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CHAPTER ONE


The phone rang at twenty minutes to nine and Wanda Carstairs groaned with disappointment as she went to answer it. She would have to be in bed early again tonight, the second time this week and it was only Thursday!
"Hello, baby? This is Karen," Wanda's big sister's sultry voice said on the other end of the line. "I'm entertaining a visitor tonight, honey, so ft's bed by nine for y'all right away, okay?"
"All right," Wanda said reluctantly, too well mannered to sass her older sister. "See y'all in the mornin'!"
Wanda hung up and began tidying up the small apartment she and Karen shared. The place was boxy, with paper-thin walls and ugly furniture that was part of the cheap rent, but the two girls kept it as neat as a pin and did what they could with Karen's meager earnings to make it more homey.
As soon as she had picked up the evening paper and arranged it atop the neat pile in the magazine stand, Wanda turned out all of the lights except for the one on the end table by the couch and went to her tiny bedroom. The girl's heart was beating faster as she thought about her plan for what seemed like the millionth time.
Wanda removed the hand-me-down skirt and blouse she was wearing and unsnapped her bra. She looked in the mirror on top of her cheap veneer dresser and saw that her boobs were larger than usual tonight, pumped up by the excitement she felt as she toyed with the idea of staying up and watching – spying on – Karen and her "visitor"!
Coming closer to the dresser as she stepped out of her skirt, Wanda saw in the glass that her tiny nipples were thrust outward like bee sting swells on the end of her bobbing tits. Feeling them curiously, Wanda sighed with surprise as a hot flash of feeling shot down into her virginal cunt. Wanda was a late developer, unlike sister Karen, and the searing, fantastic feeling her own fingers caused on her pulling nipples was a revelation to the ripening-bodied teenager.
Wanda looked at the clock beside her twin bed and decided she had a little time before Karen could possibly get back to the apartment with her date. The excited girl moved a handful of her long, raven tresses off her shoulders so she could see both swollen titties in the mirror. Wanda's hair hadn't been cut in years and she enjoyed the somehow reassuring feeling it gave her as it tickled her tiny ass when she pushed the whole, flowing black cascade back onto her neck and back.
The aroused girl worked her tight panties off and shivered as the long fan of hair brushed over her naked butt cheeks. Wanda eyed the tufts of dark fuzz that had so recently begun to fill in around her pussy mouth and wished they were as dark and full as the magnificent waterfall of hair framing her pretty face. Not as long, of course – the teen giggled to herself impishly – just as thick, like the lush reddish-brown mat of fur surrounding Karen's bigger, meatier cunt mouth.
Her laughter made her boobies wobble and roll on her chest, and Wanda gasped at the wonderful sensation she suddenly experienced as the twin globes hopped and bounced against one another. Anxious to know if the good feeling would continue if she made her titties bounce with her hands, Wanda grabbed one of the bobbling half moons in each palm and jiggled them frenetically, thumbing her up-raised nipples as she did so.
"Ughhhhhoooooohhhh!" Wanda found herself groaning out loud at the intensity of the charge her manipulations caused to jolt through both pebbly pink nubs.
Wanda rubbed her titties harder and gasped as the feeling grew even hotter and spread down to her fur covered pussy mound. Warm, slick juice was suddenly flowing all up and down the panting girl's cunt sheath, making her slit gleam with tears of lubricant.
Curious, Wanda released one of her jiggling tits and slipped a cautious finger into the simmering lake of lubricant. The tiny nubbin of flesh at the top of her gash was firm and protruding further from its protective folds than she had ever seen it before and she couldn't help touching its slippery-with-juice surface as she eased her finger into the petite cuntal mouth.
"Oooooooh!" Wanda moaned with, surprise and delight as she stirred the half-buried love pearl to throbbing life with her exploring finger.
Shock waves of building pleasure shivered up Wanda's body as she teased the tiny knob, and her titties pumped up even further as her excitement grew. In no time, Wanda's finger was slick with the colorless, heavy fluid and was gliding in and out of her softly sucking box. Her ass was moving against her finger instinctively, increasing the friction as her tender pussy rippled up and down the plunging digit. Her long, thick cloak of shiny black hair flew wildly about her shoulders. Wanda mashed her titties together as she hunched in and out and tugged at the exploding nipples with her free hand.
Cummmiing! Wanda thought excitedly. The girls at school were always sniggering and talking about cumming, and now she was about to find out what all the fuss was about.
The gyrating girls cunt suddenly gripped at her finger so fiercely that Wanda was reminded of a fish swallowing a bait. The clasping pussy lips forced the girl's finger in sharply against her fully aroused clit.
A furious, red-hot orgasm – the first real cum she had ever experienced – blasted through her body.
The raven haired beauty couldn't believe the heat and jay radiating out of her pulsing cunny and the spasming sweetness of the feelings jerking through her rolling, bouncing titties. She kept grinding her finger against her pussy mouth and rubbing her palm over her tingling nipples.
"Ugh! Oh! Oh, my sweet Lord!" Wanda grunted in utter ecstasy and sagged back onto the bed.
The shimmying girl quivered and bounced through two more minor cums as she lay spread eagle on the bed, her finger still dallying with her soupy cunt and her hand moving languidly over her up-thrust tits. The hot goodness of the girl's first sexual thrill lingered and gradually died away.
"My Lord, no wonder all the older gals want to do that!" Wanda sighed aloud.
After a few minutes, Wanda realized she should get in bed because her big sister and her date would be there any minute. Wanda also discovered something else about herself and sex – the more she got, the more she wanted!
Just the thought of going to bed while Karen entertained her male guest set up a vague, excited longing in the naked girl. Wanda knew that Karen would… "do it" with the man. Her girl imagination flamed to life as it always did as Wanda dreamed about her luscious older sister doing all sorts of wicked things with a total stranger.
That was the problem, Wanda thought angrily. She never had the guts to follow through with her plan to stay up just once and see for herself what some of the deliciously "wicked" things Karen did were really like!
Something was different tonight, Wanda found herself thinking at that moment. Suddenly, her plan to stay up and observe her big sister's lewd goings-on wasn't just a wishful teenage fantasy Wanda resolved to do it this time!
The inquisitive girl got up off the bed and slipped a robe over her naked body. She turned off the lights in the bedroom and opened the door just a crack, so there would be no sound later as she sneaked out into the hall to spy on Karen.
Heart pounding, Wanda waited for the telltale sound of Karen's key in the lock. Ten minutes later, the lock began to turn.



CHAPTER TWO


"Well, this is a right nice place you got here, honey!" a man's half-drunken voice boomed as the door came open.
"Shhhhh! I told you, Mr. Talbot, not so loud!" Karen's husky, deeply Southern voice enjoined her noisy guest. "My sister is asleep, like I said!"
Wanda licked her fear-dried lips and got down on her knees to peer through her barely-cracked door. She could see Mr. Talbot, a tall man of about thirty-five, slouching down onto the couch. He wore a wide brimmed hat, which he took off and put on the coffee table in front of him, and an expensive looking Western cut suit with a tie and snap button shirt.
"Drink?" Karen said, smiling at the man in a way calculated to raise any male's temperature a few degrees.
"Hell, no, baby! You know what I want!" Talbot chuckled. "Now, come park it here and let's us get down to it!"
The big cowboy was patting the couch next to himself. Karen sighed and rolled her eyes heavenward, seeing Talbot was looking at her tits for the moment and not her face, then smiled winningly again as he glanced up. She wiggled around the coffee table in her small black cocktail waitress' uniform and black fishnet stockings and sat next to him, his arm immediately stealing around her shoulders.
"Hmmmmm, you got a mean set a these, don't you, honey?" Talbot grinned, dropping his hand onto Karen's big, half-revealed breasts. "You're just as pretty as old Leroy told me you were! I'm damned glad he suggested I look you up when I told him I was passing this way!"
Karen's smile was wooden on her lips, but she kept it up as she spoke. "Well, did my old friend Leroy tell you all about the money arrangements, Mr. Talbot?" Karen asked sweetly.
"Oh, yeah, baby! Don't worry about that!" the cowboy grinned, reaching for his wallet. He put two twenties and a ten under his hat on the table and winked at Karen.
"Is that better?" Talbot asked.
"Mmmmmmmmuch better!" Karen purred, nestling in closer to her guest so that his fingertips dug into her dress bodice and spread over one of her large globes.
"Baby, you're not just a kiddin' there!" Talbot growled excitedly. "Here, let's see what we're feelin', okay?"
The paying customer began working the strap off Karen's shoulder, trying to free the mountainous breast he was pawing. The turned-on, fumble-fingered cowboy finally worked the thin piece of material off and groaned as he saw Karen was wearing a skimpy bra in addition to the low cut dress.
"Come on, darlin'! Let's shed all this equipment and get down to it!" Talbot breathed hotly to Karen.
Laughing, Wanda's auburn-haired sister leaned forward and undid the bra snaps. Karen's large, fully rounded tits spilled out of the tiny restraining cups and bobbled back and forth on the girl's chest as she worked the dress down and dropped the bra onto the coffee table.
"Holy moley! Those are what I call tittes!" the cowboy sighed, in awe of the magnificent set of breasts rolling just inches from his grasp.
"Try 'em! See if they're as tasty as they look!" Karen challenged him saucily, her blue eyes gleaming with excitement as she smoothed her reddish-brown mane back onto her bare shoulders.
"Yea! You betcha', baby!" Talbot roared, diving in between the girl's cherry tipped mountains.
Wanda's cunt caught fire once more as she watched the wanton display right in her own living room. Her own sister – the raven-haired beauty kept repeating mentally. Her own sweet, thoughtful, loving sister was acting no better than what she obviously was – a paid hooker!
But, shocked as she was by Karen's seamy performance, Wanda had to admit that it was the most stimulating thing she had ever dreamed of, let alone witnessed! The girl's pussy was bubbling over with juice as she watched a perfect stranger sucking and mouthing her sister's big melons and working his fingers up Karen's widespread thighs.
Karen was only five years older than Wanda and it was apparent that the two were going to look very much alike and be built very similarly when Wanda finished filling out. It was easy for the girl to imagine it was HER out there on the couch, a man's groping fingers running up and down her slender, perfect thighs instead of Karen's!
Imagining it, Wanda was shocked to discover that it was almost true! She looked down briefly and saw that her own hand was caressing her thigh just as Talbot's was massaging Karen's.
Wanda suppressed a moan of gathering desire as she saw the cowboy's fingers moved up under Karen's panties and push into the older sister's cunt. In a heartbeat, Wanda's fingertips were exploring her own pussy mouth again, just as they had a few minutes before the couple had arrived home.
"Oh, baby!" Karen hissed as the man's fingertips connected with her sensitive clit. "Oh, Karen likes that, honey! That's it, darlin', work that finger right up my tight cunt, sugar!"
Wanda gasped as she heard her older sister – the same girl who constantly warned her about profanity and being taken for trash if a girl talked like trash – using words to turn a man on, words that Wanda had to pretend she didn't even know the meaning of around Karen! The dark-haired beauty shuddered with excitement as she watched the lovely older girl squirm and urge her lover on with the vilest terms.
"Yeah, honey, that's right!" Karen was cooing. "Get those panties off so you can fingerfuck my hot cunny straight on!"
Talbot was beside himself with lust by now. He jerked Karen's dress off and ripped frantically at her panties. The horny cowboy leered hungrily at Karen's fully revealed cunt mouth as the flimsy cloth came free.
"Them fuckin' stockings make you look like the sexiest whore this side of Paris!" the man rasped hungrily. "I do believe I'm gonna leave them and that garter belt on and fuck that hot pussy of yours right between them!"
Wanda opened the door a bit wider and saw that Karen's date was right. The sight of Karen dressed only in a garter belt, fishnets, and high heeled shoes – her furry red cuntal mound splayed open and her tits heaving with passion – was indescribably sexy.
The auburn-haired vixen spread her legs even wider as Talbot sawed his finger in and out of liar weeping gash and sucked madly at Karen's solid jugs. The older sister was moaning loudly and beginning to work her hot slit against the cowboy's invading fingers.
"Oh, oh, baby, my cookies are getting hot!" Karen gurgled. "Keep strokin' me, honey! Keep bangin' my box and I'll suck your dick like a hurricane, darlin'!"
Talbot grunted like an out-of-control idiot and fell off the couch in front of the gasping hooker. He grinned at the succulent mass of red, squishy meat in front of him and plunged his face into Karen's thighs, licking and sucking greedily.
"Ohhhhhhhhh! Oh, sweet Jesus!" Karen wailed in surprise and ecstasy. "Eat me! Eat my hot clit, you suck-cunt mother-fucker!"
Wanda reeled at the scene unfolding before her virginal eyes and the language Karen used to describe what was happening to her. Her older sister was shrieking and moaning, pressing Talbot's face in tighter on her blisteringly hot pussy-slit.
"Good Lord!" Wanda panted, her whole nubile body quivering with shock and lust as she watched the man suck her sister's slippery cunt lips and delve into them with his lashing tongue.
People really did that! Wanda's stunned mind relayed to her in awe. She had heard of girl's being "eaten out" by their boyfriends but she had never really believed that such shameful sins were actually carried out by people she knew!
But Talbot and Karen were certainly proving her wrong right now. The cowboy's head was been guided enthusiastically up and down the small, super-heated slot by Karen, and his tongue was licking up every shiny, hot drop the older sisters pussy could produce.
Wanda saw the man licking again and again at her sister's glistening love button and shuddered herself as she thought about what it would feel like to have a man's mobile, flicking tongue lashing at her own throbbing nubbin. Wanda moved her finger teasingly against the tiny finger of womanhood and felt a huge blast of pre-cum wetness and heat roll through her own cunny. How alive, how slippery and alive it must be, to have a living, wriggling tongue doing what her finger was doing – Wanda fantasized!
Karen showed her she was right at that moment. The squealing, writhing girl shoved Talbot's mouth down onto her spasming cunt hard and bucked her hips into a screaming, grinding orgasm.
From her lust-drenched, half hidden vantage point, Wanda could see the deluge of pussy pumpings spraying into the cowboy's eagerly swallowing mouth as Karen's cunt unleashed its steamy load of jizz into his lips. Wanda rocked back and forth on her knees, driving her own cunt onto her finger as she saw her sister cuming in the man's gulping mouth.
"Oh, oh, God, I wanna do that!" Wanda hissed as the mini orgasm she had been working on engulfed her. She dreamed of how much better it would be, how much more wonderful, if she had shot her searing, slick juice onto a man's sucking lips, instead of her own fucking fingers!
"Mmmmmmm, oh, baby! That was so fine! Now you gonna get the reward Karen promised you!" the ecstatic hooker sighed, rocking her cunt against the man's still-gobbling lips.
Before the passion-drugged girl in the bedroom could even focus on what was happening, Karen was stripping the Western suit and shirt off Talbot. In a flash, the lanky cowboy was naked except for his shorts.
"Now, baby, let's see what kinda hand you got to play with!" Karen burbled, undoing the cowboy's shorts and yanking them down over his swollen erection.
"Ohhhhhhhh, honey!" Karen groaned with joy. Wanda gasped, her exclamation drowned out by low, guttural groan from her sister. The man's cock was a foot long! Wanda's flabbergasted mind told her.
The high school girl had seen men's pricks before, in racy women's magazines and other pictures around school, and in the flesh, brothers of girls she knew. But nothing could have ever prepared her for the sight of the swaying, throbbing monster jutting up from Mr. Talbot's crotch! Surely, Karen couldn't even THINK about puffing such a grotesque hunk of manhood up her snatch!
But Karen had more surprises in store for her peeping-tom sister tonight than Wanda had ever dreamed. The kneeling hooker bent over and licked all around the bulbous head of the cowboy's swollen dick. Wanda moaned with a petrified feeling gripping her stomach as she watched Karen suck the big knob of flesh into her mouth and begin to suck.
"My God! She's really doing it!" Wanda mouthed just under her breath, hoping Karen and Talbot wouldn't hear.
As it turned out, there was no need to worry. Talbot was sighing with pleasure as the loving lips encompassed him and drove themselves deeper onto his thrusting dick. The whole apartment was filled with the dull moans of the in-heaven cowboy and the steady slurp of Karen's mouth sucking his bloated pecker further into her jaws with each downstroke of her suctioning lips.
"Oh, darlin', get it all!" Talbot was howling.
"Eat every inch of my big root and I'll pay fall double! Hear me, cunt? Suck all that big old fucker down and I'll double your pay!"
"Mmmmmmmmmmmm!" Karen warbled around the huge prick splitting her lips, showing the understood perfectly.
Wanda was in a white-hot daze, her cunny gushing slick fluid around her teasing fingers, her titties throbbing with need as she watched the lewd display. The enraptured girl touched her own slender throat, wondering absently if she could ever will herself to let such a mammoth dong penetrate her tender, unsoiled mouth so far. She imagined how it would feel, to be fucked in the mouth with a man's steely cock. Most of all, she wondered what happened next! How long would the large cocked cowboy ram his long dick into Karen's mouth and throat before he pulled it out of her and tried to fuck her pussy with it?
The answer wasn't long in coming. Talbot moaned and grabbed Karen by the ears and pulled her head forward as far as it would go.
"Keep suckin' it, you tramp!" the cowboy pleaded gaspingly. "Been a long time since a woman ate my jizz!"
Wanda slowly realized what was going to happen. The man was going to cum right in Karen's hot mouth! And, from the way the older sister was humming and working more and more of the huge cock into her sucking lips on each bob of her pretty head, Wanda could tell that Karen liked this kind of weird action as well as well as her "customer" did!
"Ummmmmmm! Ummmmmmmm!" Karen growled with lust and rammed even more of the man's dick into her stretched throat. Ten inches of the mighty wang were lodging in the girl's eager mouth with each stroke now, and Talbot had released his grip on the hooker's ears and was just lying back enjoying it as she blew him expertly.
"Oh, you hot bitch!" he gurgled happily. "That's the way! You're doin' it perfect! Suck, use that tongue, you sweet mouthed whore!"
Wanda watched in rapt amazement as Karen sucked the large dick and toyed with Talbot's bloated balls. The sister's fingers flew up her own pussy as Karen's mouth flew up and down the cowboy's super stiff dong. Wanda was gasping and moaning, her cunt snapping at her diddling fingers and her proud tits jerking in time with Talbot's suddenly clenching jewels.
"Baby, I'm cummin'!" the cowboy wailed at that moment. "Suck me, darlin'! Eat it all, don't miss one hot drop!"
Karen gurgled and swallowed quickly as the first spew of ball-juice shot into her throat. Wanda whimpered at the thought of what was going up into her big sister's mouth at that very second. Her own cunt was going crazy beneath her pummeling fingers and she wondered in a lust-fired wave of passion what it would feel like to suck down mouthful after mouthful of sperm from a man's pulsing cock – as Karen was doing right now?
"Ullllllggggghhh!" Karen gulped loudly, forcing down a last, frantic outpouring of Talbot's steamy cum.
The hot mouthed whore licked around and around the softening cock, drawing two more big squirts of jism and swallowing them noisily. Wanda could see the bigger girl's tongue swirling rapidly, making bulges in her indented, sucking cheeks.
"That's right, baby!" the man sighed contentedly. "Get it all, honey. Lick that old dick until it gets hard again and I'll give you the ballin' of your life!"
"Mmmmmm, that's what I need, darlin'!" Karen murmured, her lips popping off the end of the mammoth wang for a few moments, her tongue teasing and licking the last of the gooey puddles of cum from the shiny red knob.
Wanda felt her pussy starting to boil over again, even though she had just cum furiously. She wandered how many times she and the sex-crazed couple in the front room were going to get off before the night was over.
The tireless teen decided it didn't matter. Tomorrow there would be plenty of time for sleeping and resting her spasming pussy. Right now, all that mattered was seeing that fat, long cock go up Karen's slippery cunt!
Wanda opened the door noiselessly and crawled into the hallway to get a clearer, closer look…



CHAPTER THREE


Wanda lay in bed the next morning, listening. Karen wasn't up yet.
"Good!" the girl told herself, throwing off the covers and opening her robe.
Beneath the robe, Wanda was still as naked as she had been the night before when she had spied on Karen and her "date". Wanda's mind brought the images of Talbot and Karen back as clearly and vividly as if the couple were still doing it right in front of her.
Remembering those torrid scenes, Wanda's fingers stole to her titties and cunt with no conscious direction from the lusty teenager. Wanda could see the two of them now, Talbot, with his big prick rock-hard once more after Karen's talented licking had bathed it in spittle until it gleamed in the dim living room light. Karen, on her hands and knees in front of the big, throbbing tool until Talbot had reached down and pulled her up onto the couch with him.
Wanda had settled into her place in the hall just as that had happened. She could remember clearly seeing the cowboy arrange one of Karen's legs up over the back of the couch and throw the other slender calf over onto the coffee table.
Karen had looked so sexy, so totally vulnerable, lying there on the couch with her black stockings and shoes on, her legs open wide and her silky gash exposed with Talbot's big cock poised right over it. Wanda fingered her own cunt and remembered how the two had done it…
"Oh, baby!" Karen urged. "Work that big salami into my cunt slowly, darlin'!"
Talbot laughed and rubbed the head of his cock in the flowing goodness of Karen's juicy hole, like a pool player chalking a tip. He leaned forward, and Wanda saw his knobby shaft force its way down into her sister's glistening cunt folds.
"Ohhhhhh! God, it's the biggest I've ever had, sugar!" Karen gasped in her sultry, Southern voice. "Ughhhh! And you're the tightest I've fucked in years, honey!" the cowboy grunted, ramming his way through the spongy resistance of the hooker's tight pussy ring.
"Slooqoqoow!" Karen moaned again, throwing her high heeled shoes up toward the ceiling as the big dick sheathed itself deep inside her honeypot.
"Yeah, lover, yeah!" Talbot sighed in ecstasy. "You're so hot and juicy… so fuckin' slick and tight!"
Wanda was cooing with lust as she watched her big sister stretch open to accept the long, thick cock. The teenager leaned forward in a state of frenzied attention, noting every hot, jerking centimeter of the huge prick as it slid up into Karen's heaving belly.
"Baby, baby, give me cock!" Karen pleaded, growing used to the feel of the burning, greasy tool plowing into her juicing furrow. "Quicker, now, darlin'! Feed me your sweet pecker faster, deeper!"
Talbot grunted that he understood and started driving down harder with his muscular hips. The lengthy dong slammed down into Karen's slick snatch, bottoming out as his big balls bounced off the girl's hunching ass.
"Mmmmmmmnnnnuuhhhhh! Not…!" Karen croaked with joy. "Fuck me hot and hard, baby!"
The cowboy jerked his hips back, drawing more than half of his shiny cock out of Karen's clutching hole, then slammed it back in hard. Karen whinnied with delight and bucked her hips up to meet the cowboy's rough, deep ride.
"Ugh! Ohh! Ooh! Aaah!" Karen burbled and gasped as the well hung stud fucked her. "Ohhhhh, you were right, honey! It's the fuck of my life! Darlin', do you ever know how to USE that thing!"
Wanda felt her own cunt swelling with pre-cum tightness as she watched the savage, pussy-stuffing fuck going on just a few feet away. The girl wasn't even touching her own dripping snatch but she knew she was going to shoot over the top with the humping, groaning couple in the living room.
Faster and faster, the angry red prick beat down into Karen's sucking pussy depths. The auburn haired girl was screaming and throwing her cunt up off the couch, impaling it again and again on Talbot's reaming broom handle of a cock.
"Uhhhhhhh! Cummmmmmmin'!" Karen suddenly shrieked, her lush body going as rigid as a ramrod beneath the cowboy's thrusting prick.
"Ahhhh! Me too, Lady!" Talbot howled. "Take it! Take another hot load up your other end, you sweet slut! Eeeeiiiiii!"
Wanda moaned and grabbed at her jerking tits, taking a pink, inflamed nipple in each hand and squeezing. Gush after hot gush of pussy juice shot out of the girl's spasming hole and ran down her quivering thighs as she ground her nubbies between her fingertips and watched Talbot's big pecker fill her sister's pussy with cum.
Wads of the white, sticky fluid oozed out of Karen's winking cunny as Wanda watched and gasped, her own pussy still fluttering with cum sensations. Wanda squirmed on the carpet and kept rubbing her own boobies until the hot jizz stopped squirting into her sister's gulping gash.
Exhausted and spent as Talbot's big prick, Wanda had at last crawled away back into her bedroom and gotten to her feet. Through the crack, she had seen the cowboy fishing out his wallet and putting more money under the hat on the table.
"Thanks for keeping your word about double pay, honey!" Karen had whispered. "Now I can pay the Goddamned rent tomorrow, or at least most of it. I'll blow the old fart for the difference like usual!"
Wanda had closed the door and slipped into bed amid the mucous laughter of Karen and her "date". Tonight had been the start of her education, Wanda had told herself as she dropped off to sleep…
Now, the next morning, Wanda arched her back off the bed and worked her pussy through a flurry of hot, spraying orgasms as she thought of the night before. Her finger flew into her slit and her titties rolled tautly across her heaving chest as the sharp pulses of cum fervor shook her.
"Ummmm! Ahhoooooh! So goooood!" Wanda hummed as the delicious sensations began to fade.
As she settled slowly back into the bed and into reality, Wanda heard the front door close. So, she thought, Karen had finally gotten up. That meant Wanda should probably get out of bed and start stirring too, but the sensuous teen was too overcome with the luxurious afterglow of her recent cum.
Ten minutes later, Wanda was awakened by the sound of knocking on the front door. The sleepy girl stumbled out of bed and went into the living room, still dressed in only her nearly transparent gown.
"Uh, yes?" Wanda asked through the slight, crack in the door.
"What do y'all mean 'yes'?," a gruff male voice asked. "Where is my Goddamned rent, girl? First of the month has done come and gone!"
"Oh, Mr. Woodly!" Wanda gasped, recognizing her landlord's raspy voice. "Won't you come in?"
Mr. Woodly made Wanda nervous, with his pushy, gruff manner, his shiny bald head, bushy black mustache, and his leering, wickedly greedy eyes. His yelling at her about the late rent money had so rattled the girl that she asked him in almost before she realized what she had done.
"Sure, I'll step in for a minute, girl, but I'd better have that rent check with me when I leave!" Woodly warned the teenager, forcing his way through the door and into the small living room.
Wanda's mouth was dry as she pulled the see-through robe tighter over her naked body. She gasped as she realized that all, she had done was emphasize her bare titties and naked bush by drawing the flimsy cloth closer to her trembling body.
"Well! You're fillin' out right nice, aren't ya, hon?" Woodly grinned as he saw Wanda's clearly displayed charms beneath the skimpy gown. "You're likely to have a great career when you follow your sister's footsteps in her 'profession', girl!"
Wanda turned red and hurried over to the dining room table, where Karen often left her checkbook. Feeling somewhat more secure because of her long black tresses hanging down over her nude bottom, Wanda kept her back to the leering landlord and rummaged through the pile of bills and mail on the cluttered table until she found the checkbook.
"Oh, thank God!" the frightened girl sighed with relief as she opened the book and found the top check already made out and signed. It was for one-hundred and sixty dollars.
"Here, Mr. Woodly, Karen must have made it out this morning, then forgotten to drop it by your apartment," Wanda handed the check back over her shoulder, afraid to turn around and show the older man her tits again.
"Hmmmm, this damned thing is twenty bucks short!" the landlord growled, putting his hand on Wanda's shoulder.
Woodly turned the nervous teenager around slowly, his eyes feasting on her loveliness. He licked his lips as he stared at Wanda's succulent tits, her tight, well-rounded butt, the soft curve of her pussy mouth.
"How would you like to settle up the twenty with me, baby-girl?" he sighed hungrily. "The way your sister does?"
Wanda's breath grew ragged and halting as she thought about what this crude, unattractive older man wanted her to do. He wanted her to… to suck his cock, just like Karen had done with the tall cowboy last night.
"I-I don't do that!" The girl blurted. "I, I mean… I never have d-done that, Mr. Woodly! Not with anyone!"
Wanda thought this news would make Woodly ashamed of his lewd suggestion, that he would stop gloating over her exposed pussy and titties and go away. But Wanda had a great deal to learn about men, and Woodly was just the kind of man who didn't mind being one of her teachers.
"Well, honey, it's the easiest thing in the world to learn," the landlord chuckled, grabbing the girl by both arms and dragging her into the living room. "And I'm gonna make it my personal business to see that y'all learn your lesson real good!"
"Noooo! Noooo, please!" Wanda pleaded, struggling to break the older man's grip on her wrists.
The movement on the girl's part merely made her robe fly open and expose both shimmying breasts to the landlord's horny stare. Woodly sat back on the couch and pulled Wanda down onto her knees in front of him. He worked the robe off one smooth shoulder, then the other, forcing the protesting teenager to shed it and kneel naked in front of him.
"Ohhh, babydoll! Your knockers and cunt are even better than I'd imagined!" Woodly laughed appreciatively. "Now, you unzip my pants and take my cock out. Be real gentle, now, hear? Or I'll slap your fool head clear across the room!"
The bald-headed man rapped Wanda softly on the jaw with his palm, to illustrate. The slap wasn't hard enough to really hurt, but Wanda got the idea. This bastard would really haul off and belt her if she didn't do exactly as he asked!
"If-if you hurt me, I'll go to the cops!" Wanda said in a quaking voice, realizing this was her last card.
"Cops would never believe a slut's sister over a respected property owner like me, you silly little bitch!" Woodly laughed. "They'd pooh-pooh your complaint and then, then we'd see how tough I'd make it on you, cunt!"
Wanda sobbed, knowing he was probably right. The cops would take his word over hers and. Karen's. They'd probably run the two of them out of town and leave Woodly here, laughing at the two sisters' plight.
"Wha… what do I do first?" Wanda asked sullenly, her spirit broken.
"Now, that's more like it, slut!" Woodly crowed happily. "Unzip my pants and get my cock out!"
The landlord released the girl's wrists and smiled as he saw that Wanda was doing as he asked, rather than trying to get away. The sad-faced teen unzipped the bald man's slacks and unbuckled his belt and unsnapped the waistband.
As the slacks fell away, Wanda saw that the older man's cock was already half hard beneath his baggy boxer shorts. She reached into the man's open fly gingerly and touched his hot, throbbing hardness. It was so firm, yet burning and rubbery on the surface! Wanda marveled.
"Come on, honey-box, pull that fucker out!" Woodly demanded. "Wrap those hands around it and get to pumpin' and lickin'!"
Shaking with fear and another, less familiar emotion that Wanda was becoming used to – lust – the girl extracted the man's burgeoning cock from the front of the shorts. It was as red and angry-looking as Mr. Talbot's had been, but not nearly so long and thick.
"Thank the Lord, it's a small one!" Wanda murmured with relief, taking the medium-sized prick in her tiny fist.
"Wha! What! Small? You miserable bitch!" Woodly screamed with embarrassment. "I'll show you small! It's big enough to gag a stuck up cunt like you!"
With that, the angry landlord grabbed Wanda by the back of the head and forced her mouth up onto the head of his hot cock. Wanda gasped and spat but it did no good. Woodly pushed the slick, firm meat-knob past the girl's protesting lips.
"There, you slut! Now you'll suckin' prick, just the way white trash like you were meant to!" the landlord chuckled cruelly, pulling the girl's mouth downward onto his cock.
Wanda felt the burning spear of flesh entering her virginal mouth, but there was nothing she could do about it. The searing staff went deeper and deeper as Woodly pushed her head down further. The tangy-tasting, relentlessly pumping cock head badgered its way past Wanda's tongue until, at last, she found her lips nestled up against the man's scratchy pubic fur and the tip of his pecker buried in her constricted throat.
"Oh, oh, yeah, darling girl!" Woodly moaned. "You got it all in there! Now lick… use that hot tongue of yours! Work it all around my cock, baby, and suck me with your lips!"
Wanda wanted to tell the sickening man to go to hell, but she knew she had to go ahead and do what he wanted. Obediently, she began to move her lips up and down the wet, slippery cock and to swish her warm tongue around it as she did so.
"Mmmmmm, now, that's nice!" Woodly sighed approvingly. "Keep it up, darlin', and I'll do something nice far you too!"
Wondering what the lecherous landlord's idea of something nice was, Wanda sucked tirelessly at the man's fat dick. She hoped what he meant was that he would cum early and let her out of this shameful oral servitude.
But Woodly had other plans for the cock slurping teen. He let go of her head and reached down to take one of Wanda's nipples in each hand as she nursed his prick.
"Mmmmm-ohhhh!" Wanda groaned as the man's fingers rubbed her twin peaks together at the same time.
She felt the white-hot sensation of Woodly's hands. The hot-blooded girl let the man's cock bottom against the back of her throat and pushed her responsive tits into his palms.
"Ha, like that shit, don't ya, hot nubs?" Woodly smirked.
"Mmmmmmm!" Wanda gurgled, to show she did.
The landlord laughed and bounced the dark haired nymph's firm jugs up and down as he squeezed their pink knobs. Wanda groaned around his plunging prick and sucked hard. The hot, greasy meat stick felt better and better to her soft, auctioning lips as the spasms raging through her titties got more intense.
"Oh, oh, Lord, you are suckin' that old root fine now, honey!" Woodly hissed with pleasure. "Lick it, darlin'! Lick it with your sweet tongue and feel my balls as you do me!"
Wanda was too far into the depraved act now to question her lewd instructor. She let his prick glide out of her lips and held it steady with two fingers down near its furry base.
She licked all around the glistening tip, then ran her tongue along the heavy-veined bottom of the throbbing cock. Wanda captured Woodly's balls by reaching into his baggy shorts. The enraptured teenager fingered the prunelike, hairy sac lovingly as she licked up one side of the man's jerking prick and down the other.
It appalled and excited Wanda – both at the same time – that she could get so turned on by sucking a man's cock and having him toy with her jutting nipple. She made a mental note to ask the Lord to forgive her for her wickedness later, but right now, she closed her eyes and sucked the man's hot prick back into her hungry mouth and began to pump her head slowly up and down.
"Jeeeezus, yesss!" Woodly wailed. "Suck me hard and heavy, just like that, honey!"
Wanda sucked the twitching cock in and out of her saliva-filled mouth with powerful, cum-hungry strokes. She knew the man was about to spill his seed into her jaws, but Wanda didn't care. Indeed, now she wanted the boiling jism to fill her hot mouth, to swirl down into her belly just as the man's teasing fingers unleashed the torrent of liquid fire from her contracting pussy! She urged him on, teasing his pulsing nuts with her fingernails for emphasis.
"You gonna have it, baby!" Woodly groaned in ecstasy. "Don't you fuckin' worry! It's cummin'! Oh, honey, it's HERE!"
Woodly bucked up off the couch and clamped down hard on Wanda's tits at the same instant. The gagging, gulping girl recoiled from the electric shock the climaxing landlord's fingers relayed down to her ready-to-shoot cunny from her spasming tits.
"Mmmmmggggh!" Wanda's howl of pleasure was cut off by the flowing flyer of jism suddenly coursing down her cock-stuffed throat from Woodly's spraying dick.
Wanda could feel her pussy going off violently, furiously, as she sucked down Woodly's salty jetting spunk. The wanton, shameless nature of the act she was committing somehow made Wanda's cum sharper and sweeter, and the unending gush of the man's twitching cock in her mouth made it even better.
"Mmmmm, more!" Wanda managed to gasp as the last of her slick pussy fluid ran down her trembling thighs and Woodly's prick gave a final spewing jerk between her lips and fell away.
"Oh God, baby! I ain't got no more!" Woodly sighed, pulling his limp prick out of the girl's still sucking mouth. "You done milked me for every drop, honey!"
Wanda licked the small pool of man-cream off her chin and guiltily eased her tits out of the landlord's hands. It had been wonderful, sucking a man's cock – she admitted to herself reluctantly but it had been terribly wrong!
"Yes Sir, you suck dick as well as your sister, baby!" Woodly laughed, putting his cleaned off cock back in his shorts ant re-zipping his pouts. "You learn real fast!"
The landlord got up and headed for the door, leaving the naked, guilt-ridden girl kneeling on the rug. Woodly turned the handle, then paused.
"Tell your sis that I said we're square this month now, hear?" the bald man chuckled, then he went out.
Wanda swallowed the last strand of salty cum in her mouth and went back into her bedroom. "Paid in full!" she sighed bitterly.



CHAPTER FOUR


Karen closed the door of her beat up old Buick and went into the Shangrila Club through the side entrance. She had to get her paycheck from Sam Garvey today, that was just all there was to it. Otherwise, that check she had written to the landlord would be totally worthless!
"Yeah, conic on in!" Sam Garvey called from within his office. "Mah door is always open to y'all!"
Karen slipped inside, leaving the door open behind her. Garvey was seated at his desk, a fat, jovial-looking man in a custom-tailored, very loud, Western cut suit.
"Why, Karen, my favorite flower!" Garvey sighed as he saw who it was. "What can I do for you this fine morning, sweetheart?"
"Uh, I wondered if it might be possible for me to pick up my check today, instead of tomorrow, Mr. Garvey?" Karen smiled her sweetest, most timid smile.
"Tomorrow's payday, honey, not today!" Garvey said evenly, the smile hardening on his features. "Course, for a pretty thing like you, some kinda accommodation might be reached."
"What kind of accommodation?" Karen asked warily.
"Oh, if y'all was to kinda come over here and sit on my desk and let me pour some cock to you, darlin', I just might slip your check and a little somethin' extra in your purse before you leave!" Garvey chuckled.
Karen winced. It wasn't that she had never made it with her boss before. Indeed, it was Sam Garvey who had broken her into the play-for-pay trade a year ago, showing her how she could supplement her cocktail waitress earnings with "outside income" – with a percentage going to Sam Garvey, of course!
It was just that she found Garvey personally repulsive and she had made a vow with herself never to ball him again for any reason. The thought of doing so now – paycheck or no paycheck – made Karen physically ill.
"Uh, that's a mighty attractive offer, Mr. Garvey, but I had a date last night who tired me out completely. I doubt I could perform well at all today," Karen lied. "Why don't we just take a raincheck on our little get-together and do it later in the week?"
The overbearing bar owner was too shrewd to be taken in by Karen's promise. He pressed the silent alarm under his desk.
Karen saw him hit the alarm and turned to leave the office, but it was already too late. The doorway was filled with the tall, muscular form of Buck, the bouncer/bartender.
"You call me, Mr. Garvey?" Buck asked.
"Yeah, Buck, I want you to hold Missy Karen's hand over there on the couch, while I see how well she performs the chores of her profession. You see, she's reluctant to give me a little demonstration, if you can imagine such a thing!" Grey laughed.
Buck laughed too, a booming, guttural howl that Karen had often heard just before the giant bouncer went into action against some hapless patron and broke his jaw. In a twinkling, Buck had grabbed Karen's right hand and bent the thumb back in a pain-searing come-along hold; he dragged her to the couch and sat her down.
"Ahhhh! Christ, you big ape, you're killin' meee!" Karen screamed in agony.
"That's right, Buck!" Garvey complimented his hired goon. "You don't pay her no mind now, just hold her right there and don't let her up!"
The fat bar owner got up and unzipped his slacks, moving over to shut his office door. Karen screamed again and Buck slapped her.
"Hey, what's going on here?" a male voice asked from the hallway.
Karen recognized the voice at once – it was Jason Marks, the young, good-looking dishwasher who had breezed into town just last week. Jason was a tall, lanky man with the long, sinewy muscles of a gymnast. He was clearly no match for the mountain-like Buck.
Jason was in the room now, his handsome, boyish face creased with an incredulous expression as he saw what the wealthy bar owner and his hired goon were planning. He took a step toward Buck and Garvey.
"Now, you just back your way out into the hall and shut that fuckin' door behind yourself, boy!" Garvey growled. "This ain't no concern of yours!"
Buck let go of Karen and turned to face Jason. The scared bar girl jumped to her feet and ran for the door.
"You bitch!" Buck screamed, bounding after her. "Come back here!"
Karen saw what happened out of the corner of her eye, from the hallway. Jason's foot came up so fast, she could barely focus on it. The dishwasher's shoe caught the onrushing bartender in the nuts and the huge man bellowed like a wounded ox and doubled over. Jason hit him once, on the side of his massive neck, and Buck slumped down to the floor.
"You're fired!" Garvey screamed at Jason, confronting him.
"You're a tub of shit!" Jason told the bar owner, kicking him calmly in the balls, as he had felled Buck.
Garvey's normally florid face went white and he sunk to his knees next to the unconscious bouncer. Jason drew back a fist but Garvey gasped and passed out before he could throw the punch.
"Oh, Jesus, let's get out of here!" Karen shouted to Jason, grabbing him by the hand and practically dragging him out the side door with her.
"Hey, all my stuff's back there!" Jason protested as the pretty hooker drug him to her old car.
"Listen, when Buck and his boss get up off the floor, your life won't be worth two cents in this county!" Karen told the man frantically. "You helped me, now I'm going way out on the old limb to help you. You want my help or not?"
Jason grinned. "Well, drive on, Lady," he chuckled.
Karen shook her head in exasperation and started her old car. They tore out of the parking lot and headed out of town.
"Well, I guess I ought to thank you for rescuing me from a fate worse than death, Jason!" Karen laughed nervously.
They were parked outside of town, on an old side road leading out to a big ranch property. Karen was fearful about the future but she was tremendously relieved to be out of town and safe for the moment. "Hey, I did you what I though was a real favor back there," Jason said, obviously a little irritated by the girl's flip attitude. "Did you want to fuck that gorilla, Garvey?"
Karen leaned over and kissed Jason lightly of the lips. "No, I sure didn't," she whispered softly. "Thank you for being so gallant."
Jason worked one arm over the back of the seat and around Karen's shoulders. He smiled winningly at her and drew her to him again, his mouth opening as their lips touched.
It's been so long since I've kissed a man for myself, not because he paid me to do it – Karen opened her mouth to Jason's questing tongue. The thought thrilled her almost as much as the man's darting tongue in her mouth.
"Ummmmm, ohhhh!" Karen hummed, sucking at Jason's tongue as it roamed excitedly all over the roof of her mouth and tangled with her own in slippery lust.
Jason's hand dropped onto Karen's left tit and a tremendous flash of desire flamed instantly to life in the girl's breast. Karen felt like a high school girl on her first date, and the pureness and innocence of it all somehow made the male fingers gently kneading her fleshy mounds all the more exciting.
Karen sucked hard-on Jason's tongue, tickling its tip as if it were an imprisoned cock. Jason moaned down deep in his throat and undid the buttons lining the front of Karen's blouse, freeing her huge globes. The horny ex-dishwasher grabbed a handful of spongy tit in each palm and squeezed with tender, teasing strokes that soon had Karen gasping and sighing with each sensitive prod and pinch.
Jason broke off the kiss and ogled the shimmying flesh in his hands hungrily. "Every night, I'd see most of these two beauties in that skimpy costume you wore at the club!" he panted excitedly. "Gotta see ALL of 'em!"
The ex-dishwasher released his grip and saw both of the twin treasures bob and sway to a slow stop in the dusky light. They were big, round, and beautiful and it gave Karen a huge jolt of satisfaction and excitement to see Jason drooling over her sumptuous knockers.
"God! They're gorgeous!" Jason breathed in awe.
Karen cooed happily as the man's lips sucked in her right nipple and his hand went back to work on her cunt. Little zaps of pleasure were arcing out of both titties, igniting a melting onrush of lust in her cunt.
"Baby, I love it!" Karen crooned ecstatically. "Keep licking 'em, darlin', lick my hot boobies!"
Jason growled happily and licked Karen's big knobs with abandon, just the way she liked it. He bunched the jellying spheres in close together with his hands and lashed at the jutting pink tips with his tongue until Karen was squealing with desire and grinding her cunt down onto the car seat.
"Feed 'em to me, while I get that hot snatch of yours into play!" Jason commanded Karen, releasing her tits and guiding her own hands up onto the sides of her large jugs. "Oh, yeah, baby, I'll feed them to you!" Karen murmured heatedly. "Eat them! Lick my hot nipples!"
Karen was pushing her own pliant melons into Jason's sucking, licking mouth as Jason frantically unfastened her skirt and unzipped the side zipper. He yanked the black garment off, dragging Karen's flimsy panties off with it and leaving the girl totally naked except for her open blouse.
Jason immediately sunk two fingers into the panting girls twat, drawing a sigh of satisfaction from Karen. The impaled hooker squirmed even more of the stiffness into her needy cunt as she forced a slick mouthful of tit into Jason's nursing lips.
"Ummmmmmm! Eat my booby! Finger me! Punch my hot pussy!" Karen urged her lover. "Ughhhhhh! That's it! Really ream my cunny, darlin'!"
Jason was like a madman. His lips made a sucking, popping noise as he jerked them from one tit and fastened them hotly to the other tremering knocker, his fingers sawing rapidly in and out of the girl's steamy cuntal passage.
There was only the sound of Jason's hot, insistent sucking and the steady sluice of his fingers drilling deep into Karen's spasming pussy lips. And the soft, gurgling moans of appreciation in the lovely girl's taut throat as the sensations built and built in her tingling cunny and throbbing titties.
"Aghbhhhlibbh!" Karen wailed all at once, as the furious contractions seized her cunt and hurled a torrent of pussy fizz out onto Jason's flying fingers.
"Ohhhhhh! Oh, I'm cumming so good! Just like a dizzy high school kid!" Karen moaned, her hips jerking against the driving fingers until the heavenly spasms died away at last.
"Get your cock out, baby!" the girl gasped for breath. "I want to make you cum too!"
Jason released the beautiful hooker's tits and drew his fingers out of her honey-damp hole. He sat back in the seat, his blue jeans bulging mightily over his swollen dick.
"You don't have to," he told her somewhat shyly, not making a move to undo his zipper. "I mean, I can't pay you or anything, and I know you were always the most popular girl back at the club and all…"
Karen eased out of her blouse, now totally stripped of clothing, and grinned at her shy, lanky protector. She unzipped his pants deftly and her fingers dove in, searching for his prick.
"Who said anything about money, baby?" she growled in mock anger. "You didn't say anything about money for making me cum. Besides, I owe you plenty for what happened back at the club. You can count this as the first payment!"
So saying, the pretty twenty year old leaned over in the seat and fished Jason's hard cock out of his open fly. She smiled with surprise and delight as she saw that Jason was a nicely hung man. Ills firm dick stood out thick and slightly curved above his half exposed balls, eight inches of throbbing, lusty arousal.
Karen licked the head of the already stiff cock, sucking gently at the tiny hole in the tip. Jason mumbled something about how good her tongue felt on his hot pecker and Karen smiled and forced another inch of the warm spike up between her slick, tightly clenched tips.
"Oh! Oh, your mouth is as hot and tight as a cunt!" the ecstasy bound boy moaned, grinding his hips upward in an effort to ram more of his thick cock into Karen's sucking mouth. The experienced call girl relented and slackened the pressure just a little, allowing two inches more of the pulsing, rock-hard cock to split her lips. Her tongue was all over the hot staff, licking and caressing with feathery movements, as her cheeks billowed and emptied in deep, hard sucking motions.
The experienced call girl relented and slackened the pressure just a little, allowing two inches more of the pulsing, rock-hard cock to split her lips. Her tongue was all over the hot staff, licking and caressing with feathery movements, as her cheeks billowed and emptied in deep, hard sucking motions.
"Christ! It feels so good!" Jason whined enthusiastically. "More! Take more of my prick in!"
Karen bobbed her head gently, letting a bit more cock into her sucking jaws, her knowing tongue never stopping in its relentless spiral around the thick dong. Jason whimpered with lust and pumped his hips upward in a frenzy, Karen's maddeningly slow, thorough blow job driving him crazy with need.
Gradually, the tantalizing suck off artist allowed every inch of the swollen cock inside her nursing lips. Karen let the knobby head of the large prick bounce along the roof of her mouth and glide along her throat canal until her lips were pressed tight against the furry base of the jerking pecker and her chin was buried in Jason's nut sack.
"Oooooooh! I can't take much of that!" the blissful ex-dishwasher wailed, feeling the hot suction of the girl's mouth and the teasing caress of her flowing tongue.
"Mmmmmmm." Karen hummed, pulling her lips slowly up the length of Jason's gleaming tool, then off it with a noisy smack. "You don't have to, baby! When you want to cum, just go ahead! In my face, in my mouth, in my throat – I don't care! I just want to taste a big mouthful of that warm jism!"
Jason moaned and stuck his prick into the girl's promising lips once more. Karen opened her mouth wide this time and swallowed all of him before she started to suck and lick all around the ready-to-pop cock again.
"Oh! Ugh! I want to cumin your mouth, but I want to fuck you too!" Jason groaned, torn between his need to shoot off in this sensational, sensuous girl's mouth and his strong desire to ram his prick into her delicious looking cunt and let his nut juice blast in that molten, spongy hole!
"Mmmmmm!" Karen cooed again, releasing his cock momentarily. "Plenty of time to fuck, baby! I'll suck you off this time, then we can ball next time, okay?"
Jason gurgled with desire by way of an answer and Karen laughed and licked all the way down the big vein running beneath his cock with her swiping tongue. The experienced whore held the tip of the man's cock in her sharp teeth and swished her tongue around and around the coursing staff until Jason's dong was bathed in hot saliva and jerking with cum contractions.
"Aghhhhhhhh! That did it!" the excited ex-dishwasher shrieked, and Karen sucked every last inch of his prick back into her lips as he came.
The first wad of cum spattered against the back of the girl's throat and Karen gulped it down thirstily, her tongue and lips working the spurting prick in an effort to tease as much of the pungent, steamy sperm from Jason's balls as possible. Streamer after streamer of the heady jizz blasted down into the hooker's swallowing throat but she lapped it down eagerly, never allowing a trace of the gooey cream to escape her tightly sucking lips as the boy emptied his balls into her mouth.
"Ahhhhh! Delicious! You have tasty cum, did anyone ever tell you that before, Jason?" Karen teased her shy lover.
"Well, maybe one of my old high school girlfriends back in California did mention it once or twice," the good looking man said casually, glancing out the window as he toyed with Karen's auburn tresses.
"Ha, so you're not as innocent as you look." Karen said with a good natured laugh. She got up from his lap.
"Maybe not," Jason agreed with his charming smile.
"Anyway, the main order of business now is finding out just how mad Garvey is!" Karen said, putting business foremast in her mind, now that pleasure was temporarily taken care of. "I suggest you plan on bunking at my place for tonight, anyway. I'll drop you there and go see what I can find out about Garvey. My kid sister's there, you can keep her company while I'm out nosing around."
Jason shook his head in agreement and Karen started the car. Ten minute later, she was letting him off in front of her apartment house.



CHAPTER FIVE


Wanda paced back and forth in the small apartment. It was just past dark now and she was starting to get worried about her big sister.
Where the hell was Karen anyway? The session with Woodly had, after the initial distaste and guilt had worn off, left Wanda in a state of keyed-up, nervous expectation. She would have to tell Karen what she had done, because of the twenty dollar shortage and Woodly's willingness to forget about it. The nervous teenager wondered how her big sister was going to take the news.
There was a knock on the door. Wanda was so worried about what Karen would say, and where her sister was, that she bounded to the door immediately and opened it – despite the fact that she was still wearing only the see-through robe the lecherous landlord had caught her in earlier.
"Yes?" Wanda asked anxiously.
"Uh, I'm a friend of Karen's… we work at the same club," the good looking man standing on the balcony told her. "Or, I guess I should say we work at the same club. I'm not so sure we work anywhere right now. Can I come in, so I can explain."
Every story Wanda had ever heard about rape flashed into her mind, but the handsome man on her doorstep didn't look like a rapist to Wanda. She smiled shyly and crossed her arms over her nipples and nodded for him to come in.
"Thank you, my name is Jason Marks," Jason introduced himself as he stepped inside and closed the door behind him.
"Uh, won't you sit down?" Wanda offered, indicating the couch.
Jason sat on one end, near the lamp, and Wanda threw herself gratefully into the unlighted corner at the other end. She smiled at Jason and thought about how cute he was, all thoughts of her sister banished for the moment.
"Well, I guess I ought to tell you what happened…" the thin ex-dishwasher started.
Jason told Wanda everything that had happened, except for the super blow job Karen had given him in the car. The girl sat on the edge of the couch, enraptured by the nice looking man's tale of heroism and violence.
"Jeez! Did Karen say when she'd be back?" Wanda asked excitedly.
Jason spread his hands in a gesture of helplessness, to indicate she hadn't. Wanda smiled at him and leaned toward him slightly, her robe coming open clear down to her navel but her breasts remaining somewhat hidden behind the gossamer fabric. The man's eyes drifted down to the girl's full, rolling jugs and he traced the movement of the pink flubs beneath the thin cloth as they rolled to a shimmying stop. The knowledge that Jason was staring at her nipples made Wanda's cunt bubble with a fresh out-pouring of pussy fluid. She hadn't realized it until now, but sucking off the landlord and having her tits played with earlier in the afternoon had begun a fire in her clitty that was suddenly springing to full, roaring life as she stared at the handsome, brave stranger.
If he tried to fuck me, I'd let him, Wanda told herself quickly, shivering at the thought of letting this tall, good looking Californian deflower her. She was more than a little disappointed when he tore his eyes from her tits and looked around the apartment.
"Nice little place you've got here!" he said.
"Y'all want to see the rest of it?" Wanda offered quickly, knowing full well a small bathroom and the bedrooms were all there was to see.
Jason nodded and Wanda got up, her robe coming all the way open. The mischievous high school girl didn't even attempt to close it and hide her raven colored muff. She grinned at Jason and thrust her cunt out at him, exposing the sweet, pouting lips of her virginal mound to his gaze.
"Hmmmmm, that wasn't exactly what I expected to see!" the man grinned back, eyeing the choice piece of pussy before him carefully.
Wanda's heart was pounding. What if she wasn't pretty enough? What if he was scared off by her youth? Would he laugh at her brazen offer and tell her to grow up?
Jason stood up and took her hand and let her lead him to her bedroom. She snapped on the bed lamp and took off her robe as she turned to face him – completely nude and waiting.
Jason stepped forward and encircled the young nubile nymph in his arms. He tilted her chin back and kissed her tenderly, drawing her in tighter and rubbing her bare tits against his shirt front.
He stood still as Wanda worked off his tight jeans and his shirt. He watched the eager girl unlace his shoes and pull them and his socks off. Her hands trembled as Wanda slid Jason's tight briefs off and revealed his half-hard prick.
"Oooooooh! It's a good sized one!" Wanda gasped, on her hands and knees in front of the standing, naked man.
"You know all about cocks, huh?" Jason smiled down at the girl, chucking her under the chin and raising her mouth even with his slowly inflating dong. "That surprises me a little. Hell, I'd a bet you were a cherry!"
With that, the foxy girl shook her long black hair back over her shoulders and sucked the purple knob of Jason's prick into her mouth. The stranger sighed as he felt the young girl's tongue swabbing his hardness and her lips going deeper and deeper onto his out-thrust pecker.
"Mmmmmmm, that's nice, baby!" he encouraged her in a murmuring, pleased voice. "Suck it hard and make it hard!"
Wanda needed no urging to lick and mouth the thick cock into full, firm arousal. She knew this one was going to be a lot bigger than Mr. Woodly's had been when it got really hard, but she didn't care! This guy was beautiful, compared to Mr. Woodly, and Wanda didn't mind sucking his prick at all!
"Ohhhh, honey, you're a real pro!" Jason was moaning after just a few strokes of Wanda's mouth on his burgeoning dick. "Oh, baby! Pull your head off and let me put it right in that hot slit of yours!"
Wanda mewled with joy and let the stiff, waggling cock roll free of her suction. She eyed it, red and glistening, and shivered anew as she thought of it piercing her unused pussy for the first time ever.
"Oooh, it scares me, but I want it!" Wanda admitted out loud, to herself and Jason.
The tall man smiled and helped the girl back onto her bed. He positioned Wanda right in the middle of the mattress, near the end, and knelt down in front of her. Before the nervous girl even knew what he was up to, Jason raised her thighs up onto his shoulders and leaned forward, his tongue slipping right down the center of her passion greased slot.
"Ughhhhhhhhhh!" Wanda wailed as if she were falling down into a bottomless well.
It felt to Wanda as if she were falling into a well, a well filled with steaming cunt juice and searing semen. The nude girl sucked in her breath and forced her squishy cunt down onto Jason's wriggling tongue.
"Oh! Oh, my Lord, yesssssss!" Wanda squealed in sheer delight as her frantic movements drew her clit over the man's tongue.
Even when she had seen Karen's cunt eaten by Mr. Talbot last night, Wanda had never really been able to imagine what a licentious, wanton act like this could feel like. She had sensed it would be wonderful, but only now could she really appreciate what a man's talented tongue up a tight, tender pussy could be like!
Jason grunted hungrily and thrust his tongue further up into the girl's grabby box. Wanda felt her juices pouring out onto Jason's lunging tongue and she heard him swallowing them voraciously. A heady thrill shot through her as Wanda watched the handsome stranger gobble down her hot oil and lash her burning clit with his fluid tongue.
"Oh, Jesus, Jesus! I'm gonna cum right now!" Wanda howled, her pelvis rocking up and back in a staccato burst of raging need.
"No, you don't!" Jason smiled, his mouth shiny with the girl's slippery lubricant. "Not until I get this in you, you're not!"
Wanda nodded as Jason stood up and showed her his hard, magnificent cock. It was pumped to its fullest now, the purple tip smooth and throbbing with desire as Jason aimed it at the slash between Wanda's widespread legs.
"Ooooooh, yessssss! Put it in me!" Wanda moaned with need. "I'm ready for that big, hot prick of yours!"
Jason motioned for the girl to mow back further on the bed and Wanda scurried into position, her legs moving even wider apart. The confident stranger put his knees between them and rubbed the angry looking tip of his cock all around the lovely teenager's supple pink pussy folds, until it was gleaming with lubricant.
"Fuck me now!"
Setting the head of his cock against the girl's tiny opening, Jason leaned forward. Wanda felt the impossibly big knob sliding against her petite slit and pushed upward bravely with her hips, trying to get the huge ball of meat into her miniscule gash.
"No, not yet, baby!" Jason crooned softly, leaning further ever her, his lips near her heaving tits. "Let's just let it ease itself in, okay?"
Wanda nodded dumbly, sighing as the man's lips sucked her super-sensitive nipple in and his tongue tickled the rubbery nub. A warm, relaxing glow radiated down to Wanda's widely stretched cunt from her tightening tits as Jason went from nipple to nipple, sucking and licking the pliant pink knobs until they stood out firm and quivering.
The smooth, heated surface of Jason's cock head rubbed against Wanda's clit with each gentle lunge as he tried to enter her winking cunny. In no time, the ravishing brunette was mewling and mashing her pussy up against the wonderful slickness of the man's swollen prick tip.
"Ohhhh-ughhhhh!" the girl suddenly screamed as the head of the mighty cock began worming its way into the heated folds of her winking pussy.
"It-It's goin' in!" Wanda gasped, feeling as if a tree trunk were being rammed slowly up into her.
Jason sucked harder on the girl's nubs, biting gently to take her mind off the incredible tightness other pussy around his sliding cock. Wanda moaned and pushed her breasts up at the fabulous mouth and tried to work her cunt back away from the man's on-coming prick.
"Uh! Shit! Oh! Oh, it's so big!" Wanda moaned, still trying to get the seemingly mammoth knot of muscle out of her tiny cunt.
"No, baby, it's just right!" Jason assured her as his sucking lips changed tits once more and his hips jammed a little more dick into the girl's clingy box. "Just give it a few more minutes."
Wanda groaned and writhed beneath him, her tits on fire from his tender loving, her pussy screaming for mercy from his cock's ceaseless assault. She wanted to tell him that she couldn't endure the agony of a few more minutes, but Jason's mouth came up and covered hers at that moment and his tongue shot deep into her as his chest covered her spiky mounds.
Jason held the girl tight in his arms and pried another few inches of prick down into her heated love tunnel. Wanda sighed, thrilled by the furious tongue-duel his mouth was waging with hers, frightened by the knowledge that his thick cock had was resting right up against her hymen.
Wanda gulped at the man's tongue as she felt the pressure increase on her tough membrane. It seemed as if her cunt were held shut by metal bands that simply would not admit Jason's fat prick an inch further. It seemed too, that his long cock was bent double with the effort of breaking her cherry.
All at once, there was a rending pain deep in the scared girl's pussy and she felt the rest of the big cock sliding into her like a fence post into a greased hole. Wanda moaned around the tongue invading her mouth and held onto Jason tightly as he fucked the rest of his long click up into her until she felt his nuts hit her in the ass.
"Oooooooooh! Is it… is it all in me?" Wanda groaned aloud as her lover broke off the kiss to pant for air.
"Yeah… baby… you got it all!" Jason gasped as if he had just run a mile. "That tight snatch of yours took every inch!"
"Ughhhh! I feel split open!" Wanda panted, the sweat standing out on her forehead. "Don't, don't… fuck me yet, please! Give me a minute to get used to it in me!"
Jason nodded and smiled down at the still-frightened but proud teen. He ground his pelvis against hers, stirring his long cock inside her slightly, bending her clit against his gristly hardness and making her moan with delight.
"Ohhhh, its feeling better!" Wanda sighed.
Jason mashed his chest against the girl's nipples and revolved his hips more quickly, drawing an inch or two of cock out of her as he circled. The experienced man fed the prick back into Wanda as he moved the circle in tighter and tighter. He was soon drawing hi and out on a regular, speeding rhythm that grew faster and faster as his strokes went in and out deeper and deeper.
He's actually fucking me, Wanda told herself incredulously. She could feel the big dong sliding in and out of her clutching cunt walk. She could look over the top of his plunging back and hips and see in her mirror the thick cock emptying and filling her cunt lips.
"We're, we're really doing it!" the surprised teen mumbled out loud. "It's in me, fucking me! Fucking me so good!"
Jason laughed and drove his cock into the babbling girl even harder and faster. "You bet that sweet ass of yours we're doin' it, baby!" he rasped. "And you're right, it's good! It's fuckin' fantastic!"
"Mmmmmm! Mmmmmmmmm! Yesssss!" Wanda murmured throwing her cunt up to meet each of Jason's hungry lunge, just the way she had seen her big sister do last night.
Now Wanda was beginning to see why Karen liked fucking so much that she didn't mind fucking guys she barely knew! Wanda barely knew Jason, but she loved the way his big cock was ripping up and down her newly stretched cunny! If Karen could have this kind of pleasure and actually get paid to have it – what was wrong with that? The delirious girl asked herself again and again as she rolled her hips up to meet the plunging cock. The answer came back from her burning consciousness over and over: nothing, this is fucking terrific!
"Ugh! Oh! Aaaaghhh! Baby, your puss is so tight!" Jason groaned at that instant. "It's rippling like a throat swallowing, suckin' the spunk right outa my hot nuts!"
Wanda grunted, knowing what he meant. Her cunny was on fire with lust. Sets of muscles she didn't even know she had were contracting up and down her clinging slit, sucking at Jason's driving cock like a dozen gulping mouths and sending wave after wave of cum-shocks through her bucking pussy.
"G-Give it to me, baby!" Wanda managed to gasp. "My, my cunt's boiling over! Cum…in me! Come in meeeeee!"
The pretty girl with the long, lustrous black hair went crazy beneath Jason. Wade's nails dug into his back and her cunt jerked and bopped up onto his drilling dick. Her legs locked around his hips and her chest heaved against his, her nipples burning into his skin like two hot coals.
"Aghhhhh! You wild bitch!" Jason shouted at that moment. "Here it comes!"
Wanda screwed as the gushes of searing, thick sperm rolled into her clasping cunny. The intense heat of the man's orgasmic crown threatened to drive the girl completely crazy with cum-fever. She rode the spurting cock wildly, her pussy inundated by the raging white river of spunk.
The rutting, frantic couple clung together like two fugitives from a shipwreck, their bodies tearing and humping at each other until the last of the delicious, tingling thrills had ebbed away. Jason withdrew his spent prick slowly at last, and rolled off onto the bed next to the heavily breathing nymphet.
"That was the boat cherry I ever took!" he panted, smiling at the girl.
Wanda laughed. "I'd say it was the best fuck I ever had, but I guess that'd seem kinda silly, since it's obviously the first fuck I ever had!" She giggled.
Jason joined her in the infectious happiness that rolled from her lips. He chuckled and toyed with her tremendously long, black hair.
"Come on," he said after a while. "Let's get cleaned up and dressed. Wouldn't do to have Karen find us like this!"



CHAPTER SIX


Wanda and Jason were sitting in the living room when Karen finally returned home an hour later. They were both completely dressed and were careful to give no indication of the bond of intimacy that existed between them now.
"Jason, honey, you gotta get out of ton!" Karen told the lanky ex-dishwasher as she leaned in the door and looked around. "I mean NOW! Tonight! It may not even be safe to stay here! Have any of Garvey's bone crushers been by here yet?"
"Uh, no," Jason answered, a little flustered by the girl's vehemence. "No one's come here."
"Well, it's only a matter of time before they do!" the beautiful hooker replied. "They're not too bright, but they're bound to figure out that you might have come here eventually. After all, it was me you got into this mess over!"
"Hmmmm, yeah, I guess you're right," Jason nodded. "What do you think I ought to do? Where can I go that'll be safe?"
"I can only think of one place!" Karen told him. "I'll get some blankets and we'll take off out of town and sleep in the car for tonight!"
"We?" Jason asked.
"Sure, sugar!" Karen replied quickly. "The word is Garvey is plenty pissed at me too. He ordered them to rearrange my face when he finds us. You, he just wants dead!"
"Lovely!" Jason grinned. "How about Wanda here?"
"She can stay here, I think," Karen said, sorting through the hall closet for blankets. "You cunt!" he mouthed silently to Wanda, shaking his head. She grinned at him and gave him a saucy wink as she shook her titties at him.
"Come on, let's get the fuck out of here!" Karen said breathlessly, returning to the living room with a huge pile of blankets.
"I'll call you in the morning and see what's happening!" she told Wanda as she and Jason disappeared out the front door.
Wanda locked the latch behind them and went into her bedroom. She put on a sheer pair of Karen's pajamas and the transparent robe and tiled to go to sleep. She wasn't too worded about herself – what Karen said had probably been right, at far as she was concerned – but she felt the cold grip of fear each time she thought of her sister and Jason and what might happen to them if Garvey's men caught them.
A solid knock on the front door jarred Wanda into consciousness the next morning at a little past seven. Sure it was the police with horrible news about her sister and the handsome Jason, Wanda sprang out of bed and ran to the front room and unbolted the lock.
There was a splintering crack as a size twelve shoe hit the door just above the lock. The deadbolt was pulled back and the door flew open. Wanda instinctively jumped back out of the way. The two, big, sinister-looking men were in the apartment in seconds, one of them clamping a huge hand over the frightened girl's mouth before she could even gasp.
"Bedroom, Jimmy!" the man holding Wanda said to his friend.
The other man nodded and yanked out of a shoulder holster, the biggest, longest barreled gun that Wanda had ever seen. In moments, the man was back, the gun hanging loosely at his side, still in his ham-like fist.
"Nothin', Ray-Bob!" he growled to the man with Wanda.
"Shit!" Ray-Bob hissed, letting go of the girl. "Now what the fuck we gonna do, Jimmy boy?"
"We wait, that's what!" the other man snapped, closing the door and flopping heavily on the couch. "Fuck, man, you looked at this cunt? She's kin to that Karen bitch sure as I breathe. Looks just like her!"
"Fuckin' A! You right as rain, Jimmy!" Ray-Bob grinned at Wanda, showing an ugly set of yellow teeth that made the girl shiver. "Looks just like her, 'cept her tits ain't quite as big!"
Wanda shuddered again as she felt the two animalistic men staring at her lush young body. She crossed her arms self consciously over her nipples and tried to look relaxed, failing miserably. She lacked just as scared and defenseless as she felt.
Like sharks zeroing in on blood in the water, the two men felt her fear and smiled. The one still standing, Ray-Bob, waked over to her and put a hand an the robe and gathered in a fistful of pajama top as well.
"Don't be like that, baby," he laughed. "Show us them hot jugs of yours. Show us if we was right about the size of them melons!"
Wanda started to answer but the feel of the big man's hand tightening on the thin fabric and the sound of it tearing loose halted her. The girl clutched frantically at the blue fabric of her pajama top but the man's strength was way too much for her and the flimsy garment to cope with. It came away in the man's hand, leaving Wanda nude from the waist up.
"Noooooo!" the terrified girl squealed, covering her bouncing tits as best she could with her hands.
"Now, honey, don't fuckin' make me MAD!" Ray-Bob screamed, slapping Wanda on the arm so hard that she thought at first he had broken it.
The sobbing girl's arms dropped to her sides, exposing both of her jutting, plump globes to the leering eyes of the two strong men. Ray-Bob and Jimmy both grinned at the nubile, fleshy display.
"Now, that's better, sweet cunt!" Ray-Bob chuckled like an idiot. "See, Jimmy, them tits ain't quite the size of old Karen cunt's, but they right fine anyway!"
"Yeah!" Jimmy agreed, his little pig-like eyes narrowing with lust as he watched the beautiful peaks roll to a stop. "How about that pussy, Ray-Bob? How you reckon that looks?"
Ray-Bob laughed again, snaring a handful of the blue, translucent material. "Let's us see!" he chortled, pulling.
The blue panties tore away as easily as the top and the robe had, rendering Wanda totally naked before the two grinning, hoods. The embarrassed girl cried harder and turned her head away from the men's leering gaze, not trying to cover her raven colored snatch fur. She had learned her painful lesson; her arm still throbbed where Ray-Bob had hit her earlier.
"Mmmmmmmmm, my, my!" Jimmy wheezed excitedly, staring up into the girl's tight furrow. "Would you look at that sweet stuff, partner!"
"I'm fuckin' lookin!" Ray-Bob laughed, eyeing Wanda's trim butt from the back. "I'm fuckin' lookin' and wonderin' why I'm lookin' instead a fuckin'!"
"Whooooooeeeeee!" Jimmy shouted hornily. "You done said it there, partner! Let's pass us some pleasant time while we wait for old Karen and lover boy to come back! You want heads or tails to start out with?"
Wanda was reduced to a mass of sobbing, quivering flesh at the thought of having her tender body used by these two ugly, Godless bastards, but she could do little to stop them, she realized with a sinking heart. She watched in horror as Jimmy fished out a fifty cent piece and flipped it high in the air.
"Tails!" yelled Ray-Bob before the coin hit the carpet.
It was tails. Jimmy looked dejected for a moment, having lost the ton, but then he smiled a cruel, knowing smile.
"Well, you get that pretty ass, but I get those sweet lips around mine!" Jimmy chuckled to his pal as he thought about it.
Wanda's eyes grew large with terror as she realized that these two awful men meant to have her at the same time – one in front and one in back! The naked teenager edged toward the front door, intending to run bare and screaming out into the street, all thoughts of modesty and embarrassment seeming pale compared to what these two had in store for her.
But Ray-Bob was too quick for her. One step in the direction of the door and the big man had Wanda by the wrist, dragging her to the couch. He threw the girl down in front of the seat. He held her on her knees as she attempted to struggle to her feet.
"Just hush, now, girl!" he urged the protesting, squirming teen. "You get feisty on us and I'll break your fuckin' neck!"
"Yeah," Jimmy laughed, hauling down his zipper and unbuckling his trousers. "You wouldn't be quite as good a lay dead as you will be alive, but we gonna get it either way, honey, believe it!"
Wanda looked at the man through tear-filled eyes as he took out his thick, lengthy cock and waved it in front of her nose. She could feel the incredibly strong fingers digging into her neck and she knew that Jimmy wasn't fooling. These two were just depraved enough to kill her if she didn't do whatever they wanted and fuck her lifeless body anyway!
"Wha-What do you want me to do?" the trembling girl said.
"Now, that's more like it!" Jimmy chortled triumphantly. "You just open that mouth of yours, darlin' girl, and eat my prick. Get up on yo' hands and knees and suck me off, and old brother Ray-Bob there will handle the rest!"
"You better believe I will!" Ray-Bob growled excitedly.
Wanda forced back a sob of despair and leaned forward, over the rising spear of cock flesh swelling out of Jimmy's open pants. She opened her mouth and stuck out her tongue, letting her wet digit flow across the knob of the big man's dong like melting honey as she kissed the very end with her lips.
"Ohhhhhhh! You don't have to worry about this bitch, Ray-Bob," Jimmy sighed. "Her sweet young lips have down this road before!"
The two men laughed and Wanda choked back her team of embarrassed rage and sucked more of the man's smelly, rigid tool into her nursing mouth. Jimmy sighed anew as her tongue traced hot, licking circles around his puking dong and her lips moved slowly, mockingly up and down his now glistening pecker's entire length.
"Ooooooweeeeeee! She sure sucks a mean cock!" Ray-Bob hooted approvingly from behind, releasing his grip on the girl's neck.
Wanda's heart surged with momentary hope. Maybe if she did a good enough job of blowing Jimmy's fat cock, Ray-Bob would want her to suck him off too, instead of sinking his prick in her pussy! Wanda didn't really want to taste these two weasels' spunk, but it seemed better than having them fuck her nearly virgin cunt.
Resolved to really get Jimmy hooping and howling with joy, Wanda redoubled her efforts on his throbbing prick. Faster and faster went the young girl's sucking mouth. The suction of Wanda's jaws increased until she felt as if she were trying to pull the man's swollen balls right up out of his nut sack through his cock, as if it were some kind of inflated, flesh-colored soda straw. Wanda's fingertips toyed with Jimmy's bloated balls and her tongue went twirling around his cock like a mixer in high gear.
"Ohhhhhhhhh! Oh, holy fuck, this girl is gooooooood!" Jimmy groaned. "You better get to fuckin' if you want to come when I do!"
Wanda's tongue stopped dead in her mouth as she realized Jimmy was talking to his pal and she suddenly felt Ray-Bob's hands on her naked butt. The cock-stuffed girl wanted to cry and moan, but her throat and mouth was too full of hot, throbbing dick to allow her to even gurgle.
"Get these fine lookin' thighs open a little more, sweet-pussy." Ray-Bob was urging, prying Wanda's delicious legs apart with his rough hands.
The kneeling girl had no choice but to obey and she reluctantly moved her knees wider apart until she felt the man's hairy thighs against her smooth skin and the slap of his hard, burning cock against her cunt crease and belly. He was working it up and back in the girl's dry, furred pussy, trying to make her lubricant flow.
Wanda willed her cunt to stay dry but the undeniable excitement of sucking a hot cock while another man rubbed his swollen hardness along her clit was too much for the girl. The golden honey began flowing out of Wanda's tight snatch, coating her pussy with slippery, buttery warm juice.
"Ahhhhh! The dam is breakin'!" Ray-Bob laughed as he felt the girl's cunt fluid drenching his pecker. "Nookie is runnin' out of her box like a river overflowin'!"
"Yeah, her head moving again too!" Jimmy sighed with contentment. "This bitch flat likes dicks, brother Ray-Bob!"
The two men laughed and Wanda was amazed to find that the man had spoken the truth. Sic hadn't meant to, but somehow, her head was slowly bobbing up and down Jimmy's thick cock once more and her tongue was licking all around the hot shaft as if it were a giant lollipop!
The once-innocent girl groaned at her own depravity, asking herself how she could sink so low as to enjoy blowing an awful, nasty man like Jimmy. But it was no use. The fact remained she WAS enjoying it! Little shivers of delight were rippling up and down Wanda's spine as she sucked the big cock and felt the second prick's bulbous head rubbing all over her passion soaked pussy lips.
When Ray-Bob directed the end of his erect dick into the tiny hole, Wanda mewled with joy and wriggled her hips back onto the up-thrust cock, splitting her own cunt with the thick, round tip. The dick-crazy teenager moaned as the big prick entered her but she pressed down harder with her ass to force inch after drilling inch up into her well greased cunny.
"Mmmmmmmm! Mmmmmmmmmm!" Wanda groaned helplessly, Jimmy's cock drilling into her throat, Ray-Bob's sinking slowly up into her twat.
The feel of two burning, lengthy dongs sheathing themselves in her hot body at either end soon had Wanda sweltering with desire. Her lips meshed tight onto one prick as the other slid deep into her cunt. The turned on teen burbled with pleasure and hunched her trim hips up and back frantically, trying to ram more and more cock into herself at a faster and faster pace. She caught the savage fuck tempo and seesawed crazily back and forth between the two gliding cocks.
Wanda gurgled and cooed around Jimmy's dick, her mouth suddenly watering for the taste of male jism. The aroused teenager instinctively knew that the deluge of cum in her mouth and an equal barrage of hot spunk up her pussy would send an orgasm tearing through her that would be super sensational.
"Ohhhhh, man, oh, man!" Jimmy moaned, deep in the throes of passion. "You ought to feel her suck!"
Ray-Bob let out a similar, hissing sigh of satisfaction. "You ought to feel her FUCK!" the man in back told his pal, ramming his big dick into Wanda all the faster.
Wanda mewed like a contented cat and threw herself onto the incoming spear. The juice was boiling out of her, cunt-well in a spicy, slick gusher of lust and she could hardly wait far the burning cares of the man's steamy cum on her slippery pussy walls and tingling clit.
At that moment, the fantastic feeling glowing through the hunching girl's cunt suddenly stopped.
Ray-Bob's thick dong had vanished from her glistening pussy mouth with a loud sucking sound, like a boot being drawn out of gooey mud.
"Just hold your water, snappy-cunt!" the man's voice assured Wanda. "You gonna get it back – right NOW!"
Wanda moaned with need and wagged her tight ass in a pleading circle, her slit dripping oily fluid and winking with lusty desire. Ray-Bob laughed and rubbed his hard prong all around the puffy entrance, then surprised Wanda beyond all reaction when he suddenly spread her ass cheeks wide – a hand on each round bum – and knifed the tip of his slick cock into her virginal ass cleft.
"Ummmmmmm!" The helpless girl gasped with pain.
Searing waves of red-tinged pain roared through Wanda's rear entrance as the gristly shaft banged its way up into her unstretched bunghole. The girl whined and groaned, but it was no use struggling. Jimmy quickly grabbed her by the hair and held her mouth on his dick and Ray-Bob had his steel-like hands on her ass, holding it in place as he drilled his rock-hard, lengthy dong up into the tiny hole until his balls collided with Wanda's gushing pussy.
"Ohhhhhhhh!" Wanda groaned in utter, unrelenting agony as Jimmy's cock continued to fill and empty out of her automatically suctioning lips.
Ray-Bob chuckled with greedy joy as he bottomed out in the short girl's unbelievable tight shitter. He held his long pecker still inside her undulating, adjusting sheath and reached under the girl's ribcage to grasp her jutting breasts in his clammy fists. The laughing hood began rubbing Wanda's erect nipples and rocking up and back inside her, his dick not moving much.
Tiny pulses of pleasure danced across Wanda's throbbing clit and reverberated up into her pussy, fired by the big man's grasping manipulation of her tender nubs. Even the painful cock driven into her asshole felt a little better as the fiery sensations sped through her firm titties.
"Ha! She flat likes havin' her jugs squeezed with a dick up her ass!" Ray-Bob told his friend.
Jimmy just grunted, the feelings coursing through his ready-to-shoot pecker were clearly too strong to allow further comment. Ray-Bob jiggled Wanda's big knockers up and down with one hand and reached under the girl with his other. He sank two fingers in her tight pussy and twirled them near her enlarged clit. As he played with her tits he started slowly fucking in and out of her clenching anus with his hot, greasy cock.
Wanda felt as if she were being quadruple fucked. Wild, frenzied jolts of cum-fever were contracting across her hot tight body. Her tits were jerking forcefully, her nipples pounding with orgasmic fury, and Wanda's ass and pussy were beginning to tighten in sharp, joyous lust contractions as her burning clit fed them searing pulses of rapturous cum frenzy.
"Ohhhh, man, can't take no more!" Jimmy screamed at that moment, his head thrown back in sheer ecstasy.
Wanda knew what he meant. She felt as if the top of her head were coming off from the savage orgasm tearing through her twisting, humping body. She could feel his big nuts jumping in their hairy enclosure as she worked her mouth frantically up and down the man's twitching prick.
Ray-Bob grunted twice, much louder the second time, and pushed his cock in and out of Wanda's milking asshole at top speed. He stroked her clit and mashed her exploding titties together. The swollen prick in the girl's ass tensed wildly, just as Jimmy's erupted in the sucking nymphet's mouth.
"Ahhhhhlllllgggggg!" Wanda gulped as the ocean of salty jizz flooded into her mouth and a second searing torrent of cum drenched her clutching bowel.
Wanda's cunt went off like a skyrocket as the creamy spunk rolled into he from both ends. She whined and sucked the heated goo down eagerly, her whole body vibrating with the intensity of her shuddering, pussy clenching cum.
The last of the men's sticky seed was spurting weakly into the climaxing girl's mouth and anus as the front door once again resounded with a splintering crack. Wanda looked around, her mouth still filled with the saline cum and Jimmy's rapidly deflating prick.
Jason exploded into the room, stopped short when he saw what the two men were doing to Wanda, then glowered angrily at them, his fists clenching shut menacingly. Wanda could see her sister cowering fearfully on the balcony outside, her eyes wide with fright.
"You rotten muthafuckers!" Jason cursed, advancing on the trio and the couch. "I'll kill you for this!"
"Well see who kills who!" Ray-Bob yelled, yanking his spent cock out of Wanda's cum filled asshole and jumping to his feet.
Wanda screamed at the pain of having the big dick ripped out of her tender behind so quickly. She released Jimmy's limp dong just in time, as he pushed her away roughly and got to his feet along with his friend.
The sore-assed girl lay quivering on the floor, staring up at the three men as they squared away against each other. Jason stayed in the center of the room, his arms held up in front of his face, his feet spread in what looked like a karate stance.
The two strong arm men hitched up their pants quickly and got on either side of the wary Jason. Jimmy reached in his pocket and came up with a set of brass knuckles. Ray-Bob produced the biggest switch-blade knife Wanda had ever seen and clicked it open.
It happened so fast Wanda could barely remember seeing all of it when she thought about it later. Jason's body spun like a ballet dancer's, his foot coming up and smacking Ray-Bob in the cheekbone before he could move the knife. There was a loud crack as the bone shattered on Jason's shoe heel, and then a groan as Ray-Bob sunk to the carpet.
At the same instant his foot hit the one guy, or it seemed to Wanda, Jason's fast smashed Jimmy's nose all over his face. A sheet of blood cascaded down over the man's shirt from the flattened nostrils.
Jimmy staggered and grabbed his ruptured nose, blood oozing out of his fingers. The injured man screamed with pain and rage and lunged forward suddenly, his bras-knuckled fist flailing at Jason.
The lanky karate man stopped back and blocked all of the frantic hood's inept punches. Stepping into him, Jason hit Jimmy two times, in the solar plexus and on the side of the neck, putting Jimmy's lights instantly out.
Grunting with pain, Jason slammed his hand into Ray-Bob's unprotected throat in a savage chop. There was a snapping sound and the big hood's eyes glazed over, the knife flopping onto the carpet and its owner joining it. Ray-Bob's body didn't move at all.
"I-I think you killed him!" Karen screamed from the balcony, dashing into the apartment and closing the door behind her.
"No doubt about that," Jason said calmly, his hand creeping up to his side to stem the flow of blood. "But that other asshole is still alive."
"What will we do with them?" Wanda asked from the floor, her voice breaking with fear.
Jason stumbled over to a kitchen chair and settled heavily into it, his hand still clamped tightly over his bleeding side. He shook his head.
"I don't know," he said, voice growing weaker. "What do you think, Karen?"
Before the uptight ex-hooker could answer, Jason passed quietly out on her kitchen table and slumped to the floor with a loud thump.



CHAPTER SEVEN


When Jason woke up, he found himself in bed, surrounded by pretty, attentive nurses. Wanda, cleaned up and dressed in slacks and a blouse, sat on one side of the bed in Karen's room, Karen on the other. They were watching their patient anxiously.
"Were… where are those two goons?" Jason asked as he slowly realized where he was.
"Karen tied up the one and put him in the bathroom!" Wanda offered excitedly. "The, uh… the other one didn't need tying up."
Jason nodded. "How long was I out?" he asked.
"Not long," Karen assured him. "Just long enough for us to tie that lout up and get packed. We're all ready to go now."
"Go?" Jason looked puzzled.
"Shit! We can't stay here now!" Karen shouted in exasperation. "They'll kill all of us now, if they can find us! What we have to do is put enough distance between us and them so that doesn't happen!"
Jason moved his head up and down. "California, where I come from. I know some people there… we'll be safe."
Wanda and Karen's faces lit up as they looked at Jason, then at each other. California! Both sisters beamed at the prospect of getting out of their drab, lower class Southern existence and going to the Golden State.
"When do we leave?" Wanda squealed.
"As soon as Jason can travel," Karen replied.
"That's right now," Jason assured her. "Help me out of this bed, angels, and let's get gone!"
The trio tied Jimmy so that it would take several hours to work himself free. Jason figured that Jimmy would want no questions and trouble from the police and that he would see to it that Ray-Bob's body would disappear with no trace as soon as the trussed-up hood got loose. Then all the three of them would have to do would be slip out of town unnoticed.
A hundred miles down the interstate, Jason, Karen, and Wanda were pretty sure they had done just that. Karen's old Buick was gliding down the blacktop in the darkness, each mile adding another layer of protection between the three passengers and the wrath of Sam Garvey.
"How's your side?" Wanda asked Jason as they whizzed along toward the West.
Jason, lying under a blanket in the back seat, smiled at the girl. "Not bad," he said softly, his eyes widening as he saw Wanda's braless tits rolling beneath her half unbuttoned sweater.
"Hmmmmm, I bet you could use a little company back there," the sister grinned wickedly at Jason, her stare centering on the rising bulge of Jason's cock beneath the blanket.
Wanda crawled carefully over the seat. She sat on the edge of the cushion next to Jason's legs and smiled down at him.
"What are y'all doin' back there, Wanda?" Karen asked suspiciously.
"Oh, nothin', hon," Wanda lied as she unzipped Jason's pants. "You just keep your eyes on the road. I'm explainin' Jason's wound, to make sure it isn't bleeding or anything."
Wanda found the injured man's cock and slid it out his open fly. The eager girl's tongue came out of her mouth as she saw the familiar, half hard prick in the dim light.
The shiny helmet of Jason's cock tasted slightly salty and felt slick as a marble to Wanda's sliding tongue as she laved the hot tip of his cock lovingly and began to suck. The rumble of the tires on the turnpike drowned out the slurp of Wanda's tugging lips as she moved her head up and down the stiffening dick stalk and swiped at more and more of it with her licking digit.
Jason choked back a moan of pleasure and pushed Wanda's head further onto his swelling rod. The girl sucked all of the pumping prick into her jaws and twirled her tongue wildly around the slippery hunk of meat until it was as firm as concrete and throbbing with life.
Wanda straightened up in the seat and slid her panties and slacks off quickly. She unbuttoned the rest of her blouse and threw a leg over Jason's upright dick, keeping low so that Karen wouldn't see her mounting the stiff cock in the rear-view mirror.
The head of the big cock mashed into Wanda's already warm, fluid snatch lips and she let her weight down. Inch after inch of the exciting, cunt stuffing cock flowed up into the aroused girl's gash as she let more of her weight down on the burning spear of prick flesh.
"Ughhhhhhh!" the raven haired girl sighed almost inaudibly as she felt the throbbing pecker till her to the brim.
"It's okay to lean down an me a little," Jason whispered to the girl above him.
Wanda was holding her upper body up off Jason's chest and stomach by pushing off the seat on both sides. The only parts of her resting on him were her tits on his chest and her cunt and thighs on his cock and legs as she ground her pussy in a tight circle above his up-thrust, buried prick. Wanda kept her head right above Jason's, so that Karen couldn't see her hair flying and her head bobbing in the rear-view.
"Just do the healing," Wanda hissed in Jason's ear, moving her cunt a little more quickly in the maddeningly slippery circle. "Let me do the fucking."
The man grunted in agreement and satisfaction as the hot pussy gripped his dong in an almost fluid embrace, his big cock crown nudging its way again and again up and down the clingy passage. Wanda reveled in the throbbing goodness of the burning cock shaft reaming her cunt sheath. Jason had risked his very life to save her from the lewd thrustings of the two men in the apartment and – even though she had secretly gotten off on being ass fucked and forced to suck off the other hood – Wanda loved the thin ex-dishwasher for his gallantry in trying to "save her virtue".
Jason hefted one of Wanda's tits in each hand and squeezed the tiny, erect nipples between his forefingers and thumbs. The fleshy swells jerked and pumped up even more before his delighted eyes. Excitement coursed through the girl's enlarged mounds until they were as firm and jutting as a set of fully inflated, flesh colored soccer balls with cherry centers.
Wanda groaned as she felt her titties twitching with pre-cum tightness and her pussy gripping wildly at the lone cock sunk deep inside it. Fluttering spasms rippled across the surface of the fat prick as Wanda's cunt contracted up and down its length.
"Oh! Je-Jeeeeezus! I'm gonna cum!" Wanda groaned in Jason's ear, her tongue shooting into his ear as she finished.
"Do it, baby!" he whispered back hotly. "Give my cock a hot bath!"
Wanda gasped as the first flurry of sharp clenches tore through her pussy. Her glove-tight cunt walls grew so compressed around Jason's thick cock that she couldn't move her box up and down any more. All she could do was press her throbbing nipples down into the man's gently massaging hands and moan as her cunt went crazy around his imprisoned dick.
Jason got his cock shower. Wanda had to bite her tongue to keep from crying out with joy as the hot sheet of fluid boiled out of her clasping pussy and washed over Jason's prick.
The super-heated juice dribbled down onto Jason's tensed balls and Wanda felt him sucking in his breath as the big nuts jerked. A huge geyser of cum spattered up into her climaxing pussy, the slippery man cream causing new wave of cum shudders to spasm through the panting girl's squeezing cunt.
"Ugh! Uhhhh! Ohhhhhh!" Wanda sighed in sheer heaven as her clit telegraphed flash after flash of searing cum blasts through the girl's quivering quim.
Jason groaned and shot his last curds of cum up into Wanda's greedy snatch. The two stayed glued together until the last of the stiffness ebbed from Jason's spent cock and he slid slowly out of her sated cunt.
"What's going on back there?" Karen asked at that moment.
"Nothing, I was just fixing Jason's blankets, to make him more comfortable!" Wanda told her sister, scrambling off the man's groin and buttoning up her blouse.
Wanda hustled back into her panties and slacks and zipped up Jason's pants for him. He nodded weakly and closed his eyes before Wanda even crawled back over into the front seat. He was already asleep.
Settling back into the seat, Wanda wiggled her butt happily against the fabric. It felt great, just being fucked by a man she loved, his cum still hot and squishy in her cunt as she shifted her weight. She had really relaxed him. She could hear him snoring lightly as he got the sleep his injured body needed to repair itself.
"Well, you sure fucked him to sleep!" Karen said, eyeing Wanda out of the corner of her eye, a sly expression on her pretty face.
"Y-You knew?" Wanda gasped.
"Oh, honey! Do you think a girl in my… profession doesn't know what cunt and cum smell like?" Karen laughed softly.



CHAPTER EIGHT


They got all the way to New Mexico before they ran out of money for gas and food. Jason was driving along slowly in the right lane, trying to conserve on the little fuel still showing on the gauge, Wanda and Karen sitting next to him in the front seat watching anxiously.
"We could sell the car in the next town and hitch our way out to California on the money we got from it!" Karen suggested brightly.
"It's too hard for three to get a ride," Jason advised her. "And I don't want you two bitching alone – you might get raped and buried in the desert instead of getting to California."
"Then what will we do?" Wanda asked fearfully, her eyes glued to the dial which showed them running on gas fumes.
"Ass for gas!" Karen announced calmly. "Pull into the next station you see that doesn't have too many customers. I'll fuck 'em for a tankful!"
"I can't let you do that!" Jason yelled, suddenly alarmed by Karen's resolute suggestion.
"Well, unless you got a wad of bills stashed on you or a better idea, I don't see what else there is to do!" Karen told him. "I'm the only one who's got the means to earn instant cash, which is what we need right now."
The stunning auburn-haired girl smiled at Jason. "After all, darlin', it's easier to peddle my ass than yours, isn't it? And it isn't like I never sold it before!"
"Yeah, but I never wanted you to have to do that again," Jason said sadly.
"Well, maybe after we get out West, she won't have to," Wanda interrupted at that moment. "Rut for right now, there's a station up ahead that looks perfect!"
Jason looked ahead and saw that the girl was right. Reluctantly, he steered the old Buick into the pumps and shut off the ignition.
"Better let me make the deal," Karen said, getting quickly put of the car and heading for the small office.
Wanda watched her older sister wiggle her way seductively across the concrete driveway. She vowed to learn how to walk like that some day, noticing how the two teenage boys inside the office were ogling her sister's long, trim legs and her bouncing, braless jugs beneath her low cut dress.
Karen opened the door and went inside, a big smile on her pretty face. The boys were about eighteen or nineteen, Wanda judged, and not bad looking, except for the greasy uniforms they wore. Their hair was tangy from the hot desert breeze that blew relentlessly across the lonely gas oasis.
There was a short discussion between the three of them, ending in anxious appraisal by the boys of Karen's statuesque body. The two of them nodded vigorously, then the oldest of the pair said something and gave Karen a wily look. She nodded at last and came back out to the car.
"They want to lock Jason in the lube room until we finish… our business," Karen said, eyes downcast. "And they won't pump any gas until after they're… satisfied. They're smart. I get the feeling the older one is an old hand at this kinda thing!"
"What-what about me?" Wanda asked nervously, her heart beating faster because she felt she already knew the answer. "Do they want me in the lube room too?"
"No, honey," Karen answered ashamedly. "I'm afraid they want to look you over. When they see what an eyeful your body makes, I'm awfully afraid they'll want you as part of the bargain!"
Wanda sucked in her breath sharply. The idea of fucking two perfect strangers certainly didn't appall her any more, and doing it in front of and with her lovely older sister somehow made it all the more exciting!
"We need the gas, let's go!" Wanda told Karen, trying to keep the excitement out of her voice. "If they get both of us, though, we get more than just a friggin' tank of gas!"
Karen grinned as her sister got out of the car, relieved at the way Wanda was taking it. "You know it, honey! We'll get some money too, enough so that we don't have to pull this dodge again!"
The two sisters linked arms and marched into the station, Jason following morosely along behind. Wanda grew even more nervous as they went inside, partly from worrying about fucking the two boys, partly from thinking about what the violent, handsome Jason might do to the two station attendants at the last minute.
Jason proved to be fairly docile on this occasion, however. He made no protest as one of the two teenage boys took him in back and locked him away.
"Well, let's adjourn to the back room and get down to business, ladies!" the oldest boy said with a horny grin.
Wanda and Karen shrugged and let the two grease monkeys lead them through a door into the mechanic's area. They went inside a small room containing a cot and boxes of oil stacked to the roof. The blanket on the cot looked old but clean.
"Just make yourself at home… and available, girls," the older boy, whose shirt proclaimed him to be "Terry", told them, indicating they should take off their clothes.
Wanda unbuttoned the front of her blouse and tugged it off, exposing her foxy, full sized melons to the boys' eager view. The girl peeled off her tight pants and took off her sandals. Nude, except for a pair of sheer lime colored panties, Wanda started to slip them off when Karen's hand stopped her.
"Well, boys, you done seen the merchandise, or at least most of it," Karen drawled slowly. "Turn around, Wanda darlin', and show the boys your tight buns and those fine, slim legs of yours. Wiggle your tithes for 'em and shake that long, black hair."
Wanda blushed but did as her big sister instructed. The boys looked ready to swallow their tongues with desire as she did a bump and grind in front of them, her big tits rolling from side to side and her sleek butt jiggling ever so slightly beneath the thin panties.
"Now, all of that is yours, boys, plus my own… bountiful charms…" Karen stopped talking for a moment and undid the back of her dress and let her twin moons pop out into view. She squeezed her nipples enticingly and smiled at the boys… "But first, let's talk price!"
"B-But you said a tank of gas!" the boy blurted, his hungry eyes flitting from Wanda's naked tits to Karen's nude jugs.
"For me, baby, for ME!" Karen grinned. "Now, if we're talking about my sweet sister as part of the bargain, our price just multiplied about ten, twelve times as high!"
"Fuck you!" the older boy, Terry, shouted angrily. "Oh, she's a tight lookin' piece all right. But that's a hundred or so bucks you're talkin' now, honey. You can shove it for those prices!"
Wanda giggled and dropped her panties. She cocked her hips backward and spread her legs, aiming her cunt opening directly at the older boy's eyes.
"No, honey, YOU can shove it for that price!" Wanda said in a gruff, seductive whisper. "You can shove your big, thick cock right up this tasty hole!"
To illustrate, the tiny temptress pushed her forefinger slowly up into her own lightly dewy snatch as the enraptured boys stared at her. The girl twirled her finger around in her own honeypot until it was slick with hot pussy lube. She pulled it out and sucked it clean, smacking her lips noisily.
"Mmmmmmmm,goooood eatin', if I do say so myself!" she sighed.
The two boys' eyes lit up like slot machines about to pay off. They looked eagerly at each other and the older one finally nodded.
"Okay," Terry said. "We can give 'em a couple tires and tell the boss they got stolen. He won't find out they're missin' for a week!"
"What will we do with tires?" Karen asked suspiciously, not used to being paid in anything short of long green.
"Sell the fuckers, Lady!" The boy, named Tom, spoke up quickly, his eyes never leaving Wanda's naked cunt.
"Yeah, they'll bring you forty bucks apiece, easy," Terry assured Karen. "And we'll give you three of 'em! Now, what do you say?"
Karen smiled and undid the dress the rest of the way and stepped out of it. She tossed it on the cot and worked her pantyhose off, leaving herself dressed in a sheer pair of red panties.
"I say…" Karen paused dramatically and worked the tiny bikini bottoms off her lush hips and down over her furry gash, "let's… fuck!"
The auburn-haired temptress let the silky underthings drop in a fluttery puddle to her feet and stepped out of them, holding out her arms toward the stunned, expectant teenagers. She laughed as the two boys scrambled toward her and Wanda, tripping over their own feet and tearing at their greasy work shirts and tight jeans.
In moments, the boys were naked except for their shorts. They picked up the girls' clothes and hung them rapidly on the clothing rack behind the cot.
Terry patted the blanket and motioned for the two sisters to have a seat together on the swaying cot. He grinned and put one hand on his shorts, ready to rip them off.
"Both of us, on here, at one time?" Karen said doubtfully.
"Oh, yeah, it's plenty sturdy!" Terry assured her. "I fucked Fat Dorothy on this thing one night late! Hell, me and her together must have put four hundred pounds on this mutha!"
"You balled her?" Tom chuckled in disbelief, staring at his buddy. "Shit, wait till that gets around town!"
"It won't, if you know what's good for you!" Terry said threateningly. "Besides, pussy's pussy… except for really prime meat like we got here today. Now, let's get a taste and see just how choke it is!"
With that, the older boy took off his shorts, revealing a slim cock that had quite a bit of length but not much girth. He knelt in front of Wanda and spread her legs out wide. Terry reached up and cupped one of the girl's tits in one hand as he turned his head and sucked the tip of the other into his lips.
"Mmmmmm, ohhhhhh, yeahhhhh!" Wanda cooed, feeling the usual surge of excitement go through her as the boy's mouth nipped and sucked at her firm orb. "Bite it, chew it, honey! Use those teeth real easy on my hot titty and squeeze my nipple with your hand!"
The tit-ravishing boy moaned and did just as she asked, nuzzling her breast tip with his tongue and sharp teeth and massaging her extended nub between his finger in a way that told Wanda he had felt up a lot of girls. She wondered if his taste for flesh extended below her waist. The thought of the good looking teenage boy's tongue entering her honeypot and licking out her steamy juices sent a ripple of pre-cum joy rolling along Wanda's spine and rumbling across her throbbing, up-thrust clitty.
"Ohhhh, that's good, baby!" the sighing girl groaned, humping her cunny up at the tit gobbling boy. "Eat my titties! Eat me everywhere!"
Terry seemed to take the not too subtle hint. He changed knockers and rubbed the saliva glistening mound he left behind with his fingers as he sucked the new titty as stiff and solid as the pulsing sphere he had just left behind. Wanda moaned and pressed on the boy's tangled brown locks, forcing more of her swelling tit into his eagerly nursing mouth.
"Ahhhh, gotta taste it all!" the horny gas station attendant gasped for breath as he fought off Wanda's grip and raised his head from her rapidly lifting and falling jugs.
The girl held her panting breath as she felt the boy's smooth face tracing its way down her quivering tummy. She looked down and saw his tongue flickering out to diddle her bellybutton, and she crooned happily as she felt it, wet and slippery, on her tiny clit.
Terry reached up and gripped one of Wanda's knockers in each paw and began kneading them as his mouth moved lower on her shivering abdomen. The lazy, exciting tongue wriggled its liquid way across her lower stomach and into Wanda's sparse fur patch.
"Oh, oh, sweet God, yessssss!" Wanda urged her titillating, tantalizing young lover. "Lick it! Lick my clitty, darlin', and make me cum!"
The girl was beside herself with desire as Terry pressed her nubs back into her pliant breasts and wormed his fiery tongue up into her molten gash. Wanda cooed and shrieked as she felt her cunny being pierced by the long, fluid digit. The boy made a hollow trough of his rough tongue and slid in and out over her aroused clitty, the sandpaper-like surface pummeling her sensitive love pearl.
"Ohhhhhh! Oh, shit! He's tongue fuckin' the bejeezus out of me!" Wanda wailed happily, her thighs pumping up off the springy cot in perfect time with the tongue penetrating her hot slit.
Karen stirred next to her. The older sister reached out and shucked the teenaged boy's shorts off his muscular legs.
"Come on, baby, let's you and me follow suit!" she urged the good looking boy. "Oh, my! Looks like I struck gold!"
Wanda opened her shut-with-passion eyes and saw what her big sister was raving about. The boy had a cock as big as all outdoors! And thick too! The boy who was gobbling her so royally, Terry, was well hung. But the station attendant was endowed like King Kong!
"Ooooooooh! What they're doin' is mighty sweet, baby!" Karen growled to Tom. "But they've got me to turned on, I'll pass on it if you will! All I want is that big fellow right up my cunt!"
Tom, the grease monkey, sighed with longing as he looked at Karen's big knockers and juicy, ready-to-fuck cunt. He obviously was too turned on to speak, but his hard prick left no doubt that he wanted exactly what Karen did.
The horny ex-hooker grabbed Tom by the dick and fit his massive cock head into her squishy socket. The bay groaned as his prick made contact with the older girl's hot, flowing pussy mouth. He pushed forward automatically, wanting to sink his stiff hardness to the hilt in Karen's juicy quim.
"Uh! Ah, take it easy, honey! You're really built!" Karen sighed as the big cock bit into her slippery box lips. "Just let it in slow… you're hung like a horse, stud!"
Tom grunted with pleasure as Karen's half pleading, half flattering voice aroused him still further. He ground forward, forcing over half of his enormous pecker into the auburn-haired girl's snatch. He rested for a moment and gave her well stretched cunt a little time to adjust to his size.
"P-Play with my titties a little, like he's doin' with hers!" Karen urged the boy, pointing to the rapturous, sighing Wanda.
Tom nodded and – began twiddling Karen's huge nipples as he fed more of his mighty dong into her tight, greasy cunt. The older girl moaned in appreciation as the boy toyed with her tits. In no time, she was hunching her pussy up off the wobbly cot in time with her sister's thrusts onto Terry's stiff tongue, impaling more and more of her own juicing cunt on Tom's throbbing dick.
"God! God, it's too hot, too tight!" the young station attendant growled through gritted teeth as Karen's hungry slash ate his cock.
"Fuck, partner, so's this one!" Terry shouted with pleasure, drawing his tongue out of Wanda's gripping slit. "It's so fuckin' tight, almost ripped my tongue right outa' my mouth! Now I'm gonna see how it fits my cock!"
"Oh, yessss! Fuck me!" Wanda moaned. "Put your big prick right in me!"
Terry wasted no time in complying with Wanda's plea. The big station mechanic moved up off the floor and onto the cot, his dong waggling firmly in front of her as she got ready to sink the tip into Wanda's tight pussy.
"Ohhhhh! Dooooo it!" the girl encouraged him as Terry speared her slippery flesh lips with his cock and drove forward with his hips.
The old cot moaned, shook, then gave way in a splintering, crashing heap of bedding and broken boards. The four lust-driven people rutting atop the flimsy camp bed didn't give a damn. Tom never mined a stroke in Karen's slick cunt and the impact of Wanda hitting the floor beneath him merely drove Terry's cock further into the surprised girl's sucking fuck tube.
The four of them laughed as they surveyed the ruins of the cot, and kept on fucking. Tom's muscular young hips moved faster and faster over Karen's well greased cunt mouth and Wanda moaned as the prick inside her caught pace and surpassed the rapidly sliding cock entering her sister.
"Ooooooooh! Oh, Sis, he's fucking me so fast, so goooood!" the delicious-with-joy girl sighed, sleek legs rising over Terry's humping ass and wrapping themselves around him.
"Jeeeeeezus! So's this one!" Karen gurgled with pleasure, her eyes heavy lidded with pre-cum fervor. "He's hung like a mule and he's fucking me like a freight train!"
The two lust-filled sisters found their hands interlocking as the furious orgasmic twitches built within their thrusting, gliding cunts. Wanda squeezed her sister's hand and Karen squeezed back, the electric flow of pussy energy seeming to crackle between them through their linked hands as their boxes convulsed around the pulsing, plunging clicks milking their slick cunnies. Wanda whimpered and came. She moaned and wriggled her shooting pussy at the boy plowing it so savagely, just as Karen let out a similar series of burbling cum noises. The two had never felt closer to each other than they did at this moment, their lush young bodies undulating next to each other, hands linked, cunts exploding with bliss.
"Ughhhhh! Ohhhhh, baby, mine's still hard!" Karen groaned with surprise at last, her sated pussy stopping its jerking, needy movements.
"God – mine didn't shoot either!" Wanda marveled, staring from her sister's contented face to the two boys' contorted, and proud countenances.
"Fuckin' right, ladies!" Terry said pantingly, puffing his long cock out of Wanda's tight hole. "Trade off time, Tommy!"
"Yeah!" the other station attendant yipped happily, eyeing Wanda's recently vacated pussy mouth. "I gotta try me some of this sweet young snatch… see if it's as prime as her sister's tight nookie."
The two sisters looked surprised but ready to cooperate as the boys changed positions. Both girls settled down further on the hard concrete floor, smoothing the tattered blanket out a little beneath their asses as they waited for the switched cocks to angle down into their juicy twats.
Tom, the younger boy, got into position first, his long, glistening-red dong swaying to a stop over Wanda's gleaming aunt lips. The boy moved forward, implanting the shiny wetness of his huge cock's knobby end in the girl's greasy socket.
Wanda mewled with expectation as the bulb of the giant rod split her cloven mount and disappeared a few inches up into her molten quim sheath. She gurgled with pleasure as she felt his mass inside her, stretching her slick, hotly juiced cunt walls to the limit as the mighty cock squished further and further up into her tight sex sleeve.
"Ohhhh, baby, push it… push it… IN!" Wanda groaned, her eyes half closed with ecstasy at having the pipe-like pecker sunk most of the way in her clasping cunny.
Tom sighed hungrily and shoved. His long dong slipped all the way up into the girl's fluid depths, wedging through the hottest, most liquid cuntal canal his cock had ever drilled into.
"L-Like molten steel!" the boy hissed excitedly, eyes closed, head back in sheer joy. "Like dippin' my cock in a pot of melted metal! So hot! So slippery. So fuckin' tight and good!"
Wanda could only coo and sigh in agreement, her cunt going crazy around the thick staff driven into it. Tom reached down and stroked each of Wanda's extended nipples between his fingers, kneading and rolling the tiny nubs back into the girl's resilient mounds that jutted up from Wanda's panting chest.
"Mmmmmmmmm!" the delighted, turned on girl groaned deep in her throat.
Wanda's lush box ground out a circle beneath the boy's fully impaling cock. The big rod of meat moved against the girl's super-erect clit as her hips circulated and she bit her lips to keep from shrieking about how good the monster prick felt in her wildly clutching cunt.
"T-Tight!" Tom managed to gasp in his overpowering lust. "Gotta… gotta fuck you before I cum!"
With that, the boy stopped managing Wanda's firm knockers and wrapped his arms around her sighing cheat, mashing the big orbs flat against his shirt as he began sawing his well lubed dick in and out of her clingy cunt in long, powerful strokes. Wanda almost blacked out as she threw her arms automatically around the thrusting boy and pushed up to meet his every lunge.
Wanda's first tremor shot though her after the fourth stroke. Her pussy convulsed around the hotly gliding pecker and the jolts of orgasm wrangled though her. She came, kept on fucking, arched her back, came again, and pounded her hot slit against the massive cock again and again.
The out-of-her-mind girl raced through cum after glorious cum, each one bigger and better than the last. Her head was swirling with orgasmic frenzy as the tremendous climaxes built and overwhelmed her then built again. She felt as if she were going to be fucked to death by this immense, cunt filling monster of a cock, but she didn't care. All that mattered were the soul-rending cums her lusty body craved and the one, mountainous orgasm she sensed all the others were leading up to!
"Ohhhhhhhhh! Fuck meeeeee!" the jerking, climaxing teen screamed at the top of her lungs. "Cum in meeeeee!"
Tom made a sound as if his cock were being torn off slowly, low pitched, guttural moan. His whole body tensed above the screaming, humping girl and his cock pumped up as if it were going to burst the juice smeared linings of Wanda's stretched, exploding cunt walls. The big prick bucked inside her, then Tom screamed and rammed it in and out frantically as an outburst of cum the like of which Wanda had only dreamed about boiled out of his cock and flooded the orgasming girl's slick, wrenching pussy sheath.
"Aghhhhhhh!" Wanda shrieked at the power of the cum ripping through her incendiary clit and her fire-swept cunny.
The jerks of passion yanking Wanda's voluptuous body around as though it were a love-controlled marionette were so intense that her breath froze in her constricted chest and she was unable to move even her lips. Wanda lay like a beached fish beneath Tom and his cum-belching cock, his searing prick juice pouring into her petite cunt in thick, fiery jets, her body convulsing and vibrating beyond her control in a mindless frenzy of orgasmic fury.
It wasn't until Tom's gigantic dick ran out of fuck cream and began to wilt in the savage oven that was Wanda's spasming pussy that the girl felt herself begin to breathe again. Her cunt was still clenching and shooting unbelievably sharp, sensational cum pulses throughout her entire being, but they were beginning to fade in their furious strength.
"Ohhhhhh, oh, dear God!" Wanda heard herself moan softly, as if she were returning to her own body from far away.
Tom pulled his depleted cock from the raven haired beauty's sucking pink crevice and pitched out next to Wanda, panting as if he had just run a four minute mile. He patted her sleek, muscular thigh affectionately and gasped for breath.
"Jeeeeeezus, girl, can you ever fuck!" the tired gas station attendant managed to wheeze.
"So… do… you, baby!" Wanda gasped, the last little mini-orgasm of their fuck still fluttering through her exhausted cunt.
Wanda grinned at the boy and turned her head to see what Karen and Terry were up to. She drew in her ragged breath sharply as her eyes met Terry's. The older teenage boy was staring at her with more lust stamped onto his handsome face than Wanda had ever seen on one male countenance.
"Gonna… GOTTA cum all over you, you hot little bitch!" Terry growled at Wanda.
The boy's cock was in Karen's hand and she was stroking it firmly and quickly, the winking eye of the big prick pointing somewhere between the two sisters' naked bodies. Wanda felt the burning, aching need to please herself and any boy she happened to be with welling up inside her again. She scooted over until her tight ass was against Karen's, shivering at the girl to girl contact of their bare skin.
"Yes, shoot your hot load all over us, both of us!" Wanda challenged the ready-to-cum boy. "Bury us in your warm spunk!"
The two sisters moaned and cuddled closer, one of Karen's big knockers puddling nearly onto Wanda's chest, Wanda's hand caressing Karen's quivering belly.
"F-Finger me, baby!" Karen pleaded, desire etching her voice like add on glass. "Play with my clitty while he juices all over us!"
Wanda dipped her finger into her older sister's fluid gash and found the bigger girl's enlarged clit. The hot blooded girl rubbed the tiny marble-like nub fervently between her fingers. Terry squealed as if he had been knifed and jerked his muscular body hard against Karen's jacking hand.
"Aaaaaaagghhhhhh! It's-it's cuuummmmiiinnnggg!" the anguished, ecstatic joy yelled triumphantly, a huge spurt of cream flying from the end of his twitching prick.
Karen joined him in his animalistic groaning as the large glob of molten male cream struck her on one of her heaving tits, inundating her erect nipple in boiling jizz. The older girl mashed her cunny against her sister's palm, driving Wanda's finger in deep as she came.
"Ohhhhh! Oh, baby, it's so goooooood!" Karen shouted joyously as her cunt spasmed into orbit around her baby sister's flying finger.
A searing wash of pussy juice splashed against Wanda's hand just as Terry's second huge gush of cock pudding shot into the air and landed squarely in the middle of the younger sister's trembling tummy. A white hot flash of cum sensation wrenched its way though Wanda's cunny as the male and female outpourings spattered against her flesh.
Terry howled with ecstasy as he saw the girl begin to tremble with another orgasm, just like her big sister. Again and again, his thudding cock spurted the white, sticky paste. Karen was moaning and pumping the juicing dick for all she was worth. Hot gushes of cum jellied onto Wanda's tits and completely covered Karen's large mounds. Cum ran onto their bellies and pooled in their pussy fur.
At last, Terry gave a sigh of contentment and pulled his now limp dong out of the older sister's still jerking hand. He shook his head in wonder at the amount of jism his balls had produced and melted back weakly onto the blanket, totally satisfied and spent.
"Mmmmmmm, shame to let this go to waste!" Wanda cooed, indicating the shimmery slime coating her sister's big jugs and flat tummy.
Wordlessly, the raven haired girl licked the cooling jizz from Karen's titties and stomach. Wanda's tongue caressed her sister's firm flesh until it shined clean and fresh.
"Turnabout is fair play, darlin'!" Karen smiled, her tongue licking hotly at Wanda's solid mounds.
"Ooooooh, we must do this again sometime!" Wanda sighed as Karen's mouth licked away the last of the gluey spunk from her sparse pussy curls.
"I think you can count on that, Sis!" Karen drawled, a hot promise in her eyes. "But right now, we'd best get poor Jason out of that store room and get on our way!"
"Right!" Wanda said, a little sad that they couldn't take the time right now to explore each other's bodies a bit further.
"Stay another hour and we'll give you the whole fuckin' station!" Tom blurted breathlessly, nearly hard again from the show the girls had put on with their tongues.
"Ha, I bet you would, sugar, but I think we've done pressed our luck far enough now!" Karen giggled, getting up and starting to get dressed.
At that moment, the bell rang indicating a car had driven up. Grinning sheepishly, Tom stuffed his cock back into his pants and hitched them up. He ran out front to wait on the customer.
"I guess you're right, but I sure hate to see you go!" Terry smiled at the two sisters as they dressed.
"We hate to go too," Wanda returned his smile and kissed him lightly on the cheek.



CHAPTER NINE


They sold a tire in Phoenix and one just as they were entering the Imperial Valley in California. Wanda watched as Jason and Karen haggled expertly with the farmer who bought the second tire, receiving more than enough money for a meal far the three of them and gas to take them right into the middle of the teeming metropolis – Los Angeles!
A few hours later, the two Southern girls squealed with delight as Jason drove past the L.A. City limits sign. They passed all sorts of freeway off ramps leading into towns Wanda and Karen had never heard of, like Norwalk and Tarzana, but they finally came to one the whole world knew. When Jason nosed the car down off the freeway at the Hollywood exit, Wanda's heart skipped a beat.
Jason drove down the Sunset Strip, just to let the gawking girls see it, then headed for Beverly Hills. The two sisters grew quietly awed as their old Buick climbed though the manicured lawn opulence of the California showplace community. Their driver casually pointed out estates that were half the size of the girls' hometown which belonged to some of their favorite television and movie stars.
"And this," said Jason with a sly smile, "is where we're headed!"
"Oh!" the girls gasped in unison.
Jason had turned in front of a sweeping driveway leading past two huge open wrought iron gates. The old car was as out of place motoring up the drive to the fabulous Spanish style mansion as a wino at a black-tie dinner.
"What are you doing?" Wanda shouted at Jason, voicing the fear both she and Karen were sharing at that moment.
"Yeah, we don't belong here!" Karen whispered heatedly, as if someone on the secluded, meticulously kept estate could hear her every word. "Let's get the hell out of here before the owners throw us out!"
Jason parked the shoddy Buick right in front of the tile steps leading to the massive double front doors. He grinned at the two girls and got out.
"Ladies, the owner is here!" he told them proudly, pointing at himself.
Karen and Wanda looked at each other, then back at their suddenly insane friend and protector. Jason started up the steps as if he really did own the fantastic mansion and pounds. The girls reacted as he reached the front door and pounded on it, jumping out of the car in unison to try and grab their friend and get him away from the door before someone opened it.
"Jason, come on! This has gone far enough!" Karen hissed in Jason's ear as the two girls joined him on the top step.
At that moment, the door opened. The most English looking butler the sisters had ever seen, even in the movies, stood in the foyer looking the trio over critically.
"Ah, Mister Jason!" the butler said in a clipped British accent that might have made David Niven jealous. "How marvelous! You've returned from your travels!"
The butler stepped back and held the door open with a dignity that made Wanda's knees tremble. Jason led them into the magnificent house, swaggering a little as he motioned for them to follow.
"Two guests – of indeterminate length, as far as their stay goes – East Wing, right next to my bedroom suite, I think, Markley. Ah, God, it's good to be home!" Jason sighed.
"Very good, Sir!" Markley told his master. "It's very fine, having you home, Sir. This way, ladies, I'll show you to your quarters."
Too numb with shock to say anything, the two sisters followed the dark suited Englishman up the winding spiral stair to the two biggest, plushest bedroom suites they had ever daydreamed about.
"I hope dinner was okay," Jason said as he escorted Wanda and Karen upstairs after the six course meal Markley and two serving girls had presented that evening.
Wanda and her older sister just giggled, too happy to respond to Jason's teasing. He was dressed in a velvet coat that had to have cost three hundred dollars, a silk shirt with his monogram on the pocket, and a pair of expensive slacks.
The girls had on new outfits they had acquired that afternoon on a little shopping spree down Rodeo Drive, the most fashionable, expensive street in the world. Markley had chauffeured them in Jason's favorite Rolls Royce and Jason had been along with his checkbook. He had made over six-thousand dollars worth of purchases for the girls in just a little over two hours.
"Ahhh, and now the room I know both of you have been dying to see!" Jason smiled at the two lovelies as he threw open the doom to his bedroom apartment.
The room was old, like the rest of the mansion, but he had updated the feel of the place by adding the biggest, most elaborate round waterbed this side of James Bond. The master control panel, partially bidden behind the mirrored glass that surrounded the bed area, had more knobs and dials and switches than a NASA control panel.
"Jesus, honey, do you fly that thing or sleep on it?" Karen asked with a mischievous twinkle in her eye.
"Personally, I like to fuck on it, ladies!" Jason said with a big smile, closing the doors behind him.
"Mmmmmm, that sounds just delicious to me!" Wanda said eagerly.
"Well, let's get to it then!" Jason laughed, peeling off his coat and shirt and reaching for Wanda and Karen's buttons.
"Ahhhh, not so fast, buster!" Karen said, wriggling out of the girl millionaire's reach. "First, we want to know why you pretended to be just a brake drifter when we first met! Wanda and I talked it over today, and we want to know why all the mystery about your background?"
Jason laughed and stepped out of his slacks. "I inherited all this… and more money than the three of us will ever be able to spend. It was over a year ago. My parents were killed in a private plane accident at Tahoe. All of a sudden, all I met were chicks with dollar signs in their eyes and guys with elaborate investment schemes. Seemed like I didn't have one friend who didn't want bucks from me."
The man sighed, remembering. "I split, with no money, no travelers checks, nothin'! I just wanted to bum around the country and meet some people who liked me, not my money. I finally found a couple! Two crazy, beautiful sisters who not only put their nice, round butts on the line for me – a penniless dishwasher – but actually sold their asses for me to help get me home when I was too weak to make it on my own! Now, that's the kind of girl I left here to find. And I got really lucky… I found TWO of 'em!"
Karen and Wanda blushed and started taking off their clothes. They wanted to retain some semblance of composure and they tried not to hurry, but each was actually anxious to be the first one naked in front of Jason and their slow, easy strip soon degenerated into a giggling, frenzied, schoolgirl race to see who could shed her clothes first.
"Ta-Da!" Karen shouted, slipping off her bra and casting it aside.
"Not bad!" Wanda said, a little envious of her sister's big, free-rolling tits. "But how about this?"
With that, Wanda wriggled out of her panties and bra and ran to the huge waterbed in three big leaps. The girl plopped right in the middle of the white satin bedspread and undulated up and down on the gently waving surface, her jiggling handfuls swaying provocatively and her teenage bush pumping up and down right at Jason. The girl opened her legs wider so that he could see all of her juicy, hunching pink box and dipped her forefinger slowly into the warm pie.
Karen smiled at her sister in a way that sent a peculiar thrill down Wanda's back and a jerk of desire coursing through her pussy. The girl wriggled her own finger in her slit to increase the spasms of pre orgasmic sensation flowing through her cunt and undulated her hips more slowly, more provocatively at her sister and. Jason.
Wanda's eyes became heavy lidded and her juicing snatch heated up as Karen slid out of the rest of her clothes, her eyes never leaving Wanda's. At the sight of Karen's furry, slick centered pussy, Wanda's nipples pulsed as hotly as her own box was burning.
"You know I want you, baby!" Karen murmured seductively, as she slithered her naked form up to the bed where her baby sister lay waiting. "I know you want me too. I've known it ever since the time your mouth touched my titties, when you licked them clean in the back of that station."
Wanda sighed and nodded, too choked with physical desire for her voluptuous older sister to speak. The girl didn't know what girls did together, except that such things were unspeakably wrong and sinful. She was quivering with anticipation, with the very idea of committing such depraved acts with Karen in front of the hard-cocked Jason!
Instead of speaking, Wanda held up her arms and shook her titties at the older girl. Karen's eyes gleamed with lust as she stared down at the twisting, nubile flesh rolling to a pink-nippled stop beneath her.
"Oooooh, how delicious they look, baby!" Karen crooned, kneeling on the bed's fluid surface next to the panting girl.
Wanda slipped her arms around Karen's neck and drew the older girl down onto her heaving nipples. Karen's tongue snaked out and traced a lazy, tickling circle around her sister's half erect pink nub. The tongue slid around and over the rising knot of girl flesh, expanding the set of pebbly nubbins to full size as it switched from tip to tip.
"Ughhhhh-ohhhhh!" Wanda sighed deeply, her cunt hopping up and down on the bed uncontrollably, her finger stealing back down into her own soft mound.
"Noooo, no, you don't!" Karen admonished the girl, brushing the hand away. "Let me!"
Wanda moaned with desire and pulled her sister's head back down onto her solid globes as she felt Karen's finger slip into her flowing nook. The hot-blooded girl threw her pussy up at the descending digit, impaling her molten cunt on the clit bending finger and sending flurries of cum-fever rocketing through her whole body.
"Mmmmmm!" Karen growled, sucking at one of Wanda's hot knobs as she twirled a finger around the girl's swollen clit and massaged her other tit with a free hand.
"Get her, babydoll!" Wanda heard Jason's voice from a long way off, floating into her consciousness though the pounding rush hammering through her brain. "Eat Wanda's tits! Suck that hot pussy, or I will!"
Wanda whined with delight and opened her eyes. Jason had taken off all of his clothes and was leaning down near Karen, his eyes greedy with need for Wanda's thrashing, hotly flowing pussy cleft. He licked his lips.
"Ohhhh, no you don't!" Karen giggled, releasing the girl's tits. "You've sucked it before. Tonight, it's MY turn!"
Karen's lovely face moved down Wanda's belly, her shoulder-length auburn hair tracing a feathery path across the girl's skin. Wanda shivered with anticipation as her sister's lips nuzzled into the lightly furred mound of her pussy.
"Unnnghhh, oh, yes! Eat me!" the teenager wailed.
"Ha, I'm sure she'll be glad to!" Jason laughed, joining Wanda and Karen on the bed. "Why don't you eat me while she eats you?"
Wanda looked around and saw his bloated dong throbbing next to her cheek. Gurgling with pleasure from Karen's slippery tongue wending down into her cuntal slash, Wanda sucked the tip of Jason's manly staff into her hungry lips.
"Oh, yeahhhh, baby! Use that tongue of yours!" Jason sighed happily, nudging another few inches of prick down into the girl's suctioning mouth.
Wanda licked all over the searing pecker head, moving her tantalizing tongue down and swirling it around the rest of Jason's pumping dong. The sex crazed teenager forced her head back further, so that she could ram even more of Jason's thick cock into her lips as Karen's mouth closed over her sister's clit and began to suck.
"Ummmmmm!" Wanda moaned around the hot meat pulsing in her mouth as her tiny love button spasmed against her sister's loving tongue.
Jason groaned in ecstasy along with the girl. Her throat and mouth vibrated his stiff cock and rattled his swaying nut sac.
"You… you hot sluts!" he sighed. "You ought to see yourselves… see how fuckin' sexy you look!"
Wanda couldn't tell him, because of the presence of his big prick in her stretched mouth, but she could see and see very well. The sight of Karen's lush body over hers and the feel of the other girl's tongue up her cunny would have been enough to send Wanda humping out of her mind. But the bed's mirrors also caught Jason's muscular body drilling his cock into the girl's mouth, and the two erotic images – Karen and Jason – had Wanda writhing and sucking her way to a new plateau in sexual excitement.
"Ohhh, God! Look at her wiggle that gash on your tongue!" Jason moaned, his whole dick buried in the cooing, suctioning girl's throat and lips. "She's licking me like crazy! Her… her mouth's suckin' the juice right out of my balls!"
The panting millionaire yanked his prick out of Wanda's wildly sucking mouth and sighed. He patted Karen on her luscious ass.
"C-Come on! I want to fuck her… or you! I want to fuck one of you before I cum!" Jason pleaded.
Karen turned around, her mouth smeared with cunt juice, a satisfied, dreamy look in her eyes. She smiled wistfully at her sister and the man, obviously floating somewhere on a super-aroused plane of her own.
"Mmmm, fuck? Yes, a fuck would be wonderful, darlin'!" Karen drawled. "Would you like to put it to me while I finish eatin' the baby? Or would you like to fuck her while she licks my pussy?"
"Uh, yeah. I mean… I don't know what I want to do!" Jason laughed excitedly. "You choice cunts have got me so turned on that I don't know who to fuck first!"
Karen giggled and flipped over on her back. She tapped her sister on the side, indicating that Wanda was to turn over too, so that she could crawl on top of Karen. The older girl opened her legs wide in the center of the big bed and wafted.
Wanda got over on her side and stared at her sister's gooey, red gash nestled lust inches away from the girl's mouth. Wanda got in between Karen's legs and lowered her head slowly, her eyes flitting from the soupy cunt just under her lips to the mirrors above her. She could see Karen lashing upward with her tongue tauntingly, waiting only for the girl's pussy to dip low enough above her eager mouth for Karen to reach it.
She didn't know if she could eat another girl's box or not. The musky smell of Karen's juicy mound wafted up to Wanda's petite nose. Half of her wanted to go all the way, to experience this ultimate, sinful thrill. The other half kept screaming that it was wrong – the worst depravity that the girl had ever considered. Sucking a man was wrong, awful… but this, this was…
At that moment, Wanda felt Karen's sensual tongue wedging its slippery way up her cunt once more, and the reluctant girl was lost. The heavenly penetration of the limber snake up her pussy sent Wanda's cunt spasming into new heights of arousal. The girl closed her eyes with lust and desire and sunk her pretty face into her sister's yearning gash.
The incredibly smooth, hot, slick feel of Karen's most intimate flesh gliding over her lips sent tremors clenching through Wanda's own pussy. The girl moaned and licked wildly at her big sister's gushing labia, drilling her tongue into the flowing pie again and again, reveling in the bubbling warmth of the succulent juice inundating her lips.
Karen went mad with passion as her sister's mouth explored her throbbing snatch. The older girl swabbed Wanda's cunt with her tongue, reaching all the way up to the girl's bunghole and coating it with pussy drippings and saliva.
Wanda mewled with pleasure as Karen's tongue found not only her clit but her sensitive asshole with alternate, delving swipes. In no time, Karen was slipping a finger knuckle deep into the moaning, twisting girl's shitter as she tongue fucked Wanda's weeping pussy eye.
When she felt her sister's well lubed finger being replaced by the tip of Jason's big dong, Wanda whined with joy and pushed her face deeper into the hairy gash between the older girl's legs. The head of the large-bore tool split the slavering girl's tiny anus and pressed up into her super heated back passage as Karen sucked hard on the girl's clit and mashed her big knockers up against Wanda's tight, trembling belly.
"Ooh! Oh! Ughhh!" Wanda whimpered in a frenzy of pre-cum need.
The raven-haired beauty's head was pounding up into Karen's thighs, her tongue slashing furiously at the bigger girl's juicing cunt. Wanda sucked down the melted honey of Karen's gash eagerly, her neck working rapidly to swallow every last splash of the steamy flow, her tongue whipping from side to side, then up and down to force still more of the golden-girl jizz out of Karen's contracting hole.
"You-you cunts are cumming!" Jason shrilled frenziedly, his big pecker sawing in and out of Wanda's clutching shitter at a frantic tempo. "I feel it! I feel Wanda's pussy gripping your tongue right though her asshole! I feel it! I feel you both shooting… and I'm cumming tooooo!"
The ultra excited man rammed his prick in to the hilt and sprayed boiling geysers of jism up the climaxing brunette's spasming butt sleeve. The tiny tube of slick flesh milked his gliding cock like Karen's mouth was milking the jizz out of Wanda's pussy right before his eyes.
"Eeeeuuuucgg!" Wanda screamed up into Karen's cunt, almost blacking out with the intensity of the orgasm wracking her over stimulated frame.
The three of them eking together for what seemed like an eternity, the splashing, fiery flow of their cum reverberating through each other as the tangy fluids spattered and boiled into each other's jerking, climaxing bodies. It seemed like the heat from the three simultaneous cums made each of their spasms last longer and swell to a completion that finally left them all drained and panting in a heap in the center of the wildly pitching waterbed.
"Oh, oh, my Lord, I don't ever remember cumming that hard before!" Karen sighed when she at last recovered her breath.
"Me neither, Sis!" Wanda panted. "What… what do you suppose made it so good?"
"I can answer that," Jason said.
The two sisters crawled around so that they could both look at him as he rested against the headboard. He grinned at the two lovely sisters.
"It's chemistry, ladies, chemistry pure and simple," Jason announced confidently. "It's the three of us, together. We could all cum with other partners, or separately for that matter, but I got a gut feeling that it's only the three of us fucking and sucking each other that can cum that hard, that long!"
Wanda looked at Karen and giggled. "Axe you thinking what I'm thinking, Sis?" she asked coyly.
"Mmmmmm, I think so, sugar!" Karen grinned back.
The older girl began licking Jason's limp dong, Wanda caressing his nut sac with her swiping tongue. The millionaire sighed and tried feebly to get away.
"No, not yet! I mean, shit, girls, I just came!" he protested.
"We can't wait, sweetheart, to test your theory out again," Karen teased Jason.
"Well, if you two are so hot to trot, why don't you start on each other? I'll be along directly, as they used to say in your part of the country!" Jason smiled, massaging the two girls' tits tenderly, one breast from each in his palms.
The sisters' eyes heated up immediately. Karen put her arms around Wanda, Wanda shoved her tongue deep into her big sister's mouth as their lips met.
"I mean, it isn't like we don't have all the time we need!" Jason chuckled as he watched the two beauties going at it beside him. "Hell, girls, we've got all the time in the world!"
Wanda's heartbeat rose quickly as Karen's mouth sucked at hers and her tits pressed against her sister's mammoth jugs. For she realized that Jason was right. They had all the time in the world to experiment, to try everything between the three of them!
The joyful girl also noticed, out of the corner of her eye, that Jason's cock was beginning to stir to life. Karen winked, indicating she had noticed too. Smiling proudly at each other, the voluptuous sisters brake off their heated kiss and began to lick each others nipples, their shared lover's breathing growing ever faster…
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