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CHAPTER ONE


Sally Nichols woke up to the shattering sound of the alarm clock.
Groggily, she forced her eyes open to face a new day.
Silence, when she stopped the ringing, was heavenly. Stretching her arms above her head, she could feel life spreading through her body. Her bedroom was cool and Sally felt her red nipples hardening as they came in contact with the air.
She went into the bathroom and, wrapping a turban towel around her blonde hair, hopped under the shower. Hot needle points of the water slapping against her skin woke her completely.
Out of the shower, she dried herself, then walked, naked, back into the bedroom. Gloriously nude in front of her full-length mirror, she surveyed herself.
Sally was just twenty-four years old; she had to admit she was beautiful. Her face was perfectly sculptured with a peaches and cream complexion that some women envied. Framing her face were her soft, billowy locks of hair, the color of harvested wheat. Sally's breasts also were beautiful; large (but not too large) mounds of soft, white flesh capped with the reddest of nipples that just begged to be sucked. Sally looked lower, down past her slim, flat stomach to hips that flared in a gentle curve, between which her large triangular patch of pubic hair barely concealed the pink, hair-lined outer lips of her sweet cunt.
As she stared at her cunt in the mirror, her legs involuntarily spread open. Through languorously drooping lids Sally saw her right hand move lightly down her belly to cup the soft, hair-covered mound. Desire raced through her thrilling body as she lightly manipulated her throbbing clit with the tip of her index finger.
As she massaged her hairy gash, Sally opened her legs wider, feeling the warm juices of her cunt oozing from her warm, wet hole.
Keeping her hand pressed against the mound of her twat, she flopped sensuously onto the bed, pulled her knees up and let her thighs fall open to give her access to every fraction of an inch of her inflamed cunt.
Soft moans of passion escaped from her throat as she continued to stimulate the hot, pink flesh of her vagina. Leaving her clit, she moved her hand a bit lower until her fingers were pressing against the palpitating flesh of her actual cunt hole. Deliberately, she inserted one finger into the humid depths of her vagina, thrilling to the sensation of her nail scraping against the fleshy walls.
As she finger-fucked her twat, her other hand came up to grasp the twin mounds of her quivering breasts. At the same time, the wetly pink tip of her tongue came out to play along her lips, moistening them with saliva until they glistened erotically in the light. Three fingers slammed in and out of her dripping hole, and her ass rocked on the bed as she tried to move deeper and deeper inside her womanly orifice.
Breath coming in quick gasps; body aflame with desire; orgasm approaching, she frantically finger-fucked her twat, sawing deeper and deeper into the inner recesses of her drenched vagina.
"Oh, just a little more," she groaned to herself, "just a little more. Oh, oh God, now, now… oh, oh, yes, yes, yes…"
As the volcanic waves of her orgasm wracked her body, she felt, her hand being soaked with the ocean of pent-up pussy cream that flooded from her throbbing, quivering hole.
Her fingers, still pressed deep inside her snatch, slowly emerged from the warm depths, covered with her slimy outpouring. Bringing her hand to her mouth, she was like a cat with a bowl of cream, leisurely licking the warm come from her hand, relishing the taste of her own pussy, until she had lapped up every delicious ounce.
Looking over to the clock, her eyes opened wide in surprise. In ten minutes, she was supposed to be at the office! Up from the bed, she ran to her bureau to snatch a lacy black bra and a pair of matching panties. Never knowing what each day held in store, she always tried to wear the most seductive underwear she could afford.
After stepping into the panties she then put on her bra, fastening it in back, then, bending over, she let the warm creamy mounds of her boobs spill into the waiting cups.
She dressed slowly, looking at herself in the mirror. Satisfied, she walked to the closet and took a deep red minidress from its hanger. Cut deep in the front, it showed off an ample portion of the lush flesh of her breasts to any man or woman who cared to look. After taking a brush to her hair one more time, she was finally ready to leave for work.
She made sure the door was locked, then left her apartment for the elevator.
As she left the building, she luxuriated in the feel of the bright summer sun splashing against her body. She walked the two blocks down the street to her office, conscious of the admiring glances that came her way from the people she passed. Taking a deep breath, she forced even more of her soft breasts up through the cut in her dress.
Although only a secretary for stock brokers Brown and Williams, the job had its advantages, she was able to increase her salary through a lot of the stock tips filtering into her office.
Sitting at her desk, she pulled a stack of papers from her in box and began typing the day's assignments.
"Good morning, Sally," came a voice. "Been here long?"
Turning around, she saw the junior member of the firm, Mr. Williams.
"As a matter of fact," she said softly, "I just got here. I hope you don't mind that I was late again." Mind hell, she thought. As long as I keep fucking for him, he couldn't care less if I come in at all.
"Mind?" he said. "Why should. I mind? I thought we had an understanding."
Licking her lips suggestively, Sally said, "Oh, we do, Mr. Williams, we do."
"That's what I wanted to hear," he said, vanishing inside his office.
As she got back to her typing, she became more and more aware of the itch that was growing between her legs. Shit, she thought. I must really be turning into a fucking nympho.
Just then, the intercom on her desk buzzed.
"Yes, Mr. Williams?" she said into it.
"Sally, would you mind coming in here for a moment? I have some dictation for you."
For appearance's sake, she picked up her tablet and pencil as she got up from her desk. She knew what kind of dictation he had for her and she knew that she would need neither the pencil nor the tablet.
"Come in," he said, after she went through the formality of knocking on the door.
Sally entered his office and, as usual, locked the door. Sitting down in the chair in front of his desk, she awaited her dictator's orders.
Clearing his throat, Williams said, "Miss Nichols, I would now like you to slowly strip yourself naked. Afterwards you will get my cock ready to fuck that hot little cunt of yours."
Smiling knowingly, Sally put down her pencil and paper and stood in front of him. She reached behind her to pull down the zipper of her dress, the soft, metallic hiss erotic in the silence of the room. She bent forward, letting the dress slide down her body until it fell in a heap at her ankles on the thickly carpeted floor.
Although he'd had her as a secretary for five months, the sight of her body never failed to stimulate Williams' carnal instincts. Already, the sight of her displayed before him in bra and panties made his prick harden, pressing against the material of his trousers.
Sally smiled at him as he sat behind the desk watching her every move. His eyes stared directly at her body as she reached behind again to unhook her bra. As she pulled the straps from her shoulders, she kept the cups pressed firmly against the creamy flesh of her tits until, in one great motion, she pulled the garment away and tossed it to the floor. Smilingly, she teased him by cupping her mounds in her hands, then gently kneading and squeezing the soft flesh until he thought he would go out of his voyeuristic mind.
Now came the part that Sally loved best. Walking around to the side of his desk where he could see the floor, she lay on the carpet, feeling the softness pressing against her back. As he watched her, she spread her legs so he could see the cunt-juiced crotch of her panties.
As he stared at the sweet damp between her open legs, Sally played with her breasts cupping the soft, warm mounds in her hands, then gently squeezing them between her fingers. Her nipples, hard with desire and begging to be sucked, were soon throbbing with anticipation.
Instinctively, Sally knew it was time to allow her boss to see her naked cunt, swollen with lust and oozing with her hot, tasty juices.
Leaving her boobs, she grasped the elastic band of her panties. Lifting her ass slightly from the floor, she teasingly pulled the sheer material from her rounded buttocks and down her thighs. Little by little he was able to see her private pudenda. First the sparse hairs at the top of her pubes, then growing thicker until her entire pussy was bared to his lust-filled eyes.
She pulled the panties completely off and closed her legs so all he was still able to see was her pussy. Then, ever so slowly, Sally opened her legs so he was able to see the hair-lined outer lips of her yummy gash. As her thighs spread wider, the thick outer lips split open, letting him stare directly into the hot, foaming honeypot of her cunt glistening with her excreted juices. After a few moments, she reached to her twat to lightly rub along its edge with her fingertips. Soft moans of pleasure escaped from her throat as she scraped against the sensitive, swollen areas of her vagina.
Sally, eyes closed, continued to lightly finger her snatch as she heard her boss getting up from his chair. Opening her eyes, she found him kneeling over her with his cock and balls dangling just above her face. Smiling, Sally unhanded her cunt and began to gently stroke her boss. While one hand cupped and squeezed his nuts, her other hand slowly moved back and forth on his thick, meaty joystick until it was standing rock-hard and reaching seven inches from his body.
As she looked up at his hard, throbbing tool, Sally could feel the juices inside her cunt squishing even more lubriciously. Musky maleness of his body filled her nostrils and inflamed her senses.
She raised her head slightly and her tongue came out to lightly lick the rigid rammer from the base all the way to the tip of the bulging red cock knob.
Saturating the entire length of his cock with her saliva, she opened her mouth as wide as possible and engulfed the meaty red head. Her boss's sighs inspired her to even greater highs, and she was soon sucking the entire length of his monstrous prick into the warm, wet depths of her mouth and throat.
As she mouthed his cock, she began digging the sharp points of her fingernails into the hairy sack holding his come-filled balls.
Williams groaned with pleasure as he felt the sharpness penetrating into his nuts. He closed his eyes, letting the lust swarm over his body. The hot gurgling sound of Sally gulping his cock into her mouth was exploding inside his brain. He could feel the torrent of his orgasm building up inside and he hastily pulled his bursting prick from the hot confines of her mouth. He wanted to be inside her cunt. He wanted to fuck her.
Lying on top of her writhing body, he grasped his stickshift and guided it to her waiting, quivering hole. With one savage lunge, he plunged his cock ball-deep inside her gearbox.
Sally felt the walls of her box stretching to accommodate his accessory and groaned with lustful pleasure. Slowly her ass began to reciprocate, thrilling to the feeling of his cock changing gears inside her.
As his pisser pistoned in Sal's well-oiled cylinder, Williams brought his mouth down to hers. It opened wide as she accepted his tongue.
Sally's nails savagely scraped his back as her passion mounted uncontrollably, her cunt on fire as his monstrous whangeroo continued to force back and forth inside her suctioning man-trap.
"Oh God, fuck me," she moaned, her voice hoarse with lust. "Fuck me, fuck me. Shee-it, give it to me. Stab your dong all the way up. Fuck my hole… my cunt, fuck it, then fuck it harder, harder. Let me feel it all the way up there, slam it into me. Oh yes, yes, God, that's so good. Just like that, oh yes, yes, yes. Don't ever stop. Just keep fucking my pussy forever, oh God, your cock is so big… I can't stand it, oh it's good, so good…"
Williams was moving frantically as he fucked her. His cock was still pistoning smoothly inside her hole. Raising his chest slightly, he cupped the rolling flesh of her boobs in his hands and squeezed them unmercifully, roughly pinching the hard, erect flesh of her nipples between thumbs and forefingers until Sally cried out, half with pain and half with erotic pleasure. Sweat was pouring from his body as he plundered Sally's vagina. His breath was coming in quick, short gasps. He knew the rest of him would be coming soon.
He worked faster, wanting to make Sally come.
Sally felt her orgasm welling inside her body. Higher. Higher. Suddenly she screamed. Her body exploded in a long series of eruptions. Her entire body convulsed as the might of her orgasm ripped through her. She struggled to breathe as wave after wave washed over her, leaving her lying on the carpet spent and exhausted. Just then she heard Williams groan. His cock expanded inside her cunt and she felt the scalding hot spurts of his syrupy come shooting deep inside her vagina, soaking the slimy walls of her cunt. Afterwards he collapsed on top of her, exhausted and certainly spent.
They lay there for a few minutes until they'd caught their breath. When their bodies were back to normal, Williams got up and dressed.
Sally did the same and within five minutes they were both relaxed and ready to begin the day's work.
Before she left the office, Williams said, "Oh, by the way, Sally, I think we'll be able to give you the raise that you've been asking for."
Smilingly, Sally turned on her heels, left his office and went back to her own desk, her mind at ease and her cunt satisfied… for the moment.



CHAPTER TWO


"Hello," Sally said into the phone, "Brown and Williams. Oh, hello, Dave, how are you? Tonight? Fine. What time will you pick me up? I'll be ready. Bye-bye."
The half-hour until quitting time passed quickly, and at five o'clock she was on her way home.
"Hi, Dave," she said, kissing him as he arrived for her. "Let me just get a coat." Two minutes later they were in his car heading up the East River Drive. A few blocks short of the George Washington Bridge, Dave pulled the car over to the curb and parked in front of a well kept, two story brownstone building.
Dave escorted her to the front door and ushered her into a first-floor apartment. As they entered, Dave said, "I sure hope that you'll enjoy the party."
They walked inside and everyone in the crowded room turned to look at them. "All right, people," Dave said, "this is Sally."
"Good seeing you, Sally," one of them said.
"Sally, this is Jim, Bill, Tracy, Don, Cynthia, and the guy in the corner is Steve Ted, the owner of the place."
After the introductions, Dave and Sally found a couple of chairs, and sat. Sally watched intently as Dave brought a cellophane bag and a pipe from his coat. Inside the bag was a gram cube of hash.
Dave said, "We'll just smoke a little of this and then we'll have a little party of our own. What do you say?"
"Sounds good to me, Dave," Sally replied.
As she sucked the acrid smoke into her lungs, a whole new world opened to her. Dave's fingers lightly trailed up her thighs under her dress. The sensations were tremendous as she felt an orgasm building inside her just from the touch of his fingers. She couldn't help but wonder what his cock would feel like if it were pounding back and forth inside her foaming twat.
Passing the pipe back to Dave, she watched as, he filled his own lungs with the intoxicating smoke. At the same time, she pulled her skirt higher up on her thighs until the bottom edge of her panties could be seen.
Watching her, Dave could feel the meat of his cock growing long and hard inside his pants. That was one thing he liked about smoking hash. It always made him hornier than hell. Pulling her over to him, Dave's breathing became heavy as his left hand played at the hem of her panties and his tongue roamed inside the V of her low-cut dress, tasting the sweet softness of her breasts.
Sally sighed as she felt his hand moving behind her, reaching up for the zipper of her dress. Putting her mouth to his ear, she whispered, "Dave, let's go into the bedroom. I've got to have you fucking me. Please."
They walked quickly into the bedroom where they both fell onto the bed. Shifting around until they were lying face-to-face, Dave brought his mouth down to hers. Their lips met and his tongue, wet with saliva, slid into the soft wetness of her mouth.
As they French-kissed, Sally reached up and began to unbutton Dave's shirt. As soon as it was off, Sally leaned up and lightly licked the flesh of his chest, leaving hot, wet trails of her saliva. Cunt on fire, she quickly unfastened his belt and pulled his pants from his body. His cock was a tent pole. In two seconds, his shorts were off, his cock, erect and throbbing, exposed to her eyes. A low grunt escaped from her throat and she was down on him, sucking his hard, tasty flesh into her mouth. The saliva was dribbling down her chin, soaking his throbbing prick and running onto his balls.
Dave finished undressing her. With both of them naked, be maneuvered so he was in the sixty-nine position with Sally – who still had her mouth filled with his cock, her hotly steaming cunt also being savagely attacked by Dave's probing tongue.
"Ooooh, shit, Dave. Suck me, baby. Eat my cunt. Oh God, yes, suck me. Suck the piss out of my hole. Eat me!"
Sally's words excited him more as he sucked, licked and bit at the soft, slimy flesh of her vagina. His tongue worked wildly as it flicked in and out of her hole and then up and down her juice-drenched gash. Soon the tip of his stabbing tongue found her erect, throbbing clitoris. Sally's sighs became screams of lust as Dave sucked the sensitive hardness of her clitoris into the wet warmth of his mouth. As he sucked and bit at her clit, he could feel his balls welling with the hot load of sperm he would be shooting into her cunt. In and out, from side to side, and up and down, he flicked his tongue inside her hot, hairy twat. Sally was moaning more loudly now, unable to continue sucking Dave's cock, as he gave her a real cunt workout. His entire bead moved and jerked each time he poked his tongue deep into her twat hole while his chin slammed against the hard nub of her clit.
Reluctantly he pulled his tongue from her cunt and slid out from under her. He looked at her lying on her back and then quickly moved over her, holding her legs apart with his knees. Bending down, he kissed each of her throbbing boobies and then made his way to her open mouth. As he kissed her, thrusting the length of his tongue into her mouth, he grasped his cock and slammed half of it into her tight, wet cunt.
His tongue inside her mouth served to muffle her screams of pain mixed with pleasure while his iron prick stabbed into her cunt hole.
Halfway in, Dave paused to let his meaty stabber pulsate inside her hole for a few moments before filling her cunt completely with the rest of his massive weapon.
"Oh God," Sally screamed as he freed her from the kiss, "it's too… too…"
"It's too what, baby?" Dave asked confidently.
"It's too good. Oh baby, give me the rest of it. Stuff that fucking cock of yours all the way into my cunt. Fill me with it."
"That's my baby," Dave said. "You just lie there and love it. I'll give you all the cock your sweet pussy can take."
Now Dave had the green light to go. He shoved the rest of his prong hard and fast into her burning cunt. The walls of her gash were now stretched enough to take a whanger the size of his instrument of pleasure. So Dave plunged onward and upward, pushing her legs high onto his shoulders. Her pisser, drenched with slime, was now wide open to him and he could ram his rod all the way to the hilt inside her hungry, throbbing womb entrance.
"Fuck me, Dave!" Sally screamed. "Fuck me hard with your cock! Fuck me… fuck me!"
"I am fucking well fucking you," yelled Dave, giving her a vicious jab.
As Sally's body began to twist and writhe under him, Dave knew that she was approaching climax. His cock plunging inside her belly was now the only thing in the world that was important to her and he was going to give her his all. Sliding his hands under her ass, he lifted her slightly and plunged his cock into her with such force that she was sure she could feel the head of it breaking through her womb.
Sally was insane with her hunger for more and more of his monstrous instrument, as she raised her ass higher and higher to meet his every lunge.
Dave was plowing into the softness of her cunt at a feverish pace as he manfully strove to bring Sally to orgasm. Pulling his steamy reamer out of her hole to the point where he could see the huge, red head just barely inside her swollen labia, he would then stab the entire length back into her, once… twice… three times…
Sally's voice bounced off the walls as a loud, hoarse scream escaped her throat. Wracked by her climax, one convulsion after another pounded through her tortured frame. At the same time she heard Dave yell, "Oh shit, throw your snatch, bitch. I'm coming… I'm coming!"
Sally shuddered as his cock spasmed inside her; torrents of his hot jism shot deep inside her waiting womb. Vaginal muscles sucked at his prick, trying to draw out every last drop of his sweet, thick sperm. When he finally rolled off her, Sally reached to stroke his softening penis. "Oh baby," she said softly, "I've never been fucked like that before. You're too much. Shit, what a cock."
Dave smiled. "I'm glad you liked it," he said modestly.
After a few minutes, Dave showed her to the bathroom, where she jumped into a hot shower. Dave, meanwhile, went back into the bedroom and relit his hash pipe. As he turned on in bed, he got an idea. Putting on a robe, he walked back into the living room where the party was swinging.
"Hey, people," he said. "This chick is really with it. Finish your dance if you want to and then come on into the bedroom. We can have a real ball like we did with Janie last week."
Sally had just stepped out of the shower and was drying herself off when Dave appeared in the bathroom. Standing there in the doorway, he admired her figure, especially her hot little twat nestled right where it should be.
"Like what you see?" Sally asked.
"One hundred percent, baby," he replied.
Sally found the bedroom filled with the rest of the group. They were all sitting, taking turns puffing on the hash. Modesty not being one, of Sally's traits, she dropped her towel and walked naked back to the bed, ready to take her turn on the pipe.
She sucked the smoke into her lungs and felt her body getting ready to be fucked again. Her cunt was hot and, to cool it, she spread her thighs wide open, not caring that her cunt was there for everyone to see. In fact, she wanted every one to see it – and fuck it!
Dave lay back on the bed beside Sally. Drawing her close, he planted a warm soft kiss on her waiting lips. As they kissed, the sensation of hot passion returned. Their kissing became heated with lust as they wallowed naked on the bed.
As he watched the scene on the bed, Steve turned to Bill. "Hey," he suggested, "let's get some action going."
"Such as what?" Bill said.
"Well, why don't you and Tracy start fucking on the bed with Dave and Sally. That ought to be interesting."
Bill smiled. "Why don't you just take out that giant-sized, cock of yours and let us watch you jerk off."
Stoned on the hash, Steve did as Bill suggested. Standing up, he dropped his pants and undershorts, letting loose a cock the likes of which Sally had never seen. Suddenly aware of what was going on, Sally said, "He isn't really going to jerk himself off, is he?"
Dave turned to her. "What else can he do?" he said softly. "His cock is so big that no girl would dare let him fuck her. So, if no one's willing to suck him, he just jerks it until he comes." Dave knew what Sally was thinking. "Go on, baby," he said. "If you want to try sucking it go ahead."
Sally looked at Dave and then back to Steve. His cock was so wide that he could only get half his hand around it and it looked to be at least three or four inches longer than even Dave's huge cock. Losing all inhibitions, Sally got from the bed and crawled on her knees to where Steve stood. Reaching up, she grasped his cock in her hand and brought it down to her mouth. Her tongue flicked out and licked all around the big, red pulsating head. Determined to take it into her mouth, she opened her lips wide and forced her head down. She only had about four inches of it in her mouth when she started to choke on it. It felt as if it were opening her entire throat.
"That's okay, baby," Steve consoled her. "You're not the first one to try and fail. I'll just jerk it off."
Back on the bed, Sally resumed her necking with Dave. Steve sat down in a chair and slowly beat his meat.
Tracy now had her hands inside Bill's pants and was massaging his cock. Her cunt was getting hotter and hotter with each stroke she gave Bill's cock. Turning to him, her mouth opened sensually, Tracy said, "Oh honey, I'm so hot. Let's…"
Bill smiled. "Let's what?" he said.
"Let's get on the bed with them. I need a good fuck. I've got to feel your cock inside my hole before I go mad."
Standing up, Bill and Tracy quickly removed their clothes; naked, they joined Dave and Sally on the bed.
Bill wasted no time bending down over Tracy's cunt. The thick odor of her twat assailed his nose. After thrusting his tongue in and out of her hole a few times, he slammed his cock all the way into her drenched hole.
"Oh baby," Tracy cried, "yes, fuck me. Oh, your cock is so good. Pound me hard. Beat it, slam it into my twat."
Bill was now stabbing his prick into her with increased speed. He bit savagely into her shoulders as he slammed his throbbing cock meat into her raging cunt hole.
Dave and Sally looked around the room. Aside from Bill and Tracy on the bed, fucking beside them, Don and Cynthia were on the floor, sixty-nining while Steve and Jim were busy jerking each other off. After surveying the activities taking place, Sally decided that it was time she got back into action. Sliding down on the bed, she took Dave's limp cock into her mouth and began sucking for all she was worth. In two minutes he had another raging hard-on. Lying down on her back, Sally said, "Come on, Dave, fuck me now. I need your cock, baby."
The fucking and sucking noises grew louder and soon the room was filled with the musky odor of sex.
Steve and Jim had both shot their wads and were now busy watching the action of the other couples.
Tracy screamed as her body was being overtaken by the force of her orgasm. As a final treat to her, just before coming, Bill pulled his cock from her hole and, holding it in front of her face, jerked it off. Oceans of hot jism shot from his prick, landing heavily all over Tracy's face; he quickly moved down so that the rest of it would squirt onto her boobs.
A few moments later, Sally screamed as both she and Dave came together, his hot load of come filling her cunt until it overflowed her hole and ran down the crack of her ass. As Dave pulled his cock out of her hole, Tracy – her face still covered with Bill's thick white come – leaned over and sucked Dave's cock clean of the sperm and juices from Sally's cunt.
After everyone had rested, Sally saw Steve's grotesquely outsize cock coming towards her followed by Steve. Kneeling in front of Sally on the bed, be said, "Think you can take it?"
"I… I…" she started. But before she could finish her sentence Steve was already starting to slide his monstrous fifth limb into her gaping cunt hole.
Sally moaned a little at first, but then her, cries became silent. What a cock, she thought, enjoying the torture.
Steve was now running the entire length of his prick in and out of her cunt hole. Suddenly, he became a wild animal. Savagely, he bit into Sally's tit until he drew blood. Her nipple went numb as the blood trickled down to her stomach. All the while, Steve continued to plunge his cock with increasing speed into her pain-stricken pussy. Violently, with one, long, hard thrust, he shot an ocean of his hot, white spunk into her twat. As the sperm ejaculated from his prick, Sally lay underneath him, wiggling, trying to reach her own climax.
Son-of-a-bitch, Sally thought. He doesn't have the fucking decency to wait until I come. No wonder no girl lets him fuck her.
Steve slowly moved his head to Sally's cheek and kissed her softly. "I'm sorry," he said like a naughty child.
"It's all right," Sally said. But deep in her cunt, she knew it wasn't all right. She had to come. She had to have another cock slamming inside her hole. Steve left the bed, walked over to a chair and sat down, closing his eyes to the activities around him. The torment in stoned Sally's cunt grew. "Will someone fuck me?" she yelled.
In a minute, Dave was between her legs, slamming his cock into her swollen, slippery cunt and fucking like a madman.
Steve's cock had felt good, but it had only gotten her cunt ready for Dave's skillful coup, and that wasn't very far off. While Dave fucked her with long, hard strokes, Sally was slamming her ass to meet his every stroke.
"Fuck her, Dave!" Cynthia screamed from the floor as she watched his meat jouncing in and out of Sally's juicy red hole.
"Fuck you," screamed Jim, as he forced Cynthia onto her back.
"Shit, I don't want your thin prick," Cynthia said sneeringly. "Don, get this little fucker off me."
Don just sat there, smiling; then he began to laugh.
"Fuck the shit out of her, Jim. Stick your cock up her hole and just fuck the living shit out of her."
With pleasure. Jim pushed his five-incher into Cynthia's cunt.
"All right, you short-cock bastard, when are you going to put it in?" Cynthia asked rudely.
"It's in," Jim insisted, although he was becoming slightly annoyed at the way she was laughing about the size of his pride and joy. "It's in and now I'm going to fuck you ragged, you stinking bitch."
"With what are you going to fuck me ragged?" Cynthia inquired. Then in her best derisive voice, "Listen, you motherfuckers, if you can't fuck with that little prick of yours, why don't you suck my cunt?"
Jim stopped thrusting his cock into her hole and pulled it out completely. Reaching over to his pants, he searched through the pockets.
"All right, you cocksucking little bitch, I'll show you." Holding a small envelope up for Cynthia to see, he opened and, inserting a finger into it, came out with a white powdery substance.
"What's that?" Cynthia asked.
Jim laughed. "You'll soon find out. And once you do, you'll never forget it." He then shoved his powdery finger up Cynthia's cunt. He kept repeating the process until the powder became a wet glob at the opening of her hole.
"Oh, Jesus, that shit itches!" Cynthia, screamed. "God, put something up my cunt; oh God, please, stick something in my bole. I can't stand it. Please!"
Jim bent over so that his nose was at the opening of her vagina. He sniffed at the cocaine, wet with Cynthia's cunt juices. Slowly, he slid his tongue into Cynthia's cunt and began a licking and lapping action that had Cynthia screaming with terror. The faster he licked, the louder she screamed. Jim spread her legs open as far as he could. He wanted to get all the juices that she was about to shoot.
Just then, the room filled with screams as both Cynthia on the floor and Sally on the bed reached orgasms, sending gallons of their hot cream spurting from their well-sucked and well-fucked cunts.
As Cynthia shot her load, Jim licked madly at the juices spilling from her swollen, split gash. When her orgasm ended, Cynthia put her arms around Jim's neck. "Oh baby," she said, "what a beautiful cunt-lapper you are. I don't think anyone has ever eaten my twat the way you did. Maybe your cock is small, but your tongue sure makes up for it." After that, she kissed him and then got up to dry out her cunt.
Dave was still lying on top of Sally's soft body. Both were breathing easy now.
"Oh, Dave, I feel so…"
"So what?" Dave asked.
"So fucking nice," Sally continued. "I feel like I could keep fucking all night long with anyone who had the strength to fuck."
"Fine with me," Dave said, "but you'll have to find someone with a little more strength than I've got."
Nobody spoke for a moment or so. Sally was tired, but the urge to fuck was so strong that she found herself looking around the room, hoping to find at least one hard on that was capable of giving her just a halfway-decent fuck.
No such luck. Everyone in the room was exhausted. No one wanted to fuck her. Well, she thought. Maybe I ought to rest too. And she did. Closing her eyes, she fell deep asleep.



CHAPTER THREE


Next morning Sally's cunt felt as if it had been run through a meat grinder. Little by little, the events of the past evening began taking shape in her mind; from the start of the evening when she had smoked some hash, all the way to the end when she had been fucked by practically every guy there.
Seated on the toilet, she sighed as the hot piss poured from her still swollen hole and splashed into the bowl beneath her ass.
Just as she was about to shit, the front doorbell rang. Getting up, she walked to the door.
"Who is it?" she called.
"Avon calling," a female replied.
Forgetting for the moment she only had a towel wrapped around her luscious body, Sally opened the door and invited the saleswoman in.
Sitting on the couch, the woman said, "I'm Jean Waters, your area Avon representative. I've brought some very special items with me today that I am sure you will be interested in."
She bent down and opened her case to display a number of cosmetic preparations. Bringing up one of the smaller bottles with her, she turned to Sally and said, "I just know that you'll find this delightful."
Sally noticed Jean nervously licking her lips every few seconds and felt tension building in the pit of her stomach.
Opening the bottle, Jean poured a drop of the cream on her finger and slowly, lightly began to massage it into Sally's throat area.
"Now," she said, "doesn't that just make your skin feel wonderful?"
Sally closed her eyes, her heart racing. "Yes," she said, "That does feel nice. Sooo nice."
Knowingly, Jean put a little more of the lotion onto her fingertips; but instead of rubbing into Sally's throat, her hand moved lower until she was pressing against the part of Sally's boobs exposed over the towel.
Small moans of pleasure escaped from her throat as Jean excited her. Her hand had moved under the towel to cup the full roundness of Sally's right tit. Sally moaned louder as she felt Jean's fingers pinching the erect bud of her nipple.
A pair of soft, womanly lips pressed against hers and, before she could do anything, Jean's tongue was thrust into her mouth, licking at every area she could reach.
Body rising with passion, Sally responded to the kiss by plunging her own tongue against Jean's, tasting the warm sweetness of her saliva.
Abruptly the towel was pulled from Sally's body and she felt Jean's hands grasping at the two lush mounds of her boobs, kneading the soft flesh and squeezing at the hard, throbbing nipples until Sally was practically screaming with lust.
Jean's tongue left Sally's mouth and began lapping at the white flesh of her throat. Lower, and lower she went until her mouth was at Sally's quivering boobs.
Sally whimpered hoarsely as she felt the wet tip of Jean's tongue licking lightly at the pink, puckered areola surrounding the hard tip of her nipple. She was being driven mad, but she loved it.
Jean's mouth moved further down Sally's body, licking at the soft flesh of her stomach, dipping into her navel, and then moving slowly down to the hair-covered patch of her pussy.
Oblivious to everything but the sensations she was experiencing, Sally pulled her feet up onto the edge of the couch and then spread her legs as wide as she could.
The pink meat of her vagina was glistening with the load of secreted juices. At the bottom of her new acquaintance's gash, Jean could see the hole palpitating with excitement.
Bending down, Jean placed her face close to the swollen cunt and breathed deeply, letting the odor fill her nostrils. She spread Sally's outer lips with her fingers and placed the tip of her tongue inside Sally's vagina and ran up the entire length of the nice, hot, juicy snatch.
Sally groaned as she felt the hot, wet tongue licking her cunt, lapping at the juicy, slimy meat. Jean found Sally's erect clit and wrapped her tongue around it. Sally, was crying out with lust as her belly writhed in agony and her ass scraped back and forth on the couch.
As Jean frantically tongued her clit, she had three fingers racing madly back and forth inside Sally's cream-filled piss hole. Faster and faster, her fingers moved, to bring Sally to her climax.
"Oh faster, faster," Sally cried out, struggling to come. "Oh shit, please God, do me, do me. God, tongue my cunt, harder, harder… fuck me, fuck me. Oh, your fingers are so good. I can't stand it. I'm going to come… I'm going to come."
The whole room seemed to be shaking as her body rocked with the orgasm, sending torrents of her hot come spilling into Jean's sucking mouth.
When it ended, Sally fell back against the couch, groaning and sighing with delight.
When she eventually opened her eyes, she found Jean sitting next to her, completely naked, legs spread, fingers buried deep inside her own cunt.
As Jean fingered herself, Sally bent over to kiss the salesgirl's mouth. Taking Jean's hand, the freshly finger-fucked Sally led the woman into the bedroom where they lay on the bed whereupon Sally, crawling between Jean's legs, placed her mouth against the wetly pink crack of her visitor's cunt.
Jean squirmed with delight as Sally delved deeply into the hotly moist, liver-lipped hole, tasting the thick, rich cream that oozed out.
Short, hot moans came from her guest's throat as Sally began to tease the erect clitoris with her tongue. As she ate Jean's cunt, Sally's hand moved under her new friend's buttocks where Sally's index finger lightly moved up and down the long crack of Jean's ass, until at last she found the small, puckered asshole. Wetting her finger with saliva, Sally then went back to Jean's shitbox and slowly inserted the sucked finger until she had it up Jean's anus to the hilt.
Cunt-lapping, Sally ran her finger in and out of Jean's asshole with the same rhythm as the lapping tongue, sending thrills of pleasure through Jean's body.
Cries of pleasure escaped her throat and Sally tasted the thick come as it oozed from the depths of the suckee's cunt before pouring hotly into her thirstily waiting mouth.
As Jean's orgasm ebbed, Sally unfingered Jean's asshole, the smell of shit on the digit exciting them all over again.
After lying there for a few minutes, Jean went into the living room. Sally didn't follow her.
When Jean returned, Sally almost burst out laughing: strapped around Jean's waist was a rubber cock that had to be at least a foot long. As she walked toward the bed, the whanger bobbed and dangled obscenely lifelike in the air.
Climbing onto, the bed again, Jean moved between Sally's legs, positioning Mr. Dildo at the entrance to Sal's apprehensive cunt.
Yet juices were oozing thickly inside that hole at the thought of actually getting fucked by another woman. Sal felt the massive rubber tip of the cock pressing against her snatch.
Small, whimpering moans came from the about-to-be-impaled woman's throat as she felt the hard, rubber tool sliding into her quivering quim.
"Ooooh, Jean, fuck me, fuck me. Oh, so good, oh I love it. God, I love your cock. Push it all the way in. Fuck me good, fuck me good, baby?"
Jean slowly pumped Sally's ass up and drove the length of the rubbery accessory all the way into her foaming cunt; at the same time the well-equipped saleslady squeezed the soft mounds of Sally's boobs until the red tips of her nipples were standing hard and straight.
Sally's head weaved back and forth as the sensations inside her cunt suffused her entire body. Never had she felt anything so good in her life of good-feeling things.
Every muscle… every nerve in her body was straining to come under the influence of Jean's dandy dildo. Her ass rose to meet every one of Jean's thrusts, seeking to drive the tool forever deeper into the recesses of her slimily pink twat.
"Oh, Jean, please," she cried out frantically, "I'm going to come. Please, do it harder, fuck me… faster, faster. Make me come, please. Oh, God, Jesus, I can't stand it. Shit, fuck… fuck me. My cunt, fuck my cunt, harder, with your big, beautiful weapon. Ram it into me. Slam it up my hole. Cram it in my cunt. I want to feel it up there. Harder, harder, God, I'm going to come. I'm coming… I'm coming. Now, NOW, NOW… OH, OH, OH!"
With a wild cry, Sally's body heaved into the air as she was shaken by the beautiful, uncontrollable spasms of orgasm. One eruption after another passed through her frame. A tidal wave of emotion wracked her body, tossing her mercilessly back and forth on the bed. Oceans of hot, thick, white, female jism frothed from her palpitating diadem, soaking the still-embedded rubber cock, then dripping in a creamy puddle onto the bed.
Pulling the twelve-inch dildo from Sally's cunt, Jean bent over and with her tongue lapped every ounce of the still-warm cream from the sheets, savoring the flavor of Sally's cunt juice.
After she had lapped it all up, she lay on the bed beside Sally's heaving body, the forever hard cock fastened around her own cunt still standing straight in the air, the entire shaft glistening with the thick excretions of Sally's swollen vagina.
Sally pressed her lips to Jean's and thrust her tongue into her mouth in a kiss that was definitely more than sisterly.
"Thank you so much," she said, "I don't know when I've ever felt anything so good as when you had that monster up my hole. It was just wonderful. Thank you."
Jean was happy to please Sally, and gave her another kiss. After that they rested for a few moments to replenish their energies both knowing they had only just begun to fuck.
Sally felt rather strange as she strapped the cock around her own waist. Looking down, she saw the cock as it stood straight out from her rich patch of pussy hair.
Jean lay on the bed, flat on her back, her legs spread wide white she held open the hairy lips of her cunt in anticipation of Sally fucking her with the imitation cock that only a few moments ago had been inside her own cunt.
Jean's eyes widened as she watched Sally move between her legs. Immediately her cunt began oozing with the lubricating juices that would make entry so much easier.
Grasping the shaft of the cock in her hand, Sally placed the glistening head of it against Jean's exposed cunt. "Oh yes," Jean groaned as she felt the hard length of rubber sliding into the channel of her vagina. "Oh, God, that's good. Put it all the way in. Oh, I love it, Sally. Fuck me good with it."
Sally strained as she moved the cock in and out of Jean's twat. The movements were new to her and she would have to get used to it before she would be able to do a first-rate job; still she tried.
She was getting the hang of it, and the long length of rubber was now moving smoothly inside the depths of Jean's hungry vagina. Being inventive, as she fucked, Sally moved her hand to Jean's ass, and with her index finger, she found the small, puckered hole of Jean's rectum.
As she touched the small opening, Jean sighed with ecstasy and bounced her ass, indicating what she wanted Sally to do.
Understanding perfectly, Sally wet her finger with saliva and then went back down to Jean's asshole where she inserted it into the warm, tight depths of the woman's asshole.
In and out, in and out, she finger-fucked Jean's ass while at the same time the drove the artificial cock in and out of the woman's warm, juicy cunt.
Jean's head fell from side to side as she gasped for air. The torment inside her body was rising ecstatically. She could feel the muscles of her twat grasping violently the rubber cock as it plummeted inside her juice-drenched hole.
She wrapped her hands around Sally's ass, seeking to press harder into her cunt. She was being stuffed with the monstrous cock, yet still wanted more. She couldn't get enough. Oh, how she loved it; the way it felt as it scraped the inner walls of her swollen vagina while plunging deep into the recesses of her cunt.
"Oh, Sally," she cried, "I'm going to come. Fuck me harder just a little bit more… Oh, Jesus, now, I'm coming now, oh, fuck me, shit, shit, fuck me… fuck me!!"
With a wailing cry and a massive burst of energy, Jean threw her ass into the air, impaling herself fully on the slime-covered cock.
Her body exploded into a million fragmented pieces. Her back bent up off the bed, straining… straining. She gasped for breath, her body an erupting volcano spewing forth the molten lava of her jismatic fluids.
Sally collapsed with exhaustion on top of Jean's body, four breasts pressing, flattening against each other, their nipples piercing the others flesh.
Their mouths met in a hot, wet kiss, their tongues laying tiredly inside each other's mouth while the cock, still buried inside Jean's cunt, kept their excitement from dying completely.
For a few more minutes they rested, but gradually their excitement and lust returned in full measure and both were anxious for another fuck session.
As it turned out, Jean spent the entire day with Sally, and together they took turns fucking and sucking each other until they finished the day's joyful activities taking turns at stuffing the mammoth cock up each other's assholes, then cleaning the foul-smelling slime from it with their mouths.
Three o'clock that next morning, Sally closed her eyes. She was a totally depraved woman who had made up her mind to, from then on, live life only for the pleasure of sex experiences that would totally degrade her body and her womanhood.
She had found her calling.



CHAPTER FOUR


The remainder of the weekend found Sally contemplating her new life.
Monday morning she would quit her job. There were better ways to make a living and as long as the was still young and had a tight, wet cunt she would never be hurting for money. Not that she would be an out and out whore… No, she thought, I am too good for that; but a hundred-dollar-a-night call girl, now that was something else!
Sunday night, Sally said to herself, no time like the present. She took her sexiest mini-skirt out of the closet, her see-throughest blouse and her filmiest nylon panties.
After painstakingly applying her make-up, she got dressed and left her apartment. Not really knowing where to start or what to do, she decided that the easiest way would be to go to the nearest bar and watch the action.
As she walked in through double swinging doors, all male eyes cast admiring glances. Strolling nonchalantly, she walked to the nearest booth and sat at the end of the seat. Crossing her legs, she could feel the material of her dress sliding up over her thighs.
A man, rather young, but terribly good-looking, walked over to her.
"Buy you a drink?" he said.
"Sure," Sally said casually.
Sitting down across from her, he lit a cigarette and handed it to her. Taking a puff, Sally blew a thick cloud of blue smoke toward the ceiling.
"What's your name?" he asked.
"Sally Nichols. Your turn."
"Brent. Brent Porter." After giving the waiter their order, Brent turned back to her, his eyes staring appreciatively at her breasts, exposed through the sheerness of her blouse.
"Like what you see?" Sally said, moving her tongue over her lips.
"Very much. Do you come here often?"
"No, why do you ask?"
"Well, it's just that I haven't seen you before."
Sally smiled suggestively. "If you'd like, you can see a lot more of me."
Brent knew the score. Ordinarily, he would never pay for pussy, but this chick was something else. There was something about her and he knew that he would pay anything she wanted.
"How much?"
Sally, still smiling teasingly, told him. "An even hundred."
"You've got a deal. Do you live near here?"
"Love is just around the corner. Come on."
The waiter brought their drinks.
"What about these?" he asked.
"Save them for later," said Brent.
With his arm around her waist, they looked like any other young couple out for a walk. Only they knew different.
Sally could feel the excitement rising in her loins as she thought about what she was going to do. This was her first trick, her first john, the first cock that will have paid for the privilege of using, of fucking, her cunt.
Although she was going to be paid for her services, she didn't want to be like an ordinary whore. She didn't want any wham, bang, thank you, ma'am fucks. She wanted to enjoy herself just as much as the man did.
So, after walking into her apartment and locking the door, she fell into Brent's arms and pressed her mouth to his, lightly playing over his lips with the tip of her tongue.
Small sighs of passion escaped from her throat as she felt his hard on pressing against her thigh. Reaching down to the front of his trousers, she cupped the hardness of his cock, rubbing her hand up and down the length of it.
At the same time, Brent was busily fondling the softness of her breasts underneath her blouse.
"Oh baby," Sally whispered, in his ear, her breath hot with passion, "let's go into the bedroom and I'll really do you right."
In the bedroom, Sally said, "All right, baby, you just lie down and relax. Mama will take good care of you."
Smiling, Brent happily reclined on the bed, while Sally pulled off his shoes and stockings. She unbuttoned his shirt, her fingers trailing lightly across his cheat. Then looking down, she could see the bulge of his cock pressed against his pants.
"Well," she said, "we're going to have to do something about that, won't we?"
Nimble fingers unfastened his belt and with one fell swoop, she had his pants and undershorts off.
Naked, he waited for Sally to continue – and that she did.
Moving down the bed, she lightly rubbed the soles of his feet with her hands while she laved her tongue, wet with saliva, over his toes – taking time to suck them occasionally into her mouth for good measure.
She was pleased to hear him sigh with pleasure and it made her want to try that much more to please him. Leaving his toes, she licked every inch of both feet until they were covered with a thin coat of saliva.
Her tongue then moved up his legs until she was almost to his cock. His male odor penetrated her nostrils, arousing her passions even more.
Her tongue lapped lightly at his balls, lying heavy below the erect harness of his prick. Opening her mouth wide, she sucked one nut inside, letting it wallow in the warmth of her saliva, then, with both hands, parted the hairy cheeks of his ass, exposing his tight, puckered asshole. Still sucking his balls she pressed her right index finger against his rectum. At her touch, she was surprised to see, it blossomed open, begging her, to stick her finger inside.
Brent groaned louder as he felt the harness of her finger penetrating his anus, sending the sensations right up to his cock. He knew he was going to get his moneys worth tonight all right.
Still finger-fucking his ass, Sally left his balls and moved her mouth up to his cock. Wetting her tongue, she licked up the long, hard shaft, starting at the hair-covered base, then moving right up to the bulging red head.
As she lapped the underside of his knob, it throbbed uncontrollably, sending shivers of pleasure racing through his body.
Opening her mouth wide, Sally then sucked half of his cock into her mouth. Gently, she bit dawn on the hard, warm flesh, grating against it with the sharp edges of her teeth. Brent cried out, half in pain, half with pleasure, at the feeling of her teeth digging into his cock.
Sally eased up with her teeth, then sucked him deeper into her mouth until her lips almost touched his patch of pubic hair at the base. Up and down her head went as she forced his prick in and out of her mouth – at the same time finger-fucking his asshole with one hand and squeezing his balls with the other.
By instinct, Sally could see that he was just about to come and it was much too soon for that. Letting his cock fall from her mouth, she got up from the bed. Hurriedly, she climbed over his bod until she was squatting, her wet, swollen cunt directly above the bursting, purple head of his knobkerrie.
Grasping the base of the shaft in her hand, Sally rubbed his cock head up and down the length of her gash, wetting the tip with her warm excretions.
Sally felt her clitoris, erect and throbbing with passion. The hot juices of her lust ran thickly down the inner flesh of her thighs. I am ready to be fucked! she announced to herself.
Husky breathed, Sally pressed his cock head against the quivering cavern of her cunt. Slowly, she sank onto the heavy, throbbing slab of meat. She could feel the thickness of his prick, stretching wide the walls of her ever-ready vagina as she impaled herself with the deliberateness of a suicidal Japanese on a samurai sword.
When she had his cock fully buried inside the soft, slimy hole, she bent to rest on his chest. Her breath was hot in his ear as she whispered, "Oh, baby, your cock is so good… so big. Jesus, you're filling my cunt with it. Fuck me. Oh, honey, fuck me hard with your beautiful, fucking prick. Slam it up my hole, oh, ram it into me. Cram it in my cunt. God, that's good."
Brent was throwing his ass up and down, driving every inch of his cock into her slimy, soft, grasping hole. Loud sucking sounds filled the room as did the odor of their sex. Their breath was hot in each other's face as they struggled with the breathtaking tide of their passion.
As he fucked her, Brent reached down to cup the soft, bouncing flesh of her ass. Sally moaned as one of his fingers scraped inside the deep crack of her ass until he found her tightly puckered hole. He pressed against it. Sally cried out as she felt the tip of his finger being inserted inside her rectum. She felt she had to shit, but she liked it.
"More, Brent, give me more." Her pleadings ground into his ears. "Stick your finger all the way up. Oh, God, yes, fuck my asshole, all the way. Oh, that feels so good. Move it in and out. Oh, God, good, oh yes!"
Brent complied and began sawing his finger-cum-sword in and out of the tight sheath of her rectum. As he fucked her ass, he could feel his finger pressing against a soft mass of shit; that excited him more.
Both of them were now pumping madly as they struggled for their climax. Sally raised herself on her hands and was throwing her as up and down, fucking herself on his cock for all she was worth. At the same time, Brent's hands shot up to clutch at her soft, billowy tits.
"Oh, fuck me," Sally cried.
The solid cock, sliding back and forth inside the wet tunnel of lust made her cry for joy with every forward thrust. Her skull was ablaze, red hot balls of fire searing her brain.
Suddenly, the volcano inside her genitals erupted, sending her hot, sticky discharge of joy juice pouring from her cunt. At the same time, Brent grunted and she could feel his cock jerking inside that hot twat, as an ocean of slimy, boiling sperm spurted from his prick, drowning her cunt in a sea of jism.
Sally collapsed on top of his body, his softening cock still lodged inside her, vagina. Their mouths met in a hot, wet kiss, their saliva-covered tongues mingling inside each other's mouth.
Suddenly, Sally felt his hands on her thighs. Grasping her, he pulled her body forward until she was squatting over his mouth. She felt his fingers pulling apart the thick swollen outer lips of her receptacle, then his tongue was in side, snaking across the come-soaked flesh of her prick squeezer.
Sal watched as great gobs of his sperm fell from her vagina into his open mouth. His tongue began probing deep inside her hole, sucking out all the warm, creamy juices he could find.
As he lapped her twat, Brent induced Sally's excitement to fever pitch again and she found herself grinding her smelly, slimy gash all over his face, then pressing down to bury his nose inside her bole.
Reaching behind her, she found his cock standing tall, as hard as a rock. Turnabout being fair play, Sally kept her cunt pressed against his face while she quickly moved into the sixty-nine and engulfed the massive length of his cock inside the warm, wet depths of her mouth.
She sucked his cock, trying to draw out another load of his hot, thick, sticky sperm. This time, she decided, I want it in my mouth and want to swallow it. Simultaneous with sucking him, she squeezed his balls, sadistically digging her nails into the sensitive sac.
Brent's ass was gyrating on the bed as Sally aroused his passion to fever pitch. His tongue snaked wildly inside the sticky flesh of her cunt. Sally groaned hoarsely as she drove the rigid flesh of her clitoris into his sensuous mouth. Sal quivered as tiny spasms raced through her stomach. The faster Brent licked and sucked at her throbbing clit, the faster she drew his raging cock in and out of her mouth.
Precipitately, her, body exploded in a fiery orgasm that sent his and her hot, creamy come pouring from her drenched cunt into his thirsty mouth.
With a wild cry, Sally impaled herself on his entire cock, to the hilt in her mouth, while at the same time, savagely grasping his nuts again.
His cock throbbed wildly inside her mouth and then she felt and tasted the come as it spewed from his pisshole down her throat. She sucked feverishly, trying to get every last drop of jism. When the torrent ended, she released his balls and, reversing her position, fell on the bed beside him, resting her head on his shoulders.
After a few minutes, Sally got an irresistible urge to squat and piss all over him, but not knowing how he would react, she managed to control herself. Instead, she got up from the bed and went into the bathroom to relieve her bladder. Swabbing her pussy dry, she walked into the kitchen where she fixed a pitcher of martinis.
When she returned to the bedroom with the pitcher and two glasses, she found him sitting on the side of the bed tying his shoelaces.
"Leaving so soon?" she asked.
On seeing the refreshments he said, "Well, maybe I'll stay a few more minutes."
Taking his hand, she led him into the den where she turned on the stereo while he poured drinks.
Sitting beside her on the couch, Brent turned to her. "Sally, I know this is a foolish question, but, out of curiosity, why did you decide to go into this business?"
Sally, a glint of amusement in her eyes, said, "Oh, I don't know. After working as a secretary where I had to fuck the boss, I just decided that I could make a lot more money and do a lot more fucking this way than being a secretary. Besides, this way I get to sleep late in the morning."
Brent was thoughtful for a moment, then, reaching into his wallet he handed Sally a hundred-dollar bill – plus a business card.
Pointing to the card, he said, "This is a friend of mine. If you would like to make a little more money and perhaps win a little fame, give him a call. Tell him that I sent you and I'm sure he'll be interested."
Brent gave Sally one last kiss and finished his drink.
"Goodnight, baby," he said, and was on his way. Sally walked, back to the couch and poured herself another drink. She looked at the card: Winning Films, John Tyler amp; Associates, 984-8320.
Sally could imagine what type of films they were, but the thought set her cunt to tingling – which decided her to call them first thing in the morning.
As soon as her head hit the pillow, she was asleep, with visions of stardom running through her mind.
She could see herself lying on a bed, her thighs opened wide. Suddenly, the director yelled, "Action!" and there was a huge monster prick plunging deep into her openly juicy cunt.
What a dream!



CHAPTER FIVE


That morning, Sally dialed the filmmaker's number.
"Winning Films," a female answered.
"Yes," Sally said, "I would like to talk to Mr. Tyler, please."
"One moment. Who shall I say is calling?"
"Sally Nichols. I'm a friend of Brent Porter."
After a pause, a man said, "Miss Nichols, I'm John Tyler. What can I do for you?"
"To be perfectly honest," Sally said, "I don't really know. I saw Brent Porter last night and he gave me your card and said that I should call you."
"Do you know what type of films we make here, Miss Nichols?"
"No, but I can imagine, and it sounds delightful."
Sally thought she heard a quickening in Mr. Tyler's breathing.
"Miss Nichols, could you be down here at, say, one o'clock?"
"I think so," Sally answered. "Is there anything special that I should or shouldn't wear?"
"No. Just be in my office at one. I'll see you then. Goodbye."
At one o'clock, Sally was at Mr. Tyler's office.
The intercom on the secretary's desk buzzed.
"Miss Wanton, please send Miss Nichols in."
She walked into Tyler's office.
Sitting behind a large desk was a fairly good-looking man in his early forties.
Walking over to a chair, Sally sat and waited.
"Miss Nichols, tell me, what type of motion pictures do you think we make here?"
Sally looked at him and smiled.
"Fuck films," she said, smilingly.
Tyler, too, grinned. "And suppose that were true. How would you feel about acting in them?"
"Let me put it this way, Mr. Tyler. There is nothing about sex that I don't enjoy and there is nothing that I love more than money."
Tyler studied her for a moment, then wrote an address on a piece of paper.
"A crew will be shooting at that address in little more than an hour. If you want the job, consider yourself hired. You will be paid five hundred dollars per film, whether it takes one hour to shoot or ten. How does that sound to you?"
"Mr. Tyler," Sally said, "I don't know how to thank you."
"We'll talk about that later," he said lecherously. "Right now I just want you to do a good job."
The address Tyler had given her turned out to be an old brownstone in Greenwich Village.
Up three flights of stairs, Sal came to apartment six.
The door was opened by a tall, rugged-looking guy in his twenties.
"Yes," he said, "what can I do for you?"
"I'm Sally Nichols. Mr. Tyler sent me over."
"Oh, come in. I'm Bob Simpson."
Motioning to two muscular men near some movie cameras, Bob said, "Sally, this is Jim Danning and Phil Spencer. They'll, be with you in the picture."
Sally said, "Nice to meet you."
As she assayed them, she knew she wouldn't mind this one bit. Both were tall with ruddy complexions. Already she could feel her cunt juicing at the thought of having both of them in bed at the same time.
A voice from behind one of the cameras yelled, "Is everybody here?"
Arm around Sally's shoulder, Phil said, "Time to go to work," and he and Jim walked her over to the bed.
The director told them that there was no plot this time and to do whatever they wanted – just so long as they kept the action up.
As the camera whirred, Jim quickly shed his clothing – Sal following suit. Phil was taking his time, keeping his eyes on her – wanting to see what she looked like naked.
A completely nude Sal stood in front of Phil. While his eyes devoured her body. She took a deep breath, thrusting tits out in front of her. Slowly she turned so he could see the ripe cheeks of her ass. When Sal turned around, she saw Jim sitting on the bed. His cock, although soft, was a good seven inches long. He smiled as he watched the show Sal put on for Phil.
Suddenly, Phil rushed up to her and planted his lips on hers. She opened her mouth willingly to accept his long, wet tongue. His hands ran down her back to her ass; he began to cup and knead the softly fleshed cheeks. Sal could feel his cock rising hard against her body.
Jim, meanwhile, was lying back in bed, watching them.
"Come on," she said to Phil, "let's get into bed."
Jim moved over while Phil and Sal climbed in. They continued their kiss and she could feel someone's hands squeezing the soft-fleshed tits. It must have been Jim, because Phil still had a hold of her ass.
Sal felt her cunt getting all creamy with juice. She found Phil's cock and started playing with it, squeezing it with her fingers, then running her hand up and down the long shaft until he had a throbbing hard-on.
Breaking the kiss, he pressed his mouth against her ear and lightly licked the inside.
"Hey," he said, "how about sucking me for a while?"
The thought of sucking his cock exploded in Sal's brain. She looked down at his cock and smiled to herself. Sliding down on the bed, she brought her mouth right to his pulsating prick. Holding his cock at the base, she ran her tongue up and down the long underside and licked at his cock head, applying a warm, wet pressure. Sal's fingers closed on his balls as she opened her mouth wide and sucked in half of his cock.
Sal's head bobbed up and down as she sucked on his meaty prick. The taste was delicious and the male odor of his sex filled her nostrils. She couldn't get enough. She forced her mouth lower on his tool, trying to take in even more of it, but couldn't. Already, she felt the bead of his cock pressing against the back of her throat.
As she continued to suck him, she realized he would come if she didn't stop. She didn't want him to shoot his load in her month. Sal wanted, his cock to be good and hard when it was time for both men to fuck her.
Phil was squirming with the need to come. His cock was bursting. His bands were all over Sal's ass, squeezing the cheeks while one finger was digging deep inside her asshole, exciting her even more.
Suddenly Phil groaned and his cock throbbed inside Sal's mouth. The contractions of his cock sent load after load of his sperm shooting into her mouth. She thought that he was going to come forever. Sal kept swallowing and sucking swallowing and sucking until she'd finally drained his balls of their come without spilling a drop.
When his orgasm ended, Sal moved over him and sat down on his chest.
"Now," she said, "it's your turn. Suck my cunt!"
As his tongue came out to lap at the juicy flesh of her twat, the cameraman moved around so he could get a good, tight shot of Phil's tongue lapping inside Sal's pussy.
As Phil sucked her pussy, she mashed it against his face, trying to get his tongue deeper into her hole. At the same time, Jim kneeled up on the bed and pressed his mouth against one of her hot tits, sucking the swollen nipple between his lips and laying the tip of it with his hot, wet tongue.
Sal closed her eyes. She was in ecstasy as she felt their mouths working on her. Jim was sucking more and more of her boob into his mouth while Phil was forcing his tongue forever deeper into the drenched, slimy hole of Sal's twat.
Suddenly, she groaned. She felt Jim's finger prodding against her asshole once again and then it was quickly buried inside.
"Oh yes," she cried out, "fuck my asshole good. Shit, slam your finger all the way up. Press it in hard. Fuck my ass… harder. Twist your finger all around. Oh, I love it, I love it."
Reaching behind Sal could feel Phil had another hard-on; she could also feel Jim's erect cock pressing against her stomach. Sal wanted to get fucked. Wanted to feel both of their cocks slamming inside.
After Phil gave her throbbing clit one last suck, she lay on top of his cock, her swollen cunt hole pressing against the magnificent head of his cock. She moaned, feeling it sliding into her. It was absolutely delicious. As soon as he had his cock all the way inside her vagina, she turned to Jim.
"All right, baby," she said, "I want to feel your prick all the way up my ass. Okay?"
"Of course it's okay."
Moving around behind her, she felt Jim's tongue laying up and down the crack of her ass, then centering on her small, puckered hole.
After he had soaked Sal's asshole with his saliva, she felt his cock pressing against her hole. She wiggled her ass and felt the head of his cock force its way up her shit bole. Sal was getting a good, stiff prick up her ass and loving it.
Sal began to feel a degrading type of pleasure as she bounced on Phil's hard cock; at the same time Jim's prick was being stuffed up her ass.
Spasms of pleasure raced through, her body as Jim put his hands on her hips and drove his cock all the way into her ass with long, even strokes. Sal was being punctured in front and back. Fucked by their two hard, beautiful cocks at the same time, both of her holes, cunt and ass, stuffed with their male meat – their cocks!
Phil's hands came up to clutch Sal's tits. He caught her nipples, hard and throbbing, between his thumbs and forefingers and squeezed them. The passion was welling inside her body. Sal was getting what she always wanted – and loved it.
"Oh, fuck me!" she cried.
Phil began pumping madly into Sal's steaming pussy, slamming his cock to the hilt inside her hole. Suddenly he grunted; Sal felt his load of hot, thick jazzin jism shooting into her, splashing into her vagina. Her body exploded in a fiery orgasm and drenched Phil's cock beneath her with her own load of come cream.
Jim kept pumping into Sal's ass and she knew he was going to come soon. She began slamming her ass back and forth, matching his movements, while squeezing her ass muscles tight on his cock until thinking she would strangle it.
Phil grunted hoarsely as he savagely bit into Sal's shoulder. She felt his cock swell even harder inside her rectum; then her ass was drowned in a sea of sperm spewing from his cock. The tissue of her asshole was scalded by his hot, sticky come. But Sal loved it. She loved it!
Crying out as his ejaculation sent another small series of spasms racing through her body, Sal was left exhausted – for the moment.
Eventually the emotions died down. She moaned, feeling Phil's prick growing smaller inside her cunt, while Jim simply pulled his semi-hard cock from the depths of her asshole.
Sally had forgotten all about the other people in the room.
"Cut. Beautiful," someone cried; then the director brought all three of them a drink.
The liquor was good as it reached Sal's stomach, warming her. "Thanks a lot," she said.
"Are you okay?" he asked.
"Yes," Sal said. "I'm fine. My ass is sore, but it sure as hell was worth it."
"Oh, by the way," he said, "we're going to need you, for one more film today, but don't worry. It's a lesbian flick so you won't have to worry about getting any sorer."
"Fine by me," Sal said…
After waiting for about an hour while they cleaned up the studio, a girl of around eighteen walked in.
Bob called to her: "Laura, come here."
She was a swinging little chick with long, straight blonde hair that fell around her shoulders. She was wearing a light sweater, and it was plain to see, from the way her nipples poked through, she wasn't wearing a bra. Sal found herself wondering if she was wearing panties under her mini-skirt.
Sally could already feel the inside of her cunt getting all juicy. Sal was just dying to eat her, to tongue her hot, little twat and suck the cream therein.
Bob said, "Laura, I'd like you to meet Sally. She's going to be your co-star this afternoon."
Laura smiled approval, holding her hand to Sally. "Nice to meet you," Laura said, her voice soft and warm.
"The pleasure is all mine," Sally replied.
Fifteen minutes passed before lights and cameras were ready.
"Are you ready to have some fun?" said Bob.
Laura and Sal nodded.
"All right, girls," be said, "this is the story. Sally; you and Laura are sisters. Now, the opening shot is going to feature Sally. You're in bed trying to sleep, but you can't because you're horny as hell. Keeping yourself covered with blankets, I want you to slide your hand down to your cunt and begin jacking off. After a few seconds, throw off the blankets and open your legs as wide as you can. I'll want a tight shot of your cunt with your fingers moving in and out of it. Laura, at this time I'll cue you to walk in on Sally. You'll watch her masturbate for a moment and then you'll throw off your baby-doll and join her on the bed. You two know what to do after that. All right, places everybody."
Undressing quickly, Sally got under the covers and waited for the whirr of the cameras. As soon as they started, she went into her act, trying to show with facial expressions she was horny – not too difficult, because she was. Sally's cunt was itching so badly she could hardly stand it.
She slid her hand under the covers and began to stroke the inner lips of her twat, sighing as she felt the juices begin to ooze from her hole. Sally couldn't stand being covered – she wanted to be naked in front of the world. She threw the blankets off the bed, opened her legs to expose her cunt dripping with juice, to the cyclopean eye of the camera, then sank three fingers as far as possible inside the steaming hole.
At that point, Laura walked in. She was wearing a see-through babydoll nightie that let, not only the soft mounds of her boobs show, but her light patch of pussy hair. She watched Sally for a few moments while she continued to finger-fuck her cunt, then Laura stripped, walked to the bed, keeping her eyes glued to Sally's dripping vagina.
With a guttural moan, Laura was suddenly beside Sally on the bed, their mouths pressing together. Sally felt the wetness of Laura's tongue invading her mouth and welcomed it.
Laura's tongue was long, wet and warm, like a serpent as it slithered down Sal's throat, causing Sal to moan with passion.
Their hands were all over each other's body. Sally cupped and squeezed the warm flesh of Laura's boobs, while she found the hot, wet flesh of Sally's cunt. Laura moaned softly as Sally felt fingers sliding up her moist, humid channel.
Their tongues were also all over the place, lapping at each other's face, throat, neck and ears. They were both rapidly going out of their minds with passion. Not even Bob expected to get film this good.
Bending her head down, Sally sucked one of Laura's rock-hard nipples into her mouth. Sally bit on Laura's sensitive flesh while pressing an index finger against the tightness of Laura's asshole. As Sal pressed harder, Laura pushed her ass against Sally. Sally got the message. Without even wetting her finger, she slammed it all the way up Laura's tight, dark channel. A scream of half-pain, half-pleasure flew from Laura's throat. Sal moved her finger in and out of Laura's ass, while her thumb found Laura's dripping, slimy cunt hole. Laura cried out again as Sal's thumbnail scraped against the tender walls of her vagina.
"Oh, Sally," Laura screamed, "do it to me. Oh, God, harder. That's so good. Oh, I can't stand it. Push it in, more, more, oh, yes, fuck my ass. Oh, shit, shit. Oh my God…"
Sal's thumb inside Laura's cunt, rampaging in and out of her co-star's liquid hole was turning the juices into a thick, white froth, with the odor permeating Sally's nostrils, exploding inside her brain.
Sally whipped her body around into the sixty-nine position, positioning her own dripping vagina against Laura's mouth. Immediately Sal felt the long, slippery length of Laura's tongue sliding up her twat hole. At the same time Laura was savagely twisting the erect length of Sal's clitoris between her fingers. Sal was going out of her mind with passion.
She buried her head between Laura's legs and began lapping at the white foam of her cunt juice, taking long licks all the way up and down the length of her swollen gash.
Husky moans came from both their throats as their passion mounted, caught inside a vortex of lust. In a daring move, Sal's tongue left Laura's cunt and moved down an inch or so to her red, puckered asshole. Sal pressed against it with the tip of her tongue. The taste was acridly strong, but excited her. She pushed harder, felt the ring of muscle around Laura's entrance give and suddenly Sally had an inch of tongue imbedded inside Laura's shit hole.
A loud gasp came from Laura as Sally began to fuck her ass with her tongue. Laura's screams of passion filled the room. Her legs opened wider to give Sal more access to Laura's asshole that had now blossomed open like a bright, red flower.
Laura's tongue was still slithering madly inside the wet flesh of Sally's vagina and she felt an orgasm building. Sally's ass rotated in small circles as she ground a swollen vagina against Laura's face, soaking her with Sally's warm pussy juice. Sally was still tongue-fucking her asshole, while thrusting four fingers in and out of Laura's cream-soaked cunt; both were on the verge of coming, both working madly to satisfy the other.
Suddenly Laura screamed and Sal knew Laura's moment had arrived. Sal pressed her mouth to Laura's cunt and sucked her twat for all she was worth, trying to capture the sweet, hot cream that was now spewing forth from her palpitating hole.
The taste of Laura's cunt-juice was all Sal needed. Her body suddenly exploded with an orgasm, sending her discharge of come-juice into Laura's hungrily sucking mouth.
As the spasms began to ebb, Laura's tongue slowed to the joint where she was just lightly licking at the now supersensitive flesh of Sal's vagina. It was beautiful.
When it was all over, Sal rolled off Laura and pressed lips to Laura's in a warm, wet, slow kiss, both tasting the rich flavor of their cunts.
Director Bob was standing over them. Giving both a kiss, he said, "Kids, that was great. Just great. Take a break while we work out the next sequence."
Robes on, Laura and Sal sat drinking coffee, wondering what Bob meant by the next sequence. Sally didn't know what else they could do. She had already been with two guys and a girl. What else was there?
The answer came with entrance of a tall, ruggedly handsome guy with a large German shepherd. Sally's heart skipped a beat as she stared disbelievingly at the dog. Surely I'm not going to fuck a dog – or am I?
Laura looked at Sally with amusement. "Is this going to be the first time that you've made it with a mutt?" she asked.
Sally stared back. "Do you mean that we are going to be fucking that dog?"
Laura was grinning obscenely from ear to ear. "That's right," she said. "Only we'll probably be doing more than fucking it, if I know Bob."
As she continued to stare at the animal, Sally began to feel a perverted sense of desire playing over her body: Bob looked over to her.
"Sally," be said, "come meet your new partner."
Sally could feel her cunt itching with passion; the juices beginning to flow.
Looking to the man holding the leash, Bob said, "Sally, this is Ric Vogel." Looking at the dog sitting quietly beside Vogel, he added, "This is Muster. He'll be with you and Laura in the next scene."
As she looked at him, the animal's tongue came out and licked his chops. Sally could just about imagine what it would feel like inside her hot, wet cunt.
After explaining what was to be done in the scene, Bob left the three of them, Sally, Laura and Muster, on the bed ready to begin. As soon as the cameras started, the show began.
Slowly, sensually, Laura spread her legs so her still-wet cunt could be caught by the camera. Sally pressed the animal's face against the swollen lips of Laura's vagina and watched as the animal hungrily ate the warm flesh, taking long licks all the way up the length of her gash.
As the dog licked Laura's twat, Sally mouthed Laura's breasts, sucking the hard nipples into her mouth, then gently biting the way she liked it.
After only a couple of minutes, Laura was already insane with desire from the dog's long tongue tirelessly lapping at her twat.
It was now time to change. Following direction, Sally got on all fours, keeping her ass up and toward the camera, while Laura directed the dog to Sally's cunt. After watching him lap Sally's cunt for another minute, the camera switched to catch Laura's hand slowly rubbing up and down the dog's cock until an eight-inch length of pink doggie burger protruded from the hair covered sheath. Wetting her hand with saliva, Laura went back to jacking off the dog, a look of crazed passion on her face.
Sally switched from her hands and knees position onto her, back so the camera would have a better shot of the animal licking her cunt. At the same time, she cupped and kneaded the soft flesh of her boobs, pulling roughly on the erect tips of her nipples. The temperature inside her vagina rose another few degrees as she watched Laura rubbing the dog's cock.
Time for something new: getting up, Sally helped Laura roll the dog over onto his back. His cock, enlarged ready for a fucking, was standing straight into the air.
Holding the dog still, Laura squatted over his face. Shivers of lust raced through her body as she felt his tongue reaching out once again to lap at her cream-filled gash.
Sally looked hungrily, at the animal's cock, glistening pink and wet in the light. Her hand wrapped around the hard length of flesh and moved up and down. Her cunt tingled with desire as she realized the perversity of what she was doing; I'm jacking off a dog. I'm actually rubbing a dog's cock!
Her mouth moved closer to the animal's organ. The musk of his sex reached her nose, exciting her all the more. I have to taste it. Her tongue, wet with saliva, came out from her mouth. Making a great stride forward in the depravity business, she licked the tip of the dog's prick. The flavor filled her mouth. She was a woman possessed: her mouth opened wide and, in one huge gulp, engulfed the entire cock into her mouth. The dog yelped with pleasure as he felt the wet warmth of Sally's mouth sucking his extended penis. As she sucked him, Sally lightly fondled his balls, bouncing them around inside his hairy, black sack.
Time for Sally to experience a new degradation: leaving his cock, Sally lapped at his balls, then, opening her mouth, sucked both inside, letting them wallow in the warmth of her saliva-filled cavern; at the same time she went back to masturbating the animal.
Muster was going out of his dog-mind with lust. His loud yelps filled the room, echoing from the walls. His tongue shot madly from his mouth as he continued to lick Laura's cunt and ass, the odor of her sex adding to his excitement.
Sweat poured from Sally's body as she went back to sucking the entire length of Muster's dog cock, feeling it pressing against the back of her throat.
As she experienced his balls swelling with his load of sperm, Sally stopped sucking him. She didn't want him to come yet. I must see what it's like to have a dog's cock inside my cunt, fucking me.
Giving the pink cock one last suck, Sally squatted over the animal, the open, swollen how of her twat directly above his throbbing penis. Grasping the base of his cock, Sally lowered herself onto it. A loud, hoarse sigh of desire ripped through her throat as she felt the slimy organ sliding, up her passageway, deep into her cunt.
Although the cock wasn't as big as some of the men she had fucked, just the thought, just knowing that it was a dog's cock fucking her was enough to make her come.
Almost as soon as she put it in, her entire body exploded with the force of her orgasm. She became an erupting volcano as she spewed forth the hot lava of her come, soaking with its wet, sticky warmth the animal's prick, still imbedded deep inside her.
When it was over, she moved over to make way for Laura. Sally watched with perverted passion as Laura crawled over the dog's heaving frame and pressed her palpitating cunt hole against the tip of his throbbing cock.
A shudder went through Laura as she felt the meat slithering up her hole. She pumped her ass up and down, driving the slimy prick inside her grasping twat until she, too, with a scream of erotic joy reached her peak and showered his pounding cock with another discharge of female come.
When her orgasm ended, she moved off his writhing body and, together, she and Sally tried to satisfy the dog. Howls and yelps filled the room as Laura filled her mouth with his come soaked balls and Sally went back to sucking his flavorful cock. Faster and faster, Sally's mouth moved on his penis until, with a savage howl, he erupted inside her mouth.
Instead of pulling away, Sally continued to suck his cock, draining his nuts of every last drop of canine jism. Gradually his meat shrank inside her mouth until it was again enclosed inside its sheath.
The camera crew had run out of film, but they continued to watch with delight as Sally let her mouthful of hot, sticky sperm pour into Laura's open, waiting mouth. After swallowing it, the two French-kissed, still savoring the flavor of the carnal canine that remained on their tongues.
After this last episode, Sally, although she thoroughly enjoyed every minute, had to admit she was exhausted.
She welcomed Bob's announcement that they were now done for the day. Well done – on all sides – Sally thought.
Bob handed her a check for her day's work, then she and Laura left to have dinner together, each offering to pick up the check since both were five hundred dollars wealthier than when the day began.



CHAPTER SIX


That night Sally lay in her bed, her mind racing. Over and over, she thought about the five hundred dollars. The check wasn't only money; it symbolized cunt power. Not only would men pay outlandish prices just to fuck her, but they would pay two or three times as much to have it on film. She still couldn't get over being paid five hundred dollars just for three hours of her time; and the use of her cunt. With these thoughts, she fell asleep.
As time went on, Sally became more and more brazen in her methods of picking men up. She had long ago stopped sitting in bars and waiting for her customers. She had found it faster and simpler just to walk the street and make her propositions.
On this particular night, she decided she didn't even have to solicit. Naked under a coat, she strolled the street and as she approached a man, she simply opened her coat to display her assets. With this method, it took her precisely ten, minutes to find herself an agreeable gentleman. Minutes later, they were entering her apartment.
Smiling, Sally said, "Can I fix you a drink?"
"Yes, thank you," he replied.
Upon returning, she found him sitting on the couch completely nude, his soft but long cock resting on his thigh.
As she handed him his drink, he said, "Take off your coat."
Sal smiled. "You're the boss," she said, and with that, she removed her coat and sat down be side him, equally naked.
Putting an arm around her, he fondled her right breast, gently squeezing the nipple to erection. Sally lightly licked inside his ear. "Do you like them?" she asked, her voice low and seductive in his ear. "Do you like my pretty titties?" she repeated.
Wrapping her fingers around his soft piece of cock meat, she rubbed it up and down until it was standing hard and proud, ready for her cunt.
"Hey, baby," she whispered, "would you like mama to suck your big hard cock? Would you like to feel your wonderful prick inside mama's nice warm mouth? Huh, would you like that?"
A low groan came from his throat as Sally placed her mouth next to his throbbing organ. Her tongue came out and lightly licked his cock at the underside from the base all the way to the top of his swollen red cockhead. Splitting his piss hole apart with her fingers, she tried to insert the tip of her tongue inside.
He was still fondling her boobs, but his touches became more and more passionate as his excitement grew. Sally, still licking up and down the length of his prick, cupped his nuts, hefting their weight in the palm of her hand.
"Oh baby, suck me," he whispered, his voice low and hoarse, "suck my cock. Stuff it all into your mouth. I want to feel every inch of my prick inside your mouth."
Giving his cock one more lick, Sally opened her mouth and accepted his cock head inside. Small moans came from his throat as she forced her mouth deeper onto his erect, throbbing penis. Gradually, she managed to take all of it in until her lips pressed against his patch of pubic hair at the base.
"Oh, that's right, baby. Suck that cock good. Fill your mouth with it. Fill your stinking mouth with my cock. Suck it up, baby, suck all of it up," he exclaimed.
Sally's mouth was working up and down in long, even strokes, making this the best blow job the guy ever had. She knew what it did to men when she sucked their cocks the way she relaxed the pressure on the way down, then the tremendous suction on the way up, pulling the come straight up from his balls.
"Hey, baby," he said, "turn around so I can eat you. I've just got to have a taste of your cunt. Get on top of me."
Quickly, Sally whirled around into the sixty-nine, without his cock once leaving her mouth, to bring her cunt, dripping with cream, above his face.
She moaned lightly while she sucked him as she felt his tongue sliding through the folds of her cunt flesh, moving from her openly palpitating hole, to her throbbingly erect clitoris, then back to her much-used hole again.
Her body was a mass of seething lust as he sucked lightly at her clitoris, squeezing it with his lips, then swirling his tongue around the sensitive protuberance.
Her entire being was wallowing in pleasure as she both received it and gave it.
Suddenly, he pulled his mouth from her twat. "All right, baby," he said, "let's fuck."
Getting up, Sally led him into the bedroom where they'd be more comfortable. Getting onto the bed, Sally lay on her back, opened her legs wide, exposing her swollen cunt to his eyes. At the same time, she watched his cock, standing straight out from his body, throbbing with his inner desire. Sally held out her arms to him. "Come on, baby," she said, her voice thick with lust, "fuck me. Shove your nice, big cock all the way up my cunt. Show me what a good fucker you are. Fuck me!"
Grinning lewdly, he joined Sally on the bed, crawling between her legs. Grasping his cock at the base, he placed the head of it against her open cunt hole.
"Don't worry, baby, I'll fuck you. I'll fuck that little cunt of yours so good, that you won't be able to walk for a week," he said.
With that, he lunged forward to bury almost the entire length of his meat inside her hole with that one lunge. Sally, throwing her ass into the air, succeeded in sinking the rest of his cock into the grasping, sticky hole of her vagina.
"Okay, baby," she whispered, "now fuck me."
Pumping his ass up and down, driving his meat in and out of Sally's tight vagina, feeling the walls of her cunt grasp at his cock each time he pulled out, he heard small moans come from Sally's throat as he continued to slowly fuck her, building her up for the final frantic moments when they would both reach their own exquisite orgasm.
Sally had wrapped her legs around his ass, allowing him a deeper penetration into her cunt. Her ass bounced up and down, savagely, as she sought to drive him even deeper into the dark, wet recesses of her twat.
"Oh, honey, fuck me," she cried out, "fuck me. Hard, harder, drive your cock into me, let me feel it. Screw me, fuck my cunt. I want your cock inside me, harder, harder; oh, God, Jesus, shit, pound me, pound your prick up my cunt. Screw me, fuck, fuck, oh, shit. I'm gonna come, I'm gonna come. Oh, God, Jesus, now, harder, fuck me, I'm coming, I'm coming, now… now… NOW!"
With a mighty flailing of her body, Sally gave in to the muscle spasms of the orgasm sweeping through her being. Torrents other hot, sticky come poured from her cock-stuffed cunt hole, running down the spread crack of her ass and into a slimy puddle on the bed.
Her screams of ecstasy filled the room as he kept pumping his rock-hard meat into her hole until he, too, grunting, shot his load of sperm deep into the dark, quivering hole of her twat. Sally's moans continued as she felt the scalding jets of his come splashing against her vaginal walls. Slowly, teasingly, she squeezed the muscles inside her vagina in an effort to drain the last drops of sperm from his rapidly diminishing cock.
When it was finally over, he collapsed on top of her, crushing her breasts beneath his chest. Pressing his lips to hers, Sally readily, eagerly accepted his tongue as it slithered into her mouth.
"Oh, baby," she moaned with satisfaction, "that was so good. I don't know when I've been fucked so nicely. Your cock was so good… so big. I just loved it inside me."
Rolling off of her, he lay beside her to let his desire build for another session inside her warm, silky cunt… or maybe, if he was lucky, her ass!
Lighting cigarettes, the two of them were content to relax and chat, but it wasn't long before they felt the desire for another sexual experience.
Placing his hand on her bosom, he began to softly squeeze and mold the firm, resilient flesh of her breasts, feeling her hard, erect nipples pressing against the palm of his hand.
Their mouths met in a hot, passionate kiss; their tongues mingling wetly inside each other's mouth, tasting the sweetness of the other's saliva. Small, soft moans escaped Sally's throat as her desire grew. Her hand reached to gently fondle his rapidly growing cock while his fingers slid in and out of her swollen, humid vagina.
Sally's tongue was hot inside his ear as she licked with desire the side of his face.
"Oh, honey," she moaned, her breath hot with passion, "please, fuck me again. I'm ready… so ready… God, I've got to have it. My cunt's burning… I'm so hot, I can't stand it. Please, fuck me. Oh, God, fuck me with your beautiful, hard-fucking prick… shove it up my hole. Oh, just fuck my cunt to death. Please, oh, God, please…"
Obscenely, he looked at her.
"I've got a better idea," he said. "Roll over and get on your hands and knees. I'm going to pretend that you're a dog."
Complying with his directions, Sally got up on her hands and knees. Her ass sticking high up in the air was indeed a beautiful object.
With his hands, he spread wide the cheeks of her ass, and bending over, began to eagerly lick her small puckered asshole. Sally moaned with desire as she felt the tip of his tongue sliding into the clasping channel of her rectum.
"Oh, yes, baby, lick it good. Oh, God, get your tongue all the way up there. Oh, I can feel it I can feel it. Oh, oh, suck it, suck my shit, suck it, suck it. Oh, I love it… Now… now fuck my ass… Let me feel your cock up there. That's what I want… I want you to fuck my asshole. Fuck the shit out of it!"
As soon as he had her rectum thoroughly lubricated with his saliva, he straightened and, grasping the base of his cock, placed the head of it against her asshole, which now blossomed open.
Slowly, he began to push his way in. Sally moaned with delight as she felt the length of hard cock sliding into her most private of holes.
As he was pushing in, Sally was forcing her ass back, trying to fill herself on his immense length of meat.
"Oh, ream me, baby," she cried out, oblivious to the pain that accompanied every ass-fucking. "Shove that cock all the way to my throat. Oh, God, it feels so shitty. Oh, I love it, I love it. Stuff me… stuff my ass. Fuck me, fuck the shit out of me. Oh, Jesus, shit, yes, yes, harder, harder, ram it all the way up. Oh. God, yes, yes, yes…"
His cock was working like a piston as it slammed in and out of Sally's tight asshole. The sensations were incredible for both of them as the tight ring of muscle at the entrance to her ass grasped his cock with every movement they made.
Sally was like a crazed, sex-starved woman determined to channel her elementary carnality up her alimentary canal.
Saliva ran hotly from the corner of her mouth as she struggled to breathe against the overwhelming pleasure echoing through her body. Her orgasm was nearing. She could feel the sensations mounting inside her. Reaching down to her cunt, she pulled on the erect lump of her clitoris. Screams of pleasure tore from her throat. Her fingers on her clit pained, but it was so beautiful.
"Oh, I've got to come," she moaned to herself, "got to… come… oh, God let me come. Oh, cock, fuck me harder. Fill my ass, beautiful fucking prick… Fuck me. Coming… Coming, now, now, oh, harder harder harder… oh, oh, oh, God, fuck, fuck me. Fuck me. Tear my ass, hurt me, make me come. Now, now, coming, now,coming now, come, come, oh, oh, ooohhh, aaahhh, aaaiiiyyyeee…"
Wild screams of lust tore from her throat as her body erupted in a monumental climax sending forth gallons… oceans of her hot, sticky come came from the throbbing, palpitating vaginal hole. At the same time, his cock lodged deep inside her clasping ass, erupted in a powerful ejaculation, spewing his scalding sperm splashing against the walls of her abused rectum.
His cock, still buried inside her asshole, rapidly diminished in size, until with a loud pop, it was out. Totally exhausted, Sally collapsed on the bed. As she closed her eyes, she felt him getting up off the bed. Too tired to move, she lay there, not even thinking about him.
Suddenly, before she was able to react, she found her arms being tied behind her back. She wanted to scream, but the icy fear coursing through her body choked all sounds in her throat. Her eyes widened with fright as she found her legs being spread and tied to the bed posts.
"What… what are you doing?" she asked, stupefying fear scratching at her voice. "Why… why are you doing this?"
His eyes gleamed wickedly in the light. A lewd grin pulled the corners of his mouth.
"Why am I doing this?" he mimicked her fright-filled voice. "I'll tell you," he continued. "I am going to make an example out of you. I am going to show what will eventually happen to every girl like you, every stinking, dirty, streetwalking whore, every filthy cunt who sells her body for money."
Some of Sally's fear left her body, replaced with a cold hatred for this hypocritical old man. Who was he to condemn her for selling her cunt, when it was creatures such as this who enabled her to continue making a living?
"And what about you?" she screamed at him. "What kind of man are you… walking the streets every night until you can find a cunt that you can buy. What kind of saint are you?"
Suddenly, his hand whipped out and slapped hard against Sally's face.
"Yeah," Sally said, "you must be a real tough guy; beating up on women you tie to a bed. Yeah, you're a real tough guy. I'd just like to see you up against a real man – then you'd know what a piss-poor example of a man you really are."
"That's right," he said, "you just keep talking; you're only making it worse for yourself."
She knew that he was right. She was making it worse for herself. She also knew that she had to get out of this. There must be a way!
Cautiously, she began to work on the rope that bound her arms behind her back. If she could only free them she would at least have a chance.
As she continued to struggle with the bonds, she watched as he pulled his belt from his pants.
With an evil laugh, he said, "I'm sure that this is going to hurt you more than it will me."
The next instant, Sally screamed with pain as the heavy leather came down on her soft skin, leaving a dark, red welt. Again, his arm swung down, bringing the belt across her stomach. Another scream tore from her throat.
His laughter filled the room as he lashed her repeatedly with the belt; her torso was nothing more than a mass of deep, crisscrossed welts. Sally was now delirious with pain as he continued to lash her with the belt but, still she managed to continue in her efforts to free her arms.
Throwing the belt onto the floor, he then bent over and grabbed the quivering mounds of her breasts, tearing at them until she thought that he was going to pull them from her chest.
When he had finished with her tortured breasts, he began to slowly, and with great delight, plant punches on her bruised body, directing the last one with great care to her spread, swollen vagina.
Crawling over her, he sat on her breasts. His cock was hard; he grasped it at the base and began to masturbate. His eyes closed as he envisioned in his mind the beating that he had just subjected Sally to. With a guttural groan, his cock erupted with its orgasm, spewing his warmly sticky sperm all over her face, filling her mouth, nose, and eyes with its slimy heat.
At the same time, Sally managed to free her hands, and in a last effort to save herself, she grabbed the lamp from the bedside table and brought it crashing down on his skull. She could hear the sickening sound of bone crunching. He fell to the floor without a sound.
Terrified, without thinking about the pain that her body was in, she untied her ankles from the bedposts and, reaching for the phone, called the police. After giving the officer oh the phone her address she collapsed with relief onto the bed.



CHAPTER SEVEN


Moments later, when the police arrived, their knocks went unanswered.
"Break it in," one of them said. Then, with a loud crash, the door swung open on its hinges. They weren't quite ready for the sight that greeted them. Sally's beaten body was on the bed, while on the floor her client lay with his skull bashed in.
One of the cops phoned the station. Giving them the address, he ordered an ambulance. While they waited, Sally came to.
Tears of relief welled up in her eyes when she saw the uniformed figures beside her bed. Putting his hand on her shoulder, one of them said, "Take it easy, it's all over now."
Minutes later, the ambulance arrived, and putting Sally and the man on stretchers, the police rushed them to the hospital. On her third day in the hospital, a man came into her room, introducing himself as the assistant district attorney.
"Miss Sally Nichols?" he asked.
Sally looked at him questioningly. "That's right," she answered.
"Miss Nichols," he continued, "I am sorry to have to do this, but I am placing you under arrest for assault with intent to commit murder. It seems that the man you hit over the head is pressing charges against you."
Sally stared at him with disbelief. "But but you can't do that," she said. "Did you see what he did to me? Did you see how he beat me after tying me to my bed, how he whipped me with his belt, how he punched me, and then when he… Oh, God…"
Sally burst into tears as the rest of the events of that evening reappeared in her mind. The assistant D.A. tried to comfort her but it was no use. He left the room quietly.
That afternoon, Sally was taken, to the prison ward at the hospital to await her trial on the following Monday.
The day of her trial came quickly. Her thoughts were blurred as she was led into the courtroom. Her lawyer had told her that the charges had been dropped to assault and that if the jury did find her guilty, it would only mean a maximum of six months to a year in jail.
"Thanks a lot," Sally said, "and what about that son-of-a-bitch who beat me, huh?"
Her question received no answer.
Because she was only a common whore, the jury found her guilty of the charge, thinking that at least there would be one less threat to the city's decency. The judge, helpless to do otherwise, sentenced her to one year in the county jail.
Sally's eyes were cold and hard as the police led her out of the courtroom. Two hours later she was in the women's section of the county jail.
At the booking station, she was stripped, searched and given a prison uniform to put on. Afterward, she was fingerprinted and had her picture taken as part of a permanent record.
That night, as Sally lay on her bunk, her cellmate said, "Hey, honey, when did you come in?"
Sally turned to look at her. "This afternoon."
"What did they get you for?"
Sally was becoming annoyed. This really wasn't any of her business. But what the hell.
"Assault. Some fucker beat me and I let him have it with a lamp."
The woman on the other side of the cell chuckled. "That's the way it is: a man's world. Oh well, at least we can have a little enjoyment in here."
Sally turned to look at the other woman and saw that she was taking off her clothes until, at last, she was lying naked on top of her bunk. Small moans came from her throat as she began to slowly finger her cunt.
Sally watched fascinated as the woman's ass ground against the mattress of her bunk. As she watched, Sally could begin to feel the heat of sexual desire permeating her loins, filling her cunt with juices of expectation.
She continued to watch the woman masturbate until she couldn't stand it any more. Sal had to be satisfied.
Without thinking about it, she ripped the clothes from her body until she, too, was naked on her bunk. One hand cupped and molded the soft flesh of her boobs while her other hand slowly trailed down her stomach until she touched the hairy patch of her pussy. She moaned softly as the tip of her index finger scraped across her erect, sensitive clitoris.
Suddenly, she felt her cellmate's soft body pressing against her. She was on the bunk with Sally. Their lips met in a hungry kiss, their tongues playing hot, wet games with each other.
Sally cupped the woman's soft buttocks in her hands and pressed her closer. They moaned together, their hot breath on each other's face.
"What's your name?" Sally gasped.
"Mona. What's yours?"
"I'm Sally. Glad to know you, Mona."
Sally could see her smile. "Same here, honey."
Sally felt Mona's hand reaching down her stomach to her cunt. Her legs opened wide, waiting to feel the fingers digging into her soft, slimy hole. At the same time, Sally managed to find Mona's twat and was busy finger-fucking her hole and pressing her erect clit with her thumb. Their cries of ecstasy filled the cell block and both were afraid that the guards would hear and come to investigate. As their orgasms exploded deep inside their bodies, both tried desperately to muffle their screams of pleasure.
The two of them spent most of the night pleasing each other in various ways. Finally, as morning came, Mona went back to her own bunk and fell asleep.
That day, Sally was introduced to the rest of the girls on the cell block who made her feel both welcome and comfortable. She learned that most of them were there for basically the same reason and that there wasn't one who had to serve longer than a year for her misdeeds.
There wasn't any real type of work program and the girls were left to their own devices during the day. The hardest part was the lack of men – consequently the lack of cock. By the time the evening came, Sally was dying to get into the sack with Mona but, as time went on, even that wasn't enough. She needed a man. She needed to be fucked by the biggest cock there was.
It didn't seem possible, but suddenly a year had gone by. It was her last day in jail and all the girls were wishing her well. The next morning she would be a free woman. That night, it was impossible for her to sleep. All she could think about was getting out. It was like waking up from a bad dream when seven o'clock the next morning finally came and the guards showed up to escort her from her cell back to the free life.
As she stood outside the building, she suddenly felt lost for a moment. She didn't know where, she could go. She didn't have any money and she was alone. Then suddenly the thought of her brother popped into her mind. Yes, she thought, her brother would surely help her until she got on her feet.
Rummaging through her purse, she managed to find enough change to cover the subway fare to her brother's apartment. As she rode the train, her thoughts were full of the new freedom she had. Even the dirty air of the city smelled good compared with the stale air of the jail.
Breathing deeply as she left the subway station, she began the four block walk to Sixty-first Street and the two-story brownstone building where her brother lived.



CHAPTER EIGHT


Sally stared at the closed door, saddened that the knocking had gone unanswered.
In sheer desperation, she thrust her hand under the door mat.
Everyone in her family had always kept a spare key under the mat. She was in luck!
She held the key in her hand for a moment, wondering if brother Stan would mind her taking such a liberty. It was true that she had never been to his apartment before, but since he was her own brother, she was sure that under the circumstances he wouldn't mind her walking and making herself at home.
However, the moment she stepped inside and heard moaning and grunting, she wasn't so sure. But rather than retreat, she headed directly toward the room from where the sounds were emanating.
The door was half opened and when she saw what was going on she stopped short.
On the bed was her brother giving it to a girl. His smooth back and sensually moving buttocks covered most of the girl's body, but her naked white thighs were visible on either side of his nude body.
Sal could also see her face, neck and shoulders. The girl's eyes were closed, so she didn't see Sally. Her mouth was opened and soft sighs were escaping from her lips. The grunts were coming from her brother.
She should have backed out and given them their privacy but she was damn curious. So she set her suitcases down and watched, fascinated at the movements of their entwined white bodies.
Her brother was giving his cock to her in long, slow strokes. His ass moved up and down in perfect rhythm. The girl's hands were clutched at the sides of his neck as if trying to strangle him. But nothing was further from the truth.
Her body was moving, too, matching his strokes with her own. Her white thighs waved suddenly and crossed over his waist and she grunted and pushed harder against him. Sally assumed the young girl was starting to come.
Her brother must have sensed it because he started pumping faster. There was no more rhythm now. His cock thrust in and out of her in quick jerky movements. His dick was loaded with seed and he just had to get rid of it.
It was quite evident he finally did because the girl's face turned pasty white. Her eyes opened and there was a glazed look about them. She probably had come, too. He stopped moving and she could swear a tremor passed over his back.
Then the girl saw Sally. She didn't look shocked, just surprised.
"The cleaning woman, I take it," she said, sarcasm dripping from her voice.
"What?"
Her brother turned his head and saw Sally.
The girl was young and slim, with surprisingly big breasts for her build. She had soft brown hair and was very attractive and sexy.
Sal's brother was twenty-three, with long, brown shaggy hair. He was slim but had a nice body with clean lines and was extremely well endowed genitally…
Stan hopped out of bed and approached his sister.
"Sally, what in hell are you doing here?"
He didn't try to cover his nakedness. He wasn't mad at seeing her, just surprised and curious.
Sal thought he would have taken offense at her having watched him in action, but it didn't bother him.
"I came to live here," Sally announced with satisfaction.
"What?"
That came from the girl.
Sal looked at her. "You don't mind?" she said.
"I certainly do mind," the girl said. "Who the hell are you, anyway?"
"She's my sister," Stan told her.
"I'll bet," said the young girl bitterly.
"Well, I am, if it's any of your business," Sally said.
The girl instantly became pugnacious.
"Listen, you cunt…"
"Cut it," Stan snapped at her. "Cindy, meet my sister. Sally, meet Cindy."
Cindy looked over to Stan. "Are you serious?" she asked.
Stan smiled at her. "Of course I'm serious." Then, turning to Sally, he said, "Listen honey, what do you mean you're coming to live with me?"
Sally quickly explained what had happened to her; how she had just gotten out of jail and that she needed a place to stay until she got on her feet.
Cindy's look turned sympathetic. "Say, you've really had a few tough breaks."
"Well, I'm sorry, Sally," Stan said, "but you can't stay here."
Turning to him, Cindy said, "And why not? You do have the extra bedroom, and she won't bother me. Actually, it would be nice having someone else to talk to."
Thinking Cindy was on her side, Sally nodded appreciation for the help she was offering.
Tired, Stan said, "We'll talk about it in the morning." Picking up Sally's bags, he led her to the spare bedroom, still not caring that he was standing naked in front of her. Leaving her in the room, Stan then gently shut the door behind him.
Undressing down to her bra and panties, Sally picked up her toothbrush and went looking for the bathroom. As she passed Stan's bedroom, she saw that the door was partly open. She couldn't resist the temptation to look in.
On the bed, Stan was flat on his back, Cindy kneeling over him, stuffing her mouth with his cock. Glancing up, Cindy saw Sally at the door and winked. Knowing that it was now all right, Sally watched openly as Cindy sucked her brother's cock. She felt herself getting hot as she watched Cindy's tongue flicking from her mouth to lick at the cock glistening with her saliva. She watched as her fingers curled around his balls, squeezing lightly…
Stan's thighs twitched as Cindy's tongue laved against the protruding veins of his cock. Suddenly, her head shifted and she was mouthing his balls, alternately sucking each nut into her mouth until it was drenched with her spit.
After a minute, Cindy let his balls go and she went back to take possession of his wildly throbbing cock. Loud sucking noises came from her throat as her head bobbed up and down on his prick.
Suddenly, Sally became aware of the heat inside her cunt and the hot juices that were running down her leg from her swollen gash. She wanted something inside her cunt; a cock, a tongue, anything. She wanted her twat stuffed and it didn't matter with what.
She watched as Stan's cock jerked inside Cindy's mouth, filling it with hot, creamy come. Then she saw Cindy's throat muscles working. She was swallowing Stan's come… she was drinking his sperm.
Cindy kept his cock inside her mouth, continuing to suck until it was completely dry. Then, looking up at Sally, she winked and licked her lips.
Turning away, Sally went back to her bedroom. Stripping naked, she got under the covers and with her hands took possession of her cunt. The lips of her vagina were swollen with passion. While dipping into the slimy meat of her cunt, her other hand was roughly squeezing the resilient flesh of her softly spongy breasts.
Small, hoarse moans came from her throat as her index finger moved slowly in and out of her juicy cunt. At the same time her thumb was rubbing teasingly the erect, hardened nub of her clitoris. Suddenly the bedroom door opened and Cindy was standing there. From the look in her eyes, Sally was sure Cindy knew what she was doing. Walking slowly toward the bed Cindy said, "You're hot, aren't you? I sure could help you."
Taking the sheet in her hand, Cindy pulled it from the bed, exposing to her eyes. Sally lying there unashamedly cupping her twin mounds of flesh while her other hand still sensuously pressed against the juice-filled gash of her cunt.
Moving onto the bed beside her, Cindy's mouth found Sally's. Hungrily, Sally accepted Cindy's warm tongue as she thrust it into her mouth while Cindy's hands replaced Sally's on the girl's warm boobs. Sally moaned softly as Cindy teasingly squeezed her swollen lust filled nipples. At the same time, Sally reached down to stroke. Cindy's wet gash.
"Oh yes," Cindy moaned in her ear. "Rub it. I love the way your hand feels inside my cunt. That's right, get it all nice and juicy."
Cindy moved down Sally's body. Her tongue flicked out to lave Sally's nipples. Sally moaned softly as the erotic sensations coursed through her body. Lower and lower Cindy's tongue went until it was at the edge of Sally's blonde pussy. Excitement and lust ran rampant through Sally's being as Cindy's tongue teasingly flicked over every inch of the soft flesh of Sally's inner thighs while only coming close to the swollen, parted lips of her cream-filled vagina.
"Oh, Cindy," Sally moaned, "please eat me. Oh, God, I can't stand it. I've got to come. Please, suck me… suck my cunt. Oh, God, suck it."
Sally screamed with delight as she felt Cindy's fingers pulling apart the thick lips of her cunt. Her tongue was a serpent as it slithered inside the juicy flesh of her cunt, tasting the sweetness of her womanhood. Up and down the length of her gash Cindy lapped, alternately sinking her tongue into Sally's juicily palpitating hole, then bringing it to lash savagely at her erectly throbbing clitoris.
Sally was going out of her mind with passion, as Cindy's tongue drove her to the brink of madness. She had to come… she had to! Her soft, fleshy ass was bouncing, thrusting her drenched twat against Cindy's face. Her lust-filled screams filled the air as orgasm began. Her breath was coming in great gulps as she struggled to breathe against the rising tide of her emotions.
The time was near; Cindy sucked Sally's throbbing clit into her mouth while slamming three fingers into Sally's juice-drenched hole. Cindy's fingers moved in and out of Sally's hole faster and faster as she struggled to make Sally come.
"Oh, God, yes, do it faster. Fuck me, fuck me. Yes, that's right. Slam your fingers all the way up, get them up there. I can feel it, I can feel it. I'm going to come, I'm going to come. Oh, shit, now, now, I'm coming, I'm coming. Oh, oh, now, now, NOW!"
As Sally's body erupted with orgasm, Cindy wrenched her fingers from the girl's foaming twat and pressed her open mouth to the shuddering hole to catch the creamy juices that poured forth from her come-drenched vagina.
Sally closed her eyes as a warm glow of pleasure washed over her. Cindy slid back up the bed and pressed her lips to Sally's in a warm, soft kiss.
"Well," she said, "how was it?"
Dreamily, Sally said, "Oh, it was wonderful. Just wonderful."
"Will you do me now?" Cindy asked.
Opening her eyes, Sally smiled at her. "Of course I will. There's nothing I would like better."
Cindy rolled over onto her back and opened her legs as wide as she could. Her cunt was swollen, inside meat glistening with juices.
As Sally pressed her mouth against Cindy's twat, the heady, musk of cunt swept into her nostrils, exciting her passions.
Sally slid her tongue, wet with saliva, up and down the length of Cindy's hairy gash. Cindy moaned with pleasure. It had been a long time since she had another girl eating her vagina and it felt good… different.
As she continued to lick the gooey meat of Cindy's cunt, Sally's fingers found the tiny, puckered hole of Cindy's asshole. Cindy sighed with pleasure as she felt the tip of Sally's finger poke into her rectum. Reaching, Cindy parted the cheeks of her ass, trying to give Sally as much access as she could.
Sally watched as her finger slid all the way to the knuckle inside Cindy's warm, creamy asshole.
"Oh, yeah, Sally, fuck my ass while you eat me. Move your finger in and out, all the way. Oh, it feels so shitty… I love it. Don't ever stop. Yes, yes, tongue my cunt. Stick it all the way up my hole. Oh, oh, fuck me with your tongue. Oooohhb, it's so good… so good."
Frantic, Sally continued to eat Cindy's cunt, while at the same time she drove her index finger in and out of her rectum in a desperate effort to make her come. She wanted so much to give the same pleasure that she had just received. Cindy's ass was bouncing into the air as she struggled to reach her orgasm. Her insides felt as if they were ready to burst as she neared the summit of erotic pleasure. Just a little more, just a little more, she kept saying to herself as she concentrated on Sally's tongue buried deep inside her juice-soaked gash.
She was there; she flooded Sally's mouth with her warm, slimy load of come. Sally kept her fingers buried inside Cindy's asshole as she sucked the acrid tasting cream from her cunt, trying to give her all of the pleasure that she could.
When it was over, Cindy opened her eyes and stretched like a big, tawny cat.
Lying beside her, Sally said, "I hope I did all right."
Cindy smiled and hugged her close. "You did absolutely beautifully and I love you for it."
Sally smiled. "Well, you're just a good teacher," she said.
As they lay together on the bed, Cindy cupped one of Sally's soft boobs, while with her other hand she ran her fingers through her thick patch of pubic hair, searching for the swollen gash. Finding it, she slipped her fingers inside and Sally shuddered. Roaming all the way down the gash, she forced three fingers into her gooey hole. Sally pulled her knees wide apart giving Cindy free access to her cunt once again. Sally's nipples throbbed as Cindy stuffed them into her mouth, first one, then the other, while her fingers sawed in and out of her juicy hole.
Sal moaned, grinding her ass back and forth on the bed as Cindy's fingers moved faster and faster inside her come-drenched vagina.
All at once, with a hoarse cry, Sally showered Cindy's fingers with another load of the warm cream pouring from her stuffed, tired cunt.
Tired, Sally fell asleep right away. When she awoke next morning, the only evidence of Cindy being with her was the dried pool of come on the bed.



CHAPTER NINE


After donning bra and panties, Sally wandered into the kitchen. Cindy was busy making breakfast. Stan was taking a shower.
Cindy also, had nothing more than a bra and panties on. When she saw Sally, she winked. "Did you have a good sleep?"
Sally winked back at her. "I sure did. Must have been something I ate."
"Or someone who ate you," Cindy joindered.
While she helped set the table, Stan walked into the kitchen wearing just a pair of undershorts. He looked over to Sally. "Well," she said, "you sure have developed nicely since I last saw you."
"Thanks," Sally said. She didn't care that her brother was seeing her half-naked.
While she ate breakfast, Sally tried to figure out just what she should do as far as getting a job went. It was Cindy who came up with the idea.
"Say, Stan, why don't you talk with your boss? He knows a lot of people. Maybe he could get some work for Sally."
Stan scowled. "Cindy, you know I don't like asking him for favors."
"Look, Stan, if it were anyone else I would say okay, but, Jesus Christ, it won't hurt you to help your sister."
"All right, I'll talk to him today, then I'll give you a ring here," he said.
Finishing breakfast, Stan and Cindy got up and embraced. Sally had the feeling that if she weren't there, Stan would have fucked Cindy before he left for work.
After Stan had left, Sally told Cindy what she had been thinking: that they would have probably fucked if she hadn't been there.
Cindy laughed. "We most likely would have. Stan really loves to fuck in the morning. Almost more than he likes to ball at night."
Making themselves comfortable on the couch in the living room, Sally asked her if she and Stan were planning to marry.
"No, I'm not the marrying kind," she said, "and neither is Stan. Tell me, don't you have any boyfriends that you could call?"
Sally was solemn. "I don't really know. After a year in jail, they're probably all gone."
"Say," Cindy said, smiling, "now would you like a drink?"
After Sally declined, saying that it was a little too early to be drinking, Sally looked at her. "Have you always liked girls as well as boys?" she asked.
Cindy smiled. "Certain girls get me horny. I don't know what it is. Not every girl excites me, but when I saw you… wham. And when you watched me blowing Stan, well I just knew that I had to go to bed with you."
"Does Stan know that you make it with girls?" Sally asked.
"He knows, but he doesn't really care. I'll let you in on something, but you mustn't tell Stan I told you. He'd have a fit."
Sally promised that she would keep her mouth shut.
Then she let Sally have it: Stan, her heman brother, went for boys. Sally couldn't believe it.
"I'll tell you something else, Sally," she said, "he gets a few extra bucks every time he lets his boss fuck him in the ass."
Putting her arm around Sally, Cindy's hand dropped onto her bra-covered boobs.
"Look," she said, seeing the expression on Sally's face, "you know for yourself that it's a rat race and that there are a lot of things you have to do to earn some bread."
Sally knew all right. She knew that men fucked with men, but she just couldn't believe her brother would do such things.
Cindy's fingers searched for and squeezed Sally's nipple. "You know," she said, "you really have a delicious body."
She loosened the straps of Sally's bra, letting it fall away revealing Sally's firm breasts to her eyes once again. Cindy toyed with the naked tits until she felt the nipples harden into an excited stiffness.
"Let's go to bed," Sally said weakly. Cindy had succeeded in arousing her to the point where her body was on fire with desire.
"No need to go to bed," Cindy said, unhooking her own bra and slowly pulling it from her body. Sally stared with hungry desire at the huge, firm globes of flesh, each capped with a deliciously hard cherry nipple. Then, standing up, Cindy pulled down her panties, showing Sally the deep, dark brown patch of her pussy hair.
Kneeling in front of Sally, she hooked her fingers into the elastic band of her panties and slowly pulled them to the floor.
Sally leaned back against the couch and parted her thighs. Cindy was quick to dip her head down and plant a kiss on the hot, wet lips of Sal's cunt. Licking through the thick foliage of her pussy hair, Cindy's tongue sank into the sweet, juicy flesh of Sal's open vagina. As she lapped at Sally's twat, her hands came up to grasp the firm, white mounds of her boobs as they quivered with passion.
Sally shuddered as Cindy tweaked her swollen nipples with the tips of her fingers. As she continued to mouth her cunt and play with the excited tips of her nipples, Sally knew that Cindy was indeed a master at the art of lesbian lovemaking.
Her mouth pressed hard against Sally's wet cunt, her tongue darting quickly in and out of her creamy hole, while the sharp edges of her teeth nibbled against Sally's erect clit.
Her stroking tongue was making Sally feverish with lust. Hoarse moans of pleasure burst from her throat as her ass ground against the cushions of the couch. Erotic delirium permeated every inch of her writhing, white body as Cindy's tongue continued to plunder her palpitating, juice-filled vagina.
Looking down Sally could see Cindy's brown hair falling around her thighs as she eagerly licked the juices from her cunt.
Sally clasped the top of Cindy's head; her tongue pushing deep into her hole had brought her to the summit of erotic pleasure. Quick spasms of unthinkable joy pulsated through her body, spewing her hot cream into Cindy's sucking mouth. When it ended, Cindy pulled her mouth away from Sally's cunt and held her arms out to her. Sally sank to the floor and the two of them embraced. Sally felt her breasts mashing against Cindy's. Their lips met in a heated kiss, both stuffing their tongues into the other's mouth.
Sal's hands moved down and cupped the large, warm mounds of Cindy's boobs, feeling her hardened nipples pressing into the palms of her hands.
Moving her head down, Sally showered kisses on Cindy's breasts, sucking the large nipples into her mouth. Cindy whimpered as she felt Sally's teeth sinking into the sensitive rosebuds of flesh.
At the same time, her hands were back on Sally's boobs, squeezing her hardened nipples again. However, Sally wasn't thinking of her own pleasure. All she wanted to do was please Cindy in every way she could.
Turning her over until she was lying on her stomach, Sally licked from her shoulder blades, all the way down to the crack of her ass. As she slid her tongue across the deep groove; Cindy moaned passionately. With her hands, Sally separated the full cheeks of Cindy's ass and exposed her tightly puckered asshole to her eyes.
Cindy gasped as she felt the tip of Sally's tongue pressing against the rim of her rectum. Her asshole was tighter than it looked, forcing Sally to really push to get her tongue inside. Suddenly, the ring of muscle at the entrance gave way, and Sally's tongue was thoroughly imbedded inside the girl's ass. As Sally pushed in and out, Cindy's hips wiggled as she moaned with pleasure on the carpet.
As Sally continued to lubricate Cindy's asshole with her tongue, her fingertips were sweeping erotically up and down her inner thighs, finally pressing against Cindy's wet pussy. Hard moans of lust tore from her throat as Sally's fingers began pumping in and out of her drenched vagina.
Sally could almost imagine what delicious torment Cindy was going through with her tongue in her asshole and her fingers plundering her cunt. Her ass, all nice, pink and firm was rotating on Sally's tongue, forcing her fingers to delve extra deep into the warm, wet receases of her swollen vagina.
Sally was twisting her clitoris when, with a wild scream of passion, Cindy erupted, showering Sally's hand with her warm, sticky load of cream.
When it was over, they both stayed on the floor, pleasantly tired from their workout. After a minute, the phone rang, and with a sigh of satisfaction, Cindy got up to answer it.
It was Stan. He had talked to his boss about Sally; and he had suggested that she see Cora Keen of the Twilight Model Agency, and that he would call her and set it up for Sally.
After the call, Cindy hung up the phone and gave Sally the news.
"Who is this Cora Keen?" Sally asked.
Cindy smiled. "She runs one of the modeling agencies here in town."
"I don't know anything about modeling," Sally protested, "and I never went to school to learn to be one."
"Look, Sally," Cindy said, "for this type of modeling, you don't have to know anything. All you have to do is strip and pose the way the photographer wants you to. That's all there is to it."
"When am I supposed to go there?" Sally asked.
"Stan said as soon as you can. So, why don't you go take a shower and put on something real sexy."
Sal took a quick shower, got dressed and then they were off. Cindy said that she had a car downstairs and wouldn't mind driving Sally.
The Twilight Model Agency was on the third floor of a downtown office building. A secretary with horn-rimmed glasses showed Sal to Miss Keen's office while Cindy sat in the waiting room.
Although she was thirty-six, Cora Keen didn't look a day over twenty-five. Sitting behind her desk, she had tong dark hair and, from what Sally could see, a most fuckable body. Then Sally noticed that the suit Cora was wearing was cut very mannishly and she began to wonder.
Miss Keen circled her desk, letting her eyes roam over. Sally's body. "You have a very nice figure," she said, "and your blonde hair should go well in color. Tell me, have you ever modeled before?"
Sally shook her head.
Cora wanted to know her age, and although Sally was twenty-five, she told Miss Keen she had just turned twenty-one.
"Did you come here alone, Sally?" she asked.
"No," Sally said, "Cindy Stanton brought me. She's my brother's girl friend."
A small grin tugged at the corners of her lips. "Yes," she said, "I know Cindy rather well."
She looked Sally over again. "You'll have to pose in the nude, you know."
Sally nodded to show that she understood what would be expected of her.
"All right," Miss Keen said, "why don't you strip for me? I'd just like to make sure that everything there is you; that you're not wearing falsies or anything. Besides," she continued, "I must make sure that you don't embarrass easily. It would be hell for me if I sent you out on an assignment and you got cold feet."
Sally quickly stripped. As she stood in front of Miss Keen naked, she watched the woman's eyes linger on her body and stare at her tits. Sally saw her licking her lips and she was sure she had guessed right about her.
"All right. You may get dressed now."
Sally could have sworn that Miss Keen sighed with disappointment when she bent over to fit her boobs into the cups of her bra. While she continued to dress, Miss Keen sat on the side of her desk, letting a leg swing back and forth. Her dress hiked up about five inches and Sally saw plenty of her pure white thigh.
"I have an assignment for you," she said. "A photographer named Ben Jenkins has a studio down in the Village. I'll give you his address. The poses that he'll want will be suggestive. Do you understand?"
Sally assured her that she did.
When they talked over salary, Sally was told that she would be paid by assignments. When she finished a job, the photographer would give her a voucher that she would turn over to the agency in exchange for immediate payment.
Sally left Cora's office and joined Cindy. They walked out to Cindy's car, and Sally hesitated.
"Maybe I'd better take a bus or a subway or something."
"Don't be silly," Cindy said, so they got in. "I'll drive you there and leave you. You can catch a subway a block away when you're done and it will take you right back to the apartment," Cindy added.
Sally said, "Cindy, were you ever in bed with her?"
"With who?" Cindy asked.
"Miss Keen."
"Oh Cora. Yes," she answered. "But don't ever tell anybody."
"All right," Sally said. "Say, Cindy, how come you don't do any of this modeling? It seems to pay good."
"It's like this, Sally. I'm an actress, or at least I try to be. And some day when I make it big, I just don't want some idiot running up to show me some magazine, that has me on the cover with my pussy hanging out."
"Yeah," Sally said, "I can see your point."
They arrived at the address and Cindy let Sally out in front of a large brownstone building. Ben's studio was on the first floor and after knocking three times, he opened the door for her.
Ben Jenkins was about thirty, with long brown hair that didn't quite come to his shoulders. He was wearing a T-shirt and a pair of faded jeans. In the center of the room was a camera on a tripod, and lights placed around a small bed in the corner.
"Okay," he said to Sally, "strip and get on the bed."
Sally did so and crawled onto the bed. While setting up lights, Ben told her what he wanted for the first pose.
"Pull your knees back against your tits and, with your fingers, pull apart your pussy lips. I want a good shot of the inside of your cunt."
After the first one it was easy for Sally. Just one pose after another. On her back with her legs spread; then one with her fingers inside her cunt; then on her hands and knees with her ass in the air. That's all there was to it.
She had posed for about an hour when the front door opened and Cora Keen walked in. Sally was posing on her back, her cunt showing and her hands cupping the firm, soft mounds of her boobs. Cora walked over to her and looked down.
Sally heard the front door slam. Ben had gone, leaving her and Cora alone. Cora sat on the bed beside Sally. Sally stayed the way she was, showing every inch of her body to Cora's hungry eyes.
"I'll bet you didn't expect to see me, did you?"
"No, not really," Sally replied.
"Nor do you look surprised," Cora observed.
Sally smiled. "Nothing surprises me any more."
Cora placed her hands against Sally's warm tits, toying with them expertly, exerting just the right amount of pressure on the right places.
She pinched lightly the erecting tips of Sally's nipples. She was exciting Sally and she knew it.
Cora continued to mold Sally's breasts, all the time listening to her soft moans of pleasure. Bending down, Cora fastened her lips to Sally's right nipple and sucked it into the wet warmth of her mouth.
With her tongue, Cora pressed the hard bud of flesh to the roof of her mouth. Sally's hands held on to the edge of the bed as if she were trying to keep from falling off.
Sally soon realized that although Cindy was good, Cora was much, much better, and she couldn't wait until the moment when Cora would descend with her mouth to the swollen cunt lips.
Cora took her mouth from Sally's boob and stood. Sally moaned with exasperation. This was no time for her to stop. She wanted Cora's hot mouth all over her body. She watched, breathlessly, as Cora undressed.
First, she took off her dress, and then, reaching behind her back, she unhooked her bra and pulled it from her body. Sally sighed when she saw the woman's breasts. They were big. Huge pillows of flesh. Yet they didn't sag one bit. The nipples were like ripe strawberries. Her thighs were full and sensuous. Her pussy hair was dark and so thick that it completely hid the pouting lips of her vagina.
Completely naked, she joined Sally. It was a tight squeeze on the narrow bed, but Sally loved it. Sally sighed as she felt Cora's big tits pressing against her own.
Their lips melted in a warm, soft kiss. Sally felt Cora's hands traveling down the length of her back all the way down to her ass. While she squeezed the soft cheeks, one finger trailed in side the crack. Sally wondered if Cora was going to stick a finger up her asshole.
She did. Very slowly.
At first, the ring of muscle at the entrance to Sally's asshole tried to force Cora's finger out, but soon, it was all the way in, buried deep in side Sally's rectum.
They continued to kiss, their tongues hot and wet inside each other's mouth. Cora was the aggressive type, but it didn't bother Sally at all. She loved the way Cora was touching every part of her body. She was at her tits again, kissing them and sucking the erect, sensitive nipples into her mouth. A lightning bolt of lust shot through Sally's insides. She was on fire with passion.
Cora's mouth was moving down her body. Her lips pressed against Sally's soft, pliant flesh, licking, tasting every part of her. Her breasts, her stomach. Her tongue dipped into Sally's navel, while one of Cora's hands stroked the in side of her thighs.
Cora suddenly cupped Sally's cunt in the palm of her hand, pressing hard against the lips of her vagina. As she rubbed her twat lips, Sally's clit hardened into sensitive erectness. Then two fingers were thrust deep into her hot, juicy hole. Sally cried out with pleasure as she felt the fingers fishing about inside her hole, pressing against the soft, fleshy walls of her cunt. Sally was being driven out of her mind with lust; with the need to come. But she didn't want to come like that. She wanted to feel Cora's soft mouth pressing against her vagina, sucking her warm, juicy cunt; Cora's tongue sawing deep in and out of her quivering hole.
As Sally pushed her head down to her cunt, Cora laughed out loud, knowing full well what delicious torture she was putting Sally through. Cora's fingers came out of Sally's hole and traced around her inner thighs. At the same time, her lips brushed against Sally's fragrant pussy. Sally groaned as Cora's tongue licked at her hair-covered outer cunt tips. The sharp tip of Cora's tongue was inside Sal's cunt, lapping at the cream oozing thickly from her hole. Her fingers, fresh from Sally's cunt, were now pressing against Sal's asshole.
Sal waited impatiently for the inevitable invasion of her rectum. When it came, Sally forced her muscles to relax as the tip of Cora's finger slid back into her warm shit hole. The finger moved in slowly, easily, until Sally was stuffed from both ends: finger inside asshole and tongue buried deep inside cunt.
Sal's body writhed on the narrow bed as her hands clutched at the sides of it. The erotic sensation continued to pour through her body – waves on a beach – as Cora's mouth, like a vacuum, sucked the juicy meat of her twat.
Sally was squeezing her own breasts, pinching the nipples to heighten the sensations. She knew she was going to come soon. Her body felt as if it were going to explode as the sensations kept building. At that moment, Sally could bold back no longer… she had to come.
It seemed as if a sheet of lead were pressing her against the bed. Her stomach trembled as the spasm of orgasm ripped through her chasm. Her breasts quivered on her bosom as she struggled for each breath against the erupting tide of emotion.
After it had ended, there was no small talk between them. Cora simply lay beside Sally, letting her rest her head on her shoulder while she gently fondled Sally's breasts.
Cora said, "Sally, I want you to spend the night with me."
Sally nodded her head in acceptance.
"I'm not going to ask you to live with me. I'm much too practical for that. You probably also go with men. Well, that's your business, but as long as you work for me, I want you at my beck and call. Understand?"
Again, Sally nodded.
Cora dressed. Writing something on a slip of paper, she put it into Sally's purse. "It's my address," she said. "Be there at ten."
Sally still lay on the bed, her tits moving up and down with her breathing, as Cora walked out. After a minute, Ben walked in.
"She called you before I got here," Sally said accusingly.
On the bed beside her, he said, "You must be new. She likes to suck off all of the new ones at my studio. Don't ask me why, though, because I don't know and I don't really care. It's too bad, though."
"What do you mean?" Sally asked.
"Well, I was kind of hoping to fuck you myself… But since you dig broads…"
"Don't be an ass," Sally said, "but if you want my cunt, it'll cost you."
Ben nodded his head and he and Sally talked money.
Ben had a good, solid body, which surprised Sally. What with his long hair and all, she had expected something quite different. It had been a long time since she last felt a good stiff prick slamming in and out of her hungry cunt. Once he had stripped, he got onto the bed beside Sally, his cock resting on his thigh. Moving slowly, Sally put her hands on his legs and, with the tips of her fingers, traced light, teasing patterns across his prick.
She watched as it began to harden under her ministrations. The sight of it growing hard in front of her sent her cunt juices to boiling point inside of her.
Opening her legs wide, she looked at him. "Hey babe," she said, "suck mama's cunt."
Sally looked at him expectantly until he had his mouth buried between her legs. Sally put her hands on her tits and squeezed them as his wet, hot tongue furrowed deep into her hair lined gash. The insistence of his tongue, lapping at her erect clitoris, made her cry out with delight. Darts of desire hit her from every angle as she roughly pinched the hardened tips of her nipples. Her head was thrown from side to side as moans of passion welled inside her throat.
A spasmodic shudder ripped through her body as one of his fingers found the crack of her ass and quickly slammed into her tight crap hole.
"Oh, suck me," she moaned hoarsely, "suck me, damn you. Oh, shit, eat my cunt, eat it. Oh, God, swish your tongue all over it. Just eat all of my cunt. Suck it all in your mouth. Oh, I love it, I love it. Oh, make me come, please, God, make me come. I can't stand it… Oh, oh, yea, yes, that's right. Just like that. Oh, tongue me, fuck my ass, fuck it, fuck it, oh harder, harder, eat me, eat me, I'm coming, oh, I'm going to come, yes, yes, now, now, NOW!"
With her body writhing on the bed, almost throwing Ben off, Sally erupted in another orgasm, exploding, showering him with her cream.
Ben's mouth stayed glued to her twat, sucking for all he was worth, trying to get every last drop of her pussy juice into his mouth. He continued to tongue her vagina until she was once again relaxed, then he pulled his mouth away from her frothing twat.
Sally saw Ben's cock was more than ready for action. Her thighs were still spread wide, showing a cunt that was practically begging to be fucked.
"How about scooting around on your bands and knees?" he asked.
Sally did as requested; her ass sticking high in the air. She felt him running the head of his cock up and down the length of her gash, lubricating it with her slimy pussy cream. Soon she felt the blunt head of his cock pressing against her asshole. As he started to push forward, Sally relaxed her muscles and let him ram his rod home.
Sally groaned as his long, thick cock stuffed her rectum. The slow movement of his prick, in and out of her asshole, brought shivers of pleasure to her trembling body, arousing her once again.
Reaching underneath, Sally found his balls hanging low. Grasping them between her fingers, she began to squeeze them. Ben fucked faster and faster, in and out of her tight little ass.
Sally gasped as a rush of desire took hold of her body. She was going to come again. She threw her ass back hard against his rampaging prick, trying to sink it even deeper into her abused rectum. It hurt her a bit, but also felt good.
"Oh yeah, baby, that's good," Ben grunted through his efforts. "Slam your ass against me. Hard!"
Sally continued to throw her buttocks against his thundering prick while tightening her ass muscles.
She heard him groan and felt the scalding load of his sticky sperm jetting into her, splashing hotly against the walls of her rectum. He kept fucking inside her until he was drained of come, then he backed off, letting his prick plop out from her ass.
Getting up from the bed, Sally went to wash up. When she returned, he was still lying naked on the bed.
"You know," he said, "you've got to be the greatest?"
Sally smiled at him. "Right," she said. "I'll bet you say that to all your girls."
"Yeah," he said, "maybe I do… But maybe I mean it this time." He took hold of her hand. "Do you have to go now?"
"Yes, unless you want me to keep posing for you."
"Shit," he said bluntly, "I want you to keep fucking."
Sally laughed and pinched his cheek. "Enough is enough," she said. "I'm beat right now. Maybe next time." As she dressed, she said, "Don't worry, we'll get together again."
"How about tomorrow afternoon?" he volunteered.
"Sure thing," Sally said, stepping into her panties, "just put in a call for me at the agency."
"It'll cost me, but sure will be worth it," he assured her.
When she had at last finished dressing, Ben gave her the voucher for the office plus what she had earned on the side.
Then she was gone.



CHAPTER TEN


Sally was hungry for food when she returned to the apartment and was grateful Cindy had dinner ready. After eating, they talked while relaxing on the conch.
"Come on, Sally," she joshed, "did you enjoy having Cora's tongue inside your cunt?"
"What did she do," burst out Sally, "tell the entire world?"
Cindy shook her head. "It's just that I know Cora."
"Well, okay," Sally said, "it was great; and Ben was great, too."
"You fucked with Ben?" Cindy asked.
"No," Sally said, "he fucked me – in the ass."
Putting her hand on Sally's knee, Cindy said, "He didn't hurt you, did he?"
"No, I don't think so."
Cindy smiled. "I'd better have a look."
"No, come on, I'm tired."
But Cindy insisted that she look right then and there. Sally stripped naked and got down on her hands and knees, waving her ass in the air. She felt Cindy's hands pulling apart her ass cheeks, inspecting for the longest time. Then she planted a warm, wet kiss right on Sally's asshole.
Although her kisses were nice, Sally was pooped and ready to fall asleep. Cindy didn't care. Her tongue began to lick all the way up and down the length of Sally's ass crack. Cindy's tongue began to press against the entrance to Sal's rectum until she managed to poke it inside. Her left hand was running up and down the inside of Sally's thighs, getting her excited for the umpteenth time that day. Sally didn't know how much more of this she would be able to take before her cunt and ass would just give out from overuse. Cindy's hand was now rubbing against the hair-lined lips of Sally's cunt while her tongue sawed in and out of her room mate's asshole.
Sally writhed on the floor as every nerve ending in her body rippled with excitement. She was on fire again, and there was nothing she could do about it.
Sally groaned as Cindy's mouth left her ass; she craned her neck around to see what was happening. To her utter amazement, Cindy was strapping on a dildo: a huge, foot-long rubber cock.
Sally was a little frightened as she asked, "What… what are you going to do with that thing?" Cindy smiled. "Well, since you like to have your ass fucked around with so much, I just thought I would do a little of the fucking?"
She walked toward Sally, the dildo standing straight out from her cunt, bouncing obscenely in the air like a real cock. As Cindy knelt down behind her, Sally felt a pulling at her ass cheeks. The head of the rubber prick was against her still slightly sore asshole.
"Relax," Cindy said to Sally. "You're going to love this thing once it gets inside you."
Sally tried, but the damn thing just wouldn't go in. Cindy went to a drawer and brought out a bottle of ointment. She smeared the greasy cream all over the shaft and head of the dildo. Getting back down behind Sally, she pressed the head of it against Sal's rectum once again. This time it slid effortlessly all the way up Sally's throbbing ass. It felt both longer and thicker than Ben's cock as Cindy reamed her, running it in and out of her behind. The monstrosity was hurting slightly, but Sally was enjoying the pain of the long rubber tool sliding around inside her asshole.
She shuddered deliciously as Cindy lunged forward harder and harder, threatening to split her in two. Small moans of pleasure came from her throat as the sensations built inside her body.
"Oh, Cindy, give it to me, hard, hard. Slam it in. Oh, fuck me, fuck the shit out of me. Oh, God, I love it, fuck me. Split me in two, harder, fuck me harder. Yes, yes, fuck me good, fuck my ass all the way, oh, yes, yes, yes!" Sal screamed as her cunt burst into flame, sending the molten lava of her come pouring from her pussy. Cindy continued to fuck her until her orgasm subsided.
When it was over, Cindy pulled the dildo from, Sally's ass and, while unstrapping it, turned Sally over on her back. Climbing over her, Cindy squatted down, pressing her wet, swollen cunt against Sally's mouth.
Sally could feel Cindy tremble as her tongue sank into the moist, warm meat of her vagina. Her tongue slithered around the swollen inner lips, right up to her hardened clitoris. Cindy groaned with lust while Sally nibbled on it with her teeth.
While Sal sucked Cindy's pussy, Sally reached up to caress Cindy's boobs as they quivered with passion. Cindy was burning with desire as Sally did her best to make her come; first licking up and down her long, hairy gash, then dipping her tongue into her cunt hole, then back up her twat to lap at the writhing nub of her clitoris. Faster and faster her tongue slithered over every inch of Cindy's cunt flesh until finally, with a mighty scream, Cindy showered Sally's mouth with her offering of warm, rich pussy cream.
Satisfied, Cindy got up from Sally's body and the two of them walked into the kitchen to fix something to drink taking them back into the living room, they sat on the couch and Sally asked her about the dildo.
Cindy explained that they had bought it for Stan. It seemed that every once in a while he would crave to be fucked in the ass. Since Cindy couldn't take care of that, they bought the dildo.
"Did Stan ever use it on you?" Sally asked.
"Twice," she said, "once in my cunt and once in my ass. I was curious about it but I didn't like it."
"Why not?"
"Well, I mean it was nice and all, and I got my rocks off, but when a guy fucks you, you can feel it when he comes. You can feel his juice splashing all over your cunt or your ass or wherever else he fucks you. But with the dildo – nothing."
"But isn't there a dildo that shoots something out?" Sally asked.
"Oh, yeah, but they cost more than we wanted to spend. It comes with rubber balls that you can fill with warm milk or water and when you want it to squirt, you just squeeze the balls. But for my money, it still won't replace a real live cock shooting hot, creamy come inside me."
"Oh, by the way, Cindy, I'm spending the night with Cora and I was wondering what I should tell Stan. I mean, he'll probably wonder if I don't stay here tonight."
"Well, Stan knows that you're human and that you also have desires. Just tell him that you have a date with one of the photographers that you met today. Hell, you could tell him the truth – that you'll be with Cora – and he probably won't even bat an eyelash."
Putting her hand on Sally's thigh, she said, "You know, I think I'd like to spend the night with you."
As much as Sally would have liked that, she laughed and said, "Stan might not understand."
When Stan arrived home, the girls were still clad in just bras and panties. He asked Sally how she had made out at the modeling agency. He was a little, upset when she told him that she was a nude model.
"Well," he said, "you are a big girl now."
"I'm glad that you realize it," Sally replied.
While he sat and waited for his dinner to warm up, Sally noticed that he kept staring at her thighs. She wondered if he was getting any ideas.
Getting up, he announced that he had to see someone and that he would be back in a couple of hours.
"I won't be here," Sally blurted. "I have a date."
"Have fun," he said, and then he was out the door.
Cindy said, "Did I see a not-too-brotherly look tossed your way by Stan?"
"What do you mean by that?" Sally asked.
"Cut the bullshit, Sally. You know what I mean."
"It's a long story," Sally said, lying back on the couch.
Cindy was on the couch right beside her, pressing her naked thigh against Sally's.
"Then shorten it," she said. "Come on and tell me about it. Did you and Stan ever fuck?"
"No, not exactly," Sally said. "He ate me once. That's all."
Cindy's face lit up. "You mean that you let your brother suck your cunt? What else happened?"
"Listen, Cindy," Sally said, "I told you the truth. Stan ate me once. That's all that happened."
"Tell me about it. How did it happen?"
"Well, it happened about six years ago. I was nineteen at the time and Stan was eighteen. We were alone in the house and we started fooling around. You know, wrestling on the floor, that type of thing. I felt something hard pressing against my thigh and I knew that I had given Stan a hard-on. Well, I thought that it was kind of funny, getting my own brother hot. Well, we kept wrestling and, to tease him, I kept pressing myself against the bulge in his pants. I guess I went too far because he suddenly started taking all of my clothes off until I was lying naked on the floor. I remember how he started touching me all over until I was as excited as he was."
"Where did he touch you?" Cindy interrupted.
"You know, the usual places. He squeezed my boobs and then he went down to my cunt, sticking his fingers up my hole until the juice was pouring out of me. I thought that he was going to fuck me. Actually, I was so hot, I was hoping that he would fuck me. You don't know how good his cock would have felt then. At any rate, he just got down in front of me and started licking my pussy. Even then he was a good cunt-sucker. I don't remember how many times he made me come, but it was a hell of a lot. I'll tell you that much."
"He-he never got inside you, though?"
"No, I told you. All he ever did was eat me that once."
"Well, what happened after that?"
"Nothing. I just made him come."
"Did you use your mouth?"
"No, I just jacked him off with my hand until he came."
Looking at her watch, Sally jumped to her feet. "Jesus, I'd better get dressed. I have to be at Cora's in an hour."
Cindy helped her to dress, managing at the same time to squeeze her boobs a couple of times. When she was finally ready to go, Cindy gave her directions how to get to Cora's house; then Sally was off.
Cora's apartment was a huge building, complete with doorman and an elevator which jetted Sally up to the seventh floor. Soon she was sitting on a long, comfortable sofa with a cool drink in her hand on the far side of the room, there was a red brick fireplace. Above it was an oil painting of a nude. After a doubly-take, Sally realized the painting was of Cora.
Cora saw Sally looking at it and laughed.
"Do you like it?" she asked.
"Yes, I do," Sally said, "very much."
"It was done by a female, of course," Cora continued, "we had a very interesting relationship for a while."
Sally could just imagine. She noticed that Cora was wearing a pair of toreador pants that citing to the full curve of her ass and hips. On the top, she was wearing a red silk blouse that showed off her ample boobs thrusting through. She was also wearing a very heady perfume that assailed Sally's nostrils. It was the first time perfume had ever affected her sexually.
While Sally sat sipping her drink, Cora put an arm around her shoulders, resting a hand against the swell of Sally's breasts. Cora's fingers pressed lightly against the soft mound of flesh, making Sally's nipples tingle delightfully.
Although she was making small talk, Sally knew that all Cora was interested in was getting her into bed, and the sooner the better. Suddenly, Cora came on hot and heavy. Sally heard a zipper and the next thing she knew her dress was down around her waist. Taking Sally's glass, Cora placed it gently on the coffee table. Reaching behind Sal's back, Cora soon had Sal's bra unhooked and boobs exposed to her lust-filled eyes. Her eyes took in every inch of the soft, fleshy mounds, licking her lips in anticipation of what was yet to come. Her hands came up and cupped each breast, assaying the firm weight in the palm of each hand. Sally's nipples stiffened with excitement until they stuck out like hard little pebbles.
Cora bent her head to one breast and sucked a nipple into her mouth. Sally moaned with pleasure, rubbing the back of Cora's neck as she sucked first one nipple, then the other.
Sally moaned louder as Cora's teeth surrounded one red tip of flesh and then dug in gently. She could feel that Cora wasn't wearing a bra and it wasn't long before she had her blouse unbuttoned and her hands cupping and kneading the firm, pliant flesh of Cora's breasts. This excited her so much that Cora began sucking even harder on the tender tips of Sally's boobs. Suddenly, her face shifted position, and she was sucking Sally's other nipple into erect hardness. Cora's own nipples were also extremely hard as Sally continued to pinch and tweak them with fervor.
Cora's mouth came away from Sally's breasts and the two of them looked at each other. Sally smiled and soon Cora had Sally completely naked on the couch beside her. She ran her hand down the soft flesh of her belly, right down to the hairy patch of her blonde pubic hair Sally cried out as two of Cora's fingers dipped into her gash, invading the private flesh of her cunt. Leaning back on the couch, Sally spread her legs as wide as she could. She wanted to feel Cora's mouth on her twat.
Core was kissing the inside of Sally's thighs, gently biting on the tender, delicate flesh. Sally was being driven to the brink of madness by Cora's method of licking up one thigh, all the way to her cunt, and then suddenly skipping over to her other thigh.
Unable to stand it any longer, Sally put one hand on the back of Cora's head and tried pushing it down to her cunt.
"Do me," she cried out, "oh please, God, suck me off. Suck my cunt. I can't stand it anymore. Put your mouth on my pussy. Please, EAT ME!"
Instead, Cora continued teasing Sally, nibbling her thighs licking them and, lightly tracing her fingertips around them, sometimes going close to her cunt, but never actually getting it.
Sally shuddered as she felt the tip of Cora's tongue sliding up and down the pink, swollen lips of her vagina. She did it again, and this time Sally squirmed all over the couch.
"Oh, yes, lick me, lick me. Oh, that feels so good. Stick your tongue in. Lap my cunt. Oh, God, eat me, suck my pussy, suck it."
This time Cora answered Sally's pleadings, slamming her tongue deep into the wet grotto of Sally's fragrant gash. Sally gasped as erotic sensations of pleasure rushed through her body. Her cunt was hot, dripping with the juices of anticipation. Her clitoris was hard and pounding as Cora sucked it into her mouth. Sally struggled desperately to reach her climax.
All she could think about was the slithering tongue that was moving about inside her cunt, scraping along the soft, fleshy walls. The sensations mounted inside her body as Cora, once again sucked her throbbing clitoris into her mouth.
Sally whimpered with pain as Cora gently bit the tip of her clit, but Sally didn't try to pull away. Even the pain felt good. As Cora sucked her, Sally struggled to come, pumping her ass up and down, while at the same time, grinding it against the cushions on the couch. Small, harsh moans came from her throat as she felt her orgasm beginning.
"Oh, suck me, suck me. I'm coming, I'm coming. Suck my cunt, eat it, eat my pussy. Make me come, oh, God, I'm coming, oh, oh, yes, oh yes, now, now, tongue me, harder, that's right, just like that, yes, yes,yes… oh, oh, aaawshhhh…"
With a frantic effort, Sally's orgasm burst forth from her body, spewing her thick warm cream into Cora's sucking mouth.
Getting up from the couch, Sally walked with Cora into the bedroom.
"We'll be so much more comfortable here," Cora explained.
Cora finished undressing until she was also naked. The sight of her body thrilled Sally. As they crawled onto the bed, Sally couldn't help but wonder if Cora had ever been fucked by a man, or if she had always gone for women right from the start.
As they lay back, playing with each other, Cora whispered softly that she wanted Sally to satisfy her.
"It will be a pleasure," Sally said, inevitably smiling.
Sliding all the way down the bed, Sally took one of Cora's feet in her hand and began to lightly lick it. Starting with her toes, she first licked all around it, then sucked it into the warmth of her mouth. Cora sighed with pleasure.
After working on each toe, Sally licked all the way back up her foot to her ankle. Then her tongue roamed across her calf, up the back part of her knee, then all the way up to her well spread thighs. Between her thighs, Sally saw the thick pubic hairs that all but hid the moist, pouting lips of her cunt.
As she kissed her thighs, Cora lifted one knee and Sally watched the lips of her cunt spread open, giving her a glimpse of her wet, pink vagina. Putting her hands on Cora's groin, Sally pulled open the vaginal lips as far as she could, exposing every wet inch inside her gash.
Cora's cunt looked like a toothless mouth; a deep passage with wet pink walls. She shuddered as Sally touched her hooded clitoris with the tip of her finger. Sally placed her head between Cora's thighs and lightly ran her tongue between the thick, hairy outer lips of her vagina. Cries of delight came from Cora's throat as Sally suddenly dived into the hot, soft, pink meat.
Sally continued to let her tongue slither around the greasy meat of Cora's cunt, tasting the salty-sweet juice that oozed from her hole.
In a daring move, Sal moved her tongue down, away from her cunt, to her asshole. After lapping at the puckered hole for a moment, she then slipped her tongue inside. The inside of her ass was warm and the flesh clung to her tongue. Cora squirmed and writhed on the bed as Sally's tongue moved in and out, plundering her abused asshole.
After a few minutes of this, Sally went back to her cunt, catching her clit between her lips, gently sucking it. Her own body was on fire again as the frenching of Cora's twat rekindled the passion inside her own body.
She continued lapping Cora's vagina, concentrating her efforts on her throbbing clit. Reaching under her ass, she took hold of her warm, soft buttocks and squeezed. Cora was almost there. Sally knew it. She redoubled her efforts on her behalf and, in a moment, Cora groaned heavily, filling Sally's mouth with her load of cream. After giving her pussy a few more licks, Sally let up on her.
Kissing her lips, Cora told Sally how wonderful she had been and how it had felt so good.
"It-it made me so hot," Sally said, lying on her back.
Core took the hint. Pulling her legs apart, she pressed her mouth to Sally's sweet, much used cunt. Her tongue ran in and out of her wet, slimy hole and Sally closed her eyes, giving herself up to the wonderful, erotic sensations. Cora expertly sucked Sally's cunt, and she was quickly climbing to the peak of ecstasy.
Soon Sally's whole body began to quiver under Cora's probing tongue. She could hear herself moaning with delight, but the moans seemed to be coming from somewhere far off.
Cora put her hands directly over Sally's crotch and pulled her legs ever farther apart, holding them down firmly so that she couldn't pull away. Sally's body was jerking so spasmodically, that she could feel herself slipping away from Cora's tongue.
Sally held onto her own boobs, squeezing, pinching, teasing her erect, spongy nipples. She was climbing swiftly to the summit of her lust as Cora licked, bit, and sucked at her foaming, frothing cunt. She twisted her nipples until they hurt. She didn't care.
"Oh, Cora, that feels so good. Oh, suck me! Make me come, please, oh suck me… My cunt, suck my cunt. Oh, harder, harder. Mash your mouth onto it. Take all of it in, please, please. I can't stand it any more. I've got to come. I've got to. Oh, yes, yes, now, now. That's right, oh, oh, oooohhhhh!"
The climax rocked Sally's body on waves of ecstasy. One delicious spasm after another for five minutes. And then it was over. All over.
Sally and Cora embraced. Their tits were warm and soft as they mashed together. They kissed, their tongues sliding into the warmth of each other's mouth. Soon, Cora was hot again; but Sally wasn't. All she wanted was sleep for awhile, but Cora wouldn't have any of that. She wanted Sally to make her come again.
She squatted over Sally, her vagina glistening with juice just above her mouth. Seeing that it was hopeless, Sally began licking Cora's cunt. The taste of the vagina filling her mouth excited her once again. Her tongue delved deeply into the hot, foaming hole, bringing hot moans of excitement from Cora's throat.
Rapidly gaining experience in the art of cunt-sucking, Sally didn't miss a trick. Trying to make Cora come, Sally clamped her lips against Cora's excited clit and pressed her tongue against the hard little tip. At the same time, her hands parted the cheeks of Cora's ass and, with two fingers instead of one, she plunged deep into her warm, tight rectum. The added thrill shook Cora almost to the point of orgasm. Just a little more and she would be there… just a little more!
Sally sensed bow close Cora was to her climax and her tongue went wild inside the woman's hole, thrusting deeply in and out just like a cock. Soon, a cry of pleasure broke from Cora's, lips. She pressed her cunt hard against Sally's mouth as a warm flow of her cream poured from her palpitating hole onto Sally's face and into her mouth.
Afterward, Sally dozed off. She was in the middle of a dream when she woke, feeling something soft and wet inside her vagina. Opening her eyes, she saw Cora's face buried between her legs. Sally spread her legs wide, a shiver passing through her body as Cora sank the length of her tongue deep into the soft well of her cunt.
Sensing that Sal had awakened, Cora lifted her head and smiled at her, then went back to her task. As she ate the warm meat of Sally's vagina, one hand came up to cup an accepting, breast. Sally moaned as her fingers squeezed the erect throbbing nipple. Her head rolled from side to side as the burning glow inside her stomach grew larger and larger.
Cora was an expert; turning Sally into a trembling mass of desire, she tongued across the inner surface of her cunt. Choked gasps came from her throat as Cora's tongue scraped across the convulsing walls of her vagina. Spasms rippled through her, making her quiver with lust and the need to come.
Parting the cheeks of Sally's fleshy buttocks, Cora immediately stuffed her finger deep into Sally's asshole. She loved the sensation of having to shit that Cora's finger brought to her rectum.
Sally gasped and groaned as the torment continued. Obscenities flew from her mouth as her excitement grew. She could feel the climax welling inside her as Cora sucked her hard and throbbing clitoris into her mouth.
She exploded, her orgasm sending torrents of her hot, thick come racing into Cora's still sucking mouth. Painful shudders wracked her body as she continued to lick Sally's highly sensitive clit until she was begging Cora to stop. At last she did.
When it was over, Cora was ready for sleep; arms wrapped around each other they closed their eyes and drifted into a silent, blissful world of sleep.



CHAPTER ELEVEN


Next morning, Sally had run back to the apartment to change clothes before going to the office. When she walked in, Cindy looked up from the television to ask her how the night went. After giving her a quick rundown of the events, she hurriedly changed and then was out, the door on her way to the office.
When she walked in, there was a lewd grin on Cora's face. "Ben Jenkins must like the way you model," she said, "because he wants you again. Today."
Sally smiled and picked up her assignment sheet from the desk. She was halfway out the door when Cora said to her, "Just don't get pregnant."
As soon as she walked into his studio, Ben grabbed her. Pressing his mouth down to hers, he bruised her lips.
"Hey," she said, "give me a chance to breathe."
Pressing his hand to her concealed breasts, he said, "You know, I've been thinking about you all night."
Sally smiled at him. "Did you jerk yourself off?" she asked.
"Almost, but not quite. Come on, we'll go upstairs."
Leading her up one flight of stairs, he showed her into his apartment that he had right above his studio. Sally liked the bed. It was a king sized affair that would give them room to breathe. Not one to waste time, Sally quickly stripped out of her clothes and stretched out on the bed. She watched him as he dropped his own clothing to the floor before joining her.
"Do you remember what you promised?" he stretched out and prepared his body for the experience. He sighed as he felt Sally's tongue licking across his chest, working its way down to his waiting cock. His prick began growing hard as Sally's tongue neared its ultimate goal. By the time she reached it, it was standing stiff and tall.
Ben groaned as Sally's hot tongue licked at the base of his cock while her fingers gently rubbed up and down the long hard shaft.
"That's right, baby," he said as her tongue began moving up and down his hard length of meat, "lick all of it. Lick every inch of that cock. Oooh, baby, your tongue is too good."
His sighs filled the room as Sally continued her gentle ministrations. His cock throbbed with passion as her tongue made small, hot, wet circles around his bulging, red cock head. With the sharp edges of her teeth, she nibbled gently at his hard, fleshy tool until he begged for mercy without really wanting it.
Moving back down to the bottom of his penis, Sally opened her mouth wide and sucked one of his come-filled balls in, letting it wallow in the saliva-filled cavern of her mouth, while batting the weight of it with her tongue. After a moment, she gave his other nut the same treatment before returning her attention to his pulsating cock.
Ben groaned with pleasure when he felt the head of his prick being sucked into her mouth, while at the same time, Sally's index finger had found his asshole and was busy prodding its way inside until she had it completely engulfed in the tight, warm hole. The air was sucked from his lungs as her head moved down on his prick, sucking more and more of it into her mouth. He was being thrown into a world of oblivion by Sally's finger pumping in and out of his asshole and her mouth moving wetly up and down the length of his cock. She sought to bring the scalding white come shooting ecstatically up from his churning balls.
On and on the rhythm went, the friction of her mouth on his prick growing hotter until finally, with a scream of lust-filled joy, he exploded, filling Sally's sucking mouth with his thick load of come; it splashed from his erupting cock against the back of her throat.
Still sucking, she eagerly swallowed the warm, tasty elixir from his nuts until at last there was no more to be had and his cock dwindled to softness inside her mouth.
"Oh, baby," he said, "you sure know how to suck a guy off."
"Well, I hear that practice makes perfect," Sally said, smiling down at him.
"And I suppose you've had lots practice?"
"I've had my share, that's for sure." Lying down on the bed, it was her turn to receive some pleasure. Spreading her legs as wide as she could, she said, "And what are you going to do for me?"
Laughing, Ben lowered his head to her boobs and sucked in one stiff nipple. It was enjoyable, but Sally wanted to feel his mouth on her pussy.
His mouth left her nipple and moved quickly downward to her waiting cunt. She held her breath and shuddered and she cried out loud when she felt two of his fingers swishing around inside the hot, wet depths of her vagina. He found her erect, throbbing clit and began to twist it, not too gently. Sally was on fire, her body about to burst with lust, with the need to come.
"Suck me, damn you," she cried out desperately, "suck my cunt. Oh, God, I need it. Please, suck me!"
Still, he continued to plunder her cunt with his fingers. Sally didn't want to come like this, but she couldn't help it. She gasped losing control. Her cunt tightened on his fingers and she came, soaking his hand with her warm cream.
"I wanted you to suck me, damn it," she complained.
"Don't worry," he said. Pulling his fingers from her drenched hole, he lowered his mouth to her vagina and licked at the drops of her come that clung to the warm, humid flesh. His tongue began swishing around the inner lips of her cunt and she was on fire again with her ass bouncing up and down on the bed.
Her frame was heaving in wanton abandon, causing her soft, firm breasts to quiver on her chest. Her thighs twitched convulsively as the tide of her emotions rose toward the breaking point.
"Oh, God," she cried out, "blow me, suck me. Yea, yes, eat it, eat my cunt. Oh, baby, that's good. Harder, harder, bite it, bite my cunt. Oh, I love it. Yes, yes…"
Her body was heaving spasmodically as he concentrated his efforts on her swollen clitoris. Her hoarse screams of mixed pleasure and pain filled the room. Her hands were on her tits, squeezing the soft flesh while at the same time painfully pinching her swollen nipples.
His tongue was moving faster inside her cunt in an effort to make her come.
Sally was whimpering, delirious with plea sure, but she wanted more.
"Oh, baby, yes, suck me. Suck me good. Now, bite me. Yes, yes, bite my cunt. Oh, that's it, that's what I want. Keep doing it. Oh, that feels so good. Oh, I love it…"
Ben bit into her cunt; Sally screamed with joy. She lurched upward, grinding her slimy vagina against his wet, sucking mouth.
"EAT ME, SHIT, EAT ME," she screamed at the top of her lungs, not giving a damn who heard her. All she cared about was the mouth on her twat.
Sally screamed again; this time because two of his fingers slammed deep into her grasping rectum. She was going out of her mind with lust as she tossed and turned on the bed, wild, uncontrolled abandonment tearing her to pieces. She wrapped her thighs around his head, trapping him, and pressing his mouth hard against her foaming vagina, she felt his teeth dig in.
The blood raced to her brain. She gasped as the air burst from her lungs. Her insides felt as if they were exploding into a million pieces. She was going to come. Screams from her pain wracked body pierced the air as her convulsing vagina spewed her hot, foaming cream into Ben's sucking, hungry mouth.
Suddenly, everything went black. When she opened her eyes, Ben was gently sucking one of her nipples.
"What in the hell happened?" she asked.
He kissed her boob again. "You came," he said quietly.



CHAPTER TWELVE


When Sally returned home that night, she found her brother watching television. Although she had already seen him naked, not to mention fucking with Cindy, she felt excitement coursing through her body at the sight of him sitting on the couch wearing nothing more than a pair of undershorts.
"Where's Cindy?" she asked.
Stan looked up at her. "Went to a movie with one of her girl friends. Why do you ask?"
Sally smiled. "Just curious."
Sitting down beside him on the couch, she looked down at his shorts, seeing the shape of his cock through the material. Although he was her brother, he still had a prick, and that was what Sally suddenly desired.
Stan jumped when Sally put her hand on his thigh. Remembrances of what had happened six years ago between the two of them flooded his brain and he tried desperately to control himself. Sally sensed his anxiety and it amused her. She moved her hand from his thigh and placed it directly on his covered prick. She could feel it harden under the material. Stan stared straight ahead at the television, not saying anything.
"Stan," Sally said in a little-girl voice, "do you know what I would like? Do you, Stan?"
As she spoke, she squeezed his bulging cock with her hand.
"Come on, Sally," he said, "stop it."
"Stop what, Stan? I'm only rubbing your cock. Don't you like it?"
His brain reeled at the sound of the word cock coming from his sister's lips. Of course he liked it, but he tried to remember that this was his sister.
Grasping the elastic band of his shorts, Sally quickly pulled the material down. His cock, hard and throbbing, was exposed in front of her eyes. Bending down, she opened her mouth wide and quickly sucked his cock inside. Stan groaned as he felt the warm, wet pressure of her mouth and tongue on his organ. He succumbed to his passion.
As Sally sucked his cock, Stan pulled the sweater she was wearing over her head. Unhooking the bra, he then pulled the straps down her arms. Sally was now naked from the waist up.
Stan cupped his sister's boobs, squeezing their firm softness. He felt the hard tips of her nipples pressing erotically against the palm of his hand.
Picking her up, Stan carried her into the bedroom and gently set her down on the bed. She looked up at him from glazed eyes as he pulled shorts completely off. Then, bending over, he finished the job of undressing her until she too was completely naked. Her legs spread open for him, showing off the rich, hairy mound of her cunt. Her pink lips glistened with her excreted juices. She held out her arms to Stan.
Stan fell beside her on the bed. Their mouths meshed together, their tongues playing intimate games with each other. As they kissed, Stan fondled Sally's warm breasts, while she reached down to lovingly stroke his rigid cock.
"Oh, Stan," she moaned, "I've wanted this for so long. Please, put your mouth on my cunt. Do it for me. Suck me, Stan. Suck my juicy pussy. Eat your sister's cunt."
Stan did what she wanted. He kissed and sucked her hard, throbbing nipples and then his mouth moved down her belly to her patch of pubic hair. His tongue found his sister's gash and dove in.
Sally squirmed on the bed as she felt the hot length of his tongue sliding in and out of her warm, gooey hole. At the same time as he ate her, his hands reached up to cup the two mounds of her breasts. Her nipples throbbed as he pinched their hardness.
Sally gasped as Stan's lips found the hard tip of her clitoris and sucked it in. Her hips revolved, causing her soft, warm ass cheeks to grind on the bed. She was struggling desperately to come; to fill her brother's hot, sucking mouth with her load of tasty pussy juice. She was panting like a bitch in heat as moans of pleasure passed through her lips.
"Oh, yes, suck me off. That's right, kiss my pussy. Oh, I love it. Suck me. Eat my cunt, Stan. Eat all of my hot little cunt. Suck the cream from my hole. Oh, it feels so good. So good…"
His fingers continued to tweak her spongy nipples while at the same time his tongue worked tirelessly inside her swollen, greasy hole.
Suddenly, Sally's body tightened and her back arched into the air. A scream tore past her lips as her body exploded with her orgasm, sending her slamming back onto the bed while her arms and legs shook like she had the palsy. Stan kept lapping at her creaming pussy until at last her body slowly relaxed and her thighs stopped quivering.
When Sally opened her eyes, she found Stan kneeling in front of her, his cock hard and throbbing in front of her face.
"It's your turn," he said. "Suck my cock."
Sally smiled, and with one hand began to fondle his prick, while her other hand reached behind him to feel his ass. Her index finger found the hole and started to inch in. Stan sighed with pleasure. Sally's tongue flicked out to lick his throbbing cock from the hair-covered base up the bursting, almost purple, head. Her tongue tried to dip inside his small piss slit. Stan groaned as she opened her mouth wide and sucked half of his cock inside.
"Bite it," Stan growled, "bite my cock."
Obligingly, Sally gently closed her teeth on the rock-hard shaft of his prick. Sally shoved her finger all the way up his ass, and at the same time engulfed the rest of his cock in the wet warmth of her mouth.
Stan was in ecstasy as he received the pleasureful sensations from both ends.
With her free hand, Sally gently squeezed his balls, giving him another front for pleasure. Stan was pumping his ass back and forth now, fucking his sister's mouth. He desperately wanted to come inside her mouth.
Faster and faster, his cock moved inside her sucking mouth until finally, with a tremendous grunt, he exploded. Sally felt his cock swelling and knew that he was about to shoot his load.
Her mouth tightened on his tool as she felt the first glob of his thick, white sperm shoot from his cock and splash against the back of her throat. Then another and another. She swallowed as fast as she could, but it wasn't enough. His come filled her mouth, making her cheeks bulge until finally droplets of it oozed thickly from between her lips, running down her chin and onto her heaving breasts.
Finally, however, it did end, and as Sally swallowed the last of the cream that was inside her mouth, she felt her brother's cock dwindle until it fell from her mouth, soft and harmless.
As they lay on the bed, relaxing, Sally suddenly got an idea. She remembered what Cindy had told her about Stan liking to get his ass fucked with the dildo. Getting up from the bed, she walked over to the drawer where they kept it and strapped it on.
Stan grinned at her when he saw the rubber tool standing out from her cunt. When she was back beside the bed, she told him to roll over. Almost eagerly, Stan was on his hands and knees, with Sally behind him.
On a devilish impulse, Sally bent over and prodded his asshole with her tongue. Hearing Stan's moans of pleasure thrilled Sally. Pulling his ass cheeks apart with her hands, she then sank her tongue as far as she could into the acrid depths of his rectum. In and out, in and out, until Stan was practically pushing his ass against her face, trying to get her tongue in even deeper.
When she tired of this play, Sally removed her tongue from his anus and replaced it with her finger in preparation for the dildo that was to follow. When she felt he was ready, Sally straightened up and, grasping the rubber shaft of the cock, pressed the head to his dime-sized asshole. She watched as it slowly entered his warm, tight hole. His groans filled the room as Sally, wormed the rubber cock into his anus. She wondered if she was hurting him.
With her other hand, she ran in large circles over his back and shoulders while she continued to pump the length of rubber in and out of his swollen, abused rectum.
Stan howled with pleasure as his excitement grew to the bursting point. The rubber cock was hurting him slightly, but it only served to enhance his pleasure to an even greater degree.
"Oh," he moaned, "fuck me, Sally. Fuck me good. Slam it in deep. Oh. I love it. Give it to me, give it to me hard. Oh, harder, harder. Shove it in deep, shove it in!"
The sweat was running from her body in hot drops as she frantically drove the dildo deep into his wanting asshole. Reaching underneath his body, Sally found his cock, hard and throbbing. With the same speed she was using to fuck his asshole, she began to jerk him off. She wanted to make him come. She wanted to feel his scalding, white sperm shooting from his cock and soaking her hand.
Suddenly, a drawn-out groan escaped Stan's lips. Sally felt his cock jerking in her hand as his pent up come spewed from his prick, soaking Sally's hand, and, then falling in heavy globe onto the sheet beneath him. She continued to squeeze his prick until she had succeeded in draining him of the last drop of sperm he had.
Alter pulling the dildo from his rectum, Sally gently kissed his back and shoulders. When she had finished changing the sheets, the two of them walked into the living room and sat down on the couch. Still naked, they wrapped themselves in each other's arms and kissed like lovers.
Just then, Cindy walked in the front door. She saw them sitting on the couch and didn't seem to care.
"Oh, by the way, Cindy," announced Sally, "I'm sleeping with Stan tonight."
Stan seemed to be surprised at that one. "Haven't you had enough yet?" he asked.
"No, I haven't," Sally said boldly. "You still haven't fucked me yet, and that's what I want. I want to feel your cock inside my cunt, pounding away."
Looking up, she wanted to see if she had shocked Cindy, but she just shrugged her shoulders and walked out of the room.
Stan looked to Sally. "Cindy isn't going to play second fiddle to you," he said.
"I don't expect her to," Sally said, "but I want tonight to be ours. I want to spend the entire night with you in bed, fucking until we can't fuck any more. After tonight, I'll stay in my own room and leave you and Cindy alone."
"Sure, Sally," he said, and then he kissed her.
When they went back into the bedroom, Sally got onto the bed and pulled Stan down with her. Their mouths met in a hot, wet kiss. Sally squirmed her body against his, letting him know just how hot for his cock she really was.
As they frenched, Sally played with Stan's prick until it was standing good and hard. Sliding down on the bed, she sucked his cock until it was saturated with her saliva. Then, lying down on her back, she spread her legs wide, giving him a good view of the target; her wet, palpitating cunt hole.
Climbing over her body, Stan grasped the shaft of his cock and placed the head of it against her wanton wanting hole. Sally was panting with lust. Saliva trickled from the corner of her mouth and, bending down, Stan quickly licked it up.
"Fuck me now, Stan. Just shove your cock all the way up my hole. Please, Stan, do it now. Fuck my cunt… fuck me…"
Taking a deep breath, Stan readied himself for the assault on his sister's pussy. A cry of pleasure came from her lips as she felt the hard length of Stan's prick, sinking into the warm, wet hole of her vagina. The walls of her cunt were being stretched to accommodate his cock, but it felt so fucking good.
Sally worked her ass up into the air, driving his cock deeper into her hungry cunt, enjoying the wonderful feeling of being stuffed by a cock.
"Oh, Stan, give it to me," she cried out. "Fuck me good, baby, oh, fuck me good with your beautiful prick. Oh, I love it. It's… it's so big. Oh, yes, yes, yes…"
Stan was moving in and out of her vagina, taking long even, strokes. His cock was pushing Sally to the brink of madness. All she was aware of was his cock, ripping away at the soft, fleshy walls of her vagina. Hot sheets of flame washed over her body as her excitement quickly rose to its peak. It seemed like such a long time ago that they forgot about the rhythm of their movements and began to blindly, frantically throw themselves at each other's soul.
Sally screamed out as her body, her entire being; erupted in the blind fury of orgasm. Convulsion after convulsion of delirious ecstasy pounded her frame against the bed as her hot pussy cream poured out of her cock-filled twat.
At the same time, she heard Stan groan as his prick swelled inside of her and began squirting his steaming sperm deep into her womb.
Sally pressed her hands against the muscular cheeks of his ass and strained to keep him inside her hole until she had drained him of every last drop of his come. When she was finally sat idled that she could get no more out of him, she released him and he crawled off her body. Lying down beside her, he rested his head on her shoulder while at the same time he lovingly fondled her breasts.
"You know what I was thinking," Sally said after a few minutes had passed.
Stan smiled at her. "I hope you weren't thinking about fucking again, because I've had it for now."
"Well, in a way," Sally continued. "I was thinking how nice it would be to be getting fucked in my cunt and in my ass at the same time."
"Well, if you want to," Stan laughed, "later on tonight you can get on top of me and we'll get Cindy to do your asshole with the dildo."
"No, that wouldn't do. I want two cocks, both of them real, fucking inside me."
"Well," Stan, said, "let me talk to one of my buddies at work tomorrow. I'm sure the idea will appeal to him. After all, who wouldn't want to fuck a beautiful girl's beautiful asshole?"
And it was with this thought that they fell asleep, letting Sally dream all night about having two cocks pumping inside her body.



CHAPTER THIRTEEN


Next afternoon, when Sally walked into Cora's office, Cora told her that her brother had called and that she should call him back when she could.
"By the way," Cora continued, "I missed you last night. I want you to come back to my house at ten tonight. All right?"
"Remember," Sally said, "I'm at your beck and call."
"I have an assignment for you this afternoon at two o'clock. You'll be going with another girl. The photographer wants shots of two girls in action."
"That's okay with me," Sally said.
Cora smiled. "I'm sure it is." She then called in the other girl and gave them the address. She was a beautiful black girl and her name was Mary Johnson.
As they drove across town to the studio, Sally studied her very carefully. She was young, in her early twenties, and her hair was cut close to her skull. Her breasts, which were enormous, were thrusting out the see-through blouse as if they were straining to be free. Her legs were long, smooth and shapely.
Walking into the studio, they found the photographer adjusting his camera. He was a young man, wearing jeans and a sweater. Walking up to them, he kissed Mary on the cheek and shook hands with Sally. Apparently Mary had worked with him before.
After stripping, they used a wide bed for the shots. It was a disappointment for Sally. He was only taking shots of simulated sex. Sally had to pretend to be kissing Mary's breasts and sucking her open, meaty cunt. Not once did they actually touch each other.
When it was over, they dressed, and the photographer handed them their vouchers.
When they were outside, Sally asked for the best way to get to Stan's office, giving her the address.
Mary smiled and said that it was on her way home. "Come on and I'll drop you off."
Starting the car, Mary took off. When she had to stop for a red light, she turned to Sally.
"Can I ask you something personal?"
"Sure."
"Well, when we were posing before… did you feel anything?"
Sally smiled. "Yes, I did," she said softly.
There was a gleam in Mary's eyes. "I suppose if Jimmy hadn't been there I would have really gone down on you."
Just then the light turned green and Mary took off.
"You've posed for him before, haven't you?"
Sally asked.
"Yes," and then after hesitating for a moment, she said, "In fact, I've done more than pose for him."
"What do you mean?"
"Well, he's kind of strange. He's never fucked me, but he'll pay me just to suck him off."
Sally laughed. "Maybe if we both worked on him he would do a little fucking."
"Its a thought," Mary said. "Would you like to give it a try?"
"Do you mean it? I mean, are you serious?"
"Of course I'm serious," she said. "I'll arrange it. You just leave it to me."
Pulling to a stop, she let Sally off in front of Stan's office. As she got out of the car, Mary put her hand on Sally's knee. Squeezing it gently, she said, "I'll set it up for tomorrow."
"Fine," Sally said, "see you then."
Just as she was about to go inside, Stan was on his way out. Getting into his car, Sally said, "Come on. Tell me about the man you found."
"He's an old friend of mine. He likes women. That's about all there is to tell. By the way, I didn't tell him that you were my sister. That will be our secret."
Arriving in front of a tall, impressive apartment building, Stan parked, the car and they got out. Inside the lobby, they got into an elevator that took them to the eleventh floor.
His name was Randy Stone. He was twenty-eight and he had sandy-colored hair. He looked to be the athletic type with wide shoulders and lean hips. Looking to Sally, he said, "You've got a really great shape."
Sally thanked him, and then sitting down in the living room, Randy fixed a round of drinks.
"Stan tells me that you're new in town. How do you like our city?"
"I like it fine," Sally said, "just fine."
Stan was getting impatient with the small talk and so was Sally. She had come there to get fucked, not talk.
"What do you say we have one more drink, and then we'll go into the bedroom?" Stan suggested.
After tossing down one more drink, they all got up and followed Randy into the bedroom. Immediately, Stan began undressing, with Sally not far behind him. By the time Randy had his pants off, Sally and Stan were both standing in front of him, naked.
Naked, Sally walked over to Randy and stood in front of him, letting his eyes stare hotly at her quivering breasts. Turning around slowly, she let him see the shape of her ass, the ass that he would soon have his cock buried inside.
Within a minute, Randy was nude and pressing his body to Sally's. Stan lay back on the bed, watching them. As they kissed, Randy ran his hands down her back to the swell of her ass. Cupping the soft cheeks in his hands, he squeezed gently. Sally could feel his cock rising hard against her thigh.
"Come on," she told him, "it'll be more comfortable in bed." Stan moved over to make room for the two of them. They continued to kiss while Randy fondled her ass with one hand and her soft, pliant boobs with the other. Bending his head down, he caught one of the rosy nipples between his teeth and gently nibbled on it.
Sally moaned softly as she felt his hand closing over her pussy. His index finger dipped inside to slide over the hot creamy folds of her cunt.
"Hey," he said, "how about sucking my cock for a minute?"
Sally ran her hand over his chest, down his belly, onto his hard prick. She played with his balls for a minute and then her head went down.
Holding his cock at the base, she ran her tongue up and down the underside. Licking at his cock head, she applied a warm, wet pressure with her tongue. Randy groaned with lust when she suddenly opened her mouth and sucked his cock inside, while at the same time she continued to squeeze his sperm-laden balls.
As she ravenously sucked his prick, she felt Stan's mouth suddenly attacking her pussy. His tongue, slithering through the slimy, wet flesh of her vagina, caused her to gasp, almost choking her with Randy's cock deep in her throat.
Reaching out with his hand, Randy grasped her fleshy boobs and began to knead and roll the soft flesh, alternately pinching her hard, upthrust nipples. With his other hand, he parted the cheeks of her ass and inserted his index finger as far as he could into her open rectum.
"Yes, yes," she cried out, her words garbled by the cock in her mouth. "Play with my tits. Pinch them, squeeze my nipples. Oh, God, do it, do my tits, suck my cunt, suck it, oh, eat me, shit, eat me. Get your tongue up there, oh, Jesus, skit, slam your finger up my ass, oh I can't stand it. It's too good. Oh, harder, harder, HARDER!"
Sally was out of her mind, with lust. Her mouth was slamming up and down on Randy's cock while her fingers mashed his balls together. Suddenly, he groaned and Sally's mouth was filled with his hot sperm shooting down her throat.
At the same time, Stan's tongue inside her gash made her own body erupt, filling his mouth with her warm, creamy come. Giving a heavy sigh, Sally let her head fall back on Randy's stomach. Closing her eyes, she rested for a moment, knowing that the best was yet to come.
After a few minutes, Stan pulled Sally to him and he began to play with her body, running his hand over her boobs, down her belly and back to her cunt. Reaching down, Sally rubbed his prick until he was carrying another hard-on.
"Are you just about ready, Randy?" Stan asked.
"Sure am. Just watching you two gave me a hard-on."
"All right, Sally," Stan said, "get on top of me."
Climbing over his body, Sally straddled him, her open, swollen cunt just above his throbbing, ready prick. Grasping the base of his cock in her hand, Sally directed the head of it to her hole. Closing her eyes, she lowered herself onto it, sighing, as she felt it scraping against the walls of her cunt.
When she had Stan's prick completely engulfed inside her vagina, she leaned forward, giving Randy access to her asshole.
She felt him move behind her and place the head of his cock against her rectum. Wiggling her buttocks, she felt his cock begin to slide inside, inch by inch. His prick felt warm and pleasant inside her anus and she couldn't wait, until she had all of it inside her.
Soon, se was stuffed from both ends, with Stan's cock buried inside her vagina and Randy's inside her ass. Just then, they both began to move and Sally moaned with pleasure as she felt their cocks sliding inside of her. Back and forth their cocks slid, making her body tingle with excitement. It was a tight fit, but she loved it. This is the life, she thought, getting fucked by two beautiful, hard cocks at the same time.
As Stan fucked her, he came up to clutch at her bouncing tits. The flesh was soft and felt good in his hands as he hefted their weight.
Their movements became faster as their excitement grew and all three struggled to reach climaxes. Sally was a whirling mass of sensation as she blindly let the two cocks plunder her willing body. Higher and higher she went, until it seemed she would never come down. But she knew that she would, just as soon as she showered Stan with her creamy pussy juice.
Loud, hoarse moans came from her throat as she felt her orgasm approaching. Her body rocked back and forth as she was buffeted by their cocks.
"Oh, God, fuck me, fuck me. Yes, that's so good. Slam it up my cunt, up my ass, skit, do me, harder, fuck me harder. I can't stand it, I've got to come, please, make me come, make me come. I've got to. Oh, it hurts, it hurts… Hurt me, hurt me. Rip me open with your cock, fuck me to death, anything, just make me come…"
Their movements became savage as they pounded her from both sides, all three of them on the verge of climaxes. Suddenly, Stan grunted and spewed his load of sperm deep into the recesses of Sally's vagina.
The warmth of his come splashing inside her cunt triggered Sally and, with a loud scream, she discharged her load of pussy juice, soaking Stan's cock that was now lying soft beneath her.
Randy kept pumping his cock into her rectum, until finally he squirted his come – hot, wet, and sticky – into her bowels. With a sigh of satisfaction, he pulled his cock out of her hole and together, they settled down on the bed beside Stan.
As she laid on the bed she wondered how her cunt would be feeling by the time she got to Cora's house that night. She hoped that it wouldn't be too sore, wondering just what it was that kept her going. Suddenly, she felt sorry for men. A woman, she thought to herself, could always fuck, but a man after shooting his load a couple of times is done for the night. She was glad she was a woman.



CHAPTER FOURTEEN


Cora was wearing a sheer negligee that showed Sally she was naked underneath. Taking her hand, Cora led her to the sofa.
"You know," she said, "you're becoming very popular. I want you to know that I don't mind. Just so long as none of those men spoil you for me."
"Don't worry," Sally said, "they won't."
Cora licked her lips and pressed her hands to Sally's clothed breasts. "You have such a delicious body."
Sally was completely worn out from all of the sucking and fucking that she had undergone during the past few days, but she couldn't let Cora know that.
They kissed and Sally opened her mouth to accept Cora's hot, wet tongue. She felt her hand creeping under her dress to the crotch of her panties. They were wet with juice.
"Mmmmm," Cora sighed, "you're just all wet. I love it."
Sally moaned as she felt herself being aroused once again. Cora had pulled her panties aside and was now running her index finger up and down the length of her wet gash, moving deeply into her drenched, hole, and then going up to lightly caress her aroused clitoris.
Taking her hand from Sally's cunt, she quickly undressed her, and then, standing up, she removed the negligee she was wearing. They were both naked now, and both were hungry to come.
Bending down, Cora licked at the valley between Sally's firm, white breasts, tasting the sweetness of her billowy flesh. Opening her mouth, she sucked in a firm red nipple. Sally moaned with pleasure.
"You like that, don't you?" Cora asked. "You like it when I suck on your sweet, hard nipples. Oh, they're so good I could suck on them all day. Oh Sally, your boobs are so soft, so sweet…"
Sally squirmed as Cora's fingers wandered down to her naked cunt. Her legs opened wide and she could feel the air rushing onto her hot, juice soaked meat. She cupped Cora's boobs in her hands, thrilling to their softness. Excitedly, she pinched her hard red nipples.
Their mouths came together again. This time the kiss was more passionate as their tongues played together, drooling hot saliva into the other's mouth. Eagerly, Sally sucked the wet length of Cora's tongue, licking the warm, soft underside with her own.
She didn't think she would get so hot so fast after being fucked by both Stan and Randy, but she was. She was boiling with lust, with the need to come.
Her hands went down to caress Cora's spread vagina, smearing her wet, sticky juices all over her gash. Then three fingers dived into Cora's hole and began fucking in and out. Cora moaned with desire and began doing the same for Sally. Faster and faster they plundered each other's cunt until finally, with a loud cry, they both erupted, drenching each other with their warm out pouring of cream.
Sliding down onto the floor, Cora held Sally's cunt lips apart with her fingers while she lapped at the creamy, pink flesh, tasting the sweetness of her come. Sally looked down at the head buried between her thighs and began to get aroused again by the sight of Cora sucking her cunt. I'm becoming a damn sex machine, Sally thought, then surrendered to the thoughts in her mind at the time; to Cora's tongue buried inside her warm, foaming cunt, licking, licking, licking.
Cora was going wild as the odor of Sally's vaginal cream filtered through her nostrils. Her teeth nibbled at her throbbing clitoris and Sally whimpered with pain, but she loved it. Suddenly, she could feel another climax building inside her body and she pressed Cora's mouth hard onto her gash.
Sally closed her eyes and moaned as the sweet feeling of orgasm washed over her. After this last one had ended, she had had it. Like a zombie, she made her way into the bedroom and collapsed gratefully onto the bed.
The next morning, while Cora was fixing breakfast, Sally took a shower. Turning off the hot water, she let the cold water cascade down on her, waking her up and preparing her for the day. Turning off the water, she stepped out of the stall and, using a heavy Turkish towel, she dried herself off.
Going into the bedroom, she put on her bra and panties and walked into the kitchen. If the shower hadn't awakened her, the smell of the bacon and eggs frying, would have. During breakfast, they were both quiet and after eating they went into the bedroom to finish dressing.
When they arrived at the agency parking lot, Cora pulled into her stall. After turning off the engine, she lit a cigarette, and then offered one to Sally.
After blowing out a plume of blue smoke, she said, "Sally, I want you to come and live with me."
She caught Sally by surprise. "You're not serious," she said.
"Yes, Sally, I am serious. I think I can tell you now that it wouldn't be a permanent arrangement. This type of affair usually isn't, but it would last as long as we wanted it too."
Sally shook her head slowly.
"You know, I'm very fond of you, Sally."
Reaching of, Cora placed her hand on Sally's knee. "Sally, I won't ask you to give up men. I know that it wouldn't be fair to you since you do like men as much as women, if not more so. What do you say? Will you move in with me?"
Deciding that Cora was indeed serious, Sally said, "Let me think about it. Okay?"
"I've been thinking about this for the past three days. I think we would be good for each other."
"Maybe you're right, Cora. Let me think about it. I'll let you know tonight. I'll call you at your apartment."
When they went up to the office, Mary was sitting in the waiting room. She gave Sally a wink. Five minutes later, both she and Sally were on their way back to Jimmy's studio.
"How did you manage it?" Sally asked.
"I spent the night with him," was her answer. "I sold him on the idea of another session with us, only this time, no simulated sex. It will all be for real. By the way, I hope you don't mind," she said kiddingly.
Sally smiled. "I assure you," she said, "the pleasure will be all mine."
At the studio, Jimmy welcomed them, giving them both a kiss on the cheek. While the two of them stripped, Jimmy was behind his camera, adjusting it.
As soon as he was ready, Sally and Mary both got onto the bed. Jimmy gave them directions, but neither of them were listening. Mary lay back while Sally began to openly devour her body.
With her hands, she caressed her full, round breasts while her wet, pink tongue trailed in titillating circles around her hard, swollen nipples. Opening her mouth, she sucked one of the nipples inside, causing Mary to moan softly with passion.
Reaching down, Sally place her hand on Mary's bush, her fingers feeling the soft, wet texture of her hot cunt flesh. With her thumb, she manipulated her erect clitoris while three fingers dove in and out of her creaming cunt hole.
Her whimpers of lustful pain delighted Sally. Slowly, she slid down her body, licking every inch of flesh that she could reach. Her whimpering groans grew louder as Sally's tongue swirled through the kinky hair of her pussy, on down to the juice-filled gash of her cunt.
Her ass was grinding on the bed as Sally sucked the hard little lump of her clitoris into her mouth. Creeping between the dark, fleshy cheeks of her buttocks, Sally slammed a finger deep into her rectum. Mary stiffened on the bed, her body a raging vortex of passion. Obscenities flew from her mouth as Sally continued to lap at the juicy meat of her twat, while at the same time sawing her finger in and out of her swollen asshole.
"Oh, Sally, give it to me, harder, suck my pussy. Oh, God, I love your mouth on my cunt. It's so good. Keep doing my ass. Yes, yes, slam your finger up there. Get it all gooey. Oh, oh, make me come, make me come, I want to… I've got to come. I can't take any more. Please, do me, do me harder. Oh, get my asshole… suck my cunt. Oh, darling, eat my pussy…"
Sally's tongue was wiggling in and out of the black girl's cunt, her mouth filling with the salty-sweet taste of her cunt juice. Mary was heaving into the air as her lust-filled body quickly climbed to the summit of erotic sensation.
"Oh, I'm going to come, I'm going to come. Oh God, yes, now, suck me, suck me. Now, I'm coming, I'm coming, now, now, NOW OOOOHHHHH!"
With a wild cry, Mary's body erupted in orgasm. Her hot creamy come was pouring from her palpitating cunt faster than Sally could suck it, with the excess running in thick globs down her chin.
When her orgasm ended, she opened her eyes and looked to Jimmy.
"Why don't you join us?" she asked.
"Would you do that for me?" he asked Sally.
Sally smiled. "Sure, honey," she said, "I'll suck your cock for you after you've, taken care of us."
Suddenly, Mary sat up, her face holding a look of contempt. "He isn't man enough to do the things we want him to do," she said.
Jimmy flushed, his face turning beet red. "That isn't true. I can do anything I want and don't you forget it!"
"Then come on," Sally said softly, "you've got a mouth and a prick. Why don't you use them, on us?"
Slowly, he began to strip. The sight of Sally sucking Mary's cunt had gotten to him and he did feel like getting his rocks off. The two girls winked at each other, their plan had worked; Jimmy was going to fuck and suck them.
When he joined them, naked, on the bed, Sally said, "I want you to suck Mary's cunt, just like I did."
Jimmy smiled and buried his head between her thighs. Mary moaned softly and Sally knew that his tongue was working inside her cunt. Bending down, Sally sacked one of Mary's large nipples into her mouth, adding to the girl's stimulation.
Mary was moaning, as her face, contorted with lustful pleasure, showed the results of Jimmy's mouth working on her juicy, swollen vagina.
"Oh suck me, Jimmy, suck my nice creamy twat. Yes, that's right, get your tongue up there. Fuck my hole with your tongue. Ooooh, that feels so good. Don't stop, just keep eating my cunt, just keep eating me…"
Jimmy continued to tongue her vagina for a few more minutes. His cock was hard and felt ready to burst. He wanted to fuck. Pulling his mouth from Mary's cunt, he crawled over her body and placed the head of his cock at the entrance to her juicy hole.
Mary cried out as she felt the hard length of his meat penetrating deep into her open, palpitating hole. Her legs spread even wider as she tried to get him in as deep as she could.
"Oh, baby, get your cock up there. Oh, I love it. Fuck me, oh, God, fuck me, fuck me…"
Sally masturbated as she watched the length of Jimmy's cock, slimy with Mary's cunt juice, sliding in and out of her hole. The squishing sound of their fucking was exploding inside Sally's brain. Her fingers were racing in and out of her hole as she struggled to make herself come.
Suddenly, Mary cried out. Her body quivered on the bed as she was wracked by the convulsions of her orgasm. Her hot fudge, spewing from her hole, ran down the crack of her ass and then dropped into a slimy puddle of come on the bed sheet beneath her.
As soon as her orgasm ebbed, Jimmy crawled from her body and mounted Sally's. He still hadn't shot his wad and his cock was as hard as ever to render a good fucking.
Sally raised her knees and spread her thighs wide as Jimmy got on top of her. Grasping the base of his cock, he guided it to her waiting hole.
Sally tingled from the bottom of her feet to the base of her skull as his cock, hard and throbbing, hurtled into her swollen, juice filled twat. As he drove his cock in and out of her warm, wet cunt, he supported himself on his elbows and grasped the two soft, quivering mounds of breasts, cupping their fleshy softness, while with his fingers, he gently pinched the hard tips of her passion-swelled nipples.
"Oh, give it to me," Sally moaned passionately, "fuck me, fuck me with your cock. Give me all of your beautiful prick. Oh, stab me, stab it into my cunt. Oh, I love it, give me all of it. Harder, fuck me harder with your cock. Drive it deep. Slam it all the way up my hole. Oh, God, yes, fuck me, fuck me…"
Cries of ecstasy escaped from her mouth as the friction of his prick slamming inside her cunt rapidly brought her body to the bursting point. Sally's buttocks rose into the air to meet his every thrust, fucking madly, like two sex starved animals.
Sally's cunt was throbbing from the delicious pounding of his cock inside her. Suddenly she came. Her screams filled the air as her body arched upward and then slammed back down on the bed. She writhed under him as she felt her own hot juices flowing from the depth of her stuffed hole, while at the same time, his cock jerked inside her and began spitting his scalding sperm into her battered womb, splashing wetly against the bruised walls of her vagina.
When he pulled out of her cunt, Mary bent over and began licking with relish his shriveled cock, tasting the mixture of his sperm and Sally's come. Although her mouth was unrelenting, it was hopeless. He couldn't raise even a semi-hard-on.
After a few minutes rest, Mary said, "I want your cock inside me again."
"Then, you'd better get it hard first," he demanded.
Mary smiled and lowered her mouth to his groin. Holding his cock at the bottom, she began licking it at the top and then worked her way down. Up and down, up and down, until finally his prick began to rise, throbbing under her experienced tongue.
Reaching for her boobs, Sally began to play with them, causing Mary to moan with delight. Kissing her back, Sally then ran her other hand down to Mary's ass crack. She found her asshole and rammed in. As she sawed in and out, Mary sucked harder on Jimmy's cock.
It was time to fuck. Mary rolled over onto her back and opened her legs. Jimmy crawled over her while Sally grasped his cock from behind and directed it to Mary's gaping hole. The cock slipped into the wetness and Mary gasped.
Sally patted Jimmy's buttocks as he pumped his cock deep into Mary's pussy. Finding his asshole, Sally dug in with one finger. He groaned at the intrusion and began pumping his prick faster and faster inside Mary's vagina.
Suddenly, he cried out and began shaking. At the same time, Mary stiffened and began whimpering. They were both coming at the same time.
After that last round, they had all had enough… fucking that is. "Do you want to take anymore shots?" Sally asked.
"No, I don't think so. I'm ready to go to sleep now. You chicks can sure take it out of a guy."
After another round of drinks, the girls got dressed and Jimmy gave them their vouchers.
"I'll see you girls again," he said as he walked them to the door, "and soon."
After taking her voucher back to the agency and getting paid, Sally returned to the apartment.



CHAPTER FIFTEEN


That night, she gave deep thought to what Cora had suggested. She wondered what it would be like living with her. Around ten o'clock, she made up her mind. Going to the telephone, she dialed Cora's number.
"Hello, Cora?" she asked. "This is Sally. Do you still want me to move in with you?"
Cora's voice was soft and lilting. "Of course I do. When will you be here?"
"I'll pack my bags now and then I'll get a cab."
As soon as she had her bags packed, she left a note for Cindy, saying that she would call her tomorrow and then she was off. Outside the building, she flagged a cab and gave the driver the address.
When she arrived, Cora was wearing a pair of hostess pajamas. Sally could easily see the outline of her breasts and the tips of her nipples poking through the pajamas. After giving Sally a welcome kiss on the lips, she took her bags and put them in the bedroom.
"You must be tired," Cora said, "why don't you take a bath and I'll wash your back for you."
Taking her hand, she led Sally to the bathroom and started the water running in the tub. Turning to Sally, she helped her undress. Getting into the tub, Sally let the lukewarm water wash over her, relaxing every muscle in her body.
Taking a soft brush and a bar of soap, Cora began to gently scrub Sally's back. The bath oil that she had poured into the water smelled delicious as it permeated Sally's nostrils.
"I hope that your brother didn't mind your coming to live here," Cora said.
"Actually, he wasn't there when I left, so I just left him a note. Besides, it's my life, not his."
Getting out of the tub, Cora dried her and then they went into the bedroom. Cora took off her pajamas and they got into bed. Cora didn't want Sally to do anything except lie back and enjoy herself, which she did gladly.
Cora's hands gently squeezed her soft breasts while with her warm mouth, she kissed her throat. Sally's nipples grew rigid under Cora's ministrations. Her mouth sailed down onto her boobs and gently sucked a nipple inside. Sally moaned with pleasure. First one nipple, then the other was sucked into tile wet warmth of Cora's mouth.
Sally was sighing and moaning with passion as Cora left her breasts and moved slowly down the soft, white flesh of her stomach, to the junction between her thighs. She licked her way to Sally's open cunt and then dove in. Sally cried out as she felt the tip of Cora's tongue rasping over her erect clitoris.
The passion rose in Sally's body making her writhe and quiver on the bed. Cora's tongue was like a snake as it slithered through the soft, slimy folds of her vagina, arousing her passions to a fever pitch.
"Oh Cora," Sally moaned softly, "make me come. Oh, your tongue, it's so good. Suck me Cora, suck my cunt. Dig your tongue into my hole, get it all the way up there. Make me come with your tongue. Suck my cream, oh God, suck it. Eat me, eat my cunt, I want to come, please, make me come. Oh do it faster, tongue my clit, rub your tongue all over it. Oh, that feels so good… so good."
Suddenly, her body began to quiver and quake as the convulsions of her orgasm erupted inside her body. Cora sucked at her cunt, lapping up the discharge of her warm sweet cunt cream.
"Oh Cora, that was so good. I just love you. You make my body feel so… so wonderful. I don't know what to say."
Cora smiled. "Then don't say anything. Just be happy."
Cora was right, of course. It wouldn't last. The first few months were wonderful, but later Sally was restless. She had been staying away from other women, as Cora had requested, but her few encounters with men were brief and not the most satisfying. And then one day, Sally found out from Mary that Cora was seeing a new model. She knew that it would soon be time to move on to bigger and better things.
Bigger and better things were personified by Rhonda. She was thirty-five years old, but her face and figure made her look like she was only in her twenties. She was a photographer for a leading women's magazine that had decided to use nudes in their advertisements. Sally met her on a modeling assignment.
As she directed Sally in a pose, the palm of her hand brushed against Sally's naked breast. Sally had a hunch that it wasn't an accident. After the session had ended, Sally dressed and the two of them went out for lunch.
As they sat in the restaurant, they both studied each other with their eyes. Rhonda was wearing a low-cut dress that openly displayed the top half of each of her soft, full breasts. She saw Sally looking at them.
"Cora tells me that you're the best nude model she's got. I'll bet that this was the first time you've ever posed for a woman's magazine with your breasts uncovered."
Sally nodded her head and explained that she usually posed completely naked.
"Do you ever work on the side?" she inquired. "What do you mean?" Sally asked.
"Well, sometimes I photograph girls for other outfits and magazines. My magazine doesn't like it when I do."
"Oh, I see," Sally said, "so you can't let Cora know because she might let it slip to your boss. Why, would you like me to pose for you?"
"Yes, as a matter of fact I would."
After agreeing on a price, Sally said she would be at her apartment that night. After paying the check they departed the restaurant.
Back at the agency, Sally told Cora that she had a date that night and that she would be home late.
Cora smiled tolerantly. "Are you planning on fucking him?"
"Why do you ask?"
"I was just thinking. If you're going to screw him, you might as well spend the night. That's all."
Sally smiled at Cora's generosity. "Well, thank you. I just might do that."
As she turned to leave the office, Cora said, "Just one thing, Sally. If you do spend the night, give me a call and let me know, all right?"
Sure, Sally thought, and after I call Cora, she'll call her new friend and tell her that it would be okay, for her to come right over. Sally wondered why Cora didn't just make a clean break.
Going back to Cora's apartment, Sally took a shower, shaved her legs until they were silky smooth, put on some cologne and got dressed. When she arrived at Rhonda's apartment, she found her wearing a pair of shocking pink hip huggers and a halter that came to just below her bustline, leaving her soft white belly totally bare. She was an absolute knock-out of a woman and she knew it.
"Would you like a drink?" she asked.
Sally nodded her head and Rhonda quickly whipped up a couple of screwdrivers, and rather potent ones at that. Sitting down on the couch, they made the usual animal talk. Sally noticed that Rhonda's eyes were practically glued to the creamy flesh of her thighs, exposed under a micro-mini that came almost to the bottom hem of her panties.
Finally, they finished the drinks and went into Rhonda's bedroom, which also doubled as her studio, with lights and camera all set and ready to go.
Stripping down to nothing, Sally hopped, naked, onto the bed. Rhonda took a few regular nude shots of her, and then asked if she would please lie with her knees back and her legs spread well apart.
As Sally got into the pose, she saw Rhonda crapping around with the rangefinder and she knew that she was going to take a good tight shot of her cunt. Inspiration suddenly striking her, Sally put her fingers on the thick, outer lips of her cunt and pulled them far apart, exposing the wet, glistening inner pink meat of her vagina. Sally could see the beads of sweat on Rhonda's forehead as she looked at Sally's open, exposed cunt through the camera. Quickly, she snapped the shutter and got the shot on film. Leaving the camera, she walked over to the bed and sat down. Sally's fingers left her cunt.
Rhonda's eyes slowly, hungrily roamed over every part of Sally's body. "You know," Rhonda said, "you really have a beautiful body. You should be very proud of it."
Sally smiled, wondering what was taking her so long to make the inevitable pass. Maybe she wasn't sure about the way she would react. Sally opened her legs slightly, the movement catching Rhonda's eyes.
"Would you mind if I touched you?" she asked.
Sally didn't answer her question aloud. She simply closed her eyes and waited. In a moment, she felt two hands caressing the soft, quivering mounds of her breasts, hefting their resilient weight and at the same time, gently squeezing the rigid tips of her nipples. Sally moaned sensually as the erotic sensations began coursing through her body.
Her hands left Sally's breasts. Opening her eyes, she saw Rhonda quickly getting undressed. Sally closed her eyes once again and completely spread her thighs, giving Rhonda complete access to her throbbing, juicy cunt.
Soon, Rhonda was back on the bed, toying, rubbing, caressing and fondling the spongy, ripe flesh of Sally's boobs. Sally felt her warm breath on her right breast and then her nipple was sucked into the wet warmth of her mouth.
Sally moaned as she sucked the rigid length of flesh. She felt her teeth gently sinking into the sweet red berry, exciting her passions even more. At the same, time, Sally felt Rhonda's hand moving down over her stomach to the thick patch of pubic hair, searching for the pink lips of her swollen vagina. Finding the lips of her cunt, her fingers sank into the warmth. Sally shuddered with ecstasy as she felt Rhonda's beautiful fingers plundering the soft, wet flesh of her cunt, roaming over the surface of her gash until she found the erect, throbbing nub of Sally's clitoris.
Sally's moans grew louder as Rhonda replaced her fingers inside Sally's cunt with her mouth. Her tongue rasped over her clitoris, causing Sally to quiver with ecstasy. With her fingers, Sally pulled apart the lips of her twat, begging Rhonda to suck in all of her warm, wet, slimy meat.
Rhonda did as Sally requested. Her tongue lapped over every fold and crevice, down to her open, palpitating hole. Sally cried out when she felt the length of her tongue sliding deep into her clinging twat hole.
"Oh, Rhonda," Sally moaned, "that's so beautiful. Keep sucking me with your tongue. Oh, God, I love it. Your tongue is so good. Don't stop, just keep fucking me with it. Deeper. Tongue me deeper, harder. Oh, God. I'm going to come, make me come. Oh, I love it, please, yes now, I'm coming, I'm coming, now, now, now, oh, oooh…"
Tiny explosions were ripping Sally's body apart. She was moaning like a banshee as the come, warm and slimy, poured from her hole into Rhonda's sucking mouth. Her buttocks writhed on the bed as Rhonda continued to lap at her sweet pussy flesh. At the same time, Sally squeezed her nipples, bloated and rigid with passion, trying to keep the sensual bliss of her orgasm alive inside her body.
Rhonda's tongue was again snaking around inside the hotness of her creaming vagina, driving Sally insane. Sally felt another climax building inside her body. She gave herself to it. Faster and faster, Rhonda fucked Sally with her tongue until at last her mouth was filled with another outpouring from Sally's warm, flavorful cunt. It was a lingering climax for Sally, as the warm juice seemed to flow, warm and slowly, from the depths of her vagina as she closed her eyes blissfully, floating through the air with her orgasmic release.
When Sally opened her eyes, Rhonda was back on the bed with two fresh drinks in her hand.
"What about you?" Sally asked. "Don't you want anything?"
Rhonda gave Sally her drink. "I came while I was sucking you off. I usually do when I eat a nice, tasty cunt." After taking a long sip of her drink, she said, "However, if you would like to eat me, please rest assured that I won't try to stop you." With that she smiled at Sally, a warm, friendly smile.
"Yes, I would like to."
"That's fine. Would you also like to spend the night with me? No sense rushing things."
Sally did want to spend the night. She used the phone in the bedroom to call Cora at the apartment, to tell her that she wouldn't be home that night. Cora told her to have a good time and then she hung up. Rhonda was running her long fingernail down the white flesh of Sally's back, making her shiver with delight. Sally lay back on the bed while Rhonda held her drink with one hand and fondled the soft flesh of her breasts with the other. Sally reached up to give Rhonda the same attention.
Her breasts were firm, without a trace of sagging. Her nipples were long and rigid, just made for sucking. Her lips parted as Sally gently squeezed, then making them throb under her fingers. Sally soon discovered that Rhonda was extra sensitive when it came to her nipples.
Bending down over Sally's face, one of her boobs pressed against her mouth. She sighed with delight as Sally's tongue came out to lap at the flavorful red tidbit of flesh. Opening her mouth, Sally sucked the length of red flesh inside. Rhonda moaned with pleasure. Sally sucked harder. Rhonda's moans grew louder.
Reaching out with her hand, Sally grasped her other breast and squeezed the nipple, rolling it between her thumb and forefinger. After a moment, Sally replaced the nipple in her mouth with the other one. Closing her lips over the nub of flesh, she pressed it against the roof of her mouth with her tongue and began sliding it back and forth. The sensations were too much for Rhonda to take. Moving quickly, she straddled Sally's body, the dripping gash of her cunt directly over her mouth. Sally's tongue came out and penetrated the juicy folds of flesh. Burrowing deep, she swished her tongue against the sensitive, creamy pink walls of her vagina. Rhonda groaned and rotated her hips in a circular fashion, grinding her fleshy, slimy cunt against Sally's open, sucking, licking mouth. Her clitoris throbbed violently as Sally's tongue laved across it.
Rhonda began gasping for breath, struggling to breathe as the erotic sensations built up inside her body. Her juices were pouring into Sally's mouth as she sucked the erect tip of her clitoris.
Suddenly, her body began to quiver. Sally knew that she was about to climax. She sucked the fleshy clitoris harder into her mouth. Rhonda screamed out, her entire frame convulsing violently as her cunt spat its warm copious offering into Sally's mouth. When her load of cream had finished pouring, Sally continued to gently lick her swollen vagina until her body had once again relaxed to a more or less normal state, at which time, Rhonda rolled off and lay down beside her on the bed.
As they lay on the bed, making small talk, while they gently played with each other's body, Sally decided that she would like to move in with Rhonda; but she would have to be the one to suggest it, not her.
"Did you know that I was living with someone?" Sally asked.
"Yes. I know. Cora told me about you."
"I don't know what's wrong with her," Sally continued. "I do everything I can to please her, but she's always finding fault with everything I do. I just don't understand."
Rhonda absent-mindedly played with Sally's breasts. "She would be an out and out fool if she gave you up."
"Well, she's not exactly keeping me," Sally said. "As you've noticed, I haven't given up my job as a model, so I still support myself. I guess I just like living with a woman. It gives me some semblance of security and of being wanted."
"I've never thought of having a girl move in with me," she said softly, "you see, I'm not a lesbian. I go for men in a pretty big way and I always felt that a girl would just, get in the way."
"What do you mean?" Sally asked. "Competition for a guy's cock?"
"No, of course not," Rhonda laughed. "If a guy came here for a fucking and took a liking to her, I wouldn't mind at all. I'm not the jealous type and as far as I'm concerned, the more the merrier when it comes to balling."
"Then what's the problem?"
Sally was getting hot again as Rhonda continued to rub her swollen nipples. Drawing one knee up, she spread her thighs apart. Rhonda sensed Sally's desire. Getting on top of her the way a man would, she pressed her cunt down hard onto Sally's and began to rub back and forth, at the same time, squeezing the quivering mounds of her bobs. Sally moved against her, the friction of their cunts rubbing together driving them wild with lust.
They moved rapidly, their pussies scraping against each other. Soon, they were both moaning in ecstasy as a mild climax swept through both of them.
Sally wrapped her arms around Rhonda's back and held her close, enjoying the feeling of the hard points of her nipples pressing into the soft flesh of her breasts. In a moment, her hands ran down the length of her back, over the swell of her buttocks and into the warm softness of her ass crack.
"I'll want to do that again in a while," Rhonda whispered in Sally's ear.
Sally giggled. "You know, if Cora finds out, she'll kick me out on my ass."
"Fuck Cora."
"Hell," Sally laughed, "I'd need a prick to do that."
Rhonda laved her tongue against the side of Sally's neck. She knew all of the erotic areas and soon Sally was panting for another orgasm. She began sucking Sally's nipples and then moved down to her twat. Her tongue lapped wetly at the softness of her inner thighs, moving closer and closer to the hairy mound of her cunt. Sally moaned as she felt the long, slimy length of her tongue finally penetrate the lips, of her gash. With her hands on Rhonda's head, she forced her mouth even harder against the burning meat of her twat.
"Oh, yes, yes, suck me, suck me. God, that's so good. Oh, honey, suck my cunt, suck it. Eat me, eat me, make me come, oh, I can't stand it. Tongue me harder, eat me, bite my cunt, bite it. Oh, shit, Jesus, tear into it, suck the piss out of me, make me come, I'm going to come, I'm going to come, now, now, I'm coming, I'm coming, oh, oh, now,now, ooohhhh…"
With a wild cry, Sally erupted, flooding Rhonda's mouth with another load of come, which she eagerly swallowed like some lifesaving potion. After one last kiss, Rhonda put out the lights and they went to sleep.
It was in the middle of the night, about three in the morning when Sally was awakened by a feeling of wetness between her thighs. Opening her eyes, she saw Rhonda's head buried between her legs. Her tongue was working inside Sally's cunt, savoring her flavor. Sally closed her eyes and relaxed, letting the tongue buried inside her hole, bring her toward her climax which soon erupted, showering Rhonda's face with her load of pussy cream.
Afterward, Rhonda lay back while Sally attacked her cunt with her mouth until she came and they were able to once again fall back asleep.
When she woke up in the morning, the fragrant smell of pancakes and coffee coming from the kitchen greeted her nostrils, waking her up completely. After washing, Sally walked, naked into the kitchen. Rhonda, too, was naked and had just finished making the breakfast.
"You know Rhonda," Sally said, "that's a very unsanitary way to fix breakfast."
"What do you mean?"
Sally smiled. "Well, naked as you are, what would happen if some of your pussy hairs, or even some cunt juice fell into the pancake batter."
Rhonda laughed. "It would probably make it taste even better. I'll have to try it some time."
"Call me when you do," Sally said, "I would love to taste it."
After eating the breakfast that Rhonda had fixed, they went into the bedroom to get dressed. When leaving the apartment, Rhonda asked if she could drive Sally to the agency.
"Yes, thank you. I'd appreciate it."
As they drove to the agency, Rhonda asked when she could see Sally again.
"I don't know when," she said, lighting a cigarette.
"Do you like men?" Rhonda asked.
"I've never said no to a cock yet."
"Great, I know someone who would really dig having two cunts at the same time. How does it sound?"
Sally smiled slightly. "I'll have to let you know," she said.
"Sally, are you afraid of Cora?"
In a small voice, Sally answered that she was.
"Sally, I've been thinking. Maybe it would be nice having someone like yourself move in with me. Would you be willing to leave Cora and move in with me?"
"Well," Sally said, "I would have to talk to her first. I don't think that she would object; in fact, she would probably welcome the idea of my leaving. You know, she doesn't really want me."
Sally tried to make her voice as pathetic and pitiful as possible, wondering how she could fare as an actress with Cindy.
"Alright," Rhonda said, "talk to her and then give me a call to let me know."
Sally put out her cigarette in the ashtray. "You'll definitely let me move in with you? I mean it would be hell to pay if I were to break up with Cora and then have you change your mind on me."
Rhonda took one hand from the wheel and gave Sally's left thigh a squeeze. "Don't worry, baby, I won't change my mind. You'll always be welcome with me."
Rhonda left Sally off outside the agency and then drove off. Walking inside, she got into an elevator and went up to her office. Cora was in an extremely good mood when she saw Sally walk in. Handing her a piece of paper, she said, "Here's your assignment, Sally. By the way, did you have a good time with your boyfriend last night?"
"Cora, it wasn't a boy I was with last night. I have to talk to you."
As she shut the office door, Cora said, "What wrong, Sally? Is something bothering you?"
"I was with another woman last night," Sally confessed.
"Oh," was all Cora managed to say.
"I knew I was wrong," Sally said, "but I couldn't help myself."
"Do you… do you want to go and live with her?"
"I know I owe you a great deal," Sally said.
Cora raised her hand. "Don't be silly. Remember when we first started? I said that it would last only as long as we wanted it to. Well, now the time has come for it to end, and I understand, perfectly."
Sally sighed weakly. I'll bet you do, she thought. Then, out loud, she said, "I'll… I'll break off with her if that's what, you want."
"No," Cora said, "don't do that. I mean, if she means that much to you, I want you to live with her. All I want is your happiness and then I'll be happy."
"Then, you won't be angry with me?"
"Of course I won't, Sally. And don't worry. This has nothing to do with your job. You'll still work here if you want to."
"Well, thank you, Cora, I don't know what to say. I'm very grateful to you."
It was beginning to get ridiculous and she was having a hard time keeping from bursting out laughing.
After her assignment, she called Rhonda and the two met for lunch. Rhonda was more than pleased with the news. Giving Sally an extra key to the apartment that she had made that morning, she then said that Sally could move in any time she was ready.
Since she had nothing else to do the rest of the afternoon, she took a cab back to Cora's apartment and packed her things. Afterward, she headed to Rhonda's apartment; her new home. When Rhonda returned that evening, Sally was sitting on the couch wearing a cute yellow babydoll nightie.
Walking over to her, she kissed Sally on the cheek. "Are you all moved in?" she asked.
Sally nodded her head that she was and the two of them went into the kitchen to fix dinner. Afterward, they relaxed in the living room, sipping an after-dinner drink.
"I hope that there wasn't a scene with Cora," she said.
"No, as a matter of fact, she took it quite well."
"I'm glad. I've met Cora at a number of parties and I, know what she can be like when she gets upset over anything."
Changing the subject, Rhonda told Sally that one of her male friends was going to be over that evening. "You're going to love Ray," she said.
Sally laughed. "I don't suppose I'll have much choice."
Getting up, Rhonda went into the bedroom to change. When Ray finally showed up, she was in a baby-doll like Sally except hers were pink. Sally watched as her boobs bounced up and down underneath the shorty top and she knew that she was naked underneath. When she sat down in the chair across from Sally, she crossed her legs, letting her see her hairy pussy. Ray Standish was every bit as handsome as Rhonda described him, he was in ha middle thirties with dark, wavy hair and a rather muscular build. Inviting him inside, Sally went to fix him a drink while he stopped to give Rhonda a kiss on her full, red lips.
When Sally returned, he took his drink and sat down in one of the armchairs. Crossing his legs, be stared admiringly at Sally.
"She is cute," Ray said, looking over to Rhonda.
Rhonda smiled at Sally. "Sally," she said, "why don't you show him just how cute you are."
"Why, what should I do?"
"Come on Sally, don't be modest."
Sally looked to him and smiled. Then, slowly, she pulled the tops to her baby-doll over her head and dropped it to the floor.
Her firm, ripe breasts were bared in front of his eyes. His eyes were hungry as he stared at them. Looking at the crotch of his pants, Sally could see that he was getting a hard-on.
Teasingly, she then tugged down her panties until they lay in a heap at her ankles. Stepping out of them, she walked slowly toward him, swinging her pert, shapely ass in a more than exaggerated manner. Now, standing directly in front of him, she spread her legs and framed the blonde patch of her pussy hair with her fingers.
Sally could see the beads of perspiration on his forehead. "Do you know what this is?" She asked.
"Yeah, baby, it's a cunt."
"That's right," Sally said, "and it just loves to be sucked on." Then, looking to Rhonda, she said, "Who wants to suck it first?"
Ray was smiling. "I'll take first crack at the crack."
Getting up from his chair, he quickly removed all of his clothes until he was standing completely naked in front of Sally. Reaching out, he pressed her body against his, cupping the full cheeks of her ass in his bands. His cock was hard as it pressed against Sally's thigh. Kissing her full on the mouth, he picked her up and carried her off into the bedroom.
Rhonda followed close behind, stripping her clothes off as she moved. When she got to the bedroom, she too was as naked as they were. Sitting down on the side of the bed, she watched as Ray's mouth met Sally's, their tongues fencing with each other, while they both lightly stroked the other's body.
Bending his head, down, Ray found Sally's bursting nipples. His mouth opened and he quickly sucked one inside, while at the same time, his fingers were delving inside the warm lips of her vagina, awakening her sensitive flesh, preparing her for the later invasion of his cock.
Sliding down her body, be tongued the soft flesh of her stomach and was soon at the hairy patch of her cunt. Sally sighed with passion as she felt his tongue diving into the warm, juicy flesh of her gash, lapping at the meat of her cunt. His tongue moved deeply into her warm, wet hole and Sally moaned. As he sucked her cunt, his hands reached up to fondle and caress the quivering flesh of her breasts, gently pinching her erect, throbbing nipples.
Rhonda licked her lips as she watched the action. Her own cunt was oozing copiously, the juices running down the flesh of her inner thighs. Her fingers dipped inside her gash and lightly rubbed her pounding clitoris.
Sally's head was rolling back and forth on her pillow as Ray's tongue slithered faster and faster inside her creamy twat. He was like a snake as he licked her gash every which way; up and down, from side to side, into her hole, and then up to the throbbing head of her clitoris.
Finally she couldn't stand it anymore. She had to have his cock inside her. She had to feel his prick fucking her cunt. Reaching down, she pulled his face from her vagina.
"Fuck me," she said, "Oh, God, please, fuck me now. I want your cock inside me. Fuck me!"
Ray smiled up at her pain-stricken face, almost imagining what her body was going through, what delicious torment she was feeling.
Getting up, he positioned himself over her body and grasping the shaft of his cock, he pressed the head of it against her open, palpitating cunt hole. Almost without any effort, he felt himself sliding into her hole. It was warm and wet and the feeling was tremendous. Deeper and deeper, her cunt sucked his cock until it was all the way in, his pubic hairs mashing against hers.
Sally cried out passionately as his cock began sliding in and out of her hole, scraping sensually against the clasping walls of her vagina. She could feel the warm juices of her cunt running down the crack of her ass as the tensions inside her body ran rampant.
Her plush ass bounced up and down on the bed, straining to meet his every thrust and bury his cock that much deeper inside her juice drenched hole. Sally closed her eyes. She felt someone's finger, Rhonda's she guessed, inserting itself inside her asshole. The pleasure was too much for her to bear. She screamed out as her body exploded, sending her load of hot come pouring out from her cock-stuffed hole. At the same time, Ray grunted, and she felt his steaming load of thick, white sperm jetting into her ravaged vagina, splashing beautifully against the walls of her cunt.
When it had at last ended, Ray pulled his cock out of her and rolled off her body. Rhonda was immediately at his cock, licking and sucking the warm juice of his and Sally's come.
After he had had a chance to rest, Rhonda said, "Okay, baby, now it's my turn."
His cock was standing tall, ready for another fucking as he crawled over Rhonda's body. Her cunt, too, was soaked with the juices of her excitement and his cock slid into her without any problem.
As he fucked her, Sally crawled behind his body, and bending her head down, her tongue flicked out to lick at the hairy, bouncing sack of his balls. Opening her mouth wide, she sucked one inside, making him groan with pleasure. At the same time, she parted the cheeks of Rhonda's ass and slammed a finger deep into her rectum.
Rhonda cried out as she felt her asshole being stuffed with Sally's finger. It hurt, but there was also a certain pleasure which she craved.
Feeling daring, Sally's mouth left Ray's balls and with one hand, she parted the cheeks of his ass. His asshole was covered with hair, as was the entire length of his crack. The masculine odor of his anus permeated her nostrils, exciting her passions once again.
Bending her head down to his ass, she licked up and down the long, hairy crack. Ray sighed when he felt what she was doing. Her tongue finally centered on the pink hole of his ass and pushed in. The taste of his rectum was on her tongue as she slid her tongue deeper and deeper inside.
The sensations were exploding inside Ray's brain as he frantically fucked Rhonda's cunt beneath him. Their bodies bounced and gyrated on the bed as they desperately sought to reach their climax.
Suddenly, Rhonda's body erupted with her climax. Sally watched as her load of thick cunt cream poured out from the sides of her stuffed hole. Her shouted obscenities filled the room.
"Oh, shit, Ray, I'm coming, I'm coming. Fuck me, fuck me. Oh, Jesus, shit, God, that's so good. Ray… Ray, I want you to come on me, I want to feel your come all over my body. Please, shoot your come on me. Oh, God, I want it. Please!"
This was something Sally had to see. She pulled her tongue from Ray's asshole and watched as he slid his prick out of her drenched cunt. Grasping the slimy length of his rigid tool, he began to quickly jerk himself off, over Rhonda's body. Her eyes were open, watching his throbbing cock, waiting for the hot, syrupy load of his sperm to spew across her body.
"Oh, yes, Ray," she moaned through parched lips, "jerk off and then come all over me. I want to feel your come on my stomach, on my boobs and then on my face. Yes, yes, soak my face, cover it with your slimy hot come. Oh, I love it, do it to me, oh, God…"
Ray grunted and suddenly his cock exploded. His thick, white come squirted from his cock in, heavy globs. The first couple of squirts landed on Rhonda's belly and her breasts. Then Ray raised his cock a little. The rest of his come fell heavily on her face, landing obscenely on her eyelids and her cheeks, with some of it falling inside her nostrils and on her lips.
Ray continued to pump his cock as the last few thin drops of his sperm fell back on her stomach. As soon as he had finished, he rolled off her body and watched as she rubbed the slimy globs of his sperm into her skin, massaging it into her breasts. Moving up on the bed, Sally began to quickly lap the come from her face with her tongue, thrilling to the depravity of the act which she was performing. When she had licked the last drop of sperm from Rhonda's face, Sally pressed her lips to Rhonda's and buried her sperm-covered tongue deep in her mouth, letting her lick the come from her tongue with her own. It was all very deeply satisfying.
After Ray had dressed, Rhonda walked with him to the front door. From the bedroom, Sally could see them standing in the doorway. She watched as he gave something to Rhonda.
When she was back in the bedroom, Sally said, "How much did he give you?"
Rhonda smiled. "Fifty bucks. Half is yours. I do hope you don't mind."
"Mind?" Sally smiled at her. "Why should I? If I'm going to fuck some guy for free, why not fuck for money. It still feels the same."
Rhonda smiled. "I'm glad you feel that way. I really am. I like you, Sally."



CHAPTER SIXTEEN


Sally knew that her relationship with Rhonda was to be short lived. She was a bitch through and through, and she was becoming increasingly hard for Sally to take. Sally was learning Rhonda was completely uncaring about people and that her only love was for herself. Other people meant nothing to her, they were nothing more than tools to use in the making of her life. If they could please her physically, everything was fine. If they could give her food, clothes, pay for her apartment, or give her the money to do these things, then that would be even better. If they couldn't give her any of these things, then they were of no use to her, and she quickly let them know.
It was this type of person that Sally was quickly becoming as she continued to live with Rhonda, and Sally didn't like it. When she first came to live with her, she was neither innocent nor holy, but at least she was a person capable of caring about others. Now, she couldn't even do that.
Her thoughts were shattered by the sound of Rhonda's voice in her ear.
"Did you sleep well, Sally?"
"Yeah fine. And you?" she added.
"Wonderfully."
Sally guessed that she was waiting for her to prolong the conversation, but she wasn't in the mood. Sally realized that she and Rhonda had nothing in common, except their interest and abilities in sex. Sure, they pleased each other physically, but that was about it. There was nothing they could talk about, no shared interests.
Rhonda was flustered. She made a few more attempts at starting a conversation, but when she saw that Sal wasn't about to respond, she soon gave up.
Her next efforts were to reach her physically, like she always did. Sally also wasn't in the mood for sex with Rhonda, but she decided to lay passively on the bed, doing nothing. Maybe Rhonda could put some fire into her.
She closed her eyes as Rhonda's fingers trailed up and down her shoulders. Then she was roaming all over Sally's back. She did have to admit that Rhonda had a fantastic touch. She always knew what to do and when to do it. Her fingers were like feathers blowing across her back, touching her skin, but at the same time, not touching it.
Sally shuddered slightly as a soft sigh escaped her lips. Rhonda's hand had now moved down to the small of her back and then on down to the lush swell of her buttocks. Her lips had taken the place of her hands on her shoulders, kissing her softly while she caressed the flesh of her ass with her hands.
She felt the mattress give slightly as Rhonda changed position on the bed. Pushing her forcibly, she forced Sally onto her stomach. Moving down on the bed, she spread Sally's legs apart and began to lightly caress the inner portion of her thighs. Her other hand had meanwhile slipped around and was caressing a round breast. Catching the nipple, Rhonda tweaked it hard. Sally winced with pain, but at the same time she felt a tingling pleasure racing up her spine.
Leaving her breast, Rhonda used both her hands to separate the soft, fleshy cheeks of Sally's ass. The small puckered opening of Sally's asshole opened and closed with the contractions of her muscles.
Dipping her head down, Rhonda began to lick up and down the crack of Sally's ass. She shuddered with delight at the feeling of Rhonda's long, wet tongue. Suddenly, her tongue was at Sally's rectum, forcing its way inside.
Sally was moaning softly now, the passion rising inside her body. All she was aware of was the feelings of ecstasy that Rhonda's tongue sliding back and forth inside her asshole was giving her.
As she continued to plunge her tongue deep into Sally's rectum, Rhonda's fingers went down to the swollen meat of her cunt. Hot juice was oozing from her hole and she knew that Sally now was ready for anything.
Sally squirmed in ecstasy as she felt three fingers suddenly sliding deep into her cunt hole, stuffing her, in rhythm to the movements of her tongue in Sally's rectum.
God, she was hot! The juices were running from her hole, down her thighs, and at the same time, soaking Rhonda's hand. Sally writhed on the bed as she was being put through this delicious torment. She couldn't stand it any longer!
Arching her back, she threw Rhonda off balance and in the moment of confusion, landed on top of her in the sixty-nine, her cunt pressing against Rhonda's mouth and, at the same time, her own mouth within one delectable inch of Rhonda's juicy, hairy gash.
With a wild cry of lust, she buried her mouth between Rhonda's spread thighs, sucking the hot pink meat of her twat into her mouth. At the same time, her own cunt was being lapped to pieces by Rhonda's slithering tongue.
Their cries and moans of pass on filled the room as they filled their mouths with each other's meaty vagina. The warm juices from their cunts flowed into their hungry, sucking, slurping mouths. It seemed as if they couldn't get enough.
Rhonda had succeeded in driving Sally completely out of her mind with lust. As she ate Sally's cunt, she would alternate between running her tongue lightly over the entire length of her juicy, swollen gash, gnawing at her erect, throbbing clitoris with the sharp edges of her teeth, rolling her tongue around the oozing, palpitating entrance to her cunt hole and then pushing the entire length of her tongue up her hole and swishing it around the sides of her vaginal walls.
Neither were her hands idle. After kneading the ripe, fleshy cheeks of her ass, she then wet Sally's asshole with saliva and promptly slammed two fingers deep into that rectum.
Sally groaned with pleasure and did the same for Rhonda after raising her ass slightly off the bed. Small gasps and grunts came from her throat and then Sally began murmuring obscenities, as she struggled to reach her climax.
"Oh shit! Rhonda, fuck me… fuck you! Eat me, God, suck my cunt. Oh, your tongue is so good. Stick it deep into my pussy. Suck the juice from my twat. Oh, God, baby, shit, shit, suck it. Suck my cunt! Oh, do me, do me, suck it, lick it, kiss my pussy, my cunt. Oh, Jesus, eat me good. Make me come, please, I can't stand it anymore! Suck the come from my twat. Oh, God…"
Rhonda began slamming her fingers extra hard in and out of Sally's ass, and at the same time she worked her tongue faster inside her swollen, juice-filled gash.
Sally was panting like a bitch dog in heat as she tried to come, and at the same time, make Rhonda cream.
Sally took her tongue from Rhonda's hole and replaced it with three of her fingers pumping in and out. At the same time, she sucked her clitoris, throbbing with lust, into her mouth and gently bit down. It must have done the trick. Suddenly, Rhonda screamed as the spasms of her climax ripped through her body, drenching Sally's hand with her warm, slimy love cream. Sally's body was bucking and thrashing from the ministrations of Rhonda's slithering tongue and digging fingers. It seemed like it was taking her forever to reach that blissful point of orgasm. She was grinding her cunt against Rhonda's face, trying to make her body erupt with its climax.
It seemed as if the air was being forced from her lungs as she struggled to breathe. Her stomach was churning, aching from its efforts. She could feel the tensions building inside her body… but they seemed so far off.
Suddenly, it seemed as if everything rushed in on her, all at once. Before she even had a chance to cry out, her body exploded into a million fragmented pieces. The room was caving in on her and bright lights and colors seemed to be flashing across her eyes.
The contractions of her vagina seemed to be turning her body inside out, every which way. Screams of ecstasy erupted from her throat as the convulsions of her climax continued, sending her hot, scalding, slimy come pouring from her hole and soaking, drenching Rhonda's face beneath her. Rhonda closed her eyes and sighed as she felt the warm ocean of cunt cream spewing onto her face, smothering her in its warmth.
When it had finally ended, Sally lay on the bed, stunned, dazed, completely paralyzed. She hardly knew what had happened. All she knew was that Rhonda was laying beside her, her face completely covered with her outpouring of cream. After a few minutes, they got up from the bed and took a shower, washing the sweat and smell of sex from their bodies. They took turns slowly soaping each other's body until they were both once again clean and fresh-smelling.
When they were rinsed off, Sally turned off the water and they got out of the shower. They dried each other with a couple of soft, extra large bath towels. Wrapping the towels around their bodies, they walked from the bathroom into the living room where they fixed some breakfast. Over bacon and eggs, Rhonda said, "Sally, try to be home tonight. An old friend of mine is going to be stopping over and I'm sure we'll have some fun."
After breakfast, Sally went into the bedroom to get dressed. Twenty minutes later, she was on her way to the agency. When she arrived at Cora's office, she received her assignment and she was off.
The assignment turned out to be unproductive, which in Sally's language meant that there was no sex involved; no fucking, no sucking, no nothing.
The photographer was a reasonably young guy who had her pose naked with her legs spread and her cunt showing for all the world to see, but all he talked about the whole session was his wife and kids.
After the session was ended, Sally dressed while he filled out her voucher. Handing it back to her, he thanked her and then she was gone.
It was just as well that she didn't have any sex during the day, on top of the morning's activities with Rhonda. She remembered what she had said, about an old friend dropping by that night and she wanted her cunt to be in good shape for the event.
When she arrived back at the apartment, Rhonda was out. Fixing herself a drink, she sat down in front of the television and made herself comfortable.
An hour later, Rhonda walked into the apartment. "Oh," she said when she saw Sally, "If I knew you were going to be home so early, I would have waited for you and we could have gone shopping together. Here, how do you, like this?"
Opening the package she carried, she showed Sally a new hostess gown that she had bought. It was a deep purple and was meant to be worn without anything underneath.
"Well," she said, "how do you like it?"
Sally whistled under her breath. "I'll tell you one thing. If I were a guy and saw it, you wouldn't be wearing it for long."
Rhonda smiled. "Tell me what you would do."
Sally knew what Rhonda wanted to hear. "If I were a guy, I would first rip it from your body. Then, I would get, undressed. My cock would be hard, and standing straight out. I would force your head down and make you suck my prick for a minute and then I would carry you into the bedroom, throw you down on the bed and spread your legs wide apart. I would look at your cunt for a moment and then I would bend down and suck it. After that, I would fuck you until you couldn't walk, your pussy would be so sore. That's what I would do."
"Mmmm, I like that," Rhonda said, smiling.
"I thought you would," Sally replied. "By the way, tell me about this guy coming over tonight. What's he like?"
"Well, his name is John Smith; at least that's what he calls himself. He's about forty-seven or forty-eight. Real nice-looking too, and he's got a cock that you wouldn't believe. I swear it goes from your cunt almost to your throat, at least that's the way it feels. I don't know where he's from, he just comes into town every once in a while on business and he gives me a call at the office. I hope you'll like him."
"Well," Sally said, "if he's as good a fuck as you say, how can I help but like him."
That evening, Sally and Rhonda were all decked out in their most seductive clothes, with Rhonda wearing the new outfit she had bought that afternoon. While they waited for him, Rhonda went on to explain that the guy was a regular pervert; that he dug everything, every way and that there wasn't anything he wouldn't do for them and that Sally should feel free to satisfy her most erotic desires.
"Don't worry," Sally said, "I plan to."
At nine o'clock, the front doorbell rang. "You go answer it," Rhonda urged, "he's not expecting anyone else but me."
"All right," Sally said, "I can't wait to see what this guy looks like."
Walking over to the door, Sally had a big grin on her face. Opening the door, she said, "Hi, John baby, can't wait to get your cock in my mouth!"
Suddenly, Sally's mouth dropped open. The man on the porch, John Smith, was her father!
For a moment, John Smith was speechless. Finally, he managed to find his voice. "Sally!"
Sally didn't know what to say. "Daddy," was all she could manage. After the sudden shock, she regained her composure; "Why don't you come inside. I'm sure Rhonda would like to see you."
"Yes, yes, thank you."
As they walked into the living room, Sally was the first to speak up. "Rhonda," she said, "why don't you make my father a drink. I'm sure he can use one."
Rhonda's voice stuck in her throat. "Your what!" she blurted out.
"That's right, Rhonda, my father, not John Smith, but John Nichols."
Rhonda got up from where she sat and fixed a double Scotch for him. Carrying it back, he said thank you.
"John," Rhonda said, "what is she talking about? Are you really her father?"
He nodded. Yes he was.
Rhonda burst, out in laughter. "Well, if that isn't a kick in the head. Looks like tonight is going to be more fucking fun than I thought. I've seen a son fucking his mother in my time, but I've never had the privilege of watching a father fucking his daughter. Should be fun."
Sally was becoming excited by Rhonda's crude remarks. Standing in front of her father, Sally slowly stripped until she was nude in front of him.
"Well, Dad, what do you think of the way I turned out? Do you like what you see?"
As he looked up at her, Sally spread her legs and at the same time began to softly caress the mounds of her boobs, tweaking her nipples with her fingertips until they were standing out, hard and rigid.
Sally felt a sadistic pleasure as she taunted him. She was thinking of her mother. Thinking that she deserved better than she was getting from him. She wanted to punish him!
"Say, Daddy, how would you like to lick your baby daughter's cunt? It's all nice and juicy for you… or maybe, maybe you would like me to suck your cock. Would you like that? Would you like to feel my mouth, all nice and warm sucking your beautiful hard prick? Did Mother ever do that for you? Did Mother ever suck on your cock?"
There were tears in his eyes as he looked up at her. He reached out to her. His last word was more like a groan. "Sally."
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