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The wife went wild





CHAPTER ONE


Babs Richmond could not believe her ears. Her husband Jeff, driving his cock hard up her cunt had said: "Here it comes, Sue, darling, right up your beautiful cunt!"
He had then gone to a paroxysm of spunking, shooting flood after flood of his jism high up her fuck-hole.
After the storm Babs lay under him lifelessly, her arms and legs flopped back on to the bed, her eyes closed.
"Oh, Babs, that was beautiful, darling," he panted in her ear. "I can see I'm going to enjoy this holiday when we fuck like that. Now I've got to go shave and take a shower because Tadd is taking me to play golf soon."
Babs had awakened feeling good. Jeff had been asleep but stirred when she pulled off her nightie and cuddled over to him. She had slipped her hand under the waistband of his pajama pants, all he wore, and felt his cock in full erection, as it frequently was when he woke in the mornings. His balls felt massive as she cupped them in her hand.
"Down with these," she whispered, and he sleepily raised his body to let her ease his pajamas over his hips.
"Mnunznm, you have a beautiful way of waking me up," he murmured as she bent and slobbered over his cockhead.
Her blonde hair fell over his thighs as she kissed his cock. Jeff reached down and grtbbed a tit and felt her nipple suddenly harden in his hand. She knelt beside him and he took his hand off her tit and stroked her back.
He let his fingers explore between her asscheeks.
Babs rolled back on the bed as Jeff took her in his arms and kissed her, a long mouth-exploring big kiss in which his tongue curled round hers and swept along her teeth and inside her lips.
Without a word being spoken, she opened her legs and he mounted her. She grasped his prick with one hand and held her cuntlips apart with the other.
Jeff gave a long, satisfied moan as his stiff, throbbing cock slid deep into her cunt like a hot knife into butter. Then he fucked her with great enthusiasm, ramming the full length of his cock right up her cunt and pistoning it with long, exciting strokes.
Her oily pussy opened to his eager cock deep inside her. She flexed her knees and held him tight as she locked her arms around his neck and kissed him over and over before completely losing herself in the turmoil of the fuck.
She and Jeff hadn't fucked like this for ages and she threw herself at him completely. She loved the guy.
Babs lost all sense of time and place as Jeff plowed into her. Her cunt felt twice as sensitive as normal, and her tits pressed against his chest joyously to bring extra ripples of pleasure to her yielding body.
Babs threw herself about the bed in a frenzy of enjoyment, giving herself with abandon, and tightening her cunt around his cock to heighten his pleasure. He had responded by plunging at her with all his strength.
And finally, as Jeff reached his climax, he said those fateful words: "Here it comes, Sue darling…"
For long after Jeff had finished in the bathroom and dressed, and gathered his golf bag and kissed her goodbye, she lay on the bed with her eyes closed, puzzling over what Jeff had said. Her cunt felt great but her mind was in a turmoil.
Babs and Jeff had arrived at Malibu the previous week from Des Moines, Iowa, to spend the holiday with Sue and her husband Tadd. Babs and Sue were friends from their days at university together.
They had sat up half the night before talking. When she saw the way Jeff had relaxed with Sue and Tadd, she was sure that a seaside holiday was just what Jeff needed after the long hours and tensions of the previous few weeks when his company had been involved in a bitter takeover battle with another company. Then, when he fucked her this morning, she was convinced he had already relaxed and forgotten the cares of his office until his impassioned outburst when his cum was shooting into her.
She was lying thinking drowsily over what had made Jeff mention Sue's name in the middle of a fuck with her, and listening to the sounds of the Pacific waves breaking, when Sue came in with a cup of coffee.
"Sleep well, darling?" Sue asked. "I heard Jeff go out with Tadd and Paul and I thought you must be awake so I've brought you some toast and coffee."
Paul was Sue's teenaged brother, who was also staying at the house.
"Thank you, darling… yes, I slept very well, thank you. Paul's gone with Jeff and Tadd to golf too, has he? It looks like a magnificent day so they should enjoy it."
"Yes, the poor kid's been working hard on this special project of his. He had his mind set on going to university and taking math and science and that sort of thing with the intention of eventually doing something in space science. I told him to get out and relax with the guys."
"I thought he'd relax while he was here on the beach, ogling the girls."
"Quite frankly, Babs, I wish he would. He doesn't seem to have much interest in girls, which isn't natural at his age."
"Doesn't he even notice girls?"
"Oh, yes, he notices them all right. He often remarks to me about girls he sees, but he doesn't seem interested in getting close to them. Do you know, when you arrived, he whispered to me what a great pair of tits you had!"
"Did he, the young bugger," Babs said, throwing out her chest and emphasizing her tits. "Paul's a nice kid, but a bit young to be thinking of a married woman's tits, isn't he? I'd have thought he'd be more interested in girls of his own age."
Babs' tits always drew the gazes of all the men who came near her, and not a few of the women. She had not put her nightie on after her fuck with Jeff and they adorned her like two young melons with long pink nipples. Sue put her hand under one of Babs' tits and squeezed it gently.
Babs drew a deep breath at the touch of Sue's hand.
"Oh, Sue," she moaned and pressed Sue's hand to her tit.
"Still lovely and firm and shapely," Sue said. "I used to be so envious of the way the boys used to bang around you just drooling over your tits. Two years of marriage hasn't altered their appeal one little bit."
"Let me ask you something," Babs said. "You've had more experience with men than I have. Do they usually mention other women when they're fucking you?" Sue burst out laughing.
"All the time, darling. Sometimes when Tadd is totally worked up, he gives me a detailed description of fucking some other woman. Sometimes he hasn't even met her. Why? Has Jeff mentioned another woman?"
"He did this morning. We were having a lovely fuck when he mentioned your name. I wouldn't object to his fucking you, but I wouldn't like it to be secret from me."
"Babs, darling, I haven't fucked with Jeff… well, not yet anyway, but I've thought about it. I suppose there's always time. But haven't you ever thought of another man when you've been fucking with Jeff?"
"Maybe I have, but I've never mentioned a name as Jeff did, and I certainly wouldn't fuck with anyone without telling him."
Sue patted Babs' hand. "Well, darling, be assured Jeff has never fucked me. It's all a matter of fantasies. Men get a kick out of thinking of someone they'd like to fuck when they're into you, even if it's only someone they've seen on the TV screen. That doesn't mean they're not enjoying the woman they're fucking."
She threw back the bedclothes and Babs smiled at her as she saw Sue looking at her crotch.
Sue ran her long fingernails up and down Babs' thighs. It caused a tingling feeling to run up her spine.
"You look even more beautiful than you did when we used to play together as kids. Your thighs are lovely. Probably wrapping them around your husband has made them more shapely."
Sue stroked inside Babs' thigh for a few moments.
"You've still got a very seductive touch," Babs murmured.
Her heart was pounding and she felt a warm flush pass through her body.
"Have you ever had another man?" Sue asked.
"I've thought about it, even been tempted. There was one guy I almost fucked about six months ago. He tried desperately to fuck me, but I was scared. He actually jerked off and let it go all over my tits. It was lovely!"
"What about Jeff, did he know? And is he as pure as you are?"
"He suspected and told me if the other guy wanted to fuck me I should let him. I think Jeff has had a few girls, but he's never talked about them – until this morning."
"When he mentioned a girl he hasn't had," said Sue. "Lie back and open your legs, darling."
Babs lay down and Sue's fingers combed through the hairs on her cunt.
"We'll have to do something about these," Sue said. "That new swimsuit you showed me is the latest style with the narrow bit that comes up the front and just covers your cunt and shows all your thighs. The hairs down the sides will show. You'll have to shave them off, or you can let me do it! Look, I'll show you."
Sue stood up and tossed off her robe and nightie and posed for a few moments for Babs to see her.
She had medium-sized firm round tits with dark areolas and deep-purple nipples. Like Babs, she had a flat stomach and shapely thighs. But it was her pussy that caught Babs' eye.
Her cunt-hair was dark and curly, but it had been shaved at the sides, leaving the part near her thighs bare and a thick tuft in the center.
"You've got a Mohawk cut," Babs giggled. "It's a lot better for wearing a modem swimsuit or a bikini," Sue said. "For awhile I had it all shaved for a guy who was fucking me, but Tadd wasn't too keen on it, so I let it grow again."
"You mean Tadd knew you were having it off with another guy?"
"Of course, darling," said Sue, getting on to the bed and embracing Babs. "We don't keep secrets from each other, I know who he fucks with and he knows who I go to bed with. We've got a very strong marriage and we love each other."
Sue was running her fingers through the silky hairs of Babs' cunt-mound and tenderly kissing her lips.
"Have you ever had another woman?" she asked. "I'd be surprised if some girl didn't want to make love to you, you've got such a lovely, soft, inviting body."
Babs laughed aloud.
"I must be missing out on life," she said. "First you ask me if I've ever had a man apart from my husband and I say I haven't and then you ask me if I've had a woman and again I've got to say never. Not since we used to get together when we were at the university. We had some lovely times and I couldn't imagine any woman making it as good as you used to. Have you?"
"Well, once or twice… nothing very serious!"
Sue slipped her fingers between Babs' legs as Babs made way for her. She lightly ran her fingers along Babs' cuntlips.
"Ooooh, that feels beautiful," Babs murmured.
"You feel nice and wet," Sue said, putting her fingers to her lips and licking them. "I can taste man."
Sue wriggled down on the bed and looked intently at Babs' cunt. The heady, musky cunt smell excited her senses and she bent and kissed the cuntlips. The pungent taste of cunt-juice and male cum made her lick her lips.
"A lovely cocktail," she said and sucked in a mouthful of Babs' cunt.
She wriggled herself around in the bed to get between Babs' legs. Then she opened her mouth and sucked in the pink flesh and pushed her tongue into Babs' cunt.
Babs lay back, holding her tits and twisting her nipples as waves of pleasure and excitement raced through her body.
"My God, Sue, that's beautiful… keep sucking me."
Sue sucked hard, enjoying the taste and smell of the juices that flooded Babs' cunt. She swept her tongue up and down the full length of Babs' cunt-slit before bringing her tongue to a point and pushing it into her pussy.
She pressed her thumbs between the inner cuntlips and held them apart while she pressed her face between the spread cuntlips and dug her tongue up the cunt.
"Push it in farther, darling… farther!" Babs cried.
Babs dug her heels into the bed and pressed herself against Sue's eager mouth. The sound of Sue slurping up the juices from her cunt made her moan with pleasure.
Sue was loving every suck. Babs had more juices than she normally would because of the fiery fuck she had had with Jeff, and Sue had difficulty swallowing it all. Some ran down her chin, and Babs' thighs and asscheeks were smeared with it. Her tongue became tired of trying to act like a cock in Babs' cunt, so she brought it up to her clit.
If Babs had been active before, she now became positively agitated as Sue sucked her clit between her lips. The little organ was as erect as a miniature cock and it sent tremors of passion radiating out through every nerve of Babs' body.
Sue wrapped her arms around Babs' thighs to hold her so that she could keep her clit in her mouth.
Babs' moans became loud groans as Sue scraped the length of her cunt with her teeth and teased it with her flickering tongue.
"Oh Christ, Sue, I can't take any more! Oooow, darling, it's so beautiful! I'm going to die, I'm going to die!" she yelled as orgasm after orgasm reduced her to a quivering mass.
When her passion was finally spent, she collapsed onto the bed completely deflated. Sue wiped the cunt juice from her face with the bedclothes and lay beside Babs, stroking her shoulders with her fingertips.
"Just like the old days, darling," she murmured and Babs nodded her head and kissed her.
"Would you like a pussy-suck too?" Babs asked.
"What do you think?" Sue asked. "You were something special the way you used to lap my cunt."
Babs parted Sue's outer cuntlips and stroked the inner lips with her fingers. She pushed two fingers into Sue's cunt and wriggled them around.
"Oh, Babs, you haven't lost your touch." Babs put her mouth down and kissed Sue's cuntlips.
Sue exploded as Babs got her tongue on her clit. Babs kept her fingers probing in Sue's pussy and put her lips around the stiff little clit.
"Ah, that's it, darling!" Sue exclaimed as Babs bit the little nub lightly and circled it with her tongue, keeping her fingers going in and out of Sue's oily cunt.
Babs knew Sue was an easy woman to work into a sexual frenzy. Her cuntlips, her clit, and her pussy had always been over sensitive and it took very little stimulation to bring her off. Her honey was flowing nicely, bathing Babs' fingers in hot, fragrant juice.
Babs pulled her fingers out and sucked them. The taste and smell of Sue's cunt-juice brought back happy memories to her.
"Mmmnimmm!" she moaned appreciatively, "Still as nice as it always was!"
She put her mouth to Sue's cunt and sucked hard. Then she got a mouthful of Sue's cuntlips and began to chew them lightly. Sue bucked and alternately clutched her tits and banged her fists on the bed.
"My God, I'm coming!" she yelled. "Ooooow, that's beautiful!"
Babs darted her tongue in and out of Sue's cunt, lapping up the juice flowing freely from it. Then she went back to the aching clit and sucked that into her mouth, tightening her lips around it as she drew her head back and let it pull out of her mouth with a faint plop.
Sue put her hands on Babs' head and pushed her at her cunt.
"Suck me, darling, suck me!" she yelled frantically. "God, I need your tongue right up my cunt!"
Babs held her as tightly as she could and sucked hard, and a moment later Sue came again. Sue bounced and tried to wrench herself away, but Babs clung to her tightly. Sue flung herself about so wildly that she almost fell off the bed, but Babs managed to remain fastened to her cunt until Sue went limp.
They lay on the bed together, panting, with their arms around each other.
After they had recovered from their exciting activities, Sue looked at Babs seriously for a few moments as though she was trying to figure out what to say. Eventually she spoke.
"Babs, can we be frank with each other?"
"Of course… you know we can say anything to each other."
"Well last night when we were in bed, Tadd told me she wanted to fuck you."
"Oh, I see. Well, that is being frank. And what did you say to that?"
Sue shrugged her shoulders and gave a short laugh.
"What could I say? It wouldn't worry me, but I didn't know what Jeff would say, or you for that matter!"
Babs thought for a moment before replying.
"Jeff said when we were coming over that things were different over here on the West Coast near all those wild Hollywood parties we read about and that I might get seduced. I asked him if it would worry him and he said it wouldn't worry him a bit. Jeff said he thought we might end up at a swingers' party. I presume you and Tadd are swingers?"
"Not exactly. We do sometimes swap partners with friends, but it's not a regular thing. Sometimes I may go to bed with a guy and Tadd will whizz off someone's wife when her husband isn't looking, or roll some chick he's met at a party, but it's not organized or anything like that."
"Sounds fun," Babs said, feeling warmth in her loins. "I'll just have to watch that guy of yours when I'm feeling randy. I may end up seducing him."
"Well, Jeff has already imagined he was into me, so you just might find that fantasies turn into realities."
"Fine," Babs said, "as long as there's no secrecy about it."
"Oh, there wouldn't be any secrecy about it," Sue assured her. "If you want Tadd to fuck you, he's just as likely as not to pull your panties down in the living room and fuck you on the floor… that is, if Jeff wouldn't object."
"Jeff wouldn't object. He's often told me I should try other cocks and, as I said, I've been tempted, but not game to."
"We'll cure you of your shyness," Sue assured her, kissing her warmly.



CHAPTER TWO


When Tadd, Jeff, and Paul returned from golfing, Babs and Sue were stretched out on lounges sunning themselves on the deck overt looking the sea. Babs wore a T-shirt and short shorts and Sue a bikini.
"I thought you might have been a bit more exposed getting a suntan," Tadd began.
"Like the girl a few doors down who is lying on her deck in the altogether," Jeff said.
Babs explained, "I started off without the top and just a bikini but covered up a few minutes ago. I want to take it gradually, a few minutes more each day, to avoid having a painful sun-burn."
"Wise girl," Tadd said. "You're too lily white at present to risk too much sun." Babs nodded and looked at Sue.
"Sue has a beautiful tan. She's obviously done a lot of sun bathing like the girl down the road."
"I know the girl you mean," Sue said. "She has a good tan but she spends every day on her sundeck. I don't think it's just to get a tan… I think she likes men like you to look at her."
"She succeeded with Paul," Tadd said. "I thought he was going to have an orgasm right there!"
To Babs' surprise, Paul did not even look embarrassed, which she thought was unusual for a teenager.
"She's a bit fat," Sue said cattily. "When I sunbathe in the nude, I at least make sure the screens are up. I put on this bikini today because I didn't want to appear too bold in front of strangers or my young brother."
Sue went off to make some coffee while Jeff and Tadd went to shower and change. Babs stood at the railing looking down on the beach when Paul came up behind her.
Paul put his arms round her and caught hold of her tits and pressed against her ass.
"God, you're beautiful," he whispered, "and your tits are just perfect."
Babs was inclined to pull away, but when she felt his prick pressing against her ass a sudden pulsing in her cunt made her hesitate. She just stood frozen and did not speak. Paul fingered her nipples, which became erect at his touch.
He began making humping movements against her and she could feel his cock like a wooden peg against her ass.
What's wrong, me letting a teenaged boy do this? she thought to herself. It felt very nice, and that hard thing pressing against her didn't really feel like a teenager's prick. It was more like a man's!
"I thought of you when I was in bed this morning and I jerked off and let go the greatest load of cum you've ever seen," Paul said huskily.
"Paul!" Babs protested in a shocked voice, swinging around to face him. "I'm a married woman. You shouldn't talk to me like that. What would your sister say?"
"Oh, I sometimes jerk off thinking about her, too," he said.
Babs was aghast, but Paul only laughed. Her eyes went down, irresistibly drawn by a feminine urge to his crotch.
Following her gaze, Paul pushed his pelvis out. The front of his trousers was poked out like a tent held out by a long, rigid pole.
Babs' cunt started to throb and she felt moisture start to seep from her cuntlips. Her tits felt taut and her nipples poked at the front of her T-shirt provocatively. Her mouth was dry and she was unable to speak. Paul just stood looking at her with a lecherous grin on his face.
The moment was relieved by Sue appearing at the door with a tray of coffee.
Sue looked at Babs and her brother and took in the situation in a flash, especially when she glanced at the front of Paul's trousers.
"I'll go and shower now," Paul said.
"Make it a very cold one, icy cold," Sue said and glanced at Babs.
She could see Babs' nipples pressing against her T-shirt and the flushed look on her face.
"My brother annoying you?" Sue asked.
"I wouldn't say he was annoying me… it's just that…" Babs said.
"Exciting you?" Sue asked, taking hold of one of Babs' nipples.
Babs turned a deep shade of pink. Sue put her hand to Babs' pussy-mound and let her fingers wriggle against her cunt.
"Feel it down here, eh?"
"Oh, Sue," Babs protested, "he's only a child."
Sue gave Babs' cunt a friendly pat.
"He's a teenager and that means he's got a man's prick and he's looking for somewhere to stick it."
"But I, er…" Babs began to say, but Sue put her finger to Babs' lips.
"Don't worry about it… I've had the same feelings as you."
"But he's your brother!"
"A sister can get excited about a brother's cock just as readily as about anyone else's."
Sue looked about her to see none of the others were near.
"Paul's been here a month. He bought a surfboard and is learning to ride it. He has joined a surf club along the beach and you know what those guys are like!"
"I've read a bit about them," Babs said lamely.
"They're all lusty young lads like Paul and they spend their time riding surf boards and girls. The girls attach themselves to these clubs and the guys practically have cunt on tap. Paul has met one or two of the girls and he's probably acquired a taste for cunt."
"That's not surprising I suppose, but with the young girls available I wouldn't have thought he'd be interested in me!"
"He's probably looking for something a bit more sophisticated than the schoolgirls. A boy like that can be very good for an older woman, you know. They've got cocks like steel and they can fuck all night."
Babs looked sharply at Sue.
"How do you know?"
It was Sue's turn to blush furiously.
"Well, I've lived around here for quite a while," she said, "and as I told you, there are lots of lusty young guys about."
"I presume you're talking about the neighborhood," Tadd said, coming on to the deck. "Anything you want to know about the area just ask Sue, who does what and to whom!"
He turned to Jeff who had just joined them.
"Keep an eye on your wife here, Jeff," Tadd jokingly advised. "This place is a great beach for surfboard riders and surfboards aren't the only thing they ride."
"That'll suit Babs," Jeff said, stroking his wife's ass. "She's been complaining because she says I haven't been keeping it up to her."
"He's been too tied up at his office, but now he's on holiday I'll see he does the right thing by his wife," Babs said, kissing Jeff's cheek.
"Well, if he wants any help I'm always available," Tadd offered.
"I'll remember that," Babs said, and the excited gleam in her eyes showed she meant it.
Over a barbecue lunch with a generous supply of vintage California wines, Jeff decided to take a long walk to see some of the luxurious houses farther up the beach. Sue and Tadd decided to go with him, but Babs declined.
"I'm taking it easy this afternoon after all that sun I had this morning," she said. "I'm just going to curl up with a good book and do nothing."
"And I had enough walking at golf this morning," said Paul. "You old guys can show how tough you are if you like!"
"And of course you young guys have to conserve your energy, don't you?" Sue said with a sly wink at Paul.
Babs went to her bedroom when the others had left for their walk. She had drunk enough wine at lunch to make her feel just a touch lightheaded. It was a warm afternoon and before lunch she had changed into a skirt and blouse.
She stretched out on the bed with her book, but did not read. Her mind kept going back to her encounter with Paul.
For a mad moment she had an impulse to go to his room and see what he was doing, but quickly suppressed it. He was only a boy trying to be a man, she decided, and it wasn't her place to pander to his ideas.
She took her book and began to read. She had read only two pages when she heard a scratching at the door and Paul peeped in.
"I thought you'd be having a nap," he said, crossing to the bed and sitting on it.
Babs' heart started thumping and she was on the point of telling him to go away, but her womanhood kept appealing to her to let him stay.
"No, I'm not asleep, but you shouldn't be here."
"Why not… too much of a temptation?"
"Good Lord, no," Babs said, brushing him aside. But her heart throbs began to be echoed between her legs.
Once that throb in her groin started it was only moments before she was aware of the wetness of pussy-juice oozing. One thing she was sure of – Paul wouldn't go any farther than he had on the sundeck earlier. He might pretend to be a sophisticated man, but his inexperience would hold him back from trying to seduce her.
She felt a tingling in her nipples and was conscious that they were poking at the front of her blouse. She did not have a bra on and not only the shape, but the color of her nipples could be clearly seen.
She casually looked out the window, well aware that Paul's eyes were fixed on her billowing tits. Babs had noticed the fullness at the front of his trousers increasing and it thrilled her to realize she had that effect on Paul. It always excited her when men started to drool over her and the increasing size of Paul's crotch bulge showed that he was nearing the drooling stage.
Paul gulped hard and Babs could see his hands were shaking. She had felt he was overconfident, but now that he was close to her and she had made a tentative move to excite him by almost pushing her tits into his face, he had become a little nervous.
Babs was enjoying herself watching Paul. She bent her knees and her skirt rode up, exposing a good length of her thighs. Paul gave a low groan and shifted uneasily to relieve the pressure in his groin. Then he stood up and wriggled to allow his cock to rise.
Babs chuckled as she looked at his crotch.
"Trousers a bit tight, eh?" she inquired with a chuckle. "Maybe you're too well-hung for that size."
Paul, who had been so harsh and forthcoming when he came into the room, was less sure of himself since Babs had shown signs of becoming more sexually aggressive. A shy reluctant schoolgirl facing seduction was one thing, but a hot, mature, sexually aware woman looking for cock was something else altogether. Paul wasn't too sure he could handle the situation at that moment, and felt he should retreat from the room, but the throb in his cock compelled him to stay.
Babs' tits tightened the front of her blouse so much that the top button came undone, exposing her cleavage. The way Paul looked at her milk-white tits excited her and she bent her legs a little more. Her skirt rode up, exposing her panties.
Paul licked his lips and gulped.
"Something wrong, Paul?" Babs asked teasingly.
"N-no," he said hesitantly. "Do you want me to go?"
"Why should I want you to go, Paul? Any girl would be excited to have a strong, good-looking guy sitting with her."
Paul glanced at her cleavage again and quickly looked away.
"You aren't shy, are you, Paul?" Babs said. "You told me out on the sundeck earlier you thought I had perfect tits."
She unfastened the buttons of her blouse and pulled out one of her tits.
"There… how do you like that!" she asked provocatively.
Paul just gaped and his hand dropped to his crotch.
Babs pushed her blouse off her shoulders and pushed both her tits out at Paul. Her sexual temperature was rising as she saw Paul gaping hungrily at her.
"Still think they're nice, Paul? A girl likes a guy to admire her tits."
"They're beautiful, Babs… more beautiful than I thought they would be."
"Did you think of them when you jerked off?"
Paul shook his head and tuned away to hide his embarrassment from Babs.
"You did tell me you jerked off thinking about me."
"I… er… well… I…" Paul looked extremely uncomfortable.
"Come on, Paul," Babs said, throwing her arm around his neck. "We're friends. Would you like to touch my tits?"
Paul put his hand out and stroked a tit. "I'd like you to suck it, Paul."
After a moment's hesitation, Paul bent and took a nipple into his mouth. Babs held his head against her and sighed with lust. He couldn't believe this was happening to him. He sucked the nipples deep into his mouth and the warmth and softness of Babs' tits made his mouth feel good.
"That's lovely, Paul. I love feeling your tongue stroking my nipples."
Paul groaned loudly. He took his mouth away from her tits and watched his hand kneading them, his fingers twiddling the saliva-wet nipples.
"Oooow, Paul, you're a very good lover. Kiss me, darling."
Babs put her lips up to him and he gave her a quick kiss on the side of her mouth.
"A proper kiss, Paul, please, I want a proper kiss. I'll bet the little girls at the surf club wouldn't be satisfied with a peck like that. Kiss me like you kiss them."
She offered her lips to him and he put his mouth against them, but her tongue forced its way between his lips and a moment later their open mouths were pressed against each other in a hot, open-mouthed kiss. The excitement made Paul dig his fingers into her tit.
"Mmmmm," Babs murmured, "That feels good."
She let her hand drop to his crotch and grasped his cock. What she felt made her gasp.
"My God, Paul, that's big and stiff! Is it always big like that when you're with a girl?"
"Sometimes… it depends on the girl!"
"Would you like to jerk off now? It must be very uncomfortable inside those tight pants. Why not take it out and let me see it. I'd love to. Stand up, darling."
When Paul stood up, Babs leaned over and unfastened his belt. Her hands were shaking and she had difficulty in finding the tab of his zipper. She pulled it down and eased his trousers over his hips. She pulled at his shorts, but they caught on his cock. Paul pulled off his shirt and Babs got her first look at it.
Babs gasped when she saw it and licked her lips nervously. Paul's cock stood up, almost touching his navel. It was the first uncircumcised cock she had seen. It looked to her like a menacing torpedo with its faintly purple nose cone partly visible at the end of it.
Babs circled her thumb and forefinger around Paul's foreskin and gently pulled it down to expose the head, which burst out like an opening flower on a sunny morning. The head gleamed wet and looked ready for action.
"Oh, Paul, that's exciting… it's beautiful," she murmured.
Paul took hold of his cock and began to pump it.
"Do you want me to jerk off… I'm just about coming now."
"Yes, let me watch," Babs whispered.
"What about the cum? It'll go all over the place."
"That's okay, just let it shoot!"
Paul licked his hand and began to pump his cock. He put his other hand around his balls and bent his back slightly.
Babs watched fascinated as the boy's foreskin slipped to and fro over his cockhead. It took only a few short strokes before Paul grunted: "It's coming, it's coming!"
The first couple of jets went arching out across Babs' legs stretched out on the bed. She put her hand down and let the hot spurts cover it, then she rubbed her cum-soaked hand on her tits. She leaned down to Paul's cock and said, "Put it in my mouth, darling," and let the last few jets shoot into her mouth.
Even the tail-end spurts had enough force to hit the back of her throat.
"That was wonderful, Paul. I loved watching you jerk off. Come back and kiss me," she said, patting the bed beside her.
Paul got on to the bed and Babs pulled him back and putter mouth against his and darted her tongue in and swept it around his teeth and inside his lips.
"Do you want to suck my tits again?" she offered.
Paul rolled her on her back and buried his face in her tits. He suddenly pulled back.
"I'm sorry," he said. "They're all spunky and there's cum on your blouse."
"That's all right, Paul. You can't fuck without spilling same spunk."
She lay back and held Paul's head as he went back to mouthing her tits. She put her hand down between their bodies and grasped his still erect cock.
Babs had her eyes closed, enjoying the sensation of having her tits sucked. She tried to get out of her mind the sight of Paul's erect prick with its attractive-looking head but instead, all that came into her mind was an image of Paul's cock going in and out of her cunt.
She had started out with the idea of teasing Paul a little, perhaps letting him touch a tit through her clothes. Now her panties were wet with cunt-juice and she wanted a fuck – wanted it badly, and with this boy.
She grasped a handful of his hair and pulled his head up to kiss her. He continued to squeeze her tits.
She could feel his cock throbbing in her hand as his tongue swept around her mouth. She took his hand off her tit and pulled it down to her crotch.
"Touch me, Paul," she urged. "I want you to touch me."
She parted her legs and he thrust his fingers between them.
"Oooow, you're all wet," he said, taking his hand away.
Babs giggled lewdly.
"I haven't peed myself," she reassured him. "That's fuck-juice. Ever since the first sight I had of your cock, my cunt has been just pouring juice. That's so that your cock can go into my cunt more easily if we have a fuck."
His cock gave a sudden jump in her hand. "Do you want to see my cunt? Take my panties off, darling."
She raised her ass off the bed while Paul pulled her panties off. She pushed her skirt off and sat up to throw off her blouse. Paul, kneeling beside her, gave a soft whistle as he saw her lying naked.
"See my cunt, Paul? It's there for you. You can play with it and fuck it and cum up it and do what you like with it."
Paul was in a whirl as he looked at Babs lying submissively, waiting for him to do whatever he wanted. He felt a bit shy about touching her cunt, but he had played with her tits enough to know she liked that, so he bent down and sucked her nipples again.
Babs was ready for more, so she grasped his hand and put it on her cunt.
"Play with it, Paul, it wants you."
She opened her legs wide so that Paul's fingers felt her hot wet cuntlips. The boy's cock told Babs the feel of her cunt was getting through to him. His prick felt as hard as if it were carved out of mahogany, yet she could feel his pulse in it.
"That's lovely, Paul," Babs murmured, pressing his hand more firmly against her cuntlips. "Put your fingers into my… don't be afraid of hurting me."
Paul worked his fingers up and down her cuntal slit, and once or twice brushed her clit without really knowing what made Babs suddenly go tense and moan loudly.
"Oh, Paul, that's my cunt… that's beautiful," she moaned.
The sight of her body moving passionately beside him made his senses spin. He had seen plenty of pictures in color magazines of naked girls, but that was nothing compared with the excitement of watching Babs wriggle and squirm as he thrust his fingers in and out of her cunthole.
It soon became clear to him that no matter how far he thrust his fingers into her cunt, he did not hurt her. On the contrary, the farther he poked them into her, the more passionate was her response.
He could feel that since he had been fingering her cunt the sticky fluid had increased to a flood. It was hot and slippery and was smothering his hand.
"Does that feel nice?" she asked.
"Oh, Babs, it feels great! I think I'm going to come!"
"Don't come yet. Just stop and cool down for a few moments."
She let go of his cock and pulled his hand away from her cunt.
"Now just relax… think of something else for a while… imagine you're riding a wave to the shore!"
Paul held his wet hand up.
"That's your cunt-juice," he said.
Babs took his hand and licked his fingers.
"Want to taste it?"
Paul put his hand to his lips.
"It smells nice." Then after he had licked some of the juice off, he put his fingers into his mouth and sucked. "And it tastes lovely, too, it tastes of you! Now you've cooled down a bit get on top of me, darling… I want a fuck."
The very mention of the word was enough to excite Paul's cock, which had been standing erect, to new stiffness. Babs saw that as it stiffened more of its head poked out of his foreskin. The prospect of being fucked by a boy heightened her excitement, but a boy with an uncut prick, which she had never had before, raised her excitement to fever pitch.
As Paul got between her legs, she bent her knees and felt for his cock. She took hold of it and rubbed its sensitive head up and down the length of her soft, moist cuntlips.
"Push it right into me, darling," she urged. "You can get it in right up to your balls."
The heat of her slippery pussy made his pulse race.
"That's it, Paul! Put it all in… I want to feel every inch of it right up my hot cunt! My cunt's dying to be fucked, so fuck it in and out of me as hard as you can! I want to feel your balls hitting my ass each time you stuff your cock into my cunt!"
Hearing her talk dirty to him made Paul ram his prick into her as hard as he could. Once or twice he almost pulled it out on the withdrawal stroke, but he soon learned to judge how far he could pull back.
Babs moaned incoherently as his prick thrust in and out of her cunt. The boy was already fucking her cunt with the expertise of a seasoned seducer. He was too absorbed in driving his cock in and out of her cunt to be concerned about the finer aspects of fucking, but she did not mind.
He was not doing anything to make sure his cock was caressing her clit or that he was stimulating her tits, or even kissing her, but she was content to let him stab at her cunt.
The smooth head of his cock was rubbing against the greasy walls high up her fuck-hole, and that was giving her immense joy. The refinements of the technique of fucking would come on future occasions – and she was determined to make sure there were many.
Babs was driving her cunt at Paul's cock with all her strength. Her legs and arms held him tightly and she could guess from the sudden change in his heavy breathing pattern that he was about to come.
"That's it, darling! I'm waiting for it! Squirt it right up me… oh, that's beautiful."
She tightened her ass muscles to hold his cock high up inside her as the boy's creamy fizz blasted into her. She almost came herself.
But she was not quite up to that pitch of excitement yet, and Paul was not experienced enough to hold his cum until she came too.
Paul lay upon her gasping for breath. He was heavy and she had to push him off her.
"Don't squash me, Paul," she panted. "I'm out of breath, too."
Paul rolled off her and lay still for a few moments. When he sat up, Babs tried to kiss him but he jumped off the bed.
"I'd better go back to my room," he said, gathering up his clothes.
Babs sat up in the bed and smiled wryly. "Thanks, Paul," she said to herself after he had left the room. "No after-play, no kisses, no thank-you-Babs-for-a-lovely fuck, nothing."
She put her hand on her cunt and pressed her fingers between her cuntlips.
Still, for an inexperienced boy, he had made her cunt really sing. Next time she would start to teach him the finer points about fucking girls.



CHAPTER THREE


Babs was sound asleep when Sue, Tadd, and Jeff returned from their walk along the beach. When Sue went into the kitchen, she saw a note from Paul on the kitchen bench.
"Gone along to the surf club. I'll be staying there tonight," the note read.
Babs stirred when Jeff went into the bedroom. He bent over and kissed her.
She smiled at him and inquired if he had had a nice walk.
"We sat on the beach for a while watching the people," he said. "God, some of the things these young ones get up to in the sand dunes."
"No different from Des Moines surely," Babs said with a giggle. "Don't you remember what happened down by the river there?"
Jeff pressed her back on to the bed and kissed her.
"I remember we had our first fuck there," he said.
Jeff stroked her hips and thighs and let his fingers slip between her legs to her cunt.
"God, you're wet… have you been playing with your vibrator? Feeling a bit hot, are we?"
Jeff pushed a couple of fingers into her cunt and she closed her eyes.
"Mmmmm!" she moaned.
Paul's cock had awakened her extreme sexual desires, but he had not satisfied the urge in her cunt. Jeff probed around her cunt for a moment or two.
"That's not your vibrator… you've been fucking!" he said.
"Uh-huh," she panted. "I had, to do something while you were out."
Jeff worked his fingers in and out of her cunt for a few moments.
"By God, don't tell me young Paul…" Babs looked at her husband and nodded. "I seduced the young bugger."
Jeff looked at her in astonishment for a few moments. "How did he perform?"
"Very well… I couldn't have asked for anyone better."
Jeff put his arms around her and held her. For a few moments Babs had the idea that he was mad at her, but then he surprised her.
"I'm glad you fucked with Paul, because I was going to tell you… Tadd wants to sleep with you, too!"
"And you want to fuck Sue, I suppose?" Jeff nodded. "Sue said people over here were more liberated sexually and more frank about their sexual activities. She said that she and Tadd had often swapped with other couples and had several friends they exchanged partners with."
"She told me a few things, too," Babs said. "Sue has never been one to conceal her sexuality, even when we were teenagers."
"Well, after we had been talking for a while, Tadd asked me if we had ever swapped."
"They would think we were a bit square I suppose."
"Tadd did say I'd better watch out or I might find he'd wandered into the wrong bed in the dark one night."
Babs laughed aloud. The idea of fucking with Tadd had come to her often and she was relieved that Jeff apparently approved.
"And what did you say to that?"
"I didn't say anything, but Sue grabbed my leg and said I might just as easily wander into the wrong bed, too?"
"In other words they want to swap with us!" Jeff nodded and looked at Babs closely to see her reaction. After a few moments Babs gave a deep chuckle.
"Well, I've had a fuck with Sue's young brother, so I might as well have a few with her husband."
"Good girl!" Jeff said with enthusiasm. "Are you going to tell Sue you fucked with Paul?"
"I don't know… I've been thinking about that. But I do know he has ideas about fucking her, too."
"But he can't fuck his sister!"
"With a cock like he's got, he can fuck any girl," Babs said.
Babs did decide to tell Sue. When they were together in the kitchen after dinner, Sue said to Babs, "You should have come with us this afternoon and seen how randy your husband gets seeing same of the gorgeous young kids romping about on the beach with next to nothing on!"
"You don't have to go to the beach to see people romping," Babs said.
Sue looked at her with a quizzical gleam in her eye. "What do you mean by that?"
"If you leave a guy and a girl in the house together, they're likely to romp."
Sue put her arm around Babs and kissed her cheek.
"Are you saying you had a fuck this afternoon?" she asked. "With Paul?"
Babs nodded and Sue could only gasp. "The young bugger. I knew he had the hots for you, but I didn't think he'd have the guts to try."
"I helped him. He was terrific."
"I'm glad he knew what to do…"
"He knew what to do all right… with a little help."
Babs paused for a moment and studied Sue.
"There's something else."
"Oh? What?"
"He'd love to fuck you, too." Sue blushed a bright pink and Babs laughed at her embarrassment.
"You've thought about it, haven't you?" Babs asked.
Sue nodded, but did not speak.
"You mentioned before about the abilities of young guys. You must have had someone young?"
Sue pressed her lips together and turned away from Babs.
"Come on, Sue, you can tell me about it."
"It might shock you!"
"Shock me?" Babs said incredulously. "Sue, I fucked your teenaged brother this afternoon. It'd be impossible to shock me!"
"All right, Babs. I went to a barbecue at the surf club Paul belongs to – oh, it was a long time before he came here."
"I suppose you fucked one of the young guys."
Sue gave a short laugh.
"You could say that. Actually, I had a gangbang with four of them."
"Four… my God! How did you cope?"
"To be quite frank, I enjoyed every minute of it. Now I suppose you think I'm a truly wanton woman."
Babs put her arm around her and kissed her. "You know, Sue, I've often wondered what it would be like to fuck with more than one guy. I've tried to imagine what it would be like to have two, but four… wow! I'll bet you got lots of cum."
"It was everywhere, up my pussy, on my tits, down my throat, in my hair… cum, cum, cum."
Babs pressed her hand against her crotch. "Ooooow, Sue, you're making me all wet." Sue put her arms around Babs and kissed her. "You've been hot all day, haven't you? Ever since I went to your room after the boys went to play golf this morning. Okay. You've thought of having more than one… well there are two guys in the other room who I'll bet can't wait to fuck you."
"You mean Tadd and Jeff? I don't know whether my husband would be into that!"
"Oh, grow up, Babs. A lot of men love watching their wives being fucked by another man, and joining in."
"But…" Babs objected.
Sue put her finger to Babs' lips. "We talked about it this afternoon. Tadd told Jeff he's often watched men fucking me and Jeff said he'd love to watch someone fucking you, but he didn't know if you would be into it."
Babs' eyes widened, but Sue could not tell whether it was from surprise or excitement.
"Come on, let's see what happens," Sue said, leading Babs back to the lounge.
"What have you girls been up to?" Tadd said. "Telling girlish secrets, I suppose! I expect you told Babs how Jeff almost spunked when that girl playing volleyball went down near him to pick up the ball and her tits fell out of her bikini."
Sue giggled lewdly.
"No, I was too busy hearing about what she did this afternoon."
Jeff looked up and a broad grin spread over his face.
"You told Sue, did you?" he inquired.
Babs nodded and Tadd looked from one to the other. He took Babs' hand and pulled her down to the lounge, beside him.
"Now you can tell me," he said.
Sue could see that Babs looked a trifle embarrassed, so she took up the story.
"Babs found out what Paul has got in his trousers."
Tadd looked surprised.
"The devil you did!" Tadd exclaimed. "And did it look as though it could make a woman happy?"
"It made Babs happy," Jeff said.
Sue gave a bawdy laugh.
"While we were on the beach talking about fucking, Babs and Paul were back here actually doing it."
Tadd looked at Jeff, who gave a sly wink. Tadd put his hand on Babs' thigh and stroked up under her skirt.
"I've been wondering ever since you arrived about what's up here, but that young bugger got there before me."
Babs giggled and looked at Jeff, who smiled at her, indicating that he approved.
Tadd put his arm around Babs and kissed her. Their tongues met and brushed against each other and their mouths opened to each other in a long, intimate kiss. Tadd's hand explored higher up Babs' skirt until it touched the wet crotch of her panties. He wriggled his fingers against her cunt as she parted her legs to make it easier for him.
Their kiss became more passionate. Babs' chest heaved as her breathing became deeper and her tits firmed and jutted out.
Tadd eventually came up for air.
"By God, Babs, you're quite a woman, aren't you?" he panted.
He took his hand away from her crotch and gently squeezed her tits. Babs looked down and saw his prick was pushing out the fly of his trousers. The ache left in her cunt by young Paul had intensified and now her tits were throbbing, too.
Tadd unfastened her blouse and pursed his lips as her tits erupted before his eyes. He bent and took a mouthful of tit and circled his tongue around her nipple. He put his hand up her skirt again and his fingers sought the lips of her cunt. Without taking his mouth off her tit, he tugged at her panties.
Babs lifted her ass off the lounge and Tadd was able to pull her panties down to her knees. She tried to open her legs for his searching fingers, but her panties stopped her from opening them properly.
Jeff, sitting and watching the action, got up and went across and took off Babs' shoes and pulled off her panties. He tossed the panties to Sue, who put them to her nose and sniffed.
"Babs is good and hot," Sue said to Jeff.
Jeff had not realized how exciting it was to watch another man making love to his wife. It stimulated his sexual feelings to see Tadd getting worked up playing with his wife, and to see her reactions to Tadd's lips and hands.
His cock was stiffening, and he rubbed it through his trousers as he saw Babs feeling for Tadd's cock.
Babs got hold of the tab on Tadd's zipper and opened his fly. She managed to grab his cock and sighed as her hand slid along it.
"Oh, Babs, your hand feels wonderful on my cock!" Tadd whispered in her ear. "What about a suck, darling?"
Tadd stood up and unfastened his trousers and stepped out of them. He threw off his shirt and stood for a moment to let Babs see his suntanned body.
"You look like a Greek God," Babs said, wrapping her hand round his rampant cock.
She pressed her mouth against his crotch, kissing the base of his cock and his balls. Taking his ball sac in her hand, she sucked one ball into her mouth and rolled it around with her tongue, then she licked the length of his cock greedily.
Babs let the hand holding his balls stroke down between his legs to his asshole. Then she grasped his cock and licked over its head, letting her tongue circle the ridge around his cock-knob.
Tadd stood with his legs apart and breathed deeply with satisfaction. As Babs licked his cockhead, he put his hand on her head and shoved his cock at her mouth. She opened her lips and sucked the head, letting her tongue flutter over the piss-slit.
She began to take Tadd's cock into her mouth. It was a tight fit and she had to keep her hand around the shaft to stop Tadd from pushing it down her throat too quickly in his enthusiasm.
Loud groans came from his throat as Babs took more and more of his cock into her mouth. The first three or four inches slipped in with reasonable ease, but she had to pause for a few moments before taking more.
"That's it, Babs!" Tadd gasped. "That feels wonderful!"
Sue had gone across to sit with Jeff and she was masturbating his rigid cock as they watched Tadd and Babs.
For a few moments Babs bobbed her head up and down on Tadd's cock, working her tongue around it and letting it poke into her cheeks. When she had adjusted to the first four inches, she began to take more in.
Babs began to breathe noisily through her nose as the head of Tadd's cock reached far into her throat. Inch by inch she took it until she had eight inches reaching into her throat.
Tadd could feel her throat muscles pulsating against his cockhead and he moaned loudly.
"Oh, my God, I've never had head like this! I'm going to shoot, I'm coming?"
Babs' throat felt numb. She braced herself and was conscious of a burning sensation as Tadd's spunk spurted.
She held her breath while he was shooting, and kept his cock deep in her throat until her face turned red. When it got down to the last few spurts, she quickly withdrew her head and took several big breaths. Tadd pulled his cock from her mouth with a sigh and dropped to his knees in front of her.
"By God, darling, no one has ever sucked me off like that! Where did you learn to give head like that?"
Babs just knelt breathing deeply. Tadd kissed her lips.
"If you fuck like you suck cock, you're the greatest," Tadd said. "Christ, Jeff, this wife of yours is really something special."
But Jeff did not hear him. He and Sue were wrapped around each other, kissing. Babs could see Jeff's prick over Sue's dress and the hand in which she had held his cock while she was jerking him off.
Babs still had her skirt on, although her panties and blouse had been taken off before she sucked Tadd's cock. Tadd unfastened her skirt and helped her off with it and threw a cushion on the floor for her head.
"Now I'm going to fuck you like I've never fucked anyone before," he whispered in her ear as she stretched out.
She lay with her legs parted, holding her arms up to Tadd. Her tits were firm and pointed, her cunt was moist and inviting.
Tadd had his thumbs holding the inner cuntlips open while he buried his tongue deep into her juicy pussy. Babs was lying with her knees drawn up and spread widely apart to give Tadd easy access to her cunt. She had her head thrown back and a look of ecstasy on her face and she dug her fingers into her tits.
"Higher up my cunt, higher up!" she urged, but Tadd had his tongue as far into her as it could go.
He tightened his lips around her cunt and sucked hard, drawing in a mouthful of her musky cunt-juice. He raised his head and swallowed hard and laughed aloud.
"That's as high up your cunt as my tongue would go, darling," he said. "I'll just have to give you something, that goes in farther."
He climbed on top of her and kissed her tits, sucking in each of her nipples and a generous mouthful of tit meat. Then he kissed her lips, and she held his head as she forced her tongue deep into his mouth.
Babs took a hand off Tadd's head and felt down for his cock. She grasped it and guided its pulsating head to her open cuntlips. Tadd took a deep breath when he felt the heat of her cuntlips on his cockhead, and Babs sighed as she sucked his cock into her hungry cunt.
It was so slimy inside that Tadd's cock slid up her as if it was in an oil bath, but the moment she felt his balls hitting her ass Babs' cunt closed around him. She had her knees bent up to her tits, and she pressed them against Tadd as he began steadily stroking his cock in and out of her cunt.
With each stroke he made, she forced her cunt hard up to him. He tried to kiss her, but she was moving her head so freely that he could not get his lips against hers.
"That's it, Tadd, fuck me hard! Fuck my brains out with that big cock!"
Jeff and Sue were cuddled close, Sue still holding Jeff's cock, which stood up in full erection. Jeff was fascinated to see Tadd's ass moving up and down as he gave Babs the full length. Tadd had his knees apart to give himself leverage. Jeff could see Tadd give his wife the full length until his balls squashed against her ass. Her cries told him how much she was enjoying the thrust of Tadd's prick.
"Oh, Tadd, put it right up my cunt… it's beautiful… fuck me harder, fuck me like a whore… I can't get enough cock, cock, cock!" she yelled.
Babs' yells excited her husband who grabbed at Sue compulsively. He had never seen Babs so stirred up before. He had always known that when she was in the mood she could reach the very heights of passion, but being fucked by Tadd was sending her to a pitch of excitement he had not known her to reach before. Not only that, but watching another man fuck his wife was driving him into a frenzy that raised his desire for sex to the boiling point. The more passionate Babs' response to Tadd's fucking, the greater became Jeff's urge to fuck the ass off Sue.
Tadd's cock was reaching deep into Babs' cunt with each stroke he made, but she wanted more. She was tightening her asscheeks to increase the pressure on his cock when it was high up her. She swiveled her ass and twisted her hips while he screwed his cock about to heighten their sensations.
Tadd could feel Babs was coming up to a climax and he mentally fought to keep his jism from flooding out. She had a minor climax, then another, and another.
"Ooooow, fuck, fuck, fuck!" she screamed, and Tadd pounded his cock into the boiling heat of her cunt with increasing savagery.
Babs was so active that he had to let some of his weight press her to the floor as he shortened his strokes and speeded up his action.
"God almighty!" she shrieked. "Your cock's into my womb! Oooooaoh! I can't take any more… aaarrrggghhh!"
Tadd let his flood go. His hot slimy cum shot into her pussy in a creamy flood with each thrust he made.
Babs could only lie back and moan as jet after jet smashed against the walls of her cunt. For a few moments she went rigid, gripping Tadd firmly with her legs and arms as pleasure wave after pleasure wave surged through her body. Then she reined, her arms and legs going limp and eyes closed.
Tadd kissed her shoulders and neck and smothered her face with kisses.
"That's the way fucking should always be," he whispered. "It was really fabulous."
Babs opened her eyes and smiled at him. She put her lips up to be kissed.
"You were terrific!" he said quietly.
"It's not hard to be terrific with a guy who knows what he's doing," she responded.
Later, as she and Jeff cuddled together in bed, Babs asked, "Did you fuck Sue?"
"Not yet, darling… we didn't want to take anything away from the main act! You were fantastic, and watching you being fucked was one of the biggest thrills I have ever had. But Sue jerked me off a couple of times and sucked every drop of spunk I had in my balls."
"Mmmmm, darling. I just wanted to show that a girl from Des Moines could be as good a sex partner as some slick chick from Hollywood," Babs said drowsily, before she fell into a deep, blissful sleep.



CHAPTER FOUR


"Would you like me to suck your tits?"
Babs instinctively folded her arms across her bare tits as she opened her eyes and looked up at Paul standing beside her.
She had been lying on a lounge chair on the sundeck with only the bottom half of her bikini on, enjoying the warm sunshine. She had not heard Paul, who she thought was out of the house, come up quietly behind her.
Jeff had gone with Tadd for the day to the video complex where Tadd was the senior engineer.
Letting the sun directly on to her tits was a new experience for Babs. She had never sunbathed topless before. Sue had suggested that she should sunbathe naked, but she was a little shy about that.
"No one would see you on this sundeck," Sue assured her, "but even if they could they wouldn't worry around here, and you've certainly got nothing to hide."
She had been tempted to leave her bikini off altogether when she stood in front of the bedroom mirror before putting on the bottom half of her bikini. She was very pleased with her slender body with its proud, peaked tits, flat tummy, and shapely thighs. But now that Paul had caught her topless she was glad she had not left her bikini off, although she realized this was quite illogical, considering that Paul had seen her lying naked on her bed and had fucked her.
"Do you want me to suck your tits?" he repeated.
"Ssshhhh," Babs warned. "Someone might hear you. And no, I don't want my tits sucked, thank you."
But she felt her heart beating a little faster and felt a strange contraction in her cunt. In her mind's eye, she had an image of Paul's uncircumcised cock standing up eager to be stroked.
Sue came on to the sundeck at that point. She was wearing a caftan, intending to sunbathe with Babs.
"Hello, Paul, when did you get back?" Sue asked.
Paul said, "I just asked Babs if she'd like me to suck her tits!"
"By God, you've become a bold young bugger since you've been going to that surf club," Sue said.
Paul smirked and looked at Babs.
"I wasn't being cheeky," he said smugly. "I just thought it might make Babs feel good."
Sue said, "And, of course, you have a special relationship with Babs, haven't you?"
Babs gave a chuckle when she saw Paul looking a little embarrassed.
"It's all right, Paul," Babs said, taking her arms away from covering her tits. "I told Sue what we did the other afternoon when they were out along the beach."
When Paul looked quickly at his sister, Sue said, "Babs told me you performed very well for an inexperienced boy."
Babs and Sue both noticed the bulge in front of his trousers increasing in spite of Sue's attempt to deflate him.
"Never mind," said Sue, putting her arm around her brother's waist. "If Babs wants you to suck her tits, that's okay with me! I couldn't blame you really because Babs certainly has a very beautiful pair of tits-firm and shapely and suckable."
Sue bent down and took one of Babs' nipples between her lips and gave it a good loud suck.
Babs could see that Sue's face was flushed and that her eyes were looking glazed with sexual excitement. Sue was obviously enjoying their banter, and Babs remembered that Sue had told her she had thought of fucking Paul.
"Perhaps," Babs said to Paul, "you'd like to suck Sue's tits, too?"
Paul looked abashed for a moment and was about to protest when he saw a saucy look on his sister's face. Instead he looked his sister up and down with an appreciative eye.
"That would be very nice, too, but she's a little overdressed," he said.
"Soon fix that," Sue said with a giggle.
She bent and picked up the hem of her caftan and pulled the garment over her head. To the surprise of Babs, and the amazement of Paul, Sue had nothing on underneath.
Paul's gaze shot to her Mohawk-cut pussyhair. The black tuft of hair almost looked like a pointer to her cunt. The boy's cock rose to full erection and he unashamedly readjusted it inside his trousers to allow it to lie up against his belly.
Sue stood in front of him like a model posing for a photographer. Her tits with their purple nipples stood out provocatively and Paul gulped as he studied his sister's body. He had often thought about her when he was masturbating in bed.
His imagination had made him frantically rub his wet hand up and down his prick until his jism shot out. Now here she was standing naked in front of him telling him to suck her tits.
Sue pushed herself against Paul when he embraced her.
"I want you to suck my tits, darling," she whispered.
Babs tossed a cushion off one of the lounges on to the floor.
"Here, you two," she said. "Fuck in comfort."
Sue looked at Babs and shook her head.
"We're not fucking," she said. "Just having a little play."
Babs unzipped Paul's trousers and thrust her hand in and pulled out his stiff prick.
"You're not going to say Paul's just playing with that hard-on, are you?" Babs said scornfully. "Don't be a cock-tease, Sue. Paul wants a fuck and you know you do too!"
Sue hesitated for a moment and got down on to the cushion while Babs unfastened Paul's belt and pulled off his trousers. Sue gasped when she saw Paul's cock standing up with its head near his navel.
Babs couldn't resist feeling it and pulling his foreskin down to let Sue see its big red head blossom forth. It gave Babs a quiet feeling of superiority to display Paul's cock to Sue, who had not yet had the experience of it she had.
Paul's hands were shaking when he got beside Sue and put his lips to her tit.
Whatever hesitancy there was about him soon disappeared when he became aware of Sue's reaction to his sucking lips. She began to moan and pressed her hands to the back of his head to keep him sucking.
"That's beautiful! Ooooow, I love it!"
Babs, who was kneeling beside them watching, took hold of Paul's hand and placed it on Sue's cunt. Sue took a deep breath and parted her legs and Paul slipped his fingers down, to her cunt.
"Oh, Paul, darling, you're making me all hot!"
Paul stopped sucking her tit and kissed her lips.
"Oh, Sue, I want to fuck you… I just love to feel you."
He kissed her lips again and worked his fingers over her cuntlips, making her moan with desire. He went down and mouthed her tit again.
Babs put her lips against Sue's. "He's a good lover, isn't he, darling?" Babs whispered.
"Ooooh, yes, it's lovely," Sue moaned. "You're going to let Paul fuck you, aren't you?" Babs asked.
"I don't know, Babs. It isn't right. Paul's my brother."
"That's all right," Babs assured her. "He's got a lovely cock and it's just dying to fuck you."
Babs took Paul's hand off Sue's cunt. "You make love to her tits for a while," she said to Paul. "I want to kiss her cunt. Maybe Sue would like to kiss your cock!"
Paul straddled Sue and put his cock near her face. She hesitated for a moment before taking hold of it and guiding it to her mouth.
"I've never sucked an uncircumcised cock before," Sue said.
She ran her tongue over the head of it and as Paul pushed it into her mouth, she eased the foreskin back with her tongue.
Babs pressed her face into Sue's crotch and took a mouthful of her cuntlips. They were fragrant and juicy.
When Sue became thoroughly worked up, Babs stopped sucking her cunt.
"Come on, Paul," Babs urged. "Save your cum for Sue's cunt. Come down here and taste how beautiful it is."
Paul pulled his cock out of Sue's mouth and wriggled down until he could kiss her cunt.
"That's it, Paul, tongue-fuck Sue's lovely cunt!"
Paul seemed a little doubtful what to do until Babs took charge.
Babs reached down and held Sue's cuntlips apart.
"There you are, Paul, stick your tongue in there and suck her juice out."
Paul was a quick learner. Within a couple of minutes, he was expertly licking up and down Sue's slit, poking his tongue into her cunt, and sucking up her free-flowing pussy-juice.
Sue was clutching her tits and gasping.
"That's lovely, that's what I need! Babs, it's so beautiful!"
Babs bent and kissed her, freely exchanging saliva with her as their mouths lashed each other.
Paul suddenly looked up at the two girls locked together.
"I want to fuck you, Sue!" he said. "I've got to fuck you!"
Babs pulled back.
"Come on, Paul, give Sue one of your lovely fucks."
Paul climbed on to Sue and she felt down for his cock. She guided it to her cunt and locked her arms around him.
"Fuck it up my cunt, darling!" she urged. "I just feel like being fucked into the ground."
Babs was kneeling beside them watching the action.
She gave Paul a playful slap on the bottom. "Go to it, Paul. Fuck the ass off her, then you can fuck me."
Babs thrust her hand inside the front of her bikini and began to finger her throbbing clit.
Sue lay back clutching Paul's body to her. His vigorous, youthful prick was stabbing deep into her greasy pussy.
"Fuck me harder, fuck me harder!" Sue urged.
Paul drove the full length of his cock deep into her and pulled out almost to its tip before plunging in again up to his balls. He was a very fit teenager, but the effort of meeting his sister's demands was making him puff.
Paul straightened his elbows and raised himself so that he could see his prick going in and out of Sue's cunt.
For a moment he watched her groin tightening around him as he pulled back and saw his prick covered in her juice, then saw her relax as he drove it in again. Sue's body was very active, and he could realize why the fuck was making her puff too.
She was twisting her hips and tightening and releasing her thighs and crotch to increase her contact with his plunging cock. She had her fingers dug into his shoulder blades and was smashing her mouth against him in her passion.
"That's it, Paul, screw it into her! Swivel your hips about to make your cock twist in her cunt!" Babs instructed.
"Yes, move your cock about… God, it feels good!" Sue yelled.
"Oh, Christ, I'm going to come, I'm going to come!" Paul gasped.
"Not yet, not yet!" Sue yelled.
But Paul could not hang on and his spunk began to blast into her cunt. He jerked his prick into her in spasmodic jolts. Each was accompanied by a jet of cream that smashed into her with savage force and made her cry out with pleasure.
"Oh my God I can feel it! Oooow, it feels good!" Sue screamed as she tightened her cunt muscles around his spouting prick.
She kept her legs and arms holding him tightly and kissed him and licked his sweaty face. Her cunt was still pulsing around his cock as he lay on her getting his breath back.
Paul lay on his sister breathing deeply for a full two minutes, then he began to move his cock in her again. A few seconds later he was fucking her with full fury again.
"That's it, Paul! Let me have it! Fuck the ass off me!"
Babs smiled as she saw Paul in action again. That was one of the advantages of fucking a teenager like Paul.
Babs' cunt was throbbing unmercifully watching Sue and her brother in action and she pushed off her bikini.
Paul's ass was rising and falling and twisting and turning as his prick dug deep into Sue's pussy. His massive balls were swinging to and fro and squashing against Sue's crotch as he reached the upper limits of her cunt.
"Put your balls up me too!" Sue screamed. "Crawl into my womb! Ooooow, fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck! I just want cock and more cock, and more cock! I can't get enough cock!"
Babs' cunt was crying out for attention, too. Her juice was flowing freely and her tits were throbbing. She had a couple of her fingers working in and out of her cunt and she put her other hand down on Paul's ass. She kept her fingers teasing her cunt and with her other hand she cupped Paul's balls.
"Oh, Christ, I'm going to come!" Sue yelled. "Fuck me, fuck me!"
For a few minutes, Paul and his sister thrashed about locked together in the ecstasy of sexual enjoyment.
Sue dropped her legs from around Paul's waist and planted her feet firmly on the ground. Her body heaved and she lifted Paul as she thrust her cunt at him in a final ecstasy of orgasm.
She clawed at Paul and screamed at him. For a few moments she lost touch with everything except the sensations in her cunt. The sundeck swirled about as Paul's cum again gushed into her. Orgasm after orgasm took hold of her and her own jelly-like juices bathed his cock. For what seemed an interminable time she felt like her whole body was just one big, sensitive, pulsating cunt.
Paul recovered more quickly than Sue, who lay panting for some minutes. Eventually she opened her eyes.
"Wheeee!" she exclaimed. "I can't remember when I last had a double fuck! Brother, you were fantastic… two in a row without disconnecting."
But Paul wasn't listening to his sister's praise. He was wrapped around Babs, their mouths were kissing, and their hands were holding each other's fuck parts.
Babs had a firm hold on Paul's prick, sliding his foreskin up and down and Paul was pushing three fingers in and out of her greasy cunt.
"By God, Paul, you've got stamina," Babs whispered.
"And you've got a beautifully wet cunt," he said. "I want to taste it."
"Come along, you two, get comfortable," Sue said, getting up.
Babs stretched out and opened her legs and Paul lay down on his stomach between her legs, taking care that his rigid cock was comfortable against his belly. He put his face near her cunt and let his fingers stroke inside her thighs.
Then he parted her cuntlips with his thumbs and sniffed the pungent odor of her cunt.
"Mmmmrn, lovely," he murmured, and put his face into her.
Her tender cuntmeat felt hot against his face. He moved his head from side to side to bury his lips inside her inner cuntlips and sucked up a mouthful of her love-honey.
"Oh, Christ, Paul, I want you to crawl up my cunt!" she said.
She banged her fists on the floor beside her and moaned loudly.
Babs had already been fucked by Paul, but since their first love session he had gained in confidence. He seemed to be making sure the woman he was fucking was enjoying it instead of just getting satisfaction for himself.
Paul was lucky with Babs. She had a very prominent and sensitive clit and after he had swirled his tongue about her cunt for a while she suddenly exploded.
"Oh, Paul, oh, Paul!" Babs shouted breathlessly.
She arched her back and pushed her cunt at his face. Paul felt the firm little bud with the tip of his tongue and realized he had found what he was looking for. It was hidden under a little canopy of flesh, but it was rigid like a little cock. He managed to get his lips to it and suck.
Babs tore at his hair and locked her thighs around his head so firmly he could hardly breathe.
"That's it, that's it! Oh, that's beautiful!" Babs moaned.
Her cunt-juice was saturating her cuntlips, but Paul had to disentangle himself. He shook his head and gasped.
"Christ, you almost suffocated me," he said. "I thought your cunt was going to eat me."
"It will if you don't keep eating me!" Babs complained.
"I want to fuck you into the ground!" Paul growled.
"You can fuck me as much as you like, but eat me first, Paul, pleeeease!"
Paul got down and took another mouthful of cunt. He now realized that the more roughly he treated Babs' cunt the wilder she became. The boy was gaining in fucking experience minute by minute. He sucked her inner cuntlips into his mouth and gently chewed them with his teeth. He sucked her clit in and let his teeth lightly bite it.
"I want cock!" Babs yelled. "I want to be fucked and fucked, and fucked! Oh, Sue, make him fuck me!"
Sue, who was kneeling beside them, gave her brother a slap on his ass.
"She's ready for a fuck, Paul," Sue said. "Don't keep the lady waiting."
Babs grasped Paul's cock as he climbed aboard her. She gasped as she rubbed the head into her wet pussy and felt it driving deep into her body. She humped at it and tightened her thighs against him as he began a slow, steady probing at her cunt.
She felt the full length of his cock sliding into her pussy.
"Poke it into my fucking cunt, Paul!" Babs yelled. "I want to feel it in my womb!"
Wave after wave of pleasure radiated out from her cunt. Every nerve in her body was tingling as Paul kept up a rhythmic pistoning in her cunt.
"By God, you're as tight as Sue!" Paul gasped when Babs pulled her ass cheeks together to increase the pressure on his prick.
He raised himself, trying to watch his prick going in and out of Babs' cunt, but she was clinging to him too tightly for him to see it. He raised his hips slightly to let his prick go into her cunt at a slightly different angle so that it would rub her clit and was immediately rewarded by a yell and a tightening of her legs and arms around him.
"Oh, lover, I can't stand it!" she screamed. "I want you to fuck me all night! Stuff that big cock up me, make me come, make me come. Oh God almighty, I need more cock, cock, cock!"
She could feel Paul's cock forcing its way along the spongy walls of her cunt which were clutching it firmly with each stroke. She imagined that her pussy was tight enough to draw back his foreskin so that the smooth, wet head of his prick was feeling her cunt clasping it.
He was concentrating so hard on making the fuck good that he was succeeding in brushing against her clit on most of the strokes he made.
Babs twisted her hips to sheath his cock more tightly.
"I could fuck like this all day!" Babs moaned.
Paul could only give deep, throaty grunts. He had already come twice up his sister, and his fuck with Babs was lasting longer than he had ever lasted before.
But Babs was loving the prolonged fucking and realized she was getting closer and closer to her orgasm.
"You're going to make me come!" she screamed. "I can feel it… oh my God!" The first climax made her body writhe under Paul. He kept plunging at her and in the next few minutes she came several times, ending with a scream and a violent upheaval of her body as Paul's jism spurted high up her cunt.



CHAPTER FIVE


Babs lay drowsing on the lounge chair in the sun again. Sue and Paul had gone shopping and said they would be out for some time. Babs had showered and changed into another, even skimpier bikini. Even though there was no one else in the house she was still a bit shy about sunbathing nude.
She was almost asleep when she head someone at the back of the house calling.
Babs got up and went into the den. At that moment a gorgeous redhead of her own age came into the room.
"Oh, I'm sorry. I was looking for Sue," she said.
"Sue's gone out and will be away for a while."
"Oh!" The redhead thought for a moment, then said, "I'm sorry, I'm Jill from next door. You must be Sue's friend from back east."
"Yes, I'm Babs… I'm pleased to meet you."
"I'm sorry just barging in like this. I thought Sue would be here. Actually it was Blake I wanted to see. He promised me a new videotape."
"Blake?" Babs queried. "There's no Blake been here."
"Oh… I was out the front earlier and I heard Sue yelling and I thought Blake must be with her."
"Yelling?" Babs said, somewhat puzzled. "I'm afraid I don't understand."
"Yes, you know… yelling, screaming, moaning… Sue is awfully noise when she's in a passion. I thought she and Blake were…"
"I don't know this Blake… is he a friend?" Jill laughed aloud.
"Oh, darling, don't say you're that innocent. If they were… er… at it, they must be friends."
Babs blushed as Jill rambled on. "Blake is a friend of Sue and Tadd and he promised to bring me a new porno videotape featuring some friends of mine. Blake often comes around to see Sue. He's hung like a bloody bull, you know."
She looked speculatively at Babs for a moment.
"Was it you Sue was having the fuck session with this morning? She was crying out just like she does with Blake."
Babs looked down, more than a little embarrassed.
"No, it wasn't me. I didn't hear anything," she lied. "I must have been under the shower or something!"
"Or something," said Jill. "With tits like this, I'll bet you're often under something, or someone!"
Babs' cunt gave a sudden jolt as Jill gently fingered her nipple. Jill's green eyes were looking at her questioningly. The girl had a lovely seductive touch.
Without a word, Jill bent and took Babs' nipple into her mouth and began to gently suck it.
Her hand wandered over Babs' stomach and hips, her fingers softly brushing Babs' creamy skin.
"Oooooh, yes, I love it," said Babs. "I'll fuck any time it's around."
"You'll love Blake. He'll be into that cunt of yours like a great roaring bull and he'll fuck your brains out."
"Oooooh, sounds wonderful," Babs said. "But I've never heard Sue speak of anyone called Blake."
She pushed her cunt at Jill and their hairy pussy-mounds teased each other.
"Keeping him for herself, is she? Would you like to eat me?"
"Ooooooh, yes, I'm going to eat you," Babs said. "I love the feel of your cunt. Does your husband love it?"
Jill giggled. "I don't have a husband, darling. He left me. I was too much for him. I wanted to fuck all the time, but he only wanted it once a month. He objected to my having other men."
"You have other men, do you?"
"Yes, darling… lots of them. So does Sue. We have gang-bangs. We love orgies with half a dozen guys at my place. That's what the videotape Blake is bringing is about."
"Does Sue's husband Tadd know about this?"
Jill sniggered lewdly. "Who do you think did the camera work?"
"So Tadd likes to watch Sue being fucked, does he? I know she likes to watch him fucking another woman."
Jill sat on an armchair and opened her legs. She held her cuntlips apart while Babs knelt on the floor between them.
Babs could feel the heat of Jill's cunt as she kissed the neighbor's inner thighs.
"Your cunt smells so nice," Babs said. "It smells… it smells… er… sexy."
"Of course it does, darling, it's my sex!" Jill laughed.
Babs brushed Jill's thighs, her cunt-mound, and her groin with her tongue and lips.
Jill looked down at Babs with a smile on her face and rested her hands on Babs' head.
The heady fragrance from Jill's cunt sent Babs' heart racing and she studied her cunt folds for a couple of seconds before puffing her lips against Jill's cuntlips and kissing them.
Jill's outer cuntlips were thick and distended and pouted provocatively. They responded to being kissed by pushing against Babs' mouth. Babs opened the lips and took a deep breath of excitement as the glistening frilled edges of the inner lips lay waiting for her active tongue.
Babs just touched the soft edges of the inner lips with the tip of her tongue and tasted the musky flavor of Jill's cunt-juice.
"You're driving me crazy!" Jill said, pinching her nipples.
Babs took her mouth away and laughed.
"Not yet, darling. I haven't even started," she said.
Babs licked around the outer edges, of Jill's cunt. Jill's hot cunt juice raised her desire and she plunged her face into the soft, yielding cuntlips.
"Suck my cunt, darling," Jill urged. "Oh holy God, that feels good. I love a woman sucking my cunt."
Babs opened Jill's cuntlips and buried her face deep into it, driving her tongue up the oily pussy. She sucked hard, drawing out the warm, sticky fuck juice.
Jill moved about so much as she humped her cunt against Babs' face that Babs had to wrap her arms around the girl's thighs to hold her.
Jill was moaning and muttering incoherently.
Babs took her inner cuntlips between her teeth and began to chew them lightly.
She was rewarded by an increased flow of pussy-juice that flooded Jill's cunt.
"By God, no man ever ate me like you're doing!" Jill yelled. "I love a woman eating my cunt!"
Babs moved her mouth up to Jill's clit and was surprised to feel it standing up like a little cock. She sucked it into her mouth and closed her lips tightly around it. Jill bucked and cried out a whole strong of obscenities.
Babs stopped sucking for a moment and looked up laughing.
"You like that, do you?" she asked, somewhat unnecessarily.
"Of course I do, bitch. Keep sucking and don't tease me or I'll bite the shit out of you!"
"I believe you would, too," Babs said, bending to take Jill's clit into her mouth again.
She got the little clit between her teeth and scraped along it, licking it with her eager tongue. After a few minutes of frenzied beating her hands against her body and Babs' head, Jill cried, "I can't take any more… stop for a while Babs, pleeeease!"
Babs stopped teasing the clit and placed a big sloppy, wet kiss on Jill's cunt.
"I don't want to make you sore," she said. "What do you say to a sixty-nine."
"Terrific," Jill said struggling to her feet.
A few moments later they were tenderly kissing each other's cunts.
Babs was lying on her back and Jill was on top of her.
Babs loved the intimacy of Jill's body so close to her. Jill's cunt was poised over her mouth and she opened wide and let Jill grind her cunt into her mouth. She could feel Jill's tits jiggling against her as the girl lapped greedily at her cunt.
Babs could not lick Jill's cunt as expertly as she had done earlier, but the sensations from her own cunt made up for that.
"My God, you've got a beautiful cunt!" Jill gasped when she came up for air. "I'd love to suck it when it's had a good spunky cock up it… in fact, I'd love to suck it while it's got a big spunky cock fucking it!"
Babs had a mouthful of Jill's cunt and could only give a strange, throaty giggle.
After a few minutes of silence, during which the only sound in the room was the sucking and slurping of cunts, Babs called for a rest.
Jill turned around and lay on top of Babs, kissing her passionately with her open mouth. They rubbed their faces, both wet with pussy juices, against each other.
"Open your legs wide, darling, I'm going to fuck you," Jill said.
She ground her cunt-mound into Babs', twisting and screwing it and causing Babs to gasp.
"Oooooow, that feels lovely! Fuck me, Jill darling, fuck me!"
Their pussy-mounds rubbed together deliciously, their cunt-hair becoming saturated with the copious juices from their cunts. Jill maneuvered herself around so that her mound was smashing against Babs' cunt lips and stimulating her clit.
"That feels like a man up against my cunt!" Babs gasped. "It's lovely, keep doing that! I'm going to come!"
Babs bucked about and suddenly cried out as a mild orgasm gripped her.
Afterwards, Jill lay beside her cuddling her and caressing her tits.
"I presume that tall, good-looking guy I've seen around is your man, is he?"
"That'd be my husband, Jeff."
"Oooooh, he can have me any time he likes. I presume he can fuck if he has a wife who sucks like you do."
"Jill, there's nothing he would like better than to fuck a girl like you, so watch out if he gets close to you. He'll have his prick in his hand ready to spear you on sight."
"That fuck we just had was wonderful, darling," Jill whispered. "It's not often I can make a girl come with my cunt. I'd love to watch you come with a cock up you!"
Babs smiled and kissed her.
"If he's a good man, I'll come all night… and didn't you say you wanted to suck me while a man was up me?"
"That would be heaven, darling," Jill said.
"What would be heaven?" a male's voice behind them said.
Babs sat bolt upright and Jill clasped her arms over her tits but did not cover her cunt.
Paul giggled as he saw the two startled girls. He looked at them for a moment or two.
"I think it's heaven seeing two naked women just lying on the floor waiting for what I've got."
Babs spoke first.
"I don't think you'd be much good after what you got up to earlier," she said. "Where's Sue, anyway? Isn't she with you?"
"No, I came back alone. Sue's gone to the hairdressing salon and won't be back for a while. As for my being worn out after this morning's play, well, don't you believe it!" Paul said, and tightened his trousers over his cock to show it had already started to rise.
Jill made a dive for her dress which was lying on the floor near her and draped it over her cunt.
"You're a bit young to be seeing women without their clothes on, aren't you?" Jill asked.
Babs looked at Paul slyly and giggled.
"Paul's grown up a lot lately," she said. "I'd say he's much more of a man than most boys of his age!"
"Is that so?" said Jill. "Well, that's interesting."
Jill sat and looked at Paul through lowered eyelids.
"You were such a nice innocent boy when you came her, but I suppose you've learned a lot from those lads at the surf club. I believe a lot of them have… well, shall I say, very advanced ideas."
"I've learned to appreciate beautiful women's lovely bodies," Paul said, looking Jill up and down.
"Ummmm… quite the grown-up man, aren't you?" Jill said seductively.
Paul reached down and grabbed Jill's dress and pulled it off her body.
"Don't be shy."
Jill made no effort to stop him, indeed she parted her legs slightly to let him get a good look at her cunt.
Paul took a deep breath and looked at Babs as though he was expecting her to help him, and Babs was not slow to understand what he wanted.
"Why don't you show Jill your prick? She's shown you where to put it."
"Hey, wait a minute," Jill protested. "I don't know about that. Paul's only a kid… how old are you, Paul?"
"I don't think his age has anything to do with his fucking ability," Babs said.
It suddenly occurred to her that the sounds Sue was making that had caught Jill's attention earlier were not because she was being fucked by Blake, but because she was enjoying her fuck with Paul.
Paul had unzipped his fly and he stood holding his cock out for the girls to see.
"Come on, Paul… strip," Babs ordered. "We aren't interested in seeing your torpedo just peeking out a porthole. We want to see your full armory."
Paul didn't need a second invitation. He threw off his shirt and unfastened his trousers and stepped out of them.
Jill looked in wonder at his cock standing up so rigidly and his huge ball sac dangling down between his legs.
"Lord above, that's a grown man's cock!" Jill gasped.
"Where's your little boy gone now?" Babs asked. "That's what was making Sue yell out when you went past earlier. It wasn't your friend Blake, it was Paul."
"I see," Jill said, suddenly catching on. "You were having a family get-together with your sister, were you? Interesting!"
Babs crawled across the floor to where Paul was standing with his legs apart displaying his cock to them. She pulled down the foreskin and closed her lips around the ruddy head. Her fingers fluttered around his balls and through to his ass.
"Like to have a go, Jill?" Babs asked.
"Ooooow, yes!" Jill said, coming across beside Babs.
Jill took a mouthful of cock and began to mouth-fuck Paul.
He rested his hands on her head and looked down on her as she took his cock farther and farther into her mouth.
She pulled away from it when she had had a good suck and felt him getting ready to ejaculate.
"Don't you come!" she warned him.
"Why not?" he queried. "Don't you like the taste of hot cum?"
"I love it, but right now I want to feel it up my cunt," she explained. "Come on, lie down on the floor so you can study my tits."
Jill was now fully excited. Her tits were hard and her nipples were distended and throbbing to be sucked, but even more urgent was the longing deep in her cunt for cock.
When Paul got on to the floor, Jill threw her leg over him and grasped his cock. She held it firmly and lowered her gaping cunt on to it. A long sigh came from deep in her throat as she felt his prick sinking deeper and deeper into her pussy.
Paul reached up and took hold of a tit in each hand. When Jill began to rise and fall on his cock, he dug his fingers into her titflesh. Hot pussy-juice ran down his cockshaft on to his balls.
"Christ, Jill, your cunt's terrific! I'm going to come right up it!"
"Not yet, boy. You just hold on to it till I tell you to let it go."
She threw her head back, feeling Paul's cockhead deep into her wet, spongy, pussy.
Babs put her arms around Jill's shoulders and kissed her. Their tongues rubbed across each other.
"Oh, Babs, Paul's cock feels beautiful! It's right up my pussy!"
She kept up a steady thrusting on to Paul's cock.
"Your cunt was just made for my prick," Paul said, pushing himself up to meet her thrusts.
He lifted his ass off the floor in a futile effort to push himself closer to Jill's cunt, but he was already as close as it was possible to get.
She leaned forward and dangled her tits against him. He managed to get his head down and suck a nipple into his mouth.
"I love my tits being sucked while I'm being fucked!" she gasped. "Oh, Paul, Paul, you're making me come! Ohhh, it's beautiful!"
Their excitement deeply affected each other, and Jill and Paul approached their climaxes with renewed vigor. Jill smashed herself down on to Paul's cock and ground her crotch against him furiously.
Paul forced his cock at her relentlessly, each testing the other to see how much they could take. Watching the gorgeous redhead overcome with passion raised the intensity of Paul's fucking. He felt that he could do anything he wanted to do with her tits and her cunt… she was completely his slave.
"Christ, Paul, your cock is destroying me! It's pushing right up into my belly! I can't take any more! Oh my God!" she whimpered.
The way her cunt continued to grip his prick told him she had not yet had enough fucking to satisfy it. He was determined to hang on to his jism as long as he possibly could. He closed his eyes and drove at her, lifting her body like a featherweight.
Jill had positioned herself so well on his prick that every thrust made it slam against her clit.
"Oh, Christ, when I come I'm going to drown your cock!" Jill gasped as the first orgasm racked her body.
She lunged at Paul's cock like a crazy woman, her hips twisting and turning as orgasm after orgasm turned her into a writhing, screaming animal.
Paul tried to keep driving at her grasping cunt, but her passion was too much for him. With a great whoosh, his cock erupted high up her cunt, spurting jet after jet of cum up her like a demented fountain.
Jill's lovely face was distorted by the lust that had gripped her body.
"By God, Paul…" she started to say, but then her mind became fogged and she could not speak.
The fuck had started out being a pleasure, but now as the climax came Jill did not know whether it was pleasure or pain that she felt. She was driven into a trance by the ecstasy, the rapture, the sensation, the ravishment, the ardor, the heat, the passion of it all… she just couldn't decide in her own mind what it was.
And all from the large, very stiff, uncircumcised cock of a teenaged boy. Jill couldn't understand it.
She was brought down to earth by Babs putting her arms around her shoulders and kissing her neck.
"That, darling, was some fuck," Babs said. Paul was lying on his back panting. Jill bent down and kissed him.
"That was fantastic, Paul. Are you allright?"
"I've got a sore cock," Paul said ruefully. "I thought your cunt was trying to pull it out by the roots."
"I wouldn't do that, darling," Jill said. "It's too precious and I want to preserve it for future pleasures!"



CHAPTER SIX


Next morning when they were alone, Babs told Sue about Jill's visit.
"She's a hot number, that redhead," Sue said with a snigger. "The things she gets up to."
"She just about pulled Paul's cock off yesterday," Babs said. "Lord, did the two of them fuck!"
"That'd be an experience for Paul he won't forget in a hurry. Christ, has that boy turned into a sex-lover since he's been here. When he arrived, he wouldn't say boo to a goose."
"Jill's very well equipped," Babs said. "I can imagine the boys going wild over her body." Sue glanced at Babs knowingly.
"So you were in it too, eh. She loves a woman's touch."
Babs blushed and turned away from Sue. "It's all right, darling. I know how Jill loves to be eaten and loves you paying attention to her cunt. I'd say it's the hottest cunt in the district!"
Babs looked Sue over, and let her eyes rest on her crotch.
"And what about that," she said, nodding significantly at Sue's cunt area.
"Well we do have our good times," Sue said. "With Blake, for instance?"
It was Sue's turn to blush. She toyed with some beads around her neck for a moment.
"So she told you about Blake, did she?" Babs nodded. "She told me he was hung like a bull."
She laughed aloud.
"God, Babs, his balls would almost put any bull to shame."
Babs thought for a moment. "Is Blake a special boy friend of yours?"
"No… I don't have any special boy friends… I love Tadd too much ever to have anyone special apart from him. Blake's just a cock, and a very good one. I have a few guys I like to fuck with, but they're only cock mates, and they know it!"
Blake arrived a while later and Babs looked at him with special interest when Sue introduced them.
He was about thirty, average height, broad shoulders, muscular arms, and handsome in a craggy sort of way. Babs had met plenty of men who had reputations among the girls of being outstanding studs and they all looked at her as though they were peering at her tits and cunt area with X-ray eyes. Blake wasn't a bit like that. In fact he seemed quite indifferent to the shape of Babs' beautiful tits and the lines of her attractive body.
He was charming without being patronizing.
"Did you bring the video with you?" Sue asked.
Blake glanced at Babs apprehensively then back at Sue.
"It's alright, Blake, she's one of us," Sue said. "She's just as fond of sex as the rest of us, and Tadd says she's the best cocksucker he's ever met!"
"Better than Jill? She'd have to be good to top Jill."
"You'll find out in time," Sue said, and Babs turned a bright pink with embarrassment.
Blake opened an attache case and took out a box containing a video cassette.
"Good," Sue enthused. "We've been just dying to see it. Put it on."
Sue went through and locked the doors.
"We don't want to be disturbed," she said as Blake loaded the cassette into the machine.
Babs gaped when she saw the opening scene with half a dozen couples fucking like mad and two men standing nearby jerking off. From then on, the half-hour tape featured couples in various stages of fucking and sucking.
Sue and Jill appeared in many of the scenes. There were close-ups of cunts and cocks.
"My God," Sue said as a close-up of her sucking a cock with another man up to his balls in her cunt came on to the screen.
Another scene showed a blonde woman lying down while three men jerked off around her and let their cum go over her face, her tits, and her cunt.
Jill was shown lying on a divan with a man up her cunt, another with his cock in her mouth, and her hands holding two other cocks.
Babs had seen plenty of X-rated videotapes, but never anything like this one. Some of the close-ups of cock plunging in and out of the girls' cunts made her own cunt throb, and she rubbed her thigh and let her thumb just flick against it. She was anxious that Sue and Blake should not see the effect the scenes of the orgy were having on her.
She drew her breath in sharply when Blake came on to the screen and the camera zoomed in on his cock. As Sue had said, it was enormous and his balls seemed to hang down halfway to his knees. His cock was pointing straight out in front of his and jerking slightly with his heartbeats. The knob on it was like an English policeman's helmet.
Sue was not as shy about letting the others see she was excited about the scenes as Babs was. She put her hand up her dress and unashamedly rubbed her cunt.
When the close-up of Blake's cock came on the screen, Sue put her hand on Blake's leg and said: "You were up to your usual form that night."
Blake just gave a subdued chuckle.
The tape ended with another scene of the whole group fucking with different partners. Sue and Blake looked at Babs to see her reaction. Her face was flushed and she was clearly excited.
"That was a real orgy," Babs said. "It must have been fun. You seemed to enjoy it, Sue."
"I did, and so did everyone eke." Blake put his hand on Babs' arm. "Don't you wish you'd been there?"
Babs frowned and thought for a moment. "I don't know how I would have coped. I've never been in anything like that."
"You'd have been great," Sue said. "The way you looked after Tadd the other evening ranks you with the best of cocksuckers and fuckers we know."
Babs looked slightly embarrassed, but Blake put his arm around her.
"Well that's a high tribute coming from someone like Sue, who is one of the best fucks I know," Blake said.
"Thank you for that," Sue said with a cynical laugh. "I knew I had to be good at something. My mother would be very proud to know I'd succeeded."
"That wasn't meant to be a slur or anything like that," Blake assured her. "It was a very high accolade!"
"I don't mind being called a good fuck, but the only trouble is it makes some of the wives suspicious when their husbands are seen talking to me."
Babs joined in the conversation. "I wouldn't mind if I had the reputation among the guys for being a good fuck."
"You'll have to prove yourself, and now is as good a time as any," Sue said with a giggle as she glanced at Blake and went over to sit next to Babs.
She ran her hand up Babs' thigh and lifted her dress.
Babs did nothing to stop her. The sight of all the people on the TV screen fucking merrily away had made her hot and her tits and cunt were almost scorching her bra and panties.
Blake looked on with an amused smile on his face.
Sue got her hand on Babs' crotch and stroked her panties.
"You're all wet, darling," she said.
"Wouldn't you be? I'll bet you are, watching that action," Babs said, making a dive for Sue's crotch area.
"Feel how wet Babs is," Sue suggested to Blake.
Blake had his arms around Babs' waist, but now he pulled her close and put his other hand up her leg. His fingers probed around her cunt and she began to breathe deeply.
Babs gave a giggle as Blake teased around her clit. She had known as soon as she saw him naked on the screen with his cock pointing out as though he was offering it to her that she wanted to see it – and to feel it between her legs!
He kissed Babs on the neck and she looked down at the bulge at his fly.
"Aren't you afraid of bursting your zipper?" she giggled.
Blake looked down and gave a short laugh. "I suppose there is some danger of that," he said. "Perhaps I should unfasten it. What do you think?"
"Might be a good idea," Babs said. "Perhaps I could do it for you?"
She took hold of the tab and pulled the zipper down, then thrust her hand into his fly to feel for his cock. Not much feeling was necessary because it almost sprang into her hand.
Babs pursed her lips and gave a low whistle as she felt it. Blake's cock was very hard and thick. She could not judge its length because of his trousers, but it was so thick that when she took hold of it her thumb and middle finger could not touch when they encircled it.
Blake kissed her cheek, then put his lips to hers and gave her a wild, wet, open-mouthed kiss.
She squeezed his cock gently.
"You've got a lovely touch," he whispered. "I want to fuck you."
Sue had been watching them for a few minutes, but then she rose from the lounge.
"You two have fun… I'll make some nice fresh coffee to revive you afterwards," Sue said. "I know you'll need it because I've seen you both in action before."
Babs was bending down, kissing the head of Blake's cock and licking over its purple head, which was oozing a drop of clear, pre-cum.
Blake raised her to a sitting position.
"Since this is our first fuck, let's make it a good one," he suggested. "We'll go up to your bed."
Babs nodded and he helped her to her feet. In the bedroom, he kissed her and pressed his cock against her. He unzipped the back of her dress and drew it off her shoulders.
He unfastened her bra and she thought he was going to have an orgasm when he first saw her projecting tits. He kissed her nipples.
"I want to fuck your tits and come all over them."
Babs kissed him and pressed herself to him.
"You can do what you like with them," she told him.
He pushed her panties down and she stepped out of them.
"Lovely," he moaned, falling to his knees and kissing her cunt.
"Your turn," Babs said, pulling at his shirt. It took only seconds for him to drop his trousers and shorts and stand before her stripped.
Babs gasped when she saw his cock standing out in all its glory. It was thick, it was hard, it was long, and it was hungry for cunt. It stood out straight in front of him and Babs conjectured that the only reason it did not rise above the level it did was that it was too big and heavy.
She grasped his sagging sac and let her fingers gently move his balls about.
She pushed him to the edge of the bed and made him sit down, then she knelt between his legs and grasped his cock. She rubbed it against her face and licked the salty shaft. Her hand felt under his balls and she stroked him from his asshole to his ball sac while she held his cock with her other hand and licked the length of it with her broad wet tongue.
Sexual excitement had increased the saliva flow into her mouth, and her tongue slopped over Blake's cockshaft until it was greasy all over. She knew it was too massive for her to get it into her mouth, so she masturbated it with her hand and confined herself to getting the head of it into her mouth.
She managed to get his cockhead far enough into her mouth to close her lips around his cockknob and began to sweep her tongue all around it while rubbing her hand up and down the shaft.
"Oooooh, Babs, that's good… that's just what I need!"
Blake's encouragement was enough to make her rub his cock even more vigorously. She tried to get more of his cock into her mouth, but it hurt her jaws to open her mouth so wide, so she stayed with tongue-teasing the head.
With one hand rapidly rubbing up and down his prick, the other fluttering over the sensitive spots under his balls, and her tongue licking around his cockhead and probing his piss-silt, Blake was being driven wild.
"Arrr, Babs, that's beautiful… I'll have to let go soon! Suck it girl… suck it!" he gasped.
Babs felt his cockhead suddenly grow in her mouth and a moment later a spurt of cum jetted into her mouth, then another, and another. The thick, creamy jism kept flooding into her mouth and she swallowed it as fast as she could. But there was too much to swallow and it began to run out of her mouth and down her chin. He lay back on the bed breathing deeply.
Babs sat back on her heeds and ran her tongue over her lips and wiped her chin with her arm. She climbed on to the bed and kissed Blake.
"How was that, buddy?" she asked, kissing his forehead.
"That was fantastic… now I'm ready to work on that sweet little cunt of yours."
He put an arm around her neck and kissed her and put his other hand on her cunt.
"By God, you're all oiled up ready for my cock."
"Of course I'm all oiled up, as you call it," Babs agreed. "I'm just aching to feel that big cock right up me."
"Well, stretch out on the bed… I'm going to get a taste of it first."
Babs lay on the bed and opened her legs and Blake put his head between them and kissed her cunt. Then he held her cuntlips apart and pushed his tongue into her pussy.
"Nice," he said, pulling his head away. "Soft and spongy and well-lubricated. Just made for love."
"Just made for cock, you mean," Babs giggled.
"I think my prick's going to fit in there very nicely."
"Are you one of those men, just talks about it or are you going to fuck me? You can't keep a girl waiting when she wants it!"
Blake gave a brief chuckle.
"I just want to see if your little trigger is ready," he said, opening her cuntlips again and feeling for her clit.
His tongue ran over it, causing Babs to moan loudly.
"Oooooh, I love that!" she gurgled. "Keep doing that!"
Blake licked her clit for a few moments, then crawled on top of her. He kissed her tits and tongued her nipples, then kissed her lips and looked into her eyes.
"It's a long time since I looked forward to fucking a girl as much as I am at the moment," he said. "I hope you're looking forward to it, too."
"I want cock, not talk," she said briefly, feeling for his cock.
He pushed her hand away.
"Leave this to me," he muttered. "I'm going to give you more cock than you've ever had before."
"How do you knew what I've had… oh, God, that feels lovely," she said, locking her arms around his neck as she felt him rubbing his cockhead up and down between her cuntlips.
With a swift movement of his hips, he kid three or four inches buried in her cunt before she had time to draw breath. He fucked his prick in and out her steamy pussy a few times and then went farther in.
Babs could only lie and gasp as she felt her cunt being stretched by Blake's massive cock. Blake's cock brushed against her clit both going into her cunt and withdrawing, sending her into a frenzy.
She beat her fists against his shoulders and her face was distorted as she fastened her legs around his waist, locking her ankles together so tightly that they became blue with bruises.
"Fuck it up me, Blake, fuck it up me!" she whimpered.
There was no question of it being too big for her. He now had it right up her cunt, and his throbbing cockmeat seemed to be caressing every nerve in her boiling pussy. It sent wave after wave of passion surging through her body.
All her senses were centered on her cunt. She could not focus her eyes and she felt herself floating on a cloud of foam when Blake abruptly pulled his cock out of her cunt and kissed her.
"What did you stop for… I was almost coming!" she cried, tears welling in her eyes.
"I know, darling. Now I'm going to fuck you a different way and that will make you really boil over. Turn over."
Babs obeyed meekly, getting on her hands and knees and spreading her knees apart.
Blake worked his cock into her gaping slit and thrust it high up her cunt. Then, as he began to work it in and out, he bent forward and his hand began squeezing her tits. His other arm reached around her body and he thrust his hand onto her cunt. He got his finger on her clit and began to tease it.
His plunging prick and his deft fingers on her tits and clit quickly returned her to high excitement. She backed on to his cock each stroke to ensure it went deep into her cunt.
"Fuck my pussy! Fuck me hard!" she pleaded.
Blake was taking rapid deep breaths with the effort of fucking Babs with all his strength, but he managed to give a short, throaty laugh.
She wriggled her ass about and twisted her hips to increase her contact with Blake's prick.
Babs was now feeling an entirely different sort of sensation fucking this way from what she felt when she was on her back.
She put an arm across the pillow and rested her head on it, poking her cunt higher to Blake's thrust. Then she got her other hand down between her legs to his swinging balls. The feel of her fingers holding his balls made Blake gasp aloud.
"Oh, Christ, Babs, you're making me come! You're squeezing the spunk out of my balls!"
With her cunt milking his cock, and her hand gently squeezing his balls, it was more than he could stand. With an explosive sound from his throat, he rammed his cock almost into her womb and sprayed cum into her. Deep, throaty groans told her he had reached his climax, and the feel of his jetting cum high up her cunt sent her over the edge.
She was suddenly overwhelmed by a feeling of unreality and everything around her went fuzzy like a picture out of focus.
"Aaaarrrrgggghhhh!" she yelled, unable to control herself. Her body jerked convulsively. The inability to focus her eyes and the intense drumming in her ears seemed, for what seemed hours, to have removed her to another existence.
Eventually she collapsed on to the bed, moaning softly.
Blake lay on her, kissing her shoulders and neck. He got down beside her and kissed her face.
"Are you okay, darling?" he whispered. Babs nodded and put her arm out to embrace him.
"That big cock of yours certainly knows its job," she murmured.
Then she fell asleep.



CHAPTER SEVEN


After Blake had left, Sue came into Babs' room where her visitor was still lying drowsily on the bed. She was on her back, her legs spread wide apart and her saturated crotch area displayed for all the world to see. Sue paused for a second and giggled before going into the room.
"You certainly made a big impression on Blake," Sue said, sitting on the edge of the bed. "He said he'd never had a woman who sucked him off as you did, nor one who completely wore him out with a fuck."
Babs smiled and thought about Blake's massive prick for a moment.
"He was quite a man," she commented. "You warned me he was built like a bull… I've never had a bull."
"How does your cunt feel?" Sue asked.
"It's just a little bit sore, but it's had a very big cock."
"Blake told me you took it without a whimper and that your cunt stretched as if it was made of rubber."
"It's a wonder he didn't want to fuck you before he left," Babs said.
Sue gave a raspy laugh. She was delighted that Babs had been able to satisfy Blake, who was a very experienced stud.
"Darling, the man was worn out," she said. "I'd have been in it, especially when I looked in at the door for a moment and saw you two at it and heard you screaming with passion. It made me all hot."
"Oh, darling," Babs said. "I'm sorry if I took it all."
She leaned across and slipped her hand up Sue's leg. She felt Sue's pussy and slid her fingers inside the leg of her panties.
"That feels all lovely and wet," Babs said. "Sorry I haven't got a big stiff cock for you… something about nine inches long!"
"I've got a big dildo that long," Sue sniggered.
"Bring it in, I'll fuck you with it."
Sue pressed Babs' hand to her cunt. "Oooooh, that would be nice… I'll go and get one. Should I get a vibrator? I've got a beauty."
"No, darling, I'll provide the vibration," Babs said with a giggle. "We don't want this to be too artificial."
Sue went to her room and returned with a box she handed to Babs. Babs opened the velvet-lined box and took out the dildo.
"What a beauty!" Babs said with admiration.
The dildo was of soft latex about ten inches long and six inches around. It had a very realistic head with a prominent cock-knob and rigid veins ran across it and down the shaft.
"Good Lord, Sue, it's just like the real thing," Babs said, putting it into her armpit to warm it to body temperature.
Then she giggled lewdly.
"Wouldn't you like to meet the guy who modeled for this?"
She took it from under her arm and held it down on her pubic mound pointing at Sue.
"What sort of a guy would I make?" she laughed. "I'll bet I would get plenty of cunt if I had one like this!"
"You could certainly have mine," Sue said with a naughty giggle.
"Well, come on, darling. I'm going to fuck you like you've never, been fucked before."
Sue pulled off her dress and panties and stretched out on the bed besides Babs, who kissed her.
Babs stroked Sue's neck and face with the dildo and when Sue opened her mouth Babs pushed the head of the rubber cock into it.
"Doesn't taste a bit like cock," Sue said with a laugh. "It tastes like… let me see… like rubber!"
Babs put the dildo down to her own cunt and rubbed its head into her own cunt for a few moments until it was thoroughly wet.
"Taste it now," she said as Sue opened her mouth.
Sue licked Babs' cunt juice off the dildo. "Ummmm, that tastes better."
Babs teased around Sue's nipples with the dildo. "At least your cunt won't notice the taste of it."
"Come on, fuck me with it… I need cock," Sue pleaded.
Babs opened her legs wide and opened her cuntlips. She took the dildo and wiped it up and down in her cunt-juice, turning it around to make sure it was wet all over with her juice.
"This'll do instead of jelly to oil it," she said, holding the dildo up so that it gleamed in the light.
"The best lubricant there is," Sue said as she opened her legs and held her cuntlips apart.
Babs wriggled down and looked at Sue's cunt closely. She drew a deep breath as the musky smell reached her nostrils, and she buried her lips into Sue's cunt-hair. Sue's cunt was already wet with pussy-juice as Babs put the knob of the dildo into her slit and wriggled it about Sue's clit.
Sue let her cunt-lips close and put her hands on her tits.
"Put it right up me darling!" Sue urged, but Babs just kept rolling it over her clit.
"I'm in charge of this fuck," Babs said. "You'll take what I give you, bitch."
"Male chauvinist pig!" Sue laughed. "Just because you've got a good cock, and you fuck any girl you want, you think you can treat my cunt as you like. Well I've got news for you… you can!"
They were both laughing together until Babs spoke. "Now come on, Sue, this is a serious business. I'm going to fuck your pussy properly."
She eased the dildo up Sue's well-oiled cunt gently, making sure it brushed against her clit.
"Oh God, that's beautiful, Babs!" she murmured. "I wish I had a man to cuddle."
"Here," said Babs, throwing her a pillow. "Cuddle that."
"No, I want to cuddle you."
"Well I'll come, around in a minute and let you suck my cunt and then you can cuddle me," Babs offered.
She began to work the dildo in and out of Sue's cunt at a steady fuck pace, but she varied it a little now and then to make it different from the usual cock-in-cunt rhythm of a lover. She would screw it almost right around in a way no man could screw his cock, and occasionally gave six or seven very fast in-and-out movements of the dildo.
The effect on Sue was dramatic. She heaved her body up to meet the thrusting dildo and twisted and turned in a way that would have been impossible with a man on top of her.
"Ooooow, that's wonderful… keep doing that… oh my God, fuck, fuck, fuck!" she yelled.
But however she squirmed, Babs was able to keep the latex cock rubbing in and out of her puffy cunt. She was surprised at how Sue's cunt snatched at the dildo and forced itself on to its greasy length.
"My God, Babs, no man ever fucked me as you do!" she yelled.
Babs kept the dildo charging at Sue's cunt. She soon realized that it did not matter how roughly, or how vigorously she plunged the dildo up, or how she vibrated it or twisted it about, Sue yelled for more.
Sticky cunt-juice saturated the dildo and Babs' hand so that she had difficulty holding it.
"I want to cuddle you!" Sue yelled. "Keep shoving it up me and give me your cunt!"
Babs moved herself around on top of Sue and straddled herself over her head without pausing for a second in plunging the dildo into the frenzied girl's cunt.
Sue locked her arms around Babs' legs and drew her cunt down to her mouth. The next moments Babs felt Sue sucking greedily at her sloppy cunt. The slurpy sounds of Sue gulping the cum and cunt juice from Babs' cunt matched the squishy sounds of the dildo pistoning in and out Sue's cunt.
Sue squirmed and bucked about as Babs moved the dildo faster and faster in her cunt. Muffled moans came from Sue's throat as she gave vent to what emotions she could while continuing to suck Babs' cunt.
Sue's sucking added to the thrill Babs was getting from watching the dildo excite Sue's cunt.
Babs felt a sudden warm feeling spread from her cunt. She was almost over the edge. She pulled the dildo from Sue's cunt with a sudden jerk and pushed her mouth against the dripping cuntlips. Both girls furiously sucked each other's cunt, and a few moments later Babs gave a yell.
"I'm coming, I'm coming!" she wailed. "Oh God!"
It was too much for Sue. She was overwhelmed by a series of orgasms that made her lash about and drive her fingernails into Babs' asschecks. The two girls locked their legs around each other as they fought to extract every sensation from their orgasming cunts.
Then the activity died, and they both went limp, gasping for breath.
Afterward they lay side by side kissing. Each of their faces was covered with pussy juice and they licked each other like a couple of cats grooming their fur.
They heard a tap at the door and young Paul came into the room.
They both looked up startled, but Paul was just as surprised. He quickly took in the situation and walked up to the bedside.
"Just arrived in time, have I?" he suggested.
"Not really," Sue said rising from the bed. "You're too late and I'm going to have a shower."
"And I'm going to have one too," Babs said. "Well I'll come and have one with you," Paul said, starting to take off his clothes.
"Okay with me," Babs said, and Sue nodded. Under the shower, Paul spent a lot of time soaping the girls' tits and cunts to the accompaniment of squeals and laughter. Sue and Babs soaped each other and kissed, and together they soaped Paul. They took turns in rubbing their soapy hands over his back and rubbing his erect cock.
Even before they had entered the shower, Paul's cock was in full erection, and his cockhead was nestling up near his navel. Both Sue and Babs played with his prick and rubbed their cunts along it. Now, under the shower, their soapy hands were masturbating it.
"Who's going to get this load?" Paul asked as he felt his balls begin to churn.
"Let Sue have it," Babs said. "I've already had my serving today."
They took turns in rubbing his prick until Babs started giving it a fast and furious rub and Paul cried out.
"Here it comes, here it comes!" he yelled. Sue got dawn on her knees and Babs directed his cockhead to her mouth. The water cascaded down onto Sue's head, sweeping her hair over her face as Paul's thick, white cum began to shoot out. Sue put her lips over his cockhead and swallowed the hot spurting, stringy cum.
When the last drops had trickled out, she pulled her head away and shook it.
"I quite like the taste of cum straight from a cock, but it doesn't taste too good mixed with soapsuds," she laughed.
They dried each other carefully, paying particular attention to Paul's cock and balls and the girls' tits and cunts. Sue put on a dress and panties, but Paul led Babs to the bed.
"I want to talk to you," he said in a conspiratorial tone.
"I'll go down and get some coffee," Sue offered. "You two can stay and fuck if you like."
"I've had all the fucking I want for a while. What do you want, Paul?"
Paul sat on the bed with Babs until Sue had left the room. Then he put his arm around her shoulders.
"I'm going to some guys' place on Saturday night and I'd like you to come as my partner," he said.
"Me?" Babs asked. "Aren't I a bit old for you? Making love around here is okay, but going out is… well… I don't know!"
"No, it's okay. The guys know you're older than me."
"Now hold on. Paul. What's this all about… who are you talking about?"
"There's these two brothers who are members of the surf club. They asked me to go to their house and hear some new records. Their girlfriends will be there, too, and I thought you could come along as my partner."
"Ummmmm," Babs said reflectively. "I doubt whether I could mix with a group like that."
"Awww, come on, Babs, we could have fun. There'll probably be some fucking. Both the guys fuck their girlfriends."
"And I suppose you told them you fuck me?"
"Well, not exactly. But they might have guessed it."
"I see," Babs said quietly.
For years she had looked at young guys of Paul's age in her own neighborhood in Des Moines and wondered about their sexual abilities. Now that Paul had fucked her, she knew that it was exciting being fucked by someone so young. The very thought of Paul's smooth, silky prick up her cunt made her feel more sexy than ever, and the possibility of other young cocks fucking her was exhilarating.
But she decided against the idea of going to the party with Paul.
At that moment Sue called from downstairs and said coffee was ready, so Babs jumped up and began to dress.
"I don't think so, Paul. Thanks for inviting me, but there would be too many complications."
Paul slid his hand over Babs' thigh on to her cunt.
"Aw, come on, Babs, you'd have fun. Wouldn't you like to see how these surf club guys can fuck?"
Babs looked at Paul with wide eyes.
"This is to be a fucking party, is it?" she asked.
Paul dipped his fingers between her cuntlips and wriggled them about. His action sent little thrills running up and down her spine.
"I wouldn't call it a fucking party, but I'm sure when the guys see you they'll get horny," Paul said.
Babs pulled Paul's hand away from her cunt, but he promptly put it on her tit, squeezing her nipple between his thumb and forefinger. The nipple hardened and became erect.
"Paul, you're a young bastard," Babs said. "You seem to want to make me all excited. Sue has called us, so we'd better go down for coffee. Otherwise I'll pull that cock of yours off."
They dressed and went down to Sue who smirked at them.
"That was a short one," she said.
"We didn't fuck," Babs said.
"No, she wouldn't do it," Paul said.
"I don't think you asked me to."
"Well, I touched your cunt and your tits and that should be sufficient. Just look at how those tits are standing out," Paul said, drawing attention to Babs' nipples.
They were poking out the front of her dress like two bullets.
Babs had to confess to herself that Paul's touch had almost set her sexual desires alight again. She wriggled about in her chair to quiet the sharp ache he had started in her pussy.
At dinner that night, Tadd asked Jeff and Babs if they would like to see some night life. "I know a very slick nightclub not far from here we could go to. It would show you something of Hollywood life. Perhaps I could book for Saturday night," Tadd suggested.
"Great idea," Sue said, but Babs dropped her eyes.
Paul looked at Babs and spoke up. "I've already arranged for Babs to meet some of my friends from the surf club. Some of their girls said they'd like her to go along to a party they're having."
Babs blushed slightly, but did not speak. "That's okay," Sue said. "Jeff can come with Jill… she's always good fun and I'm sure she'd like a night out, especially with a handsome guy like Jeff!"
"Now you're embarrassing him," Babs said.
Jeff shrugged Sue's remark off with a laugh. "I've heard about this Jill from Babs," he said. "Apparently she's a hot piece of ass… well, that's fine with me!"
"Ssshhh, not in front of Paul," Babs warned. "That's not the way you should speak in front of a boy."
Paul had the good grace to pretend he had not heard what Jeff had said. But he felt a throb in his balls as he remembered how he had plunged his cock up Jill, and wondered whether Jeff would end up fucking her. At least if Jeff did get to fuck Jill on Saturday night, it wasn't likely he could complain about his wife fucking, too!
Later in the evening, Sue managed to get Babs alone.
"I hope you know what you're letting yourself in for if you go with Paul on Saturday night," Sue warned.
"A fate worse than death, I hope," Babs said with a chuckle.
"Those guys do more than ride surfboards, you know. Riding the waves isn't their only hobby. Their other hobby is riding girls."
"Bully for them," said Babs light-heartedly. "It should make it an interesting night."
"And it's not just their own particular girlfriend," Sue went on. "They share their girlfriends like other people share their chocolates."
"What are the girls like?"
"Some of them are a bit of a drag, but some of them are real dollies looking for excitement."
"Sounds interesting… and the guys?"
"Mostly teenagers. Sometimes some older guys try to get in on these parties, but the young guys freeze them out."
"What about older women?"
"Ah, that's different," Sue assured her. "Strangely enough, these young guys love to fuck a woman in her twenties, and sometimes even in her thirties, if she's good looking… and especially if she's married. Gives them an extra buzz."
"Sounds exciting," Babs said. "I'm looking forward to it."
"Well, I just thought I would warn you," Sue said. "As a matter of fact, I wish I was going with you. I could do with some nice young cock! But don't be surprised if five or six of those young guys want to get into you. I know what they're like. You might even find a couple, or even three, trying to fuck you at the same time!"



CHAPTER EIGHT


Babs' excitement about her Saturday night plans rose until it had reached fever pitch by the time the night arrived.
She decided that even if Paul's friends were young and unsophisticated, she would turn out as if she were dating some fully experienced, notorious, world-wise playboy.
After she showered, she studied herself in the mirror. She took her razor and trimmed a few unruly pubic hairs. Then she dabbed a suggestion of musky perfume on her inner thighs.
Her figure looked good, she decided. Her tits were standing up beautifully, and her nipples had responded to her excitement by becoming stiff and looking thoroughly suckable. Her stomach was flat and her hips nicely proportioned. Babs did not wear much make-up, but her lips were full and kissable, her eyes blue mid sparkling. Her hair fell in soft waves to her shoulders.
"I think I look seductive enough for any man," she murmured to herself, "so I should be able to seduce a boy!"
A dab of exotic perfume between her tits and behind her ears – a perfume more heady and subtle than the one she had used on her thighs – completed her toilet.
She pulled on a skimpy red G-string brief she had bought at a sex shop and a black and red garter belt. She had never worn a garter belt before, but the girl in the shop had told her they were a real turn-on for men.
She had decided she did not need to wear a bra with her tits standing out so firmly, but she pulled on a pair of filmy black stockings with a seam.
Sue came into her dressing room as she was deciding which to wear of two dresses she had spread out.
Sue gasped when she saw Babs.
"I don't look too much of a tart, do I?" Babs asked.
"Weell, I don't know about looking like a tart," Sue said with a slow drawl, "but I do know of one or two bars that wouldn't mind you decorating them. You're just dressed like a girl out for a good fuck!"
"Well, I am out for a good fuck, and I don't care who knows it, although if I were out to trap a man I wouldn't dress this way. I'm just out to give some young kids a good time."
"And they'll go for you… they'll feel like grown-up men, and the girls will probably be jealous because you're getting all the cock."
Babs giggled. "Now which dress should I wear?"
Sue looked at the two dresses.
"Wait," she said. "I've got the very thing." She hustled out of the room and came back with a dress of her own. It was a black, lacy dress of beautiful design.
"Sue, I couldn't wear that… it must have cost a fortune. I might spill something on it."
"The only thing that'll get spilt on it will be cum," Sue said lightly, "and that won't matter a bit."
Babs pulled on the dress and brushed her hair. Then she pirouetted around the center of the room for Sue to study her. The dress billowed out, revealing her thighs almost up to her crotch.
"My God, Babs, you look good!" Sue put her hand on her cunt and pressed it. "If you do that in front of the guys you'll be surrounded by a picket fence… if you know what I mean!"
"But they may not be interested in sex."
Sue laughed briefly.
"Surf club guys? You've got to be kidding!" Sue said.
Sue looked over her shoulder and came up close to Babs. "Paul told me a while ago he was hoping to fuck you tonight. I asked him about the other guys and he told me they were the best studs in the club."
Paul knocked on the door and came into the room at that point.
"Wow!" he gasped when he saw Babs. "You'll be a real sensation tonight!"
Paul sniggered and put his arm around Babs, "Come along… you smell terrific, too," Paul said.
When their taxi pulled up at the house, they could hear music echoing from the front room. They were met at the door by Rod, a handsome, well-built lad wearing a brightly-colored Hawaiian shirt and shorts.
Inside were two other boys, Rod's brother Jimmy, and a teenager named Simon, both dressed as Rod was.
Rod turned the music down.
"Simon is Daphne's brother," he explained. Then to Babs, "Daphne is my girlfriend. He came over to say Daphne and Roz couldn't come tonight because Daphne is sick and Roz is staying with her."
For a brief moment Babs looked a little anxious, but her heart gave a jump at the chance of having all the guys to herself.
Rod suspected that she might be uneasy at being with the boys on her own so he said to her, "If you'd like, we can go on somewhere else, but you're welcome to stay."
Babs shook her head.
"No, I'm happy to stay. What about Simon, is he staying?"
When Simon nodded, Babs smiled and said, "Wow… four lusty guys all to myself!" They sat and played music on the expensive CD system, drank coffee and soda, and ate nuts and nibbles the boys had bought, pausing between each record to pass judgment on it.
Paul sat with his arm around Babs for some time until Rod joined them and put his arm around her.
After he had sat for a while beside her, Rod brushed his lips against her ear. "What's a gorgeous, married doll from Des Moines like you doing among a group of horny guys like us?"
Babs smiled at him. "There are horny women too, you know. Look at your girlfriend Daphne. I'm told she's horny!"
"She's not only horny, she knows how to do it. Do you know how to do it?"
"I am a married woman, so obviously I'm past my apprenticeship," she said.
"Are you horny?" Babs just laughed. "Doesn't your husband give you enough?"
"He gives me plenty… maybe I sometimes need more than plenty!"
Babs had decided that she wanted Rod to fuck her. Her throbbing cunt, already wet with cunt juice, and her bursting nipples told her she needed cock.
Rod called out to his brother.
"Jimmy, put on some of that quiet dance music Mom and Dad like. Babs and I are going to dance."
When the dreamy waltz started, Rod gathered Babs in his arms and began to dance around the floor, watched by the three others.
Babs could feel Rod's firm muscular body pressing against her, and when he slipped his hands down to hold her asscheeks she could feel her pubic mound pressing against him.
A moment later she was conscious of a large cock pressing against her belly.
My God, she thought to herself, this guy's in full erection.
She pushed herself away from him and looked down, suddenly drawing in a deep breath.
Somehow he had unzipped his shorts and his naked prick stood up before her eyes.
"My God, no wonder I felt as if I was being stabbed!" she giggled.
Rod's cock was a good length with a bulbous, purple-colored head. He stood back, holding it out for her inspection.
"Don't rub that against me," Babs warned. "This isn't my dress, and I don't want you creaming it."
"Take the dress off," Simon suggested.
Rod pulled Babs close and whispered in her ear. "Are you going to fuck?"
She looked at him through half-closed eyes. "What do you think?"
"You want it, don't you?"
"Of course I do!"
Rod glanced around the room at the other lads, who looked at him with a hungry glint in their eyes, although they could not hear what was going on between Rod and Babs.
"What about the other guys… they've got cocks too."
"Well what about them?" Babs asked. "Don't you think one woman can take on four men?"
"Depends on the woman. My girlfriend Daphne took on nine guys here one night."
"Good for Daphne. If she can handle nine, I can handle four!"
Rod stepped away from Babs.
"All set," he announced. "Upstairs where it's comfortable."
Rod led the sway up the stairs with his arm around Babs while the three others followed. Babs giggled as it occurred to her that they were like a pack of dogs following a bitch in heat along the street.
In the big master bedroom, Rod put his arms around Babs and kissed her, his tongue going into her open mouth and sweeping around. She kept her body back from him in case his bare cock stained Sue's dress.
"What a lovely big bedroom, and just look at that comfortable king-size bed," Babs said in admiration.
"Yes, that bed's well used to people fucking on it… that's where Dad fucks Mom…"
"And so do a few other guys," Jimmy said with a snigger.
Babs looked at Jimmy in astonishment. "You mean…" she asked, looking at Rod. "We're a very fucking household," Rod said cooly. "We often sneak a look through the door when Mom's being fucked by some guy. She doesn't know we know her secret."
"What about your father?"
"Sometimes he stands and watches Mom fucking with guys, and sometimes he has someone else's wife on the bed."
Aha, Babs thought to herself. Swingers… I wonder if Sue knows about them!
Rod kissed Babs again, sucking her tongue into his mouth.
Paul took hold of the zipper at the back of the dress Babs was wearing and pulled it down to the waist and Rod peeled the dress off her shoulders.
Babs smiled as Rod let out a wild groan when he saw her tits. He rolled the dress off her hips and she stepped out of it when it fell to the floor.
Her heart beat faster when she saw the effect her almost-naked body had on the boys. Rod was dropping his shorts while Jimmy and Simon were rubbing their cocks through their trousers.
But Paul had taken his cock out and was unashamedly masturbating. Babs reached out and grasped Paul's cock. She loved sliding his foreskin up and down over his slimy cockhead.
"You like uncut cocks, do you?" Rod asked. "I like them young and stiff and I don't mind whether they're circumcised or uncircumcised," Babs declared.
She took hold of Rod's prick and held it in her other hand.
"I like your garter belt and those stockings," Simon said. "I've seen plenty of pictures of girls wearing them in sex mags, but I've never seen anyone wearing them."
"We'll have to get Daphne one," Rod said. "It won't make her fuck any better… it's just a turn-on for the guys," Babs commented.
"Daphne fucks all right now," Jimmy put in. "I'll say," Simon said. "I reckon Daphne fucks better than any other chick in the surf club."
"Ab," Babs said with a sly glance at Paul as to reassure him that he wasn't unusual in fucking his sister Sue, "so you've fucked your sister too?"
Simon looked a bit embarrassed and muttered something about watching guys fucking Daphne, but Paul spoke up.
"No need to be coy, Simon," he said. "Everyone knows you fuck Daphne and lots of guys fuck their sisters, especially when they're great-looking chicks like Daphne."
"Oh, so you know about guys fucking their sisters, do you Paul?" Rod said. "Well, let me tell you, I'd fuck that sister of yours any time she'd like."
Babs gave a lewd laugh.
"You might find that isn't so hard as you think it is."
"Talking of hard things…" Rod said, waving his cock in front of Babs.
Babs dropped to her knees and took hold of it. She rubbed her hand along the shaft for a few moments, then took it into her mouth.
"Oh, Christ, that's what I need!" Rod said, resting his hands on the back of Babs' head.
His cock slithered into her mouth beautifully. She held her thumb and forefinger around its base and let her other hand slide under his balls to his asshole.
"Now this chick really knows how to suck a guy off," Rod said, throwing his head back and giving a loud groan.
Paul had thrown off all of his clothes and he came over to Babs. He pushed his prick against her face and her ears.
Babs took her mouth off Rod's cock and pushed Rod and Paul together. Then she took a cock in each hand and pulled them to her mouth.
"Can I get them both in at once?" she asked. Rod and Paul, standing at each side, pushed their cockheads against her mouth. They managed to get them far enough between her lips for her to run her tongue over them.
Jimmy and Simon had stripped, and they came and stood on each side of Babs and pushed their cocks against her ears.
She laughed so much she could not keep licking Rod and Paul.
"Oh my God, four stiffies at once… too much!" she gasped.
"Come on, darling, I'm going to fuck you," Rod said.
He helped Babs to her feet and Jimmy and Simon rolled down her garter belt and her stockings like some temple helpers preparing someone for sacrifice to a high priest. Simon put his lips to her cunt-mound and kissed it, Paul was busy sucking one of her tits.
Rod led her to the bed and she stretched out on it with her legs apart. All four of them gathered around and admired her cunt.
"Am I dying to get into that!" Rod said. "You first, Paul… she's your girl!"
There were no preliminaries, no foreplay, no waste of time. Paul climbed on to Babs and she took his cock and guided it into her cunt.
Paul drove his cock at her wildly and she wrapped herself around him tightly.
Rod stood beside the bed holding his cock while Jimmy and Simon watched Paul's prick disappearing into Babs' cunt to reappear wet and slimy with cunt-juice.
"Oooow, Paul, fuck, fuck, fuck!" Babs cried out. "I want it! I want it!"
"You're getting it!" Rod giggled. "And you're going to get this too, in a minute."
He pressed his cock against her face and she tried to get it into her mouth, but she was too frenzied from Paul's plunging prick, and was bashing her head from side to side.
She had never felt so wanton in her life, lying there being vigorously fucked by a schoolboy with three other young schoolboys waiting to take his place when he had shot his cream into her. She pushed her cunt up at him and reveled in the feel of his balls slapping against her.
"Christ, Paul… I want your cum… up my cunt, down my throat… oh God, it feels good!" she yelled as she felt her orgasm taking control of her.
"Oh God, what's happening, stop, stop, oh, that's good… stuff it up my belly!" she yelled, throwing her body about on the bed.
Paul could not hang on any longer. He gave her a few short strokes, forcing his prick as high as he could into her and groaning as his jism flooded her fuck-hole.
Babs had wondered how the boys would decide who would fuck her next, but Paul had hardly finished fucking her before Rod pushed him aside. As soon as Paul pulled his cock out, Rod drove his into the syrupy depths of her cunt.
She was wide open for him and he drove his prick into her up to his balls in one smooth, determined thrust.
Babs gave a deep chuckle as she wrapped herself around him.
"Dying for a good fuck, aren't you?" she said, tightening her cunt around his smooth, exciting cock.
"Oh, Christ, yes, my balls are bursting with cum just waiting for me to hose down that beautiful cunt of yours!"
Babs gave a giggle and forced her mouth against his, sucking in his tongue briefly.
"Jeez, you're some fuck!" Rod gasped, driving his prick into her with all his strength.
"Oh, Rod, you've got a beautiful cock," Babs said.
"Babs, we need a good fuck like you around our club. Everyone would want to get into a cunt like yours."
Babs' chest swelled with pride at Rod's enthusiasm, pushing her tits hard at his heaving chest. As she felt at this moment, Babs could take on all the cock that was offered.
She abandoned herself completely to Rod's urgent fucking, throwing her cunt, her tits, and her mouth at him furiously. Paul had brought her sex up to fever pitch, but now Rod was awakening every lustful nerve in her pussy, to send tremor after tremor of undreamed pleasure through her body. And there were still two lusty young cocks she had not yet had up her cunt.
Young Jimmy was standing beside the bed watching Rod and Babs fuck, and slowly sticking his rigid prick. Babs took her arm from around Rod's neck and held it out to Jimmy.
"Come on, Jimmy, give me your cock."
She put her head to the side and opened her mouth wide. Jimmy pushed the head of his cock between her lips and she closed them around it. It was too much for Jimmy.
He immediately lost control and spurts of thick, custard-like jism began to shoot into her mouth. She swallowed as much as she could, but her heavy breathing prevented her from swallowing it all, and she pulled her head away from Jimmy's spouting prick. The cum continued to spurt out in powerful jerks and sprayed over her face and hair.
The sight of Jimmy's cock spitting out his thick cum made Rod pound Babs' cunt harder and she arched her back and thrust at him with renewed fury.
"Fuck, fuck, fuck!" she yelled continuously as her climax seized her.
High up in her cunt, Rod's cock was flooding her with jet after jet of his soothing jism.



CHAPTER NINE


Rod lay on the bed gasping after his fuck with Babs. In spite of his youth and fitness, his effort to satisfy her had taken as much out of him as hot dogging on one of the big Hawaiian peaks after a storm. Babs on the other hand was breathing deeply and looking to Simon to mount her and continue the fucking. She was so worked up that she was insatiable. Her tits were throbbing and she could feel wild pulsations in her cunt demanding stimulation.
Simon jumped on to the bed and thrust his prick into her face.
"C'mon, Babs," he hissed. "Suck me off." Babs took hold of his prick and licked it. As she lay on her back, Simon threw his leg over her and lowered his cock into her mouth. She put her hand around its base to control how far he jammed it into her mouth.
Simon was well worked up after watching the fuck action and began humping her mouth as if it were a cunt.
"You can take it, Babs," he whispered. "You've got a big cunt and a big mouth and I'm gonna fuck you in the mouth and the tits and the cunt."
Babs pulled her head away from his cock for a moment and took a deep breath.
"You can fuck me any way you like… that's what I am here for. I want lots of big stiff cock and all the cum you've got in your balls in my mouth and up my cunt and all over my tits!"
The four teenagers looked at her and grinned, which was just what she wanted. She knew it would help to drive them to a sexual frenzy if they knew they were fucking a completely uninhibited woman.
They had never heard a girl they were fucking talk like this before.
It excited them and they all rubbed their stiff cocks vigorously.
Simon put his cock back between her lips and began to fuck her mouth. Rod fingered her oily cunt and pushed a couple of fingers up her pussy.
Paul winked at Jimmy, who was masturbating as hard as he could.
"Come on, Jimmy," Paul said. "Let's spunk all over her tits!"
Simon's cock was caressing the back of her throat and she made loud breathing noises as she felt its smooth, silky head begin to swell as he approached orgasm. She took hold of his balls and groaned as the first hot shots spat down her throat.
She managed to pull her head away far enough to take most of the cum into her mouth. She swallowed it greedily.
Cum from the cocks of Jimmy and Paul was already running down between her tits.
Licking her lips and running her tongue over her teeth Babs giggled.
"Cum everywhere, it's beautiful!" she said. "I hope you boys aren't dried out yet!"
"No way," Rod said. "I'm going to fuck you the other way around… on your knees, darling."
"I want to suck Jimmy off," she said. "Up you come, Jimmy."
Jimmy climbed on to the bed and Babs bent over him and took his cock into her mouth. She poked her ass up at Rod, who ran his fingers between her asscheeks and probed her cunt.
Rod took hold of his cock and ran his cockhead up and down her cuntal silt.
"Mmmmm!" was the only sound of approval she could make as Rod's prick slid deep into her.
She settled back on to it and could feel it gliding up and down in her well-oiled cunt. Jimmy's cock was not as large as Simon's had been, and she bobbed her head up and down quickly and licked it with her tongue as the boy lay enjoying the first suck-off he had ever had.
Paul had wriggled close to Babs and was fondling her tits, occasionally getting a nipple into his mouth.
Simon had recovered after his suck and was busy fucking Babs' ear as her head bobbed up and down.
Babs felt wonderful… a cock up her cunt, one in her mouth, another brushing her face and ear, and a boy sucking her tits. Her face and body were covered with cum and there was more to come. If this was a gang-bang, she decided, it wouldn't be the last she had.
She drove herself back on to Rod's cock as she felt him shorten his strokes and speed up before shooting his load up her.
She came as Jimmy's cum shot into her mouth and almost choked when her climax made her draw in a deep breath as Jimmy spurted. She finally rolled on to her back as Simon came over her face.
"I'm worn out," Rod said, lying beside Babs on the bed.
Babs just laughed.
"I thought you boys would be able to fuck all night… don't tell me you've had it."
"Christ," Simon said, "we've been fucking for nearly three hours…"
"And I could go on yet," Babs said confidently.
She had been kissed all over, fucked by the four of them, and covered in various qualities of cum from the thick, clotted-cream variety to the thin watery grade that trickles out when a cock is reaching the end of its capacity.
"I wonder if my mother has a vibrator… that'd finish you off," Jimmy said.
"Shouldn't think so," Rod said, "but that gives me an idea."
He went out of the room and a few minutes later came back, holding in front of himself, like an erect cock, a thick, nine-inch, snub-nosed carrot.
"It's the right size and the right color and I've scrubbed it clean," he said. "Unfortunately, it hasn't got a big red head like I know the girls like, but it should do the trick. I even held it under the hot tap to bring it up to room temperature."
Babs took hold of it and rubbed the blunt head between her cuntlips.
Babs began to work the carrot in and out of her cunt while the boys looked on. After a few strokes she began to breathe deeply.
"Ooooh, that feels good!" she moaned. "Come and kiss me, someone."
Rod lay across her and pressed his lips against her mouth. He put his hand down and took hold of the fake dildo. As Babs became more excited, Rod pushed it in and out of her cunt quicker and quicker.
"Oh my God, that's beautiful!" she moaned.
After rising to a high peak of passion, she fell back on the bed panting.
"What a night!" she murmured, "I've never been fucked like it before."
She looked around the room at the boys who had just about exhausted themselves. She smiled as she observed four small, limp cocks lying weakly on deflated ball sacs. She had drawn every drop of jism from their balls with her mouth, her cunt, or her body.
She was disappointed the girls had not been there. Babs would have loved to see Daphne in action. From what the boys had told her, Daphne wat insatiable. Maybe she would have been able to show Daphne what a girl like Babs, who had a reputation of being an expert cock-sucker and cunt fucker, could do for her.
When Babs and Paul arrival home, the others were still out.
"Thank God," Babs said with relief. "I'll have a chance to clean up before they get back."
"Your husband's probably in fucking Jill," Paul sniggered.
"Good luck to him. If he's emptied his balls in her, he won't want to disturb me."
"Are you going to tell him about the guys fucking you tonight?"
"Of course I am… but maybe not till tomorrow. If I tell him tonight, he'll get all horny and want a suck or a fuck and I'm too exhausted to look after his cock tonight."
When she undressed and stood before the mirror, Babs gave an involuntary grunt of surprise.
From her toes to her hair she was covered with dried cum. It was thick on her tits, in her navel, and around her cunt. She held her cuntlips open and winced slightly and she examined her red and sore pussy. There were bruises around her lips, and her tits were blue with bruises. Red weals of love bites ringed her neck.
She smiled to herself.
A complete sacrifice to the Goddess of fuck, she thought to herself.
She showered and washed her matted hair. She had long ago discovered that cum was not the easiest substance to wash off. The water made it slimy and it tended to cling to her skin. After the shower she crawled naked into bed but did not sleep straight away as she turned over the best moments of her night of fucking in her mind.
Half an hour later, when the first streaks of dawn were lighting the bedroom, her husband, smelling strongly of French perfume, cunt, and cum crept into bed beside her. Babs stirred and put her arm around him.
"Had a nice evening?" she inquired sleepily.
"Fabulous," Jeff replied.
"You've been fucking Sue, haven't you?"
"And Jill… Tadd and I fucked the brains out of Sue and Jill. We had a real orgy. You should have been there."
"Sounds like fun?"
"That Jill is real goer. She sucked me and fucked me till my balls were dry… I'm not capable of fucking you now, darling."
"Don't worry, sweetheart. When you've been fucked to a standstill, all you need is a good rest," she murmured and fell sleep with a benign smile on her lips.
Three days later Babs and Jeff were thirty thousand feet above the ground flying toward Des Moines. Jeff cuddled over to his wife and whispered in her ear, "Had a good holiday?"
"Fabulous… and I've learned a lot and many of my ideas have changed. Oh, darling, I do love you."
"What's brought this on?"
"Fucking," she whispered, "We've always agreed we'd allow each other sexual freedom, but deep down I have somehow been just a little bit jealous about you fucking other women."
"You never said anything!"
"No, but it's been there. But being with Sue, and seeing how happy she and Tadd are, and seeing how they cope with each other's fucking other partners has made me realize what has been missing in our married life. I loved having fucks with other guys, especially those surf club boys, and it was all because of Sue's encouragement."
"That's great, honey."
"I'm glad you approve. Did you know that Tadd often brings guys home to fuck Sue?"
"Yes, he told me about it… sounds like a good idea."
"Would you bring men home to fuck me?"
"Darling, I've often met guys… real nice guys… who have said what a beautiful wife I have and hinted that they'd like to know you better, meaning, of course, they'd love to fuck you."
"Well, bring them home and I'll see that they get all the cunt they want. And I'll even introduce you to some of the hot little girls from the tennis club who have uncovered their cunts in the sauna and asked me if my husband would go for them!"
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