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Chapter 1


"You look as sexy as ever, honey," Tamra Walton smiled, gazing fondly at her identical twin, blonde sister, Mari.
"I could say the same for you," Mari laughed, uncrossing her bare, shapely legs, taking a sip of the martini the Lansings' maid had just served on the en-closed patio. Both girls wore snug shorts and halters, and Tamra felt an old, familiar tingle in her clit at the alluring view of her sister's crotch, the line of her crevice showing clearly beneath the bright-blue shorts. Her firm, shapely tits strained at the matching halter that revealed the V between them. Her nipples stood out cleanly, her long blonde mane caressed her shoulders.
"In fact, you look good enough to eat," Tamra giggled, flicking her tongue between her lips.
A faint flush touched Man's cheeks. "Stop that! We said we were going to knock that stuff off-remember?"
"Oh, shit," Tamra smiled. "Just because we're older now and you got married doesn't mean we can't have a little fun… "
Tamra knew she had scored, though. It was all too obvious that Steve Lansing was not doing the job right on Mari. What a shame, too-all those sweet goodies practically going to waste. Or maybe she had something going on the side.
Tamra had not come to visit her lovely sister just to make conversation. The twins were very fortunate; they had inherited piles of property and money from their wealthy father, who had made it in the shipping business at San Francisco before both of their parents had been wiped out in an airline crash three years before. The trust department of a big bank in 'Frisco was handling their separate estates.
They had sold the big home mansion, Mari had gotten married and moved to Reno, and Tamra had taken a posh apartment in 'Frisco, where she lived the good life, unattached and free as a Pacific breeze. Tamra could not fathom why Mari had gotten hitched. Steve was handsome enough, but had hardly a penny of his own; he worked hi a casino in Reno. That money could buy all the prick or hot pussy any girl could want!
Tamra still enjoyed thinking about the time she had sneaked up to Mart's room, when both had been fourteen, and caught Mari playing with her cunt. Far out! Not that Tamra neglected her own pussy; she had discovered what going off was at the tender age of eleven after reading a dirty book about a young chick who "found" her clitoris and teased it to a roaring climax.
Well, after the twins admitted they used their hands for kicks, they agreed they might as well do it together so they could watch and enjoy. A few weeks later they were rubbing cunts…
They had called it kid stuff; they were sure they would outgrow their interest in pussy, especially after they began dating guys. That it was incest did not bug them as much as the fact that they liked what they could do for one another. Even then the sister attachment continued; the double-dates were the only kind they would go out on, and of course they often dressed exactly alike and switched studs, an old, identical twin go-around.
They were twenty-four now, and Tamra considered herself very sophisticated. Although she occasionally let some particularly handsome guy fuck her, she had yet to get her gun off around a pumping cock. Her thing was pussy, and she had plenty of that; it was everywhere, ready for plucking. In fact, the whole male-ego syndrome irked her ass; cute, sexy girls were much more fun.
"I think we'd better talk about something else," Mari said, breaking hi on Tamra's thoughts. "This is Friday, and Steve will want some… "
"Don't come on with that goody-two-shoes bit, sweetie," Tamra laughed. "Do you get your cookies with him?"
"That's-personal!" Mari exclaimed, flushing.
"Hell, that tells me the truth," Tamra giggled, writing her ass hi the padded deck chair. "We're two peas hi a pod. Haven't you had any pussy since we fucked last time?"
"Oh, you're filthy!" Mari protested. 'Tin trying to be normal, and-"
Suddenly the Lansing maid, Lana Wong, wiggled out of the house with two fresh martinis. Lana was from Hawaii, an obvious and delightful blend of Chinese, Polynesian and a few other races, and she really had it. She was as tall as the twins, younger, with sensational legs and ass, a pair of tits that just begged for fondling. In the short-skirted maid's uniform, black with white trim, her pale chocolate chassis gave Tamra a delicious tingle.
"I still don't know which of you is which!" Lana exclaimed, gazing from one blonde twin to the other. Her thick, small mouth had a delicious pout.
"I'm the one with the hard-on, honey," Tamra laughed boldly. "Every time I see that pretty ass twitch."
Marl gasped, but Lana did not bat an eye. "I hear those 'Frisco chicks are real swingers."
"I'm one, honey," Tamra giggled, feeling the gin. "I'm here trying to liberate my sister-I don't think she's getting much fun out of life."
Lana winked and picked up the empty cocktail glasses. She turned her head so Mari could not see her face and let her tongue flirt between her sensual, out-turned lips. Tamra felt a hot, sweet blade in her cunt. Right on! This chickie from the Islands.was no square. As she walked away, her beautiful butt seemed to sway a bit more suggestively.
"You been getting some of that, huh?" Tamra smiled.
"Damn it, no!" Mari said, shaking her head. "Is pussy all you think about?"
"When I'm around sexy broads like you two," Tamra laughed. "Look, we can talk about her later. I got this big idea the other day-about two dames who traded places and lives. It would be easy for us; nobody would ever know the diff! If we didn't like it, we could switch back."
Mari Lansing felt a shock. On top of remembering the last time she and Tamra had enjoyed a delicious fuck, just before her marriage to Steve, she was feeling those sweet vibes again; her clit was stinging between her labia, her nipples were erecting.
I've been trying to go straight, and the minute she shows up I want some of that again! Mari thought. I do like Steve, even though I had to "buy" him, even though I can't come with his prick! He doesn't mind nibbling and eating me to a climax. Now she wants to get into his pants!
"You mean you'd move in here and I'd go stay at your apartment?" Mari said, feeling tingles of excitement in spite of herself. She was getting bored. She had few friends around Reno except for Johnnie and Earl Sanders, who lived next door. Johnnie was extremely attractive, a former showgirl at Las Vegas before Earl had married her. Earl, twice Johnnie's age, owned two minor casinos in Reno and a wad of expensive real estate at Tahoe.
"Right on, honey," Tamra laughed. "Wouldn't you like to get some strange prick? Might be real fun-like we used to trade dates years ago."
"But-people we know would guess the truth," Mari protested weakly.
"So what?" Tamra giggled, letting her beautiful thighs open wide, arching her breasts forward suggestively. "I bet I could fool everyone you know." She winked. "You'd go for Don Strong, my steady boyfriend. He really knows how to bring the best out of a hot girl's bod, honey."
Mari shivered. "Well, let me think about it a while."
Tamra knew she had her sister talked into it. She would have to call Don and explain a few things-if he were still available. She had not let him hi her panties for nearly a month; he knew she preferred pussy, but they had fun when they went out for an evening. Karyn Nelson, Tamra's steady piece, would have to be informed, too. But all those details would smooth right out…
Tamra finished her second martini, left her chair and caught her sister's hand. "Come on inside, honey. I want to show you something."
"Now, I told you-" Man began, but she moved upright, and it was obvious she was just as turned on as Tamra. With Steve around the previous evening and that morning, the girls had had no real opportunity to be alone together. Apparently he had not fucked Marl the night before.
A moment later they entered the lavish guest room where Tamra had spent the night. She had arrived by jet the previous afternoon, and of course Steve had started eyeballing her; she had dressed differently than Mari so he could tell them apart. He was a handsome bastard.
"I got a new thing for thrills, honey," Tamra laughed, opening one of her travel cases. She drew out a device she had found in a Japanese novelty shop just a week before, a small hand vibrator, but with a big difference from run-of-the-mill dildoes. It was shaped like a pistol, with batteries in the hand grip, but the business end, the tip of the "barrel," was the thing.
"What is that?" Mari gasped, staring.
"Well, you see this little, soft, rubber end?" Tamra giggled, the gin working deliciously. "You fit that over the clit and use this trigger to make it wiggle. We both know we have kind of long girlie-pricks, and mine goes right up inside-it's a real groovy way to come!"
"You rotten thing, you!" Mari exclaimed, her cheeks flushed.
"Ohhhh, shit," Tamra said, dryly. "I brought you one as a present. I know Steve is not giving you enough. It's written all over you, honey. You should be getting some pussy from Lana, at least!" She reached out and patted Mari on the ass. "And don't give me that bull about "saving" your goodies for Steve. You need it every day, several times a day, just like me."
Mari shuddered, loving the touch of her sister's fingers on her bod. They had been intimate over too many years, even though it had been a long time since their cunts had been together. She could not fool Tamra for one second. She had tried real hard with Steve, and it was all real good until he squeezed his cock into her pussy. That animal thrusting simply did not do it for her!
A cozy sixty-nine was much more agreeable. Taking his load in her throat and having his mouth on her cunt would bring her her jollies every time-but naturally men liked to explode in a pussy, and she put lap with it.
"Lock the door, honey," Tamra murmured, her soft fingers sliding around to Mari's cunt mound. "We're going to fuck."
Oh, I DO want to feel her between my legs again! Mari thought. This gin is murder. My clit is about to poke a hole in my panties! We look exactly alike but she always the "lead" girl, she's the dominant one. It's ' been ages! We're hung up on each other and I guess we never will outgrow it…
She swung away, walked to the guest room door and turned the lock. Even the smooth rub of her thighs together excited her glands. As she turned, she saw Tamra drawing something else out of a travel case-some lengths of soft white rope…
"W-what in hell are those?" Mari asked, staring.
"Remember how we used to talk about one of us tying the other up to a bed and having some fun?" Tamra giggled. "Well, since then I've tried it, with a very cooperative chick, and she really flipped out. I think you'd love it, too."
"That's-weird!" Mari breathed. But at the same time she felt a sharp, honeyed stab in the cunt. They were not giggly kids any more. Tamra had obviously tried a lot of different things for sex kicks.
"Oh, come on, get your clothes off and spread out," Tamra laughed. She glanced at the bed. "That four-poster is just right."
Tamra trembled, feeling sweet juices leak out into her sheer bikini panties beneath her shorts. The moment her beautiful sister had walked down from the plane at Reno airport, drawing male eyes from every direction, Tamra had felt that old familiar tingle in the crotch. Then the previous evening she would have welcomed Steve's hands on her bod, but he had made no passes-Friday and Wednesday appeared to be his nights for pussy. It was turning into a damned routine, and she had not chippied on him even once.
She suspected he was getting some pussy on the side; the casinos were loaded with it. Lately she had fallen back into her old ways, using an ordinary vibrator or her fingers. Tamra was so right! She, Mari, needed relief nearly every day. She had been "faithful" to Steve long enough.
Johnnie Sanders, the leggy, young brunette next door, had suggested that they swap husbands some night, but Earl at fifty did not do much for Tamra. Johnnie had also tossed out a few strong hints about just the two girls having a little sneaky fun, but so far Tamra had resisted that temptation.
The idea that Lana Wong might want to cunt rub had not really occurred to Man until her bold sister had slipped it into the conversation out on the patio. Well, if they did trade lives for a while, Tamra would be getting some of that Hawaiian pussy, too. If Mari stayed around for a few days, the two would probably be fucking and Lana's exotic beauty was provocative.
She had heard that those Pacific Island girls with mixed ancestries were terrific screwing. Steve was interested, too, but as far as Mari could tell they had not fucked-yet. Lana was pretty much of a loner.
As Mari loosened her halter and let her titties free, she noticed Tamra was likewise bare to the waist. Tamra giggled and glided up close, her arms going around Marl's waist, hands busy with Marl's ass. Ohhhh, it was like old times for sure! Their cunt mounds pushed together, their breasts touched, and a sweep of awful need raged in Mari's crotch.
"A little warm-up before the big scene, huh?" Tamra breathed, rolling her swelling, jutting titties into Mari's tender mounds.
"Yessss!" Mari whispered, opening her eager lips, "God, it's been ages!"
"Nobody ever got you off the way I can, have they, sugar?" Tamra giggled softly, loosening Mari's shorts.
"Damn you!" Mari breathed, shaking violently, her clit as stiff as her little finger. They vibed together like crazy! After her marriage she- had told herself she would simply not go for any more pussy, but this thing between them was too delicious, too compelling- incest or not. Her thighs were opening, her tumid nipples flamed, her whole body ached for kisses, touches and knowing manipulations. Tamra knew every little nook and cranny of Mari's sex, and obviously she was older now and surely had learned some new tricks!
"That cute pussy has been needing this for years, honey," Tamra breathed, her lips inches from Mari's hungry mouth. The hot tongue slid between Mari's trembling lips, their mouths mashed, the sweet, slow stroking reached all the way down to Mari's turned-on cunt.
Steve never kisses me on the mouth nearly enough! Mari thought. He's not bad sucking at my cunt, but a girl needs a tongue in her throat, too. Sweet shit! My sister is the best I ever had. She kind of makes me melt down and flow out of my cunt! I know a come is a come, but she makes it deeper and harder! Ohhhhh, da!
Tamra drank in the juicy thrills her sexy sister could always stir in her crotch and titties. Deftly she lowered Mari's shorts, fondling the warm, pretty curves hugged alluringly by the whisper-thin bikini panties. She adored provocative undies. She had brought several outfits in one travel case and would dress Mari in one of them later, but right now she wanted to do the bondage thing. If they didn't like it they could play several other fascinating pussy-pussy games.
She stabbed her tongue in deeply several times, feeling her sister's shivery responses, and backed away before it got too far along. Quickies were great once a chick reached a high level of erotic thrall, but the first orgasm was the important one.
"Don't stop now, honey!" Marl breathed, kicking her shorts free of her feet. "I'm ready!"
Tamra laughed, sliding her own shorts to the floor. Now they both wore only bikini panties and heels. "You always did like to rush it."
"You damn pussy teaser, you," Mari said. "I need a, come!"
"Okay, spread out on the bed." Tamra picked up the soft, cotton ropes and steered her sister to the four-poster. In seconds she had Mari spread-eagled on the bright bedspread, bonds fastened to both wrists and ankles, tying them securely to the bedposts. Actually, the knots were easily unfastened; it was more the idea than actually forcing her sister in any way.
"But-you didn't take my panties off!" Mari giggled.
"Honey, when I get a real good hard-on, I'll rip 'em. You know I like decorated pussy-fancy undies."
"Yes, I remember!" Mari exclaimed. "Hey-this is exciting."
"Now I got you, baby," Tamra breathed, crawling on the bed, that fierce cunt-ache already drawing a flood of juice from her puss. 'Tin gonna bang your little fun-gun till you faint!"
"You're just as filthy as ever," Mari giggled.
"And you love fuck talk just as much as I do," Tamra laughed. "Say, I just had a creamy idea, honey. Let's invite Lana in for a nice threesome, huh?"
Mari shuddered. Ever since that little girlish exchange on the patio between Tamra and Lana, this thought had wiggled into the back of her mind. It was the kind of thing Tamra would think of because they could almost read each other's thoughts. In their old high class neighborhood in 'Frisco, Tamra had scandalized their parents by making it with a young mulatto maid; Anne had caught her at it, and the mother had been able to tell them apart.
But this, on top of being tied to the bed, was just too much!
"Don't you dare!" Mari protested. "What we do is bad enough… "
Tamra laughed. "Okay, but I really dig that chick."
I'll get her off a couple of times, and then have a talk with Lana, Tamra thought. While I'm visiting here I want to have some FUN, get some new pussy. I can twist Mari around my little finger.
Tamra crawled forward until she had her knees between Mari's legs, the old lust for her sister sweeping deliciously through her bod. Karyn, her steady piece and apartment mate, had been indisposed for a few days, and Tamra had a terrific hard-on. Karyn would expect a good fuck when Tamra returned to 'Frisco, but now Mari would be doing that job.
"Come on, do something, honey," Marl breathed, tipping her pantied cunt upward. A wave of pussy fragrance hurled jagged knives of passion along Tamra's thighs, up to her tensing clit point. Those beautiful, coned titties with the delicate, wide, pink aureole, the ripe, red, long nipples standing up stiffly, drew Tamra's eager lips downward.
Her tongue coiled around the tumid spire of Mari's right breast, and she slowly sucked the nipple up into her hungry mouth. Ohhhhhh, wonderful! Mari's shiver of response, the arch of her boobies upward, her quick intake of breath, was Tamra's reward.
"Ohhhhh, that's dreamy!" Mari breathed, her beautiful ass squirming.
"Does Steve give you enough tittie play, sweet?" Tamra murmured around the dainty peak of girl flesh.
"Nooooo!" Man gasped. "It's been, so long, honey!"
"I know, baby," Tamra whispered, lowering her hips and brushing her cunt lightly across her sister's up-curved crotch. Somehow the sheer, silky slide of panty-covered cunts excited Tamra almost as much as flesh-on-flesh. Those earlier years when they had enjoyed each other came rushing back like a perfumed cloud, enveloping them in an erotic mist.
Gently she increased the pressure and began to hunch, their juices mingling delectably. She sucked the dainty nipple, easing it in and out of her lips, watching the expression of rapt involvement on Mari's pretty features. In spite of the ropes, Mari up hunched with agile knowingness. Old home week was getting off to a beautiful start!
Tamra had tried the bondage thing with Karyn a couple of times, and the young, sexy brunette with the fine big titties and hot, clinging mouth had blown her mind! Some chicks really went for the plan of being assaulted. Tamra did not want to be tied down herself; she took the role of the attacker.
"OHH, oh, ohhhhh!" Mari gasped, her thighs quivering, her nipples stiffening even more. The ropes tautened. Mari wanted to be more active.
Shaking with lust, Tamra eased backward, sat on her heels and caught her fingers in the band of her sister's bikini panties. She yanked, ripping the thin fabric. In seconds the sweet, bare, blonde-bordered cunt, like a flower unfolded for the bee sting of pollination, was exposed for Tamra's hungry eyes.
Mari watched, fascinated, as Tamra wiggled out of her own panties, tossing them on the floor. She stared down at Mari's dainty, flushed cunt, the sweet, pink spike of her sex peeking from the slickened labia. Juice leaked down to her anus, and Tamra felt her own wetness seeping from her cunt.
"Ohhh, that's a pretty cunt!" Tamra breathed, her tongue so hard she could barely talk. In their earlier sisterly experiments they had been reluctant to eat each other, but three years had taught Tamra a whole lot about oral sex. And she had to show Mari how much she had learned!



Chapter 2


"Don't just look at it, honey-get me off!" Man breathed, tipping her crotch higher. The sweet, rosy, cunt opening fluttered, muscles rippled in her spread-open thighs, her flat belly heaved. Beautiful!
"I tied you down so I could tease the shit out of you," Tamra giggled. "When you come you're gonna blow your mind, honey."
Mari was in a frenzy of want. Her nerves screamed for sweet, pounding relief! During the second year of her marriage, after the "new" had worn off for Steve, she had read a very modern book about sex enjoyment by a woman who had done almost as much research as Masters and Johnson. For the first time she had actually explored her whole cunt area; she had started "dragging out" her thrills, "discovering" her urethra and anus, and sometimes working on her body for half an hour before the first violent orgasm. Sweeeeeet shiiiiit!
She had not shared this Ultimate knowledge, even with her twin sister, but it was obvious that Tamra probably knew more about cunt than even books could tell. She had used other girls. She was a walking, living, beautiful laboratory of what made a pussy tick!
If her boyfriend, Don Strong, were as good as Tamra claimed, she could surely blow her goodies around his sliding prick, too. And that was something Mari simply could not manage. Her inner cunt just didn't respond to cock pumps! She pretended to come with Steve-it pleased his ego. She was not alone, either. According to the experts, even so-called "liberated" dames failed to climax with their husbands, hundreds of thousands of them! What a shitty situation.
Either American men were lousy lovers and cocks-men, or American broads were too inhibited to learn how to fuck. They traded their cunts for security. Well, she and Tamra did not need security-and maybe because Steve was really just an extravagant, handsome, golf-playing gigolo was why she could not really turn on big with him.
I'm going to have fun while I'm still young and curvy! Mari thought. Sure, I'll trade places with her! I'm sick of using vibrators and my hands on my cunt and tits and all the other sexy zones. I'll dump Steve and find a guy who knows HOW to bang my pistol!
Right now, though, Tamra was turning the scene into almost torture. There was more slack in the soft rope. She was sure she could break free with several hard tugs and kicks, but somehow she liked this being the victim. It was somewhat like one of her favorite sex fantasies, wherein she was strapped down to a bed and about five sexy girls took turns fucking her! Once in a while a man was tossed hi, but she sucked his prick instead of taking it up in her cunt. Funnnnnn! The only thing was, she had never tried fellatio; Steve didn't like it. He was hung up on cunt.
As Tamra lowered her shoulders, her tongue restless between her bright red lips, Mari was sure she was going to get eaten, but suddenly Tamra was bringing her right breast in against Man's pussy!
"Ever have a nipple on your clit, sweetie?" Tamra breathed, somehow finding room to push the sharp peak of her tittie between Marl's tender, itching labia.
"Ohhhhhh, hell-noooo!" Marl gasped. At the same time Tamra's right hand was fondling Marl's anal opening! She was sensitive there. A few times she had slipped a finger in her rectal entrance while she used her other hand on her clit and urethra. The resulting orgasms were utterly delicious!
But only a contortionist or another girl could tease a girlie prick with a nipple. The stings of delight fanned out through her crotch, her clit stiffened! Ohhhh, she was nearly ready to come!
Tamra was having a ball. Teasing her nipple around on the tip. of her sister's clit, slicking it with pussy juice, toying a finger on Mari's anus, feeling her shivers of pleasure, drew hot stings of need from her own crotch. The pose was a bit awkward, though, so she lifted her shoulders, breaking the tittie-cunt connection. She crouched for some neat pussy licking, her very favorite dish!
"Ohhhhhh-yessss!" Mari breathed, arching her dainty, swollen cunt upward. "Make it come, honey-please!"
Tamra had sucked plenty of fresh cunt since the days she and Mari had tried a sixty-nine and loved it. But not one had ever been as tender, fragrant or utterly delicious as her sister's. And very few chicks had ever been as responsive to a girlish tongue and eager lips. It was like eating her own cunt, a thing she wished she could do! She envied some of those cute gymnasts, the way they could bring their mouth right down over the crotch.
She nuzzled her lips into the dewy crevice, sliding her tongue-tip up and down, searching out the tender zones, gripping the pretty, firm ass in both hands, but keeping the play finger of her right hand on Mari's anal pucker. She wiggled her probe at Mari's urethra, sucking in some delicious juice. Jeeeeeesus, it was the sweetest nectar in the world!
"OHHHH-shiiiiit!" Mari whined. "This is-torture!"
The soft ropes tautened as Mari's arms and legs trembled with her rising passion. Ordinarily Mari would be fondling her own titties-too bad she couldn't in her tied-down position. The view along Mari's quivering belly, her pretty face visible between her coned-high, pink-crested titties, gave Tamra extra jazzy thrills.
Oh, I gotta break my cookies, too! Tamra thought, shuddering wildly. I can't wait any longer! I'll work her over good next time! Ohhh, fucccccckkk! My clit needs her dainty sweet cunt! It's been too many years!
She raised up, quickly unfastened the confining, soft ropes, and Mari's swift, exciting breathing, the swing her of rich, long thighs back to her shoulders in the old familiar cunt-rub position, her eyes flaming with want, brought Tamra's achy cunt in against her sister's cunt.
"OHH, that's good!" Tamra panted, squishing her cunt mouth into the sweet, shivery, sisterly pussy.
"It's been so long, honey!" Mari gasped, up hunching, her pretty, peaked titties poked high for Tamra's lips and mouth, still pussy-moist.
"Fuuuuck, yes!" Tamra breathed, feeling her stiffened clitoris enclosed with shivery, fresh cunt flesh. She dropped her head; she drew her sister's rosy, right, tumid nipple into her mouth and began to fuck.
I never realized how much I missed her kisses and caresses and her cunt! Mari thought dizzily. And she's doing it better than before! Our cunts just FIT together! Being tied down for a while WAS far out! I love it! This one is going to rip my whole pelvis! I haven't had a real, big, HARD orgasm for ages! That long clit of hers feels like it's clear up between my tits!
Tamra was still making it last a while longer! Hunch, poke, hunch-then a titillating pause! They were like finely-turned violins; each knew what the other was feeling. Luscious nuances of delight, ebbing back, then rising delectably again! Their tensing, flexing clits slid together, their cunt mouths clinging like two hot mouths, their legs and bellies shaking with the primal lust, but Tamra was still the aggressor, the strong one.
I'm going to get more pussy from now on! Marl thought. I've been a fool, trying to go straight. Johnnie Sanders has been giving me the old eyeball, and Lana, too. It took my own sister to remind me just how wonderful a hot, twitching cunt can be!
"OHHH, I'm ready, honey!" Man gasped. "Am I ready!"
"Oh, you know it, baby! Tamra breathed, waiting just a few more golden heartbeats.
But they had drawn it out as far as possible! They knew it; their cunts knew it! The wild expression on Tamra's beautiful face, her torso high, her titties swollen way out, the cling of pussy on pussy, was too much!
Suddenly the quick, agile hunches began. Tamra's face contorted, her head swung back, her clitoris jabbed, her beautiful ass worked like a cork on wavy water; the bed sighed its erotic rune, their cunts ground together and the magic of their togetherness burst like a flood of lava in Mari's crotch!
They panted up the slope of their lust; they dangled excruciatingly for dreamy seconds and then the fierce, hot pounds of Mari's fun jerked her whole body! The stinging lances of delight that swept from her titties, from her thighs and out to the tip of her exploding clitoris sucked a shout from her throat! At the same instant she heard Tamra's deeper moan of ultimate delight.
"OHHHH, fuuuuuuuuck!" came Tamra's cry.
Mari never knew what she blurted. The swift, achy pounds of her fun were too delectable! She was spurting girl-honey up at her sister's busy cunt! Tamra's lusty strokes were scooting Mari's ass along the bed, the slap-slap of their labia together had never been sweeter-never! They were going on, and on, and ON! They were having a multiple! The sugary twinges seemed to last for five minutes!
But finally the achy sweeps of aftermath shook her loins. She softened as the shivers and tensings of her clit sent feathery waves of relief to every corner of her body; the top of her head actually hurt! At last Tamra sank downward. Their titties met and mashed; their thighs squirmed out the last of the goodies. Having that lithe, fragrant, warm body in sensually close filled an awful void in Mari's being. Coming off with Tamra was just what her cunt had been needing.
"Ohhhh, damn-that was like old times, honey- only sexier!" Mari panted, hugging her sister hard and close.'
"Think I'll stick around for a few days and get lots of this pussy," Tamra breathed. She hunched again and rolled away. "Now, let's get that Lana up here and have some fun with her, huh?"
"I-I don't think she would, honey!" Mari said, hating to lose the touch of her sister's bod. "I've never done that, three girls… "
Johnnie Sanders, her ear to the master-bedroom door smiled to herself and felt her clit tingle deliciously. Moments earlier Lana had let her in the front door, saying Mari was upstairs with her sister. Indeed she was! Giving her a fuck. Johnnie had just heard the violent shakes of the bed, the gasps and whimpers of girlish pleasure. Terrific!
She had just lately heard about Mari's identical twin sister. She had glimpsed Tamra the day before on her arrival from the airport, and she was entranced, as she had been with Mari for months and months. How nature could have duplicated such beauty and sexiness, all those sweet curves and hollows, was a marvel.
I've been frying to fuck Mari for a year, Johnnie thought, shivering. Didn't take her sister from 'Frisco long to bang her! I'm so envious I could scream! I wonder if they'd let me IN on it. I haven't had a good girl-fuck for just ages. Old Earl watches me like a hawk. He figures I did some pussy-rubbing before we were married, and how right he is-but he's lucky to get a hard-on once a week.
Taking a long chance, Johnnie tapped lightly on the bedroom door. The cozy giggles stopped instantly. There was a long silence and then Mari's voice came inquiringly.
"Is that you, Lana?"
"No, it's your inquisitive neighbor," Johnnie laughed. "Can I see you a minute, honey?"
She heard a relieved giggle. There were several furtive movements, a door closed and suddenly the panel in front of her swung open. Mari, looking very flushed and excited, wearing a rather revealing pink wrapper, caught Johnnie's hand and drew her inside.
The sweet aroma of fresh pussy, the rumpled bedspread, sent furious shivers through Johnnie's loins. She had just returned from a shopping trip; she wore a short-skirted frock that flattered her long, showgirl legs, her pointy tits. Smoky nylons, heels and very sheer panties completed her outfit; she knew she looked her best. Sounds from the bathroom indicated the twin sister was in there, probably freshening her cunt.
"Did I come at the wrong time, sweet?" Johnnie giggled, closing the door behind her. That sweet young bod simply radiated sex.
Mari looked her boldly up and down. She came closer and slid her arms around Johnnie's waist!
"You came at just the right time, baby," Mari smiled, her tongue flirting across her puffy, carmine lips. Hell, Mari had never acted this way! Suddenly Johnnie knew this was not Mari at all. But the long blonde hair, the eyes, the jutting titties, even the aroma, was the same…
"So you know," the girl laughed, pushing her crotch at Johnnie's cunt mound. "I've been hearing a lot about you, sugar."
"You sure come on strong," Johnnie laughed, shivering. "I like it!"
"You're stacked," the twin said, sliding her right hand beneath Johnnie's skirt in back, caressing her bikini-pantied ass. "Feel like a little party?"
Johnnie shuddered. One time she and another showgirl had entertained a wealthy Texas oilman for five hundred apiece, but she had never been involved in a girlish threesome. Her clit erected, warm juices oozed from her cunt. Hearing the twins pant and cry out together had really turned her on-big! The idea of a pussy bash with girls as alluring as Mari and her sister was too provocative to miss. The sly fingers doing their thing with her anus was the clincher.
She pushed her crotch forward, slid her arms around the twin's neck and opened her eager lips, realizing that she had not had any fun for days and days. Her period was just over; she had been hoping Earl would come home with a hard-on, but this was far more exciting! Her last girl-fuck had happened months before, when an old girl friend from her college days had dropped by for a visit. While their husbands had been playing golf they had enjoyed three delicious hours together.
Johnnie liked good, stiff, sliding cock as well as a hot, dainty cunt-but she had been going without for far too long. She was rather particular about who got in her panties. She was class, and she knew it. But she was not wealthy, like the twins; she had to be careful or she might lose her fine setup with Earl. A big, luxury home, a combination cook and maid, a car of her own. Plenty of clothes and spending money. Her pussy and beauty were her wealth. She exercised diligently to keep her investment solvent.
Earl liked her to visit Man, because the bastard wanted to fuck her in the worst way. Seemed like every stud who saw her thought about nothing but fuck. And plenty of hep chicks, too. This was almost too much, having a party with two look-alike, young cunts!
A hot, wiggly tongue stroked into Johnnie's mouth, then- lips fastened sweetly, and she knew instantly who was the boss girl. Mari's sexy twin. Shit! It didn't matter, even though she liked to take over when she screwed another pussy. After all, getting her bang-bangs was what it was all about!
She heard the bathroom door open, a gasp of girlish.surprise, and the alluring mouth-to-mouth contact broke. Wild stings of mounting excitement hit Johnnie in the clit-ohhhhhh, yes. This was going to be fun!
"Why, shame on you two!" Mari giggled.
Tamra laughed and patted Johnnie on the ass. "You've had all this next door and never got any of it?"
Mari blushed. "Well, no… "
"I've sure been giving her all the signs," Johnnie giggled, hunching at Tamra's cunt mound again. "I guess it took you to start the action."
"When I see a girl who really wants to fuck, I go after her," Tamra laughed. "And I can tell when a chick is in heat, believe me."
Johnnie shivered. The pretty twins exchanged cozy glances, and Mari sank into a chair that faced the bed. The towel that had been around her ass slipped to the carpet. All those sweet goodies were bare and lovely to see. The lightly-bushed cunt was all puffed out, the inner, coral labia exposed; her tits were far forward, creamy mounds of allurement; her lips were swollen from kissing. She was utterly adorable; so was the sister. Fantastic!
"Well, strip down and let's see what you've got, dark eyes," Tamra giggled, standing away from Johnnie, her eyes hungry. "Your titties look really good."
"They've been a few places, honey," Johnnie laughed, more wetness leaking from her cunt. She reached for the hem of her frock.
"She was a showgirl before she married Earl," Mari said to her sister.
"I love a nice, trim ass," Tamra smiled. She slid out of the wrapper, posing for Johnnie's benefit. The resemblance between the twins was almost startling. Each delicate curve, each dainty young sway and bend of the body, even their voices, were identical. Now that both were nude, she knew she would never be quite sure who was playing with her. Might be more fun that way!
This chick is a very exciting looking piece, Tamra thought, watching the frock slip over Johnnie's long mane. I'm going to enjoy trading lives with Man, Sometimes these married ones are hungrier than a single girl. Stealing goodies from a damned husband pleases me, too. These fucking men have had it their way much too long.
Seeing Johnnie's slender figure in sheer bikini panties, long nylons and heels, sans bra, gave Tamra a delicious hard-on. Terrific legs. Her titties were firmed out with excitement; the dark nipples peaked, widely banded. Her mouth was full and sensual, bright carmine. Showgirl material indeed.
Lana Wong could wait. She might do better with Mari gone, anyway. This beautiful neighbor looked like a more provocative fuck; she was a few years older than Lana.
"Wiggle around for us, honey," Tamra smiled, her tongue eager.
"How about some music?" Johnnie said. "That gives me an-extra kick."
Mari jumped from the chair and ran over to a tape deck. Moments later a slow rock tune oozed from the speakers, and Johnnie began to undulate her beautiful, rounded ass. Mari returned to the chair; Tamra perched on the arm of it, her left thigh extended so the slinky brunette could see Tamra's cunt.
The panties showed her dark pussy bush, a faint line of wetness along the crevice. She placed her hands on her hips and began to hunch, her thighs opening enticingly. Those finely-contoured, pear-like titties jiggled, and her belly sucked in, as she wiggled closer to the twins. Her tongue shot from between her shiny, red lips; it stroked in and out, in and out.
"Go, go!" Tamra giggled. "You've got it, baby."
Johnnie smiled, still writhing her butt, and glanced at the bed. "Do you have to tie each other down to have your fun?"
"My bashful sister wouldn't let me have it," Tamra giggled. "But I got her pussy good, anyway."
"Oh, I heard it," Johnnie smiled. "Didn't sound like she was objecting very much!"
"Well, you know how some chicks are," Tamra laughed. "They aren't sure they want a fuck till they get started, and then it's hotter than hen."
"You won't have to coax me much, honey," Johnnie exclaimed, working her hips faster, doubling the beat of the music, her ass fairly flying. "You know, one time at a stag party I got turned on real high doing this- and had a beautiful come-off."
"Great, great!" Tamra laughed.
"After the show, this one old bastard offered me a thousand for a wiggle," Johnnie said. "But I like this marriage thing better. I figure each piece my hubby gets costs a hell of a lot more than that."
All three girls laughed.
Oh, we're real sluts, Mari thought, trembling with need. Just fucking me is not enough for Tamra; she wants an orgy! I never realized Johnnie was so hot for my pussy! I'm glad it's her and not Lana, though. There's something odd about that maid, but of course after I go to 'Frisco my sister will be in her panties, too.
In spite of her growing failure with Steve, she still wished she could someday find the very right man and learn to become really involved. Some guy she didn't have to buy. There we're times when she was taking Steve's prick that she really did like it. But always in the back of her mind was the knowledge that he was fucking her more out of duty than affection.
Sure, she had a beautiful bod; her sexiness turned Steve on. He had no trouble going off in her cunt, and the first year she had almost believed he really cared for her-but she knew now it was all an elaborate put on.
If I could get really emotional about some guy, and knew he wanted me just for myself alone, I just know I could COME real good for him! I do love the way Tamra gets me off, but I need to transfer all that emotion to some strong, handsome stud! If I could just break my fun once around a sliding prick, I'd flip my wig! A healthy, normal girl needs squirts of hot, rich jism! A pussy doesn't have that…



Chapter 3


"Can you really come-that way, Johnnie?" Man giggled, staring at the slender brunette's cunt in the sheer bikini panties. The provocative belly-dancing routine, her bold, coital undulations, as if she were being fucked, started a fever in Mari's brain and body. Fresh juice leaked from her tingling cunt. She wanted to leap from the chair and grab the voluptuous, writhing figure close and feel that dark-bushed cunny grinding into hers.
"Sure, with a sexy audience like you two!" Johnnie panted, finishing her dance with a flurry of busy hunches. "But I'd rather have it against a pussy."
"Mine's ready!" Mari exclaimed.
"Oh, you always get in a hurry," Tamra laughed, rising languidly from the chair arm. "As long as we all groove, let's make this a real party."
"I'm for that!" Johnnie giggled, "I'm getting a beautiful hard-on."
Mari shuddered, still not quite over the shock of realizing that her beautiful, sexy neighbor was "that way" too. During their growing friendship, going shopping together and taking in night spots with their husbands, they had admired each other, admitting that they were not "getting enough" at home, but they both had pretended to be straight.
Now the real truth stirred Mari in a sweet, wild way. She had to admit that she had been secretly wanting to make it with Johnnie for a long time! It had taken sophisticated Tamra to bring them together, their cunts warm and juicy. Now all three were going to swing. Sweet shit!
"You're real sexy in those panties and nylons, honey," Tamra said to Johnnie. "But I brought along some outfits that might make things more exciting."
She moved to one of her travel cases, from which she had taken the ropes, and Mari watched fascinated as her sister lifted out several brightly colored, fishnet-looking fabric pieces obviously designed like panties and bras!
"Hey, fantastic!" Johnnie exclaimed, wiggling over near Tamra, examining the objects. "What color do I get?"
"I like brunettes in red, sugar," Tamra smiled, handing Johnnie two carmine nothings. "Decorated pussy always makes my clit harder." She turned to Mari. "I'll wear black and Mari can have the purple, so you can tell us apart, huh?" Tamra said, reaching out and cupping the brunette's cunt in her fingers.
Johnnie squirmed her ass, hunching on the cup of Tamra's hand. Man shivered enviously, gliding over to take the set Tamra held for her in her free hand. The purple webbing was stretchy so the pieces would fit snugly.
"Ohhh, that's good!" Johnnie breathed, gripping Tamra's wrist and keeping the playful hand on her cunt mound, still encased in her panties.
"Get your red outfit on and it'll feel better, sweet," Tamra laughed, removing her hand. She glanced at her palm, which showed wetness. "That wiggling around did heat your pussy."
They both laughed. Mari retreated far enough to slide the tricky ensemble on her body. Johnnie removed her sandals, nylons and panties; both girls slipped into their clever, naughty outfits. The view of Johnnie's dark cunt bush, parted down the center to reveal her puffing crevice, shot new tingles across Man's loins. The red webbing seductively enhanced Johnnie's willowy figure,' and Mari had to admit that she and Tamra looked sexier, too. Ornamented pussy and titties did add to Mari's excitement.
"You going to tie me to the bed, Tamra?" Johnnie giggled, glancing at the cotton ropes still fastened to the bedposts.
"Sure, baby, if you want it," Tamra smiled. She glided up to the curvy, leggy brunette, slid her arms around her waist and pushed her black-webbed cunt into Johnnie's cunt mound. "Now, do your fuck routine, huh?"
"Hell, yes!" Johnnie breathed, her long legs opening, her crotch tipping forward. Slowly Tamra began to hunch, her hands caressing Johnnie's slender ass, their titties brushing together. Dark nipples and pink nipples "were tumescent, poking through the wide webbing. Johnnie gasped and bucked her ass, her tongue fluttering between her full, red lips.
Tamra's got some new pussy, and I'm jealous! Mari thought, her clit stinging between her moistened labia. She could feel the tender tip of it stiffening out and up, aching for fingers or mouth on her hot, squirmy cunt. I sure need a come and I'm going to have to wait and watch my sister pull the fun from Johnnie's cunt! I think I'll try that clit pistol! We should have a jour-some, so I could have a girl to fuck! Or maybe a sophisticated stud. I still want to learn to go off around a sliding prick!
She ran to the vanity where Tamra had left her unusual vibrator and returned to the deep chair, watching Tamra and Johnnie sucking tongues, their pretty asses, busy with their mounting pleasure. Slowly, Tamra moved the brunette toward the bed. Their stand-up position did look rather awkward.
Mari hated to masturbate in front of the other girls, but this whole scene-having another girl join in, the provocative panty and bra ensembles, fresh waves of perfume and pussy fragrance teasing her senses, the view of Tamra and Johnnie grinding their cunts together-was just horribly stimulating!
Tamra released her grip on Johnnie's ass, feeling her sex partner soften and drop to the edge of the bed, breathing unevenly. Drawing Mari into a threesome put an extra sharp edge on Tamra's passion; she had been wanting to "liberate" her twin sister for years. And hot-pussy Johnnie was eating it up like candy. Delicious cunt!
Johnnie scrambled to the middle of the bed, her dark eyes hot with lust, her cunt hair slick with mingled girl juices, the red webbing giving her crotch that little added appeal that Tamra loved. Her smallish" titties were as firm as a teen-ager's, the smoky nipples stiff and high, poking at the fish net bra and sticking up through it.
"Don't stop now, honey!" Johnnie breathed, her long legs wide apart, her cunt angled high. "I'm-almost-there!"
"You sound like Mari," Tamra giggled. "Can't wait to pop your pistol." She crawled on the bed, crouching between Johnnie's opened legs. "Play around with it before you come and you'll come a lot harder."
"Oh, you're filthy!" Johnnie gasped, her ass restless on the counterpane. "Come on-let's fuck!"
Tamra realized she could carry the waiting too far, especially with a new cunt. Once in her apartment a young, willing waitress turned clear off because Tamra had teased her too much, and she had missed it entirely; the chick had picked up her panties and split. Johnnie was too beautiful and voluptuous to torture; she had real promise. She needed educating. Most of them did.
"Okay, sweetie," Tamra smiled, retreating far enough to remove the wide-webbed panties. Johnnie quickly closed her legs and slid out of her red panties. As her beautiful long thighs spread for the nitty-gritty, her eyes burning with need, Tamra dropped between them, fitting her tingling cunt to the brunette's up-curved cunny. The soft, sensuous return of juicy cunt-on-cunt-delicious!
"Ohhhhhh, damn!" Johnnie panted, her legs drawing away back, her fingers clutching at Tamra's shoulders. "I just gotta have it!"
"I know, baby," Tamra breathed, hunching. "Your hubby isn't banging you nearly enough. We're going to have all kinds of fun from now on!"
"Riiiight!" Johnnie breathed. "You've got it for me, honey!"
Johnnie shuddered wildly. She had never had anyone between her legs as utterly appealing as Tamra, mostly because the look-alike twins made it easy for her to turn on; she had been wanting to fuck Mari for a year! Now the smoothly-operating, bolder one of the two was bringing it all together. It was even possible that she had Mari's cunt fastened in tightly!
Her college-day girl fucks had been rather sneaky and quick. She had felt guilty about it, hot wanting to get "hung up" on pussy, when she needed a husband to give her the best land of life. And turning into a showgirl had given her a pick of wealthy men. Earl was considerate, very proud of her, even though he was no artist between the sheets. She gave him a good show for his dough. A man his age wanted a good-looking young wife, a fancy piece around the house.
Ohhhhh, wow! The way Tamra was using her stiff, little, girlie pecker was driving her up the wall! The tip of it wormed slickly across her own clit; their cunt mouths simply flamed together! Tamra was braced high, the way some men fucked, her limber ass like a rubber ball, sweetly in and in, then around and around, pulling thrill after luscious thrill from Johnnie's clit and loins.
No wonder Mari yelled when she got her gun off! Johnnie thought wildly. This chick, her sexy sister, knows HOW to fuck! Ohhhhhh, she's gonna come off, tool I can tell when a hot girl is getting ready to burst her pussy! Ifs been so long since I had a pussy rub I nearly forgot how dreamy it is!
"That's good cunt, baby!" Tamra panted, grinding her stinger in faster. The bed was jiggling. Johnnie's thighs were shaking, her titties coned high in the fancy, webbed, red bra. A few more slick slides and she was going to blow her mind!
"Ohhhh, I'm-ready, honey!" Johnnie cried. "Come on-get me offff!"
"Shiiiiiiiit," Tamra gasped. Her sudden, hard, quick hunches sucked Johnnie higher, higher… and then she reached the erotic crest of her need! The swift, searching throbs of her delight quaked her whole body! Her cunt twitched against Tamra's cunt mouth, her clit was exploding with passion!
"Ohhhhh-fuuuuuuuck!" came Tamra's excited cry, and Johnnie felt the sweet, hot spasms of the sexy blonde's cunt, the luscious tensing of that long, stiff clit right against her own joy button! The slap and squish of their cunts together, the cling of heated cunt flesh fed a deep hunger in Johnnie's being. It was like she was finally making it with Mari!
As the achy twinges of relief swept her crotch and legs and titties, she hugged Tamra down close, panting her delight. Their titties met warmly.
"Ohhhhh, fantastic, honey!" Johnnie breathed, her cunt still twitching delectably with the sugary aftermath. "You really banged me good!"
Tamra shuddered, rolling her firm, peaked breasts into Johnnie's tits. "You're real nice fucking, baby."
A sudden whine from Mari lifted Tamra's head. She gazed over at her sister. The purple webbing was gone from Mari's hips; her legs were wide apart. She had the clit dildo on her cunt and was giving it the old trigger treatment. Mari's head curved back, her pretty face contorted, her titties swelled out in the purple fish-net bra, her hips arched higher, her thighs shook!
Tamra knew exactly what her twin was feeling, how different and exciting that little soft-rubber vibrator felt around her own clitoris. Pull the pistol-trigger and it shimmied delectably! Suddenly Mari's left hand lifted to her arched-out titties. She squeezed the left one, her ass shook, and then she was breaking her fun!
"Ohhhh-oh-ohhhhh-ohhh-damn!" Mari cried. She dropped the dildo and seized her cunt in her fingers, whipping it furiously! Her pretty ass bucked in the chair; the expression of erotic thrall on her face was just delightful. She wiggled through it, and sagged back in the chair, panting heavily. She opened her eyes…
Oh, I feel awful! she thought. They both watched me come! I simply couldn't wait for my turn to fuck!
"Good show, Mari," Tamra giggled, still resting between Johnnie's long, tapered thighs.
"Wow, yes!" Johnnie gurgled. "That's some thing you've got there!"
"I didn't get a chance to show you that," Tamra giggled. "You can try it after awhile. Those clever Japanese know what a pussy needs."
Tamra raised up and dropped down at Johnnie's right, reaching for a towel she had conveniently brought from the bathroom. Mari shuddered, closing her thighs, still feeling guilty about the show she had put on for Johnnie and her sister. She and Tamra had often sprawled out naked, facing each other, and played with their cunts, but letting her neighbor see it was something else.
"Oh, spread out, Mari," Tamra laughed. "Don't give us that bashful routine. "I think it's fun seeing a hot girl play with her pussy!"
"Right!" Johnnie giggled, raising up on her right elbow. "Just think of all the good times we've been missing, Mari."
Mari flushed, letting her legs swing open again. "Well, I've been trying to go straight with Steve… I wasn't sure about you."
"Honey, I like it both ways!" Johnnie laughed. "Except that Earl doesn't get a hard-on often enough. I could tell you some interesting stories about showgirls I've worked around."
"I'll bet!" Mari laughed, feeling more used to the threesome situation. After all, pussy was for pleasure, and she was starved for more orgasms. And it really was a shame that she and Johnnie had been close friends for so long and she had been too inhibited to let go.
"Well, let's all get freshened up and try something different, huh?" Tamra giggled, slipping from the bed. "I could use at least four or five more good, hard goofs!"
"Wild!" Johnnie exclaimed. She looked at the soft, cotton ropes. "Why don't you tie me down and both of you work me over?"
All three girls laughed. They were going to have fun.
When Mari came out of the bathroom Tamra already had Johnnie spread out on the bed, the ropes fastened to wrists and ankles. They were all naked again; the sexy decorative panties and bras had served their purpose. Tamra glanced at Mari, winking.
"You start, honey-Johnnie's been wanting to make it with you for ages."
Mari shook with new excitement. Taking the lead would be different, and when she finally went to 'Frisco to take Tamra's place, she wag sure there would be girls to play with as well as men. She ran to the bed, crawled up on it and settled between Johnnie's opened legs, crouching, her hands reaching for the brunette's crotch. A wave of seductive lilac perfume and pussy aroma stabbed her senses; the first light touches on Johnnie's warm, seductive body erected her clit, sending tingles through her whole being.
"Oh, play with me good and then eat me, honey!" Johnnie breathed, arching her cunt upward. The puffy crevice looked horribly alluring, her dark-crested titties were peaked and full, muscles rippled in her thighs. She took very good care of her seductive body.
Tamra spread the labia with her fingers and looked at the coral spike of Johnnie's sex, the ruby-red inner cunt flesh, wet with juice, and slipped her middle finger into the shivery vagina. Having the beautiful brunette helpless on the bed surged Mari's need; she was already aching for a climax.
"Ohhhhh, right on!" Johnnie breathed, as Mari rolled the clit with her thumb, and wiggled the finger inside the dewy cunt. Music began to float around the room. Tamra had started the tape deck, knowing Johnnie loved a rhythmic background for sex.
I love teasing pussy! Mari thought, finding Johnnie's urethra and giving it a playful press and roll. I like to fondle a good hard prick, too! Steve is too stingy with his! Well, from now on, for a while, Tamra can take if up in her cunt, and I'll be having all my fun in 'Frisco! I want to try a threesome with two girls and one guy, too!
"Ohhhh, you're good!" Johnnie breathed, tautening the ropes in her excitement. Her ass began to lift higher, and Mari drew her hands from the moistened cunt, sweeping forward, pushing her cunt into the velvety, slick mons. Their mouths locked; their titties mashed together. Mari snaked her tongue swiftly into the shivery mouth, feeling Johnnie's lips writhe eagerly. Funnnnnnn!
Having a new girl respond to her was furiously stimulating! She was in command now; she was doing the fucking! Not that she and Johnnie were strangers. It was the culmination of something that had grown between them over the months, and now their cunts were squirming and squishing as if they had screwed before!
I'm getting there, and Johnnie is too, but I gotta drag it out, Mari thought, reluctantly slowing her hunches. I'll show them both I know how to fuck! This is so good I'm going to hate to leave it for Tamra!
She tasted the sweetness of Johnnie's eager mouth a while longer, and broke the tongue kiss. She ground her tits into the brunette's smaller, harder breasts, loving the sensuous fit of their bodies. If Johnnie were untied they could fuck better, though!
A sudden movement and a giggle from Tamra turned Mari's head from the delicious feast she was having. A dirty shock went through her being. Tamra had a kind of hardness around her naked loins, and a long, thick, well-knobbed dildo stood out and up, so realistically shaped and colored it was almost real.
"Ohhhh, wow!" Johnnie gasped, seeing Tamra parade closer with her thing.
"I get the feeling you chicks want some prick," Tamra laughed, curving the object toward the girls on the bed. "Isn't this neat?"
"Damn!" Mari gasped. "It sure is big enough!"
Tamra was having a ball. She was sure neither her sister nor Johnnie had ever seen an outfit like she often used on some of her pick-up dates, because plenty of chicks still loved the feel of sliding prick. Safe prick. Maybe Johnnie had her own standard model. A lot of bright girls kept one handy, but Mari was too straight yet, still using her fingers!
"Sister, dear, I think your pussy can handle it," Tamra laughed. "Come on, untie Johnnie. I'm going to give you both a good fucking."
Mari's head whirled. Rubbing cunts was not enough for Tamra; she had to show off more of her gadgets. Seeing such a huge thing fastened to a girl's crotch was almost obscene! Filling Tamra's shoes in 'Frisco might be more than she could handle…
Freed of the soft ropes, Johnnie wished to hell she could have finished it with Mari. Johnnie's slickened, swollen cunt simply screamed for a climax. This whole scene had a lot of interruptions, but it was just Tamra's way of adding spice to the fun program. Both twins heated Johnnie in a wild, sparkly way that no other girl ever had. They were just special. The first time she had met Mari, on a neighborly call, she had felt warm and shivery. Both simply reeked sex. And now, on her first shot with Mari, she had missed the come off!
"Don't look so down, honey," Tamra smiled at Johnnie, seeming to read her mind. "After I go back to the Coast you two can do lots of pussy rubbing." She crawled on the bed and moved over between Johnnie's opened legs. With quick agility, she aimed the imitation prick at Johnnie's up curved cunt and began to slip it IN.
"Ohhhhh, wow!" Johnnie gasped, feeling the luscious spread of her labia around the big, thick knob. It was warm! She recalled that Tamra had been in the bathroom while Johnnie and Mari had been sliding their cunts together and kissing wildly. Tamra had heated the dildo with water, hot from the tap. That clever lesbian thought of just about everything.
Johnnie had a smaller, drugstore-variety, vibrating dildo she used when Earl was out of town. She was afraid to keep it in the bedroom. Her husband was a snoopy bastard, so it was down- deep in an old trunk in the closet. Fingers were really pretty good!
As the knob slipped and squeezed farther into her cunt, Johnnie gasped again. It was really filling her vagina! Mari was crouched at her right, staring down between Tamra and Johnnie, her eyes wide with wonder, her cheeks flushed, her full, ripe titties like twin melons, pink-crested mounds of allurement. But then Tamra's titties were just as beautiful!
"Ohhhh-ohhhhh-fantastic!" Johnnie moaned, as Tamra hunched that thick, long shaft deep inside. Johnnie angled her thighs far back, wide apart and reached up to mold Tamra's tits in her hands. The dildo was twice as big as Earl's prick, and felt almost twice as good!
She had been as careful with her pussy as a choir girl since her marriage. Earl knew everybody around Reno; if she began to chippy he would hear of it. He wanted all those goodies for himself. A typical middle-aged male. She had learned to come during his fucks, but she had to get the best sensations alone, after he went to sleep. About ten minutes was all he could last!
"Now I'm going to fuck you good, beautiful," Tamra breathed, starting her strokes. Sweet shit! She was coming away out slow, and then back in hard, just like an experienced stud. Stroke, stroke, stroke, then a shivery pause. Johnnie's clit was tensing, her cunt membranes were fluttering delectably!
How strange! A girl's body between her legs and a big hard cock sliding hi her eager cunt. "Ohhhhh, yes! Ohhhhh-shit-yessss!"
"Come on, bring it!" she panted, clutching at Tamra's shoulders, her legs shaking, her titties coned -high-Fresh juice was slicking the shaft; it was gliding smoothly, reaching away in deep! Rubbing a hot cunt was wonderful, but a real chick needed plenty of pumping prick, expertly handled!
Mari was so hot she felt sure her temperature was 105°. Her wildest sex fantasies had not included anything like this. She craved that big, hard thing! Steve's cock was not in it with Tamra's strapped-on dildo. Flashes of it, wet with cunt juice, as it pounded in and out of Johnnie's cunt, the slap of the base against the brunette's swollen cunt mouth, and her hungry whimpers of delight… the practiced thrusts of Tamra's beautiful ass, her head lowered so she could sip at the dark, tumid nipples, her tongue wetting them with saliva… the mounting erotic excitement… it was all just fantastic!
"OHH, I'm ready!" Johnnie cried, her face twisted, her thighs quivering. "Ohhhh, come on-get me OFF, honey!"
Mari flopped backward on the bed, her right hand shooting down to her steaming, burning cunt. The awful ache in her crotch was unbearable!
I said I wouldn't play with my clit again in front of them, but I gotta come! she thought wildly. Tamra's got a new pussy, she can fuck me any old time! Anyway, I'm glad I'm still hungry for prick.
"Okay, baby, break your cunt!" came Tamra's voice as the bed shook, as -she stroked deep and hard. A sexy, slapping sound came faster; Johnnie moaned and her head turned back. Mari seized her dripping, stinging cunt and bucked her ass while Tamra's ass just flew!
A quivery, plaintive cry of girlish thrall rang around the room! Johnnie's butt wiggled upward; she grabbed at Tamra's ass and hunched furiously! The hard jerking of her, long, drawn-back thighs, the heave of her titties, told the story, she was really busting a big one!
Mari felt the dreamy first twinges of her come shot and she had to yell, too. Her clit was pulsing on her palm with delightful quickness! For seconds she was lost hi her private heaven of throbbing, churning culmination, her titties jiggling, her legs jerking with the pounds of her funnnnnn! What an awful party, what a way to go…



Chapter 4


Mari had just finished unpacking her travel cases when the door of the apartment swung open and a rather big, healthy-looking brunette came rushing in, her eyes shining with excitement. This would be Karyn Nelson.
She wore snug leotards, a blouse that barely contained a pair of large, jutting breasts, and the first impression of her was that she was more legs and ass than anything else: not exactly beautiful but very sensual. Her mouth was wide and full, her eyes large, her dark hair reached her shoulders; she exuded a fine, girlish vitality. She was eighteen, but looked younger.
"I saw your car out front. I knew you were back, honey!" Karyn exclaimed, rushing at Mari, her tongue wetting her heavy, sensual lips. "Seems like ages."
"Right," Mari smiled, shivering. She wore a mod pants suit, open throated; she had gussied up a little after the trip from Reno. She had not called ahead, wanting to surprise her apartment mate, Tamra's steady girl friend. And it was obvious that Karyn expected a welcome-home fuck!
She slid in close, her arms trailing around Mari's neck, her nice big tits cuddling intimately into Mari's bosom. A tantalizing blend of jasmine and girl aromas enveloped Mari's senses. This robust young chick was hungry.
It was Sunday afternoon. After another disappointing fuck from Steve the night before, she had finally pulled out while he was away playing golf. When he came back he would have Tamra to deal with. The sisters had made the big switch…
"I'm sorry I wasn't here when you came in, honey," Karyn breathed, her lips opening, a tremble running up and down her lusty figure. "I was down at Redwood City, seeing my folks and my younger sister. You know April. She wants to come up and spend a week end with us sometime. Okay?"
"Sure, sweetie," Mari said, reaching down and caressing Karyn's shapely ass in the multi-colored leotards. "You feel good."
"I'm just dying for a screw, honey!" Karyn murmured, arching her cunt mound at Mari's crotch. "You seem-different."
"I got myself a little while I was over seeing my sister in Reno," Mari giggled. This was fun, pretending to be someone else! Karyn had no idea at all that she was hugging a twin sister.
"Oh, hell-I just knew you would!" Karyn murmured, shivering. "I'm jealous! Don called here Friday night, asking for you-but he didn't ask me out…
Don would be Don Strong, supposedly the regular boyfriend, but already Mari was having her doubts. Obviously Tamra preferred pussy over prick. How she would handle Steve might be very interesting. Well, right now Mari had a lovely, young, eager girl in her grasp, and her clit was rising with sweet, stinging anticipation.
"You haven't been fucking him on the side, have you, honey?" Mari teased. She kneaded the firm, curvy ass and arched her titties into Karyn's boobs.
"No!" Karyn breathed. "He's a stuck-up bastard. He likes the real pretty chicks, like you… " She trembled, still waiting for Mari's kiss; her head tipped, her tongue restless between her thick, red lips. "Ohhhh, come on, honey! I need it!"
"Well, let's go in the bedroom and fuck, then," Mari giggled, knowing that her sister would be just as blunt. Karyn shuddered, their mouths met at last, and the clinging, shivery response of the brunette's lips surged Mari's lust. She drove her tongue in deep and Karyn softened, accepting the submissive role, which she was obviously used to with Tamra.
Karyn's rich, firm thighs opened and Mari ground her cunt mound into the younger girl's crotch, feeling warm juice oozing out into her sheer, lacy, black panties. Karyn moaned, her tongue winding across Mari's tongue, her fine firm ass answering back with a cozy hunch.
Oh, I had a ball with Tamra and Johnnie, Mari thought. But it's going to be groovy to have Karyn all to myself. My sister and I always did go for the same kind of people. I need a cunt rub as badly as Karyn!
Mari swerved her mouth away, reluctantly, and steered Karyn toward the big bedroom. Mari had had tune since her arrival to go through her sister's spread-very lavish, even to a mirror over the king-sized pad in the master bedroom. There were two other bedrooms, one obviously used by Karyn, the other empty, a rec room with a bar and dance space, a terrific view of the Pacific. All three boudoirs had colored pictures of cute girls on the walls, some in pairs, some scantily dressed, a few nude. Several photos showed the pretty models engaged hi lesbian activities, and one revealed a chick using a dildo in her cunt. Some scene! And not one male in sight.
Tamra had kept her travel case filled with various provocative costumes, gadgets and dildoes, however, she had said it would stay locked so Steve would not be poking around, getting curious. Mari was at that stage in her life where she did not give much of a shit what happened to Steve. If Tamra kicked him out, so much the better.
Maybe in this new environment I'll run into a real man, she thought. When Tamra finally slid that big dildo into my cunt I really flipped! Johnnie got so turned on she played with HER pussy. What a party!
The moment Mari entered the posh bedroom with Karyn, the sexy brunette began removing her clothes, watching avidly as Mari unfastened her suit top. The black, lacy bra that matched her panties was for decoration, not utility.
Karyn felt the sweet rise of her passion that only this beautiful blonde could ignite in her body. In her high school days at Redwood City, while on the girl softball team, she had tried a few other chicks-between boyfriends. But nothing really big had happened until the year before, when she had taken a job in an insurance office down town in 'Frisco and had met Tamra at a cocktail lounge after work.
In a darkened corner of the lounge they had become acquainted, and when Tamra had invited her up to the apartment the sparks had really started flying. After two more cocktails apiece in the luxurious rec room, some cozy dancing to soft music, they had moved into this very same bedroom…
"Boy, this is something!" Karyn exclaimed, gazing at the ceiling mirror, the naughty, enlarged colored photos on the bedroom walls. "You must be really rich!"
"Don't worry about that, honey," Tamra laughed, fitting her arms around Karyn's waist. She looked down inside Karyn's low-cut blouse. "Beautiful pair of titties. They stick out a mile!"
"In high school I was known as 'jugs,' " Karyn giggled, her pussy tingling. The soft, clever fingers lifting her mini-skirt in back sent more shivers through her bod. No girl had ever enflamed her this way. The idea of making it with another chick had never bugged her; plenty of it going on. Two girls in the office where she worked were having an affair.
But Tamra was so damned beautiful and appealing; she looked and acted so sophisticated. Karyn felt that an entirely new kind of erotic experience awaited her. They grooved; the vibes were just delicious!
"Well, let's get that blouse off and see if they're real, baby," Tamra giggled. She squeezed Karyn's ass, her tongue flirting "out invitingly. "You haven't been around much, have you?"
"Nooooo," Karyn said, trembling. "But no girl as sexy as you ever made a pass at my ass."
"But you're not a virgin," Tamra giggled. Her fingers crept between Karyn's thighs, teasing the panty-covered lower reach of her pussy.
"Well, the captain of the basketball team got my cherry at sixteen," Karyn laughed. "I made him use a Trojan."
"I hope you're wised up now about contraceptives," Tamra smiled. "Real hot, bare cock is much better."
They both laughed. But from the look of Tamra's apartment, she liked girls much better! One of those photos showed three girls all tangled up in an orgy. Another was a close-up of one girl eating another chick. Seeeexxxxy! Karyn had never had her cunt lapped by anyone, male or female, but it had always seemed like a wild thing to try, with the very right broad.
Just when Karyn expected a good, tongue-winding kiss, Tamra backed away and started removing her cute pants ensemble. The beautiful blonde was a teaser; she was not rushing into it, and this gave Karyn more thrills. They both knew they were going to fuck and enjoy each other, and taking their time added to the excitements.
As Tamra's top came away, revealing her titties in the sheer, black bra cups, Karyn almost gasped in admiration. The lacy nothing was almost transparent at the peaks; the rosy nipples stood out stiffly, straining to be free and bare for eager lips! She had all the leggy charms of a movie starlet; she was just too much!
"Ohhhh, you're lovely!" Karyn breathed, opening her loosened blouse. Her own pink, lace-trimmed bra, specially ordered to fit her oversized tits, already felt too snug; her nipples were trying to poke holes in the cups!
"I can say the same for your titties, honey," Tamra smiled, her blue eyes flaring with interest. "You could get a job modeling, no shit."
"They sure get in the way, sometimes," Karyn laughed. "But I'm too big in the legs and ass to model much… I like my job. I just want to have some fun before I get all tied down."
"Right," Tamra smiled. She loosened her pants and worked them down from her curvy ass, the sudden view of her thinly-pantied cunt sending rich tingles across Karyn's loins. Her legs were just super, long and tapered, and a line of pussy-wetness showed on the lacy, cunt-hugging panties.
Shaking with eagerness, Karyn peeled her leotards from her ass and down her thighs to the floor. When she stepped free of them, letting her sandals go too Tamra caught her hand and drew her to the edge of the bed.
"Now I'm gonna play the hell out of you, honey," Tamra breathed, perching at Karyn's right, her left arm circling Karyn's waist.
"Damn!" Karyn gasped. "That's what I need!"
"I can tell when a girl needs a fuck," Tamra murmured. She reached between Karyn's thighs and stroked the flesh near her panties.
The four-letter word had its effect; a vivid shock went through Karyn's bod. In the cocktail lounge she had hoped some man would pick her up, she was hungry, but this clever, sexy blonde had moved in with the right words and actions. She was on the pill, but taking a prick was still risky-no worry about making it with another girl. She hadn't had a fuck since taking her job and moving to the big city in her tiny apartment. She was lonely, still feeling guilt about playing with her cunt for relief.
Two older married men at the office had tried to date her. She had turned them down, always looking for Prince Chaining. Well, there weren't enough of them to go around or she didn't have the right bait for the ones she wanted. Being nice had not paid off.
Their mouths met, at last, and the swift glide of Tamra's tongue filled an achy void in her being. Someone wanted her, craved her. She had good, robust appetites; they were being fed, deliciously. This was no high school, sneak-in-the-dark pussy rub; this was heavy. Two girls she had fucked at sixteen were already married, getting their regular prick. No chicks where she worked appealed to her.
Soft fingers molded her cunt curve. She opened her thighs wide and tipped, her crotch upward, feasting on Tamra's mouth and tongue, her clit tingling. It seemed odd that Tamra did not want her naked, but then they had all evening! At last she felt the roving hand slip inside her panties, caressing her swelling cunt mouth, sending wild shivers through her pelvis. The invading tongue stroked faster, deeper; a finger located her clitoris and teased along the whole covered ridge, up to the stinging tip. She moaned into Tamra's mouth, her ass lifting higher, their thighs burning together.
Tamra swerved her mouth away, breathing unevenly, her fingers exploring Tamra's whole mons, then sliding one into her cunt!
"Nice hot pussy," Tamra breathed, nibbling at Karyn's lower lips.
"Ohhhh, damn!" Karyn gasped, hunching eagerly. "Get me naked and fuck me!"
"I haven't even started on you yet, baby," Tamra murmured. Her hand came out of Karyn's panties! "Stand up and wiggle for me. We're going to have fun."
"Ohhh, please!" Karyn breathed. "Do it for me- then I'll wiggle around or anything!"
Tamra laughed. "Okay, eager beaver. Strain one through your panties." Her hand gripped Karyn's thinly-hugged cunt mound. She kissed the cleft between Karyn's bulging titties, and Karyn began to thrust her crotch, the achy thrills sharpening delectably. She liked to move her ass when she was getting her goodies, and obviously the blonde.wanted to have her do it. Anything for relief! Her whole crotch was aflame with need. She was not used to such prolonged fondling before she made the scene.
Karyn bucked swiftly, panting her delight, clutching at Tamra's shoulders, the lances of her sensual need pulling along 'her shaking thighs out to the stinging tip of her clit! Even in her mounting thrall she felt Tamra unhook her bra, and suddenly those warm lips were fastened on a breast peak, her nipple quivering sweetly inside Tamra's sucking mouth. That did it!
"Oh, ohhh, ohhhh-ohh!" Karyn cried fiercely, her ass shaking the rim of the bed.
"Come off, baby!" Tamra breathed around a tumid spike of tit flesh. "Break your cunt real good!"
The shock of the filthy words surged her burning lust! The honeyed, quick pulses of her climax simply shattered her crotch! She flopped backward on the bed, breaking the lips and tittie contact, up hunching furiously, her arms shaking, her breasts heaving with the beat, beat, beat of her goodies! Ohhhh, that Tamra knew how to make a hot girl come hard!
Now her lover was back from Reno, and she could hardly wait to get the fun ball rolling again…
Mari admired the lush abundances of Karyn's body in the sheer, pink, lace-bordered bikini panties and matching bra. What a pair of tits! What a neat, full cunt mound, the dark bun of her thatch so thin the labia showed clearly. She had never cared for real hairy broads.
"Want me to wiggle around first, honey?" Karyn giggled, posing with her thighs apart, her huge, pointy breasts straining to get out of the fancy bra. The dark, long nipples were as thick as thumbs, the aureole showing neatly through the stretched cups. Terrific construction.
"Sure, baby," Mari laughed, trying to imitate some of her sister's patter. "Give me a real good hard-on."
Moving in front of the wide vanity mirror, Karyn began to undulate her curvy ass, weaving her shoulders, her tongue flicking between her full, red lips. Her large, dark eyes raced up and down Mari's figure, the agile thrusts of her hips sending waves of lust Man's crotch.
"Was this girl you made out with in Reno as good as I am, honey?" Karyn giggled, moving closer. Juice was leaking through her panties, her round face was pinked with excitement.
"Not bad," Mari laughed, remembering Johnnie Sanders. Tamra was probably tasting some of that right now. Or maybe Lana Wong was getting her pussy eaten. If there was available cunt around, Tamra would find it. Mari wished she could eavesdrop when Steve tried to get in Tamra's panties!
"Oh, I know you need new pussy once in a while," Karyn laughed. "I think sometimes I do, too."
"Well, shit, fuck one of those chicks you work with, honey," Mari said. "If you find a real sexy one, bring her around and we'll have a party."
A surprised expression crossed Karyn's face. She almost stopped writhing her lush body.
"Boy, you are different, honey!" Karyn breathed. "I mean, what did happen in Reno? You always wanted me to save it, just for you… " Suddenly her mouth fell open. You aren't Tamra at all! You're her twin sister!"
I knew I couldn't really fool her very long, Mari thought. Even identical twins don't act the same. Tamra didn't fill me in on every little detail. I'm sure I can't work a girl over as skillfully as she can, I'm out of practice!
"So, we both get some new pussy, huh?" Mari laughed.
"Heavy!" Karyn exclaimed. "This is something. Tamra told me you two used to trade dates with guys and they never knew the diff. This is like-wow!"
Mari shivered with lust. "You might have to show me how you like it."
"Well, let's don't tease around so long, honey!" Karyn breathed, moving closer. "She just drives me up the wall, making me wait and wait… "
"Okay, let's get these undies off and fuck," Mari said. "I'm dying for a come!"
"Ohhhhh, right on!" Karyn breathed, quickly unhooking her well-filled bra. "You know, you look kind of sexier than Tamra, younger… "
"You look plenty good to me, honey," Mari murmured. "And I do like some prick once in a while-the feel of a man."
"Oh, me too!" Karyn breathed. "We can have fun. I mean, I adore Tamra. We get along great, and guys are always failing for her, and she won't even give them a tumble, except maybe Don-and I doubt if she really fucks him… "
"Well, if he suits my taste, honey, I'll fuck him good!" Mari laughed. "Maybe he'd go for a threesome,, just you and me and him… "
"Terrific!" Karyn exclaimed. "He's handsome as hell, really… "
Mari unfastened her bra, slid her panties to the floor, watching Karyn do the same. They ran to the bed, Karyn sliding quickly to the middle, her rich thighs spread out wide, her big tits like Matter horns, except the peaks were dark instead of white.
Gliding quickly forward, Mari sank between the sexy brunette's thighs and fit her tingling cunt to Karyn's uplifted cunt. The velvety, warm flesh flamed against her crotch, she hunched her pussy down and in, feeling her clit tense with luscious anticipation. Utterly delightful!
"Ohhhh, honey!" Karyn breathed, her legs drawing back. "God, that's good! You are sexier than your sister!"
"Keep talking, I love it!" Mari breathed, squirming her stinging cunt in snugly, feeling the enlarged ridge of Karyn's clit oozing voluptuously on her own. It was wonderful to be the aggressor, the lead girl-and to find such a hot young piece just waiting for her hands and mouth and cunt!
She humped slowly, lowering her head to the twin tittie-peaks, watching the wild expression of erotic thrall on Karyn's face. Karyn moaned, her hands fluttering across Mari's shoulders, her rich thighs quivering, Beautiful!
As her lips opened around a dark, tumid nipple, a new sweet wave of lust gripped her loins. She just adored those nice, big boobs, peaking high for her delectation.
"Ohhhh-yessss!" Karyn panted, arching her cunt higher. "Suck 'em good, honey! I'm-ready any time you are!"
"Let's play with it a little, sweetie!" Mari breathed. Her clit ached and tensed, the sugary thrills drew along her thighs and down from her breasts. She slowed her fuck strokes, dragging out the pleasure, the shivery nuances of cuntal delight.
"Whatever you want, honey!" Karyn gasped, pushing her tits upward. "We really groove!"
Oh, she's terrific! Karyn thought dizzily. I'm going to blow my mind! Some of that kinky stuff I've done-with Tamra is okay, but having Mari close and true is what makes it! I haven't had a good, hard orgasm since Tamra took off for Reno. My cunt is just famished!
Even as Mari inched her toward the peak of sensation, she glimpsed the upside-down reflection in the ceiling mirror-the pretty flexing of Mari's beautiful ass, her long blonde hair trailing down across Karyn's tits and shoulders. The lips were back on a tingling nipple again, sucking gently, swelling her boobs even more! Having them played with and kissed was one of her favorite things; they were growing more sensitive every day. At times like this she was glad she did have so much above the waist!
She had read about girls who could fondle their titties and reach a climax, but she had never made it that way-yet! The way Mari was drawing the nipple away up in, then letting it out again, coiling her tongue across the aureole, shot more thrills down to her burning, twitching cunt!
Hunch, hunch, hunch-pause! The fever in her pelvis climbed. She cried out fiercely and suddenly the first heavenly throbs of her come shot racked her loins! She gripped Mari's ass and bucked wildly!
Ohhhh, I'm making it with her, and she's getting her goodies, tool Karyn thought hazily. OHH, it's tearing my whole ass!
Mari had not expected to go off quite as quickly, but the frantic clutch of Karyn's hands on her busy rump, the cry of culmination, were too inviting. The lusty wiggle and thrusting beneath her started her climax!
"Ohooooo, funnnnnnnnn!" Mari whined, raising up and grinding her cunt into Karyn's coming cunt. "Come real hard, honey!"
The luscious squirts of her orgasm, the throb of her tensing clitoris in a new, hot pussy, fed her girlish ego; she was in charge now, not Tamra. The stinging nuances puckered her anus! Her cunt mouth twitched in voluptuous cadence; her inner depths tried to tighten. She remembered the slow glide of that strapped-on dildo, her eager responses, and she knew she had to try a new man between her legs! That heavy, thick penetration of prick was hard to beat, even though she was pouring a good one into Karyn's slippery cunt!
"Oh, oh, ohhhhhhhh, damn!" Karyn panted, softening deliciously, her hands now caressing Mari's waist and hips, her rich thighs tightening on Mari's legs as they slowly dropped to the bed.
"Nice hot pussy," Mari breathed, fitting her titties into Karyn's larger breasts and hunching out the rest of her thrills. Not an earth-shaking come, but sweeter than shit! Karyn was really starved for a fuck.
"You're better than your sister, honey!" Karyn breathed, still shivering in her aftermath, her big titties arching upward, her cunt delectably opened for more bouncing delights.
"I'm going to enjoy myself in the big city," Marl giggled, the waves of relief very satisfying. "You like to watch me in the mirror?"
"Like wow!" Karyn breathed. "But you-fuck better!"
"You just haven't had any for a while, sweetie," Mari giggled. "Let's clean up a little and go for seconds, huh?"
"Right on!" Karyn breathed. "Sometimes number two is better, even."
They both laughed.



Chapter 5


"Oh, this is neat!" Karyn exclaimed, gazing around the interior of Don Strong's beach house.
"Not bad," Mari smiled, feeling Don's left arm tighten on her waist.
It was ten o'clock in the evening. The girls had been interrupted in their cozy pussy party by a call from Don, who wanted to take Mari (or Tamra, as he had thought earlier) to a new, seaside hot spot south of 'Frisco for some beach and fun games.
She had said she would go if Karyn could come along, and he had seemed delighted. Apparently he had not been in Karyn's panties. Tamra had wanted the lush, young brunette all to herself, but Mari did not feel that possessive. He had asked the girls to wear bikinis and whatever else they liked. The new joint was right near the Pacific.
Right off the bat, Mari had revealed her identity. She liked Don well enough, and he was obviously nattered as hell to be dating two chicks, especially when he had not soaked his prick in either one, of them. The girls had decided to wear light mini-wrappers over their bikinis. They had enjoyed the beach-casual atmosphere of The Skipper and dancing with Don.
He was sandy-haired, slender and quite handsome. His parents owned some big vineyards down south in the wine country; lie did not do one lick of work, although he was considered a terrific tennis player in the 'Frisco area. He was as smooth as hell, with a good-sized lump in his swim trunks. He had leased the beach house for the summer, and it was indeed a fine, luxurious chick-trap.
It had a well-stocked bar, plenty of deep sofas, a dance area at one end of the big living room. And naturally he drove a Mercedes; it was the "in" sports car that season. With three martinis bubbling in her veins, Mari felt deliriously ready for some sex action. She had spent far too much time in Reno trying to go straight with Steve. This was more like living!
If Don can't do a good job on us, we can go home to the apartment and fuck all night, Mari thought. That threesome with Johnnie and my sister gave me some sharp ideas! Real cock should be better than Tamra's dildo.
"Well, why don't you two dance?" Karyn smiled, wiggling over to a tape deck near the bar. "And I'll mix some drinks." The red shift-affair she wore reached-just below her crotch; it gave the appearance that she wore nothing else. The top was open enough to show the upper bulges of her big, luscious tits. Mari's own outfit, borrowed from her sister's wardrobe, was black and just as provocative. Both had put on high-heeled, black sandals-very mod.
Don grinned and removed his sport shirt, kicked off his loafers-naked now except for his trunks. The bulge inside them looked bigger than before.
Mari glanced at his cock lump again and unzipped her shorty shift, letting it drift to the floor. In the black, lace-trimmed bikini she knew she looked sexy, she felt sexy; she was ready for fun. Arid lots of it!
"Yeahhhhh!" Don" chuckled, his grey eyes feasting on her bod. "You look better than either one of those go-go dancers."
During an intermission at The Skipper, two shapely girls, one colored, the other white, had wiggled their asses and practically fucked each other on the well-lighted stage. The bold performance to rapid music had put a sweet, ginny ache in Mari's cunt, and Karyn had obviously enjoyed it, too. Then more close-in dancing with Don had primed her pistol good.
"Boy, that was some show!" Karyn giggled, starting the music. She swayed over beside Mari and unbuttoned her red shift, revealing her lush young figure in the red mini-bikini. The thin, stretched halter clearly limned her excited nipples; she looked as turned-on as Mari felt.
"It sure heated my pussy," Mari giggled. "But why don't the operators have a male strip once in a while?"
"I'll take you-chicks downtown one of these nights," Don smiled. "You can see anything you want to."
"Terrific!" Karyn giggled. "Why don't you show us what you've got, stud?"
"Sure, if you girls will give it a few sucks," he said, reaching for the band of his trunks.
"Over and under and all around, honey!" Karyn gurgled. She placed her arms behind her head, arched her big, bulging tits forward and twitched her ass. "If you promise to give us a good fuck apiece!"
He laughed. "That's on the program." In one swift move, he brought the trunks down from his hips, exposing his prick. The vision of his swelling cock, his hairy nuts, the circumcised knob already leaking clear wetness, then a draft of male aroma from his crotch, whirled Mari's senses. It was a good seven inches long and beautifully thick!
"Ohhhh, heavy!" Karyn breathed, staring avidly.
Mari suddenly realized that she had never practiced enough fellatio to consider herself adequate! Steve had never encouraged it. Only a few guys she had dated before meeting him had let her take more than a few kisses. Most men were too eager to ram the prick home and industriously fuck to a climax.
The first few months of her marriage. Steve had been rather good, able to get his gun off three blasts in a row, and a few times she had almost banged her fun with him. But afterward it was the same old show, waiting till he went to sleep, then going to the bathroom and having her goodies on her hand.
Well, shit on that anymore! If she couldn't come with Don, she knew she could make it good with Karyn, later. She was starting to realize that all those years of having cunt rubs with Tamra had not prepared her for enjoying prick the way she should! And good, stiff cock on a handsome man was still fascinating. She was not that much of a lesbian.
"Oh, let me play my tits on it!" Karyn gurgled, reaching for the fastener on her halter.
Don grinned, kicked the trunks away and moved to a bar stool, sitting down facing the girls. He was real cool about it, the confident bastard; he had been around. But then, who the hell wanted an amateur cocksman?
"Okay, get me up good and big, girls," he chuckled, arching his crotch forward, leaning with his back against the Up of the padded bar edge. Karyn looked at Mari, since he was supposed to be Man's date, but she smiled and loosened her own halter.
"Go ahead, honey," Mari giggled. "Maybe I'll have some fun with you while you're enjoying his prick… "
Karyn shuddered. Ever since she had first she had been hoping for a date! But Tamra was a selfish broad, even though she cared very little about men, she had used Don for-an escort, to show him off. Many of the snooty joints she loved to be seen in did not permit singles.
But Mari was just delightful, almost like she had been let out of a cage and was trying to catch up on her sex fun. And she appeared to be much more interested in sliding, squirting prick than Tamra had ever been.
She can play with me all she wants to! Karyn thought. I'm so hot I could fuck a snake! I've had a Jew all-girl threesomes with Tamra, but never a party •with another girl and a hard-pricked stud! This is going to be jar out!
She sank to her knees on the carpet between Don's muscular, opened legs, her tits swollen with her need, her cunt already drippy in the bikini panties.
She snuggled Don's cock between her tender titties and weaved her shoulders, loving the feel of his meat on her flesh. She had sucked a few pricks, but most of her men dates preferred her cunt, and she did too! Now she was going to get a fuck from that wealthy playboy. If she put out a good one he might want to date her, alone…
Don was enjoying this more than he had figured, although it took a really different kind of setup to stir his passion. He had been fucking since the age of sixteen, his family money always drawing the best-looking young cunts around, and he had tried damn near everything there was in nearly every country where the hep broads hung out-clean, nubile cunts.
Tamra had interested him because she was hard to get and so beautiful he could not understand why she liked chicks for her kicks. He couldn't buy her; she had money of her own. She was the only twat who had ever turned him down and made him come back for more. Showing up in public with her made his male friends drool with envy. On several dates she had hired a girl who would swing so he could get his prick soaked, and then he would-watch Tamra and the girl do their lesbian thing. The last one had been a young, sensual, Chinese chick.
But he had never taken a crack at Karyn Olson, Tamra's steady piece. Those big, pointy tits were really exciting. And Mari seemed even more appealing than her twin sister. She actually appeared to want a cock, not just put up with one, like Tamra. On the dance floor at The Skipper, Mari had rubbed it all over his crotch.
During an intermission in the John he had run into Carl Manders, the rising, young insurance executive, who wanted a date with Mari, thinking she was the sister, Tamra. Carl had been hot for her for a long time, but apparently she considered him too old at forty. She had snubbed him, as she did most men. Well, fuck Carl Manders; he could find his own pussy. It was all over the place, a new fresh crop growing up every year.
"You're getting it up good and hard, honey!" Mari giggled, staring at Don's wet-headed prick. Watching Karyn roll her thrusty breasts against his shaft and his nuts was deliciously exciting! This was much better than swinging with two of her chicks.
"Yeah," Don grinned. "Why don't you show me what you can do with your tits?"
Somehow his cocksure manner took something out of Mari's evening. He was a real ego character. There was a kind of blasй shallowness about him, like she and Karyn were hired for his pleasure, like he had done this before so often it was no real kick-the bored playboy consenting to let two new cunts fondle his bod and prick. Still he was smooth. She wanted to fuck him!
One man at The Skipper, dark and rugged-looking and horribly virile, she had noticed more than any other. He had spoken to Don; he had glanced at her several times as if he already knew her, and on a visit to the Johnnie she had asked a waitress who he was. His name was Carl Manders; he was in insurance, rather big, but the flashy red-head with him had cooled Mari's further interest. Now there was a man she could flip with!
One of these days I'll call him and see if he's really interested, she thought. He's not pretty, like Don, he's ALL man. Ohhhh, shit! I haven't had any real fun with a guy for so long I guess I'm seeing stiff pricks everywhere. That red-head was hanging in there real close. Probably fucks like a mink!
"Oh, you two have some fun, stud," Mari smiled. "I love to watch the action." She dropped to her knees behind Karyn and slipped her right hand between the lush, warm thighs, feeling juice leaking down from the brunette's puffy cunt. She cupped it and Karyn shivered, tipping her ass out and up.
"Ohhhhh!" Karyn breathed, as Mari found the stiffness of the clitoris and teased it. As badly as she wanted cock, Mari decided to make him wait a while for it. Karyn was much hotter; she was about ready to blow a come!
I've never watched a man and a girl fuck, Man thought. That should get me ready for his cock! I DO want to learn to go off around a sliding prick!
"Okay, baby," Don muttered thickly, his worldly polish slipping; his face showed his passion. Those big tits of Karyn's were doing it-she had not even sucked his prick!
Mari moved backward. Karyn leaped to her feet, sliding the bikini panties the rest of the way down; she had worked them from her cunt mound, hoping for a few feels from Mari, and she had had her wish. Karyn kicked off her sandals and ran to the nearest couch, as wide as an average bed; she spread out on her back, her thighs open, her dark-bushed cunt up tilted.
Don walked toward the couch, then turned to look at Mari. "Hey, why don't you take those panties off and show me some cunt while I fuck her, huh?"
Mari trembled, ready to tell him off. He was almost too sure of himself. But she didn't want to spoil the party for Karyn; she could fantasize a little about virile Carl Manders! He was probably already playing with that luscious red-head.
I hate that bitch! Mari thought, unreasonably. I'm jealous of her already! And who should be calling who a bitch? It was ridiculous. She was full of gin; her cunt was hot for action, and she was thinking about another man.
"Might be fun!" Mari giggled, sliding the bikini panties to the floor. Don stared at her cunt, his prick tensed, but he sank down on the couch, into the V of Karyn's legs. Karyn whimpered, her thighs pulled way back, her tit mountains lifted high between her knees.
Shivering, Mari wiggled around to the head of the couch, spread her legs and arched her cunt forward, using her hands to open the puffy, wet labia. Don muttered under his breath; he aimed his tumid prick at Karyn's readied cunt, and slowly entered it. The view of it going IN gave Mari a hot stab of excitement. At least he knew how to mount a hot broad.
"Ohhhhhh-damn!" Karyn cried, her face twisting with thrall.
"That's good cunt, baby," Don muttered, braced high, his eyes fastened on Mari's pussy, his tanned face flushed. Karyn whined; she began to hump upward, clutching at his neck and shoulders. He drew out, then back in.
"Fuck me good, honey!" Karyn panted, seeming totally unaware of Mari's presence. Karyn was ready to blow one. A lush, healthy girl with normal responses. As good with a pussy as she evidently was with a rigid, sliding cock.
Mari giggled and undulated her ass, imagining she was giving Carl Manders a wiggle show. Oh, that would be real fun! She would fix herself all up in very daring undies and flag her titties and cunt at him till he was frantic! The fantasy was hardening her clit and her nipples, juice was oozing from her stinging cunt; she was tempted to tickle herself to a climax while Karyn got her jollies on Don's prick. Funnnnnnn!
Don was settling down to the real business of enjoying his fuck. Hump, hump, pause-then another "burst of hunches. Soaking it in deep while Karyn whimpered and tried to upfuck. Pulling away out, letting her beg for it, then sliding his tool back in, hard. He was pretty good, all right.
He finally stopped staring at Mari's cunt and took pone of Karyn's nipples in his lips, sucking and licking the dark spire of girl flesh. Karyn's thighs shook; the couch began to creak a slow, fuck rhythm. Her fingers made red marks on his shoulders, her face twisted and finally he gave her the old come strokes. A vivid slapping noise came from their busy crotches. Don's head lifted, his face contorted, he hunched swiftly, his back arched, his ass really driving!
He was supposed to be a real cocksman and he was breaking his nuts almost as quickly as Steve busted his. Well, maybe he was good for seconds and thirds! Karyn's cry came before he was ready, but he kept hunching fast.
"Ohh, ohhhhhh-ohh!" Karyn whimpered, her tits heaving with the beat, beat, beat of her orgasm. Her legs kicked, her ass jerked upward, she clawed his shoulders!
"Ughhhhh-fuuuuuuuuuuck!" Don groaned, pounding into his finish. His last strokes slapped at Karyn's cunt very loudly. She shouted again!
Mari sagged into a chair, spread her thighs and gripped her achy cunt! Maybe they were used to threesomes, but it was all new for her. She simply couldn't wait for her turn at his cock! As she watched them pant and struggle and finish, his chest down firmly on her big tits, her rich thighs now wound across his ass and legs, still shaking, Mari placed a finger in each side of her tensing clitoris and held a firmed-out tittie in her left hand.
Oh, I sure needed that one! Karyn thought, her inner cunt fluttering hi that luscious way that only a live prick could draw from her loins. Even the best of Tamra's dadoes could not equal the real thing! I got his shot of jism, too! Ohhhh, delightful. Like wow! He should be able to give Mari a squirt, too! I hope he wants to date me again!
"Real neat, baby," Don breathed, nuzzling her throat, his hips still-working slowly, his cock nestled delectably in her shivery cunt.
"Oh, you brought me real hard, honey!" Karyn murmured, hugging him tightly. "You can have it whenever you want it… "
"I'll call you, baby," he whispered. "These big tits are great."
Before she could answer a sudden movement at her right drew her eyes. Mari was sprawled in a chair, playing with her cunt and breasts, her pretty face already taut with erotic excitement. Her eyes were closed, like she was dreaming about somebody else!
"Ohhhh-ohhhhh-sweet shiiiiiit!" Mari cried, her beautiful ass shaking, her thighs flexing with her coital hunches. Don cursed under his breath, started to lift up. Karyn held him down, fastening her cunt more snugly to his still hard cock. Mari was already into her jollies. Don was too late for that one!
Mari felt the sugary, ginny throbs of her fun and let it all hang out!
As wildly as the screw scene on the couch had turned her on, she was having a dreamy fantasy about Carl Manders! His finger was in her twitching cunt, his thumb on her flexing clitoris, and she was shooting her goodies real big! His lips were sucking a nipple; she was holding his big, hard prick! The last bunching, nerve-tearing pounds of her delight sucked a cry from her throat!
"Ohhhh-oh, oh, ohh-funnnnnnnnnn!"
She trembled and hunched and shook her way across her crest and sagged back in the chair, breathing hard. Beautiful! A giggle from Karyn and a disagreeable sound from Don drew her out of her mist of sensual relief.
"What the fuck?" he said, crawling from the couch. Pussy juice and man come dribbled down his left from his half-hard penis. "Can't you wait your turn, baby?"
Mari knew suddenly she did not want to fuck him, after all. He was too damn sure of himself; he needed a lesson hi manners. She drew her hands from her crotch and titties and closed her legs.
"You two want to fuck some more, go ahead," she said dryly. "I'm going to split."
A sneer crossed his face; his cock began to shrivel. "You're just like that cock-teasing sister of yours! Go on, both of you get the hell out!"
"Ohhhh, no!" Karyn protested.
"Go on, beat it," he muttered, walking into the can and slamming the door.
Mari was glad she had driven her own car and had transportation. The sonofabitch! He didn't deserve two fine, hot cunts…
Half an hour later the girls entered their apartment. On the drive from the beach house they had fondled each other, and the moment the door was closed and locked they swept together, mouth to mouth, cunt to cunt. Mari stroked her tongue eagerly, rocking her hips and grinding her bikini-covered mons into Karyn's. Mari was glad to be free of that hollow Don Strong. Shit on him. Karyn, could date him and fuck him if she wanted to, but Mari had had enough.
She unglued her mouth from Karyn's lips squeezed the velvety ass. "Let's take a shower honey."
"You mean, together?" Karyn breathed. Mari was in charge again, the boss girl. The flaming ache for more sex shook her deeply.
"Sure," Mari giggled. "I never did fuck a girl in a tub."
Karyn nodded. They undressed quickly and moved into the luxurious double-bath with the round, sunken tub, mirrors on every wall. While it filled with water the girls sat on a padded bench and played around.
I envy her the way she goes off around a prick! Mari thought, teasing one of Karyn's stiffening nipples. I bet I could make it with Carl Manders! I'll get all gussied up and visit his insurance office. I want some of that!
"Didn't you really want to try his prick, honey?" Karyn smiled. Her full thighs opened invitingly. "He fucks pretty good!"
"The stuck-up bastard," Mari said, reaching down between Karyn's legs. "Did you notice that big, rugged guy with the cute red-head?"
"Wow, yes!" Karyn giggled. "He was sure eyeballing you. I'd fall over backward for him any time."
"Well, just hang onto your tits-I may work something out," Mari laughed. She remembered how Karyn responded to Don's prick, and she had an idea. "Did my sister leave any vibrators around, honey?"
"Well, natch!" Karyn exclaimed. She gave Mari an intimate hug and wiggled over to a mirrored vanity, opening one drawer. "Come here and take your pick, Mari-all sizes and shapes."
Mari turned off the flow of water and joined the curvy brunette, gazing down into the opened drawer. There was even a strap-on model like Tamra had brought to Reno; A another with a realistically colored knob and shaft was as thick as her wrist!
Mari shivered. She could not be as casual about it as Karyn. She liked the plan of saving her inner cunt for the real thing, but with no man available a girl who loved the feel of sliding prick and was not too inhibited-these things were the answer…
Moments later they were in the warm, lightly sudsy water, the buoyant sensation adding to Mari's excitement. She gripped Karyn around the waist with her left arm and their mouths collided, warmly and clingingly. As Mari worked her tongue in the eager mouth, she watched Karyn bring the dildo she had chosen down between her opened thighs, the wavery surface of the water making it appear huge and distorted.
I've never had sex in the bathtub, Mari thought. Should be fun! I just adore those big titties of hers. I want her to have some real good orgasms, and I'm just the broad who can bang her!
Karyn moaned as Mari played the dainty, long nipples, barely out of the water, into sweet hardness. A shiver ran along the brunette's body, her right thigh swinging over Mari's extended legs. Karyn's tongue lashed back, her left hand moved, and from the corner of her eye Mari saw the big dildo start slowly into Karyn's up tilted cunt.
"Mmmm-ugljhhhhhh-ohhhhh!" Karyn muttered, her hungry lips writhing, her hips lifting dramatically. Her right arm lightened on Mari's shoulders; her left hand began to pump the artificial prick hi and out, teasingly in and out. The water rippled. Her sloping tits firmed out farther; her shivers of delight ignited Mari's slumbering passion.
Karyn's mouth broke free, she panted unevenly. "Oh, you fuck me, honey!"
Mari trembled, took the handle of the dildo in her fingers and began to pump it the way Karyn had been doing it…
"Damn, that's good!" Karyn gasped, reaching over to cup one of Mari's beautiful titties. "You're sexier than Tamra ever was!"
"Making you come really turns me on, honey," Mari breathed.
"Boy, oh boy!" Karyn panted. She knows I DO love prick; she doesn't torture me the way Tamra did." Karyn thought. I wanted to watch Don pour a fuck into her, but maybe she's a little like her sister, hung up on pussy. Ohhhh, I don't care right now! This is heavy!
Suddenly she remembered the rugged-looking man Mari had mentioned seeing at The Skipper. She knew him, all right-several chicks at the office thought he was out of sight. His big insurance spread was not far from the building where Karyn worked. Getting a date with him would be like sleeping with Joe Namath! He usually showed up in-public with models from 'Frisco's top agency, and Karyn had never considered herself that sexy-bat a girl like Mari could nail him with one wiggle of her sensational ass!
Mari's lips on the slope pf a tittie drew Karyn back to the now scene-that, and the glide of the dildo in her cunt! The water-feel was delicious. One time she had watched Tamra get her goodies by shooting a stream of warm water at her cunt from a kind of jet-spray attachment on the tub hardware. Karyn had tried it, but she liked to have her lover close, kissing and fondling, the way Mari was doing now. Any broad could masturbate different ways for her come shots.
"Are you ready, honey?" Mari breathed around a tender, spiking nipple.
"Ohhhh, yessssss!" Karyn panted, feeling the dildo-knob strike her deep, sending more juicy thrills across her pelvis. "Hit me, honey! Hit me hard!"
The luxurious, floating sensation, the swift drive of the penis in her twitching cunt, the loving way Mari sucked a nipple into come-off stiffness… it was all combining to pull the streamers of her fun from her pelvis!
"OHH, damn-ohhhhhh-Jeeeeesus!" Karyn cried, her clitoris pulsing out her goodies. It was almost like a real prick sounding her achy deeps! Her cunt fluttered. She bucked her ass with the rhythm of her pounding thrall, and it was almost like Don was blasting another gushing load of come juice La her pussy! Mari was bringing it better than Tamra ever had."
"That's the way to come, honey!" Mari breathed. "Have your funnnnn!"
Her cozy words made Karyn's last threshing twinges even better, sweeter! She would have to do something real special for Man, like maybe finding her a nice, young virgin to play with-and Karyn knew just the girl for it. Her own pretty, curvy, fifteen-year-old sister, April Nelson…
As the last luscious waves of relief bathed Karyn's crotch and titties, she felt the long, thick penis draw from her quivering cunt. Mari sprawled her legs out, moved away a few inches and eased the knob of the dildo into her own upcurved cunt.
"Ohhhh, can I do it for you, honey?" Karyn gasped.
"Not this time!" Mari breathed. "I'm ready! Suck my titties!"
The phallic bigness squeezed into Mari's cunny, filling it almost the way she had been filled back at Reno with her sister's strapped-on dildo. She was becoming more interested in prick. She knew she could go off with the sliding shaft, even though she had never made the scene with a real cock.
Feeling Karyn's hands around her upper body, the clinging lips on a tumid nipple, she closed her eyes and imagined that Carl Manders was giving her his prick! That 'cleaned it up' a little! She was not so conscious of the imitation penis, and fantasies were a lot of fun!
Stroke, stroke, stroke-wait. Almost! Ohhhh, yes! She felt buoyant, totally abandoned to her rising delight. Getting it in the water was a new, exciting way to come! Her thighs pulled back out of the sudsy liquid. She could not wait any longer-the first stings of her release were already rippling through her loins to the tip of her tensing clitoris!
I'm all doubled up for Carl's prick; he's starting into his short strokes! she thought dizzily. I've got to come off real big so he'll want to fuck me again! This is where it's at for a man-a good, snug, hot cunt! Ohhhh, I still like pussy. I guess I'll never get over that. But I'm learning to love the feel of sliding prick, too! Steve never did get the job done on me, but I just KNOW I can break my cunt around Carl's prick! Ohhhh, here it commmmes!
The quick, voluptuous throbs of her orgasm simply shattered her pelvis! Her breasts jiggled out of Karyn's mouth, her thighs jerked with the swift cadence of her funnnnnnn! At the very last, she held the dildo still and hunched out the finish, the movements of her ass splashing water from the tub up onto the tiled bathroom floor…
She shouted! Her inner cunt was actually twitching around the pumping cock length! It was much better than her finger-play come at the beach house! The nuances of relief as she slowed the strokes were just what she needed!
"Boy, you really had one, honey!" Karyn giggled, caressing one of Mari's tender, swollen breasts.
Mari dropped her legs beneath the water and sagged back against the rim of the tub. She felt no shame now about using the dildo. This trip to 'Frisco was developing into a real far-out trip. And one of these days she was going to lure Carl Manders into her twitching, eager cunt!



Chapter 6


"Gosh, this sure is a groovy apartment!" April Nelson exclaimed, gazing around the big living room, of Marl's spread, recently purloined from her sister.
"And you're a very sexy young chick, honey," Mari smiled, admiring the curvy lushness of Karyn's sister. Karyn had gone down to Redwood City that afternoon and brought April back; the cutie had permission to stay all night, and after all three had gone to a double-X rated movie, they were back at the apartment, dressed for bed.
Mari was fully recovered from the watery good time she and Karyn had had the night before in the round tub. They had not fucked since, and seeing such a dainty young piece of fluff was giving her clit some sweet tingles. Even at fifteen, her titties were nearly as big as Karyn's. There was a naive freshness about her that was simply mouth-watering. Utterly delicious!
After going to the movie, Mari had taken her guests into a lingerie specialty shop on Market Street and bought them gifts of a nightie apiece, plus a daring outfit for herself. Although April had seemed hesitant at first about showing herself in almost nothing, she was relaxing, at ease because her sister was present…
April Nelson trembled, feeling warm juices gathering in her pussy; she could hardly wait until she was alone in bed on the studio couch so she could relieve the hot ache in her crotch. That movie, about a big, handsome football player on a picnic with three pretty girls, all eager for fun, had put a sweet nagging burn in her clit!
Being a cheerleader at Redwood City High and top performer on the volleyball team had not kept her from finding out what made a pussy tick, and she had had several close calls in back seats. Getting knocked up was what she didn't need. So she had tried what some of her girl friends were trying-lesbian sex.
Three months before, her best girl chum, slender and pretty Lori Wood from next door, and already considered pretty "fast" around school, had dropped over one afternoon when April's parents were gone, bringing with her a magazine containing a sequence of colored pictures showing two sexy models doing their thing together…
"Hey, look at this one," Lori giggled, sitting close beside April on the edge of the bed. Lori wore snug shorts and halter, her long blonde hair loose around her shoulders. The photo showed the girls doing a turn around, almost ready to eat pussy. The one above was colored, the other a blonde.
"Filthy!" April giggled, feeling a sneaky thrill in the cunt. "Where'd you get that?"
"Oh, it was in with some of Dad's Playboys," Lori said. "Did you ever try it with another chick?"
"Noooo!" April exclaimed. "I suppose you have, huh?"
"Well, I Had this cutie down the block all worked up one day, and she split," Lori smiled. "So what did I do?" She dropped her right hand to her crotch and moved it suggestively.
April shivered, because it was exactly the way she used her hand on her pussy when she dreamed about making it with a handsome movie star. She had to have it at least three times a week. But the idea of another girl being around when she had her excitement had not occurred to her; her fantasies were mostly about heavy kissing and tittie fondling with some, guy doing the action. When she peaked out she imagined the guy was just easing his prick in, puncturing her maidenhead.
Lori had always talked openly about sex, and she was really coming on heavy with it today. April was feeling some groovy tingles in her pussy, too. She blushed and didn't feel too upset when Lori's left hand slid around her waist, the right and dropping down under the hem of April's mini-skirt.
"Hell, let's try it, honey," Lori whispered. "You're sexier than shit!"
"Is this why you've been so friendly?" April breathed, liking the touch of warm fingers close to her bikini panties. It was wrong, but lots of things were nowadays. She had heard about some of the "bridge" parties her mother went to, all women affairs, where they all had some drinks and paired off for some fun. She knew her parents didn't fuck much any more.
"No, not exactly," Lori giggled. "We groove. Jeeeesus, if these guys make a score they tell it all around, and I don't let any of 'em get it in. I'd like to let some older guy, about Dad's age, put it to me!"
April shuddered, her thighs opening, her titties in the snug jersey starting to swell the way they did when she was about to come on her fingers. Another girl, as pretty as Lori, might be fun! She, too, had considered the plan of flirting with a sophisticated, older guy who wouldn't knock her up. Plenty of men had had operations so they were safe. Far out!
She softened, holding her mouth up for a kiss, and Lori fastened her full, ripe mouth on target, her tongue snaking voluptuously into April's throat, their lips writhed. April felt the playing fingers cuddle her pussy mound, and sweet tingles fanned out through her crotch. She did need a climax!
I bet she's fucked other chicks, but I don't care! April thought, reaching down to Lori's thighs. No risks, and girls don't talk much! Ohhhh, she's really feeling me up good!
Lori lifted her mouth, hugged April's pantied cunt real hard. "Shit, let's fuck, honey!"
The four-letter word was like a stab in April's cunt. She shuddered and nodded eagerly. This waiting around until she was old enough to date guys was just the shits! And girl screwing would not break her cherry, either. It was in there; she had explored it that much, and some day the very right big stud would tear it for her. She had been tempted to try a candle in her pussy, but the fun was really on the outside, along her crevice and up to her little, tender, easily-awakened clitoris. Riiiiight!
Lori drew away and quickly removed her halter and shorts, her sheer pink, ribboned panties clearly showing the light-blonde bush underneath. Her rather small, pert and pink-crested titties stuck out sharply. She was just very sexy with her long, slender legs, trim waist and full, red mouth.
As April slipped her red jersey over her long, thick, brown mane, Lori stared at the big, coned thrusts of April's titties.
"Boy, what a pair!" Lori breathed. "Come on, get that skirt and panties off, I'm gettin' a real hard-on!"
April shivered, feeling her nipples stiffen. They had seen each other almost naked in the girls' shower rooms after a game, but this was different! April finished undressing, noticing that the crotch of her bikini panties was already showing wetness; her clitoris tingled. She had a hard-on too!
They ran to the bed and Lori quickly removed her own panties. They slid to the center of the pad and Lori crawled between April's legs like she had done it before. Probably! The warm, lithe body pressing down close, the touch of their titties together, sent naughty surges of lust through April's body. Real groovy! Not the way she had imagined getting screwed the very first time, but she was turning on, on!
The velvety, hot mash of cunt into her tingling pussy, the sudden busy thrusts of Lori's ass, quickened April's need. She drew her thighs back, shaking with excitement; it was like she had known all along how to arch her crotch upward for a fuck! When she did start taking prick she wanted to be a good piece; she wanted to be very popular. This would be good practice. Ohhh, yes!
"That's real neat pussy!" Lori breathed, hunching faster. The slick, warm cling of their cunt mouths* answered a girlish need! She was making out even if it wasn't with a guy.
"Well, do it!" April panted, the sting of her clit almost unbearable. When she was really hot she wanted to finish and then go for another one! Her clit felt a foot long! Her nerves screamed for release.
"Okay, sweetie!" Lori breathed, lifting up slightly, arching her back and muzzling her mouth into April's swollen, stiff-nippled breasts. "Get ready!"
"Ohhh, hell!" April cried, the first lances of her climax tearing through her crotch and up to the tensing tip of her clitoris. "Ohhh, ohhhhh, ohhhh!"
"Ughhhhh-fuuuuuuuuck!" Lori moaned, hitting April's cunt very fast and hard. "I knew you'd be good fucking!"
The filth seemed to sharpen April's excitement! She knew all the words, but hearing Lori pant them out added to the fun scene. The sweep of her pulsing release as she humped upward and clutched at the blonde sexpot above her, the sweet throb, throb, throb of her go off, tossed her into nowhere for golden, wiggling, pussy-mashing seconds!
Lori's moan of completion, coming just a few hard heartbeats after April's peak of sensation, filled her with pride. She was learning how to be a big girl now. She was learning the ins and outs of having sex fun, and nothing was better than that-nothing!
Now, all dressed up in a very sexy outfit she was go-go ready for anything. The way Man and her sister Karyn were acting, maybe she wouldn't have to play with her pussy alone, after all! It was almost a cinch that Karyn was not living here just to keep Mari company!
"Been having any fun with the boys yet, April?" Mari smiled. "Those nice titties ought to make you real popular."
April blushed, not so much from what Mari said, but the way she looked in her negligee or whatever it was. A black, shiny ribbon around her neck held a sheer, black, sequin-covered bra affair over her beautiful breasts, and two more ribbons went around her waist. She wore tight, shiny black pants with the crotch cut out so her pussy showed! When she closed her legs the pants looked like any others, but her long thighs were sprawled apart, and April could hardly keep her eyes from the blonde-haired cunt…
Karyn was just as daringly dressed, wearing a red bra with the peaks cut out, exposing her dark nipples and aureole, and her sheer, red panties were fringed with white fur. Her opera-length black nylons were widely webbed, giving her rich thighs a real sexy accent; she was more alluring than April had ever seen her.
When April had opened her own gift package to dress for bed, she could not believe it was for sleeping! It was more like what strippers wore just before they showed everything. It was a purple, string bikini with white lace trim, triangular patches covering the points of her titties, her pussy and rear, and over that was a whisper-thin purple wrapper that barely reached her crotch; her legs were bare but a pair of real high-heeled boudoir sandals in purple completed the ensemble.
"Well, the guys do stare at me a lot!" April giggled, at last. "I bet you two have fun here-I mean with guys… "
Karyn laughed. "We have fun lots of different ways, honey. Don't let it bug you because I'm here. Mari has some terrific ideas about us three… " She winked. "I think you know what I'm talking about."
April shivered. She and her older sister had always shared secrets, and Karyn knew about the thing with Lori Wood. In fact, Karyn had laughed and said the thing about pussy seemed to run hi the family. Karyn knew what their mother's "bridge games" involved.
Now Karyn wants to have fun with me in a threesome! April thought. Like wow! I've heard of them, several chicks all tangled up together. I do believe Karyn's been wanting in my panties for a long time! I should be shocked, but it sounds real groovy! Lori and I never tried any fancy stuff…
Mari was so excited she could hardly sit still. What a delicious young morsel! While she and Karyn had been slipping into their sexy outfits in the master bedroom, they had exchanged some feels and kisses, and Karyn had assured Mari that young April would surely go for a party. Well, the curvy, dainty brownette was obviously turning on; that movie and the daring negligee were doing it, and April could hardly keep from staring at Mari's cunt!
My sister Tamra gave me some far-out ideas about getting my goodies, and I have some plans for these two! Mari thought, rising slowly to her feet. Music-was floating from the tape deck, and Mari weaved her ass to the slow, seductive rhythm.
"Come on, let's dance, sugar plum," Mari smiled at April.
April giggled, blushed, and moved upright; Mari led her to the dimly-lighted dance area at the far end of the diving room. The sweet wiggle of the young girl's ass, the sway of her high, firm titties in the purple string halter, stiffened Mari's clit. She had been very careful in her she-wolfing younger days not to play with an under aged girl who might blab to the wrong people. She had not touched a chickie so young since she had been that age.
Soft, fresh, table pussy! Her tongue was nearly as hard as her girlie cock! She snugged her left arm around April's waist and drew her in close, taking the lead. April was almost as tall as her sexy sister. Their breasts touched and seemed to burn Mari right down to the cunt. What a cute piece of fluff!
"Oh, you've got it for me, honey!" Mari breathed, nudging her bare cunt mound into the velvety, covered pussy. "You just relax and we'll all have some fun."
"Boy, I guess so!" April giggled. "You're sure-beautiful."
"Oh, you like my outfit, huh?" Mari breathed, kissing the girl below the ear, where a wild pulse throbbed. They stopped dancing and Mari slid both hands down to the nearly bare, rounded ass.
"Wild!" April murmured, shivering. She was arching her crotch upward, her silky bare thighs opening, slowly and tantalizingly. "It makes your pussy look real sexy!"
"You're hep for a girl your age," Mari said. "You gonna let me have a little of that soft, young pussy?"
"Natch!" April murmured. "What about Sis?"
"If you gals have never played with each other, it's about time, huh?" Mari breathed, sliding her fingers on the resilient ass.
April just giggled, and Mari brushed her lips across the warm, silky cheek to the waiting mouth. April trembled, her lips opened, her arms slipped around Mari's neck, a hungry, little-girl sound rose in her throat. Ready Teddy!
April tasted the urgency in Mari's clinging lips, the hot tongue wiggled inward, starting to stroke just like a prick in a cunt! She and Lori liked to kiss and squirm their tongues when they played with each other, but Mari was bolder, more experienced-and much more alluring. This was the big time, where the real action was! Fancy bedroom outfits, the luxurious apartment, the dreamy music, and a beautiful young woman wanted her pussy!
Oh, I sure need a come! April thought, hanging on tightly. My cunt's on fire; my clit feels inches long! I don't care if Karyn's watching. I bet she wants to work me over, too. If I swing good with them maybe they'll bring some handsome guy around so I can get prick fucked! I've saved my cherry long enough-I want the whole thing!
Suddenly Mari's hand was untying the string bikini. It slid down April's legs, and a quick squirm brought Mari's naked cunt stingingly into contact with April's juicy, swollen pussy! Their, mouths swerved apart and April felt herself being eased backward until her ass rested against a cushioned railing that ran around one end of the dance area.
"Spread out, honey!" Mari breathed, starting to thrust her hips. "I think you're ready for a come right now."
"Wild!" April gasped, opening her thighs, arching her crotch up and out. Mari unfastened the ribbon around her throat, the covering fell from her titties, and another swift move lifted the cupping triangles from April's, swollen breasts; the wrapper came apart and then their tits were sliding and sweeping together as Mari's shoulders weaved. A sweet, busy hunching of Mari's ass, the mash of their silken, wet cunts, sent furious thrills along April's bod.
"Ohhh, that's nice,.hot cunt!" Mari breathed. "Lift it up, sweetie-I'm gonna fuck it good!"
"Ohhh, yessss!"' April panted, wishing she was lying down. But the stings of pleasure were too good to interrupt! She had been needing relief all evening, all day, for that matter. That movie showing three pretty girls writhing around on a bed with one guy, flashes of titties and a prick going IN one pussy… a girlish tongue about to enter a cunt… then the waiting around and putting on the sexy boudoir outfits… freshening her pussy so it would be ready… Mari's tongue dancing in her hungry mouth… and now their cunts wiggling voluptuously together… it was all too much!
Her titties puffed out farther, her clit began to feel the touch of a real long, hard clitoris, her cunt mouth twitched, her thighs flexed, "the first honeyed lances of her fun shot up her legs to the tip of her little sex nub!
"Come, honey!" Mari panted into April's mouth. "Get your little gun off! Come to me-real big- NOW!"
A flurry of real fast hunches sent April into her achy pulsing climax! Those dirty, dirty words socked her right in the cunt! She gripped Mari's waist; the sugary beat, beat, beat of her fun nearly tore her head from her shoulders! She cried out!
"Ughhhhhh-Ohhhh, oh, oh, ohhhh!"
"Ohhh, junnnnnn!" came Mari's voice from a great distance. "Ohh, sweet shiiiiit!"
She's having her goodies, too! April thought hazily, her whole body shaking with her after thrills, the crazy little twinges she had been craving for hours. She really knows how to fuck! I love quickies! Ohhhh, yesss!
The slick, squirmy 'wiggle of their cunts gradually slowed. April felt the neat shudders of Mari's orgasm. She gave it the old hard, last humps and panted into April's lips.
"Honey, you're almost as good as your sexy sister!"
"Oh, I want to be a good piece!" April gasped, softening, savoring the delectable nuances of aftermath, hugging this beautiful creature closer until their tits seemed glued together. "You sure made me come!"
Mari started to reply and suddenly Karyn was standing behind Mari, totally naked except for the long, black-webbed hose and high heels.
"Sounds like fun, kids!" Karyn laughed. "When do I get my trigger pulled?"
"You're next, baby," Mari giggled, releasing her ass hold on April, "Let's go in the bedroom and get down to the nitty-gritty, huh?"
All three girls laughed. Some pussy party…
April sat on a love seat that faced the wide bed and watched Mari and Karyn start their sex play. Her fun education was going to be broadened in a hurry now, and there was something extra, thrilling about seeing her older sister sprawled out on her back while Marl crouched at Karyn's right side, fondling her thighs and kissing her big, high-rise tits.
They said I needed a pussy rest after my big scene with Mart, but I bet I can come as many times as Karyn! April thought, her pussy already turning itchy and wet. I want to join in! But I guess Karyn needs one first!
"Oh, damn!" Karyn cried, her thighs working restlessly on the bed, her ass lifting as Mari played with the dark-haired cunt. "Come on, honey-bang me! I'm
"What about April?" Mari teased, licking one of Karyn's long, dark nipples. "Why don't you eat her and I'll eat you, huh?"
"Anything!" Karyn breathed, reaching up to stroke Mari's pretty breasts. Mari looked over at April and winked. April leaped from the love seat and bounced quickly onto the bed, liking the upside down reflection of the trio in the big ceiling mirror.
I never dreamed my own sister would want to lick my pussy! April thought, not knowing exactly how to make the contact. But it sounds real heavy!
In seconds Mari was showing April the correct pose, with her thighs opened above Karyn's shoulders. Mari slid down to the foot of the bed, working her hands beneath Karyn's ass, crouching between Karyn's legs. April felt her sister's hands grip her hips, drawing the crotch downward! The sudden touch of Karyn's tongue between April's cunt lips, the sweet glide of it across the tensed clitoris, the tingly feel of mouth on her pussy, was just terrific!
Karyn was in a frenzy of want. Some of Tamra's wild lesbian parties had been delicious, even if a little weird, but this teaming up with her own lovely younger sister and Mari excited her much more! She had watched April grow and develop into a really sensuous chick; she had at various times wanted to fondle April, and bring her her goodies, incest or not, and now it was happening!
"Ohhhh-wow!" April gasped, as Karyn stroked her tongue up into the sweet, dainty cunt. "Ohhhh, that's good!"
Karyn sipped the drippage from her young sister's pussy, feeling Mari begin her tongue wiggling, sucking thing, and it was utterly out of sight! The view up along April's soft, flat belly to her pendulous tits, the dewy fragrance of young pussy and her shivers of pleasure, filled a deep void in Karyn's being. She was sure this was April's first tongue-licking, and getting a virgin made things even sweeter!
Her clit is as thick as mine, Karyn thought, exploring the little ridge with her tongue. And the tip is even larger! Oh, she's strongly sexed, it sticks out all over her, and her cherry membrane is there, waiting for that first, big prick-slide! I could feast on this dainty cunt all night!
"Ohhhhh-Karyn!" April panted, her soft thighs shaking anticipating. "Ohhhh-make me come, honey! Eat it out of me!"
Her words had a startling effect on Mari. Suddenly the blonde's tongue began a long, deep stabbing; a finger toyed with Karyn's anus, a thing Tamra liked when she was muff diving, and Karyn felt the first honeyed lances of her climax! She had to give as well as take. She clutched April's curvy, quivering ass cheeks; she drove her tongue away up in, past the hymen, and then brought it out quickly, dancing it on the tensing clit!
"Ughhhh-ohhhhhh-ohh," came April's girlish cry of ultimate joy. The little girlie-pecker throbbed against Karyn's tongue, the dainty cunt mouth twitched delectably, the thighs tautened, her belly heaved and the pulsating, spasming virginal cunt went offf-offffff!
April had never felt anything so wildly erotic in her life! Her fun was blowing clear from her jiggling titties, along her thighs, and achingly out to the peak of her coming clit! Karyn was simply pulling the heaven from her whole pelvis! The throbs of delight went on and on and ON! She screamed!
In her daze of cunt thrall she heard a muffled squeal from Karyn. The bed jiggled dramatically. A distinct sucking sound from Karyn's crotch beaded her senses, and she knew her sister was having a real big, hard one!
There was another swift movement behind her; Karyn's legs swung back, and suddenly April felt a pair of titties mashing into her ass! Mari's breasts! Mari was jamming her cunt into Karyn's cunt; the blonde was whimpering and panting into her come thing…
April lifted up, rolled away and slid off the bed, hardly able to stand because she was still getting the last twinges of her goodies. She sagged backward onto the love seat, spread her thighs and fastened her right hand on her still tingling, puffy, mouth-wet and cunt-wet pussy. She watched Mari buck and strain into her busy, fast hunches-the ferocious thrusts sliding Karyn's ass along the sheet. What a scene!
"Ohhhhh-fuuuuuuck!" Mari yelled, her face all twisted, the juicy slapping of their cunts causing April's hand to move on her own cunt. Karyn was bucking upward, her thighs drawn back so far her body was doubled into a sharp V-shape. Ohhh, how that Mari could fuck! She was braced high, the way men did it, her tits swaying, her ass a blur of erotic action.
"OHH, it's coming off-again!" Karyn whined.
"Break it big, honey!" Mari cried feverishly, "Here comes mine!"
The coil and thresh of beautiful bodies on the quaking bed started April's fun. She gripped her stinging cunt and jazzed it real fast! The swift, achy throbs, happening so quickly after her other climax, were so deep and sweet they almost hurt!
"Ughhhhhh-OHH!" she cried, her left hand rising to her bulging titties. The rest was a throbbing ride to completion, her legs kicking, her nipples seeming to want to stab her palms! As the moans of girlish relief came from Karyn and Mari, as their bodies softened, April knew this was the very best thing that had ever happened to her! She was turning into a big girl real fast.
She sank-back on the love seat, savoring the delicious after twinges, teasing the rest of her fun from her little girlie-cock. Neaaaaaaat!
"Ohhhh, that's the best your cunt has ever been, honey!" Mari giggled, nuzzling Karyn's big, pointy tit-peaks,
Karyn sighed and looked over at April, her dark eyes shiny with gratitude. "My young sister made the difference, Mari. Isn't she cute?"
"Right!" Mari laughed. "And her cunt is almost as hot as yours, baby." She gave Karyn a few more lingering hunches and rolled away. "And right now I want to nibble some juice out of it."
April shivered, taking her hand from her expanded pussy, spreading her thighs invitingly. She-was sure Mari would be just as clever with her tongue and hands as Karyn, maybe even better!
"Don't you want me to freshen it a little, first?" April giggled.
"No," Mari smiled, leaving the bed and dropping down between April's legs, her hands caressing the soft inner planes of April's thighs. "I want it all, baby. After a girl comes there's lots of tasty stuff just ready to be lapped up."
"Oh, you're filthy!" April giggled, feeling her clit start to stiffen and tingle with anticipation.
Mari smiled, her tongue wetting her thick, red lips. "And you love it." She glanced over her shoulder at Karyn, who was just sitting up on the rim of the bed, looking flushed and still excited. "Come on over and play with April while I work on her pussy, huh? We want to show this young chickie what a real fun time is."
"Terrific!" Karyn exclaimed, wigging over to drop her ass down at April's right. "You know, I've eaten her pussy, but I haven't even played with her titties or kissed her, yet."
April shivered. "You kids are so good to me-I don't think I'll ever get enough!"
All three laughed. It was developing into a real juicy



Chapter 7


"Sure didn't take you long to get rid of Steve, honey," Lana Wong smiled, her black eyes roving along Tamra's bikini-clad figure.
"I didn't tell my sister, but letting him fuck me was not in the bargain," Tamra laughed. The girls -were seated on the patio near the enclosed swimming pool, and Tamra had given the cook the afternoon off. They had the big house all to themselves. Tamra had picked this day to get in Lana's panties, and the dusky, leggy maid sensed it.
Lana looked utterly delicious in a multi-colored mini-bikini, her smooth, olive shanks apart to show the line of her crevice, her firm jutting breasts straining at the fancy halter, her thick, out-turned lips colored bright red. Some of those mixed-ancestry island girls were sensationally beautiful, and Lana had it, lots of it.
Tamra had put on a very sheer black, lace-bordered bikini that was more like a pair of undies than a swim suit, and she had no intention of getting in the pool. Lana swam like a fish. She was lithe and sinewy, but still delectably all-girl, and Tamra was sure Lana was no novice in the lesbian area. The vibes were there; her black eyes had been sending messages since the twins had changed roles, and of course Lana knew the difference.
"Did Steve give you a bad time?" Lana purred, squirming her firm, rounded ass in the deck chair. "Seems like I heard an argument… "
"I just told him to button up his fly and split," Tamra laughed. "I did some checking up on him, and he's been fucking a wealthy widow named Nancy Enders. He really had Mari snowed. Well, anyway, he can't dig any big money out of her; it was in the marriage contract. Screw him."
Both girls laughed.
"He didn't look like much of a cocksman to me," Lana said. "Tried to pat me on the ass and I told him to lay off. I got to really groove with a guy before I put out."
"What about chicks?" Tamra said, slyly.
"The same," Lana answered, her fine legs opening farther. "In fact, I like hot pussy a lot better… "
Tamra trembled, her clit rising up between her moistened cunt lips. She had been playing with Johnnie Sanders so much, when her husband wasn't around, that she had been neglecting this sexy piece, and it was right in the same house.
"Well, shit, what're we waiting for?" Tamra giggled, arching her tits out in the sheer, black halter. Her pink nipples were already hardening, the excitement of a new cunt surged through her loins and senses. She had gone with Johnnie and Earl to a new show at Harrah's -the night before, and as usual all those young, wiggly-assed, cute waitresses had interested her more than the performance. Good looking pussy galore!
And naturally she had not fucked Johnnie; it was her night for giving the hubby a piece of ass, and Tamra had come home alone. A go-around with her clit-dildo had satisfied her enough to give her a good night's rest, and now she could sniff a conquest. Johnnie had called earlier to say she was-rather pooped after the fuck with Earl; she needed a day to recuperate.
"Having you along last night turned him on big, honey," Johnnie had said over the phone. "And me, too! He gave me a pretty good bouncing. I surprised myself and went off four times… "
The thought of sexy Johnnie getting her goodies with her husband was slightly repulsive, but then she had no money of her own-she had to put out to keep her big home and all the luxuries girls loved. It was a fact of life.
"I like it a little different than most girls," Lana smiled. Her tongue caressed her thick, sensual lips.
"Well, I'm just the broad for that, baby," Tamra giggled. "I think we can have fun, no matter, how you get your jollies." She writhed her ass in the chair, executing a couple of coital lifts; Lana's dark eyes widened; she answered the gesture with a lazy hunch of her own.
"You want to play out here or go inside?" Lana smiled.
Just like that, Tamra thought. It's been ready for me ever since I saw her, and I'm gonna get a lot of it!
Lana stared at all the curves and hollows of Tamra's exquisite body, and a sweet, rich tingling heated her crotch. Since the first day she had started working for Mari, she had. hoped the lovely blonde would want some fun on the side. No such luck. But the twin Tamra was a different kind of package. She was a real gash bunny; she was bolder and called a cunt a cunt.
Lana had learned about the realities of.sex at fourteen when she had come home early from school in west Honolulu and heard her attractive, widowed mother entertaining another broad in the bedroom. Lana had noticed the big, shiny, new car parked out front and had expected to find Pali to be fucking a stud, because she sold her body for their income, but this time she was giving another dame what she needed…
Pali usually 'worked' away from the house, on call-girl assignments; she was on the list of a big-time madam down town, but this was the first time Lana realized that her mother fucked dames, too. Somehow, this excited Lana more than if Pali were doing her thing on a prick!
Lana dropped her school books and slipped up to the bedroom door, placing her ear against it. The familiar creaking of bedsprings, a womanly moan of delight gave Lana a terrific thrill. Sounded like the mark was about ready to get her goodies. There was a pause, several excited giggles, and the bed started jiggling again, faster… faster!
"Come on, get your gun!" came Pali's throaty exclamation.
"Ohhhh-ohhh-ohhh!" the new voice cried.
"Ohhhh-yesssss!"
The ensuing swift bed-sounds, a deep groan of feminine release, a faint slapping noise, knifed thrills right down to Lana's cunt. She slipped away to her own room, dropped down on her bed, slid her panties to her knees and started fingering her achy, stinging pussy…
Well, that had been a long time ago. After working as a waitress hi a fancy Honolulu cafe, Lana had graduated into cocktail lounges, and she had started earning bread with her cunt, just like Mom. At eighteen she had turned "pro," getting on a call-girl list, specializing in pussy, again just like Mom. In fact, Pali had given her some good instruction on how to give another chick a good tune; she was earning real big fees.
But a fucking clamp-down on call-girl activities had drawn her to the mainland and San Francisco. She had answered an ad for a housemaid; she had found that her looks could get her fine wages in some big, fancy homes, especially if the woman of the house liked a sneaky cunt-rub between fucks from the husband-and she had been so employed ever since.
She found Nevada much more exciting than 'Frisco, and Mari Lansing paid more than any dame she had ever worked for. She had her own car now, and on her nights off she could go into Reno and nearly always find a chickie who was ready to fuck; the town was loaded with it.
Taking on studs for big fees had cooled her toward prick; pretty girls were much more fascinating, especially when she located one who would go along with some of her off-beat ways of having her jollies. Now she, was heating up good for a very sophisticated cunt, a real high-class dish. Right on!
"Let's try some prelims out here, baby," Tamra smiled. "I like a few variations myself-what's your favorite thing?"
Lana trembled, warm juice laving her cunt mouth, "I don't go for much of this close-in shit till I really turn on. I love to watch a sexy number like you play herself almost to a climax, and I do the same, okay?"
"Hey, that's kid stuff," Tamra laughed.
"Not the way I finish it, honey," Lana smiled. She shot her tongue out to its full length, and she saw Tamra's big blue eyes widen. Drawing her probe back in her mouth, she winked. "I can bang you so hard you'll scream."
Tamra shuddered. She had never seen a tongue that long. It was almost like a prick! It was almost obscene. But her cunt was already itching; her clit rising into sweet erectness. Lana was barely twenty-one, but she had been in a few bedrooms. She had eaten plenty of cunts.
"Let's see what we got, then," Tamra smiled. She stood up and loosened her halter, watching Lana rise, doing the same thing. The brunette moved her chair around so it faced the one Tamra was using, about a yard from it. As Lana's bikini panties came down, Tamra had another pleasant surprise; her cunt was totally hairless, a thing some very hip call girls had done to please certain customers. Some Oriental girls had very little pubic hair, anyway.
"Neat," Tamra smiled, flicking her own tongue out and twitching her ass. She lowered her panties very slowly, seeing, the shine of interest in Lana's black "eyes. They sat back down, both nude except for their sandals, and Tamra began to cuddle her titties with her. left hand while she dropped her right to her upcurved, moistened cunt.
"Terrific bod," Lana murmured, spreading her long olive thighs wide and arching her crotch forward. "First time I saw your sister I figured she was a movie star. Sexy!"
"I'm surprised you didn't get some of it," Tamra laughed.
"Don't think I didn't want to, honey," Lana said. "She acted pretty straight." She giggled. "Then you showed up and the pussy action started."
"I knew you knew about the threesome," Tamra smiled. "Johnnie's a real good fuck. The three of us ought to have a party, huh?"
"Riiiight!" Lana said. She pushed her beautiful, firm titties out and' began to caress the dark, stiffening nipples, the pale, wide, light-colored aureole. Tamra remembered when she and Mari had tried this kind of ploy, years before. It had lasted only a few moments, they had become too excited and started fucking- Tamra on top, of course.
She would have to call Mari one of these days and see how she was getting along with Karyn, Mari did not even know that Steve had split. Let that rich widow fuck him; he was only a damned gigolo, anyway. Very expensive prick. A girl as beautiful as Man could get all the cock she wanted for free.
"I'll fix it up with Johnnie," Tamra smiled, gazing at Lana's lovely bod, the puffy cunt, the high, coned tits. Eager juice was already oozing from Lana's crevice, and as she suddenly jacked her legs farther apart, the pink, wet nub of her clitoris peeked out alluringly from the bare labia. Really a long one, almost as prominent as Tamra's own girlie prick. Delicious!
Lana reached to her crotch with both hands and began to caress her inner thighs, undulating her beautiful ass hi the desk chair, her labia now opening and swelling farther until the coral inner cunt flesh started protruding from the shielding outer pussy-lips. The rosette of her cunt mouth started twitching!
"Sweet shit!" Tamra breathed. She quickly opened her own labia, a hand on each side of her cunny, exposing her stiff, wet girlie cock. "You got some real action, baby."
"And that's a sexy prick, honey," Lana said, her voice throaty. "Play around with it. I'm turning up real high!"
That's one of the prettiest cunts I ever saw! Tamra thought, thrills gathering in her crotch. I want those thick lips on my box, that big, long tongue stroking in and out! I really got a beautiful hard-on!
"I'm getting there, too," Tamra breathed, rocking her ass back and forth, her legs hanging over the padded arms of the chair, her titties puffed out, her clitoris tensing for a come shot.
Suddenly a finger of Lana's right hand dipped into the cunt mouth, came out wet and slick and she pushed it into her anus! An expression of real excitement crossed Lana's Oriental features, a finger of her left hand started caressing the tumid exposed tip of her clit, sliding down along the covered thickness to the root of her sex. The other finger pumped slowly in the anal pucker.
"Ughhhhhhh!" Lana gasped, staring avidly at Tamra's cunt. She played a few seconds and then paused, her thighs quivering. "It's gettin' up real good, honey!"
"I'm ready any time you are, baby!" Tamra breathed, teasing more thrills from her clit. She liked the rectal ploy, too, but from her partner; she had never masturbated that way. It had real possibilities!
"Drag it out a while," Lana whispered her fingers beginning to fondle again. "A smart chickie like you knows that much."
"Ohhhhh, fuuuuck yes!" Tamra panted, a fierce, sweet ache in her loins. The stings of pleasure were getting sharper; she was almost ready to flip! She needed contact, the feel of girl, a hot, wiggly cunt! Tits sliding together, clits bouncing and stabbing, tongues lashing… This was pure torture!
I'd love to tie her down on the bed and drive her apeshit! Tamra thought, more juice leaking out on her fingers. I have a slender dildo that would just fit in her anus. Ohhhh, shit! I'm gonna come! I can't wait any longer!
"On that mattress thing, honey!" Lana breathed, glancing over to a deeply-padded sun-bathing rectangle only a few yards away.
Tamra almost couldn't make herself move from the chair; she was within a whisper of going off! The sultry maid's cunt was just too fascinating; she had a certain savage appeal, like a jungle cat ready to pounce, lithe as a tigress. Suddenly Lana caught Tamra around the waist, lifted her from the chair and practically carried her to the colored pad, lowering her down gently, spreading her thighs far apart. Swiftly Lana sank to her knees between Tamra's legs, raising them away high; those hands, gripped Tamra's quaking ass, and the thick-lipped mouth lowered toward Tamra's flaming, come-ready cunt!
For the first tune in her life Tamra was being dominated by a stronger girl! She was too aroused to object-all that mattered now was reaching her peak, and this olive she-cat was ready to bring her the goodies. As the warm, sensuous lips fastened to Tamra's eager cunt, as that thick tongue-shaft snaked up into her quivering cunt mouth, as a finger teased her anus and began to push slickly up inside, she shouted!
It was like somebody was drawling a string of hot beads down her spine, along her shaking thighs and out to the nub of her pulsating clitoris! The first achy spasms of her cunt heaved her titties high, peaking her nipples, threshing her arms on the deck-pad! That long, thick tongue was fucking her cunt with such delicious cadence she shouted again! Sex lava seemed to squirt from her girlie prick as it throbbed against the sucking, sensuous mouth!
I never had my cunt eaten and gobbled like this! Tamra thought wildly! My anus is coming off, too! My whole pelvis is churning and blasting! Ohhhhhh, juuuuuuuuck! This is too good to be true!
Lana felt the sweet, swift throb, throb, throb of Tamra's go-off thrills, the tightening of the blonde's anal muscles on her pumping finger, and a rush of sensuous delight flooded her crotch, her senses. A conquest was always ego-lifting, especially when it was a lovely blonde, a Class-A cunt. Tamra had a nice snug vagina, a beautiful long clit, and it was all commmming at once!
Lana sucked and stroked her tongue a few more happy seconds, until Tamra was into her after thrall, soft and yielding, her legs shaking, her cunt still spasming. Beautiful! Very tasty pussy! Now it was time to. show this chick who was boss. She drew her probe from the dewy cunt, snaked forward and fastened her cunny to the blonde's cunt.
Now I'll show her what a girl fuck really is, Lana thought, her own lust almost ready to break. She seized Tamra's arms, pinned them to the surface of the pad, and stroked her ass with furious abandon. She loved to overpower a broad; she had the strength to do it, and a chick was her weakest right after an orgasm. Ohhhhh, yes! Her clit lengthened; she pounded her cunt down and in!
I could lose my job over this, Lana thought wildly, hunching to her peak. But I don't think so! She's gonna bust her pussy again, sure as hell!
One time in a Honolulu slum she had practically raped a very young, half-Chinese chick, about twelve years old, and on her pay dates with older broads she had discovered that some liked to be overpowered and mashed down. They loved to have it taken away from them! The rape syndrome again.
Tamra's low moan, her frenzied up hunches, said this cunt liked it, too. This pampered twat was learning a few things about girl fucking. Then Lana was lost hi her own rushing, stabbing ride to her finish. Her clit stiffened more, her ass whipped; she felt the old achy sweet pounds of her need pulse from her crotch and anus.
"Ughhhh, oh, oh-bust your cunt, baby!" she cried, sliding Tamra's ass along the padding with her last, wild humps. The kick of the blonde's legs, her struggles to free her arms, gave Lana her fierce juicy summit. Tamra's head rolled, her eyes glazed; she' shuddered from head to toe as the shivers of her seconds climax ripped her crotch and tits. Very good!
"Ohhh, ohhh, ohhhh-fuuuuuck!" Tamra whimpered, softening again as the twinges of her come joy diminished. "Ohhhh, you animal!"
Lana savored the last, sugary nuances of her fun, lowered her head to suck a cherry-red nipple, and then rolled away. She really did not care for the hugging and sticky stuff; she way different, she always had been. In some ways she was like a man; once she went off she was through for a while.
Tamra's legs dropped. She rested limply, like a rag doll, her hips still slowly rising and falling, her breathing uneven, her face very flushed. More juice oozed from her well-fucked cunt. She touched her own pretty tits with her hands, and opened her baby-blue eyes.
"Ohhhh, shit!" she breathed, gazing up at Lana, who was now crouched on her knees, watching. "That was some show, honey!"
"Very good cunt," Lana smiled. "You go oil pretty hard."
"Jeeeesus, you didn't have to attack me, baby," Tamra said, just almost put down. "I was ready without that."
I never had such a fuck in my life! Tamra thought, staring at the nubile charms of the dusky maid. She took over! I'm the one who always does that, but I ate it up like candy! She's stronger than hell!
"Well, next time we'll fuck your way, huh?" Lana giggled. "When I get good and hot I just go apeshit."
"You sure as hell do," Tamra laughed, sitting up. "I never had so much tongue in my cunt!" She glanced down at her swollen, leaking pussy. "Let's take a shower and try it in my bedroom. I'm getting another stiff-on."
"Right," Lana smiled. "I been dying to try it with all those gadgets you brought along."
"Oh, shit," Tamra giggled. "I bet you have your" own vibrators."
Both girls laughed.
When Tamra stepped out of the bathroom, freshened and ready for more fun, she saw Lana sprawled on the wide bed, arms and legs extended toward the sections of soft, white rope that were still tied to the bed posts.
"I noticed this setup when I cleaned in here the other day," Lana said, squirming her beautiful ass. "You want to tie me down and work on me?"
Tamra shivered. The shower had revived her, and obviously Lana, who had used the bathroom ahead of her, was ripe for a different kind of play scene. Lana had also found decorative panties and bra, one of the sets Tamra had brought from 'Frisco, and she looked more seductive than ever.
"Can't keep any secrets from the maid," Tamra smiled. "Sure, I'd love to fasten you down and show you how good I am with a cunt and titties."
"Well, get your ass in gear, honey," Lana said. "When're we going to have that party with Johnnie Sanders? That looks real interesting."
"I told you, she's a good piece," Tamra laughed. "I'll set up a date soon. Maybe get a motel so we can really lay one on." She ran to the bed and began to tie Lana's wrists and ankles with the sections of soft rope.
"I know a cute waitress downtown who wants to try a pussy threesome," Lana said. "I gave her a good fuck last week… "
Tamra paused, a tremor of new interest coursing along her bod. Another new pussy might be very exciting. Lana would not pick any girl who might louse up a good time. She untied the single knot she had started.
"Well, call her," Tamra said. "Is she stacked?"
"A little plump, but real hot in the clinches," Lana giggled. She slid from the bed and wiggled to the phone. Tamra took this break in the action to bring out a few items Lana hadn't seen, because they were locked hi one of her big travel cases…
When Susi Norton opened the front door of the big, luxury house and saw Lana Wong hi a pair of sheer red panties and bra, she felt a rich tingle in the cunt. It was Susi's day off; she had fixed herself up to roam a few joints in search of fun, and Lana had called at just the right time.
Susi had been in Reno only two weeks, working at the Pussycat Lounge, and she had been hoping, for another date with Lana ever since her last day off when Lana had taken her to a motel and given her the best girl fuck she had ever experienced. Reno was real fun after spending most of her life in a straight, small city in southern Idaho, where mulatto girls got damned few opportunities. Except propositions from married white bastards.
"Get your butt in here, honey," Lana smiled, closing the door and sliding her left arm around Susi's waist. It felt real cool and exciting.
"Oh, some spread!" Susi giggled. "You really work in a house like this!"
"Hell, got my own apartment and the works," Lana smiled, reaching down and padding Susi's ass. "You act like you're ready."
"Ever since our big date," Susi giggled. "Were you kidding me about a party with another chick?"
"There's a blonde who owns this spread who fucks like a mink, honey," Lana laughed. "Come on-we're fixing the bedroom up for a real pussy bash."
Susi trembled. She had been a little high when she had mentioned she might go for a girlish threesome; it was just something she had heard about. Another delicious fuck with Lana would satisfy her, as it had before-but now Lana was laying it out. It was for real!
Ever since a big black stud had tried to rape her at fifteen, after a ballgame, she had lost her interest hi prick. Her full-colored mother had told her to make her pussy pay, to trade it for a marriage to a whitey, if possible. Well, she had not even come close. Anyway, studs did not turn her on the way a good-looking cunt did, and it was safe.
Her favorite aunt had-shown her at the age of thirteen how really good a lesbian fuck could be, her first series of climaxes with another person-much more exciting than using her own fingers! A young guy wearing a Trojan had busted her cherry shortly afterward, but she had not gone off with him… She was still horribly afraid of getting knocked up.
She did not rule out the possibility of learning to enjoy sliding cock; in fact she loved a finger tickling inside her cunt when she was masturbating. She just grooved better with chicks; a really sexy one like Lana could really bang her cannon. She understood dames better, what made them tick.
She had a bod that attracted envious, girlish glances, too. At the lounge she got all kinds of propositions, mostly from hungry-eyed, frustrated broads past forty, and if the price were right Susi put out a fuck. If she didn't get her gun off with them, she managed to relieve herself later.
Right now she was dying for more of Lana's busy hands and mouth and cunt.
"Let's fly to the moon, honey!" she breathed, cuddling up against Lana's almost nude body. "I got a hard-on the minute you called me."
Lana reached down under the hem of Susi's miniskirt and cupped the nylon-sheathed pussy mound. She toyed with it, tightened her left arm around Susi's waist and their mouths met warmly, their tongues flirting. Susi hunched, shivering. She was going to get another sensational fuck, and no doubt about it.



Chapter 8


"You know how to pick 'em, baby," Tamra smiled at Lana, feeling a new thrill of interest, her eyes gliding up and down Susi's curvy young body. Beneath her snug red sweater were two sharply-limned titties that stuck out like flags, not large but exquisitely contoured. She was a bit plump, but on some chicks this added instead of subtracted; it wasn't flab, it was firm. Those rich thighs in the dark nylons, the full sculptured ass that only a part or full colored girl-seemed to possess were delightfully alluring.
Her delicate features were Caucasian, but her figure was all Africa. Terrific construction! Eighteen or nineteen at the most. Some mulattoes still looked very young at thirty. But mostly it was the aura of sexiness that radiated from her, that smile, that hot look in the eyes. Oh, yes.
"This is some layout!" Susi gushed, gazing around the big bedroom, her dark eyes shiny. She saw the four ropes extending from the bedposts and giggled.
"You ever been tied down and eaten, sweetie?" Tamra smiled; While Lana had gone downstairs to greet the newcomer, Tamra had slipped into a filmy black wrapper and freshened her make-up. She knew she looked her voluptuous best.
"Well, noooo!" Susi trilled. "But I sure liked the way Lana fucked me on our last date… "
Jeeeesus, I hope this doesn't get too kinky, Susi thought, her clit rising between her cunt lips. That blonde is the most beautiful cunt I ever saw! Guess I wouldn't mind doing maid work for her, either.
"You sounds like a swinger, honey," Tamra laughed. "Get your clothes off, huh? I got a neat outfit for that sexy bod."
Susi shivered. On her last-pay fuck, the forty-year-old, corn-belt broad had asked her to leave her panties and bra on and do a go-go routine for warm-up. This would be for fun, but she might learn some new tricks! If Tamra could fuck any better than Lana, it would be a day to remember. Knowing a wealthy twat like Tamra might lead to bigger and better things…
Lana watched the cute, young mulatto slide out of her skirt and sweater, admiring the dainty movements of arms and legs and finally the view of Susi in pink panties, long, smoky "nylons and heels. Lana almost hated to share that fine, fresh pussy with her boss, but Tamra would surely come up with a bonus flex pay day. Tamra was sure as hell not stingy. And neither was Mari.
"Very pretty," Tamra smiled. "Now, I got some outfits for you two chicks."
Lana had seen only part of Tamra's collection, since the blonde kept her stuff locked in one big travel case; but now the case was open 'and Tamra was drawing out several interesting bits of cloth to add to the fun scene. The sexy twin was really high on girlish decorations. And they did make a play session more provocative. After all, any two broads could get together and just fuck; it had been going on for centuries…
"That's the way, spread out and wiggle it," Tamra laughed, gazing at Lana, while her left arm slid around Susi's waist.
Susi was wild with anticipation. All three wore their tease clothes, as Tamra called them. Susi's own outfit was a gold, sequined half-bra that went under her titties, leaving the tips bare; the matching panties were crotchless, her legs adorned by two lacy garters halfway up her thighs.
She rested at Tamra's left on a love seat, while Lana began a dance she wanted to perform. Her play clothes were nothing more than a purple fringe tied with strings above her thrusting titties and her cunt, blacky webbed nylons and very high heels. She looked terribly alluring!
Tamra wore black, high-heeled boots, very mini, see-through black panties and bra, with a black tassel-ended rope around her waist. The lovely blonde knew she looked best in dark colors, for contrast. The press of her naked, left leg into Susi's right thigh was already heating Susi's pussy.
"Go, go, Lana!" Susi giggled, watching the suggestive writhings of the olive body to the slow beat of music from a stereo set. Susi always enjoyed the go-go dancers at the Pussycat Lounge; nothing like that was allowed in her home town. Her outfit was as provocative as those worn by the entertainers.
"Stand up here and join in, honey," Lana smiled, her beautiful ass writhing, her high, firm tits pushed forward.
I want to sit here and get my pussy played with by Tamra, Susi thought. This is bringing my clit up real big! A threesome! If Tamra can fuck like Lana, I'll blow my mind! I love to wiggle my ass, though.
"Go ahead, honey," Tamra murmured. She gave Susi a hug and reached over to cuddle the bare peak of a tittie. "We have lots of time, huh?"
Susi shivered, watching her brown nipple swell under the clever caress. The vibes from the sexy blonde were simply terrif! No girl so ravishingly beautiful had ever touched her bod-it was like electric sparks shooting from her tittie to Tamra's hand. Lana was a very lucky chick!
Reluctantly Susi drew away and stood up, moving over beside Lana to face the beautiful blonde in the black, high boots and sheer nothings on her cunt and breasts. Susi began to imitate Lana's hip-grinds, thighs opening, her sequin-gold, crotchless panties already spreading in the center. She could feel her puffing cunt lips push out through the slit. Fun!
"That's a very pretty cunt, baby," Tamra smiled. She wet her red lips with her tongue. "Has Lana been eating it for you?"
"Nooooo," Susi admitted, trembling. "I guess we were too busy just fooling around and fucking!"
"You haven't lived yet," Tamra smiled. "Lana, I'm surprised at you."
"We had just one date, honey," Lana giggled, "These country girls are a little hard to make, the first time around."
I thought I was easy, Susi said to herself. Ohhhh, but we had FUN! Even my aunt didn't fuck like Lana. She's a tiger! I could get hung up on her. I sure remember those soul kisses, though. And the way she teased my clit… and sucked my nipples… and mashed her cunt into mine!
"You're practically a virgin," Tamra giggled, gazing at Susi's pussy. "Come on, girls, let's see some action!"
Lana smiled and turned to face Susi, her hands swinging Susi around until their hips were touching, their crotches brushing warmly together. A sensuous incurving of Lana's cunt mound brought their bare, hot pussy lips into contact, and Lana hunched provocatively. The sweet, slick joining sent tingles through Susi's loins; her clitoris erected, her nipples stiffened.
"Ohhhh, that's good pussy!" Lana breathed. "Bring it way out, honey."
"Oh, riiiight!" Susi gasped, loving the jiggle of the sultry maid's hips and cunt. It was like she had coil springs in her beautiful ass. The stings of pleasure quickened. She grabbed at Lana's waist, arching her cunt way out for the sensuous undulations. They came closer together, their nipples touched, and suddenly Lana's hands were fastened to Susi's quivering ass cheeks, their mouths opened and Lana's tongue snaked into Susi's eager lips. Far out!
Susi remembered vividly the two girls at the cocktail lounge who simulated a lesbian fuck on the stage, although they never touched bodies. It always brought the house down. Well, this was the real thing! She was getting wiggle fucked in front of an audience of one.
Tamra was enjoying herself thoroughly. Susi was just naive enough to add spice to the party. Watching Lana take over, grinding her cunt into the young mulatto's pussy, shot delicious thrills along Tamra's bod. Too bad Johnnie Sanders couldn't be here!
On the next pussy bash, I'll bring Johnnie along, Tamra thought, trembling. The more hot cunt the better. I'll take them to a cushy motel up around Tahoe and we'll have a ball! Ohhhh, shit-I'm getting a wonderful hard-on! If Johnnie wants the feel of prick, one of us can fuck her with my strap-on dildo.
"Take her over on the bed and eat her, Lana," Tamra exclaimed, feeling a new flood of juices oozing from her itchy cunt.
Susi's head whirled. She was almost ready to come! The sensuous, quick thrusting of Lana's cunt, the roll of their tits together, the stroke of Lana's tongue in her throat, were all doing it for her. One time back home she had stood naked in front of her bedroom mirror and tickled herself to a climax, the upright pose giving her a few bonus kicks, but she really liked it better when she was relaxed, on her back.
During her very first lesbian fuck, her experienced aunt had been the aggressor; Susi was used to being the fern, although on her pay, dates she took over. Those hungry, older cunts were used to lying on the ass and getting bounced and played with. One attractive married chick, on vacation from her husband, had brought her own vibrating dildo, and Susi had fucked her with that. Later, when Susi had used it in her own cunt, the dame had really turned on. For that show she had received a neat bonus.
"Oh, I'm ready right now, honey!" Susi breathed, thrills streaking up her shaking thighs to her cunt-teased clitoris.
"Ummmrri-I'm gettin' there too, sweet," Lana-giggled. But she drew away before Susi started into her goodies, leaving her shaken and almost doubled over with unrequited lust. Her clit just ached for relief!
"Ohhhh, you're mean!" Susi gasped.
"Go ahead- and bang her pistol," Tamra laughed, "She turned on real fast."
Susi felt the return of the slippery, hot, bare cunt to her own swollen, readied pussy, remembering the violent thrusting of Lana's ass a week before. Lana's hands gripped with more purpose, their- passion-firmed titties burned together again, Lana began to hunch-faster and faster…
That prominent girl nub of Lana's found Susi's stinging clit, the luscious, slick joining was sweeter than ever, pulling the lances of pure fun up Susi's legs. She spread her thighs as far as she could, she felt Lana's shudder of mounting need, she wanted to wait and came just when Lana went off, but the sensations were too wild!
"Ohhhh-jeeeeeeeesus!" Susi wailed, the honeyed lances of her climax starting to throb from her tensed clit. She was suddenly aware of movement from the sexy blonde. A body pressed into her backside! Tamra was thrusting her crotch at Susi's ass. She was pressed between two writhing bodies, and even though she still wore the gold panties and Tamra wore hers, the close feel of a warm, girlish bod brought her to her peak!
"Come, baby, come hard!" Tamra urged, jousting her mons swiftly. Lana was jiggling her cunt mound real fast, too! The pounds of Susi's fun simply ripped her whole middle zone; she was coming hard! She clutched at Lana's figure, moaning and arching her cunt at the source of her pleasure…
"Ohh, oh, ohh!" Susie cried at each pulse of her orgasm. "Ohhhh, oh, ohhh!"
For beautiful seconds she savored the achy after thrills, her legs' so weak she could hardly remain upright. She sagged, panting through the goodies, a whole stream of girl juice leaking from her shivery cunt. Dazedly, she felt herself being steered to the love seat; she sank down, the last twinges of her fun bathing her whole pelvis. Ohhhh, delicious!
The first time I was ever fucked with panties on, she thought, still trembling. Oh, my cunt wants more, and I'm sure I'm going to get it!
A few moments later she was more sure than ever. Tamra had four, soft, white ropes; she was fastening them around Susi's wrists and ankles and tying the other ends to the love seat! Susi had heard of bondage pleasure; she had been expecting to see someone tied to the bed, but she was going to get it in a sitting position. Wow! Somehow the Idea of being helpless for these two pussy lovers hiked her excitement.
Her pose, with her legs drawn far apart, caused her cunt mouth to protrude away out of the slit in the fancy, gold panties. Tamra was removing her sheer panties and bra, staring greedily' at Susi's drippy cunt, But the boots and the black rope sash remained, giving her an extra allure. Her blonde cunt hair was very thin; it was all brushed back from the crevice, and her clit was so long it peeked out from the top of her expanded labia! Her pecker was larger than Lana's, and that was something.
"Isn't that sexy?" Tamra smiled, glancing over at Lana, then back to Susie's bod. "My tongue is really getting hard!"
"Well, nibble around on it, honey," Lana giggled. "I'll work on her titties.
I don't see how they can wait so long for their fun, Susi thought. But I suppose they were fucking before I got here! I've never been really eaten! I was sure Lana knew how, but we didn't that first date. Now I'm gonna really have my cunt sucked!
"We can take turns on this nice, fresh pussy," Tamra smiled, dropping to her knees between Susi's wide-open legs. Lana glided around behind the love seat, her hands slid over Susi's shoulders, her fingers toyed with Susi's tingling tit cones. Lana's lips brushed into Susi's left ear.
"She likes you, honey," Lana whispered. "She's loaded with loot-you just do what she wants and maybe you can move in here and quit work, huh?"
Susi nodded, a whole new area of excitement opening in her mind. Lana had already told Susi how easy the job was here. A commercial house-cleaning firm did all the hard chores; Lana had a snap. Trading a lovely bod for a setup was nothing new for a smart chick. Most girls worked it on men with money, natch. Susi-planned that route herself, but if a voluptuous broad wanted her around, so much the better! She would still be free to try a prick once in a while, although the idea still scared her a little.
She had already decided that if she had to marry some stud to live the good life, she would have herself sterilized. One little, wiggly bug could be lifted out with a surgeon's scalpel, but abortions were hard on a chick. No-risk sex had really drawn her to girls, anyway. Lana was so thoughtful and considerate!
Tamra gazed at the pretty, swollen cunt only a few feet from her eager mouth, and her clitoris flexed, her nipples hardened. Sipping fragrant girl come was one of her favorite things, and this young, plump mulatto was shaping up very well indeed. She almost knew what Lana was murmuring in Susi's ear; the music was not that loud, and it was a very delicious idea.
"Been getting much, honey?" Tamra teased, sliding her fingers along the soft, warm planes of Susi's inner thighs.
"Ohhh, not since Lana bounced me last week," Susi breathed, her cunt oozing more clear liquid. "And it was a whole month before that-"
"Kind of fussy about who you fuck, huh?" Tamra laughed softly. "You're a neat young chick. I don't blame you, honey."
Susi shook with mounting need, her whole crotch aching for another throbbing burst of relief! As Tamra caressed her legs, Susi arched her cunt forward, wishing she could reach down and play with the blonde's beautiful titties. They were swollen into sensual fullness, the pink nipples tumescent, strands of long blonde hair trailing down over them. A picture of total allurement.
Slowly Tamra moved her hands beneath Susi's ass, her head came inward, her pink, wet tongue shot out from between, her red, sensual lips, an expression of pure lust touched her pretty, flushed features.
"D-don't you want the panties off?" Susi breathed, shivering with anticipation.
"It's out where I can get it, honey," Tamra said, her voice shaky.
A movement of Tamra's right hand, a touch of a bare finger at her anus, sent new shivers through Susi's loins. The gold, shimmery panties also had a rear entrance she had not been aware of! Some chicks went for the rectal stuff; Susi had never been favored, and she liked it, so far. She knew that when she had a hard orgasm the anal muscles tightened. Nothing ever happened inside her cunt in the way of flutters or contractions. Her fun zones were all near the clit.
"Ohhhh, neat!" Susi gasped, as the playful finger teased the pucker of flesh, inching inside. It did sting just a little, it was almost discomfort, but the sliding in made things very exciting! Suddenly the finger withdrew; Tamra dipped her digit in Susi's juicy cunt for lubrication and returned the hand to Susi's ass. This time the finger slipped through easily, shooting thrills across her whole pelvic area!
"Ohhh, yess!" Susi gasped. "Wow!"
"I figured you'd love it, honey," Tamra breathed, bringing her mouth toward Susi's uptilted, eager cunt. "I got a cherry!"
"Jeeeeesus, it's-good!" Susi breathed, her titties arching out into Lana's caressing hands. She was getting it from both ends; these two swingers were going to bring her come real soon! Tamra's tongue finally shot into Susi's tender, wet cunt crevice, flicking up and down, slowly and tantalizingly! The few light kisses her aunt had given her on the pussy were not in it with this.
The finger in Susi's backside went up farther; Tamra's warm, sensual lips fastened on the puffy labia and the tongue bladed deep! Nothing had ever been like this, nothing! Whole new areas of sensitivity in her pelvis began to respond! The stings of pleasure were as sharp as erotic blades in her flesh. She remembered •how one of the go-go girls had described being eaten by an experienced broad.
"Honey, it's like my clit was a foot long and shooting jism!"
The only thing was, her own clit was not ready to shoot.
"Ohhhh-ohhhh-OHH!" Susi panted, feeling Tamra's lips begin to suck the pussy juice. The tongue slides were so much like prick she could not believe it! She had not been man-fucked for over two years; she had been so afraid of getting knocked up she hadn't enjoyed it, but this was groovy! Maybe she needed a dildo. One of the older waitresses at the lounge admitted she had two sizes, and her boyfriend liked to use them on her when he pooped out. He was honest enough to admit he could not give her enough prick.
Suddenly, even in her rising excitement, she heard Lana whisper in her ear again. "Wait till I eat you, honey!"
"Ohhh-I'd love to eat you, too!" Susi gasped. Her hands and legs wanted to be free of the ropes, but she was nearly ready to come! She had never sipped a cunt, but she was sure she could do a good job of it…
Tamra shuddered as she tasted the fresh cunt flow from the young mulatto. Every pussy was different, and Susi's was no exception-but it was delicious! Great potential here. That snug little anus was thick with muscles; they were twitching on her finger, and a few flutters of the cunt-mouth fueled her lust higher. More practice and this chickie would be a real hotpiece!
I can't wait much longer for my own go off, Tamra thought, watching Lana work on Susi's pretty, cone-shaped titties. Ohhhhh, shit! My clit is ready to pop! I've made Susi wait long enough. I just gotta fuck her! The way she goes for tongue, I bet she'd like a dildo sliding in her cunt! Now now! I'm ready to blow!
Swiftly she drew her hands and mouth from Susi's cute ass and pussy; she reared upward, and swept her achy, leaking cunt in on Susi's uptilted cunt. Lana backed away, and then Tamra had the dainty, hot, colored girl all to herself. As Tamra embedded her clit into the luscious, swollen cunt mouth and began to hunch, Susi's quick upthrusts, the squish of their cunts together, Susi's whimpers of erotic delight, drove Tamra into her short strokes!
Ohhhhh, I'm coming off for the blonde! Susi thought wildly. I wish I could hold her real dose, these ropes make it different-but I'm making the second scene! The finger in my anus really charged my batteries! I figured I was gonna come on her mouth, but I adore this! Ohhhhh, jeeeeeeeesus-here it commmmmmmes!
The sweet rush of her passion, the climb to her peak, the hard driving of Tamra's cunt, the blonde's sudden shudder and loud cry brought the throbbing goodies from Susi's loins!
"Ohhh-ohhhh!" Susi wailed, feeling her anus pucker and twitch. Her own clit felt a foot long too! It was shooting honey up into the blonde's busy cunt! Tamra was not as violent at the finish as Lana, but she was really humping! That long girlie prick of Tamra's was stabbing and jamming at her own pulsing clit! It was like shooting to the moon!
"Ohhhhh-fuuuuuuuuck!" came Tamra's throaty cry. "That's-gooood-cunt!"
The love seat rocked and creaked. The achy waves of cunt delight shook" Susi's thighs and arms; her titties curved out, her whole crotch exploded with sugary throbs, she felt a very definite craving to have something sliding deep in her cunt…
Lana watched enviously as Tamra finished her fuck; her lips taking a dark, tender nipple, her pretty ass gradually slowing its playful flexing. The expression of thrall and satisfaction on Susi's face said she was having some beautiful after twinges. Tamra's exquisite loveliness of face and body did it for these chicks, and of course the money helped, too.
Finally Tamra lifted up, breaking the cunt-on-cunt togetherness, and looked over at Lana, her wide smile showing her pleasure.
"You do know how to pick 'em, baby!"
"I just knew you'd like her pussy," Lana giggled. She, had a fierce ache in the crotch that had to be satisfied, and soon. Watching two girls fuck was horribly stimulating! But what was going to happen on the fun scene next was up to the boss girl, Tamra.
"Untie our chickie, will you, honey?" Tamra smiled, gazing down at Susi's spread-apart, dripping cunt, the whole pink interior of the mouth exposed.
"Ohhh, yes!" Susi breathed. "It kind of hurts to come with my legs tied way out this way."
Lana moved to the love seat and unfastened the soft, binding cords. Susi sighed and closed her legs, stretching her arms above her head. She giggled.
"Ohhhh, that was funnnnn!"
"Good!" Tamra laughed. "Now, let's freshen up a little and try some new stuff, huh?" She moved over and caught Susi's hand, lifting her from the love seat, patting her ass. "How would you like to live out here a while, baby? You could still work and save apartment rent… "
"Ohhhh, groovy!" Susi bubbled.
"You might keep your eye open for a real fancy " chick like yourself who might like to party with us."
"Jeeeeesus, how many girls do you want, Tamra?"
"Shit, I might have a whole harem here before I'm through," Tamra laughed. "Ah, I'm only kidding, sweet: You two get me off real hard!"
All three joined hi the laughter. Lana felt a wave of relief. Susi was not going to be a replacement maid; she was just going to be an addition to the girl stable.
Taking her handbag along, Susi entered the luxurious, tiled bathroom, shivery with excitement. She could give up that high-rent apartment and be one of Tamra's chicks. What Lana had whispered in her ear was happening. She removed the gold, sequin-decorated panties at last and began to freshen her cunt. What a blast! Her anus still tingled from the new kind of invasion.
She could stop taking on those older, half-lesbian, tourist cunts for extra money. There was a big swimming pool here; she could start to live in style. When she finished a shift at the Pussycat Lounge with half a hard-on, she could drive out to her new home and be assured of some nice, hot pussy. Then she would have herself sterilized and start looking around for a good looking stud with enough money to support her. After all, she had a lot going for her; more than one empire had been won by a hot, provocative body and a good snug cunt!
When she finally stepped out into the big, posh bedroom, she shivered and gasped. Evidently Tamra and Lana had used another restroom. Their makeup was all repaired; they looked their best. But what startled her was a thing Tamra wore around her hips, a kind of harness with a long, thick dildo slanted up from her crotch! It was realistically colored and knobbed, like the real flesh of a penis.
"Ohhhh, wow!" Susi giggled.
"Isn't that a dandy?" Tamra laughed, reaching down and fondling the dildo shaft, arching her hips forward. She wore only her black boots now, and Lana was completely nude. Susi was glad she was naked herself.
"Oh, you know it!" Susi exclaimed. It might be no novelty for these two older gals, but the idea was still rather dirty and stimulating for her.
"Well, get your pussy over here and let Lana suck it," Tamra smiled. I'm going to give her a good prick fuck."
Susi felt a little weak in the knees. She remembered vividly how Lana's tongue had worked in her mouth and throat on their big date, and just why the sultry maid had not gone down on her then was still a mystery. Well, she would soon find out; her cunt was tingling with lewd anticipation."



Chapter 9


"I've been looking forward to this, honey," Lana breathed, fitting her hands beneath Susi's ass, staring at Susi's uptilted cunt.
All three were on the wide bed: Susi perched at the headboard on her back, her thighs opened wide; Lana crouched on her elbows, her ass tipped high while Tamra prepared to mount from the rear with her strapped-on dildo.
"Ohhhh, me, too!" Susi gasped. Lana's thick lips were only inches from Susi's cunt; she had that ferocious animal look on her face, her tongue tip was flirting between her lips. She seemed to be waiting until Tamra slipped that fake prick into her cunt from the rear!
Susi had wanted to watch that, but this would be much more exciting. If Lana could nibble pussy any better than Tamra, Susi knew she would blow her mind! She was not sure how Tamra would get her jollies, but maybe taking the role of a stud would do it for her. Maybe there was more to the dildo than she knew. Maybe there was an inside pecker that went up into Tamra's cunt!
Susi had heard of V-shaped double-dildoes, so two girls could take a shaft apiece and lie close together while they fucked, each one enjoying the slide and feel of a prick-like object. Seems the Egyptians had invented the plan. Females had been screwing each other for centuries.
Suddenly Lana uttered a low moan of pleasure, and Tamra's hunching motion said she was steering the dildo into the maid's cunt…
"Ughhhhh-mmmmmm!'' Lana, breathed, her face twisting with her thrall.
"It's away up in there, baby!" Tamra laughed, bedding her titties into Lana's shoulders. "Now, do your thing with Susi's pussy, huh?"
"Ohhh-riiiight!" Lana panted, tightening her grip on Susi's ass cheeks. Her tongue snaked out; it wiggled up and down Susi's crevice like a hot finger. She drew her probe back, tasted Susi's cunt juice and shuddered. Tamra humped in swiftly, then back out slowly, and Lana moaned again.
As the tongue returned to Susi's cunt lips, more cozy thrills chased across Susi's loins, and her nipples poked out farther. She quickly adjusted the pillow behind her shoulders and reached for her swollen jugs; they needed playing with. Ohhh, yes! Some scene! These clever girls thought of just about everything for pussy fun.
Suddenly Lana's mouth touched Susi's cunt; that tongue wiggled thrillingly deeper, deeper! The length of it was amazing-it was as long as a short prick! It was filling Susi's outer cunt with luscious bigness!
"Ohhhh-jeeeeesus!" Susi breathed, tipping her crotch higher.
"That's some long cock-tongue, huh?' Tamra giggled, gazing over Lana's shoulder at the mouth-and-pussy connection. "When she eats a cunt the girl knows she's been gobbled right!"
Susi was too involved with her sensations to answer. The slow, sensuous slide of that wonderful tongue was pulling thrill after thrill toward her tensing clit point, Lana was not using a finger in Susi's anus, but she didn't have to; those clinging lips and stroking probe were enough. It was glorious junnnnnn! She could not imagine even a real prick being any better!
She suddenly remembered her very first lesbian experience, her initiation by her slender, pretty aunt Nora who had come for a visit. She had been awakened at night by a creak of bedsprings in the next room, where her aunt was sleeping. Susi's mother slept farther down the hallway…
Susi trembled, wondering whether her aunt had sneaked a boyfriend into the house! The bed creaked a few more times, then stopped-only to begin again. Very curious at fourteen, Susi slipped from her bed, crept along the hall and noticed light from beneath the guestroom door. A faint moan of womanly pleasure, almost like pain, lanced Susi's ears. There was no lock on the door, so Susi carefully turned the knob, eased the panel open a couple of inches and peered in.
She felt a dirty, -awful shock! Her long-legged aunt Nora was sprawled out on the bed, wearing only a thin pink nightie, her thighs wide apart, her right hand moving on her cunt! Her left hand was cupping a tittie, caressing the dark, swollen nipple; her expression of excitement sent wild tremors through Susi's bod.
She had no boyfriend, after all-she was playing with her pussy for her fun. There was something odd about the way her hand was placed. Her fingers were not on her uptilted crotch; they were gripping a kind of handle, and as the bed jiggled again, Susi saw a flash of a long, wet object that Nora was sliding ha and out of her cunt! An artificial cock. How filthy!
"Ughhhhhhh!" Nora whined, stroking fast and then resting again.
Well, Nora was a divorcee; she was manless, like Susi's mother, and she was getting her thrills by herself. Only a few months before Susi had discovered how sensitive her down-covered cunt was, and she had enjoyed her first climax with her fingers on her little nub between her labia. Groovy!
Suddenly Nora's face contorted, her hand gripped her tittie very hard, her hips lifted away up and the right hand whipped the sliding thing very fast! A fierce whine came from her thick, Negroid lips; her legs kicked, she began to hunch up on the cock! She was having her goodies!
"Ohh, oh, oh-fuuuuuuuck!" came from her throat, loudly and sharply.
Susi felt her own pussy turn hot and itchy. She was so excited she reached for her crotch and her elbow struck the door. It swung inward and just as Nora finished her fun, she opened her eyes and stared at Susi!
"Ohh, you little sneak, you!" Nora panted, still pumping the thing. She shuddered and started to giggle. "Well, come on in, honey-now you know."
"Gosh, I didn't meant to-interrupt!" Susi gasped, blushing furiously.
But she found herself walking into the guest bedroom, her legs shaky. Her own nightie was white and short, striking her just below the pussy, the top hugged her budding breasts. She felt dizzy and hot all over.
"About time you learned a few things, anyway," Nora smiled intimately. "And don't look so scared. Your Mom went out, on a date."
That meant another pay date, but it was the way money came into the house. Those middle-aged whiteys sure liked colored pussy! Susi and Nora were alone in the house. Susi knew something was going to happen; she could sense it.
Nora drew the thing out of her snatch and held it up, giggling. "This is safe prick, honey. Your Mom says you've been using your fingers. Fun, huh?"
Susi shivered again, "that both of these older women knew she was getting her thrills on her hand was a real shock, but they had been young once, too.
"Come here and I'll tell you more about what makes a pussy tick," Nora said encouragingly. "But don't use a dildo, yet. Wait till you break your cherry-if you haven't already!"
"No, I haven't!" Susi protested. Several older white guys at school had asked her for dates, but her mother had explained how risky that was.
"A nice pretty virgin, huh?" Nora laughed. She caught Susi's hand and steered her down on the rim of the bed.' She slid her left arm around Susi's waist, reached up and lifted Susi's titties from the top of her nightie.
"Real cute!" Nora breathed. "You're gonna be a looker, honey."
"B-ut we-shouldn't!" Susi gasped. "I mean, two girls-"
"Look, it's the way to go when you're learning, honey," Nora giggled. "You need a fuck; you're just shaking all over for it."
Susi shuddered as Nora's right hand went between her thighs and settled on her naked, tingling pussy. She did need a fuck! A good safe fuck. It was going on at school; she had caught two of those stuck-up whitey chicks kissing and feeling each other in the locker room. Her aunt Nora should be very experienced; she would know how to fuck! Sometimes her mother went out on dates with broads instead of men. And they paid more.
"Ohhhh, that's a nice cute pussy!" Nora whispered, touching Susi's cunt, opening the labia. Tingles spread through Susi's crotch; her sex button began to ache. Suddenly she was kissing Nora, their mouths burning together, Nora's tongue sliding sweetly in and out, in and out, while her finger located Susi's tender little clitoris. It was much more thrilling having someone else do the playing!
In moments they were sliding over on the bed, Nora climbing between Susi's slender shanks. The wet, hot, slick contact, the slow writhe of Nora's ass, her uneven breathing, quickened Susi's thrills. Slowly, her back arched, her thick lips on a tender nipple, Nora began to fuck…
She got me off three times! Susi thought, feeling Lana's tongue glide thrillingly in her eager cunt. But I never had it THIS way, and I love it! Tamra did a good job on me. I hope this one is just as go-go hot!
Tamra liked Susi more all the time. Naive enough to be stimulating, young and voluptuous. Probably made good tips on her job at the Pussycat Lounge, a known lesbian hangout. Of course, a lot of studs went there, too. Two-way chicks on a party were exciting, like Johnnie Sanders, for instance.
Lana was turning into a real jewel. She liked this dildo-fucking almost as much as Karyn Nelson. Giving a hot girl the imitation prick made Tamra feel superior to those damned men-but then she didn't have to lay it on for a stud; she was lucky to be able to live the way she liked.
I hope Mart is taking care of Karyn, Tamra thought, almost enviously. The big-titled brunette needs plenty of banging. I love the scene here in Reno, though. Three new pussycats already! If Mart gets over her prick hang-up she can have some real fun in 'Frisco.
A whine of pleasure from Susi drew Tamra back to the vivid "now" program. The young mulatto was about ready to get her trigger pulled. Lana was eating that dainty cunt with all her skill-and she had oodles of it. Mari had missed a. real feast, not making it with the limber-assed maid!
"Ohhhhhh-ohh!" Susi gasped, her face twisting, her hands pressing into her swollen titties. "Come on, Lana-get me off!"
Tamra stopped hunching for a moment, letting the dildo rest in Lana's cunt. The maid's responses to a rear fuck with an eight-inch fake prick indicated she had been there before, although not necessarily with a male. There were times when Tamra wished she could turn into a stud for a while, so she could feel a hot cunt in deep with more than fingers or tongue. She could understand why men got so excited about pussy, and how a smart girl could use her cunt to get what she wanted, like a big home and cars and lots of goodies.
If I could actually find a stud I liked, who could fuck me the way I fuck myself with q stroking dildo, I might enjoy it, she thought. But it's the other shit I can't stand, just having one around. No, my thing is pussy! And lots of it.
She drew out and humped the dildo in hard again, feeling Lana shudder. Lana worked her tongue and mouth with more abandon, and Susi whined eagerly. Lana was not going to drag it out this time; she was sucking Susi to the finish. Most chicks just could not wait long for the orgasm; it took practice. Teasing around and building up the erotic suspense was one of the best things about sex.
"Come on her tongue, baby!" Tamra encouraged, giving Lana a few more quick jabs of the dildo.
"Ughhh!" Lana moaned, the sounds muffled by the closeness of Susi's cunt.
Susi's plump thighs pulled back farther, her body shook.
Ohhhhh, Jeeeesus, I'm coming! Susi thought wildly. Seems like an hour since I had it with Tamra! She really got me hard, but this is almost better! Lana's tongue is longer and thicker! She sucks deeper! She's pulling the fun right out of my cunt! I wish she'd a finger up in my anus! Ohhhh, damn! Ohhhhh, this is where it's AT! They both do it different, and I don't need a finger this time!
Her clit stiffened and began to pulse against Lana's lips, her inner cunt twitched, her anus tightened, with the sweet, hot spasms of her come-shot!
"Ohhhh-ohhh-ohhh-oh, oh, ohhhh!" she shouted. Each punch of Lana's tongue brought the throbbing goodies; her loins erupted, she flipped back on the pillows at the head of the bed and felt the honeyed lances of relief foam in her cunt, feeling Lana draw the girl-flow from-her shivery vagina…
Lana raised her pussy-wet mouth from Susi's swollen, pink-flowered cunt, loving the way the young mulatto shuddered and shook in her thrill of triumph. Very delicious! The cute little rosebud of her sex tightened with the pulses of her climax; she was a hot box, sure enough! The view along her heaving belly up to her arched-out, hand-fondled titties, enriched Lana's own excitement.
Now it was her turn for fun! Tamra was starting into the short strokes, her titties rubbing Lana's shoulders, her hands reaching under to hold Lana's breasts, her hips-thrusts almost tipping Lana from her crouched position. She loved the doggy fashion. When she let a man fuck her she always asked for the rear approach; that way she didn't have to look at him and get involved. It touched the basic animal in her being. Somehow a prick fit better.
"You ready to bust one, baby?" Tamra breathed, pausing in her exercise.
"Mmmmmmm-fuck, yes!" Lana cried, staring down at Susi's still-exposed crotch, her pussy leaking more girl-juice. She was afraid to lap it up now, because when she went off she might bite that tender, dainty cunt!
"Okay," Tamra breathed, starting to fuck again. Her humps were so damned quick and expert, Lana could almost believe some guy actually was fucking her. That knob was hitting her inner tender zone at the mouth of her womb just right! That hot 'Frisco sister was better with her fake prick than most men were with a real one. Ohhhh, yes!
"Mmmmmmm-ohhhhhhh, shiiit!" Lana cried. "Pour the cock to me, honey!"
The achy, pounding ride to her peak on the slip and slide of the cock sucked a cry from her throat! And just as she hit it, the very best part of the climax, Tamra bucked even faster! Lana felt the honeyed throbs rack her whole pelvis, her clit was spurting its girl-fun, her inner vagina was clenching the driving phallus. That lithe, soft body above her flattened and wiggling on her ass and shoulders, the hold of those hands on her swollen tits, brought the last luscious throbs of her come-joy, deep and hard!
The after-twinges of her delight were so good, she felt herself sinking downward, her face nestled on Susi's cunt, with Tamra still stroking and. bucking, making sure that Lana had all of her cunt-thrills. Beautiful! That sexy blonde was just terrific; it took another dame to know just how a girl liked those fade-away quivers of relief.
Finally it was over, and the girls untangled.
"Boy, that was funnnn!" Susi giggled, staggering to the love seat, dropping her ass down. She watched that fake penis emerge from Lana's cunt, all slick and wet, and she knew she wanted some of it, too. She had to learn how to go off good around a prick if she ever expected to nail some wealthy man.
Sure, a few broads did marry; it was happening in California, but this Tamra would never tie herself down with one pussy. She had money to buy all the hot cunt she wanted. Security would lie with a man, and she would feel normal having a guy around to pat her on the ass and buy her presents. A smart chick could always catch some pussy-rubbing on the side.
On the bed, Lana and Tamra were kissing and fooling around. Tamra's strapped-on prick was gone, her blonde-framed cunt was really swollen, and Lana had a finger in it, jazzing around slowly.
"Ohh, I'd rather have your tongue in there, baby," Tamra breathed, rolling over and breaking the finger-pussy contact. Lana nodded eagerly. Susi watched Tamra turn around, spreading her thighs above Lana's face, while Tamra started kissing Lana's belly, heading toward the upcurved cunt. A girlish sixty-nine.
Susi shivered. She had heard of it; one of the broads she had fucked for a fee had wanted to try it, but Susi had refused. Now that she knew what a tongue could do for her pussy, she wondered why she had not experimented before. Well, she was young yet, she had faked her ID to get a job, and the boss at the lounge had been glad to hire her. One thing about that, the owner was an old queen; he sold pussy, he didn't enjoy it. The girls were glad not to have an ass-patting boss.
"I really need one, baby," Tamra breathed, her mouth only inches from Lana's uptilted cunt, completely hairless. It was an idea Susi intended to use; there was one doctor in Reno who specialized in things like snugging up flaccid vaginas with surgery and depilation of cunts. He was very busy. It was said that for a big price he could even install a new maidenhead.
"You're gonna get a biggy, honey!" Lana murmured, catching Tamra's ass and drawing her crotch downward.
Susi did not mind watching; she was pretty pooped after that last climax! Maybe she could learn something about eating cunt. The next time some broad with money asked her for a date, she could earn a large fee. Living here a while with Tamra would be fun, but she had to look out for number one. She would also buy a vibrating dildo of her very own.
Shivering, she left the love seat and moved around so she could watch Lana take Tamra's tongue. That blonde really loved eating pussy! Her pose above the maid prevented any close viewing of Lana's mouth on Tamra's cunt.
Damn it, I wish I had a partner now, Susi thought, her passion rising again. Three girls is neat, but four would be better.
The wiggle of Tamra's tongue along Lana's cunt-crevice, the spread of Lana's long, olive thighs, her mons curved high for attentions, a faint sucking noise from between the blond's opened thighs, brought Susi's clit into tingling hardness again. Watching those attractive go-go girls at the lounge, their covered breasts and cunts almost touching, was not in it with this!
New wetness formed between Susi's puffy cunt lips; her nipples stiffened. She glanced over at the discarded, strap-on dildo. Lana had gone off on it; she was sure she could, too! She would not be afraid to enjoy the slides, as she was with a real prick. One little bug could foul a girl up real good.
Shuddering, she reached down and grabbed the object. The shaft-disconnected from the harness with a twist of the wrist. There was still enough of a handle to* grip in her fingers. In fact, the handle was designed to be embedded in the cunt of the aggressor girl! Tamra had enjoyed herself while fucking Lana. Very neat design!
She sank backward into a chair that faced the action on the bed, and aimed the pink, plastic knob at her cunt. The whole thing was deliriously obscene, but that finger-in-the-anus orgasm she had enjoyed with Lana's tongue stroking in her vagina, all those new sensations deep in her pelvis, she wanted to have again. Some practice in taking a prick would surely not hurt her pussy!
The knob felt cold at first, but the luscious spread of her cunt lips around it more than compensated for the room temperature of the dildo. She pushed it deeper, opening her thighs wide and arching her tingling cunt up and out. Ohhhhh, not as active and alive as Lana's tongue or Tamra's tongue, but the stiffness, the hardness as it oozed in farther, sent zingy thrills through her crotch.
She knew that some imitation cocks held batteries that activated a vibrator inside the shaft, but she was too excited to look for a switch. The sweet filling of her cunt brought a moan of pleasure from her lips. Funnnnnnnn!
Suddenly Tamra raised her moistened red lips from Lana's expanded cunt and looked over at Susi.
"You're learning, honey," Tamra breathed. "Give yourself a good fuck, huh?"
"Ohhhhh, you know it!" Susi gasped, pushing the dildo in until the knob struck bottom. A sweet wave of delight shook her thighs. She stroked the shaft out, then in again. Tamra watched, fascinated-but a sudden shiver of her legs said that Lana had not stopped her pussy-nibbling, and the beautiful.blonde returned her mouth to the brunette's bare, puffed-out cunt.
I'm gonna buy one of these real soon! Susi thought, getting used to the sensuous slides of the imitation-prick. I'll ask Tamra to fuck me with this one, too, Ohhhhh, jeeeesus! Guess I'm normal enough to love prick, after all. Once I'm sure I won't get knocked I'll start sampling a few studs. Plenty of them ask me for dates. Jism is good for a girl's complexion!
She was going to adore living in this big, luxurious house. Especially with two chicks older and more experienced than she was. Cute girls were still fascinating; she was learning some new tricks!
A deep, choked moan from Lana, the shake of her opened thighs as Tamra sucked and tongued her cunt, started Susi into her jazzy thrills. Seeing them do the turn-around thing was too much; she had to break her fun. Yessssss!
As she pumped, slowly, panting and shaking, making herself wait just a few more heartbeats, a quick movement on the bed heightened her excitement. Tamra whirled and in one swift agile motion fastened her cunt to Lana's cunt. They were not so different, after all-they liked plain old girl-fucking!
Tamra's pretty white ass bounced like a rubber ball; the slap of their cunts together, the shake of the bed, their cries of mounting pleasure, started Susi's orgasm. Ohhhh, it was commmmming real gooood! So deep and quivery! Love that sliding prick! She cried out sharply as the blades of delight shot from her clitoris; her inner cunt was fluttering and tightening!
The last time her aunt Nora had visited her in Reno, Nora had laughingly asked Susi if she could clench her cunt yet. Susi had not even heard of it. Well, Nora had gone on to explain that this was why so many white guys liked colored girls; they could clamp their cunts. They were more active and abandoned. So many white girls figured that just having a pussy was enough.
"When you go -off and your whole pelvis churns around, you. know you're having a real orgasm, honey," Nora had said. She rolled her eyes expressively. "You're half-colored. You'll get the hang of it if you keep fooling around with yourself and find a real experienced stud!"
Well, her pelvis wasn't actually jumping around, but she was having a real goodie come-shot!
"Come off up in my cunt, baby!" Tamra cried, going into her fast hunches.
Lana bucked furiously upward; her long olive legs quivered, she uttered a deep, wild moan and then they were threshing and pounding their cunts together! Susi whipped the dildo to her gasping, quaking finish; she topped out and felt the sweet, quick throbs of her funnnnn!' She was having number two! Watching the two girls fuck, having a sliding cock in her cunny, a hand holding a tittie, the entire threesome scene… it was just too utterly delightful!
Her vagina tightened again in luscious cadence, the after-thrills even better than the first ones. Her anus puckered as if it had a finger in it! Ohhhhh, wow! Her whole bod was awakening to a new kind of responsiveness. She stroked the prick slower, savoring the last twinges of cunt relief, watching as the girls on the bed finished their busy, grinding fuck.
Tamra raised her mouth from one of Lana's swollen tit-peaks and gazed over at Susi.
"Not bad, huh?" Tamra giggled.
"Ohhh, jeeeeesus-it's what been needing, honey."



Chapter 10


"Oh, I like your apartment, Carl," Mari Lansing smiled, trembling with pleasure. This date with Carl Manders was the culmination of nearly a whole day of careful preparation, starting that morning when she had fixed herself up and visited his big insurance office. His pretty receptionist had mistaken her for Tamra, and right then Mari had decided against any trickery with Carl.
He had invited her into his office, and just being in the same room with him, the door closed, had tingled her clitoris. He had been fascinated by her looks, and in her explanation about she and her sister trading lives. That she was an heiress did not bug him one bit.
"I knew you weren't Tamra that night I saw you with Don Strong in The Skipper," Carl had grinned. "I don't mind saying you're fresher and sexier."
"I love compliments!" she had answered. The way his eyes feasted on her revealingly-frocked body had given her a big, hot thrill.
Now, it was all coming together!
Earlier in the evening he had taken Mari, Karyn and her date, to the Top of the Mark for dinner and dancing. He had shown a definite interest in Karyn, in spite of her being with another guy, but he had concentrated his attentions on Mari. Later, Karyn and her date had split, and had headed for Mari's apartment, and now she was alone with the most rugged, appealing man she had ever laid eyes on. She was sure he wanted to fuck her!
Carl Manders locked his apartment door, turned and slipped his left arm around Mari's slender waist. His cock was already rising, juice was leaking from the knob, his nuts ached sweetly. He had been aware of Tamra and her wealth for a long time; he had called her a few times on insurance matters, and she had not sounded interested. She was known to prefer girls.
This beautiful sister was something else. In her black cocktail frock, shoulders and back completely bare, the bodice consisting of two cleverly designed halves tied at the throat and barely concealing her stand-out breasts, she was enough to give a wooden Indian a hard-on. Sonofabitch! Her blonde mane, thick and wavy, reached her shoulders, her mouth was a bright carmine, her features were model-perfect, the slight pout of her lips saying loudly how sensual she was.
At forty, with much experience behind him, including a half-nymphet wife he had recently dumped, he knew when a sexy chick wanted a fuck-and Mari was ready. He did not mind her boldness, coming into his office and asking to see him with the obvious intention of getting a date; these young liberated girls of her generation laid it right out.
Candy West, the lissome red-head he had been fucking lately, was hot in the clinches, but she was faking some of her passion. She wanted a wedding ring, and it would be a damned long time before he got sucked into another marriage. What pleased him about Mari was that she was not after his pocketbook; she had more accumulated wealth than he did. The blonde twins had been equally provided for; he had checked it out at the court house.
They both lived very well, but they were not squandering their money. It was all safely invested, making more money. Mari was after him because she liked Trim, and it did make one hell of a difference. Three curvy chicks in his office were willing to fuck any time he said the word, but the dollar signs in their eyes were all too apparent. He could get plenty of hot pussy without screwing his employees.
"Have fun tonight, Mari?" he murmured, tightening his arm, breathing the heady fragrance of her perfume mingled with the definite aroma of pussy.
"Oh, wonderful!" she smiled, turning and snuggling in. Dancing with her at The Mark had easily put them on a close-hug basis, but she was giving it the old "we're alone now, so you can fool around with me" accent. Yeahhhhhh. No matter how sure a man was of scoring, he knew a beautiful, intelligent girl loved the build-up preliminaries.
"You're a lot of young, vibrant girl, Mari," he said, the firm roundness of her ass under the silky frock sending terrific vibes to his crotch.
"I think you can handle the tiger in me, though," she giggled. She wet her full, red lips with a flirt of her tongue and snugged her crotch at his basket. He trembled, his prick stiffening up along his belly. He knew damn well she could feel it; there was nothing between them except his shorts and pants and her frock. He could detect no sign of even bikini panties, and she sure as hell wore no bra. The thought of her naked bod under that sexy frock tensed his cock.
"A she-wolf, huh?" he chuckled.
"Only when I see a guy I really like," she breathed, her mouth close enough for his tongue. She trembled, her beautiful hard titties in the velvety, black bodice nuged excitingly into his chest.
Mari was wild with anticipation. All the pre-play niceties had been observed: dinner by candle light, champagne and dancing to dreamy music, flirting with him in the shadowy corners, feeling the delicious virile strength of his arms and body, and the huge lump in his pants, envious glances at him from Karyn and every beautiful chick in the place.
Twice on trips to the rest room she had dabbed juice from her cunt, because her frock would be spoiled by the outline of any garment underneath it. Including panties. He was enough to make any eager girl start dripping!
Oh, I'm ready to fuck right now! she thought, shivering. And he knows it! My pussy is all poached out; my clit feels six inches long! I never met a man who excited my glands this much! I bet he's fucked that red-head here and I just hate her! Karyn got turned on dancing with him, too. She said she was going to give her a date a real balling! She said she'd give her left tit to be in on a threesome with him and me. Sweet shiiit!
She arched her crotch in closer and slid her arms around his neck, tipping her head for a kiss. That party with Karyn and her young sister had been groovy; it had satisfied her for a while, but tonight was sliding prick night. And somehow she had to achieve the kind of victory she had been craving for years-a good solid orgasm with a hard, driving cock.
As his hands tightened on her ass, his tongue shot between her opened, waiting lips. The touch of his mouth, firm and possessive, sent sparkly thrills down to her tides and cunt. There was a special hunger in Ms being that brought her nipples and her clit into sweet hardness. She had become so used to turning on with girls, and not turning on good with Steve, the sensations were utterly as sweet as she had imagined they would be. Only better!
His tremor of interest, the hard ridge of his covered prick nestled against her belly, right above her leaking cunt, the slow caress of his fingers on her snugly-sheathed ass, whirled her senses! His big, thick tongue stroked slowly inward; she moaned into his mouth, her arms gripped him hard and she hunched at his crotch!
Oh, I'm going to come with him; I've been trigger-ready since we came in his apartment! But the real test will be when he slides his prick home! If he gets me off with his hands and mouth I guess that will please him, anyway! Ohhhh-damn! His prick feels simply huge! Steve said I had a good snug cunt, and he was only average-sized. A cunt can stretch, though. He'll get that big thing IN me somehow! All I can think of is fuck, fuck, fuck!
Carl Manders believed in striking when a pussy was hot. This beautiful, sensual blonde was famished for prick; she was saying it with her mouth and arms and cunt, and the only sensible thing to do was fill her pussy with cock. He unsuctioned his mouth from her trembling lips, eased her around and steered her toward his bedroom.
From The Mark he had called his part-time housekeeper, who lived in the same complex, and told her to prepare his pad for a party-black satin sheets and bright red pillows, soft lights and soft music. As he guided Mari into the big room, she uttered a pleased gasp.
"Carl, this is beautiful!"
"Great," he chuckled, lifting her long dress in back, finding, as he had expected, only warm girl underneath it. His left hand rose to her tricky bodice, he inserted his fingers and captured a firm, warm, hard-nippled tit-tie. As he worked them out into the dim, seductive light, he trembled. "So are these, Mari."
"Ohhh-I want you to like me all over, Carl… "
Mari.was shaking with mounting excitement. She was proud of her high, prominent breasts, even though. they weren't as big as Karyn's. He had been admiring her titties all evening, and now he had them, bare and swollen, her pink nipples longer than she had ever seen them.
"Well, let's get some clothes off and see if the rest of you is as pretty," he grinned, teasing a coral tittie-peak.
As wild as she was for his cock, as badly as she wanted to be tipped over and fucked, she appreciated this little flirt routine, his gentle hands, his consideration. A sweet glow was heating her entire being. She had known this only a few times in her life. Tamra could do it for her, and Karyn could heat her cunt, but no male had ever come close.
I don't want to be like Tamra, hung up on only girls, she thought, feeling his hand explore her ass and legs beneath the frock. I tried hard with Steve, but it just didn't work. But I'm going to make it with Carl! Ohhhh, yess!
He patted her ass, drew his hand back, stood away from her and began to undress. Quickly she untied the ribbon that held her bodice in place, caught the hem of her frock and peeled it over her blonde mane. Her first view of his lean, tanned body, white at the loins to show the outline of swim trunks, sent waves of achy lust through her being. And a little nudge of fright, too.
Jeeeeesus, his prick is as thick as my wrist and at least nine inches long! she thought dizzily. And not circumcised! If he can get all of that in me I'll lose my mind! It looks better than any damn dildo!!
Carl's cockhead tensed as he gazed at Man's beautiful bod. Like a smart blonde she had worn opera-length dark nylons under the frock, and in heels and nothing else she looked like one of those young, sexy chicks in a fold-out. Except that her lightly-haired cunt was expanded and wet with girl-juice.
He sensed her uncertainty, now. His big hunk of meat had scared a few dames, but unless a girl had some real physical impairment, there was always room for his prick in a cunt if the girl was properly aroused beforehand. And some of those very wealthy chicks, coddled and pampered by doting parents, had enjoyed very little experience. Mari was twenty-four, she had been married, so his body should not cause that much timidity.
He remembered one delicious young eighteen-year-old heiress he had dated at Las Vegas, and he had picked her cherry. Amazing. Plenty of girls nowadays knew what a prick was before they grew any hair on the pussy. Not that they could climax around a prick; too many broads did not know what an orgasm was at thirty, or forty.
Carl had been very lucky in his younger years, before he had struggled from near poverty to his present comfortable status. A close friend of his mother had come to visit one summer; she had been thirty-five to his fifteen. Lush and full-breasted, Emily had caught him alone at home one afternoon. She had coaxed him into the guest bedroom; she had very smoothly and efficiently taken his cherry, and during the next few weeks she had shown him how a woman liked to be fucked and played with. Her violent, bucking orgasms had damned near scared him, at first. Armed with his new knowledge and a supply of Trojans, he had started getting all kinds of pussy. Word of his big prick and his expertise had spread like wildfire through Westwood High; he had even fucked one of his teachers. And no Trojan for her; she had wanted the real thing.
His prick had helped his career, too. A frustrated, very wealthy wife of a very prominent California bigwig had loaned him the money to start his first insurance agency. She had helped escalate him into the airy world of real money; she had wangled some lush accounts his way, and at fifty-five she was still beautiful humping. The last time he had visited her big home she had brought in a curvy, young half-Chinese for a threesome. Beautiful.
Not that it had been his first sex-party with two chicks. At a beach party only a month before, after most of the other men present had taken too much liquor to fuck, he had wound "up in a nearby apartment with three broads. When he was busy with one, the other two dames fucked. It was a new in thing, for him, at least. One of his younger male associates dated two girls most of the time. He did not want to get out of touch with modern trends.
He moved up to Mari, caught her around the waist and led her to the bed, sitting her beautiful ass down on the edge, his right hand spreading her soft, silky long thighs. A real conquest, man, if she didn't chicken out. All systems said go. The fresh, tantalizing fragrance of pussy ridged his cock higher than ever. She stared down at his meat and shivered.
"It won't bite you," he murmured, drawing her right hand over to his prick.
"Ohhhhh!" she breathed. "There's sure a lot of it!"
He laughed softly, kissing her shoulder. "Just relax and enjoy yourself."
He was beginning to sense a clue to her actions. He had noticed the cozy familiarity between Karyn Nelson and Mari, which often happened with very attractive girls; and there was nothing a man could do about two chicks having fun together. It was just possible she was trying a little too hard. For cock. Now that nitty-gritty time was approaching, her hesitation could easily mean that in spite of a marriage she was more at home with a pussy.
"Oh, I am!" she breathed, closing her fingers around his prick shaft. She trembled again; her legs opened farther. "Will you please fuck me, honey?"
He smiled, settling his right hand on her puffy, wet cunt. Even very liberated dames did not often use the word fuck. Very interesting. And the drippy condition of her pussy, as he carefully explored the labia and the delicious prominence of her clit, said she was ready.
"Over in the center of the bed, beautiful," he murmured, squeezing her swollen cunny, feeling her shudder of arousal. She seemed reluctant to let go of his cock.
Mari squirmed over on the bed in a sweet daze of anticipation. The black satin sheet felt warm on her ass, deliciously sensual. She had waited all day and half the evening for this moment; her whole body ached for a blasting finish, an easing of her erotic tension. She was sure he was very capable-but she was still unsure of her own ability to respond to a sliding prick!
I won't think of all the girls who have bounced around between my legs! she thought. I won't remember all those miserable failures I had with Steve, or how much I love making it with Karyn and Tamra. I have to think prick!
As he crawled above her, radiating confidence, she swung her legs away back even with her shoulders, and lifted her crotch for the male penetration. Soft music, soft lights, a strong handsome man curving his huge prick downward for her cunt, all juiced and tingling with anticipation… this was the big moment! If he couldn't give her a beautiful fuck, maybe she was too far gone on pussy. The vibes from him were rich and true and delicious!
His burning cock head touched her tumid, trembly cunt lips, opening them in a way no penis ever had. Her labia spread and spread! That big knob was actually dilating her cunt mouth, oozing delectably inward like a huge piston in a very snug cylinder! Her pussy flesh had never stretched so jar! She was being crammed with hot, vibrant prick!
"Ohhhhhh-ohh!" she gasped, the wonder of it quaking her whole body.
He trembled, his eyes flamed, he shoved the whole thick pillar slowly and sweetly into her eager, twitching cunt! The first tensing of his cock in her stretched vagina, the knob pressing on a tender zone deep inside where a ring of flesh guarded her womb, sucked a fierce cry from her lips!
Her thighs shook against his ribs, her titties arched upward, her clit flamed against his virile shaft, and her anus twitched! A heavenly series of thrills shot from her clit up to her nipples, her ass heaved upward, jamming his knob deeper, and what she had been waiting for all day was happening.
"Oh-ohh-ohhhh-ohhhh-sweet shiiiiit!" she cried. "I'm commmming!"
"Come off, beautiful!" he breathed against her swollen titties. "Come off on my prick!"
The hard, searching pounds of her orgasm broke like thunder in her loins! The hot wrenching of her membranes around his prick, a kind of voluptuous clasping and tightening throbbed the core of her womanhood and streamed in pulses from her flexing clitoris!
Oh, damn! she thought wildly. I've had some good climaxes with Tamra, but nothing like THIS! I was a young girl playing pussy games! He's turning me into a woman! Every muscle and nerve in my pelvis is responding to his virility, his beautiful hard cock! I never really knew what going off HARD really was-till now!
One big, hard shove into her cunt and she was kicking and shaking and whimpering like a fourteen-year-old tasting her first prick!
"Beautiful!" he whispered around a tender, swollen nipple. "Fine tight pussy. Terrific!"
She was so dizzy with delight, as the after-thrills fed her need, she could hardly believe what she answered back.
"I-never made it with any guy before in my life, honey!"
Carl shuddered, his knob flexed in her sweet, snug cunt, and damned if he didn't believe her. He was used to success with eager girls; he had never found one yet he could not climax, one way or another. But hearing it from a beautiful, nearly-mature girl of Mart's class and background swelled his cock and Ms ego.
"So the others didn't get your cherry, after all," he murmured, drawing out a few inches and driving hi again.
"Ohhhhhh-NO!" she cried, her face twisting with lust. Her sweet, shivery cunt fluttered again, her thighs trembled on his belly and bracing arms, she hunched upward. "It feels like your prick is clear up in my throat!"
"Kind of like it, huh?" he teased.
"Ohhhhh, you big cocky devil-I love it!" she gasped. "Now, will you please fuck me real good and hard?"
Gazing down at the rapt expression on her beautiful, flushed face, he braced himself so he was not mashing her and began to work the bed with his knees and hands, rocking her ass gently up and down, a trick he had learned from a passionate blonde in Munich on his army tour in West Germany. A man could hold much longer when he didn't thrust with his ass, and making a fuck last was what it was all about. Give a hot woman all the climaxes she could use, and a big gush of jism to finish it off, and she would come back for more, more and more. It was not true Kama Sutra, but it was close enough.
Not going off at all in a fine, new, snug cunt was asking too much. He could learn that when he grew older.
With a measured cadence, letting his knob strike deep at every luscious lift of her ass and cunt, he began to show her how he could fuck…
My God! Mari thought dizzily. Small wonder that girls fall all over him! I missed the fun with Steve because I bought him outright and secretly hated him and because he didn't know how to fuck! Carl is letting the bedsprings bob my ass, and this heavenly sliding is what it's all about! He must have screwed dozens of girls to learn so much! I could take this big, hard cock for HOURS! Nothing was ever this dreamy good! OHHH, I'm starting into another COME! I'm losing my mind! Hot pussy is fun, but this is where it's at!
"Ohhh, make it come, honey!" she wailed feverishly. "Ohhhhh, yes-oh, oh, oh, ohhhhhhh- nowwwwwwwwl"
A series of honeyed spasms, like rich pistol-shots, racked her whole pelvis! She was clawing his shoulders and upfucking with all her girlish abandon! He was crouched and hanging there and letting her bring the goodies! And just as she reached the shivery summit of her need and tumbled into a frothy, pulsating thrall, she heard his groan of erotic excitement,-his huge cock swelled, he pinned her ass to the bed and began to drive that dream-hard prick clear up between her tits!
The hard, virile throb of his prick, the last bullish strokes into her coming cunt, the unloading of his spurting semen in her quaking deeps, brought another wave of spasms in her pelvis! She was coming again! She was blasting her cunt around his gushing cock! He was pouring the virile juices in where she needed them, the big nuts slapping at her anus, his mouth fastened to a stiffened nipple, the fury of his hunches sliding her ass along the sexy, black, satin sheet…
She shouted fiercely! For hazy moments she was lost in her exquisite after-fun, the rich nuances of relief that twitched her cunt and shook her whole body, from her toes to the top of her head.
She floated back to awareness with her arms and legs holding him hard and close, his chest mashed to her swollen titties, his huge prick still bedded sweetly in her fluttery cunt. She was still having spasms, her cunt lips were twitching around the root of his prick! Nothing had ever calmed her nerves so thoroughly-nothing! The voluptuous fullness in her vagina made her know now for sure that she was no real lesbian; she had simply never found a real man, until this moment.
I didn't mean to go off in her so fast, he thought, shivering. But I'll have no trouble working for number two. Jeeeeesus, I shot a whole cup full of ashes in her cunt. She broke at least two, maybe three, Yeahhhhhhh!
"Ohhhh, you beautiful animal, you!" she breathed, arching her hips and tightening her silky, strong thighs on his ass.
"That pussy of yours really sucked it out of me, Mari," he chuckled.
"Ohhhh, I needed that!" she cried. She softened, loosened her right arm and patted the top of her head. "Remember, on TV?"
They both laughed.
He's too much! Mari thought. A sense of humor makes it so much fun! Getting heavy about a piece of ass is not my thing, but it would sure be easy! Damn! I'd even marry him if he said the word. I could take this big hot prick every day and twice on Sundays! But the big thing is-I'm not hung up on pussy, after all. I can have my fun both ways from now on!
"Let me up, will you?" she giggled. "I'm leaking come juice down on your sheet."
"Good," he grinned, starting to lift away. "My housekeeper gets all excited when she finds some of it."
"Poor woman!" Mari giggled. "Don't you give her a little?"
"I prefer hot, sexy blondes, like you," he chuckled.
"Sure, and red-heads and brunettes, too, you big stud!" she laughed.



Chapter 11


"Now this is what I call a real pad!" Susi Norton exclaimed, gazing around the interior of the luxury suite Tamra had rented for the day near Tahoe.
"Riiight," Lana Wong answered. She glanced over at Johnnie Sanders, looking very sleek and desirable in a snug pants suit. "You gonna thank Tamra for getting out of town so we could have a real pussy party?"
"I will pretty soon, honey," Johnnie laughed, gliding up to Tamra and arching her crotch forward. "That snoopy husband of mine just isn't getting the job done on me. This is just-fantastic!"
Tamra shivered, enjoying the view of Johnnie's half-opened suit top she had not bothered to re-button after the drive from Reno. Lana had been behind the wheel of the Caddy, with Susi beside her, and Tamra had been in the rear seat with Johnnie, where they had fooled around, kissing and teasing each other's titties.
In the front seat Susi had fondled Lana so expertly the dusky maid had almost missed a curve on the highway. But now they were all safely here, ready for fun, and Tamra had a few surprises for these three liberated, cunt-hungry broads. If they figured the four were just going to pair off and fuck, they had another thing coming. Drills were what made a pussy bash lively.
"Okay, girls, get naked," Tamra laughed. "We're going to wear new outfits. We have to make that pussy look real goaoooood."
A burst of girlish laughter rose above the slow beat of piped-in music. Tamra felt her clit rise and tingle as she watched skirts drop and blouses fly. That morning she had phoned Mari in 'Frisco, and both sisters were so pleased with the trade arrangement they agreed to go that route indefinitely. Mari had found a stud she was crazy about. Disgusting. She did admit Karyn Nelson was fine fucking, at least.
A few exciting moments later Tamra had her guests dressed for fun; shiny red belts, lacy, red bands thinly covering the cunts and anal crevices, fastened in front and behind to the belts. Each girl also wore a half-bra of the same lacy material. Tamra's outfit was black, since she was the only blonde.
"Now, here's the kicker, chicks," Tamra laughed, producing four rounded, oblong, pink objects, about three inches in length and an inch thick. "There are two balls of metal inside these tubes. You rock 'em a little and the balls collide and give out some groovy vibrations." She giggled. "Naturally you slide 'em up in your cunts."
"Wow!" Susi trilled. "Makes the fun come easier, huh?"
"Right," Tamra smiled, handing the objects around. "The Japanese girls like to insert these things and pump back and forth on a swing. It brings the goodies real slow-like."
"And the red band keeps it from falling out," Lana giggled. "I know some girls in Hawaii who use these." She winked at Susi. "The girl who wiggles her ass the fastest gets the most fun."
All four girls laughed. Susi Norton shuddered as she watched the other three slip the lacy red coverings from their cunts and push the dildoes inside. Well, this was a party, so she did the same, finding that Tamra had warmed it with hot water in the bathroom. Not" bad! The older and more sophisticated girls were enjoying her surprise and hesitation.
"Now, let's have a few drinks and warm up a little, huh?" Tamra smiled, leading Johnnie to the elaborate, bar setup.
"Hell, I don't need a drink yet," Lana said to Susi. "Come on, let's dance and rub around a little."
Susi shivered and nodded. Obviously Tamra wanted a change of pussy to start the fun ball rolling; slender, leggy Johnnie had not been available for several days, due to her period and her husband. Tamra was footing the bill, so she got first pick.
As Lana drew Susi in close, swaying her ass in time to the throb of the music, as their breasts and crotches brushed together, Susi felt the dildo do its thing in her cunt. By tipping her pelvis a little and rocking her ass, the rolling balls sent tingles through her loins and out to her clit point. Wild!
"Mmmmmm-I really got a hard-on, honey!" Lana breathed, arching her lace-hugged cunt into Susi's moistening pussy. "You nearly got me off on the way up here,"
"I tried, honey," Susi murmured, feeling her bared nipples stiffen. "I groove better with you than I do with that blonde weirdo." She trembled as Lana hunched inward, rolling her firm tits into Susi's smaller breasts. "The other night when I came home from work she got a great big dildo in my pussy and a small one up my backside and I almost didn't make the scene!"
"Yeah, she loves that far-out shit," Lana giggled. Her arms tightened, she trembled. "Come on, let's pop one before she gets too kinky! I'm ready!"
"Me, too!" Susi breathed, wiggling her ass and feeling sharp stings of excitement fan through her pelvis. Over Lana's shoulder she saw Tamra kissing Johnnie and playing with her titties. They were perched on bar stools, the brunette at Tamra's left. Johnnie was eating it up. Their back-seat caresses had juiced their cunts. Four girls was better than just three.
Susi opened her lips and felt that long, thick, hot tongue stroke into her mouth and throat; Lana gripped Susi's ass cheeks and hunched swiftly. Teasing Lana while she drove had charged Susi's batteries, too, Ohhh, yesss! The prick-like thrusting and quivering of Lana's fantastic tongue, the new kind of quivering sensation in her cunt from the hidden dildo, the swift pound of Lana's cunt mound on her tender clit zone… it was drawing the achy fun from Susi's crotch!
She whined her need; she opened her thighs farther. The nuances of her delight shot up her shaking legs and pulsed sweetly from the point of her clit-pow, pow, pow! Ever since their first fuck, Susi had been able to heat up good around Lana, and now it was really good! Her inner cunt twitched on the inch-thick dildo, giving her extra thrills. Like wow!
From far, far away came Tamra's laughter, "Johnnie, look at those two fuck! Standing up, even."
Susi was too involved with sharing her fun, because Lana was getting her goodies, too. The quick, busy, last come strokes nearly tipped them off their feet. Lana's clinging lips broke free; she cried out sharply.
"Ugggghhhhhhh-mmmmmmm-ohhh, here it comes, baby!"
Oh, that Lana really shakes her ass when she gets her gun off! Johnnie thought, watching avidly as the two girls writhed and finished their screw. I envy Lana. I want to fuck that cute young mulatto myself. I sure need some bang-bangs myself, but Tamra always drags it out till I nearly scream! I haven't had a fuck for five whole days. I'm dying!
As Lana and Susi sagged apart and dropped limply onto a nearby sofa, Johnnie turned to Tamra, her cunt flaming with need.
"Honey, will you please bring it before I have to do it myself?"
"You eager beaver, you," Tamra laughed. "Go ahead and dance for us. I bet you can make it if you wiggle your ass fast enough."
Johnnie shivered and slid from the bar stool. Her lips and nipples still tingled from Tamra's expert kissing and fondling; her clit was stiff and achy. Juice trickled through the lacy, red band over her cunny.
She posed with her long legs apart, her tits swelling forward, her shoulders back to accent her twin charmers cuddled by red lace, and began to undulate her ass. The motion stimulated the thing in her cunt; those two balls began to Toll back and forth as she worked her hips in coital thrusts. What a sensation! Easy to see why Lana and Susi had got their goodies so swiftly!
"Go-go, baby!" Tamra giggled, swinging out in front of Johnnie and starting to grind her beautiful butt.!!You have this one and then I want to tie you to the bed and we'll all three work on your cunt."
Johnnie was so near her orgasm she did not give a shit what happened next! Her hips jerked back and forth, her titties jiggled, the seductive thing in her slanted cunt was doing its thing! One of her favorite fantasies was being gang fucked, but it usually involved tabbing, spurting pricks. Maybe some fast cunt rubs would do the same thing. Ohhhhh, ohhhh-she was-al-f most ready!
The luscious, erotic urgency that had built in her body ever since Tamra had called to say she had arranged a party began to uncoil like a hot snake in her cunny! Her right hand flew to her writhing cunt, she bucked furiously, ass whipping her palm as the other three watched.
"Ohh, ohhhh-ohhhhh, ohhhh-fuuuuuuck" she shouted as the goody thrills lanced her crotch, as her clit spurted come honey on her hand! The sheer lace covering didn't exist; she was straining her come-off through it! For dreamy heartbeats she was lost in her come thrall. Somehow this thing was getting her real hard! It was almost like having a cock jousting in her cunt!
She staggered and dropped to the carpet, her legs kicking, her ass bucking up and down with the pulsating bangs of her fun gun! The sweeping waves of relief tautened her legs and she let her hands finish the job. Fantastic! Ohhhh, this was going to be some pussy, party!
"I have a nice surprise for you, honey," Mari smiled, ushering Carl Manders into her apartment living room. Three days had passed since that wild, glorious evening in his quarters when he had clanged her bell a total of eight delicious times! She had left his place so weak and satisfied she had been hardly able to drive home. When a big bouquet of flowers had arrived the next afternoon she had become so excited she had rushed into her bedroom and sprawled out and fingered her moistened pussy into two hard climaxes. Funnnnnn!
Now he was in her apartment, and ever since she had invited him that afternoon she had been in a daze of anticipation. All she could think about was that huge prick sliding delectably in her cunt and that last cunt spasm when she had screamed her joy as he squirted his second load in her cunny!
Only one thing really bugged her. She was positive he had wanted more of her pussy, and number eight had pooped her clear out.
Carl felt his cockhead start swelling as he looked at Mari's radiant, beautiful face, her superlative body in the shimmery gold hostess pajamas with the peek-a-boo top, her fine, jaunty breasts jiggling inside, the sweet curves of her ass and legs. After giving a sexy girl a good fuck he liked to let them wait a few days to think about it-and sure enough, she had called him that afternoon. She had sounded cozy and expectant, the tones of her voice saying "I need another fuck" without actually spelling out the words.
She was not the best piece he had run into; she lacked experience. But she was real class AA stuff in every other department; she was eager to learn, and she had been so fascinated with his cock he had not even nibbled her pussy. Tonight he was going to broaden her education. He knew when a girl had had enough prick and orgasm. He had not taxed her to the limit, even though he had wanted her to stay all night. And her cunt was a snug as a teen-ager's. Beautiful.
And damned if he still didn't believe her when she had said she had never got her goodies around a prick until he had squeezed his into her cunt. Many a stupid bastard lived with a woman half a lifetime and never popped her nuts. What a waste! What a pitiful ignorance about what made a girl tick!
That she was probably getting her jollies with the big-titted brunette who shared the apartment did not take away from Mari any of her voluptuous promise. A healthy, robust girl of twenty-four had to get her cookies broken one way or another. Plenty of two-way chicks were better humping than lots of so-called straight dames. At least they had learned how to respond-to someone else.
"Well, what's the surprise, beautiful?" he grinned, sitting in the wide chair she indicated he could use. At the door he had hugged her and kissed her and patted her ass, and she simply glowed. She "acted as excited as a freshman girl at her first prom. Her nipples were already stiffening against the gold-colored hug of her pajama-top; her hair glistened, her make-up was perfection.
"Well, you met Karyn the other night-she lives here with me… She's dying to have a threesome with you-and me… " She bit her lip. "I mean, she's oodles of fun, and-"
He laughed, his cock swelling. "And you don't think you're able to give me enough hot pussy, huh?"
She flushed. "Yes, to be honest!"
Fuck, yes, he remembered Karyn and those beautiful, thrusting tits, the wide sensual mouth, the come-and-fuck-me glances of her big brown eyes. When they had danced at the Top of the Mark, she had rubbed them all over him, enough to make her boyfriend jealous.
"Well, I can't knock that, Mari," he grinned. "Flattery will get you a real going over."
"Oh, funnnnnn!" Mari giggled. "She was going to a show while we had a party, but she'd rather stay here and play house… " She ran to the chair and sank to her knees in front of him, staring at his cock lump. "God-you deserve more than me, honey! You're just a whole lot of man."
"Bring her out and let's go," he chuckled. He unzipped his pants and lifted his hardening prick from his shorts. Man gasped, her face pinked. He liked the shock value of exposing his meat for a girl who really liked it. As his cock swelled and lengthened for action she recovered swiftly, reaching her right hand to the shaft…
"You-beast!" she breathed, her lips opening. Her fingers trembled as they closed around his tensing prick.
He read my mind! Mari thought, her cunt stinging sweetly. Nothing slow about him! I hate to share out that big beautiful cock! I promised Karyn, though, and he loves the idea! Ohhhh, this is going to be some party!
Karyn, wearing string bikini panties and matching bra beneath a sheer shorty pink wrapper, peered out through the bedroom door, left ajar on purpose, and felt a wild rage of lust in her being. What a hunk of man meat! Ever since the double date at the Mark, when she had danced with him and hungered for him, she had hoped for a threesome. Now he wanted it. Five minutes in the apartment and his cock was out of his pants; Mari was fondling it like it was pure gold.
No wonder! Karyn had never seen that much rigid prick in her life, and Mari's account of his expertness, the morning after the big date with him, had excited them both so much they had scrambled into bed and fucked furiously. Karyn was used to all-girl go-rounds after living with Tamra, but this would be her first mix-in with a handsome stud. And she did need prick once in a while!
Shaking with new excitement, her clit already burning between her moistened, perfumed cunt lips, she opened the door and wiggled out into the living room.
"I heard my name mentioned and I'm ready for fun," Karyn giggled, liking the way they both stared at her big, sloping tits in their thin concealment.
"Were you going to a movie in that outfit, Karyn?" Carl chuckled.
All three laughed. Mari patted his tumid prick and stood up. The blonde had never looked quite so turned on since the first time she and Karyn had fucked, and even the threesome with April had not excited Mari this much. Heavy!
She's nuts about him, Karyn thought enviously. But she admitted she could not give him all the pussy he needed, and she asked me to help out! Ohhhh, damn! I can't wait to get that big long thing in my cunt!
April Nelson, peering out from behind a planter that sat near the guest bedroom door, shivered with mounting excitement. She had been told by Karyn to stay out of sight until she was called for, but the cozy laughter from the living room had drawn her to this keen peeping spot. When the party got rolling they would probably all go into Man's large bedroom.
Oh, I loved that pussy party with Sis and Mari! she thought, her whole body aching for relief. But tonight Karyn said I might get my first hard prick! He's had one of those operations; he can't knock me, but I don't believe he can ever get that big prick in my pussy! I want my cherry broken; nearly all the chicks I know are fucking guys. Mom won't let me date yet, but she trusts Karyn. I'm all juicy and ready to try anything!
The sudden vision of Carl's naked body, strong and tanned, his huge cock angled up real high with wetness glistening on the red tip of his knob, framed by taunted foreskin, sent waves of lust through April's loins. He could surely not get all of that in any cunt, but she was sure he had fucked Mari only a few nights before, Maybe she had an extra large vagina!
April wore what she considered a very sexy baby-doll outfit of pale blue-so sheer her big titties showed clearly and so did her cunt bush beneath the lacy mini-panties. She had expected another all-girl fun time; she had heard about Carl only an hour earlier- and he was just groovy!
"Go ahead and play with Karyn, honey," Mari giggled. She stood in front of the sofa where Karyn and Carl rested. The gold pajamas were gone; she wore only lacy black bikini panties and long, dark hose, plus very high-heeled sandals. She was so alluring April almost wanted to make it with her, first!
At the moment Karyn was having the most fun. His right hand was between her rich, full thighs; her mini-bra was loosened, and her big titties were thrusting out through the folds of her pink, lace-bordered wrapper. But the kicker was her right hand holding his tremendous prick, her fingers gliding up and down, across the knob and back to his dark-haired nuts. What a scene!
"Ohhhhhh, terrific!" Karyn gasped, her legs opening farther and it was clear that his hand was working inside her string bikini panties. He drew her closer with his left arm and lowered his head to her great big titties. As one brown nipple went between his lips, Karyn moaned, her fingers squeezed his cock, her hips lifted, a wild expression crossed her face.
"Is is good, honey?" Mari laughed, swaying her beautiful ass, showing off her charms for Karyn and Carl.
"Ohhhhhh-you know it, Mari!" Karyn giggled excitedly. "I'd rather have his prick up in my cunt!"
April, crouched on her knees behind the planter, pressed her right hand against her panty-covered cunt and shuddered. The way they talked! With three girls anything went, but saying it right out in front of a guy was in!
"Let's try it, baby," Carl laughed. "I think Marl wants you-to have the first fuck."
"Maybe I can help out a little," Mari gurgled.
There was more laughter and suggestive talk, but April was so involved with watching and working her hand on her cunt mound, her left hand hugging her titties, the conversation blurred in her senses. Juice was oozing through her panties, her clit was stinging and burning, honeyed thrills spread out from her pussy and trailed up to her hardening nipples.
Mari's panties were gone, Karyn was completely nude, and Carl had her leaning forward with her hands on the back of the sofa, her thighs opened, her ass tipping backward as he gripped her hips in his hands. He was going to give her the prick from the rear!
Karyn felt that big knob snuggle against her well-fingered cunt, opening her tender labia. He had played with her until she was frantic, and now she was finally getting the feel of that sexy cock. She had never been fucked doggy fashion, even by Tamra with her strap-on dildo; she was wild to try it.
Just as that huge, hot glans started to spread her cunt lips, Mari jumped up on the sofa, standing on the cushions, her thighs opened, her pretty, swollen cunt arched out right in front of Karyn's face. Mari wanted a warm-up tongue job while Carl did his thing. Heavy! She loved the taste of Mari's cunt. This was sure a different kind of position, though. Looked like fun!
I have to really turn on-before he can squeeze that cock up in me, Mari had said earlier. And he can last for hours, so you better be ready!
There might be a real problem with young April, who was waiting for her turn with the prick! Karyn had suggested having her cute sister drop over; Mari had okayed it. April was as anxious to feel her very first prick as Karyn had been at fifteen! Carl would surely enjoy breaking her dainty cherry.
"Ohhhhh-damn!" Karyn cried, as that burning cock head started inside her eager, twitching cunt. She had tried several sizes of dildoes from Tamra's collection, but none as thick as Carl's prick. What a stud! April might have to settle for tongue and fingers.
"Is his prick stretching your pussy, honey?" Man giggled, gripping Karyn's shoulders for, support.
"Uhhhhhh-you know it!" Karyn panted. Playing with his cock earlier had brought her right to the brink of orgasm! If he didn't get that tube of meat buried in her cunt pretty soon she was going off without it!
Cari adjusted his hips to the proper angle, feeling the juicy cling of the brunette's cunt flesh; the luscious yield of new cunt around his cock, and the exciting flutters of her inner vagina charged his need. Not as tight as Mari's cunt, just about right for a quick fuck. Mari was going all out to keep him interested, because she knew as well as anyone that he could get all the fancy, young pussy he wanted on his own. Candy West, the young, nubile red-head was a fine example; she was offering to bring her best girlfriend in on a threesome.
But that special appeal Mari had, plus Karyn, would satisfy his needs for a long time. They had even discussed the idea of getting married, but both decided it would be more fun this way. No cunt was going to buy him. He wanted his independence. Sure as shit, if they did marry, the sexy blonde would start waving her tremendous wealth at him. Fuck that. He was his own man.
He grinned at Mari and shoved his skinned-back knob to the depths of Karyn's shivery cunt. She whined, her back humped like that of a heifer getting its first bull prick, her fine soft ass shook; he felt the familiar but always delightful twitches of an impending orgasm.
"Uhhhhh-ohhhh-ohhhhhh-damn!" Karyn cried loudly. "Here it-comes!"
"Tighten it hard on his prick, honey!" Man exclaimed, her flushed face showing her thrall of anticipation. "Come offfff!"
Karyn felt the first achy, hot pangs of her climax! Her stretched, meat-filled cunt performed some new antics! His cock was in farther than any real prick had ever been! This new position somehow brought his knob in luscious contact with her womb mouth, a spot she loved to jab with a long dildo when she was getting her goodies. But now a thick, hot real prick was filling her cunt depths!
Shattering, quick spasms convulsed her whole vagina! Her eager cunt was tightening on his shaft! The voluptuous throbs hazed her vision, her ears rang, her tits jiggled on the back of the sofa, her legs nearly gave way! She shouted as the pulses of her fun seemed to shoot from her clit like golden pellets! For heavenly seconds she back hunched with all her girlish vigor, the after washes of relief so gratifying she could hardly believe her senses…



Chapter 12


"Carl, I think she needs another come off on your prick," Mari breathed, watching enviously as Karyn finished her fun and finally reached-her hands out to cuddle Mart's ass. "And this time, get your tongue on my clit, at least!"
"Oh, like wow!" Karyn panted. "I was too busy feeling prick, honey!"
"Well, I think our big stud likes your cunt-he'll play around more with you this time," Mari laughed.
"Real good, tight pussy," Carl said, winking at Mari. His lips formed words that Karyn couldn't see, natch. But not as snug as your cunt, beautiful. Tonight I'm gonna eat you off. And then fuck you till you faint.
Mari shuddered. He loved this added excitement of Karyn's youth and big tits. But he might love things more when April came out of the bedroom to join in! He had surely punctured plenty of dainty cherries; another one should matter him no end. For a girl of fifteen, April had delicious responses.
April could wait no longer for her jollies. She had slipped the panties from her bod, her titties were out of the top of the baby-doll, and now with her knees spread far apart, she began to play with her pussy, her left hand roving and cupping her firmed-out, stiff-nippled breasts. Watching Carl shove his prick up in Karyn's cunt and hearing her cries of delight, seeing Karyn shoot her tongue out at Marl's cunt while the stud began to fuck… it was all too much!
Ever since the threesome with her sister and Mari, she had been having much better finger climaxes. She and her girl friend, blonde Lori Wood, had sneaked a. couple of fucks and tried a sixty-nine, although neither had made the scene the tongue route. Still, it had been fun trying!
I get more thrills with older girls, April thought, gently caressing her swollen pussy lips, running a fingertip across her clitoris. I can't wait another minute! I gotta COME! Jeeeese-he's really pouring the prick to Sis now! Way out, kind of slow, and then back IN real hard!
Karyn was getting her tongue in Mari's cunt now in spite of the odd-position. Well, doing it different ways made a party more fun. The most stimulating thing for April was the side view of Carl tooling his huge prick in and out of Karyn's backtilted cunt! He was not actually hunching. His hands were working Karyn's hips back and forth, at least part of the time, and the vision of his cunt-slick shaft as it flashed back and forth, his pauses while he reached under and held her big, hard tits in his hands, as he dragged out the pleasure for Karyn and himself… it was all like a wild erotic fantasy!
The previous morning, while listening to her parents fuck in the bedroom beneath hers, April had tried to tease herself almost to the crest of her need and then pause. But she simply couldn't wait! Once the pussy thrills began she had to finish real fast! Well, tonight she could try it again, even though the sweet urgency in her crotch was almost unbearable.
Shaking and breathing hard, not afraid to make a little noise because of the background music, she coaxed more zingy sweetness from her tensing clit. Ohhhh, it was really up there! Her pussy was juicier than it had ever been. The whole mouth of her cunt was terrifically expanded; the ache to have a tumid cock up INSIDE was driving her bananas!
Her sensitive nipples peaked out farther, she placed a finger on each side of the little girlie prick, she hunched her ass! The coital movement was so delectable, she had to do it again… again… " ohhhhhhh, yesssss! A sudden, excited cry from Mari, a wiggle of her pretty, flexing ass as Karyn somehow grabbed Mari's hips and mashed her whole face into the blonde's cunt… the sweet, sharp thrills that leaped from the tip of April's clit… started 'her goodies!
She squealed fiercely as the surgary pulses racked her whole pelvis! For throbbing, ecstatic seconds she was on cloud nine, her ass bucking, her titties heaving, her clit spurting her passion out on her cupping hand! It was so good even her anus quivered! She was suddenly falling over backward on the carpet, another cry of delight bursting from her throat…
Oh, shit-that's April getting her little gun off! Mari thought, already starting her orgasm against Karyn's sucking mouth. The cat's out of the bag, now. I was going to save her till later, after I got a good prick fuck. That young twat came out of the bedroom and watched us. Ohhhhh, right now I don't care! I'm cdmmmmming!
Mari swept to her peak and hit it-big! The whipping tongue in her cunny felt extra good tonight! Karyn was always best with her mouth when she was very excited herself, like when they did a sixty-nine. Now, with Carl's big, thick phallus driving in her cunt, Karyn was better than ever! She loved eating cunt! Man shook and shivered through the dreamy after twinges and sagged away, nearly losing her balance. She dropped her ass in a chair, cupping her still-twitching cunt mouth, hunching through the very last of the goodies. Funnnnnn!
"Okay, April, come on out and watch your sister get fucked," Mari laughed.
She saw a scramble of legs and arms behind the planter near the hallway, and April appeared, wide-eyed, her face flushed with embarrassment. How pretty she looked with her high, peaked titties riding out from the top of her babydolls, her brown-thatched pussy shiny with girl come! Like a smart girl, she had removed the panties. She was still dazed, staring at the action behind the sofa as Carl continued his measured fuck strokes.
"Ohhhhh, make me go OFF, honey!" she cried feverishly, her face twisted, her tits swaying against the curve of the sofa back. "Prick my cunt hard!"
Carl flexed his cock head in Karyn's cunt and grinned at April. Very young, very cute, a nice added bonus. Mari was trying very hard to please him. He had not touched such a tender piece since his early studding years; he was smart enough to leave the under-aged pussy alone. If she was as hot as Karyn she would be interesting to play with, and maybe even fuck.
And sisters often enjoyed the same man. A car dealer he knew lived with two sexy broads and their mother. He was fucking all three. He could afford it. April's shapely titties were as firm as melons; she was better looking than Karyn. That she had been watching the festivities and playing with her cunt excited his glands.
Gripping Karyn's hips, he decided to let her break her climax so he could move in on this new tender piece of fluff. She was not here just for decoration. Her neat, brown-bushed cunt beneath the hem of the sheer wrapper was all pooched out, juice leaking down her thighs. Now he had three of them to enjoy! Yeahhhh.
"Ohhhh, come on, honey!" Karyn panted, backhumping eagerly. "I'm ready!"
He hunched in fast, tensed his shaft and felt the sweet clinging cunt begin its go-off twitches. Beautiful responses! She had skinned more pricks than Mari; she loved this position. Her box tightened, her whole plushy bod shook, her cunt mouth squished into his nuts, her cry of pleasure rang loudly around the big room.
"Break a big one, baby!" he muttered. The temptation to jet a load into her coming cunt was tantalizing, but he held. He would need all of his energies tonight, and he wanted to save one big load for Mari. Offering him all these extra goodies made her very special indeed.
Karyn whined and moaned across her peak; a few more twitches of her cunt depths enriched his pleasure. For eighteen she went off very thoroughly.
Karyn felt the voluptuous fluttering of her cunt around that big thick prick shaft; her head whirled, her I pulsing clit seemed two feet long! For pounding seconds she was shooting the moon. Her cunt had never been so filled with live vibrant prick, and somehow she was glad that Mari and April were watching her blow I her brains out! She knew he wasn't squirting his semen, but her cunt didn't know the diff-it was squirming around his meat like crazy!
As she finished she heard excited laughter from Mari and April…
"How do you girls want to work this?" Carl grinned.
April, sitting at his left on the big sofa, her dolls gone, could not keep her eyes from his huge, stiff prick! Mari, at his right, was fondling it playfully, her legs opened wide. Karyn was in the can, trying to recover from her fuck. After all, she had climaxed two times on his cock! Mari would want it next; it was really her party.
"Oh, go ahead and fool around with April, honey," Mari giggled, squeezing his wet-knobbed cock. "I just knew you'd like some real young pussy."
"You're spoiling the hell out of me, blondie," he chuckled.
April shivered as his left arm slid around her shoulders, his right hand lifting to her swollen titties. She was over her embarrassment of being caught at her peeping, and then yelling out when she had her goodies; watching Karyn hit her number two climax had been enough to puff her cunt out even more.
Mari wants to wait a while longer for his cock! April thought, shaking with need. I'm going to get fucked next! This is wild! I'll have plenty to tell Lori after tonight! Having him touch me is better than girl touches! I need that big prick! I just hope I can take it up in my cunt! I just gotta have him bust my cherry!
She turned her head for a kiss, and his mouth settled on her eager, opening lips. Karyn and Mari had shown her plenty about tongue play, and she flicked hers out as his mouth claimed hers. The dreamy cling of her lips on his, the play of his fingers on her achy, swollen titties sent thrill after thrill down to her pussy. His tongue stroked across hers, deep into her throat!
Mari, watching Carl kiss April and cuddle her pretty breasts, wished she had. taken her turn first. April did not have an overly large cunt; it might take him an hour to work his cock into her virginal pussy and break her hymen! Man's guests came first, though. And watching him take a cherry would be horribly exciting! She and Karyn could do some making out to fill in.
She caught April's right hand and drew it over to Carl's tumid, wet-headed prick. The young brownette moaned, her fingers closed around the shaft as if she were an old hand at caressing a prick. Some things came naturally to a sexy chick. Maybe she had had some back-seat experience!
Carl inhaled the young-girl fragrance mingled with the spicy aroma of pussy; he trembled and slid his play hand down to April's cunt. Her thighs swung open; her cute ass curved up and out. He palmed the dainty, wet pussy flesh and felt her shiver of rising thrall. Obviously she was used to having her fun in front of Mari and her sister; she was no choir loft virgin.
But as he dipped a finger in the sweet, tender cunt mouth he found what he had not really expected-the stretch of guarding membrane, her maidenhead. Well, girl fucking had not busted her cherry, anyway!
"Did you find it, honey?" Mari giggled, rubbing her titties on his shoulder.
He broke the kiss and gave Mari a big wink. April snuggled in, her lips- on his throat, shivering as he teased the tender, velvety cunt, finally sliding his middle finger up the ridge of her clitoris and across the well-developed nub. She shuddered and gasped.
"Ohhhh-ohhhh-groooovy!"
"He's an expert with a hot pussy," Mari laughed. "Crawl up in his lap and try to get his prick in your cunt, honey!"
April was so enthralled with Carl's finger play on her pussy she heard only part of what Mari said. He sure knew how to make a clitoris stand up and tingle! Holding his prick made the sensations even wilder! A few more tickles on her little sex button and she was going off! He knew now her cherry was in there, ready to pluck; his shiver of interest swept her achy need higher.
Finally Marl's words registered. His hand lifted from April's cunt; she was frantic to finish, and she quickly lifted her ass and swung around in front of him, spreading her legs on his knees. Lap fucking a guy was what the big girls did sometimes, and this way she could move her butt with complete freedom. She kept her hold on his prick, her fingers already slick from his clear cock juice. Ohhhh, this was nitty-gritty time! The fierce ache to feel his penis up inside her cunt, all wet and expanded from his finger-play, drew her closer!
She gripped his shoulders; she planted her feet OH the carpet, remembering a colored photo she had once seen of a girl in this very same fuck position. She would have to lift her crotch away high to start the knob up in her pussy! Mari slid away to give them room, her eyes fastened on his huge, stand-up cock.
At that moment Karyn came out of the bathroom. She stared and gasped.
"Why, you little bitch!" Karyn exclaimed, wiggling nearer. "You sure get in a hurry!"
"Ohhhhh-I need a fuck, Sis!" April cried. "I don't care if it hurts! Mari said I could!"
Karyn burst out giggling. She sat down at Mari's right, her hand shot between the blonde's opened thighs, she started playing with Mari's swollen, leaking cunt.
"Well, go ahead, honey," Karyn smiled. "I'll get Mari all heated up good for her turn with his cock."
Oh, I don't give a shit what they do with each other! April thought, squirming her cunt downward. gonna get my very first prick! If my cunt won't stretch around it now it never will! If he likes my pussy maybe he'll want more dates. My cunt is just screaming for cock!
He caught her hips and helped her guide her crotch until she felt the hot, sensuous burn of his knob between her tender, itchy cunt lips! As they opened clingingly around his tensing glans, as he eased her ass lower until her slot was stretched seemingly to its very limit on the head of his sex, she uttered a wail of unalloyed delight!
"Ughhhhh-ohhhhh-that's drawzy!"
"Bring your knees up on the sofa, sugar," he breathed, his knob flexing against her cunt mouth. "Then it's all yours."
Shaking with anticipation, April followed instructions. Her thighs burned against his legs, her titties were right where he could' suck her nipples, her pussy was oozing down a little farther! His hands dropped from her butt. She was in the right pose now, she could gauge the action, she would be fucking him!
"Ohhhh-ohhh!" she whimpered, squirming her ass, feeling a lance of discomfort, almost pain! She had been so sure she could take that huge glans that maybe she was being in too much of a hurry! She shivered and pressed downward again! Another sting of less intensity made her halt once more!
"Shiiiiiit!" she panted. "It's almost IN, honey! Help me!"
Carl knew he had it made. That sweet, virginal cunt was opened far enough, the twinges of pain were coming from her cock-stretched maidenhead. Some were rather hard to tear, but this one would yield when she turned on a little more, when she got so eager for prick she would forget the stings and start taking cock.
"Ohhh, wiggle around on it, honey!" Mari exclaimed, peering down between April's thighs. "Shove hard and you'll make it!"
April dangled there, panting and straining. The goody thrills were getting sweeter, the awful waiting was driving her out of her mind! She suddenly noticed what Karyn was doing for Mari-there was a dildo in the blonde's cunt, pumping in and out, in and out, and she was hunching up to meet the strokes. Leave it to Karyn to bring an artificial prick into the fun scene.
April began to rotate her ass, and the squirm of his knob on her tender, stretched cunt flesh started her funnnnn! Her fingers dug into his shoulders, she arched her titties at his face, the twinges of her excitement quivered her thighs, her nipples stiffened on his cheeks, the pain increased, but she was into her come thing!
Her hips jerked in coital motion she felt a sudden rip of dainty flesh, and his huge prick knob was questing upward into her hot, virginal cunt! The voluptuous expansion of her inner cunt depths, the tremors of her pelvis as she tasted her very first prick knob and thick sexy shaft, brought the pulses of her orgasm! Every tautened nerve in her loins exploded!
"Ughhhhhh-oh, oh!" she cried feverishly. "Ohhh-shiiiiiiiiit!"
He busted my cherry! she thought wildly. I got that prick away up inside, and I'm going off-offffff- offff! Jeeeeeesus, I'm crammed with cock. It's clear up in my liver! I never knew ANYTHING could feel like THIS! He let me jiggle around till I was ready to come and that did it! I really broke my own maidenhead; he just offered his prick for the big moment!
Panting happily, she soaked his prick for wonderful seconds and began to bounce up and down, getting the feel of what a fuck meant to her cunt and senses. The discomfort was gone; the sensuous slide of hot cock meat in her pussy was like nothing else in the world! Siding up and down, up and down, jamming the big knob at her quivering depths at every hunch, having her cunt mouth twitch around the root of his prick, her thighs tightening on his legs, her titties bouncing against his face and shoulders… this was what a sexy girl dreamed about-and now she was having it!
"Ohhhh-ohhh-ohhh-ohhh!" she breathed, lost in her joyful thrall of heightening sensitivity. "Ohhhh, I love to fuck! Ohh, you big stud, you! I could stay up here-all day!"
"Great action, curie," he encouraged, catching a nipple with his lips. The suck of his mouth on her tender spire of flesh, his hands lightly caressing her ass and waist to increase her pleasure, their intimacy blossoming with each busy stroke of her butt… it was all drawing her toward another heavy, cunt-trembling, booming climax! She was on a roller coaster on a downhill grade; nothing could ever stop her undulating cunt as she whimpered and bounced and climbed to a new crest of girlish thrall!
Fuck, fuck, fuck-ohhhhhhh-fuck-fuck-fuck-fuck! Ohhhh, just a few more fuck-humps! Ohhhhh, fuck- big fuck-biiiiig fuck, prick-in-cunt fuck-right to the top of the cunt hill and… down the other side!
She screamed! The heavenly pounds of her fun gun puckered her anus and fluttered her cock-filled pussy, her clit was firing honey at his prick, love sap slushed around her cunt mouth, she was suddenly just one big, coming CUNT! The violent spasms of her crotch, the heavy throbbing and pulsating of her loins, the twitch of her cunt around his meat shot her into sensual nowhere…
She whirled back to reality slumped against him, her ass still bobbing, the after thrills so rich and sweet; the tickle conies she had known 'before, the pussy rubs and coming off around a girlish tongue, were not even close to the sensations of going off around a prick!
"Ohhhhhhh, jeeeeeese!" she panted, pushing her titties against him, knowing at last what prick really could do for her pussy. "I never had anything this good! Am I doing okay with the fucking, honey?"
His cock tautened in her cunt; he cupped her ass cheeks and nuzzled her swollen, hard-peaked titties.
"Beautiful, April!" he chuckled. "You like cock as much as your sister."
She shuddered and hunched playfully. "Kind of runs in the family, huh?" She turned her head to look at Karyn and Mari. They were on the floor; Man above, her pretty ass rising and falling in slow rhythm as she ground her cunt into Karyn's cunt. But it was over for them, at least for now.
They got so excited watching me get my first fuck, they quit using the dildo and got their cunts together, April thought. I guess I heard them, but I was too busy grooving on his prick!
"Okay, little sister," Karyn said from the floor. "You've had your fuck. Don't wear it out."
"You're just jealous!" April giggled, feeling her pussy flutter. Neat! She would have to giggle more from now on. It sort-of reached to her cunt. Oh, how she hated to lift up and disconnect!
Mari rolled away from between Karyn's legs. As she did so a strange-looking, V-shaped object slid out of her cunt. It was a double-dildo; they had enjoyed the feel of prick even though an artificial twin-cock!
"Boy, that's some gadget!" April giggled. Again her pussy tightened. Carl helped her slide from her lap position; she watched his huge, pussy-wet cock emerge from her cunt, the skin peeled down from the swollen knob. Ohhhh, what a hunk of meat! No white, creamy jism, though. He had not gone off…
Twenty minutes later, the girls all freshened and perfumed, the four grouped in Mari's large, luxurious bedroom. The king-sized pad was covered with hot, pink satin and thick, bright red pillows; music crooned hi the background.
"You just lie on your back, honey," Mari said to Carl. "And we'll do the rest. Okay?"
April was so excited her pussy was already leaking more fun juice down her thighs. She watched Carl grin and move onto the wide bed, his half-hard cock starting to stiffen again as Mari crawled above him, straddling his legs with her long, pretty thighs. It was her turn for prick!
When Karyn had emerged from the bathroom she wore a kind of harness around her ass, with a groovy, long, colored dildo slanted up from her crotch, and April realized that she was going to get horned by her own sister-right in front of everybody! Anyway, four was more fun than just three-especially since the fourth was a big-tooled stud like Carl.
"Get your ass on the bed, honey," Karyn laughed, patting April on the pussy. "And don't look so disappointed. He'll give you another fuck after awhile."
April trembled, sliding onto the sexy, pink sheet, only a short distance from Carl, who was at her left. She could reach over and touch him, anyway, and she could see how Mari did her top-ride thing! April was learning plenty about' fucking, and she wanted the whole course. With her cherry busted she could enjoy vibrating and regular dildoes!-She was a big girl now.
She drew her legs back and watched Karyn crawl forward into her taking pose. That strap-on cock looked almost obscene! It would feel better than just sliding and rubbing their cunts and clits together-she hoped! It was not as thick as Carl's prick, but it sure was long enough.
What really turned her on, though, was the close-up view of Mari as she braced on her knees and arms and brought her cunt down on the underslant of his cock. She was just brushing her cunt lips up and along the tumid shaft. She looked over at April and giggled.
"Having fun, honey?"
"Oh, you know it!" April breathed, feeling Karyn start the knob of the dildo between her pussy lips. "You can invite me to a party any time!"
"You're a real cute swinger," Mari smiled. Carl was cuddling a tittie in each hand' while Mari jazzed her puffy cunt to the base of his cock, the moistened knob touching her belly. "You just got to learn to play around more."
April nodded eagerly, she felt the dildo knob push into her pussy a little farther, sending stings of pure delight through her loins. It was almost as neat as the real thing! She reached up to Karyn's big, expanded tits and cradled one in each hand. Karyn shivered, she stroked the hard penis thing slowly inward the full length…
Mari's cunt lips twitched joyfully as she slid her achy pussy on the hot thick ridge of Carl's tremendous prick. The twist of April's face when the dildo stroked deep into her dainty young cunt was such a pretty sight! Karyn gasped, too. Mari knew why. The strap-on model, one of Tamra's she had not taken to Reno, had a dildo for the aggressor. It was already up in Karyn's cunt and any hard pressure caused the battery-powered shaft to vibrate. Those clever Japanese thought of everything. Of course, that V-model she and Karyn had used earlier, non-vibrating, was pretty good;… they just had to whip their cunts faster for the goodies.
But nothing was as sweet and filling as real prick! She had let her party guests have their fun with him, and now it was her turn. And he loved her way of top fucking. On their first big date at his apartment she had been astraddle more than any other way. She could drag out her fun better, she could gauge her passion, and the more climaxes she had the more excited he became. He could hold his spurts longer, too.
The foreplay was just dreamy good! He had shown her how to toy her cunt around before she squeezed his knob in her cunt-and she needed it to turn on real big or his cock was nearly too snug. All the prelims tonight were so stimulating she was sure her vagina was opened up fully.
Now, with April gasping every time Karyn hunched in, Mari could not wait for the feel of his prick a second longer! She was dripping juice all over his cock and nuts; her clit was flexing, and stinging, her nipples were swollen to exquisite hardness, and it was time for her to start her fuck!
"Yeahhhhh!" Carl muttered as she lifted high and fastened her cunt mouth to his tumid cock head. "You're better all the time, sexy."
"Ohhhhh, I just have to keep you coming back for more, honey!" she cried, feeling that quivering bigness open her cunt in that same luscious- way. "I know I didn't give you enough pussy the other time. I want you to have funnnnn.'"
"Best party I ever had, sweetie," he grinned, squeezing her titties very possessively. "Three hot girls might be more than I can handle."
Mari shook with lust; she angled her pelvis for taking cock and stroked slowly, sweetly downward! The expression on his rugged face was her reward. The exquisite fit of her twitching cunt around his phallus shook his whole bod. The knob seemed to drive dear up between her titties! She knew her tight cunt mouth had peeled his foreskin down, and that naked glans was feeling cunt the way a prick should. Ohhhhh, sweet shiiiiiit!
April watched Mari begin her top fuck. As good as the beautiful blonde was with a pussy, it was as clear as shit that her thing was prick! The look of intense delight on her flushed features, the eager stroke of her pretty ass, her thighs shaking against his ribs, said it all. How she could share out such an appealing stud was the mystery of the day-but maybe she was right. Maybe she really hadn't given him quite enough cunt on their previous date. She was certainly different than her twin sister, Tamra.
April remembered the time she had come to visit Karyn, had found Tamra alone at this very same apartment, and Tamra had made a real fast pass. April had beat it back home. The story was that Tamra hated prick.
The luscious glide of the dildo in her cunt, Karyn's shivers of mounting excitement, sucked April back to the dramatic "now" scene. Jeeeeesus, Karyn was really pumping in hard! Her big, silky tits in April's hands puffed out even more. Her jerky breathing, the bounce of the bed as Mari and Karyn both fucked with more abandon, the sexy slapping noises from both cunts, and especially the flashes of Carl's prick as Mari lifted away high on her upstrokes… it was too much for April!
"Come, honey, come!" Karyn gasped, seeming to know exactly when April was ready to blow her fun! And it was corning-ohhhhhhh, shit yes! It was spasming her whole crotch! Even an imitation cock was pulling the honey from her cunt in voluptuous waves!
"Ohhhh-fuuuuuck!" came Karyn's whimper of pleasure. "I'm gettin' my gun off, too!"
Balanced precariously on the brink of her climax, Mari tried to eke out a few more delicious cock slides before she lunged into her short, quick come strokes. But April's sudden fierce cry of ecstasy, the swift laboring of Karyn's ass, her words of delight, the way she said fuuuuuuck, were all too much!
The-sugar-frosted first stings of Mari's climax were so damned sweet and convulsive, clenching her whole cunt channel, she shouted her joy and bucked furiously on Carl's rigid, tensing prick. Searing cunt lava flowed from her pussy! His knob was getting cunt squeezed in a new, sparkly way! All the playing and waiting around and the dildo fuck with Karyn, hearing all the graphic sex words, watching April bounce out her fun on his cock-it was all collecting in her pelvis and spurting at his driving prick!
The honeyed clenching of her cunt on his tumid meat rocked her into a pink mist of total erotic thrall! Every zone of her being was going offfff! Her firmed-out tits were trying to bore through his cupping hands, her anus was tightening in cadence with her cunt spasms; she was blowing her mind!
The beautiful stab of his prick had been heavenly before; but now it was pulling the goodies in a wild, novel, excruciating way! Her clit seemed to be shooting girl come at his sliding cockshaft; she was a bouncing, lusting animal, pounding his knob at her pulsating cunt deeps. She screamed again…
Startled and pleased by Mari's attack on his prick, the voluptuous spasms of her snug, hot cunt, Carl realized he had to break his load. Fucking Karyn had been no real test, but letting April break her cherry on his cock and then bounce to her first orgasm on a prick-and now Mari's wild top fuck, it all added up to his own time for blowing.
Just as Mari finished her come shot, he gripped her ass and began to stroke upward to his peak. She lifted up, her eyes glazed with lust and her sweet, tight cunt began to convulse again! Beautiful!
Mari felt the lusty throb, throb, throb of his huge cock in her twitching slippery cunt, the swell of his knob as the jism fountained at her depths, and the quick, honeyed tightening of her vagina were even wilder than the ones before! This was really going off- she was getting his love, his sap, his virile squirts! He had saved them all evening for her cunt; she was being flooded with man juice and her cunt was sucking it from his swollen tautened nuts!
His hands came away from her hips and she had never fucked so fast and hard in her whole life…
"Boy, I never knew a girl could flip out the way you did, Mari!" April giggled, slumped in a chair near the bed after her turn at the bathroom.
Mari, freshened after her wild top fuck, perched on the edge of the bed at Carl's left, stared over at April's opened thighs, her still-puffy young pussy, like a coral flower opened again for the sting of prick. Karyn rested her ass at Carl's right, her hand caressing his half-hard prick.
"You broke a pretty good one yourself, Sis," Karyn giggled. "You keep pointing that cunt at me and I'm going to eat it."
"I'm aiming it at his cock, sister dear!" April laughed. "But if you want to lap up some cunt juice, I got plenty more left."
Mari shivered, remembering the all-girl party with those present. She hugged Carl with her arm and breathed in his ear.
"Will you please nibble my pussy, honey? You never have, yet!"
"Right!" he grinned, his cock stiffening in Karyn's caressing fingers. Karyn caught the hint and reluctantly released her grip on his prick. She pranced over in front of her young sister.
"Are you sure you want go-go tongue instead of prick, honey?"
"I'll take some of both, Sis!" April giggled. • Mari shook with anticipation and slid backward to the center of the bed. Carl followed, crouching on his knees between her opened legs, his hands scooting beneath her ass holding her with a firm, purposeful grip.
"I think I'd like a little of both, too, honey!" she exclaimed, arching her already leaking, itchy cunt upward.
Carl stared at the cherry pink spike of her sex peeking out from the upper dainty reach of her crevice, he inhaled the sweet fragrance of her cunt, blended spicily with her own personal perfume, he enjoyed the close-up view of her coral, flushed pussy-blossom already twitching with passion. Sonofabitch!
As Mari jacked her thighs back, staring down between her high-coned titties at his wiggling tongue, as a finger began- to tease her anal pucker, she felt fresh juice ooze from her cunt. Her clit tensed with expectation; her cunt mouth tightened, opened, tightened again! He had awakened her cunt to a whole new responsiveness! Whether he used his fingers or tongue or prick didn't matter-as long as it was HIM drawing the exotic thrills from her stinging, burning cunt!
He promised he would be back for more parties! she thought joyfully. He told me I was real fine inching, and if I keep going off the way I did a 'while ago I'm sure he WILL shoot more jism up in my hungry cunt! He wants to take all three of us down to that sexy resort in old Mexico, and we'll give him so much hot pussy he won't even look at those other mod chicks! Ohhhhh-his tongue is sliding in! Sweet loving shit! A few more hot sucks on my clit and I'm going to go off all over the place…
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