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Daughter was hotter





CHAPTER ONE


Ellen Adams held the man's prick meat lovingly in her hands as she lowered her face toward his crotch and darted her agile tongue over his bulbous cock head. She sniffed the hot, sweaty odor of his cock and balls.
"Ah, skit, Ellen," Sam Wheeler muttered, moving his legs a little wider apart. "I'm sure gonna miss this kind of treatment!"
Ellen giggled like a schoolgirl and looked at him through the curly hairs on his crotch.
"Don't feed me that, Sam! You'll have another girl lined up in no time. Once those sweet little things in California get a good look at what you've got between your legs, you'll have to beat 'em off with a stick!"
She stroked his cock head slowly over her cheeks, rubbing it lightly over her pursed lips, caressing it with her face. She felt his hard, stiffly throbbing fuck tool jerking and twitching lustfully in her hands. His balls were already fat and shuddering in their crinkled pouch.
"No, I'm the one you oughtta worry about, Sam," she continued. "Where am I gonna find another fucker hung like you are?"
Slowly, teasingly, she ovaled her lips and brought them down in a tight circle around the straining knob of his cock head, slurping it into her eager mouth. Then, her breath rasping in through her nose, she dropped her face suddenly onto his hairy groin, sucking his massive fuck tool full-length into her slippery mouth. His crotch hairs tickled her nose as she felt the crown of his prick wedging into the back of her throat. She purred excitedly around the mouthful of hot, thick cock meat.
Ellen Adams was thirty-nine years old, the mother of a teenaged daughter, a widow for the past thirteen years. She was also one bell of a horny woman, Sam Wheeler was the latest in a long line of fuck-partners she'd enjoyed over the years. But he was the best in a long time, and she'd miss him when he moved away at the end of the week to take a better-paying job on the West Coast.
"Aaahhhh," she sighed happily, twisting her head from side to side as she sucked and gurgled around his enormous prick. She felt hot spasms of pleasure flowing through her body. The joy started in her puffy clit and spread out from there, drawing squeals and moans of ecstasy from deep in her throat.
"Oh, honey!" Sam panted, half-sitting as she curled up next to him. He reached underneath her body and rubbed the palm of his hand over the furry mound of her pussy. His blunt fingertip poked at her tiny cunt slit, forcing its way inside her juicy pussy. She responded by fondling his shuddering balls in her soft hand, squeezing them in her fingers, sending jolt after jolt of pure bliss flashing through his cum-filled balls.
Finally, she had to come up for air. She released his spit-soaked prick, letting it lurch wildly into the air. Sitting back on her heels, she looked around, first at his well remembered bedroom, then at his husky, well muscled body, and finally at his enormous hard-on.
"Yes, sir!" she whispered. "I'm sure gonna miss this big hard cunt-stretcher, once it's gone!" She wrapped her long fingers tightly around the shaft of his prick and stroked his firm, stiff fuck pole deftly.
"Well, hell! It's not gone yet!" Sam got to his knees and took her in his arms, kissing her deeply, his tongue darting into her warm mouth. Her tongue rubbed wetly back at it while his hands moved down her smooth back and cupped the meaty cheeks of her ass. His fingers kneaded the firm, silky mounds of her ass and his hairy chest pressed into her big, stiff-tipped tits.
"I wanna suck that hot pussy of yours before I fuck it," he told her, his voice raspy with passion.
"And I don't suppose I have anything to say about it at all," she sighed, feeling his swollen cock poking against her fluttering belly.
"Not really!" Sam replied cheerfully, pushing her over onto her back. He grabbed her by the ankles, spreading her curvy legs wide apart, while she squirmed and giggled up at him. Then, using his broad shoulders to hold her creamy thighs, apart, he settled himself face-down between her legs and lowered his mouth onto her hairy cunt slit.
"Ooooooohhhh!" Ellen cried, lifting her crotch upward, as the tip of his tongue slithered over the oozing lips of her pussy.
"That's the way, Sam! I'll miss that tongue of yours almost as much as your big prick! Aaahhh, shit! I've never known a man who could eat pussy like you do!" She bucked her frothy cunt slit up against his stroking tongue. "Eat me, Sam!" she whimpered. "Oh, God, eat my pussy!"
Sam lapped slowly up and down over the narrow opening to her cunt, slurping at the delicious trickles of giri-cum that were oozing out of her tiny pussy slit. Then, while she squirmed her ass around excitedly on the bed, he moved onto her flat, satiny stomach. He dipped his tongue tip into the deep pit of her belly-button.
He glanced upward at the lush mounds of her tits, with their stiff coral-colored nipples, sitting firmly on her chest. He murmured in approval, closing his mouth around one her nipples, stroking the tasty flesh with the flat of his tongue. "Tastes wonderful," he mumbled around the mouthful of tit.
He kissed and lapped and sucked all over her jiggling tits, then moved higher, into the hollow of her throat and across her creamy shoulders. He felt electric sensations racing up and down his backbone, making his cock jump and shiver, filling his balls with an overpowering need to cum. He sat up suddenly and knelt there, looking at her.
Ellen Adams looked a good ten years younger than her real age of thirty-nine. Her hair was light blonde, her eyes deep blue. Her tits were big, solid mounds of resilient flesh, capped by plump rosy nipples. Her waist was trim, her hips wide. Nestled between her round, shapely thighs was a swirling tuft of hair which framed the tight, pink-lipped slot of her pussy.
"Christ," Sam panted, reaching down to finger the snug drooling fuck hole between her legs. "I can't get over how beautiful you are. Sometimes I think I have to be dreaming and that I'll wake up any second and you won't be here."
"Well, I am here, darling. You're the one who's going away, remember? But before I let you escape, I want a few more of the kind of hot fucks only you know how to give a gal! C'mon, stud! We've got all night to fuck and suck and fuck again!"
As she reached out and tried to grab his thrusting cock meat, he ducked back and asked, "Don't you have to be home tonight? What'll your daughter – what's her name, Penny – what'll she say about her mother staying out all night?"
"Penny can take care of herself. She'll sit up watching TV later than she should, I suppose, but except for that, she'll be just fine by herself. But forget that! C'mon! I wanna get fucked so bad, it hurts!"
Her eyes were glued to the massive rod of fuck meat bobbing back and forth from Sam's hairy groin.
"I wanna feel as much of that monster as I can, deep into my pussy as you can get it, as many times as you can get it up," she chanted in a low, sing-song voice. "I want you to fuck the livin' hell outta my hot pussy, darling!"
Again she reached out for his swaying prick shaft, and again he easily evaded her groping hands. He lowered her face back down into her furry cunt mound instead, jabbing his fleshy tongue in through the woman's quivering cunt lips and into the wet warmth of her pussy. "Gonna eat this cunt some more before I fuck it," he said, his voice muffled by the damp flesh of her crotch.
"Ooooh! Ooooh!" Ellen gurgled, gripping him by the hair of his head and mashing his face tightly into her drippy cunt. Her ass bounced up and down on the stringy mattress, her crotch rubbing against his mouth and nose. "Ooohhh!" She felt her stiff clit starting to vibrate under the steady swirling licks from his wet tongue. "Yeah, Sam! Just like that! God, that feeds so nice!" His tongue curled into a sharp spear and drilled deeply into her seething cunt hole. "Oooohhhhh! Do it to me, Sam! Tongue fuck me! Then fuck me with that huge prick of yours!"
Sam groaned into her pussy, nuzzling his face in against the tight curls of her cunt. Her puffy clit popped between his sucking lips almost with a life of its own. He nibbled it gently with his teeth and fluttered his tongue over it, making her clit twitch and dance excitedly.
Ellen's ass began rocking back and forth. Each side-to-side lurch rubbed her slobbering pussy over his mouth, until his whole lower face was wet and shiny with her warm juice. Her fingers tightened in his hair, pulling at his head as though she were trying to cram even more of his tongue into her foamy pussy slit.
"Please, Sam!" she panted, praising her knees and closing her lush thighs around his head. "Faster! Harder! Move that tongue around in there, really move it! Tongue fuck the daylights outta me! Make me cum, Sam, darling!" she whimpered, her face flushed with lust. "Oooooohhhh!"
Sam grunted and groaned with his own lust, pumping his long stiff tongue back and forth in her sloshy pussy as fast and as deep as he could drive it. He was flicking it over her tingly clit, rolling it back into the steamy interior of her pussy and spooning out the creamy jism, sucking it into his mouth and down his throat. Ellen's cunt lips seemed to clench down around his burrowing tongue, trying to pull it deeper into her horny pussy.
The churning juices in her pussy got hotter and thicker as Ellen's orgasm got closer and closer. She bucked her crotch up and down wildly, mashing it tightly onto his face. Within seconds her climax exploded, flooding her cunt hole with hot, greasy cunt-cum. She was rolling around so violently by now that she flipped Sam over onto his back suddenly. She sat on his face, her furry crotch pressing down tightly over his mouth, her sloshy cream pouring directly down his throat.
"Yeah, Sam! That's the way," she mewled, her head tilted back, her tits rolling solidly on her rib cage, slutty flashes of suck-lust flaring through her pussy. "Keep it up, you stud! Keep it up! Don't stop! Tongue fuck my cunt!"
Sam reached up and gripped her firmly by the waist, lifting her slightly and moving her squirmy ass upward until it was over his upturned face. He began kissing and licking at the soft satiny cheeks of her ass, running his tongue tip up and down in the sweaty crack of her ass, jabbing it against the snug opening of her shitter. Her drooling pussy was right over his nose. He took a deep breath, filling his lungs with the heady aroma of her well-licked cunt. He murmured in pleasure against the fleshy mounds of her ass.
Ellen was almost completely out of her mind. Her whole body felt as though it would fly into a million pieces at any second. She bit her lower lip and closed her eyes tightly, feeling warm, gooey cunt juice running down the insides of her thighs from her over-heated cunt slot.
"Ooooooohh! Christ!" she moaned when she felt his tongue going into the puckered hole of her shitter. She cupped her tits, pinching her throbbing nipples between her fingers and thumbs. "I'm gonna, uh cum again-ag-agagain!" she stammered. "Aaaaaaagggg!"
As the shattering sensations of sheer bliss raced up and down her spine and jolted through her spasming pussy, she started to squirm back and forth over Sam's half smothered face. She felt the tip of his nose stroking up and down in the crack of her ass. She felt his long tongue tunneling into her shit hole. She felt his strong hands kneading and squeezing the rubbery cheeks of her ass. But more than anything else, she felt the ecstasy of her climax.
Sam suddenly brought his mouth back to her pussy. He gobbled up all the savory cum that had seeped out of her churning cunt, then thrust his long tongue inside and wiggled it around, stirring it through her flooded pussy. His prick was throbbing urgently with the need to fuck and his balls felt about ready to swell up and burst with their boiling load of jism.
"Uuuhhh, shit!" She groaned. "I gotta cum soon, honey! I can't take it much longer!"
At the very mention of his cum, Ellen's mind reeled shamelessly under the vivid image of his thick, creamy jism as she'd so often seen it, streaming from the swollen head of his prick. She whined softly as she pictured his gooey juice filling her horny cunt or spewing down her greedy throat.
"Suck – suck you – off!" she moaned, running her wet tongue over her lips. She could almost taste it now.
Just then Sam's tongue started lapping hotly over her shivery clit and another spasm of orgasm tore through her body. Her cunt muscles rippled under the explosion of ecstasy and her pussy lips tightened in a convulsion of pure joy, sucking against Sam's wiggling tongue.
"Aaahhhhhhh!" she cried, slumping forward onto her face, her crotch still over his head, her climaxing pussy hole still mashing against his mouth and tongue. "Yes! Oh, shit! That's so fuckin' good! Ooooohhhh!"
Her orgasm slowly subsided into a warm afterglow. Sam gave her slobbering pussy gash a final kiss and a parting swipe with his wide tongue. Then he gently pushed her over onto her back and knelt between her splayed thighs. He grinned down at her flushed face.
"You want me to fuck you now, huh, honey?" he asked.
"You're damned right I do!" Ellen gasped.
"Not just yet," he told her. "I ate you and now it's your turn!" He leaned back, his thighs wide apart, his legs folded at the knees. His prick shaft thrust straight up into the air over his crotch, long and stiff and meaty.
Ellen giggled girlishly. "I bet I know what you want! You want your prick sucked, don't you, honey?" She licked her lips again, remembering that vibrant picture she'd had of his cock shooting one mouthful of delicious cum after another down her throat. "Well, you sure came to the right place, honey!"
She quickly crawled forward and curled up between his wide-open thighs, her mouth watering at the sight of the huge fleshy chunk of cock he was offering her.
She rolled the flat of her juicy tongue over the bloated tip of his cock, then licked slowly over his throbbing prickmeat, starting at the base and working upward. She held it tightly in her fingers, turning it back and forth as she tongue-washed every thick, solid inch.
"Mmmmmm, that tastes just great, Sam! And I see your balls are the same as always. Just the way I like 'em, big and full of hot jizz."
Giving him a wicked little wink, she opened her mouth and sucked the bulbous head of his prick directly into the back of her throat. Her lips were stretched tightly around the root of his prick. Her nose was pressed into his wiry crotch hair. Her tongue was agile and deft as it rolled and rubbed over the stiff shaft of savory prick in her mouth.
"Ohhhh, shit, honey!" Sam groaned. "That's the way to do it! Suck it all! Every inch! Oh, you sweet cock-sucker!"
Ellen raised her head and let about half of his jutting cock shaft slide wetly out of her mouth. Her well-trained tongue ran up and down the sides of his spit-soaked fuck pole, then fluttered back and forth against the sensitive spot on the underside of the cock head. Sam trembled from head to toe with pleasure and reared his cock upward, driving his fuck tool deeply into her sucking mouth.
"Oh, Christ!" Sam gasped. He'd never been able to get over the shameless hunger with which she sucked cock. "Oh, God, that's good! Eat it, honey? Eat that cock!" Ellen was purring like a kitten as her head bobbed up and down over his lap. "I think I'll sit on your face this time!"
Without another word, he rolled her over onto her back, his massive cock shaft never leaving her sucking mouth. He grinned down into her flushed face, his ass cushioned on her fat tits, her head held securely between his hairy thighs. He hunched forward, drilling the full length of his swollen prick down her gurgling throat.
"There, you horny cock-sucker!" he snickered. "You want a big cock, I hope you're happy!"
Ellen cooed and mewled in excited delight as she raised and lowered her head, sliding his giant slab of prick back and forth between her luscious, ovaled lips. Her wet cunt slit was drooling thickly with cum. She rubbed her sweaty thighs together, feeling her fleshy cunt lips grinding against each other.
"Yeah, that's the way," Sam muttered, slowly leaning forward over her head until his muscular body completely covered her face. "Yeah, suck it!"
He hunched his crotch down into her face, plowing his massive fuck tool down her throat. His balls cuddled warmly against the underside of her chin. She could feel them shuddering around in their hairy pouch.
"Mmmmmmm!" Ellen moaned, her tongue twirling madly around his face-fucking shaft of cock meat. Reaching around behind him, she cupped the flexing cheeks of his ass, running her fingers up and down in the sweaty crease between them. The tip of her forefinger jabbed at his puckered asshole and she felt him tremble. She took a deep breath through her nose, stirring the hairs at the base of his fuck tool. Then she poked her finger firmly at the snug opening to his asshole. She felt the tip of her finger pop in through the tight ring of muscle. Gurgling happily around the fleshy prick shaft in her mouth, she corkscrewed her finger deep up his ass tunnel, feeling him jerk and buck in delighted ecstasy.
"Ohhhhh, damn!" he growled, his whole body going tense as the sensations of pleasure raced up and down his backbone. She sawed her finger in and out of his shitter rapidly, forcing him to raise up off her face a little. As his cock meat withdrew halfway from her overstuffed mouth, she started tonguing it wantonly. Her spit glistened wetly on his prick as it retreated from between her lips.
Under the stimulation of her mouth wrapped around his lengthy prick and her twisting, swiveling finger up his ass, Sam felt his balls starting to churn and seethe with his boiling jism. He could tell he was going to shoot his load any second.
"I hope you're ready, honey!" he hissed. "'Cause I sure as hell am! I'm gonna blow the back of your head clean off!"
Seconds later they both felt his prick expand and lengthen warningly. Ellen thought her jaw would crack. The hairy sac against her chin spasmed as his balls rolled and tumbled around with excitement. His cum was bubbling urgently.
When the first greasy wads of jism showered against the back of her throat, Sam lunged forward, burying his exploding prick deep in her sucking mouth. His ass humped wildly, his cock head banging ruthlessly into her throat.
"Oh, shit, Ellen, suck it, suck it all!" he groaned.
As always, Ellen was wantonly overjoyed at the thickness and heat of his gooey cum juice. She swallowed for all she was worth to clear her mouth in time for the next spewing gush. His jism coated the insides of her gurgling throat with a slimy layer of tasty cream.
"Mmmmmm," she moaned, thrilled by the delicious flavor of the warm, buttery juice that splattered into her mouth time and time again. Some of it oozed out of the corners of her mouth, and one long trickle even spilled from her nostril.
Ellen lay there under him quietly, not moving a muscle except for her frantically sucking lips and throat and her agile tongue. Sam pumped his cock savagely in and out of her sweet mouth, his cock head streaming and splattering relentlessly. As she lay there, Ellen felt his rich jism flowing down into her hungry stomach, warming it and giving her a feeling of intense pleasure.
"Aaaahhh," Sam sighed, feeling the last wads of his cum shoot into her gobbling throat. "Shit, honey!" He slumped wearily onto his back. Instantly, Ellen was curled up between his legs, her slippery tongue cleaning and washing his cum-splattered prick.
"Delicious!" she giggled, smacking her lips. She looked up at him appealingly. "You've just gotta fuck me now, Sam! Christ, I need it so bad. You know how cock-sucking always makes me hot for a good fuck!"
"Okay, honey," he chuckled. "But you're gonna have to go to a little work to get me back in shape!"
"You call that work?" Ellen giggled.
Eagerly, she lowered her face into his sweaty crotch, lapping and kissing at his limp, greasy prick. Sam fell back onto the bed, pillowing his head on his folded arms, watching her pink tongue slurping over his prick. His eyes gradually got a far-away look in them.
"Whatcha thinkin' about, honey?" Ellen asked between deep sucks on his thickening fuck tool. "Thinkin' about fuckin' me?"
Sam hesitated a moment, then said, "No. Actually I was, well, I was thinking about your daughter."
"Penny?" Ellen raised her face off his spit soaked prick and looked up at him, puzzled. "What the hell about her?"
"I was just wondering – she's a cute kid, and – well, she's a teenager, you said…" His voice trailed off.
"Go on," Ellen said.
"Well, don't get mad."
"Oh, for Chrissake! Stop stuttering and say what you mean!"
"I was just wondering if she's as good a cock-sucker as her mother is," Sam said, watching her closely.
Ellen giggled. "I don't even think she knows what a cock is! She's probably still got her cherry!"
"Did you have yours at her age?"
"Hell, no! But I, well, I was always horny. Even back then! Penny is – different." Even as she said it, Ellen realized how weak it sounded.
"Maybe," Sam said, shrugging his shoulders. "But then the mother is usually the last to know."
"Oh, don't be silly! Let's not talk about Penny anymore. I wanna suck this prick of yours back into shape so you can really ream out of my hot pussy with it!"
"Now you're talkin'!" Sam said. He closed his eyes and lay back, squirming his ass a little under the talented licking and sucking she was giving his stiffening prick.



CHAPTER TWO


Sam was right. And Ellen was wrong.
Penny Adams had fucked at least twenty different guys since her last birthday, most of them more than once.
Sitting on the edge of the living room sofa, with her bathrobe open and her creamy thighs spread wide apart, she was fingering her tingly cunt slit and thinking about some of those well-remembered fucks.
Penny was tall and well-developed for her age, big-titted, slim-waisted, long-legged and hot-pussied. She had her mother's blonde hair and she was told, her father's soft, brown eyes.
She'd gotten her first fuck at her own birthday party, thrown for her by a friend at his house, from Joey Hopkins. Then there was Phil Reynolds, a college boy she'd met at the record store in the nearby shopping mall. He'd been a lot more mature than Joey, and a lot better hung, too! And there was Andy Winston. She'd been a little hesitant about fucking with a married man, she remembered, but he'd taken her to a motel and had licked her pussy, and she'd soon gotten over her hesitancy and had fucked him half to death.
Damn! She sat up suddenly, her whole crotch sticky with her oozing cunt juice. What a mess! And her wanton clit was vibrating shamelessly as she recalled all the thrilling cocks she'd sucked and fucked recently.
She was about to go to the bathroom for a shower when the doorbell rang. When she opened the door, she smirked lewdly at the boy who stood there. "Hi, Craig! C'mon in! I was just thinking about you – sorta!"
Craig Stockton was her more-or-less steady boyfriend at the moment. At least she fucked with him more than with anyone else. He was a tall boy with curly black hair and a happy-go-lucky smile. He was smiling now as his eyes took in the bathrobe she was wearing. It was actually a beach robe. It covered her only to a few inches below her crotch, leaving her fleshy thighs and shapely legs bare. The front gaped open almost to her waist even when it was tightly belted. She was naked beneath the robe and Craig could see the smooth valley between her jutting tits.
"Hi, sweet thing! I just dropped byte see if you wanted to go to a movie."
"I've got a better idea, honey! Come on in and stay a while!"
"Uh, what about your mother?"
"Mom's out for the evening. She said not to expect her 'til late." She giggled at him shyly. "Well, which would you rather do? Go to a movie or stay here 'n' fuck my tight pussy?"
Craig chuckled. "No contest, baby!"
They sat on the sofa. Penny leaned close to him, letting the front of her robe fall open enough to expose one of her pink nipples. She crossed her knees, and the robe slid up almost to her crotch, displaying the long smooth lines of her curvy thighs. She really loved showing off her young body to a boy. It never failed to bring a gleam of anticipation into his eyes.
She raised her mouth to his and he kissed her, his tongue probing between her lips and rubbing against hers. His hand stroked up and down the inner curve of one of her thighs. Penny moved her mouth back along the line of his jaw, leaving behind a trail of light wet kisses. She curled her tongue tip into his ear and nibbled softly on the lobe. His hand grew more insistent on her quivering thigh. His fingers brushed against the furry mound of her pussy.
"Mmmmmmmm," Penny crooned into his mouth, her tongue licking his. Craig sucked on her tongue and poked the tip of his middle finger into the tight slot of her cunt. His finger wiggled back and forth, searching for the stiff stump of her clit. When he found it, he strummed her clit rapidly, and she whimpered softly into his mouth.
Craig's finger left her puffy clit and he began stroking in and out of her snug cunt hole with long, slow jabs. Penny squirmed crazily, half-sitting on his lap. The front of her robe was open all the way to her waist, and her meaty tits bounced firmly on her chest, her stiff pink nipples brushing against his chest.
While he fingerfucked her juicy young cunt, she giggled and quickly unzipped his fly. Reaching inside, she searched through the front of his short until she found the throbbing meat of his prick. Craig took a deep breath suddenly and let it out slowly as he felt her moist palm stroking over his spasming prick. Then she pulled his fuck tool completely free of his pants and wrapped her fingers around his thickening cock shaft. She jacked him slowly, her fist squeezing and massaging his twitching prick.
"You don't believe in wasting time, do you, honey?" he muttered hoarsely.
"Not when I'm this close to such a nice hard cock," she purred softly. "Let's go to my room, honey. We'll have more room on my bed than on this sofa!"
She stood up, her robe hanging completely open. She shrugged it back over her smooth shoulders and caught it in one hand as it dropped down her arms. She took his cock in her free hand and started leading him from the room.
"Come on, lover!" she squealed hotly. "Oh, shit! I'm so horny I can hardly stand it! This is the first time I've fucked in my own room!"
Penny seldom locked her bedroom door, but she locked it now. Laughingly, she helped Craig to undress. He tossed his clothes, into a pile on the floor, then shoved her playfully back into the bed. She sprawled out on her back, bouncing lightly, her ripe thighs failing open.
"Oooohhh!" she squealed playfully. Her cunt mound was already moving in tight little semi-circles.
Craig sat on the edge of the bed and leaned down to kiss her meaty tits. She wiggled in approval and cupped the back of his head, pulling his face tighter against her tit. "Ooooh, that's nice, honey! I like havin' my titties played with! Bite 'em a little, too! Oooooohhhh, yeah!"
Penny reached down to stroke his cock shaft in one hand while she rubbed her other hand around on his fat balls. Craig grunted against the mouthful of tit he was chewing, and she felt his prick shuddering hornily. It was getting bigger all the time.
"Does this feel good, honey? Do you like the way I'm playin' with your big prick?" Penny whispered sluttishly.
"Hell, yes!" he gasped.
"Then come up here and put it in me, Craig, darling! I don't wanna wait another second to feel that great big beauty pounding my pussy to pieces!"
Craig climbed onto his knees on the bed, then glanced at the closed bedroom door nervously. "What'll we do if your mother comes home early?"
Penny giggled and pointed to the half-open window. "In that case, you just grab your clothes and bail out the window!"
Craig looked at the window and shrugged. "Yeah, okay. I guess it's worth the risk."
Penny tolled onto her back and raised and opened her knees. She grinned in shameless gusto as she looked at the massive hard-on growing between his legs and imagined how that huge rod of hot cock meat was going to feel inside her tight young pussy. She cooed happily as he crawled in between her spread thighs, the base of his prick shaft in one hand.
"Ooooooh, hurry, lover!" Penny whined excitedly.
Craig pressed the swollen crown of his fuck tool against her wet cunt hole and rubbed it up and down a few times, getting it thoroughly soaked in her drooling cunt cream. Then he held his cock head firmly against the center of her cunt slit and started to ease it inside. Penny whimpered impatiently and cupped the cheeks of his ass in both hands, her fingers digging into the sinewy flesh.
"C'mon, honey. Fuck me hard 'n' fast!" she moaned, arching her ass upward and pulling his crotch down onto hers at the same time. The full length of his fat, round prick speared her narrow cunt sleeve and she tilted her head back against the bed, her eyes closed, her mouth slack, a small growl of bliss gurgling up from her throat.
She reached up to grip his shoulders in her hands, pulling his body down over hers, mashing her tits beneath his hairy chest. She hooked her legs behind his knees and started humping her crotch up and down, grinding her swirly cunt hairs into him, her pussy lips sucking tightly at the very root of his burrowing cock shaft. Her clit stiffened and rubbed hungrily against his prick meat as he fucked in and out of her sloshy fuck tunnel.
"Aaahhhhhh, oooooohhhh!" she howled against the side of his throat. She moved her legs up along the backs of his thighs and pounded her bare heels into his flexing asscheeks, trying to get him to cram even more of his fucktool into her greedy young cunt. Her ass humped up and down as she heaved against his relentless cock-thrusts. He kissed her warmly as they tossed and rolled to and fro on the wide bed.
"Oh, shit, honey!" Craig moaned. "You feel so tight! Oh, God, it's just great!"
"Well, I wouldn't be so tight," Penny giggled, "if you weren't so damned big!" She sighed happily, her pussy oil flowing freely around his pistoning fuck tool. "Ooooh, your prick's so hard, lover! And so long! Christ, I feel like it's gonna pop outta my mouth!"
Penny had hoped that their pleasure would go on and on for a very long time before either of them came. But all too soon, she felt the well-loved sensation of joy building up in the back of her pussy and knew she was about to orgasm.
"I'm gonna c-cum!" Craig suddenly moaned. The words were no sooner out of his mouth than Penny felt the first hot spurt of gooey jism splash against the walls of her cunt. Her own climax surged through her a second later. She reared up off the bed, pressing her pussy mound onto his crotch, her cunt muscles sucking and milking the thick, creamy jism out of his balls. He stroked into her deeply, his thick cock meat squishing through the buttery cum juice spewing out of his cock head. Her shuddering cunt was already filled to overflowing. Hot cum leaked out around the edges of her cunt slot and dribbled in long, ropy wads down over the cheeks of her wiggling ass.
For a long while afterward, they cuddled there on the bed, squirming lazily together, basking in the afterglow of their climaxes.
"Gee, it sure is fun to fuck," Penny murmured, her body nestled warmly in his arms.
Craig chuckled and said, "Yeah, but if you expect to do any more of it, you'll have to do something about this." He flipped his small, limp cock back and forth.
Giggling, Penny crawled down to his crotch and knelt between his hairy thighs. Grinning impishly at him, she leaned down and moved her lips up and down over the underside of his meaty cock shaft as it lay against his stomach. Her tongue tip fluttered back and forth rapidly over his slimy fuck tool.
Craig hissed through his clenched teeth and started squirming his ass around on the bed. Penny kissed and tongue-teased his shivering prick from the head all the way down to the base. She could taste her own cum, mixed with his greasy jism, against her lips and tongue as she kissed and lapped her way down the lengthy shaft of his prick. She tongued his hairy balls for a few moments, feeling them lurch around inside their tight, furry sac. Then she stared working her way back toward his cock head. Craig's prick shaft was getting stiffer and thicker by the moment under the talented swipes and licks of her juicy tongue.
Craig was propped up on his elbows, watching her slurp at his fuck tool. "Damn, Penny!" he gasped.
She smirked wickedly at him. "Just wait'll I start suckin' it, lover," she said. She gripped the base of his semi-hard prick, holding it up away from his body. Using the flat of her pink tongue, she lapped up and down over his shuddering fuck pole, watching with glittering eyes as it trembled and got stiffer and thicker all the time. Her clit was tingly with excitement, and she felt fresh trickles of warm cunt honey seeping into her hot pussy.
"You're gettin' there, lover!" Penny said, gazing down at his spitcoated prick meat. "But I want, it really hard! And nice 'n' thick! Then you can fuck me silly with it!"
The more she tongued and kissed his twitching prick, the stiffer and hornier her clit grew. His cock was thick and hard enough now to give her the hot fucking she wanted. But she was having too much fun licking at his prick to stop. And Craig was hunching crazily on the bed.
"Ohhh, shit, honey! That's wonderful, just fuckin' great!"
She teased them both for a while longer by continuing to use just her tongue and lips on his throbbing fuck pole. She wrapped her slim fingers tightly around his fat cock, about four inches below his swollen prick head. Cooing softly to herself, she lowered her ovaled lips down around his prick until her lips were pressed against her own fist. She paused for a moment to let his cock meat soak in the warm wetness of her juicy young mouth. Then she started bobbing her head up and down, her lips stroking along the slippery sides of his prick, her tongue flicking and fluttering back and forth on his huge fuck rod.
"Aaaaaaaahhh!" Craig yowled, his ass bucking wildly.
Penny took her time, gobbling his cock shaft in and out of her mouth, licking it, sucking it, half-swallowing the bloated tip of his fuck tool. Occasionally, she'd lift her mouth off his hot, upright prick and duck her face down between his thighs to lick at his squirming balls.
By the time she was finished, Craig was almost out of his mind with lust and his fuck tool was painfully stiff and thick. With her clit throbbing stiffly and her pussy drooling wetly, Penny knelt upright and threw one leg over his waist. Balanced on her knees and one hand, she reached down with her free hand and centered his enormous cock head against the tiny slit of her pussy.
Slowly, while he writhed beneath her, she eased herself down, feeling the thickness of his prick meat stretching her sensitive cunt lips into a taut oval. When she had his massive cock head firm in the mouth of her wet young pussy, she leaned forward, both hands on his shoulders. She started lowering her slick, foamy cunt down around his huge prick.
"Uuuhhhhggggg!" Craig moaned.
His massive fuck tool spread her wide open. Her cunt muscles slid wetly down over his fuck pole. Penny squirmed around in a see-sawing motion, rocking back and forth, working more and more of his giant prick into her narrow cunt channel.
Craig's eyes were half-closed and his breath was harsh and raspy as he felt her warm, velvety cunt sheath closing in around his jutting prick. He reached up to cup the plump mounds of her tits, pinching her pink nipples. Penny smiled lustfully at him, arching her back and pressing her tits into his fondling hands.
Sitting firmly on his crotch, his prick shaft stuffing her warm pussy from end to end, she wiggled her ass around. The wiry hairs at the base of his cock tickled her puffy cunt lips. Her clit tingled obscenely and her hot pussy cream oozed out of her drooling cunt and soaked his balls.
"Mmmmmmm," she purred. "That feels nice, doesn't it, honey?"
"Oh, yeah! Just great!" He rolled her pointy nipples in his fingers and kneaded the firm mounds of her tits.
She leaned down to kiss him, sending her hot tongue into his mouth. Craig moved his hands from her tits, sliding them over her smooth back and cupping the cheeks of her ass. She kept moving her crotch around on top of his, rocking back and forth and pumping up and down.
Raising herself up off his prick shaft, she rotated her crotch teasingly in a small semicircle, her fleshy cunt lips caressing the fat knob of his cock head. Craig bucked and lunged beneath her, trying to impale her on his thick prick meat.
Laughing softly, she twisted and turned, evading his attempts to spear her slobbering cunt mouth with his round fuck pole. Then without any warning, she humped downward at him, sucking his prick completely up into her bubbly cunt tunnel. Craig moaned loudly and reared his ass up off the bed, reaming her pussy hole out with his immense fuck tool.
"Aaahhh," he sighed.
"Oh shit, lover!" Penny gurgled. "It's so good, your prick is so good, it just fills me all up!"
They started fucking together, Penny pumping up and down over his rock-hard prick meat, while Craig jerked his crotch up against her downward plunges, each in perfect rhythm with the other. A thrilling sensation of itchy hunger was building up rapidly in Penny's drippy cunt hole. Her clit tingled maddeningly as it rubbed along the skewering shaft of his prick.
"Ooooooh, Craig, honey!" she pained. "Fuck me! Ram that big wonderful prick of yours right into me! Make me cum, honey! Make me cum like crazy!"
She knew she'd be cumming shortly. With that fuck-lust quickly building up in her pussy, she wouldn't be able to hold out long. And from the way Craig was thrashing and heaving his crotch toward her, she could tell he was in the same state.
"Oooooooohhh!" Penny squealed, her silky hair flying wildly as she tossed her head from side to side lustfully. She slumped forward onto Craig's chest, her hips still pumping up and down over his loins in a rapid, cunt stuffing tempo. She rolled her stiff-nippled tits over his hairy chest, her legs folded at the knees, her warm, sweaty thighs pressing into the sides of his body.
"Straighten out your legs!" Craig suddenly panted, his arms going around her waist and shoulders. Without really thinking about it, she obeyed, stretching out full-length over his body. He spread his own legs wider to allow her to close hers between them. Penny giggled merrily when she discovered that her pussy lips and the whole sheath of her fuck tunnel was now tighter than it had ever been before.
"Oooooh, Craig!" she squealed. "What a wonderful way to fuck!" She braced her knees against the mattress, her thighs rubbing together, and pumped her round young ass up and down in a frenzy of wanton lust.
Penny orgasmed first, her bouncing asscheeks flexing and clenching as she humped up and down over his throbbing prick. Her thighs trembled and her tummy slapped against his with a wet, sweaty sound. Her cunt muscles were squeezed down tightly around his surging prick shaft. Craig hissed through his gritted teeth and clutched her asscheeks in both hands, pressing her spasming pussy hole down over his prick.
When he started spewing his gooey jism into her shuddering cunt hole, Penny writhed her body against his, wallowing on his muscular frame. Her feet kicked into the air and beat wildly against the mattress. Craig arched his back, thrusting his cum-gushing fuck tool deeply into her buttery cunt. She clasped her pussy lovingly around his embedded cock shaft and sucked at his prick meat with the walls of her fuck tube.
"Aaaahhhhhhh!" he howled, his cock head hammering into her with short, savage jerks.
"Ohhhhh, yes, lover! Cum in me! Fill me right up with that hot jizz! Ooooohhhh!"
Penny felt his thick, creamy jism splash into her, knowing that her pussy walls were soaking it up greedily. She clamped down on his shuddering prick, milking every last drop of that sweet cream.
Finally, his balls were empty and she felt his cock meat start to shrivel and withdraw limply from the warm embrace of her cunt. Penny rolled off him and sprawled on her back, trying to catch her breath, one hand reaching down between her thighs to finger her hot clit.
"Uuuuhhh, shit! That was great!" Craig sighed. Then he sat up and looked down at her. "But I think I'd best be getting out of here. Your mother should be home any time."
"Awwwww, Craig, don't go! It's early yet!" She scooted over and sat in his lap, wiggling her ass against his slimy cock shaft. "If you stay a while longer," she cooed softly in his ear, "I'll let you fuck me up the ass! Remember how tight and hot my ass was the last time? And remember how much you enjoyed it?"
"Yeah! I remember!" Craig grinned. "Okay, it's a deal! But you'll have to get me hard again!"
Penny giggled. "That'll be a pleasure, lover!"



CHAPTER THREE


It was early afternoon, exactly one week to the day after Sam Wheeler had left ton. Ellen's pussy was tingling and itching with horny frustration. Ellen had always taken her lovers on one at a time, and now with Sam gone, she knew she was in for a long lonely time until she found another big stiff-cocked stud to take his place.
She had just taken a long cool shower, trying to case the ache in her oozing cunt, and was just stepping out of the stall when she heard the doorbell ring. Still damp, she grabbed up a robe and threw it on over her body. Checking through the front window, she saw an attractively husky young man in a business suit. He was black-haired and tall, with wide shoulders, and appeared to be in his mid-twenties. He was holding a large briefcase in one hand.
Ellen opened the door and smiled warmly at him.
"Hello there!" he said. "My name's Keller. Burt Keller. I'd like to show you our new line of kitchen utensils if I may."
Usually Ellen didn't bother with door-to-door salesmen. But today wasn't a usual day. She was alone, Penny wouldn't be home from school for hours yet, and she was bored out of her skull. She welcomed any change in the monotony. If nothing else, he'd be someone to talk to for a while.
"Sure. Come on in," she said, stepping back a little to let him pass. "I'm Ellen Adams."
She led him into the living room, and they sat on the sofa with his sample case spread out on the coffee table in front of them. He began telling her all about various potato peelers and knife sharpeners and a newly developed, fully patented corkscrew that operated on a revolutionary theory of hydrology or something. Ellen wasn't quite sure because she wasn't really paying any attention to his sales pitch. To her annoyance, if not her surprise, her horniness was starting to increase as she sat next to him on the sofa.
As she watched Burt Keller demonstrating an orange squeezer, her clit started to stiffen and warm, oily cunt cream began oozing out through the twitching lips of her pussy. She found herself wondering if Burt was as well hung as the rest of him indicated.
Burt noticed her vacant stare after a while. Suddenly he laughed and said, "I can see I'm not getting anywhere, Ellen. You're not exactly thrilled to death by any of this, are you?"
"Welt no, I guess I'm not. I'm sorry, uh, Burt. I guess I just wanted someone to talk to."
"A lovely woman like you must have plenty of people to talk to," he said.
His gaze slowly traveled down from her face. Her bathrobe was floor-length and long-sleeved, but the top had pulled open as she sat there, and he could now see the smooth cleavage between her big meaty tits. The bottom had fallen open a little, too, revealing her long curvaceous legs and half of her shapely thighs. Ellen made no move to adjust her robe.
She just sat there and let him ogle her body to his heart's content, half-hoping he might decide to do something about it.
Usually she didn't approve of casual sex. She preferred to move slowly and find out a little about a man before she let him fuck her. But right now she was in no condition to be so fussy. She'd been horny to start, and she was getting hornier by the second. Even if he was a complete stranger and she never saw him again, this handsome young salesman was here, right now. Why not take advantage of that fact?
As his gaze returned to her face, Ellen gave him a dazzling smile and murmured, "Sometime I need someone to do mote than just talk – if you know what I mean."
She didn't have to say any more. Burt's eyes glinted lustfully as he re-packed his sample case, closed and fastened it carefully, then set it on the floor on the other side, of the coffee table. Turning to her, he suddenly took her into his arms, pulling her tightly against him.
"Ooooh, Burt!" Ellen squealed, lifting her face to his. He kissed her thoroughly, running his tongue into her mouth, licking against hers. Ellen returned his kiss with shameless eagerness, wiggling her tongue into his mouth, squirming her billowing tits against his chest.
Finally, he pulled his mouth off hers and smiled hotly into her flushed face. "Do you really prefer sofas, Ellen, or do you have a nice comfortable bed somewhere?"
"Well, I have a bed," Ellen giggled, bouncing lightly to her feet. "But it's really me that makes it comfortable!"
Burt was acting as though this sort of thing happened all the time. Maybe it did, Ellen thought. A handsome young stud like him probably scores on a lot of bored housewives and lonely widow ladies. She found herself excited by that thought. It would mean that he'd be sure of himself, experienced. A vigorous, forceful man who could give her what she needed so badly!
Once in the bedroom, she turned to face him and pushed her robe back over her shoulders. She stood there, completely nude, almost posing for his approval.
He gave it whole-heartedly. "Damn, Ellen! You're beautiful!"
Ellen smirked wickedly at him and moved over to the bed while he started taking off his clothes. She stretched out full-length down the center of the bed, hands under her head. She crossed her ankles, but let her knees fall open a little, giving him a teasing glimpse of the wet, pink-lipped pussy slit between her soft thighs. She watched him undressing, her eyes glowing lustfully when he pushed down his shorts and she got a look at his cock.
He was beautifully hung! A long, thick tube of tasty looking prick meat jutted straight out from a patch of bushy hair. His balls were large and swollen, the crinkly sac furred lightly. Ellen felt a fresh supply of hot pussy juice seeping out of her cunt slit as he came over to the bed, his fuck tool so stiff that it bobbed back and forth in front of him.
"Mmmmmmm," she moaned, licking her lips as he climbed onto the bed and reached for her.
Her hot, slobbering cunt slit brushed against the tip of his stiff throbbing prick, sending a little shiver of lusty excitement through her. She felt her cunt cream oozing from her overheated pussy. It had been exactly one week since she'd had a stiff prick up her hungry cunt, and that week had seemed like a year.
Laughing softly, she rolled onto her back and raised her legs. Pressing her knees onto her tits, she spread her warm thighs and displayed the luscious mound of her furry cunt. He stared down at it, his eyes gleaming lustfully. Ellen felt another flood of pussy cream leaking out of her horny pussy.
"Damn!" he murmured. "That looks good!"
"Good enough to eat?" she asked with a giggly squeal.
"Hell, yes!"
Ellen shivered with excitement as she watched him crawling in between her spread thighs. He stretched out on his stomach, his face directly over her hairy crotch, his breath tickling her wet cunt lips. He pried open the snug slot of her pussy and exposed the tiny stub of her stiff clit.
His tongue darted out suddenly, lashing back and forth over the trembling bud of her clit. Ellen gasped and wiggled delightedly, her cum drooling out onto his squirming tongue tip. His forehead was pressed tightly onto her lower belly and his face was cuddled warmly against her steaming cunt furrow. Pleasure ripped through Ellen's crotch. She kicked her heels wildly in the air.
"Ooooooohhh!" she squealed. "Yes, Burt! Eat me! Ooooh, God, that feels wonderful!"
Her earlier opinion about her experience had been correct, she now saw. He was an expert pussy-eater. His wet, fleshy tongue fluttered and rolled against her swollen clit, making it twitch and stiffen wantonly. Ellen cooed with pleasure as Burt's tongue lapped and swirled over her drippy cunt hole.
She heard the wet, slurpy sound his tongue was making as it stirred through the buttery cum juice that filled her horny pussy slit. He was lapping up her cunt cream as fast as it seeped into her cunt, sucking it into his mouth and down his throat. Ellen whimpered with slutty gusto at the thrilling sensation of Burt's agile tongue lapping her aroused pussy.
"Uuuuuhhh, yes, honey! Oh God, yes!" she mewled. "Your tongue is so fuckin' good! Keep doin' that, honey!"
She gurgled happily when he suddenly caught her, tingly clit between his lips and sucked it into his mouth. He milked her greasy fuck button, sucking it between his lips and chewing gently with his teeth. Wildly ecstatic sensations surged through her pussy. She creamed helplessly onto his face and tongue and flooded his mouth with her spicy cum.
"Ooooooohhhh!" she yowled. "That's so good! Don't stop, honey! Don't ever stop!"
His talented pussy-lapping had been marvelous for her horny cunt, but his hungry clit-sucking was even better. Her mind reeled and her heart missed a beat as his tongue started flicking back and forth across the tip of her stiff clit. He held it tightly between his lips, sucking and licking at it in a frenzy of suck-lust. In a matter of seconds, it seemed, he felt her whole, crotch heave and writhe against his face as her orgasm rippled through it.
"Oooooohhh! Shit! I'm cumming!" she gasped hotly. "Christ! Aaawwwww!"
Not even Sam Wheeler's skillful tongue had been able to bring Ellen to such a height of rapture. She wiggled and squirmed dizzily, the bed springs creaking under her twisting body. All through her cum, Burt's animated tongue kept up its sensual twirling and slurping in her sloshy pussy. The hot spasms of pleasure that poured through her were fantastic. She was afraid she'd pass out from the ecstasy. When she finally slumped back against the bed, and Burt came up for air, they were both gasping for breath. She sprawled limply, not able to move a muscle. He grinned down at her, his mouth and lower face soaked in her oily cum.
"Oohhhhh, shit, honey!" Ellen sighed. "That was wonderful! I've never been eaten like that before in my life!"
"You must be kidding!" Burt looked surprised. "A tasty cunt like that, and no one's ever eaten it?"
"Oh, I've been nibbled a time or two," Ellen admitted with a naughty grin. "But no one's ever really chowed down like you did!"
"Well shit, honey, you've got a lot of lost time to make up for then, haven't you?"
He flopped face down between her thighs again, his mouth fastening onto her pussy.
Ellen giggled and squealed in joy as she felt the thick, juicy tongue slashing back into her foamy cunt hole. She started cumming again almost instantly and just couldn't seem to stop. The more his deft tongue stroked into her creamy cunt and rolled around on her spasming clit, the more she flooded his mouth, with her hot, sloshy cunt-cum. He slurped it up gleefully, sucking fuck cream down his throat as fast as she could give it to him.
Then he started thrusting his lengthy tongue deep into her streaming cunt, tonguefucking her for all be was worth. He used his tongue like a small wet prick, stuffing it far up her pussy channel. It felt wonderfully exciting to Ellen. She purred like a contented cat and writhed her crotch against his face. She drenched his tongue in pussy juice, creaming thickly all over it as he wiggled and stroked back and forth in her frothy cunt hole.
"Ooooooh, shit, yesssss!" she howled, feeling her cum running down into the crack of her ass. "Get into me, Burt! Get that wonderful tongue way up into me! Tonguefuck the shit outta me!"
Eagerly, Burt skewered his long, thick tongue into her savory cunt, and he began stroking in back and forth at a rapid tempo. Ellen blubbered in shameless excitement and curled her fingers in his hair, pushing his face tighter against her cumming fuck hole. With every deep, burrowing thrust of his tongue, she gave a little lurch with her ass, throwing her crotch up against his mouth. She was cumming in a steady, bubbling stream, her body convulsing crazily on the sweat-soaked sheets.
"Aaaaahhhh!" she groaned. "You're really makin' me cum now, honey! Ooooh, Christ almighty! I can't stop cummin'!"
Burt reached underneath her squirmy ass and cupped her soft, silky asscheeks, holding them on his hands, lifting her up against his face as his tongue drilled time and again into her squishy cunt. Her asscheeks and the insides of her thighs and his whole face were awash in her glistening jism. He pushed his mouth down harder against her oozing cunt slit and wiggled his face from side to side, rubbing his cheeks and chin against the damp, matted hair of her pussy.
Finally, he lifted his head and knelt up on his heels, looking down at her. She squirmed restlessly for a short while until her orgasm finally faded away into a warm afterglow. She blinked open her eyes and managed to focus on his cream-smeared, smiling face.
"Oooooh, Burt, honey!" she cooed. "You're wonderful! A girl's dream come true! Tell me, do you fuck as good as you eat pussy?"
"There's one sure way to find out!" he told her cheerfully. "You wanna?"
"Mmmmmm, yes, honey, I wanna! I most definitely wanna!"
"Then roll over. We'll fuck doggie-style. I can really get up inside your pussy that way!"
Quickly she scampered around onto all fours, her rounded asscheeks poking back at him as Burt knelt behind her.
Ellen shivered in anticipation. As good as his tongue had been up her pussy, she was sure his cock would be even better. And her wanton pussy had been without any cock for much too long! Burt cupped her smooth creamy asscheeks in both hands, once he had his bloated cock head centered on the tight slit of her cunt. She held perfectly still, her breath sounding harsh as it rattled through her tight throat. She felt his bulbous cock head spreading the fleshy lips of her cunt hole. Then she felt him easing up into her pussy, inch at a time, sensuously, slowly filling her cunt full of rock-hard, throbbing cock meat.
"Aaaaaaahhhh!" she sighed, letting her head hang down limply between her stiff arms. "Oh, yes, Burt! Stuff it into me! Pack my pussy tight with your big stiff prick!"
"Jesus Christ, honey! This is a great cunt you've got! So nice 'n' tight 'n' wet!" He was gasping hotly for breath as he gradually plugged her cunt channel with his thick fuck tool.
Ellen felt his furry balls brushing against the insides of her sweaty thighs and realized that his prick was completely embedded up her trembling cunt tunnel. For a few seconds he remained still, his hairy crotch grinding gently against her tight ass, his prick soaking up the wet warmth of her narrow cunt sheath. Ellen could feel his pulse through the fat shaft of prick meat nested in her fuck hole.
Then he began sliding back and forth, drilling his huge prick in and out of her slippery cunt, sawing the full length of his prick deeply into her churning pussy. Ellen tossed her head around and whimpered in pleasure.
"How's that?" Burt murmured. "You like it?"
"Oh, hell yes!" she gasped. "Your big stiff prick feels so damned great in me, honey! Fuck me with it! Fuck 'n' make me cum again! Make me cum 'til I haven't a drop of cum left in me!"
Ellen was overjoyed to discover that he fucked her even better than he sucked. He stroked in and out of her slowly at first, teasing her hungry pussy. She wiggled her ass back against his steadily-pistoning prick meat, anxious to feel the full speed and force of his fuck-thrusts. Then he started giving her just what her greedy cunt wanted. He fucked deep and hard and strong into her slobbering cunt hole, his big stiff cock battering all the way in, slashing faster and faster through the snug sheath of her pussy. Ellen's cunt juice squirted out from around his cockshaft, showering the insides of their thighs and his swinging balls. So fuckin' good, "Aaaaaahhh, that's honey!" Ellen blubbered, squirming her ass lewdly. "Give it to me, you big stud! Fuck the shit outta me!"
"You like it hard 'n' fast, huh?" Burt chuckled, staring down at the sight of his cock sliding in and out of the drooling slit just below her churning ass.
Burt had had more than enough experience with the bored and frustrated housewives he'd met on his sales route to know a hot piece of ass when he saw one. But Ellen Adams was one in a million, in even such a crowded life as his. He'd never known a woman so cock hungry!
He looked down and saw his fuck tool reaming in and out of her juicy cunt. The puffy pink lips of her cunt swelled up around his cock shaft, sucking at it, trying to pull his prick deeper and deeper into the warm, wet embrace of her fuck tunnel. His balls swung back and forth, slapping at her lower belly at the end of each of his relentless strokes.
"Uuuuuhhhh! Fuck it to me, you stud!" Ellen wailed. "Stick your big cock in me!"
"If that's not hard enough for you," Burt said tensely, his teeth clenched, "you just let me know!"
"Ohhhh, fuck me as hard as you can, honey!" Ellen sobbed. "Fuck the livin' daylights outta me."
Burt gave a short bark of laughter and increased the speed of his slithering prick as it rammed in and out of her sopping cunt slit. He fucked into her so hard that he almost pushed her onto her face. She stiffened her arms and leaned back toward him as he fucked away at her tiny, juice-soaked pussy hole. Her tits hung down, jiggling and dancing crazily, and her asscheeks jerked from side to side under the savage hammering from his thick prick meat.
Ellen loved the pure brute strength with which he was fucking into her, the hot friction between his fleshy fuck pole and the greasy lips of her cunt mouth, the way his fingers gouged and mauled her wiggly asscheeks as he held them up for the battering attack of his prick. She was being fucked right out of her mind and loving every second of it.
"Uuuuuugggggg! Yeah, fuck me, fuck me!" she chanted over and over.
Burt had started out believing that his experienced prick would be able to fuck her for as long as he wanted but now he was beginning to realize that she was just too damned much for even an expert cocksman to handle. Every time she orgasmed, her pussy walls closed up tight around his skewering prick meat, sucking lustfully at his thick prick. He was grunting and sweating heavily, and his balls were starting to spasm warningly. He was going to cum any second, and there wasn't a thing in hell he could do about it!
"Aaaahhh, Christ! I'm cumming!" he bellowed. "Here's my cum, honey! Right up your hot cunt!"
"Yeah, Burt!" Ellen squealed. "Cum in me! Give it to me! Mix your jizz with mine, honey!"
A thick, gooey gob of jism blasted from the cum slot in the tip of his embedded fuck tool, spurting in against her womb, splashing along the shuddering walls of her fuck sleeve. He fucked into her, his crotch grinding into her bucking ass, his cum shooting and gushing heavily into her gurgling cunt hole.
Ellen slumped forward wearily, and Burt followed her down, his prick still buried up her creaming pussy, his cock head still gushing thick wads of jism.
"You know something?" Burt asked a few moments later when they'd caught their breath. "I don't usually shoot off that fast. But your hot cunt was just too much for me!"
"Awwwww, poor baby!" Ellen giggled. "Roll over onto your back, and I'll make it up to you!"
Curling up between his hairy thighs, Ellen wrapped her fingers tightly around his limp, slimy prick and started tonguing it clean.
Burt sat up on his elbows and watched her pink tongue swirling and darting around on his quivering prick shaft. In a matter of seconds, it seemed, he saw his fuck tool starting to stiffen and rise against her loving tongue.
"Yeah, honey!" he gasped. "You're good!"
Ellen smirked shamelessly, pleased by his compliment. She loved the taste of his greasy cock as it grew and expanded under her skillful tongue. She began taking long, juicy swipes with the flat of her tongue along the sides of his fuck rod, starting at the base and lapping slowly upward toward his bulbous cock head. She circled the fat crown of his prick with her tongue tip, fluttering it against his tiny piss slit.
"Oh, yeah, honey!" Burt moaned, shivering with pleasure.
Ellen lowered her mouth down around his completely renewed hard-on, swallowing his prick meat in one gulp. Her cheeks pumped in and out as she sucked hotly on his throbbing cock. Her tongue lapped along the underside of his fleshy fuck pole, making it lurch and tremble against the roof of her mouth. While she sucked and tongued his shuddering prick meat, she gazed up at him through the wiry tangle of his crotch hairs. His face was flushed and strained with ecstasy.
"Mmmmmm," she cooed at both the tasty flavor of his prick meat, and at the way it jerked and surged excitedly in her mouth. She sucked greedily and made wet little sounds as her lips slid up and down on his swollen fuck pole. She felt her slippery cunt juice oozing thickly out of her quivering fuck hole. She could have gone on eating his prick forever, but she had other plans in store for the huge hard-on she'd built.
Ellen suddenly raised her face off his jutting prick rod and began crawling up over his body, giving him a slutty smile, as she climbed. She stopped with her full thighs straddling his waist and his thrusting prick directly below her slobbering pussy. Reaching down with one hand, she guided the bloated tip of his prick into the mouth of her wet, frothy cunt. Then, still giving him a sly grin of obscene delight, she slowly sank herself down around his surging fuck tool.
"Aaaaaahhhh!" Burt wailed.
Ellen giggled at his reaction and continued to drop down over his stiff, thick cock meat, her snug cunt hole squishing wetly as it swallowed his plump, round cock shaft. Her eyes grew moist and hazy as more and more of his rigid prick speared into her bubbly cunt.
"Mmmmmmm," she mewled softly.
When she was fully impaled on his upright cock, she wiggled her crotch around, twisting it in tight little semi-circles, and Burt squirmed and heaved beneath her. Then she started pumping slowly up and down while he bounced and bucked his crotch up into her drooling pussy.
"Yeah, that's right!" she squealed. "Move your ass, honey! Fuck me! Drive your stiff prick right through to the top of my head. C'mon! Fuck me!"



CHAPTER FOUR


"Howie! Come share a Coke with me?" Penny stood in the doorway of the house, calling to the young boy raking leaves in the back yard.
"Sure!" he yelled back, picking up his shirt from where he'd tossed it earlier. "Sounds great. I sure am hot!"
"So am I, dear," Penny murmured under her breath. "So am I!"
She'd had her eye on Howard Rollins for some time now. He was her age, a tall husky boy with corn-colored hair. He lived two doors down the block, and they saw a lot of each other around the neighborhood and at school. They were friendly, but had never dated.
Penny almost giggled out loud when she saw his reaction to the way she was dressed. She was wearing a shortie nightgown and a tiny pair of G-string panties. She knew he could see her nipples through the semi-transparent nightie, and the filmy patch of silk over her cunt mound barely covered her rich blond pubic bush. The nightie was just long enough to cover her flaring asscheeks and the tops of her creamy thighs. Howard's eyes widened as his gaze roved up and down her young body.
"C'mon in, Howie," she said, giving him a warm smile.
"Uh, yeah, sure!"
Penny had been hoping for an opportunity to seduce Howard Rollins, and today was the perfect time. Her mother had left right after lunch, saying she'd be gone for the rest of the day. And then Howard showed up for his weekly yard work.
Howard had been holding his shirt in one hand, and now he began to put it on, but Penny stopped him.
"Oh, don't bother with a shirt, dear! It's too hot. And I love seeing handsome guys like you with their shirts off. I like to watch their muscles!" Smiling impishly, she took his shirt from him and hung it over the back of one of the kitchen chairs. "I hope you're not bothered too much by the way I'm dressed, Howie dear. But it was just so hot, and this negligee is so light and cool."
She stood in front of him, turning gracefully on the balls of her feet, letting the silky material spin and flutter around her. Howard watched the way the hem of the nightie, swirled high on her shapely thighs. Her tits jiggled solidly, her pointy pink nipples thrusting against the thin material.
She turned and sauntered casually ahead of him while he followed, his eyes taking in the way her tight ass swiveled back and forth as she walked.
Howard was both confused and excited. He couldn't figure out what. Penny was planning. She was acting strangely, and it was making his cock stiffen. He was sure it would make a big lump in his jeans. And if she saw that, there was no telling what would happen!
Penny had Coke and glasses and a small bucket of ice on the coffee table in front of the sofa. She sat down and poured him a drink. As she sat down, the hem of her nightie rode up even higher. He could see all the way up between her thighs. He even thought he could see a few stray wisps of curly hair peeping out around the front of her panties.
"You look awfully nervous, Howie," Penny said sweetly. She held out a glass to him, leaning forward and letting the top of her nightie fall open almost to her nipples. He accepted the glass, staring down into the warm, deep cleavage between her lush tits.
"No! Nervous? Uh, no – I'm not – uh, nervous," he stammered hoarsely.
"Good!" Penny laughed playfully. "I'm glad you're not nervous, just because I'm trying to seduce you."
"Huh?"
"Oh, you didn't know? Well, Howie, that's just what I'm trying to do. That's actually why I invited you into the house, and why I'm wearing this little piece of nothing."
"But – I mean…"
"If you're worrying about my mother, don't! Mom's out for the rest of the afternoon. So we'll have all the time we need. Now drink up, and then we'll really start havin' some fun!"
Howard sipped his drink. His hand was shaking so much, he almost dropped the glass. Quickly, he set it down on the coffee table. He was aware that his cock was bulging thickly against the crotch of his jeans. When he straightened up from the coffee table, he saw that Penny had opened the front of her nightie down to the waist, and was leaning against the back of the sofa, her big tits completely exposed. Her pink nipples were stiff and swollen.
"Jesus H. Christ!" Howard gasped softly.
"Do you like 'em, Howie?" Penny whispered. She cupped her flawless tit mounds, lifting them on her palms, displaying them to him. Her thumbs rubbed over her full-blown nipples, making them twitch and shiver with excitement. "Do you think my tits are pretty?"
"Yeah, hell yeah! They're, uh, beautiful!" Still holding up her tits for Howard's inspection, Penny dropped her gaze to the huge cock-bulge in the crotch of his jeans. She was thrilled by the size of his prick. She could hardly wait to get her hands on that big stiff piece of cock meat, to say nothing of her mouth and pussy!
"Sit here, darling, beside me," she cooed, patting the sofa next to her. When she released her tits, they jiggled back into place on her chest, her nipples still-hard and erect.
Howard moved stiffly to the sofa and sat down about two feet away from her. She immediately slid over so that her ripe fleshy thigh was pressed along his. She leaned closer, her bare tits almost brushing against his side, and put her arm up onto the back of the sofa behind him.
"There! Now isn't this nice and cozy?" Penny murmured.
"Yeah! Nice!"
"But Howie," she giggled. "You're still so nervous! Relax a little! I'm not gonna hurt you. Although I just might eat you alive!"
Howard shifted his eyes over to her luscious tits, then quickly looked away. He tried to cover the bloated lump in the front of his jeans. Penny smiled sweetly and pushed his hands off his lap. Her fingertips ran lightly up and down over the swollen shaft of his hard-on. His prick meat was even harder and thicker than she'd realized before. Just the thought of having such a long stiff prick in her young pussy made Penny shiver lustfully.
"Are you nervous because you've got a hard-on, Howie?" she asked, her voice purring ardently.
"Well, uh – yeah – but who wouldn't get hard? With you sitting there – half naked."
"Just think how you'll feel when I'm all naked, Howie," Penny giggled. Her hand was still lightly caressing his cock through his thin jeans. "Just think how this great big cock will feel when I push my panties down and let you see my pussy."
For a second he looked as though he were going to leap to his feet and run for his life. But Penny wiggled closer against him, her hard-nippled tits pressing into him, her fingers stroking his twitching cockshaft. He groaned softly.
"Ohhhhh, Howie, darling! Your prick is so big and stiff! You don't mind, if I play with it a little, do you, dear?"
"No – if you want!" he gasped breathlessly.
"Oh, I want to, Howie! I love playing with big strong cocks like yours! Most girls do, you know. Does my hand feel good on your big hard prick, Howie?"
"Ooooh, yeah," he groaned, leaning back against the sofa, his knees falling open with a will of their own. His balls were lurching and seething now. Every time she stroked her warm hand over his throbbing prick, his ass squirmed and a gurgling grunt escaped from deep in his chest. He was getting hornier by the minute. His cock and balls felt cramped inside his jeans. He found himself wishing she'd open his fly and pull his straining fuck tool out where she'd have more room to play with it. At the same time, he was afraid that she'd do that very thing.
Penny just loved the way she had him so still and excited. She'd never really seduced anyone before. All her other lovers had been more than eager to fuck her with no suggestions from her. She was overjoyed at the success of her efforts. She felt his swollen prick spasming through the thin denim of his jeans. She squeezed his thick cock head between her fingers, then ran her palm down between his legs to cup and fondle his big, jism-filled balls. She could hardly wait to feel those balls filling her cunt full of hot cum.
"How often do you play with yourself, Howie?" she asked. He shuddered at the sound of her question. "I hope you haven't jerked off recently, dear."
"A-a couple, three days ago," Howard whispered, flushing with embarrassment. "Why?"
"Good! 'Cause that means that your big balls will have a lot of cum stored up in them right now! I'll be able to feel more than one load of it shooting up into my pussy."
"Into your…"
"Pussy, darling. That's right! With all that cum in your balls you'll be able to give my pussy a real good soaking!"
Howard couldn't believe she was saying things like that. No girl had ever talked to him like this. And no girl had ever sat down next to him, half-naked, and played with his cock and balls before, either!
"You mean you're gonna let me – fuck you?" he asked, his voice hoarse and rasping.
"Well, of course, lover! And you want it as badly as I do! I can tell," she giggled, her hand feeling his prick meat leaping wildly inside his pants.
Suddenly, Howard was almost as puzzled as he was excited. "But-but I thought Craig Stockton was…"
Penny looked at him in surprise. "What do you know about Craig?"
"Well, uh, I was coming home one night a couple weeks ago, and, uh, well I saw Craig going in your front door. I thought I saw you there, too, letting him in, I mean, and, uh, later I saw him again that same night, uh, climbing out of your-your bedroom window."
"And you thought he was my steady boyfriend? Right?" Penny asked, grinning lewdly at the embarrassed look on his face.
"Well, yeah, sure," Howard muttered. "Isn't he?"
"What if he is?" Penny giggled. "That doesn't mean I can't go after a good-looking boy like you if I want to. Hell! Craig sniffs around other girls and that doesn't bother me. We're just friends, darling, and we've fucked each other, sure, but we're not, married!"
"Oh!" Howard was suddenly seeing a whole new world.
Penny snuggled against him, her hand still fondling his hard cock through his jeans. "But let's talk about us, dear. You do want to fuck me, don't you?"
"Hell yes!" Howard cried instantly. "Who wouldn't? Only I've, uh, I've never done it before."
Penny giggled and kissed him softly on the cheeks. "We all have to start sometime. Don't worry about it, Howie, I'm sure you'll pick it up easily. And I'll just love teaching you what to do!" She squeezed his cock lovingly. "Oh, Howie, darling! I want you to do all kinds of naughty things to me! And I'm sure you'll do all of them just wonderfully, dear!"
"Wow, Penny, you really think so?" Howard asked, suddenly feeling very proud of himself.
"We'll soon find out, darling!"
Eagerly, Penny tugged down the trembling boy's zipper and reached into his fly with her warm hand. Howard sat up straight, his knees apart, every muscle in his body still and tense. He felt her slim fingers against the bare meat of his cock. The feeling almost drove him out of his mind. When her hand delved down underneath his shuddering prick and scooped up his swollen balls, he moaned softly with excitement.
"I'm glad to see you're not wearing shorts, dear. I can get at your wonderful cock and balls so much better this way! Do you like the way I'm feeling you up, Howie? Do you like the way I'm playing with you?"
"Oh, yeah! Damn!"
Penny ran her fingers through the curly hair growing thickly between her young lover's legs. She was trying to pull his huge prick out into the open, but it was just too big.
"Let's pull your jeans down, Howie. Open 'em up. I can't do a really good job working through your fly like this." Penny's mouth was watering at the prospect of seeing his meaty cock as well as handling it.
Howard obeyed eagerly. Now that his initial embarrassment and anxiety were behind him, he found himself really enjoying this. He wondered why he'd never tried to approach Penny on his own. He was starting to realize just how much he'd been missing. He promised himself that he'd make up for lost time, starting right now!
Howard raised his ass up off the sofa and pushed his jeans down around his knees. His massive hard-on leaped upright and slapped solidly against his stomach. Squealing hotly, Penny reached out and gripped his fleshy cock shaft in her fingers. She started moving her hand slowly up and down over his cock.
"Oooooh, Howie!" she mewled softly. "You're really hung!" She smirked wickedly at him and slid down onto the floor between his legs. "You don't mind if I kiss your big beautiful prick a little, do you, darling?"
"Uh, you-you really mean it, Penny?"
"Of course I do, Howie!" she giggled, her hand still stroking gently up and down on his quaking prick shaft. "What girl wouldn't want to kiss such a handsome cock?"
Howard stared down at Penny as she knelt between his legs. Her big bare tits were gorgeous. He wanted to reach down and feel them, but decided to wait until she asked him. He couldn't stand the thought of doing anything to displease her. But her lavish tits looked very tempting, full and smooth-looking with stiff nipples that almost seemed to be pleading to be kissed and sucked.
"And I'm gonna do a lot more than just kiss your hard cock, Howie dear. I'm gonna take it into my mouth and suck on it! My mouth is gonna feel just wonderful wrapped around your prick, Howie darling. And your prick is gonna feel just as wonderful inside my mouth!"
Howard's breath rasped in through his clenched teeth and he jerked on the sofa when he felt her warm wet lips press against the swollen head of his prick. No one had ever kissed his prick before, and now one of the prettiest girls he'd ever seen was eagerly doing that very thing. And it wasn't just a single, quick peck either. She kissed all over his cock bead, time and again.
"Mmmmmm," Penny said, smacking her lips in approval. "You have a really delicious cock, Howie! And I just know your jizz will taste even better!"
Without another word, the shameless teenager started licking her juicy pink tongue over the bulbous crown of his cock, fluttering it back and forth against his tiny piss hole. His prick meat was damp from the heat and the close confinement of his jeans. Penny ran the flat of her tongue eagerly over his prick shaft, licking up the small beads of sweat, thrilled at the salty taste and hungry for more.
Penny opened her mouth and lowered it down around Howard's big hard prick. Her warm wet lips ovaled tightly around the huge head of his cock and her cheeks hollowed inward as she sucked for all she was worth at his thick meaty prick shaft. Her well-trained young tongue slurped juicily along the underside of his cock and his big balls rolled in pleasure. She bobbed her head up and down over his lap, sucking and licking his prick, taking more and more of it into her hungry mouth.
"Aaaahh! That feels great, Penny! Don't stop! Keep doin' it, just like that! Oh, that feels so damned good!" Howard was almost out of his mind, squirming and lurching around on the sofa while the sexy young girl's mouth and lips worked feverishly at his big naked cock.
Penny could feel the way the head of his wonderfully thick prick was filling her humid mouth. It was a feeling that caused her clit to tingle and sent horny flashes of anticipation shooting up her spine. Her brain reeled at the thought of how much better his fuck tool would feel when she had it stuffed up inside the light buttery warmth of her quivering pussy. She began bobbing her head up and down faster and faster, swallowing more of his fat prick meat with every down-stroke, pulling against it with her slippery lips with every upward movement.
Howard couldn't believe how good it felt to have her kneeling there between his legs, gobbling down his cock. He had heard some of the other guys at school talk about blow-jobs, but this was so much better than anything he'd ever imagined. He wasn't sure he could stand it much longer. If she kept it up, he'd be shooting her mouth full of his hot cum in a matter of moments.
"I-I'm gonna shoot my load if you keep that up much longer, Penny!" he panted.
Penny wrapped her tight fist around the base of his prick and lifted her mouth off his cock head. She cupped his big furry balls in her other hand, kneading them gently. She didn't want him to cum just yet, but she wanted to keep him at a peak of excitement. Fisting his fuck tool in one hand and squeezing his balls in the other, she gazed up at him with gleaming eyes.
"Tell me something, Howie darling. When you play with yourself, how many times can you shoot off?" She giggled merrily at the blush that spread across his face. "Don't be embarrassed to tell me, sweetheart. I really want to know!"
"Well, gee, Penny, I guess, uh, four or five times," he admitted hoarsely.
"Oh, goody! That means I can suck you off and let you squirt your jizz down my throat. And you'll still have lots more hot cum to shoot into my pussy. I'm so glad you'll be able to shoot a load into my mouth, dear. I just love the taste of cum! I love to feel it pouring over my tongue and running down my throat. I'm sure your jizz will be hot and thick and delicious!"
In a frenzy of gleeful lust, Penny plunged her mouth back down around the boy's enormous hard-on and started sucking frantically on it. Howard's body was aching from the stiff tenseness of his muscles. He was getting nearer and nearer to a cum-gushing climax. He could feel her creamy lips running shamelessly up and down on his thrusting cock meat, feel her deft pink tongue rolling and swirling over his sensitive cock head as her face pumped sensuously on his spasming prick. She sucked more and more of his prick shaft down her throat.
"Aaaaahhhh!" Howard whimpered.
Penny felt his meaty cock head burrowing all the way into her mouth, nudging against the back of her throat. He started humping up into her face, helplessly thrusting his mammoth fuck tool deeper into her hot slobbering mouth. She moved her hand from his jiggling balls and reached down underneath him, gripping his flexing young ass and lifting it, stuffing his hot round cock even deeper down her greedy throat. The slutty teen almost gagged on his massive fuck tool, but she never stopped sucking on it. The harder his stiff prick punched into her mouth, the more she loved it.
Howard felt her gurgling throat swallowing his shuddering prick, felt her tight fist massaging the root of his jutting cock shaft, felt her other hand digging into the cheeks of his bucking ass as he reamed her mouth out with his rock-hard prick. His balls were twitching crazily between his trembling thighs, his thick jism sloshing and churning.
He gritted his teeth, trying to hold back his seething cum. He knew he couldn't last too much longer without exploding into her mouth, but she seemed to be enjoying eating his cock so much that he wanted to prolong her pleasure for as long as he could. Not that he wasn't enjoying her cock-sucking talents, himself. His mind was dizzy with pleasure and his breath was coming in heavy, rasping gasps.
"Oh, suck it, Penny!" Howard cried. "Suck my cock!"
The sound of his hoarse voice seemed to drive the horny young girl on to new heights. She sucked harder and faster on his fat cock pole, her flushed face bobbing faster and faster above his hairy crotch.
"I'm gonna cum, Penny! I can't hold it another minute! I'm gonna shoot my load!"
Penny whimpered pleadingly around his shuddering prick and poked her long middle finger into his tight hot asshole. She gurgled at the sudden explosion of jism against the back of her throat. She sucked and sucked, her throat muscles rippling convulsively as she struggled to swallow the bountiful flood of his hot thick jism.
Howard slumped back against the sofa, closing his eyes and sighing deeply as his cum spewed out through his bloated cock head and into Penny's greedily sucking mouth. The horny boy was beginning to think he'd never stop cumming. It was the most hotly thrilling experience he'd ever known. He shivered from the overwhelming ecstasy of it. Penny's tongue fluttered deftly and her slick lips milked his spurting fucktool as he filled her hot mouth time after time with his rich, creamy jism.
Penny focused her watering eyes on Howard's handsome face as he drenched her mouth and the walls of her throat with his thick steamy cock juice. She tried to imagine how he felt, cumming in a girl's mouth for the first time. Then she giggled naughtily as she tried to imagine how he would feel shortly, cumming for the first time up a girl's hot tight pussy.
When he'd finally stopped spurting, she raised her glowing face to his and purred, "Oh, Howie, you darling boy! That was just wonderful! Did you enjoy that as much as I did, honey? Did you enjoy cumming in my mouth?" She leaned back on her heels, her tongue licking at her jism-smeared lips.
"Yeah! Christ yes! It was great! And you-you swallowed it all, didn't you?"
"Of course I did!" She sounded almost hurt that he would think she wouldn't. "I love the taste of cum in my mouth, Howie, and yours sure tasted sweet!" She giggled and glanced at his still-erect prick. "Ooohh, Howie!" she squealed. "Look, honey! You're still nice 'n' hard!"
She rose smoothly to her feet, slipped off the filmy nightie and pushed down her tiny G-string panties. Pulling him to his feet, she tugged off his jeans and started leading him from the living room.
"C'mon, lover! C'mon to my bedroom, you big stud! I can hardly wait to start teaching you all the lewd things we're gonna do together!"



CHAPTER FIVE


Ellen was standing naked under the shower, smiling at the gentle flow of warm water. She was rubbing the palm of her hand against her tingly cunt and thinking about Burt Keller's big strong fuck tool. Penny was still at school, and Ellen had the house all to herself. Howard Rollins was mowing the back lawn, but he probably wouldn't come inside for anything. She was planning to spend a nice quiet afternoon, lying in her bed, fantasizing and playing with herself.
She'd seen Burt several times in the past few weeks, mostly at his apartment, and once here at her house. That wonderfully thick hunk of cock meat hanging between his legs seemed to get better and better the more she saw of it. She'd fucked a lot of men in her life, and she realized what a giant cock he had and how well he knew how to use it.
Ellen giggled like a schoolgirl and fingered her drooling pussy slit as she thought about how much she loved to fuck and suck a really well-hung stud.
She turned off the shower and stepped into the bathroom, drying her luscious body as she remembered the letter she'd just received from Sam. He'd hinted at the possibility of paying a short visit to her at the end of the month. She wondered if she could arrange a session with Sam and Burt. That would really be something! she thought. She'd always loved fucking with two guys at the same time, although she didn't have much chance to enjoy her lovers two at a time.
She shivered at the thought of having two big hard pricks spurting their jism into her at the same time, one up her ass and the other in her cunt, or she could fuck one and suck the other.
A sudden knock on the door brought her back to reality. Who could that be? she wondered. Before she could answer, the door opened, and she found herself face to face with Howard Rollins.
"Howard!" Ellen cried, trying frantically to cover her naked body with the towel. She scowled angrily at him. "What do you think you're doing, barging in here this way?"
Howard was wearing the same pair of faded jeans she'd seen him in before, but he'd stripped off his shin while mowing the lawn and was now naked to the waist. He returned her furious gaze calmly, standing in the bathroom doorway.
"Well, I did knock," he said evenly. "Besides, I thought Penny was in here."
"Well, what good does knocking do, if you don't give a person a chance to answer before you come tearing on in?" Ellen held the towel over her abundant tits with one hand and gestured with the other. "Now you get outta here and the next – wait a minute! What did you mean, you thought Penny was in here?"
Howard leaned casually against the door frame, his gaze roaming almost insolently over her half-covered body. Ellen frowned at him, puzzled by his behavior. He'd always seemed like such a shy boy. But she'd noticed a gradual change coming over him the last few days. She hadn't understood it, and hadn't let it bother too much, but this was such a dramatic change.
"Well, I just meant that Penny probably wouldn't be making all this fuss if she were here instead of you. That's all."
Ellen stared at him, speechless, trying to understand what he was saying. Why was Howard acting so differently? It almost seemed as though he'd been waiting all afternoon just to catch her in the shower, as though he'd been planning this all along.
"All right, Howard," Ellen said, trying to calm her racing heart. "We'll talk about this later. Right now you'd better get on out of here so I can finish drying myself."
"I came in here to take a leak," Howard said with a shrug. "If I leave now, I'd only have to come back later." He didn't move from the doorway.
Ellen stared at him for a moment longer, unable to believe he was acting so brazenly. Then she decided to meet his dare. "All right, Howard. If you insist on just standing there with that silly grin all over your face…" Her voice trailed off as she found herself unable to imagine the result.
Trying to match his boldness, she pulled the towel away from her billowing tits letting him see all of her luscious nudity. Her tits felt strangely swollen, even larger and more sensitive than usual. Drops of water, she knew, were clinging to the smooth flesh of her thighs and the damp ringlets of her cunt muff. Howard's eyes glittered lewdly as he frankly ogled her creamy, shapely figure. Trying to be as casual as she knew now, Ellen rubbed the towel back and forth over the firm cheeks of her ripe ass. Too late, she realized that her actions were only making her tits bounce and sway on her chest.
Despite her determination to brazen this out, Ellen felt her cheeks blushing hotly. She was shocked when she realized that she was getting excited under his steady gaze. She could feel the hot seething wetness in her cunt. Her pussy lips were quivering and her taut clit was vibrating shamelessly. Embarrassed, she started drying her tits, trying to hide the fat stiffness in her nipples.
"You know something, Mrs. Adams?" Howard suddenly asked.
"No," she said, looking at him as angrily as she knew how. "What?"
"You're one damned nice-looking woman."
Ellen gasped at the unexpected crudity of his words. But his compliment had increased her excitement. She knew she was helplessly getting more and more turned-on. But if she'd been shocked by his words, she was absolutely stunned by what he did next.
"I think I'll take a shower, too. I sure did get dirty mowin that lawn." He yawned, stretching his arms over his bead, his tanned, burly torso rippling smoothly, then bent to unlace his tennis shoes and kick them off. Ellen watched breathlessly, not even able to protest, flushing at the sudden realization that she didn't even want to protest. She was surprised that she'd never noticed before how handsomely muscled he was.
Howard casually stripped off his jeans and Ellen gasped to see that he wasn't wearing any shorts. Against her will, she glanced down at his cock. Howard's fuck tool was huge! It was fully as massive as any prick Ellen had ever seen. And it was steadily stiffening into a rock hard bar of meaty flesh even as she watched it. She was both amazed and overjoyed that Howard had had the nerve to expose his naked prick to her. There was no mistaking his excitement. He must be as turned-on as she was. His enormous, throbbing cockshaft rose jerkily out of his crotch hairs, getting straighter and longer every second.
"Why are you starin' at my cock like that, Mrs. Adams?" Howard asked innocently.
"Uh, I-I…" Ellen stammered, her breath catching in her throat, her heart beating wildly.
Howard stepped closer to her, his immense prick shaft bobbing stiffly in front of him. Ellen never took her gaze off of his cock, even when he was standing quite close to her and she had to look straight down between her own heaving tits to see it. The more she saw of his prick, the hotter and wetter her twitching pussy grew. She realized now that he had in fact planned this whole thing, that he was a lot more mature and sophisticated than she'd ever believed. Then she moaned softly when she realized that it didn't matter. She had to fuck him!
"You son of a bitch," she whispered.
Howard laughed cheerfully.
With a soft, whimpering moan, Ellen dropped to her knees in front of him, trembling as she felt his thick cock head brushing across her cheek. Her nipples ached. Her pussy was flooded with her oily juices. Her clit pulsed and shuddered whorishly. Powerless to help herself, Ellen wrapped her slim fingers tightly around his round cock shaft.
"Mrs. Adams!" Howard cried, shock in his voice.
"Shut the hell up!" Ellen growled up at him. "You know damned well this is what you've been after all along, now you just stand there like a good boy and enjoy it!"
Ellen stroked and fondled his gigantic hard-on, moving up from the hairy root of his prick to his bulbous, cock head. His mammoth fucker trembled excitedly under her cool, moist palms. A quick glance upward through the tangled bush of his crotch hairs showed his triumphantly smirking face.
Holding the base of his thick cock in one hand, Ellen squeezed it tightly, feeling him flinch slightly. She parted her silky lips and moved her head forward into his crotch, slurping his cock head hungrily into her wet warm mouth.
"Mmmmmmm," Howard sighed, feeling her soft tight lips wrapping themselves around his fleshy prick shaft. "That's nice, Mrs. Adams. Like mother, like daughter, huh?"
Ellen almost choked as the meaning of his words seeped into her reeling brain. The image of her sweet Penny, kneeling with a mouthful of bloated hard-on flashed through her mind. But she ignored that image and continued sucking on Howard's savory prick meat. Wet slurpy sounds came from her ovaled lips as they rode up and down on his solid fuck tool.
She'd sucked her share of well-hung cocks, but for some, reason this particular piece of prick meat was special. Maybe it was the idea that her own daughter had also felt this boy's massive prick poking into her mouth which made the difference. If Howard had been telling the truth about Penny – the thought seemed absurd at first, but the more she thought about it, the less impossible it seemed. For whatever reason, her pussy was throbbing wildly and her mouth watered in anticipation of the taste of the hot jism she was going to suck from his bloated balls.
"Damn, Mrs. Adams! You really like suckin' cock, don't you? Uuuuuuh! You're sure makin' my prick stiff!"
Ellen increased the suction of her tight lips around his huge prick rod, her cheeks puckering, her tongue fluttering busily. She moved her face out of his groin, letting his enormous cock shaft slide wetly from her mouth, until she held only the flavorful tip of his prick between her sucking lips. Then she started to glide her clenched hand up and down over his twitching cock meat, jacking him off fast and hard while her lips and tongue labored on his bulbous cock head.
"Oooh damn, Mrs. Adams!" Howard leaned back, arching his back and thrusting his crotch toward her face. He groaned loudly as he felt his clotted jism bubbling and churning in his heavy balls. He reached down and cupped the back of her head, curling his fingers into her silky blonde hair. "Really suck it now, Mrs. Adams! Suck my cock real hard!" He began stroking his prick shaft back and forth, fucking her tight mouth with his giant hard-on. His cock head battered against the back of her gurgling throat as she sucked and lapped at it with everything she had.
Ellen's cunt mound was sapping wet with her oozing pussy juices, as though she'd already been fucked. But she still had that pleasure to look forward to experience. Right now she was concentrating all her efforts on giving Howard the best blow-job she knew how. She was eager to gulp down his jism, to drink the hot cum right out of his swollen balls.
Her nostrils flaring with her panting breath, Ellen compressed her sucking lips as tightly as she could around his fat cock meat. She began moving her head back and forth in rhythm with his pumping fuck tool, letting more and more of his thick cock shaft into her mouth. Soon his plump cock head was wedged securely against the back of her throat. She continued sucking, then swallowed suddenly, deep-throating almost half of his lengthy prick.
"I'm – gonna – cum!" he gasped, thrusting his prick deep into her throat with each word. His fleshy fuck pole was swelling up around the tight walls of her throat, growing larger and spasming excitedly as his cum-load seethed in his shuddering balls. "Oh, shit, Mrs. Adams, your mouth is so good! Suck it! Suck my cock as hard as you can! Make me cum!" Ellen slid more of her sweaty palms caressingly up the inside of his hairy thigh. She cupped his thick balls in her fingers, fondling them urgently. Pulling her face back, she clamped her juicy lips around his throbbing fuck tool, just behind his cock head. Her free hand, slippery with sweat, glided easily over his meaty prick shaft as she jacked him off frantically. Her wet pink tongue rolled and twirled over the bloated crown of his prick.
"Uuuuuuuhhh!" Howard bawled.
His feverish moan was accompanied by a sudden splash of hot, creamy jism. It gushed thickly from his cock head and rolled back over Ellen's swirling tongue toward the back of her mouth. She gulped it down her throat greedily, loving the rich taste of his cum.
Howard spurted time and again, filling her sucking mouth and coating the insides of her throat. His hand was tight on the back of her head as he fucked her face with short, ruthless thrusts, spewing like a fountain down her guzzling throat.
Ellen mewled in pleasure at the delicious flavor of his cum. Frantically, she tried to swallow all his jism, but couldn't keep up the streaming flood of thick cream he was pouring into her mouth. Her cheeks puffed out as her mouth filled with cum. Long stringy wads of greasy jism seeped out of the corners of her taut lips, drooling over her chin and dripping wetly onto her jiggly tits.
"Ooooh, Christ! What a blow-job that was!" Howard sighed. He drooled the last drops of his jism onto her wiggling tongue and pulled his cock head out of her cum-soaked lips. "You ate my prick real good, Mrs. Adams."
Ellen licked the splattered jism from her lips and smiled up at him with shameless lust. She wanted to talk to him about what he'd said about Penny, but right now all she could think of was his big, still-hard fuck tool swaying back and forth in front of her face.
"Now it's your turn, you horny bastard!" she growled hotly. She stretched out on her back on the mat in front of the shower stall, spreading her warm, fleshy thighs. Howard stood above her and stared down at the tight slit of her pussy as she wiggled her ass impatiently. "C'mon!" she urged. "Suck me!" Wantonly, she fingered her slippery cunt, darting her long middle finger inside her pussy and stirring it through the oily cream that filled her fuck hole. "C'mon! I ate you, now you can eat me!"
Kneeling down, he crouched between her splayed thighs. Ellen took him by the hair of his head and she roughly pulled his face down against her hairy crotch. Taking a deep breath and filling his lungs with the sweetly scented aroma of her aroused pussy, Howard nuzzled his face into her curly cunt muff. An excited quiver ran through Ellen's body as she felt his tongue lap and lick over her slobbering cunt. He thrust his thick wet tongue deeply into her shuddering pussy.
"Ooooh, yeah, Howard! That's the way!" Ellen's billowing tit melons were swaying and bouncing around on her chest as she heaved crazily on the floor, half out of her mind from the first touch of his slurping tongue. She bucked her ass up toward his face and rubbed her sloshy crotch against his mouth. "Ooohhh, suck it, Howard! Eat my pussy!"
The boy reached underneath her writhing body and cupped her lush asscheeks in his hands, lifting her furry cunt mound up against his face. He fastened his mouth onto her foaming fuck hole, sucking and kissing and licking at her hot flesh. He made wet, squishy sounds as he lapped up the gooey cunt cream that was dribbling freely out of her horny pussy.
Ellen wondered how a young kid like him had learned to suck pussy so well. Again, she thought of Penny. Had Penny taught him how to eat cunt with such skill? Then the thought was lost in a wave of tingly pleasure that washed through her as his wild young tongue ran up and down the pink meaty lips of her cunt hole.
"Good, Howard!" Ellen squealed. She pulled on his hair and pumped her ass upward. "Suck my clitty! Suck it, Howard!" Her pussy cream smeared his face as she ground her wet crotch into his mouth. "Oh, Christ, Howard! Make me cum!"
Howard moved his hands from the cheeks of her ass and he started exploring her luscious, heaving body. He cupped her tits and pinched her stiff nipples, stroked her fluttering tummy, ran them up and down her sweaty thighs. Suddenly he stiffened the first two fingers of one hand, then poked them into the humid tightness of her cunt. He fingerfucked her, his fingers slashing in and out of her shivering cunt in a fast jabbing motion, while the tip of his tongue brushed teasingly over her throbbing clit.
"My clitty!" Ellen whimpered. "Suck my clitty, Howard!" She raised her knees and wrapped her meaty thighs tightly around his head as her pleasure grew and grew. "Suck off my clitty, Howard!"
Finally, Howard closed his lips tightly around the stiff pink nubbin of her clit and he started sucking on it. He flicked his tongue tip back and forth over her shivering fuck button, while at the same tune adding a third finger to the pair already drilling deeply into her creamy pussy.
"Uuuuuuuuuuuhhhh!" Ellen gurgled.
"I'm – cumming – cumming, Howard!" Her whole body was flushed pink as her thundering climax tore through her. If it had been Penny who had taught this boy how to suck pussy – and she intended to find out – then Ellen had to admit that the bitch really had him well trained! Squealing and moaning loudly, she bounced her ass off the floor in a frenzy of lust. "Oooooh, yes, Howard! That's so good! Oooohhh shit, so good!"
She twisted and jerked helplessly beneath him as her orgasm rocked her luscious body. Her nipples were throbbing and her clit felt like it was on fire. Howard kept on sucking until after her spasms had finally subsided and she lay quietly shivering on the floor.
Then he stood up between her yawning thighs. Ellen stared up at his enormous hard-on and knew at once what she wanted to do next. She'd sucked and been sucked. Now it was time for better things. Howard's huge prick had stiffened and thickened back into total readiness after her blow-job. It was long and rock-hard with eagerness to fill her pussy.
"You wanna fuck now, Mrs. Adams?" Howard asked.
"You bet your ass you're gonna fuck me!" She spread her thighs even wider and then rubbed the palm of her hand against the drooling furrow of her pussy. "See this?" she asked, holding up her hand to him. It gleamed wetly with her cunt oils. "You got my pussy all wet 'n' turned on, now you're gonna do something about it!" She went back to rubbing her fuck hole, gazing up at his thick cock with loving eyes. "Now, c'mon! Ram your big prick into me and fuck the shit outta me!"
Howard dropped us his knees and slapped her hand away from bet churning crotch. He pressed the solid head of his cock shaft against the slippery lips of her cunt. Ellen cooed softly. She arched her back against the pressure of his impatient prick, closing her eyes and trembling from head to foot with pleasure.
His fuck tool was immense. It stretched her cunt lips into a taut circle as he wedged his cock head into her pussy. Then he began to really push, and Ellen whined whorishly as inch after thick stiff inch of his prick shaft plowed up into the steamy heat of her wet pussy.
"How's that, huh?" Howard asked. He sprawled down over her, his ass pumping in and out between her splayed thighs, stuffing more and more of his massive prick into her tight, quivering cunt hole. "Oh, Christ, Mrs. Adams! You've got a beautifully tight cunt!"
"Knock off that Mrs. Adams crap, you fucker!" Ellen grunted. "You're fuckin' me, for Chrissake! Call me Ellen!" She started bouncing her ass off the floor beneath him, pumping her slippery cunt lips up and down on his fucking cock meat. Almost the full length of his giant prick was embedded up her tight hot pussy. "Fuck me, Howard! Give me every inch of your big stiff prick!"
Howard humped and bucked crazily between her writhing sweaty thighs, drilling his cock shaft balls-deep into her juicy cunt. He felt the strong cunt walls of her pussy clasping and sucking at his shuddering prick meat. Slowly, he pulled out of her clinging fuck hole, withdrawing until only the slimy head of his prick was still lodged between the lips of her buttery cunt slit. Ellen giggled like a schoolgirl when he fucked back down into her squirmy cunt tunnel. He repeated the stroke, fucking in and out of her with long, even thrusts, grinding his prick meat against the snug walls of her wet pussy channel.
"Go faster, Howard! Fuck me faster! And harder! Make me cum again! Please, Howard! I wanna cum and cum and never stop!"
Ellen lifted her legs and scissored them tightly around his thrusting ass. They were heaving and humping in perfect unison, their sweaty bodies rubbing together wetly, his enormous prick reaming out her tight cunt.
"I'm gonna cum!" Howard gasped suddenly. His fuck-strokes faltered and became short, jerky jabs as he felt his jism boiling hotly in his balls.
"I'm cummin, too!" Ellen squealed. "Keep fuckin' me! I wanna cum right along with you! Ooohhhh, you sweet fucker!"
The friction between his skewering prick meat and the hot sucking walls of her pussy made Howard's balls explode in thick, greasy wads of gushing cum. Howard gasped and pistoned his ass frantically, fucking his spewing cock head into the deep end of her pussy as one hot, creamy wad of cum after another splattered through the tip of his shuddering prick.
"Oooooooooooh, yes, Howard! Yes, I'm cummin'!" Ellen blubbered, her thighs locked snugly around his waist, her crotch grinding demandingly against his. "Fuck me, fuck me! Aaaaawwww!" she cried, her hot fuck cream flooding her cock-filled pussy.
When they were finished, Howard collapsed weakly onto the bathroom floor, his limp, slimy fuck tool slurping wetly from the clasp of her drippy cunt. Ellen lay on her back, her legs twitching weakly, breathing heavily for a few moments. Then she sat up and looked down at the exhausted boy.
"Now! Tell me whatever you know about Penny. And make it fast, 'cause she'll be home from school soon, and I'll probably need a little time to get ready for her."
"She might be a little late, Mrs. – uh, Ellen."
"Say what? Come on, Howard. Tell me what you know. I'm her mother. I've a right to know!"
"Well, a guy I know at school, name's Craig Stockton, was doing a little bragging this morning about a hot date he's got set up. Uh, with Penny."
Ellen was silent for a moment, then she asked, "Did he say where they were going for this hot date?"
"Yeah. Have you ever heard of The Owl's Nest Motel?"



CHAPTER SIX


"The Owl's Nest Motel?" Penny asked. "No, I've never heard of it."
"It's that new place on the west side of town, near the airport," Craig explained. "My uncle operates the place for the owners."
"You mean you're taking me to a motel?" Penny asked, surprised and delighted.
"It's all arranged. We've got one of the units near the end, where we can come and go without being seen. And I've borrowed my dad's car to get us over there, so let's get going. I'm so horny now, I feel like I've got an extra leg!"
Their attempt at small talk in the car driving to the motel was futile. They were both too horny. It was all Craig could do to stay on the road. His hard-on was jerking against the front of his pants, and when Penny reached over and started petting it, she found his cock was as hard as a bar of steel. She felt like taking it out and sucking it off right there in the car, but she knew that if she did, they'd end up in a ditch for sure. Reluctantly, she gave his prick a loving little squeeze, and then left it alone.
Her own excitement was at a fever pitch. Her cunt hole was flooded with creamy juice, and her clit was spasming madly. She was wiggling hotly on the car seat by the time Craig pulled into the motel parking lot. She noticed a large sign advertising adult films in all the rooms. She squealed merrily.
Craig already had the key to their room, so they didn't have to go to the office. Penny sat on the edge of the bed and looked around while Craig talked to his uncle on the phone, arranging to turn on the adult film on the TV set. The room was plainly furnished. Besides the long wide bed with the comfortable mattress and the large color TV set, there was only a cheap chest of drawers and a pair of armchairs.
When the TV went on, they saw a husky, thickly muscled guy fucking his cock in and out of a sexy young redhead while she was eating the pussy of an older blonde-haired woman. The redhead was, on all fours in the middle of a bed, wiggling her ass at the man kneeling behind her. The blonde woman was kneeling in front of her, her thighs wide apart, her hairy cunt mound rubbing into the redhead's face. All three of them were squirming and moaning hotly.
It was obvious to Penny that the redhead was almost out of her mind with pleasure at the fucking she was getting. For a moment Penny saw herself as the redhead, with Craig thrusting his big stiff prick into her from behind. The blonde reminded her somewhat of her mother. She sat there on the bed, her eyes watching the TV screen closely, her hot pussy swimming in foaming fuck cream.
Craig was watching, too, but he was undressing at the same time. He was breathing heavily with excitement. When he bent down to push off his shorts, his cock meat leaped upward and slapped against his belly with a loud, fleshy sound. Attracted by the noise, Penny glanced over and squealed, delighted at the sight of his enormous hard-on.
Craig sat down next to her on the bed and began unbuttoning her blouse. Penny felt her whole body warming up at the touch of his fingers as he pushed her blouse back over her shoulders. She was wearing a tiny bra with small, filmy cups that barely covered the billowing mounds of her tits. Her nipples were stiff and firm, like hard rubbery points, thrusting out against the silky bra. Craig looked at her adorable nipples and his prick shaft throbbed wildly. They were so soft and kissable-looking, he thought.
"Hurry up, Craig," Penny whimpered. "Strip me down so you can fuck me!"
Her tits were straining against the tight fabric of her bra. She cooed and wiggled in anticipation as Craig reached around to unfasten it. The bra fluttered away lightly and Penny's big tits jiggled freely on her chest, jutting and bouncy and creamy smooth, with full-blown pink nipples.
"Christ, your tits are beautiful," Craig sighed. He buried his face between her spongy tit melons and ran his tongue up and down over her moist, velvety cleavage. He cupped her tits in both hands and squeezed them together, his fingers tweaking her nipples.
"Mmmmmm," Penny moaned, slumping back onto the bed, her body squirming restlessly as her pleasure grew and grew in her horny young body. Craig sprawled out next to her, his mouth working wetly on one tit while his hands cupped and mauled the other. His thick tongue rolled over her, nipple, making it all hot and quivery. Penny squealed feverishly and held him tightly around his neck as he sucked and kissed her tits.
"Please, Craig, honey!" she whined. "Don't keep me waiting like this. I want you to fuck me! I wanna feel your big thick prick fucking into my cunt. I'm so horny I can't think straight!"
Craig reached down and he tugged at the zipper on the side of her tight, short skirt, then sat up and pulled it from her. She was wearing a pair of bikini panties that matched her bra.
The transparent triangle of silk over her bushy cunt mound was sopping wet from her oozing fuck cream. Craig quickly slid them down over her wiggly ass and round, tapering thighs. With a giggle, Penny kicked them off her feet.
Rolling onto her hands and knees, Penny crawled into the center of the bed, her creamy ass wagging sluttishly at him. Then she turned over onto her back and lay there, naked, in the middle of the soft mattress, her jutting tits quivering firmly with her heavy breathing. She raised her knees and rested her feet flat on the bed, parting her thighs and showing him the wet furrow of her pussy and the tight curls of her blonde cunt muff.
Her juicy young fuck hole was mouthwateringly inviting, pink and small and tightlipped, outlined by the curls of her fluffy crotch hairs, promising him a warm wet haven in which to thrust his throbbingly stiff fuck tool. As Craig crawled between her temptingly splayed thighs, she quivered all over at the sight of his massive hard-on. She knew from past experience just how it would feel up inside her sloshy young cunt. And she loved that feeling!
"Ooooooohh, Craig, honey," she panted wantonly.
Then she felt his swollen cock head probing against the snug gash of her pussy, and her ass heaved convulsively. He eased his thick prick into her squirming cunt, pushing it deeper and deeper into her slippery fuck sheath, until she felt his furry balls cuddling against her asscheeks and knew she had the full length of his immense prick inside her pussy.
Penny gave a long, happy sigh of contentment when she felt Craig's huge cock start to pump back and forth in her horny young cunt. "Mmmmmm, that's nice, honey. Your prick is so big, so hard, it really fills me up beautifully. I love the way it goes so deep, so much deeper than any other cock, oooohhhh!"
And the way Craig used his massive prick was every bit as thrilling to the hot-assed young girl as was its great size. He stroked his cock in and out slowly at first, giving the warm, sensual sensations time to spread throughout her luscious body. At the end of each out-stroke, he'd pause for a second or two with just the swollen crown of his fuck tool wedged between the frothy lips of her cunt mouth. Then he'd slide his enormous cock shaft back into her wet pussy again, fucking his prick meat in as deeply as he could. Each time he thrust into her, she felt as though she were being fucked for the first time.
Penny's cunt was wet and slippery. His cock pole was soon coated thickly with her juicy cum and glided in and out with a smooth creaminess that delighted them both. Beneath the layer of buttery juice, his prick shaft was stiff and relentless as it slithered back and forth between her cunt walls.
"Oooohh, Craig, lover," she panted softly. "It's just lovely the way you fuck me! It gets better every time! Give it to me, honey! Fuck me 'til I cum!"
Craig began increasing the speed of his fuck thrusts, his enormous prick slashing into her horny young body at a faster and faster tempo. Penny's full-blown tits were rolling firmly on her rib cage as the teenagers wiggled and snuggled against each other. Her flaring ass bounced off the springy mattress lazily, while Craig timed his cock-strokes so that he was lunging down into her slippery pussy just as her crotch was rising up to meet him.
Their combined movements drilled his throbbing fuck tool deeply into the hot wet embrace of her cunt, his fleshy cock shaft grinding firmly along the walls of her pussy as it tunneled and fucked hungrily into her churning cunt. Craig rose up onto his elbows and stared down at her, his eyes sparkling at the flawless beauty of her sweet tits. He looked down between their bodies at her flat, shivering tummy and the swirly curls of her cunt muff.
"You're just about the most beautiful girl I've ever seen," he murmured. "I wish I could go on fucking you for, oh, about two or three weeks."
"So do I, Craig, lover," Penny giggled. "In fact, I wish I could take your big beautiful prick with me everywhere! Keep it stuffed up into my pussy day and night!"
"Sorry, Penny. No can do. I'm sort of attached to it!"
She giggled again, her eyes filled with overwhelming passion. She raised her legs and coiled her soft thighs around his waist, crossing her ankles over the small of his back and pressing against his pumping asscheeks with her bare heels, nudging his swollen cock shaft deeper into her slobbering cunt hole. Her pussy kept getting wetter and hotter as Craig stroked his lengthy prick into her. His cock pole was filling her whole cunt with lewd sensations she'd never known before. Her overheated fuck tunnel was trembling and rippling with blissful approval.
She tightened the strong muscles in her cunt walls, trying to delay her orgasm and prolong the thrilling pleasure surging through her excited young body. Craig grunted as he felt her pussy clamp down around his prick meat. It felt like he was fucking his cock shaft through a warm wet vise.
Then she started lightening and relaxing her pussy hole in a slow, constant rhythm. Craig moaned softly, thrilled by the steady on-off pulsation's of her cunt channel. He speeded up the tempo of his fuck-strokes, plowing his prick shaft in and out of her in rapid-fire thrusts that made her squeal and gurgle in joy. The way he was slashing his fuck tool into her made Penny feel like she was stuffed to the brim with hot stiff cock meat. Her clit was burning and itching wantonly.
He fucked her faster and harder and deeper with each and every ruthless thrust of his massive prick. His back, legs and shoulders flexed and clenched with effort. Penny slid her legs up along his heaving body and hooked her knees over his shoulders, hugging his neck between her calves and opening the full length of her pussy to the lusty attack of his fucking prick shaft. Craig snapped his ass back and forth, fucking into her drooling pussy as hard and as fast as he could.
They both felt themselves getting closer and closer to their shattering climaxes. Craig groaned and panted loudly from the strain of his feverish fucking, while Penny squealed and blubbered in excited appreciation. Her horny cunt was bubbling with creamy cum, and Craig could feel it spraying out between the stretched lips of her pussy slit with every deep lunge of his meaty cock.
"Ooooooohhhh!" Penny whimpered. "It's so good, lover! Keep fuckin' me, Craig! Gimme that big cock! Prick me good, honey!"
Her calves tight around his neck, she gripped his shoulders in her hands and heaved herself upward into his savage cock-digs, rocking back and forth on her curved back. Her cunt hole sucked and clung to his slashing fuck tool, the wet slippery lips of her pussy swollen and sensitive from the friction with his cock meat.
Craig's face was tense and flushed with effort as he fucked his thick cock deeper and faster into her squishy young pussy. His eyes were glazed and he was grunting steadily with each and every frantic plunge of his shuddering prick rod. His fuck tool had never felt so thick nor so long. His balls were tight and hot, and he knew he was going to spurt his load into her pussy at any second.
Penny strained back against his bucking, gouging prick as she struggled to suck as much of his fantastic prick as she could into her steamy young cunt slot. Her long, smooth thighs and sweetly curved calves flexed as she levered her crotch up against his swift downward strokes, grinding her pink, meaty cunt lips around the base of his thrusting prick.
"Uuuuugg! I'm cummin'!" Craig suddenly yelped. His eyes were squeezed tightly closed as he slammed into her, reaming out her hot, creamy fuck hole with his huge prick. His cock head drilled deeply into her and gave a thick, showering spray of hot, greasy jism.
With the first touch of his boiling cum against the back of her pussy, Penny orgasms ed. "Ooooooooohhhh! I'm cummin, too, lover!" she squealed. "I'm cummin with you, Craig! Fuck me, oh, fuck me, lover!"
Both their bodies were in constant motion. Craig's ass pumped strongly, drilling his spurting cock head deep into her fiery young cunt. His spasming balls spanked against the squirming cheeks of her ass. Penny's tits heaved and jiggled on her chest and the muscles in her legs tensed smoothly as she thrust her cum flooded pussy up into his crotch.
Craig was almost completely out of his mind with horny bliss. He kept pumping his spewing cock pole into her streaming pussy in a frenzy of fuck-lust. His balls drained into her cunt, the thick cream backing up and seeping out around the sides of his pistoning prick shaft.
Penny closed her eyes and crooned softly to herself, savoring the feeling of his thick, rock hard fuck tool splashing his jism into her hot pussy hole. Then Craig had finally stopped spurting his cum into her and rolled off to one side. His long, greasy, still-hard prick slipped from her saturated cunt hole with a slurpy sound as his bulbous cock head popped wetly from her clinging cunt lips. He stretched out next to her, his prick shaft smeared with her cum and his own jism. He smiled at the ceiling, his chest rising and falling with his harsh breathing.
Penny crouched down next to him, her legs folded beneath her, and leaned over his sweaty body. Her stiff pink nipples brushed against his chest. She ran the fingers of one hand through his hair and fondled his slimy cock and balls with the other.
"That was wonderful, Craig honey," she whispered, kissing him lovingly. "You really know how to fuck a gal and make her feel good all over!"
"Glad you liked it," Craig said, grinning at the sexy young blonde. "But I couldn't have done it without you!"
Penny's body was filled with contentment, but with it was a hunger for more of that thrilling pleasure she'd just experienced. At that moment, there didn't seem to be enough time left in all her life to do all the fucking she wanted. And she wasn't about to waste any more of that time than necessary. She had her lover in her bed, and she was determined to get the most out of their evening together.
As soon as Craig had caught his breath, she leaned closer and started working him over with her juicy tongue. She began at his ear, licking her tongue tip inside and nibbling gently at the lobe. Then she licked and kissed her way down the side of his neck and onto his shoulder. From there, she moved onto his broad chest, where her tongue lapped at his small stiff nipples and her lips pulled teasingly at his curly hairs.
Her fingers were moving a ahead of her mouth, across his chest, down his sides, gradually getting closer and closer to his hairy loins. She could feel him starting to twitch and shiver in passion. Slowly, but steadily, she licked down over his belly, twirling her pointy tongue tip into his navel, kissing and mouthing the flat, quivering muscles, turning him on, renewing him.
Craig's cock was getting harder and harder, and she hadn't even touched it yet. By the time her soft mouth reached the top of his crotch hair, his fuck tool was throbbing urgently with lusty anticipation. Her cheek just barely brushed against his surging prick shaft as she began kissing down the inside of one of his thighs. When she reached his knee, she crossed over to the other leg and started back up toward his upright, swaying prick.
Cupping his balls, she lifted them on the palm of her hand, holding his prick meat out of the way in her other hand, and licked and kissed at the sensitive spot down near his asscrack. Craig's whole body jerked into the air at the touch of her wet tongue tip. She licked into the sweaty crease between his asscheeks, running her tongue back as far as she could go without rolling him onto his stomach.
"Oh, shit, Penny!" Craig moaned. "I'm all stiff and hard again! Christ! You're somethin' else, honey! I never got hard again that fast before. C'mon, I wanna fuck again! Lay down!"
"Nope!" Penny told him with a lewd smirk. "This time it's your turn to just lie there 'n' get fucked!"
Quickly she tossed one leg over his body, straddling his waist. She gripped his thick fuck tool, then wedged his bloated cock head into the tight mouth of her pussy. Still grinning with shameless lust, she dropped down over his fat prick, burying the entire length of his fleshy hard-on in one hungry gulp. It slashed up into her churning cunt tunnel, burying itself inside her snug pussy. This was different than any other experience she'd ever known.
She pressed her crotch down into his, her ass making circling motions, her cunt rubbing against every big, stiff inch of his shuddering prick. His cock head gouged way up into her as she started bouncing up and down. She moaned softly as she swiveled her ass and bobbed swiftly on his jutting fuck tool.
"Mmmmmm. I just love the way your big stiff prick fits into my tight pussy, Craig," she whispered.
She cupped her own tits, her fingers kneading her fleshy tit melons and tweaking her swollen nipples. Her tits jiggled faintly with the up-and-down motion of her hot young pussy over his huge prick. Her whole body was covered with a fine sheen of sweat as she fucked herself on his mammoth prick.
Craig lay there, letting her do all the work, his cock meat growing bigger and stiffer as she bounced up and down around it. Her pussy channel was like a warm, velvety fist, juicy with her oozing cunt cream. Before long, Craig felt his balls starting to tighten up in their furry pouch and knew he was on the verge of blasting another load up into her sloshy young cunt. And from the lust twinkle in her eyes, he could tell that she knew how close he was and that she was burning with eager anticipation to feel all that hot, thick jism pouring into her thirsty cunt slit.
Penny's head tilted back until she was staring sightlessly at the ceiling, and low moans and whimpers started to bubble up out of her throat. They were the sounds of a healthy young animal feeling all the joyous bliss, all the pleasure of an orgasm. Her low, throaty moans turned into giggly squeals of girlish rapture as her pussy shuddered with her thrilling climax.
Her face was flushed hotly with enjoyment and her body bobbed up and down over his jutting fuck tool crazily as her cunt unleashed its passion. Her silky blonde hair tossed wildly about her head, her eyes grew moist and dreamy, her lower lip trembled. Craig watched, enchanted. He saw the way her head swayed limply on her neck and the shivery fluttering of her tummy. Every inch of her luscious body was being filled by the ecstatic sensations of her climax.
His prick shaft was reaming out her tight little pussy as she humped up and down over it with the steady regularity of a well-oiled machine. He was only seconds away from his own climax. He could feel the jism churning and boiling in his quaking balls. The thick, creamy juice was getting ready to shoot up through the shaft of his prick and drench her frothy cunt hole.
Then, suddenly, he was cumming.
Penny squealed and laughed as she felt the first spewing gob of jism spray against the back of her cunt channel. The second gooey wad followed, then the third, then they were squirting into her too fast to count. It seemed to the fuck-happy teenager that he was shooting it into her by the gallon. It jetted up against the deepest end of her shuddering pussy, then drooled back down, around his embedded cock meat and soaked it with its rich, creamy warmth.
As they slowly reined and let their tense bodies slump down onto the mattress, they both knew that they wouldn't be satisfied until they'd done it again. And there'd be another one after that.
"Ooooohh, that was lovely, Craig!" Penny sighed. She rested her head on his shoulder, her fleshy tits cushioned against his chest. Her crotch was still squirming lazily on his, and she was holding his shriveled cock in her tight pussy.
"I'll say!" Craig took a deep breath and let it out slowly. "Every time we fuck is better than the time before."
"You think so?" Penny giggled. "Well, stud, you just wait until the next time! I'll show you what fucking really is!"
"Oh? Is that so, young lady?" Craig chuckled and got out of bed. "Well, just for that I think I'll fuck you up the ass! Now what do you have to say?"
Penny squirmed whorishly on the soft mattress at the sound of his words. She felt her asshole spasm with wanton anticipation. "All I say it, what're we waitin' for?" she giggled.
"That's what I thought you'd say, you sweet bitch!" Craig laughed. "Okay. Get up on all fours with that ass facing the edge of the bed. I'll fuck you standing up. That way I can really fuck into you!"
Looking back over her shoulder, Penny saw him eyeing her tight ass as she scrambled into position. She wagged her ass at him and felt her pussy hole beginning to slobber with excitement. She loved ass-fucking, and even the thought of it was enough to make her pussy warm up and vibrate her clit.
She knelt on the edge of the bed, her ass high in the air, her head and shoulders resting on the mattress. She moved her knees apart, knowing that her cunt was peeping wetly at him from between her splayed thighs. She curved her back, tightening her asscheeks and thrusting them even higher, displaying the tight pink ring of her skitter.
"Now isn't that a pretty picture!"
It was so much like what, she would expect Craig to say that for a moment Penny didn't realize that he hadn't said it. She jerked her head around and saw her mother standing in the open doorway.



CHAPTER SEVEN


"Mom!" Penny yelped, rolling onto her side and covering her mouth with one hand.
Craig had also turned around. At the sight of his girlfriend's mother standing there in the doorway, his cock started to shrink and his heart beat wildly with shock and fright. He didn't know what to expect from the woman, but he was sure that he wasn't going to like it.
He watched, bug-eyed, as Ellen closed the door behind her and advanced toward her panic-stricken young daughter.
"Well, Penny," Ellen said, standing beside the bed, looking down at the girl. "How come you never think to invite me to any of these little get-togethers?" Suddenly laughing at the expression on Penny's face, she bent down, cupped one of her daughter's big tits and kissed her pretty pink nipple.
Penny gasped in surprise, then groaned in delight. Her quick mind realized at once that her mother was more turned-on than angry over what she'd found in the motel room. She squealed in pleasure as Ellen's lips and tongue worked skillfully on her stiff nipple. She raised her hands to fondle her mother's tits through the thin fabric of her blouse. She was excited, but, not surprised to discover that Ellen wasn't wearing a bra.
"Christ!" Craig breathed softly. He was beginning to think that Penny's mother was going to throw a fit after all. His cock was starting to get stiff again. "Un, Mrs. Adams…" he began, but she cut him off with a lewd smile.
"You can call me Ellen. And I'll just call you Craig, if you don't mind." When she'd lifted her mouth from Penny's tits, she'd replaced her lips and tongue with a pair of knowing fingers. "After all, any friend of Penny's is a friend of mine!" While she caressed and kneaded her daughter's tit with one hand, her other hand had strayed down between the girl's thighs and was tickling the cum-soaked lips of her pussy. Penny lay on the edge of the bed, squealing and quivering with joy.
"You mean you're not, uh, mad – Ellen?" Craig stammered.
"Oh, I admit I was a little mad when Howard told me what you two were up to. But on the way over here, I got to thinking that Penny wasn't doing anything that I haven't been doing for years. So what could I be mad about?" She lowered her gaze to his thick hard-on and emitted a wanton chuckle. "Besides, I wanted to find out what kind of cocks my daughter lets fuck her. And now that I've seen yours, Craig, I'm glad I'm here!"
"What does Howard have to do with all this?" Penny suddenly asked. "You mean Howard Rollins, Mom? How'd he know where Craig and I were?"
"Well, uh, Howard and I were talking," Craig told her, looking uncomfortable, "and I guess I sort of got bragging to him." His voice trailed off into an embarrassed silence.
Penny giggled. "I'm surprised you didn't sell tickets!" Still squirming restlessly under Ellen's caressing fingers in her crotch, she looked up at the older woman. "And how did he happen to mention it to you, Mom?"
Ellen strummed her girl's clit with the tip of her thumb and said, "Right after he fucked me, I asked him. He'd already admitted that you and he had fucked each other, and he'd hinted that you were off somewhere with someone else. So I asked him where and he told me."
"Right after he what?" Penny cried. "Fucked you?"
"Yep!" Ellen said, smirking proudly. "On the bathroom floor at home!"
Penny giggled delightedly. "Gosh, Mom! I wish I'd been there to see that!"
"Well, next time, darling, you can be. From now on, there'll be no more sneaking around, keeping things from each other. We'll be completely honest about everything!"
"That's all well and good, Mrs. Adams – uh, Ellen," Craig said. He was running his fist up and own his aching prick shaft. "But if you really came here to get in on some of the action – well, could we sort of – do something?"
Ellen laughed merrily. "Oh, you poor boy! I interrupted you, didn't I! And it looked like you were really gonna fuck Penny here silly, too!"
"Don't feel too sad, Mom!" Penny said. "We'd already fucked, and he's cum twice!"
"Yeah, but…"
"Don't worry, dear. You'll be cumming again soon, I promise!" Ellen told him. "I want that big stiff cock of yours as much as Penny!"
"Oooooh, wow, Mom!" Penny squealed. "Just think, Craig! You can fuck the two of us! Mother and daughter at the same time! Doesn't that sound just yummy?" She reached up and began to play with her mother's tits again. Ellen's nipples were stiff and hard against the front of the blouse.
"Not only that, dear," the horny woman told her. "Craig can also watch a mother and daughter getting it on with each other!"
"Gosh, Mom! You mean it?" Penny sat up, grinning excitedly. "Gee, I've never made it with another girl, but I've always wanted to! Do you swing that way?"
"I haven't in a long time. But now that I've got such a sweet thing like you to play with, I'll sure make up for lost time!"
"I can hardly wait, Mom!" Penny panted hotly. "Hurry up 'n' get undressed!"
"Yeah!" Craig cried. "Let's get this show on the road!"
Laughing at their youthful enthusiasm, Ellen stepped into the center of the room and she began stripping off her clothes. Craig sat on the edge of the bed beside Penny, and they both watched hungrily as the lovely blonde woman exposed herself to them. Craig's prick meat was throbbing painfully as his eyes took in the luscious tits and firmly rounded asscheeks of his girlfriend's mother. She was really an older version of Penny, more voluptuous, more mouth-watering statuesque. He eyed the furry mound of her pussy and felt his prick shiver lustfully.
When she was naked, Ellen joined her daughter and Craig on the edge of the bed, sitting between them. She fondled the boy's cock and balls with one hand and Penny's cunt with the other.
"Christ," she moaned. "I can't remember when I've been this turned on!"
Craig's prick was like a bar of iron from all the horny talk he'd been hearing and from the sight of Ellen's delectable nudity. "Come on, Ellen. I was gonna fuck Penny in the ass, but if she doesn't mind, I think I'd rather try yours on for size!"
"I don't mind at all!" Penny giggled. "I'd love to see that! And I'll lick her ass hole 'n' get it all nice 'n' wet for your big prick! How's that sound, Mom?"
"Ooooohh, Penny!" Ellen moaned, her clit tingling shamelessly as she pictured her daughter's pink tongue slurping into her tight shitter. "If you keep talking like that, I'll cum just from listening to you!"
"Just you wait'll I get my tongue up your ass," the cute teen giggled. "Then we'll really see some comin'."
"Okay!" Craig said, crawling into the center of the huge bed. "I'll lie on my back and Ellen can squat down on my cock. Penny, you get down there between my legs and just lick anything that looks good!"
"Yes, boss!" Ellen laughed. "I like him, honey," she whispered to Penny. "He really knows how to take charge of us girls, doesn't he?"
"I hope so," Penny whispered back. "I spent a lot of time teaching him how!"
Eager to begin her first fuck with her horny teenaged daughter and the girl's big-cocked boyfriend, Ellen crawled over to Craig and she straddled the boy's waist. Her lush asscheeks flared tightly and her stiff-nippled tits brushed across his chest. Penny stretched out face down between Craig's legs and she started licking wetly at his big hairy balls, working her way slowly up along the underside of his thick round prick.
"Sit up straighter, Mom," she said between licks. "When you lean forward that way, your asshole's not at the right angle."
"I'll sit up after you've lapped my ass for me, young lady. Right now. Craig and I wanna kiss. And don't tell your mother how to fuck! She's been doing it since before you were born!"
Craig started to laugh, but the sound was cut off as Ellen lowered her lips down over his and stuck her tongue deeply into his mouth. Penny continued kissing and tonguing his big throbbing prick, then moved up onto the firm, creamy mounds of her mother's asscheeks. She tongued the warm crack of Ellen's ass thoroughly, sliding over the cute puckered hole of her shitter, then curled her tongue into a sharp spear and poked it against Ellen's shivering asshole.
"Mmmmmmmmm," Ellen whimpered into Craig's mouth.
Penny took her time, rolling her tongue all over Ellen's meaty asscheeks, soaking them with her warm saliva. She drilled one long finger into her mother's shit tunnel, wiggled it around, then replaced it with her stiff, fleshy tongue, poking it in as far as she could, tasting the sharp, tangy flavor of the woman's ass. Finally, satisfied that Ellen's asshole was wet and slippery enough to take her boyfriend's massive hard-on, she lifted her face out of her mother's ass crack and gripped Craig's fat cock shaft in one hand. She used her other hand to pry open the snug crease between Ellen's asscheeks.
"I'll hold his cock, Mom," she said, excitement ringing in her voice. "You straighten up and sit down on it. I'll guide it right into that tight ass of yours!"
When Ellen began lowering herself down around Craig's jutting prick meat, Penny rubbed his cock head up and down along the valley between her asscheeks a few time, then centered the bulbous tip of his prick against the stretched opening to her shitter.
"Go on, Ellen!" Ellen whimpered. "It's so big! Shit, honey, it feels like it's tearing me apart! But I love it, dear, I just fuckin' love it!"
"Thatta way, Mom!" Penny cried, urging her on. "It's going in just like a hand into a glove! Real smooth 'n' easy!"
"Oooooooooohhhh!" Ellen moaned, half in pain and half in horny delight, as she felt Craig's enormous cock shaft slithering up into her tight ass. The whole channel of her shitter was burning and spasming as his thick cock meat stretched her narrow shitter.
"Just wait'll you get it all into you, Mom!" Penny assured her with the voice of experience. "Then just give it a minute 'n' it'll start to feel just wonderful! I oughtta know!"
"It feels wonderful now, darling!" Ellen grunted. "God, I've never felt so stuffed full of cock before! Oooooh, Craig, honey, your big prick is just lovely!"
Penny went back to licking and kissing Craig's furry balls, making the boy lunge upward strongly. His lengthy cock pole slid the rest of the way up Ellen's shuddering asshole in one smooth skewering drive.
"Oooooh, Christ!" Ellen cried hotly as she felt the teenager's fat cock fuck up into her taut ass. His wiry crotch hairs were rubbing tightly into her sweaty asscheeks and tickling the wonderfully stretched ring of her asshole. She sat quietly atop his lap, feeling his pulse through the fleshy shaft of his prick.
"How's it feel, Mom?" Penny asked, stroking Ellen's velvety asscheeks and digging her thumbs in around the stretched opening of her shit hole. "Isn't his big cock really a buttstuffer?"
"Ooooooh, it sure is, dear!" Ellen gasped. "Mmmmmm, Craig, lover, I just love the way your huge prick fills me up!"
"Just wait'll you feel it in your pussy, Mom! That'll really drive you up the wall!"
"I can hardly wait, dear," Ellen sighed. "But let the dear boy finish with my ass. I wanna feel all his nice hot jizz shooting up into my bowels. Then he can attend to my cunt!"
"Hey, wait a minute you two!" Craig exclaimed in a panicky voice. "I'm only one man! You tryin' to fuck me to death?"
Ellen's laugh was hornily wicked. "Don't worry, sweetheart. I brought along a nice big dildo and a harness, so Penny and I can take care of each other while you catch your breath. It's in my purse over by the doorway."
Penny glanced over and saw her mother's purse lying on one of the room's arm chairs. She also noticed that the TV set was still on. The cute redhead was still fucking up a storm, this time with a pair of husky studs. She was flat on her back and one of the men was fucking crazily between her twitching thighs. The other man was kneeling beside her head, and she was gobbling down his cock meat hungrily. She still wore the expression of blissful pleasure on her pretty young face.
Penny turned her attention back to her mother's impaled ass. She'd settle for the arrangement she had. Somehow having her own mother here with her made all the difference. She nuzzled her face in between Craig's thighs and sucked on his large balls, pulling one of them into her mouth and rolling her tongue deftly over it.
"Uuuhh!" Craig grunted. "Come on, Ellen! Don't just sit there on my cock. Start fuckin'!"
Instantly. Ellen raised her ass off his lap until just the fat tip of Craig's prick remained inside her clutching shitter. She was thrilled at the thought that her own daughter was just a few inches behind her, able to see clearly every detail of Craig's huge prick shaft boring up into her over-stuffed asshole. And Craig had a perfect view of the pouting cunt slit between her parted legs as she fucked herself on his mammoth cock.
Slowly, she lowered herself, feeling his thick prick meat split her asscheeks. His bloated cock head shoved its way through the snug, clinging channel of her shitter, filling, her ass passage with its stiff swollen hardness. She pumped herself up and down several times, purring and mewling like a happy kitten.
"I've got a great idea!" Penny suddenly cried. "But it's kinda hard to describe."
Craig laughed and said, "Then don't try. Just go ahead and do it!"
Quickly, Penny scampered around until she was kneeling over Craig's head. She reached around her mother's waist to play with her stretched-open asshole and his balls. Leaning forward, she lowered her drooling pussy mound onto Craig's upturned face. Her ass wiggled sluttishly as she rubbed her juicesoaked cunt slit into his mouth.
"Mmmmm," Craig murmured, smacking his lips. He stuck out his tongue and he rolled it over her delicious cunt furrow, moaning at the spicy flavor of her jism as it oozed into his mouth.
Penny squealed and leaned even farther forward. "And I'll suck your cunt for you, Mom," she told Ellen, thrusting her face in between the woman's warm, smooth thighs.
Ellen felt surges of fiery heat pour through both her fuck holes as Penny fingered her tingly, over-stretched asshole and drilled her hot tongue deeply into her spasming pussy. She leaned back a little, giving her daughter's deft young tongue all the room it needed in her foamy cunt. Her asscheeks tightened up around Craig's skewering cock meat as she bounced up and down on his lap.
"Ooooooohhhh!" Ellen wailed. She cupped her own tits as they jiggled heavily on her chest. Her eyes grew soft and dreamy as her ass pumped steadily around that massive slab of cock meat buried up her fluttering shitter. Whatever pain she'd felt at first was completely gone now, replaced by sensations of ecstasy. Her asshole was wet and slippery, and Craig's prick slid back and forth between the snug walls of her shit tunnel with steady ease.
"Aaaaahhh!" she sighed as her daughter's tongue flicked wetly over her stiff clit. "Ooooh, yes, Penny! Lick my clit! Lick it real good, darling!" She began pumping up and down faster and raster on Craig's immense hard-on. It was all Penny could do to keep her tongue inside the woman's excited pussy.
Penny was cooing softly to herself as she felt Craig's wet, fleshy tongue swirling and rubbing all over her dribbling pussy slot. She squirmed her curly-haired crotch against his face, washing it with her hot, oily cum. Suddenly, Craig lifted her cunt off his mouth.
"Penny, go get that dildo your mother said she had in her purse. This time I've got an idea of my own!"
While Penny was gone, Craig sat up and gripped Ellen's shoulders, holding her still on his long, thick cock shaft. "Stop a minute 'n' turn around, Ellen," he told her. "I've got a real nice surprise for you."
Ellen groaned and tried to focus her dazed eyes. She shivered and squealed as he turned her around to face his feet and pulled her backward against his chest. His massive prick was stiff, embedded up her tight ass, and it almost drove her crazy the way it rotated against the slippery walls of her shitter. Craig reached around under her arms and he cupped her fleshy tits in both hands.
"Spread your legs real wide, Ellen," he whispered into her ear. "Penny's gonna fuck you with that dildo you brought along!"
"Uuuuuhh," Ellen whined, her dazzled mind not really understanding what he was saying to her. But she was well aware of that beautiful hunk of prick meat still spearing her in the ass. His cock shaft seemed even bigger in this position. She knew the obscene spectacle of her wide-stretched asshole spasming around Craig's swollen prick rod was in plain sight. And just above that was her wet, drooling pussy hole, gaping hungrily, with her stiff pink clit twitching with whorish excitement.
"Ready or not, here I come!" Penny laughed, getting back onto the bed. In one hand she held the enormous rubber prick. It was ten inches long and fully three inches thick. "Wow!" the lusty teenager cried. "I can hardly wait to try this thing out on myself."
"Later, honey," Craig told her. "Right now you're gonna use it on your mother's tight cunt."
The sight of the mammoth rubber cock, and his words ringing in her ears, made Ellen quiver from head to foot. "Oooooohhhhhh!" she squealed. "My cunt 'n' ass both?"
"Uh-huh," Craig said. "And that's not all. Penny is gonna squat over our heads while she's fucking you with that. And we're both gonna suck her. You can have her pussy, and I'll take her asshole, and we can switch around if you like."
"Anything else, mastermind?" Penny asked.
"Well, you could always suck her tits while you fuck her," Craig said. "How's that sound?"
"Let's get started!" Penny giggled. Swiftly, she climbed into position over their heads, her sleek, creamy ass and drooling, tasty cunt directly above their faces. Ellen swirled her tongue up into her daughter's juice-soaked pussy slit and found it just as savory as any she'd ever licked.
Aiming the fat dude at her mother's open pussy, Penny eased it inside. The woman squealed and heaved her ass. She lifted off Craig's stiff fuck tool, only to feel the fake cock in her daughter's hand sink deeply into her squishy cunt. Penny lowered her face and sucked the tit that Craig presented to her wet mouth.
Craig started humping up and down off the mattress the moment he felt the dildo slithering through the tight channel of Ellen's pussy. He fucked in and out of her buttery asshole as hard and as fast as he could, feeling the snug mouth of her shitter push in and pull out around his thrusting prick meat.
Lifting his head and tilting his face a little, he slurped the flat of his tongue through the crack of Penny's ass. Once he'd located her warm asshole, he stiffened his tongue and began rimming it with the tip. Penny squealed and rolled her ass on his face, then gurgled in pleasure as she felt her mother's nimble tongue wiggling around in her pussy hole.
Penny was getting more pleasure out of having two tongues working on her fuck holes than she would have believed possible. She especially loved the way her mother's pointy tongue tip jabbed away at her throbbing young clit. It sent thrilling spasms of pure rapture up and down her spine. She knew it wouldn't be long before she climaxed all over her mother's face.
But Ellen beat her to it. Almost at once, the ripe-bodied woman started whimpering and bucking crazily, her cunt and asshole shuddering uncontrollably. She arched her back, thrusting her hairy cunt up at the huge dildo, then dropped back down to swallow as much of Craig's immense fuck tool as she could. He kneaded her fat tits in both hands, while Penny went from one to the other with her soft lips and juicy tongue. His prick meat was slashing in and out of her slimy ass, rubbing against the rubber prick. The young girl's hand was drenched all the way to the wrist with her mother's bubbling, squishy pussy cream.
"Aaaaaaahhhh!" she yowled loudly as Craig's cock head began spurting a few seconds later. She was shivering all over with the thrilling delight of her orgasm as she felt the boy's rich, thick jism splashing up into her bowels, drenching her tight, prick-filled shitter with gooey cum. Craig howled and humped his cock up into her flooded asshole, his cock fucking into her with a wet, squishy sound. She felt strands of his cum drooling from the tightly clutching mouth of her asshole.
Penny yanked the rubber dildo from Ellen's streaming pussy and it made the same juicy sound as did Craig's prick meat burrowing into the woman's snug ass. She leaned far over the pair of them, mashing her own sopping cunt down onto her mother's face, and lapped greedily at the cum oozing from between Ellen's pink musky cunt lips. Her tongue drilled inside the woman's juice-filled pussy slit and spooned up the sweet, tasty cum. She gulped it down, smacking her lips at the spicy flavor.
Reaching underneath them, she pulled Craig's limp prick from her mother's asshole, urging Ellen off to one side. Penny gazed down, at his greasy, cum-soaked cock meat with hungry eyes, then she slurped it into her mouth and sucked it clean. Craig groaned as he felt Penny's warm, wet tongue rolling over his shriveled cock shaft.
Then Penny rolled her mother completely off Craig, pushing her face down on the bed. Ellen squirmed her frothy cunt onto the rumpled sheets as she felt her daughter's stiff tongue run up and down the crack of her ass, scooping up Craig's seeping jism as it oozed out of her shiner.
Finally, Ellen and Penny stretched out on either side of Craig, snuggling their warm, sweaty bodies against his. He put his arms around their shoulders and hugged them tightly.
"You just wait 'til I get you home, young lady!" Ellen said to her daughter.
"Why, Mom?" Penny asked, wide-eyed with mock innocence. "What're you gonna do to me?"
"Well, first I'm gonna eat that delicious pussy of yours until it falls off!" Ellen told her with a laugh. "Then you can try 'n' make mine fall off!"



CHAPTER EIGHT


Penny crawled eagerly over her mother's sweaty body until her knees rested on either side of her upturned face. Then she spread her creamy thighs and dropped her jism-filled pussy down over Ellen's open mouth. She looked back over her shoulder at Burt Keller, wiggling her ass enticingly and giving him her best smile.
"C'mon, Burt, fuck me," she murmured, "while Mom eats out my cunt." Then she turned to Sam Wheeler, who was kneeling down in front of her, and gripped his semihard prick in one hand. "Mmmmmm, I'm gonna like this!"
It was early afternoon and the four of them had been fucking and sucking steadily for some hours. Both Sam and Burt had already filled the greedy cunts of the hot-assed mother and her sexy young daughter, but neither of them showed any signs of slowing down. In fact, the more they were fucked, the more Penny and Ellen seemed to want.
As she gobbled down Sam's delicious tasting cock head, Penny felt twin sensations of bliss surge through her. Burt pried open the cheeks of her tight young ass and wedged the bulbous crown of his prick into her tiny shitter. At the same time, Ellen stuck her fleshy tongue straight up, plowing it deeply into the churning wetness of her daughter's cunt slit.
"Ooooooooh!" Penny gurgled happily, thrusting her face closer to Sam's hairy crotch. His prick nuzzled tightly against the back of her throat. When she felt her ovaled lips squirming tautly around the very root of his massive cock shaft, she slowly pulled her mouth back, her cheeks collapsing inward with the strength of her suction.
While her daughter's body shivered and squirmed with pleasure above her, Ellen lapped greedily into the teenager's pussy hole, purring in approval at the jism-flavored pussy juice that trickled from her cunt. She pried open Penny's tight cunt slot with the tips of her fingers, spreading the fleshy pink lips away from the tiny nubbin of her clit. Her own body was trembling lustfully at the taste of the young girl's fuck cream and the way Burt's big furry balls were rubbing up and down between her upturned tits as he fucked in and out of Penny's slippery asshole.
"Fuck her, Burt!" she called, swirling her long tongue deeply into Penny's drooling cunt hole and spooning out a thick wad of creamy jism. She gulped it down shamelessly, feeling it slide smoothly down her throat and warm her tummy. "Ooooh, fuck her hard, Burt, honey! Tear her ass apart with that big prick of yours!"
Burt pulled his massive cock almost completely free of Penny's clutching shitter, leaving just his bloated cock head still wedged within the tight embrace of her asshole. He paused for a second, taking a deep breath, then suddenly hammered forward, his huge prick tunneling full-length up her hot, teenaged ass. His big balls swung in against the underside of Ellen's chin.
Ellen squealed at the wickedness of a sudden idea she'd just had. Quickly, she licked down the slobbering furrow of Penny's cunt slit and sucked both of Burt's large, cum-filled balls into her wet mouth. Her tongue rolled over them, squeezing the hairy sac against the roof of her mouth. She could feel his cum bubbling impatiently just under the wrinkled skin.
"Aaaw," Penny whimpered when she felt her mother's hot mouth leave her horny young cunt. "Eat me some more, Mom. Don't quit now! It feels too good!"
"You pay attention to your own job, honey," Sam told her. He took her by the hair of her head and pulled her face back into his crotch. Hungrily, Penny ran her soft lips down around his jutting fuck tool, gulping his cock meat into her mouth all the way to the thick, hairy base. When she'd begun sucking on it, his prick had been a little limp from his last fuck, but now it was as stiff as an iron bar, thrusting thickly into the back of her throat. She started bobbing her head in and out, her ovaled lips slurping along the fleshy pole of his prick. Her right hand came up to cup his heavy balls, squeezing them lovingly.
"Yeah, that's it, honey!" Sam groaned, holding her by the shoulders, pulling her head tighter against his groin. "Suck it honey! Suck that cock!"
He began humping his ass back and forth to meet the greedy bobbing of her head, shifting his hands from her shoulders to the back of her head. He battered his cock meat savagely into her wet, sucking mouth. His asscheeks clenched and he gritted his teeth, trying to hold off his cum and prolong their pleasure for as long as possible. It was a struggle, though, because Penny's warm, juicy young mouth was inflaming his whole cock shaft and making his balls want to explode.
"Mmmmmmm," Penny hummed, her eyes watering as she felt Sam's swollen cock head tunneling half-way down her gurgling throat. Sensual stabs of pleasure flowed throughout her body, building stronger and stronger as she rapidly approached her orgasm. She began wiggling her ass to and fro, rubbing her drooling cunt hole over her mother's busy tongue and swiveling back against the fat fuck tool Burt was sawing in and out of her snug shitter.
"God, what an ass!" Burt muttered, feeling the walls of her shit tunnel becoming hotter and tighter around his pistoning prick. He gripped her waist, pulling her back onto the impaling length of his prick shaft, reaming out the slippery channel of her shitter.
Penny suddenly started trembling all over as one thrilling spasm of pure ecstasy after another rolled over her sweaty body. Her asshole and her pussy slit throbbed and rippled from the force of her climax. Both her shitter and her cunt puckered tightly, hugging Burt's skewering cock and her mother's swirling tongue. She choked and gurgled, then raised her head and let Sam's spit-wet prick slip out of her mouth.
"Aaaaah!" she yowled. "Yeah! Fuck me! C'mon Burt, give it to me! Ooooh, Mom, your tongue feels so good! Fuck 'n' suck me!"
"Come on yourself," Sam growled, gripping the base of his prick in one hand and the back of Penny's head in the other. "Get back to work on my cock!" He shoved the meaty head of his prick back into her slack mouth and pushed it ruthlessly against the back of her throat. "Get it in there, honey! Now suck it! Suck it!"
Penny was now all aflame from several convulsions at once. As her orgasm peaked, she felt Sam's immense cock shaft give a sudden lurch against the back of her throat and knew he was about to shoot his load. She cooed in whorish welcome to the hot flood of jism his balls were pumping into the shuddering base of his prick.
"Aaaw, Christ!" Sam bawled, pumping his crotch back and forth into her face, cramming his mammoth prick between her pursed lips. "I'm gonna cum!"
No sooner were the words out of his mouth than Penny felt the first spewing gush of his rich, creamy jism splashing against the roof of her mouth. It was followed almost instantly by a second spurt, then a third and fourth, until finally they were coursing into her flooded mouth in a single, steady stream. Her flushed cheeks puffed out and twin stringy wads of cum trickled out of her nostrils.
"Uuuuuuuuhhhh!" Penny moaned, gulping down as much of the hot thick cream as she could, feeling it flow smoothly down her throat and into her tummy.
"Suck! Suck! Suck!" Sam chanted, fucking his squirting cock head deeply into her mouth. Each time he rammed his crotch forward, he pulled her head against him, burying his splattering prick meat in her gurgling throat. "Aaaahh! That's nice! You really know how, don't you, you sweet cock-sucker! You wonderful cum-drinker!"
When she'd finally swallowed down the last of his savory jism, Sam slumped down wearily on the bed, and Penny turned her full attention to Burt's mammoth fuck tool, still fucking away at her hot, tight asshole. She wiggled her ass against his deep fuck-strokes, feeling, his cock begin to expand with rising lust. His prick meat seemed to balloon up to twice its normal size inside the snug sleeve of her ass tunnel.
"Fuck me, Burt!" she panted, swinging her ass from side to side and back and forth in tight semi-circles. Her voice was low and throaty with blatant horniness, and it gargled wetly from the thick cum still coating the sides of her throat. "Shove your big beautiful prick right up my ass! Lemme have all of it!"
From beneath her, Ellen wrapped her arms around her daughter's waist and she pulled the teenager's squishy cunt down onto her mouth. She sent her tongue curling up into the frothy heat of heir girl's pussy, licking at her pink clit. Ellen felt her mouth filling up with warm, oily cum, and she swallowed it down with a mewl of delight.
At the same time, from behind her, Burt tightened his hold on Penny's squirmy asscheeks, pulling her back against the savage thrusts of his fat, round fuck tool. He plowed into her buttery shitter with all his strength, feeling his jism getting ready to start rushing up the length of his throbbing prick. He fucked his cock head in as far as he could into the creamy heat of her ass channel and paused for a second when his balls began pumping their cum. Then he took a deep breath and started pumping in and out of Penny's slippery young shitter for all be was worth.
"Here it comes, baby!" he panted. "Get ready! I'm gonna drown that tight ass of yours in hot jizz!"
Penny was out of her mind with ecstasy. Her stomach was warm and full with Sam's flavory cum. Her own mother was working over her slobbering cunt hole with her wet nimble tongue. And now Burt was about to flood her feverish young ass with his sweet jism. She writhed and shook all over, purring sluttishly with sheer bliss.
"Oooooohhhh! Yes!" she cried when she felt his boiling cum shoot up into her wiggly ass. "Fill me up, honey! Goddamn! Give me every drop of that wonderful stuff!"
While her daughter was squirming her pussy all over her upturned face, Ellen was spasming with her own orgasm. She rubbed her firm, sweaty thighs together, caressing her stiff clit with her oily pussy lips while she tongued up and down over Penny's seething young cunt furrow. She held Burt's swaying balls and kneaded them with her fingers, squeezing the jism up into the young girl's impaled ass.
Penny's trembling arms finally gave out on her and she slumped forward, her crotch falling heavily onto Ellen's face. She felt her motber's long tongue drill up into her greasy pussy. The sensations sent one final spasm of ecstasy through her, and she squirmed her ass wantonly around Burt's spongy prick meat, sucking out one last cock-length wad of jism.
"Ooooh, Christ almighty!" Penny moaned. "That was great. You should try it that way, Mom. You'd love it!" She stretched out down the center of the bed, her jism-leaking ass squirming lazily on the sweat-soaked sheets.
"I will, don't worry!" Ellen laughingly assured her daughter, sprawling out next to her and giving her a brief kiss on her smiling lips. "Only I want a prick in my cunt and the other up my asshole!" She shivered excitedly at the picture her wanton words brought to her mind.
"Well, if you'll give Sam and me a chance to catch our breath," Burt told her, "we'll do our best to give you what you want. Right, buddy?"
"Right," Sam said. "Only next time I'll take her asshole and you can have her pussy!"
Penny giggled. "There's only one thing better than having a man around the house," she said.
"And that's having two men!" her mother finished for her.
Sam and Burt stretched out on the bed, and the four of them dozed comfortably for a while. Ellen smiled over at Sam. She was glad that he'd been able to make it this weekend. He had to be back at his out-of-town job by Monday morning, but in the meanwhile he was free to stuff that big handsome cock wherever he wanted.
"Well, Penny, how do you like fuckin' and suckin' with the old folks?" she asked.
"Oh, Mom! You're not old!" Penny objected. "And neither is Sam or Burt! But I'm sure glad you're not being greedy about sharing the goodies!"
Penny remembered how she'd been a little nervous about having a session with her mother's two friends. But Ellen had assured her that both Sam and Burt would be overjoyed at the opportunity to enjoy her sweet young pussy. And, Ellen had told her, she'd find that older men weren't really all that much different from the high-school boys she'd been fucking with. Men were men, she said, and they all enjoyed a good fuck.
After a while, Ellen turned onto her side facing Burt. Smiling wantonly, she started fondling his cock and balls. In a matter of moments, she had his prick standing up straight and thick from his groin.
"Ready, lover?" she murmured. "Ready to stick your big prick into my pussy?"
"Well, even if I'm not," Burt laughed, "my prick is!"
Giggling, Ellen threw her leg over his body and straddled his waist. She teased him by rubbing his meaty cock head up and down in the juicy gash of her cunt, then slowly lowered herself down around his jutting cock shaft, her narrow fuck tunnel swallowing his fleshy cock greedily. She leaned forward, crushing her big round tits against his chest. She hugged her knees against his sides, squirming her hairy cunt mound around on his crotch, feeling his thick prick twirl and rotate inside her slippery pussy.
"Fuck me, darling," she whispered, her tongue tip licking into his ear. "Fuck my cunt 'til I cum all over that big stiff cock of yours!" She reared up and cupped her fat tits in her hands, offering them to him. He kissed and sucked at the pointy nipples. "Mmmmmmm!"
Sam crawled around and knelt between Burt's legs, watching and stroking his long throbbing cock shaft. He saw Ellen's supple asscheeks wiggle back and forth as she ground her cunt down around Burt's embedded cock pole. Between the creamy mounds of her ass, he could see her cute shitter, the tiny, puckered asshole in which he was going to shove his massive prick. His balls began to ache as he knee-walked forward a little, reaching for Ellen's firm ass cheeks with both hands.
Ellen whimpered as she felt Sam's thumbs pry apart ha asscheeks. A second later, the bulbous head of his prick was lodged firmly inside the tight mouth of her shitter and he was fucking his thick cock pole into her narrow ass passage. She began humping back against him, at the same time, bobbing her wet pussy up and down over Burt's upright prick shaft. Her eyes drooped and she cooed with heartfelt satisfaction at the feel of two massive fuck tools gouging into her at once. "Ooooh, this is wonderful! Perfect! Just too fuckin' perfect!"
Penny was lying on her side near the edge of the bed, watching intently as her mother was double-fucked. All three bodies were jerking and pumping together in horny excitement. Penny got up onto all fours and she crawled closer to get a better view. When she got a close-up look at those two stiff, handsome cocks fucking in and out of her mother's shuddering fuck holes, her own pussy began to ache with lusty passion.
"Mmmmmm," she whined, rubbing the palm of her hand over the wetly drooling slit of her cunt. "God! That makes me so hot! I wish one of you studs had an extra cock!"
"Crawl on over here, honey," Ellen laughed. "I'll see what I can do with my tongue!"
Penny squealed delightedly and scampered around to her mother's head. She knew very well what that wet tongue could do. She knelt in front of Ellen's face and spread her thighs wide apart. Wiggling her ass teasingly in front of the woman's hungry mouth, she brushed her curly cunt hairs into Ellen's nose and ran her fingertips up and down along the slimy lips of her pussy. Ellen moaned in longing, and Penny giggled and pushed her crotch against her face.
"Suck it, Mom!" she whispered urgently, her twinkling eyes still watching the doublefucking. "Suck my cunt 'n' lick my clit! Hurry! Suck me to death!"
Ellen moaned in unbelievable joy. Not only did she have a pair of big stiff cocks reaming out her cunt and asshole, now she had a nice tasty pussy to eat! She drilled her long tongue in between the snug lips of her daughter's sloshy cunt and lapped up a large wad of the delicious jism that was left over from Penny's last fuck. She gulped down the pussy-flavored male cum, mewling in delight at the spicy taste of it, then stuck her tongue back into Penny's bubbly young pussy for some more. As her tongue tip stirred through the oily cream filling the girls cunt, Ellen felt a shiver of slutty pleasure run down her backbone.
"Aaaaahhh," she moaned, pulling her jism soaked tongue out of Penny's flavorsome cunt hole and running it across her lips. "You taste wonderful dear! So sweet and creamy!" Immediately she curled her tongue into a stiff shaft, then plowed it in and out of Penny's hot, juice-flooded cunt slit, tonguefucking her daughter with experienced ease.
Penny arched her back, thrusting her crotch toward Ellen's face, the smooth muscles along her inner thighs rippling as she wiggled her crotch around on Ellen's lovely, talented tongue. She cupped her own tits, fondling her bouncy tit melons and tweaking her stiff pink nipples. Her mother's tongue was almost as good as a big prick, yet not as stiff, more yielding, better able to curl around and reach all the crease and folds in her sopping pussy hole.
"Eat me, Mom!" Penny gasped. "Oh, God, fuck me with your tongue! God, it feels so good!"
Sam's grip on Ellen's bucking asscheeks tightened as he felt his cum starting to bubble and churn in his throbbing balls. Her tight shitter was shuddering crazily around his sawing prick shaft, sucking against his cock meat like a warm, greasy vise. He fucked deeply into her, sending his swollen cock head all the way up into her bowels, feeling his balls twitching hotly with a new supply of jism.
"Take that, honey!" he groaned, ramming into her. "Take all of my prick up your tight ass!"
Ellen humped back against his ruthless fuck thrusts, swallowing as much of his lengthy prick as she could, stuffing her ass with his hard stiff fuck pole. Burt's ass was bouncing up and down on the bed below her, and his thick cock shaft was slashing into her drippy cunt hole, feeling as though he were going to split her in two any second. Between the pair of them, she'd never felt so cock-packed before.
"Ooooh, yeah, you wonderful fuckers!" she wailed, her voice muffled against Penny's drooling young cunt. "Oooooh, Christ, fuck me good, you studs!" She took her daughter's vibrating clit between her lips and sucked on it, making the teenager squeal and rub her crotch into her face urgently.
"Christ! Your ass is tight!" Sam panted, leaning forward and kissing the side of her neck. He reached underneath her and cupped the swaying mounds of her tits, mauling her resilient tit melons and tweaking her jutting nipples. "I don't – know how much – longer I – can hold out!"
"Don't try!" Ellen pleaded, her own climax rapidly approaching. "Give it to me! Now! Cum in me!"
Then her orgasm washed over here, sending flashes of pleasure up and down her body. A second later, she felt a massive gob of thick, creamy jism splash into her asshole from the tip of Sam's embedded cock shaft. The juice boiled and churned against the walls of her shitter, exploding more convulsive spasms of ecstasy into her luscious body, tightening her clutching ass tunnel around his gushing prick.
"Uuuuuuhh!" Sam grunted, shooting wad after hot, gooey wad of cum up into shuddering asshole. He humped and fucked his big prick into her, his crotch slapping against her ass, his face hot and sweaty. "Aaaahhh! Take it, baby! Take it all!" He hissed through his clenched teeth, spewing the last drops of his fiery cum into her.
No sooner had he finished showering her shitter with his hot load than Ellen felt her pussy lips being spread tautly around Burt's ballooning prick. His cock meat was getting bigger and bigger as it fucked and hammered away at her over-heated cunt slit. His cock head was battering all the way to the back of her narrow pussy.
"I'm – gonna – cum!" he panted, each word timed to a savage cock thrust into her bubbly cunt.
"Oooh yes, lover!" Ellen gurgled shamelessly. "Cum in my hot pussy! Fill me right up to the brim!"
This time the room was filled with the sounds of two climaxes at once. There were Burt's snorting groans as his cock erupted with a fountain of rich, steamy jism. And there were Penny's high-pitched squeals of girlish delight as she orgasmed all over her mother's sucking mouth.
"Aaaahhh!" Burt howled loudly, his ass rearing up off the bed and sending his throbbing prick tearing into Ellen's seething cunt hole. His cum spurled and splashed thickly, drenching her already overflowing pussy with a fresh load of jism.
"Oooooohhh, Mom!" Penny mewled, gripping Ellen's hair tightly and pulling her face in against her oozing pussy. She rubbed her cum soaked cunt muff up and down over her mother's mouth, sucking Ellen's probing, fleshy tongue deep up her spasming pussy sleeve. "Eat me, Mom! God, that's good!"
Ellen felt another climax boil through her sensitive pussy hole. And she could still feel Sam's jism trickling out of her puckered asshole and running down the backs of her thighs. She'd never felt so loaded with hot cum before, and she loved the feeling.
"Oooooohhh," she moaned weakly, her body slumping down to curl up into a tight ball on the mattress. "God, that was just fuckin' wonderful!" She closed her eyes and hugged herself, savoring the voluptuous feeling of well-being that filed her blissfully satisfied body.
Ellen must have drifted off to sleep. A long time later, when she opened her eyes, Burt and Sam were gone and Penny was just climbing back onto the bed.
"Hi, sleepy head," her daughter laughed.
Ellen stretched luxuriously, yawning widely. "Oooooohhh! I feel wonderful! Where is everybody?"
"Sam is taking a shower," Penny said, cuddling up against her warm body, "and Burt is in the kitchen, feeding his face."
"And what has my darling daughter been up to?" Ellen asked, taking the girl into her arms. She kissed one of Penny's pink nipples and tickled bet cunt lips with the tips of her fingers.
"I was just on the phone," Penny giggled. "I asked Craig and Howie over tonight."
"Oooohhh, you brat!" Ellen laughed. "Aren't Sam and Burt enough for this horny cunt?" She stuck her middle finger into the teenager's tight pussy and wiggled it around.
Penny squirmed delightedly and said, "Well, if two big cocks are good, Mom, four has just gotta be outta this world!"
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