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CHAPTER ONE


Danny watched the cars go by. So far no one had stopped to buy any of the blueberries he had spent so much time gathering. So he popped the berries into his mouth one at a time and thought about his favorite topic – fucking.
Sometimes, before tossing a berry into his mouth, he would roll it around in his fingers, imagining it to be an erect nipple. Then he would hold it between his lips and flick his tongue over it.
A few weeks earlier, Danny got lucky with Susie in the movies. He'd examined her tits throughout the feature. Susie had let him get his hand right inside her bra. For an hour and a half, Danny had kneaded her big, soft tits!
But now, sitting beside the narrow road that ran past the old farmhouse, he dreamed about Susie's tits as he nibbled on the blueberries.
In his imagination, Danny was burying his face between big pillows of tit-flesh. The blueberry in his mouth played the role of a nipple. How unimaginably sweet it would be to suck a genuine tit, though!
In his horny reverie, Danny didn't notice the car slowing until he was enveloped in a cloud of dust. The car was a huge, black limousine. It looked like a Rolls-Royce.
A man jumped out of the car and ran around to open the back door. A woman stepped out. She walked toward Danny's berry stand. She looked like a movie star to the simple country boy. He had never seen a woman like her in Rocky Creek before.
She wore a black dress, black hat and black shoes. A fur jacket hugged her thin body. As she drew closer, Danny saw that a black veil covered her eyes and nose. She wasn't the sort of woman to buy blueberries at a roadside fruit stand.
"Did you pick these?" the woman asked in a soft voice.
"Yes, Ma'am," Danny said as he studied the woman.
She seemed to be his mother's age, but better looking. In fact, the woman was very pretty in a strange way. Her thin face was very pale. She wore bright red lipstick and pink stuff on her cheeks. Her large eyes were outlined in black, with blue coloring on her eyelids.
The woman picked up one berry and held it between her finger and thumb. She rolled it around.
"Nice and big," she said.
She was rolling the berry between her fingers just as Danny had when he was imagining it tote a nipple. Then she put the berry into her mouth.
"Um-mmmmm," she hummed. "Delicious!"
Danny's stiff prick had relaxed somewhat. But now it was stiffening again.
Danny lowered his eyes from the woman's face. Her fur jacket was opened, letting her big tits protrude. Her dress was low cut, and the tops of her tits swelled into view.
"Do you know where the old Murphy place is?" she asked.
"Yes, Ma'am," Danny said. "It's over an Herker Road. You take the first…"
"I didn't ask you where it is," the woman interrupted. "I merely asked if you knew where it is."
She popped another berry into her mouth.
Apparently, this old broad was as weird as she looked, Danny thought. He wished she would buy some berries and go away. She was confusing him.
"Will you show me the Murphy place?" she asked.
"But… I've got to stay here," Danny stuttered. "My berries…"
"George, my chauffeur, will watch your stand," she said. "George!"
George came running. He was the same age as the woman. His face was stern, and he wore a regular chauffeur's cap.
Danny wanted to take a ride in the limousine. Besides, he hadn't sold any berries so far. It would be foolish to hang around hoping to make a dollar or two when he had the chance to take a ride in a limo.
The woman told George to watch the stand. Then she led Danny to the car. She climbed into the driver's seat; Danny sat beside her.
The big car lurched onto the road and headed in the direction Danny pointed out. He loved the car. The dashboard was made of wood. The seats were leather and much nicer than any couch Danny had ever sat on. The car seemed to float silently over the country road.
As she drove, the woman kept looking over at Danny. That was embarrassing, because she caught him staring at her. He couldn't take his eyes off her big tits and pretty profile! And her dress had risen halfway up her thighs on the tan leather seat.
"There it is," Danny said as the old Murphy place came into view.
"Yes," the lady said softly. "There it is."
Danny couldn't imagine why this fancy woman wanted to find the abandoned and broken down farmhouse. But something in her voice told him she was very interested indeed.
She drove the Rolls up the dirt driveway and stopped in front of the house.
"I used to come here a lot," she said. "That was a long time ago. I haven't seen this house for a long, long time. Let's go inside."
Danny had been in the old house many times. All the kids used to sneak into it at one time or another. The older kids came here to fuck. The younger ones to look for ghosts. Usually the kids climbed into an upstairs window because the doors and lower windows were all boarded up.
"I don't think we can get in," Danny said as they walked onto the porch.
"Of course we can," the woman said. "Pull the boards off the door."
The lady spoke with such calm assurance, Danny didn't hesitate. He tugged at the boards covering the door. He had to use a two-by-four to pry them off.
"What a mess," the woman said as they entered the living room. "How sad."
The house was littered with beer bottles as well as fallen plaster.
Danny watched as the woman explored. She moved slowly around the house, peering into each room.
Danny could almost see the place as the woman must have been picturing it.
When she climbed the dilapidated stairs, Danny followed.
"This was his room," she said. "Oh, those hours we spent!"
Danny's spine tingled. This was like being in a movie, he thought.
His spine wasn't the only thing that tingled. His prick was once again bulging in his pants. But why, he didn't know. Maybe because he knew that chicks offered their cunts to boys in these abandoned rooms. Maybe because he was alone with this attractive woman. But the chances of this rich old lady offering to take care of his horniness seemed very unlikely.
"The bed was right here," she said. "We could look out at that oak. At least that seems the same. Just the same as it did then."
She went to the window and stared out for a long time. As she did, Danny surveyed her body again. Below her fur jacket, her ass swelled. Her dress was tight, hugging her ass-cheeks and showing off their round shape.
"Looking out this window, I can almost forget all the years that have gone by," the woman said.
Her voice had become softer, breathy. The whole experience was very exciting for Danny. This sort of thing didn't happen often in Rocky Creek.
Danny walked to the woman's side. He felt as though he were walking up to a wild animal, an animal that could be dangerous. But Danny couldn't stop himself. He felt drawn to the woman by some mysterious force.
He looked at the view over her shoulder. At the same time, he felt the warmth of her body and smelled her perfume.
Suddenly, the woman leaned back. The soft fur of her jacket pressed against Danny's chest. Her head rested on his shoulder. Danny didn't know what to do. So he stood like a lamppost, offering support for the strange lady.
She affected him in several ways. His prick leaped, straining against the material of his pants. His heart pounded. And his legs felt like running. Of course, it was his prick that ruled.
"Put your arms around me," the woman said.
Danny waited to wrap his arms around the woman's small body, but he was frozen.
"Ma'am?" he asked, as though he hadn't heard. "Put your arms around me, please," she said, louder. "And don't call me Ma'am."
Slowly, awkwardly, Danny wrapped his arms around the woman. With her back against his chest, his hands met at her tummy, just beneath her tits. Her ass pressed against his crotch. He felt the firmness of her ass against his hard cock, and he wondered if she could feel the lump of his cock.
The woman continued staring out the window. Danny's lust grew like a jungle vine until it was choking him.
Did this crazy old lady know what she was doing to him? Danny was getting desperate! With her ass resting against his crotch, her warm perfumed odor in his nostrils, her body in his arms, the boy was getting ideas. Alone as they were, anything could happen. She might fuck him! She might suck his cock!
But Danny had to guard against such thoughts. After all, the most likely outcome would be a ride back to his berry stand with aching balls. In fact, if the chick didn't get out of his embrace soon, Danny would leave her standing there alone. If he kept his arms around her much longer, he might not be willing to let go.
The lady put her hands over Danny's. Her hands were soft and her touch light. The current of passion in Danny's cock increased in voltage.
Then the woman's hands tightened their grip on Danny's hands. She lifted his hands from her tummy up to her tits!
Danny trembled as he felt the woman's tits slide under his hands. Then he gripped her tits tightly. His fingers sank into the heavy softness of her big tits.
"Ohhhhhh!" the woman sighed.
She kept her hands on Danny's, pressing his hands tightly against her heaving tits.
Danny felt her nipples grow erect under his palms. And even through the lady's dress and bra, he felt how her tits jostled and quivered as he played with them.
Since her dress was so low cut, Danny's thumbs were actually on bare flesh. Her naked skin felt so good he had to get more of it into his hand. So he let go of her right tit, then crammed his hand down the top of her dress. Now he held her naked tit in a tight grasp!
The woman whimpered.
Danny was out of control now. All his teenaged lust was unleashed.
As he fondled her naked tit, he moved his hips from side to side, rubbing the lump of his prick over her ass. He buried his face in the softness of her neck where her fur jacket met the hot flesh of her cheek.
If Danny hadn't been so crazed with passion, he would have noticed how the woman was writhing in a fit of her own passion. Her head was thrown back on his shoulder. Her legs trembled.
Suddenly, Danny's hand lost its grip on the woman's tit. Her ass left his crotch. Danny lifted his head and opened his eyes in panic.
But before he knew what was happening, the woman pressed her mouth to his. Her tongue shot into his mouth. She kissed him angrily, desperately.
She had merely spun around in Danny's embrace. Now her big tits pressed against his chest. Her belly took the place of her ass by pressing against his trapped cock.
Danny kissed her back. His tongue met hers, then followed it into her mouth.
As he held her to him, Danny grabbed the woman's ass. Under the silky material of her dress, her round ass-cheeks felt soft and firm.
Then, with a mighty shove, the woman broke from Danny's embrace. Again the boy felt a wave of panic. And, again, the woman came back with a one-two punch. She pulled off her fur jacket and threw it on the floor.
"Get undressed!" she hissed as she reached behind her for the zipper of her dress.
This was it! Danny knew he was going to get fucked!
But first he would have to get his clothes off, and he wasn't sure he could. He trembled. His arms felt like lead. He could scarcely breathe.
The woman unzipped her dress. Then she leaned forward and dropped it off her shoulders. The black dress slid down her arms, then cascaded down her slender body. She was left wearing a bra, panties and a weird lacy thing around her waist that had straps reaching down to the tops of her black stockings. Danny had never seen anything like that.
The boy had never been so excited. Here was a beautiful woman pulling her clothes off so he could fuck her!
"Get undressed!" she hissed again, more desperately now.
Danny forced his hands to his shirt. His fingers fumbled with buttons as his eyes bulged at the sight before him.
Again the woman reached behind her. The black bra holding her tits relinquished its hold. Then it fell away, landing at her feet. Her tits were free and bare. They sagged slightly now that they were unsupported, but they had a gorgeous roundness as they hung heavily. Her nipples were pink and as large as silver dollars.
Danny gasped. He was drowning in his own lust. His eyes devoured the woman's tits. But he wasn't content to merely see her tits – he wanted to touch them!
Danny pulled at his shirt desperately. Buttons popped. But he finally got his shirt off. Then he struggled with his belt. The sooner he stripped, the sooner he would get his hands on this chick's body!
The woman leaned forward and began unfasten big the lacy straps from her stockings. Her great tits hung from her chest and swung like pendulums.
Danny pulled down his jeans. He tried to pull one foot out of them while hopping on the other. But he couldn't keep his balance, and he fell on his ass. Now he was looking up at the woman as he continued trying to pull his pants off over his shoe.
With quick, deft motions, she unfastened her garters from her stockings. Then with another quick movement, she grabbed her panties and pulled them down. She pulled her high-heeled shoes through them, then tossed them on top of her dress and bra.
Danny looked at the woman in lustful awe. She towered above him, naked, except for her garter belt with its straps dangling and her stockings with their tops drooping on her creamy thighs.
He looked at her cunt. Its coat of bristling black hairs glistened in the sunlight that shined through the window. Danny peered between the woman's thighs, hunting for a glimpse of her cunt crack. And all the while he was tugging at his jeans, trying to get them off over his shoes.
The woman knelt down and helped Danny. In a few seconds his jeans were off. Then, together, they pulled his shorts off.
The woman gasped when she saw his stiff prick. Danny was sitting on the floor with his cock rising like a chimney. The woman knelt in front of him.
The boy had never shown his stiff prick to another human being, let alone to a naked woman. Having her eyes gazing at his prick made Danny gasp. But that was nothing compared to the touch of her hands as they began to stroke his prick.
Danny fell back on the littered floor. The woman leaned over him, playing with his prick. She held his shaft in one hand while stroking his cock-head with the other. Then she lifted his balls and held them carefully.
Danny squirmed with excitement. His gaze moved from the woman's swinging tits to her hands as they played with his prick.
"So beautiful!" she murmured. "So big and hard!"
Just when Danny thought he'd seen everything, the woman threw herself down on him. Her tits landed with a slap on his hips, on either side of his throbbing cock.
Then the woman grabbed her tits and held them around his prick. She made a sandwich of his cock with her soft tits as the fresh buns.
It felt so good that Danny cried out. Such warm and heavy flesh surrounding his red-hot cock was the stuff wet dreams were made of. But Danny hadn't had a dream this wild!
As she held his prick between her tits, she began to kiss and lick Danny's tummy.
"Ahhhhhh!" Danny gasped.
The woman began to kiss him lower and lower, passing his belly button and nearing his pubic patch. Her tits were now sliding down his thighs.
It occurred to Danny's sizzling brain that she was going to blow him. But he couldn't believe it. After all, what had he ever done in his life to deserve such a fabulous treat?
The woman kept moving her kissing mouth farther down his body. Danny's fat cock-head was touching her chin already! And still she moved her face down!
Danny watched with disbelief as the woman's mouth was right over his cock. But she didn't take his cock into her mouth yet. Rather, she began moving her face over it as though his prick-knob were a powder-puff.
With eyes closed, she ran her cheeks and lips over Danny's prick.
Besides the fabulous sensation of the woman's face on his cock, Danny was thrilled by the sheer kinkiness of the experience. He never guessed that a woman would want to rub a prick all over her face. And the expression on the woman's face sent a shiver down Danny's spine.
Just as the boy had given up on the idea of having his prick sucked, she opened her mouth and plunged his prick into it!
Danny almost leaped off the floor. The sensation of the woman's mouth on his cock was almost too much to bear. It felt so good!
"Ahhhhhhh!" Danny cried.
The woman's mouth was hot and wet on his cock. Her tongue was lively. Her sharp teeth held his shaft. She licked and sucked him eagerly. She held his cock-shaft in one hand and his balls in the other. Danny saw how her red lips were stretched around his thick prick. Lipstick smeared his prick in rings where the woman had held his cock-shaft with her mouth.
Danny was buzzing with passion. But the woman seemed to know how to suck a guy's prick without making him come. Danny tried bucking his hips so his prick would fuck the woman's face. But when he did, she moved her mouth with his cock so there was no friction.
Danny wasn't in a hurry to come. He liked having his prick bathed in the woman's mouth and he wanted it to go on forever. But a kid like Danny couldn't control himself under the circumstances.
The woman had been holding his prick still in her mouth and circling it with her tongue. Now she changed tactics. Her head began bobbing slowly up and down. She took Danny's prick deep into her throat.
Danny watched as her head descended. Her nose almost reached his pubic hair! His big prick-head reached the tightness of her gullet. It felt sensational!
Finally, the woman lifted her mouth from his prick. She gasped for air.
Danny wondered what would happen next as his wet prick cooled. He was desperate to come. Surely the chick would fuck him!
The woman reached for her fur jacket. She spread it out on the floor, furry side up. Then she lay down on it with her legs spread.
"Come on, fuck me!" she gasped.
Danny scrambled up onto his knees. The woman lay on her back. Her big tits were spread over her chest. Between her thighs, the pink mouth of her pussy was open and waiting for his cock!
Staring at her cunt, Danny crawled forward. He wanted to examine her cunt more closely – this was the first time he'd seen a pussy. But his prick was too eager to burrow into her cunt.
As soon as he had crawled between the woman's outstretched legs, she grabbed him.
"Fuck me!" she cried desperately.
She pulled him down on top of her. His chest was cushioned by her massive tits and his hips were hugged by her strong thighs. Once again their mouths met.
Danny pressed his prick to the woman's crotch. But it didn't slide into her pussy. Although he felt the slippery flesh of her cunt touch his cock-head, his prick had missed its target.
As Danny pulled his prick back for another stab, she grabbed his cock. She pulled it, bringing it to her pussy.
With his tongue twisting inside her mouth, Danny felt his cock-head enter her cunt. As soon as his prick felt her searing cuntal lining sliding over it, Danny lunged his hips forward. His cock was deep in her cunt.
The woman gasped suddenly as her pussy stretched over his fat prick.
"Ohhhhhh!" Danny cried.
There was no holding back now! With the woman's pussy gripping his prick, cradling it, hugging it, Danny began sliding his cock furiously. In and out, back and forth! Deep, then deeper he drove his cock. His pubic bone hit the woman's over and over again. Her body quaked with the jolts of Danny's prick ramming up her cunt.
If Danny was wild, the woman was even wilder! She held onto him with all her might as she jerked her hips in rhythm with Danny's lunges.
"Ahhhhh! Ahhhhh!" she cried as Danny's big cock slid powerfully.
Before he knew it, Danny was coming. The pressure in his balls had reached explosive force. And now his jism was erupting. Each burst of jism from his prick gave Danny a wrenching spasm of pure bliss. He came like he never had before! His pleasure was not of this world – it was almost mystical!
Even though his spewing prick was the root of his bliss, he was also aware of the woman's tongue reaching into his mouth and her teeth biting his lips. And he felt her tits rolling under his chest.
Even when Danny's orgasm began to fade, she kept bucking her hips crazily. Her body was covered with sweat. She moaned wildly, a pagan wail.
Only now, with his brain clearing, did Danny realize how intense was the woman's lust. She was bouncing him like a rag doll as her hips churned. All by herself she kept Danny's cock pistoning in her pussy. He was merely going along for the ride now that he'd run out of jism.
But it was still fabulously exciting to fuck this woman.
He was thrilled and amazed by her ecstasy!
Very gradually, she began slowing her cunt thrusts. Her moans of bliss quieted. But even after she stopped fucking, her body gave an occasional twitch that stirred Danny's softening cock in her cunt.
"God, it's almost like the years had never passed," she sighed.
Danny clung to her, enjoying her naked body under his own. And although his prick had shrunk, it still felt great to leave it in her pussy.
But the chick was getting weird again – talking about something from the past. It gave Danny the creeps. So he pulled his prick from her cunt and got off her. He sat back, leaning against the wall, content to contemplate her naked body.
She really was beautiful, Danny could clearly see. She had the body of a much younger woman. Her face, although lined, was beautiful. Her black hair was soft and shiny.
"We would lie for hours," she said as she stared out the window from her place on the floor.
She reached for her tits and covered them with her hands. At first, Danny thought she was trying to hide her nakedness. But then he noticed how she sank her fingertips into her tits.
She had a strange look on her face – as though she was completely relaxed, but not aware of where she was or what was going on.
Already, it seemed like a dream he'd had. Had he really fucked her, or was he merely part of her dream of the past? But Danny was aware of the odor of a hot cunt that drifted up from his prick. And he could still feel the hot lining of her pussy sliding on his cock. It had been no dream!
The woman got up. Still acting as though in a trance, she began dressing.
Danny watched as she dressed. He was amazed at how her tits moved. He was fascinated by the way the woman scooped up her tits into her bra. By the time she was dropping her dress over her body, Danny was ready to fuck her again.
But it was over, he knew. So he got up and pulled on his clothing.
Without speaking, they got back into the woman's car and drove back to his berry stand.
"I'm afraid there's been no sales," George said as Danny got out of the car.
"Thank you," the woman said as Danny closed the door.
He looked back and saw her smiling at him. She still had a dazed look in her eyes.
As Danny took his place at his berry stand, he watched the car disappear down the road.



CHAPTER TWO


Since sticking his prick into that woman's cunt, Danny was a different boy. He no longer looked at his girly magazines when he jerked off. Now his own memory provided much more exciting scenes!
He tended to get so wrapped up in the memory of that glorious fuck that he lost touch with reality. Once, in school, as he was reliving that fabulous experience, the teacher called on him. He didn't hear. She called on him over and over. Finally, she bent down and called his name right into his ear.
He jumped up, his pants bulging at the crotch. The kids all howled with laughter.
But his sexual experience served him well. He no longer avoided pretty girls. Now when they caught him staring at their tits, he merely looked into their eyes with one eyebrow raised. The girls would blush and turn away. Then Danny would continue looking at their tits.
"You seem different," Beth told him one night at a party. "You used to be so shy."
"Really?" Danny said coolly. "I'm still shy, you know."
"You don't act like it," Beth said.
"Oh, but I am," Danny replied. "For instance, I'd love to take you into a bedroom and fuck you. But I'm much too shy to tell you that."
Danny smiled. He loved the way Beth was awe-struck. She didn't know if he was kidding or not. She almost laughed. But she couldn't laugh very well with her jaw hanging open. Her cheeks flushed a deep red. Finally, she giggled and hurried away from him.
The party was at Billy's house. His parents were out, and things were getting wild. Beer and wine flowed freely.
After Danny had teased Beth about his being shy, he grew more and more interested in her. She was very pretty. Her blonde hair and blue eyes made her look like a movie star. And her body was spectacular. Her tits were huge. It was hard to believe she didn't wear a bra. But the way her tits bounced freely as she walked proved that no bra held them.
Beth was short and compact. But her legs were long and shapely. Her hips and ass were trim, full and perfectly formed.
Danny wanted to talk to her again. But every time he headed her way, she gave him the slip. She was embarrassed by his teasing! If Danny caught her eye, even from all the way across the room, she would blush.
But now that Danny knew what joy was to be found in a chick's body, he pursued Beth eagerly. He made a game of it. He waited until she seemed settled in one spot, talking to someone or nibbling potato chips. Then he would start toward her. She would see him coming – she was watching out for him – and than she would circle through the crowd of kids to avoid him.
Danny stopped to reconnoiter her movements. Chuck passed him a beer, and Danny took it.
"Did you hear about old lady Chase?" Chuck asked him.
"Who?" Danny asked distractedly as he scanned the room for Beth.
"You know, old lady Chase," Chuck said. "Those millionaires who started the museum. You know. Chase Park and Chase Stadium and all that."
"Yeah?" Danny asked, still not interested.
"Well, old lady Chase is in town," Chuck explained. "She's living in the carriage house behind the museum and driving around in a Rolls-Royce."
Chuck's last words set Danny back on his heels. That was the old lady he fucked! And she was still in town! Danny hadn't expected to see her again. It just didn't seem possible that a woman like that could live anywhere near Rocky Creek. Suddenly his lust knew no bounds. He felt like rushing right over to the museum and knocking on her door.
He was ready to put down his bottle of beer and go find Mrs. Chase when he caught sight of Beth again. Beth sat on a couch on the other side of the room. She hadn't seen him, though. This would be a good time to corner her, Danny thought.
So he wended his way through the mob of dancing and drinking kids.
Popping out of the swarm of dancing teenagers, Danny dropped onto the couch beside her.
"Oh, hello," he said. "What a coincidence meting you here on the couch."
Danny sat very close to Beth and crossed his legs, dangling a foot in front of the girl. It wouldn't be easy for her to get up.
"Well, if it isn't shy Danny," Beth said with a twinkle in her eye.
"You know," he said, "I think you could help me get over my shyness."
"How could I do that?"
"Well, you could start by kissing me."
"But you know how boys are," Beth teased. "If I kiss you, you'll want to feel me up. Then if I let you feel me up, goodness knows what you'll want to do next."
What a terrific chick, Danny thought. She could tease him as well as he could tease her. She was getting him very excited!
But this was where Danny usually fell apart. Normally, he would begin to stammer, blush, and start talking about his stamp collections. But that was the way he acted in his virgin days. Now that he'd been introduced to the world of fucking, he wasn't so easily embarrassed.
"Yeah, I would want to feel you up," he said as he looked down at Beth's big tits. "I'd love to take your tits into my hands and squeeze them!"
Danny watched Beth's face carefully. He didn't want to scare her away. But if his words could excite her as her words had excited him, he would have a chance to grab her tits.
Beth looked shocked, but not scared. Her mouth opened slightly, and she peered deeply into Danny's eyes. She was at a loss.
Danny pressed his advantage. "Wouldn't you like to have me feel you up? Wouldn't it feel good?"
Beth's eyelids drooped and her mouth opened a bit more. She looked like a girl in heat.
Danny began to hope for the best. He leaned toward the girl. She didn't back away. When their mouths met, Beth let Danny's tongue slip in.
Their tongues began wiggling together. At first lightly, then more eagerly, they kissed and hugged. They breathed hard as their passions soared.
Danny's hand itched to grab one of Beth's big tits. But he didn't think she would let him handle her tits right there in the living room. So he continued kissing her with all his soul. Once she was panting with lust, he would invite her into a bedroom with him.
As they kissed, Beth shoved one tit against Danny's chest. He felt its warm bulk and the stiff bump of her nipple.
Danny put his hand on her thigh. Even through the thickness of denim he could feel how firm her thigh was. He knew how it would feel to have her thighs holding his naked hips.
Sliding his hand nearer to her crotch, Danny felt the temperature rise. Her cunt must be burning!
"Let's go somewhere else," Danny said. "Some place private."
He sensed her reluctance to go with him. But Danny wasn't easily put off. He rose from the couch and took Beth's hand. He pulled her to her feet as though he knew she would gladly follow. His strategy worked – Beth let him lead her to the rear of the house where the bedrooms were.
The first door opened onto a dark room. But before they entered, voices flooded forth, telling them to go away.
The next room was empty. They went in and closed the door. The double bed seemed to fill the room with excitement, with the promise of pleasure.
Before Beth could change her mind, Danny grabbed her. Holding her tightly, he kissed her again. And she kissed him back eagerly.
Without taking his mouth from hers or loosening his embrace on her soft body, Danny toppled them onto the bed. As they bounced, Beth's tits shook against Danny's chest.
He kissed her for a long time. Only when her chest was heaving with desperate breathing did he reach for her tits.
Slowly, Danny's fingers crept over one huge mound of soft tit-flesh.
"Mmmmm!" Beth moaned.
Danny found her tit too big to contain in his hand. Even with his fingers outstretched he couldn't completely cover her swelling tit.
Beth's tits were much firmer than Mrs. Chase's had been. But they had a soft, pliant firmness. As Danny squeezed her tit, his fingers sank into it. Tit flesh bulged between his fingers.
Continuing to lick Beth's tongue, Danny moved his hand from one tit to the other. He stretched his hand over it, then took her nipple between his fingers. Then he put his hand under her tit and lifted it, marveling at its great weight.
"Your tits feel nice!" Danny whispered. "I love them."
"I like the way you hold them," she gasped. "Some boys are so rough."
Beth wore a cotton jersey. The light material offered little resistance to Danny's exploring hand. He released her tit and slipped his hand under her jersey. As soon as his fingers touched the bare skin of her tit, Danny's passion grew.
Up and forward his hand moved until he was once again caressing her quivering tit. But now he felt the soft skin of her tit.
But Danny didn't play with her naked tit long before he was consumed with the desire to suck them. He'd never sucked a girl's tits before, not even Mrs. Chase's. The desire overwhelmed him.
Still, there seemed to be no way to get her tits out of her jersey except to ask her to take her jersey off.
That was the direct approach – that's how he'd gotten her into the bedroom in the first place.
"Take off your jersey," Danny said as coolly as he could.
He took his hand from her tits and propped himself up on his elbow, waiting for her to obey. His heart was pounding and he was on the verge of wild passion. But he forced himself to act calm, as though he couldn't imagine Beth refusing his request.
Beth looked at him. Her blue eyes searched his face, but she found nothing but calm expectation there. She had let a lot of boys feel her up. But she had never exposed her tits for any boy.
"I'll help you," Danny said with a gentle smile. He sat up. Reaching for the hem of Beth's jersey, he managed to keep cool. But as Beth raised her arms to let him pull off her jersey, Danny began trembling. Then, quickly before he blew it by acting like a horny and inexperienced kid, he lifted her jersey up over her head.
Beth's gorgeous tits tumbled out of the garment. They quivered slightly, then stood still and proud on her chest. They were so firm they didn't sag at all.
No wonder Danny couldn't hold them in one hand. They were as big as melons! Her nipples made Danny drool.
For the first time, Danny lost his cool. The sight of Beth's tits struck him like a tidal wave. He let go of her jersey while it was still around Beth's head. Her arms were still raised. Danny was so eager to dive into those creamy tit mounds he didn't take jersey all the way off.
So Beth was left to struggle out of the garment. By the time she dropped it on the bed, Danny had his mouth on one of her hard nipples.
Danny held one nipple between his teeth as his tongue pressed and licked it. His nose was buried in her tit.
"Ooooooh!" Beth sighed.
She cradled his head in her arms as he sucked her tit. She had often sucked her own tits while masturbating.
But it was much more exciting to have Danny doing it. For one thing, he sucked her tit much more hungrily.
Danny was in rapture. Moving her nipple in his mouth and her big tit pressed to his face was powerful medicine.
As he sucked one of her tits, he held the other in his hand. Then he switched. Back and forth his mouth traveled until Beth's tits were wet and slippery with his saliva.
Danny found that it was fun to bury his face between Beth's tits. His face fit just right in that warm valley. But he didn't leave his face buried for long. He was too eager to continue sucking her nipples.
Opening his mouth as wide as he could, Danny stuffed it with her tit. Of course, he only got a fraction of her huge tit-globe into his mouth. But it was fun. And Beth seemed to love it, too. She was squirming and moaning happily.
"Oh, Danny!" she gasped. "Ummmm! That feels nice!"
When Danny had feasted on her tits for a while, the urge to go further came over him.
Her cunt! He must have her cunt!
Remembering bow Mrs. Chase's pussy looked as she lay on her back waiting for him to fuck her, Danny lusted for Beth's cunt.
But in their group of friends, a girl only bared her cunt for her steady boyfriend, and often not even then. Danny knew his chances were slim. But he was desperate. And it was too late to act cool. He was shivering with lust now!
With his mouth full of tit-flesh, Danny reached for the button on Beth's jeans. Before she knew what to expect, it opened. Then, as Danny forced his hand into her pants, the zipper slid down.
"Danny!" Beth snapped as she caught his wrist. By that time, Danny's fingers were entwined in her pubic curls. But she had clamped her thighs closed, barring the way to her pussy.
Beth tried pulling his hand away from her crotch. But Danny kept it in there. If he lost ground now, he would never reach the promised land.
"What's the matter?" Danny asked.
He tried to sound surprised that she was stopping him from touching her pussy. But his voice was weak and shaky.
"Don't!" Beth said sternly, still trying to pull his hand away from her jeans.
"But you can't leave me like this!" Danny said. "You've gotten me so excited, I can't stop. Don't you know it's not healthy for a boy to get this excited and not come?"
"It is not!" Beth said. "Besides, I didn't tell you to get so excited."
"But you let me," Danny said. "That's the same thing."
"Well, you'd better go jerk off then," Beth replied.
She was a tough nut to crack, Danny could see. But he had an idea.
"You jerk me off," he said.
He'd heard about guys getting hand-jobs from girls. Beth probably never gave one. But she could learn.
"I-I don't know how!" she said. "I've never done it."
With a jolt of lust, Danny knew she would do it. He merely had to show her how.
"It's easy," he said. "I'll show you how. You'll like it!"
For the second time in his life, Danny bared his hard prick in front of a female. As he stood and lowered his pants, Beth watched intently. With eyes as big as saucers and her mouth open in amazement, she gazed at the miracle of an erect cock.
Danny sat down beside her again. Beth's eyes were on his prick.
"It's so big!" She breathed in awe. "And look! It's twitching!"
"Here, take it in your hand." Beth's hand shook as she reached for his prick.
She wrapped her hand around his cock as though afraid she might get an electric shock. But once she held it, her hand tightened.
Danny trembled with passion. If this wasn't as good as getting fucked, it was close. He couldn't imagine being more excited.
"It looks like a little man," Beth whispered as she moved her hand over his cock.
She felt the fat head of his prick. Then she handled his balls. Danny could see she wasn't experienced.
Danny took her hand in his and wrapped it around his cock-shaft again.
"Just do this," he said as he showed her how to lift the loose skin of his shaft up and down.
"Gee!" Beth said in amazement.
At first, her fist moved awkwardly. Up, wait, down, wait, up. But soon she began to jerk his prick with a steady rhythm.
"Ahhhh!" Danny cried.
He lifted his ass from the bed slightly. He arched his back.
As Beth jerked him, her bare tits shook to the rhythm. Danny felt a hurricane of pleasure within him. The first spasm of his climax almost knocked him off the bed. But he dug his fingers into the mattress and planted his feet firmly on the floor.
It was a fabulous orgasm. At least as good as the one he had while fucking the strange woman.
"Ohhhh!" Beth gasped as she saw his jism shoot over his stomach.
As Danny's prick fired glittering gobs of jism, Beth kept sliding the skin on his cock-shaft up and down. She pulled it right over his cock-head and down until her hand was pressing on his balls. Even when the thick fluid begin drooling down her hand, she kept pumping his cock.
Danny shook with ecstasy. Pearls of jism lay on his belly and hung down from his prick and over Beth's hand.
"God, I never…" Beth whispered, "I mean I didn't think…"
Danny dropped back onto the bed. He was spent and drained. Beth let go of his prick and touched the jism on her hand, examining the stuff.
"That was wonderful!" Danny said. "How can I repay you?"
"It was fun," Beth said. "Uh, do you have a handkerchief?"
Danny bent down to his pants which were draped around his ankles. He pulled out his handkerchief and gave it to the girl.
"I could do the same for you," Danny offered. "Would you like that?"
"Oh, no. No thanks," she said nervously as she mopped up the cream from her hand.
"Don't you like to have your pussy played with?" Danny asked. "Don't you ever play with it yourself?"
"We'd better get out of here before someone finds us," Beth said as she handed back the handkerchief. She started to rise.
"Will you wipe me up?" Danny asked. Beth sat dawn again. Carefully, she wiped the jism from Danny's belly and prick. His cock had begun to deflate. But now it rose again.
With Beth's tits still exposed and her hand guiding the handkerchief over his cock and balls, Danny was soon as horny as ever. But he knew there was no point in trying to get more from Beth. But some day, Danny told himself, he would fuck her all night long – and all day too!
"Come on, Danny!" Beth said as she threw his wet handkerchief on his stomach.
She pulled her jersey on. Danny had no choice but to dress.



CHAPTER THREE


The next day, right after school, Danny went to the Chase Museum. The carriage house in the rear, where that weird woman was living, was off limits to the public, though.
So Danny stood at the fence and peered at the old building. There were no signs of life. The windows were dark and outlined with dirt. He couldn't see into the lower floor where the Rolls would be kept.
Danny went into the museum. It was an ancient mansion – the ancestral home of the Chase's.
From the second floor of the museum, in the room full of antiques, Danny could look out at the carriage house. Now he could see into one of the rooms. But there wasn't much to see. Some old furniture, a shelf with books, a table covered with a litter of papers. Nothing he saw indicated that anyone lived there now.
Danny looked at the dusty exhibits. He'd seen them all before, of course – there wasn't much to do in Rocky Creek but go to the library or the museum. But now, as Danny shuffled from room to room, he felt a new emotion. He'd never thought about the Chases. Now, though, he wondered what that strange woman had been like as a little girl and as a teenager.
There were pictures of the Chases. Danny found several of the woman at different ages. In one picture, she was about his age. And although the outfit she wore hid every curve of her body, Danny found it sexy and exciting.
Alone there on the second floor of the mansion, he couldn't resist the urge to pullout his hard cock. He imagined that the girl in the picture could see him as he grabbed his prick.
Right there in the middle of the room, he jerked off until he came.
Something about jerking off in a public place excited him.
Danny didn't go back to the museum again. But whenever he passed by, he looked at the dim windows of the carriage house. And each time he hoped to see the old lady looking out at him. Would she invite him in? Would she fuck him?
One evening as Danny was coming home he passed the museum. He had to go out of his way to go by it. But the few extra blocks was nothing compared to the thrill of hope he felt every time he looked up at the carriage house.
A light shone from one of the windows! Denny stood at the fence and stared for a long time. Would it be possible to get closer? The thought of climbing the fence excited Danny. If the woman was there, she would be upstairs in the living quarters. The downstairs was only a garage.
Then it occurred to him that he could see if her car was there. That would be a clue, at least.
So, after looking up and down the street to make sure the coast was clear, Danny climbed quickly over the fence. He crouched low so he was hidden by the overgrown rose bushes.
Like a cat, he trotted to the side of the carriage house. He moved through the shadows to a window and peered in. There wasn't much light, only what the distant streetlights sent through the windows. But that was enough to show the boy the Rolls. Its big radiator glistened in the gloom.
So, she was there!
But now he felt disappointed. Now that he knew she was there, however, she seemed remote. After all, she very likely wouldn't want to fuck him again. The first time she was daydreaming about some old boy friend. It had been the right time and the right place. He had been lucky.
Danny decided to leave. There was no more he could do now.
But when he turned around, there was a dark figure standing a few feet away. He almost died of fright!
"I thought it might be you when I saw you climb over the fence," she said.
Danny tried to catch his breath. It had been quite a scare finding the woman standing right behind him as he turned around. She didn't sound angry, though.
"Uh, hello," he said, stalling for time to think. "I just wondered if your car was here, that's all."
"Why? Did you want to steal it?"
"No! No, of course not," he replied. "I just thought if your car was here, then so would…"
"How did you know who I was?" she interrupted. "I suppose people are talking. Well let them. Let them talk all they want. I don't care."
"Well, I guess I'd better be going," Danny said as he slid past her.
"Why were you looking for me?" she asked. Danny wanted to tell her. He wanted to say he'd been thinking about her since he fucked her, that he thought about little else. He wanted to beg her to fuck him again. But he couldn't speak.
"Would you like to come inside, I'll make you some tea," she offered. "I always have a cup of tea about this time, after my walk in the garden."
She didn't wait for an answer, but merely walked to the door and entered. Danny followed just as he had in the Murphy house – like a puppy.
They went up a curving staircase. Right before his eyes, the woman's trim ass switched back and forth in that same black dress or one just like it. Her perfume was the same too. Its exotic odor brought back the excitement of their last meeting.
Danny's prick swelled. He had to yank the front of his pants to make room for his cock so he wouldn't have to limp. He managed to get his cock adjusted before they reached the top of the stairs. There, the woman stepped aside and let Danny go ahead of her.
He found himself in the room he'd peeked into from the museum. But he hadn't been able to see the mess it was in then. Now he was amazed at the dirty cups on the floor by the couch, the plates full of crumbs everywhere, and the carpet covered with newspapers and magazines.
On one side of the room was a small alcove which contained a kitchen. A bed was near the opposite wail. The rest of the room was furnished like a living room.
"Do you really want tea?" she asked.
Day looked her up and down. The dress fit her tightly, showing off what was underneath. As Danny stared at the tops or her tits that bulged above her low neckline, his eyes widened noticeably.
"No," he said. "I don't really like tea."
"Why did you climb over the fence? Why did you want to know if I was here?" She came closer to him.
Danny still couldn't tell her of his lust. Even when he saw her glance at the bulge in his pants, he couldn't say it.
"Tell me. Please," she begged. "I want you to tell me!"
Danny realized his words would flatter the woman. And he thought she might actually fuck him again if he spoke. So he opened his mouth and forced out the words.
"I wanted to fuck you again!" he said. "I've been thinking about fucking you again every day."
As he spoke, she stepped up to him. As soon as she was within reach, they grabbed each other. Their bodies crashed together, then their mouths met.
Since the last time they were together. Danny had forgotten how desperately, almost violently, the woman kissed. She ran her hands up and down Danny's back. Her crotch arched forward, pressing against Danny's hard-on.
Danny took one of her tits into his hand. Now that he knew he was going to fuck her again, his passion flared.
Alter kissing for several minutes, the woman broke away. Immediately, she began undressing. Danny followed her example.
"I've been thinking of you, too," she said as she dropped her dress to the floor.
They were soon naked. Danny moved toward the woman, but she went to the bed. She threw the covers off, then lay down, holding her arms out to him.
Danny leaped after her. When he felt her warm body next to his, his prick vibrated!
He squeezed her as they kissed once more. And now as Danny caressed her tit, it seemed to mold itself to his hand.
This woman's tits were much different from Beth's. But they were just as exciting to handle!
Danny bent his head to reach her tits with his watering mouth. The woman caught his head and pulled it down on her tits.
Danny filled his mouth with tit-flesh. His tongue covered the woman's nipple.
"Ohhhhh!" she moaned with a rush of hot breath.
The harder Danny sucked, the more wanton were her moans. Danny sank his teeth into her tit as though it were a giant marshmallow.
He reached around her hips and grabbed her ass. The woman sighed. "Oh, suck me! Suck meeee!"
As Danny held her ass, his fingers were just over the edge of her ass.
As soon as he realized that, he began sliding his fingers deeper. Then he moved them down toward the tender gap of her crotch.
Danny kept chomping on the woman's tits. But his mind was on his fingers as they crept down lower and lower. Finally, he found the lower part of her cunt-hole.
"Abhhhh!" the woman gasped as Danny's fingers entered her pussy.
Her cunt was already dripping hot juice. Danny ran his fingers along her inner pussy lips, following those flaps of flesh to the front of her cunt.
Mrs. Chase lifted one thigh over Danny's hips so he could reach her entire pussy from around her ass. It was a nice way to grip a pusssy he found.
Still sucking her erect nipple, Danny tickled her clit. She shook, making her tits wobble on his face.
Then he reached up her cunt with his long middle finger. The tender lining of her cunt yielded to his probing finger. And her simmering juice flowed around it.
He reached into her pussy as far as he could, to its very end. He stretched her cunt-hole by sliding two more fingers in. He loved examining her cunt! But he wanted to see it as well as feel it.
But would she let him peer right into her open pussy? It seemed like a strange thing to do. But Danny's excitement and curiosity were too powerful to resist.
He let go of her tit. Then he moved down her body with his finger still up her cunt.
She rolled onto her back and spread her legs. She was going to let him get a good view.
He got between her legs, curled up comfortably, then stared at her pussy. Her pussy was a beautiful sight, especially with his finger stuck in it!
Her pubic hair curled like a nest of snakes. The pink mouth of her pussy seemed to smile as it sucked on his finger. Her clit was a little kernel at one end of her tender inner pussy lips.
Danny's mouth hung open as he took in the view. Then he took out his finger, and he stared right into the dark cave of her cunt!
Danny stroked and tickled every fold and ridge of her wet, pink pussy. He spread her pussy-lips and peered in. He held it closed, then let it blossom again.
"Go ahead!" She said.
"Huh?" Danny asked, wondering what she expected.
"Lick it!" she urged. "Eat me!"
Danny swallowed hard. He felt dizzy. Is that what she thought he was going to do when he had crawled down between her legs? It hadn't even occurred to him!
But he couldn't let her down. He would have to learn to eat a cunt!
Danny's open mouth faced Mrs. Chase's open cunt. He moved his face closer. The strange odor of cunt juice filled Danny's nostrils.
As his face descended to her cunt, Danny closed his eyes and stuck out his tongue.
Danny's outstretched, quivering tongue touched the wet flesh of her pussy. He began moving his tongue up and down along her cunt-slit. The flavor of her pussy juice filled his mouth.
"Abhhhhhh!" the woman cried softly.
Moving his head, Danny covered her cunt with his tongue. From the top to the bottom, his tongue wiped her soft cunt-crack.
As he began to get the hang of this kinky game, Danny improved his technique. He bore down on her clit as his tongue finished each stroke. Then he began pressing his tongue deeper between her inner cunt-lips. Finally, he stuck his tongue right into the cavity of her cunt, reaching for the center of her body!
Danny opened his eyes. He found that he could look right over her pussy-mound and watch her writhe with the joy he was giving her. When he saw her tits shake and the expression on her face, he was glad to keep his tongue sliding through her cunt.
The longer he lapped her pussy, the more he liked it. Having his face wedged in between the soft lips of a wet pussy was the most exciting experience of his life!
Danny's face was covered with slippery pussy juice. It felt nice as it coated his cheeks and chin.
And it made his face slide around in the woman's crotch like a greasy ball bearing.
"Oh, Danny!" she gasped. "Ohhhhh, that feels soooo wonderful!"
Sucking her cunt was making Danny wild with lust. If he wasn't having so much fun eating her, he wouldn't have been able to keep his prick from fucking into her pussy.
His tongue traveled up and down and in and out of her juicy cunt. The woman's body was twisting and shaking more and more powerfully. Danny had to wrap his anus around her thighs to hold on!
"Ohhhhh! Ohhhh! Ohhhh!" the woman began howling in a growling voice.
There was no mistaking the signs – she was going to come! Her wild cries of passion filled the room. She writhed like an animal in a trap.
Danny held on tight and kept his tongue wallowing in her soaking pussy.
She screamed as she lifted her ass from the bed and dropped it again. Her thighs shook as she kicked her legs.
Danny, peering over her belly, saw how she threw her bead from side to side and bared her clenched teeth.
Danny's eyes bulged as he watched the woman in the throes of ecstasy. The sight made him lap her pussy with more speed and force.
The woman's orgasm seemed to go on and on. Danny's tongue began to ache and his jaw was sore. But gallantly, he kept licking her cunt.
At long last, the woman slowed her bucking hips. He wails of joy quieted. She put her hands on Danny's head to stop his furious lapping.
Now it was his turn! Danny was going to bury his prick in her cunt again, and he couldn't wait.
Like a spring uncoiling. Danny leaped on top of her. His fingers acted as the advance guard, guiding his prick to the entrance to her cunt.
"Ooooooooh!" the woman sighed as his prick filled her cunt.
Danny gasped, then his mind went blank. Except for the sensations of her pussy on his cock, the world seemed to disappear.
Once more he thrilled to the tender lining of her cunt holding his prick. The heat of her passion flowed into him from the walls of her pussy.
As he began sliding his prick through her velvet-lined cunt, his pleasure began to multiply. The more intense his ecstasy, the faster he pumped his cock. And the faster he pumped, the more his pleasure mounted.
A soft slushing sound was heard as Danny's prick churned the juice that flowed from the woman's pussy.
Finally, Danny was thrusting his prick with such speed that his balls swung and bounced against her ass-cheeks. Sweat broke out on his body from his exertion.
Every lunge of his cock pulled the woman's cunt-sleeve over his prick. It stretched to fit his fat cock like a sock and stroked bliss into it. On the backstroke, her pussy sucked on his retreated prick as though trying to keep it buried deep.
As his orgasm was triggered, Danny felt all of his passion explode.
Danny drained his jism into the woman's cunt as she clutched him to her flattened tits. She rocked him in the cradle of her uplifted thighs.
When he was lying still on top of her, a warm glow of satisfaction filled the void left by his squandered lust.
"No one's ever fucked me like you do!" she whispered. "At least not since… uh, not for a long time."
Why did the woman have to be so mysterious? But, if she weren't weird, she wouldn't be fucking a boy young enough to be her son. So Danny forgave her strange words and behavior.
After lying in a sweaty embrace for a long time, the woman got up. She wrapped herself in a robe.
"How about that tea now?" she asked. "No thanks," Danny said dreamily, still woozy from his climax.
"You should have some. It's good for you. Besides, tea is a very civilized beverage. You should develop a taste for it."
Denny watched the woman make tea. Then she brought a silver but tarnished pot and two cups to the bed on a silver tray. She poured the tea and handed Danny one cup.
Danny looked closely at the china even though he had never paid attention to things like that before.
"So, you like my china. You're obviously a boy of refined taste."
Denny lowered the cup and saucer to his lap. He hated to be teased. But he wasn't even sure if the weird chick was teasing him or not.
"Hey…"
"Hey is for horses," the woman interrupted. "My name is Mildred Chase. You may call me Mildred."
"You may call me Danny," Danny said with a silly falsetto voice.
Danny hadn't meant to mock the woman. But that's the way his words sounded, he knew.
"Look here, young man," Mildred said. "While a guest in my home, you will treat me with respect!"
"What do you think this is, school?" Danny asked. "Do you think you're my teacher or something?"
Danny couldn't help himself. It always happened like this when he thought he was being teased. Several times at school he'd gotten into fights, when kids called him a hick, or when he thought they were teasing him for being the son of a failing farmer and dumpy mother.
"If I were your teacher, you would be a much more civil young man," Mildred said dryly. "If you can't be civil, you'd better leave."
"Gladly," Danny said.
He put his cup and saucer down so fast he missed the tray. They fell to the floor and broke with a musical clink. Danny jumped off the bed and began dressing as fast as he could. Although he hated to leave, there was no choice now.
Mildred sat and sipped her tea, refusing to speak or look at Danny. As soon as he was dressed, he rushed out. He hopped over the fence and headed home.
He struggled to forget the unpleasant parts of his visit and concentrate on the wonderful fucking. When he licked his lips, he could taste dried cunt juice. The odor of Mildred's perfume lingered in his nostrils, too. But the whole thing was over-shadowed by the fight they'd had.
Worst of all, Danny had cut off his supply of sex.



CHAPTER FOUR


Danny was miserable for days after his visit with Mildred. But eventually, he felt better as the memory of eating and fucking her replaced the memory of their fight. He was still sorry for what he'd done. It was obvious he had acted badly. But it had been a good lesson. Danny was wiser now. And he had increased his knowledge of sexual possibilities.
One evening as he and some friends hung around in front of the drugstore, watching the chicks pass by, Mildred's Rolls-Royce drove past.
"There goes that Chase broad," Mel said. "I know a guy who got a Corvette from her by eating her cunt."
"Yeah," Bob said. "She's bought about a dozen guys 'vettes. She gets them wholesale."
"Who says?" Danny asked, surprised and skep tical.
"It's true," Jimmy said. "My brother knows the guy who sells cars. He sold her about five Corvettes."
"Maybe she uses the 'vettes to jerk off with," Mel said. "She probably stuffs them up her twat."
"Yeah, with the wheels spinning," Henry laughed.
The guys laughed as they joked. But Danny didn't think it was so funny. First, he still felt bad about their fight. Second, he hadn't gotten so much as a red wagon for fucking her.
Danny hadn't told anyone of his secret. Now he knew he never would.
"Some guy killed himself because of her," Mel said. "My old man told me."
"Yeah?" Danny asked. "Who?"
"One of the Murphy brothers," Mel said. "You know Sam, the barber. Well, he had a younger brother, and he got mixed up with that Chase bitch, and he killed himself."
"I heard about that, too," Henry said. "The guy went berserk and wrecked a bar or something. They threw him in jail, and he hung himself in his cell."
The boys forgot about Mildred as the subject of their talk changed. But Danny couldn't forget about her. Only when he saw Beth and Carla coming down the street did he put Mildred on a back burner of his brain.
Danny hadn't seen Beth since the night she jerked him off. And thoughts of Mildred had kept his mind off the younger girl. But now Danny's interest turned toward Beth again.
"Hey, look what's coming!" Mel said. "The hottest chicks in town."
Mel said that loud enough for the girls to hear. The girls, though, pretended not to hear. They kept talking to each other as they approached the group of boys.
"Boop ba-boop, ba-boop," Henry said, providing sound to the rhythm of Beth's bouncing tits.
"Hi, Beth. Hi, Carla," the boys said as the girls walked up to them.
The girls stopped and talked with the boys, as they usually did. Once in a while, one of boys could talk a girl into going with him to the park where they would neck. But the kids usually saved their necking for Saturdays at the movies.
Now, though, Danny decided to try to get Beth to go with him to the park. Being so close to the girl who had jerked him off was making him crazy with passion.
"How are you, Beth?" he said. "Haven't seen you around."
"You could have called me," Beth said.
Of course he could have, Danny realized, sadly, yet he was encouraged. Beth was interested in him, it was obvious. Maybe she liked jerking him off so much she wanted to do it again!
Danny tried to conjure up that jaunty attitude he had the last time he talked to Beth. But without beer, it wasn't easy. He couldn't think of anything to say. So Danny gave up on the idea of talking. Action was the best policy.
Danny maneuvered his way to Beth's side. Then he took her hand. Beth was surprised. She quickly turned her head to look at Danny – there was a smile on her face. Since Danny was standing so close to her, none of the other kids noticed what, he'd done.
Slowly, Danny moved Beth away from the others. Then he leaned closer and whispered in her ear.
"Let's go for a walk."
"But I'm with Carla," Beth whispered.
"She's a big girl," Danny said as he began leading Beth away. "She can take care of herself."
Danny and Beth were half a block away before anyone noticed they had gone. "Where are we going?" Beth asked with exaggerated innocence.
"I don't know," Danny said. "Just for a walk, I guess."
But the park was nearby, and they both knew they were going there.
Danny still held Beth's hand. Just having her hand in contact with his own fueled his lust. Although he kept his eyes facing forward, Danny saw from the corner of his eye bow Beth's big tits rose and fell heavily.
Maybe he could show her what Mildred had taught him, Danny hoped with swelling passion. At least he would get another hand-job! It wasn't normal for a chick to refuse to do what she had done before. It was getting them to advance to the next stage that could be difficult.
"Let's cut across the park," Danny suggested. "Oh, are we going somewhere on the other side of the park?" Beth asked.
He was being teased again. But he deserved it, he knew. Being coy was the worst way to handle a chick. So Danny took a deep breath, and told Beth what was on his mind.
"Well, actually, I thought we could stop and take advantage of this nice night," he said.
"That's a good idea," Beth said. "I was beginning to think you wanted to take advantage of me."
They both laughed at her joke. She knew how to make a guy relax, Danny realized. Again, he felt happy to be with such a sharp chick. Besides her big tits and willingness to jerk him off, she was terrific.
They went to the fountain where the kids usually went to neck. There were benches to sit on. But if things went well, the bushes nearby would offer privacy.
They sat down. Denny put his arm around her shoulders. After commenting on the warm, clear evening, they kissed.
Danny pulled Beth to him. Her tits pressed against his chest. Her mouth tasted so sweet as he stuck his tongue into it that Danny knew her cunt would be tasty too.
He grabbed one of her tits. Beth hid his massaging hand with her arm in case anyone came along.
Now that he was feeling her tits again, Danny was ready for action. His prick was already hard. His breathing grew faster and his heart began throbbing.
Beth put her hand on his thigh. Even though it was six inches from his crotch, her hand thrilled him. And when she began to move it closer to his balls, he began to tremble!
Now Danny dropped his hand from Beth's tits and laid it on her thigh. If his hand affected her as her hand had affected him, they would be in the bushes very soon!
Danny's hand was more aggressive than Beth's. It slid from the middle of her thigh to her crotch while Beth's hand had moved barely an inch on his thigh.
When his fingers reached her crotch, Danny drew a deep breath. He touched the softness of her pussy with only layers of cotton in the way. But those few layers could completely spoil his plans. After all, he couldn't fuck her through her clothing. And getting her pants off in the park might not be easy.
Again, Danny longed for the simplicity of fucking Mildred. An older woman with her own home and a horny streak was a valuable friend.
Danny concentrated on the problem at hand.
As he poked his fingers at the softness of Beth's crotch, she shivered in his embrace. Also, she followed his example, sliding her hand to his crotch.
Danny felt her fingers probing his balls. At first, her touch was light and hesitant. Bat it became more firm as her passion grew. Then she found the base of his prick beneath the heavy denim. Her fingers followed his bulging cock. Right to its bloated tip, she pinched and pressed her fingers.
At that point, for a few seconds, Beth's fingers lost their way. She began feeling things in his pocket. But she soon realized her mistake and found his cock-head again.
All Danny could feel at Beth's crotch was her tender and warm cunt lips. But her cunt-crack was protected by the seam that ran through the crotch of her jeans. He would have to get her pants pulled down before getting any farther.
It didn't seem like the right time to ask her to crawl into the bushes with him. At least, Danny still hadn't gathered up that much courage.
So, with his finger probing her crotch, he dropped his face to the front of her blouse. Her tits cushioned his face. He felt an erect nipple against his cheek, but it, too, was under a layer of clothing.
"Danny!" Beth said. "Come on. Someone might come by here. How would it look if they say you lying on my tits?"
She was right, of course. Danny screwed up his courage. He had never asked a girl to go into the bushes with him before. Usually, only the older kids went in there to neck. But he was getting older everyday.
"Let's go into the bushes," Danny said. "Then no one can see what we do."
Danny sensed her reluctance. So he pressed his fingers firmly into her crotch where he judged her clit to be. At the same time, he nibbled at the bump on her blouse where her nipple lay hidden.
Suddenly, he stood up. As he looked down at Beth, he knew she was going to let him have his way. She looked devastated! Her thighs were spread. Her tits heaved with her panting breath. And on her face was a look of anguished lust!
Danny took her hand and pulled her to her feet. He led her to a place in the bushes. They got down on their hands and knees and crawled into the undergrowth.
For a while they crept around amid sharp twigs and rotting loam. But at last they came to a bare spot large enough for them to stretch out.
"Is this the right place?" Beth asked.
"I don't know," Danny said. "I haven't been in these bushes since I was a little kid playing cowboys and Indians."
She smiled. "My brothers used to bring me here and pretend I was an Indian."
They giggled. Then they grabbed each other and kissed.
Danny lost no time. As he kissed Beth, he began I unbuttoning her blouse, then he undid her bra, exposing her gorgeous tits. He couldn't resist looking at her huge tits. Light from several lampposts filtered down through the bushes. Beth's tits were visible. Once again, Danny feasted his eyes. He marveled at the beauty of her big, round tit-globes.
When his eyes were sated, it was his mouth's turn. Danny lowered his face to the domed surface of one of her tits. He sucked her nipple into his mouth. He gobbled each tit in turn. Then he pushed her tits together so he could lick both her nipples at one time.
"Qhhhhhhh, Danny!" Beth moaned in heat. "Ohhhhh!"
As he sucked her tits, he squeezed her ass and ran his hand up and down her thighs. But below the waist she was protected by her tight jeans.
By this time, Danny was confident she would let him get into her pants. Besides, he couldn't help himself from attacking her jeans, opening the button and pulling down her zipper.
Beth didn't stop him. In fact, when he had her jeans opened, she lifted her ass and helped him drag them down?
Danny got up onto his knees. The bushes scratched his back as he pulled Beth's jeans off. And as her jeans slid down her firm thighs end calves, Danny stared at the dark triangle that showed through the sheer material of her panties.
As he took her jeans from her feet and tossed them aside, Beth pulled down her panties.
She lay back, naked.
Danny drank in her sexy beauty. He longed to fuck her, and she seemed willing. But first, Danny had to eat her!
Ever since sticking his tongue into Mildred's pussy, Danny was fascinated with cunt-lapping. Every evening before going to bed, he had jerked off thinking of the way Mildred's pussy tasted and how it felt on his face.
So Danny sank down beside Beth's legs. He pressed his face to the patch of curls that covered her cunt mound. The sweet odor of her body and the funky smell of her cunt drove him crazy.
Rooting around in her pubic hair with his nose and lips was wonderful. But he needed to get her legs spread, her cunt opened, and his tongue in her pussy.
"Danny!" Beth gasped she spread her legs and got between them. "What are you going to do?" She was as startled as Danny had been when Mildred invited him to lick her cunt. Danny hoped Beth wouldn't be so shocked that she wouldn't let him lap her cunt.
Danny began kissing the insides of Beth's thighs. As his mouth neared her cunt, she began to shiver. Then she tried to close her thighs, protecting her vulnerable cunt. But with Danny's head between her thighs, she couldn't close them.
"Danny!" she said again, sternly.
"What's the matter?" he asked. "Don't you want me to eat you?"
"You mean you really want to?" she asked. "Have you ever done it before?"
"Uh, no," he lied. "But I want to. Let me!"
Beth let her legs go limp. But, still, she trembled slightly. So did Danny.
He began kissing her thighs once more. When his mouth reached the crease between thigh and cunt, he stuck out his tongue and followed that crease up and down. Then he moved his tongue toward her pussy.
Sliding through her damp pubic hair, his tongue arrived at the split of her cunt. Lightly, his tongue lapped her pussy.
"Ahhhhhh!" Beth moaned in surprise as well as in lust.
Licking a cunt was just as exciting and kinky as he remembered, Danny found. Before long, he was sliding his tongue eagerly over the length of Beth's cunt. Her tender pussy was at his mercy!
Beth's cunt tasted just like Mildred's.
"Oh, Danny!" Beth cooed. "Oh, I love the way that feels!"
Just as Mildred had, Beth began to writhe and moan. And just as Danny had before, he held on and kept his tongue lashing!
Danny found Beth's clit and sucked it right into his mouth. As he sucked on it, she went wild. Then he let her clit slip from his mouth, and he stuck his tongue up Beth's cunt-hole.
It didn't take too long for Beth to come. She came with as much desperate passion as Mildred had. But Beth tried to contain it. She held one hand over her mouth to muffle her moans. She planted her feet on the ground and held her legs as still as she could. After all, if she let her ecstasy rage there in the park, it would sound like a wild animal.
When Beth's orgasm diminished, Danny lifted his face from her cunt.
"Oh, Danny, that was incredible!" she said. "I never would have guessed it could feel so good!"
"I loved doing it!" Danny said as he wiped his face with the back of his hand.
Kneeling again, he unfastened his belt and pulled down his pants. Beth got up and helped him. As soon as his jeans were around his knees, she pulled his shorts down. She seemed eager to get at his prick.
When his hard cock was bared, Beth began stroking it as she had last time. She was still awed by it, obviously.
But when Danny tried to get her to lie back down, she resisted. Instead, she pushed him down on his back. Then she continued running her fingers over his twitching prick.
So Danny tried to relax while Beth played with his prick.
"I can't get over how it jerks and twitches," she said softly. "And the head's so hard!"
Danny watched the girl caressing his cock. But when he saw her bend over it and open her mouth, he braced himself. His prick disappeared into Beth's mouth, and Danny was struck by a wave of electric bliss!
Why shouldn't she want to suck his prick after he ate her? It only seemed fair. But Danny wouldn't have had the nerve to ask her to suck his cock.
It was clear that Beth was new to this game. Her mouth held his cock as her tongue explored it. But she didn't really know what to do with the big fleshy thing in her mouth.
But Beth was a fast learner. Holding his cock with both hands, she began moving her head up and down. Danny's prick-knob moved back and forth over her tongue.
"Ummmmmmm!" Danny groaned.
The more she bobbed her face on his prick, the more she seemed to like sucking his prick.
Beth began taking Danny's cock deeper and deeper. As she lifted her head, her teeth scraped the high ridge around his prick-head.
Danny was going to come! There was no way he could wait to get his cock up her pussy. But was she going to let him come in her mouth?
"Beth!" Danny gasped. "I'm going to come!"
He had to warn her. But he hated to think his prick was going to spew jism into the air. If only he had gotten his prick into her cunt on time!
But Beth didn't take her mouth from his cock. He warned her again. She kept sliding her mouth over his prick!
Beth's eyes widened as she prepared to catch his load.
"Ahhhhhh!" Danny cried as he was consumed with ecstatic lust.
Beth moaned.
But she kept her mouth bobbing on his prick even as it flowed with thick jism. Her mouth war flooded and jism escaped from the corners. Still, she kept sucking him!
Beth opened her mouth momentarily, letting some jism slip out. Then she stuffed Danny's cock-head deep into her throat and recaptured most of the drooling goo.
Danny, even in his ecstasy, was amazed at Beth's pluck. He knew this was her first blow-job, but she was handling herself like a champ.
When his prick stopped shooting jism, Beth lifted her face. Her mouth curled in a happy smile.
"Was that good?" she asked.
"Was it?" Danny laughed. "It was heaven!"
They lay in the softness of the dark bushes for a while. Then they crawled back out.
"I really think you're very nice," Danny said as he took her hand.
"You mean I do nice things for you," Beth replied.
"No, not just that," Danny said. "I mean I really like you!"
"I like you too," Beth said, smiling.
As they walked down the street, hand in hand, they kept looking at each other with bright smiles and they pecked at each other's mouth.
Danny was never so happy in his life. Not only was he having sexual experiences that he'd only dreamed of before, but having a chick like Beth as a girl friend was wonderful.
As they stepped into the street to cross, a big black car slid by. The kids were so engrossed with each other, they didn't see the car until the last minute – they were almost run over.
It was Mildred's Rolls, Danny realized. And as it went past, a face appeared suddenly at the side window. Mildred had noticed Danny. She peered intently at him. Then as the car drove on, Mildred spun around to stare out the rear window.
"God, did you see the way she looked at you?" Beth said.
"At me?" Danny said nervously. "She wasn't looking at me."
"Are you kidding?" Beth exclaimed. "Sure she was. She stared right at you. Do you know her or something?"
"No!" Danny said. "I never saw her before. Maybe she thought I was someone else."
The last thing Danny needed was to have Beth learn about his fucking Mildred Chase.
Danny walked Beth home. Then he went home, a very happy boy.



CHAPTER FIVE


Danny called Beth on the phone the next day. He asked her out, but she was busy for the next few days. So they agreed to go to a movie on Friday evening.
Danny was in love for the first time. He lived in a constant state of bliss and excitement. He couldn't think of anything but Beth.
The days seemed endless as Danny waited for Friday and his date with Beth. He was growing very horny, too. But he tried to resist the urge to jerk off. Now that he had Beth to suck him off, pulling his prick seemed childish. Besides, the hornier he was the next time they were together, the more fun it would be to have her blow him!
Danny knew, too, that it was only a matter of time before Beth fucked him. But he could wait; her blow jobs would satisfy him for a while.
On Thursday, Danny was hurrying home to call Beth. They talked on the telephone every day.
As he walked along, he heard his name called. Even before he realized who was calling him, his body tensed. It was Mildred.
She was in the backseat of her Rolls. The shiny car was moving along by the curb at his side.
"Come, let me give you a ride," Mildred said.
"No thanks," Danny said politely.
He knew he owed the woman an apology. But he didn't want to have anything to do with her. Now that he had Beth, Mildred could only be in his way.
The Rolls stopped. Mildred got out and held the door open for him.
At first, Danny was annoyed that she didn't pay any attention to him. He said he didn't want a ride, but she was pretending that she hadn't heard him.
But Danny thought he'd better get into her car. It would be better than making a scene which someone might see and report back to Beth.
Danny hopped into the backseat. Mildred got in and the car moved on down the street. The seats in the back were even more luxurious than those in the front where Danny sat last time. There was enough room to stretch his legs out. In front of him was a television and tape player. Also, there were varnished wooden cabinets.
"How have you been?" Mildred asked.
"Fine," he answered as he continued surveying his lavish surroundings.
"I'm sorry about the unpleasantness last time…"
"It was my fault," Danny said. "I thought you were teasing me. And I'm sorry about breaking the cup. It was a beautiful one."
Mildred smiled. "That's all right. Most of the set has been broken for years."
Danny noticed that the limousine was heading away from town. He asked where they were going.
"Oh, I'm sorry," Mildred said. "I forgot to ask you if you wanted to go with me on an errand. I have to take some things to Jane Seymore's in Dobstown. Just some junk I promised her for the museum there. You're not in a hurry to get home, are you?"
"No," Danny said reluctantly.
He knew he should insist that Mildred drop him off. Hanging around with her would get him in deep trouble with Beth. But he couldn't resist going for a ride. The splendor of the chauffeur-driven limousine was too much to give up. But he promised himself he would merely let Mildred take him for a ride. Then he would have her drop him off near his house, and he would tell her he couldn't see her again.
For most of the ride, Mildred and Danny were silent. They stared out the tinted windows at the rolling countryside.
As they neared Dobstown, though, Mildred said, "Danny, I'd like to have you meet Jane Seymore. But she's a fussy old hen, and you're not exactly dressed for the occasion. Let me buy you a jacket to wear. It'll be my way of apologizing for the other night."
"No, you don't have to apologize," Danny said. "And I don't want you to buy me anything!"
Danny felt himself sinking. Mildred was going to capture him like a butterfly if he weren't careful.
"Please. I'd feel so much better if you let me get you something. Please let me," she said sweetly. "George, see if you can find a good men's shop in town."
Danny didn't argue. There didn't seem to be much point. Mildred was going to have her way, as usual.
"Does this store seem suitable, Madam?" George, the chauffeur, asked as he pulled up to a clothing store. "I think it's the finest in Dobstown."
"Wonderful!" Mildred said. "Come, Danny." She led him into the store. She helped him choose a tweed sport coat. Mildred paid for it, and they were back in the car before Danny knew what happened.
Then George drove down a tree-lined avenue.
Danny knew the area pretty well. But he had never seen this road before. As they drove up to a huge mansion, Danny realized they had been driving on a private road for the past several miles.
They went to the door. A butler greeted them and led them into a beautiful room lined with old books and antiques. There was an enormous grand piano with a vase full of red roses on it. Every where Danny looked there were treasures.
"Mildred, my dear," a high-pitched voice said. "How very nice to see you."
Danny hadn't even noticed the little woman sitting in the corner. She had snowy white hair, was wrapped in a shawl, and had a white cat curled up on her lap.
Mildred introduced Danny. Then they took seats near the old woman and chatted. Not that Danny had much to say. But Mrs. Seymore made him feel at home. Tea was brought in along with some funny little cookies.
Finally, Mildred took a batch of envelopes from her purse and gave them to Mrs. Seymore.
"How can I ever thank you?" Mrs. Seymore asked. "These will be so valuable in our archives."
Soon, Danny and Mildred were in the Rolls again, heading back toward Rocky Creek. But Danny was dazed. He had lived all his life in Rocky Creek but he'd never even dreamed of things he'd seen since he met Mildred.
"I could tell that Jane Seymore was taken with you," Mildred said. "She has a scholarship fund, you know. You should apply. I'll bet you could get a scholarship, especially now that she knows you."
It seemed incredible. Danny had never even thought of going to college. How could he have afforded to? Now, after meeting one old lady, it seemed he could go to college for free.
"Would you like to have dinner with me?" Mildred asked.
Danny felt himself drawn to Mildred and the life she could show him. But he resisted with all his might. He hated to feel controlled by anyone, even a fascinating woman as Mildred. Besides, he had to call Beth. So he declined Mildred's invitation.
"Maybe some other time then," she said. "But there is one thing you can do for me, if you will. George."
Suddenly, from the front seat, a window began to rise. It went up to the roof of the car, sealing off the back seat like a little private room. The window was tinted so darkly that hardly any light shone through it.
"We have time," Mildred said. "Kiss me."
Danny didn't know what to do. His body was screaming for the pleasure Mildred was offering. But Danny wanted to be true to Beth.
"I have a girl friend," Danny said.
"The girl I saw you with the other night?" Mildred asked. "She's very pretty. I hope she appreciates you."
"I like her a lot," Danny said.
Mildred had unbuttoned the top of her dress. She was wearing a black dress, but one with a high collar. Now, though, the softness of the tops of her tits showed.
"Oh, Danny," Mildred said. "I wouldn't dream of coming between you and your girl friend. But I do feel slightly jealous."
Mildred crossed her legs, making her dress slip up over her knees. Danny stared at her beautiful legs. They were so long and thin and well-shaped!
"At least give me a kiss," Mildred said. "Just a little one."
He moved across the soft scat to Mildred's side. Putting an arm around her shoulders, he fitted her slender body to his side. She lay her head back and closed her eyes.
Danny kissed her. He felt her lips part. Her lips felt so soft!
The delicate odor of Mildred's perfume excited Danny. She didn't smell like the other women he knew – his teachers at school for instance. But he couldn't have known about perfume that costs over a hundred dollars an ounce.
As Danny stuck out his tongue, Mildred's mouth opened to accept it. Mildred put her hand on Danny's thigh. But she didn't grip it tight, nor did she hug him to her. She had only asked for a kiss, and she was going to stick by her word.
Of course, a sophisticated woman like Mildred knew a boy's weaknesses. She didn't have to clutch him, throw herself at him. One kiss was all a young man needed to be ensnared in a hopeless net of lust.
There didn't seem to be any reason not to grab Mildred's tits! So Danny filled his hand again with her pliant tit.
By unbuttoning a few more buttons, Mildred was able to bare her tits. Danny slouched down in the luxuriant leather seat and buried his face in smothering tit-flesh.
"Suck me!" Mildred whispered. "Harder! Yeahhhhh!"
Danny reached under her dress. The silk crotch of her panties was wet. His fingers crept beneath her panties at her pussy. A tangle of soaking hair slipped around his fingers as Danny dipped into her flowing cunt.
"Ohhhhhh!" Mildred cried.
Danny continued sucking her tits as he reached her cunt.
It was exciting to have his hand up Mildred's dress amid her garters and underwear – even more exciting than finger-fucking her when she was naked.
Mildred arched her back and cried like a cat in heat. The more she writhed and moaned, the harder Danny bit down on her tit and the higher he reached up her cunt.
With his middle finger up her pussy, Danny put his thumb on her clit. Then he wiggled his finger and thumb vigorously. Mildred went wild!
"Eeeeeee!" she wailed.
As he stirred her pussy, Danny's ring finger seemed to have made a discovery. It was touching Mildred's asshole! He tried to move it away, but with his middle finger up her cunt, it was impossible. So he let his ring finger remain there. And the longer it remained, the more interested Danny got in her asshole.
Danny had never thought of an asshole as a sexy object. But now he was excited by it. It was just an inch away from his main target, her pussy. And couldn't an asshole slide over a prick, too?
It was a weird idea, but Danny decided to try and stick his finger up Mildred's ass. If she got angry and threw him out of the car, at least he wouldn't have to worry about getting into trouble with Beth any longer.
So he pushed his ringer finger against her puckered asshole.
Mildred gasped as her asshole began to stretch over his fingertip.
But, unlike her hot cunt, there was no lubricating fluid oozing from her ass. Danny couldn't get his finger in.
"Wet your finger in my cunt," Mildred whispered. "Then stick it in my ass!"
Danny was amazed, then he immediately obeyed. Withdrawing his ring finger from her dry ass, he slipped it between her cunt-lips. Then he smeared more cunt-juice down over her tight asshole.
Now when he tried getting his finger into her ass, he succeeded. Slowly, his finger slipped into her tight asshole.
"Ahhhhhhh!" Mildred cried.
It was wild. He had two fingers in her body. Her ass was narrow and it held his finger still. At the same time, he stirred her cunt with his middle finger. He loved the way he could feel his middle finger moving through the thin wall that separated the twin channels.
Mildred's hips swiveled and pivoted. Danny couldn't wiggle his fingers enough for her – she had to wiggle her cunt and ass too!
Meanwhile, Danny kept sucking her erect nipples, stirring her cunt and ass until she came. She whooped and jerked in blinding ecstasy. Her tits quivered with her desperate writhing.
"Fuck me!" she gasped.
Danny took his fingers from her cunt and ass. Mildred pulled her dress up around her hips. Then she pulled her panties down to mid-thigh where her garters stopped her from lowering them farther.
Danny got out of her way. She was busy getting herself into a fucking position. She crawled up onto the seat and turned her back on Danny. Then, leaning forward, she rested her head on the seat and presented him with her naked ass. Beneath her wide ass-cheeks, her furry cunt stuck out. Her pussy lips were spread and the pink interior seemed to call out to him.
"Come on, Danny!" she begged. "Fuck me!"
Danny pulled down his pants and shorts as fast as he could. He kept his eyes glued to the sight before him. Mildred's ass and pussy looked even more exciting with her garters stretched over her ass-cheeks. The black tops of her stockings made an alluring sight!
As soon as Danny freed his hard cock, he climbed up on the seat. He moved toward Mildred's ass, bringing his throbbing cock to the cleft of her cunt.
Mildred, in her kneeling posture, looked between her thighs and watched Danny's prick coming at her. She reached between her thighs and took his prick in a tight grip. Then, as though she couldn't wait another second, she pulled his cock, hurrying him to her pussy.
Danny shoved his prick home. The hot lining of her cunt welcomed his prick with a squeeze.
Leaning against Mildred's ass, Danny began fucking her. Moving his hips back and forth, he drove his cock in and out of the depths of her cunt.
As he fucked her, Danny could look over her back and out the window of the car. It seemed strange to fuck her and watch the scenery pass at the same time!
But the mounting bliss surging from his prick soon took Danny's attention away from the scenery. Pushing and pulling his fat cock-meat in the pit of Mildred's cunt was rewarding him with ecstasy.
Danny's belly hit the wide cheeks of Mildred's out-thrust ass with a slap every time he drove his cock into her. Then, as he slid his prick back, he looked down between his belly and her ass and saw his prick shining with her cunt juice.
He was learning to fuck slowly. No longer did he drive his cock with all his might. Instead, he fucked her teasingly.
"Ohhhhhhh!" Mildred murmured, dazed with passion.
With his knees sunk in the soft leather seat, his cock deep inside Mildred's cunt, and his eyes on the horizon of her ass, Danny climbed to his climax.
As his orgasm neared, Danny began fucking faster. Now the sensation was different. No longer could Mildred's cunt lining stroke his prick lovingly. Now it merely flashed back and forth over his ramming prick.
Danny's belly hit her ass with greater force. He noticed that her head was being shoved against the car door with every thrust of his cock. But she didn't seem to mind. Maybe because it felt so nice to have her tits bouncing on the soft leather seat, Mildred didn't even notice her head was hitting the door.
"Abhhhhh! Ahhhhhh!" Danny gasped as he came.
"Oh! Dannyyyyyy!" Mildred cried.
Danny leaned forward and rested his face on Mildred's back as he continued fucking her. The silky material of her dress that was thrown up over her back to expose her ass made a nice pillow. Danny even grabbed a mouthful of that material and bit down on it.
He moaned as the last of his jism drooled into Mildred's cunt.
As Danny slowed his prick-thrusts, he noticed that Mildred still had her motor going. Her ass was grinding away and she was still babbling with lust.
So Danny kept his prick sliding. He found a comfortable rhythm, and with his head resting on the woman's back and the scenery passing before his eyes, he felt that he could fuck her all the way to California!
After a delirious ride with his spent prick cruising in Mildred's pussy, she shoved her ass back against him to stop his motion. Then she fell forward and turned over. Danny let himself sink back to the opposite side of the car.
The fuckers faced each other with their legs intertwined and their crotches exposed. Mildred looked fabulous as she lay slumped on the seat with her dress around her waist and her tits spilled out. If there had ever been a perfect picture of a rich bitch basking in the glory of orgasmic joy, this was it.
"Wasn't that heavenly?" she asked breathlessly. Danny agreed that it was. He watched as Mildred dipped her fingers into her flooded cunt. Then she put her fingers into her mouth and sucked at the concoction of her juice and Danny's cream.
With her other hand, she opened one of the cabinets set into the back of the front seat. Danny was amazed to see the sparkle of crystal glasses and bottles of liquor.
"Would you like a brandy?" she asked as she handed him a bell-shaped glass.
Danny nodded. Mildred poured, then Danny imitated the way Mildred cradled the glass in her hand as she swirled the brandy around. When he sipped the brandy, it burned his mouth and throat.
"We're approaching your house, sir," George announced through a loudspeaker. "Shall I stop, or continue on for a while?"
Danny would have loved to continue on forever. If George would stop at a drive-in restaurant once in a while, Danny would be content to live in the backseat of the Rolls.
But then he thought of Beth. He thought of Beth's pretty face with her mouth wrapped around his prick, and he knew he didn't want to lose her. So Danny gathered his strength.
"Drop me off just beyond the house," he called out.
Mildred told him he would have to press the button on the intercom to tell George to stop. Danny did so. Then he put down his brandy and pulled up his pants. When the car stopped at the side of the road, Danny turned toward Mildred. She was still reclining, with her tits and cunt exposed, sipping her brandy.
"Thanks," he said. "It was really nice of you to…"
"Don't mention it," Mildred said with a wan smile. "I'll be seeing you."
Danny said good-bye and closed the door. He stood watching the car until it was out of sight. Then he hurried up the road to his house.
As soon as he could, he called Beth.
"Oh, hello," she said in a cool voice.
A chill ran down Danny's back when he heard the sharp edge in Beth's voice. Something was wrong.
"I can't wait until tomorrow," Danny said.
"Danny, remember when that big limousine went by the other day?" Beth asked. "I asked you if you knew that woman."
Danny felt a lump grow in his throat. "Oh, yeah," he mumbled. "I do remember."
"Well, I just talked to Sally," Beth said. "She and Gloria saw you getting into that limousine after school today."
Danny tried to think. He was a truthful boy and not used to making up lies. "Yeah, as a matter of fact, I did get into her car. It really is a beautiful car. It has a bar and everything. There's a television and…"
"But why did she pick you up?" Beth asked. "You told me you didn't know her."
As Danny struggled to think clearly, his father came in. How could he explain things to Beth without letting his father know about his seeing Mildred?
"Hi, Danny," his father said. "Hey, where did you get that jacket? I'll bet it cost a fortune!"
His father began running his hand over the soft wool of his new jacket.
"Danny," Beth said into his ear. "What's going on?"
"Dad!" Danny said as he covered the phone with his hand. "Do you mind? I'm trying to talk on the phone!"
"Sorry, son," his father said, then left the room.
"Danny did that woman buy you a jacket?" Beth asked. "What's going on?"
"Look," Danny said. "I'll explain everything tomorrow, all right?"
"I don't like people lying to me," Beth said. "I think we'd better forget about tomorrow. Good bye, Danny."
She hung up. Danny put down the phone and went to his room. Things were happening so fast, he couldn't keep up with it all.



CHAPTER SIX


Danny tried to talk to Beth in school the next day but they ate lunch at different times and his classes and hers didn't allow them to cross paths in the hall. So Danny used the few minutes between each class to run all over the building trying to track down Beth.
He'd thought about Beth all night. He didn't want to lose her. Not only did he want mote blow jobs from her sweet mouth and still longed to fuck her, but he was in love with her. She was ten times more important to him that Mildred was. Finally, he caught up with Beth.
"Beth!" Danny called as he ran up to her. "You've got to let me explain."
"There's no time now," she said without looking at him. "I'll be late for algebra."
"Then promise to meet me outside after school at the corner," he exclaimed. "You've got to let me explain; it's only fair."
"Okay," she said. "I'll see you after school."
Danny hated to lie, but it seemed the only way out now. So when he met Beth after school, he told her that Mildred had merely stopped to ask him directions. When he told her how to get to Dobstown, she offered him a ride home. He couldn't refuse a ride in such a beautiful car. Besides, there was no reason not to accept her offer. Then, as they rode along, the woman said she had a jacket in the car's trunk that had belonged to someone she knew, but it hadn't fit him. So she made the jacket a gift to him for giving her directions.
"But that's Mildred Chase," Beth said. "She grew up right here in Rocky Creek. Why did she ask you how to get to Dobstown? It's only down the road a few miles. And then she would have to take you all the way back the other way to take you home."
"Yeah." Danny said, realizing he should have been more clever with his story. "I don't know why she didn't know where Dobstown is. And she said she had plenty of time and didn't mind driving me home."
Danny saw that Beth was not entirely convinced. But since she had nothing else to say, he hoped she would forget the whole thing.
But as they walked along, Danny saw Mildred's car at the curb. George got out and was coming toward him.
"There's that car again," Beth said, arching an eyebrow.
Danny could only hope George wouldn't say anything to ruin his story.
"Excuse me, sir," George said to Danny. "Mrs. Chase sent me to ask you to give me the jacket she bought for you. She wishes to take it back to Dobstown for alterations. She thought it was a bit too broad in the shoulders."
Danny looked at Beth. The girl looked as though she'd been slapped across the face. She suddenly turned and ran away.
Danny turned to George. "Leave me alone!" he yelled. "Stay away from me! Can't you mind your own business?"
"Sorry, sir," George said as he backed away. "If I've been indelicate, I offer my sincere apology."
"Just leave me alone!" Danny screamed.
George went back to the car. Danny turned and started walking home. Meeting Beth after school meant missing his bus, and it would be a long walk, a very long walk, considering how miserable he felt.
Danny's fling had been a short one, and it seemed to be over. At least he had broken the ice – he'd gotten laid and saw the other side of life. Maybe someday he would get another chance with Beth. She might forgive him someday.
That evening, his father called him to the phone. "Sounds like some hotsy-totsy dame," his father said. "May I speak to Daniel?" his father said in imitation of a cultured voice.
Whet could Mildred want now? Denny wandered. If she offered to see him again, he would accept gladly. Now that Beth was gone, Danny had nothing to lose.
"Danny," Mildred said, "I'm so sorry. George told me what happened. I should have warned him not to talk to you if you were with your girl friend. I've reprimanded him."
"Yeah, well that doesn't do me any good," Danny said. "I had to lie to her about you, and George screwed it all up!"
"Maybe I can fix things," Mildred said.
"What can you do now?" Danny asked with hope; after all, Mildred did seem to have certain powers.
"I'm not sure. But if I do patch up the situation, will you agree to see me again?"
"Okay, it's a deal," Danny said. "Uh, I'd like to see you in any case."
"Sure, now that your girl friend has left you, you want to see me," Mildred said. "Well, we'll see what happens."
The next day, Mildred's Rolls was cruising in front of the high school again. This time Mildred was behind the wheel. When Danny saw her, he hurried after her, hoping to flag her down.
Then Danny noticed that Beth was walking down the street in front of him. The Rolls pulled up beside the girl, then Beth stopped. Danny stopped too, watching.
Before long, the door to the car opened and Beth got in.
"The poor boy," Mildred said to Beth as she drove off. "He feels so bad about lying to you. And it was all my fault."
"My house is right down here," Beth said solemnly, pointing to the corner.
"Oh, dear," Mildred said, "I'm not going to have time to explain. I know. Come to my place. I'll make up some tea, and we can have a nice chat."
Beth was just as thrilled by Mildred and her fine car as Danny had been. After all, Mildred Chase was a famous woman in Rocky Creek. A chance to have tea and chat with her didn't come along every day. So Beth agreed.
They wet soon sipping tea in Mildred's run-down home. But Beth was fascinated by the strange combination of beauty and squalor. Mildred hadn't mentioned Danny since they were in the car, though. Rather, they talked about life in Rocky Creek today as compared to the time of Mildred's childhood. Beth was entranced by Mildred's tales.
"Let me show you some photos," Mildred said. "I'm going through them to see if any are historically significant. But a lot are fun to look at."
Mildred went to a cabinet and bent down. "Ow!" she cried suddenly. "What's the matter?" Beth asked as she jumped up and went to Mildred.
Mildred was bent over, reaching around to her back.
"Oh, it's just my back," Mildred said. "It happens all the time. I'll be all right. Just help me over to the bed."
Beth took Mildred's arm. "Is there anything I can do?"
"Well, perhaps if you massage my back, it would help," Mildred said as she carefully lowered herself to the bed and lay face down.
Beth began to rub Mildred's back where Mildred directed her to rub it.
"Ohhhh, that's wonderful," Mildred sighed. "I feel better already. Have you ever taken lessons in massage? I think you have talent. I had a Swedish woman come every week and give me a massage, but she didn't do it was well as you. I'll tell you what, let me give you a massage. I'll show you the Japanese and Swedish techniques. You could become a professional and make a lot of money."
"Are you sure you're all right?" Beth asked as Mildred got up.
"Yes, you've fixed my back in record time!" Mildred exclaimed. "Now, take your clothes off and lie down."
Beth was surprised she was being asked to strip. But it did make sense to get undressed for a massage. So she took her blouse and jeans off.
"You have a lovely body," Mildred remarked. "Thank you," Beth said shyly. "Should I take off my panties too."
"Might as well," Mildred replied. "That way I can show you how to massage the buttocks."
Beth couldn't help feeling a bit silly. She had just met this woman, and now she was standing in front of her naked. But the woman seemed to know what she was talking about. And Beth would love to be able to make some money by giving massages.
"Here, lie down," Mildred said. "I'll get some oil."
Mildred was soon back with a bottle of oil in her hand. She sat down on the edge of the bed, rubbing her hands together to spread the oil. Then she put her hands on Beth's back and began massaging her.
"How does that feel?"
"Nice!" Beth said.
Mildred sat beside Beth's naked ass. She began massaging Beth's shoulders, kneading her muscles, pressing and rubbing. Then Mildred moved her hands down Beth's back.
Beth lay with her hands under her face. Her tits were oozing out from beneath her. Mildred enjoyed the sight of Beth's tits as much as she enjoyed the sight of the girl's firm ass swaying from side to side.
Mildred began rubbing Beth's back more vigorously.
"Ummmmmm, that's nice."
"Yes, isn't it," Mildred said as she watched Beth's ass begin to shimmer.
Mildred moved back and brought her hands down to Beth's waist. She massaged the base of the girl's spine and her hips. Then, taking a deep breath, she moved her hands over Beth's quaking ass.
"How does this feel?" Mildred asked as she squeezed and wrung Beth's soft ass-cheeks.
"Good!" Beth replied.
"Most people don't realize how important it is to massage the buttocks," Mildred said.
Mildred was barely able to keep from lowering her face to the girl's ass.
As Mildred massaged the young girl's ass, she saw Beth's hairy pussy deep between her thighs.
But that would come later, Mildred reminded her self, as she struggled to go slowly. After all, she didn't want to spoil her chances of landing this fish.
Mildred moved down the backs of Beth's thighs. She rubbed and squeezed them, first with both hands on one, then with a hand on each. Mildred leaned over. Beth's legs and spread the girl's thighs slightly to get a better peek at Beth's pussy. She saw the girl's cunt with a hint of pink cunt-lips protruding. Mildred gasped with excitement!
Massaging her way to Beth's feet, Mildred did her best to be convincing while dying to spread Beth's legs like a wishbone!
"How do you feel now?" Mildred asked.
"Wonderful!" Beth said. "I've never felt so relaxed!"
"Turn over," Mildred said as calmly as she could.
Beth turned and lay on her back.
Mildred was so stricken with Beth's beauty that she almost forgot to continue the massage.
Beth's big tits lay slightly flattened on her chest due to their weight. But they were nevertheless gorgeous. Beth's nipples were relaxed. They would be an indication of the girl's passion, Mildred knew.
As Mildred began massaging her way up Beth's legs, she studied Beth's cunt. Her pubic hair had a hint of red as the sunlight from the big windows glinted on it. Her cunt mound was plump, rising above her flat tummy.
Now Mildred's hands were on Beth's thighs again, but on the tops of them. Beth's legs were spread more now, and Mildred had a nice view of the girl's cunt. Her inner cunt-lips were clearly visible and her clit looked swollen. Still, Mildred took her time. She'd lost more than one young girl by going too fast, her way past Beth's cunt.
So Mildred massaged her way past Beth's cunt. But she gave the surrounding area a good workout while her eyes burrowed into Beth's crotch.
Now the critical moment drew close. She moved her hands over Beth's ribs to the base of her tits. Then, without stopping, her hands were on those mounds, gripping them tight.
Beth gasped and tried to sit up. "What are you doing?"
The fish was wiggling and might slip off the hook. Mildred had to use all her skill now. Too much slack and it would be all over. So Mildred hung on to Beth's firm tits.
"Massaging the breasts is very important," Mildred said as she massaged Beth's tits in big circles. "It keeps them firm!"
"That's all right," Beth said. "Uh, I don't think – I mean I'd rather you…"
Beth's face turned red.
The fish was about to drop back into the ocean and be lost forever. Mildred let the girl's tits go.
She sat on the edge of the bed, fighting to keep her lust from showing. There was still once chance her alternate plan.
"Not everyone likes that," Mildred said as she put her hands on Beth's shoulders again and kept massaging.
Mildred had to get the girl relaxed again. She held her passion in check while she massaged the tension out of Beth's shoulders and neck.
Mildred knew she had let go of Beth's tits just in time. But now it was time to try her other plan.
"Now, how about giving me a massage," Mildred said. "Just do to me what I did to you. I'll give you pointers as you go along."
Mildred stood and began to undress. From the corner of her eye, she watched Beth, hoping to see some interest from the younger girl. But Beth didn't even look at Mildred. Instead, she got up and stretched her arms over her head. Her tits rose with such a beautiful motion that Mildred's mouth dropped open.
"Oh, I feel great," Beth said. "I never knew massages were so nice!"
Then Beth looked at Mildred's naked body. And Mildred thought she noticed a spark in Beth's eyes before she looked away. Mildred's hope lived on as she lay face down.
Beth sat next to the woman, her bare hips in contact with Mildred's. Then she began rubbing Mildred's shoulders.
"Use your whole hand, not just your fingers." Mildred said. "Yeah! That's it. Umm! Lovely!"
Beth massaged Mildred's back, obeying the woman's instructions.
By the time Beth was massaging Mildred's ass, Mildred was clutching the sheets with sweaty hands. Her cunt was wet.
"Now do my legs," Mildred said.
"Already?" Beth asked. "Did I do your buttocks enough?"
Mildred assured her that she did. As soon as Beth reached her feet, Mildred turned over.
Again Mildred caught Beth surveying her body. But Beth only allowed herself a quick glance. Then she stared at Mildred's legs as she massaged the woman's calves.
As Beth's hands traveled up Mildred's thighs, the woman's cunt came unavoidably into view. Beth couldn't help noticing how Mildred's pubic hair thinned down between her thighs. Her cunt crack deep down had only a few curling hairs so the fleshy lips showed clearly.
"You're doing very well!" Mildred said as she moved her legs farther apart.
Mildred knew her cunt-juice would send its odor to the girl's pretty nose. If Beth had any potential at all, the smell of a hot cunt would start her passion.
And that's just what happened.
Beth noticed the smell and was surprised that Mildred's cunt had gotten wet. But then she realized that her own cunt was wet too!
Beth's hands continued on their path. Around Mildred's cunt, over her belly and onto her ribs. But now what? Did Mildred want her tits massaged? She probably did, Beth thought. Mildred's tits, although big and gorgeous, did need to be firmed up a bit.
"I'm sure you could be a professional masseuse," Mildred said. "I would be glad to pay you to give me a massage once or twice a week."
A professional couldn't be squeamish, Beth knew. So she let her hands move over Mildred's tits. Although she didn't admit it to herself, Beth was glad she had the chance to hold Mildred's tits. She had never felt another woman's tits, but she loved holding her own. And now she found that she liked massaging Mildred's tits.
Beth had her fingers spread out on Mildred's tits. Her palms pressed down over her nipples. Around and around she rolled Mildred's tits.
"Am I doing this right?" Beth asked.
Beth's voice sounded slightly breathy and low. Both of them noticed.
"You're doing fine!" Mildred said, her voice sounding passionate too. "Be creative. You have talent. Don't be afraid to do whatever you want. Whatever you think will feel good."
Gradually, Beth's stiff handling of Mildred's tits became more natural. She eased up on her tit mounds of warm softness and began fondling them gently. In fact, Beth was handling Mildred's tits just as Danny had handled her own!
Beth could no longer deny her lust. She loved caressing Mildred's tits. She was desperately horny! A powerful desire to suck Mildred's tits overcame the young girl.
Mildred knew she had Beth almost in her net. Beth's lust was clearly written on the girl's face.
"Ohhh, that feels wonderful!" Mildred sighed passionately. "Just do whatever you want to."
Beth tried to think of some way she could justify getting a mouthful of Mildred's tit. But it didn't seem possible.
Now! It was time to close the net. Mildred reached up and stroked Beth's head. Then her hand slipped behind her head and pulled down very gently.
At the first pressure of Mildred's fingers on the back of her head, Beth willingly lowered her face to one of Mildred's tit-globes!
Mildred welcomed Beth's mouth on her nipple by wrapping her arms around the girl's head and holding her face tightly to the softness of her tit.
As soon as Beth had Mildred's hard nipple in her mouth, she began sucking eagerly.
Holding Beth's head to her tit, Mildred pulled the rest of the girl's body into contact with her own. She wrapped her legs around the girl's legs and stroked her long blonde hair.
"Yesssss!" Mildred hissed desperately. "Suck me!"
Like a newborn kitten, Beth sucked and sucked the woman's tits.
After reaching a certain level of passion, Mildred had to suck Beth's tits. So she pulled Beth's mouth from her tit and pushed the girl down on her back. She looked into Beth's eyes, thrilling at the childish look of lust on the girl's face. Then she lowered her face to the girl's tits.
Mildred sucked tits as hungrily as she did every thing else. She opened her mouth wide, then stuffed it full of the girl's firm, white tit.
"Ohhhhhh!" Beth gasped both in passion and surprise at Mildred's voracious appetite for tit flesh.
As she sucked Beth's erect nipples, Mildred reached for the girl's thighs. Now that Beth was burning with lust, Mildred no longer worried about her getting away. So she didn't hesitate to feel Beth's pussy.
Beth's cunt mound was as plump as it looked, Mildred discovered. It filled her hand, pressing its bristling hairs against her palm. The hairs on either side of Beth's swollen pussy were wet.
Mildred let her fingertips sink between Beth's cunt-lips. Beth's thighs spread wider, opening her cunt for the older woman's exploration.
Beth moaned deliriously as Mildred's fingers began moving over her delicate petals of cunt-flesh.
Mildred's fingers were light and gentle as they ran the length of Beth's cunt crack. Not at all like the way Danny fingered her pussy. Something about Mildred's touch made this perversion feel all right.
Mildred kept sucking and licking Beth's tits as she played with her cunt. All Beth could do was lie on her back and shiver with pleasure.
Holding Beth's inner cunt-lips open with two fingers, Mildred slid her middle finger slowly up her tender cunt-hole. Then she moved it around carefully, almost as a doctor might.
"Ohhhhh!" Beth sighed weakly.
But it was when Mildred slid down between Beth's legs that the girl really went wild.
Looking down at Mildred, Beth wondered if this was really happening.
Mildred Chase was between Beth's thighs!
As Mildred kissed around Beth's pussy, her long black hair was spread over the girl's tummy and thighs.
Mildred moved her chin between the cheeks of Beth's ass. Her nose touched Beth's clit. Then Mildred sent her tongue into the soupy folds of the girl's salty cunt slot.
A quake of lust rumbled through Beth's body. Mildred's tongue flicked on her cunt-lips and over her clit. Like her fingers, Mildred's tongue moved with grace and skill.
"God! Ahhhhhh! Ohhhhhhh!" Beth moaned as she writhed.
Her lust was intense, but there was also a thrilling edge to it that she had never felt before. It was because of Mildred's delicate way of licking her cunt.
Mildred's tongue was becoming more restless. It pressed over Beth's cunt and moved up. Over and over she stroked the girl's soaking pussy with her soft tongue. Then her tongue became stiff and slid up her cunt-hole.
Beth liked looking down her body at Mildred's face. But with waves of passion flooding her, it was hard for Beth to hold her head up. So she let it loll back on the pillow as she was overcome with pleasure.
She was going to come! And the orgasm was going to be special, like none she'd ever known.
Beth began moaning soft and deep. But as her bliss increased, so did the pitch of her moan.
Beth threw her arms out to the sides of the bed. Her legs raised from the bed.
Mildred's tongue began writhing within the crease of Beth's boiling cunt. From her clit to the flowing entrance of her cunt-hole, Mildred's tongue swarmed like an army of ants. The lips of Beth's cunt slide all over Mildred's face.
As Beth went into spasms of rapture, Mildred was taking care of her own cunt. But if she could get the young girl to pay her back, so much the better. Still, she couldn't depend on the innocent girl. So as she sucked Beth's cunt, Mildred played with her own pussy.
Bringing herself to the threshold of climax, Mildred kept licking Beth's pussy.
When Beth stopped writhing, Mildred moved up alongside her. Mildred was still tickling her own pussy with her fingers, but she did it slyly so Beth wouldn't notice.
"You did like that, didn't you?" Mildred whispered.
"Oh, God!" Beth gasped.
"It drives me wild to eat a beautiful girl's cunt," Mildred said as she kept her own pussy tingling with her fingers.
Then, to give Beth a taste of cunt-lapping, Mildred kissed her. Beth's cunt-juice coated Mildred's face and filled her mouth. As Mildred slipped her tongue into Beth's mouth, she gave the girl a good taste of the hot stuff.
After a long kiss, in which Beth did her share of tonguing, Mildred lay back. She took her fingers from her cunt now because she was sure Beth was going to take care of it.
Sure enough, Mildred's instincts were right.
Without saying a word, Beth moved down between the older woman's thighs.
"Oh Beth, sweetheart!" Mildred gasped when she felt Beth's tongue enter her cunt. "Oh yesssss!"
Since she had brought herself near an orgasm, Mildred was soon writhing.
Then Beth's tongue brought her to the crowning peak of ecstasy by lashing her clit mercilessly!
Mildred had thought that she would get Beth between her legs, but she didn't think Beth would be such an avid cunt-lapper her first time out! The cute, blue-eyed blonde surprised her.
Even after Mildred's orgasmic quaking and crying had ceased, Beth kept licking her pussy. Mildred saw how much Beth enjoyed her newly learned perversion, so she let the young girl continue until she had a second climax.
But then Mildred stopped the fervent cunt-lapper.
"Okay, okay," Mildred said as she closed her thighs, clamping Beth's head and stopping her wild lapping. "My cunt can't take any more!"
When Beth stopped licking Mildred's pussy, she no longer knew what to do with herself. She didn't know how all this perversion had happened, and now she was embarrassed.
"Come, lie down," Mildred said as she held out her arms.
"Maybe I'd better be going," Beth said as she sat on the edge of the bed, wiping her mouth with her hands. "My mother will be expecting me."
"I'll drive you," Mildred said. "Would you like to wash first?"
But Beth was already putting on her clothes.
"No," Beth said. "I don't have time to wash. And I don't need a ride. It's not far."
Mildred wasn't surprised that the girl was eager to get away – they usually were. But she had to mention Danny. After all, she'd told the boy she would try to patch things up with him and Beth.
"Don't feel bad about what happened here," Mildred said. "I loved it. I'm glad it happened. It was just one of those wonderful unexpected things that make life so exciting."
"Yes." Beth said softly.
"And don't be too hard on Danny for letting the same sort of thing happen," Mildred said. "He liked you very much. I even think he's in love with you."
That caught Beth's attention. She looked at the woman. "D-do you really think so?"
"Absolutely," Mildred said. "Don't let me come between you two."
But then Beth noticed that Mildred was staring at her tits which were still visible beneath her unbuttoned blouse. Beth turned away and quickly buttoned it.
"Well, good-bye," Beth said without looking back at the naked woman on the bed.
"Good-bye, honey!" Mildred shouted. "Remember what I told you about Danny!"



CHAPTER SEVEN


The phone rang during dinner at Danny's house. He answered it, hoping it would be Mildred with good news. It was.
"Call Beth," Mildred said. "I think she'll forgive you now."
"Great! How did you do it?" Danny said happily.
"Never mind how," Mildred replied. "What are you doing tomorrow?"
"Going to school," Danny said.
"Why don't you take the day off? I'd like to take you to New York. I have to be there for a cocktail party in the evening, so I thought we'd make a day of it."
"New York?" Danny asked. "But it takes all day to drive there."
"We're going to fly, silly," she said. "There's an eight o'clock flight. Be at my house at seven."
"Sure, okay!" Danny said.
Danny had never been so excited. He had never been in an airplane, but he decided not to admit that to Mildred.
He was up almost all night. When his alarm rang at six, he leaped out of bed.
"I hate those puddle-jumpers that Hudson Airlines flies, don't you?" Mildred asked Danny on their way to the airport.
"Oh, they're all right, I guess," Danny said.
But when he saw the tiny plane the small airline company used, he knew what Mildred meant. There wasn't even standing headroom in the nine-passenger plane.
Danny loved the flight. He held Mildred's hand across the narrow aisle as he looked out the window at the ground below. When he got his first glimpse of New York, he gasped. He'd never been there before, but he would have recognized the sight from movies and television. In fact, he felt as though he were in a movie. His life certainly had changed since Mildred first stopped at his berry stand!
Soon they were speeding through the streets of Manhattan. Danny's eyeballs protruded and his head swiveled as he took in the incredible sights. He'd never seen so much traffic in his life. There were more cars on each block than in all of Rocky Creek. And the huge buildings made him dizzy as he craned his neck to gaze up at them.
Danny followed Mildred like a puppy as she led him into a restaurant for brunch, then into a men's store where she bought him a pair of slacks to go with his new jacket. Back into a taxi for a quick ride, then into a jewelry store where there was no jewelry on display. But when Mildred told the salesman she wanted a bracelet with sapphires, there suddenly appeared trays full of them. Danny watched in awe.
"Shall we go to the Met?" Mildred asked as they got into another cab.
"Sure," Danny said, although he had no idea what the Met was.
The cab let them off before a huge building with tall pillars and colorful banners waving in the warm breeze. It turned out to be an art museum, Danny found as they entered.
"Let's look at the Impressionists," Mildred said. "Don't you like them best?"
Again Danny agreed, without knowing what he was agreeing to. But the paintings were spectacular. The colors made Danny feel even happier than he already did.
"I wonder if Van Gogh painted that before he cut off his ear?" Mildred asked. "I would think he must have – It's such a joyful painting."
"Cut off his ear?" Danny asked.
Mildred told him the story of the artist cutting off his ear because he was in love with a woman who wouldn't have him. Then she told him about a lot of other artists and their paintings. Danny was fascinated.
"Let's go see the Greek art," Mildred suggested after a while.
This interested Danny. He'd always liked naked statues.
Unlike the Impressionist galleries, the Greek section was almost deserted. As they strolled among the marble men and women, the sound of their footsteps echoed loudly.
"Aren't they beautiful?" Mildred asked.
"Yeah!" This time Danny knew what he was talking about. Naked women in every posture looked down at him. Even if they were merely cold marble, his prick was stiffening.
"That looks like you," Mildred said as she pointed out a statue of a naked man holding a sword. "Of course, your prick is bigger."
"And that looks like you," Danny said, pointing to a statue.
"You flatter me!" Mildred laughed.
They strolled around the rooms full of statues, stopping to admire an ass here and a pair of tits there.
"I'm getting horny as hell," Mildred said. "How about you?"
"Yeah, these statues are getting to me," Danny said.
"I always get horny in museums," Mildred said. "I got horny in the Chase Museum just after I met you," Danny admitted. "I was looking at a picture of you as a young girl. I even jerked off."
Danny blushed. He didn't know why he admitted that to Mildred. But she liked hearing about it. She laughed heartily.
"I jerked off right in this museum a few times," she said. "In fact, once I jerked off right over there, looking at that gorgeous marble cock."
They looked at each other. A glint reflected back and forth between their laughing eyes.
"I've always wanted to fuck in a museum," Mildred said. "Do you think it would be possible?"
"I don't know," Danny replied. "What if we get caught?"
"Well, all they can do is throw us out." This was really insane, Danny knew. But they had gone too far to turn back now. Mildred had already reached for his crotch and was pressing the lump of his hard prick. So Danny grabbed one of her big tits and fondled it.
"We'll have to be careful," Mildred said as she tightened her grip on his bulging crotch. "The guards walk around with rubber shoes. But you can usually hear them squeaking."
They kissed. Their tongues dueled. Then a squeaking was heard, so they let go of each other just as a guard walked through the gallery. But as soon as he was gone, they threw themselves into another passionate kiss.
Mildred unbuttoned her blouse, but kept the jacket of her suit buttoned. That way, Danny could reach into the jacket and caress her naked tit.
"Take your prick out!" she gasped.
Danny did. It felt terrific to have his throbbing cock pressed to Mildred's skirt as they kissed again.
Squeaking footsteps were heard again. Danny tried to stuff his prick back into his pants. There was no time though. Mildred, quick thinking as ever, grabbed Danny by the arm and turned him around so he faced away from the footsteps.
A man wearing a green felt had and a white goatee entered the gallery and began looking at the sculptures. Danny and Mildred also walked around, keeping their backs toward the man. Danny's prick hardly deflated at all. It kept surging, bobbing its fat head as they maneuvered to keep it out of the man's sight.
They strolled into the next gallery. Alone again, Mildred grabbed Danny's cock, and they kissed again. Then Mildred sank to her knees and took his protruding prick into her mouth.
Danny listened for footsteps. But the danger of being caught only increased his lust. So did the statues which seemed to look back at him as he stared at them.
Getting a blow-job while looking from one naked marble woman to another was great fun. But footsteps were heard again, and Mildred had to get up.
Once more the man appeared, and Mildred and Danny had to keep their backs to him. Now they could barely keep from laughing.
Suddenly, footsteps were heard coming from the other direction. They couldn't keep their backs turned in two opposite directions. Danny reached for his prick. But once again Mildred saved the day.
Just before a guard appeared, she stepped in front of Danny, hiding his naked prick in the material of her skirt. Danny felt her soft ass leaning against his prick through the wool.
"I wonder if the ancient Greeks all had such small cocks or if that was the artists' fashion?" she asked loud enough for the guard to hear.
Denny noticed the guard's eyebrows raise as he passed. When he was gone, Mildred and Danny tried to stifle their laughter.
The man with the goatee soon left them alone again. Mildred dropped back to her knees. After rubbing against her woolen skirt, Danny's prick was ready for the hot softness of her mouth.
Now they were behind a big statue of a woman lying down. It was on a big block of marble that hid Mildred entirely. Even if someone came upon them, their secret activity would be hidden.
Danny looked at the round cheeks of marble ass in front of him. It seemed amazing that hard stone could look so soft. But Danny felt he could stick his prick right between those white ass-cheeks. That is, if his prick weren't being sucked.
Danny was panting with passion. Even though Mildred was hidden, if someone saw him, it would be obvious something was going on. Not even a teenaged boy could get that excited by the statues!
Then Mildred stood up. She kissed Danny, her tongue reaching into his mouth.
With one hand, Mildred began raising her skirt. When he realized what she was trying to do, Danny helped her. Soon, her skirt was draped over his cock as it stuck out of his fly. He felt the damp crotch of her underwear at the tip of his prick.
Mildred reached into her crotch and yanked the material of her panties to one side of her crack.
"Ohhhhh!" she sighed.
Danny's prick was throbbing under the dripping entrance to her cunt. He felt the wiry hairs of her pussy tickling his prick. Her hot pussy-lips nudged his cock-head.
They both rolled their hips forward, trying to get the right angle between his prick and Mildred's hot cunt.
"Oh, yeah!" Mildred gasped.
Her soaking cunt began to devour Dan's prick head. Her pussy spread, and he sank into it.
But before he could begin sliding his cock back and forth, they knew it would be too uncomfortable fucking in that face-to-face position while standing up. Mildred's back already ached. It was just as well, for squeaking footsteps were again approaching.
There was a slurping sound as Danny pulled his prick out of Mildred's cunt. Her skirt dropped, and Danny spun around, hiding his prick just in time. The man with the white goatee strolled in.
Once again they played the game of keeping their backs to him as they pretended to be enjoying the art. But now Danny's cock was wet with Mildred's juice. And they were both gasping in heat!
"Oh, God!" Mildred hissed. "Why doesn't he go away?"
"My prick is going to explode!" Danny gasped. It looked it, too. As they shuffled about, Danny's prick stuck out in front of him with its head swollen like a balloon!
They kept circling the gallery until the man left. As soon as they were alone again, they went into action.
Mildred leaned over a statue of a reclining naked woman. She lifted her skirt up over her back. Danny pulled her panties down to her knees. Now Mildred's naked ass and her pussy beneath it faced Danny's prick.
Danny stepped up to Mildred's ass and stuck his prick below it, guiding it with his fingers. He found her cunt-hole, spread it with his fingers, then slid his prick into her pussy.
"Ahhhhh!" Mildred gasped as she clutched at the cold marble woman she leaned on.
Danny pressed his hips forward until his entire prick was buried in Mildred's hot cunt. Holding the sides of her hips like handles, he began fucking her.
It was so outrageously exciting to be fucking her there in the gallery that he couldn't fuck at the leisurely pace he liked. Besides, at any moment someone could barge in on them, and they would have to stop again.
So Danny let the horny fury of his passion take over. He jerked his hips back and forth with quick, strong thrusts. His prick rammed in and out of the hot depths of Mildred's cunt.
Leaning over the statue, Mildred found a marble tit right under her face. She grabbed it. Although the statue's tit didn't mold itself to her hand as a real tit would, she loved the perfect roundness of its chiseled shape. After fondling the cold tit, she bent farther forward and licked it.
Danny saw what Mildred was doing to the statue. He thought it was the kinkiest sight he'd seen. And he'd seen some kinky ones since he met Mildred!
It didn't take long for Danny to reach the blissfulness of coming. Now he let his hips slow a bit, trying to make his ecstasy last.
Squeak, squeak, squeak! Footsteps were heading his way.
For a half second Danny thought he'd better pull his prick out of Mildred and drop her shirt over her ass. But he was going to come! And he couldn't bear the thought of letting his orgasm go to waste by shooting his jism in the air.
Then he thought he'd better hurry. If he fucked as fast as he could, he might finish before the footsteps brought another intruder into sight. But that was impossible. It took longer to come than it would take for the person making the squeaking footsteps to arrive.
There was nothing to do but ignore the footsteps. So Danny kept his prick sliding as he blasted jism into Mildred's hot pussy.
"Ohhhh! Ohhhh!" Mildred moaned as her tongue lolled over the statue's tit, making the marble shine with her saliva.
She was moving her ass back and forth, meeting Danny's thrusts.
"Ahhhhh!" Danny gasped as his jism surged through his pistoning prick and into the spasming cavern of Mildred's cunt.
Just then Danny saw from the corner of his eye the man with the green hat and goatee enter the room. He saw how the man stopped as though he'd run into an invisible wall. His arms flew out to the sides, his knees bent, and his head jerked back.
Danny kept his prick plunging, and Mildred kept writhing and licking the statue's tit.
The man began staggering backwards. But he moved slowly, as though he were in a trance.
"Don't," Mildred gasped as she raised her hand toward the man. "Don't go away. C-come here! P-please!"
Danny didn't know what Mildred wanted from the man. All Danny knew was that his orgasm was raging and filling him with joy!
The man remained in view at the corner of Danny's eye, and Mildred kept calling to him in her desperate, breathless voice.
As Danny's hips slowed, the man began to stumble forward.
"Come on, come on!" Mildred begged as she waved the man closer. "Euck me. I need more!"
Danny dragged his spent prick from Mildred's cunt. Then he backed away from her, leaving her pussy available to the goateed man.
The man was now staring at the sight before him. Compared to the cold curves of the statues, here was a real flesh and blood ass. Mildred's ass-cheeks were just as beautiful, but they were also pink and warm and soft! Her tender cunt lips protruding beneath her ass was something the statues kept hidden in their stone crotches.
It had taken the man a long time to realize he wasn't dreaming. He was really being offered the chance to fuck this beautiful work of living art.
"Don't make me wait! Fuck me!" Mildred moaned.
Now the man went into action. Quickly, he pulled down his pants and rushed up to Mildred's ass. After a bit of searching, he found her cunt and sank his prick into it.
"Ohhhhh!" Mildred gasped.
"Ah," the man grunted as he shoved his prick deep.
Danny guessed the man was sixty years old at least. But he fucked with the eager, strong strokes of a teenager.
Mildred was going wild! One of her tits had spilled out of her jacket and was rolling against the statue's arm. She was still licking the statue's tit, and her fingers were clinging to the statue as though for dear life.
"Ohhhhh! Ohhhhh!" she sank in notes dripping with lust.
Before long, the man was coming. He threw back his head and fucked Mildred with short, powerful thrusts.
"What!" The museum guard was standing in the doorway with the same shocked posture as the man with the goatee had assumed at first sight of the fucking action.
"Come here!" Mildred called weakly to the guard. "Fuck me! Fuck me next!"
The guard looked around. Then he hurried over to wait his turn. He wasn't nearly as hesitant as the man with the goatee had been. The guard must have seen some pretty weird things in these rooms over the years, Danny thought.
Danny had put his cock away and had retreated across the gallery to a good spot where he had the astonishing view of Mildred getting fucked amid the crowd of unconcerned statues.
The man with the goatee stepped back when he had finished coming. The museum guard looked around once more, then dropped his pants. Without wasting another second, he drove his prick into Mildred's pussy.
As the guard fucked her, the man who'd finished put his prick away and backed out of the gallery, keeping the kinky fuckers in sight until he disappeared.
"Ahhhhhhh! Ahhhhhh!" Mildred wailed.
Although she tried to muffle her cries of orgasmic pleasure, the room reverberated with them. Danny knew the sound would echo through the building. He hoped they would get out of there without being arrested.
"Uhhhh!" the guard moaned.
Danny enjoyed the sight of Mildred fucking the museum guard while she was draped over that beautiful statue. But he was eager to get out while they could.
After the guard had come, he pulled his cock out, pulled up his pants and stepped back.
Mildred had come, Danny knew from the sounds of her wails. But she was always groggy after an orgasm. So as the guard hurried away, Danny went to Mildred to help her get up.
"We'd better get out of here!" he said.
Mildred was still draped over the statue, as limp as a rag. Her pussy leaked jism onto her thighs.
"Come on," Danny said as he pulled her panties up around her ass.
He helped her stand up. Her skirt fell into place just as several people came into the gallery. It was obvious they were looking for the source of the strange moaning. There were three museum guards and two men in suits. They met in the middle of the room, talked quietly and then hurried away.
Danny supported Mildred on his arm as they pretended to be merely looking around.
Then he led her out of the gallery into a long hall. There they found the guards and the two men in suits. The guard that had fucked Mildred was with them too.
"It sounded like it came from this area, Jones," one of the men said to the guard who had fucked Mildred. "Are you sure you didn't hear any thing?"
Mildred and Danny put a hand to their faces to keep from laughing out loud.
"Look," Mildred whispered, pointing to the man with the goatee. He was being dragged by a tall woman.
"You were supposed to meet me at the Chinese ceramics at three sharp," she was saying to the man.
"Sorry, dear," the man said. "I lost track of the time."
Now Mildred and Danny laughed out loud. They laughed all the way out of the museum and into a taxi.
In the back of the cab, Mildred took out her handkerchief and reached up her skirt.
"Well, we've got a few hours to kill before the cocktail party," she said. "Let's go to the Plaza far a drink. I need one. I've got to get to a lady's room, too. There's jism running down my thighs."
By the time they were back on the airplane that evening, Danny had a trip he would never forget. The Plaza Hotel was like a palace, so was the town-house they went to for the cocktail party. But most of all, Danny would remember fucking Mildred at the Met!



CHAPTER EIGHT


Ever since Mildred had told Danny to call Beth, he'd been trying to get her on the phone. But she never seemed to be home. At least that's what Beth's mother would tell him as soon as he said his name. He didn't know what Mildred had done to patch things up between him and Beth, but it hadn't worked.
Danny was getting horny. After all, it was four days since his trip to New York with Mildred. And since he couldn't get Beth, he called Mildred.
"Hi," he said to her on the telephone. "Could I see you today?"
Danny hated the way his voice rose in pitch. It made him sound so unsure of himself.
"Sure," Mildred said. "I've been hoping you'd call. Can you come over in about an hour?"
"Yeah, okay!" Danny said happily.
"I have to ask you for a favor," Mildred said. "I need some help carrying some things over the museum. Oh, there's the doorbell. It must be the boxes I ordered. See you in an hour."
Mildred hung up and went to the door. When he opened it, she was surprised to see Beth there. The girl looked terribly shy. She couldn't look Mildred in the eye.
"Why, Beth!" Mildred said. "It's so nice to see you. Come in, please."
The girl came in slowly.
"I-I thought you might," Beth said in a timid voice, "want me… want me to give you another massage."
Mildred's pussy contracted with excitement. She felt like screaming in bliss. But she didn't want to scare Beth, so she controlled herself.
"Why, that would be lovely!" she said. "I've just been sorting out all this junk and I could use a good massage."
Mildred was reminded of Danny. But he wasn't due for an hour. Maybe she could have a quickie with Beth, then send the girl away before Danny arrived.
A double-header would be just the thing, she thought.
"Let's start right away," Mildred said. "You will forgive me if I don't offer you tea first, won't you? I'm simply too beat, and I need a massage so badly."
"I don't want any tea, anyhow," Beth replied. Mildred saw that Beth had finally raised her eyes and was looking at her. And she could see longing in the young girl's gaze.
Mildred began to undress.
"You get undressed too," Mildred said. "I'll give you a massage too, just like last time."
Beth was breathing hard already. Mildred loved the way teenagers got so quickly excited. And she seemed to catch the girl's excitement – not that having Beth back wasn't exciting enough.
"Why don't you give me a massage first this time?" Mildred said.
"Okay," Beth said.
As Mildred lay face down on the bed, she wondered if it was necessary to go through the bother of playing at massage when both of them were dying to eat each other's cunt. But it was better to be safe than sorry, and Beth still seemed a bit nervous.
So Mildred lay still as Beth began rubbing her back.
"Ummmmm!" Mildred sighed.
Maybe it was worthwhile to go through the motions of the massage, Mildred thought. It gave her passion a chance to build up like a head of steam in a boiler. Then, when she really went into action, her bliss would be all the more keen.
Beth put her soul into the job she was doing. Her big tits swung as she rubbed Mildred's back. Just having her hands on the woman's back was making her cunt wet the bed where she sat beside Mildred's ass.
But by the time Beth was kneading the heavy flesh of Mildred's ass, both women were too far into their passion to continue the game.
Mildred rolled over. Beth grabbed her tits in surprise at Mildred's sudden movement. But as soon as Mildred held out her arms to the young girl, Beth let go of her own tits and fell into Mildred's embrace.
Their tits slapped together loudly as they squeezed together, erect nipples poking succulent tit-flesh, the women kissed.
Mildred moaned as Beth's tongue filled her mouth.
They rolled back and forth. Their cunts ground together in a tangle of hair. They struggled to touch clits, but only one of them could get her clit into contact with the other's mound at a time. So they took turns.
The doorbell rang. At first they didn't hear it. Then when it rang again, they ignored it. But when it rang a third time, they stopped their desperate writhing and kissing.
"What should we do?" Beth asked.
Mildred suddenly realized it might be Danny! She was expecting same boxes to be delivered, but whoever delivered them didn't have to ring the doorbell three times. It must be Danny, she figured. He was early.
"I was expecting Danny," Mildred said. "But not so soon. What should I do?"
Mildred didn't want to force Danny and Beth to confront each other under these circumstances. But if Beth wanted to include him, she would be thrilled.
"Let him in," Beth said, after thinking a few moments.
The doorbell had rung a fourth time. Then the sound of footsteps was heard going down the stairs.
But Mildred was now eager to have Danny join them. So she leaped from the bed, grabbed her robe, and ran to the door.
"Danny?" she called. "Is that you?"
Immediately, the footsteps grew louder and quicker as the boy came back up the stairs.
"I know I'm early," he said as he came into view on the circular stairway. "But I couldn't wait."
"Come in," Mildred said as she backed into the room.
"I'll be glad to help you carry that stuff to the museum, but couldn't we do that after we…"
Danny stopped dead in his tracks when he saw Beth in Mildred's bed. She had drawn a sheet up over her body, but it was obvious she was naked.
At first Danny merely stared at her with a blank expression on his face. But as soon as he went down the list of possible reasons for Beth's being in Mildred's bed, his mouth dropped open. There could only be one reason, as strange as that might seem.
"HI, Danny," Beth said.
"Wha…" Danny was too shocked to continue.
"Beth came to give me a massage." Mildred explained. "But things have gotten a little out of hand. I'm sure you understand. It was just like the time you took me to the old Murphy house. Remember? Things got out of hand then, too."
"But… but," Danny muttered.
"I know," Mildred said. "But two women can enjoy each other's body too, you know."
"It's perverted!" Danny gasped.
Mildred could see he was going to be diffcult. But she knew how to handle him. She dropped her silk robe to the floor.
Beth followed Mildred's example. She let the sheet fall to her waist, revealing her gorgeous tits.
"Don't be a prude, Danny," Mildred said. "Actually, it would be so much nicer if you could accept the situation. You could even join us! Wouldn't that be fun?"
"Come on, Danny," Beth said. "Don't be a wet blanket!"
Danny was helpless. Faced with two sexy, naked chicks, both offering themselves to him, there could be only one answer. But he had to collect his wits first.
"Come on," Mildred said. "Sit down and relax. Let me get you a drink."
Mildred took Danny by the arm and led him to the couch. Then she poured him some brandy. As she moved around the large room, she made sure her tits and ass quivered and shook, just to put the final wraps on Danny's lust.
She brought him the brandy, sat down next to him, then handed him the glass. Then she leaned over and, while pressing her tits to his shoulder, kissed him on the ear.
Then Mildred went back to the bed where Beth waited. She swayed her ass at the boy, then climbed into the bed.
As if they hadn't been interrupted, Mildred and Beth began kissing again. They ignored Danny, letting him get used to the idea of their lesbianism. He wouldn't go away – the look on his face said as much. And it wouldn't be long until he joined them, they knew.
Danny swallowed the brandy in two sips without even tasting. He could have drunk gasoline and not noticed. All his attention was focused on the sight before him.
"Mmmmmmmmm!" Beth moaned.
Danny saw that they were grabbing each other's tits as they kissed. He never gave much thought to women making love together. He never guessed what a fabulously sexy sight it was. Seeing their tits bouncing together and their slender feminine fingers sinking into each other's tits was making him drunk with passion!
Mildred slipped down Beth's body and began sucking her nipples. Beth lay back with her blonde hair spread on the pillow and her arms and legs thrown to the sides.
Mildred lay beside Beth, on the side farthest from Danny so he could get a good view. Without regard to the boy, Mildred gave Beth's tits a tongue lashing and a sucking that made Beth cry out in lust.
"Ohhhhhh!" Beth wailed.
Denny saw Mildred's pink tongue flash as she licked Beth's pink nipples. Then the crown of Beth's tit disappeared into Mildred's mouth.
As she sucked Beth's tits, Mildred reached for her cunt. Her long fingers slid down Beth's tummy, into her pubic bush, then moved down the curve of her cunt. Beth spread her legs wider to admit Mildred's fingers.
"Ahhhhh!" Beth gasped Mildred fingered her pussy.
Danny watched Mildred's knuckles as they worked at Beth's crotch. Beth began squirming.
With his face burning and his prick aching, Danny rose to his feet. He walked toward the bed, the scene of wild perversion. But the girls' love making no longer seemed perverted to him. It was merely the outcome of two lusting bodies meeting as natural as flowers sprouting in May.
As Danny neared the bed, the naked women were in passionate heat. Now he smelled the steam that rose from their bodies and he felt the heat they generated.
Still walking to the bed, Danny began to undress. He kicked off his sneakers, dropped his jersey to the floor, and unfastened his belt. He stopped at the edge of the bed and pulled down his pants.
Beth lifted her head to watch him, and Mildred's eyes fastened on him as she continued sucking Beth's tits.
Danny quickly pulled down his pants and shorts and stepped out of them. His fat cock waved at the women.
But now what? How to get in on the action seemed a problem. After all, the women were embracing each other. So Danny lay on the bed beside Beth, opposite Mildred. Since Mildred was sucking Beth's tits, it seemed logical to kiss Beth's mouth.
Beth met his kiss with her mouth open and tongue protruding. Kissing Beth while Mildred sucked her tits was a kinky treat. And when Mildred took her hand from Beth's cunt and grabbed Danny's prick, the boy began to realize the fun he was going to have.
Mildred's fingers we wet and slippery with Beth's pussy juice. So her fingers slid around Danny's cock-head smoothly and slickly. It felt like a cunt swallowing his cock, Danny thought.
With Beth's cunt now vacated, Danny slid his hand down to fill the void. His arm crossed Mildred's at Beth's hip. He wrapped his hand around Beth's mound, putting his fingers on either side of her spread pussy. Beth lifted her hips as though trying to envelop Danny's fingers with her wet cunt-lips.
When Danny found how eager Beth was, he dipped his fingers into her hot pussy. Immediately, Beth began rocking her hips, sliding her pussy around Danny's probing fingers.
Beth gasped as Danny sank his fingers deep into her cunt.
Meanwhile, Mildred was still sucking Beth's tits and toying with Danny's prick. When the cunt-juice on her fingers dried, she began running her fingers very lightly over the taut skin of Danny's bloated prick-knob. She tickled the tender spot below his cock-head. Then she reached for his balls and took that into a tight grip.
Mildred's mouth left Beth's tits and began traveling down her tummy. At the same time, Mildred swung herself around on her ass, bringing her cunt up toward Beth's and Danny's face. When Mildred's mouth reached Beth's triangular pubic patch, she took Danny's hand from Beth's cunt. Then she licked Beth's juice from his fingers as though she was sucking chicken bones after devouring the meat.
Danny knew what Mildred was after. He wanted to see what it was like to watch Mildred suck Beth's pussy! So he moved away from Beth and looked down. All he could see, though, was the underside of Mildred's jaw working at Beth's cunt. Mildred had her head tucked between Beth's thighs and her tongue up Beth's cunt!
But when Danny looked up again, he saw a greater sight. Beside Beth's shoulder, Mildred's pussy was gaping open. Mildred had one of her legs thrown up over the headboard of the bed. Her crotch was wide open.
As Danny stared at Mildred's pink pussy-lips, Beth leaned toward Mildred's crotch.
Beth's head blocked the view of Mildred's cunt as the younger girl began to eat Mildred's cunt! Now the chicks were sucking each other's pussy, and Danny was wondering how to fit into this puzzle.
Each chick had her head between the other's thighs, and their tits were pressed to the other's belly.
It was a wild sight, but Danny wanted to do more than watch!
"Have we left you out?" Mildred asked as she pulled her head from Beth's crotch. "I'll fix that!"
Mildred stretched over Beth's body, bringing her mouth to Danny's twitching cock. As she took his prick into her mouth, Danny noticed the glaze of cunt-juice on Mildred's face.
"Let me get over there," Danny gasped. "That way I can eat Beth while you suck me."
Mildred lifted up. "Now you're getting into the spirit!"
Mildred moved her body away from Beth's hips. Then Danny moved to the foot of the bed, lay on his side and presented Mildred's mouth with his prick again. But now he could reach Beth's crotch.
Beth was holding her thighs apart, making room at her pussy for Danny's face.
Now the three of them formed a triangle, with legs sticking out from each corner. Beth kept wagging her tongue in Mildred's cunt. Mildred sucked hungrily on Danny's prick. And Danny licked Beth's pussy.
"Mmmmmm!" Beth hummed into Mildred's cunt.
As Danny ate Beth's cunt, he reached up her body, searching for her tits. Since she was lying on her side, her tits were lying one on the other. Danny ran his hand over them, then slipped it between them. He played with her stiff nipples.
Blindly, for all he could see with his head between Beth's thighs was her ass right before his eyes.
Danny moved his hand from Beth's tits to Mildred's. He could barely reach them, but when he touched her nipple, Mildred moved closer, bringing her tits within reach.
It was wonderful to fill his hand with Mildred's tits right after feeling Beth's. Beth's tits were definitely firmer. But that didn't mean they were more fun to fondle!
Mildred lifted her mouth from Danny's prick.
"Oh. Beth," Mildred said. "Do you mind if I take my pussy from you? I'm going to come, and I'd love to have this big cock in me!"
Danny listened to Mildred as he kept his tongue swimming in Beth's flowing cunt. Her pudgy cunt lips were spread over his face.
"Sure, go ahead," Beth said.
Still blind to the world except for the massive ass-cheeks rising in front of his face, Danny felt the bed bounce with Mildred's movements.
His prick was in the grip of Mildred's strong hand. Then Danny was rolled over onto his back. He had to crane his neck to keep his tongue in Beth's pussy.
Mildred mounted Danny. He felt her thighs hugging his hips. Then the searing flesh of her cunt met his cock-head. Supporting herself by spreading her hands on Danny's hips, Mildred slowly lowered herself onto his prick.
Mildred was impaled on Danny's cock. With her weight on his hip, his prick fucked deeper into her cunt than it ever had before! Then Mildred began lifting and lowering herself, sliding her cunt up and down on his towering cock.
Beth got up into a kneeling position, keeping her pussy spread on Danny's face. Now she was sitting up, on top of Danny's head, facing Mildred.
Both chicks leaned forward and brought their faces together in a hot wet kiss over Danny's belly.
Danny lay on his back with one chick sitting on his face and the other sitting on his cock. His tongue was reaching up Beth's pussy, his cock reaching up Mildred's. He felt like a man twice blessed!
As Beth wiggled her hips, crushing her cunt down on Danny's face, Mildred kept her hips churning, sliding her cunt up and down, fucking Danny. At the same time, the chicks kept kissing each other, taking turns sucking each other's tongue. Then they reached out and grabbed each other's tits.
In order to do all that, they had to sit heavily on Danny. But he didn't mind. Getting fucked while sucking a cunt was driving him wild!
Mildred fucked him with amazing slowness and perfect rhythm. In contrast, Danny was tongue lashing Beth's cunt wildly and with abandon. Her cunt-juice ran down his throat and over his face.
By crossing his eyes, Danny focused on Beth's asshole thatwas an inch above the tip of his nose. He brought his hand up and wrapped it around one of her ass-cheeks so his middle finger touched that cute, puckered hole. Then he wet his finger with her cunt-juice and began probing her asshole.
With his other hand he reached up Beth's body. He found one of her tits and was amazed to find Mildred's hand already on it. Sharing Beth's tits with Mildred added another dimension to the wild game.
Danny then reached over to Mildred's tits and joined Beth's hand in caressing them. If only he could see this fabulous orgy!
Mildred's slow and steady fucking was having its effect. Danny was about to explode in shattering ecstasy!
"Ahhhh! Ahhhh!" he moaned into Beth's pussy that hovered over his face.
"Ohhhhhhhb!" Mildred's quavering, high-pitched voice cried.
Suddenly, her cunt that had been moving with such precision began jerking up and down spasmodically. Mildred was coming!
Now Danny and Mildred cried and writhed.
Danny grabbed Beth's ass-cheeks to keep her from being thrown off his face. He was determined to keep licking her pussy even in his fit of rapture!
"Aaaaaaa!" Beth screamed.
Beth's ass began quaking in Danny's hands. She was coming too! Danny's tongue had brought her to a climax just as he and Mildred were coming.
Beth and Mildred leaned farther forward to rest their heads on each other's shoulder and to hold on to each other's body. It was the only way they could keep riding Danny's cock and face without being pitched onto the floor!
As Mildred's pussy moved up and down, then forward and back on Danny's spurting cock, he felt Beth's pussy contracting on his tongue. Meanwhile, his own pleasure made his brain short-circuit with jolts of pure bliss!
Danny's orgasm ended before either of the women's. As he lay numb, Mildred kept bouncing and rocking on his prick. No longer was Danny able to keep his tongue wagging in Beth's cunt as he gasped for breath. Beth was forced to rub her spread pussy on Danny's nose, mouth and chin.
"Ohhhhhhh! Eeeeeee!" The women wailed as they clung to each other and trembled over Danny's rising and falling chest.
Now Danny was little more than furniture on which the women sat and rubbed their cunts as they sizzled with joyous fury. Of course, this piece of furniture could feel their crotches bearing down on it, could hear their wild cries of lust, could smell the heady odor of heated pussy crowd. And this piece of furniture loved its role as a couch for two spasming cunts!
It seemed as though the women kept coming and coming. Denny's prick was collapsing and he was suffocating as the pussy on his face cut off his air supply.
Finally, though, both women toppled off him. Still clinging to each other, they landed on the bed with their legs on top of Danny who still lay at the foot of the bed, covered with sweat and cunt-juice.
Danny crawled out from under the women's legs and moved between them. Accepting him in a warm embrace, they kissed his wet face as they lay their tits in his arms and chest. They each pressed their cunts to a side of his hips. As though he were a precious object, they poured affection on him.
"Oh, Danny!" Mildred purred. "That was so lovely!"
"Yeah, Danny," Beth gasped. "I was never so excited!"
A wide grin spread over Danny's face. "I never had such a wild time either!"
They lay like three logs in a fire until they were rested. Suddenly, a sob broke the silence. It was Mildred, crying.
"What's the matter?" Danny asked.
Mildred sat up at the edge of the bed. "Oh, it's nothing. I guess I'm just sad to be leaving."
"Leaving?" Beth asked. "Where are you going?"
"I'm not sure," Mildred said as she wiped her eyes. "Actually, I only came back to Rocky Creek to get all this junk straightened out. Some of it is going into the museum and the rest will be destroyed."
She waved her arm toward the piles of papers and books stacked on the floor in the middle of the room.
"Won't you ever come back?" Danny asked. "Oh, who knows?" she replied as she stood up. "Come on. You two can help me with this stuff. Danny, get dressed and go see if the boxes have been delivered yet. Beth, come on, give me a hand."
Mildred was dressing. Her tears were gone, and the kids rushed to help her.



CHAPTER NINE


"Terrible, terrible!" Danny's mother was saying as he came into the kitchen for breakfast.
"Figures," his father remarked. "She always was nuts, anyhow."
"Who's nuts?" Danny asked as he grabbed a piece of toast.
"That crazy Chase bitch," his father replied. "She shot herself over at the old Murphy place last night. It was just on the radio."
Danny stopped chewing on the toast. His mind spun. He got up from the table and tried to keep his emotions in check.
"Where you going?" his father called after him. But Danny couldn't answer. He had to get away by himself. He had to find out what was going on.
Rather than wait for the school bus, Danny hopped on his bicycle and sped to Beth's house. He caught her coming down the street toward school.
"Danny, did you hear?" she asked, sobbing. "Yeah," Danny said. "My parents were talking about it. All I know though is that Mildred was found at the Murphy place," Danny said. "Maybe George is there. Maybe he can tell us something."
Beth sat on the handlebars of Danny's bicycle, and he pedaled them to Mildred's. The place looked as shabby and empty as ever. They went to the door and knocked.
A sound overhead made them look up George stuck his head out the window. "I'll come down and let you in," he said.
When George opened the door, the kids saw that his eyes were red and his cheeks tear-stained.
Before the kids could enter, a car halted at the gate. A man jumped out.
"Mr. Chase?" the man called. "George Chase? I'm from the New York Times. Can I ask you a few questions about your wife?"
"Not now, please," George said. Then he hurried the kids inside and closed the door.
"Are you really Mr. Chase?" Danny asked in amazement. "Her husband?"
"Yes," George said as he sat down on the couch. "I've been married to Mildred for fifteen years. Oh, don't look so shocked. I know what's been going on between you two and Mildred. And there've been many others in the last fifteen years. I don't object. Mildred could never belong to one man or to one woman. But I loved her and had to be near her. So I became her chauffeur. It was enough for me to serve her that way."
"Why did she shoot herself?" Beth asked.
"She was ill," George said. "Very ill. She only had a few months to live anyway. And Mildred was never one to be pushed around by fate. No, she had to do things her own way. I expected it and I'm not surprised that she went to John Murphy's house to do it either. Strange, a woman with Mildred's needs. But she remained in love with that dead boy all these years. I wonder what would have happened if he had lived."
By this time, Danny and Beth were wiping tears away, too.
"But Mildred has provided for both of you," George said. "She drew up a new will just a few days ago. I daresay you will both be well taken care of."
A few days later Beth, Danny and George walked out of Mildred's attorney's office. Both Danny and Beth were still in shock. The lawyer's words were still echoing in their ears. Two million dollars apiece! It seemed like a joke, but knowing Mildred, anything was possible.
She also left the Rolls to Danny and the carriage house to Beth. George was left with half of Mildred's estate; the museum and charities got the rest.
Immediately he three of them were surrounded by reporters shouting questions. Besides becoming millionaires, they had become local celebrities. They answered some questions, sometimes with the truth and sometimes with a slight twisting of the truth.
When they reached the Rolls, Danny and Beth climbed into the back and George climbed in behind the wheel. He had already agreed to stay on and be the kids' chauffeur.
They drove to the carriage-house, struggled through another group of reporters, then went inside.
"Why don't I fix us all a nice drink?" Beth said. She made them each a martini just the way Mildred had once showed her how.
"I'd like to propose a toast," George said. "To Mildred. There's never been a woman like her before."
All three of them looked at the oil painting of Mildred that they'd brought over from the museum and hung over the stone fireplace. They sipped their martinis with tears in their eyes.
"May I ask you a question, George?" Beth asked. "A personal one."
"Sure," George replied. "I have no secrets from you."
"While Mildred was fucking so many people, didn't you get jealous?"
"No." George laughed. "I couldn't have satisfied Mildred's needs alone. No one could. Even though she had countless lovers, I still enjoyed her sexual skills. Sometimes she wore me out even while she was wearing out several other men too. Gee, I'll sure miss our fun in bed! Who else could fuck like Mildred?"
"I could," Beth said. "Can't I, Danny?"
"Yes, I think you can," Danny said.
"I'll prove it to you, George," she said. "I'll fuck you. Right now, if you'd like!"
"Oh, I'd like that very much!" George said.
"Good! Come on!" Beth jumped up and began pulling off her clothes. "Mildred would love this. Are you going to join us, Danny?"
"Sure!" he said. He put down his martini and stood up.
George was a trim and handsome man. His gray hair excited Beth. And when he was naked, she saw how dark his pubic hair was as it bristled around the root of his hard prick.
Beth ran to the bed and leaped onto it. She landed on her back and bounced on the mattress. Her tits bounced.
George followed Beth and jumped onto the bed too.
Sliding up to the young girl, George covered her mouth with his mouth and her tits with his hand.
As Danny watched, he felt a pang of jealousy. But it only lasted a moment. After all he'd been through jealousy was ridiculous.
Danny climbed onto the bed and caressed Beth from the side opposite from George. Beth turned her face to him and he kissed her. Then he took the tit on his side of Beth's body.
By this time, George had begun sucking Beth's other tit. Feeling slightly jealous again, Danny reached for Beth's pussy before George had a chance to.
With both men working on her, Beth was already seeping hot juice from her cunt. But George didn't let the presence of Danny's fingers in Beth's cunt keep him from grabbing her cunt, too.
At first, Danny felt that the older man was crowding him out of the rightful place that he'd claimed in Beth's cunt. But then he realized that George was merely helping him finger-fuck Beth. George held the girl's cunt-lips opened while Danny reached into her pussy.
Danny got used to sharing Beth's pussy with George, and he began to like their partnership. So he pulled his fingers out of Beth's cunt and left the way open for George. George fingered Beth's cunt now as Danny tickled her clit.
With all those lingers swarming in her cunt, and with one man kissing her and another sucking her tit, Beth was in heaven.
"Mmmmmmmm!" she moaned luxuriantly.
George soon abandoned Beth's cunt so that Danny could enter it again. Taking turns seemed so civilized and kinky, Danny thought.
This time, Danny put two fingers into Beth's cunt and stretched it. As he did, George took his hand from her cunt altogether. He reached around beneath her thigh and into her pussy from below.
"Uhhh!" Beth cried out.
Once again, Danny as sharing Beth's cunt with George. But now they each had a warm pit of their own as George stuck a finger up Beth's ass! Danny felt the man's finger as it burrowed up Beth's ass on the other side of the thin wall that separated her ass from her cunt.
Another wave of jealousy struck Danny as he wished he had gone after Beth's ass. But it wasn't important – there would be other chances for him.
Meanwhile, Beth was writhing and purring in passion.
Danny moved down to suck one of Beth's tits. Now she had a man at each of her swollen tits. She threw her head back and wailed in bliss.
Like a couple of puppies, the men sucked eagerly and roughly.
Danny put his thumb on Beth's clit as he kept his fingers swimming in her cunt. So before long, Beth's cries rose from notes of joy to notes of orgasmic ecstasy!
As the men sucked her tits and kept her orgasm raging by manipulating their fingers skillfully, they enjoyed the hair-raising sounds of Beth's orgasmic joy. But they were eager for orgasms of their own.
George lifted his head from Beth's tit when the girl stopped wailing.
"May I suggest something?" he asked. "It's something that Mildred especially loved."
"What?" Beth asked with expectation.
"Danny and I could both fuck you, one in the cunt, the other in the ass," George explained. "I would be glad to give Danny first choice."
"That sounds great!" Beth said.
"Let's do it!" Danny said. "I'll take Beth's ass, if you don't mind."
"Be my guest," George said. "Get up on your knees, my dear."
Beth rose to her knees with her thighs spread. Danny took his place behind her as George knelt in front of her.
"Maybe you'd better enter first," George said. "You'll have to stick your prick up her cunt to lubricate it."
Danny followed George's directions. When his prick was up Beth's cunt, it took willpower to pull it out. But he was eager to get it up Beth's ass. So he took his wet prick and placed the head of his cock on the girl's asshole.
Beth held onto George and stuck her ass out at Danny.
George reached around Beth's hips and spread her ass-cheeks for the boy. With all that help, it didn't take Danny long to slide his prick into the hot and narrow passage of Beth's ass. His pubic hair met the creamy surface of her ass. Then he held still, enjoying the tight hold that her ass had on his prick, while George threaded his prick into the girl's cunt.
"Ohhhh, this feels wonderful!" Beth said as she was sandwiched between the two men. Their big pricks in her cunt and ass gave her a thrilling sensation of being stuffed.
But when the men began fucking her with powerful thrusts, Beth knew a joy she'd never imagined. Her hips were batted back and forth.
Danny rested his face on one of Beth's shoulders as he fucked her up the ass. What an exciting way to get fucked, he thought.
His eyes turned up as he neared orgasm. She caught sight of the painting of Mildred over the fireplace. She seemed to be smiling at him. Danny smiled back as he filled Beth's ass with his jism.
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