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CHAPTER ONE


Judith knew she'd get her ass in a sling if she got caught, but she couldn't resist making that trip to the attic of the old stone farmhouse that had been her home since the day she was born, just over eighteen years before.
As she crept cautiously up the back stairs, careful to avoid making even the smallest sound, Judith felt certain she was on the verge of making some thrilling discovery in the attic.
Her suspicions had been born earlier that day, when Uncle Pete came to visit. Uncle Pete was her father's younger brother. Unlike her father, who scratched out a bare living cutting timber, laboring at the sawmill, or doing other grubby jobs as he could find them, Uncle Pete was a sharp dresser, a good-looking man in his early thirties and he was also a traveler, having just returned from more than a year in South America.
Judith liked her Uncle Pete. She admired him and envied him his life away from the squalor of the farm, the hard work, dirt and poor food. But there was more than that.
There had been something in the looks Uncle Pete and her mother had exchanged when he arrived at the farm. It could have had something to do with sex, she sensed, but that was a foreign area to her. Sex was never mentioned in her family. She knew it had something to do with her and with the making of babies, but that was all she knew on the subject and, as far as her parents were concerned, that was all she was going to learn.
Judith felt her breath catch in her throat as she felt the smooth boards of the attic floor under her bare feet. Her heart pounded so loudly that she was afraid it could be heard all over the attic, yet she couldn't stop then, couldn't turn around and go back down the stairs without finding out what was going on with her mother and uncle. Judith almost gasped aloud when she heard her mother's voice. It sounded so close.
"God, Pete," she said, her voice sounding strangely raw, rough, yet with a warmth Judith had never heard in it before, "you sure do know how to kiss. When you get your tongue in my mouth and lick around like that while you kiss me and feel me up, I can feel it right down in my cunt."
"That's the way kisses should be, Ruthie Baby," he told her as Judith crept closer until she was able to look through the piled rubble of generations and see her mother and uncle as they sat on the old brass bed. "When I kissed a woman on the mouth, I want her to feel it in her tits and her cunt and everywhere. Did that kiss make your hot cunt tinge and feel juicy? Tell me, Ruth, and then we'll share some more sexy kisses."
"Oh, yes, Pete, you know damn well it did. God, even the way you talk makes me get all hot and bothered. Come on; give me another kiss like that. Oh, Pete, I thought I was never gonna see you again. Kiss me and make me horny all over."
They moved into another embrace and their mouths met, open and mashing wetly together. Judith didn't understand all the words, but what she felt sweeping through her body, through her entire being, told her that what the two were doing had to be the most exciting thing in the world.
As the kiss continued, the hem of her mother's skirt was dragged high up her thighs. One of Uncle Pete's big hands was even higher up, out of sight under the skirt as it did something between the big, smooth, white thighs of her mother, something that made her squirm and groan like she was dying, Judith thought.
Still the sexy kiss went on, and then the couple fell back on the bed. As they did, Judith saw her mother's big legs fly apart and she almost gasped again as she saw that Uncle Pete was rubbing right on the crotch of her mother's white panties. Instinctively, Judith's hand went into her own crotch and rubbed and caused excitement to flare, as it had never done for her. If rubbing her own pussy felt so good, she reasoned, it sure had to be something to let a man do it, especially a nice man like her Uncle Pete.
And then Uncle Pete's other hand was moving, opening the buttons at the top of her mother's faded cotton dress. As the buttons opened, Judith saw that her mother wore no bra and told herself that she shouldn't look, that it was wrong, that she should turn her eyes away. But there was no way she could.
"Jesus, what a beautiful pair of tits," Pete said, panting as he pulled the dress wide open and stared as he licked his lips like a man preparing to eat a tasty meal. "It's been so long since I've seen them. Sit up and give me a real show. Let me see those big boobs swinging in front of my eyes and then I'll suck on them the way you like. I haven't forgotten how you like to have those big tits sucked and rubbed. Come on."
Panting, her eyes flashing as her daughter had never seen them flash, Ruth sat up, pulling the top of her dress down to her waist as she did. Bodies were hidden things in Judith's home. She had never seen her mother's tits, and as she stared, she felt her body trembling with excitement and with a strange desire she couldn't begin to understand.
Judith understood why her uncle had called them a beautiful pair of tits. They were so big that she was unable to believe what she was seeing. Judith knew of breasts to the extent that she knew her own young tits were firm and smooth and jutted boldly, but she was so young, just eighteen, and all of her body was so firm.
Her mother, on the other hand was middle-aged, as she saw it, thirty-three. Besides, she couldn't grasp the fact that tits so big could jut out as firmly as a girl's.
Each tit was as big as a melon, she thought. Her heart kept pounding as she watched her uncle fondling, squeezing the lush tits, panting just like a dog. The nipples were big, like thumbs, she thought, but not as pink as Judith's nipples. Instead, there was a darker hue to them, a brownish pink, and they kept growing and getting harder-looking as Pete squeezed and rubbed, and then he was licking one while he tweaked the other with a finger and thumb.
"Suck, Baby, suck," the woman panted, reaching to hold Pete's head from behind as she held a big tit out to him. "Come on and suck Mummy's nice big tits."
Judith couldn't understand why a grown man would want to suck a woman's tits like a baby, but she saw Pete's mouth open wide, and then her mother was pushing a big boob into it. She watched him sucking; saw how his jaws seemed to strain in an effort to get more and more of the lush tit into his mouth. And Judith heard, too, heard the mingled groans and labored breathing which told her how much they were both enjoying the exciting tit-sucking.
"Oh, God! Stop, Pete, stop!" the woman panted after he had sucked her second nipple for a long time. "My tits feel raw."
"Are you sure you don't want a little more sucking?" he asked as both his hands rubbed the shining-wet nipples.
"Later, Pete, later – after you give me what I need. You know what I need. I can see it making your pants bulge. Let me see it, Pete. Show it to me and then ram it up my snatch."
"I like the way you talk, Ruth. It makes my cock throb."
"I never talked like this before you showed me. You know that. I never knew the words."
"Keep talking, Ruthie Baby," he said as he got off the bed and stood, smiling down at Ruth, whose big tits rose and fell with her labored breathing. "Say all the words and I'll show you my big prick and then I'll stick it up your hot cunt and fuck your ass off. Talk, Baby," he told her as he began to unbutton his shirt.
"Oh, yes, Pete," Ruth said, a whine in her tone, one of her hands going into her crotch to rub her cunt through her panties as he had done, "let me see that beautiful big cock, those big hairy balls. Show me what you're going to fuck me with. Let me see how it's going to stretch my cunt when you screw me and stuff my cunt full of stiff prick."
Pete's shirt was off then, and Judith trembled all over as she looked at the smooth, clean chest, the tangled black hair against the tanned skin. She wanted to touch, wanted to run to him and throw herself at him, wanted to run her fingers through the hair on his chest, wanted to press her face against his broad chest and rub her cheeks there. She wanted it so badly that she had to remind herself that all it would take was one sound to alert her mother to the fact that she was spying, and then she would be screaming in pain as her mother laced her bare ass and legs with a long, stinging switch.
Pete's smile widened as he opened the top of his slacks, expensive-looking slacks, Judith thought, then she forgot all about clothing as he pushed the pants down and she saw the big bulge in the black briefs he wore. As he pushed the slacks down, Judith held her breath, waiting for her first sight of a cock. Judith's body felt weak, so weak that she was afraid she was going to faint, but she determined not to let that happen until she saw that cock. After that, she didn't care what happened, whether or not her mother beat her with a switch or even killed her. She was going to see a man's cock. Something in her mind told her it was going to be great. Something churning inside her cunt told her it was going to be greater still.
With a little chuckle, Pete jerked his briefs down so that his cock seemed to leap out and fill the spacious room. Judith had expected that it would hang down, like a dog's, but instead it stood up strongly. The skin was drawn back so that a big, reddish purple head stood out. Everything about his dick was so big, so strong-looking. Her mother had spoken about his cock being rammed into her cunt, but Judith was positive that no cunt could take such a thing. It would break a woman in two, she told herself, it would tear up everything inside her belly.
At the sight of the big, throbbing prick, Judith had heard a loud gasp. She saw the man's eyes fuck in her direction and she froze in terror, sensing that he knew she was there, watching them.
But if he knew she was there, her mother didn't as she stared hungrily at his massive, throbbing cock with something in her eyes that Judith had never seen before.
"Oh, God, Pete, give it to me," Judith's mother said, moaning as though in pain. "You got my cunt all hot and hungry for it. Fuck me, Pete, or I'll go out of my mind! Let me feel it. Give it to me, Pete, give me that great big prick."
"Sure, Baby," he told her as he stepped out of his briefs and moved to her, his cock swaying like a branch in a high wind, Judith thought. "Open your mouth nice and wide. Show me you remember how to suck on my cock."
Pausing before the half-naked woman, he took the long prick in his hand and waved it at her, but as he did, he was looking beyond her and smiling, a smile Judith felt sure was aimed at her. Uncle Pete knew she was there and that she was watching. If he told her mother, then Judith knew she would be skinned alive.
Judith watched her mother hold the massive cock like a giant's ice-cream cone, her mouth opened wide, then went to the swollen head which looked like velvet to Judith, and she felt herself trembling violently again. Although Ruth opened her mouth wide, she seemed to have to strain to get the velvet head of Pete's prick into her mouth. Then there were muffled moaning sounds as she seemed to suck on it and her hands played with the long, slim shaft while Pete stood, hands on hips, urging her on but looking at the spot where Judith stood in mingled passion and tenor.
Judith knew that dogs fucked, that a cock went into a cunt and worked in and out. She guessed that people also fucked, but the thought of a woman sucking a man's prick was a whole new thing to her. What, she wondered, if Pete were to start pissing while his cock was in her mother's mouth?
"You still know how to suck cock, Baby," Pete said as he took the prick out of her mouth. "I'll let you suck me off later. I'll give you all the cream you can drink, but first I want to get this up your cunt and go off in your belly."
"Oh, yes, Pete. I want that, too. I haven't had a good fuck since the last time with you."
"Get up, Baby, and I'll get you out of those clothes," Pete told her, and she got to her feet, her big tits swaying. "I want to see that big, beautiful body bare naked. I want to get my hands on that big, smooth ass and squeeze it before I get my cock up your hot, horny cunt."
As he spoke, Pete tugged her skirt down over her hips. Catching her breath, Judith saw how her mother's big ass stretched her little white panties, panties so small that they covered only a little of the massive, white cheeks. And then the panties were being dragged down slowly, and Judith felt her heart hammering again as she watched the unveiling of butt cheeks that were too big to be believed and of a crack that looked deep and strangely exciting.
Pete held Ruth by the hips as she stepped out of her panties, then the attic rang with the sound of one of his big hands smacking a cheek. Judith saw the marks of his fingers, red on the white cheek. Instead of making any protest, her mother only jerked her body, as though she liked it, as though she wanted more. Judith had been spanked, strapped and switched too often to understand how a spank like that could feel good, but that only added to her confusion. With his other hand, Uncle Pete slapped the other cheek and it joggled a little, but the groan the woman made contained no hint of protest or pain.
"Oh, Pete," she groaned. "Give it to me. Fuck me now. I'm almost coming. Don't make me wait for it. Fuck me up my cunt."
"You're going to get your fucking right now," he told her and eased her down onto the old bed. "Open your horny crotch nice and wide and let us have a look at your snatch."
Judith watched Pete position her mother so that he had her wide-open crotch aimed right at her daughter. Her cunt was a hot, pink slash below the heavy cluster of curly hairs, the cheeks of her ass were on display, too, as Ruth's legs raised high and spread wide apart.
Crouching over the squirming woman, Pete used the tips of his fingers to part the soft-looking cuntlips, and then they were wide apart and Judith stared right into the very warm, wet-looking interior of the first cunt she had ever really seen. Holding the twat open, Pete looked toward the girl, added a wink to his broad smile and Judith knew for sure that he was aware of her presence there. What that meant, Judith wasn't sure, but there would be time enough later for worrying, she told herself.
"Take a deep breath, honey," Pete told Ruth as he got onto the bed and began to lower himself toward her big, naked body. "Here comes that fuck you've been waiting for. Take this cock, Baby. Take your fucking."
Judith stared in continuing fascination as his prick found the slit of her mother's big cunt and then he gasped loudly as he rammed down at her. Judith saw his hip muscles bunch and tighten, then there was a groan from her mother as the big cock rammed right into her cunt.
Her mother's big arms tightened around his nude body, her ass tried to jerk up off the bed and then he went on ramming prick up her cunt, turning what had been a slit into a big circle which seemed to grip his thrusting cock as it kept ramming into her sweating, heaving box while her big legs kicked madly in the air.
Uncle Pete paused when his cock was buried to the hilt in the soft-looking cunt, but it was only a brief pause and then he was panting like a dog as he fucked her. Her body trembling, sweat trickling inside her clothes, Judith kept staring as the big prick pumped in and out of her mother's cunt. It had become wet and shiny with cunt juice as the fuck went on, and Judith, though she felt terror, felt some new sensation sweeping over her body. She knew that what was happening had to be the most exciting thing that could happen to a woman, knew with certainty that as soon as she could, she would be bare naked with a naked man, would see and feel his big, hard prick, would open her legs wide and open her cunt for him and that she would get fucked.
Judith had no idea how long a people fuck would last, but then she heard her mother crying out as though in pain, in a death agony, but Pete went on fucking her until a new motion was introduced. Instead of fucking with the long, slow strokes he had been using, his body jerked strongly, all his muscles seemed to tense and then she saw his white ass jerking as strong legs wrapped around him. Uncle Pete joined Ruth in filling the attic with grunts and groans, and instinct told Judith that the man was going off inside her mother's cunt, was shooting his juice deep in her big twat and that the fuck was just about over.
That was confirmed as the pair lay silently, only the sounds of their deep breathing to be heard in the silence of the big room.
Judith snapped back to some form of reality and told herself she should escape from the attic before her mother caught her, but that was out of the question. It was much too quiet, and her mother would hear even the faintest sound. All the trembling girl could do was wait and hope. Even that was made more difficult by the strange feeling inside the crotch of her panties. Everything there felt so warm and moist. Inside her cunt, the feeling was even stranger. It was an odd kind of churning, like a hunger. She had not experienced that feeling before, yet Judith sensed that the only thing that could feed such a hunger was a cock, a big, hard cock like Uncle Pete's.
As she waited, holding a hand to her mouth so that the sounds of her breathing would not give her away, Judith was aware of something else. As of that moment, she sensed, it was goodbye to girlhood and hello to womanhood.
All she needed to make the transition complete was a man, a man with a cock and balls, a great big, hard cock, just like Uncle Pete's.



CHAPTER TWO


Judith watched Uncle Pete roll off her mother with a tired sigh and a grin. She couldn't believe the change she saw in his spent cock. It looked so small and limp and helpless, totally unlike the massive, threatening-looking weapon he had rammed into her mother's cunt. She noticed that he didn't look sad about it or in pain, though, so she decided his condition must be normal and that it was just another thing about screwing she didn't know.
As she crouched in her hiding place, waiting for the couple on the bed to leave so that she could make good her escape, Judith had a lot of time to think about all the things she didn't know and about the few things she did.
The one thing of which she was sure was that she was far behind other girls her age in knowledge of the world around her, of the basic facts of life, but that was not really surprising.
Years ago, when her family had lived in town, Judith had attended school, all the way through grade six. Then there had been the move out to the old house in the country and the end of her formal education.
She had cried a lot then, cried about her lost friends, about the school where she had learned the magic of reading and writing and drawing pictures and talking to boys and girls and laughing and playing.
Instead, she learned a new way of life, one of working in the house, of living in silence. For a long times, the silence had been hard to bear, but then she realized that it was a lot better than the sounds her mother made, the scolding, the loud screams of anger, the monologues on the ugliness of life and marriage and men and poverty. The silence was better than that, because it gave her an opportunity to think and to dream her limited dreams, dreams, which had to be limited by her very small experience and knowledge.
From time to time, Uncle Pete would send a package of books and magazines from wherever he happened to be. Each was devoured totally by the isolated girl with the hunger to see and know about life. But even those were censored by her mother who checked them first to see which of them were suitable for a decent Christian girl to look at.
She added to her reading supply on those infrequent times when her mother sent her into town on an errand. It meant walking a mile to the county road and waiting for a bus which made four trips a day. From there, a bumpy, forty-minute ride took her to the little town. It was a little town, but after the total isolation of the bush country, it was more than that, it was a big city with well-dressed, laughing people, stores, traffic and so many other things to see and hear. Each time she made the trip, she would carefully collect the papers and magazines she found on the bus, on the streets and, if she could be sure she wasn't being watched, in the litter cans.
Always, there was the vague hope that someday she would be able to go out into the world like other people, and tat the more she learned about it in advance, the easier it would be to cope with. But the papers and magazines didn't tell her anything about sex, about the functions of her body that she didn't understand. She had peen young couples kissing and holding each other on the bus. It always looked exciting and never failed to send strange feelings shooting through her body, but she didn't really know what they meant or what to do about them.
Once, when she had been about thirteen, she discovered a strange sensation of pleasure when she stroked her cunt after having a bath. Her mother caught her at it, and the doubled leather belt, which lashed her ass and legs, taught her that the pleasure, confusing as it was, wasn't enough to compensate for the pain of a strapping, so she stopped. She never learned about finger-fucking.
And then her thoughts were interrupted as the couple on the bed began to move around and her eyes and attention returned to them.
"Kneel up and let me play with that nice big ass now," Uncle Pete told her mother and gave her a stinging smack on one cheek.
Laughing, Ruth knelt with her head down and her ass up, pointed right at the hiding girl. Crouching beside her, the man winked at Judith as he played with the big white cheeks, then his fingers went into the crack between them and began probing there, stroking, pushing. He drew the cheeks wide apart as he gave Judith another wink, showing her what her mother's asshole looked like.
Judith couldn't believe it when she saw him probe with a finger, then slowly push it up the little bung and work it in and out. She couldn't believe he would want to push her finger up a hole through which a person pooped, but he was doing it and seemed to enjoy it.
"Does he still like to fuck you up the ass?" Pete asked as he kept working the long finger in and out of her shifter.
"Yes, damn him. He hardly ever gets it in my cunt. When he does, he just gets it in and then he shoots and pulls out."
"You like my fucking better, Baby?" he asked as he reached under her ass and began to stroke her cunt, making her big behind wriggle.
"Oh, yes, Pete, you know it. I wish you could fuck me five times a day, every day."
"You'd turn me into a midget, you horny bitch. How about some nice cocksucking now? Get me hard and I'll give you a nice big drink of warm cream. You still like to suck my cock, don't you?"
"Christ, yes! I like that as much as fucking. If I suck you off, will you be able to get a hard-on to fuck me again later?"
"I'll give it a good try, Ruthie. Suck me of, Baby, and really drain my balls. I'm really in the mood to coat your throat with cream."
As he talked, he knelt up and waved his cock at Judith, then he gave it to her mother and the woman took it eagerly. Judith noted that her mother handled his prick gently, as though it were very delicate. As she held his rod, she kissed and licked the cockhead, then licked her way down the shaft until she was kissing and licking his balls. While she did, Pete rubbed her face and head and kept smiling at Judith as she stared in fascination and excitement and fear.
"That's the way to suck, Baby," Pete told her. "Feel my cock getting nice and hard again. Try to take it all in your mouth."
"You gotta be kidding. It's too big," Ruth, told him as she took the prick out of her mouth and rubbed it with both hands.
"No it's not, Baby. It's only ten inches. I watched a movie called Deep Throat. The gal could swallow a cock just as long as mine. Come on, Baby, give it a good try."
Ruth began to say something, but her words became muffled as she stuffed the growing cock back into her mouth and resumed sucking on it. As she did, her head moved up and down so that the cock went in and out. Watching, Judith saw that the action was much like fucking, except that the stiff cock worked in and out of her mouth instead of her cunt.
Judith wondered what cock cream tasted like. Would it be like milk cream, she wondered, or would it taste of pee because it came out of his cock? Whatever it tasted like, it was obvious that her mother had done it before and that she liked it. Judith wondered if she would like to suck a man's prick. As she watched, she stopped wondering and wished she were in her mother's place, wished she had Uncle Pete's lovely big cock in her mouth and that she was sucking it so that she could taste his cream. Looking up, she caught his eye, and it was as though he had read her mind and was telling her he'd love to let her try taking his cock in her mouth and in her cunt. She began to tremble again, and when she looked down, Judith saw that her hand had found its way under her skirt and was rubbing her tingling little cunt through her panties. It felt so good, and then the feeling got so strong that she had to stop.
"Keep sucking, Baby," Pete panted as he rubbed both hands on Ruth's face and mussed her hair. "I'm almost there. Suck, Baby, suck… suck… suck!"
Judith saw her mother's head bob up and down faster and then she saw Pete throw his head back and heard him groan as his voice broke and his body began to jerk. Ruth held his cock with both hands and seemed to be drinking greedily as the naked man's body kept jerking and groans and grunts broke from his throat.
"Jesus, that was great, Ruthie. I've had my cock sucked by experts all over the world, but you're the best there is," Pete told her as he took his wet, soft cock out of her mouth.
"Don't go away today, Pete. Stay a few days and I'll go down on you whenever you want."
"I don't think brother Paul would like that," Pete said, grinning as he patted her ass. "Besides, I really have to."
"Damn, Pete. You'll leave me all worked up."
"You'll get over it, honey. Besides, I'll get back just as soon as I can."
"Sure. I'll get over it, but the kid won't like it."
"You mean Judith? What the hell has she got to do with it?" Pete asked.
"I can't help it. When I get horny and frustrated, I take it out on her."
"What do you mean? Do you mean you beat her for kicks?"
"I don't think about it like that, but I guess that's how it is."
"Judith is kind of grown up for that. You mean you take her over your lap and spank her bare ass like a little girl?"
"Sometimes. It depends on my mood. If I'm really mad," Ruth went on, "I make her strip bare naked and give it to her with a leather belt or a switch. I can really make her dance and yell."
"And then," Pete said and grinned, "do you go to your room and finger your cunt until you have a couple of comes?"
"How in hell did you know?"
"I've been around. I've met a lot of people with a lot of different tastes. Why doesn't Judith run away?" Pete asked and looked at Judith as though asking her the question.
"Are you kidding? Where would she go? We kept her dumb to make sure she'd stay home. This is the only life she knows."
"But you can't keep her here forever."
"Why not? She don't know nothing about life. She'll stay and take her medicine."
"And do all the work, too," Pete suggested.
"Sure. What else are kids for?"
"Poor Judith," Pete said as he looked at the girl, and this time there was no smile. "If she's as smart as I think she is, one of these days she's going to say fuck you. She'll just take off running and not stop until she gets to some city where she can lose herself."
"Not her. She ain't got the brains. She'll stay here and do as she's told. You'll see. Come on, Pete. Stay around for a few days and give me a nice dose of good old-fashioned fucking."
"I really wish I could, Ruthie, but I have to get on my way today. I drove more than three hundred miles to see you. If I could stay longer, I really would."
"You won't even do it to save Judith's ass from my switch?"
"I wish I could. I feel very sorry for that poor kid, but I have to go. I just don't have any choice."
"Damn you, Pete. Oh well, what the hell. I'll get dressed and go cut me a nice switch. A nice long one. Want to stay and watch her dance while I stripe her pretty ass? She got a lovely ass and a nice pair of tits, too. They really bounce when she's dancing and crying."
"Thanks, honey, but I wouldn't enjoy that. She's a sweet kid and I like her. I don't want to see that. I'd love to see her ass and tits and all that, her little cunt, too, for that matter, but not that way."
"Shit. Got time for another fuck before you go?"
"Let's get dressed and I'll see what I can do. Maybe I'll take your panties off just before I leave. Maybe I'll bend you over the car and slip it to you dog-style."
"That sounds great. I'll get Judith out of the way, but not too far. As soon as you drive off, I'm gonna cut me a switch."



CHAPTER THREE


Judith felt only terror as she listened to the words and saw the cruel light shining in her mother's eyes. What she'd heard had opened a new door to her, a door which led into a black, world which stretched out indefinitely ahead, all the way to the end of her life.
The screaming and the hard work and the beatings had been a way of life to Judith, but always there had been the vague thought that one day it would all end and she would go away somewhere to begin a life of her own. But that hope was gone, killed by the words her mother had spoken so easily, almost jokingly. The beatings were not punishment at all; they were just something for her mother's pleasure, things that would go on and on forever and ever amen.
Her mind raced as she watched the couple getting their clothes on. Sex meant nothing to her then, there was no room in her for excitement. Escape was the only thing that mattered. But what escape? To where? When? How? She didn't even have the bus fare to get into town.
The couple was dressed at last and walked toward the front stairs, but then they stopped. Ruth wanted another kiss and as Pete gave it to her, he reached to pull the back of her dress high so that he could play with her big ass through and around her panties. It seemed to go on forever, and then they broke their embrace and went downstairs.
Judith went down the stairs, too, running, not caring how much noise she made. She emerged in the kitchen and hurried out the door, through the yard and into the bushes. She was usually able to run long distances without tiring, but there was something different this time. She had trouble breathing and her heart kept pounding hard. She had to think of something, had to find some means of escape. She just had to.
Pausing to take one final look at the house, Judith silently told herself she was never going to see it again, then she turned and began running through the woods toward the road where the bus ran.
As she approached it, she realized again that she didn't have money for the fare. Leaning against a big maple tree, she tried to get her mind into order while her breathing gradually returned to normal.
Perhaps she could talk the bus driver into taking her to town, Judith reasoned, but what then? There was nothing for her to do there and before long, her mother or father would come looking for her and take her home. Beyond that, she didn't want to think. There had to be something else.
And then she recalled what Uncle Pete had said about how she should run away and lose herself in some big city. She thought, too, of how he had been looking right at her when he said it, as though talking to her rather than to her mother. At first, she didn't dare believe what she was thinking, but the thought kept burning in her mind until she was sure that Pete had indeed been giving her a message. If that was the case, her reasoning went on, then perhaps he would help her. Her eyes lit up with excitement as she became sure that was the case.
But it was too late? He had been getting ready to leave when she ran from the house. Had he already left? Should she have been waiting for him along the road? Excitement quickly turned to dread at the thought that he had given her a chance to escape and she had blown it.
Turning to her left, she looked down the dirt road which ran by her house. It was empty as far as she could see. She tried to will his car to appear, but knew that wouldn't work. Convinced, then, that he had already left and had taken her one chance for escape with him, she felt tears coming into her eyes.
Judith had seen people thumbing rides along the road to town, but that wasn't for her. The world out there was just too big and frightening for her, as her mother had told Pete. She couldn't face it alone. She fought for other ideas, but there weren't any.
The tears came a little more freely as Judith told herself that her mother was right, that she wasn't bright enough to get away from home and work and beatings. That being the case, she moved away from the tree and began walking down the dirt road toward home and the next beating. It would be a rough one, she knew, but she had taken other bad beatings and, after what she had heard her mother tell Uncle Pete, there would be many more, for the rest of her life, probably. She was surprised to feel a strange calm settling over her then as she began walking back to meet her painful fate. She told herself that the dream of escape had been a mistake. Life for her would go on as it always had.
Judith didn't see the dust cloud coming toward her on the narrow, dirt road. She didn't see the car either, not until it was slowing down to a stop just a few feet ahead.
"Aren't you walking in the wrong direction?" the man asked as he got out of the car, smiling broadly.
"Uncle Pete! I thought you were gone."
"I wouldn't leave without you, Judith," he told her, the warmth in his tone causing her to tremble deliciously.
"But… I mean, how did you know I'd be running away?"
"Your mother is wrong about a lot of things, darling, especially about you. You're a very bright young woman."
"What do you mean, Uncle Pete?"
"I knew you'd get the message I gave you in the attic. I figured you'd be waiting at the end of the road."
"I was, but then I decided you'd gone, so I was on my way back home."
"You don't really want to go back, do you, Judith?" he asked and moved a step closer.
"No, never."
Judith started to say something else, but the tears took over, and as her shoulders sagged, Pete caught her and held her in a more than comforting embrace, his arms strong, a hand gentle as it rubbed her head and the back of her neck while he waited for her crying to abate.
"Everything's going to be all right, Baby," he told her. "Do you want to talk now, or later?"
"Not now. Let's get out of here before she catches us."
"Get in the car then," Pete told her as he held the front door open for her. "As for her catching you, forget about it. I'm taking you a long way from here and she'll never find you. Your whole life has changed as of this moment."
Judith's knees felt terribly weak as she got into the car; he closed the door behind her, then hurried around to the other side and got behind the wheel. Looking down, Judith noticed that the hem of her dress had ridden high above her knees, and she saw a smile on her uncle's face as he looked at her bare thighs. She reached to pull the dress down.
"Uh-uh, don't touch that dress," he told her and smiled. "You have very beautiful legs and thighs. Don't be ashamed to show them, especially to me."
His hand moved toward her and he slowly raised the hem of her dress a little higher up her thighs. Judith saw excitement in his eyes and began to recall all the things she had watched him do with her mother. She sensed that before long, he would be doing the same things with her, sensed she would be naked and that he would be, too, that she would see and feel a cock, a big, long, hard cock with a big velvet head, would feel it in her hand and in her cunt as well.
"You're not afraid, are you, Judith?" Uncle Pete asked.
"Oh, no," she replied quickly, eagerly. "I know you'll teach me everything and I'll be good."
"Do you want to learn, dear?" he asked and his right hand rested easily on her left thigh, squeezing very gently so that tremors of excitement raced through her body, then settled in her crotch where she could feel her cunt tingling hotly.
"Yes. I don't know anything about sex. What you did in the attic was so exciting. I want to do it all with you. Do you want to take me in the woods and do it to me right now?"
"No, but thanks. We'll get well away from here and then we'll find a nice motel. We'll have a good meal and then I'm going to be in heaven while I undress you and see your naked body. I think it will be the most beautiful I've ever seen, and I'll be very gentle. It will be more exciting than anything you ye ever experienced. You'll love sex, darling."
"I know I will with you, Uncle Pete. Do you want me to pull my dress up higher so you can see more? I don't mind. I like the way you look at my legs. It makes me feel grown up – you know, like a woman."
"You are a woman now, Judith, a very beautiful woman," he told her and turned the key in the ignition. "Yes, pull your dress higher and show me more."
Her eyes shining with excitement, hands trembling, she raised her butt off the seat and jerked the hem of her dress high up her thighs so that she and he could see the crotch of her panties.
"How's that?" she asked proudly.
"Beautiful. More than beautiful. You don't seem afraid at all and that's beautiful, too."
"I'm not afraid of anything when I'm with you, Uncle Pete."
"That's as it should be, darling. I'll never hurt you. By the way, you must drop the word 'uncle'. When we book into the motel, I'm going to sign you in as my wife. Just call me Pete and get used to doing it."
"Your wife? Oh, uhh, I mean, Pete. That's so exciting! Imagine me being your wife. I just can't believe it. I'll try to be so good for you, even though I don't know about sex like, you know, her."
"Believe me, it's better this way. Teaching you is going to be pure joy. There's no hurry, we'll take our time and make it last and last. We'll make each minute more lovely than the one before, for both of us."
"Oh, yes, Pete. I'm already happier than I've ever been in my whole life. Let's get away from this place as fast as we can."
"Good thinking, darling. First, though, there's just one thing I want to do, just to tease myself a little. My cock is already hard, just thinking of all the things we're going to do, but I want to make it harder and feel it throb."
"Sure, what is it?" Judith asked eagerly.
"Move your knees wide apart. Now that I've seen the crotch of your panties, I want to have a little feel. I want to feel your tender little cunt through your panties. I'm sure it will feel soft and warm."
Judith hurriedly spread her knees apart, looked down at her wide-open crotch, then saw his hand moving slowly toward the target. It paused to feel a silken thigh, moved to the inside of it, then she heard him catch his breath as he put the hand very gently on the crotch of the clinging, white panties. As he pressed gently, they both sighed. The hand rubbed up and down as he felt the soft warmth of her cunt through the thin, fabric while she squirmed her ass on the seat.
"What a sweet, tasty cunt that's going to be, my angel," Pete told her.
"What do you mean, tasty?"
"A tender young cunt like yours deserves more than just a fucking, dear. I've never done this to your mother, but I plan on kissing and licking and sucking that sweet cunt when I get you naked. I'll keep sucking and licking until you can't come again. Only after that will I slip my cock up that tight little slit and show you what fucking is."
"Oh, Pete," she said, her voice quavering, "I feel like I'm going to faint."
"You're not going to faint," he told her as he took his hand out of her crotch and started the car. "What you feel is horny, and that's a beautiful thing for a young woman to feel when she's getting ready for her very first fuck. That should give you something to think about while we drive."
It did.



CHAPTER FOUR


While the promise of fucking simmered strongly in her mind, Judith was content to talk about other things as Pete drove the big, powerful car through the scrub brush country where Judith had lived, then through the lush rolling hills of rich farming and horse-breeding country.
She asked questions and he told her of his travels, but when her questioning about his work became specific, he shrugged it off, telling her he never talked about work and that it was better she didn't know. She wondered if he was a spy or a C.I.A. agent, but decided against asking.
"I guess you've had sex with lots of women," she commented as she saw him glancing at her thighs and exposed panties.
"More than I could ever count," he told her. "To me, sex is what makes the world go round, and I intend to keep it going around."
"Oh, Pete, I'm dying to see your big cock. I want to touch it and squeeze it and hold it and feel it in my cunt, fucking me. I want you to fuck me, Pete."
"I'm glad to hear that, angel. I'm dying to fuck you."
"Will your big cock hurt my cunt?"
"Only the first time. Do you know about the hymen and all that?"
"No. I'm sorry. I really am dumb I guess."
"No you're not, Judith. Your parents kept you in the dark about everything. That wasn't your fault. I'll soon teach you everything you need to know."
"What's a hymen, Pete?"
"It's also called a cherry. It's a little membrane in the cunt, like a door. The first time a girl fucks, it has to be broken. I have to admit it does hurt, but once it's been broken, fucking should never hurt again. It should always be pleasant and exciting, if the man knows how to handle a woman, how to get her horny and juicy and how to fuck her right."
"How soon is that going to happen, Pete? I'm really dying for it."
"Another couple of hours, dear. I know a really good motel. They have a nice dining room, beautiful food and a view that's really sensational. It will be the perfect place for your first fuck. Are you really as horny as you sound?"
"Yes. It feels like my cunt is on fire."
"Then I'll tell you what to do. Put a hand inside your panties and slip a finger between the lips of your cunt. Have you ever fingered your cunt?"
"It's fun and it'll make you feel good when you come. It'll be fun for me to watch, too. I love to watch while a woman fingers her cunt or fucks herself with a candle or something like that."
Nervously, Judith worked a hand into her panties and, following his instructions, she was soon fingering her hot little cunt. She was amazed and delighted at finding what a thrill it was when her finger rubbed over her sensitized clit and she was soon panting and squirming while Pete was obviously enjoying her finger-fucking.
When she came, she went wild and filled the car with excited sounds. Sighing, she took her hand out of her panties and, when Pete asked for it, she gave him the finger she had used.
Judith trembled again when he took the finger in his mouth and sucked on it while keeping the Lincoln at a steady fifty-five. It was obvious that he liked the taste of her cunt, and it reminded her of his promise that he was going to suck there, that he would suck and lick her cunt and make her keep coming. Judith went on trembling as she sat closer to him. She added to her excitement and his when she felt the front of his pants and discovered that his big cock was very hard. She wanted to take it out and play with it, but he told her he was afraid his prick would go off and spoil the glorious time he had planned for them when they reached the motel.
They stopped in a small town where Pete left Judith in the care of a woman who operated a dress shop. He found a bar that looked shabby enough to match the rest of the town, had a drink, decided a second would do no harm, then he returned to the shop to find Judith beaming. She was wearing a pretty new dress, and there were two big bags on the counter, which contained more new dresses, lingerie, nylons and a couple of very short and sexy nighties.
As Pete peeled off the bills to pay for the clothes, she wondered how any man could look happy about spending so much money. Back in the car, when she pulled up the hem of her dress, she showed him sheer nylons, black suspenders and a pair of black nylon panties, which snuggled warmly against a very warm, virginal cunt. As Pete stroked the crotch of her panties, her cunt became ever warmer and before long, she felt that her nice new panties had gotten wet, but she didn't mind. Her twat felt hot and tingly and there was a glow there which spread out to envelop her entire body, her whole being.
It was just after six when Pete wheeled the Lincoln to a stop at the motel. It looked like a palace to Judith, and she stared wide-eyed at the scenery, which was strictly picture postcard.
They got a table at the window, and as they ate food so good that Judith felt she had never eaten before, they both felt a warm glow building. After the meal, they had coffee with Benedictine and brandy, and as she sipped the liqueur, Judith felt the glow getting deliciously warmer.
Pete held Judith's hand as they walked to their room. The touch they shared was an exciting promise of what they would be sharing later, when they were both naked, and that made her knees get very weak. When she told him, she emitted a little shriek as he easily picked her up and she squirmed excitedly in his arms as he carried her to their room, managing to open the door without putting her down.
He stood her by the window and stood beside her with an arm around her waist as they drank in the scenery. As he pulled the cord to close the drapes, Judith shuddered.
"Frightened, darling?" he asked.
"Oh, no, Pete. If you saw me trembling, it's because I'm so excited. I want to be bare-naked with you. I want you to fuck me and kiss me and do all kinds of things to me. I feel so good. Is it possible for me to feel better?"
"I think so. Let's find out."
She moved naturally into his arms, and then his mouth was on hers. His tongue parted her lips and then they were sharing an open-mouthed kiss that was wet and hot and wildly exciting. The kiss carried Judith high onto a fluffy pink cloud, and there was no danger of her falling off as Pete's left arm held her high around her back while his right hand fondled the cheeks of her lovely ass as he hungered to bare it so that it could be appropriately kissed and licked and fondled. He thought of how cruelly those cheeks had been beaten by her mother and felt a pang of hatred for his brother's wife, then he turned the thought off, released Judith and took a step back.
"Are you going to strip bare naked?" she asked as he took his jacket off and tossed it onto a chair.
"Yes dear. Once I begin unveiling your beautiful body, I won't want to waste time taking my clothes off. I'm going to strip you very slowly."
"Wouldn't it save time if I took my clothes off while you undress?"
"Time? What's time? Your pretty clothes are covering the most beautiful sculpture ever known to man. When I'm ready, I'm going to unveil it."
"Oh, my God, Pete. You say such beautiful things. I can feel my head swimming."
"We're only beginning, angel," he told her as he took his shirt off and she blinked, fighting to focus her eyes as she looked at his beautiful chest, muscular and just hairy enough. His arms looked strong, too, and she longed to feel them holding her naked body in a strong embrace, wondering how it would feel with her tits mashing against his chest, his big, strong cock pressing hard against her bare belly.
Pete opened the top of his pants, and as be pushed them down, she saw the strong-looking bulge in his briefs. When she realized that in a little while, that bulge would be in her little cunt, stretching it and making her a woman, heat flared anew, and Pete read raw lust in her innocent eyes and thought again of how lucky he was to be the man who was to lead her into the wonderful world of sexuality.
Understanding how she felt and counting his blessings, Pete stepped out of his briefs, tossed them aside, then he had her in his arms again and while they kissed, he played with her pretty ass while she felt his cock throbbing against her belly and allowed him to feel her firm young tits stabbing his naked chest.
Before the kiss ended, Pete had opened the top of her dress and Judith was panting with the realization that she was about to be stripped naked, kissed, played with and fucked. When she remembered that he was also going to suck and lick her cunt and make her come with his face in her hot crotch, she began to tremble again.
"Pete, shouldn't I have a bath first so I'll be clean for you? I had a bath this morning, but I want to be really fresh."
"No, darling. Later, I'll give you a bath and I think you are going to enjoy it. For this time, I want you just as you are. If there's a little perspiration between your beautiful thighs, it will add a touch of spice to the taste of your hot little cunt. Let's have another kiss now and then I'll start unveiling my precious work of art."
Before they kissed, he turned her so that her back was to the mirror, then he raised the hem of her skirt to her waist. Through a long, sexy kiss, he looked at the reflection of his hands as they explored the magnificent ass which was only partially covered by the little black nylon panties, and he loved the way she rubbed her firm body against his stiff prick, obviously hungry for it, wanting to feel it not just on her belly, but ramming inside it, through her hot snatch in her first fuck.
"I'm glad you like my ass, Pete," Judith told him after their kiss. "I know Mom enjoyed beating it. If you like, you can beat me and I won't mind. It might be fun to lie over your lap and feel your cock under my belly while you spank me and make me cry and kick my legs and everything."
"No thanks, darling. I've enjoyed spanking a few nice bare asses, but it really isn't my thing. Besides, I don't want to do anything that will remind you of the old days at home. When I want to do something to that lovely butt," he fold her as he squeezed both cheeks, "I'll kiss and lick these beautiful cheeks and get my tongue in the crack between them and really make you squirm. Think of how it will feel when I'm licking the crack of your ass and curling my tongue right up your little bung."
"Oh, Pete," she moaned and he felt her body trembling in his arms, "please do something, anything. I feel like I'm going to explode."
"Yes, my horny little angel, I'll do a lot of things," he told her as he pulled the top of her dress down to her waist and his eyes shone as he feasted them on the lovely young tits which more than amply filled the black bra and showed the smooth white valley between.
His strong hands were so gentle as they fondled the black satin cups, then he bent and pressed his face into the warmth between her tits. He heard her broken cry of lust as he inhaled the delicate fragrance of her body.
Crouching before her, he worked the dress down over her hips and then it was his turn to tremble as he gazed at the beauty of her young body. The panties were glued to her body, an exciting triangle of black against white, pure, pristine, virginal white. The mound of her little cunt bush was dearly visible through the sheer nylon to add to the excitement of the picture.
Eagerly, she parted her legs for him and as his hand stroked the crotch of her panties, he found them very wet; thrilling evidence that her little cunt was dripping with passion. He licked his lips at the thought of the flavor of her cunt juice and of how he would soon be lapping it up, driving the passionate young virgin wild through come after come until she couldn't stand another one, until she begged him to fuck her and take the baffler of her cherry away for all time.
"You naughty little girl," he teased as his hand moved gently over the crotch of her panties. "You've wet your pretty little panties."
"Oh, yes, Pete," she panted. "My cunt has never felt like this. It's so hot and tingly. I can feel the juice oozing out of it. I can't make it stop."
"That's nice, darling, but I can't let you catch cold with wet panties. I'll have to suck that juice out of them."
Pete felt her trembling as he picked her up and carried her to the bed. Laying her across it, he raised her legs high and bent them back over her body, parting them wide so that her panty-sheathed crotch was wide open, an exciting contrast of wet black nylon and pure white skin. A few black, curly hairs peeked out around the edges of her panties to add to his excitement.
"See how horny you look, angel," he told her and then heard her moan again as she raised her head a little to look at the mirror.
The sight of her open crotch, wet panties snugging against her hot cunt was the most exciting thing she had ever seen, so exciting that all she could do was moan, but it told Pete exactly how she felt, how deliciously horny she was in those, her final minutes of virginity as she hungered for hard cock in the tight slit of her churning young cunt.
Her moans became louder and turned to broken cries when be held her gently by the hips and began licking and kissing her inner thighs, his tongue moving closer and closer to the warm, wet nylon, and then she cried out loudly as she felt an excitingly warm mouth close over the crotch of her panties.
"Oh… oh… ooohhhh," she groaned as he began sucking cunt juice through body-warmed nylon. Her pussy juice was just as tasty as he had known it would be, and as he sucked, she kept pushing back against him, massaging his face with her moist, warm crotch, her silken thighs rubbing against his cheeks in eager invitation to his excitingly invading face.
"Mmmmm, that's delicious," he told her, raising his face from her crotch and licking his lips. "I'm afraid I've sucked all the juice out of your panties, though. I'll have to give you some more. Listen, darling. Listen to some nice, juicy crotch-sucking."
While Judith kept moaning, he returned his open mouth to her crotch and she felt him pouring warm saliva onto her warm panties, then he began sucking and making wet, slurping sounds, sounds more exciting than the most beautiful music she'd ever heard.
"Have some more juice, darling," he told her as he raised his face again and saw lust flaming hotly in her eyes. "Have some more and flavor it with your precious little cunt."
His open mouth returned to her crotch, spilled more warm saliva there and then he was slurping it up again while Judith moaned her hymn of ecstasy as her lush thighs caressed his face and she stared in awe at the erotic picture in the wall mirror, the picture of a handsome, gentle, naked man slurping hot juice from the chalice of her generous, warm crotch.
Pete sucked until his jaws ached, then he got up, licked his lips and helped her sit up. When he kissed her mouth, she tasted a faint flavor of cunt. It was unlike anything she had ever tasted and it made her wish she could suck her own cunt, but then she told herself that as long as she had Pete to do that for her, she didn't need to. She hoped that later he would give her his cock to taste so that she could feel the big velvet prickhead deep in her mouth, could feel it shooting cream for her to swallow the way she had watched her mother do when she had sucked Pete's big, beautiful cock.
"Oh, yes, Pete," she panted as she felt him unhooking her bra. "Take my bra off. I want to give you my tits. I hope you enjoy them. Please like my tits, Pete. Are you going to suck my tits? Oh, Pete, I'm going out of my mind!"
"I'm going out of my mind, too, angel, and yes I am going to suck your beautiful tits. Oh, Jesus, sweet Jesus," he panted as he pulled the bra off and her lush tits jutted boldly, firmly, in youthful beauty, hard pink nipples mounted on creamy white cones. "I never dreamed that tits could be so beautiful. Oh, my darling angel, what a sweet sucking I'm going to give them," he added as he claimed one with each hand and felt the nipples respond instantly as he rubbed them with his palms while Judith squirmed and pressed firmly against him in her loving act of giving.
He fondled the incredibly beautiful boobs for a long, lovely time. Then she saw his mouth open wide as he gently lifted one to his mouth and paused to lick the nipple with a tongue that was just rough enough. His mouth opened wider she felt a blast of warm breath and then his mouth was filled with tit and he was sucking greedily while a hand fondled the other lush jug which waited patiently for its turn in his mouth.
Pete sucked and tongue-lashed the nipple until the sound of her moaning changed, and he sensed that her nipple felt raw. He took the tit out of his mouth, fondled it as he gazed lovingly at it, then she fed the other into his open mouth in an act as old as life itself, girl-woman-mother feeding her man-child, feeding love through a warm breast as a prelude to feeding love through a hot, churning, juicy cunt.
"There, my beautiful angel," he said, his tone low and warm and vibrant, "did you enjoy having your lovely breasts sucked?"
"Oh, Pete. I can't describe how it felt! Look, you've made them bigger and harder and prettier. Please call them tits. I love the way it sounds when you say words like tit and cunt and fuck. Oh, darling, I can still feel your mouth on my tits," she said, panting and then she was rubbing one with each hand, moaning softly, her panty-clad ass squirming on the bed.
"Are you ready for me to take your panties off now?" he asked, and she saw his big cock throbbing with hunger.
"Oh, yes, my wonderful lover. I'm ready for anything."
"Lie down on your belly. I'll peel your panties down very slowly and feast my eyes on your beautiful ass, then I'll turn you over and see that sweet little cunt that my whole body is hungering for."
Panting with eagerness, Judith lay face down and she groaned again as his hands closed over the firm cheeks in their filmy nylon cover. He squeezed, rubbed and then he began pulling her panties down. Judith raised her body a little to help him, and she felt her heart pounding as his labored breathing told her how excited he was by what she was showing him, giving him.
Until then, her ass had been just something for her mother to beat with a brush, a belt, or a switch, a thing to absorb pain, but suddenly she felt that it was a new, exciting thing, something beautiful, something that made her experienced lover wildly excited, even though he had bared and seen so many women's asses before, she knew.
And then her panties were stretched across her bare thighs and his hands were again on the firm, satiny ass, rubbing and squeezing the cheeks, parting them to expose a smooth little pink bung.
Judith tried to lie still, but she couldn't and her belly kept rubbing on the bed, the heat in her crotch so intense that it fanned out through her entire body. His face moved down closer, she felt warm breath bathe naked buttcheeks, and then his lips were coursing over her round smooth buns, kissing where she had never dreamed there could be kisses.
While she moaned in passion, Pete covered her round cheeks with wet kisses. He brought his tongue into play, licking not only her cheeks, but deeply in a warm, hairless crack. When the tip of his tongue paused to do thrilling things to her tight little asshole, Judith let out a loud cry, but Pete understood and, putting his hands under her nicely fleshed hips, he pulled her ass up firmly and buried his face in the secret warmth of her beautiful young behind, probing and sucking, driving the panting virgin out of her mind wit desire like she had never known or even imagined.
Judith felt her panties being stripped down her legs, then they were gone and, except for her garter belt and nylons, she was naked for her beautiful man, her lover.
He just touched her left hip, and Judith responded by throwing herself over onto her back, her legs spreading wide for him in a silent, erotic offering of the gift of sweet young flesh.
Between her lush white thighs, he saw tender pink cuntlips and his mouth hungered to taste them, but that had to wait. Smiling as he knelt between her legs, his stiff cock rampant, he lowered himself onto her and allowed her to feel his weight on tits and belly. His mouth found her mouth, and the kiss they shared was a distillation of all the passion the world had ever known. His tongue probed her mouth and she sent hers out to play with it, instinct telling her what a woman could and should do to delight her lover. His prick throbbed strongly in her hot crotch, adding to the delight of their kiss as it promised even more, a promise that was to be kept when the swollen head would part the soft young lips of her virginal cunt for her very first fuck.
But that promise was to be kept waiting in the wings. There were other wildly exciting things to be done, and as his lips began kissing their way down her naked, heaving body, it became clear to her that he was on his way down to her crotch to keep an earlier promise. The thought of having his tongue licking over and inside her box made her groan loudly.
"Yes, darling," he told her after he had tongued wetly in her belly button, "I'm almost there. I'm going to kiss and lick and suck your sweet little cunt until you can't stand it. You're going to love having your cunt lapped."
There was nothing she could say. His lips were close, so close that they grazed in the curly black hair of her cunt bush and already she could feel his breath igniting new fires in her crotch as it laved her churning snatch.
"Oh, Pete, Pete," she panted as her plump ass raised from the bed in eagerness, "You're going to kiss my cunt. I can't believe it."
"Yes, angel, believe it. Do you want me to kiss and lick and suck your cunt and make you have a great big come?"
"Oh, yes… yes… yes! Do it to me, Pete! Eat my cunt all up!" she told him, a cry of ecstasy in her voice.
Her back was arched, her tits jutted boldly, her lovely ass inches above the bed, then she felt hands moving under to grab her buns. They held firmly, then the breath in her crotch was warmer, moister and his lips touched the lips of her cunt and her cry of lust was a high-pitched, quavering wail.
While his gentle hands held and rubbed, Pete feasted on her virginal cunt as his cock throbbed with desire that grew to demand, but he willed it to be quiet. He was eating that sweet cunt; the most tender, sweetest young cunt he had ever sucked and he had no intention of hurrying his meal. The fuck, when it happened, would be ecstasy, but it would have to wait.
He sucked the tender pussylips into his mouth and worked with them, keeping cries of delight breaking from her throat. She found her hands on her ma, squeezing them until they pained, but it was exquisite pain and she gave herself some more while her ass kept jerking upward, rubbing her box wetly back over his sweetly invading face, cunt-kissing him while he sucked.
And then his skilled tongue parted the tender pussylips with an easy fuck. She cried out more loudly as it pushed all the way up her slit and became as long, she thought, as that long lovely prick that was soon going to fuck her the way it had fucked her mother earlier that day. Was it really the same day? She couldn't believe it. Beautiful, exciting years had passed since that incident in the attic. But it didn't matter. They were naked together, he had stripped her, had done wonderful things to her body. He was sucking inside her cunt, was lapping up her juices and then he was going to put his glorious big cock inside her tiny little cunt and give her a fuck. After the fucking, she would be a woman, but that was going to make very little difference, she told herself. There was nothing in the world that could possibly make her happier; there could be no greater joy than what she was feeling now.
And then her body told her that she was wrong again. He had been licking her sensitized clit, his artful tongue warm, teasingly rough as it curled around the little passion bud in an act too great for her to describe, she felt her tender, naked body tensing as though poised on the edge of something great, fantastic.
Pete heard the change in her breathing, felt the tension and knew what was going to happen. Holding the cheeks of her ass more tightly, he slowly licked over and around her clitty, heard the rough cry begin in her throat, ten her sweat-wet body was jerking out of control as climax swept through her, carrying her off to heaven.



CHAPTER FIVE


"I just can't describe it, Pete," Judith told him with a little frown as she lay with her head on his chest as his right hand played with a beautiful young bun.
"Well, would you say you like having your sweet little cunt lapped?" he persisted.
"No. I wouldn't say that. I wouldn't even say that I loved it. Those words aren't strong enough. When you did all those wild things with your mouth and tongue, it was as though my cunt and my heart and my brain and all my nerves, everything, was in my crotch and you were licking them all."
"I think that's the best description I've ever heard," he told her. "Pretty soon, I'm going to have to get a very hard something into your little cunt or it's going to break off. Before that, though, I'm very hungry and would really enjoy another banquet of tender, juicy little cunt. Do you think you could spare me another delicious meal of pussy to keep me from starving?"
"Oh, yes," she told him with such warmth that he sensed she had somehow managed to get her horny little cunt into her voice. "I'll just turn over and open my crotch wide for you. My cunt feels so nice and hot and juicy. Have a nice drink."
"This time I'll do the lying down," he told her. "There are many positions for cunt-lapping, just as there are for fucking, and I'm going to show you a nice one. You'll sit on my face to have your tasty cunt lapped and when you come, I want you to rub your juicy little pussy all over my face, really smear that sweet juice over me."
"But won't it hurt you if I sit on your face? I mean what, if I smother you? My behind is pretty big, you know."
"You let me worry about that, my angel," he told her, then he was lying on his back, licking his lips, his stiff prick looking like a beautiful big pole, Judith thought as she stared at it and trembled at the thought of taking all of it into her cunt.
Following his instructions, she knelt astride his head and, looking down between her tits, saw the look of love and excitement on his face as he stared up, feasting his eyes on the crotch, ass and tits of his tender young beauty. When she would have lowered her body to his face, he told her to wait while he played with her, gently fondling and rubbing her lush body, checking her cunt with a gentle finger and finding that she had built up a new supply of juice for him to suck from the sweet, pink hole in her hot crotch.
Judith added to his delight by playing with her firmly jutting boobs as he fondled thighs, cunt and butt. A smile kept widening on her lace, and he sensed that her lust was building, rising to meet his own.
"I never played with my tits before," she told him.
"See what you've been missing? What beauties. I've never seen such tits, such nice, big, sensitive nipples. I could spend a lifetime sucking on them, you darling angel."
"I hope you'd take some time off to suck my cunt and a little more time to fuck me. I'm dying to be fucked by you. I want to know how it feels to have that big cock deep in my cunt. I know it's going to hurt the first time, but I want that. I even want the hurt you'll give me."
"What a sweet, exciting woman you are, my angel," Pete told her as his hands moved to her hips and gently pulled downward.
"Deliver it to me now, angel. Lower your sweet cunt to my mouth so I can suck and lick and drink your nectar. Don't hurry. Bring it down slowly and let me wait for it. That's it… that's the way… tease me, you darling angel."
And tease him she did. She lowered her body until a tempting pink cunt was a scant two or three inches from his upturned face, then she began jerking her ass with the erotic grace of a skilled whore and he loved it.
And then he heard a little, strangled cry and he groaned in reply as her soft, warm, wet cunt came down on his face in a gentle kiss, the mouth of her crotch kissing the mouth of his face.
But he wanted more pressure so he tugged down on her hips, and she pressed her cunt more firmly onto his mouth. His strong hands gently claimed her asscheeks and she sighed loudly as his tongue snaked up her cunt and he was lapping again, fucking her with his tongue and drinking a rich reward of virginal cunt juice which seemed to go all the way to the roots of his cock and make it stronger and more vital.
While he devoured her generously juicy cunt, he gave her something to add to her excitement as the tip of a gentle finger found the little hole between the cheeks of her ass and began working in and out, making her squirm on his face and pant more loudly.
And then she was ready to come again so he took the finger out of her asshole, held bet satiny buns with both hands and heard her loud cry as she threw her head back and went into orgasm.
He didn't know whether she had remembered his instructions or whether it was pure instinct, but as she came, she made her body jerk and rock back and forth so that her hot, juicy cunt massaged his face from his chin to above his eyes, smearing him with sweetly sticky juice, giving him the most thrilling facial he had ever experienced. His hands kept urging her on and even after her climax had passed, she went on rubbing warm, wet cunt over his face. When she felt the tip of his nose between the lips of her cunt, she shifted slightly, pressed down and then giggled as she told him he was fucking her up the cunt with his nose and that she loved it.
"See if you can sneeze up my cunt and make me come that way," she told him, giggling, then they both laughed so hard that she fell off him and they rolled on the bed together. When they stopped laughing, Judith lay with her wide open, and Pete was lying on her his naked legs weight a pure delight on firm young tits and slightly rounded belly, his cock a hard, beautiful, throbbing thing in the wet warmth of her crotch.
"Oh, yes, Pete. Fuck me now. Fuck me and make me your woman. I can't wait for my fuck, Pete. I'm dying for it. Stick it in me and fuck me now. Please, fuck me… fuck my hot cunt… fuck me… fuck me… fuck me!"
Pete became the king of the world as the lovely young beauty begged him to do what he so wanted. More than jug her words begged him as her body tried to rise against him in its own silent, erotic plea to know the feel of big cock in little cunt, to probe the mystery of the most beautiful, most exciting act known to humankind.
He rose, resting his weight on his hands and he loomed above her, the father and lover of the universe, she thought. He shifted his weight, lowered a little and then she gave an excited cry as she felt the head of his cock rubbing on soft, moist cuntlips.
"Oh, yes, Pete," she panted, "I can feel you knocking on my cunt door. Open the door and come in, my wonderful lover. Come into my cunt… come into my body… give me my fuck now."
"Yes, my lovely angel. I'm going to give you your fuck right now," he told her and then she felt the lips parting.
Judith recalled how roughly he had jabbed his cock into her mother's cunt, but this time he was different. She felt the velvet prickhead pushing gently between her pussylips, making her warm cunt stretch gently. There was a moment of almost hurt, but it passed and she cried out in joy as she felt the head push inside her hole.
"It's in, Pete," she panted. "The big head of your big cock is in my tiny little cunt and it didn't even hurt. Now, darling, give it all to me. Stick all that sweet cock in my cunt and fuck me! Oh my darling lover, how I want it! Give it all to me!" she panted as her hands clutched his ass and tugged, trying to force his cock all the way into her cunt.
She felt him feeding it to her in short, gentle strokes, each one stretching her cunt a little more and then she felt it stop and realized tat he had reached the barrier. After that, she sensed, would come the pain he had told her about.
"Don't stop, Pete," she urged, her fingers digging into his bare ass. "Fuck me. Hurt me. I don't care. Ram that long cock right up my cunt!" As she panted the words, she kept jerking her naked ass up toward him. Never before had Judith ever wanted pain, but this was different. She wanted it, hungered for it, wanted to feel the beautiful man's big cock plow through her cunt, break her cherry and open her body up to the jays of fucking, of womanhood.
Pete wasn't that eager to cause her pain, but it was something that had to be done. The tightness of her little cunt was sweet strangulation for his throbbing cock. There was no choice but to go on with the fuck that had just begun.
His hands held the cheeks of her ass firmly, he tensed his hip muscles, pulled her body up to meet the charge, then he rammed hard at her. Her cherry held for a moment, then he heard her cry of pain as his prick drove up her slippery slit, deep into her cunt.
"Don't stop… don't stop, Pete!" she urged and with, four more short strokes he buried his cock to the hilt where Judith was hot and juicy and exquisitely tight.
He paused, resting for a moment, allowing her to feel his big cock throbbing inside her hole, then he began giving her a slow fucking. Her strong young arms tightened around his body then, and as his cock worked in and out of her freshly opened cunt, she moaned and grunted, but he sensed that Judith was ignoring the pain, the burning sensation in her hot cunt and was delighting in the joy of being fucked like a woman, a real woman.
"Oh, Pete," she sighed, "your cock is so long. I'm in heaven. I can feel that big head way up my belly. I think it's way up between my tits… in my throat. Ooh, fuck me… fuck me, Pete! It feels so good in my cunt."
Although he had barely begun fucking the girl, he could feel his balls expanding with the pressure and he determined to make his balls wait, to make the fuck last as long as possible.
Her little cunt was so tight that he, too, felt pain, but it was the kind of pain he enjoyed. Each time Pete pushed cock into her twat, he had to fight his way up her cunt. Each time he drew back, he felt the tight slit gripping and holding his prick as though she were afraid it would escape. But Pete had no intention of allowing that to happen. He was in her horny little cunt and he was going to stay there until he drained his big balls. He was going to give her a fuck she would remember that night and after that he would fuck her again and again. Her mother had been a good fuck, but Judith was lovely, the best, sweetest fuck he had ever known.
"Oh, Pete… Pete… I'm going to do it again. I'm going to have a come with your big cock up my cunt. Give it to me some more. Fuck me!"
Pete refused to believe that a virgin could come in her first fuck, but as he looked down at her face, he saw that it was contorted with passion and that she had lost all sense of pain. Sure then that she really was going to climax, he tightened his grip on her butt and his cock began working faster, pistoning in and out of warm, soft, juicy cunt. He was soon going to have to let that charge blast off and if he could time it with her orgasm, it would be perfect.
While his cock stroked and he fought with his balls, ordering them to obey him, he heard her breathing change to steady groaning and knew she was right on the edge of explosion.
"Yes, Baby, yes," he panted as he fucked, "take it, take it, take it. You're all woman, Judith, you lovely, sweet woman whore. Here it comes, darling, here! NOW!"
He heard her breath catch in her throat, heard the cry that heralded her come, and then he rammed his cock right in, so hard that he was sure he bruised her crotch, but then he felt her strong young legs wrap right around him and felt her tight cunt sucking his cock as she went off. He waited until he guessed her orgasm was about half-finished and his cock was throbbing strongly in the depths of her cunt, then he let go and felt his load blasting, coming from so deep inside that he was sure he could feel his heels twitching.
It was his turn to groan then, broken groans and grunts as he drained his balls in her hot cunt and still her talented little snatch kept sucking his dong until he was afraid he would faint if she didn't stop.
He slipped to the very edge of consciousness and then snapped awake, aware that he was crushing her naked body into the bed, but when he tried to lift his weight, her strong arms and legs refused to allow that.
"Don't move, Pete darling," she whispered. "This has to be the best thing in the whole world. I can't believe anything can feel so good. My cunt is all hot and tingly and my belly is full of your cream. Stay in my cunt, Pete. Keep lying on top of me like this."
"What a magnificent fuck that was, angel," he told her. "Isn't your little cunt hurting, though?"
"No. It's burning, but. I love it. It only hurt a little, when you broke my cherry. Oh, Pete, don't ever take your cock out of my cunt. Keep on fucking me forever. I love it, Pete. I love you. Fuck me some more… fuck."
"What a horny little angel you are, darling," Pete told her and laughed, then explained that his cock would have to get hard again before he could give her another fucking, but even as he explained that, he felt an amazing rebirth of strength in his loins and felt that his cock was beginning to stir in a promise of stiffening. He couldn't believe that he could get a hard-on again so quickly, but it was happening.
Leaving his cock buried in the wetness of her snatch, Pete twisted around so that he was able to get his mouth onto one of her tits. While she sighed with pleasure, he sucked the tit and tongue-lashed the hard nipple until he felt his cock regain full strength.
"Oh, Pete," she gasped, "your cock is all big and hard again! I can feel it stretching my cunt some more. I can feel it way up my cunt. Are you going to fuck me again?"
"Yes, Baby, I'm going to fuck you again right now and this time it will last a lot longer. Are you sure you can take another fucking so soon?"
"Oh, yes, Pete. I want that more than anything in the whole world. Oh, yes… yes… oooohhhh, that feels so good," she told him as he began working his prick in and out with studied slowness, letting her feel each fraction of every inch of hot dick.
He drew back until only the head of his cock remained inside her cunt, ten he slowly worked the full length of it back up the horny slit and made her slippery ass squirm on the bed. But more than her ass was slippery, Pete saw as his hands explored her firm, silken body. Their sweat had mingled nicely so that she was wet all over, and as his body rubbed on hers, he heard the squeaking sound that made the fuck more exciting. He went on fucking her at the same slow pace for about ten minutes, then he told her he was going to show her some different positions.
Judith emitted a cry of despair when he pulled his cock out of her hole, but she was soon sighing with contentment again as he had her kneel on all fours, then he was up against her beautifully arched ass and feeding cock up her cunt again.
"Oh, Pete," she cried out as he pressed tightly up against her and held her butt warmly against his belly, "you're even farther inside me this way! Did you ever fuck Mom this way?"
"I sure did, Baby," he told her as he rode her bare ass, spanking the lush cheeks with his hard belly while his throbbing cock kept fucking her tiny little cunt. "I often bent her over the kitchen table or the sink, tossed her dress over her back and fucked her this way. I like this style. I like rubbing against your sweet little ass while I fuck you. I like this, too," he added as he reached under her to capture her gently swaying boobs in both hands and play with them.
"Oh, yes," Judith panted. "I love to feel you playing with my tits and fucking my cunt and rubbing my behind all at the same time. Oh, Pete, you really are going to teach me everything, aren't you?"
"You bet I am, Baby," he assured her as he went on with the fondling and fucking. Then he slowly withdrew his prick, holding it in his right hand as he rubbed it up and down the crack of her ass and promised himself that, before long, that little bung in the valley between her round cheeks would stretch to the limit as he buried stiff prick up her brownie for a different kind of fucking. He wondered if she'd like getting buggered, then assured himself that she was going to like everything he taught her. He thought of that sweet little mouth wrapped around his cock as she sucked him off and that made his prick throb some more.
"Come on, Baby," he told her with a grin as he lay on his back, "it's time you did some of the fucking work here."
Judith giggled as he showed her how to squat above him, and then she was sighing loudly as she lowered herself onto him and felt his cock working up her cunt again. She loved fucking him, and then her lovely young tits were swaying and bouncing as her cunt rode up and down on the slippery prick.
When she announced that she was going to come again, Pete grinned and told her to help herself. Squealing with anticipation, she rode his prick faster and then her warm, smooth ass was squirming on him as she climaxed again with her naked body jerking strongly, her tits bouncing wildly, her cries of ecstasy filling the room until they turned to warm sighs of contentment as the explosions in her cunt and belly finished and she was purring with satisfaction.
"Oh, Pete, comes feel so good. Not just in my cunt, but all over, everywhere."
"I'll see that you get plenty of comes, my angel."
"What does it feel like when a man comes?"
"Just great, darling," Pete told her as she rested on him with his cock throbbing in the hot depths of her cunt, soaking contentedly in the juicy interior.
"I wish I had an eye inside my cunt so I could see your cock shooting cream. I'd love to see your fucking juice shooting out of the little hole in your cock."
"Would you really like to see it shoot, Judith?"
"All right, angel. Lift your beautiful ass up and let my cock out. I'll make it shoot for you. Not only will you see my juice shooting, but you'll feel it, too. Would you like me to shoot it all over you? I'll shoot it all over your lovely tits and then rub it in."
"Oh, yes, Pete," she told him, her voice rising with excitement, "but not just my tits. Shoot it over my face and everything. Oh, I'm so excited! My cunt is getting all tingly again," she said as she got off him and knelt, a hand rubbing in the wetness of her crotch, thrilling to the feel of mingled cunt and cock juice she found there.
Pete arranged all the pillows on the bed and had her lean back against them. She stared at his hard prick and saw how it shone with the juice of her cunt which had bathed it so well.
Kneeling astride her lush body, Pete took his cock in his right hand and explained how a male jerks off. Then, while she stared in fascination, he began jacking his dick. It seemed a waste not to go off in her lovely little cunt, but he told himself there would be lots of pleasure for him in looking at her beautiful body as he jerked off and squirted her wit his load. For all his experiences with women and girls, Pete still enjoyed an odd session of jerking off and this would be a good one, he felt sure.
"I guess when you jack your cock like that," Judith observed as she watched with delight, "it's like fucking a cunt, isn't it?"
"Something like that, except that a cunt is softer, warmer and nicer than a hand. Still, when there isn't a cunt around, jerking off can be pleasant. I'm close now," he told her and slowed the motion of his hand, wanting to make it last a little longer as he feasted his eyes on the temping targets he would soon splatter with his jizz.
"Pete, you will shoot some cream on my face, won't you?" Judith asked.
"You bet. I'll be careful not to get it in your eyes, though. I want you to be able to see it shooting all over you."
"How about my mouth?"
"Just keep those pretty lips parted and I'll give you a couple of squirts to drink. Later, I'll teach you how to suck my cock. That comes in handy on long drives. I love to have my cock sucked while I'm driving, and you have the mouth of an angel. I'm just about ready now, Judith. Just a few more jerks and I'll be shooting it to you."
As he gave the required jerks and felt his cock get harder, expanding for the big moment, he saw her eyes shining and saw her tongue lick over her lush lips. For a moment, he was tempted to throw himself down on her to stick his cock in her mouth and go off there, but he let the temptation pass. She wanted to see a cock shooting, so he would give her what she wanted.
His body tensed, he held for a moment, then he let go. His cum was good and a long spurt of jism hit her left boob, right on the nipple. The next one hit her right tit, just missing the nipple. He saw her hot eyes shining, then he raised his cock and let the next spurt hit her on the cheek.
Judith was making grunting sounds from her throat, her mouth was open wide and he knew what she wanted, so he aimed again and watched the spurt glance off her lower lip and go into her mouth. He gave her another spurt, then he was bending over her, draining his balls over her tits while she swallowed what he had shot into her mouth and then let her tongue lick over her lips in search of more fuck juice.
He was just squeezing the last drops from his pecker when he saw her hands go to her sperm streaked tits. She couldn't wait for him to do the massage, so she was doing it herself, rubbing the sticky cum over the firm mounds, squeezing them and moaning with passion.
"Oh, Pete, that was so exciting," Judith told him, sighing warmly to underline her words. "I can't wait to have your beautiful cock in my mouth so I can drink all your cream while you shoot it to me. When will you let me suck you off?"
"Later tonight, angel. I'll fuck you for a while and get my prick wet with cunt juice, then I'll slip it in your mouth and give you a nice big drink of cream."
"Oh, yes, and tomorrow in the car? Will you let me do it while you're driving?"
"You better believe it, sweetheart. I'm going to let you keep my prick well-drained. I may kill myself, but it'll be a beautiful way to go."
"Oh, Pete, don't say that. Suppose I keep draining your juice with my cunt and my mouth, but you keep sucking juice out of my cunt to replace it? Wouldn't that keep us both healthy and strong?"
"You know, darling, that sounds right," he assured her. "I've never heard any scientist say so, but I think it makes perfect sense. Open your crotch nice and wide and I'll have a snack of cunt now and then we'll rest for a while."
Sighing, Judith opened her legs wide and then she was cooing and rubbing his head while he lapped her cunt until her legs were kicking high in the air and she was shrieking in orgasm.
As he licked his lips, Pete decided there was something in what she had said. He felt very good indeed and knew it wouldn't be long before his cock was hard again and he had it buried in the heaven of her juicy little cunt.



CHAPTER SIX


Pete was an early riser by nature, and the first rays of morning sun made his eyes open. He felt as though he had spent the night wrestling grizzly beam, and tried to recall the events.
As he did, his left hand brushed against a silken ass. He paused, ran the hand gently over it and then smiled with remembered delight as everything came back to him. She was still sleeping, and he didn't blame her. It had been a very long night, and he guessed that her cunt must still be raw.
Deciding to let her sleep as long as she wanted, Pete went into the bathroom and shaved and showered.
When he had dressed, Judith was still sleeping like a tired child, so he went by himself to the dining room for a cup of coffee.
Deciding to just take his time and have a good breakfast, Pete ordered some coffee, then two eggs, sausage and brown toast and another coffee. After that, he really felt ready to face the day.
The mood of discontent set in quietly and was strong before he realized it was happening. He tried to make it go away, but it had its talons into him and he couldn't shake it off.
And then he recognized what it was. It had been more than a month since head office had been in touch. They had his number, they always had it, no matter where he was. It wasn't usual to get that much time between assignments. He could get the next call any day, any minute, and when that happened, he would have to drop everything and fly.
While there was still time, he was going to have to get Judith ready for his eventual departure on very short notice. There was no point in telling her the nature of his work. How do you explain working for an agency that tells you to go into some obscure little country and topple the government or destroy an oil refinery or a dam? No, he'd have to keep it all vague and just hope he would have time enough to help her adjust to her new life while he was still around. Each time he went on an assignment, there was always a very real danger that it would be his last, that he would never come back, but it was his kind of work, he did it well and would go right on doing it.
By the time he got back to the room, he felt better. Judith was still sleeping, her legs farther apart so that he clearly saw all of her tender little pink cunt and told himself that she was just about finished sleeping. His cock stirred very strongly as he began to undress, and when he was naked, he felt it throbbing with desire to get back into action.
He began to walk towards the bed, then stopped on an impulse and went to the phone. He called room service and ordered breakfast for her, then put on a robe and waited. It would be time enough to wake her when the food arrived, he reasoned. Even with a late start, they could easily make San Antonio by early evening, and that was all he wanted.
There were friends there, good friends who could be counted on to welcome Judith into their circle and to look, after her after he left. As he thought of some of them, he grinned, thinking of how well the horny young beauty would be looked after, how nicely they would continue her sex education.
He thought of Estelle, still a ravishing beauty at thirty-five. Estelle was about 96 percent lesbian, and Pete always enjoyed serving the other 4 percent of her makeup. She was going to flip when she saw Judith, he knew. He knew, too, that if Judith was to get a total sex education, Estelle was the perfect one to teach her the part about girl games.
After Judith's breakfast arrived, Pete went to the bed and sat beside the sleeping girl. He decided it would be considerate to wake her gently by sucking and licking one of her tits. She woke sleepily, but with a very wide smile, and then she was wide awake and eager to drag Pete into bed with her.
Turning her over, he gave her a light smack on one asscheek and told her to eat breakfast first. She didn't want to, suggesting that she could get more vitamins out of his prick, but he was insistent. Once she began eating, Judith agreed it had been a good idea, and she ate ravenously until there was nothing left.
Removing the tray from the bed, Pete began eating her twat. They romped for a long time before she made his cock go down, soft and soggy and spent, then he took her into the bathroom and delighted her by giving her a shower, a very thorough one which soon had her squirming and panting as he carefully washed and rinsed every little orifice, every silken curve and slope. After he had toweled her, it was obvious that she needed some measure of relief, so he had het sit on his face while he had a delicious after-breakfast snack. Only then was Judith ready to get dressed.
"You'll like San Antonio," he assured her as they ignored speed limits on the wide-open highway. "There are times when the climate can be cruddy, but, damn, it's a beautiful city."
"Any city would be beautiful with you in it," Judith told him as she sat teasingly close to him, the hem of her skirt pulled above the tops of her dark, sheer nylons.
He described how the river ran gently through the city, twisting and turning between carefully tended banks so that it made the whole city look like a playground. She showed more excitement when he told of restaurants in the open air along the banks of the river and promised that they would go to many of them.
"When will it end, Pete? When will you have to go back to work?" she asked, and he saw a look of sadness in her eyes.
It was the opening he needed, so he told her that there would be a phone call one day and that he would have to go, that he could be away a week or a month or a year and that, one day, something could go wrong and he would never return.
When she asked, he explained that he couldn't give up his work, that it was the only life he knew.
"It's the quality of life that counts," he explained, "not the quantity. I think you should understand that."
"I guess I do," she told him, and he saw that her eyes were wet. "I've had more happiness since yesterday than I did in all the rest of my life. Still, I guess I'm greedy. I want it to keep on being like this."
They talked more and he told her of his friends in San Antonio, friends who would help her after he had to leave. He made them sound interesting, fascinating, and she guessed that somehow she would manage to get along without Pete when the time came.
"But how can two women fuck?" she asked when he told her about Estelle. "I mean unless one has a cock, isn't it just a waste of time?"
"Estelle wouldn't agree with that," Pete told her and laughed, then he went on to give her a lesson in lesbianism and was pleased to see that, far from being shocked, she gave every indication of being excited about the prospect of making out with a beautiful woman.
"It feels so great when you suck and lick my cunt, I guess I'll enjoy doing that to a woman, too. Are you sure she'll like me?"
"Honey, I'm so sure of that. Just one look at you and the crotch of her panties is going to get wet."
"Could you stay with me the first time?" Judith asked. "I know I wouldn't be so nervous that way."
"Great idea. I'll have her seduce you very slowly, starting with both of you fully dressed. By the time you're both naked and eating cunt, I'm afraid I'll be shooting all over the ceiling."
"Did you ever watch her with a girl before?"
"A few times. Most men get big kicks out of watching two beautiful women working on each other. I can assure you I'm no exception. That'll really be something."
"Ooh, that magic cock of yours is big and hard again," Judith said as she explored the front of his pants. "I think you said something about liking to have your cock sucked while you drive. Right?"
"Very right indeed," he told her as he took one hand off the wheel and opened his fly. Seconds later, his cock was out, and Judith licked her lips at the sight of it, so big and long, the velvety head looking so beautiful, so ready for her mouth.
Judith started to reach for it, then changed her mind and instead, she reached under her dress, jerked her panties down and took them off. As she told him how horny she was, Judith gently ran a hand up and down the length of her warm gash and her sighs said even more than her words.
"We'll just postpone that blow job for a few minutes," Pete told her as his hand replaced hers in the warmth of her crotch. After he had stroked tender pussylips for a few minutes, he worked a finger between them and began fingering her hole with a light, magic touch which kept her ass squirming as passion flared hotly for both of them.
"Oh, Pete, I'm getting so horny. Are you going to bring me to a come right here in the car?"
"Would you like that, angel?" he asked as he went on to diddle her slit some more, finding it richly juicy.
"Yes. I'd really like that and then I'll make you come in my mouth."
His hand moved a little, he brought his finger right up to the top of her cunt and found her hard little clit. She sighed a sweet song as he stroked it, from time to time sending his finger deep into her cunt for more juice, ten returning it to her passion bud.
And then she was panting the word that she was on the verge of coming. He stroked her clit a few more times and then she was climaxing, hard and strong, panting loudly as his hand pressed warmly over her beautiful little cunt.
When her orgasm had finished, he took the hand out of her crotch and hurried the finger into his mouth and sucked on it, finding just a subtle flavor of clean young cunt.
"Please, Pete," Judith asked as her left hand found his cock and held it lovingly, "can I suck you off now, while my cunt feels so nice and tingly from that come?"
"How could I refuse a request like that, darling?" Pete replied. "Help yourself, dear. Suck my cock and enjoy a nice big drink of cream. Get comfortable now."
Judith moved round on the seat until she found a comfortable position in which she was lying with her face on his lap, rubbing the head of his prick on her lips as she held it gently, as though afraid of hurting the precious object.
It was Pete's turn to groan a little as she fed his dick into her mouth, straining her jaws a little until the big cockhead was inside. As she sucked, Pete realized that she needed a little training, but her style would be more than good enough to bring him off and that would do for the time being, he reasoned.
He was able to reach her dress and raise it higher, so that he could steal glimpses of one buttcheek and a thigh. That would make the blow job even more enjoyable, he decided as he cut the speed to fifty-five and settled back to enjoy having his prick sucked.
As the young beauty sucked his tool, Pete found himself thinking about how he was going to enjoy training her and of how he would turn her over to trusted friends to continue her, education when it came time for him to go away.
With luck, he could hope for perhaps another month to devote to helping her adjust to her new life, but even if he didn't get that much time, he reasoned, she would still be much better off than she would have been at home.
Hearing the roar of a big truck, Pete looked up to see that a transport was running alongside his car, the man in the passenger seat staring wide-eyed at the sight of the bare-assed young beauty sucking his cock. Pete exchanged smiles with the man and reached over to pull Judith's dress up a little higher.
The presence of someone else watching made the blow job instantly more exciting to Pete, and he felt his cock throb and knew that it wouldn't be long before he blasted off in Judith's mouth. Her warm mouth worked sweetly, and then he was telling her to get ready to swallow, his voice breaking as he neared blast-off.
His body jerked, and the first spurt shot into her mouth, then she was sucking and drinking greedily, loving the feel and taste of his jism, drinking it, draining his balls until, groaning, he was forced to take his spent prick away from her.
When Pete showed her the audience who had watched as she sucked his dick, Judith giggled with excitement and waved to the man, licking her lips to tell him silently how much she had enjoyed sucking Pete's cock.
"Why don't you show him your pretty little cunt, darling?" Pete asked her as he fucked his cock back into his pants.
It was all the encouragement Judith needed as she turned her back to Pete and sat with her knees bent up and opened wide so that the viewer could see easily into her crotch. To make sure that he enjoyed a nice view, she used the tips of her fingers to part her little pink cuntlips, and then she gave him a little demonstration of cunt-fingering.
When the man pointed towards her tits and made a gesture wit his hands, Judith giggled and opened the top of her dress. She pulled it down to her waist, fondled the cups of her bra, then unhooked the garment and took it off and twisted her body from the hips so that her lovely boobs did an exciting dance for the gaping man in the truck.
Judith had already learned enough about sex to know that the watcher in the truck had a very hard cock and that he was dying to get it into her cunt for a fuck.
"Do you think we've given him enough now?" Pete asked and grinned at her as he reached to fondle one lovely tit.
When Judith agreed, he stepped on the gas, and the big car pulled easily away from the truck. While Pete watched the road ahead and checked the mirror for approaching cops, Judith dressed again, then they talked and laughed at what they had done and Pete went on to assure her that her life was just beginning and that there would be new pleasures for her to sample throughout the days and years ahead.



CHAPTER SEVEN


San Antonio looked big and busy and exciting to Judith as Pete guided the car through the maze of streets, making her wonder how he could find his way around such a big city. When he pulled up in front of the hotel, Judith told him it looked more like a palace and laughed when he told her that its name meant that in Spanish.
She was delighted when people in the lobby and at the desk greeted him as they would an old friend. It confirmed to her that her Pete really was an important man, even in a big city like that.
In their fourteenth-floor room, Judith ran around like an excited kitten, then Pete opened a door and showed her the balcony. Looking all the way down, she saw the river, moving smoothly past the hotel, saw the cruise boats with their crowds of people, all seeming to be having such fun. Since she was so happy, it only seemed right that all the rest of the people she saw should be happy, too. She turned to Pete, a warm smile playing across her lips.
"Are we going to fuck again?" she asked, her lovely eyes shining with excitement.
"Not just yet," he told her. "I'm going to have a shower and then we're going downstairs to eat."
"Will you let me shower with you?"
"Of course. Mind you, it may change my plans about not fucking you right now, but I'll try to resist. Wait, I'll undress you after I'm naked," he told her as she was about to undress.
Judith loved the way he stripped her, so she was more than content to wait, watching as he stepped out of his pants, then pushed his briefs down and she saw again the cock she had come to love so. Even though it was soft, his prick looked beautiful to her, and she wondered if she could make his tool hard in the shower, hard enough so that he would change his plans and take her to bed to kiss and play with her and, hopefully, to suck her cunt and then fuck her.
When he was naked, she hurried to him and his hands were excitingly gentle as he undressed her. He took his time about it, fondling her body, kissing her all over and driving her wild with desire again.
After he had taken her panties off and had kissed and fondled her butt, he had her sit on the bed so that he could remove her nylons. But he had a surprise for her, and she trembled as though she would faint when he knelt close to the bed, raised her left foot and she watched it go to his mouth.
"Oh, Pete… Pete… ooohhhhh," she moaned as he took the nylon-clad foot in his mouth and sucked on her toes.
He sucked each toe and then she felt his tongue as it licked the sole of her foot. After that, he put the foot down and did the same to the other. Judith had never heard of such a thing, but she loved it and felt a direct connection between her feet and her crotch as the tingles he licked into her feet flared hotly inside her cunt.
Unhurriedly, he unfastened her nylons from the garters, then rolled each down her leg and took it off. She got up, he took her garter belt off, then took her in his arms and they shared a kiss which seemed to go on forever. As he rubbed her back and played with her bare behind while hard against her belly, she could feel his big cock throbbing. It told her that her chances of getting sucked and ticked before getting dressed for dinner were very good indeed.
While. Pete adjusted the temperature of the shower, Judith played with his cock and balls, marveling again at the big, hairy sac which promised to be so full of rich fuck juice, cream for her mouth and her cunt. She laughed when he scolded her, because she knew he wasn't serious. She laughed more loudly when he turned and, holding her around the waist, gave her a smack on each bun. The smacks were just brisk enough to sting a little and she was delighted at how good they felt and how the tingling there was transmitted to her cunt.
The shower was bright and roomy, and the water was warm and added to her growing horniness. And then his hands were spreading lather over her arms and throat and her boobs, and she thought she would faint from desire. But she didn't, and the shower went on as he soaped and rinsed her belly, then turned her and worked carefully, lovingly on her butt, carefully washing the crack between and even the little pink bung deep in the center of her smooth crack.
As he finished rinsing, he knelt to lick her ass as he told her he had to make sure there was no taste of soap, and then he confirmed that even her ass crack had been rinsed well.
When she felt the tip of his tongue teasing her asshole, she squealed with delight, and then he had a finger in her hot little cunt and she thought she'd go through the ceiling, but his hands held her and kept her from flying away.
She felt so proud when it was her turn to wash Pete. He obviously liked the way she did it. As she worked her way down his muscular body, his throbbing prick told her that he was more than pleased with her work.
Judith was sure she was winning when she dropped to her knees, took the head of his cock into her mouth and gave him a nice sucking. As she did, she fondled his ass and brought a surprised grunt from him as she worked a finger right into his brownie, the way he had done to her earlier.
As they toweled each other, their shared passion grew, they told each other about it with their eyes and they knew, without having discussed it, that dinner would be late. She was first to break down.
"Please, Pete, I can't wait. I know I shouldn't say it, but I can't help it."
"Don't ever apologize for that, my angel," he told her, passion showing in his tone, then he was sitting on the soft carpet and Judith wondered what he was going to do.
She found out quickly as he parted her thighs, and his hand was so gentle as it stroked her cunt and parted tender, warm pussylips.
"I'll bet you've never had this sweet little cunt sucked in a bathroom, have you?" he asked as a gentle finger probed the warm slit and stimulated a fresh flow of juice.
"No. Am I going to? Oh, Pete, I want it – everything."
"You'll get it, darling. I'm hungry to taste this warm, precious little cunt again. First I'll taste it with tongue, then with cock. A good suck and fuck will put us in the mood to eat food later."
She trembled as he adjusted his position under her body. His hands moved to the glowing cheeks of her ass and held as his face moved into her crotch. She felt warm breath on her cunt, and then his mouth was there and he was kissing her box and sucking and licking. Having her cunt lapped while she stood in the bathroom of a fancy hotel was an exciting new act, and she trembled and sighed while he worked on her twat.
His tongue was a lovely, live thing as it snaked deeply into her cunt to steal her hot juice, then worked up near the top of her slit to find and lick her cunt. And while he mouthed and tongued her cunt, his magic hands kept rubbing, squeezing and patting her buns, driving her wild as loud, irregular breathing told him how happy she was, how much she loved what he was doing and the way he was doing it to her.
And then she was crying out as orgasm swept over her in strong, crashing waves which would have swept her right off her feet if it hadn't been for the way he held her ass with his hands and her cunt with his exciting mouth. Pete held her that way, her feet wide apart, her knees sagging, until she was finished climaxing, then he told her he was ready to fuck her. She wondered how he was going to do it there in the bathroom, but she knew he'd find a way and that it would be wonderful.
She thought he had changed his mind when she saw him sit on the toilet, but then he smiled as he called her to him and she hurried, her thighs rubbing together as they savored the heat which seemed to burn in her cunt, like liquid fire.
Following his instructions, she stood astride his big thighs, and then she knew how they were going to screw. As he reached around her to grip her silken ass again, Judith positioned herself so that her crotch was just above that hard, strong-looking cock, then she lowered herself until she felt the head of it probing her crotch. It was so wildly exciting that, for a moment, she thought she was going to come again, right away.
His hand moved between them and she felt it guiding his prick until the head was right on the narrow little door of her cunt. With a glad cry, she pressed down and felt prick part her cuntlips, then the head was inside her hole and she let another cry of joy break from her throat.
"There… there… there," he urged as she kept pressing down, working the stiff prick farther and farther up her cunt. "Now, you've got it all. All fight, angel, this time, you do all the work. Go ahead and fuck me while I play with these beautiful asscheeks."
It was the kind of work Judith would have been pleased to spend the rest of her life doing, so she began at once. It wasn't easy to pick up the rhythm and once she pulled up too far and his cock slipped out. With an angry little cry, she reached into her crotch to find the missing tool, and it was wet with cunt juice as she claimed it and pushed it back into her cunt.
When she resumed fucking, she was more careful, and then she had the rhythm and she delighted in sitting on her man's lap and fucking him that way. She wondered if other people fucked that way or if it was their own private thing, but it didn't matter. What mattered was that she was fucking him and it was wonderful and she wanted it to go on and on as she felt the hard shaft throbbing as it worked in and out of her cunt.
By leaning ahead a little, she was able to make the fuck even more thrilling by rubbing her nipples against his body as she worked up and down, gentle hands playing with the cheeks of her ass.
"Oh, Pete… it's going to happen again… my cunt feels so good… uh… I'm going to… uh… come again… I'm going to…"
"Then slow it down a little, dear. I'm getting close," he told her. "That's it, nice and easy… a nice, slow fuck."
Judith was delighted to slow down, and the feel of that big boner rubbing maddeningly inside her sensitized snatch made her want to cry for joy. But she didn't quite cry and, instead, she went on riding on his lap as she felt her body tensing, getting ready for that beautiful big moment that was going to come so soon, the moment that was just a few strokes of cock away… just a few more delicious strokes of hard cock in her cunt… a few more… a few more… one more.
She went wild as she climaxed, her satiny smooth ass rubbing hotly on his thighs, her greedy young cunt doing wild things to him, sucking and strangling his cock and making him realize that, sooner than he had expected, he, too, was going to climax.
Judith had almost finished her come. Her ass moved more slowly on his thighs and her tight cunt was still sucking his cock as greedily as any mouth ever had. Before he could pant the exciting news to her, he felt his balls exploding. Then his sperm was shooting up her cunt, flooding her belly and making her cry out all over again, a new hymn of ecstasy as she sucked his balls dry and then fell weakly against him, completely, beautifully fucked out.
Running a basin of warm water, Pete again washed her crotch and rinsed it carefully, then she washed and rinsed his cock and, a little later than they had planned, they went downstairs to the dining room where Judith learned that, while tangy gazpacho served in iced bowls wasn't quite as beautiful as fucking, it was very good indeed.



CHAPTER EIGHT


"But, Pete, since you have this beautiful apartment right here in the city, why did we stay in that hotel? It must have been so expensive," Judith observed.
"We stayed at the hotel because I wanted to allow time for this place to be put in order. I haven't used it in months."
"I could have cleaned it up, Pete. You must be even richer than I thought."
"You're not here to be my maid, Judith. As for money, I get well paid for what I do, so I never have to worry at all about what I spend."
Pete had invited a few friends over to meet Judith, wanting to be sure that she wouldn't be among strangers if he should have to leave in a hurry. He had helped her select her clothes for the evening, and they were both delighted with the way she looked.
Part of Judith's delight was due to the fact that he had bathed and dressed her and, in the process, his mouth had spent a long time attached to her hot cunt, delighting her and making it ready for the invasion of his throbbing cock which planted bright stats in her eyes. The stars were still shining there.
The yellow dress she wore was extremely short and cut low at the bodice to display her luscious boobs. Garter belt and nylons insured that anyone who saw her that night would be aware of her lovely thighs. Her high-heeled pumps displayed shapely legs to their very best advantage.
Pete had invited Estelle, his lesbian friend, a half-hour before the other guests were due. He was counting on her to be Judith's number-one friend and advisor during his absence, and he wanted the two to get to know each other before the rest of the guests arrived.
"Oh, Pete," Judith told him as they sipped drinks, waiting for the bell to ring, "it seems so strange to think of making out with a woman."
"Are you having second thoughts about Estelle?"
"No. If you say that sex between two women is good, then I'm not afraid. I guess I'm kind of anxious to find out all about it, but I'm kind of nervous, too. I'll be all right, though. You don't have to worry about me. I just hope she'll like me."
Before Pete could answer, the bell rang and Judith knew that she would soon find out how the woman responded to her. Pete answered the door. Judith looked at the beautiful, mature woman and saw her eyes light up at the sight of her.
"Make it a quick kiss, Pete, darling," Estelle said as she looked beyond him and Judith saw the woman's cunt in her eyes. "I want to have a better look at that positive angel behind you."
Pete kissed the woman on the mouth, reached around to pat her on the ass, then moved out of the way and smiled as he turned to make the introductions.
"Ooh, Judith," the raven-haired woman said and let her tongue lick over lips which were already shiny, "he told me you were too beautiful to be believed, and now I know what he meant. Mind if I kiss you?"
"Not at all," Judith said as she took a step towards the woman. "Pete has told me so many nice things about you."
Judith offered her mouth to be kissed, but, instead, Estelle paused to stroke the lovely face gently with both hands, then she brought her mouth down on Judith's as her arms went around the girl.
Instinctively, Judith embraced the woman, and then she was being kissed as sexily as Pete always kissed her. She felt a hand rubbing gently down her back and then felt it fondling and squeezing her butt. To her delight, the sensation of having a woman doing that to her was just as great as when Pete did it.
Judith missed the feel of a hard cock throbbing against her belly, like when Pete kissed her, but she felt the firm jugs of the woman mashing against hers and sensed that Estelle's cunt was as aroused and as tingly as her own.
While the kiss of introduction went on and on, Judith felt Pete guiding her hands down, to the back of Estelle's silky pants. Guessing that it was the thing to do, Judith played with the woman's ass, as hers was being played with. It felt good, exciting, and she knew for sure that when she went to bed with Estelle, she was going to enjoy it a lot.
The tongue came into Judith's mouth slowly and as she welcomed it, Judith trembled with arousal and showed that she had been taught all about sexy kissing. She felt a firm thigh moving between her own, then it was rubbing hotly in her crotch and making her squirm with desire. At the same time, Estelle's hands moved under her dress, playing with her firm young ass through and around her little panties.
"Do you two intend to come up for air before the night is over?" Pete asked. The embrace ended and both women laughed.
Estelle still had her hands under Judith's dress and showed no sign of wanting to let go of what those hands were fondling.
"Damn it all, Pete, why did you invite others here tonight? Just think about what I could be doing with this angel if we were alone."
"Don't worry, Estelle, you'll very soon get to begin giving Judith her lessons. It's worth waiting for, I can assure you. She packs liquid fire and honey inside those little panties, and she loves to share it."
"Look, angel," Estelle said as she squatted in front of Judith, "I know we don't have time to play games right now, but I'm dying to at least have a look at you. Do you mind?"
"Of course not," Judith told her and quickly jerked the hem of her dress above her waist to display her little bikini panties which snugged sexily around her firm young cunt bush.
"My God, she's a dream," Estelle panted as she sent one hand between the silken thighs to stroke the crotch of nylon panties, then her hand moved and she was taking Judith's panties down, her labored breathing telling the girl all she wanted to know about the mature lesbian's reaction to her.
Judith sighed loudly as she felt a smooth cheek rub over her tummy and cunt bush, then the hand was in her crotch with thrilling gentleness as it stroked and lightly probed a soft, very warm box.
"Oh, Pete," Estelle said, "couldn't you just send all the rest of them away? I may go crazy if I don't get this lovely young angel into a nice wide bed right away."
"Let it build, honey," Pete told her with a grin. "Come visit us tomorrow and you can eat cunt until it comes out your ears."
"Please, Estelle," Judith asked, not nearly as shy as she had been afraid she might be, "could I have a look at you? What I can see looks beautiful and I'd like to gee more of you."
"How could I refuse you anything, angel?" Estelle said as she pulled Judith's panties back into place, then got to her feet and opened the front of her blouse.
Judith saw that the woman wore no bra and that, while her tits weren't as big as Judith's, they were beautifully shaped and seemed very firm.
"Please, Estelle," Judith asked, urgency in her tone. "I want to touch them. I've never felt any tits except my own."
"Of course you may, darling," Estelle said and moved one step closer. "Feel them up a little. My cunt's on fire now, so what have I got to lose?"
Judith sighed warmly as she reached for the firm tits with both hands. She fondled them gently, the way Pete always fondled hers.
"Oh, Estelle, they feel so good, just like a girl's, I guess."
"At thirty-five, I'm hardly a girl, darling, but, yes, my tits are in pretty good shape. The rest of me is, too."
"I'm so anxious to see the rest of you, Estelle. I'm sorry, too, that Pete invited other people here tonight. It'll be great when there's just the three of us and we can do all the things we want."
"So sneaky Pete is going to be with us the first time, is he?" the woman asked and smiled at Pete, understanding.
"I'd like it better that way, if you don't mind," the girl told her.
"I won't mind that at all, love. Mind you, hell not be allowed to shoot cream up that tender little cunt until I've sucked it all I want to. In fact, I may let him fuck me and leave your cunt nice and clean for sucking. Pete, like any other man, loves the idea of fucking a lesbian."
"Whatever you and Pete want will be fine with me. It all sounds so exciting. I watched Pete fucking my mother. That was really something. I'd like to see him fuck you."
"Christ, what a sweet swinger this is going to be," Estelle said and looked at Pete with admiration.
The bell rang again, and Estelle put her tits away and began buttoning her blouse. Two couples came in then, and Judith noticed that, like Pete and Estelle, they were beautiful people. As they were introduced, Judith saw how they ate her up with their eyes, and it made her tremble with excitement. She wondered if the other two women would also like to take her to bed to play games. It was obvious from what she saw in their eyes that the men would like that very much, and she wondered if Pete would permit that. Without his complete approval, she knew, no man would ever get her out of her panties as long as she lived. He was very special to her, and she was his very private property, to be shared with others, only when he wanted it that way.
Judith fitted into the group easily and enjoyed the sexy conversation, the jokes and the laughter.
She also enjoyed the drinks, though Pete mixed all of hers for her and kept them weak so that, while they were enough to help her relax, there was no danger that she would get sick or drunk.
The other women were as generous as Judith in showing tits and thighs, and hard dressed to make that easy. Judith had to keep telling her that it wasn't just a dream, a thrilling dream from which she would awaken to the reality of the ugly life she had always known.
Before the evening was over, Judith found out that all of the people there were swingers who believed in sharing sexual pleasure with others. She saw, too, that Pete wanted her to get right into the mood of the party and sensed that before long, she would be romping in bed with them as well as other friends of his. They all seemed to be so happy that she was sure their way of life was the only real way, and she knew that she was going to enjoy their kind of life.
Judith got another hint of what was in store later, when one of the women went to Pete, sat on his lap, then took out a beautiful tit and dipped it into his drink as he laughed and ran a hand up her skirt to play with nice round asscheeks. Judith saw that the woman wore garter belt and nylons, but no panties at all. It seemed to be nicely naughty of the woman to allow everybody to admire her bare ass that way.
Judith got a better look at the woman's ass later, when she got off Pete's lap and her husband gave her a pretended scolding, then took her over his lap with her skirt high up her back and gave her a real spanking. He spanked hard, Judith observed, and made the plump cheeks rosy red, yet in spite of the fact that the woman sobbed and cried and kicked her legs, she obviously enjoyed the spanking, enjoyed it so much that when she got up off the man's lap, she held her skirt up high so that, as she fingered her cunt, everybody could see clearly. She fingered her box until she had a strong come. Every person in the room cheered her on as she stood with her red ass jerking strongly as climax swept over her.
Judith felt certain that the party was really going to take off after that, and wondered how many people she would have sex with before it was over. The thought thrilled her, the kind of thrill that caused her little cunt to tingle in anticipation.
Despite the chatter and laughter of the group, the ringing of the phone sounded loud, so jarring that when she heard it, Judith lost interest in watching a woman sitting on a man's lap and laughing as he dipped little cocktail sausages into her cunt to flavor them before popping them in his mouth.
She looked at Pete as he turned to stare at the phone, and everything inside her went suddenly cold as she saw the look on his face. He felt a premonition, one that she could read clearly on his face, and there was no way she could stop trembling as the chill sent icy fingers all through her body.
Tears sprang to her eyes and she ran, almost blindly, from the group, to the security of Pete's bedroom. Judith threw herself on his bed and allowed the tears to flow, but he followed her into the room and she forced herself to stop crying as he picked up the phone.
Judith heard him cursing, arguing and even pleading, but it was obvious tat he was going to lose. That was confirmed when he hung up the phone, stood for a moment with his head bowed, his shoulders stooping, then he got control of himself and looked almost calm as he turned to face her.
"Oh, Pete, so soon?"
"I'm sorry, darling. That's the way it is. Let's be thankful that we had some time together and that you have friends to look after you while I'm away."
"Yes, Pete. I'm sorry I cried like that. I'll do my best while you're away, but, oh, my God, I'm going to miss you, Pete! Please come back to me as soon as you can."
"Count on that, darling. I'll go get rid of that party now. They'll understand."
"Can I go to the airport with you, Pete?"
"No, darling. We won't sleep tonight. We'll have our own private party, then we'll say so long and I'll go."
She assured him she understood and fought her tears back as he walked from the room. It seemed like less than a minute before Judith heard their guests leaving, then Pete returned to the bedroom. He was smiling as though nothing were wrong, and Judith understood that she should do the same. It wasn't easy, but she managed somehow.
He kissed her and she felt his cock rubbing urgently against her, then they undressed. While they fondled and kissed on the bed, Pete told her that the people she'd met that night were her friends and that she should enjoy them, in any and every way, while he was gone.
"Are you telling me to fuck and suck and everything?" she asked.
"That's right. You have a life to live, and I want you to enjoy it. You'll have a bank account of your own. Estelle will tell you all about it tomorrow. You can trust her all the way, but don't restrict yourself to her. Learn to enjoy sex in all ways, with men and women."
"All right, Pete, I will. Speaking of learning, there must be something different you want to do with me before you go, isn't there?"
"Now that you mention it, angel, there is," he told her and turned her over so that she lay face down. "How lovely, how exciting your beautiful ass is, darling. Since I first saw it, I've wanted to feel my cock pushing slowly up there, up that tight little bung," he told her as he rubbed her firm, silken buns.
"Oh, yes, Pete, do it. Fuck me up the ass. Let my little asshole be your special cunt so you can fuck it. Do I just lie like this? Can you get up my hole lying down on top of me?"
Telling her to relax, he went to the dresser and returned with a jar of cream. Putting it down, he bent over her and covered her ass with kisses and wet licks. Then his hands raised her ass high, and he buried his face between the cheeks, kissing, licking and sucking her brownie while she moaned and panted with passion.
After a long time, he picked up the jar and while she knelt with her head down and her lovely ass up high, Pete lubricated her tight shitter, his creamed finger sliding in and out easily.
"Just relax, darling," he told her. "My cock is so big and your bung is so tight, but we'll make it and I'm going to have a glorious fuck."
She felt the big head of his cock between her plump asscheeks, felt it rubbing, then heard him catch his breath and felt his cock pushing. Her asshole was stubborn and tried to keep his prick out, but he pushed again and she let out a little cry as the cockhead pushed in, stretching her brownie and hurting a little.
"Do you want me to stop, darling?" he asked as he let her feel his cock throbbing in her asshole.
"Oh, no, please don't! Give it all to me, Pete. Drive all that beautiful prick up my asshole and fuck me hard. I want it, Pete, I want it," she lied as the big prickhead made her feel uncomfortable.
Panting as he gripped her hips with both hands, he went on feeding cock up her butt until the whole ten inches was buried in her tight bung. Then he began fucking. Her asshole felt as though it would split, his cock wan so big, but she liked the feel and the sound of his belly as it slapped against her ass with each stroke.
Pete loved it, too, more than any ass he had ever fucked. He had fucked many, but none had ever so delighted him. Her bung was sq tight that he feared he would shoot his load too soon, but he fought the urge and kept his cock pistoning and went on rubbing her hips and thighs while she took her buggering like an angel.
"Oh, Jesus… Jesus," he panted, "this is it. I can't hold back. Take it, angel… take my load right up your lovely little asshole! Here, Baby, here… here… here!" Pete kept panting as spurt after spurt of warm jizz shot deeply up into her bowels and Judith discovered that getting prick up the asshole wasn't so bad after all.
Later, while Pete went away to wash his cock, Judith's asshole felt stretched wide open, and she could feel his fuck juice trickling out and running down her crack. Despite the fact that her brownie felt raw, Judith was happy as she lay face down on the bed, waiting for her man to return to her to do more things to her. Anytime he wanted to stick that beautiful cock up her ass, she told himself, she would be delighted to turn it up for him. If he wanted to fuck her in the ear or up the nostril, he could do it and she would only love him more.
They enjoyed a long, lovely night of playing and kissing and sucking, and the pang of departure worked a miracle for him so that his cock kept renewing itself again and again.
Pete was fully dressed and the military car was waiting for him outside the apartment when, while kissing him goodbye yet again, Judith discovered that his cock had become stiff once more.
Refusing to listen to any protest, she dropped to her knees and Pete, knowing what she wanted, hurriedly took his cock out and gave it to her. She caressed and kissed his rod and then she was stuffing it into her mouth. While one gentle hand kept rubbing up and down on the long, hard shaft, Judith sucked his cock greedily, as though it might be the last cock she would ever see.
Despite the full night of sexual activity, Pete groaned as he felt his body tensing, felt his cock expanding in her hand and her mouth, and then he was shooting his jism to her. She sucked his balls dry and left his knees so weak that he didn't know how he was going to make it to the elevator.
Just before, he turned to leave, Pete flashed her a look that was filled with love and thanks and heartfelt wishes for a ful and happy life. There was something else in the look, Judith thought, something almost desperate, but she couldn't be sure what it was.
She watched from the apartment window as he got into a car at the curb, then the vehicle sped away into the half-light of very early morning. After it had gone, Judith went to lie on the bed and cry herself to sleep.
Her mind tried to tell her terrible things, but she refused to listen. He was just going away to do a job, she kept telling herself. He would came back to her soon, and they would resume their love and their beautiful life. It would have been so much better if she could have believed it.



CHAPTER NINE


Judith forced her eyes open and realized she had been half hearing the bell ringing for a long time. Her mind raced, and she told herself that perhaps it was Pete coming back to her. Before she could even sit up on the bed, though, she realized that couldn't be. The bell rang again, and she looked at the clock on the bedside table and saw that it was a little after noon. She didn't want to see anyone, but she made herself get up and go to the door. She had reached it before she realized that she was still naked.
"Who is it?" she asked without opening it.
"It's me, Estelle. May I come in, dear?"
Judith slid the bolt and opened the door. At once, she saw passion flaming in the woman's eyes and, despite the way she felt just then, tired and sleepy and broken-hearted, she sensed that she would soon be responding in kind.
"I know you must be tired, angel," Estelle said as she walked into the room and closed the door behind her, "but I had a hunch you were going to need someone to talk to, so I came over. I hope you don't mind. I can go away if you want me to."
"No, don't go. I feel terrible, but I guess it will only get worse if I stay here alone. Sorry I'm not exactly dressed up."
"You're beautifully dressed, darling," Estelle said as she patted her on the ass, then put an arm around the bare shoulders of the young beauty and feasted her eyes on her big, beautiful boobs. "Let's go to the kitchen and see what we can do about coffee. Did you sleep at all after he left?"
"Yes. I cried for a while and then I blacked out, I guess. I'm feeling terrible, but I guess I'll get better. He warned me he'd get a call like that, but I guess I was hoping it wouldn't come so soon."
"That's part of his life, darling, and he has to live it that way. He wouldn't be the same beautiful man if he just went to work at a bank every morning and came home at five o'clock every night."
"I know. He saved me from hell and brought me into a beautiful new life. I guess I should stop complaining and get on with living."
"That's the right attitude, Judith, and I'll help all I can. That's why I'm here. Do you like your coffee strong?"
"Yes, especially today, but I can do it. You just sit and relax."
"Don't be silly, darling. I'm going to pamper you for a little while. You'll recover fast, but for the time being, just relax and let me look after you. Want to soak in a tub for a while?"
"Maybe it would help at that. Thanks for coming. Just having you here to talk to is going to be a big help."
"Think nothing of it, sweet," Estelle told her and then, with a hand on the girl's ass, she walked with her into the bathroom. As she bent over to run the tub, Estelle's dress rode high to show her lightly tanned, bare thighs. Judith looked and felt the beginning of arousal. After a bath and a cup of strong coffee, she sensed, she was going to become very horny and the woman would show her what to do about it.
On an impulse, she put a hand under the woman's dress. She squeezed a firm thigh, then allowed the hand to move up slowly until she was feeling both the silk of ass skin and the nylon of clinging panties.
"You're going to like it, Judith," Estelle told her and turned to flash a bright smile. "We're both going to like it very much. I'm sure of that."
"Would it be better if we didn't… talk about him?" Judith asked.
"I think so, dear, but let's just play it by ear and see what happens. He's doing his thing now, and I have an idea that he's expecting you to do yours. I have a few things in mind to keep us occupied. God, I can't get over how beautiful you are and how loving you seem to be, darling. Are you as gentle and loving as you seem?"
"I guess. You see, love was one of the things I never had, until Pete. Maybe I'm making up for all I missed. Whatever it is, loving sure beats anything I ever knew before."
"You have a wonderful outlook, Judith. You also seem to have a beautiful philosophy. Those are tender, precious properties which can be easily damaged in the jungle we live in, but you have friends to guide you and I think you're going to make it."
"I'm so gad you're one of those friends, Estelle," Judith told her with feeling, then threw herself into arms which were warmly receptive as they held her with strength and love.
"I'm glad, too, dear, and we'll talk more about it. For now, though, let's get you into that tub. I have a hunch your crotch got pretty well used through the night," she added with a grin.
"It sure did, but that wasn't all. Pete slipped it up my back door, too. God, it really stretched my little asshole, but he loved it."
"That I know. I let him fuck me in the ass, and I felt stretched for days after."
"You don't really like men, though, do you, Estelle?"
"No. Women are my thing, especially firm, young and beautiful. I used to dig men a lot, but I had a string of bad experiences and then ran into a gentle woman and that turned it all around for me. Pete is an exception. I go to bed with him once in a while, but he's the only man. Besides, he's so gentle and he eats cunt like the best of women."
"I'm anxious to find out what it's like with you," Judith told her, her tone lowering. "I guess you won't mind too much having to teach me everything."
"It's just one of life's little crosses, I guess," Estelle told her with a sigh. "I'll just have to take my burden and make the best of it, no matter how much I mind it."
The woman's eyes told Judith that she was joking, and then she was taking her dress off. Her bra and panties followed, and then she was as naked as Judith and her lovely body really turned the girl on. Sensing the growing intensity of the mood, Estelle quickly turned and shut off the taps, then she turned again and met Judith in an eager embrace. It felt so good to be embracing a naked woman, Judith thought as her heart began pounding and she felt the wonderful churning in her cunt, the kind Pete inspired.
While their naked tits mashed together, they used their hands to add to their shared stimulation, and Judith marveled at how exciting the smooth body of the woman felt. She could understand why Pete loved to feel her up all over, then there was a pair of silken-smooth asscheeks under her hands and it drove her to new heights of arousal as she fondled them while Estelle did the same to her bigger cheeks and their tummies and cunt bushes rubbed hotly together as their tongues went about the business of lashing each other and they exchanged saliva.
"Let me wash fast," Judith panted. "I'm getting so horny. Oh, Estelle, I'm dying to taste your cunt and make you come with my tongue right up your slit, licking all your juice. Do you have a juicy cunt?"
"You'll make it juicy, darling. Get in the tub now and I'll give you your bath, but I won't hurry it. I'm going to drive you wild while I do the same to myself."
As Judith stretched to put one foot in the warm water, Estelle caught her and, holding her ass with one hand, she sent the other gently into the warmth of the girl's crotch where it rubbed gently, making Judith tremble violently as passion swept over her in hot waves. It was as exciting a feeling as when Pete toyed with her cunt and ass, and there was a lot more to come, Judith was sure.
Estelle helped her into the tub, then knelt beside it, wishing they were in her home where the sunken bath was so big that two or three were able to romp in it with lots of room. Still, she wasn't about to complain at what she had. Later, there would be plenty of room on the bed as she led Judith into the wonderful, warm world of lesbian pleasure.
"Oohhh, Estelle, you're so good," Judith said in what had become a very quavery voice as the woman gently washed her boobs, making the nipples grow long and hard and get very sensitive.
"These tits are the most, beautiful I've ever seen and they deserve the best treatment possible," Estelle said as her gentle hands smeared rich lather over them. "When you feed these beauties into my mouth, I'm going to suck like a greedy, horny little baby. I'll make you feel it way down deep in your sweet little cunt. Do you like having a warm mouth on your lovely tits?"
"Oh, yes," Judith panted. "I like everything. I want to suck your tits, too. They're so cute and smooth, and I'm dying to suck them. You will let me suck them, won't you?"
"You better believe it, you lovely angel. Before this session ends, we're both going to have done lots of thin, lots of wild, exciting things that will delight you just as it will me. Kneel up now, my darling. Your tits look so lovely, shining with water. Kneel up and I'll wash so many more beautiful things. I'll be very gentle, dear, and while I'm washing you, we'll both let the hunger build."
Trembling, Judith knelt up in the tub, her lovely body glistening, and then she was sighing warmly as gentle hands laved her firm buttcheeks, her belly, and then moved with such a loving touch into the warmth of her crotch.
Even after Judith's cunt had been thoroughly washed so that it was totally fresh, Estelle returned with more rich, warm lather, this time washing her cunt and the crack of her ass at the same time. When one finger probed gently in her cunt, another slowly worked its way up her asshole and as the two fingers stroked, Judith thought she would go out of her mind with passion.
"You like that, do you, my horny little angel?" Estelle asked as she went on with the fingering.
"Oh, yes. One finger up my cunt and one up my ass. I'm so horny. My cunt feels so nice and juicy already. In just a little while, it'll be dripping and running down my legs."
"And I'll be licking it all up. Pete tells me your cunt juice is the sweetest he's ever tasted. I must see if he was telling the truth."
Estelle slowly pulled the long finger out of Judith's cunt, then carried it to her mouth like a hard little prick, Judith thought.
"Mmmm, he was right. I can't wait to get my mouth on that tender little cunt and get my tongue up your slippery little slit. Come on, Baby, it's time to get to bed for a session we'll never forget."
Estelle helped Judith out of the tub, and then she was toweling her body until it glowed. When Judith had been dried to the waist, Estelle sat on the toilet and drew the trembling girl to her.
"Pete taught me how to fuck on the toilet," Judith told her. "He had me sit on his lap and fuck him."
"I'd love to have seen that, darling," Estelle said as she toweled Judith's asscheeks briskly. "I can just imagine how those lovely tits and that sweet ass must have been bouncing while you fucked that giant-sized cock. If you like fucking that much, I can help you. I brought a dildo with me, and later I can fuck you all you want."
"Oh, yes, Estelle. I want everything. Do it all to me. Do everything and kt me do it all to you, too."
Dropping the towel, Estelle put an arm low around the girl's waist and led her to the bedroom. For just a moment, Judith was embarrassed that her bed wasn't made, but the feeling passed as Estelle took her into her arms and they shared another sexy kiss as their hands fondled and their tummies rubbed warmly together in anticipation of all that was to come.
The next time they embraced, they were on the wide, comfortable bed and Judith was trembling anew, her naked body eager to savor all the things Estelle would do with her, all the things she was going to learn.
Moving down smoothly, Estelle caught a big tit with both hands, fondled it, then lowered her open mouth onto it and began sucking voraciously while she went on with the sexy rubbing of it. As she sighed in ecstasy on the bed, Judith was glad her tit was so big that Estelle was able to use both hands on it while she sucked. Her warm, moist mouth was magic and she sucked as well as Pete did, Judith thought as her hands rubbed Estelle's head and her smooth back.
"Now, the other way," Estelle panted, and then she was lying on her back and puffing Judith down to her. "Take your other tit in your hand and feed it into my mouth."
Reaching to catch her right boob from below, Judith looked down at the passion-contorted face of the woman and saw her mouth open wide, her full lips shining wet as they waited.
"Feed me, Baby. Give me a beautiful nipple to suck," Estelle panted, "then stuff my mouth full of lovely tit."
Her heart pounding, Judith teasingly played with her tit for a few seconds, then she lowered it slowly and saw her elongated nipple touch a lower lip. It sent a lovely shock wave through her, and then she was rubbing the firm, pink nipple all around Estelle's mouth, loving the sight, thrilling to the feel of it.
Gripping her partner firmly, Estelle pulled her down a little and then she had the nipple between her lips and she was sucking greedily. It reminded Judith of the wild joy of sucking Pete's cock and, moaning with passion, she pressed down and filled Estelle's mouth with her big jug. While the woman sucked, Judith rubbed on her and pressed down hard, trying to get all of the tit into that exciting mouth.
After a long time, they turned over and Estelle gave Judith her first lesson in sucking tits. She loved it so much from the moment her mouth closed around the beautiful boob that Judith knew she'd want to suck tits and make lesbian love as long as she lived. It wasn't more exciting than making love with Pete, she told herself, but it was no less so, either.
When Estelle groaned that her nipple felt raw, Judith moved her mouth across the smooth body, claimed the other jug and resumed sucking, alternating between sucking a hard little nipple and stuffing her mouth full of silken tit. Estelle loved it both ways, she saw, and then Judith felt a hand rubbing down her belly, obviously looking for her crotch.
Raising her ass to allow entry, she parted her legs, then she caught her breath as the invading hand found her cunt and began stroking it. Having her cunt stroked like that while she sucked a nice, firm tit was as exciting as anything she had ever experienced. Then there was wild new excitement as a long finger snaked slowly up her cunt and probed the juicy depths for a while before it started to work in and out, giving Judith a thrilling fucking and telling her that the first of many orgasms would be along very soon, and that it was going to be beautifully strong.
When Estelle felt Judith's body beginning to prepare for the come, she moved quickly. She squatted and held a beautiful asscheek while her finger moved high up in the cunt and found the hard little passion bud. After that, it was just a matter of seconds before Judith cried out in ecstasy. Her naked body jerked wildly, climax filling and expanding her, involving her body and her mind and even her soul, she felt sure as she reached the very peak of ecstasy, then began drifting back down slowly, dreamily, until she came to rest in the gentle embrace of the woman who was smiling warmly as she opened her eyes and sighed.
"That was just to set the mood, angel," Estelle told her. "Now I'll get my face in your crotch and bring you down with my mouth and tongue."
"Oh, no, not yet. I have to let my cunt rest a bit. God, that was such a beautiful big come. Let me play with you for a minute, Estelle. Open up for me," Judith asked as her hand rubbed in the muff of curly black hair on the woman's belly.
Smiling broadly, Estelle turned over to lie on her back, then she raised and parted her legs to offer her cunt to her horny young partner.
"Oh, Estelle, it's so exciting to look right in your crotch and see your cunt. It looks so soft and warm and exciting," she panted as her hand rubbed down close, then it was on the soft pussylips, and she rubbed gently, thrilling to the feel of soft, warm cunt.
After she had rubbed Estelle's twat for a while, Judith parted the tender pussylips with the tips of her fingers, stared at the wet-looking interior and, after that, instinct took over as her hand came off the cunt and her open mouth went down on it.
Estelle gave one gasp, then she just groaned and made no protest at all as Judith began sucking and licking the juicy cunt, probing it with her tongue and stealing all the tasty juice she could find as she held the writhing woman by both firm cheeks of her ass, constantly pulling the warm crotch against her face, loving the way it jerked and rubbed there while she lapped cunt and found it so delightful an experience that she knew she would never want to stop.
Judith had enjoyed having her cunt lapped often enough so that she knew what to do, and she did it with such erotic skill that, long before she expected it to happen, Estelle was crying out in climax, her bare ass jerking, her hands balled into fists as they pounded on the bed. Her cunt felt raw, and when Judith refused to stop sucking, the woman had to push the face out of her crotch and press her thighs tightly together to keep it out. Turning over, she lay face down on the bed, her beautiful ass jerking as the spasms went on and on.
Wearing a beaming smile of pride at what she had done to the more experienced woman, Judith just sighed as she played with the beautiful buns delighting in the firm flesh and satiny-smooth skin.
When Estelle sighed and her body stopped jerking, Judith gently parted her buttcheeks and admired the neat little hung between them. As she did, she understood why Pete had wanted to get that long dock of his up her asshole, and she knew that if it were possible, she would have Estelle bend over and would fuck her up the ass just the way Pete had fucked her that morning. But while she didn't have a cock, she did have plenty of fingers, so she slowly pushed one up Estelle's shitter and gave her a nice little fucking that way.
And then Estelle announced that it was her turn to enjoy a banquet of cunt, and Judith made no protest. Her cunt had stopped the hungry churning after her come, but it felt warm and juicy and so ready to be sucked.
Estelle put a pillow under her behind, then Judith bent her knees up and parted them wide, liking the look she saw in Estelle's eyes as she gazed warmly into that wide-open crotch. As the woman licked her lips, Judith saw how eager she was to begin eating hot, juicy cunt.
Despite her eagerness, Estelle took her time about positioning them, then she had her face buried in the warmth of Judith's crotch while the girl's legs draped over her shoulders. While her hands played with plump asscheeks and firm young thighs, Estelle ate cunt and lapped up twat juice until she had Judith shrieking loudly in glorious orgasm again. When that happened, Estelle took her tongue off Judith's cunt, but she kept her open mouth pressed warmly over her cunt and loved the way Judith kept jerking so that her wet snatch rubbed back over her face and smeared it with sweetly sticky juice which she could lick up later.
When Estelle began sucking cunt again, Judith made a faint protest that her clit was too sensitive, but nothing was going to stop the woman from sucking her off again, and she set to the task while her hands rubbed and squeezed an eager, warm body which kept writhing on the bed as though it were wriggling its way into the highest part of heaven.
Later, after they had rested, Estelle told Judith she was going to teach her how to ride.
"You mean like riding a home?" Judith asked.
"No, darling. I mean like riding a woman. It's the lesbian way of fucking without any messy cock involved in the act. Relax now, and I'll get us into position."
They lay face to face on the bed, then each moved a thigh between the thighs of the other. Estelle showed Judith how to part the lips of her cunt so that her clit could make contact, then she did the same to her own. Judith proved to be a good student, and they were soon riding together, smooth thighs rubbing in warm crotches, tingling cunts responding to the lovely rubbing, the response constantly growing and becoming better until their mingled cries and the jerking of their shining-wet bodies announced that both had reached blast-off together.
When they moved apart, Estelle announced that it was time for a drink break. Laughing, they went to the kitchen and poured a couple. As they sipped them, Estelle opened her purse and showed the girl photographs of lesbians in action. Judith trembled as she looked at pictures of women playing, kissing, sucking and fucking with dildos and candles in a variety of positions. The one that really caught her eye was a picture which showed two naked women eating each other's cunts while a third woman stood by them, fingering her cunt and fondling one of her tits.
"Can we do it to each other that way?" Judith asked.
"You bet we can, darling. Just wait until we finish these drinks, and I'll give you a lesson in sixty-nine. I think you're going to like it a bit."
"A bit? You must be kidding. Oh, my God, the thought of sucking your cunt at the same time you suck mine is just too much."
They finished their drinks and held hands as they went back into the bedroom. They embraced and kissed, and then it was time for sex-education class again as Estelle positioned them on the bed, lovely thighs raised to open warm crotches, then each had her sucking mouth on the juicy cunt of the other. They sucked and licked until their bodies were jerking in climax again, and even then both were thinking of all the other things they were going to do through the long afternoon, evening and night.



CHAPTER TEN


"A job?" Estelle sounded incredulous as they sat in the sunroom of her sumptuous home on the outskirts of the city. "You must be kidding, angel."
"No, I mean it. I can't just lie around doing nothing but having sex day and night. I have to have something to do."
"Forget it, angel. I know Pete left you a nice bank account, and it gets fatter by five hundred bucks a month. If you're bored in your apartment, come and live with me."
"Thanks, Estelle, but that won't do. I love you and I love sex with you, but I've got to do something about my life. I just can't sit on my ass. Pete gave me a chance for a new life, and I've got to really use it."
"All right, I suppose you're right. What kind of work can you do?"
"I can do housework. I can cook some, clean, do floors, you know."
"You mean you want to work as somebody's maid?"
"Other women do. I guess I'd rather work in a store or a restaurant, but I don't have any experience. It doesn't really matter. I just want to show Pete that I can do something on my own."
"Well, let's both give the job thing a lot of thought, but for now we should be getting ready. Marion and Dane will be here in minutes. We do want to be ready, don't we?"
"One part of me is ready right now. That hot little part between my legs. Tell me again what it's going to be like."
"Come with me to the bathroom and I'll tell YOU," the woman said, and they hurried from the room.
"Well, dear," Estelle began as she jerked her panties down and sat on the toilet, "Marion and Dane are old friends of Pete's and mine. He's forty-two, she's twenty-seven and a real beauty. They're both swingers. She swings with men and women, and I hear Dane makes out with the odd guy once in a while, but I'm not sure."
"Is Dane's cock as long as Pete's?" Judith asked.
"No, dear, not nearly. You see, Pete has an unusually long one, ten inches. Most men run around six inches. The length doesn't matter that much, though. It's the way a man uses it that counts."
"Did you ever fuck Dane?"
"No, but I've watched him and he looks good. I hear he's great. I think you'll have a good time tonight. As for Marion, she'll pee her panties when she gets a look at you. She'll want to eat you until your cunt runs dry."
Judith gave a little laugh and felt a nice twitching sensation in her crotch. She was more than ready for the party and wished the guests would hurry. Just then, they heard the bell ring and went to answer the door.
Marion and Dane turned out to be just the kind of beautiful, friendly people Judith had expected. While introductions were looked after, Judith saw the way the man and his wife ate her up with their eyes, and knew it was going to be a great evening. While Estelle poured drinks, Judith found it easy to chat with the friendly couple who seemed so interested in her.
Finally, after they had all been talking for a while, Dane turned to Judith, a lustful gleam in his eyes, and said, "Come sit here beside me. My wife will want to join Estelle, I'm sure. Talking is fun, but not forever. There are other uses for the tongue, you know."
"Oh, I know, I know," Judith replied as she got off her chair and went to sit beside him on the couch.
As Estelle and Marion met on the other couch, there was no doubt in Judith's mind about why the two were set up in an L arrangement. That way, two couples could get all the room they needed and still be close enough to be able to see everything that went on.
"Ah, what a beautiful creature you are," Dane said, his tone warm as he slipped an arm around Judith's waist. "We'll just relax and I'll feel you up a little while we watch those two horny beauties. Mmmm, what a set. What luscious tits these will be to suck," he told her as his right hand cupped one jug and squeezed it firmly. "I want to feel these beauties in my hands and in my mouth. I hope you like having your lovely big tits sucked."
"I like everything," Judith assured him as they saw the two women move into a passionate embrace, their lips meeting in a wet kiss while Estelle pushed the hem of Marion's dress high to display luscious thighs that were neatly sheathed in nylons, black suspenders caressing smooth white thighs, then the women turned a little and, as they did, Judith saw one cheek of the woman's behind, tiny bikini panties making a joke of trying to cover it.
"Do you find it exciting already?" Dane asked, and his left hand opened the buttons at the front of Judith's blue dress. He parted the garment and sighed as he stared, his eyes wide with delight at the sight of her lovely tits, excitingly nestled in the low-cut cups of the black bra.
"Oh, yes. I know how thrilling it is to make out with a woman, but now I see it's exciting to watch, too. Do you like to watch your wife doing it with a woman?"
"I sure do, honey. I like watching her make out with a woman or a man. I've watched her doing it with both a man and a woman at the same time and that was really something."
It was obvious that the two women were eager to press on beyond the foreplay stage as they fumbled with clothing. Then Estelle was naked to the waist as she unhooked an excitingly filled black bra. She panted loudly, a look of raw lust on her face as she bared Marion's tits.
"Oh, they're such big tits and so beautiful," Judith whispered to the man as he took one of hers out of her bra and fondled it lovingly. "I'd love to get my hands on them."
"You will, darling, you will, and I'll watch you sucking them while she fingers your cunt and plays with your behind. Anything goes tonight. Hers aren't that much bigger than yours, though. She wears a forty-D bra. What's your size?" he asked as he measured the exposed boob with a hand that felt very exciting.
"Thirty-eight-C. I guess that's big enough for my age and size."
"That's big enough for anybody and just perfect for me. They're really horny tonight. Look at them go," Dane said, his right hand moving under Judith. She raised a thigh to allow him to get a hand on the seat of her panties and fondle there.
Estelle and Marion really were horny, and they wasted little time removing the lowered dresses. Then panties were stripped away so that both were down to garter belts and nylons as they writhed in another open-mouthed kiss. They kept turning until Marion was atop Estelle, her big bare ass arched high, jerking madly as she seemed to eat in Estelle's mouth, making loud slurping, sucking sounds. Her knees were wide apart so that she also showed the two on the other couch a clear view of her cunt.
"What a beautiful cunt she has," Judith said, and hot waves crashed over her as her partner moved his hand into her crotch to feel her young cunt through the clinging nylon panties. "Those lips look so pink and tender, and she has hardly any hair in her crotch."
"It is a beautiful cunt, juicy and tangy. She has a nice triangle of hair above her cunt, but her crotch is clear and so is the crack of her ass. She makes a beautiful suck, front or back, and I like it both ways."
Judith's eyes were fastened to the other couch where Marion's big ass was still way up and swaying, but her mouth was no longer on Estelle's mouth. This time it was fastened to the tasty cunt, and she was sucking up a storm while Estelle lay back, moaning with passion, trying to hurry the big come that was going to be hers with the skilled tongue lapping inside her juicy cunt.
And then she was coming and Marion went right on with the greedy sucking, her hands clutching at the cheeks of a madly bouncing ass. Judith knew that Estelle liked the sucking to stop once her come got started, but if Marion knew that, she wasn't paying any attention at all.
"Ohh, wasn't that exciting, Dane?" Judith asked and realized that the rubbing in her crotch had made her panties very wet.
"It sure as hell was, but now it's time for us to stop watching and start doing. Are you in the mood for some action?"
"Oh, God yes, Dane. Let's get out of these clothes and get at it."
"Just sit tight, honey, while I strip, and then I'll peel those things off you and see what I'm going to get into."
"I wouldn't want you to overwork yourself, lover," his wife told him as he got up and began undressing for his bout with the young beauty. "I'll undress this gem for you. I've been itching to get my hands on her from the moment I saw her."
Judith had learned from Pete the joy of having someone undress her, and she got to her feet, smiling as she waited for the woman. She didn't have long to wait, and then wild excitement was churning in her as Marion's gentle hands went to work and her clothes seemed to melt away. Undressing was an erotic art the way Marion did it. As she took Judith's bra off, her hands became a living bra as they cupped lovely tits, holding and caressing them as no bra could ever do.
When she released Judith's boobs, she dropped to her knees and held a lovely, panty-clad ass with one hand while her other hand explored a warm crotch, warmly rubbing along a strip of wet nylon, the touch of her hand inspiring a hot cunt to produce more juice which oozed warmly into Judith's panties.
"Hurry it up, Marion," Dane said, and Judith smiled his way as she saw him standing naked, his cock stiff and horny-looking, though it wasn't nearly as big as Pete's long dick.
"All right, dear," his wife replied as she helped hold Judith while she stepped out of her wet panties. "Just let me have a quick look and a kiss before you get at this cunt. For Christ's sake, don't forget to wear a rubber. We want to do a lot of sucking in Judith's crotch tonight, and you know that means we want to taste just cunt juice, not cock juice."
Looking just a little disappointed, the man went to pick up the jacket he had dropped, took a package from a pocket and, while Judith watched in fascination, he pulled a latex sheath over his big, throbbing prick. It made it look bigger, Judith thought, bigger and rather mysterious, almost ghostlike.
But while Judith was looking at that, Marion was on her knees, looking up into the warm young crotch she had just uncovered, staring right into the wet, pink cunt, and she was barely able to keep from drooling. She had seen many cunts in her years of swinging, but there was a new sensation in viewing Judith's sweet box. She couldn't be sure how it was different from the other cunts she had seen along the way, but there was something special about it and the twat promised to be sweet sucking and licking.
"Hurry it, darling," her husband said as he stared, his right hand around his throbbing prick. "You can see all you like while I'm working on this naked angel."
"Okay… okay. Just one quick kiss and a lick, you horny bastard. Open up a little wider, Baby. There, yes, hold it now while momma tastes that tender little cunt."
She bent her neck, and then her mouth was on a soft, warm young snatch. Marion made it more than just the kiss she had talked about as her tongue snaked up Judith's slit and licked around, finding plenty of warm juice to savor.
And then Dane was tugging at his wife, and she moved reluctantly away, turning the trembling girl over to him. Marion showed how horny she was by hurrying a hand into her crotch to rub at her cunt as she went to the other couch where Estelle eagerly awaited her, her anus open in erotic invitation.
Judith watched the two women come together again, then they became just a fleshy blur as Dane drew her down onto their couch and she felt his latex-sheathed cock rub against her thigh. She hungered to feel it inside her cunt where she was hot and tingling and hungry for prick.
But that would have to wait, she saw, as Dane turned her, caught her tits with both hands and stuffed one big jug into his mouth. He sucked a little too roughly, but Judith didn't protest. While he sucked on one boob, his left hand fondled the other and his right hand rubbed all the way down her belly until he was playing with the muff of curly hair which crowned her horny little cunt as her ass rubbed on the couch and she moaned with desire.
While Dane worked on her with knowing hands and mouth, Judith heard groans and sucking sounds from the other couch, but her eyes weren't focusing too well. And then she felt a hand rubbing her cunt and her temperature went up another couple of thousand degrees as fingers parted her twat lips, he sucked even more tit into his mouth and sent one finger up her slit and slowly fucked her with it. The man wasn't Pete, she thought, but he was a horny man with a warm mouth and probing fingers and a stiff prick to fuck with and that was more than enough, Judith told herself as the finger kept working in her cunt while he moved his mouth from right boob to left, his tongue curling around an already aroused nipple before he filled his mouth with tit and went on to do an erotic job of sucking.
Judith became so wild with arousal that it was like being only semiconscious. She was vaguely aware of being turned a little, felt a sense of weightlessness and then, instead of the hand in her crotch, there was a face between her thighs. She cried out as the mouth claimed her cunt, then cried loudly in delight at the double invasion she felt as one finger went into her cunt while another worked slowly up her tight asshole.
Dane ate her cunt as though he had invented the game, and he kept her moaning while she felt juice oozing from her cunt and trickling into the crack of her ass. Her cries of joy became loud shrieks as her fingers tangled in his hair and she tugged his head and face tightly into her crotch while a delicious orgasm swept over her and left her limp and floating on a fluffy pink cloud.
But even after she forced the man's face out of her crotch, Dane was far from finished with her. She felt herself being turned over again and then her head was down, her ass arched high, and she groaned as she felt him pressing his face between her buns, burrowing there as though trying to get all of his face and head up her hung. He didn't achieve that, but after he had given her asshole a thrilling sucking, his tongue rolled itself into the form of a thrilling little cock and he worked it into her shitter while his hands kept pulling her lovely bare ass tightly back against his face.
"Oh, my God," Judith moaned aloud, "he's fucking me up the asshole with his tongue! Oooohhhh… do it… do it… don't stop… fuck my ass… fuck me wild with that crazy tongue!"
Dane was delighted to obey her order, but then he knew it was time for a change, unless he wanted to fire his load into the rubber without getting into her cunt. That was out of the question, so he pulled his face away from her ass crack and hurriedly turned her over.
As though she knew just what he had in mind, Judith parted her legs wide and threw them high in the air. Her hands hurried to her crotch, and she drew the lips of her snatch wide apart, showing him that while her cunt was small, it could open wide to welcome a cock inside.
Making animal sounds deep in his throat, the man came down on top of her and she felt his dick battering in her crotch as though looking for the slit. It found it, then he was pumping hard, jabbing cock to her twat harder and faster than Pete had ever done. She had loved the gentle way her first lover fucked her, yet there was a new thrill in the wild, animalistic style Dane used in ramming cock up her slit.
"Look at the way she throws herself into that fucking," Marion observed as she and Estelle sat up to rest from the wild bout of cunt-lapping they had shared.
"Mmm, yes. Such a beautifully horny little angel for one who has just gotten over her virginity."
And Judith was all of that as her lithe, naked body picked up the rhythm of the rough fuck Dane was giving her and her pretty ass kept jerking up eagerly to welcome each strong thrust of cock into the tight, juicy confines of her cunt.
Judith had been wildly aroused at the outset, and every stroke of his prick added to her delight until she cried out at the approach of orgasm. Watching the frenzied fucking, Estelle and Marion decided that they weren't finished after all, and each began fingering the other's cunt as they gazed intently.
"Oh, Jesus, listen! She's going to come with that prick really reaming her cunt," Marion panted as her finger drove deeply into Estelle's twat.
"Yes! Christ, yes, and so am I! That fucking and your finger in my cunt is too much! Hold me, darling, I'm coming! Now! NOWWWW!!"
Estelle did come, but over her own cries, she heard the loud howling and panting of the naked young beauty who kicked and squirmed violently as her body jerked out of control while Dane kept ramming cock into her hole, panting like an animal as her tight little cunt sucked his cock dry and her fingernails made long red lines down his back, scratches he didn't feel at all. All he could feel was the narrow, juicy twat strangling him as his cock had never been strangled, sucking until he was sure his dick would be pulled out by the roots.
In self-defense, Dane rolled off Judith and lay panting, but Judith needed more and she called for it, her eyes shining with lust, her body squirming as she hurried a hand into her cunt and rubbed madly.
"More… I need more," she groaned. "My cunt is burning up it's so hungry! Somebody help me."
Looking at each other, then at the spent man who lay on the couch beside Judith, face down, Estelle and Marion moved to the couch, eager to help the girl in her moment of desire.
Crouching beside her, Marion reached for the firm young tits with both hands. They were wet and slippery with sweat, and they felt beautiful as she fondled them. Her wet mouth closed over one and began sucking on it, her tongue an exciting, live thing as it curled around a hard nipple to do more exciting things to the panting young beauty.
And farther down, Estelle's mouth, too, was exciting, wet and warm and greedy as it sucked on the hot, tingling cunt of the panting girl. The fucking had stimulated a new, tasty flow of cunt juice, and the woman sucked it up greedily and sent her tongue probing deeply into the slippery slit.
Wild as the scene was, it was only the beginning of a night of lust that went on and on until all four were just too tired and spent to continue. When they woke in the morning, they would all romp again, but for the time being, their bodies demanded rest and sleep as the four lay in an intimate tangle on the two couches which had been brought closer together in the course of the orgy.



CHAPTER ELEVEN


It wasn't long before Judith discovered that while Estelle was willing to talk about her taking a job, she kept postponing doing anything concrete about it. That being the case, it struck her that it was time that she do something about it herself.
Judith rejected her earlier idea about getting a job as a domestic servant. The soft life and luxurious surroundings of her new life told her that she couldn't settle for scrubbing floors and washing dishes, but she was confident that she could find some work that would be enjoyable and would give her a sense of achievement. She didn't have any idea what that job would be, but she made up her mind that she was going to do something about it.
She made the decision while she was sitting in the tub, early one morning. As usual, she had a case of the early morning hornies, but as she felt a hand moving towards her crotch, she called a halt. Warning herself that she was going sex-crazy, she took the hand away, finished her bath and got out of the tub.
She dressed as carefully as if she were going out on a date, thought about making herself some breakfast and decided it would be simpler to pick something up in town.
Judith took a cab downtown. She found an outdoor restaurant that looked tempting, sat at a table and enjoyed a hearty breakfast. After that, she felt stronger and more determined to set about getting her life into order.
On a hunch, she found the manager and asked about a job as a waitress. The man was polite and took her name and phone number, but she had seen his expression when she told him she had no experience, so she wrote that one off. San Antonio was a big city, she reminded herself, and there must be plenty of jobs available for anyone who wanted one.
Her confidence began to wane as she tried one business establishment after another without even coming close. She became tired and hungry and depressed. On the verge of going home in defeat, she saw a restaurant that looked inviting. After a good meal, washed down with a bottle of cold beer, she felt rejuvenated and decided to go at it again.
"You wouldn't happen to be looking for a job, would you?" the man asked in a friendly tone as he stopped by her table and gave her a friendly smile.
"Yes. How did you know? Does it show?"
"I thought so. Have you ever thought about being a cocktail waitress?"
"I guess I thought about it. I thought about a lot of things. I could wear that uniform pretty well," Judith told him, surprised at her confidence as she looked at one waitress bending over, clearing a table. The short skirt she wore allowed her to show that she wore black theatrical panties which showed a teasing portion of her asscheeks.
"I know you could wear it very well. I noticed you as you came back from the ladies' room. Care to talk about it?"
Judith followed him to his private office and sat, crossing her legs to allow him to see how shapely they were. She admitted that she had no experience, but it obviously didn't bother him.
They chatted a little while, and Judith became more and more confident that she was going to get the job. In answer to his questions, she told him about her previous life in the country and how a family friend had rescued her from it.
"I'd say he's a pretty lucky guy," the man said.
"He thinks so, and I think I'm the luckiest young woman in the world."
"Were you a virgin when this friend… uh… rescued you?" he asked, and she liked the look in his eyes and the suggestion of a smile he wore.
"I was, but I'm not now. I've discovered how great sex can be, both with men and women."
He looked surprised and, for a moment, Judith felt he was losing control of the situation.
"You're really something, Judith. How would you like to try on a uniform? I'd like to see how you look in it."
"Sure," she told him casually, then he got up, and as he went to a cabinet to get one, Judith began opening her dress.
"I like that, Judith," he told her as he turned, a brief uniform in his hand. "There's nothing phony about you. You're not going to make any fuss about letting me watch you change, are you?"
"Why should I?" she asked as she pulled the top of her dress down to her waist and saw his eyes go wide as he stared at the sight of her boobs, snugged in a low-cut bra which showed plenty. "I think I have a nice body and I'm not ashamed to show it."
"A nice body? You have a lovely body, Judith. When I look at you, I have trouble keeping my mind on business."
"I can tell," she told him and grinned as she stepped out of the dress and saw his eyes fasten on the front of a skimpy little pair of panties where her cunt bush made the garment bulge enticingly.
"How can you tell?" he asked.
"I can see that bulge in the front of your pants. If your cock gets hard just looking at me, I guess you like what you see. Shall I put the uniform on now?"
"Suppose I asked you to try it on without your bra and panties?" he asked, and she heard his cock in his voice.
"Are you telling me the job depends on it?"
"No. I'm going to try to lure you to bed sooner or later, but whether you say yes or no, the job is yours. I really like your style of honesty, such sweet simplicity."
"In that case, I'll take them off," she told him and smiled, then she saw the bulge throbbing in his pants and her smile warmed even more as she unhooked her bra. She didn't tease at all as she simply took it off. He emitted a gasp at the sight of her naked jugs. "I hope you like the look of my tits," she said as she dropped the bra, then reached for the waistband of the little panties.
"Jesus Christ," he said, panting, "you're too good to be true."
With the same casual air she had shown from the start, even though the sight of the hard-on in his pants was making her horny, Judith pushed her panties down, heard him gasp again, then stepped out of them, naked except for her garter belt and nylons and shoes. She was beautiful, and she knew it.
Wanting to make sure that he saw it all, she turned and allowed him to admire her beautifully rounded ass. Without turning to look, she could tell by the sound of his labored breathing that he was hungering for her, and that knowledge started something churning inside her cunt.
Judith carried her body with stunning grace as she walked to him and took the one-piece uniform he still held in his right hand. Casually, as though she were alone in the room, she stepped into it and pulled it up. The bra top was small, and she had difficulty fitting her knockers into it, but she managed well enough so that her nipples were covered. Above that, she showed beautiful expanses of luscious white tits and deep cleavage.
"Do you think I'll be good for business?" she asked as she turned to show him the total effect, then she let him see more as she walked away from him and, with her back turned, she bent as though to put a tray down on a table.
In doing so, the back of the brief skirt rode up to display her lovely bare ass, the cheeks perfectly round, the crack clean and hairless. Staring, the man felt his cock throbbing as though he was going to shoot off in his pants. He hoped she was going to agree to let him get his prick into her snatch. If she didn't, he told himself, then it was going to be rape and he would take his chances that she wouldn't scream for the cops.
When she turned to face him again, Judith saw that he was on his feet, unzipping his fly, and taking his cock out. His dick was big enough, beautifully hard, and the sight of it sent her desire flaring to meet his.
Her eyes told him what she felt as she pulled both big tits out of the bra top, then pushed the garment down over her hips and stepped out of it. Just to make sure he understood, she moved her feet wide apart and ran a hand slowly over her cunt.
"Take it all off," she told him. "I'd like to have you naked, too. You must have a nice big pair of balls below that hard prick."
The manager had had young women throw pussy at him before in their eagerness to get or hold a job, but none had ever done it with the simple honesty of Judith, and none had been even nearly as beautiful.
He tore at his clothes as though he wanted to get rid of them permanently, and while she waited, Judith sat on the edge of his swivel chair, her knees wide apart, her hot, tingling cunt at the ready for him. She just assumed he would want to suck it before fucking it, because that was the only thing she had known.
"Wouldn't it be easier for me to get into you if you bent aver the desk?" he asked as he tossed his shirt away and opened the front of his pants.
"Whatever you say, but before you fuck me, don't you want to go down and suck on my pretty little cunt? I like to have it nice and juicy before I fuck. It feels so much better and makes me hornier."
"Jesus Christ, you really are something. I don't usually eat snatch, but in your case, I'll make an exception. Stay as you are, Baby, and I'll give you all the cunt lapping you want."
While she watched him getting out of his pants, she stayed as she was, but with the difference that she sent a hand right into her crotch and played with her box, parting the lips of an excitingly hot cunt so that she could make one finger slippery with juice before finding her hard little clit and stroking it.
"Don't you like sucking cunts?" she asked as she stroked.
"Not as a rule. I like to feel a woman up, get her naked and then get old John Henry up her twat for a nice fuck. That looks like a tasty little cunt, though, and if you want me to go down, that's the way it will be."
"I shouldn't argue with you," Judith told him. "You know a lot more about sex than I do, but I think you miss a lot of fun by not sucking a woman's cunt before you fuck her. I've only sucked two cunts, but I really love it. I like to push my tongue right up the slit and find all that tasty juice to lick up."
"Christ, for a beginner, you're really something. Tell me, do you like sucking cocks, too? Do you like to feel that hot, rich cream shooting down your throat?"
"Oh, yes, I really like that. Do you want me to do that to you instead of fucking? I could really suck you dry."
"Later, Baby. After I eat your cunt, I want to get this cock in you and find out how nice and tight your cunt is."
Naked then, he went to her and would have dropped to his knees, but Judith reached out and gripped his cock. She held it gently, feeling the velvet prickhead and stiff shaft, then her hand moved down to caress his balls. They felt big and full, and she thought of how much juice he was going to shoot up her cunt when he fucked her. While she fondled his rod, she went on fingering her cunt, making it juicy and hotter and knowing that once he got his face into her crotch and his tongue up her cunt, it wouldn't take long to trigger a big beautiful come.
"Eat my cunt now," she said, her voice husky with passion. "Let me feel your face in my crotch where I'm so smooth and warm. I'll give you lots of cunt juice to drink. I'm so horny. I didn't intend to get horny."
"I'm so glad you changed your mind, Baby," he said, dropping to his knees between her widely parted legs, then he pushed her hand out of her crotch and put one of his there.
He was just a little rough as he parted her tender cuntlips and probed the juicy interior, but Judith didn't mind. In addition to being naturally horny, she was delighted at having the power over him to make him do something that he usually didn't, and she determined that she was going to keep his mouth on her twat until she had the come she wanted.
As his face approached the warmth of her crotch, she reached for his head and pulled him to her, then she felt his open mouth on her cunt, and she groaned loudly and let her body slide a little farther off the edge of the chair.
At first, he seemed a little reluctant to suck, like a man who was afraid of cunt, but then he became a greedy sucker and she trembled as she heard him slurping up pussy juice as though he was learning to like it.
"Oh, yes… that feels so good… suck me, lover," she kept panting. "Suck my juicy little aunt and drive me up the wall. Oh, Jesus, I love having my cunt sucked. Suck, lover, suck and lick my hot cunt and give me a big come."
He sucked even more greedily, his hands moving around to fondle her ass while he ate the juicy snack and worked his tongue up her slit, making her bate ass go into action, squirming on the edge of the chair.
When she felt the come approaching, she pulled more firmly on his head. He obviously loved what he was doing, and she felt his face really burrowing in her crotch as though he wanted to get right into her cunt. And then she was coming. It was a strong, beautiful, noisy come, and it went on and on as her silken thighs rubbed his face while her fingers tangled in his hair and she held him close until the spasms finally stopped. She sighed warmly as she slumped in the chair.
"That was a beautiful cunt-lapping," she told him. "I can't understand why you don't do it more. You're so good. You suck cunt as well as a woman."
"I'm glad to hear that, Judith, and now I'm going to fuck cunt like a man. Get up, Baby, and bend over my desk. Let's see you turn up that beautiful ass and I'll ride it like a dog."
Judith got up and he played with her ass as she went to his desk, then she was bending over it, her feet wide apart, her lovely behind swaying in anticipation as she felt him moving close behind her, pressing against her ass and panting while his stiff prick probed her crotch, looking for the narrow, slippery hole.
He became frantic to get into her cunt, and then he hurt her as his cock hit hard, just off the side of the slit. She gave a little cry and he told her he was sorry.
Judith felt one of his hands move under her arched ass, then he was parting the lips of her cunt and guiding his big cock to the target. The big prickhead pushed the slit wide open. She heard him catch his breath, then he had a couple of inches of cock in her and, changing his position a little, he gripped her hips and began feeding cock to her snatch in hard, fast strokes.
He didn't fuck as excitingly as Pete, she thought as he drove his cock home to the balls, but it was good and it kept getting better as he rode her ass, his cock pistoning in her cunt while his hard belly spanked her asscheeks in a beautiful fuck.
Judith loved the squishy sounds she heard as he thrust his cock in and out of her slippery slit, liked the sounds of belly smacking ass and also liked the way her cunt kept churning with desire for more and more of his fucking. He was really fucking too fast, Judith knew, and it would get his load off too soon, bat it was a bonus fuck anyway, one she hadn't expected that day, and she counted her blessings.
And then she discovered that she was going to receive another unexpected bonus as she felt the strong tension in her cunt and belly, felt her body building for another big come.
"I'm going to come… I'm coming again! Give it to me! FUCK ME!" Judith screamed.
Reacting at once, the man began riding her arched ass more quickly, each slap of his belly making a loud spanking sound, then she was coming, crying out loudly again as hard cock kept pistoning. Then she felt her ass being pulled back against him, felt his body twitching and jerking.
"Take it, Baby, take it! Take it!" he panted, and she felt the strong cock throbbing in her twat as it shot rich cream deeply up into her hole until it seemed to fill cunt, belly and entire being.
Even after her come had finished, he was still shooting juice to her and she thought it would never stop. When his dick began to soften, she felt sperm oozing out of her cunt and trickling down her inner thighs. It was a nice feeling, and she wanted to just keep bending over the desk forever.
Judith was annoyed when the phone on the desk rang. He reached to pick it up on the third ring, and as he moved, his softened prick slipped out of her cunt and she emitted a little groan of frustration.
Taking a handful of tissues from a box on the desk as the man talked on the phone, she wiped the jism from both thighs, then set about cleaning out her cunt. It took a lot of tissues to do the jab.
When she was finished, she turned and looked at his cock. It looked so soft and used and soggy and beaten that she felt sorry for it. Dropping to her knees, she took his limp tool into her mouth and tended to it with loving care.



CHAPTER TWELVE


Judith became an instant success at the cocktail bar, despite the fact that her boss insisted she wear regulation panties under the abbreviated skirt.
As her employer had promised, the tips were good right from the start, and Judith was amazed at how much money came her way each shift. But it was more than just tits and ass that did it. She liked to smile and be pleasant and, with a smile that seemed to light up the room, she was a natural.
Estelle had mixed feelings. She was impressed that the girl was doing so well on her own, but she would have felt a lot better if Judith had remained dependent on her and, been available for more frequent lesbian romps. Still, when they did get together for a session of sex, Judith was great, the best and most beautiful partner she had ever known.
A visit from Judith was always a delight to her, but at five o'clock one morning, when Estelle sleepily answered her door to admit the terrified looking young girl, she sensed that it wasn't going to be an enjoyable session at all.
"My God, Judith, what's wrong?" Estelle asked as she let her visitor into her home. "You look like death."
"Yes," Judith answered. "I am death. It's Pete. He's dead. I know it. He called to me and I couldn't help him. I couldn't do anything. He was falling and I couldn't help him."
"Take it easy, Baby. I don't understand you. Come on, we'll go to the kitchen and I'll put coffee on and we'll talk."
As they walked to the kitchen, Estelle saw that Judith was wearing a dress and nothing else. She was trembling violently, but it wasn't cold, the woman knew, it was tenor.
"What's this about Pete calling you? You mean he called you on the phone?"
"No. Not like that. I was asleep and he called me. It was real. I saw him and I heard him. He was… he was diving off a high cliff into the sea, only it wasn't the sea, it was just big rocks. The sea was farther out. He couldn't make it to the water. Just the rocks."
"Baby, you're all mixed up. You had a bad dream and you have to snap out of it."
"It wasn't a dream, Estelle. Give me a drink."
Estelle took a bottle of brandy from the shelf and found a glass. She poured about three ounces into it, and the girl grabbed it from her. Holding the glass in two hands, Judith raised it to her lips and took a big belt, gagged a little, then drank another ounce.
"Shall we talk now, Judith?" Estelle asked. "Can you tell me just what you saw and heard in this nightmare?"
"The first time he called me, I thought it was a dream and I felt nice, then he called again and I heard terror in his voice. I was wide awake then. He was naked and in the air. At first I thought he was flying, then I saw that he was diving. There was a cliff behind him and all the rocks below. My God, I can still see it. It was terrible. What he was doing was saying good-bye. I understand that now. I thought he was asking me to help, but he was saying good-bye."
Estelle tried to convince Judith that it had been only a dream, but she saw something in the girl's eyes that sent shivers up her spine. It was as though Judith were far away and was looking at something terrible, something so tragic, so real, that her tears were frozen, unable to flow. Later, Estelle told herself, the team would flow and she would do what she could to console the beautiful young woman. Until then there was nothing she could do but pour her more brandy, so she did and Judith took it, eagerly, her hands trembling.
"Conchita mia," Pete told the lushly beautiful woman who sat naked beside him on the hill, high above the blue Pacific Ocean, "you're beautiful and I desire you and you have to be crazy."
His Spanish was as fluent as his English, and the way he said the words made the young woman laugh a deep, hearty laugh which rang out clearly in the bright night.
"I am not crazy, Americano," she told him. "You see, I can have any man I want in my bed. I know you like me. You want to fuck me. Good. I want that, too, but I want it to be under the stars, here above the mighty ocean. I want to have a great orgasm and when it happens, I want also to hear the ocean having its orgasm cm the rocks way down there. Now I ask you, is that so crazy?"
"If it is, Conchita, then I guess I am crazy, too. I will make sure you have many orgasms, as many as the ocean and as powerful, too. What you need, I need, too," he told her as he cupped one firm tit in a gentle hand while the other hand moved over the bushy triangle of black cunt hair which shone in the light of the moan and stars an the deserted hill.
He didn't tell her why his need was so strong, didn't tell her that he could feel the tips of the icy fingers of death reaching for him. He was nearing the end of his big assignment. Actually, it should have been finished. The bomb should have been placed, the railway bridge should have been destroyed, leaving the port city without access to the interior.
It would have been finished, too, but somebody had been stupid. A trusted local agent had drunk too much. Because of that, what should have been a simple job had been botched, and it was necessary for Pete to handle it himself. It was not the way he liked to handle it, but he had no choice but to use the alternate plan. There was too much risk, but he had no choice. Risk was a way of life, and he had to take it.
As long as the drunken fool hadn't talked, there was every chance that Pete could pull off the job and be long gone from the scene before the dust settled. If only the man hadn't talked. He wished he could have been sure, but he couldn't.
Conchita was a diversion. The private secretary of a government official, he had cultivated the friendship with her as a screen. Being seen often enough in her circle of friends would draw attention away from other activities he had to look after. If along the way he did get into her panties, that would be a nice little bonus.
The bombing itself was already set up, it would be the work of minutes, but he had to wait more than twenty hours to do it. Conchita would help pass that time.
They had been at a beach party and she had been warm, nicely warm and getting warmer. Her lover, the government official, was out of town and it seemed like the time for a serious try at getting her out of her panties.
She had been in a teasing mood, alternately promising and then drawing back. It was a game Pete had played many times and he didn't mind it. He was confident that it was going to be a winning game for him, that she would get too horny to keep playing the game and that her long legs were going to open wide for him that night.
They had been swimming and had paused to rest in warm, shallow water behind big rocks, screened from the others on the beach. The kiss had been good and she had loved it as he removed her bikini top and sucked her firm tits. Later, she had sighed warmly when he stroked the crotch of her wet suit and felt the soft heat of her cunt.
It seemed to be the right time, so he had pushed his trunks down and she gasped at the sight of his ten-inch cock. What he saw in her eyes confirmed that he would have it buried up her cunt before the night was over. Her right hand closed around his rod, and she sighed again as she told Pete that she had to have his prick, that she was finished teasing him and that they would go to a special place to make love the way she wanted it.
They returned to the group on the beach, had another round of drinks and Pete watched as Conchita moved close to a woman friend and whispered to her. He knew she was setting up her alibi for taking off and being away for the rest of the night. He saw the other woman smile in his direction. Like Conchita, she was a beauty, and he wondered if she was thinking about entertaining his cock in her cunt after her friend Conchita had gotten her fucking. If so, he wouldn't mind looking after her needs.
And then they were on their way. They used her car and he allowed her to drive, even though the way she did it gave him a warning that they could both be killed without his getting into her cunt.
And then they were on top of the hill, seven hundred feet above the rocky shore. The Pacific was blue-black and the stars were magic, silver blue. There was silver in her laugh, too, and it tinkled like little bells as she told of how she wanted him to fuck her under the stars.
The top of her bathing suit had already been tossed aside and she sighed as he fondled and sucked her lovely tits. They weren't as big or as beautiful as Judith's, he thought, and he trembled at the thought that it would be just a few more days before he would have Judith in his arms once more.
But they were nice tits and her nipples responded well to the sucking and licking he gave them as she panted in heat, horny for him as he was horny for her.
When she asked him to, he took his trunks off and gave her his cock to play with. She accepted it like a child accepting a beautiful new toy. Conchita had seen and felt her fair share of cocks on her way to the top, but she had never seen one tat long and she wondered how it was going to feel in her belly when he fucked her.
A little pang of sadness swept over her at the thought of how it had to end, but she shrugged it off. It was the way of the world, of life. What must be must be.
Conchita squirmed hotly as he peeled the bottom of her bikini down her long, shapely legs, then those legs opened slowly and excitingly as she told him how hot her cunt felt and how much she wanted that lovely long cock inside to put out the fires.
She didn't object when he whispered that before he got his cock into her cunt, he wanted to suck and lick and make her box hotter and juicy, that he wanted to make her come with a tongue fucking her cunt.
Her voice broke as she told him how much she wanted it, urged him to hurry and then her legs were raised high as he kissed his way up a light-brown inner thigh until he scented the musky target. He brought a low wail of passion from her as he fitted his mouth to her cunt and began giving her a slow, sexy cunt-lapping, making her bare ass quiver as it squirmed on the cool grass.
The two of them shut out the whole world, even the bright stars as he ate her cunt and drove her out of her mind with ecstasy, then she was climaxing, crying out her broken songs of joy. Unable to wait longer, his cock aching with hunger, Pete began to move up over her naked body.
He saw her eyes open, then they went wide as though in terror.
"No!" she shrieked. "Not yet. Wait."
He knew she was aching for, the fuck just as he was and he couldn't understand the intensity in her tone, the look of almost terror in her eyes, but then, he couldn't see the man behind him, couldn't see the big club come down in a fast, fatal arc.
"You fool," Conchita hissed as she threw herself aside so that only a little of Pete's blood splashed onto her bare belly. "You stupid pig. You idiot." She bathed the big man with a torrent of curses which insisted that he had no balls, yet enjoyed sex with pigs, burros and other animals, and that, he should perform the ultimate Latin perversion of fucking his mother.
While she cursed her co-workers, Conchita picked up Pete's trunks and wiped the blood off her belly and left thigh. What a tragic waste, she thought as she felt the hunger in her cunt, the hunger that could have been well fed by the longest, most beautiful cock she had ever seen. But it was useless to think of it. The Americano's head was smashed beyond recognition. He would never fuck again, would never breathe again. He had played the same game she played, but she had won and he had lost and paid the standard price.
Still, there was hatred in her eyes as she watched the other man join the one who had crushed Pete's skull. Pigs, she thought as she stepped into her bikini bottom to hide her crotch from them. They were just insensitive fools who would never be able to understand that Pete had been a very worthy opponent. He had played the game well but had been crossed up by someone he had trusted. Before having to pay the price, he had been entitled to that one final fuck, and she would have made it so beautiful for him. What a pity, she thought as she fitted her firm tits into the bra and watched Pete's body being carried to the edge of the cliff.
They laughed, obviously enjoying their work as they threw him well clear of the cliff. After that, there was only silence. A body doesn't make that much noise when it hits rocks, seven hundred feet below.



CHAPTER THIRTEEN


It had been four days since Judith's frightening experience. Estelle was still trying to tell her it was a bad dream and nothing more, but to Judith, it had been a message from beyond the grave. In her subconscious mind, she was sure Pete was dead, but she wouldn't find peace of mind, she knew, until she had confirmation.
At work, it wasn't so bad. There were things to do, people to talk and laugh with and, when her mood slipped to the point where she couldn't cope, her boss was always more than pleased to take her to his office for, a session of cock and tongue therapy.
Sunday was a bad day because the restaurant was closed and Judith was at loose ends. Estelle had seen that coming and had planned for it with an afternoon and evening party. Others might have called it an orgy, but among Estelle's circle of friends it was just a party.
Marion and Dane were invited, as were a few other couples Judith had met, socially and sexually. And there were others. There was San, a beautiful Korean woman in her early twenties. San had the face of an angel and the body of a well fleshed whore. She was quiet and gentle, almost shy, until she got her clothes off and then she became wild.
And there was Little John, a black singer. He was little, standing about five-five, but he had a rich deep voice, constantly laughing eyes and – the real reason for his name – he sported a cock which rose to a majestic twelve inches when aroused, which seemed to be all the time.
Little John brought along his favorite playmate, a buxom blonde who wore a baby face atop a well-padded frame of six-foot-two. Among her other attributes were a bust measurement of forty-four-DD and a gorgeous ass that measured forty-four and was as firm as a pair of pumpkins. Between tits and ass, her waist managed to measure a stunning twenty-four inches. In the nude, she looked unreal, but beautifully unreal, but beautifully unreal, as unreal as the name she went by, Baby.
Everybody at the party knew about Judith's problem. They were also all friends of Pete's and were pleased to do whatever they could to help his special girl over the bumps. All knew, at least vaguely, that he was involved in the kind of work one didn't talk about and if his job had killed him, none were surprised, though all were sad. Until they got confirmation, the best they could do was try to get Judith turned on, to make her forget for the time being.
The whole group arrived within five minutes of the appointed noon starting time. Bloody Mary's were at the ready and there were screwdrivers and other drinks for those who didn't care to mix vegetables with booze. Judith sensed that the whole thing had been done for her benefit, so she tried to get into the spirit of the thing but just couldn't. There was one person missing, and she couldn't get him off her mind.
But Judith felt hope tat she would get out of that mood, especially each time she looked at Baby and felt a twinge of arousal at the thought of how the woman would look in the nude. Estelle had told her that Baby liked to swing in every way, and Judith kept telling herself that she had to crawl, up out of the dumps and have a romp with Baby. Instinct told her it would be a romp she would hot forget for a long time.
Little John had brought his guitar and was singing a variety of country and folk songs over the buzz of conversation. He was leaning against the bar and didn't miss a note when Marion crouched beside him, opened his fly and took his cock out.
At the sight of his prick, Judith felt something warm up, something inside the crotch of her panties and she knew it wasn't going to take her long to get into the mood of the party. Even though his cock was soft, it was such a beauty that she wanted to play with it and make it hard.
But Marion was doing that for her and the big black banger kept growing while Little John sang about careless love. His skin was dark, almost black, but the skin of his cock was luminous black and as it kept rising under the delicate ministrations of Marion's gentle hands, it became more and more magnificent. Staring, Judith felt an overpowering urge to get his dong into her mouth and suck, to try to take it all in, even if it choked her.
"He's mine, you know," Baby whispered as she came to Judith and slipped an arm around her waist, "but I don't mind sharing. Especially with somebody beautiful like you. I hear you really know how to swing."
"Yes. I like it all," Judith told her. "If only I can get myself turned on, I'd love to have a crack at that cock. I'd like to see more of you, too. You have to have the most sensational figure I've ever seen."
"It gets better when I get my clothes off, honey," the big blonde told her and her arm moved down so that one hand was on the seat of Judith's dress, rubbing in a way the girl had to understand. "Oh, Baby, I've been told what a beautiful ass you have and I like the feel of it. I'd love to get my face parked between cheeks like this. Do you dig tongue up the back door?"
"Yes. I love it. There are lots of things I'd like to do with you, too. Oh, God, I think I'm beginning to get into the mood after all. Are those tits as big as they look?"
"Let's grab a couch and find out," Baby told her. "The party is beginning to take off," she added as she pointed to a couch where Estelle was relieving a young blonde of her bra while having the crotch of her black nylon panties warmly rubbed.
They hurried to the couch and claimed it just ahead of Dane and a horny-looking beauty who looked to be just about as old as Judith. Taking the loss of the couch gracefully, Dane took his partner to a pile of cushions nearby, and when he sat, his partner raised the hem of her dress to show him that she wasn't wearing panties. Not one to turn down such an offer, Dane sent a hand into her crotch and when he made her wriggle her ass by fingering her cunt, he sent his left hand to hold onto a buttcheek.
His partner obviously liked the touch, and she told him so as she threw her dress over her head and showed that she wasn't wearing a bra, either. With boobs like hers, there was really no need for her to wear a bra, Judith thought as she felt Baby opening the top of her dress, and she gave her big partner a warm smile to show her that she was ready for anything the big beauty had in mind.
"Oh, Baby Doll, these tits are just yummy," Baby said as she eased Judith's bra off. "I'm dying to suck your ass and cunt, but I want to play with these first. I hope you don't mind."
"I don't mind at all, Baby, but I'd love to see these," she replied as she rubbed at Baby's big tits through her low-cut dress.
Always eager to please, Baby pulled the top of her dress down to her waist, jerked her bra off and smiled as she heard the gasp break from Judith's throat.
"My God, how can such big tits stick right out like that?" Judith asked as she stared.
"Lots of sucking keeps the muscles strong, honey. That has to be the secret."
"I hope you like having your cunt sucked, too," Judith told her. "I'd love to eat in your crotch while you rub my face with those nice big thighs. Are you going to let me suck?"
"Believe it, sweetie," Baby told her as she fondled her tit. "First, though, I'd like to see how big these nipples can get. Relax and feed Baby these nice tits for breakfast."
Judith did relax, and then she was sighing as the blonde beauty went to work on her boobs with hands, mouth and an educated tongue.
While Baby worked on her tits and sent heat flaring in her cunt, Judith watched a game taking place at the bar and knew her troubles were over for the day. Little John stood naked, his cock hard as a rock and standing beautifully.
Marion knelt in front of him and was taking as much of the rod into her mouth as she could manage. After a while, John laughed a deep laugh as another woman measured with a tape and announced that Marion had managed only five inches.
There was laughter, and then another woman knelt before the black man to see what she could do. While Baby sucked and fondled her tits, Judith watched and heard cheering as it was announced that the second woman had taken six black inches into her mouth. Looking at the magnificent cock as passion flared more hotly and her cunt tingled, Judith was confident she could do better than that.
Baby sucked until Judith groaned that her tits felt raw, then they changed places and Judith opened her mouth wide as Baby hovered over her, holding a massive knocker a few inches above her mouth. The woman sighed and came down, pressing firmly, stuffing Judith's mouth full.
The sexual thrill was so great that her cunt almost ached as Judith held the tit with both hands, gripping it like a fleshy ball as she sucked greedily. She had been sucking and rubbing for a long time when Baby sighed deeply, took it out of her mouth and gave her the other boob.
"Break it up, you two," a voice called, and as Judith took her mouth off the tit and looked up, she saw the big black cock throbbing above her, the skin pulled well back off the gloriously big head. It looked so beautiful that she wanted to feel it in her cunt, her mouth and both her hands at the same, time. As an afterthought, she tried to picture herself down on all fours while Little John eased the giant rod up her asshole.
"Get in the game, you two," Marion said as she stood by Little John, holding the shaft of his cock in her left hand, the hand looking childishly small on the giant prong. "This prize goes to the one who can get the most of it in. So far, the best mark is just over six inches."
"Mmmm, I'll beat that if I choke doing it," Judith said as she sat up, her eyes shining.
"Lotsa luck, honey," Baby told her with a grin, "but it isn't as easy as it looks. I know that cock very well. I'm going to be the winner because I have the experience."
Sitting on the edge of the couch, Judith took the man's big cock in both hands and trembled as she squeezed it. Her mouth opened wide, she took a deep breath, then brought her face down to meet the velvet prickhead.
She had to fight to make the big head fit into her warm mouth and for a moment she feared she wouldn't be able to do it at all, then it was inside and she felt the long shaft of cock and swore she would take it all, even if it killed her.
But determination was one thing and practicality a much different one. As she fed more and more cock into her mouth, she gagged, pulled it back a little, swallowed, then went at it again as the group, all naked by then, urged her on. She was sure she felt the head of the massive black cock deep in her throat, but still she persisted. Breathing was difficult, it kept choking her, but she refused to quit. With a mighty, desperate effort, she forced her mouth down on the black cock, choked, but held on long enough to hear a cheer go up, and she knew she had done her best.
"Christ," a woman gasped as she measured while the whole group watched intently, "this lovely child took seven inches. I wouldn't have believed it. Can you beat that, Baby? We've all given it our best shot."
Smiling, Baby sat up, her giant tits swaying. She let a sigh escape her, then licked her lips and lowered her face to meet the challenge. Holding the cock with one hand white her other hand held John's big, heavy balls, she sucked the black cock into her mouth with surprising ease. At once, it became obvious to Judith that Baby was going to win, and she resented her loss. More than anything, she wanted to feel that lovely big cock stretching her cunt and filling her churning belly.
"Look at her go!" a man cried. "Not even Linda could do better than that."
"Take it, Baby, take it," a woman urged. "Swallow hard. Get it down your throat."
There were more calls of encouragement, and then Baby had to quit, still short of getting the whole thing in her mouth. The measurers went to work with their tape, then Marion tried to get silence as she read the result.
"Nine and a half inches of big, stiff prick down her throat. The winner and still champion cocksucker – Baby!"
The crowd urged Baby to take her prize as they moved closer to the couch, eager to watch the small man get his massive cock into the big blonde's cunt, but Baby sat and smiled at Judith instead.
"I won the cock so I can do what I like with it. My choice is to stick it up Judith's tender little cunt. It should be quite a sight."
With a shriek of delight, Judith threw her arms hotly around the big beauty and hugged her while her cunt sang a silent song of delight at the thought of what was going to happen to it, then Baby got up and led the girl to the antique oak table in the center of the room.
While the crowd gathered around, Judith got onto the table and knelt on all fours, her lovely tits swaying and her lush ass beautifully presented, knees wide apart, her little pink cunt nicely on display. As he looked at what he was about to claim, Little John tugged on his big cock and smiled in anticipation. He wanted to get up the hot, tight snatch of the young beauty as much as she wanted it.
He got onto the table, took his cock in hand and let it rub over the cheeks of Judith's ass, and rubbed it slowly up and down the crack of her ass, teasing her by making her wait as he teased himself. He had fucked Baby just before leaving for the party and knew he would keep his cock hard for a nice, long fuck. There was no reason to hurry and he liked, was excited by being the center of attention.
"Don't waste it by going off in the air, honey," a woman, one hand rubbing in the crotch of the woman next to her, called. "Let's see you stretch that cute little-girl cunt with that ox cock."
"I don't want to tire my man out," Baby said as she moved close to the couple on the table and took John's cock. As she held it, she waved it to the group, then guided it below lush, white buttcheeks and into Judith's crotch. With gentle fingers, she parted the tender pink cuntlips so that the viewers saw a wet, red interior of young cunt, then she guided the head with a steady hand until it was right between the moist pussylips so all John had to do was push.
"There it is, Little John," she told her man. "Push that big cock up that sweet little cunt and make her feel it. Open up that little slit like it's never been opened before. Screw the beautiful ass off this pretty little angel. Make her know what a real fucking feels like. Make her squirm, lover man."
The muscles of the black man's ass bunched, he gave just a seemingly tiny jab and the head of his cock disappeared up the girl's cunt. A little cry escaped Judith's lips, but it was obviously a cry of ecstasy as the big head stretched her hot little cunt. John paused, smiled as be gripped her beautiful white hips with his shining black hands, then he fed her more cock with another easy jab. While the crowd kept cheering in excitement, he went on feeding cock up Judith's cunt about an inch at a time until he threw his head back and cried out in triumph, his prick buried to the hilt in the soft, juicy cunt, his belly pressed tightly against the lovely ass which he pulled tightly against him.
"Oh, man," he exulted, "all those preacher men were so wrong about heaven. This is where it's at. I got me one foot of cock in heaven and heaven is warm and soft and so slippery. Listen to the angels singing."
And there was a sound that could have been an angel singing. It came from Judith, and it was a blend of sigh and groan, a song of ecstasy as she felt the massive cock throbbing in the tightness of her twat, farther in than a cock had ever been before, farther up her belly than she would have dreamed possible.
"How does your cunt feel, angel?" San, the beautiful Oriental asked as she rubbed a hand in her own snatch and wished she could change places with Judith.
"It's… uh… more than just my cunt," Judith panted, her tits swaying pendulously. "I swear I can feel that big cock right inside my womb. It's so… uh, good, I can't even… uh… describe it. I want to get fucked… I want to get fucked!"
"You got it, honey," Little John told her and grinned with a brilliant display of white teeth, beads of sweat standing out on his forehead. "Brace yourself for it, Judith girl. Here it comes now. I'm gonna ride your beautiful white ass till I shoot a gallon of chocolate milk up your belly and make it run down your legs."
His hands gripped her hips tightly, Judith's chubby ass swayed and then he slowly drew the big cock back. It was wet and shiny with cunt juice and the sight of it made every woman in the room tremble with horny delight. When only the head of his cock was left inside Judith's box, he paused, let her feel it throb, then he pulled her ass back to meet him as he slowly pushed the full length of prick back up her receptive young cunt.
Slowly, he gave her twat a stroking which kept her hot and trembling, then he gradually stepped up the pace until his giant black cock was like a piston, shooting in and out of her tight cunt while she moaned and panted with ecstasy. Unable to keep from touching, one woman moved close to John and used both hands to gently cup his swaying balls.
With that, another woman moved close to Judith and smiled, licking her lips as she reached under the kneeling girl and gently caught her swaying boobs in both hands, holding and fondling them. When Judith raised her head a little, the woman brought her mouth to Judith's in a wet, sexy kiss, their tongues playing sexy games while the strong prick kept pistoning up Judith's hole to the delight of the audience, a delight that couldn't have begun to match that which Judith felt.
The others gazed in lustful fascination at the sight of the black man riding the lovely white ass of the woman who was having her tits fondled and her warm mouth kissed. All hands were busy stroking tits, cunts and asses, hard cocks and full balls in an orgy of foreplay while the kneeling couple held center stage, long, strong black cock pushing under deliciously formed white asscheeks to piston in tender pink cunt.
Judith had already climaxed twice, and she felt the stirring in her cunt that told her the rockets were going to go off again and that it would be another earth-trembler.
"Get ready to take a gallon of juice up your little cunt, honey," Little John told Judith, panting as he kept ramming cock to her, his black belly spanking her white ass. "I can't hold back much longer."
"Please… please," she panted, "just a little longer. I'm almost there again… I'm almost ready… hold it… hold it… I'm… I'm… OOOHHHHH! AAAAHHHHH! EEEEYYYY! Here I come! HERE I – UH – UH – COMMMME!!"
John felt her lovely body jerking strongly in orgasm. He tightened his grip on her hips, rammed his cock hard up her cunt and at the same time, pulled her ass back tightly against him, so tightly that Judith felt his prick drive a full inch more deeply into her belly than it had been and then his cock was erupting, hot, rich cream shooting way up into her belly, flooding her body, right to the tips of her fingers and toes. Spurt after spurt of jizz shot up her cunt as the big cock throbbed and expanded until she couldn't believe it possible and then Judith felt the grip of his hands weakening, felt the pressure of his spurts lessening and then he was groaning, broken gasps as his big balls drained and he felt as weak as a sick kitten.
But Judith wasn't finished with him. As she felt that big cock softening and beginning to shrink, her cunt, as if it had a mind and desires of its own, gripped at it, trying to stimulate his rod to new hardness, trying to make it grow to its former size.
"Oh, Jesus," he panted, "that cunt… that damn cunt… it's sucking me… uh… Jesus… stop, honey… uh… stop. Stop!"
But Judith's aunt couldn't stop sucking on his spent cock and, in self-defense, John had to pull the wreckage of his boner out of the greedily sucking cunt. He sat back on his haunches, totally spent and gasping for air. John had fucked more women than he could count, but none had ever done such a job of draining his big cock and his whole body of strength.
As for Judith, she remained kneeling, her hot, juicy cunt hungering to be filled again as it had been. In her horny state, she couldn't keep her ass from jerking and swaying.
"Look at the juice trickle out of that sweet little cunt," Marion panted. "I can't let all that go to waste."
Pushing others aside in her urgency, she got onto the table, and then she was lying with her face upturned between Judith's thighs as she stared at the still stretched little hole and watched sperm trickling from it and running down a pair of lush thighs.
"Hold still, honey," she panted. "I'll lick up what's running down your thighs and then I'll suck the rest of that cream out of your sweet little cunt."
While the audience watched, Marion fondled the lovely, silken thighs and butt while her tongue lapped up rich, smooth cream until her mouth reached the source, the tender little aunt that had been so thoroughly filled by the black cock.
As she fitted her mouth over the pink gash, Marion was wild with arousal. She felt Judith's body jerk, felt soft, juicy cunt press down on her mouth and then she began to suck. She sucked hungrily until Judith's twat ran dry, had nothing left to give. But even then it wasn't enough for Marion, and she sent her tongue up to explore the interior of the soft, warm cunt while her hands fondled and squeezed asscheeks which couldn't keep still. Her tongue explored so cunningly that it wasn't long before Judith was crying out in orgasm again, her lovely body jerking, shining with the sweat of her erotic labors.
Sighing, floating a million miles above reality, Judith felt other hands on her, felt herself being carried, and then she was lying on her back on the thick carpet. Her legs were up and wide open, there was a naked man lying on top of her and there was a stiff prick stroking in her cunt. She didn't know who owned the cock and she didn't care. She was getting fucked again, and that was all that mattered.



CHAPTER FOURTEEN


The party was still going strong. It was evening, then, and Judith had lost count of how many times she had been fucked, had had her cunt lapped, her asshole fingered and sucked, had sucked cunts and tit. Perhaps it was twenty or two hundred, she had no idea.
She was lying across a padded chair, the position in which some man had placed her while he reamed her asshole with an educated tongue. Eventually, when she found the energy, she told herself, she would get up and go find a drink, either from a bottle or from a stiff cock, if there was such a thing left in the world.
And then Estelle came to her and helped her to her feet. Something in the woman's expression told. Judith that Estelle wasn't taking her aside for another cunt-lapping, so she got to her feet, took the woman's hand and walked out of the room with her. They went upstairs to the bedroom where they had shared so many erotic experiences, but this time, Judith sensed, there was another purpose. Her subconscious mind tried to tell her what to expect, but she turned it off. She could trust Estelle. Estelle would know how to handle it, whatever it was. They sat on the bed together, their naked bodies warming and comforting each other.
"All right, Judith. I think this is the right time to face it. Trust me," Estelle said.
"You know I trust you, Estelle. Tell me. It's about Pete, isn't it?"
"Yes, dear. Ever since that dream you had, you've been waiting for the news, for confirmation, haven't you?"
"Yes."
"The waiting is over, darling. I got a telegram just a little while ago."
"He's dead?"
"Did it happen the way I saw it? I know it did. It had to."
"I don't know, dear, but I guess that doesn't matter. I have a letter for you from Pete. Do you want to read it? I can leave you alone if you wish. Maybe you'd like to let your tears go for a while first."
"No, I don't want to cry. I don't understand why, but there aren't any team. Please read the letter to me. How did you get it?"
"Pete wrote it before he left, before he even got the call. I think he sensed this was going to be it, his last assignment."
"Then why did he take it? Why didn't he just say no?"
"Because he wasn't that kind of man. It was his life. I've known him for years, you know. It was always as though to him, death was a part of life. He seemed to enjoy flirting with it, like the smell of death made life more interesting, more enjoyable."
"Do you think he loved me, Estelle?"
"I know he did, that's why he left you this letter. But it was more than love. You see, he rescued you from a dead-end road to hell. It was as though he gave you birth. He felt a terrible responsibility for that. I don't know what he wrote in the letter, but I guess it was something along that line."
"Please read it to me now, Estelle. Knowing he's dead has taken away most of the hurt and the fear. If I'm right, I guess the letter will do the rest for me."
Patting Judith on the thigh, Estelle picked up the letter and tore it open. Resisting the urge to scan it quickly, she began reading.
"Judith, my lovely angel."
"When you read this letter, I'll be dead. I will have died without fear of death because I lived without fear of death. People who fear death fear life. I lived more life than anyone I know and I wish the same for you."
"I stole you away from parents who would have destroyed you. I gave you a new life. Do you want to thank me for that? Okay. Do it by taking the gift of life and using it. Live your life. Pick it up with both hands and use it. Use your mind and your heart and your cunt. Don't be afraid to give and don't be afraid to take. When your last moment of life arrives, know in that moment that you have not wasted what was so precious."
"I introduced you to one life style. Follow that one if you want. Experiment. Try other styles if you want to. Do what you want always. Never do what you think others expect of you. Because you are generous and giving and want, there is a danger you will give too much without taking your share. Be careful of that."
"I loved you as I never loved any other person, but you must remember that even while loving you, I fucked around in my own style. I never owned you, and you never owned me. It was never intended that people should own people."
"If you have been upset by the news of my death, stop it. If you respect my memory, prove it by living life the way it was meant to be lived. Stop shedding tears from your pretty eyes, shed tasty juice from your tender, lovely little cunt."
"A lawyer will be in touch with you soon and will show you how much money you have. You will find that it is much more than you ever imagined, but that isn't important beyond the fact that it will permit you to live the way you want."
"This is enough. You get busy living your life while I settle into whatever there is beyond death. I have a hunch I'm going to enjoy that, too."
"Go get fucked, my lovely angel. Go get your cunt sucked and licked. Have a nice big come and then while your beautiful body is still glowing, go get at least a dozen more."
"As you grow older, you'll find other things to do. Take your time, when things are important enough, you'll recognize them."
"Now stop reading this dumb letter and go live your life, Pete."
"What a beautiful letter. What a lovely way to say good-bye," Judith said and even while she smiled, there were tears in her eyes.
"Yes, nobody could have said it as well. Go ahead and let those tears out if you want to. I'll leave you alone for a while if you want."
"Don't be such a dummy, Estelle. Those are happy tears. I've never felt happier in my whole life. I understand now. I understand everything. I couldn't be sad if I tried."
"Oh, darling, I'm so happy for you," Estelle said as she dropped the letter and took the lovely young woman in a warm embrace, their naked bodies rubbing excitingly.
"Estelle, stand up for a minute," Judith said urgently, and the woman obeyed.
Quickly, Judith dropped to her knees in front of her, her arms wrapping around the sleek hips of the woman, her hands playing with the firm, smooth butt. She kissed Estelle's belly, tongued her navel a little, then her sigh was warmly muffled as she pressed her face into a smooth, warm crotch and inhaled the fragrance of cunt.
"Will you do anything I ask?" Judith said as she looked up at Estelle.
"Of course, angel. Just tell me."
"In a little while, I want to go back to the party and fuck and suck everybody in the house. Before that, though, I want to lie on my back and I want you to sit on my face."
"Mmmmm, that's a very easy favor to grant, my darling."
"Hurry, Estelle. I want to play with your lovely ass. I want to suck your cunt. I want you to rub twat juice all over my face while you're coming. Then I want to sit on you, right on your face and feel you playing with my horny ass while you suck and lick my hot cunt."
With a squeal of delight, Judith threw herself onto the bed, parted her thighs a little and sent a hand into her crotch. As she slipped a finger between the lips of her cunt to play, she looked up at Estelle who smiled an excited smile as she gave her own snatch an excited rub.
The older woman got onto the bed, her firm tits bobbing a little, then she knelt astride Judith's face. Judith saw the warm, familiar crotch directly above her, saw the smooth lower slopes of asscheeks and reached for them. A moan of passion escaped her as the woman's crotch came down slowly to meet her upturned face, her eager mouth. Cuntlips moved gently onto mouth lips, and then. Judith was sucking. She gather tongue up into the hot, juicy slit and licked. She felt a wild surge of arousal and with it, she took one hand away from the satiny-smooth ass and sent it back to her crotch.
At the touch of her finger on her sensitive clit, she panned into the twat which was softly parked on her warm mouth, and then she was sucking and licking and fingering a deliciously tingling cunt while Estelle sighed and groaned as she rocked subtly, her cunt moving just a little on the sweet mouth which sucked so deliciously, so hotly, so wetly.
Mid then Estelle was coming, her tits swaying wildly, her head thrown back, mouth wide open, eyes closed. With each strong spasm which rocked her climaxing body, she let her cunt rub wetly over Judith's face. Even after she had finished coming, she went on rubbing, her wet, warm box, giving the girl a lovely massage, a warm cunt facial. When she finally raised her body, sighing, she smiled as she looked down at the beautiful face, shining wet with cunt juice and saliva.
In shared ecstasy, they changed places, and then it was Judith who sat on the woman's face to have her cunt lapped and her plump, beautiful ass played with. After a long, lovely lapping, in the course of which she also had her asshole fingered, Judith climaxed. As her body rocked and jerked while she sang her hymn of joy, her hotly juicy cunt smeared passion juice all over the face of her lesbian lover.
Before leaving the room, they shared more kisses of joy and passion and love, then, hand in hand, they walked out of the room, their naked bodies seeming to glow with sweat and warmth and contentment.
There was something about them, an aura perhaps, that caused all eyes in the living room to turn to them as they walked in, still holding hands. Holding up one hand, Estelle commanded attention and told them she had something to say. Everyone listened intently.
"This is a very special day for our darling Judith," she told the assembled group. "To help her celebrate, we are all of us going to take turns. One after another, we're going to join her and do our thing, her thing, anything she wants, right?"
"Right… right on… let's set sex records!" the group called back, sensing the excitement of the moment and falling eagerly into the mood.
"Come on, boys," San said to Dane and Little John, "give me a hand. Let's build an altar of sex for this beautiful pagan princess."
Hurriedly, they gathered cushions and arranged them into a platform. While they did that, Estelle ran to the nearest bedroom and returned with a black satin sheet. After the altar had been covered with a thick carpet, she spread the black sheet over it.
"Oh, Jesus," a woman said, her voice breaking with passion as Estelle helped Judith lie on the black sheet, her naked body so white in contrast, then she was lying with her legs wide open, her pink, moist cunt seeming to flash with passion, her lovely tits rising and falling, "I'm going out of my skull horny at the sight of this. I can't wait for my turn. Let's all line up."
"Hi, little angel," Little John told Judith as he stopped beside her, his long cock dangling softly between his strong black thighs. "I'm going to get last in line to give this cock time to get nice and hard for you, wherever you want it."
"I know where I want it, Little John," she told him. "I got it all in my cunt, I couldn't get it all in my mouth, now I'm going to kneel on all fours and see what luck I can have with my asshole."
"I can tell you right now, angel," he told her with a wide, gleaming grin, "you'll take it all. I'll be gentle, I won't hurry, I'll just feed it an inch at a time up that little bung and you'll take it all."
As he spoke to her, she saw his cock beginning to get hard. Waving it at her, he went to the bar and picked up a drink as the others formed a line before the altar that had been set up for the princess of sex.
Estelle joined him at the bar, and they watched as the others lined up before the altar where Judith's bare ass was squirming on the cool satin which would soon get very hot and wet, they knew, as they watched San walking towards Judith, her tongue licking out between her lips in anticipation.
"I guess only very special people could understand this," Estelle said as she held her glass close to her lips while she saw San's honey-colored ass arch as she knelt with her face in Judith's wide-open crotch.
"You're right, Estelle," he replied. "To most people out there, this would be just an orgy, something sexy or dirty or maybe sinful."
"I suppose sinful would be the key word," Estelle said. "What fools they are. Each of them has been given the same precious gift and they throw it in the mud, trample it and call it dirty, all in the name of some God."
"I know what you mean, Estelle. I think there may be a God, there probably is. If He's looking down here, like God is supposed to, my money says He's smiling because one of His or Her people is really happy, really using a life."
"I like the way you put it, John," Estelle told him as they watched Judith climaxing, then saw San get up and walk to a chair where she sat on the edge and leaned back with a finger in her cunt as she watched Dane go to the altar with his cock rising into a hard-on. "I wish you'd write your thoughts. A book, maybe. A bible for humankind."
"It won't be a book, Estelle. Books aren't my bag. I will get it down, tough. I'm going to write a song, a hymn, I guess. It will be the most serious thing I've ever done."
"What'll you call it, John?"
"I'm not sure yet," he told her, and his cock surged to full strength as though joining his mind in stimulation. "I think it will be something about a princess – yes, a princess of humankind… a princess of life… a princess of sex."
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