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Naughty hot nun





CHAPTER ONE


"Oooooh, fuck me, honey! Uuuuuuugh! You know what I like!"
It can't be! Sister Angela thought, pressing her ear to the door of the Reverend Mother's office.
"You're really hot, mama, really hot!" came the reply in a deep masculine voice.
That clinched it. Sister Angela had to see what was going on! She clutched her notebook tightly to her chest and made her way to the meeting room next to the Mother Superior's office. She knew there was a large grilled air vent there that could give her an excellent view inside the closed room. She tried the door and discovered that it was open.
"Fuckooooooh, yeah! I love it! Stick it in me. Yesssssss… Stick your big hunk of cock up my cunt! Jesus, Mary and Joseph your prick looks so damned good!" the Mother Superior was gasping and groaning.
My God! That's the lewdest language I've ever heard! Sister Angela thought as she sidled up to the fine mesh over the vent and looked through.
Sister Angela very nearly fainted at what she saw. There was Mother Mary, standing in the middle of the room, stark naked, gyrating her hips and combing her fingers through her very thick thatch of dark cunt hair. Her incredibly huge tits were covered with a fine film of perspiration, her long nipples sticking out stiffly. Her short, deep-brown hair which Sister Angela had never seen before contrasted with her clear, light complexion and the sharp, attractive lines of her face that were now twisted with passion.
She was stunned by the older woman's startling attractiveness. She had always thought of the woman as a very stern but fair leader. But now Sister Angela felt an unusual tingling in her pussy. It was a sort of itchy, hot sensation. Thick drops of cunt juice began to seep from between her cunt lips, staining the crotch of the plain cotton panties she wore under her habit.
Without thinking, she lowered her hand to her crotch and started rubbing her cunt mound through the heavy layers of her long, severe grown while she watched the lewd scene in front of her.
At last, the figure of the man with the Mother Superior came into view, and Sister Angela gasped and began to rub her pussy mound even harder, her cunt lips chafing against the dampened material of her panties.
It was the gardener's handsome assistant. The one she had found Mary Bowers behaving so lewdly with that morning in the bushes behind the library. The one she had stopped to talk to Mother Mary about just now.
"God, he's beautiful!" Sister Angela groaned.
He had stepped forward, tanned and muscular, jacking slowly on his prick.
"Hurry, Tony – I don't have all afternoon!" Mother Mary rasped. "Fuck me!"
Tony just leered at her and continued to jack on his thick prick. "Get on your knees, Reverend Mother," he said with a sneer. "Get on your knees and suck my cock, and then I'll fuck you. Yeah, I'll fuck you up that tight little cunt of yours!"
Mother Mary's face suddenly became contorted with lust as she gazed at Tony's huge, purplish cock, dripping pre-cum from its tip.
Sister Angela, shocked beyond belief, raised the hem of her long black habit and stuck two fingers under the waistband of her panties. She had to scratch the intense itch there, even though that it was forbidden.
She had never seen such a sexy sight in her life, never seen a hard cock before. "Holy Christ!" she gasped as she began rubbing her pulsing little cunt. "Mmmmmm-nnn, aaaaah!"
She hadn't jacked off for five years, since she had taken her vows. And it felt so damned good to touch her stiff cunt now.
Mother Mary dropped to her knees, her gigantic tits bouncing and rolling obscenely on her chest.
"Suck it, mama!" Tony rasped as he held his prick shaft and shook it in her face. A strand of pre-cum flew off the end of his cock and landed on Mother Mary's right tit, dribbling down her taut nipple.
The nun reached out for the handsome young man's cock and he let go of it as she grabbed his prick at the root. With her other hand, she cupped his heavy ball sac, squeezing it gently.
"Mmmmmm… that's real nice, mama! Too fucking good!"
Mother Mary stuck out her tongue, an intense look of lust and hunger in her eyes. Then she lowered her face toward his cock and swirled her moist pink tongue around the rim of his cockhead.
"Uuuuuungh!" he groaned as she swirled her tongue some more. Then she stabbed it in to his piss-slit and lapped up some more pre-cum.
Tony's ass cheeks clenched, and the muscles in his belly and groin flinched at the fabulous sensations running up and down his cock.
Sister Angela had never felt so hot and uncomfortable in her life. Her cotton underpants were soaked with cunt juice, and they were irritating the delicate flesh of her pussy. The coarse material of the habit grated against her tender nipples, stimulating them, making her arousal more intense.
She crept to the meeting room door, closed it securely and locked it. Then, with a sigh of relief, she pulled the tall, starched headpiece off her head, revealing her curly red hair. Next, she stepped out of her bulky habit and kicked off her shoes. And finally, she peeled down her stockings and panties, baring her sleek, pale legs.
She gasped, feeling the warm air swirling around her body. She glanced down at her swollen tits, milky white and sprinkled with freckles. Her brownish-pink nipples were very hard, and they were pointing out stiffly.
Quickly, she returned to her place by the grille and stood watching, entranced. "Holy Mother of God!" she gasped.
Mother Mary was licking Tony's thick pulsing prick from the cockhead to the root and back up again while she kneaded his balls.
"Suck it, mama! Suck my cock!" he shouted.
"Mmmmmm, Tony… you know I give great head," the woman said in a rich, sensual voice.
She opened her mouth, pulled her lips in over her sharp little teeth, and then began to suck his spit slickened prick into her mouth.
"Aaaaah, yeah, suck it!" Tony gasped. He clasped his hands behind her head and pushed her face forward, toward his groin.
He shut his eyes tightly and threw back his head, grimacing at the fabulous wet suction Mother Mary was exerting on his swollen, blood-engorged prick.
Sister Angela stared hotly at the erotic scene. Tony's prick looked to be at least nine inches long – nine inches of steel-hard cock flesh. How could anyone swallow a slab of prickmeat that immense?
Mother Mary inched back up his prickshaft to his bulbous cockhead once again. Then she licked her way back down, taking in less than half of his meaty prick. While she sucked, she jacked on the lower half of his immense prick, fisting up and down.
"Deep-throat my cock, you cock-sucking whore!" Tony demanded, looking down at her with a crazed expression on his face.
Sister Angela staggered, her heart pounded wildly, and her head seemed to whirl around and around. The lewd suck action and the obscene words were too much for her. Her cunt was overflowing with thick creamy fuck sauce and her nipples were distended.
"Jesus Christ!" she whimpered. "Please don't let me sin! Save me from this evil!"
But it was just too overwhelming. She had to relieve the burning need she felt. She stabbed her finger up into her writhing cunt and stirred it around.
"Oh God! Aaaaaahhh…"
Mother Mary looked up at the insolent fellow, her gaze fastening on the gleaming gold chain and cross hanging from his neck against his bare, sweaty skin. She was breathing rapidly. Cunt juice was leaking from her pussy onto the hard wooden floor.
She relaxed her throat muscles and then plunged her mouth down on his rigid fuck pole, taking his whole throbbing cock inside.
"Aaanaarrrrrgggghhh!" he bellowed. "You cock-hungry fuck-happy bitch!"
He held her head steady and began to lick her throat and mouth, his long cock stabbing in and pulling out faster and faster.
Sister Angela began to finger-fuck herself at the same incredible rate that Tony was fucking the Mother Superior's mouth, first with one finger and then with two.
With her other hand, the young nun was diddling and tweaking her pulsating clit, which had swelled and distended to twice its normal size. Sweat trickled down her forehead and matted her curly red hair.
"Holy Mary, Mother of God save me from this sin!" Sister Angela cried, her eyes bulging, her cunt creaming more and more, filling the room with a tangy, pungent odor.
"Fucking shit! Gonna come! Gonna fill that prayer-spouting mouth of yours with a load of cum!"
Tony fucked the Mother Superior violently in the mouth now, and her big tits slapped obscenely on her chest as he jammed his prick down into her throat and pulled out, jammed in again and withdrew.
"Here it comes! Fucking shit… you cum eater! Aaaaaaaagh!"
He plunged forward, and Mother Mary's eyes opened wide as his cock spewed out a flood of jizz. She gulped down his steaming cum as fast as she could, but his balls were so full of jism that his prick spurted wad after wad, and his thick white spunk began to overflow the Mother Superior's mouth, dribbling out the sides, down her chin, and onto her tits and belly.
Sister Angela groaned and gasped at the sight. Never in her life had she seen jizz before. It was revolting, disgusting… and as exciting as hell!
"Help meeeee!" Sister Angela screamed, and she felt the incredible tension that had been building up in her cunt and tits suddenly explode in a mind-boggling orgasm. "Help me!"
She continued to fuck her fingers in and out of her coming pussy and diddle her spasming clit. At last, she slumped to the floor, tears coursing down her cheeks. It had been a truly religious experience.
Mother Mary let Tony's semi-hard prick slip from her mouth. She licked her lips, stood up, and shamelessly began to twirl her fingers through her cunt bush again.
"That was delightful, dear," she said, her eyes gleaming. "But I didn't get mine. And I'm horny as hell!"
"Do what you have to do to get my cock hard again," he said evenly.
A look of sadness replaced the hunger in Mother Mary's eyes. "Tony, Tony… Can't you forget the past? So what if a few nuns were stern with you many years ago? I'm sure they meant well and…"
"No!" he cut in fiercely. "Do you want to get fucked or not?"
Mother Mary looked longingly at his limp cock as it dangled between his legs. "Very well," she sighed. She reached for her habit and wimple and quickly clothed herself. Sister Angela peered curiously at the scene through the grille. Now Mother Mary looked herself again: severe. All her curves were hidden, not a wisp of her hair escaped outside the starched white linen framing her face, and the high collar covered her graceful neck.
She reached over to the desk and grabbed her wire-rimmed spectacles, adjusting them on the bridge of her nose.
Tony folded his arms. He was standing there smiling, a look of sullen recognition on his face.
"Yeah, that's it," he said.
He sat down on the chair opposite the desk, and the Reverend Mother sat behind the desk. She cleared her throat and attempted to get a stern look on her face. She was successful.
"Ahem! Young man," she said, leaning over the desk, glaring at Tony. "You have consistently misbehaved in class? I have gotten ten very bad reports about you in just the past three days. You will certainly have to be punished for your misconduct, for you have sinned before God! Now do you have anything to say for yourself?"
"No, Reverend Mother." Tony intoned, his voice sounding wispy and child-like.
"Very well." Mother Mary rose to her feet, a ruler in her hand. She circled around the desk and stood before Tony. "Hold them out!"
Tony held out his hands, and she brought the wooden ruler down hard across his knuckles. He flinched, and tears veiled up in his eyes.
"Again!" Mother Mary cried, slamming down on his reddened hands.
Tony suddenly jumped up and reached out, grabbing the ruler from the nun's hand. A knowing smile crossed her face as she glanced down and saw his huge prick sticking out hard and throbbing.
"You slut cunt!" he rasped, lunging for her, tackling her to the ground.
"Uuuuuuuuppphhh!" she gasped as her asscheeks hit the floor.
"Gonna rape the shit out of you, you ball-busting bitch!" Tony cried.
He tore the headpiece from the woman's hair and lifted her habit over her cunt, laying it over her face.
"Now it's your turn to get punished, Reverend Mother!" he panted. "I'm gonna punish that tight cunt of yours with my big prick. Dig?"
"Mmmmmmmmmph!" A muffled sound came from beneath the thick cloth. It was less a scream of fear and pain than one of lust.
Tony leaned over the nun and held her arms down as she rocked back and forth, pretending to struggle. He thrust his big calloused finger into her oozing pussy, causing her to gasp, and writhe more violently. Then he pulled his finger out with a pop and immediately fucked his thick, pulsing prick into her cunt in one brutal lunge.
"Aaaaarrrrggh!" The Reverend Mother's cry of shock and joy filled the room.
Tony lay on top of the panting woman, his prick rammed up her pussy to the hilt. Sweat was pouring down his face, and he was shuddering with lust and anger.
He let his full weight press down on the Reverend Mother's body and clenched and unclenched his ass as he rotated his hips and stirred the fuck juices in her churning cunt.
"Fuck the shit out of you!" Tony groaned, raising his chest up, his arms on either side of her shoulders bracing him up.
Slowly, he withdrew his prick. Cunt juice coated his long prick and as he looked down at it, he groaned at the vile, erotic sight.
"Uuuuuuungh!" He slammed hard, fucking his cock in till the cocktip bounced off the end of Mother Mary's cunt tunnel. His hard balls, once again swollen with jizz, slapped against her ass cheeks.
Mother Mary thrashed and bucked, her pussy clenching hard around his deeply embedded cock.
"Gonna punish your cunt with my big hot cock! Uuuuuung! I'm fuckin' a nun! Raping the shit out of a nun!"
He began to fuck her in rapid, brutal fuck-strokes, pounding her body mercilessly while she groaned and squealed like a stuck pig.
Sister Angela was watching the whole thing in a state of shock. She had reached a high level of arousal once again, and she was sorely tempted to start finger-fucking herself a second time. But she wouldn't allow herself to repeat so disgraceful a sin.
Unconsciously, she began to twirl and tweak her stiff nipples, sending flashes of sharp pleasure racing down her spine, through her belly and right to her quivering cunt. Her pussy was pumping out a huge load of cunt juice, and the slimy stuff dribbled down her legs and onto the floor.
"Aaaaaah," she sighed as she felt her pleasure mount and watched Tony's huge cock fuck in and out of the Reverend Mother's juicy, writhing pussy.
"Where's your ruler now, huh?" Tony was taunting as he pinched the woman's exposed ass flesh and ground his cockshaft deep in her cunt. "Fuckin', fuckin' bitch, I'm raping you – raping your filthy cunt!"
He was ecstatic, a scowl of deep sexual excitement on his face.
"Gonna come now! Gonna fill that nun cunt of yours with hot jism! Ung-ung-ung-aaaaaaah!"
He jerked forward and a tremor ran up and down his body as he began to pump thick oily jism into Mother Mary's cunt.
As soon as the excited woman felt his hot cum splatter the walls of her pussy, she, too, was launched into a fabulous climax, and her thick pussy cream began to flow even faster as she moaned and writhed.
Sister Angela brought herself off violently at that same instant as she tweaked her distended nipples harshly and rubbed her thighs together, stimulating her little clit. Sparks of pleasure sizzled throughout her body, and she could barely keep her balance as she rocked to and fro on the balls of her feet, her gaze fixed on the wild fuck in the next room.
Tony lay on top of Mother Mary for several moments, catching his breath, a smile of satisfaction oh his face. His expression seemed almost angelic, so clear of lust and hate was it. Then, as Mother Mary raised her arms and slid the cloth from her face, he slowly withdrew his withering prick from her cunt, the last drops of cum dripping down onto her habit.
Sister Angela, dizzy and confused, turned her face away and looked down, suddenly realizing the full horror of what she had been doing, what she had been watching.
"Heaven help me! I must be insane!" she gasped, and then she fainted.



CHAPTER TWO


Sister Angela woke up shivering. It had grown cold in the meeting room. Glancing at the wall clock, she saw with surprise that she'd been unconscious for nearly an hour. She got up and looked through the grille. There was the Reverend Mother, fully clothed, calm and composed, doing some paperwork.
Sister Angela shuddered with revulsion when she remembered what had happened. She dressed quickly, holding back her tears, and walked to the nun's dormitory to clean up before supper.
When she let herself into her tiny, plain cubicle, she threw herself across her narrow iron bed and began to cry bitterly.
Sister Paula was on her way down to the refectory when she heard the heart-rending sobs coming from Angela's room. The young blonde nun had always felt a special sympathy and attraction for the redhead, and when she tapped lightly on Angela's door and received no answer, she let herself in.
"There, there, Sister Angela," Paula soothed, kneeling down by the distraught woman, clasping her hand in her own, "It can't be as bad as all that!"
Sister Angela raised her red-rimmed eyes to Sister Paula and cried even louder, shaking with the pain and misery of what she had seen and done.
"Tell me all about it, dear," Sister Paula whispered, sitting down on the bed, cradling her young friend's head in her lap and rocking back and forth.
Sister Angela liked lying in Sister Paula's lap. The girl's thighs were firm and smooth beneath her habit and a faint musky smell wafted up from her crotch.
"Well… it all started," Sister Angela sniffled, "when I caught Mary Bowers, that sophomore, half undressed, fooling around with the gardener's assistant in the bushes. I sent her to detention study hall, and then I had to hurry on to a class I was teaching. Later this afternoon, I… I… went by the Reverend Mother's office to tell her what happened and and…" Sister Angela began to wail loudly and to beat her little fists against her chest.
"Stop that, now! It doesn't matter what happened. Just calm down. Get out of those clothes, slide into bed, and I'll get you something to cheer you up. I'll tell them at the refectory you're not well, and are staying in bed."
Sister Angela nodded meekly as Paula nimbly skipped from the room. Slowly, she began to undress herself, the tears in her eyes drying up.
In a few minutes, Sister Paula was back, a wicked gleam in her eyes. From under the habit, she pulled a small metal flask.
"Here, drink some," she giggled, unscrewing the top and walking over to sit next to her friend, who had wriggled under the covers.
Sister Angela was in no mood to argue, and she took a long swig from the flask, coughing slightly as the strong booze seared down her throat.
"Move over," Sister Paula said, pulling off her habit, revealing her firm, low-slung tits and her long, narrow waist.
She had full hips and long thin legs, and a few crisp blonde pussy curls snaked outside of the legbands of her underpants.
"Let's snuggle," she said, sliding under the covers next to Sister Angela. "Mmmmmmm, you're warm!" She put her arm around Angela's shoulder and hugged her tightly. "Hey you're wearing your nightgown! That has to go!"
Angela, befuddled by the afternoon's weird experiences and by all the liquor she had drunk, helped Paula pull the garment off her.
"Aaah, what beautiful tits!" Paula exclaimed, gazing at Angela's plump, freckled tit-mounds. She reached out and slid her hand gently down their supple curves. "Here, have another swallow!"
Sister Angela dutifully took another pull. She really did feel better. She was glad that Sister Paula admired her tits; she certainly admired the blonde's tits.
"My, what a thick bush you have!" Paula said, drawing her fingers through Sister Angela's curly clit bush.
"Oh, Sister Paula! You mustn't!"
"Ssssshhhhhhh, silly. Back home, my big sister and I used to snuggle together like this all the time on cold winter nights. Relax. I've been wanting to snuggle with you for a long time."
Gently, she leaned over Sister Angela and kissed her on the lips.
"Paula! It's a sin!" Angela gasped, trying to fight the warm feeling spreading through her pussy.
"Just good Christian loving kindness," Sister Paula purred as she lowered her face over Angela's flushed tits and sucked a hard nipple into her mouth.
"Aaaaaah!" Angela sighed, feeling sparks of joy flash across her tits and down to her throbbing clit. "Aaaaaaah!"
She felt a moist spot growing on the sheet underneath her pussy, and she experienced a twinge of guilt. But it felt so damned good, she just couldn't stop now.
Sister Paula began to knead Angela's other tit, gently but thoroughly, causing the young, inexperienced nun to grow more and more aroused, grinding her ass cheeks against the mattress, flexing her thighs.
"Oooooooh, Sister Paula, it feels so good!" Sister Angela murmured, a delightful golden haze from the alcohol settling over her topsy-turvy brain.
Sister Angela shyly reached out and cupped one of her friend's jutting tits in her hand, the firm underswell of the blonde's tit fitting nicely in her palm.
"Aaaaahh, so lovely," Angela sighed.
Sister Paula raised her head, letting Angela's taut nipple slip from her mouth. "Lie back, my dear. Lie back and relax, and let me make you feel wonderful!"
Angela, feeling better than she had in many years, lay back on the lumpy mattress, and Sister Paula lowered her face over her tight little belly, kissing it gently, circling her tongue around the tiny, deep belly button.
Sister Angela groaned as the muscles in her groin spasmed harshly, and her cunt began to churn and bubble.
Sister Paula smiled knowingly and began to kiss Angela across the belly and the upper thighs, her lips brushing the springy red thatch of cunt hair.
She stuck out her tongue and slurped up the salty sweat that had collected on the insides of Sister Angela's thighs, luxuriating in the wonderful odor there – an odor of musk and vanilla.
"Mmmmmm, you're delicious, dear Sister. Angelic Angela that's what I'll call you from now on!"
As her tongue delved into the hot, humid hollow between Angela's cunt mound and thigh, it slithered against one fat gooey cunt labe.
"Oooooooh!" Angela sighed, the shock of intense pleasure setting her clit to swelling and vibrating.
Cautiously, Sister Paula threw back the covers and reached over, spreading the nun's pussy lips. She leaned down and gasped at the sight of the redhead's hooded clit, pulsing and swelling with blood. Streams of sweet cunt honey were flowing from the lovely woman's spread pussy, coating her cunt labes and drying white and flaky on her bushy red short hairs.
"Beautiful, beautiful!" Sister Paula purred, her eyes sparkling as she took in the supremely sexy sight.
Slowly, she lowered her head again, lightly – very lightly touching a meaty cunt slab with the tip of her tongue. She looked up anxiously to see the expression of. Sister Angela's face, but the girl was lost in her pleasure. Her eyes were closed tightly, and she was rubbing her long pointy nipples between her thumbs and forefingers as she continued to grind her hips.
Sister Paula smiled, and a thick load of cunt cream drooled out of her writhing pussy hole. She pressed her face back against the redhead's cunt mound and swiped her tongue all along her sticky cunt gash.
"Uuuuuuum… oooooooh," Angela moaned, humping her crotch up as she continued to diddle her tit-buds.
Paula licked the lovely woman's pussy gash once again, from her asshole to her blood-engorged clit, delighting in the sweet taste of her pussy crease. At last, she stuck her little pink tongue inside the nun's tight cunt channel, flicking it over the sides of her pussy walls.
"Aaaaaaah! My God!" Sister Angela gasped, coming out of her daze as she felt a tongue up her pussy for the first time in her life.
She sat up slightly, her eyes growing wide at the sight of Sister Paula's head thrust between her thighs.
"Sweet Jesus! You can't do that, Paula!" She tried to wrench her pussy mound free of the nun's greedy mouth and fingers. "Holy Mother of God! You'll go straight to hell for this!"
Paula looked up, her mouth smeared lewdly with cunt cream. "That is the stupidest thing I ever heard! I'm just helping a dear Sister and fellow soldier of the Lord to recover from a bad case of nerves. It's the least I can do!"
Sister Angela's jaw dropped as Paula resumed her intense tongue-fucking.
"Unnnnng, ung, uuuuuuung!" the redhead moaned, loving the exotic feel of the Sister's raspy tongue rubbing the inside of her pussy.
Paula placed her index finger on Angela's pussy, pressing down and letting up, pressing down and letting up, as she continued to stab her tongue in and out of the girl's fuck hole.
"God be praised!" Sister Angela groaned, half out of her mind with lust.
This was more than she could bear: to feel another woman's soft flesh pressed against her own, to feel a raping tongue up her needy cunt and a persistent finger rapping at her clit.
"Wha-wha – Christ! Help!" A powerful orgasm coursed through the young nun's cunt, shattering her nerves, bringing her the release and satisfaction she craved. "Holy fucking Christ! Aaanaaaiiiiiiieeeeeee!"
She pounded her fists against the mattress and nearly knocked Sister Paula off the bed with her wild bucking and thrashing.
"Saints alive, dear girl! You're a wild animal!"
Paula's eyes glittered with lust at the sight of the climaxing redhead. Her nipples spiked out and up, straining and quivering. Quickly, she reached down and began to twirl her pulsing cunt. She was already so aroused that a mere touch sent her over the edge immediately.
"I'm comiiiing!" Paula screamed. "Dear God! I'm comiiiiiing!"
Her eyes rolled up, only the whites visible to Sister Angela, who, recovering from her own mind-boggling climax, was looking on in astonishment. Paula looked beautiful in the throes of ecstasy, and Sister Angela found herself aroused once again at the sight of her sweaty, writhing body.
The blonde collapsed back onto the narrow bed, gasping for breath, all of her strength expended in her fabulous orgasm. Her legs flopped apart idly, revealing her foamy, juice drenched pussy.
Sister Angela was very grateful for the fantastic tongue-fuck Sister Paula had given her, and she wanted to repay the charming nun in kind.
She gazed at the blonde's bright pink cunt gash and saw how lovely, how desirable it really was. She had an overwhelming desire to once and for all discover what fresh young pussy tasted like.
She crinkled up her nose as she sniffed the heavy scent of cunt juice – an odor she had sometimes detected in the crotch of her under pants before she laundered them. It was a sexy, forbidden smell.
Stretching out so that she was perpendicular to Sister Paula, she pressed her face up against the nun's sloppy pussy. She stuck out her tongue and experimentally swiped it up the girl's cunt slit.
"Mmmmmm," she moaned. The tangy, fruity taste pleased her. The warmth and juiciness excited her.
"Aaaaaaaah!" Sister Paula sighed as Angela thrust her tongue deep into her cunt gash and wriggled it, poking it in the sexy nun's slippery pussy walls.
"Baby, baby! I love that tongue of yours," I Paula moaned as she felt her pulse quickening once again, felt her cunt spasming around the sweet redhead's fucking, reaming tongue. "Oh God! I want to eat you too, sweet Angela!"
Sister Angela groaned in protest as Sister Paula pulled her cunt off of her mouth.
The blonde cunt-sucker changed positions so her head was pressed up against Angela's cunt mound and her steaming cunt was oozing onto her girl's parted lips – a perfect sixty-nine.
"What-wh – mmmmmmm!" Sister Angela moaned as the thick rich cunt honey oozed out onto her parted lips. "You taste so good!"
As the lust-ridden redhead sucked and tongued the horny blonde's pussy, she felt her own pussy being reamed out.
"Jesus fucking Christ!" Angela gasped into Paula's bubbling cunt hole, overcome with desire but shocked, nonetheless, at her own vile language.
She sucked and slurped on her friend's juicy cunt hole, flicking her tongue in and out rapidly. At the same time, she sought out her slippery, swollen clit knob with her finger. It was already a bright angry red, and she stimulated the clit to the peak of sensual pleasure.
Sister Paula loved the damp warmth that enveloped her mouth and nose. She breathed deeply, luxuriating in the thick musky odor of Sister Angela's pussy mingled with the bitter, fetid, odor of her sweaty ass. It was the faint smell of shit that now excited her senses, drawing her tongue closer and closer to Sister Angela's puckered little asshole.
Sister Paula, though a very accomplished cunt-lapper, had never stuck her talented tongue into an asshole before, but pretty Sister Angela's star-shaped asshole fascinated her. It spasmed to the same pulse as the redhead's slimy pussy, and it was lubricated with a thin brownish fluid that smelled faintly of shit. It was an earthy, sexy smell.
Sister Paula, caught up in the overwhelming eroticism of the situation, swirled her tongue around the nun's lovely little asshole.
Sister Angela groaned as she felt the blonde's warm wet tongue pressing against her sensitive asshole. The sudden surge of pleasure rocketing through her guts caused her to tongue-fucck her darling friend's cunt more violently. She bombarded her sweet fuck hole, slurping up her delicious fuck honey.
Around and around Paula swirled her tongue, tickling Angela's cute little shit hole. The redhead involuntarily clenched her asshole shut, fending off Paula's persistent tongue.
No! No! she was screaming inside her head as she felt her sensitive bung battered and teased. But as she became more and more transfixed by Paula's sweet little cunt tunnel, her ass muscles relaxed, and she allowed the feisty blonde to skewer her asshole.
"Aaaaaaaargh!" Sister Angela's cry was muffled by the sopping pussy flexing over her mouth.
Paula had fallen into a state of crazed lust. She fucked her tongue relentlessly in and out of Angela's asshole as she dug her fingernails deeply into the girl's ass cheeks.
Sister Angela's pistoning tongue and diddling fingers were bringing Paula to such a state of frenzy that the dazed woman thought she heard chapel bells ringing, and she was certain she saw bright, colored lights popping before her eyes.
"Uuuuuuuung!" she groaned. She knew she was on the brink of an explosive climax once again, but she could not pause now to savor the fabulous sensations coursing through her body. There was only one thing she could concentrate on now – tongue-fucking the bittersweet little asshole before her.
She was mercilessly reaming, skewering, bruising the redhead's defenseless ass canal with her tongue, causing spasms of hideous pleasure to plow through the girl's squirming guts.
Then, for one brief mini-second, both nuns froze, gripped by an impending stupendous release.
"Aaaaauuuuurrrgggh!" Angela bellowed, feeling Paula's spasming cunt constricting around her tongue, feeling her own powerful orgasm emanating from both her clit and asshole, striking her down.
"Aaaaaarrruuuuuung!" Sister Paula grunted as she was seized by the most powerful climax of her life.
Both nuns kicked and groaned, creamed and bucked, breathing rapidly, their bodies twitching spasmodically as they gradually began to calm down.
"I love your sweet ass, my dear angelic Angela," Sister Paula murmured as she kissed Sister Angela's ass and dropped off into a deep, blank sleep.
"And I love your tight, juicy little cunt," Angela sighed as she closed her eyes.



CHAPTER THREE


Sister Angela breathed a sigh of relief when the bell rang, ending her last class of the day. The fresh-faced young girls clutched their books, and chattering and gossiping, filed out of the room.
"Thank God!" Sister Angela groaned, collapsing in her chair.
For the entire hour, Mary Bowers had sat staring at her as she lectured, a sullen look of hatred on her face.
And I deserve that look, even though Mary doesn't know it, Sister Angela thought. What hypocrites we all are! We're supposed to be giving these young girls a solid education and a firm moral framework. So I punish that young girl for wanting to fuck a handsome young man, and then it turns out that the Mother Superior herself is fucking that very same man! Then I turn around and go down on another Sister!
Tears began to course down Angela's face. She knelt down in front of the crucifix on the side wall and tried to pray, begging for forgiveness. But lewd images of Tony's fat prick and Sister Paula's writhing cunt kept flashing through her brain.
"Dear God! If I don't get spiritual guidance of some sort, I'll go insane!" she cried. She jerked her head up quickly, a desperate expression of hope passing across her face.
"Today is Tuesday…" she reminded herself, "… and Father Cassidy is at the convent today!"
She jumped up and tore out of the school building in very un-nunlike fashion, astonishing some of the older sisters on their way to the chapel.
Sister Angela rushed into the administration building and to the office at the end of the hall where Father Cassidy provided religious counseling twice a week, from two to four in the afternoon, before retiring to the chapel to hear confession.
She paused for a moment, then rapped on the door.
Father Michael Cassidy did not hear Sister Angela. He was jerking on his meaty uncut cock as he leafed through some raunchy girlie magazines he had brought with him. These biweekly visits to the convent school were always such a bore, and he hadn't fucked a pretty parishioner in several weeks. So he was taking this quiet moment to relieve a severe case of blue balls.
"Father! Father Cassidy! I need to speak with you, Father!"
"Damn!" Father Michael groaned. He had been just about to shoot off onto a dynamite picture of a busty blonde who was bending over, spreading her cunt lips right at the camera. "Damn!"
He winced as he began to put his swollen prick back into his pants. Then he pulled down his cassock and stowed the sexy magazine away in a desk drawer.
"Yes, yes. Please come in," he said calmly, sweeping his damp blond locks back from his forehead.
The door opened, and Sister Angela bustled in. Cassidy was delighted that it wasn't one of those old prune-faced nuns who were always coming to him for spiritual guidance. No – this was that pert redhead nun he'd had his eye on.
"Ah, Father Cassidy! I must speak to you about… about my suitability to teach young, impressionable minds here at the con vent school." Her lips quivered, her red rimmed eyes glinted with tears.
"Sit down, dear Sister," Father Michael said gravely. "Tell me all about it."
The words seemed to tumble out of the young woman's mouth. "I – I've been doing forbidden things with another Sister – dirty, vile, forbidden things. Sex, Father. In the most perverted form." The tears began to fail rapidly now, staining the front of her somber black habit.
Father Cassidy's cock began to throb painfully at these words. He lowered his hand onto his cock-bulge and begun to massage his burgeoning prick, his action hidden by the desk.
"Oh God! And I'm not alone, Father. Other… perverted acts are being committed here, Father. Depraved, evil acts – acts against God!"
Father Michael was being terribly aroused by the nun's confession. Softly, he said: "Are you still a virgin, my child?"
Red-faced, Sister Angela nodded. "Yes, Father. I have not… er… slept with a man."
Now Father Cassidy's heart really began to race. He'd fucked many bored wives and widows who belonged to his congregation in town. They loved his tall, lean figure and his blond good looks, loved the naughtiness of seducing and fucking a handsome priest. But never had Father Michael Cassidy fucked a virgin – a young beautiful nun, no less.
He quickly rose, walked around the desk and placed his hands on Sister Angela's shoulders.
"This is a very serious sin, my dear," he said as be began to massage her shoulders, feeling her smooth skin beneath the shapeless black garment she was wearing.
"Yes, Father. I am guilty. I have sinned," the nun said dramatically.
She did not see the lewd sneer that twisted the blonde priest's face.
"But think of the prodigal son, Sister Angela. He was forgiven and loved more because he had sinned first and then repented. So long as you repent afterwards, dear Sister, it is all right if you sin."
"What?" Angela gasped, turning to look up at him.
"It's quite true," the priest said calmly, though lust was getting the better of his good judgment. He unbuttoned his cassock and pulled it off, then unzipped his fly in the twinkle of an eye.
"Father Cassidy!" Sister Angela gasped, shocked beyond belief.
"Relax, dear Sister," the handsome priest said, gently removing her headpiece, then smoothing his hands down the front of her habit, feeling her big thrusting tits. "I'm here to help you! Think of it! Think how pleased God would be if you, a virgin nun, shamelessly fucked a priest and then begged forgiveness. Why, you could fast, light candles, and hold vigils! You could whip yourself silly afterwards! Nothing is more pleasing in God's sight than a sinner who repents!"
Sister Angela started backing away, but the lusty priest lunged forward, pushing her against the wall. She could feel the heat of his prick eyen through her heavy layer of clothing.
"F-Father!" the nun gasped, so confused and horrified, she thought she would faint.
He had lifted the hem of her habit and stuck his well-manicured hands inside her underpants.
"Mmmmmm," he moaned, feeling the thick cunt hair insulating her pussy mound. "Let me make love to you, Sister Angela. I guarantee you will be holier as a result! God is love, my dear, remember!"
He mashed his mouth against hers, forcing his tongue between her parted lips, French kissing her violently. Cunt juice began to seep out of Sister Angela's pussy hole, coating Father Cassidy's fingers.
"Mrnmmmmm," he moaned again, excited at this evidence that the redhead was getting turned on.
He stepped back and gazed at her. Now that her wimple had been removed, her short red hair curled around her face, framing it, contrasting beautifully with her pale skin and green eyes.
"Take off your clothes, Sister. It's for your own goad. Get the lust out of your system, once and for all. Then beg forgiveness for it. I will help you." He pulled down his pants and underpants, revealing his huge stiff prick.
Sister Angela stood transfixed. His cock was even more gigantic than Tony's huge throbbing fuck pole, heavily veined, the enormous purple cockhead swollen to obscene dimensions, oozing thick clear drops of pre-cum.
"The staff of life," Father Michael murmured, grasping his jutting cock in one hand, sliding the foreskin up over the cockhead and then back again.
More drops of pre-cum emerged from his piss-slit, and a long thick string of the goo drooled to the floor, hanging there from the end of his cockhead, reflecting the overhead light.
Sister Angela's lips slowly parted. It was just too much for her. She was being bombarded from all sides. Her cunt seemed to have a mind of its own. Right now, her pussy was churning and spasming, a flood of cunt juice being wrung from its depths.
Perhaps the Father was right; she would never be free of this vile lust until she got it out of her system, once and for all.
She unhooked the clasps on her collar and sleeves, untied the long knotted belt around her waist, laying it aside, and lifted the habit over her head. Slowly, she revealed her tapered legs, her soft thighs, her large tits.
"Aaaaaah," Father Michael sighed as he continued to jerk on his cock, the fluttering of his eyelids giving away how aroused he was becoming. "Mmmmmmmmmm, those legs – fabulous!"
Even the unstylish, low-heeled shoes Sister Angela was wearing didn't detract from the shapeliness of her legs. She kicked off her shoes, rolled down her stockings, and took them off. She did not wear a bra under her bulky habit, and now she reached up and cupped her plump milky tits in her hands, squeezing them gently. Then she began to gyrate her hips and to moan softly as her nipples hardened and the fuck juice from her cunt oozed down her inner thighs.
All the while, she kept gazing at the huge pulsing cock in the priest's slim hand. The time had come. She would lose her cherry this very hour, and be purged, and sin no more.
The itchy, sweltering feelings in her cunt had gotten out of control. She simply had to feel his gigantic prick stuffed up her cherry cunt.
"Mammon. Are you going to stick your staff of life up… here?" Sister Angela let go of her tits and gently spread the outer lips of her cunt. As she did so, her thumb grazed against her pulsing clit, sending shocks of pleasure through her pussy.
"Aerate! That's the idea, dear Sister," Father Cassidy rasped.
In just a few moments, he disposed of the rest of his clothes and stood before her, his prick hammering against his belly, it was so hard.
"Be gentle with me, Father," the young woman whimpered as he led her to the worn couch flanking one wall.
Sister Angela lay down on the couch fearfully, but Father Cassidy smiled down reassuringly at her and knelt above her, straddling her hips.
"Relax, relax, my dear!" he said.
He reached out and caressed her neck, then her tits, then the insides of her thighs, carefully skirting her cunt mound. Then he leaned down and began to French kiss her slowly, passion causing him to touch and kiss her faster and faster.
Sister Angela responded hotly, moaning and sighing and running her fingers through his hair, humping her cunt mound up against the underside of his rigid cock.
Father Cassidy reached down between them and began to rub Sister Angela's sensitive clit, working her gradually to a frenzy of lust and need.
"Uuuuunnnnnng… oooooh, it feels so good, Father. Ung! So good!"
Father Cassidy grabbed his prick and slid the cockhead up and down Sister Angela's cunt gash, from her clit to her asshole. Each time his cockhead was pressed against her cunt hole, it was bathed in a pool of gooey cunt cream.
"Aaaaaaaah, Father! I can't stand it!" Sister Angela moaned. "Do it! Take my… Uuuuuuungh! Do it to me!"
Father Cassidy, having never fucked a cherry cunt before, had taken an especially long time to arouse the pretty redhead, making sure her cunt was nice and juicy so his cherry-ripping fuck would be as painless as possible for her.
The blond priest grabbed his thick prick securely, aiming it at the nun's tiny cunt hale, and pushed his prickhead forward.
Sister Angela groaned. Not one millimeter of cock had been forced into her tight cunt opening.
The man thrust forward harder this time, and the entire head of his cock crammed in, torturing the walls of the redhead's cunt tunnel. She thought she would burst. Never, never had her cunt had an object in it until yesterday, and then it was only a finger and a tongue. Nuns weren't even allowed to wear tampons, so her pussy was truly, truly cherry.
"You're killing me!" she began to sob. "But I deserve it! I deserve to be punished."
Father Cassidy surged forward a little farther and some of his thick cockshaft eased into her cunt.
"Thank God her cunt is wet! Thank God she's a horny, sensual bitch!" he was mumbling. "This will hurt a little, my dear. But… ungh… you… ungh… must have faith. You will love it… ungh… yessssssss!"
He fucked forward hard now, and he felt her cherry rip away with the onslaught of his tremendous prick.
Sister Angela bit her lower lip in agony as the pain slammed through her body. And there was mental pain too. She had given up her precious cherry, one of the most important things a nun could possess.
Father Cassidy closed his eyes tightly and swallowed. Popping the sweet nun's cherry was one of the most exciting experiences he had ever had. Even now, as blood coursed out of the nun's pussy onto the leatherette couch, he could feel his balls rumbling with jizz.
Slowly, slowly, he eased his cockshaft out of her wounded pussy. She winced and gasped, hoping she could pass out.
Father Cassidy opened his eyes and stared at the blood smearing his cockshaft. He had to quickly grasp his prick at the root for fear he would shoot off then and there at the incredibly erotic sight.
Sister Angela felt the pain in her pussy channel begin to subside into numbness. Knowing she had to go through with this fuck, she consciously relaxed her thighs and cunt muscles, hoping it would ease the re-entry of Father Cassidy's enormous cock. She looked up at the Father's handsome face and felt her cunt juices begin to gush again.
"Uuuuuuuunsh," she groaned as he pushed his prickshaft up her cunt once more, then slowly withdrew it. He fucked his cock in once more and withdrew it yet again.
Sister Angela's slick cunt tunnel began to mold itself around the priest's cock, and she began to hump up at him, moaning and rolling her hips.
"Oooooooooooh, yeah!" the man groaned loving the way the redhead's cunt muscles grabbed at his prick, massaging it, sucking on it. "Holy Christ!"
He could feel the nun's passion building too, and he began to fuck his prick in and out of her cunt more rapidly. He was really hot. He sensed the intense pressure of his heavy load of jizz expanding his balls. He was seething with lust for the gorgeous woman who had unexpectedly brightened his day at the convent.
"Uuuuuun! N-n-noooooo!" Sister Angela moaned.
It felt too damned good. The priest's immense prick was scouring her cunt tunnel, pressing on nerves she didn't know existed. And his groin was mashing down on her over sensitive clit, forcing groans of delight from her.
Father Cassidy's mouth was over her ear, and he was skewering his tongue in the convolutions inside to the same rhythm as he was reaming out her cunt.
"Uuuuuuhn, no! Nooooooo!" Sister Angela gasped.
Her thighs and cunt started shaking uncontrollably. Her eyeballs nearly popped out of her head with the strain of her impending orgasm.
"Aaaaargh!" she screeched as he thrust deeply and fucked his cock up her cunt to the hilt. "Jesus Christ!"
She was climaxing violently, her brain seeming to rattle in her head, her fingers and toes curling and uncurling as she gnashed her teeth.
As her cunt milked Father Cassidy's prick mercilessly, he, too, felt himself reaching the peak.
"Aaaaaaah! Fucking shiiiiiiiiit!"
A thick hot wad of cum sped up his prick shaft and belched into Sister Angela's cunt tunnel.
Sister Angela, lost in the heights, could barely detect the hot wetness of his jism as it salved her bruised cunt walls.
Father Cassidy groaned and writhed as he shot another and then another thick wad of turn into the nun's climaxing cunt. Then he collapsed on her, his weight pressing into her, his mouth still over her ear so that his breath swirled through it, tickling her as she came out of her ecstatic state.
As the priest snored lightly above her, she smiled dreamily. The Father had been right. She felt much, much better now. Pure, clean, and purged. She was relaxed, and she could feel a warm, peaceful sensation spreading throughout her body. She was glad she had sought spiritual counseling.



CHAPTER FOUR


It was the Friday night before Family Weekend, and all the nuns had been busy all afternoon decorating their classrooms for open house, rehearsing in their minds the greetings and progress reports they would be giving to the parents who were driving up to the convent school to visit their daughters.
Sister Angela was troubled.
First of all, she had not gotten fucking out of her system, as Father Cassidy had said she would. She finger-fucked herself three or four times a day, and did sixty-nine with Sister Paula whenever she got a chance. And worse of all, she was meeting Father Cassidy twice a week out by the riding stables and fucking him royally. He still insisted she would get fucking out of her system, but now she wasn't at all sure.
Second, she didn't know what to do with Mary Bowers. The girl was not only flunking out of class, but she had developed a real hatred for Sister Angela ever since the nun had discovered her in the bushes with Tony. And Mary's parents would be coming up to the school this weekend. What would she tell them?
All tbese troubles weighed heavily on the young woman as she readied herself for bed and at last slid under the covers. She had already told Sister Paula that she needed to be alone tonight to do some thinking.
As she lay in her hard, narrow little bed and idly fucked her finger in and out of her juicy cunt, she seriously considered what would be best for the pretty and sensuous young girl.
Then, just as she began to writhe and groan with her self-inflicted orgasm, she hit upon a solution to the problem. The girl must be taken out of the convent school and enrolled in a public school where she could have contact with boys and the outside world. Right now, the girl was like a caged animal, throwing herself against the bars, wounding herself unnecessarily.
"Um… yes… I'll tell her parents they must take Mary out of the convent school," she murmured as she drifted off to sleep, her fingers still embedded in her cunt.
The classroom was full of parents and students. They were milling about, reading the top themes posted on the wall, munching on the refreshments, and talking to Sister Angela, who presided over freshman and sophomore English during the year.
"Yes, yes. I think we can get Suzie into a very good college," Sister Angela was saying to Mr. and Mrs. Bensons as Suzie stood there blushing. "She's been my top student for two, years running. The girl has real talent."
After a few more polite, encouraging words, the Bensons moved on, their gawky, intelligent daughter in tow. And out of the corner of her eye, Sister Angela caught a glimpse of Mary Bowers, her pretty face twisted into an ugly scowl. She was flanked on one side by a tall, handsome man his early forties, with graying temples, sharp twinkling eyes, and a fabulous physique. On the other side was a slim woman with pale gold hair, dressed in an expensive suit.
The woman had grabbed the girl's wrist and was talking rapidly to her, a frown on her face. "Look at me when I speak to you, young lady!" The harsh tones of her voice could be heard above the din in the room. Mary sullenly turned, away, tapping her foot impatiently.
Sister Angela gracefully approached the threesome, a smile etched across her face.
"Ah, and you must be Mr. and Mrs. Bowers. Hello, Mary!" she said, looking down sympathetically at the girl.
"I'll be damned if I'm going to stand here and listen to a old dried-up nun tell my bitchy mother what's wrong with me!" the girl snarled. She stamped her foot, broke free of her mother's grasp and ran out the door.
Everyone in the classroom turned toward the scene. Mrs. Bowers' eyes narrowed, and she walked briskly out after the girl.
Mr. Bowers did not even try to stop his wife. Instead, he shrugged his shoulders and looked down at Sister Mary. "Not only is my daughter rude, but she must be blind, Sister. You're just about the furthest thing from dried-up I've ever seen."
Sister Angela smiled faintly at the compliment, but a frown continued to crease her brow.
"Mr. Bowers, I'm very concerned about your daughter. Have you thought of enrolling her in a public school? I don't think she's suited to the strict, isolated environment we have here."
Just as Mr. Bowers was about to answer, the chapel bells began to ring. It was four o'clock, time for the sherry reception to be held in the convent refectory.
The parents and students began to file out at the room, shaking Sister Angela's hand as they left, thanking her and telling her how glad they were to have met her. Then, at last, Sister Angela and Mr. Bowers were alone in the classroom.
"If you don't mind missing sherry hour, why don't you and I take a walk and we can discuss your daughter," Sister Angela suggested.
"That sounds good, Sister. But you know, Mary is only my stepdaughter. Two years after her father died, I married Diana, her mother. The two of them don't get along at all, and that's why Diana has enrolled her in a boarding school."
They were walking out past the buildings, towards the open country where the stables were. Sister Angela had put her hand through Mr. Bowers arm as they walked along.
"Well, Mr. Bowers, Mary is flunking her classes, and… she is becoming very sexually aware. I'm afraid I caught her in the bushes with the gardener the other day."
Mr. Bowers didn't seemed shocked at all. In fact, he chuckled. "Yes, she's a little minx. She used to flirt with me, and that's part of the reason her mother sent her away. It was harmless enough."
"Was it?" Sister Angela asked softly, gently stroking his arm. "You're a very sexy, attractive man. Who knows what might've happened if she'd stayed."
Mr. Bowers' jaw dropped. He looked down at the Sister's hand stroking his arm.
Sister Angela couldn't seem to control herself. There was something so vitally attractive about the man.
"Sister… I…" Mr. Bowers was just too shocked for words. A nun seemed to be coming on to him, a young, attractive one, at that. But perhaps he had misunderstood.
"I find it difficult living in the convent, myself, you know. Even nuns have desires, Mr. Bowers. Even nuns like to be touched, to feel wanted."
Carelessly, Sister Angela sat down on a grassy spot under a large oak tree. She pulled Mr. Bowers down next to her. Then, she removed her headpiece, letting her shiny red hair glisten in the late afternoon sun.
Mr. Bowers was entranced. He reached over and ran his fingers through her silky curls. "Are you sure you're a nun? Is this some kind of joke? Is this a dream?" he asked, feeling his lust rising, feeling his cock begin to throb in his pants.
Sister Angela smiled wantonly and unfastened her habit, quickly removing it. "There. Feel, and then tell me if you think it's a dream," she purred. She reached over and took Mr. Bowers' hand and pressed it to her bare tit.
"Holy shit!" he groaned, his cock lurching in his trousers. "Holy shit! I don't believe this is happening!"
There, before him, divested of all of the stodgy nun's clothing, was one of the most beautiful young women he had ever seen.
"Mary and I are two of a kind, Mr. Bowers. We're both horny, and we're both attracted to you. Touch me, honey. Show me you feel the same way about me."
Mr. Bowers did mat have to be told twice. Quickly, he tore out of his clothing while Sister Angela watched through slitted eyes.
"Oh God, you're handsome as hell," she gasped when he stood before her, tall, lanky, with a long, incredibly thick cock jabbing out at her.
"Mmmmmmm," she moaned, reaching for his prick and kissing the cockhead softly.
"Aaaaaaaaah!" he sighed, his eyes rolling up with erotic pleasure.
Sister Angela stuck her tongue up and lapped it gently against his swollen cock, liking the strong odor and taste of his prickmeat. She swirled her tongue all around his mammoth cockhead, loving the firm rubbery texture. It was the first prick she had ever sucked so avidly, and she was glad his cock was so huge, so virile.
Images of the Mother Superior sucking off Tony raced through her mind, and she tried to imitate the older woman. She licked down Mr. Bowers' cockshaft, then licked his prick so she could lap at the underside and tongue the sensitive nerve just under his prickhead.
"Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaah! I love your mouth! Jeeeeeez! Where did a nun learn to suck cock like that!" Mr. Bowers moaned.
Sister Angela just smiled and then she sucked his large cockhead into her mouth, cushioning her teeth by puckering her lips in so she would not bite into his prickflesh.
"Holy shit!" Bowers groaned as she teased and sucked, licked and nibbled the head of his prick. She stabbed into his piss-slit with her tongue and slurped up the pre-cum that was oozing out of it.
Then she began to suck his cockshaft into her mouth, moaning and mewling all the while, luxuriating in the feel of so much vibrant cock flesh rammed into her mouth. When she got about three quarters of the way down his prickshaft, she began to slide her mouth back up toward his prickhead. She played with his cock-knob for a while and then sucked back down, nearly to the roof of his cock.
"Oh my God! You crazy cunt!"
As Sister Angela licked back up to his cockhead again, he jerked back and withdrew his cock from her mouth. She looked up at him, troubled. "What's the matter? Aren't I doing it right?"
"Hell, yes, Sister. You suck cock just fine, but I'm gonna shoot into your mouth if you keep on like that. And I want to stick my fat cock up you…"
"Yes?" Sister Angela leered.
Mr. Bowers just leered back at her. "Let's fuck doggie-style, honey!"
Sister Angela, rather innocent about these things, even though she'd been fucking with Father Cassidy for several weeks, said, "I'm afraid I don't know what that means. Doggie-style? Sounds wonderfully perverted."
"Mmmmmmmm, it's the best way to fuck, Sister," the man rasped. "Now get on your hands and knees, and wave that pretty ass of yours in the air."
He helped her to get into position, licking his lips as he studied her high firm ass jutting out at him, inviting his aching swollen prick to penetrate its tight hot depths.
Sister Angela looked back at him over her shoulder and felt a tingle of naughty lust race down her spine, ending in her vibrating cunt. He was standing behind her, his gaze fixed on her ass as he massaged his prick rod. The look of lust and desire on his face was so extreme, he seemed more animal than human.
"Ooooooh, fuck me!" Sister Angela whimpered, slowly rotating her firm ass, arousing the man still further.
He knelt down in back of her and grasped his prick in his hand. Then he slid his cock back and forth in her cunt gash, teasing the cock-knob along her swollen cunt lips up to her tingling clit, and back down almost to her puckered asshole.
"Ooooooh, that feels so good!" Sister Angela moaned. She loved the teasing sensations, loved the way her pussy was churning with need, pumping out a river of thick cunt honey. "Oooh, stick it in, honey. Stick that big cock of yours up my cunt!"
Her own lewd words excited her wildly, and she reached underneath her torso and began to diddle her super-sensitive clit as he continued to drag his prickhead back and forth through her cunt slot.
"I can't stand it!" she finally cried, humping her ass back, spreading the lips of her pussy to make penetration easier.
At last, Mr. Bowers steadied his prick, holding it in his hand and aiming his cocktip at Sister Angela's juicy little cunt hole. Slowly, he pressed forward, until his entire cockhead fucked into her elastic cunt tunnel.
"Ooooooh, that's so good. God in heaven."
With that encouragement, Mr. Bowers skewered his prick deeper and deeper, until his balls were pressing against her ass.
"Mmmmmn, tight little cunt, Sister. Fucking tight little cunt," he panted, then he began to grind his enormous cockshaft around and around in her pussy.
Sister Angela writhed ecstatically with the new sensations she was experiencing as he scoured out her pussy with his big prick. This new fucking position – doggie-style, he had called it really made her cunt feel full, really stretched the walls of her pussy and even stimulated her tiny asshole. She was tingling with need and enjoyment.
Mr. Bowers began to withdraw his prick, slick now with the nun's glistening cunt oils. He was holding onto her hips, keeping her firmly in place. When his prickhead popped out of her spasming cuot, he immediately rammed it back in, flooding her pussy with violently exciting sensations, filling her cunt with hot, throbbing cockmeat.
Back and forth he fucked his cock, slamming the nun, fucking her like she'd never been fucked before.
"Oh my God! You're doing it. You're really fucking me!" she moaned. She had completely lost control, and she was sobbing and wailing, almost as if she were in pain rather than approaching the most powerful orgasm of her life.
And then Mr. Bowers withdrew his prick and let it wave in the air before him, dripping pre-cum and cunt oil. He looked down at Sister Angela's lewd pussy twisting and writhing, listened to her beg and plead fin him to stick his prick back up her cunt.
Smiling evilly, he let go of her hips and grabbed her ass cheeks, spreading them widely.
Then he rubbed his pricktip against her exposed asshole.
Sister Angela was taken completely by surprise. She thought he had made a mistake. "No, that's the wrong hole," she called out impatiently, waiting to feel the thrust of his prick back up her cunt.
Bowers just laughed and lunged forward.
"Yeeeeoooooooowww!" screeched the nun, the pain spiking through her ass guts and causing her to convulse.
The man's big cock had been lubed enough with her cunt honey and his pre-cum for him to force it into her ass, but it scraped the sides of her cherry ass and exerted such tremendous pressure on her bowels, that she thought she would die.
"You devil! Take it out! Take it out! You're killing me!" she groaned, trying to hump forward and dislodge his punishing prick.
"Relax, 'cause you're taking my cock up your ass whether you like it or not, Sister! You wanted to fuck around, and you're gonna have to pay the price. Ever taken it up the ass before, Sister?"
"God, no! You fiend!" she screamed.
"A cherry ass! Mmmmmmm, I love it. Just relax, now, Sister. Sexy broads like you always love ass-fucking. You're gonna love it, Sister!"
Now that his prickhead was embedded in her ass, he let go of her ass cheeks and resumed his hold on her hips. Though he had talked roughly to the nun, he did not want to hurt her, so he very, very slowly eased his prick up her ass-chute, wincing and groaning with the pain and pleasure he felt. The tightness of her ass channel hugged and massaged his big prick, but its scratchy dryness irritated his cockflesh.
"Relax, Sister, relax," he whispered, keeping his prick completely stuffed up her ass.
Sister Angela was in the grip of white-hot pain. For several moments, her mind went totally blank, overwhelmed by the jabbing shocks in her ass. Then, she thought: Oh God, I deserve it. I have done evil, have tempted a man, and I deserve to be punished.
As soon as she thought this, she relaxed a bit, willing and ready to take the pain she do served.
Mr. Bowers immediately felt her ass muscles loosen, and he began to fuck his cock gently back and forth in her ass chute. "Ah, yes, Sister, that's the way. Relax. Enjoy it."
He reached underneath her and began to tweak her nipples as he started to ram his cock more forcefully into her ass. His fuck-strokes became long and hard, and his prickhead rammed against the thin sheath of flesh separating her ass from her cunt.
"Oh my God! I can't… Oh, Lord, help me!" Sister Angela wailed as the fabulous sensations began to build in her ass, cunt and tits. She knew instinctively that this would be the most fabulous, most mind-blowing orgasm she had ever experienced.
Mr. Bowers was ecstatic. His wife would not let him fuck her up her tight little ass, and it was really his favorite way to get his rocks off. There was nothing better to him than to fuck his cock up the tight, dirty depths of a sexy woman's asshole as it wrenched and clung around his mighty cockrod.
"Aaaaaaaaaaaaaah," he groaned, brutally pinching the redhead's tits as he fucked his prick hard up her spasming ass.
His cock and balls were nearly bursting with the need for release. He had a heavy load of jizz swirling in his balls, and he didn't think he could wait for the nun to come before he shot off.
Sister Angela could sense his closeness to orgasm, so once again, she reached beneath herself and began to play with her cunt, setting up waves of pleasure that met and mingled with the shocks of raw sensation that were shooting through her ass.
"Uuuuuuung, ung… aaaaaaaaaah!" she gasped, nearly popping off as soon as her trembling finger touched her clit.
Her asshole clenched tightly around Mr. Bowers' prick, and that was the final straw. Hot jizz shot up his prickshaft and began to spew from his cockhead up the squirming nun's asshole.
"Fuuuuuuuuuck!" Bowers bellowed, so overcome with the intensity of his climax that he nearly blacked out. "Fuck!"
"I-I-I'm commmiiiiiiiiiing!" Sister Angela screeched as soon as she felt his hot jizz squirting into her bruised asshole, warming the walls of her shitter.
The two bucked and thrashed in the throes of ecstasy as Bowers' prick continued to spurt cum.
Sister Angela had never known pleasure like this. Every inch of her body seemed to be involved – climaxing, bursting with sensation, releasing unexpected reserves of erotic enjoy merit.
Then Sister Angela collapsed onto her belly, and Mr. Bowers lay on top of her, trying to slow his hammering heart.
"We'd better get dressed," Sister Angela sighed weakly. "They've probably already started dinner. And our absence will be very obvious."
Mr. Bowers agreed, and he slowly rolled off of her. They dressed quickly and helped each other straighten up, then walked back together to the school.
Grace had been said, and everyone had begun to dip into their soup when Sister Angela and Mr. Bowers entered the dining hall. Parents, students and nuns looked up curiously from their food and conversation.
Mr. Bowers spotted his wife and daughter across the worn, sullenly eating their dinner in silence, and walked over to join them. Sister Angela took her place between Sister Paula and Sister Anna, looking cool as a cucumber.
The Reverend Mother put her soup aside and gazed across the room, giving the Sister a searching stare.
But Sister Angela ignored it, and could barely contain a giggle when Sister Paula leaned over and whispered in her ear: "Was he a good fuck?"



CHAPTER FIVE


"Fuck me, Tony! Fuck me! I've been waiting so long for this!" Sister Angela pleaded as she lay across his workbench nude, her legs spread widely, her ass bouncing off the rough wood.
Tony, his pants down around his ankles, was staring wildly at the wanton nun, hardly able to believe his good luck.
She had cornered him in the garden shed while he was collecting his tools for the day, up at him, removing her hand from her cunt and cupping her tits in her palms as if offering them to him. I know, and that's why I'm here. I think a little rough treatment might be very, very exciting.
Instead, she said: "But I don't want to boss you, Tony. I'll do whatever you say only please, please fuck me!"
Tony's eyes lit up. "You'll do whatever I say, take whatever I dish out?"
"Absolutely," Angela purred stretching out languorously, grinding her ass against the bench.
Tony looked longingly at Sister Angela's furry red cunt mound and grinned strangely. He reached up and grabbed a pair of large gardening shears and approached the widespread nun.
"Tony, wha…"
In a flash, he had sheared off a tuft of her fluffy red cunt muff, and she had felt the cold steel against her sensitive cunt flesh.
"Tony!" She sat bolt upright and tried to cover her cunt.
"Just as I thought," Tony sneered. "You are a liar. You can't take it."
Sister Angela gulped audibly. She knew she was getting in over her head, but something compelled her to stay, even though she easily could have left at this point.
"No, Tony, I am not a liar," she replied coolly, lying back down, spreading her legs even farther apart.
Tony bent to his task again, shearing off all her cunt hair and leaving only a fine stubble.
A couple of times, he came very close to cutting into her tender flesh, and she had winced and stifled her screams.
The next thing she knew, he was beside her, grabbing her wrists and tying them securely to the end of the bench.
"Tony! This is getting ugly! Surely you…" Tony glared down at her, and there was anger and violence in his eyes. She was frightened. She closed her mouth and prayed silently, not knowing if she would survive the morning or not.
"Cool, redheaded nun bitch," Tony whispered as he stood over her, taking in her beauty and her defenselessness. "Cool and oh so religious, but hot! Always hot underneath all those ugly clothes and beads. So fucking hot!"
He lay down on top of her, mashing her tits with his muscular chest. He sighed at the feel of her tender, vulnerable skin.
Sister Angela moved to hold him, to put her arms around his back. But she forgot that she was bound, and the ropes cut into her wrists belly, causing her to gasp from the pain.
Tony chuckled. He moved down her body and lowered his face over her tits. She was surprised that his touch was gentle, that his tongue lazily but thoroughly swept every inch of her tit-flesh, bathing her tits in warm saliva.
"Mmmmmmmm," she moaned, forgetting her previous fear and luxuriating in the sweet, wet caress of his tongue.
He began to suck her nipple into his mouth, playfully stabbing it with his tongue as he did so, sucking and drooling over her hard tit-bud.
"Aaaaaaaiiiiiieeeeeeeee!"
All of a sudden, he bit down hard on her sensitive nipple, causing sharp, horrible bolts of pain to race down her spine.
"Tony! Stop! Stop!"
But Tony did not stop. He released that nipple and quickly bit down on the other, causing such agony for the nun that she could not even make a noise. Her vocal cords were held still in the grip of agony.
Then, all at once, he let up, grinning down at her tortured expression. "Nice nun, good nun. You did tell the truth."
Sister Angela's eyes widened in disbelief. He must be insane, she suddenly realized. She had thought that he would just pretend to rape her as he had the Mother Superior. And she had looked forward to that. But this…
"And now, Sister," he said smiling, "I'm going to give you a special treat. You're going to eat out my ass!"
Sister Angela's face flushed with anger. "Never!" she spat, looking at him as if he were demented. She could think of nothing more vile than what he had suggested.
"Oh, yes, you are, dear Sister," he said quietly. His deep-brown eyes locked with hers, and she sighed. She had backed down.
Tony walked over to Sister Angela's head at the end of the bench and straddled it. Then he slowly lowered his ass over her face, nearly suffocating her.
"Mmmmmmmmmph!" Sister Angela gasped, the sound of her surprise muffled by Tony's ass flesh.
The boy reached down, grabbed the cheeks of his ass, and spread them widely, so that Sister Angela's nose and mouth slid into his ass crack.
The nun started to gag, so strong was the smell of sweat, piss, and shit there.
"Lick my ass!" Tony ordered, rocking from ass cheek to ass cheek over her face, forcing her mouth against the pucker of his ass. "Lick it!"
Sister Angela did not lick. She began to cry, sobbing right into his sensitive asshole. He let go of his ass cheeks, reached over and twisted her nipple so severely that she thought he would pull it right off her tit.
Sister Angela stuck out her tongue and swiped it quickly up around his shit hole.
"Aaaaaaaaaaah!" the boy sighed at the first brief touch of her tiny pink tongue.
Sister Angela had to bear down hard to keep from vomiting up her breakfast. It was all so dirty, so vile, so perverted.
He twisted her nipple cruelly again and, reaching even farther forward, he grabbed hold of one of the lips of her cunt and pulled on it brutally.
"Lick!" he demanded. "Tongue-fuck my ass."
Sister Angela tried to pretend it was all just a nightmare and stabbed her tongue up his little brown asshole.
"Shit, that feels good!" Tony groaned as he ground his ass down harder against her face. "Lick it!"
She experienced another furious twinge in her cunt labe, and she began to tongue-fuck his ass more rapidly.
When will it end? The words raced through her mind over and over again until she suddenly realized that she was not only fucking her tongue in and out of his asshole, but was swirling it along the rim of his shitter, slurping up the acrid juices pooled in his ass tunnel!
God help me! Sister Angela thought. I'm actually enjoying licking out his ass!
Tony felt the difference almost immediately. "The fuckin' nun likes to suck ass!" he said out loud to no one in particular. "She fuckin' likes to suck ass!" He chuckled, then groaned as her tongue slid across a sensitive part of his asshole.
Sister Angela had begun to hump her cunt mound up and down to the same rhythm as her tongue-fucking, and she was lost in the wild, primitive ecstasy of giving her savage man pleasure.
She didn't think she would mind if he decided to rip her to bits and throw her to the lions, so long as it turned him on – made him feel good.
Tony reached forward again and spread the lips of Sister Angela's cunt, revealing her large, throbbing clit. He was surprised at how long her clit was, how obscenely blood engorged.
He grasped her clit between his thumb and forefinger and began to rub it slowly, watching the way the woman's thighs began to tense and flex and the way her ass bounced off the bench as a result.
"Mmmmmmmm, yeah, you're hot, all right. And I'm gonna show you my appreciation, 'cause you're the best ass-licker I ever ran across!"
As he fiddled with her clit, he began to finger-fuck her pussy, sending new spasms of pleasure cascading over her body.
Sister Angela was thrilled that he was jacking her off. She was so turned an, she thought she would explode, but she kept on fucking the boy's ass, tasting his delicious bung, and luxuriating in the depravity of her actions.
And then it hit her. It was totally unexpected, but it raged through her cunt like wildfire. A hot intense orgasm.
"Aaaaaaahhhhhh!" she gasped up his butt as she thrashed from side to side, her ass picking up splinters from the rough workbench as she writhed helplessly.
Tony abruptly stopped playing with her cunt and lifted his ass off her face.
He smiled down at her. "You're all right. You're a real cunt, a real sleazy whore, but you're all right." He untied the ropes, but Sister Angela didn't move.
"You didn't get off, did you?" she asked. She could see his thick prick pulsing with lust. His prick was the first prick she had ever seen in her life and that had only been a month ago.
He looked deeply into her eyes. Much of his meanness seemed to have evaporated after she'd fucked his ass with her tongue.
"Ride me, baby." This time, it was a request. "Sit on my cock and ride me."
Sister Angela sat up, already aroused again, though her previous orgasm had barely subsided. She nodded her head yes, and reached out, grabbing his wonderful fucker and kissing the cock-knob gently.
"I love this cock of yours," she sighed. "I can hardly wait to feel your cock ramming up my little pussy." Then she let go.
Tony grabbed a large woolen blanket from on the overhead shelves and placed it on the dusty cement floor of the shed. Then he sprawled out on it, his prick very hard, thrusting upright against his belly.
He raised his arms and gestured toward her, and when he did that, she felt a tremendous surge of passion well up inside of her. Her pussy spumed violently, and her clit tingled with need.
She walked to where he was lying and stooped over his groin, grabbing his huge prick and aiming it right at her juicy, dribbling cunt. Without any preliminary motions, she sat right down on his throbbing prick.
"Uuuuuuuungh!" she groaned as his cock flesh pressed into her cunt channel, filling her pussy wonderfully full.
"Hooooooh!" he gasped as he felt her tight, hot cunt clench his big cock staff.
"Oh God, I love your cock!" Sister Angela grunted as she looked down at the remarkably handsome boy.
She raised herself, sliding her cunt up along his prick, then drove down, feeling his rubbery cockhead hit the end of her pussy channel, jarring all the nerves in that sensitive juncture.
"Jesus, I love it!" she gasped.
She leaned forward and traced her finger over his sweat-covered chest. Then she fell over him, his cock still fucked up her cunt. Her large, full tits were pressing against his chest, and she was kissing his mouth, stabbing her tongue between his lips. She rested her forearms on the blanket to either side of his head and began bunching her ass forward and back, forward and back, feeling his prick fuck deep and then withdraw. Her cunt was getting direct stimulation on his groin, his wiry cock hairs pricking her stiff clit.
"God, you're tight! You're you're…" Tony had never before felt a cunt like Sister Angela's. Her cunt writhed and squeezed so hard, wringing all the pleasure it could from his stiff cock. And his sensitive prick flesh was being teased and excited more than it ever had before. His balls were pressed up tightly against the root of his cock, and he was tensed with the need to come.
"Let go!" Sister Angela screeched. "Let go, and we'll come together!" The direct stimulation on her cunt and the fabulous way his cock was hitting the end of her pussy in this fuck position had worked her up to another climax in just a few moments.
"I'm going to… take it, Sister!" he bellowed as his ass humped off the blanket and he shot a hot wad of jism up her churning pussy.
"Aaaaaaaaaaah! I feel it! I can feel it!" Sister Angela screamed, delirious with pleasure, drunk with the insane joy she felt when his hot oily jizz shot straight up into her cunt guts.
"Aaaaaaaaaagh!" His eyes rolled up and he grimaced horribly as he bucked up yet again and shot another hot heavy wad of fuck cream up her climaxing pussy.
The nun moaned as she rode his cock hard, extracting every last drop of his cum with her insatiable cunt.
When Tony's balls were drained at last, and Sister Angela had wrung the last twinge of pleasure from their fuck, she lay on top of him, his prick still embedded in her cunt. She kissed him gently on the cheek, the neck, and the shoulder. He was so youthful, so handsome, such a strange mixture of brutality and gentleness. She knew she'd be fucking him a lot from now on, and she was glad.
Suddenly, his limp prick slid out of her relaxing cunt and a stream of cum and pussy juice slicked out after it. It tickled Sister Angela's sensitive cunt flesh, and she giggled. Tony stroked her curly hair lightly and closed his eyes, resting.
Mary Bowers had seen enough. She was burning mad. The brazen bitch who called herself a nun was fucking her boyfriend! She was a lewd and vile woman, and a hypocrite to boot!
"I'll report her!" Mary rasped as she ran down the path toward the school building. "I'll report her to the Mother Superior and see the bitch squirm. And as for Tony, I can find better cock than he's got to offer!" She thrust out her chin, set on revenge.



CHAPTER SIX


The Mother Superior looked very grim behind her large oak desk, the harsh steel-rimmed glasses pressing into the bridge of her nose, her hands folded neatly in front of her.
"Sit down, Sister. Angela," she said, her voice heavy with concern.
Sister Angela took the seat opposite her superior's desk. She looked up expectantly, her green eyes clear and innocent looking.
Mother Mary shook her head sadly, looking into those charming green eyes. "Sister, I've called you here this afternoon to discuss a very grave matter. I will not pull any punches, but will be very blunt with you. A very serious accusation has been made against you by one of your students."
She paused, waiting to see how Sister Angela would react. The young nun just leaned forward slightly, giving the Mother Superior an expectant look.
"You were seen, Sister Angela, having sexual intercourse with the hired help – the gardener's assistant, I believe. This witness claims that you were not only having sexual intercourse, but were engaging in vile and perverted forms of it. What have you to say for yourself, Sister Angela? Is it true?"
Sister Angela just sat there, stunned. Even though it was her word against whoever had reported her, she could not bring herself to lie in front of the Mother Superior. She said nothing.
"Very well," the Mother Superior said. "I take your silence as a confession of guilt, Sister. You will have to leave the convent immediately. We cannot have a person with your diseased mind and morals attempting to guide and teach our young ladies."
Sister Angela flushed deeply with anger, her eyes flashing a wild green fire.
"I will not leave the school, Reverend Mother," she said, her voice tense. "I like it here, and I, too, have witnessed a few things. For instance, I witnessed you sucking off a certain young man of our mutual acquaintance, and fucking – yes, fucking him with your habit and rosary beads on. Very pretty sight, Reverend Mother, very pretty. If you kick me out, I'll tell my little tale, and even if you deny it, the scandal will rock our quiet little convent school."
The Reverend Mother sat there dumbfounded for several moments. Then, to Sister Angela's amazement, she began to giggle uncontrollably.
"Reverend Mother…"
"Oh, never mind, Sister." The woman waved her hand limply as she tried to control her laughter. "I've been caught out in my own game. You little vixen, you! Well, he really is a good lay, isn't he? What a cock, what an ass!"
Sister Angela began to giggle then, too, and later the two nuns got down to comparing notes.
"As long as we're confessing our naughtiness." Mother Mary said, "I've always had a secret passion for Father Cassidy. Such a handsome young man, although with that cassock he wears, it's almost impossible to tell whether he's well hung or not."
"He's well hung, all right," Sister Angela said, smirking knowingly.
The Reverend Mother's eyes opened wide. "So you've been fucking the Father too! I had no idea he he so open-minded or you were so adventurous!"
"Yes, as a matter of fact, I have an… er… appointment with our dear Father in exactly fifteen minutes." She looked down at her plain wristwatch. "Perhaps you'd like to come along."
A look of pure lewdness spreading over the Mother Superior's face, and she patted Sister Angela's hand gently.
"My dear, you're very clever. Without a doubt, one day you, too, will become Mother Superior."
Sister Angela lay nude in the tall, sun-baked grass. She rolled around lazily, loving the feeling of the scratchy, growth rubbing against her sensitive flesh, tickling her, stabbing into her ass crack.
"Hurry, Father Mike," she was whispering to herself as she cupped her tits and kneaded them, occasionally tweaking her nipples to keep herself mildly aroused till he arrived.
Mother Mary stood concealed behind the door of the stable manager's office with a perfect view of the gorgeous young nun as she soaked up the spring sunshine.
Much to her surprise, the Reverend Mother found herself very turned on watching Sister Angela, and she began to feel hot and sweaty. She loosened her habit and reached up to adjust her panties, which had become stuck between her fat cunt lips.
Her panties were soaked, and as she dug her finger into her cunt crack to pull out the material, she lightly grazed her fingers along her cunt labes and her hard little clit.
"Oooooaoh, that feels nice," she sighed as she rubbed her finger back again along her cunt furrow, still gazing hotly at the voluptuous redhead rolling around on the lush, tall grass.
She continued jacking off for several moments until she saw the handsome figure of Father Michael Cassidy approaching from over the hill. He was so eager to start fucking Sister Angela that he had already started to remove his clothing, and by the time he reached the sexy redhead as she lay bare-assed on her back, he had only to kick off his shoes and pull down his pants.
His huge prick sprang out hard and erect when he lowered his trousers, and it was already dripping pre-cum. Just the sight of the beautiful redhead lazily humping at him from her bed of grass and leaves aroused him wildly.
"You look so good. Good enough to eat," he sighed, staring down at her. He knelt beside her quickly and, gently prying her thighs apart, gazed fondly at her moist pink pussy and her curly red cunt hair. "God, I love that sweet little pussy of yours."
He spread her sticky pink cunt lips wide and ran his finger up and down their gooey surface. Then he stabbed his forefinger up Sister Angela's cunt and rubbed it along her pussy walls, scratching lightly at her cunt flesh.
"Mmmmmmm, I like that," the woman purred, still lazily tweaking her nipples as she began to rotate her hips, causing Father Cassidy's embedded finger to stir up her foamy cunt juices. "Mmmmmmmmm, don't stop."
Father Cassidy could never seem to control himself in the presence of the sexy redhead. The first time they had fucked, he had been in control, but after that, he simply couldn't get enough of her fresh, sweet cunt – not only to fuck his prick into, but to taste, to savor, to smell and to fondle.
He lowered his head to her drooling pussy and kissed her cunt mound softly. Nibbling lightly on her thick curly cunt mound, he stuck out his tongue and stabbed at her overgrown clit, teasing it into outrageous stiffness. Soon, her clit was bloated and red, pulsing with lust.
"Mmmmmmmm, don't leave me like this, Father Mike," Angela moaned. "Don't leave me horny and unsatisfied." She looked up at him with pleading eyes, but she really wasn't worried because she knew that he wanted to eat her out and make her come so he could suck up all of her pussy cum when she climaxed.
Now he began to suck her writhing little pussy in earnest, lapping up her fuck cream, stabbing his tongue deep into the heart of her cunt. His rather rough, raspy tongue excited her greatly as it grazed the sides of her slick pussy walls, and she began to twitch and hump, the muscles in her thighs and cunt spasming involuntarily.
Father Cassidy set a fuck rhythm guaranteed to bring Sister Angela off very quickly. He would tongue-fuck her cunt rapidly for several moments, then raise his head and swirl his tongue around her blood-engorged cunt. Then he would fuck his tongue back into her churning pussy.
He groaned and twitched at the feel and taste of her luscious cunt – the most flavorful, erotic fuck hole he had ever encountered. As he felt the beautiful woman becoming tenser and tenser, losing all control over her wrench ing groans and violent muscle spasms, he reached underneath her and slid his hand up her asscrack, searching out her tiny bung.
As he traced his finger up her ass crack, she began to shiver and shake dramatically, and when he at last punched the first joint of his finger up her ass channel, she began to climax.
"Holy Christ! Shit! God! I'm comiiiiing! Oh, God! Help!"
She bucked and writhed and thrashed from side to side, but Father Cassidy kept his mouth scaled over her spasming pussy, lapping up all her sweet cunt honey as he continued to fuck his finger up and down in her shit chute.
"Nooooooo! God! Jesus!" she wailed as the convulsions kept sweeping over her body.
Even as she lay still with only an occasional tremor jolting her body, the priest kept his mouth jammed tightly against her juicy cunt. He simply had to have every last drop of her tangy sexy cunt cream.
"Aaaaaaaah, Father. You're such a fabulous cunt-lapper," she sighed, propping herself up on her elbows, looking down at his blond head wedged between her thighs.
He raised his head, and she laughed when she saw how his mouth, nose and checks were smeared with her cunt cream.
"Now… I want to feel something a lot bigger up my cunt. Something that'll fill my pussy with thick hot jizz!"
She bent her knees and raised them, pressing the tops of her thighs against her tits, exposing her tender cunt to the fresh spring air.
"Fuck me, baby. Fuck me hard," she rasped, looking up at the handsome priest.
His prick was painfully hard, and his balls were already pulled tightly up against the root of his prick. Without a word, he positioned himself up against her cunt, and with one rough fuck-lunge, he rammed his big prick up the redhead's horny cunt.
"Uuuuuunngh!" Even though she expected him to fuck his prick in, she could never quite get used to its size, and she was startled as it expanded the walls of her tight little fuck hole. "Uuuuuuuungh! Oh God!"
Beads of sweat broke out on Father Michael's brow as he began to fuck her cunt slowly. He was afraid that if he went too fast, he would shoot his wad too soon, and he wanted to enjoy fucking the nun's cunt for as long as possible.
"Faster, faster! Harder, harder!" the sassy redhead groaned, trying to hump her pussy up and down more harshly, to fuck her pussy savagely on his prickshaft.
"Unnnnnnnh… wait… Sister…"
He pulled his prick out, breathing hard as the churning pressure in his balls and prick died down. He had almost shot his wad right then.
Sister Angela was growing impatient. She wanted to feel her cunt full of prickmeat, and he had unkindly withdrawn the source of her pleasure.
"Fuck me!" she whimpered. "Please, please fuck me!"
Father Cassidy, feeling more confident now, rammed his prick back up the horny nun's pussy and began to fuck her hard, jostling her along the ground, causing her to grunt and moan with both pleasure and pain. And just as the priest was falling into a steady, bone-rattling fuck rhythm, he gave a start, nearly popping his prickhead out of the redhead's cunt on the out-stroke.
Someone had touched him. Yes, he was sure of it. In fact, it felt like two huge tits were being pressed into his back as he fucked Sister Angela.
"Surprise, surprise!" someone whispered in his ear. It was a deep rich female voice, and it sounded familiar.
"M-M-Mother M-M-Mary!" the young man gasped, nearly swooning. "I-I…"
"Don't you fret, you dear man," the Mother Superior said as she pressed her hard nipples into his back and began to fondle his asscheeks. "I do hope you'll fuck me when you're done witth Sister Angela."
Father Cassidy did not know what else to do, so he resumed fucking into Sister Angela's tight, wet cunt as the Reverend Mother pinched and kneaded his ass and nibbled at his neck.
A dreamy, half-amused smile passed over Sister Angela's lips when she saw the Mother Superior hovering behind her lover, but that vanished quickly as she felt another climax rapidly approaching.
"I'm getting close, Father! Jesus fucking Christ! I'm getting so damned close. I want to feel you… ung… I need to… feel your jizz up my cunt!"
"Fuck her!" Mother Mary rasped as she began to goose into his ass flesh.
She loved the feel of firm male flesh, especially ass flesh, and she longed to sink her teeth into his perfect butt. But she decided that that could wait. For now, she would enjoy sticking her finger way up his churning asshole.
"Aaaaaaaaaghh!" he bellowed as she mercilessly rammed her finger up his shitter.
At the precise moment that her nail scratched along his ass lining, his balls erupted with a load of jizz that seared Sister Angela's cunt, splattering steamy thick cum all over the inside of her pussy channel.
"Oh, dear God in heaven! This is it!" she screeched. Her fists hammered against the ground and she tossed from side to side as the unbearable pleasure ripped through her guts.
Mother Mary was beside herself with fuck lust as she pistoned her finger in and out of the priest's asshole, making sure to exert pressure on his sensitive prostate.
Finally, when Sister Angela lowered her legs and Father Cassidy collapsed on top of her, Mother Mary removed her finger from his ass. She sniffed her finger and licked it avidly, delighting in the flavor of the young priest's shitter.
Father Cassidy groaned and lifted himself off of Sister Angela, who had fallen into a stupor of blissed-out blankness.
He turned and looked at the attractive woman sitting behind him. She was gently rubbing her delectable cunt mound.
"Can it really be you, Mother Superior?" he asked, thinking that perhaps he was dreaming.
"Yes, my dear sweet little priest. It's, me. Quite a lot of me!" she giggled, looking down at her full-blown naked tits.
In spite of his violent climax, Father Cassidy could feel his cock twitch with lust once again.
"C-c-could… do you suppose, er. Could I kiss your tits, Reverend Mother?"
"Mmmmnunm, I'd like that, Father," she sighed, staring hotly at his swelling prick.
Father Cassidy crawled over to her and nestled his face between her two enormous tits, pushing her tit-mounds together from either side so his head was enveloped in tit-flesh.
It was a fantasy come true. All that resilient, luscious tit-meat. She was like some kind of earth mother, fleshy and erotic. And her smell was different than Sister Angela's, less sweet, muskier. He licked up the salty sweat from her tits and rubbed his cheek in her deep cleavage.
Slowly, Mother Mary lay back, and Father Cassidy followed her down, his head still pillowed by her tits. His prick was rock hard again, throbbing and jerking. He just couldn't seem to get enough of the feel of her enormous tits, and he was struck with a strange idea – an idea that the Reverend Mother evidently shared.
"Father Cassidy. I want you to… fuck my tits!" she said softly, running her fingers through his fine blond hair. "I want you to stick that big fat cock of yours between my big tits and come in my mouth. Will you do that for me, Father? Will you fuck my tits?"
Father Cassidy's prick suddenly lurched, drooling a cascade of transparent pre-cum on to Mother Mary's legs.
"Yes, I'll fuck those bit tits of yours," he rasped, climbing up over her, straddling her substantial figure.
He leaned over her so that his stiff cock lay in the valley between her big tits, and she pressed in on her tits, sandwiching his cock tightly and forming a cunt-like sheath for him to fuck.
"Ooooooh, yeah," he sighed, still feeling as if he were in the middle of a dream. To actually be fucking this sexy, voluptuous woman was almost more excitement than he could endure.
He thrust his hips forward, and his prickshaft slid between her tits, his cockhead nudging her lips. She opened her mouth and stuck out her tongue, licking all around his purple cock-knob.
Then he withdrew, sliding his prickshaft back down the tunnel between her two tightly-pressed tits and fucked forward again. This time, his cockhead popped into Mother Mary's waiting mouth, and she sucked on it, flicking her tongue across the underside of his sensitive cockhead.
"Uuuuunugh! Fucking holy shit!" he roared.
She released his cockhead and he drew his prick back through the soft but firm enclosure of her tit-meat and then up toward her mouth again. He fucked her tits like that a dozen times before he felt that he could hold back no longer.
Mother Mary, well practiced in the ways of fucking and sucking, recognized that he was on the verge of shooting his cum-load. So the next time he fucked forward and his cockhead rammed between her lips, she held it there firmly, sucking and licking hard as she reached down and squeezed his balls.
"God damn! Holy Mother of God! Shit, fuckin' Christ!" he screamed, and he shot off immediately, a forceful spray of jizz hitting the back of the Mother Superior's throat.
Two more wads of cum followed the first, and the woman was luxuriating in the mouthful of jizz she was getting.
When be was through coming, the priest unceremoniously flopped down close to the sleeping Sister Angela. He was dazed beyond any kind of rational thought or speech.
Mother Mary looked down lovingly at the beautiful nun and handsome priest. She had not yet climaxed, but when the two awoke, she intended to have Sister Angela suck out her cunt while Father Cassidy fucked her up the ass.
She jacked off a half dozen times before she was able to put her plan into action.



CHAPTER SEVEN


Mary Bowers stood by the road, an overnight case in her hand, her tight jeans and tee shirt clinging to her curvy lithe body.
"I'll show those fucking hypocrites," she muttered as the hot afternoon sun beat down on her.
After she had reported to the Mother Superior that she had seen Sister Angela fucking Tony in the gardening shed, she had expected justice to be done. She had expected the whorish nun to be punished and, if not, kicked out of the order, at least divested of all her teaching duties and sent away from the school. But instead, the Mother Superior had taken Mary aside the next day and said that the matter would be handled privately between Sister Angela and herself. And then, the woman had grabbed her by the shoulders, looked her straight in the eye, and said: "I have my doubts about your story, young lady. And you are not to breathe a word of it to anybody. Is that clear?" She had shaken Mary roughly for emphasis. "If you do, you will be expelled immediately."
Mary had walked away fuming. The whole place seemed to be filled with sluttish, hypocritical nuns. She had had no choice, she had to run away. She certainly didn't intend to go home and be treated like shit by her mother and fucked senseless by her stepfather.
So she had quickly packed some clothes and sneaked out of the convent. Now, as she looked up the road, she saw a column of dust rise from over the hill. Soon, a truck appeared, and as she squinted her eyes, she could see that two young men were sitting up front. She smiled seductively, thrust her hip out and stuck out her thumb.
The truck ground to a halt. Mary noted with pleasure that the driver was a good-looking guy in his early twenties with longish sandy hair and bright blue eyes. His passenger, about the same age, had curly dark hair and a dazzling smile.
"Hi doll," the dark-haired boy said. "How far ya headed?"
"To the highway at least," she answered, smiling up at him. "Then south, to Hampton."
"Hey, today is your lucky day, 'cause we're heading in exactly the same direction. If you don't mind sitting in back." He gestured toward the covered camper behind him. "Hop aboard."
"No, I don't mind."
The dark-haired boy opened his door and helped her up, letting his hand linger on her warm flesh.
"You're a real fox, baby," the blond driver said. He leaned over and swatted her playfully on the ass. "A pleasure having you as a passenger."
Mary smiled broadly at him. She liked being appreciated.
The dark-haired boy led her through the boot of the truck, and she gasped when she saw that two other young men were sitting in side the camper. The air was heavy with smoke and the young men looked rough around the edges.
Suddenly, she felt the truck jerk forward, and she fell in the midst of the group, her little overnight case hitting the floor and springing open. Her frilly panties and bra spilled out, and the boys began to chuckle.
"Mmmmmmmn, you were right to stop for this sweet little cunt," one of them said, openly leering at her.
As Mary looked around, she saw they were all leering at her, and she suddenly grew frightened.
"I-I… I've changed my mind," she said nervously, trying to regain her balance. "I-I think I'll walk back to the convent. Stop and let me out, please."
"The convent! That's a hot one!" the red-haired kid in the corner whooped. "I'll bet she's cherry!"
Now Mary was really scared. She scrambled to her feet and turned back toward the cab, but the truck turned off the road at that moment, bumping out over an empty field.
Mary was thrown forward once again. But this time, one of the boys leaped on her immediately, turning her over, pulling her sandals off, and unzipped her jeans.
"No! Stop it!" she shouted.
The redhead came forward and held down her flailing arms. "You can shout as loud as you want, honey, but no one's going to hear you."
She closed her eyes as she felt her jeans being pulled down her legs. "Please don't!" she whimpered.
They all crowded around her now. The boy holding her arms down let go of them momentarily and reached forward, scooping up the hem of her tee-shirt and peeling it off over her head and arms.
She lay there, wriggling naked on the floor of the camper, her firm, round tits jiggling erotically on her chest.
The raspjng sound of a zipper made her open her eyes just in time to see the handsome, dark-haired boy push his pants down and step out of them.
"This cunt's mine," he said. "It's my turn to fuck first." His big prick loomed in front of him, half erect.
The others nodded agreement, and Mary scrambled back on her hands and feet, skimming her ass cheeks along the floor.
"N-n-nooooooo!" she groaned, tears beginning to well up in her eyes. She was terribly frightened, worried that they might kill her. But at the same time, she could feel her cunt beginning to twitch and her fuck juices lubing her pussy tunnel.
It was a fantasy of hers come true. She had often lain awake in bed in the dormitory, jacking off as she imagined being raped by a motorcycle gang or a battalion of soldiers… or handsome young hoods.
And now it was happening! They were going to fuck her hard and long, and there was nothing she could do about it!
She shuddered as she felt the dark-haired boy cup her cunt mound in his hand, then fuck his finger into her pussy slot.
"Shiiiiiit man! She's a slut!" he said, turning to his friends. "Her cunt's all nice and hot and juicy. She wants to get fucked!"
"No. Stop!" She tried to get up, but he knocked her flat with his fist. "Oooooooh!" She sprawled back on the floor, her head hitting hard, her mind going fuzzy.
She could feel her tits being fondled and tweaked, could bear murmuring around her. And then she felt the kid's weight being lowered over her body.
His prick was fully erect now, pressed between their bellies, throbbing hotly. He pressed his face to one of her full, supple tits and began to lap his tongue over its smooth surface.
"Ooooooh!" Mary moaned, still so dazed she forgot to protest. She writhed with pleasure, letting her instincts take over.
"Nice tits," the boy grunted as he lifted his head and smirked at his friends. "Nice fuckin' tits!"
He lowered his face once more and began to chew into her tit-flesh, leaving large red bruises there. Then he sucked one of her nipples into his mouth, pulling on it so hard, she thought it would rupture.
"Yeeeeeooooowww!" she screeched.
He slapped her hard across the check, and his sudden movement caused his prick to leak pre-cum all over her quivering belly.
Mary moaned at the stinging pain and the expectation of having his huge cock fucked up her pussy.
"All right, little cunt. I'm gonna fuck you now. Yeah – gonna fuck that hot juicy pussy of yours. And if you so much as open your mouth to scream, Pete here's gonna stick his big prick down your throat!"
"Fuckin' right, Rob!" Pete said to his buddy.
He dropped dawn by Mary's head, his cock already protruding from his open fly. Then he dangled his prick over the girl's face, and she sucked in her breath, overwhelmed by the sheer size of his cock. The head of his cock was nearly as big as an apple.
Rob laughed at her expression of terror and then reached down and spread the sticky labes of her cunt, once more poking his callused finger up her tight cunt hole. He lifted his ass slightly, nudged his dripping cockhead against her pussy and thrust forward.
"Uuuuuunnnnnng!" she groaned, keeping her mouth clenched tightly as Pete jabbed his prickhead at her lips.
Mary hadn't fucked for several months – not since she had been home for Christmas vacation and her stepfather had cornered her in the bathroom. She had tried to fuck Tony, but had been interrupted, so over the past few months, her pussy had contracted and was as tight as if she'd never fucked at all.
"Ah, shit! This cunt is tight!" Rob groaned, his cock only wedged halfway up her little pussy. "Fine, tight little cunt!"
He ground his ass, fucking his prick farther and farther up her pussy channel, reaming her out.
"Un-un-uuuuunnnnnnng!" she whimpered, Pete's pre-cum dribbling all over her face.
It hurts! It really hurts! she thought, and all her horniness, all her fantasies vanished.
"Shiiiit!" Rob bellowed as he punched his cock all the way in, slamming so hard, Mary thought his prick would crash through to her shitter.
"Nnnnnung-ung, ung!" Tears were coursing down her cheeks. She bit her lip and drew blood.
It hurt like hell – hurt almost as badly as when she had had her cherry busted.
Straining not to blow his wad, Rob slowly pulled his shafted cock out of her tight, wrenching pussy. He reached underneath her, cupping her ass cheeks in his palm. Then he fucked his prick in again, jarring her entire body, hitting sensitive nerves at the end of her cunt tunnel.
She thrashed about, trying to jackknife so she could hit at him.
Pete smacked her hard across her tits, forcing her back down as Rob began to fuck her in earnest.
She squealed and moaned as his prickshaft forced her cunt to expand, forced her to gyrate her hips to ease its passage.
"Gonna… gonna fuck the shit out of you, you little slut. Uuuuuung! Little… uh… hitchhiking slut!"
Mary tried to make herself go numb as he pounded her and pinched her ass cheek. His body, slick with sweat, slid back and forth over her. His wiry cock hair scratched her groin and lower belly, and his breath, thick with the odor of stale beer, wafted ever her.
She could feel his prick swelleven more as it fucked into the depths of her spasming cunt. Her fright had stopped her flow of pussy juice, and the friction of his cock against her tender cunt walls was excruciating.
"Fuck you're tight!" he groaned. His balls were churning with jizz, and he knew he would shoot his cum-load soon.
He wrenched her plump ass cheeks farther apart and slid his forefinger back and forth in her ass crack, his fleshy fingertip sliding around her ass ring.
Then, just as he fucked his prick deep into her bruised pussy, he rammed his finger up her asshole.
"Aaaaaaaaah!" Mary screamed, the burning pressure in her ass shattering all of her self control.
Pete immediately forced his prick into the girl's open mouth, making her cough and sputter as his enormous prickhead bounced against the back of her throat.
He leaned down over her bugged-out eyes and snarled: "You bite down on my cock, and I'll slap you silly!"
Mary thought she would suffocate, but she at last began to draw deep breaths through her nostrils, and she consciously loosened her throat muscles.
"Suck it!" Pete commanded, his hand poised to slap her face. He pulled back a little, leaving his enormous prick-knob resting on her tongue.
Mary began to exert suction on his fat prickhead, and his pre-cum oozed down her gullet, tasting salty and musty. She blinked her eyes several times, to keep from gagging, and Rob fucked forward again, skewering her cunt as he wormed his finger up her tortured, squirming little asshole.
Pete grunted and grabbed Mary's thick dark hair, pulling on it, lifting her head up off the floor so her mouth slid farther down his cockshaft.
"Lick my cock!" he rasped.
He had gotten so turned on watching Rob fuck her, that he was nearly ready to climax. But first, he wanted to feel the girl's soft wet tongue caressing his prick.
Mary lapped her tongue up his rubbery cockshaft, swirling it around teasingly as she continued to suck.
"Ah, shit! That's the way, baby!" he gasped. He held her head steady and began to pump his cock back and forth rapidly, fucking her face brutally.
Rob was jabbing her cunt almost as fast, rotating his finger in her little asshole, his ragged fingernail scratching the inside of her shitter.
With all of her fuck holes filled and agitated, something snapped in Mary's head.
She simply let go, stopped fighting the sensations. And as she became a part of the spiraling fuck-lust, Pete reached down and twisted one of her nipples toughly, sparking a climax deep in her loins.
Pussy juice began to bubble and foam around Rob's fucking cock, and Mary's cunt muscles tensed and relaxed in rapid succession, clasping and unclasping on his big cockrod and accelerating his approaching climax.
She swallowed and relaxed her throat muscles, and as Pete drove his immense prick into her mouth with a vicious fuck-lunge, his cock slid down deep, filling her throat.
She undulated her throat muscles with the same intensity she regulated her spasming cunt walls, milking the huge throbbing cock to the point of eruption.
"Aaaaaaaagh! Fuuuuuuuuuuuuck!" Rob slammed forward hard, his balls pumping out a mass of thick fuck cream.
The cum coated Mary's abused pussy walls, the feel of its hot, slimy consistency exciting her and pushing her over the edge.
She groaned and shrieked around Pete's cock, bucking her groin up against Rob's, mashing her vibrating clit and feeling his sticky cum flowing deep in her cunt tunnel.
"Fuckin' shit! I'm comiiiing!" Pete cried. He fucked his prick so deep, Mary lost consciousness for a moment.
Pete's big balls released a huge load of jism. The cum kept spurting out of his piss-slot, running down the captive girl's throat and into her belly. She was gurgling and moaning, trying to swallow and suck, but it was too much for her. He shot off and shot off, brutally twisting her nipple and pulling her hair as he hosed her mouth.
Cum began to dribble out of the corners of her mouth and down the side of her chin. And then, suddenly, it was over. Both boys winced as they withdrew their cocks, leaving Mary panting and sweating on the floor, feeling dirty and used.
The blonde boy who had been driving the truck stepped forward. He had stripped during the double fuck, and now his cock dangled half hard between his legs.
He knelt by the delirious girl and stuck his finger up her cunt hole. When he withdrew it, a wad of pussy cream and jizz oozed out.
"Hey, man. I ain't settling for sloppy seconds," he said, his upper lip curling.
"Fuck her in the ass, Jack!" the fourth boy said, a strange smile playing about his lips.
"Yeah, I think I will, Tod," Jack laughed hoarsely. He reached over and rubbed Mary's chin, forcing her to look up at him.
"Want me to fuck your ass, you stupid little cunt?"
Mary lowered her eyes. What's the point of even talking to them? she thought. I just want it to be over with.
She had never been fucked up the ass before, but she knew it would probably hurt like hell. And if that was what the bastard wanted to do, there was nothing she could do to stop him.
"Sure she does!" Rob said. "She's hot, man. She wants it. She loves cock!"
Jack snorted and turned her over on her belly roughly. Her high round ass cheeks jutted up invitingly.
"Mmmmm, sweet little ass. Gonna ram my prick up the back door," he said as he smoothed his hands over her soft ass flesh. "Mmmmmmmn! Pete, you lazy slob! Get me some grease. She's gonna be tight and dry!"
Pete rummaged through a pile of clothes, pans and papers until he found a small jar of Vaseline. He tossed it to Jack, his prick already beginning to harden at the prospect of watching another brutal rape.
Mary said nothing. She had closed her eyes and was trying with all her might to pretend she was someplace else – anywhere else.
An image of herself, freshly bathed, wearing a long, modest white gown, flitted across her mind. She saw herself seated in the chapel with her sisters, singing. Then she suddenly jerked fully awake as she felt the cold petroleum jelly being rubbed into her bung hole.
Jack had stuck a glob of it on his finger and had begun to coat her ass ring with it, smoothing the slimy stuff along her sensitive ass walls. When he finished greasing up her asshole, he reached into the jar and pulled out another glob and began to spread it over his cockhead and shaft. He slowly jacked on his prick as he lubed it, bringing his cock to an impressive hard-on.
"Relax. It'll be easier on you," he said, noting the tensed, clenched muscles in her ass.
He spread her ass cheeks wide and pressed his prickhead against her little brown ass pucker.
"Please no – don't!" Mary pleaded, the hot, greasy touch frightening her more than she thought possible.
"Shut up, bitch!" he spat, and he nudged his prick forward.
"Aaaaaiiiiieee," she shreiked as his cockhead slipped through her ass ring. "Noooo! You're killing me!"
The hot slick wall of the young girl's ass closed in around Jack's cockhead, and he gulped down a groan. Never had his cock been in such a tight fuck hole. Never had he felt such intense sensations streaking through his prick and balls, up his spine and in his own spuming asshole.
Looking down, he sighed audibly. The sight of the girl's smooth, slender back and upraised ass was so damned sexy!
He dug his finger into her ass checks and pushed forward.
"Help!" the girl screamed, the waves of pain crashing over her, enveloping her in agony.
"Oh my God! Fuck!" Jack groaned. An intense look of concentration crossed his face and then his eyes rolled up so that only the whites showed through his gutted lids.
"Help me? God in heaven! Help me!" Mary screamed.
It was pure torture. His big prick, slick with grease, was steadily penetrating her narrow shit chute, missing against its rubbery walls, pushing on her bowels.
When his balls were resting against her pussy and the bottoms of her ass cheeks, Jack looked up at his friends, sweat trickling down his face.
"Fuckin' tight! This ass is cherry, man. Uuuuuuung! It's strangling my prick!"
Jack grabbed her shoulders and fucked in hard, lying full length over her, his cock nestled in the moist depths of her ass.
Then he let go of her shoulders, braced himself by putting his hands on the floor to either side of her, and slowly withdrew his cock. Her ass muscles, rigid with tension, clasped his prick tightly as he tried to slide free.
"Uuuuuungh! Jee-zus! Fuck!" At last, Jack withdrew his cock far enough so that only his prickhead was still embedded in her ass chute. He stopped to catch his breath, the sweat from his forehead now dripping down to her drenched ass. Then, looking down once again at her sensual, writhing body, he lunged for ward hard, fucking into her ass guts with all his might, his prick shafting her little shitter mercilessly.
"Aaaaaaauuuuuugh!" Her cry was blood curdling. Then she went limp, mercifully blacking out.
With the sudden relaxation of her ass muscles, Jack could begin to fuck in and out of her little bung with more ease. He lay flat on top of her again, nibbling at her back and neck as he fucked in and out, in and out.
Several moments later, Mary regained consciousness. She tensed for a moment, then I relaxed. In her blacked-out state, her ass channel had loosened and molded itself to the young man's pistoning prick, and now it felt… good!
Mary didn't want to admit it to herself. But she was beginning to have those itchy, bloated sensations that always signaled an impending climax.
As the blond boy fucked into her ass hard, he was pressing her nipples and clit onto the cold camper floor, causing ripples of excitement to race through her body. She clenched her teeth, grimacing horribly as her fingernails scratched along the hard surface she was lying on.
She was coming, but she didn't want to make a sound – didn't want him to know that his brutal rape had brought her pleasure.
And as she climaxed, her asshole began to writhe and spasm, exerting a spectacular pressure that sucked the jizz right out of Jack's balls.
"Shit!" he grunted, panting like an animal and biting into her back fiercely, his cock shooting its cum-load.
Mary could feel his jizz hosing into her shit hole. The hot, wet sensation only added to her gut-wrenching orgasm. Her ass cheeks pounded up into his groin as he held himself still, his cock jammed all the way up her asshole, filling her ass guts with fuck cream.
At last, she could feel his punishing cock shrinking in her asshole, shooting one last stream of cum up her shitter.
He lay there, breathing hard for a few moments, and his limp, wet prick slid out of her asshole, sticking against her ass cheek, smearing gooey jizz on her.
Jack got up slowly, drained. A wan, but satisfied smile was on his face.
God, is it over? Mary wondered, her pain and exhaustion evaporating for an instant as she contemplated the possibility of at last being set free.
Cautiously, she began to sit up to face her tormentors. They were staring lewdly at her, taking in every inch of her abused flesh.
"C-can I go now?" Her voice was high and thin, and she sounded like a little girl. "P-please! You've had your fun. Please let me go!"
"Hey," Pete laughed, turning to Rob. "That bitch can't count." Then he turned to Mary; "We ain't all fucked you yet, bitch. Got to be patient. Let ole Tod here have his fun, and then, maybe we'll let you go."
Tod, completely naked, was over in the corner of the camper, rummaging through a tool chest. Now he whirled around, a red flashlight in his hand.
Rob scowled and took a step toward him. "Hey, you pervert. Fuck this cunt like a man. No more of your chicken-shit games, man!"
Tod stood his ground, a look of contempt on his face. "I'll fuck that bitch any Goddamn way I please. We're all in this together, now – all taking the same risks for a little pussy!"
Mary began to cry. She had thought her ordeal was over, but now it looked like it would be starting all over again.
"Hold her arms and legs," Tod said. He looked menacingly at Pete and Jack, and Mary suddenly realized that he was the real leader of the group.
Before she had a chance to protest, they were on her, holding her down, her legs spread widely. She didn't know what to expect. Would he fuck her in the cunt? Up the ass? She knew now that she could take it, whichever way he decided on.
But as he stood over her, squinting down, she saw that it would be something worse. Her lower lip trembled as the hatred and disgust in his eyes became apparent.
He dropped down by her legs and stuck the butt of the small flashlight against her cunt labes.
"No!" she screamed. "No! Don't do that to me!"
"Shut up!" he growled. "Shut up! What did you expect when you stood on the road like that with those tight clothes and that come-on look? Now shut up and take it!"
And he rammed the cold plastic cylinder up her defenseless cunt.



CHAPTER EIGHT


Sister Angela gripped the steering wheel tightly as she maneuvered the car around the huge bumps and ruts in the road. She looked from side to side, hoping to pick out the figure of a young girl carrying a small overnight case.
When Mary Bowers' roommate had come running to Sister Angela to report that Mary had left a note saying she had run away, the nun had taken the keys to one of the convent cars and gone searching for the girl. She felt entirely responsible for the poor creature's impulsive action.
"Oh, my God!" she gasped suddenly, pulling the car over to the side of the road.
She scrambled out the door and ran to the nude girl lying by the side of the road. Bruised and bloody, Mary was barely conscious, but as Sister Angela held her in her arms and kissed her gently on the forehead, Mary blinked twice and opened her eyes.
"Thank God you're here!" the girl whimpered.
Rain spattered the windows and pounded on the roof. Sister Angela turned on her desk lamp and returned to grading her papers.
"Ummmm… excuse me, Sister…"
Mary Bowers was standing at the classroom door, her face flushed, her eyes bright and eager.
"Come in Mary," Sister Angela said, smiling at the lovely girl.
Mary took off her raincoat and pulled up a chair. "Sister, I've made an important decision, and I wanted you to be the first to know. I've decided to become a nun."
Sister Angela dropped her pen and looked up it the girl in disbelief.
"Oh, I know I've been bad. And I still get awful horny sometimes, but… well, I've decided that this is where I belong. I know I can be good if I just try…"
"Mary, darling, you had a terrible, terrible experience just a few months age. Don't you think you ought to wait, before making such an important decision – wait till you've recovered mentally and physically?"
"No, Sister. I've thought about it and prayed on it. And I'm sure."
"Very well, then," Sister Angela said, a sly smile creeping over her face. "I think you'd make a wonderful nun, and I'm going to recommend that you be accepted to the novitiate next year…"
The girl's face lit up.
"… But you don't have to give up enjoying life when you become a nun, you know. After all, we're all supposed to love one another – that's central to the faith. And I'll prove it to you. Meet me at the Mother Superior's office at eight tonight, and don't let anyone else know you're coming. And I promise you, you'll realize what a truly delightful vocation we nuns have."
Mary raised her eyebrows, but as she rose and put her raincoat on, she said: "I'll be there – eight o'clock sharp."
Mary knocked softly on the Mother Superior's office door.
"Who is it?" a raspy voice responded. "It's me – Mary Bowers."
The door slowly opened, and Mary stepped in.
Sister Angela, dressed only in a of pair of frilly black panties, closed the door behind her.
Mary's jaws dropped as she looked around the room.
Candles flickered in every corner, casting an eerie glow, elongating the shadows of the lewd figures strewn about the place. Sister Paula lay stretched out nude on the couch, and Father Cassidy was between her legs, licking out her blonde-fringed pussy.
Tony was sprawled face down on the carpet, sighing huskily as the Mother Superior rubbed a thick fragrant oil into his back. She was massagins him strenuously, her huge bare tits hanging down heavily, her nipples pressing into his oily flesh.
"Mmmmmnnn, so glad you could join us," Mother Mary cooed, looking up at the startled young girl.
Sister Angela had already knelt at the girl's feet and begun, to unbutton and unzip her skirt.
Mary was so stunned, she didn't move, allowing the red-headed nun to ease her skirt down and off her legs. Next came her sweater and blouse.
"Ooooooooooh, you have such lovely tits, darling," Sister Angela murmured. "I fell in love with your tits when I first saw you naked, bleeding and torn by the side of the road." She stretched out her hand and cupped one of Mary's tits in her palm. Then she kissed her tit lightly. "Mmmmmmm… so nice."
Sister Angela lowered her hands to the waistband of the girl's panties and peeled them down past her hips, letting the panties fall down around her feet.
She gasped, studying the girl's perfect ass cheeks and her dark, glistening cunt hairs.
She began kissing the sweet, tender flesh of Mary's thighs and ass, dragging her tongue through her moist ass crack, licking around to her gorgeous cunt mound.
"Ooooooh," Mary sighed as Sister Angela nuzzled her soft curly cunt bush.
The nun breathed in the tangy, heady aroma of the girl's pussy and gently pried apart her cunt labes. Leaning forward, she stroked the hard clit with her tongue, feeling it stiffen and swell.
"Oh, Sister Angela!" Mary groaned. She backed up against the wall, overcome with passion, her legs spread widely.
Sister Angela followed her over on her hands and knees and looked up into her bright pink cunt gash.
"Jesus! I want to eat you!" she rasped.
She reached up and grabbed the girl's thighs firmly, then stuck her face up against her pussy slot. She kissed the fat, sticky cunt labes and began to tongue-fuck the girl's pussy hole, rapidly scooping out her sweet cunt cream.
"Oh, my God!" Mary gasped, overcome by shock and by the fabulous sensations racing through her pussy.
Mary have never had her cunt eaten out before, had never felt the subtle probing of another woman's tongue in her sensitive pussy hole.
"Oh, Sister Angela," she whimpered.
Her legs began to tremble, her stomach fluttered, and her cunt buzzed with sensation. As her passion mounted, she clamped her thighs tightly against Sister Angela's head.
The nun took this as a cue to tongue-fuck the girl more rapidly. She speared her writhing cunt and nibbled cautiously at her tiny clit.
"Aaaaah-ah-ah!" Mary moaned, amazed at how quickly she had reached her peak. "Ah – my asshole! Ream it!"
Sister Angela did not hesitate to search out the beautiful girl's little bung and ream her slender finger up inside.
"Holy shit!" the girl screamed as her climax ripped through her cunt and ass, shaking her insides.
Pussy cream flowed like honey into Sister Angela's mouth, and she loved the rich taste. As she felt the girl's straining muscles suddenly relax, she released her mouth from her slippery cunt.
"I love it!" Mary sighed, looking bleary-eyed at the horny Sister. "And I needed it!"
"Mmmmmm, you have a tasty little pussy!" Angela said, licking cunt cream from the corners of her mouth.
"And now it is my turn, Sister," Tony said as he approached the two women.
His skin glistened with the oil the Mother Superior had been rubbing into it, emphasizing his handsome physique and his bulging muscles.
"Mary, this is for you," he said, grasping his hard prick in his hand, smiling at the young girl. "I'm gonna fuck you – at last!"
Mary, still dazed by her shattering orgasm, looked down at Sister Angela. The redhead nodded her head and winked up at her, and Tony held out his hand.
Mary grasped it, and he swung her into his arms, crushing his chest against her thrusting tits, kissing her passionately in the mouth. They fell to the floor together, and Tony rolled onto his back, holding the lovely, petite girl above him.
She reached down and grabbed his hard cock, aiming it straight up toward her juicy cunt. Then, slowly, he lowered her, and his prick slid into her moist, churning pussy depths.
"Aaaaaaaah!" they sighed in unison.
Mary began rotating her hips, letting his sturdy fucker stir her frothy pussy sauce and rub every inch of her pussy walls.
"Mmmmmm, so good, Tony. So fuckin' good!"
She began to cry, it felt so marvelous to have this handsome stud's big pulsing prick shoved up her cunt, filling it, reaming her pussy out.
Holding Mary around the waist, Tony began to slide her up and down on his cockshaft, bucking his groin up as he slammed her down, jarring her nerves, working her cunt to a frenzy.
"Ung-ung-ung! Jesus!" she screamed as she twisted and writhed on his cockstalk.
The sight of her fat tits bouncing wildly on her chest and her dark hair tossing around her face was arousing for Tony. And the feel of her snug wet cunt clenching his cock sent him into a delirium of pleasure.
Sister Angela glanced over to the couch where Sister Paula lay, semi-conscious. Father Cassidy was standing by her, his face smeared with her cunt juice. He was staring at the fucking couple on the floor, jacking methodically on his huge swollen cock.
Sister Angela sashayed over to him, skirting Tony and Mary as they moaned and grappled, screamed and fucked.
"Mother Mary, come here quickly," she called as she grasped the priest's prick, squeezing it lovingly.
He let go of his cock then, and shifted his gaze to the luscious redhead, closing his eyes and sighing with pleasure as she exerted a delicious pressure on his sensitive prick.
Mother Mary licked her lips at the sight of Father Cassidy's hard, primed cock, purple and swollen, twitching with lust. She quickly joined the nun and priest.
"Fuck me, Father! Fuck me!" the older woman whispered into his ear, brushing her fingers delicately through his hair.
Then she dropped to the floor on her hands and knees and rotated her plump ass. Her heavy tits grazed the carpet, and the fine sheen of sweat coating her voluptuous body glinted in the candlelight.
The priest's cock jerked violently as he stared down at the Reverend Mother's jiggling ass checks and pendulous, fleshy tits.
"Shiiiiiiit!" he gasped, the breath escaping between his teeth.
He positioned himself behind the writhing, shuddering woman and slid his cockhead up and down her cunt slot.
"Fuck me! Stick it in!" Mother Mary rasped, reaching back to grab his prick and ease it up her needy pussy. "Fuck me!"
With her hand guiding him, the horny priest was able to shove his cockhead into the hot, tight entrance to her cunt-hole.
"Uuuunhhh… yes!" she gasped. "Fuck me hard! Do it!"
He fucked forward, feeling his prickshaft plunge into the sticky wrenching cushion of her fuck tunnel.
"Take it!" he groaned as the Reverend Mother slammed back against him, writhing her ass cheeks against his rubbery ball sac.
Sister Angela could take no more. She had to join in with the fuck action. She knelt behind the wildly fucking priest and pried apart his ass cheeks, then pressed forward, sealing her mouth over his sweaty asshole. She darted her tongue up his pulsing asshole, and cleanly skewered it.
"Fuck!" he bellowed, ramming his prick hard up Mother Mary's cunt.
Sister Angela, enthralled with the acrid taste of the man's shitter, fucked her tongue deep, rasping it along the ridges of his ass walls. As she licked and stabbed, she reached down and began to finger her pulsing clit, teasing it into rigidity, stimulating its rich supply of nerves.
Almost immediately, her pussy began to writhe and spasm, pumping out thick frothy fuck juice. As she continued to fuck her tongue in and out of the priest's asshole, she reached between his muscular thighs with her other hand and gently massaged the sensitive flesh behind his ball sac.
"Aaaaaaaaargh! Jesus fucking Christ!" Father Cassidy gasped, digging his nails deep into Mother Mary's hips, scouring her cunt with his hard cock.
He involuntarily clenched his asshole around Sister Angela's tongue, squeezing it roughly as she gasped for breath. Then, as his shitter slowly relaxed, she withdrew her tongue and began to suck and kiss the succulent flesh of his ass cheeks, leaving bright red bruises there.
Reaching farther forward, she clasped his ball sac, gently mauling it, rubbing his bursting balls together.
"Fucking shit!" the man exclaimed, tossing his head wildly, ramming his slimy cockshaft up Mother Mary's tight cunt hole.
The pounding of the priest's huge prick up the Reverend Mother's juicing cunt excited the woman deeply, but she longed for even more stimulation and much, much more pain.
Abruptly, she jerked forward, pulling her cunt off his pistoning cock.
"Shit!" he cursed, feeling the cool air blowing across his wet cock.
He longed to shove his prick back into her snug, warm pussy hole, and he tried to grasp her hips and hold her still so he could fuck forward into her cunt again.
But Mother Mary slipped free of his clutching hands. She wriggled her ass up lewdly, lowering her head to the floor and resting it on her cheek. Then she reached back and grabbed her ass cheeks, spreading them widely.
"Up my ass!" she rasped. "Fuck me up the ass now!"
Father Cassidy stared in amazement at the star-shaped asshole as it throbbed and clenched. Sweat beaded up on his forehead and upper lip as he held his prick firmly in his fist and lightly jacked on it.
"Fuck my ass! Fuck my asshole!" The Reverend Mother grunted impatiently. She ground her ass up at him, wiggling it in his face.
He caught a whiff of her cunt juice, strong and tangy, and then he detected another odor. It was faint and bitter and smelled slightly of shit.
Immediately, his cock twitched and his belly spasmed. He growled like an animal, his nostrils filling with the heady, erotic scent. He set his dripping prickhead against her lewdly displayed shitter and rammed hard, cramming his bulbous cockhead up the nun's ass.
"Aaaaaaaaaaaaah! Yeeeeeaaaaah!" she screamed, shattered by the intense pain his thick prod brought to her defenseless ass tunnel.
She bucked and jerked, feeling hot, agonizing sparks racing up her shit chute. In her discomfort she wept tears of joyful distress, and she let go of her supple ass cheeks, allowing them to fall back into place and hug Father Cassidy's prick root.
Then she slid her hands over her tits and started mauling her tit-flesh, pulling hard on her nipples, raking her fingernails across her tender flesh. The sharp, stimulating pain sizzled down her spine and settled in her writhing, spiking clit.
Father Cassidy, wise now to her delight in suffering, slowly pulled his cockshaft out of her shitter, then fucked it back in hard, crunching the end of her ass tunnel and turning her bowels.
"Aaaaaaaah!" he gasped, her hot tight ass chute working intensely on his sensitive, swollen prick.
He could feel the jizz rumbling in his balls, swelling them so his ball sac stretched tautly beneath his prick base. He panted rapidly, trying to stave off his impending orgasm.
"Fuck, fuck, fuck!" Mother Mary chanted, teetering on the edge of her own climax.
Father Cassidy began to hump slowly now, his thick cock pushing forcefully against the elastic walls of her shitter. Each time his prickhead bottomed out in her ass tunnel, her nerves ignited with fiery sensation, causing her little clit to vibrate and stiffen.
"I-I'm gonna come, Father," she wheezed as he fucked her hard, knocking the wind out of her lungs. "G-g-gonna, gonna. Aaaaaarrrrrrgghh!"
A fierce climax shook her body as she thrashed wildly on the priest's deeply embedded prick. She pounded her forehead against the floor, ripped at her tits with her finger nails, and damped her asshole around his burgeoning prick.
"Holy Mother of God! You – you're killing me! Killing me so good!"
The vise-like grip of her ass pinched Father Cassidy's prick, telegraphing tingling pulsing spasms to his balls. Aroused beyond control, he felt his nuts pop, shooting his steaming jizz up the length of his cock tube.
At that instant, Sister Angela let go of his balls and stuck her finger up his ass, pressing firmly on his sensitive prostate.
"Shiiiiit!" he shrieked, out of his mind with his wrenching release.
A thick hot wad of cum spewed from his cockhead and spattered the walls of the Mother Superior's ass.
She whimpered at the warm, comforting sensation of having her tender ass flesh sprayed with his sticky cum, and she began to giggle hysterically as his fuck juice began to trickle back out of her shitter, oozing down her ass crack and into her cunt, tickling her sensitive cunt labes.
A very similar drama began to take place on the opposite side of the room.
Mary Bowers was shaking and screaming as Tony's prick belched a heavy load of jizz up her tiny, churning pussy. She cursed and babbled as her lover slapped her ass hard, leaving red, angry handprints on her delicate flesh.
"Take it! Take my cum!" he growled. "I'm comiiiiing!"
He was so turned on by the petite beauty and her tight, tight cunt, that he was shooting wad after wad of jizz up her fuck hole.
Intent on climaxing along with Tony, the shameless girl reached down and began to jack on her blood-engorged clit, mashing it down into its fleshy sheath, then grabbing it between her thumb and forefinger and rubbing it to rawness.
"Shit! Jesus Christ Almighty!" she screamed, her beautiful hazel eyes turning up so that only the whites showed.
She was hovering on the edge, suffering with her pent-up need for release. She began to shake her hips from side to side, forcing Tony's still-hard prick to rebound against the slick, cushioned walls of her pussy.
Then, at last, she began to feel the tremors of her climax ripple through her pussy. She clencbed her teeth, and spittle drooled out of the corners of her mouth. She slammed her foaming pussy down hard on Tony's cock, then raised herself up, only to come crashing back down again.
As the final spasm of pleasure shot through her loins, Mary slumped forward over Tony, cooing and sighing softly.
He reached up and clamped his arms around her, holding her close, feeling her heart beating rapidly against his chest. Gently, he licked the sweat from her cheek, nuzzling his nose behind her ear, nibbling her soft pale skin.
A rivulet of sloppy, sticky jisin and cunt cream oozed out of the young girl's pussy and down his prick root, puddling on his groin. She reached down and slid her finger through it, bringing the fuck juice up to her mouth and tasting it. She smacked her lips and brought more of the sweet nectar to her lips.
Sister Angela surveyed the steamy scene of satisfied lust as she withdrew her finger from Father Cassidy's asshole. The priest had collapsed on top of the Mother Superior, crushing her tits and cunt against the floor. His softening prick had slid out of her ravaged asshole and now lay limply in her sticky ass crack.
Sister Angela was alone with the aching, punishing need in her clit. She shrugged her shoulders, smiled ironically, and began to flnger-fuck her wet pussy, determined to vent her lust.
"Mmnmmmmmm, I need to get off," she murmured to herself as she stuck one, two, then three fingers up her horny cunt.
The plain gold band she wore on her finger as a bride of Christ scratched erotically against the inner flesh of her fuck hole.
"Sister… Sister Angela?" Sister Paula had just begun to awaken from her sensual daze, and she was feeling cold and abandoned.
Sitting up on the couch, she looked about her and saw her red-headed friend diddling her clit and fist-fucking her drooling pussy.
"Baby, baby! Stop that!" the luscious blonde said. "Let me eat you, Angela. Let me taste that wonderful, sweet cunt of yours! I want you to cream on me!"
Sister Angela writhed violently at her friend's sexy words, and a load of pussy cream came dribbling out of her fuck hole over her sharp little knuckles as she pulled her hand from her excited cunt.
She rose and walked over to the couch, smiling lovingly at Sister Paula. "You sweet, sweet, bitch," she sighed, sitting next to the young woman and embracing her, mashing her high, springy tits against the blonde's tits.
She kissed Sister Paula on the mouth, slipping her tongue between the young woman's lips, darting it along her teeth and the roof of her mouth.
Sister Paula groaned with pleasure and stabbed out her own tongue, exploring Sister Angela's mouth with it, sliding it up so that it met and tangled with her friend's probing tongue.
When they broke their kiss, Sister Angela began kissing down Paula's long smooth neck into the hollow of her shoulder and over the luscious swell of her perfect tit.
Down, down, she nibbled and licked, over the blonde's taut little belly and into the dome of her fragrant cunt muff, which was lightly flecked with dried pussy cream.
"Ooooooh, that feels sooooooo good!" Sister Paula sighed, flexing her thighs and gently humping her ass off the couch cushions.
She stretched out full length, and Sister Angela eagerly pressed her face to the woman's pussy, kissing her meaty cunt lips, then sticking her tongue into her moist pussy hole.
"Mmmmmmmmmznmmn, Sister Angela! Un-un-oooohooooh! Shit, honey, I love that!"
Sister Angela murmured sensually, brushing her lips up and down her friend's cunt furrow, pressing her clit lightly, then spearing her cunt.
"Ooooooooh, yeah. But I told you, I'll suck you too. I want to taste your cunt, too," Sister Paula insisted.
Those were the words Sister Angela wanted to hear. In a flash, she positioned herself so tat her face was pressed over Sister Paula's juicy cunt, and her own aroused pussy was suspended over Sister Paula's mouth.
"Ah, so nice!" Sister Paula whimpered as she pressed her nose into Sister Angela's wiry red pussy thatch.
She lapped up and down her friend's slippery cunt gash, and swirled her tongue around and around her spread cunt labes. Then, reaching up, she pressed her fingertip against Sister Angela's hard pulsing clit and rotated it rapidly.
"Aaaaaaah! Jesus Christ! I'm in heaven!"
Sister Angela moaned, momentarily raising her mouth from Sister Paula's pussy.
The two nuns moaned and writhed as they sucked each other's cunt, bringing each other close to searing, mind-boggling orgasms.
Sister Paula began to rotate her hips wildly, a sure signal that she was about to come. And Sister Angela, well versed in the ways of her sexy friend, took her mouth off of her cunt and stuck her finger inside instead, fucking it in and out rapidly.
As she finger-fucked the blonde's writhing pussy, she licked down her pussy crack to her sweaty little asshole and began to tongue-fuck her sensitive bung.
This was all it took to send the crazed blonde over the edge, and her cunt let loose with a torrent of fuck juice that trickled down, smearing Sister Angela's mouth and dribbling down her chin.
At the same time, Sister Paula managed to preserve enough self-control to continue to stab her tongue into her dear friend's churning cunt as she brutally tweaked her bruised, purplish clit.
The rough arousal this provided, along with the tasty meal of Sister Paula's cunt cream, started a series of orgasmic pulses racing through Sister Angela's pussy guts. She moaned and ranted in the throes of ecstasy, biting into Sister Paula's ass flesh, humping her juicing cunt against the blonde's face.
And as her mind began to cloud over with heavy, rich sensations of release, Sister Angela thanked God that she was a nun in such an enlightened religious community, where fucking was the rule and sisterly love the discipline.
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