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CHAPTER ONE


Margie Walker had her blouse open even before Mike stopped the car. She reached out and pressed her hand against his cock and sighed lustily, "Come on, Mike. Love me up a little," she breathed sexily.
Mike Wells tried to keep his stiffening cock under control as Margie thrust her titties out toward his face. Her little fingers were dancing over his cockshaft, almost making him forget why he was mad.
"You should have gone home with Rick Elms," he muttered. "I bet you'd like to get your tits in Rick's mouth. The way you to were dancing, I'm surprised you didn't sneak off and fuck him in a dark corner."
Margie sighed. She wasn't too worried about Mike's jealousy, but she wished he wouldn't pout like a kid every time she talked to someone else. She knew it was easy enough to pacify him if she got him horny enough, but it really put a crimp in her style to have him looking over her shoulder at all the school parties. Still, she didn't want to cut him loose yet. The State Basketball Tournament was coming and Mike was the big scorer on the team. There was a certain amount of prestige in being Mike's girl.
"Come on, Mike," she whispered. "I was just kidding around. You know I'm your girl. I let you fuck me all the time, don't I?"
Mike shivered even though it wasn't cold. He knew that he was going to give in. Margie's pussy was so sweet and hot that he couldn't hold out for long. Already his cock was jerking inside his pants, eager to slip into her tight, hot pussyhole.
Margie's fingers slipped down his zipper with a practiced motion. Then her hand slipped inside and pulled out his stiff cock. She giggled when Mike groaned with passion.
"Let's just forget about being mad, huh?" she suggested. "Besides, I've got a surprise for you tonight. I just know you're gonna love it."
Mike felt his anger evaporate. He was sure the surprise had something to do with sex. Margie's surprises always did. "What is it?" he asked in a slightly mollified tone.
"Just take your pants off and you'll find out," she giggled. "I've been thinking about it all night."
Margie's hand pressed against his cock and jerked it up and down quickly. Mike started to pant as he slipped off his pants. He tried to figure out what the surprise was. It certainly wasn't fucking. They'd already done that lots of times and it was fantastic. It wasn't anything new, though.
"Is it something new?" he asked, dropping his pants on the floor of the car.
"It's something we've never done before," Margie said. "I just heard about it and it's supposed to be rat."
Mike felt a sudden stab of jealousy. He wondered where she'd heard it. Margie loved to talk about sex. He hoped she'd been talking to one of her girlfriends and not Rick Elms.
"Just lean back and shut your eyes," Margie purred. "Don't open them until I tell you to."
Mike leaned back. He felt kind of silly but he didn't want to fight with Margie anymore. She might get mad at him and not let him fuck her. He knew how miserable that was. He'd gone home with a rock-ache a couple of times and it hurt like hell.
"What are you going to do?" he asked. His legs started trembling as he felt her hands mow over his crotch. "Why can't I open my eyes?"
"Just shut up, Mike," Margie hissed. "If you ask too many questions I won't do it at all. Just shut up and let me do it."
Mike closed his mouth. He gasped as he felt something warm on his balls. It felt like she was breathing on him or something. It felt really weird and good too. It made his balls jump and his cock swelled up even harder and longer.
"Mmmmmm," Margie groaned. "In just a second now, I'm going to give you your surprise."
Suddenly Mike felt something incredibly hot on his shivering balls. It was hot and wet. At first he couldn't figure out what it was but then he knew. He gasped in excitement as Margie's hot tongue licked over his jerking nuts.
"Jesus," he groaned. "Oh, Jesus that feels good."
Margie giggled. "Just wait," she promised. "It gets better and better. Just keep your eyes closed and wait."
Margie's tongue smoothed over his balls. It slipped underneath them and licked up and down, making Mike groan again. Then it swirled over his swelling balls again and started to move higher.
"Ooooooh," Mike moaned. "Jesus Christ. Don't stop, Margie… that feels really super. That's the best thing I ever felt."
Margie made a low pleased sound in her throat. She knew it would feel good. She had just learned how to do it tonight, but she sure didn't want Mike to know exactly where she'd learned it. Rick Elms had taught her right after the game while Mike was taking his shower with the rest of the team. Rick had promised to teach her all sorts of exciting things. She shivered a little. She was going to go out with Rick Elms even though she was Mike's girl. She'd have to sneak around to do it but it was worth it. Rick had promised to lick her pussy next time. And from what she'd heard from the girls at school, Rick Elms was a first-class pussy licker.
Margie licked up a little farther on Mike's cock. She flicked her tongue all the way around the base of his jerking cockshaft and moved upward with slow, even laps. She sort of liked this. It was different from anything she'd ever felt before and it made her pussy quiver and cream, knowing she was getting Mike awfully excited. His cock was jumping and jerking so hard that she could hardly hold onto it.
"Mmmmmm," she giggled. This was really fun. She could hardly wait until she reached the top. That was the best part. She could hardly wait to find out if Mike's cream tasted the same as Rick's. Rick's hot cockjuice had been so good she shivered just thinking about it. And when he had shot off down her throat it had made her whole body hot with desire.
Margie licked around the ridge right below the swelling head of Mike's big cock. Then she opened her mouth wide and fucked her lips right down over the head, sucking in at the same time.
"Aaaaaagh!" Mike yelped. "Jesus Christ! Oh, Margie… that's just fantastic. Oh, Jesus! I can't help it, honey. If you do that much more my cock's gonna blow in your mouth."
Margie slipped her head off his cock. It made a popping noise as it slipped out from between her lips.
"Can you get it hard again if I let you do it?" she asked. "I'll let you shoot in my mouth if you can get it hard again and fuck me."
"Sure," Mike answered quickly. "Sure I can. Let me do it, honey. Pleeease?"
Margie giggled sexily. It made her feel good when Mike begged like that. She was glad she'd learned how to cock-suck. She knew she could get Mike to do anything she wanted him to, if she promised to let him shoot off in her throat.
"Alright," she giggled. "I'll let you do it this once. That's only because it's new. You can shoot in my mouth but you'd better get hard again afterwards. If you don't, I'm never going to do it again."
Mike shuddered. "I promise," he moaned. "Come on, Margie… don't be mean. Do it again… pleeeease."
Margie opened her mouth again. She licked her lips and then she lowered her head slowly. She fucked her mouth right down over his cock and except right on sucking in until the whole thing was buried in her throat.
"Oooooh," Mike groaned. "Oh, Jesus! That's just super… oooooohh!"
Margie felt his cock jerk again. It swelled up until it was half-way down her throat. She swallowed and sucked, running her tongue all over his stiff, jerking prick. She could tell that he was close to coming. Rick's cock had jerked that way too, just before he'd shot that blast of hot cockjuice down her throat.
"Oooooh," Mike yelped. "I can't hold it any longer, honey. Here it comes! I'm gonna shoot! Oh, Jesus… my cock's gonna shoot right down your hot throat!"
Margie shuddered. Her pussy was so hot she could hardly stand it. There was something about sucking cocks that made her terribly horny. She didn't know why it should happen that way but it did. After she had sucked Rick's cock she was so horny she had almost died until he got his cock hard again and fucked her. She didn't get nearly that hot with just regular fucking. Her hot little pussy just went out of control when she tasted thick rich cockcream spurting down her throat.
Mike's legs were shaking so badly he felt the whole car jiggling. Margie's tongue was like a fire, licking over his cock. Her throat was like an incredibly hot pussy, sucking the cum right up out of his balls.
"Oooh," he yelled. "Here it comes! My cock's gonna blow! Oh, Jesus… it's gonna blow!"
Margie reached down and grabbed his balls. She squeezed a little and then she felt them swell up and start to pump. His cock jerked wildly and then a big gush of cockcream came blasting out of the hole in his cock.
"AAAAAGH!" Mike hollered. "Oh, Jesus! It's coming… my cock's coming in your mouth! Hot! Oh, Jesus, it's hot… Ooooh!"
Margie opened her throat and swallowed. A big fiery blast of cock juice rolled right down her slippery throat. It tasted so good she almost came right then. She swallowed and sucked frantically, trying to get every delicious-tasting drop of his steamy cockjuice. She wanted it… every bit of it. It was wonderful.
Mike's cock hosed and hosed. It jerked frantically and his balls pumped on and on. He thought his cock was never going to stop coming, pumping hot cream down Margie's slippery, burning throat.
Margie sucked and swallowed until there wasn't a drop of cum left in his shaking balls. Then she sat up and grinned at him. "How about that for a neat surprise?" she giggled.
"Oooooh," Mike moaned. He was panting too hard to talk. "Yeah," he groaned. "Oh, yeah."
Margie wiggled on the seat. She wondered how long it would take Mike to get his cock hard again. She couldn't wait for long. Her pussy was so hot it was practically burning up.
"Get it hard again, Mike," she begged. "Hurry and make it hard again. My pussy needs some cock. Hurry, Mike!"
Mike sat up. He didn't really feel like getting hard right away, but he had promised. He could tell Margie was awfully horny. She was squirming and moaning and she looked like she was dying for cock.
Mike jerked his limp cock up and down a couple of times. Nothing happened. It was just too soon. "Hold on a minute," he panted. "I've got to rest for a little while. My cock can't get hard again right away. You sucked all the cum outa my balls."
Margie leaned over and watched Mike pump his cock up and down in his fist. It sure didn't look like much right now. It was little and shriveled up and it didn't seem to be getting any harder.
"What's the matter?" she moaned. "Why isn't it getting hard, Mike?"
Mike's face got led. He pumped his cock furiously up and down but it still didn't get any harder. He gave a low groan of frustration. He didn't know if he could get it hard after all. His whale body was tired. He had played in the whale game and then gone to the dance. It looked like his cock was just as tired as the rest of him.
"I'm sorry, Margie," he mumbled. "I guess it just isn't going to work. You wore me out sucking it off like that. My cock's just too tired to get hard again."
Margie's eyes snapped. "You promised!" she wailed. "What am I supposed to do now? Sucking your cock made me all hot and now you can't take care of me."
"Hey, I said I was sorry, didn't I?" Mike answered. "God, Margie… I'm not superman, for pet's sakes. I've been running my ass off all night. I'm just too tired."
"Shit!" Margie snapped. "You're no fun at all. Most guys I know can get it hard again. You're just being mean, Mike. You're just trying to get even with me for dancing with Rick."
Mike stuffed his cock back in his pants angrily. "Maybe it'll do you some good going without cock for one night," he muttered. "You've probably had some already anyway. You and Rick didn't look so innocent to me."
"Stop talking about Rick," Margie snarled. "He's twice the man you are. At least he can get his cock hard more than once a night!"
Mike glared at her. "You did fuck him, didn't you?" he accused. "You fucked Rick before the dance. I can tell you did. Tell the truth Margie. You fucked him, didn't you?"
"So what if I did!" Margie retorted. "He knows how to do lots of neat things that you'd never even think of; Rick's a man and that's more than I can say for you!"
Mike backed the car up so fast the tires squealed. Then he drove Margie home without saying another word. He didn't even look at her when she got out of the car and slammed the door behind her.
By the time Mike got the car home he wasn't shaking quite so hard. He hadn't really intended on having a fight with Margie but now that it had happened he wasn't really sorry. He was leaving in the morning for the tournament. He was sure Margie would cool off during the week he'd be gone. Then, when he came back, she'd be begging to go out with him again. He'd play his best and manage to be the top player at the tournament. Margie would have to get down on her knees before he'd take his cock out of his pants for her again.



CHAPTER TWO


Steve Jordan stretched out in bed and listened to the shower running. Liz was taking her nightly shower. He wished she'd hurry up a bit. He was getting awfully horny, lying there waiting for her.
He thought about the game and smiled in satisfaction. The kids had played a good game. Mike Wells had done especially well. Mike was on his way toward being the best basketball player River Falls had ever had. They were a cinch to win the State Championship with Mike on the team. That would suit him just fine. If River Falls came up number one team he would be sure to get the head coach job when Duke Henderson retired next year.
Steve heard the shower shut off. He could hear Liz singing in the bathroom. She was in a good mood. That suited him just fine. He could stand a little fun tonight. Liz had looked so sexy at the game in those tight white pants and sweater. He had felt the urge to fuck her right there in the gym with the whole team watching.
"Hi, horny," Liz drawled. She waked into the bedroom, trailing the towel behind her. Steve could see the beads of water standing on her titties and shimmering on her firm, rounded asscheeks.
"Come on over here," he growled. "You're still all wet. Let me towel you off."
Liz giggled. "I bet I know what's on your mind," she purred. "You've got that look in your eyes again."
Steve laughed as Liz came over and stood beside the bed. He reached out and picked up the towel. "Lean over," he whispered.
Liz laughed again. Then she sat on the edge of the bed and leaned back so Steve could reach her. She sighed as he ran the fluffy towel over her big titties. "Do my pussy, too," she giggled. "My pussy's all wet, honey."
Steve reached down and spread out her legs. "It sure is," he chuckled. "We don't want you to catch a cold. I'd just better dry that off for you too."
Liz closed her eyes as Steve's big hands rubbed the towel over her fluffy pussy hair. Then he spread her legs wider and peered right between the puffy pink lips of her pussy.
"Mmmmmm," he said. "You're all wet in there too. It doesn't look like water, though. It's hot and it smells good. I wonder what that could be."
Liz giggled. "I can't imagine," she laughed. "What do you think it is?"
"Maybe if I tasted it I could find out," Steve teased. "I might just be able to tell that way. What do you think?"
Liz shivered. It always got her excited when Steve teased her this way. She could feel her pussy get hotter and wetter as his fingers traveled lightly over her puffy cuntlips.
"That sounds like a good idea," she moaned. "I think you ought to do that. That's a great idea."
Steve bent down. He spread her pussylips even wider and pressed his face closer and closer to her trembling pussy. Liz could feel his hot breath on her sensitive pussy flesh. It tickled and felt good at the same time. Her pussy shot out another gush of steamy cuntjuice right in front of his eyes.
"Mmmmm," Sieve chuckled. "My goodness. It's getting wetter and wetter. We'd better figure out some way to bail that out. Your pussy's getting so wet it's going to turn into a regular flood."
"You could always bail it out with your tongue," Liz suggested, giggling wildly. "Don't you think that's a good idea?"
Steve sat up and looked at her. Then he winked lewdly. "That sounds like the best idea I've heard all night," he chuckled. "I'm really glad you thought of that."
Liz held her breath as Steve lowered his head again. She could feel her clitty swell up and throb in anticipation. Steve loved to lick her pussy and she loved to have him do it. She could hardly wait for the swift little darting motions of his hot tongue on her pussy. That never failed to drive her wild with desire. Back in New York when they were swapping with their friends, plenty of other men had licked her pretty pink pussy, but none of them had done it as well as Steve.
"Oh, do it," she moaned. "Hurry, Steve… do it. Lick my pussy with your hot tongue. Lick it honey… pleeeeease!"
Steve felt his cock throb. He loved it when Liz begged for him to lick her cunt. His head dipped lower and he nuzzled his nose right inside her bloated pussylips. He sniffed appreciatively. Liz had the best smelling pussy. It was sweet and strong… a full-bodied woman scent that was hot and musky. It smelled like expensive French perfume and it turned him on like crazy.
"Oh baby," he groaned. "Your pussy smells so good! Are you ready for me to lick it now? Do you want me to slick my tongue in your sweet, hot cunt?"
"Yes!" Liz gasped. Her legs trembled so hard she felt the bed shaking under her. "I'm ready," she gasped. "Do it, Steve. Lick my pussy with your hot tongue."
Steve opened his mouth. His tongue darted out and licked all the way up her hot, steamy pussyslit. He moaned again and swallowed eagerly. The taste of Liz's pussycream was so good he felt his mouth watering for more. He loved the way she smelled and the way she tasted. It was like drinking fine wine. He never seemed to be able to get enough of her sweet, hot pussyjuice.
"Aaaaagh," Liz gasped. Her body jerked so hard it shook the bed. Steve's tongue felt like it had electricity in it, jolting her pussy with sharp electric thrills. She opened her legs so wide she felt like she was going to spill wide open. She wanted Steve to be able to reach all of her pussy with his hot, talented tongue.
Steve's wet tongue lapped up to the very top of her steamy pussyslit. It nudged her throbbing little clitty and Liz thought she'd die with passion. Sweet thrills shot through her whole body and made her hunch her hips upward, seeking his tongue with her throbbing, quivering clit.
"Oh yes," she groaned. "That's it, honey. Lick my hot little clitty. Lick it good, Steve. Pleeease."
Steve chuckled. He kept his mouth pressed tightly to her pussy and Liz could feel his breath fan out on her quivering pussy flesh. Then he flicked the tip of his hot tongue right over her throbbing love button.
"Aaaagh," Liz squealed. "Yes, darling! Yesssss!" Steve's tongue moved faster and faster. It twirled and swirled over her horny little clit until Liz was panting with lust. She could never stand the touch of Steve's hot tongue for long. She knew her pussy would explode any second with the way that he was licking and flicking her horny little joy button.
Stays felt Liz's body quiver alarmingly. He knew that she was about to come. He decided to tease her a little and not let her come just yet. That made her even wilder. He liked to bring her right up to the edge of orgasm and then back off for a little while so he could start the whole thing all over again.
Steve damped his lips down on her little clit and pressed on it with his tongue. Liz squealed in passion. Then he sucked on it harder and felt her legs stiffen and her whole body shake passionately. Steve let her horny little clit pop out of his mouth and started to lick back down her flooding pussyslit.
"Oooooh," Liz groaned. "Don't stop, Steve! Please… I'm almost ready to come!"
She gave a little soft moan of frustration. She didn't know how Steve could tell, but the moment she was ready to come he always stopped and teased her like that. It made her want to scream with frustration but in a strange sort of way she liked it too. Then when he finally did let her come it was even better than it would have been. She shivered thinking about it.
Steve's tongue licked slowly. It lapped tight down to the spasming asshole of her pussy mouth and flickered around there, rimming the hot ring of flesh.
"Aaaaa," Liz groaned. This was good, too.
Steve always knew the very best places in her pussy to lick. He always seemed to know just what she wanted, even before she did. That's what made his pussy licking so good. He anticipated her every desire and did it for just the right amount of time.
Steve's tongue shot out. It probed swiftly in her wet, steamy pussy hole. It wiggled right in like a miniature little cock and pumped in and out wetly.
"Aaaaagh," Liz moaned. It felt like he was fucking her with his long, hot tongue. It felt so good she could hardly stand it.
"Fuck me," she howled. "Rack me with your tongue. Drive it in, Steve. Slam it all the way to the back of my pussyhole."
Steve wiggled his tongue in a little farther. He began fucking it in and out, driving it a little deeper each time. He didn't stop until his tongue was buried, all the way up to its root, in Liz's steamy, sweet pussy.
Liz was gasping so hard she couldn't even tell him how good it felt. His tongue was touching places in her slippery pussy channel that a cock had never reached before. It wiggled and flexed and made her pussy cream around its hot length helplessly.
"Oh," Liz moaned. "Fuck me, Steve. Fuck me with your long tongue. Mae my pussy come with your hot tongue."
Steve made his tongue long and stiff, like a little poker, and sawed it back and forth in her fluttering pussyhole. It drove in and out, faster and faster, until Liz was wild with passion. She could feel the heat building up in her sweet, creamy pussy. Waves of pleasure started rippling inside her steamy cunt and she knew that she was going to come, if only Steve would keep on fucking her with his long, hot tongue.
Liz held her breath. She tried not to let Steve know how excited she was. She knew he'd stop if he knew that she was this close to coming. Maybe she could fool him this once and get her hot pussy to come without him noticing. If he could held still and keep quiet she might be able to get her horny pussy off without having him pull his tongue out.
Liz clamped her mouth shut tightly. She would fool him this time. This time she'd come, even though she knew he didn't want her to yet. Liz didn't let a sound pass her tightly scaled lips. She couldn't control the shaking of her legs, though. Even though she tried very hard to lie still, she just couldn't do it. Her legs started trembling wildly and her pussy snapped and fluttered around Steve's sawing tongue.
Steve chuckled deep in his throat. He knew exactly what Liz was doing. He could feel how hot her little pussy was getting and the trembling of her legs gave her away. He gave one more lunge in her sweet creamy cunt hole with his tongue and then drew it out.
"Ooooooh," Liz moaned. "Oh, please Steve… let me come. Pleeeease. I'm just gonna die if my hot pussy doesn't go off. Please, Steve. Pleeease!"
"Not yet," Steve laughed. "You're not hot enough yet, baby. I'm going to get you even hotter before I let your horny pussy come. Just lie still like a good girl and let me get you nice and hot."
"Ooooooh," Liz whimpered. She didn't know how her pussy could get any hotter. She was already practically burning up and Steve wanted her hotter still. She shuddered and tried to lie still, waiting for whatever sexy thing he was going to do next.
Steve didn't give her time to even catch her breath. Before she knew what was happening, his tongue was licking over her pussy again. It lapped lower and lower and finally his naughty tongue slipped right between the quivering globes of her trembling asscheeks.
"Oooooh!" she squealed. "What are you doing, Steve?"
Steve chuckled. He had a little surprise for his horny, young wife. He was going to do something he'd never done before. He bet she'd like it. Liz liked almost everything he did with her trembling, lusty body.
He reached out and grabbed her bouncing asscheeks. He lifted her up off the bed and held them in his hands. Then he stuck his face right down in the crack between her fleshy butt-cheeks and linked up the steamy crack between them.
"Aaaaagh," Liz moaned. "Oh, Jesus… that feels good, honey. Oooooh… that feels so good."
Steve licked a little lower. He could see the puckered pink ring of her hot asshole winking at him. That was his target. He was going to stick his tongue right up that little puckered hole. He was going to drive his tongue right into her fluttering asshole and see how she liked that.
When Liz first felt Steve's long wet tongue licking over the sensitive little ring of her asshole she squealed in surprise. She wondered what he had on his sexy mind. She'd never thought about licking assholes before. It was kind of an exciting thought, though. Her legs started shaking again and her butt-cheeks quivered in Steve's big hands.
Steve licked right over Liz's winking asshole. Then he made his tongue pointed and stiff and reamed it right into her tiny, hot opening.
"Aaaaagh!" Liz gasped. "Jesus… what are you doing? You're… You're… You're sticking your hot tongue right in my asshole!"
Steve took a deep breath and shoved his tongue in farther. He could feel how tight and steamy her asshole was. Her little shitter was kissing his tongue, fluttering around it and squeezing tightly.
"Oooooh," Liz moaned. "That feels good! That really feels good, honey. Do it some more!"
Steve pushed in a little farther. Liz's puckered little shitter was so hot it felt like it was burning his tongue. It nipped and squeezed even harder as he got farther in her steamy ass tunnel.
"Oh, yesssss," Liz moaned. "I like it, honey. I like your tongue fucking in my hot asshole. It feels wonderful!"
Steve shuddered. His long cock gave a mighty lurch as he thought about fucking her tight little ass channel with his big cock. That would feel even better, he was sure. They'd tried it before, but never when Liz was this horny. It had been a long time ago and Liz hadn't liked it. She said it hurt too much. Steve sort of wanted to try it again. He felt his cock swell up even bigger as he thought about driving his cock into her dark, steamy shitter. If he got her nice and wet with his tongue he was sure it wouldn't hurt this time. If he could get her hot enough, she was bound to like it.
Steve drove his tongue in and out of her tight, clasping asshole. He wiggled it around and around until he felt her tight muscles relax a little. He made sure her steamy shitchute was all slippery and wet with spit. Then he drew his tongue out and crawled up between her legs.
"Ooooh," Liz squealed. "What are you waiting for, honey? It feels so good. Don't stop, Steve. Fuck my asshole some more with your hot, long tongue. I'm so hot I can hardly stand it."
Steve looked at her face. Her eyes were tightly closed and her face was flushed with passion. If he didn't tell her what he was going to do, he could bury his long cock in her asshole before she even realized what was happening. Then, when it was in, she wouldn't be able to resist. She was so hot he knew she'd like it once he got started.
"Come on," Liz moaned. "Fuck my ass, honey. I love it when you plunge your tongue in my hot asshole. Do it again, honey… pleeeesse!"
Steve grabbed his cock. It was so big he was almost afraid to do it. He couldn't stop now though. His cock was aching so fiercely he was having trouble thinking straight. He knew he had to sink it all the way in her tight, squirming ass channel. He just had to do it. He was so horny he couldn't stop.
Steve rubbed his cock against her pussy. He got it all slippery and wet with her steamy pussyjuice. Then he lodged it right up against her puckered little asshole and pushed forward.
"Ooooh!" Liz squealed. "What are you doing? No, Steve! Don't put your big cock in my ass. You know I don't like that. Don't!"
Steve kept right on. He pushed forward steadily. He knew once he was in, Liz wouldn't be able to resist. He just had to get her to relax enough to let him in a little way. Then her horny asshole would take care of the rest.
He reached up and found her throbbing little clit. He ran his finger around it and pressed it tightly. Liz let out a squeal of delight.
"Yes," she moaned. "Play with my clitty. That's right, darling. I just love that."
Steve pushed forward with his hard cock at the same time. He could feel it slipping into Liz's tight little shitter. Her clitty throbbed and jerked under his finger. Liz was out other mind with passion. He knew she would agree to anything as long as he kept on pushing against her little hot clit.
"Do you want me to stop?" he asked, chuckling a little. "If you don't lot my cock in your hot little shitter. I won't play with your clitty anymore. Just say the word and I'll atop."
Liz groaned lustily. "That's mean," she hissed. "That's blackmail, Steve. You know I can't stop now."
"Just relax," Steve grinned. "You won't mind it once you get used to it. Come on, honey. Let me do it. I'll play with your clitty so nice, you won't mind."
"Oh," Liz gasped. His finger felt so good on her hot little joy button she knew she couldn't stand it if he stopped. She would just have to let him put his big cock in her asshole. She knew Steve wasn't fooling. He would really stop doing those wonderful things to her clitty if she didn't let his cock plunge in her tight asshole.
"Alright," she gasped. "You can do it. Just do it fast so it's over with. Hurry, honey. Do it all at once."
Steve took a deep breath. Then he lunged forward with all his might. His cock slammed right up the steamy, tight channel of her shitter and flew all the way in. His hard jerking cock was buried snugly in her tight, hot asshole.
"Aaaaaagh," Liz squealed. "It's… It's… It's so big! It's stuffing me, Steve. Your big cock is stuffing my little asshole."
Steve grinned. It didn't seem to be hurting her that much. She hadn't even yelled that loud when he slammed it in. He began to work in and out gently, fucking her steamy asshole very carefully.
"How's that?" he asked. "Does it hurt, honey?"
Liz was quiet for a minute. Then she answered. Her voice sounded very surprised.
"Nooooo," she gasped. "It really doesn't hurt. It just feels really tight, but it doesn't hurt. It feels kind of good. It's strange, but it's starting to feel just fine."
Steve plunged a little faster. His cock jammed deeper and deeper in her tight, hot shitter. He could feel it loosen up just a little. Then Liz moaned.
"Oooooh. It's staffing to feel really good now," she said. "It's different than when you fuck my pussy, but I like it. It's tighter and it makes me feel all filled up with cock."
Steve laughed. "How would you like a cock in your pussy, too?" he suggested. "I bet that would feel good. How would you like a cock in both places… one in your shitter and one in your cunt. Do you think you could dig that?"
"Oh," Liz gasped. "I… I don't know. It might feel good though. I think it might feel really good. Slick your finger in my pussyhole and see, honey. Stick your finger in my cunt and I'll pretend it's another cock. Then I can know what it'd feel like."
Steve reached up and found her gushing pussyhole. He jammed one finger in and heard her hoarse squeal. Then he added another finger and another. Now he had three fingers in her hot little pussyhole and his big cock in her asshole. That ought to do it. That ought to give her an idea what it would feel like to take care of two cocks.
"How's that?" he gasped.
"Oooooooh," Liz moaned. "That's great! It feels really good, honey. I wish you had two cocks so we could try it. Oh, shit! I wish we were back in New York. I know we could find somebody to try it with us there."
Steve sighed. "Yeah," he answered. "I know what you mean, baby."
Suddenly Liz's body jerked wildly. "Oh, Steve," she gasped. "I think I'm gonna come! Your cock feels so good in my shitter, I think you're gonna make me come!"
Steve gasped. He could feel her little asshole spasm wildly around his long hard cock. He winced a little. Her steamy asshole was so tight it almost hurt his big cock. He began to drive in and out of her asshole again. He plunged into the steamy wetness with hard, long strokes. Her muscles rippled against his cock, squeezing and nipping at the long hard pole of prickflesh.
"Jesus," he gasped. "It's tight, baby. Your ass is so tight it's drawing the cun up outa my balls."
"Harder!" Liz shrieked. "Do it harder, darling. Fuck my ass hard. Shove your fingers in my pussy. It's getting ready to come. I can feel it."
Steve slammed in and out so fast he thought his balls would break. They slapped against her ass and made sharp spanking sounds. The harder he plunged, the more Liz wanted. She kept hollering for him to go deeper.
"Harder!" she demanded. "Deeper, Steve, deeper. Slam it in, honey. Make me come… make me come!"
Steve's cock felt like it was encased in a burning grove. Her asshole was so hot and slippery his cock flew up her steamy channel and banged against the end of her tight shitchute. He pumped so fast and so hard he could hardly breathe.
"Oooooh," Liz wailed. "So good, darling! I'm stuffed with your cock. Fuck your fingers in my pussy, too. Fuck them in and out hard!"
Steve jammed his fingers in and out of her spuming pussyhole. He gasped as he realized that he could foci his cock right through the thin membrane separating her asshole and her pussyhole. He could feel his own cock slamming in her hot shitter. He made his fingers move in time with his plunging cock. He slammed in and out, in and out, deeper and deeper until Liz was screaming with lust.
"I'm coming!" she screamed. "Feel me come, honey… feel my pussy come nil around your fingers."
Stew didn't stop for an instant. He could feel her pussy gush out a steamy flood of pussyjuice. His fingers slipped and slid in the hot bath of lust.
They squished and wiggled deliciously and every time her pussy gushed, he could feel her asshole twitch and contract around his slamming cock.
"Jesus!" he groaned. "I can't hold it any longer, baby. My cock's ready to bunt. Do you want me to come in your asshole? Do you want me to shoot right up your steamy shitchute?"
"Yesssss!" Liz yelped. "Come in my ass, darling! Shoot my asshole full of your hot cockjuice. Blast in my shitter, honey. Fill it up with hot cum!"
Steve's balls swelled up so big that he thought they'd bunt. Then they started pumping madly, making his cum fly up to the head of his bunting cock.
"Here it comes!" he hollered. "Here comes my hot cream right in your ass!"
Liz shuddered. His cock was so big she didn't know how it could fit in her tiny, spasming asshole. It felt like it was going to tear her right in two.
"Give it to me!" she yelled. "Give me your hot cum. Blast it up my shitter, honey. I want to feel you shoot up my ass!"
Steve gave a mighty yell as his cock exploded. Blast after blast of steamy hot cockjuice went flying up her squeezing asschute and filled her narrow channel with burning cum.
"Aaaaaagh!" he yelled. "My cock's coming up your ass. Can you feel it baby? It's shooting right up your asshole."
Liz shuddered. Her pussy kept coming and coming. It felt like it would never stop. Huge waves of pleasure washed over her horny pussy and made it snap and nip at his slamming fingers. Her asshole winked and spasmed around his exploding cock sucking the cockjuice right out of his pumping balls.
"You're filling up my ass," she screamed. "My is drinking up every drop of hot cock juice!"
Steve's cock hosed and hosed. His cum flew up her twitching ass channel and bathed her bowels in hot cream. It squirted up her asshole and, made her whole body light on fire with a tremendous bunt of flew passion.
"Oooooooh," she moaned. "Ooooh, darling. It's so good. I love your cock shooting in my ass. It makes my pussy come hard. I love it, Steve. I just love it!"
Steve shuddered. His cock gave one last feeble squirt and started to shrink. Her ass was still jerking so hard he felt his cock slide right out and quiver at the entrance. He pulled it all the way out with a wet pop and collapsed on the bed.
"Jesus," he groaned. "Oh, Jesus that was good." Liz giggled. She reached down and patted her wet, steamy pussy. "I never knew it would be that good," she said softly. "We should have tried it a long time ago. My asshole just loved your big cock shooting off. My pussy is still quivering."
Steve laughed proudly. "I told you you'd like it, didn't I?" he gloated. "All you had to do was get hot enough to relax. Then your horny little asshole took care of the rest."
Liz shuddered. "I wish we could find someone to fuck my pussy," she groaned. "I'd just love to have one cock up my ass and another one in my hot pussy."
"We don't have time for a trip to New York," Steve said. "Maybe we can find somebody around here to swing with us."
Liz giggled. "How about Duke and Rita Henderson?" she giggled. "Can you imagine them doing something like that?"
Steve started howling with laughter. "Fat chance," he chuckled. "I don't think Duke even remembers what it's for. Rita just might go along with it if we got her a little loaded, but Duke? He's so straight he'd probably take one look at your sweet pussy and faint dead away."



CHAPTER THREE


Joanie Adams snuggled down in her pillow and tried to go to sleep. The game had been fantastic tonight and she thought she'd done a good job cheering. She was new on the squad and she had been a little nervous but Mr. Henderson told her that she'd done just fine.
Joanie smiled happily. Now if the rest of her life would only go that well, she'd be the happiest girl in the world. Now all she had to do was to get Mike Wells to notice her and she'd have it made.
Joanie thought about Margie Walker and a frown creased her forehead. She wondered if Mike knew that Margie was playing around with half the boys in school. Susie Parker told her that Margie was fucking with Rick Elms, plus a few of his friends.
Mike probably didn't know about it, though. No one had the guts to tell him. He acted like he was crazy in love with Margie. No one dared to say anything about her unless they wanted to end up with a black eye and a couple of loose teeth. Mike didn't stand for any gossip about his girl.
Joanie sighed deeply. She wished she could be Mike's girl. In a way, she hoped he'd find out about Margie. That would break them up in a hurry. Then she'd have a chance to move in on Mike. Maybe she'd get a chance to talk to him a little at the State Tournament. If she wore something really sexy, maybe he'd take her out.
She'd be willing to do anything to get Mike Wells to notice her. Even if it meant spreading her legs and letting him pop the little cherry that she'd been holding onto so carefully all her life.
Suddenly Joanie's ears perked up. She heard a soft moan from her parents' bedroom. Oh good… they were going to fuck again. She crawled right up the wall and peaked through the little crack separating her room from her parents'. She could see the inside of their room perfectly. She had discovered the crack just the other day and she'd been waiting for this to happen ever since. She pressed her face up to the crack and looked in eagerly.
"Oh, Harry," Joanie's mother sighed. "We have to be quiet. We don't want to wake Joanie."
Joanie's father chuckled. "Don't worry," he said quietly. "She's asleep. She probably dreaming about that kid on the basketball team that's got the hots for."
"Oh, don't talk like that," Ruth Adams said. "She's just got a crush on Mike. That's all. You know Joanie's a girl, Harry."
"Listen Ruth," Harry said. "Joanie may still be a good girl but that isn't because she hasn't tried. I've seen her jumping around in that short little skirt those cheerleaders wear. If she's still a good girl, it's because Mike Wells hasn't noticed her yet. From what I hear about Mike, he's quite a boy. Margie's father was talking to me at work the other day. He says Margie comes in from a date with Mike Wells and she looks like she's been fucked four ways to the center. If he's not getting any, I'd be pretty surprised."
"Well…" Ruth sighed. "I know Joanie's growing up, but I really don't think we have to worry about her. She knows that's not the way to get a man."
"Oh?" Harry teased. "Isn't that how you got me? Your little pussy was so hot it drove me right out of my head. When you said we had to get married, I could hardly wait to say 'I do'. I just wanted to have your hot pussy every night."
Ruth giggled. She reached out and pulled the covers off Harry's body. Then she grasped his hard cock in her hand and jerked it up and down.
"Jesus," Harry groaned. "You're still the sexiest woman I've ever had. Eighteen years of marriage and you still turn me on. That oughta be some sort of a record."
Joanie gasped in delight. She could see her daddy's big cock and it looked just fantastic. She could see why her mother had married her dad. He had the biggest cock Joanie had ever imagined. She really didn't have anything to compare it with. She hadn't even seen a cock before except in some of those sexy magazines that the girls passed around in school. Still, her daddy's cock looked a lot bigger than those men in the pictures. His cock was a lot more exciting too. Just knowing he was on the other side of the wall made Joanie's pussy get very hot and wet.
Joanie stared at her father's cock. It looked so big she just couldn't imagine him putting it in her mother's pussy. She knew that he had, though. After all, she was here, wasn't she? Joanie had heard her parents fucking before too. That was all… she had just heard them. Now she could see them and she could hardly wait for them to get started.
Joanie heard her mother giggle just like a girl. "That makes me fell really good, Harry," she gasped. "It's nice to know that I still make you hard and horny. I think I'd better reward you for saying something that nice. I tell you what Harry. I'll give you a treat. I'll do anything you want me to tonight. What would you like Harry? Anything you want."
Harry chuckled a little louder. "You know what I want," he said. "You know what I like more than anything. Do it, Ruth. Come on… you said anything I wanted."
Joanie's mother giggled. "Whatever do you mean, Harry?" she teased. "You'd better say it or I won't know what to do. It seems to me that you like everything we do in bed."
"Oh, I do," Harry said hastily. "You know I do. There's my favorite though. Will do you that, Ruth? Please?"
"I told you I would," Ruth giggled. "Just tell me what you want. I want to hear you say it. That always makes me horny. What do you want, Harry? Say it."
"I want you to suck my cock," Harry groaned. "Take my prick in your hot mouth and lick it all over. Make me come in your mouth, Ruth. If you make it shoot off in your mouth, I'll lick your pussy for you."
Ruth shivered. Then she grinned at Harry. "Promise?" she asked. "Do you promise to lick my pussy if I suck off your big cock?"
"You bet!" Harry groaned. "Do it, Ruth. I'm practically coming, just thinking about it. Come on, honey. Do it."
Joanie almost squealed right out loud. This was even better titan she'd hoped for. Her mother was going to suck her father's cock and she could watch the whole thing. She shivered in excitement. She could hardly wait. She could learn how to suck cocks from her own mother. She was sure that her mother was pretty good at it. If her daddy liked it that much she must be.
Joanie's mother pulled her nightgown up. She slipped out of it and turned around facing Joanie. Joanie could see her mother's big titties bobbing and weaving in, the dim light. They were enormous and her nipples were large and pointed on the ends. They looked like big cherries hanging on a tree. Joanie's breath caught in her throat. Her mother's titties were a lot bigger than hers. She wondered if her titties would ever look that good.
"Oooooh, my pretty titties," Joanie's father groaned. He reached out with both hands and captured her mother's swinging tits. "You've got the sexiest titties in the world, Ruth. They're so big and hard. Let me play with them a little. Please?"
Ruth giggled. "I love that," she sighed. "You can play with my titties anytime you want to. Squeeze them, Harry. Squeeze them and pinch my nipples. You know how much I love that."
Joanie watched her father squeeze her mother's huge titties. It looked like fun. He squeezed the big, fleshy globes and his cock jerked up and down. Then he rolled her hard nipples between his big fingers.
"Oooooh," Ruth groaned. "Oh, that feels so good. Pinch them hard, Harry. Pinch my nipples really hard."
Joanie's eyes widened as her father pinched her mother's nipples. She watched her mother's eyes turn wild and she saw the shudder that rippled through her body. Her mother was really getting turned on by the things that her father was doing to her titties.
Without even thinking, Joanie's hands slid to her own round titties. She cupped them in her hands and squeezed like her father had done. Then she gasped in delight. It did feel good. Her titties felt like they were growing right under her hands. They swelled up and tingled so wildly that they made her pussy tingle, too.
"Mmmmmmm," Joanie groaned. Then she slipped her fingers up and grasped her nipples between her thumbs and forefingers the way her daddy had done. She gave a sharp little nip with her fingers and almost screamed right out loud with delight. Her nipples throbbed and swelled up. They poked out stiffly and quivered on the ends of her titties. They felt like they were ready to burst, they were so hard and swollen.
She kept right on playing with her titties while she watched. Her daddy was playing with her mother's titties too. Now she knew what that felt like at least. She knew her nipples loved the quick little pinches her fingers were giving them.
"Ooooooh," Ruth groaned. "That's enough, honey. If you keep doing that I'll forget all about what you wanted me to do. You wouldn't want that to happen, would you?"
"Noooo," Harry groaned. "Are you going to do me now, Ruth? Are you going to suck my big cock?"
"Yes," Ruth gasped. "I'm going to do it right now. I can tell you've been thinking about it. Your cock is so hard and big I don't know if I can fit it all in my mouth."
Harry shuddered. "Try," he pleaded. "Try to fit it all in, Ruth. I love it when you swallow my cock with your hot throat. Do it, Ruth. I can't wait any longer."
Ruth began kissing his chest. She ran her tongue around his nipples and made them point out at the air. Then she kissed lower and lower, running her tongue down to his belly and rimming his navel with her hot tonguetip.
"Aaaaaah," Harry moaned. "Lower, honey. Get my cock in your mouth. Hurry, Ruth… do it, please!"
Ruth didn't hurry a bit. She just took her time about kissing his belly and licking him all over with her wet, pink tongue. Joanie could see the spit glisten on her father's belly. He looked like he was almost ready to have a heart attack or something. He manned and his legs were shaking. His face got redder and redder as Ruth approached his cock with her hot, licking tongue.
Joanie held her breath when her mother's head dived down. She tried to figure out what her mother was doing. She wasn't licking her daddy's cock because it was still sticking up, jerking wildly. Her mother was licking between his legs.
Ruth lifted her head up and grinned sexily. Then Joanie saw what she had been doing. She had been licking her father's balls. They were all swollen up and they were still quivering from the good licking they had gotten from her mother's little pink tongue. They glistened with spit and pulsed and throbbed in the light. Joanie felt like giggling. That was really a weird thing to do. She hadn't realized that licking a guy's balls would make him that horny. It did, though. Her daddy was so horny he was shaking all over and his face was beet red.
"Do it now, Ruth," he gasped. "Hurry… lick my cock with your hot tongue."
Ruth's head dipped back down again. Joanie could see clearly this time. Her mother had moved a little bit to the side so she could see her daddy's cock perfectly.
"Oooooh," Harry moaned as Ruth's hot tongue swirled around the base of his cock. "Oh yeah, baby… that's right. Lick it all over. You know how hot that gets me."
Ruth kept right on licking. She ran her tongue all over the base of his big cock, lapping upward toward the tip. It took her a long time to reach the swollen red head and Joanie was sure that her father was going to die before her mother reached it. His face was so red that Joanie really worried. He was panting too. Harsh little gasps of air puffed out between his lips and made a raspy sound in the room.
"Now," Joanie's father gasped. "Do it now, Ruth. Take it in your mouth. Pleeeease."
Ruth opened her mouth wide. She licked her lips to get them nice and wet. Then she poised for an instant right over the swollen quivering head of his big cock. Then her mouth fucked down.
"Aaaaaagh!" Harry yelled. Her mouth was swallowing his hard cock. He could feel her hot mouth wrap around his big prick and suck it right into her slippery throat. His cock flew into her mouth and didn't stop until his balls banged against her chin.
"Jesus!" he groaned. "That's it, honey. Suck it good. Make my cock shoot off in your hot mouth. Oh, yeah baby. That feels just fantastic. I love the way you lick and suck my big cock."
Ruth giggled. She ran her tongue over the tip of his stiff cock and lapped hungrily. Then she drew it back into her throat and buried it snugly in her hot mouth.
Joanie held her breath. She didn't see how her mother could get all of her father's big cock in her mouth at one time like that. She figured her mother must have a really big mouth. She was surprised she didn't gag. Joanie decided that there must be a secret to it. There must be some way to keep from gagging oh something that big. She wished she could run right in and ask her mother, but of course she couldn't. She would just have to watch carefully and try to figure it out for herself.
Suddenly Harry gave a loud groan. "I can't hold it much, longer, honey," he yelled. "My cock's gonna come. I can feel it honey. You're sucking the cum right outa my cock!"
Ruth's head started bobbing faster and faster on Harry's big cock. Joanie could hear the slurping noises they made. She wondered what her mother was going to do when her father's come came. She knew that stuff shot out of the end of it. She'd read about that. Surely her mother would stop before all that stuff came out.
"Here it comes, honey," Harry hollered. "My cock's shooting. Swallow it all, baby. Swallow all my hot cream!"
Joanie's eyes widened. She gasped in surprise. Her mother wasn't stopping. She was going to let her daddy's cock shoot off right down her throat. She was going to swallow his hot cockcream.
Joanie held her breath. She saw her mother swallowing eagerly. It looked like she was enjoying it. Her daddy's cock was bunting in her mouth and she was swallowing every drop of it.
After a few moments, Ruth sat up. She grinned at Harry and licked her already wet lips. "Mmmmm, that was a big load," she giggled. "That ought to be enough to last me for a long time. It tasted so good, Harry. Your cockcream is so good it's like eating popcorn. I just don't want to stop."
Harry grinned in satisfaction. "You got it all, baby," he sighed. "You ate every last drop. Your hot little mouth sucked my balls dry."
Ruth giggled happily. Then she leaned back and let her legs spread apart wantonly. "Don't forget your promise," she teased. "You said you'd lick my pussy for me."
Harry laughed. "I didn't forget," he chuckled. "Just let me catch my breath and I'll lick your pussy so good you'll come all over my mouth."
Joanie shuddered. That was what she had been waiting for. She could hardly wait to see her father lick her mother's pussy. She wanted to learn just how that was done. Maybe a guy would lick her pussy someday. If it looked like fun maybe she could talk Mike Wells into doing it for her. She would be right there at the Basketball Tournament. That would be a good time to try it. Margie would be stuck here in River Falls and she would be there with Mike. Maybe she could get him horny enough to do it. She'd even promise to lick his cock if he'd do her pussy. She thought she could do that. It hadn't looked too hard. If even looked like fun.
"Oh!" Joanie gasped. Her father was leaning forward now. He was crawling between her mother's legs and spreading the lips of her pretty pink pussy. She held her breath as his head dipped down lower and lower.
"Aaaaagh," Ruth squealed. Harry's tongue flicked out and lapped right up her steamy pussy channel. "Oh, Harry… that feels wonderful. God, I'm hot. Make my pussy come, Harry. Make it come with your nice, hot tongue."
Joanie was glad that her mother was stretched out sideways. She could see her wet pussy plainly. It was all shiny and pink and there was a funny little bump sticking right up at the top of her slippery pussyslit.
Harry licked right up to the top of Ruth's hot pussyslit. His tongue rimmed the funny little bump and Ruth jumped as if she'd been shocked.
"Oh, yes," she squealed. "Lick my clitty, Harry. Suck my hard little clit right into your mouth and chew on it. You know how I love that. Do it, Harry, please!"
Harry's tongue shot out. It rimmed around the quivering bump at the top of Ruth's pussy. Then he sucked the little bump right in his mouth and squeezed it between his lips.
"Oooooh," Ruth squealed. "Oh yes, Harry. Lick my little clit until I come!"
Joanie's mouth flew open. She gasped in shock. She wondered if she had a little bump in her pussy like her mother. She hadn't really ever looked. When her father let her mother's clitty pop out of his mouth Joanie could see how much it had gown. It was standing straight up and quivering. It looked like a very tiny little cock, jerking in excitement.
"Wow!" Joanie breathed. She slipped her nightgown over her head and spread out on the bed. She managed to keep her face pressed to the crack at the same time. Then she felt all over her pussy for the little bump.
"Mmmmmm," she groaned as her fingers found it. It was right at the top of her little pussyslit, right where her mother's was. It felt really strange when she pressed it with her finger. She flicked it back and forth a couple of times experimentally.
A wave of fierce pleasure shot through Joanie's little pussy. It made her gasp and tremble. It felt fantastically good when she touched her little clitty with her fingers. It felt so good she could hardly watch her mother and father.
When Joanie managed to look at her father again, she gasped in shock. His cock was long and hard again. He had gotten all excited from licking her mother's steamy pussy.
Ruth reached dot and grabbed his cock. Then she giggled lustily. "You're hard again," she squealed. "Oh, good! Now we can really fuck!"
Joanie stared at her father's cock. It looked even harder and longer than before. She couldn't see how her mother could ever get that big pole of flesh inside her little pussy. It just looked too big to fit.
"Give it to me," Ruth moaned. "Stick your big cock in my pussy. Come on, honey. You got me so hot I can hardly wait."
Harry chuckled. He rolled over on top of Ruth and knelt between her knees. Then he grabbed his big, jerking cock and held it in his fist. He aimed it right at her puckered little pussy mouth and shoved forward as hard as he could.
"Oooooh," Ruth moaned. "That's it, darling. All the way in. Poke your wonderful cock all the way to the back of my hot pussy."
Joanie's mouth flew open in surprise. It didn't seem to hurt her mother at all. She could see the way her mother's pussy mouth stretched out around the thick base of her father's cock, but her another acted as if it felt good.
Joanie shivered. She just didn't understand how something that big could feel good in her mother's pussy. She knew it would hurt her pussy. She had tried to jam her finger in her pussy once, just to see if that was the place where a cock would someday go, and it had hurt like hell. Joanie shivered just thinking about it. That had been last year. Maybe her pussy had grown a little since then. Maybe her pussyhole would stretch like her mother's. She ought to try it again and see if it still hurt a much.
Joanie slid her finger down in her slippery pussyslit. It slipped all the way to the bottom and she could feel the ring of tight tissue that covered her little pussyhole. She took a deep breath. She wouldn't push hard. Just hard enough to make her finger push in if her pussyhole had grown any from last year.
Joanie pushed a little and her fingertip slid in a little way. She could feel her pussyhole nipping and squeezing at her finger. It felt so good she almost passed out from pleasure. Her pussy seemed to be sucking at her finger tip, trying to draw it in deeper.
Joanie pushed a little harder. Her finger went in a tiny bit farther. Then it lodged up against something right in the middle of her pussy.
"Oh," she gasped. Tern came to her eyes. She just couldn't push it in any farther no matter how hard she tried. It was stuck firmly. It just wouldn't go in.
Joanie wiggled her finger a little. That felt really good. Her pussy hole nipped and sucked at the tip of her finger, making her whole pussy ripple in a new, exciting way.
Before she knew what was happening, her other hand found the little bump of her clitty. She wiggled both fingers back and forth. One finger jiggling in her pussyhole and the other dancing across the little bump of her clitty. It felt just marvelous. It felt so good that she couldn't stop.
Joanie's pussy trembled harder and harder. She shook so much that the whole bed bounced up and down. Then there was a scalding rush of pussyjuice from her steamy cuntmouth and her pussy was coming. Wave after wave of hot, sugary thrills rippled through her pussy. She felt like she was going to die, it was so good. She moaned and tossed her head back and forth, jiggling her clitty and her finger in her spuming pussyhole.
"Oooooh," Joanie gasped. "Oooooh, yes." The room swirled around her. She had never felt such a mighty burst of pleasure. She could hardly keep from screaming out her lust.
Joanie forgot all about watching her mother and father. The only thing she could think about were the sweet, sugary thrills rippling through her pussy. She shuddered wildly and let her pussy come, moaning and crying out her ecstasy.
When it was over Joanie pulled her wet fingers out of her pussy. She put her eye to the crack, almost afraid to look. What if her mother and father had heard her. They would guess what she was doing and she'd never be able to face them.
Joanie took one look into the room and sighed with relief. They hadn't heard anything. They were making too much noise themselves. Her father was pumping his big cock in her mother's pussy and both of them were moaning and hollering in delight.
"Oooooh, Harry," Ruth squealed. "Your big cock's going to make my pussy come. I can feel it, darling. Just keep it up a little longer and my pussy's going to come around your wonderful fuck. Here it comes, darling. Her it comes!"
Ruth screeched out her pleasure. Her pussy nipped and sucked at Harry's big cock, squeezing him so tightly Harry yelped in delight. "That's it, baby," he yelled. "Come hard. Make your pussy come for me. Suck my cock with your snapping pussy. Suck the cum right out of it."
Ruth's pussy snapped even harder. Harry could feel his cock swelling up even bigger than before. His balls rippled and started to pump. Then the cum flew out of the tip of his cock, spurting up Ruth's shuddering pussy tunnel and making her scream even louder in shrill delight.
"Oh, yes darling! Shoot my pussy full. Fill me up with your hot cream. Do it baby. My pussy's hungry for all of your hot cockcream."
Harry plunged again and again. He loved it when Ruth screamed like that. It made him feel like he was the best fucker in the world.
"Mmmmmm," he groaned when it was over. "I just hope Joanie grows up to be the kind of woman you are. Some guy's gonna be pretty lucky if she's got a hot pussy like you."
Joanie snuggled under the covers. Her pussy was still throbbing delightfully. She heard her mother giggle softly and then everyone fell asleep.



CHAPTER FOUR


Rita Henderson watched an old TV movie with ill-concealed boredom. Duke was puttering around in the study getting together same of the things he wanted to take with him to the State Tournament. Rita was already packed and ready to go. Her girls were ready, too. The girls on the cheerleading squad were her responsibility and she had given them all a lecture about what they should take with them. She wondered how many of the five girls were sleeping tonight. They were even more excited than the boys and that was saying something. The girls would ride up with her and Duke in the station wagon. She didn't want them riding with the team. That caused all sorts of problems. She remembered last year's tournament and shuddered slightly. This year the girls' room was right next to hers. There would be no running around this year. She would see to that.
Rita stiffened as she felt a pair of big hands on her shoulders. Then she smiled. It was Duke and she relaxed as he rubbed her shoulders. She knew what he wanted. It was like that every time the team won. Duke was horny and he wanted a little pussy before he went to sleep tonight. It had been like this for the ten years that he had been head coach at River Falls. Every time the team won, Duke rewarded himself by fucking her. She guessed she didn't mind. It was kind of nice in a way. That was about the only time he touched her anymore.
"Ready for bed, hon?" Duke asked. He looked a little bashful standing there, leaning over her shoulder. For such a big man he was really kind of gentle. He always acted embarrassed when he wanted to fuck. She had never been able to understand that but she had gotten used to it. Duke just didn't have any surprises for her at all anymore. Fucking with him was just a repetition of every other time. No surprises, no kicks. Just good old straight fucking.
Sometimes Rita wished he would do something different. She didn't even care if it was something kinky. Just anything for a change of pace. She was getting tired of the same old thing, time after time. She sighed and then she managed to smile. Duke was a good husband. They both made enough money teaching at the school so that they had everything they wanted. She had no cause to complain. It was boring though… dreadfully boring.
Rita pushed the remote control on the television so that the screen went blank. "I wasn't really watching anyway," she said. "I guess I'm ready for bed if you an."
Duke smiled. "Want to play around?" he asked, not quite meeting her eyes.
"Sure," she answered grinning. "Anything you want, hon. Let's go in the bedroom and get comfortable."
Duke followed her to the bedroom. He watched her firm asscheeks jiggle up and down and he felt his cock start to stiffen. Rita had a marvelous ass for a woman her age. It was just as round and firm as it had been when he'd married her, eighteen years ago. She didn't look any older either. Her titties were still high and firm slid her waist was as narrow as any of the girls on the cheerleading squad. He supposed that was because she kept herself in shape by doing all those exercises with the girls. He was glad she taught girls P.E. None of the other teachers could boast of a figure like Rita's. It was as perfect as it had always been.
Rita crossed to the bed and turned off the light. Duke never liked to fuck with the light on. She wished he would, just once. She'd tried leaving it on a couple of times but he always insisted that she turn it off. He only like to fuck in the dark. She didn't know why, but there was no use arguing with him. He was too old to change. She knew that only too well.
For a second Rita wondered what it would be like to fuck with someone new. She had never slept with anyone but Duke. She wondered if someone else might be a little more daring, might try some new kinky things that might be fun. She didn't dare find out though. She was happy with Duke. No sense jeopardizing all that for a quick roll in the hay with someone else. It just wasn't worth it. Duke always managed to make her feel good. That was what counted.
Rita slipped out of her clothes. She grabbed a nightgown from the drawer and put it on. That was another thing Duke had taught her. She had slept nude all the time she had been growing up. Then when she and Duke were married he had asked her to sleep in a nightgown. He said ladies didn't sleep in the raw. Even though Rita knew better she went out and bought a supply of nightgowns. It was just a small thing to please her husband. She knew he was wrong though. She bet that Liz Jordan didn't wear any nightgown to bed. Steve was the kind of man who probably didn't let her wear anything. He looked like the kind of guy who would fuck her in the middle of the living room floor if the spirit moved him.
Rita chuckled right out loud. She couldn't help it. Steve Jordan always made her feel like a blushing schoolgirl. She noticed that the other teachers reacted that way too. Even old Miss Simpson the librarian giggled when Steve teased her.
"What's so funny?" Duke asked. He pulled back the covers and crawled in bed.
"Oh, nothing," Rita answered. "I was just thinking about my new girl, Joanie Adams. She was so nervous tonight she almost swallowed her chewing gum when she made that high jump."
Duke laughed. "She sure is cute," he said. "She's almost as cute as you were when you were cheering for our college team."
Rita laughed. "You're sweet," she said, snuggling up to him. "You're the sweetest husband in the whole world."
Duke pressed against her tightly. His hard cock poked out right between her legs and she giggled sexily.
"What's that?" she asked. "Something's poking me, Duke. What is it?"
Duke laughed. "You mean you don't know?" he chuckled. "It's a surprise that I've been working on all night for you. Just reach down and see what it is."
Rita laughed. They always played this game but it was kind of fun. Duke wanted her to be silly and innocent. He always got horny when she pretended to be surprised about the size of his cock. She gasped a little now, grasping his hard cock in her hand.
"Oooooh, it's a big surprise," she giggled. "What am I going to do with something that big?"
"I think I know somewhere you can put it," Duke said. "Just roll over on your back like a good girl and I'll show you."
"Mmmmm," Rita sighed. She rolled over on her back obediently. She almost forgot and spread her legs open but she remembered just in time. Duke liked to tell her to do that. She wasn't supposed to do it on her own. Nice girls didn't flop over on their backs and spread their legs right away, even if they'd been fucked a million times before.
"Mmmmmm, look at those titties," Duke groaned. "Your titties are so big and hard tonight. Can I touch them, lion? Can I play with your big tits?"
Rita paused for a second. She wasn't supposed to be too eager. Duke liked her to hold back a little. It made him even more excited if she was a little hesitant.
"Yes," she finally whispered shyly. "You can play with them for a little while, I guess."
Duke reached out. He grabbed both of her titties in his hands and squeezed gently. Then he pinched her hippies between his fingers and rolled them back and forth.
"Mmmmm," Rita groaned. "That feels good, honey. I just love it when you do that."
She felt a scalding rush of cream soak her pussy. Next he was going to ask her to touch his cock. She knew exactly how he was going to do it. She had to wait for him to ask, though. He didn't like it if she just grabbed it without waiting for him to ask. That wasn't nice.
"Why don't you play with your surprise a little, hon?" he suggested. "You can touch it if you want to."
Rita reached out immediately. Her fingers closed around his cock with a practiced motion. It was really hard tonight. It was hard and hot and it felt good to squeeze it in her fist.
"That's nice, hon," Duke sighed. "Now jiggle it up and down a little. Make your fist shake up and down on your surprise."
Rita felt a flash of irritation rush through her. She wished he'd call it a cock, just once. He never had, though. Duke didn't use words like that. His cock was always a surprise and he'd never said the word pussy. Duke just didn't say words like that. He wouldn't let her say them either. He'd told her that only whores used words like that.
Rita sighed. She supposed she shouldn't feel disappointed. Duke had always been like this and it was too late to change him. She should have tried long ago. Now she'd never have the chance.
Her fingers tightened on his nice stiff cock! At least Duke always had a good stiff cock for her pussy. She could always think the words even though she couldn't say them. That was good enough. She could keep right on being as wild as she wanted in her head. Duke couldn't yell at her for that. He didn't need to know the wild, sexy things she was thinking.
Duke's cock jerked in her hand. She wished she could just roll over and jump right on top. He wouldn't like it, that was for sure. Duke didn't like her to do anything on her own when it came to sex. She was supposed to wait for him to start everything. Then she was supposed to respond like a good, little wife.
Rita felt her pussy twitch and cream. She was horny in spite of her traitorous thoughts. She knew how good his big cock would feel in her pussy. She could hardly wait for him to put it in. She shook her fist up and down on his long cock, jerking it lustily. She felt it stiffen even more and then Duke rolled her over on her back.
"Spread your legs, lion," he moaned. "Make room for my big surprise. Spread them out wide now. I'm gonna put it right in."
Rita's legs flew apart widely. She was ready for his big took. She was more than ready. She was burning for it. Her pussy was so hot and wet she could hardly stand it.
"Mmmmm," she moaned, tossing her hips back and forth.
Duke looked down at her. He held her legs still. "Shhhh, hon," he cautioned. "You've got to be nice and quiet or I won't give you my surprise. Do you promise to lie still like a good girl?"
"Yes," Rita hissed. She didn't care what she had to promise. She wanted Duke's big cock in her pussy.
Duke straddled her legs and held his long cock in his hand. He aimed it right at the entrance to the dark red puckered mouth of hr pussy and pressed forward slightly.
"Mmmmm," Rita groaned. She forced herself to keep her legs from moving. She knew Duke didn't like that. If she moved while he was putting his cock in her, he'd stop and wait until she was still. That was pure torture. He fed her his cock, inch by delicious inch, and stopped the moment her hips canted up or her pussy wiggled even a little bit. Rita hoped she could lie still this time. Sometimes she was so frustrated she almost died before Duke's big cock was finally buried snugly in her juicy pussy.
Rita shivered slightly as Duke's big cock neared her trembling pussy mouth. Then when he pressed his hot cock right up against it she was so excited she couldn't help letting out a gasp of joy.
"Shhhh," Duke said. "Just be my good little girl now. Just lie still and let me do it."
Rita bit her lip to keep from squealing out in pleasure as Duke's cock began to push forward in her steamy pussy mouth. It felt so good she could hardly stand it. She shook all over and her pussy felt like it was on fire. She wished she could throw her legs up and wrap them around Duke's broad back. She wanted to push her pussy right up against his hard cock and drive it all the way in her hot cuntmouth with one swift stroke. She wanted to scream at him to hurry… to fuck her hard… to plunge in and stir her steamy pussy with his hard cock. She didn't dare, though. She forced her legs to stay down and her pussy to stop quivering. Duke wanted her to lie there like a stick of wood and she had better do it. If she didn't behave he'd pull his cock right out and give her a lecture about how a wife was supposed to remain passive. She didn't want to go through that again. She bit down on her lip until she tasted blood and managed to keep still and quiet.
Duke's hard cock pushed forward with a slow steady motion. He loved to put his cock in Rita's steamy pussy. It had taken him a long time, but she was finally acting like a good girl when he fucked her. He didn't want a wife that acted like a whore. He had fucked plenty of whores and when he wanted something different he knew just where to go find a whore to take care of his kinky needs. His wife didn't know anything about it. She shouldn't. Wives didn't like to be fucked wildly. He was proud of the fact that he'd never let himself do anything weird and kinky with Rita. Some men treated their wives like whores but not Duke Henderson. He treated Rita with respect. He was very proud of that.
Duke felt Rita's pussy shudder around his cock. He supposed that was alright. She was supposed to get a little excited when he sank his long cock in her cunt. It was just fine as long as he didn't lose control. Only whores lost control and put their legs up. Rita was a proper wife. He was glad she didn't do anything like that.
Duke could feel the steamy, slippery warmth of his wife's hot pussy. It felt good wrapped around his long, stiff cock. He lunged in a little farther and it got even better. Then he finally pushed in all the way and felt the sensitive head of his cock nudge up against his wife's quivering womb.
"Ugh!" he grunted. "That's nice, hon. That feels really good. Does it feel good to you, honey? Do you like my big surprise?"
Rita shuddered wildly. "Yes!" she whispered. "Yes, I like it honey. I like it a lot."
She clamped her lips tightly closed. That was all she was supposed to say. She wasn't supposed to tell him how much her pussy was trembling and creaming around his stiff prick. She wasn't supposed to tell him that her pussy felt like it was on fire. She wasn't supposed to mention any of that. The only thing that she was supposed to say was that it felt good. She had said that. Now she was supposed to be quiet and let him fuck her.
Duke began pumping his big cock in and out of her creamy pussy. He drove forward a little harder and her breath caught in her throat. Maybe he was going to really break loose tonight. Maybe he'd fuck her so hard that her shuddering pussy would come. Maybe tonight was the night that she'd experience all those marvelous things she'd read about but never felt for herself. Maybe her pussy would explode in a million pieces tonight the way the books said it would.
"Ugh!" Duke grunted again. He shoved his cock all the way to the back of her pussy tunnel and tried to hurry and shoot. He knew that he should hurry and get it over with as quickly as possible. No proper wife liked to be fucked for a long time. He had been really good about that. He always managed to come really fast and sate Rita the trouble of a long, drawn-out fuck. He thought about the whore he had fucked at the last teacher's convention. She had sucked his cock for him. He really liked that. That felt so good he felt his balls swell up just thinking about it.
Rita felt Duke's long cock swell up. She knew what that meant. It meant that his cock was almost ready to come. He had just started and he was almost ready to come. She shuddered in disappointment. If only Duke would fuck her a little longer. He never did though. Just a few quick thrusts and it was over. If he would just last a little longer, she might be able to come too.
Duke shoved his cock all the way in. He pounded back and forth for a few thrusts. It felt so good, Rita almost squealed right out loud. She loved it when he fucked her hard. Her pussy felt so horny she thought for a minute that it might actually come tonight. If he would only hold out a little longer, her pussy might come.
Duke plunged back and forth. Then he felt his balls start to pump. That was good. He was going to come already. That was a nice fast fuck. That was just the kind of fuck that was perfect for a woman as sensitive and proper as Rita.
Rita felt his cock stiffen and swell up even longer. She gave a little groan of frustration. He was going to come. Any second now his cock would pump hot cream up her shuddering pussy. She wasn't going to get to come after all. Tonight wasn't the night. She sighed deeply. Maybe next time. If she could just get him to last a little longer she knew her hot pussy would come. Not tonight though. His cock was already starting to come and she wasn't nearly ready yet.
"Ugh!" Duke grunted. "Uuuuuugh!"
Hot cream blasted from the tip of his cock and splashed up her shuddering pussy channel. It gushed against the walls of her cunt tunnel and blasted the inside of her shaking pussy, with a scalding hot wetness. It felt good but Rita was so disappointed she hardly noticed. It was all over and her pussy hadn't even started to come. It was too late now. Duke was all through.
Duke gave one last grunt and pulled his long cock out of her pussyhole. He didn't even say anything. He jumped out of bed and headed for the bathroom to wash his cock.
Rita shivered. She was suddenly very cold, even if it was warm in the room. Hot cockcream leaked out of her shuddering pussyhole and dripped down her smooth thighs. She didn't even bother to wipe it off. She was too busy thinking. She was wondering if Steve Jordan fucked Liz that fast. She bet he didn't. She bet that Liz got to come every time they fucked.



CHAPTER FIVE


Joanie sat in the balcony with the other cheerleaders. They had strict orders from Rita Henderson. They weren't even supposed to talk to the team until practice was, over. She felt a little left out. Mary Kay, the squad leader, was going with Ray Smith. He was on the team. Donna and Rhonda Smith had been dating the Eagan boys for over a year now and Bobbie McKensie was going steady with Allen Parks. All the cheerleaders had boyfriends on the team. She was the only one left out. She and Mike Wells. She had heard all about his fight with Margie. It was the only thing the girls talked about this morning on the trip. Even Mary Kay thought she ought to make a play for Mike. Then, everyone would have a boyfriend. Joanie agreed. She just didn't quite know how to go about it though. Mary Kay thought she should go right up to Mike and start a conversation. She believed in jumping in with both feet. There was a party planned for midnight tonight. The girls were going to sneak off to the team's quarters. Mary Kay told her to come right along. Mike wouldn't be able to resist when he saw everyone else paired off. Joanie sat on the bleachers and watched Mike play. She hoped he would notice her before time for the party. She hated to barge right in, even though she was invited.
"What's the matter with you, Wells?" Coach Henderson barked. "That's the third time you've missed that lay-up. Get your head together, kid. We've only got two more practices before our qualifying game. If you keep messing up like that, we're not even going to make the semi-finals!"
"Sorry, Coach," Mike mumbled. "I won't miss it."
Mary Kay poked Joanie. "Did you see that?" she whispered. "If you don't go and cheer Mike up we're going to lose our chance at the Tournament. He's really messing up. I think he's missing Margie's good lovin'. Why don't you talk to him after practice and try to cheer him up? Somebody's got to. If we miss the finals this year I'll just die!"
Joanie nodded. Something had to be done. Mike was moping around like he'd last his best friend. She had to cheer him up for the good of the team. In a way that made her feel a lot better. Everyone was counting on her to get Mike back in shape. She hoped she wouldn't let them down.
She was waiting for Mike when he finished showering. Her heart was in her throat. She didn't know what she was going to say, but it had to be something good. All the other girls were there too, waiting for their boyfriends. That made it a little easier. Her heart pounded wildly as the door opened.
Roy was the first one out. He grinned at Mary Kay and they walked away swinging hands. Then Tim and Tom Eagan came out. Allen Parks was next and he went off, with Bobbie. She was the only one left, waiting for Mike.
"Hi… Hi Mike," she stuttered as he came out the door. "I… I've been waiting for you. Do you have a couple of minutes to talk?"
Mike grinned. Joanie Adams was cute. "Sure, Joanie," he said. "We're all going over to the hamburger haven for something to eat. Do you want to come along?"
Joanie nodded. She was too happy to speak. Everything was working out just fine.
Joanie tagged along when the girls left for the party. She had been invited. Mike Wells had asked her if she was coming. She was so excited she could hardly breathe. She had heard all about the parties from the year before. She knew they were kind of wild. She didn't really care, though. She'd do anything for Mike Wells.
A half hour later Joanie wasn't quite so sure. They had gotten to the boys' rooms without being seen. Now things were different, though. She just couldn't believe what was going on. Somehow the guys had gotten a couple of bottles of wine and everyone was loaded. Mary Kay disappeared into one of the bedrooms with Roy. She could hear little moaning noises coming out of the bedroom. It was pretty impossible to ignore what they must be doing. Donna and Rhonda had claimed the other bedroom. The exact same thing was happening in there. Bobbie and Allen were stuck with the couch. It didn't seem to bother them, though. They were necking up a storm right in front of Mike and Joanie. Joanie was so embarrassed she felt like she was going to die.
"What's the matter, Joanie?" Mike chuckled. "You look embarrassed. Are these kids bothering you?"
Joanie decided that this was the time to take the plunge. It was the perfect opportunity to let Mike know that she was willing to neck with him too… even do more than that if he wanted to.
"Uh… they're not exactly embarrassing me," she said softly. "They're making me horny. I've… I've been thinking about what it would feel like if you'd do that with me."
Mike laughed. "You sure don't pull any punches, do you, Joanie," he chuckled. Then he grabbed her and pressed his lips down on hers.
Joanie started trembling so hard she thought she was going to fall right off the couch. Mike's tongue was darting in her mouth and it made her whole body light on fire. She could feel her pussy creaming wildly and she was almost embarrassed at how hot she was getting. When Mike's hand reached up under her sweater she moaned and let him feel her warm, rounded titties.
"Too bad the bedrooms are all taken," Mike gasped. "I can think of a lot more I'd like to do. How about your room?"
Joanie found that she was shaking so hard so she could barely stand up. "Let's go," she giggled. "I've got the key in my purse."
"Take off your clothes," Mike whispered as soon as they got to her room. "I want to feel your titties some more."
Joanie gasped as Mike reached out and unzipped her blouse. His fingers were hot on her quivering skin. She almost pushed his hand away for a second. Even though she wanted him to touch her, she wasn't sure if she could go through with it. She had been thinking about it all day and she was a little scared. She just had to make Mike fuck her though. She wanted to be his girl. It was the only way to beat Margie at her own game. If Mike wanted to fuck her, she would help him do it. She didn't want to be the only virgin cheerleader and after what she had seen tonight, she knew that the rest of the girls weren't shy with their boyfriends.
Mike pulled her blouse off and cupped her titties in his hands. His fingers traced over her hard little nipples and he sighed hornily.
"Jesus, you've got nice titties," he gasped. "Let's see the rest of you. Come on, Joanie. Don't be shy. I just want to look at you."
Joanie shivered. Then she unzipped her skirt and let it fail to the floor. She turned her back to him and rolled her panties down to her hips and slithered out of them. Then she took a deep breath and whirled around to face him.
"Do… Do you think I'm pretty?" she asked. Even though she tried to be bold her voice quivered.
"You're a little doll," Mike breathed huskily. "I bet all your boyfriends say that." His eyes rested on the fluffy triangle of her pussy and he felt the heat start to grow in his crotch. "You're making me hot, honey," he groaned. "I can hardly wait to get into that sweet pussy of yours."
Joanie blushed. It was working out just the way she'd dreamed, but she was still awfully nervous. She wondered if it would hurt when he put his cock in her pussy. She tried not to think about that part of it. His fingers felt so wonderful on her titties she tried to think about just that.
"Here," Mike groaned. "Touch my cock, honey. Give me your hand. I want you to play with my prick?"
Before she knew what was happening her fingers were unzipping Mike's pants. Then his cock was in her hand, stiff and hot. She gasped as she looked at it. It was every bit as big as her father's and it looked beautiful and powerful. She ran her fingers lightly up his hard prickshaft and smoothed over the head. It was soft and swollen. There was a tiny bit of moisture on the tip and her fingers slid in the sticky wetness.
"Oooooh," she gasped. "It's pretty. I've never touched a cock before."
Mike stiffened in surprise. "You mean you're still a virgin?" he asked. "You haven't done this before?"
Joanie blushed dark red. "Nooo," she admitted. "I want to, though. You'll fuck with me anyway, won't you Mike? I mean… even though I'm a virgin?"
Mike laughed. "You've got to be kidding!" he exclaimed. "From the way you were acting, I thought you'd done it before. You mean I'm the first one?"
"Y… Yes," Joanie stammered. "I… I was saving it for someone I really liked. I've been wanting to do this all year, Mike. I never thought you'd notice me, though. You were always going with Margie and I thought I'd have to be a virgin until I died or something."
Mike chuckled. "Hey," he said. "That's pretty neat. Are you sure you want to do it, though? I mean, being a virgin and all. It might hurt a little the first time."
"I don't care," Joanie sighed. "It'll be worth it. I don't want to fuck with anyone except you, Mike. You're the only one I want."
Mike felt his cock swell up even stiffer. That was kind of sweet. He believed her. She wasn't the kind of girl to just fuck around with anyone. She'd been saving it for him and he hadn't even noticed her before today. He sighed in pleasure. Maybe it was a good thing Margie and he had fought. He might never have noticed Joanie if it hadn't have been for that.
"I'll teach you all about it," he promised. "Just keep on touching my cock with your fingers and I'll play with your pussy. I know you'll like that."
Joanie's whole body jerked when Mike's hand slid down to her moist pussy. She could hardly breathe, she was so excited. His fingers felt like tongues of fire on her silky pussy hair. It felt so good she didn't want him to ever stop.
"Oooooh," she moaned. "That feels so good, Mike. I never knew it would feel that good."
Mike chuckled again. Joanie was cute and sweet and he could tell that she was going to be a good fuck. She shivered all over when he touched her pussy hair and he bet her sweet little cunt was soaking.
"Just spread out on the bed and let me really touch you," he suggested. "Let me make your pussy feel good. I know just how to do it."
Joanie let him spread her legs out wide. She held her breath as his fingers parted her puffy pink pussylips and slipped inside. For a moment she was embarrassed because her pussy was so wet. She just couldn't help it. He was getting her so excited with his light, gentle touches that her pussyhole kept right on gushing out hot floods of creamy cuntjuice.
"Aaaaah," she moaned. "It feels so good, Mike. I love it when you do that; I'm all wet. Can you feel how hot and wet my pussy's getting?"
"Yeah," Mike panted. His fingers were slipping and sliding in the warmth of her hot pussy. He had never felt a pussy that wet. Even Margie wasn't that excited when he played with her pussy. Fucking Joanie was going to be fun. He shivered in anticipation. He was going to make sure she had a good time. She deserved a good fuck for waiting for him all this time.
Thank couldn't control the way her legs were trembling. Her pussy was getting hotter and hotter. Mike's fingers swirled around in her steamy pussy and then they slid right up her slippery pussyslit and found the hard-little bump of her clit.
"Oooooh," she moaned. "Oh, Mike! That feels so good I can hardly stand it. Oooooh, something's happening… my pussy's going to come if you keep doing that."
Mike felt his cock lurch in her fingers. Margie had never been this hot. Joanie was like a little sex bomb ready to go off any second. He sat back and pushed her hand off his hard cock.
"Just lie back," he panted. "I know something that'll make you feel really good. Just relax and let me make your horny little pussy come. I'm going to lick your little clitty for you. Would you like that?"
Joanie shivered. "Oh, yes," she gasped. "I want to see what that feels like. The girls at school talk about it all the time. Will you do it, Mike? Will you lick my pussy for me?"
Mike didn't answer. He just leaned down and stuck his face between her smooth thighs. He held her pussylips apart with his fingers and stuck his tongue out. Then he licked right up the sweet, hot shuddering slit of her cunt.
"Aaaaagh!" Joanie squealed. "Oh, Mike! That feels so good I think I'm going to die! Don't stop… pleeease! I can feel it… my pussy's going to come if you keep on licking me like that."
Mike lapped up the slippery drops of her pussyjuice. He swallowed eagerly. Her little pussy tasted good. It was hot and sweet like some kind of exotic honey. He lapped all the way up to the very top of her shuddering pussyslit and found the hard little jerking bump of her clitty.
Joanie squealed as he touched her horny little joy button with his tongue. It was so wonderful she couldn't lie still any longer. Her hips began to swivel and her legs shook so hard that the whole bed started to shake. Her little clit throbbed and jerked lustily. It felt a million times better than when she'd jiggled it with her fingers. Mike's tongue was hot and smooth and it felt like fire on her horny little love button. It felt so good she couldn't stop the squeal of pleasure that came out of her throat.
"Ooooh, yes! Do it, Mike… do it! Lick my clitty. Chew on it. Do it hard, Mike. Make my pussy come. I'll suck your cock if you make my pussy come with your tongue."
Mike felt his balls jerk. Joanie was making him horny, too. Licking pussies always made him hornier than hell. Her little cunt tasted so good and she obviously loved what his naughty tongue was doing to her hard clitty. He zeroed in on her love button and flicked it back and forth as fast as he could. Then he sucked the little bump right into his mouth and nipped at it with his lips.
"Aaagh!" Joanie squealed. "Oh yes, Mike. My pussy's going to come. I can feel it. Your hot tongue is going to make my pussy come!"
Sweet waves of pleasure shot through her spasming pussy. They got bigger and better every second. She felt like she was riding the crest of a tremendous wave, helpless and squealing. It was carrying her away… away to a black pit of bottomless lust.
"Aagh!" she squealed again. Her whole body jerked so hard Mike could hardly hold her pussy still. Then her legs stiffened and a flood of hot, creamy pussyjuice shot out of her spasming cunthole.
"I'm commming!" she hollered. "I'm commmming and it's soooo good! Aaaagh, Mike! Your tongue… so hot! I'm coming! Oooohhhhh!"
Joanie saw stars and rockets whirling in her head. The rush of pleasure that shot though her trembling pussy was so fierce that she couldn't see or hear anything for a minute. She heard her own voice squealing out her lust and the incredible waves of pleasure went on and on.
"Jesus!" she gasped when it was over. "Oh, Mike… I never felt anything like that in my whole life! It was so good, Mike… sooooo good!"
She managed to sit up and stare at his face. He was grinning down at her. He wiped his face on his arm and grinned even more.
Joanie felt a rush of affection sweep through her. He had made her pussy come so wonderfully she just had to do something far him. She'd promised to suck his cock. That was what she could do for him. Maybe she couldn't do it as good as her mother but she sure could try.
"I… I want to do something for you," she gasped. "Please let me suck your cock, Mike. I don't know how to do it but I'll try. I watched my mother sucking my father's cock and I think I can do it. Will you let me try, Mike? Pleeease?"
"Sure!" Mike gasped. He had never had anyone beg to suck his cock before. It made him feel like the most important man in the world. "You bet you can try," he said, stretching out on the bed and holding his cock in his hand. "Here it is. Come and get it."
Joanie giggled. "It's waving at me," she said. "It's standing straight up and waving at me. Oh! I can hardly wait to taste it. Are you sure you don't mind?"
Mike chuckled. "No, I don't mind a bit," he assured her. "Just go ahead. You can practice on my cock all you want."
Joanie licked her lips. She tried to remember just exactly what her mother had done. She had licked his balls first. That was it. She could do that. That was easy.
Joanie bent down. She snuggled her face between Mike's legs. Then she opened her eyes wide and wandered where to start. His balls were big. Joanie stuck out her little pink tongue. She made it long and flat and licked over the rippling softness of Mike's swollen balls. They wiggled and moved under her tongue. This was kind of fun. She felt her pussy start to cream again, just being so close to his big cock. She could hardly wait to get to that part. Her mother had taken a long time licking her father's balls, though. That must be the right way to do it. She would do it just like her mother. Mike should like that. Her father certainly had.
"Ooooh," Mike groaned as he felt her little hot tongue on his balls. "That feels good, Joanie. That feels really good."
Joanie made her tongue swirl in big circles. It lapped wetly over Mike's balls. She licked faster and faster until she had covered every inch of his throbbing nuts. Then she sat up and grinned.
"Did you like that?" she asked. "Did I do that right?"
Mike had trouble answering. He was panting with excitement. "Oh, yes," he moaned. "That was just fine, Joanie. Are you going to lick my cock now? I'd really like it if you did that."
Joanie giggled. Mike's face was red just like her father's had been. He looked pretty excited. His cock was jerking up and down and it was swollen up even bigger than it had been before. His face was all sweaty too. She could tell that he had liked it when she licked his balls.
Joanie bent down again. Her pussy was even wetter than before. Sucking and licking on his balls had made her pussy hot. That was kind of strange, but it was nice too. She would have to rind out what happened when she got to his cock. Maybe her pussy would get even hotter then.
Joanie ran her tongue through the nest of black curly baits around the base of his cock. She combed them with her tongue. Then she moved up to the base of his cock. She circled around the very bottom of it, licking upward in slow strokes. She pretended she was licking up a big stick of candy. It tasted good. His cock tasted hot. It was kind of a funny taste but she liked it. Mike's cock tasted just like a man.
"Oooooh," Mike groaned. "Lick the head, Joanie. Lick the head of my cock. That's the best part. Lick that now."
Joanie giggled. She was in no hurry. She was saving that for last. She was going to cover every little bit of his cockshaft with her delving tongue before she started in on his swelling cockhead. That was what her mother had done.
It took her a long time to get up to the head of his cock. By the time she got there, Mike was breathing very hard. He looked like he was ready to pass out with lust. His face was red as a beet and his legs were siting. Little moaning noises were coming out of his mouth.
"Suck it, Joanie," he gasped. "Hurry! I'm so hot I can hardly stand it."
Joanie ran her tongue around the little ridge that separated his hard cockhead from the shaft. Then she leaned back to look at what she'd done. That looked just fine. His whole cock was covered with saliva. It was wet and shiny and very, very hot. She opened her mouth wide and hesitated, holding her head right over the tip of his swelling prick. Then she fucked her mouth down, right over his big, bloated cockhead.
"Aaaaagh," Mike groaned. It felt like he was fucking his cock into a fire, her mouth was so hot. Her lips were burning. Her mouth was the hottest thing he'd ever felt. His hard cock jerked wildly in her mouth and he fucked his hips up to try to sink it all the way into her luscious hot throat.
"Deeper," he gasped. "Take it in all the way. Take my cock all the way in your mouth and suck on it. That's the way I like it, Joanie. Do it that way."
Joanie opened her mouth wide. Her lips stretched out to by to encircle his big cock. She didn't see how she could possibly take it all in her mouth but she was going to try. Her mother had done it with her father's big cock. Joanie held her breath and pressed her mouth down. Mike's hard cock pushed in further. She swallowed and sucked at the same time and she managed to put most of it in. The little bit of shiny fluid on the head of his big cock made her throat all slippery and his cock slid right on in.
Joanie felt like gagging. She couldn't help it. His cock was so big that it filled up her hot throat. She swallowed again desperately and opened her throat. To her surprise his big cock slipped in all the way until his balls bumped up against her chin.
"You did it!" Mike gasped. "My God, Joanie. My cock's all the way in your throat. Jesus that feels good. Suck on it honey. Suck on it hard. Make my big cock come, right in your mouth!"
Joanie shuddered. She wasn't exactly sure that she wanted to do that. It did taste good, though, and her pussy started creaming hotly. Something about sucking his big cock all the way in her throat made her pussy feel good. It was strange, but it was awfully exciting. Maybe she would let him come in her mouth. He had let her come with his tongue right in her pussy. He had swallowed all her hot pussycream. She rosily ought to do the same thing for him.
Joanie shuddered lustily. She started to suck on his cock harder. She wanted him to come in her mouth. That might be fun. It certainly tasted good. If the rest of his cockjuice tasted as good as those few drops on his cockhead she knew she'd like it just fine.
"Mmmmm," she groaned. She let his cock slip almost all the way out of her hot mouth and then sucked it in again. She remembered what her mother had done with her father's cock. She let his cock slide in and out, faster and faster, sucking wildly.
"Ooooh, baby," Mike groaned. "That's so good. My cock's getting ready to shoot. Can you feel it? It's swelling up and the cum is gonna fly outa my balls. Keep sucking, Joanie. Suck out my hot cum. Suck it right down your throat."
Joanie shivered. She could feel his cock swelling up in her mouth. It was jerking all the way down her slippery throat now and she swallowed wildly. She was going to do it. She was going to let Mike's big cock shoot down her throat. She could hardly wait to see what it would feel like. She ran her tongue over the tip and sucked in hard. Her lips made a tight, hot ring around his cock, trying to squeeze the cum out.
"Aaaaagh," Mike yelled. "Here jt comes, baby. It's gonna shoot now. Eat it up, Joanie. Swallow my hot cum!"
Joanie's pussy twitched hard. She was so excited her steamy cuntjuice was dripping down her thighs. She felt her horny clit throb and quiver. Sucking his big cock was making her pussy awfully horny.
Mike's cock jerked again. She could feel his balls pumping against her chin. Then a rush of scalding hot liquid poured down her throat. It tasted good. She opened her throat and swallowed, gulping in his hot cum.
"Mmmmmm," she gurgled. "Mmmmmmmm," Joanie couldn't believe the thrills that ran through her horny little pussy. Her clit stretched up so hard and big that she thought she was going to come too. Every time Mike's big cock blasted, she felt her clitty throb. It was wonderful. Her pussy was so hot, her whole body was shaking.
"Yaaaaah!" Mike yelled. He pushed his cock all the way in her throat and yelled wildly. His hard cock was exploding. His cum was blasting right down Joanie's throat and she was swallowing every bit. He had never felt anything like it. It felt like his cum was squirting right down her throat down to her belly.
"Aaaaah," he sighed. His cock gave one last squirt and he pulled it out of her throat. Then he pushed her head away.
"Jesus! That was good, honey. You're a natural-born cocksucker. It was fantastic. It felt like you were eating my cock alive."
Joanie giggled proudly. Then she wiggled her hips and groaned. "Sucking your cock got me all horny again," she moaned. "Can you get it hard again, Mike? Can you get it hard and fuck my pussy with it?"
Mike laughed. "Just give me a minute and it'll be hard again," he chuckled. "All I have to do is think about fucking that sweet hot pussy of yours and it'll get hard again. Look! It's getting hard already."
Joanie stared at his cock. It was getting hard again. She watched it with open-mouthed amazement. It was swelling up almost as stiff and hard as it had been before.
"Oooooh!" she gasped. "You've got a nice cock, Mike. It isn't tired at all. It's all ready to fuck again. Now it's ready to fuck my pussy."
Mike rolled Joanie aver on her back. He leaned down and looked at her pussy. When he spread her pretty pink cuntlips he saw that her pussy was just as hot as she had said. Glistening drops of cunt cream clung to her petal-soft pussylips and ran down her quivering pussyslit. She was really hot this time. Even hotter than before.
Mike slipped his finger in her pussy. He slid his fingertip down and pressed it against the tight, quivering ring of her cuntmouth. The tip of his finger darted inside and wiggled in as deep as it would go.
"Ooooh," Joanie moaned. "Can you feel it, Mike? Can you feel my cherry in there?"
"Yeah," Mike answered. "It's tight, Joanie. Are you sure you want me to fuck you? Your little cherry is in really tight."
"Do it," Joanie gasped. "Fuck out my cherry, Mike. I want you to. I want to feel your cock in my pussy. Fuck me, Mike. I'll just die if you don't fuck me!"
Mike felt his cock jerk eagerly. He could hardly wait. He wanted to slam his big cock into Joanie's tight virgin pussy. He knew he'd have to be careful, though. He didn't want to hurt her too much. Maybe, if he was lucky, Joanie's cherry wouldn't be too tight. Then he could break right through without causing her any real pain.
"Spread your legs," he gasped. "Come on, Joanie. Spread your legs so I can push my cock in your pussy."
Joanie felt him push her legs apart. She held her breath. In just a minute she could find out what fucking was like. In just a moment she wouldn't be an innocent girl any longer. She would be a woman and Mike's big cock would be in her pussy.
Mike held his cock in his hand. He centered it right at the tiny, spuming mouth of her pussyhole and pushed forward. It went in a little way and then stuck. He could feel the head of his cock press right up against Joanie's cherry. He pulled back just a little and took a deep breath. Then he pushed forward again as hard as he could.
Joanie bit down on her lip. Mike's big cock hurt. She could feel her pussy mouth spasming around his big cock, trying to suck it in. It was too big, though. She just knew it wouldn't fit.
When Mike pushed forward she let out a yelp of surprised pain. It felt like he was trying to drive his cock through a soft wall of flesh. She opened her mouth to cry out to him to stop but just then she heard a faint pop. There was a burst of wetness and a sharp stab of pain that made her cry out in fright. Then his cock was sliding all the way into her tight, hot pussy. It slid all the way up her tiny pussy tunnel and his balls banged against her quivering asscheeks.
"Oooooh," she cried. "It's in! You did it, Mike. Your cock's all the way in my tight pussy."
Mike moved very slowly. He knew that he was hurting her. He felt the way she winced when he moved his cock. Her poor pussy must be pretty sore. He would have to go gently at first until she got over being sore. Then she could enjoy fucking. He was sure she'd like it as soon as her pussy felt better.
Mike pulled his cock out a little way. Then he thrust forward gently, feeling her sore tissues stretch to accommodate his big cock. Her little pussy channel was so tight and hot it took his breath away. It was the tightest pussy he'd ever fucked.
"How does it feel now?" he gasped, trying to fuck her gently.
"It… It feels a lot better," Joanie breathed. "It's beginning to feel good. Do you suppose you could do it a little harder, Mike? I want to see what that feels like."
Mike's cock jerked. He wondered if she could read his mind. He had been wanting to fuck her harder. He could hardly wait to do it.
Mike began thrusting in deeply. His cock slid right in the slippery warmth of her pussy and banged up against her soft womb. She was wet and hot and her pussy shuddered around his big cock. It felt so good Mike just couldn't hold back any longer. He didn't care if she was sore or not. His cock just had to pound in and out of her pussy.
"Aaaaah," he gasped as he pushed his cock in and out harder. "Jesus, you're hot in there. It feels like I'm fucking a furnace. Does it feel good to you, Joanie?"
"Yes!" Joanie hissed. "Yes, it's starting to feel just wonderful. Do it harder, Mike. Poke your cock in hard. Make it slam in my pussy."
Mike pulled his cock out and slammed it in gleefully. It felt so good he didn't know how much longer he could hold out. Joanie's hot pussy was shaking and squeezing around his cock. It was sucking the cum right up out of his trembling balls. He let out a wild whoop of pleasure and pounded in even harder. It felt so good he couldn't keep from yelling out with lusty abandon.
Joanie's whole body started shaking. She could feel the wild thrills shaking her hot pussy. His cock felt so good slamming into her tiny hole that she yelled too. Both of them forgot to be quiet. They didn't even stop to think that Joanie's room was right next to the Hendersons'. Joanie threw her legs up around Mike's back and held on tightly. Her cries of passion were loud and clear.
"Fuck me deep, Mike! Fuck me hard! It feels so good. Oooooh, Mike. I just love fucking!"



CHAPTER SIX


Rita Henderson sat up in bed. She glanced at her alarm clock and noticed that it was after midnight. Duke wasn't back yet. That wasn't unusual, though. She knew that he was having a few drinks with his old friends in the bar. Duke looked forward to these State Tournaments so he could see all the coaches he'd gone to school with. He usually spent the first night drinking with them in the bar.
Rita rubbed her eyes sleepily. She wondered what had waken her up. She listened carefully and heard another muffled cry. That was it. She had heard someone yelling. It seemed to be coming from the cheerleaders' room. She got up and slipped on a robe. She supposed that one of the girls was having a nightmare. They were so excited that something like that was bound to happen. She moved to the connecting door and listened again.
"Oooooh, I just love fucking," a voice cried out. "Do it harder. Please… fuck me hard!"
Rita's body stiffened. It wasn't a nightmare. One of the girls was fucking with her boyfriend right next door. She would have to put a stop to this. It just wasn't right. She had been very firm about telling the girls that no boys were allowed in the room. Now one of them was fucking, right under her very nose!
Rita moved quietly. She slipped the lock on the connecting door and pushed it open softly. Then she moved into the bathroom that connected the two rooms and turned the doorknob. She could see a light coming from the other room. She pushed the door open a crack and peeked in.
Rita's hand flew to her mouth. She just couldn't believe her eyes. A boy and a girl were fucking, right on the bed. She recognized Mike Wells' profile but he was on top of the girl and she couldn't see her face.
Just then Mike moved. Rita gasped as she realized that it was Joanie. Joanie was the one girl she never would have suspected. Joanie was so shy and she appeared to be such a good girl. Rita was so shocked she just stood there without saying anything, her eyes riveted on the scene.
"Harder, Mike… Harder. My pussy's almost ready to come. I'm almost there… don't stop, Mike. I'm going to come!"
Mike plunged harder and harder. Rita could see his butt flying up and down. He was fucking as hard as he could and Joanie seemed to be loving every minute of it.
Rita was so astonished she couldn't do anything. She wanted to rush right into the bedroom and confront the two of them and make them stop. She couldn't move, though. She felt a curious tingling in her own pussy and she gasped in surprise. She was getting horny watching Mike and Joanie. Her pussy was betraying her. She had never seen such wild fucking and she just couldn't stop it. She wanted to find out if Joanie was going to come. She had to find out. She decided to wait until they were through to confront them. She wanted to find out if Mike's hard fucking would make Joanie come.
Joanie's face was a mask of pure lust. She pushed her wet little pussy up to meet Mike's fierce thrusts. Her whole body was quivering like a well-strung bowstring. The heat was building in her pussy and sharp thrills shot through her body. She knew she was almost there. If Mike would just keep lunging deep into her steamy pussy like that, she knew she would come.
"Aaaaagh," she groaned. "I can feel it, Mike. Don't stop now. Bang your cock in my pussy. Slam it in hard, Mike. Make me come. I want to come all around your hard cock."
Mike's face was so red he looked like he was ready to pass out. He kept lunging though. He drove forward with new vigor, faster and harder. His cock flew up Joanie's shuddering pussy channel and bounced against the back of her womb. She was so hot he felt his balls swell up even tighter. He was going to blow any second. He had to do something to make Joanie come before he shot his big load of cum right up her spuming pussy channel.
Mike reached up under Joanie's firm asscheeks. He ran his finger up between the quivering globes and found the puckered little ring of her asshole. Then he wiggled his finger right in.
"Oooooh, yes!" Joanie squealed. "Fuck my asshole with your finger. It's going to make my pussy come. Push it deeper, Mike. Fuck my little shitter. Fuck it until my pussy comes."
Rita's mouth opened in shock. She couldn't imagine why Mike liked his finger in her asshole. She did like it, though. Her whole body shook with passion. The deeper Mike pushed his finger in, the more she squealed. Then her body stiffened and she yelled out loudly.
"My pussy's coming, Mike. Can you feel it shaking around your hard cock? I'm coming, Mike. Oh, God it's good! I love it, Mike! I just love it!"
Mike gasped loudly. He could feel her pussy starting to shake. It squeezed and nipped at his swollen cock. It felt like millions of tiny fingers were squeezing the cum out of his balls. He couldn't hold out any longer. He just couldn't.
Joanie's pussy was squeezing so deliciously around his cock that he felt his tortured balls give way.
"Aaaagh," he groaned. "It's going to shoot now, Joanie. My cock's going to blast up your cunt. I'm going to fill your pussy full, Joanie. Make your pussy squeeze it out. Make my cock blast up your shaking pussy tunnel."
Joanie felt his cock lurch. It jerked deep inside her pussy and made her come even harder. She felt her pussy channel gripping him tightly. Then she felt his cock start to explode right inside her clutching, grasping pussy.
"Ooooooh," she moaned. "Oh, yes! Fill me up, Mike! Fill my pussy with your hot cum."
Mike howled with passion. The cum flew up out of the tip of his cock and gushed up her spasming cunt channel. It blasted deep inside her shaking pussy and hosed mightily. It felt like he was never going to stop coming. His cock hosed and hosed, completely filling up Joanie's shuddering pussy tunnel. He filled it up so full that some of his hot cream ran back down her quivering asscheeks and dripped back down to the bed below.
"Oooooh," Joanie moaned. "It's getting all over."
She giggled happily and snuggled her pussy up to his shooting cock. She felt it give one last spurt and then it got softer, resting in the steamy warmth of her pussy.
"Oooooh," she giggled again. "That was wonderful, Mike. I just love fucking. I never knew it would be this goot. Let's do it again."
Mike chuckled. "You'll have to wait awhile," he laughed. "My cock's really tired this time. You really wore me out."
He struggled to sit up and looked down at her pussy. "Let me wash it off," he suggested. "Then I can lick it again. I bet you'd really like that."
Rita jumped as if she'd been shot. Mike was heading straight toward the bathroom. Now was the time. She'd have to confront them now.
Rita flicked on the lights with a snap. "What's going on in here?" she demanded.
Joanie squealed and covered up her eyes with her arm. She knew that voice anywhere. It was Mr. Henderson and they'd been caught.
"Oooooh," she moaned. "Please, Mrs. Henderson. Don't be mad. We just couldn't help it, could we, Mike?"
Rita didn't give Mike a chance to say a word. She walked into the room and glared at Joanie.
"I'm really surprised at you!" she sputtered. "I thought you'd have more sense than this. You're behaving like a little whore and I don't allow girls like you on my cheerleading squad. As of now, you're off the squad. I'll call your parents in the morning and tell them to come and pick you up."
Mike was shaking but he couldn't stand to see Joanie upset. She had been so happy just a few minutes ago.
"Don't do that, Mrs. Henderson," he pleaded. "It wasn't Joanie's fault, really. I made her do it. It's all my fault. Don't kick her off the squad. I'm the one to blame. Kick me off the team, but leave Joanie alone."
Rita whirled around. She hadn't thought of that. Mike was a part of this. Even if he was the star player he would have to leave the team. Both of them would have to be punished equally. It was only right.
"I'm not picking on Joanie," she hissed. "You're off the team, too. Both of you are grounded as of right now. I'll have Duke talk to you tomorrow."
Rita put her hand to her head. It was pounding fiercely. That always happened when she was upset. She marched back into the bathroom and closed the door. Then she went back into her room and slid the bolt back on the connecting door. She was so mad she could hardly see straight. They weren't going to get away with a thing like that. She knew Duke would be disappointed but she'd had no choice. They couldn't condone a thing like that!
Rita held her head in her hands. She was still shaking. She was so upset she wished Duke was here. He would know what to do.
Suddenly Rita had an idea. She dressed as quickly as she could and slipped down the corridor. She would wake up the Jordans and tell them what happened. Steve Jordan could take care of Mike. After all, he was the assistant coach. Maybe she'd calm down a little if she talked to them about it. She was sure they'd agree with her.
After all, what else could she have done?
Rita pawed outside their door before knocking. There was a light on inside. She hoped they weren't asleep. She stepped up to the door and knocked softly. There was no answer.
Rita knocked again, a little louder this time. She could hear music playing. It sounded like the television was on. They probably couldn't hear her if they were in the other room.
Rita took a deep breath. She turned the knob on the door, just in case it was open. Then she gasped in surprise. The latch clicked back. They hadn't locked their door.
Rita pushed the door open and slipped in quietly. She was just ready to yell out a greeting when she heard voices from the bedroom.
"Oooooh, that feels so good, honey. I just love it when you do that."
Rita stopped in her tracks. Not the Jordans too! First she had caught Mike and Joanie and now she was about to walk right in on the Jordans!
"Ooooooh, lick my clitty, honey. That's it… oh yes! Chew on it a little. Aaaaaagh!"
Rita felt the twinge start in her pussy again. She just had to find out what was happening. If she was very quiet she could peek in the bedroom without Steve and Liz seeing her. She just had to watch. Everyone was talking about pussy licking tonight and she would just die if she couldn't find out about it.
Rita moved very quietly. She crossed the room and pawed at the bedroom door. Then she stuck her head around and peered in.
The first thing she saw was Liz's face. She was lying on the bed and her leg were spread widely. She had a big smile on her face and her hands were resting on the back of Steve's head. He had his face pressed down, right between her legs. She could hear the smacking and lapping sounds his tongue made as it licked and slid up Liz's creamy pink pussy.
"Ooooooh," Liz groaned. "That's it, horny. Lick it harder. Roll my little cunt around with your tongue."
Steve's head bobbed up and down. She could use his long tongue snake out and roll over the top of Liz's steaming pussyslit. Every time he lapped with his tongue, Liz quivered all over. She gasped and moaned in delight.
"Yes, darling," she gasped. "Oh, yes! Suck it in your mouth. Take my little joy button right in your mouth and chew on it. Make me come with your tongue, honey. Do it to me. My pussy's so horny I can hardly stand it."
Rita felt her knees grow weak. She leaned against the doorframe. She just couldn't believe that Steve was actually sucking his tongue right in Liz's hot pussy and that Liz seemed to like it. It we the strangest thing she'd ever seen.
Despite her shock, Rita's hand crept down to her pussy. She grasped the little furry mound of her beaver right through his clothes. She knew it felt good to touch it. She had done that before. But licking it was something else again. She didn't see how Liz could let Steve stick his tongue in her pussy. That was dirty!
Liz groaned again and spread her legs out even farther. Her whole wet pussyslit was exposed now and she was stretched out shamelessly, right in front of Steve's eyes.
Rita shivered. She could never do anything like that, even if Duke wanted her to. Still… it was kind of exciting in a way. She knew what it felt like when she touched her own pussy. She tried to imagine what a hot, wet tongue would feel like, swirling over her cunt.
Rita's hand pressed a little tighter to her hot, moist pussy. She gasped a little as she imagined Steve's tongue gliding over her pussy. She knew it would feel good. It would be embarrassing to do something that bold, but it would be good, too. Her horny little clitty was throbbing just thinking about it.
"Ooooooh, darling," Liz moaned, "lick my ass, too. Stick your long tongue in my asshole the way you did before. Do it, Steve. Remember how hot my pussy got the last time you did that?"
Steve chuckled. "Will you let me fuck you in the ass again?" he asked. "I won't stick my tongue up your little shitter unless you let me fuck your asshole."
Liz giggled. "If you get me hot enough you can do it," she promised. "You have to get my little shitter nice and hot first, though. You have to wiggle your tongue in my ass and lick me good before I'll let your cock in there."
Rita shivered as Steve's head bent lower. He wasn't going to actually do it, was he? She just couldn't imagine anyone doing such a perverted thing. Licking pussies wasn't bad at all compared to licking assholes. She just couldn't believe that Steve was actually going to stuck his tongue up there.
Rita's eyes were fastened on the puckered ring of Liz's asshole. She saw Steve's long tongue probe out and then the tip of it rimmed Liz's fluttering asshole. She held her breath. He was going to do it.
Steve made his tongue long and pointed. Then he shoved it forward and wiggled it right into Liz's tight hot asshole. Rita watched it disappear into the steamy little hole. She could hardly believe it. He had done it. His tongue was buried all the way in Liz's puckered ass!
"Aaaaagh," Liz groaned. "That's it, honey. Get it deep. Poke it way up inside my shitter. That's what I like. Get it all nice and hot so you can shove your cock up there."
Rita felt her pussy cream helplessly. Even though she was shocked at the sight of Steve's tongue licking up Liz's hot asshole, it made her excited at the same time. She felt her hard little clitty twitch and throb. She premed her hand against it and swirled it around without realizing what she was doing.
"Ooooh," Liz gasped. "I'm ready now, honey. Put your cock in. I want to feet your big cock poking up my little shitchute. Hurry, honey. I just can't wait."
Steve gave one last poke with his tongue. Then he pulled it out and grabbed his cock in his hand. Rita gasped when she saw it. It was hard and long. He surely couldn't get it in Liz's tiny asshole. She was sure that it wouldn't fit. Liz must have meant for him to stick it in her pussyhole. Her asshole would never stretch big enough to hold his big cock.
Steve pushed his swollen red cockhead right up against the fluttering ring of Liz's ass. Rita could see Liz's asshole start to stretch out. It got wider and wider as Steve's big pricktip pressed against it. Then Steve gave a sharp little push with his hips and the tip of his cock slipped right inside.
"Oooooh," Liz moaned. "Yes, honey. Shove it in all the way. Shove it all the way to the back of my hot asshole. Bury it in my shitter, honey. Shove it hard."
Rita's mouth dropped open in amazement. She couldn't believe that Liz actually wanted Steve's big cock in her asshole. That was just unbelievable. She was sure Steve's big cock would hurt Liz. It was bound to. Something that big couldn't possibly go all the way into her little asshole.
Steve pushed forward with a sharp jab. His cock slid a little farther into Liz's spasming asshole.
Then he shoved again and the head slipped right up her steamy shitchute until he was buried in her ass all the way up to his balls.
Liz squealed loudly. It wasn't a scream of pain, though. It was a squeal of pure pleasure. Her asshole quivered and squeezed around Steve's big cock, trying to draw him even deeper into her hot, nipping ass channel.
"Aaaah," Steve groaned. He felt his balls tighten up and start to quiver. Liz's steamy shitchute was so hot he could hardly stand it. His cock jerked in eagerness and plowed in even deeper.
"God, your ass is hot," he yelped. "It's even hotter than it was before. Jesus Christ! It feels like you're burning my cock."
Liz giggled. She lifted her legs up and fastened them around his back. "Fuck me," she demanded. "Fuck me hard, Steve. I want to feel your big cock pounding in my ass."
Rita watched with wide eyes as Steve began plowing his cock in and out of Liz's quivering asshole. He pounded deeper and deeper. His cock was like a piledriver, ripping and tearing into her little asshole.
Rita slipped her hand inside the waistband of her slacks. She pressed against the fluffy bush of her beaver and shuddered. Watching Steve fuck Liz's tiny asshole was making her own pussy cream and twitch lustily. She couldn't just watch anymore. She had to do something to her horny pussy.
Her fingers dipped lower until they came to her puffy cuntlips. They slipped inside with a wet, squishy sound. Her fingertip slid up her steamy cuntslit and found the hard, throbbing bump of her clit.
"Mmmm," she moaned softly. This was more like it. It felt so good when her finger touched the quivering little button. This was wonderful. She could watch Steve and Liz and play with her own pussy at the same time.
Rita forgot all about why she had walked in Steve and Liz's room. Her pussy was so horny, the only thing she could think about was squeezing and pressing on her throbbing clit. Her fingers swirled wildly over her jerking love button as she watched the exciting scene.
Steve was thrusting faster and faster. His cock was flying in and out of Liz's steamy asshole. He was almost coming. He could feel the cum gathering in his balls. He knew he couldn't hold it for long.
"Hurry," he gasped. "Hurry, Liz. My cock's almost ready to bunt. Your ass is so tight I can't hold it. Hurry and come, honey. I can't hold it for much longer."
Liz groaned. She could feel the sweet thrills rushing through her pussy. She reached down and slid her fingers over her wet, slippery pussy. Then she remembered what Steve had done the last time he had fucked her asshole.
"Put your finger in my cunt," she gasped.
"Hurry honey. Fuck my pussy with your finger. That'll make me come. Fingerfuck me honey. Do it, quick!"
Steve found the spasming hole of her pussy. He slid his fingers in. Then he thrust back and forth, fucking her pussy at the same time his cock fucked her asshole.
"Faster!" Liz screamed. "You're making my pussy come, honey. Fuck it hard. I'm going to come. I can feel it coming!"
Liz gave a howl of delight. Stew's fingers were plowing into her tight pussyhole. It felt like she was stuffed with cock. It was the best feeling in the whole world. It was almost as good as a real cock in her pussy would be. She thought about what Steve had promised and her pussy started to quiver wildly. Soon they would find someone to fuck her pussy too. Then she could have two cocks in her at once… one in her asshole and another in her pussy. She could hardly wait. The thrills kept getting bigger and bigger the more she thought about it.
"Ooooh," she moaned. "My pussy's going to come. Oh, honey. It's coming! My pussy's coming right around your fingers."
Steve plunged wildly. His cock plowed to the very back of her tight ass channel and bloated up. He could feel her pussy starting to come. It felt like he was fucking an earthquake. Her whole body was shaking and her ass channel was squirming and squeezing his cock.
"Here it comes!" he hollered. His cock swelled up and his balls started to pump. Then a thick, hot load of cum blasted out of the tip of his cock and rushed up her narrow, steamy channel.
"Aaaagh!" Liz squealed. "Me too, darlings. My pussy's coming right along with your cock. It's wonderful, darling! Just wonderful!"
"Yaaaa!" Steve yelled. "Drink my cum up with your ass. Take it all, honey. Get every drop outa my balls. Make your asshole squeeze out my hot cum. Get it all, honey. Get it all!"
Liz felt his steamy cum fill up her horny little ass channel. It filled it up so full that some of the hot cum ran back out of her asshole and glistened on her quivering buttcheeks. It felt like she was taking a bath in rich, hot cockcream.
"Ooooh," she moaned. "I love it, darling! I just love it when you fuck me in the ass!"
Liz opened her eyes wide. She felt Steve's cock give one final squirt and slip out of her hot ass tunnel. She sighed contentedly and Steve rolled over. Then she saw a movement in the doorway and squealed in fright.
Steve jumped up. Before Rita knew what was happening he had grabbed her. He looked down at her shocked face and started laughing.
"Hi, Rita," he chuckled. "You look like you could use some help taking care of that horny pussy of yours. Would you like to join the party?"



CHAPTER SEVEN


Rita was so embarrassed at being caught, she couldn't even think. She let Steve lead her over to the bed. She stared at Liz for a long time before she found her voice.
"Ooooh, I'm sorry," she gasped. "I really didn't mean to watch. I just came in to talk to Steve and then, when I saw what was going on, I just couldn't leave."
Steve chuckled. "What did you want to talk to me about, Rita? It must have been something important to drag you out of bed at this time of night."
Rita felt herself blushing. "Yes… yes," she mumbled. "Yes, it was. I was sleeping when I heard this noise coming from the girls' room. When I went in to see, I found Mike Wells and Joanie Adams fooling around. I got so mad I kicked Joanie off the squad and I told Mike that he was off the team too. We just can't allow something like that."
Liz grinned at Rita. "Just exactly what were they doing?" she asked. "What do you mean by fooling around?"
"They… they were… you know… they were fucking!" Rita stammered. "They were fucking in there!"
Liz giggled. "Well, I suppose that's to be expected," she said. "After all, they're hot-blooded kids. Kids always cut loose when they're away from their parents. I don't understand why you got so upset, Rita. Everyone always fools around at basketball tournaments."
"Yes… but… we can't just let them do it," Rita gasped. "After all, we are responsible for these kids when they're on a trip like this. What would their parents think?"
"I'm sure Mr. Wells wouldn't be upset," Steve chuckled. "After all, Mike was going with Margie Walker and he must have known that Mike was getting it every night."
"I don't think Mr. and Mrs. Adams would be too upset either," Liz laughed. "Joanie's been making eyes at Mike for weeks now. This was bound to happen sooner or later."
Rita sighed. "I… I guess I sort of flew off the handle," she admitted. "I know all the kids mess around, but it shocked me so much that I just blew up. Maybe I just should have warned them or something."
"Don't worry about it now, Rita," Steve suggested. "I'll have a little talk with Mike and Joanie in the morning. I'll tell them that they have to be a little more discreet. You really don't want to send them both back home, do you?"
"Nooo," Rita admitted. "I guess that is a little harsh. It was such a surprise though." She giggled a little. "They sure were going at it."
Rita took a deep breath and blushed a little. "I… I guess I was kind of jealous," she admitted. "They looked like they were having such a good time. I've never seen anyone have so much fun fucking before."
Liz laughed softly. "What's the matter, Rita?" she teased. "Hasn't that good-looking husband of yours been taking can of you lately?"
Rita's face turned a dull-red color. "Uh… well…" she stammered. "Duke's never fucked me like that. He doesn't approve of any of those wild things. I never even knew about pussy licking before tonight."
Liz giggled. "You mean Duke's never licked your pussy?" she asked. "You've been married for a long time, Rita. Hasn't he ever done anything like tint?"
"Uh… no," Rita gasped. "Duke's pretty straight. He thinks I wouldn't like it, I guess. All he ever does is climb on top and get it over with a quick as he can. He says a proper wife shouldn't want anything unusual."
Steve chuckled. "I think I'd better have a little talk with Duke," he said. "You look like you could use a little attention. Why don't you let me take care of your horny pussy for you. Liz says I'm the best pussy licker around."
Rita shivered. "I… I couldn't do anything like that," she said weakly. "It just wouldn't be right. I'm sure Liz wouldn't like it if you licked my pussy."
"Oh, I think it would be great fun," Liz laughed. "Why don't you let him do it, Rita? I know you'll like it. I love to watch Steve lick a nice hot pussy. It gets me hot, just watching."
"Ooooh," Rita moaned. She could feel all her reservations disappearing. Her pussy was still hot and throbbing. She thought about Steve's long tongue swirling over her pussy and she creamed helplessly.
Rita's mind whirled around in circles. She really shouldn't do it. If Duke ever found out about it, he'd kill her. He wouldn't understand that she needed something more exciting than straight, ordinary fucking.
He wouldn't have to know, though. Duke would never suspect her of doing something like that. She looked up to find Steve watching her. Then she nodded tentatively.
"I… I really want to, Steve," she whispered. "I don't know though…"
Liz sat up. Her heavy titties gleamed in the light.
"Let me help you get out of those cloths," she said. "Come on, Rita. It'll be a lot of fun. Let Steve do it, Rita. I just know you're gonna love it."
Before Rita could say anything, Liz's hands were on her blouse. Then she was naked and Liz pushed her down on the bed. She was so confused she really couldn't say anything. When Steve spread her legs out she lay there like a helpless doll, waiting for him.
"Mmmmmm," Steve murmured. "I don't see why Duke hasn't licked your pussy before. It's so pretty. Hasn't she got a pretty pussy, Liz?"
Liz bent down to look. "You're right," she gasped. "It's all pink and wet. It's really pretty. Hurry and lick it for her, Steve. I want to see you lick Rita's pretty pink pussy."
Rita shut her eyes. She was embarrassed but she was terribly excited too. No one had ever looked at her pussy before and now both Steve and Liz were staring at it. It was just unbelievable. She couldn't bear to watch as Steve's face bent down lower and lower.
Steve winked at Liz. Then he stuck his tongue out and lapped right up the shuddering slit of Rita's horny pussy.
"Aaaagh," Rita gasped. Steve's tongue was so hot it felt like it was burning her pussy. It wiggled around deliciously. Then it slid right up until it reached the quivering bud of her hot clitty.
Steve flicked the little joy button with his tongue. He pushed it back and forth and pressed down on it, swirling it around and around.
"Aaaagh!" Rita squealed. It felt so good she thought she was going to die. She had never imagined it would be so wonderful. She still couldn't believe that she was lying here with her legs spread out, letting Steve lick her horny little clit. It seemed like a dream. It just couldn't be real.
Steve flicked her little clit back and forth. Then he sucked it right into his hot mouth and squeezed it with his lips.
Rita jerked as if she'd been shot. She could feel the delicious thrills running through her pussy. It was heavenly. She had never felt like that when she had played with her own pussy. This was just incredible. It was the best thing she'd ever felt.
"Ooooh, yes," she groaned. "Ooooh… that feels so good… it's… it's… it's wonderful! Just wonderful! Don't stop, Steve. Don't stop licking my horny pussy."
Suddenly Rita felt another very pleasant sensation. Steve was squeezing her nipples too. He was rolling them between his fingers and plucking at them just like they were ripe cherries, waiting to be picked.
"Ooooh," she moaned. Her eyes fluttered open. Then she saw whose hands were on her swelling titties and she gasped with shock. Liz was playing with her nipples. She was making her titties throb with those delightful sensations. She was so shocked she couldn't speak.
Rita knew that she should tell Liz to stop. It just wasn't right for a woman to touch her titties. She couldn't quite do it, though. Liz's fingers felt so good on her hard little nipples that she couldn't ask her to stop. She wanted the delicious sensations to go on and on. Suddenly she realized that she didn't care who was playing with her titties. The only thing that mattered was the pleasure Liz's slim fingers were creating in her throbbing nipples. She groaned and squealed in passion. Between Liz's hands on her titties and Steve's long tongue in her pussy, she was out of her head with lust.
Liz sat up and grinned at Rita. "Do you like that?" she asked. "Do you like the way I play with your nipples?"
"Y-Yes," Rita gulped. "It… it really feels good, Liz."
Steve looked up from his pussy licking for a moment. He knew what Liz was trying to do. Liz wanted a three-way scene with Rita. If he knew Liz, she would probably be able to pull it off. He would do his part of it. He would drive Rita out of her head with his long tongue. Then she'd never be able to tell Liz to stop.
He dived down for Rita's trembling pussy again. This time he lapped all the way down her steamy pussyslit and rimmed the spuming ring of her cunthole with his tongue. He licked harder and harder until, he felt Rita shudder beneath him.
"Ooooooh," she moaned. "Stick it in, Steve. Do it! Stick your tongue in my pussy hole. Fuck my pussy with your tongue. Please, Steve. Do it now!"
Steve made his tongue long and pointed. He aimed it at the spasming mouth of her pussy and jammed it in. His slippery tongue wiggled right up her tight little pussy channel until he was buried in her trembling pussy.
"Oh, yes!" Rita screamed. "Oh, yes! That's good… that's just wonderful. Fuck me with your tongue, Steve. Fill up my pussy with your long, hot tongue." Rita was so horny, she didn't even notice when Liz stopped pinching her nipples. She didn't even think about Liz until something happened that made her scream out with lust. Liz was sucking on her big, quivering titties. Her hot mouth was all over Rita's big titties, biting and sucking at the nipple until Rita was so hot she couldn't stand it anymore.
"Oooooh," she gasped. "Something's happening! I think my pussy's going to come. Oh, God! It feels so gooood!"
Liz bit down sharply on Rita's hard nipple. She chewed on it like a dog chews a bone. She sucked it all the way in the hot slippery wetness of her mouth and flicked it around with her tongue and lips.
"Aaaaagh!" Rita screamed. "My pussy's going to come. Oh, my God, it feels so wonderful!"
Steve jammed his long tongue in and out of her fluttering pussyhole. She could hear the excited sounds of his lapping. Her pussy started creaming wildly and then started to explode. Sharp bunts of pleasure tore through her body and made her scream and moan with fierce passion.
"I'm coming! You made my pussy come… oh, yes! I'm coming… Aaaaaaaaagh!"
Steve felt Rita's pussy shiver around his plunging tongue. He kept right on jamming it in and out as fast as he could. Her pussy was creaming so wetly it was like fucking a hot water faucet. Hot cum gushed down his throat and he swallowed eagerly, lapping up every drop of hot cream from her exploding pussy.
Rita couldn't stop shaking, even when it was over. She had never kit anything like that before. Her pussy felt so good she was spec xx with delight.
"Mmmmmm," Liz moaned, giggling a little. "I can tell you liked that. Your nipples swelled up so much I could hardly suck them."
"Oooooh, yes," Rita finally managed to gasp. "That was the best thing I've ever felt. Oooooh. I wish Duke would do that sometime. He won't, though. I just know he won't. Duke won't try anything new in bed, he's an old stick in the mud."
Steve chuckled. "I bet he couldn't wait Liz," he laughed. "I bet if Liz tried to fuck him, Duke'd have trouble saying no."
Liz flashed a plead look at Steve. Then she giggled wildly. "Why not?" she mused. "I'd like to try it. Can I try to loosen Duke up a little, Rita? I think I can do it."
Rita laughed. "That would be fantastic," She giggled. "I don't think you can, though. Duke would probably turn tail and run if you suggested anything like that."
"Where is he right now?" Liz asked. "I'd like to try it right now."
"I think he's still in the bar," Rita said. "Why don't you try it? If you manage to get him up here – you'll be doing good."
"Why don't you two watch?" Liz giggled. "I'll leave the door open. You and Steve can slip in and peek through the doorway. That way you can see how I'm doing."
"Oh, Jesus!" Rita gasped. "That sounds like fun. Let's do it, Steve. We'll go to my room and wait. Then when Duke and Liz come upstairs we can hear them go past the door. We'll give them a couple of minutes and then sneak back to your room. They should already be in bed by that time."
"We'll go to Rita's room and wait," Steve said. "I figure we'll have about a half hour before you drag Duke up here. Maybe I can think of something to do to keep Rita from worrying about how it's going to turn out."
Liz giggled loudly. "I bet I know what you're going to do," she said. "Just don't forget to sneak in and watch me with Duke. Give me about ten minutes alone with him before you walk in. By that time everything ought to be just fine."



CHAPTER EIGHT


Duke ordered just one more drink. One more and he would go back upstairs. It had been good talking to his buddies but he was starting to feel a little light-headed. He supposed he'd better get some sleep. It was getting pretty late and he had practice tomorrow.
Liz saw Duke the moment she entered the bar. He was sitting alone so she walked right up to him and covered his eyes with her hands. "Hi, handsome," she giggled. "Want a little action?"
Duke stiffened. Then he started laughing as he recognized her voice. "What are you doing here, Liz?" he chuckled. "Don't tell me Steve lets you go bar-hopping this time of night!"
Liz slid into the booth beside him. "I couldn't sleep," she said. "Steve is out catting around and I got so lonely I thought I'd come down for a drink. Are you going to spring for a drink for a lonely woman?"
Duke laughed. He ordered her a drink and leaned back in the booth. "If I was Steve I wouldn't let you out of my sight in that outfit," he said, staring at her low-cut blouse and short skirt. "Some guy might take advantage of you down here."
"Oooooh, Duke," Liz chuckled. "I'm glad you like my outfit. It's a good thing I ran into a nice, strong guy like you to protect me. I'm not so sure about you, though. You're staring at my titties like you'd like to take advantage of me…"
Duke blushed. He couldn't seem to look anywhere else. The way she was leaning, he could see right down the front of her blouse. He felt his cock throb and grow hard just looking.
"Mmmmmmm," Liz giggled. "I think my titties are turning you on. Let's see, Duke. Are you making your big cock hard?"
Before Duke could say anything, Liz's hand was under the table and pressing against the front of his pants. He felt his cock jerk as her fingers pressed against it. "My goodness!" Liz gasped. "That's really nice, Duke. You cock's ready to burst right out of your pants. How about coming up to my room for a little fun and games? I can tell you'd like that. I've been waiting for this to happen for a long time, Duke. Ever since the first time I met you, I've wanted your nice big cock in my little hot pussy."
Duke tried to tell her to stop. He couldn't though. He was just too drunk and horny to turn down an invitation like that. Liz's titties were practically popping out of that blouse she was wearing and he was so horny he thought his cock would burst.
"Come on, then," he said gruffly. "If you want it that bad, I'll give it to you. We'll have to go to your room though. Rita's upstairs sleeping."
Liz led Duke to the elevator and pressed the button for their floor. She managed to lead him right past his own door on the way to hers. She hoped Steve and Rita had heard them.
"Came on, Duke," she giggled, closing the door behind them. She was careful not to turn the latch. "Let's go into the bedroom and get comfy. I want to see that nice big cock you've got. It felt so big, I've got to see it to make sure it's real."
Duke's head was whirling. He knew he had drunk too much. For a moment he felt like turning around and going to his own room but then he looked at Liz and he knew he had to fuck her. She was pulling off her blouse and her titties were bouncing around so deliciously that his mouth started to water. He felt his cock lurch with excitement and he reached out for her nipples.
"Mmmmm," Liz moaned. "That feels good, Duke. Squeeze them a little, honey. I really like that. If you play with my titties really nice, I'll do something special for you. I bet you'd like to stick that big cock of yours in my mouth, wouldn't you?"
Duke gasped. He hadn't expected Liz to say anything quite that wild. He thought about the last time he'd had a blow job and his cock throbbed lustily.
"Yeah!" he gasped. "You bet I'd like that. Will you do it, Liz?"
"I'll do it if you lick my pussy, too," Liz giggled. "You like to lick pussies, don't you, Duke?"
Duke was so surprised he almost fell over. "What," he yelped. "What do you want me to do?"
"I just want you to lick my pretty little pussy," Liz answered, standing in front of him. "See? It's all hot for you, Duke. Can you see how wet it is? My pussy just loves to be licked. You'll do it, won't you?"
Duke shivered. He'd never done that before. Still, Liz's pussy was awfully pretty and he couldn't think very good with her standing up close to him that way. "Uh… sure," he answered. "Sure. I'll do it if you want me to."
Liz pushed him back on the bed. Then she stood right in front of him and pulled her puffy pink cuntlips apart with her fingers. "Feel how hot my pussy is, Duke," she urged. "Stick your finger in and see how wet I am."
Duke reached out. His finger slid between the slippery folds of her soft cuntlips. He could feel the steamy warmth of her cream gushing aver his finger. She was really hot. Liz had the hottest pussy he'd ever fingered.
Before Duke knew what was happening Liz was lying on the bed next to him. Her face was pressed up close to his cock and she was jacking it up and down with her fingers.
"Mmmmmm," she groaned. "I can hardly wait to gobble it up. I won't do it until you stick your tongue in my pussy, though. Do it, Duke. Suck my pussy and I'll lick your big cock."
Duke pulled her cuntlips open wide. He peered into the steamy pink warmth of her cunt. Her pussy seemed to draw his face like a magnet. He wasn't even aware of moving and all of a sudden her pussy was pressing up to his face.
"Ooooh," he moaned. "So hot… it's so hot and it smells so good. Closer, Liz… come closer and let me lick it far you."
Liz giggled. She moved her hips closer. Her pussy was right next to his face. She could feel his hot breath on her quivering clit and it made her shudder in excitement.
"Stick your tongue out, Duke," she begged. "Do it, please. Lick my pussy and I'll suck your cock."
"Yes!" Duke gasped. "Yes!" His tongue shot out and lapped up a drop of creamy juice. He rolled it around on his tongue and swallowed.
"Mmmmm, tastes good…" he mumbled. "More, Liz. I want more of your hot pussyjuice."
Duke started lapping at her pussyslit. He ran his tongue all the way up to the top and licked right over the throbbing bump of her clit. "Me too," he gasped. "Lick my cock, Liz. You said you would."
Liz drew his cock into her hot mouth. She sucked it in all the way and felt it throb and pulse in her throat. She loved sucking cock, but even more, she loved the fantastic feeling of knowing that she had set out to loosen up Duke and she hid done just that. She had made it. Duke was licking his first pussy and from the eager way he was swallowing her hot pussycream, he was loving every minute of it.



CHAPTER NINE


"Do you think she'll be able, to do it?" Rita asked, handing Steve a drink. "It's going to be just awful if she can't. I don't want to sneak around but I never realized what fun fucking was until tonight. I don't think I could go back to the way I was before all this happened."
Steve chuckled. He pulled her down on the bed and kissed her hard nipples. "Don't worry about it. Liz can do it. No one can resist Liz when she tries to be sexy. Shell have Duke lapping her pussy like an old pro before long."
"Ooooh," Rita moaned. "That feels good, Steve. You promised to keep me from worrying. Are you going to suck on my titties for a whole half hour?"
"No, I've got something else in mind," Steve chuckled. "Hurry up and get out of those clothes and we can talk about it."
Rita giggled. She stood up and took off her blouse. Then she walked over to Steve and rubbed her hard little nipples in his face. "Do you like this?" she laughed. "Does it make you horny, Steve?"
She glanced down at the front of his pants. She could see that it was making him horny. The front of his pants was tented out so tightly it looked like his big cock was going to burst the zipper.
"Rub your pussy in my face," Steve chuckled. "Rub it right in my face and see what happens then."
Rita shivered. She had never done anything that bold. Now was the time to start though. She blushed a little as she wiggled out of her slacks. Then she rolled her panties down to her hips and stepped out of them.
Steve stretched out on the bed. He crossed his hands behind his head and watched her. "Bring it over here," he demanded. "You're going to have to rub your pussy right in my face if you want me to lick you again."
Rita shuddered. She didn't know if she could do it. She wanted him to lick her pussy again, though. She wanted it more than she'd ever wanted anything in her whole life.
She shut her eyes and quivered. She would have to do it. He wasn't going to come to her. He'd told her to rub her pussy on his face and that was just what she'd have to do.
Rita took a deep breath. Then she climbed on the bed and straddled Steve's body. She was terribly embarrassed. She didn't know how she could possibly lower her cunt right over his face. That was just too much. She could never do it. She was much too shy to do anything like that.
"Come on, Rita," Steve urged. "I won't wait all night. Bring your pussy down here where I can lick it. Sit right on my face."
Rita moaned desperately. She had to have his tongue in her pussy again. Her pussy was so hot and horny she could hardly stand it. She just had to do it. She moved behind him and knelt with her knees on either side of his head.
"Oooooh," she moaned. "I can't do it, Steve. I just can't! It's just too embarrassing!"
"Come on, Rita," Steve demanded. "Don't be so prim and proper. You know you want me to lick your pussy. You do want it, don't you?"
"Y… y… Yes!" Rita gasped. "Oh yes, Steve… I want it."
"Then drop your pussy down where I can reach it," Steve urged. "Drop it right down on my mouth. That's the only way you're going to get it. Come on now. Don't get all shy on me."
Rita blushed furiously. She had the urge to cover her pussy with her hands. Steve was staring right up at her beaver and it was all she could do to keep from covering it up.
She took a deep breath. She'd have to do it.
There was no other way. If she didn't feel his tongue in her pussy again she'd just die. Her pussy was throbbing so much she could hardly stand it.
"Oooooh," she moaned. Her legs were trembling so hard it was almost impossible to keep her balance. She was so embarrassed and so horny that she couldn't even think straight. She felt her legs give way and her pussy started dropping, right toward Steve's face.
Rita kept her eyes open. She saw her pussy come closer and closer to Steve's hot mouth. Then she was squatting right over his face, blushing and trembling fiercely.
"That's right," Steve chuckled. "That's good, Rita. Now you get your reward. I'm going to stick out my tongue and I want you to aim your little clitty right at my tongue. Drop it down, Rita. Drop your little clitty right down on my hot tongue."
"Aaaaah," Rita gasped. She aimed her throbbing joy button right at his tongue and dropped her pussy down. Then Steve's tongue was licking and lapping at her clit, swirling it around and around so hard that she felt like she was going to drown him in her hot cunt juices.
"Aaaaaagh!" she moaned. "Oh, yes! Oh, I love it, Steve. I just love it when you lick my clitty!"
Steve's hands reached up. He grasped her quivering asscheeks and squeezed tightly. Then his finger crept between the shivering globes and found her tight little shitter.
"No!" Rita gasped. "Oh, no Steve! I don't think I'll like that! Don't put your tongue in my ass… don't… please!"
Steve acted like he hadn't even heard her. He moved her asscheeks with his hands and pulled them tightly apart. Then he licked all the way down her slippery pussyslit until he came to the tight puckered hole of her shitter.
"Aaaaaah!" Rita moaned. "No! Please… No!" Steve's tongue swirled around and around. He swiveled the very tip of it over her pulsing little asshole until it was wet and steamy. Then he pulled her asscheeks even farther apart and aimed his tongue at the little tight hole.
"Aaaaaagh!" Rita screamed as his tongue darted in her fluttering little asshole. "Oh, God! It feels so strange. Don't, Steve… please! I don't know if I like it or not!"
Strange little jabs of sensation shot through Rita's virgin asshole. It felt so strange she didn't know what to do. It didn't hurt, though. It was just strange. She shivered and thought of the way he'd reamed his hot tongue all the way up Liz's shitter. He surely wasn't going to try to do that with her, was he?
Rita shuddered again as Steve's long tongue wormed its way farther up her quivering shitchute. He was doing it. He was doing the same thing he'd done to Liz. His tongue was squirming right up her little asschute and she wasn't sure if she liked it or not.
Rita gasped. His tongue swiveled deeper and deeper. It made her feel very strange. Her pussy was still throbbing wildly and somehow his tongue pushing up her steamy shitchute made her clitty throb even harder than before.
"Oh!" she gasped. "Oh, Steve! I think I like it!" Strange shuddering ripples ran through her horny pussy. His tongue was beginning to feel very good. It was making her pussy quiver and cream helplessly. Wild thrills swept through her body and she felt like her pussy was on fire.
"Stick your finger in my cunt," she moaned. "Fuck my pussy with your finger, Steve. Don't stop. I fell like I'm going to come."
Steve plunged his finger in her wet, sucking cunthole. Then he added another finger and then another. Soon three stiff fingers were plunging in her shuddering pussyhole, making her whole pussy thrill mightily.
"Oh, yes!" Rita shouted. "Oh, yes, Steve! I'm going to come! My pussy's going to come! Can you feel it? Can you feel my hot pussy shaking?"
Steve plunged his finger deep in her hot pussyhole. He thrust them back and forth, faster and faster, matching the rhythm of his flying tongue.
He could feel her whole body start to shake wildly. She was going to come. Rita liked her asshole licked just as much as Liz did. He slammed his fingers in even harder and thought about fucking her tight virgin asshole. He knew she'd like that, once she got over being nervous about it. She would love it almost as much as Liz. He was sure of that.
"Aaaaaagh!" Rita gasped. "I'm coming. Feel my pussy come. It's coming all over your fingers, Steve. My hot pussyjuice is squirting all over your fingers!"
Steve could feel her little pussyhole contract and spasm. It clutched at his plunging fingers and her wet cream made them squish back and forth even faster. He plunged and thrust until Rita sobbed out for him to stop. Only then did he draw his long tongue out of her nipping asshole.
"Oh!" Rita gasped. "My God, that was good! I… I wish we had time for you to fuck my asshole Steve. I think I'd like that too. Your tongue felt so good in my little shitter. Will you do it later, Steve? Will you stick your big cock in my asshole?"
Steve grinned. "Sure," he said. "We'll do that right after we check in on Liz and Duke. Slip on a robe or something and let's go. I don't want to miss Liz's horny little act."
The light was on in the bedroom when Rita and Steve got to the room. They slipped in the door and peered around into the bedroom. What they saw made Rita smother a delighted gasp. Duke and Liz were lying on the bed. His face was buried snugly in Liz's sweet pussy and they could hear the excited lapping noises his tongue was making. Liz had his big cock stuffed in her mouth. She opened her eyes as they peered around the doorway and motioned them inside.
Steve and Rita slipped into the room. They crouched down behind a chair and winked back at her. Duke was too busy lapping Liz's sweet pussy to see anything else. He was having the time of his life and Steve and Rita were going to get to watch it.



CHAPTER TEN


Joanie and Mike were back in the boys' room. Everyone had heard the terrible story of how they were caught fucking and they were all trying to decide what to do.
"Why didn't you go and talk to Mr. Jordan?" Mary Kay suggested. "He's young. Maybe he remembers what it was like at basketball tournaments. He'll probably go and talk to Mrs. Henderson for you. At least it's worth a try."
"I just can't wait until morning," Joanie whimpered. "Can't we go and talk to Mr. Jordan now? I'll just die if we don't do it right away!"
Mike shrugged. "I don't know why not," he agreed. "It can't make things any worse. We're already in all the trouble in the world. I don't see when waking Mr. Jordan up is going to be any worse."
Joanie held Mike's hand all the way down the ball to the Jordans' room. She was so scared she could hardly walk. "I'm sorry, Mike," she whispered. "I didn't mean to get you in all this trouble."
Mike grinned at her. "You didn't get me in any trouble at all," he said. "I'm better off now than when I came here. At least I've got a sweet little girlfriend now. So what if I don't play? I've got you and that's what counts."
Joanie smiled. "You're sweet," she said softly. "Maybe it'll be tight after all. Maybe Mr. Jordan will understand."
Mike stopped when he got to the Jordans' room. Their door was part way open. He put his eye to the crack and peeked inside. Then he leaned back and grinned.
"I think our troubles are over," he laughed softly. "Just look at that. Do you recognize those two people on the bed?"
Joanie leaned down and peeked in the door.
Then she giggled softly. "It's Mr. Henderson and Mrs. Jordan!" she gasped. "They're naked! I wish we could see better."
"Let's sneak in," Mike suggested. "We can sneak right up to the door to the bedroom. They won't see us and we can watch. You can bet Coach Henderson won't kick us out of the tournament when he knows we saw him fucking Mrs. Jordan."
Joanie and Mike slipped info the room. They walked to the bedroom door and peeked in. Then Mike saw something else that made him pull Joanie back. "Did you see who was behind that chair?" he whispered. "It's Mrs. Henderson and Coach Jordan and they're watching too. Jesus! I can hardly wait to see what happens!"
Joanie stared at Mr. Henderson. He had his head buried in Mrs. Jordan's pussy and he was licking wildly. His face was red and he was panting loudly. His cock was stuck all the way in her mouth and Joanie could see that she was sucking on it. Her cheeks puffed in and out as she drew on his cock pulling it in and out of her lips with smacking noises.
"Jesus!" Joanie whispered. "Look at that! They can't kick us out for doing the same thing they're doing. Shall we let them know we caught them?"
"Not yet," Mike whispered back. "Let's wait and see what Coach Jordan and Mrs. Henderson do. This ought to be a real blast!"
Liz slipped Duke's big cock out of her mouth. "Fuck me!" she gasped. "Come on, Duke fuck me now!"
Duke gave her pussy one last fond lick. Then he rolled over and got ready to climb on top of her.
"Not that way!" Liz hissed. "Let me get on top. I just love it that way… I want to ride your big cock until it comes. Let me get on top… please?"
Duke laughed. "Sure," he agreed. He stretched out on the bed and held his spit-soaked cock in his hand. "Come and get it," he teamed. "It's all nice and hard for you. Crawl on my big cock and go for a ride."
Liz sat up and turned over on her knees. She crawled over to him and straddled his waist. Then she lowered her moist pussy until it was just inches from the red, swollen tip of his cock.
"Come on," Duke gasped. "Do it, Liz. Ride my big cock. Fuck my prick with your pussy."
"I don't know if I should or not," Liz giggled. "If I do, will you promise to do something for me?"
"Yes!" Duke gasped. "Anything, Liz. I'll do anything you want. Just slam your pussy down on my cock. It's so hard it hurts."
"I'll do it if you pronto to lick Rita's pussy just like you licked mine," she said. "That's the only way I'll do it, Duke. You've got to promise to lick Rita's pussy the minute you get back to your room."
"Jesus," Duke groaned. "You've got to be kidding. Rita's my wife! I can't do something like that to her."
"Why not?" Liz asked, moving her pussy a little closer. "Why can't you lick Rita's pussy?"
"Uh… she wouldn't like it," Duke blurted out. "I know she wouldn't like it."
"Have you ever tried it?" Liz asked.
"Uh… well… no. No I haven't. I know she wouldn't like it, though. I'm sure she wouldn't. She'd probably slap my face if I did something like that."
Rita squeezed Steve's hand. She was, having trouble keeping quiet. She wanted to laugh so badly she almost giggled right out loud. Poor Duke was really squirming. He had to promise to do it or Liz wouldn't fuck him. She held her breath and waited for his answer.
"Do you promise to do it, Duke?" Liz asked. "All you have to do is try it and I'll drop my sweet, hot pussy right down over your big cock."
"Uh…" Duke moaned. "Alright, Liz. I promise. I'll try to lick Rita's pussy, but I know what'll happen. She won't like it a bit."
"You won't forget now, will you?" Liz insisted. "You promised."
"I won't forget," Duke groaned. "Now do it, Liz. Quick! My cock's almost bursting."
Liz giggled. She brought her pussy down until it touched the tip of Duke's throbbing cockhead. Then she grabbed it with her hand and rubbed it up and down her steamy pussyslit. "Do you want it now?" she asked. "Do you want your cock in my hot pussy?"
"Yes!" Duke hollered. "Hurry, Liz. Do it Jesus Christ! I can't wait much longer."
"Here it comes, Duke," Liz gasped. "Here comes my hot pussy to gobble up your prick."
Duke gave a groan of delight. Hz's hot pussy dropped down and slid right over his stiff, throbbing cock. It was so hot and wet he almost exploded right away. He had never felt a pussy that hot. It was like fucking a volcano.
"Jesus!" he gasped. "Your pussy's so hot. I'm not gonna be able to hold it for long, Liz. My cocks almost coming right now."
Liz giggled happily. She started rotating her hips and making a slow circle on Duke's hard cock. Her face was flushed, too, and she looked like her pussy was just as hot as Duke had said.
"Mmmmmm, that feels so good," she moaned. "Your cock fills up my pussy, Duke. It feels so big and hard. Mmmmmmm. I'm not going to be able to last very long either."
Rita let out a long sigh. Watching Liz work her hot pussy around on Duke's cock was making her horny too. She grabbed Steve's hand and guided it between the folds of her robe. Then she reached out aid slid her hand down inside his pants to feel his cock. It was hard. Steve was getting turned on watching Liz and Duke fuck, too.
Steve's finger pushed between her puffy hot cuntlips. It slid up the steamy channel of her pussyslit and pressed against the horny little button of her clit. Rita could hardly stifle the moan of pleasure that came to her lips. Steve's finger felt so good on her little clitty that she wiggled around frantically, her pussy creaming helplessly.
Steve reached out with his other hand and unzipped his pants. He pulled out his hard cock and guided it to her hand. Then he sighed as she started jacking it up and down. He didn't know how much of this he could watch before his cock would explode. He was so horny he could hardly breathe.
"Ooooh," Liz moaned. "It's good, Duke. Your cock feels good. It's so big and hot. It feels so good in my horny pussy."
"Yeah," Duke grunted. "Move your pussy up and down. Fuck my cock with your pussy. Ride it, baby. Ride it hard."
Liz raised up. Her creamy asscheeks quivered in the light. Then she came down on his cock hard, her shimmery globes smacking against his legs.
"Ooooooh," she moaned. "Oh, yes. That does feel good. I'm going to fuck it hard, Duke. I'm going to fuck the cum right out of your cock."
Liz moved up and down. Her pussy slammed down faster and faster. She could hear the wet smacking sounds her pussy made when it plunged down on his hard cock. It felt like she was fucking a fencepost. Duke's cock was so big and hard. She could feel the fierce thrills building up in her pussy and her little clitty throbbed and quivered.
"Oooooh," she moaned. "I'm going to come soon, Duke. Your big cock is making my pussy come. Can you feel it? Can you feel my hot pussy shaking around your big cock?"
"Yes," Duke groaned. "Oh, yes! It's squeezing my cock. It's squeezing and sucking. I can feel your pussy sucking at my cock. It's going to do it, Liz. Your hot pussy's gonna suck the cum right outa my balls!"
Joanie's hand tightened in Mike's. She was getting awfully horny watching them fuck. It was even better than peeking at her parents. She slid her hand down and pressed it against Mike's cock. Then she gasped happily. Mike's cock was hard. He was excited too. Watching was having the same effect on him. He was just as horny as she was.
"Let me suck it, Mike," she whispered. "Let me suck your cock while we watch. I can watch at the same time. Please, Mike. I want to suck your beautiful cock."
Mike pulled his cock out of his pants. He couldn't refuse a horny request like that. He turned slightly so Joanie could watch Coach Henderson and Mrs. Jordan and held his cock close to her hot mouth.
"Mmmmmm," Joanie groaned. She sucked his cock all the way into her throat and gurgled happily. That was just what she needed. She ran her tongue around and around Mike's big cock as Coach Henderson and Mrs. Jordan fucked. It was fun. Watching and sucking Mike's cock made her pussy even hotter than before. She didn't know how much longer she could hold out. Maybe, if she sucked Mike's cock off in her mouth, he would eat her pussy again. That had felt so good. She shivered and her pussy throbbed with the horny memory of his hot tongue licking up her shuddering pussy channel.
"Oh, Jesus that's good," Duke moaned. "Hurry… my cock's almost ready to burst. Your pussy's just too hot. I can't hold the cum in my balls any longer."
Liz slammed her horny pussy down, faster and faster. She pumped her ass up and down so fast that she started to pant.
"Faster," Duke groaned. "Faster… harder, Liz. Make my cock shoot your pussy full. Make my cock shoot up your hot pussy channel. Make it blow, baby. Ride me 'til my cock blows!"
Liz pounded up and down furiously. Her pussy gushed and creamed. It was so wet her hot cream was dropping down on Duke's belly, making him slippery and wet. She slid and pounded on his cock, yelling wildly.
"Here it comes, Duke! My pussy's gonna come! Feel it, Duke? Here it comes!"
Duke groaned in agony. He just couldn't hold his cum in his balls any longer. Liz's hot pussy was fluttering and sucking around his cock. It was shaking and trembling so hard that he felt his balls swell up in agony.
"AAAAAGH!" he yelled. "I'm coming too. Here comes my hot load of cream! It's hosing right up your sucking pussy. It's riling you up, Liz. My hot cum is filling up your pussy!"
Liz shrieked wildly. Her pussy spumed and sucked at his cock. She felt the first burst of hot pussycream hose up into her shuddering pussy tunnel and spatter against her womb.
"Yeeeessss!" she shrieked. "I can feel it hosing. Your cock's blasting right up my pussy."
Duke's big cock gushed like a fountain. It spurted hot burning cum out of the tip and filled her narrow pussy channel. Then it blasted again and again, shooting out what seemed like gallons of hot, steamy cum.
"Ooooooh," she sighed when it was over. "Oooooh, Duke. That was nice. Did you like fucking my hot pussy?"
Duke gulped noisily. "Yeah!" he gasped. "God, it was good, Liz. You've got the hottest pussy in the world."
Liz giggled. "You won't forget your promise, will you? You said you'd lick Rita's pussy when you got back to your room. You'll do it, won't you?"
"Yes… yes," Duke said reluctantly. "I know I promised. I'll do it but I just know she isn't going to stand for it. Rita will never let me do anything that wild."
Rita couldn't stand it anymore. She couldn't help it. She giggled wildly and stood up. "I heard you, Duke Henderson!" she exclaimed. "I heard what you promised Liz and I'm going to make you do it right now!"
Duke grabbed the covers and dived underneath. He tried to hide in the sheets while Liz and Rita giggled wildly. "Jesus!" he gasped, coming up for air. "Jesus Christ! I didn't know you were then!"
"Don't forget me," Steve laughed. "I'm here too and I saw the whole thing. Liz is a hot piece of pussy, isn't she?"
"Oh, no," Duke groaned. "Jeans Christ! What's going on around here anyway?"
"We decided that we're going to have a party," Liz giggled. "We just wanted to make sure that you were in a horny mood. Do you like our little surprise, Duke?"
Duke sat then with his mouth open. He just couldn't believe it. "You… you mean you're not mad?" he gasped, staring at Rita's laughing face. "You're not mad at me for fucking Liz?"
"I'm not mad at all," Rita giggled. "I thought it was fun to watch. Did you mean it about licking my pussy, Duke? Will you really do it?"
"Uh… sure," Duke said. He started to laugh. "I've been set up," he chuckled. "Jesus Christ! I've been set up and I don't mind a bit!"
Suddenly all four of them froze. Someone was laughing in the other room. They looked toward the doorway and saw Mike Wells and Joanie Adams standing there, laughing so hard they looked like they were ready to fall over.
"Jesus," Rita moaned. "There's the two that started this whole thing. Joanie and Mike. You kids had better come in and lock the door before we have everyone in the hotel up here."
"I'm sorry we sneaked in," Mike chuckled. "I'm not sorry we stayed, though. Boy! You two really fucked up a storm!"
"Well, you might as well come in and join the party," Steve grinned. "We can't very well kick you out now."
Joanie giggled. She winked at Mrs. Henderson. "Does that mean we don't have to go home?" she asked. "Are we still in the tournament?"
Rita laughed. "That all depends on how well you fit into our little party," she said, winking back at Joanie. "Do you think Mike's got a hard enough cock to satisfy all three of us tonight?"
Joanie laughed excitedly. She looked down at Mike's big cock. It was swelling up even bigger than before. "How about it, Mike?" she teased. "Do you think you can take care of three horny pussies?"
"Roy, I'm sure glad we don't have to play tomorrow," Mike gulped. "My coaches won't let me stay out late on the night before a game."



CHAPTER ELEVEN


After the door was locked, Rita reached out and took Duke's arm. "You promised to lick my pussy," she giggled. "I want you to do it right now. I've been waiting for yearn for this."
Duke laughed. "Well," he chuckled, "I don't know if I know how to do it as well as Steve. Why don't you give me a little demonstration, Steve. Why don't you show me just how it should be done?"
"O.K.," Steve agreed. "I need somebody to demonstrate with, though. Who needs their pussy licked the most?"
Joanie jumped like she'd been shot. "Me!" she shrieked. "I've been horny for horns and I just can't wait any longer. You don't care, do you Mike?"
Mike looked a little doubtful. Then he smiled and nodded. "It's alright with me if Coach Jordan wants to do it," he agreed. "Maybe I can learn something."
Steve grinned at Mike. "Have you licked Joanie's pussy yet, Mike?" he asked.
Mike blushed and then he nodded. "Yeah," he answered. "Just before I topped her cherry. She really like it too."
Joanie turned red with embarrassment. Then she giggled. "Are you sure it's alright Mike? I wouldn't do it, but this is a party and you're right here."
"It's fine with me," Mike laughed. "Besides, I'm supposed to take care of Mrs. Henderson and Mrs. Jordan later. If I can do that, you can let Coach Jordan lick your pussy. That's only fair."
Steve laughed. "You've got the right attitude," he said. "Don't either one of you kids pull any of this sneaking around bit. It's a lot more fun if both of you get in on the actions."
Liz laughed. "That's right," she agreed. "Steve and I have some pretty swinging times, don't we honey?"
"We don't get jealous either," Steve said. "As long as both of us are in on it, there's no reason to be jealous."
Duke winked at Rita. "That sounds good to me," he chuckled. "I think we're all going to have a lot more fun from now on."
Joanie stood up and slipped out of her clothes.
Then she stretched out on the bed and sighed lustily. "Oooooh, let's do it," she gasped. "My pussy's almost ready to burn up!"
Steve knelt down between her lets. "First you've got to make sure she's good and horny," he said. "You've got to lick all the way up her sweet little pussyslit and flip her clitty around with your tongue. That'll drive her wild if you do it right."
"Ooooooh," Joanie squealed. "Oh, do it… pleeeease! I'm getting so horny just hearing you talk about it that my pussy's almost coming already."
Steve felt his horny cock throb as he parted her legs. Joanie had a darling little pussy. It was wet and hot, just as she said. Hot pussycream was clinging to her little pink cuntlips. They looked like the petals of a rose with dew on them.
Joanie gave a low moan. She knew everyone was staring at her pussy and it made her even more excited. She could hardly lie still as Steve lowered his head closer and closer to her throbbing, hot pussy.
"Aaaaagh!" she gasped as Steve's tongue lapped right up the shuddering wetness of her pussyslit. "Oh, yes. Yessss!"
Steve's hot tongue stopped right below her pulsing little clit. "Can you see how her little clit is throbbing?" he asked. "She's really hot. She can hardly wait for me to touch it with my tongue."
Joanie groaned again. She wished he'd stop talking and lick some more. She was almost dying she was so horny.
Steve stuck his tongue out. He aimed the tip of it right at her pulsing little joy button and pressed down.
"Aaaaagh!" Joanie yelped. "Oh, yes… lick it, Mr. Jordan. Lick it good. My pussy's so hot it's burning up!"
Steve flicked her little clit back and forth with the tip of his tongue. He batted it to one side and then the other. It felt so wonderful that Joanie couldn't stay still a mount longer. Her hips started shaking and she slid her legs so widely apart she felt like her pussy was going to split right in two.
Just when Joanie thought for sure that her horny little pussy was going to explode, he pulled his head up again.
"You can feel it when she's going to come," he gasped. "Her little clitty swells right up and throbs under your tongue. If you want to get her even hotter, stop licking her clit and lick the rest of her pussy. Don't go back to her clitty until she's almost out of her mind with passion."
Joanie groaned. "Oh, no!" she gasped. "Oh, please lick my clitty. You're mean, Mr. Jordan. We're almost ready to come and you quit!"
Steve chuckled. "I'm not mean, Joanie," he answered. "I'm going to let you come, but not right away. You'll see how much better it is if you wait a little while. Then, when you come, it'll be twice a good."
Joanie was shaking so hard the whole bed was quivering. Steve had gotten her very horny by licking her pulsing little clit. She didn't know how much longer she could wait to come. Her pussy was twitching and flooding already.
"Oh, hurry," she moaned. "Please hurry. I'm soooo horny!"
Steve's tongue flicked out again. He ran it aver her puffy pink cuntlips and swirled it all over her tender, throbbing pussy. It felt so good that Joanie could hardly stand it. She wondered if you could pass out from being too horny. Her little head was whirling around so fast she thought maybe she was going to faint. She was so excited she couldn't even think anymore. Her little clit was standing straight up and throbbing at the very top of her flooding pussyslit and if Steve didn't touch it again pretty soon she just knew she'd die of frustration.
Steve licked up her pussy silt again. His tongue came closer and closet to her joy button. It came tight up to the edge of it and licked all around the trembling bud without touching it. Joanie's whole body was quivering. She knew that if he didn't touch her little clitty again pretty soon, she'd scream out in frustration.
"Oooooh, please!" she begged. "Please lick my clitty, Mr. Jordan. Please do it. I just can't wait any longer. Pleeeease!"
Steve didn't even seem to hear her horny cries. He licked around and around her throbbing little love button for a long time. Then hit tongue shot out and flicked right over the top of it.
"Aaaaagh!" Joanie screwed. "Oh, yes. Do it, Mr. Jordan… do it now. Don't tease me any more… pleeeease!"
Steve chuckled. He opened his mouth wide and pressed it over the whole length of her shuddering pussy. Then he shook it up and down and fluttered his tongue against her little clit.
"Oooooh!" Joanie yelped. "Oh, God… that feels so good! Don't stop… oh please don't stop! Do it this time. Let my horny little pussy come!"
Steve lifted his mouth. He slid up a little higher on Joanie's steamy pussy and sucked the little throbbing bud of her clit right into his hot mouth.
"Aaaaah!" Joanie moaned. It felt so good she couldn't stop shaking. It felt like her whole cunt was on fire. His lips were hot and smooth and he was squeezing her little clit right between them, chewing on it and rubbing it with his tongue at the same time.
"Oooooh, I'm going to come," she screamed. "Please! Please let me come this time… Ooooooh. I'm almost there. I can feel it… I'm almost there. Oh, don't stop. Pleeeeease!"
Steve drew back. He let her little clit snap out from between his lips and grinned at her. Joanie's face was a mask of passion. She looked up at him with pleading eyes. She knew it wouldn't do any good to argue, though. Mr. Jordan knew what he was doing. He wasn't going to let her come until he was good and ready to. There was nothing she could do about it except wait and moan in frustration.
"I think you're going to like this, Joanie," Steve grinned. "Now I'm going to fuck your sweet little, pussyhole with my tongue. I'm going to jab my hot tongue right up your cuntmouth and wiggle it around. It's going to feel just like a little cock, fucking your sweet, hot pussy."
"Oh, yes!" Joanie hollered. "Do it! Do anything… just let me come. Oh, please, Mr. Jordan… let me come!"
Steve licked around her shuddering pussy mouth. The tip of his tongue wiggled right into the steamy hole. He pushed deeper and deeper until his whole tongue was buried in her spasming little pussyhole.
"Oooooh," Joanie moaned. "Oooooh, that feels good. It's smaller than a cock, but it feels wonderful. My pussy isn't sore anymore, Mr. Jordan. It doesn't even hurt when you put your tongue in."
Steve didn't know what she was talking about for a minute. He couldn't figure out why her pussy would be sore. Then he remembered and he almost laughed right out loud. Mike had said something about popping Joanie's cherry. No wonder her little pussy tunnel was so tight. She had been a virgin up until tonight.
Steve felt his cock throb lustily. Joanie was really something. Here she was, all spread out while he fucked her pussy with his tongue and she had just lost her cherry a couple of hours ago. Joanie was going to be a wild little swinger. Mike was a lucky guy to find a girl like her.
Steve started pumping his tongue in and out of Joanie's tight little pussy channel. He scooped up her hot cunt cream with his tongue and swallowed lustily. Little Joanie had a sweet pussy was just the kind of pussy he loved to eat.
Joanie started to wail. She moved her hips in tight little circles and gasped lustily. "Oh, yes!" she squealed. "Don't stop, Mr. Jordan. It feels soooo good. I love your tongue fucking up my hot pussy tunnel. It feels so good I think I'm going to come!"
Steve plunged in a little harder. He made his tongue flash in and out of her steamy cunthole. It nipped and squeezed so deliciously at his tongue that he knew she was close to coming.
Steve gave one last lunge with his hot tongue and drew it out. He laughed at Joanie's frustrated expression. "Just hold on a second," he said. "Now I'm going to do something I know you'll like."
"Ooooooh," Joanie groaned. "Oh, no! I was so close. My pussy was almost coming and you stopped. Hurry, Mr. Jordan. I can't wait much longer. My pussy's going to blow up any second!"
Steve licked down to the very bottom of her shuddering pussy. He found the little puckered hole of her shitter and lapped right over it.
"Aaaagh," Joanie squealed. "What are you doing? Oh, God… that feels good!"
"I'm going to stick my tongue in your asshole," Steve gasped. "My hot tongue is going to push right up your tight asshole and make you come."
Joanie shivered all over. It was pretty strange, but she was ready for anything. She was so horny she couldn't ask him to stop now. She didn't care how he did it as long as he made her hot, shuddering pussy come.
Steve's tongue tip wiggled right into the tiny pink hole. It was so tight he didn't know if he could get it in. He pushed a little harder and wiggled his tongue around. The tip of it slipped right up her steamy little shitchute and made her cream with lust.
"Oooooh," Joanie squealed. "That feels funny."
Steve's long tongue was wiggling its way right up inside her puckered asshole and it was really strange. It was hot and wet but it didn't hurt. It made her pussy cream even harder and strange sweet thrills rippled through her hot cunt.
"Mmmmm," she moaned. "Oh! I think I like that… it feels good, Mr. Jordan. Stick it in all the way. I like your tongue up my little shitter."
Mike gasped with shock. That really looked strange. Coach Jordan was jabbing his tongue right up Joanie's cute little asshole. It kept plunging in deeper and deeper until it was buried in her hot ass.
"Oooooh," Joanie moaned. "Play with my clitty, too. I know I'll come then. Please, Mr. Jordan… play with my hot joy button. Fuck it with your finger."
Steve slipped his finger up her tight little pussyhole. Now he was fucking both of Joanie's horny little holes. His thumb slid up her wet pussyslit and found the hard little button of her throbbing clit. He touched it with his thumb and felt her jerk lustily.
"Aaaaagh!" she screamed. "I'm going to come now. I just can't hold it any longer. Please don't stop. My horny pussy needs to come. Don't stop, Mr. Jordan… pleeeeease!"
Steve had no intention of stopping. Joanie was so hot that he couldn't stop this time. He had teased her long enough. She was so hot that he just had to let her come.
"Aaaaaagh!" Joanie hollered again as her pussy creamed helplessly. She felt wonderful. Every hole was filled. Mr. Jordan's long hot tongue was in her asshole and his finger was fucking her horny little cunt. His thumb was pressing against her horny little clit and the thrills got harder and better with every second.
"Ooooooh," she yelled. "My pussy's going to come! Here it comes, Mr. Jordan. My hot pussy's exploding!"
Steve wiggled his tongue even faster in her asshole. He could feel it spasming wildly. Her pussyhole was clutching at his finger too. Steamy hot pussycream was gushing out of her sweet little cuntmouth and her whole body was trembling. He swirled her hard little clit around with his thumb and felt her body stiffen in lust.
"Aaaaaagh!" she hollered. "Oh, God! That's so wonderful… feel my pussy come, Mr. Jordan. I'm coming all over your hand!"
Joanie's head swirled. It felt like her whole body was exploding. She had never felt anything this wonderful before. She couldn't believe how hard her little pussy was jerking. Hot cuntjuice was gushing out of her steamy little hole and she gasped and moaned, trying to catch her breath.
"Yes!" she squealed. "So good. Oooooooh, that's so good. Harder, Mr. Jordan… my hot pussy's never going to stop coming!"
Mike watched Joanie come. She was screaming so loudly that he was afraid they'd wake up the whole hotel. He moved over to her quickly and stuffed his long, throbbing cock in her mouth. Now she wouldn't be able to make so much noise.
"Mmmmmmph!" Joanie gasped. She sucked Mike's big cock all the way to the back of her throat and pressed on it with her tongue. Now every hole in her body was stuffed. It felt so wonderful she thought she was going to faint. She sucked hard on Mike's cock until she heard him start to pant. Then he was coming too, shooting hot blasts of cockcream down her slippery throat. Joanie gulped and moaned and squealed. This was the happiest night of her life. Then she felt something that made her feel even better. Mr. Henderson was there too. He was squeezing her hard little titties and sucking her hot nipples in his mouth. She gave one last shrill squeal of delight and let the waves of passion carry her away.
Joanie sat up and held her head in her hands when it was all over. "Oh!" she gasped. "That was the best ever. What a wonderful night! I just can't believe all this happened!"
Duke chuckled lustily. "It's not over yet," he said. "We don't have a game until the day after tomorrow. We can party all night."
Rita giggled lustily. "Maybe we ought to go and get the other girls," she suggested. "They're probably wondering what's going on. I bet they'd like to join the party too."
Joanie and Mike jumped up. "We'll get them," Mike offered. "This is going to be the best trip the team ever had!"
Rita and Liz sat in the bleachers. It was a tie game. The boys were playing beautifully and the girls were cheering their hearts out. If they won this game they were going to hold a party. Everyone was invited.
Just then Mike got the ball. He jumped high and sank it into the basket. The whistle blew. River Falls had won the State Basketball Tournament.
"Jesus," Rita gasped. "I've never seen the team play like that. They were really inspired. Do you suppose the promise of a party had something to do with it?"
Liz giggled. "That could be," she smiled.
"Let's hurry up and get ready for our victory celebration. I think the party's going to be even more fun that the game."
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