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CHAPTER ONE


Lora felt the wetness in her silky panties as she shifted her position on the hard bleachers. She crossed her shapely legs and the squish of her thick juices smeared up to her pubic hair. Uneasily she watched her young daughter prance like the cute little filly she was.
Her own sloppy crotch disturbed her as she tried to concentrate on her daughter and not the young men around her daughter. OH, all those delicious young crotches!
Supporting her daughter's school activities was very difficult on Lora and getting worse. Today seemed especially bad! Her clit fluttered like mad in the smoldering heat of her crotch. Nervously, Lora switched her position one more time, letting some of the heavy aroma escape from between her legs as she crossed her thighs the other way.
Suddenly Lora felt very old and frumpy in her short skirt that kept hiking up on her thighs. Seeing her young daughter strut and prance back and forth in front of the judges made her feel like a typical middle-aged mother watching her young daughter.
If there was anything Lora didn't want to feel like, that was it! She squirmed in the slime of her damp crotch as she kept bringing her vision back to her very young, slender daughter, whose long flowing blonde hair seemed to entrance all the young boys watching the competition.
Oh, what Lora could do with some of those young boys if she could only get her hands on them! She let her sight fall to the tented crotches… and squirmed hotly in her bubbling juices.
Lora had to clean up her thoughts or she was going to have a heavenly orgasm in right there on the school bleachers just watching the young boys in their hip-hugging pants. My goodness! There were cords with young hard cocks in them… and Levi's… and swim shorts! Those swim shorts about drove Lora bananas.
Those boys knew very well just how vulgar… and delicious… their young cocks looked in those racing trunks. They must have worked for quite awhile to get their young pricks jutted out so they could impress all the young girls running around the school grounds. Lora never had known much about material but whatever the material was, she liked it. Those young boys looked positively vulgar and obscene in their Speedo trunks. She presumed the material was some sort of double-knit.
She made a mental note to herself to buy something made of the same material and wear it the next time she went out at night. Her breasts would really shake up the men in material like that! If she didn't wear a bra, she was sure her rigid nipples would protrude against the tight material like all the young cocks were doing!
Young girls were standing around waiting for the judges decision as to which of the youngsters would be members of the high school drill team. Lora knew her daughter would be one chosen. Her daughter was a pretty little thing with long graceful legs and jutting breasts. Her daughter would look terrific strutting along in parades, and besides her daughter seemed to have more than her share of young boys encircling her down there on the field.
Lora squirmed uncomfortably as her pussy struggled and sputtered in her tight nylon panties. Splotches of other parents were scattered on the bleachers and they seemed restless too, probably tired of waiting for the judging.
Lora was certain the other parents weren't squirming because they were horny for a cock like she was. Parents didn't act horny at school! Parents were straight and dull and patient and loving and attentive.
Lora was horny! Not your basic, typical parent!
A roar of voices rifled the air and youngsters jumped around and screamed happily as the winners were announced.
Lora had to smile as her Patty was naturally chosen.
Thank God! Now she could go home and not have to sit and look at all those young cocks thrust obscenely against the knit material! It was absolutely disgusting to waste those hard-ons on all those young, dumb girls! Damn!
Lora smiled and spread her arms as young Patty came charging up the bleachers, glowing with victory!
"Mama! I won! I won!" she yelped gleefully.
"I knew you would. You were the prettiest girl out there!"
"Hi, Mrs. Smith," came a young masculine voice from Lora's side.
"Hello, there, Bill," Lora smiled warmly.
Oh, my goodness! Oh, dear, what a cock on him! Why hadn't I noticed before? Those damned Speedo suits just let everything hang out. My goodness!
Lora's face flushed as she gazed at the young boy's bulging cock. She couldn't seem to raise her face. She was so entranced by the rude, crude way his cockhead pushed against his swim trunks! She licked her full lips wishfully.
"Your face's red, mama," Patty said.
"Too much sun, I guess. I think I'll get off these bleachers and get into the shade," Lora said.
She uncrossed her legs towards Bill and watched his eyes look up her short skirt. She smiled. She could get him!
She slid forward on the bleacher hiking her short skirt nearly up to her hips. She saw the young boy's eyes on her thighs, eyeing her shapely legs clear up to the dark line of her pantyhose.
Lora would like to show him her itching, damp pussy, but she kept her cool. She inched forward and young Bill got just below her on the bleachers and stretched his strong, young hand to assist her in getting down.
His eyes never left her thighs! He could see almost all the way up to her hair. As a matter of fact he saw a few curly strands of pubic hair through her pantyhose, but only for a flash of a second!
Lora stepped gracefully down one step of the bleachers and into his young arms.
He stepped aside to let her past, feeling her firm breasts rub across his bare chest as he moved.
Lora tingled when his sticking out cock rubbed across her pelvis as she side stepped to go down the bleachers. Her eyes met his for a knowing moment as their bodies caressed each other in one split second of heated contact.
Lora gasped slightly as she held the youth's hand and was assisted on down the bleachers to the ground.
"Thank you, Bill… very much," she cooed as she smiled warmly at the youth.
"Anytime," he grinned broadly.
Young Patty bounced down the bleachers, happily giggling and jabbering with her friends. She grabbed her mother, held her tightly and jumped up and down gleefully. Patty's exuberance spouted in all directions as she kissed her mother on the cheek and bounced up and down, jumping, shouting, laughing.
Lora's eyes stared at young Bill through it all, and his gaze never left hers.
"Why don't you ask some of your little friends over for a weiner roast tonight? I could get some soft drinks and we could have a little celebration," Lora said softly to her daughter.
"Really! Great! Hey, you guys, it's at my house for a party!" Patty hollered.
"I'll go to the store and see you at home, dear. And congratulations," Lora smiled, swatting her daughter on the firm fanny.
"Am I invited, too?" Bill asked.
Lora shifted her weight from one foot to the other, moving her firm breasts in the motion.
"Of course. What would a party be without you…"
Lora's gaze dropped to his protruding cock as she turned to leave. She could see the heavy pulsations of his rock hard cock through his Speedo suit, and she shivered slightly with delight.
She turned to go to her car and felt the burning blaze of his eyes on her rump as she swung her ass just enough to entice the young man. She smiled to herself as she opened the car door and put one shapely leg in, bent at the pelvis, and slipped inside the car. She knew her short skirt was up around her hips and she felt his eyes bum a hole in her flesh.
She shifted her ass on the seat and reached to adjust the rear vision mirror (though it didn't need it), but her jutting breasts poked forward to rub her nipples against the steering wheel.
Lora turned to look at the young boy. She ran her fingers through her short, dark hair making her breasts jut as she did so. She smiled warmly as she started the car and drove off leaving one horny young man behind.
She went through the motions of going to the store and getting the franks, chips and soda pop but her mind was on one thing… Bill's hard cock! Lora would have that young cock up her cunt tonight! Of this she was positive!
Her crotch was trickly wet as she carried the groceries into her mobile home and trudged back out to roll the bar-b-que into place on the back of the patio. She busily arranged the briquets and squirted the lighter fluid. A long stream of lighter fluid like a long stream of piss! She drew little lines in the air with the lighter fluid pretending his cock was shooting his pee wildly. She shivered with delight and then ignited the match and the whole top of the bar-b-que exploded into a blaze of high, uncontrollable flames… just like her insides. The pit of her belly could feel the heat of passion mount and flame as she thought of his hard, young cock sticking obscenely through his Speedo swim suit.
In her memory, she relived and saw every lewd movement Bill made. She saw his distended, pulsating cock thrust forward to push his beating cockhead eagerly in her direction. He was a nasty, vile little boy to tantalize and torment her like he did and he would pay for it dearly.
She licked her full lips hungrily and smiled wickedly.
The flames dropped and the coals would soon turn a dull gray and be ready for the roasting. She scurried into her mobile home, dumped gobs of chips and dips into bowls, and laid out rows of frankfurters; the thick kind that looked almost like a row of young dicks.
She chuckled to herself. She was most likely mad with her intentions. Everything reminded her of fucking. Hot dogs were cocks. Mayonnaise was the thick cum cream. Catsup was blood even though she did not have her period, she would gladly fuck if she did. And the buns. What was a good hot dog if not shoved into buns?
Lora smiled and felt her body twinge with excitement as the cars started to arrive and park, dumping their loads of wild, giggling youngsters.
She hadn't gotten to the actual seduction of Bill, but she knew the proper time and place would make itself known to both of them that night.
There was a trail of kids like ants taking things outside and placing them on the picnic table under the awning. Some of them lit the hurricane lamps strewn around on the patio, mingled with the many monstrous potted and hanging plants.
Lora was quite pleased with the atmosphere. She liked atmosphere. The only thing missing was soft, romantic music. Instead, hard rock blasted from the stereo as the lights on the speakers flickered from reds to yellows to oranges.
Lora relaxed on the thickly cushioned lounge and let all the ants do the work. She smiled as she gazed with pride at her beautiful young daughter. Lora was doubly blessed with this lovely, golden-haired child. Not only was she so sweet, innocent and strikingly beautiful for her tender years, but all the young men seemed to swarm around her like bees to honey.
Some of those bees were going to lose their stingers to dear old mom! Dear, sweet, horny mom was going to beat the bees at their own game.
The bees might think they were going to fly from flower to flower and pluck the sweetness, but Lora was like a stocky flower who had every intention of taking each and every stinger before it could touch her own lovely, precious flower, her daughter. Lora was going to fuck every one of the young men… not all at once.
She was a patient woman. She could spend her entire summer fucking one young man and then another. But she would get them all!
How positively wicked and delicious. Thoughts like seducing young boys never would have entered her mind a few months ago, but then a few months ago she did not have this terribly horny condition. The condition itself was not terrible… the lack of cocks to satisfy her horniness was what had become so disastrous.
She could see as she lounged her problem was solved. She was so proud of her lovely, blonde daughter and so happy the dear child had so many young men hovering around her. This was developing into a lovely situation.
For so many years her daughter had been a gangly kid. Now at fourteen her legs had shape to them and her young breasts were budding like rose-tipped luscious mounds of flesh… and she was appreciated by the young men and the young men were appreciated by mama!
Besides, Patty was too young to fuck. She was delicious bait… but for the actual kill, mama would do the fucking. Wonderful situation!
Lora lay on the lounge watching all the young bodies swarm around in the soft, dim light of the candles. Kids were in and out of the plants and all gobbling down hot dogs, giggling laughing and bumping slender young hips to the "bump" music as it blared from the stereo. Lora had her arms in back of her head with her titties thrust fully forward and upward while one knee was raised slightly. Her tight miniskirt hugged full, rounded hips as she lounged happily on the cushions. She felt a droplet of liquid ooze from her pussy as she watched the kids having all their fun… dancing… eating… laughing.
"I fixed you a plate of food," Bill said as he stood over her.
"How lovely of you," she singed up at the dark youth.
She slid her round ass over on the lounge to make room for Bill. As he sat down beside her, she felt the blaze of heat radiate from his hip to hers and she almost dropped her plate in excitement.
"Nice party," Bill said dumbly.
"I thought the young people would enjoy something different," she smiled.
Lora picked up her lone hot dog which had fallen out of the bun when she almost dropped her plate.
"Thank you for going to all the bother of fixing my plate, but since the hot dog is already out of the bun, I think I'll eat it bare. My hips don't need any more fat."
"Your hips aren't fat," Bill protested, looking at her shapely contours and flat belly.
Lora already had the naked hot dog in her fingers and was licking the end of it.
"What did you have on this? Tastes so good…"
"Just the usual junk," he said.
Lora watched Bill's eyes as he was entranced by the way she licked the tip of the hot dog. She glowed with warm wickedness at his entrancement. She would make the most of this!
Her own gaze fell to his crotch. The poor dear had a bulging hard-on! She bet his young balls ached too. She would eat her hot dog and let his mind do the actual, head-fucking!
"Hmmmmmm," she cooed.
Her tongue tipped the frankfurter back and forth again and again. She licked down the side of the thick hot meat and whipped the succulent juices into her mouth. Carefully and slowly she slipped her tongue back up the other side of the fat meat, savoring each droplet of oozing juice. She licked her lips leaving them sparkling in the dim light. The greasy juices tantalized the youth. Her full, greasy lips appeared to glisten in the candle light.
He pressed his knuckles into his crotch under his own plate and felt his hard cock throb painfully. He could not take his eyes off her mouth as she nibbled on the tip of the fat meat. He could almost feel her teeth nipping his own cockhead.
He pushed his hand firmly on his pulsating cock and groaned painfully.
"Aren't you going to eat?" she asked, smiling.
"Ah… ah… yeah…" he stammered.
"This is such delicious meat. You know there are frankfurters and then there are skinny, shrimpy ones. I frankly adore the big, fat kind. They sort of satisfy my mouth."
Lora slipped the end of the frankfurter into her mouth and pulled it back out.
"You know what the little end of a frankfurter reminds me or the part that looks tied off from the rest of the frank… Sort of like a nipple… you know? Actually, the frankfurter would be deformed without it, I guess. But ever since I was a child I always bit the nipple off the end of the thick frankfurter before I bit into the tasty meat. Don't you agree… about the nipple, I mean?" she asked nonchalantly, flicking the end of the meat.
"Yeah… I guess… so. I mean… I never really… thought of it that way."
Bill flushed in the darkness. At school he was brazen and bold, but here with an adult woman… alone… he was a stumbling idiot. And he had intended to be such a stud.
She wasn't really doing anything but he felt like his young prick was going to splash cum all over his plate he didn't move or talk or do something. But he couldn't! He wanted to see her eat the hot dog and groan to himself. He could almost feel her hot breath scorching up and down his own hard, beating cock as she licked and nibbled up and down on the hot dog.
Lora stuck the frankfurter into her mouth… sliding it in inch by inch. She had almost the whole fat, thick frankfurter in her mouth when she noticed his excruciating agony. She smiled to herself wickedly and pulled the slippery frank back out of her mouth.
"Feel the end of my hot dog," she commanded.
Feebly Bill touched where her saliva ran hot and thick on her frank.
"Now feel my nipple," she said, taking his hand and pressing it to her full, heaving breast.
"Now, isn't that about the same feeling?" she asked flatly.
"Oooooohhhhhhhhh, noooooo," the kid moaned.
"Then I don't suppose you'd think eating a hot dog like I do could be a sexual experience either," she said nonchalantly.
"You don't wear a bra," Bill said in awe.
"Yes, I do, honey. It's just that the tips of the cups are cut out so my nipples have the freedom they want and need… and so that little boys can feel them whenever they want…"
"I'm not a little boy!" he protested vigorously.
"I know," she smiled, eyeing his crotch.
Bill shifted his plate and finally set the dumb thing down so she could not see his shaking hands.
The noise in the background seemed far away as the two sat on the couch.
"Have you ever fucked?" she asked brazenly.
She shoved the hot dog into her mouth and wallowed it around in her spit as, she waited for an answer.
"Sure! Sure I have. Only not really…"
His hands pushed at his crotch as he talked to her and watched her mouth the fat frankfurter.
The palm of his hand felt the violent beats of his young, eager cock as he tried to push the bulge down between his thighs.
"You'll only hurt yourself, darling. Let your cock pound. Now, you said you had fucked and yet you hadn't. How in the world did you manage that?"
She nipped on the tip of the frankfurter.
"I was headed into her snatch with my cock and I had a cum before I could get it in…" he muttered.
"Oh, what a shame. That really is tragic."
Lora slipped her frank in and out of her mouth lathering it with her slippery spit.
Bill watched the slippery, fat meat slide in and out of her mouth in sheer agony.
"Am I upsetting you? If I am, I'll certainly stop. I never really cared that much for frankfurters. I prefer the real thing in my mouth. A cock. Now that is an experience you should have. Can you imagine how warm and tight a sucking mouth would be around that beating cock of yours? It's a fantastic experience. Of course I don't have a cock, but I do know from the reactions of other MEN that they do like cocksucking. I suck cocks better than I eat hot dogs," she said and laughed.
She shifted her position on the lounge so that one of her knees was bent upwards as she lay on her side. Her skirt hiked up to her thigh tops and barely covered her snatch. She laughed and patted the youngster's thigh.
Bill was a trembling mass of burning flesh. First his eyes tried to see up under her short skirt, which was meanly in the way. Then he was so embarrassed he lifted his gaze and seemed to get hung up on looking at her breasts which clearly showed her rigid nipples poking against the flimsy lace blouse.
"How come I didn't see… before?" he asked, nodding at her rosebuds.
"Because the tips of the bra can be removed or replaced. I just sort of thought you'd like to see my nipples… and touch them… or suck them."
"Shit!" he groaned.
Lora rippled with excitement as she realized the youngster was teased and tormented to pulsating agony. She watched his eyes lower to the hemline of her skirt.
"If you slip your hand up under my skirt…" she urged.
"I can't," he said, looking over his shoulders to see who might be watching.
"They're all too busy to bother with us. Besides, if it'll make you feel any better, I'll just put my plate in my lap and nobody'll see where your hand is," she cooed. "You do want to feel, don't you?"
"I can't…" he whispered.
"Sure you can," she said.
She placed her hand warmly over his and put it on her rounded thigh.
"Hey, your cock's really beating," she whispered as she leaned forward and brushed her rigid nipples on his chest.
She kept her hand over his as she worked it slowly up her thigh. His sweaty hand burned through her flesh-colored nylons as she urged his hand closer and closer to her oozing snatch.
Teasing this young boy was driving her wild with lust for his thumping cock! The foreplay was fun and made her slit squishy and soft while her heart pumped wildly. No matter how difficult it was for her to maintain her cool, she was going to because she was going to fuck this kid tonight!
"See, baby, your hand's right at my hemline. Just a few more inches and you'll feel heaven"
She felt resistance in his hand but, she soon soothed his quivering nervousness.
"Just inches, honey. Slide your hand up. Go ahead! Nobody's watching! I've got my plate so nobody can see. Slide your hand up!"
Before he could move his fingers, she placed her hand under the paper plate and held his young hand in her oozing snatch.
He shook as he looked over his shoulders, afraid he would be caught with his fingers in Lora's twat.
She watched the nervous youngster as he told her he didn't mean to rip her stockings and he shook while he glanced nervously over his shoulders.
Lora was suffering painfully with a burning, blazing urge to throw her leg over his crotch and ride his cock! God, how she wanted his cock!
"You didn't rip them. They're made with an open crotch so I can piss without taking them off. God, your fingers feel good! Right on my clit! I like your hand in my snatch and against my clit. Do you like it?"
She flicked her nipple and pulled the rigid, rubbery rosebud through the lace so he could plainly see.
"I dare you to touch my nipple with your tongue," she teased.
"Oh, God! I'm gonnnnnnaaaaaacummmmmmmmm!" Bill shuddered.
"I dare you… I dare you… I dare you…" she tormented.
She saw his dark eyes gaze longingly at her nipple. When he leaned over her body to flick her nipple with his hot tongue she plunged her hand into his crotch and grabbed onto his rigid, pulsating cock and felt the fierce, strong beats!
"Jesus Christ!" he whispered sitting up like he'd been shot.
"Relax. Feel around my snatch for a while. Feels so good," she purred.
"I can't! I'm gonnnnnnaaaaaacummmmmmmmm! Right here!" he gasped.
"Your finger's not even all the way in my hole. Push your finger up my snatch! Feel my vaginal muscles clamp around your finger? Good, huh? Wish your poking finger was that throbber you have in your pants! Wow. Hey, that feels good to have your hand sliding around in my slit and pushing ringers up my twat. Hmmmmmm! And my clit's doin' flaps!"
Bill moaned softly as he caressed into her slippery twat and felt the silky smoothness of her tight, clutching cunt. A couple of his fingers slipped in the squashiness to her asshole.
"Hhmmmmm, I like that!" she whispered.
"Oh, my God," he sighed.
She was beautiful to his touch!
He groaned in torment.
Lora felt the same wonderful, beautiful feelings of desire surge through her body plus a lot of wild, wicked, vile, lusty cravins the kid didn't even know about! Her belly contracted as his fingers dug in her sopped twat! Her rigid nipples tingled with desire for more of his young, mouth! Her snatch clasped and spasmed in smoldering lust!
She knew he would cum in his pants but he could probably hold a hard-on better the second time around which thrilled her. She flexed and released her vaginal mouth around his young, strong fingers…
She smelled his cum!
The reeking, strong odor of his young orgasmic juices drifted to her flared nostrils! Her hand felt his pulsating, jerking cock go wild with excitem ent! The crotch of ms steaming pants was dant with the shooting of his young sperm!
"Oooooohhhhhh! Eeeeeeiiiiiiaaaaaa!" he whimpered.
The youngster doubled over in excruciating ecstasy as his cock shot full force into his pants.
"Aaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhh…" he moaned, shaking slightly.
Lora was surprised at the control the kid had. He didn't shake all over the place like a chicken with its head just chopped off. He did bend to a ball and quiver as his cum drenched his pants and his moans were not audible beyond her ears.
She felt his fingers dig and claw in her dripping, dribbling snatch as his body contracted and jolted by his own cum shooting against the fly of his pants. She loved his exuberance as his fingers worked her spasming hole wildly and his orgasm continued to blast into his pants.
Her fluttering clit danced with excitement as her juices drained down her tight, silky, swollen cunt and flooded her slippery slit.
The more she watched his slight jerking as he was bent over breathing heavily against her thighs, the more she tingled with electrifying excitement. The reeking smell of Purex filled her flared nostrils as she felt his strong cock go limp in her hand. The front of his pants was all drenched from what had been a tall, strong cock shooting all the way down to the nub.
Her eager match spasmed hotly around his gouging ringers and her clit fluttered madly. The tingles of happy excitement surged and mounted through her body.
The back of Bill's hand kept rubbing across her exhilarated clit urging her to a higher and more excited state of passion. She watched her young friend double over in exotic pleasure and she felt his cock go limp in her hand. She let her emotions go loose and sputter her lather of hot, torrid juices as she shot her wad of thick cream into his digging, groping hands.
She felt his young body shiver at the feel of her gurgling, bubbling cum juice.
"Hmmmmmmmmmmmm," she moaned.
Her rounded hips pressed tightly against the youth's hips as she shot her heavy cum into his hand. The pressure of her pussy against his hips felt almost as good as if she had her pussy smashed against his young pelvic I bone.
"Ohhhhhh, God, what a cum!Hmmmmmmmmm," she moaned.
Bill managed to struggle upward and look with smoldering, glazed eyes into hers.
"We have to do something about this…" he whispered.
"Yes, you just come with me…"



CHAPTER TWO


Lora felt the youth's hands pull out of her dripping, smeared snatch.
She was depressed at the feeling of emptiness in her crotch as he did so. She smiled at the youth and gracefully slid to the edge of the lounge while her short skirt hiked up to her hips. She stood up and straightened her clothes.
The heavy dripping of her cum leaked down the insides of her thighs to make her thrill. She adored sloppiness in her crotch and the thick cream of love leaking down her legs… even if it was only her own cum.
Soon his cum would be dripping out of her hungry twat! She could hardly wait!
She motioned her young, blonde, bubbling daughter over to her side.
"Honey, Bill is being kind enough to take me over to the store and we're gonna get some more pop. You kids just go right ahead and have a good time for a few minutes. We'll be right back…"
Patty listened with half her concentration since the other half was on the young boy waiting for her over by the bar-b-que.
"Okay, take your time," she said hurriedly and rushed off to her boyfriend.
Lora turned to the young man sitting on the edge of the lounge with his hands pushed into his crotch. She called to him and he raised his head.
"Are you coming?"
She stretched her hand to him. He hesitated.
Lora got her purse and started out to the car. She listened for his following footsteps and her heart skipped a beat when she heard them. She got into her side of the car and waited for the hesitant youth to get into the passenger side of her little economy car.
She started the car and drove out of the mobile home park.
"I like the smell of your cum," she said.
She drove along through the darkness of the night with the street lights and neon lights flashing strange images through the car as she went.
"Aren't you gonna talk to me?" she asked teasingly.
"Yeah," he managed to get out between gulps.
"What's the matter with you?" she asked, glancing at the boy.
"Nothin'," he said almost in a whisper.
"You DO wanna fuck, don't you?" she asked.
He nodded.
"I can't hear you," she said.
"Yeah, I wanna…" he stopped short.
"Wanna what? Say the word. Tell me all the things you wanna do," she said.
"My mom would never let me say the word in front of her. It's not very mannerly," he said.
Bill scrunched down in the car and clutched his damp crotch.
"And so if you can't say fuck I sorta embarrass you by talking the way I do and telling you I like the smell of your cum and all that. Right?" Bill nodded.
Lora shrugged her slender shoulders.
"You do wanna fuck, right?" she asked the dark youth.
He nodded in the darkness.
"I have no intentions of getting raked through the courts on a stupid count of rape. You are under age, aren't you? You have to be. You're still in high school. Anyway, I have no intentions of raping you, so if you don't wanna fuck, say so now!"
"Yes! I wanna fuck! Now I said it! Fuck, fuck, fuck! I wanna fuck!"
"Fine, sweetheart, well fuck…" she smiled.
She drove into a small motel parking lot and got out of the car.
"I'll go register," she said and she was gone.
Bill fidgeted in the car while he watched her through the back window. His hands were all sticky and smelly from her lathering juices. His crotch smelled of his own, sticky cum. He wondered if he really wanted to go into a motel room with this woman.
After all, it was her daughter he really liked and would like to fuck. His cock throbbed as he clutched at his damp crotch.
He should get out of the car and walk home and forget the whole thing.
He didn't want to.
He should leave now while he had a chance, not that Lora would force him into anything but once he felt her warm body, he would never get away from her!
One part of him kept urging him to leave…
And his cock pounded roughly in his pants.
"Come on, let's go," she said.
Bill followed her down the short row of little cabins and meekly walked behind her into the room.
She flipped the light switch and turned to face the young boy as he closed the door behind them.
"Hi, baby," she smiled.
She went to the youth and put her arms around his neck and laid a kiss on his quivering mouth. She punched her pelvis up smack tight against his and worked her pussy hard against his rock-hard cock.
She felt the kid shake as he stood limply while she nuzzled against his hot neck and nibbled back up to his mouth. Her full lips parted and encircled his. Her tongue eased into his spitty mouth and snaked his tongue back into her own to suck and lick. She loved his tongue with her mouth and bathed and lathered her thick, scorching saliva all over the kid's mouth and lips.
She felt him quiver. His thighs shook when she slid her hands down the sides of his body to touch and feel every warm, exciting part of this young child. Her groping hands slipped around to the youngster's buns and pulled his cock tight to her damp pussy.
"Hmmmmmmmmm," she moaned hotly, nibbling and chewing on his tongue.
Young Bill just stood like a rag and let her fondle his body. He quaked in his shoes as he felt her warm hands touch his ass and slide around his hips and between her eager beaver and his hard, pulsating cock!
She worked to unbutton his pants and slip them off his firm, slender hips. He lost his boxers at the same time.
She stepped back and awed at his strong, hard, beating cock that smacked up tight to his flat belly!
"Oh my God, what a beautiful cock!" she whispered in a feverish, hoarse tone.
She fell to her knees in front of the dear, shaking child and cradled his fully loaded balls in her caressing hands.
"Hmmmmmmmmm," she murmured.
Her flushed face nuzzled into his sweltering crotch. Her damp kiss bathed his pounding cockhead. Her tongue whisked around his thumping, pounding prickhead to taste his young, sweet, leaking juice.
Her tongue licked off drop after slippery drop of his lubrication juices. Her sweaty hands caressed his soft-skinned nuts as her flushed face felt the sweltering heat from his young crotch. Her tongue licked his smooth cockhead to a shimmering, glistening, pounding highlight.
She leaned back to look at the delightful cock and moaned her happiness at the pulsating, gleaming cockhead. The thick veins seemed to poke out of his soft skin to where they would burst. Her fingers fondled his supersmooth and soft testicles.
She shook in gleeful delight.
"I just don't know how anything so hard… rock-hard… can have such soft luscious skin over it. And your balls… God! So velvety smooth!"
She quivered in lusty anticipation!
She was oblivious to anything but the young, hard cock!
Her dark eyes smoldered with a lusty glaze. She watched his young cockhead jerk up tight against his smooth skinned belly and shine brightly with her spit all over it.
"Ooohhhhhh, My god!" she cooed.
Her finger traced up his sturdy, beating prick, touching each hot blooded vein upward to his crownhead. Her fingers slid across his dripping cockhead and she delighted in the slick juice as she smeared it around on his pounding, beating cockhead.
She crouched in front of the youth's prick to admire and worship his beautifully hard dick!
"Hmmmmmmmmm," she moaned.
Her tongue licked her full lips and then she leaned into his sweltering, steaming crotch to lick and lap his oozing cockhead. She adored his thick, creamy juice! Her tongue waggled across his pulsating prickhead as she whipped in his lubrication juices and swallowed the delicious, creamy thickness!
Some of his sparkly juice coated her lips as she licked his cockhead.
Her hands coddled his loaded balls while her feverish, lusty mouth nibbled on his dripping cockhead. Her tongue slid down his thick, beating stem to the very base where she nuzzled into his beautiful balls while she nipped on his beating prick.
Lora felt his leaking cockhead at the back of her mouth…
His fiercely pounding prickhead beat at the entrance to her throat…
Her cheeks hollowed and puffed as she mouthed his young cock…
In… farther in… in… the cock slipped in…
Beating!
Throbbing!
Pulsating!
Cockhead bumping against her throat!
Leaking trickling juices down her throat!
Her cheeks hollowed as she sucked the young, rock-hard cock in!
Her tongue whisked across all the rldges of bulging flesh on his penis!
In fanatical hysteria she gulped his beating cock into her throat!
Her head throbbed in excruciating ecstasy as she was completely absorbed by the deep penetration of his delicious, luscious cock!
Her whole head felt the thuds of his pumping cock as he belted his young prick down her throat and quivered uncontrollably!
"My… God… I… never…" he groaned.
Lora backed off of his heavily pounding dick to lather her thick spit.
One more time she thrust her head down on his young throbbing cock!
"Aaaggghhh," she gargled on her own spit and his oozing lubrication juices.
Her nostrils flared as she sucked in the musty smell of his sweaty, sweltering crotch.
Her tongue whipped around the veined, ridged cock as she sucked in and the kid pushed in! Deeper and deeper! Faster and faster!
She felt his hands on her head with his fingers interlaced through her hair to maintain his balance!
She eased his throbbing cock almost out of her slobbery mouth and it slipped, rigidly to slap wetly against his slimy belly. Quickly she grabbed onto his throbber and shoved his cockhead back into her hungry, ravenous mouth.
Her cheeks hollowed and puffed on his cock! eagerly she gobbled down his throbber and felt the wild, furious beats of young whang in her throat! delicious!
She felt the youth stagger and falter to his knees as he groped for her kneeling body which crumbled as he slid to the floor.
She would not let his cock out of her mouth!
Young Bill lay moaning and slithering on the floor with his cock stuck in her slobbery mouth. His eyes were glazed and his arms fell helplessly at his sides. His slender pelvis was plastered as if paralyzed to the floor.
Lora crouched over her young prey's cock and gobbled in, in, in! Her mouth watered as if she were eating a pickle only his cock juice was bittersweet and delicious. His saltiness thrilled her as he lay helplessly under her gobbling mouth!
Her fingers, slipped under his ass and into his asscrack while her mouth worked at the stump of his cock under his soft-skinned balls. She smelled his shithole and trembled with excitement!
The youth had his knees bent up and she crawled between his thighs as her tongue whisked into his asscrack while he lay on his back. The smothering weight of his young balls stifled her heavy, laborious breathing. Her tongue swacked into his asscrack and lathered his hole while her fingers prodded and poked.
The reeking smell of his shithole made her shake with exhilaration!
Lora didn't want the kid shooting his load just yet, so she would let his rigid cock alone while he cooled it, but she loved lapping her slobber at his shitter, so she still was happy!
One of her hands slipped between his thighs and the other hugged over his hip as she worked his hard cock up and down. She stroked his fucking rod with one hand and caressed his testicles with the other!
She kept her auctioning mouth hot on his asshole bleeding him for all his shitter juice and tonguing in and out like a fiery, darting torch!
The smelly, rank fluids leaked out of his rectum to dribble over her chin and puddle on her shoulder. When her tongue flicked out of his dribbling shithole, she shipped it around to pick up all the lather around her full, sucking lips!
She felt the cringe and prickle of wild lust build in her contracted gut as she wickedly realized she was out of hand! She had no control!
She should not be after a kid and here she was tongue fucking his asshole and loving every minute of it! Adoring it! Craving it!
The slime flowed from his shithole and she gargled it down her throat. She let the thick shit hole juice wallow around in her mouth as she tongued for more… and then she gulped it down, relishing every vile, nasty, shitty swallow!
She kept her lips suction tight around his asshole as her tongue pumped in and out, milking his asshole for more and more of his shitty taste!
In a wild frenzy she jerked the testicle holding hand around to his butt and jabbed in!
Her fingers slid up his ass tunnel!
His fingers punched and stabbed at the touchy spot that made his rock-hard cock spurt!
No warning!
Tremendous flood of young, rich, thick, bubbling cum blazed scaldingly out of his piss hole at the of his rigid penis! Clumps and globs of thick sperm soaked her stroking hand while the other hand poked in his asshole and forced the cum out of his cock!
"Aaahiiieee!" he shrieked.
His young body doubled in the thrill of another hot and blazing orgasm!
He slithered and jerked as she kept poking and stabbing into his asshole an forcing his balls to drain and shrivel to sogginess!
Her other hand stroked and clutched at his sticky, slimy cock as it shot his blazing cum all over her clutching, sliding hand! She kept her ass fucking hand in his shit hole while she laid him over her arm and thrust her face into his shooting stream of thick cream.
Now on his back across her arm, the youngster gasped for breath. His arms flung wildly in the air.
Sort of like a floundering fish out of water, trying to gasp his breath, panting, squirming, slithering, bouncing his ass…
Lora was hot on his cock!
Her lips encircled the tip of his gushing cockhead and she slid her mouth rapidly down his fuck shaft to get his gushing cum into her mouth!
She gargled and nearly strangled herself in her eagerness to get the bittersweet, salty cum into her belly!
"Aaaggghhh!" she gobbled his spurting, squirting cum!
"Oh my God! Aaaaahhh!" he moaned.
Lora kept her mouth crammed full of the kid's shooting, spurting, withering cock, wallowing her face in his steaming, scalding crotch. She felt his stickiness all over her face as she feverishly rolled her flushed face around in his smelly, simmering pelvic area while her mouth sucked frantically for the last of his scorching cum juice!
"Hhhmmmmmm…" she moaned passionately.
"Oh, Jesus, what a cum!" the kid muttered.
She was like a hungry animal eating his crotch!
Her spit lathered his young, mounting cock!
"Hmmmmmmmm… so hot…Goooooddd…"
"Ooohhhhhh…aaaaahhhh…" he moaned.
Bill was flat on his back with the sex crazed woman hovering over his young, dark crotch, licking, lapping, sucking to get his young, sturdy cock up in the air again!
Her flicking tongue lashed around his piercing dick to whip his cock to full rigidness! Her tongue swished across his smooth cockhead and she trembled with wild, wicked, vile lust!
She had to have his stiff shaft up her dribbling cunt!
She moaned her passion as she bobbed and bounced on his young, hard, stiff cock!
Up and down! Up and down! Her mouth shoved his cock way in and spit it out… lathering his blood-gorged cock with spit!
His heavy musky aroma seeped into her flared nostrils. The rank smell drifted from his asshole as her ringers worked in and out of his soft, squishy rectum! His nuts were loaded one more time! She felt the soft skin of his balls bloat with fullness!
Sssuucckk!
Sslloossh!
Sslluurrp!
Her spitty mouth worked his long, beating, pulsating cock!
Her fingers dug into his shit hole, thrilling her as she touched into him!
She was wild with heated passion and she wanted a fuck!
His bloated testicles were glistening wet with the trickles of her stringy spit!
His asshole was laid open and leaking juices that smelled to high Heaven!
Lora was simmerring with wild, lusty desire…
And her victim'was ready for a fuck!
She could feel his craving in his thumping cock deep inside her mouth!
Her mouth made wet, sucking sounds as she lipped ms strong cock! She loved his strong, pounding cock in her mouth!
But it would feel so much better in her snatch!
She was so exhilarated with passion she could hardly wait!
Lora whipped her body around and off the youngster on the floor.
"God, your cock's beautiful…" she moaned.
Her smoldering dull eyes gazed at the youngster's strong, throbbing cock as she removed her lacy blouse. Her bra was a delight to the youngster as his eyes gazed on the flimsey lace garment with the cut out nipple holes.
He gazed at her lace covered tits and bare, thrusting nipples that poked out of the holes at the tip of the bra cups. He licked his lips happily.
She reached behind her and flipped the bra hook and let the flimsey thing fall into her lap while her breasts jutted. Her rosy nipples were rigid with desire as they seemed to stare right back at the boy's glaring eyes.
Lora got up off the floor where she had sucked the cum out of her young prey's cock. She slowly slipped her short skirt down over her full, solid hips and let it fall to the floor. She gracefully stepped out of the circular mound of skirt.
She watched the young boy stare a hole in her panty hose as she stood over him.
She spread her legs and planted her feet securely, straddling his young, slender shoulders.
She kept her smoldering eyes on the lad's as he gazed up at the split crotch of her panty hose… looking into her dark, vaginal cleft, eyeing her hairy pussy, and seeing little bits of pink, swollen flesh.
"OoohhHhhh," he moaned.
Lora gyrated her hips slowly as she inched down and down and down! The slow, tantalizing rotations of her hips drove Bill wild with lust.
His gaze was glued to her slowly spreading crotch!
With every gyration of her pelvis she lowered her steaming, smoldering snatch a few inches closer to the young man's face.
Around… around… down… down… around and closer to his face…
Her damp snatch oozed with leaking, luscious juices as she slowly gyrated, whirlpooled her snatch down… down… down…
Young Bill's mouth gaped and his eyes bulged as he saw her pink flesh spread wide… wider as she lowered her steaming, slit to his face. He loved looking into her shimmering, glistening, damp slit as she circled her widespread crack just over his face while she squated as if to take a shit.
"Hhhhhmmmm… like looking at my cunt?" she whispered.
Bill moaned, entranced by the heavy aroma of her spread crack. Her damp, glisteny slit looked deliciously luring to him as he licked his lips. He eyed the small folds of sleek pink skin as she straddled his face. Her clit stood rigid and fluttering right in his face. His gaze was held by her provocatively dark, hairy snatch with the dark, boiling, dribbling twat blinking at him!
She looked down between her jutting titties at his young, straight featured face… He was so engulfed with, looking smack into her leaking snatch he didn't notice what she was doing. Her heart pounded with excitement as she adored his young, innocent face and his beautiful dark eyes that gaped into her bubbling, oozing, smelly snatch…
"Smell my juicy snatch? Like it?" she asked, while squatted over his face.
Bill moaned as his cock throbbed and beat and stuck up farther than ever.
"Stick your tongue out," she cooed.
She saw his young, pink tongue poke beautifully out of his mouth and her gut did flip-flops, of desire. She eased her widely splayed slit up and down on his poking tongue feeling it lick the length of her quivering slit!
"Ooohhhhhh," she gasped in heated delight.
She kept rubbing and rubbing her sleek, damp slit on the kid's thrust out tongue. Her clit fluttered to wild ecstatic madness at the touch of his young, lapping tongue.
"Beautiful! wonderful! Hhhmmmmmm… so good…" she moaned.
She could hardly stand the spiraling bliss of his tongue fuck!
Her thighs quivered with mounting excitement! Her snatch spasmed as juices dribbled into her squishy slit!
Lora's snatch wept for his sliding tongue… cried for the feel of the young boy's tongue in her spasming twat!
She flipped into hysterical, frenzied passion as the boy's tongue whipped her fluttering clit with merciless quickness and smashed into her quivering, spasming snatch!
"Ooohhhhhh,my God!" she cried.
Her shaking body collapsed to a four pointed landing dog fashioned, I over the boy's licking, lapping face. Her breasts swung over his head, rubbing her tingly nipples against his dark hair, torturing herself into a fitful state of exotic ecstasy.
That tongue! His flicking, stabbing, plunging tongue drove her over the brink of sanity into oblivion and sexual bliss she could hardly stand!
Her whole body craved, shook, lusted for this young boy to totally possess her!To fuck her! to fuck her hole! To fuck her asshole! To eat her cunt!
She quivered as she let her crotch smother down on the youths nibbling mouth!
She tossed her dark, curly head back like an animal howling at the moon while she held her smoldering, quivering vagina right at the boy's stabbing tongue!
His snorting, fiery breath flew up her cunt tube right along with his blazing, stabbing tongue!
"OOOoooooo," she cried, tears of joy leaking down her cheeks.
Lora was paralyzed in her doggie position over his face… ecstasy and rapture held her powerless to move…
"Myyyyyyyy God, my God, my God…" she muttered.
She shimmied like a dog having an orgasm as she held her quivering cunt to his thrusting tongue. The sloshing of suction making drove her wild with passion!
Ssuucckkk!
Sslloossh!
Ssqquuish!
She felt his stiff cock touch her arm as he doubled up in lust, grabbed her asscrack and whipped her over on her back… with him hung over her.
She looked up at the beautiful, youthful face that was all smeared with her glisteny love juices. Her glazed eyes closed in passionate bliss as she felt his red hot poker prod at her dribbling, oozing cunt!
His teeth nipped at her tingly hard nipples.
He thrust his pounding, throbbing cock into her cunt!
"Ooohhhhhh!" she moaned.
"Aaahhhhhh!" he grunted, stabbing fiercely.
In thrust his cock!
Squirts of her love juice were forced out of her cuntal mouth as he heaved his young, blood-gorged prick in.
Nearly out of her weeping, drizzling twat inched the throbber!
In stabbed his strong, pulsating, vibrating cock!
In… out… in… out… in… out… in… in… in… in… "Oh, my God, your cock's so good and hard…" she moaned.
His every heave of cock jarred her breasts and his teeth clung to one nipple or the other as he jarred her, pulling her nipple to heights of flying stimulation.
"Humph…humph… humph… humph!" he grunted his cock into her squishy tunnel.
The aroma of flowing fluids and the sounds of suction and breaking were magnified a thousand times ringingly through her ears. She loved the wet, marshy, squashy sounds of his young prick stabbing into her vagina and pulling reluctantly out… to belt heavily back in!
She felt like her uterus was being banged up to her neck as the kid fucked in and out of her slobbery, drenched twat!
She felt his warm slobber trickle down her breasts as he changed sucking one rigid nipple to the other.
Her legs encircled his flexed ass and clamped him tightly with stocking covered legs. She dug her nylon-covered heels into his asscrack as he rammed his rigid cock up her cunt!
The opened hole at the crotch of her pantyhose had spread to allow her pussy complete freedom as she felt his cock jam and bang into her drooling snatch. She adored his hot balls flapping wetly into her ass slit as he fucked and fucked and fucked!
She heard his wild snorts as he humped her snatch and dug his shaft in!
"Humph… humph… humph! Humph! Humph!" he grunted, faster and faster.
Her hands clawed his naked body as he thrust his jack-hammering cock full speed into her burning, blazing, clamping snatch!
Her knockers jiggled with his ruthless banging that only the very young are capable of!
She felt him push his pelvis in tight and start his grinding, grinding in of hot cock!
Around and around swung his slender pelvis as he snorted his grinder so far into her dribbling hole that his stump end rubbed constantly against her clit driving her to erotic ecstasy!
Her love juices flowed to drench his stabbing cock and reek with sexy smells of wild, exuberant fucking! Her ears rang with the pounding of her heart and the wild sounds of squishes and suctioning.
She felt his pulsating prick plunge into her leaking twat and retract. The singeing, simmering grinding of his stone-hard cock thrilled her until her skin rippled with electrified passion!
"I'm…gonnnnaaa…" he started to say softly.
"Aaaiiieee!" she moaned.
Her nearly naked body slithered under his as she jerked and spasmed her frantic orgasm to squish his plunging cock!
"Aaaiiieee!" he moaned hotly into her breast.
His quivering, shaking body was seared to hers with sweat as they jerked and spasmed together, rolling, jerking, fucking, stuck together in mutual frenzied passion! Breathless and drained, they collapsed in each other's arms and groaned.
"I can feel your sperm leaking out of my hole," she said smiling.
"God, I really fucked you!" he grinned.
"Yes, you really fucked me. No more a virgin, kiddo," she said.
"I count the other times as fuckin' even though I didn't get stuck into their holes. But, wow, this time I really did it! I really fucked!"
Bill was ecstatic about his magnificent accomplishment…fucking!
The two untangled and Bill sat between her legs as she lay flat on her back.
"Take a look at all that leaking juice and see your virgin sperm dripping out, of my hole," she urged. "I love the feeling of the thick cream oozing and dribbling. Makes me feel so warm and good, so well screwed."
"I really fucked!" Bill exclaimed.



CHAPTER THREE


Lora went into mourning about her fucking a virgin boy!
She loved the feeling of his young, pulsating, vibrant cock, but my God, what the hell had gotten into her. This was not her normal behavior. She was not used to fucking around, with mere children. And this kid was a child. He was no older than her daughter… barely into high school.
She paced through the mobile home and laced her fingers through her short, dark curls.
She must really be flipped out to mess around with a kid. The dumb part of it was she like it! She still tingled when she thought of squatting over the child's dark face and watching his pink tongue flick at her jutting little clit.
Ooouuuuuu, that had been a joy! tongue fucked by a fourteen year old! God Damn!
Lora had to scold herself. She was supposed to be giving herself hell for her nasty, rotten behavior and everytime she thought of the kid she felt a squish of juice in her crack! My God, she must be so demented she was really sick.
How could she, a church going woman, a member of the cake decorating class, a mother, a respectable woman in the P.T.A. have gotten into a situation like taking a young boy to a motel and fucking the shit out of him. My God!
Terrible!
But, oh, God, he had a flicking tongue that whipped the cum right out of her twat!
Mentally she jerked herself straight. Now she would not think of that young boy again… or any other young boy.
Now why had she thought of any other young boy? She learned back in her psychology class, another diversionary project, that sometimes a subconscious thought will pop into one's head because maybe the thought has been lurking in the mind for some time.
Lora told herself whether that thought had been lurking or not, she would not fuck Bill again! Or any other young boy! And that was final!
In a way Lora wished she had not gotten a divorce. Before when she was an unhappily married woman, at least she didn't have to go scouting for a piece of ass. No matter how mad she and Lee had been, he was always hot to fuck at night.
Thoughts of regret didn't help now. Her ex-husband never came around to even bother her or Patty and that was an insult. He didn't even care enough to hassle them. He was rotten to the core. The bastard! He didn't seem to mind at all she sent him on his merry way to freedom! The asshole! Yes, she was better off without him… she guessed.
She thought it good for her soul to sort out her thoughts every now and then. So this happened to be her sorting time. She had sort of established the divorce had been a good move.
Sort of, hell! She lost her husband, her home, her color television, her piano… bitchin' move. Really great.
That was now water over the damn dam.
Now she was greeting new problems every day and she was not sure she liked all these challenges. Especially the young boys.
She had never noticed if a youngster had a bulge in the front of his pants or not. Now she did! Man, she was hung up on boy's flies.
Maybe she was just afraid to screw a man her own age. It had been years since she had been on the "dating" thing. She wouldn't know how to act. She was much too old to date. Good God. She was forty. Almost to the change of life. Lora thought the change would be good for her. Then she would surely lose interest in all the young crotches! She would not be tormented by young boys with young cocks.
God help her, she had to knock it off with the young boys now.
She couldn't go through life feeling dirty and vile and wicked. And that's how she felt now… nasty, wicked, lusty, vile… a dirty old lady who had fucked an innocent young boy… yeah, yeah, yeah…
Now she had to stop that thinking!Nasty! Dirty! Demented! No more young boys!
But damn, he had a hot tongue!
She grabbed her crotch and cursed the day she had bought pants with the cross crotch with the opening. She felt into her own hairy crotch. Shit! She didn't want to finger-fuck herself again!
She was going to have to get some pants that had a closed crotch. She was not gung-ho about touching into her own slimy, drenched crack, but since she had, and since nobody was home except her, she might as well give her clit a few flicks and have an orgasm.
She would go out and buy some other long pants and start to wear underwear that didn't have a hole in the bottom. She would miss the convenience of the pants she wore now, but she had no intention of fucking just anybody, so she would get used to the closed crotch pants.
Right now she was going to shove her fingers up her twat and get her jollies.
Her fingers felt her smooth, silky folds of labia and she trembled with joy. Her clit was rigid and ready to go!
The doorbell rang.
Lora jerked her hands out of her crotch, licked the juice from her fingers and went to he door.
"Is Patty home?" a young boy asked.
"No, she isn't, but would you like to come in and wait?" said the spider to the fly.
"Ah… yeah… I guess so… Will she be gone long?" he asked.
"I don't think so. I don't believe I know you, do I? I'm beginning to know lots more of Patty's friends, but I don't recall seeing you around," she smiled warmly and offered him a seat.
"I'm Jeff and we've got the same English teacher. What time is it, maam?"
"Are you in a big hurry?" she asked nicely.
"I gotta get my papers delivered."
"Oh, you're a working man," she said.
He nodded and squirmed uncomfortably on the couch. His fingers worked nervously and one foot kept bobbing in nervous tension.
"Would you care for a cold drink?" Lora asked.
She sized up the youth and thought he was a darling child. She sat primly on the far end of the couch, absolutely determined not to get the hots over this kid.
She had ransacked her brain, tumbled and tossed all her thoughts and come up with the idea that young boys were not her thing… even though her motor was now racing at high speed. She felt the familiar itch in her crotch.
She would not give in to her emotions. That was her flat statement to herself and she meant it! And would abide by it!
No young boys!She would not fuck another young, innocent boy!
No way!
She tried to keep her gaze from traveling down his young, slender body to his tented crotch. It was difficult to keep her eyes focused on his, but she did work at it!
As they chatted lightly about the weather and his paper route, which she could have cared less about, her eyes kept straining to watch his widespread crotch.
Young boys were so nasty. They had absolutely no decency about the way they sprawled on furniture and shot their long legs in different directions like they were uncertain grasshoppers. Always they let one hand droop casually across their cocks. Obscene! No class!
Ooouuuuuu!
Her crotch craved irs cock!
My God, he had just walked in the door!
Was she so demented she would just attack any young boy? Maybe all these young boys should just stay out of her mobile home.
How was she going to handle that? Her young, blonde daughter was just beginning to blossom into womanhood and she would have years of young men passing through her life… making her mother suffer constantly with the hots!
Lora looked at Jeff as he splayed his long, gangling legs almost across the room. Lewd. The youth was positively vile. She wondered what he must be thinking to have such a big lump in his crotch.
She jerked her thoughts back to his paper route. That was a thrill and a half after eyeing his crotch. She would much rather ravish this youth than hear about his paper route… but she would hold firm to her standards.
Her new standards since she had smashed any kind of moral standards she might have had when she fucked the shit out, of Bill. No more! Absolutely not! No youngsters! No!
She fought a good battle for a few minutes and then her gaze dropped to the young blond's crotch and she wickedly licked her lips.
She couldn't help it!
She tried to fight the urge!
She wanted to suck his young cock!
She could all but taste his sweet, young, delicious cum. Oh, goodness, she was simply a vile, wicked woman and had no control. Her crotch gurgled happily as she plotted how she would get this kid fucked and soon because Patty might come home any time.
Lora put her hand to her forehead and closed her dark, thickly lashed eyes. She moaned slightly for added effect.
"Are you all right?" Jeff asked, leaning toward her.
"Oh, yes, yes. I just felt a little dizzy for the moment," she said sweetly. "I'll be just fine in a little while."
"Can I get you a drink of water or something?" he asked anxiously.
"That would be nice, thank you," she whispered.
She patted his hand affectionately.
Her clit fluttered madly in her oozing slit at the touch of his young, warm hand which she wished was stuffed up her cunt.
She watched the slim-assed boy trot to the kitchen and get a glass of water. Yes, his hips would fit just fine between her thighs. She was sure that bulge in his pants would fit thrillingly into her spasming twat.
She lay back on the couch and held her head when the youth brought her the glass of water.
"Here, I'll help you. I took first-aid at school!"
Big deal! she thought.
"Oh, I think I should lie down," she whimpered.
Her dark eyes closed and her forehead crinkled as if in pain.
She felt the youth huff and puff while getting her in a flat position on the couch. She adored his attentiveness as he slipped his young arm under her shoulder to lift the top of her torso so she could sip the water.
Her limp arm fell across hand rubbed against his cock for a split second as he helped her slightly up.
The wickedness mounted in her body and she tingled'with shudders of excitement!
Shehad felt… if only for a minute… that his cock was standing tall!
"Hmmmmmmmm," she moaned.
The moan to her was one of passion mounting in her body, but the poor boy thought she was in some terrible excruciating pain. He was also a Boy Scout and that fact coupled with his first-aid, he would help this lady.
It bothered him that her loose hand kept drooping and bobbing between his legs, but in the face of noble duty, he would suffer the effects.
His young cock got harder and longer and throbbed viciously!
If he was home he would beat meat, but he was solemn in his attempts to be a good Boy Scout and do his duty. He could not stop taking care of this woman to jack-off. Not in the rule book.
Lora's eyes were slightly closed and she watched his blue eyes as they looked down her boat-neck blouse at her full cleavage. Oh, yes, this youth was inquisitive enough to be noting that her breasts rose and fell and her blouse was low enough for him to fully see the round, plush flesh above her bra.
Jeff breathed harder than was necessary for the task he was doing. His gaze went far down inside her blouse. He thought he saw a nipple, but that couldn't be, since she had a bra on. He scanned her chest area trying not to be obvious. After all, he was helping a lady in distress, not being a horny youngster.
He did manage to get other glimpses down her blouse because she moved around in her "dizziness" to get more comfy.
His cock zoomed to full erection!
Her bra had holes in it!
He did see a nipple!
Maybe if he looked again he could see both rosy nipples!
His cock throbbed as he looked over her breasts scanning under the blouse to see rosy nipples!
My God! He didn't know women had holes in the tip end of their bras.
Jeff, in his attempt to see more cleavage and more of her bare breasts, proceeded to very clumsily dump the glass of cold water onto Lora's blouse.
"Oh, I'm sorry," he apologized, trying not to stare at the wet material that was sopped to her body.
She jumped in shock at the cold splash, but reclined quickly. She smiled at the humbling, clumsy youngster as he tried to brush the water off of her and yet not touch her jutting tits and not brazenly stare at her rigid nipples that pressed clearly against the wet, white material.
"That's alright," she moaned.
"Let me help you. Ah, what can I do? Ah, do you want a robe?"
He stammered and his young hands shook. Nothing like this happened in first-aid. He was unsure as to the precautions he should take against shock possibly, or maybe even pneumonia. His first-aid class was not helping him a bit right now.
If he hadn't been so occupied with trying to see her nipples, none of this would have happened.
"Maybe you could help me take off my blouse," she managed to moan.
His knees would not hold him up through this!
"But… you're nearly… naked then…" he stammered, remembering the bra.
Oh, shit, he couldn't take this! No place in first-aid had he seen a woman's nipples poking through holes at the tips of her bra cups. This he could not handle!
"Oh, I think I'm in shock. I'm sooooo cold and wet," Lora moaned, urging the stammering, stumbling youth on to bigger and better things.
He had no choice! Duty first! Jack off last!
Jeff helped the fumbling, struggling lady remove her blouse.
She lay wickedly so her nipples poked tantalizingly toward his young face. She smiled to herself as she heard the youth suck in his breath.
Jeff had had a few quick feels of girls' breasts through a sweater at the drive-in or on a dare at school…
But he had Never faced two rosy nipples, a lacy bra stuffed with full, firm breasts bulging our over the top!
She watched the youngster collapse to his knees by the side of the couch and stare openly at her bosom. She smiled to herself.
Lora shivered as if with cold chills.
"I better get this bra off… it's all wet… and cold…" she moaned, faking near unconsciousness.
In her faked delirium she struggled to get her bra off and the youth, the trusty Boy Scout, helped her strip.
"Oh, my God! I'm so cold! Feel my breasts. They're almost frozen off. I'm so cold…" she moaned.
Jeff hovered over his patient and pondered what the hell to do next. His cock was distracting him terribly. Beating, throbbing, pulsating. He felt the trickle of juick leak out of his cock slit as he gazed on her full breasts… completely naked before him… and she had asked him to touch them!
What would the first-aid teacher say about this?
"Oh, please… I'm so cold," and she chattered her teeth for emphasis.
The dutiful Boy Scout hesitated and then put his young, warm hands on her full, jutting breasts and about had an attack! His cock thumped roughly in his jeans! His breathing was out of control, huffing and puffing and gasping! His hands sweat with the touch of her soft, warm flesh.
"My God!" he moaned.
Lora was wickedly happy about his torment and adored the touch of his young, inexperienced hands as they groped to warm and fondle her already warm breasts. She felt his fingers against her rigid nipples and sparks of passionate emotion rippled through her body.
Her crotch was damp with lusty desire. Oh, how she craved his young cock stuffed up her clutching, spasming snatch!
"Hmmmmmmmm," she moaned.
"Are you gonna pass out?" he gasped in terror and anguish.
Good idea!
"Sometimes I do… I just don't know what's the matter with me… I get soooooooo cold. The only thing that helps is heat… body heat!"
Jeff's young hands massaged her breasts with fervor as he worked rapidly to keep the lady conscious. He had a bad time of it though since her limp arm had suddenly gone rigidly straight and was pressed against his thudding cock.
"Feel better?" he stammered hopefully.
"I'm so cold…" and she faked near unconsciousness.
"What should I do?" he cried hysterically.
"Lay on top of me. Your body heat might just do the trick," she managed to mumble before she closed her dark, smoldering eyes.
She felt the pricks of passion surging through her feverish body. Her hairy twat was leaking and spasmmg and she wanted a cock!
"Get on top of you?" he questioned.
"It's the only thing that might work," she whispered faintly.
Jeff was in a panic. He had never seen a woman faint away and what if she died!
He scrambled to climb on top of lora's half naked body in the attempt to warm up the hot lady.
Jeff had mixed emotions! To say the least. He had handfuls of warm, soft tits and his pelvis was now smack tight against hers. He felt the heat from his rock-hard cock singe into the radiating heat of her pussy…
Jeff groaned.
She ought to be warm! He was hot! Passionately, horny hot!
"Breathe on my boobs and maybe your hot breath'll warm me. I'm chilled to the bone," she moaned.
"Yeah, O.K.," he choked out.
She listened to the youth's heavy breathing as he massaged her breasts. She thought he was really quite good with his fingers the way he flicked her nipples and caressed her boobs. She loved it.
And did she have a surprise for him!
Lora reached down between their bodies.
"What's the matter?" he panted. "Aren't you getting warm?"
The sweat poured off him.
"Your belt buckle is hurting my tummy. I was just going to loosen it and put it to the side," she moaned.
"Oh my God! Oh my God!" he muttered.
She smiled to herself as she deftly removed his belt buckle and at the same time managed to open his fly!
His ass was poked up in the air enough to let her get her hands between their bodies. His head swam in wild, unknown rapture. Even though this was a duty for him, strange stimulations lunged through his young body. Stronger urges than he had ever felt jacking off in the bathroom or in his bed. His whole body craved urgent release!
But he would save this woman from unconsciousness! From shock!
His tender, teen-age imagination was soaring as he tried to mentally diagnose her case.
His damned cock kept throbbing and distracting him!
Lora spread her legs.
The hole in the snatch crack of her pants opened up!
Her sleek, damp vaginal slit opened wide!
"Okay, honey, put it down," she whispered.
He put it down!
As he lowered his young pelvis, her agile hands slipped his pants down off his hips…
And she felt jeffs young, hot, rigid, pulsating cock lower right into her steaming, gurgling, lathering snatch crack!
"Jesus Christ!!!" he screamed.
"You are getting fucked!"
"Oh my God! Oh my God!" he exclaimed.
Her firm hands tugged on his flexed ass.
"Shove your cock in my snatch," she ordered.
"I can't move… feels so good… good… goooooood…" he moaned.
She worked her vaginal muscles on his snubbed cockhead, tantalizing him further. She felt the blaze of his young virgin poker bum her twat. She tormented him for a few seconds with her nibbling muscles on his sleek, smooth cockhead.
Her torridly hot juices flooded down her tract and gushed to blaze on his innocent, pounding, throbbing cockhead… and that was all he could take, she knew!
She wrapped her legs around his slender hips, dug her heels into his asscrack and pulled him in!
"My cock's in you! I'm fucking! I'm fuckin!God damn! I'm doin' it! Jesus Christ!" he sputtered.
Her clutching twat grasped around the young, sturdy, jerking cock!
"Aaaiiieee!" he screeched.
His young, inexperienced body jolted and shivered. His sweat slick body stuck to hers while he jolted and doubled in heavenly rapture. Jolt after glob of his salty-sweet cum blasted into her squeezing, clutching twat!
"Oooaaahhh!" he screamed.
The scalding lather from his cock oozed out of her and bathed her slick, squishy slit and drenched her fluttering clit in hot cream.
"aaaiiieee!" she screeched.
Lora's own flood of scorching, blasting cum mixed with that of the young boy and they rolled and tossed together…
The cock-cunt connection oozed of smelly cum! Thick,hot, smoldering lather squished out of her spasming twat as his cock gradually went lat. His testicles wallowed in the soothing, rich orgasmic fluids as they jolted and jerked together!
The breathing was hot and heavy at the height of the climax and gradually smered down to low, gutsy pants.
Cum smelled and their cock-in-twat connection got sticky!
Trickles of mixed cum smeared both crotches and onto her bottomless pants.
"God Damn! You had this all planned!" Jeff heaved a sigh.
She nodded wickedly.
"Sonovabitch! I Fucked! God Damn!" he moaned, still gasping for breath.
"Yes, my darling, you fucked. If you want to do it again or get a blow-job or lick into my cunt you'll have to come back again, won't you?" she cooed.
"Wow! God! Yeah! I wanna try all that stuff! Man, that was good!"
"There's more, dear. Lots more that we can do together."
"Do you wanna take the paper. I mean just so's I have a good reason to stop in all the time?" he asked.
"My, you are the little salesman, aren't you? If fucking isn't good enough reason, then you won't be back. If fucking is good and you liked it… you'll be back…"



CHAPTER FOUR


Patty stood outside the door squinting to see what was going on inside the mobile home. She had the strangest feelings ricocheting through her young body. She had never seen a naked boy and now she saw young Jeff sitting between her mother's legs as her mother lay on the floor.
Patty was curious about what a naked boy could do to her mother when her mother had her pants on. but her mother had her bra off!
Jeff was Patty'sage and he was looking at her motber's naked breasts!
Patty tried to see what his penis looked like from her position on the outside steps. She was careful to hardly breathe so they wouldn't know she was watching them. She had come up the steps in time to see her young friend between her mother's clamped legs as they rolled and jerked on the floor.
At first Patty thought they were just rough housing it and then the full impact of screwing hit the side of her head… but her mother had her pants on. Maybe the young kid had jumped her mother thinking he would attack her.
Mama would never mess around with one of her friends!
Mama would never fuck a young kid!
Patty knew that very well, for she loved and respected her mother. Patty's mother was a good woman. She had proved that over the last few years she had been divorced. Patty's mama had not gone out and gotten drunk or brought men home to the trailer… nothing! Patty knew this friend of hers was at fault.
He was the one who sat naked between her mother's legs!
And Patty's,mother had her pants on!
The boy must have ripped off her blouse!
But Patty's mother wasn't screaming for help either!
Patty could not understand the situation so she watched.
Besides, Patty would like to see what a boy's crotch looked like. She heard the girls at school talking about huge, mammoth pricks and how much the cocks hurt the first time.
Patty's curiosity had her eyes glued to the sight just inside the mobile home. She didn't know what was going on and she did want to see a cock!
Then she could talk to the girls at school and act like she knew the score, too!
Her mother was not fighting nor crying. She just lay there panting on the floor with her PANTS ON!
Patty had taken sex education in grammar school and she did have the smarts to know something about fucking and this did look like a fucking scene… nearly, but not totally.
How could her Mother lay there with her bare breasts sticking out?
The young, blonde girl was totally confused by the whole sight. If she had only gotten home earlier and seen what happened.
God, she wished Jeff would turn around or do something so she could see something other than his long, slender torso with just the beginning of his asscrack. His asscrack didn't look any different than a girl's.
Patty guessed an ass was an ass… no matter who's it was. She thought boys were kind of weird though. Jeff seemed so long from his shoulders to his butt. He had no shape at all! At least girls sort of indented at the waist and flared out some at the hips.
Jeff just seemed to be long with a slight ridge down his back for a bone that helped him stand up. Nothing too exciting. He did taper in at his hips to more skinniness than the upper part of him.
Patty decided his backside was nothing too exciting. She could tell her friends at school that much.
Even seeing a naked boy from the back did not thrill her much, these strange ripples at her soft, fair skin rippled with excitement. She felt really strange tingles in her crotch. She felt like she had to go to the bathroom and take a leak, but she wanted to watch. Her tinkler did keep fluttering kind of funny as she squinted to try and see the naked boy's front.
According to the boasting talk at school, Jeff ought to have a great big hammer hung on his front… even though all the pictures in her sex education class has showed a hanging down, limp sort of thing. Of course those pictures were all hand drawn, nothing really much to get excited about. Actually, sort of dumb.
She pushed her long blonde hair back over her slender shoulders and waited impatiently. Something must be going on in there. They could not just sit there and lay there the rest of their lives.
It was hot outside and Patty felt the sweat drip from her pits and squish slightly between her thighs, in her crotch, where her shapely legs were clamped together. She could not remember ever having the squish between her legs from her sweaty crotch. Maybe she had wet her shorts slightly since her tinkler seemed to be acting up for some strange reason.
She was careful to stay out of sight behind the hanging drapes by the screen door as she kept her breathing low, which also seemed hard to do. She wanted to see what was going to happen inside and she did not want them to see her.
Actually, Patty felt a little nauseous about her mother laying on the floor with her boobs out while the naked boy sat and panted over her. She was positive her mother must have a broken back or she would move to cover herself.
Patty's eyes brightened as she watched her mother finally sit up.
Something was going to happen!
It was disgusting for her mother's breasts to bounce so in front of Patty's school chum.
Patty knew from school the boys liked to sneak a feel of a young tit and the boys spent a lot of time looking at halters and swim suit tops and stuff, but for Jeff to stare so openly at an old woman's breasts was sickening to her! God! How obnoxious!
Not much there but she was still growing and at least she didn't have to stuff her bra with toilet paper anymore. She did have breasts! Not like her mother's! Her mother was built like a cow!
Patty was pleased with her blossoming breasts and hers were bigger than lots of the girls' at school, although still in the growing stage. She hoped she never got as big and fat as her mother! What would anybody want with all that blubber hanging on their chest? Disgusting.
Patty noticed her young breast was just nice in her slender, small hand… and for some reason her nipple itched! How embarrassing.
She was astonished as her mother leaned over, pressing her rigid nipples against the shag rug…
And put her face into jeff's crotch! My God!
What was her mother doing to Jeff's crotch!
How terribly dirty!
Patty thought she would throw up. She gulped hard to keep the burning bile down her throat as she watched her mother's head bob around in Jeff's crotch.
Absolutely disgusting!
Besides, how was Patty to ever see that big hammer he was supposed to have?
Patty watched Jeff lay back down on the floor and it seemed to her he was in some sort of agony.
Patty thought sex was supposed to be fun. The excruciating painful wincing on Jeff's face didn't look like much fun to Patty!
This whole sex thing was a pile of bull shit!
Patty gasped when her mother lifted her face from Jeff's crotch. She didn't see any hammer. All she saw was one of those squiggly, little, limp things just like the pictures in class. Jeff didn't have a hammer sticking out from between his legs!
What a pile of shit. Everybody lied to her and she had believed it. God, was she stupid.
The irritating itch in her crotch was getting worse. She was going to have to go to the toilet or scratch.
Patty watched her mother Lora played with the squiggly little worm.
Yuck. How ickie.
Patty wondered how one of those squishy, soft, little things could possibly thrill all the girls at school like they said. My goodness, to sit on that thing would be like squashing a worm in your butt.
Patty wished her crotch would stop itching! And now her tinkler was really twitchng!
She put her hand between her legs and scratched at her damp crotch while she watched her mother play with Jeff's limpie. Disgusting!
Patty watched her mother pull and tug on the weak thing that was supposed to be a penis.
Almost immediately Jeff's young prick lurched to attention! The touch of her hot, spitty tongue on his cock sent his innocent mind spiraling with heavy shots of blood gushing from his rapidly pounding heart!
"Myyyyyyyy Goddddddd…" he groaned.
Her thick, lathering tongue felt so wonderful on his cock! He had never felt anything so good, so tremendous, so bitchin'. She felt his young pelvis shudder with excitement as she licked up and down on his growing stretching cock. She spit her heavy, thick saliva onto his sticky dick and lapped it up again, cleaning his stickiness away with her mouth.
Lora nuzzled into his smoldering, simmering testicles and breathed in the last of the cum mixture before she went to work on his ovals. She felt her head reel in ecstasy as she nibbled on the youngster's soft, soft skin. She adored his ovals as they seemed to move inside the skin pouches while she nibbled.
"Aaaaahhhh…" he moaned happily.
"You like that, huh?" she whispered.
Her scorching mouth was all over his soft skinned balls licking and lapping to get all the cum mixture from the folds of his testicles. Her sensitive lips felt his nuts swell and bulge with mounting passion. She still loved to lick into the tiny crevices of soft testicle skin and shiver with excitement at the taste of cum and the smell of his young crotch.
She nibbled on one side of a luscious ball sending his oval nut scooting inside his soft skin. Her mouth quickly moved to the other side of his scrotum and tongued against his soft skin, urging his ovals to move around inside the soft, delicious skin.
Lora shivered happily as she tongued and nibbled on the youngster's sweet balls and tasted his luscious spent cum mixed with hers. She had his testicles a shimmering, glistening mass of hot flesh dripping with her thick spit. She swallowed his tantalizing last bit of cum mixture as her tongue worked his soft skin.
Oooooouuu, she did love the softness of his testicle skin! delicious!
"Oh,how lovely… delicious… luscious… delectable… my God, you've got a precious prick… so good and hot. I love it!" she cooed as she loved his cock with her tongue.
"Hhhmmmmmm…" he muttered.
She felt his young hands touch her curly, dark hair. She thrilled as his fingers caressed her soft facial cheeks and felt her feverishness.
"You're such a sweet boy to let me eat your cock," she moaned hungrily.
Lora was bent into his crotch with her ass up in the air while she ate hungrily and ravenously on the fourteen-year-old boy's hot, beating cock! She rotated her ass in an erotic fashion gradually spreading her knees to widen the snatch hole in her pants. Her oozing, leaking twat winked as her passions mounted hotly.
She pushed her sucking mouth down on his thudding prick until she felt his precious cockhead at the opening of her throat. Her tongue swished across the ridges of pumping flesh on his cock.
She lay her whirling, spinning head against his young, firm pelvis as she pulled his slippery, spitty cock into her mouth still farther.
Jeffery had never felt anything so, good! His young cock pulsed with young, hot lust and excitement! He slipped his fingers from her hair and soft facial cheeks to finger her full, clutching, sucking lips. He felt his own beating stump, throbbing cock, encircled by her hot, simmering lips… and he shook with untamed excitement!
He kept tracing his fingers around her lips feeling her sucking on his cock while at the same time he touched to his own thickly beating prick. The thrill of feeling his pulsating cock stuffed into her warm lips about flipped him out. His young cockhead pushed against the back of her throat and beat harshly!
Her cheeks puffed and hollowed as she bathed the entire length of his throbbing, distended cock!
She plunged her sucking mouth down, down, down on the youth's jerking, beating cock and pulled back up… all the way to his shimmering, glisteny cockhead. Her tongue whisked across the sensitive cockhead and dug into his piss hole.
Lora tormented and teased with her nibbling lips all around his spitty prickhead and felt sparks of tantalizing passion prick through her body.
Lora spread her thighs farther apart and felt the coolness of air breeze through her crotch. Her clit twitched the more she nibbled on the youth's tender cockhead. She felt his body move under her mouth and her ass swung in wild, frantic gyrations!
Her tongue sloshed hot spit onto his cockhead and she slid her mouth down on his throbbing penis!
Tightly she grasped his beating cock with her lips and pulled up and off his prick to flick the tip with her swishing, darting tongue!
Up!
Down!
Up!
Down!
Upward she pulled her wet, drooling mouth on his prick!
She worked his young cock to a shimmering, glistening, slobbery wetness.
Her tongue whipped around his ridged shaft as she lathered her spit. At his smooth cockhead her tongue encircled around and around his hot meat.
She trembled at the super smoothness of his delectable cockhead! Her thighs quaked. Her snatch gurgled happily as it spasmed with excitement. Her passion shot like a skyrocket in flight when she felt his young hand slide down her belly and slip into the hole in her.
When his hand touched into her oozing snatch crack she spasmed with delight!
Her cuntal mouth tightened around ms digging fingers and she nearly had an orgasm right on the spot!
Lora was so hung up on sucking his cock she gargled on his prick! She really quivered at his reaction to her gentle nibbles on his slippery cockhead!
The better his reactions… the more turned on she became!
She wasn't sure how her actions would affect an innocent young boy, but the way he slithered around under her watering, sucking mouth, she had nothing to worry about! She could tell he loved it!
"Ohhhhh, baby, baby, cum in my mouth!" she gasped.
Lora slid her tongue the slobbery length of his young cock. Her hungry lips slipped over his cap. Her ravishing mouth did down his pulsating shaft.
Ssssslloooosh… ssssssssssss… sssqquirt… ssppllash!
Lora's mouth was shot full!
She felt the gush of hot, boiling cum spout into her sucking mouth!
The bittersweet taste thrilled her!
The saltiness was a delight!
His sweet, full ovals emptied their load… shooting sperm the length of his pulsating cock and dumping the liquid into her torridly sucking mouth!
"Aaaiiieee!" she heard him squeel.
"Aaaggghhh!" she gargled.
Gulp after delicious gulp of his young, fresh, scalding cum was quickly swallowed down her throat. She relished the sweet juice and felt her lips coat with the overflow of his lavish explosion!
She swallowed each spurty sputter of his cum and ate his cock down to the nub! Her feverish face wallowed in his sticky pelvic area as she slurped in his wild, jerking flood of hot, thick, rich cream.
"Hhhmmmmmm… ooohhhhhh… aaahhhhhh…" she moaned.
His young, lithe body slithered under hers as he jolted his cum into her sucking mouth. He snorted as his hands pressed sternly, almost gouging at her spasming cunt! His head swung back and tossed forth as his highly pitched emotions sprung to open wildness!
Her deft hands worked his dumping ovals to creased, small balls while her mouth swallowed and gulped! She sucked to drain his stiff, stuffed cock!
Young Patty was horror stricken by all the noises and grunts and whimpers.
To see her own mother suck one of her friends cock!
Sweet Patty was sick!
Her belly contracted in nausea! Her mother was a cocksucker!
"My God!" she moaned, clutching at her itching crotch.
Her other hand pressed tightly to her mouth to keep all noises muffled and the barf gurgling in her throat.
Her Mother ate all that stinky stuff that shot out of his cock! The very idea of having one of "those things" pushed into her mouth made Patty sick to her stomach!
She heard of cocksuckers, but to Patty it had always been a nasty, ugly, filthy word… and her mother was one!
How terrible!
Awful!
Degrading!
And those two seemed to be in such groaning agony all wrapped up in each other's crotchs. MOANING, GRUNTING, SLURPING!
Disgusting!
Thank God her mother had kept her pants on!
At least her mother wasn't a complete pig!
Patty turned away and felt a tear of shame drench her pretty face. She would never, never tell anybody about this. Never speak to Jeff again.
And how she would ever face her mother… she just didn't know!



CHAPTER FIVE


Patty couldn't get the picture of that long penis out of her head. She lay in bed faking sleep so she wouldn't have to face her mother. Patty had faked a lot of sleep since that afternoon. She seemed to be so tired or at some activity or doing something outside. Patty hadn't said two words to her mother since she had seen her with Jeff's thing in her mouth.
Lora didn't know what was the matter with her young daughter. Maybe the child was sick. Lora tried to talk to her daughter only to have the child bury her head in her pillow or turn away. She finally came to the conclusion her daughter was either going through another phase or she had broken up with her temporary sweetheart.
Lora didn't know what to do with the child.
Lora wanted to watch her pretty daughter march and practice with the marching girls but Patty said, she didn't want her mother there. No other mothers watched.
Lora knew this was a lie since she had driven past the high school and seen the other proud mothers watching their young, long legged daughters practice marching and turning and shouting calls and counter march and all whatever the youngsters did.
Since her daughter stayed away so much of the time and even stayed over night with a girl friend here, and there every once in awhile, Lora was more alone than ever before.
It seemed as though her daughter was ashamed of her.
Lora looked in the mirror. Maybe she was putting on some weight. Her face looked about the same. She always wore make-up and kept lipstick on and her hair done.
Lora hadn't done anything to upset her young daughter. She stayed at home most of the time and puttered in the yard and cooked and went crazy out of loneliness… and that was the extent of her exciting life. Except when she fucked the paperboy or the kid next door and Patty was never around then.
Lora made sure her young daughter was not contaminated by thoughts of sex or anything that a susceptible child might get upset about.
Lora, no way, would fuck in front of her daughter!
No way would she ever bring a man dm the mobile, home for suspect!
She would not dream of ruining her daughter's memory of her father!
All Patty had were memories since her daddy never cane to visit her!
Lora would do nothing… absolutely nothing to upset her lovely child.
Lora worshipped her daughter! To Lora her daughter was an exquisite Dresden doll! Beautiful!
Adorable!
Lora couldn't figure her only child, but she was certain with enough patience, her daughter would soon come around and let her know what the problem was. Lora prayed she would.
Her daughter was all she had to live for!
Lora's marriage had failed. Her love was gone. She was alone all the time. Her ex-husband showed no interest in the child. Never came to the house. Nothing… except the court ordered child support and alimony.
Lora feared if she lost the love and respect of her daughter, she would go totally insane!
She wanted a close relationship with her daughter, to love her, to be able to talk to her, to openly worship her lovely child!
That was the way it was all supposed to be! But it wasn't going that way at all.
Lora spent evening after evening watching the television alone while her daughter either practiced marching around on the patio or going to bed early.
Something was dreadfully wrong and Lora didn't know what!
Along with her problems with her daughter, Lora was so lonely she thought she would die.
And she was so sexually frustrated!
God, she wished she had a man to crawl in bed with every night! To fuck frontwards and backwards… to blow… to love!
Lack of love from a man was slowly driving lora nutty!
Now to lose her daughter was devastating!
Lora was always alone, alone, alone, alone, alone, alone! Solitary confinement was driving her out of her skull!
Lora had to do something. She had to talk to somebody. She had to know she was alive and attractive to somebody. She was ignored by and society. Her whole life had been her had ignored family and now her family was disintegrating.
Her husband was gone and her daughter might as well be.
Lora was alone! Excruciatingly alone! Frustratingly alone!
And she couldn't do anything about it.
She could not leave the house now. She had meals ready in the mobile home. Every morning she prepared a delicious breakfast for Patty and Patty wasn't hungry or else she was on a diet.
Lora prepared an evening meal that stood on the table and got cold because her daughter was "busy" doing something.
It was horrible to be punished for something but it was unbearable to go on this way without knowing why?
So Lora continued to worry and fret.
Patty continued to go to bed early and feel sick and awestruck at the same time.
Patty could not get over how big and long Jeff's how little and short it got after penis was and then all the sperm had shot out of it… into her mother's mouth.
The thought of her mother being a cocksucker nearly killed the young girl! To her that was about the dirtiest, most vile thing in the world. The tough, rough kids at school who always got expelled used words like her mother was… cocksucker.
Patty doubled up in bed and her belly hurt terribly while her tears flowed down her soft.
The lovely blonde was sickened by the thought of her mother doing "it" she knew she must have done "it" once to have Patty for a baby, but just to do "it" with some kid Patty's age… just for the fun of it?
Her mother was forty! My God! She was over the hill!
As Patty lay in bed trying to push out the mother being a cocksucker, the thought of her picture of Jeff's cock flashed before her eyes.
She couldn't help but wonder what it would be like to screw. How would it feel to have a big penis up her hole? Would it hurt?
The girls at school said it hurt the first time.
What about after the first time?
What was sex all about?
How would a girl like her go about finding out?
How did a person get started at "it"?
Who did what? When? How?
Oh, the books said if a sperm united with an egg… and all that junk. But how does one get the sperm, and the idea of little fish swimming up her insides was nauseating enough, anyway, how the fish get inside to unite with the egg. And does the fish know what an egg is anyway?
The thought of all that gukky fluid between her legs was enough to make her vomit. She would smell and be dirty.
Still, there had to be something to sex.
All the girls at school talked about it.
Patty couldn't figure it all out.
Young girls saying, "Oh, he's got a big cock… it hurt… wow! Was I wet… you really ought to try fucking…"
Patty wanted to try… fucking. That word was so hard for her to say. "Fucking" was a dirty word. Her mother had told her so.
Ahhhhh, her mother. Her mother might not do it but she sure ate it. What right did her mother have to tell her anything after what she saw the other day?
Patty fell asleep thinking about Jeff's cock. (That was another dirty word.) While she slept Lora slipped outside to ponder her problems and sit alone in the small patch of grass she so laughingly called her lawn.
It was dark except for the bright moonlight and the small blots of light shining from the other mobile home windows. The fresh smell of the outside flared her nostrils and for a minute all seemed well. The world was so pretty and fresh and wonderfully beautiful! The quietness enveloped her wracked head and she seemed to be at peace. Alone, but for the moment peaceful. It was as if nobody else inhabited the world and nobody counted.
She smiled peacefully. She enjoyed the outside and sitting in the grass reminded her of all her youthful days when she used to lay in the grass back home and smell the lilacs. Beautiful, carefree days of her happy youth. Nothing marred her days or nights. No yearning for the impossible. No problems. Just beautiful grass and lovely odors and her parent's love and security. Wonderful days. All gone, but for a little while she could remember.
"Hi. You alone?" the neighbor boy whispered.
"Aren't I always?" she answered.
"Can I sit with you?" he asked.
"I guess so. It's so pretty out tonight. Absolutely beautiful."
"I just had a fight with my parents and that's why I'm out here. You're the only old person who understands me," he said softly. "Is Patty asleep?"
"Yes, she is. Funny how I don't understand her, just like you and your parents. Really funny," she said very seriously.
She leaned her head back and looked up at the beautiful star studded sky and sighed. Her peace had been interrupted but she didn't really mind. Bob was a nice boy. She knew he had been in love with her daughter for years. They knew each other long before moving into the mobile home.
Patty heard the voices from the back of the mobile home and crawled out of her bed. She padded down the hallway and looked out the back window. She rested one knee on her mother's queen-sized bed while she listened. She knew eavesdropping was not nice, but she wasn't really that tired. She spent so much time in bed lately she was slept out.
She loved her mother, but she could not talk to her. She hated her as much as she loved her and the shock of what she saw didn't help a bit.
The young girl pressed her forehead to the screen and listened and watched. She wished she could be out in the grass with her mother talking to the neighbor instead of faking sleep. But she couldn't.
Just when her young heart cried out for her mother, her hatred for her loomed gigantically.
So she watched… and she shouldn't have!
Because Lora was her usual horny self… and there was a young boy with her… in the dark… alone… unseen by anybody… supposedly.
And it happened!
Lora lay back in the sweet smelling grass and gazed up at the stars. She put her arms back under her head and soaked and basked in the peaceful feeling she felt. Except for the itch in her crotch.
She would ignore it and listen to Bob. He was rattling on and on about not being allowed out late at night and all the restrictions his parents put on him. After all, he was nearly a man, seventeen. That was hardly a child. His parents thought of him as one and a virgin at that!
"And you're not!" Lora said in astonishment.
"Hell, no, and haven't been for years. Is that so terrible? My God!"
Heavens no, that's not bad. You darling little boy. How delightful, she thought wickedly.
The itch between her legs flared full blaze in her pussy!
"So you're a big man, huh?" she asked nonchalantly.
"I've been around," he said confidently.
"How many times?" she goaded.
"Enough. I could teach you some things," he boasted.
"Could you now…" she smiled.
Patty gasped at the window and quickly covered her mouth to muffle her awesome noises. She kept watching.
"Just because you've screwed around doesn't impress me," Lora said.
"My cock would impress you," he said squaring his shoulders.
"Really? I've seen some pretty good cocks in my time," Lora giggled.
"Don't try to put me down, lady, until you know what you're talking about," he said defiantly.
"Good heavens, no! But so far I have nothing to talk about. You've been doing all the talking," she tormented and challenged.
Bob sat Indian style on the grass beside his neighbor. His temper raged I within his body. He knew what he had in his pants. She didn't!
Lora lay on the grass with her breasts jutting toward the moon and smiled as if she didn't believe him.
"I could rape you right here," he said. "Nobody would ever know!"
"Probably not even me," she giggled.
"You're cuttin' me pretty deep," he said in a rage.
"Oh, honey, I'm sorry, but really. I haven't been raped in years and I hardly think you're man enough to do it now!"
Bob felt his rage storm through his young body. She was really putting him down hard and he didn't like it one little bit. He had a cock that was a good one and she didn't know it.
Rape was against the law. He could get into trouble.
So what?
He had been in trouble before… Why not again? And her breasts looked really tempting to him. So he could jump her twat before she knew what hit her. She had long pants on and he was sure she would put up a fight and then his parents would hear her and he would be in more trouble.
Big deal. He was in plenty of hot water right now with his parents.
He ran his fingers through his dark, curly hair and stared at her tits with his steel gray eyes. He knew she was no match for him physically. In the darkness he flexed his muscles and felt the ripple all over his chest, and arms. He sucked in his hairy belly with the trail of dark, curly hair that lead from his bristly chest down to his rock-hard cock. Oh, he was a man alright and he damned well knew it.
He leaned back on his strong hands and smiled a devilishly brazen grin so his gleaming teeth shone in the moonlight.
Even in the darkness he saw his cock punch up against his pants. He felt the steady, urgent throb of his cock and felt the hot organ smack against his belly. Just a little farther stretch and his cockhead would peep out over the top of his hip-huggers.
His heart pounded at the thought of rape! He had never raped anybody before. Might be fun if she didn't scream. The mobile homes were so close together and he would hate to get caught with his pants down. Once he had his cock inside her snatch, she wouldn't holler unless it was for more. And he could supply that, too! Oh, yes, he was a man!
Patty watched from her perch in the bedroom window and gasped at the big bulge in Bob's pants. It was quite visible in the moonlight. He must have a whang bigger than Jeff's. She wondered if her mother would suck this one too.
In a split second, Bob ripped open his fly and out popped his whopper!
"Put your cock back in your pants right now!" Lora snapped.
"No way. And don't scream or I'll fuck your daughter sometime while you're gone. You wanna protect her? Shut your mouth!" he snarled.
Lora lay still snuggled in the grass and gaped at the kid's cock. So he wanted to rape her. At least that was a better excuse for her conscience than her raping him. Let the dear boy think she was fighting. Stir him up a little more. Get him more excited. Get that fat prick of his hot and ready and long and stiff. Sure, she would humor the kid and let him think she was in great agony over manly cock. Big deal. She could hardly wait!
Attack! Charge! Fight! Have at, eid! Siccum!
"Stop acting like a dirty little boy! Out in back of the mobile home pulling your pants down to show your cock! Nasty, nasty," she said to deliberately urge him on.
Bob flicked his testicles out into the moonlight and gave his cock a couple of quick hand strokes.
"Do I look like a little boy to you?" he demanded.
"I never had a little boy and besides I don't have my reading glasses on," she taunted.
"You bitch!" he stormed.
"And please watch your language child," she said provoking him.
Bob reached over her body and swung his torso smack on top of her.
She felt his young hands grope at her breasts, tearing off her clothes. She was thrilled as he nuzzled his hot face between her tits as his hands slid under her ass and in one easy, quick movement jerked her pants down and off!
"Bob! Stop it! You sonovabitch! Stop it this instant!"
"Shut up!" he snorted hotly.
Lora thought she ought to struggle. She tried. She was really surprised at young Bob.
He was strong as an ox and he was angry and he meant business! No games as far as he was concerned!
"Now I mean it! Stop playing tough guy and knock it off!" she grimaced.
"I'm not gonna tell you again. SHUT UP!" he rasped, his voice lowering menacingly.
Lora pushed against the youth and her naked body slipped in the grass. She struggled and slithered keeping her eager twat away from his pulsating prick. Her arms got sore at the fight!
She was a little more than angry at his overpowering strength. She was used to being in command and now she was actually being raped! By a seventeen-year-old boy whom she had known for years. Raped at the age of forty!
Ridiculous!
She hated being held and forced. She resented this young kid being in full control of the whole situation! She did not like being raped!
And he would not rape her!
She bit and clawed at his muscle bound arms! Her teeth glared as she tucked her gut to lash into his shoulder!
Her ass slid to get away from the kid who already was between her legs!
"You bastard!" she muttered.
Lora battled against the youth with all her strength.
Patty was ready to cry for help, but everything happened too fast!
Lora slid up from directly under his sturdy body and stopped suddenly!
His teeth latched onto one of her rigid nipples and he bit!
"Move an inch and you lose a nipple, lady," he muttered, never letting, go of her rosebud with his teeth.
"Don't! You're hurting me!" she pleaded.
"Lay still," he snorted.
She felt his wiggling, maneuvering body squirm to snub his throbbing cock to her dry hole.
One hard, heaving thrust and his cock was in her dry cunt!
"Ooohhhhhh," she winced in pain.
"Good, huh?" he grunted like a ravenous animal.
Lora groaned painfully at the tough heave of cock. It took a minute for her to unscramble her jarred brains and relax. She had better relax or else this kid would rip her apart. And his throbber felt positively fiery in her snatch!
She felt his hands slip under her armpits and hold her shoulders. His hot, demanding mouth was all over her neck. He slipped his tongue full of spit across her lips as his frantic mouth worked one side of her flushed face and then the other.
Holding her shoulders he heaved and thrust his jack-hammering cock full force into her slippery snatch!
Lora felt the deep, penetrating plunges of young cock pierce up her twat to stab her uterus!
"My God!" she whimpered.
Again! She felt his rock-hard cock pulsate and plunge into her snatch! her boiling, leaking twat was banged roughly again and again!
His breathing sounded like gusts of air from his heaving chest, blasting at high and heavy speed. He panted and thrust his cock into her slobbering twat. He was an air-hammer in rapid motion!
Lora gasped as her snatch simmered scorchingly taking his jack-hammering cock into her scalding snatch!
Her body jolted at the fierce thrusts and thuds of his young and eagerly hearty cock! Her titties jiggled at his strong pounds of cock!
The tiny wisps of heat in her body were fanned into an open roaring fire as her clit was rubbed and caressed by his stabbing cock! Her vagina felt like a stuffed turkey as his whang banged in and out!
"Ooohhhhhh," she moaned hotly.
Her crotch oozed with love juice.
His balls smacked wetly as he thwacked into her hairy, dark cunt.
Her clit fluttered and twitched!
Passionate fire exploded within her smoldering body and she was eager, anxious for more of his young fiery cock! 
Her lust for an orgasm mounted and soared as her crotch spasmed gurgling sputters of lubrication juices as his cock thrust in!
Withhis every inward thrust of scorching, hot cock, spurrm of her lubrication juice splutmred out!
He grunted his tingling cockhead up her soft skinned cunt!
His strongly flexed hips smashed tightly dm her crotch, spreading the tops of her thighs by his boney hips as he plunged full force in!
"Oooaaaaaa…" Bob moaned.
She felt his body shudder and shake to complete collapse while his dick spluttered its last…
Lora hadn't had an orgasm!
Damn, that fucking kid!
Shit on him!
What a Hell of a rape! Damn it to hell!
She lay frustrated and excited under his exhausted body listening to his moans and groans of happiness and contentment. She was furious!
"I take it you're all done?" she asked sarcastically.
"God, that was a good fuck," he moaned.
"I'm glad you thought so," she commented sarcastically.
"What the hell's the matter with you?" he asked.
"I didn't cum!" she screeched.
"Your problem, lady. I fucked you a good one," he moaned still shivering spasmatically.
"You're too fast!" she complained.
"Or you're too slow…"
"You dumb sonovabitch, you didn't even feel me up! All you did was wham a fuck and that's supposed to do it for me? shit on you!"
"Look, lady, I raped you, not made love to you.Nowknock it off! Be glad i'd even stick my cock in your old, withered hole!"
"You bastard!" she stormed.
"Shit," she muttered.
Lora slipped her clothes on and sat in the moonlight gasping for air. She was so angry she fumed!
Patty dropped away from the bedroom window and went back to her own bed and climbed between the clean, fresh sheets.
Her young head was fuzzed by what she had just seen.
Her mother had been attacked by Bob who lived next door and she had not rushed in to call the police or anything. She couldn't understand why her mother was just mad because she hadn't had an orgasm. Would her mother take all kinds of abuse just to have one of those big old things shoved between her leg?
Patty wondered just what a penis must feel like.
Her mother didn't seem to mind having one poked in her.
The weird sounds her mother made and the grunts he made were nauseating. His bare ass was disgusting as he shoved that thing between her mother's legs.
Boys were really ugly. Long, long bodies with little short, round asses. All that was on the front of them was that awful "thing" that jerked and got big and hard and looked positively obscene. Vulgar. Rank.
And testicles were nothing so great either. Just hunks of dumb skin hung on a guy like an extra something nobody knew what to do with.
Patty could not imagine why all the hub-bub about sex.
To her sex appeared dirty and nasty and she could not see why her mother didn't belt that kid for what he had done.
Instead all her mother did was complain about not having an orgasm.
Patty was confused.
For all her lifetime her mother had said to her, don't let a boy touch your boobs, don't this and don't that… and her mother seemed to love it all!
"What was she thinking of, laying there while Bob did that?" Patty mumbled to herself.
What does it feel like to… fuck?
Patty couldn't figure it all out. If she kept watching her mother, she wouldn't have to figure it out, her mother would show her it seemed.
But the feel… Patty was curious enough to want to know what it felt like to fuck.
She felt nasty even thinking about it.
Patty's mother hadn't actually told her messing around was dirty, but she had gotten the effect across and now every time Patty turned around she saw her mother fucking around.
Had to be something good about fucking.
Patty couldn't figure out what from what she had seen and all the grunts and groans and sloppiness involved.
To Patty sex was dirty!
And so was her mother! Dirty and nasty! And always with one of Patty's friends, too!
Patty's young, virgin crotch itched.
She scratched to relieve the irritation, not connecting the craving with sex. Maybe she had gotten some horrible disease from sitting on a toilet seat or maybe she had a bladder infection or something.
The scratching in her crotch did make her young, sleek slit feel better. Really kind of good.
Patty's curiosity had her mind rumpled. She couldn't help but wonder what "it" felt like.
But Patty didn't want to be dirty…



CHAPTER SIX


Lora grumbled around the mobile home for days.
She finally decided no more young boys were going to fuck her! She had had enough of this blasting away in her cunt before she got her own rocks off.
Shit on the younger generation. They didn't know crap about fucking! Oh, sure, they had the fuck sticks, but what good were they?
The old expression of something about it's what you do with what you got… was true. The kids had the cocks. But they were all in such a rush to cum that nobody else really could enjoy the fucking cocks… namely her.
Lora was pissed off!
From now on she would mess only with men her own age. The kids could ball and do their thing together and without her. She wanted some of the action herself.
Now the age was set, she had to decide or figure out how, she was going to get somebody her own age to fuck. Where were the forty year old fuckers?
In her mind another problem rattled around. Her daughter. What was the matter with her? Mother and daughter were not close like they used to be.
It bothered Lora that her whole family was falling apart. First the loss of her husband and now her daughter avoided her like she was poison. She would have to sit the kid down and have a talk with her!
And she would, just as soon as she solved her sex problems. Right now she was not up to talking out teen-age problems.
Lora had this one problem of her own. She couldn't be satisfied if a cock rammed her for one week steady! She was insatiable! She could not get enough fucking!
It began to worry her maybe she had flipped out on sex.
Maybe it was her age and the fear of growing old and sexless that caused her this constant state of frustration.
All Lora knew was she wanted to fuck all the time! She constantly had the urge itching in her crotch to feel a cock. Any cock!
Lora wanted to fuck! to screw! To blow somebodys cock!To eat prick! To bite balls! She had to fuck or go crazy!
All she thought about was fucking! Balling! Screwing!
"My God, why did you grve me a hole and the urge if I wasnt supposed to fuck, fuck, fuck!" she screamed.
She paced the mobile home tearing at her short, dark hair!
Tears of frustration dripped from her eyes as she paced back and forth. She didn't want to go crazy!
That dumb shit next door had left her emotions so highly pitched she almost blew up!
Sure she liked young cock! But she liked old cock and in between cock, too!… any cock! Just to have a cock!
She had to fuck!
She sat down and her crotch smeared her juices around warmly just to irritate herself. Shit.
She had to pull herself together and think.
She needed somebody steady. Maybe two or three guys who would be steady. She would also accept an occasional hall from a youngster. But right now she needed a man who could keep a hard-on for awhile and would make damned sure she got her orgasm before he got his.
She would never turn away a man with a hard-on!
Not nice.
Her mind raced as she tried to think of men.
She realized she didn't know any available ones unless she would go to a bar and pick up one. That was not the steady deal she was looking for. That was too chancy.
Well, if a man wasn't available, how about the unavailable ones, the married ones who got all the shit thrown at them about the headaches and such crap.
No. She couldn't do it. She swore when her husband told her about the other woman, that when she was single, she would never, never, never go with a married man. Lora would never break up a home. She would never cause another woman the grief she had known.
However, now Lora was alone, her thinking was changing.
Today her thinking was about to make a complete about face.
If she could screw young, underage boys with the penalty of jail hanging over her head, why not have an irrate wife or two on her ass at the same time.
Any way she figured it, the women of the world were going to be mad at her either for fucking their husbands and/or sons. So what.
Lora had herself to think about and she intended to take care of "numero uno", number on, herself!
Right now, her crotch was crazy with lust for cock and all she could do was sit and simmer in her own juices.
Divorces were terrible ordeals to go through. The after effects were worse.
Lora thought and thought about various men whom had never entered her mind before. Married men. Men who were not so horny they couldn't control themselves. Men that merely wanted variation. Men who wanted a little on the side. STEADY MEN! MEN SHE could depend on!
"Oh, my God, I dont know anybody!" she whimpered.
What was all this stuff her mother had pumped into her head during her youth about men. All they were after was a piece of tail. They were all dirty, nasty vile creatures one had to tolerate.
Tolerate, shit!
Lora wanted to violate one… or two… or three!
Lora suddenly felt so sorry for her mother and all the other women of the world. They didn't know what the hell they were missing!
Lora did! She was so hot and horny she could scream!
Exercise. A cold shower. Neither appealed to her.
She craved a cock! A hard cock! One that would stay hard and horny until she had one cum after another and then another one for good measure.She wanted a cock she could call on at anytime and get her satisfaction!
"Help me!" she screamed as if to the God of screwing.
The God of balling answered her wanton screams for help.
The doorbell rang and Lora ran to answer it.
What a relief. Somebody to talk to. Somebody to get her mind off of her problems. Somebody to visit her. Thank God!
Her face beamed when she opened the door to her neighbor's husband. He just looked super delicious to her. He had suddenly developed such a gush of sex appeal she could hardly contain herself. And she had known him for years and thought nothing about him at all, but it was his son, Bob who had caused her so much stimulation and blown his nuts and left her high and dry.
Now Ben, the father could take up where the son had so rudely failed.
How does one go about seducing the next door neighbor who has been a friend for years. She was a very positive thinker. She would figure it out.
"Come on in," she smiled.
She felt the juices trickle down the inside of her thighs.
"I just wondered where my wife is. Is she over here?" he asked.
Ben stepped through the open sliding glass door to the inside of her comfortable mobile home.
"No, she isn't and I haven't seen her this morning," Lora said.
"Gee, it's nice and cool in here. Your new air conditioner really does the job, doesn't it?"
"Yeah, thanks to you. You're just so handy at fixing things," she purred.
She lead the way out into the kitchen and got two cups out of the cupboard.
"Or would you prefer beer?" she asked, reaching for the coffee pot.
"Actually beer," he said.
Lora went to the fridge and leaned into it, hiking her short nightie up to the point the very bottom of her cheeks rounded for his sight.
Ben enjoyed the look and said nothing as he grinned broadly. He had seen her in her nightie many times over the years when she had come over to have coffee with his wife. Usually she had some sort of flimsy robe over her short gown, but not today. He guess he had just hit it lucky.
Lora got two cans of beer and whirled around, pulling the gown tight across her tits so that her nips pressed against the material.
She went to the kitchen table where Ben sat and leaned over slightly to rip off the flip-tops.
From beneath her thick, dark lashes her smoldering eyes watched his sparkling blue ones gaze at the low neckline of her gown. She smiled to herself as she handed him a beer and took one herself. She sat next to him just around the comer of the table in her captain's chair.
She leaned forward to rest her chin on her hand as she looked into his deep pools of blue. Her breasts rested on the kitchen table with the nipples pressed to the flimsy material as she talked to her neighbor.
"Do you always start drinking this early in the day?" she asked with a wicked smile.
"Do you?" he grinned.
"Not usually. I have a problem though"
"Drinking is gonna solve it?" he slurped down the beer and bent the can.
She got up and immediately went to the fridge to get him another. She leaned over a little farther now since the beer was back in the refrigerator. She knew he was looking at her buns and she felt wicked and wanton.
She wondered how much beer it'd take before he got to doing her a favor.
Ben sat back in his captain's chair and enjoyed the view of her lower asscheeks. He crossed his hands and interlaced his fingers just below his belt. He felt his cock lengthen and drawl up his belly, hot, burning, leaking liquid.
A devilish grin flashed across his eyes as he said, "You know the view from here is really good…"
"About the same as from your trailer," she said with her head still in the fridge.
"Oh, things look slightly different from here."
He leaned over to look under her gown as he chuckled.
Lora whirled around and saw him bent to look up under her shortie gown. She put her hands on her hips in disgust. This gesture served its purpose, pulling her gown tightly over her breasts so her nipples jutted against the skimpy material and were visible to his dancing, wicked eyes.
"Do you want a beer or not?" she asked in disgust.
"Oh, yeah, yeah. I love to watch you looking for it and I sure hope to hell the beer is way back on the shelf and you have to reach for it."
She watched the dark haired man lean back in his chair and laugh openly. His white, even teeth sparkled against his deep tan.
"Shut up. All I'm trying to do is get you a can of beer and you're not supposed to look. You know better than that!" she snapped.
"Do I? I know a good thing when I see it. Your ass looks pretty good to me. So, if you don't mind, I'll look at it…" he laughed heartily.
She dodged to avoid his big hand that came at her and caught the hemline of her shortie. She tugged to get away and all he did was hold the material by the hem and laugh as his thumb and finger held on and playfully kept her standing right in front of him.
Her rigid nipples pressed tightly to the material right at his eye level.
"Do you want your beer?" she asked impatiently.
"Not particularly," he said.
"Then let go so's I can sit down and finish mine," she said.
"I don't want to do that either," he grinned broadly.
"I'm afraid to ask you what you do want," she smiled.
"That's it!" he laughed.
She knew the heavy laugh lines around his eyes had gotten there over years, and years of tormenting and teasing and laughing. She also knew Ben had his very serious side.
Today he was being playful and she wasn't going to have to do a thing to urge him on to bigger and better things than beer. Her own jugs would be a good start.
She looked at her nipples pressing obscenely against the material of her flimsey nightie.
"See? You're upsetting me and you're also gonna rip the material," she said with the juices leaking down her inner thighs.
"I wouldn't dream of doing that," he laughed.
With one swift motion he stood up and whisked her skimpy nightie off over her head.
"You're embarrassing me," she said, flushed.
"You! Ha, ha!" he mimicked. "You like it and you know you do."
"Shit on you. That's every guy's favorite line, 'You like it and you know you do,' and it's a pain in the neck. What if a woman didn't really like what a man was doing, huh? What about that? Huh?"
"What about, it?" he laughed.
She felt herself hugged tightly against his big, hulking body and smothered in hot, lavish kisses.
I hope you're better than your son, she thought.Pleasedon't play with me and get me worked up and leave me frustrated!
"The neighbors'll see," she protested. "Let me close the drapes."
She felt his big, warm hands on her hips as she leaned to pull the drapes shut and then proceeded into the living room to close them, too.
As she leaned over she felt his rigid cock bunt her asshole.
"Stop that!" she commanded.
"When I'm done," he laughed.
"Right now!" she commanded.
"In a minute. Feels good, ummmmmmmm," he said between laughs.
Lora whipped around.
"Just what do you have in mind?" she asked.
"Right now? Pinching your nipples."
She tingled as the big man grabbed her two nipples and flicked them.
Her gaze dropped to his cock.
"Jesus Christ. You just drop your pants and your cock's flying around high and mighty. A couple of pinches on the nipples and it'll be a wham, bam, thank you, mam sort of things No way. I don't go that route."
Lora was a little more than angry at his self assurance.
"I'll play with you for awhile. Just don't get all upset until you've got something to bitch about. Just settle down," he said softly.
She hung her head and watched his cockhead jerk and jolt.
"Wanna kiss it?" he asked.
"No, I don't wanna kiss your cockhead! I want things my way! Im sick and tired of men gettin' their rocks off and leavin' me high and dry! No way am I gonna kiss your dick! Shit on it!"
"I told you I'd play with you for awhile. I will. I'll make you cum and cum until your little heart's desire. Then… and only then'll I fuck you. How's that sound? Good?"
His voice was so soft and easy going she quivered and fell into his big arms.
"Oh, Ben, I've been so horny lately. I just don't know what to do. I can't get satisfied. I'm so upset and horny!" she cried.
Lora knew by the way he held her that without saying a word, he understood. For that instant she absolutely loved him.
That was different for Lora. She hadn't thought of love for a long time. As a matter of fact love never entered her mind. Ever since she had been so hurt by the divorce she had not used the word love. Not thought of love. Never been warmed by the meaning of love.
She was so uptight now, suddenly, at the idea of being understood, not laughed at, not being graded on a 1 to 10 basis for performance, just being held and understood, love and warmth and release flooded her body.
It was his touch, his quietness, his understanding… She loved this man. At least for right now. She knew he did not belong to her but this tender moment of being held by his strong, warm arms was theirs. Only theirs. And she relaxed against his body.
He didn't do things much differently than anybody else, but yet he was so different. His very breath on her shoulder was warm and delicious. He was so… so… just perfect.
She adored his teasing, his tormenting, his loving, his touch. She loved the fact this man asked no questions, he just understood. He held her quivering body and caressed her tenderly. He soothed away all the tensions, he quieted her jangled nerves, he made her feel like the perfect woman… and she loved him for it!
Love had entered the picture. Strange. She thought she was all done with love. All done with any genuine affections.
This was impossible. Love could not enter the relationship she was having with a married man. That was not right! But it was happening to Lora. And there was nothing she could do about it. Her heart melted to him.
She quietly followed him into her bedroom and got into her bed with Ben.



CHAPTER SEVEN


Lora trembled at the gentle touch of Ben's hand on her full breast. She shook with desire as his hot mouth pressed to her held tit while he flicked her nipple with his darting tongue. Her sensitive tit was devoured in his open, wet mouth while his tongue whisked across her rigid lovebud, tantalizing her to ecstasy.
Her hips swung gently back and forth pressing against his scorching pelvis, feeling his bristly, dark pubic hair against her own. Her rounded hips gyrated slowly and passionately as she took his kisses.
Her full lips opened slightly while his mouth owned hers with his lips encircling hers. It was as if her mouth had fallen into the warmest, wettest, most deliciously possessive cavern in the world. She was devoured by his loving kisses as his tongue slipped into her mouth to be sucked. She trembled at the luscious taste of his thick saliva. She let his tongue snake hers back into his mouth and be possessed by him.
She loved every, second of his tender, sweet touches and pats. His big ringers slipped in the trickling juice from her smoldering snatch. He worked his hand slowly back and forth the length of her squishy crack, touching her clit to encircle the fluttering touchy spot and meandering to her clasping cunt. His fingers encircled her vaginal mouth and slipped on to her asshole.
Back up her squashy slit slipped his fingers as they seemed to explore her crack and notice just where he got the most response from. He was in no hurry to shove a finger into her warmth, he just explored back and forth up and down her drenched crack with his fingers.
His big, sturdy fingers touched to her fluttering clit and she felt the fireworks explode in her crotch.
Her rigid lovebud could hardly stand the ecstasy of having his finger caress her clit… around and around and across her rigid, touchy clit. Sparks flew as her hips rolled more frantically towards his crotch.
Her tongue whipped around in his heavy saliva as she moaned her passionate happiness. She adored his caressing of her clit which sent her whole body into a state of electrified ecstasy!
She felt his fingers slip in the slime in her crack to her asshole.
She was a little embarrassed by all her lubrication juices as they not only creamed her slit but lathered at her asshole.
Her puckered butt relaxed at his easy touch. She felt the gentle prodding at her rectum and wallowed in the luxury of being completely fondled and touched by his hot hand.
The squashing noises from her crotch irritated her. Why was she flooding his caressing hand like she had just dumped a bucket of lather between her legs.
She had no control over the amount of flooding cream that squished out of her twat… so… she hught as well relax and love it!
His hand slipped easily around in the thick juice touching her asshole and exploring up her slippery slit to torment slightly at her spasming twat. His ringers encircled her snatch hole feeling the quivering of her silky smooth skin. His sensitive fingers touched the soft, velvety folds of her labia and caressed back up to her rigid, poking clit!
She rolled to her back and spread her legs wide open for him. She basked in the loveliness of his slow, tormenting, tantalizing movements.
While she was driven wild with passion by his wandering hand in her slippery slit, her mouth was chucked full of his flicking tongue. The warmth of his saliva mixed with hers and she swallowed to keep her mouth free of too much spit. She craved his darting tongue!
She moved her hand down his slightly paunchy belly, feeling his thick dark hair all the way. Her gentle hand reached for his pulsating cock and grabbed onto it!
"Oooooooohhhhhhhhhhhhhh," she moaned blissfully.
Her fingers encircled his thumping cock and felt the beats throb through her entire hand!
"My cock's not really big," he muttered into her mouth.
"Feels so good and hot! Hmmmmmmmmmm," she mumbled around his stabbing tongue.
Her hand slipped up his dry, velvety skin to his smooth cockhead. Her ringers traced across his crown and touched into his tiny piss hole. She felt the gentle dribble of lubrication juices as his cockhead was coated. Her fingers slid easily across his velvety cockhead, sliding in the warm, juicy lubrication fluid that gurgled out the end of his beating, throbbing cock.
"Ooooooohhhhhhhhhhh… aaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhh," she gasped.
She stroked to his testicles and cradled his heavy, bloated balls.
"Hhhhhhhhhhmmmmmmmmmmm, so soft!"
She gasped for breath as his tongue gently caressed the inside of her mouth slipping between her inner lip and teeth.
She felt his hot breath scorch her flushed face.
Her hand massaged his loaded balls shifting his ovals around in his testicle sac and adoring the feeling.
Her breathing was heavy. Her jutting tits heaved up and down as she gasped for passionate gulps of air.
Her hand felt the thickness of his bristly pubic hair as she groped from his full nuts to the stump of his beating cock. She slipped her fingers up his beating cock to the tip of his still spouting cockhead to drench her fingers in his lovely lubrication liquid.
Her mouth watered lustfully for the taste of his gurgling juice.
She flicked the tip of his tongue every tm her thumb flicked his cockhead!
The same timing sent shivers up and down his spine as his head imagined her tongue was flicking the tip of his beating, throbbing prick!
His pelvis moved passionately to make short stabs within her grabbing hand. He felt the skin on his cock slide as she held his thumping dick tightly as he moved his pelvis back and forth in her hand.
She felt his soft, baby soft foreskin slide up over his smooth cockhead and retract back down as she held his thrusting cock in her hand.
Her mouth watered for a taste of his juice!
Her whole body trembled wildly and happily as ben's every touch sent sky rockets zooming through her body! Her flesh rippled. in thrilled excitement!
She was fascinated by his every pleasure giving touch. She could hardly wait for his next move. She was totally captivated by Ben and completely intoxicated by his blissfully enchanting seduction. His charming, winning ways held her in bewitched enchantment as he touched to her shivering clit while his blazing mouth covered her warm breast.
The very touch of his tongue flicking across her rigid lovebud sent ecstatic flashed of rapture through her body.
She gasped and held her breath as his hot mouth moved from her full, fleshy tit to her belly.
She was in such a rich state of rapture she could hardly breathe as his smothering mouth worked down… down… down her gut to where the good, frantic feeling was deeply pitted.
She felt his hand still sloshing around in her wide spread slit.
"Ooooooohhhhhhhhhhhh!" she whimpered.
Her excruciating excitement of anticipation about flipped her guts.
She had to concentrate on his thumping cock but how could she when his mouth was driving her wild, hysterical with passion.
Her clit stood rigid and ready for his hot mouth!
Her flesh rippled with exotic desire!
Her spasming twat dribbled hotly!
She spread her legs wider and pooched her pussy upward toward his feverish face!
She felt Ben whip his body around so his cock was beside her flushed face and his lips were nuzzling into her pubic hair!
"My God!" she shrieked hysterically.
Her glazed eyes saw his ass swung up and over her dark, curly head as he maneuvered himself into the sixty-niner position over her sweltering body.
She clamped her lips tightly around his pulsating cock as Ben pushed his prick in… in… in!
"Hhhhhhhhmmmmmmmmmmmmmm!" she moaned happily.
She was in ecstasy as she felt the harsh throbs of his cock beat inside her mouth and ricochet through her reeling head. The warmth of his balls over her eyes as he sank his prick was almost more than she could bare.
She was smothered in his heavy testicle skin while his blazing cock eased surely and steadily into her mouth! Inch after delicious inch disappeared into her sucking mouth!
Her hands pulled his ass down!
She felt his cock slip wetly em her mouth!
The touch of his pulsating cockhead against the back of her mouth… and down into her throat sent her orbiting into bliss!
"Ooooohhhhhhhhhh," she moaned as the thumping prick started to go in and down!
She had it in her!
She had his throbbing, pulsating cock down deep in her throat!
Her passion was exuberantly exhilarated!
She was out of her head with soaring, delirious lust for gobbling cock!
She felt the heavy throbs of delicious prick resound through her head.
My God! She was in Heaven with a cock stuck in her throat!
Her lips clamped tightly around his sliding cock and her cheeks sucked in. She felt his hovering ass lower and raise as Ben fucked her mouth with his throbber!
S ss s s s l l l l l o o o o ossssshhhhyyyyyyyyy spit!
Lathered cock sliding in and out of her throat!
S s s s s s u u u u u u u ucccccccckkkkkkkkk!
S s s ss s s llllllluuuuuuurrrrrrpppppp!
Her hungry saliva spilled out of her mouth to dribble over her cheeks and wetly smear his full nuts as they slid over her face… As he thrust his cock into her mouth!
The sounds of his slobber and her rushing juices resounded in her ears like ocean waves roaring up to the beach.
Sssssllllooooosssssshhhhhh!
SSsssllllluuuurrrrpppppppp!
Sssqqqqquuuuuhiiiissssshhh!
Suction making and breaking sounds smacked her in the head as he stuck his tongue into her dribbling, gurgling, fiery twat!
He pushed his snorting nose to her asshole while his tongue jabbed her cunt!
In… out… in… out… in… out… in… out… in!
In!
In!
In!
In and wiggling!
His tongue wiggled in and tormented her cunt to stronger spasms!
She slithered around under his big body in sheer agony and torment!
Just as she thought she would cry out hysterically, he whipped his dripping, spitty cock around to her weeping, frantic twat.
He smacked his rock-hard cock harshly dm her juicy snatch and plunged deep!
"Oh, my God," she moaned.
Her pleasure was immeasurable!
"A a a a a a a a i i i i ii i i i i i i e e eeeeeeeeeee…" she groaned.
Her body was so shot and worked over she could not move as her cum oozed out of her twat. She lay squashing and squirting her orgasm onto his fucking cock.
Her orgasm wouldn't quit!
Cum kept oozing… oozing… oozing…
She lay limp and helpless to move as her squishy, slobbery snatch drained and flooded her cum juice.
"Hhhhhhhhhhmmmmmmmmmmm…" she moaned.
Her body was thumped by his strong cock. She was jolted and jarred as he rammed in his fuck stick!
Ben heaved his big body and plunged his rock-hard cock into her squishy, sloppy cunt.
In… out… in… out… in… out… he ground around and around as his cockhead rubbed and blazed against her uterus! His strong stump of cock rubbed her clit with every gyration of his pelvis!
He shimmed at her hole like a dog fucking!
"EEeeeeeeiiiiiiiioooooooooo!" he shouted.
She felt his wracking body jerk as his cum drenched her love hole.
Just before she passed out she felt the weight of his collapsed body on hers.
Ben panted for air while his cock shot blasts of scorching, hot cum up into her drenched cunt. He lay gasping on her body. Saliva dribbled out of his open, panting mouth and leaked across her tit.
His shoulders heaved, his chest expanded. He was like a fish out of water, gasping, panting.
His pelvis quivered and shimmied his cock right up tight as he blasted his cum.
"God damn that was a good fuck. I never fucked anybody unconscious before. damn, I hope she's breaming…"
He raised his chest off her sweaty breasts.
He moaned. "Good lookin' tits. Damn good fuck."
He kept his limp cock in her flooded hole until he saw her glazed eyes flicker and lazily open.
"You O.K.?" he asked in a whisper.
"I'm fine."
Lora smiled at Ben even though her eyes would not completely focus.
"I never had a fuck so good," she whispered. "I loved it."
She squeezed her vaginal muscles weakly around his limp prick.
Her slender arms went up around his shoulders to caress his biceps, back and trickle her fingers through his dark hair.
"Do you know what I really like? I love the feeling of hot cum leaking down my crack. I adore it. Makes me feel really good. I love cum, the hotter the better. Love it…"
She basked in the warmth of his smile.
She found what she had been looking for, a good fuck. Ben really knew what to do with her body and she had a certain fondness for him.
So she had discovered one very important thing about herself. She had to like the person she fucked. Made all the difference in the world.
What was that song she used to like so much? A man without love is but half a man and a woman without love is nothing at all… or something like that.
To Lora, fucking was not love. It was a part of love, but fucking in itself was nothing but an animal act. So she had that fact firmly in mind at the time, because soon that fact would radically change!
Because for one thing, she would sneak to fuck this married man and she was not always going to be in love with him. Not always to carry the delusion she was in love with him. She would eventually sneak to go with him for the sheer fun of fucking!



CHAPTER EIGHT


Patty was either a very sneaky kid or her timing was terrible!
She saw her mother fuck the married neighbor in her own bed!
Goddamn it, her mother fucked everybody!
Her mother fucked young boys and married men and anything that had a cock hung on the front! Her mother was a whore! A slut! A dirty old lady!
Patty was ashamed of her mother!
Patty sat in the living room quietly and confronted her mother and Ben as they came up the hallway right after fucking away the time.
"Oh, I didn't hear you come in, dear," Lora said, shocked.
She grabbed the towel from between her legs and pulled it up in front of her in an act of embarrassment.
"I've seen you naked and so has he. So why the big act?" Patty asked.
"Uh, I'll see you around, Lora. You better get things straightened out here at home. I'll get in touch."
Ben jogged out the door to go home next door.
Lora knew she had better set her daughter straight since she did not want the youngster blabbing to Ben's wife about this.
"Want a Coke?" Lora asked.
Patty crossed her slender arms and looked at her mother like a scrutinizing mother would look at her daughter, only the other way around.
"Alright. We'll talk," Lora said.
Lora wrapped the towel around her body and curled up on the end of the couch. She reached to pat her daughter in a loving manner and Patty flinched.
"Please don't touch me," Patty said. "You're dirty."
"That hurt."
"Oh, really? It was supposed to hurt. I didn't know anything could hurt you. You've hurt me plenty of times, too."
"How have I hurt you?" Lora asked of her lovely daughter.
"I've seen you… before," Patty said.
A tear trickled out of her pretty, thickly lashed eye.
"What are you talking about?" Lora asked gently.
"Don't play innocent with me. I know what you are. All my friends know what you are!"
"You're a whore! My mother's a whore who fucks all my friends! That's what I know about you!"
"And now you're busy fucking my friend's married fathers! Is all you know fucking? Are you so damned fuck happy you can't live without messin' around? God, Mother!" Patty screeched hysterically.
Lora leaned back against the couch and sighed. She had wanted to be discreet about her actions but apparently she had not.
"I wish you wouldn't use such language, dear. It isn't suitable for a pretty little girl," was all she could come up with.
"A mother whois a whore isn't suitable for me, either!" Patty screamed.
"You just don't understand…" Lora started.
"Oh, yes, I do! You're HOrny! Dirty! Rotten!"
"Oh, my. Now what. Do you know you're acting worse than a parent? Do you know you're condemning me without even hearing my side of anything? Do you know how I feel? Do you care?"
Lora asked.
Patty sulked with her arms crossed. She would not look her mother in the eyes.
Her young breasts jutted as she heaved in globs of breath while her temper mounted.
"So tell me about being a whore. I guess it's lecture time one more time." Patty was sarcastic.
Lora got up calmly and went to her young daughter and slapped her insulant face… with no warning.
Patty looked up at her mother in absolute shock!
"You hit me!" she said in disbelief.
"Yes and I'll hit you again if you don't shut your mouth. Now you are going to listen to me."
"I'II make this short and sweet and then you can decide what you want to do," Lora said sharply.
"What do you mean?" Patty asked, holding the side of her face that was red finger marks from being hit.
"I mean that if you do not, can not, will not understand me, you may go and live with your father. I will release all custody of you. Now when I'm done, if that is what you want, go to your room and pack. I'm not going to try to cope with an unruly teenagers."
"You will understand or you will get out. You have the choice."
"I'M not going to even listen!I'm leaving! you're a whore and a slut and you can't explain that to me! My Dad will take me away from all this! You can go to Hell and burn!"
"Oh, don't worry, I won't tell anybody about you. I'd be too ashamed!"
Lora watched her young, beautiful daughter stomp to her room and heard noisy bangs as the child packed her clothes. Tears stung Lora's eyes.
Lora heard the phone noise as her daughter dialed her father. She sat numbly listening to the muffled tone of her daughter as she talked to her father over the phone.
It all happened so fast.
The packing.
Her ex-husband driving up to the mobile home.
Luggage and carefully packed trinkets loaded in his car.
Sarcastic words.
"I knew you'd fail! You were no good as a wife and you're no good as a mother!" snapped Lee, her ex-husband.
"Good-bye, Mother. I hope I never see you again!" Patty stormed.
Both of them banged out of the door.
The car started and drove off.
Lora was alone.
Her whole life went up in a poof of smoke. She had nothing.
Lora sat on the couch with the towel tightly across her breasts. She didn't move. She was paralyzed with shock! She could not believe what had just happened!
She didn't know how long she sat there before Betty from next door came over and walked in the front door as usual.
"What's the matter with you?" she asked.
Betty sat on the couch next to Lora and put her hand reassuringly on Lora's knee.
"Patty left with her dad," Lora mumbled, looking vaguely straight ahead.
"What! Why did she do that!" Betty gasped.
Lora shrugged her naked shoulders.
"I don't know. She hates me."
Lora's tone was blank and flat. No expression.
Betty didn't know what to do with her friend. She went to the kitchen and made a pot of coffee and asked questions and ranted and raved about teenagers and how ungrateful they were for all the sacrifices parents made for them… and tried to soothe Lora's state of shock.
Lora could not say a word to her best friend. Or she would lose her, too. It was Betty's husband, Ben whom she had just fucked. It was Betty's son Bob who had laid her out behind the trailer. What could Lora do or say to Betty? And Betty tried to help her.
Lora was alone… really alone now! Everything she lived for… everyone who mattered was gone!



CHAPTER NINE


"It'll be nice to have you around the house," Lee said. He patted his blonde daughter on the thigh as he drove her to his place.
"I've never seen where you live," Patty said.
"Well, I meant to come by and visit you, but I thought it would be easier on you if you weren't tom between two parents. Now that your mother has failed with you, you and I will be very close. You have no place else to go," he said flatly.
Patty resented his remarks about her mother even though she hated her mother. And she didn't like his hand on her thigh. And she didn't like the way he had said she had no place else to go. Actually, she didn't like her father!
Patty was driven across town to his apartment.
She noticed her daddy was terribly affectionate for not having seen her for three years. He could have visited her. It was only a matter of three or four miles. Now that she had called on him and he had come running, it seemed he just could not keep his hands off her.
"You certainly are growing up," he said.
She noticed his eyes looked at her young, firm breasts. He ogled her breasts is what he did!
Patty was a bit uncomfortable at her father's stare.
Maybe he was acting so weird because he hadn't seen her for so long. He could have and that bothered Patty. Her own father not visiting her. Why had she called on him right now?
Simply because he was right. She had no place to go!
She noticed her dad's hand was pretty far up on her thigh as he patted her.
"Yep, sure will be nice to have a young lady around the house."
He stopped the car in front of his apartment building and started to unload his daughter's things.
She followed him up the stairs to the second floor apartment inside.
"It's only a one bedroom apartment. Well figure out the sleeping arrangements later. Now you go get the rest of your things and bring them up here. I'm gonna have a drink."
Patty was used to her mother doing things for her. She guessed she would have to get used to living with a man. They did things differently.
Patty made trips up and down the steps bringing her boxes of sacred possessions and piling them in the bedroom. One thing she was glad about, her dad brought up the heavy things.
Lee sat slouched in his favorite chair slurping on a can of beer.
His eyes never left the sight of her young ass or tits.
Oh, yes, he was going to like having his young daughter living with he could feel it in his crotch!
His cock was rock-hard right now!
He held his can of beer in his lap and pressed his hand against his throbbing cock. He sure had a good one on! Man, his cock was pounding so hard he thought he was going to have an orgasm right there just watching his young daughter walk.
Her buns did jiggle real cute!
Her young breasts poked enticingly against the shirt!
Damn! Hot, young stuff right in his own apartment!
"You and your mother have a fight?" he asked.
Patty walked into the bedroom with the last of her prized possessions.
"Sort of," she answered.
"Wanna come out here for a minute?" he called.
"What?" she asked.
The way she stood in front of him with her legs slightly apart and her young tits proudly jutting. My God, if she wasn't his daughter he would have laid her right then and there!
"There's a cold beer in the refrigerator. I haven't got any pop. I'll get some for you. Right now, one beer won't hurt you. It's so hot and you've been working so hard… Your shirt is sticking to your body," he said breathing heavily.
"Mom doesn't let me drink," Patty said flatly.
"But you're not living with your mother. You're living with me. And one can of beer isn't gonna hurt you. It's all I've got right now."
Patty felt his gaze on her breasts and flushed. She turned away from her dad and went to the fridge to get the beer.
She leaned over to get the beer and felt his eyes bum a hole in her ass.
"You haven't got anything but beer in here. What do we eat?" she asked.
"A man doesn't always feel like cooking. I eat out a lot of the time. When I don't eat out, I grab whatever's handy to eat," he said.
His gaze dropped to her young crotch.
Patty sat down in front of her dad on the footstool. She flipped the top on the beer can and gulped some of the cold liquid.
Lee eyed the crotch of her spread legs as she sat directly in front of him and slipped his tongue over his lips. He knew she would have the sweetest, prettiest, pinkest crotch in the world. His daughter would have the tightest little hole…
He had to stop thinking like that! She was his daughter, his child! He worried about how he would treat her. He could not go around with a constant hard-on and the way things were going, that's exactly what was going to happen. His balls were going to ache all the time!
"Patty, I want to talk to you about something."
She lifted her beer can to drink and her rigid nipples poked against her tee shirt.
His cock pulsated harshly against his pants.
"Forget it. Well talk later. Let's go out and eat. Well get some groceries and soft drinks for you," he said.
Patty watched her dad jump out of his chair like his pants were on fire. She thought he was sure nervous about something. Probably having her around. He had lived alone for a long time. Probably hard on a dad getting a daughter plunked in his lap all of a sudden.
"I think I'll shower and change. I'm hot," Patty said.
She ripped her tee shirt up and off of her body and threw the sweaty thing on the floor.
"Don't you wear a bra?" her dad gasped. His eyes about fell out of his head as he gaped at his daughter's firm, young developing tits.
His cock about spurted cum in his pants at the sight of his youngster's bare breasts.
"Sometimes. Not all the time," she said.
She jumped to her feet and her young breasts bounced enticingly in front of her daddy's eyes.
She noticed.
"What's wrong?" she asked innocently.
She wiggled her hips out of her tight Levi's shorts and they fell to the floor. She stepped nakedly out of them and picked up her shirt and pants.
"Where do the dirty clothes go?" she asked.
Lee could not speak!
Finally he composed himself enough to stammer at his child.
"Do you know I'm a man?" he gulped.
"You're my dad," she answered.
"I don't think it's too good for you to prance around naked in front of me," he said.
Those were the most difficult words in the world for him to say to his luscious daughter.
"Why? You're my father," she said.
"And that's why. Because I'm your father I don't want to do something to you that well both be sorry for."
Lee downed the can of beer and went for another.
Patty turned to face her daddy.
"Is the whole world screw happy?" she asked.
"Yes. I think it is. Yes, I do. And I do not intend to mess around with you. You have a beautiful body… Oh, God, do you have a beautiful body!"
"You're young!"
"You're beautiful!"
"I'VE lived alone too long! I havent got the control Ishould have! And if you don't put some clothes on… Im gonna have an orgam just looking at you! Jesus Christ!"
Sweat stood out beaded on his forehead. His hand shook as he put the can of beer to his mouth.
Patty thought her dad was as nuts as her mother!
Sex, that's all anybody thought about?
What was so great about sex?
She dragged her clothes into the bathroom and threw them in a comer.
Lee watched his young daughter's ass jiggle as she walked out of the living room.
He felt his cock throb and beat in his pants. Maybe he could give himself a hand job while she was taking a shower and then he would at least be able to talk to her without being distracted by his thudding cock!
His guts were really ripped up. He wanted to fuck his daughter and he knew it was wrong!
What the hell was he going to do?
She sure as hell could not go prancing around his apartment like she was.
He couldn't stand it! His prick would be leaking all the time! Hell, if he didn't have a hard-on, he'd have lubrication juices smeared over his cockhead. My God, he had to do something about her!
Her thighs had felt so good and warm in his hand.
He never should have touched her on the way over to his apartment.
he never should have brought her to his apartment!
What the Hell was the matter with her mother anyway! A girl's place is with her mother!
Lee set his can of beer down on the little table in his kitchenette and ripped his buttoned Levi's open down the front.
He heard the shower running and knew he had a minute and that was all it would take.
He shoved his pants and butt-hugger shorts down to his knees as he looked out the window. His cock was strong and hard for a man his age!
Shit, with a teeny-bopper running around naked in his apartment, his cock ought to be like a sledge hammer!
He didn't care if anybody was outside standing and looking. He stood in front of his front window and grabbed onto his rigid cock!
Lee spit in one hand and rubbed the hot spit all over the crown of his beating, throbbing, scorching cock!
His spit felt like thick and creamy cum on his cockhead!
His hand felt his heavy throbs of his own beating cock. He gripped his fuck stick and thrust his cock obscenely in the air as he tried to fuck nothing…thinking of his daughter's young twat!
His distended, ridged penis pounded harshly in his hand. His nuts hurt! The blood gorged through his heavy veins to his pulsating cockhead!
His hot rocks were up tight!
His hands worked his shaft… one spreading hot spit over his cockhead and the other double timing and stroking!
His pelvis shimmied and shook as his quivering cum mounted! Climbed to his piss hole!
He felt the scorching blast of his cum as it hit the window!
"Aaaaaaiiiiiiiieeeeeeeeee!"
He shot glob after glob of scalding, burning cum out of his cockhead!The splats of cum smacked against his picture window! His ass flexed as he shimmed and shot his wad!
"Ooooooooohiiihhihieeeeeeeeee!" he groaned.
His hands slipped in the squishy cum that leaked down his cock. The rich smell of thick cream seeped up to his nostrils as he stood in front of the big window blasting his load in an arc… which gradually dwindled to his prick.
Sssssqqqqqquuuuuuuuiiiiiissssssshhhhh!
S s s ssssllllliiiiiiiiiippppppppp… S s s s s s s s s s l ll l ll l l llliiiiiddddeeeeeee!
His big hand worked his cock, stroking and squeezing the very last of his steaming, bubbling, scalding cum out of his cockhead!
"Oooooooooooohhhhhhhhhhhhhhbhhhhhhhhhh," he moaned.
His strong legs felt like jelly as he trembled and quaked.
His head wouldn't stop thinking about his young daughter's blonde, sweet pussy…
His pelvis quivered.
"Daddy…" came a soft, small voice from behind him.
He turned and faced his naked daughter.
His cock was going limp and had dripping long strings of sticky sperm dripping…
His soggy balls glistened wetly with the flood of shot cum…
"Daddy, what's so great about sex?"
He felt squiggly faint, his rubbery knees would hardly hold him up.
She stood waiting for his answer… with droplets of clear water on each of her nipples and trickles of clean, fresh water sliding down her naked body… and sparkles of shimmering water… like diamonds… through her golden hair.
"Oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooo," Lee moaned.



CHAPTER TEN


Patty looked brazenly at her daddy's weak cock dripping with gooey, sticky strings of shot cum.
She had seen cocks before when her mother had fucked them and eaten them, but she had never seen a cock up really close… and one that she could touch!
Her Daddy would let her touch his cock!
She walked over to her father and looked down at his withered dick as it hung limply over his soggy balls.
"Tell me… Show me… What is so great about sex? Why does it drive everybody to do things they usually wouldn't do? What's so good about it? Does screwin' around really feel that good?"
"All I've heard is talk, talk, talk."
"I've seen people screw from a distance and even seen one woman stick one of those things in her mouth."
"Now I've got to know! I want to feel a thing in me. I want to touch your thing. I want to… fuck!"
Lee shivered and shook as lust and desire raged through his body.
"I thought you were in the bathroom. You shouldn't see my cock," he protested weakly.
"Why not? Is your… cock… any different than anybody's?"
Patty stumbled over the words she had heard so many times at school but did not yet feel free to use.
"Sex is a very private thing…" he started.
"Let's skip the sermon. I want to fuck. I want to know what a cock feels like. I want to feel the things everybody else feels and know what screwin' is all about. God only knows I've heard and seen enough about it. Sex ought to be the most important thing in the world, the way people act about it. Now, I want to fuck!"
Lee touched his finger to his young daughter's breast and flicked I off the diamond sparkle of water.
He hesitated and shook.
"I think you better go back to your mother," he said.
"No! I'll go later, maybe. right now I want to fuck!"
Patty stomped her foot securely and her whole body shimmied, glistening wet of shower water. Her firm breasts jiggled slightly in her movement.
She watched her father sit down on a hard bottomed kitchen chair with his balls and limp whang hanging over the edge. His pants were at his ankles. His belly was slightly too much, due to his drinking so much beer.
She took in the whole sight of her father from his graying hair to his sunken naval to his hairy legs. Her brazen gaze stopped to rest on his splayed crotch.
She knew he was nervous the way he hurriedly gulped his beer and asked to get him another.
She walked with a wiggle in her ass and got him another can of beer.
Lee trembled as his smoldering eyes watched the young girl turn and jut her tits at him.
"You're really very brave aren't you? Do you know it hurts to fuck the first time? Are you sure you want to lose your hyman? Do you know what you're even talkin' about!" he asked.
"I had a good teacher… my mother!" she snapped.
"Your mother showed you how to fuck?" he asked in awe.
Patty hung her head.
"Not really. I'd sneak and watch her. She didn't know I was watchin' her fuck and eat cocks and all that stuff. That's what the fight was all about. I caught her fuckin' around one time and called her a buncha names and all that. Now, I wanna know what it's all about 'cause I haven't been here for an hour yet, and you're jackin' off at the window."
Lee shook his head as he reached for the beer.
Patty squatted right in front of her father and rested one of her elbows on one knee and the other, on the other of his widely splayed crotch.
"I won't tell," she cooed.
Her eyes blazed into her daddy's crotch. Her hands hung inward as she rested her elbows on his knees. She took one finger and touched the tip of his smeared cockhead.
"It's slippery," she said and giggled.
"That's the cum," he said.
Lee gulped his beer and watched his daughter examine his cock. He shivered as his lusty passion for her grew. So did his cock!
"It gets bigger and longer and fatter," the young girl said.
Her young hand traced a finger the length of his cock and slipped around the crown.
"Hhhmmmmmmmmmmmmmm," she cooed. "So soft!"
"Jesus… Holy Jesus!" Lee groaned.
Lee knew he should stop the child, but he could not! Her fingers felt so tantalizingly good on his jerking, thumping cock!
"Does your thing hurt?" she asked watching his cock struggle to get stood up straight and tall.
"Hhhhhhhmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm," he moaned.
She wasn't sure if that was a yes or no. She continued to flick her ringers around on his torridly hot flesh and touch to his oozing cockhead. She felt sorry for the struggling cock as it fought to get tall and stiff. Sort of like a struggling baby, animal learning how to walk… all wobbly and uncertain.
Her fingers touched his testicles and she was thrilled at the softness of the sac skin. She had a great time massaging his nuts and feeling the hard ovals inside the testicle skin move back and forth under her gentle touch.
"Hey, I like that," she smiled.
She watched his hot rocks move and shift as she touched here and there on his nuts.
"Ooooooooohhhhhhhhhhhh," Lee moaned in passionate agony.
He could hardly stand the thrill of his daughter's hand stroking his cock! His gut contracted and he felt the good, low, gutsy feeling in the lower part of his belly. His cockhead prickled with excitement as he watched her slim, inexperienced fingers tickle across his crown and up and down his throbbing, pulsating dick!
He should stop his daughter from feeling his cock!
But he couldn't.
Her young hand felt so good to his blazingly hot torch.
He sat there and helplessly watched his blonde child touch and caress his throbbing prick. He snorted his breathing as he bent his neck to see everything she did to his whang. His eyes were glued to her hands in his crotch! He could in no way stop the young girl with the flowing blonde hair.
She looked him straight in the eye and smiled.
"Your cock's sticky."
"Dried cum," he said flatly and he was doing good to get that out of his lumpy throat.
"I'll go wash it off…" he whispered.
He attempted to get up. His head reeled and spun.
"That's O.K.. I'II lick it off. I've seen mother do that…" she said happily.
"Ooooooooohhhhhhhhhhhhh God… ooooooooooooaaaaaaa," he moaned.
"Yuck. The whole thing is gooey sticky," she complained.
"Yeah," he muttered.
"Well, I'll just have to lick the whole long thing off! I like the feeling of the beats and the way you jerk it around! Your cocks so hot! This's kinda neat," she said.
"Yeah… neat…" he moaned.
His cockhead throbbed under the touch of her hot, little tongue!

His head pounded with guilt and passionate lust. He could almost feel his prick stuffed in her tight little twat!
"Oh, my God! Forgive me!" he moaned.
"Oooooohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh…" he uttered helplessly.
"This's sorta like lickin' a great big ice cream cone," she snickered.
Lee's fiery body quivered and shook as he maintained while his young daughter slid her hand to stroke his rock-hard cock while her tongue licked hotly across his wet cockhead.
"Except it's a hot cone and tastes kinda bitter and yet sweet. Really it's sorta like eating snot."
Her young hand worked his cock with soft, easy strokes as she nosed into the soft sac skin of his testicles.
Her hot breath scorched against his skin sending him into royal orbit!
She licked gently at his balls and never felt anything so soft in her life. She loved his balls the way they shifted in the sac skin while she brazenly nuzzled his nuts.
Her sweet tongue licked around his tight balls, tasting his sweat and stale cum. She liked the musty smell of her father's crotch as she sniffed openly around his balls and the stump of his throbbing cock.
She touched here and there, just to see, what a beating cock felt like. She licked around his prickhead to test the thrill of what his cockhead would make her feel like.
Her fingers edged toward his shithole.
Might as well do the whole thing. She thought she would punch her finger into his clenched rectum while she was messing around.
So far she felt nothing really thrilling about any of this fingering and touching and tasting.
She was missing something because her mother went wild at a cock!
Patty was so busy exploring her daddy's crotch she didn't have time to really get turned on by anything. She was having fun!
Lee was in excruciating agony! His cock pounded and his hips thrust his cock toward her face as she fingered his asshole.
The way her daddy was moaning and groaning, she figured he must be feeling something… and she wanted to feel that something!
Patty pulled her hand from his asscrack and took her hand from his beating cock. She stopped licking his pulsating cockhead for thick snotty fluid and lay back on the floor.
"You do it to me!" she said.
She spread her legs wide and opened up her pink slit.
Lee struggled to sit upright and he wilted in lusty passion as he looked through smoldering eyes at his daughter's widely splayed snatch crack.
"Oh, my God!" he gasped.
"Come on. You lick me awhile. I wanna feel what your tongue feels like," she said nonchalantly.
She watched her daddy scramble to get to the floor between her legs.
She expected sky rockets! She wanted the thrill! She craved the wild exuberance, the madly wild groping, the hysterically frantic actions she had seen her, mother go through!
So she would experiment with her daddy and see if his hot tongue turned her on! She lay waiting…
Lee slipped his hands under her ass and lefted her beautiful crotch to his face… almost as if her ass were a sacrificial offering to the Gods… and he was the God! The sucking God!
Patty felt the heat of his breath in her crotch!
The warmth of his big hands holding her buns felt good, too!
She might just get turned on after all! So far… so good… and nothing had really happened except her dad was breathing hard and sniffing around her pubic hair.
She felt her daddys tongue slip into her snatch crack and she really liked that!
"Feels so good," she purred.
She heard his snorts of passion as he licked around and around her jiggling, erect clit. His tongue felt really good and hot!
Anything that felt as good as her daddys tongue in her slit had to be nasty and obscene!
She loved it!
She could hardly wait to see what he was going to do next!
"Do something else! Wow! That's good!"
Daddy was going to give it to her good… and he was not going to rush the situation even if his balls felt like they were going to explode with painful expansion.
She lay with her father's mouth on her fluttering clit. She felt his scorching tongue flick over and over her touchy spot, making her tremble. She liked it when her daddy sucked her little clit into his mouth and bit gently on her.
The fire was kindled in her snatch!
She heard the sucking sound as he pulled and tugged on her rigid clit!
She about did flips when his sprm tongue slid down her slit and touched the opening of her snatch!
She felt his big fingers dig into her firm ass as he pulled her cunt to his slobbering mouth. She tingled all over with excitement!
She heard his saliva gush into her twat!
She felt his blazing tongue plunge in!
The tremendously loud sounds of squishing spit from her snatch thrilled her! The loud squashes of her lubricating juices mixed with his thick spit!
Ssssslllllluuuuurrrrrrpppppp!
Sssssssllllllllloooooooppppp!
Sssssssssuuuuuuccccccckkkkkk!
Her young body shook wildly with excitement as her daddy snorted and rooted into her slobbery, bubbling, gurgling, hot twat!
Her daddy kept her soft, sleek labia spread and lathered from her spasming snatch to her fluttering clit and back again! He huffed and puffed his raging heat of passion and lust as he snorted his sloshing tongue from one end of her squishy, sloppy slit to the other.
The tremendous impact of her soaring emotions had the little girl wild with delight! She trembled and shook with eager, urgent, inquisitive passion!
She wasn't sure just what was happening to her, but she loved it! Her flat little belly contracted and felt like a low simmering fire burning, burning burning in her gut… ready to explode and erupt at any moment!
The wildly hot snorting in her soft twat had her hysterically bouncing in her daddy's hands. The scorching breath blasted into her soft, silky, pinkish labia and touched off blasts of fire in her spasming cunt and fluttering clit as well as her puckered asshole. Her whole bottom was ablaze with fiery, unknown passion.
Her virgin twat sputtered her gurgling juices into her daddy's slurping, sucking mouth. The feel of his scorching tongue lashed up her sweet twat to urge more and more juice to trickle down her virgin tube and flood into her daddy's scalding mouth.
She felt, the gentle tugs of his sucking on her erect clit and tingled madly. Electrified passion bolted through her young body!
"Oh, Daddy! Your tongue feels so good in me!" she muttered.
"Humph… humph… humph…" sorted hungrily.
He felt her ass bounce gleefully against his hands as they clutched her buns with his thumbs in her asscrack. He dug her asshole!
He felt his cock bang impatiently!
He tongued her cunt!
She sweat at the touch of her daddys hot, darting tongue!
Her crotch was ablaze with running juices and tingling passion!
She felt her daddy crawl up between her legs!
She groped to touch his shoulders as they hovered over her qurvering body!
She felt the touch of his scorching cockhead at her twat!
"Your dicks so hot!" she whimpered, half frightened, half anticipating.
"Easy does it," He snorted.
"Your cocks wet…" she whispered.
"Just lubricating that tight little hole of yours," he huffed.
She felt his fiery torch prod at her snatch! She flinched!
"Just relax… it'll hurt for only a minutee…" he grunted.
He pushed his prick inside her cuntal mouth!
"Aaaaaahhhhhhh,it's too big!" she walled.
He waited and let her snatch get used to the idea of having a cockhead inside the simmering, twitching entrance to her virgin paradise.
Her pelvis slowly relaxed against his holding hands.
She felt his heavy, demanding throbs of cock in her twat!
She felt her daddys cock inch in… and wait… inch in… and wait!
"It hurts!" she cried.
She was afraid to move, afraid to get his cock out of her hole. She wanted more of his thumping prick while at the same time her twat felt stretched beyond limitations!
She felt his beating cockhead slide in… in… in… in!
Her whole bottom rocked with his heavy beats of pulsating cock!
She felt his cock thrust!
"EeeeeeeeeiiiiiiiiiiI!" she cried painfully.
"From here on it's all fun, honey," he snorted.
"Oh, your cock hurts! Get it out of me!" she wept.
"No. Now the pain's all over. That was your sweet maidenhead. Now you'll love my cock! Just feel my cockhead beat. Feel the throbs of hot cock in your twat… feel the red hot blood singing up my stem to make my cock hard… just for you… just so you'll love to fuck…"
Patty's breath was heavy and labored.
Her panic subsided and she relaxed slightly…
She felt the pleasure… she felt his cock slide in her thick juices and blood… she felt the fire… the heat… the scorching, beating, pulsating of his hard cock in her young twat…
"Are we fucking?" she asked.
"Yeah!" he grunted.
She felt her young twat being stuffed so full of blazing, thumping cock that she thought she would burst into blazing fire! She was soooooo full of hot cock!
"Oooooohhhhhhh Daddy! Your cock's so big and hard!"
Sweat trickled off of his body and leaked onto hers as he humped his daughter's hole. He shook wildly as he used control to fuck her easily and steadily!
"Dadddy! That hurts! Your cocks too big!" she cried.
The big whopper crawled up her tunnel, thumping, pulsating, beating into her virgin land of paradise!
Patty was rigidly uptight!
She felt her daddy's hand push her one leg around his sweat slick waist and she did the same with her other one. She felt the force of his thick prick as he pushed in, in, in…
She whimpered as the throbbing cockhead lead the way for his thickly veined stock to follow…
She felt her daddy's hand lift her leg up over his shoulder while his shoulder leaned to get her other leg! Her knees were hung over his massive shoulders as his smoldering eyes glazed down at her jiggling breasts.
She looked at him and begged her dad not to move his beating cock… not for a minute! She could not take anymore of that big, beating prick!
She didn't realize the painful agony her daddy was enduring for her sake as he huffed and puffed his breath… and waited with his daughter's legs hung over his shoulders.
His balls ached painfully!
His cock throbbed inside her soft, sleek tunnel! He felt her silky twat tighten around his pounding prick!
He moaned his lust…
Her small hands pushed against his shoulders in protest of his throbbing cock.
He groaned his agony and desire!
"Oh, my God…" he whispered.
She felt her daddy's shoulders lower as his hot, spitty mouth touched her rigid nipples and he sucked like a baby her young, firm, developing breasts.
She tingled with prickles of fiery emotion. She relaxed slightly in the warm feeling of her daddy's mouth on her breasts, nipping, chewing on her rigid nips. She felt the wet, hot slobber from his hot mouth!
"O o o o o o o o o o o o o o o h h h hhhhhhhhhh," he moaned, hotly.
His huffing and sucking sounds rocked in her ears.
She smelled the thick juices that trickled out of her leaking hole.
And always the heavy throbs of his cock!
Beating!
Pulsating!
Stretching her young, sweet twat!
He couldn't stand any more!
She felt his pelvis swing into torrid action!
It was as if the whole world of passion had erupted and burst!
She resisted at first… and then the glory of her daddy's precious cock surged through her young body… and she adored his humping… his big body hovering over hers… his hot torch up her twat…
She felt the heated thrusts of torrid cock!
Her asscrack was banged with his wetly slapping balls!
Her tunnel was scoped out by his blasting, belting cock!
Her lifted cunt was thwacked harshly by her daddy's fucking cock!
In… out… in… out… in… out… in!
Her virgin juices flowed like wine!
Her love tunnel sloshed with sweet juices as her daddy hovered and humped her twat!
Ssssssssllllllllllooooooooooooossssssshhhhh!
Ssssssssqqqqqqqqquuuuuuuiiiiiiiiiiiiii!
He fucked her hard and heavy…
Her virginty was lost in the flow of her hot juices and flooding blood!
The slop of her liquids lathered his thrusting cock!
Her body jiggled and. her breast moved seductively before her daddy's eyes as he humped her hole and banged a strong fuck into her!
She was hot and sweaty… and his constant humping grunts sounded in her young ears… her dizzy head… her rocked out, spaced out brains rattled as her daddy socked a solid fuck to her hole!
She felt his wild, animalistic thrusts go into torridly hot gyrations as he started to grind his jerking, jolting cock!
She felt his pelvis swing around and around between her legs as his rigid shaft bored into her slobbering twat and ground her to pieces!
She tossed her feverish head in the exquisite ecstasy of being hovered over and slammed full of hot cock!
Her clit was rubbed by his every thrust of blasting cock. Her tight vagina felt all the small ridges of his hot flesh as his roasting cock beat and jerked into her clasping tube!
"Are you ready?" he whispered to his daughter.
She didn't have time to answer…
"Aaaaaaiiiiiiiieeeeeeeeeeeeeee!" he orgasmed hotly!
His torridly fired body shot spurts of heavy, thick, rich cum up her love tube and blasted her uterus!
She was astonished by his jerking and spasming body as he riveted her hole with jack-hammering, gyrating thrusts of blazing cock!
She felt his hot, slamming balls push into her wet asscrack as his cock went wild in her tightly clamping twat!
She felt the blast of hot sperm in her snatch!
Her clit jiggled in the slosh of cum as it oozed out of her tight vagina!
She felt his cock jolt inside her as the gush of boiling, gurgling orgasmic fluid drenched her twat!
She felt his shimmies as he pushed and ground his shooting, spraying cock into her hole!
"Oooooooooiiiiiiiiiieeeeeeeeee!" He gasped!
His body collapsed letting her slender, shapely legs slide off his shoulders.
He fell against her lovely, damp, golden pussy… in an exhausted heap!
His sighs of release burned her breasts…
She lay under her father feeling his cock go limp in her twat and all the thick lather of his cum and her blood leak out of her hole.
"Is that it?" she asked.
"You were fucked!" he gasped.



CHAPTER ELEVEN


"I really don't like fucking all that well," Patty stated flatly.
"It gets better the more you fuck," her daddy said.
"I'm sure I don't see what you and mom think is so great about it…"
Patty sat on the floor Indian style on a towel with all the blood of her virginity and her daddy's cum leaking out of her twat.
"I didn't know your mother was so fond of fucking," Lee said.
"She fucks everybody."
"She never liked it when I was living with her," he said, stroking his wilted cock.
"Well, she loves it now. Maybe she misses you," Patty said.
Her young tits jutted as she sat with her crotch spread wide open for her daddy to watch.
He shook his head.
"She's lonely," Patty said.
"So am I. But I don't fuck everybody."
"You fucked me!"
"I'm sorry about that. I never should have fucked my own daughter. That's incest you know. I really feel bad about that. I shouldn't have messed with you. It really is terrible. I'm so sorry…" he said.
Patty put her young face to her daddy's knee.
"It's okay daddy. Don't worry about it," she soothed.
"You didn't like any of the messin' around, either?" he asked hopefully.
"Yeah, some of it was alright. Especially your tongue in my slit. That was kinda neat. But that's dirty…" she said.
"Not really. Only if you think so."
"I stink, though," she said.
"You smell like a woman. A sweet woman. That's all. I love the smell of your crotch. Your juices are delicious. I love to suck cunt."
"Your cock tasted pretty good. I don't know. Maybe after awhile I'll really get to liking sex. Right now I could take it or leave it."
"Most virgins don't like fucking. You'll get to liking it. I love to fuck. I can't get enough fucking. I really can't. I'm horny all the time. I go around with a hard-on most of the time."
"Living alone is hard. I'm never sure of where or when I'll get a piece of ass, you know? And I need a twat around."
"But I don't need your snatch around. You'll have to understand, Patty. I'm gonna take you home. I can't have you around here or I'll fuck you all the time. See, I gotta have sex and it's wrong for me to fuck you."
"I don't know what I'll do after I take you home, but I do know that fuckin' my own kid is not right."
"I loved your cunt! really warm and juicy. but I can't fuck my own kid."
"You and your mother'll have to work out something… O.K.?"
Patty felt his warm hand on her young breast and heard him moan. She warmed all over under the touch of his fingers to her nipples.
She did like her daddy's hand on her breasts flicking her nips and massaging her tits. Felt good.
"When're you takin' me home?" she asked.
She pressed her flushed face to her daddy's caressing hand.
"Pretty soon. Do you like that?" he asked squeezing her tit.
"Hmmmmmm, yeah. Who knows, someday maybe I'll really dig fuckin'. Too bad you won't be around to enjoy it with me," she said softly.
"Yeah. I'd like to fuck you regularly. But, honestly, honey, I can't. That's just too much. Oh God, forgive me I shouldn't have fucked my own daughter. If only I wasn't so horny all the time…"
Patty hated to see tears in her father's eyes.
Patty sat at her daddy's feet loving his hands on her breasts and feeling so sorry for his loneliness… and her mother's, too. Too bad they ever separated.
She thought they belonged together. They both were horny as hell all the time and wanted to fuck anything in sight!
Too bad!
Divorce is a bad thing!
Drives people to doing things they wouldn't usually do… to fuck people they usually wouldn't… to be horny… to be frustrated terrible…
Patty put her hand to her daddy's limp dick.
She moaned her happiness of his sexual organ.
His skin felt so hot and slippery with her blood and his cum.
"I wish I'd have an orgasm. I mean I really got excited there for awhile, but I didn't cum. I bet having a good cum is really neat," she said longingly.
"Yeah. I should make you cum. It's not nice for a man to leave a woman frustrated and without a cum," he lowered his head and watched his young daughter play with his withered cock.
"Are you scared of my cock anymore?" he asked.
She shook her head and teased his cockhead with her fingers.
"Turn around and get on all fours like you are a dog," he said.
"Why?" she asked.
"Just do as you're told," he commanded.
She took her hand from his strengthening cock and whipped her slender body around to where she had her ass in the air pointing right at his face.
She felt his big arm between her legs as his hand slipped up to her dangling breasts. She tingle with excitement as he milked her nipples and caressed her breasts one at a time…
The heat from his shoulder and arm pressed into her asscrack as he fondled her tits.
She felt her fluids leak down her inner thighs and get smeared by his upper arm as he caressed her hanging breasts. She quivered in excitement by his touch and spread her legs more.
She trembled when he put his other hand to her slippery slit and massaged back and forth, back and forth, loving the squishiness of her swollen labia. Her clit trembled and fluttered as his fingers pinched and then moved to slip over her spasming twat and poke at her tightly clenched asshole.
She could barely maintain her balance as she felt his hot, scorching mouth at her tight asshole!
She loved it when her daddys tongue licked her asshole!
Every nerve in her body quivered and flickered as his tongue poked and stabbed into her retum!
His hand milked her nipples.
His other hand sloshed in the spent cum and juice in her twat slit!
She adored the heat of his mouth as it scorched against her asshoie! Damn! His tongue felt neat… hot… wet… digging… prodding…
She loved it!
The young girls legs felt like rubber and her arms barely held her up as her daddy worked her crotch and tits from behind… doggie style…
She hung her blonde head and watched her dad's fingers pinch and touch her tits. She lowered her head slightly as her belly contracted and she saw his other hand sliding in her tender crease.
A low, gutsy feeling mounted in the pit of her belly as his hand kept slipping and sliding in the slime between her legs. The reeking smell of her crotch seeped to her flared nostrils. The sound of his sloshing fingers rang in her ears…
She loved it! All of it!
Most of all she adored his tongue licking at her asshole while he snorted his hot breath against her rippling flesh.
She tossed her blonde head back and looked up at the ceiling. God, what he was doing to her felt good!
She quivered at the touch of his tongue on her tightly clenched asshole!
He knew he would get her butt opened up to his tongue!
The sloppy licks of his scorching tongue drove the young girl crazy!
So dirty!
Like a dog sniffing another dog's ass!
Really vile to the young girl!
Terrible!
But, oh, so good!
The quivering of her rectum thrilled the young blonde! Her twat leaked! Her juices flooded her snatch crack to be smeared by her daddys arm as he felt between her legs and up to her tits!
"Ooooooooooooohhhhhhhhh," she sighed, shaking.
His passion zoomed as his rigid cock bounced and jerked in the air. He was on all fours right behind his daughter's hot ass!
Histhrobbing cock was slapped wetly up against his hairy belly.
His pounding cockhead tickled with steaming desire for his daughter's tight, young asshole!
His mouth slobbered his torridly scorching spit all around her tight rectum and he dug harshly at her with his stiffened tongue. He pushed and poked hotly at her ass tube.
She felt her butt get more sloshy and spitty and she could not help but tighten up as his tongue lathered around her little opening.
The fourteen-year-old blonde quivered as her daddy's hand squished the length of her slit from her clit to her asshole. She felt his fingers dabble through the slush in her spread crack as he slid slimy goo to her butt and mix it with his thick spit.
She loved his scorching breath as he snorted passionately into her butt.
She felt like a bowling ball!
Her daddy had his fingers in her slobbering twat!
She felt the force of his hand thrust his thumb into her tight asshole!
His trailing fingers dibbled around her fluttering clit!
She trembled as his hot tongue licked around and around her rectum!
Her tits were still massaged by his other hand!
God! Her Daddy really had her with his fingers and steaming, scorching mouth! His tongue licked the oozing juices his thumb pulled out of her smelly shit hole!
She Felt Like She Had To Shit!
All that wiggling of his thumb in her rectum blew her mind!
She was losing control!
She had to shit! And he kept his thumb wiggling inside her soft ass!
"Daddy!" she squealed.
She got no response except his hot snorts at her asshole!
She wiggled her butt to get his digging, gouging thumb out of her rectum. She felt like her shit was going to spurt out of her hole all over her daddy's hand and mouth, but he kept licking and digging in her asshole!
She slithered and squiggled around, trying to get his big, slipping thumb out of her ass tunnel while at the same time her emotions shot to the moon!
Her crotch felt like it was on fire!
Sparkles and prickles of unleashed passion rippled through her smoldering slit as her hole dribbled juices!
Her daddy's fingers stabbed into her clutching, grabbing, spasming twat!His other fingers tormented and teased her fluttering clit to stiffness!
And she thought she was going to shit!
She prayed he would get his thumb out of her asshole!
She felt his tough thumb poke in… in… into her tight rectum… and wiggle against the softness and dampness of her shitter!
All Hell broke loose!
She thought…
Her asshole loosened and blossomed open to his thumb and licking tongue! All the tension and stress was gone. Her an muscle relaxed and her asshole flowered open to her daddy's reaming tongue!
She quivered as he licked and nibbled at her relaxed butt hole.
She flinched at the rank smell of her shit hole and wondered how her daddy could possibly like licking out her asshole!
Her head reeled as the sucking noises resounded a thousand times through her ringing ears. The steady, quick sloshing sounds of his tongue slopping in and out of her asshole unsteadied her and she collapsed her top torso to her shoulders.
Sssssssqqqqqquuuuuiiiiiiiisssssshhhhhhh… in with his tongue!
S s s s s s s s s s uuuuuuuuuuccccccckkkkkkkk… out of her asshole with his tongue and his lips encircled her shit hole!
Sssspppppllllllllaaaassssshhhhhh into her tight asshole with fm stabbing, thrusting tongue!
She quivered and spasmed at the obscene act of her daddy eating out her asshole but his scalding mouth, his full, hot, scorching lips, his dabbling reaming tongue… all felt so absolutely wonderful!
Her sloppy twat was crammed full of fingers! Pushing, stabbing, thrusting fingers in and out of her stretched cunt! Her lubrication juices flooded and mixed with his shot cum and her dripping blood! Her daddy's poking fingers stuck in and slurped out, pushed in and hauled out of her young twat to lather sloppy wet!
Her fluttering clit danced happily in the marshy, swollenness of her drenched, squishy slit!
"OH, MY God! Daddy! Daddy what are you doing to me!" she squealed.
Her nostrils flared at the rank smells of her crotch as her daddy worked to make his daughter cum! She would have an orgasm if he poked her holes until they bled more and more! He would make his child have an orgasm!
Her daddys hot cock was thumping and throbbing hotly between her legs! The stiff shaft beat against his hairy, lower gut!
Her daddys hands were smeared with her juices and blood!
She twitched and squirmed as bolts of excited passion zoomed through her young body!
She tingled!
Herclit throbbed with erectness of passion!
"Oh daddy… daddy… daddy… fuck me!" she squealed.
Her whole body was wet with sweat as she trembled and shook. She was electrified with passion at his every touch! She about passed out from the exciting dirtiness of having her daddy's mouth and nose snorting at her asshole!
Her butt was up in the air ready for her daddy to mount!
Her crotch was a mass of quivering, spasming liquefied passion!
Fire scorched through her flooded slit!
"Fuck me, daddy!"
Lee was just about to move to mount his daughter's ass when he felt a hand slip from behind him… to grab his pulsating cock!
"What the Hell…" he muttered into his daughter's asshole.
Lee moaned under the familiar grip of his ex-wife's hand as she held his pulsating cock tightly and started to stroke up and down his stiff shaft. He felt his loaded, aching nuts caressed and massaged at the same time.
Loranipped at his flexed ass begging for him to spread his quivering thighs!
Lee obliged and felt her hot mouth scorch to his rectum!
His sperm filled nuts were fondled and caressed by her experienced hand… his beating, throbbing cock felt her hand slip up to his sensitive cockhead!
Her firm hand smeared his thick, creamy lubrication juices all over his smoldering, beating cockhead!
"Fuck me, daddy! I wanna cum! I wanna feel your cock in my twat!"
Patty shrieked frantically.
"H u m p h…humph… slurrrrrrppppppp," Lee moaned.
His scorching tongue worked his daughter's asshole while he shook and shivered his lusty excitement! Two women!
Two hot cunts! What more could he ask for?
A young, tight twat… his daughters… innocent… eager… anxious!
And Mrs. Experience sucking the shit out of his asshole while she worked his throbbing cock!
"Ooooooooooooohhhhhhhhhhhhhh my God!" he gargled, slurping spit and juice out of his young child's shit hole.
His body quivered and sweat. His heart pounded roughly against his chest walls and pumping red hot blood to his thickly veined, beating, torridly hot, pounding cock!
His head rocked as his gut contracted in eager delight!
"U u u u u u u Ummmmmmmmmpppppppphhhhhhhhh… ssslllluuuuuuuurrrrrrrppppppppp," he uttered.
Patty's quivering body trembled in wild, hysterical happiness caused by her mounting emotions! She flamed with desire to fuck! Her young body shook violently! Her clit blazed with desire! Her young cunt dribbled with frenzied craving for her daddy's rock-hard cock!
Her head spun her out to hysterical ecstasy! Her ass burned like fire as her daddy's tongue reamed her out! Her stabbed twat felt flamingly stretched and ready!
Patty had to have her daddys fucking cock!
She sobbed her pent up passion!
"Please! Fuck me daddy! Fuck me!"
Lee slid his tongue from her asshole to her leaking, dripping twat! He thrilled at all his young daughter's sloppy juices as he lapped up and nibbled! His hungry mouth burned her spasmmg snatch!
Patty trembled under the wiggling of her daddy's fucking tongue in her leaking, boiling, bubbling twat! She felt her smoldering passions burst into open flame by the tongue fucking she was getting!
Tears gushed from her frenzied body!
Her daddys wiggling tongue in her spasming, leaking snatch sent her fluttering clit to wild, hectic sparking lust!
She tingled from her toes to her low, good, gutsy belly!
Patty qurvered as she neared her first orgasm!
Lee hungrily devoured his daughter's love juices. He tongued into her soft, silky snatch and tasted her oozing, bubbling juices. He licked her out with his wiggling frantically lapping tongue! He smacked his lips at the delicious, luscious taste of his daughter's snatch juice.
Patty felt both of her daddy's hands on her tits, milking her nipples and caressing her breasts while his scorching breath singed up into her sobbering twat.
Her young, elastic, vaginal muscles tightened around his wiggling, digging, thrusting tongue as she was tongue fucked! She loved the way his thick, hot tongue, whipped across her rigid, flicking clit just before he thrust his tongue deeply into her soft, scalding twat!
Lee trembled with pure frantic, wild lust as he gobbled in his daughter's snatch juice and had his cock stroked by Lora.
Lora was so hot she was almost ready to blast her frantic orgasm as she sucked Lee's asshole and clutched his stiff cock and massaged his fully loaded ovals. She tongued the twinge in his asshole to a full, flaming fire! Her prodding, punching tongue sank into his tight asshole as his legs spread widely and his testicles lay full in her hand, basking in the luxury of her fingering.
Her other hand caressed and squeezed his pulsating, jerking cock.
She sweltered in her own passionate desires as she touched his lathered cockhead.
His dangling, loaded testicles tantalized her to broiling lust for his beating, throbbing prick!
Her seething, foaming, sweltering pussy cried for his cock!
Her dancing, erect, electrified clit prickled with the sting of thrilling desire!
Her mouth sucked into his asshole while her tongue pierced his sweltering shit hole!
Lora was near frantic, doubling convulsions of passion as she worked his thudding, throbbing, tormenting cock!
Her heavy, mature breasts rubbed against the carpeting as she slobbered her thick spit to his asshole. Her rounded ass was high in the air and her simmering crotch cried for a harsh beating of thick prick! She loved the musty smell of her man's asshole and dug frantically into his shitter!
Lee was suffering with pangs of lust while he tongued his young daughter's dripping snatch! His balls ached and pained him terribly.
Patty was ready for a fuck! She cried for a fuck! Heryoung body lurched and slithered at her daddys every touch!
The young girls sweltering crotch was drenched in her boiling, bubbling juices and her daddys scorching spit!
Sslloossh!
Sslluurrp!
Ssqquuish!
"Fuck me, daddy! I'mmmmmm gonnnnaaa cummmmmmm!" the youngster screeched.
Lee dragged his fucking tongue out of his daughter's boiling twat with a loud auctioning noise and stumbled to get his cock to her weeping hole!
He mounted his daughter's ass, grunting, gasping, as the sweat poured.
Patty cringed at the bigness of her daddy's cock as he snubbed the beating, pulsating cockhead to her shit hole!
She panted as her daddy's hand kept her young, flicking clit in a constant frenzy!

Patty felt the scorching cockhead at her asshole!
She felt a twinge of excruciating pain as the pulsating prick sank its throbbing cockhead in… in… her smoldering asshole!
Inch by throbbing, beating inch she felt skewered on his cock!
She felt his every heavy ridge of flesh on his penis as he shoved his lusty cock into his daughter's shit hole!
Lora held onto his cock as he shoved the beating monster into Patty's quivering asshole… all the way… until she had to let go of his beating cock… as his testicles touched at pattys quivering snatch slit!
Slowly, painfully slowly, her daddy sawed his cock in and almost out of his young daughter's asshole!
Patty could not move!
She was paralyzed with passion as her daddy fucked her asshole… slowly. She delighted in, each slow, wonderful, deliberate thrust of her daddy's rock-hard dick!
Her snatch cried for attention and his fingers heaved in!
Patty was so crammed with cock and her daddys cunt fucking fingers she could barely stand the ecstasy and bliss!
She moaned her ecstatic delight as her daddy plunged his fingers into her flooded twat and felt his cock easing back and forth in his daughter's ass tube!
He shivered with tormenting passion!
Carefully he screwed his cock into her tightly clasping shit hole. Slowly he retracted back to almost out…
Lora's cheeks hollowed and puffed as she tongued into her ex-husbands asshole! She sucked his juices hungrily as she caressed his fully loaded testicles!
She felt her young daughter's leaking crotch as his nuts worked wetly against her oozing slit!
Lora trembled at her daughter's soft dampness momentarily while her hand was pressed by her ex-husband's testicles.
Daddy humped his daughter's asshole faster and more forcefully!
Mama slid under her daughter's snatch crack and ex-husbands testicles and thrusting cock!
She lay on her back facing the cock in ass connection! Lora got her tongue going and licked at the juice that foamed out of her daughter's shit hole as Daddy stabbed and retracted his fucking cock!
Lora tasted the lathering juice as it oozed from the fucking!
Eagerlyshe licked a swipe into her young daughter's slobbering snatch slit and tasted the sweet juice as it leaked from daddy's stabbing fingers… in Patty's sweet twat!
Lora prickled with pleasure at the taste of love juice from Patty's asshole and slobbering twat!
Lora could not stand just to taste!
She slid her fingers to her own, sweltering crotch and scratched at her twitching clit.
Her other hand clawed frantically at Lee's hanging testicles!
Faster and faster daddy ass fucked his young daughter!
Thrust and plunge in with a thick, beating, pulsating cock!
Suck and slurp to almost out of the young asshole…
Heave frantically in… in… in with a jack-hammering blow of pounding cock!
Squish out with the flowing shit hole juices as he retracted his scorching cock to where his pounding cockhead was just inside his daughter's asshole!
Lora frantically licked the squishing juices as they leaked out of the tight ass fucking connection!
Lora plunged her fingers into her own simmering, bubbling snatch and the fingers on her other hand jabbed into her husbands puckered asshole!
Lora hand fucked Lee!Her fingers dug into his asshole!
Her every thrust of finger into her husbands reeking shit hole forced his throbbing cock deeper and deeper into their daughter's tight, burning, streched asshole!
Squirts of lubrication juices were quickly licked up by Lora…
Every thrust of cock Loras licking, lapping tongue whisked around to suck in the juice!
Sslloossh…
Ssqquuish…
Sslluurrp…
Faster and faster daddy humped daughter's asshole!
"Humph…humph… humph… hupmh…" he grunted, thrusting and heaving his pulsating cock into her shitter.
Patty gasped hotly for breath as her ass was rubbed and irritated and stretched and fucked by her daddy's rough cob!
The young girl's clit did flip-flops in the thick foaming lather that gushed from her torridly hot, bubbling, boiling snatch!
She felt her daddy's fingers fuck her slobbering twat and her mother's tongue give the snatch a whisk of tongue in between!
Patty shook frantically, hysterical with passionate lust!
Daddy humped his beating cock in and out of Patty's asshole feeling the soft silkiness of his daughter's tight shit hole with his sensitive cockhead… loving it… grunting his prick in and out…
In… out… in… out… in… out… in… in… in!
Lora smashed her fingers into her own dribbling twat and managed to flick her clit at the same time as she bounced on her rounded buns!
And Lora knew, right at that moment, that they were family again. Maybe not conventional – even illegal – but happiness and sexual fulfillment were there for the taking, and she would never be alone again, frustrated and unfulfilled. And her sweet daughter Patty…? Well, there were worse fates than incest, she supposed. After all, it was better than being stuck on the end of a rapist's knife…
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