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CHAPTER ONE


Marta Stevens stepped out of the shower and wrapped a towel around her high creamy tits. She wiped off the steamy mirror and took a long look at herself. Her face was flushed and her eyes were deep green and lusty. Her lips parted unconsciously and she felt her pussy begin to tingle again, just remembering the way that Larry Campbell had looked at her during rehearsal.
They had sat close together in the dark theater and all during the criticism she had showered on her high school actors, his leg had pressed insistently up against her soft thigh. She wondered if he had gone straight home. Perhaps light now, this very moment, he was fucking his pretty blonde wife.
She shook her head angrily. She had no business thinking like that. She was a married woman! Just because Todd was out of town for that ridiculous business meeting didn't mean that she should behave like a sex-starved animal, playing with her pussy this afternoon and feeling like doing it again right now.
She stalked angrily into the living room and turned on the television. Perhaps an old movie would take her mind off the bulge that she had noticed in Larry's pants as he had driven her home.
She settled down and lit a cigarette. The movie was about two lovers, snowbound in a small hotel. Her mind went back to the first time that she and Todd had fucked in a motel and the beat in her pussy grew with the memory.
She had been barely eighteen and it was her first night in Chicago. She had been flirting with Todd all night, even though he was at the college party with another girl. It was her first night away from home and she was feeling the effects of then wine she had drank. She was sure that she was all grown up now and ready for some of that sinful college living.
At first Todd had ignored her. She could tell that he thought she was too young to be playing adult pines. He hadn't really responded to her at all until she had gone boldly up to him and asked him to dance with her.
"You're coming on pretty strong, little girl," he said, fitting his long hard body to her soft, young curves. "Does your mother know you're out?"
Marta tossed her head and laughed huskily. "I'm not afraid to come on strong when I want something," she replied. The she snuggled right up to him and kissed the side of his neck; "And I think I want you."
"I don't think you quite know what you're getting into," he laughed. He held her a little tighter though, she noticed, and she could feel her nipples hardening up against his chest.
"Come to room 312 at the Holiday tonight if you it really serious."
They finished the dance in silence. Her body thumbed against his. He led her politely back to her chair and the girl he had brought to the party stared daggers into her back.
Marta had another glass of wine. She almost managed to convince herself that she had been teasing him and that he probably hadn't been serious about his invitation to his room anyway. She told herself that she had no intention of going to 312 at the Holiday that night or any other night. Her creaming pussy didn't agree though. It throbbed and twitched as she watched him dancing with his date.
At three minutes past midnight she rang his bell. Todd looked surprised when he opened the door. Then he smiled and she knew that she had made the right decision. It was a perfect night for losing her virginity.
She walked into the room and began methodically taking off her clothes. When she slipped out of her one-piece pantsuit he gasped. Her creamy white tits stood out like two shimmering mountains, high and perfect. The nipples seemed to throb. She saw his glance lower to the thick red triangle of her pussyhair and she smiled serenely.
"I hope you don't mind that I'm a virgin," she had said calmly.
He laughed. "My pleasure," he replied and kissed her deeply on her full, throbbing lips.
When he pulled, off his pants she was the one to gasp. She couldn't believe that something that big and hard could possibly fit inside the tiny hole in her steaming pussy. She tried to hide her sudden attack of nervousness.
"There's still time to back down, little girl," he said, reading her expression at a glance.
"No," she piped. "I want to… really I do!"
She couldn't help but stare at his cock. She felt a tingling rush through her whole body, centering right in the creaming gash of her hot pussyslit. Honey poured from her tiny, throbbing cunthole and coated the pink lips of her pussy. They swelled and throbbed, pushing out and puffing up. They slipped wetly apart and pouted, making a wet, sticky sound in the stillness of the room.
Suddenly she was embarrassed. She was wand at her nerve, coming here and blatantly assuming that he wanted to fuck her. Marta Connely, an innocent virgin. She felt the blush rising to color her white face, then spreading down until her whole body was rosy pink and glowing.
She tried to look at something besides his stiff cock but her eyes wouldn't obey the demands of her mind. She just kept staring and staring at the huge pole of his prick, standing erect and quivering be wean his legs.
He began to approach her slowly, his cock held like a lance in front of him. She saw the way it sprouted up cleanly from its patch of dark black curly hair and how the head of it looked soft and shiny. It we almost touching her now, almost rubbing up against her soft white tummy and she reached out and touched it with the tip of her fingers.
It felt hot and hard and she fleetingly wondered if it would hurt when he fucked her. Then she couldn't think anymore because his strong fingers reached out and cupped her quivering mounds of tit-flesh, sending whirling thrills through her body.
"Oh, hurry," she gasped. "Hurry and get it over with. Hurry and fuck me Todd!"
Todd's laughter filled the room. He tilted her face up to his and clamped his lips down on hem. Her mouth opened automatically. Here was something she knew how to do. She had kissed boys before. She could handle herself when it came to kissing.
His tongue stabbed between her parted lips and dove into the hot wetness of her mouth. It poked and wiggled, a miniature prick, fucking her mouth. She sucked on it eagerly, anxious to please him. If she kissed him well enough maybe it would make up for her inexperience at the rest of it.
Todd drew back. His body was still pressed to her tightly and he was breathing hard. She could feel the hardness of his prick, nosing up between them.
"If you fuck half as well as you kiss, little girl, we'll get along just fine." Then he lowered his mouth to her nipple.
Marta had never let anyone suck her nipples before. The first touch of his tongue on her rubbery bud made her body jerk as if she'd touched a live wire. Electric thrills ran through her pussy. She jammed her tit up against his face and sighed deeply.
"Oh," she gasped. "Oh, it feels so good! Do it again Todd! Do it again!"
Todd didn't answer. He just lowered his mouth to her other nipple and sucked. His probing tongue circled. His hot lips clamped tightly over the sensitive little stiff bud and he rolled it back and forth between his lips.
"Aaaaaaah!" she squealed. Her legs gave way under her mid only his arms saved her from collapsing in a puddle of lust on the floor. It was unlike anything she had ever felt before… exciting and wonderful. The room spun around her and she smelled the hot perfumed scent of her arousal mixed with something… something heavy and male and exciting.
"Fuck me now," she cried out. "Oh, I'm ready! I'm ready for your cock!"
Todd lifted her up in his arms. He carried her easily to the bed and dropped her lightly. She shut her eyes tightly and prayed for courage. She was so horny that she didn't care any longer if it hurt. She wanted his prick inside her creaming pussy more than she had ever wanted anything in her whole life.
Her head spun. Thoughts and images flashed through her mind. She moaned softly and waited for his cock to rip through her cherry.
She waited for what seemed like ages and finally opened her eyes to see Todd standing over her, just looking at her lush, trembling body. She fought the urge to cover her hairy pussy with her hands in foolish modesty.
"Is… is something the matter?" she asked fearfully.
He laughed in a deep wiling sound. "No, there's nothing the matter," he replied. Then he reached out and ran the tip of his finger around her tit, tracing the high, rounded fullness. "I'm just feasting my eyes on your beautiful, virgin body… the first and only one I'm likely to see."
He laughed again as her eyes widened in surprise. "It's kind of rare to see a virgin you know… unless you want to count ugly second-graders."
She giggled a little at his joke but the surprise still showed on her face. "You mean you've never had a virgin?" she asked curiously.
"No," he replied. "It's a real treat honey."
Then he kissed her lightly on the lips. "I'll make sure you have a good time, honey," he promised, his face growing tender.
Marta caught her breath as his finger trailed down her body, past the rounded swell of her belly down to the patch of auburn hair on her pussy. Then she gasped as his lips followed the trail traced by his fingertips until his face was buried in the silky hair of her beaver, his breath hot on her creaming cuntlips.
"Oh," she gasped. "Oh, Todd! What are you doing?"
"I'm going to kiss you all over, darling," he replied gently, his words muffled by her soft beaver. "I'm going to kiss and lick your sweet pink pussy until you come in my mouth."
"Ooooooooh," she groaned. She could feel her pussy creaming wildly as his lips approached its hot wetness.
She squealed in delight as his tongue stabbed out and licked the quivering nub of her little red clit. Her body spasmed and her legs shot out, spreading widely for his searching tongue. She pushed her heels against the bed and pushed her aching pussy up to meet his stabbing tongue, her heart beating wildly.
His tongue slipped hotly over the puffy pink satin of her cuntlips and lapped up the honey clinging to them. It circled fleetingly around her pulsing clit and then down to lash quickly over the whole expanse of her creaming pussy. The slurping, sucking sounds he made filled Marta with a hunger she couldn't explain. She wanted to do something to him too.
She reached down and ran her fingers through his hair. She felt the sweat on the back of his neck and how his hair curled wetly. She clasped her hands together over the back of his neck and pushed his head down even farther into hers steaming pussy.
His tongue found the tight ring of her pussyhole. It dipped in and wiggled around, probing deeply. It felt hot and wet and wonderful. Then she felt him sucking at her cuntmouth, drawing out the honeyed cream that gushed in torrents from her trembling hole.
He placed his tongue, wide and flat, across her whole pussy and shook it. She felt her body shake right along with him, sugary thrills racing through her every pore. Then she felt his tongue explore lower, down past her pussy to the tight puckered mouth of her ass, ringing it lightly, sending uncontrollable shivers of delight up and down her cuntslit.
"Aaaaaah! Oh, Todd! Todd! I'm going to come! I'm going to come right in your mouth!"
His lips fastened around her pulsing, quivering clit, shaking it tightly and then her pussy was exploding in a fiery gush of cream her body spasming and shaking, her pussyjuice filling his mouth and flowing down his throat as fast as he could gulp in the sweet honey.
She lay shaken, barely moving, completely spent. She had never in her wildest imagination, ever dreamed that it could be like this! This was what she had been waiting for ail her life. Now there was only one thing remaining, only one deed left undone. She had to have cock! She had to feel his hard pole of prickflesh filling her sweet virginal holes.
"Do it to me now," she breathed. "Take me now, Todd. Pop my cherry!"
Her words were a fierce whisper, a horny demand for the cock that he could give her. He could feel his hard, aching prick jerk at the lust he heard in her gaping demand.
He shivered with frustration. He couldn't hold back now. His hard cock was already jerking with impatience. He needed to plunge it to her virgin pussy and feel her hot wetness surrounding the burning meat of his cock.
"Oh, Jesus!" he whimpered. He placed the tip of his hard cock against the mouth of her quivering little pussy. He gasped and moaned in lust. Now it was his turn. Now he could push his prick all the way into her cunt.
Her little cuntmouth welcomed the soft nose of his prick. It expanded around his cock and then nipped and tugged greedily. He pushed just the tip of his cock in. Her horny little cunt sucked at it furiously.
He couldn't stop now. He had to push it all the way in. He couldn't resist. Her little cuntmouth was sucking at his cock and it was driving him any with lust.
He moaned once, loudly. Then he gasped with lust and began cuing his swollen thick cockshaft into her little steamy tight pussy.
Marta sighed deeply. At last, she was going to have cock?
"Yes!" she hissed. "Oh, yes Todd! Give it to me! Fill up my hot pussy with cock!"
Todd's huge cock felt like a pole inside her tightly stretched cunt. It seemed enormous, stretching her out almost to bunting. His hard prick nosed deeper and deeper until finally it hit the barrier of her cherry.
She winced when he pushed up against it. She could feel the pain shoot through her body. She took a deep breath and tried to relax. She had been waiting her whole life for this moment and she wasn't going to let a little pain stop her.
"Hold on, little girl," he whispered. "It'll all be over in just a second."
"Do it!" she hissed fiercely. "I don't care if it hurts. Just do it."
Todd backed off a bit. He prepared himself for a mighty lunge forward. Then he jammed his rigid prick right through the stubborn barrier of her cherry.
"Oooooooh!" she squealed. She twisted unconsciously to get away from his stiff plunging cock but he held her tightly. He felt her pussy snap painfully around his tightly lodged prick and he thought for a moment to take it out, to let her recover from the vein of his plunge. He couldn't stop now though. The feel of her cunt was so wonderful that he couldn't draw out now.
Her pussy gripped his prick tightly. It was so hot and slick, a snapping sheath of delight to fuck. He plunged in farther, uncontrollable with lust.
Todd sighed in relief as he felt her arms clamp tightly around him. She didn't want him to stop either. She wanted to fuck as badly as he did.
He began to work his stiff cock in her torn pussy. He sawed it back and forth, probing deeper and deeper, feeling the sweet hot friction that made him crazy with pleasure.
Marta threw her legs up around his waist. She realized that the worst part of it was over. He had broken through her cherry and was nothing but pleasure remained. It had hurt when he had plunged his big stiff cock into her and had broken through the shield of her cherry, but it didn't hurt as much now.
She felt her cunt stretch wide to accommodate his giant cockshaft. It was lunging in and out and in and out with swift, rapid strokes. Each time he plunged it in it hurt a little less. She felt her pussycream start to flow again and it bathed her tortured cuntwalls with a healing lotion. Her hot juices made his fucking slick and easy. It was beginning to feel much better.
Marta felt her pussy stretch even wider, welcoming the plunging of his thick cock. It began to feel wonderful, being stuffed full with his heavy, hard prick. Little bursts of pleasure rippled through her body every time he shoved it in, sliding it past her horny little clit and rubbing lustily across her slick puffy pussylips.
"Oooooh! I like it, Todd!" she gasped. "It feels wonderful now! I like fucking!"
Todd looked down at her face. He could tell that she was beginning to like the wet lunges of his sliding prick. Her face was flushed and her eyes were bright with lust. Her nipples were swollen and they poked out lewdly at his chest. Her hot pussy clutched at his hard cockshaft and her cunt squeezed his prick.
Her pussy began gushing hot juice. Her hips swirled back and forth in time with his horny hinges and she gasped out her pleasure.
"Oh, yes, Todd! Fuck me, Todd! Fuck me with your hard prick! Fuck me fast, Todd! Make me come again with your hard prick inside my pussy! Do it, Todd! Fuck me!"
Todd let himself go. He bucked and jerked inside the hot silky glove of her pussy. He felt the way her slippery sheath mapped and nipped at his hard cock and he fucked her harder. He could feel the cum build up in his balls making them tingle and swell. It was only a matter of time until he exploded in her sucking, squeezing pussy.
Marta squealed shrilly. Her body clasped his lightly and her hips slammed her cunt against his thrusting cock. She moved with frenzied little motions and Todd could see that she was close to her peak. Her eyes squeezed shut tightly and she whined in passion.
"Oh, I love it! I love your cock in my hot pussy!Ooooooh! You're making me come! Yes, Todd!Aaaaaaaagh!"
He felt the ripples wash through her body. Her cunt gripped his cock hard. He gasped along with her and felt his balls pump out their load of hot cum. His prick jerked spasmodically and he flooded her seething cunt with his hot cream.
He felt her hot pussy squeezing the stiff meat of his prick, milking every drop of scalding cum from his balls. He closed his eyes and pumped and hosed until his balls were dry.
When he opened his eyes again he saw that she was smiling. "Well, how was your first taste of cock?" he asked curiously.
"Oh, I loved it!" she breathed. "I just loved it!" Her soft tits quivered again in remembered passion.
"Fucking is even better than I thought it would be," she confessed happily. "I want to fuck again and again and again…"
Marta's fingers pulled aside the towel and dropped to her silky pussy. She was just too horny to stand it any longer. She wished that Todd wouldn't have to be out of town so much. She knew that he probably found plenty of pretty girls to take care of his beautiful cock when he was attending conventions. She felt a ripple of jealousy sweep through her.
She sighed as her fingers spread the hot puffiness of her swollen cuntlips. She wished that life was that simple for her. She wished that she could just go out and have a discreet affair with someone when Todd was gone. Her cunt was too hot and juicy to be ignored for days at a time.
Then she had a thought that made her gasp with excitement. Why not?
She knew that Todd wasn't beating off into his pillow on the nights he was away. Why shouldn't she go out and take care of her horny pussy? It wasn't any different for her than it was for him. Of course she'd never dream of being unfaithful when he we home, but while he was away…
Her pussy throbbed hotly. She wanted to feel a nice hard cock inside its horny depths. She sank her finger a little deeper in and began to lightly twirl the sensitive nub of her clit.
Marta's heart began to thump loudly in her ears. Her cuntlips swelled even farther apart and she could feel her pussyhole snap and nip, longing for thick hard prick.
She pressed her pussy against the smoothness of her palm and backed up against it hard. She moaned softly. It just wasn't enough. Her fingers weren't enough to satisfy her horny cunt.
She groaned and tossed her head. Her hand squeezed her whole crotch lightly, shaking it fiercely. She felt the softness of her beaver and the wetness seeped out between her fingers. She shoved her finger in her trembling pussymouth, jabbing in deeply. Her thumb wiled over her shamelessly throbbing clit and familiar electric jolts shot through her body. She felt the heat growing deep inside her.
Maria groaned again. Her finger just wasn't the same, but it would have to do for now. She needed something right now. She fucked her finger all the way up her hot, quivering cunt. She pulled and tugged at her horny clit with the other hand. Her arms squeezed in against the sides of her jiggling tits, making her nipples point upward.
It happened quickly. Her hips thrust out toward her fucking fingers. Her nipples throbbed and pulsed on the tips of her tits. They were so hard that they felt like little marbles. Her legs spread wide and her knees flexed. Her pussy was wide open, open to her plunging finger.
She pushed another finger into her flaming cunt and then another. It wasn't as big as a stiff cock, but it would have to do. She was too horny right now to care about size. Her cuntmouth gaped open widely. It gleamed with creamy juice.
Dizzying waves of orgasm rushed through her body. Her legs shook uncontrollably. Her fingers twirled and fucked in her spasming cunt. Her other hand rolled and pinched at her clit until it exploded and burst into delicious flame.
"Aaaaaaagh!" she gasped. "Oh, Jesus! Aaaaaagh!"
She huddled on the couch and shook when it was all over. That ought to satisfy her for a while, she thought.
Marta pulled her shaking fingers front her cunt. Rivers of cuntjuice rolled out with them. She wiped herself carefully on the towel and sighed deeply. This was getting to be ridiculous. Her cunt never stayed satisfied this way for long. She knew that within a few hours she'd be horny spin and the thought made her body twitch violently and her face harden into a defiant expression.
What the hell. She didn't know what she was supposed to do anyway. Todd went off and left her and she couldn't satisfy her pussy with her fingers any longer. She just didn't have much choice in the matter.
She heaved a sigh of relief and smiled. What else could he expect her to do? This was supposed to be the age of free love and sexual revolution. People were supposed to be able to fuck and suck anyone they chose. She would just have to get in on a little of the action.
Marta's horny thoughts turned to Larry Cambell. She remembered meeting his wife, Jill at one of the faculty parties. She sighed deeply and concentrated on remembering just what Jill Cambell looked like. She was short and blonde, that much she remembered. There was something else too… something that hung back in the haziness of her mind… something that she should remember about Jill.
Suddenly Marta giggled. That was it! Now she remembered what it was about Jill Cambell that had struck her as peculiar.
Jill had been embarrassed when Todd had told one of his infamous dirty jokes. Everyone had joined in the howl of laughter that had followed the punchline – everyone but Jill. Marta remembered that Jill had smiled rather stiffly and tried to look amused, but she had blushed right down to the tips of her toes.
Marta felt a thrill run all the way through her body. It was going to be easy to seduce Larry Cambell. Jill was a prude. There it was… pure and simple. Larry was married to a fucking prude and Marta was going to show him how much fun fucking could be!
Jill was right in the middle of an exciting movie when Larry came home from the school. It was supposed to be an X-rated movie and so far she hadn't seen any of the X. She was watching carefully though. She was trying to learn everything. She was trying to learn everything she could about the seamier side of life. Larry waved at her and went into the kitchen.
She could hear him poking around in there, opening the refrigerator and making himself a sandwich. She wished that he'd hurry and go to bed and leave her in peace to finish the rest of the movie.
Larry sat down beside her on the couch. He put his hand on her leg. His other arm went around her shoulders. Oh, shit! she thought in exasperation. You might know it! He hasn't touched me in a week, and tonight he wants to do it!
"Do you really want to finish that movie, hon? If you come to bed I'll bet I can find something that's just as good as that old movie!"
Jill smiled obediently and switched off the television. She went into the bedroom while Larry started his shower. She managed to keep a pleased expression on her face but her thoughts were murderous.
I'll just bet it'll be better than that movie, she thought, sighing deeply, her mind sharpened with sarcasm. I'd rather watch a movie any day than do it with you!
Jill put her hands to her mouth even though she hadn't said a word. She shouldn't even be thinking things like that. Larry was a good husband. He made a good living, teaching at the high school and they had a nice house and car. She really didn't have anything to complain about.
She would have been content to go on like this indefinitely if she hadn't read that damn book of Bobbie Jean's. Jill had heard all about wild singles of course, but she had never thought that the sexual revolution and free love could apply to her. After all, she was a married woman.
Jill knew that most of the time Larry's performance in bed didn't do much to satisfy her. She usually got around that though. She usually did just what she had done before she was married. She would wait until fairy wasn't home and then she would bring herself off with her fingers. She didn't see where that was important anyway. She and Larry got along fine in the areas that counted. They went to the same church and they agreed about how much money they should spend and how many children they wanted eventually. Sex just wasn't that important.
Then, just last Tuesday morning, Bobbie Jean had changed all that. Bobbie Jean and Stan Jenson were their neighbors. Stan taught, at the high school, too, and Bobbie Jean came over for coffee whenever she could. They giggled about being two neglected housewives, but neither Stan nor Larry approved of working wives. Bobbie Jean and Jill had become very close friends in the year that they had known each other. Jill found herself loosening up around Bobbie Jean. It would have been impossible not to. Bobbie Jean was outspoken and Jill was beginning to get used to her outrageous comments.
Bobbie Jean had breezed into the kitchen without knocking Jill was just sitting down with a cup of coffee. She grabbed herself a cup and tossed a magazine on the table.
"Feast your innocent little eyes on that!" she exclaimed, jabbing toward the book with the tip of her cigarette. "I found that little gem in Stan's tackle box. Now I know why he never caught anything. He was too busy fucking his fist and looking at the pussies in that!"
"Bobbie Jean!" Jill gasped. "You really shouldn't talk like that!" Then she laughed in spite of her shock. Even if Bobbie Jean was raunchy most of the time, she was funny too. She had a strange way of saying absolutely terrible things and then looking like an innocent little girl. It cracked Jill up every time she did it.
Jill looked down at the book and felt the blood rise to her face. Damn! She wished she wouldn't blush every time she was embarrassed. It was the curse of light skin and blonde hair.
The magazine had fallen open to a picture of a man with a fantastically big cock. The swollen purple knob of it was pressed up against a girl's full red mouth. The expression on her face was nothing but lewd. She looked as if she could hardly wait to gobble up his thick, long prick.
Jill gulped. She hoped that she didn't look quite as embarrassed as she felt. "Uh… Uh… That's really something all right!" she managed.
Bobbie Jean didn't seem to notice Jill's embarrassment. She reached down and flipped through the pages of lewd pictures until she came to the page she wanted. She pointed at it.
"Now that's really something!" she breathed. Jill looked down at the picture and almost sank right through the polished linoleum floor. She didn't know what to think she was no shocked. The picture showed two girls lying on their sides in reversed positions. Their tongues were in each other's pussies, lapping each other's shiny pink lips.
"Oh!" she gasped. "Oh, God! What are they doing?"
Then she was even more embarrassed at her innocence. She could feel her face flaming and she didn't dare meet Bobbie Jean's eyes.
Bobbie Jean bunt out laughing. "Well, don't look so shocked, Jill," Bobbie Jean giggled. "They're just licking each other's pussies, that's all."
Then she stopped laughing abruptly and stand hard at Jill's red face. "Don't tell me you never heard of that!"
Jill didn't know what to answer. She just blushed furiously. With a sudden flash of insight she realized that the two girls in the picture must be doing the thing that lesbians do. Of course she knew about lesbians, but she'd never really thought about what they did in bed. She remembered hearing the girls giggling at school about one of their mannish-looking gym teachers has and her equally butch roommate. It was just that she had never really imagined something this… this graphic.
She gulped and opened her mouth. She was all set to tell Bobbie Jean exactly what she thought about dirty pictures like this, when her curiosity overrode her prudishness.
"Bobbie Jean," she gulped, breathlessly. "Did you ever, I mean, I know you're married and all, but… I mean…" Her voice trailed off in confusion.
Bobbie Jean giggled again. "You want to know if I ever did anything like this, right?"
Jill nodded weakly, her face a flaming mask of bright red. She didn't trust herself to speak further.
"Why sure I did," Bobbie Jean admitted. "There sure wasn't any cock at that fancy school my parents sent me to. We girls had to do something to put out the fire in our pussies. We used to do that all the time. It feels real good!"
Jill kept staring at her hands folded on the table. She knew that if she raised her eyes shed have to look at that awful picture again. Either that or she'd have to look at Bobbie Jean and that was oven worse. She wondered what Bobbie Jean thought of her stupid question.
A long minute of silence ticked by. Jill sat miserably trying to think of something to say. She had really made a fool of herself by asking a stupid personal question like that. She had bettor apologize to Bobbie Jean. She raised her eyes but couldn't quite meet Bobbie Jean's.
"I… I'm sorry I asked such a personal question," she stammered. "We just never really talked about things like that at my school. I mean… of course I'm curious and all that… and I'd never dare ask Larry!"
Bobbie Jean laughed softly. She didn't know much about Jill's sex life but she guessed it had been pretty straight. She couldn't imagine a girl growing up without knowing about licking pussies though. Jill must have had an awfully sheltered life, she thought.
"You must not have done anything like that at your school," she guessed. "I can tell that you're all embarrassed about it. It's all right though, Jill… really. I don't mind telling you about it. You ought to try it sometime. It's lots of fun. Anyway, it's a lot better than finger-fucking yourself."
Bobbie Jean stopped and peered at Jill's flushed face. Suddenly she had doubts about even that. "You do play with yourself, don't you Jill?"
Jill nodded miserably. She hadn't intended to tell Bobbie Jean anything about her sex life but the words just gushed out.
"I have to do it sometimes," she admitted. "Larry doesn't do it to me that often and sometimes I get so horny I could just die."
Bobbie Jean chuckled. "I know just what you mean," she sympathized. "I've got one of those little vibrators at home and it just saves my life when Stan works late at school."
"I… I was always scared to get one," Jill confessed. "I was afraid that Larry would find it."
"Well, you can sure borrow mine," Bobbie Jean offered generously. Then she giggled again and her eyes began to sparkle with a wicked gleam.
"Maybe I'll take that offer back," she mused. "I've got a much better idea. If you get horny, you just come on over to my house and we'll do what those girls are doing in the picture."
"Oh!" Jill gasped. "Oh, Bobbie Jean! I couldn't do that!"
"I don't see why not," Bobbie Jean replied quickly, grinning mischievously. "You don't have to tell Larry everything you how!"
Then she winked at Jill, making the poor girl blush even more. "Besides, I bet you don't tell him about finger-fucking yourself, do you?"
Jill looked like she waited to sink right through the floor. "No," she admitted. "Larry would probably be all shocked if I told him about that!"
"Well, I don't think there's anything wrong in two friends getting together and having a few kicks," Bobbie Jean declared. "You've got to admit that it's slot better than going out to a bar and picking up some guy to bring home."
Jill took a deep breath. "I… I guess you're right Bobbie Jean. It's just that I don't want to do anything to make Larry angry."
Bobbie Jean giggled. "If you told him about getting it on with another woman it'd probably make him more horny than angry. I know that every time I mention something like that to Stan he gets so horny he almost rapes me on the spot."
"You mean you tell him about it?" Jill's expression was even more shocked.
"Sure," Bobbie Jean answered casually. "Stan loves to hear about what we used to do in school. He says that hearing about women doing it always makes him as stiff as a board." Her voice lowered to a whisper. "He even wants me to do it again sometime and let him watch!"
Jill's eyes widened again. "Are you going to do it?"
"That just depends," Bobbie Jean confessed. "There's really nobody I'd like to do it with now except maybe you."
Jill felt the blush rise to her face again. She had never had such an embarrassing conversation. At first she didn't know what to say but she didn't want to hurt Bobbie Jean's feelings. After all, they were best friends.
"You don't have to say anything right now," Bobbie Jean said, sensing Jill's confusion and taking it as a hopeful sign. At least Jill hadn't said no before thinking. She decided to let Jill mull it over for awhile. She was sure that sooner or later Larry would do something to make Jill mad and then she could mention it again.
She put her coffee cup in the sink and started out the door. "Keep the book," she called out as she stepped through the doorway. "Stan's got every picture memorized by now, I'm sure."
Jill had put the book up on the top shelf of the closet. She tried to forget all about it but she kept seeing that picture of the two girl's licking each other's pussies all day. Finally she gave up and paged carefully through the whole book. There were all sorts of pictures of people doing things she hadn't even known about, like the picture of the guy putting his long stiff prick in a girl's tiny asshole. She began to wonder what else there was about sex that she didn't know.
The next time Larry and she fucked, she kept thinking about the wild things in that book. She wondered if they would feel good to try. She found that just having Larry climb on top of her and hump away in a few seconds just wasn't as exciting as looking at the book and playing with her pussy with her own fingers.
She wished that she had never seen that dam book! It was opening her eyes to all sorts of exciting things about sex and she wished that she could try some of them. Of comic she couldn't, though. If she said that she wanted to do something different, Larry would wonder where she got the idea and then she'd have to tell him about the book. She just knew that he wouldn't approve! It would cause a big fight, and she didn't want that! She would just have to put it out of her mind. She would have to forget that she had ever seen it!
Jill tried to throw the book away several times. She always pulled it out of the trash before the trashmen came, though. It was like the book was a bridge to an exciting new world and she just couldn't give it up even though she knew Larry wouldn't approve of the sexy, kinky ideas it gave her.
"Your turn hon," Larry called out. He came out of the shower with a bath towel wrapped around his waist. He patted her ass as she moved past him into the bathroom.
"Don't take all night. I've got something I want to give you before we go to sleep."
Jill shut the door. She still had the frozen, pleasant smile on her face.
She undressed quickly and turned on the shower. She tried to concentrate on soaping her body and rushing to finish the shower, but the warmth in her pussy grew.
God! She was horny. It wasn't the kind of lust that Larry could satisfy though. She knew that. She lusted for the kinds of wild things in the book of sexy pictures. She lusted for adventure, novelty, kicks…
"Damn!" she muttered angrily. This was getting out of hand!
She tried to think of all the good points of her marriage. She thought of her husband's trim figure, of their comfortable life, of their position in the community, but if didn't do a bit of good. Her pussy burned for kicks and she'd never get them with Larry.
The world was different now. She knew that. She was living in an age of free love, of sexual revolution. It didn't seem to make any difference in her life, though. She was stuck in suburbia, where everything was proper and nice. Everyone else was out fucking whomever they wanted, doing wild and lascivious things in bed, but she was stuck with Larry, the proper husband and there was nothing she could do about it without risking her marriage.
Jill had had only one man in her whole life. At thirty-three, she knew next to nothing about sex. She had seen only one cock and that was when she had peeked at Larry in the shower. He never made love with the lights on, never did anything kinky or exciting. Sex was a complete bore and the only reason that she let him fuck her was because it was her wifely duty.
She let the water rush against her throbbing tits. The wetness splattering against her nipples felt like little needles. It didn't hurt though. It felt surprisingly good against her horny plump nipples. It seemed to make the heat in her pussy grow and grow.
With a muffled groan she aimed the spray of water lower and reached down with her fingers. Her cuntlips were puffy and slick from the water.
She gave a sharp little gasp as the water rushed against her soft, open cunt. It zeroed in and pelted against her erect clit, arousing her even more.
"Hey, are you going to stay in there all night?" Larry's voice called out through the bathroom door.
She jumped as if she'd been shot. It wouldn't do to have Larry push open the shower door and find her playing with her pussy.
She shut off the water. Damn! She wished she could have stayed in just a little bit longer, feeling the water caress her throbbing pussy in that exciting way. Larry was waiting though. She fixed a smile firmly on her face and started to open the bathroom door. Then a mischievous little grin spread over her face. Maybe fucking with Larry wouldn't be so bad after all. She would try something new to arouse him. She would undress in front of him with the lights on. Maybe that would spark a little life into their sex.
Larry was waiting for her in bed, as always. He had his pajamas on. She wished he would sleep in the nude. It would be a lot more sexy that way.
She walked over to the dresser and took a deep breath. Usually she turned off the light and slipped off her robe. Then she climbed into bed. Tonight she would change all that.
She let her robe slip off her shoulders. She could see his free in the mirror. He was watching her.
She picked up the hairbrush and ran it through her shining blonde hair. She felt sure that she was making Larry nice and horny. She knew that she had a good body and her image in the mirror confirmed that.
When she lifted her arms up to brush her hair, her round, full tits bounced sexily. They stuck straight out from her chest. The nipples plumped up and pouted back at her. She knew that she had beautiful tits. They were bigger than the nude pictures she had seen of pin-ups in men's magazines. They were even better than the girls had in that sexy picture book. They weaved slightly as she brushed her hair. She watched Larry ogle them in the mirror.
She saw Larry's eyes lower to her beaver. The soft blonde curls were damp and glistening from her shower. She felt her pussy throb under his lustful gaze. Perhaps it wouldn't be so bad tonight, after all.
She strode over to the bed and slipped under the covers. She didn't turn off the light.
She noticed that his pajamas were tented out in front. She knew that he was horny. She just hoped that he would decide to be adventuresome in bed. She held her breath, waiting for him to make the first move.
Larry reached up and turned off the light. "Come here," he said, pulling her into his arms.
Jill tried not to let her disappointment show. She wished he had left on the light. That might be fun for a change.
Larry kissed her hungrily. That was one thing that he did well. She shivered as the tip of his tongue probed into the hot wetness of her mouth. She wished that he fucked as well as he kissed.
She could feel the hardness of his cock pressing up against her soft tummy. The pajamas were bunched up in front. Suddenly she felt a boldness rush through her.
"Why don't you take off your pajamas," she suggested. "I want to feel you up against me."
Larry's body tensed. She could have bit off her tongue for saying that. She knew that he liked to do things his own way. She stifled the urge to rip the pajamas from his body and demand that he fuck her right. If she kept on taking the initiative like that, he probably wouldn't fuck her at all.
"I'm sorry honey," he apologized. "Sometimes you just make me so horny that I lose control of myself."
She felt his body relax. That was all right to say. A woman was supposed to respond to her husband that way.
Larry slipped out of his pajama pants. He left his top on. She forced her body to stay calm and open. She wanted to ripe the tops right off him. All he cared about was a hot cunt to stick his prick in. He didn't care if she was aroused or not. He didn't even think about being romantic and asking her if she wanted to feel his whole nude body against hers. All he wanted was to stick his cock in her pump a couple of times until he shot his load into her pussy. That was supposed to be fun for her. She felt like a rabbit or something. He didn't care if she had any fun or not as long as he got his rocks off.
Larry laughed, deep in his throat. He pulled her close again. She could feel her pussy burn as his cock bumped up against it. She was horny in spite of herself.
"Is that better?" he growled.
"Yes," she sighed. "That's much better, Larry." She felt the long line of his cock against her tummy. It was better. She wished he would hurry and put his hard cock inside of her. Maybe it would take a little longer tonight and she would actually come. It would be so wonderful if she could. She snuggled up against him and kissed his neck. Then she started to pretend that he was someone else. That was a trick that she'd used often. It made her terribly horny to pretend that he was a movie star. She had gotten so horny a couple of times that she had almost made it. He had just come too quickly, that was all. If he had lasted a few moments more, she would have come right along with him. She started her fantasy.
This time Larry was one of the guys in the sexy picture book. He was taking her to a motel and whispering all the things that he was going to do to her. He was going to lick her hot pussy and stick his long thick cock in her ass. He was going to make her come three or four times at least, before he finally shot his load into her grasping, snapping cunt.
Larry brought her back to the present. "I've been thinking about you all night, hon," he said. "I could hardly wait to get home and give it to you."
Jill sighed. If only he wouldn't talk. Then she could lose herself in her fantasy and maybe tonight would be the night she'd come.
She felt like telling him that she'd been horny all day too. She hadn't been horny for him though. She had been horny for the men in those pictures… the men that were doing all those exciting things. She had been horny remembering Bobbie Jean's conversation, too. She had thought about how it would feel to have Bobbie Jean's smooth pink tongue in her pussy, licking and sucking at her throbbing clit. She had brought herself off twice with her fingers, she had been so horny. She wondered what Larry would say if she told him what made her horny. She bet that would stop their lovemaking in a hurry.
"Ummmmmm. You feel good honey," he said. "Just what I need… a nice warm, cuddly wife."
Jill felt her body respond to his. He must really be horny to say something like that. Usually he just pulled her over to his side of the bed and stuck it in. She felt a rush of fire spread through her pussy, soaking her tender cuntflesh. Maybe tonight would be the night he would do something different, something exciting.
She reached down to touch his cock. If she had thought, she never would have done it. Larry didn't like her to touch him unless he asked for it… and he hard never did.
She curled her fingers around his stiff hot prick. It was silky and hot and throbbing. She discovered she liked to touch his cock. It was exciting. She felt her pussy cream helplessly. She was terribly horny.


Larry seemed surprised at her boldnes, but he didn't push her hand away. He sighed deeply and pushed his cock against her stroking fingers.
"You read my mind, hon," he breathed. "I was just going to tell you to touch me."
She felt a thrill of delight run through her as his hands rasped her tits. That was unusual Larry usually didn't take the time to play with her tits. She relaxed and gave herself up to the enjoyment of his firm hands on her trembling tits.
"Mmmmmm," she murmured, not quite daring to say more, just enough to let him know that she enjoyed it but not enough to scare him off.
Her fingers moved slowly up and down the rigid shaft of his cock. She felt it pulse and throb under her fingers. She touched him lightly, teasingly. She felt him respond by squeezing her erect nipples between his fingers… rolling and pinching them in a firm, lusty way.
She moved her fingers up to the tip of his hard, drooling prick. She could feel the slippery cream oozing from his trembling glanshole. She smeared her fingers over it and rubbed it all over his thick prickshaft.
Larry moaned. He kneaded her tits harder. She smiled in triumph. She had really made him horny this time!
It was a good thing that Jill couldn't read Larry's mind. It was true that he was horny, but she hadn't been the one to make him that way. He was horny for Marta Stevens and it had all started that night at rehearsal for the school play.
Larry hated school plays. He always got stuck being assistant director and it was always a bore. The only good thing about the job was the fact that he was paid extra. With Jill not working, they needed every bit of extra pay he could get. He wouldn't let her work though. No one could doubt that he was the bread winner in his family.
Larry took a seat in the back of the auditorium. He could hear the new director giving instructions. He remembered that her name was Marta Stevens. She was the new English and drama teacher this year. His eyes traveled from one group of students to another, looking for her.
Larry drew in his breath sharply. There she was. He had almost missed her. She was dressed in a tight pair of Levi's and a printed T-shirt. She looked like one of the kids.
Then Marta turned sideways and Larry gasped again. Now she didn't look like one of the kids at all. No high school girl had a figure like that.
Marta's jeans were skin-tight. They covered her quivering asscheeks but they didn't hide any of the lush curves of her body. They looked like they had been painted on her. Larry's eyes almost popped from his head as he watched her move across the stage.
Then he mined his eyes to her tits. He felt his limp cock surge into instant life. She had tits that wouldn't quit.
Marta's tits jiggled as she walked. They looked like two quivering melons under her thin T-shirt. They weaved heavily and rippled provocatively. Larry would have laid ten-to-one odds that she wasn't wearing a bra. He wondered for a second whether they even made bras that size.
Once Larry had started watching her, he found that he couldn't tear his eyes away from her. He tried desperately to remember the information that was in the school paper about the new teachers. He couldn't seem to remember much, though, at least nothing that told him what he wanted to know.
"DO you want us to run through it once, Mrs. Stevens?" one of the girls asked. Marta nodded agreement.
"Just take it from the top and go through the whole thing," she instructed. "I'll sit out here and see how it looks."
Larry smiled and then hastily waved at her as she jumped lightly off the apron of the stage and moved toward him. That was exactly what he had wanted to know. The Mrs. meant that she was either married or had been married. He wondered if there was a husband at home every night to kiss and fondle those lovely tits.
"Hello. It's Larry, isn't it?" she asked in a low sexy voice. "I guess I've never really gotten a chance to know you at the faculty meetings. I'm glad to be working with you."
Larry murmured a polite reply. He was glad, too, more glad than he should have been for a happily married man. He hoped the play rehearsals would last a long time. He surely wouldn't bitch if they ran late this year.
Marta seemed to read his mind. She gave him a quick smile. "I hope your wife doesn't mind if these rehearsals run late," she whispered. "From the looks of this group we're going to have a long, hard job ahead of us."
Larry leaned over to answer. He smelled the light, pleasant scent of her perfume. Her hair tickled his mouth as he whispered in her ear.
"She won't mind," he said assuredly. "How about your husband?"
Marta laughed softly. "That's the reason I'm so glad I got this job," she confided. "Todd spends a lot of time out of town and it keeps me from being lonely while he's gone." Then she turned her attention back to the stage.
Larry grinned in the darkness. What a perfect set-up! Her husband spent a lot of time out of town. It was a sheer stroke of luck he'd signed up for assistant director again this year.
Larry tried to pay attention to the kids stumbling through their badly memorized lines. His mind turned to things much more exciting than the school play. It would be entirely natural for him to get together with the director concerning the play. Perhaps one night after practice, he could join her for a dunk. Then they could discuss more than the play.
Larry forced his concentration back to the stage. It was going to be rough talking about the play, if he didn't even know what it was about. He couldn't concentrate for long though, especially when one of those luscious tits of hers brushed against his arm. He moved his leg closer to hers, pressing up against her thigh. He wondered if she'd move away.
Maria felt his leg pressing against hers and she hid her smile. He was certainly attractive. She wondered if his leg was in that rather intimate position by accident or if he'd pressed against her purposefully. She didn't really care. It felt good, regardless. She could feel her heart start to beat a little faster and a warm glow spread over her body, centering right in the middle of her creaming pussy. She shifted positions slightly, making sure that her leg made an even tighter contact with his. This was fun. She really didn't care if the kids fluffed all their lines or not. She was content to sit in the darkness with Larry's leg pressed up against hers.
When rehearsal was over she had said goodnight. It was too early to suggest a conference about the play. Later though. Her eye met his in a clear invitation as they walked out to the parking lot. Both of them knew that it was only a matter of lime before they would know each other a lot better.
Larry had driven home with an aching hard-on. He saw visions of her lush tits quivering before his eyes. By the time he turned into his driveway he was ready to fuck anything that moved.
Larry loved his wife, but that didn't stop him from dreaming about fucking other women. He hadn't been unfaithful to her yet, but he was thinking about it a lot more than he had before. Jill was a perfect wife and he adored her, but it might be nice to make it with someone a little more exciting… someone who knew their way around in bed. He bet that Marta did.
Larry turned his thoughts back to Jill. She was hot and horny in his arms. It had been along time since she'd been turned on this much. He was glad that she found their sex life satisfying. He just wished that he did.
Jill grasped Larry's hard cock and pumped it up and down. She was thinking about one of the pictures is the book and it was making her very horny. She thrust out her tits and nabbed them against his hands. Then she sighed as his fingers caressed and squeezed.
"Oooooooh," she moaned softly. "Oh, Larry. That feels so good."
Larry felt his cock give a sudden lurch. He knew it was time to bury it in Jill's hot pussy. He had almost waited too long as it was. If he didn't hurry and fuck her, he'd come in her hand!
"Roll over," he ordered gruffly.
Jill sighed again, but this time it wasn't in passion. Every time it got a little bit exciting, Larry couldn't wait. She resigned herself to her fate and rolled over on her back, spreading her legs out wide. Maybe it would take him a couple of minutes this time, if she was lucky. She forced herself to smile sexily.
Larry got into position on top of her. He gabbed his stiff prick and aimed the drooling head directly at her open pussy. He could feel her hot cunt snatching at his prick, drawing it into her steaming depths.
"Mmmmmmm," she groaned as she felt his cockhead push against her small, sucking pussymouth. "Mmmmmmm."
Larry pushed forward into her steaming pussy. He loved the way she arched her body up to meet his when he first entered her. That always made him almost blow his rocks.
He could feel his cock pushing down the slippery hot tunnel of her cunt and nudging up against her hot, soft womb. Larry moved his body down on top of her. He could feel his chest pressing against the soft pillow of her hot tits. She was still as hot as she'd been the first time he'd fucked her ten years before.
Jill couldn't resist the blissful sigh that escaped her lips when Larry first thrust his cock inside her pussy. It always felt so wonderful when his thick hard cock filled her. She wished he didn't have a hair-trigger cock though. If only he could hold out for just a little bit longer.
She felt Larry's hands slip under her tight asscheeks and hold her there. She knew he was ready to fuck hard.
Larry drew back and then slammed down like a pile-driver. His fingers dug into her asscheeks and hold her down. He stabbed and tore into her pussy savagely, five… six… seven times. His prick lunged faster and faster. It made her whimper and grab him around the waist to hold on. She felt his body tense with excitement and then her pussy went slack and cooled under his plunging thrusts. She knew that it was all over. Just one more lunge and he would come, leaving her frustrated again.
Larry didn't feel the change in Jill's pussy. He was too wrapped up in his own fantasy. He pretended that he was plunging and tearing into Marta's hot pussy. He gave one last rough fuck-thrust into her cunt and collapsed.
Jill's mind reeled, in frustrated disappointment as she felt his hot cum squirt into her pussy. It splattered up against the wall of her womb, but it didn't send the hot thrills coursing through her body that she'd read about. It didn't make the world spin around her and it didn't make her scream out in delirious joy. It didn't do anything like that at all.
The only emotions that Jill felt were disappointment that it hadn't been like her dreams and relief that it was over for another night. She had no more illusions about fucking Larry. It would never be any good for her.
She forced herself to smile pleasantly and fake satisfaction. She remained quiet and still until Larry had gotten to sleep. Then she got up and took a sleeping pill. She wasn't going to stay awake all night thinking depressing thoughts. She was going to get a good night's sleep and then she was going to make a little visit to Bobbie Jean's in the morning. She didn't know if she'd have the nerve to try any of that pussy-licking Bobbie Jean had suggested, but she'd borrow the vibrator anyway. At least she knew that it would give her more satisfaction than Larry's cock.



CHAPTER THREE


Todd Stevens stood at the bar in the Hilton and watched the girl who had just come in. She seemed to be a regular customer as the bartender started mixing her Bloody Mary before she even had time to order it. The bar was pretty deserted and he had a clear view of her round, huh asscheeks before she plunked them down on a stool two places away.
"You're early tonight, Rita," he said as he set the drink in front of her.
"It was pretty dead tonight so I closed up early," she replied, flashing him a wide smile. Then she noticed Todd standing at the bar and she smiled at him. "Hope you didn't want any cigarettes or greeting cards tonight," she said, smiling at the look of recognition that flashed across his face.
"Not really," Todd answered. He knew he had seen her somewhere before and now he knew where. She was the girl that ran the little sundries corner in the lobby.
"Looks like you've got the bartender trained just right," he teased, pointing at her drink with was rapidly disappearing.
"Oh, Ray and I are old friends," she said, grinning at the bartender. "He knows my habits pretty well by now. I've been coming in here for a drink every night before heading home."
"Well, let's make it two drinks tonight," Todd said smoothly, catching the bartender's eyes. "I got out earlier than I expected, too. We all expected to be tied up here for at least half the night and now I find out that the guest speaker couldn't make it for the final session."
"Oh, the convention," she laughed. "I'm glad it's over. You guys really gave me a rough time. After last night I figure that I'm lucky to escape alive!"
Todd laughed. He knew what she meant. He had seen about twenty men packing her little corner last night most of them slightly tipsy and tying to pick her up.
"Well, you can't really blame them," he chuckled. "What do you expect looking like a walking ad for sex in that short little outfit."
Rita giggled. Then she crossed her legs and let her skirt flip up provocatively. "Well, I can not help it that my uniform has a short skirt," she teased.
"Yeah, and you can't help those marvelous leg of yours either," he answered, gazing don at her shapely legs.
Todd bought her another drink and then another. He could tell she was getting a little tipsy when she weaved across the floor to play the jukebox. He decided that it was time to make his move.
"How about coming up to my room for a nightcap," he suggested, winking at her lewdly.
"Oh, you men are all alike," she said, pouting. Then she giggled again. "The only thing you're interested in is a warm body!"
"Yes, but yours is so much warmer than any of the others I've seen," he replied. He paid his tab and stood up. He took her arm. "Coming up?" he asked, pretty sure that she would.
Rita nodded. She winked at the bartender and led the way to the elevator. Todd could tell that she definitely knew her way around in the hotel.
As soon as he closed the door behind them she was in his arms, her lips burning against his. "Is that what you wanted?" she teased.
"That and more," he answered.
Rita pushed him away and started to take off her clothes. "I want exactly the same thing you do," she said, licking her lips suggestively. "I've been horny all day and I haven't had a chance to do anything about it. How about you?"
She reached down and pressed her hand across the front of his pants. Then she smiled happily. "Looks like we're going to have a real good time," she purred.
Todd sat on the bed and watched her unzip her uniform. He felt his hard cock lurch against his pants as she slid the top down and revealed a perfect pair of smooth, silky tits.
Rita cupped them in her hands. "Too small for you, honey?" she teased.
"They look just right to me," Todd said, grinning. He couldn't help but think of Marta's luscious tits, though. No other woman could beat Marta in the boob department. He forced his attention back to Rita, reminding himself that Marta wasn't her and if he wanted a nice warm pussy to fuck, he'd better not spend time day dreaming about his wife's tits.
Todd slipped his hands under her hot, silky little tits and started to play with then. Her skin was hot and smooth. His hands slipped over her little mounds and his thumbs found her hard, pointed nipples. Her nipples got even harder under his fingers and her lips parted. She moaned softly.
"Oooooooh, that's right honey. Play with my tits… squeeze my nipples… Mmmmmmmm! That's just right, honey… just right."
He pushed her up against the bed and she fell back willingly. He found her lips with his mouth. His tongue stabbed in deeply. She groaned again and slipped her tongue around his, sucking and pulling at it like it was a tiny stiff prick.
Todd put all thoughts of Marta firmly out of his mind. His cock demanded satisfaction and he couldn't do that with a long-distance call. He loved Marta but he was a healthy, horny man and he had to take his fucking when it was available. What Marta didn't know couldn't possibly hurt her. Besides, one of these days he was sure that she'd get lonesome with him gone, and decide to cut loose and have a little fun of her own. He really couldn't blame he. He hoped that she would. It wasn't normal for a highly-sexed person like her to be without a partner for too long.
Todd pulled his lips away from Rita's hungry mouth. He fastened them around one pert nipple and sucked it inside his hot mouth. Rita moaned in ecstasy. It was obvious that she liked having her nipples sucked. Her curvy little body wiggled up against him and pressed against the hardness of his stiff cock.
"I don't want you to get the idea that I do this with every guy that comes in the bar," she panted. "You're something special. I've been watching you for three days now and every time I thought of fucking you I creamed my panties."
Todd chuckled appreciatively. Rita didn't waste any time in small talk. She knew what she wanted and she was going to get it tonight. The way she was panting and whimpering, he knew she was plenty hot. Her hips were moving against his in unmistakable fuck motions and he bet that her cunt was practically steaming.
"Oh, you make me so horny," she gasped. "Lot's do it now. Hurry! Let's do it!"
Todd chuckled. He stood up and stripped quickly. Then he quickly helped her take off the rest of her uniform.
"Oooooh, baby! You've got a nice body!" he murmured appreciatively, waning his hand over the silky curls of her beaver. He could tell that she hadn't been kidding when she said that she was horny. He could feel the heat from her pussy even before his hand touched her curly little bush.
He played with the hairs on her pussy. He put his fingers through the soft curls, feeling her pussyjuice drench his hand. It squirted right out through her puffy cuntlips, making her whole pussy slippery and hot.
"Mmmmm," Rita moaned. She opened her eyes and looked at Todd's cock. Her eyes widened and then a wide grin spread across her face. She had been expecting a nice hard prick, but Todd had an absolute whopper. She could feel her pussy spasming as she stared at it. She had never seen a cock that had turned her on so much. It was going to feel so good, she thought.
She thought about how his cock would feel, sliding into her slippery hot pussy and nosing up against her lightly clenching pussymouth. She hadn't been fucked decently in a long time… not since that bastard of a husband had left her a month ago. She was sure ready for some of Todd's incredibly thick cock!
She reached out and curled her fingers around the thick rigid shaft of his prick. Then she slid them up and explored the huge, red knob of his cockhead. It was slippery, with pre-cum and it made her fingers slippery and wet.
"Mmmmm," she moaned. "Mmmmmm… what a nice big cock. I can hardly wait, honey."
She coated her hand with his hot cream. Then she slid her fingers up and down his hard, pulsing shaft, feeling his prick jerk beneath her hand. She heard him groan.
"Oh… yes… play with my cock, honey. That feels so good."
Rita felt the heat in her pussy grow until she was out of control. She had never felt this horny, just stroking a cock. She wanted to do all sorts of shameless things.
Rita bent down low. She kissed his neck and ran a flickering tongue over his chest. Then she kissed lower, tonguing the tautness of his belly, running her tongue in a tight swirl around his navel and still lower until she came to the rigid pole of his stiff cock. She licked wetly at the hair around it, circling it in gradually smaller and tighter loops, zeroing in on his jerking prick.
Her wet pink tongue flicked out to lap his swollen nutsacs. She made her tongue wide and flat and lapped at his throbbing balls wetly. She heard his anxious groan.
"Just wait," she breathed softly. "Just wait and enjoy it… I'll suck your cock, honey… just wait."
She licked his balls thoroughly, taking her time, letting his passion pow until he didn't know how much longer he could hold out.
Todd felt like he would die if she didn't lick his cock soon. Her tongue was so hot, so fantastically hot and wet. He imagined how it would feel licking up the shaft of his cock and he almost shot his load into the air.
"NOW! Do it now, Rita! Pleeeease!"
She drew back slightly. Then he could feel her hot breath on his cock, her lips were almost touching his jerking, pulsing prick.
"Aaaaaaagh!" he gasped as her tongue tickled up the stiff hot shaft of his jerking cock. It was ten times better than he had imagined. Her tongue was like a jolt of electricity, driving the cum up out of his balls to nearly spurt from his swollen glanshole. He forced himself to wait. Every nerve in his body was screaming for release.
He groaned again as her hot tongue circled around his sensitive cockhead, licking wetly and tasting. She smacked her lips in pleasure. Then she dipped the very tip of her hot tongue into his glanshole and licked out the cream inside.
"Mmmmmn!! Your cock tastes so good," she crooned, swallowing eagerly. "Can I do it some more honey? Can I suck your prick some more?"
"Yes!" Todd gasped. "Oh, yeah, honey! Suck my cock all you want! Suck the cream right out of me!"
Rita flashed him a sexy smile. Then she opened her mouth as wide as she could and sucked his cock between her wet hot lips. She smacked noisily.
"Aaaaagh," he gasped as he felt his cockhead disappear into the hot, silky cavern of her mouth. "Aaaaaah! Hot!"
Rita didn't pause at all. She just sucked him in, deeper and deeper until she had taken all of his hard, jerking cock in, all the way down, to his trembling nutsacs.
Todd almost screamed, her mouth was so hot and delicious. It felt like his cock was being sucked into a wonderful, hot glove. He could feel the warm, silky lining of her mouth slide past his cock as she moved his prick in and out. Her tongue darted all over his cockhead, licking, teasing, caressing lewdly. The wet, smacking and slurping noises she made with her mouth were fantastically exciting. Todd could tell that she was starving for his cock.
Todd hadn't been sucked for quite a while. He hadn't had time the last few times he and Marta had fucked. Besides, Marta made him so horny that he usually had to get right in her pussy before he came. This was making him horny, too, so horny that he almost lost his control and shot his load of hot cum down her burning throat.
Rita didn't seem to be slowing down any, and Todd was sure that she felt his cock jerk alarmingly. He was tempted to grab her head and hold her in place while she gulped down his hot, thick cum, but he knew that she had come up to his hotel room for more than being the other end of a blow-job. He groaned again and forced himself to gain control. It was only fair that he do something to make her feel as good as he was feeling with his stiff cock stuffed in her delightfully wet mouth.
Todd maneuvered around on the bed until he had his head right next to her furry soft beaver. His mouth watered as he smelled the heady aroma of her excited pussy. It was wild and strong, like a sweet, sexy perfume and he could hardly wait to see what she tasted like.
He spread both lips of her hot pussy and stared at her stiff clit. It was poking up at him and trembling in lust.
Rita felt his hands on her pussylips and her whole cunt creamed excitedly as she realized what he was going to do. Her clit throbbed as she felt his hot breath coming nearer and nearer to her sensitive little bud. She could feel her pussymouth spasm and suck and she pushed her cunt closer in anticipation.
Todd closed his lips around her hot little joy button and began to suck eagerly.
"Mmmmmmm!" Rita groaned loudly. She hadn't had her pussy licked in so long that she had forgotten just how good it could feel. She could tell that Todd was an expert cunt-lapper. Tremors shook her body and she felt like she was ready to wine at the first touch of his lips.
"Mmmmmmm," she groaned again, louder this time.
She couldn't tell him how good it felt because her mouth was full of his prick. All she could do was moan loudly and suck even harder on his cock.
Todd understood what she was trying to say. He felt her pussy burn under his mouth and every time his tongue licked over her clit, she creamed all over his face. Her pussy was soaking and hot and utterly delicious.
Todd's sucking action on her clit threw Rita into a frenzy. Every time Todd's enormous cock dribbled out a drop of tasty cream, Rita gulped eagerly. She couldn't seen to get enough of his hot, creamy prickjuice. Her whole body was shaking from the fast stroking action of his tongue on her clit and she knew that her cunt would have to he filled soon. This was just getting her too hot to wait for long. Her cunt was starving and she wanted to feet his massive cock fill it up.
She pulled her head back. Todd's stiff cock popped out of her mouth and she opened her eyes wide to take in its enormous proportion God he was absolutely unbelievable.
Her pussymouth twitched wildly. It snapped open and shut with a smacking sound. He had to fuck her now. She couldn't stand it if he didn't am that lowly fuck into her starving cunt!
"Stop!" she gasped loudly. "Stop! I've got to have it now! Fuck me with your beautiful cock now! Hurry!"
Her voice rose to an anguished wail. She was shaking all over with tremors of frustration. She wanted his cock now!
Todd's tongue gave one more lap across her clit and lowered to her sucking cunt. He rimmed around the edge of her pulsing hole and then probed deeper. She thought she would die with lust.
"Pleeeeease! Fuck me now!" she wailed. "Give me cock! COCK!"
Todd stuck his tongue all the way into her steaming pussy and wiggled it around. He felt her cunt pulling him deeper. Her lusty pussy was demanding something hard and thick. He could tell that she was more horny than his tongue alone could satisfy. Rita's hot pussy was begging for cock as loudly as her words. Her horny cuntmouth was demanding to be fucked with every snapping, steaming motion it made around his tongue.
He gave one more powerful lunge with his tongue and then drew it out of her hot pussy. He sat up and wiped the cuntcream from his face. Then he grinned at her in satisfaction. He had gotten her hornier than hell.
Rita began caressing her nipples. Her eyes were closed tightly and her mouth was open slightly. Her tongue slipped out and licked her glistening lips. Her face was bright red with passion and she was breathing so hard her whole body was jerking.
"Sure you're ready?" he teased. "We can wait a little while if you want to…"
"No!" she screamed! "Give me cock! I want cock right now! Give it to me, Todd! Do it! Fuck meeeee!"
Todd took pity on her. She was obviously so horny she couldn't stand another second of his teasing. She looked like she would die if she didn't get cock.
Todd rolled over on his back. His thick, long cock pointed straight up at the ceiling. It glistened from her spit and the creamy juice leaking from the head. Then he reached over and shook her gently.
"Hey, baby! I've got something for you… just open your eyes and see what a nice big whopper of a cock is waiting for your steamy pussy!"
Rita opened her eyes. She stared at his enormous cock in fascination. For long seconds she gawked hungrily at his rigid pole of long cockflesh. Then she leaped up and straddled him eagerly.
Her silky pussyhair brushed against his throbbing prick. Her bloated cuntlips spread apart with a wet, sticky sound.
"Oooooooh, Jesus!" she gasped. "Oooooooh, Jesus!"
Todd could feel her hot pussycream drip onto his belly. Her pussy was gushing and steaming. He could feel the heat from her cunt and it felt scorching on his lusty cock. Then he watched as she positioned her clutching cunthole right over the head of his cock.
Rita gave a long, low moan as she let herself down slowly. His prick seemed to fill her pussy completely. It stuffed her tight cuntmouth and slid farther and farther into her slippery, steaming channel. His thick cock was stuffing her tight pussy and she jammed her horny cunt all the way down until it was buried in her steaming depths.
"Ooooooh, yes!" she moaned. "Ooooooh, yes darling! I need your cock so badly! Ooooooh, yes!"
Todd felt like his stiff cock was encased in a sheath of burning silk. It was slippery and wet and hot and it made him catch his breath and hold it in amazement. He had never felt such a hot, horny pussy!
Her cunt sucked around his prick greedily, nipping and squeezing him so lustily that he couldn't hold still. If he stayed still he would surely come. Her pussy was sucking the cum right up from his balls.
He began to plunge in and out of her horny cunt, slamming in deeply and then pulling out almost all the way to get ready for his next lunge. He fucked like a savage, harder and harder, until his face was beet-red and his chest was heaving with exertion.
"Harder! Harder! Oh, fuck me harder! Slam it in my hot pussy… take me hard, darling… fuck me fast!"
He slammed into her clutching pussy so hard that he knocked the breath out of her and all she could do was hang onto him and squeal with lust. Her tits were weaving and dancing over his face and he caught one hard nipple between his lips and sucked it in his hot mouth.
"Aaaaaaagh!" she squealed, feeling her nipple disappear into the hot cavern of his wet mouth. Her face contorted in a mask of pure lust. Her body shook wildly as his hard prick drove in and out other greedy cunt.
"Feel good, baby?" he grunted. "Like my hot prick?"
"Oooooh yes!" she whined. "Yes! I love it! I love your cock!"
He felt her hot pussy clutch at his cock. It spasmed wildly. She dug her fingernails into his chest and screeched her lust. Her cunt was creaming so hotly that he could feel waves of her burning pussyjuice drown his plunging cock and run down over his balls.
"Anaaaagh!" she screamed. "I'm coming! I'm coming all over your wonderful cock!"
He felt her body tense and then a wild shudder ran through her. Her pussy sucked wildly. Her whole body convulsed and trembled as she came. The bed was sopping wet from her hot pussyjuice. She screeched at the top of her lungs and then fell down on his still-stiff cock, sobbing and gasping her pleasure.
Todd thought that he would be able to hold out. He wanted to bring her off two or three times but her pussy clutched his cock like an oiled vise. He felt the cum shoot out of his prick like a rocket, drenching her milking cunt, blasting up inside of her hot pussytunnel with an explosion of sperm.
He yelled as he came, shouting out his pleasure in a loud hoarse voice. His cock pounded her tender cunt like a hammer slamming in and out until every drop of his steaming cum was shot into her greedy, spuming pussy.
Her cunt trembled in an aftershock. He felt the load of his cum seep out of her hot depths and run down his balls to drip below on the mattress. His cock snuggled for a moment in the trembling sheath of her pussy mid they both struggled to catch their breath.
"Jesus! That was terrific!" she gasped. "That was really a fuck! That was the best fuck I ever had! Tell your wife she's a lucky woman!"
After she had left, he wondered how she had known he was married. Then he laughed softly. He hoped that Marta was having as much fun as he was.



CHAPTER FOUR


Jill woke before the alarm went off. Larry was sleeping all curled up in a tight ball. She smiled and reached out to tousle his hair. Then she remembered.
Her smile turned to an angry scowl. "I hope you oversleep and get to work late," she muttered, not loudly enough to wake him. Then she quickly rolled out of bed and purposefully turned the covers back so he would wake up cold. "And what's more I hope you get a cold right in your good-for-nothing prick!" she added vehemently.
Larry didn't even notice that she was cold and distant during breakfast. He just gulped it down and hurried off to work. He left Jill seething with righteous indignation.
As soon as the car pulled out of the driveway, Jill pulled back the curtains and peeked at Bobbie Jean's house. She wandered if it was too early to go over and tell Bobbie Jean her troubles. She didn't see any signs of life over there yet but she decided to go anyway. She would just walk to the back of the house and see if anyone was in the kitchen.
Jill didn't bother dressing. She just tied the belt on her robe and ran through the grass barefoot. She knocked softly at the back door and waited. She didn't hear a thing.
She was about to go back home and call Bobbie Jean on the phone when she heard voices from the inside part of the house. She followed the sidewalk around the side of the house intending to knock at the front door, but just as she passed the bedroom window, she heard something that made her change her mind. It was Bobbie Jean's voice and she was talking to someone.
"You're going to be late to work if you don't quit fooling around," Bobbie Jean laughed. "You're not going to have time for breakfast the way it is going."
"Oh, I've got time for breakfast," Stan's voice drawled. "I've got first period conference today so I don't have to be there till nine."
Bobbie Jean giggled again and Jill couldn't resist the impulse to peek in the window. She had to see what Bobbie Jean was doing.
Jill huddled close to the house and peeked up over the windowsill. What she saw made her hungry pussy snap and squeeze tightly. Bobbie Jean was leaning over the bed, trying to make it. Stan's hand was under her nightgown, squeezing and patting her asscheeks. He was completely nude and be had the biggest, reddest erection Jill had ever seen. It was pushing out at Bobbie Jean's quivering sand he was grinning lewdly.
"I guess I know what's on your mind," Bobbie Jean giggled. "DO YOU think we have time to do anything before you have to leave?"
"We'll make it a quickie," Stan laughed. He flipped up her nightgown and pushed his stiff cock right up against her round, trembling butt.
Bobbie Stan didn't seem to mind a bit. She bent over farther and hunched her butt up sexily. Jill could see the dark fluff of her pussy and the tight little pink mouth of her quivering asshole.
"Want to do it from the back?" she asked, shaking her plump, full asscheeks.
"That's exactly what I had in mind," Stan replied nosing his hard cock tight up against her pulsing, puckered little shitter.
Jill felt the breath catch in her throat. He wasn't actually going to push his big cock in there, was he? She couldn't believe that Bobbie Jean would let Stan do something that weird. Bobbie Jean certainly wouldn't get any thrills out of having that enormously big cock in her ass!
Bobbie Jean reached her and felt Stan's big cock. Jill could see the smile on her face. Then she spread her legs a little wider apart and put one hand on each of her creamy white asscheeks, pulling them apart so that her little pink bunghole was exposed. "Give it to me, honey," she ordered. "Shove that big prick of yours tight in my little shitter."
Jill couldn't believe the words that Bobbie Jean was saying. Her mind reeled. She just couldn't believe that Bobbie Jean wanted Stan to shove his big, hard cock up her ass.
Jill felt her own tiny asshole quiver as Stan's bloated cockhead nudged farther between Bobbie Jean's asscheeks and came to rest right up against her puckered pink hole. She still couldn't see why Bobbie Jean wanted to take Stan's big cock into her tiny shitchute. She was sure that Bobbie Jean wouldn't enjoy it.
She glanced at Bobbie Jean's face again. Bobbie Jean certainly wasn't acting like it would hurt. She looked like she was actually looking forward to the plunging thickness of Stan's cock!
Jill's face was a mask of amazement and puzzlement. She tried to figure out why Bobbie Jean we looking so expectant. Maybe she had never done this before and she didn't know how much it was bound to hurt. That must be it. Bobbie Jean didn't know what a horrible ordeal was in store for her.
Stan reached out and upped his arms around Bobbie Jean's waist. He held her firmly. Jill could me his arms squeeze her tightly up against the head of his hard cock. Then he lunged forward.
Jill gasped. Her own asshole clenched tightly as the big round head of Stan's cock disappeared into Bobbie Jean puckered asshole. She listened for Bobbie Jean's scream of agony… her inevitable plea to take it out again.
Bobbie Jean didn't shout anything of the kind. She just hunched her asscheeks a little tighter against Stan's probing prick and sighed deeply.
"Mmmmmmmmmmmmm! I love it, honey," she gasped heatedly. "Jam it in all the way! Ass-fuck me hard, darling! Hard!"
Jill's mouth opened in amazement. She stared intently at Stan's stiff prick nosing its way up Bobbie Jean's asschute. Bobbie Jean's words rang in her ears, echoing through her head. She had never been so shocked in her whole life. Bobbie Jean loved Stan's hard cock in her asshole. It was making her hornier than hell!
Jill watched Bobbie Jean's legs tremble. She saw the creamy cuntjuice gush from her hot pussy and run down her legs. Bobbie Jean wasn't in pain at all. She was actually enjoying Stan's weird way of fucking.
Jill stared at Bobbie Jean's face again. There was no doubt about it. Bobbie Jean loved to be fucked in the ass! Bobbie Jean's ass started to move. It quivered and squeezed taking Stan's hard cock in all the way up to his balls. Then it circled around, nipping hungrily. What Jill was thinking was absolutely true. There was nothing that turned her on as much as a nice, thick cock in her ass.
Bobbie Jean loved to feel Stan's hard cock ripping into her shitchute. It made her pussy cream heavily and spasm wildly. It set off rockets in her pussy and made her whole body light up with lust. She moaned hungrily and held her ass up high for more.
Stan was breathing hard. It was always this way when he fucked Bobbie Jean in the hot little as channel was so tight that he almost blow his load the first time he jammed it in. Ass-fucking is the hottest fuck in the world. Her tight asshole drew the cum right up out of his balls and made it virtually impossible to hold out for long. It was the perfect quickie for a Tuesday morning before school.
Jill saw Stan's flushed face. She saw the way his butt clenched and jerked as he pounded his stiff cock in Bobbie Jean's horny asshole. She heard his raspy breathing and she knew that he was about ready to shoot his hot load.
It looked as if Bobbie Jean was about ready to come, too. Her frenzied motions were rocking the bed. She was sawing her ass back and forth on Stan's huge prick and she was breathing just as hard as he was. Her voice had risen to a high wall.
"Hard! Hard! Hard!" she squealed, slamming her us against Stan's prick in time with her horny chant. "Fuck… my… ass! Fuck… my… ass!"
Jill felt her own asshole spasm right along with Bobbie Jean's. Her hand crept up under her robe. Then her finger snaked out and rimmed her own tender shitter curiously. That felt good!
All of a sudden a wave of desire swept over Jill's frustrated body. She had made up her mind last night, that she wanted to try new and perverse things. Bobbie Jean certainly got a kick out of ass-fucking. Why shouldn't she try it and see how it felt to her?
Before she had time to change her mind she wormed one tiny fingertip into her asshole. Electric sparks shot through her pussy. She gasped loudly. No wonder Bobbie Jean was creaming like a faucet!
Jill held her breath and jammed her finger all the way into her virgin shitter. Waves of pleasure rocked her body. If it felt so great with just her finger she could imagine that it felt a million times better with a thick cock.
Stan gave one more fierce thrust and the hot cum spurted out of his cock. It hosed into Bobbie Jean's narrow channel and sent violent shivers through her body. She clawed at the sheet with her hands and squeezed her eyes up tightly. Then her body rocked violently with the spasms of her fierce climax.
"Eeeeeee!" she squealed. "Eeeeeee!"
Stan let put a bellow of pleasure that shook the walls. They froze like that for an instant, their bodies shuddering with the force of the thrilling spasms that swept through them. Then Stan drew back slowly.
His cock popped out of Bobbie Jean's puckered asshole. It hung down, limp and exhausted. Trails of fuckjuice ran out of Bobbie Jean's inflamed shitter and made sticky rivers on her legs. She sighed blissfully.
"Oooooh, honey. I just love ass-fucking, don't you?"
"It sure beats breakfast!" Stan replied.



CHAPTER FIVE


Jill's hand was shaking as she poured herself a cup of coffee. She sat down and tucked her feet up under her on the chair. She hadn't realized how cold it was out there in the early morning air, scrunched down under Bobbie Jean's window.
She blushed guiltily. Then she wondered what they called ladies who were Peeping Toms. She just didn't know what had gotten into her, peeking at Bobbie Jean and Stan like that. It was utterly disgraceful.
Then she thought of what she had done while she was peeking and she blushed even deeper. Playing with her own pussy, right out in the daylight like that. She didn't even want to imagine what would have happened if Bobbie Jean and Stan had seen her, squatting there under their window with one finger in her asshole and her other hand rubbing her clit.
Suddenly Jill trembled violently. It wasn't from the cold this time though. It was from the horny twitching of her still-throbbing clit. Just remembering what Stan's thick cock had looked like, plunging into Bobbie Jean's squeezing asshole, made her so horny that she could hardly stand it.
"Ooooooh damn!" she groaned, wildly tempted to finish herself off right there at the kitchen table. She lit a cigarette and inhaled deeply, trying to force her mind on other things. It seemed like her pussy had the upper hand though. She couldn't get the image of Bobbie Jean and Stan doing those wild, kinky things out of her mind.
"Shit!" she groaned again and she stubbed her fresh cigarette out in the ashtray. She was just going to have to do something before she went out and raped the newspaper boy.
Jill's hand had just touched her quivering clit when she heard a knock at the door. She jumped up as if she'd been shot and pulled her robe tightly around her body. Then she opened the door.
"How about some coffee?" Bobbie Jean asked gaily, heading toward the kitchen. Her face was flushed from her amorous exercise.
"Uh… sure! Of course! It's right there in the pot. Help yourself. Then's cream and sugar on the counter…"
She stopped suddenly, an image of Bobbie Jean's round, full asscheeks quivering vividly in her mind. Then she rushed right on, aware that she was babbling, but unable to stop.
"It sure is cold this morning, isn't it? I mean, it usually isn't this cold in September. Why, did you know that there was frost on the ground when I went out this morning?"
Bobbie Jean didn't seem to notice her abrupt silence. She just finished pouring the coffee and pulled out a chair.
"You were out already this morning?" she asked casually, noticing Jill's robe.
"Uh… yes! I just went out… for a breath of fresh air! That's it! I just needed some fresh air! You know how stuffy it gets in a house overnight!"
Bobbie Jean frowned. Jill was certainly acting funny this morning. She was babbling away like she was trying to cover up something. Bobbie Jean's curiosity mounted. Jill was her best friend. They told each other their troubles. It was different this morning though. Bobbie Jean got the distinct impression that she was making Jill awfully nervous. She decided to just get it out in the open and ask her what was the matter.
"What's wrong with you this morning, Jill?" she asked. "You're as nervous as a cat. Is something wrong?"
Jill's face turned bright red. If Bobbie Jean hadn't been her best friend, she could have lied and said that she wasn't feeling well or something like that. She just couldn't bring herself to lie to Bobbie Jean though. She just nodded her head miserably.
Bobbie Jean sat back and relaxed. She was sure that Jill's problem wasn't anything too serious. She had probably had a fight with Larry or something like that. She settled herself down for a long heart-to-heart talk.
"Why don't you just tell me all about it," she said soothingly. "I'm sure it's not as bad as all that! Come on, what's the matter?"
"Well…" Jill hesitated for a moment, trying to find the right words. Then she gave up and blurted it all out.
"It all started with that damn book," she wailed. "I've been thinking about it over since you brought it over. It's been making me so horny that I don't know what to do anymore. Then, last night Larry and I went to bed and he just climbed on top and fucked me in such a hurry that I didn't get to come or anything and so this morning I came over to your house to talk to you about it and…" Her voice trailed off into silence. She looked down at the top of the table and blushed fiercely.
It took Bobbie Jean a moment to take it all in. The full impact of Jill's words bit so and she let out a howl of laughter.
"Oh, Jesus!" she gasped, giggling uncontrollably. "You must have caught Stan and I ass-fucking! Oh my God! I bet that really put your innocent little mind in a quandary!"
She started gigging again, so hard that she had to stop talking. She laughed and laughed, thinking of poor innocent Jill watching the whole sexy thing.
Jill froze at the first burst of Bobbie Jean's laughter. Then she heaved a deep sigh of relief. Bobbie Jean wasn't mad at her. She thought it was funny!
Bobbie Jean sat up and wiped her eyes. She managed to stop laughing and blow her nose. Then she reached out and patted Jill's hand.
"You should have said something," she giggled. "If we'd known you were out there we would have invited you in to watch. No wonder you said it was cold out this morning!"
"I… I practically froze my feet!" Jill sputtered. "It certainly is more exciting to watch it live than it is to look at those pictures though!"
"Next time knock at the door," Bobbie Jean howled. "We'll pop some popcorn and set up a chair in the bedroom!"
Jill turned suddenly serious. "Does… does it hurt when Stan does that?" she asked timidly. "I mean… when he puts it in like that?"
"Oh! You mean when he shoved it up my ass?" Bobbie Jean asked.
Jill nodded. She couldn't quite bring herself to say it the way Bobbie Jean had.
"Well… it felt kind of strange the first time he did it," Bobbie Jean answered. "I was a little scared and I didn't relax and let him in. He had to use Vaseline to get it all slippery so it would go in easier. It sure feels good though! When you come that way it's really fantastic! It feels like your whole body comes, not just your pussy!"
Bobbie Jean's eyes lit up. "Hey!" she suggested. "If you want to try it, why don't you get some Vaseline and ask Larry to do it to you. You may just love it. Stan says that it's a lot tighter than my pussy and hotter too. It's his favorite way to fuck," she chuckled happily. "Stan called it fucking my second pussy and all I have to do to get him hot is to mention it."
Jill's face fell. Then she scowled angrily, "Larry would never do it! He's just not the type to try something new. All he ever wants to do is to climb on top and hump for a couple of seconds. He's so uptight he even wears pajama to bed!"
Bobbie Jean laughed explosively. "You sound positively fierce," she chuckled. "Could it be my little neighbor is getting liberated faster than her husband?"
Jill grinned. "I… guess so she agreed. At least I'm willing to try some of those things they show in the book. The only trouble is, if I suggest it, Larry will ask where I got all the ideas and he'll be mad. He wants everything to be his idea. He even gets mad if I touch his cock without him asking me to!"
"God!" Bobbie Jean frowned. "You mean he gets mad at you for even reading some X-rated book looking at pictures?"
"He won't even take me to an X-rated movie," she wailed. "Right after we were married I told him I wanted go to a sexy movie and he blew his stack. He told me that nice wives didn't need to see all that garbage!"
Bobbie Jean looked thoughtful. "Could you try getting him so horny that he forgets you're supposed to be a nice wife?" she asked.
"It doesn't work," Jill said. Her lower lip was trembling. She looked like she might burst into tears any minute. "I tried that last night, but if I get Larry that horny he comes right away and I still don't get to try out all those kinky things."
"I just don't know what you can do," Bobbie Jean finally admitted. "The only other thing I can think of is to tell him to do what you want or you'll leave him."
"Oh, no! I just couldn't do that!" Jill gasped. "I don't want to leave Larry. He's a good husband every place but in bed. It's just I'm getting so frustrated that I'm afraid I'll go out on him and that'll break us up for sure."
"Only if he doesn't go out on you," Bobbie Jean said, grinning. "The best thing that could happen to you would be if Larry had an affair. Then you could go out and find another man without feeling bad and he couldn't say a thing!"
Jill nodded her head in agreement. "I guess that's true," she admitted. "But the chances of Larry ever having an affair are a million to one. I don't think he's got the guts to do it!"
Bobbie Jean nodded. It sounded as if Jill was right. A man who wouldn't take his wife to a sexy movie and wore pajamas to bed three-hundred-sixty-five days a year didn't seem like the type to go out skirt-chasing.
"Well, let's think about something more pleasant," she suggested. "Did watching Stan and I this morning make you horny?"
Jill blushed again. She wasn't quite as embarrassed as she had been earlier though. "Y-y-yes," she blurted out.
"Well, what did you do about it?"
Jill began chuckling. Somehow she didn't mind telling Bobbie Jean about it. "I played with myself outside your window," she admitted.
"Great! Did you come?"
"No. You finished before I did and I was afraid you were going to open the window or something so I came on home."
"You mean you're still horny?" Bobbie Jean wanted to know.
"Oh, yes," Jill sighed. "After I came home I kept thinking about you and Stan and I couldn't get it out of my mind. I was all ready to… well, you know, do it when you knocked on the door."
Bobbie Jean giggled. "You got caught with your finger in your pussy, huh?"
Jill blushed and nodded.
"Well, let's take care of that little problem right now," Bobbie Jean said, puffing down her coffee cup and getting up. "Come on over to my house and I'll show you the perfect way to do it."
Jill froze. Her legs started trembling under the table. She didn't really think that she ought to go but her horny pussy seemed to have other ideas. It jerked and creamed heavily. Her clit stuck straight up and throbbed, demanding some relief. Bobbie Jean had been awfully helpful and she wasn't nearly so embarrassed as she had been before.
"Come on," Bobbie Jean urged, her hand on the doorknob. "I owe you something for making you horny."
Jill got up shakily. She followed Bobbie Jean across the lawn. Her mind was whirling and her pussy was throbbing. What else could she do? She was so horny, she had to do something!
Bobbie Jean led her straight to the bedroom. "Take off your robe," she urged. "I'll be right back."
Jill shuddered as the bathroom door closed behind Bobbie Jean. She had an impulse to run right back to her own house and lock the door. She had no idea what she was expected to do. She sat on the edge of the bed and fought the impulse to leave until Bobbie Jean came out of the bathroom. Then she gasped as she saw Bobbie Jean was nude. She should have expected it of course, but somehow she hadn't even imagined Bobbie Jean without any clothes on.
Bobbie Jean looked at her and started giggling. "You look like a poor lamb being led to the slaughter," she chuckled. "Come on Jill. Don't get all prim and proper on me. We're going to have fun, remember? Now you want to take care of that horny pussy of yours, don't you?"
Jill nodded. She managed to smile up at Bobbie Jean. After all, Bobbie Jean was her best friend and she had made up her mind to try new and exciting things. This was no time to back out. She might just as well try it and make the best of things.
She opened the belt on her robe and shrugged out of the sleeves. Then she slipped out of her nightgown and stretched out on the bed. She looked up at Bobbie Jean and realized that she had a beautiful body.
"You… You're really beautiful without any clothes on, Bobbie Jean," she gulped. "I can see why Stan stays home at night instead of going out with the guys."
Bobbie Jean chuckled. "You're not bad yourself. As a matter of fact, you're a real knockout!"
She reached out and touched Jill's erect nipple. "My God! It's hard to believe your tits are real!" she exclaimed. "I'll bet Larry goes ape over them!"
"No… he hardly seems to notice," Jill admitted. She was beginning to relax a bit.
"Does he ever suck them?" Bobbie Jean asked, watching Jill's face closely.
"No… he just grabs them and squeezes and plays with my nipples. He's never sucked them."
Her face turned a bright red. "I wish he would, though. I'd like to know what it felt like."
"Well, that's easy," Bobbie Jean said. "It feels like this."
She lowered her head quickly to Jill's huge tits. She sucked one nipple into her mouth and tongued it lovingly.
Jill's head snapped back like it was jolted. She gasped loudly. She had never felt anything like it in her whole life. Bobbie Jean's mouth was so hot and wet. She pushed forward to force more of her quivering mound into Bobbie Jean's wonderful mouth.
"Ooooooh!" she moaned. "Oooooooooh!"
Bobbie Jean ran her tongue around Jill's hard, plump nipple. She sucked in as much of Jill's satiny-smooth tit as she could and mouthed it wetly.
Jill moaned again and a long shudder rippled through her body. It was fantastic! She would have to figure out some way to get Larry to suck her tits. She just never dreamed that it would feel so wonderful.
"Oh, Bobbie Jean," she begged. "Do the other one! Pleeeease! Do the other one!"
Bobbie Jean chuckled and let Jill's nipple pop out of her mouth. Then she sucked her other tit in and gave it the same wonderful sensations. She sucked and licked until Jill was practically climbing the wall with passion.
Jill trembled and moaned in ecstasy. She would have been content to let Bobbie Jean suck her nipples all morning but her mouth was moving lower.
She shuddered again as Bobbie Jean's hot soft lips traveled over her tummy and down even farther to the very edge of her silky golden muff. She let Bobbie Jean spread her tightly clamped thighs and she moaned as her soft, warm fingers spread apart her puffy pink cuntlips.
"Oh, Bobbie Jean! Oooooooh!"
Bobbie Jean's fingers were working busily now, spreading out her hot pussylips and arranging them so that her trembling clit was fully exposed.
Then she felt Bobbie Jean's hot breath on her clit and she squealed hoarsely.
"Oh, yes! Do it, Bobbie Jean! Lick my clit! Suck my pussy!"
Jill heard herself saying words she had never said before. She knew that she was being lewd and lusty and she didn't care anymore about being prim and proper. All she cared about was Bobbie Jean's lips and tongue and their slow descent to her quivering clit.
"Oh, please!" she gasped. "Please lick me Bobbie Jean! Please suck my hot clit! Pleeeeeease!"
Bobbie Jean didn't need any urging. Her lips clamped tightly over Jill's sweet little love button and she sucked it into her mouth, rolling it with her tongue and lips.
Jill squealed hoarsely. She felt like a hot wire had touched her clit. It sent shudders of joy rippling through her whole body. Her pussy gushed blast after blast of creamy cuntjuice, soaking Bobbie Jean's face. Her face contorted into a grimace of passion. She pushed Bobbie Jean's face right into the steaming maw of her pussy and held it there desperately.
Bobbie Jean would have laughed if she hadn't been so busy sucking and licking Jill's sweet pussy. Somehow she had known that it would be like this if she could only get Jill to take the first step. Jill was acting like a warm, lusty woman at last and Bobbie Jean had made her that way. She felt her creamy pussyjuice flooding out and she lapped it up eagerly. So sweet… and so hot. She was proud of herself for making Jill this hot. Now all she had to do was to give her the best come of her life and Jill would be available to her whenever she wanted.
Bobbie Jean licked furiously. She could tell that Jill was getting close. Her whole body was shaking and her pussy was flooding hotly. Her little hands were shoving down on the back of Bobbie Jean's head and her pussyhole was spasming wildly.
"Ooooooooh!" she moaned. "Oh, eat me! Make me come!"
Bobbie Jean scraped across Jill's inflamed clit with her teeth, not hard enough to hurt, but just enough to give her a lusty jolting thrill.
"Yes! Oooooooh yes! Do it just a little harder, Bobbie Jean! Please! Just a little bit more! Oh! I'm almost ready to come! Ooooooooooh! Ooooooooooh!" Jill moaned.
Jill's pussy jerked upward, toward her face. Her legs spread wider and her body shook wildly. Her heels dug into the mattress and held her up like a tightly-strung bow. She was right there, right at the peak. Just a little more, just a tiny bit more of Bobbie Jean's hot, wet tongue…
"Aaaaaaaagh! Aaaaaaaagh! Aaaaaaagh!"
Jill's horny cries of joy reverberated around the room as she came in a blinding flash of passion. Her pussy gushed and throbbed. Her head tossed wildly on the pillow. Her hands pressed Bobbie Jean's face into her spasming cunt so tightly that Bobbie Jean almost drowned in her hot cuntjuices. It was the longest, hardest, wildest climax she had ever had. It was the kind of come she had dreamed of, the kind that she thought she'd never experience.
"Oh, my God!" she gasped breathlessly when it was all over. "Oh, my God, Bobbie Jean! I never knew it would be like that! Oooooooh! If I'd known it would be that fantastic, I never would have waited this long!"
Bobbie Jean sat up and wiped Jill's sweet cream off her face. "I kind of figured you'd like it," she said, giggling proudly. "Let's go have a cup of coffee and I'll tell you about all sorts of fun things we can do next."



CHAPTER SIX


Larry sat in the darkened auditorium waiting for Marta to join him. He smiled happily. Everything was going just as he planned it. Tonight was the night he was going to suggest getting together after rehearsal for a little talk with Marta. Jill hadn't even seemed upset when he told her clit he would be late getting home from rehearsal. She had been in a good mood all during dinner and she hadn't batted an eyelash when he told her that he would get home late. She said that she was going to watch a movie on TV and then go to bed early.
Everything was working out just perfectly for him. With any luck they could get out of here early and then he could try to get into a little action with Marta. The way she had acted earlier, squeezing his arm intimately and whispering in his ear, he was pretty sure that she wouldn't say no to his plans. She was probably getting lonesome with her husband gone so long, anyway.
Less than an hour later, Larry found himself sitting on Marta's couch, sipping a drink. He was waiting for her to slip into something more comfortable.
He lit a cigarette and leaned back contentedly. He just couldn't believe how well everything had gone. He hadn't even had to suggest that they go out for a drink. Marta had invited him to her apartment before he'd even had the chance to say anything. He smiled expectantly. Jill didn't expect him home until late and after he and Marta had a couple of drinks, he was sure that he could persuade her to do a lot more than just discuss the play. He closed his eyes and imagined all the exciting thing he and Marta could do.
Marta slipped out of her jeans and top. She stood in the middle of the bedroom floor with nothing on except a lacy pair of bikini panties. She gazed at herself in the mirror. Then she wondered what Larry would do if she pranced right out in the living room like that.
She chuckled softly and searched through her closet for a robe. If she appeared in nothing but a pair of panties Larry would probably faint.
Marta was pretty sure that Larry had never cheated on Jill. He really seemed to be kind of a straight guy. She had asked a few questions about him at school and everyone gave her the impression that Larry was Mr. Nice Guy.
She slipped into a sheer caftan that left very little to the imagination. Larry would have to be a regular monk to resist her in something that sexy!
She walked over to the dresser and ran a comb through her long, red hair. The light coming from behind her made the caftan almost invisible. You could see every lush curve right through the sheer fabric.
She left a small lamp on in the bedroom and stood in the doorway. She knew the light would shine right through her caftan. "Are you comfortable, Larry?" she asked huskily.
Larry looked up. His breath caught in his throat and he couldn't answer. Every line of Marta's magnificent figure a exposed with the light shining through her gown like that. He stared at her for a long moment and then nodded his head and cleared his throat at the same time.
"Uh… you look a lot more… er… comfortable," he managed.
Marta laughed huskily. She walked slowly across the room and sat on the couch next to him. Her body jiggled delightfully as she squirmed to get comfortable.
Larry could smell the sweetness of her perfume and having her sitting so close to him drove every thought out of his head. Her body was so warm that he could feel the heat of it even though she wasn't actually touching him.
"Uh… let me mix you a drink!" he gulped, rising so swiftly that he knocked his own drink over. He stared at the wet spot on the rug with dismay.
Marta glanced down at the rug and then she laughed softly. "Oh, don't worry about this old rug, Larry," she said. She let a little smile play over her face. She was secretly glad that Larry had spilled the drink. If he was that unnerved by her appearance in the caftan, seducing him was going to be a snap. She decided to keep him off his guard. That way she could be in control of the whole situation. She was pretty sure that she could get Larry to do anything she wanted.
"My goodness, Larry," she teased. "I didn't realize that my outfit would cause such a sensation. You haven't stopped staring at me since I came through the bedroom door!"
"Uh… well… it's pretty sheer Marta," Larry gulped. "I mean… you can see right through it!"
"What's the matter? Don't you like what you see?"
"Uh… sure! Sure I do! It just took me by surprise, that's all. I mean… I didn't think…"
Larry's voice tailed off in embarrassment. He didn't know if Marta was playing games with him or not. He wanted to reach out and grab one of her beautiful, jiggling boobs and feel the softness, but he didn't quite dare. Perhaps Marta didn't really know what effect she had on him. Maybe she was just teasing and she'd get mad if he actually did anything.
Larry was really confused. He didn't quite know what to do next.
"Goodness Larry," Marta sighed. "I didn't mean to embarrass you. I was very pleased that you stared at my titties. Would you like to touch them too?"
Larry almost bit off his tongue in excitement. He had never dreamed that she would say anything wild.
"Sure!" he gasped. "Of course I would! What man wouldn't?"
"Well, go right ahead, honey," Marta crooned. "Play with my titties and get them nice and hard."
Larry reached out with both hands. He grabbed giant fistfuls of smooth, hot tit-flesh and squeezed. "God! Your boobs are fantastic!" he breathed.
Mafia threw her head back and let him squeeze and touch her tits right through the thin fabric. She began to get hot and horny. Her pussy twitched lustily as his fingers plucked at her nipples.
"Wait," she moaned. "Let me take this off. I want to feel your fingers on my skin."
She stood up and let the caftan fall to the floor. Her tits quivered like to ripe melons. Her nipples were hard and painted and they jabbed out at the air. She saw his eyes move over her naked body and her pussy started creaming.
Larry was in shock. Marta was so sexy and so beautiful that she took his breath away. His hard prick jerked alarmingly.
"Why don't you get out of those clothes," she suggested. "I don't think you're going to need them in a couple of minutes."
Larry just couldn't believe that this was actually happening to him. He had dreamed about it for so long that the actual happening was just too much. He thought of sliding his hard prick into her hot pussy and it was just too much far his mind to take. He groaned in ecstatic delirium and felt his hard cock explode in the front of his pants.
Marta heard his anguished groan and looked down. She took in the situation at a glance. She had played her part as a seductress a little too well – Larry had come in his pants.
"Oh, Jesus Marta! I'm sorry!" Larry mumbled, flushing beet-red. "I haven't done that since I was a kid! Jesus!"
Marta giggled. "Well, at least I know I turned you on," she gasped. "I think we'd better do something about cleaning up your clothes before you go home. Why don't you just slip out of them and I'll put them in the washer?"
Larry nodded in misery. "Yeah, I guess that would be a good idea," he replied, struggling to rid himself of his pants and shorts. He looked so embarrassed and miserable that Marta couldn't help but feel sorry for him. She decided that she would get him to relax and then she'd give him some lessons in holding out and not coming so quickly.
"Why don't you go in the bathroom and get cleaned up," she said, taking his clothes and heading for the washer. "I'll bet you ten bucks that I can get you hard again in a couple of minutes."
Larry stopped in his tracks. He looked utterly amazed. "You mean you'd still like to do it, after what I did?" he asked incredulously.
"Sure," Marta giggled. "I'll give you some lessons on how to hold off when you feel like coming too quick."
Larry grinned in anticipation as the bathroom door closed behind him. Maybe he hadn't blown it after all.
Larry came out of the bathroom with a towel wrapped around his waist. He didn't want Marta to see him until he had a hard-on again. He knew his cock was nice and big when it was hard, but when it was limp he always felt like it was tiny.
Larry had never tried to come more than once in a night and he wasn't sure that he could do it, but Marta sounded confident when she said that she'd have him hard in no time.
Marta laughed when she saw the towel. "You'd better get rid of that," she teased. "I don't know how I'm supposed to suck your cock with a towel covering it up."
"What?" Larry croaked. He was sure that he must have heard her wrong. It sounded like she said she was going to suck his cock.
Marta laughed again at Larry's expression.
"What's the matter?" she asked. "Doesn't your wife ever suck your cock?"
"Uh… no! Jill would never do THAT!" Larry gasped. He stared at Marta's face. He wondered if she was kidding or not. He just couldn't believe that she was serious about sucking his cock.
"Come here Larry," Marta commanded, smiling. "You're acting like you've never had your cock sucked in your whole life," she giggled softly. "Now don't tell me that you don't like it! I've never heard of a man yet who didn't like getting his prick sucked!"
"Uh… I wouldn't know," Larry mumbled. "I never had anybody do that to me."
Marta stopped giggling. She stared at his intently. "You're not kidding!" she exclaimed.
"You're really serious, aren't you?"
Larry nodded. Then his eyes lit up. "Were you really going to do it Marta? I mean… were you really going to suck my cock?"
"Sure!" Marta answered. She patted the couch beside her. "You just come on over here and I'll show you how it feels. I'll bet you absolutely love it!"
Larry walked nervously to the couch and sat down. The towel was still around his waist.
"First we get rid of the towel," Marta giggled, pulling it away in a swift motion, "and then we just lean over like this and have some fun."
She sucked his stiff-soft cock into her mouth greedily. She drew in on it until it was buried in her throat. Then she sucked and slurped noisily.
Larry's cock jerked wildly. He felt like he was being sucked into a hot, wet vacuum cleaner. His whole body twitched as her tongue licked across the head of his cock, pushing against it wetly.
Then Larry felt something else happen. His cock jerked into instant life. It lengthened, and grew hard and throbbed. It stretched hugely, filling up Marta's sucking throat.
Larry thought that Marta would surely choke on his cock but she seemed to delight in his stiff length. She slurped and sucked, swirling her tongue around his throbbing cockhead until he was afraid that he was going to come again, right there in her blazing mouth.
He managed to jerk his cock back and it popped out of her mouth with a loud slurp.
"Marta! Jesus Christ! I feel like I'm going to come again!" he gasped hornily.
Marta smiled at him and brushed her lips lightly over the tip of his prick. "Good for you," she praised him. "Now if you pull it away every time you feel like you've just got to come, you'll stay hard longer."
"I'll… I'll try," Larry promised, vowing to last a long, longtime.
"Just remember to pull out in time and you can enjoy it for a long time instead of just seconds," she cautioned. Then she grasped his cock in her hand and bent down again.
Her wet, hot tongue flicked out and licked eagerly at his swollen cockhead. It sent little ripple, of excitement rushing through his body.
Larry concentrated on the sensation, fighting to keep from coming. He felt her hot tongue tip dart in his creaming glanshole and lap up the prick juice that was drooling out. She reamed it out with her tongue and smacked her lips over the taste of his cockcream.
"Ooooooooooh," Larry moaned. "Oooooooh, Marta! That feels so good!"
Marta's naughty tongue circled around and around his bloated cockhead, sucking him deeper and deeper into her hot, wet mouth. She didn't stop sacking until he was buried in her slick, tight throat again, jammed in all the way up to his balls.
Larry moaned again as Marta licked faster. She slurped and smacked wildly. He could hear her gulping and slurping noises as she gobbled his hard throbbing cock.
The noises she was making were almost too much for Larry to bear. He was getting inaudibly horny. He hated himself to hold out though. He wanted her to suck forever so the delicious sensations would go on and on and on.
Larry tried to keep from shooting. He thought of Jill and for a moment he wondered whether he could teach her to do these delicious things to him. Then he almost laughed right out loud at the idea. Jill would never do anything like this. She was much too proper to even play with him unless he asked her to. He wondered what she would do if he asked her to suck his cock. She would probably slap him across the face and move into the guest bedroom.
Marta would have smiled if she hadn't had her mouth full of Larry's delicious cock. She was really pleased with him. He was holding out just fine. She had been licking and sucking on his cock for the last five minutes and he hadn't had to push her away at all. She decided to reward him for doing so well.
She let his cock pop out of her mouth. "You've done so well holding out that I think I'll let you come in my mouth, just to see what it feels like," she said. "Would you like to do that?"
"Uh… sure! But that won't be much fun for you, will it? I mean… you can't really enjoy yourself that way, can you?"
"Of course I can, silly!" Marta giggled. "I just love the taste of cum and I didn't get nearly enough just sucking you before. You can come in my mouth and then you can eat me until I get off."
She lowered her mouth to his cock again before he could ask her what she meant by eating her. The hot, wetness of her lips and tongue drove all other thoughts out of his mind.
Larry could hardly believe that all this was happening to him. He had never felt this horny before. Maybe there was really something to this holding off business he had been mining.
He felt her hair brush across his pulsing nutsacs, tickling them lightly. His almost-bursting cock began to throb wildly and he knew that he was about to come. He was almost ready to shoot his hot cum into her smooth, slick throat.
Marta nipped his cock lightly with her teeth, not hard enough to hurt, but just enough to make his cock buck with ecstasy. Then she sucked hard, trying to swallow his stiff, bursting cock. She squeezed her lips around his huge, throbbing prick and pulled her head up and down. He felt like he was being sucked into a whirlpool of passion.
Larry gave a mighty groan as his cock bucked wildly. He was almost coming… almost there. Then he was yelling hoarsely, jerking and spurting his hot cockjuice all the way down her burning sucking throat, filling it up with his blasting sperm.
"Yaaaaaaaaa!" he screamed as spurt after spurt of hot cockcream jetted out of his rigid cock. He felt like gallons of the stuff was blasting out of his prick.
Maria swallowed eagerly, not missing a drop of his cum. She sucked and slurped every last drop of sperm from his pulsing cock and then she sighed in satisfaction.
She sat up smiling, licking her lips with the tip of her naughty pink tongue. "Well, how did you like that?" she asked, grinning.
Larry was still too breathless to answer. He just gave her a weak grin and a moan of satisfaction.
"Just catch your breath honey, and I'll show you some more fun we can have," Marta giggled. "You're not going to believe what I'm going to teach you next!"
Larry laughed softly. "I don't even believe this happened," he muttered contentedly.



CHAPTER SEVEN


Jill stubbed out her half-finished cigarette in the overflowing ashtray. She had been pacing the floor and chain smoking ever since Bobbie Jean had called two hours earlier.
Bobbie Jean had invited she and Larry over to play cards and Larry still wasn't home. Stan had been working at the school and he said that rehearsal had been over before he left. Larry should have been home at least two hours ago. Where in the hell was he?
Jill pulled open the drapes and glanced out at the deserted street. There was no sign of Larry. She paced the floor aimlessly and then she noticed the faculty directory on the telephone stand. Larry had mentioned that he was working with a Mrs. Stevens. She could call Mrs. Stevens and see if Larry had left the school at the same time she did. He could have had car trouble or something like that.
Suddenly Jill started adding things up. Larry had been horny when he came home from rehearsal last night. He had mentioned that he might be late and yet Stan had said that rehearsal was over early. He had worn his new shirt tonight and he had even used some of that special cologne that he had gotten for Christmas. She wished she knew what Mrs. Stevens looked like.
Thirty seconds later, Jill was knocking on Bobbie Jean's back door. "Where's Stan?" she asked, rushing into the house, pushing past a puzzled Bobbie Jean.
Stan was sifting in front of the television drinking a can of beer. He looked up as Jill ran into the room. "Hi, Jill," he said. "What's the rush? You look like you're going to a fire?"
"I might just be!" Jill retorted, winking at Bobbie Jean. "What does Ms. Stevens look like, Stan?"
"Marta Stevens?" Stan asked. "The one that's directing the play?" lift nodded eagerly. "That's the one!"
"Well, she's about thirty with long hair," Stan answered carefully. He glanced back and forth at Bobbie Jean and Jill. He seemed a little uncomfortable.
"You said a little more than that when I asked you about her!" Bobbie Jean whined. "If I remember correctly, you said that she was a regular knockout and you wouldn't mind getting into her pretty pink panties!"
Stan made a twisted face. He nodded, staring at Jill's face. "Why did you want to know?" he asked, looking a little embarrassed.
Jill grinned excitedly. "Oh, Larry's not home yet and I hope that he's over at her house!"
"What?" Stan asked, screwing up his face in confusion. "Why in the hell do you hope he's over there?"
"I'm hoping that he's over there fucking her!" Jill giggled. "If he's actually doing what I think he's doing, my troubles are ala over!"
Bobbie Jean started hushing. "You've got to be kidding!" she chortled. "Straight old Larry, over fucking that hot little number? Don't you think that's kind of wild, Jill? I mean, how could you think a thing like that about a man who wears pajamas to bed three-hundred-sixty-five days a year?"
Stan felt like he was at a tennis match. He glanced from Jill to Bobbie Jean to Jill to Bobbie Jean until his neck hurt from turning his head so often. It was clear that the two girls knew something he didn't.
"What the hell is going on around here?" he asked pleadingly. "Either I'm cracking up or you two women aren't leveling with me. Jill hopes that Larry is out fucking another woman and you're talking about pajamas!" He pointed his finger accusingly at Bobbie Jean. "What's all this about anyway?"
Both Bobbie Jean and Jill burst into fits of laughter. They stared at his puzzled face and roared. Stan looked even more confused than ever. Finally Bobbie Jean managed to stop laughing and started to explain.
"I gave Jill that book of pictures you had in your tackle box. Jill got all turned-on looking at the kinky things in the book and she tried to get Larry to loosen up in bed. That didn't work so she came over here this morning to tell me about it and she walked past our window and caught us fucking. That made her even more horny so when I came over for coffee she told me she'd been pecking at us."
"Bobbie Jean said I should have knocked at the door and demanded a ring-side seat," Jill giggled. "At least I wouldn't have frozen my feet that way!"
"Well… anyway, Jill was still horny so we came on over here and I showed her how good it felt to get her pussy licked," Bobbie Jean said.
Stan's eyes widened appreciatively as Bobbie Jean winked at him. He was beginning to get the picture.
"Then she decided that Larry would never do anything kinky like that so she'd just have to find someone else to fuck. The only trouble was that if Larry found out she was going out on him, he'd probably be so mad he'd beat her up or divorce her or something, and the only solution we could think of was that Larry would have to get caught fucking another woman. Then he couldn't bitch if Jill found another man!"
Stan nodded thoughtfully. "Whew! Sounds like you've had a busy day!" he chuckled, grinning at Jill. "I'm finally beginning to understand all this."
"Right!" Jill said. Then she raised her eyebrows at Larry. "If you'll go over to Marta Stevens' house with me, I'll do something nice for you," she promised. "I'll talk Bobbie Jean into putting on a little, show with me. You can watch us lick each other's pussies."
Stan let out a bellow of laughter. "That's blackmail!" he chortled. "Both of you know I'd do just about anything to see that!"
Bobbie Jean grinned at Jill admiringly. "God! Have you ever changed since this morning!" she gasped. "I can't believe you're the same person!"
Stan stood up. He fumbled in his pocket and held up his car keys. "What are we waiting for?" he chuckled.
"I just hope Larry's not wearing his pajamas!" Bobbie Jean giggled as she locked the front door behind her.



CHAPTER EIGHT


When Marta came back from putting his clothes in the dryer, she found Larry lounging contentedly on the couch. He had been thinking how it felt to have her hot lips on his cock. The memory of those incredibly delicious sensations had made his cock shoot straight up again. His long, thick wick was standing stiffly and he grinned at her hastily.
"Something came up!" he remarked happily. "I was thinking about what you did and my cock got hard again."
"I'll say it did!" Marta replied approvingly. "It's my turn now though. You promised to eat me!"
Larry looked a little embarrassed. "I… I've never done that before," he gulped. "You'll have to teach me how to do it."
"That's all right," Marta said, smiling broadly. "That way I can teach you to do it just the way I like it!"
She reached down and gathered together a pile of floor pillows. "It's kind of hard to do on the couch," she explained. "It's easier this way."
She stretched out on the pile of pillows. Then she raised her asscheeks off the floor and motioned toward the pillows on the couch. "Put those under my ass, honey," she instructed. "I want to make sure you can reach every little bit of my hot pussy."
Larry did as she asked. He still wasn't sure exactly what she wanted but he was willing to do anything in return for the fantastic blow-job she had given him.
"Now just sit down here beside me," she said, "and watch carefully. I'll show you exactly what I like."
Larry stared at her cunt spread open before him.
It was hot and glistening with the juices of her excitement.
Larry hadn't really ever looked at a cunt before. He and Jill always fucked in the dark and he'd never thought about asking her to show him her pussy. She probably wouldn't have done it anyway. She was much too proper for that.
Marta's pussy fascinated him. He didn't seem to be able to stop staring. She certainly didn't seem embarrassed by his close scrutiny though. She was smiling and she seemed to be enjoying his curiosity.
"Go ahead and investigate, honey," she urged. Larry's eyes drank in the beauty of her quivering cunt. He saw her puffy pink cuntlips and how they glistened with pussyjuice. He stand at the throbbing, pulsing hole of her cuntmouth and the cream that oozed out of it. It looked thick and pearly and it sparkled in the light. He followed the deft of her pussy up until his eyes rested on a tiny red bud, right at the top of her pussyslit. It was quivering and it stuck straight up. He didn't know what it was and he reached out and touched it with his fingertip lightly.
"What's this?" he asked, curiously. "Is it important?"
Marta chuckled. "That's my clit and it sure is important!" she replied. "Just play with it a little and see what happens."
Larry tickled the funny little bump with his fingertip. It trembled wildly. He rubbed it a little harder and Marta's pussy stoned to cream heavily. He pulled and teased her little clit until Marta's face was red with passion and she moaned softly.
"Mmmmmm, that's just right, honey," she breathed. "See how hot it's getting me?"
Larry could see the creamy pussyjuice flooding Marta's cunt. She sighed and moaned in lust as he pushed and pulled at her clit, rubbing and teasing it with his fingers.
He bent down to get a little closer to her pussy. He could smell the wild, sweet odor of her pussycream and his mouth began to water. He swallowed and leaned still closer.
Larry could feel his cock throb, just smelling her cunt. Suddenly he thought about burying his face in her steamy, sweet wetness and the thought made his cock even hornier. Her sweet smell was pulling his face closer and closer to her hot cunt.
Larry was so fascinated by her pussy, he didn't even realize what he was doing. He had the urge to nuzzle her pussy with his nose and mouth. Before he had time to think about it, his tongue shot out and licked a broad path from her creamy cuntmouth to her throbbing little clit.
"Mmmmmmmm!" Marta moaned. "That's it darling! Eat my sweet pussy! Lick it all over and swallow my sweet cream!"
Larry didn't waste any time doing what she suggested. His tongue rubbed over the hot pink button of her clit and he sucked it in between his wet, smacking lips.
Marta gasped. She moved violently beneath him, spreading her long legs apart widely. "Oh, yes!" she squealed. "Yes, dating! Eat my pussy!"
Larry nibbled on her little clit, applying more and more pressure with his tongue and lips. He whipped her little joy button back and forth and felt her pussy gush out another torrent of tasty cuntcream. Then he moved his tongue down and lapped up the cream, smacking and tasting eagerly.
"God! It's good!" he exclaimed in wonder.
"You taste good, Marta! I like the taste of your cream!"
Marta giggled huskily. She knew that her cuntcream was tasty. Todd absolutely loved it.
"Turn around, darling," Marta demanded, pulling Larry around so that she could reach his cock with her mouth. "It's more fun if we do it together. I'm trusting you to hold out until I come!"
Larry felt her hot breath on his cock as she spoke. She was panting in excite meat and he felt her breath brushing hotly against his balls, making them ache fiercely. He couldn't wait to feel her hot, wet mouth around his hard cock again so he lunged forward, ramming his huge cock halfway down her slick, slippery throat.
"Mmmmmm," she moaned in delirium. All the while she was getting ready to suck him, he hadn't missed a beat, lashing her clit with his tongue. For someone who had never eaten pussy before, Larry was a real quick learner.
She sucked him eagerly, forming a ridge with her teeth and lips. Then she began slurping and swallowing fiercely, pulling his cock down into her throat until she felt his balls bang against her face.
Larry tickled and probed her little clit. He moved it back and forth with quick little jabs of his tongue tip. Then he pressed it down firmly sliding it round with the flat of his hot tongue. He could feel the shivers of pleasure that rushed through her body. He knew that he was doing a good job.
Marta grabbed his asscheeks. She pulled him down even harder, jamming his prick as far as it would go into her hot throat. She rubbed his balls with her hands and sucked greedily at the few drops of cockcream that escaped from the head of his stiff prick.
Larry reached out with both hands and spread Marta's soft, puffy cuntlips even farther apart. He nuzzled her pussy, sniffing her sweet musky smell. His tongue lapped the length of her pussy, ending with bet clit.
Marta rewarded his efforts with an even more passionate attack on his cock. She nipped and sucked wildly, trying to let him know that he was doing an utterly fantastic job of eating her pussy. She made muffled little sounds of enjoyment as she sent her tongue flying over his stiff prick.
Larry was so horny, he didn't really know what he was doing. He was acting on blind instinct alone. He could feel her nipping and sucking on his cock and it throbbed wildly in her mouth. He almost came when she slipped one finger in his tight little asshole and held him pinned down to her blazing throat.
Larry's finger jabbed into her little shifter, making her squeal with pleasure. Both of them were wild with the delights of sucking and eating.
Larry gasped. He felt the familiar stirring and throbbing in his swollen balls and he knew that he was almost ready to come. He was just ready to pull back when she pushed him away.
"Hurry!" she gasped. "Fuck me now! Fill my pussy with your hard prick! Fuck the hell out of me, Larry! Fuck me 'til I come!"
Larry didn't waste any time. He didn't even bother to wipe her creamy pussyjuice off his face.
He plunged his hard cock into her hot cunt, driving it in so fiercely that he jammed his cockhead right up against the softness of her womb.
"Ooooooooh!" Marta wailed. "Ooooooaoh!" She couldn't believe how hungry her pussy was. It nipped and squeezed at his cock like it was starving for a taste of cockcream. Her cunt tightened around his stiff cockshaft and squeezed lustily. Her pussymouth snapped open and shut in delight at having cock at last.
She couldn't believe that she was that horny. Todd had only been gone for five days and she had been climbing the walls. She looked down at Larry's hard cock plunging and slamming into her snapping pussyhole and she wished his wife could see him now.



CHAPTER NINE


Jill let out a little squeal of excitement as they pulled up in front of Marta's apartment building and spotted Larry's car parked out in front.
"He's here!" she gasped. "Oh boy! I hope they're fucking up a storm!"
"Did you check to see if his pajamas were missing?" Bobbie Jean giggled nervously. Jill's excitement was contagious. She was beginning to shake with excitement too.
"I just hope we don't get busted for window peeping," Stan muttered, following the two girls around to the side of the apartment building.
"There's a light on in that one," Jill whispered, pointing to an apartment with the drapes partially drawn. "Let's just walk past and see if it's hers."
Stan strolled casually past the window with his hands in his pockets. He glanced in quickly and then stopped to get a good look. When he came back to Bobbie Jean and Jill he was grinning.
"That's hers, all right!" he whispered. "It's the bedroom and they're not in there, but there's a picture of Marta and her husband on the dresser. I'd recognize those tits anywhere!"
Marta's apartment was on the side of the building. They walked around the corner and saw another lighted window. It was bigger and it was covered with sheer curtains. There were shrubs in front of the window to insure privacy, but Jill noticed that there was mom to slip behind the shrubs. It was almost perfect for their purpose. They could slip through, close to the window and not be seen from the walkway.
"Let me go this time," Jill whispered, heading toward the window. She slipped past the shrubs, being careful not to let the branches snap. Then she peeked carefully through the curtain. What she saw almost made her squeal in excitement. There was Larry and he was fucking a strange woman on some pillows on the floor.
Jill stood there spellbound. She couldn't have moved if her life depended on it. She was much too busy watching Larry's huge prick slam into the woman's cunt.
Stan and Bobbie Jean crept behind the bushes and joined Jill at the window. Both of them stared until their eyes almost popped out of their heads.
"That's Marta!" Stan whispered.
"Yeah!" Jill breathed. "And that's Larry too!"
"I don't think we need to worry about them hearing us," Stan said in a low voice. "They look much too busy to notice anything outside the window!"
Larry certainly was too busy to notice anything except Marta's wonderfully snug pussy! Her horny cum would have drowned out any slight noise from outside anyway. Marta was having a ball and her shrill cries of pleasure were growing louder by the second.
She reached down and grabbed Larry's swinging nuts. She cupped them in her hands and squeezed gently.
Larry groaned in response. "Yeah!" he breathed. "That feels good Marta! Do it some more!"
Marta could feel the heat build in her already-hot pussy. Suddenly she wanted to try something kinky, something she had heard about but just hadn't had the chance to try before. The heat in her pussy made her reckless with passion. It was wild and crazy but she wanted to try it. There was no better time than right now!
"Larry," she hissed, "stop for a minute. Pull it out. Stop for a second and we'll try something really kinky!"
Larry groaned. He had been dangerously close to coming but he wanted to try anything Marta had in mind. Everything she had suggested so far had been fantastic.
He clenched his jaw and pulled his hard prick out of Marta's hot pussy. He hoped it was going to be as good as fucking her cunt.
Marta rolled over on her belly. She hunched up on her knees and stuck her quivering asscheeks right up in the air. The sight of her lovely, trembling butt made Larry's cock jerk wildly.
Larry knelt behind her. He put his arms around her waist and got ready to shove his huge cock in her hot pussy again. The slick knob of his cockhead found her creamy pussyslit and searched for the snapping mouth of her cunt.
"No, darling!" Marta squealed. "Put it in my asshole! Shove your hard prick in my shitter! I want to try it!"
"What?" Larry asked. He couldn't believe that he had heard right. She really didn't want him to stuff his big cock in her tiny little asshole, did she?
"Please, darling!" Marta pleaded. "I've never done it before and I heard it was really a trip. Please! Shove it in my asshole!"
Larry gasped. That was certainly kinky! He had never ever thought of doing it that way. It was kind of exciting, though, and he wanted to please Marta any way he could. She said she hadn't done it before. That meant that he'd be the first one to fuck her asshole! The idea was really beginning to turn him on. A virgin asshole!
Larry looked down at his huge cock and then at her tiny little pink asshole. He didn't see how something as big as his stiff prick could possibly tit in there. He wanted to do it, but he was afraid that it would hurt her dreadfully.
"Marta!" he gasped. "I'll do it, but aren't you afraid it'll hurt? I mean… my cock's awfully big for that little hole."
Marta wiggled her ass lustily. She really wanted his prick in her asshole but what he said was true. His cock seemed awfully big to fit in there.
Suddenly she rolled over and got up. "I know what we can do!" she squealed. "I'll go got some Vaseline and that'll make it slip in easier!"
Larry nodded slowly. "Well, that would be better than trying it without anything," he agreed. "If it hurts too much we can always stop."
"What are they doing?" Jill gasped softly. "He hasn't finished fucking her yet and she's leaving!"
Stan chuckled. "I'll bet I know," he replied. "She must have decided she wanted it in the ass and she's probably running for the Vaseline! Remember the first time we tried that honey?"
Bobbie Jean didn't say anything. She just stood there looking over her shoulder and trembling violently. She seemed to be staring at something through the bushes.
Stan and Jill followed her pointing finger and they saw the figure of a man coming around the corner, headed straight toward the bushes that his them from the path. "Jesus!" Stan hissed. "I think we've been discovered!"
Todd had been thinking about Marta all the way home from the airport. He usually called her when he landed and had her pick him up. He had almost dialed the number and then a strange impulse had stopped him. He lugged his suitcase to the taxi stand and caught a cab.
Sitting in the back of the cab, Todd wondered why he had hesitated about calling Marta. He supposed it was because he wasn't due home for another two days and he didn't want to make her drive to the airport without a little warning. It wasn't that late, though, and he had arrived home unexpectedly before. He really didn't know what his motives were, but he was a man who believed in following hunches and something told him to take a cab instead of calling.
When the cab pulled up at the front of their apartment building he noticed a strange car in their guest parking spat. It was a car he didn't recognize. It was a good thing he hadn't called. It looked like Marta had company.
Todd paid the driver and stashed his suitcase behind a bush by the front door. He didn't want to go in yet. He wanted to see who Marta was entertaining first.
There was no one in the bedroom so he hurried around the side of the apartment to peek in the living room window. In a way, he hoped that Marta was entertaining some guy. That would be interesting to watch. It would be kind of fun to watch Marta playing games with some other guy.
He slipped through the bushes in front of the window and came face to face with Bobbie Jean, Stan and Jill. All three were staring at him with shocked expressions.
"Who… who… who are you?" Jill gasped.
Todd looked straight past her into the living room. There was a naked man standing in the middle of the floor with the biggest hard-on imaginable. Marta was nowhere in sight!
"I'm Todd Stevens," he answered, pointing at the nude man in his living room. "Who in the hell is that?"
"Oh, JESUS!" Jill gasped. "That's my HUSBAND!"
Suddenly Bobbie Jean began to giggle. She tried to smother her laughter with her hand but she couldn't seem to control herself. She looked at Todd Stevens and giggled again. He was staring at Jill and the naked man in his living room with a funny shocked expression on his face.
"Wait a minute," Todd gasped. "Would one of you please tell me what in the hell's going on?"
Stan and Jill were too shocked to speak. They just stared at Todd and shook. Bobbie Jean took a big gulp of air and started to tell the story.
"Jill got us to bring her over here because she wanted to catch Larry fucking your wife," she gasped. "We've been watching them for fifteen minutes now."
Todd stared at Jill. She managed to flash him a weak smile. She seemed to have last her voice though. She just nodded at everything Bobbie Jean said.
Todd noticed the fact that Jill didn't seem mad. That was kind of strange. "You don't look too upset about the whole thing," he declared, returning her grin.
Jill found her voice in a hurry. "You don't seem too upset either," she observed.
"Oh, I'm not upset," Todd replied. "I'm just damn puzzled. You say that Marta and your husband have been fucking for fifteen minutes. It looks like they're not finished yet, judging from that whopper of a hard-on he's got sticking out in front. Where in the hell is Marta?"
"I think she went after Vaseline," Stan answered. "It sort of looked like she wanted Larry to fuck her in the ass and then he said something and she went running off to the bathroom."
Todd ran his fingers through his hair. "This is crazy!" he muttered. "I just don't believe it! Marta's going to let him fuck her in the ass?"
"I think so," Stan replied. "At least that's what it looked like to us!"
Todd sighed deeply. "Well, that sure be something to watch!" he declared wonderingly. "As far as I know, she's never done that before!"
Jill sneaked a quick look at Todd's face. He was really handsome. She wondered if it would be fair for she and Todd to fuck. After all Larry was getting it on with Marta. She felt a tingly thrill run through her horny pussy. She wouldn't mind doing that at all.
"Shhhhh! Here she comes!" Stan hissed, pointing at Marta's figure emerging through the bathroom doorway.
Marta was smiling lustily. She was carrying a big jar of Vaseline in her hand and she held it out to Larry.
"Let me rub it on your cock and then you can smear it on my asshole," she instructed. "Then, when we're all nice and slippery, we can try it!"
Marta unscrewed the lid. She dipped her fingers in the greasy jell and gasped Larry's stiff prick firmly. She worked her fist up and down, greasing him thoroughly, jacking him until he thought he'd die with pleasure.
"Let me get some on you," he gasped. His finger found the little rim of her tiny shitter and dabbed at it with the ointment. Then he poked his fingertip in a little ways to see just how tight it was.
"Jesus! I don't know how it's ever going to fit!" he moaned. "Your little asshole won't even let my finger in and my cock's a lot bigger than that!"
"Push hard," Marta demanded. "Just push in!"
Larry's fingertip probed deeper. He wiggled his finger a little trying to get her tight muscles to relax. It was beginning to loosen up just fine.
"Oooooooh!" Marta groaned. "That feels wonderful! I can hardly wait until you get your prick up there!"
Marta jacked his prick a little faster. It slipped easily through her fist even though she clenched her finger together tightly. It was hot and slippery and greasy and she was sure that it would fit just fine in her asshole. With all that greasy Vaseline, they shouldn't have any trouble.
Marta's pussy was creaming steadily. The hot steamy pussyjuice ran don her legs as she got back into position on the floor. She cupped her pussy with her hand to keep her pussyjuice from dripping don on the pillows. Her pussy was covered with gooey Vaseline too. Larry had placed a huge gob of it on her asshole and it had almost melted from the heat of her steaming pussy. It made her whole pussy slippery and greasy.
Marta touched her pussy lightly. Her fingers slid frictionless over her smooth, burning tissues. Then her fingertips climbed up to her clit and rubbed the slippery little bud.
"Ooooooh! Come on Larry! I'm so hot!" she squealed, rubbing her clit shamelessly.
Larry knelt behind her trembling asscheeks. "Spread your legs just a little farther," he said. "There! Now lift it up to me! Push your shitter up so I can reach it!"
Marta reached behind him and grabbed the head of his huge prick. She guided it to her horny little asshole, feeling it jerk and throb in anticipation. She placed it right at the rim of her bunghole and rubbed the wide head over her dark hole.
Delicious tremors shot through her body. Her little asshole puckered and quivered with horny sensations. She had to have it in! She wanted to feel all of his huge prick jammed up her trembling shitchute. She wanted to ass-fuck now!
"Fuck me now!" she squealed. "Hard, Larry… shove it hard!"
Larry pressed the broad head of his cock against the small mouth of her ass. Then he pushed as hard as he could.
Marta felt her tightly clenched asshole stretch open. It loosened slightly and his hot stiff cockhead popped inside the tight ring of her butthole.
"God!" Larry gasped. "It's hot in there!"
Her puckered little shitter was so tight that he felt his cockhead compress. He could feel her fiery slick tissues squeeze his bloated cockhead and he howled with excitement. It was ten times tighter than her pussy and a lot hotter too.
"All the way, Larry!" Marta screamed. "Buttfuck me all the way!"
Larry slowly eased his huge prickshaft into her narrow asschute. He shivered violently. Her shitchute was like a quivering, burning vise, squeezing his hard cock in a new, exciting way.
"Ooooooh! It's so big!" she moaned. "It's so big and hot!"
She clamped her lips together tightly to keep from screaming. It hurt! Larry's big cock seemed much too big for her narrow little asschute. It felt like he was going to split her apart.
Her narrow assmouth stretched and spasms. It burned terribly but it felt good at the same time. She sighed lustily. It was going to be all right, after all. It was beginning to feel just fine!
Larry watched in amazement and pleasure as his huge cock slid into her tight asshole. He just couldn't believe that his big cock had fit into something so small and tight. It felt really fantastic. Her horny shitter squeezed and pulsed, sending shudders through his balls. He was really glad she had suggested it. He might have missed the best fuck of his life if she hadn't talked him into it!
"Ooooooh, yes!" Marta moaned. "Oooooooh! That feels wonderful Larry! I love it!"
Larry began sawing his thick cockshaft back and forth. He lunged with deep, slow, powerful strokes in and out of her tight shitter. He felt her hips begin to move, wriggling lustily around his stiff prick. Her assmouth clenched and nipped at his cockhead hotly. It felt just great fucking her tight little asshole!
Marta began to moan hastily. She quivered and shook. Her little shifter squeezed and sucked on his cock, drawing it in slickly. She felt the familiar sensations throb and race through her body. She was almost coming with his hard prick in her asshole.
Marta clawed at the pillows with her fingers. She humped her trembling asscheeks high in the air and took every inch of his cook into her tight, hot shitter. Her pussy creamed hotly. Streams of hot pussyjuice dripped down her legs and made them glisten.
"Jesus!" Larry groaned. "I can't hold out for much longer!"
"Just a little bit more, Larry," Marta begged. "I'm almost there, darling… a little bit longer and we'll both come!"
Suddenly Marta began panting in ecstasy. She squealed lustily. Her tight little asshole spasmed and nipped rhythmically around his stiff cock.
"Now, darling! Now! Now you can come!"
"Aaaaaaaaagh!" he groaned. He felt the pressure in his balls grow to an unbearable level and then he was spurting and blasting into her tight, burning butthole, blowing his cum right up her hot, clenching shitchute.
Marta shuddered and squealed in the midst of her climax. She felt his hot prickjuice shoot up her narrow asschannel and splatter wildly. Feeling his hot cum hose up her tight asschute made her come even harder than she had ever come before.
When it was all over, Larry pulled his cock out of her slippery whole. He dropped to the floor and smiled weakly. He could see creamy trails of sperm all over his belly. It was leaking out of Marta's asshole too.
"How about a shower?" he suggested, grinning at her.
Marta struggled to her feet and grinned proudly. "Let's take one together," she gasped. "It's more fun that way!"



CHAPTER TEN


Jill stood in silence after Marta and Larry disappeared into the bathroom. She just couldn't believe that Larry had done all those things with Marta. She let her breath out in a shuddering sigh.
"Whew!" Stan echoed, letting his breath whoosh out at the same time. "That was really something!"
"My God!" Bobbie Jean gasped. She had been holding her breath too. "That was the horniest fuck I ever saw! I want to get fucked, right now!"
Todd grinned suddenly. "I know just what you mean!" he chuckled. "I'll tell you what! Let's all go in while they're in the shower and start our own little party. Then, when they come out they'll get the surprise of their lives."
Jill's smile froze on her face. "Y-You mean FUCK? Right in front of LARRY?"
"Why not?" Todd grinned. "That's what he just did! He just fucked Marta with you watching!"
"Oh, my God!" Jill gasped. "I… I'd really love to, but… well, Larry's really jealous and I know he'd be madder than hell!"
Bobbie Jean took Jill's cold hand. "Hey," she murmured, "this is no time to back out. You've got a perfect excuse. If he gets mad, Stan can talk some sense into him, can't you Stan?"
"Sure!" Stan replied. "Larry's got to learn that if it's all right for him to fuck around, then it's all right for you to do the same!"
"Come on," Todd urged, grabbing her hand. "Have you ever been fucked in the ass before, Jill?"
Jill's face broke into a horny grin. She was getting her nerve back now. "No… I haven't done that yet," she answered. Then she looked up at him and grinned lustily. "I sure would like to try it though!"
"Well, great! That's only fair," Todd chuckled. "Larry took Marta's cherry asshole so I get to have yours!"
Jill quivered in anticipation. "I can hardly wait," she breathed softly.
They stepped into the living room quietly. They could hear the shower still running.
"Hurry up and get undressed!" Todd hissed. "We want to give them a real shock when they come out of the bathroom!"
In just a few moments they were all arranged. Stan was lying on the floor with a pillow under his head. Bobbie Jean held his throbbing cock in her hand, ready to jam it into her mouth the moment the door opened. They could both see the door so neither of them would miss Marta and Larry's reactions.
Todd pulled Jill down on the nest of pillows where Marta and Larry had been fucking. He spread her legs wide and knelt between her legs. He was ready to plunge his tongue in her pussy the second Marta and Larry appeared. Both of them could see the door too.
"God! What if Larry's really mad?" Jill whispered softly.
"Relax," Todd chuckled. "The minute my hot horny tongue hits your little clit you won't be able to worry about anything!"
The shower stopped. The silence was deafening. Both Jill and Bobbie Jean were fighting to keep from giggling in anticipation.
Marta came out of the bathroom and stopped in her tracks, almost tripping Larry who was right on her heels. Her hand flew to his mouth and she looked so shocked, Todd thought for a moment that she might faint.
Larry peered over her shoulder to see why she had stopped. His eyes flew back and forth from Bobbie Jean and Stan to Jill and the stranger whose tongue was lapping busily at Jill's open pink pussy.
"Jill!" he gasped weakly. "What… what… what are you DOING?"
Jill met his eyes and grinned sexily. "Mmmmm," she sighed happily. "Larry. I'd like you to meet Marta's husband, Todd. We decided that we shouldn't let you two have all the fun this evening!"
Larry gasped and stammered for a moment. He couldn't very well order Jill to go home. She obviously knew all about he and Marta. He just didn't know what to do!
Suddenly Bobbie Jean began to chuckle. "Larry! You sly fucker, you! You sure surprised us! Stan and I got so horny watching you, we almost died!"
Marta was watching Todd with amazement. Then she began to smile widely. "You… you… you mean you don't mind?" she asked, started to laugh delightedly.
Todd sat up. He wiped the creamy pussyjuice off his chin and grinned at her. "I don't mind at all!" he answered. "AS a matter of fact, I was kind of hoping that you'd find something to keep you busy while I was away."
Jill smiled at Marta too. She had the feeling that all of them were going to become very good friends.
"You and Larry sure put on a sexy show!" she exclaimed, winking at Marta. "It looked like you two were having such a good time that we all decided to come in and join the party!"
Her eyes rested on Marta's quivering tits and she grinned appreciatively. "I sure can't blame Larry for being tempted," she giggled. "You're the sexiest woman I've ever seen."
"I guess I was just lucky," Marta grinned back. "It looks like Larry's got a pretty sexy wife right at home."
"Yeah," Larry breathed, beginning to accept the whole kinky situation. "I just never knew how sexy she was before tonight."
Todd laughed loudly. This was turning out to be quite an evening. "How about shoving that jar of Vaseline over here," he called out to Larry. "You got my wife's first ass-fuck, so I figure it's only fair if I get yours!"
Larry nodded his head slowly. "I guess that's only fair," he answered. "If Jill likes it half as much as Marta did, she's going to have the time of Jill's life!"
"You can help," Jill said boldly. "You can come over here and suck on my tits and get me nice and horny."
Larry handed the Vaseline to Todd and dropped to his knees. He didn't waste any time. He sucked the tip of Jill's tits into his mouth and drew on it, making her squeal.
"Oooooh! You sure learned how to suck tits!" she gasped. "Oh! I'm so glad Marta taught you how to do it!"
"Hey!" Stan yelled, winking at Bobbie Jean. "You girls promised me a little pussy-licking show and now Jill's all tied up." He glanced at Marta longingly. "I don't suppose you'd be interested in anything like that?"
Marta laughed delightedly. Her eyes rested lovingly on Bobbie Jean's crisp, curly pussyhair. She felt her mouth start to water hungrily. "Well, I haven't done anything like that since I was in college," she admitted, "I'd sure like to try it spin right now, though, if Bobbie Jean wants to."
Bobbie Jean giggled huskily. "Sounds like one hell of a good idea. Come on over here and let me squeeze those luscious boobs of yours. Just looking at them makes my mouth water!"
Marta couldn't believe it. One of her fondest fantasies was coming true. She was going to make it with another woman, right in front of her husband. She dropped to her knees and kissed Bobbie Jean deeply, right on the mouth.
Marta's tongue flickered wetly. She reached out with both hands and felt the silky smoothness of Bobbie Jean's tits. She was soft and warm and wonderful. She could hardly wait to lick her cunt.
Bobbie Jean met Marta's tongue and probed at it with her own. Then she pulled her down to the floor and swiveled around until her mouth was only inches away from Marta's fluffy beaver.
"Get your cock down here, Stan!" she invited lustily. "Marta and I'll take turns sucking on it while you're watching!"
Stan sighed deeply. He just couldn't believe that his fantasy was coming true. It was even better than he had imagined. Two lovely women, taking turns with his hard, long cock. Jesus!
"Stretch out on top of Marta," Bobbie Jean ordered. "She can suck your cock while both of us lick her pussy."
Marta gasped lustily as Stan shoved his big cock don her throat. "Mmmmm!" she groaned, sucking lewdly. Then his tongue lapped over her hot pussy and found the little bump that gave her so much joy.
Bobbie Jean knelt between Marta's thighs. She pulled apart the lips of her pussy and held them open. Stan was taking care of her horny clit. She would concentrate on tongue-fucking her cunt. Marta was in for a real trip.
Marta gasped as Bobbie Jean's tongue rimmed her pussymouth. She was in heaven. One hot tongue on her clit and one in her horny cunt.
She sucked wildly on Stan's delicious-tasting cock. It creamed wetly in her throat. She gulped down the hot prickjuice as fast as it wiled out of his dark, pulsing glanshole.
Stan fucked her horny clit back and forth with his tongue. He was careful to leave room for Bobbie Jean to work too. He could see his wife's face right down next to his, sharing the same tasty pussy. He felt his cock swell and jerk, stretching halfway down Marta's smooth, slick throat. He sighed hotly against Marta's pussy. It jerked lustily beneath his flicking tongue.
Bobbie Jean probed the tip of her tongue in Marta's spasming cunt. She plunged it in and out wetly, wiggling it lewdly. She felt Marta's whole body quiver and throb. She could imagine the sensations she must be feeling as her pussy fluttered wildly around her tongue.
Marta gulped Stan's cock greedily. She was almost there. Having two tongues lapping in her cunt was just too much for her. She felt the first tingly waves of orgasm ripple through her body. She was going to come if they kept that up. There was no way she could hold back the delicious waves of pleasure that rushed through her.
Bobbie Jean lapped eagerly. She could tell that Marta was almost coming. Her cunt was creaming steadily. Her whole body was shaking and Bobbie Jean's face was drenched in sweet-tasting cuntjuice. Her dark pink hole was snapping around her tongue, squeezing rhythmically. Any second now…
Marta squealed and sucked Stan's cock all the way down her slippery, hot throat and gurgled around it. She was at the peak of passion and one more horny flick of Stan's hot tongue drove her over the edge.
She sobbed and shook and squealed as she came. Great rivers of creamy cuntjuice gushed out of her pussyhole and flew over Bobbie Jean's face. She shuddered, and the whole room spun around in front of her eyes.
"Mmmm!" she groaned. "Mmmmm!"
After long moments, Stan raised his lips from her pussy. He pulled Bobbie Jean up too. They both smiled at Marta proudly.
Marta sighed with satisfaction. "Wow!" she gasped. "That was a trip and a half!" Then she winked at Bobbie Jean. "You're next!" she giggled.
Jill was too busy to watch Marta's horny trip. She was kneeing between Larry's widely spread legs while Todd smeared Vaseline on her cute little asshole.
Larry shuddered as Jill's hot tongue lapped at his balls. It tickled like crazy but it felt too good to have to stop. He wondered if she would go further… if she would actually take his cock in her sweet little mouth and suck on it. He sure hoped she would, but she hadn't seemed to ever want to do that before. Tonight was a kinky night, though. After the thing she said and the lusty way she was acting, anything was possible.
Jill giggled. She knew exactly what was running through Larry's mind. She could hardly wait to suck on his big, lovely cock, but she was going to make him suffer a little first. She was going to drive him wild, slurping and lapping at his heavy, throbbing balls before she actually sucked on his prick.
Todd's finger was doing really exciting thing to her asshole and pussy. She knew that he didn't have to use all that Vaseline. He had put gobs and gobs of the greasy stuff on her tiny, pink asshole. He used so much that it dripped all over her pussy, making it a slick, slippery mess.
Todd had gotten a little cried away with the Vaseline jar. He had started by placing a big gob on her hot asshole and it had melted and run down. His fingers flew over her hot pink flesh and he loved the slippery feeling it gave him to smear on the greasy stuff. He watched it melt and drip over her pretty pussy and it turned him on fantastically.
Todd's fingers smeared lower, slipping hotly over her steaming cunt. His fingertips brushed over the slippery tip of her bumpy clit and he felt her body jerk with excitement. He touched it again and again.
Jill moaned lustily. It felt so good when Todd touched her clit like that. The Vaseline made it hotter and more slippery. It was frictionless and it felt absolutely divine. She shuddered hotly.
Jill moaned again as Todd's fingers moved frictionlessly over her throbbing clit. If he kept that up she would come right now. She scooted her ass up even higher in the air and wiggled it provocatively.
Todd thought about getting in Jill's dark, slippery asshole with his stiff cock and it lurched mightily. He grabbed a big gob of Vaseline and smeared it all over his jerking cock.
Todd aimed the tip of his cock at Jill's asshole. He pressed tightly against it and he heard her gasp in fright.
"Just relax," he said soothingly. "If you let all those muscles relax, it'll just pop right in."
Jill forced herself to relax. She wanted him in her dark as tunnel in the worst way. She saw what it did to Bobbie Jean. She had gone absolutely wild with Stan's cock pumping away in her shitter. Marta had loved it too. She shivered in horny anticipation and pushed her ass back against the tip of Todd's swollen cockhead.
"DO it!" she moaned. "Shove it in, Todd! I don't care if it hurts! Just do it!"
Larry found it hard to believe. Jill had never acted this horny before. He grinned down at her. She was turning into a regular little hot pants. Now if she would only suck his cock, he'd be in heaven.
Jill nibbled up the shaft of Larry's lurching cock. She ran her tongue wetly around its swollen head and popped it into her sweet hot mouth. She needed something to take her mind off Todd's assault at her asshole. She would throw all of her energy into sucking Larry cock.
Larry felt his knees buckle. It was all he could do to keep his balance. Jill's mouth was sucking on his stiff cock and it felt fantastic. He just couldn't believe that she a doing it so well, flows sure that she'd never done it before and she was sucking like a regular pro. Watching Marta must have had a real horny effect on her. Her lips were clamping tightly around his stiff shaft and she was sucking with all her might. Jill's mind swam dizzily and his cock jerked with pleasure.
Todd drew back slightly. He knew that now was the time. He lunged forward forcefully and felt the huge, swollen tip of his cock slip easily into Jill's tightly clutching asshole.
"Mmmmm!" Jill squealed. He made it! His cock was inside her tightly clenching ass ring. It wasn't so bad after all. It didn't feel good, but it didn't hurt all that much either. Then she felt him plunge forward again and his incredibly long prick slid right up her tight little shitter. His balls banged against her soft, quivering asscheeks. He was in.
Jill sucked a little harder on Larry's cock. She slurped and smacked her lips wetly around his thick prickshaft. She felt the cream slide out of his glanshole and she swallowed eagerly.
Todd began moving in and out of Jill's asshole with slow, even strokes. It was beginning to feel a lot better now. It was even starting to feel good. The tight rim of her asshole tightened around his prick and fluttered wildly.
Todd's huge cock jerked at Jill's asshole tightened. It felt like he was being squeezed in a hot, silky vise. It was narrow and hot and dark and his cock lurched alarmingly. He hoped that he could hold out until she came. He was awfully horny though. Watching Larry and Marta had made his cock jerk wildly and now, sinking it in Jill's virgin ass was almost too much for him.
He reached down and ran his fingers over her pussy. He managed to get his finger down inside her hot pussymouth. It was awkward but he wanted to try something. He pushed his finger all the way up her cunt and felt around. There it was! He could feel his own cock right through the thin wall of her pussy!
Jill almost choked on Larry's cock when Todd's finger probed her pussy. She felt like she was stuffed with cock. Every hole in her body was filled. Todd's finger in her pussy, his cock in her ass and Larry's hard prick in her mouth.
Jill sucked even more wildly on Larry's cock. She knew that he was almost ready to come. He was panting and his face was bright red. He was watching Todd's cock slam into her shitter and his eyes were glazed in passion. His cock jerked and surged in her slick throat.
Todd felt the cum boil up in his glans. He slimmed harder and harder into Jill's tight shitchute, feeling her body quiver and shake. His finger wiggled in her pussy. He could feel her cunt twitch harder and harder. She was almost ready to come too.
"Aaaagh!" Jill screamed. Her cry of ecstasy was garbled around Larry's stiff cock. She sucked with all her might as she waves of orgasm rushed over her and Larry's hard, cock exploded deep in her hot, sucking throat.
She gulped and swallowed, shaking her ass against Todd's plunging cock. He was close too. Just a second more and her ass would be filled with his wonderful, hot cream.
Todd let out a yelp of lust. His eyes squeezed tightly shut and his cock burst in her shitter. Cum splattered and rushed up her tiny shitchute and bathed the inside of her dark, quivering channel. It spewed wildly and overflowed, soaking Todd's legs wetly.
Jill opened her eyes. Todd's cock quivered feebly in her asshole. She looked up at Larry and saw him smiling at her.
"Jesus Christ!" he gasped. "What a night!"
Bobbie Jean was finding out why Marta had screamed with joy when she came. Two tongues in her hungry pussy were a lot better than one. Stan's lips were clamped tightly to her little clit, shaking and nipping at it. His teeth nipped at her exploding love button and she felt his cock lurch in her mouth.
Marta's tongue was buried up to the root in her spasming cunt. It plunged in and out like a miniature cock. It wiggled wetly. She hadn't known a tongue could fly in and out so rapidly.
She reached back and jabbed her finger in Stan's fluttering asshole. His cock exploded in her throat, almost choking her with his delicious cockcream.
She gave one last mighty suck and came, screaming wildly.
Marta put on a pot of coffee. They all sat around the kitchen table, warm and satisfied. They were almost too exhausted to talk. They just grinned at each other happily and sighed deeply.
"How about taking a day off work tomorrow and sleeping in," Stan suggested, grinning.
"Sounds like a great idea to me!" Larry replied.
"Maybe we can get together for a party at our house tomorrow night," Jill suggested, winking at Bobbie Jean. "I've got a great picture book we can look at. It ought to give us lots of kinky ideas!"
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