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CHAPTER ONE


Babs Foster was feeling particularly horny that day, so she dressed up in the briefest, tightest outfit she owned and walked the three blocks to the nearby shopping center. And she was indeed shopping, she told herself with a giggle. Shopping for a big hard cock!
At twenty-three, Babs was young to be a widow, but she'd married young and had had several happy years before her husband's sudden death in a plane crash three months before. She had invested his insurance money and it was now paying back a steady income. It wasn't a fortune, but it allowed her to live in a nice apartment, dress and eat well and spend her time as she wished without the necessity of taking a job.
As she left her apartment building and strolled down the street, she felt the thin fabric in the crotch of her shorts pulling in tightly against her moist young pussy mound, the seat of her shorts, she knew, was stretched taut over the rounded cheeks of her flaring asscheeks and the leg holes were snug around the tops of her long, shapely thighs. As she moved, her big, mouth-watering titty mounds jiggled around firmly inside her brief halter top. Her rose-colored nipples were stiff and pointy against the material.
By mid-morning, she had been at the shopping center for almost three hours, browsing through one shop after another. A lot of men had stopped to stare after her as she walked by, but so far no one had made a move. The constant feel of masculine eyes upon her had been exciting enough to make her horny cunt slit drool onto the front of her shorts, and she was getting impatient for someone to approach her and try out his line.
Finally, as she was standing at the counter of the mall's snack bar sipping a Coke, she became aware that one of the men at the counter was staring openly at her. He was just the type she'd been looking for. Tall, good-looking, in his mid-thirties, with wide shoulders and curly black hair. And more to the point, he had a very sizeable cock bulge in the front of his pants.
He realized that he'd been caught ogling her and grinned warmly. "When I first saw you, I thought you looked exactly like my sister," he said, moving closer to her. "But then I remembered I'm an only child. So I guess it must've been someone else's sister."
Babs giggled and said, "Or you're someone else's brother."
He moved even closer and introduced himself. "My name's Cal Harmon. And I just bet a beautiful girl like you has a beautiful name to match. Am I right?"
"How's Babs Foster?" she asked.
He pretended to consider it for a second. "Yes. I like it. It tits you. Well, Babs Foster, do you live around here?"
She pointed out her apartment building, thrusting up over the trees of the nearby park, and they chatted while Babs finished her Coke. She learned that he was the manager of one of the two department stores in the mall. He seemed very pleased when she mentioned she lived alone. When she'd finished her Coke, he smiled warmly.
"If you're going back to your apartment now, I could give you a ride."
"Well, I wouldn't want to take you out of your way…" she murmured, taking a deep breath and thrusting her full-blown tits out at him.
"Huh? Out of my what?" Cal stammered. "Oh! No, no, it's not out of my way at all. I've given myself the rest of the day off and I was going downtown anyway so I'll be going right by your building."
Matching his warm smile, Babs let him take her arm and lead her out to the parking lot. That line about the sister he suddenly remembered not having had delighted her. Besides, he'd been the only man in that whole damned mall who'd even tried to pick her up. After spending most of the morning parading all her goodies around for them to drool over, her cunt slit was so wet and so drippy she was sure he could hear her squish when she walked.
Cal was parked in a deserted corner of the lot, half hidden behind a corner. Once they were in even semi-privacy, Cal's cock bulge grew enormous. Babs giggled and smirked at the sight of it. She was displaying her own horniness by the sharp points her nipples were making against the thin material of her halter.
"Mmmmm," she cooed, licking her lips.
"That's quite a hard-on you've got there, Cal!"
For a second he looked startled by her directness, then he returned her lewd grin and helped her into the front seat of his car. As soon as he'd slipped in behind the wheel, Babs scooted across the seat and pressed her warm, bare thigh against his.
"I'm glad to see you've got such a nice big cock, honey," she whispered softly, reaching down with one hand and stroking and squeezing his throbbing cock meat through the crotch of his pants. "'Cause I've got a real horny little pussy and once we get to my apartment, you're gonna need every inch of it!"
Cal looked at her for a moment, measuring her with his eyes. Then he chuckled and brushed her hand away from his crotch. "Why wait till then, honey?" Quickly, he unbuckled his belt, tugged down his fly and pushed his pants and shorts down to his knees. "No one can see us back here. Help yourself!"
Babs gazed down at his prick as it thrust up from his hairy groin, long and thick and stiff as an iron bar. Its base was so fat that Babs knew she'd never be able to stretch her lips all the way around it, even if she could get something that long into her mouth.
"Ahhh, Cal, honey!" she squealed. "You're nicely hung!"
She squirmed closer to him, massaging his hard-on with both hands, caressing and kneading the solid shaft until it vibrated wildly against her palms. She reached down between his thighs and lifted out his balls. They were large and round in their tight pouch. She squeezed them gently between her fingers, jacking her other hand up and down on his massive cock pole.
"Are you gonna let me suck your great big cock?" she asked in her little-girl voice, looking up at him from beneath her silky lashes.
"You'd better," he told her, grinning broadly. "Or don't plan on gettin' out of this car!" He sprawled back against the seat, pushing his clothes down to his ankles and spreading his knees.
Babs stretched her mouth into as large a circle as she could and lowered her face down into his lap. By breathing through her nose, she managed to swallow the top two-thirds of his lengthy cock pole. The swollen crown of his prick pressed firmly against the back of her throat and the entire rock-hard shaft was throbbing in excitement. She struggled to control her gag reflex.
"Aahhh," Cal sighed as he felt his fleshy prick meat being surrounded by her warm, wet mouth. "God, you're good! Not many girls can get that much of my cock into their mouths."
Babs tried to tell him that she could believe that, but her words were lost in gurgling mumbles as his prick staff plugged her mouth completely. She sucked hungrily on his delicious prick, her checks pumping in and out with the strength of her suction. Her tongue curled and lapped around his bloated cock head. She had decided to prove to Cal that size was no problem for a talented cock-sucker and she was very talented cock-sucker!
"Ohhh, yeah, honey!" Cal moaned as her slippery lips rode up and down along the thick length of his cock shaft. "Ohhh, shit, honey! You're good! That's the best head I've had in a long time!"
Babs raised her mouth off his prick and leered up at him. "That's because I really enjoy suckin' cock!" she said. "And I especially like suckin' on a cock the size of this one!"
Then she lowered her face back into his lap and started licking at his fat prick meat, rolling her deft little tongue over his knobby cock head and slurping up and down along the sensitive underside of his huge prick rod.
His prick was delicious! Babs smacked her lips in approval as she rubbed her slobbering tongue over the warm, jutting tube of flesh. She still held his balls in the palm of one hand, and she was playing with them wantonly, skillfully building up his excitement.
"Ohhh, Jesus Christ!" Cal quivered all over with shuddering pleasure. He curled his fingers in her silky hair, trying to force her mouth farther down around his straining cock shaft. "God, honey! Ohhh, you sweet little cocksucker! Keep it up, honey! Go for it!"
Babs was sliding her warm, smooth lips up and down on his prick rod, her nostrils flaring as she sucked in air through her nose even as she sucked cock into her throat. Her large, billowing titties were bouncing around crazily on her chest as she bobbed her head. Cal was enchanted by their size and firmness. Usually tits that big sagged at least a little, but hers were firmly upright. He reached around behind her and unfastened the back strap of her halter top, letting it drop away from her meaty tit globes.
"Mmmmmm, nice!"
His prick rod wiggled around inside her mouth with excitement as he saw the large, rosy tips of her jiggly tit mounds. The nipples themselves were reddish, surrounded by soft, pink areolas. He reached down with both hands and began to play with her spongy tits, kneading the resilient flesh and tweaking the puffy nipples while she continued to nurse at his immense cock staff.
Babs purred softly with joy, as Cal's big hands on her titties worked her into a frenzy. She raised her face, letting most of his fat cock rod slide out through the wet circle of her mouth. Clamping her lips tightly around his cock staff, just behind the bulbous tip, she sucked for all she was worth. Her cheeks billowed in and out and her moist hand jacked up and down on his spit-soaked cock meat.
"Uuggg!" Cal growled. "Slow down, baby! I'm gonna cum if you keep that up!"
Which was exactly what Babs wanted! The stiff fullness of his prick had excited her shamelessly. She could tell by the rolling twitches running through his balls that he was about to cum and she wanted to taste his jizz. She wanted it to spurt over her tongue and trickle down her throat and make her tummy warm and full.
So she ignored his words and sucked all the harder, fucking her wet little tongue back and forth over his cock head, squeezing his wide shaft between her full, luscious lips. Her fist raced up and down on his prick and her other hand tickled and mauled his tight, wiggling balls.
"No, baby, no! Stop it! I wanna fuck you! I wanna cum in your pussy instead!"
Babs jerked her head up, "Well, why didn't you say so, honey?" she giggled, looking up at him. "That's different. If there's one thing I like more' suckin' a nice big cock, it's fuckin' one!"
"Then hurry the hell up!" Cal panted, sounding as eager as she. "Get outta those shorts and climb onto my lap. Nobody can see us back here and I can't wait to get to your apartment!"
Babs glanced around quickly and saw that he was right. Their little corner of the parking lot was completely deserted, not that it would have made much difference to the hot-assed young girl. She was so horny she would've fucked him right in the middle of the shopping mall! Her clitty was itchy and almost painful in its need. More than anything else in the world she wanted to have Cal's big prick digging up into her pussy.
Swiftly, smirking with excitement, Babs rolled her shorts down over her tight little ass and shapely thighs, kicking them off her feet and leaving herself completely naked except for her high heels. The plump folds of her pussy lips were wet and glistening with the cunt juice that had leaked out of her pussy hole. The curly ringlets of her muff looked damp and tangled.
Cal slid over to the center of the seat and held his lengthy prick stalk with one hand while Babs turned around to face him, her rounded knees on either side of his lap. Cal put his free arm around her waist and rubbed the fat crown of his cock against the pouting lips of her pussy tot. Babs squealed girlishly at the contact, then began to rotate her crotch hornily, stroking her pussy mouth against his cock head.
"Go on honey," she moaned. "Ram that big prick right up into my tight little pussy!"
Cal wedged the massive head of his prick between her hot, pursed cunt lips and palm immediately settled down over it, cooing and mewling in whorish satisfaction as inch after inch of thick, stiff prick flesh disappeared up her narrow cunt tunnel.
"Ohhh, my God. Shit, you're tight!" Cal gasped. He looked down between her jiggling titties, past the fluttering plane of her tummy, and watched as his enormous prick staff was slowly swallowed by her greedy young cunt.
Babs continued to settle down onto his lap until every last round, thick inch of his cock was embedded within her taut cunt. She squirmed her ass checks around on the fronts of his thighs, making his cock wiggle and corkscrew back and forth, winding her cunt mound into the wiry hairs of his crotch.
Cal cupped the squirmy cheeks of her ass in his large hands and began to buck up and, down beneath her, slowly at first, then faster and faster until he was fucking up into her drooling pussy hole with all his strength.
Babs squealed and gurgled in pure bliss, rolling her crotch on his lap. When Cal started kissing one of her fat, jutting nipples, she hugged his head, mashing his mouth against her flavory cunt tip.
"Oohhh, fuck me, Cal!" she whimpered. "Suck my titties. Fuck the livin' hell right outta me! Harder! C'mon, honey! Really fuck me!"
"You sure do like to fuck, don't you?" he asked between laps of his tongue over her warm, juicy nipples.
"Oohhh, you just bet your ass I do! It's better'n anything!"
"Well, that's a refreshing attitude!" He interrupted himself long enough to run the flat of his tongue up and down several times in the deep, velvety crevice between her bouncing titties, then continued. "Most of the girls I've met recently act like they're doing you a big favor if they let you fuck 'em. Like they only had just so many fucks in 'em and they didn't wanna waste any!"
Babs giggled at the idea as she pumped her pink, juice-coated cunt lips up and down on his thrusting cock shaft. "How stupid!"
Cal dug the tips of his fingers into the springy cheeks of her ass and bucked up against her as hard as he could, hammering his huge prick staff all the way to the far end of her cunt sleeve. He lifted his face from between her upstanding titty mounds and leaned his head back against the seat, watching the sluttish smirk of pure bliss that covered her face. She was bouncing up and down on his lap, wailing and giggling, letting him hold her ass in both hands and smash his mammoth prick up into her drooling little cunt.
"Uuhhh, shit, honey, that's good!" She cupped the back of his head in her hands and pulled his mouth and lips onto her titties again, urging him to suck her nipples and lick the smooth, sweaty flesh. "Yeah, honey. Suck 'em! Suck my tits!"
Cal pursed his lips hungrily around the thickly swollen bud of her nipple and pulled it into his mouth, swirling his tongue tip over and around the juicy morsel. He gnawed on it lightly with his teeth, his lengthy prick rod still burrowing deeply up into her slippery cunt channel.
Babs trembled and began rotating her ass in a tight little circle, sliding her hairy cunt lips around on his skewering cock meat. Her pussy cream was dribbling out of her over-stuffed cunt in a steady stream, soaking his quivering nuts. He was pounding into her cunt so hard she expected to see smoke rising from her crotch. Her clitty started to tingle, telling her that it was only a matter of seconds until she orgasmed.
"Oohhh, Cal, honey!" she gurgled. "I'm gonna cum, honey! Real soon now! Fuck me just as hard as ever you can you big, wonderful stud! Make me cum!"
Suddenly she was cumming and the cunt juice poured out of her pussy. Cal grunted as his balls were drenched in her hot, sticky cumcream. He arched his back, lifting his ass off the car seat and drilling his rock-hard prick all the way up her greasy young pussy hole. His own jism gushed a second later, splashing and spewing thickly.
Babs cooed and giggled at the feel of his cum shooting into her sucking little pussy. It spurted and squirted and streamed. She was sure he was going to go on filling her up until it overflowed and leaked out her ears.
Cal continued to hump his exploding cock head up into her cum-drenched little pussy tunnel until his balls were drained dry. Only then did he slump back against the seat with a long, happy sigh of contentment.
Babs tightened her cunt lips around his cock-meat as it slowly shrank and withdrew from her pussy. She squeezed one last cock-length wad of jism out of his prick then relaxed on his lap, her cheek resting against his shoulder, her gooey cunt mound squirming on his lap.



CHAPTER TWO


They never did get to her apartment, not that day, anyway. Cal was just starting out of the parking lot when he spotted his assistant manager signaling him wildly from the mall. The store detective had just caught a shoplifter in the jewelry department and there was a long distance call for him from the home office.
"Sure lucky I caught you before you'd left, huh, Cal?" the man said, glancing at Babs in the front seat beside his boss.
"Yeah, Jake, well done," Cal told him. "Keep up the good work and you're fired." He turned to Babs and shrugged regretfully. "Sorry, honey, but you see how it is. Nobody in that damned store can go potty without Big Daddy around to wipe their ass." He scribbled on a piece of paper and fucked it into the front of her halter. "Here's my address and phone number. Give me a call later tonight and we'll get together."
He was out of the car and following his assistant back into the mall before Babs could say a word.
"Shit!" was what she finally did say, climbing out of the car and striding away angrily. Now she was left with a hungry pussy and nothing to fill it with. She was really no better off now than when she'd started. That one brief fuck in the front seat of Cal's car had only served to whet her appetite for more.
Then she suddenly thought of Pat Gillman and her frown turned to a lewd smirk. She fished Cal's address and phone number out of her halter-top and slipped it into a side pocket of her shorts. She'd save that for later, she told herself, but right now there was Pat Gillman to look forward to!
Pat lived in the same apartment building, just two floors below her. They'd known each other for years and he was one of her most favorite fuck-mates. Pat had been a close friend of her late husband's. In fact, it was just dumb luck that Pat hadn't been on that same plane when it crashed since the death of her husband and his best friend, Babs and Pat had grown very close, at first because of their sense of shared loss, and then because of the was his big cock tit so nicely into her little cunt.
They'd spent a lot of nights together in the last few months, but not newly as many as either of them would have liked. Pat worked five nights a week, from eight to three in the morning, as a lighting technician at a downtown rock club. She hadn't thought of him this morning because she knew that he'd be still asleep. But now it was almost one o'clock in the afternoon, and he should be up.
If not, Babs thought with a giggle, I know a nice way to wake up a tired man!
At her apartment building, she went directly to Pat's apartment and rang the bell. When he didn't answer, she rang several more times, and still he didn't answer. On impulse, she tried the door and found it unlocked. She tiptoed across the living room and found Pat in the bedroom, lying on the bed, sound asleep, naked, with just one corner of the sheet covering his crotch.
Not even considering simply leaving, she moved silently over to the side of the bed, staring at the thick bulge of his prick rod outlined by the sheet. Suddenly, he shifted it his sleep, throwing his arms up over his head and kicking one leg out. The sheet pulled away from his porn and Babs licked her lips at the well-remembered sight of his revealed prick. It was every bit as big and handsome as any girl had a right to expect!
She stood there for a moment, looking up and down his body. Pat appeared to be in his early forties, although he was actually almost fifty. His chest and shoulders were still broad and strong, however, and his belly was as hard and tight as a man half his age. Thick, curly hair covered him from crotch to chest. But it was that generous hunk of cock meat that had always attracted her to him. Even only half hard, as now, it was a big, rugged-looking beauty. And, as Babs knew all too well, once it got really excited, it could give her a fucking to remember!
Finally deciding that she had to do something, she knelt down beside the bed and reached out. She ran the tip of her middle finger down along the rubbery cock shaft, moving it lightly from the thick base to the swollen crown. She shivered a little at the warm contact. When she looked up at his face, she was momentarily startled to see that his eyes were wide open and he was staring back at her. Also, she noticed small grin curling the corners of his mouth.
"Did I leave that door unlocked again?" he asked. His voice was calm and matter-of-fact, as though he woke up every morning to find a beautiful girl fingering his cock.
Babs giggled and said, "I was mixing up a love potion and would you believe, I found I'm completely out of creamed owl. So I dropped in to see if I could borrow a cupful."
"Sorry. I haven't had a chance to get to the store all week."
"Ohhh, darn!" Babs sighed and started to get to her feet. "I'll just have to make do with lizard's leg, I guess."
Laughing, Pat gripped her wrist and pulled her down onto the edge of the bed. "No, don't go." His eyes had been roaming freely over her succulent little body and Babs was glad she was still wearing her shorts and halter top. "It's time I was getting up, anyway. And," he added, glancing down to where his cock was starting to rise jerkily, "some of me is already getting up!"
Babs giggled and reached down with one hand. She cupped the underside of his cock, lifting it on her palm and moved her hand up and down without closing her fingers. His cock pole lurched and twitched excitedly against her moist palm. Babs felt her hot little clitty throbbing in time with the jerking flutters that were racing along the length of his prick staff. The crotch band of her pasties was getting soaked for the second time that day as her ever-ready young pussy oozed its juices.
"Mmmmm," she purred, smacking her lips.
"Go ahead," Pat invited. "Take a taste! It wouldn't be the first time!"
"Well, I guess that love potion can wait."
"You don't need it, anyway. You're your own love potion!"
Babs leaned over his crotch, taking a deep breath and filling her lungs with the strong, musky aroma rising from his cock and balls.
"Yeah, just a little taste," she muttered, almost to herself. "A little suck on this nice big cock…"
She let her voice drift off as she opened her lips and lowered them down around the delicious hardness of his cock pole. Swiftly she dropped her face down into his lap, swallowing as much of his prick as she could possibly cram into her greedy young mouth. Her juicy lips slid smoothly over the veined shaft. With the bulbous head of his cock nuzzled against the back of her throat, she cupped his heavy in one hand and rolled them abound in the crinkly sac.
Pat gasped loudly, pleased as always with her enthusiasm and skill at gobbling his fleshy prick rod. He bucked his ass up off the bed, slamming his huge cock head even tighter against the back of her throat. He sat up and gripped her under the arms, hauling her up on to the bed and spreading his hairy legs. Babs curled up comfortably between his thighs and twirled her wet little tongue around on his throbbing cock head.
"Ohhh, Babs, honey!" Pat groaned, propping his head up on the thick bed pillows and smiling down at her. "You're good! I've always said that you're the best little cocksucker in the whole world."
She smiled then fuck her tongue tip back and forth rapidly against the little fold of skin just below the massive cock head. She kissed her way down the underside of his quivering shaft and started rolling her wet tongue over his warm, hairy balls. Pat moaned and humped his ass up off the mattress and Babs moved one hand beneath him, her fingertips tickling the sweaty flesh in the crack of his ass.
"Mmmmm," she cooed happily, her lips pulling on the curly hairs of his ball sac. "Such a nice big cock! So hard 'n' strong! And so hot and tasty, too!" she gurgled. She ran a series of small light kisses back up the length of his shaft and licked skillfully over the bloated tip.
"You really like cock, don't you, honey?"
Pat asked beginning to rock back and forth from one hip to the other under the stimulation her pursed, creamy lips. "You like suckin' big hard cocks, huh?"
"Ohhh, yeah!" Babs giggled. "And the bigger and harder the better!"
"Well, you just go ahead, Babs, 'cause I'm a man who really enjoys havin' a cute little fox like you givin' him some real good head!"
He reached down and curled his fingers into her hair, pulling her face down into his groin.
Almost with the same motion, he humped his ass upward. His long, thick cock slammed into her mouth, the swollen crown hammering against the back of her throat. Babs grunted loudly.
"Go on, you sweet little, cock-sucker!" Pat hissed. "Eat my cock! Swallow it, you cock sucking little cum-drinker!"
Babs was delighted by his sudden violence. It was one of the things she loved best about turn. He had a tough, no-nonsense attitude about women. He'd been married once to a cock-teaser who, to hear him tell it, was all put on and no put out. So now, as far as he was concerned, any female who wanted him had better be prepared to do her duty!
She felt the harsh pressure of his cock head against the back of her throat, blocking off her air, and his strong fingers tugging painfully at her hair. Babs wouldn't really have liked a whole world of Pat Gillmans, but once in a while it was exciting tote bashed over the and dragged into a cave.
Then she took a deep breath through her nose and worked her throat muscles frantically, trying to accommodate the sheer bulk of his shuddering prick rod as it gouged into her mouth. His fingers stopped pulling at her hair, but maintained their tight grip. Babs gurgled, her neck straining as she tried to lift her face out of his crotch.
"C'mon, start suckin' that cock!" Pat growled. "You know you want to so get busy. And don't stop till you've drained me dry!"
Babs rolled her tongue over his savory prick flesh, her cheeks pulling inward as she sucked against the solid plug that was stretching her lips so widely. When Pat released her hair, she slowly ran her fucking tongue up the underside of his cock, finally raising her mouth. Then she gave his swollen cock head a quick series of juicy little kisses before plunging her mouth back down around his jutting cock shaft.
"Ohhh, you wonderful little cum-sucker!" Pat groaned, moving his legs apart to give her all the room she wanted. His hips rose and fell, his prick rod humping up and down in tempo with her bobbing mouth, "That's the way, Babs! Suck it! Suck it right down your throat! Gobble that cock! Aahhh, that's good!"
Whatever Babs might have replied was turned into a gurgling mumble by the bloated chunk of prick meat in her mouth. She slid both hands underneath his bucking hips and cupped his sinewy ass cheeks, one fingertip jabbing at the tiny hole of his ass. Suddenly her finger popped in through the tight ring of muscle and she felt the slippery walls of his asshole tighten. Pat gave a loud groan and his cock head jerked with pleasure against the roof of her mouth.
Pat cupped both hands against the back of her head, holding her face tightly against his crotch, and climbed onto his hands and knees, rolling her onto her back beneath him. His knees were pinning her shoulders to the bed and his hairy nuts rested in the warm hollow of her throat.
"Now," he said, smirking down into her flushed face. "Now I can really fuck that tight little mouth of yours! And you can get at my ass better!"
Babs mewled and whined, rolling her eyes frantically as his large hands pumped her head up and down, sliding her juicy lips back and forth along the thick, lengthy shaft of his cock. He was face-fucking her savagely, using her warm mouth as a pussy, his immense prick thrusting and stroking into her throat like a battering ram. She worked her tongue madly, licking and slurping his cock as it pistoned in and out of her pursed lips. Her finger was still embedded up his asshole and she wiggled it around within the warm, greasy tunnel.
She reached down with her free hand and stroked the smooth bare skin of her thigh, then pushed her hand down under the front of her shorts and fingered the stiff little nubbin of her clitty. Immediately, she felt spasms of delicious pleasure shoot through her shameless young pussy hole. She purred like a happy kitten, her ass cheeks squirming against the mattress.
"Ahhh, shit, Babs, honey! You're the best! Absolutely the best little cock-sucker I've ever known!" Pat gasped, looking down between his legs, his eyes glowing as he watched the way she was nursing on his swollen cock meat. "Uuhhh! That's nice! Goddamn, when I cum, I'm gonna blow the back of your head right off!"
The words were no sooner out of his mouth than Babs felt her twitching little pussy erupt. Her cunt juice drooled out, soaking her fingers as she continued to pinch and diddle her vibrating clitty button. She kicked her heels in the air and blubbered gayly around Pat's massive prick staff as her orgasm roared through her hot, shivering body.
Yet, as soon as her climax had faded, her greedy little pussy hole was soon filled with sluttish need again. She twirled her wet tongue around his burrowing prick and kneaded her clit all the harder, knowing that her next orgasm would be bigger and better and that the one after that would be more wonderful still!
"Aahhh!" Pat moaned, throwing his head back and clutching Babs tightly by the hair. "I'm gonna cum!" he panted. "I hope you're ready for a lotta hot cum, 'cause I'm… gonna… uuhhhhhh! Take it, cocksucker! Drink it down!"
Babs felt the entire length of his thick cock pole start to vibrate wildly. His nuts quivered and twitched against the underside of her chin. His cock head nuzzled tightly against the back of her throat.
And a second later she felt the first glob of jism spurt onto her tonsils. It was thick and creamy and hot and it tasted just wonderful!
She was stunned, as always, by the amount of his load. Wad after rich, buttery wad of cum-cream splashed into her mouth, seemingly without end. She never got used to it, even though every time she sucked him off it was the same. He always flooded her mouth and throat and filled her tummy, but she never got used to it.
She began to swallow, frantically trying to keep up with the steady flow of jism as it pumped into her mouth through the tiny piss hole in the head of his spasming prick. But even her greedy little mouth couldn't manage so impossible a task, no matter how much she tried.
When Pat finally stopped spewing his tasty jism into her mouth, Babs pulled her head away from his still-rigid prick meat and took a deep breath. Pat slumped over wearily and sprawled out on his back instantly Babs was after him. She crouched beside his waist and dropped her face back into his hairy crotch, licking and sucking hungrily at his cock and balls, lapping up the spilled cum with her agile tongue.
"Aahhhh!" Pat sighed happily. "Baby, don't ever let anyone tell you that you don't give great head!"
Babs giggled. "Don't worry, honey. That's one thing nobody can kid me about!"
Pat laughed and reached down to grab her under the arms. "I wanna fuck!"
"Wait a while, honey," Babs said, pushing against his chest. "First let me suck some more of this delicious cock!"
Before he could answer, she began kissing [missing text].
"How about one of my ass-sucks, lover?" she purred, smirking up into his face. "If you think you're ready to fuck now, just wait till you feel my hot little tongue up your ass!"
Again not waiting for him to answer, Babs lifted his ass and rolled him onto his side. Pat felt her warm, fleshy tongue running slowly up through the crack between his hard, sinewy ass cheeks. Her pointy tongue tip probed lightly at the hole to his ass.
"Aahhh," he moaned.
Babs squealed. "I'd forgotten what a sweet tastin' ass you've got, lover! We've gotta do this more often!"
She felt his ass cheeks quiver against her palms as she swirled and darted her hot little tongue around, finally forcing it in past the tight opening to his shit tube. She stroked one hand down and cupped his throbbing nuts.
They convulsed and fluttered between her tickling fingers and she knew it wouldn't be long before he'd be cumming again.



CHAPTER THREE


"You like this, lover?" she murmured, her voice muffled, her face pressed tightly into the crack of his ass. "You like havin' my sexy little tongue up your ass? Huh?"
"Christ, yes!" Pat gasped.
Her breath was warm and moist against his asshole, and her tongue was snaking around inside his tight ass channel. One hand was stroking and kneading his ass cheeks, while the other was squeezing and cuddling his tingling nuts. Between her hands and her tongue, he was going crazy!
"Shit, it's wonderful! Just fuckin' wonderful!"
Babs giggled wantonly and licked the tip of her tongue daintily around the slippery rim of his flavorsome asshole. "Mmmmm, you taste delicious!"
"You keep that up," Pat said through clenched teeth, "and I'm gonna cum again!"
"But I thought you wanted to fuck me, lover," Babs teased, giving his balls a little squeeze.
"Aagggg!"
Giggling, Babs left his ass and started kissing and licking down the inside of one of his thick, husky thighs. When she reached his knee, she switched to the other leg. While she was running her well-trained lips and tongue back up toward his crotch, she gently urged him over onto his back. His prick thrust straight up into the air like a flagpole.
"Suck me, you teasing bitch!" Pat groaned. "Suck me off! Or get on top and we'll fuck!"
"Oh, don't worry, lover," Babs soothed him, bypassing his crotch and moving her face onto his flat stomach. "We'll do all that and more! But first I wanna give you a real good tongue-bath!"
She lapped up from the edge of his crotch hair to his navel, moving from side to side, not missing an inch. The tip of her wet little tongue dipped into his belly button a few times, then she continued up onto his broad, muscular chest.
"Mmmmm, I just love your body," she whispered, licking and sucking at his small nipples. "You're so handsome and athletic." She could feel his meaty prick shaft, stiff and solid, pressing against her thigh. "And really hung, too!" she added with a girlish giggle.
"Oohhh, you cock-teasin' little whore!" Pat moaned. "If you don't quit playin' around and really get to work, I'll slap the shit outta you, so help me God!"
Babs giggled and continued to lap at his body, working over his throat and shoulders while she rubbed her fat titties into his chest. She wished she'd taken the time to strip off her clothes. Now she wanted to feel him against every square inch of her body, even the small parts covered by her shorts and halter.
She didn't really take his threat seriously. Secretly, she knew, he was enjoying every bit of what she was doing to him. If he'd really wanted to, she knew, he could have and would have thrown her onto her back and fucked her till her ears bled. All she had to be careful about was not letting him cum too soon for both their sakes. She wanted to fuck as much as he did!
As she was tongue-washing one of his armpits, she reached down and took his lurching prick into one hand, wrapping her fingers lightly around the throbbing shaft and jacking it lovingly up and down.
Almost at once, she felt his cock begin to writhe crazily against the palm of her hand and realized that she had gone one step too far.
"Oohhh, shit!" Pat gasped. "I told you, bitch!"
Babs looked down just in time to see a long, stringy gob of turn spurt out of his cock head and splatter against her side.
Groaning in disappointment, Babs twisted around and grouched over his gushing prick. Instead of sucking it down her throat, she held it in one hand and aimed it at her wide-open mouth, letting it spew out over her extended tongue.
Pat pushed against the back of her head, trying to get her to take his shooting cock into her mouth, but she resisted. "I wanna see this, lover," she mumbled, trying not to lose a single precious drop of his jetting cum.
Eyes glowing lustily, her tongue fucking back and forth to catch the flow of his thick, greasy jism, Babs watched his fat cock head spurt cum. Finally, the last of his jism oozed out and dribbled down his prick meat to soak his crotch. Babs leaned down and swallowed his shrinking cock, her tongue scooping up the tangy smears of cum.
"Mmmmm," she cooed, slurping her lips around the limp stalk of his cock. "This tastes so damned good!"
She licked up and down the sides of his prick and burrowed into his crotch hairs for stray clumps of jism. When she had it all, she swirled around on her tongue, then swallowed it and looked up at him, smacking her lips and rubbing her well-filled tummy.
Pat was scowling down at her. "I thought I said I wanted to fuck you that time," he said, speaking so softly she could hardly hear him. His tone of voice and the look on his face told her that she had teased him a bit too far.
"I'm sorry, Pat! I guess I got a little carried away!"
"Get undressed!" he told her. His voice was still low, but now there was a no-nonsense tone in it.
Quickly, Babs stood up and stripped off her halter top, pushed her shorts down and off and kicked away her high heels. Pat stayed on the bed, looking at her. She glanced down at his cock, seeing the way it twitched slightly as his eyes moved slowly over her ripe young body. Babs shivered.
"Okay, bitch. Back to bed!" Pat ordered, snapping his fingers. When she sprawled out next to him, he added, "Face down! Get that ass up into the air! Spread your knees! Wider, bitch!" His hands were strong and rough as he helped position her.
He knelt behind her, his hands stroking her wiggling ass meat, his thumbs running up and down in the deep, tight crack. He pushed one hand down between her thighs and rubbed his palm over the drooling slit of her pussy.
"Mmmmm, nice little ass you've got here, bitch!" he told her. "Nice 'n' tight! Just the way I like 'em!"
Babs was gasping and squirming. "Wha-what're you gonna do, lover?" she asked meekly, although she knew damned well what he was gonna do, and the thought filled her with mixed fear and delight. Her nipples were stiff and itchy and her cunt slobbered hornily against the palm of his hand.
Without saying a word, Pat attacked her cunt and ass with his mouth. He ran his broad, fleshy tongue all the way from the beginning of her pussy slit, down between her straddled thighs and up into the crack of her ass, stopping only to stab at the tiny hole of her ass. Immediately, he repeated the trip, moving this time from the small of her back, down over the smooth, sweaty crease between her wiggly ass cheeks and into the hairy warmth of her crotch. Then he paused to nip her stiff little clitty between his teeth.
"Oohhh, Pat!" Babs squealed. She loved the feel of his wet tongue on her pussy and asshole, but she knew what he was leading up to. If only he weren't so damned big…
"God, what an ass!" Pat mumbled, twirling his tongue tip back and forth over the small pink entrance to her ass tube. He bent his head down and lapped skillfully at her pussy.
Babs wiggled her ass, pushing back against his face as it once again moved up from between her thighs and slurped hungrily at her asshole. He was driving her crazy. She couldn't have stopped him now, even if she had still wanted to. He was kissing, lapping and sucking on the most delicious piece of ass and cunt he'd ever tasted, and he wasn't about to stop.
He noticed that Babs had stopped protesting. He chuckled softly against the snug little opening of her asshole. She knew what was coming, all right, but as long as he continued to eat out her cunt and asshole, she was as helpless to resist as he was to stop!
Pat slipped both hands over from the sides of her ass where he'd been holding her steady. He used his thumbs to pry open the rounded cheeks of her ass, exposing the moist, pink inner walls of her ass tunnel. Extending his tongue to its fullest and curling it into a sharp point, he began jabbing it into her warm, slippery little asshole.
"Aaahhhhhh!" yowled Babs as Pat began tongue-fucking her ass hole. "Oohhh, my God! That feels so fuckin' good, lover! Keep it up, don't ever stop!"
The more she squealed and wiggled her ass in his face, the more Pat sucked and lapped at her. He reamed her asshole with his wet tongue, then dipped down to gnaw on the swollen pink lips of her pussy, then suddenly went back to stroking his tongue in and out of her savory asshole.
Gradually he began spending more and more time on her asshole and less and less time on her juicy little pussy. Soon he was darting and drilling his tongue as far up her greasy ass channel as it would go while using the fingers of one hand to play with her pussy. As he tongued her taut, puckered asshole, he kneaded and tweaked her clitty stub.
"Aaahhhhhhhh!" Babs whined. "Ohhh, sweet Jesus, eat me! Eat me out, lover! Oohhh, that's wonderful!"
Pat had sucked a few asses in his time, but never one as sweet and tasty as hers. Later he intended to ass-fuck her. The feel of his hot prick shaft drilling in and out of her tight little asshole would more than repay him for the disappointment she'd given him. But just as enjoyable was the savory taste of her asshole and pussy.
And judging by the way she was wiggling her ass back against his face and pleading with him to keep it up, Babs was enjoying it every bit as much!
Crouching between her shapely young thighs, Pat swirled his tongue in and out of the juicy wetness of her cunt slit, scooping up her girl cum on his broad tongue and carrying it up to the snug mouth of her puckered asshole. His nose cuddled into the warm valley between her squirmy ass cheeks as his fleshy tongue sawed in and out of her tight asshole.
Then he started kissing her ass cheeks, his lips and tongue playing over the warm, satiny flesh. When he had both cheeks thoroughly soaked in his saliva, he wiggled the tip of his tongue down through the crack of her ass and into her drooling little cunt slot. His lips closed tightly around her throbbing clitty and sucked on it lovingly while his tongue lapped and slurped over it. His lips and chin were bathed in her overflowing pussy cream.
"Oohhh, Christ, Pat!" Babs squealed as his oily tongue licked back up into her asshole. "I'm going out… of my… mind! Ohhh, shit, I can't stand much more of this!"
Pat ignored her words and continued feasting on her delicious cunt and ass. After all, she'd teased him, hadn't she? And now it was his turn to tease her, to drive her crazy with fuck-lust and then keep her waiting. Besides, he wanted to move as much of her slobbering pussy juice as possible up to the tiny hole of her ass.
Babs had slumped forward onto the bed, her big sweaty tit mounds crushing into the tangled sheets. But she made sure to keep her ass high in the air and her knees planted wide apart. She wanted to give Pat all the room he needed to do all those delightful things with his tongue and mouth. Her body was trembling and quivering from top to bottom as his tongue moved back and forth between her cunt and ass. Cooing loudly in excitement, she squirmed her ass cheeks back against his sucking mouth. Her lust-crazed mind had forgotten about what was coming.
"Oohhh, suck me, Pat! Suck me off 'n' eat my ass at the same time! Aahhh, this feels so fuckin' good!"
Babs grew more and more excited and shamelessly wanton as she felt her orgasm approaching. It was getting closer and closer, and Babs could tell by the way her clitty was shivering and by the way her cunt cream was running down the insides of her thighs that it was going to be a bone-cracking, nerve-tingling, muscle-tearing, capital-C Cum!
But Pat had plans of his own. He'd felt his cock shaft getting steadily stiffer and thicker until now he had a tremendous hard-on. And he'd known all along just where he wanted to stick it!
Suddenly, his mouth and tongue were gone and Babs blinked a few times in disbelief. She felt him, still kneeling behind her, only what the hell was he doing?
"Oohhh, shit, Pat, don't stop now, lover!" she whimpered. "I was almost there!"
"Don't worry, bitch," Pat smirked. "You'll be there again in no time. I got just the thing back here to get you off real quick!"
Babs felt the fat, meaty head of his cock shaft pressing into the taut little hole of her ass, and suddenly she remembered. All the uneasiness returned in a rush.
"Pat, no, please don't," she whimpered. "You're too damned big! It hurts!"
"Shaddup," he growled, giving her a sharp, playful spank. "We've been all through this before. Every time you piss and moan and then end up lovin' every minute of it!"
Babs clenched her teeth and tensed her body. He was right, she realized. Once she got used to it, the feel of that mammoth cock up her narrow ass tube felt just wonderful. Then she grunted as his bulbous cock head slipped inside her asshole, stretching the tight ring of muscle.
And even as the burning, stretching sensations spread out from her tiny asshole, Pat leaned forward, sliding his massive prick farther and farther up her tight-walled ass. Inch by inch, he eased his lengthy prick into her, spreading her asscheeks apart with his hands. Finally, they both felt his swollen cock head lodge itself firmly against the deep end of her ass channel. His hairy balls nestled against the oozing slit of her pussy, his prick completely embedded up her ass. He paused to let his thick cock soak for a few moments in the warm juiciness of her ass.
"Uuhhh, Christ Almighty, Pat!" Babs whimpered. "You're killin' me with that monster!"
Pat chuckled and leaned forward over her body. Reaching underneath with one hand, he cupped and massaged her titties, then moved his hand down to her I crotch to tickle her pouting cunt lips and stroke her shivering clitty.
"Mmmmmmm," she purred.
Still caressing her clitty, Pat started pumping in and out of her asshole. His thick cock staff sawed easily through her slippery ass tunnel. When he'd first started thrusting back and forth inside her ass, Babs had whined softly at the burning friction between his prick meat and the tender walls of her over-stretched ass tube.
"Alt, what'd I tell ya?" he chuckled. "You're startin' to like it, huh, baby?"
"Oohhh, yeah, lover! I like it now!" Babs squealed, squirming her stuffed ass back against his steady fuck-thrusts. "Uuhhh, yeah, that feels good! Yeah, lover, fuck my ass! Fuck it till it drops off!"
Pat was using both hands on her body now, playing with her ripe titties with one hand while the fingers of his other hand were busy in her crotch, rubbing over the greasy lips of her pussy, pinching her shuddering clitty and finger-fucking her excited little cunt.
Pat plowed every inch of his thick cock shaft into her tight young asshole. She was hot and juicy and tight, and he savored the deliciousness of having his prick thrust up such an exquisite ass. As his fleshy pole corkscrewed back and forth, his big, hairy nuts slapped into her drooling pussy hole, giving Babs another reason to coo and purr with pleasure.
Babs rocked from side to side, shifting her weight from one knee to the other, squealing and blubbering happily as Pat's huge prick shaft drove in and out of her tiny young ass tube. Her girlish giggles and panting groans grew louder and louder as he began stroking faster and faster into her hot, buttery ass channel. She was completely out of control now, horny beyond belief, overwhelmed by the excitement of being ass-fucked.
She tightened the mouth of her ass around his thrusting cock rod, sucking hungrily on his meaty prick. Whatever discomfort she'd felt at first was gone now, lost in the sluttish ecstasy of being ass-fucked. Pat's rock-hard cock meat was round and swollen with excitement as it gouged into her. She expected it to erupt any second now and shoot her bowels full of hot, bubbling cum.
Pat fucked his cock shaft in and out of her with mindless pleasure, wanting this wonderful sensation to go on forever. His bloated prick staff felt wonderful sawing through the snug walls of her ass.
The feel of his big cock head fucking deeply into her asshole thrilled Babs as few things ever had. The size of his dock still stretched the tender walls of her asshole painfully and it still burned as it frictioned back and forth, but all that was lost in the wonderfully erotic joys she felt. She was gurgling wantonly and her pussy was leaking a steady stream of cunt cream.
"Uuggg, fuck me, all over!" she babbled. "Oohhh, you big wonderful fucker! Cum in me, lover! Squirt your jizz up my ass!" Her shuddering tremors increased. "Aahhh! I'm gonna cum, I'm fuckin' gonna cum! Ohh, lover! Cum with me, lover! Fill me up while I'm cummin'! Aaahhhhhhhh!"
Pat slammed his crotch against her squirmy ass cheeks, burying his throbbing cock shaft to the hilt up her tight ass. A second later they both felt his thick, gooey jism splashing into her ass. Squealing madly, Babs reached back between her trembling thighs and toyed with her horny little clit.
"Aahhh, Christ Almighty!" Pat groaned.
Yowling and whimpering in fuck-lust, Babs tightened the walls of her ass tunnel around his spurting cock, squirming her ass cheeks back into his hairy crotch as her orgasm roared through her as his meaty cock head spewed wad after wad of cum deep into her bowels.



CHAPTER FOUR


After that they dozed off for a while, then took a long, cozy shower together. Babs flied to get something going, but Pat was, too exhausted after his last three cums. Besides, he had a new lighting setup to work out at the club and had to leave. Babs gave him a long, warm good-bye kiss outside his apartment door and watched as he hurried off.
She suddenly felt hungry and remembered that she'd skipped lunch. It was too late in the afternoon by now for lunch anyway, and it was still too early for tuner. Besides, she didn't much feel like eating alone. She still had Cal Harmon's phone number in the pocket of her shorts. Maybe she'd give him a call and get a dinner invitation.
Then, while waiting for the elevator to take let to her floor, she thought of Sharon Donahue. The more she thought of Sharon, the less she thought of Cal Harmon. By the time the elevator had arrived, she had made up her mind. Stepping inside, she punched the button for Sharon's floor.
Sharon Donahue was a luscious little nineteen-year-old, redhead who had moved into the building two months before. She had a job, her first since graduating high school, as secretary in a law office downtown. Babs had met her in the elevator and one thing had led to another, until now they were close friends.
Sharon Donahue was one of the few girls Babs had met who was as hot sued as herself. They'd double-dated several times and had always ended up trying out the other's date. Maybe, if Sharon could find a stud for herself, she and Babs could double date with Cal tonight. Or maybe. Cal had a friend. Or, she told herself with a smirk, maybe Cal thought was man enough to try the both of us on for size by himself.
She knocked on Sharon's door several times. Finally, she heard, "Who is it?"
"It's me," Babs said. "Eleanor Roosevelt."
"C'mon in, Ellie. It's not locked."
Stepping inside, Babs closed the door behind her and leaned back against it. She smiled warmly when she saw her friend sprawled wantonly across the sofa, naked, with an inch and a half of thick vibrator sticking out of her cute little pussy slot.
"You keep that up and you'll go blind," Babs chuckled.
Squinting in the general direction of her voice, Sharon said, "I'm not worried."
Laughing, Babs moved over and sat down on one end of the sofa. She didn't say or do anything for a long moment, content to just sit there and fill her eyes with the delicious beauty of her red-headed friend. Firm titties with pink, suckable tips, a slim, flat-tummied waist, flaring ass cheek, long, curvy legs and, best of all, a tight little cunt slit nestled snugly between her shapely thighs. Sharon's muff was the same flaming red as the hair on her head. At the moment, the right curls were matted and juicy with sparkling cunt juice. Babs could hear the soft hum of the vibrator.
Sharon squirmed her ass cheeks around on the sofa cushion, half from the wonderful sensations from the purring vibrator and half from the wicked glint in Babs' eyes and the lusty curve of her smile. She raised her knees, planting her bare feet against the edge of the sofa and spreading her creamy thighs wide apart to give Babs a clear view of her furry cunt mound.
"You know," she said, "I've called you three times. Where were you, hon?"
"I went over to the shopping mall this morning and then dropped in on Pat Gillman. If I'd known how horny you were, I'd've invited you along."
Sharon giggled. "You keep saying that, but I think you're trying to save this Pat Gillman for yourself!"
Babs giggled back and said, "Well, I will admit he's worth saving!"
She was watching closely as Sharon's finger tips moved the thick plastic vibrator around and around inside the narrow channel of her pussy. Just watching was making her feel turned on. So far today she'd fucked and sucked with Cal in his parked car at the shopping mall, then sucked Pat off twice and been ass fucked by him, and here she was, horny as hell just from watching another girl fuck herself with a vibrator!
She slid closer to Sharon and bent down and kissed her on the mouth. Sharon moaned deep in her throat and parted her lips. Until she'd met Babs, Sharon had never made it with another girl. She'd fucked and sucked her way through high school and had thought herself very, very grown-up. The first time Babs had made a pass at her, she'd been a little shocked. But that sense of shock had quickly passed, flesh, Babs had taught her, was flesh. Male flesh, female flesh, it didn't matter that much.
There was just as much delight in sucking a pussy as in sucking a prick. And when the pussy belonged to someone like Babs Foster, someone with whom you had a genuine affection as well as a passion, then the relationship could be romantic as well as physical.
So, when Babs kissed her, Sharon moaned deep in her throat and opened her lips. Babs pushed her tongue deep into Sharon's mouth, lapping deftly against hers. The redhead sucked on it hungrily.
Then Babs began using her hands, stroking and caressing Sharon's lovely young body, lightly brushing over the moist flesh. She ran just the tips of her fingers down into the deep, silky cleavage between the redhead's big, bouncy tit mounds, then moved off to either side to cup and knead the firm, rubbery globes. Sharon's swollen nipples tingled against the palms of her hands. Babs dropped one hand down onto Sharon's shivering tummy, tickling the deep little belly button for a moment before moving lower to the spread thighs. She caressed the smooth skin of her friend's inner thighs, feeling it quiver slightly under her stroking fingertips.
Sharon writhed on the sofa impatiently, her cunt juice leaking out around the sides of the thick vibrator that stretched her cunt lips wide open. And Babs was as eager as she was, but, always the tease, she was determined to move slowly and build their pleasure to the breaking point. She loved slurping a tasty cunt almost as much as she did a meaty cock, and Sharon Donahue's cunt was as scrumptious as any she'd ever eaten. Since their first meeting, Babs had taught Sharon all she knew about girl-to-girl sex, and the horny little teenager had proved to be a clever and talented student. Right now, she was delirious with suck-lust, shamelessly sprawled out on the sofa in all her hot-pussied loveliness, and Babs was going to feast on every bit of it. But slowly, she told herself, slowly.
"Mmmmmmm," Sharon purred, pulling her mouth off Babs' and running the tip of her tongue around in her friend's ear. "I don't know if it's you or this vibrator, but I'm horny as hell!"
"Probably both," Babs murmured, moving her mouth down into the deep valley between Sharon's titties.
She tongued up and down several times, one hand still squeezing and fondling one of the firm, jiggly mounds, then lowered her pursed lips down over the rosy tip of the other titty. She sucked the delicious nubbin into her mouth and lapped at it with the flat of her tongue.
Sharon moaned throatily and arched her back, pressing more and more of her titty against Babs' mouth.
Babs moved her mouth and tongue lower, licking and kissing her way onto the flat, fluttering belly. She fuck her tongue tip into the warm, sweaty navel a few times, then nibbled gently at the edge of Sharon's curly muff. Finally, she raised her head and stared straight down into her hairy crotch. Her eyes twinkled with obscene lust as she watched the way Sharon was pushing and pulling on the vibrator, sawing it in and out of her greasy little cunt slit. Babs leaned down and blew gently on Sharon's crotch, her breath stirring the silky curlicues of her muff hairs.
Sharon squirmed her ass cheeks against the sofa and strained to open her thighs even wider.
Babs ran her well-trained mouth up and down the insides of Sharon's thighs, first one then the other, then back to the first one again, kissing and licking the soft, warm flesh. She moved up to the redhead's pussy, licking all around the base of the fat vibrator where it stuck out between the taut lips of her cunt hole, lapping up the flavorsome cream.
Sharon squealed ad lurched her crotch up against Babs' face, whorish tremors racing up and down her spine.
"Can I pull this thing out, honey?" Babs asked. "It's gonna get in my way before I'm through. Besides," she added, giggling, "now that I'm here, you don't really need it, you know!"
"Go ahead, honey!" Sharon panted.
Babs took the end of the vibrator between her fingertips and slowly eased it out of Sharon's pussy hole. Sharon crooned softly as the thick plastic shaft slid out of her slippery walled cunt tube. Babs smiled when she saw the true size of the thing. It was much longer than she had thought, at least ten inches, and eight of those inches coated with Sharon's greasy girl-cum. When the rounded end finally squished out from the tight grip of the girl's cunt lips, Babs held it up, studying the glistening rod.
"How many cums did you get off this thing?" she asked.
"Oh, four or five." Sharon giggled. "I think I might of lost count there at the end!"
Babs grinned down at her friend. Well, between Cal and Pat, she told herself, we're still starting opt pretty even!
While Sharon watched, fascinated, Babs turned off the vibrator and carefully licked off every delicious drop of the sweet, oily cunt cream. Then she ovaled her lips and took the rounded end of the plastic cock into her mouth, sucking on it slurping her tongue around on it, making sore that she'd gotten all of Sharon's flavory cunt, juice.
"This might sound funny, considering what you're wearing," Sharon said, "but you're overdressed!"
Babs tossed the vibrator onto a chair, then stood in front of the sofa, unfastening the catch of her halter top. The skimpy material fell away, revealing her big, jiggly tit melons to her friend's admiring eyes. Kicking off her high heels, Babs slowly rolled her shorts down her long legs, turning slightly sideways so Sharon would have a perfect view, of her shapely ass. Now, as naked as her friend, she joined Sharon on the sofa.
Sharon sat up and Babs cupped the undersides of her titty globes lifting them as she arched her back, offering them to the redhead. Sharon's lips closed aver first one pointy nipple bud, then the other, while her agile little tongue lapped and swiped over the crinkly flesh. Babs tilted her head back and moaned softly as Sharon's hungry mouth and practiced little tongue alternated between her two throbbing titty tips.
She reached down between Sharon's sprawled thighs and played with pussy, fingering the slick, puffy lips and tweaking the stiff little clitty. Sharon gurgled around a mouthful of tit and hunched her ass closer on the sofa.
"Ooohhh, Babs, honey! Suck my cunt! Please, how, eat me out!"
Babs pushed Sharon back against the arm of the sofa and lowered her face into her streaming pussy. She used only her tongue at first, slurping up the creamy juices that bubbled out of the snug young pussy slot. Sharon spread her thighs and pumped ha crotch up into Babs' face. She was trying to catch her friend's juicy tongue between her shivering pussy lips, trying to urge it to go deeper inside and really work her over.
But Babs was still taking her own sweet time.
Holding Sharon down with both hands, she used her thumbs to pry open the fleshy folds of her cunt mouth while she rubbed the flat of her tongue back and forth over the soft, pink inner flesh of her pussyhole. After a little more teasing, she started stroking her tongue in and out, fucking Sharon's pussy with her fleshy tongue. After still more teasing, she started doing what Sharon had wanted lower to do from the very beginning. She started fucking her tongue tip back and forth over the swollen, rubbery cunt button.
"Aaahhhhhh!" Sharon cried loudly. "Ohhh, Jesus! That's nice, honey, keep doin' that!"
Babs gradually stretched her mouth open until it was covering all of Sharon's slobbering pussy hole. She felt the warm, tasty cream from the red-haired cunt slit trickle into her mouth and down her throat. She continued to lap and slurp with her tongue, but now she added a strong suction with her mouth, squirming her lips over the hairy opening to her pussy. Her whole face was nuzzling snugly into Sharon's crotch, until she was coated with cunt cream from the tip of her nose to her chin. The hot oils flowed steadily out of Sharon's pussy and Babs swallowed again and again, trying to keep up with it.
Babs sneaked one hand down beneath the wiggly ass cheeks and began finger-fucking Sharon's tiny asshole while she sucked and slurped on her cunt. Sharon squealed and humped her ass at this new pleasure. Babs realized that she had teased Sharon as long as she could.
Babs clamped her mouth down tightly over Sharon's spasming pussy slit and diddle the stiff little clitty back and forth on the tip of her tongue. In what seemed like only a few moments to the two super-horny girls, Sharon wailed loudly and climaxed all over Babs' flickering tongue. She kicked her heels in the air, rubbing the insides of her shapely thighs back and forth against Babs' cheeks, her ass humping and lurching into her face. A steady stream of thick, hot pussy juice flowed into Babs' frantically sucking mouth.
At last she slumped back against the sofa and relaxed, drained and exhausted. But Babs continued working on her crotch for a few more moments, licking up the stray slit juice that had escaped her greedy tongue and sucking mouth. Finally, she sat up, smacking her lips and grinning broadly.
"God, baby! You sure taste good! I can hardly wait to suck you off again!"
Sharon giggled. "Well, I'm afraid you'll just have to, honey. 'Cause now it's my turn!"
Babs squealed in delight. If there was one thing she loved as much as eating out a nice young cunt, it was having her own pussy eaten! She leaned down and gave Sharon's pussy slit a loving little kiss, then sprawled out over her. They kissed and tongued each other's mouth for a while, their bare titties rubbing together while they worked each other up into a frenzy of lust. Sharon could hardly wait to start feasting on her older friend's suckable pussy. She tasted her own pussy juice on Babs' lips and that made her all the hornier.
Slowly, they rolled over, changing places, until Sharon was on top and Babs was stretched out comfortably along the sofa. Sharon began moving her mouth down over Babs' body, first kissing and licking at the plump titties, then her belly, all the while getting closer and closer to real treasure nestled between those smooth, shapely thighs. As Sharon moved downward, Babs spread her legs wide apart.
Sharon was almost as much of a tease as Babs. First she licked all around the fringes of her blonde muff, then took delicious side trips down and back up the insides of Babs' creamy thighs, all the while delaying the real object of her passion and building up that passion with anticipation. Idly, while she lapped wound on the edges of Babs' juicy young cunt slit, she wondered why she'd never thought of sucking cunt before. It had taken Babs to open her eyes to the pleasure of a delicious pussy. She'd fucked and sucked with just about every boy in high school, and had never been turned off by anything sexual. Then Babs had come along and had made her crowded sex life complete.
She raised her head a little and looked down at Babs' slobbering cunt furrow, licking her lips gleefully. Slowly, almost daintily, she pulled those fat pussy lips apart with the tips of her thumbs, exposing the pink inner meat, all juicy with cunt oils. With a small sigh of joy, she lowered her face and cuddled her mouth tightly against that cute little slit.
"Mmmmmmm," Babs cooed, squirming her ass and caressing the back of Sharon's head.
Babs found her mind drifting back to that first time, the very first time she and Sharon had sucked each other. Sharon had been a little uneasy at first, a little timid. But now she licked and slurped and gobbled at her friend's pussy meat with all the sensual skill and eager gusto any girl could ask for. She lapped and sucked like she'd been doing it all her life.
The prick cream bubbled up out of Babs' excited little cunt slit and dribbled onto Sharon's tongue. The hot-assed teen gurgled and used her busy little tongue to spoon up every delicious drop of that hot, churning cream.
Following the lead of her teacher, Sharon licked and lapped over the dribbling cunt slit, then spent several long moments tongue fucking. She finally clamped her open mouth down over Babs' pussy hole and sucked for all she was worth while diddling the stiff, pulsating clitty against the tip of her tongue.
"Oohhh, shit, honey!" she babbled. "I'm cummin'! You're makin' me cum! Keep it up, you wonderful little cunt-sucker! Keep it up!"
Sharon felt her tongue being drenched with thick, hot pussy cream. She swallowed, overjoyed, and sucked for more. It was oozing out onto her tongue in a steady stream, flowing down her throat and into her tummy.
Babs continued to bawl and squeal in pleasure as her orgasm raced through her. She clutched the back of Sharon's head, mashing her face down into her boiling cunt gash and pumped her crotch up and down frantically.
Finally, spent and exhausted, Babs sighed deeply and settled back against the sofa.



CHAPTER FIVE


Babs eased the door open and looked inside. "It's okay," she said, and she and Sharon slipped inside. Baby closed and locked the door behind them.
"What is this place, anyway?" Sharon asked, peering around. The room was small and cluttered. There was a threadbare sofa against the wall and a number of wooden lockers tug the back wall. A single dim lightbulb hunt on a wire from the ceiling.
"It's the changing room for a band whenever they use live entertainment. It's not much to look at, true, but at feast it's air conditioned."
"Well, that's something!" Sharon sighed. "I was just about ready to die from the heat out there." She kicked off her shoes and sank down on the sofa, wiggling her toes.
After their afternoon session of mutual cunt-sucking, they'd gone out to dinner, stopping briefly at Babs' apartment so she could change her clothes. Then they'd moved on to The Red Door, the small rock club where Pat Gillman worked. Sharon had pestered Babs all through dinner to introduce her to Pat, so they'd decided to stop in late that evening and get him to drive them home.
Unfortunately, they learned that Pat had come in, set up his lights and had left almost at once. No one seemed to know where he'd gone, or if he was cuming back that night. Babs and Sharon had hung around on the chance that he'd be back before closing time. Now they were in the back room that Pat had once shown Babs.
"God, did you see that bunch of yo-yos out there?" Sharon asked, "It looks like a Felini movie!"
"Well, those are the types who're attracted to this kind of place. Their money's good."
"Don't you have to be up early to get to work tomorrow morning?"
"Nope," Sharon replied smugly. "I've got the day off."
"Oh? That doesn't sound like your boss, from what you've been telling me about him." She eyed her friend with a lewd smirk. "What'd you have to do to earn a day off?"
"Nothing I haven't done before! You know, it's funny. He always acts so prim and proper. And he's a regular bookworm, always burying himself in the law library. But once he gets goin', he's a regular sex fiend. And he's hung like a bull! Isn't that always the way?"
"Always. I remember a boy I used to date in high school. A real skinny little twirp. Looked like a strong breeze would blow him away. But, God, could that guy fuck!"
Sharon laughed. "I think I dated his brother most of my senior year. He had a thing for ass fucking. I always looked like I was wearin' a bustle!"
"Pat's the same way. He fucked me up the ass earlier today and I'm still a little sore! Shit, I wish he was here right now."
"That makes two of us!" Sharon chuckled wickedly. "But what the hell, hon, we're here!"
They looked at each other for a second then both stood up and started pulling at their clothes. Once they were both naked, they moved into each other's arms and rubbed their luscious young bodies together, tongue-kissing and fingering each other's juicy little pussy.
Sharon kissed her way down over Babs' throat and nipped at her swollen nipples gently, twirling her tongue tip around the pointy buds. She sank down onto her knees in front of Babs, her mouth sliding eagerly onto her fuzzy cunt mound. She lapped greedily at the dribbling pussy cream that, was oozing from between the tight, hairy lips of her cunt. Babs cooed softly when Sharon sent her fleshy tongue snaking inside her cunt slit.
"Oohhh, that's nice, hon. That's so nice!" Babs planted her feet wide apart and humped her crotch forward, rubbing it against Sharon's face. "Suck my cunt, hon! Fuck me with that wonderful little tongue of yours! Ohhh, you're so good at it! Eat me, baby, eat mmeeeeeeee!"
Sharon gobbled hungrily at her friend's delicious young cunt meat as if she were standing. She reached back with one hand and cupped Babs' squirming ass cheeks, rubbing her finger tips up and down in the deep, sweaty crack between the flaring mounds, probing her middle finger up into her taut young asshole.
Sharon purred in pleasure and rubbed her hairy crotch against Babs'. "Well, we don't have cocks, hon, but we've got a great pair of tongues. Not to mention our fingers! So I guess we'll just have to do the best we can with what we've got."
Sharon eagerly spread out on the shabby sofa, her thighs wide open and her arms held out in warm welcome. Babs stretched out over her in sixty-nine position, and both girls simultaneously attacked each other's juicy young cunt.
They both cooed and squirmed around on the sofa together, chewing and kissing at each other's pussy, their busy tongues twirling and slurping at the warm, oily cunt juice that was drooling out of their cunts. The small dressing room was filled with the sounds of tongues squishing through rich, buttery girl-cum and the thrilling aroma of hot, excited pussy. Their tongues drilled in deeply, scooping up the gooey cream and sucking it into hungry, mouths, to be instantly swallowed. Tongue tips twirled around throbbing clitties as meaty ass cheeks wiggled in blissful appreciation.
Sharon tickled Babs' taut, puckered asshole, then her long finger plowed straight up into the tight, slippery tunnel and squirmed around delightfully.
When they were fully dressed and had returned to the club, they found the place almost completely. Most of the chairs were stacked on top of the tables and several men were busy sweeping and moping the floor. Babs found their waitress and paid their check and the two girls left.
The parking lot was also deserted, except for one car nosed into the side of the building. The whole neighborhood was dark and quiet.
"Well, we have three choices," Babs said. "We can walk home. We can try to catch a bus. Or we can get to a phone and call a cab."
"Hey!" shouted the voice of their fourth choice. "Can I offer you gals a lift?" The car that had been parked against the building pulled up next to them and the driver got out and held the door open. "Two good-lookin' girls like you shouldn't be out alone at night in this neighborhood. It isn't exactly safe, you know?"
He was a tall man with broad shoulders, a slim waist and a thin, well-trimmed moustache. He carried himself easily, with obvious self-confidence. Eyeing him, Babs was willing to bet he was well-hung.
"Thank you," she cooed, smiling warmly as she slid into the front seat. After a second's hesitation, Sharon climbed in next to her. "I'm Babs Foster and this is Sharon Donahue."
"Jarrett," the man introduced himself, sliding in behind the wheel. "Randy Jarrett." He started the car and asked, "Where're you two headed?"
Babs gave him their address, then added quickly, "But we're not in any real hurry to get home." She left it for him to pick up from there.
"Okay. Then let's just drive around some. Maybe we'll find a place and have a few drinks. Were you in The Red Door?"
"Yeah," Babs giggled. "Along with every mutant in town?"
Randy laughed. "I know the type," he agreed. "No birth records of any kind!"
While they'd been talking, Babs had been gradually sliding closer and closer to him, until now her warm, rounded hip was pressed tightly against his. Randy glanced down out of the corners of his eyes and saw the way her short skirt had ridden up, showing off most of her smooth, fleshy thighs.
Sharon had also noticed what her friend was trying to do and was muffling a wanton giggle behind one hand. Then, as they were passing through a deserted, poorly lighted section of the park, Babs decided to really get things moving.
"You know, it's really too nice a night to be cooped up in any old car," she said cheerfully. "Why don't we take a walk through the park?"
Sharon, who'd been trying to figure out a way to lure Randy into one of their apartments, looked surprised, but said nothing.
"Okay," Randy said. "That sounds cool."
If he knew that he was being led into anything, he gave no sign. He pulled the car over and they all climbed out.
Under her breath, Sharon whispered, "The park?"
"Just follow my lead," Babs whispered back, and started to maneuver them into a secluded clump of trees. Once they were out of sight of the road, she stuck out her foot and Randy went sprawling onto the ground.
"Shit!" he moaned.
"Me you all right?" Sharon cried. "What happened?" She knelt down beside him.
"Yeah, I'm okay. More shook up than hurt. What the hell did I trip over, an-anyway?"
"Probably a tree root," Babs lied, kneeling down on the soft grass and feeling his ankle and foot. "And it's all my fault." That much was true. "This never would have happened if I hadn't wanted to walk in the park!"
"No, no! It's all right. Really! Don't make such a big thing out of it!"
"Oh, Randy," Babs cooed, "you're so brave!"
She leaned over and gave him a quick kiss. When he showed no signs of resistance, she stretched out beside him on the ground and poked her juicy young tongue into his mouth, Randy moaned and rolled onto his back. Babs reached down and placed the palm of one hand over the throbbing bulge in the crotch of his pants. She giggled into his mouth, her tongue lapping greedily against the back of his throat. His cock shaft was lurching and twitching crazily under her gently rubbing hand.
Meanwhile, Sharon had finally caught up with her shameless friend and was now struggling to unbuckle Randy's belt. She finally got it unfastened and started to tug his pants off. She blinked her eyes and took a deep breath when she got a good look at the size of the cock bulge tenting out the front of his shorts. Her mouth watered and her clitty started to itch. Her fingers trembled as she hooked them underneath the waist of his shorts and pulled them down. His prick rod leaped straight up into the air, throbbing stiffly.
Sharon pushed his hairy thighs apart and settled down between his legs on the grass, her tongue and lips working over his meaty prick rod, slurping, lapping, covering his cock pole with a layer of spit that twinkled in the moonlight. Randy's prick shuddered and shook wildly, and seemed to grow longer and thicker with each practiced swipe of her tongue.
Babs caught sight of Sharon's delightful new play-toy and squealed girlishly. She crawled down and nuzzled her face in between the man's thighs, lapping at his balls. They were big and solid, and Babs just knew that they must have enough cum in them to satisfy both her and Sharon, as greedy as they were.
"Uuhhh," Randy groaned as the two sluttish girls tried to eat his prick alive. "Shit, that's good!"
"It gets even better, lover!" Babs giggled.
She knelt upright and started stripping off her clothes. Sharon reluctantly stopped sucking on Randy's massive hard-on long enough to pull her own clothes off. As soon as they were both naked, Babs and Sharon went back to Randy's enormous, jerking cock pole.
This time, Babs claimed the prick for herself, leaving Sharon to suck and lick the big, jism-filled balls. After a few moments, they had Randy writhing on the ground, his ass pumping up and down urgently.
"I think he wants to fuck," Babs said to Sharon. "What'dya think?"
"Gee, I dunno," Sharon giggled. "Let's ask him." She turned to Randy. "You wanna fuck, honey?"
"Aahhh, God, yes!"
Sharon turned back to Babs. "You were right. He wants to fuck."
"Good!" Babs said with a whorish smirk. "I'll go first 'n' you find out how good he is at suckin' pussy. Then, later, we'll switch around!"
Babs straddled Randy's crotch and rubbed his bulbous cockhead against the wet, pouting lips of her cunt hole. Sharon crawled up to his face and threw one leg over his head.
"How about sometime ripe pussy, lover?" Both girls began at the same time. Just as Babs suddenly sank down over his thrusting prick shaft, swallowing it up her tight little pussy tunnel in one hungry gulp, Sharon sat on his face, mashing her hairy cunt silt into his mouth. Babs mewled softly as she felt Randy's massive prick staff gouging into her narrow cunt channel. She flexed her thighs, raising her crotch up, then dropped back down slamming his fat cock head all the way to the rear of her pussy tube. Sharon squealed and giggled merrily as Randy's fleshy tongue began jabbing in and out of her bubbly young cunt slit. She gripped him tightly by the hair and squirmed her streaming pussy around on his face.
Babs gurgled. "Your cock's a real winner, Randy, lover! How's his tongue feel, hon?"
"Mmmmmmmmmm," Sharon moaned softly. "Just wonderful! Wait'll you feel it yourself. You'll just love it!"
Randy grunted and thrashed around on the pass, his tongue slurping and lapping at Sharon's excited little clitty even as his ass bounced up and down, skewering Babs' slippery pussy.
Sharon came first. She suddenly whimpered loudly and pulled Randy's face up tightly against her spasming cunt. Her girl-cum poured out, trickling across his busy tongue and down his throat. Babs knew her friend was cumming by the feverish, mindless blubbering she was making, then she had other things to occupy herself with. Randy's cock swelled up bigger and bigger until finally it exploded, showering the back of her pussy hole with hot, thick clumps of jism. She giggled in joy and a second later her own orgasm burst and flowed through her quivering young body.
The second Babs slumped off to one side, Sharon took her place. She glanced at Randy's prick, saw that it was still long and stiff and bobbing back and forth eagerly, and swiftly climbed onto his groin, sucking his huge cock pole up into her squishy little pussy. Babs recovered from her orgasm almost at once and mounted his face.
"Christ Almighty!" Randy gasped. "Gimmie a minute to get my breath!"
Babs smirked down into his face. "Plenty of time to rest after you're dead, lover! But you're far from dead yet! Right, Sharon?"
"Right on!" Sharon chuckled. She bounced up and down on his big, rigid prick shaft a few times. "There's still plenty of life left back here!"
Laughing, they both began riding Randy's cock and tongue for all they were worth.



CHAPTER SIX


"Oohhh, Cal, honey! Yeah, lover! Lick my pussy!" Babs was squealing and writhing all over the large double bed in Cal Harmon's apartment. "Ohh Christ! That feels great, lover! Lick me there some more!"
Eager, Cal diddled her clitty against the tip of his tongue. He used his thumbs to pull open the full-blown lips of her cunt hole and give himself more freedom to lap her frothy cunt. Babs humped her crotch up against his face.
Her cunt lips gripped and clutched at it, trying to suck it even deeper into her pussy hole. He thrust it as far up her pussy as it would reach and began fucking it to and fro, making her squirm and jerk her crotch against his face. There didn't seem to be anything his tongue could do that she didn't love. So he made his tongue do everything he could think of. He made it twirl against the slippery walls of her cunt tunnel. He made it slap against the stiff bud of her clitty. He made it ram back and forth like a miniature cock.
He'd sucked out a lot of pussies before, but the savory taste of her dribbling pussy juice and the horny, feminine aroma of her crotch made hers the best. Eating Babs' cunt was unlike anything he'd ever experienced before. The more he feasted, the more he wanted.
"Oh, Cal, honey?" Babs cooed. "I just got a wicked idea! Guess what it is?" When he didn't answer, she continued with a schoolgirl giggle. "Let's sixty-nine! I'd just love to get that big, handsome cock in my mouth!" She scissored her legs back and forth, caressing his cheeks with her soft inner thighs. "And suck it all the way to the back of my throat." Her fingertips skillfully stroked the back of his neck and head. "And drink down all your thick, tasty jizz!"
Babs lapped and sucked hungrily on his stiff prick, not trying to make him cum, just keeping his cock hard until his tongue could excite her pussy enough. Soon her clitty was shivering frantically and her pussy cream was leaking down into Cal's mouth in a thick dribble. She just had to get fucked!
When she raised her head off his cock, Cal groaned. "Hey, for Chrissake, don't stop now!"
"Take it easy, lover," Babs giggled. "I've got another of my wicked ideas. Let's fuck! I can't wait to get that big cock of yours up my pussy! Whatya say, lover?"
"Hell, yeah! I've never turned down a good fuck yet, and I ain't about to start this side of the grave!"
Babs laughed. "That's what I like! A man who knows what a cock and a pussy are for. C'mon!"
Babs rolled onto her back and spread her shapely thighs for him. She tingled all over with the thought that in a matter of seconds she'd be feeling that strong piece of prick meat sliding up into her tight little pussy. She reached out and gripped Cal's prick in one hand, pulling him in between her open legs.
"Oohhh, I'm gonna like this, you big stud! I just know I am!" she squealed.
"That'll make two of us!" Cal promised as he crawled up between her trembling thighs and wedged the knobby head of his cock into the snug opening to her pussy hole. Babs squealed again as she felt the massive tip of his shaft spreading their pussy lips open.
Cal sighed happily, flexing his prick rod and wiggling his cock head around inside her cunt mouth. "Ready?" he asked. "Ready to get fucked, you sweet little whore? Well, ready or not, here it comes!"
Grinning broadly in self-satisfaction, he leaned forward and slid the full length of his fleshy prick staff up her narrow pussy channel, sliding it in with a single, steady thrust. His big nuts finally came to rest against the crack of her squirmy ass. He felt her cunt lips clinging tightly around the base of his prick rod, and felt the walls of her cunt tube squeezing his bloated hard-on. He continued forward, grinding his crotch into hers and crushing her fat titties under his broad chest. Babs wrapped her legs around his waist and locked her ankles over the small of his back, as if afraid that he might escape the snug, juicy embrace of her pussy.
She sighed happily as she felt his huge prick shaft throbbing excitedly inside the sheath of her pussy tunnel, stretching the sensitive walls. His body was a comfortable weight resting on her. Her belly fluttered against his and her nipples grew stiff and swollen against his hairy chest. He kissed her and she sucked his tongue deep into her mouth.
Cal started stroking his immense prick in and out of her wet little cunt, making a loud, squishy sound as it drilled through her foamy slit juices. Babs tightened her cunt muscles, caressing his bloated prick.
Babs pushed his face down onto her titties. "Kiss my tits, lover!" she pleaded. "Kiss 'em 'n' suck the nipples while you're fuckin' me!" Her voice trailed off into a low murmur of pleasure as Cal lapped the flat of his tongue over the rosey tip of one of her titties. He tweaked the other nipple between thumb and forefinger.
"Mmmmmm," Cal moaned, smacking his lips around her delicious nipples. "You're one of a kind, baby!" As he spoke, he skewered his prick in and out of her drippy cunt. "I love the way… your tight little… pussy feels… so wet 'n' tight… 'n' hot… shit, I'd rather… fuck you than… anybody…"
"And I love the way you fuck me, honey!" Babs squealed. "Your big cock feels so good up my cunt! Oohhh, shheeeeet! So fuckin' good, lover!" She pumped her crotch up to meet the strong, steady thrusts of his long, thick cock. "Oohhh, fuck me, Cal! Fuck the shit outta me!" she gurgled, her twat cream sloshing with every stroke of his massive hard-on.
"Yeah? You got it!" Cal grunted. "How's that, bitch? Da ya like that? Huh?"
"Ohhhh, yes!" Babs squealed. "I love it! I just fuckin' love it! Gimme that big cock, lover! Gimme all of it!"
Cal was picking up some of her frantic eagerness. He began to plow in and out of her streaming pussy sleeve with faster and deeper strokes, banging his swollen cock head all the way to the back of her pussy tube. His bloated nuts swung and spanked her wiggly ass cheeks with every ruthless fuck-thrust. They could both hear the loud squishy sounds his prick meat was making as it lunged back and forth. Cal felt excited jolts of electrical pleasure flashing up and down the length of his skewering cock pole. His balls were tight and tingly inside their hairy pouch.
Babs squeezed his plunging body tightly between her shapely legs, beating her heels against the clenched cheeks of his sinewy ass. Her hands were gripping his shoulders, puffing his body down tightly against hers. She arched her back and rubbed her stiff-nippled titties against his broad chest. Her breath was hot and her tongue tip was wet as they both snaked around in his ear.
"Mmmmmmmmmm! Ohhh, Cal honey you're so good to me! Christ, I've never been fucked like this! Keep it up you wonderful fucker! Gimme every big thick inch of that marvelous cock! Fill me right up to the brim with hard, hot cock! Make me cum, honey! Make me cum!"
"Now that you… mention it…" Cal stammered, pumping relentlessly in and out of her sopping pussy slot, "I'm gonna cum… myself any… minute now."
"Oohhh, goody!" Babs giggled. "I can hardly wait! Hurry up, lover, 'n' cum in my pussy! Fill me up with that beautiful stuff! Uhh, shit, I'm so happy! So fuckin' happy! Fuck me, Cal!"
Cal felt her delicious little body shivering and trembling beneath his. He looked down and saw the soft, lazy expression in her eyes, the small smile on her lips. But no matter how calm and peaceful her face was, the rest of her was alive and writhing with excited ecstasy. Her cunt walls were pulling and sucking at his prick meat as it drilled in and out. A low, whimpering sound bubbled up out of her throat.
Then Cal's attention was taken up completely by his own climax. He felt his jism race up from his twitching nuts and spew out her clutching pussy sheath.
"Oohhh, sweet Jesus, you're cumming!"
Babs squealed. "I can feel it shootin' into me, honey!" She hugged him tightly around the waist with her curvy legs and squirmed her pussy lips up around the base of his spurting prick.
Cal thought he never would stop cumming. It gushed and poured out of his cock head in a steady stream of thick, stingy gobs, splashing against the thirsty walls of Babs' pussy tunnel. His nuts pumped and spasmed, and then pumped some more, sending wave after wave of hot, creamy jism racing up along the throbbing stem of his cock shaft and into her sucking cunt. Babs cooed and gurgled happily.
"Ohh, Cal, honey! That was lovely!" Babs said a few moments later. Cal had finally stopped flooding her cunt and was now sprawled out on his back, while she cuddled lovingly in his arms. "Thank you, sweetheart, for such a wonderful fuck!" She kissed him and fondled his greasy cock with one hand.
"Well, you deserve some of the credit," Cal granted.
Babs giggled. "Let's just say neither of us could have done it alone!" She sat up and grinned down at him. "But right now, I wanna try out that big shower of yours. I worked myself up into quite a sweat!"
"You worked me pretty damned hard, too?" Cal told her as she hopped out of bed and headed for the bathroom.
She smirked over her shoulder at him and wiggled her ass saucily. Grinning, Cal got up and followed her, a little surprised at feeling so well. Here I should be feeling like an old, old man, he thought, and instead I feel like a teenager, all full of spit and vinegar. He chuckled as he entered the bathroom and saw Babs, just stepping into the shower. Must be the company I keep!
Cal's shower was equipped with three shower heads, each with its own controls for mixing hot and cold water. Babs was just adjusting the temperature of the water coming out of the third head when Cal joined her. She'd set all three heads for a fine, warm spray, almost a mist. They stood there in the center of the large stall for a few moments, turning y, basking in the water.
Then Babs began rubbing a bat of soap over his broad shoulders and chest, covering him with thick, soapy foam. Slowly she worked her way down his body, over his flat, hard belly, until she came to his crotch. She lathered his cock and balls, her fingers busy and skilled as they cleaned and excited him at the same time.
"Christ! I thought it'd take a week for that thing to get hard again!"
Babs was on her knees in front of him, his renewed hard-on bobbing back and forth just inches in front of her face. The fingers of one hand were running up and down the length of his prick staff, while her other hand was between his thighs. The lather made his flesh smooth and slippery.
"Mmmmm, you sure know how to make a fella's cock feel good, honey!" Cal murmured.
Babs rolled her eyes up at him. "You want me to suck it for you, lover? Nothin's too good for you, you know!"
"Sure!" Cal said eagerly. "But leave some starch in it if you wanna get fucked again any time soon!"
Cal leaned back against the wall of the shower and Babs rinsed the soap from his cock and balls. She knelt down and began licking the head of his prick, swirling her fleshy tongue around and over the bobbing mouthful of meat. Cal's body stiffened and he moaned softly. Babs ovaled her pouting lips and closed them around his thick shaft, just behind the swollen crown. She began sucking, gently at first, then harder and harder until her cheeks were puffing in from the force of her suction. All the while, her clever little tongue was rolling and fluttering against the thick, fleshy knob in her mouth. Cal watched, fascinated, as she deep-throated him.
"Shit, honey, where you puttin' it all?"
He asked with a laugh.
He started to pump his ass back and forth, sliding his rigid prick rod in and out through the tight ring of her slippery lips. His cock head buried itself in the warmth of her gurgling throat. Babs tilted her head back slightly and looked up into his eyes as he face-fucked her. She was watching his reactions carefully, judging just when he was about to cum.
Cal's cock head was nudging deeper and deeper into the back of her throat and his balls were twitching wildly in the palm of her hand when she pulled back and let his prick shaft swing freely.
"Aawww," Cal groaned.
Babs giggled at his horniness and crawled on all fours into the center of the shower stall. The water splattered onto her back and ran down between the cheeks of her ass. It felt warm and comforting on her boiling pussy.
"Let's fuck, lover!" she panted. She shook her head, throwing off water. Her blonde hair was dark and plastered to her skull and her heavy titties hung down from her chest, the tips big and stiff with passion. "Fuck me up the ass this time, Cal! Kneel behind he and fuck me doggie style, right up my ass!"
Quickly, Cal dropped down to his knees behind her and gripped the sides of her waist between his hands. He lunged forward and the head of his prick pressed against the tiny opening to her asshole. He steadied it with one hand and continued to press in against her. The snug mouth of her asshole spread open, then closed in around the width of his swollen cock shaft as it slid up her ass. He kept going until his crotch was nuzzled tightly against her ass cheeks and the full length of his prick rod was within the warm, creamy embrace of her ass tunnel.
"Uuhhh!" he moaned. "Ohh, Christ, that feels so good, honey! Your ass feels just fuckin' great!"
"Fuck me, Cal! Fuck me hard 'n' fast! Reach around here 'n' play with my tits, too!"
Cal reached down and filled his large hands with her spongy tit meat, feeling the nipples surge excitedly against his palms. He began to hump his body back and forth, snapping his crotch into her ass and plowing his huge cock up her ass. Babs squealed and whimpered wantonly. She was still playing with her plump clitty and she could feel his big, jism-filled balls slapping at the back of her hand.
As excited, as they were, it didn't take either of them long to cum. Babs felt it first. Horny waves of ecstasy sped up and down her body, making her titty tips quiver and filling her, pussy with warm, churning girl-cum. She threw her head up and wailed loudly as her orgasm tore through her.
Cal was only seconds behind her. The tightness and the hot juiciness of her asshole seemed to suck the jism right up from his balls. It gushed out in thick, heavy wads. Babs purred like a kitten and tightened the walls of her ass, squeezing his spewing cock rod and drawing every drop of his turn out of his spurting cock head and into her sucking ass.
Cal tell forward wearily, pushing Babs down onto the floor of the shower stall, gasping for breath. Now he did feel like an old, old man.
Whatever cleanliness they'd gotten from that shower hadn't lasted long.
Babs decided to call on Sharon and see if she had anything planned for tonight. If not, maybe they'd go out and see if they could find some action. Maybe at The Red Door. Or maybe they'd just stay home and lick each other's pussy all night.
When Sharon didn't answer her door, Babs tried the knob and, as usual, found that her friend had forgotten to lock up. Then she heard muffled sounds coming from the bedroom. Smirking to herself, she tiptoed silently to the bedroom door and peered inside.
She saw Sharon, kneeling on all fours in the center of the bed, while Pat Gillman crouched behind her, stroking his long, thick cock in and out of her ass hole.
Babs grinned widely. She reached down and rubbed the palm of her hand over her crotch, caressing her pussy through her thin skirt.
She continued to watch them for a few moments, leaning against the door jam, feeling her pussy grow totter and hotter against her stroking hand. Then she swiftly and quietly tiptoed back out of Sharon's apartment.
For a second, she'd toyed with the idea of joining them. But then she reasoned that, since she'd just introduced them the night before, when they'd accidentally met in the elevator, this was probably their first fuck together. She'd leave them to get to know each other a bit better before she started making it a threesome.
She went back to her own apartment and puttered around for a few hours, growing more and more restless. Finally, she decided to go down to the building's indoor swimming pool and work off some of her energy.
When she got to the basement, she found the doors to the poolroom closed and locked. But she noticed that light was shining through the crack under the door. Sometimes the building super put the pool off limits while it was being cleaned and the water changed. But why were the lights on?
Babs took the elevator back to her floor, then changed to the service elevator and went back to the basement, approaching the pool by the back door instead of by the tenants' entrance. As soon as she stepped into the long, high-ceilinged room, she understood why the lights were still on.
She paused just inside the doorway and watched as the two teenaged boys splashed around in the shallow end of the pool. She recognized both of them. She'd seen them before in the elevator, although she couldn't remember their names, if she'd ever heard them.
Then of the boys, a wide-shouldered blonde, leaped up out of the waist-high water and Babs caught sight of his long cock as it slapped against his belly. Why those little devils, she giggled to herself, they're skinny-dippin'! That's why the main doors are locked. Of course, this late in the afternoon, hardly anybody wanted to use the pool, anyway.
But then maybe it's a good thing they didn't, Babs thought.
"Hi, boys!" she called, striding over to the side of the pool. "Mind if I join you?"
Looking at their stricken expressions, Babs almost laughed out loud. They stood perfectly still in the water, looking just like every other young boy caught doing something he shouldn't be doing. Babs noticed their clothing nearby knowing there wasn't a chance of them getting out of the water and getting dressed without her seeing that they were naked.
But in spite of the uneasy expressions on their faces, Babs noticed, their eyes were beaming as they looked at her. She'd changed into one of her briefest bikinis. Except for a tiny G-string over her hairy cunt mound and a pair of even smaller pieces of thin fabric over her nipples, she was as naked as they. She smiled as she imagined how their cocks were probably growing hard and stiff just beneath the water level.
"Uh, hello, Miz Foster," one of them, the blonde, stammered. His friend, a husky, dark-haired boy, just stared at her big, jiggly tits.
"Oh, you know my name?" Babs cooed. "I'm flattered!"
"Well, uh, we seen you, uh… around the building…" the boy stuttered.
I'll just bet you have! Babs thought lewdly. Aloud she said. "Well, you gentlemen have an advantage on me. I don't know your names."
"I'm Merv," the dark-haired boy suddenly spoke up. "He's Rick."
"Well, Merv and Rick, my friends call me Babs, not Miz Foster." She giggled, making her titties bounce around on her chest.
As she spoke, she strolled casually over between them and their clothes and sat down on the edge of the pool directly in front of them, letting her feet dangle into the water. She also let her knees fall slightly apart. She was sure both boys had a perfect view of her pussy, covered only by the thin triangle of her G-string panties.
"Are you two sure you're old enough to be down here without a lifeguard?"
"Aw, you know this pool don't have no regular lifeguard," the blonde said. "Besides, we're both good swimmers!"
Babs lay back against the cool artificial turf that surrounded the pool, spreading her legs a little wider and splashing her feet in the water.
"What else are you good at, boys?" she whispered.
She crossed her wrists over her tummy, her upper arms squeezing her meaty tit mounds together, rising them into twin melons of silky flesh. Her nipples poked visibly against the thin material of her top.
Merv, who seemed to be the more self-assured of the two, looked at her for a moment, then climbed boldly out of the pool and stood over her. Babs was surprised to see that he was so tall, almost six feet.
"That depends on what you want done, uh, Babs," he said, trying his best to sound grownup.
His voice was a bit too strained but Babs was pleased to see that his cock was everything she'd expected it to be. It thrust straight out from his groin, long and thick. Between his thighs were a pair of large, swollen balls.
"Well, what I'd really like," Babs cooed warmly, "is for you to fuck me silly! Do you think you could manage that, Merv?"
The boy gulped audibly and stammered, "S-sure, I guess s-so!"
Rick, who'd been standing in the pool all this time, suddenly decided to join his friend before he found himself being left behind.
"Hey, how about me?" he asked, jumping out of the pool and standing beside Merv.
"Don't worry, honey," Babs assured him, eyeing his prick. "I've got enough pussy for the both of you." She giggled as she watched them exchange happy grins. To them, she realized, this must be a dream come true. "Now who wants to fuck me first?"
No sooner asked than answered. Merv quickly dropped to his knees beside her and cupped both her titties in his eager hands. Babs giggled at his enthusiasm and sat up. "Wait a second, honey, while I get rid of all these clothes!"
Seconds later, with her tiny bikini lying on top of their clothes, Babs stretched out on the artificial grass between the two horny young boys. She reached out and gripped Merv's thick cock, running her hand up and down the throbbing shaft.
"Since you were the first to ask, honey," she cooed, "you can be the first to shove your nice big prick up my pussy!"
Using his cock as a leash, she pulled him in between her long legs and aimed the knobby crown of his prick at the tiny slit of her cunt. "Just take your time, lover." She rubbed his meaty cock head up and down a few times over her juicy cunt, smearing it with her pussy cream. "We've got all evening and nothing better to do than fuck ourselves to death!"
Merv groaned as he felt his prick staff sinking down into the wet, hot tightness of Babs' slippery cunt. He leaned forward all the way, thrusting the full length of his cock up her pussy, his ass squirming and making his prick meat wiggle around inside her fuck tunnel.
"You're tighter'n hell!" he moaned.
Babs squealed and mewled hornily at the size of his prick as it filled her pussy. It had been a long time since she'd had any really young cock. She was beginning to think these two young studs were still virgins. Probably hadn't done anything except for some heavy petting and maybe a quick blowjob in the back tow of the movie house. Babs was thrilled at the chance she had to add to their education.
"Uhhh, you wonderful stud! Start fuckin' me! Ohhh, your cock feels so good! It's stretching' my poor little pussy wide open!"
Rick was kneeling, down beside Babs, watching his buddy's huge hard-on disappearing up her slippery cunt. His own cock was rock-hard and throbbing excitedly. He could hardly wait until it was his turn to fuck their foxy neighbor. Ever since she'd moved in, he and Merv had been ogling her.
"Yeah, Merv! Hurry the hell up, will ya! I'm waiting for my turn, ya know?"
Babs giggled and reached out for his sturdy prick shaft. "If you don't mind, I'll just play with this for a while," she murmured. "That'll take your mind off the waiting!"
She wrapped her long fingers snugly around his swollen prick rod and jacked her fist up and down slowly, feeling his cock meat slide along her moist palm. Then she pulled him closer and started licking her tongue around on the bloated head of his cock pole.
"Mmmmmmm," she sighed between licks. "This is nice! Two big, hard cocks at the same time! Shit, how lucky can a girl get?"
"Ahhh, Christ!" Rick moaned as she sucked his bloated cock head inside her warm, wet mouth. "Oohhh, my God! That feels so good!"
Merv glanced over and watched as Babs slurped more and more of Rick's strong young prick down her throat. He laughed and said, "If you think that feels good, wait'll you get your cock up her cunt!"
Babs squirmed her lips higher and higher on Rick's lengthy cock pole until her nose was nuzzling into his damp, wiry crotch hairs and his cock head was wedged tightly against the back of her throat. At the same time, she felt Merv's stiff prick poking deeply into her pussy sheath.
She moaned in pleasure, wondering if she could manage to get them both off at the same time, one in her pussy and the other in her mouth. The thought filled her with sluttish bliss.
Then Merv began tossing his crotch back and forth, his meaty prick rod pounding in and out with powerful, relentless strokes. Babs gurgled happily around the massive plug of cock meat in her mouth and bucked her ass back against his thrusts.
"How'm I doin'?" he asked, his voice hoarse with passion. "Am I doin' it right?"
Babs pulled her mouth off Rick's cock head and squealed, "Ohh, are you ever! Your big prick feels just wonderful, honey. Go ahead 'n' fuck me, you big stud! Fuck the hell outta me!" She pulled Rick's cock meat back into her mouth, while at the same time squirming her ass around under the ruthless lunges of Merv's mammoth prick.
"Sweet Jesus Christ!" Rick moaned, humping his loins into Babs' gobbling mouth. "Damn! What a cock-sucker!"
Merv barely noticed the way Babs was sucking off his buddy. His own cock was skewering in and out of her tight little pussy furiously. He could feel his nuts starting to seethe as his cum bubbled and churned. His release was only seconds away, he knew, and he groaned in disappointment. Her hot, tight pussy felt so damn good he wanted to go on fucking forever, but it was impossible to resist the urge building up in his balls.
"Ohh, shit! I'm gonna cum!" he cried. His cock was getting stiffer and thicker with every thrust up her cunt sleeve.
Babs felt his prick meat swelling and throbbing, stretching the walls of her cunt tunnel apart. And a second later, she felt his jism spurt into her, scalding the sensitive flesh of her pussy.
"Mmmmmmmm! That's wonderful, Merv, sweetheart! Oohhh, I can feel you fillin' me up with that hot jizz of yours! Cum, baby, cum! Drown me in it!"
"Uuhhh!" Merv grunted, battering his jetting cock head deep into her bubbly cunt slot. "Take it! Ohh, shit, take it all! God, I've never cum like this before!"
As Babs felt her climax pour through her body, she shivered in obscene lust. Her cunt muscles sucked and milked at Merv's gushing prick shaft, trying to pull every thick, creamy drop of his jism up from his hairy nuts. His balls were banging away crazily at the crack of her ass as he burrowed deeper and deeper into her spuming cunt hole. His cum never seemed to atop spurting and splashing. It filled her to the brim and overflowed, dribbling down over her wriggling ass cheeks and his twitching balls.
When he'd finally stopped pouring his cum into her cunt, Babs gripped the base of Rick's prick rod and sucked it greedily back into her mouth. She slurped it all the way to the back of her throat, her nose pressing into his curly crotch hairs and her chin bumping against his balls. As she rolled her wet little tongue over his straining cock meat, Rick felt a shameless tremor of joy shoot from his rock-hard balls straight up his spine. He clenched his teeth and growled hornily.
"Oohhh, sheeet!" he cried. "That feels so fuckin' good! Keep it up! Keep suckin' on my cock! Don't stop!"
Merv sighed deeply and slumped forward onto her chest. Babs coiled her shapely legs tightly around his waist and locked her ankles over the small of his back, holding his still hard prick rod inside her greasy cunt sheath. He watched her pursed lips race up and down on his friend's thrusting cock, one hand idly playing with Babs' big, meat tit mounds.
"Christ Almighty, Miz – uh, Babs!" he moaned. "That was the best fuck I ever had!"
Babs wanted to teasel him a little, by asking just how many fucks he'd had. But her mouth was filled with Rick's delicious prick meat and the last thing she wanted to do was let it free for even a second. She hadn't tasted such young, fresh cock in a hell of a long time, and flow she was determined to make up for lost time.
Rick was kneeling close by her head, humping his crotch toward her face. "C'mon, Babs! Really suck it now! I'm gonna cum any second!"
Babs quivered at the sound of his words and clamped her wet lips tightly around his thick cock, just behind the massive head. Her cheeks bellowed in and out as she sucked for all she was worth on his delicious young prick. The tip of her tongue swirled lightly over the fat crown of his prick. She reached in between his trembling thighs and fondled his plump, heavy balls, rolling them around in her fingers and squeezing them, as though trying to pump his cum up into his cock shaft where she could suck it out and drink it down.
"Mmmmmmm," she crooned softly.
Rick shoved Merv out of his way and threw one leg over her body, crouching on her titties, one knee on either side of her head. His huge prick shaft thrust straight down into her gurgling throat. He gripped her tightly by the hair and pulled her face up into his crotch, ramming his bloated cock head down against the back of her throat. Babs whimpered and mewled softly, breathing through her nose.
She rolled her eyes upward and stared back at his grinning face. She cupped his hard, clenched ass cheeks in both hands and tried to raise him a little off her face. He lifted himself, but only so he could thrust back down into her mouth again. Then he began pumping up and down, his lip-stretching prick meat sliding in and out of her juicy little mouth.
"C'mon, suck it, Babs!" he wailed. He pulled her face up to meet his savage cock-thrust down her throat. "Suck… suck suck…" he chanted, slamming down into her mouth with every word.
No prick could take that, kind of treatment for long without spurting its cum!
After no more than a dozen fierce lunges, his cock head exploded, taking Babs by surprise. She swallowed frantically to keep up with the hot, greasy globs of jism that splattered against the roof of her mouth and streamed over her wiggling tongue. It poured down her throat in a thick flood.
His sudden ruthless attack on her mouth, and the even more sudden taste of his cum cream jetting down her throat, sent wanton jolts of excitement flashing through Babs' cunt. While she sucked and swallowed on Rick's gushing cock, her climax raced up and down her body. She dug her finger tips into his ass. Her legs twitched, the toes curling up in spasms of joy. She bawled loudly around his spurting cock as it filled her mouth time and again with his thick, rich jism.
When he was finally through cumming, Babs eased him off her face and sat up, smacking her lips and rubbing her sweaty belly with the palm of one hand. "Ohh, that tastes wonderful!" she squealed.
She looked back and forth from Rick's cock to Merv's. They were both still hard and throbbingly eager for more. And so was Babs!
"Anyone wanna ass-fuck me?" she asked with a giggle.



CHAPTER EIGHT


On their way out to dinner the next evening, Babs told Sharon about her activities of the day before. Sharon's eyes glowed at Babs' description of how she'd fucked Cal right through his own mattress. And she gasped and giggled girlishly when her hot-assed friend came to the part about Rick and Merv.
"You mean the three of you got it on right there next to the pool?"
"Sure! It's a perfect place. A nice hot fuck or two, then take a quick dip in the pool, and you're all raring' to go again!"
"Christ, hon, you're gettin' more action than a three-buck hooker with two beds!"
Giggling like a pair of schoolgirls, Babs and Sharon treated themselves to shrimp a l'orange for dinner before they went to one of the city's plushest cocktail bars for drinks. The bar was also one of the city's plushest cocktail bars for drinks. The bar was also one of the city's best pick-up points, and it wasn't long before two handsome men picked them up.
One of them, Danny Ackerman, was an attractive dark-haired man in his early thirties, and he concentrated his charm on Babs. The other one, Gil Mulligan, was shorter but huskily built. He settled down on the stood beside Sharon and ordered a round of drinks.
As they chatted, the girls learned that Danny and Gil were both junior account executives at a PR firm. The men found out that Babs and Sharon were both single. Beyond that, no one made any attempt to go into details about anyone else. They all knew each other too well to need life histories. Gil and Danny were both looking for some pussy, while Babs and Sharon were in need of a nice cock apiece. They knew all they needed to know.
They were just finishing off their second round of drinks when Danny said, "How'd you girls like to go somewhere a little more private?"
"What do we need privacy for?" Sharon asked teasingly.
"Never mind her," Babs told them. "She's a little backward. We'd love to. Where did you have in mind?"
"Well, my apartment's just a few blocks from here," Danny suggested.
"Fine! Let's go!"
Once they were inside the door of Danny's apartment, Gil steered Sharon over to one of a pair of long, broad sofas that faced each other in the center of the room. Sharon looked back over her shoulder and winked lewdly at Babs. Babs winked back, then turned her attention to Danny, who was standing in front of the other sofa. She walked up to him and boldly kissed him, poking her tongue deeply into his mouth.
"Uuhhhhhhhh," she cooed. "You kiss nice, honey! What else can you do?"
"Let's get undressed and I'll show you!"
They started shucking off their clothes, and Babs watched as Danny's muscular body swiftly came into view. She had her back turned to the other sofa but she could hear a squealy-giggle from Sharon and a low moan from Gil. She resisted the temptation to turn around and see what they were up to.
Instead, she concentrated on Danny. She liked the thick mat of curly dark hair that covered his broad chest. He pushed down his shorts and his cock pole snapped free, slapping against his hard belly. Babs eyed his prick openly, her clitty throbbing at the sight of that long, thick shaft of meat.
Danny sat down on the sofa and beckoned her to join him. She sat down close beside him, cuddling warmly against him. Together they looked over at the other sofa, and Babs felt her tingling clitty twitch excitedly at the sight of Sharon and Gil lying there, naked, tongue kissing and fondling each other.
"Would your friend mind if we watched for a while?" Danny asked. "I know Gil doesn't care!"
"Sharon probably doesn't even know we're still here," Babs giggled. "She wouldn't notice if we set fire to each other!"
As they watched the couple writhing together on the sofa, Danny pulled Babs over onto his lap and she squirmed her fleshy ass cheeks around against the thrusting shaft of his prick. She quivered as his swollen cock head rubbed up and down in the crack of her ass. She watched, her eyes gleaming lustily, as Sharon and Gil stroked and caressed each other. She took a particular interest in Gil's cock, a long, rock-hard pussy-stuffer that made her a little jealous for, a second or two. Then she smirked at the thought that, if she knew Sharon, she knew that her hot-assed friend would want to swap around after their first fuck. So she'd get a chance to try Gil's cock on for size sooner or later!
Gil rolled Sharon onto her back and crouched over her, cupping and squeezing the redhead's fleshy tit mounds. He appeared to be enchanted with her luscious titties. He fondled the jiggly melons and pinched the stiff little nipples. Babs glanced at Danny and saw that he, too, was ogling Sharon's delicious little body. His eyes roved freely up and down, pausing at the furry patch of her reddish muff. Sharon's legs sprawled open, and he and Babs both could see the pink folds of her pussy lips.
As Gil played with her titties, Sharon moaned and her eyes got soft and dreamy. Her moist lips curled into a wanton smile. Babs noticed that her friend's pussy slit was starting to glitter with her oily cunt juice. Sharon's excitement made Babs all the hornier. Her own pussy was warm and wet, and her clitty was standing up with whorish gusto.
"Mmmmmmm," she whimpered, wiggling her ass around on Danny's lap. "Christ, I'm gettin' real horny just watchin' those two!"
Danny chuckled. "Why do you think we've got two sofas facing each other this way? It works every time!"
As she continued to watch, Babs felt her pussy cream ooze out of her tight pussy slit and trickle down her leg. When she saw Gil run one hand down Sharon's body and slide his stiff middle finger up inside her pussy hole, it was her pussy that spasmed and puffed put, as though welcoming his finger.
Babs' excitement grew and grew as she watched Gil stroke his finger back and forth over Sharon's clitty. The redhead's body quivered from top to bottom and her thighs sprawled wide open, revealing the full length of her pouting pussy slit. Babs could see her friend's stiff little pink clitty button briefly just before Gil's thumb and finger closed around it. He rolled her sensitive clit and she wailed loudly and bucked her ass up off the sofa.
"Eeekkkkk! Ohh, do it to me, Gil, finger my cunt! Make me cum! God, I wanna cum so much!"
Babs felt Danny's huge hard-on pressing insistently against the crack of her ass. She was as horny as Sharon, and as eager to cum. But somehow she just couldn't tear her eyes off the lewd sight of the couple on the other sofa. Danny had cupped her titties and was thumbing their stiff, throbbing tips.
"Mmmmm," Babs cooed softly, fresh cunt juice leaking out of her pussy and oozing down the inside of her thigh. "Ohh, yeah, lover, play with my titties!"
Danny cupped the undersides of her heavy tit melons and lifted them on the palms of his hands, squeezing the twin globes together. Babs' nipples stiffened instantly against the tips of his thumbs. She pulled back her shoulders and puffed out her chest, pressing her tit meat into his hands, still watching Gil finger-fuck Sharon's hot little pussy slot. Sharon's eyes had rolled back up into her head and her ass cheeks were lurching and bouncing crazily on the sofa cushions. Her high-pitched, girlish squeals were loud and shamelessly hungry.
"Ooohhhhhhh, Gil, that's so fuckin' good, honey!" she gurgled. "Oohhh, yes, keep it up! Get me off, honey make me cum!"
Gil smirked down at her as he skewered his blunt finger in and out of her slobbering pussy slot, sawing it back and forth over her clitty stump. His prick meat was stiff and thick with fuck-lust. Babs thought she could see his big cum-filled balls twitching inside their hairy sac.
Danny's eyes were sunning up and down Sharon's mouth-watering young body, taking in her big, jiggly tits and her drooling pussy hole. While he watched, Danny reached down into Babs' lap and diddled her clitty with the tip of his finger.
"Mmmmmmmm," Babs purred, the sound of her voice joining Sharon's in their mutual pleasure as their clitties were expertly stroked and kneaded by the two men.
"Aaahhhhhh! I'm cummin'!" Sharon gurgled, squirming her crotch against Gil's finger.
Watching Sharon's orgasm was a beautiful turn-on for Babs. She'd sucked and finger fucked that sweet little pussy enough herself, but she'd never been able to sit back and watch the redhead's reactions without being so intimately involved with them. She felt her own clitty quivering hornily, and her titty tips grew hot and pointy against Danny's hands. His cock and balls were being soaked by the steady stream of pussy juice that was oozing out of her fiery young pussy. She squirmed her ass around in his lap and mewled happily as he played with her titties.
"You're gettin' real horny, ain't ya, baby?" Danny whispered hotly into her ear.
"Christ, yes," Babs moaned.
"Well, let's start up some action of our own!" Danny laughed.
"But I wanna keep watching them," Babs told him, pointing to Sharon and Gil on the other sofa.
"Just leave that to me! I've run into that problem before!"
Babs squealed as he gripped her under the arms and lifted her easily off his lap. She parted her legs and, when he sat her back down, she was straddling him, her back to him, facing the other sofa.
"Ohh, this is perfect, honey!"
As much as she wanted, to fuck, Babs also wanted to be able to watch Sharon getting it on with Gil. Even now, Sharon was just starting to relax from her shattering climax. But Gil wouldn't stop finger-fucking her. He added a second finger to the one already moving in and out of her wet, slippery cunt shoving them both in as far as possible.
"Uuuhhhhhhh, Gil!" Sharon whined. "Yeah! That's nice!"
While she watched, Babs reared up over Danny's lap, reaching down with one hand to guide his mammoth cock pole into her juicy cunt lips. When she settled back down, her greedy young pussy tunnel swallowed his long, round prick rod in one hungry gulp. Danny muffled his groan of pleasure against the side of her neck. As they watched the couple on the opposite sofa, Babs squirmed around on Danny's lap, making his cock wiggle to and I'm inside her narrow pussy channel.
She began to raise up and down slowly, her feet planted firmly on the floor, her squirmy ass checks brushing against Danny's stomach. She leaned forward slightly toward the other sofa, bracing her hands on his knees, murmuring softly in pleasure as Danny's cock shaft slide back and forth in her snug pussy sheath.
"Oohhh, honey, your cock feels so good!" she muttered, her eyes glinting lewdly as she watched Sharon writhe and tremble under Gil's deft fingers. "Mmmmmmm! Fuck me, Danny! Make me cum!"
Sharon bounced her shapely ass up and down, fucking her wet, tight pussy hole around Gil's stroking fingers. Babs and Danny watched, fascinated. Gil's fingers flashed back and forth, in and out, slithering through her sloshy cunt slot. Sharon's head was resting back against the arm of the sofa, twisting to and fro. She was squealing and gurgling hoarsely as Gil's thick fingers continued to saw in and out of her frothy young pussy. Her cunt cream was oozing out steadily to form a sticky puddle on the sofa cushion.
"Oohhh, yeah, Gil, you sweet fucker!" she babbled. "Keep it up! Finger-fuck me, honey!"
Babs was as excited by the sight of the couple on the other sofa as she was by Danny's huge hard-on plowing in and out of her own cream-flooded pussy. She tried to stifle the moans and squeals of joy that were rising up in her throat. Although she was pretty sure that both Sharon and Gil were aware that she and Danny were watching them. And somehow that fact made the whole thing even more whorishly exciting to Babs. The fact that her cute friend knew that she and Gil were putting on a sexy performance for the other two made the sight all the more brazen and slyly thrilling.
"Ohh, shit, Gil, honey, I think I'm gonna cum again!" Sharon cried suddenly.
And at the same time, Babs felt her own horny little clit begin to throb and quiver with her approaching orgasm. "Aahhh, God! I'm gonna cum, too!" she sighed.
Both girls climaxed together. Sharon off Gil's steadily skewering fingers and Babs while humping up and down on Danny's long, stiff cock. Babs felt her mind spinning crazily. Luscious spasms of ecstasy rocked her body. Danny clamped his hands tightly on either side of her waist and held her steady as she shook and quivered wildly op his lap. Gil glanced over and smiled warmly at her, his fingers still drilling in and out of Sharon's wet, cumsoaked pussy hole. Even Sharon looked over as her friend orgasmed.
"Oohhh, honey! Fuck me now!" Sharon groaned. "With that big cock, I mean. Your fingers are nice, Gil, but now I wanna feel your big strong prick sliding up my pussy!"
"Great, honey," Gil said, smirking at her. "I thought you'd never ask!"
While Sharon squirmed around impatiently, Gil pushed her thighs wider apart and crouched down over her groin, easing his bloated cock meat slowly up into her drooling pussy slit. From where she sat on the opposite sofa, Babs had a clear view of his fat shaft as it was swallowed by Sharon's hungry pussy tunnel. She cooed happily at the sight. Sharon matched her sounds with low, throaty whimpers of her own as her cunt walls were stretched wide open by his advancing cock pole.
"Oohhh, shit, Danny, look at that!" Babs squealed, humping her own pussy up and down on his thrusting prick rod. "Look at that big cock go into her!"
"Mmmmmmmm," Sharon purred. "Oohhh, yeah, Gil! That's wonderful! Just fuckin' wonderful!"
Babs could see her friend's cunt juice being squeezed out of her pouting slit by Gil's big, round prick. It dribbled down his swollen balls and on Sharon's meaty ass cheeks as they wiggled around excitedly on the sofa cushion. Finally his long cock rod was totally embedded up her slippery pussy channel and he paused a moment, his balls resting tightly against the crack of her ass, his hairy crotch pressed down onto hers. Sharon squeaked demandingly.
"C'mon, Gil! Fuck me!" she panted. "Give it to me!"
"Sure, baby," he smirked, "sure! Here it is!"
He leaned forward, his chest lowered against her stiff, rosy nipples, and slid both hands underneath to cup the cheeks of her ass. Then he raised his crotch, and Babs could see Sharon's snug pussy lips pulling outward around the retreating meat of his cock. He started stroking in and out of her sloshy little cunt, his prick moving with long, steady thrusts. Sharon grunted loudly as the ruthless strength of his fuck-strokes, then gurgled in happy pleasure.
Babs increased her up-and-down movements on Danny's lap, her slippery pussy lips sliding easily along the length of his fleshy cock pole. She hadn't been this turned on in a long time, and she realized that it was because she was watching Sharon being fucked silly by Gil's big, muscular prick staff.
She clutched Danny's knees in her hands and leaned forward, her ass bouncing up and down on his lap, her eyes glowing as she watched Gil's hard, sinewy ass cheeks pumping back and forth between Sharon's long, smooth thighs. The room was filled with the wet, juicy sounds of two churning little pussies being skewered deeply by rock-hard cocks.
Then she closed her eyes and tilted her face up toward the ceiling, smiling happily and purring deep in her throat as she felt her climax wash over her. She pressed her crotch down into Danny's lap, wiggling her ass back and forth. After a moment, she began humping up and down again, faster now, trying to get him off in time to join her for her next orgasm.
She gazed over at Sharon and Gil, hearing her squeals and giggles of joy and seeing the way his massive prick rod was still hammering into her bubbly pussy hole. She felt Danny tighten his hold on her waist, felt his start to lurch up and down on the sofa, felt his thick prick slam into her harder and deeper than before, slashing all the way to the end of her cunt tube.
"Uuhhh, Danny, you big wonderful fucker!" she gurgled. "Oohhh, that feels so good!"
She saw Sharon glance over at her and smile wantonly at the way she was pumping up and down on Gil's lap. Babs knew that she had a perfect view of his big prick sliding in and out other foamy pussy, and that knowledge excited her almost as much as the fucking she was getting from Danny.
Sharon suddenly closed her eyes and her face twisted up into a mask of sluttish pleasure. "Aahhh, shit, I'm cummin', Gil!" she whimpered. "I'm cummin', lover! Fuck me!"
"Me, too!" Gil gasped, grinding his crotch down into hers. His hips clenched and Babs could tell that his balls were pumping his cum up her friend's pussy. She giggled and lunged around wildly on Danny's spasming prick. He was about to spurt, she knew, and she was gonna cum with him!
A second later, she felt Danny's hot, thick jism splashing up into her cunt. She howled in wanton joy and sat down firmly on his gushing prick, her cunt walls sucking and milking until his balls were dry.
A few moments later she stood up and turned around to face him. Danny was sprawled back on the sofa, smiling up at her, his chest rising and falling as he tried to catch his breath. She grinned and curled up on the sofa beside him, leaning down and sucking his greasy prick into her mouth.
Out of the corner of her eye, she saw Sharon doing the same for her lover, and she smirked wickedly at the thought of the fun ahead.



CHAPTER NINE


Babs was delighted to hear from Randy Jarrett again. Ever since that night in the park, she'd been anxious to get back together with that big handsome prick of his.
"I'm giving a little party at my place tonight, and it just wouldn't be a real party without you and Sharon," he told her over the phone.
"You'll have to get along without Sharon, I'm afraid," Babs answered. "Her boss had to go out of town on business for a few days, and he took her along. But I'll be glad to come!"
"Oh you'll dim all right!"
That night, when she knocked on the door of Randy's apartment, he answered himself, wearing nothing more than a wide smile. Babs felt a thrill race through her pussy when she saw the way his huge cock pole was standing straight out from his hairy groin.
"Welcome, beautiful!" he greeted her, holding out both hands.
Ignoring his hands, Babs reached down and shook his cock. "It was nice of you to invite me," she said.
Randy moved aside and she stepped into the apartment. Just off the entrance foyer was the sunken living room, filled with large, overstuffed chairs and long, wide sofas. There were four other people in the room, all as naked as Randy. A slender blonde, in her early twenties, was sprawled out on one of the chairs, her knee hooked over either arm, and her whole crotch open and exposed. A husky, well-muscled man sat oh the floor in front of her, licking her pussy.
Another couple was op one of the sofas. The girl, a brunette about the same age as the blonde on the easy chair, was stretched out on her back, her long, curvy legs spread temptingly wide apart, while a tall, wide-shouldered man knelt between her thighs with his massive hard-on aimed straight at her drooling little pussy.
"Mnunmmm," Babs squealed, turning to Randy. "This looks like my kind of party!"
"There'll be more people showing up later on," he said. "I'll introduce you, but first how about getting undressed?"
Babs hadn't worn too many clothes, so it was a simple thing to add them to the collection in the closet just off the door. Eagerly she followed Randy down the three steps to the living room.
"Oohhh, c'mon, honey, fuck me!" she heard the brunette on the sofa whimper as she gripped the man's thick cock and guided it up against the juicy hole of her pussy.
"That's Jackie and Colin," Randy whispered to Babs. "The pair over there are Barry and Lynn." He pointed to the blonde and the man feasting on her cunt.
Babs was fascinated by the sight of Jackie's twinkling eyes as she stared down at Colin's swollen cock head. Her girl's excited young pussy lips ovaled out and closed in around his bulbous cock as he leaned forward and thrust it easily up her slippery twat.
Jackie's low moan of self-satisfaction filed the air as the man's meaty prick skewered her pussy tunnel. She wrapped her leg tightly around Colin's waist and hunched her cunt up to swallow the delicious thickness of his rock-hard prick.
"Uuhhh," Colin grunted. "Christ, you're tight!"
Jackie smirked whorishly as she locked her ankles over the small of his back and squirmed her cunt mound against his crotch. From the low, throaty moans coming from Colin, Babs was sure that Jackie's cunt walls were squeezing and sucking on his round prick meat.
Babs felt her own pussy grow wet and juicy with excitement as she watched the couple on the sofa. Colin slowly pulled his cock back out of her milking pussy sheath until just the knobby head was wedged securely between her fleshy cunt lips. Babs and Jackie both cooed wantonly when Colin swiftly pushed his meaty prick down into her pussy tunnel. Babs watched Jackie's pussy mouth as it puffed out and pulled in around his thick, pumping cock meat.
Without really thinking about what she was doing, Babs reached back and wrapped her fingers tightly around Randy's big thick cock meat. She glanced over to the other couple. The blonde girl was still sprawled out on the chair, while the man was contentedly lapping at her pussy. He seemed to have settled in for the night. The room was filled with the low squeals and giggled from the two girls, and with the sound of cock and tongue stirring through their churning twat cream. Her tight little rut raced up and down along the throbbing length of Randy's prick rod.
He put one arm over her shoulders and pulled her closer, his hand dropping to cup and fondle her titties. For the moment, they were satisfied to just stand there and watch, letting their hands add to the pleasure the sights and sounds of the room were bringing to their bodies.
They heard Jackie whimpering. "Ooh, Colin… this is so… nice, honey… fuck me, lover… fuck me… fuck me…"
Colin plowed his cock pole deeply into her frothy cunt slit with long, savage thrusts, his balls slapping loudly against the crack of her squirming ass.
"Uuuhhhhhhh!" Jackie suddenly wailed. "I'm cummin', honey! Ohh, shit I'm cummin'!"
She pulled him down over her trembling body, crushing her titties beneath his chest. Babs could tell by the way her cheeks and throat were working that her tongue was deep in his mouth. She pumped her hand up and down on Randy's prick shaft nil the harder as sit continued to watch with wide, glinting eyes.
Then Colin gave a sudden lurch and slammed his crotch down, into Jackie's hairy cunt mound. His ass cheeks flexed and the muscles in his thighs strained. Babs found herself wondering what Colin's jism tasted like. Then she giggled to herself. She'd more than likely get the chance to find out!
A sudden motion from the other couple attracted her attention and Babs turned that way just in time to see the man stand up and lean forward, sliding his huge hard-on straight up the cunt sheath of the cute young blonde seated in the chair.
"Ohh, Barry!" the girl squealed. "It's about time, lover! I was startin' to think you didn't want to fuck me!"
She squirmed her ass cheeks around as Barry knelt on the seat of the chair and shoved his massive prick rod deep into her drooling little pussy hole. He plowed all the way to the back of her pussy tunnel in one relentless lunge.
"Whatever gave you a dumb idea like that, honey?" he asked. "I just wanted to get your tight little cunt nice all wet!" He started stroking in and out of Lynn's cunt, cupping her ass in his big hangs and lifting her crotch to meet his thrusts.
"Shit, I can't just stand by and watch any longer, baby!" Randy groaned.
With that, he pulled Babs over to a nearby sofa and pushed her onto the thick, wide cushions. Babs squealed excitedly and rolled onto her back.
"Lick me a little, first, Randy!" she moaned. "Eat me out good before you fuck me! Just like Barry did!"
Randy dropped down between her spread thighs and pressed his face into her crotch. The sweet-scented aroma of her pussy filled his lungs and her warm, oily cunt juice soaked his tongue as it sloshed through her drooling cunt slit. He nuzzled his face into the wide V of her legs and stuffed his long, pointy tongue deeper and deeper into her flooded pussy hole.
Babs squealed and giggled like a schoolgirl as his fleshy tongue twirled in and out of her wet cunt.
Randy twisted his face back and forth, rubbing it into the wet, hairy mound of her pussy. His tongue snaked back and forth, spooning out thick wads of her girl-cum and sucking them down his throat.
"Ohh, shit, Randy! That feels so fuckin' good! Eat me, honey, eat me!"
Babs' heart almost stopped when the tip of his wet tongue brushed against her spasming little clitty bud. He sucked it into his mouth and gnawed on it gently with his lips. She whimpered and whined with joy as he sucked and licked at her cunt.
"Ohh, Randy, you fucker!" Babs giggled. "That's it! Keep doing that! Uuhhh! I'm gonna cum, lover!"
Randy opened his mouth and covered her cunt slit, sucking her delicious cream down his throat. He diddled her clitty and slurped down her girl-cum until she finally stopped orgasming.
Babs sat up and pushed him back against the sofa, scampering around until she was kneeling between his thighs. She cupped his heavy balls in one hand and jacked his stiff prick shaft a few times with the other, all the while grinning wantonly up into his face.
"Now," she murmured, "it's my turn!"
With a little moan of delight, she lowered her full lips down around his bloated cock head. Her mouth closed tightly around his thick prick and her tongue rolled expertly over the bulbous crown of his prick. As her face sank down into his crotch, her tongue licked along the throbbing length of his cock pole and her slippery lips caressed every inch of his luscious cock meat. Her other hand was still squeezing and kneading his swollen nuts.
Whorish surges of ecstasy flashed through her clitty as more and more of his mammoth hard-on disappeared into her greedy young mouth. She moaned around his solid prick and kiss her pussy juices drooling freely down the insides of her thighs. Her clitty was a hard, shivering button. She began bobbing her head up and down over his groin, her juicy lips and fleshy tongue slithering over his taut, warm cock flesh. Her cheeks puffed in and out in tempo with her skillful cock-sucking.
"Ohh, shit, baby!" Randy grunted. "Christ, you're good!"
He sat up against the arm of the sofa, watching with fascination as his cock shaft plowed in and out of her bobbing mouth. As his excitement grew and grew, Randy began pumping his ass up off the springy sofa, driving his huge prick deeper and deeper into the back of her sucking throat.
Babs raised her face and lapped all over the meaty head of his cock. "D'ya like… the… way I… suck cock… honey?" she asked between licks.
"Hell, yes!" Randy moaned. "What's not to like about it?"
Babs smirked wickedly at him and ran her broad, flat tongue all the way up the underside of his cock, from the thick base to the bloated head, then, in the same smooth motion, popped the tip of his prick back into her mouth and dropped her face down into his crotch.
Randy lurched and moaned loudly. After several more moments of deep-throating his cock, Babs again raised her mouth off his prick and climbed up into his arms. She squirmed her juicy crotch into his stomach and rubbed her pointy tits against his chest.
"I just love suckin' on your, big cock, honey," she purred, "But right now I wanna get fucked. I wanna feel that nice hard cock of yours fuckin' in 'n' out of my tight little pussy!"
Randy cupped her ass cheeks in both hands, his fingertips brushing along the tight, moist crevice. He sat up, pushing her over onto her back. Babs squealed and lewdly spread her smooth bare thighs, opening her juicy pink pussy to the man's huge, stiff prick shaft.
"Mmmmmm," she cooed, smacking her lips. "That looks nice, lover! I can hardly wait! C'mon, fuck me with that big, beautiful cock!" She gripped his fleshy shaft and pressed the knobby cock head tightly against the slobbering opening of her pussy.
Randy leaned forward, slipping the rounded end of his cock up into her cunt hole. Then he lunged forward, burying the full length of his cock shaft between the narrow wall of her pussy.
"Ohh, Randy!" Babs squealed, as her cunt was suddenly impaled on his throbbing cock meat. "Your prick's so nice and big!"
Babs sighed and crooned softly in approval as Randy began sliding his thick shaft in and out other sloshy cunt. She rested her head against the inn of the sofa, her eyes closed, her lips curled into a wanton little smile. She gave herself over totally to the deliciously horny feeling of having Randy's prick meat skewering back end forth inside her. She was only dimly aware of the doorbell ringing, of Jackie going to answer it, of several more people coming in and undressing before catering the living room area.
For her, the entire world centered on that thick, solid chunk of prick meat that was slashing to and fro in her squishy young pussy. She mewled in rapture as she bounced her ass off the springy sofa cushions, throwing her hairy crotch up to meet his rhythmic fuck strokes.
Randy cupped the cheeks of her ass in his big hands, kneading the smooth, wiggly mounds as her clutching pussy lips rode up and down on his lengthy cock pole. He was almost wild with fuck-lust as his swollen cock head hammered through the fleshy folds of her pussy mouth and slammed against the back of her cunt tube.
"Ohhhh shit, lover!" Babs gurgled, tilting her head back and staring wide eyes at the ceil ing. "That's so good, honey. Fuck me harder! Fuck the shit outta me! C'mon, lover! Really give it to me!"
The two horny people fuck on and on, completely unaware of anything else happening in the room. Their sweaty bodies slapped and rubbed together with wet, fleshy sound. Randy increased the intensity of his ruthless fuck-strokes. He could feel the hot, tingly sensations in his balls that told him he was within seconds of cumming.
"Harder, you big wonderful fucker!" Babs squealed. "Let me have every beautiful inch of that big prick! Fuck me!"
She wrapped her legs tightly around his waist, her hands clutching wildly at his shoulders. The ecstatic bliss shooting through her over-stuffed little pussy was almost driving her out of her mind. Randy's massive cock was slashing in and out of her pussy at a furious pace, sawing back and forth over her shivering cunt button and stretched her pouting cunt lips almost to the breaking paint.
"Uuuuhhhhhh, Christ Almighty," Randy groaned.
He felt Babs' cunt cream suddenly drench his skewering cock shaft. The hot, oily fluid dribbled down onto his shuddering balls and into the crack of her ass. A second later, his cock head exploded and his jism gushed thickly into her already-flooded pussy hole.
"I'm cummin'!" he panted, grinding his crotch down over hers. "Ohh, shit, I'm fuckin' cummin'!"
Giggling girlishly, Babs arched her ass up off sofa and tightened her cunt walls around his splashing prick meat. He continued to pump into her greedy little cunt until his balls were finally drained dry.
A moment later, still shivering from the aftermath of her thrilling orgasm, Babs sat up and looked around the room. The first thing slit noticed was that there were now almost twenty people present all of them in the midst of some fast and furious fucking.
On the floor directly in front of the sofa where she and Randy had fucked themselves silly was a handsome young stud, stretched out on his back while a cute little, redhead knelt between his legs. She was sucking happily on his huge hard-on while another man knelt behind her and fucked his prick in and out of her upturned ass.
"Oh. Shit," Babs heard the man moan. He was watching with wide, disbelieving eyes the redhead swallowed the entire length of his immense prick. At the same time, she wiggled her ass back against the man behind her as he pulled his cock in and out of her asshole.
Babs licked her lips and felt her own asshole quiver as she watched. She could almost taste that big, meaty cock shaft as the redhead gulped it down her throat, and in her mind's eye it was her asshole being so thoroughly stuffed full of throbbing prick meat. Then the redhead pulled her mouth off the man's spitsoaked shaft and her face nuzzled down between his thighs. Babs heard the wet, slurpy sounds as she sucked and, licked at his balls.
"Ohh, shit!" the other man suddenly gasped. "Christ, Dana, your ass feels like it's gonna pull my cock out by the roots!"
The redhead raised her face and smirked back over her shoulder, at him. "That'll teach you not to go around stickin' it into such tight places!" she giggled. Then she lowered her soft, ripe lips back down over the untrusting cock shaft of the first man.
Babs got up and strolled around the room, trying to see everything at once. She paused for a moment and watched as a pair of twin blondes took turns sucking the cock of a big, brawny man who sprawled back in his chair, grinning from ear to ear. While one monde slurped away on his prick, the other licked his balls. Babs giggled as she watched, knowing that sooner or later one of those blondes was going to get a nice big mouthful of hot cum.
Then Babs turned as her attention was attracted by the high-pitched squeals of joy coming from a plump-bodied little brunette who was being double-fucked by two men. Both men were built like weight lifters, with thick bulging muscles. They were standing with their feet wide apart, the brunette jerking and twisting between them. She had her round, fleshy thighs wrapped around the waist of the man in front of her hands clutching at his broad shoulders. He was holding her ass cheeks in both hands and plowing his cock back and forth in her pussy with short, savage jabs. The other man was cupping her big, heavy tit melons from behind, helping to steady her while he rammed his prick in and out of her tight little asshole.
The brunette was giggling. "Shit, you two. You're drivin' me outta my mind!"
Watching the two men fucking the daylights out of the lush young brunette, Babs grinned to herself.
Yes, sir, she thought, my kinda party!



CHAPTER TEN


Babs stood at the small, self-service bar set up against one wall of the room, sipping her I. W. Harper.
"Hi, there! Enjoying yourself?"
She turned and saw Barry standing beside her, pouring himself a shotglass of Scotch. He carried himself with easy naturalness, despite the fact that he was stark naked and his cock meat was standing straight out from his crotch like an iron bar.
"Am I ever!" she said with a giggle. "This is my first time at one of these blowouts, and it's, like a dream come true."
"Well, if there's anything I can do to make you enjoy it even more, just say the word," he told her, turning to face her.
Babs reached down and caressed his rigid prick shaft. "Now that you mention it…" she murmured, letting her voice trail off.
Barry laughed. "You sure you've never been to one of Randy's orgies, before? You're a natural." Then before she could answer, he continued, "No. I've been here myself most times, and I'm sure I would've noticed you!"
Babs giggled and they stood there for a few moments, sipping their drinks and ogling each other. It was making them both all the hornier to keep themselves waiting before they fucked. Finally, Barry said: "You've got one hell of pair there, honey!" He reached out and ran his finger tip around the swollen tip of her left titty. Instantly, the nipples sprang up, stiff and throbbing. "Is your husband here?"
Babs was silent for a moment, frowning.
Thea she said, "My husband was killed almost four months ago."
"Oh." Barry looked uncomfortable. "I'm sorry," he told her, sounding as though he really meant it. He studied the look for a moment, then asked, "Did you love him very much?"
Babs blinked her eyes, then looked up at him with a small smile. "I still do. If he were alive today, I probably wouldn't be here now. It may sound corny, but we were both faithful. Oh, we fucked our brains out but always with each other."
She poured herself another drink and asked, "What about you? Is your wife here?"
"Uh, yeah." He looked around the crowded room, then pointed over to one of the sofas. "The blonde over there."
Babs turned and looked. The blonde was cute, with big tits and slim waist. She was sprawled out on her back her long legs coiled tightly around the big, athletic-looking man who was fucking her. Babs could hear her full-throated squeals of delight.
She turned back to Barry. "Don't you feel any jealousy about that?" she asked.
"Hell, no," he laughed. Then, more seriously, he said, "I know it sounds crazy, but the more we fuck around with others, the better we fuck each other!"
Babs considered, that for a moment. "You're right. It does sound crazy." She shrugged her shoulders. "Shit I guess as long as it works…"
She emptied her shotglass and put it down on the bar, then took his hand in hers and started leading him toward one of the few unoccupied sofas. "But enough talk." She rolled onto her back and spread her curvy legs, exposing the pink gash of her excited little pussy. "Let's fuck!"
Instead of falling down between her wantonly spread thighs and fucking her, as she expected, Barry stretched out on the sofa with his face directly over her furry cunt mound. Babs squealed hornily when she realized what he was up to.
Barry pried open her plump cunt lips with the tips of his fingers and exposed the stiff little nubbin of her clitty. She quivered in bliss when she felt his tongue rub over the sensitive little bud.
"Aahhh, yeah, honey! That's nice! Lick my clitty! I just love that!"
She spread her warm thighs even farther apart and whimpered happily as Barry's skillful tongue diddled her clitty. Oily girl-cum drooled from her lusty young cunt slit, soaking his agile tongue and trickling down onto his chin. His mouth made a wet, squishy sound as she slurped at her slobbering pussy slot.
"Mmmmm," he moaned, lifting his head and smacking his cream-drenched lips. "Delicious!"
Babs giggled and pushed his face back into her foamy pussy. While he was feasting hungrily on her flavory cunt meat, Babs looked around the room, her eyes glittering hotly as they saw that just about everybody was busily engaged, fucking or sucking each other with everything they had.
"Ohh, Christ," she murmured softly, "it looks like Dollar Day in a whorehouse!"
Then she spotted Randy slumped on the edge of an easy chair, a tall glass of liquor in erie hand. An auburn-haired young girl with a delicious-looking body was kneeling in front of him, working over his enormous hard-on.
Barry's deft tongue was sending shooting flashes of pure joy all through her body. She narrowed her eyes, and moaned softly as she continued to watch Randy and the girl. She was playing with his big hairy balls with one hand, squeezing and fondling them. Her other hand held the base of his thick shaft steady while her pink little tongue lapped up and dawn over his fat, round prick.
"Ohh, damn, Vivian!" Randy cried, his voice carrying easily to tabs.
Vivian, the auburn-haired beauty with the firm, billowing tit mounds, was running her tongue over the shivering meat of his cock staff and down between his thighs onto his furry nuts. Randy took a healthy pull on his liquor and looked down at her. Vivian continued to lap at the tight, hairy sac of his nuts until it was thoroughly soaked with her spit.
Randy reached down and cupped the back of her head and said something to her that Babs couldn't hear. Whatever it was, it made Vivian look up and giggle.
Babs watched until her attention was brought back to Barry's long, fleshy tongue. He was stroking it in and out of her hot, juice flooded pussy like a miniature cock. Her clitty was stiff and quivery with pleasure and she moaned and humped her crotch against his face whenever his tongue brushed against it. Her whole pussy was alive and seething with her approaching climax.
"Aaahhhhhh, Barry, lover!" she squealed. "Keep it up! I'm gonna cum! Lap my clitty some more, honey! Get me off!"
Immediately, Barry's lips clamped tight around her taut clit stump and he started sucking strongly. Babs bucked her ass into his face wildly as the ecstasy flowed into her cunt. He nursed on her clitty with a loud slurpy sound that Babs was sure could be heard all over the room.
"Ooohhhhhhh!" she howled. "I'm gonna cum, you sweet cunt-lapper! I'm gonna cum!"
She was lurching around on the sofa so frantically that Barry had to grip her ass cheeks in his hands to hold her steady enough far him to suck her. But he somehow managed to keep his lips clamped around her spasming clitty, and when she came, his wonderfully skillful tongue on her pussy made her climax all the more. Finally, after a long, delicious orgasm, Babs gradually relaxed, her big sweaty tits heaving on her chest as she fought to catch her breath.
"How'd ya like that?" Barry asked, lifting his juice-drenched face from between her shapely thighs.
"Like?" Babs giggled merrily. "I fuckin' loved it!"
"Good! 'Cause I'm nowhere near finished yet!"
This thrilled Babs. She loved having her pussy licked, and with Barry, she'd get as much as she wanted. She stretched out on the sofa, throwing her warm bare thighs wide open, and cooed in sluttish delight as Barry cuddled his face into her sweet-smelling crotch and began to tongue-fuck her with skill.
"Mmmmmmmm," she moaned lustily.
Then she looked over to see how Vivian was doing with Randy's huge cock staff. The suck happy young girl was still busily lapping and licking, her way over his stiff prick and hairy balls, soaking every inch of his flesh with her warm saliva. Randy's eyes were narrowed to mere slits and he was moaning softly through clenched teeth. As Babs watched, the girl lowered her face down between his thighs and sucked both of Randy's plump nuts into her mouth.
"Ohh, Jesus Christ!" Randy cried. Several other people in the room turned at the sound of his voice. Two of the girls took one look at what Vivian was doing to his balls and giggled loudly.
Vivian sucked noisily, her lips and tongue making wet, sloshy sounds on his balls. Randy slouched back in his chair, his eyes twinkling with lust, ragged, hoarse groans coming from deep in his throat. Vivian merrily continued slurping his big nuts around in her wet little mouth.
By this time, Babs felt the steadily mounting excitement in her horny little pussy suddenly explode into the beginning of another shattering orgasm. Barry's long, stiff tongue was sawing back and forth in her buttery pussy slit, flipping against her puffy clit stump. Her quick little mini-cum soon passed, leaving her with the feverish desire to have something longer and thicker up her greedy young cunt.
"Ohh, Christ! I'm so hot!" she moaned. "C'mon, lover, let's fuck!"
Smiling mischievously, she sat up and pushed him over onto his back. Quickly straddling his groin, she settled down, swallowing his lengthy prick rod into her tight little pussy. "Aawww, yeah, baby!" Barry grunted.
While she was bouncing up and down on his strong prick meat, Babs kept her eyes, on Randy and Vivian. The girl had lathered every inch of his prick and balls with her spit, and now she was hungrily sucking his massive cock into her mouth.
"Aaahhhhhh," Randy wailed.
Babs' mouth watered at the sight of all that delicious prick meat disappearing into Vivian's eager mouth. She'd sucked that cock herself, and she knew just how yummy it was. Vivian seemed to like it, too. She cooed softly around the tasty shaft, her throat muscles working feverishly, her cheeks puffing in and out.
"What a cock-sucker!" Babs mumbled to herself, squirming her pussy lips up and down along the thrusting length of Barry's cock shaft.
Vivian began bobbing her face up and down over Randy's lap, her juicy little tongue working madly on his spit-soaked prick rod. Randy threw his head back against the chair, screwing his eyes tightly shut and groaning steadily in lust. His swollen cock head was gliding easily through Vivian's slippery lips and burrowing against the back of her throat.
The more Babs watched, the more excited she got. She humped up and down madly over Barry's stiff, thick cock, her narrow cunt walls sucking and milking on his huge shaft. They were both moaning loudly. Barry began lurching upward into her drooling pussy channel, his prick meat throbbing and twitching.
"Ahh, shheeeettt!" he growled. "You're tight, honey! Real tight! I'm gonna cum! Any minute now! Uuhhh!"
Babs rose and fell rapidly, slamming her crotch down onto his, sucking his cock all the way to the end of her cunt tube. She felt his nuts press into the cheeks of her ass every time she settled down onto his lap.
"Here it is, honey!" Barry cried. "I'm gonna cum! Ohh, shit, I'm cummin'!"
Babs pressed her crotch tightly into his and used her strong cunt muscles to suck his hot, thick jism up out of his balls. Even as she felt him filling her greedy young pussy with his cum, she glanced over to check on Randy and Vivian. The girl's head was still bobbing up and down skillfully, and Babs could hear the loud juicy sounds coming from her hungry little mouth. Randy was still slumped against the back of the chair, his face flushed and his teeth clenched.
Babs giggled wantonly as she watched. Barry continued to pump her pussy full of his rich, creamy jism. At last, he spurted the last of it and fell back against the sofa with a loud groan of satisfaction. Just as he finished, Randy gave a delighted cry of pleasure.
Vivian's cheeks suddenly puffed out and her throat started working frantically. Babs knew that Randy was spewing his jism down her throat in thick, buttery gobs. Somehow, she managed to gulp down each mouthful of cum in time to make room for the next one. Babs watched, smirking hornily, as she climbed off Barry's lap and perched on the arm of the sofa.
After a moment, Barry excused himself and went off to get a drink. Babs sat on the sofa arm, looking around the crowded room, one hand between her thighs, fingering the fleshy folds of her cunt mouth.
"Excuse us, but how'd you like to make it with two guys at the same time?"
Babs looked around and saw the two tall, beefy men who'd been fucking the plump young brunette earlier. Close up, they still looked like weight lifters. She smiled warmly at them, dropping her eyes to their big, meaty cocks. Each one stood out straight and thick from their densely hairy crotches.
"I'd love to make it with two guys at the same time if you're the two guys!" Babs giggled.
"Yeah, we're the ones we had in mind, all right!" one of them said. He stepped closer and cupped one of Babs' titties, kneading the big, spongy globe and thumbing the pointy tip.
The other man grinned and said, "I'm Morry, and this is my brother, Lloyd. We're kind of a team."
Babs giggled again. "Yeah, I know. I saw you two studs in action a while ago. My name's Babs. Let's get it on!"
Lloyd stretched out on the floor beside the sofa and told Babs to get him ready. Eagerly, she knelt down over his lap and licked his cock until it was an iron-hard bar of thick, throbbing meat. The more she played with his large prick, the more horny Babs became.
"Now sit down on it," Morry told her.
Frantic with lust, Babs squatted down over his fat, upright cock stalk and Lloyd guided the head of his prick into the snug opening of her pussy hole. With her slit impaled by the bulbous crown of his cock pole, Babs slowly lowered herself onto him, his long, round shaft gouging up into her prick tube. Lloyd cupped her squirmy ass cheeks and started bouncing her up and down, letting her fuck herself with deep, plowing strokes.
"Oohhh," Babs squealed. "Yeah, lover! Fuck me good! Aahhh, that feels so good!"
Babs had completely forgotten about Morry. She humped up and down on Lloyd's thick cock pole, squealing and mewling in pleasure. She felt his massive prick shaft filling her narrow cunt tunnel stretching the slippery walls and hammering deeply into her body. Her clitty vibrated excitedly and her pussy cream flowed freely.
Then suddenly Morry was standing there next to his brother, slightly to one side of Babs. He held the base of his cock rod in one hand and rubbed the bloated head over her soft lips. Babs rolled her eyes up at him and smiled whorishly.
She opened her mouth hungrily and immediately Morry poked his big meaty cock head in against her tongue. She closed her lips tightly around the thick shaft, sucking for all she was worth. Morry grunted with approval as he felt his cock head being pulled halfway down her throat.
"Aawww! Way ta go, honey! Suck me off!"
"Shit, lookit that gal go to town!" Lloyd said.
Their praise only added to the wonderful excitement Babs felt like fucking and sucking with two big-pricked men at the same time was one of her favorite things anyway, but it was still nice to hear that her talents were appreciated. While Lloyd pumped his ass and reamed his big hard cock in and out of her creamy little pussy she sucked gleefully on Morry's mammoth prick. She was being stuffed full of hard, fleshy cock from both ends at once, and she loved every moment of it!
"That's what I like to see!" said a nearby voice. "Guests enjoying themselves!"
Babs looked sideways and saw Randy standing there, a drink in one hand, his cock limp and greasy between his thighs. She gave him a wide-eyed look, her mouth stretched tightly around Morry's stroking cock shaft.
"That's okay, honey," Randy said with a chuckle. "It's not polite to talk with your mouth full, anyway!"
Lloyd was fucking into her churning young pussy faster and harder, and she was sucking Morry's cock deeper and deeper into her hungry little throat. But she still kept her eyes on Randy. It was funny, but from his angle, he seemed to remind her of someone. But she couldn't quite think of who it could be.
Then a ripe-bodied young blonde wandered by, saw his unemployed cock and led him off to one of the sofas, squealing with anticipation.
A few seconds later, Morry grunted loudly and started spewing his thick, hot jism down her throat. Almost at the same time, his brother cried out in delight and gushed his way cum up into her bubbly cunt. Babs climaxed right along with them. She lurched and twisted around, held in place only by the two spurting cocks, one in her wildly sucking mouth and the other in her taut young pussy sleeve.
Lost in the pleasure of her orgasm, Babs forgot about Randy. When she did remember him some minutes later, she frowned over her momentary concern.
Then she shrugged her creamy shoulders and went off in search of another stiff prick.
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