




Спасибо, что скачали книгу в бесплатной электронной библиотеке BooksCafe.Net
Все книги автора
Эта же книга в других форматах

Приятного чтения!








Jane Fox



Faculty free for all





AB-5107



CHAPTER ONE


Alicia Gray threw her horn-rimmed glasses on the table and shrugged out of the modest, one piece gray dress she was wearing. She stood in front of the mirror and took the pins out of her long, red hair which was tightly pulled into a bun on top of her head, and let it fail in a cascading copper ripple.
"What a fucking bore!" she groaned, unclasping the tight bra she was wearing and letting her luscious tits swing free the way they used to do when she and Pete were living in Los Angeles.
Having disposed of her straight, school-marm disguise, Alicia looked just like the kind of girl she really was, wild and uninhibited. The disguise was a necessary part of her life though, since she and Pete had been hired to teach at Peaceful Valley, the private boarding school for young ladies and gentlemen of distinction.
Alicia didn't bother to slip into a robe. She walked naked to the broom closet and took out a fifth of gin, carefully hidden under a bucket of cleaning supplies. Vermouth was next and then a tall shaker, designed expressly for mixing the martinis she and Pete loved so well.
In less than a minute, Alicia was spread out on the couch sipping her first martini of the day. She finished it quickly, poured another and then rubbed her tits to try to take away some of the soreness the tight bra had caused.
Alicia gave a low moan as her fingers rubbed the darker pink tips of her nipples. She squeezed her titties and sighed deeply, thinking about how her life had changed since she moved to Peaceful Valley. Alicia was convinced that teaching history under the direction of Miss Sarah Snodgrass was a pretty dire fate. When she had come home from work in L.A., Pete had usually been waiting with the martinis already chilled. Some of their friends usually came over and more often than not, the afternoon and evening turned into a wild swinging party of fun and games. It was hard to even remember what it had been like, after two weeks of teaching history in Peaceful Valley.
"Mmmmmm," Alicia moaned as her hands moved down her graceful, curvy body. She parted the curly red hair on her pussy and slipped one slim finger into the moist, wetness. That was much better. She was finally beginning to get in a good mood after her grueling day in the classroom.
Alicia smiled seductively as she heard a key in the door. It was about time. She could hardly wait for Pete to see her spread out on the couch like this.
"Hi, honey," Pete called out from the doorway. Then his eyes widened in appreciation and he locked the door behind him.
"You sure do look relaxed," he said in a voice that was a little more husky than usual.
Alicia grinned. She spread her creamy, white thigh even farther apart and pointed to the glossy pink surface of her heated pussy. "Would you like a drink or do you want to eat first?" she asked, giggling lustily.
Pete made a lunge for the couch that would have surprised his boys in track class. His fingers wound themselves in Alicia's curly red pussy hair and his tongue slid between the puffy pink lips of her cunt.
"Mmmmmmm," he moaned, licking and lapping like a St. Bernard with a plate of sirloin steak in front of him. "Just what I needed to wash away the memories of the day. Jesus, honey! Your pussy's so hot, it's making my eyes water."
Alicia groaned as Pete's hot, wet tongue slipped up her pussy and flicked over her clit. Then she gasped as Pete clamped the little straining bump between his lips and rolled it back and forth with his tongue.
"Aaaaaah, just what I needed," Alicia groaned, spreading her legs wider to give her husband more room. "Do it good, honey… I really need it!"
Pete licked and sucked at Alicia's erect clit, lashing it back and forth and wiggling it frantically. He gulped at the creamy juices that were flooding Alicia's already-wet pussyslit, swallowing eagerly.
"Oooh, yes!" Alicia squealed, arching her back and thrusting her little ass all the way up, off the couch. "Eat it, baby… make me come!"
Pete swirled and lapped Alicia's throbbing clit until the poor girl was squealing so loudly he was afraid their neighbors, the Milton's would hear. Then when the excited girl was just at the peak of passion, he whisked his tongue off her nearly exploding clit and lapped back down her watering pussyslit to the dark-red hole of her spasming cunt.
"Ooooh," Alicia moaned, trying to get Pete's tongue back on her ditty. "Oooh, Pete! You bastard! Just when I was getting ready to come!"
Pete chuckled in the depths of her sweet, creamy pussy. He knew exactly how to lick and suck Alicia's pussy. He'd had plenty of practice at it. He teased and rimmed the sensitive mouth of her cunt until Alicia was squealing again and then the very tip of his tongue darted in to wiggle trough her steamy pussy like a horny snake.
"Aaaaaah!" Alicia groaned. "Oh, yes! Fuck me with your tongue, Pete… do it. Oh, yes!"
Pete's tongue darted in and out of Alicia's steamy cunt, poking farther and farther until Alicia was hoarse with her passionate screaming.
"Deeper!" she hissed. "Deeper, Pete! I've got to come now. I just can't wait any longer. I've been thinking about this all day… ooooooooh!"
Pete knew exactly what his lusty wife meant. He'd been thinking about it all day too, and his cock was long and swollen. He kept right on diving into her hot, spasming pussy with his tongue and his hands dropped to his crotch, unzipping his pants and struggling out of them. Finally, when Pete kicked off his shorts, he was ready to do something about the ache he'd been carrying around in his balls all day.
"Oh, yes!" Alicia groaned as Pete turned around on the couch. "Give it to me, baby. Let me suck and lick that big cock of yours."
Alicia stuck out her tongue as soon as she saw Pete's big cock approach her lips. She started breathing through her mouth, knowing that her hot breath on Pete's balls would drive him crazy with lust. The saliva started to flow in her mouth, just staring at his big, hard cock. That always happened every time the horny girl looked at her husband's big prick. She loved the taste of his strong, salty cum.
"Mmmmm," Alicia moaned, licking her lips hungrily. "Hurry up, honey. Shove your nice big prick down here where I can lick it."
Pete rolled his sexy wife over on her side so that both of them could be more comfortable. His tongue traced swirling patterns in her pussy as Alicia's warm breath swished over his prick and made it jerk and jump wildly.
As soon as Pete's prick was quivering steadily, Alicia stuck out her wet tongue and flicked it lightly over the crinkly sac of his balls.
"Mmmmph!" Pete gasped, licking her pussy even faster, driving his tongue in and out with such speed that it took Alicia's breath away.
Alicia moved her head closer to Pete's balls and gently sucked one into her mouth. Then she moved it around with her tongue, probing and sucking on the sensitive bag until Pete was ready to shoot before the head of his prick could get inside her mouth.
"Mmmmmm," Alicia groaned, opening her mouth wide and letting the heavy sac slip out.
"Now the other one."
Pete held his breath. It made him so horny, he felt like dying. Alicia's mouth was hot and when she sucked his other ball into it, he felt like he was burning up. Her tongue rolled that one around too until Pete was choking with desire.
"Do you think it's time to suck yet?" Alicia asked, giggling slightly. "I don't know if you're quite ready yet, honey."
"I'm ready!" Pete howled, taking his mouth from her pussy for a moment. "Come on, honey. Hurry up! I'm almost dying for some good cocksucking."
Alicia traced her slim fingers up and down her husband's hard, stiff cock. She slid her fingertip over the glossy head of his prick and felt the slippery juice on the tip of it. Pete was definitely ready. She could hardly wait to taste his delicious cockjuice.
"I guess you're ready enough," she teased. "I don't want to keep you waiting any longer."
Alicia leaned forward. She applied just the tip of her tongue to the gleaming red knob of Pete's cock, just enough to set off the fires that she knew were building in his horny body.
"Awwwwww!" Pete bawled. "Don't tease honey… please! I'm just dying to get my cock in your mouth."
Alicia giggled lewdly. She smacked her lips loudly and watched Pete's cock quiver. She knew the licking and smacking sounds she was making with her lips were turning Pete on. He always said that when she made sounds like that, his cock almost burst.
Bubbles of cum suddenly appeared at the head of Pete's cock. They welled up out of his cock and shimmered in front of Alicia's eyes. It always made her horny when Pete's cock did that. The bubbles of cum were bright and glossy and they looked delicious.
"Oooooh," Alicia whimpered. "I can't wait any longer. Here comes my tongue, honey. I'm going to lick up all the cum on your sweet, red cockhead."
Alicia's tongue darted out. She reamed the very tip of it into the creaming hole in the tip of his cock and licked out the bubble of cum that was there. She gulped and swallowed noisily, moaning out her enjoyment.
"Ooooooh, that tastes good," she sighed, running her tongue over the shiny surface again. "Give me more, honey. Make some more cum bubble out of the end of your prick."
Pete groaned lustily and another drip of cum appeared on the mushroom shaped head of his cock. He felt Alicia's hot tongue lick that off too and his cock started swelling up and drooling heavily, hot splashes of white cum glistening at the end.
"Mmmmmm," Alicia giggled. "I think I'd better do something about that horny cock of yours before it drowns me."
Alicia realized that she couldn't get all of Pete's cum just by licking so she opened her luscious red lips wide and slipped her hot mouth right down over the head of his cock, taking it between her lips and sucking greedily.
"Mmmmmmm!" Pete yelped. He thrust his tongue into Alicia's squeezing pussy with new passion, driving it in and out like a pile driver.
Alicia felt Pete's cock swell and jerk in her hot mouth. She sucked it in even deeper, snugly burying his stiff prick in her burning throat.
Pete's hips shot forward. He fucked his hard cock in and out of Alicia's mouth, groaning at the heat and wetness surrounding his thick prick. He was always amazed at the heat of his wife's mouth. It felt like he was fucking a blast furnace, her mouth was so hot.
Pete plunged his tongue in and out of Alicia's watering cunthole just as fast as he drove his cock in her mouth. He felt his balls swell up and tighten, threatening to shoot his big load of cum before he was ready.
Alicia knew exactly what was happening. She could feel his cock jerk and pulse in her throat and she reached out to grab his balls in her hand, tickling them with her fingers and squeezing gently. That never failed to bring Pete off. He loved to have his hard, swinging balls squeezed.
Pete gave a howl of frustrated agony. He felt the cum gather in his balls. It wouldn't be long now. He was almost ready to come.
Pete ran his finger up Alicia's wet, gleaming pussy. He found the throbbing little bump of her clit and rolled it between his fingers. He wanted her to come too. Pete was very fair about things like that. He wanted Alicia to have the same thrills he had.
"Mmmmmmm!" Alicia gasped, feeling the hot thrills start to race through her creamy pussy. Pete's fingers felt like little darts of fire on her clit, tugging and rolling the little bump until she thought the top of her head would fly off.
Alicia felt the spasms get stronger and stronger. She squealed hoarsely as she sucked and drew on Pete's big cock. Her fingers flew over the crinkly skin of his balls, touching and teasing, squeezing and probing, until the heavy nut-sac felt like it was weighted with lead.
Pete's legs stiffened. He pounded his long cock into her mouth. Alicia could tell that he was ready to come and she was ready too. The tingles chased up and down her body, centering right in her horny, spasming pussy, making her hole squeeze in and out around the width of Pete's plunging tongue.
Alicia's head bobbed up and down, faster and faster. She could feel Pete's cock jerk wildly. Her pussy was jerking too and Pete's finger on her clit was twirling so fast that it felt like a human vibrator.
"Mmmmmmm!" she gasped. "MMMMMM!"
Alicia's body jerked stiffly. Her legs shot apart as wide as they could possibly go and she held her breath as the exciting, electrical spasms shot through her body. The room started spinning around and Alicia sucked on Pete's cock with new vigor, nipping at the tip of it with her lips and tickling the underside with her tongue.
"Mmmmmm!" Pete moaned. There was no use. He just couldn't hold it any longer. He thrust his cock as far as he could into Alicia's squeezing throat and his balls started to pump against her chin.
Alicia felt it happen. One second his prick was looming larger and larger in her smooth, slippery throat and the next second it was exploding, sending hot jets of sperm right down into her tummy.
Alicia's pussy trembled. Her round, gleaming asscheeks tensed and then her pussy started to come, right along with Pete's bursting cock.
Her knees trembled and her whole body shook like a tree in a hurricane. She opened her throat wide and swallowed frantically, drinking the delicious bursts of Pete's cum, feeling the hot, slippery stuff filling her throat and her tummy. It felt so good going down that she giggled joyfully, swallowing at the same time. Her pussy was nipping and creaming around Pete's tongue and she felt wonderful for the first time that day.
Alicia was so excited she didn't hear the soft thud outside the window. Neither she nor Pete heard the footsteps run away toward the boy's dorm. They had no idea that one of their students had been watching them.
When Seymore Sampson III got back to the dorm, he called his father. Sam, as he was called by his friends, hung up the phone. He had his father's assurance that a camera with plenty of film would be in the next day's mail. Sam needed a camera desperately. He had been trying to talk his girlfriend, Bitsy Allen, into sucking his prick for the last five weeks. Bitsy told him that nobody nice did something like that. Now she'd have to do it. She'd never believe what Mr. and Mrs. Gray were doing in their little house in the faculty quad, unless he had a picture of it to show her. Once he had the picture, Sam was sure that Bitsy would see the light. He could hardly wait.



CHAPTER TWO


Sally Milton poured herself a cup of tea and looked out the window facing the Grays' cottage. Pete Gray was just opening the front door and Sally had the urge to rush right over and talk to Pete and Alicia. She remembered what Kurt had said about socializing though, and took a sip of her tea instead. Kurt didn't feel that they ought to socialize with the Grays until he knew them better. After all, Kurt was Miss Sarah Snodgrass' assistant and he couldn't just socialize with anyone! Kurt had to be sure that he kept only the best of company.
Sally wished for the millionth time that she had her teaching degree like Kurt. She was sick of doing Miss Sarah's add jobs, arranging ladies' teas and keeping track of attendance. She'd much rather teach, like Alicia Gray.
Sally sighed deeply as she put the casserole in the oven for dinner. She knew that she shouldn't eat. She'd gained fifteen pounds since Kurt started working for Miss Sarah. When she was bored in the little cottage, all day by herself, she ate. It was getting to be a problem. She wanted to have a slim, curvy figure like Alicia, and she was afraid that she was turning into a dumpling.
Sally's hands slipped down her curvy body and patted the furry blonde mound of her pussy. She hoped that Kurt would be in a better mood than he'd been in last night. Sally loved to fuck with her handsome, young husband, but Kurt didn't seem to be interested anymore. Everytime she tried to act sexy he pretended he didn't notice. They hadn't fucked for over a week and Sally's naturally moist pussy was practically dripping just from the touch of her hand through her dress.
Sally decided that it was time for drastic measures. She put on the slinky pink robe that she bought right after she and Kurt were married. Every other time she'd worn it, Kurt had rushed her straight to the bedroom. Maybe, with a little bit of luck, it would happen tonight.
"I'm home!" Kurt called out, unlocking the front door of the little cottage. "What's to eat?"
Sally stood in the doorway of the bedroom. She knew that Kurt could see right through her thin robe. She had nothing on underneath and her saucy pink nipples hardened under his gaze.
"Are… are you sure you want to eat now?" Sally asked, looking hopeful.
"Jesus!" Kurt moaned. "You'd better get some clothes on. What if one of the students happened to walk past here and saw you in that… that indecent robe? My reputation would be ruined!"
Sally flushed angrily. She was well aware of the fact that the faculty quad was off-limits to students. Kurt was just making excuses again. She stormed into the bathroom with a pile of clothes and ripped the gown off so violently that it tore in the process.
Kurt sighed as he heard the bathroom door slam behind his wife. He really supposed that he ought to pay a little more attention to Sally. He didn't like her running around with nothing on though. It just wasn't as Miss Sarah would say, proper. He wished tat Sally would start acting like a proper wife instead of some sex-starved teenager. He just wasn't up to fucking Sally tonight. It was about time she learned some self-control.
Sally stood naked in front of the bathroom mirror. She had been intending to put her clothes back on but the more she thought about it, the madder she got. She opened the door to the bathroom and marched straight out into the living room, stark naked.
"What… What the hell?" Kurt shouted, his mouth dropping open in shock.
"I think it's about time I got a little attention around here," Sally said, marching right over to him and thrusting her hard nipples in his face. "I'm horny and you've just got to do something about it!"
Kurt's first impulse was to slap his unruly wife across the face but then he had another idea. He grabbed the red-faced girl and turned her over his knee, getting a kick out of the way she squealed and kicked.
"You need a lesson in being a good wife," Kurt growled, bringing his palm down flat on Sally's quivering asscheeks. "You're getting out of hand."
Sally was so surprised she shut her mouth for once. She couldn't believe that Kurt was spanking her, but her stinging ass told her it was certainly happening. She struggled and squirmed on Kurt's lap as his hand came down again and again until Sally's ass was a bright shade of red.
After the initial shock of feeling Kurt's stinging slaps, Sally began to feel another strange sensation.
Hot waves of desire were washing over her creamy pussy, making her even hornier than she had been before. She squirmed and wiggled on Kurt's lap, letting her legs slide apart a little until he was touching right between the hot globes of her ass.
"Oooooooh!" Sally moaned, "I promise to be a good girl, honey. I'm sorry, really I am."
Kurt laid his hand on Sally's heated asscheeks. He squeezed them a little and then he felt his cock starting to stiffen in his pants. Something about spanking Sally's cute little round ass had made his prick stiff.
Sally felt the bulge in her husband's pants too. She made a little moaning sound in her throat and slipped her fingers down to touch the hardness of his cock.
"Awwww," Kurt groaned, his cock growing harder and thicker with each touch of Sally's hand. "I'm sorry, hon. I didn't mean to hurt you."
"Kiss it and make it well?" Sally asked, in a little girl tone of voice.
Kurt bent down before he thought about it. His lips touched Sally's pink asscheeks as he rubbed his face against them lustily. Maybe he had been ignoring Sally. It wouldn't hurt to fuck her quickly before dinner.
Kurt nuzzled Sally's hot asscheeks until his cock was practically bunting out of his pants. Then he lifted her in his arms and carried her to the bedroom.
Sally gave a pleased little moan as Kurt slid out of his pants. "Ooooooh, what a nice big one, honey," she said. "Is that all for me?"
"You bet it is," Kurt replied, his good humor restored. "What do you want me to do with it?"
For a spilt second Sally wanted to tell him to shove it up his ass, but she wisely refrained. She was too horny to be angry anyway. The itch was growing like a forest fire in her pussy and she just had to get Kurt's long cock inside to put out the fire.
"Put it in," she begged. "Don't tease me, honey. I need it so bad!"
Kurt reached out and began fondling his wife's tits, squeezing them the way he knew she liked. He rolled her hard pink nipples between his fingers and rubbed his hard cock teasingly against her warm, soft thighs.
"Oooooooh, do it, honey," Sally begged. She just couldn't stand it when Kurt teased her like this. She had to have his hard cock in her pussy or she would just die.
"Shhhhhh," Kurt whispered, holding Sally down on the bed. "You have to be a good girl before I give it to you."
"I'll be good," Sally promised. "Come on Kurt! Give it to me!"
Kurt's stiff cock began to poke between her thighs, seeking the little wet hole in her pussy. Sally wanted to spread her legs and jam her husband's hard prick in her steamy cunt, but she knew she didn't dare. She had to do everything Kurt wanted or he'd get mad at her again. She had to act like a proper wife or he wouldn't give it to her at all.
"Hold still," Kurt growled, pinning Sally's legs together. "Don't move until I tell you to."
Sally held her breath. She could hardly stand it, she was so horny. Her legs trembled like branches in the wind as Kurt poked his cock between her fleshy thighs, rubbing and probing, never quite touching her watering, steaming pussy.
After what seemed like hours to the excited, frustrated girl, Kurt finally let her spread her legs apart. "Now you behave," he cautioned, holding his big cock in his hand and looking at her fiercely. "I don't want you to say any of those dirty words this time."
Sally pressed her lips together. She wasn't going to spoil it this time. She wanted Kurt's big prick in her cunt so badly that she'd do anything to get it, even if it meant stifling her horny cries of pleasure.
Kurt's big cock dipped lower and lower. Sally held perfectly still even though she wanted to squirm her hips to get his cock in her pussy faster. She knew she had to be good. If she wasn't a good girl, Kurt would stop and then she'd be frustrated again.
"Now!" Kurt growled, shoving her legs all the way apart. "Let me in, honey. Let me in just like a good wife should."
Sally pushed her pussy up to meet his cock. She gave a shrill squeal of lust as she felt his big, wide cockhead hover at the entrance to her pussy.
"I told you to hold still," Kurt growled, squeezing her ass painfully. "You just be a good girl and let me do it to you."
Sally made a soft, muffled cry of protest. She wanted to throw her shapely legs around her husband's back. She wanted to shove his asscheeks down and bury his cock in her steamy, hot pussy. She wanted to yell and scream for a good fucking, but she managed to keeps her lips clenched tightly together and wait for Kurt to make the first move.
"Here it comes," Kurt groaned, lunging downward with his stiff prick. "Here comes my big cock for your pussy."
"Yes!" Sally groaned. Then she bit down hard on her lips. That was all she was supposed to say. A proper wife wasn't supposed to enjoy it that much. Kurt had told her so.
Kurt's long prick nosed up her steamy pussy. Sally's body trembled so hard that the big bed started shaking. She couldn't help it. She loved the feeling of her husband's prick in her shuddering cunt. Even though Kurt had some weird ideas about how a wife should act, he knew how to use his big cock in her pussy. He knew just how to poke it in and out so Sally got the pleasure she craved.
"You like it, honey?" Kurt asked, driving his stiff cock in her pussy so hard that it took Sally's breath away. "You like my prick in your pussy?"
"Yes!" Sally squealed. That was all she was supposed to say. She was allowed to agree with Kurt when he asked her questions, but she wasn't supposed to say anything on her own. That wasn't proper and Kurt wanted her to be a proper wife.
"So hot…" Kurt moaned, driving his bloated red cockhead all the way to the back of Sally's pussy and battering at her soft, spongy cunt. "So hot and wet, honey. It feels so good!"
Sally moaned. She wanted to screech her lungs out but she held it all in. This was no time to make a mistake that would send Kurt's cock flying out of her pussy and back into his pants again. He'd do that too, if she acted too wantonly. Kurt had done that before, when they'd first been married. He wouldn't put up with any of what he called nonsense.
"Mmmmmmm," Sally groaned. She was allowed to do that. She could groan and moan but that was all.
"Put your legs up, honey," Kurt ordered. "Wrap your legs around my back and let me in all the way. Come on, I want you to."
Sally sucked her breath in hard. She was really surprised. Kurt had never asked her to do a sexy thing like that before. He was acting sexier than he'd ever done before, asking her to put her legs up that way. Sally was almost afraid it was a trick. It would be just awful if she put her legs up and then he got mad at her for being improper.
"I said put your legs up!" Kurt growled. "It's all right. I asked you to."
Sally's legs trembled as she raised them high in the air. She cautiously wrapped them around her husband's sweaty back and locked her heels together. Then she sighed blissfully. She loved it with her legs in the air like this. It made Kurt's cock dip even deeper into her boiling pussy, squishing through the shuddering pussy flesh and nosing right up to the end of her shaking cunt.
Kurt felt the heat of Sally's pussy on his cock. It felt like his cock was wrapped in a tight, hot furnace and he groaned in excitement. He had kept away from Sally for a whole week, trying to live up to Miss Sarah's standards. Miss Sarah would never engage in a lusty, lewd act like this. She believed that propriety was a virtue high above all others. Miss Sarah hadn't even actually said anything about his private life with Sally. She had just mentioned that an administrator's life should be above reproach. She believed that administrators should be sterling examples for the students. Kurt knew, deep in his soul, that Miss Sarah would never approve of the lusty way he was driving his cock into Sally. Even if Sally was his lawful wife.
Kurt groaned again. Sally's nipping, rippling pussy brought him back to the present with a lurch. Later Kurt might regret his temporary lapse of character with Sally, but right now all he cared about was shooting his aching cock into Sally's hot pussy and getting rid of the ache in his balls that he'd been suffering from all week. Kurt wasn't strong enough to fight the lewd drivings of his cock right now, but he'd try after this. He had to gain Miss Sarah's approval. He just had to. He was directly in line for Vice-Principal if he impressed her and he wanted that job almost more than he wanted to ravish Sally's pussy.
Sally didn't have the foggiest notion why Kurt had been cool to her lately. She didn't know the inner struggle that her husband was going through. All she cared about was the horny tingles in her sweet pussy and the way that Kurt was pounding his hard cock in and out of her steamy cunt. Sally had taken to fucking like a duck takes to water. Her mind flashed back to the night she and Kurt had been married and the first time she had ever felt his big cock in her hot pussy.
Sally had been scared at first. The first night she saw Kurt's big cock she had been sure that it would never fit in her tiny pussy. They were alone, in their suite at the hotel, and Sally had trembled in excitement as she caught a glimpse of her new husband's big cock.
Sally had known enough about sex so that she wasn't really frightened. Growing up with four brothers and three sisters, all of them older, had given her a healthy appreciation of sex. She could hardly wait to try it on her own with Kurt, her brand-new husband.
Sally had waited in the big double bed, shivering in horny anticipation. When Kurt had climbed into bed she rolled over to him at once, all loving and warm. She then pressed her steamy pussy right up against the bulge in his pajamas and giggled lustily.
"I can hardly wait," she had breathed, reaching down boldly with her fingers and touching the rock-hard pole of his prick.
At first, Kurt had been a little shocked by his wife's boldness. He had expected her to be shy, but Sally seemed eager instead. He had always thought that a woman put up with sex as a kind of "duty" to her husband, but Sally didn't seem to feel that way at all. The way that she had run her fingers up and down his cock had let him know that she could hardly wait.
Sally could hardly hide the excitement she had felt when Kurt touched her hesitantly, running his fingers lightly over her big pink nipples making them harden on the tops of her quivering tits.
Kurt's fingers had explored lower, running down over the silky swell of her tummy to the little furry mound of her cunt, his hands growing bolder with each passing second.
"Oooooh," Sally had moaned, relishing the hot flash of pleasure she felt as Kurt touched her furry pussy and pressed against it with his hand. It had felt so good the horny girl slid her fingers up and down his hard prick a little, feeling the swollen length of it with the tips of her fingers.
Kurt then slid his hands between her legs, his fingertips touching the wet, hot slit of her pussy. He had stroked gently, his fingers going in deeper and deeper until Sally was red-faced and gasping with lust.
Sally just couldn't keep quiet with the horny thrills that had rippled through her young body. She had never guessed it would feel so good when Kurt touched her. It didn't feel that good when she had, done it herself.
"Oooooh," she moaned again, throwing her legs open wide so Kurt could feel all of her slippery, pink pussyslit. "That feels so good, honey."
Kurt had caressed and teased her little virgin pussy until Sally thought that she was going to pass out with desire. Her pussy had been wetter than it had ever been before. She could feel the juice squish out between her puffy pussylips and coat Kurt's caressing fingers.
Kurt's hands had pushed between her thighs, spreading them widely. Then he gasped his strong, swollen prick and held it in close to her pussy, the swollen red tip of his soft cockhead just touching the wet rink of her cunt.
"Oooooh," Sally had gasped. She had been so excited her mind was whirling. She could hardly wait for Kurt to push his big, long cock into her pussy.
"Now," Kurt had groaned, pushing forward steadily. The tip of his cock nudged right in Sally's tight pussyhole and stretched out the sensitive tissues.
Sally had trembled like a leaf in the wind, her whole body feeling like it was ready to go off like fireworks. Hot, racy thrills had rippled through her pussy where Kurt's big cock was nestled. She just had to feel his whole cock in her pussy.
The excited girl gave a lunge upward with her hips. She whimpered with pleasure as Kurt's big cock slid farther and farther into her tight, nipping pussy.
Kurt's cock had slid in easily for a moment and then Sally felt a sharp pain as his cock pressed against her cherry. She had known that it was going to hurt a little at first but she didn't care. She just had to feel his whole cock in her pussy.
Sally lunged upward with her steamy pussy. Her horny cuntlips wrapped themselves around Kurt's cock and tugged his soft cockhead in deeper.
"Ooooooh," Kurt had groaned. He had intended to go slowly and be gentle but the heat of Sally's tight pussy was just too much for him. He drove forward with a quick little thrust and his wide, hard prick broke through the barrier of her cherry.
Sally had squealed once. Then the pain left and she had sighed lustily as she felt his thick hot cock filling her narrow, stretching pussy.
"Ooooooooh," she had moaned. "I love it, honey. I just love fucking."
Kurt had fallen asleep exhausted that night. The sweet girl he had married had turned into a tiger from that moment on, always ready for his horny cock. Sally just couldn't seem to get enough of Kurt's cock. It was as if she had been saving her horny desires for so long that she was trying to make up for lost time.
Sally felt Kurt's big cock plunging harder and harder. She knew that she should be quiet and not say anything so she wouldn't spoil Kurt's mood, but she just couldn't stop the howl of pleasure that escaped her trembling lips.
"Harder, darling!" she squealed, tightening her legs around his back. "Ooooooooh, I love it!"
Either Kurt chose to ignore his wife's horny squeal, or he was lost in thoughts of his own. He drove his cock into Sally's steamy pussy until both of them were breathless with pleasure.
"Hen it comes!" he gasped, feeling his cock swell up and his balls tremble with the big load of cum that was almost ready to shoot.
"Yes!" Sally shouted, holding on tightly. She could feel Kurt's big cock swelling up to unbelievable proportions in her steamy, shuddering pussy. She loved the feeling she got right before Kurt came. His cock felt like it was going to tear right through the spasming walls of her cunt, it swelled up so big. It felt just wonderful and the jerking action of his swelling prick in her tight cunt always made Sally come.
"Oooooooh," she moaned as the thrills built up higher and higher. She felt the bed whirl around and then her pussy was coming, spasming and nipping around Kurt's hard cock, squeezing him so tightly that he had to come too.
"Wow!" Kurt gasped. His balls started to pump wildly. Huge spurts of creamy, white juice shot out of the tip of his cock and went flying up Sally's pussy, blasting against her womb and filling her with incredible delight.
"Suck it out, baby." Kurt yelled, sliding his pumping cock even deeper into Sally's squeezing pussy. "Suck it all out!"
Sally's pussy did just that. It sucked and watered and came all around Kurt's exploding cock. Cockjuice and pussyjuice mixed in steamy pools and ran out of Sally's shuddering pussy to drip down her quivering asscheeks to the bedspread below. Kurt rolled her back and forth through the steamy puddles of fuckjuice until his big cock finally stopped pumping.
"OOOOOOH!" Sally groaned, a big satisfied smile on her face. "I'm so happy, honey. Isn't fucking wonderful?"
Kurt had to admit that it was. That was just the trouble. Fucking with Sally was so wonderful that he didn't know how he was ever going to turn her into a prim, proper little wife. He would have liked to keep her just the way she was, uninhibited and sexy, but Miss Sarah would never approve of a wife like that. He'd just have to concentrate on getting Sally to behave tomorrow.
Sally giggled a little as she went back into the kitchen to finish dinner. She was happy again. She'd gotten Kurt to fuck her and it had been just as good as it always was. She'd just have to work on him a little harder. Maybe she could try being a little more sexy around the house. She'd figure out some way of getting Kurt over his prudish notions. She liked fucking too much to wait a whole week before Kurt did it again. She wanted to fuck every night and she was determined to see that she got Kurt to want it, too.



CHAPTER THREE


Professor Richard Barton ran a quick comb through his silver-streaked hair and rang the doorbell. Miss Sarah had asked him to be here at seven and he was right on time.
"I… I'm afraid I have a very distressing problem," Miss Sarah confessed, leading him into her study. The sterling tea service was sitting out in front of the fireplace and Miss Sarah poured him a cup of tea before she continued.
"It's about that young Sampson boy who enrolled last month," Miss Sarah continued, gathering up a thick pile of material and handing it to Professor Barton. "Just look at this disgusting array of pictures the boy's monitor found in his room! We simply can't allow things like this at the school."
Professor Barton picked up the package of material and began to page through it. Then, before he had time to stifle it, a huge belly-laugh escaped his lips. The material certainly was disgusting, from Miss Sarah's point of view. Dick Barton didn't find it in the least bit disgusting though. It was one of the finest collections of sexy photographs he'd even seen.
"Uh… well, Miss Sarah," Dick said, trying his best not to laugh again. "I really don't think it's all that terrible. Most boys Sam's age have pictures like this lying around. As long as he doesn't start passing them around or anything, I really don't think we have to worry."
Miss Sarah's face turned red. "How… How can you say that, Richard?" she gasped. "Some of them are just simply obscene! Here… I'll show you."
Miss Sarah reached for the pictures and held them gingerly by the corners as she paged through them. "Here!" she said, her face red. "Just look at this one!"
Dick took the picture from Miss Sarah's shaking fingers. He glanced at it and immediately felt his cock harden in his pants. The picture showed a man's tongue slipping up the slippery, pink depths of a woman's pussy. The woman had her head thrown back and there was a huge smile on her face.
"Er… yes," Dick mumbled crossing his legs to cover the bulge in his pants. "It certainly is graphic, isn't it?"
Miss Sarah's face got even redder. "Not only that, it gives these boys the wrong idea about the sanctity of… of marital relations," she stammered. "Looking at that picture, you'd think that the woman was actually enjoying it!"
"I'm sure she is," Dick said before he remembered that he was talking to Miss Sarah. "Women generally do, you know."
Dick clamped his big hand to his mouth. He certainly hadn't meant to say that, especially to Miss Sarah!
"Sorry, Miss Sarah," Dick apologized, not daring to look up at Miss Sarah's face. "It's true though. After all, this sort of thing is considered to be a normal part of sex."
Dick stopped suddenly. He realized that he was just making matters worse. The bulge in his pants was getting harder and harder, just thinking about the graphic photograph.
"Professor Barton!" Miss Sarah gasped. She was obviously flustered. Her face was the color of a ripe tomato and she looked ready to faint any second. "You can't mean that women actually enjoy this kind of thing! I just don't believe it!"
Dick struggled to maintain his composure. He just had to remember that he was talking to Miss Sarah Snodgrass, the prim and proper lady. All he could think about was that lewd photograph, that wonderful, sexy photograph. Of course, Miss Sarah couldn't know the jays of having her pussy licked. He was sure that no man had ever touched her.
Suddenly Dick couldn't stand it any longer. It had been six months since he'd poked his hard cock into a woman's pussy and Miss Sarah was a woman, even though she tried very hard to hide that fact. Before he knew what was happening, his arms shot out and he grabbed Miss Sarah firmly and ran his fingers right over her nipples.
"Oh!" Miss Sarah gasped. She struggled to get away from Dick's hands but that made him grasp her even more firmly, rolling her stiff nipples between his fingers.
Dick knew that he was probably going to lose his job for sure. He didn't care though. A man could go without sex only so long before he just had to do something. If he was going to get fired anyway, he might just as well take a choice memory or two with him.
"What… What are you doing?" Miss Sarah screeched, beating her hands ineffectually against Dick's strong chest. "This is inexcusable! Unbind me, this instant!"
Dick chuckled. Miss Sarah had nice tits, even though she kept them well hidden. The nipples punched right out through her clothes and quivered under his fingers.
Dick reached for the back of Miss Sarah's dress. He might just as well give her a real reason for firing him.
Miss Sarah's head whirled around in dizzy circles. She knew that she should scream for help, but something very strange was happening to her. Sweet, hat sensations that she had never felt before were rippling through her nipples all the way down to her untouched pussy. Miss Sarah gasped and struggled, but she didn't struggle quite as hard as she could have.
"Oh!" Miss Sarah gasped, feeling her dress slip down and big fingers fumble at the clasp of her bra. "What are you doing?"
"I'm going to show you how it feels to be that girl in the picture," Dick declared, unclasping her bra and letting Miss Sarah's big, firm tits spill free. "I bet you're going to like it too. I know you are."
Miss Sarah jumped and quivered as Dick's fingers touched the bare skin of her tits. Then his fingers were tugging and pulling at her large dark-red nipples, making them as hard as big marbles on the tip of her quivering tittie mounds.
"Oooooooh," Miss Sarah moaned. The sensations were getting stronger and stronger and her mind was whirling around so much it was hard to think. She knew that she should stop him, but she didn't want to. She had never felt anything this exciting before and her body quivered in anticipation. He said he was going to do what it showed in the picture. Miss Sarah's face turned almost purple with embarrassment. He wasn't going to actually lick her… her pussy, was he? It was unthinkable but he was acting awfully determined.
"Oh, no!" Miss Sarah moaned, struggling wildly. "You can't! I just won't permit it!"
"You don't have a thing to say about it," Dick chuckled. "Now be quiet and let me take off your panties."
"Ooooh," Miss Sarah moaned. She twisted her hips, trying to get away from Dick's probing fingers but the harder she twisted, the more insistent he was. Her panties slipped down and she blushed in shame as her dark, curly-haired pussy came into view.
"Oh, my God!" Miss Sarah squealed. It was just too much for her. No man had ever looked at her pussy before and the shock was just too much for her to stand. A whirling blackness folded over her and she got fainter and fainter.
When Miss Sarah came to, she gave a strangled sound of fright. Dick was still there and his head was lowering between her creamy white thighs. "Ooooooh," she moaned, not able to do anything except hold her breath and pray to pass out again.
When Dick's big tongue flicked out, Miss Sarah jerked as if she'd been hit by lightning. She felt his hat, wide tongue slither between her virgin pussylips and sky rockets went off in her head. It was the most incredible thing she'd ever felt. His tongue probed in between her creamy pussylips and headed straight up the groove of her wet cunt, right up to the top.
"Aaagh!" Miss Sarah gasped. Dick's tongue flicked over the little red button at the top of her pussy and Miss Sarah felt like the world was coming to an end. Sweet, electrical thrills shot through her shuddering pussy and she yelped in surprise. It felt wonderful! Dick's tongue flicking over that strange erect bump at the top of her shuddering pussy felt so good she couldn't help her horny scream of delight.
"Feels good, doesn't it?" Dick chuckled from the depths of her squirming pussy. "Do you want some more, Miss Sarah, or do you want me to stop?"
Miss Sarah's pussy gushed out a steamy flood of pussy juice that threatened to drawn Dick.
"Oooooh," she moaned. She knew that she should tell Dick to stop, but she couldn't bring herself to give up the ripples of delight that were chasing back and forth through her hot pussy.
"Ooooooh, don't stop," she begged, spreading her legs wide. "Please don't stop… I… I… it feels wonderful!"
Dick chuckled joyfully. He figured that once Miss Sarah had felt his big, wet tongue in her pussy she wouldn't be able to stop him. He took a deep breath and plunged his tongue in again, flicking her little clit back and forth with relish.
Miss Sarah felt herself spinning higher and higher in a whirl of lust that she'd never felt before. She wanted to feel Dick's wet tongue all over her pussy. She wanted him to lap and gobble and lick until she was out of her mind with the sweet feelings that were rippling through her cunt.
Miss Sarah tossed her head so hard that the hair pins came out of her hair. Her hair fell down to her shoulders in a rippling wave of deep chestnut brown. Her blue eyes opened wide and she licked her lips and moaned in pleasure. Not one of the faculty members would have recognized her now. Miss Sarah looked very delectable without her clothes. She looked just as wild and sexy as she was beginning to feel with Dick's long wet tongue in her hot pussy.
Suddenly Miss Sarah couldn't stand it any longer. She reached down and pushed Dick's face even closer to her watering pussy, spreading her legs open as wide as she could and howling with lusty pleasure.
Dick felt her hands on the back of his neck and he licked even harder, flicking her little clit back and forth so fast that Miss Sarah was almost hysterical with pleasure.
"Oh, yes!" Miss Sarah groaned. "Lick it good, Dick. Lick my pussy all up!"
Dick's darting tongue was making a strange thing happen to Miss Sarah's virgin pussy. The sensations were building up so wildly, and her pussy was creaming so heavily, that she felt like her cunt was going to explode. Miss Sarah didn't know what was causing the wild sensations in her pussy, but she didn't stop to think about it. She just dug her heels into the couch and pushed her pussy up as high as she could, grinding it into Dick's face and quivering like she was going to fall apart.
"Ooooooh, so good!" Miss Sarah gasped. The thrills swept her higher and higher. She looked down, past her quivering tits and saw Dick's red tongue flashing in and out, faster and faster, sliding juicily over the little red bud at the top of her pussyslit.
"Ooooooh," Miss Sarah moaned. "Oh, Dick! It's getting better and better. What's happening? Ooooooh! Ooooooooh! OOOOHHHH!"
Miss Sarah started shrieking and moaning as her pussy began to shiver and pulse, sending her spinning to a crescendo of passion. Then her head started spinning, too, the hot flashes of passion sweeping through her hot, watering pussy until a flood of steamy pussy juice shot out of her horny cunt and drenched her virgin pussy.
"Oh, God!" Miss Sarah shrieked, as her hot pussy started to come for the very first time. Rockets of fierce pleasure exploded in her head and she shoved Dick's face so hard against her pussy that the poor man thought he was going to drown in her hot, creamy pussy juice. Miss Sarah's pussy snapped in and out, shuddering and coming around Dick's flying tongue. She came so hard that she felt like she was in the middle of an earthquake, with her pussy shuddering and snapping.
"Ooooooh," she moaned when it was over… "I never knew it would feel like that! Oh, my God! I… I don't know what to say!"
Dick sat up and wiped the pussy juice from his face. Then he grinned at Miss Sarah's astounded expression of delight.
"You liked it, didn't you?" he asked. "Ohhhh, yes!" Miss Sarah gasped. "That was the most wonderful… marvelous… ooooh, Dick! Will you do it again sometime?"
"You damn right I will!" Dick chuckled, reaching up to tweak the tip of her shivering nipple. "Any time you want it, Miss Sarah. Anytime at all."
Miss Sarah sat up and looked thoughtful. "It really can't be much fun for you, Dick," she mused, still shivering a little. "I wish there was something I could do so you could feel it too."
"Oh, there is," Dick said, smiling widely. "Why don't I come over tomorrow afternoon and teach you something that you can do while I lick your sweet, creamy pussy?"
"Oh, yes!" Miss Sarah gasped. "Anything you say, Dick. I… I just can't believe it. I feel so good."
Dick was so happy he laughed right out loud. Then his eyes widened as he gazed at Miss Sarah's naked body.
"Wow!" he gasped, still grinning. "You're really stacked, Miss Sarah. You're the prettiest woman I've ever seen. I never would have guessed it if I hadn't seen it with my own eyes."
"Do you really think so?" Miss Sarah giggled. "Do you really think I'm pretty, Dick?"
"Mmmmmm," Dick groaned. "I sure do. It sounds kind of funny calling you Miss Sarah now though. How would you like it if I called you Puss?"
Miss Sarah giggled like a schoolgirl. "I'd like it," she said, grinning happily. "Puss… I really like it!"
"Of course I'll only call you that in private." Dick amended quickly. "It wouldn't do at all for anyone else to guess what we've been doing."
"That's true," Miss Sarah agreed. "You will come over tomorrow afternoon, won't you, Dick? I can hardly wait for you to do it again."
"I wouldn't miss it for the world," Dick promised, still not quite believing his good fortune in not being fired for taking liberties with Miss Sarah. "We'll do it again and again and again."



CHAPTER FOUR


Miss Sarah's mind was in a tizzy of anticipation all day. She could scarcely wait until classes were dismissed so that Dick could come to her house and do that awful, wonderful thing with her pussy again. The time seemed to drag slowly and Miss Sarah walked around in a daze, her pussy creaming heatedly through the brown, high-necked dress she wore. Even her tits felt different. For the first time in her prim, proper life, Miss Sarah wished that she could go without a bra. Then her nipples would rub against the front of her dress and it would feel so good.
Kurt Milton was extremely puzzled by Miss Sarah's behavior. She seemed to be thinking of something else entirely when he gave his reports about the new faculty members. Miss Sarah dismissed him with a wave of her hand before he was even finished with the reports. Kurt wondered if somehow, Miss Sarah had guessed what he had done with Sally last night. She certainly wasn't treating him as warmly as she used to.
Kurt walked out of Miss Sarah's office with a frown on his face. He was determined to do something to prove that he was the right person for the job of Vice-Principal. He had to behave impeccably. Even if it meant never touching Sally's sweet, juicy pussy again, he would do it. He just had to get back in Miss Sarah's good graces.
As soon as school was over for the day, Miss Sarah rushed right home. She threw her dress in a heap on her bedroom floor and unhooked the uncomfortably tight bra she was wearing. Then she sighed gratefully as her magnificent tits bobbed free. That was better. She'd certainly never wear a bra around home again.
Miss Sarah took a nice, long leisurely bath. She felt like she was alive for the first time in her whole life. "PUSS…" she said softly to the blue-tiled wall. "He called me Puss." Then she smiled and licked her lips in what she hoped was a very sexy way.
The doorbell rang just as Miss Sarah was stepping out of the tub. She pulled on a thin blue robe and peeked through the hole in the door. Then she opened the door widely and smiled an invitation.
"Mm-mmmm," Dick Barton said, kicking the door shut behind him as he took Miss Sarah into his arms. "You look good enough to eat."
Miss Sarah giggled. "Oh, please do," she murmured beginning to unbutton Dick's shirt. "I can hardly wait."
Dick's fingers rubbed teasingly over Miss Sarah's tits as she finished unbuttoning his shirt. Then he took a deep breath and suggested what he'd been thinking about all day.
"Have you ever seen a cock, Puss?"
Miss Sarah blushed bright red. "Noooo…" she answered, her voice shaking in excitement. "I'd really like to though. Would you show me yours?"
Dick nodded and unzipped his pants. He stood there with the bulge of his cock poking right out of his shorts hard and stiff. "Look at this, Puss," he groaned, hooking his thumbs in the waistband of his shorts and pulling them down. "That's what eating your sweet pussy does to me. It makes my cock nice and hard, even if I'm just thinking about it."
"Oooooh," Miss Sarah gasped. She stared at the long, red length of Dick's hard cock. "It… It's really big, isn't it?" she asked, her face turning even redder. "I… I never thought it'd be so big! It's almost like a fence post."
Dick chuckled. Miss Sarah's sweet innocence really turned him on. His cock jerked a couple of times and a shiny drop of cum appeared on the red, mushroom-shaped head of his prick.
"What's that?" Miss Sarah asked, pointing at the drop of cum. "It looks slippery."
"That's what happens when I get excited," Dick explained, hardly believing that someone could have survived in this day and age, as innocent as Miss Sarah.
"Oooooh," Miss Sarah gasped, a naughty thought flashing through her mind. "I… I'd like to touch it. Would you think that was terrible, Dick? I mean, if I touched your-cock?"
"No," Dick fairly shouted. "It'd be wonderful, Puss, God, yes! Go ahead, honey… touch it with your finger."
Miss Sarah poked her finger out hesitantly. She touched the side of his hard cockshaft and drew back suddenly as Dick's huge prick jerked under her light touch.
"Oh, no!" Miss Sarah gasped. "Did I hurt it?"
"Heavens, no," Dick laughed. "It really felt good when you touched it. Why don't you do it again."
Miss Sarah reached out again and this time ran her fingertip up the long, hot pole of his cockshaft. Then she giggled in excitement.
"It's hot!" she gasped, "And smooth. I like to touch it, Dick. Let's sit on the couch where I can touch it some more."
Dick drew in his breath sharply when Miss Sarah's finger started touching the hot skin of his cock again. He wanted a lot more than touching, but he knew he'd have to go slow. He didn't want to scare her away.
"Why don't you grab it in your hand like this?" he suggested, grasping his cock with his hand and jacking it up and down a couple of times. "That really feels good and it'd feel even better if you did it."
Miss Sarah reached out eagerly. She wrapped her fingers around Dick's big cockshaft and squeezed it gently. Then her mouth opened wide with surprise.
"It feels like it's made of bone," she exclaimed, squeezing his cock a little harder. "It certainly is hard, isn't it."
"It's only hard when I'm horny," Dick explained. "And right now I'm awfully horny."
Miss Sarah blushed. "I… I suppose you think I'm very uneducated," she admitted, "but I never had anyone to ask before. I want to know all about your nice big cock."
Miss Sarah started gently jacking his cock, just like Dick had done earlier. "Doesn't it hurt when it's this big?" she asked, staring at the shiny red tip.
"Not unless it stays hard for a long time," Dick told her, holding his breath as he felt his cock lurch again. "If I stay horny and hard like this for a long time and I can't come, then it hurts like hell."
Miss Sarah looked puzzled. "Come?" she asked. "What's that?"
Dick chuckled. "You really are innocent, aren't you, Puss?" he asked. "I just can't believe that you don't know anything about coming."
Miss Sarah looked puzzled and then her face lit up. "Oh! You mean orgasm, is that right?"
Dick laughed loudly. "That's right," he said, patting her swelling tits with his hand. "Orgasm, coming, shooting… whatever. It all means the same thing. That's when the cum, er… sperm, comes out of the tip of my cock. See that little hole? That's where it shoots."
"Oooooh," Miss Sarah said, bending down closer for a good look. "I'd really like to see it do that. Could… oh no! That's just too much to ask, I suppose."
"You want to see it shoot?" Dick gasped, catching on immediately to what Miss Sarah was trying to say. "You want to watch it?"
"Oh, yes!" Miss Sarah breathed. "If you don't mind, that is. I know it's a lot to ask, but I'm really very curious."
"You just sit back, Puss," Dick instructed, and watch closely. "I'll show you what happens when my cock shoots."
Dick looked around the room quickly. "Have you got a Kleenex or something, Puss? I don't want to get it all over when I come."
Miss Sarah jumped up and came back with a big box of Kleenex. Then she sat back down and watched Dick's big fingers close around his stiff prick.
"Have you ever heard anyone talk about beating off!" Dick grunted, working his hand up and down on his stiff cockshaft. "Jacking off? A hand job?"
Miss Sarah looked puzzled for a moment and then she nodded. The boys at school used to say something like that. "Would beating your meat be the same thing?"
Dick resisted the urge to howl with laughter. Miss Sarah was just too much to believe. He knew that she wasn't putting him on though. No one could say something like that with a really straight face if they weren't innocent.
"That's it," Dick said, beginning to work his cock even faster. "I just don't understand it, Miss Sarah. How could you grow up and go through school and everything without knowing anything about sex?"
Miss Sarah blushed again. "I… I guess I led a pretty sheltered life. My father was a minister and the other kids never talked very much when I was around. Then I went to a girls' college and started this school. I… I never realized how much I was missing!"
Miss Sarah's eyes got bigger and bigger as she watched Dick shake his big cock up and down. She felt a strange kind of naughty thrill run through her body as she thought about offering to help him. His hand must be getting pretty tired. She was sure that she could shake his cock just the way he was doing.
Before she had time to think, Miss Sarah spoke. "If you're tired, I could do that far you. I mean… I could shake it up and down like that, if you want me to that is."
As soon as the words were out of her mouth, Miss Sarah blushed beet-red again. That was a pretty bold thing for her to say. Maybe Dick would be angry at her for saying something like that.
Dick didn't act angry. He looked a little surprised, but he jerked his fingers off his tock quickly and grinned at her.
"That's a great idea," he said, taking her hand. "Just do it like I did, and don't stop until I tell you. Okay?"
Miss Sarah reached out quickly before he could change his mind. She wrapped her fingers around his stiff prick and began shaking it up and down in imitation of what he'd done. "Is that right?" she asked, feeling his hard cock jerk beneath her fingers.
"That's just fine," Dick groaned. "Now don't stop, just keep on jerking it that way. Pretty soon it's going to shoot and I'll catch it in the Kleenex."
Miss Sarah's face was red as she whipped her wrist up and down. She saw the red tip of Dick's cock swell up and the whole thing jerked wildly. She managed to keep her fingers around his swelling prick and her hand kept right on pumping faster and faster.
"Here it goes!" Dick gulped, holding the Kleenex up above the tip of his cock. "Watch the end of it… Aaaaagh! Jesus! That's good!"
Miss Sarah's mouth dropped open. Her eyes were glued to the tip of Dick's big cock. The little hole in the end got bigger and bigger and bright bubbles of clear juice leaked out of the end. Some of the hot liquid rolled down her hand and it made his cock slippery and hot. It was easier to pump that way.
"Aaaaaagh!" Dick gasped. His cock swelled up hugely in Miss Sarah's hand and then it jerked like a hose, spurting out a stream of white liquid that arched up toward the ceiling.
"Oooooh," Miss Sarah gasped. Spurt after spurt of the white fluid gushed out of the dark-red hole in the tip of his cock and shot out into the Kleenex. His cock hosed and spurted for a long time and then finally one last dribble came out.
"Enough," Dick groaned. "Stop now, Puss… that's enough."
Miss Sarah uncramped her stiff fingers. She looked at her hand and saw that some of the white stuff was still clinging to her fingers.
"It's strange, isn't it?" she asked, rubbing her fingers together and feeling the slippery, sticky stuff. Then she moved her fingers to her face and sniffed curiously.
"It smells salty," she declared, smiling in excitement. "Does… Does it taste salty too?"
"Taste it and see," Dick groaned, not believing that Miss Sarah would actually do it.
Miss Sarah giggled. Then she brought the tips of her fingers up to her mouth and licked gingerly with her tongue.
"Mmmmmm," she moaned. "It does taste salty… salty and strong. It's good… I like it Dick! I really like it!"
Dick couldn't believe his good luck. He had been thinking about how he could talk Miss Sarah into sucking his cock ever since yesterday afternoon. If she liked the taste of his cum, it wouldn't be hard to convince her at all. All he had to do was lick her pussy a little and wait for her to ask what she should do for him.
Dick untied Miss Sarah's robe and helped her slip out of it. He had trouble believing that he hadn't noticed her fabulous tits before yesterday. It must have been the mousy-looking clothes she wore that had thrown him off the track.
"I've got something else to show you today," Dick said, squeezing her sweet soft tits in his fingers. "I think you're going to like this too. Just close your eyes and I'll give you a big surprise."
Miss Sarah closed her eyes obediently. Anything Dick wanted to do was fine with her as long as he eventually got around to licking her pussy like he'd done yesterday. Miss Sarah remembered the wild, sharp thrills that had rippled through her pussy and she shivered in anticipation. She could hardly wait until Dick's head was buried between her thighs again today.
The excited woman trembled from head to toe as she lounged back waiting… she didn't know for what. Dick had said it was a surprise. Her nipples hardened and she sighed lustfully.
Suddenly Miss Sarah felt something hot and delicious on her nipple. It was rough and smooth at the same time and it sent tingles straight down her quivering body that ended up in the moist slit of her creamy pussy.
"Ooooh," she moaned. "Oh, yes!"
Miss Sarah's eyes popped open and she groaned again in delight. Dick was sucking her nipple, running his tongue right over the erect little red button and sending those delicious thrills flying through her whole body again.
"I love it!" she gasped, her hands reaching out for his head. "It feels wonderful, Dick!"
Dick licked and sucked until one nipple was bright red and trembling. Then he switched to the other one and gave it the same attention, sucking and licking until Miss Sarah was breathless with lust.
"Ooooooh," Miss Sarah moaned. "Are-Are you going to lick my pussy again, Dick? I… I've been thinking about it all day and I can hardly wait."
Dick chuckled. "Just spread those nice long legs of yours and make room for me," he gasped. "I'll give your sweet pussy a real treat."
Miss Sarah spread her legs out wantonly. She wasn't as embarrassed as she had been yesterday. Now she knew what was going to happen and little shivers of delicious anticipation rippled and tickled in her creamy, hot cunt.
Dick ran his fingers through the curly, silky hair of Miss Sarah's hot pussy. His fingers slipped between the puffy, bloated lips of her cunt and slid up the slippery, creamy channel of her pussyslit. He found her hard little clit and twirled it with the tips of his fingers.
"Aaaaah," Miss Sarah gasped. "It feels good when you do it with your fingers. It's almost as good as your nice, wide, hot tongue. Almost but I still like it better when you lick it."
Dick pressed his nose between the steamy folds of Miss Sarah's pussy. He stuck out his tongue and licked up her slippery pussy and teased the tip of her erect, quivering clit.
"Aaaaah," Miss Sarah groaned. "Do it harder, Dick. Pleeeease… it feels so good when you lick it."
Dick pressed down with his tongue. He slid it back and forth over her trembling clit until Miss Sarah was breathless with desire. Then he pulled his tongue back and grinned hornily.
"You said you wanted to do something for me," he reminded her. "Do you still want to do it? I know something you could do that would make me very happy, Puss."
"Anything," Miss Sarah agreed. "I'll do anything you want, Dick. Just don't stop licking my pussy."
"First, I have to turn around," Dick said, switching positions so that he and Miss Sarah were lying head-to-toe, toe-to-head. "Now you can lick my cock if you want to. Do you think you'd like to do that, Puss?"
"Oh, yes!" Miss Sarah agreed, her face flushing with desire. "I… I don't know how though. You mean, just lick it? Like you're doing to my pussy?"
"That's right," Dick said, his voice hoarse with desire. "Just lick it all over and then, if you feel like it, suck on it a little. That ought to feel just wonderful, Puss. Just wonderful!"
Miss Sarah hesitated a bit. Then she reached out and grabbed Dick's jerking, hard cock in her hand. She shivered as she brought his prick closer and closer to her face.
What Dick suggested was awfully strange, but Miss Sarah really wanted to do it anyway. After all, Dick was sucking and licking on her pussy. There was really no reason why she couldn't do the same for his cock.
Miss Sarah trembled as the hard stalk of Dick's cock came closer and closer to her lips. She breathed deeply and the strong, salty scent of Dick's big prick made her horny pussy gush out another hot flood of cream. Something about the smell of Dick's cock was making tingles race even faster in her dripping, flooding pussy.
Miss Sarah stuck out her tongue. The little pink tip of it quivered as she brushed it lightly against Dick's trembling balls. They felt hot and rough on her tongue. It was a nice feeling and the shivers in her pussy got stronger and stronger as she licked all over the crinkly surface of his trembling nut sac.
"Awwww," Dick gasped. The touch of Miss Sarah's tongue on his balls was driving him to the peak of desire. He began licking her pussy in a frenzy, flicking over and over the hard little bump of her clit.
Miss Sarah sighed. Her breath was hot on Dick's trembling balls. Her hot breath puffed out and made little shivers crawl up and down Dick's spine. He didn't know how much longer his hard cock would hold out with Miss Sarah's inexperienced, but sexy licking. He was so excited he couldn't help but groan out his delight.
"Awwww, that feels good," he breathed, licking harder and harder. "That feels wonderful, Puss. Lick all of it. Lick right up to the top of my cock and run your tongue over the head."
Miss Sarah started at the base of Dick's long, hot cock. She worked her way up carefully, becoming more and more sure of herself. Dick really seemed to like the way she was licking his big cock. He groaned and sighed as her tongue lapped over the stiff, hot pole of his cockshaft. It made Miss Sarah feel wonderful, knowing that he liked the way she was licking.
Miss Sarah worked carefully and thoroughly, just the way she did everything in her life. Her hot, quivering tongue tip covered every inch of Dick's big prick until the whole surface of his lurching cockshaft was covered with slippery saliva. Then she stopped as she reached the red, shiny head of his prick.
Miss Sarah looked at the head of Dick's big prick. It seemed more swollen than it had when she had started. There was a drop of cum quivering at the little dark-red hole of his glans. Miss Sarah just couldn't resist sticking out the tip of her tongue and lapping it up.
"Mmmmmm," she sighed, rolling the drop of cum around on her tongue and swallowing greedily. "It tastes so good. I just love it, Dick. Can I have more?"
Dick groaned lustily. "Just keep licking," he sighed, feeling another bubble of cum leak out of his tortured cock. "You can suck on it too. Then a lot more'll come out."
Miss Sarah took a deep breath. She could hardly wait to taste Dick's cum in her mouth again. That little drop had been so delicious. She wished that she could have all of it, gliding and rushing down her throat.
Suddenly Miss Sarah had a very sexy idea. If she sucked and licked Dick's big cock maybe it would come again, and just maybe, he might let her keep it in her mouth when he came. That would be wonderful, if she could just talk him into it.
"Do you suppose you could leave it in my mouth when it comes?" Miss Sarah asked hesitantly. "I know it sounds kind of strange, but I really love the taste and… oh please, Dick? Will you let me do it?"
Dick gulped noisily. He just couldn't believe it. He had thought he'd have to talk Miss Sarah into swallowing his hot load of cum and here she was, asking for it, begging for it!
"Uh… yes, Puss," Dick said, struggling to keep the elation out of his voice. "I can do that, if you want to. Are you sure?"
"Oh, yes," Miss Sarah breathed. "I'm really sure. I can hardly wait to taste more of your delicious cum, Dick. Mmmmmm."
Dick felt Miss Sarah's warm lips close around the tip of his hard cock. His eyes opened wide as he felt the strong sucking motions she made with her lips. Miss Sarah was a natural-born cocksucker. The wet heat of her mouth was almost unbearable, it felt so fantastic. Dick just couldn't believe his luck. Miss Sarah was actually sucking his rock-hard cock. This wasn't a horny dream. She was really doing it and obviously loving every minute of it.
Dick groaned heatedly. He swirled his tongue in her pussy with new vigor, teasing her erect clit until his tongue was tired. Then he opened his lips and sucked the little bud right inside, biting it with his lips and sucking, just like Miss Sarah was doing to his cock.
"Mmmmmmmm!" Miss Sarah squealed. Red-hot thrills were rushing back and forth through her horny pussy again. They were building up to a crescendo, higher and higher until she didn't think she could stand another minute of Dick's sucking and lapping with his wonderful, thrilling tongue.
Miss Sarah drew in so deeply on Dick's cock that the whole long shaft disappeared into her mouth. She felt his balls slap against her chin and she sucked eagerly, opening her throat wide and whining in a high shrill voice.
"Uhhhhh!" Dick grunted. The searing heat of Miss Sarah's mouth was just too much for him to bear. He felt his cock swell up bigger and bigger in her bat throat. Then his balls started to quiver and he knew that he was going to come.
Dick bit down sharply on Miss Sarah's quivering clit and he felt her pussy gush out another steamy rush of pussy juice. Then she was gobbling and moaning as the hot sensations streaked through her pussy.
"Mmmmmmmmph!" Miss Sarah squealed. Her hard clit pulsed and quivered, sending whirling signals to the rest of her body. Her pussy started to spasm in and out with lightning speed and sharp, beautiful electric thrills shot through her cunt as she came, right in Dick's sucking, gobbling mouth.
"Mmmmmm," she squealed again. She felt Dick's cock swell and then it was exploding, sending creamy hot blasts of cum right down her eager throat, filling her tummy with heat and making her whole body spin around and around in crazy circles of passion.
Miss Sarah sucked until Dick's balls were dry. She didn't want to miss a drop of his wonderful-tasting cum. She opened her throat and let the steamy, hot rushes of cum slide right down her throat until she had sucked out every drop. Then she slid her lips off his cock with a smack.
"Aaaaah," she sighed, smiling widely. "That was just wonderful! I hope you liked that, Dick, I certainly did."
Dick gulped and did his best to regain his composure.
"Wonderful!" he gasped. "Just wonderful, Puss. You're the best cocksucker in the whole world!"
Miss Sarah blushed bright red. Little thrills still chased back and forth in her steamy, satisfied pussy. She hoped Dick would let her do it again. He seemed to like it well enough.
"Next time, we'll try something even better," Dick gasped, trying to catch his breath. "Next time, I'm going to put my tongue right in your steamy pussy and see how you like that!"
Miss Sarah shuddered. "Oh, yes!" she gasped. "Oh, yes! I'm sure I'll like it. I like everything you've taught me so far."
Dick whistled a little tune as he headed back to his bachelor quarters. He had plans for Miss Sarah, big plans. Tomorrow he'd stick his tongue in her pussy and then, who could tell, she might even ask him to fuck her. That would be a real kick.
Dick nodded absent-mindedly at Kurt Milton as he passed him. Kurt was headed for the boys' gym when he had an evening class. He passed Kurt's house just as Sally dashed out and ran across the lawn toward the Grays. She looked upset but Dick didn't stop to think about it. He was much too busy planning how to fuck Miss Sarah. His cock lurched into hardness again as he remembered how hot and sweet Miss Sarah's pussy was. He could hardly wait to get his hard cock in there. He wanted to fuck Miss Sarah desperately. It would be fun having a virgin again, and he bet Miss Sarah would love fucking once she got used to it.



CHAPTER FIVE


Sally had greeted her husband at the door, completely naked, her long blonde hair brushed until it was shining. She assumed that Kurt would be pleased and rush her straight into the bedroom. The poor girl was astonished when Kurt turned livid with anger.
"You're nothing but a whore!" Kurt shouted, whirling on his heels and heading straight for the door again. "I'm not coming back until you change your slutty ways!"
As soon as the door slammed behind Kurt, Sally burst into tears. She was puzzled and confused. She really thought that Kurt would be pleased. She had no way of knowing that her husband had vowed not to touch her until she started acting prim and proper.
Sally picked up her fluffy pink robe and bundled up. Then she ran next door and knocked on Alicia's door. She didn't even notice Dick Barton as she ran across the lawn. She was too upset to notice anyone.
"Oh, Alicia!" Sally cried frantically. "I just don't know what to do! Kurt's mad at me and I don't think he'll ever come home!"
Alicia was surprised to see the frantic girl at her doorstep. She didn't waste any time pulling her into the house though, and a minute later Sally was sitting on the couch, taking large gulps of a martini that Alicia mixed extra strong.
"Now just calm down and tell me what happened," Alicia said soothingly. "It just can't be that bad. My God, Sally… you look like it's the end of the world."
Sally sniffed and sobbed until Alicia handed her a handkerchief. Then she broke down completely and told Alicia the whole story.
"I don't understand your husband at all," Alicia commented, mixing another martini for Sally and one for herself. "If I'd greeted Pete that way he would have been tickled pink. Doesn't Kurt like to fuck you?"
"I thought he did," Sally wailed, "Lately though, he seems to think I'm a whore if I even mention it. I just don't know what's wrong. Maybe I am acting like a slut… I just don't know!"
Alicia felt so sorry for the poor, miserable girl that she slipped her arm around Sally's trembling shoulders.
"I wouldn't have minded so much," Sally gulped, "but I was so horny tonight. I've been thinking about fucking with Kurt all day and now he's mad at me. I just don't know what to do!"
"There must be something wrong with Kurt," Alicia agreed. "I can't understand him at all. If I were Kurt, I would have rushed you straight to the bedroom and licked your pussy. You've got a strange husband, Sally. I just don't understand it either."
Sally blushed lobster-red. "Kurt's never done what you said," she answered shyly. "He's never… well, you know."
"He's never licked your pussy?" Alicia gasped. "You've got to be kidding!"
"Nooo," Sally gulped, turning even redder. Just talking about something so exciting made Sally's wet pussy even wetter and she rubbed her legs together lustfully.
"Uh… what does it feel like, Alicia?" she asked, not daring to look at Alicia's face. "Does Pete do that to you?"
"Of course, he does!" Alicia laughed. "Pete loves to eat my pussy."
"I… I wish Kurt would do something like that," Sally gulped. "I'd really like to try it. It sounds wonderful!"
Alicia's mind whirled. She just couldn't believe that Sally had never had her pussy licked. The poor girl was missing out on one of the most exciting sensations in the world.
"Why don't you let me show you how it feels?" Alicia suggested. "I bet you'd love it, Sally."
Sally's face turned so red it looked like a colorful sunset. "You mean… you'd… you'd do it?" she gasped.
"Sure," Alicia giggled. "I sort of like licking a pussy now and then. How about it Sally? Do you want me to?"
Sally felt her pussy squeeze and tingle in excitement. She knew that she shouldn't, but she did want to know what it felt like.
"Won't Pete be mad?" she gasped, staring up at Alicia.
"Of course not," Alicia giggled. "Pete won't mind at all. He loves to watch me eat pussy. If he came borne when I was eating your pussy, he'd probably want to do it too."
"Ooooooh," Sally moaned. The two extra strong martinis were making her head whirl and sharp little jolts of pleasure were rocking through her heated pussy. She just couldn't say no. She wanted to find out what having her pussy licked felt like. She just had to find out.
"I… I want to do it," Sally decided, looking down shyly. "Except you'll have to teach me what to do. I… I don't know the first thing about pussy licking."
Alicia slid her hands under Sally's robe. She squeezed the fleshy mounds of the trembling girl's tits and watched Sally's eyes turn deep green with desire.
"Just stretch out on the couch," Alicia instructed, pulling Sally's robe open and grinning at the frightened but horny girl. "I know you're going to love it."
Sally leaned back nervously. Alicia's hands were like fire on her throbbing tits. She drew in her breath with a gulp when Alicia's head dipped to her nipple. Then her pink, rock-hard nipple was encased in a wet fire as Alicia's tongue streaked over the sensitive little bump, licking and lapping wildly.
"Aaaah!" Sally groaned. Without realizing what she was doing, the girl's legs flew apart. She just couldn't help it. Alicia was making her so horny that she could hardly wait.
"Doesn't my tongue feel good on your titties?" Alicia asked, smiling when Sally nodded eagerly.
"Then just think how good it's going to feel, swirling and lapping over your pussy."
Sally shivered. She could feel the sweet gushes of pussy cream leading out of her spuming cunt and a low moan started deep in her throat.
"Yessss," Sally breathed. "Oh, yes, Alicia… I know it's going to feel wonderful. Oh, yes… I know it!"
Alicia's naughty tongue licked lower and lower. It left wet trails down Sally's creamy white skin, down to her trembling tummy and then down to the crisp curly blonde hair of her pussy.
"Aaaaah," Sally gasped. Hot sparks of passion made her body shake and quiver as Alicia's wet, warm tongue licked lower and lower, wiggling right through the blonde fluff of her cunt, right down to the juicy pink slit of her pussy.
Alicia sighed. She could see the bright pink shaft of Sally's clit poking out from her pussylips. Her cuntlips were swollen and puffy and white cream glistened as it leaked from the pulsing mouth of her pussy.
Alicia's tongue just touched the puffy hot flesh of Sally's cuntlips and the horny girl squealed in lust.
"Ooooh, yes," she moaned. "Do it, Alicia… do it!"
Alicia ran her fingers lightly over the puffy lips of Sally's juicy pussy. She pulled them gently apart and dived for the bright pink button of her clit straining lewdly at the top of her pussyslit.
"Aaaaaah!" Sally screeched, as Alicia placed her tongue on the hard, little bump of her clit. "Oh, God!"
Sally's cunt quivered and jerked. Gushes of creamy white pussy cream rolled from her wet pussy and soaked her whole slit. Her ass wiggled and she sighed. She'd never felt anything like this before.
Alicia held the girl down with her hands. She began to tickle the pink bump of Sally's clit with her tongue, rimming it and lapping across it with wide, hot streaks.
"Aaaaagh!" Sally gulped. When Alicia tickled her clit in that maddening, wonderful way, streaks of pleasure rocked her body and her pussy felt like it was bursting into flames. She creamed helplessly and then her hands slid to the back of Alicia's neck, pressing her down into the steaming, fiery gap of her trembling pussy.
"Yesss, yesss!" she moaned, "Oh, yes! I love it, Alicia. My God… I never knew it would feel like that!"
Alicia smacked her lips and groaned. Licking Sally's sweet little pussy was making her horny too. She wiggled her ass and her pussy creamed as she lapped and tickled Sally's rosy clit.
Alicia knew that she shouldn't push Sally but she just couldn't help it. Her own pussy was twitching and watering so fiercely that she just had to do something.
"Just a second, honey," Alicia gasped. She tore her lips away from Sally's hot pussy and slid out of her clothes as fast as she could. Then she stretched out beside the excited girl so that her pussy was fully exposed to Sally's mouth.
"If we lie like this we can do each other," Alicia breathed, hoping that Sally wouldn't balk at the idea. "It's so much fun eating pussy, honey. Why don't you just try it and see?"
Before Sally had time to say anything, Alicia's hungry lips were on her pussy again, her hot red tongue lapping eagerly over Sally's frothy cunt flesh.
"Ooooooh," Sally moaned. She opened her eyes wide. All she could see was the shining expanse of Alicia's quivering pussy coming nearer and nearer to her mouth.
"Ooooh," Sally moaned again. Alicia's pussy was the sexiest sight she'd ever seen. She had never actually seen another woman's pussy before and she opened her eyes and gazed curiously.
Alicia's cunt was all pink. The sweet slit between her puffy pussylips was quivering and Sally felt her own pussy quiver too. Alicia's cunt was begging to be licked, to be given the same sweet thrills that Alicia was giving hers. How could Sally refuse?
Sally's mouth began to water as she inhaled the rich, womanly scent of Alicia's hat cunt. It smelled sweet and hot and Sally swallowed as it came closer and closer to her lips.
"Oooooh, yes," Sally moaned. Her face felt hot from the heat of Alicia's aroused pussy. Everything was wet and shiny and steamy and Sally's breath caught in her throat with a gasp.
Suddenly Sally couldn't stand it any longer. She just had to lick Alicia's pussy to see what it was like. She thrust her face into the soft, warm vee of Alicia's thighs and her tongue snaked out, slipping and slithering in Alicia's steamy juices.
"Mmmmmmm!" Alicia cried. "Lick it, Sally… that's right. Make me feel good too. I'm so horny, honey… so terribly horny."
Alicia spread her legs widely. Her cuntlips spread apart and exposed the sucking, watering mouth of her pussy. She touched the shaft of Sally's bright pink clit and teased it wildly, hoping that Sally would do the same to her.
Sally didn't hesitate for long. The shiny pinkness of Alicia's cunt drew her like a magnet and her tongue slipped up her satiny pussy until it pressed against Alicia's straining clit.
"Mmmmmm!" Alicia groaned, licking and lapping Sally's clit strongly. Then she shivered fiercely as Sally's tongue followed her own, twirling and teasing her own bright red clit.
Alicia felt Sally's pussy gush and shudder under her licking and she decided to try a little experiment with the sexy girl. She opened her mouth wide and circled Sally's whole pussyslit with her soft, hot lips. Then she shook her head back and forth like a dog shakes a bone.
"Aaaagh!" Sally moaned. It didn't take her long to catch on to what Alicia was doing though. She opened her mouth wide too, and sucked and shook Alicia's pussy in the same way, a mirror image of Alicia.
Alicia felt her pussy gush hotter and hotter. She wanted something in her gushing pussyhole, something long and hot and wet. She slipped her tongue down the satiny groove of Sally's wet pussyslit and rimmed the startled girl's cunt with light little licks. Then she waited holding her breath for Sally to do the same.
Sally felt Alicia's tongue at the entrance to her creamy pussyhole and she shuddered violently. She had caught on to the sexy little game they were playing. She slipped her tongue down too, squishing right down to Alicia's sweet, nipping pussy and rimmed it in exactly the same way.
Alicia was so delighted, she felt like giggling. This was wonderful. Anything that she did to Sally's pussy, Sally would do to hers. It was a marvelous game to play and Alicia shivered in anticipation.
Alicia's long red tongue slithered out. It poked right into Sally's spuming pussyhole and then it drilled right up inside the excited girl, just as if she were drilling for oil.
Sally was so shocked and thrilled that she couldn't help but follow Alicia's lead. She slipped the tip of her tongue inside Alicia's creamy pussy and poked it in, farther and farther until her tongue was buried up to the root of Alicia's shuddering, tasty cunt.
"Mmmmmph!" Alicia gasped, opening her legs wide so that Sally's tongue could dive even deeper into her creamy hot pussy. "Mmmmmmmph!"
Alicia and Sally were so hot and horny that they didn't hear the front door open and they didn't see the shocked but delighted expression on Pete's face when he caught sight of his wife and Sally licking each other's pussy.
Pete stood perfectly still in the doorway. He didn't want to startle them. He felt his cock stand up and salute in his pants and he pressed his hand to his crotch in an effort to hold the horny prick in check.
"Harder!" Sally gasped. "Fuck me with your tongue, Alicia. I just love it!"
Alicia probed harder and harder. Sally's tongue did the same. Both girls groaned and moaned, spreading their legs wide to each other's mouth, lost in an interlude of passion.
Pete stood and watched until he saw the telltale flush on Alicia's face. He knew that she was about to come. If he didn't stop them now, they might not cooperate in the plan that was forming in his mind.
Pete quickly unzipped his pants. He slid out of the rest of his clothes and tiptoed over to the entwined girls, his hard cock sticking out like a spear in front of him.
"Think either of you ladies could use this?" he said softly, looking down at his cock.
Sally jumped as if she'd been shot. She pulled her mouth away from Alicia's pussy and looked up. Then she groaned and buried her face in her hands.
Alicia laughed happily. "Glad you came home, hon," she said. "I think Sally and I might let a very horny man in on our little party. What do you say, Sally?"
Sally's eyes popped open wide. Even though Alicia had told her that Pete wouldn't be mad, she still couldn't believe it. Pete certainly didn't look mad though. He just looked… well… horny Sally's eyes feasted on the sight of Pete's big, hard cock and she groaned again in lust this time, rather than fear.
"You… You're not mad, are you?" she asked, beginning to grin again. "You really don't mind, do you?"
"Nooo," Pete chuckled. "I don't mind at all as long as I get in on a little of the action. I've got to do something about this cock of mine. Ever since I walked in the door and caught sight of two beautiful pussies, it's been sticking straight out and jerking like hell."
Alicia giggled. "How do you want it, hon?" she asked, sitting up and brushing her long red hair out of her eyes. "Maybe we ought to let Sally have your nice big cock. She's got a little problem at home."
"Sounds good to me," Pete said, rubbing Sally's hard little nipples. "How about it, Sal? Got some room in that sweet, wet pussy of yours for my big, horny cock?"
Sally was so shocked that her mouth dropped wide open. She just couldn't believe that Pete was offering to fuck her, right in front of Alicia.
"You… You mean you don't mind?" Sally gasped, staring at Alicia. "You really don't mind if I fuck with your husband?"
"I think you need a good fuck after putting up with that crazy husband of yours," Alicia giggled, winking at Pete. "What do you think of a husband that won't fuck his wife when she meets him at the door naked?"
Pete's mouth opened and shut with a gulp. "Kurt must be crazy!" he said, starting to grin. "I'd say he's letting Miss Sarah Snodgrass fuck up his head if he turned down a juicy piece like you, Sally. I know she's prim and proper and expects everyone else to be, but there's no excuse for Kurt turning you down. Jesus! That man must be cracked!"
"That's what I said too," Alicia agreed, pushing Sally back on the couch. "Hurry up and give poor Sally some cock, Pete. She really needs it."
Sally blushed prettily. She was having trouble believing that Alicia was actually urging Pete to fuck her. She'd come over for advice and consolation and here she was, spread out on the couch with her pussy right in front of Alicia and Pete.
"Ooooh," Sally moaned. She stared at Pete's big cock and her mouth began to water. She knew what she needed now. If Kurt wouldn't fuck her, Pete would. It was perfect. She could satisfy her horny desires with Pete, and Kurt would never have to know about it. Then she could play the and proper wife with Kurt.
"Oh, yes," Sally said, watching Pete's big cock come closer and closer to her exposed, quivering pussy. "I do need it, Pete. Fuck me good!"
"You take care of Sally's horny pussy and I'll watch," Alicia urged. "Then you can take care of me after you're through with Sally."
Pete chuckled. He straddled Sally's eager body and held his hard cock in his hand. Then he aimed the tip of it right at Sally's open pussy.
"Just got to make sure you're horny enough," he said, rubbing the red head of his swollen cockhead over Sally's puffy pussylips. "Are you ready, Sally? Do you want my big cock in your cunt now?"
"Yes," Sally breathed. Her tits stood straight up and trembled. She was so horny that her nipples ached and quivered. They were so swollen that they felt like they were going to explode with lust. "Mmmmm, you've got a hot little pussy," Pete gasped, feeling the heat of Sally's silky cunt on the tip of his red cockhead. "Does this feel good?"
Sally held her breath. She could feel her pussy rippling and tingling as Pete rubbed the head of his cock up and down her slippery pussyslit.
"Yes!" she squealed. "Oh, hurry, Pete! I'm so horny I could just about die!"
Pete didn't hurry at all. He rubbed his big cockhead back, and forth over Sally's smooth, quivering pussy until the poor horny girl was almost out of her mind with lust. "Do you like it when my cock rubs up against your clit?" he asked, grinning at Sally's frenzied expression.
"Yes!" Sally shrieked again. "Please, Pete! Put it in… I just can't stand waiting any longer."
"Come on, honey," Alicia groaned. She knew just how Sally felt. She felt the same way when Pete teased her with his big, shiny cockhead.
"Well…" Pete teased. "I guess if you're sure that you really want it."
"I'm sure!" Sally shouted. "Hurry, Pete! Pleeeeease!"
Pete dipped his cock down. It nestled up against the mouth of Sally's pussy and nudged gently. Pete knew that the longer he waited to put it in, the hornier Sally would be when he finally shoved his long, hard cock in her tight pussyhole. He wanted to tease her a lot more, but the heat of her cunt on the tip of his cock was driving him wild too.
"Here's a little bit," Pete growled, feeding Sally just the tip of his slippery cockhead.
"Ooooooh," Sally gasped. She wiggled her ass frantically, trying to get all of Pete's marvelously big cock in her pussyhole. No matter how hard she wiggled, though, she couldn't get any more than just the tip in. "Pleeesse," she begged again. "Pete! I'm just going to die if you don't hurry and put it in!"
"I'll help," Alicia giggled. She crawled off the couch and got in back of Pete. Then she placed her hands on Pete's firm ass cheeks and pushed down as hard as she could.
"Ooooooooh!" Sally squealed as Pete's cock flew up her well-greased pussy. "Ooooh, yes! That feels wonderful!"
Pete groaned. It did feel wonderful. He was almost glad that Alicia had thwarted his plans and shoved his prick in all at once. The heat of Sally's cunt felt like a forest fire. She was so hot that her silky pussy seemed to burn the engorged tip of his cock.
"Wow!" he gasped. "You've sure got a sweet pussy, hot pussy, Sally! I can't see how Kurt can resist it."
Sally giggled happily. She was beginning to feel much, much better. At least Alicia and Pete seemed to think that she was worth fucking. She had been beginning to wonder if there wasn't something wrong with her, the way Kurt was avoiding her hot pussy.
"You… You like it?" Sally gasped, wiggling her ass back and forth and feeling her steamy juices gush out over Pete's large, imbedded cock. "You really think I'm a good fuck?"
"You're great," Pete groaned, beginning to shove his hard cock back and forth in Sally's cunt. "You're just great, honey. Just don't let that damn husband of yours bug you. You've got a nice hot pussy and I'm loving the hell out of fucking you."
Sally uttered a big sigh of relief. At least she didn't have to worry about herself any more. If Pete liked her pussy that well, then there was nothing wrong with her.
"How do you like it, Sally?" Pete groaned, feeling his cock swell up and threaten to burst. "Fast or slow?"
"Fast and hard!" Sally squealed. "Fuck me fast and hard, Pete! I just love that."
Pete began moving his cock in and out of Sally's hot pussyhole, faster and faster with each lunge. He fucked her so hard that the whole couch bounced.
"Put your legs up," he urged. "Come on, Sally. Then I can really fuck you deep."
Sally sighed gratefully. It was certainly different than fucking with Kurt. Pete asked for everything he wanted, but he still seemed aware of what she wanted too.
Sally's legs trembled as she raised them high in the air. She locked her heels around Pete's back and pound her ass up to meet his searing lunges.
"Yes!" she squealed. "Oh, that's good, Pete. Do it hard… fuck me really hard!"
Pete pounded his cock in and out of Sally's cunthole like a trip hammer. He plunged deeper and deeper, feeling his soft cockhead nudge up against Sally's hot womb and batter against it.
"Aaaaah!" Sally squealed. "Aaaaah, yes!"
Suddenly Sally wanted to do something she'd never done before. She could feel Pete's big balls slapping up against her round, shimmering asscheeks. She wanted to reach up and feel his balls while he fucked her.
Sally almost didn't do it. She was so used to fucking with Kurt that she was afraid to try anything the least bit sexy. Then she remembered that Pete was different. Both Pete and Alicia were loosened up about sex. She might as well take a chance on doing it and see if Pete got shocked or not.
"Oooooh," Sally moaned, taking her courage in hand. She reached down and cupped Pete's swinging, slapping balls in her hand, squeezing them gently.
"Oh, Jesus!" Pete moaned, "That's really good… I like that! Do it some more, Sal!"
Sally couldn't stifle the giggle that came to her lips. It was wonderful. She didn't have to be afraid of trying anything new at all. Pete and Alicia were really different from Kurt. She could try anything she wanted to as long as it felt good.
Sally felt the way Pete's balls swelled up when she touched them. They stretched and quivered under her tickling fingers. She wondered if she had the nerve to try that other thing… that thing she had heard the boys talking about in school so long ago.
Sally had been late to class and she rushed past an empty classroom. She had been in so much of a hurry that she stumbled and dropped her purse. As she picked up the things spilled out of her purse, she heard low voices talking in the classroom.
"Mary's a super fuck," one of the boys said. "She gave me a finger wave last night and it was fantastic."
"What's that?" one of the other boys had asked.
"Boy, you're really stupid," the first boy replied. "She lets you put your cock in her pussy and then she wiggles her finger up your asshole. It makes you shoot before you even know what's happening."
Sally had finished dumping the things back into her purse and hurried on. She had thought about what they'd said though. She'd always wanted to try it. She hadn't dare to do anything that weird with Kurt. Maybe she could try it with Pete though. He might just like it.
Sally made up her mind. She reached up high around the back of Pete's swollen balls until she rimmed the tiny little hole of his ass. Then she took a deep breath and pressed against the tight little ring with her finger, poking it right in the hot, tight channel of his ass.
"Uhhhhhh!" Pete grunted. "You little doll! I love that… push it harder, Sally. Push your finger up my asshole!"
Sally pushed harder. She felt Pete's asshole contract around her finger and suddenly his cock was swelling up bigger and bigger in her tight spanning pussy.
"Hem it comes, baby!" Pete hollered, pumping madly into her juicy pussy. "Here comes my hot load of cum!"
Sally felt Pete's balls quiver. Then a burst of scalding hot cum rushed up her trembling pussy and burst against the soft hotness of her womb.
Sally shivered and moaned. Pete's hot cum felt so good shooting up her cunt that she couldn't help the ripples and spasms of excitement that flooded through her juicy, horny pussy.
Sally felt Pete's asshole nip and squeeze at her finger and then something started to happen that made her own horny pussyhole spasm and nip just as hard as Pete's hung.
Sally sucked in her breath and held it shakily. Pete's spurting, squirting cum started off a chain reaction in her pussy. Maybe it was the force of the hot liquid on her squeezing pussy walls, maybe it was the hat jets beating at the mouth of her womb. Sally didn't care what had caused it. Her pussy was starting to come and she yelled out a wild cry of passion and let it happen.
"I… I'm coming!" she shouted loudly. "It's happening! Ooooooh… so good! I can feel my pussy coming and it feels wonderful!"
Pete drove his spurting cock in harder and harder. He felt Sally's pussy quake and quiver and he felt like he was fucking a volcano the way her hot pussy walls were bubbling with white, scalding juice.
"Jesus!" he moaned. "Hot pussy… Oh, Christ! You've got a hot pussy."
Sally was so excited she didn't even hear Pete's words. She couldn't hear anything except the way her heart was pounding in her chest. She heard the blood pour through her veins and every muscle and nerve in her body was screaming in joy. Colored lights flashed behind Sally's eyes and she opened her mouth wide and let out a howl of joy. She was being fucked the way she wanted it at last. No more being prim and proper for her. She was going to fuck just the way she wanted from now on.



CHAPTER SIX


Sam crouched low in the bushes behind the Grays' house. He knew that he'd be expelled if he was ever caught peeking in their window with a camera, but he couldn't help it. He just had to get a picture of Mr. and Mrs. Gray fucking. If he was really lucky, maybe he could get a picture of Mrs. Gray sucking Mr. Gray's cock. Then he knew that if he showed the picture to Bitsy, she'd finally believe that nice girls did suck cocks.
Sam set the speed on his camera. He got out the special infra-red flashcubes that he'd bought. They weren't supposed to make a flash like the other kind. That way no one would catch him taking pictures of the Grays.
Finally Sam was ready. He just hoped that the Grays were at it again tonight. He raised his head cautiously and peeked over the edge of the windowsill.
Sam was so shocked he almost dropped his camera. He just couldn't believe what he saw. There was another person in the room beside the Grays. It was Mrs. Milton, old fuddy-duddy Milton's wife. Mrs. Milton sure didn't look as fuddy-duddy as her husband though. Sam felt his cock harden in his pants as he watched Mrs. Milton spread her legs for Mr. Gray.
"Jesus!" Sam gulped noisily. Then he ducked back down again and shook his head. For a moment, the sight of Mrs. Milton made him forget what he was supposed to be doing. She looked just gorgeous spread out on the couch that way with her pussy open and waiting.
Sam raised his eyes again and looked through the viewfinder on his camera. He could get all three of them in the picture. He saw Mrs. Milton smile as Mr. Gray crawled between her legs and rubbed his cock in her creamy pussy. Then Mrs. Gray moved around and put her hands on Mr. Gray's ass. It looked like she was trying to push Mr. Gray's cock in Mrs. Milton's pussy.
Sam didn't take the time to try to figure it all out. He just snapped picture after picture until he got so horny that he couldn't hold the camera any more.
Sam's cock lurched and jerked in the front of his pants. Finally he gave up and pulled his cock out of his pants. If he didn't do something to shoot his cock off pretty soon, he knew that it was going to mess up his pants.
Sam whipped his cock back and forth in the darkness. He watched Mr. Gray drive his hard cock in Mrs. Milton's pussy and he imagined that he was doing it – his cock was sliding into Mrs. Milton's cunt. He held his breath and opened his eyes wide. Then his cock swelled up so hard that he almost hollered out when the cum finally spurted out of his engorged, swollen cockhead.
"Jesus!" he gasped. "Gosh! Oh, golly!"
Sam's cum flew high in the air. It arched up and fell in thick globby, white streaks over the Grays' window.
Sam glanced at the window as he quickly stuffed his cock back into his pants. He hoped they wouldn't notice. He couldn't take any more pictures now anyway. The window was too messed up.
Sam hung his camera around his neck and ran for dear life, crashing through the bushes and flying down the path until he came to the boys' dorm. He didn't breath easy until he was locked in his own room with the camera safely in his top dresser drawer.
A little later that night, Sam sneaked over to the school darkroom and let himself in with the key he had bribed off a fellow classmate earlier. In no time at all, the pictures were developed and Sam gasped again as he looked at his work. The pictures were clear. Anyone could tell who was in the pictures. He stuffed the negatives and prints into an envelope and headed back toward the dorm. It was late and he knew he'd better not get caught after hours.
Sun was just sneaking into the dorm when he felt a rough hand on his shoulder. His face went white in the moonlight when he whirled around and stood face to face with Mr. Milton.



CHAPTER SEVEN


Kurt turned red with anger when he saw the photographs that young Sam had been hiding behind his back. Now he was glad that he'd confiscated the envelope.
Kurt's first reaction was to go straight home and confront Sally with the evidence. Then, when he started tar think clearly, he began to see a way that he could shame Sally and get what he wanted at the same time. It probably wasn't Sally's fault, even though anyone could see that she was enjoying the whole thing. It was the Grays' fault. Kurt had felt funny about both of them ever since they started teaching. A woman as attractive as Alicia Gray was bound to mean trouble and her husband must be one of those weirdos. He would get even with all three of them and get himself in good with Miss Sarah in the process.
Kurt smiled a thin, tight-lipped smile. Now he knew exactly what he was going to do. He was going to take the photographs and turn them over to Miss Sarah in the morning. That way Miss Sarah would be convinced that he was of good moral character. It took a really strong moral man to turn in his wife for lewd behavior. Miss Sarah would be so impressed that she'd give him the job of Vice-Principal immediately. Kurt was sure of that. Then she'd fire the Grays and Kurt could send Sally packing. He didn't think Sally would cause any trouble once she knew that he had the negatives to the pictures. Sally would be too embarrassed to do anything but leave.
Kurt grinned as he climbed in bed beside his sleeping wife. She was going to have a real surprise awaiting her in the morning. He'd show the pictures to Miss Sarah first and then he'd confront Sally with them. He could hardly wait. For once, he'd have the upper hand with Sally. Now she'd believe what he'd said about being a prim and proper wife.



CHAPTER EIGHT


Miss Sarah's hands were shaking as she handed Dick the envelope of photographs. She still didn't know what to do. Kurt had brought her the pictures this morning and she was still upset.
"What did you say?" Dick asked, paging through the photos and looking puzzled. "Are you going to try them, Puss?"
"I told Kurt to come back at three for my decision," Miss Sarah said, shaking her head sorrowfully. "I made him promise not to say anything to anyone, including Sally, until I'd had time to think it over."
Dick nodded and smiled. Then he reached out and squeezed Miss Sarah's hand. "Well?" he asked, waiting for her to speak.
"You know, it's just not fair," Miss Sarah said slowly. "I've been thinking about all the fun you and I've had, and I just can't see firing people for the very same thing. I wish there was something I could do about it. I'm afraid I'm caught in a bind though. I know Kurt's got the negatives and he'll make trouble if I don't fire them. There's just got to be a way out."
The doorbell rang, sharp and insistent. Miss Sarah got up to answer it and a minute later she ushered in two very frightened-looking students.
"I… I just had to come and see you, Miss Sarah," Sam Sampson gulped. "I've got to tell you something real awful!"
Bitsy Allen reached out and held Sam's hand tightly. "Tell her!" she hissed. "You promised you would."
"Well, last night I did something really bad," Sam confessed, looking back and forth between Mr. Barton and Miss Sarah. "I had my dad send me a camera and I sneaked in the faculty quad. Then I took some pictures of Mr. and Mrs. Gray and… and Mrs. Milton."
Poor Sam wished that he could sink right through the floor he was so embarrassed. He knew he had to tell Miss Sarah though. Bitsy had made him promise to confess the whole thing.
"You took these pictures?" Dick asked, handing the envelope to Sam.
Sam glanced at the pictures and his face turned even redder.
"Uh… yeah!" he gasped. "Mr. Milton must have given them to you, huh?"
Miss Sarah nodded. Sam had never seen his Principal so upset. She looked almost like she was ready to cry.
"I… I guess you're going to have to fire them, huh?" Sam asked, hanging his head in shame. "You're probably going to have to expel me too. Gee! I wish my dad had never sent me that darn camera!"
"I wish there was some way that I could get out of firing them," Miss Sarah said. "Mr. Milton kept the negatives though. I'm afraid I'll have to do it."
Suddenly Dick grinned. "Maybe you won't have to fire them after all," he breathed. "I've got an idea I think might just work. You kids wait in the other room for a while and let me talk to Miss Sarah. I've got an idea that might just get us out of all this trouble."
"If we can figure out some way of getting pictures just like those of Kurt in a compromising situation, I think we can talk him out of doing anything with the negatives," Dick said, after he and Miss Sarah were alone. "I'm going to need your help though, Puss. Do you think you can talk Alicia into seducing Kurt? We could have the kids take pictures of the two of them together and then we can offer to trade our negatives for the ones Kurt has. That should work if Alicia will go along with it."
"I'll get her over here right away," Miss Sarah promised, picking up the phone. "Then you can brief Sam and Bitsy on what to do."
Alicia turned white as a sheet when she saw the photographs Miss Sarah was holding. "I… I suppose you're going to fire us," she moaned miserably. "You can't do much else, can you?"
Miss Sarah smiled. "If you can get Kurt Milton to… to fuck you, I don't think we'll have to fire anyone," she said, winking at the amazed girl. "Here's what well do."
Ten minutes later Bitsy and Sam were loading the camera again. Sam laughed excitedly as he and Bitsy finished in the darkroom. "It's only one o'clock," Bitsy said, glancing at her wristwatch. "We've still got two hours to wait until Mr. Milton meets Mrs. Gray. What shall we do, Sam?"
Sam's face began to turn red. "You… you said you'd suck my cock if I went to Miss Sarah, remember? I… I'd sure like it if you'd do it now."
Bitsy giggled. Her face turned red too and she nodded slowly. "I guess I did promise that, didn't I? Do you want me to do it right here, Sam?"
"Let's go in the darkroom," Sam suggested. "We can lock the door from the inside and no one can see." Bitsy giggled again in excitement, as Sam locked the door behind them. She could only see dimly in the darkness. Sam turned on the dim amber colored safe lights and Bitsy giggled again. Even though there wasn't much light, she could still see the big bulge poking out of Sam's pants.
"You're really horny, aren't you?" she asked, reaching out and tentatively touching the lump in the front of his pants.
"Yeah," Sam admitted, grinning back. "I never had anyone do this before, Bitsy. Gee! I can hardly wait."
Bitsy giggled again. "I've never done it before either," she admitted. "I hope I do it right, Sam."
Bitsy's small fingers fumbled at the zipper on Sam's jeans. Then her hand darted inside and pulled out his long, hard cock.
"Oooooh, it's really big!" she gasped. "I don't know if I can get it all in my mouth, Sam."
Sam was so excited that he almost came tight in Bitsy's hand. Her fingers were so hot and tickly on his hard prick that he started puffing through his nose in passion.
"Just lick it all over to start with," he begged, slipping his pants all the way down. "Let me sit up here though. I don't wanta fall over."
Bitsy watched as Sam jumped up on the printing counter. Then she pulled a tall stool over and sat right in front of him. Her mouth was only inches from Sam's jerking cock.
The excited young girl felt a strange tingle in her pussy as she stared at Sam's long hard cock. She knew that she was about to do something naughty but it was terribly exciting. Ever since Sam had asked her to suck his cock the first time, she'd been thinking about it. She asked the other girls in her dorm and she found out that lots of the girls sucked their boyfriends' cocks. There was no reason why she shouldn't do the same thing. Besides, she had promised Sam that if he went to Miss Sarah and confessed, she'd do it. She couldn't back out now. She didn't really want to.
Sam's cock, jerking and pulsing, only inches away from her hot mouth, was making her terribly horny.
"Well?" Bitsy gasped, breathing hard. "Here goes! I'll just lick it all over and see how you like it, right, Sam?"
Sam was so excited he was having trouble sitting still. His cock was rock-hard and it jerked every time Bitsy's warm breath puffed out over his balls.
"Pleeeease," he moaned. "Hurry up, Bitsy. I'm just dying, I'm so horny."
Bitsy giggled a little. She reached out and stroked her fingers over Sam's hard cock. She'd done that before. She wasn't afraid to touch it, but putting it in her mouth was another thing. She hoped it would taste good. Then it wouldn't be quite so bad.
Bitsy stuck out her little pink tongue. It quivered wetly, and then the tip of it brushed against Sam's trembling balls.
"Ahh," Sam groaned, feeling the heat of Bitsy's wet, long tongue. "Oh, yeah, honey… lick my balls. I know I'm gonna like that!"
Bitsy pushed her tongue a little harder against Sam's shaking balls. They felt rough and crinkled under her smooth tongue tip and they were hot. They smelled good too, sort of strong and masculine, a very sexy smell that made the excited girl's pussy start to gush out a flood of sticky, slippery cream.
"Mmmmmm," she moaned, making wide circles with her tongue. This was fun. Licking Sam's balls wasn't bad at all.
"Oooooooh, that's good!" Sam groaned. He twisted his ass a little so that his balls were even closer to Bitsy's lapping tongue.
"Lick my prick too," Sam urged, "come on, Bitsy… lick it all over."
Bitsy stared at Sam's jerking prick. It was swelling up even harder than before and it jerked every time her tongue tip touched his quivering nut sacs. It made her feel good to know that she was making Sam's cock this stiff.
Bitsy moved her tongue up a little higher. She ran it all the way around the base of his cock, moving upward, slowly but surely. She licked and lapped every inch of his strong young cock until she came right up to the pulsing, red head.
"Shall I do the top of it too?" Bitsy asked, breathing hard. Licking Sam's cock was doing wonderful, strange things to her hot pussy. It was spasming and twitching and itching and she squirmed on the stool, trying to rub her little erect clit up against the wooden seat.
"Yeah!" Sam howled. "Please, Bitsy. That's the best part. Lick all over the tip."
As Bitsy's tongue worked closer and closer to the head of Sam's jerking cock, a drop of cum appeared at the dark slit of his cockhead.
"That's a drop of cum," Sam gasped. "Lick it up and see if you like it, Bitsy. Please!"
Bitsy's tongue swirled right in the dark hole of Sam's cockslit. Then her quivering pink tongue tip reamed out the drop of cum that bubbled up there and Bitsy smacked her lips together, tasting.
"Wow!" she grinned. "I like it, Sam! It tastes salty and good, like hat, buttered popcorn. I want some more, Sam. Can you make some more come out?"
"Sure," Sam grinned. "Just keep licking and a whole lot of it will leak out. You'll see… do it, Bitsy. Pleeeease."
Sam's cock quivered excitedly. True to his word, a large bubble of cum appeared on the tip, shining and slippery.
Bitsy bent forward. Her hot tongue licked out like a snake and gobbled up the drop of cum. Then she moaned lustfully and squirmed a little harder on the stool.
"Ooooh, I love it, Sam. Give me lots and lots of it this time."
Sam was so excited he didn't even feel the cold wood of the developing table any more. All he felt was the incredible heat of Bitsy's tongue, dipping and whirling in his creaming cock hole.
"Why don't you suck it into your mouth?" he suggested lewdly. "Then you can gets lots of it when it comes out. Just take the whole thing in your mouth, Bitsy. Just suck like you'd suck on a popsicle."
Bitsy giggled. "It sure doesn't look like a popsicle, Sam," she teased. "It's not cold and it doesn't melt in my mouth. It sure tasted good though. Do you really want me to suck on it?"
"Yeah!" Sam fairly shouted. "Oh, hurry, Bitsy. My balls feel like they're ready to burst, I'm so horny."
Bitsy opened her mouth wide. She ran her tongue over her lips to get them nice and wet and then she giggled, watching Sam's tortured expression. Poor Sam looked like he was going to have a heart attack or, something. His face was all red and he was gasping for breath.
"Mmmmmm," Bitsy teased, smacking her lips together. "It sure would taste good. I don't know if I should or not, Sam. Sucking on cocks is a pretty strange thing to do."
"No!" Sam groaned. "Oh, no, it's not, Bitsy! Honest! Just do it and you'll see. Pleeeeease."
Just then Sam got an idea. He'd do anything to get Bitsy to suck on his cock. Anything at all. He remembered what the guys had said about pussy licking. Girls were supposed to love it. Maybe he could promise Bitsy that he'd lick her pussy and then she'd suck his cock.
"I tell you what," Sam said. "If you suck my cock and swallow all my cum, I'll lick your pussy far you after we take the pictures. How about that? Do you want me to do that, Bitsy?"
Bitsy was so surprised she almost fell off the stool. She tried to imagine what it would feel like to have Sam's hot tongue licking all over her pussy and the idea made her shiver in excitement.
"It's a deal," she gasped, opening her hot mouth widely. "Promise?"
"Yeah! I promise," Sam agreed. "Just do it, Bitsy. My poor cock feels like it's getting ready to explode."
Sam watched as Bitsy's head came lower and lower. He saw her open her mouth widely and then her hot breath fanned out over the sensitive head of his swollen cock. He gasped once in horny anticipation and then Bitsy's mouth was fucking down, sliding right down over his swollen, hot cockhead, encasing his whole prick.
"Oooooh!" the excited boy moaned. "It's gonna come any second now, Bitsy… just keep sucking. Suck hard… my hot cum's gonna spurt right down your throat."
Bitsy sucked hard. She felt Sam's big, hard cock slide right between her lips and half-way down her throat. It felt funny, but it was so exciting that the young girl opened her throat instinctively, sucking Sam's cock all the way in, until his balls bumped up against her chin.
"Aaaagh!" Sam moaned. "Here it comes, Bitsy. Get ready to swallow a gusher!"
Sam's cock jerked and swelled. Then Bitsy felt his balls quiver and start to pump. In just a second, his cock was spitting and pumping, sending hot gushes of cum right down her throat.
"Mmmmmph!" Bitsy moaned. She swallowed frantically. She wanted to get every drop of Sam's delicious cum in her tummy. She didn't want to miss a bit. If she swallowed it all, he promised to lick her pussy. The excited girl sucked and tongued Sam's heavy, bursting cock, swallowing desperately until the cum spurted out too fast for her. She just couldn't swallow fast enough.
Bitsy did something that came entirely natural for her. She opened her throat and let Sam's pumping cock hose right down her throat. It slid down her slippery throat and flew all the way down to her tummy as the excited girl moaned and sucked. It tasted so good that fiery thrills chased up and down her pussy, making her squirm even harder to try to put out the itch in her pussy.
"Wow!" Sam gasped when his cock finally stopped pumping. He slid it limply from Bitsy's hot throat and groaned again in bliss.
"Was it good?" Bitsy asked, licking the cum from her lips. "Did you like the way I sucked your cock, Sam?"
"Wow!" Sam repeated, trying to catch his breath. "I sure did!"
"Remember, you promised to lick my pussy after we take the pictures," Bitsy reminded him. "You're not going to back out, are you, Sam?"
"No," Sam promised again. "I won't back out. It might be kinda fun, licking your pussy. I know you're gonna like it. Maybe I can make you feel as good as I did when I came."
Bitsy slid off the stool. "We'd better hurry up and get a hamburger or something," she said. "We forgot all about eating lunch."
"Yeah," Sam agreed. "Let's go eat a hamburger now and then I'll eat your pussy later."



CHAPTER NINE


Alicia checked her reflection in the mirror over the couch as she heard footsteps in the hall. She was dressed seductively in a low-necked knit dress with nothing underneath. Her tits stood up high and proud, and the nipples winked through the clinging red knit. She almost giggled as Kurt came in the door of Miss Sarah's living room, closing it behind him.
Kurt couldn't help but notice Alicia's outfit when he saw her sitting on the couch. His mind flashed back to the photographs and he swallowed noisily. He remembered how big her nipples were and how soft the creamy mounds of her asscheeks stuck up and quivered in the picture.
Kurt felt the blood rush to his face. He couldn't understand why Miss Sarah had made him have this confrontation with Alicia, but he wished that she had taken care of it herself. He clutched the envelope of photographs and wished that he were anywhere but here.
"Did… Did Miss Sarah tell you what this is all about?" he asked, his voice shaking nervously.
"No." Alicia said, smiling at him sweetly. She squirmed a little on the couch, so that her dress slid up even higher and Kurt could see the creamy expanse of her shapely thighs.
"Well." Kurt stammered. He didn't relish this task one bit. Miss Sarah said that he had to learn to fire people if he wag going to be the Vice-Principal, but he'd never dreamed that it would be so hard. Alicia was looking at him with a slightly puzzled expression on her face and she looked so innocent that it was hard to imagine she was the same wanton girl in the pictures Sam had taken.
"It's about these!" Kurt said abruptly, handing her the package of photographs. "I think you'll understand why your services at the school are being terminated when you look at these photographs."
Alicia took the envelope of pictures, letting her hand linger on Kurt's for a moment. She almost giggled right out loud when Kurt jerked his hand from hers, as if he'd been burned.
Alicia looked at the photographs slowly. Then she held the one of her out to Kurt, pointing at the creamy mounds of her tits.
"I can understand now," she said slowly. Then her face broke into a smile. "You've got to admit that I take a good picture. Don't you think I look pretty, Kurt?"
Kurt looked down at the photo even though he didn't want to see it again. Alicia really was beautiful, even if it was only a black and white photo.
"It's really too bad these aren't in color," Alicia said, batting her eyelashes at Kurt. "I think my nipples are a pretty shade of pink and it would look wonderful on this picture. Have you ever seen my titties, Kurt? I'm sure you'd think they were pretty."
Kurt gulped. This conversation wasn't going at all the way he thought it would. He felt his face burn and he sneaked a quick look at Alicia's face. With her hair down like that, she certainly was beautiful.
"We didn't ask you here to talk about the color of your… your nipples!" Kurt gasped, trying to be stem. "These pictures are shameful, Alicia, just shameful!"
"Well, they certainly don't do me justice," Alicia said smiling seductively. "I'm really much prettier than that. Don't you think so, Kurt?"
Alicia stood up so fast that Kurt's head whirled to try to keep up with her lightning movements. In a whisk, her dress was off and she struck a model's pose, looking at him and licking her lips.
"Don't you think I'm prettier this way?" she asked, turning around slowly and letting Kurt get a good look at her marvelously curvy body.
"Look at the way my titties stand straight up. They're hard as little pebbles too. Just feel."
Before Kurt had time to jerk away, Alicia grabbed his hand and put it right on her hot, quivering nipple. Then she moved even closer so that her tits were pressed right up against him.
"See what I mean?" she asked, nibbling at the side of his neck.
Kurt felt his control suddenly slipping. How could he be cold and authoritarian when Alicia was pressing her tits against him that way. Even a monk would have to react.
Alicia's slim fingers slipped down to press against Kurt's cock. It was hard and throbbing. She could feel the heat of it right through his pants. This was going to be easier than she thought.
"I guess it wasn't very fair of Pete to fuck Sally," she sighed, her fingers gently cupping and squeezing Kurt's swelling prick. "I don't blame you for being mad. Ill make it up to you though. Why don't you fuck me and then we'll be even. How about that?"
Kurt's mouth opened in surprise. He knew that he should turn his back on Alicia and run right out of the room. He couldn't move. It was like his feet were glued to the carpet and his cock was pressing so hard against the front of his pants that he was afraid he was going to poke a hole right through the zipper.
Kurt opened his mouth to tell Alicia to behave herself, but he didn't get a chance to say anything. Suddenly Alicia's full, hot lips were pressing up against his and he felt her fingers slipping down the zipper of his pants.
"I bet I know something you'd like," she whispered. "Why don't you let me lick your cock a little for you. I just know you'd love that."
Kurt felt his pants slipping to the floor. His cock was pounding and he was losing all sense of propriety in a hurry. All he could think about was the ache in his balls and the way Alicia was rubbing his long, stiff prick with her fingers.
Alicia moved forward so that she backed Kurt right up to the couch. Then she pushed him back against the soft cushions and dropped on her knees in front of him. "Let's see how you like this," she breathed. "I think you're going to love having your big stiff cock in my hot mouth."
Kurt's mind snapped. He just couldn't get up and leave like he knew he should. His desires were just too much for him to bear.
"Yes!" he gulped in a strangled voice. "Oh, yes… do it! Suck my cock for me."
Alicia managed not to grin. She felt like shouting with victory but she kept the innocent expression on her face as she bent down over Kurt's stiff cock.
Then the tip of her little pink tongue shot out and licked wetly over Kurt's quivering balls.
"Aaaaaah!" Kurt moaned. All thoughts of rushing out of the room left his mind. All he could think about was burying his stiff prick in Alicia's hot mouth.
Kurt had never let anyone suck his cock before. He had always thought that no nice girl would ever do something that depraved. He wished now, that he'd asked Sally to do it. Alicia's tongue was so warm on his balls that he almost passed out from the sensations trembling through his hard cock.
"Jesus!" he gasped in amazement. "Oh, Jesus that feels good!"
Alicia giggled in delight. She could see that Kurt was leaning back on the couch and he had a smile on his face. That ought to make a wonderful picture.
Alicia craned her neck around. She saw Sam's face in the window. Bitsy was there too and both of them were watching with pleased expressions. Sam was squinting through the viewfinder of his camera and his finger was pressing the button wildly.
Suddenly Sam's face disappeared and her face took its place. Alicia almost laughed right out loud when she saw Miss Sarah grinning in at her. Miss Sarah waved quickly and then ducked back down out of sight. Then Dick's face appeared and he waved too.
Suddenly Sam was back. He'd probably reloaded the camera. Alicia hoped so. There were quite a few other pictures she'd like Sam to take. She could hardly wait to show them to Pete. Pete would get a good laugh out of the way she'd saved the day by sucking Kurt Milton's cock.
"Oh," Kurt moaned. "Suck it now. Come on Alicia… put my cock in your mouth and suck on it."
Alicia shivered in anticipation. She lapped her tongue over the glossy red head of Kurt's cock and opened her lips wide. Then she sucked his whole cock in her hot mouth and swirled around it with her tongue.
"Aaaagh!" Kurt moaned, tossing his head back and forth. The poor man was out of his mind with lust. Alicia sucked and gobbled until she felt Kurt's cock swell up dangerously close to bursting and then she snapped her head back with a smacking sound.
"Now fuck me," she groaned, dropping to the floor right under the window. "Fuck my hot pussy, Kurt. I know you want to."
Kurt sat up dazed. The first thing he saw when he opened his eyes was Alicia's glistening cunt spread out on the floor. Before he even had time to think, he was crawling between her widely-spread thighs. Then the tip of his swollen cockhead was pressing at the mouth of her hot, steamy cunt, slipping through her hot pussy juice and drilling into her deeply.
"Jesus!" Kurt gasped. "So hot! You've got such a hot, sweet pussy. Oh, Jesus! I wish I'd done this before."
Alicia smiled up at Sam's camera. She made sure that Sam got a few pictures of Kurt's gleaming asscheeks pounding into her pussy.
Alicia knew that her part was over. She'd done it. She could push Kurt back now and put her dress back on. She didn't really have to let him come in her pussy.
Alicia's hot pussy snapped tightly around Kurt's plunging cock. She didn't really want to stop now. Kurt's cock felt wonderful in her spasming pussyhole. It drove in deeply making her whole pussy nip and squeeze and ripple.
Alicia shook her head back and forth. Why not give Kurt a little thrill? She was enjoying the feeling of his pounding cock in her pussy. Why not let him finish the fuck? Pete certainly wouldn't care if she Alicia reached up and slid her hands over Kurt's quivering asscheeks. She reached right up and caught the heavy, swinging sac of his balls in her hands, squeezing gently.
"Aaaagh!" Kurt groaned. He drove his cock even harder into Alicia's steamy cunt. He'd never felt anything like this before. It felt so wonderful that he didn't know how much longer he could hold out. His cum was threatening to stretch his balls to the breaking point.
Alicia felt his balls quiver and shake. They swelled up so tightly that she was sure his cock was ready to burst any second. The spasms in her creamy pussy were increasing. She felt the tingle clear at the back of her shuddering pussy and she knew that she couldn't stop until she had come too.
"Hard!" she gasped. "Fuck me nice and deep. Aaahhhh! That's right, Kurt… nice and deep and hard!"
Kurt groaned in excitement. He'd never felt anything as exciting as Alicia's snapping, light pussy. His cock flew up her steamy cunt and banged against the soft hotness of her womb, harder and harder.
Alicia groaned. She forgot all about Miss Sarah, Dick, Bitsy and Sam's camera. All she thought about was Kurt's driving cock in her steamy pussy and how the thrills were getting more and more wonderful.
Alicia threw her legs upward and wrapped them around Kurt's back. That was even better. Now the slick head of his swollen cock was banging right against the end of her pussy, sending the wild thrills coursing through her steamy, sensitive pussy.
Alicia felt the first shuddering waves of her orgasm go ripping through her hot cunt. She reached up higher with her fingers and nosed the tiny tip of her finger right in Kurt's hot asshole, poking lewdly up his tight, shivering bunghole.
"Aaaaaaa!" Kurt groaned. "Oh, Jesus! I'm going to come… I can't hold it any longer. Oooooooh, Jesus. Aaaaaagh!"
Alicia felt the first spurt of hot cockcream go blasting up her tight pussy. It's slippery, burning wetness made her pussy snap even harder. Her whole pussy was shaking and she felt like she was drowning in the hot creamy juice that Kurt was blasting up her shuddering cunt.
"Yes!" she shrieked. "Oh, yes… that's it! Oh, yes! I'm coming too!"
Alicia's legs shook so hard that she thought she was going to fall apart. Her pussy creamed and spasmed hotly, making the whole room shimmer and whirl. Great hot blasts of pleasure swept through her body and she clung to Kurt with new passion, digging her fingernails in his back and biting at his shoulder.
"AAAAAGH!" Kurt hollered, his cock hosing and blasting. "Good! Wonderful! Oh, God… I love to fuck!"
Kurt's big cock gave one last squirt. Then it trembled docilely in Alicia's hot pussy and nestled down in exhaustion.
Kurt struggled to maintain his composure. It was going to be hard to fire Alicia now, after what had happened, but he had to. He didn't care how sweet her pussy was, his ambitions were more important than Alicia's hot pussy.
Kurt jumped up and fumbled into his pants. Then he turned to face Alicia who was still lying on the floor in a tired satisfied heap.
"Get dressed," he barked. "This doesn't change a thing. I've still got those photographs and if you told someone that I… I fucked you, they'd never believe it."
Alicia looked up in confusion. Then she remembered what she was supposed to do.
"You… You mean you're still going to fire Pete and me?" she asked, trying to sound upset. "After all that?"
"You bet I am," Kurt replied, zipping up his pants and patting his hair back in place. "I've got these pictures and you've got nothing to prove that I fucked you. I'm afraid you're just out of luck."
Kurt watched as Alicia silently got back into her dress. Then he left the room to report that he'd done his duty to Miss Sarah.
Alicia ran over to the window and smiled at Sam. He gave her a high sign and raced off with Bitsy to develop the film. Alicia could hardly wait. Kurt really was a stiff-necked prude and she was looking forward to seeing the expression on his face when she showed him her photographs. He wouldn't dare act like a pompous ass then!



CHAPTER TEN


Miss Sarah leaned back on her couch and let Dick mix her a drink. Miss Sarah didn't usually drink but this was a real occasion. She had told Kurt to come back at seven and she would formally announce his appointment as Vice-Principal to selected members of the faculty.
"What if Kurt tried to bully Sally with the negatives?" Dick asked, handing Miss Sarah an extra strong drink.
"Alicia's taking care of that." Miss Sarah said. "She's over at Sally's right now and I asked Kurt to handle the boys' physical education program for the rest of the day. He won't have time to go home at all."
Dick grinned mischievously. "Well… what did you think of Alicia's performance?"
"Goodness!" Miss Sarah gasped, taking a gulp of her drunk. "I… I thought she was very good. It really looked like fun when she was… er… fucking with Kurt."
Dick noticed the way that Miss Sarah squeezed her legs together, thinking about Alicia and Kurt fucking. Miss Sarah was sitting close to him on the couch and he slipped his arm around her shoulders.
"I don't suppose you'd like to fuck with me, would you, Puss?" he asked softly.
"I… I really shouldn't!" Miss Sarah stammered. Then she looked up at Dick and a grin spread across her face. "I'd like to though. It really looked like fun. Can we, Dick?"
"You bet we can!" Dick gasped, setting his glass down on the table. "I think a pretty, hot-blooded woman like you ought to really like fucking."
"Oooooooh," Miss Sarah squealed. She squirmed a little closer to Dick and pressed her ripe tits against his chest. "What shall we do first?" she asked innocently.
"Well, first we'd better get rid of these clothes," Dick answered, standing up and taking off his shirt. "Came on, Puss… don't be shy."
Miss Sarah blushed a little as she slipped out of her clothes. She still wasn't quite used to the idea of having Dick look at her naked.
"I'm ready," she said, raising her eyes. "Oh! Look at that!"
Miss Sarah stared at Dick's cock until she thought her eyes were going to pop right out of her head. It was harder and bigger than it had ever been before. Suddenly Miss Sarah started to get a little nervous about fucking.
"What… What if it doesn't fit?" she asked, turning pinker by the minute. "What are we going to do then, Dick?"
"I guarantee it'll fit," Dick promised. "Let me get that lovely pussy of yours all steamed up lint. I want to lick it before we start really fucking. That'll make it all nice and slippery so my cock will just slide right in."
Miss Sarah leaned back on the couch and spread her legs widely. She wasn't nervous now. She knew just what Dick was going to do when his head came closer to her watering pussy. This was something she was wed to and she loved it.
"Oooooooh," she gasped, twisting her ass upward and thrusting her pussy into Dick's face. "Oh, hurry! I just love it when you lick and suck on my pussy."
"You're going to like fucking just as much," Dick promised, sliding his fingers over the satiny hot groove of her pussy. "A pussy as hot as yours is just born to be fucked, Puss. You'll see what I mean when you get used to it."
Miss Sarah shivered in excitement. "Lick my pussy, pleeeeease!" she begged lustily. "Hurry Dick. I can hardly wait to feel your tongue sliding over my hot clit again."
Dick chuckled joyfully. He hadn't planned on it happening quite this way but things were working out just fine. He could hardly wait until his big cock was sheathed in Miss Sarah's sweet, trembling pussy.
"Aaaah," Miss Sarah moaned as Dick's long, hot tongue slithered over her sensitive pussy flesh. "Aaaaah, yes!"
Dick's tongue tip swirled right up the hot groove of her cunt and tickled the little scarlet bump of her clit. He could tell how much Miss Sarah loved that. Her pussy gushed out so much cream that he had to lap steadily to keep from drowning in her steamy juices.
"Yes!" Miss Sarah groaned as Dick's tongue started to press on her clit. "Oh, Dick… I'm so horny I feel like coming already!"
Lightning flashes of lust shivered through Miss Sarah's hot pussy as Dick flicked her throbbing clit back and forth with his tongue. It felt so good she could hardly wait until the thrills built up to a fever pitch and she came again.
Dick knew Miss Sarah was almost ready to come. He flicked his tongue over her clit once more and then he dropped it down, lower and lower until he came right to the quivering, spasming mouth of her pussyhole.
"Ooooooh," Miss Sarah moaned. This was something new. Dick had never licked her right there before. It felt strange but it was good too. She shivered and shook as his hot tongue tip rimmed her cunt in tight little circles.
Dick's tongue pressed against Miss Sarah's shuddering pussyhole, harder and birder. He pressed until the tip of his tongue slipped right into her steamy, frothy cunt and then he wiggled it lustily.
"Aaagh!" Miss Sarah squealed. "Oh, that feels wonderful. Shove it all the way in, Dick. Shove your hot tongue all the way in my pussyhole!"
Dick's tongue dithered and slid up her tight cunt until he reached the barrier of her cherry. Then he stopped and drew it out again. It was true. Miss Sarah was still an actual virgin. This was going to be even more fun than he had thought.
Dick's hard cock pressed up against Miss Sarah's soft leg. He was so excited that he rubbed it back and forth against her soft skin, nibbling at her creamy pussy at the same time.
"Ooooooh," Miss Sarah sighed. She felt a strange sensation in her pussy that she'd never felt before. She wanted a cock in her tight little pussyhole. She wanted Dick to shove his prick in her pussy and fill it up. Her cunt writhed and twitched in anticipation of Dick's lovely big cock shooting up inside the tight pink chute.
"Ohhhh," Miss Sarah sighed. "Let's do it now. I want to fuck now, Dick. I don't want to wait any longer."
Dick felt his cock jerk at her lusty words. He didn't think that he could wait any longer either. He just had to get his prick inside the tight hole of Miss Sarah's pussy before his big, hard cock went off like a gun.
Dick drew his tongue out of Miss Sarah's moist pussy. He lifted her legs with his hands and spread them out widely.
Miss Sarah gasped heatedly. Her arms flew up and wrapped around his broad shoulders. She needed a cock in her pussy. She was sure of that now. She just had to have Dick's cock in her steamy cunthole. If it didn't fit, she'd make it fit. She just had to have it.
Dick shuddered in pleasure. Miss Sarah's lush tits were mashing up against his chest, the nipples punching out against him. He felt the heat of her body and he knew that she wanted him. The way her arms were pulling him closer told him that.
Dick glanced down at Miss Sarah's quivering pussy. It was frothy with her hot pussy juices. Miss Sarah was so hot that he could feel the heat from her pussy drawing his cock forward to touch the quivering pink lushness.
Dick felt the open Sarah's silky pussy slide against his hard cock. He drew in his breath with a gasp. Miss Sarah's pussy was even hotter than it had been before. It felt like her pussy was burning his cock.
Dick's long prick pulsed and jerked. His cockhead nestled down into her steamy pussyslit and pressed right up against the entrance to her quivering, gushing cunt.
Dick gasped again as Miss Sarah's pussy nipped at his cock. Hot, slippery cream slid over the tip of his swollen cockhead and bathed it in her slippery juices. He could feel her there, beneath him, quivering with excitement as her puffy, smooth pussylips kissed the end of his prick.
Miss Sarah felt the head of Dick's big cock pressing against her tight pussy and she shivered all over. She could hardly wait to feel his big, strong prick pounding inside her slippery cunt. Her body was filled with an ache, a fierce longing ache, and she wiggled her pussy under his cockhead, trying to force it in deeper.
Dick lifted Miss Sarah's knees up higher. He lifted her up so high that her trembling asscheeks no longer touched the couch. Then he hooked her legs over his shoulders and stared into her hungry eyes.
"Do you want it now?" he asked, his voice low and husky. "Are you sure you want my big cock in your pussy?"
"Oh, yes!" Miss Sarah sighed, opening her eyes wide. "I need it so bad. I've needed to be fucked for a long time. Please, Dick… I want you to fuck me now."
Miss Sarah lifted her legs even higher. She reached down and spread her puffy cuntlips with her fingers until Dick's cockhead was centered right at the entrance to her swimming pussy.
"Please do it," she begged. "Please put it in!"
Miss Sarah tried to push her pussy up against Dick's big cockhead but her legs were too high in the air. Her plump asscheeks wiggled right up off the couch and swung free, trembling and squirming deliciously.
Dick gasped as his cockhead swirled all over Miss Sarah's glossy pussy. He pressed down a little and lowered her shimmering asscheeks to the couch. Then he nestled his cockhead in the silky warm opening of her cunt again.
Dick didn't know how much longer he'd be able to move gently. The heat of Miss Sarah's pussy was making his cock lurch and jerk against her tight nipping pussyhole. He sucked in his breath and thrust forward steadily, feeling her pussy stretch under the battering head of his cock.
"Ooooh!" Miss Sarah moaned. Then her voice quivered and she shrieked as Dick's big, glossy cockhead rammed right up against the tight barrier of her stretched cherry.
Tears came to Miss Sarah's eyes. Dick's cock was stuffing her and she felt her pussy stretch and stretch until it couldn't stretch any more.
"AHHHHHH!" she gasped as there was a faint pop deep in her pussy. Then a wave of pain shot through her excited, trembling body.
"Uhhhh!" Dick gasped. He felt his cock slip into Miss Sarah's tight quivering pussy and he knew that his wide cockhead had broken through her cherry.
"Are you all right?" he asked, not daring to move.
Miss Sarah managed to grin. "Uh… yes," she sighed. "It hurt for a minute but it feels better now."
Suddenly Miss Sarah realized that Dick's hard cock was all the way in her pussy. She felt stuffed and stretched. Her cunt walls began to gush steamy floods of juice and she moaned softly and shuddered violently.
"You did it!" she gasped. "Your cock's in my pussy. You did it, Dick… You're fucking me!"
Miss Sarah caught her breath and held it. A whole new sensation ran through her stuffed pussy. Her pussy sucked and squeezed wildly around Dick's imbedded cock and Miss Sarah gave a moan of pure lust.
"Do it hard like Kurt did to Alicia," she said. "Fuck me hard, Dick. I want to see what it feels like."
Dick lunged forward joyfully, driving his prick deeply into Miss Sarah's shuddering cunt and then pulling it right back out again to get ready for the next lunge. He sighed as he felt the heat of her shuddering pussy wrap around the smooth skin of his cock. Miss Sarah had the hottest pussy he'd ever fucked. It was like fucking a furnace, a wet, wonderful, alive furnace.
"Do you like that, Puss?" he gasped, fucking her harder and harder. "Does it feel good?"
"It's… It's just wonderful!" Miss Sarah squealed, trying to hug him with her arms and legs at the same time. "Now I know why Alicia didn't mind fucking with Kurt. It's fun!"
Dick chuckled. Miss Sarah was really fantastic. She'd taken the whole scandal in stride and now, here she was, lifting her legs up high and begging him to fuck her harder. Dick decided that Miss Sarah was the best woman he'd ever fucked. He could hardly wait to teach her all sorts of sexy little tricks to do with her pussy.
"Make your pussy squeeze around my cock," he gasped, driving in to the back of her hot cunt. "Suck and squeeze at the same time."
Miss Sarah thought about Dick's lovely huge cock flying up her pussy. She tried to make her pussy walls squeeze and suck at his hard, long prick.
"Like that?" she asked, feeling her pussy walls move and flutter against the hard pole of his cock.
"Is that right, Dick?"
"Jesus!" Dick moaned. "That's just perfect, Puss. You've got a real snapping pussy. I don't know how much longer I can hold the cum in my balls if you keep squeezing my cock with your juicy pussy like that."
Miss Sarah giggled. Then she made her pussy squeeze again. Every time her pussy muscles contracted like that, she felt a rush of pussy juice gush out of her nipping cunt. It felt so good that Miss Sarah squeezed her pussy again and again. Wild, hot streaks rippled through her pussy and her face flushed with passion. Something was happening and she wasn't quite sure what it felt wonderful though and she let her pussy snap and flutter, sending her higher and higher toward a shattering pinnacle.
"Ananagh!" Miss Sarah squealed. "Oh, it feels so wonderful, it feels like my pussy's going to fall apart. Oh, Dick… AAAAAAAGH!"
Miss Sarah's body shuddered and trembled. She hung onto Dick's back with her knees and flashing electric thrills shot through her pussy. Miss Sarah's head began to whirl and she felt her pussy sucking and spasming wildly. It felt so wonderful that Miss Sarah forgot who she was and where she was for a moment. She forgot everything except Dick's wonderful, huge cock pounding and drilling in her orgasming pussyhole.
Dick felt Miss Sarah's pussy shiver and shake. He knew what was happening and he could hardly believe it. Miss Sarah was coming all around his stiffly plunging cock.
"Oh, Puss," he gasped. "You're coming, Puss. I can feel your pussy shaking and shuddering. It's so sweet and hot… so sweet and hat that I have to come too!"
Dick's cock swelled to the breaking point. His balls tightened up and felt like lead balloons bumping against Miss Sarah's sweet shivering asscheeks. He plunged deeply once more and felt Miss Sarah's hot, gripping pussy suck the cum right out of his balls.
"Here it comes!" Dick hollered, holding Miss Sarah tightly. "It's going to gush, Puss. Feel my cum splatter up your sweet, shaking pussy?"
"Yes!" Miss Sarah gasped. Huge bursts of scalding hot cream were bouncing off the constricting walls of her fluttering pussy and she started coming even harder, feeling Dick's hot cum shoot up her cunt.
"Aaaagh!" she gasped. "Oh, yes, Dick! I love fucking… oh, God, I just love it!"



CHAPTER ELEVEN


Sam put the rolls of film in the tank for developing and set the tinier. "Roy!" he gasped, grinning at Bitsy. "I can hardly wait to see these. I think I really got some good shots."
Bitsy giggled. "As long as they're clear and you can recognize Mr. Milton and Mrs. Gray, they'll be perfect," she said.
Sam leaned up against the counter and flexed his hands up over his head. Then he took a deep breath and held it for so long that Bitsy was afraid he was going to pass out from lack of air.
"Sam!" she shouted. "What are you doing?"
Sam let his breath swish out of his lungs and took another deep mouthful. "I'm practicing," he whispered. "Don't you think, it's a good idea to practice?"
"Practicing what?" Bitsy asked, thoroughly puzzled. "What do you need to practice holding your breath for?"
"It's for when I lick and suck on your pussy," Sam said, grinning lewdly. "If I don't hold my breath you'll probably drown me in all that hot pussy juice."
"Oooooh!" Bitsy shouted, shaking her fist at him. Then she giggled happily. "Are you really going to do it, Sam? You're really going to lick my pussy?"
"Right now," Sam said, winking at the excited girl. "I think it'll be hard if you don't take off your clothes though."
Bitsy giggled as she slipped out of her clothes. She folded her sweater and put it on the stool. Then she slipped out of her jeans and folded them neatly too. Finally the only thing that was left was a skimpy pair of bikini panties.
"Those too," Sam said, pointing at her panties.
Bitsy felt her face flushing. Sam had never seen her pussy before. She'd let him touch her tits and peek at those, but she'd never let him even stick his hand down inside her panties. Now she shivered in excitement as she slid slowly out of them and tossed them on top of the pile of clothes.
"Wow!" Sam gasped. "You sure are a knockout, Bitsy. Your tits are bigger than any other girl's at school and your pussy… it's just beautiful!"
Bitsy giggled. She knew she had a good body and she felt good having Sam admire her. It made her feel all grown up and womanly with her titties bare and pointed and her pussy shivering and creaming.
Bitsy's eyes widened as Sam started to take off his pants. "What are you doing that for?" she asked. "You don't need to take off your clothes just to lick my pussy, do you?"
"It'll be more fun that way," Sam pinned. "I want to feel how soft and cuddly you are when I do it."
Bitsy shivered as she stared at Sam's cock. "All right," she sighed. "Don't try any funny stuff though. You know I'm still a virgin and I don't want to really fuck or anything."
"Just relax," Sam assured her. "I won't da anything unless you want me to. Stretch out on the floor, Bitsy, and spread your legs. I want to look at your pussy up close."
Sam's eyes gleamed as Bitsy stretched out on the floor. He had been trying to fuck her for weeks now. Maybe he could get her hot enough by licking her pussy. If he really got her turned on, she might let him try it.
Sam's cock jerked wildly. It was stiff and hard and it stuck straight out and quivered. He wanted to slip it into Bitsy's juicy pussy in the worst way.
Sam stared at the glistening slit of Bitsy's pussy and groaned right out loud. It was beautiful, light, fluffy pussy hairs surrounded the tender pink slit. They were shining and blonde and they almost made a halo around the quivering pink flesh in the middle.
Sam touched his fingertip to her puffy cuntlips peeking out of her sweet pussy. Then he groaned again. His cock jerked lustily. Bitsy's pussy was hot and wet. His finger slipped right over the pink tissues and dipped into the heat of her pussyslit.
"Ooooooh," Bitsy moaned. She felt little tingles of fire where Sam's finger brushed over her sensitive pussy flesh. It felt so wonderful to be touched in that hidden place between her shivering thighs. She spread her legs open and let Sam look all he wanted.
Sam groaned again. His mouth started to water and his stiff, young cock swelled up even bigger. It poked up from his lap and a juicy drop of cum appeared at the tip of his swollen, red cockhead.
Sam's cock ached so fiercely he didn't know if he could stand it. He kept imagining his big, swollen cockhead nosing in between the hot, pink folds of Bitsy's juicy pussy and he had a wild urge to throw himself on the innocent girl and stick his cock in even if she didn't want him to.
Sam shook his head. He couldn't do that. He had promised and a promise to Bitsy wasn't something to be taken lightly. He'd just go ahead and lick her pussy and see what happened. If he got her excited enough, maybe she'd agree to let him shove his cock in her pussy.
Sam's finger probed higher up Bitsy's juicy cunt. He found the little scarlet button of her clit and he pressed on it lightly with the tip of his finger.
"Aaaah," Bitsy sighed. Her body jerked and sweet, hot thrills shot through her watering pussy. It felt so good when Sam pressed his big, wide finger against her clit. She could hardly wait for his tongue to do the same thing.
Sam knelt down until his face was almost touching Bitsy's juicy pussy. He took a deep gulp of air and felt his mouth water again. The sweet, sharp scent of Bitsy's virgin pussy was making his cock lurch again. Her pussy smelled so good that he could hardly wait to see what it tasted like.
Sam's long tongue flicked out. He rubbed the tip of it right up against Bitsy's straining clit and felt her jerk and shiver in response.
"Aaaaah!" Bitsy squealed. She didn't know that it would feel this super. She'd played with her own clit, pressing it back and forth with the tip of her finger, but it felt so different when Sam's tongue was doing it. It felt a million times better and Bitsy squealed again in delight as Sam's wide tongue lapped and twirled the little scarlet bud of flesh.
Bitsy's cunt snapped. A gush of steamy liquid flowed over her pussy and she yelped in pleasure as Sam swirled and snaked his tongue over her clit. It was just marvelous. She should shave let him do this long ago.
Bitsy just couldn't hold her ass still. It quivered and shook and she ground her heels into the floor, raising her steamy pussy right up to rub against Sam's face. It felt so marvelous she almost fainted with pleasure.
Bitsy sighed as Sam's tongue streaked over her straining clit, sending delicious sensations through her virgin pussy. She wiggled and moaned, trying to get even closer to his flashing tongue.
Suddenly Bitsy felt a wave of longing ripple through her shivering pussy. She wanted something long and hard in her pussy. She craved something stiff poking up her watering cunthole and filling her shuddering pussy. She'd, never felt like this before when she played with her own straining clit. She had never felt a longing for something long and stiff in her pussy.
Bitsy sighed. She reached down with her hand and boldly started to stroke Sam's big cock. It felt so good to touch it. It was long and stiff and hot. She thought about how it would feel, sliding in her shuddering pussy and she let out a groan of passion and anticipation.
"Oooooh, jack it harder, Bitsy," Sam moaned. He felt his cock swell up big and stiff in Bitsy's pumping fist.
Sam struggled not to come. He wanted to shoot, right in Bitsy's hand, but he had another thought that made him hold his cum in his balls even though they ached fiercely. She might just let him fuck her if he got her horny enough. She might just do it.
Sam's tongue swirled and lapped faster and faster. He felt Bitsy's pussy shudder and spasm around his flying tongue. He knew that she was hot. The pussy juice shot out of her throbbing pussyhole and made steamy rivers in her cunt.
Bitsy struggled with the ideas that were flashing through her mind. She wanted Sam to fuck her, even though she knew it was terribly naughty. Seeing Mrs. Gray and Mr. Milton fuck had made her hornier than she realized. Maybe it would be all right to try it, just once. She knew Sam wanted to. His cock was swelling up so stiffly in her hand that she was afraid he was going to explode before she even suggested fucking.
"Wait!" Bitsy squealed. "Stop, Sam. I want to do something else."
Sam snapped his head up from Bitsy's juicy pussy. He wiped the steamy pussy juice off his chin and gazed at her with a glazed look in his eyes.
"What?" he asked. "What do you want to do, Bitsy?"
The young girl suddenly turned shy. She couldn't come right out and ask, Sam to fuck her, could she? That just wouldn't be proper. Bitsy clamped her lips together to keep from saying the naughty words but her pussy spasmed so much that she just couldn't help it. She had to ask for it. She needed Sam's cock in her watering pussy so badly.
"I… I want to fuck." Bitsy gasped. "I want you to shove your big cock in my pussy. Can we do it, Sam? I want to."
Sam gulped. Everything was working out just fine. Bitsy really wanted his stiff cock in her pussy. She'd come right out and asked for it. He just couldn't believe how lucky he was.
"Sure," Sam agreed, hardly daring to breathe in case Bitsy changed her mind. "You bet we can. Sure, Bitsy. I'd really like to fuck you."
Bitsy let go of his cock. She opened her legs widely, just the way she'd seen Mrs. Gray do and held her breath. "Do it, Sam," she gasped. "Please do it right away."
Sam's hard cock trembled. He scrambled between Bitsy's legs and held his cock in his hand. "Let me get it right up against your little pussyhole," he gasped. "Your pussy's so wet it's gonna slide right in."
Bitsy shuddered. She felt the tip of his cock touch her pulsing cunt and she squealed in excitement. It felt hot and very, very big. She hoped Sam's cock wasn't too big for her tiny pussyhole. It looked impossible to fit that huge, stiff cock up inside her tiny pussy.
Sam shuddered as the tip of his bloated red cockhead slid up against Bitsy's tiny cunthole. He just couldn't believe his good luck. He'd been waiting for this so long and Bitsy seemed just as eager as he was. His cock lurched and drooled. Steamy drops of cockjuice dribbled on Bitsy's tiny cunt, making her pussy very slippery.
Sam sighed blissfully. It felt like Bitsy's pussy was sucking him right in. He could feel it nipping at the head of his drooling cock.
"Your pussy hole's kissing the tip of my cock," he gasped, pushing forward a little. "Can you feel it, Bitsy? It's sucking my cock right in."
Bitsy felt her pussy spurn violently. It did feel like her pussy was drawing Sam's big cock right inside. The ache in her pussy got bigger and bigger as Sam pushed. She wanted his big stiff prick all the way inside. She just had to have it. Her pussy felt so empty without a stiff cock inside. She just knew that fucking was going to be good.
Sam's ass tightened. He pushed forward steadily and felt the tip of his bloated cockhead slip into her cunt a little. It felt wonderful. Bitsy's pussy was so tight and hot that it took his breath away.
"Oooooh," Bitsy moaned. Sam's cock seemed to be stuck right at the entrance to her pussy. There was something in the way. She could feel a band of thin skin in her pussy stretching and stretching to try to make room for Sam's big cock.
"Push it hard," the horny girl squealed. "Push it really hard, Sam! It's just got to go in… it's just got to!"
Sam breathed hard. It was really tough, getting into Bitsy's tight pussyhole. He gathered all his strength and pushed as hard as he could, battering against Bitsy's tight, stretched cherry.
"Owwww!" Bitsy gasped. Her pussy felt funny. It almost hurt, Sam's cock was so wide. She didn't want him to stop though. She wanted to feel all of his big cock up inside her shuddering pussy. She wanted to be fucked, just like Mr. Milton fucked Mrs. Gray.
"Shove!" Bitsy commanded. "Shove it hard, Sam. Make it go in."
Sam shoved forward with a violent lunge. He felt his cock slide in a little farther. Then there was a faint popping sound as his cock shot all the way up her pussy, right up to the very end of her tight, hot, incredibly juicy cunt.
"Oooooh," Bitsy gasped. "It's in, Sam! Your big cock's right inside my pussy. It feels so big… oh, Sam, it feels like my pussy's stuffed with cock!"
Sam moaned. Bitsy's cunt was deliciously hot and tight. It was so tight it felt like she was squeezing the cum right out of his hard prick. He left his cock in for just a moment longer and then he started pushing it in and out, just the way that Mr. Milton had done with Mrs. Gray.
"Ooooooh," Bitsy groaned. "It feels really good now, Sam. It hurt a little at first, but now it feels just fine."
Bitsy shivered all over. She hadn't really expected fucking to be this much fun. No wonder everyone talked about it all the time. It was a lot more fun than anything she'd ever done before. Sam's cock felt just great, sliding up her hot, satiny pussy and making it tingle and cream hotly.
"Does it feel good?" Sam gulped, trying his best to keep from shooting too soon. "Do you like my cock in your pussy, Bitsy."
"Oh, yes!" Bitsy moaned. "It feels just super. Why don't you fuck me hard like Mr. Milton did. I think I'd really like that."
Sam gulped in surprise. He had been going slowly on purpose. He thought that it would take Bitsy a while to get used to his big cock in her pussy, but he really wanted to drive it in hard. He took a deep gulp of air and began to work his cock faster and faster in her tight, snapping pussyhole.
"Oh, yes!" Bitsy shouted. "That's just wonderful! My pussy feels so hot. Your big cock's going to put out the fire in my pussy, Sam. It's just super!"
Sam felt Bitsy's arms came up around his back. Then she was squealing even louder and digging her fingernails into his sweaty beck. Sam fucked her creamy, tight pussy just as fast as he could. Maybe he could get her to come before his heavy balls burst. He'd have to hurry. He hadn't known that fucking would feel so incredibly good.
Bitsy felt the sharp, sweet thrills dance over her sensitive pussy. It was beginning to feel better and better. She found that it felt even better if she slammed her little pussy up to meet Sam's thrusts.
"Harder!" the horny girl gasped. "Fuck me hard, Sam! I just love it hard and fast. It feels so good I think my pussy's going to explode!"
Sam drove his cock in and out of Bitsy's nipping pussyhole as fast as he could. He felt his cockhead squish through her steamy tissues and each lunge felt better than the last. Her pussy was getting hotter as he drove in wildly. Her clinging cunt walls gushed out steamy floods of juice and wrapped themselves around his cock, squeezing him rhythmically.
"Oooooh," Bitsy moaned. "Something's happening, Sam. My pussy feels like it's turning inside out. Ooooooooh, so good! AAAAAAGH!"
Bitsy gave a shattering scream and her pussy exploded. The excited girl came and came, her pussy gushing and creaming furiously around Sam's slamming cock.
Sam felt her pussy contracting and squeezing. It felt like millions of tiny fingers were massaging his stiff cock. He took a deep breath and slammed in once more. Then he felt his huge, swollen balls start to pump and his cock blasted and hosed into Bitsy's hot, tight pussyhole.
"Aaaah!" he gasped. "Feel it shoot, Bitsy? Can you feel my cock come?"
Bitsy opened her mouth widely. "YESSSSS!" she screeched. Sam's hosing, blasting cock was making her come even harder. It felt so good that the excited girl almost passed out from sheer delight, her pussy snapping and creaming deliciously around Sam's pumping cock.
"Aaaaaah," she sighed softly, when Sam's cock stopped pumping. "I really like that, Sam. Let's do it again."
Sam heard a faint ding from the timer. He grinned at Bitsy. "Let's go look at the pictures first," he said. "Seeing those pictures ought to make my cock all stiff again."



CHAPTER TWELVE


Kurt knocked at Miss Sarah's door at exactly seven o'clock. His smug grin faltered a bit as he saw the selected faculty guests that Miss Sarah had invited. Dick Barton was there, Kurt had expected that, of course. His eyes widened as he saw Alicia and Pete Gray sitting on the couch with his wife, Sally.
"What's this?" he gasped, beginning to feel confused. "We're waiting for the two most important guests," Miss Sarah said, trying not to smile.
Just then the doorbell rang. Miss Sarah ushered in Sam and Bitsy. Both of them looked like they were ready to giggle at any second. As Kurt watched uneasily, Sam handed an envelope to Miss Sarah, just like the envelope Kurt had confiscated from the boy the night before.
"I think you know why I've asked you all here tonight," Miss Sarah said solemnly. Kurt was the only one that didn't see the twinkle of mischief in her eyes.
"I've decided to promote Kurt to Vice-Principal," Miss Sarah said, smiling quite openly now. "The only reason I've hesitated so long with Kurt's promotion is that I wasn't quite sure that Kurt could handle the job. A Vice-Principal has to know all about vice, and, if you look at these pictures, I'm sure you'll agree that Kurt seems to know a lot about vice."
Miss Sarah started to pass the photographs around the room. When the pictures came to Sally, she giggled right out loud. Then she passed them on to her astounded husband.
"Jesus Christ!" Kurt moaned, glancing at the photographs. He could hardly believe his eyes. The pictures were of him fucking Alicia's pussy!
Kurt paged through the photographs and he felt his face turn redder and redder. He just couldn't believe that Miss Sarah had the pictures taken. There was one of him, sinking his big cock in Alicia's pussy and another showing him smiling lustfully.
"Oh, Jesus!" he moaned again, raising his eyes to Miss Sarah's face.
Miss Sarah couldn't stand it any longer. She burst into gales of laughter and buried her head in Dick's shoulder.
"Don't look so shocked, Kurt," she said, laughing so hard that tears came to her eyes. "I've decided to trade the negatives for these pictures with the ones you kept of the Grays and Sally. Do you think it's an even trade."
"Uh… yes," Kurt moaned, glancing quickly at Sally. He didn't know exactly what he expected but it certainly wasn't the horny wink Sally gave him as he met her green eyes.
"I think those pictures are just delicious," Sally giggled, rushing across the room and throwing her arms around Kurt. "We ought to keep the whole batch of them and look at them when we want to get turned an."
Kurt blushed fiery red. No one seemed to be embarrassed except him. He just didn't understand it. Then his eyes widened in shock again as Miss Sarah stood up and started unzipping her dress.
"I think we ought to celebrate Kurt's promotion," she giggled. "What better way to celebrate the promotion to Vice-Principal than by a night of vice? Does that suit you, Sally?"
Sally giggled. Then she started unbuttoning the front of her blouse. "I want you to fuck my pussy just like you fucked Alicia's," Sally whispered. "If you do it really good, I might even lick your cock like Alicia did."
Kurt groaned. He looked up and saw that everyone was getting undressed, even Sam and Bitsy. He shook his head in amazement and then he let out a whoop of delight.
"Miss Sarah!" he hollered. "You're a doll… a real living doll!"
Miss Sarah grinned. "You can call me Puss, now that we're good friends," she offered. "If you behave yourself and start fucking your wife properly, I might even let you lick my pussy sometime."
Kurt's mouth dropped open. He just couldn't believe it. The prim proper woman he thought was Miss Sarah had completely vanished. In her place was a stunning brunette with a body like a model. Miss Sarah's glasses were gone and her hair swung loose in a rich curtain of deep, shimmering brown. She looked like the lusty, wanton woman she really was and Kurt had trouble believing that his eyes weren't playing tricks on him.
"I… I thought you were so prim and proper!" he gasped. "I never dreamed you'd do something like this!"
Miss Sarah giggled. "I just found out what fun it is to fuck," she confessed, laughing at Dick's happy face. "Now I want to try it with every man on the faculty, including you, Kurt."
Kurt's eyes gleamed. It was impossible but it was happening anyway. It was like a dream come true – a truly swinging faculty at Peaceful Valley.
"Let's make a daisy chain," Alicia suggested, winking at Dick. "You've never done that before, have you, Miss Sarah?"
"Noooo," Miss Sarah giggled. "Let's try it. I want to try everything and discover what I like the best."
"Let's start with Kurt," Alicia, said, winking at him lewdly. "Now which one of you girls want to lick Kurt's cock for him?"
"I do!" Miss Sarah giggled. "After all, he's my new Vice-Principal. I should get to do it first."
Miss Sarah got down on the floor. She stuck her pink tongue out and flashed the tip of it right over Kurt's quivering balls.
"Oooooh," Kurt groaned lustily. "I think I like this already."
"Now who wants to eat Miss Sarah's pussy?" Alicia asked, giving Pete a big smile.
"I do," Pete gasped. "I can hardly wait to taste that luscious pussyslit of Miss Sarah's."
Pete rushed over to Miss Sarah and spread her legs out with his hands. Then his tongue darted out and started to lick greedily.
"Mmmmmmmmm!" Miss Sarah moaned, her legs quivering wildly. "Mmmmmm!"
"Bitsy, do you want to suck on Pete's cock?" Alicia asked.
Bitsy nodded shyly, but it didn't take her long to suck Pete's long stiff cock right into her little juicy mouth. The horny young girl really liked sucking cocks after what had happened with Sam. She could hardly wait to feel Pete's cock juice leaking down her squeezing throat.
"I get to eat Bitsy's pussy," Dick gasped, burying his face in between Bitsy's slim thighs. "I've always wanted to do this."
"I'm getting left out," Sally moaned. "I ought to suck Dick's cock, right Alicia?"
"Sure," Alicia grinned. "Get right down there and suck it into that hot, wet mouth of yours."
Sam looked at Alicia with a question in his eyes. Then he grinned and dropped to the floor, his tongue seeking out the crack between Sally's pussylips.
Alicia slid into the space between Kurt and Sam, the only spot left that wasn't taken. She squirmed her pussy up until it was right next to Kurt's face and grinned at him wickedly.
"Lot's see if you do as well at licking a pussy as you do at fucking," she teased. "Doesn't my pussy look good enough to eat?"
Kurt shuddered. Before he knew what was happening, his tongue slithered out and lapped up the slippery slit of Alicia's hot pussy. "Mmmmmmmmm," he groaned. "God! I really like this!"
Alicia pulled Sam's legs down where she could reach his long, stiff cock. "I can hardly wait," she breathed. "A nice, young cock to suck. Shove it down my throat, Sam. Give me a taste."
Suddenly Miss Sarah gave a groan of delight. "I'm coming!" she shrieked. "Oh, yes, Pete! Don't stop now!"
Pete's tongue slithered and dipped in Miss Sarah's slippery pussyhole. He felt her pussy nipping and squeezing at his tongue and then it was exploding, shooting hot pussy juice right down his hot throat.
Pete was so excited at getting Miss Sarah to come that he felt his cock swelling up in Bitsy's mouth. He tried to hold the cum in his balls but it was just too much for him. He had to let go.
"Aaaaaah!" he groaned. "Suck it out, Bitsy. Here it comes… right down your squeezing throat!"
Bitsy felt the first splatter of cum streak down her eager throat. It made the young girl so horny that her pussy started coming too, right in Dick's face.
"Aaaaagh!" Dick gurgled, swallowing Bitsy's creamy pussy juice. "Jesus! Me too!"
Sally felt Dick's cock swell and jerk. It stretched up so big that she could hardly get her mouth around it. Then it started pumping, sending hot jets of white cum down her throat and into her hot, greedy tummy.
"Mmmmmm!" she squealed. "My pussy's going to do it too! Oh! A chain reaction! Oh, God that feels good!"
Sam felt Sally's pussy quiver and shake. It gushed out a steamy bath of cunt juice for his probing tongue and the excited boy couldn't hold his hard cock in check any longer. Alicia was sucking so hard that the cum flew out of the tip of his cock and shot down her throat like a hose.
"Aaaaaagh!" Alicia gurgled. She felt Kurt's tongue slither and slide up her spasming pussy and huge thrills shot through her body. Her pussy nipped and squeezed and came with a blinding flash of passion.
"Aaaaaagh!" Kurt yelled. He had held out the longest, but hearing everyone else come was too exciting. He couldn't hold his cum in his balls any longer. He felt Miss Sarah's tongue and lips milking at his cock and his balls began pumping wildly, sending hot bursts of creamy jism right down her steamy throat.
"Oh, my goodness!" Miss Sarah gasped when they had all caught their breath again. "I think we'd better break up this party right now or none of us will feel like working tomorrow."
Alicia giggled. "We could do it again tomorrow night," she suggested.
Miss Sarah looked thoughtful. "There are always faculty meetings," she mused. "I've always thought they were terribly boring. What do you think of spicing them up a little?"
"We'll plan it all out, Puss," Dick promised, grinning happily. "I have a feeling that this is going to be the most swinging faculty you've ever hired."



CHAPTER THIRTEEN


Sally giggled as she undressed for bed. She heard the shower running and she hurried a fast as she could. She found the high-necked flannel nightgown in the bottom of the drawer and slipped it on. Then she covered her legs modestly and pinned her hair up in a straight, severe bun. She perched a pair of horn-rimmed glasses on the bridge of her cute, freckled nose and looked at herself in the mirror. That ought to give Kurt a real shock.
Kurt came into the bedroom whistling. Then he stopped short when he saw Sally, the picture of modesty with her horn-rimmed glasses and her long, flannel nightgown.
"Just what do you think you're doing?" he asked, beginning to chuckle.
"I thought you wanted a prim and proper wife," Sally teased. "I'm just trying to live up to your expectations, honey."
Kurt's face turned red. The joke was on him. He roared with laughter and made a dive for the bed, landing right on top of Sally.
"I've had enough prim and proper days to last me a lifetime," he said, wrestling with Sally and pulling up her nightgown. "If you ever do that again, I'll just have to spank your delicious ass!"
Sally shrieked as Kurt tore the flannel nightgown off and threw it in the comet. Then he took off the glasses and placed them on the headboard. The next thing to go was her hair clasp. Kurt didn't stop until he had Sally all laid out, wanton and sexy on the bed.
"Now I'm going to teach you a lesson you won't forget!" Kurt said, growling playfully. "I'm going to lick and lap your pussy until you beg me to stop."
Sally squealed happily. "I'm going to teach you a lesson too," she giggled. "I'm going to suck your nice hard cock until you scream for mercy."
Sally shuddered wildly as Kurt spread her legs. Her pussyslit was juicy and hot and she could hardly wait for Kurt's tongue to slither in all that sensitive pink wetness.
"Oh, yes!" Sally gasped. She felt Kurt's fingers spread her puffy cuntlips open and then his hot, wide tongue streaked across the tiny staining bump of her clit.
"Ooooooh, so good!" Sally moaned. She bent over until her lips were almost touching the shiny red head of Kurt's big cock. She smacked her lips together and moaned again.
"First, I'm going to lick your balls until you can't stand it any more," she promised sexily. "And then I'm going to lick all the way up your nice, stiff cock and lick all the cum out of that little hole in the tip. Then do you know what I'm going to do?"
"What?" Kurt gulped, feeling his cock twitch and jerk at Sally's sexy promise.
"Then, I'm going to suck your big prick right down my throat and squeeze it," Sally said. "I'm going to gobble it all up and make your hot cretin shoot right down my throat."
"Ooooooh," Kurt moaned. His tongue swirled faster and faster in Sally's hot, delicious pussy. He could hardly wait for her to do it. He felt her hot breath on his shaking balls and he groaned again in agony. "Do it, honey," he gasped. "Do it, please!"
Sally's hot tongue streaked out. It lapped and wiggled over Kurt's heavy balls until he thought his cock was going to burst. Then she licked all the way up his quivering, jerking cockshaft until she came to the top.
"Give me some nice cum to lick up," Sally giggled. "Give me lots of nice, hot cum."
Kurt's cock leaked out bright bubbles of cockjuice in a steady dribble. He felt his cock swelling as Sally's hot naughty tongue lapped up the cum as fast as it appeared.
"Now comes the good part," Sally moaned. "I can hardly wait to suck on your big hard prick."
Kurt shuddered. He felt Sally's hot mouth close around the tip of his cock and then it was sliding right down her squeezing, sucking throat.
"Aaagh!" Kurt yelled. His balls swelled up so tight that the ache was almost unbearable. Kurt thought that he was going to die with lust as Sally's hot throat squeezed and gobbled like a glove of oiled silk.
"Ooooooh, yes," Kurt moaned. "It's ready, honey. It's ready to shoot. Do you want to suck it out?"
"Yes," Sally moaned. "Shoot it all the way down to my tummy. Come on, honey. Give me a nice sexy drink of hot, bubbling cum."
Kurt felt his cock jerk. Then his balls were pumping and the hot cum rushed out of his cockhead in spurts, shooting clear down to Sally's eager tummy, just like she wanted.
"Aaaagh!" Kurt groaned, licking faster and faster on Sally's hot, straining clit. "You too, honey. I want to make you come too."
Sally's pussy quivered and shook. She felt the tingling waves of orgasm sweep through her body and then she was coming, right along with Kurt, his tongue swirling wildly in her pussy and his cock spurting steamily in her throat.
"Ooooooh," Sally groaned, when she was able to talk again. "That was wonderful, honey, just wonderful!"
Kurt feasted his eyes on Sally's gorgeous curvy body. Then his cock jerked again and hardened.
Sally gasped. She felt his cock poking at her belly, hard and strong again.
"Kurt!" she giggled, surprised but mighty pleased too. "Don't tell me you want it again!"
"You bet I do," Kurt chuckled. "With a sexy wife like you I want it again and again and again."
"I think being Vice-Principal has gone to your head," Sally giggled, grabbing Kurt's big hard cock and holding it in her hand.
"Not to my head, honey," Kurt laughed. "Being Vice-Principal has gone to my cock. I think we ought to change the name of this school to Peaceful Valley."
Sally giggled as her husband's lips pressed to her ear and nibbled at her earlobe.
"You're the hottest piece in the valley," he chuckled. "Maybe you're the hottest piece in the world."
"Why don't you try my pussy out again and see?" Sally replied, batting her green eyes at her sexy husband. "You could try it out again, and again, and again."
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