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CHAPTER ONE


"You stinking slut! You cheap, two-timing little whore!"
Hal Graham glared hotly at his sexy young blonde wife and pulled the slender snakeskin belt from the pants.
"Hal, you don't understand!" Honey cried. She cowered at the head of their king-sized bed, clutching the black satin sheet high around her neck to cover the sleek curves of her naked body.
"You're God damn right, I don't understand!" he said.
Hal looped the belt double in his right hand and lashed it viciously across the open palm of his left. Honey winced and shrank back against the padded headboard when she heard the resounding crack and saw the anger flaring in her husband's eyes.
"I work my ass off so you can have the things you want, like this new house. We've hardly moved in, and you're in our bedroom fucking the damn refrigerator repair man!" Hal bellowed.
"I told you, I was tired from moving all those boxes. I just came in here to grab a little nap…"
"Ha! Grab a big cock, is more like it!"
"There's no one here! You didn't see him, did you?" Her voice had a desperate ring and her blue eyes kept swaying with the loop of dark leather Hal kept waving back and forth.
"No, I didn't see him. But the sonuvabitch left his jacket on the chair by the bed. It says, 'Ace Refrigeration Service' across the back, and I can damn well see that!"
"I did call the repairman this morning, but he fixed the defroster and left."
"Then, what's his jacket doing in here? In case you've forgotten, the refrigerator is in the kitchen."
"I must have picked up his jacket by mistake when I was moving our things in."
"Bullshit!"
Hal lashed the belt across his open hand and then jerked the sheet from his wife's grasping hands.
"Hhhaaa?" Honey gasped in a voice choked with fear.
She'd never seen her husband so angry. Hal was older, and usually so calm.
He sniffed the air and said, "I can smell your hot pussy."
Honey's soft lips curved into a Cupid's bow grin. "Well, I did get pretty horny," she confessed. "But I was lying here all alone, just thinking of you. And I started fingering my clit so my pussy would be hot and juicy sweet when you got home."
She slid one hand across her pussy mound and down into its wide collar of golden-blonde cunt hair. "Hhhmmm," she purred as she worked her finger around, spreading the puffed lips of her little pink cunt. "Like this," she cooed.
"Like that, like shit!" Hal screamed. "I can smell hot jism and see it dripping from your cunt. Unless you can squirt cum out of the finger you've got in there now, you're going to get your cheating ass whipped!"
"No, Hal, please!"
Honey shivered and hunched into a ball. She knew by the look in his eyes that her story wasn't going to work. Even seeing her cunt slit open and practically begging for his cock hadn't taken Hal's mind off the belt hissing sharply side-to-side.
"Bitch!" he growled.
The stricken look of guilt on her face was as good as a signed confession. Hal grabbed her arm and spun her around, skidding her shapely ass across the sleek black satin sheet. Then he pitched her forward on her face with the smooth dome of her ass hanging over the edge of the bed.
"Aaagggh!" she gasped in alarm. "No, Hal. Don't hit me! Whip me with your big cock if you want. Fuck me until it hurts!"
"You'd like that, wouldn't you? That cheating cunt of yours can't ever get enough!"
Hal's long arm stretched high above his head and then came flashing down. The dark loop of leather cracked across her ass and left a blazing welt like a long, lopsided O.
"Yyyeeeooowww! You bastard! You sonuvabitch! It's not my fault that I like to fuck! I can't help it if I want more and more!"
"You're supposed to get what you want from me!" he snarled and swung the lash again.
"Oooowwww!" The second stinging welt overlaid the first, and before the pain from that had even reached her brain, the sinewy belt hissed and snapped again. "Shit!" Honey cried.
Hal grinned and caught his breath, watching the way her ass writhed and twitched from the burning pain. The welts were so clear and blazing hot that he could see the pattern of snakeskin printed on her ass.
"That's what you are, a fucking snake," he said. "You crawl into every warm bed you see. You wiggle that pretty little ass and you tighten your legs around every big fucker you can find!"
Honey was sobbing. She reached back to finger the tanglcd pattern of red that felt like wildfire roaring across her ass. The scaring heat of pain turned her fear to rage, and she screamed without thinking, "If you fucked me like I want, I wouldn't have to get it anywhere else. But no, Mr. Hot-shit-business-executive. You're too busy and your cock is too fucking weak to keep a young wife happy."
Hal drew in a long, slow breath, straining for control. It was true that he didn't fuck Honey as often as she asked. He didn't think any one man could. He'd managed it for the first week of their marriage five years ago, but seldom since.
The pressure and the constant pushing to get ahead had taken a heavy toil. Most nights he came home too tired to do more than have a couple of drinks, eat a quick meal and then sink into deep and needed sleep.
Now his bitter, jealous rage swelled his cock aching hard. It throbbed inside his pants like a giant ape rattling the bars of its cage. Hal smiled with vicious glee. He hadn't had a hard on like that in years, maybe not ever.
"Let's see what it takes to make you happy!" he said, stripping off his clothes, scattering them as they fell.
"Ooooh, God!" Honey said. She turned and gaped as his long cock leaped out of confinement. "Ooooh, good God! I've never seen your prick so big and hot!"
Hal had been as tired as usual when he walked in the house. He'd only been thinking of settling down in a soft chair with a stiff drink. Now, with his heart beating like thunder, it was his hairy cock that was stiff and the tightly puckered lips of Honey's ass that looked so soft.
She started to turn over and dug an extended finger into her pussy. "Hhhhmmm, my pussy is going to love your big hot prick!"
"Forget that! I'm not sticking this beautiful big fucker into any hole that's still dripping someone else's cum. It's your sweet ass I want!" He pushed her over on her face again, trapping the hand beneath her that was digging and swirling in her wet cunt.
"Uggh," she groaned. "No, Hal, not my ass. You know I don't like that. Christ, it hurts when your cock is normal size!"
"That's tough! If you're going to fuck around all day like a sleazy whore, I'm coming home to a hole that's still fresh!"
Hal pushed between her legs, spreading them wide with his knees as he leaned over her, grinding the head of his hot cock down on the tight dry lips of her ass.
"Oh, not dry! Please, God, Hal, you'll kill me. Your prick is too big and hot to go in dry. You'll set my ass on fire! Let me wet it. Let me smear that hard cock with some warm honey from my cunt."
"I don't want anything from your stinking pussy to even touch my cock. It's going in just like it is and it's going in now!"
"Uggggggh! AAAAGGGHHHH! Oh, you bastard. You rotten sonuvabitch!"
"Shut up Honey or I'll fuck your lying mouth next."
"Graaaahhhh. It's splitting my ass."
"I don't care if I split your ass right up to your ears!"
"You'll have to part that beautiful blonde hair of yours when you want to take a shit!"
"Grungh! God damn it, now what are you doing?"
Honey could feel his hands sliding up her back, fingering the tanned ripples of muscle beneath her tender flesh.
"I'm going to part that long, golden hair of yours," Hal said, and he did.
He split her glowing mane and divided the shimmering cascade in two. Clutching one silky mass in each hand, he pulled back on them like the reins of a horse.
"Aaaahhhh!" Honey arched back sharply and let out a long cry, "That makes it hurt even wore," she moaned. "You're breaking my back and twisting my asshole."
"Don't worry about your pretty little ass. This will straighten it out." Hal jammed his hot prick in clear to the hairy root. She could feel his wiry mass grinding on the cheeks of her ass.
"Now you'd better fuck my cock like you've never fucked it before!" he hissed, pressing down harder and spinning his hips in a slow, deliberately tight spiral.
"All right! All right! Aaahhhh! I'll do whatever you want!" Honey began an undulating motion, lifting and rocking the split cheeks of her stinging ass. Every time Hal's cock hair scraped one of her welts, she let out a yelp. "How's that?"
"From a fucking whore like you, I'd say that's worth about ten cents. When I tell you to fuck I mean FUCK! Get your hot little ass into high gear or I'll whip it again!"
Honey humped and rocked with all the strength she had. The way Hal kept tugging on her hair, it felt like her spine might snap every time he rammed in his cock. And it was pumping in and out so fast that she screamed and wailed from the heat of searing friction.
"Still not good enough," he warned. "I'll have to see if I can reach the whip."
Hal bunched her streaming hair into one hand and lurched to the side, grabbing for the belt he'd dropped at the foot of the bed.
"You can't ride my ass and whip it at the same time," she said with a thankful gasp. "And I'd rather have you whip my ass than try to fuck it to death!"
"Let's see how you like both!"
Hal jerked back on her hair, lifting her upper body in a high arch. Honey gave a shrill cry and then gasped frantically, swelling her firm, sharply peaked tits.
Hal swung the looped belt with a sidearm stroke, snapping it across her side and around on to her tits. The doubled strands lashed over the tip of ape nipple and the eye of the loop circled her other tit.
"Yyyeeooow! Damn you!"
He hissed the belt through the air again. The sting of biting leather ripped into her from one smarting nipple while what felt like a ring of fire circled the other.
Hal gave a grunt of partial satisfaction. Her writhing ass clenched hard on his cock. Her torment turned the clinging tube into an inferno, a seething pit of painful spasms that felt exquisite running up and down on his driving cock.
"Aaaahhhh," Hal said, releasing her hair and dropping the belt at the same moment.
Honey pitched forward, but his strong hands swept beneath her and cupped her creamy tits. He circled the whip-lashed nipple with his thumb and spread his fingers to reach the burning ring around the other jutting mound. The pain blazed hot and fresh under the demanding stroke of his hands.
"Sssshhhh!" she hissed.
Honey tossed her head and gritted her teeth, angry with herself because she could feel her nipples stiffen with desire, swelling hard in response to the stimulation she couldn't resist. Her ass was getting hotter too. The pain that had swirled so wildly only moments before now felt like spreading ripples of pleasure radiating in all directions from his plunging cock shaft.
"Gruuungh!" she snarled. "You fucker! You bastard! You're raping my ass and making me like it!"
He laughed. "You slut, you'd like my hot cock even if I drilled it in your ear!"
"Yes! Ooooh, yes! Then you could fuck my brains out!"
"That's just what I plan to do. Only I'm going to reach them by ramming it up your ass! Huunngh! Hummmph!"
"Damn you! Ooooah, you bastard ass fucker! You're making me cuuummmmmm!"
The grinding pressure of Hal's cock kept forcing her down on the hand wiggling joyously in her slit. Her cunt sparked ripping stabs of delight each time their bodies clashed. More sparks flew from her burning nipple tips. Hal was mauling them both with slow, precise strokes timed to his spearing cock.
"Aaahhhh!" Honey cried.
His first jet of hot cum sprayed deep like running lava. It lubricated the dark, wrenching tunnel of her ass so that his spurting dick moved faster still.
"Ungh! Grunnngh! Hhhhaaa!" Hal gulped and groaned as each burst swelled in his flopping ball sac and burned its way to his cock tip. Again aid again the long barrel of his prick shot searing jism.
It frothed around his shaft and bubbled up to the clenched lips of her puckered asshole. "Hhhhoooo!" they bath said with sighing voices when the last jet of unbearable pressure had vented itself in her ass.
"Don't get too relaxed," he told her. "I'm not done with you yet!"
He reared back, standing and drawing out his cum-glazed cock. Venting one load of cum hadn't weakened his angry prick in the least. It still leaped up at a sharp angle, crowned by a thick, bead of silver jism clinging to its tip.
Hal grabbed a fistful of her golden hair and pulled her toward him, dragging her off the bed and down to her knees on the floor. "Now turn around and suck my dick while it's still hot!"
"Uurmgh, it's all slimy with cunt."
"Suck it! You're so hot for cum that you get it from a fucking repairman. Well, Honey, now you get to fix my angry cock. Lick it clean, you cheating bitch!"
"It was so far up my ass, I know it must taste like shit."
"That's what a dirty, cheating whore like you deserves. Eat shit, baby! Swallow it all!" He tightened his grip in her hair and pushed her toward the upraised knob of his cock.
Honey's lips trembled and a look of revulsion spread across her pretty face. She usually liked to suck cock, especially when she could start with one still tender and small. She loved to suck and swirl a soft cock with her tongue and feel it swell to full, choking size.
But Hal's cock was full and throbbing hard, shining with a dark and wicked gleam. The rank smell of it burned in her nose – even before her lips came near. "I can't."
"You damn well can, and you damn sure will. You're gonna suck cock until you never want to see one again."
"You can't do this to me. I'm your wife."
"You're my whore, you mean. A wife doesn't spread her cunt for every Goddamn repairman that comes into the house. Now start sucking before I really get pissed!"
He tugged on her hair until his huge, gleaming cock knob pressed hot against her sealed lips. "Hhhmmmm, it feels just like tight virgin cunt," Hal said, pressing harder, slowly parting her taut, unwilling mouth. "If I hang some of this hair down over your face, it even looks like a nice bushy, sweet cunt!"
The golden strands tickled as they streamed and curled around her lips. His cock kept pushing, forcing, until the thick, foul-tasting head of it smashed flat against her clenched teeth.
"I'll bet that's the first time in your whole fucking life that you ever said no to a big hot prick!" He laughed. "But stinking whores and fuck slaves aren't allowed to tell their masters no."
Hal grabbed the looped belt and laid it across her hunched shoulders with a sharp, ringing snap. "Yaanhhhh!" Honey cried, opening her mouth wide as the sound ripped up from her guts.
He shoved his cock, into her mouth before the echo of her pained yelp had faded from their cars. "Muuumph," she groaned, wincing and twisting her lips as she caught the stench and bitter foul taste of his ass-fucking cock.
The cushioned head of it slammed in to the back of her mouth and thumped against the soft wet wail. But the shaft was swollen too hard to bend even slightly to follow the natural curve down her throat.
"If you don't bend your neck, I'm going to break it!" he said firmly. "My cock's going all the way in – one way or the other."
"Graah. Huurrgh. Hungh!" Honey finally worked her head around so the thick shaft had a clear path into her throat. When the heavy ridged knob slid over exposed nerves, it triggered her gag-reflex. Her chest heaved and her throat convulsed, trying to free itself from the strangling mass of hot meat.
"Remember the taste of it, bitch! Because if I ever find you've been fucking another man in my bed, I'm going to shit a whole platter full and make you eat it by pushing your pretty face in it!"
She nodded that she understood his angry threat. Hal rammed in more cock at the tortured sound. He mashed his tangle of cock hair on her lips and wrenched the root of his prick around in a wide circle to feel the maximum wet friction from her clasping checks.
"I think I like fucking your face even better than your ass. I like the way it pulls and sucks. Harder, bitch. I want you to pull loose another load of cum. My balls are still so heavy with jism that they ache."
Once used to the burning, bitter taste of his dick, Honey began the familiar head-bobbing motions she'd used to delight so many big cocks, including the refrigerator repairman's. Instead of taming her restless cunt, Hal's punishment had heated it all the more. If he didn't fuck her and fuck her good that night, she would have had to think of something to put their new refrigerator out of order again fir st thing in the morning.
She pulled with her lips and raced up and down his shaft, lashing it with her wet tongue, circling the very tip of it when she reached the heavy swollen ridge. Then she wormed into his cum slit with fevered hunger, collapsing her soft cheeks as she slid back toward the root.
A few strokes like that was all Hal could take. He felt pressure swelling in his nuts again and he did nothing to hold it back. He grunted and thrust with his hips and began to fuck her face full.
Honey gulped down his flow and cupped his aching nuts to milk out blast after heated blast.
"Keep it up!" he said even when she'd wrung his balls dry. "I want my dick, hard when I take it out of your mouth so I can fuck your shit hole again. Maybe after two or three more rounds I'll feel good enough to fuck your cheating cunt!"
Honey gave a wet, gurgling moan of joy.
She could hardly wait.



CHAPTER TWO


Hal left for work the next morning feeling tired and looking sleepy-eyed in the elevator he saw other men grin and nudge each other with their elbows. Most of them knew about Honey and her boundless appetite for cock. They all thought Hal was the luckiest man in the world.
But he didn't feel lucky right then. He sulked over a rancid cup of stale coffee at his desk. He'd fucked his sexy young wife half the night, in every possible hole and every position he knew.
Finally they both had fallen fast asleep, his sagging cock still wedged snug in her gripping cunt. She lay smiling in her sleep until he hauled his cock out at six when the alarm rang.
If he'd awakened earlier, he'd have fucked her again just for good measure. But as it was he barely had time to dress and get to work. Honey obviously needed another good fuck. She didn't wake up, but as soon as he eased his cock from her slithery wet hole, the dreamy smile on her lips began to fade.
Before he could decide which suit to wear, Honey began to make slow, instinctive fuck motions in her sleep. Her sleek, blonde fringed cunt rocked up and down on their luxurious satin sheets, and Hal knew there was no way her seething pussy would wait nine hours until he returned from work.
Hal was in charge of Inventory Control in a large electronics plant. His office was a metal and frosted-glass cubicle in the accounting department. His years of devoted service to the company had so far earned him only one slight symbol of recognition. The cubicle he occupied was in a section with carpet on the floor.
It was hardly the big executive position that Honey chided him about. To Hal it was just a baring job that demanded great attention to detail. But it paid a lot better than stacking pallets and filling out shipping memos in the warehouse where he'd started.
His assistant was a towering auburn-haired divorcee named Dolores Hartman. Behind her back, other employees often called her Miss Heartless. She might have been a stunning, statuesque beauty. Hal could remember seeing her when they both worked in production, but Dolores apparently turned bitter during her divorce and devoted herself entirely to her new job.
She seldom smiled at anyone and wore thick-lensed-glasses that magnified the blazing intensity of her green eyes. She braided her long, dark coppery hair and wore it coiled around her head like thick rope waiting to moor an ocean liner.
When Dolores first came to work for him, Hal day dreamed about taking her out after work for a few drinks and getting her to unwind and maybe let her hair down, literally. But since then, a kind of competition had developed between them. Dolores was not only good at her job but she gave Hal the uneasy feeling that she wanted his.
She was definitely a woman who wanted to prove something. Maybe that she was better than the man who left her, maybe that she was better than any man. Whenever Dolores found a small error in Hal's work she was quick to point it out never to him, always to his boss.
That morning she flashed a cold and knowing grin when he walked in. Her cool, liquid green eyes flashed up and down looking four times normal size behind her thick glasses. She'd found another weakness, and Hal knew it would not be long before Dolores thought up some excuse to see his boss and just happen to mention how wrung-out Hal looked.
"You must have had quite a night," she said as he passed her desk in the unwalled, uncarpeted section just outside his office.
"Yeah," he mumbled. When she smiled like that, Dolores looked like a prowling shark.
"Too much booze, or too much Honey?" she asked pointedly.
Everyone seemed to know about his wife's voracious appetite for sex. It had pleased Hal at first, knowing how the other men all gazed enviously. But with Dolores, he began to see that knowledge as a threat to his job.
Hal knew he was in no shape to do the detailed work the long columns of figures spewed out of the computer demanded. He downed two cups of strong coffee, bitter enough to dissolve the plastic spoon, before he could even focus his eyes on the small, slightly fuzzy print.
Dolores came in without asking and seated herself in the visitor's chair at the end of his desk, chattering about something Hal didn't want to hear, at least not right then. Her nagging voice sounded like baying hounds about to tree a bear.
"I've already mentioned this to our boss," she said in conclusion.
"Our boss? Look you bitch, he's my boss I am your boss, if you've got anything to mention you better bring it to me!"
"You hardly appear capable of making major decisions this morning," she retorted coldly.
Hal gave her a tight-lipped leering glance across the top of his steaming cup. "If you were a real woman instead of a God damned adding machine with legs, I'd show you just how capable I am!"
"Men," she sneered and spoke the world like she was spitting out shit. "You think sex is the answer to everything, that you are somehow superior because you have balls."
"It's sure the answer to some things," snarled Hal. "A good hot fuck would help a frigid bitch like you get your head on straight."
"That no longer interests me. I can prove my worth in other ways. When the boss sees my figures…"
"The only figure you have that might interest him is the one you keep hidden under your dumpy tweed suits."
Dolores groaned in complete disgust. "I'm as good at my work as any man, better than most. I'd have your job right now if this company wasn't run by a bunch of chauvinist pigs who only have brains in the heads of their cocks!"
"Bullshit," Hal answered flatly. "Capital B-U-L-L, capital S-H-I-T! You only got the job you have because of your fucking cunt and some damn quota we had to fill. There were three men better qualified. When you started working for me, you couldn't tell the computer from the coffee machine!"
Dolores seethed in controlled rage. "But now I'm good enough to handle your job, and you know it!"
"You aren't even good enough to handle my cock, but I'll tell you something. If you want my fucking job so bad, you can have it!"
"Are you serious?" Her eyes brightened with a greedy gleam.
"I damn sure am!" Hal had been thinking about it ever since he got up. He hated the dreary detail work and all the pressure that went with it.
It bothered him, especially that morning, thinking about his sexy young wife at home and her boundless hunger for cock. "You can have it all, Dolores, right down to the fucking cheap carpet on the floor. You can have the headaches and the stomach acid gnawing at your gut. You can have an assistant always sneaking around trying to knife you in the back. If you can handle that, maybe you can work up to the next level. Go ahead and earn yourself some ulcers, high blood pressure and a heart attack."
Dolores looked eager despite his grim description of success. But then a flicker of doubt clouded her green eyes. Divorce made her bitter and distrustful of men. "What do I have to do?" she asked cautiously.
"Just what you've been trying to do all along – fuck me. Only now you're going to do it in a way we'll both enjoy."
"Never! I'd, I'd fed like a whore."
"Better an honest whore than the sneaky double-dealing bitch you've been."
Dolores winced and stiffened her lips. "You don't understand. I've never enjoyed sex, not even with my husband."
"Which is probably why he isn't your husband anymore."
She nodded grimly and then confessed, "I, I have been wondering about you. Wondering how you keep your wife so hot all the time."
"That's one last thing I can teach you before I walk right out the fucking door."
"You're really going to do that? Quit your job?"
Hal nodded with a beaming grin. The more he thought about it, the better he liked the idea. And the chance to fuck Dolores like she'd been trying to fuck him made it irresistible.
"If I leave this office happy, I'll drop my resignation on the boss' desk on my way out – along with a recommendation that you take my place."
Dolores settled deep into thought. Her eyes looked like two murky green pools at first, then the mist began to clear. They sparkled like emeralds when she finally rose from her chair to close and lock his office door. Turning back toward Hal, she began to unbutton the jacket of her heavy tweed suit and a warm, lusty grin of anticipation softened the usual sternness of her expression.
"If I leave this office happy, I don't want your job! I'd much rather be a woman… a real woman!"
"I think we're starting to understand each other at last," he said as he stripped off his tie. In less than a minute they bath stood naked and Dolores was gazing down at Hal's stiff cock.
"Oooooh, God!" she said with a fevered rush of breath. Both hands jerked up to her face. She shuddered nervously and then reached around to the back of her head to uncoil her long hair.
He'd often wondered how long her hair really was. He'd used his natural talent for math to try to calculate how far down her back it would reach if she ever let out those stiff coils. About to the crack of her ass, he'd decided.
As she brushed the kinks from its dark, gleaming mass, Hal saw that his estimate had been a bit short. The shimmering copper waves fell softly and completely covered the firm cheeks of her ripely curved ass.
"You look sexy as hell with your hair down like that."
"It even makes me feel sexy," Dolores said with a slow toss of her head. "It tickles and makes my ass tingle."
"Why don't you flip it around in front and see what it does, to your pussy?"
"I'd rather see what it does to your big cock." Dolores parted the silky auburn mass in two and lifted one cascade over each shoulder.
She gulped a startled breath as it brushed the thick, dark nipples of her jutting tits. The top line of her tit curve was deeply concave, the bottom line heavily convex. The meeting of two opposite cures thrust her sweet, ripe-looking nipples upward begging to be sucked.
"If you have never enjoyed sex, it's the biggest fucking waste of raw talent I ever saw!"
Dolores had a slender waist and soft, flaring hips. Between them she was fingering a dense spread of tawny cunt hair that looked as sleek and shimmering as the pelt of a prime red fox.
"My husband couldn't keep his cock hard long enough to satisfy me," she said in a wistful voice. "After a while, I began to lose interest."
"That's never been one of my problems," Hal said. "I'm going to enjoy beating up that sexy red-furred cunt of yours!"
Warming up was something he seldom had the need or the chance to do with Honey. Fucking this tawny bitch for all she was worth would help cool his angry desire for revenge.
Dolores bent forward slowly, training her hungry green eyes on the throbbing shaft of Hal's cock. Her silky hair spilled over the bobbing length of his prick as she sank to her knees, parting her lips with a hot gushing breath of desire.
"Hhhmmmm," she purred. "My husband's cock would spurt if I even touched it with my lips. I never got a chance to suck it like I really wanted!"
Hal could understand that. If it hadn't been for his delightful ordeal of non-stop fucking with Honey the night before, he'd have had trouble controlling the steaming pressure in his nuts when he felt her hungry lips close over the head of his cock.
"Yyyuuuuummm," she said with a joyous moan.
Her lips worked smoothly, reaching and pulling to draw in more of his hot prick. Her cheeks collapsed and hugged the vein-barked cock in her mouth, and her tongue swirled around it in a fit of long smoldering desire.
Hal worked his hands through the streaming hair draped over her shoulders, digging until he found the hard ripe tips of her up-thrust tits. "Aaahhh," she gasped as he thumbed her bulging nipples in slow, sweeping spirals.
She writhed in delight and pressed closer, swallowing cock until his thick mat of hair chafed hard upon her lips. She nipped softly at the root with her bared teeth and Hal felt spasms of swelling pleasure burn inward from the base of his dick.
"I never got enough practice to get really good at this," she said when she drew back for a needed breath of air.
She gave a startled gasp, squirming with delight as he worked her sharply coned tits in the palm of his hands.
"You can have all you want now. You can suck on my cock until your jaw aches!"
"Yes, yes! Hhhmmm, I just love a big hard cock!"
Dolores tightened her lips into an O and sucked him in again, bobbing her head so fast that it seemed to blur.
Hal responded with a deep grunt, rocking his hips to meet the eager suction of her lips. That pleased her even more. It swelled her pride and confidence to be able to excite a man to such violence.
His hairy cock root thumped against her lips, rocking her back. If her sucking grip hadn't steadied her, Dolores would have pitched over backward from the, force of his anxious thrusts.
Her tits alternately filled and slid from his hands, adding to the mounting heat of her desire. Dolores could feel her pussy squeeze each time he fucked her mouth. Warm oils began to seep from her long unused reservoir.
"I can smell that pretty pussy of yours heating up already," Hal said.
"Oooooh, yes. But I want you to make it boil. I want you to eat my cunt. Kiss my sweet pussy and spear it with your tongue!"
She pushed herself up and leaned backward over the edge of Hal's desk, spreading her long, elegantly tapered legs to show the heated mouth of her cunt slit surging with wet pulses of desire.
Hal loved to eat cunt, especially when he could rasp his tongue up and down over a sweet juicy clit. Dolores reached between her legs and spread the pink lips of her pussy to expose her sensitive little nub.
"Eat it!" she begged with a babble of grunting animal sounds. "Oh, it's been sooo long!"
He had only a moment to think how different the two women he knew best were. Honey solved her most compelling need by throwing herself open to the world. Dolores had attempted to solve hers by shutting herself off, even denying that the need existed.
Hal bent down between the towering copperhead's knees and dragged his lips up the creamy inner surface of her thigh.
"Aaaahhhh," she moaned. "Ooh, that makes my pussy hot and wet and so eager to be eaten!"
Then he thought with a shiver how he'd almost allowed himself to become a bitter, empty shell. The strains and tensions of his job had worn him down and made it all but impossible for him to satisfy Honey's demanding lust. Never again!
He burrowed into the dark, auburn-fringed cunt that Dolores held open for him with trembling fingers. "Huuuuunnngh!" she said with a savage grunt of joy. "Crrrraaaahhhh! You're making my clit burn! Oooooh, my pussy is getting so hot for your big cock! Hhhhmmmm! I want to fuck it all day!"
"And when I've fucked your sultry cunt dry, then I'm going to fuck a foot of hot cock up your pretty little ass!" He hooked his arms beneath her knees and hoisted her legs up over his shoulders, bending her sharply as he pushed her back across the top of his desk.
"Uuuuungh!" she howled in a tense voice.
Dolores could feel his wet tongue pushing and flailing the puckered lips of her ass, kissing and sucking shit hole cringed with a mixture of fear and burning delight.
"I've never done that before," she moaned. "I've never let anyone fuck my ass!"
"You're going to have trouble stopping me."
"I don't want to! Oh, Hal, I'm so hot for your cock now, I don't care where you put it! Fuck me! Fuck me good! Make me forget what a stupid, frigid bitch I used to be!"
"My pleasure, baby!" He climbed upon the top of his desk and roared, "This is the best fucking day I've had in this office!"
"Ooooh, mine too!" Dolores moaned and pitched wildly as he worked the head of his cock around in the tight wet slit of her cunt. She gave a shrill cry each time the heated tip grated on her rigid clit.
"Somebody's going to hear you if you keep screaming like that," Hal warned.
"I don't give a shit! Do you hear me world? I don't give a shit! I love to fuck! And I like it best right here in the office, on top of the desk I wanted to have!"
"Every time you ran to the boss with some stupid little error you found, I dreamed about shoving my cock up your ass!"
"I don't blame you!" Then she giggled nervously. "And every time I did it, I thought I'm fucking that poor bastard in a way he can't even feel!"
"Well, you're going to feel it now, Dolores! You're going to feel it three ways – hot, deep and often!"
"Yes, I'm ready! Do it to me! Drive it in."
Hal hesitated only an instant torn because he couldn't decide which hole he wanted to fuck first. It didn't really matter he knew he'd have both before he let his tawny bitch assistant up off his desk.
It was the heavy, damp scent of musk rising from her cunt that drew him most strongly. Hal whipped the cushioned head of his prick around in the mouth of her cunt to stir the steaming broth. Then he leaned over and rammed his cock into her with one long, vicious thrust.
"Aaayyyyaaatjhh!" she cried.
Outside Hal's cubicle the monotonous purr of calculators and the hiss of shuffling papers came to a sudden stop. The eyes of two dozen employees focused on the shadowed forms they could only see vaguely through the wall of frosted glass.
It added to Hal's excitement, knowing everyone out there was watching him fuck in and out of Dolores, bringing more shrill cries with each deep, twisting stab of his cock.
"Fuck me!" she cried in abandoned delight. "Oooh, fuck me so hard that it hurts!"
Hal's taut, hairy loins slapped on the sleek dome shielding her foxy little cunt. The loud, fleshy ring had a sound like clapping hands. It was the sound of clapping hands! Someone outside the office was cheering them on!
"Yeah, fuck her! Come on, Hal. Screw her like she screwed us!" They both recognized the voice of a man Dolores beat out for the promotion to assistant.
"There's going to be hell to pay when word of this gets to the boss," Hal said, laughing like he couldn't have cared less.
"Fuck the boss. Fuck this whole place! Make me cum Hal – I'm getting close. I can feel my pussy start to squeeze and thrash!"
Hal blanked everything outside the walls from his mind. He drilled into her, slapping and grinding on her cunt mound, grunting deep sounds of lusty delight each time his hard body collided with the softer one beneath.
"Yes, yyyyeeeesssss!" she moaned. "I'm cuuummmmmmmmming! Oh, my pussy feels like a furnace!"
"More like a volcano to me!" Hal gave one last, deep grunt and screwed his hips while his cock began to spurt gushing waves of satisfaction.
"Eeeeeeyyyceeaaaahhhh! This it! Oh, it's the best climax I ever had!" Dolores cried.
"Grungh! It was good for me too. Great, in fact!"
The intense heat of freshly awakened desire flushed all thought of his cheating wife from Hal's mind.



CHAPTER THREE


Honey awoke feeling strangely warm. When she stretched and curled her arms to rub sandy traces of sleep from her misty blue eyes, she suddenly felt pain from welts that still gleamed bright and hot on her tender flesh.
"That sonuvabitch!" she growled, pressing herself back on the sleek satin sheet.
Then she chuckled wickedly; being whipped the night before had more thrilled than punished her. Honey still felt tingling echoes of her excitement, and she felt it most along welts criss-crossing her lush, young body.
She'd begun to think that Hal was losing interest in her, that he was too wrapped up in that stupid job of his to care what she did. Last night proved differently. But she knew Hal left for work that morning at his usual time. His getting up and getting dressed had disturbed a deliciously sexy dream she was having.
Grinning slyly, she crawled out of bed and slipped on a filmy robe with a soft, feathery trim around the neck and down the open front. It was time to start making her dreams come true! She had to find some way to put the refrigerator out of order again so she could call that repairman whose biggest and best tool was a fantastic cock.
She studied it intently, purring smoothly in the corner of the kitchen. All the working parts were in the back, and Honey knew she wasn't strong enough to drag it out from the wall as the handsome, well-hung repairman had done. She'd have to think of something else – use her brains instead of brawn.
She opened the freezer section at the top and felt a chilling invisible cloud tumble out. More shivers of excitement coursed through her veins. There had to be something she could do.
Just then the automatic ice maker completed its cycle and a slotted metal claw began to whirl and turn, dumping newly frozen cubes into the tray waiting below. An idea flashed in her mind, and she nudged a loaf of frozen bread closer to the revolving claw.
It caught in the plastic wrapping and dragged the brick-like loaf along as the mechanism clicked back to begin another cycle. Grinning like a cat, Honey closed the freezer door and went to the phone.
"This is Mrs. Graham," she said when the repair service secretary answered the third ring. "Could I speak to Frank, please?" It was hard for her to restrain the excitement in her voice. "He made a service call here yesterday, but something new has gone wrong."
"Frank won't be in for another ten minutes or so. If you can tell me the nature of your problem, I'll have him call you."
"My freezer is eating a loaf of bread," Honey said. A roar of laughter almost burst from her lips.
"What?"
"It's not as crazy as it sounds. A loaf of bread somehow got caught in that claw thing that makes ice. It's crunching and grinding and chewing up a whole loaf of bread."
"I'll have Frank call you the minute he comes in," the secretary said with a long sigh. She knew a lot of women made up excuses to get Frank back for another "service" call, but usually they just pulled the plug and said the whole thing quit working. But a freezer eating a load of bread – that topped them all!
Frank Toliver was still smiling about it when he rang the bell at Honey's house. He smiled even more as he remembered the clinging, pulsing heat of the little blonde's cunt. He met more than his share of bored suburban housewives in his line of work – one of the main reasons he liked the job so much – but Honey was the best one yet.
"It would have been a lot simpler if you'd just pulled the plug," he said when she answered the door. The filmy robe she had on caught his interest right away.
"I know, but my husband would never buy a stupid story like that." She ushered Frank into the living room, closed the door and locked it behind him, then let the front of her sheer robe sweep open. "He whipped me last night as it was."
"Ooooh, jeeezus! Hey, look I don't want to mess with a jealous husband. He might whip your ass, but he'd probably shoot mine!"
"No way! By the time we were through, he enjoyed the night as much as I enjoyed the afternoon."
Honey came forward and curled her arms around Frank's bull neck, pressing her warm body against his until she could feel the heat of his swelling cock.
"Don't get me too excited, Honey. It might take a couple of hours to get that freezer fixed."
"Let it eat the bread. It must be as hungry as I am!"
Honey swayed her hips and worked her blonde fringed curt mouth back and forth across the hardening rod of Frank's big cock.
He sighed hot breath and said, "You're the boss! After a round or two with that pussy of yours, I'll need to crawl in the freezer to cool off."
"Then I'll heat you up all over again. We've got all day. My husband is a real fiend for work."
Honey dipped to her knees with the fluid grace of a ballerina, pulling down the zipper of Frank's fly at the same time.
"Aaaahhhh," he moaned as her eager hands dug inside to free his aching cock. He winced as it sprang out and said with a sad moan, "I do have other calls I'm supposed to make…"
"But none as complicated as a freezer that devours a whole loaf of frozen bread."
Hot gushes of breath flowed over his cock head as she moved nearer with her lips, holding his long hard on in both hands.
"Er, nooooo, nothing quite like this has ever happened before."
"You might even get into the record book for refrigeration repair," she cooed, gently bowing her head to swirl her tongue around the huge balled head of Frank's cock.
"Huuuunnngh!" he gasped. "It's not a damn book I'm interested in getting into!"
"Me neither. Let's fuck. I just couldn't get enough of your beautiful cock yesterday!"
In the bedroom, it only took Honey an instant to shrug off her filmy robe. Frank took a little longer getting out of his coveralls. She waited, writhing anxiously on the shimmering satin sheet.
Frank saw the tangled pattern of welts front and back. "He really put the strap to you!"
"Yeah, and I'll probably get more tonight," she said in a breathy voice of unconcern.
"Sounds like you're almost looking forward to it."
"Oh, I am. I haven't seen my husband's cock get so big and hard in years!"
"I, I don't understand you at all," he said. "If I wanted understanding, I'd call a minister or a social worker. When my pussy starts to get cold, I just naturally think of a refrigerator repairman."
Frank grinned and stroked his cock, taking the bluish-red head in the tight grip of a hairy fist. "I've got just the tool to fix your little box," he said.
Honey arched her back with an excited moan of expectant pleasure. Her hands slid down her lithe body and burrowed in her blonde-furred crotch spreading the soft pink lips of her pussy.
"I'm not sure what the temperature is, but it feels like 69 to me."
"You mean, you want me to…" Frank had trouble getting words out. Excitement formed a tight, burning lump in his throat.
"I want you to eat my cunt while I'm sucking your cock! I want you to lash my clit with your tongue while I'm gulping down all your salty-sweet jism. I love to turn that way!"
"I guess that is about the only thing we didn't get around to yesterday."
"Well, then get around here now. Straddle my face and put your big prick in my mouth. You can fuck it just like a cunt only it has teeth!"
"As hard as my cock is now, I could fuck a meat grinder and never feel a thing."
"Ooooh, I want you to feel it. I want you to feel the burning pressure in your nuts, the tingle in your toes, and hot, wet lips climbing up and down your giant cunt splitter!"
"Huhrungh!" Frank said as he leaped up on the bed. Her rough, breathy voice and the lusty bluntness of her demands excited him wildly.
Honey had found that usually men who worked with their hands also worked the best with their cocks. Sitting behind a desk too long in a white shin and tie seemed to soften a man's body in more ways than one. Honey had thought that was the main trouble with her husband – at least until last night.
All Frank could think about was the juicy cunt slit bobbing upside down before his eyes. Each swaying motion of her hips brought a fresh surge of heated oil up from the inner depths.
He gulped in a long breath, swelling his lungs with the thick strong scent of musk. "That's the sexiest perfume a woman can wear."
"Don't I know it. It's the only one I use. But I use a lot of it!"
"Huuuuuummmmmph!" Frank dropped on her heaving cunt mound and wiggled his tongue in the slick flow.
"Aaahh!" Honey moaned, arching beneath his digging tongue. "Now give me cock! A hot sweaty cock tastes sweet as sugar to me!"
"Ungh, you got it." Frank eased the knob of his prick between her waiting lips and was greeted by tight, hot wet friction. She slashed her tongue up and down across the cum slit of his cock thrusting like she thought she might be able to stuff the whole thing into his narrow tube.
"AaacccK!" His startled cry was almost one of pain, then her tongue slinked back and teased the knob like a playful kitten with a ball of yarn. "Aaaahhhhh!" he gasped with relief.
Her sudden changes of rhythm and mood kept Frank in a state of constant anticipation. He never knew quite what to expect. One minute Honey felt soft and meek as a young lamb. The next instant she might snarl like a lioness in heat and demand the vicious pounding her animal instincts craved.
"Give me more cock!" the she-lion screamed. "Hhhhmmmmmm," the fleecy soft lamb purred in response. She attacked his sinking shaft with flailing lips and sucked in her checks with a breathy moan.
"Huuunnnhhh! You sure can suck cock!"
"I love it! Some bitch cunts want diamonds, furs, fancy cars. What I want is a cock, cock and more cock!" And then with a sigh of regret, she thought, if only Hal could understand that!
"I always try to give a lady what she wants," Frank said.
His lips curved in a hungry grin, and he licked sweet warm fuck honey from his gleaming lips before diving back for a fresh taste.
"Aaaahhhh, damn! Suck it, Frank. Grind my clit! Hhhhhmmmmmmmm, I'm about ready to cuuuuuuummmmmm!"
"Not yet, hot breath. I haven't fucked your pretty face anywhere near enough!"
"Then do it! Come on, stuff that big fucker in up to the root. I haven't tasted jism since last night and I want a big fucking load when my climax begins!"
Honey got her wish, as Frank sent her a searing jet of creamy liquid fire just as the trembling spasms began deep in her cunt tunnel.
"Huuuulugh!" she gulped, jerking furiously as the heat increased, both in her throat and her cunt.
"You want a load, you little bitch? My cock will pump cum until you choke!"
"Yyyyaaahhh!" Her clinging throat moved in waves up and down the length of his gushing dick. Honey's cunt heaved with identical pulses, but empty and burning with desire.
Frank wormed in with his tongue and felt the explosive heat pumped up from the long, slithering tube of her hungry cunt. "That's where you want my cock now," he groaned happily. He ground down on her pulling lips and blazed off another wet shot.
Her little blonde cunt bucked wildly, begging and pleading for the long fuck of satisfaction. "Glunnunugh," she moaned, pulling and sucking to keep his prick hot even whew she'd drained and wallowed the last silvery drop. "Yes?" she howled as he eased the wet cock from her clinging lips. "Oh, fuck yes. Ram my pussy. Quick, don't let your beautiful cock get weak. Get it back in where it's warm and tight!"
Frank spun around and gazed down on her doll like face swimming in waves of gleaming blonde hair. Her blue eyes flashed with heat like flickering gas flames.
"Fuck me," she said with a grunt. "Let me show you what my cunt can do!"
"You are one super-hot, cum sucking whore, lady!"
"I'm better than any fucking whore you could ever afford!"
"Show me!"
Frank gripped his cock in his right hand and worked it in slow circles around her clit.
"Aaahhhh! Shit… what can I do with your dick out there?"
"You can fuck it, cunt! You can arch your little back, thrust up your golden pussy and come get what you say you want."
"You bastard! Uuunnngh! Making me do all the work!"
"Work? It looks like you love it. It feels like you love it. I can feel your pussy lips climbing my cock."
"I should have bitten the damn thing off while it was in a hole that has real teeth! If I knew how you'd tease a hot pussy later, I damn sure would have."
"A hot pussy? Shit, that hole of yours should be registered as an incendiary device!"
"Then fuck it, you chicken-shit sonuvabitch. Jam it in and show me how much your big cock can take. I'll bet I have your fucking, weak prick spurting again before you can blink!"
Frank just laughed. He enjoyed her foulmouthed taunting, knowing how hot it made her. And his malicious glee increased as he inched into the writhing tunnel of her cunt, giving her some of the thick shaft she craved, but never quite enough to cease her frantic bucking for more.
"Bastard! If I were a whore I'd have to give you change because you've only got half a cock! I want it all, you big fucker! Ram it in and let your hot fucking whore keep the change!"
Frank would have enjoyed tormenting her more, but his cock had ideas of its own. He dropped his full weight on her, smashing her tits flat beneath his hairy chest while the coarse mat of his cock hair chafed on her pussy mouth.
Honey belched steaming breath and shuddered beneath his driving weight. Frank twisted his cock at the full reach of each stroke, driving in the long shaft like the tip of a well-digger's drill.
"Hhhooo, that's it. I've finally got enough cock in me to feel. Now give the rest, super-stud."
"God damn you!"
Frank had everything in her but his balls. If he couldn't give her more length, he could give her more speed and crushing force.
"Aaaaah, yeah! That's better. Burn it in. Make my pussy smoke! I want to feel the heat clear down to my toes!"
"You bitch! Can't you ever get enough?" Frank's jack-hammer cunt stabs left him barely enough breath to speak.
"I guess not. The better it is, the more I want. Your cock is great and that makes me want it the most!"
Honey decided she'd teased and coaxed about all she could. Now it was time to enjoy the burning, deep-reaching stabs that sparked jolts of pleasure in her deepest and hardest to reach places. Her cunt seethed wet and warm, gripping his cock hard each time he hauled back to ram her again.
"Oooooh, I wish there was some way you could stick it in me without pulling it out. Uuuunnngh! I love it deep inside! I want to feel it cum when it's in that far. Hhhhhmmmmm! Spray the walls! Do it now! Drown my hot fucking cunt… I'm ready to cccuuuuummmmm!"
For an instant, Frank didn't think he could fire even one little dribble to ease her ceaseless demands. But then the frenzied pulses of her demanding cunt gripped his cock from tip to root.
She pulled and heaved and reached around his hips to get her hands on his balls. They slapped her tender ass cheeks at the bottom of each thrust.
"Now I've got you! Now I can make you cum with me!"
She laced ha fingers snug and warm on his swaying orbs, pulsing a tender but demanding rhythm to the base of his brain.
"Fuck!" the burly repairman groaned. A bat stream of cum swelled up from his nuts. He felt the searing and delightful pressure rise to the base of his cock and then hiss the length of his cock like escaping steam. "Hhbhhoooo, baby, you sure can fuck!"
Honey's swirling fingers had another blast on the way before the first cleared the tip of his cock. She just grinned and answered with the hungry, gulping motions of her cunt. Then she began to scream.
"Yyyyeeeeeaaaahhhh! Fucker, shoot me full! Do it! More!"
Frank kept slapping her up-raised pussy mound as hard and fast as he could, driving deep and twitching his hips at the bottom of each powerful thrust to make sure he raked and tingled her clit.
Honey moaned and screamed in time with his brutal cock stabs. She squirmed her hips in counter-rotation to his to intensify the searing friction on her clit.
Jism shot deep and burned around his prick, whipped into froth by the speed of his blurring lunges. It swelled around his thick cock rising in the heaving tube of her cunt, driven upward by the wave like motion of her pussy muscles until it bubbled taut mouth of her slit and ran down between her legs.
"Ohhhh!" she cried when she'd wrung and milked out the last-possible drop. "That was great. Now are you ready to fuck my ass? It gets so hot and jealous when my pussy has all the fun!"
"Jeeeez!" Frank moaned. He was ready to try anything once, but he couldn't help feeling a little sorry for the poor bastard who was married to this insatiable fucking machine.
Honey was thinking exactly the same thing. Feeling sorry for poor Hal, fucking his whole life away sitting behind some stupid desk shuffling papers that didn't mean shit.



CHAPTER FOUR


Hal came home earlier than usual that afternoon, looking happier than he had in years. Some of the deep lines of care and worry were erased by the width of his grin. He was whistling the song "Take This Job and Shove It" when he came through the door, but he broke that off to call, "Hi, Honey, I'm home!"
He stood listening, half expecting to hear the rustle of satin sheets and the mad-scramble of some poor bastard trying to get his pants on and climb out the bedroom window at the same time. Instead he heard Honey's clear voice from the kitchen.
"I'm fixing dinner, dear." The automatic ice-maker was humming smoothly by then, and so was she. "We're having your favorite dish," Honey said.
"Now what would that be?" Hal snaked her into his arms and pressed his heated cock against her restless pussy mound.
"You know, steak and lobster tails."
"I'll just take a little piece of tail," Hal said. He nudged her again with the giant swelling of his cock. Far from cooling his natural urges, fucking Dolores for the better part of the day had him feeling hornier than ever.
"Something very good must have happened at work today," Honey guessed. Hal usually got excited only when one of his quarterly reports was accepted without criticism.
"It sure did! Do you remember me telling you about Dolores?"
"Ooooooooh, yeah. The frigid bitch who's been trying to get your job!"
Hal chuckled and said, "Yeah. But as it turns out, Dolores isn't as frigid as we all thought. And she doesn't even want my job now that she knows more about it."
"Really? That's great. Maybe now you can relax a little and pay more attention to me."
"I was thinking about that." But Hal's eyes had strayed to the yellow copy of the repairman's bill taped to the door of the refrigerator. "What the fuck is this?" He slacked his hold on his eager wife and leaned closer to read. "Sixty-nine dollars because the freezer ate a loaf of bread? What kind of bullshit is this?"
"It's true, dear. If you look inside you can see how that little claw goes around…"
"I know how the fucking little claw goes around. I also know how your fucking little mind goes around. What did you do, stuff a whole damn loaf of bread into its mechanical mouth?"
"I don't know how it happened," Honey said. A stricken, shameful look spread across her face.
"You probably stuff bread into the damn machine, just the way you like having cock stuffed in your lying mouth!"
"No, Hal…"
"Did he remember to pick up the jacket he left in the bedroom yesterday?"
"Yes, er, I mean no. We didn't go in the bedroom!"
Hal sneered, "Bullshit!" and grabbed her arm. "I can smell it, cock breath! You've got hot jism leaking out of every pore. I thought you'd learned your lesson last night, but I guess not."
He pushed her toward the bedroom at the back of the house.
"Hal?" she cried anxiously, "What are you going to do?"
"You know damn well!"
Hal was smiling behind her back as she stumbled ahead of him, driven by a hand clamped like a vise. His emotions were different now than the night before. He didn't blame Honey for wanting a big, thick cock while he was away at work or care that she got herself the good fucking she craved.
He'd thought about that during the day. After all, he had a great time with Dolores and was looking forward to doing it again, and that hadn't lessened his desire for Honey. What pissed him off now was her thinking she could put something over on him.
"I spent most of the day teaching that bitch Dolores who's boss," Hal said with a grunt. "Now it looks like I'll have to spend the whole night teaching you!"
Honey moaned expectantly.
She was smiling too. She hadn't had to leave that copy of the bill taped to the refrigerator door. She could have paid it out of her generous household allowance and Hal would never have known. But that would have spoiled her fun. And his.
Honey had gotten the feeling during the night that Hal had overcome his first feelings of jealous rage and that they might soon be able to reach an understanding that would allow them both more sexual freedom. Now it all seemed to be happening faster than she'd dared hope.
He propelled her through the open bedroom door and launched her forward toward the bed. "Aaaaggghhh!" she groaned, tripping and sprawling face down, skidding her lithe body on the sleek black satin sheets.
She rolled over and swept the long strands of honey-blonde hair from her eyes. "What did you mean, you spent all day teaching Dolores who's boss?" she asked.
Hal just grinned and began stripping off her clothes. Her blouse flew one way, her skirt the other. Panties and bra sailed into opposite corners of the room.
"I fucked her!" he said when his wife was naked and cowering on the bed.
For an instant, Honey felt pangs of jealousy. She'd met Dolores once at a company party, and she remembered how tall she was, how stunning she would have been if she had brushed out her long hair and worn the right kind of clothes.
"I'll bet she enjoyed her lesson," Honey said. "And I'll bet she just loved your big cock!"
"Yeah, she did. Dolores is a bright girl. She learns fast. A lot faster than another bitch I know, one who thinks she can pull shit behind my back and get away with it."
"Huuuungh?" Honey said.
Her blue eyes flashed brightly as she watched Hal begin to undress. The first thing he did was pull his favorite snakeskin belt from the loops of his suit pants.
She felt a tingling, cringing kind of excitement. Honey knew from the night before that the first few lashes would sting and smart. But she also knew how quickly the heat of pain would turn to burning desire and sink to the depths of her cunt. "I see the welts from last night have faded," Hal said, as he doubled the belt and lashed the open palm of his left hand with the loop. "I guess your memory fades the same way!"
What Honey remembered best about the night before was how hard Hal's cock had swelled in anger. She was watching intently now, amazed by the way it bulged and strained as he eased it out of his shorts. Hal dropped them and kicked them aside.
"Dolores got this big fucker nice and hot for you," he said with a taunting grin. "Her foxy little red cunt is like a furnace, at least it is now."
"Mine's hot too," Honey whined. "I'll fuck you better than she ever could!"
"Maybe."
Hal's arms rolled back in a low arc, then snapped forward. The loop of gleaming black patterned leather hissed as viciously as the snake it once was.
"Yyyeeeeooowww!" Honey felt the sting and a looped stripe of burning pain. It neatly circled her crotch and left a blazing red welt around her blonde spread of cunt hair.
"I got to liking that hot red snatch Dolores has. Now I think I'll whip yours until it looks the same!"
"Oooooh, no!" Honey pitched over to protect her smarting pussy mound. That exposed her ass and Hal took another swing.
"Aaaaaccckkk!" She jerked from the stinging shock and writhed from the pain that lingered, spreading across the taut little domes of her ass. "Did, did you whip Dolores too?" she asked.
"Only with this, baby, only with this!" Hal stroked his stiff cock with the tight fist of his left hand. He chuckled wickedly pleased by the surging power he could feel in his prick.
Hal hadn't realized how the years of grueling mental strain had weakened his body, especially his big cock. The change had come slowly and was subtle at first, too subtle to even notice.
Even the mild exertion of whipping Honey last night had soon had him panting for breath. Tonight he felt better. He took slow, even breaths and readied the whip again.
"If she forgets her lessons like you forget yours, maybe I'll have to tan her ass later."
"What? What do you mean, later?" Honey turned and saw the stinging black loop high above his head. For an instant it seemed frozen, suspended in midair. In her widened, tear streaked eyes she could even see the diamond pattern of the dark scales.
She could feel the same pattern imprinted on her ass and pussy mound, and now it was hissing down on her again. She curled herself protectively and huddled in a cringing ball.
Hal laughed and felt his cock leap. "I mean Dolores is coming over later tonight," he said casually. "I'm going to fuck her tawny red cunt right there in the middle of our bed."
"No!" Honey roared.
"Yes," Hal insisted calmly. "And you're going to watch me!"
"Uuungh!" she moaned.
But Honey felt a shiver of excitement at the same time. She'd never watched Hal fuck another woman, and she suddenly thought it might be fun.
"When I'm through, you're going to lick my hot jism out of her cunt," he went on.
The idea seemed repulsive at first, but gradually her lips curved into a grin. Honey didn't care much for sex with other women, but the idea of sucking out a cunt that her husband had just fucked had a powerful and perverted appeal.
Seeing the change in Honey's expression, Hal cast the belt aside. "That's the way we're going to do things from now on, right out in the open. No more of your cute little tricks, trying to sneak around."
"Sure," Honey agreed quickly. That was what she'd been hoping for. "Everything honest and in the open."
Hal smiled down on her, stroking his cock with slow, gliding motions of his left hand. "In fact, since you seem to like that repairman's prick so much, I thought we'd invite him over tonight, too. I'd like to see what he does with your little blonde snatch."
"Ooooh, wow!" Honey thought about that all the time. How exciting it would be to have Hal watch while another big cock went grinding in and out of her pussy. But she had never dared suggest it.
In a way, she'd been tempting fate by inviting other men into their bed, teasing and coaxing them to fuck her again and, again, halfway hoping that Hal would come home and find her.
"That's what you've been hoping for isn't it?" he asked in a firm cool voice. "That's why you've been doing all this dumb shit, like leaving jackets and repair bills in plain sight."
"Yes, I guess so," she said with a sheepish little grin. "I thought it might excite you and get your mind off all that bullshit at work."
"That isn't going to be a problem any more. I quit that job this afternoon."
"You what?"
The spreading warmth created by the whipping suddenly changed to a freezing chill. Honey had horrible visions of them losing the new house and the car that wasn't paid for.
"I quit," he said again. And then in a softer voice, "Actually it was that or get fired. Fucking on company time is against the rules unless you're upstairs in the executive suite."
"What are you going to do?" she asked in a strident voice, tight with worry.
"What I learned to do in the service. What I think I should have been doing all along."
"Driving a truck?"
Hal nodded. "I talked to some of the guys I used to know when I worked in shipping. I've got a job all lined up. I just need to renew my license and buy a semi-tractor."
"Oooohhhh, God!" Honey clasped her hands over her face. "I know how much those big trucks cost. Where will we ever get that kind of money?"
"I've got a bundle coming from the company's retirement fund."
"But not enough. Not even for a down payment."
"I know."
Hal gave a sardonic grin. He couldn't help thinking how strange it was that he and his wife had always been so honest and open in discussing their finances and so secretive about their sexual needs and desires. "That's why I need a partner. That and to help with the driving."
"Who, for God's sake?"
"Dolores."
"That bitch again? Shit, no!"
"With what she has coming from the fund, we'll have enough for a good down payment. I checked that too," Hal said.
"But, but what the shit does she know about driving a truck?"
"Nothing yet, but I'll teach her – just like I taught her the other job. Only now we'll be working together, not trying to cut each other's throat."
"It's the craziest thing I ever heard!" Honey said with a jealous ring. "You going all over the country with her?"
"Open and honest, remember? It works both ways, Honey. You've had it all your way too damn long."
"But, but…" Honey shook her head, tossing her long golden hair. Things just weren't working out at all like she thought.
"If you promise to be good, we'll take you on some of the runs. The truck we ordered has an extra large sleeper just back of the cab. You can even fix the bed with satin sheets if you want."
She laughed weakly in resignation. "You sonuvabitch! You're gonna do whatever you want, aren't you?"
"You're damn right. That's the new me. And what I want right now is to fuck my sexy blonde wife!"
"That's what I want, too. I want to wring that prick of yours before that bitch Dolores gets another chance!"
"Ah-ah-ah," Hal said. "Careful how you talk about her now. She's our new business partner."
"Damn you, come here. I'll give you the business!"
Hal crouched between her spread legs and worked the tip of his aching cock up and down in the tight-lipped wet slit of Honey's cunt. She gave a joyous moan and tossed her head in the first small waves of ecstasy. Her squirming delight shook the last tears of pain and jealousy from her blue eyes. They spattered to the sides and gleamed in her golden hair.
Smiling and gazing up from the depths of two calm, deep blue pools, she said, "Fuck me, you bastard. Show me who's boss!"
She rocked her pussy mound to emphasize the urgency of her desire. Hal had one last thought to mention while be stirred the tip of his cock in her simmering cunt.
"If I'm happy doing something I like, you're going to get more of this than you ever did before!"
"Go to it," she moaned. "I can hardly wait! I'm going to make your cock so happy, its cum slit will twist into a grin!"
Hal bored down on her, bridging himself above her on knees and elbows so that all she felt was the beat and weight of his cock.
"I want you free to move so I can see how good that little blonde pussy of yours is."
She grinned slyly and began to swivel her softly flared hip, screwing her pink-lipped cunt up on to the shaft of his sinking cock.
"All you can do is feel it," she said. "You won't get to see it in action until Frank gets here."
"You little bitch!"
"Both ways," she reminded him. "Yeah!" He dropped on her, screwing the root of his cock in the widest spiral her tight little cunt could stand. "Aaaaahhhhh!"
"Aaahhhhh, is right. Hhhhmmmmm, you haven't fucked me so deep and hard in a long time."
"Get used to it, Honey!"
"Oooooohhhhhhhhh, I'll never get used to it! Uuunnnngh, I'll always want your big cock first. I'll always want your big fuck first. You know everything about my pussy! Aaaagggh! Hhhheeee, the way you grind down on my cunt! Christ, I'm almost ready to cum!"
Hal kept pumping his thick shaft in and out with a slow, steady rhythm so he could feel the best of her clinging cunt. Honey gripped and squeezed the gliding shaft, heating her cunt into a seething fury of wild motion.
"Go, you hot little bitch! Fuck me good! Climb up my prick!"
She did, squealing and gushing hot breath as she arched beneath him. Then she pitched backward, dragging her clamped tube the whole length of his cock until her ass settled again on the sleek black satin. She loved the cool, glossy feel of it and how it let her shapely ass slip around without friction.
"Ungh! Agghhh! Hhhooooooo!" she gasped, wringing his shaft with the excited twisting of her cunt.
With the cloud of secrecy and deception gone from between them, Honey felt more free and uninhibited than ever before. And she rejoiced in that by frantically thrusting her hot cunt up and down to meet each of Hal's thrusts.
"Grunnnngh!" he said each time their bodies pressed and fused in a passionate knot.
"Aaaahhhh, this is the best you've ever been! Shit, you're about to make me cccuuummmmm!"
Honey bent forward so she could reach his nuts and feel the surging pulses from outside as well as deep in her cunt. The first jet came thick and hot. The next burned longer, then they spit so fast she couldn't keep up.
Her cunt kept pumping, whipping jism until it foamed like a silvery frosting on the lips of her cunt. She teased and milked with her dancing fingers to get even more.
"Good!" Hal said with a long gasp when the last drop ran from the tip of his dick. "Hhhhmmmm, great!"
"The greatest so far," Honey said.
But both of them were smiling, certain that things would soon be better still.



CHAPTER FIVE


After spending the late afternoon with Hal looking at big diesel trucks, Dolores went shopping for a sexy, new dress. The heavy, mannish tweed suit she had on suddenly felt like a disgrace to her freshly awakened feelings of womanly pride.
She picked out one that was bright gleaming red, made of a soft and clinging material to accent the long sweeping curves of her tall frame. Dolores saw nothing at all strange picking out a huge and powerful truck one place and a light, filmy dress at the next.
The toweling auburn haired beauty had always enjoyed the challenge of work once considered for men only. Where she'd gone wrong, she decided, was in letting that aggressive determination get in the way of being a woman.
In her slinky new dress, with her long hair flowing softly down her back, and contact lenses in place so she had no need for thick glasses, she felt both stronger and more feminine than ever before.
"You're damn sure good enough to do both," she said to her beaming reflection in the dress shop mirror.
"Both what?" the clerk said. She assumed Dolores had spoken to her.
Dolores gave a grin and said, "I'm going to be the best trucker, and the best fucker there ever was!"
"Ooooh!" the timid, fragile looking little woman said with a sharp gasp. "Dear me, I don't think I'll ever be best at either one. It's all I can do to work here, keep house and raise my three kids."
"If that's what's right for you, then do it. Do it the best you can, so you can be proud. That's what counts!"
Dolores began shaking her head outside the store. "Son of a bitch, this morning I was an emotional basket-case, and this afternoon I'm giving advice."
Frank Toliver arrived home several hours later than usual. The time he had spent with Honey had slowed him down, and he had had other calls to make. He looked tired when he slid his heavy tool box into the hall closet.
"Hard day?" his wife Maria asked.
He grinned, bent over and brushed back her short, silky black curls. "Hard in a way you aren't going to believe!" he said after kissing her ear. "You remember that blonde I told you about last night?"
"How could I forget?" Maria and Frank had been open and honest in their sexual relations for several years.
"Well, I got a call-back today. It seems that her automatic ice maker was eating a loaf of bread!"
Maria gave him a questioning look, saw that he was serious and burst out laughing. "Well, you do have to give her credit for originality. I just hope she sent you home with your cock as hot tonight as it was last night."
"My cock is always hot for you, sweetheart." He circled his thick, strong arms around his wife's petite frame and pressed her hard against his chest.
"Hhhhmmm," she purred, "I'm glad." She swayed her slender pussy mound back and forth across his cock. "Shall we let dinner wait for an hour or two?"
"Dinner? Who said anything about dinner? You know what I want to eat most – that tiny little raven-haired cunt of yours."
Just then the phone rang. "Ugh!" Maria said in disgust. "I hope it's not business."
"If it is, I'm not here," Frank said. "One of the other guys can handle it."
She nodded, smiling and winking one of her eyes. "Hello? Yes. Yes. Uh-huh. Yes, I think so, Mr. Graham…"
Frank covered the mouthpiece of the phone with his hand. "Shit, that's the husband of that horny blonde! He whipped her, and I don't even want to think what he might do to me."
"Relax," Maria said. "They seem to have reached an understanding similar to ours."
"Oh, yeah?" He uncapped the phone so she could talk.
"Well, sure. Yeah, I think that's great. Just a second, I'll ask." She covered the phone and grinned at Frank. "You feel like going back over there now? They've invited us both over for dinner, and to get better acquainted."
"Oh, Jeeeezzzus!"
"I think it sounds like fun. We can do anything there that we were going to do here, and more."
"It's the 'and more' that has me bugged. You have no idea what that Honey's cunt is like."
"I know, but I'm anxious to find out. And I'm even more anxious to meet her husband. Think what he must be like if he can keep up with her!"
"All right, you sexy little witch, but don't blame me if I come home with my cock in a plaster cast."
"We'll be there soon." Maria said into the phone. Then to Frank she said with a smiling wink, "I'm sure you'll find something much softer and warmer to hold that great cock."
An hour later, they met Dolores coming up the walk toward the front door. "You can't be Honey," Maria said. Being so petite, she had to tilt her head sharply to see the auburn-haired beauty's face.
"No, I'm Dolores, Hal's new partner."
"Partner in what?" Frank asked. "I thought he worked for some big electronics outfit."
"He did… we did. But today we both quit, and bought our own big diesel truck."
Maria's eyes swept up from Dolores' long, finely tapered legs to the proud, uplifted thrust of her tits. "You sure look a lot better than any truck driver I ever saw."
"Well, thank you!" At the same time, Dolores could not help thinking how sexy and successful the tiny brunette looked to her. She was wearing a long, flowing coat of glistening white mink that clashed beautifully with her soft raven hair.
The trio outside had completed their own introductions by the time Honey answered the door. "Wwwooow!" she gushed when she saw Maria's coat. "Fixing refrigerators must really pay off!"
Maria smiled warmly as she stroked the sleek fur over one breast. "Frank didn't buy this for me, I bought it myself. I started in real estate a few years ago and have done very well."
"I'll say!" Dolores said as Maria slipped off the coat and folded it over the arm of a chair.
Honey shot a questioning gaze at Frank. "Doesn't it bug you a little having a wife who's so successful?"
"Why should it? We have no jealousies in bed or in business. We both enjoy both. And mostly, we enjoy each other."
"You two are the most together couple I ever met," Dolores said.
"Thank you," Maria said. Then she laughed and shrugged her shoulders. "Our approach to life amazes some people and horrifies others, but we find it works for us, and that's all that really matters."
Hal stood in the kitchen doorway, quiet and serious-looking as he studied the others. He wasn't too comfortable seeing Frank, knowing he'd been fucking Honey for practically two days straight. But if Frank was at all bothered by their meeting, he didn't show it.
Frank had the broad, slightly hunched shoulders and hairy look of a bear, powerfully built, like he should be able to carry a refrigerator not just fix it.
"You must be Hal," Frank said with a smile. There was nothing smug or smart-ass about the way his lips curved like, yeah I like fucking your wife… just a straight-forward greeting. "I'm pleased to meet you."
"I'm pleased to meet you, too." Hal felt his voice pulling tight toward the end. He coughed to clear his throat and then added, "…I guess."
"The idea of an open relationship does take some getting used to," Frank said. "I remember how it was for me at first. I liked fucking whenever I felt like it, but my gut cinched up in knots when I thought about Maria doing the same thing."
"Knots I could handle. My gut feels like a pile of broken bricks."
"I think it might help if you took Maria off into another room. You'll feel like things are straight between us then, and I know she's dying to meet you."
"Really?" Hal had been gazing intently at the slender, dark-haired woman since she first walked into the room holding Frank's arm.
"Yeah, really. And on your way, you can introduce me to that tall, sexy new partner of yours."
Hal grinned and said, "Sure, Frank. But then what's Honey going to do?"
"She can watch and get herself hot for whichever one of us gets around to her first."
Hal's wry grin almost reached his ears. "You know, Frank, I'm starting to feel better already!"
Ten minutes later Maria gave Hal a warm and relaxing grin. She seemed to know instinctively what he had in mind. She offered him her hand and he led her down the hall toward the bedroom.
Halfway there she said, "I'm very glad you picked me first. I was afraid when I saw that stunning, auburn-haired partner of yours that I might end up watching and waiting for seconds."
"I've had quite a time with both of them already today," Hal explained. "Now I want to find out if what they say is true."
"What's that?"
"You know, that good things come in small packages."
"Oooooh, well only the package is small. My appetite is full-sized, so I hope you didn't have too good a time with Honey and Dolores."
"Er, I'm sure we'll manage," Hal said.
He could almost feel the intense heat of desire radiating from Maria's compact body. He could feel the eager tension in her small hand and feel its fevered pulse. That started his heart thumping fresh blood to his crotch even before they reached the bedroom door.
"Let me undress you," she said. "I love to take a man's clothes off and discover for myself what he has underneath."
Her fingers moved expertly, opening the buttons of Hal's sport shirt, then the belt and zipper of his slacks, clothes Honey had insisted he put on to meet their guests.
Right then, Hal wished he hadn't bothered. His cock was aching hard and steaming hot already, and it was agony the way Maria took her time getting him peeled naked again.
"Hhhhnimm, I love a lean, hard man!" she said, trailing her fingers across his chest. The tension of desire had stiffened every muscle and made his tiny little man-nipples rigid as stone. She teased her fingers around them in a way that made his cock leap and try to rip its way out of his shorts.
"Aaaaahhh, and now for the best part!" Maria sank to her knees, lithe and graceful as a little elf. She dragged his tight shorts down at the same time, letting his his huge cock spring free. Nothing he had done earlier had weakened his cock a bit.
"Don't count on me being so kind to those other two cunts. When I'm through with that big, stiff prick of yours, it won't be hard enough to fuck its way through warm butter!"
Maria spread the lips of her small, anxiously trembling mouth and craned her neck to reach the up-thrust knob of Hal's cock. "Hhhhooo!" he gasped the instant she closed around him.
She sucked hard from the instant a snug seal had formed. Her cheeks pulled in from furious pressure and slid like wet velvet as she reached out for the hairy root almost a foot away.
"Yyyuuummm!" she purred. "Hhhhmmm!" And he felt the puffs of her hot breath pulsing into his cock.
"Hhhaaahhh!" Hal cried.
Her tongue blazed like a hot wire poked up his cum slit, and she pulled on the cock not just with her reaching lips, but also with bare teeth dragging behind.
Maria had to rise up off her knees to eat more. She lifted herself, straining her legs, and aligned her head so his cock knob could enter the tight confines of her throat. How such a small mouth could hold so much cock without choking, Hal couldn't figure out.
"If the real estate market ever goes bad, you can always work as a magician," he said between grunts of joy.
"Mmmm… hhhnnmmm!" Maria nodded her head, grating her teeth softly, first on the top and then on the bottom of his heavy cock shaft. And by the dark gleam in her flashing eyes, Hal guessed she had even better tricks up her sleeve.
The first came when her puffing lips reached the thick mat of hair bristling around the root of his cock. Her upper lip jammed into the dense tangle and he could feel the steam of her sultry breath. But the little bitch didn't stop there.
Maria lowered her jaw, straining like a snake to swallow something larger than its head. "Wha-what – the shit?" Hal moaned. He looked down, slanting his head to the side and saw her tongue lash out.
"Huunngh-hunngh!" He could feel her tongue flicking and hooking beneath his right nut. "AAAAHHHH!" she caught it in the book of her tongue and she lifted it, drawing it into her mouth.
"Ooooh, GOD!" He stood as though frozen. "If you clench your teeth now, I'm dead!"
"Humugh!" was all she could say with a mouth so bulging full. Still, she managed to wiggle her tongue out again. Hal felt it writhing like a snake, crawling beneath the nut she held trapped between her lips.
"You're not going after my other nut!"
But she was. He felt the hooked lash of her tongue beneath it, making it sway in the half-sac still beyond her lips.
"Shit," Hal said with a nervous shiver. "A tiny little thing like you can't eat my big cock, not balls and all!" The last words shrilled from his lips as he felt her tongue snare his left nut.
Maria lifted it gently and strained her jaw to the limit to take it in. Then she began a slow, sensuous rocking motion.
"Ooooh, SHIT!" Hal cried.
He loved having his cock sucked, especially by a woman willing to take it deep. And usually he rewarded her by fucking it in and out of her tight throat as hot and fast as he could.
That impulse tensed his muscles now, but he didn't dare make a sudden or violent move. This little cock-sucking bitch just might rip his balls off if the action got too hot and heavy.
Hal trembled, fighting the burning desire to fuck her pretty face. He gasped a long sigh of frustration, and by then realized there was no need for him to move. The sensations sparking from his cock and balls were already the wildest, most exciting he'd ever felt.
Her throat gripped, the cushioned head of his cock in a smooth, slithering vise. As she drew back, wet sparks of searing joy tingled his nuts. They dragged smoothly across her clinging lip, almost out of her grasp. Then she dove forward and sucked them in again.
Each slow rocking motion of her head pulled and tugged on his ball sac in addition to applying sleek, wet gliding friction to the entire length of his cock.
"Oooh, you little bitch! Hhhmmm, what a big mouth you have! Aaaahhh, and what a tight throat!"
"Mmmhhhmmm," Maria said.
The sound only rumbled in her chest. It had no place else to go. Hal's cockhead was wedged deeply and tightly in the narrow hollow of her throat. She couldn't even breathe.
She sucked on his cock with the desperation of a drowning swimmer. It was like that whenever she had a real big one. It corked her throat like a wine bottle.
"Hhhhhaaaaa!" Hal gasped. The double stimulation on cock and balls became unbearably delightful. Each smooth stroke of her lips pulled on the shaft and stirred the swelling heat in his nuts. "I'm cccuuummning," he warned.
Maria gave an urgent little nod, sucking too fast and hard to make a sound except the wet slurping of her lips. Her arms coiled around his thighs and her fingers crawled over the taut muscles of his ass mound.
She inched her searching hands into the crack of his ass, pulling him closer and fucking his cock tighter still in her throat. Steaming jets of cum swelled in his tortured nuts until the pressure brought a wild cry, of delight to Hal's lips. The flood began its mad rush to the tip of his cock, and Maria drove a slim finger into his ass at the same moment.
Hal lurched forward, writhing his ass as her finger twisted in. The first searing charge of cum shot from the tip of his cock at the same time. Maria could feel the anxious surges in the balls sealed between her lips.
She loved sucking cock that way, knowing that slick, salty-sweet cream was on its way by the twitching of two lug nuts, then feeling the sting of thick, fiery heat deep in her throat.
Maria gulped excitedly, working her throat in long waves to drink down his cum. She pumped her finger in and out of his ass with the same fury, stabbing as though to reach his trapped nuts from the inside.
"Fuck. Fuck! Fuck!" Hal cried with ever increasing delight.
He felt trapped, unable to move. Maria sucked in front and speared from behind. And the trembling pull of her lips on Hal's balls created surging heat far greater than anything he'd ever experienced.
"Oh, you clever little cock sucking whore! Huunnngh! That's the best! Aaaagggbhh! I can feel jism filling up your throat. It's thick and hot around my cock! Aaaahhhrnmm, so slick and warm! Make it fire more. Eat my nuts and ream my ass. Don't leave a single fucking drop! I want your great mouth, to have it all!"
Maria's face flushed with warm passion when the first molten jet splattered the wringing tube of her tight throat. Wet, rasping sounds came with each gulp and the tension of her pulling lips increased. Then, as her lungs began to burn for want of air, the color of her bobbing face darkened. She felt delirious, dizzy and desperate beyond words. That feeling spun around in her brain, and it twisted even more wildly in the channel of her cunt.
At last Hal gave a long, wavering cry. The pitch and screaming intensity of his voice increased to a shrill peak, then deepened and faded and trailed off.
"Oh, that was the best climax I ever had from a fucking throat!"
Maria pulled away from his gleaming wet cock and gulped in air just moments before passing out. "Hunnghhh, it was good for me too. Sucking cock like that makes me so hot. But I need a good fucking to really cum!"
Hal smiled, lifted her and pulled down the long zipper in the back of her dress.



CHAPTER SIX


Hal and Maria vanished from the room before Honey even noticed that they'd met. She was too busy gazing at Frank's broad, hairy chest and thinking about his magnificent thick cock to see her husband's warm grin or hear the few murmured words Maria spoke in reply. When she looked around, they were gone.
That answered one question buzzing in her mind – whether Hal would pick his tall and stunning new partner or the petite and supremely confident Maria who looked so elegant wearing that beautiful white mink.
Honey smiled impishly, glad, in a way, that Hal had chosen Maria. She felt a slight pang of jealousy when she thought of the dark-haired woman's compact beauty and how sleek and tight her little cunt must be. But it was nothing like the growing resentment she felt when she looked at Dolores with her long, copper hair streaming down below her ass.
The tense, ripely curved little blonde couldn't look at Dolores without seeing her naked in the sleeper of a big diesel, happily fucking her brains out with Hal. It didn't seem fair. Just a few days ago they'd talked and laughed about what a frigid, conniving bitch she was. And now she was smiling, almost leering at Frank.
"You sly, sneaking bitch!" Honey grumbled under her heated breath. Then she swelled her finely curved tits with a huff of determination and started toward the corner of the room where the two of them were talking. Their eyes were so eagerly locked together they didn't even see her approach.
"Hi, Frank," Honey cooed, running her fingers softly down one of his thick, strong arms.
"Huh? Oooh, hi Honey." Then he looked right back into Dolores' flashing green eyes. "So you're going to be driving a truck," he said.
She nodded, swirling her long, sexy hair. "I think it's so exciting, starting something so completely new and different."
"I was just thinking the same thing. I've never met a woman who's a full head taller than me."
"My height intimidates a lot of men," Dolores said in a wistful tone. "That's part of why I was so turned off for so long."
Honey stood by fuming, not part of their conversation at all. The two of them acted like she wasn't even in the room.
"I'm more intrigued than intimidated," Frank said with a lusty grin.
"And I can't help wondering if I've really changed," she replied in a voice so breathy that Honey could imagine steam hissing out of a dragon's mouth.
Honey sneered and said, "I've never had a need to change. I've loved cock since I was old enough to know what one was."
"We've all heard," Dolores said with a quick, cold and tight little smile.
"But right now it's something entirely new and different that interests us both," Frank said as gently as he could. He took Dolores by the arm and headed her toward the hall. "I remember there's a spare bedroom about halfway down."
Honey looked stunned, then her jealous anger exploded and flushed her face burning red. "You hairy ape! You fucking giraffe! You two don't belong in the bedroom – you belong in the fucking zoo!"
Frank shrugged off her abuse and the foul string of muttered curses that followed them down the hall. "I think this is the first time in her life that hot little bitch didn't get exactly what she wanted."
"And I think she's getting exactly what she needs most," Dolores said with a satisfied smile.
In the spare bedroom, the tall, regal beauty turned as Frank closed the door and shut off the sound of Honey's fuming rage.
"It really doesn't bother you that I'm so tall?"
"Not a bit. I think it's exciting as hell!"
"And that maybe I'm frigid and cold?" Frank shook his head and began to open the front of his shirt. "I see that only as a challenge."
Dolores shot him a longing glance and let her eyes drift down to the thick, dark mass of hair on his chest. "Er, why don't you let me take off your shirt?"
Frank said, "Sure."
And he smiled, thinking that she was not as different as she thought. His small, incredibly sexy wife liked undressing him too. It still excited her after all the years they'd been married.
"Your muscles are so thick and strong," Dolores said, stroking the thick, rippled bands as she peeled the shirt off his back.
"And yours are so long and sleek and smooth." Frank ran his hands down her back, pulling open the zipper of her new dress.
"I really felt sexy when I first put that on," Dolores told him. Her fingers were so eager they fumbled with his belt and the opening of his fly. "But I feel sexier still now that it's sliding off."
"I can tell," Frank said. His cock strained and throbbed in his pants, wildly excited by the uncertain movements of her anxious hands.
He found the strap of her tight bra and fingered the clasp. In an instant it popped open and her firm, upswept tits burst free. He slid his hands beneath her arms and reached to the front to cup and work the ripe tits until their taut nipples bulged between his fingers.
"Ooooh," she gasped. "Your hands are so big and rough, but the way you fondle my tits is so soft and gentle."
Only for now, Frank was thinking. He could hardly wait to bear her panting, breathless in the heat of desire. Then he could maul and suck her sweet ripe nipples until she screamed.
"Ooooh, you must really like my tits. I can feel your cock getting harder, and I haven't even got it out of your pants."
Frank answered, "Uuunnngh, yeah!"
She finally got one of her long, slender hands coiled around his thick, hairy cock and began pulling down his shorts with the other.
"Aaahhhh, it's as thick and hairy as the rest of you," Dolores said. Then she giggled nervously. "It must tickle."
"Try it with your mouth and see."
"My m-m-mouth?" Dolores held back, clutching the hard shaft in her hand. "I haven't done that much. I don't think I'm very good at it."
"You haven't driven a big semi-truck either," he reminded her.
"Hhhhhmmm, right."
Dolores bowed forward and long coppery waves of hair spilled around her face. Frank could feel the silky brush of it on the backs of his hands and he increased the pressure of his tit-milking grasp.
"Aaaahhhh!" Dolores gulped anxiously. Her lips circled and pressed warmly on the bulging cushion of his cockhead.
"Now run that big fucker through all the gears," Frank told her. "Forward and reverse."
"Hhhhmmm," she purred, lifting and tilting her head to one side. Then back, around and down.
He responded with moans of pleasure and began a slow, rocking motion of his hips to urge more hot cock into her mouth.
"Yyyuuummmm," Dolores said, pulling with warm, but still uncertain strokes of her lips. The hot throbbing of his cock in her mouth made it feel like her own racing heart had climbed up her throat.
"You like it, I can tell!"
"Hhhmmm-mmmm!"
"And you want more, don't you?"
"Hhhmmm-mmmm!"
Frank smiled down on her bobbing head, eyes entranced by the rhythmic swaying of her long, silky hair. "If you're frigid, I'm in the wrong business. Your mouth feels mighty hot to me!"
Dolores felt the increasing heat. It sank from the back of her mouth where his cock head thumped gently on a padded wall of soft flesh. It spread from her sharply curved tits. Frank was twirling her nipples now, burning them with the dry friction of his spinning thumbs. And it all settled in the musky, red-furred hollow between her legs.
She'd thought the first time with Hal might have been a fluke, a rare burst of wild passion triggered by him seeing through the frigid mask she wore, and by the obscene thrill of venting her desire in a forbidden place.
But nothing here was forbidden, and her mask of cold uncaring had been discarded along with that ugly tweed suit. And Dolores felt more excited now than before. She swelled her tits with a joyous sigh and rocked her shoulders to press them harder into Frank's strong hands. She moaned and gurgled and basked in the warmth of increasing desire. Then she lunged and attacked his cock with all the vigor and snarling frenzy of a wolf pack.
"Hhhooo-leeeey shit!" Frank staggered back half a step, surprised and pleased by the fury of her lust. Then he braced and pumped his hips at her gulping lips. "Go to it, doll! Christ, it's like you were born to suck cock!"
Whatever doubts may have lingered in her conscious mind became lost when her savage, long suppressed natural instincts took command.
Frank recognized all the signs. He'd enjoyed awakening hidden desire in women before, but never one whose slumbering passions blazed as suddenly or strongly as those once thought lost by this tawny bitch.
His cautious self-control melted in the searing heat. Frank grunted deep in his barrel-like chest and curled his hands in the silky hair behind her ears. "Now I'm really going to fuck that hungry mouth of yours," he warned.
Dolores felt a chill of fear when she felt the tension of his grip. Locked between his powerful hands, bound tightly by the tangle of her own hair, she could hardly move her head.
His hips pushed forward and forced his cock into the tight dark tunnel of her throat, drawing her toward him at the same time. "Munngh," she groaned, cringing as the long cock swelled her throat and his coarse mat, of hair pressed against her lips.
He jerked her back, dragging out his thick cock, grinning as the wet friction made it throb. Dolores tensed her long, sinewy muscles, resisting the only way she could. Frank gave an amused grunt and whipped her head forward again.
"Aaaahhh!"
"Relax," he said, "Go with it. Let that beautiful body sway like a palm tree in a high wind."
Dolores felt more like a slender reed in a howling gale. Frank jerked her head back and forth while he pulled and rammed with his cock, excitedly fucking her gasping mouth and forcing, her to respond.
"Muuummmgh!" she growled. Her senses blurred from the speed and force of his demanding thrusts. She felt pain and shivering fear each time his huge cock rammed in, then a warm swelling of relief when he drew it out. But the piston strokes came so fast and hard that Dolores could not keep her feelings in time with them.
She began to feel the warm, swelling waves of relief when he jammed his cock forward and pulled on her hair. Then anguished moans came as he drew back.
"Now you're getting it!" he said with a pant. "And you love it, don't you bitch?"
Dolores wasn't sure, but she let her lithe body sway. Her spirits soared and she began to lose all sense of pain. The warm pulses of desire erupted so frequently in her throat that she could think of nothing else.
"Show me how much you like it! Work that cock sucking mouth of yours. Eat my prick! Lash it with your tongue on the way out. Make that big fucker pump jism down your long throat!"
She found herself responding to his desires, eager in her own mind, if only to end his furious cock flogging.
"Good! Aggghhht. You've almost got it! Work those hands of yours on my nuts. Stir up my creamy flow. Make it hot, you bitch! Make it boil and steam when it hits your throat!"
Dolores moved her hands and curled her fingers softly around his swollen nuts. She could feel an urgent throbbing in each one, and the thought of the giant load they had ready for her made her cringe.
That last nervous shiver ran the length of her clinging throat and ended when her trembling lips mashed into his pad of cock hair. "Yyuuungh!" she groaned, gripping tightly and gurgling from the stinging force of gushing cum.
"Drink it, cunt face. Gulp it down!"
Her throat flew into spasms of motion in a frenzied effort to swallow it all. But she lost hope of keeping up. She could feel the thick cream rising in her throat, swirling around his plunging cock. It splashed through one heated mass and fired another before she could swallow even half of it.
It boiled up and touched the back of her long tongue. Then she could taste it, thick and salty sweet. Wet gurgles of astonished joy bubbled with the heated flow. She loved the taste of the clinging mass, even when it filled her mouth and dribbled from her lips.
"Aaaahhhh," Frank said with a long sigh. He'd fired his last bolt of searing liquid fire and breathed in deep gasping sounds of relief.
It took Dolores a moment to realize she'd sucked him dry. His cock still twitched in the slithering tube of her throat. There was still so much sloshing cum inside her mouth, she didn't sense, at first, that no more was gushing out.
"Hhhhooo?" she mowed.
He pulled her head back, drawing out his long, wet cock. It sprang from her clinging lips and shook off one last silvery drop.
"Don't sound so sad. It's not over. No way! I'm going to fuck that pretty ass of yours while my big cock is still hot and greasy smooth."
Hal talked about doing that, but they never got around to it. Her loud wails of joy in the office crated such a stir, the boss was soon beating his fist on the glass panel of the locked door, threatening to break it down unless they stopped.
"I've never done that," she cried in a pleading voice. "Never, never, never!"
"NO better time to learn! Sucking a man's cock starts the juice flowing in your cunt. Getting your ass fucked will make than boil. It grinds your clit around and thumps your little fuck tunnel from the rear!"
"No damn it! Oooooh, no! I don't want that!" she screamed, but Frank already had his hands beneath her arms and he was lifting her, dragging her to lip feet.
"I want it!" Honey cried. She had been standing outside the door, stroking and wrenching her tit around with one hand while listening to the sounds of anguish and wild delight.
Honey burst into the room naked with gleaming fuck-juice dripping down both legs. "I want your cock! Uggh! You can lick my ass any time you want!"
Frank was tempted. He knew how hot that little bitch could be, how slit could wring a man's cock and bounce right back begging for more. But he said, "Later, Honey."
The thrill of overcoming the resistance of that tall, tawny bitch would be wilder than anything a too-willing ass or cunt could provide.
"I've got to show Dolores how good it feels to have a big, hairy cock stuck deep in her ass."
"Aaaggghhh!" Dolores shivered and tried to break free from his grasp. "No, please, fuck Honey's ass. She wants it!"
"I know, but I want your ass because you don't. Your little asshole will writhe and twist in ways that hers forgot a long time ago."
"You bastard," Honey snarled. "There isn't anything I ever forgot about fucking. If you give me that big jism-slick cock of yours, I'll twist it right off at the root."
Frank pushed Dolores forward and sent her sprawling face down across the bed, then he whirled and took Honey by the arm. "Let's, see," he hissed. "Your ass might be better after all."
"It is! You'll see. Fuck my ass, Frank. You won't be sorry!"
Honey gave a tense, gasping cry of excitement as Frank threw her down across the bed alongside of Dolores. The sultry blonde flashed a grin of triumph as she glared into the other woman's dazed green eyes.
"I'll show you, bitch! I'm a better fuck than you'll ever be!"
"And I'll show you," Frank said.
Honey heard a faint and vaguely familiar rustling sound. She turned with a start and saw that Frank was hauling his heavy leather belt free from [missing text].
"No!" Honey cried. Frank's right was much [missing text]. The belt looped thicker and heavier than the one Hal had used on her.
"Having things all your own way for so long has made you greedy," Frank said. He slashed the black loop of heavy leather hard across the open palm of his left hand.
Honey's silky smooth ass checks trembled just from the stinging sound of it. "Ooooh, no! Whipping my ass will only make it hotter than it is already."
"I know, and that's how I want your ass to be. I want it so hot you can shit steam."
Her dazzling blue eyes flashed expectantly. "And then you'll fuck it, won't you, Frank?" Her head tilted up in a swirl of golden hair, eyes drawn to follow the belt as it rose above his head.
"Aaaahhhh!" Honey cried as it started down.
Dolores flinched when she heard Honey's cry. She couldn't look, but she heard the belt swish through the air as it flew back for another stroke.
"Oh, shit, not again. Hal's belt felt light as a feather compared to that. One lash is all I can take. My ass is on fire already. It feels like you ripped it in two!"
Honey lay face down, arched as she reached back to feel the wide blazing welt that slanted across her ass. Frank reached down and grabbed both her wrists in one hand.
"Now what the shit are you doing?" she whined in pain and fear.
"Still trying to teach a hot little bitch some manners," he said with a wry chuckle of delight. He looped the belt around her wrists, pulled and cinched it tight.
"Hhhhaagh! Not so fucking tight, you're breaking my arms! Uuunnngh! I can hardly even move my fingers!"
"Good," Frank said with another chuckle of malicious delight. He lifted Honey with one hand and looped the free end of the belt around a thick post at the head of the bed.
She writhed and hissed in a sullen rage. With both arms bound tightly behind her back, her shapely tits thrust out full and firm. Her nipples bulged and tingled in frustration.
Frank hummed as he went about his work, looping the free end of the belt around the bedpost and knotting it to hold the thrashing blonde in place.
The fierce animal-like sounds Honey made worked strangely on Dolores. At first she couldn't bear to watch. Shivers of fear ran down her spine as she cowered and buried her head. Now the blonde's angry raging and grunting excited her curiosity and her female instincts as well.
Honey saw Dolores smile and caught the glint of excitement in her green eyes. "You grinning bitch, you think it's funny, don't you? You like seeing me bound and hung up like a fucking hunk of salami! Well you'll get yours. When I get loose, I'll whip your ass raw for laughing at me, and then I'll peel your foxy red cunt with a belt for fucking my husband!" Frank silenced her with a beady-eyed glare, then he turned to Dolores and said, "I don't need to hear any more of that shit, do you?"
"Hell no! I've heard too much already!"
Dolores' excitement rose to a point where she was no longer content to be a mere spectator. She pitched off the bed and grabbed up her own panties and bra.
"Ha!" Honey said with a snort. "That long, slim icicle bitch is going to gather up her clothes and go home!"
"No," Dolores said with a taut-lipped grin. "I'm going to give you a little taste of that foxy snatch you'd like to whip." She crumpled her panties into a tight ball as she spoke, then she stuffed the silky lump into Honey's gaping mouth.
"Muuummmph!" the sultry blonde groaned.
"Work your tongue around," Dolores said. "Maybe you can taste some of Hal's cum. He shot me so full, my pussy dripped for an hour afterwards."
Honey wrenched her jaw and tried to thrust the silky, musk scented lump out with her tongue.
Dolores laughed and held it in place with one hand while she twisted her bra and looped it around Honey's neck like a cord, binding the gag firmly in place when she knotted the loose ends back of her blonde head.
"Now you can lick my ass," she said to Frank, "and we won't have to listen to her. You can just sit and watch, you little bitch. You can watch until your baby blue eyes turn green with envy!"
Honey gave a savage, muffled grunt. She knew that would be the worst torture yet.



CHAPTER SEVEN


"How did you and Frank ever get things worked out so smoothly between you?" Hal asked.
He was curious, and he needed a minute to catch his breath after the furious balls-and-all cock sucking Maria had just treated him to.
"It wasn't always so smooth," she said. A reflective grin curled lips still glossy with slick cream. "I used to be a vicious bitch like you wouldn't believe."
Hal had to kiss those glistening lips. He worked in his tongue and dueled playfully with hers. She purred contentedly, and a full minute passed before either of them felt the need to speak.
"I knew Frank met a lot of women in his work," she said when their lips parted and they'd both drawn a cooling breath. "And many were bored, restless suburban housewives just itching to get themselves fucked. He never said so at first, but I knew he was giving them what they wanted. I got so pissed, I started putting him down. That got him pissed, and things just kept getting worse and worse. I started selling real estate just so I could earn more money than he did and show him up – only I didn't make any money at all. I was so bitter and tense all the time, I couldn't have sold seats in a lifeboat if I worked on a sinking ship!"
Maria smiled and sighed as she thought back. "I got fired from the first place I worked and I went home mad as hornet, thinking it was all Frank's fault. Well, he'd had a hard day too and he was in no mood to listen to me bitch – but I didn't have brains enough to shut up. Frank finally jumped up out of his chair, and I thought he was going to leave me, but…" Her voice trailed off into a shiver.
"But what?"
"But he grabbed my arm, dragged me into the bedroom and whipped my ass with his belt. I almost split my sides laughing when I heard you'd done the same to your wife."
"Yeah, but it wasn't so funny when it happened to you."
"Oh, hell no! My ass burned for a week, and while it was still hot, he fucked the living shit out of it. When he'd finally fucked himself dry he said, '…if you worked as hard at being a woman as you work at being a bitch, we'd both be a lot better off!'"
"I guess it must have worked. I saw that mink coat you were wearing when you came in."
"And did you notice that it has a black leather belt? I had it made that way so I'd always remember."
"And Frank doesn't mind, I mean about you making so much more money than he does?"
"Why should he? He likes his work, and it leaves him plenty of free time to handle our investments. He's damn near doubled the money I brought home. We'll be able to retire in a few more years and do whatever we want."
"It sounds to me like you're doing that now."
"Oooooh," Maria said with a smile and a great gush of pretended sadness. "I let our secret slip out."
"I'm about ready to slip something in," Hal said. He lay beside her, stroking his cock with long, gliding strokes of his right hand.
"Hhhhmmmm, yes, it does look ready!" Veins bulged in a blue tangle along the straining prick. The huge cushioned tip was so charged with hot blood that it looked almost purple.
Gazing at Maria's small, perfectly formed body as she talked made Hal anxious to try her sleek little cunt. It lay nested in a dense triangle of gleaming black curls. She worked a finger between her legs and stirred her clit, purring softly as a warm smile of invitation curved her lips.
On a woman of average size, Maria's tits would have looked small, but on her diminutive body the smooth, softly rounded tits looked just right, firm and proud, topped by the thickest, darkest nipples Hal had ever seen.
Her waist appeared so slender that Hal thought he might be able to reach around it with his hands and have his fingers touch front and back. Then her hips flared wide, slimly padded. When Maria pitched over on her back with an anxious sigh, he could see bone tips move as she worked her hips, still grinding on her clit with a twirling finger.
"Why don't you let me do that?" he asked.
"Any time!"
Maria drew away her hand and spread her slender, creamy-white thighs. In contrast with her rich collar of gleaming black cunt hair, Maria's skin seemed to glisten with the stark whiteness of new-fallen snow.
Hal rolled onto a crouch between her legs. She gasped anxiously and lifted her knees to place her tiny feet flat on the bed almost beneath her ass. In that way she could lift her delicious little ravenhaired cunt mound and make it sway.
"That is the tiniest little cunt I've seen," he said as he bent over it, breathing deep to savor the rich scent of her shimmering musk.
"And by now it must be at least as hot as Honey's. Uggh, come on, put your tongue in it Hal. Then tell me what you think of my cunt."
Maria reached down and spread its dark outer lips between the fingers of one hand. Dark, tightly curled hair fringed both lips of her pussy in gleaming abundance. The tiny pink rim reminded him of a jungle cave mouth almost lost in the undergrowth.
"Hhhmmm," he said with a hot rasp of breath. It made her soft pink pussy tingle, and then she felt the wet hook of his tongue probing to expose her little clit.
"Aaaggghhh!" The nerves compacted in that small button of flesh all blazed from the stroke of his tongue. He worked it up and down, then side to side, and finally around in an ever-tightening spiral.
"Hhhhoooo, shit!" she moaned. "You start right where I like it most!"
"But start is all I've done. Wait till I really munch on your cunt!"
"I don't want to wait. I want you to eat me. Swallow the whole mound. Gulp it down, stab into it and fuck me with your tongue!"
"Huunnnngh," Hal said with another rush of hot breath. It steamed out with force enough to make her cunt lips waver. His jaw swung wide and clamped on her black-fringed mound, covering it top to bottom and side to side.
With a tight seal formed over her hole, Hal let out his breath in a slow and gentle gush. The current of heat pierced her shimmering cunt lips and sank into the slender tube of wet, wrenching muscle.
"Graaagh!" she cried. "Now give me tongue. Show me how deep it will reach!"
Hal thrust out his ruddy probe and tasted the stinging sweetness of her cunt. He wiggled it between her lips, amazed by the way she could get a firm grip on something as small and slippery as his tongue tip.
"My cock will probably split your pussy," he said. "Aaah, if you're that tight around my tongue."
"Eat me! Warm it up. Make my cunt really hot and I won't care if it does rip!"
Hal dug back in, stabbing furiously with his tongue and rocking his head so the tip of his nose kept up rhythmic pulses of motion on her clit.
"Ooooh, yeah! Stab and stroke at the same time, that's great! Hhhuuuummm, it makes my whole pussy burn!"
"It looks and tastes too wet to burn," Hal said. Slick fuck honey gleamed all around his mouth when he raised his head. "But maybe if I twirl those beautiful tits at the same time…"
"Hhhhoooo!" Maria gasped in shivering delight.
His hands slid up her sides as his head bowed into her juicy cunt. He raked her clit and spun it with his tongue, and his hands closed over her tits to make her nipples bulge.
Hal hooked his thumbs and twirled her dark little knobs while bobbing his head and joyously tongue fucking her tiny pussy.
"HhhOO. Ooohlih! Oooohhhh!" Maria's mouth kept moving, but the words all garbled in her brain. She could only babble meaningless sounds of intense delight. Hal's three-point attack on her senses had her ready to scream.
"Enough!" she gasped. "Ooooh, shit, stop! I'm cummmmniiing! I can't stand any more! Uuunngh! Let me cum and cum and cum!"
He knew she didn't really want him to stop even though the gearing heat and tense jangling of exposed nerves had nearly reached the limit of endurance. The pleasure became so extreme that it burned like pain.
"Stop! Stop! Uuunngh!" she cried. "Ooooh, I can't take any more!"
Deep spasms twisted in her cunt. Hal could feel them grip and climb up his tongue when he stabbed it in. He could feel them pull and suck when he tried to draw it out.
Despite her babbled pleas for him to stop, he lunged and twisted even more. "If you can still say stop, then I know you don't want me to."
"Yes. No. Oh, shit! Ungh. Graaahhhh! Hhhhaaaaahhbh?" Maria hurled up her cunt mound, arching her back so sharply that Hal thought it might break. She lifted his whole upper body and pushed and writhed against his hungry mouth. A long tortured wail shrilled from her lips.
Honey could hear it in the next room, even through closed doors and a wall supposedly soundproof. She wrenched and pulled against the heavy strap that bound her wrists and anchored them to the bedpost. The cry was so wild and fierce that she could almost see Maria's joyous writhing, and the tense, hot blonde felt her own pussy squirm and twist with tremors of envy. If her mouth wasn't gagged, she'd have been screaming too.
Maria's voice reached its shivering peak. She bucked her hips in a violent frenzy, and then suddenly all became deathly still. Her body froze in its high arch. Her voice failed and only a soft hiss slid from her lips as she collapsed and sank back. For half a minute, she didn't even have strength to breathe.
"Jeeezzzzus!" Hal gasped. "If you cum like that just from having your cunt sucked, what happens when you really get fucked?"
She gulped a breath and heaved a sigh. "You'll see. Then you'll know why I love it so much. But not for a little while, O.K.? Not till the rapture fades. If you even touched me right now, I think I'd scream."
Hal felt content to let her rest and recover her senses. And that surprised him sucking out her hungry cunt and feeling her intense responses heated his cock to the point where each sharp throb felt like a hammer blow. But feeling her cum gave him a sense of triumph and relief like nothing he'd ever felt before.
"I don't think Honey has ever cum that hard," he said.
"Then we know what that hungry cunt of hers is looking for, don't we?"
"I, I guess so. But if she hasn't done it by now…"
"She will," Maria said with complete certainty. "Even if it takes all of us to do it."
Unaware of the extreme delights that lay in store, Honey anguished in apparent neglect. Her taut, ripely curved young body seethed in raging frustration. Being gagged, she couldn't scream to vent her fury, except in the terrible silence of her mind.
Dolores lay across the bed just beyond Honey's feet. If she had been any closer, the frenzied little blonde would have kicked her and sent her sprawling to the floor.
Frank crouched between her spread legs, leaning forward to caress and relax the long, smoothly tapered muscles along Dolores' back. He worked the taut cheeks of her ass and slid his hands toward her shoulders, working his fingers deep to spread soothing warmth.
"Oooh, that feels so good!" Dolores moaned.
"It'll ease your mind and make your ass just right for fucking," he told her as he drew his hands back to begin another stroke.
"I can tell. My whole body tingles when you work your hands on the domes of my ass that way."
"Think how good it will feel when my hip points are massaging your cheeks and my cock is, deep inside."
"Hhhmmm, yes. That's all I've been able to think about! Aaahhhh, I can't believe I didn't want you to do it at first!" Dolores arched and twisted to increase the pressure of his hands on her quivering ass cheeks.
"Muummm! Uuummmph!" Honey groaned.
It was torture for her to watch Dolores respond to Frank's touch. She could almost feel his strong hands running up and down her back, but it was only the binding tension of the leather strap.
Frank caught glimpses of Honey. He heard her grunt and shake the bed when she tugged and thrashed against restraint.
"I'm ready," Dolores moaned. "I want your cock in me now."
"You're ready, but I'm not. Not quite yet."
"Ooo?" Dolores gasped. "Please, don't make me wait!"
Not ready? Honey questioned in her mind. What the shit did he want? His cock loomed over Dolores' ass like the limb of a giant moss-covered tree. Honey had been watching it glide back and forth, pressing lightly in the crack of her ass when he leaned forward to reach her shoulders.
"It's a little too dry," Frank explained. "Getting Honey put in her place got me so hot and perched. All that slick cream has started to glaze."
Bastard! Honey said in silent fury. Frank kept stroking his cock, flaunting it before her eyes. She wanted it so much that she felt fuck oil rising to the back of her throat.
"But don't worry. I'll get it nice and wet and smooth again."
Fucker! Honey thought. I'd like to wet your fickle cock by ramming it in an acid vat!
"We'll let Honey do it for us. Her pussy is just over-flowing with warm, sleek oil."
NO! Her flashing blue eyes pleaded in torment. Frank spread Honey's legs and stroked his cock up and crown in her cunt. The touch of it felt like a red hot iron. But that's all he did, touch her pussy and then draw away. DAMN YOU! Don't make my cunt burn and just pull away!
"I've dipped a little honey from her pussy, now I'll work it around on those tightly puckered lips of yours."
"Hhhmmm, isn't it nice that her cunt is so hot and wet? I can feel how slick it makes your big cock!"
"Orrruummmph!" Honey said with force enough to almost blast the gag from her mouth.
Frank was wagging his cock up and down in her exposed cunt again, digging a little deeper this time. He touched her clit at the top of each stroke and she squirmed in agonized frustration.
"Now it's hot and wet and silky smooth. It'll slide up your ass like a warm knife goes through soft butter."
"Butter, like shit! I'd stab her ass with a hot knife if I could. And when the hot knife was smeared with her shit, then I'd use it to cut off that big cock I can't have!"
Frank turned his head so that Honey would not see his satisfied smile. The fury blazed in her angry blue eyes, and that was exactly what he wanted. He pressed the gleaming cushion of his bulging cock head against the tight mouth of Dolores' ass.
"Aaahhhhh, Frank. It feels so good. Give me more, ungh! Yes, oooh. Work it into my tight hole!"
"Yeah, and it is ssssoooo tight! Hhhnmim, I think it's the best ass I've ever had!"
LIAR! Honey screamed in soundless rage. My ass makes hers look like a barn door! She strained violently against the strap lashing her to the bedpost. The whole bed shook from her fury, and Dolores gave a long sigh of delight when the tingling vibrations intensified the pleasure of Frank's cock.
"Hey, that's good! Honey, you just keep thrashing and jerking. I love the way it works her ass around on my dick!"
Honey strained and vowed not to move, not even to watch as the rest of his prick sank in, slowly spreading the tight, dark lips of another ass. She clasped her eyes shut and controlled every muscle but the ones heaving in violent spasms inside her cunt. "Ooooh, I need a big hot cock! I need it more than ever! Frank, you bastard! Hal, you stinking sonuvabitch! Somebody fuck mmmmeeee!"
Frank's cock entered inch by inch until the hairy balls were all that showed between her puckered lips. Dolores felt the tingle of cock hair on the cheeks of her ass. Then she felt his weight pressing her down.
"Hhhhoooffff!" she gushed. Her face twisted into a knot of torment and she moaned, "O GOD, is that it? Is that all?" She arched and lifted her ass. "I want more. Don't hold back any more. Don't be slow! Fuck me, Frank! Fuck my ass as hard as you can!"
"Grungh," he answered, ramming and twisting his cock. He reared back suddenly and whirled the hard shaft on its way out. Then he stabbed straight in with such speed and force that Dolores felt her eyes bulge.
"Hhhaaaahhhh! Yes, that's it! Faster. Do it harder. Do it more!"
Tears welled and dripped from the wrinkled corners of Honey's tightly closed eyes. I can't do it at all! She could hear the steady slap of Frank's hairy loins on tender ass, hear him grunt savagely at full depth and then hear Dolores moaning in passionate response.
The long, deep moans became quicker and higher in pitch as the clap of flesh increased to a frenzied pace. The echo of one harsh clash hardly faded, before Honey could hear another grinding collision of intense delight.
"I-I-I'm cccuuunimming!" Dolores gasped. "Oh, Christ! I'm not cumming, I'm going to heaven! Oh, it feels so good!"
Frank couldn't answer. It took every breath to maintain his twisting, deep thrusts at blurring speed. Heat brought a powerful scent from the bottom of her deep hole. It stung his nose and smarted his eyes.
"Aaahhhh!" he groaned. "That's it, aaahhh, that's all for now. That's all I've got!" His cock heaved and pulsed and hot jism began to spray.
Dolores screamed in wailing joy, and the sound seemed so hot and wet that Honey could almost feel the surging flow that swept her into whirling maddness of delight.
Fuckers! Bastards! Sadistic fucking cunts! The fury of her silent mouthings finally worked the gag of wadded panties from her mouth. It flew out with a rush and fluttered down into Honey's lap as she screamed in full voice.
"Fuck all of you! Fuck everyone!"



CHAPTER EIGHT


"Poor Honey."
Maria's words scorned whisper-soft after the anguished blonde's wall-shaking cry, but the look in her flashing eyes was more amused then sym pathetic.
"I've never heard her that angry," Hal said with, some concern.
"And you've probably never seen her as hot as she is now."
"Getting her hot has never been a problem."
"Frank thinks it is. We talked about it on the way over, and I agree. Honey's cunt is like a stew simmering on the back burner of the stove. It stays hot all the time, but the pot never boils."
"It sounds like she's boiling now."
"Bubbling a little," Maria agreed. "But wouldn't you like it better if she hissed and splattered and scorched the sheets?"
"I'd like it better if we fucked, then we'll think about Honey. That climax you had left my cock aching to see what it's like inside."
"Hhhmmm, well. Why don't we do both? I think we can solve your problem and hers at the same time." Maria reached out and coiled a small hand around the root of Hal's cock and pumped it with a slow, fluid motion that sent blood hammering into its swollen head.
Hal arched his back and Maria let her little finger trail so that it teased his balls at the bottom of every stroke. "The hell with her, it's you I want to fuck right now!"
"That's what I want too," Maria said as she bent over his upraised dick. She bent down and kissed its ruby knob while her coiled hand continued its rhythmic stroking. "But wouldn't it be more fun if we did it in the next room where Honey can watch?"
"Watch?" She won't just watch, not as hot as she sounds now.
"If I know Frank, she won't have any choice – except to close her eyes. And if I know Honey, she won't be able to do that for very long."
"I don't get it. What could he do?"
"Come on into the other room, I'll show you." Maria pulled gently on the long extension of his cock to urge him off the bed. Then she walked to the door, lithe and limber and grinning like cat.
Hal watched for a second, entranced by the sway of her tiny little ass. Raging desire to fuck her made his heart beat like thunder. It felt like blood might be leaking through every pore. He had no choice but to follow.
Honey screamed another wild cry when Maria stopped and looked through the door. "You bitch! You and your fucking shrunken little cunt! Where's Hal? I want his cock! I need it!"
The angry blonde shivered in rage and could not go on. She hissed and grunted animal sounds and struggled against the cold bite of leather that kept her back to the bedpost. When Hal walked into the room, her anger flared anew.
"You sonuvabitch, there you are with your fucking cock still hard. Couldn't you fit that big thing in her shriveled little doll-size hole?"
"We haven't gotten around to that yet."
Hal kept his voice calm and his expression flat, even though he was startled to see his wife lashed to the post, straining uselessly against thick leather coils.
"You haven't gotten around to it? Christ, in the time you'vc been gone I could have fucked you five times!"
"But never once as good as I'm going to fuck him now," Maria said. An edge of female bitchiness made her voice sharp. "And you're going to watch."
"I don't want to watch! I want to fuck! He's my husband!"
"But right now his big, beautiful cock belongs to me. Look how strong and hard I've made it." Maria reached back and began pumping Hal's aching cock with a hot, pulsing grip.
"You bitch! You stinking, cock stealing bitch! Frank, for God's sake. Fuck your horny wife so she'll let me have Hal's cock!"
"Sorry, Honey, but I haven't tried this tall, sex Goddess partner of Hal's yet. Not in her fiery cunt."
"Ugh! Her cunt's not red with heat. That's rust! I could fuck you both at once and do better than the two of them."
Dolores felt her green eyes mist with anger when Honey made reference to the frigidity she was so anxious to forget and leave far behind. But she managed a tight little grin and said sweetly, "If you don't shut your mouth I'll stuff my panties in it again. That way you could taste some of that fabulous rust-remover your husband pumped into me at the office."
"Grungh!" Honey said. But she stopped abruptly and slumped back against the head of the bed. The cold glint in Dolores' green eyes said she wasn't kidding or making idle threats, and Honey couldn't bear to think of having her mouth stuffed full again – unless it was with a hot sweet cock.
"I fuck best when I have a fleecy soft pillow bunched beneath my ass," Maria said in the chilly silence that followed. "That slants my little cunt just right to take a big cock clear to the root. Too bad I don't see an extra pillow in this room."
Frank had the one pillow from the bed wedged beneath Dolores flaring hips to tilt her coppery cunt at the angle he liked best.
"I guess I'll just have to stretch out across Honey's lap!"
"Like shit you will! I'll kick you clear into the living room! I'll break this fucking belt and bite Hal's cock off and laugh while I watch you try to fuck the bloody stump."
Dolores rolled and turned with the speed and grace of a tawny lioness. She swept up her panties, balled them into a mouth-sized lump and jammed that between Honey's chattering lips. The thrashing blonde raged. The twisted bra knotted the gag in place, more tightly this time, and Dolores settled back on her pillow with a wicked grin curving her lips.
"And you go ahead and kick all you want," Maria said with chilling poise, "Because I'm going to have my middle finger hooked in that little blonde-fuzzed cunt of yours, and if you kick my ass off your lap, I'll rip your pussy right up to the tip of your nose!" She flicked a long red nail.
Honey's blue eyes looked cold and sharp as hards of glass. Then she sagged and sat back in sullen frustration.
Maria said, "That's better," and laid herself gently across Honey's trembling legs, arching her back and shifting her position – until her taut little ass settled comfortably in the soft hollow of Honey's golden-haired crotch.
True to her word, Maria ran one hand beneath her and wiggled her finger into Honey's cunt. She was struck at once by the searing heat and writhing spasms of her clinging pussy.
For a moment, Maria had doubts that her own cunt could ever get that hot. But with intimate contact between them, heat flowed like electric current into a cord just plugged into a wall socket. Maria responded at once, arching more sharply and spreading her delicately tapered legs.
She smiled, knowing that when Hal began to fuck and batter her tiny cunt, the heat would flow back the other way, her finger would bounce and jar in the tight grip of Honey's cunt. She'd rake her clit and have the girl begging for cock even more wildly than before.
"See how snug and sleek my little cunt is?" Maria asked.
She seemed to be speaking to Hal, but the remark was meant more for Honey. Maria had her legs spread wide right in the middle of the blonde's lap. She couldn't help but look down and see the tiny dark circle of flesh so cramped it seemed there was no opening at all.
"Huugh!" Honey said with a grunt, and Maria could feel her cunt muscles clench on her twirling finger.
In her anguished mind, Honey sneered. Huh, what a puny hole for Hal's big cock. He might as well try to fuck your ear!
But when Maria teased that dark ring with the fingers of her free hand, Honey saw the sinewy rings of muscle come alive. The writhing contractions pumped a glossy flow of oil and it looked like the lips of her cunt were trying to climb her slippery finger.
Honey's eyes narrowed in concentration and she tried to master the same moves as the lush, black baked pussy that seemed to have been transplanted sideways into her lap.
Honey refused to look at Maria's face. The woman's leering grin of confidence made her sick. But she couldn't take her eyes off the writhing moves of her sleek little raven-fringed want.
"Come on, Hal, what are you waiting for? I think Honey is going crazy with envy looking at your hot cock. Why don't you put it somewhere she can't see it – like deep in my tight cunt?"
"Er, yeah," Hal had talked eagerly about fucking another cunt while Honey watched. But now it all seemed a little strange, especially with Maria writhing her ass in Honey's lap and beating her cunt with wriggling finger strokes.
"Hal, just think of how she stuffed bread into the ice maker to get what she wanted."
"Yeah, shit. How can I forget that?"
He turned and glared at Honey, wishing he could somehow watch the look in her eyes closely and still guide his hard swollen cock into Maria's incredibly small hole.
He noticed then a remarkable change in Honey's dazzling blue eyes. Their clamped look of cold rage had misted into dreamy blue. Honey herself was not aware of that happened at first, but Maria's finger brought tense waves of excitement up from the depths of her pussy. And the way it stirred and twisted matched the motions of Maria's devilishly talented cunt.
The tiny brunette who seemed to delight in tormenting her was, at the same time, teaching and coaxing her to make the same sensuous cunt moves that Honey envied and admired.
You bastards!! You beautiful, beautiful bastards! Honey rejoiced in her mind. In a sudden flash of understanding, she realized what they had done.
She'd done almost exactly the same thing to Hal, tempting him into a jealous rage to excite his passions to the extreme.
Frank and his beautiful, sly, bitch wife had snared Honey in the same web. The thundering pulse and racing blood of rage were so similar to the feelings that come with lust, soon her body could hot tell one from the other. Now with Maria's clever finger digging in her cunt, Honey could only feel the swelling waves of her own desire.
It no longer mattered that Hal would soon sink his cock into the lusty little witch. Honey wanted him to, and she wanted to watch. She strained, prying with her tongue, trying to force out the gag so she could scream "fuck her" in full voice. That effort added to the raging heat of her own desire, and somewhere she found the strength.
Honey's blue eyes flashed like blazing torches and finally the silken gag popped out of her mouth.
"Fuck her!" she roared. "Ram your cock into her, Hal! I want to see if her cunt can fuck as good as it wiggles and teases!"
His wife's urgent cry shattered the last of Hal's reluctance. He bridged himself above Maria on hands and knees, across Honey's outstretched legs that now trembled with excitement, lifting the tiny black-haired pussy toward the head of his waiting cock.
He balanced on his left hand and reached back with the right to lever his long prick into her cunt, prying with the soft cushioned head to expose her wet pink inner lips.
"Hhhooa," Maria said with a thankful sigh. "Aaahhh," Honey gasped. She had to twist and tilt her head to see. That increased the binding pressure on her wrists, but she seemed mindless of the pain or cruelty of restraint. "Oh, Hal. Grind that big fucker on her cunt. I want to feel her squirm!"
He was planning to do exactly that. He remembered the intense spasms triggered in Maria's tight cunt when he worked her clit with his tongue.
"Oooooooh, your cock does so much more!" Maria said. "I can feel the heat and the pressure clear down to my toes!" At the same time, she worked her finger around on Honey's cunt to mirror the motions Hal made above.
The young blonde had never experienced anything quite so strange and exciting. She could see Hal's cock grinding on a nubby clit, and feel the tingling joy from Maria's swirling motion on her little sex trigger. It hardly mattered that another woman lay between them, and that it was her cunt Hal was so anxious to fuck.
Honey had never really seen a big cock work its way into a tight cunt. She loved to fuck in front of a mirror, that allowed her to see some of it, but when it was her own pussy that felt the heat and stabbing pressure of a big prick, she became far too excited to pay close attention.
Now she could sit and watch and study every detail. The head of Hal's cock gleamed with the oils flowing from Maria's tight hole. It made a soft splashing sound each time he wrenched it up or down across her clit.
She watched that tender little nub bend and sway, deformed by the sweeping cock. She heard Maria's gasps and shrill tense sounds of increasing delight. "Ooooooh, I think you could make me cum again, just by working your wonderful cock on my clit."
"But you want more than that, don't you?"
"Yes," Maria said with rasping breath.
"YES!" Honey echoed with wild delight. "She wants your cock. She wants it all deep inside!"
Hal felt tremors of a strange new excitement when he heard Honey's voice. He knew it wasn't her cunt he was mauling with his cock, but she seemed just as excited as if it was.
"I want to see it go in!" Honey cried. "I want to see how it spreads her tight little cunt! Fuck her, Hal! Do it hard. Ram it in so I can watch!"
Hal eased himself down. If he'd thrust hard and fast as the burning nerves along the shaft of his cock begged him to do, it would have been over before Honey could really see how the huge thing spread and pierced a tight pink hole.
He pressed slowly and heard Honey gasp. The puffed lips of her pussy were punched in by his bulging knob. Honey felt the pressure just as though it was her cunt being speared.
Hal enjoyed hearing Honey's lewd prompting almost as much as he liked hearing Maria's tense sighs of delight. It seemed almost like fucking them both at once. Maria had three of her slender fingers bunched beneath her, pressing on Honey's cunt just as Hal bore down on hers.
"Oooooh, shit!" Honey said with a gulp.
"More!" Maria urged him.
She arched and begged with pulling motions inside her cunt. Honey could see her tight little ring of pink rebound once the head of Hal's cock sank in. They reached and pulled and tried to climb up his cock.
"Ooohhh, I've never felt such a hot and lively cunt!" Hal said.
"Mine will be that good," Honey said. "Mine will be even better!" Her brow furrowed in concentration when she worked to match the clinging, grasping motions of Maria's little pussy.
Hal gave a grunt and thrust with his cock. With Maria's cunt lips pulling on his prick and Honey's joyous writhing to whip her little pink pussy around, he just couldn't wait.
"Hhhooo, yeah!" Maria groaned.
"Hhhooo, shit!" Honey said in pained astonishment. The sudden force of Hal's thrust spiked Maria's hand into her up to the knuckles.
Honey reacted with a wild and wrenching spasm. Her eyes narrowed to thin slits, strained by the intense joy. She pulled in response to a violent urge to feel even more, and managed to wiggle one arm free from the tight loops of binding leather.
Her wrist felt raw. The tender, skin blazed red and burned, but she felt too much excitement to care. "Now, you hot fucking sonuvabitch. Now I can make you really fuck her!"
Honey slid her free hand down Hal's back. He could feel the warmth of her gilding fingers and the even greater heat from her burning wrist. As she reached the crack of his ass, she parted her fingers and sent two over the hard-muscled domes of his driving ass.
Hal rammed into Maria with long and deep reaching thrusts. He shivered from the wringing tension of her cunt muscles. They clawed and swirled in rhythms all strange to him – furiously one moment, sensuously slow the next.
Each time Hal drove into Maria, her tiny body slammed down and her fingers reamed the wet mouth of Honey's cunt. But that wasn't enough for the gasping blonde. She eased her middle finger between the cheeks of Hal's bobbing ass and twisted it on the dark rim of his asshole.
"You little bitch!" Hal cried.
Honey's finger started wiggling into his ass. The raw tingling of sensitive nerves made him buck, sinking his cock deeper into Maria.
She gave a shrill scream as ecstasy approached and urged Honey on. "Stick him again. Drive, your finger in all the way! I love the way that makes his cock move!"
Hal groaned. Honey's hand blurred up and down above his ass. "Hhhaaaa, shit. Both of you are bitches. You're going to make me cccuuummm!"
Maria's wild cunt pulled and grasped him from below and Honey's finger sank in like she was trying to reach the root of his hot prick from the inside. The pressure of impending release steamed in his ball sack.
Hal gritted his teeth and tried to hold on for another minute of great fucking, but Honey's twisting finger reached the nerves of his self control. "Hhhhhaaaaa! Fuck! Here it cuuumms!"
Maria buckled when she felt the first deep shot of liquid fire. She drove her hand deeper into Honey and twirled madly on her clit. "More," she grunted. "Give him more!"
Honey gave a joyous sigh as her cunt lips spread and her clit began to burn. "Ooooooh, Maria, I'm cumming too! Uggh! Your fucking hand is toooooo much!" Honey's legs began to heave in wild delight. Her writhings lifted Maria's slender body and speared her harder onto Hal's gushing dick.
Trapped between the two of them, Maria took a fearsome pounding from above and below. Honey and Hal both flexed and strained like his cock was trying to reach her cunt, mindless of the wailing dark-haired woman who kept them apart.
"I'm cuuuummmming, too!" Maria sighed at last. "Oh, I'm going to cuuummm sooo hard!" She tensed, shivering from the swelling joy, then she exploded. Her cunt became a seething wet fury.
Hal's spurting jism frothed and bubbled around his hot cock, pumped upward by the pulses of Maria's tight cunt. The heat of it made him wince and moan and shoot more cumm in long, stinging blasts.
"Hhhhhaaaaa!" they all gasped at once, three voices tangled in the shock of a shared climax. Tremors rocked the lewd trio for a full minute, all of them gasping and moaning in obscene joy.
Then they sagged, weak from the stress of rapture. Honey was the first to get back breath enough to speak. "Ooooh," she said. "Thank you. Thank you both. I needed that. I needed to cum after all the teasing and torment I've been through!"
Maria smiled up at Hal and she winked as she replied. "I know what you need, Honey, and you haven't had it all yet."
Honey stirred anxiously and pulsed her seething cunt in curious waves.



CHAPTER NINE


Dolores squirmed anxiously when the lewd trio had first linked themselves in a chain of passion. "It makes me hot just watching them," she said to Frank. "What a way to cum!"
"This will make you hotter still." He crouched between her wide spread legs and worked his hot cock slowly up and down in the wet slit of her cunt. The cushioned head of his prick nudged her bulging clit the top of every stroke.
"Ooooooh," she gasped, half shutting her eyes in delight. "I can't believe there was a time I didn't like that!"
"You seem to like it now."
"Like it? I love it!" She arched to increase the searing pressure of joy on her clit. "Hhhhaaaa!"
"You want more, don't you?" Frank asked with a warm grin.
"Unnnngh, yeah! I want it all. I want every inch of your big hairy cock!"
Maria's dark eyes flashed as she watched her husband begin to ease his long cock into the quaking auburn-haired woman.
"Look," she whispered to Honey. "Look how that thick cock makes her pussy lips stretch. Unnnngh, I can almost feel it, like it was sinking into me!"
"Y-y-yeah." Honey felt Maria's hand reach back for the slit of her cunt. "Uuuuunnngh! I can feel it too. But I need a cock, not fingers again. Hal, how about it?"
Maria smiled up at him and silently mouthed an urgent, NO. Then she tightened the grip of her cunt on his weakened prick. It pulsed sharply in response and they both could feel the surge of fresh blood as it hammered its way down the long shaft.
"Aaaah, I've got to fuck somebody!" Hal said. "The way you pump and squeeze that tiny little cunt of yours, my cock is getting hot again already."
"I'm making it hot," Maria reminded him. "That's my silky cunt you feel climbing your cock and it's my cunt you're going to lick. Again," she added sharply.
"No, no, no! Fuck no! Hal, damn it. I need you more. I need a big, hot cock, not her tiny little hand to really make me cum!"
Maria screamed. "I can make Hal feel so good he'll never want to take it out!"
"You cock-stealing whore!"
Maria pretended sadness and shock. "Oh, the way you talk to your new friends! You liked it when you had my husband's prick in your pussy!"
"You're damn right! And I'd fuck him again right now if I could. I'd fuck both of them at once and make them forget about your midget cunt!"
Maria purred in mocking sympathy. "Hhhmmm, I don't think Hal will ever forget what my cunt can do – and he hasn't even felt it all yet. I just love to ride on a man with a big cock. Pick me up, Hal. Work your hands under me and lift me up. You can do it. You're so big and strong, and I'm so tiny."
"You're a tiny piece of shit!" Honey screamed. She lunged and tried to slap Maria's smiling face, but with one wrist still lashed to the bedpost, she couldn't reach.
Hat had laced his fingers beneath Maria's small ass and he lifted her. She coiled her slender legs around his waist and held on tight, writhing and squirming her pussy as he straightened and stood up with a grunt.
Maria twined her arms tightly around Hal's neck and said, "You won't believe how hot I can fuck hanging on like this, riding piggy-back on your beautiful cock."
Honey roared. "Who'd want to fuck a little pig like you?" Honey twisted and worked on the tangled belt with her free hand.
"Hal seems to like it!"
Maria began a pumping, motion and Hal could feel the firm tension of desire tighten her ass cheeks.
"Oh, yeah, shit! I may never put you dawn!"
"You bastard! You're putting me down! You're making me feel awful, fucking that bitch again, holding her like a damn little doll, letting her bounce her pussy up and down on the dick I want!"
Honey freed her bound wrist and began to untangle the belt from the post. She muttered and fumed as she worked.
"They're really giving her a hard time," Dolores said.
"It's for her own good, believe me," Frank whispered in reply. "You'll see. But right now I want you to think only about this!" He slammed into her and buried his hairy cock to the root.
"Huuuunnngh!" Dolores said with a grunt of tense joy. "How could I think of anything else?"
"Don't just think about it, fuck that cock of mine. Show me how glad you are it's in your cunt and not that bitching little blonde."
"Hhhho, yeah! I'll fuck hot enough to singe your hair and leave your prick bald!"
"Damn you too!" Honey screamed. "Damn everyone of you all to hell!" She snapped back her arm and Frank's thick leather belt hissed above her head.
"Look out!" Maria screamed. Honey was swinging to lash Hal's back.
He whirled in response to her warning, and it was Maria who felt the stinging slap of stiff leather. "Yyyyyyeeeooow!" she howled, and Hal felt her cunt wrench and grind on his cock as the burning pain sank in.
"Hey, I like that! Whip her again, Honey!"
"Hugh!" she growled and spun around. Frank had been watching and he knew what to expect. Before Honey could raise the belt again, he pitched to the side and dragged Dolores with him.
"Aaahhhhh!" she gasped. His long prick felt like a pry bar when he flipped her over and pulled her down on top of him. "Ooooooh, you want me to fuck you! I've never done it this way before. Hhhhhnimnim, I can really work my cunt around now. Oooooowwwww!"
The hissing belt snapped across Dolores' back. She shivered and her pussy flew into convulsions sparked by searing pain.
"You've been tormenting me. Now it's my turn!"
Honey made a half turn and hurled the stinging belt across Maria's narrow back with another loud slap.
"Eeeeyooowwww!" she cried, convulsing even more wildly than before.
"Hhhum, keep it up! I love the way she hugs and pumps my cock when she feels pain!" Hal told his wife.
"And don't forget about Dolores," Frank said. "A good, hot whipping really heats up a woman's cunt!"
"Don't I know it! I'm going to make one of these cock hungry bitches cum! I'll whip you both until your asses are on fire!"
And with that, she took a sidearm swing at Dolores who was happily lifting and dropping herself on Frank's upraised prick, gushing each time her cunt mound settled on his mat of rough hair.
The belt hissed and cracked across Dolores' ass just as she was lifting up. It left a wide blazing welt that flashed bright beneath her swaying hair. Dolores quaked and sucked in breath with a sharp hiss.
"Hhhhunnngh!" she said, and she fell back trembling to spear herself on Frank's long cock.
"Fuck him!" Honey screamed. "Come on, you frigid bitch. Do it right! Faster, or I'll whip your ass into high gear!"
Dolores gave a dreamy moan, lifting and dropping herself on Frank's cock as fast as she could. Maria was pumping her black-furred pussy back and forth on Hal's cock wildly, even without the threat of the whip.
"Hhhooo!" Hal said. "Don't hit her again. I don't think I can take any more from her clinging twat!"
"Haaarrr!" Honey shouted, whirling and lashing out at the little raven-haired doll's bobbing ass. "Make him cum if your little clit is so fucking hot! Make that big fucker shoot so I can have my turn!"
"Hal, what do you think? Should we let Honey have the first hot dick she can make spurt by swinging that belt?"
"Good idea, Frank! I can't wait to see what your wife can do when her ass really starts to burn!"
Maria flinched, torn between the joy of fucking and the pain of the stinging leather.
"I haven't felt the heat of your belt in a long time," she called to Frank. "I almost forgot how searing hot it makes my cunt. Too bad Honey isn't as strong as you. So far I can hardly feel it!"
"You little witch! You're going to feel it now!"
Honey let fly another vicious stroke of the belt. The ringing crack of leather on tender flesh made Dolores quiver just from the sound of the lash and Maria's long, wailing moan.
"Can't feel it, huh?" Honey snapped back her arm and swung again.
Joyous strain pumped sweat from every pore Honey's whole body gleamed and reeked the lewd scent of obscene desire.
"I feel it," Dolores said through tightly clenched teeth. "It smarts like hell at first, then the pain sort of melts and runs into my cunt like thick, hot syrup."
"It'll take a lot of that hot syrup to warm your ice cave cunt," Honey snarled. "So pump it out, bitch!"
"Yyyyeeeoooow!" Dolores felt the sharp sting and then the wild spread of burning pleasure as she pitched and tossed her lithe body in a frenzy of motion she never could have managed on her own.
"Hhhhoooo," Frank said. "That's it, old buddy, but I think I'm going to cum first and then get to fuck that sexy blonde wife of yours!"
"Don't count on it," Maria said with a lewd cackle. "The way Hal's big cock is twitching, I could make him cum just by gripping and pumping my cunt like this! Hungh! Hhhaaa! Hhhhoob!"
Smoldering jealousy gave Honey amazing strength. "I'll whip your tiny little ass so you can feel it this time!" Honey snarled as she curled her arm and snaked the long belt high overhead.
"Yyyyyyyyeeeeah!" Maria cried over the ringing echo of the lash. "That did it. Oh, the pain makes my cunt like a runaway fucking machine! I can feel Hal's hot jism now!"
"Sssssoooo can I. Frank's cccuuummmiung too!" Dolores moaned. She dropped on him with all her weight and pumped her hips in a tight spiral to wring his shaft dry.
Honey's frenzied blue eyes flashed back and forth. She could see the anguished delight in Hal's taut face and hear Frank grunting fierce animal sounds. Then she turned and saw Frank's face tighten in a knot of extreme pleasure while Hal made a rasping sound with each jet of cum he shot into Maria's tight cunt.
"Hot damn! It's a fucking tie! That means I get both of you! Two big beautiful cocks at once!"
For almost a minute neither Maria or Dolores could think, much less speak. They both cringed and moaned and fucked themselves up and down until there wasn't another drop of searing cum either one of them could wring out.
"Ooooooh, good!" Maria said. Hal reined his laced fingers and let his hands slide as he let her don.
"Nnnnoooo, great!" Dolores said. "I never dreamed I could cum so long and hard!"
"Well, you just watch me, you bitch. That climax of yours will seem flat as stale beer once I cum on two great cocks at once!"
Dolores rolled off and lay beside Frank on the bed, gently stroking his gleaming wet cock with her hand. "Looks to me like Frank could use a little rest," she said happily. "I didn't leave anything for you."
"And look, Hal's big prick has wilted too," Maria said with mocking sweetness.
Honey's steady gaze didn't show even a slight flicker of doubt. "You two dripping cunts just stand back out of the way and watch how fast I get them hot again!"
"I think we have another score to settle first," Maria said. "My ass still stings, and look at the welts you raised on poor Dolores. It'll be a week before she can sit down, long enough to learn how to drive that big truck."
"That's right." Dolores stroked a hand slightly over the bands of blazing red that criss-crossed her sleek ass. "I say we ought to give this little blonde bitch a dose of her own medicine."
"A double dose," Maria agreed. "I remember where Hal left his belt."
"And I've got this one!" Dolores lunged with a cat-like sweep of her hand and pulled the heavy belt from Honey's grasp.
"No! God damn it, no! I want to fuck. It's my turn! I deserve to have two dicks at once after waiting so long!"
"You deserve two stinging belts even more, you greedy little bitch!" Dolores whirled the thick belt and lashed it across the open palm of her left hand.
"I agree with Dolores," Frank said with a cool grin of expectation. "And I could use a little rest. But I wouldn't mind holding Honey while you two women heat up her ass and her cunt at the same time. What about you, Hal?"
"I remember how hot she got just getting whipped one way. I'm willing to wait and see how she is when she gets it come and going."
"Bastards!" Honey whirled and tried to dart between them to the door, but Frank caught one wrist and her husband Hal caught the other. They jerked her back and spread her arms tight between them. "You fuckers, let me go! I'll suck your cocks and make them both hard before you even catch your breath!"
"I'd rather get hard again watching your little gold pussy squirm," Hal said.
Honey tugged and jerked one way then the other, but the two men held her wrists with hands locked as hard as steel bands. "Hhhhaaaa!" she moaned. "No!"
Frank gave a lewd grin and said, "I'm surprised she even remembers that word."
"You're surprised, and I'm amazed!" Hal told him.
They could both feel their cocks start to swell. Honey's frantic efforts to escape rocked her body like she was fucking the empty air front and back. The golden-fleeced mound of her cunt thrust forward, then the softly curved domes of her ass swerved back.
Maria came back into the room dragging Hal's snakeskin belt in her right hand. A sly, devilish grin tugged at the corners of her mouth and a cunning gleam flashed in her dark eyes.
"Ready?" she asked.
"Ready!" Hal and Frank answered together. They held Honey in place, despite her frenzied writhing.
"I'm ready too," Dolores said in a tone that cut like a knife. She stepped around behind, trailing the thick belt along the floor. "I can hardly wait to whip her pretty little ass! I want to see it as red and hot as mine feels now."
Honey snarled, kicking forward at Maria then back at Dolores. Her head tossed and swirls of honey-gold hair billowed around her face. Soft waves tumbled over her shoulders and caressed the nipples of her proud tits. The dark tips had swollen hard with excitement.
"Don't!" she pleaded. "Please let me go! I'll be good." Her frightened eyes went first to Hal and then Frank, but both of them just smiled.
Frank said, "We don't want you to be good, Honey. We want you to be GREAT!"
And then Maria lashed her across the golden haired mound of her pussy with the snakeskin belt.
"Yeeeooowww!" Honey arched backward, stung by the pain. Her mouth flapped as she gazed down at the streak of burning red that slanted across her crotch.
Dolores swiped at her from behind, laying the belt across her ripe little ass the instant she thrust in back. "Yyyyaaagh!" Honey wrenched her arms and kicked her feet. The effort brought deep panting noises up from her heaving chest.
"Both at once now," Maria said. She flipped her slender arm above her head. "On three – one, two, three!"
"Yyyyaaaaabhhhh!" Honey began screaming even before she felt the biting sting of leather. The hissing sound of the belts sent a cold shiver down her spine that erupted into searing pain when the twin lashes struck and left their blazing welts.
Honey moaned and said, "Please, I can't fuck if you whip my ass and my pussy raw!"
"And she does want to fuck," Maria said. "Look at all the hot oil dripping out of her little cunt."
"Let's make her want to even more," Dolores said in an anxious voice. "One, two, three!"
"Gruuuuunngh!" the tormented blonde spit the sound through clenched teeth as her face tightened in a knot of spreading pain. Then she gave a long sigh and quit straining against Hal and Frank's strong grip. "You bastards! You bitches!" she moaned. The restless churning inside her cunt became so intense that Honey lost all sensation of pain. She felt the searing heat, but it was sinking into her like a soothing balm. "Oooooh, damn!" she groaned. Her blue eyes widened and her mouth gaped.
Honey's anguished writhing excited both Hal and Frank. The two huge cocks twitched and throbbed each time they heard the sharp crack of leather on tender flesh.
"I don't think I can wait any longer," Hal said with an eager pant.
Frank smiled and said, "I don't think we need to."



CHAPTER TEN


Frank circled the foot of the bed, still clutching one of Honey's wrists. Hal held the other, but there was really no need. The trembling blonde was too weak from pain to resist and too tense with excitement to even try.
"Lay her on her side," Maria suggested. "SO you can fuck her like we whipped her – both at once!"
"I want her dripping sweet cunt," Hal said.
"And a ripe little ass is just fine with me," Frank said.
Hal released her arm and Maria grabbed it, moving around to the side of the bed where she could hold both of Honey's wrists. "You better hold her feet," she said to Dolores. "Just in case she might change her mind."
Honey lay on her side, staring blindly through eyes misted in shock and trembling anticipation. Dolores gripped her ankles and scissored them wide apart, lifting one leg toward the ceiling.
"Hhhmmmm, look at all the honey coming from her cunt," Frank said. "I'll just stretch out behind her and wet the tip of my hot dick."
The first touch of swollen cock between her thighs brought a reaction as extreme as the hissing leather belts. Honey jerked away and then reared back. "Huuunnngh!" she growled. "God damn, it's about time!"
Hal stretched across the bed in front of her, eyes locked on, her deep pools of misty blue. "Ooooh, Hal!" she said with a long sigh. "Let me feel your cock. Hhhhmmm, yes. Stir it around in the mouth of my pussy. Make all the hurt go away. Ahhhh."
Frank pulled back and watched the anxious shivers make her creamy little ass cheeks tremble. He capped them with his hands and worked his fingers into the soft flesh, still hot from the lash of black leather.
"I'm going to love fucking your tight little ass," he whispered in her ear, wetting the hollow with flicks of his tongue.
"And I'm going to love fucking your sweet little cunt," Hal said. He pulled up on his lengthy cock and draped its bulging head across her clit. "Huutmnngh!" she groaned. "Hhhooo!"
Both men rocked their hips and prodded at her front and back. Honey sucked in a breath and held it, straining from the delicious torture of expecting. She swayed between them, rolling her cunt to feel Hal's cockhead grinding on her gleaming clit then back to feel the knob of Frank's hairy prick burrow into the crack of her ass.
Honey could feel her own wet juices on the head of Frank's cock. It felt slick and warm as it pressed into her slender asshole and pushed against the tightly clamped ring of dark flesh.
Dolores pulled the little blonde's shapely legs even wider apart. "I want to see," she gasped. "I want to watch two big cocks fuck into her at the same time."
"And I want to feel," Maria said. She clasped Honey's wrists together and clamped them both between her slender legs. "Show me what it's like, Honey. Work your fingers in my cunt and my hole too!"
For a fleeting moment, Honey felt like ramming a clenched fist into each hole, but her excitement was too intense to leave room for spite. And she'd begun to realize how they'd all been priming her for a really great double fucking.
"I'm sooo hot," she gasped. "I feel all wet and squirmy!"
She worked her fingers in the mouth of Maria's tight cunt and reached one hand up to feel the dark little ring clamping her ass.
Maria moaned and shivered, joyously. Dolores gulped and stared, entranced by the way both cocks kept pressing harder, sinking their cushioned beads in Honey's lithe body.
"Hunhh," she said, pushing forward toward Hal. Then, "Hhhhaaaa," as she reared back to feel more burning pressure from behind.
The taut dark rim of ass spread to grip Frank's cock. It clenched and pulled, relaxing finally so he could inch in more hot meat and feel the same anxious pulses on fresh nerves.
"Ungh, Honey. I think your ass must be hotter than it has ever been!"
"Her pussy is too," Hal said with obvious delight.
"I think she's starting to understand that an open, honest relationship means give and take."
"Yeeeesss," Honey moaned. "But when I push forward to give my pussy to Hal, it takes my ass away from you. Unngh! And when I push back to give my ass to you, it takes my pussy away from him."
"As long as you do both, we'll all be happy," Hal said.
"Oooh, yeah!" and she began to rock back and forth with increasing speed. "Hhhmmm, I like this kind of give and take!"
Hal and Frank both liked it too. Neither of them had to move. Honey swayed happily back and forth between them, fucking them both as she grunted and moaned with increasing delight. "God damn!" Dolores moaned.
She could see the pink lips of Honey's cunt clinging to the thick shaft of Hal's cock when she arched to take more of Frank's big cock up her ass.
"Now that she's got the idea, let's give her some more!" Frank said. He thrust to meet the yearning lips of her little asshole as Honey reared back.
"Ungh, yeah! Give me all you've got. Let's see how much cock I can take!"
Hal arched and drilled in deep as Honey lunged forward again. "Ooooh, jeeeez!" Dolores gasped. "They're both in her up to the root!"
"Hhhhmmmm?" Maria seemed lost in a dream world of her own. Honey's undulating movements kept her hands swirling wildly in the tiny woman's black-furred crotch.
Dolores moved her eyes from Honey's blurring hips to her outstretched arms and the way her fingers writhed in the wet slit of Maria's cunt. "Hhhooar, I wish she could do that to me. I get so hot just watching!"
"She's only got two hands," Maria said. "My cunt loves one and my ass loves the other." She swayed back and forth like a willow between the two sets of probing fingers. "But look at her mouth. See the way her lips are churning, like they're just begging for something to do?"
"Aaaahhh?" The tall, auburn-haired beauty fought a battle within herself. Her pussy ached for the rough wet lash of a tongue, but her mind swirled in revolt. "I-I don't know. I like it when the guys do it, but…"
"You'll like it even better with me. I've got a pussy of my own, remember? I eat wild cunt like you've always wanted. I'll get your ass hole fucking hot?"
"Yyyeeesss!" Dolores said with an excited rush of hot breath. She let go of Honey's legs and hurried around to the other side of the bed.
"Just brace your knees against the edge of the bed and put your dripping pussy over my face," Honey said.
"Sure, Honey – aaaaggghhhh!" Dolores shivered as the blonde's slithering tongue worked its way into her cunt.
With her feet free from the tight grasp of Dolores' excited hands, Honey's whole lower body began to weave with sensuous grace. She rocked and twisted her hips, wringing both cocks as she whip sawed pussy and ass between them.
Honey's lips curved, wet and gleaming with juicy cunt drippings. Her tongue flicked out, digging to find Dolores' clit. At the same time, she worked her fingers deeper into Maria both front and back.
It gave her a great sense of power. Two cocks two pussies. "Uuuunngh!" she groaned. Every nerve in her body sparked with seething joy.
Hal and Frank ground in and twisted their hairy cock roots to intensify her pleasure. The soft wall of tender flesh between them warped and bowed each time their giant pricks clashed together.
"Oooooh, damn. Don't break me in two. It feels like you're both trying to fuck your way through to the other side."
"Shut up and suck!" Dolores said anxiously. Her first reluctance had faded the moment Honey licked her pussy. Now she wanted more.
"I will if you work my tits. Hhhhmmm, make my sweet ripe nipples burn!"
"Huuuh, I don't know…" Dolores reached out her hands but seemed afraid to touch the sinewy blonde's proud tits.
"Oh, shit. A little while ago you didn't like cock. Now you can't get enough. It'll be the same way once you feel a nice pair of hot tits. When you see what teasing and swirling ripe nipples will do…"
"Hnunmin-hhhmmm! Dolores, do that again. Do a real job on those nipples of hers, I love the way it makes her pussy squirm!" Hal said.
"It makes her ass like a tight pit of boiling oil," Frank added in breathless delight. "Come on, Dolores. Wind her up!"
"Gruuungh!" Honey said, mumbling as her tongue speared into the auburn-furred cunt. "Come on, bitch. The hotter you make me, the better your cunt gets sucked!"
"Ooooh, I know! I can feel it. Hhhhmmm, I love the way your tongue glides and twists around my clit."
"I think we've got all our problems solved," Maria said with a thankful sigh.
"All but one," Dolores said with a hint of sadness.
Maria's lips curved as she glanced down and saw that Dolores' foxy ass was untouched. "I'll take care of that!" She spread her hand and eased it down from the small of Dolores' back.
"What are you doing?"
"I'm going to save that one last problem – an inviting ass that has nothing to do." Maria's slender middle finger teased around the dark rimmed lips.
"Aaaaah," Dolores gasped in quivering surprise. "Ooh, I like that, but it isn't quite what I meant. Seeing Hal and Frank both fucking so much, that made me think about my ex-husband."
"I thought you said his prick shot off too fast to please you," Hal said as he spiked into Honey's wet pussy.
"Well, it did, but now I know why. He never got enough good fucking to keep his poor cock from blowing its top."
"I think you're probably right," Maria said. She pressed with her finger and wiggled it into the tightly clenched tube of Dolores' ass.
"We are one dick short," Frank observed. "Let's invite him over as soon as we finish this round. I'm sure he'll be surprised to see how you've changed."
"Aaagh, yeah!"
Dolores felt two distinct shivers, one of anticipation and one of searing pleasure as Maria's probing finger screwed itself into her ass. She wavered between that tingling sensation and the wet gushes of joy springing from Honey's tongue. He'll faint when three hot bitches start fighting over his cock!
"No more fighting," Honey purred. "We'll all share – and you can share him with me first! I'm dying to see if I can do three dicks at once!"
"Damn you!" Hal moaned.
"She hasn't learned her lesson yet!" Frank said. He sounded angry, but a lewd grin curved his lips.
"I've learned it better than you think! Come on," Honey urged them all. "If we do this right, we can make everybody cum at once!"
For her part, Honey increased the speed and depths of her plunging finger strokes in Maria's tight cunt and ass. The dark-haired woman moaned and then gave a shrill cry of delight. And she hooked her finger in Dolores' ass, making her buck and writhe when she snaked it out.
That threw her rust-colored cunt down harder on Honey's waiting lips. Her tongue shot out and flailed her clit before parting her soft pink lips.
"Oooooh, shit!" Dolores half shut her eyes and rolled her head, swirling her long silky hair as she milked and twirled the nipples of Honey's firm tits.
"Hhhhuuuuugh!" the sexy blonde gulped down overflowing fuck honey and whipped her body between two deep reaching cocks.
The slapping of her soft flesh on two firm male bodies made a sound like driving rain. But for the fury of Honey's wild fuck motions, it never would have been heard. All of them moaned and babbled and grunted fiercely.
Not one of them had a mind clear enough to think how strange it was. How their lives and now their bodies had all become intertwined. Perhaps, they'd talk about that later. For the moment, it was better just to enjoy the new sense of freedom that sparked their rampant joy.
"I never would have believed it!" Dolores sighed in the startling warmth of freshly awakehed desire. "I'm so anxious for my ex-husband Rod to see how I've changed!"
"I can't believe it either," Honey cried between cunt licking thrusts of her tongue. "I thought I could never get enough cock – never have a climax that was really complete. Unnngh, shit. I'm going to have it now. Even the tips of my fingers feel ready to cum!"
Maria just smiled. The tense, rhythmic pulses of her cunt and ass added to Honey's pleasure as she knew they would. And Honey could understand better now how this tiny little doll-like woman could do such wild things to a man's big cock. She furrowed her brow in concentration and tried to mirror Maria's sinewy pulses in the channels of her own cunt and ass.
"Huuunnngh!" Hal said. "Your fucking cunt is better than it's ever been!"
"My ass is too, right, Frank?"
"Uuunnngh! Right! Ooooh, when you cum this time, Honey one of us better be holding on to all that long blonde hair, or your pretty little head might fly right through the roof!"
"I know! I know! Aaagggh! I can feel it. I'm so tight and hot inside!"
"You don't have to wait for me, Honey. Give my pussy one good deep thrust with your tongue and that should do it!"
"And don't hold back on my account," Maria added. "Hhmmm, just wiggle those horny hands into both my holes!"
"Are-are you guys almost there?" Honey asked, she teased between them, nerves wound so tight with desire that she could scarcely move.
"Ready? Shit, I've been holding back so long I've hot jism boiling right up to my ears," Hal said.
"Then let's FUCK!" Frank roared. "Let it rip! Uuuunngh!"
Honey felt two opposing cock stabs and then the heated swell of liquid fire. "Ooooh, GOD!"
Her ass and her cunt both heaved in grinding wave of relief. The pulses rolled up one cock and down the other, just as though her two fuck holes had been fused into a single channel of obscene delight.
Dolores let out a long, wailing cry like a wolf baying at the moon. Maria brought up deep roaring grunts from the depths of her writhing body. Hal and Frank gasped for breath and pumped their cocks with savage, insane fury.
Honey felt it all in some way. Her twanging nerves snapped one by one as the pleasure became too extreme for her mind to bear. "Hhhhoooo," she moaned. "Ooooooh. Aaaggh! Shit! I'm ccccuuummmming! I'm really cumming! Hhhhmmm! Oooohhhh!"
Her shrill cries went on and on. Dolores couldn't even silence her by pressing down with the spread wet lips of her pussy. Honey's tongue lashed out and bubbled groans of ecstasy fluttered from her sucking lips.
Maria's sounds tensed into a scream so sharp it made them all wince. It lasted nearly a full minute, all of them snarled in a lewd chain of explosive satisfaction. Then with one long sigh of mutual gratification, they shuddered and were still.
By the time Rod Hartman arrived, they had all dressed to ease his introduction. Still, he seemed uncertain when he first entered the house. "I'm-I'm not used to getting mysterious phone calls so late at night," he explained.
"I didn't think this could wait," Dolores said.
Her former husband gazed at her and finally cracked a smile. "You look great with your hair down," he told her. "But if that's the big change you were talking about, I'm sorry you woke me up."
"That's just the tip of the iceberg," Hal said to him. Then he gave Dolores a warm grin. "Pardon my choice of words."
"He means the real changes are underneath," Dolores said. "It's me who just woke up."
Rod still seemed uncertain and unccomfortable.
His eyes darted from to one to another wondering what it was.
Hal introduced everyone except Honey.
She was in cooking bacon and eggs. She knew you were hungry.
"Yes," Dolores said. "Hungry in a way you're just going to love!"
"Here's breakfast!" Honey called as she came from the kitchen carrying a large platter. Rod turned and gaped in awe. Honey hadn't bothered to dress, she stood in the doorway stark naked.
What pleased her most was the way Hal looked. Anger, jealousy and frustration had all vanished from his eyes. He looked at her as though she was a new woman, and in one important way she was. The thundering climax she'd shared with the others left Honey feeling more relaxed and at ease than she had in years.
The way the two of them looked at each other gave Rod Hartman a flash of hope. Without realizing it at first, he smiled too and began to gaze at Dolores the same way.
"I have something extra special for you to put on the toast," Honey said. "It's something I know you all like."
"What's that?" Hal asked.
"You favorite spread, dear, whipped horny."
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