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CHAPTER ONE


She closed her eyes and leaned back against the rich velvet of the couch. Her hands came sensuously up her body, cupping her tits lusciously. The brunette sighed as she pushed her voluptuous breasts forward and ran her thumbs across each nipple.
"Mmmmm," she panted, licking her wide, inviting lips. "Oooooooh!"
Charlene was proud of her body. She hadn't always been. She had felt uncomfortable for years about her size. She was a big girl. Hell, she was an immense girl. She wasn't fat. No way! Being just over six feet had been her problem. She stood over six feet in her bare feet. Her waist was the only thing tiny about her. She did have a tiny waist. Her tits measured forty inches around and her hips pushed the measuring tape to thirty-eight inches.
She was a big girl. She was big and sexy. Some might think she was too sexy. The girl had lost a number of men who were threatened by her abundant curves. Shit! When she stood naked before a man, she'd knock his eyes out with all that tit and ass.
The luscious brunette rolled her mammoth tits slowly and sensuously over her chest. The skin was flawless as it glistened beneath her caress. She fingered her nipples until she had them hard and glowing. The soft pink nipples and areolas appeared even more sexy against the rich tan of her body, a tan unbroken by any sign of straps.
Charley didn't wear a suit when she lay in the sun. She loved to feel the warmth of the sun flow over all her body. She inspected her skin now. She looked down at each tit as she slowly caressed them, making sure that the luscious swell of flesh was without blemish.
"Ummmm," she smiled, satisfied with her inspection. "Mmmmmm."
The gorgeous young woman had long, black hair. Her lush tits seemed even more desirable as her long hair waved down over her shoulder and across one of her tits. Charley moistened her lips slowly and stroked her breasts with greater passion.
The beautiful brunette thought of the hands that had caressed her tits. She shivered at the memory of rough, demanding hands. She gasped as she recalled a few times that she had been felt up by sensitive, skilled fingers. She sighed heavily.
Slowly she moved her hands down over her waist. The girl swung her legs up onto the couch, stretching them out to show their soft curving loveliness. She caressed her hips, then brought her hands over to her thighs. Teasingly she caressed up and her fingers touched the rich black hair above her pussy.
"Ooooo, yessss!" she sighed. "Sweet pussy! Ohhhhhh, what a sweet pussy!"
She formed the words slowly. A deaf person could have read her lips with ease. She smiled sensuously, then stroked her cunt-hair. Her thighs spread slightly and one hand glided in and over her pulsing cunt.
Charley's body throbbed as her finger played at the hole of her pussy. She teased her pussy lips, then slowly slipped the tip of her finger inside and pressed her clit.
"Ahhhhhh!" she gasped. "Ohhhhhhh! Hungry little pussy! Oooooooh, what a hungry cunt!"
Her hips vibrated in response to the play at her clit. The brunette rubbed her passion button until she could feel desire running all through her body. She slowly began to press her finger deeper. She smiled as she pulled her finger out for a moment. She kissed the tip, then ran it back into her cunt. This time she pumped rapidly, giving herself the sudden stimulation of a good, healthy finger-fuck.
Her eyes sparkled in enjoyment. Her tongue licked eagerly across her luscious red lips. She arched her back and thrust her tits proudly forward, their firmness and fullness giving them a breath-taking appearance. Charley buried her finger into her pussy and stimulated her cunt. Her ass leaped in pleasure as she fucked herself.
"Ooooooh!" She shivered. "Oooooooh, it's so good! Damn! It's soooooo goooooood!"
The girl's head lolled from side to side in her ecstasy. Her body tingled from the delicate passion rippling through her. She pumped her finger along the passage of her cunt, her knuckles pressing frantically against her clit. She could feel the oozing of her lubricants along the walls of her pussy. She felt the moisture begin to stream out of her cunt and drip along her thighs.
The brunette suddenly swung her legs off the couch. She spread her thighs widely and leaned over as she fucked the finger into her cunt furiously. The tension in the muscles of her legs displayed her strength. Her huge tits hung magnificently. She was all tit and pussy as she glowed from the voluptuous stimulation she was giving herself.
"Here it comes!" she gasped. "Ohhhhh, baby! Here it comes! It's building up inside me! Ohhhhh, yesssssss!"
Her marvelous body began to shake frantically. Charley panted and gasped as tremors of passion threatened to tear her apart. Her smooth skin glowed from the mounting desire. Her eyes looked dazed, glistening with ecstasy. She fucked herself and yielded to the surging thrill of orgasm.
Charlene lay back on the couch for a few moments, letting the power of her passion subside. Then her lips spread in a wide, suggestive smile. She looked past the end of the couch as the big dog came hesitantly toward her. The gorgeous brunette puckered her lips, then sat up and called the animal to her.
"Here, fella!" she whispered. "Come on over and get something good. Ooooooah, you'll like it! I promise you, you'll like it."
She reached out and caught the dog by his collar, pulling him to her. She opened her thighs and pulled his head between them. Charley caressed the dog's large head and neck as he began to lick up her thighs. Her body shuddered at the luscious touch of his tongue along her skin.
"Mmmmmm," she purred. "See how good it tastes. Eat it, boy. Lick it all up."
His darting tongue moved up her thigh and to her pussy. Charley gasped at the thrill of the long tongue slapping over her pussy. The animal got his tongue inside her slit, lapping furiously at the juices she had poured out so freely.
The brunette tensed from the new thrill he sent running up her cunt. She shivered with each sensuous touch of his tongue. The dog pushed his nose against her pussy and his tongue strained deep inside her, frantic to get all of her luscious juices.
"Ooooooh, God!" Charley moaned. "Ooooooh, that's fantastic! Oooooh, what a tongue!"
She spread her thighs widely apart. She writhed about, her hands thrashing in wild enjoyment. The brunette kept rubbing her cunt against the animal's face. Now she clamped her thighs about his head and held him tightly against her pussy while his tongue lunged into her pussy.
"Aaaaiiiiiiieee!" she cried in delirious rapture. "Oooooooh! What a luscious tongue. Mmmmmmmmm! What a hell of a cunt-lick!"
She began to shake as another orgasm approached. Her body glowed again with passion. Charlene hunched at the dog as he kept licking. She grabbed her tits. She cried out even louder as the blinding flashes of her climax came boiling through her.
"Ooooooooh! Oooooooch!" she panted, shuddering violently before she finally lay back limply.
"Fantastic!" the deep male voice boomed from behind the camera. "Absolutely fantastic! Damn! Anybody that sees this film is going to swear that you actually had those orgasms."
The brunette smiled at John Roberts. She remained on the couch for another few seconds. Maybe her boss didn't realize that she hadn't been acting. Hell, she'd had both of those great orgasms.
She shoved the dog aside and slowly got up. Charley sighed heavily. Then the stranger caught her eye. Sometime during the filming a young man had joined Roberts and his young blonde assistant while they filmed her actions. The brunette gave him a studied look, then walked toward him.
"Hi there!" she greeted, not embarrassed in the least that she was still totally nude.
The young man smiled uneasily, trying to look at her face. His gaze, however, kept dropping to her tits. He blushed uncomfortably and swallowed with difficulty.
"Charley," the petite blonde girl laughed, "meet Greg Reeves. Greg just came to work for us."
Now it was Charlene's time to drop her gaze. She fixed her eyes on the boy's groin, observing the magnificent bulge in his pants.
"Work where?" the brunette asked. "You going to work up here with me at nights?"
John Roberts put his arm paternally around Greg's shoulders and pulled the brunette against him with his other hand. He laughed.
"Charley," he told her, "I think I've found the stud for you. The other night I went to the rest room out at the truck stop. I was standing there pissing when I looked over. Damn if I didn't see a cock that just about matches your pussy. Hired the guy on the spot."
Greg blushed as he listened to his boss tell about his pecker. He grinned sheepishly at the brunette, then his eyes shifted to the little blonde. Charlene suppressed the quick flare of anger that flashed through her.
Damn him! He was like all the other men. He preferred a little whiff of a blonde to a bed full of woman. Damn him!
Charley glanced over at Kathy. The small blonde was aware of the boy's interest. Greg had no more chance of getting his cock into that blonde's pussy than he had of pole vaulting to the moon. Kathy was private property – John Roberts did not allow any other pricks to get into that young cunt.
The brunette walked away from the group as Roberts began pouring a round of drinks. She slipped back into her panties, then pulled tight slacks up her long, lithe legs. She slipped her blouse on, then joined the others for a drink.
Greg was trying to get the blonde into a conversation. Charlene watched for a moment, then downed her drink and held her glass out for a refill. Greg had better learn the set-up around here fast. He could fuck the boss' wife. He could fuck the seductive little red-head if he could stay out of sight of Roberts while doing it. He'd better leave the blonde alone, though.
"See you guys tomorrow night," Charlene told them as she fished her second drink. She looked laughingly at the boy. "Maybe I'll see just how well-endowed you are tomorrow night."
She swung out of the studio. Fuck the boy, anyway. Shit, she would have taken him home with her tonight if he'd been interested in her instead of the blonde. As it was, she'd have to go by the Wayside Inn and find her stud for the night.



CHAPTER TWO


"What did you expect?" Charlene asked as he gaped at her voluptuous tits. The brunette arched her back and thrust her breasts toward him while he attempted to regain his composure. Inside, she was silently pleading with him. Don't lose that hard-on, she begged. Even if I have taken off my blouse and shown you my tits, don't lose that bone.
"I… I… I really didn't imagine they could be… so… so… so huge!" he stammered.
"You should have," she laughed. "I've been rubbing them all over you while you got up courage to bring me on inside."
It was true. She had done her best to tease him as they stood outside his door. She had rubbed her pussy along his leg while he kissed her. Her hands had caressed his neck while his cock grew harder and harder.
She had spotted him when she entered the bar of the Wayside Inn. She walked past him, deliberately swinging her ass in her most tantalizing fashion. This tall, blonde man had seemed to be the likeliest stud of any of the men sitting along the bar. This was the spot where salesmen ended up sometimes during the week, arranging their schedules so they could take advantage of the area's most notorious pick-up parlor.
Charlene slipped into her chair at a table and waited. She ordered her drink and looked around the room. The tall man at the bar was still watching her. She returned his gaze for a moment, then demurely looked away. No need to frighten him off by appearing to be too anxious.
As she turned her face away, however, the brunette stretched back against her chair to give him a full view of her tits. She saw him stop the waitress as the girl passed him.
Charley was not surprised when her drink was delivered.
"Compliments of an admirer," the young waitress smiled at her. "One of the men at the bar."
"Tall, blond, in the fourth seat?"
"You don't miss much, do you?" the girl laughed. "Yes."
The brunette smiled and nodded toward the bar as she lifted her drink in a silent toast. He had a nice smile, a very nice smile. More important, he didn't seemed to be threatened by her size.
She waited patiently for him to approach her table. Surely the tall bastard wanted to do more than buy her a drink and sit over there watching her. She turned down two invitations to dance with other men, then decided that perhaps the blond needed a little needling.
When the third invitation came, she agreed readily without even taking the trouble to look the man over. She rose immediately and led the way to the floor. She turned to look down on a short, chubby, partially bald man. The big brunette smiled as she realized how amusing they probably appeared to anyone watching them.
The fellow's head barely escaped being at tit level. She almost expected him to bend down slightly and try to suck on her big tits right there.
She rubbed her tits sensuously against him and opened her thighs. As she pressed her luscious body against him, she could sense the excitement being generated in the chubby little guy. She felt his prick begin to respond. She felt his breath become quicker and shorter. The knowledge that he was getting horny only encouraged her to tease him more.
"You're new around here, aren't you?" she purred. "I don't remember seeing you before."
"I get through this part of the state two or three times a year," he answered. "This is the first time I've ever come to the Wayside, though."
"You must make it a regular part of your stay," she laughed, her tits smashing against him.
Charlene suppressed a laugh. The poor man had just realized that she was bra-less. His cock leaped in surprise and delight. He pulled her tighter against him and grabbed her ass roughly, his fingers digging into her firm buttocks.
The song ended, giving the brunette a chance to escape the clutches of the puffing salesman. Charley walked ahead of him as they returned to her table. She could imagine how his cock was sticking out in his pants and how he was struggling to subdue it.
She caught the amused expression on the tall blond at the bar as he watched them return from the dance floor. She smiled up at the salesman as she sat down at her table, shaking her head in refusal of his offer to dance again. Charlene wanted to wait now for the blond man to decide to try his luck.
She noticed a fresh drink and looked over toward the bar. His smile answered her question. Once more she held the drink up before him and slowly drank a toast to him.
This time he got the message. Charley watched him get up and walk toward her. Her eyes went immediately to his groin, trying to determine how much prick he might have. She was disappointed. Either he was awfully controlled or he didn't have a great amount of cock to offer her. Still, he was a good-looking man.
"Mind if I join you?" he asked as he stood up over her.
His eyes dropped to her tits, then came back up to meet her gaze. Charley smiled warmly and nodded toward a chair.
"You sure the hell took your time about it," she scolded him. "I was getting afraid I might be left to the mercies of men like the chubby little salesman."
"My God!" the blond man laughed. "What you did to him! You ought to be ashamed, the way you got him worked up!"
"Why?" she asked.
He looked at her in amazement. For a moment he couldn't answer. He swallowed twice, then began trying to explain.
"W-Well," he stammered, "you embarrassed the shit out of the guy. He had to walk back to the bar with a hard-on."
"That's so bad?" Charley asked. "I thought that was part of the reason men all came out to the Wayside. He's got a bone to remember me by. He's got all that fun of thinking how he might have rammed his meat in me. I don't think I should be ashamed of giving a lonely man just a little pleasure."
"Damn!" her companion gasped. "You are a free spirit, aren't you? I wonder just how free."
"How free do you want me?" Charlene asked.
The brunette was getting tired of sparring with this man. If he wanted a fuck, then she was anxious to get with it. Charley wanted a fuck, not a lot of talk. She was still horny from the film scene and she needed relief.
She looked the man squarely in his eyes. "You after a fuck or just fun and games?"
"I ought to take you up on that," he muttered. "I ought to take you to my room and fuck the hell out of you."
The brunette stretched her body luxuriously. Her tits threatened to burst through the thin blouse. Each nipple was sharply visible as they pressed against the nylon.
She got up from her chair. "Put up or shut up!"
She stepped away from the table and waited for him to join her. Tiny beads of perspiration were clustered on his temples. He licked his lips.
"Of course," she cooed sweetly, "if you don't think you can handle this much pussy…"
He was beside her immediately. He grabbed her arm and ushered her out of the night club and through the small lobby of the inn.
They walked out toward the motel which adjoined the large central building. The brunette leaned against him, her tits rubbing lushly against his arm as they walked. She pressed her leg along side his own, feeling the delicious friction that came with each step. His arm came around her, and he cupped a ripe tit eagerly. Charley watched his pants swell with growing excitement. This was more like it! This was the way she wanted a man to react to her.
"Mmmmm," she sided. "Looks like you have something down there to interest me."
She shivered as he clamped his hand tighter on her tit. Her breath came in quick gasps. She slipped an arm around him and her fingers moved toward his throbbing groin. He turned toward her. He kissed her roughly, demandingly. His tongue came roaring into her mouth. His hands groped over her tits.
"Damn!" he gasped. "You're the sexiest woman I ever ran into."
Charley twisted her body and his hands felt the fullness of her tits. She pressed her cunt against his leg while she slipped one knee between his legs and brought it upwards until her thigh was rubbing firmly against his throbbing cock. She shivered with delight as she felt his cock twitch. She returned his kiss with as much passion as he had shown a moment before.
His hands trembled as he pulled her blouse loose from the top of her slacks and felt his way upward over her satin skin. He gasped as his hand caught a bare tit beneath the blouse. His hardened prick jumped, then lunged at her pussy.
Charlene held his head firmly, sucking at his tongue with all her might. She felt hint stagger beneath the force of her kiss, then she finally relented and released his head.
"Will you get me inside?" she asked huskily. "I don't want to spend all night on the preliminaries."
"Hell yes!" he gasped, releasing her and fumbling for his key.
He managed to get it inserted in the door, while the brunette stood beside him smiling. She sure the hell hoped he could get his cock in her pussy with less trouble than he had sticking the key in the door. She stepped inside and started removing her blouse as she walked toward the bed. She turned to face him as she began unbuttoning her slacks.
"My God!" he whispered in awe as her naked tits were displayed before him. "My God!"
"What did you expect?" she asked. "I've been rubbing them all over you out there."
She lifted her tits toward him as she stood frozen, staring dumbly at her. Charley licked her lips as she struck her most inviting pose. Please, she pleaded silently, don't lose that hard. For God's sake, don't let that cock go down on me.
"Like?" she smiled. "There's more."
She slipped her slacks off. The brunette shoved her panties down her long, golden legs. She stepped free and stood before him fully nude. Her eyebrows arched, asking him silently what he was waiting for.
"Oh, God, yes!" he gasped. "Yes! Let's get on with it!"
He hurriedly stripped out of his clothes. Charlene smiled in blessed relief as she saw his still-erect prick come swinging free of his shorts. He hadn't lost his hard. Great! Ohhhhh, that was great! Now they could get down to some real fucking!
She lay across the bed as he came hungrily toward her. He lunged onto the bed, his hands grabbing at her tits eagerly. He began to pull and twist her tits. She could hear him panting in his rising excitement. He thumbed her nipples and made them into hard buttons. He looked at her tits, then he started licking them.
"Mmmmmmm," the brunette sighed. "Mmmmmmm, that's better. Kiss them, baby! Suck them! Ooooooooh, yes!"
His tongue darted about, sending electric thrills through each tit as he lapped her nipples. He caught one nipple in his mouth and sucked lustily on her heaving breast. Charley twisted about in delight and reached for his cock. Her hand closed around the warm shaft and began pumping him automatically. She wished that he was bigger in the cock, maybe two or three inches longer and twice as thick. Still, she'd had smaller cocks stuck up her pussy. With her luck she'd have a lot more of those small pricks before she found a cock big enough to satisfy her.
"Uhhhhh!" the blond man panted. "Uhhhhhh! Ohhhhh, baby! You're getting me hot! Damn!"
He was quick on the trigger, too. Charlene cursed in silence. We chubby salesman might have been a better fuck after all. Still, she'd ride this prick for all it was worth.
Charley reached beneath his cock and fingered his balls as his breath became more rapid and heavy. She teased him unmercifully, gliding her legs up and down against his thighs while she steadily pumped his cock.
"Ooooooh," she purred. "Mmmmmm, that feels like a good hunk of meat. My pussy is going to gobble that up for dinner."
He laughed and pulled at her tits. His tongue lapped sensuously across her nipple as he caught the tit in both hands and squeezed it as if he were trying to draw milk from it. Then he switched to the other tit while the brunette writhed. She pulled and rubbed his cock along her glistening thigh, then resumed her slow and deliberate pumping.
"Yes, yes!" he panted. "Let's get your pussy ready for my cock. I want to fuck your pretty snatch."
He began pawing the lush black hair around her cunt. He fingered her cunt-lips and teased them as frantically as she worked on his balls.
Charley opened her thighs to give his hand greater freedom. She shivered as his finger slipped between her pussy-lips and eased inside. He began rubbing her clit roughly, pushing on her passion button until the girl rolled around on the bed. He drove his finger deeper into her cunt and finger-fucked her while he sucked her tits.
"Oooooah!" the brunette moaned. "Ooooooh, that's the boy! Oooooooh, yes! Yes! Drive my pussy crazy! Oooooooh!"
She held his prick tightly. She felt the pulsing throbs begin to shake her ass as he fingered deeper and deeper into her cunt. They rolled about on the bed, lost in the surging passion that came roaring through them.
The blond man seemed to shake with a new rage of desire as he came up over her. His eyes burned with a frightening intensity. He began to claw at her tits. He spread her legs and brought his cock up against her cunt, then drove it violently into her. He cried out loudly at his successful entry into her pussy.
"Ahhhhhh!" he gasped. "Yes! Now, I'll give you a fuck! Damn, teasing little bitch! I'll fuck the hell out of you! Ohhhhh, yes! I'll give you a fuck to remember!"
He fucked her roughly. His cock slammed into her pussy. His hands jerked on her tits. He bit her shoulder.
Charlene shuddered, her passion mixed with apprehension as he became more and more brutal in his treatment of her. He shook his ass from side to side, his cock stretching her pussy. He twisted and kneaded the cheeks of her ass. The brunette gasped at his violence. She became frightened of him, but it was too late to back out of the fuck now. Her only hope of calming him was to get him to a quick orgasm. She'd learned in the past how helpless a man was in the moment of his wad blowing out.
"Ride me, baby!" she urged him. "Ohhhhhh, yes! Ride my pussy! Hey! Come on! Fuck me! Fuck me! Ohhhhh, like that! Yes! Fuck me!"
Her pussy was responding to his lust, even if she was frightened of him. Her cunt was shaking as his cock sent rippling sparks running up and down her pussy. She held his cock inside her throbbing cunt and fucked him into a wilder frenzy.
"Uhhhhh!" he panted. "Uhhhhh! Uhhhhh!"
She kept fucking him with all her energy. The big girl hunched her ass up off the bed, lifting him into the air as she fucked back at him as hard as she could.
"Oooooh!" she moaned. "Ooooooh! Fuck me! Fuck me!"
She thrust her tits up against his chest. She wrapped her legs around his ass and held him captive between her thighs. They tossed frantically on the bed as his charge came boiling up through his cock. The brunette felt his meat tremble as he tightened his grip on her. He felt as though he were going to crush her with the force of his embrace. Charley could not breathe for a moment as he held them suspended while his prick shuddered on the edge of orgasm. Then he erupted into her.
"Aaaaaiiiiieee!" he shrieked as his hot cum spurted into her cunt. "Ohhhh! There it blows! Ohhhhh, baby! Ohhhhhhh!"
Charley felt his body shake. Her pussy glowed as he filled her with his juice. She gasped as she felt the warm semen flooding her pussy. She lay back in relief as he finally relaxed his grip on her and pumped slowly, draining the cum from his cock. She caressed his neck and shoulders. She no longer felt threatened by him. His body no longer burned with that mad lust and determination to hurt her.
"God, what a piece of pussy!" he smiled, then rolled off and lay beside her. "Sure glad I had the strength to handle all that sweet cunt of yours."
Charley concealed her distaste for his way of fucking. She let him caress her body. She stayed with him for perhaps ten minutes before slipping from the bed and getting back into her clothes. She looked down at him as he still lay on the bed, half asleep in his warm contentment.
Damn him! The big bastard thought all she needed was to be roughed up a little bit. Shit! What she needed was a good fuck! She still needed a good fuck! What Charley needed was to find herself a damn good stud. Then she'd give him so much pussy, he'd never want to leave.
The only trouble was that in her twenty-three years of life, she had never found a decent piece of cock yet. She was still looking for her stud.
The brunette turned and walked out of the motel room. She walked to her car. Maybe the new stud Roberts had brought in would be worth the effort. Maybe!
She still needed a good fuck tonight. As she backed the car out of its slot, she considered going back and looking for the fat salesman. No, she would wait. She would wait and see just how much cock the new boy had to offer.



CHAPTER THREE


She had been taller than the other kids in her class all through grammar school and into high school. Charlene had resented her size. None of the boys wanted anything to do with her except when they let the girls play softball or basketball. Charlene always ended up sitting alone at the parties while the other kids danced.
When she entered junior high school it became worse. As the girls all began developing bodies that curved and teased, her tits swelled out enormously. She appeared even more out of place at the school parties. The boys could scarcely dance with her and not bury their faces into her voluptuous young tits.
The more she became uncomfortable with her own age group, the more attention she began attracting from the older boys. They appreciated her mammoth tits. The brunette could still remember the first time she heard a boy compliment her about her breasts.
She had just left the small drugstore. Three of the high-school boys were standing just inside the door, looking over the magazines, as she left. Charley had just left when she remembered a can of hair spray she had neglected to purchase. She turned quickly and came back into the store.
"My God!" one of them was saying. "Every time I look at Charlene's tits I get a hard. Damn, I'd like to get my face into them! Ohhhh, baby! What a pair of knockers."
He saw her then, and turned back to the magazines.
Charley felt proud of her tits as she walked back to make her delayed purchase. All the way home she kept remembering the tone of desire in his voice as he talked about her tits.
She ran upstairs and quickly took off her blouse and bra. As she stood before the mirror, she cupped her tits, imagining how it would feel to have the boy actually do that, really bury his face into them. She was panting as she thumbed her nipples until they were hard and burning.
That boy never got the opportunity to kiss and suck her tits. His admiration of her tits, however, changed Charley's appearance. She began walking more erectly, thrusting her tits proudly forward. Now she was getting even more attention from the older boys.
She began wearing tighter and tighter pants and skirts as well, deciding that if the boys were excited by her tits they might be even more excited by her ass. She didn't have long to wait before her luscious body was discovered by other male eyes who were not as shy as the boy in the drugstore.
"Hey, Charley! Want a ride home?"
The brunette could still remember the afternoon Raymond Brock stopped his car alongside her as she walked home from school. Ray was one boy who was tall enough to make her feel tiny. The huge young man had a terrible reputation around the community, but Charley didn't really care, not at that moment. She was being offered a ride by a high-school senior. She nodded and happily climbed into his car as he leaned across the front seat and opened the door for her.
"You in a hurry to get home?"
The brunette shook her head. If he wanted to drive around for a while that was even better. Charley wanted the other kids in junior high to see her with an older boy.
She leaned back against the seat, enjoying the sense of accomplishment that surged through her. Out of the corner of her eye she could see Ray looking at her tits. The teen-ager thrust her big breasts out even more, feeling a delicious warmth tingle through them at his approval.
The young brunette had automatically sat in the middle of the seat. Now she felt her body jump with a strange excitement as Ray put his arm around her and pulled her even closer. Then he did more than that! His hand dropped down and touched one tit! Charlotte looked down at the way it lay against the side of her breast, then saw him slowly squeeze her tit.
"Damn!" he muttered. "You sure the hell did grow a pair early, didn't you?"
She should have been warned by the possessive way he cuddled her tit. She should have been put on guard by the way his pants bulged and trembled as he felt her tit.
Afterwards she knew what he had been after all along. But at that moment, she never considered the trouble she was getting herself into. It felt too good to have Ray petting her tit. If felt good to be nestled against him as he drove out of the town and onto a small country road.
Charlene knew something about fucking. She had listened as the girls talked about it during their all-night girl parties. She knew that three of her friends had already been fucked.
Charley looked at him as he turned the car off into a dirt lane. He had a weird smile on his face as he pulled to a stop.
He pulled her roughly against him and covered her mouth with his lips. His tongue ran into her mouth while his hands roved about her body. He pressed her tits roughly with one hand and slipped his other hand up beneath her skirt.
The brunette struggled against him as she felt his fingers pressing against her panties, groping around the lips of her cunt. His other hand ran up beneath her blouse and cupped her tits lushly, his finger rubbing her nipple until she could feel it harden in excitement.
Charley was frightened and excited at the same time. She decided that she was more frightened than excited.
"No!" she gasped as she finally managed to pull away from his kiss. "No!"
"Oh yes!" he laughed, both hands reaching beneath her blouse. "You've been strutting those tits about town long enough. Now you're about to find out what they're for."
"Please!" she begged him. "Please take me home! Take me back to town!"
"Sure," he promised. "I'll take you back as soon as I've fucked you."
Charley's eyes were wide and apprehensive. Her heart beat wildly and her heavy breathing made her tits heave into his hands.
"No!" she gasped again. "Ohhhhhh no! Please!"
He just laughed at her and opened his door. He pulled her out of the car, keeping his hand on her arm while he opened the trunk and pulled a blanket out.
Charlene tried to struggle. She was too young and frightened to get free, though.
Ray paused a moment, then he slapped her roughly across the face. Her head reeled from the force of his blow. She swallowed nervously and looked at the way his arms bulged with muscles. He could really work her over if she tried to fight him. Her resistance gave way completely at the thought of his big hands slamming against her again and again.
"That's better," he grunted, looking at her tits again while his pants bulged even more. "Now, to get a piece of that pussy you've been flashing all over town."
He found a level, grassy space where he spread the blanket. Charlene stood trembling as he turned back to her. He placed his hands on her shoulders and pushed her down onto the blanket. Then he unbuttoned her blouse. He pulled the blouse off her shoulders and tugged her bra free. She shivered with a strange sensation of delight as her tits stood naked before him.
"Ohhhh, baby!" he smiled. "What a fabulous pair of tits!"
He leaned over and kissed them. Charley held her breath as he kissed down toward one nipple. She was frightened, but at the same time she had to admit that she liked it. She liked having her tits kissed. She liked it even more as he started sucking on a nipple. His tongue flicked over her nipple until she could feel it get hard and tight with excitement. She breathed hesitantly as he switched to her other nipple and did the same wonderful thing to it.
"Yeah!" he gasped. "They're as delicious as they look. Now let's see your other goodies."
He pulled her skirt loose and drew it down her legs. His hands wasted no time getting her panties off. He gazed lustfully at the dark hair that had grown so thick around her cunt. His hand went down to her thigh and caressed upward to the hair.
She shuddered as his finger traced the lips of her cunt, then slipped just inside and rubbed over her clit.
"Mmmmmm, what sweet pussy," he sighed. "I'm going to enjoy the hell out of sticking my cock into that sweet cunt."
His finger worked on her clit. The brunette shook and trembled as he finger-fucked her. She felt his shoulders begin to shake with excitement. He pumped his finger deep into her cunt until she was writhing beneath his hot touch. Then he pulled his hand out for a moment. He was shaking with anticipation as he removed his pants. He looked down at her heaving tits, then smiled and pulled his shirt off.
"I want to feel those titties," he explained. "I want to feel your tits while I fuck your pussy."
The young brunette lay back limply and watched his shorts come down. She gasped at the appearance of his angry cock. It was so long! It was so frightening! It was so fascinating! She couldn't keep her eyes off his hardened meat as it stood out from his body.
Raymond saw her staring at it and he laughed.
"You like my cock?" he asked. "Sure you do. None of your little junior-high kids have a prick like mine, do they?"
He grabbed one of her hands and pulled it over. He laid it on his warm prick and made her grab his throbbing cock. His eyes glittered at the feel of her hand on his meat. He made her pump his cock slowly.
"Ohhhhh, baby!" he panted. "Ohhhhh, that feels great! Come on, sweetheart! Pump my old cock like crazy while I get my finger back in your pussy."
She held his prick as he leaned over her. If he was going to make those wonderful things happen again inside her cunt, then the young brunette felt more willing to pump his cock for him. She felt her body jump eagerly to his touch. He teased her pussy-lips again, then began rubbing her clit back to its shimmering glow.
His lips moved over her tits, then settled over one nipple. Charley gasped in delight as he began to suck slowly and deeply on her tit. He pushed his finger into her cunt and teased her with his demanding touch. She pulled more excitedly on his cock, delighting in the wonderful way his skin moved back and forth along the hard shaft. Charley fingered his prick-head and felt his cock begin to lunge in her hands. She held his meat in both hands, then her fingers played in the thick hair that grew around his cock.
"Hey, baby!" Ray panted. "You sure learn fast. Damn, but you learn fast!"
She shuddered and felt her fear returning as he came up over her. She looked at the huge cock he held in front of her face. He was panting and shaking with sensuous excitement as he held his prick in front of her mouth.
"Yes, you like it!" he gloated. "Since you like it so much, I'm going to let you eat a little of it."
He was still laughing as he pushed his cock against her lips. The brunette trembled, trying at first to keep her lips tightly closed and not let him get the monster inside her mouth. He held her head roughly, however, and rammed his hard cock into her mouth. She felt the hot and angry prick lunge inside and push all the way back to her throat.
She was frightened that the huge hunk of meat would choke her. Ray knelt over her, pumping his cock into her mouth while his face gleamed with the thrill of his success.
"Suck that good old pecker!" he ordered. "Suck hard on it. Ohhhh, baby! That's great! Damn! I'm getting one hell of a blowjob from those sexy lips of yours."
She was too frightened not to follow his instructions. Charley closed her lips on his giant tool and sucked on the huge and bulging head. She felt his ass and thighs begin to jerk. His breath came in sudden gasps as his prick lunged back and forth. Ray would thrust it back against her throat, then pull it away just as she was about to choke on it.
Charlene realized that she was responding to him. She played with his balls, pulling and stroking over the sac and teasing his nuts.
"Ohhhhh!" Ray gasped. "Ohhhh, you've got me! Baby! You've got me crazy over that suck!"
Just as she was getting into his rhythm he pulled his cock out of her mouth. His face was red with excitement, perspiration standing out on his temples. His hands, his whole body trembled. His eyes glittered brightly. He slid down her body and parted her thighs. She felt the hard prick come roughly up against her pussy.
"Some other time I'll let you suck me all the way," he panted. "Right now, though, I want to blow it into your pussy. I came out here to fuck you, not to get a good suck. I came out here to fuck and, damnit, I'm going to get that fuck!"
He thrust his prick brutally into her cunt. He got the head inside, thrusting roughly in an attempt to break through her cherry and lunge it all the way into her pussy. Charley trembled, feeling as if her cunt were being torn apart from the force of his assault. Ray grunted and panted as he jabbed his hard prick at her.
"Let me in, damnit!" he gasped. "Open up so I can get a good fuck."
Mixed with the pain and terror was the delicious feeling of his cock rubbing over her clit. She twisted beneath him, her body racked with pain and pleasure. Her tits thrust against his chest, nipples beginning to tingle and burn even more as they touched his skin. She shuddered, then saw his face take on a fierce look of determination.
"You want it that way?" he asked. "Then, by damn, that's the way I'll do it!"
He gave one horrible lunge with his prick, sending fiery pain all through the girl's cunt and thighs. His cock broke through her cherry and plunged madly up the passage of her pussy. Ray gasped and moaned, then began thrusting his prick frantically into her throbbing pussy.
"Ohhhh, baby!" he panted. "Ohhhh, what a sweet pussy! All it took was getting a little rough with you. That's the way you like it, huh? You don't want a soft, sweet fuck? You like to be taken roughly?"
"No!" she pleaded. "No! No! Please don't hurt me! This is the first time! Please!"
He stopped suddenly. He held his cock still and looked down at her face. Then a broad grin spread across his face. His eyes twinkled, his body seemed to leap into more vibrant life.
"Goddamn!" he exclaimed. "You mean you were a virgin? All that good pussy, and I'm the first one to get any of it? Damn! That's fantastic!"
The knowledge that she had been a virgin seemed to excite him to greater passion. His body shook as he fucked her with renewed vigor. He drove his ecstatic cock deeper and deeper into her sore pussy. Charley lay submissive beneath him, clenching her teeth against the pain in her cunt, amazed at how she was beginning to feel the hardness of his cock as it thrust back and forth. Ray began groping her tits with one hand while his other grabbed her ass.
"Come on, baby!" he panted. "Wrap those long legs 'round me. Damn! You're one hell of a lay! I still can't imagine all this good pussy lying around unused."
His cock began to tremble with the growing need to unload his wad. She had her legs around him, holding his driving body tightly. Her tits were throbbing with pleasure. Her body had started to glow and tingle. His cock was no longer hurting her cunt. Hell, it was the most wonderful experience she had ever had. He kept driving into her and sending all those ripples of exquisite pleasure through her shimmering pussy.
"Ooooooh," she purred. "Fuck me, Ray! I like what you're doing. I want more of it! Ooooooh, fuck me!"
Just as she was getting warmed up, he came. The hot cum came boiling out of his cock. Charley shuddered at the deep glow it brought inside her. She was taking a man's wad! She was getting a load of cum in her. She held him even tighter as he shook and shuddered with the force of his orgasm.
"Uhhhhhh!" he grunted. "Uhhhhhh! Uhhmmmmmm! What a luscious pussy! What a delicious fuck!"
He was finished before her orgasm came. She lay panting beneath him, feeling the dying spasms of his climax. Damn! She felt frustrated as hell! She was still shaking still aching to have her pussy explode. He pulled his meat out of her. She was disappointed, but still warmly content. She'd had a man. Hell, she'd fucked the most experienced boy in town and given him a good lay. She knew she had met his approval. The way he kept kissing her tits and caressing them as they lay on the blanket convinced her of that.
"I just can't believe it," he exclaimed. "You're better on your first fuck than most girls ever get."
He patted her ass affectionately. He stroked her pussy and thighs, then sat up beside her.
"Now I'll take you back to town," he announced with a smile. "I'll take you back home, like I promised."
Charlene wasn't ready to go home, not now. She'd been fucked and discovered that she liked it. She adored the way her body had responded. She caressed her tits.
"Come on, baby!" he laughed, interrupting her musing. "We'll screw again, I promise you! No way I'm going to leave such sweet pussy as your alone. Right now, though, I'm taking you home."
He had not come back for more, however. Two weeks later he married the daughter of the town's leading lawyer. Everyone knew that the girl was pregnant and that her parents had insisted on the marriage.
Damn him, Charlene thought! Despite all his praise of her big tits and body, he married a tiny little slip of a blonde.
Charlene had never cared for blonde girls after that. She had always felt a terrible competition with girls like that, with girls like Kathy down at the studio. Somehow they always managed to snare the guys with their tiny little boobs and their tight little asses while Charley had to go to the Wayside at night to get any fucking at all.



CHAPTER FOUR


The new stud couldn't keep his eyes off the blonde. Every time Kathy came into the front of the studio he gaped at her.
Charlene lounged voluptuously in her chair and watched the scene. She had come to the studio early, hoping to get a chance to talk with the boy. After all they would be fucking regularly in front of John Roberts' camera.
The brunette had done her part. She had shown up this afternoon and attempted to engage Greg Reeves in conversation. It hadn't worked. The boy had been far too reserved for her to have any success. He hadn't seemed so reserved toward the little blonde, however. Shit, he ogled her slender legs and tits like she was the greatest thing he'd ever seen. Finally Charley had given up and retired to a large comfortable chair where she lazily watched the proceedings.
Kathy came back into the front showroom and stood on a chair to reach several boxes on a top shelf. Charley began to laugh at the excitement on Greg's face as he stepped quickly over to offer his help. The way the blonde's skirt lifted well up over her ass gave the boy a clear view of her tight little ass in pink panties.
Wriggle it for him, Charlene wanted to suggest. Come on, wriggle it a little more and he'll grab you out of the chair and try to fuck you right out here in front of the whole damn town.
"Can I help you?" Greg asked, his eyes on Kathy's lithe young body. "I could have gotten those for you."
"I have them now," Kathy answered, hopping down and bumping into him. She smiled up at him. "It wasn't any trouble, really."
She sashayed out of the room, leaving the poor kid standing there in a dazed glow.
Damn the blonde, Charley thought. Why the hell hasn't she let him know that she's the boss' private stock. Shit, Kathy had been fucking John Roberts steadily for the last three years. A hell of a lot more regularly than his wife, Charley thought as she saw a familiar figure come swinging through the door of the studio.
"Can I assist you?" Greg asked the petite brunette who walked briskly back behind the counter.
The woman went directly to the cash drawer and opened it. Greg in disbelief as she began lifting a stack of bills and stuffing them into her pocketbook. He stepped hesitantly toward her and was about to stop her when she looked up and gave him a dazzling smile.
"You're the new man, aren't you," her husky voice purred. "I'm Beth Roberts."
Charlene watched in amusement as the photographer's wife stepped toward the boy and rubbed her tits sensuously against him.
Beth Roberts, at thirty-eight, was still one of the best-looking women in the area. The dark beauty might be short and slender, but even Charley had to admit that the woman had one hell of a pair of tits. She also had one of the most provocative and most active asses in town. On numerous occasions Charlene had seen Beth with other men. Never, of course, had she seen the woman here in Morrisburg. Beth had better sense than to flaunt herself this close to her jealous husband's eyes. She had been quite active however, up in Walkerford or Bridgeton.
On two occasions Charley had seen Beth slipping back to the motel rooms at the Wayside. John Roberts would kill his wife if he ever caught her. He might feel that it was permissible for him to keep Kathy as his mistress, but he would not allow his wife the same freedom.
Beth smiled up at the boy, knowing what she was doing to his pecker. She stepped past him, making sure that he got a complete feel of her lithe body in the process. She blew him a kiss as she swung her ass out of the studio.
"Wow!" the boy gasped. "What a piece of tail the boss is married to!"
"Remember that, buster," Charley answered him. "That cute little ass is strictly off-limits."
"She looks like she'd really like a good fuck," Greg continued as though Charley hadn't mentioned a thing. "Damn! I never had tits rubbed against me so wildly in my life!"
"Join the crowd," the tall brunette answered wryly. "She's offered her ass to everything in pants from here to Wilmington."
Greg Reeves shot her an angry glance. Charlene knew she had failed to make clear how important it was to leave the woman alone. John Roberts had become more and more obsessed in recent months with his determination to catch his wife in one of her affairs.
Once, he had driven from Kathy's late at night and parked down the street from his own home, hoping to catch some man coming out. He followed Beth's car whenever he could, sometimes being gone from the studio for most of the day as he tracked her all over.
Charlene heard voices from the rear of the studio.
"Hey, you're here!" John shouted. "That's great! Suppose we all get right into the filming."
They went back into the studio. Greg drooled over the blonde. Charlene had been fearful that he would incur the anger of John Roberts. If the photographer were so jealous of his wife, how would he be about his mistress?
Charley sat tensely, praying that there would be no explosion. Damn the kid, anyway. He seemed intent on getting into trouble. The cocky bastard was after them both! He was trying to get his cock into both Kathy and Beth. A shudder ran through Charlene's body as she dreaded the weeks ahead.
"All right, now let's get some work done!" Roberts shouted as they walked into the studio. "Get into your fucking suit, Charley."
He laughed at his joke. The brunette had gotten used to him referring to her nakedness like that. As Charlene put on make-up, she glanced over where Greg had changed into a workman's uniform and was sitting quietly while Kathy applied make-up to him. Charley walked past them, her naked body glowing softly, when she heard the blonde give a low laugh.
"That should do it," Kathy told the boy. "If you're really hung as well as John claims, then it won't be your face people are looking at."
The brunette sure hoped he was hung that well. They had tried a constant succession of male models, none of whom could match her lustiness. She needed a healthy, aggressive stud. She wasn't a stupid girl. If John Roberts couldn't find a man who could match her, then he would replace her. Everybody knows that a porno flick needs a matched pair of cock and cunt.
"Ready?" she asked the boy. "Ready to break into the movies?"
"Don't I get a script?"
"Why?" Kathy laughed. "You're going to fuck Charley. You need a script for that?"
"Roberts will direct you," Charley assured him. "You aren't a professional actor, so it's best that you don't even try. If you did, you'd just blow the whole thing. Roberts will call out the basic instructions as we go along. Other than that, do what comes natural."
She walked out onto the set. She positioned herself on the couch. Roberts directed her. "All right," he said from beyond the brilliant lights. "Now you're still frustrated. Your pussy still aches for some more action. There! That's good! That's great! All right, smile, baby! You've hit upon a great idea! That's it! Now, get up. Get up and go to the phone."
He directed her through the scene, called out her movements as she opened the phone book and ran through the pages. Charley dialed, then pretended to talk animatedly into the instrument. She hung up and ran over to pick up the filmy black gown hanging over the back of a chair. The luscious brunette pulled the transparent lace over her voluptuous body and displayed her tits as she went through the motions of brushing her hair. She turned suddenly to open the door.
Greg blinked as he stepped into the glare of the lights. As his eyes adjusted to the brilliant illumination, he saw how the gown displayed her lush body. Her tits thrust against the filmy black nylon and lace. Her nipples showed plainly.
She smiled and reached for his arm, drawing him to the couch. Greg blinked again, stunned by how beautiful she was. He staggered a moment, almost tripping over the couch. Damn! He had blown the scene. He was sure that he had made a mess of the entire sequence.
"Fantastic!" Roberts' voice boomed. "You're acting as stunned and confused as any repairman would if he was met at the door by Charley in that black nightgown. All right, Charley, get that tool kit away from him."
The brunette grabbed at the bag he was holding in his hand. Her magnificent tits squashed against him as she pulled at the kit.
"Hang onto it," she whispered into his ear. "Fight me for it. Come on, big stud, wrestle me for it."
She pressed her thigh against his cock. The boy shivered at the sensation.
They wrestled over his tool kit. The brunette managed to get herself wrapped in his embrace. Greg felt the animal sexuality of her and he relaxed his grip on the kit, allowing her to pull it away from him.
Charley felt him turn his attention to her. One hand came down onto her ass and pressed sensuously into the satin skin. His other hand was on one of her luscious tits. His cock was hardening. She let her hair fall about his face, hoping her perfume would add to the exotic arousal of his throbbing prick.
"Great!" Roberts shouted to them. "Get with her, son. Do what any other red-blooded man would do if all that pussy was thrown in his face."
Her gown had fallen open. He reached inside to caress her tits sensuously. He ran his fingers across her nipples until Charley felt them harden and tingle with anticipation. She fell backwards beneath him.
Her hands caressed sensuously along the back of his neck, her legs tightening about one of his thighs. She slipped her tongue into his mouth, tasting his saliva. Damn him! He could show a little more than this. He was shaking and throbbing, but remaining passive through it all. Roberts felt the same way as he moved the camera in closer.
"Hell, son!" he shouted. "Don't just lay there on top of her. You've got all that pussy beneath you. No man's going to take that calmly. Get busy. Get those tits. You're eager to fuck that luscious tail she's offering you."
Greg responded to his boss' goading. His hands went crazy. He filled his palms with her tits, squeezing each nipple tightly. Charley felt his hands, his body, leap with excitement.
"Ohhhh, baby!" he moaned. "I've played with a lot of tit, but nothing like these!"
He got his mouth on one breast. He drew a nipple inside so he could suck and tongue it. He released it and went after the mate.
Charlene gasped in delight as he sucked her tits, sucking and tonguing them frantically while his cock became hotter and more throbbing against her leg.
"All right, Greg," Roberts said. "Let her do the work for a while. Just lay back and see what she can do to interest you."
The young man leaned back against the couch. Charlene unbuttoned his shirt and she sucked his breast. She could feel his body start to shake from the mounting excitement. Her kisses gathered intensity, her hair brushed over his body, her lips sucked softly as her tongue kept flicking out at his nipples. She pressed her tits against his swelling cock, stimulating it.
Greg fought bravely to keep himself under control. He yearned to go after this big girl. He wanted to turn her beneath him and fuck the living hell out of her. Her tits, her perfume, her lips, her hair, her total sensuousness had him shaking with demand.
"Steady, son!" the director's voice cut in. "Keep calm, Greg. There's a long way to go yet."
Charley laughed as she saw the beads of perspiration on his forehead. It wasn't just the lights that had him so overheated. The boy was going wild. She watched his cock pulse and throb. She rubbed her tits across his groin lushly as he clenched his teeth in the fight for self-control. He was putting up a game struggle.
At least he wasn't frightened by all she had to offer him. He had no doubts that he could handle it. The anticipation of having a decent fuck made the brunette horny. She slithered over him, letting him feel her soft and pliant curves.
"Whenever you're ready, honey," Roberts finally ordered, "get at his packer."
This was the moment the girl had been waiting for. This kid was supposed to be hung so damn well. Now she'd find out exactly how well.
She reached for his belt and toyed with it a moment before unbuckling it. Again she paused, returning to kiss his chest. She sucked and tongued about his navel while she unzipped his pants and pulled them downward along his thighs. His shorts followed quickly behind them. His magnificent length of cock came rearing up into view.
"My God!" Charley gasped, touching his hot meat gingerly. "You really do have a hell of a tool in your kit!"
"Didn't I tell you?" Roberts laughed. "Didn't I tell you he had the juiciest cock you'd ever get your hands on? Now show him how much you appreciate it."
She held his prick reverently. She caressed it slowly as though it were the most precious prick she'd ever seen. Damn! What a delicious piece of meat!
Charlene licked her lips in anticipation. She played with his cock like it was a new toy. Her fingers traced its length slowly and lovingly. She pumped the skin back and let the glistening shaft redden in excitement.
"Mmmmm!" she murmured in appreciation. "Mmmmmm, what a sweet cock! Ohhh, baby, I'm going to enjoy working with you. Damn! I'm going to be willing to work all night with this gorgeous length of cock!"
Her eyes sparkled as she watched the head of his cock redden. Greg eased forward, displaying his prick more dramatically. Charlene licked her lips. His great prick arched upward. The kid gasped with pleasure as she kissed the huge, bulging head. His ass trembled frantically as she took the head slowly into her mouth.
"Ohhh, damn!" he panted. "Damn! You're getting me hornier and hornier! Ohhhh, baby! You sure the hell can get a man hard!"
Charley held his shaft tightly as she sucked gently on his cock. One hand reached back to stroke his balls. Her tongue lapped sensuously across his prick as he panted for breath beneath her teasing play.
Then he felt the force of her suction. Charlene had given no warning. She began sucking with all her might. Greg leaped about the couch in ecstasy as she drew powerful throbs of desire through his giant cock. The boy shoved his meat back into her mouth until it touched her throat.
Charley let the glowing head press into her throat for a moment, then quickly drew her head back in order to breathe. Again she took more of his immense prick into her throat.
"God!" he shouted, his hips rising up from the couch in his excitement. "Ohhhh, baby! What a suck!"
"Steady, Greg," Roberts cautioned him. "Hold on, son. Don't shoot off yet. I want to get some good footage of her sucking you."
Greg's cock shuddered in her mouth. The kid was closer than she had realized. Damn! She couldn't have him unload yet. The brunette fondled his balls and pressed her finger firmly against him. Somewhere she remembered this as a way to hold back a quick-fire cock. She sensed that the boy was responding to the pressure. His cock ceased to shake.
"Ohhhh, my God!" Greg panted. "That helps. That helps a little."
Her throat contracted over the head of his prick, squeezing it delightfully.
Roberts had his camera almost touching them, recording the way her throat gulped around his mammoth cock, showing the fantastic way the big monster thrust passionately into her mouth.
The brunette sucked harder on the delicious prick, then she began alternating blowing and sucking. Greg gasped and moaned as she increased the frenzy of her suck. He lay back on the couch, writhing in ecstasy, as his great cock lunged angrily at her luscious mouth and throat.
"Man!" he cried out. "I can only resist so much! Ohhhhh, I'm going crazy from all this! Ohhhhh, baby!"
"Steady," Roberts reminded him. "Don't shoot off all at once."
Now they could get with it! She didn't have to hold back with the kid any more. She could suck the hell out of him! She grabbed his balls once more while she sucked his cock harder. She twisted her mouth about on the massive shaft, still amazed at the magnificent size of his cock.
Greg had responded to the open invitation as well. His mouth drooled in delight and pleasure. He hunched his huge prick rapidly at her luscious face. He wanted to choke this brunette with his cock. He wanted to ram it all the way down her throat. He wanted to blow his curd into her throat. He would choke her with all that load that had built up in his balls.
"Steady, son," Roberts cautioned him. "Get her, but don't choke her. Hell man, you're going to be fucking that girl for a living. Don't kill her with your wad."
That was what he wanted to do. That was exactly what he wanted to do. Greg shook violently, running his hands into her lush hair. He held her head, keeping the girl captive while he pumped into her helpless mouth.
Charley struggled to break free. The boy was getting just a little too rough for her. It was too late, however. Greg held her face against his roaring cock and kept fucking her choking throat.
"Ahhhhh!" he gasped. "Ahhhhhh! Now I've got you, baby! Now I'll get even for all that teasing. Ohhhhhh!"
The force of his passion sent waves of excitement surging through Charley's body. Despite his threat of choking her she couldn't help responding to his lust. Her fingers tightened on his balls, twisting, pulling, clawing at them. She kept sucking and blowing his rampaging cock while teasing his balls into a total frenzy.
"Give it to her!" Roberts cried out, his voice shaking with erotic excitement. "Ohhhh, baby! This is fantastic! Shoot it into her! Unload that cock in her mouth!"
Greg's body throbbed with lustful demand. His body burned with the pounding need to unload. He held her tighter, forcing her face against his charging prick. Damn her! He'd show her what happened when she built him up like this! He'd give her a mouthful of cock, a throatful of cum, to remember him by. He raised up, plunging his cock down her throat.
"Ohhhhh!" he moaned in ecstasy. "Ahhhhhh! Take it, baby! Take that meat! Ohhhh, baby! I want to pour it all into you!"
Charlene began to quiver and tremble beneath his throbbing lust. Her ass shook with spasms. She panted and gasped as she felt the load build in his cock.
His hands shook frantically as he held her by the hair. His breath came in gulps and gasps as he shuddered violently. His prick seemed to swell and heat up even more. Then her body shook as he unloaded his magnificent pecker into her mouth. The brunette writhed, her hands grasping him, her head upturned, drinking deeply of his spurting cum.
"Mmmmmmm!" she moaned. "Mmmmmmmmm!"
She grabbed his knees and pulled him onto the floor with her. His knees held her pinned while his roaring cock kept driving into her. She held him tightly, taking everything he could offer.
She squirmed, rubbing her burning tits all over his legs. Her body shook crazily as he emptied his prick. She kept swallowing his cum, then sucking even more from him. She gave a final shudder and fell limply beneath him. Greg collapsed in a heap on top of her. They trembled softly as they lay dazed and relieved on the floor beneath the couch.
"Fantastic!" John Roberts shouted. "Absolutely fantastic! That was beyond belief! I've never filmed anything to match that! You kids are worth a million! Damn! We've got nowhere to go but up!"
Greg looked over at the excited cameraman. Roberts' nostrils were spread in excitement. He was gasping for breath in his delirious joy. The veins on his temples stood out in stark relief. The boss had one hell of a hard-on from watching them.
If the sight of John Roberts' swollen prick convinced Greg that their blow scene had been exceptional, then the sight of the young blonde assistant gave the same impression to Charlene. The brunette suppressed a laugh as she looked at Kathy.
The slender blonde was standing in frozen shock. Her tits, though, were clearly swollen and tight from the experience. No doubt, Charley knew, the blonde was standing there, all wet in the pussy. Her nipples couldn't look that hard and tight unless her cunt was pouring its juices out.
"Big stud," Charlene laughed, slapping Greg's ass. "I think we gave them one hell of a show!"



CHAPTER FIVE


"Damn!" he grinned, looking lazily over her flowing curves. "Damn, if you didn't keep on growing. What a set of tits! Come on, baby! Get your clothes off and show me just how sexy you are!"
Charley looked over her old lover. So this was Raymond Brock today! He had sure let himself go to pot! He had put on at least another hundred pounds, most of it around his middle. He'd always been big, but now he was fat in addition. The girl shuddered at his leering face and began slowly complying with his directions. Ray slipped out of his robe and stretched across the bed naked. He licked his lips hungrily as he gazed at her voluptuous body.
"Yes, yes," he muttered. "You sure the hell have gotten sexier. The memory of that first fuck has been with me all these years. We never did get that next time, did we?"
"You got marred," she reminded him.
"Oh, sure," he acknowledged. "The little bitch let me knock her up. It was my good luck, though. Shit, her old man has set me up in business for myself. Baby, I've got more money rolling in than you can imagine. All I need is a healthy little plaything to spend it on."
He pulled her into the bed beside him. His hands groped her tits eagerly, taking them roughly. His cock came lunging upright as he thumbed her nipples.
Charley had been surprised to see Raymond when she stopped for a quick drink before driving to her apartment. After the filming with Greg she'd decided against looking for a fuck tonight. She had merely planned to grab one or two drinks, then go home for a good night's sleep. Shit, tomorrow night she'd get all that gorgeous prick the boy had shown her tonight. Her pussy was glowing just thinking about it.
"Hey!" the man beside her at the bar gasped. "Aren't you Charlene Brower?"
The brunette acknowledged her name, trying to remember the vaguely familiar man. She knew she had fucked him, but she couldn't remember when or where.
"Ray!" he grinned. "Ray Brock! I knew you years ago, when you were still in high school."
"Junior high," she corrected him. "You were in high school."
They talked for a few minutes. Brock insisted that she join him for a drink in his room. Reluctantly, Charlene agreed, finishing her drink at the bar while he went to get some of his friends out of his room. They'd have to find another room for their poker game, now that Ray had found himself a good hunk of pussy.
He buried his face into her tits. He kissed and sucked on her huge tits until he had her panting with growing excitement. She hadn't wanted to fuck tonight, but Charley had always been easily led into a man's bed.
In the back of her mind she kept hoping that sooner or later she'd find a man who could satisfy her needs. She reached down and grabbed hold of his rigid prick, pumping him lovingly and rubbing her tits over his face as he sucked and tongued her nipples into burning hardness.
"Oh, yes, baby!" he panted. "I've never forgotten popping your cherry! Damn, you were sweet! That was the best pussy I ever got!"
He reached for her cunt. He ran one thick finger around the soft moist lips. Charley gasped in delight as he stroked her clit to pulsing desire. The big man began sucking noisily on one tit while he finger-fucked her with mounting enthusiasm. The brunette closed her thighs against his hand, holding it tightly as he shoved it deeper into her cunt.
"Ohhhh," he moaned. "Ohhhhh, I was lucky tonight! Damn, was I lucky! I found the best piece of tail in the state. Man, I'm going to spend a hell of a lot more time up here from now on."
Charlene lay back and her body began to pulse and throb. Her mind was whirling, remembering how frightened she had been that first time. He had broken her in well, however. Since that afternoon out in the woods she had been ready to fuck almost any time.
But, as she kept getting taller and taller, as her tits kept getting bigger and bigger, she became more of a threat to any boy who might otherwise be interested in a good piece of ass. Time and again she lost boys to some petite little girl who had tits only a quarter of the size of hers. Again and again she would get some stud all horny at a dance and then see him leaving with some tiny fluff of a blonde tucked under his arm.
John Roberts had been the man who had given her pride in her size. She'd been working as a cocktail waitress, fucking the owner whenever he got drunk enough not to be threatened by her size. The photographer had come in for a few drinks with some friends.
"Honey," he had smiled. "What the hell are you doing waiting tables in this burg?"
Charley smiled at him. Shit! She had heard that line before.
Roberts had been different, though. He didn't make an immediate proposition to her.
"I mean," he explained, "there's only one place in this country where they appreciate a girl with your size. In this section of the country you'll always be a freak. You may be a hell of a sexy freak, but a freak just the same. Now, if you went to Las Vegas you'd see what I mean. Out there they're looking for girl, with your dimensions."
He was back the next night. This time he asked her to have coffee with him after the bar closed. They had coffee. Then they went to his motel room. The photographer was far from the best fuck she'd ever had. In fact she'd had to keep working at his prick just to keep it hard. He had been good with his mouth though.
"Mmmmmmm, I want to get my lips on all that luscious pussy!" he had gasped as he buried his head between her thighs. She leaped at the way he went after her cunt, kissing and sucking until he had her twisting and pulsing in delight.
"Oooooooh!" she panted. "Mmmmmmm, suck it, baby! Suck it good!"
His tongue slipped inside and lapped her clit. She grabbed his prick wildly, trying to get it good and hard before she sucked him off as beautifully as he was working over her pussy. They rolled about the bed, lost in the reality of cock and cunt. She took his meat in her mouth and drew slowly on it. The photographer moaned, then clamped his mouth on her cunt and began rapidly blowing and sucking her pussy until she was tingling all over.
"Mmmmmmm!" she moaned, his cock ramming back toward her throat. "Ooooooh! Mmmmmmmm!"
She teased his balls while sucking the sweet juice of his cock. She sucked him to orgasm while her pussy responded to his deep sucks. They shook as they sucked harder and harder. They drank each other's juices, then lay softly against each other.
"You're game for just about anything, aren't you?" he asked. "I wonder just how interested you'd be in doing it all before a camera."
"You some kind of sex nut?" she asked him, sitting up suddenly. Shit! Next he'd want to play a whipping game. She liked fucking, but she had no use for freaky games.
"Hold on, baby!" he laughed, grabbing her as she started to get up from the bed. "You misunderstand. Sit down a minute. I'm a photographer. I make porno flicks. I shoot scenes of people fucking. All I'm asking is whether you'd be interested in making a hell of a lot of money for fucking in front of a camera."
That was how it started. He had been very convincing. She hadn't returned to the bar again. She'd driven back with Roberts the next day.
Ever since then she'd been working for him. She fucked through a string of studs, none of whom had been able to match her lustiness or her build. Until the new kid had shown up, they'd never been able to find a guy with enough cock for her. Now, she hoped, things might be different.
What a hell of a time for Raymond Brock to show up! The last thing she needed was to get involved with a man from her past. For almost ten years she had dreamed of seeing him again. Now he had turned up when she didn't want him.
"Your pussy is as sweet and juicy as the first time," he whispered. "You're still one hell of a sweet piece of pussy!"
He fucked his finger lusciously into her cunt, getting the girl more and more breathless. The big ex-athlete resumed to her tits and sucked them thoroughly. His cock pulsed in her hands, throbbing hard as she pumped his shaft.
He rolled off her, giving her a fleeting view of his hard prick. He wasn't as mammoth as Greg, but he still had a hell of a cock on him. She saw the red head as it kept lunging up through her hand while she pumped him. He thrust his prick through her fingers as wildly as she was pumping him. She could feel the heat mounting in his hard flesh as it became more and more excited.
"Mmmmm," she cooed. "Oooooh, I still like the feel of your cock. Mmmmmmm!"
He pulled her on top of him. Her tits dangled invitingly as she held his lunging prick against her pussy. The brunette gasped in blessed relief as she lowered herself onto his luscious cock. Her cunt-lips parted. His cock rubbed her clit.
Charley gasped at the sudden thrills that ran through her pussy. She held her cunt just over his prick and hunched herself up and down on the head of his prick. She rubbed her shimmering clit around the hot cock until her entire body was glowing and pounding in surging lust. Damn, this felt good! Ohhhh, it was a marvelous sensation.
"Abhhhhh!" he groaned. "You're driving my cock mad. What a sweet pussy! Ohhhhh, baby, what a sweet pussy!"
He pulled her tits to his mouth. He caressed one tit, pulling and pressing on it. He sucked her nipple. Charley shivered with delight as he ran his tongue softly over her nipple and around the aureole.
"Ohhhh, yes!" she breathed. "Suck them, Ray! Suck my tits until I scream!"
"So nice and big and full!" he gasped. "What a hell of a tit! God! Those gorgeous boobs turn me on!"
He began sucking lustily while Charlene writhed above him. She slipped her pussy down over his leaping cock, feeling the thick, hard shaft move past her clit and spread open her cunt. Fiery sparks of pure passion went shimmering through her prissy.
She was shaken by the violent spasms that shuddered through her. Her cunt juiced lushly about his cock. The brunette felt the liquid flooding down her legs as she dropped herself more sensuously onto his thrusting cock.
"Ride me, baby!" Ray called to her as he gripped her tits. "Ride my pecker, sweetheart! That old cock has never had so much pussy on it in its life. Ohhhh, baby! You're the greatest! You're still the greatest fuck ever!"
He began sucking noisily on her tit. One hand left her tits and reached around to her ass. His finger ran along her crack, turning her delirious with shivering excitement.
He had her tits swollen and pulsing. He had her pussy clamping around his cock with growing ecstasy.
Now his finger was pressing against her asshole. God, he had improved! He had been good, but he had never been this good, though. She was sure of that.
He had her bouncing off the walls with horny passion. She wanted desperately to feel that cock go off inside her. She ached to take his spurting cum all through her aching pussy. She wanted him! Damn, she wanted him!
"Fuck me, Ray!" she panted. "Fuck me all night! Fuck me and just keep on fucking! Damn, I've been waiting for this. I've been waiting years for a real man, for a real cock!"
She parted his lips and drove her tongue inside his mouth. She teased his tongue. She was sweating from the intensity of her fuck. She was shaking from the surging passion inside filer. Ohhh, this was good! This was absolutely fantastic!
"Mmmmmm," she moaned into his mouth. "Ooooooooh! Mmmmmmmm!"
He writhed beneath her, his cock twisting about and increasing the pleasure within her pussy. The brunette felt the room spinning wildly about her. She could hardly breathe. She could hardly hold off her orgasm much longer. She moaned and panted after him as he kept doing that teasing thing with his finger in her ass.
Then he found her asshole. She froze as she felt the terrible pressure at her bum. He fingered the dark entrance, then slowly pushed his finger inside. He rolled it about in small circles, then he drove it deeper into her and began wriggling it about while she saw blazing sparks shooting all through the room. He had her now! Oh, God, but he had her!
"Mmmmmmm!" she moaned louder, her body pulsing and throbbing.
The girl gasped at the way he was tormenting her asshole. She rode more frantically on his wildly thrusting prick.
His suction was so powerful, she felt he could suck even one of her enormous tits into his mouth. This was unbelievable! This was terrific! Ohhhh, hell, she thought, this was more than she'd ever dreamed. Finally she was getting her fuck! Finally she was getting a stud who could handle her wild pussy!
Her breathe was coming in short, labored gasps as he kept humping his ass off the bed, driving his cock deeper up her pussy. She was glowing. She was throbbing! She felt her orgasm growing. She was ready! Ohhhh was she ready!
"Fuck me!" she screamed. "Fuck me, damnit! Let that cock unload! Give me that cum! Ohhh, Ray! Shoot it up my cunt!"
His body began shaking furiously. His hands groped her tits and ass. His finger rubbed in wider circles inside her ass. His cock leaped about in her pussy, his load built up to such a point that he couldn't even begin to harness the plunging, driving prick.
"Take it, baby!" he panted for a moment, before going back to her tits. "Take it all, sweetheart! Here it comes! Here's that cum I've been saving for you for ten years! Ohhh, baby, take it all!"
He began spurting upwards into her cunt as her pussy sucked at his cock. He lunged higher into the air. Charley rode his exploding prick while her pussy shook and shuddered in the frenzy of her soaring orgasm. They gasped and clawed at each other as they whirled about, lost in the delicious eruption of their passions.
"Mmmmmmm!" she moaned. "Ooooooh, that's fabulous! Ohhhhhh, what a ride! What a gorgeous ride! What a beautiful fuck! Oooooooooh!"
She rode him until they both were spent. Then the brunette rolled beside him and lay still, petting his cock as it slowly shrank.
"Better than I would have creamed," he told her softly. "You're better than I had dreamed any girl could be. Sweetheart, don't think you've seen the last of me. That was just a warm-up, baby. Old Ray is going to have business up this way at least every week from now on."
He cupped one tit, then leaned over and kissed her nipple softly. Charley lay back, pleased with the fuck. She'd waited long enough for this, she reminded herself. Hell yes, she'd be ready the next night he showed up. Ray might still need his insipid little blonde wife to keep his father-in-law's financial backing. That didn't matter, though. He'd spend a hell of a lot of time up here with her. Charlene shivered in anticipation of the evenings ahead of her.
She lay beside him until he recovered enough strength for another fuck. She took him once more, took the wild ecstasy of his cock, took the bursting explosion of his luscious cum. She fucked him a third time, then she finally slipped back into her clothes and eased to the door. She blew her lover a kiss as she left. She was glowing all over as she stepped into the evening air.
Charlene had begun walking up the walkway toward her car when a familiar figure stepped out of a door ahead of her. Beth Roberts! Charlene hid in the shadows. No question about it. The photographer's wife had just left that motel room.
Charlene waited for the woman to walk out to her car. At any moment she could image Roberts' big Cadillac rolling up, and the photographer firing one deadly shot at his wife. The big girl shuddered at the possibilities.
She waited long enough for Beth to have pulled out into the street, then she walked quickly to her own car. She swung out of the parking lot.
Fifteen minutes later she turned onto the street leading to her apartment. It was then that she saw the Cadillac.
Charley smiled. Tough luck, John Roberts. The photographer had picked the wrong community to case, looking for his wife's car. If he had tried three highway exits away, he'd have caught his unfaithful wife. Just as well, the brunette sighed. Maybe luck was still with her.



CHAPTER SIX


"Ready for the big scene?"
The big, sexy brunette stood lazily beside the water cooler. Her luscious body was tightly clothed in black pants and a tight black sweater. She wasn't wearing a bra, her huge tits clearly molded by the stretching fabric of her blouse, her nipples as visible as if she had been standing there completely naked. She stretched and thrust her tits out more invitingly. A sensuous smile played across her lips, yet her eyes remained cool and calm. She watched the young man as he walked over to join her.
"You know it," he answered. "My cock is all primed and ready."
"Let's make it a good fuck, then," she laughed. Her eyes, however, gave only the barest hint of a smile.
"Naw," the brunette drawled. "He's probably trying to get it hard enough to stick in the little blonde once more before they get here. It's not that easy for him, you know. Half the time, at least, he can't get a hard-on."
She saw the kid's face flush in anger. It really did bug the kid to think that the old man was fucking the blonde.
Charlene stepped toward him and looked him in the eye. "You've really got a hard for that little pussy, haven't you?"
"Who?" he asked. "Kathy?"
"Hell yes, Kathy!" Charley snorted. "Who the hell else you been panting around since you got here?"
"I wouldn't call it that," the boy answered. "Sure, I'd like to fuck her. Who wouldn't? Shit, I'd like to fuck just about any pussy that I see. I haven't met many broads I wouldn't stick it into if I had half a chance."
"I know, I know," Charlene responded. "You've been looking for a chance with Kathy for days. Don't kid me! I saw that the first minute you were in here. You kept hoping that somehow it would be Kathy you got to fuck on the screen. Your balls ache so much for her that you can't keep your mind on what you're doing. Well, let me warn you, baby! She's not worth all that effort. You've got too damn much prick to waste on that little ass."
"You're an expert?" Greg asked sarcastically.
"Shit yes!"
"Oh," he answered. "Somehow I didn't expect you to be an expert on fucking pussy. I figured you knew a lot about men, but I never dreamed…"
"That I knew what good pussy was?" she laughed back. "A girl that can't give another girl a good fuck is not one shit better when she tried to fuck with a man."
"How the hell could that make any difference?" Greg asked, his face again beginning to glow with anger.
"Grow up, sonny boy!" the brunette teased. "Fucking is fucking! You fuck a man. You fuck a girl. Some ways, a man is better. Other ways, you can't beat a girl. You learn to appreciate it all."
"Maybe I'm just old-fashioned," the boy protested. "I don't think I could ever get it hard for a man."
"Sure you could," the girl assured him. "You get yourself somewhere that no cunt is available, you'll learn to like cock. That's the way it is in prison. Lots of other places, too. You get a good man, a good ass, a good cock, and you get with it."
"Maybe," the boy admitted. "Still I'll stay with the old-fashioned way."
"Oh shit!" Charley complained. "I thought we'd be able to try a few experiments. Now I'm caught with a guy who probably only thinks there's one position."
"I'm not that old-fashioned," Greg assured her with a laugh. "I'll go after a good piece of ass, female ass, any way I can get it. I'll take her top, bottom, upside-down…"
"That's some consolation," Charley laughed.
She stepped back from him, but let one immense tit rub across his chest. He impulsively patted the huge globe. He lifted it casually in one hand and laughed.
"I don't think we'll have any trouble," he told her.
Charlene smiled again and reached for his groin. She drew her hand slowly and affectionately across his cock. As soon as she felt his cock give a responsive leap, she squeezed it lovingly. She filled her hand with his balls, bounced them a couple of times, then stepped to the water cooler for a fresh drink.
"What about Roberts and Kathy?" Greg asked.
"What about them?"
"You said they were shacking up together," he insisted. "You sure the hell implied it."
"Did I?" She turned back to face him. "I suggested what they might be doing. I didn't exactly say that they were. You really are stuck on that blonde, aren't you?"
"I admitted that I'd sure like to get my prick in that pussy," he agreed. "I also work for Roberts. I'd like to keep this job. So, I want to know where everything stands."
"Kathy and Roberts have been shacked up for a couple of years now," Charlene answered the boy. "He drops by her apartment after we finish up here every evening. Every month or so they take a few days off together."
"Sounds like he's fucking her," Greg admitted in a low voice.
"He's sure trying to," the big brunette answered. "The old man can't do very much fucking of anything. He tried it with me a few times. Couldn't keep his pecker stiff for long. I had to do most of it for him. Shit! I got enough of that very fast!"
"Even if he is the boss?"
"Oh, I gave him a good fuck," Charley answered sharply. "I always give a hell of a fuck! I just got tired of doing it all myself. I will hand it to Roberts, though. He sucks pussy better than any man I ever found."
Greg's arm came around her, wrapping around her waist and up beneath a tit. He bounced her lush breast gently.
"Yes, sir," she continued, "what he lacks in cock, he more than supplies in suction."
"I'd have thought he had all he could handle at home," the boy said. "That wife of his is one hell of a sweet-looking package."
"Oh God!" Charley gasped. "Let's not go into that again. That little package is trouble, sonny boy!"
"He can't handle her?" Greg asked. "He can't keep her serviced?"
"That little piece of tail is more than a dozen men like Roberts can handle," the brunette shot back at him. "I'd give odds that she has a dozen or more trying."
"Now you're really getting me interested," the boy smiled. "She's a hell of a good-looking broad. She's smart enough not to ever get caught. She's hotter than a two-dollar pistol. Since everyone else is banging her, why shouldn't I?"
"Because you aren't that stupid, I hope!" Charley snarled at him. "Because you work for John Roberts. Because one of these days the old man will catch her. When he does, he won't hesitate to use that rifle he keeps in the back of his car."
"But he ignores her," the kid protested. "When she comes by the studio, he won't ever come out and greet her!"
"He can't handle her," Charley answered, her voice rising with disgust at the boy's unwillingness to accept the danger. "He learned years ago that he wasn't man enough for her. That's shy he's so damned jealous. He can't stand the idea of some other man satisfying her. He'll kill her one of these days. Pity is, he'll kill some poor stud along with her."
"But he's never caught her in all this time."
Roberts and Kathy walked into the upstairs studio, their faces flushed. They made brief apologies for being late. Charley saw the way Kathy's blue eyes met Greg's gaze. Trouble ahead, the brunette felt. She'd have to find some way to protect her future. It wouldn't do to have a messy situation develop between Roberts and Kathy and Greg. She sidled up to her boss and spoke with him excitedly. The girl had a plan, a plan that might work. She saw the glow of approval in Roberts' eyes. Her boss slapped her affectionately across the ass, then turned to the other two.
"Charley has come up with a new scene for this flick," he announced. "Sounds great to me! We'll shoot it first tonight, then I can insert it between the last two evening's work. A good lez scene. Kathy, you agreeable?"
The blonde looked up in surprise. She glanced over at the brunette and saw the challenge Charlene was offering. Her slender body stiffened, then relaxed as she took up the challenge. Kathy smiled and nodded her approval. She began preparing herself.
"All right, Charley," Roberts called out. "Get your clothes off and get back on the couch. Greg, you help me with the lights. Hell! We're going to have fun tonight!"
Charlene lifted her tits. She drew her legs up beneath her to give a dramatic shot of ass and thigh.
She could hear Greg gasp at what she was showing him. She hoped he was getting hard, good and hard. He night not like her. He might resent her always giving him advice. He had to admit, though, that she was one hell of a piece of pussy! The big girl felt the warmth of satisfaction flowing through her body. She was a hell of a sexy cunt. She was, and she knew it!
"Great show, honey!" Roberts called out. "Now lean back and frown. You're frustrated. You want some action. That's the girl! All right, the idea hits you. You know a girl you can call! Grab the phone!"
Charley followed his directions, posing her body to her most provocative fashion as she dialed the phone and chatted. After she hung up, she caressed the phone against her pussy and tits for a minute, then returned to the couch to wait for Kathy to come to the door.
Greg watched the scene with growing anticipation. He watched the blonde come onto the set, watched her look over the luscious body of the brunette, watched her eyes widen in agreement to Charley's invitation. Charley pulled the girl's sweater off and revealed the blonde's firm young tits.
"Mmmmmm," Charley purred as she began kissing the tits where they swelled above the bra. Kathy thrust them upward against Charlene's adoring lips, arching her body to display her ass and thighs to better advantage. Charley pulled the lithe young body toward her, releasing the girl's skirt and panties as she took her toward the couch. She dropped down on her knees to strip the transparent panties off Kathy's legs.
Greg watched the scene, his cock growing inside his pants. Damn! The blonde was beautiful! Next to Charley she looked so delicate, so frail and helpless. He watched the brunette unsnap the girl's bra and pull it away. The tight young breasts jumped free of their containment and into the waiting lips of the brunette. Charlene sucked them roughly.
Charley slid her body upwards against the blonde. Her huge tits came up and rubbed over the girl's face. Charley buried her fingers into Kathy's hair and held her while she rubbed her tits slowly and sensuously over the girl.
The blonde began to respond. Her mouth began to search for the big nipples. She caught one nipple and sucked deeply. Her hands slowly caressed their way up the larger girl's body, then caught the tit and held it while she sucked deliriously at the hardened nipple.
"Ooooooo, baby!" Charley groaned. "Oooo, wow! Suck me, sweetheart! Suck those tits till you drive me crazy!"
Charley caressed the girl's soft thighs and hips. She slipped her hand between their bodies and fingered the soft golden hairs of Kathy's cunt. Her finger found the lips of the blonde's pussy. She shivered in delight as she pressed about the moist flesh, then ran her finger inside and rubbed her clit.
"Aaaaaah!" Kathy gasped as the brunette sent chills of delight running through her pussy. "Mmmmmmm! Yes! Oooooooh, yes!"
Charley shoved deeper into Kathy's pussy and began a slow fucking with her finger. Kathy arched her back, thrusting her tits into the brunette's other hand, her ass hunching her cunt over the deeper thrusts of the finger. She sucked and caressed Charlene's tits wildly while her body trembled with her own rising passion.
"Great!" Roberts shouted, his face perspiring with excitement. "Just great. Now I want you to break for a moment. Get on the couch slowly together. Drape an arm over her, Charley. Finger her ass. All right, now start on her but good!"
Charlene gazed hungrily down at the soft, young body beneath her. She filled her hands with the firm little tits, then leaned down to kiss and suck on them. She kept kissing Kathy's tits while she spread the girl's legs. Then she dropped her face to the moist cunt hairs and buried her mouth over Kathy's trembling pussy.
"Ohhhhhhh!" the blonde girl gasped in eager delight. "Ohhhhh, that's great! That's beautiful! Ohhhhhh, baby!"
Charley ran her tongue into the glowing pussy. She sucked deliriously on the girl. Kathy arched her back even more, spreading her legs so the brunette could get her mouth more tightly on her pussy. Her tits swelled outward beneath the rolling caresses Charley gave them. Her nipples stood tight and glowing. Her body was slowly twisting and writhing in ecstasy as the brunette kept sucking at her pussy.
This should show Greg, Charley thought. Damn right! This would prove to him how much the little blonde liked to have her pussy eaten! It was a hell of a good meal, too. Charley sucked harder, lapping the juices which were pouring out of Kathy's cunt. Kathy wrapped her thighs about the big girl's head and hugged Charley as they rolled about on the couch.
"Suck me!" she screamed. "Ohhhhhh, Charley! Suck my pussy! Eat me, Charley! Eat me!"
The brunette moved her mouth upwards, devouring the frail body as she went. She kissed and sucked every inch of her hips and tits. She nibbled at the satin skin until Kathy was glowing pink all over.
"Rape her!" Roberts gasped. "Ohhhh, God, Charley! You've got me hard from watching you! Work on her some more! Get rough with her!"
Charley sucked the girl's tits while her hand went back to Kathy's pussy. She mashed and squeezed the girl's cunt, working her little clit into another furious glow of passion. The big brunette made little attempt at gentleness. Her hand went after Kathy's clit roughly, demandingly. Charley finger-fucked her, then worked her with two fingers. She tried unsuccessfully to get her entire hand into Kathy's flowing cunt.
"That's beautiful!" the photographer shouted. "Great! Now show me some pussy-play. Get your cunts together and rub them over each other!"
Charley spread her thighs and planted her pussy firmly against the soft cunt of the blonde. She rubbed their pussies until both clits could feel the pressure. Their tits rubbed sensuously together, nipple sending fiery sparks through nipple. They hugged and panted. They rolled and twisted. They gasped anal moaned.
"Mmmmmmm," Kathy purred. "Mmmmmmm, you're working me into a fit, Charley! Damn! I'm ready to explode any time now."
"Not yet, sweetheart," the brunette cautioned her. "I've just started with you. Don't you dare jump the gun on me."
They laughed, rubbing cunts delightedly. Their hands caressed each other. They kissed and petted. Their bodies glowed and trembled in the brilliant light. The smell of their perfumes drifted about their hunching, rubbing pussies.
"Soon as you two get worked up, give me a sixty-nine," Roberts ordered them. "Let's see you two lapping at those sweet cunts."
The girls continued to rub cunts. They kept their tits lunging against each other.
Charlene gasped at the way her nipples had begun to glow. Hell, she was glowing all over. Her pussy was a shimmering mass of erotic spasms. Her ass was shaking frantically as she hunched her cunt harder against the small blonde. She felt the room spinning around her. She had to hold tighter to Kathy as her passion came surging up through her body.
"Oooooooh!" she gasped. "Mmmmmm, what a lay you've gotten to be! Damn! Last time we girl fucked you didn't show me nearly this much."
"I had to get used to the idea," the blonde laughed. "Now I'm all set. You ready for me to suck the hell out of your pussy?"
For her answer, Charley clamped her mouth once more over Kathy's throbbing cunt. She opened her thighs to let Kathy eat her own steaming pussy. The brunette felt her body leap in happiness as Kathy began sucking deeply and passionately. The girl's hands came around her and played with Charlene's ass, slipping along the crack until she could get a finger against her pulsing asshole.
"Oooooooh!" the brunette shrieked. "Aaaaaaiiiiieeee!"
The girl had her finger in Charley's asshole. Kathy finger-fucked the big girl's ass until Charlene could barely hold back her pounding climax. Charlene put her own finger into the blonde's asshole. She ran it in deeper and slowly pumped while her tongue lapped Kathy's cunt.
"Mmmmmm!" Kathy murmured from between her thighs. "Mmmmmm, what a sweet cunt! Ooooooh, I want to drink all that good juice!"
Charley closed her thighs over the soft blonde hair. They rolled and writhed on the couch, their bodies merged into a single throbbing, pulsing mass of female curves. Their tits rolled lusciously against each other. Their tongues leaped eagerly into the gushing juices. They sucked and blew into each other as they shook with the wild frenzy that was overtaking them.
"Ohhhhhh, baby!" Roberts moaned. "I'm about to shoot it into my pants from just watching you! God! What a cunt-suck! Ohhhhhh! This is fantastic!"
Their bodies began to shake and quiver. Charley couldn't do anything except tremble frantically. Then the dam broke. Her pussy leaped into a surging climax. She sucked even deeper on Kathy's pussy, feeling the small blonde caught up in the same moment of complete helpless ecstasy. They gasped, then rolled as their cunts began exploding in a million luxurious spasms of total pleasure.
"Mmmmmm! Ooooooh! Mmmmmmmm!"
The smell of cunt filled the room. Their thighs hugged each other rapturously. Their fingers kept pumping. Their tits swelled and burned.
"Greatest girl scene I ever filmed!" Roberts panted. "Damn! What a scene! Greg, you're really going to have to put on a show to top that."
Through the haze of her pleasure Charley heard what her boss had just told the new stud. Damn, that made it better! Now she'd find out what the kid had to offer. She'd shown him how much his sweet little blonde liked to have her pussy eaten. He could have no doubts, now, that Kathy wouldn't object to letting Roberts suck her every night.
As she broke finally from the embrace with Kathy, Charlene looked down at the soft body of the little blonde. Kathy was staggering up, her face glowing with satisfaction.
"Thanks for that suck," she told Charlene. "My pussy will be glowing for a week from that. Wow! I like it that way. The way you eat me, I sure the hell like it that way!"
Charley glanced over at the shocked expression on Greg's face. She smiled and stepped over to the boy. She reached down and patted his cock.
"All right, big stud," she laughed. "Now it's your time. Let's see if you know how to use that big meat."



CHAPTER SEVEN


"Shall we go ahead now?" Greg asked Charlene. "We can get in a few good tosses, then let Mr. Roberts catch up with the action as soon as he reloads the camera."
"The hell you will!" Roberts snorted. "You can fuck her twenty-five times as far as I'm concerned. But I want every one of them on film!"
Charlene was impatient to get into the next sequence. She wanted to feel that magnificent cock shoving into her pussy. Damn! How she wanted to get herself wrapped around that hunk of meat!
"All right," Roberts finally announced, patting his camera. "Get out of your clothes, Greg. Charley, you get on back on the set and wait for him."
The brunette walked back to the couch. She smiled at the boy as he came to join her.
Greg watched the teasing way she posed herself for his inspection. She was daring him to prove himself. Damn her! He remembered seeing the way she had gone after the little blonde. The lusty brunette wanted him to show her something? Hell yes! He'd show her plenty!
"Okay," Roberts said as Greg sat on the couch. "We're ready out here whenever you two want to stop glaring and get started."
Greg pulled her slowly toward him. His eyes wandered over the luscious body, excited by the radiant glow of her skin and the voluptuous fullness of her curves. He drew her against him, wrapping his arms about her. Her fantastic tits melted against his body as he began kissing her slowly and deeply.
"Mmmmm," she murmured as his tongue slipped into her mouth. "Mmmmmm!"
He wasn't about to just start in balling her. He'd get her worked up into a frenzy first. Shit, he'd have it pouring out of her pussy before he ever ran his big cock inside.
He kissed her slowly. Charley felt her body glow at his approach. Great! He was going to make it a good fuck! Her tits tingled in anticipation. Her pussy shimmered in expectation.
"Mmmmm," she moaned. "Mmmmm."
She then accepted his challenge. Her tongue met his in teasing play. She met his passion with her own. She gave him an even match for a while. Then she began to weaken. Damn! She had so seldom had a decent work-up into a fuck that her body almost betrayed her. Her body began to yield to his embrace. She was weakening. Her body pulsed and throbbed beneath his embrace. She twisted luxuriously in his arms.
Finally she broke away from the kiss. Resentment flashed through her eyes as he laughed at her. He had taken the first round. Damn him! He'd made her break it off that time.
Greg knew he had to hold his advantage. Once he got advantage over a piece of pussy, he knew, he should never let up until he had her submitting to his every wish. He pulled her body across his legs, cradling her head in his arms leaving her tits open to his hands. His hardened cock rubbed against her back as he began playing with her gorgeous tits. She tried to rise from this position, but he held her down while he worked the tits into a swollen frenzy of heaving passion.
"Ooooooh!" the brunette moaned. "Ooooo, baby! You're driving me crazy like this! Mmmmmmm, work them, Greg! Work my tits up till they're so tight they burst!"
His fingers played across the heaving globes. He rubbed her nipples until she was writhing from the glowing passion in them. He dropped his hand down to her navel and teased her for a few minutes. Then he went for her pussy. She gasped in painful pleasure as he fingered the lips of her cunt. She moaned in tormented delight as he ran his finger inside and rubbed her clit. His lips came down on her tits, sucking and kissing them as she trembled.
"Ohhhh, my God!" she panted. "Oooooooh, I'm going mad for it! Mmmmmm, get with it, man! Get your cock out! I want to feel your meat in me!"
"No way, baby!" he laughed. "No way you're going to get off this quickly. I want you begging me first."
He went back after her nipples and tits. His fingers stayed at her clit, sending fiery spasms rippling through her pussy. He turned his face from one tit to the other, kissing and sucking and tonguing until she was hardly able to breathe from her surging excitement.
She was panting frantically and twisting about in an insane effort to break free.
"You bastard!" she hissed. "You shitty little bastard!"
His hands and mouth ignored her complaint. He finger-fucked her deeply, his knuckles rubbing at her clit while his finger plunged deeper into her pussy. He played her slowly, deliberately. Greg knew that Charley wanted faster action. She wanted him to let his lust rise quickly. He had no doubt that the brunette wanted him to shoot off too early. He was determined that he wouldn't allow that. Hell no! He'd wait until he had the big girl gushing her cum all over him. Then he'd get his cock in her. What a fuck he'd give her then! First, though, she had to relax and let him work her up to her frenzy.
Damn, but she was stubborn! She lay back calmly now, her eyes telling him she had realized his game. She lay back, slowly giving in to his play, still fighting him but with lessening ability. He caressed her. Her nipples hard, her tits swollen. Her breath came in shuddering gasps. Her thighs were trembling as he kept plunging his finger into her cunt. She was flowing lushly now, her pussy pumping its fluids all over his hand. Her juices ran heavily down her thighs. She could feel the spasms that racked her cunt, the trembling of her pussy lips.
"Ohhhhh, my God!" she cried softly. "Oooooooh, Greg!"
He looked into her face. Her face glowed as she kept licking her lips sensuously. His lips returned to her tits, then to her earlobes. He ran his teeth along her shoulder and neck. He fingered her clit once more, rubbing it as it throbbed.
"Please!" she begged him. "Ohhhhhh please! Fuck me! Give me a taste of cock! Ooooooh, I'm going crazy to be fucked!"
He looked away from her, ignoring her pleas. She was panting now, her body heaving frantically in demand for him. Damn! She was one hell of a woman! She was more woman than he had ever held in his arms. She glowed. She twisted in his embrace. She shuddered softly as her passion kept climbing to its peak.
"You are beautiful!" he gasped without realizing he had said it. "Damn! You are absolutely gorgeous!"
He wanted her. He ached to fuck her. He wanted to climb on top of her and drive his cock into her soft yielding pussy.
"Oooooooh, yesssss!" she purred. "Ooooooooh, Greg! I want you! Fuck me, Greg! Fuck me!"
He fought to get his emotions back under control. He fought against the desire raging inside him. He made himself return to the slow, sensuous caresses and kisses.
Charlene moaned softly, twisting passionately beneath him. Her eyes flicked open for a moment. She was pleading, begging him to ram his cock into her pussy. Her body was throbbing madly. Her cunt was sucking at his finger as he massaged her clit into an insane frenzy. She gasped and began to tremble, her orgasm ready to flood through her.
Greg continued to work on her clit. He held her and felt her orgasm come bursting over her. He felt a surge of delight, of accomplishment. He had made her cum before she'd even gotten even her hands on his cock. That should teach her to respect him more. Now she wouldn't be so damned cocky!
"Aaaaaaaiiiiieeee!" she shrieked as the full force of her climax hit her. "Ohhhhh, baby! I'm exploding! Oooooooh!"
He held her and stroked her gently, tenderly, until her orgasm subsided. Her eyes were wide, staring at him in amazement. He could see resentment still smoldering there, but there was also a new spark of respect. He had made her hum his tune.
"Damn you!" she hissed. "Damn you!"
He pulled her face up to his and kissed her in a way to let her know that he considered her to be his own property now. She could curse him all she liked, but she would do his bidding.
Her mouth opened hungrily. Their tongues met, pressing eagerly against each other. Her hands came up on either side of his face. Her fingernails dug into his skin while their tongues dueled. Her nails raked his cheek, even as she became limp and yielding in his arms once more. His tongue had possession of her mouth.
"All right, up there!" Roberts shouted. "You aren't a pair of teen-agers petting at the school dance. Let's get to the nitty-gritty. Shit, son! I hired you for your cock and you haven't even given me a good view of it yet. I need to see it plunging into that juicy piece of pussy!"
Greg looked at Charley. She smiled. He came up on his knees and turned the girl on the couch. She was on her elbows and knees. He fondled her lush tits while his huge cock rubbed over her shimmering ass. He slipped his prick between her thighs, then let it come up at her pussy from beneath. He rotated his hips sensuously, his prick rubbing all about the entrance to her cunt. He worked her tits just as slowly, letting their fullness overflow his hands, then catching her nipples and squeezing them.
"Oooooooh!" she gasped, grabbing his cock. "Mmmmmm, at last! Now I'm finally going to get my cock! Oooooooh!"
She reached back and grabbed his prick. Her fingers traced the huge head, then led the massive cock to her pussy. She rubbed the head against the opening of her pussy. She rubbed her ass against the boy who crouched behind her, letting him feel her silken smoothness. Charley was proud of her ass, proud that it was so firm and smooth. She rubbed it back and forth against Greg, determined to get him hornier than he'd ever been in his life. She also wanted to get him lustful enough to beg for her pussy. Damn him, he'd made her beg. Now she wanted to hear him pleading for her pussy.
"Oooooh, yes!" she gasped as he began massaging her clit once more. "Oooooh, like that! Get it ready, Greg! Get it ready for that beautiful cock!"
His cock was lunging upwards at her cunt. She felt the wide head probing her pussy lips. The brunette pressed herself downward on the warm, hard prick and rolled her pussy over it teasingly.
Greg hunched his prick up at the luscious pussy. The boy buried his face into her hair, his lips kissing along her shoulder. Charley twisted her head around as he inhaled deeply of her perfumed hair. She thrust her tits delightedly into his adoring hands.
"Ram it into me!" she gasped. "Come on, baby! Ram that sweet cock up my pussy!"
Greg closed his eyes and held his breath. She had him panting and horny. He tried to forget how luscious her tits felt in his hands. He tried to ignore the satin softness of her pussy against the head of his cock. He tried to remember how roughly Charley had gone after Kathy. He recalled the image of the helpless little blonde beneath the aggressive brunette's assault.
It wasn't working. Every time he pictured Kathy he felt Charlene's more voluptuous tits. As soon as he recalled the soft blonde's pert ass, he felt the smoothness of Charley's rump against him. Damn! He was losing. Charlene was getting to him. His brain was whirling with the ache to shoot his cum into this fantastic woman's body. He wanted to feel her pussy close over his angry prick.
Charley felt his struggle. Now there was no need to continue the battle. All she wanted just now was a good fuck. All she wanted was to feel that big prick come surging up into her and fuck the hell out of her.
"Please!" she gasped. "You win! For God's sake, stop punishing us both. You want to fuck me as badly as I want you to. Shove it up here, buster!"
His hands roved passionately over her body. His hand made sweeping caresses over her tits. He mashed her tits.
"Ohhhh, yes! Yes! Yes!" she screamed. "Ooooooh! Fuck me, baby! Fuck me! Fuck me!"
Her pussy lowered onto the cock. The boy gasped at the delicious thrill of his prick spreading her pussy open and easing inside. He rubbed it over her clit as she gasped and panted in delirious passion. He let her ease onto his great shaft, taking its full length up into her sweet cunt. He could hear the soft slurping of his prick thrusting into her juicy pussy. He could hear the soft pop of suction as he drew his cock back to ram it upwards once more.
"Damn! What a pussy!" he admitted. "What sweet cunt! Ohhhh, baby! I knew you'd be a hell of a lot of woman, but I never dreamed it could feel this good!"
"Have to," she panted. "I have to feel good to you. That's the most delicious prick I ever sucked up my pussy! Ohhhhh, get it moving, Greg! Fuck me!"
Her cunt closed over his cock hungrily. Her nerves were all aflame with sensuous delight. Her cunt was shuddering under a constant series of spasms. The brunette writhed along the length of his meat, her pussy-lips quivering as he kept pumping and thrusting into her. He fucked her slowly. He fucked her powerfully. He fucked her deliberately, his giant cock stretching all the way into her cunt.
"Damn! Damn! Damn!" she cursed. "You made me feel all this! Damn! Damn!"
He was more than she had ever expected. She'd never felt such hard meat in her cunt before. She'd never felt such powerful throbs run through a cock. Greg kept fucking her while her body went crazy with passion. She stiffened, her teeth biting sharply into his ear. She hung, tense and tight, then she exploded all over his magnificent cock. Her pussy sucked and pulsed on his beautiful prick. Her orgasm came exploding through her.
"Oooooooh!" she purred. "Mmmmmmm! Ooooooh! Yes! Fuck me! Please don't let me go alone! Not this time! Fuck me! Ooooooooh!"
Her climax was followed by another. She shuddered and moaned under the double orgasm. His huge cock kept pumping at her. He ripped and tore at her shuddering pussy, sending spasm after spasm surging through her. His hands were rough and demanding on her tits, pulling at them and clawing them. The rise of his ejaculation only made him more angry.
"Let it go!" Charley pleaded. "Please let me feel your cum! Ohhhh, let it boil up into my pussy!"
His body shook with deeper tremors. His cock began to explode into her quivering pussy. He held her on his frantically lunging cock as he throbbed inside her. She shook her hair, shouting her passion as he rammed and thrust his magnificent prick through her cunt. She felt the room spinning out of control. She felt her body shaking beyond her imagination. She gasped and screamed as his cum spurted up through her. After one last tremendous shudder she collapsed beneath him.
Greg lay over her, his cock still leaping at her sweet pussy. He held her tightly, soothing her, as she gasped and jumped from time to time. Finally he pulled his meat from her and rolled her over onto her back. She looked dazedly up at him, dreamily thanking him for the beautiful fuck. She blew him a kiss, then smiled lazily amid the glow of satisfaction that overwhelmed her.
He looked down at the voluptuous body beneath him. No need for the brunette to think it was all over. Hell no! He was just beginning. He had only started teaching her body to yield and respond to his cock. The fuck had only begun.
"Really?" she asked breathlessly as she read his expression. "More? Ooooooooh, baby! You are one hell of a stud!"
Her eyes showed fright and apprehension, however. Damn! He had conquered her as no man had ever mastered her! Not even in her first fuck had she ever been so completely mastered. He had forced her to yield fully, to submit completely to his passion. It had been a magnificent, a beautiful experience.
"Baby," he bragged. "This fuck is a long way from over. I have a hell of a lot more fun to get out of that luscious body."
He began kissing her. He kissed her while he waited for his cock to build up another load. He kissed her navel. He kissed her thighs. He kissed her legs. He kept kissing her until she was panting and trembling as much as ever. He kept kissing her until he felt his new wad coming up in his prick. He kissed her until she was pleading again.
"Oooooooh, Greg!" she moaned. "Fuck me! Please! Fuck me or leave me alone! Ooooooah!"
He did neither, not just yet. He kept working at her, getting her juices flowing through her pussy again. He massaged and kissed her. He fingered her pussy and pulled at her tits until he could smell cunt-juice. He kept teasing her through one more climax. Only after she had begun to settle back into regular breathing from that did he raise his cock over her again.
"Yes!" she gasped. "Ooooooh, God! Yes! Let me have it! Drive it into my cunt! Mmmmmmmm! It's the most delicious cock I ever dreamed! Oooooooh! Fuck me!"
She hunched her pussy up toward his prick. He lifted her ass again with the force of his entry. The brunette gasped as he fucked the breath out of her. She struggled to breathe as he kept fucking after her with insane force. She fought against his violent assault for a few minutes, then succumbed to the delicious pleasure of his lustful passion.
She began riding his throbbing cock, wrapping her legs around his waist and hugging his frantic body. Their bodies slapped against each other. Their juices sloshed together. Their desires merged in a wild, driving fuck. He fucked her through yet another orgasm, not pausing a moment. He kept fucking her until she was gasping once more.
"Oooooooh!" she moaned. "It's beautiful! It's all so beautiful! Shoot it, baby! Let me feel it now! Ooooooooh! It's soooo wonderful! You're the best, Greg! You're the very best!"
She was admitting it! The sound of her admission drove the boy into a frenzy. His cock leaped inside her, unloading its hot semen in great, lunging spurts. He filled her, yet kept shooting off. He fucked her, fucked her wildly, sublimely, completely. They were one hell of a pair. Both of them knew it.
"Ahhhhhhh!" he gasped. "Aaaaaaiiiiiieeee! Damn! What a sweet pussy? What a woman! What a fuck!"
"You're right about that," Roberts screamed from his camera. "Damn the two of you! Now I've got to change pants. Just watching you fuck like that made me shoot off all over myself."



CHAPTER EIGHT


Her door bell was ringing as the brunette slipped a robe over her still-moist body and ran hurriedly to answer it. She had been basking in the shower, luxuriating in the wand. John Roberts had taken a few days off. He and Kathy had supposedly gone away on business. They had announced that they would be taking the completed film to the distributor.
Charley knew, however, that they had a second motive. They would use the opportunity for a good week of fucking as well.
"All right!" she screamed at the door. "All right! I'm coming!"
Greg had been shaken by the casualness with which Roberts and Kathy left. The new stud had not overcome his hard-on for the little blonde. Even after the fucks they had shared in the studio, he kept panting over her slender body, her tight little ass.
Charley opened the door. Greg smiled broadly as he greeted the brunette. He stepped inside without waiting for an invitation.
"I was feeling horny," he laughed. "Then I decided that I ought to do something about it."
Before Charley realized what he was doing he had pulled her against him, his hands pulling her robe apart and groping her tits. He continued to remove her robe as his cock hardened against her. He slipped the nylon off her shoulders and let it fall silently onto the carpet.
The brunette gasped at the intensity with which he went after her nipples.
"My God!" she panted. "Take it easy, big stud! Hell, I'm as ready to fuck as you. Let's take it slow and easy, though."
She pulled his buckle free and unzipped his pants. His cock leaped out excitedly as she reached in and grabbed it. The girl felt her excitement flooding over her as she pulled his magnificent prick out of his pants and began to caress it lovingly. She teased the firm meat for a minute, then broke away from his embrace and led him toward her bedroom. She walked slowly, pulling him by his cock, her body glowing in anticipation.
She had planned to go out on the town this evening. Hell, this was much better. Instead of having to settle for some fat salesman or some quick-on-the-draw pick-up, she could nave a long, complete fuck with a real hunk of prick. This was her lucky night! Hot damn! This was her night.
He pulled his clothes off as she walked to the bed. He stood over her, looking down at her glowing and waiting body. His cock pulsed and throbbed as he stepped toward her. She grabbed it once more and pulled him down beside her. She kissed his cock, then licked it sensuously, feeling his prick leap in response.
"You're one hell of a sexy bitch!" Greg gasped as he filled his hands with her tits. "Damn! You're the sexiest pussy I ever got my hands on!"
"So what do I owe the pleasure of this evening?" Charley asked as she pumped the skin back and forth along the hard shaft of his prick. "I'm sure you didn't lust happen to be in the neighborhood."
"I told you," he answered, thumbing her nipples roughly. "I got horny. I got this hard-on, see? Now what the hell you gong to do with a hard? You're going to find a pussy to stick it in. Right?"
He took a nipple between his lips. His tongue flicked quickly across it, turning it into a shimmering coal of hot passion.
Charley shivered and thrust her tit against his face, rolling both of her tits lushly over his lips while he kissed and sucked them. She went back after his cock, fuming around. She licked and sucked his throbbing pecker.
"Besides," Greg muttered, "you're the main reason I'm in such a hell of a mess. Shit! If you'd kept your damn mouth shut, I'd be balling the hell out of the old man's wife tonight."
Charley pulled back from him and glared at him. He patted her ass and pulled her roughly back toward him. He gave her a long, hard kiss on her pussy, then slapped her ass again.
"Calm down," he laughed. "Hell, I could have fucked the cunt day before yesterday. Roberts sent me by the house with some letters that had come to the studio. Hell, his wife almost pulled my clothes off while I was there. She insisted that I have a cup of coffee. I was stupid enough to agree."
"I can imagine how she gave you her pathetic story," Charlene said. "I can just picture her, letting you know how little she was getting from the old man. I can see her rubbing those tits against you and crying about how much she needed to be loved."
"That's the way it was," the boy admitted. "She let her robe fall open to show me lots of tit while she talked about how much passion she had to give away. Hell, I couldn't keep from getting a hard-on. She's not the ugliest woman I ever saw. She's a hell of a good-looking piece of tail!"
"You fucked her?" Charley asked. "You let her get to you that way?"
"No!" Greg insisted. "I wasn't about to fuck her, not after your warnings. I got out of there as fast as I could. Then today she called me at the studio and offered to meet me out of town. She gave me the name of some motel up this way. I turned her down fast."
Greg went back after Charley's tits. He tongued her nipple and aerola. Finally he began to suck it while he kept pressing it in his hands.
The brunette shivered with pleasure and her hand slipped back to his balls. She fondled his balls and kissed along the leaping shaft of his cock.
"I probably should have met her," Greg mused, bringing Charley to a frozen halt. "It was just after that the old man left with Kathy. Shit! He'd be gone for a week. This would have been the time to screw the cunt and get it over with."
Charlene twisted away from him. Her body tensed. Her eyes blazed in anger. She started up from the bed, disgusted with Greg.
"You also felt that would serve Roberts right!" she hissed. "You'd have been getting even with him for having your precious little blonde! That's what angers you, isn't it? You're still hung up on the blonde! That little slut goes off with him for a week, so you think you ought to get even by fucking his wife!"
"That's as good a reason as any!" Greg laughed.
He lunged across the bed and grabbed Charlene by the arm. He pulled her roughly back onto the bed and fell across her. Charley struggled, livid with anger and disgust. Greg pinned her on the bed and thumbed her tits until he had her pulsing from the play. He reached for her pussy and began to finger her clit.
"Yes," he repeated. "That's a hell of a good reason. That's one hell of a good reason for fucking you, baby! You're what keeps the old man in business! I'm going to make you so dependent on my prick that there's no way he can let me go, whatever I do!"
He finger-fucked her wildly, turning her to soft butter as her pussy and tits all began to throb and pulse in response to his rough stimulation. She had waited too long to get free of him. Now she was prisoner to the way his fingers and hands were turning her crazy with passion.
"Damn you!" she hissed. "Damn you!"
Greg laughed, then slipped off so he could play with her pussy. She lay submissive as he sucked her tits and fingered deeper into her cunt. She gasped in pleasure. His face was down between her thighs while he brought his cock to her waiting lips. She took his huge meat in her mouth just as she felt him begin to suck richly on her cunt. His tongue lapped roughly at her clit, sending sparks of throbbing passion down along her thighs and up through her pussy.
She sucked the head of his prick while her hands grabbed his balls. The brunette rolled slowly about, her body pulsing in growing ecstasy. Damn him! He was a stupid, arrogant son of a bitch, but he was one hell of a lay! Damn! He was one magnificent stud!
"Mmmmmm," she sighed, sucking more eagerly on his lunging cock. "Mmmmmmm!"
He jammed his cock into her mouth, forcing it into her throat before she could stop his charge. Charley almost choked. She couldn't breathe for a moment. She felt a quick wave of panic sweep through her before she was able to twist free of his prick. She'd never taken so much cock into her mouth before. She'd have to be careful, awfully careful. Greg could choke her to death with that thick, hard pecker. She wasn't about to end the joint suck, however. His cock tasted too damn good for that. She'd risk his choking her, just to get the experience of that prick blowing off in her mouth.
"Ohhhhh, baby!" he panted. "Ohhhh, baby! What sweet cunt! What a hell of a pussy!"
He blew forcefully into her cunt. Charley jumped. Now he was sucking again, drawing her whole being into his mouth through her glowing pussy. He was magnificent! Damn! This was better than that night in the studio. This was one hell of a suck! She shuddered as he began alternating his blowing and sucking.
They rolled about on the bed. Charlene fingered his bum hole. She pressed into it as she sucked his cock with growing enthusiasm.
Her finger was buried into his ass, then she shuddered frantically as he spread her ass open with his inserted finger. They rolled and twisted. They blew and sucked. Their bodies shook and trembled with the mounting passion. The room was spinning about them. The bed seemed to be whirling up in the air.
"Mmmmmmm!" the brunette moaned. "Mmmmmmm!"
His cock rammed into her throat once more. He drove his big pecker down her throat, pulling it back just as she felt she was going to choke. He kept balling away at her mouth, his cock getting hotter and hotter as it throbbed and trembled in anxious desire to unload its heavy charge into her throat.
Charley wanted to shout to him. She wanted to plead with him. She didn't dare stop sucking, however. Instead she urged him onward. She fucked her finger into his ass more rapidly. She pulled and teased his balls. She thrust her tits up against his body.
She sensed success! He was shaking horribly, preparing to unload his great wad into her mouth. She felt his cock shudder, then leap about insanely as his luscious semen came boiling out. She swallowed one mouthful, then caught another and another. He kept pumping into her, kept unloading his magnificent wad of cum.
Her pussy was responding in kind. She was meeting his charge with a passion of her own. Her stuff was flooding over his face. She was giving him all that his tongue could lap up. They rolled and twisted, lost in the fantastic orgasms that merged into one magnificent suck.
"Oooooooo, baby!" Charlene panted when they finally rolled apart. "Ohhhhh, what a suck! What a wild suck!"
Greg patted her tits and lay beside her, panting and gasping in an effort to catch his breath.
They smiled at each other, then began to laugh openly. They were made for each other. Damn, they were. Charley had finally found a man to match her lusty passion, a man with enough cock to satisfy her. Greg had discovered a woman who wasn't terrified by his enormous cock, a pussy that could take whatever he wanted to offer.
He patted her and pulled her tightly into his arms. They dozed softly, dreamily, in the haze of contentment that swirled over them.
Charley came slowly back to consciousness, aware of Greg's hands running sensuously over her body. She was already throbbing from the way he had been caressing her tits and ass and thighs. She looked at his face and saw the slow grin that spread over his lips. She kissed him long and fully. Her breasts rolled beneath his hands, nipples already hard and glowing as they prepared for yet one more fuck.
"Your cock all primed and ready for another fuck?" she asked him.
"See for yourself," he smiled, taking her hand and putting it on his rigid prick.
Charlene tingled at the feel of his cock. She glowed inside as he began to caress her body. She shivered in anticipation, grasping his cock and pumping it lovingly while she rolled her tits against his hands.
Her anger at him had evaporated. How the hell could she stay mad at such a magnificent piece of cock? The brunette fondled his balls and teased him frantically, her fingers urging him to deeper passion while her pussy trembled in wild delight. He had his finger in her cunt, rubbing her clit like crazy while he sucked each nipple into a frenzy.
"Ooooooh!" the brunette moaned. "Mmmmm, that's my good old stud! Ooooooh, that's great! Mmmmmmm!"
His finger ran deeper inside her pussy and set every nerve in her cunt passage into shimmering desire. She lay back, submissive to his hands and lips while he worked her up slowly and deliberately. His breath was coming in rapid, lustful gasps as he positioned her onto her knees.
His hard cock lay against her ass, warm and exciting, as it pulsed against her asshole. He kept one hand on her tit while the other worked on her pussy.
"Ride me, baby!" she whispered in a breathless voice. "Ooooooh, yes! Ride my ass all night!"
"What a hell of a tail to ride!" he laughed. "Damn your ass gets me excited!"
He caught her by the hips. Charley felt him draw his cock back and ram it against her crack while his hands held her hips firmly. The thick head of his prick drove into her crack and pushed roughly against her tiny bum. The shock of his intention hit the girl with shattering force.
"No!" she gasped. "Ohhhh please! Don't! Don't try it! Ohhh, baby, fuck me any other way. Don't run it up my ass, though. You're too big! You'll split me apart with all that cock!"
She heard his laughter. Greg was not about to let her talk him out of it. Her firm round ass had teased him for too long. Now he would get his revenge for all her seductive movement. She'd feel this fuck. Hell yes! She'd remember this fuck for the rest of her life.
"I'm taking you, baby!" he muttered. "I'm taking you in the ass this time! Next time you swing that luscious ass around me I'll know it's mine!"
"Please!" she begged again. "Ohhhhh, noooooooo!"
The bulging head kept pumping at her asshole, struggling to open her bum wide enough to slip inside. Greg fingered her pussy and wiped some of her flowing lubricant on his fingers. He transferred the oils to the head of his pecker, then thrust it roughly into her bum.
Charley felt the blinding heat as he jammed his big meat at her asshole. She felt like he had split her skin and was tearing her violently apart as he drove his huge prick into her shuddering ass.
"Ahhhhh!" he gasped in proud achievement. "Ahhhhhh! That's better! Now I've got you speared!"
He brought one hand back to her pussy and held her with his fingers pressing against her clit. His other hand roved over her tits. His cock went deeper into her throbbing, aching ass.
Charley screamed. She trembled in terror, then forced herself to relax as the only way to relieve the tearing, burning sensation. Greg began to fuck her, the tightness of her passage slowly giving way to the new sensation of his immense pole of a cock driving demandingly through her.
Charley pressed back against his intruding pecker, discovering that if she forced her ass down on his cock like she wanted to take a crap all over it, then the pain ceased. She pressed backwards, rocking her ass against his thrusting meat, and began to enjoy the ass fuck.
Hell, she decided, this wasn't half bad. Her tits swelled. Her pussy trembled and contracted over his probing, pumping finger. She felt his cock fucking her ass easily now, its great size and magnificent throbs sending spasms of exquisite pleasure through her ass.
"Oooooooh!" she purred. "Mmmmmm! I'm sorry, baby! I'm sorry I screamed at you! I love it! Ooooooh, yes, I love it!"
He thrust his cock frantically at her. His hand was a wild frenzy of movement around her tits. His finger ran rapidly around her pussy. He groaned, his cock fucking frantically at her.
"Ohhhh, baby!" he moaned. "Ohhh, sweet baby! What a great ass! What a hell of a piece of tail! Ohhhh, this is fantastic!"
"Stop talking and fuck me!" Charley hissed. "Come on, big stud! Lay it to me! Let me feel it in there! I want you to blow that big, juicy wad! Ohhhhhh! What a piece of meat! Damn! Damn! Damn! Ohhhhhh, fuck me! Fuck me!"
He was trembling in the rapid surge of his passion. His cock shuddered with its mounting need to unload a hot, burning charge into her ass.
Charley felt him begin to reach his climax. She shivered as his cock shuddered and began to spurt its load into her ass. Her pussy throbbed about his finger, then exploded into a roaring orgasm.
They gasped and panted, twisted and rolled, as the flow of passion overcame them. Everything was just a spinning, whirling collection of brilliant lights to the brunette. She shook and trembled, her body flaming into an orgasm beyond anything she had experienced before.
Later, as she lay beside him, she understood the reason for a new height of her pleasure. It hadn't been the cock in her ass. That had only been a small part of it. She had exploded so vibrantly because she knew that Greg would never find a pussy to match hers. He could never find such complete satisfaction with any tiny, frightened little blonde. To fuck the way he liked to fuck, he had to have a big, lusty partner. She was the one who met that requirement.
Charley leaned over and kissed him. She smiled at his sleeping face, her body tingling. This was her stud! This was a stud for Charley!



CHAPTER NINE


Damn him! Damn! Damn! Damn! Charley drove her car angrily, her tits heaving with rage. She was still mad. She was still boiling with anger. The stupid kid was about to blow everything for them.
Despite all her warnings Greg was still determined to try out Beth Roberts. She had heard him this afternoon as he talked with the woman on the phone. She had heard him agree to meet Beth. The damn fool would ruin everything just to try out that little punch-bowl.
She would have been even more frantic had she not gotten her call from Ray. The ex-athlete was up again, up to see her. If Greg caused an explosion with Roberts, at least she would have an affair with Ray to fall back on. The burly man had asked her to become his mistress.
She pulled into the motel and drove around to the back. She spotted Ray's car before she could find the number of his room. The brunette parked beside his Continental and stepped quickly to the door. He opened it at her first tap.
Ray smiled and pulled her through the door, crushing her in his powerful embrace. As he released her, she saw the other men standing there grinning at her. Bottles were set out on the dresser and the smell of booze filled the room.
"Here she is!" Ray announced to the others. "Didn't I tell you she was more pussy than you'd ever see in your whole damn life?"
He cupped one of her tits and displayed it to the men, then reached around her and squeezed a buttock in his big hand.
Charley shot an angry glance at Ray and walked to the dresser. She poured herself a healthy drink while waiting for her temper to cool down. She didn't mind being Ray's mistress. She didn't mind it being known by other people. But she resented the hell out of being displayed like some prize cow. There was no need for Ray to treat her so much like a piece of meat. No! He was treating her like some cheap whore he had brought in!
The men were staring hungrily at her. There was a tall, slender man whose bald head glistened under the lights. He patted her on the ass affectionately, his eyes looking eagerly at her cleavage. His touch startled the brunette.
Charley jumped, spilling some of the drink on her skirt. The three men laughed at her discomfort as Baldy slapped her ass again, this time holding his hand on a buttock and feeling her firm roundness.
"Hey," he laughed. "She's a jumpy one! She's spilled the drink on her dress. We'd better get her out of her clothes fast or she'll have them ruined."
His hand reached for the zipper at her back and pulled it quickly downward. Charlene turned to Ray. Her face was livid with anger, her eyes flashing fire.
"What the hell are you pulling?" she demanded. "If this is what I think it is, I'm leaving!"
The huge man stepped close to her. He put his lips to her ear as his hand roughly grabbed her pussy. He pinched viciously at her cunt.
"You try to leave here and I'll beat the shit out of you!" Ray whispered hoarsely. "We made a deal. I don't know what the hell you expected. I asked you to be my hostess, to look after special customers. I've got a quarter of a million dollars riding on a deal with these two men. You blow this for me and I'll beat it all out of your hide – every cent of it!"
The brunette looked up at his deadly serious eyes. Whore was what he wanted her to be. He had hired her to be his whore! She felt sick and disgusted. She sensed the threat in his body, the willingness to back up his threat. She couldn't get out of it tonight. She would have to go through with it all this time. No more, though. She'd get him this deal. Then he'd have to find himself another pussy for the next client.
"Come on, baby!" Baldy laughed. "Get that dress off and show us what we've got for the evening's entertainment. Ray has been boasting about how you're the best piece of tail. Let's see just how great that body of yours is."
He grabbed the dress at her shoulders and pulled it downward. He and the fat man, the third member of the party, gasped at the size of her tits. Charley was bra-less and her huge globes stood out proudly. She stepped out of her dress, then slipped hose and panties off. Her fantastic body glistened as she posed for their inspection.
"My God!" the fat man gasped. "I never saw so much woman in all my life! Damn! She's got more tit and ass that I ever imagined could be on a woman. Damn! All that, and not an ounce of fat!"
He cupped one of her tits. Baldy, however, was doing more than just admiring. He already had his shirt off and was dropping his pants in preparation for real action. His long, lean cock came upright as he pulled his shorts down. He patted his prick as he eyed the brunette's luscious curves, then he grabbed her arm and pulled her toward the bed.
"Come on, baby!" he muttered. "No need to stand around all night. Let's get to fucking."
He pushed her down onto the bed and dropped on top of her. His hands groped for her tits. His cock lunged excitedly about her thighs. He caught a tit in each hand and thumbed her nipples while he kept jamming his prick up between her thighs, trying to get it quickly into her pussy.
"Ohhh, baby!" he panted. "What a handful of tit! Damn! You're more woman that I ever had!"
"Hey, Jim!" the fat man said from beside the bed. "Why don't you dog-fuck her? That way she can give me a blowjob at the same time."
The brunette looked over the see that the fat member of the party had also slipped out of his clothes. His immense belly hung out over a short, stubby cock. She felt the bald-headed man pause and consider the suggestion.
"All right," Jim agreed. "Just be sure that I get all the pussy I want. Don't take up too much of her attention with your little stub. And keep your hands off her tits. I want to play with them almost as much as I want to stick my cock in her."
Chubby climbed in the bed beside them. The two men rolled the girl over onto him, her face over his short cock.
Jim lifted her ass until she was kneeling over the fat man, then he came up behind her with his cock driving between her thighs and arching upward against her pussy. His long fingers went to work on her tits immediately. He palmed her nipples and pressed his fingers into the luscious flesh of her tits while his cock leaped about frantically against her cunt-lips.
Chubby held his prick for the girl. She smiled, his fat belly bouncing with delight. He brandished his prick at her, then pointed to the thick head as it reddened in passion.
"Here you are, baby," he told her. "Get busy. Lick this meat good. I don't want any shy little kissing of it. Get your mouth on it and suck the hell out of it."
Charley reached for his cock, took it and began to caress it. She pumped the foreskin over the wide, stubby shaft while Jim's slender cock rubbed up against her clit.
The bald man pinched her nipples while his cock throbbed its way into her pussy. He fucked her roughly, not waiting to tease her clit until he had her juices greasing the passage. He buried his cock immediately into her pussy, thrusting roughly to get the long shaft all the way up her cunt.
"Ohhh, baby!" the fat man moaned as she played with his cock. "That sure feels good! Mmmmmmm, that feels good. I want to feel your mouth on it, though. Come on, baby! Get busy and suck me!"
Charley reluctantly lowered her face toward his cock. She kissed the bulging head and let her fingers slip back to his balls. His pricked leaped as she teased his balls. She began to suck his cock softly, continuing to torment his balls until he was twisting beneath her.
"Ride me, sweetheart!" Jim cried as he fucked his cock into her cunt. "I've got you speared on my cock now! Ride it, gorgeous! Ride the hell out of it!"
Charlene winced at the soreness that the dry fuck was causing. She rubbed her clit, struggling to get her juices flowing to make the fuck easier. Her tits shimmered as he played with them wildly. Her nipples stung from the way his fingers and thumbs kept rubbing them so roughly. This was what she had always detested about some of her pick-ups. Men felt compelled to get rough with her, especially if they didn't think their pricks were enough to satisfy a big girl.
She sighed with relief as she finally managed to get some secretion in her pussy. She could enjoy the long cock now. She could throb right along with it. If the bastard just wouldn't be so rough with her tits, she could have her share of fun.
His cock was fucking her sensuously now. Shivers of pleasure began to ripple through her. Her pussy started sucking happily on the long piece of meat as it drove deeper and deeper into her cunt.
Chubby grabbed her head. He held her tightly and hunched his cock into her mouth. He thrust hard enough that even his short cock was reaching her throat. As thick as his prick was, she feared he might jam it down her throat and strangle her.
The fat man's face glowed with pleasure as he fucked her mouth.
"Uhhhh!" he gasped. "Uhhh! Uhhhhh! Come on, baby! Suck me! Let me feel some hard suction! Pull my cum out of this old pecker!"
Charley answered his demand. She let her tongue glide over the angry cock, then began to suck harder on him. His cock throbbed from the delicious sensation that she sent running through him. He pumped harder and she sucked him more firmly, then she suddenly blew hard on his prick. She alternated blowing and sucking as he moaned and groaned in his ecstasy.
"Ohhhhh!" he cried out. "Ohhhh, what a suck! Damn, baby! You know how to treat a man! Ohhh, God! You know how to suck a hungry cock!"
Baldy increased the force of his fuck. His prick was lifting her up on her knees, almost tossing her into the air with each frantic thrust. He pulled on her tits, then mashed them against her chest. He twisted each nipple until the girl wanted to scream in combined pain and pleasure. Her body was responding to him in healthy fashion. Her pussy was glowing, shaking with a thousand spasms as his cock ignited fire after fire of burning delight.
"Mmmmmmm," she moaned, still keeping up her sucking and blowing of the fat man's cock. "Mmmmmm."
Chubby was pumping his fat little prick into her mouth with wild abandon. If his prick were any longer, she knew, he'd have her choking on his meat. He was almost getting it to her throat, almost throttling her with its thick head as he hunched his cock violently about her mouth. The brunette sucked harder and toyed even more tantalizingly with his balls. She kept blowing and sucking his meat until she could feel his cock tremble in uncontrollable passion.
"Eeeeooooo!" the fat man panted. "Ohhhh, baby! I'm about to let it go! I'm ready to fill up that luscious mouth with my cum!"
The power with which his semen came spurting out threatened to really choke her. Charley gagged once, then managed to swallow the hot load before the gushing prick filled her mouth again.
The bald man behind her ass seemed to be responding to the orgasm of his friend. Jim hunched against her with even more force, his hands rolling across her tits until both globes were aching and burning.
Charley twisted her ass about, increasing the contact between his cock and her pussy. She felt him shudder madly and gasp for air as his cock was ignited by the velvet glove of her pulsing cunt.
"Uhhhh!" he panted. "Ugggggg! You got me, baby! You have me ready to blow it all into you! Ohhhh, sweetheart! What a hell of a pussy! Ahhhhh!"
The brunette swallowed the last of one man's cum just as the other began unloading his anxious prick into her pussy. Baldy rammed his cock roughly, violently, frantically into her cunt. The warm explosion of cum sent shivers of passionate pleasure all through her pussy.
Charley shook as frantically as the two men. Her body was glowing all over, inside and out, from the surging passion that filled her. She felt the violent spasms inside her cunt as Jim's cum spurted into her pussy. She shuddered and trembled while he kept unloading his ecstatic pecker into her.
Then her own orgasm caught up with her. The brunette felt her head reeling, her brain spinning, her body exploding, as her moment of pleasure surged up from inside. She gasped and moaned.
"Ahhhhh!" Jim panted as he sprayed his cum into her cunt. "Ahhhhh! Take it, sweetheart! Take it all! Ahhhhh!"
The fat man had finally pulled his prick from her mouth as Baldy finally drained his cock into her pussy.
Charley felt weak and dazed from the double fuck. She sank onto the bed and shivered with slow, soft pleasure as Jim pulled his long, lean meat out of her glowing pussy. Her tits and pussy were tingling with satisfaction. She felt a warm satisfaction inside. She had fulfilled her obligations. One look at the smiles on the faces of the two men was proof that she had sure the hell done her part to seal the business deal. That should satisfy Ray. That should make the bastard happy.
"Damn!" Ray suddenly gasped. "Damn, girl! You're got me horny from watching. Come on, sweetheart! Give the old pro a good fuck while these two recover."
Charley looked up as he stripped off his clothes. His face beamed with pride and lust. He licked his lips, then sat down on the bed and began pulling her toward him, his cock standing high and arrogant in front of him.
"I've got a new way I want to test out," he smiled. "I haven't fucked a girl this way in five or six years. That was before I put on this extra weight."
He patted his beer gut affectionately, then pulled her over to him. He placed her on his legs, spreading her thighs and drawing her toward his throbbing cock.
Charley wrapped her legs around his waist as he lifted her ass and then eased her down onto his cock. Her weight and the lubricants from the recent fuck made it easy for her to come down onto the lunging rod. His cock slipped easily and smoothly into her pussy.
"That's the way," he smiled delightedly. "Now I've got you in my lap. I've got you all over my old pecker, too."
He pulled her tighter against him while he began pawing at her tits. Ray leaned forward and kissed the swelling globes. His lips sucked lustily while his prick leaped hungrily in her cunt. He cupped a tit while he sucked it, then his tongue rammed into her mouth. He tongued her possessively and sucked so deeply on her mouth that Charley feared she'd not be able to catch her breath. Then he drew back and smiled at her.
"This is a fun way to fuck," he assured her. "Like this, I get your tits in their best position. Some girls have tits that flatten when you lay them on their back. Their tits just hang down loose and without any bounce if you rear-end them. This way, though, even a bad pair of tits hang there real nice and bouncy."
He ran his fingers sensuously over her breasts. He pressed the nipples and rolled them about in small circle.
Charlene gasped at the unexpected pleasure. Her nipples had hardened once more and were tingling deeply from the teasing work of his fingers. His cock was jumping about inside her pussy, too. He slowly rocked her back and forth as her clit erected.
Charley tightened her legs about him and rocked softly with him. She rubbed her tits sensuously against his chest and hands, thoroughly enjoying the novelty of a fresh fucking position. Her cunt trembled around his throbbing cock, catching his hard meat in continuing spasms of exquisite passion.
"Mmmmmm," she purred. "I like it! Ooooooh, that's nice! This is a fun way, baby! I like! Mmmmmmmm!"
He had her clit going crazy. Sparks of electric excitement ran down her thighs and up her pussy. Her tits swelled out so fully that she felt like they wanted to burst with pleasure. Her nipples were two fiery buttons as they touched his chest.
They rocked sensuously about, then began to bounce on the bed.
"Uhhhh!" Ray gasped. "Ahhhhh! This is getting me turned on, baby! Fucking like this is fantastic, especially with you!"
His eyes glistened as he looked at her tits. He began kissing her again. He kept bouncing, adding such a fabulous new experience to Charley's pussy.
She shuddered in delight at the weird pleasure. Their movement kept her clit glowing. As they got out of synchronization in their bouncing, her pussy would get the greatest pleasure she had yet felt in a fuck. Her cunt would be coming down as his cock lunged upward. Their organs would slam together with delicious force, sending sparks shooting all over her body. The brunette panted and gasped as her orgasm grew stronger and stronger.
"Mmmmmm!" she moaned. "Ooooooh, yes! Fuck! Fuck me! Ooooooooh, what a delicious fuck! Mmmmmmmm!"
His tongue swabbed about her lips. The sensuous kiss, the erotic work of his hands on her tits, the delirious bouncing fuck – it was as much stimulation as the brunette could take.
Charley felt giddy. The room swirled about her. The lights swayed dizzily. Everything seemed unreal. The faces of the two men watching seemed strangely distorted. She bounced and rocked on the lunging prick, her body shaking wildly in the surge of her passion.
"Mmmmmmm!" she groaned, unwilling to break free of his kiss. "Mmmmmmm!"
Ray began to rise off the bed as he lunged his cock into her with increased fury. He pumped his big cock crazily into her steaming pussy. The girl hugged her legs about him more tightly, twisting her ass on his pecker as his furious meat thrust wildly into her cunt. She was gasping for air, her hands flailing all about as he suddenly turned her beneath him.
"Ahhhhhh!" he cried out in a rage of passion. "Ahhhhhhh! Now to fuck that sweet pussy! Ohhhhhh, baby! I want to net that pussy! I want to get all of it!"
Charley was even dizzier from the swirling experience of being lifted into the air and then hurled down beneath him. Her body writhed and thrashed in total pleasure. She fought to get her breath. Ohhhhh, it was magnificent!
"Oooooooh!" the girl shrieked. "Oooooeeeee! Mmmmmmmm! Fuck me, Ray! Fuck me with all that lovely cock! Ooooooeeeee!"
His cock worked inside her in a wild frenzy. He lunged and plunged into her panting cunt, then finally began to unload his overcharged prick. His cum came as a huge flood. Her pussy leaped into deeper spasms as the warm secretion came spurting into her. She was being filled, flooded with his creamy load. She could feel it filling her, pouring into her.
"Oooooooeeee!" he gasped, her body shaking wildly. "Mmmmmm! Yes! Yes! Yes! Oooooooeeeee! That's a fuck! Oooooh, that is a hell of a fuck!"
Their bodies rolled together, panting and heaving. The brunette tingled in delight as she lay back, taking the final spurts of her nearly drained cock.
"Damn!" Ray laughed lustily. "I didn't know I had all that in me. I guess you just bring out the best in me, sweetheart."
He laughed again, then rolled onto his side and eased his prick out of her. He kissed her gently and cuddled her tits.
Charley snuggled against him, trying to forget her anger and bask in the glow of the satisfaction he had just given her. She put one hand on his still-pulsing cock and rubbed her tits softly across his hairy chest. She'd have to remember that position. Hell yes. They could use a position like that in one of the filming sequences.
She thought of the filming. They might not be able to use that position for a fuck, she admitted. They might not be able to use any positions. The horny bastard who had gone out to get a piece of Beth Roberts' pussy just might blow the whole damn thing.
Charley lost her sense of well-being quickly. Damn! Greg was getting himself set up to be caught by Roberts, and Ray only wanted her as an available hole in which his friends could stuff the stiff pricks into. Damn it! Damn! Damn!
"They, what's going on over there?" the fat man bellowed. "That's enough of that cuddling. We aren't a bunch of teen-agers. Come on, baby! You're in here for fucking!"



CHAPTER TEN


Charley sighed in relief as she backed her car out of the parking slot and turned toward home. She had no intention of submitting herself to such indignities again. Ray Brock could go to hell! Her pussy had sealed a quarter-million-dollar contract for him and the bastard thought that a thousand dollars to her was being generous.
Fuck him!
The brunette spun her wheels as she turned out onto the street, then felt a shiver of fear run through her. A car she recognized was slowly pulling out of the motel next door.
John Roberts was on the prowl, looking for Beth! Charley braked quickly, holding her car back so her boss wouldn't recognize her. Her mind was racing, trying to come up with some way of saving the situation. She couldn't let Roberts catch Greg and Beth, certainly not after the scene back there in Ray's motel room.
As Roberts pulled his Cadillac into the next motel to check the cars there, the brunette sped on down the street and roared onto the Interstate highway. She remembered the name of the motel. It wasn't fifteen minutes from here, just three exits away. Charley floor-boarded her car and raced along the highway, determined to get to the fucking couple in time to warn them.
She might have made it, except for the cruising highway patrol. She still might have made it if the bastard had gone ahead and given her a ticket. Instead, the state cop stood deliberately beside her car and talked and talked and talked.
The brunette could not be sure whether he was trying to make a date, or just deliberately punishing her for being in such a hurry. Whatever his reason, he had lectured her, taken his time in filling out her ticket, then lectured some more. As she sat helpless, listening to the same warnings for the tenth time, the girl was sure she saw the Cadillac speed by them.
She didn't give up, however. As soon as the son of a bitch gave her the ticket, she drove directly to the motel, parking her car in the shadows off to the side, then walking carefully along the rows of rooms, searching for Beth's station wagon.
She spotted it! She spotted it parked alongside Greg's beat-up old sedan. Her heart leaped in relief until she looked across the way and saw the Cadillac.
She stepped into the shadows and studied the Cadillac. Roberts was in it, waiting patiently. As he lit a cigarette, Charley was sure she saw the light reflect off a gun barrel. He was stalking them. He would wait all night, if he had to. Then, when they came out, he would open up with that gun.
The man was crazy when it came to Beth. Charley had no doubt of that. He had been determined to catch her and shoot her for months now. The brunette considered calling the police, then decided against it. That would still land her boss in jail. That would still end her easy money with the film job.
She counted the number of doors from the end of the building down to the two exposed cars, then slipped back in the shadow of the building. Some of these old motels had windows in the bath rooms. If she was lucky, this would be one of them.
She ran quickly around back and felt her heart leap with relief. There was a row of small windows.
Charley ran down to the window of Greg's room and stood beneath it, searching for some way to climb up. She could hear Beth's sensuous, husky laughter from inside.
The brunette started to call out to them but feared that Roberts could hear her voice. She spotted an old soft-drink crate. She ran for it, set it against the wall, and climbed up. Now she could see inside, could see through the gap in the curtains. She had a clear view of the bed inside.
Greg was propped against two pillows, casually sipping a drink while the petite brunette knelt over him. Beth's hands were busy at the boy's huge cock, caressing and toying with the hardening meat. Charley watched her in fascination. Shit, the brunette decided, no need to interrupt a fuck. Roberts would wait patiently, at least she hoped he would. Let the two get in their jollies one more time before scaring the piss out of them.
Beth pushed her big tits down over the kid's pecker and began to massage his cock between the satin flesh. Her body lunged back and forth, pumping the prick lusciously against the soft skin. Even from this distance Charley could see the great head getting redder and redder from such stimulation.
Greg put his glass aside and reached for her tits. His eyes glowed as he looked from the huge, dangling globes back to Beth's pert ass, then back again to the tits. He caught her tits in his hands and held them tighter against his cock while he hunched his hard meat against them.
"Mmmmmm," the small brunette purred, her long tongue moistening her lips. Beth twisted her chest about as Greg rubbed her tits lusciously against his cock. She was panting with lust now, panting and drooling in her anticipation. Her mouth remained open, head thrown back, eyes closed tightly. Her body pulsed and throbbed as the boy fucked her tits with his fantastic piece of meat.
"Sweet tits!" Greg assured her. "You've got one sweet pair of tits!"
"Ooooooh!" Beth answered. "Mmmmm, they feel heavenly like this. Your beautiful cock is getting them all nice and warm. Mmmmm, I like it this way."
Her hands were beneath him, caressing his ass while he kept the action going between tits and cock. She opened her eyes, looking mistily down at him. A smile spread across her sensuous face as her tits slid away from his cock. Beth kissed the bulging head of his cock, then let him drive the big monster up into her mouth. Her lips closed over his cock. Her cheeks tensed as she sucked deeply and lusciously on him.
"Ohhhh, baby!" Greg panted. "You're as good as you promised! No wonder the old man can't satisfy you. You're too damn much woman for him!"
Her hands came around and started playing with his balls while she kept sucking eagerly on his vibrant cock. She sucked and blew while the boy twisted and writhed about the bed, lost in pleasure beneath the delicious working of her mouth. He wove his fingers into her thick black hair. He held her head tightly against his cock and drove it madly at her sucking lips.
"Mmmmm!" Beth moaned. "Mmmmmm!"
The young stud suddenly pulled his cock out. He wrestled her body beneath him and climbed above her. He brandished his cock in one hand and gloated at her.
"Now, I'm going to fuck your pussy off!" he panted. "You've worked me up like crazy! You'll feel a hard cock in you now!"
He drove his big prick into her pussy with terrible force. His cock was buried up to its hilt in her cunt. Greg held her impaled on his hard prick, then he began to plunge. His cock sloshed through the gushing juices that poured from her pussy walls.
He lifted her ass and fucked her as roughly and as thoroughly as Charley had ever seen a woman get fucked. The frail woman moaned in delight, her hands clawing at the boy's muscular chest and arms, her legs wrapped tightly about his lean waist. She hunched her ass toward him, pumping her pussy over his raring cock as frantically as he was fucking her.
"Ooooooh, yes!" she screamed. "Fuck me! Ohhh, fuck away! Fuck my pussy till there's nothing left! Wear that little cunt out! Oooooh! That's marvelous! That's fantastic!"
Their bodies began to shake and tremble violently. They thrashed on the bed, becoming a blur of frenetic motion. They gasped and moaned as he unloaded his hot charge into her, then rode her insanely while his cock kept coming up with more hot semen to shoot into her pulsing, throbbing pussy.
"Aaaaiiiieeee!" he screamed. "Aaaaaiiiieeee! What a piece of ass! What a gorgeous piece of pussy!"
"All for you!" she panted. "All of it just for you! Ooooooh! You're the best! You're absolutely the best!"
Charlene waited for them to complete their violent, rolling fuck. Then she tapped on the window as they lay panting and limp. She tapped on the window and whispered Greg's name sharply.
The boy lifted his head, his eyes peering about the room. He slowly sat up, still confused.
"Here!" Charley whispered. "Quickly! I'm outside the bathroom!"
Beth looked angrily toward the bathroom. Greg got up disgustedly and walked back toward the window. His eyes blazed his anger and frustration. He stalked to the window and glared at Charlene.
"Charley!" he muttered. "What the hell are you doing here?"
"Shit!" she replied. "Everyone else is here. I might as well make it a party!"
"What are you talking about?" Beth asked. "Who else is here?"
"Careful!" Charley warned her. "Don't let him see you, but if you peek out the front window you'll see your husband parked just across the drive. He's been there for a while. I'm sure he's waiting to catch you coming out!"
Beth quickly stepped back into the large room to verify Charlene's message. She came back, eyes wide in fright.
"She's right," Beth told Greg. "My God! What are we going to do. He always has that damned rifle with him."
"Hurry up!" Charley pleaded. "Get this screen out and help me in there."
The boy obeyed, removing the screen and helping Charlene struggle through the narrow window. He pulled her into the room. They fell heavily together, bodies entwined in confusion.
Charley pulled herself up from the floor and looked at Beth.
"You don't have any time to waste," she told Beth. "Get your clothes on. If you brought a bag, get it packed. Make sure there's nothing of yours left in this room."
The older woman retrieved her small suitcase, then slipped into slacks and a sweater. Charley grabbed the woman's purse from the dresser and handed it to her.
"Listen carefully," she told Beth. "My car is parked in front. It's off to the side, the yellow Porsche. Here are the keys. Now, do you have anyone you can trust absolutely?"
"Yes," the brunette answered after a pause. "Yes, I've got a friend that sometimes goes out on the town with me. Yes, I can trust her."
"All right," Charley confined. "That's our answer. Drive to her house and park my car there. Park it in her garage, if you can, out of sight. Let her drive you home. All right? Now, tomorrow morning call Kathy at the studio. Ask her if I have returned with your car. We'll convince John Roberts that I needed a car tonight while mine was being repaired and that I borrowed yours. Call Kathy as soon as the studio opens and ask her if Charlene has returned with your car."
They eased the frightened woman out the window and watched her fade into the darkness. Charley listened at the window, though she heard the distant sound of her car starting, and turned in relief to the boy.
"How did you know?" he stammered. "I know you heard me on the phone this afternoon, but how did you know about Roberts? I thought he was out of town."
"He must have come back today," Charley answered. "I happened to spot him earlier tonight, driving around and checking all the motels for his wife's car. I would have gotten here earlier, but a damn cop caught me for speeding."
"Well I'm glad you got here as soon as you did," the boy laughed. "And I'm glad you thought enough of me to try to look out for me. I didn't realize you felt that way."
"What way?" the brunette sneered. "You think I did this for you? Go to hell, buster. I did this for me, for sweet, little old Charley."
"But…"
"I need you," she told him. "I need that big, fancy cock of yours. You're the only stud Roberts has been able to find with enough pecker for me. It was getting to the point where I was afraid he'd have to replace me and use a girl who could match the smaller cocks he kept bringing in. Then you showed up, and I knew I was on easy street. We're worth a million dollars, big stud. The two of us are a natural team. We're worth all sort of money together, not a damn cent separately."
The boy stared at her while she began removing her dress. Charley stepped out of dress and hose and panties. She posed for him, then lazily crawled onto the bed. Her eyes fastened onto his huge cock. She felt a glow as she remembered watching him use that prick on Beth.
"We're two of a kind, big stud! You're all cock and I'm all tits. We can knock around, never amounting to much, using our sex just for fun. Or we can make a hell of a bundle using our cock and pussy as a matched pair. As long as we stick together, we've got it made. One of these days you'll find yourself a little blonde fluff like Kathy. Until then you stick with old Charley. You be Charley's stud and we'll go a hell of a long way."
She reached out and grabbed him. Her hand caught him by his cock and pulled him to the bed. She laughed as he came down on top of her, his hands and mouth going after her heaving tits with delight.
They looked into each other's eyes for a moment, then got busy with the fucking. Hell, it was a long time until morning. They should be all fucked out by the time they walked out to the shocked surprise of John Roberts.
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