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Duchess Morehead



The lady was no lady





CHAPTER ONE



EXPOSED


Jennifer Langston, more commonly known as the Lady Langston of Langston Manor, leaned over the wood, trying to start the camp fire. She leaned from her waist, tight designer jeans stretching on her full, firm buttocks.
Sitting in a folding lawn chair, Thomas stared at her outlined posterior. Almost an open invitation in blue denim, he thought. It brought new meaning to "Rhapsody In Blue". Each movement of the fleshy globes was a musical invitation.
He wasn't doing anything that Lady Langston was unaware of. She knew her neighbor looked at her when he felt he wouldn't be noticed. She didn't mind. She enjoyed being looked at, even by her neighbor who was already married and comfortably settled. It made her feel good to be looked at, admired, desired. She knew this streak of exhibitionism could be dangerous if she wasn't careful, so she was careful. She had exposed herself as a young girl in various ways that seemed accidental.
It was, in fact, how she had met and married her late husband, Lord Langston. But, as is the case many times, he turned out to be a complete wimp – a buffoon.
Oh, he loved her erotic ways in the beginning before they were married. She would tease him by showing a long, creamy thigh, or when they were having a drink in an out-of-the-way club, she would flash her panties at him, always pretending she was unaware of what she showed. Of course, other men had seen too, and her late-husband had been very turned on… until they were married.
Then he stopped her. He had said it was not becoming to a Lady.
And Jennifer hated that.
Something inside her forced her to expose her body, something she couldn't control. So, since he stopped her from openly doing it, she would go out during the day, while he was at work around the estate's grounds, and flash in various ways. She took to going the public plunge, wearing the skimpiest bikini she could find, letting the silky hairs of her cunt show along the crotch. There, she would sit in innocent postures, but always with the tight crotch of her bikini showing, the slit of her juicy cunt outlined and always the dark hair along the edges.
Eventually, this urge to flash got her into trouble. Not trouble to her way of thinking, but to her husband's way of thinking.
And that, indirectly, brought about the car wreck and her husband quickly became her late-husband.
What was ironic was that nothing really happened that should have brought on the incident.
There hadn't been time for anything to happen, but Jennifer was ready for it. She had thought her husband, Lord Langston, was out of town on business, so she dressed in a tight skirt, slitted almost to her hip, and a sweater that molded her shapely tits. She had no other plans but to show herself, innocently, to a few of the patrons when she entered the small, intimate cocktail lounge. At first she felt disappointed because there was only one man sitting at the bar, with a female bartender. But when she climbed onto the stool, allowing her knees to part and show one luscious thigh, the man caught the slight exposure and smiled at her.
When he offered to buy her a drink, she accepted, turning toward him on the stool, crossing her thighs. She chatted with him, minor gossip only, while the female bartender commented now and then. She discovered the man and woman were married, and owned the small lounge. Knowing they were man and wife did not dampen Jennifer's desire to reveal herself. Besides, the woman was on the other side of the bar and couldn't see what Jennifer was doing below the bar's rim.
Jennifer now sat on the high stool with her knees apart, her tight skirt halfway in her lap, talking quietly as the man gazed boldly at her thighs. She glanced often at the front of his pants. She saw his cock swelling along the left side of his pants, and encouraged by that response, she allowed the man to see the crotch of her tight panties by slowly drawing her skirt to her lap, carefully watching the female bartender.
When the man placed his hand on her knee, she encouraged him. She had never allowed this to happen when she flashed herself, but this night she was hot, steaming, very horny.
When the man's wife went off to the back of the lounge, Jennifer shoved her hand to the man's cock, feeling how hard his prick was. She squeezed, moaning softly when he shoved his hand between her thighs and felt her bubbling, wet cunt. She flung her legs apart so he could have a good feel of her pussy. Although she jerked her hand away when the wife came back, the man kept his hand under her skirt.
While Jennifer sat with the man's hand cupping her cunt, she looked nervously at the woman.
"Is it hot and wet, dear?" the woman asked her husband, looking boldly into Jennifer's eyes.
"It's real wet and hot, baby," the man said. "You should have a feel of this pussy for yourself."
"I just might do that," the woman said, her voice husky.
Jennifer trembled as the woman came from behind the bar to stand near her and the man. Jennifer wasn't frightened; she was excited. The man pulled his hand from her pussy, and his wife slipped her palm along Jennifer's thigh. She pulled at Jennifer's leg, and Jennifer opened her knees willingly. The woman ran her palm along Jennifer's crotch, mewling softly.
"Lovely," the woman whispered, pressuring Jennifer's cunt.
The man pulled Jennifer's hand to his hard-on, and Jennifer eagerly grasped his prick, feeling a rippling desire flooding her slender body.
"Take his cock out," the wife said, sliding her fingers into the crotch of Jennifer's panties. "Take his cock out and see what a nice one he has."
Jennifer glanced nervously at the door of the small cocktail lounge.
"Don't worry," the wife said. "It's too early for anyone to come in."
As she spoke, she rubbed at Jennifer's swollen clitoris. Jennifer eagerly opened the man's pants, pulling his huge cock out. She closed her fist around his prick, jacking the man while his wife stood there working a finger into her cunt. Jennifer turned on the stool, opening her thighs wide to the woman, wanting to lean down and suck the man's throbbing cock, but still nervous.
The wife, using both hands, held Jennifer's panties to one side, exposing her hairy cunt, which the man gazed at while Jennifer pumped his cock. When the woman thrust a finger into Jennifer's cunt, fucking in and out, Jennifer moaned and squeezed the woman's husband's cock very hard.
"Easy," the man warned. "You want to make me cum before I can fuck you?"
"Oh, no!" Jennifer sobbed, twisting her ass while the man's wife fucked her finger back and forth.
"You have a lovely cunt," the wife whispered. "Nice, tight, and very juicy. If there's anything I like in my face, other than a hard cock, it's a wet, hairy cunt!"
"You going to eat her?" the man asked his wife. "Let me fuck her first, then you can have my cum juice with all that pussy cream."
"Ohhhh, this is… oh, God!" Jennifer cried hotly.
Her husband, Lord Langston, walked in.
He saw Jennifer sitting on the high stool, leaning against the bar, the woman finger-fucking her while Jennifer clung to the man's cock.
Lord Langston's face reddened. "You fucking bitch!" he spat. "You hot-assed, fucking, cocksucking cunt-whore! You have disgraced the name of Langston for the last time!"
The wife retreated behind the bar while her husband stood up, moving back. "We don't want any trouble in here, man," he said.
Jennifer's husband ignored him, grabbing Jennifer by her arm roughly and jerking her from the stool. "You're just what I thought – a commoner, a fucking whore!"
That night her husband left, leaving her at the bar alone. She was so embarrassed that she quickly muttered some apologies and fled the bar.
She arrived back at Langston Manor and was later notified that Lord Langston had departed this world by the expedient method of wrapping his Bentley around a hundred-year-old oak.
That was almost a year ago. Now, Lady Langston, Jennifer, was learning to be happy with her station as dowager Lady Langston, the merry widow – rich widow to be sure. The Langston Estates were valuable and encompassed the nearby village of Langston. Jennifer would not want for lack of funds. This was a great comfort to her and almost assured the future of Lady Langston as a prominent socialite – but Jennifer had plans of her own.
She had stopped playing her little exposure games for a while, but the urge returned as great as ever. That was when she realized her young neighbor, the son of a wealthy banker, was looking at her with more interest than was normal. She had never exposed herself much to him, but the desire was there. They had met socially a few times, but lately he had started spending more time at Langston Manor, as a friendly neighbor might be prone to do when a beautiful widow lived next door.
Which brings us back to the campfire.
Now, leaning from her waist over the stacked logs, she knew her neighbor was staring at her ass. Glad she had worn the skin-tight designer jeans, she felt the seam of her pants draw tight against her cunt and clitoris. Finally she had the fire started, and straightened up to face Thomas.
"How's that, Thomas?" she asked, her voice throaty.
"Perfect, Jennifer," he replied, his eyes fixed upon the way her tits strained against the thin cotton shirt she wore. "Just perfect."
Her neighbor wore cut-off jeans, cut very high. She swallowed when she saw the very tip of her neighbor's cock showing through the frayed crotch.
"You are talking about the fire, aren't you, Thomas?" she asked, licking her lips.
"Well… sure, what else would I be talking about, Jennifer?"
"I thought you meant…" She swallowed again, allowing her gaze to remain on the tip of his cock, meaningfully. "Well, I thought you meant something else was perfect."
She turned from him and began the evening meal. "How long will your wife be away? Where did you say she had gone?"
"She is spending some time with her mother, she's very ill," Thomas said. "I don't expect her back for several days."
They were cooking out in a nice, clean place, hidden by tall trees, with a small patch of soft, green grass. It was their first outing together since the night her husband had died.
Jennifer busied herself, and felt her neighbor's eyes following her. She was nervous, but not with guilt. Her neighbor was old enough to make up his own mind as to having an affair or not. He was old enough to see that there was something between himself and Jennifer… something electric.
Thomas sat at the entrance of the small, three-person tent, his ankle crossed over, his knee, watching Jennifer, watching her body.
Jennifer was tall, with slenderness that was attractive, not at all skinny. Her tits were full and widely spaced, with lovely long nipples of a light-brown color. They were firm and tight, and very sensitive. Her waist was small, with rounded hips and tantalizingly long, satiny thighs. She had dark-brown hair, with coppery highlights. She was lovely, and would have made a most attractive model.
There were a few hours left before darkness, and Jennifer prepared their meal. Her tits swelled with her neighbor watching her, her nipples pressing at the thin shirt. She glanced at her neighbor frequently, watching the tip of his cock, wondering when his prick would become hard and slither out of his shorts.
"I wonder where the restrooms are?" Thomas asked. "I didn't see any as we came up, did you, Jennifer?"
"I don't think there are any out here, Thomas," she answered. "This is real wilderness, you know. I guess we just use the bushes."
"That's kind of open, isn't it?"
Jennifer looked up at him. "I guess we just have to make do, then, don't we?" she asked, her voice very low. "Do you have to go now?"
"Pretty bad. All this beer, you know," he said.
"Use those bushes," Jennifer replied, pointing to a low bush about ten feet away. "I don't think there's anyone around to see you."
"You are, Jennifer," he reminded her.
"And, of course, you're shy." She smiled at him.
"Well…"
"Go on, Thomas. I won't look."
Thomas stood up, and her eyes burned at the front of his shorts. She was disappointed not to see his cock. Somehow she had thought his prick would stick out when he stood up.
"I don't really care if you look, Jennifer," Thomas said, his eyes following her fingers.
"You don't?"
"No," he said, and moved toward the bush.
But, to her surprise, he didn't go behind the bush. He stood in front of it, looking straight at her. He opened his pants, and Jennifer stood breathless, watching her neighbor pull his cock out.
"Oh, my!" she whispered, her eyes burning as she watched.
Thomas held his cock at the base, still looking at her. Jennifer moved her fingers downward and cupped her cunt, spreading her thighs slightly, knowing Thomas was watching her.
Jennifer stared at the purple head of her neighbor's prick. She felt her cunt suck inward, felt the wetness seeping at the crotch of her tight jeans. She pressed her hand between her legs, pulling upward on her cunt.
"Aren't you… aren't you going to… you know?"
"No, this is only a trial run. I would never even think of doing anything like that around a lady." Thomas smiled at her and stroked his prick slowly.
Thomas watched Jennifer pressing her hand at her cunt, and tightened his grip on the meaty shaft. He shook his cock, facing her. Then, while keeping his cock turned to where she could always see it, he walked back to where his folding lawn chair was. Thomas sat down again, scooting his ass to the edge of the chair and opening his legs wide. Jennifer wondered if her neighbor wanted her to make the next move. The tension between them was intense, a sexual tension.
Still holding her cunt, Jennifer walked slowly toward the bush. It was her turn to show off a little. Thomas watched her ass, excited by the shape, the swing. Stepping up to the bush, Jennifer turned to face the young man. She looked at him as she opened her tight jeans, snicking the zipper down. She pushed them to her knees. When she had her cunt bare, she felt as if she could have an orgasm without even toughing herself.
She turned this way and that, giving Thomas quick peeks at the dark curls of her pussy before she pulled her jeans back up and adjusted them to a comfortable position before zipping them.
"Looks good, too," Thomas said, then giggled.
Jennifer broke into a laugh. "Then it wasn't the fire you were talking about, huh?"
"No, Lady Langston, it wasn't the fire, it was your… butt," he said. "Your ass is the most sensual shaped posterior I have ever seen in my entire life. It's beauty is separate from any other beauty you possess."
"Oh, you think that's perfect?" she asked, looking Thomas in the eye. "You really think the Lady's ass – my ass – is perfect?"
"Absolutely perfect," he said.
She looked at her neighbor a long time, then asked. "Thomas, what about the rest of my body?"
"What do you mean?" he asked.
"I want to know if you think my titties are perfect, too."
"Real perfect." Thomas grinned, and this time Jennifer saw his cock swelling inside his ragged cut-offs.
Jennifer reached out and rubbed the front of his cut-offs outlining his rigid shaft. Her hand squeezed slowly and sensually on the meaty shaft. Her hand had only made a few passes back and forth until she heard Thomas gasp and close his eyes, lifting his hips from the chair. Her hand picked up on the twitching of his cock and then, she could feel the growing wetness as his load soaked through the denim material. She had given Thomas a handjob through his shorts.
The images that she conjured up in her mind were enough to send her cunt into the spasms of on orgasm. She felt the hot, sticky juices flooding her crotch and knew the gooey jism was as evident to him as his eruption was to her. They had both gotten of to a satisfying climax with little effort on the part of the partner. It was a highly emotional climax for the two of them.



CHAPTER TWO



A BIT FURTHER


Jennifer occupied herself by straightening their camping area, feeling her neighbor's eyes on her. His comments stayed in her, mind, burning there.
She squatted, her back to him, knowing he was staring at the spreading cheeks of her rounded ass, seeing the crack where her tight jeans pulled in. She found her cunt bubbling wetly. The seam of her jeans was tight against her clitoris. She reached into their food hamper. After a moment, she peeled a banana, and turned to face Thomas, still squatting. The head of his cock was almost revealed, and she stared, parting her knees very wide. She began to eat the banana slowly, suggestively.
Tilting her lovely face, she moved the banana into her mouth, holding it there, then slowly pulled it out. With her lips ovaled, Jennifer began moving the, banana in and out of her lips. Jennifer knew her squatting was lewd, but she didn't care. She felt good doing this for her handsome neighbor, letting him know something about her.
"What are you going to do with the fire, Jennifer?" Thomas asked, his voice shaking.
"I was going to fix us something to eat, but I'm not hungry after all," Jennifer replied, purring as her tongue ran about the banana.
Jennifer, licking on the banana, began to hump her ass up and down, then sideways. Her neighbor's cock made a delicious bulge in his shorts, and the one-eyed cocktip was clearly visible. Thomas kept his eyes locked on he movements. She pushed the end of the banana between her tits.
"Aw, shit, Jennifer," Thomas moaned, getting up and turning from her.
Jennifer saw the way his cock pressed at his shorts, and her cunt lurched sweetly. Thomas crawled into the tent, and she stared at his young, firm ass, wondering why he had turned from her.
"Why, 'aw, shit', Thomas?" she called softly after him.
"Aw, Jennifer," he said from inside the tent. "I don't wanna…"
Oh, I truly hope Thomas isn't a complete wimp like Lord Langston was, she thought. Maybe I am going to have to take charge and make the first real move.
Jennifer stood, dropping the banana and going to the tent. She pulled the flap open and looked in. Thomas was on his sleeping bag next to hers. He had shoved his shorts to his knees, and was gripping his young cock very hard. Jennifer, on her hands and knees, stared at the rigid shaft protruding from the junction of his strong legs with glassy eyes, her lips parted, the tip of her tongue between them. Thomas was squeezing hard, making the cockhead bulge smoothly.
Withdrawing from the entrance, Jennifer stood, frowning. She found her neighbor's hard-on delightful. He was hard because of her, she knew. That knowledge made her feel good. She had postured lewdly for him, used the banana in a highly suggestive manner, and flashed the hairs of her cunt at him.
She could hear Thomas breathing hard inside the tent and, with a quick decision, pulled her shirt from her jeans. She opened her jeans and shoved them down. She removed her boots, then draped the jeans over the chair he had been sitting in. The sun burned on her naked ass, and a cool draft of air flowed about her cunt. She unbuttoned the shirt, but left it on. Then, again on her hands and knees, she shoved her head into the tent.
"Can I help, Thomas?" she asked in a whispery voice, her eyes fixed on her neighbor's heavy cock.
Thomas jumped, twisting onto his stomach quickly, hiding his hard-on. He started to say something, but his eyes fell upon his neighbor's beautiful tits. He stared at her rubbery, firm nipples, then into her eyes.
"I asked if I can help you with that?" she murmured.
"With… what, Jennifer?" Thomas swallowed noisily.
"Your hard-on, Thomas," Jennifer said bluntly, the image of another wimpish man began to form in her mind. She forced the wimp-image from her mind and returned to the task at hand. "Can I help you with it?"
Thomas flushed, not knowing what to say. Jennifer crawled into the tent, and when he saw his beautiful neighbor had taken her jeans off, he almost shot his wad against his sleeping bag. A low groan escaped his tight throat. His eyes followed her as she turned around so her head was near his.
Jennifer leaned against him, pursing her lips. She kissed his mouth, and slowly dragged the tip of her tongue from one corner of his lips to the other. Pulling her face back from his, her eyes gazing directly into his, Jennifer moved her hand down his back, and rested her palm on one cheek of his young ass.
Jennifer cupped one firm ass cheek, squeezing hard, then turned onto her back, lying at his side. Thomas stared at her tits, his eyes glazed with hunger. Jennifer's tits welled up, round and firm, her succulent nipples throbbing with hardness. Thomas was trying to keep his eyes on her tits and not look down at her body, but Jennifer wasn't going to have any of that.
"Look at me, Thomas," she whispered. "Look at my body, baby."
Thomas trembled, shaking his young body in a spasm of uncertainty.
"Thomas, I'm naked," Jennifer murmured huskily. "I took my jeans off so you could see my body. Look at me, Thomas. I want you to see me… see all of me."
Thomas let his eyes fall downward. He saw her flat stomach, her hips, thighs, and finally stopped at the triangle of lush, soft pussy hair. He was hardly breathing as he looked at her, and Jennifer felt the heat flow about her body.
"You can touch me," she whispered.
"Jennifer…"
"Touch me, baby," she urged, repeating the term of endearment for the second time. She took his wrist and drew his hand to her tit. "Feel me… it's okay, Thomas. I want you to touch me, feel me all over."
Thomas groaned as he felt Jennifer's tit burning into his palm. She placed her hand on top of his, smashing her tit. She curled her young neighbor's fingers into her shapely tit, then dragged his hand downward. She moved slowly, watching his face, seeing his eyes boil, his excited expression.
Thomas moved his eyes to follow the motion of his hands, and Jennifer shoved his fingers through the soft hair of her cunt. Thomas moaned and pressed his hard cock into his sleeping bag.
"Oh, Lady Langston… Jennifer… honey!" He gasped with his fingers touched the swollen lips of her cunt.
"Feel me up, Thomas," she urged. "Please feel my body. Touch me all over, baby. I want you to feel me, feel me there."
Jennifer's passion was raging, and she was fighting hard to keep herself under control. She figured that her neighbor had never been with a woman other than his wife who was just as inexperienced as he. She couldn't take a chance on scaring him. She had to go slow, be careful and make him understand she wanted this, wanted him to see her naked, to feel her titties and cunt and everything. She wanted him to cooperate with her. She didn't just want to turn him over, climb on top of him and plunge his cock into her cunt.
Thomas was intensely excited, she could see. His eyes were moist and hot as he stared at his hand on her cunt. She felt his hand shaking, but when she placed her hand on top of his, Thomas moved his fingers downward. Jennifer purred with delight and parted her thighs for him.
"Feel it!" she hissed, pushing his hand down and curling his palm and fingers about her bubbling, fiery cunt. "Feel that, darling! Feel how hot that is… how wet I am?"
Thomas couldn't resist. He moved his hand up and down, feeling her cunt, the heat of it, the wetness. Jennifer twisted her hips, mewling in delight. Thomas rubbed up and down, feeling the swollen lips of her cunt, gasping, eyes bugging from his head with excitement.
"Push your finger in me," Jennifer whimpered. "It's okay, darling, Thomas. I want you to stick your finger in there and move it in and out. You know how to finger-fuck a woman's cunt."
Thomas didn't hesitate now. He thrust his finger into the fiery wetness of Jennifer's pussyhole. She yelped with pleasure, her hips shooting up at his hand. He felt the satiny softness of his neighbor lady's cunt clinging to his finger and began to fuck in and out.
"Oh, yes, Thomas!" Jennifer gurgled, working her hips. "That's nice! That's very nice! Ooooooo, go faster, honey!"
Thomas finger-fucked in and out of her gripping cunt, making soft wet sounds. Jennifer lifted her ass, gyrating her hips and purring softly with exquisite sensations. She wormed her hand under his body, and Thomas, in his excitement, lifted his hips. Jennifer grasped her lover's cock, squeezing hard.
"Ooooh, darling!" she cried, gripping his cock. "You're so hard, Thomas! So very hard!" She whipped her crotch up and down, gliding her hairy cunt on and off her young lover's finger and pulling at his prick. Her other hand ran through the curls of her cunt, pulling upward on the flesh, her clitoris straining outward. "Ooooh, this is going to make me cum, Thomas!"
Her hips swung up and down, and Thomas was no longer shy nor hesitant. He fucked his finger into her wet cunt, lifting himself up on an elbow to watch, eyes unfocused. Jennifer squeezed his cock real hard, making him groan. Thomas turned onto his side now, and Jennifer began to pump and jerk on his throbbing cock in a frenzy, her hips dancing up and down and grinding at his finger.
"Oohhh, I'm going to cum, darling! Ooooh, baby, I'm going to cum!"
Jennifer's cunt contracted into a steamy orgasm. She rammed her pussy hard onto his finger, jacking frantically on his cock. Thomas felt her cunt close about his buried finger, felt the contractions of her orgasm, watched her clitoris throb and her hips shake. A shudder rippled through her, and Jennifer moaned. Her ass fell back to the sleeping bag, her eyes dreamy as she smiled at her young lover.
"You made me cum, darling," she said huskily, clinging to his cock with a tight fist. "But you're still hard. I don't want you to feel bad, honey. I want to help you with your hard-on."
"Pump it, Jennifer!" he gasped, his finger still inside her pussy. "Pump it for me!"
"Oh, I will, Thomas, darling!" Jennifer purred, sitting up and pushing her neighbor onto his back. She cupped his lightly hot balls in her hand, closing her fist around his cock. "You're so big and hard! It feels very hot, too."
She jacked her neighbor's cock as Thomas leaned back, grinning and gasping, feeling her hands on his cock and balls. He stared at her tits, her shirt falling open.
"Can I touch them, please?" he asked. "Can I feel your titties while you jack me off? I've wanted to do that before, but my wife wouldn't permit it."
"Of course, darling. Touch me anyplace," Jennifer moaned as she pulled hard at his cock. "You don't have to ask. Just touch where you want to."
Thomas curled his fingers around her tit, squeezing, pulling and twisting her nipple, making his lover gurgle and murmur with delight. Jennifer pounded her fist up and down on his cock, watching the prickhead swell, clinging to his loaded, hot balls. She watched the clear, cock-honey seep from the huge eye in the center of the velvety tip, and smeared her palm over it, making her fist slippery.
"Honey, if you really want me to, I'll jack you off," Jennifer said as she looked at his excited face. "I'll jack you off and make you cum. But if you'd rather… well, wouldn't you like to put your hard cock in me?"
"You mean…" Thomas choked, not believing what his beautiful neighbor, the dowager Lady Langston, was offering.
"Yes, darling, Thomas," she mewled and squeezed his cock. "That's exactly what I mean."
"Oh, Jennifer! I want to so desperately! I want… Oh, can I? You'll really let me do it?"
"You're sure you want to?" she asked, making certain. "You do want to put this thing in me?"
"Oh, yes, Jennifer!"
"You know what… you understand we'd be fucking, don't you? What about your wife?"
"Of course, I understand. And as for as my wife… well… she should be here to take care of my cock instead off somewhere else," he said, his cock feeling as if it was about to explode. "I know we'd be… what you said."
"Fucking," Jennifer giggled. "Say it, Thomas. You'd be fucking me, fucking your neighbor. You want to fuck me?"
"Hell, yes!"
"Tell me, Thomas!" Jennifer hissed, squeezing his cock hard. "Tell me you want to fuck me!"
"I want to fu… to fuck you, Jennifer!"
She lifted to her knees, still grasping his cock. She swung a long, creamy thigh over his hips, her bushy cunt hovering a few inches over the head of his prick. She twisted her hips lewdly, then giggled.
"I'm going to sit on it, Thomas," she cried softly. "I'm going to sit down on your cock and get it inside me. We're going to fuck each other, darling! I'm going to sit on your cock, baby!"
Thomas gasped as he listened to his neighbor. He could see the wet, pink lips of her cunt framed by thick, long hair. His cock throbbed, and he fought desperately to keep from cumming.
"Don't do it," Jennifer sobbed in delight, understanding her excited lover. "Don't cum. Not yet, Thomas! Let me get your cock inside me before you cum! Watch, Thomas! Watch me put your cock in my pussy!"
Jennifer lowered herself, and rubbed the head of her young lover's swollen cock along the fiery lips of her cunt. She smashed his cocktip against her straining clitoris, bringing a soft yelp of pleasure from her throat. Thomas stared hard at what she was doing, then held his breath as she placed the head of his cock just inside her cunt.
She sank down slowly, savoring the penetration. She felt his thick cock spreading her pussy, going deeper. She gave a little sob as Thomas' cock throbbed. She settled on him, her hairy pussy crushed at the base of his cock.
"Ohhh, you feel so good in me, baby!" she mewled, wiggling her hips, sliding back and forth. "Can you feel how hot and wet my pussy is? Am I wet on your cock, darling?"
"Ooohhh, Jennifer!" Thomas gasped, the sensations almost causing his balls to unload into her juicy cunt. "It's very wet and hot! Oh, I like it, Jennifer!"
Jennifer leaned forward, her hands on either side of his head. She gazed into his eyes and began to slowly lift her ass, her cunt pulling up on his cock. Her naked tits dangled, her nipples rigid. Her eyes were glassy with steaming hunger as she held the head of his cock inside her cunt and twisted her ass in tight circles.
"So good!" she cried softly and plunged her cunt down hard onto his cock again. "Baby, I'm going to fuck you… fuck your sweet, hard cock! I'm going to fuck you and you're going to cum. You'll feel better after you've emptied your balls deep in my cunt!"
She began bouncing her ass up and down. Her cunt made wet sounds as she slapped onto his cock. She lifted her head, closing her eyes, making soft, animal-like whimpers, riding her young lover's cock with frantic desire. She twisted her ass, grinding lewdly on him. Thomas, gasping and shoving his hips upward, driving his cock into the hot, steamy cunt as she smashed down, gripping her flexing thighs near her hips. His balls swelled and tightened.
Jennifer cried out softly with each upward lunge of the young man's cock. She felt his prick sliding in and out of her fiery cunt. Her clitoris bulged, scraping along the shaft of his thrusting prick. She mewled and sobbed, shaking her naked ass.
"Ohhhh, it's wonderful, darling! Ohhh, baby, your cock is so hard in me! Fuck me, Thomas! Fuck my… fuck my hot, wet cunt! Oh, yes, fuck that cunt! Drive it hard and fast!"
One of her sugary tits was near Thomas' mouth, and he couldn't resist. He sucked her tit into his mouth, pulling Jennifer's nipples into his throat. She cried out with ecstasy and banged her cunt up and down his cock with insane desire. She felt the ridges of his prick. She felt his loaded balls bruising the cheeks of her hot ass when she came down on him. Her arms trembled and Thomas sucked greedily at her tit. She moved her ass, pounding onto his cock as much as he fucked into her cunt. The smashing of her pussy lips sent jolts of amazing rapture rolling through her body, increasing her erotic hungers.
"Oooooh, so good, so good!" she cried. "Fuck me, Thomas! Oh, darling, fuck my cunt! Beat my cunt… ram my cunt… fuck it, fuck it, fuck it!"
Thomas slurped at her tit, his fingers clutching her thighs tightly as he fucked his cock up and down. He was moaning with desperation, his balls aching, his cock ready to burst from the hardness. Jennifer thrashed with wanton delight, fucking the young man shamelessly, her ass twisting and grinding, her pussy gripping hard with flexing waves of heat.
"Thomas!" Jennifer screamed. "Thomas, Thomas! I'm… my pussy… baby, I'm going to cum again! Ohhh, I can't hold back! I'm going to cum, and cum so hard!"
Jennifer shrieked with orgasm, straining her cunt down onto his cock as hard as she could. Thomas pulled on his lover's tit hard, feeling his balls churning, his cock tingling. He fucked at her straining cunt, and began to make choking sounds.
"Yes, baby, yes!" Jennifer screamed, feeling his cock ready to explode. "Let it go, Thomas, darling! Do it! Cum, baby! Ohhh, give it to me! I want it, Thomas! Give it to me! Cum… damn you, cum in meeeeee!"
Thomas couldn't stop, couldn't hold back.
The fiery squirt of his cum juice splashed into the older woman's cunt, and Jennifer shouted with ecstasy.
"Ohhh, give it to me! That's it, darling, squirt it to me… spurt your cum juice into my hungry cunt! Cum, Thomas, cum, cum, cummmm!"
Thomas made strangling sounds as he shot his juices. His cock sent spurt after spurt of creamy cum juice into Jennifer's greedy cunt. She cried out and smashed hard onto him, her pussy flexing, sucking at his prick. Thomas lost hold of her tit when he started cumming, but Jennifer didn't even know it.
Although she had been cumming before he started, the boiling sensation, created by his cumming in her pussy so powerfully, sent her into a trembling orgasm.
She was pushing her cunt so hard onto his cock, Thomas' ass was back on the sleeping bag. When his balls were empty, she felt him relax under her, and she stared at his face.
"Was it okay, Thomas?" she asked anxiously.
"It was terrific, Jennifer," he said, still breathing hard.
"You're not feeling guilty about fucking me when you're wife is not home, are you?"
"Not me." He grinned up at her, moving his hands up her sides and cupping her tits. He wiggled his ass. "I want to do it again."
Jennifer felt better now. "Do what again?" she asked, arching an eyebrow down at him.
"You know, Jennifer. You know."
"Tell me anyway," she insisted, smiling and grinding her crotch at him. "I like to hear it."
"I want to fuck again," he said.
"Oh, you want to fuck again, huh?" she teased. "And who is it you want to fuck, baby?"
"You! I want to fuck Lady Jennifer Langston in her hot cunt!"
"You're certainly eager, I'll say that," Jennifer laughed, lifting her cunt from his cock. "I'll tell you what. I'll fix us a nice dinner, and we can talk about this. If you want to fuck me again, I'll let you fuck my pussy all night long."
"Promise?"
"Promise," Jennifer said, smearing his young face with hot kisses.



CHAPTER THREE



A FRESH START


Darkness was closing in.
Jennifer and her neighbor sat in folding lawn chairs watching the camp fire. Thomas had devoured the meal, eating everything. Jennifer was pleased with herself, pleased because Thomas wasn't feeling guilty for fucking her. Unlike her wimp of a late-husband, Thomas delighted in the erotic adventures Jennifer offered. When she told Thomas of her urges to expose herself, she found him becoming aroused again. And because of his excitement, she told him of the many, times she had flashed herself, where it had been, and to whom.
She was wearing shorts and a halter after their last fuck-session, and her lover was back in a fresh pair of cut-offs. They sat close together, holding hands like lovers as the darkness came on them.
When she told him of the episode in the cocktail lounge that had driven poor Lord Langston to the fatal meeting with that mighty oak, Thomas wanted to know all the details. Jennifer explained to him that she didn't always get involved with those she exposed herself to, but it had happened that evening because she had been so hot.
"Do you think you would have fucked the guy, Jennifer?" he asked. "And would you have let that woman put her mouth on you?"
"Probably," Jennifer answered. "I was very hot, you know."
Thomas felt her rubbing the back of his hand across her naked thigh and along the soft inner muscle trail.
"Does that bother you because I have this crazy urge to show myself, darling?" she asked.
"Oh, no, Jennifer," he said. "I think it's a real turn-on."
"Really?" she asked, pleased with his reply.
"Oh, yes." He grinned at her, her features shining in the rising moonlight. "I like to see things like that, Jennifer. That's the way I met my wife, and well, I don't know if it was by accident or not, but I used to see under her dress a lot of times when we were in school."
"What did you see, Thomas? Tell me about it," Jennifer asked, trembling with excitement.
"Not much," he answered. "Just her panties, usually."
"Did it make you hard?"
"Sometimes." Thomas became a little embarrassed. "Something happened once."
"What was it?" Jennifer asked, pulling the back of his hand toward her crotch. She opened her thighs and turned her lover's hand over, and curled his fingers into her crotch.
"It was sort of embarrassing, Jennifer," he said. This time she didn't have to move his hand. Thomas fondled her pussy through the tight shorts without her helping. "You feel hot, again."
"Mmmmmmmmm, I am," she purred and leaned to him, kissing his mouth gently. "I'm always hot, Thomas. I stay hot and wet all the time. Maybe that's why I have this urge to expose myself. I don't know. All I know is my cunt is so hot, I think it's going to melt sometimes."
Thomas giggled, a little-boy naughty giggle.
"What is it?" she asked.
"Us," he said. "Talking this way, Jennifer. Using those words like fuck and cunt and cock and… it is okay, isn't it? When I was growing up at home, my nanny would have told my parents and gotten me a terrible whipping if I'd ever said those words. But… I think they're a real turn-on, too."
"Thomas, you know it is okay to say them," Jennifer replied, placing her hands on top of his and pressing his palm at her pussy. "Don't you like being this way with me?"
"Yeah," Thomas answered. "I think it's great."
"Tell me about this embarrassing situation at school," she prompted. "I want to hear about it."
"What happened was I came in my pants." Thomas giggled as he remembered. "In your pants?"
"Yes, in my pants. I was staring at my wife's pussy – of course, she wasn't my wife then, but a pretty schoolgirl – and she was sort of sitting with one leg over the side of her chair, and we were taking this test, but I was seeing her panties."
"Just her panties?"
"That's all, but they were real tight. I could see the shape of her pussy, Jennifer, the way her panties were pulled into it."
"And that made you cum in your pants?"
"It sure did," Thomas replied, rubbing his fingers up and down the crotch of his lover-lady's shorts, feeling the wetness seeping through the thin cloth. "I didn't know anything about cumming, either, and it really surprised me."
"That was the first time you reached a climax or had an orgasm… the first time you came?"
"Yes, and it scared me, too. But, Jennifer, it felt so good!"
"I bet it did," Jennifer gurgled, pushing one of her young lover's fingers underneath her shorts. Jennifer slipped her hand to his cut-offs, pulling his cock from the ragged legs. She closed her fingers around his prick and stroked, feeling the hardness burn within her fist. "Do you like to cum, Thomas?"
"I love to cum, Jennifer. What man doesn't? Or, woman, for that matter?" Jennifer squeezed his cock. "I made you a promise, didn't I?"
"Oh, yes, Jennifer! You did promise."
"I always try to keep my promises, darling," she purred as she ran her fist up and down his young, rigid prick. "And this is one that I will keep. You do want to fuck me again, don't you?"
"That's right! I want to fuck you right now," he panted. "You keep me really turned-on, Jennifer."
"In the tent?" she asked.
"Okay," Thomas agreed quickly.
Jennifer stood up, her back to the dying fire. She untied her halter as her young, eager lover watched. Dropping the halter on her chair, she cupped her tits, offering them to Thomas. Jennifer unzipped her shorts, and peeled them down over her hips. The shorts turned inside out as she dragged them to her knees. They fell and she kicked them from her feet, standing naked before her admiring lover. The fire gave enough light so Thomas could see his neighbor's beautiful, naked body clearly. His cock lurched and he grabbed his prick, bending over as he stared at her.
"Seeing me naked – is that good, honey?" Jennifer whispered excitedly.
"Oh, yes, it surely is!"
"That's nice," she murmured, spreading her legs wide so her lover could reach between them. "That's very nice. I want it to feel very good for you, Thomas."
She twisted and writhed her hips to some primitive beat only she could hear while she watched her staring young companion. Thomas gripped his cock as hard as he could, groaning as she stared hotly at her good fortune.
"Now you take your shorts off," she whispered.
Eagerly Thomas stood and shoved his shorts down, kicking them almost into the dying fire. His cock stood out with hardness. With a moan of hunger, Jennifer clutched his prick with her fingers. Thomas gasped with pleasure.
"Beautiful, Thomas," Jennifer purred throatily. "Your cock is beautiful and hard and ready for me. Ooohhh, baby, I want it!"
She released his cock and moved to the tent, getting on her hands and knees to enter. Thomas stood behind her, staring at her exciting, rounded ass and long legs. Before she entered the tent, Jennifer looked at him over her shoulder, and waggled her lovely ass. Thomas gurgled softly and gripped his cock again.
"Be careful," she warned. "That's mine, and I don't want anything to happen to it until I'm ready."
She crawled inside. By the time she was on her back on the sleeping bags, he was coming through the flap. Just as Thomas got inside, Jennifer grabbed him, hugging him tightly against her feverish nakedness. Her tongue plunged wildly into her lover's mouth, and her hand glided swiftly down his back to his ass. She writhed with eagerness when she felt his cock throbbing against her stomach, the dripping wetness burning at her satiny flesh. She licked the insides of his mouth, sucking at his lips, not worried now if her aggressiveness startled her neighbor. There was nothing she could do – she was starved for him, his body, his cock.
She pulled him on top of her, opening her slender legs wide. She placed Thomas between them, his cock pressing into the thick, fan-shaped soft hair of her cunt. She felt his young balls pushing at the lips of her pussy, and she whimpered into his mouth, clutching the cheeks of his ass with both hands, grinding her wet cunt at his balls.
"Now, Thomas!" she hissed at his mouth. "Stick it to me now! Hurry, honey! God, please hurry and stick your cock in my cunt! Fuck me now, Thomas! Oooohh, please, I want your cock in me! Lady Langston's cunt needs your sweet, hard cock!"
Thomas lifted his hips, and Jennifer shaved her hand between them, pushing down on his prick. The cockhead slipped across her inflamed clitoris, and then Jennifer held her breath. Thomas, extremely anxious, lunged forward. His cock fucked into his neighbor's cunt, making Jennifer gasp with ecstasy. She clutched his naked ass again, gripping the young ass cheeks and shoving her crotch hard against him.
"Oooooh, darling, darling!" she cried. "Oh, yes, Thomas!"
Thomas dipped his face greedily, pulling one of her rigid nipples into his wet mouth. Jennifer gasped again with delight, pushing at his hips, making him lift his ass, then jerking him down again. "Ohhhh, fuck me, fuck me!" she sobbed, twisting her head from side to side. Her naked ass lunged up and down, meeting his powerful strokes wetly. "God, it's good, Thomas! So fucking good! I need it, baby! Lady Langston needs your hard cock! Fuck me, fuck me! Ooohhh, I can feel it so deep!"
Thomas was not shy. Sucking at her tits, sliding his mouth from one to another with hunger, he shoved his hands down and under her, curling his fingers into her bouncing, naked ass cheeks. He fucked his burning cock in and out of Lady Langston's cunt, feeling the tightness, the searing wetness.
Jennifer thrashed and squealed beneath her young lover, wiggling her hips in all directions, his cock stretching the sensitive lips of her pussy, crushing her distended clitoris, filling her with rapture. She shook as if chilled, grinding into him wantonly, squealing and crying out. She squeezed his hunching ass, pulling at the asscheeks, desperate with mindless need.
"Holed my ass! Hold my hot ass!" she sobbed. "Ohh, yes, baby! Hold Lady Langston's ass tight! Fuck Lady Langston's cunt! Hold Lady Langston and fill her cunt!"
Thomas snorted and gasped as he sucked at her fiery nipples. His tongue swirling.
Jennifer churned her boiling crotch up and down, fucking onto his cock wetly, biting into his shoulder as the ecstasy overwhelmed her. The friction of her young lover's cock pounding into her cunt seemed more pronounced than it had earlier when she was on top of him. Her cunt vibrated, tingled and burned, flexing about the throbbing hardness. Her pussy squeezed and loosened about his cock.
With a wail, she dragged her legs up his hips, bending them at the knees, locking her ankles about his lower back. She squeezed with her soft, smooth thighs, humping her ass up and down with frantic movements. Feeling his balls beating against the swollen lips of her pussy, Jennifer cried in delight.
"Pull my cheeks wide open!" she cried huskily. "Oohhhh, baby, pull my asscheeks open! Let me feel your hot balls beat against my cuntlips! I want to feel your sweet balls bouncing on my cuntlips!"
Thomas gripped her dancing ass, pulling at the cheeks hard.
Jennifer squealed as she felt his balls banging against her cuntlips, his cock fucking yet deeper into her bubbling cunt. She clung to his pumping ass tightly, but not tight enough to prevent him from fucking her as fast and wildly as he wanted. The power of his cock sent rippling ecstasy through her shivering body, causing heat all the way to her toes.
"Ahhhh, yes!" she sobbed. "Ohhhh, baby! Give it to me! I love it, Thomas! I love your cock inside me, fucking me! Ooooo, I could fuck that cock all day, all night! Fuck me hard, Thomas! Ohhh, shove it deep, deep!"
Jennifer's eyes were closed with the exquisite sensations, but then they popped open. Her cunt was gripping and sucking at his cock, her clitoris straining.
"Thomas, I'm going to cum!" she shouted, surprised. "Ohhhh, you're going to make me cum, baby! My pussy is… is… ohhhh, yes!"
Jennifer, slammed her cunt onto his thrusting prick. She buried her mouth into his shoulder to control the screams of ecstasy. Her pussy strained on his cock, contracting with powerful orgasm. Thomas felt his lover's pussy clutching his prick, felt her cunt clamping and squeezing. His balls were smashed against the swollen, sensitive lips of her pussy, pressed against the hairy mouth. He could feel that powerful set of butt muscles flexing beneath him. He almost bit her nipple when all that happened, but pulled his mouth away and screwed up his face, gritting his teeth. Lady Langston's cunt was pulling and squeezing his cock almost more than he could stand.
Jennifer pressed her crotch hard against him, holding herself tight until the contractions weakened. Then she let her ass slump, but only for a moment.
"Now, give me more!" she shouted, humping her ass up and down, her knees drawn way back. She turned loose of his ass and held her knees to her shoulders, lifting her ass and giving her young stud-lover total access to her bushy cunt. "Keep fucking me, darling! Yes, ram that cock in my hot, horny cunt! You can make me cum again, Thomas!"
With her knees at her shoulders, he dug his feet into the sleeping bag and began to fuck frantically, holding himself up with shaking arms. Jennifer gazed up at his face, her eyes glazed yet she could see his intense pleasure. She wiggled her naked ass as a means of exciting him more, churning up to meet the stabbing of his cock.
"So hot and wet, Jennifer!" he gurgled. "You're so tight!"
"For you, darling! I am wet and hot for you, for your beautiful prick!"
"Oh, Jennifer, Jennifer!" Thomas gasped, pounding hard, fucking her with a growing frenzy. "My cock is so hard!"
"I feel it! I feel your hard cock."
"My balls, Jennifer!" Thomas grunted. "They are really aching!"
"I will help you!" Jennifer moaned. "Fuck me, darling! Squirt it to my cunt! Cum in my cunt, Thomas! Ohhh, yes, baby… fill my hot cunt with your boiling hot cum! Cum, darling, cum!"
"Oh, God, Jennifer, I'm going to cum!"
"Hurry!" Jennifer shrieked, feeling the boiling spasms of he second orgasm swelling in her crotch. "Hurry and cum! You are going to make me cum again, too! Cum with me!"
With a yelp of delight, Thomas rammed his cock as deep as he could into her cunt, his young body turning stiff. Jennifer clutched her knees, holding them tight against her shoulders, and this time could not stop or muffle her scream of ecstasy.
Thomas' cock spurted, sending scalding gushes of cum juice along the soft walls of her greedy cunt. Spurt after spurt shot from his cock, sending Jennifer into trembling convulsions of orgasm. Her pussy pulled at his prick, sucking it, draining him. She felt his balls pressing and writhing against her hot, blood engorged cuntlips, and this seemed to cause her cunt to grip and suck with more power.
It seemed to go on for a long time, but eventually Jennifer's naked body shivered a final time, and she let her ass down, her lover sprawled on top of her, his face smashing her firm tits, his cock being oozed from her cunt by the mild contractions. Jennifer felt his cock drop along the crack of her ass, feeling the wetness. She closed her arms around his waist and held him, both of them breathing hard.
The night was warm, very warm, and neither climbed into the sleeping bags before they fell into exhausted sleep.



CHAPTER FOUR



MORNING AWAKENING


When Jennifer awoke, the first thing she became aware of was her neighbor, Thomas, pushing against her.
It took her a moment to realize where she was, and who was next to her.
She moved carefully so as not to waken him. For a long moment, she looked at her neighbor. Thomas was sprawled on his back, one arm above his head, the other on his stomach. He had one leg bent, the other straight. She gazed at his young naked body, her eyes going from his face to his feet, but lingering a long time on his cock and balls. She was struck by his youthfulness as she examined him in sleep. He could easily pass for a young man of 18- or 19-yearsold, instead of the 25 she knew him to be.
He was more of a man than the late Lord Langston ever had been, she thought, remembering the wild fuck of the night before. Best of all, Thomas seemed to be excited because of her uncontrollable urges to expose herself.
His cock was resting on one of his thighs, his balls dangling between his legs. There was a scanty tuft of hair at the base, evidence of his youth. His balls, she noticed, although devoid of hair, were quite big. She smiled as she recalled the spewing of his cum juice into her cunt.
Jennifer had never thought about how much a man could cum before. She enjoyed feeling a cock squirting into her cunt, but before going to sleep last night, she found it quite pleasant to have her cunt flooded with that creamy juice of her young lover's balls. Thomas came more and harder than the late Lord Langston ever had been able to manage. Compared to Thomas, Lord Langston only dribbled a little when he came.
Crawling from the tent into the early morning sunshine, Jennifer stood and stretched, her tits arching. The air was cool, but felt so very good on her naked body. Then, too, she felt wicked to be naked in the open like this. The danger of anyone seeing her was very slight. They were camped in an isolated spot, surrounded by trees and shrubbery. Then had not unloaded their clothing from the car the day before, only what they needed to set up camp and eat.
Now, Jennifer walked to the car, playing with her naked tits and smiling happily. She opened the trunk and pulled out her pack. Tossing it on the hood of the car, she pulled out various items of clothing – shirts, shorts, jeans, bra, panties. There was even a skimpy bikini swim suit. When they had started on this camping trip, they had not made any particular plans. But, here, the bikini would do no good. There was no place to swim.
Reluctant to put on anything, enjoying her naked freedom, Jennifer decided to slip into a pair of panties, just in case. But the panties would not conceal much. She giggled as she slipped into them. They were nylon, bikini-style, and showed more of her ass and pussy hair than anything. She might as well have remained naked, she realized as she set about starting the little camp stove and putting water on for coffee or tea.
While the water heated, she started off for the nearby stream where she squatted to wash her face and splash some water on her upper body to freshen up a bit. She looked between her legs and decided on splashing some of the clear water on her cunt. Jennifer reached down, pulled the crotch of her panties to one side, exposing her cuntal slit and splashed water up into her slightly gaping hole. After she felt completely refreshed and partially clean, she returned to the camp site.
She was sitting in a folding camp chair when her young lover crawled from the tent, rubbing at his sleepy eyes.
"Well, good morning, sleepy head." She smiled at him. "I was wondering if you'd ever wake up."
Thomas grinned, his eyes drifting over her naked tits, then at her long legs, which were crossed. He saw her flimsy panties, and his eyes gleamed with delight.
"You like me this way?" Jennifer asked in a soft voice.
"I wasn't sure yesterday wasn't only a dream, a fantasy," he said.
"It was no dream, I can't speak about your fantasies." She winked at him.
She looked at his body, seeing his cock and balls dangling. Her eyes became warm.
"No, honey, yesterday was not a dream, but you are."
"Me?"
"Yes, you," she purred. "I've always wanted to see a naked young man like this, with nothing around but trees and birds and… me, of course."
Thomas thrust his hips out.
"Nice," Jennifer said softly, staring at him.
Her eyes fixed upon his body as he turned and started for the stream to splash some water on his face and upper torso. She watched him carefully wash his cock and balls in the cool waters of the clear stream. She gazed at his slim, tight ass, feeling her cunt bubble with visual delight. Tommy, with his back to her, squatted by the stream's edge and began his task.
When he started washing his cock and balls, she called to him in a husky voice, "Turn around and let me watch."
Thomas turned so she could get a clear view, a grin on his face. Jennifer stared at his cock, watching him rub and splash until it literally shone with a clean sheen. She found herself fascinated by seeing his balls rise and fall on their own in response to the temperature of the water being splashed on them.
There was a throbbing between her thighs as she watched, and she found out something else about herself – she was excited to see this young man fondling his cock and balls while washing up. It was strange because she had never thought of watching a man so closely before. It was extremely erotic.
Thomas shook his cock, then started toward her.
"That almost made me cum," she whispered as he approached. "Let me touch it, Thomas."
He stood at her side, and Jennifer lifted his cock with her fingers underneath it. There was a bead of cock honey clinging to the slit in the velvety tip. With a soft moan, the tip over the head of his cock, tasting that small drop of precum.
Thomas gasped.
"Mmmmmmmmm, you don't like that?" she asked, cradling his balls now and giving them a little squeeze.
"You just surprised me, that's all," he replied. "I didn't know you'd do anything like that."
"Like what?" she teased.
"Just reach out and kiss my cock, like, you did, for no reason other than you wanted to. I saw that in your expression. My wife never looked that way. She never did anything like that."
"I might do a great deal more than kiss your cock," she giggled lewdly. "I might do many things… if I get a chance."
Thomas' body shook as he looked at Lady Langston. Jennifer set her cup of coffee on the ground next to her chair, her head turned into his crotch. She saw his prick starting to lift, and her eyes blazed hotly.
"A chance to do what?" Thomas asked, his voice shaking slightly.
"Many things, darling," Jennifer whispered, cupping his balls as she watched his cock swelling. "I might even take your cock in my mouth, if I get a chance to."
"Jennifer, really?" Thomas gasped. "I've heard about that. The whores do it, but I never thought a Lady, like you, would do it. My wife has never tried it."
"This Lady will," Jennifer mewled, and pulled at his balls, pulling him toward her face. His cock was half hard now. "Do I get the chance, honey?"
Thomas didn't answer. Instead, he put his hand at the back of her head and pulled her face into his crotch.
"Mmmmmmmmmm, eager, aren't you?" Jennifer mewled, nuzzling at his cock and balls, feeling the sweet heat of him against his face. "Does this mean I can get the chance?"
Thomas was looking down at her, his eyes smoldering, grinning. He nodded his head.
"Mmmm, wonderful," Jennifer purred, and gripped her young lover's hips.
She kissed at his growing cock, at his balls. She ran her tongue out and licked about his young balls, swirling her tongue about the base of his cock and into the sparse patch of pubic hair at the base. She licked up his stomach, to his belly button. Her eyes turned up to watch his expression.
Thomas held the back of her head, his legs shaking as he stared down at her. His cock lifted into full hardness, and he wanted to fuck Lady Langston's mouth badly. Jennifer ran her tongue about his flesh, over his hips and back to the base of his cock again. She swished her tongue through the few hairs there, and then lapped at his balls, making a soft, purring sound in her throat.
"Want something, darling?" she asked with a deep voice, rubbing her cheek along his throbbing cock.
"Jennifer, do it!" he begged. "Do it for me!"
"Do what, honey?" she teased. "I don't know what you want from me unless you say it."
"Suck me!" Thomas yelped.
"You really want me, Lady Langston of Langston Manor, to suck your cock like a common whore?" she mewled, sliding her moist lips up and down the prickshaft. "You're really asking me to take your cock in my mouth and suck it?"
"You said you would, Jennifer!" Thomas cried. "You said you would do it, so get after it!"
"But darling," she said in pretended shyness, "I remember this thing cumming in my cunt last night. What would I do if you cum in my mouth?"
"I won't!" Thomas groaned. "Jennifer, I promise I won't cum in your mouth! Just suck it a little, please!"
Jennifer saw the wild desire on his young face, the burning of his eyes. She twisted her face against his cock and, looking up at him, ran her tongue over his smooth, swollen prickhead. Thomas gurgled and his eyes rolled. Jennifer mewled and pulled the head of her young lover's cock into her mouth. She felt his body tremble as she slipped her lips forward, taking his cock deep. She kept looking up at his face as her lips pressed into the few hairs at the base, feeling the swollen head of his cock pushing at her throat. Her own eyes became moist and dreamy as she writhed her lips at the base of his cock, pulling his balls to her chin and rubbing them there. She pressed her tongue at his prick, pushing it to the roof of her mouth. The hot, throbbing hardness of her young lover's cock thrilled her, made her mouth water up. She shoved her pantied ass to the edge of her chair, opening her legs and shoving a hand to her cunt. She pressed and rubbed at her bubbling cunt as she drew back on his cock, her lips tight and sucking.
"Ooohhh, Jennifer!" Thomas gasped as he felt the wet heat sucking hard at his cock. "That feels so good, honey!"
"Mmmmmmmmmm," Jennifer mewled, holding the head of his cock between her lips and flicking her tongue about the creamy prickhead, pushing it at his large cum-slit. She tasted the dripping cock honey on her tongue, and her eyes smoldered and became unfocused. With a soft moan, she dived her lips back onto his cock, the prickhead banging at her throat. Soft sounds of pleasure came from her. She stopped rubbing her cunt and gripped her lover's hips. Pushing and pulling his hips, Jennifer forced his cock in and out of her mouth.
Thomas, watching, his eyes blazing, held the back of her head, but didn't pull her mouth onto his cock. He stood on shaking legs, so excited to see his cock inside his lover's mouth – his cock was being devoured by Lady Langston!
The hardness, the throbbing of his cock gliding in and out of her mouth, sent a wild, burning sweetness down Jennifer's body, making her cunt pulsate with wet fire. She drew her legs together, creating pressure upon her throbbing cunt as she darted her face back and forth, fucking her young lover's cock with her mouth. She gripped his hips, pulling his cock in as she shoved her face forward.
The hardness of his cock excited her tremendously, her tongue swirling along the prickshaft, licking furiously at his cum slit every chance she got. The seeping cock honey from his prick coated her tongue, thrilling her. The taste was, to her, sweet and delicious. Her lips tingled with the heat of his cock, stretching deliciously. She twisted her hot lips at the base, her throat contracting against the hot head.
"Ohhhhhh, Jennifer, it's good!" Thomas groaned. "Oooooooh, it's as good as your cunt!"
Jennifer purred in reply, holding his hips as she darted her mouth back and forth, sucking his cock hungrily, tongue swirling. She made soft, wet sounds as she sucked, becoming hungrier with each thrust of her mouth. There was a fire in her mouth, her throat.
Her cunt was expanding and tightening as she opened and closed her long thighs. She was so wet, her panties were drenched with the slippery juices of her cunt. She wanted to rub her pussy, to smash her inflamed clitoris, but he wanted to grip her young lover's hips and keep his cock fucking into her mouth even more.
She detected an increase in the throbbing of her young lover's cock, and looked up at him questioningly. Thomas, his balls swollen, had tilted his face into the sun, eyes squeezed shut, his expression showing an agonized ecstasy. Jennifer knew his cock was burning toward discharge. With a muffled squeal of pleasure, she raced her lips back and forth on his cock, her tongue wild with desire. She felt his hands tighten on the back of her head, his fingers clutching her hair. She felt, too, the shaking of his hips, the pumping thrusts that were becoming uncoordinated with his impending explosion.
"Lady Langston!" he gasped. "Ooooooh, Jennifer!"
Jennifer flung her arms about his naked hips, clutching the cheeks of his ass tightly with both hands. She knew he would try to jerk his cock from her mouth sucking as hard as she could. Thomas tried to pull his cock free. Jennifer held tighter.
"Lady Langston!" Thomas yelled, just as his cock gushed.
Jennifer caught the squirt of thick, creamy cum juice in her throat. Her eyes closed and she clung to his cock with tight, sucking lips, taking the spewing cum juice into her throat. She squeezed her thighs together, smashing her cunt. She groaned around his spewing cock as her body, too, wracked in the throes of orgasm. The creamy cum juice splattered against her throat, burning the tender tissues in a most delicious way.
"Lady Langston, Lady Jennifer Langston!" Thomas wailed, dancing as he came into her mouth.
Jennifer held him tight by his ass, refusing to let him pull his gushing cock from her greedy mouth. Her lips, smashed at the base, sucked with all her power. The squirting cum juice was more than she could keep up with, and the creamy juices frothed from her lips, running down her chin and even on her young lover's balls.
Thomas stopped trying to pull from his Lady lover, looking down at her ecstatic face as she drained his balls. He pulled her face tight to his body, sobbing softly as he shot wad after wad into her mouth, down her throat.
Jennifer clung to him for some time after he stopped cumming. She ran her tongue about his relaxing cock, tasting the last of his cum juice on his cock tip. She squeezed the cheeks of his ass, and slowly let her young lover pull his prick free.
"You wouldn't turn me loose," he gasped, breathing heavily. "I tried to take my cock out of your mouth, Jennifer."
"Do you hear me complaining, Thomas?" she said softly.
"Did you want me to cum in your mouth?"
"I told you," she purred, licking at her slightly bruised lips. "I'm one girl that will suck cock. Now you know that's true."
Thomas laughed, pleased. "Lady Langston, my neighbor, the cocksucker."
Jennifer giggled like a little girl and slapped his hip. "For you, and only you. I'll suck your cock off any time, but that don't mean I go around sucking every hard cock I see." She dumped her coffee and got up, moving to the came stove for a fresh cup.
Thomas watched her, excited to see her in nothing but panties.
"I may be an easy fuck," Jennifer said. "I may suck cock. Yes, I can be fucked without much trouble, but I don't fuck or suck just anyone, Thomas. Remember that."
"But what about our conversation yesterday?"
"What about it?" she asked. "So I get turned on by flashing my ass at people. That incident in the cocktail lounge was unexpected. Showing my ass and cunt don't mean I want to fuck who sees it."
"I guess I understand," he said. "Jennifer, do we have to put on any clothes… at least for a while?"
"Only if we want to," she said. "Personally, I like to see you naked."
"Okay, I'll stay this way," he laughed.
Jennifer busied herself preparing breakfast for them. She fixed flap jacks and sausage, and was pleased to see Thomas eat with gusto. This camping trip had been a wonderful idea, she thought this might not have happened if they had not come away together… if his wife was not gone for a few days. Without being isolated like this, Jennifer doubted if she would have ever fucked her neighbor. The seclusion brought out the erotic personality of not only Thomas, but also herself.
Thomas helped her clean up after they ate. They discussed exploring the woods. They both wanted to make sure they were alone.



CHAPTER FIVE



THE BIKERS


Jennifer held her neighbor's hand as they walked through the woods.
She wore shorts and a man's shirt. The shirt was tied beneath her swelling tits, allowing the creamy mounds, to show almost to her nipples. The shorts were tight, cut high, with the sweetness of her lower ass cheeks showing. At her young lover's request, she made certain that soft curls of cunt hair swirled from the tight crotch for anyone to see, if they saw anyone.
Thomas, as usual, was in a pair of ragged old cut-offs. He must have a million pair, she thought, realizing she had not noticed exactly what kind of clothing Thomas really had. The only time she saw him was when he was relaxing or working around his yard and garden. Then he wore cut-offs. But that was normal wear for puttering around the house on weekends.
They had been walking around half an hour when they heard voices.
"Shhh," Jennifer said, catching a few words. "I think someone is about to get fucked, Thomas."
She gripped her young lover's hand as they moved quietly forward. They stood behind some thick shrubbery, and saw a boy and girl standing next to a motorcycle on a small, narrow dirt path. The girl was beautiful, with long, gleaming blonde hair. The boy was tall, about the same age, with cut-offs like Thomas wore. The girl wore tight jeans and a blouse, but her blouse was open and her sweet, perky tits showed.
"I have got to fuck you," the boy panted. "You've got me so fucking hot right now."
"We can't," the girl said. "I'd have to take my jeans off, and someone might come by and see us."
"No one is around," the boy pleaded, gripping the girl's ass tightly. "Come on, I have just got to fuck you!"
Thomas watched with big eyes, clinging to the Lady Langston's hand. She watched, too, but she was just as interested in her young lover's reactions. Jennifer saw his face glowing as they watched. Pulling her hand out of his, she pushed his palm to her ass.
"Feel me," she whispered. "Play with my ass while we watch them. That girl will give in, you'll see."
Thomas clung to Jennifer's ass, his fingers touching the exposed asscheeks. Jennifer moved her hand underneath his shorts and pulled his cock out. Thomas hardly noticed.
"We'll do it quick," the boy said, trying to open the girl's jeans.
"No, I said," the girl protested. "I don't want someone to see us."
But she clung to his hard cock with a tight fist, her pretty face contorted with desire.
"Then suck me off," the boy hissed. The girl looked about, as if making certain they were alone, then squatted in front of the boy. They were in profile to Jennifer and Thomas, and they watched the girl take the boy's long hard cock into her mouth. They could even hear the slurping sounds the girls made as she sucked back and forth on the boy's cock. The girl held his hips, and the boy held her cheeks, his head turned up in pleasure.
Jennifer jacked on her young lover's cock faster, finding herself very excited to see this. Her cunt bubbled hotly and she drew her companion's hand between her thighs, pressing his palm into her pussy.
The girl, squatting near the motorcycle, sucked hungrily, making soft sounds of ecstasy. Her eyes opened and closed, and she sucked the boy's cock with obvious pleasure. She pulled her lips back, closing a fist around the prickshaft, and began to jack his cock and flick her tongue about his cocktip at the same time. Her eyes turned up to see the reaction on his face.
The boy couldn't last very long.
"Ohhhhhh, suck me, suck my cock!" he growled, and fucked his cock into the girl's hungry mouth swiftly.
The girl made a soft choking sound but began to suck wildly again, ramming her stretched lips against his cut-offs, pulling back, only to plunge her mouth onto his cock again.
Jennifer was making gasping sounds as they watched, pumping on Thomas' cock swiftly. Both Jennifer and Thomas were very excited to come upon this wild scene, and they had trouble trying to stay quiet. The girl was sucking with a frenzy on the boy's cock now, her ass squirming as she squatted.
The boy pulled his cock out.
"I have to have it in your cunt!" he shouted. "I've got to get my cock in your hot cunt!"
The girl stood, her legs shaking. "Oh, yes, I need it, too!"
The boy opened her jeans and pushed them down. The golden triangle of her cunt shined in the sunlight. She sat on the saddle of the motorcycle as the boy pulled her jeans off.
"I'm not going to get in the dirt," she said.
"I'll fuck you on the motorcycle," the boy replied. "Like last time."
The girl balanced her naked, perky ass on the motorcycle seat, spreading her legs, her cunt hot and open. She gasped when the boy fucked his hard cock into her pussy, and gripped his shoulders.
Jennifer and Thomas were shaking with delight, watching the young boy and girl fucking wildly.
The girl churned her sweet ass violently as the boy fucked his cock into her cunt. They squealed and gasped and groaned.
Jennifer gripped her young lover's cock very tightly and pushing his hand between her thighs. Both stared, both very excited.
"Oh, fuck me, fuck me, fuck me!" the young blonde sobbed. "Ohhh, fuck my cunt hard! Oooo, I'm about to cum already!"
Jennifer and Thomas watched them strain together, listening to the cries of their ecstasy.
When the boy pulled his cock from the girl's cunt, the girl slumped for a moment, her legs wide. Jennifer and Thomas saw the gleaming cunt while the girl shivered.
The sound of another motorcycle came to them.
"I told you we'd get caught!" the girl protested, scrambling into her jeans as fast as she could. "I won't go riding with you any more if I get fucked every damn time." The blonde girl was still zipping up her jeans when the other motorcycle came into view. On it was a boy and girl, about the same age as the two Jennifer and Thomas had been watching.
"Hey, what are you two up to here?" the new boy asked as he stopped his motorcycle.
The girl straddled behind the new boy took in the scene quickly. "Oh, Shirley," she said. "You did it again, didn't you?"
"None of your damn business, Brenda!" the blonde girl snapped.
"You just can't go riding without fucking, can you? What would your boyfriend say about that?"
The blonde girl simmered. "He doesn't have a bike," she said.
The other girl laughed. "And he's not here, either. Come on, let's all get back to camp. You two guys want to fuck us, let's get the fucking show on the road!"
The two boys grinned at each other. "I've never known two sisters so damned hot for cock, did you, Jack?"
"Nope, but I'm not complaining."
Jennifer and Thomas watched the two couples roar off on the motorcycles, then faced each other, both shaking with excitement from what they had witnessed. Thomas' cock bulged with hardness, the prickhead round and swollen, and clear juices dripped from his cock tip.
"Ohhh, Thomas!" Jennifer moaned, dropping to her knees and swallowing his cock quickly.
She gripped his hips and sucked hard, her tight lips gliding back and forth, her tongue feverish. Thomas' legs shook as he held his lover's shoulders, watching her sucking with amazing ecstasy.
Jennifer mouthed his cock wetly, her shapely ass twisting as she pressed her thighs against each other. She released his cock with her lips but, sobbing with hunger, licked the flat surface of her tongue about his prick, up and down the throbbing cock shaft. She pulled his balls out of his shorts and greedily licked them, pulling them both into her hot mouth. She pressed his cock against her cheek as she sucked on his balls, purring deep in her throat. She squealed as an orgasm burst inside her cunt and her ass cheeks clenched with pleasure.
"Ohhh, I have cum, Thomas!" she gasped, letting his glistening balls fall from her mouth. "Oh, baby, I climaxed while sucking your sweet, hot balls!"
"Suck my cock, Jennifer!" Thomas urged, trying to fuck his cock into her mouth. "Suck me, Jennifer! Make me cum, too!"
"That girl really excited you, didn't she?" Jennifer, whimpered and kissed at his throbbing prick. "Seeing her pretty cunt made you so hard! I'll suck you off, darling! Oh, yes, Jennifer will suck this beautiful, sweet, hard cock off! Thomas, give me a mouthful! Ohhh, give me a big mouthful of your hot cum! Oooohh, give me all of your milk from those beautiful balls!"
Thomas rammed his cock into Jennifer's willing mouth, fucking deep and hard. The willing mouth, fucking deep and hard. The prickhead brushed Jennifer's throat, and she sobbed around it. Sliding her hands under his ragged shorts, she cupped his ass tightly, jerking him forward. His cock almost entered her throat. Jennifer frantically sucked at his rigid prick for some time, her lips burning tightly, her tongue flicking.
"Fuck my mouth!" she whined hotly as she pulled away for a moment. "Fuck me in the mouth! Oooohhhh, Thomas, use my mouth like it was your wife's hot, wet, hairy cunt! Fuck my face, fuck my lips, fuck my mouth!"
Thomas, cupped Jennifer's cheeks and fucked his cock back into the wet heat of her mouth. Jennifer, on her knees, whimpered in delight, eager to be used this way by her neighbor's your husband. She wanted him to fuck her mouth hard, fuck her mouth deep, the way he fucked her cunt. She clung to his ass under the shorts, her fingers digging into his crack. She felt his cheek muscles tighten. Thomas groaned when her fingernails bit into the soft flesh of his asscheeks. He pumped his cock in and out of her gripping mouth faster and harder. The more power he used, the better Jennifer loved it.
"Suck hard, Jennifer!" he groaned. "Ohhhh, your mouth is so hot! So hot and wet! Suck me… I'm gonna fuck your mouth good! Oooooo, lick your tongue on my cock!"
Jennifer's lips were being bruised by the battering of his cock, but she didn't care. She loved the depth he went, the way the head cut off her saliva glands' action momentarily. She loved the way his hot, hairless balls slammed against her chin. Her mouth watered hungrily as her eyes rolled and closed, opened and smoldered.
Hot, slippery juices were soaking the crotch of her shorts, running along the creamy inner flesh of her slender thighs. She cried out around her young lover's cock, gripping his ass hard. She dug her nails deep into the fleshy cheeks, leaving bright red half-moons in the white skin.
Thomas yelped when he felt her nails digging in. He fucked his cock quickly into her mouth, the head sliding just past her throat. Jennifer's mouth was stuffed with hard, hot cock, but she held him there, her lips smashed at the base, his balls on her chin.
"Ooohhh, my cock, Jennifer!" Thomas wailed, grinding into her moist mouth. "My cock… I'm about to cum, Jennifer!"
Jennifer was pleased when Thomas pulled his cock out of her throat. She sucked in greedily at the fresh air. Thomas began fucking his cock a few times between her lips, using quick, short lunges. His prick was dripping very much, coating her tongue with the sweetness of his fuck juices. She had no problem swallowing with him fucking her mouth.
"I'm gonna cum, Jennifer!"
The thick cum juice sprayed across her tongue and coated the back of her throat. With one hand digging into one cheek of his ass, Jennifer swiftly pulled her other hand to his balls. She stroked his precious nut-sac, trying desperately to increase the flow of cum. Her mouth filled.
She swallowed with wet sounds, getting as much as she could. Her cunt, though, had not yet contracted with orgasm. She was still burning and in frantic need to cum.
Still, her lips clung to her young lover's cock as he shot spurts of hot jism, her throat working with greed to swallow as much as she could. Her eyes turned up to his contorted face, seeing his expression. Her tongue licked in quick movement about his tip's cum slit as he finally stopped spewing his sperm load into her mouth.
When she was sure Thomas was finished, she pulled her mouth off his cock. His prick still stood up, still as hard as before.
"Ooohhh, wonderful!" she gurgled. "Now you can fuck me, too!"
Jennifer stood quickly and unzipped her shorts. She shoved them down and twisted her back toward her young, eager stud. With her shorts caught at her knees, Jennifer leaned over, wiggling her creamy naked ass. "Fuck me, Thomas! Ram it to me now! Fuck Lady Langston's hot cunt. My pussy is so wet and hot and you have to fuck me with that hard cock. Do it now, please… please fuck me!"
Thomas, his discharge not dampening his desire, grabbed Lady Langston's naked ass and pulled her back as he fucked his cock forward.
"Owwwww, Thomas!" Jennifer whimpered.
His cock had slid down below her cunt-hole and smashed against her swollen and sensitive clitoris, sending flashes of ecstasy racing through her entire body.
Quickly, Thomas pulled his prick back and aimed for her hairy cunthole. Again he lunged, and this time his cock slithered into his Lady Langston's cunt and went all the way to the base.
"Ahhhh, yes!" Jennifer whined, bracing herself with her hands on her knees, arching her naked ass to her young stud. "Pound the cum out of my pussy! Fuck the cum from my cunt!"
Thomas gripped her hips tightly, watching his cock smash at the hairy, swollen lips of her cunt. Each time he withdrew it, the cunt juices clung to it in sticky films of warm slime.
He really loved watching his cock become coated with cunt juices. He, was planning on introducing his wife to some things he and Jennifer were doing. The Lady Langston had been teaching him lots about fucking and he wanted to pass it on to his wife. But now, he had a fuck session in progress and had to get his mind back on the business at hand.
Jennifer swung her ass tightly, sobbing with ecstasy. She had her eyes closed, her face screwed up with rapture. She hissed and moaned, cried out softly, pleading for Thomas to fuck her harder and deeper and faster. She tried to ram her naked ass back at him, the movement threw her off balance. She had to stand there, bent over, her hands on her knees near her shorts, letting her young neighbor do all the work.
The friction of her young lover's cock against the clutching lips of Lady Langston's hairy cunt was ecstasy itself. His precious balls swung back and forth, hitting her clitoris with from her eyes. The taste of his cum juice lingered inside her mouth, and Jennifer swallowed often, trying to imagine herself taking more of his sweet cum juice down her throat.
"Now, Thomas, NOW!" she suddenly screamed.
Her cunt grabbed at his cock, flexing very hard. Thomas couldn't take it. His cock was being sucked by Lady Langston's wet cunt. He gritted his teeth and fucked his prick in deeply, holding himself there, his young body stiff.
"I'm gonna cum again, Jennifer!" he groaned. "Ohhh, I'm gonna cum in your fucking hot cunt again, Jennifer!"
"Well, cumin my fucking hot cunt!" she responded, her pussy contracting about his prick. "Come in my cunt! My pussy is sucking your cock off! Cum… ohhhh, cum in meeeee!"
His second discharge was as strong as his first. Although Jennifer was clutched with powerful spasms of her own cunt, she felt her young lover's cock burst inside her. The searing spurts of his cum juice sprayed the soft, sweet walls of her cunt copiously. Jennifer strained her ass against Thomas as tight as she could, her legs shaking with weakness.
"I'm going to fall, Thomas," she finally said, in a tired voice. "I've got to stand up before I fall."
Thomas pulled his cock from Jennifer's cunt, watching his prickshaft droop. He saw Jennifer's cunt flash between her long thighs just before she stood up. She giggled lewdly and paused so he could gaze at the soft hair of her cunt.
The sound of a motorcycle made her yank her shorts up swiftly. She clutched them about her hips as they watched a young boy on a trail bike roar up the dirt path.
"Almost caught," Jennifer laughed.
"Why, Lady Langston," Thomas said, adjusting his shorts over his cock and balls. "I do believe you don't care if we are caught."
"That's right," she said, tugging at the zipper behind her. "I wouldn't mind if someone saw you putting that cock to me. It might make me cum even harder."
"Jennifer," Thomas said, "who do you think those girls were? I know they were sisters, but who were those boys? They weren't their boyfriends, that's for sure. They said that."
"I don't know," Jennifer replied. Then she smiled. "Maybe they were two brothers. Wouldn't that be wild? Two brothers fucking two sisters… but not kin to each other, of course."
"Of course." Thomas thought for a moment then said, "And if they were two couples like that, yes, it would be very exciting."



CHAPTER SIX



A NEW DAY CUMING


When Jennifer climbed from the tent the following morning, the sun was already high.
She stretched her naked body in a cat's-paw yawning maneuver. There was a slight throbbing ache in the swollen lips of her well-fucked pussy, but it was a comfortable ache. She smiled to her self as she got the camp stove going and put on coffee.
Thomas had wanted to fuck her two more times last night after they had finally gotten in the tent, and Jennifer couldn't refuse him. She wondered if the lips of her pussy weren't maybe a bit raw from the constant penetration. As she waited for the coffee to perk, she gently rubbed between her thighs, probing gently. She traced the lips of her cunt and pushed the finger into the cum drenched tunnel.
"Does that feel good, Lady Langston?"
With a startled cry, Jennifer jerked her finger from her cunt, twirling around to see Thomas standing behind her, a big grin on his young face.
"You frightened me," she said.
"Caught you playing with yourself, didn't I, Jennifer?"
She grinned at him. "So what? It's my cunt, isn't it? I can play with my own pussy if I want to, I'd say."
"Of course," he said, grinning down at her.
After breakfast, Jennifer filled a large bucket with water, and heated it on the burning logs. Then, while her lover sat and watched with interest, she bathed. Using a thick cloth and a bar of scented soap, she washer her body from head to toes, rinsing off with another bucket of water. Then, using a small pan of water, she squatted over it and splashed water up into her cunt.
"I've been told that this is the way street whores wash off when they're away from their equipment," she said. "It's a poor way to get clean, but out here, it's the best I can do."
"I'm not complaining, Jennifer," he said, fascinated. "I kinda like the way you smell."
"Before I washed myself?" Jennifer asked, perking up. "You mean, with my cunt full of cum?"
Thomas nodded. "I like the way your cunt smells then."
They heard a car approaching. "Oh, God, hide!" Jennifer hissed.
She darted for the tent, crawling in swiftly, Thomas right behind her. She struggled quickly into the first thing she got her hands on, which happened to be a pair of bikini panties. They heard the car stop near their own, and, since Thomas was trying to get into a pair of shorts, Jennifer stuck her head out of the tent.
There were two women in the car, and they asked Jennifer if there were any more campsites nearby. Jennifer didn't know, and told them so. She noticed the women staring at her, and then realized one of her tits was showing. One of the women winked, licked her lips and said something that sounded like "nice", and they drove off.
Alone again, Jennifer crawled from the tent in her panties. Thomas, tangled in his shorts, threw them off and pulled on a pair of jockey shorts instead.
"I bet those two women are up to something," Jennifer said.
"Why? What makes you think so?"
"Because my tit was showing," Jennifer, replied, "and one of them winked at me."
"What's wrong with that?"
"Nothing, unless they're sucking each other."
"What's wrong with them sucking each other?"
Jennifer gazed at Thomas. "Not a thing, honey. If that's what they like, it's their business."
Jennifer and Thomas explored the woods close by, but met no one. Jennifer was hoping they would come upon the couple again with the motorcycle, or perhaps she and Thomas would find their camp and see all four fucking away.
Returning to camp for lunch, they ate sandwiches. After lunch, Jennifer peeled her clothing off except for her panties, and asked Thomas to wear his jockey shorts. Thomas didn't question her, but removed his shorts and lounged about in his white underwear.
"I think those women are camped over there," she said pointing. "I'm sure I heard their voices."
"Would they be that close, Jennifer?"
"Voices carry out here," she explained. "It doesn't mean they're very close. I don't want anyone close to us. We'd have to dress all the time, and what fun would that be?"
Thomas sat in his folding chair, his ass shoved to the edge, legs wide open. Jennifer looked at the bulge his cock and balls made in his white underwear, loving the sight. Her cunt was wet, but not enough to drench the crotch of her panties. In just the few days they'd been here, she was tanning beautifully, and the white areas around her tits and hips were becoming honey-colored like the rest of her flesh.
Thomas kept his eyes on Jennifer's body. She was more beautiful to him than the spectacular scenery that surrounded them. He loved the way her tight panties fit, yet exposed the swells of her tight ass and the thick triangle of her cunt hair.
"When we're alone, even when we get back to civilization, would you wear only your panties for me?"
"Sure, darling, anything you want."
"I'd like that," he replied, rubbing at his balls.
"Maybe you can be with me when I do what I did in that cocktail lounge," she said. "Would it excite you to know I was showing myself off to someone?"
"Yeah," Thomas replied.
"What if the same thing happened?" Jennifer asked him. "I mean, them touching me, feeling me up?"
"If I can watch, Jennifer, it would be okay."
"When you can get away from your wife," Jennifer told him, "you can always watch me, no matter what I do. You and I can have so much fun together."
"That girl with the biker dude yesterday," Thomas said, rubbing his crotch through the shorts, "sure had a beautiful cunt."
"She sure did," Jennifer agreed, watching him rub himself. "Bet, if she gave you the chance, you'd lick it, wouldn't you?"
"I might," Thomas answered.
"You would," she said firmly. "I'm getting to know you, remember?"
"I haven't licked your pussy, Jennifer," he said.
She stopped what she was doing and turned to face Thomas. She still wore her panties. She hooked her fingers in the elastic legs drawing up on them. The crotch of her sheer panties cut into her cuntlips, showing curly hair and the clear imprint of the thick lips.
"You can lick it," she said, her voice taking on a husky tone. "You could suck my cunt right now."
"Take them off," he said, his eyes glowing.
"Mmmmmm, will you suck my pussy?"
"You bet, Jennifer!"
Jennifer slid her panties down and stepped out of them. She parted her feet and thrust her hips forward, spreading the hairy lips of her cunt with both hands.
"I'm ready," she whispered throatily.
Thomas stood and moved toward her. He dropped to his knees in front of his lover, pressing his young face into the softness of her cunt. He inhaled the exciting scent of her freshness. He darted his tongue between her thighs. The tip of his tongue slid along the wet lips of her cunt. Jennifer groaned as she felt her young lover's tongue drag along the slit to her clitoris.
"Ohhhhhh, yes, Thomas!" she gurgled, and moved her feet forward.
She pushed her young lover's head back so she could straddle his face. Closing her hot thighs about his face, she held his head, and began to grind into his mouth. Thomas opened his mouth and tasted the hot juices of Lady Langston's cunt on his tongue. Sliding his hands up the backs of her thighs, he cupped her tight ass, and began to work his tongue about her swollen clitoris, licking and sucking.
"Ooooo, stick your tongue up my cunt, honey!" Jennifer instructed. "Stick your tongue up my cunt like a cock! Fuck me with your tongue, Thomas!"
Thomas fucked his tongue up into her cunt. Jennifer wailed with delight, pulling his face hard into her soft, steamy wetness. Thomas crammed his tongue as deep as he could up his lover's pussy, his nose concealed by the soft hair. His eyes glazed over with this new pleasure. He sucked and licked at her cunt, letting his mouth fill with the delicious fuck juices, then swallowing them. Pussy juice tasted very good to him, he discovered, and he fucked his tongue in and out of the fiery lips with abandon, clutching her tightening ass cheeks.
Jennifer's knees bent a little until she was in a half-squat over her hot, young lover's upturned face. She stared down at him, her eyes glazing with perverse delight. Seeing his young face buried into her cunt, feeling his tongue so eagerly fucking her, sent Jennifer's naked body into a shivering ecstasy.
"Eat me, Thomas!" she hissed, grinding lewdly at his face. "Suck my cunt, honey! Lick my pussy juice! Oooo, tongue-fuck me, Thomas! I love a tongue up my cunt! Suck hard, baby! Ohhh, yes, suck my cunt real hard!"
Thomas sucked frantically, his mouth open. The feel of his lover's hot, wet, hairy cunt in his face sent his cock into a throbbing hardness, his balls swelling. Her cunt was so wet, so slippery, he could feel it smearing at his face as she churned her ass, smashing her cunt hard at his mouth.
Jennifer's eyes glazed with rapture until she could hardly make out the young man's buried face, but she could feel what he did with his tongue and lips. She whipped her ass about, smacking her cunt into his face hard, fucking him with her pussy as he had fucked her mouth with his cock.
"Oh, God, I'm going to cum, Thomas!" she sobbed.
Thomas felt the wetness of her cunt increase, his mouth filling more than before.
"Now, baby!" Jennifer screamed, smashing her cunt violently into his mouth. "Suck it! Suck it hard! Stick your tongue deep in my cunt! I'm cumming… ooooooooh, darling, tongue fuck me! I'm cumming so fucking hard!"
Her ass whipped around in frantic circles as she climaxed. Thomas clung to her ass tightly, his cock upright with hardness.
He kept driving his tongue in and out of her spasming cunt. His tongue pounded into her juicy curt. The spasms went on and on, and Jennifer was wailing and sobbing with the most intense orgasm ever. Her knees were starting td buckle, and she was pushing her young lover back.
Thomas had no choice but to lie back, and then he was on his back with Jennifer squatting in his face. He managed to keep his mouth sealed to her cuntlips, although he was no longer fucking in and out, her orgasms kept rumbling through her body.
It seemed a long time before she became quiet and calm.
When the shivers passed, she lifted herself high enough so Thomas could bathe. His face glistened with wetness. He licked his lips, grinning at her.
"You sure taste good, Jennifer," he said. "You've got the sweetest tasting cunt I've ever had in my face."
"How many cunts have you had in your face?" she said, smiling.
"Uh, just two," he laughed, "yours and my wife's."
She saw his cock standing up, his balls loaded. She climbed off him.
"Does it hurt, baby?" she asked softly. "Does that hard cock hurt?"
"It's just hard, Jennifer," he replied, wrapping his fingers around his prick and pumping up and down. "It probably needs a hot cunt around it, that's all."
"You've got the hard-on, Jennifer has the cunt," she said softly, straddling his body again, this time above his upstanding cock.
Again she squatted over him, her bushy cunt an inch or so above his prick.
"I'd say your cock needs a good fucking, wouldn't you?"
"It sure needs something, Jennifer."
She rubbed her cunt back and forth on the head of his cock, feeling it with her sensitive cuntlips. She placed her hands on her parted knees, rubbing his cock with her cunt, not using her hands. She slowly slipped down to take the swollen head inside, making a soft mewl of pleasure.
She lowered herself slowly. Her own eyes opened wide as she felt the thickness of his cock stretching the hairy lips of her cunt. For a moment she paused, then lowered herself again. The more her cuntlips stretched, the better it seemed to feel to her. She held her breath as she moved her ass down very slowly, as if afraid. But Jennifer wasn't afraid. She wanted to remember the slow filling of her cunt with his rigid member.
Thomas could just see past the hairy, wet lips of her cunt, watching his cock slide into her juicy tunnel. Jennifer cried out her perverse pleasure as she took his cock deeper. The more she took, the more her cunt filled, the better the feeling.
Thomas watched as the fleshy globes of her butt finally settled on his groin, signaling her cunt's acceptance of his entire shaft.
Jennifer sat there, gurgling with the strange, but so delicious feel of his cock in her cunt. The hairy lips were smashed at his stomach, the wetness searing his flesh. She leaned back, and Thomas saw her clitoris bulge out in a tight knot.
"Ooooooh, so good, Thomas!" she sobbed, and began to fuck him slowly, lifting her ass up until only the smooth head was inside her cunt. She twisted her ass in a tight circle, and slipped down again. "Oh, I didn't know this could feel so good all the time!"
Her naked body shivered in the cool breeze of the forest. She moved up and down, the muscles of her slender thighs rippling. Pressing onto his cock so it was as deep in her cunt as it would go, she began to grind. Thomas felt his lover's cunt muscles squeezing his cock. He felt the wet heat of her pussy on his lower stomach. His balls tightened, and he began to grit his teeth.
"Your cunt… your cunt is so hot and tight, Jennifer!"
"Watch Lady Langston's tight, hairy cunt fuck your cock!" she cried. "Watch my wet cunt fuck your young rigid prick!"
Jennifer couldn't believe the sensations she was getting. Her cunt burned and tingled about her young lover's buried cock. Shivering with ecstasy, she felt very lewd, very wanton, more than anytime since they arrived at the camping site. She began to ram her ass up and down, fucking her young lover's cock with quick strokes, plunging her cunt down almost brutally, crying out with rapture. Each time she lunged her ass down, her juicy, dripping cunt made a wet, soft, slapping sound on his stomach.
"Ooohhh, God, baby! Oh, my God, it's wonderful!" She churned her ass up and down. "It's so good, Thomas! Oooooh, my pussy feels so good! My pussy is on fire, burning up! I love it, darling! Oooooooh, your cock feels so good in my hot cunt!"
Thomas was watching her crotch hotly. Jennifer held her knees wide open, her feet at his hips. Each time she lifted upward, he watched her cunt, seeing the wet, pink lips, her bulging clitoris, the soft, thick hair that framed it. Jennifer's cunt gripped his cock very tightly, the friction tearing up and down the throbbing cockshaft, searing his prick. He gripped her ankles, hard, watching her lifting his lips to fuck, his cock up her cunt when she came down.
Jennifer peered between her knees, watching her cunt hair brush his lower stomach with each thrust. She groaned and cried out. Her tight titties jiggled, her nipples ready to burst with swollen sensation.
"Fuck me, Jennifer!" Thomas grunted.
"Oooooh, Jennifer, fuck my cock! Fuck my cock hard! Your cunt is… Jennifer, you're about to make me cum!"
"Do it; do it, do it!" she sobbed. "Cum, Thomas! I want to feel your cock squirting up my hungry, thirsty cunt! Ohhhh, you about to make me cum, too!"
Jennifer's naked ass flew up and down, grinding and swinging wildly. She closed her eyes, savoring the intensity of her feelings. Her young lover's cock seemed to enter her throat from her pussy. With wild cries of ecstasy, she rammed her ass down very hard as his rigid cock. His cock was up her cunt as far as it could go. Her cunt was smashing down around him.
Jennifer screamed.
Thomas yelled.
As Jennifer climaxed, her contracting cunt nibbled at his cock, squeezing powerfully at the base of his spurting cock. The flexing, sucking sensation of her cunt drew the boiling juices out of Thomas' balls, caused his cum juice to spatter the soft, steaming walls of her cunt tunnel.
"Oh, God! Oh, oooooohhh, my God!" Jennifer cried, her cunt caught in a burning series of convulsions. "Oh, so hard! I'm cumming so fucking hard!"
"Take it, Jennifer!" Thomas groaned, his fingers digging into her naked asscheeks. "I'm cumming in your cunt, Jennifer! Take it all!"
"Oooh, I am!" Jennifer shrieked wildly. "Oh, shee-it! I'm taking it all, right up my fucking cunt! More, baby! Oooo, shoot that sweet, hot cum juice up in my pussy!"
Jennifer shuddered as her powerful orgasm began to fade. She sat on top of him, weak, her cunt still clutching at his cock. Slowly, Jennifer lifted herself, and she squeezed her cunt as tight as she could about his cock, making her pussy mouth suck one last dribble of cum out of his cock's cum slit as he pulled it from her hairy lips. It fell across his belly with a pronounced PLOP!



CHAPTER SEVEN



HOT MORNING AFTER


Thomas came awake to voices, and peeked outside the tent. He saw Jennifer sitting and talking with the strange women. He saw the long legs of them, and the blonde in the bib shorts pat with her legs open. He could almost see her cunt, he realized. He was sure that was blonde pussy hair he could see on one side of her crotch. Pulling on a pair of shorts, he crawled from the tent.
"Who is this good-looking stud?" the blonde asked, her blue eyes taking in Thomas, pausing at the front of his pants.
Jennifer introduced Thomas.
The women didn't stay long, but, while they were there, the blonde ate Thomas up with her eyes. Thomas kept positioning himself so he could see the swelling of her tits past the sides of the bib. The blonde knew what he was doing, and made sure he could see quite a bit.
Jennifer noticed, too. She didn't feel jealous at all. She was amused and pleased that this woman was trying her best to expose her tits to Thomas. She felt like blurting it all out, telling the woman that her Thomas wanted to see those perky tits, that he would show his cock or even fuck her. But Jennifer opted to keep quiet, watching Thomas secretly peeking.
When the two women got ready to leave, Jennifer saw the blonde pretending to adjust her bib, and a lovely pink nipple was exposed for a moment. Thomas stared unabashedly, hungry-eyed. The blonde winked at Thomas, then smiled at Jennifer.
"Stop by our camp site for coffee," the brunette invited. "Maybe the four of us can enjoy a nice afternoon together."
"Perhaps," Jennifer replied.
She watched her young lover, who was gazing after the departing women. Both of them swung those right, round asses with a more pronounced swing, she thought.
"They may be eating each other," Jennifer said, "but they are definitely interested in your cock, too, I think."
"Aw, Jennifer," Thomas said. "What would they want from a young man like me?"
"The same thing I want from a young man like you," she giggled. "Your lovely cock!"
Jennifer could see that her young lover was excited about having two women – two women Jennifer's age – wanting his cock.
"Don't get the big head, darling," Jennifer said, laughing to show she was teasing. "That is, unless it's the head of your cock. That head can get as big as it can."
"Do you want to visit them?" he asked.
"Not particularly," Jennifer said. "I'm not into sucking cunt, and that's what they're doing, you know."
"Well, you wouldn't have to suck them, would you, Jennifer? I mean, you could let them lick your pussy, couldn't you?"
"You'd like to see that?" Jennifer asked. "You'd like to see a woman sucking my pussy?"
Thomas nodded, his eyes very bright. "Yeah, why not? I'd get to fuck her at the same time, wouldn't I?"
Jennifer made a grab for Thomas, wrestling him to the ground and pinning him there, sitting on his chest. "You would do it, too, wouldn't you? You'd stick your cock up that blonde's cunt while she was sucking my pussy?"
"I most certainly would," he laughed, feeling the heat of her crotch close to his chin. He could see the tight shorts pulled into her pussy, the slit defined.
"I should slap your face with my cunt for that!" she laughed, and shoved her pussy at his face.
Thomas felt the hot wetness of her shorts-clad cunt grinding into his face. He felt her grinding and wiggling her hips. He heard her giggling as she pressed her shorts-clad cunt to his face. She sat up straight, her pussy in his face, and reached back to feel his hardening cock.
"Ooooh, see how you love it, Thomas!" she squealed with pleasure. "I am making your prick hard."
She pulled his cock from his shorts, jacking as she pressed her crotch to his face. She could feel his hot breath on her cunt through the thin shorts.
Thomas lifted his ass, shoving his cock into Jennifer's tight fist. Her thighs loosened around his face, and he wrapped his arms about her hips, pressing his mouth hard into her crotch. He could taste the creamy smoothness of Jennifer's thigh where her shorts pulled away, but not her cunt.
"Wait a minute!" Jennifer cried, releasing his cock and standing up, peeling her tight shorts off quickly. She turned around, then lowered her hairy pussy into her young lover's face again. Thomas wrapped his arms about her naked hips and clamped his mouth onto her juicy, cunt lips.
As he started licking her pussy, Jennifer leaned over and swallowed his cock. Shoving her hands under his ass, she cupped the cheeks of the young man's butt and pulled his prick up to her lips. She drew her knees along his sides, and began to squirm and smash her bubbling pussy at his face, sliding her cunt slit about his lips and tongue.
Thomas ran his tongue in and out of her boiling cunt, and began to run his hands down her body to pinch and massage her large tits. He pinched at the nipples until they were sensitive and swollen. Jennifer cried out with pleasure, thrashing her naked ass about in the hot sun. She was grinding her hairy cunt wantonly into his face. Her own face was bobbing up and down on his prick. She cradled his hairless balls and pushed them into her nose as she mouthed his cock.
Thomas was excited to have Lady Langston's wet pussy in his face, excited because her cunt was sopping wet with her pussy juice. He lapped at the slit, twisted his tongue about her knotted clitoris, drew it up and into her cunt and then licked at her gushing tunnel. Jennifer wailed about his cock and sucked as hard and strongly as she could. She lifted his ass high, shooting her mouth to his balls and sucking them into her mouth, first one at a time, then opening wide, she engulfed both balls at one time.
Thomas began to lick furiously from Jennifer swollen clitoris to her cunt and back again. Jennifer waggled her spreading cheeks and crotch into his face, mewling as she thrust her tongue out to lap at his nuts, then sucking his balls into her wet mouth. She withdrew her lips from his nuts and lapped gently with her tongue.
Jennifer swallowed his throbbing cock again, her lips smashing on its base, the prickhead in her throat. The hardness, the heat of it, the seeping juices from the cum-slit in the tip, worked on her greedy emotions, making her suck faster. Thomas sent his tongue flying from her clitoris to her cunthole, probing the silky walls of her cunt as deep as he could.
Feeling her cunt expanding, a burning itch signaling an impending orgasm, Jennifer smashed her cunt hard into his face. Her own head was bobbing rapidly on his rigid prick. She wanted to have him cumming in her mouth when her cunt exploded, tasting his sweet cum juice as her pussy convulsed against his lips and tongue. She beat her hairy, juicy cunt into her young lover's face feverishly, without concern of bruising his lips. But Thomas, his cock huge, balls swollen didn't mind either.
Thomas gripped Jennifer's spreading naked ass, but not tight enough to interrupt her wiggling gyrations. He arched his cock up, moaning into her juicy cunt, Jennifer shoved one hand under his ass and between his thighs, grabbing at his tight balls. She groaned loudly, smashing her cunt hard into his sucking mouth.
Her naked ass shivered, then shook wildly.
An orgasm burst inside her cunt. Her clitoris strained. The contractions of her hairy pussy pulled at Thomas' tongue.
Jennifer felt his cock throb one more time, and then her mouth was filling with the creamy, thick sweetness of his young balls. She swallowed wetly, her lips racing up and down his gushing cock, her tongue flicking. Her throat burned as her lover's cum juice sprayed in. Jennifer tugged at his writhing balls with eager little squeezes, groaning loudly as her throat worked to swallow the rapid spurtings of his cum juice. She strained her hairy cunt hard into his mouth, his nose pressing against her patch of hair surrounding the swollen lips. His tongue was deep inside the slippery, hot walls of her pussy.
The orgasms lasted some time, fading away slowly.
With his cock relaxing inside her mouth, Jennifer stretched her long legs back, her inner thighs cupping his young face tenderly. He held her weight easily, running his hands about her shapely ass and up to her swinging titties, cupping and then squeezing the large globes very gently. The backs of her thighs were smooth to his touch as his hands went roaming over her entire body – what he could reach of it. Jennifer's tits were smashed against his stomach.
Finally, getting to her feet, she stood above her still-sprawled young lover. She wagged her hips, legs parted as Thomas gazed up between them.



CHAPTER EIGHT



HOT AFTERNOON IN THE PARK


Jennifer sprawled on her stomach across the blanket. Around her, she could hear the hum of conversation and the squeals of children from the television program on her little portable set. She was in a park near her home at Langston Manor, she enjoyed the outdoors and this was a friendly small park.
They had been back for a week now, already she was planning on getting Thomas free from his wife long enough to take care of that burning itch between her legs. But more to the present, Jennifer was watching a young man sitting not far from her and reading a book. His crotch bulged invitingly from above his crossed legs.
She felt the wind play with the hem of her skirt, lifting it slightly now and then. She enjoyed the feel of the wind, and parted her feet a little. The young man looked up from his book now and had a good look up her dress. She could see the man glance up her skirt now and then, but she didn't want him to know she was awake. She was doing something she had done often before, showing herself. But it had to appear accidental in a park.
The wind played with her skirt, lifting it a little higher. The hem was now halfway up her slender thighs. Sometimes it was hard for Jennifer to keep pretending she was unaware of what she was showing; and this was one of those times. She wanted to twist her ass, grind her cunt at the blanket, and it took self control to remain still. She saw, with slitted eyes, a few passing people glance at her, and one man paused briefly to admire the half-exposed thighs. Another man, seeing her with her feet parted, pretended to drop something and then lean down, doing his best to peek up her skirt and thighs. Jennifer's cunt throbbed with wetness, and now and then a cool draft of air would flow up her thighs and about her cunt.
She wore no panties today. Today she felt like showing her naked ass or cunt, if it could be done accidentally. With the help of an unexpected breeze, it might be possible, she thought.
The man, who had been joined now by a small group of friends, kept watching her, too. She was delighted when he called their attention to what was happening with Jennifer's skirt. The young men and women were staring at her, not in a sly way, the way the older men did, but openly and with interest.
The wind picked up a little, and her skirt fluttered up and down. With each gust, it went a little higher.
Then her ass was suddenly exposed.
It took every bit of self-control Jennifer could muster to remain absolutely still, as if sound asleep. Her skirt was over the rounded cheeks of her ass, the creamy flesh showing. The young man who'd been reading and his small group of friends could see the hair of her cunt. She watched them with slitted eyes, hardly breathing in her efforts to feign sleep and unawareness. But her cunt was throbbing with heat, becoming wetter with each passing second.
Then the young man lay his book down, got up, and walked towards her.
He knelt at her side and pulled her skirt down to her knees.
A passing woman commented what a gentleman he was, and Jennifer told her, mentally, to go fuck herself. She had experienced a mild orgasm when her ass was exposed, and she had fought hard to keep still while her cunt convulsed. The young man sat by her side after pulling her skirt down.
"Oh," Jennifer said, pretending to be startled at his presence.
"Uh, excuse me," the embarrassed young man stammered. "Your… uh, skirt had blown up… I pulled it… down. I didn't mean to bother you."
"Oh, thank you," Jennifer said, looking at him as he reddened noticeable. "Was it very high?"
"Yes, I'm afraid it was."
"Did you like what you saw?" she whispered at him. The excitement growing in her loins again.
"I… uh… I wasn't the only one," he replied. "Everyone in the park got a good view of your… your backside."
"I hope I didn't offend anyone," Jennifer said demurely.
"Oh, no," the young man said. "Some of my friends have gone into the bushes to jack off. That's what they said anyway."
"Jack off?" Jennifer was actually stunned by the change in the young man.
He went from shy and bashful to brazen and forward in the space of a heartbeat. "I hope they cum a lot." She decided to play just as brazen as he.
"My name's Charles," he introduced himself.
"My name's Jennifer," she replied. "Glad to meet such a nice young man as yourself."
"Oh, I know who you are," Charles said. "You're Lady Langston. I pass by Langston Manor every day. See, I'm in real estate."
"How nice." Jennifer had sized him up as a perfect prospect to fill in for Thomas while his wife was home.
They sat in the park until darkness came, talking, getting to know, each other; Jennifer found several more opportunities to expose herself, but the excitement diminished as the park emptied.
"We may as well go, too," she said. "Why don't you come for coffee. Maybe dinner. That is if you have no plans."
"Sure, I think I'd like that," Charles said, looking up her skirt one more time as she spread her thighs in anticipation of getting to her feet.
Jennifer thought, what the hell. She looked around. It was not quite dark, but dark enough. With a giggle, she lifted her skirt to her waist and stood, shoving her cunt forward and opened her thighs. Charles stared at Lady Langston's cunt. He dropped down and pushed his face forward.
"In my face, Jennifer!" Charles urged, pulling his cock from his pants. "Put your cunt in my face!"
"Oh, Charles, baby!" she whimpered, looking around the park. It was getting dark pretty fast, and the urge to smash her cunt into his face was strong. At the moment, she didn't care who saw her getting her cunt eat. "I will, Charles! I'll grind my cunt into your face and cum down your throat!"
Charles lowered his head, his face turned up to Jennifer's hairy cunt. Jennifer whimpered as a gush of pussy lube seeped from the hairy lips. It ran down on Charles' chin, and she felt another gush running out of her.
"Ohhhh, suck it, Charles! Suck my pussy juice in your mouth!"
"Mmmmmmmnnnng, that's good. Give me more!"
The hot juices came faster, now spewing across the young man's face and between his lips. Jennifer pushed his head forward and pulled at her hairy cunt, opening her pussy wide. Charles darted his tongue out, tasting the hot gooey juice of Lady Langston's gushing pussy.
Jennifer gasped with pleasure, inching her knees toward him. Charles was sitting on his heels, jacking his cock with swift motions. When her cunt was smashed against his face as hard as she could smash it, he held her ass cheeks and drove his head forward even more. "Drink it!" Jennifer hissed with excitement, twisting her ass and grinding her gushing cunt into his face. "Drink my hot cum. Lap it up! Lick my cunthole! Ooohhh, baby suck my hot jism right out of my cunthole!"
Charles closed his open lips about her cunt, feeling the hot cum running down his throat. His cock throbbed inside his fist as he jerked wildly. Hot juices ran down his cheek and over his chest. He reached up and caught some of her sticky goo on his fingers and greased his cock with it.
"Eat me! Eat my cunt!" Jennifer groaned, smashing her cuntlips hard into the young man's face. "Suck my gushing cunt! Stick your tongue up my gushing pussyhole!"
Charles tried, but each time his tongue entered her pussy, Jennifer stopped gushing pussy lube. She grabbed the back of his head and pulled his face hard into her pussy!
"Eat me! Suck my cunt!" she groaned.
Charles rammed his tongue in and out, fucking her pussy with wild stabs, tasting the slippery wetness of her juice. He rammed his face into her cunt, and sucked at her distended clit. Jennifer whipped her ass about, her skirt falling over his head.
"Ooooooh, I'm about to cum Charles. I'm going to…"
With a scream, Jennifer climaxed, her cunt contracting against his mouth with powerful pulsations. She whipped her pussy back and forth, smashing at his tongue and lips. Charles shot his hands up her skirt and gripped her naked ass, his cock arching and straining with hardness.
"Stop!" she sobbed. "Ohhh, darling, stop! I need your cock now, Charles!"
Charles pulled his head from under Lady Langston's skirt. His face was soaked with her pussy juices. Jennifer saw his cock standing up from his open fly, and reached feverishly.
"Fuck me now, baby!" she pleaded. "I can't wait until we get to Langston Manor! I need it now! Fuck me, Charles!"
She twisted about and dropped to her hands and knees. Charles, behind her, whipped her skirt to her waist, exposing her naked ass to the darkness. With a single lunge, he drove his cock into her cunt hard, making Jennifer scream softly with ecstasy. She rammed her ass back onto his cock and began to hump and swing about.
Charles fucked his cock in and out of her cunt, smacking at her spreading as cheeks with his belly. He dug his fingers into her hips, jerking her back as he fucked forward.
Jennifer noticed, even though her eyes were glazed in passion, a small shadow moving toward them. For a moment she felt fear, but the stabbing of the young man's cock drove it away. Charles didn't notice they were being watched by one of the young men whom he had talked with, who had seen Jennifer's skirt fly up over her ass. He was much too involved in fucking his new found lover, his eyes closed.
Jennifer, though, stared at the young man, her eyes glazed in passion. When the young man opened his pants and took his cock out, she watched him stroke it. He stood about five feet away, and it was dark enough to prevent her from seeing details, only that he was standing there jacking his cock, watching his friend, Charles, fuck her.
"Can I have sloppy seconds?" came the small, excited voice.
Charles opened his eyes, and he stopped ramming his cock into Jennifer's cunt. But she rammed her ass back against him. "Yes," she gurgled. "You can be next, whoever you are! Charles, keep fucking me! Oooohhh, this is wonderful! Fuck me, Charles!"
The young man, about twenty, came closer, and Jennifer saw his cock clearly. "Oooohhh, stick it in my mouth!" she moaned.
Eagerly, the young man shoved his cock to her face. Charles gasped as he saw his lover close her lips about the young man's cock and start sucking wildly. It excited him, and he began fucking her again.
Jennifer sobbed, being stabbed in her cunt and mouth at the same time. The taste of this unknown young man's cock was hot and hard in her mouth, and she held her face still, letting the young man fuck into her lips. When the young man's knees bent and he sat down on the lawn, her face went with him, and she began sucking at his cock hungrily, shaking her ass for Charles. Charles could see her face in the darkness, slightly in profile, see her sucking hungrily at the young man's cock.
Charles rammed his cock into her cunt hard, and Jennifer felt herself being buffeted between the two boys. Every part of her overheated body was responding to this fucking, her cunt gripping Charles' cock and her lips devouring the other. She groaned between them, her cunt ready to explode. She listened to Charles' grunts, and the moans of the young man in front of her. She detected the increased size of Charles' cock inside her cunt, and the throbbing of the cock in her mouth seemed to burn harder.
Jennifer heard Charles grunt and then he rammed his cock deeply into her tight cunt. The spurting of his cum juice triggered her own orgasm, and she sobbed about the cock in her mouth, her cunt flexing and gripping with tightness on Charles' prick. The young man in front of her began to struggle, trying to jerk his cock from her mouth. Jennifer flung her arms around him, holding his cock deep in her mouth.
With a yelp, the young man came, sending thick spurts of jism down Jennifer's greedy throat. She shook her ass hard. Her throat accepted the precious juices of the young man's hot balls.
By the time it was over, Jennifer felt wrung out. She sprawled onto the lawn, arms and legs wide open, gasping, her body shaking with rapture. She looked up at Charles and the unknown young man who sat on their heels watching.
"Oh, God, that was unexpected," she giggled lewdly.
"Will you let me fuck you, too?" the young man asked, his voice hesitant.
"That's up to Charles." Jennifer said, making him feel good. "I was with him first, you know."
"It's okay with me, Jennifer," Charles said. "I think it would be fun, both of us fucking you."
Jennifer giggled and stood up, feeling some cum juice seeping out of her cunt. She smoothed her skirt over her hips and thighs. "We can't do it here, though," she said, taking them both by the hand. "We have to go back to Langston Manor where we'll have complete privacy. We can be very comfortable there, and you guys can have fun with me."
They started down the pathway, Jennifer holding their hands, walking between them. They paused at the entrance of the park, and Jennifer leaned over to kiss Charles, then the young man with them. She ran her hands over the front of their pants. Their cocks were still hanging out.
She giggled and cupped them both. "You had better put these cocks away, though. We may not get home if they hang out."
Charles and the young man, stuffed their cocks into their pants, and then the second young man asked, "Can my girlfriend come with us, too?"
"Girlfriend?" Jennifer asked. "I'm not sure about that."
"Please," the young man pleaded. "She wants to come with us. You'll like her. She likes to play with my cock. In fact, she stays horny all the time. Is it okay if she comes along?"
"Where is she?" Jennifer asked.
The young man pointed to the shadows.
A beautiful young girl of no more than nineteen or twenty came toward them, dressed in blouse and skirt. But she was holding her skirt at her waist, smiling at Jennifer. The girl wore panties, but they were shoved down to show the gleaming baldness of a clean-shaven cunt in the dim light of a street light.
The girl came close, and Jennifer smiled.
Her hand moved out to feel the girl's cunt, finding it hot and wet.
"Yes," she said softly. "Your girlfriend can some with us, in more ways than one."



CHAPTER NINE



FIVE FOR TEA


As soon as they arrived at Langston Manor, Jennifer and the young girl went to her bedroom where they quickly stripped. The young men, Charles and Joe – he had introduced himself on the way, his girl's name was Tina – went to the spare bath and took care of cleaning up and straightening their own duds.
"Do you like my pussy shaved, Charles," Tina now asked, running her finger tip her hairless cunt. This question greeted Charles, along with a bird's eye view of Tina's cunt as she lay on the couch. He stopped dead in his tracks, his mouth hung open in amazement.
"You look like a little girl, instead of almost twenty," Charles whispered in response.
"Looks can be deceiving, Charles," Tina purred, getting very comfortable with the prospect of seducing Charles. "Some men think young is exciting. Why don't you just try me?"
"Are you sure you know what you're doing?" Charles asked. "I am waiting for Jennifer. We were going to finish something we started at the park."
Tina blurted, "Just fuck and suck me. Jennifer wouldn't mind, I'm sure. Besides, Joe wants to fuck her anyway."
Charles was trying to hold out and wait for Jennifer but the sight of that clean-shaven cunt was strangely inviting. His raging hard-on had taken control of his mind, his body and soul.
"Show it to me, Charles," Tina confidently called. "Let me see that big, stiff prick that's doing all your thinking for you."
Charles let his hand drop helplessly to his swollen crotch. He winced and unzipped his fly.
"Here," he choked, looking away from the sight of his jutting cock when he pulled it out on display for this young vixen. "I hope you're satisfied."
"Oh Charles, I'm not going to be satisfied until I've taken that monster cock everywhere you can stick it in me. I want it in my mouth, in my cunt, rubbed all over my body," Tina bubbled with excitement. "God, you're hung! Jennifer was lucky to have had you already, now it's my turn!"
"Let's leave Jennifer out of this. I'll get back around to her later. Besides, your boyfriend can handle some of her good fucking," Charles muttered.
"Now, let's get to the pleasure, Charles," Tina trilled. "It's just me and you. Now come here and give me a taste."
Charles edged sideways toward Tina, still looking out of the corner of his eye for Jennifer. To control the flow of cunt juice, Tina clenched her pussy muscles as Charles approached her.
When he finally got close to, her, Tina reached out to cup his chin and she turned him around to face her. "Watching is half the fun, Charles," she teased him.
She brought her mouth to the head of his rigid prick. Her lips folded over his throbbing prick knob, sucking gently.
"I don't care how big your prick is," Tina told him between slurps. "I can take as much as you want to feed me, Charles. The more, mmmm, the better."
Charles bucked his hips uncontrollably. Half of his prick was abruptly in Tina's mouth, his cockhead all the way to her throat.
"More, Charles, more," Tina managed to choke aloud, despite the chunk of cock she'd just taken.
Charles' crotch surged again. This time the momentum drove his prick to the hilt. Now Tina's lips clutched the thick root. His balls churned against her chin.
"You took the whole thing," Charles said, awed at the young girls talent for cocksucking. Then, after his previous doubts and stalling tactics, he really got into the blow job she was giving his rigid prick.
He blurted to Tina, "I've never had a woman that could take all my cock in her mouth in all the years I've been fucking around!"
Tina had to laugh inside at this, us she recalled the cocks she'd personally watched other girls deep throat – and the ones she'd deep-throated herself. Well, whatever they had in the past and here was a ten-inch prick in the present.
Not, of course, that Tina was going to be satisfied with a simple blowjob. For as she went down on his big prick, her pussy increasingly ached to be eaten. Nothing less than a sixty-nine would do.
Tina began coaxing him down to her level on the couch, first stripping off his jeans and shorts, freeing his cock to the fresh air and then tugging at his hips. When he eased on top of her, Tina temporarily surrendered enough of his prick to more than merely hint.
"Suck my cunt while I suck your cock, Charles," she gurgled. "I love to sixty-nine. That way we can both come in each other's mouth."
The chance to feast on a hairless pussy was something which Charles had never been previously offered. The idea of how sweet it must taste, immediately had him drooling. When he lapped Tina's smooth pussy, he'd easily be able to imagine that she was a little girl, maybe barely eighteen. And like any normal man, his craving for young cunt was an automatic reflex.
His cock twisting in Tina's throat, he maneuvered around above her. Now that wonderfully smooth space between her slender thighs beckoned directly below his face.
God, Charles thought, her pussy looked even younger up close. The idea of it made his cock harden even more in her mouth at the other end of the sixty-nine.
Down Charles dipped. His tongue licked up Tina's dewy cunt from one end of her cunt-slit to the clitoris at the top of the smooth cuntlips. Along the way, he snagged his first sample of her pussy juice. Its pungent flavor made him instantly high. And, totally addicted, all he wanted was more.
He closed his mouth all the way over Tina's cunt, into her cunt slit and then sucked out the clammy air. Before long, he could feel the advancing moisture creep along his tongue. It wasn't like any other pussy juice he'd ever tasted. So much richer and thicker. He couldn't get enough of it.
Slurping for more, Charles angled his tongue up her oozing cunt and spooned out a dripping portion of her special fuck nectar – cunt-honey. After hungrily gulping it down, he repeated the process several times. What he didn't consume dribbled down his chin and smeared his face and Tina's inner thighs. He was wallowing in it.
In the meantime, Tina was using her mouth on his prick as if she owned a second cunt. Charles realized he couldn't go on like this for long without cumming. He just hoped she was as thirsty for his juices as he was for her cunt-honey, because when he shot his wad he'd be feeding her plenty of it, probably more than his cock had ever developed.
Then an imaginary dam between Tina's legs was straining at the seams. And, finally, it burst.
And as Charles spurted his juices in her mouth, Tina climaxed in his face, too. The male and female juices were flowing like wine, each variety greedily devoured by the opposite sex.
When it was over and the over-jealous sixty-niners broke for air, their features were sloppy with one another's excess slime. Tina's temporary mask was the glistening ivory of fresh jism.
"I've never tasted a pussy quite like yours, honey," he told her after licking his sticky lips.
"There is a good reason for that, Charles," Tina chuckled. "My cunt may look like a little girl's, but my plumbing's that of a full-grown woman – and I've flavored it with bay rum."
He muttered, "I loved every minute of eating your pussy. It was the best thing I've ever tasted. And… I've eaten at the 'Y' many times before."
And then, with Tina on pins and needles while he thought it over, a definite grin split Charles' dripping face. It was then that Tina knew she would have to see Charles more, for a long time. She knew she wanted him to love her.
"Know what?" Charles said. "I'm the luckiest guy in the world! All of this started out because I covered Jennifer's naked ass in the park. It's fucking incredible!"
"Oh, Charles, I knew I wanted you to eat my pussy the first time I saw you fucking Jennifer in the park. I watched as she fucked you and sucked Joe. I've had two men at once, it's wonderful!" Tina squealed with happiness. "Now fuck my cunt even better than you sucked it! I can't wait for your big cock where it really counts! Stuffing my pussy – rubbing inside me – making me cum, too! Fucking – fucking – fucking me!"
She lifted her legs so her knees were against her tits, opening her cunt like a wound for her lover's hard-on. He stabbed it into her. Her shrieks of delight could be heard all the way down the street.
Just finishing up in the bathroom, Joe heard a familiar sound, that of Tina, his girlfriend, shrieking. He ran in the direction of Tina's cry. It was all so sudden. The scream did not sound like a scream of pain but that of ecstasy. He went to investigate.
Barging into the room, he saw Charles, with a hard-on and using it on it on her shaved cunt.
"Hey, what's going on here?" he asked.
And singing out like anything but a victim, Tina answered. "Don't worry about it, Joe. I'll show you what's going on. Ram your big cock down my throat while Charles is fucking me. Now get around here and fuck my face!"
"Then that scream was you getting off on his cock?" he was laughing. "I didn't know what was happening."
Tina broke out giggling, "Boy, do you have a lot of catching up to do. I'd explain it all to you, but it'll have to wait. I'm just too horny to go into it until after I've finished sucking your prick and fucking Charles."
"I'm not sure how any of this happened either, Joe," Charles said as he fucked Tina's horny pussy. "But what the hell? If Tina wants both of our cocks, let's put them in her and make her happy."
Joe couldn't ignore the expanding bulk of his aroused cock. The head scarped across the material. His balls were practically jumping in their sac. He knew he had to stick his meat into something hot and wet as soon as a could. He fumbled with his button. Damn. He was so hard he couldn't touch himself anywhere without sending stabs of excitement through his whole body. His balls seemed to have turned to hot lead and his cockhead itched between the arches for some action. He gave up and practically ripped the buttons loose.
A moment later and his jeans were down around his ankles as if they'd lowered themselves. Then, with an apparent mind of its own, his straining hard-on drew him toward the couch. There, Tina's open mouth awaited his cock while Charles fucked her with his ten-inch ramrod.
He stuck his prick in her mouth. Tina sucked deeply until she'd swallowed his entire shaft. And along with Charles, Joe was balls deep in his lusty girlfriend. From here on in, all that he was capable of doing was just going with the flow, wherever it might lead. Anything was possible.
So when the door opened, Joe was not surprised to see Jennifer. The was standing there, her hand rubbing her pussy, the other hand kneading at her titties, a slack-mouth expression told of her excitement. She was totally naked.
"Well," Jennifer said, smirking, "looks like I got here just in time."
Once she'd spoken, Charles realized for the first time that Jennifer was on the scene. As he fucked Tina, he could offer no possible excuse for his behavior, other than she was almost irresistible. But, then, he would've had to been deaf, dumb and blind not to tell from Jennifer's attitude that she heartily approved of what she'd come in the room and found.
"Mmmmmm, we've all got to jump in on this," she sighed. "And a quick phone call can take care of that."
Jennifer hurriedly dialed and whispered something into the receiver.
Next door, the door flew open just seconds after Jennifer had hung up. The scantily clad Thomas cut across the yard, followed by a woman – his wife. Jennifer thought, he's told her and she wants to join us. Wonderful!
"Don't bother to knock," Jennifer shouted, timing their arrival to the split second.
They spilled into the house, immediately shedding what little clothing they were wearing.
"So this is it! This is the total package! Well, let's enjoy it while we can," Jennifer declared. "Now someone come over here and give me some fucking and sucking!"
It seemed as if that was a hidden signal. All of a sudden, there was total abandonment of all inhibitions. Everyone grabbed the body or bodies next to them and started fingering, probing and sucking and fucking. Anyplace to stick a cock, finger or tongue was getting plenty of attention.
Thomas' wife turned out to be the star attraction. It seemed as if she was as turned on to women as men, a trait that Jennifer and Tina found interesting.
Thomas' wife Meg dropped to all fours, posing like a bitch in heat. Spreading her asscheeks, she exposed her beautifully hairy cunt from the rear and ordered one of the handsome men to dog fuck her. Then she asked Jennifer to stand in front of her and feed her some cunt juice.
Jennifer, never one to deny anyone anything, stood straddling Meg's face and shoved her hairy pussy into Meg's. The woman dug deep into Jennifer's cunt, lapping out the cunt-honey in portions she was barely able to swallow. She'd never seen a cunt give off so much juice.
Jennifer watched the action going on around her and grabbed the back of Meg's head and forced it deeper into her pussy. The throes of orgasm were bubbling up from deep in her bowels. "Eeeeeiiiii!" Jennifer screamed. "I'm cumming! God, I'm cumming!" She drove her cunt onto Meg's face and let Thomas' wife drill her tongue deep. Gushes of cum flooded her mouth until she was unable to keep up with it. Rivers of cum ran down her chin and soaked the carpet beneath Meg. Her knees buckled and she fell to the floor in a heap.
Joe, Charles, Thomas and Tina all scream in unison as they bucked and jumped in their separate fits of ecstasy. Tina was even able to scream with a mouthful of cock.
Everyone in the room had participated in an orgy that left them drained. The streams of cum running like a river from Meg's and Tina's cunts and puddling between their thighs testified to only a portion of the action that had taken place.
The satisfied smile on Tina's and Meg's faces told more. But the most impressive of all was the total absence of a single hard cock in the room. Every one of the beautiful shafts had been satisfied. Not one of them had been left wanting. A situation unique in the lives of any of the participants.
The orgy had lasted until dawn. When it was finally over the weary crew staggered next door, where Meg somehow managed to fix them breakfast. Tomorrow, Jennifer suggested, they'd trade houses and eat each other at the new neighbor's place, and scramble the eggs at hers.
They all fell asleep for a few hours, eager to start the next night's party.



CHAPTER TEN



THE MORNING AFTER BLUE BALLS


"They'll be waking up soon," Tina was saying to Meg and Jennifer as they lay sprawled on mats strewn across the floor. "We're still totally naked. Don't you think that's a bit strong for openers?" They threw on the skimpiest of skirts and blouses.
"Naw," Meg said. "It's perfect. No need to dilly-dally. Let's get the show on the road as quickly as possible. I don't want to miss out on any opportunity for cock."
"Just go upstairs and take a bath," Jennifer said to Tina. "I'll ask the guys to help us move a cabinet or something, and bring them through, play it to the hilt, okay?"
"It'll be easy," Meg encouraged.
When the naked Tina skittered upstairs, Jennifer turned to Meg. They had a cup of coffee and were making small-talk to pass the time until the boys stirred about. Finally the men came to the table and sat down, asking for coffee. They had slipped on shirt and pants, although they were not arranged with any order.
"Would you guys help me move some things I've wanted to shift about?" Meg asked. "It won't take long, and I'd be very grateful."
"Sure," they answered in unison.
"Let's start with the cabinet upstairs, it's in the bedroom," Jennifer suggested ushering the guys inside. "I can't bulge it on my own, neither can Meg."
She led them upstairs – and right into the bathroom. Sprawled on the tub, with a leg hooked over the side, Tina was soaping her cunt. The intrusion didn't stop her.
"Excuse us, Tina," Jennifer said as if there was nothing odd about Tina naked in the tub in front of the guys. "We're just passing through."
"Good morning, guys," Tina chirped, continuing to lather her pussy. The guys had froze at the sight of her. It was as if they couldn't get used to Tina's trick of looking like a little girl, instead of the full-grown woman she was.
With a purposeful squeeze of her hand, Tina sent the slippery bar of soap flying across the bathroom.
"Oh, could one of you guys get that for me?"
Thomas picked it up, so stiff from shock that he stooped like an old man. When he brought the soap to Tina, she briefly submerged her crotch in the water and washed away the lather. Suddenly Thomas had an eyeful of her shaved cunt.
"Thanks, Thomas," she said, looking at him in the eye; a sort of challenge passed between them.
"I didn't notice that last night," Thomas said, nodding to Tina's clean-shaven cunt. "It's beautiful."
"You're very handsome," Tina whispered with a wink. She acted like they were the only ones there. The telltale bulge in Thomas' tight jeans was suddenly enormous.
In the meantime, Jennifer had gone over to the cabinet she supposedly wanted moved for Meg. She made a show of not being able to manage it bending over and trying an unsuccessful lift. In the process, her short skirt rode up the back of her thighs until the bottom of her ass showed.
"See, I can't get anyplace with this darned thing," she puffed to Charles, who was currently paying more attention to Thomas and Tina than he was to Jennifer.
Jennifer repeated herself, louder, finally getting Charles to glance her way. It was enough to make him forget all about Thomas and Tina and start thinking of his own good fortune. Because not only was Jennifer Langston, Lady of Langston Manor, showing her ass, she was considerate enough to do it without the benefit of panties to cloud the view.
Then, with a lurch, Jennifer got some movement out of the cabinet. Indeed, more than she seemed able to cope with, as her buckling knees made her bare ass wobble.
"Quick, give me a hand," she called to Charles. "I'm losing my balance. Get a hold of my waist and steady me so I can let this monster down."
He was right there. Instantly Jennifer felt his hot breath on her neck, and the straining bulk of his aroused prick between the cheeks of her ass.
Finally she lowered the cabinet, making sure she did some rubbing from behind during the act. By now the throbbing heat of her admirer's hard-on through his pants was very evident.
And batting her eyes over her shoulder, Jennifer cooed, "I just know we won't have any trouble once we really get started. I can feel how strong you are already."
She wiggled her bare ass against the lump of Charles' cock and balls.
"Know what I mean?" she seductively added.
"There is little doubt, Jennifer," Charles said. He gave a little grind followed by a small bump.
"Well, let's find out if you're right."
Jennifer turned around. One of her hands was abruptly at the catch of her skirt, the other at her admirer's swollen fly. A moment later and she was nude from the waist down and Charles' pants were unzipped.
"Shee-it!" Charles blurted out, as Jennifer's fingers reached into his Jockey shorts toward his cock and balls.
Still lingering at the side of the tub, Thomas looked to see what was happening. Tina took advantage of the situation to reach out and unzip his fly, too.
As their stiff pricks were quickly tugged out into the open, the guys stared helplessly at each other. Their expressions didn't change when Jennifer and Tina started sucking them off.
"Something tells me that cabinet's never going to be moved," Charles said to Thomas.
"Something tells me it was never supposed to," Thomas shot back. "Meg never mentioned it before."
Jennifer and Tina deep-throated both cocks at the same time. When they started squeezing balls so the guys' hips rolled in response, the girls had passed the simple blowjob stage and were getting their mouths fucked.
Once Charles and Thomas got used to the idea that they were being seduced, they loosened up. They started talking, comparing notes. Thomas enjoyed the way Jennifer was sucking on Charles, just as she had sucked his cock while they were camping. Now Tina was working her magic on Thomas.
When the girls heard the chatter between the guys, they warmed up to their work even more. For each of them knew that there was no greater pleasure than to suck a man's cock in the morning.
"I guess we've got to give them a drink of sweet jism," Thomas said. "It kind of gets them off to a good start."
"Guess that's all we can do," Charles reasoned. "Who are we to deny the girls of some good hot cum. They seem to enjoy sucking for it so much. If they want it, that's their business and I see no other alternative but to give it to them. I'll give Lady Langston all she can drink."
"Tina is going to have her man-milk served up pretty soon," Thomas muttered, getting into the feeling. "My balls are about to explode."
Tina heard Thomas say he was about to cum and doubled her efforts by orally tugging at his prick and swallowing it as deeply as it could be done. She pumped his balls to prime their supply of cum. "Oh yeah, she wants it badly!" Thomas whooped. His actions were controlled completely by Tina's manipulations at his cock and balls.
Now he clasped her head, keeping his cock buried own her throat. When she responded by abruptly gripping his ass cheeks and digging her nails into the soft flesh, it was the same as pulling the trigger of a loaded machine gun.
"Wow! I'm shooting my load!" Thomas crowed. "Shooting my load straight into her belly! Look at her gulp it down! Damn, she can't get enough of my hot, greasy cum!"
He didn't exaggerate. Tina might have been dying of thirst the way she greedily feasted on his spurting cock. Clearly, she couldn't be satisfied until she'd downed every drop of jism available. Even after Thomas' prick had creased to spurt and had slowed to a dribble, she was fingering his balls to coax out the creamy dregs.
"Okay, okay," Thomas finally had to tell her. "You've got it all."
With a sticky smile, Tina allowed his prick to slide from her mouth, gurgling, "But there's more where that came from."
When he saw that he still had a hard-on, Thomas happily agreed. "Yeah, guess there is. Just tell me where you want it, and I'll start in all over again for you."
"Let's wait for Jennifer and Charles to catch up with us first," Tina suggested. She looked pointedly at the frenzied way Charles was fucking Jennifer's mouth. "It shouldn't take long with his cock crammed down her throat like that."
"Hope not," Thomas rasped. "Damn, if I'm not even hornier than I was before you blew me. My prick's just aching to get inside that hairless, little pussy of yours."
"Down, boy!" Tina teased. "You've waited this long, so you can wait a little longer before taking a dip in this smoothly shaven cunny. Now just relax a minute and let Charles cum in Jennifer's mouth before you jump me."
Thomas couldn't have relaxed if his life depended on it. Here they were. Two couples in HIS upstairs bathroom, his wife, Meg, downstairs doing Lord only knows what with Joe, Lady Langston of all people, down on her knees sucking a cock of the man she just met the night before. It was totally insane! Relax? Not on your life.
"Come on, Charles! Cum in her fucking mouth so we can get to other things! This is driving me crazy with desire! I want to fuck Tina's smooth cunt and she won't let me until you've finished fucking Lady Langston's sucking mouth!" Thomas raved, waving his arms causing his cock to jump about.
"Since when can I cum on command," Charles snapped back. "I'll fill'er sucking mouth when I'm damn good and ready!"
Which turned out to be about ten seconds later.
"Ooooooooh," Charles said, grabbing Jennifer's head more for support than anything else. "Suck it, suck it all! Here comes the cum! Hot juice is on the way!"
"Eeeeeeiiiiiiii!" His knees buckled and he sat back on the cabinet to keep from falling.
Jennifer was gobbling his jism as fast as it arrived. As Tina had done to Thomas, she wrenched his balls to force out all the hot, greasy, man-milk.
Now Tina was the one calling from the sidelines to Jennifer, urging her to, "Suck it! Suck it, Jennifer! Show him what a Lady – a REAL Lady can do! Suck it all down!"
"Jeez! You're beautiful, Jennifer," Tina sighed, reacting suddenly as if the boys weren't even there.
She went automatically to Jennifer and hungrily kissed her on the mouth. But breaking the sticky kiss, a whispering Jennifer reminded Tina, "We've got a couple of horny cocks on our hands, remember? How about it? Let's finish what we started. We've always got time to fuck around with each other, but a couple of hard cocks on studs like these two don't come along everyday."
"I'll even start things off!" she enthusiastically offered.
Quickly, she was back at Thomas' side, telling him, "You've got to be some kind of stud to get me away from Lady Langston's pretty cunt. I'd like to lick it some time, maybe later. Now, though, let's go find out if you fuck as good as you look!"
Tina led Thomas out of the bathroom, toward the nearest bedroom. With Tina and Thomas gone, Jennifer snuggled up to Charles.
"Anything Thomas can do," she cooed, stroking his cock and balls, "I'll bet you can do better."
"I'll try my juicy best, Jennifer," Charles vowed. "Should I continue to call you Jennifer or would Lady Langston be more appropriate?"
"Call me Jennifer. It sounds so much, uh, cozier."
"Sure, Jennifer," Charles honored the request, thinking nothing about any deeper meaning. "Tell you this. If you were my woman – wife or girlfriend – I wouldn't be very far away from you and your beautiful cunt at anytime of the day or night."
"Smart guy," Jennifer chuckled. "But, then it's not your brains I'm interested in, right now."
Her tug was gentle, but she pulled Charles out of the bathroom by his cock. Their destination was the same room which Tina and Thomas had previously entered and were now filling with moans and groans from the squeaking bed.
"They're already in here. Just listen to them. See what they're doing," Charles said. "Can't we go someplace more private?"
"I thought you were ready and wouldn't be very far away from me… or my cunny?" Jennifer recalled for him. "If you would fuck Lady Langston in private, then fuck Jennifer wherever she's at and when she wants it. Why not jump up there beside them. We can try and out fuck them."
"You make it sound like a contest."
Jennifer just winked at him.
Moving out in front of him, she stripped down to nothing on her way to the bed. When she got there, she sprawled naked to the left of Tina and Thomas so they were fucking beside her. They, however, were positioned in another direction. So if Charles didn't lose his nerve, when he climbed aboard, he would have a good view of Tina's cunt swallowing Thomas' big prick, while Thomas could watch Charles bury his rod in Jennifer.
"Kinky," Charles muttered, catching on to the scheme of things.
"It's the only way to fly," Jennifer said, her thighs spread widely so her pussy yawned in invitation. "And I'm waiting to take off on a long flight."
And too far gone to think about anything else but a piece of Jennifer's pussy, Charles couldn't get there fast enough. Along the way, he tripped over his own anxious feet and sort of pitched onto the bed. Jennifer caught him between her legs, instantly wrapping them around him and pulling his hard cock into her juicy, gaping cunt.
Charles was so turned on that there was no need for him or Jennifer to guide his prick into her pussy. Like it had eyes, his cock surged up her waiting gash on its own. When Jennifer pushed back, she abruptly had a cuntful of ten-inch man meat.
"Ooooooh, your prick feels even bigger fucking my cunt today than it did in the park last night. Bigger than when I was sucking on it, Charles."
"You're pussy's so tight, that any guy would seem like a stud when he was fucking you, Lady Langston."
"Ah, ah, Jennifer," she corrected.
"Mmmmmm, no woman ever had a pussy like this," Charles panted as he worked his hard-on in the spasming vise between Jennifer's legs.
"You might be surprised!" Jennifer teased as she continued to give Charles an expert fucking.
"I'm already in heaven," Charles said, sinking his prick yet another time in Jennifer's deep runt.
"Hey, you two, you sure get off to a flying start," Thomas said, his attention starting to wander as he focused on the nearby sight of Jennifer's runt swallowing Charles' ten-inch prick.
Charles caught sight of Tina's tightly stretched runt lips as they inhaled Thomas' fuck rod. The sight of the clean shaven cuntlips sucking on a big prick was exhilarating. "Jeez, look at that. Thomas is really fucking those smooth cuntlips like a jackhammer! He's really sticking it to her! Way to go, stud!"
And also watching a fuck that was just as exciting as his own, Thomas called back, "You're not doing too shabby yourself, Charles. Jennifer's hairy runt is devouring your huge pole!"
"What do you say we cum together!" Charles suggested.
"Yeah," Thomas agreed. "But you'd better get shaking if you want to shoot it when I do. This smooth runt of Tina's is so tight, you couldn't believe it."
"Oh, yes, I had a shot of it last night. Terrific, but Jennifer has a runt that's one-of-a-kind. This part of town seems to be filled with hot, good-pussied women, maybe it's something in the water."
"Then, what the hell, let's do it. Give these runts the cum they've been fucking our cocks so hard to get."
"Right on! Let's fuck!"
Watching each other's prick pumping pussy, the two men spurred one another on toward dual eruption. Beneath them, Jennifer and Tina squirmed with anticipation, timing their own climaxes so they would occur along with Charles' and Thomas'.
The guys were grunting like animals now. Jennifer and Tina moaned like bitches in heat, while their wet pussies rhythmically squished from nonstop fucking. Underscoring the erotic harmony was the squeaking of the overworked bedsprings, while the air was rank with the funk of raw sex.
"Now! Now!" one of the guys shouted. "I can't hold it back anymore!"
"Oh, yeah," the other one blurted. "I'm cumming! I'm shooting my load deep into her runt!"
"Not as much as I am!"
However, as enthusiastically as the cumming guys boasted of their potency, they were all but drowned out by the orgasmic wails of Jennifer and Tina. They were so loud that anybody driving down the street could have heard the commotion.
The guys had just finished pumping their gooey loads deep in the girls' fucking cunts and were shaking the left over jism from their dribbling cocks onto their hands and were rubbing it back down the shafts of their cocks in a slow jacking motion.
"Wow," Thomas said. "What do I say but 'Fantastic! Fan-fucking-tastic!'"
"I second that opinion!" Charles agreed. Jennifer and Tina lay side by side, head to toe, their pussies were swamped with jism.
Tina shifted towards Jennifer into an all-female sixty-nine so they could spoon the fresh jizz from one another's leaking cunt with their busy tongues.
"Nothing gets my cock harder after a heavy fuck than watching two women go for it," Charles said as they knelt on the sidelines as temporary spectators. Thomas had a flash of the two women in the woods on their camping trip.
"Right on," Thomas answered, absentmindedly fondling his dripping cock and sagging balls. "We'll be hitting on them again by the time they've sucked our cum from each other's pussy."
Within a matter of minutes, Charles and Thomas were circling the pussy eating women with totally revived hard-ons. When the girls looked up between one another's legs, they were hardly surprised by what they saw.
Jennifer was the first to break away from the lesbian sixty-nine, bobbing up on her knees to take Charles' ten-inch prick down her throat. Then there was Tina, who propped herself on all fours, spreading her rear to offer her gaping cunt to Thomas again.
So the sexual activity heated up again, Charles fucking Jennifer in the mouth, while Thomas fucked the clean-shaven cunt of Tina. With the ten-inch prick of Charles driving deep into her throat, Jennifer began to think about the past several days.
She had seduced Thomas in the woods, getting him to show her his prick after she'd tempted him with her pussy. They'd sucked an fucked until they were both exhausted with pleasure.
Then she'd flashed her pussy at Charles, watching his dick fill up his pants and jump up to full hard-on. She'd fucked him in the park and been caught by Joe, who'd offered to add to the pleasure time. His brightest treasure had been Tina, though his cock was nothing to throw like a bone to the dogs.
Well, Lady Langston thought, I might not be a lady, but I'm certainly having more than my share of fun.
They heard the door open, and exhausted as they all were they knew that Joe and Meg were going to join them for a continuation.
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