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The secretary eats out





CHAPTER ONE


Kimberly Alston sat in a stall in the women's room, just down the hall from New Frontiers Advertising Agency, wondering what the future might bring. She was the new secretary in the pool. New to the agency and new to the town of Clayton, population 50,000. And somewhere in those fifty-thousands she hoped to find a man. A new lover?
"Perhaps," she groaned to herself as she sat idly running her fingertips over the throbbing lips of her cunt.
But did she really care about a new lover? She'd had a whole slew of disappointing love affairs in her twenty-five years of existence. Well, now, she had a new job and town to conquer. She decided for the moment that the only thing that mattered, that really counted, was her cunt. It was a hungry fuck-channel that needed her fingers and not her mind. It had a mind and need of its own. She had a date with Steve Parker in the evening, one of the agency's junior partners, and she was determined to get some good old-fashioned fucking.
She needed it. Thinking about Steve's cock had made her horny as hell and was interfering with her work. It was difficult to type when her cunt was itching for attention. And it would not be denied! Kim shuddered on the toilet seat, as she imagined a hard cock sliding in and out of her cunt. Yeah, thick and hot and very hard.
Being surrounded by all those gorgeous men in the agency was at times more than any woman should be tempted by. Sometimes she felt she could take on the entire staff of New Frontiers! Perhaps, some day, she would. In the meantime she had to be careful in this job. Just try, one at a time.
As for now, it was only two in the afternoon and she would never make it until the end of the day without some relief. And her fingertips would provide that relief!
She moved her fingers over the delightful curves of her tits, pinching her thick nipples through the thin fabric and she slid a hand down to her crotch, to her dark muff of thick and curly hair. She had thought about trimming it, but the men seemed to love her hairy cunt.
"Ohhhh!" she moaned. Her fingers felt good.
She thrilled in teasing herself, tugging at her thick and meaty cunt-lips without touching her clit until she could stand it no longer. Poor little clit, always begging for attention. Ah, poor thing.
By this time her cunt was flooded with pussyjuices, dripping out of her cunt-hole. She tangled her fingers through the forest of her cunt-hair, teasingly pinching her pussy-lips. She was imagining Steve's head between her legs, sniffing the pleasant aroma of her brimming cunt-hole. Oh, how great that would be!
Grinding her ass against the toilet seat, Kim moaned as a wave of hot desire and pleasure swept through her stomach.
Her left hand fondled her tits, through her blouse, as she leaned back and closed her eyes, her right hand tickling the wet trench between her swollen cunt-lips.
A grunting of pleasure gurgled out of throat as her fingertips met the dripping opening of her cunt-mouth. She ran her finger once around the rim of her hole and then, slowly, pushed it into her begging fuck-channel. Her cunt was tight enough that the finger felt like a small cock invading her private domain. Pulling her finger out as slowly as it had gone in, she brought the dripping digit to her nose and sniffed the sweet smell and then slipped it into her mouth.
The taste of her own cunt fluids caused a shiver of pleasure to run down her spine. Oh, how naughty she was being! Here she sat in the rest room of the large Clayton Professional Building, her thighs wide apart and her cunt dripping as she tasted her own juices!
Were the other secretaries as horny as she? Kim knew for sure that Carl Anderson, the owner of New Frontiers, would fire her on the spot if he found her masturbating on company time. At the moment she really didn't care.
With a soft purr, she spread her thighs farther apart and began to work in earnest on her gushing cunt. For it was time to answer her begging clit. Moving her left hand down to her crotch, she spread her cunt-lips open with two fingers and placed her right index finger directly on the shaft of her throbbing clit.
The first marvelous touch of her clit made Kim gasp. She rubbed gently up and down, pressing the shaft of her clit as she jerked the silky skin that shielded it. Ohhhh, how good it felt! Needles of hot pleasure encompassed her body. She kept her index-finger vibrating her clit as she slowly pushed one, two, three fingers into her slopping wet cunt-hole.
Her legs spread, her neck bent forward to watch herself, Kim transfixed her eyes on her crotch and the shining pinkness of her hairy cunt, her fingers pumping in and out of its hole. She was diddling herself into a frenzy.
"Ahhhhh!" she grunted out her orgasm, throwing her back hard against the stall's wall, shuddering in absolute ecstasy.
Then a knock came to the stall's door and a voice asking, "Is this stall occupied?"
Kim smiled and muttered, "Boy, is it occupied!"
It was a little past eleven in the evening when Kim and Steve Parker returned from a movie. Kim was bored by the oh-so-chic foreign film, though Steve seemed to have enjoyed it. Well, no accounting for tastes.
They were barely inside her apartment when Kim turned to Steve and said, "Would you like to fuck me?"
"You know I would!" Steve gulped.
"Then what are you waiting for? Let's do it!"
Steve muttered something inaudible as Kim moved toward him, her hand reaching for the bulge in his pants.
"Ah, this feels like it's ready and eager for a little action." She stroked the cock-shaft through his pants, pinching its cock-head. "Bring that out! Give it some air!"
Steve kept his eyes on Kim's large tits as he fumbled with his belt buckle. Kim was a dream come true. He had been dreaming of her since she first arrived at New Frontiers, some four weeks before. And now… and now she wanted to see his cock. Damn!
Kim waited, smiling, eyeing his crotch, waiting to see his massive cock. Steve Parker was cute and sexy. He was her first choice to fuck and suck. Now she shivered in anticipation of her first look at his brawny cock.
Finally Steve managed to get his belt unbuckled and his pants unzipped. She knelt before him and pushed his pants and shorts down over his thighs, past his knees, to his ankles. His large hard cock sprang forward, the swollen cock-head already dripping lubricating pre-cum.
"Ah, yes!" Kim moaned, her eyes sparkling as they surveyed his pulsating cock and bloated hairy balls. "Damn! You're hung like a horse! Oh, I love it!"
She ran the palm of her hand along the underside of his pulsating cock, soaking in the warmth of the cock-meat. She pulled the loose cock-skin over his cock-head, then pushed it back again, only to repeat the action. Then she ran her thumb over his dripping slit.
Gingerly holding his cock-shaft in her right hand, Kim brought her left hand to his heavily drooping balls and cupped them, running her fingers through the wrinkles of the sac.
"Jesus!" Steve groaned, his teeth clenched, his eyes narrowed as he watched the gorgeous creature fondle his cock-flesh. He drew in a sharp breath and held it as Kim dropped his balls and ran her hand around to caress the fine curves of his ass.
"I want it in my mouth," Kim moaned. "All of it. Would you like that?"
Steve grunted. "No more talk! Just do it! Do it now!"
Kim laughed at Steve's discomfort. She enjoyed being a tease. She knew she was acting somewhat like a wanton slut. But she didn't care. Hell, she thought, everyone in the secretarial pool had probably already sampled the enormous piece of cock-flesh she now held in her hand.
To tease him, she pointed his fat cock-head in different directions, pretending to study it. "Hmmmm, I like the shape of your cock-head. It's almost perfect! Except for…"
"Damn it, Kim! You're driving me crazy! Stick the fucking thing in your mouth!"
"Patience my ass!"
Smiling to herself, Kim brought the cock closer and sniffed along the length of his cock, down to his drooping balls. She had originally planned to play a coy cat-and-mouse game with Steve and not to throw herself at him. But it was her first fuck since starting at New Frontiers, four very long weeks ago, and she felt that she deserved it.
Kim began licking Steve's cock, wanting it thoroughly soaked before getting down to serious sucking. She licked up and down his cock-shaft, swirling her tongue over his bloated cock-head, then down to his balls.
He growled his lustful delight as she popped one ball into her mouth, then the other, moving them around in bet wet oral confines.
"Oh," Kim mumbled, "I love big balls!"
Steve just couldn't take any more. He pushed her hands away and fisted his cock, pressing it to her rosy lips.
"Suck it!" he demanded. "Suck it before I scream!"
Her eyes laughed at him. She closed her lips over his meaty cock-head and began to suck.
"Oh, yeah," Steve grunted.
The feeling of his pulsating cock in her mouth set her pussy quivering. There was nothing in the entire world Kim loved better than sucking cock. Nothing! And, oh, the hot creamy jism! She had given her first blowjob when she was quite young and had craved it ever since. Now, as then, she wanted Steve's hot cum spurting, filling her mouth, sliding down her throat. Just the thought, alone, had brought her off before.
Steve was ecstatic. "Oh, sweet Jesus! Suck my cock! Suck it, baby! Suck! Suck! Suck!"
Slowly and deliberately, Kim took more and more of his throbbing cock into her mouth, until her nose was sniffing and buried in his crotch hair. Then she pulled back, the ring of her tight lips puffing his cock-skin over its length, collecting on the knob of his cock-head. She pursed her lips and sucked hard on his oozing slit, drawing out the fuck-oil. Cupping his ball-sac in her hand, she fondled his nuts as once again her mouth engulfed his pulsating fuck-pole.
"Whoooo, but you can suck cock!"
Pulling her mouth off his cock, Kim lashed her tongue over the base of his cock-shaft and bit at his warm cock-flesh. His cock now glittered with her saliva. And, once more, she closed her lips around the head of his cock, sucking hard. A roaring sound issued forth from Steve's throat when her fingers dipped under his swollen balls and into the crack of his ass.
Steve rocked his hips back and forth, sliding his pulsating cock in and out of her delightfully sucking mouth. And Kim found the hairy rim of his asshole, circled it once and pushed inside.
Steve shuddered at the sensation, pumping his cock in and out of her mouth, fucking her face with a steady wanton rhythm. He stared down at her, disbelieving what he was seeing – this pretty brunette with her red lips wrapped tightly around his wet cock – and him standing there, with his pants around his ankles, thrusting his overheated cock in and out of Kimberly Alston's mouth.
Incredible!
"Oh, shit!" Steve groaned. "I'm going to came!"
With Steve's with his cock in her mouth, Kim looked up at his face and bobbed her head to him, letting him know she wanted his load of hot cum down her throat.
His eyes rolled. He grunted. He groaned. Then he grabbed her head with both of his hands and crammed her head to his crotch. He screamed, "My God! I'm coming! Yessss!"
Hot jism erupted from Steve's cock, flooding Kim's eagerly waiting mouth. She swallowed, gulped and swallowed again, her cunt quivering in an orgasm of its own as she slurped down the thick fuck-cream. She loved it. Its taste. Its smell. The slimy feel of it. She sucked hard, a finger of one hand fucking his asshole while the other hand squeezed his balls. When she finally pulled away from his twitching cock, she licked his bloated cock-head once more before running her tongue over her lips to gather up the last of his cum.
"Did you like that?" she asked, looking up at him, squeezing his balls.
"Great! Marvelous! Fantastic!"
"Now it's your turn."
Steve smiled and reached down and pulled his pants up, zipping and buckling them. "I don't know. It's kinda late."
"But I sucked your fucking cock!" she yelled. "Now you must eat me! You don't have any hang-ups about eating pussy, do you?"
"Who, me?"
"Then you'll do it?"
"Yeah. If that's what you want, I'll do it. But I'd rather fuck you."
"Some other time. I want to be eaten."
Kim stood up and started to tease him, slipping her panties off without showing him her pussy. Then she raised her dress, letting him see the dark and hairy patch of her cunt. Steve's eyes glowed with wanton lust.
"Do you like it, Stevie? Is my pussy pretty?"
"You know I do. You're really something."
She glowed, holding her dress up with her left hand as her right hand pried open her cunt-lips to show him the pink meat of her cunt. She backed away, then sat down on the coffee table, pulling her dress up to her waist.
Steve's eyes remained transfixed on her hairy crotch and inviting cunt. And, without conscious thought, he slowly sank to his knees in front of her.
"Don't keep me waiting, dear," she purred. He shifted forward and she grabbed his head with her hands, burying his face in her sopping cunt-gash. "Suck, Stevie! Get the hot juices out of my cunt-hole first!"
He did as he was told and started sucking. She tilted her head to the side so she could lustfully watch the mouth on her cunt. She could feel his tongue wriggling inside the opening of her pussy-hole. A thrill of pleasure leaped through her body as pussy-juices oozed out of her cunt and flowed on Steve's tongue. Holding his head tight, pressed against her cunt, she wiggled and squirmed her ass on the coffee table. She was starting to come.
"Ahhhhh!" she screamed.
Kim lost count of the number of orgasms she had. Five? Six? Twenty? It didn't matter as she savored Steve sucking her quivering, out-of-control cunt. Until she had no more juices within her to offer.
Finished, Steve wiped her pussy with her panties and put them in his pocket.
"Souvenir?" she asked.
"Uh-huh."
"Well, Stevie, you deserve them. You suck good."
Steve Parker was in an absolute daze as he left Kimberly Alston's apartment. Fucking amazing!



CHAPTER TWO


A week passed and Kimberly was as horny as ever. She continued to search out new cock. At the moment she had her eye on a piece of muscular teenaged meat. Oh, sure, Steve Parker kept after her, but she put him off. He could more than scratch her itch. And, if it ever came down to that, she would give him another workout. But her horniness wasn't completely out of control. Yet! She could afford to look for more variety to spice up her life.
Finally, Kim decided to make her move.
She excused herself from her desk, saying something about needing another ribbon for her typewriter. She wandered through the artificial corridors of New Frontiers, past the coffee machine, the office of Carl Anderson and to the stock room. She peeked in the room and saw the eighteen-year-old stockboy, Marty Wright, with his back to her, stacking boxes.
Marty turned as he heard Kim shut the door behind her, not noting that she had locked it. Kim studied the boy for a few seconds. He was a tall, muscular boy with sandy-red hair and a freckled face.
"Ah, Miss Alston," the boy muttered, "What can I do for ya?"
"I need a new typewriter ribbon," she cooed, sitting down on a crate.
Kim pulled her shoulders back, crushing her tits against the fabric of her blouse, the outline of each nipple clearly evident. Each of Marty's eyes focused on a different nipple and he gulped. He stood as if petrified and, indeed, part of him was turning to stone.
"My ribbon, Marty?"
"Ah," he mumbled, "Ah, yes."
Marty rushed down the aisles of shelves, searching and finding a new ribbon. He palmed it, took a deep breath and rushed back to Miss Alston.
"Are you panting over me or just out of breath?" Kim said to the red-faced boy.
"Huh?"
"Never mind." She smiled.
Marty handed the red ribbon box to Kim. The ribbon box barely touched Kim's outstretched fingers and dropped to the floor.
"I'll get it," Marty said, his knees weak as he knelt down. He retrieved the ribbon box and raised his head. His eyes shot up her skirt, along her parted wide thighs, to her dark curly patch.
"Here it is," the crimson-faced boy gulped as he got to his feet.
"You were looking up my skirt, weren't you?"
"Huh?" he gulped, his head lowered, his eyes watching the floor.
Kim chuckled. "Don't bother trying to deny it, Marty. Hell, it doesn't matter. I don't mind. It's healthy for a boy of your age to be interested in sex. You do agree, don't you?"
"Golly gee, Miss Alston, I don't know."
"Go ahead, look again. Look at my legs." With his gaze fixed on her knees, Kim slowly moved her legs apart and inched her dress up over her thighs.
"Holy shit!" Marty muttered, his eyes wide as her hairy cunt-bush came into view.
"What do you see? Go ahead, you can say it."
He heed-and-hawed before croaking, "I see your pussy."
"Do you like it?"
"Golly, gee, yes! But what if someone comes in?"
"The door is locked, sweetie. Does looking at my pussy make you hot?"
Shyly Marty nodded, his eyes still riveted to her crotch.
"Come closer and touch it," she said. "Feel how wet I am."
"Nobody is going to believe this," he snickered.
For a fleeting second, Kim wondered how much experience Marty had had with older women.
Kim was jerked out of her thoughts as she felt his hands run over her thighs. She sighed with utter approval and relief as he slipped one hand between her thighs and flicked his fingers over her cunt-mound. Purring with pleasure, she grabbed his hand and pressed it hard against her sopping cunt flesh.
"Don't be afraid," she moaned. "It won't bite you!"
Finally Marty realized this wasn't some elaborate wet dream and went crazy with wanton lust. She was, indeed, offering herself to him!
His fingers wandered through the valley between her cunt-lips and found the sucking wet hole of her cunt-mouth. Kim bit her lips and quivered with pleasure as his fingers began to probe her fuck-tunnel.
As Marty continued playing with her cunt, Kim unbuttoned the front of her blouse and slid it off her shoulders. His eyes went wide as she unhooked her bra, freeing her beautiful tits, offering them to him with her hands.
"Nice, huh?"
Marty gulped, then nodded. "They're gorgeous, Miss Alston. Beautiful."
"I want you to do something for me."
"Anything!"
"Put some of my pussy-juices on my nipples, then suck them."
"Holy shit!" he grunted. He brought his fingers out of her cunt, dripping with sticky cunt-juice. Kim closed her eyes and moaned as he rubbed the juices into the sensitive skin of her swollen nipples.
"Oh, yes, Marty. That's it. Suck them now! Let me feel your mouth! Let me!"
She cooed with delight as he closed his trembling lips around a glittering hard nipple. He opened wider, taking more of her tit-flesh into his freckled face. The boy sucked with wild abandon, his tongue swirling over her hard nipple and his teeth gently biting into her heaving tit.
Then she pulled the tit from his mouth and offered him the other one. He proceeded to suck and bite the new offering. When both tits were thoroughly covered with glittering saliva, she pushed him away. The boy was confused, but Kim was eyeing his crotch.
"Let's see what you've got hidden," Kim said, lifting her heavy tits in her hands, rubbing their nipples with her thumbs.
He was hesitant. She laughed and hopped off the crate to help him undress. She fondled his body as she stripped away his clothes. Finally the boy stood naked before her, his stiff cock pointing at the ceiling, his bloated balls hanging heavy in his pink sac. It was too much for Kim to stand. She had to have the lovely piece of cock-meat in her mouth.
Crouching down in front of him, she gobbled up his cock, all the way down, until the swollen cock-head jammed against her tonsils. She pulled back slowly, tightening her lips, drawing his soft cock-skin over his cock-shaft.
Marty couldn't hold it. He shuddered, cried and began erupting. His hot jism jetted into her mouth, spraying against her tongue. Kim swallowed his thick sticky load with wanton relish, pumping his cock with her fist and, then, squeezing his tender balls to drain him.
When she finally pulled her mouth off his cock, she licked her lips, savoring the tangy taste of his cum. She rose and kissed him on the cheek.
"Did that feel good, Marty?"
"Golly gee, yes. But I'm sorry, Miss Alston. I didn't mean to…"
"That's okay. I loved it. There's no need to be sorry."
"But I thought you wanted me to fuck you."
"I do. We'll just have to get you hard again and then do it. You can come more than once, can't you? All boys your age can do that. How many times do you come while jerking-off?"
Marty blushed and looked away.
"There's no reason to be embarrassed, everyone does it."
Slowly Marty turned back to Kim. "Ah, three or four times."
"See what I mean?" Kim grinned.
She stripped off the rest of her clothes, her eyes fixed on Marty's dangling cock. He gazed at her nakedness with a blend of lust and reverence. How many dreams in the last four weeks had he had of her? It didn't matter. They all centered on Kim's full thrusting tits, her lusciously rounded ass and dynamite legs. He just knew she would have a thickly hairy pussy.
She saw the wanton fever in Marty's eyes and tenderly asked, "What would you like to do?"
"Can I look at your pussy, again?"
She laughed. "Of course! Be my guest!"
Placing her ass on the crate, she leaned back with one knee up and her thighs spread. Marty gazed and groaned when she pried her cunt-lips open with her fingers and showed him the wetly pink flesh of her cunt.
Kim kept her eyes on his cock as she slowly crammed two fingers into her oozing cunt-hole. As she masturbated her cunt, with in-and-out strokes of her fingers, Kim saw the boy's cock become hard and throbbing.
Her lust-filled eyes beckoned him forward and he complied. She took hold of the boy's fuck-pole and guided it to her cunt, rubbing his swollen cock-head up and down between her cunt-lips. At last she positioned his knob at the mouth of her cunt-hole and hissed, "Drive it home, Marty! Stick it in and fuck me – give my pussy a work-out!"
Marty grinned and shoved his hips forward, burying his cock ball-deep into her gaping and hungry cunt. He was on his own and she was delighted to find he had enough experience to know how to fuck. His cock reamed out her fuck-channel with long and smooth strokes, with Kim moaning at every vigorous thrust of his cock.
They moved together towards a climax, the boy's muscular body working like a well-oiled machine, his sticky cock pistoning in and out of her sloppy cunt, her ass squirming on the crate as she moaned her ecstasy.
"Yessss!" she hissed.
He dumped his load of hot jism into her boiling cunt as she grabbed her tits and came.
Kimberly kept herself occupied with Marty Wright every day, during her coffee-break, for the next two weeks. The kid was as hungry for fucking as she was. And they were both always in the mood. The best times for them were when she'd wait for him in the stock-room, panting until he arrived at New Frontiers from school. Marty would arrive and she would lock the door and help him strip his clothes off.
Marty had just gotten off football practice and Kim adored his sweaty cock and balls. Did they ever smell and taste good after three hours on the football field. Kim would suck and lick his cock until he was close to coming, then she would bring him down to the floor. Moments after she had removed her clothes, she had Marty's muscular body pumping her cunt like a jack-hammer.
After two weeks Kim felt that she had put it off long enough. She wanted Marty to go down on her, thinking that a boy his age would be too inexperienced to know how to lick and suck cunt.
How wrong could a person be?
Upon her command, Marty buried his face between her thighs, his nose sensing her female scent, savoring the odor. Then he began sucking her wet juices, acting like a master cunt-lapper.
"Oh, Jesus, yesssss," Kim moaned. "Lick my cunt, Marty! Eat me out! Yesss!"
Marty rooted himself into her dripping wet cunt, sucking the soft and soaking flesh of her quivering cunt-lips to his young mouth. Kim panted and moaned, her ass squirming on the crate, telling the lad how good he was. At certain intervals Kim leaned forward, gazing down, to see more of the youth's face. Then she pushed him away for a moment and repositioned herself, lifting her legs up and spreading her thighs wide. This position exposed her oozing cunt in its fullest glory. She giggled, watching the youngster on all fours, like a dog sniffing a bitch in heat.
"Yes, I want to watch your tender tongue as it licks me!"
Again Marty pressed his face into her hairy crotch, his throbbing tongue lapping into her hotly steaming fuck-pole. "Oh, Jesus, that's it!" she grunted. "Oh how I love that!"
She groaned and moaned her pleasure as he cupped her ass-cheeks with his palms and buried her cunt firmly against his hungry face. She had to gently push his face back a little to watch his hot tongue working on her cunt-hole.
The sight of her translucent cunt-juices on Marty's lips and tongue caused her, to shudder with wanton lust. With her palms cradling her massively well-formed tits, she pinched her long pink nipples between her thumbs and index fingers, crying out every time his tongue hit against an especially sensitive spot of her cunt.
Pulling her knees back, Kim urged him on. "Lick me up and down my hot gash, from my cunt-hole to my clit!"
Her hands dropped from her tits to the junction of her thighs, pulling her cunt-lips apart, making it easier for Marty's probing tongue. He lapped and sucked like there was no tomorrow. Squirming her ass, Kim smeared her wetly oozing cunt over the boy's face. She purred her delight.
"Yes, you young fucker! Suck my pussy! Oh, dear God, I'm coming! Oh, yesss! Get all of the juices out! Suck it all up! Don't stop! Don't waste a single drop! Don't!"
Moaning with utter delight, she felt her cunthole gush load after load of hot and sticky cuntjuices onto his waiting tongue. Kim quivered from her head to her toes and came again. And again. And again.
Now Marty wanted to fuck, but she placed a hand on the boy's head, keeping him kneeling before her. She whispered, "Touch my asshole. You've never done that before. Don't you think it is lovely?"
Marty's eyes drank in the complete sight of her exposed cunt, then dipped his hand below her cunt-hole and gently ran his fingertip around the rim of her asshole. Kim bit her lower lip with anticipation.
"Isn't that nice?"
"Yes!" he muttered.
"Put your finger inside."
He was obviously fascinated by her exposed asshole, probably having never touched a female's asshole before. This thought thrilled Kim, causing her to groan when the tip of his finger pushed into the tight ring of her asshole.
"How… how does that feel?" he grunted.
"Just lovely," Kim chuckled. "It feels great! You've never done this before, have you?"
"Golly gee, no!"
"Then push deeper, Marty. Bury your finger in my asshole!"
Marty took a deep breath and pushed the entire length of his finger into the hot grip of her shitter.
"Ah, marvelous!" she purred. "Now fuck it as if your finger was a cock! Fuck it!"
She shuddered with every movement of his finger in and out of her asshole. Within minutes he was finger-fucking her as if he was an expert. As if he had been born to it. Her pleasure increased to an almost unbearable pitch as she tightened and loosened her asshole muscles around his thrusting finger. She was on the verge of another orgasm.
"Do my cunt-hole, too," she moaned. "Yes! One finger up my ass and one up my cunt!"
She used her hands to position his fingers, to show him how to finger-fuck her cunt and ass at the same time. The glorious sensation of the two thrusting fingers made her weep tears of utter delight and joy.
"Yes!" she screamed as she came in a long and drawn-out orgasm that shook her bones. Then, finally, she decided it was Marty's turn. "Stand up, Marty, and turn around."
As Marty did as he was instructed, Kim knelt behind him, placing her mouth on his asscheeks, licking and biting and sucking them. Then she ran her tongue into the crack of his ass and teased his tight little asshole.
The boy grunted and shuddered as he rubbed his ass against her face. She withdrew her tongue from his ass-crack and brought her fingers into place. First she tickled his bung with her fingertip, then she pushed the finger inside his shitter and reamed it out.
Kim cooed. "What a lovely tight asshole! Yes, sweet. But let's fuck! You sit on the crate and I'll sit on top of you!"
She pulled her finger out of his asshole and he sat down on the crate. For a brief moment she stared down at his erect cock pointing up at her. She smiled. Facing him, she straddled his legs.
She reached behind her back and fisted his cock, rubbing the bloated cock-head back and forth over her cunt, before placing the knob at the gaping mouth of her cunt-hole.
"Oh, how sweet it is!" she purred, easing herself down on Marty's hard fuck-pole, thrilling to the feel of his cock probing and stretching her soft meat. Kim's cunt was on fire! The feeling of his throbbing hot cock marvelously filled her cunthole with needles of pleasure. She began to move, to squirm, moaning as she bounced up and down, holding her gorgeous tits in her hands, on his thick wet fucking prick.
Marty grasped her luscious ass-cheeks in his sweaty hands, kneading and pinching and urging her on. There was no doubt in his mind that this was the best fuck of his life. Just the thought, let alone the actual act, of Kim's cunt riding up and down his cock was enough to blow his mind.
"Golly gee, Christ!" he cried. "I'm coming!"
"Then come, honey come! Fill my hole with your sweet juices!"
"Here! It's cominggg!"
They groaned and moaned and cried as their mutual orgasms convulsed their bodies. Over and over, Kim's demanding cunt sucked on Marty's erupting cock. His cock ejaculated once! Twice! Three times? Her cunt filled with his sticky jism. Then it was over and she kissed him on the lips as she dismounted him, the last of her pleasure gleaming in her eyes.
"Oh, that was great! Wonderful!"
Marty sighed. "I love you!"
Kim smiled. "I had better get out of here before we get caught. And we wouldn't want that to happen, would we?"
"Uh-huh."
Kim put a foot on his knee and pried her cuntlips open. Jism oozed from her cunt-hole, dripping to the floor. "My, my. It looks like my pussy is full of your hot cum."
"Golly gee," Marty gasped, "That turns me on."
Kim chuckled and put her foot down. "Tomorrow. We'll fuck again, tomorrow."
Quickly they both dressed, making sure they didn't look at one another. Or else they would once again jump each other's bones. Kim unlocked the door to the stock room and ran right into Mr. Carl Anderson, the owner of New Frontiers.
Marty hurried away, down a long aisle of the stock room, and back to work. Anderson watched the boy disappear into the rows of shelves, then turned to look at Kim Alston.
"What's going on in here, Ms. Alston?"
"Just came in to get a new ribbon for my typewriter," she said, holding up a ribbon box.
"Hmmmm, you seem to go through a lot of ribbon."
She smiled. "I do a lot of typing, sir."
"Uh-huh." He sniffed the air of the stockroom. "But I smell the odor of sex, Ms. Alston. I know its smell and you can't hide it! I want to see you in my office! Now!"
Like a kid who was caught with his hand in the cookie jar Kimberly Alston followed Carl Anderson to his office.



CHAPTER THREE


Kimberly Alston shuddered with anxiety as she followed the boss, Carl Anderson, to his office. Would she lose her job?
Anderson's office was large and well furnished with an oak desk, a leather sofa, two padded chairs and a couple wooden filing cabinets. It looked very warm and comfortable, somewhat like a lion's den.
Anderson locked the door behind Kim and himself. He walked over to his desk and leaned against it. Then he reached down for a cigar, lighting it with an impressive-looking gold lighter. He took a puff and frowned at Kim.
After what seemed like an eternity to Kim, he spoke. "Now, Ms. Alston, I don't want any bullshit. Where you fucking that boy?"
Kin blushed, lowered her eyes and sighed. "Yes, I guess I was."
"You guess you were?"
She looked straight into his eyes. "Yes! I was!"
"I should fire you for this. We have enough trouble with employees not getting their work done without you compounding the problem."
"Yes, Mr. Anderson."
Anderson rubbed his chin, thinking, puffing on his cigar. "Unless…"
"Unless what, Mr. Anderson?"
"Unless I decide not to fire you."
"Please, Mr. Anderson, I want this job! No, I need this job! Please don't fire me! I'll do anything!"
"Anything, huh?" Anderson pondered, his eyes fixed firmly on the massive swells of her tits.
"Anything at all! Just give me another chance!"
Kim knew exactly what Anderson had in mind. She had long ago recognized that certain look in a man's eyes. If she had to screw the hell out of Anderson to keep her job, she was more than able and willing to do just that. He was all-right looking, a balding man of about fifty. No Clark Gable, but no Wally Cox either. Plus he probably knew his way around the bed. Of course he was more than twice the age of the boys she liked to fuck and suck, but it still might be enjoyable.
She hunched back her shoulders, her tits stretching the fabric of her blouse, her hands on her hips. "Just let me know what you want me to do."
Anderson laughed. "I guess you really do want to keep your job."
"Yes, I do."
"Well, let me tell you, I've had my eye on you since you first started to work here. Perhaps it is time we got to know each other better." He leaned forward, touching his fingers to her chin. Then his fingers trailed down her neck, over her shoulder, until his hand came to rest on her left tit. "Ah, really nice. You really got a set on you. Show them to me."
Eager to please him and keep her job, Kim took two steps back and began to seductively unbutton her blouse. Slowly she pulled the tail of her blouse out of the waistband of her skirt. She slipped it off her shoulders and let it drop to the floor. Then she slithered her hands over the flimsy lace of the bra that covered her lovely tit-flesh.
"Do you like these, Mr. Anderson?"
Anderson took a deep hit of his cigar and smirked. "Come on, I've seen tits before, bring them out!"
She smiled and reached behind her back, unhooking her confining bra. Leaning forward, Kim let the cups of her bra fall away from her delightful tits, letting the lacy garment fall to the ground. Straightening up, she cupped her tits in her palms, squeezing her erect nipples with her fingers.
"Do you approve, Mr. Anderson?"
He didn't say a word, but Kim could tell he was impressed. It was written all over his face and his crotch…
"Hmmmmm, those are a juicy pair," Anderson panted. "I bet you drive everyone crazy."
He placed his cigar in the ashtray on the desk and turned his attention back to Kim. He put his hands out, palms up, and Kim stepped forward, dropping one globe of flesh into each of his waiting hands.
The mere touch of his fingers sent waves of pleasure up her spine. He massaged and kneaded her tits, puffing and tugging on them in such a way that thrilled her. He pinched her tender nipples, twisting them until she moaned and cooed her satisfaction.
"Jesus, what tits!" he hissed.
He squeezed the half-dollar sized areolas that surrounded her pink nipples. He sighed as he pushed her tits together, creating a deep cleavage between them, and then he bounced her hanging tits in his palms. It was as if he was trying to guess the weight of her tits.
Giant-juices were already flowing out of her pussy. Hell, she thought, he is getting to me. It all seemed so strange, that she should be in the office of the boss, stripped to the waist and with her tits in his sweaty palms. And, more surprisingly, that it would feel so damn good! Hell, her nipples were taut and she knew her clit was swollen and pushing its nose out between the slit of her cunt-lips. Yes, she was eager for some fucking, to have her cunt-hole reamed out by Anderson's cock.
She purred like a cat as Anderson leaned forward and sucked one of her acorn-hard nipples into his hotly wet mouth. He held a tit in each hand and wantonly squeezed her tit-flesh. She delighted at the sight of his mouth working on her tits, first one and then the other. His head pulled back slightly, swirling his tongue erotically over her erectly thick nipple.
"Yeah, suck it!" she cooed. "Suck it hard! I love having them sucked!"
"Relax, baby," Anderson laughed. "I'm the boss, remember? I give the orders around here?"
"But, of course, bossman," she blushed.
"And I could use a little head. You do like to suck cock, don't you?"
She quivered at the sound of the always straight and oh-so-correct boss of New Frontiers talking like a lust-starved boy. Oh, yes. And thinking about sucking cock made her shiver all the more.
"I love to suck cock," she purred, running her tongue seductively over her lips. "The bigger and the meatier the better."
"Great! You just might save your job. Go sit on the sofa and you'll be at just the right height."
Being a good employee, Kim obeyed her boss and sat down on the leather sofa. Anderson walked over to her and quickly dropped his pants and shorts to his ankles, his thick meaty cock springing into focus. Kim was more than impressed. She was amazed, not expecting Anderson to have such a beautifully giant cock. And his large hanging balls seemed to be filled to the utmost capacity with hot and sticky jism.
"Oh, what a nice cock," she cooed, running her fingertips along the pulsating cock-shaft, jerking and puffing the cock-flesh.
Anderson took another step forward and grunted. "It's all yours. Go to it!"
Beginning at the balls, she fisted the shaft of his cock in her left hand and gently stroked it. Then she brought her mouth to his hairy balls and began nipping and lapping the leathery ballsac. Her mind was now oblivious to the reason she was in the boss' office. All that now occupied her mind was the massive amount of cockmeat in front of her.
She lapped her tongue hotly up and down and around his hanging and bloated balls. Chewing on his ball-sac, she playfully pulled the wrinkled skin with her teeth. Then she opened her mouth wide and sucked in one of his balls between her lips and softly squeezed it.
Anderson hissed and moaned his delight as she worked over his nuts. She pulled her wanton mouth away from his balls and saw them glistening with a thick coat of saliva. Now it was time to take care of his cock. She licked her tongue over the fat head of his cock, darting the tip of her tongue against the slit. Then she worked her velvety tongue down his throbbing, veined cock-shaft, rubbing his cockskin with her lips, down to his hairy balls and moving back up to his cock-head again. She, once again, puckered her lips and sucked with erotic noise at the slit of his cock-head. With saliva dripping from the corners of her mouth, she took the bloated cock-head into her delightfully wanton mouth.
"Whooo!" Anderson chuckled, his eyes gazed as he tried to focus on the luscious mouth fucking his fuck-pole. "You sure know how to give head! Yeah, suck it! Suck my cock!"
He took her head in his hands, his fingers grabbing hold of patches of hair, and began to pump his hips back and forth, deeply fucking her mouth. The thickness of his cock-shaft stretched the tight ring of her lips as it slid in and out of her oral confines. His thrusts were long and deep, his cock-head lodging briefly in her throat at the end of every stroke. Kim was an expert at vigorous mouth-fucking and knew how to keep from gagging. Each time Anderson pulled his cock back, she swirled her tongue around the retreating cock-head. He let her suck on his fat knob for a fleeting moment before ramming back home, down her wet tongue, to her tonsils.
Finally Anderson pulled his cock out of Kim's mouth and started to remove the rest of her clothes.
"Remove your clothes," he said. "Show me the rest. I'll bet your cunt is just as lovely as your amazing tits."
Kim rose to her feet and Anderson sat down on the sofa to watch her undress, amazed as each inch of her flesh was revealed to his hungry eyes.
And Kim knew how to strip! Teasingly, she licked her lips and lifted her tits in her hands. Anderson nodded his approval, as she swayed her ass from one side to the other. A small drop of drool dripped from the corner of his mouth as she began pushing her skirt down over her hips. When the skirt was around her ankles, she stepped out of it. Clad only in flimsy lace panties, Kim thrilled at the lustful admiration in Anderson's eyes as they took in her long legs, slim waist and heavy mounds of tit-flesh.
"Let me remove the panties," Anderson begged. "Turn around."
Kim smiled as she turned and offered her ass to his face. She held her tits in her hands, her fingers pinching her nipples hard erectness as Anderson snaked her panties down to expose the lovely curves of her ass-cheeks.
"My, my!" Anderson grunted, his hands cupping her ass-cheeks, kneading them. "Now, this is what I call an ass! You've got an A-number-one body, Ms. Alston!"
"I'm glad that you are pleased, Mr. Anderson."
"I think you can call me Carl. But, now, I want to see your cunt. Sit on the table in front of me. Open those legs and let me see it all."
Anderson leaned forward on the sofa as Kim kicked her panties away and sat down on the table directly in front of him. Kim had to admit the way he commanded her was exciting, though she was slightly embarrassed at having to expose herself to him. It was kind of like fucking her father.
Closing her eyes, Kim spread her legs, hooking her feet around the legs of the table, presenting the full glory of her cunt to the owner and president of New Frontiers.
Kim shivered as Anderson made wetly smacking sounds with his lips. She slid her hand down her body, over the swells of her tits, across her flat stomach, to her hairy crotch. With two fingers, she pried open her swollen cunt-lips to reveal the pinkness of her cunt-meat.
Anderson grunted and Kim opened her eyes to see the feverish blush and beads of sweat that covered her boss' face. The sight thrilled her no end.
"Oh, what a gorgeous cunt!" Anderson managed to say, his eyes feasting on the translucent juices oozing from the lovely brunette's gaping cunt-hole. The forest of cunt-hair that surrounded her cunt-lips drove him into frenzy of want and desire. He couldn't take his eyes off her cunt as rivulets of cunt-juices flowed down to her puckered asshole.
"I'm willing to wager that you play with that lovely thing every chance you get," Anderson said, lust heavy in his voice.
Kim smiled, then blushed. "Is that wrong?"
"Hell, no!" Anderson laughed. "The prettiest sight in the world is a woman playing with her cunt. Do you always use your fingers or do you sometimes use a vibrator? Perhaps a banana? Or a cucumber? Hell, a big cucumber could really ream out your cunt, couldn't it?"
"Quit teasing me."
Anderson grinned. "Sorry. Come on, Ms. Alston, show me how you do it. Stroke your cunt for me. Get that box hot and ready."
"But it's already hot and ready."
"Do it! Damn it!"
Kim quivered with a combination of lustful excitement and contained embarrassment. The idea of masturbating in front of her boss did have a delightfully devilish appeal to it. Turning her head to one side to avoid looking at her boss, Kim cupped a tit with her left hand and slid two fingers of her tight hand into her gushing cunt.
Damn, she thought, I'm hot and wet! The valley between her cunt-lips felt like a running river. A muffled moan escaped from deep in her throat as her fingers stroked her swollen cunt. She scooped some cunt-juices out of her twitching cunt-hole and trailed the juices up the shaft of her clit, slowly rubbing it in.
She began a delicate fingering, just one fingertip massaging her clit and periodically slipping down to her cunt-hole, probing her fuck channel. The thought of how lewd she must look with her legs spread wide, her cunt and asshole completely exposed, made her body shudder.
Applying more pressure, Kim massaged her clit with a faster rhythm, at intervals stretching her cunt-mouth with three fingers snarled together.
"That's it, baby!" Anderson grunted. "Get yourself off! I want to see you come!"
Kim squirmed and moaned as she stroked herself closer and closer to orgasmic release. She groaned at the sound of her oozing juices sloshing together beneath her fingers. Then a blast of hot needles exploded in her cunt as the spasms convulsed her cunt. She closed her eyes and screamed.
"Great!" Anderson shouted. "Marvelous! What a sight to watch."
Slowly Kim opened her eyes and blushed when she saw him. "I'm all wet… a mess. I should wash up."
Anderson smiled slyly, his eyes gazed on her sopping wet cunt.
"I've got a private bathroom," he said, motioning to the door at, the far end of the room, "You're welcome to use it."
Kim nodded and stood up. She headed for the bathroom door, with Anderson right behind her. Suddenly she could feel his hard cock pressing against her round ass. Then he slipped his hands around her waist, sliding them up to cup the heavy flesh of her tits.
"Oh, juicy tits," he hissed in her ear.
Kim cooed, her nipples like acorns against his sweaty palms. His fingers ran over her tits, kneading and squeezing and pinching her titflesh. The feeling of his hard cock pressing against her ass-cheeks was oh-so-delicious.
Anderson dropped her tits and moved his hands around and back to her ass. She moaned as he squeezed and fondled her curvy asscheeks, his lips pressed against her ear, cooing words of lust and needs. She shuddered as he slipped his fingers into the cleft of her asscheeks. Briefly his fingertip stroked the sensitive region between her cunt-hole and asshole. Then, finally, his finger started to probe the tight rim of her shitter.
"Let's go into the bathroom," he chuckled.
Kim whispered. "I can't with you holding on to me like this. Are you coming in with me?"
"But, of course."
"I have to pee."
"Good. I'll watch you."
"Oh, sweet Jesus, I would be embarrassed."
"You promised to do anything."
"Yes, I did. But I didn't expect this. Not to watch me doing nature's call."
"Doesn't just the idea turn you on?"
The idea did, indeed, excite her. Plus the fact that if she didn't do what Anderson wanted, she would most definitely lose her job. She sighed and let him lead her into the bathroom that was attached to his office.
Anderson stood in the bathroom, his cock hard and ready. Kim glanced at the erect hardness and wondered if he would ever get around to fucking her. Blushing at the lewdness of what she was doing, Kim sat down on the toilet seat, spread her legs wide and prepared herself to pee.
Anderson fisted his bloated cock, while his eyes stared at the pinkness of her cunt.
"Open your damn lips," he demanded. "I want to see everything!"
"This seems so awful."
"Fucking bullshit! You may think it's awful, but your clit seems to be enjoying itself."
Perhaps, she thought, he is right. There was no denying the fact that she was turned on, her clit stiff and swollen. Yet, would she be able to let a man watch her pee, do this most private of things? She wanted to. Her fingers pried open her cunt-lips, her face sweaty as she concentrated, waiting for the pee to come.
And it did!
"Oh, yessss!" Anderson growled, his eyes wide with excitement. This caused Kim to blush and quiver.
Looking down, Kim watched the stream jetting out of her piss-hole. And that excited her. With a sharp cry, she frantically stroked her quivering clit, until a marvelous orgasm swept through her body.
All the time that Kim peed, Anderson feverishly stroked his cock. He came as she did, his cock erupting thick jism onto her belly.
The feeling of the sticky cum on her stomach caused Kim to massage her cunt into an even more excited state of orgasmic frenzy.
Then Anderson knelt, placed Kim's legs over her shoulders, and started sucking her cunt. Kim came once again and almost passed out.
Anderson never did get around to fucking Kimberly Alston that day, but he did let her keep her job. Kim left his office with a tired pussy and a relieved mind.



CHAPTER FOUR


Kimberly curbed her desire for Marty Wright, afraid that she might lose her job if Anderson caught them again. But it didn't really matter, for Marty had been fired. She guessed that Anderson had no desire for young boys. Besides she had her eyes on a young copy-boy. A nineteen-year-old hunk named John Marshall.
A couple days after the incident with Marty and Anderson, Johnny Marshall came by her desk.
"Ms. Alston," he said. "I've been getting a lot of slack over some of this stuff you have typed."
"How so?" Kim smiled.
"It seems the people down in typesetting don't understand some of your notations."
"Uh, that's strange."
"Perhaps," he muttered, "We could discuss it."
Kim grinned. She knew what he had on his mind. He had a lustful gaze in his eyes. The thought of fucking him was exciting, especially when she discovered that he was a good friend of Marty Wright. She believed that he probably knew about everything that had happened between her and Marty. And it was definite that he wanted to fuck her.
But, did she dare? It certainly was tempting. It would definitely be exciting to fuck this hunk of a teenager standing before her. She banished Carl Anderson from her mind and turned her concentration on Johnny Marshall. She tried to imagine him naked, the size of his cock and how it would fit into her cunt-hole. Then she realized that her pussy was oozing, wetting her panties. The lust for the teenager was becoming unbearable. She had to do something about it. Now!
"Johnny," Kim cooed, "Why don't we go into the conference room and discuss the typesetter's problems?"
Taking the startled teenager by his hand, Kim led him down the hall to the conference room. Once inside, she locked the door behind them. She went over to the table and leaned her ass against it.
"Marty Wright told you what happened, didn't he?"
"Ah, well…" Johnny muttered, looking down to the floor, shifting from one foot to the other.
"Johnny, don't deny it," Kim chuckled. "Teenaged boys are always horny and they like to brag about their conquests. I know Marty told you everything and you want the same. Right?"
Johnny could only nod. And he blushed when his eyes met hers.
"Ah, you're so sweet," she purred. "I guess I shouldn't be doing this, but I just can't help it. Came over here and kiss me."
She stood up and a quiver ran through her as he leaned forward to kiss her rosy lips. She pushed her tongue into his waiting mouth and her lips rubbed over his in a wetly erotic kiss. She loved the feel of his boyish chest pressed against her large and heaving tits. As her belly pushed against him, Kim could feel the outline of his hard cock through his jeans. She slipped her arms around him and pressed him closer to her wanton body, all the while lewdly sucking his tongue.
A moan issued forth from Kim's throat as she felt her cunt-juices boil within her cunt. She could think of nothing else but the teenaged hunk in her arms and in her mouth. Damn! Her cunt-flesh needed to be appeased. And her mind went wild with thoughts of his young cock-shaft spreading her cunt-lips, thrusting deep into her fuck-tube. Did he know how hot she was? Could he feel the hardness of her nipples against his chest? He had to know as she sucked feverishly on his tongue and rubbed herself against him.
Finally she pulled away and slipped her hand over his belly, down to the bulge in his crotch. Johnny groaned as her fingers found the hard outline of his throbbing cock-shaft. Kim located his cock-head through the tough fabric of his jeans, squeezing the fat head with her fingertips. Then, using her entire hand, she cupped his balls and grinned up to him.
"Bring it out, Johnny. I'm wetting just to see it!"
Johnny ran his hands through his hair, confused and blushing, wondering if he believed what he was hearing. He decided that he had heard correctly and began to unbuckle his belt. Kim found his zipper and pulled it down. Then she helped him pull down his jeans and shorts, freeing his pulsating hard cock.
"Marvelous," she cooed, her eyes glittering as she stared at his rampant fuck-pole.
With her arms around his waist, Kim sat down on the edge of the table and leaned her head to his crotch, her eyes constantly on his cock and hanging balls. His balls were heavy, his cock-shaft thick and criss-crossed with bulging blue veins. The head of his cock was perfectly shaped and looked good enough to eat. One large ball hung lower than the other in his smooth and almost hairless ball-sac.
Johnny groaned as she ran her fingers through the dark curly hair that ringed the base of his cock. She used one fingertip to trace a thick vein along his cock-shaft to the knob of the cock, smearing the fuck-oil that oozed from the slit.
The smell of his sex was heavy in the air, penetrating her nostrils with an odor that drove her wild.
Gently she closed her fingers around the shaft of his cock and began to slowly pump her fist up and down, which soon had the teenager moaning and trembling, almost driving him up the wall.
"Does my hand feel good?"
"Oh, yessss!" he hissed, his eyes gazed in lust as he watched the sexy secretary stroke his huge cock.
Kim simply adored his beautiful cock. She noted that his cock was bigger than Marty Wright's, with heavier balls and a more perfectly sculptured cock-head. Cupping his balls, Kim weighted them, fingering each nut and gently squeezing it.
She could feel him building to an orgasm and not wanting him to squirt his load into the air, Kim let go of his cock and stood up.
"We don't want you coming yet, do we?" She saw him nod. "Now let's do me. I know you want to see more of me, don't you?"
"Holy shit, yes!" the boy screamed, his hand dropping to fist his cock-shaft.
Kim had to grin at the boy's wanton needs. But, more than anything, she wanted his mouth on her tits, his hairless face buried in her tit valley and his lips nibbling on her nipples.
Quickly she unbuttoned her blouse and unclasped her bra, dropping them both to the floor, exposing her heavenly mounds of tit-flesh to the boy.
Johnny held his breath for a few seconds, then let it out in a short whistle. A whistle of both admiration and disbelief.
Kim chuckled and cupped her right hand under her corresponding tit, lifted the juicy orb and offered it to the boy. "Suck it, my little boy! Suck my tit!"
He sat down on the conference table and she moved forward to place her erect nipple into Johnny's lips. He started to suck the sensitive tissue.
"Ah, yes," Kim purred. "That feels great… just like that… Jesus, it feels good… a little harder, Johnny-boy… now do the other one… it's getting lonesome."
He seemed to kiss and suck and lick her tits for hours. He was an expert at it. He definitely knew how to use his lips and tongue, knew when to bite and when to be gentle. After seven hour-like minutes of Johnny's expert tit-work, she felt that she was about to get off, but she was too anxious to get to fucking and pushed his head away from her saliva-glowing tits.
"Stand up. Now it's my turn to do a little sucking." Her tongue ran erotically over her lips, her eyes glued on his throbbing cock. "Do you have girlfriends? Do they suck your cock?"
He nodded wildly, his gaze still on her bobbing tits. She sat down on the table, feeling the warmness of where the boy's ass had been a moment before.
Finally Johnny gulped, "Some of them suck my cock. But not enough."
She smiled, then ran her hands over his firm ass-cheeks. He tried to worm away when her fingers slipped into the crack of his ass, but she held him tight and soon she had him quivering with delight as her fingertip probed his asshole. Sliding her hand under his ass, between his thighs, Kim cupped his balls from underneath, massaging them until Johnny was groaning with utter pleasure.
Kim fisted his cock-shaft in one hand now and lowered her mouth to his bloated cockhead. At first she ran her tongue over the knob of his cock, circling the swollen rim, and partly down his thick cock-shaft. Oh, how she loved the taste of hot cock-meat in her mouth. She glanced up to his face for a moment and smiled at his expression of ecstasy.
Then she engulfed his fuck-pole, sucking more and more of his cock-shaft into her mouth, until his cock-head bumped into the back of her throat. Keeping the cock-head in her throat for a moment, she relished the hot taste and feel of his young cock-meat. She brought her head back, scraping his cock-flesh over her tongue, to his juicy knob, sucking it hard.
Her fingers closed around his cock-shaft as she pulled her mouth off of his cock-head, with a loud popping sound. At that moment he cried out and came.
Kim chuckled her delight, her eyes shining as she watched his white cum erupt from the slit in his cockhead. Then she grabbed the jerking cock-head with her hand, spraying her palm with the last of his jism. When his climax was over, she lapped his jism from her palm, savoring its tangy taste.
The boy almost went wild watching her tongue and lips suck up the thick cum-cream. "Christ! I've never seen anyone do that before!"
Kim laughed at the shock in the bay's face. There was nothing tastier than teenaged jism and, no doubt, Johnny's girlfriends hadn't learned that lesson yet. Johnny's cum was A-one in taste, richly thick with flavor.
"Time to get your clothes off," she said, stroking his cock, bringing it back to its hard glory. "Time for a little fucking, do you agree?"
"Shit! Right on!" he grunted, hurriedly peeling off his clothes.
Dressed only in her skirt, Kim sat back and relished the sight of Johnny's thin, but athletic, body coming into view. When his clothes were heaped on the floor, Kim beckoned him toward her. With his cock flopping, Johnny took a few steps forward and Kim started to once again run her hands over his body.
"My turn, big boy," she moaned, lifting her skirt. She dropped her panties, to her ankles, and rolled her skirt around her waist. The boy was given an excellent view of her hot cunt and puckered asshole.
Cunt-juice oozed out of her quivering cunthole, wetting her inner thighs. Using her index finger, she pushed back the hood of her clit, exposed her pink clit. Johnny breathed heavily with the excitement of her fiddling with her clit. With a circular motion of her hand, she rubbed her clit and cunt-lips, then squeezed three fingers into her gaping cunt-hole, moaning her satisfaction.
"Oh, but that feels good!" she purred. "Why don't you take a better look? I know you like the way my fingers work their way in and out of my pussy. It turns you on, doesn't it?"
He gulped as she continued to work her fingers in and out, reaming her cunt-hole, churning her hot juices. All the time she kept her eyes fixed on the boy's face, thrilling at the hot lust in his eyes.
She purred. "Would you like to suck my pussy? Have you ever done that before?"
Excitedly he nodded, running his tongue over his lips. She quickly lifted her ass onto the conference table before the boy could change his mind. She raised her knees and planted her feet on the edge of the table, opening her thighs wide, offering him her hot cunt.
Johnny knelt between her legs and leaned forward.
Kim grabbed his head and pressed his face into her hot crotch. "Suck it! Suck out the juices! Suck it all down!"
Immediately he started slurping, swirling his tongue and lapping from her cock-pole to her hard clit. She moaned her pleasure as she stared down at the boy sucking, smiling at his juice drenched face. Oh, her mind screamed, how great it was! How much she enjoyed this teenager lapping and chewing her sensitive cuntflesh.
Johnny's hungry mouth was bringing Kim to the very brink of orgasm.
"Yesssss!" she cried out as the first orgasmic spasm surged through her body. She closed her eyes, threw back her head, and begged him to suck her clit harder. Without mercy, he bit down on her clit and sucked. She groaned, shivered and came again.
Once the orgasmic spasms had ceased and she had regained her senses, Kim changed places with Johnny. She wanted him to fuck her and she wanted his cock as hard as possible. She leaned into his legs and worked her mouth over his hanging pink balls.
The odor of his sweaty crotch was driving her wild with passion. She tongued his ball-sac, nipping at the wrinkled skin with her teeth, squeezing his balls between her lips. Then she moved up his cock-shaft, her juicy lips and swollen tongue completely wetting his cock-head a Johnny couldn't help but groan as she slipped his bloated cock-head into her mouth. One hand fisted his cock-shaft, while the other held his balls, as she continued to suck on the knob of his cock-head. And, in no time, his cock was hard and ready for action.
Kim pulled her mouth off his fuck-pole and looked up at him, smiling. "You're ready, lover. But I want it between my tits, first. I know you'll like that."
Lifting her heavy tits in her hot hands, Kim pressed her marvelous globes around Johnny's large and throbbing cock, purring her delight as she massaged it.
"Do you like my tits, Johnny-boy? I could bring you off, just like this, but I want you in my pussy."
She marveled at the sight of his cock-head slipping in and out of the valley between her warm tit-flesh. His speed swiftened as he got more into the act, his ass humping, his cockshaft fucking her twitching hot tits.
Kim finally let go of her tits, dropping away from his thrusting cock. "That's enough of that. I want to get down to some serious fucking. I want my cunt reamed out!"
She sat him down in a chair and climbed over him, her legs straddling his and her tits pressed against his face. Grasping his thick cock in her hand, she positioned it over her cunt-hole and eased down, to swallow his cock-shaft with her hungry cunt-mouth.
"Ohhhh!" Johnny groaned as he felt her wet cunt-flesh wrapping around his pulsating cock.
He reached around behind her and grabbed her pliable ass-cheeks. Then his fingers worked their way into the crack of her ass and down to the junction where his cock met her cunt, running a quivering fingertip around the rim of her stretched cunt-hole.
Kim began to move, sliding up and down on the boy's throbbing cock, her tits bouncing about his grinning face. A gusher of sticky cuntjuices erupted from her cunt-hole, washing over his cock and balls. Reaching behind her back, she fondled his bloated balls, squeezing them with delightful pain.
"Oh, that feels good, doesn't it?" she moaned. "Your cock is really stretching my pussy! Whoooo!"
"Ahhhh, yessss, it's so good."
"Don't come yet!"
"I'll try to hold off! I'll try!"
Suddenly she slipped her cunt off his cock and stood up. "I want you to fuck me doggie-style. Just fuck me deep and hard! It's been a long time since I had it from behind! You know how, don't you?"
"I've done it once or twice."
Quickly she bent over the table, her head resting on her folded forearms, offering him her cunt from behind, Johnny stared lustfully down at the luscious upturned ass of the sexy secretary. He could see everything. The pink lips of her cunt, hanging down, opened and swollen. Her cunt-hole oozing sticky juices. Her dark cunt-hairs curly and growing down into her ass-crack, tangling around her puckered asshole. He had never seen a woman in the flesh from the back like this, and it simply drove him wild.
Kim knew what was happening and this made her giggle. She reached back with her hands and fondled her ass-cheeks. "Come on, Johnny boy. Have pity for me and ram your cock home!"
Johnny grunted, fisted his throbbing cock, and positioned his bloated cock-head at the oozing mouth of her cunt-hole, and rammed it home.
"Fuck me!" Kim cried out. "Fuck me hard and deep!"
He thrust in and out, faster and faster, deeper and deeper, harder and harder. But all it took was ten strokes and the boy groaned, "Oh, God! Yesssss!"
As she took his load deep into her hungry cunt-channel, Kim came with abandon, her mind clouded with images of the boy's big cock spurting jism into her. Then it was over. She turned around and grabbed his cock, sucking clean the last of his cum, savoring the tasty essence of his maleness.
"You had better dress and get out of here," Kim cooed. "Before we get caught."



CHAPTER FIVE


"Damn, I hate to work, overtime," Denise Tolar said to Kimberly Alston.
It was close to seven o'clock and the two secretaries were in the outer office of New Frontiers, finishing up some typing on a rush order. Everyone else had gone home over an hour before.
Denise was a cute blonde, perhaps three or four years older than Kim, with a mysterious, almost spaced-out, look. But she was friendly and likable. Kim didn't mind working late with her. Off and on, since Kim came to work at New Frontiers, they had talked about work, the people they knew, and their lovers. Denise knew Kim pretty well and had guessed something about Kim's affairs with Marty and Johnny.
"I don't blame you," Denise said softly.
"I wouldn't want it to get around," Kim said with guarded apprehension.
"You don't have to worry about me. I'd never tell a living soul. I don't blame you. Hell, I'm jealous."
"You're pretty cute. You should have no trouble seducing teenaged boys."
"Oh, you misunderstood." Denise blushed. "I'm jealous of the boys."
"Huh?"
Kim raised her knees and spread them wide. "Come on, slut! Stick your tongue into my cunthole! Then my clit! And make sure you suck that tasty juice, like a good little slutty cunt lapper!"
A moaning grunt erupted from Denise's throat as she lurched forward, burying her face into Kim's witching cunt.
Kim cooed with delight as the blonde's swollen tongue snaked into her sopping cunthole. The brunette shuddered and quivered at the slurping made by Denise's ravenous mouth. A deluge of cunt-juices ejaculated from Kim's pulsating fuck-channel, which the blonde greedily sucked and swallowed.
"Oh, yessss that's oh-soooo good!" Kim moaned. "Do my clit! Do it now! Suck my little button until my eyes pop out! Yeah… that's the way! Oh… oh… I'm cummminggggg."
Spasms tore through Kim's cunt and body as her orgasm completely took her over. She lost control of her bodily functions and peed all over the blonde's face. Without a missed beat, Denise ecstatically sucked up the piss and the rest of the cunt-juices. Kim was absolutely delighted over the new wrinkle in her life. The lesbian sex and the power. Marvelous! Silently Kim rose to her feet and walked toward the window, looking out at the setting sun. Swiftly the blonde bolted to her feet and rushed to stand behind Kim. Kim turned and looked into the pleading eyes of Denise.
"Let me kiss you, please!" Denise's arms snaked around Kim's waist and their lips fused together in a hot wet kiss, their tits pressing against each other. It was definitely an erotic moment and Kim found herself responding as a man would. She wondered what Denise looked like without clothes. Kim finally broke the kiss.
"Let me touch your tits!" Denise moaned. "They look so damn inviting!"
Kim smiled, stepping back. "No. You said you would be my slave. That you would do anything I wanted."
"Yes!" Denise hissed.
Kim walked to the door and locked it. She returned to the pondering blonde and sat down in a chair near the window. She pulled her skirt up, spread her thighs wide, exposing her panty covered crotch.
Kim was firm. "Get down on your knees and put your mouth on my pussy."
Whimpering with pleasure, Denise hurried to do as she had been instructed, kneeling between Kim's shapely thighs. Biting her lip as she gazed at the dark cunt bulge beneath the sheer fabric of Kim's panties, the blonde sighed her wanton lust.
"Kiss it!" Kim ordered.
Kim bent her neck forward to watch the blonde's face closing in on her crotch, getting a good whiff of her pussy-odor. It was on the gamey side, considering Kim hadn't showered since eight that morning. And it was oozing with juices. She could no longer deny that she was completely turned on by her present situation. Having the lovely Denise Tolar groveling at her feet was more thrilling then she could have ever imagined. Definitely a new experience!
Kim stiffened as Denise plastered her mouth against her panty-covered crotch, sucking and chewing her swollen cunt-flesh, the fabric moving in and out of her cunt. Soon Kim's panties were soaked with a combination of her cuntjuices and Denise's saliva. Kim was starting to surge with her new-found power and pushed the blonde away with her foot.
"Take my panties off! If you're going to suck my pussy, do it right!"
Denise got back up on her knees and Kim lifted her ass as the blonde reached for her panties. She almost tore the panties to expose the brunette's hairy crotch to her adoring eyes.
"Oh, it's so beautiful!" Denise mumbled, her eyes feasting on the forest of dark curls surrounding Kim's thickly swollen cunt-lips.
"You're the prettiest person here at New Frontiers," Denise purred. "No, pretty isn't the right word. You are gorgeous. And you've got a marvelous set of tits. Is that too far out?"
Kim leaned back in her chair, having, been taken by surprise. "If you're a lesbian, Denise, I'll tell you right out that I like men."
Denise's eyes met Kim's and she blushed. "Oh, I like men, too. But I guess I'm bisexual. I like women, also. Is that so awful?"
"No, I guess not. Your private life is your own business."
"I really want to make it with you. I would give anything to suck your pussy."
"I'm not interested," Kim said harshly.
"I would be your slave, Kimmy, really I would."
A shiver of lust ran up Kim's spine. She couldn't help it. Hell, here was a very attractive blonde panting for her! Though Kim wasn't really interested in having sex with Denise, the thought of having the blonde at her beck and call was exciting. "My slave?"
Denise gulped. "That's what gets me off. I'll do anything you want."
It was obvious to Kim that the blonde was one of those people who needed to be dominated and didn't care if the person doing the dominating was a man or woman. After Kim and Denise had finished their overtime work at New Frontiers, the brunette invited… no demanded… that the blonde come to her apartment. Though Kim knew she could never be a full-blown lesbian – she desired cock in her mouth and ass and cunt too much – a cute blonde sex-slave provided a fascinating diversion.
"Make me VO and water," Kim said, standing in the hallway. "Everything you need is behind the bar. There's ice in the bucket."
"Do I get a drink too?"
"No! Just do as you're told!"
Submissively, Denise went to the bar and started to prepare Kim's drink, while the brunette wandered into the bedroom and stripped her clothes off. She clothed herself in a long sleeved black satin dressing-gown and ebony spiked-heels. When she walked into the living room, Denise meekly had her drink ready.
"That's a good girl!" Kim grinned, patting the blonde on the head. "Now strip-down and let me get a look at you."
Kim took a sip of her drink as Denise hurried to obey. The dress fell and Kim noted Denise was wearing a black garter-belt at the apex of her silk stockings.
"Hmmmmm, you're a sexy little bitch," Kim chuckled, taking another sip of her stiff drink. "Remove your bra and panties."
Denise unhooked her bra, revealing small, but well-shaped, rosy-tipped tits. As the panties came down, Kim caught sight of the blonde's clean-shaven pussy. Then Denise started to remove her garter and stockings.
"No, no," Kim purred. "Leave the garter and stockings on. Also the heels." She took another drink of her VO and water. "You are going to do everything I say, right?"
"Uh-huh," Denise whimpered, her cheeks ablaze with a blush of embarrassment.
"It's time you licked my pussy again. But first I wanted to check out your equipment. Let me see your tongue."
Sexy as hell in her black garter, stockings and heels, the blonde closed her eyes and stuck out her tongue.
"All of it, bitch!" Kim hissed. "I want to see all of it!"
Another inch or so of Denise's tongue pushed out of her mouth, its tip suggestively vibrating. Kim chuckled and stepped forward, grasping the blonde's rosy nipples between her thumbs and index-fingers, twisting the tender buds until Denise cried out.
"You're turned on," Kim laughed. "Your nipples are so hard."
Kim released Denise's nipples and walked over to the easy chair. Opening and lifting her dressing-gown Kim sat down in the chair, draping her legs, over the arms. She shifted back and forth, until her ass was comfortably where she wanted it, with her exposed cunt offered to Denise.
"Suck it!" Kim demanded with a hiss. "And you had better do a good job!"
Without a word, Denise dropped to her knees before the altar of Kim's cunt and buried her face into the hairy forest. Kim groaned with utter pleasure as the blonde's tongue found her throbbing clit.
"Put a finger up my ass!" Kim hissed. "Diddle my asshole as you suck me!"
Denise's finger circled Kim's asshole then pushed inside her blazing shitter. As Denise's tongue lapped up and down her cunt-flesh, and with the blonde's finger reaming her asshole, Kim felt herself rolling toward an orgasm. But she wanted more. She didn't want to come yet. She wanted the blonde to be completely conquered. She needed to assert her full command.
Kim pushed the blonde away and unhooked her legs from the arms of the chair. Then she turned around, kneeling in the chair, her ass facing Denise. "Get your face in there! And make it good or else!"
The brunette moaned her pleasure as she felt Denise's wet lips on her quivering ass-cheeks. The blonde kissed and licked and sucked Kim's tender ass-flesh, her tongue darting in and out of the brunette's ass-crack. Kim couldn't do anything but moan. The hot feel of Denise's tongue between her ass-cheeks could only be described as heavenly bliss. She managed to suppress a chuckle when she realized Denise was deliberately avoiding her hungry asshole. Could it be too far-out for this sexy little blonde? Well, Kim would have none of that. It was all or nothing!
"Get your tongue in my asshole! Ream it out! Do it now!"
Denise hesitated for a brief moment before Kim felt the blonde's warm tongue rimming the tight ring of her asshole. Oh, how fucking delicious it felt! Kim brought her hands into play, spreading her ass-cheeks, inviting the blonde's tongue to enter her waiting asshole. There was no hesitation this time as the blonde completely wrapped herself in the lewd act. Sighing with lust Denise plastered her lips around the rim of Kim's asshole and thrust her tongue deep into the brunette's poop-chute.
"Oh, Christ, yes!" Kim grunted. "I can feel it! It fucking great! Yeah, suck my ass! Suck with all your might!"
Denise sucked lustfully, her wet tongue darting in and out of the brunette's quivering shitter. Then Kim's asshole clamped down on the blonde's tongue, gripping it tightly.
"Yessss!" Kim screamed as orgasm after orgasm surged through her body.
Finally Denise pulled her mouth away from Kim's asshole, and the brunette let out a long breath as she came down from the summit of ecstasy.
Kim turned around in the chair. She laughed when she saw the blonde sitting on the rug, her legs spread, her hand feverishly rubbing her hairless cunt.
"What are you doing?" Kim chuckled. "Did I say you could do that?"
"No," Denise whimpered, begging. "Please! I need to come!"
"Your needs aren't important! You will come when I say you can come! Get your ass on the sofa and show me your pussy!"
Denise grunted her disappointment as she rose to her feet and sat down on the sofa opposite the easy chair Kim sat in.
"Open your legs," Kim cooed. "Show me your pussy."
Denise did as she was instructed, spreading her thighs wide, prying open her hairless cuntlips with her fingers. Surprisingly Kim found herself turned on by the sight of the blonde's gaping hot cunt. She knew that she could never bring herself to suck or lick a pussy, but she had to admit that the sight of a wet cunt was titillating.
It wasn't just Denise's hairless pussy that interested Kim, it was her clit. It was large, at least twice the size other own, sticking erectly out from under its hood.
"Let me see more of your clit!" Kim hissed. For a moment the blonde blushed, then she pulled back the hood of her clit, fully exposing her pink clit.
"Go ahead and diddle yourself," Kim said, trying to hide the excitement in her throat. "Show me how you do it."
First Denise fondled her tits, pinching their nipples, then she snaked a hand down to her crotch. She groaned her delight and started to masturbate, moving her fingers up and down her silt, twitching her clit. Kim found it wantonly exciting to watch the blonde doing her thing.
"Feel good?" Kim asked.
Denise moaned and nodded, pushing two fingers into her sopping cunt-hole, reaming out her fuck-channel. Then she brought her fingers to her clit, moving them in a circular motion, rubbing her cunt-juices over it. She closed her eyes and groaned her pleasure.
When Denise was in a frenzy, about ready to come, Kim ordered her to stop.
"Not yet," Kim said, chuckling over the look of intense discomfort on the blonde's face. "You're really hot, aren't you? You really love your finger. You loved sucking my ass, didn't you?"
"Yes," Denise mumbled, "Yes, it turned me on!"
"Who else at work have you done this to?" Denise started to tremble. "Do I have to talk about it?"
"Answer my question!"
"Only two. Cindy and Annie."
"You sucked their assholes?"
"Uh-huh."
"What else did they make you do?" Denise moaned, inching her fingers toward her swollen cunt-flesh. "They fucked me… with a dildo. I have one that straps on."
Kim chuckled. "Would you like me to do that to you? Do you want me to fuck you like that?"
"Yes!" Denise biased.
"I see. Do you have it with you?"
"Uh-huh. In my purse."
"Get it!" Kim demanded. The idea of fucking the pretty little blonde secretary was turning her on. She had never done anything like this before and the kinkiness of the idea was erotically exciting.
Kim watched the blonde as she rushed to her purse, opened it and withdrew a ten-inch dildo of hard rubber. She brought it back to the brunette, offering it to her.
"Lovely little toy," Kim said, slipping off her dressing-gown, then taking the dildo. "Bend over the chair and I will give it to you from behind."
Denise did as she was told, her creamy white ass pointing into the air. It took a couple minutes before Kim managed to figure out how to strap the device on, but finally she had the ten-inch dildo posed between her legs.
Kim approached the blonde, marveling over Denise's gorgeous ass. She had a clear view of the blonde's pink asshole and fatly swollen and hairless cunt-lips. She was beginning to get an idea as to the pleasure a man must feel, when fucking a woman from the rear. The asshole and cunt-lips just begging for hard meat.
"Fuck me, please!"
Kim laughed at the blonde's impatience. "I'd like to watch one of those young studs fucking your ass. Would you let me watch? A meaty fat cock reaming out her asshole."
Denise shuddered at the thought and Kim laughed again. Then she fisted the rubber cock and ran its life-like knob up and down between the blonde's swollen cunt-lips.
"Fuck me!" Denise pleaded.
Smiling with satisfaction, Kim slowly pushed the head of rubber cock into the blonde's waiting and hungry cunt-hole. Denise came almost immediately. And again. And again as Kim continued to stroke in and out of the blonde's oozing fuck-tunnel. The rapid succession of the blonde's orgasms shook her to the very soul. Kim stared down, hypnotized at the sight of the pink rubber cock sliding in and out of Denise's cunt-hole.
The experience of fucking a cunt had excited Kim so much that she quivered violently and came.



CHAPTER SIX


"Hey, watch those teeth," Carl Anderson grunted, seated in his office's swivel chair, grasping Kimberly's head as she sucked his cock.
Kim had been called into the boss' office after work, for a conference. And the best way Anderson could confer with a lovely woman was for her to give him a blowjob.
Kim really didn't care. It was relaxing after a busy day of typing and filing. Her last incident with sex was fucking spacey Denise Taylor and that didn't include any hard meat down her throat or up her cunt. Thusly, she found Anderson's hefty cock in her mouth to be quite delicious.
And though she didn't feel the power she had over Denise, Kim carried some amount of authority with Anderson's cock in her mouth. He was more or less in her power. It thrilled her as she made him quiver and grunt under the sensation of her expertly toned cock-sucking.
They were both still clothed, with Anderson's cock and balls hanging out of his opened fly, as Kim sucked and licked up and down his cockshaft, rolling his balls in her hand.
Anderson's cock was so thick that it stretched her mouth to its limit. Moving her face up and down on his throbbing cock, she pondered if he was planning to blast his load down her throat. She, herself, was torn between the desire to savor the taste of his jism and the need to have her hot cunt thoroughly reamed out.
Kim moved her mouth to his cock-head, swirling her tongue over the swollen knob. Once more she opened her mouth wide and engulfed his rampant cock, until his cock-head was tickling her tonsils. Oh, how she liked the feel and taste of hot cock-meat stuffed in her mouth and throat as she sucked like a lustful slut.
"Suck my balls!" Anderson commanded. "But be careful with your teeth, damn it!"
Kim let his cock drop from her lips. Then she fisted the cock-shaft, holding it away from his balls with one hand. Using her other hand, Kim cupped and raised his nuts, lowering her face to examine his wrinkled ball-rag. She savored the musky odor of his maleness.
She ran her lips over his hairy ball-bag, sucking one nut into her hungry mouth, probing the ball with the tip of her tongue, sliding it from side to side, bathing the wrinkled skin with her hot saliva. Anderson groaned his approval as she dropped one ball from her mouth and sucked in the other. Once his nuts were completely covered with her saliva, she let them drop from her mouth and licked her way up his cockshaft, toward his cock-head.
As she slurped Anderson's bloated cockknob, the fact that it was her boss' prick was no longer of any real importance. All that mattered was her need to stuff her oral confines with throbbing cock-meat, to suck the meaty fuck pole, to taste the sticky fuck-oil oozing from the slit in the bloated cock-head. And Anderson's cock was more than adequate for sucking… thick, hard and juicy. So, again and again, she took his lovely cock deep into her throat, her nose sniffing the crotch-hairs at the opening of his fly.
"Oh, that's enough," Anderson said. "Get your clothes off! I've got a business dinner in an hour."
Kim really didn't mind being told what to do. It was so exciting. She had some idea as to how Denise Taylor must feel being a sex-slave. Plus she wanted to please the boss, so she could have the freedom to screw the rest of the people working at New Frontiers.
She quickly stripped her clothes off, before the wanton hungry eyes of Anderson. She was wearing black nylons and a lace garter-belt.
He smirked. "Oh, I love those."
"I thought so."
"Leave them on, and the shoes. Damn, but you've got gorgeous legs. Shit, man!"
The admiration in Anderson's eyes thrilled Kim to her toes. She put on a show for her boss, parading about, pinching her hard nipples, her ass-cheeks jiggling as she walked. She turned back to him, her hand spread out over her belly, her fingers softly stroking to the top of her thick cunt-bush. Anderson's meaty cock, dripping and swaying, rose like a flagpole out of his fly.
"Sweet, very sweet," he grunted, fisting his cock-shaft, slowly pumping it up and down.
Then he held his hands out and Kim leaned forward, dropping her heavy globes into his sweaty palms. She shuddered with delight as her boss squeezed and kneaded her juicy melons. He squeezed and bounced her glorious tits in his palms, his fingers pinching her tender nipples. Her tits were like dough in his hands and his manipulations were causing Kim's cunt to cream with wanton need.
"Oh, Jesus!" she moaned as he lifted her left tit and sucked her erect nipple into his wet mouth.
Putting her hands on his shoulders, Kim smashed her tit into his face, molding its enormous surface around his features. Though he was smothering, Anderson didn't care as he sucked hard, his tongue twisting around her thick nipple, his hand squeezing the tit-flesh like someone milking a cow. Finally, he had to push her away, before he died from lack of air. He smacked his lips and tackled her left tit. This time Kim controlled the action, feeding him her nipple, then more and more of her juicy melon until his mouth was once again stuffed. By the time he was done, both of her nipples were throbbing hard and glittering with saliva.
"Tits!" he exclaimed. "There's nothing in the world like tits!"
"Except pussy! Please fuck me! I'm dying for it!"
"Let me see your cunt, first."
She snaked her hands down to her crotch, prying open her cunt-lips with her fingers. He chuckled and shook his head. "Not like that. Turn around and bend over my desk."
Hell, Kim thought, her boss sure knew how to get a lady hot and bothered! She bent over the desk, resting on her elbows, her ass high and in his face. Then she switched to supporting herself on one arm, bringing the other one under her belly, to pry open her swollen cunt-lips with her trembling fingers.
"Yeah, God, that's it!" Anderson hissed, inspecting the pinkness of her cunt. "Open it wider! Give it some air!"
She didn't want her fingers there. She wanted Anderson's cock reaming out her oozing cunthole. She needed his thick meaty fuck-pole thrusting in and out of her hot fuck-channel. She needed and wanted it badly! But she wouldn't beg for it. At least, not yet!
Anderson leaned back to get a better look at the lovely, big-titted brunette's inviting ass and cunt. A wide-open cunt waiting for him to do as he pleased.
He leaned forward, sniffing the aroma of her sweet pussy. It was pure heaven. Heaven on earth. He ran his fingertips over the swells of her bloated cunt-lips, causing her to quiver beneath his soothing touch. Anderson pinched her fat cunt-lips, pulling them out with the tips of his fingers, spreading them apart. He marveled at her hungry cunt-hole, pinkish-red and brimming with cunt-juices. She squirmed and moaned her delight when he ran his thumb just inside the rim of her cunt-hole.
Soaking his thumb with cunt-juices, Anderson moved it to the brownish ring of her asshole. He ran the ball of his thumb around the rim of her asshole, then slowly pushed the tip of his thumb into her tight shitter.
Kim jumped at the feel of his thumb invading her asshole. She groaned a moment later, feeling him tickle her cunt-hole with another finger. Then he had a thumb up her ass and a finger deep in her cunt hole, slowly massaging the thin wall that separated her poop-chute and fuck channel. She was being driven wild with lust by the feel of his fingers working inside her. She purred with pleasure, clamping her ass-muscles around his thrusting thumb.
"Like that, don't you?" Anderson laughed. "What a hot ass you have!"
Her head rocked back and forth as Anderson continued to fuck his finger in and out of her two holes of lust. He was in a frenzy himself as he felt the heat of her ass-tube and saw the creamy cunt-juices coating his finger each time he pulled it out of her cunt-hole. Added to that was the sight of perfect ass-cheeks pointing at him, full and round and erotically framed by her garter and nylons. His balls were starting to quiver with need.
Kim moaned each time Anderson's thumb pushed deeper and deeper, harder and harder, into her blazing ass-tunnel. There was still some apprehension in her, having her ass-crack and asshole exposed to her boss like this. It seemed so perverse and unnatural. Yet the hot desire and the pleasure in her crotch were too much to ignore. All that mattered was the fiery sensation she felt as her two holes were finger-fucked.
Each time his thumb pulled back, her ass muscles clamped down harder on his digit, begging to be penetrated once more, deeper and harder. And the feel of his thick thumb stretching her shit-chute was driving her into an absolute frenzy. She was beginning to think it was more than she could stand as she squirmed and pressed back, cramming her ass-cheeks against his hot hand, letting him know that she wanted more and more and more.
Anderson's eyes were glazed with satisfaction. Though he had diddled many women, it wasn't very often he had a woman with such a lovely cunt and asshole. Not to mention Kim's gorgeously large tits and rounded ass-cheeks. He didn't know exactly what it was about her that turned him on so much. Perhaps it was the way her swollen cunt-lips pouted between her asscheeks when she was bent over like this. All he knew was that he was about to come without even touching his cock!
Kim couldn't stand it anymore, she needed it… badly. "Fuck me, please! No more teasing!"
Anderson chuckled and decided to take pity on his poor employee. Quickly he unbuckled his belt and dropped his pants to his ankles. Next he snaked down his shorts and fisted his cock. His cock was bloated and throbbing with need for immediate attention and satisfaction. He stepped forward, toward Kim's waiting ass, and rubbed the knob of his cock-head up and down between her ass-cheeks. Then he dipped underneath, using his cock to stroke the crack between her cunt-lips, searching and probing. Finally he found the cunt-hole and, without mercy, he rammed forward to bury his cock to its hilt into her cunt-tunnel.
Kim moaned as he grabbed her tits, squeezing them and pulling her upward.
"Fuck me!" Kim groaned. "Fuck me hard and fuck me sooooo good!"
Tossing her head back, Kim pumped her sensuous hips to the rear, fucking back, allowing for more of his throbbing cock to fill her stretched cunt-hole. Anderson continued to hold her tits as he vigorously rammed his fuck-pole in and out of her gaping and oozing fuck-hole.
He grunted each time his twitching groin slapped against her luscious ass-cheeks as his throbbing cock buried itself deeper and deeper into her hungry cunt-hole. His hands squeezed her warm tits. He smashed her tits against her chest, holding her hard, bracing himself as he gave her a succession of ramming thrusts that brought cries of wanton pleasure to her lips.
But Anderson had no intention of coming in Kim's cunt-hole. Suddenly, he pulled his cock out of her cunt-hole and forced her to sit down in his swivel chair. He stepped forward, fisted his pulsating cock-shaft and drove it into her mouth.
"Suck my cock clean!" he hissed. "Suck your own cunt-juices from my cock!"
Kim purred as she sucked his rampant cock, smelling and tasting her own cunt-juices, savoring the warm fuck-meat in her mouth. Delicious! The taste of her own wanton sex and his meaty cock. What a delightful combination!
Her head was bobbing back and forth as she worked her oral magic on his cock-head. Then he grabbed her head, held it tight. "Hold still! Don't move! I'll do the fucking now!"
Slowly he started gliding his bloated cock in and out of her mouth, stretching her lips to their maximum. With each thrust forward, the fat knob of his cock-head slammed against the back of her throat, tickling her tonsils. When he pulled back, she ecstatically swirled her tongue over the knob as if trying to capture it, to prevent it from leaving her oral cave.
Again and again his cock-head rammed into her tonsils as Anderson continued to fuck her face with a steady rhythm.
Once he was sure his cock was well-lubricated with her saliva, Anderson withdrew his cock and smiled down at her. "You know that you have a lovely asshole, don't you? How about a little back-dooring?"
Kim quivered with excitement, running her tongue over her lips. Her mind was working fast as she gazed into his leering eyes, trembling at the thought of his huge cock ramming in and out of her tight shitter. She was both excited and frightened.
"I don't know," she cooed. "You are soooo big!"
"Oh, that's no problem," Anderson chuckled. "I've got some Vaseline. I could grease you up, making sure your asshole is receptive enough for some fucking. You won't have to worry about getting hurt. I'll take care of everything."
She eyed, her boss, concluding he had probably done a lot of ass-fucking and knew what he was doing. And it had been a long time since she had had her asshole reamed out. Just thinking about it made her pussy, spasm. She knew that if Anderson did a good job of reaming her that she would come. She'd always had powerful orgasms with a cock up her ass and was now trembling with anticipation. Finally, she nodded to Anderson.
"That's my girl," he grunted. "You'll find a tube of Vaseline in my top desk drawer. Get it and grease my cock!"
With trembling anticipation, she opened the top drawer, shifted through some paper, and found the tube of Vaseline. It was about half empty from a lot of previous use. She smiled and squeezed some of the greasy jelly onto her fingers, rubbed it into her palms, and fisted his throbbing cock. He pumped forward, her jellied fist greasing his cock.
Fucking her fisted hand, Anderson rubbed the Vaseline into his cock-shaft and bloated knobby head. Anderson's own fuck-oil oozed from the silt in his cock-head and mixed with the jelly, until Kim felt that his rampant cock was slippery enough to slide into her asshole, without causing her too much pain.
It was definitely worth a little pain to get her asshole thoroughly reamed out. It was also worth a little pain to bring on a series of glorious orgasms.
"I think that should do it," Anderson muttered. "Now bend over and let me grease your asshole."
Again Kim found herself bent over her boss' desk, presenting her rounded ass to him. She moaned with pleasure as Anderson squeezed a few drops of Vaseline in her ass-crack and began running his fingers up and down the parted crack, rubbing in the jelly. She felt his greasy finger creep into her puckered asshole. She had to squirm when his finger plunged deeply into her shitter.
Then Anderson slowly worked his finger in and out of her shitter, completely lubricating her asshole with the sticky jelly. He worked her finger deeper and deeper into her asshole, greasing her shit-tube fully.
Hell, Kim almost came just feeling his finger deep in her asshole, searching and probing and lubricating. Then, suddenly, he pushed another finger inside her tightly puckered bung. She thought she'd faint with the pain of pleasure.
It seemed like an eternity before Anderson had her asshole loosely lubricated. Before her asshole was relaxed enough for fucking. Anderson looked down at her glittering asscrack, at the loose wrinkled asshole and the thick hairy cunt-lips. He could do nothing but grunt his satisfaction. "I think that ought to do it," he grunted. "When I get my cock up your ass, you push like you are taking a shit. In that way there shouldn't be any fucking trouble." Kim moaned and wiggled her hips. She really felt loose and relaxed now, and any fear of pain was now wiped out by the anticipation of exquisite pleasure. With utmost admiration, Anderson positioned himself between Kim's rounded ass. He placed his left hand on her hip and fisted his cock in his right hand, rubbing his cock-head up and down her ass-crack. Then he zeroed in on her greasy asshole, pushing his bloated cockhead down, slowly pushing the swollen knob into Kim's gaping asshole. Kim let loose with a muttered cry as Anderson's fat cock-head stretched the elastic ring of her asshole. She pushed outward, opening her shitter, relaxing her muscles to allow his cock to enter her hungry asshole. His cock-head popped in and she moaned with lust as he slowly glided his full length into her boiling poop-chute. "Oh! Jesus!" she screamed. "Yesssssss! Fuck my ass!"
"Your wish is my command!" Anderson chuckled. "Just hold on and I'll send you flying!"
He looked down and feasted his eyes on the glorious sight of his cock-shaft stretching and buried in her asshole. He could feel the heat of her shit-hole wrapped around his pulsating cock as he thrust time after time. When he pulled back, the shaft of his cock tugged at the ring of her asshole, stretching her ass another inch every time the knob of his cock-head passed. Then he clutched her ass-checks as he rammed his prick home again, the full length of his cock filling her sucking whole.
Kim shuddered, trembling with the pleasure of the feel of his throbbing cock stuffing her shit-chute to its fullest. Jesus, how delicious it felt! Now she was crying out as she felt his fingers slipping along her cunt-lips, heading for her clit.
She moaned every time his bloated cock-head stretched the ring of her asshole and his finger strummed her clit with a steady pressure and rhythm. Her whole sucked at his ramming cock, his cock-shaft pistoning in and out of her clutching shitter.
Anderson's finger worked against her clit as his cock fucked in and out of her hot ass. Soon Kim was on the brink of a shattering orgasm.
"Yessssssss!" she moaned as she saw stars, her body quivering, her throat gulping, her ass squirming as she tried to fuck her ass back, encompassing his thrusting cock.
Anderson grunted as he shot-off, and Kim came again and again. She marveled at the feel of hot spurts of his jism filling her shit-hole.



CHAPTER SEVEN


Kim's fucking with her boss, Carl Anderson, reached the paint where she was fucking him, in his office, two or three times a week. Unfortunately, the constant fucking by her boss only increased her desire for teenaged boys. She thought about the boys all the time, especially when she was home masturbating. She wondered if she should start fucking Johnny Marshall or Marty Wright again.
So Kim started watching the stock boys, copyboys and messenger-boys whenever she had the chance. And it wasn't long before Kim had thoughts of fucking two boys at the same time.
The idea was both strange and exciting to her wanton desires.
The news came down the grapevine that Carl Anderson was going on a business trip for a week or so. Kim knew that he wouldn't be after her ass for that amount of time. She immediately arranged an early evening outing with Marty and Johnny.
Kim only prayed that she wouldn't get caught. But there was no way in hell that she could release her impulses for young meat. It just wasn't in her nature or her soul.
It took quite a bit of time and manipulation to arrange a simultaneous rendezvous with both Johnny Marshall and Marty Wright at her apartment. But, finally, after making a few calls, Kim managed to get them both into her residence, early one evening.
Both boys knew why they were in her apartment and they were just as excited as she was.
Kim decided to tease them a bit. "Now, on second thought, perhaps you should be with girls your age. I'm really too old for you. Isn't that true?"
She chuckled as groans of protest issued from the throats of both boys.
"Golly gee, Ms. Alston, you know we don't think that," Marty said. "We'd rather be with you than any stuck-up bitch in our fucking school. Hell, I gave up a date with Sissy, just to be here with you!"
"That's nice," Kim cooed, leaning back in her easy chair, eyeing the boys sitting on the sofa in front of her.
She smiled at the bulges in their jeans, their swollen cocks clearly delineated against the tight fabric of their crotches.
"Oh, you both are so naughty," she continued. "Boys your age shouldn't be thinking nasty thoughts about older women. You are thinking nasty thoughts about me, aren't you?"
Both boys grinned, from ear-to-ear, blushing slightly.
"We sure are thinking nasty thoughts about you," Johnny said, his eyes fixed on her jutting nipples beneath her blouse, wanting them so much in his mouth. "Let me see how nasty you are," Kim hissed. Let me see those nasty cocks bulging your crotches.
Though she had seen both boys naked before, Kim hadn't seen them both at the same time. Just the thought was so exciting, making her start to wet her panties.
"Come here and stand in front of me."
The boys jumped to their feet and almost fell over each other to get to her. When they stood towering over her, Kim placed a hand on each crotch bulge, quivering as she felt the heat of their cocks beneath the denim of their jeans.
"Get those damn things off!"
The boys did as they were told, unbuckling their belts and slowly pulling their zippers down. Kim immediately caught sight of their crotch hair and the thickness of their rigid cock-shafts. She wet her lips as she saw two throbbing cocks pop out of their confines.
"Jesus," she mumbled. "We definitely have a lot to work with today, don't we?"
She ran her fingertips over the length of their blue-veined cock-shafts. She palmed her hand over each bloated cock-head, pulling slightly upwards, freeing their balls from their tight jeans. Then she cupped each nut-bag, her fingers probing and squeezing their swollen balls. The boys could do nothing but grunt their pleasure.
"Nasty cocks," she purred, her face flushed, her eyes wide and glittering. She looked from one cock to the other, smiling. "These nasty cocks will have to be taught a lesson."
Fisting each cock-shaft with trembling fingers, Kim started slowly pumping their cocks. Again the boys could only grunt and groan their pleasure. It was absolute heaven!
She loved the idea and feel of a throbbing cock filling each of her hands. Her head moved from side-to-side, staring at one boy and then the other, feasting her eyes on each of their cock-heads and the jiggling of their balls as she continued to jerk their fuck-poles in a steady rhythm.
Globs of fuck-oil oozed out of the slit in their cock-heads as their cock-shafts became harder and harder in her hands. She tightened the grip of her fist, over the delicious feel of their cockskin and accelerated the rhythm of her pumping.
She knew she was at a point of no return. She could no longer resist the urge to have their cocks in her mouth. First, Kim kissed their balls, lapping her tongue over each wrinkled ball-sac as her hands continued to stroke each of the meaty cock-shafts. When their balls were soaked with her saliva, Kim playfully nibbled their ball bags with her teeth. In turn, she pressed her face against each crotch, smearing their balls over her mouth, coating her skin with her own saliva.
Both boys shifted slightly on their feet. They were enjoying the attention the brunette was paying to their balls, but were also restless. They were eager for her to suck their cocks, to have them ramming in and out of her gorgeously satisfying mouth. And, as much as Kim also wanted to suck their cocks, she was determined to delay the moment for as long as possible. Just to tease them.
After another minute she had both herself and them trembling with anticipation. She pulled her face away from their balls and looked up at them. "Stand a little closer together, my nasty boys."
They moved together, until their hips and thighs were pressed against one another, giving Kim easier access to their bloated cock-heads. The sight of the two cock-heads, almost touching each other, sent Kim's cunt oozing.
Kim purred and decided to work on Marty's cock first, while her fist continued to stroke Johnny's pulsating fuck-pole in order to keep him twitching with wanton need.
She rubbed Marty's meaty cock-head over her face, across her cheeks, over her eyes, down to her mouth. Finally the moment had arrived as Kim slipped his bloated and oozing knob between her lips. Ever so slowly she worked her way down his cock-shaft, until she had his cockhead nudging at the back of her throat. For a brief moment she kept his warm cock-shaft stuffed in her mouth, tasting its delicious flavor. Then, pulling back on his cock-shaft, she tightened the ring of her lips, stroking her mouth up and down. Saliva dribbled out of her mouth, streaming down over her balls.
With a noisy popping slurp, she pulled her mouth off Marty's cock and moved her mouth to Johnny's prick. Like a vacuum, Kim sucked Johnny's large knob into her wet mouth as her hand stroked Marty's saliva-coated cock.
Kim pumped her mouth up and down on the fuck-meat, sucking Johnny's fuck-pole, swirling her tongue over his swollen cock-head. Her mouth drooled saliva over the boy's blue-veined cock-shaft. Finally, she pulled her hot mouth away from Johnny's cock and smiled up at the faces of the grinning boys.
"Now, both at the same time," she said. "Wouldn't that be fun? You can each come in one side of my mouth."
The boys looked at each other in disbelief. They didn't think it was possible to cram both large cocks into her mouth. Not at the same time. But they were eager to learn, to make the attempt.
Kim chuckled at her own kinkiness as she fisted each cock-shaft weaving before her eyes. She jerked them a few times and pulled the cockshafts closer, until she had their cock-heads at either side of her mouth.
She moved her jaw back and forth. Then she opened her jaws as wide as possible, squeezed their cock-heads together and almost effortlessly slipped them into her mouth. Once Kim was satisfied and comfortable with the position of the cock-head, she began sucking.
The teenagers groaned as her fingers stroked their cock-shafts and her tongue swirled over and around their bloated cock-heads, coating them with hot saliva.
Kim shuddered as she continued to stuff more of their rampant cock-flesh into her face. Streams of fuck-oil oozed out of the slits in their cock-heads, flowing over her tongue and dripping down her throat. She vigorously worked her sucking mouth, licking and chewing and nipping on the tender meat of their cock-heads. She thrilled and quivered at the taste and smell of their young and horny fuck-meat. She couldn't help but marvel at how lucky she was.
Her mind told her no! Her lungs screamed yes! So, unless she wanted to smother to death, Kim was forced to let their cocks slip out of her mouth.
She smiled. "Get undressed. I want to see you naked!"
Kim watched them hungrily as the boys swollen cunt-lips, squirming her ass in the softness of the easy chair. She was hot for fuck-meat.
Gripping their balls, Kim pulled each sac back, smiling at how each hard prick bounced up and down, flopping on and off their muscular tight stomachs.
"I guess it's time I got out of my clothes," she said with a grin. "You two just sit back and watch."
The boys sat down on the sofa and fisted their cocks, gently pumping their cock-meat as the lovely brunette began to undress before their hungry eyes.
Ever the tease, Kim had the urge to taunt them by stripping her clothes off slowly, to watch the effect in their lust-filled eyes.
Kim stood up and faced the boys. She shifted back and forth on her heels, giving the hungry eyes of the boys a feast of her swaying hips. The slow grind was driving the boys mad with lust. Then she began to snake up the hem of her dress, showing her long slender legs sheathed in ebony nylons.
As she raised her dress farther, her white thighs came into view above the smoky belts of her stockings. Keeping her dress at mid-thigh, Kim turned slightly, showing the wide-eyed boys the curves of her legs and calves, shaped by the pressure of her high-heels. The boys continued the stroking of their cocks, to a slow and constant rhythm.
The boys grunted their excitement when Kim lifted her dress farther and farther, to reveal the dark shadow of her lacy panty-covered fuck-bush.
After a few agonizing minutes, Kim lifted the dress over the top of her head, dropping it to the ground. She stood before them in her erotic fullness, with her bra-encased tits, lacy panties, nylons, garter-belt and high-heeled pumps. The sight was almost more than the teenaged boys could take.
She reached to the back of her bra and unhooked the lacy garment, allowing the black cups to drop away from her heaving tits. Then she cupped a tit in each of her palms, kneading them with her fingers, pinching their nipples with her thumbs and index-fingers. Tugging harder on her nipples, Kim pretended she was milking them. She blew a kiss to each of the boys.
She loved teasing them like this, turning them on, not letting them touch her, watching them slowly stroke their cock-shafts.
Kim slithered her panties down her legs, kicking them off to one side. She had to chuckle at the way the boys ogled her bouncing ass-cheeks. With her hands under her tits, Kim once more used her trembling fingers to squeeze her rosy nipples. She turned and faced the boys on the sofa, gazing down at them with glittering eyes, watching each boy stroking his cock.
"Play with my tits," she cooed, stepping closer to the boys and leaning forward, urging them to place their hands on her dangling tits. "Go ahead, my young studs, do what you may with my tits."
Neither boy needed any prompting to remove his fist from his throbbing cock. Their hands shot to her hanging tits and began to fondle them, each boy taking loving care of one heavy tit. They toyed with her jiggling tits, their fingers pulling and pinching her long hard nipples. Kim adored the admiration and lust in the eyes of the boys and on their faces. Her eyes wandered down to their crotches, her pussy quivering at the sight of their dripping cocks.
She took hold of her tits, one in each palm, and offered each of the boys an erect nipple to suck. They opened their mouths wide and Kim started stuffing warm tit-flesh into their waiting oral confines. She ran her nipples over their sparkling-white teeth, their wet lips moving over her tits, coating her skin with their warm saliva. She moaned as each boy fed on the warmth of her tits. Sharp pins of pleasure surged through her body, settling in her cunt.
"That's enough, for now," Kim hissed. Immediately, each boy fisted his cock and began a slow stroke.
Kim pushed the coffee table back, then placed her ass on it, directly in front of the boys. With her legs slightly parted, she seductively ran her hands over the dark bands at the tops of her nylons, across the lacy garter-belts, down to her thighs. She raised her knees, planting her feet on the table, and wantonly opened her thighs, giving the teenagers a clear view of her hairy cunt.
The heavy breathing of the boys was ragged as they continued to stroke their cock-shafts and stare at her exposed cunt.
Glancing down at her own body, Kim could see the objects the boys found so mesmerizing – her swollen pink cunt-lips poking out from the thick bush of her cunt. She repositioned her feet and leaned back, thrusting her oozing cunt-hole toward the hungry eyes of the boys. Shifting to support herself on her left hand, Kim brought her right hand down to her cunt and pried open her cunt-lips, to show them her swollen-stiff clit.
The glittering eyes of the boys were fixed on the cunt-juices oozing out of her cunt-hole, streaming downward and wetting the fine-haired rim of her puckered asshole.
"Golly gee!" Marty exclaimed, "What a sight!"
Johnny nodded in agreement. "Just like in a split-beaver magazine."
"But this is real, my dear boy," Kim chuckled. "This is very real."
"It sure is!" Johnny muttered.
"Then do something about it," Kim whimpered. "Don't either of you want to kiss my cute little pussy?"
Johnny didn't need an engraved invitation and lurched forward, plastering his face onto her steaming cunt, his sucking lips puffing in her thickly swollen cunt-lips, moving them in and out of his mouth.
Marty Wright stood close by and watched the action of his fellow stud, his fist slowly pumping his hard cock, his breaths but mere gasps. The sight of his friend sucking the lovely brunette secretary's oozing and overheated pussy was overwhelming.
Kim gazed down to watch Johnny's nose pressed into her cunt-bush. The feeling was marvelous, compounded by her own hands kneading and massaging her hot tits, pinching and milking her nipples. Johnny pulled his head back and she feasted her eyes on his grinning wet face. She turned her head to the side and saw Marty feverishly stroking his cock.
"Now give Marty a turn," she cooed. "The way he is jerking his cock, I think he needs some attention."
Reluctantly Johnny got to his feet and was replaced by Marty, kneeling in front of Kim's cunt. He buried his face into her cunt, rubbing his mouth back and forth, smearing his skin with her sticky white cunt-juices.
Marty nipped at her swollen cunt-lips with his teeth, sucking her oozing pussy like a hungry calf. He was biting and licking and sucking at top speed when Kim was forced to push him away from her cunt. She slipped off the table and walked back to the easy chair, plopping her ass down.
"Come over here!" She beckoned to the boys. "I want each of you to fuck my mouth. I want you each to shoot your first load into my mouth. I want it in my throat. Then we'll fuck."
The boys grinned as they stepped toward her, towering above her. She gazed up at the two lovely young studs, admiring their firmly muscled bodies, adoring the sight of their cocks swaying. Delicious!
Marty stretched her lips wide as he pushed his throbbing hard cock into her mouth and began to move it in and out. She purred with pleasure at the hot feel of his thick cock-shaft fucking her hungry face. His cock-skin was soon glistening with her hot saliva. As Marty stepped up the speed of his thrusts, Kim grabbed her tits with her hands, pinching her erect nipples with her fingers. Her lips drooled over the boy's pistoning cock, feeling the throbbing of his cock as he approached his orgasm.
Marty screamed as his cock-head began spurting its heavenly load, sending blast after blast of white jism against her tongue and to the back of her throat. Kim gulped and swallowed, sucking in all of his juicy cum, tightening the ring of her lips to pump the cock dry.
The boy groaned his satisfaction as Kim cleaned him out and then he pushed him away. She grabbed Johnny's cock and crammed his massive cock into her still-hungry mouth, sucking and licking his fuck-pole.
It wasn't long before Johnny spurted his load into the pretty brunette's sucking mouth. Once again Kim had a thick load of bubbling white jism shooting down her throat, some of it leaking out between her lips, dripping onto her chin.
With both cocks limp, Kim had to use her hands and mouth to get the teenaged boys hard again. The boys moaned with utter pleasure as her sucking mouth and massaging fingers started to bring their cocks out of their limpness. She sucked one cock while pumping the other in her fisted fingers. Her mouth bobbed back and forth, from Johnny's cock-head to Marty's fuck-pole, her fists pumping swiftly along the length of their cock-shafts. In no time at all both boys were diamond-hard again, stiff and ready to fuck.
She gave both cocks a couple more pumpings, before cooing, "Push the table out of the way. I want to do it on the floor."
Marty and Johnny, in hot lust, managed to carry the heavy coffee table far enough from the sofa to provide enough room on the floor for some fucking.
Johnny lay down on his back and Kim straddled him, leaning forward, her tits hanging in his face. He nibbled on her erect nipples as she reached behind her, fisted his throbbing cock-shaft and moved his bloated cock-head, to the mouth of her cunt-hole. Slowly she eased herself down on his waiting cock, until her luscious white ass-cheeks rested on his thighs.
Marty moved behind Kim and knelt down as she leaned farther forward, supporting herself on her arms, her tits spreading out over Johnny's face. Marty marveled at the sight of Johnny's thick cock stretching her thick cunt-lips.
Moving her ass up and down, Kim began fucking the cock that filled her cunt-channel. Her tits jiggled as she moved and squirmed. Johnny slid her hands around to grab the warm flesh of her ass-cheeks, fondling and massaging them.
"Come here, Marty," Kim purred.
When Marty was beside her, Kim stared up at his dripping cock-head. Her tongue lashed out at his cock-head, darting on and off its slit, tasting his fuck-oil. Holding his cock-shaft in his fisted right hand, Marty moved forward and rubbed his swollen cock-head against her nose and eyes and cheeks. She opened her mouth wide and engulfed his hard cock, until his dripping and juicy cock-head hit the back of her throat.
It was heaven, to Kim, having her face stuffed with one hard cock and her twitching cunt with another. It wasn't long before she felt the onslaught of a bone-rattling orgasm.
She screamed as she felt her first in a series of mounting orgasms. Groaning and moaning as she came, Kim continued to bounce her ass up and down on Johnny's rigid fuck-pole, pumping her mouth back and forth on Marty's equally thick cock. As her orgasms reached their peak, a gusher of cunt-juices shot out of her fuck-tunnel, drenching Johnny's cock and balls.
Then the teenagers came. Johnny's balls twitched as he came, his hot cum spurting up her cunt-hole, then splashing out, dripping back over his cock-shaft.
Seconds later Marty grunted, "Oh, my, golly!"
Just as Marty shot off his load, Kim lost his cock as her head jerked back and forth in wild abandonment, his flood of cum-cream splashing against her face.



CHAPTER EIGHT


"No, no," Kimberly Alston said to Denise Tolar. "Something is wrong. I can't quite put my finger on it. It's something about your costume!"
Denise's face was noncommittal as she looked down at Kim, stretched out on the sofa. Kim ran her eyes up and down the blonde's body, studying the situation, while Denise shifted on her feet and waited for instructions.
Kim glanced at her watch, noting that Marty Wright was due to arrive soon. As obedient as always, Denise had agreed to a threesome with Kim and Marty. And to spice up the occasion, Kim had ordered the blonde to dress up like a French maid.
Denise, as usual, was more than thrilled to obey Kim. And the idea of playing servant to Kim and Marty was especially electrifying.
The blonde wore a lacy ebony apron, tightly tied around her waist, covering a black mini skirted dress, with white frills underneath. Her small firm tits were pushed together and upwards by the stiff built-in bra. She looked sexy, to say the least.
Kim continued to ponder what was wrong with Denise's costume. Then it hit her. "You've got too much on."
"But this is a French maid costume."
"Yes, I know. That's what's wrong."
"I can't very well be a French maid without the proper outfit."
Kim smiled. "I think I've just changed my mind."
"You don't want me to be a maid?" Denise sounded hurt.
"Oh, no. I want you to be our maid. It's just that you are overly, dressed. First, the dress comes off. On second thought, everything comes off, except your stockings and apron."
"Everything?"
"Uh-huh," devilish Kim purred. "Bare tits are the way to go. You know how much boys like tits."
"And men," Denise added.
"And men," Kim chuckled. "And no panties. I want Marty to get a good look at your cute little ass."
The blonde hurried into the bedroom and returned to the living room, ten minutes later, for further inspection. This time Denise wore nothing but a garter belt, stockings, the tiny lace apron and spike-heels. She turned for the brunette's approval and showed her luscious white ass, framed by her garter belt and ebony nylons.
Denise turned back to face Kim and the brunette noticed that the blonde had dabbed some bright red lipstick on her erect nipples. Then she lifted her apron to Kim's amazed eyes. Denise had rouged her cunt-lips, which pouted wantonly from her bald pussy.
"I like it," Kim said. "The lipstick is a nice touch. And you look delicious, good enough to eat." The blonde eyed her with a lustful look, wondering if that was an invitation. Kim read the message in Denise's eyes. "Not now dear. Later."
The doorbell rang and, without being told, Denise hurried over and opened the door, to reveal a goggle-eyed Marty Wright.
"Golly gee, Ms. Taylor, I didn't know you'd be here!"
"Surprise!" Kim laughed as she walked up behind the blonde. "Denise has agreed to be our maid. You don't mind, do you, Marty? I thought you might like that."
The boy's face blushed red as his eyes raked over the cute blonde's bare tits. "This must be a dream."
"It's no dream," Kim snickered. "Would you like to come in?"
Marty almost tripped as he walked over the threshold, but managed to retain his balance. Denise closed the door and turned to Marty and Kim.
Kim glanced down at the gigantic bulge in the boy's crotch, his head turned to look at the almost naked blonde.
"Don't you know how to say hello, Marty," Kim said, acting hurt. "You haven't even kissed me, yet."
"Oh, sorry." Marty leaned forward and kissed Kim, their lips melting together, their tongues entwining. She ran her fingers over the bulge in his crotch and playfully pinched his cock beneath the denim.
"Denise loves big cocks," Kim said as her lips parted from Marty's. "Don't you, darling?"
Denise blushed and nodded. The blonde was still not used to the idea of presenting herself bare-titted to one of the former stock-boys from work. It was all so confusing and new. All so wantonly exciting!
Kim recognized Denise's discomfort and loved it. She teased the blonde by pulling on her left rouged nipple. "Get me a VO and water. Bring Marty a Coke."
Denise curtsied and obediently turned to walk to the bar. Marty hissed his pleasure at the sight of her bare ass-cheeks wiggling away from him.
"You like asses, don't you?" Kim asked Marty.
The boy wiped his sweating face with his hand and nodded. "Golly gee, yes."
Kim chuckled and patted the boy on the cheek. She had definite plans for Marty and Denise's ass. It was a desire that had plagued her for some time. To see Marty fucking Denise's tight asshole. And today that fantasy would be fulfilled.
For the next half hour, Kim and Marty reined on the sofa as the bare-titted blonde maid waited on them, serving them food and drink. They chatted endlessly about everything and nothing.
Marty, of course, had a difficult time keeping his mind on the conversation. He was completely taken by the blonde secretary. Every time Denise walked into the living room carrying a serving tray, the boy's eyes were glued to her bare jiggling tits, with their rouged nipples, and her long legs sensuously covered in dark nylons. Then when she turned her back, Marty caught his breath at the lovely sight of her rounded ass-cheeks. At times it seemed more than he could stand to bear, without doing something about it.
Kim was well aware of Marty's interest in Denise. "Denise, let Marty play with your tits. Hell, you've gotten him all hot. Let him have some fun."
Blushing, Denise nodded and submissively knelt between Marty's legs. The boy held out his hands and the blonde leaned forward, dropping her tits into his waiting and sweaty palms. Denise recoiled from the tingling feel of wetness, then settled her tits in his hands.
The boy bounced her tit-flesh up and down as if weighing them. Then he palmed them, squeezed her tits, using his fingers to delicately tug at her rouged nipples. Denise leaned her head back and closed her eyes, running her hot tongue over her lips, quivering from the pleasure created by Marty's wonderful hands on her tits. She had never before felt such twitching delight from the manipulation of her tits. It was heaven!
"You know, Marty, she'll do anything I want her to," Kim said.
Marty's eyes widened as he reluctantly released his grip and sat back on the sofa, his face flushed with excitement. He gasped, "Anything?"
"Anything at all," Kim chuckled. "Now, isn't that a lovely thought?"
Marty nodded, shifting about on the sofa, trying to find some comfort from the bulging cock confined within his tight jeans. His cock wanted out. And if it didn't get some immediate attention, Marty was sure it would burst through his fly.
"Come along to the bathroom," Kim hissed. Denise moaned as Kim stood and took her hand, leading her down the hall to the bathroom. Marty followed the two women down the hall, his eyes glued on the blonde's wiggling ass. He was uncertain about what was going to happen, but was trembling with the excitement of anticipation. Kim was still dressed, he hadn't seen any of her body yet and though he had seen her luscious body many times before, every new view was like the first. An absolute knock-out. Marty stopped at the entrance to the bathroom and watched with lust-filled eyes as Kim slipped her lacy panties off her feet. Then she lifted her skirt and sat down on the toilet.
Kim was amused at the shock in the boy's eyes and had to chuckle. She opened her thighs wide to reveal more of her hairy crotch. Watching Marty's face, to see how he was reacting, she quivered with lust and pissed noisily into the toilet bowl. She was delighted at the look of disbelief in the boy's eyes and confusion on his face.
Once Kim had finished peeing, she stood up and flushed the toilet. She turned to face the blonde, still holding her dress at her waist, and planted her right foot on the toilet seat.
In a deep hissing voice, Kim said, "Okay, bitch, get busy and clean me off!"
Marty could only gasp as he watched Denise kneel down in front of the brunette, lift her head and begin to lap her tongue over Kim's hairy cunt. Denise licked the brunette's pussy, from cunt-hole to clit and back again, her tongue swirling and throbbing over Kim's hot cuntflesh. After a few seconds, all traces of pee had been lapped away from Kim's steaming cunt. Kim pushed the blonde away from her and looked down at her grinning face. She patted Denise on the head. Affectionately Kim said, "That was good. Now, let's all go back to the living room. I think it's time we get Marty's clothes off. Right, Marty?"
"Golly gee, yes!" Marty mumbled.
"Good. Let's go."
When they were all back in the living room, Kim ordered Denise to help Marty get undressed. In no time the excited blonde had the boy's pants and shorts off. His hard throbbing cock rose almost vertically, his bloated cockhead pointing at the ceiling, his pink and hairy balls swollen tight under the base of his cockshaft. The naked boy shifted back and forth on his feet, wondering what the immediate future had in store for him.
This was the first time Denise had seen the muscular boy without any clothes. She had always wondered what he might look like, how big his cock was. Now she knew. It was better than she could have ever imagined. She stood mesmerized by the gorgeous piece of rampant young fuck-meat swaying in front of her glittering eyes.
"Come over here, Marty," Kim said. "Stand in front of me."
Marty hurried over to the brunette and stood in front of her, looking into her eyes. Kim smiled, cupped his balls in her left hand and fisted his cock in the right. She massaged his bloated balls with loving fingers as her fist slowly pumped his blue-veined rigid prick.
Fuck-oil oozed out of the slit in his cock-head and streamed down to wet Kim's stroking fingers. She chuckled with pleasure at the feel of his pulsating fuck-pole in her hand. She stepped up her stroking, until the look in his eyes told her that he was dangerously close to coming.
Kim sat down on the sofa, her hand on the boy's cock guiding him to her. She leaned forward, opened her mouth wide and engulfed his rampant hard prick, until its bloated cock-head jabbed her tonsils. She pulled back her head, swirling her tongue around and over his swollen cock-head. Then she let his cock drop from her mouth, causing him to moan his disappointment.
Kim glanced over to the blonde, who was playing with her cunt beneath her apron. "Come here and take care of our big stud."
Denise sat down on the sofa, next to Kim, and eagerly took hold of the boy's long thick cock and guided it into her mouth, sucking the fat cock-head. Marty groaned as his hot cock-meat disappeared into the cute blonde secretary's face.
Kim leaned back to watch as her blood raced with thrilling delight. Her eyes glittered as she watched Denise sucking the boy's massive cock. Kim never realized how exciting it was to sit back and watch another woman sucking a lovely cock.
Kim could visualize Marty's juicy cock-head ramming into Denise's tonsils, the blonde's tongue swirling around his cock-head as her mouth pulled back. It was all so exciting. She gazed with fascination at the way his saliva coated cock-shaft slid as smooth as a well greased machine, in and out of the tight ring formed by Denise's lips. She thrilled when Marty pumped his hips forward, thrusting his cock deep into Denise's mouth, his heavy balls slapping against her chin.
"Suck his balls!" Kim hissed. "I want to see his balls in your mouth!"
Marty groaned as Denise did as she was instructed, sucking one of his bloated balls into her mouth and rolling it from side to side with her tongue. Alternately she sucked one nut, then the other, nibbling on his ball-sac, her saliva coating the skin of his wrinkled bag.
"I think you're enjoying this too much!" Kim snapped at the blonde. Then to Marty she said, "Turn around and bend aver."
Marty did as he was told, his ass painting straight at the blonde's face. Denise looked at Kim with pleading eyes, her legs visibly trembling.
Kim snickered. "Go ahead, Denise. You've got a God-given talent for sucking ass. I ought to know! Go on, stick your face into his ass and suck!"
Shuddering, the blonde secretary leaned forward and pushed her face between the boy's rounded firm ass-cheeks, her nose smelling the aroma of his maleness. Her tongue flicked forward and Marty cried out as it tickled the puckered ring of his asshole and began to circle his bung.
Marty groaned as her teasing tongue caused his asshole to flare open, giving the blonde a wanton invitation. Denise slid her tongue inside the teenager's asshole and began a thorough tongue-fucking of his youthful shitter. Globs of sticky saliva drooled out of her mouth, flooding the crack of his ass, running down to collect on his dangling balls. Her hands grabbed the boy's ass-cheeks as she plastered her lips against his tight asshole. Denise's hot mouth sucked and tongued his shitter as he squirmed and giggled.
"Okay, okay, that's enough," Kim said, pulling the blonde away from the boy's asshole.
She was afraid Denise's nimble and talented tongue might cause the boy to come. She knew the thrill that the blonde's tongue could produce as it worked its magic inside an asshole.
"Show Marty your pussy, honey. I'm sure he's never seen one like yours."
Still sitting on the sofa, Denise lifted her apron, exposing her hot cunt. His face flushed from the excitement of having his asshole reamed out by Denise, Marty turned to find the same cute blonde secretary with her thighs spread wide, her bald pussy's rouged lips gaping at him.
"Golly gee!" Marty gasped.
Marty's cock was twitching as he feasted his eyes on Denise's red rouged cunt-lips and oozing cunt-hole, with no crotch hair in sight. He had never seen anything like it in his life. Even the youngest girls he had dated had at least downy peach-fuzz on their crotches. A bald pussy was something new. Something very erotically exciting.
As if he needed further excitement, Denise ran her hands over her nyloned legs, across the insides of her white thighs, to her wet cunt. Her fingertips stroked her cunt-flesh, from her cunthole to her clit. Then she pried open her red cunt-lips to show the boy the inside of her drooling pussy.
"Yeah, play with it," Kim purred, her own pussy oozing from need for attention. "Show Marty how delightfully you diddle your pussy."
"Yes! Yes!" Marty moaned. "I want to see it! I want to see it all!"
"Show him, Denise."
Denise closed here eyes and moaned her obedience. As always she was completely under the brunette's spell, under Kim's every command and desire.
The blonde dipped two throbbing fingers into her cunt-hole, scooping out a glob of thick cunt juice. She brought her finger up to her lips and tasted it. Then she replaced her hand on her cunt, rubbing her cunt-juices into her swollen clit.
She peeled back the flaps of her rouged cuntlips, the fingers of her left hand keeping them open, while the fingers of her right hand gently stroked the hood of her clit. As Marty remained mesmerized by the erotic sight, Denise brought her left hand up to play with a juicy tit, pinching her nipple. Meanwhile, her left hand remained on her cunt, her fingers strumming her swollen clit. "Go on, Marty," Kim chuckled when she saw the boy stroking his cock, his eyes glued to the blonde on the sofa. "Jump in there and help her out."
Marty quickly let go of his cock and knelt between Denise's open thighs. For a brief moment he enjoyed the close-up view of the blonde stroking her clit, then he worked his fingers into her gaping cunt-hole. Immediately her fuck-channel started to ooze even more profusely.
Denise groaned as her fingers continued to rapidly strum her swollen clit and the boy's hand worked in and out of her cunt-hole, thoroughly reaming it out. The gush of cunt-juices that flowed out of her cunt-hole coated his fingers, allowing him to piston faster and faster.
Purring sounds erupted from the blonde's throat as her head rocked back and forth. Her lips pulled back over her clenched teeth, her body shuddering as she whipped her clit into a peak of frenzy.
Hot and bothered, Kim was unwilling to remain a spectator any longer and broke up the fucking couple, before either could reach an orgasm.
"Time to go into the bedroom," Kim breathed.
Both Marty and Denise were flushed and frustrated by Kim's interruption, but did as their brunette leader asked.
In the bedroom Kim turned to the boy. "Get on the bed and stretch out on your back. Dangle your legs over the end of the bed."
Once he was in position, Kim knelt between the boy's legs, with her face hovering over bus rigid cock. Over her shoulder, Kim ordered, "Get behind me and suck my ass."
The blonde secretary hurried to obey and scrambled to kneel behind Kim's sweet ass. Though Denise had enjoyed the erotic sex-play with the teenaged boy, she was much more turned on by having her face buried in a woman's ass. Especially if the ass belonged to the beautiful Kimberly Alston!
With cries of wanton lust, Denise pried Kim's ass-cheeks open. She admired the perfectness of the brunette's hairy crack and tightly drawn ass-ring. Then the blonde lashed out her tongue and began lapping Kim's ass-crack.
As soon as Kim felt the blonde's delicious tongue darting against her asshole, she bobbed down and utterly engulfed Marty's swollen cock-head, her tongue tasting the delightful cock-skin.
Denise zeroed in on the brunette's bung, her lips and tongue massaging Kim's asshole. She circled the bung four times with her tongue and then finally slithered it inside Kim's tight hot shitter.
Kim jumped and groaned with enchanting pleasure at the feel of the wet tongue reaming out her twitching asshole, not to mention the sensation of hard cock-meat stuffed in her mouth. She could feel the cunt-juices gushing out of her spasming cunt-hole, streaming down the insides of her shapely thighs. She was pondering the idea of having Denise lap up her juices, but that would mean losing the sweet tongue up her asshole. This thought changed her mind. Pumping her head up and down on Marty's throbbing cock, filling her mouth with his warm cock-flesh, Kim squirmed her rounded ass-checks against Denise's face and shivered with ecstasy.
Finally Kim pulled her mouth off the boy's rampant cock and jumped on the bed, rolling onto her back. She cried, "Fuck me! Get your fucking cock inside my cunt! Fuck me hard! Fuck me until I see stars!"
Kim pulled up her knees and spread her thighs wide as Marty hurried to obey, climbing into the saddle. Hungrily she grabbed the boy's rigid cock-shaft, squeezing his meaty cock-head and guiding it toward her gaping cunt-hole.
"Fuck me, stud!" Kim screamed. "Fuck my head off! Fuck me! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
Marty giggled at her passion and need for his cock. For once he was in command. He thought of denying her, but that would mean denying himself. He rammed his throbbing cock home in one long thrust, burying it full-hilt, his balls slamming against her ass. Kim grunted a groan as he slowly pumped in and out of her, reaming out her steaming fuck-channel. Jesus, was he good! Her heels kicked at his ass, her legs rocking, her ass slapping against the bed as she fucked her pussy back at his thrusting cock.
Denise watched the fucking couple for a few moments. She hated to be left out and jumped on the bed, kneeling behind the boy. She ran her hand over his pumping ass, kneading and pinching his firm ass-cheeks. Then her fingers felt down and cupped his swinging balls, massaging them as he continued to fuck Kim with wanton abandonment.
"I'm coming!" Kim screamed. "Yesssssss! I'm coming! Fuck me! Fuck me harder! Fuck me deeper!"
Marty continued ramming in and out of her gushing cunt as she came. Her body rocked and jerked as orgasm after orgasm after orgasm surged through her body. Then the boy's cockhead erupted his hot cum into her sucking cunthole.
The twitching feel of Marty's hot balls as he shot off his load, drove Denise wild and she began fingering herself to a violent and satisfying orgasm. A long piercing scream filled the air as the blonde came. Spent, she collapsed on the bed, alongside the wet bodies of Marty and Kim. They all lay on the bed, waiting for the strength to return to their bodies.
"Jesus H. Christ! That was great!" Kim cooed, still feeling the fluttering in her cunt channel as tiny spasms continued to surge through her body, curling her toes and fingers.
As much as she liked to suck cock, nothing could beat an orgasm produced by a strong hard cock thrusting in and out of her cunt-hole. Just the memory of the intense pleasure of Marty's cock caused her to quiver once again.
When her sense returned and her thoughts were once again her own, Kim took a deep breath and decided the next course of action. She hadn't arranged this session to just get herself fucked, to have her cunt and ass reamed. Kim was determined to see the blonde's asshole stuffed with the boy's meaty cock. And now was the time.
There was something very dominating about Kim that the boy and Denise could sense. They did as the brunette instructed, meekly arranging themselves according to her desires.
Denise found herself doubled over on the bed on her knees, her ass high in the air, her head and shoulders crushed into the bed. Marty crouched behind her, running his trembling hands over the sensuous curves of her ass, spreading her ass-cheeks open. Wetting two of his fingers with his tongue, Marty brought them back to the blonde's ass-crack and moved his fingertips to the brown ring of her tight asshole.
"Stick it in!" Kim hissed. "Put your finger in her ass! Don't be afraid, my young stud! She really wants it! Go ahead and stick it in!"
Marty's eyes were wide with lust, his cock twitching with desire, and he slowly pushed his finger inside Denise's waiting asshole.
The blonde secretary moaned, squirming her ass as her ass muscles clamped down on the boy's invading finger. It was so delightful!
With his free hand caressing Denise's luscious ass-cheeks, Marty moaned and slowly bored his finger deep into the blonde's asshole, then began fucking his digit in and out of her hot shitter. His mind was exploding with wild desire, completely beside himself with what was happening. He groaned at the thought of having his hot cock-meat stretching her ass-ring, thrusting in and out of her clutching poop chute.
"Here," Kim hissed, handing Marty ajar of Vaseline. "Use this."
The boy didn't need to be told what to do with the jelly. He popped his finger out of Denise's asshole and dipped it into the Vaseline, scooping up some jelly. Carefully he greased the blonde secretary's ass-crack and hot shitter. Denise trembled as she realized how close she was to having the boy's hot rammer up her ass. Then, his hand glittering with Vaseline, he fisted his cock, pumping it back and forth, thoroughly greasing his throbbing fuck-meat.
"Ready, stud?" Kim chuckled, taking the jar of Vaseline from the boy. Her eyes were aflame as she gazed at Denise's slick asshole and the grease-covered cock swaying before it.
"Push out, Denise!" Kim hissed. "Open up your ass! Let him in!"
Denise groaned as Marty's cock-head popped into the blonde's asshole. The boy grunted, a crazy look planted in his eyes, and he thrust forward, burying the full length of his long cock into Denise Taylor's sucking shitter, his balls slamming against the bottom of her cunt-slit.
A deep moan of painful pleasure rolled out of the blonde's throat as her asshole stretched to its fullest, in order to accommodate the boy's throbbing prick. She could only remain motionless for a few moments, before she had to move, to squirm her ass, gyrating her asshole on his cock and urging him to fuck her deeper.
Marty's head bucked back and his eyes rolled up into his lids. He bucked his hips and started to fuck her asshole in long fast strokes. It was obvious to all that he was too excited to last long.
Kim knelt beside them, the fingers of her right hand thrusting in and out of her cunt-hole and the fingers of her left hand reaming her own asshole. A shattering orgasm ripped through her body as Marty shot his load of sticky cum into Denise's hungrily sucking shitter.



CHAPTER NINE


"I ought to fire you both!" Carl Anderson hissed.
Kim and Denise stood before their boss, in his office. He sat back, rocking in the swivel chair behind his desk, with a frown on his face.
He was very angry. "If you two are going to be constantly fucking each other and everyone else at New Frontiers, how do you ever expect to get any work done? When I give you an assignment to complete, I want it done! You understand?"
The women nodded. Kim and Denise had forgotten all about the urgent work that they had taken home the night before, that had to be finished by the next day. Instead they were busy getting fucked by Marty Wright. Anderson had returned from his business trip earlier in the day and didn't find the reports on his desk, plus both women were an hour late to work. And, somehow, their boss had found out about their rendezvous with the boy. Kim was afraid that the jig was up, that he would fire both of them.
Anderson leaned forward and grabbed a cigar from his humidor, lighting it with his desk lighter. He took a deep puff on the cigar. Then he looked at the frightened women and started to chuckle.
"Hmmm, the kid took you both on, did he? Horny little bastard, ain't he?" He took another puff of his cigar and turned to Denise. "You, Ms. Taylor, I understand you like to be bossed around. The kinkier the better, right?"
Denise blushed and looked down to the floor, but remained silent.
"Answer me!" Anderson roared like a lion. "Yes, sir!" Denise blurted out, trembling at his anger toward her.
Kim quivered, frightening herself as she realized that her pussy was wet. Getting bawled out by the boss was actually turning her on! But was there a chance that they would get balled by the boss?
Anderson chuckled and, as if reading Kim's mind, turned to the brunette. He smiled.
"Kimmy, go lock the door. Perhaps we should relax, while I make up my mind about what to do with the two of you." He turned to Denise and grinned. "You'd like to rein with us, Denise, wouldn't you?"
Blushing, the blonde nodded and avoided looking into Anderson's eyes. Kim hoped their bass would want to fuck Denise. Perhaps he would let them both off easy and not fire them. Kim hurried to the door, quickly locking it. Then she returned once again to Denise's side.
Anderson leaned back in his chair, puffing on his cigar, thinking about the possibilities. He smiled as his eyes raked over the forms of the two women, one blonde and the other brunette, both gorgeous. They looked like meek lambs before him, wondering what the immediate future might hold for them.
He gritted his teeth and leered. "Let us have a look at the possibilities."
Kim didn't need any prompting, she knew Anderson well enough to know that he wanted them to undress. She immediately began to unbutton her blouse and nudged Denise with her elbow to do the same.
As per her usual game, Kim decided to tease him. Slowly she slipped her blouse off her shoulder, letting it drop to the carpeted floor, and then wiggled out of her lace bra. Topless, Kim lifted her heavy tits in her hands and rolled her erect nipples with her fingers, pinching and puffing at their tenderness. Her boss nodded his approval, running his tongue over his lips as he gazed from her to the blonde.
Denise had quickly stripped away her clothes, exposing her best asset… her bald pussy. Anderson's eyes widened at the sight and his jaw sagged. Then he chuckled. "I always knew there was something special about you, Ms. Taylor. That's about the prettiest little cunt I've ever seen!"
"Do you really like it, Mr. Anderson?" Denise meekly asked.
"Damn straight!" he hissed.
Kim was thrilled that Anderson was pleased with Denise's bald pussy, it would mean a better chance of them not being fired. She removed the rest of her clothing. Once she had her panties off, Kim turned to give her boss a good look at her white round ass, framed by her garter belt and nylons.
Now the two secretaries stood before him, stripped down to their nylons and heels, and Anderson leaned forward, crushing his cigar out in the ash-tray. Slowly he got up from his chair and circled the women, inspecting each for their individual assets and charms. He slammed Kim on the ass. It was his way of saying hello. But his attention was drawn to Denise. He had never seen the blonde naked before and he wanted to explore that avenue. He ran his fingers up and down her ass-crack, tickling her tightly puckered asshole.
"Bend over the desk," he said, "And give me a look-see."
Denise's face went crimson, but she did as he asked. Without further instructions, the blonde moved her legs apart as she bent forward at the waist, her hands planted palms down on the desk. Anderson crouched down behind her and wantonly inspected her pinkish-brown bung and the bottom of her swollen-lipped bald cunt.
"Amazing!" he said, running a fingertip between her cunt and asshole. "Beautiful!"
"That's it for now," he said, patting her on the ass. "You can straighten up."
Anderson moved around to the front of the women. Briefly he palmed Kim's melons, pinching their nipples. Then his hands moved to Denise's tits. He pinched and pulled at her nipples.
"Not much in the tit department, are you?" he said to the blonde. "Definitely not like Kimmy, here. But, I guess, you'll do. If you're a nice girl and do me right, you might just save your job."
"Thank you, thank you," she almost cried with gratitude. "I'll do anything. Anything to please you. Just give me a chance to please you."
Kim sighed her relief. Once again her life had been saved at the brink of disaster.
"Let me see more of your cunt," Anderson hissed to Denise.
The cute blonde hurried to the chair to do as she was told, and flopped down on it. She draped her nylon-clad legs over the arms of the chair, showing off her thick pink-lipped cunt. Her boss was pleased, and his eyes full of lust as he gazed at the blonde's gaping bald cunt. He knelt down before the altar of her cunt and pulled her cunt-lips out with his fingers. He stared for a long time at her cunt-hole as a thick glob of whitish cunt juice oozed out and streamed down to her pretty little asshole. He smiled and pulled back the hood of her clit with his finger and gazed at the clit twitching and swelling as it became hard.
Though Kim was at the moment but a bystander, the erotic sight of her boss with his face almost buried in Denise's cunt drove the brunette into a frenzy of wantonness. Her hot fingers slipped into the wet trench between her cunt-lips and played with her clit as she watched the fucking couple.
Anderson finally straightened up. For a few moments he remained standing in front of Denise, staring down and admiring her bald cunt. He smiled and shook his head, still amazed at the cleanly shaven cunt. Then he pointed to the front of his trousers.
"Okay, honey, bring my hot meat out. It's about time you were introduced to my proudest possession."
Denise bit down on her lip with excitement as she reached up and pulled down his zipper and fished his cock and balls out of the fly of his pants. Her eyes widened with lusty desire as she marveled at the amazing length and girth of his fuck-pole.
As if not believing its size, Denise ran her finger along every inch of his cock-shaft and up to his bloated knob. Curling her fingers, the blonde fisted his throbbing fuck-meat and slowly began to jerk the cock-meat up and down. In no time a thick glob of fuck-oil bubbled out of the twitching slit in his cock-head, dripping on her fingers.
"Boy, you sure know how to jerk a cock," he groaned. "Do you like to suck cock?"
Denise blushed. "I don't mind."
Anderson chuckled. "I don't mind? You've got to really like to suck cock, before you can be good at it. Damn, you've got the lips for it. Put my cock in your mouth and show us what you can do."
Denise definitely wasn't shy about, cocksucking. This fact surprised Kim. The brunette was sure the blonde had an aversion toward haying a cock stuffed into her mouth. She was pleased to find herself in error.
Anderson hissed his approval as Denise first brought his cock-head to her upturned nose and sniffed it. She sighed at the aroma of his maleness. A moment later her pointed pink tongue darted out of her lips and began licking. She lapped his bloated cock-head, flickering the tip of her tongue around the groove behind the flared rim and lightly trailing down the top of his veined cock-shaft. Then her tongue swirled along the bottom of his fuck pole, back to his cock-head, where she finally opened her mouth and engulfed the juicy knob. Anderson grunted with pleasure, his eyes fixed on the luscious round ring of her lips as he thrust forward, driving his cock deep into her mouth. Then he slowly started pumping in and out of her hot oral cavity.
He turned his head, looking at Kim. "She's not bad. She needs a little practice, but she's not bad. Boy, you two are sure different. You have the hairiest cunt I have ever seen and this one is as bald as a cue-ball! I bet you two mix it up together a lot!"
It was Kim's turn to blush. "Actually, it's sort of a one-way thing."
"I see. She does the sucking, huh?"
"She loves it," Kim purred with a shudder.
"I bet she does. I'd like to see that sometime. But, right now, I want to see what else she loves."
Reluctantly he pulled his cock out of Denise's mouth and unbuckled his belt, dropping his pants and shorts. Then he turned and presented his ass to the cute blonde.
"A little rimming will do me a lot of good. And I'm sure that that tongue of yours can do a good job."
Kim watched, hoping that Denise would go along with his lewd demand. She relaxed when the blonde smiled. The brunette shook her head. Why was she worried? Hell, Denise was in her element… sucking ass!
Denise leaned forward and pried, open Anderson's ass-cheeks to reveal his wrinkled brown asshole. Her tongue flicked out of her rouged lips and she began fluttering it over his hairy bung-ring.
"Yeah, oh!" Anderson groaned and squirmed. "Boy, she's good at this! She knows how to do it!"
Giving in to her own lust, the blonde soon lost herself in his ass-crack, lapping up and down it, coating the sensitive bridge between his balls and asshole with her hot saliva. Then she molded her lips to his tight bung, snaking her wet tongue in and out of his slitter, until Anderson was grunting and whimpering as if he was about to die.
Anderson finally pulled his ass away from the cute blonde secretary's face. He turned around and took her hand, gently motioning for her to rise. She got up and he took her place in the chair. He patted his crotch and Denise got the idea. Facing her boss, the blonde straddled his legs, forcing her bald cunt down on his meaty rigid cock. He gasped as her tight cunt-flesh closed around his throbbing fuck-pole. He cupped her firm ass-cheeks in his palms and started to bounce her up and down on his hungry prick.
Kim was too excited to stand in the corner to watch and diddle her own bunt. She had to be an active participant. Crouching behind Denise's bouncing ass, she found the blonde's tight asshole, drilling a finger inside. With one finger pumping the blonde's hot shitter, Kim brought her other hand down to strum her own clit. The brunette quickly moaned her orgasm as her companions continued fucking.
Though he moaned and groaned a lot, Anderson didn't come. He was a man who enjoyed variety in his fucking, not one to come too quickly. He pushed Denise off his lap.
"Go and bend over the desk," Anderson said, patting the blonde on the ass. "I need to give it to you from behind."
Denise hurried to the desk, planting her elbows firmly on the top, her ass waving in the air. She wanted him to get on with it, before she lost the built-up tension in her body.
"This is the best position of all!" he chuckled, looking down at her hairless cunt. He fisted his cock-shaft and stroked it a few times, rubbing its bloated cock-head over her bald pussy-flesh. Finally he moved his knob to her cunt hole, bucked his hips and drove his throbbing cock home, burying it until his prick was ball-deep in her boiling fuck-chute.
Kim's blood surged through her body as she watched her boss fucking the cute blonde. The brunette moved behind Anderson and ran her hands over his thrusting ass, reaching underneath to grab his swinging balls. While Kim squeezed his balls, Anderson blasted his load of fuck-cream deep into Denise's hungrily sucking pussy.
"Damn, but that was a great one!" Anderson croaked as he pulled his hot slimy cock out of the cute blonde's oozing cunt-hole. He turned Denise around and pushed her shoulders down, forcing her to her knees. "Suck it clean, baby! Lap it all off! Then we can continue the party!"
Obediently Denise sucked the mixture of jism and cunt-juices off his cock-head, lapping his fuck-meat until only her hot saliva remained to coat his fuck-pole.
Anderson patted her on the head. "Good girl, good girl."
He stripped off the rest of his clothes and stretched out on the office rug on his back, his meaty cock draped over his thigh. "Ms. Taylor, sit on my face. I have a strong urge to suck some pussy. Come and make me happy."
The blonde didn't need any prompting and eagerly squatted over his face, lowering her cunt down to his waiting mouth. She groaned and squirmed with delight as his thick tongue pushed into her oozing slit.
Anderson relished having his mouth on the sweet-honey cunt of the horny blonde secretary. Some of the secretaries at New Frontiers had the raunchiest cunts he'd ever seen, hairy bogs that gushed cunt-juices almost like piss, ripe steaming pussies that made his mouth water just thinking about them. But sucking a juicy hairless pussy was a whole new trip in itself. A mind-blowing suck-fest of smoothly shaven tender cunt-flesh and thick cunt-juices. Heaven.
He concentrated on Denise's enflamed cunt, gobbling and nipping and sucking until he had the blonde shrieking with delight.
Kim continued to diddle her pussy as she watched the fucking couple, but she was hungry for some fucking herself. Anderson's cock was already half-hard again, and the brunette knelt down and fisted her hand around his cock-shaft. She pumped her fist up and down his fuck-pole, feeling his cock starting to grow. After a few swift strokes, she had brought him back to full mast. Then the brunette straddled his thighs, positioning his bloated cock-head at the mouth of her cunt-hole. Kim cased down to engulf his rampant prick with her sucking fuck-channel.
The utter delight of this thick cock-shaft stretching her cunt-mouth drove her wild with lust. Grabbing her tits with her hands, Kim rocked back and forth, up and down, on his meaty cock. Through glazed eyes, she could see Anderson's face under Denise's ass, his mouth glistening with white cunt-fluids as he sucked and licked the blonde's begging cunt-hole. She released one of her tits and dropped a hand down to finger her clit, causing her to quiver and shudder.
Kim's mind was cloudy as she fucked up and down on Anderson's cock, and before long she cried out her orgasm. And Denise echoed the brunette with her own orgasm, gushing out juicy cunt-foam all over the boss' grinning face. But he was holding his own orgasm back, waiting for something better.
"I've got to come in your cute blonde ass!" Anderson hissed at Denise. "I need your shitter pulling on my cock!"
"Oh, my God, yes!" Denise groaned, his words sending another climax ripping through her body as she thought of his meaty stiff cock ramming in and out of her asshole.
Kim was very eager to watch. Her boss was the type of guy who made a woman lose her mind as he drilled away at her ass.
Once again Denise and her boss bent over the desk-top. For a few moments he kneaded and rubbed her jiggling ass-cheeks, running his finger into her ass-crack, tickling the tenderly sensitive region between her cunt-hole and asshole. She was already moaning with pleasure by the time his finger reached her puckered bung and circled it. Anderson snickered at her impatience, screwing his finger into the blonde's tight asshole, giving her a preview of things to come.
Briefly he glanced to his side and saw Kim diddling herself as she watched them. Then he had an idea. "Kimmy, come over here and bend over next to Ms. Taylor."
The beautiful brunette was more than eager to comply, hurrying to the desk and bending over it, next to Denise. And it wasn't long before she was groaning her delight as her boss found her asshole and drilled in his finger.
"Oh, yes, now we're talking!" Anderson grunted.
It was an amazing sight, standing behind two attractive secretaries, a hand on each ass and a finger up each asshole. Boy, were their asses ever gorgeous. Especially both asses being framed by garter belts and black nylons. Denise's bald cunt-lips were pink and inviting. Kim's forest of dark cunt-hair covered her pussy and grew into the crack of her ass. Anderson was beside himself as to what to do next. He didn't know whether to fuck or suck or just look at their asses.
"Fuck! What a sight!" he groaned. Suddenly he popped his fingers out of their assholes and stepped back. "Pull open your ass-cheeks! Let me see your shitters!"
The two lovely women did as they were told, reaching their hands back and puffing their asscheeks open to show him their tight assholes. Fisting his cock-shaft, Anderson slowly pumped his cock as he stared at the inviting holes.
"I want to give it to both of you! A few strokes in each! So keep your asses open! Keep them loose and hungry!"
Kim was more turned on than she could ever remember. There was something about sharing an ass-fuck. Something erotic. It was like being in a harem. She loved it!
"Please, fuck me!" Denise moaned. "Stick it up my ass and ream me out!"
Kim giggled at the blonde's wanton impatience. But she also felt the same need of urgency.
"Hurry up!" Kim cried. "Get your cock in my ass and fuck me! Do it now!"
His eyes were glassy and his mouth slack as he stepped forward and began to ream their hot shit-holes. One long stroke in each, in and out, then his cock-head popped out of the tight bung ring and moved to the next.
Before long he had their assholes stretched and loose. They moaned and groaned and screamed out for more. Being a fair man, Anderson slammed half of his load in each of the sucking shitters.



CHAPTER TEN


Though Kimberly Alston's desire for teenaged boys remained a powerful force, she tried not to think about it too much. She decided it was best for her job to get her sexual satisfaction from Carl Anderson and, occasionally, Steve Parker.
One night, exhausted from a full day of work and a sexual interlude with the boss, Kim was walking toward her car in the second-level parking lot. All she wanted was to get home and take a nice long and soothing bath. As she walked toward her car, in the deserted parking lot, two teenaged boys approached her. She recognized them, having met them at an office party. One was her boss' son, Doug Anderson, and the other his friend, Fred. She couldn't remember his last name.
"Hi, Ms. Alston," Doug said.
"Hello, Doug," she said. "Come to see your dad? If so, he left some time ago."
Both boys ogled her tits and grinned.
Doug said, "Actually I came here to see you?"
"Me?" she said with genuine surprise.
"We want you to come into the stairwell with us."
"I'm not going anywhere with you," she said sternly. "And I don't like the way you are looking at me. What makes you even think I would go anywhere with you?"
The boys laughed, their eyes still glued on her tits. Doug said, "I've heard that you have been giving put a lot of free pussy. We just want our share. So why don't you come along with us, Ms. Alston? We don't want to have to hurt you."
Kim was taken aback. How much did they know? Did they know about Johnny Marshall and Marty Wright?
She winced when each boy grabbed one of her arms and began to lead her toward the stairwell. She was going to resist, but decided it would be safer to do what they wanted. She didn't want to get hurt and these boys were big enough to do some real damage to her.
Then she reached that she was lying to herself. The idea of getting raped by these boys was turning her on! Jesus, she thought, what an immoral slut I am! Would she really enjoy being raped by these two boys?
When they walked into the stair-well, Kim blanched. There were three other boys waiting for her! Five in all! She was speechless as they leered at her. Finally she found her voice and groaned, "My God, what do you want?"
"Just a little party," Doug Anderson said. "Come on, show us some skin."
Someone had a portable radio and switched it on. The strong beat of heavy metal flowed through the stairwell. Kim quivered with a mixture of fear and wanton excitement. She had to admit that the idea of fucking them all turned her on. Her pussy was already dripping from the thought of the possibilities of five cocks.
"Show us your tits!" someone hissed.
She decided to give them what they wanted. She really didn't have a choice. She closed her eyes and started to sway to the beat of the music, her fingers working over her blouse. She was really hot! She could feel the heat in her swollen cunt-flesh and the juices were oozing from her twitching cunt. She was turned on and the boys knew it!
Off came the blouse. The boys stared and drooled at the sight of her firm tits, only thinly covered by her lacy bra. She unzipped her skirt, letting it drop to the ground and stepping out of it. Her black bikini panties barely covered the thick bush of her cunt-hair. A white garter belt held up her smoky nylons. They whistled and blew kisses at her legs and luscious ass. They went absolutely wild when Kim unhooked her bra and freed her gorgeous tits.
"Look at those tits!"
"A guy could smother to death in those!"
"Shit, man, what tits!"
"Yeah, all-day suckers!"
"And all night!"
Kim was thrilled at the reaction of the boys. She chuckled and posed for them, very conscious of how sexy she was in her garter-belts, stockings and high-heels. Teasing them, she ran her fingers over the contours of her huge tits, jiggling her tit-flesh, playing with her thick rubbery nipples. She pulled at her nipples with her fingertips, rolling them around, pinching and tugging at her nipples until they were swelled to the hardest of acorns.
One of the boys moved behind Kim, pressing himself against her ass, reaching around to palm her tits in his sweaty hands.
"Shit! These are the best tits I've ever seen!" he hissed in her ear.
She moaned and pushed her ass against the bulge in his jeans. After kneading her tits, the boy stepped back and the other boys swarmed around them. Fingers twisted her nipples, squeezed her tit-flesh, slapping at the heavy melons until she cried out that they were hurting her.
Then the boys began sucking her hard nipples, both at the same time, a sucking mouth on each tit. Before long her nipples and tits were covered with saliva. One hot wet tongue after another licked at the valley between her tits, between and under and around her melons of flesh. Hands pulled and pushed and tugged at her tits as each boy fought to get his share of tit-flesh.
"Quit!" Doug finally grunted. He definitely was the leader of the gang, and the other boys did as he asked.
Kim took a step back and fished into her purse. She found a handkerchief and wiped the saliva off her aching tits.
"You guys are acting like a bunch of kids!" Doug hissed. "You act like you've never seen a pair of tits before! Hell, she's got a cunt, too."
"Pussy!" one of the boys shouted. "Show us some pussy!"
Kim sat down on a step and lifted her tits in her hands and spread her legs wide, revealing her bushy crotch. The boys gasped at the sight of her swollen pink-lipped cunt. Kim quivered with lust as she gazed down past her belly, to her pussy, at her white thighs covered by stockings.
Dropping one hand from her tits, Kim snaked it down to her crotch and pried open her cuntlips with her trembling fingers. Noises like those of wild animals escaped from the throats of the boys as her oozing cunt-hole came into view. Her clit poked out from its hood, red and swollen with lust. The hair that framed her gash glittered with her cunt-juices, with some of the sticky substance dribbling down to her hair rimmed bung.
"Jesus H. Christ!" one of the boys croaked. "What a fucking cunt!"
"Do you really like it?" Kim said, smiling. She had them in her power now. She looked at Doug Anderson. "You, Dougy, you have seen me a couple times with my clothes on. I bet you have always wondered what I look like. Do you jack-off thinking about me? I'll bet you'd like to see more. Would you like to be deep down inside of me?"
She purred at him and the other boys, using both of her hands to pull her cunt-flesh apart, revealing the inside of her gaping cunt-hole. The boys grunted their excitement as the sexy woman popped three fingers into her slopping cunthole. She drank in the effect she was having on these young studs. She bet that they all had large meaty cocks. Keeping her eyes on their faces, Kim slowly pistoned her fingers in and out of her hot cunt-mouth.
"You might like tits, but for a woman this is where the real action is," she said, using the fingers of both hands to squeeze her swollen cunt. "Right here on this little button. It really drives us women crazy. Would someone like to suck it?"
"Bullshit!" Doug laughed. "You're going to suck us off, first, Ms. Alston! Come on, guys, let's get our cocks out!"
The hot blood of excitement raced through her veins as she kept her fingers in her cunt and watched the five boys peeling off their clothes. In less than a minute, Kim found herself surrounded by long and thick rampant cock meat, with dangling bloated pink balls. Her moved from one boy to the next, inspecting their muscular bodies, comparing the sizes of their cocks and calculating the weight of their balls.
Doug's cock was by far the biggest. A heavy cock with a juicy fat knob that looked as if could pulverize the inside of a woman's cunt. Kim snickered at the thought… just like his dad's. She bit her lip as she imagined his thick cock reaming out her wet cunt-hole.
"I want to touch everyone's cock," she cooed. "But one at a time."
The boys didn't complain. They were willing to play it any way she wanted to. They formed a line, with Doug at the front.
Kim fisted Doug's throbbing cock-shaft and slowly jerked his soft cock-flesh back and forth a few times, her free hand cradling his heavy balls, her eyes glued on the slit in his fat cockhead. Then fuck-oil started to boil out of the slit. Kim smiled and dropped her hand, asking him to step aside.
In the same way she treated all five boys, her fingers stroking and kneading their meaty cocks and dangling balls. She smeared their cock-fluid over their bloated cock-heads. She was careful to only stroke their cock-shafts just enough to get their heavy balls boiling.
For a moment she thought she might be in the midst of some weird erotic dream. Being surrounded by so much young cock-meat was a dream come true. And she planned to drain the balls of everyone of the five gorgeous boys.
Kim's urge to suck cock was soon overwhelming, and she knelt with the boys forming a circle around her, each fisting his own cock, stroking slowly.
To keep it all in the family, Kim tackled Doug Anderson first. She fisted the base of his cockshaft with one hand, while holding his bloated balls with the other hand, Kim closed her red lips over his meaty knob and sucked hard. She slurped on his cock-meat, swirling her tongue over his pulsating cock-head, and savored the taste of his fuck-oil as it dripped into her mouth.
She bobbed her head up and down on Doug's cock a few times, then pulled away with a sloppy pop and moved to the next boy.
In turn she sucked and chewed on their fuck poles, engulfing their hot cock-meat, ramming their cock-heads to tickle her tonsils.
When she had completed the circle, she found herself facing Doug's cock again. She looked up at him, her lips tender and puffed.
"Now, let's get down to some serious mouth fucking," Doug laughed. Her grabbed her head and pushed his fat knob between her lips.
Kim opened her jaws as wide as possible and accepted all of his cock into her mouth. With his hands on the back of her head, Doug began thrusting his cock in and out of her face. She relaxed and let him do all the work. Her mind screamed, God, how it was turning her on! The feel of throbbing cock pistoning in and out of her mouth, his cock-head ramming into the back of her throat, his balls banging against her chin, his musky male smell filling her nostrils. She was quivering with wild lust and wanton pleasure.
"Jesus! Here it comes!" Doug grunted. "Drink my load! Swallow it all! Whooooooo!"
The blast of hot cum shot out of his cockhead, splattering against her tongue and down her throat. She gulped and swallowed, drinking spurt after spurt of his sticky jism as he emptied his balls into her sucking hungry mouth.
After she had licked Doug's cock dry, Kim sucked off each of the other boys, squeezing their walls with her hand as her mouth sucked on their spurting cock-heads.
Kim had never sucked so much jism down her throat in her entire life. It blew her mind. It was heaven? When she was done, she ran her tongue over her teeth, scooping up the remnants of their loads, taking in every last drop. Then she screamed out her own orgasm as her pussy became spasmodic, her head thrown back in ecstasy.
As the boys watched her in amazement, Kim shoved three fingers into her dripping cunt-hole and diddled herself into another orgasm before she collapsed on the concrete floor.
"Fuck me!" she moaned. "Fuck me!"
"It's too risky," Doug said. "Someone might come. We had better get out of here."
They left her lying on the floor.
When Kim finally got home, she was surprised to find Steve Parker waiting at her door.
"I thought you might like to go out for dinner," Steve said, with a lustful smile.
They kissed briefly. For a moment Kim thought about him. She had a deep affection for him and he was a sweet guy. She wondered how shocked he would be if he knew what she had just got finished doing.
"I'm really tired," she said, opening the door to her apartment. "Let's go in and relax."
Steve didn't mind, groaning as Kim playfully patted the bulge in his crotch. "You have been ignoring me. I hardly ever see you any more."
"Maybe I can make it up to you."
She was terribly horny. The five boys had left her high and dry, having only increased her wanton appetite for good old solid fucking. She tingled at anticipation as she thought of Steve's impressive cock. A good fuck was just what she needed. Perhaps she should settle down, get married and have a man of her own. A man with an eager cock and a liking for solid fucking. Someone like Steve Parker.
Within minutes, the two lovers were entwined in each other's arms in Kim's living room.
"Let's get out of our clothes," Kim purred. "You can watch me undress."
She chuckled as Steve followed her into the bedroom. She started to undress for him and felt herself getting turned on. When she was stripped down to only her stockings and garters, Kim asked, "Do you want me to keep these on?"
"You bet your ass!" Steve said. "But before you do anything else, I've got to suck your tits. I've been dreaming about it for a week."
Kim chuckled as he sat down on the edge of the bed, pulling her over to him. She leaned forward and he opened his mouth, engulfing her long thick nipple with his hot lips.
"Oh, that feels great!" she moaned. "I love it! Do the other one! Suck it hard! Suck, baby, suck! Suck my clit!"
When Steve pulled his wet sucking mouth away from her tits, Kim helped him get out of his clothes.
Fisting his rigid throbbing cock-shaft, Steve looked at her and grinned. "Kneel on the bed and let me see your cute ass."
Kim was quivering as she climbed on the bed. Kneeling with her head down and her ass in the air, she looked back over her shoulder.
"Can you see everything?" Kim asked.
Steve nodded and hissed his pleasure as he gazed at her pouting cunt-lips and hairy crotch hair growing into the crack in her ass, surrounding her tight bung.
"Jesus, Kimmy, what an ass!"
Kim giggled and swayed her ass from side to side under the fixation of his eyes. She was being driven crazy with lust. She shuddered when she felt his hands on her ass, his fingers running over the luscious curves of her ass-cheeks, then moving under to pinch her cunt-lips.
"Stevie," Kim said, "Will you do me a favor?"
"Anything, honey."
"I'm kinda embarrassed to ask."
"Go ahead. Just say it."
"Would you fuck my ass?"
He stared at her puckered asshole as he fondled her warm ass-cheeks. "You bet I will fuck your ass. That is, if you will do something for me."
"Anything, baby."
"Marry me."
"My God, yes," she gasped. "Yes, I'll marry you!"
Without a farther word, Steve drove his meaty cock-head deep into her shitter.
It was heaven.
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