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CHAPTER ONE


"Isn’t that movie almost over?” Dawn Cook called out to her husband Jim. “You’d better get a good night’s sleep if you want to go out looking for work in the morning.”
Jim sighed and flicked off the television set. He knew that Dawn wasn’t primarily concerned with sleep. She probably wanted to fuck tonight and he just wasn’t in the mood for it. He hadn’t been in the mood for it ever since he’d gotten laid off a week ago.
He went into the bathroom and washed his face. He knew what was wrong with him.
He just didn’t feel like a man anymore. A man ought to be able to support his wife and he didn’t even have a prospect for a new job. He rubbed his limp cock with his fingers and tried to get it hard. He knew that if he didn’t fuck Dawn tonight, she’d really be upset. It had been a whole week since he touched her.
Jim jerked his uncooperative cock up and down fiercely. He tried to think of something sexy. He touched his balls with his other hand and concentrated on thinking about Dawn’s nice pink pussy. That was better. His cock was beginning to come to life again. Dawn had a nice hot pussy and he used to love to fuck it. She wasn’t as wild as the girls in the sexy stories he read, but she was sweet enough for a wife.
“Hi, honey,” Dawn cooed as he came into the bedroom.” I hope you’re in the mood for some fun tonight. My pussy’s so hot it’s ready to burn up. Come on, honey.
Turn off the light and come to bed.”
Jim switched off the light and pulled back the covers. He could see Dawn’s lush body by the dim light coming in the window from the streetlight. She looked just as lovely as usual. He reached down and rubbed his fingers over her stiff nipples.
“Mmmm,” he chuckled. “I can tell what you’ve been thinking about. Your nipples are as hard as little hot marbles.”
Dawn giggled. Her hand reached out and touched the stiff pole of his rigid cockshaft.
“Ooooh,” she sighed. “I’ve been waiting for this for a long time. Can I play with it a little bit, honey? I just love to play with your nice stiff cock.”
Jim laughed. He crawled under the-covers and grabbed both her titties in his hands. “You can clay with my cock if I can play with your titties,” he growled.
“That’s an even trade, isn’t it?”
Dawn laughed. Her fingers moved swiftly over his hard cock in the way that she knew he liked. She was glad that he was hard tonight. She had wondered if he was ever going to get hard again. She knew it bothered him, being out of work, but he had his unemployment insurance and they had stuck quite a bit of money in savings. They didn’t really have to worry about finances yet.
Dawn had thought of something else while she was fixing supper. She didn’t want to mention it yet, though. She’d wait until after they’d fucked. Then Jim would be in a good mood and maybe he wouldn’t blow up like he had every other time she had mentioned it. She wanted to go back to work. She knew she could find a job. She had seen lots of ads, just the other day. She had plenty of experience too. Jim had met her when she’d been a waitress in a cocktail bar. She could always go back to work if he’d give her permission.
“Ooooh,” she sighed as his big cock jerked in her hand. “That’s really a big one, honey. You must like it when I jack your big cock up and down like this.”
“Yeah,” Jim sighed. “You bet I do, honey. Do it a little faster. If you keep that up for a couple of seconds, I'll be ready to fuck your sweet pink pussy.”
Dawn sighed. She supposed that he wouldn’t play with her pussy tonight. He had almost bit her head off the last time she had asked him to. Jim didn’t believe that a wife should ask a sexy question like that. He was kind of strange that way. It had been all right for her to say anything she wanted when they flicked before they were married. It was different now, though. Now she was his wife and she was supposed to act like a good wife. She wasn’t supposed to say all those sexy things she used to say.
Dawn bit her lips, she really wanted to ask Jim to stick his stiff finger in her hot pussy. She didn’t want to blow it, though. Jim had been acting really strange lately and she didn’t want to do anything to turn him of. Maybe he’d do it on his own without her asking. That would be nice. She would really get off on that.
Dawn shuddered as Jim rolled her stiff little nipples between his fingers. She supposed that she should be grateful for that. He did like to play with her titties and that hadn’t changed since they’d gotten married. That should be enough, but she more. She sighed deeply. That was really a problem. She always wanted him to do a little more than he did. He used to be so wild when they lucked. She didn’t see any reason why marriage should change all of that. She wished that she had someone to talk to about it.
“Come here.” Jim growled. He pushed her over on her back and climbed on top of her. Then he pointed his stiff cock right at the tight ring of her pussy mouth and lunged inside.
“Ooooh,” Dawn sighed. She was a little disappointed that he hadn’t taken the time to play with her pussy first, but she supposed that she couldn’t expect everything in one night. She would figure out a way to get him to do it later.
Right now his cock felt wonderful in her hot little pussy. That was enough for now.
Jim grunted as the hot walls of her pussy wrapped around his cock. Dawn still had the hottest pussy he’d ever felt. He’d done a lot of fucking around before he’d met Dawn and he remembered it dearly. Some of the girls he’d fucked had just laid there and let him get his rocks off. He hadn’t realized how good fucking could be until he’d met Dawn. She’d really opened his eyes.
Jim lunged again. His cock slipped through the juicy wetness of Dawn’s steamy pussy and poked up against the back of her pussy tunnel. It felt marvelous. He still liked to fuck Dawn. Even after three years of marriage. He wished she wouldn’t be quite so cock-hungry, though. That wasn’t fitting for a good wife.
Suddenly Jim thought about his job. He just had to find another one. The situation was getting desperate. He hated to dip into their savings and he didn’t have any prospects. It was really a bummer.
Jim’s cock started to shrink up, right inside Dawn’s hot pussy channel. He cursed himself for thinking about it. He was going to lose his hard-on if he kept thinking like that.
Jim reached up and grabbed the fleshy, soft mounds of Dawn’s big titties. He squeezed desperately. That was better. His cock was getting nice and hard again. He’d think about Dawn’s titties and forget all about his search for a job. If he could keep his mind on her big titties, he’d be able to give her the cock she needed.
“Mmmmm,” Dawn moaned. “That feels so good, honey. I’ve been waiting for this every night. I just love your big cock inside me.”
Jim started plunging faster and faster. It was a race against time. He knew he had to hurry and come before he thought about getting a job. If he started worrying about it, he’d shrink right up in Dawn’s sweet pussy.
“Is it good, honey?” he asked desperately. “Do you like it?”
“Oh, yes!” Dawn squealed. “Do it faster, honey. Fuck me hard. I just love it that way.”
Jim lunged harder. He could feel his cockhead scraping up against the spongy softness of her womb. It felt like it was burning the end of his cock. He battered up against it, again and again, each thrust harder and deeper than the last.
“Oooooh,” Dawn moaned. “Do it, honey… do it hard. Oh, honey! I need it so bad!"
Jim kept concentrating on Dawn’s hot, spasming pussy. He could feel it squeezing him tightly. It felt like a hot, velvet vise, wrapped around his thick cock. It was shaking so deliciously he could hardly breathe.
“Uuugh,” he puffed. “Put your legs up, honey. Let me slam right in there. Let me slam in that hot pussy of yours.”
Dawn raised her legs. She wrapped them around Jim’s back and held on tightly.
This was her favorite part. If only Jim would last long enough to make her come. She could feel the hot waves starting in her pussy. The sugary thrills were getting stronger and stronger. She needed it so bad. If he’d just last a couple more minutes she knew she’d come.
“Harder!” she squealed. “Fuck me harder, darling!”
Jim blew the air out of his nose with a snort. His head felt light and fuzzy, He knew he was awfully dose to shooting. His balls were swollen and they pinched up tightly. Dawn’s pussy was squeezing and snapping around his cockshaft. It felt so good he knew he couldn’t hold it for long.
“Aaaagh…” he grunted. “Are you ready, honey? I can’t hold it for long.”
Dawn sighed. She knew that it was all over. Even if she wasn’t ready, Jim would never be able to keep from shooting long enough to let her come too. There was only one thing to do. She had to pretend that she was just as ready as he was.
She didn’t want to hurt his feeling by letting him know that she wasn’t going to come. That would only make him feel worse.
“Yes, I’m ready,” she lied. “Give it to me, honey. Make your big prick shoot in my hot pussy.”
Jim plunged in fiercely. His cock swelled bigger and bigger. Dawn could feel the way it was growing inside her hot pussy and she knew it would be only a matter of seconds before he came. It was too late for her. She’d never get off in time. Not now.
Jim lunged again. It felt like his cock was going to slam right through the end of her pussy channel and slip right into her belly. It was in so deep that every time he thrust, it knocked her breath out of her.
“Ooooooh,” Jim moaned. His cock gave a violent lurch and then it was exploding.
Cum squirted up Dawn’s quivering pussy tunnel and splattered against the hot, pulsing walls of her pussy. It ran back out again in steamy, sticky rivers and dripped down her lush asscheeks, making a puddle on the bed.
“Oooof!” Jim panted. "Wow, honey that was sure a big one, wasn’t it?”
Dawn forced what she hoped was a satisfied smile on her face. She sighed again~ “It sure was, honey. The biggest one I can remember.”
Jim laughed happily. “You ought to be happy now,” he said, rolling over on his side to go to sleep.
Dawn waited until she heard soft snores from his side of the bed. Then she crept softly down the hail and into the living room. The daily paper was lying on the coffee table. Dawn sighed again as she picked it up. She knew part of the fault was hers. Jim tried to satisfy her, but he was worried about their finances. She was uptight too, because she wanted to do something to help. She was bored, sitting around the house all day. Then she was crabby when Jim came home from a long, hard day of looking for work. If she could find a job, at least they’d have some income. Not only that, she’d meet new people and she wouldn’t be bored. If she was happier, maybe their sex life would improve too.
Dawn smiled. She had just made up her mind. She’d look for work quietly and she wouldn’t tell Jim until she’d found a job That was the way to handle it. If she actually had a job, she didn’t think he’d make her give it up. Especially if he didn’t have one yet. Jim wouldn’t be so worried if they had some money coming in, even if she was the one who was earning it…
Dawn giggled. Maybe it would work out after all. If Jim relaxed a little, she was sure he could find a job. He was just too nervous now and no one wanted to hire a man who looked that desperate.
She opened the paper to the Help Wanted section and patted her pussy comfortingly. That would probably work out, too, if she could find a job. Dawn lit a cigarette. She didn’t exactly feel like reading yet. Her pussy was still hot and horny.
She slipped her hand inside her robe and parted the lips of her steamy pussy.
Then she found the hard little bump of her clitty and rolled it back and forth with her thumb. That felt really good.
Dawn put her cigarette down in the ashtray. Now both hands were free to take care of her horny cunt. She slipped one slim finger in her trembling pussyhole.
Then she shoved in another and another. Now three fingers were flying up the satin chute of her pussy, slipping wetly through her hot juices.
“Aaahh,” she sighed as she felt the thrills sweep over her body. If only Jim would play with her like this. If he’d just touch her clitty and finger fuck her like he used to, she knew she’d come when he put his hard cock in her pussy. Dawn shuddered a little as the sharp thrills raced through her body. Jim used to make her come every time they fucked. She had never had to resort to playing with her own pussy after they had fucked.
Suddenly an exciting thought came to Dawn’s mind. Maybe she’d find a job with a flashing, handsome boss. She could even flirt again, like she used to do when she worked at the club. Some of her customers had been awfully good-looking and a little harmless flirting didn’t hurt anyone. The men she flirted with usually gave her very generous tips.
Dawn shuddered. If her boss was good looking she might flirt with him too. Then he’d give her the highest paying shifts… the late evening hours when the customers were more than a little bombed and they tipped generously.
Dawn tried to imagine what her boss would look like. He’d be tall, with dark curly hair. He’d be big too, all over… not just in the shoulders. He’d have a big hard cock and he’d beg to slip it in his pretty new waitress’s pussy. She wouldn’t let him, of course. After all, she was a married woman. He’d try though… oh, how he’d try!
Maybe some night when they were closing up, he’d really get hard up. Maybe he’d walk in on her when she was changing into her street clothes and beg to do something really kinky… like suck her hot, pink pussy. If he got rough, she’d have to let him. She wouldn’t be able to say no and take the risk of getting fired. He’d throw her to the floor and his tongue would dip deeply into the pussy, sliding over her satiny cuntlips just like her fingers were doing now. He’d flick her little clitty back and forth and make her shudder all over.
Then he’d suck it right into his mouth, biting and chewing in abandon.
The newspaper slipped to the floor. Dawn was too wrapped up in her fantasy to even notice that she’d dropped it. She didn’t see Jim standing in the doorway either, or hear his soft groan as he realized that she hadn’t come before when he’d fucked her. He felt like a real loser. He couldn’t even fuck his wife properly, anymore.
Dawn didn’t see the disappointed expression on Jim’s face as he turned and went back into the bedroom. She was much too busy plunging her fingers into her snapping pussyhole and flicking her clitty back and forth with her thumb.
The sweet thrills got better and better. She was panting now, thinking about how her new boss would lick her pussy and then fuck her. He would fuck her until she couldn’t stand it anymore until her pussy was exploding in flashing lights and thundering waves.
“Aaaaagh!” Dawn groaned as the thrills swept her away. She almost screamed, it felt so good. This was what she needed she needed to come this way so she could relax and get in a good mood when she went looking for work in the morning.
Dawn’s pussy hole snapped so hard around her fingers that she, almost squealed right out loud. She came again and again until her fingers were stiff and her pussy was exhausted. Then she drew her fingers out of her pussy and picked up the newspaper. She turned to the section on jobs for cocktail waitresses and sighed happily. Then she stated to read.



CHAPTER TWO


Dawn hurried down the street to her first interview. She was dressed in a colorful flowered pantsuit that did nothing to hide her soft, lovely titties.
It was cut low in the front and the creamy mounds of delicate quivering tittie flesh bobbed up and down as she walked.
She had called the number in the ad early this morning. She was to see a Mr.
Rick Hughes at ten o’clock. As she came close to the address she had been given, she smiled. She could understand this place was called the Greenery. The whole building was dark green and there were hanging baskets of plants decorating the front. It looked like a nice place… tasteful and expensive.
The tips would be good in a place like this. She knew that from experience.
Dawn walked up the rest of the block slowly. It was still early. Her watch said ten to ten and she didn’t want to be too early. Desperate girls showed up early. She didn’t want to give that impression. If an employer knew that you were desperate he tried to get away with lowering your starting salary.
At ten o’clock precisely, Dawn opened the heavy front door and stepped in. The place was gorgeous, even in the daytime. The inside was decorated with lots of hanging plants and plush leather booths. There was a fountain behind the bar and Dawn knew it would be beautiful if it were running.
The place was deserted. There wasn’t even a bartender in sight. Dawn looked around nervously and cleared her throat. A couple of seconds later a door in the back opened and a tall, blond man waved at her.
“You must be Dawn,” he said. “Lock the door behind you, honey, and come back here. It’s too early to let the customers in. We don’t open until two.”
Dawn gazed at him curiously as she slipped into the leather chair in the office. He wasn’t the man she’d pictured last night but he was just as handsome. She flushed a little and tried not to look nervous. She was glad that he couldn’t read her mind.
“We don’t fill out applications here,” Rick Hughes said, grinning at her. “If I like you, I hire you. If I don’t… well… you don’t get the job. That’s simple enough, isn’t it?”
Dawn nodded. She wasn’t used to this kind of job interview. She had expected to fill out an application and let him ask her questions about her work experience. This kind of an interview made her nervous.
“Stand up,” Rick ordered. “I want to get a good look at you?"
Dawn stood up obediently. She still felt nervous. Mr. Hughes was looking at her like he was inspecting a side of beef. She wasn’t used to that at all.
“Turn around,” he ordered. “That’s right.” There was a moment of silence as Dawn turned slowly around until she’d made a full circle and was facing him again.
“Now take off your clothes,” he said. His face was impassive as he stared at her.
Dawn couldn’t help it any longer. She decided that she didn’t like Mr. Hughes at all. She didn’t like the idea of having to undress in front of him to get the job.
“No thanks,” she replied angrily. “If you want me to change to your uniform, I will, but you’re not getting a free peep show out of it.”
“Shit!” he replied, sounding pleased. “That’s the sort of thing I like. You’ve got real balls, honey. If you work for me you can’t let anyone push you around.
Now sit down and I’ll figure out your hours.”
Dawn stared at him in amazement. She had been sure that she’d lost the job. Her mouth opened in shock and then closed again. This was really weird.
“Don’t look so shocked,” Rick said, chuckling. “You’d be surprised how many girls strip, just because somebody asks them to. I need a girl with the guts to tell off a fresh customer.”
Dawn couldn’t help it. She burst into giggles. “You sure had me fooled,” she said. “I thought you’d kick me right out of here.”
“Nope,” Rick said, laughing with her. “This is a high-class club. The customers expect the girls to cut them dead if they try any funny stuff. They even enjoy it. If a guy gets too fresh and you tell him where to get off, he’ll tip you good at the end of the evening. All my girls know that.”
Dawn nodded. She knew that too. She’d just forgotten. It had been three years since she’d worked in a club. It didn’t sound like things had changed though.
“After you have the job, I expect you to strip every time I ask you to,” Rick added, smiling lazily at her. “Then it’s business and you do everything I tell you to without asking any question. How about four bucks an hour with tips?
Sound good to you?”
Dawn nodded fast. That was twice as much as she’d ever made before. She knew a good waitress could make at least five bucks an hour in tips if she played it right. That was a total of nine dollars an hour. Even if she worked a four or five hour shift, that was still good.
Rick pushed some forms across the desk. “Sign these,” he said. “You start tomorrow, night at eight. Think you can handle a five or six hour shift?”
Dawn signed the papers rapidly. That was more money than she’d expected and the hours were right too. She could hardly wait to go to work.
“Here’s the address for you to pick up the uniforms. I’ll call them and you can go in this afternoon for a fitting.”
Dawn smiled. She just couldn’t believe it. She hadn’t expected to get a job on her very first interview. She could hardly wait to tell Jim.
"One more thing,” Rick said lazily. “You’re working for me now, right?”
Dawn nodded. She blushed a little. She had the feeling that there was a catch to all this somewhere.
“O.K., now that that’s out of the way… strip!”
Dawn’s face turned bright pink. She had a feeling that was coming. It was too good a job to pass up though. She guessed that wasn’t too much to ask. If the uniforms in this place were anything like other cocktail lounges, Mr. Hughes would see her half-naked anyway. She swallowed and stood up.
Dawn slipped the tab of her zipper down. She was glad that she had a zipper in the front of her pantsuit. She pulled it all the way down and shrugged her shoulders. The flowered suit slipped down at her feet.
“Everything?” she asked, her fingers on the waistband of her tiny lace bikini panties.
“Everything,” Rick sad. His voice sounded kind of hoarse and she noticed that he was staring at her naked titties. Dawn was almost ashamed of the lewd way they bobbed when she slipped out of her panties.
“Now turn around,” he gasped, when she was standing there nude. “Turn around slowly, and let me look at you.”
Dawn turned. She could feel the blush covering her whole body. She was kind of ashamed. No other man had looked at her body since she and Jim were married.
She felt a tingling sensation in her tummy as she turned around. Even though she knew that this was business, she was getting awfully excited with Mr.
Hughes staring at her like that. She could feel the horny juices seeping between her hot cuntlips as her legs moved and she almost wished that her horny fantasy would come true. Mr. Hughes was terribly good looking and she willing to bet that he wouldn’t hesitate if she gave him a little encouragement.
Dawn looked down at the floor. She wasn’t sure if she wanted to do that or not.
She’d never been unfaithful to Jim in the whole three years they’d been married. Maybe there should be a first time though… just maybe…
“Come here,” Rick commanded, rising to his feet. “There’s just one more thing I want you to do.”
Dawn’s startled eyes dropped to his crotch. He was coming out from behind the desk now and his cock was poking might out of his pants! “What… What do you want?” Dawn gasped. She couldn’t help but stare at his cock. It was the biggest one she’d ever seen. She had thought that Jim was big, but Mr. Hughes’ cock was a giant in comparison. It was poking out stiffly and its large red, angry-looking head was throbbing mightily.
“Oooooh,” Dawn moaned. She wasn’t used to having her fantasies come true. She didn’t know if she should ran to the door or not. In any event, she couldn’t leave without her clothes. She opened her mouth to say-say something… anything… but all she could do was moan helplessly and stare at his big, jerking prick.
“Sit down,” he demanded, pushing her back into the chair. “Now open your mouth like a good girl and do what I tell you to do.”
Dawn was so surprised she did as he asked. She opened her mouth and looked up at him. He was coming nearer and nearer with his big, thick prick aimed right at her mouth.
“Oooooh,” she moaned. “Oh, no!”
Rick laughed. “Come on now,” he chuckled.
“You can’t tell me that you don’t want a taste of this nice piece of meat. I’ll bet your little pussy is creaming all over my chair. Let’s see if I’m right.”
He reached down and pulled her legs apart. Dawn was so startled she couldn’t even think. Then his finger was inside her puffy pussylips, sliding along their well-lubricated wetness and heading might into the hot, pulsing hole of her cunt.
“Ooooooh,” she moaned. All the resistance went out of her. His finger felt so good poking in her hungry little cunt-mouth that she didn’t care about being faithful to Jim anymore. He was touching her pussy in a new and exciting way.
Jim had never done it like that. His finger made quick little jabs into her spasming cunt-mouth and swirled in the hot depths of her pussy-channel. It felt like a little cock, dipping and twirling in her hot pussy.
"Oooooh," she moaned. Her legs spread wider to let him have more room. It felt so wonderful she didn’t want him to ever stop. It was better than anything she’d ever felt before. His finger was touching places inside her snapping pussy that Jim had never touched with his cock. It felt so good that she almost came right then.
“Just like I thought,” he said, drawing his finger out of her hot pussyhole.
“You’re a sexy little honey, do you know that? I bet you can hardly wait to taste my big hard cock.”
Dawn groaned. It was true. She could hardly wait to taste it. The idea of putting his big cock in her mouth was turning her on more and more. She’d sucked Jim’s cock before, when they were going together, and it always made her so hot she could hardly wait for him to slam it in her pussy. She groaned and licked her lips in anticipation. Mr. Hughes’ cock was coming closer and closer to her mouth. She could feel the heat from it on her face and it smelled hot and wild.
He put his hands on ha head and hooked his thumbs under her jaw. “Now open wide,” he demanded, pushing his big cockhead against her lips.
“Oooooh,” Dawn moaned. “Oh, yes!”
She opened her mouth up as widely as she could. She didn’t care if it was wrong or not. She didn’t care if Mr. Hughes fired her right afterwards. She wanted his beautiful cock in her mouth. She wanted to feel it rub against the top of her mouth and slide down her eager throat. She wanted it so bad she almost died, wailing for him to shove it in.
“Oooooh,” Dawn moaned. She licked her lips hungrily. She hadn’t sucked a cock in a long time. She doubted that she could have refused, even if she had wanted to. The sight of his cock was making her pussy cream and twitch. It was so wet she was almost worried about messing up his expensive looking chair. It felt like gallons of hot, creamy pussy-juice were gushing out of her spasming little pussy-hole.
“Come on, honey,” Rick groaned. “I can tell you want a mouthful of my nice hot cream. Just open that pretty mouth of yours open wide and let me give it to you.”
Dawn shuddered. It seemed like he could read her mind. She was hungering for a taste of good hot cock-cream. She couldn’t even remember the last time she’d sucked Jim’s big cock. It had been a long time. She knew that. She had wanted to do it for months now, but Jim never seemed to want her to. Good wives weren’t supposed to enjoy a perverted thing like that. They were just supposed to roll over on their backs and let their husbands fuck them.
“Give it to me.” Dawn moaned, licking her glistening lips again. She could feel the saliva rush to her mouth. She felt like she was starving and someone just set a filet mignon in front of her.
Rick chuckled. He held his cock in his hand and guided it closer and closer to her parted lips. Then he rubbed the soft head of it might over her lips. He didn’t push it inside yet, though. He took the time to tease her with it first.
“Sure you want it?” he teased. “I don’t know if you’re hot enough yet. Maybe I’d better check and see.”
“Oooooh,” Dawn groaned. She could feel the hot thrills race through her pussy at his words. She wanted him to stick a finger in her juicy pussy again. She wanted that really bad. It had felt so good before. She shivered and felt her pussy gush out a torrent of hot juices. Then her legs sort of slid apart, through no conscious effort of hers. It, was like she was a puppet and Mr.
Hughes was pulling all of the strings. Her legs opened up widely the moment his stiff finger came near.
“Oh, yes,” she moaned. “Touch my pussy. I’m so hot I can hardly stand it.”
Rick’s finger twirled in her steamy wetness. It pushed between her bloated cuntlips and slid down the satiny groove of her glossy pussyslit until it came to the spasming, sucking mouth of her cunt.
“Oh, yes,” Dawn moaned. “Stick your finger in my pussy. Push it in. I just love that!”
Rick chuckled. “I know something even better than that,” he said. “Just stretch out and let me taste some of that nice hot pussy you’ve got.”
Dawn shivered violently. Her fantasy was coming true. She knew that Jim would be disappointed in her as a wife, if he ever found out what she was about to do. She knew that she should tell Mr. Hughes to stop. She couldn’t do it, though. She was just too horny and she wanted him to lick and suck on her wet pussy as much as he seemed to want to. There was no way that she could stop now. She was much too horny.
Dawn slid down to the carpet. Her legs were shaking so badly, she couldn’t possibly have stood up. She opened her legs widely and looked up at Mr. Hughes.
Rick grinned in excitement. He hadn’t actually expected her to go this far. He tried this with most of his girls, but he had been satisfied with just watching them undress before. For some reason, Dawn really turned him on. He was surprised that she was going to let him lick her pussy. She had said that she was married and married girls didn’t usually play around unless they weren’t getting what they needed at home. Her husband must not be much in bed. He bet that Dawn’s husband never licked her pussy. Dawn looked like a girl that needed her pussy licked pretty bad. Her little hot cunt had gushed and twitched the first time he had mentioned it.
Rick slipped his clothes off and joined Dawn on the rug. He could find out more about her personal life later. Most of his girls came to him with their marital problems. He usually could give them some pretty good advice. Right now he was more interested in licking Dawn’s pretty hot pussy before she changed her mind though. He didn’t want her to start thinking about what she was doing. An attack of the guilts would ruin his golden opportunity.
Dawn shivered as Rick got out of his clothes. She couldn’t help but stare at him. He had a wonderful body. His shoulders were big and broad and his waist was trim. There was no roll of fat around his belly like so many men had. Rick Hughes was in prime number one shape.
Her eyes dropped to his cock and she gasped in horny anticipation. It was big and hard and it looked even larger than it had before. Rick Hughes had the biggest, hardest cock she had ever seen. It made her mouth water just to look at it.
“Oooooh,” she moaned. “Let me suck’ it. Let me suck your beautiful cock!”
Rick chuckled. That was what he liked. A girl who asked for what she wanted. It made it a lot easier that way. He was in the habit of telling his women exactly what he wanted them to do. He didn’t always know what they wanted in return though. It was difficult to guess, when they didn’t say anything. He much preferred a woman to come might out and ask for her pleasure. It made everything much simpler and it was really a kick too. Sometimes just hearing a girl ask for him to eat her pussy or suck on her tithes made him so horny that his cock almost burst before he was through satisfying them. That was another thing he tried to do. He tried to make sure that he didn’t come until his little playmate was satisfied too.
Rick positioned himself alongside Dawn. He could hardly wait to thrust his tongue in her sweet-smelling pussy. She was acting like she needed, it pretty badly. The way she was quivering and moaning. he bet that her old man never stuck his tongue in her pussy.
Dawn shuddered. His long, thick cock bumped up against her chin and she just couldn’t wait any longer. She reached out and grabbed it with her hand. She just had to suck it. It looked so delicious it made her hot pussy snap, just looking at it.
“Ooooooh,” she moaned softly, as her fingers folded around its bloated, velvety thickness. “Ooooooh, yes!”
She couldn’t resist sliding her fingers up and down around it, jacking it a little as she brought it closer and closer to her lips. His soft cockhead was shiny. A drop of precum glistened on the tip. It bubbled up from his dark red glanshole and it looked so good that she just couldn’t wait any longer.
Dawn shivered. She flicked out her little pink tongue and reamed it right in his musky glanshole. She lapped up the drop of cum and rolled it around in her mouth. Then she swallowed greedily and a huge smile appeared on her lovely face.
“Ooooooh, so good,” she murmured. “It tastes so good. It’s been so long since I tasted any cum.”
Rick chuckled. “There’s plenty more where that came from,”’ he muttered.
“Spread your legs a little farther, honey. Let me into that good hot pussy of yours. I’m hungering for a little taste of pussycream myself. I'm gonna stick my tongue right in there and lick up all your hot pussyjuice.”
Dawn shuddered like a leaf in a high wind. She couldn’t remember ever being so turned on. She felt like she would die if Mr. Hughes didn’t hurry and stick his long tongue in her pussy. She was so horny, she felt like she was ready to come already and he hadn’t done anything but play with her pussy with his finger.
Maybe it was the sexy way he was talking. Whatever it was, she didn’t want him to stop. She needed to have a good cum, and Mr. Hughes seemed like just the man to give it to her.
Dawn opened her lips wide. She nibbled at the of his cock, running her tongue in and out of the black curly cockhaira. She could tell that he liked that. She could feel him shudder and his cock swelled up so big that she was sure it would explode, right in her face.
“Suck it,” he growled, pushing his cock forward at her lip. He was beginning to pant and his voice was ragged. It sounded like he was just as horny as she was.
Dawn giggled. “Lick my pussy and shove your tongue in my cunthole,” she demanded. “Then I’ll suck your cock for you.”
Rick’s cock lurched in excitement. He could tell that he was going to be glad that he’d hired Dawn. She really knew how to get a man turned on. He hadn’t been this horny in a long time.
Dawn shivered. She felt Rick’s tongue begin to move in her steamy pussy again.
It slipped between the steaming bloated lips of her pussy and headed straight down her pussy groove to her twitching little cunthole. Then it darted inside and poked up rigidly, until it was buried tip to the root in her creamy pussymouth.
“Oooooooh,” she squealed. It felt just fantastic. She could hear the slurping noises he made as he sucked and swallowed her hot pussycream. The slurping noises turned her on almost as much as the feel of his long tongue, plunging and twisting in her tight little cunthole.
Dawn let out another happy yelp of pleasure. Then she licked all the way up the side of his hard, swollen cockshaft until she came to the soft, bloated head of his prick. She opened her lips up wide and sucked in as hard as she could.
“Mmmmmmph!” Rick groaned as his cock slid all the way into Dawn’s hot throat.
It felt like he was being sucked into a burning hot furnace. Her mouth was steamy and smooth and it was so hot, it took his breath away. It was all he could do to keep plunging his tongue in her pussyhole. He felt like he was going to pass out from the horny pleasure her mouth and tongue were giving him.
“Suck it, baby!” he hollered. “Suck it good!”
Dawn sucked in as hard as she could. Her tongue twirled over the hard surface of his cock and tickled the underside of his prick. She sucked and licked happily. It felt so good to have her mouth filled with cock again. She had forgotten how horny sucking cock made her. She could feel her pussy spasming wildly as Rick kept plunging his stiff tongue in and out. She didn’t know how much longer she was going to be able to stand it. Her pussy was ready to come already and they had just started. It felt like she was actually going to come this time. Maybe today would be the day, after all. Rick seemed to know just what he was doing. His tongue was lapping and thrusting in her wet pussy hole so deliciously. There was no doubt about it. If he kept doing it for a little while longer, she would be sure to come. He wasn’t acting like he was getting tired either. His tongue was plunging and twirling wildly and she had the feeling that he would eat her hot pussy just as long as she wanted him to.
As Rick’s tongue probed deeper and deeper into her hot pussy, she sucked harder and harder on his big cock. She matched his rhythm with her sucking mouth, being playful when he was playful and sucking wildly when his tongue turned wild. The sweet hot thrills built up to a fever-pitch in her pussy and she felt her whole body trembling with lust. This was what she had needed all along. She needed a man who would care about her satisfaction, who would take the time to play with her and eat her sweet pussy until she came. She didn’t need Jim’s kind of fucking. All he cared about was getting his rocks off as fast as he could. She could never ask Jim to do anything like Rick was doing. It wouldn’t be proper for a wife to request some pussylicking. Jim would probably divorce her if she even suggested it. He was just too much of a prude, that was Jim’s trouble. If he’d only treat her like he did before they were married everything would be just fine. She was almost tempted to suggest that they get a divorce and go back to living together. That, at least, had been fun. Then he didn’t treat her the old-fashioned way he thought a wife should be treated.
“Oooooh,” Dawn moaned. She came back to the present with a jolt. Rick had pulled his tongue out of her grasping pussyhole. She couldn’t help but groan in disappointment and frustration. Maybe he was going to turn out to be like Jim after. Maybe he would build her up to the peak of ecstasy and then stop before she had a chance to come. He sure hadn’t acted like that, though. She groaned again as he raised his head from her hot pussy.
“Stop sucking,” Rick ordered, pulling his cock back out of her mouth. “I want to make your pussy come first. When you get ready to come, just suck my cock back in. That way I know I can hold out. You’re just too good, baby. I don’t want to shoot my rocks off and not let you get yours too.”
Dawn shuddered all over. Her first impression had been right. Rick wasn’t the kind of man to leave her high and dry. He was just holding his cum for her.
That was really considerate. He didn’t want to shoot until he’d gotten her pussy off. She smiled in excitement. That was certainly different than Jim.
Rick was the kind of man she wished Jim would be. At least she knew for sure now that she was going to get her pussy to come.
“Aaaaah,” she moaned. Rick’s tongue was slipping between her hot, swollen cuntlips again. It didn’t plunge straight into her pussyhole this time, though.
It licked all the way up her hot, steamy pussy slit and headed right toward her throbbing little clit. It rimmed the little button of pleasure and teased it lewdly. It licked around and around the stiff little bump until Dawn was ready to die of frustration.
“Lick it!” she squealed. “Please lick it!” Her little love button was standing straight up and throbbing in excitement. She knew she’d die for sure, if Rick didn’t hurry and lick it with his tongue. It was quivering with passion and begging to be licked with his long hot tongue.
Rick chuckled. He could tell that Dawn was almost at the end of her rope. Her hips were arcing wildly, trying to capture his tongue. She pushed up her quivering buttcheeks and moved her hips forward to try to get his tongue to brush against her straining clitty. He knew she was in agony but he wasn’t quite ready for her to come yet.
Rick grabbed Dawn’s asscheeks and held her still. He ran his tongue around and around her little straining love bud until it was bright red and throbbing.
“Now?” he asked, chuckling a little. “Do you want me to lick it now?”
“Yesssss!” Dawn hissed. “Oh, please! Do it… hurry! I can’t stand it if you make me wait any longer.”
Rick reached out with one hand. He thrust one finger in Dawn’s rippling pussy.
Then he plunged n another and then a third. Then he fucked them in and out, just like a nice hard thick cock, reaming out her juicy pussyhole. He could tell that Dawn liked that. She quivered and squealed in passion. She was shaking so hard that it was difficult to hold her still. Her whole body was shaking and trembling with lust.
Rick felt his long, hard cock jerk. Licking Dawn’s sweet pussy and finger fucking her juicy cunthole was making him pretty horny, too. He knew be could hold onto his cum until he made her come, but it was getting a little uncomfortable. His big balls swelled up so hard that they began to hurt.
Rick could feel Dawn’s hot pussy squeezing at his fucking fingers. He imagined what it would feel like to have his cock in that sweet, sucking pussy of hers.
It was snapping and twitching so deliciously that he almost pulled his fingers out and pushed his hard cock in their place. He didn’t really want to do that right now though. He wanted to give Dawn a good come without actually fucking her. He didn’t like to shoot his cum in married women’s pussies unless it was all right with their husbands. Swinging was fine if the husband knew about it but this way he could claim truthfully that he’d never actually fucked her.
That little philosophy had kept him out of a lot of trouble.
Rick didn’t exactly understand it, but he knew that a woman’s husband didn’t get quite so upset if he found out his wife was just playing around with another guy and not actually fucking. He supposed it was some kind of weird male pride or something. He didn’t really care to know why they felt that way.
He just avoided actually fucking a married woman unless her husband didn’t care if she swung a little. It kept jealous husbands off his back. That was all that mattered.
Dawn squealed as his tongue came closer and closer to the straining bud of her clit. She could feel the waves of pleasure wash over her horny pussy. It wouldn’t be long now. His fingers were fucking her steamy pussyhole so deliciously that she almost yelled at the top of her voice. Her whole body was quivering and she was having trouble breathing. She panted through her mouth and nose and wailed continually as his fingers fucked her little pussyhole faster and faster.
“Suck on it!” she screamed, when she couldn’t take another minute of his teasing caresses. “Suck my clit! If you suck on it, I’ll come!”
Dawn grabbed Rick’s big cock and pulled it to her mouth. She opened her lips wide, and sucked it right in, all the way to the back of her throat. She sucked on it hard. Now be could come. She knew her sweet hot pussy was very close to exploding. In just a couple of seconds she was going to come.
“Mmmmph!” Rick groaned. He couldn’t say too much. His mouth was full of Dawn’s sweet, juicy pussy. His prick felt like it was going to shoot any minute. He hoped that she’d hurry and get off. Her mouth was so hot that he knew he couldn’t hold the cum in his balls for very much longer. Her tongue was doing such delicious things to the head of his cock, swirling around it like a big ice-cream cone and lapping up the drops of precum that dribbled from the end of it in a steady, horny stream.
Rick felt the surface of his balls tighten up. We was very close now. His cock was jerking violently in her hot mouth. He knew that it wouldn’t be long now.
It was time to suck her little love button. Then they could come at the same time. The way that she’d been begging, he knew that just a touch of his tongue on her straining clit would make her hot pussy come. She was so hot that her pussy was practically drowning him in sweet, honeyed cuntjuice.
Rick took a deep breath. He inhaled the sweet hot fragrance of her wild pussy and then his head dipped down. He opened his lips and sucked her horny little clit right into his hot mouth. Then he dosed his lips around it again, rolling it around in his mouth with his tongue and lips.
"Mmmmmmph!” Dawn squealed. Her whole body jerked like she was hanging onto a live wire. Her pussy shot out a flood of creamy hot pussyjuice and her pussyhole snapped at Rick’s plunging fingers. She felt the waves of pleasure build up to the point where she knew she was going to come.
“I’m commmming!” she squealed, taking her mouth off his cock for just an instant. Then she sucked it back into her throat again and fucked it in and out between her lips, trying to make the cum shoot out, down her squeezing throat.
Rick gave a little moan of ecstasy. His cock swelled up big and powerful in Dawn’s throat. He felt the cum fill up his balls and then jerk to the head of his prick in a spasm of pleasure. He began to chew on Dawn’s clitty with his lips and teeth and her whole body convulsed. Then her hot pussy was coming, squeezing and snapping at his fingers and gushing out floods of creamy hot pussyjuice.
“Mmmmmmph!” Dawn yelled again. She sucked Rick’s cock so hard that she could feel the cum travel up to the tip of it. She knew he’d never be able to keep from giving her the cum she craved now. She knew how to make a cock cum in her mouth. She sucked harder and harder, clamping her lips around the root of his jerking prick. Then she felt the hot cum rush out of the tip of his cock in a torrent and he was exploding right along with her sweet, shaking pussy.
Dawn didn’t know that her pussy could come so much. The wild spasms of orgasm seemed to go on forever. She never wanted them to stop. Her head whirled around and she saw colored lights while flashing thrills shot through her body. It was the most intense orgasm of her life and her legs trembled so hard they bounced up and down on the floor. Her whole body jerked and she squealed and moaned loudly. The cum shot down her throat from Rick’s hot, exploding prick and she sucked and swallowed frantically, trying not to miss a single drop.
Finally Rick’s cock began to slow down. Then, one last little squirt and it was dry. She moaned once and then she let his softening cock out of her mouth. She giggled softly and pushed his face up from her tingly pussy.
“Ooooooh, that was marvelous!” she exclaimed, trying to catch her breath. “Do you still want me to work for you, or did I blow the job interview?”
Rick laughed. “You blew it all right,” he chuckled. “You didn’t blow the job though. Of course I still want you to work for me. Start tomorrow, just like I told you.”
Dawn smiled all the way home. She didn’t even worry about telling Jim that she had a job. She wasn’t going to give up the job, even if he wanted her to. She could hardly wait to be in Rick Hughes’ permanent employee. The fringe benefits were fantastic! Jim would just have to get used to the idea of her working. Now that she had discovered how much fun she could have, she wasn’t going to give it up for anybody.



CHAPTER THREE


“You’re not going out of the house in that outfit!” Jim sputtered, as Dawn tried on her new uniform in front of the big mirror in the bedroom. “No wife of mine is gonna prance around in that glorified bikini. Jesus this, Dawn! I’m surprised that place is still in business if they let the waitresses wear outfits like that.”
Dawn had the urge to giggle. The uniform was pretty short and it was cut awfully low in front. She saw the way her big titties were pushed up in creamy mounds in front and the outfit really didn’t leave much to the imagination. It wasn’t any skimpier than the uniform she had been wearing when she had met Jim, though. Jim hadn’t minded that. She knew her outfit was what had attracted him in the first place.
“Come on, honey,” she said, as pleasantly as she could manage. “Don’t be an old fogey now. You know this isn’t bad as far as cocktail waitresses’ uniforms go.
My old one was practically the same as this. You didn’t get all upset over that.”
“Well…” Jim looked, a little flustered. That was true. “You weren’t my wife then though,” he replied. “I don’t think it’s right for a married woman to prance around in an outfit like that.”
“Mr. Hughes says he doesn’t usually hire single girls,” Dawn said, turning around to checkout the back of her uniform. “He says that married and divorced women are the best employees because they know how to cut a customer dead if he tries to get fresh.”
Jim turned pale. He didn’t like this at all. He didn’t really want Dawn to work in the first place. A wife’s place was in the home. Then, to have her appear in public with an outfit like that was outrageous. He just couldn’t let her do it.
He didn’t want strange men making passes at his wife, even if she did cut them dead.
“I won’t let you do it,” he protested. “You’re married to me and I won’t let you wear that outfit to work.”
Dawn felt her face flushing bright red. She was going to go to work and no one was going to stop her. “There’s not much you can do about it,” she said quietly. “I’m going and that’s that!”
Jim whirled around and slapped her across the face. Then he slammed out of the house and drove away with an angry squeal of tires.
“Shit!" Dawn muttered. “What a damn prude!”
By the time Dawn arrived at the Greenery, her bad mood had disappeared. She met one of the other girls who helped her get started. Her name was Tanya, and she told Dawn that she was divorced. She had long red hair and a striking body. She looked really luscious in the green satin uniform and Dawn appreciated the help she gave her all night. By the time the girls were ready to go home Dawn felt like she knew Tanya pretty well. Tanya made her promise to come over sometime when they weren’t working. She didn’t live far from Dawn and she seemed to like company. Just as the girls were getting ready to leave, Rick came back to the office.
“Would you mind staying for a little while, Dawn?” he asked. “Sandy called and her car broke down. It probably won’t be more than an hour and I’ll pay you double for the extra hour.”
“Sure,” Dawn agreed. She didn’t really want to go home anyway. Jim was probably in one hell of a bad mood by now. She was sure that he’d headed straight for his favorite bar and he’d be coming home drunk. She really didn’t want to get there until he was asleep or passed out. The last thing she wanted was another fight with Jim.
After an hour, Sandy showed up. Dawn changed into her street clothes and got ready to leave. Then she noticed that Tanya had left her makeup case behind. On an impulse, Dawn picked up the case and took it out to the car. She’d drop it off at Tanya’s apartment on the way home. She was in no hurry to face Jim. The longer she could avoid it, the better. Besides, it was only midnight. She didn’t want to go home until she was sure that Jim was sound asleep. The later she stayed out, the better the chances of sneaking in and not having to face an irate husband tonight.
Dawn drove up in front of the apartment building and walked around the side.
Tanya told her that she had a garden apartment and it looked like she was still up. The lights were on and she could hear the stereo playing loudly.
Dawn rang Tanya’s buzzer and waited. Nothing happened. She probably couldn’t hear the doorbell over the stereo. Dawn decided to walk around the back of the apartment and tap on the window. The living room looked right out on the patio.
She could stand on the patio and knock on the window.
Dawn felt kind of foolish sneaking through the bushes on the side of the apartment like some kind of thief. She didn’t know what else to do though. She didn’t want to give up and go home without delivering the makeup case. She pushed through the bushes and entered the patio. Then she looked in the living room window and sighed in disappointment. There was no one there. All the lights were burning brightly, but the room was empty. Dawn moved on to the next window, probably a bedroom. She really didn’t like to sneak around peeking into windows, but she had gone too far to give up now. She’d driven all the way over here and she wasn’t going to give up until she’d given Tanya her makeup case.
Dawn squinted her eyes and peeked through the window. What she saw almost made her faint. She certainly wasn’t going to deliver Tanya’s makeup case now. Tanya was entertaining her boyfriend and they weren’t just sitting and holding hands.
Tanya’s long red hair was spread out over her boyfriend’s lap and she could see Tanya’s long pink tongue licking the big shaft of her boyfriend’s thick prick.
Dawn giggled softly. She knew that she was doing something that wasn’t really right. She should just turn right around and go back home. It was kind of fun, watching Tanya suck her boyfriend’s cock, though. Maybe she could learn something by watching Tanya. Tanya certainly looked like she knew what she was doing. Besides, she didn’t think Tanya would mind that she was watching, even if she knew about it. Tanya acted pretty sexy and liberated. She’d probably invite Dawn right in to watch in comfort, if she knew Dawn was out there.
Dawn gazed at Tanya’s boyfriend curiously. There was something very familiar about him. She couldn’t really get a good look at his face because Tanya’s head was in the way. Still… there was something about him that looked awfully familiar. It would be funny if she knew Tanya’s boyfriend. Tanya had said that he was married and he had plenty of money. He owned some sort of company. Tanya hadn’t mentioned his name, though.
Dawn watched Tanya’s head moving up and down on her boyfriend’s prick. It was easy to see that he liked it. His hands were pressing her head down and his legs were shaking in excitement. Dawn heard Tanya give a loud laugh and then she sat up.
Dawn drew in her breath with a gasp. She sure did know Tanya’s, boyfriend. She had seen him at every company party when Jim was working at Campbell’s Contracting. it was Larry Campbell himself. She’d recognize that shock of brown hair and that mustache anywhere.
Dawn giggled. She just couldn’t believe it. She had heard all the gossip about Larry Campbell’s affairs with women. All of the company wives talked about him.
The first time she and Jim had been invited to a company party, Larry Campbell had stared at her all evening. He had even managed to dance with her once, when his wife Susan was dancing with someone else. He seemed devoted to his wife, but everyone said he liked to play around. Now she knew that the stories were true. Larry Campbell did run around and here he was with his cock stuck in Tanya’s pretty pink mouth. She could hardly wait to tell Jim about it.
Dawn’s eyes were as big as saucers as she watched Tanya licking and sucking at Larry’s massive cock. He sure had a big one. It was even bigger than Rick’s.
She didn’t see how Tanya could get her mouth around it.
Larry pushed Tanya’s head back and sat up. Then be pushed Tanya over on the bed and grinned at her. Dawn could guess what he was going to do now. His cock loomed up, sticking out like a spear.
Dawn knew that she ought to go home. She really shouldn’t be peeking in like this. It would be pretty awful if Larry Campbell caught her outside Tanya’s window. Still, she wanted to see what he was going to do. She didn’t really know why. She guessed it was just because she was getting a kick out of watching. She tried to imagine that she was Tanya and Larry Campbell was bending over her with his big cock in his hand. Thrills raced through her pussy as she thought about it. She had been attracted to Larry the first time she’d seen him. She really hadn’t believed all the stories the other wives told her, though. Even though she would have liked to encourage Larry, she knew that mixing sex and business wasn’t always a good idea. Especially when the sex was with your husband’s boss. She almost wished she had gone to bed with Larry now though. Maybe Jim wouldn’t have been laid off if she had had something going with Larry Campbell on the side. Perhaps Jim would still be working and she would have gotten a good fuck in the bargain.
Dawn gasped as she saw Larry’s head dip down and lick over Tanya’s pretty pink pussy. She tried to see exactly what he was doing but his head was in the way.
The only thing she could do was to watch Tanya’s face. From the way Tanya was looking Larry must have been doing a pretty good job licking her pussy. Tanya was blushing hotly and she looked like she was having lots of fun. Dawn almost wished that she was in the bedroom too, letting Larry lick her hot pussy. He seemed to know what he was doing. Tanya was squealing so loudly that Dawn could hear her horny cries of pleasure right through the closed bedroom window.
Suddenly Larry jumped up and left the room. Tanya didn’t seem surprised. Dawn guessed that he was going to get a rubber or something because the light came on in the next room. It must have been the bathroom because the glass was frosted so no one could see in.
Dawn stared at Tanya’s body, spread out on the bed. Tanya was really beautiful.
She had big, creamy white titties with pink rosebud nipples on the tips. They looked like generous mounds of ice cream with cherries on the top. They were whiter than Dawn’s tittles but they were every bit as big. Tanya’s pussy was pretty too. Her bushy beaver was covered with soft red curling hair. Dawn could see her pretty pink cuntlips peeking out through the soft covering of hair and she didn’t find it hard to understand why Larry had wanted to lick her pussy.
Tanya had a beautiful looking pussy. Maybe it was the color of her pussy hair that made it look so delicate and sweet. Whatever it was, Dawn felt her own pussy twinging looking at it. Tanya’s pussy was so pretty, she wouldn’t mind licking it herself. Dawn’s face turned beet red. She couldn’t imagine why she had thought something like that. She had never even thought of licking another woman’s pussy before. She didn’t have the slightest desire to do it with anyone else it was just Tanya that turned her on. For some reason, Tanya’s pussy just appealed to her. That was really strange. Dawn couldn’t stop blushing at the weird people she had read about… those latent lesbians. She didn’t really think she was. Maybe it was just a reaction to everything that had happened to her lately. She was pretty confused and upset about sex. She felt awfully guilty for letting Rick lick her pussy and the blushed every time she thought about the wanton way that she had sucked his cock. Her sex life with Jim was pretty weird too. It seemed that he got more and more prudish every day. She didn’t know what to do about that. The more she tried to get him to stop being prudish, the more prudish he got. She was going to have to talk to someone about it soon. Maybe she could mention it to Tanya. Tanya might know what to do. She had been married. Maybe her own husband had acted the same way before they were divorced.
Dawn saw a smile break across Tanya’s face and she looked toward the door.
Larry was coming back into the room and he was carrying something in his hand.
It was something in a jar and Dawn squinted, trying to read the label. It was Vaseline. That was kind of funny. Dawn wondered what Larry was going to do with Vaseline. Maybe he was going to use it on his cock to make it slippery. She’d heard about guys that jacked their cocks off with Vaseline. She couldn’t imagine that Larry was going to settle for jacking off, though. Not when Tanya’s pretty pussy was spread out on the bed, waiting to be fucked.
Tanya held out her hand for the jar of Vaseline. Dawn couldn’t have left now, even if she had wanted to. She was much too curious about what was going to happen. She had to find out what Tanya was going to do with the Vaseline.
Tanya stuck her fingers right into the greasy Vaseline and took out a gob of it. Then she reached for Larry’s big cock and spread the stuff all over it until it glistened in the light. She jacked it up and down a few times with her fingers and the Vaseline melted from the heat of her hand and ran down in greasy streaks all over Larry’s balls. He didn’t seem to mind, though. He just smiled lustfully as Tanya coated his cock with the greasy stuff.
When Tanya was all through, his cock was coated completely. She handed the jar back to him and turned over on, her belly. Then she got on her knees and held her quivering asscheeks high in the air and waited.
Larry’s eyes looked wild. He dug his fingers into the jar and took out a gob of grease. Then he knelt behind her and began to smear the greasy stuff all over Tanya’s pretty pink pussy. Tanya wiggled around like she really enjoyed it.
Dawn could hear her shrill giggles as Larry coated her pretty red beaver with Vaseline. Then Larry’s fingers slid lower until they were running right over Tanya’s dark, steamy asshole. He got another gob of Vaseline on his finger and greased her little shifter too, even pushing his finger in a little way.
Dawn held her breath. She didn’t know what Larry was doing that for. He certainly didn’t have to grease Tanya’s asshole. She could see that his huge prick would never fit in there. Besides, even though she’d read about people that did something perverted like ass-fucking, she was sure that Tanya would never do anything like that. It would hurt too much to have something as big as Larry’s prick shoved up a tiny, little asshole like Tanya’s.
Dawn could hear Tanya’s squeal as Larry pushed his greasy finger in her little shitter. It didn’t sound like Tanya minded too much, though. Tanya even acted like she liked it. She wiggled her ass high in the air and spread her legs so that Larry could push his finger in even deeper. It really looked strange. Dawn couldn’t imagine anyone liking a finger in their asshole. Still, she’d never tried it, so she didn’t really know what it felt like.
Suddenly Dawn got a very wild idea. No one could see her out her in the dark.
She could poke her finger in her own little shitter and see what it felt like.
No one would ever know. She could watch Tanya and Larry and try it herself.
Dawn probably wouldn’t have even considered such a kinky idea if she wouldn’t have been fed up with Jim’s prudish ways. It was a pretty kinky thing to do and she usually didn’t do anything that weird. Still… Tanya looked like she was enjoying it. There was nothing keeping her from trying it. No one would ever know and she certainly couldn’t be seen out here behind all these bushes. She was perfectly safe to try a little experiment of her own. She didn’t have any other way of finding out what it felt like. She didn’t want to come right out and ask Tanya because then she’d have to tell her that she’d been watching outside her window. Tanya might just get angry. She didn’t want to take that chance. She certainly couldn’t ask Jim to stick his finger in her asshole so she could see what it felt like. Jim would probably die on the spot. He didn’t even like her to ask him to touch her titties. She could imagine what he’d say if she asked him to shove his stiff finger in her horny little asshole.
Dawn shivered in excitement. She had talked herself into it. Now she could hardly wait to do it. She slid her hand up her skirt and into the crotch band of her panties. She just couldn’t resist giving her throbbing clitty a little press with her finger. It felt so good that she almost forgot all about wanting to stick her finger in her asshole. Her clitty throbbed and strained at the tip of her finger, standing up and quivering in excitement. Watching Larry and Tanya had made her pussy hornier than she had realized. Her little cunt was practically flooding.
Dawn’s breath caught in a little gasp. Larry was kneeling right in back of Tanya now and his cock was pointed right at her asshole. The huge soft mushroom-shaped cockhead looked much too big to ever fit into Tanya’s tiny little pink shitter. Dawn was sure that Larry couldn’t do it… even with all the Vaseline he had on his cock. It was just a physical impossibility. That big cock would never fit. It was like trying to put a square peg in a round hole.
They just wouldn’t fit.
Larry’s big cockhead pressed against the tight pink ring of Tanya’s asshole.
Dawn smiled a little as she watched. Larry wasn’t the brightest man in the world. Anyone could see that it wouldn’t work and he was still going to try it.
She didn't see why Tanya would stand still for it. She ought to just tell Larry that it wouldn’t fit instead of letting him try it. Dawn sighed in exasperation. Men were so stupid sometimes. She supposed that Larry wouldn’t have listened to Tanya even if she had told him that it wouldn’t work. He probably would have insisted on trying it for himself anyway.
Dawn’s eyes opened wide. Why in the world was Larry pushing so hard? It wasn’t going to work anyway and if he wasn’t careful, he was going to hurt Tanya. She heard Tanya groan and then her eyes widened with disbelief. Larry’s huge cockhead was slowly but surely sinking right into the tight pink mouth of Tanya’s asshole!
Dawn blinked rapidly. She still couldn’t believe that she was seeing it. It was happening, though. Her eyes told her that. Larry’s long thick cock was driving right into Tanya’s little shitter. Slowly, by inches, he was feeding all of his long cock into her steamy bowels.
“Ooooh,” Dawn moaned softly. Her clitty gave another wild throb. Tanya didn’t look like she was in any pain, even though Dawn thought she must be. How could she enjoy something that huge cock in her tight little asshole? It just didn’t make any sense.
Dawn took another gulp of air. She just had to find out what it felt like. Her curiosity was killing her. She worked her finger down to her puckered little asshole and tickled around the edge of it. It did feel kind of good. It made her clitty throb even harder and her pussy creamed hotly. She didn’t know that her pussy would feel good if she tickled her asshole. She didn’t understand why that should be so, but she didn’t really stop to think about it. It was enough that it did feel good. She was content to tickle it and play with her clitty with her other hand. That felt just fantastic.
Dawn pressed her fingertip against her hot little shitter. Then she gasped in surprise. Her asshole was sucking at the tip of her finger. It was sucking just like it wanted her finger in there. She pressed a little harder and the very tip of her finger slid in. She caught her breath in surprise. It felt good.
Dawn worked a little more of her finger into her tight, winking asshole. Then she shoved it farther and farther until her finger was all the way in her asshole, just the way Larry’s cock was buried in Tanya’s little shitter.
“Mmmm,” she moaned softly. It felt so good that she started pulling it in and out, copying the actions of Larry’s cock. That felt even better. Her other hand continued to stroke and press on her horny little clit. It was beginning to feel absolutely wonderful. Her asshole was so hot it felt like it was on fire and her pussy spasmed and sucked rhythmically. It felt even better than fucking and that was saying something.
Dawn was concentrating so hard on her own pussy and asshole that she almost forgot to watch Larry and Tanya. When she noticed them again, Larry had slipped his fingers up under Tanya’s ass and was fingering her pussy as his big cock fucked her asshole. Tanya seemed to be enjoying that a whole lot. Dawn could hear her loud moans and groans of ecstasy as Larry’s big cock plunged in and out of her little asshole.
Larry began to pump faster and faster. He drove so hard that Tanya almost lost her balance. Every time that Larry drove forward, Tanya’s titties jiggled wantonly. She was really squealing now and Dawn could tell that Tanya was almost ready to come. Suddenly her own pussy gave a sweet little snap and she knew that she was almost ready to come, right along with Tanya. That was a funny thought Tanya and she were going to come together and Tanya didn’t even know what she was outside watching.
Suddenly Larry gave a hoarse yell and plowed his cock in, all the way to the back of Tanya’s sweet asshole. Tanya gave a yelp herself and then Dawn could tell that both of them were coming. Larry’s face turned red and his eyes bugged out. She could see the white, creamy cock cum shoot out of Tanya’s asshole and leak down to the bed below. Tanya’s pussy was a vivid red color and her face was flushed almost brightly. She squealed over and over as her pussy came and came.
Dawn pulled at her clitty, frantically. Her finger fucked in and out of her tight little asshole and she felt the beginning of her own orgasm. Then she dropped down to her knees and the intense waves of pleasure went rolling and rippling through her pussy. She could feel her asshole squeezing and snapping around her finger and she came ever harder and longer. It was the most intense orgasm of her life. Now she could understand why Tanya let Larry put his big prick in her tiny shitter. It felt wonderful when you came that way. It made it stronger and it lasted much longer. Dawn’s pussy kept spasming and shaking until she was afraid that she was going to scream right out loud. When it was over, she jerked her finger out of her hot asshole and shuddered all over. She wished that she could try it with a cock in her asshole instead of her finger.
She still didn’t see how Tanya did it though. Her own little asshole was so tight that she was sure it would hurt dreadfully. Maybe she could figure out some way of asking Tanya about it without letting her know that she’d been watching. She’d have to think about that tomorrow.
Dawn drove home rapidly. She left Tanya’s makeup case on the seat and went into the house. The lights were still on and Jim was waiting up for her.



CHAPTER FOUR


“You’re kidding!” Jim shouted, gazing at her with disbelief. “Larry Campbell and that waitress you work with? How did you find out about that?”
“I… I went over to her apartment after work,” Dawn explained. “She left her makeup case and I wanted to take it back to her. When she didn’t answer the doorbell, I walked around to the back of the apartment and I saw them. The bedroom drapes weren’t pulled and I, recognized Larry from the company parties.”
Jim weaved a little as he walked over to her. She hadn’t realized that he was this drunk. “Are you sure that’s how it happened?” he asked, staring at her in a very strange way.
“Y… Yes!” Dawn answered, beginning to feel a little nervous. She hadn’t even thought that Jim might not believe her. He was looking at her so strangely that she felt a chill run up and down her spine.
“Of course that’s how it happened,” she said emphatically. “Remember how all the women used to talk about Larry at parties. They said that he ran around on his wife. Don’t you remember that, honey?” "Yeah,” Jim muttered. “I remember that all right. I also remember the party we went to when you danced with him all night. I think you’re lying, Dawn. I don’t think you saw Larry Campbell and that friend of yours at all. At least I’m pretty sure you weren’t outside, peeking in the window. The way you’ve been after me to fuck you for the last week, I think you were probably in there with them!”
“Don’t… don’t be ridiculous!” Dawn retorted. She was beginning to wish that she had waited until morning to tell Larry. He was really acting funny. He’d never accused her of anything like that before.
“Jim…“ Dawn pleaded. “You’re drunk and you’re being silly I… I don’t even know Larry Campbell that well.”
“I may be drunk but I remember that company party,” Jim insisted. His face was getting red and he looked like he was mad enough to explode. “Now that I think of it, you acted kind of funny that night. You were letting him hold you pretty close when you danced.”
Suddenly Jim began to smile in a strange Sort of way. “I get it now,” he accused. “You’ve been having an affair with Larry Campbell all along. That’s probably why he laid me off. He wanted to get me out of the picture so you could go right down to the office and fuck with him.”
Dawn’s mouth dropped open. She just couldn’t believe that Jim would say anything like that to her. She certainly hadn’t had anything to do with Larry Campbell. She knew better than to mess around with Jim’s boss! “Don’t look so surprised,” Jim snapped. “You put it over on me for a while but I’m beginning to catch on now. You’re nothing but a whore!”
Dawn couldn’t control herself. She knew it would make Jim even more angry, but she burst out laughing. The whole thing was so ridiculous that it was like a huge joke. She just didn’t see how Jim could be serious about it. It was absolutely ridiculous. She didn’t see how he could suspect her of having an affair with Larry Campbell and being responsible for him getting laid off. It was the funniest thing she’d ever heard.
“Shut up!” Jim shouted. He raised his hand and slapped her across the face. “I don’t know why I didn’t realize it before,” he yelled. “I should have known.
You’re nothing but a little slut. I bet he wanted you to go back to work too.
That would give you an excuse for getting out of the house at night. You probably didn’t go to work at all. I’ll bet you went to a motel with him and now you’re giving me that other ridiculous story to throw me off the track.”
Dawn whirled around. She didn’t have to listen to this. She didn’t know where she was going, but she was going to leave. He was impossible. He was drunk and being off work had done something to his head.
Jim grabbed her shoulders and held her roughly.
“That’s why you were sitting out in the living room the other night, playing with your pussy. You were probably all by yourself so you could think about him when you came.”
Dawn turned white. She didn’t know that Jim had seen her play with her pussy.
She blushed furiously, alternating between dead white and bright red. She knew her face must look like a flashing neon sign but she was so embarrassed she wanted to sink right through the floor. How could she ever explain that? “Come here, slut!” Jim shouted, grabbing the front of her dress. “I’m gonna give you what you deserve. I’m gonna fuck you the way you’ve been asking for.”
Dawn shivered. She was afraid of the tone in his voice. He’d never acted like this before. He was holding her so hard that his fingers dug into the tender flesh of her arms.
“Don’t, Jim,” she pleaded. “You’re hurting me! Cut it out!”
Jim laughed again. He sounded like he was completely mad. “This is nothing yet,” he said in a low, menacing tone. “When I get through with you, you won’t be able to meet your lover. You’re gonna have a bruise over every inch of your body.”
Dawn shuddered. She didn’t know what to do. The more she tried to twist away, the harder he held her. She knew that there were going to be bruises on her arms. She could feel his fingers digging into her smooth, tender flesh.
Jim grabbed the neckline of her dress. Then he ripped it down until it hung in a tattered shred. He grabbed her titties and squeezed painfully, not even listening to her frightened scream.
Dawn was so shocked she couldn’t do anything. She just screamed as he tore her clothes off, piece by piece, squeezing the tender places of her body and making her head whirl in pain.
“Slut!” he shouted, slapping her face again and again. “You rotten bitchy slut!
I’m gonna fuck you until you can’t walk. That’s all you’re good for. You’re just a rotten slut!”
Dawn was crying so hard she couldn’t think. Jim was panting and she smelled liquor on his breath. All the drinking he’d done had made him crazy. If only she’d know ahead of time. She knew that he was acting strange, even before she said anything about Larry Campbell. Now she wished with all her heart, that she hadn’t told him what she’d seen last night. It had only set him off. Now nothing would stop him. It didn’t seem to make any difference to him that she was crying. He wanted to hurt her. She almost passed out as she thought of all the awful things he could do to her. Her only hope was to be passive and run the first time he relaxed his guard. If she could get into the bathroom, she could lock the door. There was a phone in there. If she had to, she’d even call the police. Jim looked mad enough to kill her for no reason at all.
“Bitch!” Jim shouted. He brought his hand down hard on her pussy. Dawn felt a blinding flash of pain and she passed out cold.
When she came to, she felt Jim on top of her. He was pushing his prick in and out of her sore pussy. She didn’t open her eyes. Maybe he would think that she was still unconscious. Then, when he was finished, she could get up and run.
Jim’s cock pounded back and forth in her pussy. Her whole body felt like it was on fire. Her asscheeks scraped against the rug and they felt so sore that she knew he’d spanked her or something.
“Rotten bitch!” Jim groaned. He drove his cock into her sore pussy just like he was trying to drive it straight through her body. Dawn felt a well of hatred rise up inside her. She hated Jim so much that she almost reached up and clawed with her hands. Her eyes snapped open and she stared at him with all the hatred in her eyes.
“What’s the matter?” Jim yelled. “Isn’t this what you want, you little bitch?
All you ever think about is cock. I know that. Well, this time, I’m really gonna give it to you good. I’m not gonna stop until your pussy’s worn raw?"
Dawn shivered. She had no doubt that what he said was true. Jim acted like he could go on tearing into her pussy forever. His cock was as hard as a fencepost and she could feel it slipping through the hot tissues of her tender pussy, making them burn with soreness.
Suddenly Dawn shivered again. Something was happening to her. Even though she hated it, her hot pussy was beginning to twitch and cream helplessly. She shivered again and a low groan escaped her lips. She didn’t want to, but she was getting turned on by Jim’s rough treatment of her. Maybe it was the hard strokes that he was making, driving deeply in her pussy. Maybe it was because she had been hot anyway, thinking about Larry and Tanya. Whatever it was, her body was betraying her. She didn’t want to give Jim the satisfaction of knowing that he was getting to her, but her horny pussy just wouldn’t stop creaming and twitching…
“I can tell you like it, you hot slut!” Jim Shouted. “Your pussy’s sucking at my cock. You like it, don’t you bitch?”
Jim brought his hand up and squeezed Dawn’s asscheeks until she thought she was going to scream with the pain. There was nothing to do but to agree with him.
She knew he wouldn’t stop until she admitted it.
“Yes,” she moaned. Tears started to run down her cheeks and she felt terribly ashamed. She Shouldn’t be acting this way. What Jim was doing was to practically rape her and she shouldn’t like it. That was awful!
Jim reached up and squeezed the painfully swelling globes of her breasts. “Slut … slut…” he yelled, squeezing her titties hard with every word. “You’d do anything to get a cock, wouldn’t you? You’d even fuck my boss and get me laid off just so you could get your pussy filled. Does he do it better than I do?
Has he got a bigger cock than me?”
Dawn groaned. She knew it would make no difference what she said. Jim wasn’t even listening to her. He was too busy slamming into her hot pussy and squeezing her titties. He wouldn’t believe her if she denied it anyway. It was useless to try to convince him that she’d never fucked with Larry Campbell.
He’d just accuse her of lying and get madder still.
“Please…” she moaned. “Please, Jim… stop!”
Jim laughed loudly. “Why should I stop?” he asked thickly. “You like your hot pussy fucked. I can feel it. Your pussy’s squeezing and creaming all over the place. You can’t lie to me, you rotten bitch! You love it!”
Suddenly Jim pulled his cock out of her snapping pussy. It was coated with pussycream. “See? he said pointing down at his prick. “Look at all that hot cream. I can tell you’re hot, you slut! Now you can suck it for me. God damn! I won’t come in your filthy fucking pussy. Not when Larry Campbell’s been poking around in there. Suck it, you bitch. Take my load down your stinking throat!
Suck it, damn you!”
Dawn fell back against the floor. She could see Jim’s big cock waving in front of her face. She damped her lips together in defiance. She’d be damned if she would to it. She wasn’t going to suck his prick. He could just go find someone else to do it.
“I bet you don’t say no when Larry Campbell asks you to suck his prick!” Jim shouted. “If this was Larry Campbell’s prick I bet your rotten throat would be wide open.”
Dawn yelped as she felt Jim’s hands on her face. He pried her jaws apart and slammed his big prick right into her throat. “If you bite me, I’ll kill you!” he hollered. “Suck it off, cunt! Suck my prick until it shoots down your throat!”
Dawn shuddered. Even though she didn’t want to do it, she felt her lips fasten around his sock and her mouth started sucking. She couldn’t help it. His prick filled up her hungry throat and it felt good. She didn’t even mind the taste of her own pussycream on it.
“That’s right, bitch,” Jim moaned. “Suck the cum right outa my balls. Suck it just as good as you suck his. I want to see what a good little cocksucker you are. You must be pretty good to be running around with Larry Campbell.”
Dawn wanted to bite his cock but she was afraid to do it. There was no telling what he’d do. She bad never seen him so drunk or so mad. His cock was jamming down her throat and she had trouble keeping from gagging. She groaned as her horny pussy twitched and spasmed. This was no time to be betrayed by her body.
She had to keep her wits about her or Jim might really hurt her seriously.
Dawn shuddered. She might just as well give Jim a good blow job. Maybe, if she blew him good enough, he’d cum and go to sleep. Then she could sneak out to the car and drive away. She didn’t exactly know where she’d go but she’d find somewhere. Maybe she could go over to Tanya’s, Tanya was a friend. She could tell Tanya what happened.
“Aaaah,” Jim moaned. He seemed to be calming down a little now that her lips and tongue were working on his cock. He wasn’t holding her titties quite so tightly anyway. “Suck it good, baby,” he muttered. “Suck it until I tell you to stop.”
Dawn sucked until her mouth was aching. It seemed like he was never going to come. Then right before she thought her lips would fall off they were so numb, his cock finally began to jerk and lurch in her throat.
“Suck it!” Jim yelled. “You wouldn’t get tired sucking Larry Campbell’s cock.
Suck it good or I’ll make you do it all night!”
Dawn drew in deeply on his cock. It jerked once violently and then it started to gush down her throat in hot, steamy torrents, almost gagging her. Her pussy twitched convulsively and she wiggled her hips trying to rub them against his body.
“Hold still, you bitch!” he shouted. “You’ve already had your fun tonight.
You’re not going to get your rotten pussy off with me too.”
Dawn groaned. She felt the last squirt of cum slide down her throat and then his cock started to soften in her throat. She let out a little cry of disappointment. Even though she had tried to cool the fire in her pussy, she hadn’t been able to do it. She was still hornier than hell and she knew that Jim wasn’t going to do anything about it.
Jim got unsteadily to his feet. “God damn!” he cursed. “I’m getting out of here. I don’t wanta sleep in the same bed with a slut like you!”
She heard him find his car keys and open the front door. “Finger-fuck your rotten pussy and think of him!” he shouted as he slammed the door behind him.
Dawn dropped back to the floor with a sob. That was probably exactly what she’d end up doing. She had to do something to relieve the itch in her hot cunt. Then she’d get some sleep and think about it in the morning. The way Jim had acted, she knew he wouldn’t be back home tonight. Maybe Tanya could help her or maybe even Rick. She would tell them about it. They’d figure out something.
Dawn’s fingers whirled over her wet pussy. Sharp jolting thrills shot through her pussy. She plunged her fingers into the wet, searing mouth of her pussy and thought about Larry Campbell. Maybe she should do what Jim had accused her of doing. Larry was awfully attractive. Maybe she should get into a three-way scene with him and Tanya. It would serve Jim right. Maybe he wouldn’t be so quick to wrongly accuse her if she made his accusations come true. She had to talk to Tanya about that too.
Dawn’s pussy snapped and sucked at her flying fingers. She stuck her finger in her asshole and the sweet, remembered waves, of pleasure rippled through her body. “I’ll fix that bastard,” she moaned as her pussy spasmed and came. “I’ll fix that bastard good!”



CHAPTER FIVE


At ten o’clock in the morning, Dawn finally crawled out of bed. She was so stiff she could hardly walk at first, but after a steaming hot cup of coffee she began to feel a lot better. After she finished her coffee, she worked up the courage to look at herself in the mirror.
“Oh, no!” she groaned, surveying her reflection. Jim certainly had fixed it so she couldn’t work tonight. Her arms were covered with bruises from his fingers They looked terrible. Even with heavy body makeup and the dim lighting at the club, she knew she wouldn’t look good enough to go to work.
Dawn dressed in a long-sleeved sweater and a pair of slacks. Then she went down to the Greenery to tell Rick why she couldn’t come to work.
“What the hell happened to you?” Rick asked when she walked in the door. “You look like you’ve been hit by a Mack truck.” Dawn tried to laugh but her red-rimmed eyes filled up with tears again. It seemed like she’d done nothing for the past twelve hours except cry.
Rick hustled her back to the office. When he heard what had happened he bit his hand with his fist.
“That stupid bastard!” he sputtered. Somebody should take him in an alley for a long talk. I’ve got a good notion to do it myself. He sounds like a nice guy underneath, but he’s sure got some crazy ideas.”
Dawn began to grin. Just talking to someone about her problem made her feel a lot better. “I shouldn’t have said anything about Tanya and Larry,” she admitted. “That’ll teach me not to open my big mouth with gossip.”
Rick looked thoughtful. “Maybe we’d better drive out and have a little talk with Tanya,” he suggested. “If that crazy husband of yours decides to go over and talk to Larry or his wife, there’ll be trouble for sure.”
Dawn had been sure that Tanya would be mad at her, but when she told her the whole, long story Tanya just giggled.
“You mean you were out there in the cold the whole time?” she asked. “It’s a wonder you didn’t catch pneumonia.”
“Don’t you think it’d be a good idea to talk to Larry?” Rick asked. “Dawn’s husband might just try to make trouble for him with his wife.”
Tanya laughed so hard her face turned red. Finally she wiped her eyes and met their puzzled glances. “Susan knows all about us,” she giggled. “Susan and I were roommates in college, and she’s the one that introduced me to Larry. She sends him over to me, every time she’s not in the mood to swing with him. Most of the time she comes along and we have a three-way party.”
She turned toward Dawn and giggled again. “Maybe we ought to have a talk with Larry and Susan,” she said, smiling mischievously. “They could probably think up some scheme for straightening Jim out. I’d hate to think what would happen if Jim went over to see Susan and tried to tell her that Larry was fucking with me. Susan would probably cut his balls of for prying.”
Dawn giggled, but she looked a little nervous. “I wish there was some way to teach him a lesson,” she admitted. “I don’t like to be accused of something I haven’t done. That’s not fair at all. It made me so mad, I wanted to go right out and fuck with Larry. I figured that if I was getting all the blame for it, I might as well have the fun too.”
“That’s not a bad idea,” Rick said thoughtfully.
“Let’s call Susan and Larry and get them over here. I’m getting a really wild idea that ought to be lots of fun. Maybe we can teach Jim a lesson that he won’t forget and have fun for ourselves in the A couple of minutes later, Tanya came back from the phone. “They’ll be here in an hour,” she announced. “Does anyone want a drink?”
“Sounds good,” Dawn said, sinking down on a comfortable floor pillow. “If we’ve got to kill an hour, we might just as well be comfortable.”
“I’ll tell you what,” Rick said. “I’ve got a few business calls to make. If you’ll let me use your phone, Tanya, I won’t have to go back to the office at all. I sure want to be here when Susan and Larry arrive. I think this is going to be a ball.”
Tanya waved Rick off to the phone. “Use the one in the den,” she called out.
“Then we won’t disturb you in here.”
After Rick left the room, Tanya turned to Dawn with a sparkle in her eyes.
“Well?” she asked. "What did you think about last night? Did you get a kick out of watching?”
Dawn blushed a little. “I sure did,” she admitted honestly. “I didn’t think that Larry’s cock would fit in your little shitter though. I almost passed out from holding my breath.”
“Haven’t you ever done that?” Tanya wanted to know. “I thought for sure you would have.”
“Me?” Dawn giggled. “You’ve got to be kidding. Jim’s a real prude. All he ever does is get on top and hump for a couple of minutes.”
Tanya giggled, “You sure had me fooled,” she replied. “I figured a sexy-looking girl like you would have tried everything in the book.”
“Well…” Dawn explained, blushing a little. “It used to be a lot better before Jim and I were married. Once we got married things started getting awfully dull, especially in the sex department.”
Tanya giggled again. "What you need is some excitement,” she insisted. “You need to try something new and different. Maybe I ought to introduce you to swinging. That can be a real blast.”
Dawn looked thoughtful. “Well, I’m sure willing,” she admitted. “I don’t think Jim’ll go along with it though. You have no idea how straight he can be. I…
I wish there was somebody else I could try it with.”
Tanya stood up and stretched lazily. “Well, we can always start by licking each other’s pussies,” she said casually. “Then, when Rick comes back, we can get him in on it too.”
Dawn shivered a little. The thought was awfully exciting. She had never licked another woman’s pussy before. It might be a lot of fun.
“I… I’ve never done that before,” she gasped. “At least not with another woman. I… I’m not sure I know what to do.”
Tanya looked surprised. She looked at Dawn in disbelief. “Well, let’s do it!” she suggested. “I thought everyone tried that. It’s really a lot of fun and it sure turns the men on. When Susan and I lick each other’s pussies it gets Larry so hot be can fuck all night.”
Dawn giggled. “I… I’d sort of like to,” she said, blushing bright red. “That is… if you wouldn’t mind an amateur.”
“I don’t mind at all,” Tanya said, grinning sexily. “Why don’t we get out of our clothes and see how you like it. I’ll lick your pussy first and then you can do mine if you want to. I bet I’ve got some tricks that you’ll really like.”
Dawn slid out of the clothes in a hurry. She turned to face Tanya and saw that Tanya was staring at the bruises on her body.
“He sure got rough, didn’t he?” Tanya breathed. “I think we’re going to have to do something to get that man straightened out. When Larry and Susan get here we’ll figure out something. Now just lie down on the rug and spread your legs.
I’m going to make you forget all about that stuffy husband of yours.”
Dawn stretched out on the carpet. She felt a little embarrassed. She’d never really let another woman look at her pussy before. She knew she was blushing, but at the same time she was awfully excited. She could hardly wait to find out what Tanya had to say about her pussy.
“Oooooh,” Tanya sighed, pulling Dawn’s legs apart with a gentle, but firm motion. “You’ve got a darling little pussy. It’s so pretty and pink. I can hardly wait to stick my tongue in your nice hot, creamy cunt.”
Dawn giggled nervously. This was really exciting. She could hardly wait for Tanya to actually do it. She could feel her legs start to shake as Tanya’s head came closer and closer to her moist, hot cunt.
“0oooh,” Dawn giggled. “Your hair tickles my legs. It makes me feel all shivery inside, Tanya.”
Tanya laughed. "Wait until you feel my tongue on your pussy. Then you’ll really get shivery inside,” she promised. “A woman always knows how to lick another woman’s pussy.”
Dawn let out a little moan of excitement as Tanya’s breath puffed out, tickling her thighs. Then she felt the hotness of Tanya’s breath against her puffy cuntlips.
“Oh!” Dawn squealed. She felt like she had been struck by lightning. Her whole body jerked and jumped as Tanya’s soft hot tongue licked up the satiny groove of her pussyslit and slipped through her hot pussycream. “00000h,” she moaned again, her legs shaking wildly. “That feels just wonderful.”
Tanya’s tongue worked busily. It slipped and slid through the steamy wetness of Dawn’s hot pussy and darted down to circle around her moist sucking pussyhole.
Dawn felt her pussy blaze into life. Her pussy felt so good that she shook all over. Tanya knew just which places to touch. It was like Tanya had been licking her pussy for years and years and knew exactly what would give her the most pleasure. Dawn had to do nothing but think about how good something would feel before Tanya was doing it.
“Aaaaah,” Dawn sighed, surrendering her moist pussy to Tanya’s wet, hot tongue.
“You do it just right. How do you know what to do?”
Tanya raised her head for an instant. “I’m just doing what I like,” she giggled. “I’m licking your pussy just the way I like my pussy licked.”
Tanya made her tongue hard and stiff. Then she poked the tip of it right in Dawn’s sucking pussyhole, driving it in deeply, just like a little hot prick.
“Yessss,” Dawn moaned. “Oh, Tanya… let me do you too. I’ll do just what you’re doing. I’ll lick your pussy exactly the way you’re licking mine. Let me do it, Tanya… please.”
Tanya giggled. “I can’t resist an offer like that,” she said in a breathless voice. “Just roll over on your side. That way we can lick each other’s pussies.
It’s going to be great!”
Dawn rolled quickly over on her side. She kept her legs spread widely and Tanya got into position so her pretty moist pussy was right in front of Dawn’s eager face. “Touch it a little first,” she instructed. “Get me all nice and wet so you can taste my hot pussycream.”
Dawn reached out and slid her finger in Tanya’s pussy. Then she giggled happily. “You’re already nice and wet,” she announced. “I don’t think you can get any wetter. Your pussy’s practically flooding already.”
Tanya giggled. “That’s because licking your pussy turns me on,” she admitted.
“You’ve got a real sweet pussy. It tastes so good it makes my mouth water.”
Dawn stared at Tanya’s pearly pink pussy. It was really beautiful. Her cunt lips looked like the petals of a rose. They puffed up and unfolded right in front of her eyes, and she could hardly wait to lick and suck that pretty expanse of tender pussyflesh.
“Ooooh, I can’t wait any longer,” she groaned. “Is it all right if I do it now?
My mouth’s watering and my tongue can hardly wait.”
Tanya giggled. “Do, it,” she agreed. “Do everything, I do, Dawn. Make my pussy feel good too.”
Dawn brought her face closer to Tanya’s hot pussy. It smelled good too. It was sweet and musky, like expensive French perfume. “They ought to make a perfume called Pretty Pussy,” she said. I bet the men would go wild if you could bottle that sexy scent.”
Tanya giggled. “I’ll let you on to a little secret,” she said in a hushed voice. “Sometimes, when I want to attract a certain guy, I dab a little pussyjuice between my titties and behind my ears. Most of the guys don’t know what perfume I’m wearing, but they get turned on by it anyway. They’re not sure why, but their cock gets hard the minute they smell it.”
Dawn laughed out loud. “That’s really sneaky,” she said. “I’m going to have to try that. I wonder if it works on everybody. If I’d thought of that before, I would have tried it on Jim. I sure needed some way of turning him on. He acted like he was never going to fuck me again after he lost his job.”
Tanya was quiet for a minute. A thought was forming in her mind. She didn’t want to mention it yet, though. She’d wait until Larry and Susan showed up.
Then she could tell them about her half-formed plan and they could decide whether it would work or not. She didn’t want to get Dawn’s hopes up yet. It would only disappoint her if it didn’t work.’ “Let’s not think about Jim,” she suggested. “Just think about all the nice things that I’m going to do to your pussy. I want you to relax and have a good time. It doesn’t do you any good to worry about something that you can’t do anything about right now.”
Dawn Sighed. She supposed that Tanya was right. She still loved Jim, though. If only he would loosen up a little and get those crazy notions out of his head.
She knew most of it was being drunk and out of work, but that didn’t make it any easier to deal with. If Jim just kept getting drunk and accusing her of things, it was going to be hell to live with him.
“Mmmmm,” Tanya murmured. “Your pussy smells good too. Maybe you ought to try that Pretty Pussy perfume at work. You’d get lots of good lips.”
Neither girl noticed that Rick was standing in the doorway. They let out little squeals of shock and surprise when he laughed suddenly.
“Oh no, you don’t,” he said emphatically. “You’re not using any Pretty Pussy perfume in the, Greenery. You want me to have a riot on my bands? I’d have to beat the customers, off with sticks if you two started something like that. The whole place would be filled with stiff cocks and aching balls.”
Tanya giggled. “How long have you been standing there?” she asked mischievously.
“Long enough to know that you two are doing a good job of forgetting Dawn’s problem,” Rick laughed. “I think I’ll just come in and be comfortable. It’s not every day two of my best girls put on a floor show for me, right in the middle of the living room.”
Dawn giggled. “Maybe, after you watch for a while, you’d like to get in on the show,” she suggested, winking at him. “I don’t think Tanya and I would mind a little help. We can handle amateurs, can’t we, Tanya?”
Tanya giggled. “I have the feeling that Rick isn’t exactly an amateur,” she replied. "We’ll have to check it out and see, of course. We shouldn’t let just anybody in on our little show.”
Rick laughed. Then he lit a cigarette and settled back to watch. There was nothing he liked more than watching two girls lick each other’s pussies. It never failed to get him hot and hard in a hurry. There was something about two pussies and two sets of titties and four hands, squeezing delicate girl-flesh, that made him want to jump right in there and fuck both of them until they begged him to stop. It was a favorite fantasy of his. He loved to make it with two women. Three-way scenes were really his bag.
“Don’t mind me,” he laughed. “Just pretend I’m not here until I come on down there with my stiff prick in my hand."
Dawn shivered. She could hardly wait for that. Licking Tanya’s pussy was lots of fun but she still wanted cock too. She didn’t see how anyone could just be satisfied with licking pussies. Every time she got turned on, it had to end with a nice stiff cock in her pussy to really get her off. She really thought that girls who fucked girls were missing out on something. That was fun, but cock was even better. There was nothing to compare with the feeling a nice hard cock gave her when it rammed up her squishy pussytunnel ad banged against the softness of her womb. That was heaven. Anything else was fun, but cock was definitely heaven.
“Oooh!” she gasped, almost jumping, out of her skin as Tanya’s tongue started fluttering deliciously in her hot pussy again. She leaned right up against Tanya’s pussy and rubbed her face against it. It was hot and it felt good against her face. Then she stuck her tongue out and lapped lightly at Tanya’s pretty pink pussylips.
“Oh, yessss,” Tanya muttered. She couldn’t say too much because her face was buried in the depths of Dawn’s hot pussy. She didn’t want to take time to talk.
She’d show Dawn how much she enjoyed it by licking her pussy extra good. Then neither one of them would have to take time out for talking.
Dawn lapped up the glistening groove of Tanya’s pussy and smacked her lips. She really liked the taste of pussycream. It kind of surprised her. She hadn’t expected to like it that well. She remembered when she was a little girl and she had just discovered that she had a pussy between her legs. She had touched it and found the little straining bud of her clitty. Instinctively, she had pressed on it and swirled it around with her finger. She had done it for a long time and then she had come, for the very first time. It was a pleasant shock.
At first she thought that she was dying or something. She had never expected to see those blinding flashes of light, or feel her whole body shake so wildly.
For a long lime she had thought that she was the only one who had something in their pussy that would do that when she played with it. Then she had heard a girlfriend talking about masturbation and she got the idea that she was not unique. It seemed that everybody did it. The girls talked about it all the time and compared methods. There was even a secret society called the Cucumber Club for girls who thought that cucumbers were the best things to use for dildos.
Dawn almost giggled thinking about that. The girls were always going to the store to pick out a nicely shaped cucumber. She wondered if the grocers had ever caught on.
Dawn could still remember the day that she had read about licking pussies. She wanted to lick her own pussy so badly, but there was no way that she could twist her body around so she could do it. She got a stiff neck from trying.
Then she had gotten the idea of sticking her finger in her pussy and tasting it to see what her pussy tasted like. She could still remember the strange, sharp jolt of flavor on her tongue the first time she had done it. She had liked it from the very beginning. It was strong, but tasting her finger always made her pussy even hotter than before. Now, tasting Tanya’s sweet pussy was doing the same thing. Her pussy was creaming hotly and she knew it was partly because she loved the taste of Tanya’s pussycream. It was terribly exciting. No wonder men liked to lick pussies. They really tasted good.
Dawn felt Tanya’s tongue probe deeply in her spasming cunthole. She pushed her tongue down the slippery groove of Tanya’s pussy and found her little pussyhole too. She could feel Tanya shake with lust as her tongue slipped inside, twirling and swirling in time with Tanya’a. This was really super. It was like she was making love to herself. She began fucking her tongue in and out of Tanya’s wet pussy and Tanya immediately followed suit. She didn’t have to ask Tanya to do anything. All she had to do was do it first and Tanya would follow, mirroring her actions perfectly.
Dawn fucked her tongue in and out of Tanya’s sweet-tasting pussyhole until it was tired. Then she drew it out with a slurp and licked all the way up her pussyslit until she came to the straining little button of her clitty. She could tell that Tanya was hot. Her whole body was shaking and she was making deep little moaning sounds in her throat.
Dawn worked her way all around Tanya’s hot little love button and felt Tanya doing the same thing to hers. Then she pressed the tip of her tongue right over Tanya’s clitty and wiggled it wildly.
“Mmmmmph!” Tanya groaned. She could feel the hot thrills building up and sweeping through her pussy. It wouldn’t take long to come this way. It was absolutely breathtaking.
Dawn remembered how good it had felt when Rick had sucked her little clitty into his mouth. She clamped her lips around Tanya’s hot little clitty and sucked it in, chewing gently with her lips and teeth.
Tanya shuddered like she was a tree in a hurricane. She hurried to do the same thing to Dawn’s hot little clitty. Soon both girls were biting and chewing on their clitties and making little growling noises in their throats.
“Me too!” Rick groaned, slipping down to the floor with them. He had been watching for as long as he could. His cock had gotten harder and harder until finally he just couldn’t stand it anymore. He had to do something for his swollen balls. He rolled Tanya over on her back and aimed his aching cock right at her slippery pussymouth. “Sit on her face,” he said to Dawn. “Tanya can lick your pussy for you and I’ll take care of her. That way all three of us can get off.”
Dawn giggled. She hurried to kneel over Tanya’s face. “Shall I do it?” she asked,’ grinning a little. “Shill I drop my pussy right down on top of your mouth?”
“Yessss,” Tanya moaned. “Hurry! I want to eat your sweet cunt while Rick fucks me. Maybe all three of us can get off at the same time.”
Dawn trembled a little as she lowered her pussy to Tanya’s mouth. She had never done this before. She could imagine that it looked kind of strange. She was squatting right over Tanya’s face, trying to keep her balance. She ended up putting her hands down on the rug to balance herself. It was kind, of an uncomfortable position, but she didn’t care. She leaned forward and her nipples brushed against Tanya’s nipples, making both of them jump with lust.
“Ooooooh,” Dawn gasped as Tanya’s hot tongue went to work in her pussy again.
It made her shake so much that she could hardly keep her balance. She grabbed for the first thing that was handy to hold onto. She gasped as she realized that her hands were squeezing Tanya’s beautiful big titties. It felt good to touch and squeeze them and if the way Tanya was panting was any indication, Tanya liked it too.
“Come on, Rick,” Tanya managed to say. “Hurry!”
Rick was watching the scene with obvious interest. His cock was pointing out and it looked like a spear. He knelt down between Tanya’s widely-spread legs and aimed the swollen head of it right at the gaping hole of her hot little pussy. Then he pushed forward with a groan as Tanya’s hot little pussy-mouth sucked his prick in.
“Jesus, you’re hot!” he yelped. "Shit, that feels good. I don’t know why I haven’t got around to fucking you before. Your pussy feels like it’s on fire."
Tanya giggled. She couldn’t say anything because she was too busy thrilling Dawn with her flying tongue. She contracted her pussy muscles and made her pussy snap at Rick’s thick cock in reply.
“0ooooh,” Rick breathed. “A snapping pussy! Jesus Christ… how lucky can a guy get? I haven’t fucked a snapping pussy for ages. Not since Frenchie quit and got married.”
Dawn was so excited she could hardly talk. She had to ask though. She just had to know what a snapping pussy was.
“What’s that?” she asked, gasping for breath. “What’s a snapping pussy?”
“Oooooh,” Rick groaned. “That’s when it squeezes around your cock. It feels like millions of tiny fingers pulling at your prick until it sucks the cum right outa your balls.”
Dawn giggled. It sounded wonderful. She wondered if she could learn to have a snapping pussy. She’d have to ask Tanya later. Right now she was much more interested in what Tanya was doing to her horny pussy. It felt so good she didn’t want to take time out to ask any questions. She just wanted Tanya to go on licking her hot pussy forever.
Rick began feeding his cock into Tanya’s snapping pussy. He pushed in-in and out with abandon. It felt so good he felt his balls stretch out and quiver in pleasure. He’d never felt a pussy as hot as Tanya's and a snapping pussy, too.
It was almost too much for him to bear. He knew it wouldn’t take hint long to come. His cock was more than ready. He’d try to hold off until Tanya came too, but he didn’t know how much more of that clamping clutching hotness he could take.
Tanya felt his prick stiffen up and swell in her hot, tight pussy. She knew that he was awfully dose to coming. She was, too. Wild thrills swept through her horny cunt and she lapped even faster on Dawn’s quivering cuntflesh. Dawn was pretty dose to coming. She knew that all she had to do was to shove her tongue in. Dawn’s sucking, squeezing pussyhole and she would explode. All three of them could come together that way. That was the way she wanted it. Everybody got it off at the same time. That way nobody felt left out.
Tanya licked a little harder. She made her pussy snap again and again. She could feel how hard Rick’s cock was getting. He couldn’t stand much more, she was sure of it. He was almost at the bursting point. All he needed was a little extra thrill to set him off. That way he could start the chain reaction that would make her and Dawn come too.
Tanya ran her fingers down the length of Rick’s body. She reached down between his legs and found the swelling sac of his balls. Then she squeezed gently, in rhythm with her snapping, squeezing pussy.
“Oh, Jesus!” Rick moaned. “If you keep that up I'm gonna come… Jesus Tanya!
You’d better quit if you don’t want me to shoot your pussy full of hot cockcream. If you keep that up, I’m gonna do it!”
Tanya kept right on squeezing with her fingers. She felt Rick’s balls grow hard and heavy in her hands. Then they were pumping, shooting the cum up to the head of his cock. It swelled up so big inside her pussy that she was almost afraid that he’d be too big for her. His prick was hardened hot and it banged right up against her womb.
“Aaaagh!” Rick hollered. He gave a strangled scream and felt his cum shoot out of the tip of his cock, gushing and pumping right into her hot, steamy pussy.
“Mmmmmmph!” Tanya squealed. She could feel the cum shooting and blasting out of the cock. It splattered against the soft walls of her pussy and made her whole body quiver. The hot thrills raced through her body and then she was coming too.
“God!” Dawn squealed. Tanya’s hot tongue drove right into the depths of her pussy. She felt like she was sitting on top of a fault line in an earthquake with Tanya and Rick quivering and thrashing beneath her. Then her own pussy throbbed and the room started to spin around as the blinding thrills swept her away, right along with them.
“I’m coming!” she squealed. “I’m coming too!”
Dawn felt as if her pussy was exploding into a million, pieces. She gasped for breath. It seemed like she couldn’t even breathe, she was coming so hard. Her legs felt like they were made out of rubber and if she hadn’t been holding onto Tanya’s titties so hard, she would have fallen right down on top of her. She dosed her eyes and let the sweet thrills carry her away in the most intense orgasm she’d ever had.
“Oh, yes!” she squealed happily, “Oh, yes!”



CHAPTER SIX


Susan Campbell mixed a pitcher of martinis. She had just called Jim and he had agreed to meet her. He had sounded pretty puzzled at her call. She giggled softly to herself as she poured herself a drink and sat down on the living room couch to wait. This was going to be fun. She was going to pull out all the stops with Jim. Then, after she got him nice and horny, she’d find out how he really felt about swinging. She figured that she ought to be able to loosen him up for the second stage of her plan Susan giggled again as she remembered the look on Dawn’s face when she had suggested seducing Jim. She knew she didn’t appeal to be a swinger. She was very careful of her image around company wives.
Dawn’s mouth had dropped open and then she’d giggled in delight.
“Do you really think you can do it?” she had asked.
Susan had nodded confidently. She was still feeling pretty confident. Her mirror told her that the outfit she was wearing was definitely sexy. It was a loose caftan of bright pink silk, and you could see every line of her body through the thin material. If she stood in front of a light, the caftan was almost transparent. Susan giggled again as she planned where to stand. She’d walk to the bar and linger there, pouring Jim’s drink. There was a light behind the bar and she was pretty sure that Jim wouldn’t be able to resist staring at her lush curves.
Susan reached out and flicked a switch on the wall. “Can you hear me?” she said in a voice little more than a whisper.
“You’re coming through loud and clear,” Larry answered. She could hear Dawn and Tanya’s voices in the background.
“I’m going to leave the switch on now,” Susan announced. “Just don’t make too much noise down there. We don’t want Jim to get suspicious.”
Susan sat back down on the sofa and found some soft music on the stereo. A little mood music wouldn’t hurt anything. She giggled a little, remembering how she had argued with Larry about installing the expensive intercom system. He had insisted that it would come in handy someday. It was certainly paying for itself this evening. They had it all set up so that Larry and Rick and the girls could hear everything that went on in the living room. That way they’d know when to appear at the doorway. Jim was going to get a hell of a surprise after he’d flicked her hot pussy. She giggled again as she thought about his shock when he realized that his wife had heard the whole thing. That ought to be worth the expense of the intercom system.
Susan took a sip of her drink. Then the doorbell rang. Jim was right on time.
She supposed that he was pretty curious about why she wanted to see him. He was probably thinking all sorts of things. She was glad that he would never guess the truth until it was too late. She didn’t want to take any chances with Jim.
From what Dawn had said, he had a hell of a temper when he was riled.
Susan got up and walked slowly to the door. She didn’t want to appear too eager. She’d let him sweat a little. The more nervous he was, the easier it would be to get him to let down his guard.
“Come in, Jim,” she said, leading the way into the living room. “I’m so glad you could meet me here. Let me take your coat and get you a martini.”
“Uh… isn’t Larry here?” Jim asked, looking around the room as if he expected Larry to be hiding behind the sofa.
“Nooo” Susan replied, standing in front of the bar. “He’s over at my friend Tanya’s house. I think he’ll probably be spending the night.”
Jim’s mouth dropped open in surprise. “You-you mean you know about that?” he gasped. Then he blushed and looked down at the floor.
“Of course I do, silly,” Susan giggled. “Tanya used to be my roommate. I’m certainly glad that she lives in town. With a horny man like Larry, I’d really get tired out if I had to handle him all by myself.”
Jim made a noise like a fish out of water. “You… you mean you want him to … to do that with her?” he asked, staring at her in an unbelieving way. “You really want him to go over there and spend the night?”
Susan giggled. This was even better than she had thought. Poor Jim was obviously shocked out of his mind. “I certainly do,” she replied handing him a chilled martini. “I just couldn’t keep up with him. Larry’s a very sexy man, you know. Not only that, every man needs a little variety in his life. I don’t mind at all if I can have the same privilege.”
“You mean you go out on Larry too?” Jim asked, choking on his drunk.
“Well… not usually,” Susan replied. “I really prefer to swing. You know what that is, don’t you, Jim?”
“Uh… I guess so,” Jim replied. He looked very uncomfortable with the conversation but he made no effort to change it to another direction. “You mean you and another couple get together and… and swap is that it?”
“That’s right,” Susan said, giving him a big smile. “Larry and I do that quite often. I really enjoy it. I like to watch him with other women. Seeing him fuck someone else really turns me on.”
Jim sighed. Then he looked at her closely for the first time. Susan could see the blush rise on his cheeks. His eyes were glued to her caftan, alternating back and forth from her big lush titties down to her pussy and then back again.
"What are you staring at?” she asked softly. “What’s the matter? Don’t you like my outfit?”
“Uh… yeah. I mean… sure I do. It’s just… you can see… I mean with you standing by the light and everything…
Jim swallowed hard. He didn’t know how to say it. He didn’t want to come right out and tell Susan that he could see right through her caftan. That would be too embarrassing. He dropped his eyes and then he noticed something he hadn’t seen before. Where Susan’s caftan covered her titties he could see the dark points of her nipples perfectly. Down lower though, where her furry beaver should have been, there was no shadow for the hair. He stared speechlessly and wondered if she was wearing panties or something to cover her beaver. It looked like she didn’t have any hair at all down there. He just couldn’t get over it.
It looked really weird.
“What are you staring at?” Susan asked softly. “I want to know, Jim.”
Jim looked up again. He tried to keep his eyes on her face but they kept creeping back down to her pussy and back up again. He knew he was making a fool of himself, but he just couldn’t help it. He wanted to find out why there wasn’t any hair showing on her pussy.
Jim swallowed hard. He had to say something or Susan might get mad at him for staring. He didn’t seem to be able to stop staring, so he had to explain it some way so she wouldn’t be mad. He took a big gulp of his drink for courage and opened his mouth to tell her.
“I… I can see right through your dress,” he blurted out. “That’s why I’m staring.”
Susan laughed. “Well… if you can see right through it there isn’t much sense in my wearing it, is there? I might just as well take it off. I’m more comfortable without clothes anyway.”
“Oooooh,” Jim moaned. He had the feeling that he was no longer in control of the situation. He wasn’t sure he had ever been in control, even in the first place. He knew that he ought to play it safe and leave. He sure didn’t want to, though. He thought about Dawn and Larry. He was convinced that Dawn was having an affair with Larry. Why shouldn’t he sit right here and let Susan take off her dress? He was perfectly justified in doing that. If Larry had seen Dawn naked, he had the right to see Susan naked. That was only fair. He thought about the old phrase, turnabout is fair play. Well, he could hardly wait to get some of that fair play. He could tell that Susan was going to be a knockout with no clothes on.
Susan turned her back to him. She could hardly wait to see Jim’s expression when she turned back around completely naked. She bet that would shock him. She was sure he’d never seen anything like her pussy before.
Susan lifted the caftan up over her head and let it fall to the floor in a crushed pink heap. She could feel his eyes on her back. His gaze was like warm fingers running over her shoulders and back and buttcheeks. Then she turned around slowly and watched his face.
“Oh, Jesus!” Jim gasped. His eyes were riveted to her completely nude pussy. He looked like he was ready to jump up and come over to touch her hairless, soft mound.
Susan stifled the urge to giggle. Men always did that the first time they saw her bald pussy. It seemed to turn them on more than anything else about her.
She knew it reminded them of seeing a very young girl and the sight of her bald pussy mound never failed to make their cocks hard and aching. She could tell that Jim felt like that now. Without even thinking, he pressed his hand to his crotch and groaned.
“It… it… it doesn’t have any hair on it,” he groaned. “It’s bald! Jesus Christ! I never saw anything like it. It looks all sweet and everything. Oh, Jesus! I can hardly stand to look at it. It makes me want to… to…”
Jim’s voice trailed off. He swallowed miserably. His mouth opened and shut and he licked his lips with the tip of his tongue.
“I know what it makes you want to do,” Susan said, grinning at him wantonly.
“It makes you want to lick and suck on it, doesn’t it? It makes you want to stick your tongue right in there and lick between my pink cuntlips. Is that right, Jim? Is that what my bald pussy makes you want to do?”
“Ooooooh,” Jim groaned. “Yes! Jesus yes! Oh, please Susan… can I touch it? I know It’s not nice to want to lick it, but can I touch it just once? Pleeease?”
Susan laughed softly “I’d be terribly disappointed if you didn’t,” She admitted. “Besides, I think it’s nice to want to lick it. That makes me terribly horny, Jim. Whenever a man wants to lick my pussy, it makes me so hot I can hardly stand it. See how hot I am? Just look, Jim. I’ll let you see how hot you made me, saying you wanted to suck on my pussy.”
Susan moved a little closer. She spread her legs and moved her fingers slowly down toward her giistening pussymound. Then she licked her lips and spread out her delicate pink cuntlips with her finger. “Look at that, Jim,” she said.
“Just look at all that cream, just waiting for somebody to lick up. Do you want to do it, Jim? Would you like to lick up my hot pussycream for me?”
Jim made a noise like a wounded animal. He leaped to his feet and crossed the short distance between them with a bound. Then he started licking at her knees, working up her thighs with eager, long wet laps of his tongue.
“Mmmmmmm” Susan groaned. “That feels-so good. Let me stretch out here on the rug and you can really lick my pretty bald pussy. I’d really love that, Jim. I just love to have my pussy licked.”
Jim’s head cleared for an instant. He knew he shouldn’t be doing this. It was wrong. Men didn’t lick women’s pussies unless they were really loose women.
Susan was a wife. She shouldn’t enjoy having her pussy licked. That just wasn’t right. Wives didn’t enjoy perverted things like having their pussies licked.
That was only for kicks and wives shouldn’t crave kicks like that.
Jim groaned. He knew it was wrong, but he just had to do it. He couldn’t stand to see that beautiful bald pussy without licking it. He didn’t care about anything anymore. He just had to lick and, suck on her sweet, pink pussy whether it was wrong or not. He couldn’t be prudish with something as beautiful and tempting as a nude pussymound right in front of his face. He had to bury his face in her steamy fragrance and stick his tongue in between her squishy pussylips. He’d die if he didn’t do it. He knew he would. His cock was lurching so hard against the front of his pants that he could hardly stand it.
Jim reached up and spread the pretty pink cuntlips. He shivered a little as he saw the delicate tender tissues of her pussyflesh exposed. “God yes,” he murmured. “I’m gonna love sucking on your pussy.”
Downstairs in the recreation room everyone clustered around the intercom speaker. Dawn gave an excited gasp and her face broke into a huge smile. “I just can’t believe it,” she sighed. “He’s beginning to sound just like he did When we first darted sleeping together. Maybe it’s going to work after all.”
Larry chuckled. “I’m pretty sure it will,* he said, reaching out and squeezing her waist. “I’m not so sure I should be listening to this, though. It’s making me hornier than hell.”
Tanya giggled. “Me too,” she sighed. “Susan sure is sexy, isn’t she?”
Rick grinned. “Count me in too. I’ve got a bard-on that feels like it’s never going away.”
Tanya reached over, and unzipped Rick’s pants. "Oooooh,” she moaned softly. “I see what you mean. Just looking at that big hunk of meat makes my mouth water.
Do you want me to take care of it for you? I could always give you a blow job while you’re listening to the action upstairs.”
“Wow!” Rick grinned. “That’s a swell idea. I’m sure glad you’ve got this intercom, Larry. It’s a hell of a lot better than watching a stag film.”
Larry laughed. “I don’t suppose you’d be interested in doing something about my problem,” he said to Dawn, pulling his stiff cock out of his pants and patting it. “I can always wait for seconds with Tanya if you don’t want to.”
Dawn giggled. “You don’t have to do that,” she said. “I want to. I’ve been thinking about it ever since Jim accused me of having an affair with you. I figured I might as well have some fun out of it. I’m sure he believes that you and I have had something going ever since that company party when you danced with me.”
“I think Susan’ll convince him that he doesn’t have to be so possessive,” Larry chuckled.
Dawn glanced over at Tanya. She was kneeling on the floor sucking greedily on Rick’s big prick. Rick’s eyes were closed in bliss. It looked like Tanya knew what she was doing when it came to sucking cocks. His face was getting red and he groaned in ecstasy.
Dawn shivered a little. She knelt on the rug, in front of Larry’s huge cock.
The sounds of lapping and sucking coming from the speaker of the intercom were making her awfully horny. She licked her lips and opened her wet, pink mouth.
“Give it to me,” she whispered. “I need some nice big cock to fill up my throat.”
Larry took a step forward. He aimed his swollen cockhead right at the rosebud of Dawn’s wet mouth and shoved it between her hot lips. Then he groaned happily.
“Oh Jesus,” he groaned. “Your mouth is like a little furnace. That’s just what I needed. A nice hot mouth to suck my big cock off.”
Dawn giggled. She wanted to show Larry that she knew how to suck cocks. His cock was bigger than any cock she’d sucked before. It was so big it stretched her lips out widely and bumped up against the roof of her mouth. It felt hot and heavy in her throat. She loved the feeling it gave her when she sucked his cock. She could feel her hot pussy creaming frantically as she sucked in more and more of his thick heavy cock.
Dawn opened her throat. She let Larry’s cock slide all the way in until his balls were bumping up against her chin. It was so big that she almost choked, but she managed to swallow again instead of gagging. Larry’s cock was big, but it was so delicious that she wanted to keep it all the way in the back of her slippery throat. She sucked harder and harder, running her tongue around and around the tip of it. She could feel Larry shudder and roan as her naughty little tongue dug in his dark glanshole and reamed it out.
“Boy! You sure know how to suck cocks,” he moaned, beginning to drive his hips forward with quick little jabs. “Jesus! Your mouth’s so hot my cock feels like it’s burning up.”
Dawn kept right on sucking. She felt Larry’s big cock swell up even farther and she knew that he wasn’t far from coming. He had gotten so excited listening to Jim and Susan upstairs that it wouldn’t take long at all, for his big cock to shoot. Dawn felt it start to jerk and swell even bigger in her sucking throat.
The way it filled her mouth got her terribly excited. She felt her little clitty start to throb demandingly and she had trouble concentrating on what she was doing to his delicious cock.
Larry reached down with his hand. He found the furry little triangle of her pussy and combed her beaver hair with his fingers. Then he patted the glossy hair and wiggled his finger until it slid right between the puffy pink lips of her cunt.
“Mmmm,” Dawn moaned. That felt wonderful. Her pussy could stand some attention too. She hoped that Larry was going to bring her off with his fingers. She loved to be finger-fucked while she was sucking cocks. That way both of them could come. If Larry played with her hot little pussy, she knew she’d come for sure. She was so hot that her scalding cuntcream was dripping down over his fingers already. It wouldn’t take much more fingering to set her off.
“You like my big, fat fingers in your cunt, don’t you?” Larry breathed. “I can tell you like it. Your little pussy is so wet, it’s flooding my fingers. Suck my cock hard, honey. If you suck it really good,. I’ll get you off with my fingers.”
Dawn shuddered. She knew that it would be easy for him to get her off. He seemed to know just the right places to touch. His fingers swirled over the satiny wetness of her pussy and darted up her flooding cuntslit, searching for the hard little straining button of her clitty.
“Mmmmmmm.” Dawn moaned again. She wiggled her hips a little, trying to rub Larry’s fingers against her straining little love button. She was so excited she couldn’t hold still. Her hips wiggled frantically and she sucked harder and harder on his big thick cock.
“Oooh, that feels good, honey,” Larry groaned. “Suck it harder now. Suck the cum right outa my balls.”
Dawn shivered hornily. She wished Larry would hurry and touch her horny little clit. She was almost dying of passion. She wanted him to roll the little button around with his fingertips. If he flicked it back and forth a little, she could come too. She could come and have his hot cockcream slide down her throat at the same time. That would be a real trip.
“Mmmph!” she squealed. Larry’s finger brushed over her straining little clitty and she jumped and jerked in pleasure. It felt like his fingers were made of fire. They were hot and her little clit strained and throbbed as he flicked it back and forth. She just couldn’t keep still. Every time he touched her little gun, she jumped and moaned.
“You sure need it bad, don’t you, baby?” Larry asked. He chuckled a little as she jumped and twitched under his fingers. “Well, just relax, honey,” he said.
“I’m gonna get you off for sure. I want to feel your sweet little pussy shake and suck. I’m gonna stick my finger right in your sweet little pussyhole and let your pussy eat it up.”
Larry’s finger rimmed the hot little hole of her pussy. Then it darted part way in and swirled around. “Suck my finger in with your pussymuscles,” Larry demanded. “Suck it in baby. Suck it in just like you'd do if my nice big cock was knocking at your pussy door.”
Dawn shivered so violently, she was afraid that she would push Larry’s stiff finger right out of her pussy. She loved the sexy way that he was talking. It made her whole body shake and hot thrills ran through her creamy cunt. She knew what he was talking about. Tanya had a snapping pussy that could pull a cock right in. She didn’t know if her pussy would do that, though. She had never consciously tried it. She remembered that Jim used to tell her that her pussy snapped. It did that when she came. It sucked and squeezed around his cock and always brought him off too. Now all she had to do was figure out how to make her pussy snap whenever she wanted it to. She sucked in her breath and tried to remember how her pussy felt when it came. It tightened up inside and squeezed.
She thought about it for a second and then she tried to make her pussy do it.
“Yeah… that’s right, baby,” Larry groaned. She felt his finger slide a little deeper in her spasming pussyhole. “You did it, honey,” Larry chuckled.
“Now do it some more. Make your hot pussy suck my cock in all the way. Make it eat my finger all up.”
Dawn almost giggled out loud. She hadn’t known that she could do that consciously. She just tightened up her pussy muscles and her pussy snapped. So that was the secret! Now she had a snapping pussy too!
Dawn made her pussy snap again and again. Her muscles pulled Larry’s finger in deeper and deeper until it was buried all the way up to the knuckle in her hot, quivering cunthole. She shuddered a little. That was really a trip. When she made her pussy snap like that, it felt wonderful. It made her hotter than she’d ever been before. She could feel her hot pussy creaming and squeezing around his big finger and it felt just wonderful. Thrills raced through her body and she sucked even harder on his cock with her mouth. She knew she was going to come now. Nothing could stop her. Making her pussy snap had started a nice big orgasm for her.
“Mmmmmph!” she squealed. “Mmmmmmmph! Mmmmmmmph!”
“That’s it,” Larry yelped. “Oh, that’s nice. You’ve got a regular snapping turtle pussy now. Make my cock come now, honey. Make my hot cum splash down your hot throat.”
Dawn shivered. She could feel his cock swell up until it was hard and heavy in her mouth. The end of it was leaking drops of delicious cum that were sliding and slipping down to her belly. It tasted so good that she wanted more. She sucked so hard that she thought her head would fly right off.
“Aaaagh!” Larry yelped. “I’m gonna cum, baby… Jesus! You’re sucking my cum right out. I can’t hold it any longer, honey. I’ve gotta splash down your throat. Get ready for a blast. Here it comes!”
Dawn sucked and squeezed. She swallowed convulsively and then Larry’s enormous cock started to burst. It sent a big blast of cock cream right down her throat.
There was so much of it that she just opened her throat and let it pour right down.
“Oooooh,” Larry moaned. “That’s it, baby… get it all. Suck all the cum outa my prick. Get it all, honey. Every bit of it.”
Dawn swallowed frantically. She felt the cum pour down her throat and make a hot little pool in her belly. Then something else started to happen. Her pussy snapped and squeezed around Larry’s thick finger and it started to come. She could feel the hot thrills build up in her lusty cunt. Larry’s finger was hot and hard, way at the back of her pussy-tunnel and it was making her come. It was like his cum, shooting down her throat, had set off a chain reaction. Her pussy couldn’t help but come. It snapped and squeezed around his thick finger and hot thrills raced through her body.
“Mmmmmmmmph!” she howled. “Mmmmmph!”
Dawn lost track of everything for a moment. The room faded and rockets burst in her head. She could have been on top of the Empire State Building and she wouldn’t have felt any higher than this Larry’s gushing cock and her snapping pussy were taking her to new heights. She couldn’t believe how hard her pussy was coming. She was almost afraid that her spasming pussy was going to pull Larry’s finger right out of its socket.
Dawn gurgled and swallowed. Her hot pussy came and came. It came so hard that she heard bells ringing and sirens blowing. It was like the Fourth of July and sexy fireworks blasted away in her pussy that went on and on.
“Ooooooh,” she groaned when she could finally talk. “That was wonderful, Larry.
I didn’t know my pussy could snap like that.” She shivered violently and grinned up at him. “Now I can hardly wait to by it with a real cock in my pussy. I bet that would feel even better.”
Larry chuckled. “I think you’ll have a chance to do that pretty soon,” he promised. “Just listen to Jim and Susan upstairs. I think it’s almost time to go up there and join the party. It sounds as if your husband has turned into a real bonafide swinger.”
“Don’t you wish Dawn and Larry were here?” Susan giggled. “Then we could really have a party. You wouldn’t mind if Dawn got in on the action, would you Jim?”
There was a long silence. Then Jim chuckled sheepishly. “I guess I really wouldn’t mind at all,” he admitted. “You know, I’ve been a real bastard about sex. I haven’t been treating Dawn right at all. I wish she was here right now so I could make up for all the hassle I gave her.”
“Does that mean you’ve changed your mind about swapping?” Susan asked softly.
There was a hint of laughter in her soft voice.
“You damn right I have!” Jim replied emphatically. “It’s really fun. I sure had some crazy ideas, Susan. You know, I wouldn’t even lick Dawn’s pussy anymore. I thought it wasn’t right for a wife to get turned on like that. I’m sure glad you straightened me out. Poor Dawn must have been pretty miserable. I’m not even sure if she did all the things I accused her of doing. I sure have been a regular asshole.”
“Oh, I think Dawn’ll forgive you,” Susan giggled. “You could always ask her and see.”
“Yeah,” Jim said slowly. “I’d like to, but I don’t know where she is. She hasn’t been home and I don’t know how to get hold of her.”
“Just leave that to me;” Susan giggled. “Do you forgive him, Dawn?”
Larry pulled Dawn over to the intercom and switched it to call. “Tell him you forgive him,” he hissed, pushing her right up to the speaker.
“I forgive you, honey,” Dawn said, giggling.
There was the sound of a long, shocked silence. “Jesus Christ!” Jim yelled, staring at the intercom “Where are you Dawn?”
“I’ll be there in just a minute,” Dawn giggled. “I just thought of a super way that you could apologize and I think you’ll like it too. This ought to be a real blast!”



CHAPTER SEVEN


After everything had been explained to Jim, he chuckled good-naturedly. “So I’ve been set up,” he protested, winking at Susan. “You know, that would have never worked if it hadn’t been for that nice bald pussy of yours. After I got a peek at the pretty, bare pussy-mound, I was a goner. Jesus! That’s the sexiest thing I ever saw!”
Susan giggled. “Why don’t you ask Dawn if she’ll shave her pussy for you?” she suggested. “I really like it that way now. I don’t think I’ll ever let the hair grow back. Larry likes it too this way. All I ever have to do to get my pussy licked is to let him look at my nice soft pussy-mound.”
Dawn giggled. “Would you like it if I shaved my pussy?” she asked. “I’ll do it if you want me to.”
Jim’s eyes widened. “Boy! I sure would!” he agreed. “The sight of a bald pussy really turns me on.”
Susan laughed gaily. “Let’s do it right now,” she suggested. “I’ll get the stuff and we’ll do it right here. Then everybody can watch.”
Dawn giggled and blushed a little. I’m not sure now if I-want to do it,” she complained. “I cut myself every time I shave my legs. I don’t even want to try on my pussy.”
“I’ll do it,” Susan offered. “I do mine every week. I’m an expert at shaving pussies.”
Dawn giggled again. She noticed that Jim was looking at her with a sexy gleam in his eyes. She could tell that he wanted to see Susan shave her pussy.
“That’s fine with me,” she giggled. “You can do it, Susan. You’d better not cut me, though. That’d be alot worse than a nick on my leg.”
Susan laughed. “I told you I was an expert,” she said. “Don’t worry about a thing. Just let me get the stuff and we’ll get started. I think you’re going to love having a bare pussy. It really feels wonderful.”
In just a couple of minutes Dawn was stretched out on a towel in the center of the floor. Susan held a can of shaving cream and a razor in her hand. There was a bowl of warm water, a washrag, and another towel, ready for her to use.
“Now, don’t wiggle,” she warned. “If you lie nice and still, it’ll just take a couple of minutes. Ready?”
Dawn tried not to wiggle. “I’m ready,” she agreed. “Just be careful, will you?”
Susan held the can of shaving cream up to Dawn’s furry pussy-mound. “This might be a little cold,” she giggled. “Just remember not to move.”
Dawn squealed as Susan squirted the shaving cream all over her fluffy beaver.
“Ooooooh,” she moaned. “That feels funny, Susan. I don’t think I like this part of it.”
Jim turned his head away to keep from laughing. It really looked ridiculous.
Dawn’s pussy was covered with light green menthol foam. It looked pretty strange but it was exciting too. Ho could hardly wait to see Dawn’s pussy when Susan finished shaving it. He loved the way Susan’s pussy looked. If Dawn’s looked the same way, he knew he was going to love it.
“If you’re a good girl I’ll lick it for you when Susan’s finished,” he promised. “I just can’t resist a pretty bald pussy.”
Dawn giggled and managed to hold perfectly still. “Is that a promise?” she asked, winking at him.
“If he won’t do it, I will,” Larry chuckled. “I bet Rick will, too. We all like pretty bare pussies.”
Dawn giggled again. “Hurry up, Susan,” she pleaded. “I’m netting all horny just thinking about it. I’ve never had three handsome men offer to lick my pussy in one night. I’m beginning to think your idea about bald pussies is super.”
Susan made a long swipe down with the razor. All of them held their breath while she shaved the pussy-hair off Dawn’s pretty pussy-mound.
“This is the tricky part,” she warned. “You’ve got to keep perfectly still now.”
Dawn shut her eyes. It was better if she didn’t look. She felt Susan stretch out the puffy cuntlip on one side of her creamy pussy-slit and shave very dose to it. She concentrated on holding still, but it was hard to do. Susan’s fingers tickled her pussy something awful. She knew she didn’t dare move, though. She managed to think of something else so that she wouldn’t wiggle. She thought about Jim’s promise to lick her pussy and before she realized it, her legs wiggled a little.
“You’ve got to hold still” Susan warned. “Maybe the guys should hold your legs so you don’t move.” "Go ahead,” Jim laughed. “You two each take a leg. I just want to sit back here and watch. This is the kinkiest damn thing I’ve ever seen.”
Larry and Rick jumped up to help. Each of them took one of Dawn’s legs and held her securely while Susan worked on with the razor.
Dawn’s face turned red. She had never had five people stare at her pussy like this before. It really felt strange. She could feel her pussy-lips puffing up with excitement and she blushed even deeper. She couldn’t hide the fact that she was turned on. Her pussy was almost bare and everyone could see the hot creamy pussy-juice that gushed out of her spasming cunt mouth. There was no way to hide it.
"Ooooooh,” she moaned. “It’s… it’s getting me hot. Hurry and finish, Susan.
I’m not sure I can stand it for much longer. My pussy’s so hot it feels like it’s going to burn up.”
Jim chuckled. “As soon as Susan’s through, I'll take care of it for you,” he promised. “Just a couple of seconds more.”
Susan put down the, razor. She picked up a washcloth and washed the shaving cream off Dawn’s shining pussy. Then she stood back and surveyed her work.
“That’s really pretty,” she declared, wiping her hands on the towel. “I think I should get a little reward for doing such a good job. Don’t you think so, Dawn?”
Dawn giggled. “Sure,” she agreed. “What do you want, though? I’d give you a reward if I knew what to give you.”
Susan sighed lustily. “Well, I’ve got the same problem the guys have.” she said huskily. “Bald pussies turn me on too. I’d like to lick on your pussy a little.
How about it, Dawn? Will you let me suck your pretty, bald pussy?”
Dawn shivered. She didn’t know what to say. She had never done anything like that in front of anyone before. She glanced anxiously at Jim to see if he approved.
“I’ll take seconds,” he said graciously. “I think Susan deserved something for doing such a good job. She can go first if she wants to.”
“I’m staying right here,” Larry chuckled, holding onto Dawn’s legs. I’ve got a ring side seat.”
“Me too,” Rick added. “I’ve never been this close to the action before. Let’s stay right here and watch.”
Dawn’s eyes got bigger and bigger. She felt awfully excited. She wondered if Jim and Tanya were going to come closer and watch too. They were sitting back on the couch and Tanya was whispering something in Jim’s ear.
Jim chuckled. “Let’s go,” he said. Then he and Tanya came over to her and each of them grabbed one of her big titties in their hands.
Dawn let out a low moan of surprise. Then she gasped again, but it was in pleasure. Tanya and Jim were leaning over her titties with their mouths open.
She squealed in delight as both. of them sucked her hot, hard nipples into their mouths and chewed and tongued the rubbery little mounds.
“Oooooooooh,” she groaned. “I just can’t believe this. It feels so good… oh, hurry Susan! I think I’m going to die, I’m so horny!”
Susan crawled between Dawn’s legs. She could feel the way Larry and Rick were stretching her legs out wide so there would be plenty of room for Susan to kneel. It felt strange being held down like that. It was exciting, though. She could feel Susan’s hot breath on her thighs and then Susan’s tongue probed out to lick up the. Inside of her legs.
“Oooooh,” Dawn moaned. “It tickles. Oh, honey Susan! Please hurry.”
Susan didn’t seem to hear her at all. At least she didn’t pay any attention to Dawn’s pleas. She licked slowly up the soft flesh of Dawn’s thigh until she came right to the edge of her shining soft pussy-mound. Then she raised her head and started on her other thigh, licking up toward her pussy n that same, maddeningly slow way. By the time she’d finished with Dawn’s thighs, Dawn was practically screaming in frustration.
Susan chuckled a little. “You’d better be quiet or I’ll have to do it all over again,” she teased. “You wouldn’t want me to do that, would you?”
Dawn moaned again. “Ooooooh, you’re mean, Susan. You’re really mean! Pleeeeease … please lick my pussy now.” "Well…“ she said slowly. “I don’t know if you’re quite hot enough yet. Maybe I’ll just lick your legs some more until you get really hot.”
“I'm hot!” Dawn squealed. “Come on, Susan… don’t tease me. I'm just dying to feel your tongue on my pussy.”
Susan giggled. "Well… maybe you are hot enough, at that. It looks like your little pussy is flooding out down here. I guess maybe I could do it now.”
Dawn shuddered. She didn’t like to be teased this, she was so hot, she felt like her pussy was ready to explode into a million pieces.
Susan’s head dipped down again. She licked all around the outside of Dawn’s bare pussy-mound. Then she circled it with smaller and smaller circles, coming in toward the puffy red juicy slit of her pussy.
“Oooooh,” Dawn moaned. “Oh God, that feels good. Oh, Susan, it feels much better with a bald pussy. I never knew it would feel this good. I should have shaved it a long time ago.”
Susan giggled softly. She ran her wet tongue all over the, shuddering expanse of Dawn’s pussy-mound until it was wet and gleaming.
“Are you ready for me to stick my tongue inside now? she asked. “Do you want me to fuck your little clitty with my tongue?”
Dawn was panting so hard, she could hardly answer. She had never gotten this excited before. It was a new sensation. Her pussy-mound felt bare and dean and Susan’s tongue had felt wonderful, licking over the nice smooth skin.
“Oh, yes!” she squealed. "Do it now, Susan. Fuck my little hard clitty with your tongue. Please do it.”
Susan bent over and lapped up the creamy channel of Dawn’s pussy-slit. There was a faint minty taste to Dawn’s pussy from the shaving cream and Susan found it terribly exciting. It reminded her of mint candy and she licked and lapped eagerly, covering every inch of Dawn’s flavored pussy. She didn’t realize that she was bending over so that her asscheeks were wiggling temptingly in the air until she felt a hand smoothing over the delicious quivering globes. She didn’t want to stop licking Dawn’s pussy and the hand felt wonderful. She wondered whether it belonged to Larry or to Rick. It really didn’t matter which of the men was touching her. It felt good and that was what counted.
“Mmmmmmmmm,” she groaned. “Mmmmmmmmm!”
Susan spread her legs a little. Now the hand was parting her jiggling asscheeks and slipping inside. That felt wonderful too. He was playing with her pussy now, slipping his finger all over the well-lubricated surface of her hot cunt.
It felt so good Susan started shaking violently. Then she felt the intruding finger pushing right into the sucking mouth of her cunt and she lapped even harder at Dawn’s creamy pink cunt.
The finger twirled and dipped into her creamy pussyhole, probing deeply. Then it withdrew and she sensed that someone had gotten up and was kneeling behind her.
“I know what you want,” Rick’s voice said. “Just let my big cock in that sweet pussy of yours and I’ll get you off while you lick Dawn’s pussy.”
Susan giggled. That sounded wonderful. She could hardly wait for Rick to push his, big hard prick in her pussy. She’d never made it with Rick before and knowing that Larry was watching was even more exciting. She felt her pussyjuice start to gush as Rick’s big cock hovered at the mouth of her pussyhole, pressing forward insistently.
“Mmmmmmmmm!” she squealed as he gave a mighty lunge and slipped inside. It felt so good she could hardly believe it. Shaving Dawn’s pretty pussy had gotten her so hot that she knew it wouldn’t be long before she’d come.
“Ooooooh,” Rick groaned. “A nice, hot snapping pussy. Just what I needed. That feels good baby. Squeeze my prick with your snapping pussy. It feels like I’m sticking my cock in a vise. Jesus, that’s good!”
Susan heard Larry chuckle. Then she heard Tanya gasp in surprise and moan in pleasure. She wished that she could see what was happening. She didn’t want to stop licking Dawn’s pussy, though. It tasted too good. Still… she was awfully curious about what Larry was doing.
“Let me do it too,” she heard Tanya say. Then the felt someone stretching out beside her. Now she knew what was happening and she giggled wildly. Tanya was kneeling on the other side of her and her ass was high in the air. Larry had just sunk his hard cock in her pussy while she continued to lick and suck at Dawn’s stiff, rubbery nipple.
“What about me?” Jim called out. “I’ve got to do something with this big cock of mine."
Dawn giggled mischievously. “If you stick it in my mouth, I’ll suck it for you,” she offered breathlessly. “Just keep on squeezing my titties with your hands. Then everybody can get off.”
There was a sound like a suction cup, as Dawn sucked Jim’s cock in her mouth.
She chewed and swallowed furiously. It felt wonderful to be able to suck Jim’s cock again. She had really missed that. She was glad that Jim wasn’t being so prudish anymore. He really acted like he was enjoying this whole swinging scene. She knew she was. It was wonderful to feel Susan’s mouth on her pussy and Tanya’s lips on her little. Jim hadn’t stopped squeezing and pulling her titties with his hands either. It was like being fucked by a whole crowd of people and she loved it.
“Oh, shit!” Jim groaned. “I forgot how good this is. Honey… I can’t hold out for long. I just got too horny watching Susan shave your pussy and everything.
Can I come in your mouth?”
Dawn giggled happily. “Mmmmmm!” she said, trying to let him know that he had guessed exactly what she wanted! She swirled her tongue over his cock and sucked greedily.
“Oooooooooh,” Jim moaned. “I can’t hold it anymore, honey. Here it comes!”
Dawn sucked harder and harder. She could hardly wait for Jim’s cock to blow in her mouth. It had been so long since she had tasted his cum. It seemed like years, even though it had been only hours ago.
“Aaaaaaagh!” Jim yelped. “Here it comes, baby! It’s gonna blow in your throat.
It’s gonna gush right down in your belly. Suck it out baby… stick it all out.”
Dawn sucked hungrily. She felt Jim’s cock swell up and jerk, deep in her throat. It got heavier and heavier on her tongue. It felt like his cock was filled with hot lead.
Dawn opened her throat. She practically swallowed his big, thick cock and she felt it jerk wildly. Then a burst of hot, steamy cockcream went rolling down the slippery smoothness of her throat.
“Aaaaagh!” Jim yelped. “Oh, baby! Aaaaaagh!”
Dawn shuddered. When Jim came in her mouth it never failed to set her off. She couldn’t seem to control the wild thrills that went rippling through her pussy.
She didn’t want to control them. They felt so good she groaned and thrust her hips up to capture Susan’s probing tongue deeply in her gushing pussyhole.
“Mmmmmmm!” she groaned. “Mmmmmmmmmmph!”
Susan could feel what was happening Dawn’s pussy got puffier and puffier.
Pussycream gushed out of her spasming cuntmouth and ran down Susan’s thin in rivulets. She could feel Dawn’s pussy snap and squeeze at her tongue and she jammed it in deeply until Dawn’s hot pussy shuddered and came.
Susan panted lustily. She could feel the way Dawn’s hot pussy was jerking and shaking around her tongue and it made her own pussy snap and squeeze. She felt Rick’s prick swell up until she thought it was going to get stuck in her pussytunnel, it was so big. Then Rick let out a groan of pure ecstasy and his cock started to pump hot blasts of cream right up her spasming cunthole.
Susan couldn’t help but come right along with him. The feeling that his pumping cock gave her hot pussy was just too wonderful. She felt her pussy quiver and jerk like a tightly strung bowstring and then she was coming too, moaning and groaning desperately, her tongue still flicking in and out of Dawn’s fluttering pussyhole.
“Oooooh,” Tanya breathed. “Oh, look! They’re all coming! Oh, Jesus, isn’t that a sight? I… I feel like I’m going to come too, just watching. Fuck me harder, Larry… I want to come, too.”
Larry felt the cum gather in his heavy balls. He knew that he couldn’t hold it any longer either. He gave a swift lunge in Tanya’s hot pussy and then he was blasting right along with her, as their horny bodies joined in the mass orgasm with squeals and sighs of lusty pleasure.



CHAPTER EIGHT


“Boy, do I ever need a shower,” Larry laughed, wiping his face with a handkerchief. “I wish we had a great big shower to we could all take, one together.”
“I’d rather play with you than with thy little rubber ducky,” Susan said, giggling at her sweaty husband. Then she let out a squeal of excitement and ran over to open the living room drapes. She snapped on the patio lights and pointed out the window at the big, olympic-size swimming pool right outside the window. “Does that give anyone else an idea?” she giggled.
“Shit!” Larry said, chuckling. “Why didn’t I think of that. We’ve got a giant bathtub right out there. It’s all heated and waiting for us. What do you say?
Anybody interested in joining me in a not-so-quick dip?”
Jim looked thoughtful. “This is sure the night for surprises,” he said, grinning lewdly. “I’ve never made it in a swimming pool.”
“I did once,” Rick chuckled. “I almost drowned too. This time I’m sticking to the shallow end of the pool. The minute my cock gets hard, I sink down to the bottom like lead.”
“I can see why,” Tanya teased. “It must be all that extra weight. You’d never make it in a swim meet, Rick. The minute you saw a pretty girl by the side of the pool you’d sink like a rock.”
Rick looked down and grinned. “Yep,” he nodded. “I sure am sticking to the shallow end tonight. With three girls like you around, I’d really be in danger.”
Susan ran upstairs for towels and they all went outside. “I’m sure glad we put that fence around the pool,” Susan laughed. “I can just see some nosy neighbor calling the cops. Especially Marion and John Adams. Boy… wouldn’t they be shocked if they could see us now.”
Tanya giggled. “That’s the couple you, were telling me about?” she asked. “The woman that’s always trying to get you to join the women’s church group?”
“Yeah,” Larry chuckled. “I bet her eyes would pop right out of her head if she saw us doing anything out here.” He looked thoughtful and then he started to grin mischievously. “Maybe we ought to invite the Adams’ over for a drink,” he suggested. “I’d love to see the expression on Marian’s face if she saw us all out here naked.”
“Do it!” Susan giggled. “Let’s see what happens. They can’t actually do anything. We’re on our private property. I’d love to shock the shit out of Marian Adams. She acts like she’s been a virgin all her life.”
Larry’s eyes gleamed. “I’ll do it,” he grinned.
“Just listen to this.” He picked up the phone on the patio and dialed a number.
“Hello John? Yeah… this is Larry next door. We’re having a few friends in for a pool party over here and we thought maybe you and Marian might like to come over, too.”
Larry winked at Susan and listened for a moment. “No… nothing special. Just a little get together. Nothing fancy… just ort of a come-as-you-are-party.”
Susan covered her mouth with her hand. She turned beet red and ran over to the corner of the house to giggle hysterically.
“Yeah… why don’t you and, Marian drop over in about a half hour or so? The party ought to be pretty lively by then.”
When Larry hung up the receiver he burst into laughter. “Marian’s taking a shower and they’ll be over in a little while,” he said. “This is really going to be choice. I can hardly wait to see the expression on her face when she walks out here.”
John Adams hung up the phone with a puzzled expression on his face. He and Marian had never been invited to Larry’s house before. He certainly wouldn’t turn down an invitation like that, even if Marian didn’t exactly approve of Larry and Susan. Marian was too much of a prude for her own good. She thought Susan was terrible because she’d come over in a bikini one day. He thought that Susan looked damn good in a bikini. He’d watched her through a hole in the fence one day when she was sunbathing. She sure had a nice body. If Marian wasn’t so stuffy she’d probably like Susan too. She seemed like a nice woman.
John snapped his fingers. Marian was still up in the shower and Larry had said that they were having a pool party. He could always go and peek at the guests through the hole in the fence. Marian would never catch him peeking. She always took, forever in the shower. She’d never even miss him if he took a quick peek at Larry’s patio.
John opened his back door and let himself out of the house. He walked carefully to the fence separating his property from Larry’s and moved the big planter that covered up his secret hole. Then he knelt down on the ground and put his eye to the peephole.
The first sight that met his eyes was a stunning redhead standing on the diving board. She was as naked as the day she was born and her titties gleamed with droplets of water. She looked like a mermaid, all glistening wet that way. It was the sexiest sight he’d ever seen and he pressed his hand to his crotch as his prick practically jumped out of his pants.
The redhead did a perfect dive into the pool and came up laughing. John could see someone else climbing up the ladder to the diving board. His breath caught in his throat and he almost let out a yelp of surprise. It was Susan and she was naked too. She was naked all over. There wasn’t even any hair on her pussy.
“Oh, Jesus!” he whispered. “Jesus Christ what a body!”
He watched until Susan had dived off the board, too, and then he looked around at the side of the pool. There was a beautiful girl stretched out on a lounge chair. He couldn’t see if she had any pussyhair or not. Larry was kneeling by the side of the chair and he had his head right down in the girl’s lap. His head was bobbing up and down strangely and John gasped as he realized what he was doing. Larry was licking the girl’s pussy, right in full sight of Susan.
“Oh, my God!” John breathed. “It’s a fucking orgy!” He would have knelt there indefinitely, but he heard Marian’s voice calling him from upstairs. He pushed the planter back in place and hurried back to his house.
“Who called?” Marian asked. She had a towel wrapped tightly around her and she looked a little embarrassed standing on the stairway like that. She pulled the towel a little tighter and waited for him to answer.
John thought quickly. He knew he had to go to Larry’s party even if he had to go alone. Maybe he should just tell Marian about the call and not mention what kind of party it was. He’d like to see her shocked out of some of her old-fashioned attitudes. Maybe the shock would do her good. He was pretty tired of always making love in the dark and never getting to do anything except to climb on top and get it over with. The party might just be good for Marian.
Maybe she’d loosen up a little if she knew that other people had fun fucking around.
“Uh… Larry just called,” he said casually. “He invited us over for a little while. They’ve got some people over there and he thought we’d like to meet them.”
Marian looked uninterested. “You know how I feel about that woman next door,” she said, wrinkling up her nose in distaste. ”It’s just immoral the way she runs around in that bikini.”
“I know how you feel, honey,” John said. “I really think we should go, though.
Larry was talking to me just the other day about buying some supplies through my company. If I can get him committed to an order, it might mean a big fat promotion for me.”
John resisted the urge to smile as Marian’s face brightened. She was already thinking about the advantages of a promotion. "Well… if it’s business, I’m sure I can handle it,” she cooed. “I know how to be nice to people, even if I don’t approve of them. I’ll be so friendly, Susan’ll think I’m her best friend.”
John smiled. “Just don’t let them know it you don’t approve of them,” he warned, trying not to smile. “Just go along with what they say and do. After all, you have to do some pretending in the business world.”
“Don’t worry about me,” Marian said smugly. “I’ll even have a think if they offer me one. Susan’ll never know how I feel about her.”
John laughed as Marian went upstairs to dress. He could hardly wait to see the expression on her face when she discovered that she had been invited to an orgy. That idea about the contract had been sheer genius. No matter what Marian thought, she wouldn’t let on. She was one hundred percent behind his career. He hoped that Larry Campbell would make a pass at her. That would really be funny.
Poor Marian wouldn’t know what to do.
Everyone had gotten into their clothes by the time the doorbell rang announcing Marian and John. Larry had decided that they’d do it gradually. They were going to have a couple of drinks and then Susan was going to suggest a swim. That was the signal. They would all stand up and taken off their clothes and jump in the pool. Poor Marian and John wouldn’t know what to do.
Just as she’d promised, Marian accepted a drink. She wasn’t in the habit of drinking, so she didn’t know that Larry had poured in three shots of booze instead of one.
“This is really good, Larry!" she Said, trying not to cringe as she tasted it.
“What’s in it?”
“It’s a Harvey Wallbanger,” Larry answered, grinning. “Do you know what that is?”
“Nooooo,” Marian answered. “It’s very good, though. I like it.”
John caught Larry’s eye. He winked over Marian’s shoulder. “That’s a mild cocktail, honey. It’s mostly a blend of mixes with a little bit of liquor to give it added flavor.”
Larry coughed desperately, trying to cover his laugh. So, John was on to his little game. That should be even more fun. John was a pretty good guy. He was playing right along with them. Maybe he wanted to get Marian drunk too. That was probably the only way the poor man could get anything. I bet that Marian didn’t let him touch her very often. She looked like a once-a-month wife. John was probably fed up with her too.
Marian took a big gulp of her drink. It wasn’t too bad once she got used to the taste.
She smiled at Susan charmingly.
“It certainly is warm tonight, isn’t it? I can understand why you wanted to have a pool party. Our house is terribly hot and stuffy.”
Susan smiled. She noticed that Marian had finished her drink. It was about time to set things rolling and Marian had provided the perfect cue without even knowing it.
“Yes, it is a hot night,” she answered, standing up. “I think I’m going for a swim. Anyone want to join me?” "Ooooh, that sounds wonderful,” Tanya replied. “Come on, Rick. Let’s take a little dip.”
“Oh, it’s such a drag having to go in and put on a suit,” Susan complained. She stared at Marian and smiled innocently. “Does anyone mind if I just go ahead and jump in? I just don’t feel like looking for my suit.”
Larry grinned. “It’s all right with me, honey. Do you mind, John? After all, we’re all adults here. There’s nothing wrong with skinny-dipping in your own pool, is there?”
John almost fell over, he was trying so hard to stifle a laugh. “Oh… it’s perfectly all right with me,” he replied, trying to sound very casual. “After all, it’s your pool.”
Before Marian had time to think, Susan had shed her clothes and jumped in the pool. Tanya was next and then Rick. Dawn and Jim took a little longer to slip out of their clothes, but in a couple of seconds there were five nude bodies swimming in the pool.
Marian sat back weakly. She knew that she ought to say something, but she couldn’t. Her tongue was feeling thick and her head was swirling around. “Come on, John,” Rick called from the pool. ‘Let's have a race.”
John smiled so widely it looked like his face was going to split. He saw the expression of disbelief on Marian’s face as he shed his clothes and jumped in the pool. He’d probably have to apologize all over the place tomorrow to get back in Marian’s good graces, but it was worth it. She looked so shocked it almost made him laugh right out loud.
“Aren’t you going to join us, Marian?” Larry asked loudly. “It’s just a little harmless fun.”
“Uh… well… I’m afraid I don’t swim very well, Larry,” Marian stammered.
“I… I think I’d better not. You… You wouldn’t like someone floundering around in your pool.”
“Oh, don’t worry about that,” Larry said with a grin. “I’ll stay right next to you and we can go in the shallow end. I'm gonna be hurt if you don’t go swimming Marian. I was sort of hoping to talk to you about some business.”
Larry didn’t have a thing in mind when he made his comment about business, but he saw Marian’s eyes light up. “Oh, you mean about the contract for John’s company?” she asked. “John mentioned that tonight. It certainly would be nice, Larry. If John landed a contract like that, I'm sure it would mean a promotion.”
Larry had the insane urge to laugh. Now he knew why Marian was acting so nice.
John had obviously made up a little story to get her over to the party in the first place. That was just fine. He’d go along with that.
“Let’s go in the pool and talk about it,” Larry said. “I certainly could use a swim.”
Marian blushed bright red. “You… you’re going to take off your clothes too?” she squeaked.
“Why not?” Larry laughed. “Everyone else is. Come on now. Shed those clothes and then we can talk business after I take, a lap around the pool. We won’t go in very deep, I promise.”
Marian shut her eyes when she got to the side of the pool. There was only one thing to do. She had to strip like everyone else. She didn’t want them to dislike her because she wasn’t one of the group, and she wanted to make a good impression on Larry. She kept the promotion firmly in the mind and dropped her clothes, quickly getting in the warm water up to her neck.
Larry stood beside her and started to talk business. Marian was embarrassed but no one could see anything now. She was standing in water up to her neck.
Gradually she began to relax a little as she and Larry talked. The drink was why she was relaxing but she didn’t know it. She leaned up against the side of the pool and made conversation with Larry.
“Mmmmm, look at that,” Larry sad casually, pointing over to the other end of the pool. Tanya was sitting on the edge of the pool and Jim was eating her pussy noisily while the others whistled and clapped.
Marian turned and looked where he pointed. Then her face turned white and she got positively dizzy. “Wh… wh… what are they doing?” she whispered, not believing that she was seeing right. “Why is he doing that?”
“It’s fun,” Larry said, sipping his arm around her waist. “Haven’t you ever had your pussy licked, Marian?”
“No!” she answered emphatically. “I certainly haven’t!”
Larry came up in front of her so fast that she couldn’t do anything except gasp. He wrapped his arms around her and lifted her right up to the side of the pool in full sight of everyone. Then he pushed her legs apart and buried his tongue in her wet, hot pussy.
Marian was so surprised she couldn’t do anything except gasp. She didn’t want to make a scene and she was so shocked that she didn’t know what to do. Then something very peculiar began to happen. Instead of trying to wiggle away from Larry’s long hot tongue, she found that she was pressing forward, trying to get more and more of his long, wet tongue in her blazing pussy.
“Ooooooh,” the groaned. “I never… this is… Oooooooh!”
“What’s the matter?” Larry laughed, raising his head for a minute but holding her hips down tightly. “Don’t you like it?” "I… no… I mean yes!… but…” Marian searched for words. Her head was whirling around so fast she couldn’t even think of why he should stop. She really didn’t want him to stop. It had felt wonderful. It was better than anything she had ever felt before. She didn’t want him to stop at all.
“Are you worried about John?” Larry asked. He pointed over to the other side of the pool and laughed. “I wouldn’t worry about him at all. He’s in very good hands. Susan just loves to suck cocks and she sure knows how to do it.”
Marian blinked. There he was, just as Larry said. He looked like he was enjoying it too. His big cock was buried in Susan’s mouth and she was sucking on it wildly. Marian could see her cheeks puffing in and out as she sucked and drew on his cock. John had his head thrown back in lust and he was squeezing her titties with his hands.
“Oooooooh,” Marian gasped. “I… I think I must have had too much to drink or something. My head feels so funny.”
“Don’t worry about a thing,” Larry repeated spreading her thighs even wider.
“Just let me give you a little treat. I’ll take care of that sweet pussy of yours and I know you’re gonna love it.”
Marian shuddered. She knew that she shouldn’t let Larry lick her pussy like that. It just wasn’t right. She couldn’t seem to tell him to stop though. It had felt so wonderful that she really wanted him to do it some more.
“Noooo,” she protested weakly. “You… you really shouldn’t…” Then she shut her mouth with a snap. Larry didn’t seem to pay any attention to her protests at all. His tongue swept out again and licked up the satiny groove of her pussyslit, sending the same sweet, wonderful thrills racing through her horny body.
“Oooooooh,” she moaned. “Oh, yes… It feels so good… don’t stop, Larry!
Please don’t stop!”
Larry chuckled. He drove his tongue all the way into her creamy, hot pussy and found the tiny ring of her spasming pussyhole. Then he drove his tongue right in, swirling around in her creaming pussyhole until Marian thought she would die with lust.
“Aaaaah,” she sighed. Then she reached out with her hands and grabbed frantically at the back of his head. She held his head right up to her lusty pussy and made sure that he wouldn’t stop this time. She wanted to make sure that he didn’t stop. This time she was going to find out what would happen. She wasn’t going to let him go until she was ready for him to stop.
Hot thrills raced through Marian’s creamy pussy. She had never felt anything like this before. It felt like Larry’s long tongue was a miniature cock, driving and dipping in her hot cuntmouth. A strange feeling began to take over her body. She felt so weak that she could hardly hold his head in place. Her legs started shaking wildly and she couldn’t seem to breathe right. Her breath came in little gasps and moans and she was shaking all over in excitement. It kept getting better and better until she thought for sure that she was going to pass out from sheer pleasure.
“Ooooooh… it feels so funny… “she gasped. “It feels like my whole pussy is going to explode or something… I… I don’t want you to stop, Larry. I don’t ever want you to stop.”
Larry raised his hand and motioned toward Rick. He pointed at Marian’s swelling titties and Rick jumped in to join them, grinning from ear to ear. “I know a little lady who’d like to have her titties sucked,” he teased. “You’d like that, wouldn’t you, Marian? You’d like me to suck and bite on your pretty little nipples, wouldn’t you?”
Marian was so surprised she spoke before she thought about it. “Yes!” she gasped. “Oh, yes! I’d love that.”
Rick chuckled. Then he grabbed both of her luscious little-mounds and began to squeeze and finger the delicate, sensitive flesh. His head came down lower and lower, heading straight toward the hard, rubbery bump of her quivering nipple.
“Ooooh,” Marian squealed as Rick’s hot, wet mouth came down over her nipple.
“Ooooooh! That feels so good… suck it hard… bite it a little… I never felt anything so good in my life!”
John heard Marian’s cry of pleasure. He looked up and stared at the unbelievable sight. He blinked his eyes and opened them. At first he thought that it wasn’t Marian. He just couldn’t believe that she could act like that.
Then when he realized that it really was her, he let out a whoop of joy.
“That’s it, Marian!” he hollered. “That’s the way to swing, honey. I always knew you’d like it if you gave it half a chance.”
Marlin looked across the pool at her husband. She blushed clear to the roots of her hair and then she smiled happily. She felt a big shiver of excitement run through her body as Larry twirled his tongue in her wet, steamy pussy. So this was what it was like to have her pussy licked. It was really wonderful. She had never been this excited before. She wondered if John would do the same thing to her when she got home. It was beginning to feel better and better. Larry’s tongue was wet and hot. It slipped over the puffy lips of her cunt and twirled deeply in her wet, gushing pussyhole.
“Ooooooh,” Marlin sighed. She stretched her head back and arched her back so that Rick could suck her titties better. His mouth was hot on her cool skin and every time he bit down on her stiff little nipples she felt the thrills in her gushing pussy get bigger and bigger. She wasn’t at all sure, what was happening, but it sure felt good. She wished that the hot thrills would never stop. It was the most wonderful sensation she’d ever felt in her life and it seemed to be building up to something. She shivered again, in excitement and anticipation. Something very strange was happening in the wet, shaking hole of her pussy. It was twitching wildly and it had never done that before. It felt good though, even if it was a little scary.
“Oooooh,” she moaned. “Wha… What’s happening? It feels so funny. I never felt anything like that before.”
Rick chuckled. “I think that hot pussy of yours is gonna come, baby,”, he replied. “It feels good, doesn’t it?”
“Y… Yes!” Marian gasped. She hadn’t ever felt anything like this before. It felt like her hot pussy was swelling up and getting ready to explode with the wet, hot thrills that were shaking it. She could feel her little cuntmouth squeeze and spasm around Larry’s long tongue right in to her twitching pussy-channel and it was the most wonderful feeling in the world.
“I… I… something’s happening!" She squealed. “Oh, my God! It feels so good. AAAAAGH! I’m coming… I can feel it. Oooooh… I’m commmmmming!”
Marlin felt like her pussy was exploding into millions of quivering pieces. It was so wonderful that she, couldn’t help but scream right out loud. She didn’t care who heard her. It was so wonderful that she just had to do something. She grabbed Larry’s head and pushed it right down to her quivering pussy, making his long tongue probe all the way in her twitching, spasming cuntchute. Then the whole swimming pool started to twirl around and she felt like she was flying and soaring out over the water.
“Oooooooh, yes!” she shouted. “Oh, yes… it’s so wonderful! She felt Rick bites down on her nipples, alternating between both of them so the sharp jolts of sensation carried through her whole body. It was the same feeling she’d gotten on a roller coaster once, when she was a little girl. Her body swooped and soared and then came crashing down to a breath taking stop, leaving her shaking and breathless.
“Wow!” she gasped. “That… that was just super!” Her pussy was still creaming and twitching as Larry pulled his tongue out and grinned at her wickedly.
“See?” he chuckled. “That wasn’t so bad, was it?”
“Bad?” Marlin shouted. “Oh, no! It was just wonderful. I don’t know why that never happened before. I just loved it, Larry… it was just great!”
Larry pulled her off the side of the pool and into the water. He cupped her tittles and held her so that her whole body rubbed right up against him. “Have you ever fucked in the water?” he asked, running his hands between her thrashing legs.
“Noooo,” Marian giggled. “I think I’d like to, though. If it’s anything like pussylicking, I know I’m going to like it.”
“Just lie back against the side,” Larry instructed. “You just hang on to me and let me do all the work. I know you’re gonna like this, too.”
Marian shuddered. She let Larry pull her legs up around his waist. They slipped and felt light and buoyant in the water. Then Larry’s cock pressed up against her pussy and she felt how hard and hot it was. She could hardly wait now. She wanted to feel that hard, long cock in her hot pussy.
“Do it,” she urged. “Put it in, Larry. I want your big cock in my hot pussy.”
Larry held his cock in his hand. He backed her right up to the side of the pool until her soft butt-cheeks were sliding against the cold tiles. “Now let me in,” he gasped. “Press that sweet, hot pussy of yours right up against my cock and let me in.”
Marian groaned. She twisted her pussy in the water until Larry’s long hard cock was right at the puckering little hole of her cuntmouth. Then she clamped her legs around him and drew his body against hers.
Larry’s cock was like a long, hard poker. It dipped against the hot slit of her pussy and banged up against her quivering pussymouth. She pulled him even closer and she could feel the tip slide in.
“Oooooooh,” she groaned. “That feels so good. Fuck me hard, Larry. Fuck me really hard.”
Larry lunged forward. They slipped a little, but his cock went in another inch.
It felt searing hot in Marlin’s pussy. The water was cool and his cock was burning hot. It felt so good she could hardly keep from screaming in delight.
Marian’s pussyhole snapped and spasmed. It felt like Larry was shoving a hot thick fencepost up her creamy cunthole. She hung on desperately and pulled him closer and closer. She just had to feel all of his long, hard cock in her pussyhole. She wanted him in her all the way. She wouldn’t be satisfied until her cunt was filled with every bit of his hot hard cock.
“Easy,” Larry warned. “Don’t move so much or we’ll both drown. Just hang on and let me shove.”
Marin hung on. She felt Larry’s hard cock begin pumping in and out of her aching pussy. It felt so different in the water. It was cold and hot at the same time and she could feel a little water hose up her pussy every time Larry drew his cock in and out. It felt like she was taking a douche with his nice, hot cock. She shivered and gasped, holding on as tightly as she could.
“Here we go, baby,” Larry grunted. “Don’t let go now. My cock’s almost ready to blast up your sweet, shaking pussy. Make it squeeze me, baby. Squeeze all the cum outa my balls.”
“Ooooh,” Marlin gasped. The same hot thrills were sweeping through her pussy again and this time she knew what they meant. She was going to come again, right around Larry’s plunging, probing cock. The thrills were getting sharper and sweeter with every thrust of his big, hard cock. Her pussy was squeezing and sucking so wildly, she almost forgot to hold on to him.
“I’m… I’m going to come again,” she gasped. “I can feel it… I’m going to come again! Oh, Larry… it’s even better than when you licked my pussy.
Harder, Larry! Make me come again.”
Larry plunged harder. He made his cock slide all the way to her quivering womb and butt up against the swelling softness. Her pussy was squeezing and twitching so deliciously around his hard cock that he felt his balls swell up, tight and heavy.
“Here it comes, baby,” he panted. “Here comes my hot load of cum. It’s gonna blast your sweet pussy all to hell!”
Marlin shuddered as she felt his hard cock swell up even farther. It felt like it was going to burst her pussyhole right open, it was so big. It jerked once and then she felt a blasting wetness as his hot cum flew up her shuddering pussytunnel.
“Ooooooh yes,” she moaned. “Me too, Larry Oh, yes! I’m coming too!”
Marian’s pussy snapped and spasmed wildly. She held on to Larry’s back and let the sweet thrills twirl her around and around in a maelstrom of lust and delight. Larry’s cock blasted arid blasted until she was weak and dizzy with pleasure. When he finally pulled his hot cock out of her shuddering pussy, she giggled happily.
“Teach me everything,” she urged. “Teach me all about swinging. If it’s all this much fun I want to do it every time you have a party.”
“I can’t teach you everything,” Larry chuckled “I bet there’s a couple more guys around here that wouldn’t mind going on with the lessons, though. I noticed that Rick was watching us when we were fucking in the pool”
Marian grinned lustily. “I think I’ll go and see what I can do for him,” she said thoughtfully. “You give great parties, Larry.”



CHAPTER NINE


Jim and Dawn giggled and splashed water around like a couple of kids. They were in the shower at home, getting ready for bed after the party at Larry’s.
“I just can’t believe how everything worked out,” Jim chuckled. “Larry said he’d hire me back half-time and Rick promised to put me on weekends as a bartender at the club. I owe you a big apology, honey. You made everything work out just fine.”
Dawn giggled as she soaped Jim’s broad, glistening back. “You don’t have to apologize,” she said. I'm just glad everything worked out. Now we’ve got new people to party with and I'm happy, too. There’s only one more thing I want and I’ll be perfectly happy.”
“What’s that?” Jim asked, squeezing her pretty, smooth titties between his soapy fingers. “I’ll give you anything you want, honey.”
“Anything?” Dawn giggled, grinning up at him.
Jim felt his tired cock harden into instant life as he heard the sexy tone to her voice. His eyes opened wide as she reached for the jar of Vaseline in the medicine cabinet. He was beginning to get the general idea.
“I… I saw Tanya and Larry try something the other night,” she said, blushing a little. “I thought maybe we could do it too. It looked like an awful lot of fun.”
Jim laughed and wrapped a big towel around her lush body. He lifted her up in his arms, Vaseline jar and all, and carried her into the bedroom. “Now what’s all this?” he asked as he placed her on the bed.
“Well… Larry smeared Vaseline all over his cock and then he… fucked Tanya’s asshole,” Dawn replied, blushing even more. “I know it sounds kind of strange, but she sure acted like she loved it. I… I kinda want to try it too. Will you do it to me, Jim? Will you shove your nice hard cock in my little shitter?”
Jim looked a little surprised. His mouth dropped open and he swallowed once or twice, noisily. “Uh… sure I will,” he replied. “Didn’t it hurt, though? Your asshole’s pretty small. I don’t want to hurt you honey.”
Dawn beamed. “Tanya told me that if you use enough Vaseline, it doesn’t hurt at all,” she said. “She said it feels really good, once you get used to it.”
“Well… sure I’ll do it,” Jim agreed. “Just tell me what to do and I will.”
He looked a little puzzled. I still don’t see how it’ll fit,” he admitted.
“Your asshole’s a lot smaller than my prick.”
“That’s why you have to use the Vaseline,” Dawn giggled. “That makes it all nice and slippery. Then your cock’ll slip right in.”
Jim reached out for the jar and unscrewed the top. "Let’s try it and see,” he urged. “I’m ready for anything. That whole party at Larry’s made me so horny that I’m willing to try anything tonight.”
Dawn turned over on her tummy and got her knees under her. Then she raised her buttcheeks high in the air and spread her legs. It felt funny to be in a position like this. She felt kind of strange with her asscheeks quivering in the air. It made little darts of apprehension run through her tummy and, even though she tried to hold still, her butt quivered uncontrollably. She hoped that Tanya was right. It was hard to believe that something as big as Jim’s cock wouldn’t hurt when he shoved it in her tiny, puckered asshole.
“You’re supposed to put Vaseline all over my shitter too,” she gasped. "Get a lot of it on there. That way everything’ll slide nice and easy.”
Jim dipped his fingers in the jar and got a big gob of the grease on his fingers. Then he rubbed it all over his hard cock. It felt really good, rubbing it in like that. It was really a pretty sexy thing to do. His cock slid and jerked under his fingers and he almost forgot all about Dawn’s little asshole, held high in the air, waiting to be greased too.
“Hurry,” Dawn gasped. “I’m so excited I can hardly stand it. Get some on your finger and shove it up my shitter, honey. That’ll stretch it out so it’ll be all ready for your big, hard cock.”
Jim’s hand shook as he plunged his finger in the jar again. Dawn’s asshole was really pretty. He wondered why he hadn’t noticed that before. It was all pink and puckered and it looked like a sweet little rosebud, waiting for him to pluck it.
“Hold still,” he gasped. “Let me stick my finger right in.”
Dawn shook all over. She peeked around at Jim and saw his greasy-finger nearing her little asshole. It made her shiver with lust and excitement. She hoped it would work like Tanya had promised. It really looked almost impossible. Jim’s cock was so big that her asshole would have to stretch a long way to accommodate that big prick of his.
“Do it,” she urged. “Hurry… before I get all scared about it.”
Jim rubbed his fingertip all over hot-hot little asshole. The Vaseline melted almost immediately as it touched her puckered bum. It ran down in greasy streaks all over her pretty pussy. He dipped his finger in the jar again and made sure that his finger was well-coated. Then he aimed for the puckered pink ring, of her tiny shitter and shoved forward gently.
“Ooooooh,” Dawn squealed as his finger slipped right in her little virgin asshole. “That feels really funny. It doesn’t hurt, though. It just feels really greasy and tight.”
Jim moved his finger around, trying to stretch the tight virgin hole. It seemed to be getting bigger as he moved his finger around in a circle. Dawn’s little asshole was clutching his finger so deliciously that he could hardly wait to jam his big cock in that blazing little hole of heat. It was a lot tighter than her pussy. He knew that it would feel really great to have his cock plunging in that tight, hot hole. His cock jerked and swelled as he thought about what it would feel like.
“Do it honey,” Dawn begged. “Hurry… I’m getting so hot with you playing with my little asshole like that. Stick it in, honey. Let’s do it right now. My little shitter’s stretched out enough hasn’t it?”
Jim laughed. He’d never seen Dawn so horny. His stiff finger in her asshole was really making her jump. He could see how hot she was getting. She was shoving her little ass right up against his hand and wiggling around lustily. Her whole body was quivering and shaking in passion. He could hardly wait, either. He wanted to shove his hard cock right into that burning little tight hole.
Jim pulled his finger out of her spasming asshole and aimed his cock at the pulsing little pink hole. He pressed the head of his cock right up against her twitching asshole and pushed forward gently.
“Ooooooh,” Dawn squealed. “Push harder, honey… you’ve just got to get it in.
I want to feel your big, hard cock in my asshole. Shove harder! I don’t care if it hurts anymore. I just want you inside my hot shitter.”
Jim shoved forward harder. He felt her little quivering shitter stretch a little and the tip of his cock popped right in. He gasped as the heat of her twitching asshole kissed the tip of his cock. It felt like he was shoving his cock into a volcano it was so hot.
“Oooooooh,” Dawn squealed again. “Keep shoving, Jim… don’t stop now! I want your cock in all the way. Harder, Jim… do it really hard!”
Jim tensed his butt and shoved forward as hard as he could. There was another little pop and his cock went sliding all the way into her tight, hot asshole.
He didn’t stop shoving until the head of his cock was completely buried in her tight little shitchute and his balls banged up against her soft asscheeks.
“Ooooooh,” Dawn moaned. “It’s… it’s really tight. Move it around a little, honey. Fuck it back and forth, just like you do in my pussy.”
Dawn bit her lips. It really hurt. She didn’t want Jim to know that, though. If he thought it hurt, he might stop and she wanted to find out if her asshole would stretch the way Tanya had promised. Tanya said it would hurt a little at first. It was supposed to get better though. She shivered all over and pushed her asscheeks right back against Jim’s hard cock. “Fuck me,” she moaned “Come on, honey… fuck me hard.”
Jim pulled his cock back and jammed it in again. Her little asshole was so tight and hot that his cock felt like it was burning up. He’d never felt anything like this. It was fantastic. Her shifter nipped and squeezed at his cockshaft until he thought he was going to blast for sure. He held his breath and plunged faster and deeper with each thrust.
“Mmmmm,” Dawn moaned. It was beginning to feel better now. If she just relaxed and let Jim in, it wasn’t as bad as she thought it would be. She could feel her asshole stretch out and it was beginning to feel quite good. It still stung a little but it was a good feeling even with the stinging. At first it had felt just like she was trying to take a dry, lumpy shit but it was better now. Now her asshole was quivering and wrapping itself around his prick and shuddering with hot little thrills. It was beginning to feel almost like he was fucking her pussy, except different. Her pussy spasmed every time he plunged his hard cock in her little shitter. It was really strange, but it was feeling better and better.
“Oooh, yes!” Dawn gasped “Harder, honey it… it feels really good now. I like it, Jim…I really like it!”
Jim’s long cock jerked in the tight chute of her ass. He liked it too. It was hotter and tighter than flicking her pussy. Her asshole squeezed him harder too. It felt so good that he felt his balls begin to swell up and throb between his legs.
“Ooooh, honey,” he moaned. “I don’t know how much longer I can last. Your ass is so tight… Jesus! It feels just wonderful, honey!”
“Touch my pussy,” Dawn demanded, spreading her legs even wider. “Play with my pussy and fuck my ass at the same time.”
Jim didn’t even take time to think. He slipped his hand between her legs and reached up to finger her hot, creamy pussy. He found the hard, little bump of her clitty and flicked it back and forth with his finger tip. Then he slid down the satiny slit of her cunt and found the spasming hole of her pussymouth.
Jim took a deep breath. He could feel the cum rising in his balls. He wanted to get Dawn off before he came, though. He stiffened his finger and plunged it into the tight, creamy hole of her cunt.
“Oooooooh,” Dawn squealed. “Yes, honey! Ooooh, that feels so good. Fuck both my pussies, honey. Fuck your cock in my shitter and your finger in my pussy. Stuff me up, honey. Fill me up with your finger and your cock.”
Jim thrust his finger deeper. He fucked it in and out like his cock was fucking her little asshole. Then he felt something very strange. It made him catch his breath and his cock jerked lustily. He could feel his cock fucking Dawn’s asshole right through the thin wall of her pussy. There it was, moving back and forth and he could feel it happen. The discovery was so exciting that he just couldn't hold it any more. He let out a yell of passion and his balls jerked and pumped wildly.
“I’m coming!” he shouted. “I can’t help it, honey. Oh, Jesus! I can feel my cock right through your hot pussy. I can feel it jerk… Oh, honey. You come too! Come on baby… come with me!”
Dawn’s pussy twitched. Her asshole twitched too. She felt the hot, wild thrills run through her body and her nipples swelled up and poked out at the sheet under her. It felt like they were going to poke holes right through the mattress, they were so hard. Her legs quivered wildly and she pushed her asscheeks back at Jim, meeting his plunging cock with her horny little shitter.
“Do it!” she gasped. “Blast my shitter, honey. Blast my shitter and I’ll come with you!”
Jim lunged so hard that the bed started squeaking. It made a loud noise. Dawn’s asshole started squeezing right along with the bed springs. It clutched Jim’s hard cock tightly and squeezed dithmically. She could feel the thrills building in her whole body. It wasn’t just her pussy that was feeling so good. It was her shifter and her pussy both. She shivered and poked her ass high in the air so that Jim could fuck her even harder. His cock felt hot and heavy in her asshole. She could feel it swell up so big that it felt like he’d rip her wide open. Even that was exciting, though.
Jim lunged fiercely in her hot, sucking asshole. He gasped and puffed in lusty passion. It felt like his cock was encased n hot, slippery rubber that was, squeezing the cum right out of his balls. He just couldn’t hold his passion back any longer. His cock stiffened and then his balls pumped forcefully, sending a blast of hot, thick cockcream right up her clutching, squeezing asschute.
“Aaaaagh!” he yelled. “Here it comes, baby. Here comes a hot load of cum right up your little shitter!”
Dawn’s body quivered. Her titties rubbed against the sheet and a series of tickly thrills shot from her nipples down to her hot, sucking pussy. She twisted around under his plunging cock and squealed lustily. The thrills were so sweet and hot that she could hardly stand it.
“Aaaaagh!” she squealed. Jim’s cock was blasting right up her hot little shitter. She could feel it jerk and then the cum was spurting right up her sucking shitchute, making it all shuddery and slippery with his thick, hot cream.
Dawn’s pussy squeezed. Her asshole sucked him all the way in and swallowed the hot cum that was shooting up her asschute. She felt the same excitement she used to get when her mother gave her an enema, except it was even better. Both her pussy and her asshole were twitching wildly and the blasting thrills made her head dizzy.
“Aaaaagh!” she squealed. “My asshole’s swallowing your cum. Give me all of it, Jim! Shoot all your hot cream up my shitter!”
Dawn felt the hot thrills sweep through her whole body and carry her up to the peak of passion. Then she was coming, in a blaze of passion, screaming out her lust and delight.
Jim’s long, hard cock pumped and pumped. His hot cream filled up her spasming asshole and ran back out again to drip down her legs in a steady stream of wetness.
“Ooooooh!” she squealed. “Oh, Jim! It’s… it’s wonderful! I love having your cock in my asshole. I love ass fucking, honey! I just love it!”
Dawn felt her fingers scratch at the sheets. She was do delirious with passion that she didn’t even know what she was doing. Her titties throbbed incessantly and her pussy came and came around Jim’s stiff, plunging finger. Her asshole squeezed and nipped in bursts of passion and she hollered and squealed until she was so hoarse she couldn’t squeal any more.
“Shhhhh,” Jim giggled. “The neighbors are gonna hear you. Jesus, honey! You never came like that before.”
Dawn giggled wantonly. She felt Jim pull his long cock out of her squeezing asshole and she collapsed on the bed, laughing happily. “No wonder Tanya said I’d like it,” she giggled. “I never knew it would be that good. Now I know why she was squealing and begging Larry to fuck her harder. That was the most wonderful fuck in the world, honey.”
Jim shook his head in amazement. “That sure was good,” he gasped. “I never felt anything like that in my life. I think it’s a good thing you got that job, honey. You met Tanya and she really turned you on to some super fun.”
Dawn giggled. “I think our hard times are over,” she said softly. Then she reached down and patted Jim’s long cock. It began to stiffen in her hand and she giggled again. “At least some of our hard times are over,” she teased.
“There are some things that just seemed to stay hard all the time and I don’t mind a bit!”
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