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CHAPTER ONE



Crystal Davis let out a startled squeak as her boyfriend reached out to massage the quivering round mounds of her beautiful buttocks. She set the steaming platter of spaghetti on the table and whirled around to glare at him in simulated shock.
“Jerry Lambert!” she snapped, trying to give him a stern, no-nonsense look. “Cut that out! You almost made me drop our dinner!”
“Then we would have had to go out to eat,” Jerry grinned, his blue eyes sparkling. “Or maybe we could have just settled for eating out right here. As a matter of fact, I’d like to eat you out, honey. That’d be even better than the spaghetti.”
“Ooooooh, Jerry!” she giggled.
“You… you’re just awful… you get me so flustered I just don’t know what to do!”
She flipped her long blonde hair back with her fingertips and glared at Jerry but the corners of her mouth started to turn up in a flattered grin. “Didn’t you have enough of that before dinner?” she pouted. “Sometimes I feel like I’m living with a genuine sex maniac with all the pinching and touching that goes on around here.”
“Oh, but you love it, don’t you?” Jerry grinned, pulling her onto his lap. “Come on… you know you love it.”
“Maybe I do,” Crystal laughed. She wiggled her hips just a little and was rewarded amply for her action. Jerry’s cock was stiffening and she could feel his hard powerful bulge start to rise. She’d have to get off his lap soon or the dinner she’d worked on for so long would be bound to get cold.
“That’s enough,” she admonished, giving an extra little wiggle of her soft bottom and jumping up before he could react. She dashed around the table and sat down in a chair opposite him, grinning smugly. “You’d better eat your spaghetti, hotshot,” she warned. “Otherwise I’ll think you don’t like my cooking and I’ll have to stay up all night reading my cookbook. You wouldn’t like that, now would you, Jerry?”
“No way!” Jerry grinned, twirling the spaghetti expertly around his fork. “I’ve got other plans for tonight, honey. After I get all this good food in my belly, I’ll be ready to go all night.”
“I wouldn’t put it past you,” she smiled, her eyes suddenly sparkling. In spite of the fact that she and Jerry had been living together for three whole months now, he never seemed to tire of fucking her. Life was indeed wonderful, being his roommate. There was only one small flaw in the ointment. If her parents even found out that she was living with a man, they wouldn’t finish paying for her beautician’s training. They’d cut her off without a cent, and she wouldn’t be able to graduate from Beauty College in the Spring.
She had been gradually sounding out her parents on her weekly telephone conversations with them. Every Sunday morning at approximately nine o’clock, her parents called. She’d tried mentioning that lots of couples nowadays were living together but she always got the same reaction.
“At least we don’t have to worry about you doing something sinful like that!” her mother had exploded. “I’d never rest easy if I thought you were running around with people like that, Crystal. And I know your father would hit the roof. You know how we’ve always told you to be a good girl.”
Crystal desperately wished that she had more nerve, but she always backed down. A couple of times, she’d been close to telling her parents that her roommate, Jerry, was really a guy. Of course her mother and father assumed that Gerry was short for Geraldine and she just didn’t have the courage to tell them otherwise. She was positive that they wouldn’t approve. They’d hit the roof, cut her off, and tell her that she come right home. Crystal knew her parents very well.
“Hey… why the long face?” Jerry asked, glancing at Crystal’s dejected expression. “Wait… don’t tell me. You’re thinking about your parents again, right?”
“Yes,” she sighed. “I hate lying about things, Jerry. I feel like a louse every damn time they call me.”
“Yeah… I know,” Jerry said, reaching over to pat her hand. “It’s not going to be much longer though. If I get that promotion at the dealership, I’ll be making enough money to support us. Then we can get married and I can pay for your tuition myself. Another couple of months ought to get me in really good with Mr. Harris, honey. He’s bound to promote me if I keep on selling more cars than any other salesman.”
Crystal couldn’t help shiver a little as she thought about Frank Harris, Jerry’s boss. A man didn’t have the right to be so handsome. Frank Harris was God’s gift to women. There was only one problem. He knew it all too well and he tried to take advantage of his good looks in ways that weren’t exactly nice. Frank Harris was a ladies’ man and he’d even tried to put the make on her, after he’d known that she and Jerry were living together. She had never told Jerry about that company party when she found herself struggling on the patio with Frank, and she hoped that she’d never have to. At least Frank hadn’t tried anything recently. She figured she could keep him under control as long as she stayed close to Jerry at those little company gatherings. He wouldn’t dare make a pass at her in full view of Jerry. Even Frank wasn’t that foolish. Jerry’d knock his block off, even if Frank was his boss.
The telephone rang shrilly in the living room and she immediately jumped up to answer it. It couldn’t be her parents. They only called on Sunday mornings. It was probably one of the girls from beauty school to ask about one of the assignments.
Jerry helped himself to another plate of spaghetti as she talked on the phone. He wished she wouldn’t get so uptight about her parents. It made him feel like less than a man because he couldn’t support her, but it took a little while to get started in the sales business. Jerry knew he’d be making some real money pretty soon and the first thing he was going to do was to marry her. She’d be a perfect wife. She was sweet and considerate and incredibly sexy. That was really surprising, considering the strict home life she’d had. He hadn’t ever met her parents but, from what she’d told him, they were practically Victorian. It was a wonder Crystal turned out the way she had. Most girls coming from her background would have been as straight as a ruler.
Jerry finished his second helping and leaned back in his chair to light a cigarette. He could hear Crystal still talking on the phone. This was really a long call this time. He figured that she was talking about her homework with one of her classmates or something. He didn’t realize that anything was wrong until Crystal came back into the kitchen, her face the color of a piece of chalk.
“Hey!” Jerry gasped, pulling her into his lap again. “What’s the matter? You look like you just saw a ghost.”
“It’s worse than that!” she moaned, burying her head in Jerry’s shoulder. “The cat’s out of the bag, honey. That unfortunately was my sister, Gail. She’s flying here tomorrow to visit for a week and she says she can hardly wait to meet my roommate, Geraldine!”



CHAPTER TWO



“I think I need a little exercise to work off that big meal,” Jerry grinned, helping the beautiful girl wipe the last dish. “How about going down to the swimming pool and taking a dip with me?”
“Mmmmm… sounds good,” she agreed, forcing a smile on her lips. She couldn’t let Jerry know how upset she was that Gail was going to visit. Of course Jerry knew that she was upset but she was dwelling on it and she had to get in a better mood. If she could only get her prudish sister out of her mind, things would be just fine. It would only be for a few days anyway and Jerry had agreed to stay with a friend and avoid the apartment when Gail was here. Jerry was being sweet and understanding about the whole thing and Crystal knew that she should reward him for being such a wonderful man. If Jerry wanted to swim in the pool, she’d go with him gladly. Night swimming was always fun anyway.
“Hey… there’s nobody here,” Jerry remarked, gazing around the deserted pool. “I’ve got an idea, honey. Why don’t we go skinny-dipping? That’s the kind of swimming I really enjoy.”
Crystal nodded, not wanting to be a spoilsport. She just hoped that no one would come along when they were swimming. You could get kicked out of the apartment complex for doing something wild like skinny-dipping!
A few moments later, she was swimming through the clear blue water, feeling like the wildest woman alive. Jerry had been right, as usual. Skinny-dipping was a treat and it had completely lifted her spirits. Gail’s visit didn’t seem nearly that alarming now and Crystal giggled a little as she thought of her prudish sister’s shocked face if Gail should see her skinny-dipping with Jerry! Gail would curl up and die, even thinking about swimming nude with a man!
“Mmmmm… I love it!” she laughed, diving like a fish and swimming underwater with her hair streaming out behind her. She surfaced a moment later and tossed her wet hair back, grinning at Jerry. “This is great, honey… I’m in a really good mood now!” Jerry grinned. He knew how to get Crystal in even a better mood. He gave a quick glance to make sure there were no other tenants around and called out to her.
“Stand right there, let’s see if I can swim all the way to you underwater.”
Nodding, she stood exactly where she was, nipple-deep in water. She didn’t have the slightest premonition that anything out of the ordinary was going to happen until she looked down and saw Jerry’s head coming toward her legs. At first the surprised girl thought that he was going to try to swim through her legs but then she gave a sputtering gasp as he grabbed both her ankles and moved up by handholds to her thighs. Bubbles came to the surface of the lighted pool as Jerry started to come up slowly until his head was level with her fluffy cuntal mound.
“Wh… what are you… oooooh!” Crystal gasped as a blazing warmth slipped over her shivering labia. Jerry was still under the water and he was licking her shivering cuntal groove with his tongue!
At first she was so startled she almost squealed right out loud. Then she grinned mischievously and shivered a little as she enjoyed the blazing, mind-spinning caresses. He was going to have to come up for air soon and when he did, she was going to have her fun with him. He wasn’t the only one who could play this sexy little underwater game!
Her eyes widened as Jerry lapped and lapped. He hadn’t told her that he was the best underwater swimmer on his swim team. She had no idea that Jerry could hold his breath for so long underwater. Crystal was almost worried about him when he surfaced at last, red-faced and laughing.
Before he could manage to catch his breath, she was diving beneath the surface of the water. She might not be able to hold her breath for as long as Jerry but she could certainly make every underwater second count! And she knew exactly what Jerry loved. When it came to cocksucking, Crystal had been well trained by her handsome roommate!
Jerry yelped but quickly stifled his loud cry as her heated lips enfolded him. Her mouth was like a burning oven, bathing his cock in a heated glow. She was sucking him in, drawing strongly on his prick, just like she was starving for the taste of his turgid masculinity. Even though Jerry tried to keep quiet, he groaned loudly as she lapped and sucked, twirling her tongue expertly around the soft, swollen velvety head of his prick.
“Hey! What’s going on down there?” an irate voice boomed out from a second floor apartment. “Keep it quiet, will you? I’m trying to get some sleep!”
Just as soon as she came up for air, Jerry grabbed her. “I think we’re going to be in big trouble if we don’t hurry back to the apartment right away,” he whispered. “The tenants are already complaining about the noise.”
Crystal giggled seductively. “We could always move the party indoors,” she whispered back. “Let’s streak back to the apartment. We’ll run so fast nobody’ll recognize us.”.
No more than thirty seconds later, she and Jerry were back in their apartment with the door safely shut behind them. Both of them collapsed, laughing on the sofa ignoring their wet bodies.
“I’m cold!” Crystal complained and a second later Jerry’s head was between her legs, lapping at the creamy pink lips of her pussy again. A shiver of pure lust rippled through her and Crystal forgot completely about being cold. It was impossible for her to be cold now, with Jerry’s tongue sending flickers of fire through her creamy pink cuntal tunnel.
“Sooooo hot!” the beautiful girl moaned, tossing her head back and forth on the scratchy sofa cushions. “Ooooooh, Jerry! I’m soooo fucking hot!”
He didn’t find anything contradictory about what she had said. He could tell that she was hot now. Her pretty pink pussy was practically steaming and he was going to make her hotter still, but first he had to get over his own chill and Crystal could do a lot to make him much warmer if she’d simply wrap her lips around his cock and suck him a little like she’d been doing in the pool.
Crystal let out another giggle when Jerry turned around so they were in the classic sixty-nine position. She knew exactly what Jerry wanted but it wouldn’t hurt to tease him a little first. He had almost gotten them in trouble for starting his sexy little game at the pool. Crystal blushed as she realized that they would have gotten evicted if any of the tenants had recognized them. They’d have to be more careful but it certainly had been fun.
“You almost got us in trouble!” Crystal accused, laughter in her voice. It was impossible to be angry at Jerry’s impulsiveness when his tongue was licking so deliciously over her shuddering cuntal tissues. How could she be mad at the man who was making her feel so wonderful? It just wasn’t possible.
Still grinning, Crystal touched the very tip of her heated tip to Jerry’s testicles, licking them and tickling the heavy full globes at the same time. She heard Jerry’s groan of pleasure and she smiled happily. This was going to be a wild night! It was starting off wild already and they’d only begun.
Her hot tongue flicked to the tip of his huge cock and tasted the shiny, slippery drop of cream that hung there. Delicious! She loved the taste of Jerry’s salty sperm!
“Mmmmmmm!” She groaned as he was spurred on to greater efforts. Her body jerked as if she had been touched with a current of electricity as Jerry licked the quivering bud of her erect clitoris. The thrills were rushing through her body like a raging river, driving her lips to open wider and making her cheeks suck lewdly on the thick delicious shaft of his cock. She had to give him back the same kind of wild thrills that he was giving her. That was half the fun!
Crystal was breathless as the sweeping thrills went on and on, gathering momentum like a lumbering freight train until she was speeding into rapture with each flick of Jerry’s flexing tongue on her sensitive little love button. His cock was sliding in and out of her tightly ringed red lips and she gobbled eagerly… frantically as the wonderful sweeps of Jerry’s tongue brought her closer and closer to the blinding edge of rapture.
Just as she felt the first wave of rocking, jolting orgasm, Jerry pulled back, leaving her hanging there at the very brink of pleasure. She gave a frustrated squeal of torment and grabbed his head forcing it down. He was teasing her but he wouldn’t get away with it! She knew Jerry couldn’t hold back for too long himself. And she wasn’t going to give his huge cock another touch with her tongue until he started licking her pussy again!
“Awwwwww!” Jerry groaned, knowing exactly what was in her sexy mind. He wished that he could hold out and tease her a little bit longer but his cock was aching fiercely, his testicles swollen and hard. He had to feel her sensuous lips sucking his cock again. He couldn’t wait another second!
She bit her lips in frustration but then she gave a blissful sigh. Jerry’s agile tonguetip was darting right into the trembling mouth of her pussy, sending shivers up and down her lusting body. His tongue was wiggling and rimming the tight little feminine orifice until Crystal thought she would surely pass out from sheer pleasure. Just as the trembling girl knew she couldn’t stand a moment more of this teasing, frustrating caress, Jerry’s tongue plunged down, slipping deeply into her tight, heated cuntal chute and wiggling there like a snake slithering and probing deeply.
“Mmmmmph!” Crystal groaned, grabbing Jerry’s turgid cockpole with her lips again and drawing in with her cheeks, sucking just as hard as she could. Jerry’s cock was so swollen that she was almost choking but she kept right on sucking as the thrills raced through her tingling body, trying to get every inch of his pulsing prickshaft into her squeezing heated throat.
He let out a yelp of pleasure. She had never sucked his cock this desperately before. It was fantastic! She was doing everything he had taught her and then some, instinctively sucking him in deeply and lapping up and down the sides of his throbbing cockshaft just like she was sucking on a huge, delicious flesh-colored popsicle.
Jerry groaned again and slid his tongue in deeply, plunging into her blazing well of feminine sweetness. She was so creamy and blazing that he thought he could feel sparks run up and down his invading tongue as it came into contact with the innermost recesses of her trembling fiery channel. Her creamy juices were sweet and burning with passion, flooding over his taste buds like honey and driving him into a frenzy of probing erotic delight. Jerry knew that he could never get enough of this. He wanted more, ever more of her sweet, burning cream and he smacked and swallowed lustily as flood after flood of the sweet passionate nectar filled his mouth.
“Ohhhhh! Ahhhhh!” Crystal gasped, licking and sucking as fast as she could. Her body shivered in delight as she thought about what would happen when Jerry’s pulsing cock released its store of delicious-tasting sperm. She could scarcely wait for that ecstatic explosion when his hard, jerking prick would shoot into her greedy throat. She wanted it all, every drop, and she would keep right on sucking until Jerry’s cock was completely drained of cream. She would capture every bit of his strong flooding sperm and let it fill her hungry body with blazing, blasting heat.
The horny stud let out a muffled yelp as her lips slid around his cock tightly. She was milking him with her lips and tongue, begging and pleading with her squeezing throat. Crystal wanted him to cum and the thought of that blazing release of sperm drove Jerry into a frenzied burst of passionate motion.
“Mmmmmlph!” she squealed, her voice choked and muffled around Jerry’s huge cock.
Jerry’s tongue was plunging even harder now. It was as stiff as a sword, plunging into her cuntal tunnel. It was stiff and agile at the same time, pounding in and then wiggling lewdly. It was the sweetest stimulation she had ever known and she knew now that she was at the brink of rapture.
“Ohhh! Ahhhhh! Yesssss!” Crystal shrieked again. The heat was coursing through her body and her mind was whirling around in rapturous circles. Her tight little cuntal mouth was fluttering strongly around the burning width of Jerry’s tongue and every plunge, every wiggle, every slipping, slithering movement brought her closer to that breathtaking pinnacle of orgasm. It wouldn’t be long now. She could feel that. Thrills were crashing into a crescendo of desire and she squealed and sucked in wild abandon as she came closer and closer to the glittering goal of ecstasy.
He was almost at the end of his endurance. Her lips were so fiery, so squeezingly firm around his jerking cockshaft that he knew the moment had arrived. He couldn’t endure another second of her exquisite torture. His shivering testicles tightened and pulsed, begging for release. His body shook with the hot tremors of wild passion. His heart pounded loudly in his chest and then his cock stretched and quivered in her blazing throat, giving a mighty jerk as his testicles started to pump.
“Mmmmmmfff!” Crystal squealed, swallowing desperately. She felt the head of his cock balloon out and fill her throat until she could barely breathe. Then the first fiery blast of sperm shot into her throat and she gave a squeal of pure rapture.
Jerry plunged his tongue in and out in a frenzy of new vigor as his mighty prick began to burst. He felt her shuddering channel tighten and then it was sucking and squeezing around his tongue, spasming wildly as she began to explode too, in a double detonation of joyous pleasure. They were both cumming together and it was a wild culmination of their little game at the pool.
“Yesss! Ohhhhh! I want it!” Crystal gasped. Her pussy was churning and twisting inside, trying to turn itself inside out so Jerry’s tongue could touch every inch of blazing orgasming feminine sweetness. His tongue was driving into the eye of her orgasmic hurricane as she reached the shuddering height of ecstasy and screamed out her pleasure. Both of them were gobbling, swallowing and sucking until they dropped back in satisfied exhaustion, flopping back on the couch and giving each other tired but pleased smiles.
“You’re crazy!” Crystal groaned, laughing joyously. “Do you realize that we could have been kicked out for doing things like that in the pool?”
“You’re right,” he nodded, grinning lewdly. “I guess I just wanted something to remember for a couple of days. With your sister here, I’m not going to be able to see you and that’s going to be tough, baby!”
Her happy expression changed to one of worry. She knew exactly what Jerry meant. They had been having so much fun living together and now, for the next few days, they’d have to act like strangers. She couldn’t roll over to him in the middle of the night and do all the wonderful things they did for fun. Gail would be here… prim, proper Gail! Crystal was sure Gall hadn’t changed a bit. When she was living at home, Gail hadn’t even had a boyfriend and Crystal was willing to bet that Gail had never even been kissed. Why Gail would probably faint, dead away, if she knew even one tenth of what she and Jerry did for fun! Gail simply wouldn’t understand.
Crystal gave a tight little smile in the darkness. She really ought to liberate her older sister. Maybe she ought to ask Jerry to line Gail up with Frank Harris! That ought to be good for a few laughs!
The thought was so absurd that she almost dissolved in giggles. There was no way Frank Harris would be interested in Gail and even if he was, Gail would run from Jerry’s handsome boss as if he were hell on wheels! Not even Frank, as darkly handsome and experienced as he was, could turn Gail into a sexy person. Crystal would have bet her life on that!



CHAPTER THREE



“I must get home fairly soon,” Gail Davis said, smiling up at Herb Larsen, her date for that evening. “I have to pack and get ready for a very early start in the morning.”
“Why are you going two days early?” Herb asked, squinting his eyes behind his hornrimmed glasses. “The teacher’s convention doesn’t start until Wednesday.”
“I know,” Gail explained. “I called in a sub for Monday and Tuesday. I’m going early so I can visit with my sister, Crystal. She’s going to beauty college there. You know how it is, Herb. The folks are a little worried about Crystal all alone in the big city. I promised them I’d check up on her a little… make sure she’s eating right and not running around with a bad crowd. She’s the baby of the family.”
“Let’s have one more drink before I take you home,” Herb suggested, snapping his fingers to get the bartender’s attention. “It’s going to be really dull in the teacher’s lounge without you next week, Gail. I’m going to miss you something awful.”
“Why, Herb!” Gail gasped, her face flaming at the unexpected compliment. “I’m only going to be gone for a week! Besides… you said you might fly up for the convention on Wednesday. Maybe Crystal and I can invite you over to her apartment for dinner.”
“That’d be swell,” Herb grinned. “I’d love to meet your baby sister. She can’t be half as nice as you are though.”
Gail felt her face flame again and she coughed a little, deliberately trying to cover up her embarrassment. Gail had never gotten used to accepting compliments. She didn’t think she was a bit pretty, but it was nice of Herb to say so anyway. She’d always looked nice, but never pretty. Crystal was the beauty in the family. Gail hadn’t even had a boyfriend until Herb came along. Not that Herb was a boyfriend, or anything like that. He was just a friend… the teacher who had the classroom next to hers. She taught English and he taught American History. They were co-workers and friends, but that was as far as things had gone. Gail wasn’t sure she wanted them to go any farther. She liked Herb a lot but she’d decided that she never wanted to marry. After seeing what her mother had to put up with, Gail had vowed that she would get along nicely without a man in her house. Her father was always ordering her mother to do something and Gail couldn’t stand to be ordered around. She preferred to live in a nice little one-bedroom apartment by herself and not have a boss at home too. One boss was enough to Gail’s way of thinking.
Before Gail even thought too much about it, she was sipping on her second drink of the evening. The unaccustomed alcohol was making her feel very young and silly. Everything Herb said seemed terribly bright and wonderfully witty. It was sort of fun, going out for an evening with a nice man once in awhile. Of course she wouldn’t want to make a steady practice of it. It might give Herb ideas. But still… it was pleasant for an occasional night.
“Just one more for the road,” Herb grinned, ordering two more drinks before Gail had time to protest. She supposed that she should really drink it. It would be an awful shame to make Herb pay the bill without drinking her drink. That would be a waste of money and Gail believed in living frugally. She was feeling nice and giggly by the time they got up to leave. It was a good thing she didn’t have to teach in the morning.
“One more thing before I take you home,” Herb said, driving in the opposite direction from Gail’s apartment. “They picked out the site for the new school last week and I want to show it to you. I’ve got a friend on the planning committee.”
“Oh, Herb… it’s really late and…” Gail stopped quickly as she saw that Herb was disappointed She didn’t want to hurt his feelings and it was sort of exciting, being one of the few people to know the new site before it was made public. She shouldn’t disappoint Herb by refusing to see it. “Of course,” Gail breathed, smiling at him. “I’d just love to see it, Herb. Let’s just take a short look though. I really do have a lot of packing to do.”
“The new gym’s going right over there,” Herb pointed, shutting off the car, suddenly gesturing out the window. He didn’t seem to notice that his arm was pressing right up against Gail’s breasts as he pointed out her window and Gail was too embarrassed to say anything. It was an accident. She was certain of it. Herb wouldn’t deliberately make a pass at her. He was much to nice to think about wicked things like that.
Despite her initial shock, she felt a tingling sensation as Herb’s arm brushed across her nipples. She glanced quickly at his face but he didn’t appear to be aware of what he was doing. Still he was pressing a little harder now and she could feel her body begin to quiver uncontrollably. Her untouched nipples punched out against the warmth of his arm and hardened into stiff, throbbing peaks on the tips of her breasts. Before Gail had a chance to move, Herb slid close to her.
“Oh!” Gail gasped, feeling his warm body press up against hers. She had to think of something to say. Gail knew enough about men to know that in another couple of seconds Herb would be kissing her and she didn’t want that to happen. At least she didn’t think she did. The drinks had a strange effect on the proper young English teacher. She was very curious about what it would be like to be kissed. No man had ever tried to kiss her before. All the home town boys knew that she was too proper to be kissed but Herb didn’t know. He was new at the school this year. He probably thought she did things like this all the time.
“Uh… let’s walk around a little,” Gail groaned, opening her car door quickly. “I… I want you to show me exactly how the new school’s going to be laid out. You know the plans, don’t you, Herb?”
“Sure,” Herb grinned. He could tell how flustered Gail was and he knew all too well why. It had been no accident when his arm brushed across her nipples that way. She hadn’t pulled away either. Herb had felt the way Gail’s plump little nipples hardened under her brassiere and he figured that she was just playing hard to get. They’d take a little walk if that was what Gail wanted, but he wasn’t going to give up now. Herb was very encouraged, to say the least. He figured that with a little moonlight and the lovely setting outside, he ought to be able to make some progress with Gail tonight. At least he was going to give it his best try. He’d been going with Gail for over two months now, ever since school opened, and tonight he had her exactly where he wanted her. They were all alone, in a most romantic setting. He’d been leading up to something like this from the first time he’d seen her sitting so prim and proper in the teacher’s lounge. He wasn’t going to take no for an answer. Not tonight!



CHAPTER FOUR



“This area right here is going to be glass enclosed. It will serve as the cafeteria,” Herb said, quickly spreading out the blanket he had tucked under his arm when they left the car. “Sit down right here, Gail, and I’ll point out where all the classrooms are going to be built.”
She sat gingerly on the blanket, making sure she was close to the edge so that Herb had ample room to sit. It really was lovely out here. The new school was going to be built on the edge of town. There were no houses near and she could faintly hear sounds of traffic on the highway running past town but the area was completely deserted. She shivered slightly as she realized that she was sitting so close to him on a blanket in the middle of the woods, alone with Herb. What if he got any ideas? What would she do if he made a pass at her? She surely couldn’t let him… could she?
Herb cast a quick glance out of the corner of his eye at his lovely companion. Gail was staring off into the trees with an almost wistful expression on her face. Herb figured she was about ready now. He’d been building up to this moment carefully, making sure that they were all alone and unobserved. This was the perfect place for a little fun. Nobody ever came out here this late at night. They would be uninterrupted if things went the way Herb wanted them to.
“Uh.. we really should be getting back,” Gail breathed, her voice hushed by the beauty around her. The stars were twinkling brilliantly in the sky and it was dark and private here under the tall trees. She shivered again as a cool breeze ruffled her hair. This was really isolated. Perhaps she shouldn’t have let Herb bring her out here after all.
“Why, you’re cold!” Herb observed, grinning in what he hoped was a friendly and unthreatening manner. “Here… let me warm you up a little.”
She gasped softly as Herb’s arms folded around her. She hadn’t been planning on anything like this, but now that Herb was holding her she had to admit that it was very pleasant. She’d never been in a man’s arms before, except when she was dancing, and this was very different than being on a crowded dancefloor in full view of other people. This was private and no one would see if she just snuggled a bit in Herb’s warm arms.
“Th-that’s much better,” Gail breathed. “I–I’m really not cold any more, Herb. Thank you.”
Gail felt a strange rush of erotic feeling as she glanced up at Herb’s face. He had taken off his glasses and he looked very different in the moonlight. He didn’t look like a schoolteacher with his glasses folded and slipped into his pocket. He looked like… well… he looked like a man, and Gail’s heart began to beat loudly in her chest as she met his eyes.
“You’re so beautiful,” Herb sighed, reaching up behind her to loosen the tight clasp on her hair. “Why don’t you wear your hair down like that. It’s beautiful, Gail. You’ve got the most beautiful hair I’ve ever seen.”
“Uh… thank you,” Gail mumbled, feeling strange and slightly daring as her light brown hair tumbled down around her face.
“I… I never wear it down though. It seems to get in my way.”
“Just push it back, like this,” Herb chuckled, sweeping his fingers back gently through the lightly scented, shining strands of Gail’s lustrous hair and tucking it back. “Mmmmmm… just beautiful!”
Gail could feel the hot blush that heated her face. Herb was holding her closer now, his fingers entwined in her hair. She was so close to him that she could catch the scent of his shaving lotion, a clean, masculine scent that sent the blood racing through her veins. She was beginning to feel very strange out in the open on a blanket in the middle of nowhere with an attractive man like Herb. She’d never realized just how attractive he was without his heavy, horn-rimmed glasses.
“Ooooooh,” Gail breathed, as Herb’s face came closer and closer. Then his warm lips met hers and she shuddered wildly as he began to kiss her heatedly, a warm, moist kiss that filled her body with an ache she’d never before experienced. At first Gail thought that it must be the drinks that were making her feel this wonderful weightlessness and warmth. The feeling grew the longer that Herb kissed her, and before the startled young woman knew what was happening, she found herself pressing up against Herb’s body in a way that could only be described as sensuous and wild.
For one fleeting moment, Gail thought of resisting. She wasn’t acting like herself. Suddenly all thoughts of resistance left her excited mind as Herb’s fingers moved up to cup her throbbing breasts, squeezing hotly until her nipples were punching out against his palms.
“Oooooooh,” Gail sighed again. She’d never before felt this rush of heated feeling before and now that she was experiencing it for the first time, the inexperienced virgin didn’t ever want it to stop. It was wonderful and Gail’s body was trembling with increasing abandon as she imagined what it would be like if Herb were squeezing her naked breasts. Of course she’d never let him take off her brassiere. That wouldn’t be ladylike, but it didn’t hurt just to imagine how wonderful it would be.
Another few moments of Herb’s heated kissing and Gail found that she was meeting the probing thrusts of his tongue with her own, pressing her breasts into his hands with ever increasing abandon and trembling with the beginnings of fiery lust. She kept thinking about how it would feel to have Herb’s fingers on her naked breasts, squeezing her firm, thrusting nipples, and the rigidity of her self-control slipped. It wouldn’t hurt to just let him go a little farther. Of course she’d never let anything really wicked happen, but a little more certainly wouldn’t jeopardize her virtue. Lots of women went much farther than this and still remained virgins. Gail knew that for a fact. The aroused young woman was positive that she could stop Herb if things started to get too wicked.
Herb grinned into the darkness as he slipped his hands up under Gail’s loose blouse. So far… so good. She was making no move to push his hands away and he could hear the blissful sigh she gave as he unsnapped the hook on her brassiere and released the firm, trembling mounds of her large breasts. Then he felt her young body shiver uncontrollably as he moved cautiously up the slopes of her breasts until he had grasped her shuddering, pulsing nipples with his fingers.
“Aaaaagh,” she moaned, a strangled sound of distress escaping her moist, red lips. She shouldn’t be letting him do this! She shouldn’t be… but she couldn’t seem to stop herself. No man had ever touched her heated taut nipples before and the inhibited schoolteacher felt a sudden tide of delicious sensation streak through her body. Her pointed, stiffly throbbing nipples felt as if they were on fire. Heated currents of sexual fire were shooting through her body and she found that it was impossible to resist this unexpected assault. She didn’t want to resist. It felt too wonderful.
“Oooooh, Herb!” Gail moaned, thrusting her shuddering nipples up into his hot hands. “Ooooooh, pleeeese!”
Herb felt like chuckling as he heard the desperate note in her shaking voice. She certainly wasn’t begging for him to stop. Herb knew enough about women to be sure of that. She loved it and her stiff heated, nipples were punching out at his fingers and trembling every time he squeezed them between his fingertips. He heard her sharp intake of breath as he pulled her blouse out of the way and then her startled whimper as his greedy lips fastened around one crinkled, throbbing nipple.
“Aaaaaah,” Gail moaned throatily. The sudden rapturous sensations were almost unbearable in their intensity. Her whole body was quivering now as Herb’s tongue battered and pushed at her pulsing nipple. Another whimper of pure lust escaped her throat as he sucked voraciously at the stiff little hot pebble of her nipple, and her mind whirled around and around in growing arousal.
“Ooooooh, pleeeeease!” the anguished young teacher whimpered, unable to push his head away. Now she was sure that she shouldn’t be doing this… shouldn’t be letting him take liberties like this with her exposed and quivering nipples. But even as Gail’s mind told her it was wrong and she was taking a leaping step toward disaster, her hungry young body stirred with life and demanded that she go even farther. She had to find out what else would happen if she let Herb suck and lap at her nipples just a little longer. This felt so wonderful that she just had to find out what came next.
Herb, encouraged by Gail’s lack of protest, began to inch his hand up beneath the lovely English teacher’s skirt. He felt the smooth ivory heat of her thigh as his fingers crept higher and higher. She didn’t seem aware of his advances. At least she wasn’t moving to get away from his seeking fingers. Perhaps she was more experienced than he had thought. A few minutes ago, Herb would have sworn that Gail had never even been kissed, but now he was beginning to have second ideas about this lovely young English teacher. She certainly wasn’t acting all proper and innocent now! Her legs were spreading slightly, welcoming the ascent of his fingers, and Herb could feel the heat drawing him like a magnet to the damp tendrils of fleecy curls that peeked out of the crotch band of Gail’s sheer white panties.
“Ahhhhh! Yesss! Ohhh! Yesssss!” Gail whimpered again. She knew that she should stop him now. She’d never be able to forgive herself if she let things go too far. She should act shocked and outraged and make him take her home… but Gail didn’t want to go home to her lonely apartment and her packing. She wanted to stay right here on this nice blanket and find out what other exciting things Herb was going to do. It wouldn’t be so awful just to let him touch her a little. Of course it was naughty but it wasn’t really wicked. She had a perfect excuse for going farther than she’d ever dreamed of going before. Her head was buzzing a little from the drinks. She could always act outraged when things got too hot and heavy and accuse Herb of taking advantage of her after plying her with drinks.
Gail gasped as Herb’s fingers reached their goal. They were slipping right over the crotchband of her frilly white panties now and Gail could feel the rush of heated juices that met his lightly sliding fingers. She was so embarrassed she almost fainted. Her panties were practically soaking! What would he think of her now?
“Mmmmmm… nice and hot!” Herb groaned, pushing his finger into the groove of Gail’s pantied cuntal slit. “You like that, don’t you, Gail?”
“Oooooh, yessss!” Gail breathed, before she had a chance to think. Then she blushed crimson again at her thoughtless daring. She shouldn’t admit to something like this! She wished she could take her words back but the excited young virgin soon forgot about her mistake as Herb pulled the moist crotchband of her panties aside and ran his finger up and down the juicy groove of her bare cunt.
“Aaaaagh!” Gail gasped, attempting to jerk away. All that her frenzied effort did, however, was to guide Herb’s finger even more deeply into the heated slit of her juicy-coated vagina.
For a quick moment, she felt like screaming out in terror. Then Herb’s seeking finger slipped over the quivering button of her clitoris and the inexperienced teacher gave a gasp of pure joy.
Never, in her wildest imagination, had she guessed that Herb, would know about that secret little pink button that gave her so much exquisite pleasure in the solitary warmth of her bed. Herb seemed to know just what to do to make the pin pricks of excitement scuttle through her body in hot little streaks of pleasure. He was rubbing her sensitive little clitoris now, battering the flaming pink bump with his finger and buffeting it this way and that until Gail thought she’d lose her mind in the glorious sensations that swept over her.
Gail was so overcome by Herb’s expert caresses that she scarcely noticed as his other hand busily began undressing her. A tiny voice of reason in the back of her mind called out that she should stop him. Gail didn’t listen to that small voice of caution. For once in her life, Gail was going to live dangerously. She lifted her hips eagerly as Herb pulled off her skirt and tugged down her lacy white panties. She didn’t realize the full extent of her mindless arousal until a shocking moment later, when she found herself completely naked on the blanket, quivering lustily.
“Oooooh, Herb!” the startled young woman gasped, becoming aware at last of her predicament. “Th-that’s enough!”
Herb grinned at the wantonly quivering girl and kissed her hungrily, sweeping away the last of her resistance. He had her right where he wanted her now. Herb wasn’t intending to stop until his stiff aching prick was buried between his young co-worker’s lovely thighs!
Her eyes flew open as Herb moved suddenly. Then she gasped again in fear as he began to remove his own clothes. My god! What was she doing? She couldn’t let something like this happen! Herb was getting entirely the wrong idea about her!
“Ooooooh,” she gasped, trying to clear her woozy head. She knew that she should grab her clothes and put them right back on. This was really disgraceful! She’d never let a man look at her before! Something seemed to be wrong with her head though. Her hands were shaking and she couldn’t seem to reach for her clothes to put them back on. She was filled with all kinds of conflicting emotions that made her mind whirl and her hands shake with excitement and fear. Of course she knew that she should stop Herb before the situation really got out of hand, but she didn’t seem to be able to do anything except stare at Herb as he gazed down at her with lust-blazing eyes.
“You’re beautiful!” Herb breathed, gazing at Gail’s quivering body in the moonlight. “You shouldn’t wear clothes at all. You look just like a statue of Venus!”
Gail felt a rush of pride in spite of her nervousness. He really thought she was pretty. She’d wondered what a man would say the first time he gazed at her nude charms. She’d thought about it a lot in the privacy of her bedroom. He thought she was really beautiful!
Herb pulled off his clothes quickly, before Gail could start thinking again. He could tell she was shy by the way she was looking down and avoiding his eyes. Herb had been prepared to hand her a line… to say that she was lovely without really meaning it, but the experienced teacher hadn’t been prepared for the lovely sight that greeted him when he removed Gail’s clothing. She really was beautiful! Herb was convinced that Gail had to be the loveliest sight he’d ever seen.
Herb felt his huge cock stand up stiffly, saluting Gail’s lush charms. Her nipples were standing straight out and they quivered like hot little cherries on the tips of her breasts. The milky white slopes were shuddering and Herb’s mouth watered as he stared at them. Then his mouth came down, drawn to the quivering little marbles of her nipples like iron filings to a magnet.
“Aaaaaah,” Gail moaned, peeking up at him shyly. She knew that she should stop him now, before things got even more intimate, but she couldn’t seem to do it. The lovely virgin didn’t know if her reaction was due to the drinks or the pinpoints of pleasure streaking through her body at Herb’s nibbling lips, but she just couldn’t stop him yet. She had to find out just a little more… taste just a bit more of this forbidden pleasure before she put an end to this unexpectedly delightful evening. She was sure that she could stop Herb when the time came. Herb was a gentleman. He wouldn’t take advantage of her if she really put up a fuss. She’d stop him in just a moment, right after he’d sucked her nipples just a little more.
Gail slowly opened her eyes and glanced down at the forbidden part of Herb’s anatomy. She had to admit that she was curious. She’d never seen a man’s penis before. Her curiosity won out over her caution. She’d just glance at it and then all her questions would be answered. Just a quick peek at his penis and then she’d put her foot down and make him stop.
“Ooooh!” Gail gasped, every inch of her smooth white body quivering as she caught sight of Herb’s huge spear of cockflesh. Nothing in her experience had prepared her for this moment. She couldn’t believe how huge and thick it seemed! Shivering in excitement, she thought about what little she knew of sex. His penis was supposed to fit right in the warmly shivering sheath of her cunt. Now Gail was convinced that she had gotten the wrong information somewhere. Something that large surely couldn’t fit into the tight, shuddering place where she could barely insert her finger! That explicit little book she had found in one of the school lockers must be wrong! It was clearly impossible!
“It-it’s impossible!” Gail whispered, the words came tumbling from her lips before she even realized that she was speaking her thoughts. “It’s too huge! I could never… it just wouldn’t fit!”
Herb felt the excitement pound in his brain as he heard the startled teacher’s words. So she was considering it! This was going to be even easier than he had thought. Now the first thing he had to do was lay her fears to rest. She sounded absolutely terrified.
“Why, Gail!” Herb grinned, thinking fast. “You surely didn’t think I was going to…
“What?” Gail gasped, the blood instantly rushing to her face as she realized that she’d spoken her thoughts aloud. “You-you’re not? But what are you going to do, Herb? I–I thought you were going to try to… to rape me!”
“Of course not!” Herb admonished, holding back his amused chuckle. “I’d never do a thing like that. I’d never fuck you unless you wanted me to. I have much too much respect for you to do something like that!”
“Oooooh,” Gail breathed, sensing somehow that she had been put on the defensive. “Well… why did you take off my clothes then?”
“There are other ways to have fun without fucking,” Herb explained patiently, trying to keep his voice even and innocent sounding. “Just thought we could have a little fun, that’s all. Now that we’ve got our clothes off I want to touch you again and you can touch my prick too.”
“Touch it?” Gail gasped, not quite believing what Herb had said. She hadn’t even considered that possibility, but now that Herb had suggested it, she really did want to touch that huge, quivering pole of cock flesh to see what it felt like. It looked so big and hard as it jerked in the moonlight and there was a shining wetness on the tip of it that made Gail very curious indeed. Surely there couldn’t be anything wrong in just touching it. Herb seemed to know that she didn’t want to do any more than that. He was really being reasonable now. There was no reason in the world why they couldn’t have a little fun as long as things didn’t go too far. Gail was certain that she could keep things on a purely investigative level. They’d just explore a little and all her questions would be answered without really doing anything. She was just lucky that she was with Herb tonight, and not with someone who would take advantage of her!
“Go ahead…“ he encouraged the shy virgin. “Reach out and touch it. Wrap your fingers around it and see what it feels like.” Even though Herb’s voice was light and coaxing, he could feel his breath grow ragged and he clenched his fists as he made a Herculean effort to control himself. Now that he’d gotten a good look at Gail’s lovely naked body, he wanted to throw himself on top of her and thrust his hot, stiff prick right into her cunt. It took every ounce of his will power to talk smoothly and not make a lunge for the lovely young schoolteacher.
“Just touching it can’t hurt anything,” Gail breathed, convincing herself that all this was purely in the interests of expanding her knowledge of biology. She really wasn’t doing anything wrong. Herb was a perfect gentleman. Hadn’t he promised that he wouldn’t do anything she didn’t want him to? Gail was sure that she wouldn’t lose control of herself. Nothing would happen except a very interesting little investigation. This was sort of like field research. She really did want to see what Herb’s huge penis felt like to touch.
She shut her eyes and reached out. She felt terribly daring as her fingertips touched the smooth, hot skin of Herb’s huge cock. Then, at the first tentative touch, a streak of boldness shot through her body like wildfire. She wrapped her fingers around his thick prick eagerly and shivered a little at her daring. She’d never dreamed that it would feel like this! It was so hard and hot that it felt like a glowing rod of steel in her hand. Gail was totally unprepared for her lusty reaction to touching Herb’s prick. Her hands trembled as currents of excitement rippled through her body. Just touching it was making her feel weak and dizzy. It was almost as if the heat from his huge, stiffened cock were transferring itself to her own, frantically quivering body.
“Yeah… that feels great, Gill!” Herb gasped, trying to keep himself under tight control. “You’re making me feel really good, honey. Now just grab it a little harder and shake it up and down. That’ll be even better!”
Gail had a quick impulse to stop, but her curiosity drove her on. Why shouldn’t she do as Herb asked? It wasn’t really wrong to just touch and shake his penis up and down. He said that she was making him feel good. Gail couldn’t understand how shaking the hot, thick pole of his prick up and down could do that but she found herself doing it without even thinking much.
“Ooooooh,” she gasped, giggling slightly as Herb’s blood-engorged cock jerked in her fingers. “Is it supposed to do that?”
“Mmmmm, you bet it is!” Herb groaned, grinning at her quickly. “Every time it jerks that means you’re making me feel good. Just do it a little more, honey… it’s great!”
Gail blushed with innocent pleasure. Herb really liked what she was doing and it was so simple. Who could have known that just shaking his hard thick cock up and down this way would make him groan in pleasure? This evening was turning into a lot of fun and Gail had forgotten all about the packing she had waiting for her at her apartment. Jerking Herb’s thick cock up and down was making her feel all shivering and weak inside and it was a very exciting feeling.
“Awwww… great!” Herb gasped, reaching out for Gail’s breasts without thinking. “That’s it, Gail… just do it a little harder!”
“Ooooooh,” Gail gasped, squeezing Herb’s heat-stiffened cock between her fingers. Her nipples swelled up into crinkled hot points as licking flames seemed to encompass her whole body. Just holding Herb’s big hard heated prick was having a strange but wonderful effect on the lovely virginal schoolteacher. She couldn’t help but wonder what it would be like to really go all the way… to feel Herb’s excitingly large cock slide into her tiny vaginal opening. It wasn’t wicked just to think about it. Gail shivered as she thought about it with more and more intensity. She wished that there were some way to just try it for a second. Of course she didn’t want Herb to lose respect for her. Her curiosity was practically killing her. All the girls she’d known at college had gone all the way with their boyfriends. Why shouldn’t she try it just once… for no more than a second or two, of course.
“Let me you too,” Herb groaned, reaching quickly for the fleecy curls of Gail’s cuntal mound. “I’ll make you feel just as good as you’re making me feel.”
When he put it like that, she certainly wasn’t going to refuse. There was no reason why she shouldn’t feel good too. Of course she was feeling good already, squeezing Herb’s thickened hot prick. But if he wanted to make her feel better that was perfectly all right with Gail. It seemed impossible to make her feel any better than she felt at this moment, but Gail was willing for Herb to experiment.
“Aaaaaah,” Gail sighed, as Herb slipped his fingers over the fluffy mound of her cunt. She hadn’t expected petting to feel this wonderful. Now she was beginning to see exactly how Herb could make her feel better and Gail didn’t have the slightest thought of resistance as Herb began slipping his fingers forward heading toward that secret glowing place between her legs.
She shivered wildly as her legs slid apart. She knew that she was acting like a wanton but she couldn’t seem to stop. She really wanted Herb to touch her again. It had felt so wonderful before. Then the aroused girl gave a deep moan of satisfaction as Herb traced his finger along the soaked little slit of her cuntal groove. This was heavenly!
“Oooooh, Herb!” she moaned, stretching her legs out so Herb could push his finger right in between the shivering pink petals of her labia. This was the most fantastic moment of her life. It felt even more wonderful than it had earlier. She was doubly aroused, feeling the heated stiffness of his cock in her hand and the delightful stroking of her virginal groove. No wonder people talked about sex so much! This was much more fun than she ever had expected!
“Oooooh, Herb!” Gail breathed, feeling her whole body shiver with tingling passion. “Yes… it-it feels so damned good! Please… more, Herb… more!”
Herb grinned in the darkness. He could tell that Gail was shaking with arousal. Her heated little cuntal slit was so creamy that his finger slid easily to the round little opening that would give him so much pleasure if he could talk her into going just a little farther. It was time to make his move. Herb was very pleased with the way his evening was going. He’d hoped for this kind of response from Gail but he hadn’t really expected it. She was really a hot little number once he got her worked up.
“You’re going to love this, honey,” Herb groaned, pushing his finger forward just a little, teasing the opening to her virginal orifice with his light touches. “Just let me try this, honey… just for a second.”
Herb wiggled his finger forward and tried to keep his mind off the delicious sensations that Gail was creating with her excited stroking fingers. The closer he got to the entrance to her moist little cunt, the harder she stroked his cock. It was almost killing Herb to keep himself under control but somehow he managed. He didn’t want to blow everything right now. He was going to get a lot farther before this night was over. With a little bit of luck, Gail wouldn’t go to the teacher’s convention as a virgin!
“Oooooooh, yessssss!” she breathed, squirming and wiggling on the scratchy wool blanket. He was moving his finger around and around now, almost like a corkscrew, wiggling it right in her flooding cuntal mouth.
“Yesssss!” the excited young virgin gasped, making a grab for Herb’s hand and pushing it forward until his finger slid right up inside her creamy cuntal tunnel. “It’s wonderful, Herb! Just wonderful!”
Herb knew that this was the time to make a move. He suddenly plunged his finger forward, wiggling it around. He could feel the tight little barrier of Gail’s virginal membrane but that wouldn’t be holding him back much longer. One good lunge with his meaty erection and it would be long gone. Then Herb was sure that Gail would really love fucking. When she got used to it, Gail would be the hottest fuck he’d ever had. Herb could tell that already and he was only moments away from proving it to himself. Now all he had to do was take her off guard and plunge his stiff aching cock into her cunt.
“Wh-what are you doing?” she gasped, as Herb moved quickly between her legs. “Herb! I–I don’t really want you to… to… to do anything!”
“Just let me try it for a minute,” Herb pleaded, intending to go ahead anyway, even if Gail objected. He was too close to back off now. Herb congratulated himself for his remarkable restraint tonight. He’d been very careful about treating Gail gently. Truth of the matter was that Herb was getting more than a little impatient. He didn’t want to wait any longer. The wait was driving him crazy with lust. His penis was ready to plunge right in and now nothing would stop him.
“Come on, honey…“ Herb coaxed, restraining himself as best he could. “Just raise your knees up a little. Just let me try it for a little while. If you don’t like it, we’ll stop… I promise!”
“Well… just for a little while,” Gail agreed eagerly. She really did want to see what it felt like. Of course she wouldn’t let Herb go all the way, but a little more wouldn’t hurt. He had promised to stop and Gail trusted Herb. He’d never even tried anything like this before and the slightly drunken virgin really thought that all Herb wanted to do was to touch her cunt with his cock. She never dreamed that Herb was intending on shoving his blood engorged member right into her tight virginal opening and raping her innocence.
Gail looked up at Herb’s huge lust-bloated cock and shivered slightly. Perhaps things were going a little far. If she wouldn’t have promised to just let him slip his cock into her pussy groove, she would have backed out right now. But Gail wasn’t the type of woman to back out on a promise. She was sure that Herb wouldn’t lose his self-control. He was a gentleman. At least she thought he was a gentleman…
“0oooooooh,” she moaned, feeling a twinge of fright as she stared at Herb’s enormous looking cock, gleaming in the moonlight. It looked a lot bigger and more menacing than it had a moment ago. It was throbbing and jerking violently now and Gail was sure that it had grown twice as big in just a few seconds.
“Aaaaaaaah!” she gasped as Herb slid his huge, hot prick forward. Then she quivered in passion and a wondering smile spread over her face as she realized exactly what Herb was doing.. He was sliding his hot, hard cock up and down her creamy little cuntal slit. It felt so wonderful that Gail almost squealed right out loud with pleasure.
“Ooooooh, yessss!” Gail gasped, moving her hips up and down eagerly. This wasn’t really awfully wicked. They weren’t actually doing anything lewd and disgusting. It would have been different if Herb were trying to fit his huge cock into her cuntal mouth but he was just sliding it up and down her soaked little cuntal groove and it felt more wonderful than anything she had ever felt in her whole life!
Suddenly a wave of sensual dizziness hit Gail’s mind. She quivered from head to toe as she realized that this wasn’t enough. She really wanted Herb to push his hugely-throbbing prick into her cuntal mouth! She desperately wanted him to fuck her! The innocent young virgin trembled and before she could stop herself, she was moving her hips to position her cuntal opening so that Herb could do it.
“Pleeeeeease,” she begged, tossing her hair back and staring up at Herb with passion blazing in her eyes. “Please… I want to… Ooooooh, Herb! Do it! Please… I want you to… to… to fuck me!”



CHAPTER FIVE



Herb felt like someone had just handed him a million dollars as he heard the passionate pleading in her voice. Of course he’d wanted to fuck her all night but he hadn’t really expected to succeed. He was sure that Gail would back out at the last minute or get mad at him and demand he take her home. Now she was the one asking him! Could it be possible that he’d been wrong about Gail? That perhaps she wasn’t the straight virgin he’d surmised?
Currents of delicious excitement ran through Gail’s body as she folded her fingers around the rigid pole of Herb’s cock. All of her better sense seemed to have disappeared in the heat of the moment but Gail didn’t care. All she knew was that she wanted this lovely huge spear of cockflesh in her tiny virginal opening. She wanted to fuck and she wanted to be screwed now!
Gail’s next words startled Herb so much he almost laughed right out loud. His initial feeling about Gail had been right!
“I–I’ve never done this before,” Gail breathed, the words tumbling out before she had time to think. “Y-you’ll have to show me how.”
Gail felt the blush rise to her hot cheeks. She really shouldn’t have said that! Now Herb might not want to do it. She could have killed herself for blurting out the truth that way. Herb might not want to fuck someone as inexperienced as she was. He might prefer a girl who knew what she was doing.
“Don’t worry about a thing,” Herb said quickly, holding back his laughter. “Just relax and let me do all the work. You’re going to have some real fun tonight, Gail. I can guarantee that.”
A flash of excitement shot through Herb’s body as he stared down at the trembling virgin beneath him. He’d fucked a lot of women but he’d never had a virgin before. It was going to be a real trip to turn Gail on to fucking. She certainly looked as if she were ready for it. Her nipples were swollen and throbbing with heat and her face was flushed with excitement. Gail acted as if she were dying to be fucked and he was just the guy to do it!
For a second, Gail almost wished that she were back home in her tiny little apartment, packing. What on earth had made her say a thing like that? If she could think of a good way to take back her words she would, but Gail wasn’t the sort of girl to back out once she’d committed herself. How had she gotten into a situation like this anyway?
Before Gail had time to think of some excuse for going home immediately, Herb reached down between them and his fingers gripped his hugely erect meaty cock. Now it was too late! Gail shivered in fright but then her passion returned in full force as the delicious sensations started flowing through her again. The inexperienced brunette schoolteacher moaned and whimpered throatily as Herb pressed his turgid cock down smoothly, butting the heated slick head of it right up against her pulsing virginal opening.
“Ooooooh!” she breathed, shaking all over as the heated thrills began to fog her mind again. “Ooooooh, yesssss!”
Herb took a deep breath and slid his cock around, trying to find exactly the right spot. This was a lot different than fucking with anyone else. He’d never had to grope around like this before. With every other girl Herb had ever fucked, his cock had slid right in. With Gail he could feel a solid resistance to his probing. His cock was pushing right up between the slick, flange-like ridges of her cunt and he could feel the moist tight opening. Herb knew that Gall had been telling the truth about being a virgin. There was plenty of resistance when he tried to inch his prick forward.
“Oooooh, Herb!” she said, blushing with shameful lust. She could feel her cuntal lips pulsing heatedly around his cock in a gesture of wicked invitation and she blushed even harder as she heard the sucking noises which were coming from her quivering pussymouth. Her lovely trembling body wanted to be fucked so badly that she sobbed with carnal desires. She wanted his cock inside her pussy whether it was the correct thing to do or not!
“Just a second, honey,” he said, steadying himself on his elbows. “Just relax now and you’re really going to enjoy it.”
Jerry could feel himself panting as he pushed forward a little more forcefully. Still her body resisted him. Another thrust forward and he was gaining some ground. This was more like it! Another few inches and Gail would be a virgin no longer.
“Just relax now,” Herb told her as his cock slithered heatedly into the tight silken sheath of her pussy. The moist rush of her slippery juices encased his cock in a liquid fire. The blazing lubrication inflamed Herb’s senses to the point where he completely forgot about taking it easy and entering her gently. He had to get his cock inside! Once he was past the barrier of her virginity he could be tender and considerate. Now was the time for action!
Jerry’s face was strained and red as he hurtled forward. All of his strength was in one mighty thrust as he broke through Gail’s resistance with one swift merciless lunge. He had done it! Gail would never be a virgin again!
“Ooooohhhhh!” she panted, tensing beneath Herb’s body as his throbbing prick hurtled into the warm, soft sanctity of her virgin cunt. A gurgling moan tore from her throat as he thrust the blue-veined throbbing thickness of his prick far up into her vaginal opening with a sharp, skewering lunge. He was inside and Gail felt the salty tears swelling up in her eyes at the painful thrusting of his huge prick.
The shuddering teacher whimpered again as she tried to resist this lewd impalement. A moment before she had wanted Herb to drive his huge prick into her quaking tissues but now that his thick cock was actually inside, the shaking girl was beginning to change her mind. She wanted him to stop! This wasn’t what a good girl should be doing at all!
Even though her mind was rebelling, her well-lubricated tissues were no match for Herb’s brutal strength. A moan of startled pain pushed out between her shivering lips as he drove into her deeply. It was too late! His thick heated cockhead was firmly buried between her soft white thighs. Her virginity had disappeared… destroyed with one swift well-placed lunge. She could never claim to be a good girl again!
Herb couldn’t help his grin of triumph as he felt the moist giving of Gail’s cuntal tissues. She was his for the taking and now Herb was prepared to enjoy the rest of the evening. Poor Gail seemed a little shaken by his first probing plunge but she’d like it once she got used to it. He’d show her just how much fun fucking could be and then she’d love it.
Herb gave a sigh of lusty satisfaction as he drove the huge stiffness of his cock into the softly moist cavern of Gail’s innocent pussy. This was fantastic! In all his wild days in teacher’s college, he’d never had a virgin. This was really fantastic and Herb intended on showing Gail a good time tonight. By the time the night was over she’d be grateful that she’d agreed to fuck. It was great already and it was going to get even more fantastic after he taught the shy English teacher a little more about fucking. He’d get her all aroused again now and then she’d find out just what sexy fun really was.
Even though she felt like crying, she fixed her lips in a smile and gritted her teeth. All of her earlier passion had disappeared with the pain of his impaling lunge. If this was fucking, she didn’t want any more of it, but it was impossible to ask Herb to stop now. She didn’t have enough breath in her lungs to cry out. Every time she gasped to fill her lungs with air, he plunged downward again and she almost lost her breath. Would this shameful plunging never end?
Alter a long moment Gall opened her tightly-shut eyes. She could see Herb’s face in the moonlight and the trembling girl stared at him for a tense moment. There was an expression of animalish hunger on his handsome features that made him look like a determined caveman, dragging his woman off to his hole in the rocks to destroy her innocence. He didn’t look like himself at all! What had happened to the nice, proper history teacher who taught in the classroom next to hers? This sweat-drenched, lusty savage bore no resemblance to the nice history teacher she knew! Her virginity had been destroyed along with her self-respect and she was sure it hadn’t been worth it at all! Herb was entirely different than she’d thought, and fear quivered through the lovely brunette’s senses as she stared at his totally unfamiliar face.
Herb was carried forward on a sudden rushing tide of passion. He had no idea what anguished thoughts were running through Gail’s mind as he thrust deeply into her quivering pussytunnel. With every backward stroke of his turgid stiffness, he pulled his lust stiffened erection almost all the way out of her throbbing cuntal channel, leaving just the bloated tip inside. After another gulp of air, he thrust forward again, skewering wetly into the gripping depths of her young womanhood, pushing the moist pinkness aside in a wildly rippling motion until his hips mashed against her body with a sharp thud. Even his lust bloated testicles gave smacking testimony to his exertion as they slapped into the smooth hairless crevice of her quivering buttocks with a sticky noise that made his enjoyment even more intense. She was going to have a ball tonight and he was going to make sure she experienced the joy of wild abandoned fucking before he let his steaming sperm spurt into her innermost depths. A couple more moments and the soreness should be gone. Then Gail would really appreciate the thrusting probes of his huge cock.
“Pleeeeeease…” Gail moaned, twisting her head from side to side on the rough blanket. She heard the exciting lurid plop his testicles made as they mashed against her upturned buttocks and her face turned pink with shame. The tears of remorse which had been welling in her eyes began to drip down her cheeks and his face swam before her gaze. If only she hadn’t been so eager to see the new school site, this dreadful incident would never have happened!
Time was meaningless for the remorseful young teacher. She had no idea whether it had been hours, or only a few seconds since Herb’s huge cock had driven so painfully into her virgin cunt. She could feel the twisted smile fixed on her face so firmly that it felt as if her mouth would crack with the effort. This was just too embarrassing! She couldn’t let Herb know that fucking was awful! Not at all what she’d expected it to be!
It seemed as if Gail had endured this jolting and bouncing forever when the startled girl became aware of a new, even more frightening sensation. With a jolt of awareness she found that Herb’s deeply thrusting cock didn’t hurt at all anymore! The pain was gone and now that she analyzed the situation, fucking wasn’t all that bad. Of course it was embarrassing… one couldn’t possibly deny that. Gail was ashamed at the way her lubricating juices were flowing so freely. At the same time, the quaking young teacher was filled with a warm, shuddering urge. Her emotions were in complete conflict. Part of her felt guilty about not preserving her virginity but that guilt soon disappeared in the face of the new, exciting sensations which were flooding through her rippling cuntal channel. With every plunging stroke of Herb’s thick cock, Gail was responding more and more freely. With every heated plunge, she was freeing herself of her crippling inhibitions. An animalish frenzy was invading her prim body and she was finding herself turning into a willing wanton under the deeply plunging spear of Herb’s plummeting cockpole!
Gail gave a low whimper of alarm as the feeling grew in intensity. She wasn’t all that sure if she approved of the way her body was responding. Was it right to give way to the lust that made her wiggle and squirm beneath Herb’s hard, muscular body? Or should she fight to remain motionless, as stiff and unyielding as a stone and attempt to maintain some of her self-respect? There were no guidelines to follow in a situation like this. Gail had never discussed fucking with anyone and she didn’t have the foggiest notion of what would be proper to do.
Gail trembled even harder as she realized that she really didn’t have a choice. Her body was responding even though she willed it to be still. Herb had freed the wanton in her soul… created her new womanhood and broken the restraints of her parents’ teachings. Even though Gail firmly believed that she was behaving in a depraved and lewd manner, she couldn’t stop squirming forward just a little to meet Herb’s heated thrusts. No use trying to kid herself. The aroused feelings in her body were overpowering her. There was no way she could maintain any kind of immunity against the lustful feelings that were charging her body with lewd energy. She loved it. There was no use denying it! She was caught up firmly in a tight web of lust and she didn’t want to break free!
“Oooooh, Herb!” she moaned at each driving thrust of her co-worker’s huge cock. Herb’s arms were holding her tightly and her legs were raised high, her knees nearly doubled back to flatten her quivering breasts. The taut throbbing buds of her crinkled nipples were thrusting out wantonly against the surface of her legs, coaxed into shuddering arousal by the rubbing of Herb’s heavy body against hers. With every deeply delicious thrust, her nipples bounced and quivered with fiery passion. Fucking was indeed wonderful!
Gall gave a squeal of pleasure as her flaming cuntal tunnel sucked greedily at Herb’s plunging cock. The inexperienced teacher was consumed by the erotic waves of passion breaking in her shivery body. She was losing her head completely and a moan of delighted surrender parted her full, heated lips as she tossed her head from side to side and her young, lustily trembling body surged upward, trying to capture the turgid stiffness of Herb’s masculinity. Her arms wrapped up around his back and clamped fiercely, urging him deeper and deeper into her rippling vaginal pinkness. She had finally discovered that fucking was fun, Gail hungered for more of Herb’s searing lunges.
“More!” Gail cried out, writhing and moaning in lusty greediness. “Pleeeease, Herb! Give me more!”
The formerly prudish teacher had undergone a really remarkable transformation with the acceptance of Herb’s thick, rigid cock in her pussy. She was thoroughly wanton, rising higher and higher with each deeply-lunging thrust. Her young, lithe body enveloped and wrapped around her co-worker’s meaty skewering prick and she strained upward, the taut muscles of her body screaming to meet each deepening cock stab.
“Oooooooh!” Gail gasped, so thoroughly caught up in the exquisite sensations that she hadn’t even heard Herb’s snorting gasps of pleasure. He was thrusting deeper, ever deeper, driving into her molten tight cunt like a trip hammer, making her gasp for air, choking out the shamefully exciting words of untamed lust.
“More, Herb! Pleeeeeease… give me more of your cock! Fuck me, Herb! FUCK MEEEEE!”
Herb’s grin of delight grew wider as he felt Gail’s heated, slippery cuntal walls suck at his rigid cock. She was almost there… almost at the peak of passion, and now was the time to slow down and enjoy the moment. Herb could hardly wait to fuck her in a slow, sliding rhythm, really bringing out the wanton in her. This shy, prudish English teacher was going to be the wildest fuck of his life… Herb could tell that. He just hoped that he could hold off his own lust long enough to enjoy her to the fullest.
She held her breath as Herb’s pace slowed. She rocked up and down crazily, trying to suck his blue-veined stiffness into the very back of her rippling cuntal tunnel. She didn’t feel anything like a prudish virgin any longer. She felt like the lustiest woman alive, begging for deeper and deeper lunges of his thickened spear of cockflesh. She wanted him to spear into the very depths of her feminine channel… to possess her completely with his heated masculinity.
Herb couldn’t hide his smile of victory as he felt the way Gail was moving. He could feel her beautiful body shudder and writhe beneath him as his deeply probing lunges slowed. He could feel the way her tight vaginal sheath gripped his huge, hot shaft and his frenzied, lustful thrusts became a slow sensuous tempo of thick spearing that probed deeply into her pink, shuddering depths. Never, in his wildest imaginings, had he thought that Gail would be this hot! She was turning into a lusty little wanton, right before his very eyes!
Even though the night was cool, Herb reached up to wipe the sweat from his forehead with one hand while he leaned on the other. He could feel the salty beads of sweat roll down from his belly and drop onto Gail’s moistly shivering body. It felt like this was the hottest day of the year, even though Herb knew it was actually quite chilly out here on the blanket. It wasn’t the night that was so hot. It was Gail and he’d made her that way!
Herb drove forward again, slipping a bit on the moist slippery surface of Gail’s body. He wished for a breeze to cool them off. Of course he had planned the evening exactly this way, taking Gail by surprise here in the woods. Herb was wise enough to know that if he’d set up the whole night in his apartment, Gail would never have agreed to fuck. At least the next time they could be comfortable. They could go to his apartment and fuck right on the bed. That would be a hell of a lot better than this scratchy blanket. Already the wool blanket was chafing his elbows and knees and he didn’t even want to think of how she must be feeling. Her ass was going to be sore in the morning, he was sure!
Although Herb was concerned for Gail’s comfort, he never had a thought of stopping and suggesting that they find a better spot for their lovemaking. There was no way the horny young history teacher was going to stop now. He was going to finish this fuck and do it perfectly. If he stopped now, Gail would never reach that exciting peak of lusty pleasure and there was no way he’d take the chance of driving to his apartment where they could be more comfortable and then having Gail change her mind about fucking. They’d do it right here, even if this wasn’t the best of places, and she’d love every minute of it!
“Hot, baby!” Herb grunted, reaching up to wipe his forehead again. The sweat that rolled from his body made the slipping and sliding motions even more pronounced and it was all Herb could do to keep his excited stiffness from exploding. Something about the deserted woods and the scratchy blanket was really turning him on and he could tell that it was having the same lusty effect on Gail. Her cuntal walls were gripping his throbbing penis tightly, rubbing and fluttering around his stiff, meaty spear like a heated silken fist.
“Ooooooh!” she moaned aloud, as Herb’s heated thrusts slowed even more. This slow, plunging rhythm was truly maddening and the aroused and frustrated young teacher felt her breath catch in her throat. She wanted more… much more, and Gail knew that she’d surely die of frustration if Herb stopped now!
“Pleeeeease,” she wailed. “Pleeeeease, Herb! More! Fuck me more, Herb! I need it!”
As Gail heard her own wanton words, her face turned pink with shame. There was no denying the passion in her own voice. Even though the young teacher was embarrassed, her shame could do nothing to stop the rising tide of sensation that filled her trembling body. She wanted even more fucking and she was going to get it, even if she had to beg him!
“Aaaaaagh! Yessssss!” Gail wailed, throwing her legs up high and wrapping them around Herb’s heated back. Locking her ankles together, she held him prisoner in her heated pussy. He couldn’t stop now… not when everything felt so wonderful!
“Fuck meeeeeee!” Gail sobbed, caught up in the urgency of her own lewd desires. His slow rhythmic thrusts were driving her crazy with lust. Tension was building in her own body now and she squealed out loudly. She felt his cock growing thicker and still hotter within the grasping walls of her tightly rippling cunt. It was going to happen! She was going to cum in a glorious release of sexual lust!
“Aaaaaaagh!” Gail squealed, her voice rising like the siren on a fire truck. “Fuck meeeee! Pleeeeease! FUCK MEEEEEE!”
Herb gave a grunt of satisfaction and pulled his cock almost all the way out of her rippling tortured pussy. He stared down at her pleading face and grinned as he teased her with the bloated tip of his prick, driving in just a fraction of an inch and then pulling out again despite the frenzied writhings of her body. Gail was almost choking with the passion that was filling her body and that was just the way he wanted it. He’d make her beg for it just a little longer and then he’d really give it to her!
“Please, what?” Herb grinned, teasing the lusting girl until she was mad with desire. “What do you want, Gail? I won’t give it to you until you tell me.”
“Ooooooh,” Gail choked, her face turning an embarrassed red color. How could he do this to her? He wanted her to say those words… those awful lusting words in the book she’d found. Herb wanted her to beg for his cock in her pussy and give up the last shred of her virtue!
“Fuck meeeeee!” Gail gasped, her face stained with shame. “Fuck me, Herb… pleeeeeeease!”
“More,” Herb grinned, still remaining motionless. “Tell me exactly what you want or I’ll stop.”
For one swift second, Gail thought she would refuse to say those degrading words, but the power of lust was too strong. She’d do anything to feel Herb’s huge cock hurtle into her quivering femininity again, even if it meant throwing away the last of her self-esteem. She had to have his cock again! There was no escaping the fires of her awakening lust. There was no alternative. She had to have cock, his cock!
“G-give me your cock!” Gail demanded anxiously, staring up at Herb in supreme embarrassment. “I want your cock in my… my… my pussy! Give it to meeeeee!”
“That’s better!” Herb grinned, gazing down at his quivering co-worker triumphantly. Now he could really give it to her and not worry about her ever denying him again. She’d never be shy around him now… not after what he’d made her say. Gail was caught up in the wonderful web of sexual lust now and Herb had done it. Now it was time to reward his lovely co-worker for her words.
“Yessssss!” Gail squealed, as Herb thrust into her with a long rapid lunge that impaled her breathlessly. Her flaming cuntal walls were completely wrapped around his deeply-spearing cock now and he fucked her quickly, driving in and out with a deep probing force that left her shivering and helpless. This was what she wanted and Gail trembled and writhed under the searing plunges, squealing loudly for more in her lusty desperation.
The aroused young teacher sobbed hysterically as her whole body quaked and throbbed with the frenzy of lewd desire. Sharp wails of lusty pleasure parted her lips as her rippling pussy gripped and swelled around Herb’s skewering thickness. A flood tide of her steaming cuntal juices bathed his slick cock in liquid fire and poured from her flaming pussy walls. She was burning up with passion and that only Herb could put out the fire!
“Yessssss!” the lust-crazed teacher screamed, her sobs suddenly rising in an agony of expectation. Air burst from her lungs in a half-whimper, half-scream and her back arched upward, lifting her body to the pounding depth of his invasion. This was what she needed so desperately. This was exactly what she had been needing all of her life!
A squeal of frenzy rippled from Gail’s trembling lips. Her body writhed, and twisted, squirming, grinding in an obscene dance of lewd passion that was as old as time itself. Her legs lifted higher and higher until Herb’s blazing lust-bloated cockhead touched the burning surface of her womb and her arms slid frantically on his sweat-drenched back. She was almost there… almost at the blinding peak of passion and one deeply thrusting plunge would drive her to the brink of lusty rapture!
“yessssss!” she shrieked. “oooooh, Herb! I’m commmmming! Herb! I’m commmming!”
Even in his rapturous dreaming, Herb had not imagined the full intensity of Gail’s passion. He barely managed to hold on and keep his cock firmly buried in her shaking, twisting pussy as she began to climax. The lovely, lust inflamed girl was wiggling and squirming under him like an earthquake, her lustrous hair swinging back and forth in a curtain of frenzy as she convulsed with the blinding waves of orgasm. Herb barely managed to hold on to the desperate young English teacher as she screeched and sobbed, digging her nails into his back and climbing his body in her orgiastic frenzy.
“Wow!” Herb gasped, finally managing to hold Gail down even though she was quivering like a woman possessed. Valiantly, the young man kept thrusting, driving deeply into her writhing, sucking pussy as she came and came. He had brought on her first orgasm and the delights of her heated, writhing body were even greater than he had imagined.
“Fantastic, honey!” Herb yelped, thrusting into the volcano of her steaming, twisting cuntal chute and feeling the sizzling lava of her orgiastic juices. Sweat poured off his body, dripping down to cover her like salty warm rain as he lunged forward and backward, in and out in the rhythm of lust. It was a perfect sexual rhythm, meshing with her writhing madness and Herb’s blood boiled as he held onto her fiercely, impaling her like some sort of sexy demon. Each deep thrust brought gasps of passionate delight to her lips and Herb felt his lust-bloated testicles tremble at the heat of her. It was barely possible to keep his own lust under control but Herb knew he had to do it. Just a little longer and he’d be able to join in the lusty explosion. He’d just wait for her to calm down a little and then it would be his turn.
Herb gritted his teeth, holding onto his considerable self-control. He wanted Gail to be fully aware of what was happening when he let his sperm-laden testicles burst and splatter her with sizzling, viscous heat. He was going to wash her away with his lust… fill up every inch of her deep feminine tunnel with sloshing, raging wet cum. She’d love it! Now Herb was positive of that!
“Ahhhhhh!” Gail gasped, trembling violently as the heated flashes of orgasm turned into ripples of pleasurable delight. It seemed like the wonderful moment had been forever, but now her tired body was slowing at last. No wonder her students were so preoccupied with sex! It was everything it was cracked up to be and then some!
Herb grinned as Gail’s frantic motions slowed and a sigh of satiated surrender parted her trembling lips. Her cuntal walls were still quivering delightfully and her raging inner heat brought his turgid stiffness to an agony of readiness. It was his turn… his turn to introduce her to the gushing release of sperm she’d never before experienced. He was going to drown her in hot sperm and then the shy English teacher would really know what fucking was about.
“Now, baby!” Herb gasped, his stiff erection stretching out to massive proportions. His sperm-laden testicles shook, blasting heat shot through his swelling prick. It was time to really give her a treat now and Herb was willing to bet that the moment she felt his sizzling infusion of sperm that sweet responsive pussy of hers would come again with the force of his orgasm.
“Hang on, honey!” Herb hissed, the throbbing in his stiff erection growing more and more urgent. “Here it comes!”
Herb’s trembling balls, filled up to the passionate limit with his hot sperm, throbbed in release. A gushing spurt of heated slippery power raced along the thickened shaft of his cock and hesitated for one timeless, agonizing moment. Then he was exploding… spurting in a blast of liquid fire that splattered deeply into Gail’s writhing cuntal channel. The heat reached the innermost depths of her flaming femininity and filled her with an infusion of lusty pleasure.
“Yeeeeaaaah!” Herb yelped, driving in deeply as his sloshing sperm pounded into her, flooding her tightly snapping vaginal cavity until the heated proof of his arousal slipped out around the rigid thick stiffness of his cock. He was filling her up with fire… pounding her full of his lust. Ecstasy was almost unbearable for the young history teacher as her pussy sucked at the thickness of his prick and squeezed demandingly… begging for every drop of his viscous blazing sperm.
“Aaaaaaagh!” Gail gasped, not realizing at first what was happening. Blast after blast of burning male sperm filled her feminine channel with searing heat. It seemed as if the inexperienced English teacher was going to drown in cum, there was so much of it.
Gail gave another squeal of delight as her body started to respond to this blazing invasion. Her slippery vaginal walls began to quake with the heat of Herb’s blazing release and she swirled higher and higher, riding the thrilling wave to orgasm again. Was it possible to feel so much pleasure? She was totally devastated by the glorious sensations sweeping through her supple innocent body. This was the most fantastically glorious moment of her life. She would never forget this climactic night!



CHAPTER SIX



The rest of the evening became a complete blank when Gail tried to remember. Somehow she’d gotten back to her apartment to pack her suitcases although she couldn’t remember doing so. She’d even remembered to set her alarm and now she was hundreds of miles away from Herb and the drastic mistake she’d made.
“Oooooh,” Gail moaned, trying desperately not to think of what had happened. What could she do now? The guilt-ridden young teacher knew that she could never face Herb again… not after the lustily wanton way she’d acted last night. He must think she was awful… behaving in a wild, whoring way with him! How could she ever go back to the school after this convention was over and face Herb day after day in the teachers’ lounge? And what… her heart almost stopped at the possibility… what if Herb told anyone about what had happened? She’d never be able to hold her head up in public again if anyone found out what a terrible wanton she’d been!
“Pardon me, Miss? Feeling all right?” Gail’s companion asked, hearing her moan of distress. “Would you like me to ring for the stewardess?”
Gall’s face turned pink with embarrassment. “Uh… no, thank you. I’m fine now… really! A touch of airsickness, I guess…”
For the next hour, Gail kept her face carefully hidden by the big book she’d brought along to read. At least there was one good thing about her embarrassing and traumatic night with Herb. This disastrous mistake had happened on the eve of her departure. She’d have the whole week to. think about what to do and it would be a relief to spend the time with Crystal and her roommate, Geraldine. They could indulge in harmless girl talk and that would soothe her frazzled nerves. Thank goodness she would never guess what a wanton her sister had been last night! Poor darling would never understand in a million years! Her baby sister was as innocent as a new-born lamb!


The first thing that Gail did when she arrived at Crystal’s apartment was to look around with an appraising eye. She wanted to remember just how the apartment was laid-out so she could tell their mother. At least she looked as if she were eating right, so far away from home. The young girl seemed to be blooming with good health, although there was a bit too much pink in her cheeks.
“Well! How was your flight, Sis?” Crystal asked, trying not to let her nervousness show. Last night had been a frantic night, moving Jerry’s things out of the apartment and into his friend’s. Of course Jerry hadn’t been too happy with the new arrangements but that couldn’t be helped. She knew that Gail would be shocked beyond belief if she ever found out that Geraldine was really Jerry! Gail would never accept the fact that she was living with a man! Why Gail was practically an old maid and Crystal was sure that her older sister had never even kissed a man, much less fucked one or lived with one!
“Here’s our room,” she nervously announced, leading Gail to the bedroom and blushing as she realized what she had said. “I I mean the room I share with Jerry… er Geraldine, that is.”
“It’s very nice, Crystal,” Gail said, gazing critically at the small bedroom. She frowned slightly as she noticed the double bed. “It’s really a pity you don’t have room for twin beds. Have you thought about bunks?”
“Uh… yes,” she lied, two bright spots of color showing on her flushed cheeks. “We… we’re saving up money now. Bunks would be a lot more comfortable.”
“Mother asked me what you wanted for Christmas before I left,” Gail smiled. “Shall I tell her bunk beds?”
“Uh… let me talk to J-Geraldine about that first,” she hedged, shoving clothes over in the closet to make way for Gail’s things. “Here are some extra hangers, Sis. Just unpack if you want to.”
“My Goodness!” Gail exclaimed, examining the clothes in the closet. “Your roommate certainly doesn’t have many clothes, does she? Most of these are yours!”
“Er… yes… yes, they are!” Crystal stammered. “Geraldine’s such a wonderful girl, Gail. When she found out you were in town, she took most of her things and went to stay with a friend. Wasn’t that nice?”
“Oh, but I don’t want to put anyone out!” Gail exclaimed, shaking her head. “I could just as well stay in a hotel. Are you sure it’s all right?”
“P-positive!” Crystal gasped. “Uh… I’ll tell you what. I’m going to cook us a good dinner, but I have to run to the store to get a few things. Why don’t you unpack and take a little nap until dinner’s ready. Doesn’t that sound like a good idea?”
Gail nodded slowly, still frowning. She was acting awfully nervous. It wasn’t all in her imagination. It was almost as if her baby sister were hiding something and Gail was determined to get to the bottom of whatever it was. If Crystal went out to the store, she’d have a little time to poke around the apartment and see what she could learn. There was more going on here than met the eye, Gail was sure.
As soon as the door closed behind Crystal, Gail hurried out into the living room. She turned around and saw no evidence of Crystal’s roommate’s things. Didn’t the girl have anything or was Crystal actually living here alone? It was a puzzle and Gail intended to solve it before she left.
Gail stopped short as she opened the bathroom cabinet. A small bottle of aftershave lotion was on the shelf behind a pile of towels. Aftershave? That was an odd item for her to have in her bathroom!
At that particular moment, the telephone rang. Gail hurried to answer it, thinking that perhaps it was her parents, checking to see if she had arrived. She was very surprised to hear a male voice on the other end of the line.
“Hi… is Jerry there?” the voice enquired. “We need him down at the lot right away. Tell that old man of yours to get over here immediately. The Emmerson’s are here and his sales pitch worked. They’re going to take that Cadillac he showed them yesterday.”
Gail was so flabbergasted she couldn’t find words for a moment. At first she was certain that the man had gotten a wrong number, but he had thought she was Crystal. The surprised teacher was so shocked that she said the first thing that came into her head.
“Gerry?” Gail choked. “Do you mean, Crystal’s roommate, Geraldine?”
“Geraldine!” the man roared. “Come on… don’t play games with me. Just tell Jerry to haul his ass down here, okay?”
There was a sharp click and all at once the connection was broken. Gail stood staring at the receiver for a long moment before she finally hung up the phone. So that was it! Geraldine, Crystal’s roommate wasn’t really Geraldine at all. Her little baby sister was living with a man named Jerry!
For one shocked moment, Gail felt like calling her parents and telling them she was bringing her home. Imagine! Living with a man all this time! And Mom and Dad thought Crystal was living with another girl!
Gail was already dialing the phone when she reconsidered. Perhaps she should have a little more positive proof before she upset their parents. People were always playing jokes and perhaps this had been some sort of practical joker with a sick sense of humor. Gail certainly wasn’t going to call their parents before she confronted Crystal, or at least had some positive evidence. The shaving lotion could have been left here by a previous tenant and the phone call could have been a prank. She deserved to give her the benefit of the doubt. She’d find out soon enough if Crystal actually was living in sin with a man. She’d just tell her baby sister to invite Geraldine for dinner tonight. That ought to be proof enough.
Even though it was still early afternoon, Gail decided to have a drink to calm her nerves. She was simply too nervous to confront her sister without something to bolster her courage. There was a bottle of brandy in the cupboard and Gail poured herself a generous drink, downing it much too quickly. Then, because she was still nervous, she had another. By the time the phone rang again, Gail was feeling much more courageous and more than a little tipsy.
“It’s me, Sis!” she said quickly. “I just ran into a friend of mine and we’re going to take you out for dinner… how’s that?”
“Fine,” Gail replied, trying to keep her voice light. “Why don’t you invite your roommate too. I’d really like to meet her.”
“I… I’ll see whether Geraldine’s busy or not,” Crystal replied quickly. “Do you think you can find the restaurant by yourself? It’s a small place, THE BEEF amp; BOTTLE, and it’s three blocks down on Seventh Avenue. Go ahead and take your nap and meet us there at six.”
“I can find it,” Gail agreed, sipping the last of her drink. “I’ll be there at six and do see if Geraldine can make it. I’m looking forward to meeting her.”
A slight smile formed on Gail’s face as she hung up the phone. Crystal must think she was a complete idiot, trying to put one over on her like this. She could hardly wait to see what excuse her baby sister gave for the absence of Geraldine. It was going to be quite an amusing evening but it wouldn’t be pleasant when they got back to the apartment if Crystal didn’t produce Geraldine. Gail knew she’d give her little sister a piece of her mind and a warning about fast men in the big city. If Crystal really was living with a man named Jerry, it was her sisterly duty to warn her. Girls who slept with men without benefit of marriage always got into trouble, one way or the other!
“Oooooh!” Gail exclaimed, her hand flying to her mouth. Wasn’t that exactly what she had done last night? How could she give her baby sister a lecture on promiscuity when she had behaved like a wanton last night, herself? It was hypocritical!
Gail’s anguished thoughts were suddenly interrupted by the peal of the doorbell. When she opened the door she looked straight into the face of one of the most handsome men she’d ever seen in her life!
“Uh… she’s not here right now,” Gail stammered, feeling her cheeks aglow with heat. Was this the man Crystal was living with? He certainly was good looking!
“I’m Jerry’s boss, Frank Harris,” the man introduced himself. “You’re Gail, right?”
Gail mutely nodded, recognizing the man’s voice almost immediately. He was the man who had called for Jerry earlier.
“Looks like I made a little mistake when I called before,” Frank said, giving Gail a wink. “Oh, oh, I let the cat out of the bag. Crystal didn’t want you to know she was living with Jerry. She thought you’d run right to the phone and call your parents and they’d insist she come back home or something like that.”
“Well…” Gail hesitated, flushing painfully. That had been her first reaction and the flustered teacher still wondered whether she ought to do just that. Now she knew the whole sordid story was true. This man… Frank Harris… had just given her the proof she needed!
“I told them no sister of that girl would do a thing like that,” Frank grinned. “They’re going to be married, you know, right after Crystal finishes beauty college, maybe sooner, if I give Jerry a promotion. And I might just do that…”
“Uh… won’t you come in, Mr. Harris?” Gail said politely, her head spinning from the drinks she’d had earlier and the effect of discovering her baby sister’s private life. “Would… would you like a drink?”
“Love one, baby,” Frank smiled. “But only if you have one too. We really ought to discuss these kids, don’t you think? You do look like a reasonable woman and you sure are pretty! I didn’t think anyone could be prettier than Crystal but it looks like I was mistaken.”
“Oh… er… thank you, Mr. Harris,” Gail stammered, blushing at the compliment. “I hope you like Brandy and water. I think that’s all Crystal has here.”
“Fine,” Frank said, sinking down on the couch. “Now come over here and tell me all about your parents. They can’t be as narrow minded as Crystal makes out.”
“Sorry but… I’m afraid they are,” Gail said, smiling nervously. It was impossible to keep her hands from shaking as she handed Frank his drink. He was so handsome he ought to have been a movie star and the way he was looking at her so intently was making her blush even more. He looked as if he wanted to… to… to take her to bed, for Heaven’s Sakes!
“Well, you certainly aren’t narrow minded, are you Gail?” Frank asked, slipping his arm around Gail’s shoulders. “No woman as beautiful as you are could be narrow minded. I’m not wrong, am I?”
“Uh… no… no! Of course you’re not!” Gail replied, her shoulder tingling where Frank touched her. She would have confessed that her first reaction was to tell her parents about her living situation, but now the flustered English teacher discovered that she didn’t want Frank’s disapproval. He was right she wasn’t narrow minded! Hadn’t she let Herb fuck her just last night?
“If you’re not narrow minded, I think we ought to celebrate the kids’ engagement a bit,” Frank said smoothly. “I might just be persuaded to give Jerry that raise right now if we had our own private celebration right here. Do you get my meaning, honey?”
Gail blushed. She certainly did get his meaning and the trembling teacher wasn’t at all sure she liked it! Frank Harris was implying that if she let him fuck her, he’d give Jerry his promotion and then Crystal and Jerry could get married! The nerve of the man!
But isn’t that the best solution to the problem? Gail’s mind argued. If Crystal and Jerry get married right now, I don ‘t have to tell Mom and Dad anything at all about this shameful situation. It really wouldn’t be too much to do for my own baby sister. I fucked with Herb last night and this is much more important. I’m already a fallen woman so what’s the difference? And he’s so… so… handsome!
“I knew you’d see it my way,” Frank grinned, reaching out to run his fingers over Gail’s shivering breasts. “You look like a really hot woman, baby. Are you as hot as you look?”
Gail found herself shaking as Frank’s fingers squeezed her plump, heated nipples. The drinks made her dizzy and a current of intense desire rippled through her body as she glanced down at the front of his pants and saw the hard, huge bulge of his cock. Why not? It wouldn’t be any worse than what she’d done last night and it would be for a good cause this time, at least. It wouldn’t be so bad fucking with Frank Harris if that meant that he would give Jerry a promotion so he and Crystal could get married.
“I… I… all right,” Gail gasped, her nipples throbbing like fiery rosebuds where Frank had squeezed them. “But only if you give Jerry his promotion.”
“That’s a promise, baby,” Frank grinned. “Come on in Crystal’s bedroom and we’ll have a little party… a promotion party, right?”
“I’ll tell you what, honey,” Frank said the moment they were inside the bedroom. “If you can suck my cock really good, I’ll send the notice in for Jerry’s raise tomorrow. How’s that for a deal?”
Gail could feel the blood rush to her face. Suck his cock? She had never even thought of something so lewd. How could she bring herself to do something that wicked? Even if it was going to benefit her baby sister?
“Deal?” Frank repeated, grinning at Gail’s shocked face. Frank was no fool. He knew he had the lovely young woman right where he wanted her. He was sure that the only reason Gail had gone along with him thus far was because of her sister but that didn’t bother Frank in the slightest. He was horny and Gail definitely was an attractive woman. He had been planning on giving Jerry a promotion anyway, but the kids didn’t know that and neither did Crystal’s beautiful sister. Frank was always ready for a good time with a woman as attractive and sexy as Gail.
Gail’s mind seemed to spin around a million miles an hour. Could she do something this far out. She had always tried to protect her baby sister but wasn’t this carrying things a little too far? Her mind was in turmoil and the lovely English teacher didn’t even notice the greedy expression on Frank’s face as he stared at her, waiting for her agreement to seal the bargain.
“Uh… it’s a deal,” Gail whispered, blushing again. No sacrifice was too great for Crystal’s happiness and now it was up to her. She would have to suck Frank Harris’ prick, even though the prospect made her mind whirl in outrage. He was really an animal to ask her to do something like that!
“Come on over here then and let’s get started,” Frank grinned, feeling his huge cock throb as the lovely young teacher reluctantly agreed to his proposition. “Just unzip my pants and get right to it, baby. You’re going to love it, once you take a little lick.”
Gail shuddered as she moved to the bed and sat gingerly on the very edge. She knew she didn’t dare say another word or her voice would give away her nervousness. Gail didn’t know the first thing about fulfilling her part of the bargain. She had never considered sucking a man’s cock before!
With her heart in her throat, Gail took a sudden deep breath and reached out for Frank’s zipper. The lovely brunette thought she would feel revulsion as her fingers pulled Frank’s zipper open. Instead, a current of excitement rushed through her shaking body. She hadn’t thought she would like to fuck either, and she’d been pleasantly surprised by that. Perhaps sucking a man’s cock would be the same, although she couldn’t imagine that it would be very much fun.
Gail’s experience with Herb last night on the blanket in the woods hadn’t prepared the slightly drunken woman for the way she felt as she stared at the rigid pole of Frank’s throbbing penis. Sucking his prick was really a lewd and wicked thing to do, but the more the trembling teacher stared at Frank’s thick, rigid cockshaft, the more anxious she was to try it. Even though they’d made a deal, Jerry’s promotion wasn’t uppermost in Gail’s mind at this moment. Gail had almost forgotten about that. The sight of Frank’s thick, blue-veined stiffness had affected her in the lustiest way possible. Waves of excitement centered in her squirming cunt as she reached out to touch the thick meatiness of his blood engorged male member. Perhaps this wouldn’t be half as degrading as she expected!
“Ooooooh!” she moaned, sliding her fingers up and down the jerking pole of Frank’s turgid thickness. The inexperienced teacher’s mouth began to water and she swallowed convulsively, licking her full heated lips with the tip of her tongue. It was really exciting to think of what would happen when his stiff hot prick slid between the petals of her moist lips.
Whimpers of desire escaped Gail’s throat. Now that this moment was actually here, Gail found that she couldn’t wait to taste Frank’s huge, hot prick. The sight of his throbbing erection was making her forget all about her initial reservations. Jerry would get his promotion if she sucked Frank’s prick and suck it she would!
Frank’s breath expelled from his lungs in a heavy sigh as Gail’s full lips approached the head of his swollen cock. Now that he watched her, he was sure that the lovely young schoolteacher had never before sucked a man’s prick. That knowledge made Frank even more excited. Crystal’s sister was a real innocent when it came to sex and he’d be willing to stake his life on the fact that she’d never even thought of sucking cock before he mentioned it this afternoon.
“Come on, baby,” Frank groaned, his cock jerking mightily. Even though Frank was sure that Gail wasn’t actively teasing him, the slow approach of her lips was amounting to the same thing. It was all the horny businessman could do to keep from reaching up and forcing Gail’s soft red lips down on the shaft of his throbbing stiffness.
“Uuuuuhhhh!” Frank groaned, his face coloring with the effort of holding back. He wanted to let this cute little teacher do things her own speed but the wait was killing him. He felt as if his balls were about ready to burst as her soft breath puffed out against his sensitive cockhead. The excitement was killing him. It was delicious at the same time. Gail’s inexperience and hesitancy was really turning the horny businessman on.
“0ooooh!” Gail’s soft cry of excitement made the lusty car dealer almost forget his resolve to let Gail take things at her own speed. His fingers clenched and unclenched, ready to reach up and impale her heated lips with his heavy rigid cock. Just as Frank thought he couldn’t wait another second, he felt Gail’s lips tremble against the slippery, smooth head of his prick. Hesitantly… her lips spread open slightly and the tip of her blazing pink tongue made contact with the sensitive surface of his bloated prick.
“Awwwwww!” an involuntary groan emitted from Frank’s throat. It was the groan of a man heated to the boiling point with passion. Gail’s innocence excited Frank more than all the willing and experienced women he’d ever had. There was an air of wide-eyed astonishment about the young teacher that made his cock jerk violently and stand stiffly at attention, waiting for her first reaction to the taste of his cream.
“Oooooh!” Gail gasped, surprise clearly registering on her face. Her lips trembled slightly and her tongue peeked out again to sample the forbidden fruit. It was delicious and a dizzy longing stole through her awakening body. Her tongue probed eagerly sweeping and fluttering over his swollen prickhead in a fiery liquid caress that left no doubt in Frank’s mind about what Gail’s reaction was. She loved it!
For the second time in less than twenty-four hours, Gail felt her body beginning to lose control. To the trembling young woman, it seemed as if the events of the last night had only been leading up to this new excitement. With an amazed cry of delight, the lovely young teacher bent down and lapped greedily. Her body was on fire but it didn’t matter. Her wanton desires were taking over her mind again and instead of fighting the lewd urges, Gail gave in to them frantically. It was about time she indulged herself. She had led the life minus sex much too long!
“Awwwww! That’s great, baby!” Frank grunted, shaking a little himself as the lovely woman’s oral caresses grew bolder and more frenzied. “Come on… eat it all up!”
Gail’s face was turning red with embarrassment but Frank’s lewd comments only served to spur her on to more depraved actions. Her mind whirled fuzzily and Gail knew that she was fast becoming addicted to the salty manly taste of his huge cock. It made her head spin dizzily and before Gail had time to even consider what to do next, her lips opened all the way and she greedily sucked his stiffened cockshaft into her soft mouth.
Frank yelped in excitement as Gail began to tremble violently. A burst of passion shot through her curvaceous body. The trembling teacher almost wished that she could have her cake and eat it too. She wanted to suck Frank’s prick but she wanted him to fuck her also. Her narrow creaming pussytunnel was squeezing and tingling with lusty hunger and she was filled with the wanton desire to have a hot, stiff cock hurtle into the very depths of her femininity. It seemed as if last night had only whetted the lusty brunette’s appetite for sex. She wanted more… much more… and sucking Frank’s huge delicious cock was only a start!
“Mmmmmm!” Gail moaned, licking harder at the smooth heated shaft of his huge prick. She flipped her tongue frantically around his huge fleshy prickspear and drew in with her cheeks, sucking as hard as she could to take every glorious inch into her throat.
The excited teacher’s eyes opened wide with astonishment as she clamped her lips around the huge pole of Frank’s rigid cock. She couldn’t seem to suck it in the way she desired. It was so swollen and thick that she could scarcely get it into her mouth.
“Mmmmmmmm!” she exclaimed, swallowing instinctively. That was better! Every time she swallowed, Frank’s rapier-like erection slid in a little farther. This was the way to do it. She’d suddenly discovered the secret of cocksucking Gail wasn’t going to stop until she’d sucked every turgid inch of cockflesh into her throat!
Her lips worked desperately as her smooth throat rippled. Now that she’d tasted this depraved pleasure, she wanted it all. Another swallow and her head was even closer to Frank’s body. Even though Gail had been certain that she wouldn’t enjoy this lusty action, the astonished young teacher found that it was every bit as exciting as fucking. Gail was enjoying the act of swallowing Frank’s cock so much that she slid closer and closer trying to suck every bit of his huge inflamed prick between her full, trembling lips.
“Awwwwww… fantastic!” Frank groaned, unable to keep the excitement from coloring his voice. “Swallow it all, baby… just open that tight, hot throat of yours and swallow it all!”
If she could have smiled, she would have. Her eyes sparkled with pride as Frank’s strong fingers gripped the sides of her head tightly. She must be doing it right for him to act so excited. She’d never sucked a cock before, but she’d caught on right away. Gail was very proud of herself for doing so well.
The aroused young brunette didn’t even struggle as Frank held her head down in place and moved his hips back and forth. He pushed the full length of his deliciously meaty erection into her mouth and pulled it back out again in preparation for another forward lunge. Gail didn’t want this moment ever to stop. It was wonderful! No wonder that book she’d found in the school locker had contained a section on cocksucking! It was fantastic fun!
Gail gave a smothered squeal of excitement as the huge rigid pole of his skewering cock drove deeply into her hungry throat. A dizzy heat was invading her body as she sucked and a current of passion made her spasming cuntal tunnel vibrate with delight. The lovely young teacher shivered uncontrollably as his lust engorged cock probed deeply into her heated squeezing throat and her lips stretched out wide around his throbbing masculinity. It was happening to her again just like it had happened last night. Her lusty body was controlling her mind and Gail never wanted him to stop. With every lunge and withdrawal of his huge stiff erection, she felt another hot flash of desire flow through her shaking body. Every time Frank’s huge slick prick slid a little farther down her throat, Gail felt a new series of thrilling ripples rush through her greedily snapping cunt. It felt as if there were a direct line from her lips to her heated pussychannel causing these glowing stabs of excitement. Sucking Frank’s cock was much more fun than anything she’d ever done before and Gail could scarcely wait to find out what was going to happen next.
Without thinking about what she was doing, Gail’s soft, full lips tightened suddenly around the thick jerking shaft of Frank’s rigid prick. Her tongue swirled along the underside of his pulsing erection and her throat rippled enticingly. Heated fires of passion were glowing in Gail’s lovely, sweetly-curved body and there was no way to bank the brightly burning fires of lust. First the excitement of last night with Herb and now the excitement of this illicit afternoon with Frank had awakened the passionate needs in Gail’s quivering body.
“Mmmmmm!” Her cautious mind stopped functioning altogether. The trembling young woman could no longer control her half-smothered cries of pleasure as she sucked and lapped with greedy hunger. The tip of her heated pink tongue darted along the stiffened length of Frank’s jerking cock and her lips formed a velvety oval for his pleasure. Her flushed cheeks began to quiver in and out in lusty hunger as she sucked greedily, drawing in the turgid length of Frank’s thick meatiness. Gail had tasted the lusty delights of cocksucking and the trembling young woman could never go back to being an innocent prudish English teacher again!
“Ohhhhhhh… that’s great, baby!” Frank choked, his voice low and husky. Crystal’s older sister was really something, just as he had hoped. She was taking to cocksucking like a duck takes to water and Frank hurtled his hips forward, driving his masculine hardness in just as far as he could into the wet, heated circle of her squeezing lips. She was hungry alright and wet and wild and this was just the kind of afternoon the horny businessman loved.
“Awwwwww… yeah!” Frank groaned, feeling his sperm-laden balls tighten. The middle-aged businessman knew his face was turning red with the effort of holding back. He’d never met such a greedy little wanton and her squeezing lips and rippling throat were almost too much for the experienced car dealer. Frank never dreamed he’d get something like this for promising Jerry a simple promotion!
Gail’s head bobbed up and down automatically as she sucked and licked. Her body began to quake with excitement and her mind whirled with lusty enjoyment. She had completely forgotten her motive for sucking Frank’s cock in the first place and the only thing in Gail’s clouded mind was the pleasure she was experiencing from squeezing and sucking Frank’s deliciously turgid cock. It was wonderful to wrap her tongue around his heavy pulsing spear of masculinity and fill her throat with his skewering thickness. Who would have dreamed that doing something this strange would be so exciting?
“Oh! Yesssss!” Frank groaned, tightening his grip on Gail’s head. His cock stretched out, expanding to the limit of his endurance. Another anguished groan pushed past Frank’s lips as he felt a delicious throbbing start in his heavy, full balls. Gail’s lips were smacking greedily as they formed a ring of blazing heat around the throbbing width of his impaling cock. She was great and Frank knew that he couldn’t hang on to his self-control much longer. Any second he was going to fill her throat with sizzling sperm.
“Swallow it all, baby!” Frank gasped, his voice harsh and breathless. “Suck it out suck my cum right down your throat!”
Gail could scarcely wait to do just that. She wanted Frank to shoot his blazing sperm down her throat. She wanted to suck his prick dry even though it was contrary to every moral belief the proper teacher had. The thought of right or wrong never once entered Gail’s lustily swimming mind as she prepared for the rush of blazing pleasure that would invade her throat. She wanted Frank’s creamy infusion of prickcream and she wanted it now!
Her mind whirled as she sucked voraciously. She had entirely forgotten about Crystal’s phone call and her date to meet Crystal and her friend at the restaurant. The arrangement had completely slipped her mind in the excitement of sucking Frank’s throbbing cock. Gail was so intent on sucking the thick creamy sperm from Frank’s jerking prick that she didn’t even hear the door to the apartment open or her baby sister’s shocked gasp as Crystal and Jerry peeked in the doorway and saw exactly what she was doing!



CHAPTER SEVEN



“It’s not like Gail to oversleep,” Crystal said, squeezing Jerry’s hand. “She must have been tired after her plane trip here.”
“I… don’t… think… so,” Jerry grinned, tiptoeing into the apartment, placing his finger to his lips in a gesture for silence. He grinned at Crystal and winked conspiratorally as he pointed toward the bedroom. “Let’s take a look,” he whispered. “I don’t think your sister’s as tired or as straight as you thought.”
Color flooded Crystal’s cheeks as she heard the sounds coming from the partially opened bedroom door. Surely Gail couldn’t be… it was unbelievable!
One peek and she knew it was indeed believable. Her older sister was kneeling on the double bed and there was no mistaking what she was doing!
Gail moved slightly and Crystal caught a glimpse of the man on the bed with her. Her hand flew to her mouth in shock. It was Frank Harris and Gail… her straight, prudish sister… was actually sucking on Frank’s huge cock!
“Shhhhh!” Jerry whispered. “Don’t make a sound. Let’s watch for awhile, honey.”
She was too shocked to do anything except stare at her sister with astonished eyes. She’d never dreamed, never even imagined, that Gail would do something like this!
Jerry slipped his arm around Crystal’s quivering shoulders and grinned a pleased grin. This was absolutely fantastic! From everything Crystal had said about her older sister, Jerry had figured that Gail was as straight as a ruler. His mind was changing in a hurry though. Gail looked as if she were having the time of her life and there was no mistaking the grin on Frank’s florid face. Gail must be one hell of a cocksucker to make Frank grin like that.
Jerry pulled her a little closer as he felt her tremble. He glanced over at his sexy girlfriend and noticed that her face was a mask of lust. Watching Gail suck Frank’s cock was turning Crystal on just as much as it was turning him on. This might prove to be a good visit from home, after all!


As Gail sucked with increasing abandon, she felt her cuntal mouth nip and quiver desperately, pleading for something hard and hot to fill it. The thought of Frank’s delicious cock sliding into her tightly quivering pussymouth was almost driving the young English teacher wild with lusty desire. She was trembling from head to toe in a frenzy of frustration and she swallowed greedily as Frank shoved his huge cock forward, hurtling the full length of his erection into her squeezing, blazing throat. She wanted him to fuck her too and it was impossible for one man to do both delightful things at once.
“Mmmmmph!” Gail moaned, rubbing her face up against Frank’s shaking testicles. His prick was all the way in her mouth now, hurtling down the squeezing blazing tunnel of her slippery throat and yet Gail wanted more. The trembling young teacher swallowed again and took a deep breath of his exciting masculine scent, her mind whirling in new excitement. This was wonderful and only one thing could make it better. If only she had two cocks to fuck her, she knew she would be breathless with rapture.
Just thinking about being fucked made Gail open her mouth wider in anticipation. She was trying to stroke Frank’s heavy quivering testicles with her tongue. His cock was all the way in the lovely brunette’s throat and still she wanted more. The pungently thick fluid leaking from the head of his slippery prick tasted wonderful, like a strong, musky wine and Gail sucked harder and harder, fast becoming addicted to the taste of his cream. The more tasty cream that leaked down Gail’s throat, the more she wanted, and the breathless woman sucked for all she was worth, ballooning in her cheeks in a frenzy of passion. She wanted every delicious drop of cream to hurtle down her throat, to fill her hungry belly with rushing streams of goodness.
“Suck it all out, baby!” Frank yelped, his face turning red in the face of Gail’s voracious sucking. “Suck me hard… suck the cum right out of my prick!”
That was exactly what Gail was trying to do. She worked her tongue and lips desperately, doing as Frank asked without a second thought. The young schoolteacher was completely addicted to the taste of his wonderful prickcream and she sucked at his thick meatiness as if he were a giant straw. Gail was ready for whatever Frank could give her and then some.
“Awwwwwww!” Frank shouted, his testicles tensing in an agony of anticipation. The fiery squeezing of her lips and throat were too much for the experienced businessman. Gail was the hottest cocksucker he’d ever had.
He gave a lusty shout of delight as there was a moment of breathless rapture and then his balls began to pump at last, hurtling thick burning cream out of the winking eye at the head of his slippery prick to blast down Gail’s eager throat with geyser-like intensity. He was coming at last and it was great! He’d fill her hot little belly with sperm until she couldn’t take any more. Crystal’s big sister was superb, the way her throat was rippling and squeezing, emptying the sperm from his cock!
“Mmmmmph!” Gail gasped. The inexperienced schoolteacher was shocked, startled at the heavy infusion of his wonderfully thick cream. There was no alternative but to swallow as fast as she could. Gail would surely have drowned in a torrent of sperm had she not swallowed frantically. Rushing streams of cum were splattering down her throat like a delicious spring rain.
As the wonderful spurts of sperm hurtled down her throat faster and faster, Gail felt Frank’s cock lengthen, pulsing with power. He pumped hurtling infusions of fiery cream into her throat that slid down into her hungry belly. Without even thinking, Gail opened her throat up widely and let the heavy hot cream pour down, filling her with a heated glow that made her mind whirl and her body tremble with delight. This was the most wonderful moment of her life! Why had she waited so long to try something so delicious, so satisfying?
“Yeah! That’s right, baby!” Frank yelped, sighing with intense pleasure. He wiped his steamy face with his hand and sighed again as Gail used her soft, trembling lips to strip the last drop of sperm from his cock. Crystal’s sister was a natural cocksucker and Frank could hardly wait to find out what else she was a natural at. He’d promise anything if he could experiment a little more and see what other talents Gail had hidden under that prim, proper exterior.
“Wow!” Frank sighed, pulling his cock from Gail’s squeezing lips with some reluctance. “You’re the hottest little doll I ever ran into, baby! I wish I had two cocks so I could fuck you with the other one!”
“Looks like you could use a little help, boss,” Jerry grinned, suddenly stepping through the doorway. “Crystal and I’ve had enough watching. Mind if we join the party?”
“Hey… that’s a hell of a good idea, Jerry!” Frank grinned. “You just stand in for me while I catch my breath. Then we’ll see how much Crystal takes after her big sister.”



CHAPTER EIGHT



Gail felt her warm body start to shake as she stared at her baby sister and her boyfriend, Jerry. How in the world had she gotten into a situation like this? What had started out to be a simple way to help Crystal and Jerry out of their difficulty had turned into a real mess!
“I… I think I’d better get dressed,” Gail stammered, avoiding her sister’s eyes. “I… I’ll stay at a hotel, Crystal… I think it would be best.”
“Hey…” Jerry grinned, placing his hands on Gail’s shoulders, suddenly pinning her to the bed. “Don’t be silly! I had a feeling that Crystal’s sister couldn’t be all that straight and it looks like I was right. You just stay here with us. This bed is plenty large enough for three… even four.”
Gail sneaked a quick look at her baby sister’s face. She saw that Crystal was smiling in a very lascivious way. “Never knew you had it in you, Sis!” Crystal giggled, giving Jerry a wicked wink. “Come on, honey and give Gail a real treat. I bet I know what she’d like. Why don’t you lick her pussy for her just like you lick mine? Gail would really dig on that!”
“N… n… no!” Gail gasped, her face turning the color of a ripe tomato. “Crystal! That… that’s awful!”
“No, it’s not!” Crystal said, giggling harder. “It’s not awful at all. It’s great fun and you’re bound to get off on Jerry’s hot tongue, just the way I do.”
“Oooooooh!” Gail moaned, squirming to get free from Jerry’s grip on her shoulders. Bursts of shivering heat consumed Gail’s glistening pink cuntal tunnel as she thought about what Crystal had said. Lick her pussy? That was simply wicked!
Even though Gail was shocked and mortified at Crystal’s suggestion, she couldn’t help the rush of juice that gathered at the tight nipping mouth of her pussy. The thought of Jerry’s large hot tongue wiggling across her squirming feminine flesh made her mind whirl and her breath come in quick gasps. Surely Jerry wasn’t wicked enough to do something like that! The very thought made her turn crimson with embarrassment!
“Sounds like a hell of a good idea to me,” Frank grinned, lunging for Crystal. “And while you’re busy with Gail, I’ll get your little lady here nice and hot. How’s that?”
“Fine with me,” Jerry grinned. “Four of us could really have a party.”
Gail shut her eyes in embarrassment after one quick look at Crystal’s face. Her baby sister didn’t seem in the least bit shocked. As a matter of fact, Crystal’s eyes were sparkling and she had an expression on her face that could only be described as lustful. Was this some kind of nightmare or was she really stuck in this situation? Never had Gail guessed that her own baby sister would behave in this wanton way!
“Mmmmmm… this is going to be a lot of fun!” Jerry grinned as he stared down at Gail’s widely spread thighs and the creamy pink expanse between them. Crystal’s big sister was really lovely and he could hardly wait to give her a little fun. The heady, heavenly scent of her aroused pussy floated to his nostrils and Jerry inhaled deeply, feeling his cock expanding to fill the front of his pants. If Gail tasted as wonderful as she looked, he’d really have a blast tonight!
“This is a hell of a lot better than that steak we were going to have tonight,” Jerry chuckled, enjoying Gail’s blush as he licked his lips lewdly and stared into the swimming depths of her pussygroove. “Now you wouldn’t want me to go hungry, would you Gail?”
“I… I… I don’t know…” Gail stammered, feeling both embarrassed and excited at the same time. Obviously Jerry wasn’t going to take no for an answer and she just didn’t know what to do. If only there had been some graceful way of squirming away from Jerry’s tight embrace and fleeing from Crystal’s apartment, the trembling English teacher would have done so, but her mind was frozen with the thought of Jerry’s heated tongue sliding into the molten depths of her pussychannel. Sucking Frank’s huge, throbbing cock had ignited the fires of passion in the lovely brunette teacher. The reality of this situation was almost too much for her shocked mind to comprehend. Just thinking about what Jerry intended to do to her, made Gail’s slender rounded body suddenly tremble like a small leaf in a whirlwind.
There was no way that Jerry could miss the excitement that shook Gail’s body or the rush of juicy lubrication, flooding over her pinkly shuddering cuntal tissues. If he had been blind, he still would have known of the lovely teacher’s arousal. Her shivering labia made a provocatively lewd sucking noise as they parted and swelled in sexy excitement and Gail’s breathing was rapid and sharp. She was excited by the thought of pussy-licking and Jerry knew it. This surprising evening was going to be great fun and Jerry was bound and determined to give Crystal’s sister the time of her life. She wouldn’t be so straight and proper by the time he finished with her. If Jerry had his way, Gail wouldn’t dare tell Crystal’s parents about anything at all!
Gail squirmed, blushing as Jerry stared at her with hunger in his eyes. There was no way that the sexy teacher could restrain her excitement any longer. She watched Jerry lick his lips again and again as her whole body shuddered violently as she thought of how his tongue would feel licking against her swelling pink feminine tissues. It was wicked and lewd but she could no longer deny that she wanted him to do it. Gail’s afternoon had just been too much for her. She wanted Jerry to lick her pussy and her lips opened to cry out with desire.
“Pleeeeeeease!” the aroused young teacher whimpered, shutting her eyes tightly and tossing her head from side to side on the pillow. ‘‘I… I… yesssss!”
Jerry turned to give Crystal a lewd wink. This was turning out perfectly and he didn’t even mind that Frank was going to enjoy Crystal in the same way. A party was a party, and Jerry couldn’t very well get jealous when he was enjoying himself with Crystal’s big sister.
Jerry moved forward slowly, licking his lips again as Gail’s eyes fluttered open. The lovely young teacher’s face was a mask of excited lust. A grin instantly spread across Jerry’s handsome face as he heard Gail moan throatily. He’d take his time and get her as hot as he could before his tongue dipped into the delightful juices of her pussy.
“Aaaaaah!” Gail moaned, unable to stop the way her heated cuntal flesh was quivering. A flood of liquid arousal flowed from her spasming cuntal mouth and she shook in delicious excitement as Jerry flared his nostrils, drinking in the scent of her pussy. He was sniffing her like a bitch in heat, but what would have turned Gail livid with embarrassment earlier, was only adding to her arousal.
Gail forgot all about Crystal and Frank as she whimpered softly, feeling Jerry’s heated breath puffing out against her swimming cuntal groove. The hot blast of his nearly touching lips drove her insane with desire. Her fluttering, pink pussymouth sucked loudly in the quiet room and sweet ripples that deepened into swelling ecstatic waves tore through her wildly shivering pussytunnel.
“Pleeeeeease!” Gail gasped, her plea turning into a squeal of lust as Jerry moved back a fraction of an inch and extended his thick heated tongue. He wiggled it lewdly, deliberately smacking his lips noisily as Gail let out another squeal of passion as she imagined what it would be like feeling his wet burning tongue sliding over the crimson slit of her pussy. She couldn’t wait another moment. She had to have Jerry’s tongue or she’d surely die of the passion mounting in her body.
Time almost seemed to stand still for the insanely passionate schoolteacher as Jerry’s tongue inched forward slowly. It was almost touching her quivering flesh now… closer… closer…
“Aaaaaagh!” Gail’s scream of lusty pleasure tore from her throat as Jerry’s blazing tonguetip touched her quivering pussyflesh. She screamed again in jolting ecstasy as his burning tongue swept down to lap the length of her quaking cuntal groove. He was doing it… licking her creaming, shivering pussyslit… and it wasn’t awful at all! It was wonderful and Gail almost fainted from the rocketing pleasure of his blazing oral caresses.
“Oooooh!” Gail gasped, aroused to the point of screaming rapture by Jerry’s probing, lapping tongue. The lovely young teacher had never dreamed that anything could feel this wonderful. Jerry’s tongue was everywhere at once, creating delicious jolts of pleasure that made the formerly shy teacher gasp with newfound pleasure.
Jerry grinned as he heard Gail’s squeal of delight. His cock throbbed eagerly as he continued to prove that Crystal’s prudish appearing sister was just as lusty and sexy as Crystal was. It didn’t bother Jerry at all that he’d taken Gail by surprise. The lovely brunette teacher would never have gotten into this situation if Jerry had tried to seduce her in the ordinary manner and Jerry knew it. Now things would be different though, Jerry was sure of that. There was no way that Gail could go back to her parents with the news that Crystal and he were living together after something like this!
Gail didn’t even try to hold back her cries of wonder as the thrilling laps of Jerry’s blazing tongue went on and on. He was lapping at her hot cuntal slit like he was a starving man and liquid shivers of rapture ran up and down Gail’s heat-inflamed body as she writhed in delicious abandon.
“Mmmmmm… good!” Jerry grunted, his voice muffled by the heated quivering tissues of Gail’s trembling feminine flesh. His cock stiffened in his pants, aching to get in on the action. He was ready to fuck her and his heart raced like a trip hammer as he imagined driving his swollen cock into the depths of her shaking cunt. If he could just hold on long enough, he’d bring her to the passionate peak of ecstasy with his tongue and then he would really give it to her.
Gail moaned and writhed as the thrills grew stronger, ever stronger. There wasn’t a shivering pink inch of her cuntal groove that Jerry hadn’t touched with his blazing tongue. Every nerve ending in the lovely teacher’s body was begging for the ecstatic rapture of release. She wanted his cock to drive into her greedy, unfilled pussy but her cries of lust only seemed to make him more determined to lap and wiggle his tongue over her burning pink tissues.
Jerry couldn’t hold in his slight groan as his rigidly turgid prick gave a mighty throb. It was difficult to wait with his cock throbbing and pulsing like this. Jerry hadn’t really expected Gail to respond with such delicious abandon to his snaking tongue but he had to admit that it was a pleasant surprise. Gail was responding to pussy-licking like she had been wishing for it all her life!
“Aaaaaah!” Gail gasped, giving a wailing cry of delirium as her whole body burst into lusty flames. Her passions had been kindled by Jerry’s expert lingual caresses and her cuntal groove was a swirling inferno of steaming wetness as his merciless wiggling tongue slipped over her flooding feminine tissues.
“More!” Gail pleaded, shaking with delight. “Oooooh, yessss! Give me more!”
The shaking young teacher was spreading her thighs widely to receive the insistent caresses of Jerry’s tongue. Her mind was whirling with passion, her fingers reaching out to press down on his head. His mustache was tickling her… rubbing and brushing against her shivering pinkness until the passion-ridden young woman had the urge to laugh and squeal at the same time. This was a corner of lusty heaven she had never experienced before and Gail knew that she loved it again and again. She might have been shy and prudish until only yesterday but that was all changed now. Between Herb and Frank and Jerry, Gail was convinced that she was a lusty wanton for life!
The quivering petals of Gail’s cuntal lips opened widely and she moaned, her body in flames. There was no way that the young teacher could control her wildly uninhibited response to the sweet lungings of Jerry’s fiery tongue. He was feasting on her cunt, consuming her very sexuality and she shivered helplessly as the blazing caresses drove her upward, toward the peak of her lusty passion.
“Pleeeeease!” Gail moaned helplessly. Her voice had a note of desperation in it and her breathing was quick and rapid. Her lovely white body was flushed with heat and her feminine tissues rippled and trembled with passion. She had to have it now!
Even though Jerry’s cock gave a sudden urgent throb, he pushed his own greed aside for the present. He was going to drive Crystal’s lovely sister out of her mind with his tongue. Then she’d be ready for anything. How could she resist any kind of lusty sexual pleasure after a few more well-placed thrusts of his tongue?
“Mmmmm!” Jerry grinned, groaning in satisfaction as his heated, sucking lips surrounded her throbbing clitoris. The beautiful brunette was jerking and shivering ecstatically, her body was raising to meet the blazing wiggling of his torrid tongue. Her lovely fragrant cunt was trembling like a rolling pink wave and a steady stream of creamy heated juice rushed from her fluttering pussymouth.
The thought of driving his aching prick into the deepest shivering recesses of Gail’s wonderfully responsive cuntal tunnel was enough to drive Jerry completely wild with desperation. The urge was almost unbearable, but Jerry knew that he had to control his own passions. There was plenty of time to fuck her. Jerry knew that he could wait as long as he had a damn good reason. It was all a part of his lusty plan to see how wild he could make Crystal’s older sister. Jerry was going to win Gail over to his side by the sheer force of her own lust. She’d never report back to her parents if he drove her insane with lust.
Gail squealed in desperation as Jerry’s tongue began to twirl inside her cunt faster and faster. She was wild with ecstatic delight and her hands pressed hungrily against the back of his head, grinding his face to the violently spasming slit of her pussy. Gail knew that she was behaving more wantonly than she ever had before, but she didn’t seem to be able to stop, nor did the lovely young woman want to. All her energies were concentrated to drive Jerry’s blazing, wiggling tongue into the deepest recesses of her greedily, spasming cuntal chute. She wanted to be fucked to distraction by his heated probing oral digit and nothing else would do. Gail was riding the roller coaster of passion and there was only one way this sexy encounter could end.
The young brunette gasped, her mind whirling in circles of lust. Jerry’s expertly probing tongue was slithering inside the tightly clenched ring of her cuntal mouth, digging deeper and deeper as if he were drilling for oil. She could feel the walls of her crimson-hued pussy tremble and grasp around his swirling tonguetip. Her entire body seemed to be shaking with a mounting need. He was probing her innermost depths now, hurtling his thick, deliciously hot tongue to the very back of her shuddering cuntal channel, bringing her closer, ever closer to the screaming edge of rapture.
“Mmmmm!” Jerry grunted as his cock gave another urgent throb. A rippling quake was beginning in the delightfully liquid depths of Gail’s inflamed cuntal tunnel. The trembling brunette was so hot that the walls of her fluttering cuntal sheath almost seared his tongue. Just imagining what it would be like to fuck her now… to drive his urgently throbbing cock into her molten depths, was enough to tear a groan of agony from Jerry’s throat. It was going to be wild and after he’d brought her to orgasm once with his tongue, Jerry knew that Gail would be ready for everything and anything.
“Aaaaaaaaaa!” Gail gave a lusty squeal as Jerry’s probing tongue drove to the back of her writhing cuntal chute. Her velvety pussy clung to the sides of his heated oral digit as if she were trying to keep him a prisoner in her quaking feminine depths. The smoothness of her thighs tightened to surround his head as she lifted her legs up high and wrapped them wantonly around his neck. Jerry had driven her to madness with his fast flipping tongue. There was nothing the desperate young teacher would not do to satisfy the lusty passions he had awakened in her trembling body.
Just as Gail thought she couldn’t stand another moment of this blinding rapture, brilliant flashes of light began to throb behind her closed eyelids. Streaks of rapture hurtled her higher, ever higher toward a breathless plateau of passion and the young teacher’s breath caught in her throat as she gave a throaty squeal of delight. Jerry’s tongue was stabbing into her molten depths like a rapier… stabbing and probing deeply until she was suspended between agony and ecstasy. There was a moment when Gail could do nothing but scream in mindless anticipation and then the wanton brunette felt her body explode into a million facets of sparkling electric sensation, each gathering spasm suddenly breaking into ripples growing wider, ever wider like a stone suddenly dropped into a pool of clear water. The ripples grew larger and larger until, with a sobbing scream of fulfillment, Gail felt them spread out to consume her whole trembling body in a tide or bursting orgiastic joy.
“Aaaaaaaagh!” Gail screamed, a joyful tide of rapture crashing and receding again and again as Jerry plunged his tongue into the center of Gail’s blazing pleasure. The lovely teacher was completely insane with ecstasy. It seemed as if her wildly spasming cunt would never stop creaming and shaking and her moans of delight melted into one continuous wail of joyful rapture.
Jerry grinned in triumph as he went on thrusting into the wildly orgasming woman’s pussychute. He had completely devastated her with the burning heat of his oral caresses. Yet there was even more fun to come. By the time Frank and he were through with Crystal’s sister, Gail, the lovely brunette wouldn’t have the slightest inclination to object to their living arrangements. He had won Gail to their side by the power of his sex and triumph was very sweet indeed!



CHAPTER NINE



“I know what happened last night,” Gail said, her face red with embarrassment. She was sitting at the breakfast nook in Crystal’s tiny apartment and the trembling young teacher slowly took another sip of coffee to try to steady her nerves. “I’m sorry, Sis, but you’ve got to remember that I was drunk last night. I feel entirely different about the whole thing this morning.”
“You mean after all that you’re going to tell on me, anyway?” Crystal gasped, squeezing Jerry’s hand tightly. “How can you be so mean?”
“I’m not being mean,” Gail sighed, brushing her hair away from her forehead. “I realize that anyone can be carried away in a moment of passion. If you and Jerry were just dating each other and sleeping together occasionally, I would never say a word. But Crystal! Living together is entirely different! Frank said the promotion won’t come through for another month yet, and I can’t just go back and tell Mom and Dad that everything is fine when it’s not! That’s a lie and you know how I feel about telling lies!”
“Damnit.” Jerry groaned, thumping his fist on the table. “I just don’t understand you, Gail. I thought everything was going to be fine after last night.”
“Well!” Gail breathed, her face turning even redder. “Last night was nothing but an accident. I had a little too much to drink and I did some things I’m not very proud of, but that doesn’t change the fact that you and Crystal are living together without the benefit of marriage. As long as Mom and Dad are paying the bills, I have to give them an honest report of what’s happening here. I just can’t do it any other way.”
“Won’t anything change your mind?” Crystal asked, looking at her grim-faced sister, hopefully.
“Nothing!” Gail said emphatically. “Of course I’ll be as tactful as possible, but Mom and Dad have to hear the truth. There’s no way around it that I can see. Now I’d better hurry and get dressed or I’ll miss the first meeting of the conference.”
“How about if Jerry moves out and I really get a girl roommate?” Crystal asked quickly as Gail made a move to leave the table. “Would you tell then?”
“Well, I’d have to think about that,” Gail sighed, frowning thoughtfully. “That might be acceptable, Crystal… I just don’t know. Let’s talk about it again tonight, after my meetings are over.”
As soon as Gail closed the bedroom door behind her, she sank wearily down on the bed. It had been very difficult facing Crystal and Jerry but she had handled it rather well. Of course the scene last night had complicated everything terribly, but that sort of thing would never happen again. She’d thought it all out this morning and decided that the liquor was to blame for her uncharacteristic behavior. She’d been drinking the night Herb had fucked her and yesterday’s dire disaster had started only after she’d had a couple of drinks. Alcohol was bad for her, that was all! It clouded her mind and made her do things she wouldn’t normally do. One thing was for certain… she’d never take another drink! Not if things like that happened to her when she was drinking!
“Damn!” Gail muttered, pulling some clothes out of her suitcase and beginning to dress. She really felt sorry for Crystal and Jerry but she couldn’t let sympathy change her concept of right and wrong. If Crystal didn’t get a female roommate, she had no choice but to tell her parents. That was all there was to it! Living in sin was wrong and she had to teach Crystal that. From now on, she would be a sterling example for her errant little sister. Everyone made mistakes and she was no exception but Crystal had to learn that she should stick to the right way of living and give up sex until she was married. That was the correct way of doing things and the sooner Crystal learned it, the better!



CHAPTER TEN



Herb felt somewhat strange as he knocked on Crystal’s apartment door. He wasn’t certain Gail would be glad to see him. She had acted a little cold when he took her home the other night but perhaps that was just due to nervousness about her trip. He knew damn well that she had enjoyed fucking with him. She ought to enjoy it even more in a nice, warm hotel room and that was exactly what Herb was planning for tonight.
“Yes?” the lovely blonde answered the door with a puzzled expression forming on her face. “Gail? Oh… she left already. Are you a friend of hers?”
Ten minutes later Herb was sitting in the chair Gail had recently vacated and Jerry and Crystal were telling him the whole story.
“At first I thought she was kidding, but now I’m not so sure,” Crystal sighed. “Gail’s always been pretty straight and I think she really would tell Mom and Dad on us.”
“But you said she was partying right along with you!” Herb gasped, raising his eyebrows. “How can she tell on you after a party like that?”
“She said something about giving up drinking for life,” Jerry explained. “Gail thinks that the only reason she joined in the party was because she was drunk.”
“The whole thing’s simple then,” Herb said, a grin sliding across his handsome face. “We’ll just have to repeat the entire performance tonight minus the booze. That ought to convince Gail that there’s nothing wrong with fucking and the liquor had nothing to do with it.”
Both Crystal and Jerry looked dumbfounded as Herb got up from the table and poured himself another cup of coffee. “Now let’s get down to the planning,” he grinned. “Do you think you could get Frank over here again tonight? I think it’s going to take quite a bit to convince Gail that she was wrong about the whole thing. But we ought to be able to manage it with three horny guys. How about it, Crystal? Do you mind if Jerry gets in on the action again tonight?”
“I don’t mind at all,” Crystal breathed, giggling a little. “Just as long as I get in on the party after Gail’s converted. “Do you really think we can do it, Herb?”
Herb took another swallow of coffee and reached out to pat Crystal’s hand. “I’m sure we can,” he reassured her. “By the time Frank, Jerry and I are through with your big sister tonight, she’s going to change her opinions on a lot of things. She might even change so much that she’ll agree to move in with me when we get back home.”
“I don’t know about that…“ Crystal sighed, grinning even though she doubted that the three men could accomplish something like that. “I sure hope so. Gail can’t very well tell Mom and Dad about us if she’s doing the very same thing.”
“Exactly!” Jerry laughed. “Come on, Herb. Let’s go down and talk to Frank. I think you’ve got a real winner of an idea!”



CHAPTER ELEVEN



The water splashing in the shower was so loud that Gail couldn’t hear the whispers in the other room. The lovely brunette teacher had no idea that Jerry, Herb and Frank were planning out exactly what to do when she stepped out of the shower stall.
Gail’s head was pounding miserably and the lovely young woman was convinced that she had a hangover. That only served to convince her even more not to take another drink. Drinking had gotten her into trouble in the first place, after all. She’d just finish her shower and go to bed early. Crystal and Jerry had said they were going to a party tonight so she would have the apartment alone. That suited Gail just fine. She didn’t really want to talk to her sister and Jerry any more tonight. The whole situation was much too disturbing and Gail had to admit that she was undecided about exactly what to do. It seemed rather mean to tell her Mom and Dad about Crystal but the young teacher didn’t know what else to do. It was a mess and even the soothing spray of the steamy shower didn’t seem to help clear her mind about everything that had happened.
“Mmmmm,” Gail sighed, lifting her smooth round breasts and letting the steamy spray splatter against her feminine flesh. That felt wonderful! Her nipples hardened into crinkled rosy points and little ripples of heat coursed through her warm body. Perhaps she should put a shower into her own small apartment. It certainly was wonderful, taking a shower after such an exhausting day!
A slight smile flickered across Gail’s lips as she soaped her creamy white breasts with the soft washcloth. It almost seemed as if the exhausted woman could wash away some of the shame from the incidents of the past two days. She was going to forget all about the upsetting things that had happened… forget the fact that she’d acted like a wanton, begging Herb to fuck her that night on the blanket.. forget how she’d urged Frank to push his huge cock all the way into her warm, sucking mouth… forget how warm and wet Jerry’s tongue had felt sliding into the trembling chute of her pussy.
Even though Gail’s mind told her to forget, her body had other ideas. Just thinking about the lewd and wicked things she had done made her wet warm body tremble and a new heat began to grow in her shuddering feminine tunnel. Of course it had been the effect of the alcohol, but she was feeling almost the same way now, with the rushing water splattering out against her breasts. The lovely young woman rubbed her body vigorously with the washcloth, trying to erase the feelings that were flooding through her trembling flesh.
“Oooooh!” Gail moaned, a blush rising to her cheeks. How could this be? She shouldn’t be feeling these wicked urges now, when she hadn’t touched a drop of alcohol!
Gail shut her eyes and moaned again, thinking of the way Herb’s huge cock had filled her cuntal tunnel only two nights ago. The aroused young teacher could almost see the turgid length of Herb’s lust-bloated prick behind her closed eyelids as her fingers moved down to squeeze her aching, heated breasts savagely. She shouldn’t be feeling like this! It wasn’t proper for a woman who wasn’t married to lust after a man like this! The lovely young brunette trembled wildly as she realized what would happen if Herb or Frank or even Jerry were here right now. She would beg them to fuck her… she knew she would, and the realization made her tremble even harder with shock.
“Nooooo!” Gail sighed, accepting the truth but not liking it one bit. She was starved for a man again and alcohol had nothing to do with it. At this aroused moment, Gail knew that she would have settled for any man at all. Her body wouldn’t care who was caressing the firm mounds of her bosoms. Her lusting body didn’t care about anything except the satisfaction she’d feel if a stiffened, lustily jerking cock invaded her squirming cuntal tunnel.
Gail practiced all of her self-control, trying desperately to put such lusty thoughts out of her mind. She told herself she was just tired and upset over everything that had happened. She wasn’t really feeling this way at all. But all Gail’s frantic denials didn’t change the way she felt at all. It was impossible to stop the lewd desires that were rippling through her squirming pussychannel and with a sob of surrender, the lovely brunette pressed her fingers tightly against the trembling mound of her cunt.
As the lusting brunette felt the tingles shoot through her moistly sucking channel, she groaned again. There was only one thing to do and she had to do it before something even more drastic happened. She would have to give in and do that sinful thing again to her own body. She’d have to pretend that a man was fucking her. There was no other way to stop the traitorous action of her body.
With a jerking motion, Gail’s fingers shot down to her squirming cuntal slit and swept over the cock-starved pinkness. Her face was red with embarrassment and her heart was pounding so loudly in her chest that it almost frightened her. The splattering water was making her more and more aroused and her cuntal lips were swelling with heat. She had to do something or she’d go stark raving mad!
“Aaaaaah!” Gail groaned, pressing her fingers tighter. The petal-soft tissues were opening now, squeezing open and closed over the moistly creamy mouth of her vagina. A trail of heated cream trickled down the inside of her quivering thighs and was washed away by the steamy stream of water. Perhaps this wasn’t behaving prudishly either, but Gail knew that she simply had no recourse. She fought down a wave of guilt as her fingers pressed tightly against the damp fleecy curls of her cuntal mouth and the thrills began to grow larger, ever larger.
“Yessssss!” Gail sighed, trembling anxiously, squeezing her entire cuntal mound tightly. She shook her silken-haired feminity savagely, feeling the cream seep out between her fingers. There was no way that Gail could stop now. She was much too aroused to stop the thrilling action of her own fingers.
“Aaaaaah, yessss!” she whimpered, plunging her fingers down, inserting them deeply and fucking into her spasming cuntal mouth with lusty force. Her thumb crept up to massage the tender sensitive bud of her shamelessly erect clitoris until sharp savage bursts of heat tore through her body. This was exactly what she needed and there was no way that the tortured woman could stop now.
“Mmmmmm!” Gail moaned throatily and slid her hips forward, letting the steamy spray splatter against the fluffy hair of her cuntal mound. Now her finger was probing, plunging all the way up her blazingly heated cuntal chute. She gave a low guttural mewl and shook her head back and forth as her finger slipped and slid in the steaming depths of her pussy. She had to have more! One of her slim fingers didn’t feel at all as wonderful as a real man’s cock!
With a sob of surrender, Gail inserted another slim finger and yet another until three fingers were joined together, sliding and plunging up the warm moist tunnel of her flaming femininity. It felt so wonderful that her breath caught in her throat and her eyes grew wild with the growing passion. This wasn’t as good as a man, but it was a hell of a lot better than being frustrated all evening.
“Ooooooh, yes!” the shuddering teacher gasped, giving way to the lovely sensations rippling through her aroused body. Her arms squeezed in against the sides of her swollen quivering breasts and her crinkled, heated nipples pounded out against the stinging spray of water. Her nipples were like two heated marbles, shivering under the force of the water, infused with lewd heat, throbbing in testimony to her aroused passion.
“Aaaaaah!” Gail gurgled, not even noticing when the water in the hot water tank was used up and the spray began to cool. The frenzied young brunette thrust her hips forward and slid her firmly rounded buttocks against the bottom of the shower stall, lifting her body up to meet her desperately plunging fingers. The fires of lewd desires had been kindled again and the aroused young teacher moved frantically, circling her hips and shoving them forward to meet the downward plunge of her searching fingers. It didn’t matter that the water was turning cold, nor did it matter that she was shivering under the icy blasts. Gail didn’t even feel the temperature of the water. Her body was consumed with lusty heat and the cooling water could do nothing to quench her fiery passions.
“Aaaaagh!” Gail gurgled, her mind all at once whirling with lewd thoughts. She gasped and choked with delight as her body trembled desperately. She needed a man… any man! Her fingers, proved to be a poor substitute for the thickened heat of a man's skewering cock. But there, was no man here, or so Gail thought. The lovely aroused brunette would have been very shocked indeed, had she known that right now three men were tiptoeing into the living room with one idea in mind… to fuck her within an inch of her lusty life!


Frank, Jerry and Herb stood outside the door, glancing at their watches. They’d given Gail plenty of time to get home from her meetings and relax. Now the rest of the evening was up to them. They had to convince the hypocritical brunette that she was making a mistake by telling her parents about Crystal and Jerry. And sweet reason hadn’t worked at all! They had only one alternative and this was it!
“Shhhh!” Jerry grinned as he unlocked the door and heard the unmistakable sounds coming from the bathroom. His finger flew to his lips in a gesture for silence, then pointed at the closed bathroom door. There was no mistaking what was happening in the bathroom. Gail must have gotten horny and decided to take matters into her own hands. This should be a lot easier than any of them had thought!
“Wait ‘til I give the high-sign and then we’ll surprise her!” Jerry whispered, even though the sound of the shower was loud enough to drown out any sounds they would make. “We’ll catch her when she’s really steaming and then we’ll all give it to her!”
There wasn’t a sound as Jerry opened the bathroom door and he and Frank filed in. Herb would wait in the living room for just the right moment to join the party. The inside of the shower doors were slightly steamy but that didn’t cut down that much on their visibility. The beveled glass showed Gail’s lush body in all its glory, her legs spread widely while her fingers hurtled into the creamy pink mouth of her femininity.
Both men felt their cocks harden jerkily in the front of their pants. Gail was a beautiful sight and they were going to have a lot of fun with her tonight. And this time they were going to make sure she didn’t claim she was drunk as an excuse. This time Gail was going to get fucked stone cold sober and all three men were willing to bet that she’d love it by the time they got through with her!


“Aaaaaaah!” Gail gasped lustily, feeling her nipples thrusting out into hard, aching points on the tips of her white, sloping breasts. This was wonderful and she’d been a fool for not indulging her greedy hunger sooner. Of course it wasn’t quite as good as fucking was, but she had resolved to be a good example for Crystal.
The aroused brunette whimpered passionately and drew her legs closer to her body, giving her fingers full access to her squirming, clutching cuntal tissues. The wet, plunging sounds her fingers made as they hurtled to the back of her flaming pink cuntal chute made her quiver with desire. Thank goodness Crystal and Jerry had gone out tonight! Here she was, acting like a wanton again, but thank God there was no one to see her!
“Fuck meeeee!” Gail cried out, her face pink with shame. The aroused young teacher’s passion was growing with each second. Gail’s lusty hunger grew and grew with each plunge of her bunched fingers and then she was at the peak… the dizzying peak of ecstasy.
“Fuck meeeeee!” Gail screamed, driving her fingers into the deepest recesses of her slippery pussytunnel with abandoned frenzy. The fiery waves of orgasm rushed through her body and made her cry out again and again as she gasped and shivered in delight. Her fingers suddenly twirled and plunged in the hot pink sea of her cuntal chute and her quivering vaginal mouth gaped widely, opening and closing in a turmoil of lewd rapture. Her heated cuntal tissues were flaming pink, glistening with flooding juices as her fingers dipped and rose, dipped and rose until her shivering orgasm crashed to that final bursting crescendo of joy.
“Aaaaaaagh!” the trembling brunette squealed, touching the very back of her vibrating pussychute. Her velvety sheath was blazing with desire and her body was shattering into millions of lust-filled pieces. She squealed in rapture again and again until her voice was hoarse with strain and still the lightning bursts of orgasm did not stop. Thrill after thrill swept through her burning coralhued tissues until her voice was only a whimper of satisfied exhaustion.
“Oooooooh, God!” Gail gasped, her flushed face turning suddenly white with horror. What had she done? She’d acted like some kind of common wanton right here in Crystal’s shower and she hadn’t had even one drink! Could it be possible that she was wrong about everything? That perhaps it wasn’t the alcohol that made her do these lewd and disgraceful things?
“Terrible!” Gail sputtered, pulling her fingers from her weakly spasming cuntal mouth with a violent jerk. She reached up swiftly to turn off the cold water and shivered in acute embarrassment. Her moral values had been tested tonight and she had made a mockery of every one. The shivering teacher was thoroughly ashamed of herself for what she had done!
With shaking fingers, Gail reached for the big fluffy towel hanging over the shower door. She dried her body vigorously, rubbing the towel over every inch of her traitorous body until she felt a little less chilled. Gail still couldn’t get over what had happened to her tonight. She had thought that by stopping drinking she could stop the lewd thoughts that ran through her mind, but that hadn’t worked at all. There must be some way of turning back into a moral woman. There had to be! Gail knew she’d just die if she had to spend the rest of her life fighting the compelling urge for fucking!
The young teacher’s face was livid as she opened the shower door and blinked in surprise. Her cheeks flushed even more painfully and she let out a gasp of pure fright as she saw the two men waiting for her. There were two men to witness her shame, Jerry and Frank! And both of them were grinning at her with their turgid cocks poking obscenely and lustily out in the air!



CHAPTER TWELVE



It seemed as if Gail’s shocked mind stopped functioning for a time. When she was aware of what was happening again, the trembling young teacher found herself lifted in Frank’s strong arms, suspended aloft right over the turgid, slippery head of his throbbing cock!
“Oooooooh!” Gail moaned, frightened and aroused at the same time. The thrilling ripples were tearing through her delicate feminine flesh again, this time too compelling for the frenzied girl to fight the tide of passion that rose within her. It seemed as if the incident in the shower had only served to arouse her passions to the boiling point. There was no way that Gail could say no to the two lusty men… no way at all!
As Frank lowered his arms gradually, Gail could feel his huge slippery cockhead pushing into her fluttering cuntal mouth, splitting her wide open like she was being forced down on a hot, fleshy spear. It was filling her… filling her with searing delicious heat and throbbing powerful masculinity. The lusting young teacher wasn’t quite sure whether she should beg for Frank to stop or possibly plead for him to hurry. The sensations in her heatedly juicing cunt were so shudderingly wonderful that she couldn’t even think as his strong arms brought her down farther and farther until his huge cock nosed and burrowed into the shuddering, rippling mouth of her cunt.
“Awwwwwwwww… great!” Frank gulped, his arms suddenly trembling as he lowered her hot eager body to the rapier of his cock. It felt like his prick was being gripped in a silken burning vise as her cuntal mouth wildly clutched around his sensitive cockhead. Her little cuntal chute was twisting and turning inside and she was a tight, flaming sheath, squeezing and blazing around his huge spear of cockflesh with a pressure so deliciously intense that his huge, bouncing testicles quivered and jerked in lusty response.
“Oooooooh, yessssss!” Gail whimpered, her voice becoming husky with lewd desire. Frank’s huge cock was at the very back of her shuddering pussychute now and it was jerking in a way that made her whole body shake. The blazing malespear was deliciously huge, stuffing her so thoroughly that it was almost impossible for the lust-filled brunette to breathe, much less speak. It felt like her quivering pussychute was stretched out all the way but still Frank was pressing her down, forcing her to take in every inch of his fantastically throbbing prick.
“Yessssss!” Gail, panted, thrilling ripples breaking in her shuddering cuntal tunnel as Frank’s thick cock invaded her tightly trembling feminine chute. She had completely forgotten about Jerry in the heat of the moment. All that mattered was Frank’s lovely, huge cock and accommodating it inside her trembling, sucking channel.
The shivering brunette teacher gave a gasp of pure shock as she became aware of Jerry in a new and thrilling way. He was sucking her nipples, pulling the plump, shivering nubs of feminine flesh into the heated cavern of his mouth. His tongue lapped swiftly over the crinkled heated pink bud and Gail felt her mind spin free under this double stimuli. What could be more wonderful than this?
“Ooooooooh!” Gail moaned, feeling her juicy cuntal passages shiver even more and squeeze to capture Frank’s huge cock. Jerry was sucking hard and his teeth nipped at her nearly-bursting nipple. The exciting sensations rippling through Gail’s shuddering body almost made her dissolve in a burst of insatiable passion. She wanted more and more of this incredible pleasure!
“Morrrreeeee!” Gail whimpered, wiggling her hips lewdly and sliding down all the way on Frank’s gigantic cock. “Ooooooh, yesssss! More!”
The trembling teacher felt her body turn into a raging fire, her cuntal tunnel stretching and shuddering to accommodate Frank’s huge cock. She was lost in, a swimming maze of swirling desire. Surely this was the closest Gail would come to heavenly delights! She was nearly out of her mind with joy!
Gail gave a slight shudder when Jerry stopped sucking her nipples. Frank’s cock felt so wonderfully huge in her juicy cunt that the girl was beside herself with lust. It took a moment for Gail to realize that Jerry had stopped scraping her nipples with his lips and teeth but finally the lust-ridden brunette looked up to see why he had ceased his delightful stimulation.
“Oooooooh!” Gail gasped, staring straight at Jerry’s long, thick, cock. It was right in front of her face, almost touching her fiery lips. And it was throbbing and pulsing with powerful masculine might!
Gail gave another whimper as she stared at the object of her desire. Unconsciously, the lovely young teacher swallowed and her mouth began to water. She wanted to suck Jerry's huge cock but it was so huge that she was sure she couldn’t stretch her lips open that wide. She had to do it though. Just looking at his thick spear of cockflesh brought another creamy gush of juice to the walls of her quivering, quaking pussy. She would manage somehow. She had to feel the powerful pulsing of Jerry’s huge erection deep in her squeezing throat.
“Ooooooh!” Gail moaned, quivering in a shudder of passion. Jerry’s long, jerking cock was at her mouth now, pushing in between her open lips. It was like a glowing spear and the shivering brunette knew that she had to have it… had to suck it right down her throat.
Gail shivered with delight as the hard, hot length of Jerry’s prick hurtled between the soft petals of her shaking lips. It was hard and hot, sliding right down her throat in a blazing thrust. The passion-crazed woman gave a choking sob and swallowed compulsively at the amazing length of it. Her whole body was responding to this exciting stimuli and she sighed, tightening her lips around his meaty engorged shaft; Nothing had ever been this delicious before!
Gail emitted a soft whimper of surrender. It was happening! Both Jerry and Frank were fucking her and it was incredibly sexy to the wanton brunette. Jerry’s long probing cock was pushing steadily down her throat as she sighed and fluttered her tongue in blind, total passion. It was filling her mouth and the salty rich masculine taste of him made her pussy quiver even harder around the massive width of Frank’s stiff erection. Sucking Jerry’s cock was making her pussy flame with rippling desire. The very thought of satisfying two men at once was enough to send Gail into a crazed frenzy of desire.
“Mmmmm!” the trembling teacher gasped, her tongue darting eagerly and her head spinning in lusty, passionate circles. Her lips smacked in an explosion of lewd sucking noises and she gloried in the heavy, male taste of Jerry’s slippery juices. The creamy juice rolled off the aroused woman’s tongue and lubricated the inside of her burning mouth. Jerry’s prickhead was slippery and blazing and the feel of such power made her whole body ignite in lewd passion.
By now Gail’s resolve to set a sterling example for her sister had all but disappeared. The wanton young teacher reached out to let her fingers run over the quivering tightness of Jerry’s heavy testicles, squeezing and tickling as her tongue slipped up and down his stiff, heated cockshaft. She wanted to lick every inch of his throbbing stiffness, to consume the throbbing rod of power that was pressing in between her lips. Gail wanted to suck Jerry’s lovely thick cock until the cream gushed down her throat in a torrent of blazing liquid fire and warmed her whole body with lust.
“Awwwwww! Yeah!” Jerry couldn’t help his exclamation of delight as Gail’s squeezing throat surrounded his turgid prick. He shoved his spear-like erection deeply into her throat and groaned again. The heat of her throat made his face turn red and the sweat stand out on his forehead in beads. She was even more wanton than she’d been last night.
Jerry’s passions grew as he shoved his big cock into Gail’s mouth again and again. Now he could understand why Frank had been eager to join in on this party tonight. Gail had sucked his cock last night and if he had gotten anything like this, it was a wonder Frank had ever recovered enough to come to work today.
Another half-anguished cry escaped Jerry’s lips as he balled his hands into fists and tried to stay calm. It was all the young man could do not to give way to his nearly-overwhelming urge to shoot his blazing sperm right down Gail’s throat. She was the hottest cocksucker he’d ever encountered.
“That’s it, all, honey!” Jerry yelped, gritting his teeth to hold back his burst of sperm. She was absolutely fantastic, trying to devour his cock whole with her squeezing throat and blazingly soft lips. Crystal’s sister had natural talent. You couldn’t learn how to suck cocks this way unless you had a little natural talent and Gail sure had more than her share. She was almost as good as Crystal and she hadn’t been practicing nearly as long. The two sisters were simply incredible!
Gail’s lips were sliding up and down the throbbing surface of Jerry’s cock and he gave a groan of approval as she fucked his prick with her throat and lips. Her slim fingers streaked on his quivering testicles and his cock jerked wildly as the aroused brunette became more and more wild in her lust. If this didn’t change Gail’s mind about fucking, nothing would!
Frank scarcely heard Jerry’s howls of lust as he drove his cock up mightily and thrust it into the depths of Gail’s fiery cuntal tunnel. There was only one thing in his mind and that was enjoying Gail to the fullest. Her pussy was hot and moist and Frank’s full concentration was on how her squirming cunt was clutching and squeezing his turgid erection. Even though they’d just started to fuck, the sperm was already boiling and churning in his balls, begging for release. Gail was enough to drive any man to the brink of sexy pleasure and Frank certainly wasn’t any exception.
“Awwwwww! You’re really hot, baby!” Frank grunted, driving his cock upward into Gail’s blazing cuntal tunnel. His cock was coated with the juicy, burning cream that flooded her clutching channel and each time he drove upward, Gail gave a muffled squeal of joy. Frank could feel her juicy cuntal walls clutching, and squeezing the heated length of his turgid prick and the car dealer knew that he couldn’t hold out much longer. His balls felt like balloons filled too full with heated air and his cock jerked mightily in the searing sheath of her pussy. He had to hold out just a little longer. The best was yet to come. Frank could hardly wait to see Gail’s face when Herb walked into the bedroom and surprised her in the way they’d planned!
Frank managed to keep his excitement under control as he heard Jerry give a loud groan. That was the signal to Herb. Any moment now Herb would come through the door and add his cock to the party.
At first Gail wasn’t aware that there was another man in the room. Then Jerry moved slightly and the trembling teacher froze with shock as she caught sight of Herb. Her heart hammered loudly in her chest and for a moment, Gail thought she was going to faint. Herb was headed toward her and there was a determined expression on his face!
“H… H… Herb!” Gail squealed, letting Jerry’s cock slide from her mouth with a gasp of shock. “Wh… wh… what are you doing here?”
“I’m here for the teacher’s conference, remember, Gail?” Herb said smoothly, grinning at her. “Except I think this teacher’s conference is much more important than the one going on downtown. Tonight’s the time to teach the teacher something and I aim to do it!’’
Gail gasped again as Jerry took the opportunity to shove his huge cock back in her mouth. Now that she could do nothing except tremble and squirm, Gail felt like a prisoner in Frank’s strong arms. What was Herb going to do? Was he going to rescue her from this dreadful situation like a true gentleman?
A low moan escaped Gail’s stuffed mouth as she saw Herb move around behind her. She couldn’t see what he was doing but an icy cold stab of fear ran through her body as she felt something blazing and slippery nudge right up against her trembling asscheeks. Herb was shoving his huge throbbing prick right between the molten globes of her beautiful shaking buttocks and there wasn’t a thing she could do to stop him!



CHAPTER THIRTEEN



Herb knew that his best method was surprise and he moved quickly, hoping that the deed would be accomplished before Gail fully realized what he was doing. The young teacher caught his breath in excitement as the slippery, sensitive head of his prick nosed in between Gail’s shuddering buttocks and pressed up against the quivering ring of her anus. There was his next goal… winking like a little pink beacon. He was going to show Gail all the joys of fucking tonight and this was the perfect way to start. She wouldn’t be tattling on Crystal and Jerry after he had succeeded in driving his huge cock up her narrow little back passage. Gail was going to discover that being a wanton wasn’t bad at all by the time he got through with her!
“Mmmmm!” Gail squealed around the turgid length of Jerry’s mouth-stuffing cock. Her muffled cry of fright was easily gagged by the probing length of Jerry’s huge prick, Gail knew that she was completely at the mercy of these horny three men. Herb wasn’t going to help her at all. Instead of helping her, he was going to join right in with the other two men to humiliate her even further!
Another cry of fright remained frozen in Gail’s throat as every nerve ending in her body tingled and fear raced through her mind. Herb was pressing his blazingly heated cockhead right up against her anus, slipping and nudging her where no man had even been. She couldn’t believe that Herb was actually going to… the prospect was so frightening that Gail didn’t dare even think about it!
“Mmmmmph!” the frightened girl cried again.. She tried to turn her head but her mouth was completely stuffed with Jerry’s throbbing cock. She squirmed her hips to try to dislodge the huge hot head of Herb’s prick but that only served to spread her smooth quivering asscheeks farther apart, granting him even more access. Gail almost passed right out from fear as the slippery invading force of Herb’s cockhead pushed harder and harder, seeking entrance into her virgin anus!
“Hold her now, Frank,” Herb grunted, his voice thick and strained. “She won’t like it much at first but that’ll change just as soon as I get her loosened up a little.”
“Mmmmmmff!” Gail squealed, her fear showing in her muffled howl of terror. Herb was awful! He was some sort of monster, trying to do something like this to her! Jerry and Frank were monsters too, for helping him! These three men were beasts. If she lived through this humiliating and frightening experience, she was going to make sure she never saw any of them again!
Gail wiggled desperately to try to free herself from the strong arms holding her. Now that she realized what Herb was going to do she was weak with horror. Gail had never felt more betrayed and helpless in her whole life at the mercy of these three animals!
Helplessly Gail trembled upon the impaling spear of Frank’s huge prick, she moaned fearfully in her throat. Something was happening to her that made her even more frightened. There was a contradiction between what she knew was right and how she really felt. Some hidden wanton streak in her body wanted Herb to go ahead and shove his enormously huge prick in her asshole. Her lusting body was crying out for more, more stimulation. Yet her mind was rebelling against the way the three men were abusing her. Gail was so mixed up she didn’t know what she wanted any longer.
The trembling brunette gasped as she felt the first rush of pain. The slick wet head of Herb’s throbbing cock was nosing deeper. Then Frank lifted her up until her asscheeks were weaving obscenely in the air. The position was so terribly embarrassing that Gail wanted to faint dead away so that she wouldn’t have to endure any more of this lewd humiliation.
“Mmmmmfffff!” Gail squealed, as Herb placed his big hands on her heated, quivering buttocks and spread them widely apart. She could feel her puckered little anus fluttering in fear and it was impossible for the terrorized girl to even draw a deep breath, she was so frightened. Surely Herb wasn’t actually going to do this reprehensible thing! Surely he was only trying to frighten her or play some sort of cruel practical joke!
Gail didn’t actually believe that Herb was going to go through with his lewd act until the proof came in a searing blast of pain. Herb’s huge cockhead was battering right up against her anal ring and it was no match for the lust-stiffened invader!
The terrorized brunette screamed, her cries of pain muffled almost entirely by the turgid length of Jerry’s huge erection. There was another burst of pain and every nerve ending in her body was screaming in agony. Her mind swam in tortured circles as Herb’s huge prick plummeted up her narrow, squirming anal chute and sawed back and forth in her agonizingly tight rectum.
“Ohhh nooooo!” Gail cried out, not believing that anything could feel this painfully huge. Herb was pounding at her ass as if he were a crazed animal and it felt like every lunge was going to rip her to shreds. If this was what a wanton got, Gail didn’t want any part of fucking. She was going to transfer to an all girls school and give up all contact with men forever!
Suddenly Gail’s breath caught in her throat as something totally surprising happened in her trembling body. The pain of Herb’s abrupt invasion was lessening and a new sensation was taking its place. Her tightly quivering anal tunnel was rippling in a strange new way that was strangely almost pleasurable and she could feel the tight pink tube of flesh shudder and suck at the huge width of Herb’s probing cock! Her anal chute was contracting and releasing with a strong sucking motion and her pussy was doing exactly the same thing. The pain had completely vanished and Gail gasped as she began to actually enjoy this double-pronged invasion!
Herb began to grin as Gail’s muffled groans of pain turned into sudden squeals of passionate rapture. He had known that Gail’s wanton nature would win out over her obvious fear. He could feel the way this lovely little brunette was responding to his huge, driving cock and Herb’s prick throbbed in response. Gail loved assfucking!
The aroused young teacher gave another muffled squeal of delight and her whole body trembled lustily. At first Herb’s cock had seemed unbearably huge but now it felt wonderful, pushing in and out in the same rhythm as Frank’s. The two pricks were rubbing together, shoving up tightly and then retreating together, doing a dance of lust deep in her twin heated channels.
Gail sucked voraciously on Jerry’s erection, making him move too, to join in the super sex rhythm of lust that spiraled her up in a blaze of lewd pleasure. They were all driving in deeply, spinning the trembling teacher higher and higher toward the ultimate pleasure.
Never, in Gail’s wildest imagination, had she expected something like this to happen. She loved having three cocks at once, feeling the triple thrusting sawing back and forth in her body. There was no way that Gail could keep from responding to this trio of stimulation and she pushed back against Frank’s throbbing cock, sucking mightily at Jerry’s at the same time, wiggling and moving her hips to help Herb drive even further into the steaming cavern of her tight anus.
As Gail trembled wildly, the truth hit her squarely. A lusty transformation had come over her greedy body. She was no longer concerned about what was right and what was wrong, or whether she should set a good example for her younger sister or not. Nothing mattered except the searing pleasure of satisfying three cocks at once. At this moment, Gail was experiencing pure, lusty sexual pleasure for the first time and, the trembling teacher knew that it wouldn’t be the last time she did something this exciting. The hell with propriety! Gail was going to live at last!
Before Gail even had time to think about her new feelings about sex, her body took over and her fingers swept down to squeeze and stroke Jerry’s heavy testicles. Her hips thrust back and forth, trying to capture more of the lovely, thrusting cocks in her body. Her tightly puckered anal ring shivered strongly, pulling Herb’s jerking prick in and sending it out again in a flutter of pure lust. Her cuntal mouth snapped and contracted and her pussywalls wrapped around Frank’s turgid, blood-engorged erection, sucking it joyfully in and out. Her lips quivered and her cheeks sucked in fiercely, hurtling Jerry’s pulsing prick to the very back of her squeezing, blazing throat until her lips were right up against his heavy swollen testicles. For the first time in her life, Gail knew that she could satisfy three men at once and it didn’t make her feel in the least bit shameful. It made her feel proud that she was a lusty woman!
“Awwwwww! Perfect, baby!” Jerry yelped, feeling his balls swell and churn with their heavy load of hot sperm. The young man tried to hang on for another lusty moment but the sucking action of Gail’s throat and mouth were just too much for any man to endure. With a yelp of ecstatic pleasure, he blasted into the lovely brunette’s throat, emptying his blazing sperm in a searing rush that hurtled down her sucking throat and found a ready home in her quivering belly.
“Mmmmmmffff!” Gail wailed, swallowing desperately so that she wouldn’t miss a single drop of his delicious blazing cream. Her rippling cuntal channel fluttered harder and harder as she swallowed in a lusty frenzy and she heard Frank groan loudly as his massive prick swelled in her tight, squeezing tunnel.
“Awwwwwww!” Herb grunted, feeling his prick swell and throb urgently. He ground his cock into the cleft of Gail’s trembling asscheeks and drove his prick all the way up her blazing rectum. There was no way that Herb could stand another moment of this heartstopping stimulation. He was going to give Gail the sweetest enema of her life!
“Mmmmmffff!” Gail gulped, as Herb’s throbbing cock stiffened and started to pump. His turgid invader was hurtling out a jet stream of hot sperm that shot up her rippling anus and filled her bowels with sexy heat. Two cocks were filling her body with rushes of liquid pleasure and the waves of ecstasy swept the trembling young teacher higher and higher toward the fabulous peak of orgasm. Only one more lusty happening would push her over the edge of rapture. If she could make Frank’s huge, jerking cock blast, she would be consumed with the fiery waves of completion.
“Gawwwwwd,baby!” Frank bawled, trying to hang on for just another moment. He could feel Herb’s cock pumping and spurting into Gail’s shivering anal tunnel right through the thin wall separating Gail’s two channels. That was just too much for the horny car dealer. There was no way he could hold on and not join in the thrilling explosion.
“Yeeeeeaaaaah!” Frank yelped, driving in forcefully. His cock reared up and swelled to its fullest diameter and then he was coming too, pumping his hot, thick sperm right into the sucking tunnel of Gail’s rippling pussy, splattering hot cream against her womb and driving in and out in a glorious blast of lust!
Gail felt her reason fail as she spun higher and higher on a wave of shaking pleasure. She shivered and spasmed joyfully under the three-way blasting. Her eyes glazed with sensual ecstasy as searing electric thrills spread through every quivering inch of her body. Lust was rippling through every pore of her body and she hurtled straight up to the peak of orgiastic pleasure. All four of them were coming and it was the most thrilling moment of Gail’s life as burst after burst of blinding orgasm tore through her body.
Gail heard her own cries echoing in the small apartment and at last the trembling teacher realized the truth. She had been denying herself the greatest pleasure in life by not listening to her own body’s lusty demands. What difference did it really make if Crystal and Jerry were married or not? Should they cheat themselves out of a life together just because they couldn’t afford a wedding right away? That didn’t seem reasonable at all, in Gail’s expanded frame of mind. Of course there was something she could do about her parents’ objections and Gail didn’t know why she hadn’t thought of it before. She’d arrange for everything right after she could pull herself together enough to make a telephone call.



CHAPTER FOURTEEN



“What?” Crystal gasped, staring at her older sister in alarm. “Get packed? But, Gail… where are we going?”
“I’ve got a little surprise for you and Jerry,” Gail grinned, squeezing Herb’s hand. “We’re all going to go out to the airport and then I’ll tell you where we’re headed.”
When Crystal saw the flight board she was even more confused. “Non-stop to Las Vegas?” she read, turning to look at Gail’s smiling face. “But, Sis! Jerry has to go to work tomorrow!”
“No, he doesn’t,” Herb chimed in. “We already checked with Frank and Jerry has the next three days off with pay. It’s Frank’s wedding present to both of you.”
“But we don’t have enough money to get married!” Crystal wailed, sadly staring at her older sister in alarm. “I told you before, Gail. Without Mom and Dad’s check every month, I can’t finish beauty college.”
“That’s not a problem any more,” Gail laughed. “I don’t know why I didn’t think of it before. In only six weeks or so, Jerry’s promotion will come through. Then you can afford tuition and the rent. Until then, I’m going to send you a check. You can consider it a wedding present from Herb and me.”
“But you’re going to miss the teacher’s convention if you go along with us,” Jerry reminded him. “Won’t you feel bad about missing those lectures?”
“Not one bit!” Herb grinned. “All those meetings are boring anyway. I think going along on a honeymoon’ll be much more interesting.”
“Me too!” Gail breathed, smiling up at Herb as they boarded the plane. “And anything I miss at the convention I can always learn from my favorite teacher here. He’s taught me a lot already.”
“Not as much as I’m going to teach you,” Herb chuckled, winking at Gail. “Both of us have a lot to learn and as far as I’m concerned the sooner the better!”
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