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CHAPTER ONE


Jennifer Halsted paced the waiting room nervously, her hazel eyes flitting from the clock on the wall to the door leading into Patrick Huston's office. The tall career girl had been waiting to see the elusive Mr. Huston for the better part of an hour and she was getting very impatient.
For what seemed like the fifteenth time to day, the well built young Community Jobs Project Director adjusted her prim business suit so that the pleats hung right on the ankle length skirt. She straightened the jacket and, looking around to make sure no one was watching, pulled down her white sweater and brushed the wrinkled material smooth across her full, rounded tits. She wished that the bra she had on under the tight sweater didn't look quite so… so natural, as she did every time she wore it. As soon as Jennifer was through checking out her appearance, the door opened and Huston's secretary came out, smiling.
"Mr. Huston will see you now," the breathless girl announced proudly, as though seeing Mr. Huston was a big event.
"Thank you," Jennifer said coldly, trying to get back at someone for the long wait.
Jennifer's manner changed as soon as she stepped into the plush confines of Patrick Huston's office. Standing up and smiling in his close-fitting three-piece suit, with his bright blond-maned, Robert Redford-like good looks, Patrick Huston was obviously well worth waiting for and accustomed to having people wait for him.
"Miss Halsted, how good of you to come so soon," the tall, muscular advertising agency owner greeted his guest. "Won't you sit down? May I offer you a drink?"
Jennifer was used to calling on merchants, bankers, small business types all of whom wanted part-time high school help in their overworked, perennially behind offices. She had never been to a plush suite like this one in her business capacity. She wondered how one of her kids would ever fit into this atmosphere.
But right at the moment, it didn't worry her too much. She was much more preoccupied with Patrick Huston and his flashing blue eyes and broad shoulders. Was he married? Engaged? Did he fool around?
"Now, Miss Halsted, what will you have?" the good-looking agency owner was asking.
"Uh, I'll have a…" Jennifer hesitated, wanting to sound sophisticated in her choice of drinks, not small-town and backward the way she felt right now.
"How about letting me surprise you?" the smooth-talking ad man asked confidently.
"Sure, that'd be great," Jennifer answered quickly.
Huston poured ice, lime juice, sugar, and dark rum into a blender. He took out several handfuls of frozen strawberries from the small refrigerator beneath the bar and added them to the whirling concoction.
"Here, try this and see if it's smooth enough," Huston told Jennifer, handing her a glassful of the pink liquid.
The strawberry daiquiri was the most delicious Jennifer had ever tasted, and she said so. Huston beamed at the compliment to his bartending abilities and sat next to the attractive young career woman on the couch.
"So, what exactly do you have in mind for our girl?" Jennifer asked somewhat nervously, sipping her drink. "Typing, filing, receptionist work?"
"Well, yes, a little of all of the above." Huston gave Jennifer one of his most charming smiles. "My partner and I talked it over and decided that Miss Cline, our secretary, has just too full a workload for one girl to handle. On the other hand, we don't really have enough for another full-time girl, so we thought perhaps one of your high school girls might fill the bill perfectly."
Jennifer smiled at the handsome agency owner. She was really intrigued by the idea of coming by every week to check up on her student and spend some time with the good-looking, obviously wealthy young businessman. He was the kind of catch Jennifer had always sought but hadn't yet found.
"I hope one of our girls will fit in here," the blonde teacher offered. "Some of them are quite skilled for their age, but they are high school girls. Wardrobe and work experience are their big hurdles in most cases. For many of them, this would be their first office job, and this is a very sophisticated environment."
Jennifer toasted Patrick Huston with her cocktail glass to illustrate her point and took another big swallow. The drink was wonderfully cold and sweet, but the stunning job developer had to admit it was hitting her much harder than any strawberry daiquiri ever had before.
"I just wish you could send me a girl as lovely and professional as you are," Huston flattered the tall, gorgeous teacher.
Blushing, Jennifer finished what was left of her drink in two big gulps. She felt the rush of the liquor immediately. She felt flushed and warm in her suit and sweater, even though it was cool in the air-conditioned suite.
"My, it's certainly warm in here… may I?" Jennifer asked, starting to remove her jacket.
"I'd be delighted," Huston answered, his eyes shifting down to Jennifer's big tits. He smiled roguishly.
Before Jennifer even knew she wanted one, Huston was up and pouring another big drink of the chilling liquid to help control the rising warmth and nervousness she was feeling.
"I certainly wish my teachers had been as pretty as you when I was in high school," Huston told the delectable blonde as he rejoined her on the couch. He sat much closer this time, his arm draped casually around the back of the sofa and Jennifer's shoulders.
"Why, Mr. Huston, you flatter a girl so!" Jennifer responded coquettishly.
"No flattery involved, beautiful," Patrick Huston said, dropping his arm onto Jennifer's shoulder and pulling her in close. "You know you're absolutely fantastic, don't you?"
The amorous agency owner didn't give Jennifer time to answer. His lips were on hers and he was crushing her in his arms before she had time to think, much less speak.
The speed and intensity of Patrick Huston's advances took the surprised teacher's breath away. Jennifer leaned back in the elegantly dressed businessman's arms and let him push his hot, slickly moving tongue into her mouth. It tickled and entwined with Jennifer's in a maddening, arousing way that soon had her blood pounding and her tits tingling with desire.
Patrick Huston went after those tits in just a few more moments. He put his hands on Jennifer's big round globes and squeezed them through the heavy fabric of her bra and sweater.
Jennifer moaned and attempted to twist away, but she didn't pull her lips from the agency owner's. The feeble attempt to escape Patrick Huston's roving fingers only served to increase their growing mutual lust for one another. The voluptuous blonde's tiny cries of muffled protest and her unsuccessful attempts to dislodge Huston's hands heated the already turned-on ad man past the boiling point.
Huston released Jennifer's firm tits for a moment and she felt him jerking at her tucked-in sweater. The stretchy garment came free of her tight skirt, and she felt his fingertips roaming over her heaving belly, moving up to grasp her bra-encased tits once more.
Strong, knowing fingers came down on Jennifer's expanding nipples, squeezing the large buds right through the firm fabric of the protective cups. Her swollen nipples jerked in unison, and Jennifer yelped at the unexpected stinging pulse of erotic sensation shooting through her captured tits.
Patrick Huston pulled his tongue out of Jennifer's sucking mouth and moved his head back so that he could stare at the half uncovered treasures revealed by her low-cut bra. He discovered, to his obvious delight, that the bra Jennifer had chosen to wear today was a style that hooked in front. He fumbled briefly with the hook and the deeply rounded melons fell out of the parting halves.
"Jesus, how beautiful they are!" Patrick Huston muttered in a tone just short of awe as he eyed the jutting large-nippled beauties.
Jennifer closed her eyes as his head dipped and she felt the young executive's breath on her left tit. His tongue made hot wet contact with her half-erect nipple and she felt it swelling immediately as the slippery muscle caressed it.
"M-Mr. Huston," the still half-frightened job developer managed to sigh. "What… what if someone comes in?" Huston stopped the exquisite tongue job for only a moment.
"No one had better," the horny ad man mumbled. "If that dumb bitch of a secretary of mine stumbles in now, then I'll be hiring two of your girls!"
The agency owner pushed Jennifer back on the couch and planted his lips back on her heaving tit once more. The lovely blonde didn't want to seem too easy to this insistent, eminently eligible young, she hoped bachelor, but his mouth tugging at her sensitive titty flesh and the booze swirling around in her confused brain made it all too wonderful to resist.
Huston's hands were at Jennifer's waist now, undoing her belt and skirt and pulling at both the skirt and her tight pantyhose. The stubborn material came down slowly, giving Huston a teasing, provocative view of Jennifer's trim waist and full, luscious hips. Her skin was white as carved alabaster and smooth as the proverbial baby's bottom.
The impatient agency owner grew even more excited by the tantalizing pace, and he gave a huge tug just as Jennifer was raising her hips up off the couch. The pantyhose and skirt came down all the way to the blonde Goddess' knees, and Huston was staring directly into the fluted furls of Jennifer's smallish, coral colored pussy-mouth…
"Oh, now that's nice!" Patrick Huston marveled aloud. "So red and juicy and utterly edible."
Jennifer blushed all the way down to her uncovered tits in spite of herself. She had been eaten many times in her twenty-seven years, but no one had ever waxed so eloquent about her cunt before dipping his tongue in for a taste. And Jennifer could never remember wanting anybody to stick his mouth on her pussy as badly as she wanted Patrick Huston. The more he admired her statuesque body, the more she wanted, him to think of her as somebody really special.
Huston's head was moving downward. He had shucked off the detectable teacher's pantyhose and skirt completely by now, and flicked off her shoes. His tongue moved in a lazy, cunt-exciting line down the half-naked woman's belly. The licking muscle wet down Jennifer's golden pussy-curls until they were a sodden mass of dark tangles.
His tickling tongue parted the matted fur and edged into the topmost part of Jennifer's gleaming-with-need cunt. Huston tongued the teacher's shiny red clitoris. The tip of his well trained tongue flicked out and lifted the tiny bead slightly, circling all around it before leaving her clit to return to her pussy-hole.
"Ughhhhhhh!" Jennifer groaned, her ass hopping off the couch as though a griddle had been turned, on beneath her.
Waves of hot pleasure rolled through the young teacher's throbbing clitty as Patrick Huston's tongue found it again and again. The agency owner's lips fastened around Jennifer's pussy-mouth, and he sucked the hot juice from her swollen cunt as he stabbed at her burning clitoris.
"Oh, ohhhh,ohhhhhh!" Jennifer howled louder and louder as the tonguing got faster and the suction grew more fierce on her splashing cunt.
"In… in me!" the golden haired woman pleaded, her growing lust gaining control over her reluctance to beg for it. "Stick… stick your hot tongue inside me, please!"
Patrick Huston was in no hurry. He continued to mouth the pleading girl's steamy cunt just as he pleased for what seemed to Jennifer a heart-pounding eternity. His tongue toyed with her clit and licked all around her distended cunt lips and his mouth bestowed warm, lip-smacking kisses up and down her pussy, drinking in her boiling pussy-juice.
"Ahhhh, uhhhh, ohhhh God!" Jennifer was whining and shoving her cunt up off the couch. Fuck me! Fuck me with your long, hot tongue! Please… please give it to me.
Just as Huston's zipper was reaching the bottom and his fingers were working the clasp loose on his trousers, there came a loud insistent knock on the locked office door.
"Mr. Huston, Mr. Huston, there's an urgent call for you. Long distance, from Mr. Stevenson."
Jennifer recognized the voice of the short, extremely attractive secretary who had announced that Mr. Huston would finally see her a half-hour before. The girl sounded angry, as though she knew perfectly well what was going on between Jennifer and her boss, and didn't care for it a bit.
Struggling back into her clothes in seconds, Jennifer was up off the couch and smoothing her blonde hair back into place as Huston nodded to her and opened the door. The short redheaded secretary burst into the room breathlessly, looking around as if searching for evidence to confirm her suspicions.
There was none to find, except for Jennifer's slightly flushed face and the lingering faint smell of her cunt juice near the couch. The secretary glared at the blonde intruder before turning back toward her boss.
"I'm sorry to disturb your meeting, sir, but you have been trying to get through to Mr. Stevenson in New York for two days, now, and you did leave instructions to reach you as soon as he called," the pretty freckle-face redhead breathed excitedly. "I tried your intercom, but it seemed to be off."
Huston nodded grimly, his displeasure etched on his handsome face like storm clouds on the horizon. He held his temper in cheek, however, obviously knowing his secretary had him in a corner he couldn't get out of without countermanding his previous orders.
"Uh, I'll run along now, Mr. Huston, so you can take your call," Jennifer said brightly, disappointed to the core but damned if she would give the other girl the satisfaction of showing it. "I'll try to have some of my better students here for you to interview by the end of the week, and I certainly look forward to dropping by and monitoring their progress with you from time to time. Good day."
Jennifer shot the secretary a triumphant look as she said the part about dropping by. The tall blonde was careful to swing her hips in a way that was both ladylike and sensuous as she left the office and closed the door behind her.



CHAPTER TWO


Patrick Huston's anger toward Mary Kelly, his red-haired secretary, had all but vanished ten minutes later when he got off the phone with New York. Stevenson was the vice-president in charge of advertising for a big company, and Huston had him eating out of his hand when he clicked off the speaker phone and grinned at Mary.
"Hot damn, lady, this calls for a drink!" the handsome agency owner shouted gleefully, rubbing his hands together with excitement. "If I get Stevenson's soft drink outfit in our pocket in this town, I can kiss a lot of these chicken shit local accounts good-bye! We'll be rollin', baby, rollin'!"
Mary smiled warily at her boss. She finished with the notes on the conversation as it had gone on and put her pad and pencil down. She knew he was happy about the way the call had gone, but she didn't know how angry he still was.
Pat Huston smiled confidently and took off his suit coat. He loosened his tie and joined Mary on the couch. It amused him to think about what he was about to do, fucking Mary on the exact spot he would have fucked the other girl, the luscious blonde, if Mary hadn't interrupted them with the phone call.
"What kind of celebration did you have in mind, lover?" Mary said coyly. May as well make the smug handsome bastard work for it a little, she thought to herself, especially after what he tried to pull with that blonde hussy.
Pat downed half his powerful drink and moved closer to the cute, vivacious redhead on the couch. He unbuttoned the collar of his shirt and put down his drink.
"Come here, baby," Pat growled at Mary as he put his arms around her and drew her close.
"My, aren't we in a hurry today," Mary chided the eager executive.
"I'm always in a hurry to fuck you, beautiful," Pat said hungrily. He didn't mention that he had a raging case of blue balls, thanks to his incomplete encounter with Jennifer Halsted, and he was just aching to pump his cum into a hot, wet pussy – whose didn't really matter.
Pat kissed Mary hard and deep, his tongue lancing into her throat like a cock penetrating her cunt. All at once, Mary tasted something strange, yet familiar; it was sweet and-slick and was nearly covered up by the rum and strawberries on their collective breaths, but, it was there.
Mary racked her brain. She knew she had tasted something very similar before, but she couldn't for the life of her figure out what…
"Cunt juice!" Mary shouted suddenly, tearing her lips from Pat's. "You have that other woman's stuff all over your chin and your lips, you pervert! How could you make me kiss you with her cum all over your mouth?"
Pat laughed and undid his vest. He kept his eyes on the petite red-haired girl's and unbuttoned all the buttons on his expensive dress shirt. The self-assured, executives bared his chest and undid his pants. He took Mary's hand and put it over his heart, his eyes never leaving hers.
Mary told herself that she was enraged by his insensitive behavior. She made up her mind that she would show him this time that she wouldn't give in to his captivating gaze, his muscular tan physique, his super-cool manners. But even as the weak-willed secretary was telling herself that she was going to resist him this time, Mary found her fingers tracing patterns in Pat's thick chest hair. Her hand was rubbing in ever-widening circles, moving lower and lower, until her fingertips were at the elastic barrier of his boxer shorts.
"Take my cock out, baby," Pat commanded her. "Let's see if you still know what to do with a thick hard cock."
Mary groaned and told herself once more that she wouldn't, but her hand proved to be a greedy, five-fingered traitor. It slipped under the stretchy band and pushed downward. In moments, Pat's big throbbing dick was in her clutching fingers, and the shorts were on their way down as her other hand began tugging at the waistband.
"That's it, honey, stroke my prick," Pat whispered in a gloating tone. "Make that fucker hard as a rock, so I can ram it right up your wet little cunt. Use your mouth on me… don't be a tease."
The head of her boss' wide cock appeared over the top of his shorts just as he was urging her to put her lips to it, and something gave way inside Mary. She felt all warm and shivery inside, especially in her hollow, aching cunt, and the hot-blooded secretary just had to do what he wanted.
Mary's practically dived into Pat's lap, and her hand tore at his waistband as her lips closed over the tip of his big cock. The eager girl's wet mouth began a long, satisfying slide that didn't end until her lips were against the base of her boss' prick and his wiry pubic hair was pressed into her nose.
"Ahhhhhhh, that's the Mary I know and love!" Pat chuckled. "Now use that sweet tongue. Lick my cock. Get it so stiff I'll fuck your ever-livin' guts out with it."
Mary murmured hotly around the mouth filling cock and began swiping at it with her slippery tongue. She moved her tight lips up and down the hot shaft, licking as she went.
Gone were all thoughts of what a no-good bastard Pat Huston was. Mary didn't care what degrading, ugly things he might do to her. All she knew was that she loved him and wanted his wide hot prick up her yearning pussy. She had fought off the intrusions of all the young, beautiful models Pat came into contact with constantly in his work. Mary's lush, perfectly-formed little body always fucking him exquisitely and making him come back to her in the end and she vowed she would make him forget about this new blonde in the same cock-pleasing way.
"Oh, Jesus… Jesus, you're the best!" Pat murmured at that moment, as if Mary's frantic thoughts were reaching into his consciousness. "You always were the finest, you dick-licking little cunt. Suck that thing. Suck my cock!"
Mary went crazy, as she always did when she got Pat's swollen prick in her mouth. The pert redhead's lips went up and down on her boss' smooth cock like a well-oiled machine doing what it had been designed to do. Her tongue licked continually at the ad man's bulb-like tip and swabbed all around his hard shaft as the head poked deep into Mary's descending throat cavity.
"Uhh, oh… oh God, can you ever suck a cock, baby!" Pat exclaimed after a few more moments of Mary's cock sucking.
The panting agency owner suddenly grabbed Mary's fire-red hair and pulled her mouth from his twitching cock. The turned-on secretary looked up, her sparkling green eyes glazed with lust.
"More!" she gasped at Pat. "Let me do it a little more."
"No dice, you hot-mouthed little pussy," Pat wheezed. "Any more of that and I'll shoot my load right into that flat little belly of yours. And I want to fuck you too badly for that, honey. Now get up and take off your clothes. Do it slow – I want to savor that perfect little shape of yours."
Totally aroused and shameless now, Mary stood up from the couch and walked across the room to the stereo. She switched the unit on, finding a soft-rock station, and turned to face her seated boss.
Slowly, teasingly, the red-haired girl began to dance. Mary rolled her slender, tight muscled hips in time with the music, her tits jiggling in her loose-fitting bra as she raised her arms and undid the back of her dress.
"Yeah, I like it, baby," Pat breathed heavily, his fist going to his firm cock. "Do it. Shake those foxy titties for me. Move that sleek little butt!"
The jaded agency owner worked the loose skin up and down his hard prick as he watched Mary move the zipper at the back of her dress down. The short redhead stepped out of the loosened dress, never missing a beat, and threw the brightly colored garment over a nearby chair. Her hands moved back behind her and she began rolling her pantyhose down over her tiny black panties.
"Get it all off!" Pat called to the stripping girl. "I want to see those tits. I want to feat my eyes on that hot little cunt of yours. I'm hungry to see you shake that thing for me."
Pat's lewd words turned the dancing secretary or even more. She loved seeing her man panting for her, hearing him urge her on.
The fired-up agency owner took up his drink and sipped it as he pulled his fat cock, his eyes riveted to Mary's ever-moving, gyrating little body. He was as horny as she had seen him in months, and the thought of what he would do with that big long prick of his once he finally got it in her made the secretary's heart pound with joy.
Unsnapping her bra, Mary kicked off her pantyhose with a high seductive kick that showed all of her hairy little cunt to her enraptured audience of one. The twin cups of her restrictive bra went limp as the hooks parted, and Mary's perky conical tits bobbed into view.
"Shake' em!" Pat howled appreciatively. "Shake those hot little tits while you pull those fuckin' panties off, you tight-cunted little bitch!"
Mary was as excited as Pat by now. Her pussy was bubbling with juice and her tits were as solid and bouncy as if they had been molded out of pliant rubber. She loved it when he got this excited.
Her dancing got faster and faster as the songs changed. Mary's tits were jiggling wildly now, and her cunt was bare as the jet-black panties puddled at the girl's dancing feet. Mary cocked her pussy at Pat and worked it up and down as if she were fucking him already, her wet cunt mouth opening to show him all of her slickened cunt hole. The phone on Pat's desk rang at that moment. Mary stopped dancing and took a step to answer it.
"Fuck it. It's after five, let the answering service get the damn thing!" Pat shouted. "You get your sweet little cunt over here. I want to stick this in it!"
The blonde-haired executive had risen half out of his sitting position on the couch. He was holding his red, ready cock straight out in Mary's direction.
"Oh, darling, yes, I want it," Mary whispered, running to the couch. "I want that big thing in me right now!"
"You're gonna get it," Pat promised her, grabbing the onrushing girl and tossing her lightly onto the cushions.
Mary spread her legs automatically as she sprawled onto the couch. She hadn't bounced twice when she felt the weight of her boss on the cushion between her splayed-out thighs.
The head of Pat's hot prick nudged between Mary's gleaming pink cunt lips. It was wide and smooth and felt as if it had been pulled from a white-hot fire just as it always did.
"Oh, yes, shove it in me!" Mary exclaimed in a rush of desire. "Fuck me! I want it hard this time… hard and fast! Hurt me a little, darling. Ram it in me, please!"
Pat was plainly in the mood to give Mary just the kind of brutal fucking she craved this particular afternoon. The interlude with Jennifer and the preliminaries with Mary had the young agency owner keyed-up to spill his creamy load in the little redhead's tight pussy as fast as possible.
With a savage thrust, Pat sunk his impressive cock into Mary's clingy, smooth cunt tunnel all the way up to his cum-filled balls. The thick cock separated her elastic cunt walls like a broad sword slamming its way into a custom-fitted sheath.
"Uhhhhhh," Mary groaned as the tall man's full weight came down on her and his huge cock pierced her all the way to her cervix. "God… oh God, you're in deep this time!"
"That's the way you wanted it, and that's the way I'm gonna give it to you, cunt!" Pat gasped, delighted at her beautiful moist pussy.
The smiling ad man started rocking his hips back and forth, mashing Mary's out thrust clitty against his marble-hard dickshaft. The glassy-eyed redhead groaned again and locked her legs around her boss' thin waist, impaling herself even more on the fiery prick.
"That's good… ohhhhhh, that's sooo good!" Mary whinnied mindlessly, lost, in the ecstasy of the pulsing cock in her sensitive cunt.
"How's this?" Pat grunted, drawing his prick back and berthing it deep in the sighing girl again.
"Ughhh… ohhhhh yessss," Mary hissed with utter joy. "Fuck me! Fuck me now, my darling… I'm so ready!"
Pat yanked his thick cock nearly out of the girl's clinging cunt hole and fed it back in slowly, reveling in the look of sheer animal lust that took over Mary's normally innocent face as the heady thrills shook her small body. The green-eyed girl moaned loudly and worked her hips up to meet his cunt-filing shaft, her pointed tits pressed flat by Pat's hairy chest and her arms around his shoulders.
"Yeah, yeah," he whispered hotly in the girl's ear. "I love it when you fuck me back that way, baby."
Mary closed her eyes and hung on, her small ass moving up to bury the downward-drilling cock in her gushing slit on each tingling thrust. Mary's cunt was going crazy around Pat's greasy smooth cockhead as it reamed up and down her flexing pussy-sheath. It was almost as if there was a tongue inside the hot-blooded secretary's eager cunt, licking at the satisfying dickmeat as it knifed in and out.
"Faster… fuck me even faster!" Mary panted hungrily in Pat's ear. "Cum in me, please. I'm so hot… so hot… I can't last, darling."
Pat snorted with effort and pushed his prick in and out of Mary's close-fitting pussy. Her pumping twat was so tiny when her muscles contracted that all his strength was needed to drive the wide head through the narrowing tube.
"Ooooooh, I'm ready, honey, I'm so ready!" Mary wailed as her lover gave her the kind of slam bang fucking her convulsing cunt demanded.
The screaming, hunching secretary raked her boss' shoulders with her sharp nails and urged his ass down even faster with spasmodic kicks of her rounded heels. Cock: hot, throbbing, glorious cock was what Mary's cum-crazed body hungered for. She wanted Pat to stab her with it, to beat her dripping cunt to a frenzy with it, to nail her wiggling, ever moving ass to the couch with it. She wanted Pat to break her stiff, twitching cunt off with his powerful, driving prick.
He nearly did. All at once, the rutting agency owner sucked in his breath in a ragged gulp and went stiff as a board. His lean muscular body shook with passion for a moment, then fell heavily back onto Mary's reclining, pussy-tossing form.
[missing text]
"That and the fact that you're a hell of a secretary. But always remember, baby. There's a shit load of girls around who can type and answer the phone."
With that, Pat Huston walked over to the bar and started making himself another drink, his back to Mary. She got up and went into his private bathroom, knowing that he liked her to clean the jizz out of herself as quickly as possible, before it ran out and made a mess on his expensive couch or carpet.
As she sat on the toilet listening to the blender in the other room, the evidence of their recent fucking dribbling out of cunt into the toilet, Mary told herself bitterly that Pat was right. She was little more than a high-priced hooker who typed. If she ever wanted him to take her seriously as a woman, as a prospective mate, then she would have to summon up the courage to tell him to shove his extra money.
If she stopped acting like a cock-hungry cunt around him, he might start treating like a lady, Mary told herself. She resolved to do it, to play harder to get right after this evening.
She was too anxious to go out with the arrogant bastard and share in what she knew was going to be a wild, extravagant celebration with the handsome agency owner to cut him off right now.
Sighing as if she realized, at last, that she was always going to be too anxious to go out with Pat to ever cut him off the way he deserved, Mary got up and flushed the toilet. She fixed her make-up as best she could and went back into the other room.



CHAPTER THREE


"You're the best-qualified girl in the class for this work assignment, Linda," Jennifer Halsted told the tall dark-haired girl sitting opposite her. "You have the best skills of all the girls still unplaced; you present a good public image, and you have the wardrobe, from what I've seen in class so far this year, to work in a nice office. The only thing going against you is your age, and your lack of actual work experience."
Linda Parker twisted uncomfortably in her chair. She was anxious to get out of class and over to the interview to see how red-hot this big-deal job was. A little nervous, but nonetheless anxious.
"I'm not that young, Miss Halsted, and I thought the purpose of this program was to give me work experience," the pretty teenager huffed. "How can I get experience if no one will hire me 'cause I don't have any?"
"I didn't say Mr. Huston wouldn't hire you because you are light on experience, young lady," Jennifer snapped. "And I advise you to change that superior know-it-all attitude or he probably won't. What I said was, your youth and your lack of office experience are negative factors you'll have to overcome in your interview. Now you had best leave or you'll be late. That would make a bad impression!"
"Yes, ma'am," Linda said sullenly, getting up to leave. "I have a ride downtown. I won't be late… don't worry about that."
Jennifer nodded, watching the attractive willowy girl swing her hips out of the tiny office. Being late wasn't really what worried the blonde instructor. She just wished she had a girl with less curves than Linda to send to the dreamy Mr. Huston.
Linda was only a child, Jennifer told herself. There was nothing to worry about there, no matter how lovely a child the girl was, Patrick couldn't possibly be attracted to a baby like Linda over her! Still…
The beautiful teacher put her glasses back on and went back to grading typing drills. She tried to push all thoughts of Patrick Huston from her mind. Plenty of time to deal with him later, Jennifer told herself, after Linda gets the job and I'm visiting the office on a regular basis.

***

"Christ, it's about time you got out here," Steve Edgar told his girlfriend as she climbed into his car. "I've been waitin' a half-hour 'cause you told me to get here early. The you get here late. Never fuckin' fails…"
"I can take the bus, if you'd rather," Linda Parker said to Steve in a tone cold enough to freeze water on contact.
"Aw, Jesus, Linda – don't be like that," Steve apologized. "You know I love you and that I don't mind waiting. It's just that it's hot out here, and I've been sittin' in the sun, and…"
"Well, I'm here now!" Linda cut the young man off. "Let's go!"
Steve put the new car into gear and they started off in uneasy silence. Linda barely glanced at Steve as they rolled out of the school parking lot. She was busy giving her make-up a final check and smoothing out her long jet-black hair.
"We still got lots of time," Steve observed brightly as they drove along. "How about stopping for a little while? What do you say… huh, babe?"
Linda looked at her watch. There was quite a bit of time before the interview was scheduled. She wanted to show up a little early, but not this early.
"Okay, I know what you need, baby," the voluptuous young brunette whispered. "Don't worry."
Steve began pulling at the bow. "That's the general idea, honey," the boy cooed, a wolfish grin on his face.
Linda pushed his hands away but they came right back. She relented, deciding to let Steve have a little fun. He had felt her tits before, but only at night when he couldn't really see what he was fondling. It might be fun, Linda thought to herself, to see Steve's reaction to her bare jugs in the daylight. Beside, letting him feel her up right here in Central Park with people strolling by a few feet from the car was an added kick that made the whole idea irresistible.
The eighteen-year-old boy's fumbling fingers had managed to part the resistant ties at last. Steve loosened the velvet-cord a little more and pulled the halves of Linda's plunging neckline apart so that her big, rosy-nippled tits were fully revealed.
"Oh man, they're even prettier than I thought!" Steve sighed.
Linda waited for him to cup them, to caress them. The thunderstruck boy continued to sit in coma-like rapture, staring at the twin treasures rising and falling so evenly in front of his fingertips.
"Well, go on," the exasperated girl said at last. "You've touched them before. They won't bite you!"
The radiant brunette let her breath out in a hiss as her inept boyfriend's fingers closed over her pebbly nipples. She was more than a little turned on by the risk involved in making out in the park in broad daylight, and Linda wished Steve was a more suave, romantic kind of lover.
Awkward and shy though he was, Steve had no trouble in caressing Linda's pink nipples to full, pulsing hardness in less than a minute. The thick buds stood out like tiny pointing fingers, and her heavy tits tensed.
"I… I wanna suck 'em!" Steve rasp d, eyeing the pounding, fully excited tits hungrily.
"Here?" Linda looked around, half fearful, half eager.
"But no one's paying any attention to us," Steve pleaded.
It was true. People strolled by on the pathways, enjoying the warm Indian summer afternoon, but few if any of them even glanced at the two teenagers in the car behind the protective greenery.
"Okay," Linda said simply, shrugging her shoulders so that the straps of her dress slid down her slender arms.
The young girl's heart was throbbing ever faster as the top of her dress tumbled down and her mammoth tits were bared to the glare of the afternoon sun. Steve looked around once more, then ducked his head and reached for both of Linda's aroused, pulsing nipples.
Linda jumped in the seat as the boy's hot mouth sucked in one sensitive nub and his fingers clamped onto the other. The foxy teenager let her head slip back onto the headrest and enjoyed the heady sensations welling up in her tits as Steve worked on them. The wonderful feelings got stronger and stronger as the moments ticked by… and she could hear her sucking, biting, licking boyfriend's breathing getting heavier as her own breath became sharper and more shallow.
"Feels so nice…" Linda panted, her hands straying to Steve's long brown hair.
The turned-on teenager ran her fingers through the boy's long hair, pulling him in tighter to her aroused tits as she did so. Steve moaned and changed tits, and Linda squirmed as the thrilling feelings in her nipples grew even more powerful.
Steve's free hand journeyed slowly up the valley between Linda's sculpted thighs, his fingers toying with her panties. He tried to pry her tight pantyhose away from the girl's flat belly and slip his hand into her dewy cuntcrack.
"No!" Linda said firmly, despite her obvious arousal.
Steve's eyes brightened. He sat up in the seat and looked around. No one was paying any special attention to their car.
"You really mean it?" he whispered excitedly. "Can I leave your titties out while you do it?"
Linda seemed to think it over for a few moments. Actually, she liked the idea. It made it all seem kinkier to her.
"Okay," the pretty brunette said at last. "Get ready…"
Steve unzipped his pants and undid his belt. He raised himself up in the seat a little and worked his jeans down, along with his shorts.
Linda had never seen Steve's cock in the sunlight before. They had always done this at night after a game or a dance on some deserted road.
She hadn't really seen any man cocks this close, in this good a light, but Linda thought Steve's was fairly average in length and width. It looked kind of cute to her all hard and red and pumping with excited life atop the boy's furry nutsac.
"Don't forget the handkerchief," Linda cautioned Steve.
"I thought maybe today you'd use your…"
"Don't even say it!" Linda cut him off.
Linda accommodated the boy, moving her fist up and down the heated prick-stalk faster and faster. She loved the way a boy's throbbing hot prick felt in her hand – the velvety smooth skin sliding over the stone-hard fuck tool, the sound of the ragged, panting breathing in her ear as she pulled him to completion.
This time, there was the added thrill of doing it almost out in the open, the zesty feel of having her tits bare and bobbing in the daylight, her lover's hands kneading them deliciously as she yanked on his dick and watched his balls clench in readiness.
All at once, Steve moaned and thrust his ass upward. A huge glob of white, glue-like fluid shot out of the end of his pulsing prick and spattered onto the windshield.
"Uhhhh! Ohhhh!" Steve cried out as the second and third streamers of cum ripped from his cock and fell onto the dash and the steering wheel.
Linda was terribly excited by the size of Steve's copious outpouring. She continued pumping his spurting cock until a weak dribble of cum was all her frantic jerking could produce. The warm sticky stuff ran down his shaft and over her knuckles.
"Uh, what a mess!" Linda said at last, pulling her tits away from Steve's mindless fingering and letting his slippery, tilting dick slip from her cum-coated hand. "You should have warned me in time to get my hanky on it… like you usually do."
Linda was working hard to keep her excitement but of her voice. She didn't want Steve to know how much seeing him shoot off like that had turned her on. It was the first time she had ever jacked a boy off without catching the cum in something like a rag or a handkerchief.
"I'm… I'm sorry, baby," Steve said.
A blush was starting to creep over his face now that the thrill of creaming was ebbing away. Steve took the handkerchief from Linda and wiped off his cock. He began cleaning up the rest of the spilled mess.
"You really ought to be more careful," Linda went on, lacing up her dress with one hand, the other still covered with cum. "The whole car smells like a broken bottle of bleach or something, and that stuff went just everywhere. What if some of it had splattered onto my good dress? How would that look, showing up at the interview smelling like a boy's cum, with spots all over my dress?"
Steve nodded furiously and wiped the dash like a demon. He started the engine.
"You're right, of course," he told Linda as he drove out of the park. "I'll be more careful in the future. It's just that I…"
"Got carried away," Linda finished his sentence for him. "You always do, Steve. You've just got to learn better control."
Linda continued raking Steve over the coals as her thoughts shifted to the approaching interview. She could make Steve feel like dirt without even thinking about it. She was an expert. What was on Linda's devious little mind now was the job at the prestigious advertising agency.
That and the burning ache in her virgin cunt that jacking off Steve's cock had caused.



CHAPTER FOUR


The intercom buzzed, so Patrick Huston pressed the button impatiently. He was right in the middle of proofing the Lyndale Homes final copy, and he thought he had given Mary specific instructions he was not to be disturbed until he finished reading.
"What is it?" Huston inquired irritably.
"A Miss Linda Parker to see you," Mary said in a professional, all-business voice. "From the CJP people. She had a four o'clock appointment."
Huston glanced at his desk clock. The girl was fifteen minutes early. Goddamn overeager kids! the business agency owner said to himself.
"Shall I tell her to have a seat and wait?" Mary asked.
Something in Mary's voice rang a bell with Patrick Huston. The little redhead sounded almost as if she hoped he would tell her to inform Linda whatever-her-name-was that the job had already been filed. That intrigued him.
"Tell her to come right in," Huston said, taking a chance.
"Yes, sir," Mary said, her disappointment obvious even over the intercom.
The door opened and Huston stood up the greet his prospective new employee. He corrected himself to probable new employee as soon as Linda Parker walked into his office.
The student was tall, lean in all the right spots, incredibly full and rounded in all the others, and had the face of an angel. Linda shook her long silky strands of jet black hair behind her bare shoulders and smiled at the handsome blond man walking up to greet her.
"Mr. Huston?" Linda asked incredulously.
"Yes. What's the matter, my dear?" Pat answered with his suave smile.
"Oh, nothing… it's just that I expected someone much older." Linda returned his smile with one just as devastating. "I mean, you're so young to own such a big important business!"
Linda's gushing comment had the desired effect. The thirty-five-year-old agency owner just stood there, shifting his weight from foot to foot for a moment.
He looked as if he were about to say, "Aw, shucks… me?"
Instead, Huston recovered in a few moments and held out his hand. "Have a seat, Miss Parker, please. Let's talk about the job and your… uh, qualifications."
"Here?" Linda asked, indicating one of the high-backed chairs in front of the large mahogany desk.
"No, that much too formal," Patrick Huston said grinning. "It'll make us both nervous. Why don't we just sit over here on the couch?"
Linda nodded, as if that idea pleased her very much, and sat down demurely on the couch. She spread her relatively short skirt over her shapely thighs, but not before the dapper agency owner had had a chance to catch a long glimpse.
"Well, now that's certainly better," Huston said, sitting next to the extremely attractive teenager. "This is much friendlier than across a desk. And I want you to be at ease, my dear. This is a very friendly office."
"I'm so glad," Linda said. "I'm a very friendly girl, Mr. Huston, and I did so want to find a friendly place to work on my first job. Now, should I fill out an application or something?"
"Not necessary, dear," Huston assured her. "It's extremely evident that you have the qualifications for the public relations receptionist part of the job. That dress is a real knock-out on you. Just the kind of image we want here – young and with-it and sexy."
Linda smiled and leaned back on the couch. This was better than she had ever hoped for. This guy was gorgeous! And very hip for an old man. She could tell that right off she'd have a fantastic time working here.
"Just how fast do you type?" Huston asked as if he didn't really care but felt he should.
"Uh… oh, about sixty or so," Linda answered. She giggled like a little girl. "But sometimes when I go that fast I make a tiny mistake or two."
Huston chuckled, delighted with the little nymph and her charming laugh, her flashing eyes, her cute mannerisms and her big tits that shook so invitingly when she giggled.
"Oh, that's all right," the entranced businessman assured the teenager. "Everyone makes a few little errors from time to time. Tell me, Linda, do you take shorthand?"
"Yes, I'm up to around a hundred words a minute on my timed drills at CJP class," Linda said proudly. "And I can handle a ten line PBX board."
Huston grinned again. "Our board only has eight lines. It'll be a piece of cake for a girl like you."
"You… you mean I get the job?" Linda asked excitedly.
"You can start tomorrow, as far as I'm concerned," the blond-haired executive smiled. "You'll have to talk with my partner first, of course, but that's just a formality. I do all the hiring and firing around here. You can see him tomorrow, then start work. Now, how about a drink to celebrate your new job?"
Linda's smile faded, replaced by a look of doubt. She had gotten drunk with her girlfriends several times at slumber parties, and she had gotten a little tipsy one time with the boyfriend proceeding Steve. But she had never been offered liquor by a man before. Patrick Huston was an adult… a well-dressed, well-educated, polished man about town. It made Linda's heart race to think about sitting in a posh office like this one with a man like Patrick Huston, having a casual drink just as if she were years older than she was.
"Uh, I guess I ought to warn you, Mr. Huston, I'm not of age yet," Linda said quietly, as if she hoped he wouldn't really hear her.
"Nonsense, my dear," the dashing man in the three-piece suit answered, starting his blender. "When you're with me, you are of age. In that outfit, with your looks, you're the most stunning, sophisticated young lady I've had in my office in weeks. Who says you can't have one of these harmless little coolers?"
Huston poured the icy pink drinks from the blender and put the bottle of one-fifty-one rum away below in the bar. He came back to the couch carefully and handed Linda her drink as he sat down next to her again.
Linda gulped the sweet refreshing drink down in a few big swallows, almost as if she was afraid he would ask for it back.
"Gee, that was really good," the ill-at-ease teenager said as she finished the daiquiri. "Could I have another?"
"Of course," Huston told her graciously, taking her glass and walking away to refill it.
The tall man returned and handed the girl the potent drink. He slid closer on the couch, studying her eyes.
Linda sipped this drink instead of gulping it. There was something odd about the sugary cocktail. The long-stemmed glass didn't hold much, but Linda could already feel her head beginning to float from the first drink.
"Wow, these are kinda strong!" the willowy brunette exclaimed, setting her half-consumed second drink on the table.
"Oh, you're a big girl, Linda," Huston assured her, his arm moving up the couch behind her. "You can handle your liquor, I'm sure…"
Linda didn't know about that. Her head was feeling lighter and lighter with each passing heartbeat, and having the good-looking Patrick Huston edging so close to her on the couch wasn't helping her heart pump any slower. She picked up the glass and sipped down more of the brain-fogging mixture as she stared into the older man's bright-blue eyes across the rim of her glass.
"Yes, you certainly are a lovely thing, Linda," Huston's voice soft and deep as he leaned in closer.
"Thank you, Mr. Huston," Linda answered, finishing her drink.
"Oh, you can call me Pat in private, honey," Huston told the girl. "Just call me Mr. Huston around the rest of the staff and we'll get along fine. Real fine."
Before Linda knew it. Pat's mouth was on hers and her head was back against his arm. The older man's strong suit-coat clad arms gathered her in and the kiss grew firmer and hungrier. His tongue slithered across her closed lips, and she parted them instinctively.
All of the heat that Steve's tongue and mouth on her bare tits had built in her earlier in the afternoon suddenly came blazing back into Linda's belly. Her cunt was awash with slippery lubricant and her big tits were soon straining against her low-cut bodice. The points of her stiffening nipples outlined themselves against the bright fabric.
Pat's breathing escalated in time with Linda's his tongue probing ever deeper in her succulent mouth. The young girl found her own tongue dancing across the tip of Pat's, the touch of the two swirling tongues sending flashes of animal excitement down both their spines.
Pat slowly drew his face away from Linda's, his tongue slipping from her compressed lips. He leaned down and spread kisses across her naked shoulders and onto her swan-like neck, each touch of his caressing lips sending shivers down the girl's spine.
"God… God, you're a hot little thing, aren't you?" Pat sighed between kisses. He licked the precocious teenager's earlobe and watched her vibrate with excitement.
All Linda could do was moan. She was beginning to realize that here with this older, more experienced man she was a hot little thing! In less than a minute, his lips and tongue had her more excited than a whole night spent with a boy her own age fondling and licking her titties.
"W-why, Mr. Huston… uh, Pat… you… you take a girl's breath away!" Linda stammered, fighting to regain control of herself and the situation, the way she usually did…
"That's the idea, you little angel," Pat crooned, casually undoing the bow at the center of her dress front with one hand.
Before Linda could try any more of the little verbal mental tricks worked so well on Steve and her other boyfriends, her bodice was open and Pat was pushing the material aside so that he could get his mouth on the confused teenagers tits. Linda yelped with rising panic as the older man's lips closed over her right nipple. She knew it was very, very dangerous to let a man get to her tits this easily, but there seemed little she could do about it now.
"N-no, you mustn't!" Linda shrieked, trying to get some authority into her voice.
Pat just laughed, not even bothering to release her captured nipple to answer her. He sucked harder and used his talented tongue to bring Linda's nipple was a hard pebble in a matter of a few tongue-swirls.
"This isn't right," Linda murmured aloud, more to herself than to the greedy man nursing at her swollen tit.
"Please! I want you to stop this!" she said louder, knowing she had to regain control of the situation or surrender herself to whatever lascivious plans Pat Huston had in mind.
Huston sat up and stared into Linda's eyes, a confident smirk on his handsome face. He put both hands on Linda's naked tits and squeezed her nipples, his eyes never leaving hers.
The little teenager groaned and closed her eyes as her boobs throbbed in Pat's clutching hands. She didn't want to see him laughing at her undeniable arousal.
"No you don't," Pat chuckled. "You don't want me to stop. You want me to go on and on, don't you, baby? Your mouth can lie, but these big melons can't, can they?"
Pat increased the pressure of his knowing fingers on the girl's entrapped sensitive nipples. Linda groaned even louder and her large globes throbbed, even harder than the first time.
"Can they?" Pat asked again.
"N-no," Linda admitted, her eyes still closed.
"Lie back on the couch," the older man commanded her.
"What… what are you going to do?" Linda asked half-fearfully, half-expectantly as she lay back on the broad sofa.
"This," Patrick Huston replied, hooking his thumbs under Linda's pantyhose and panties and yanking hard. The stretchy garments flew from under Linda's dress, leaving her naked beneath it.
Huston smiled and took hold of her straps and eased them over her arms. He unzipped the back, leaving the dress a flimsy unprotective covering on her nude body.
"And this!" Pat said, whisking the dress off. "And finally… this!"
Huston stood up and tore off his coat and undid his pants. He pulled his big cock out of his baggy undershorts and showed it to Linda.



CHAPTER FIVE


The young brunette's heart nearly stopped beating for a moment as she gazed at the thick, pulsating hunk of cock meat pointing at her from Patrick Huston's open shorts. It was half-again wider in diameter than her boyfriend, Steve's, and it was a good three inches longer.
"It's so… so… big!" Linda whispered in awe.
Huston's face broke into a big smile. He clearly enjoyed impressing girls with the size of his prick.
"Yeah, honey, it's big and meaty and it's all for you," Huston said, kneeling on the couch, his hand still working slowly up and down his wide prick shaft.
"Ohhhhh, noooo!" Linda gasped in fright. "I don't want that big thing!"
"Ha! You'll love it, little girl, once you try it," Huston promised her. "Besides, it comes with the territory. You do want the job, don't you? I'll pay you five bucks an hour and give you all the cock you can handle."
Five dollars an hour! Linda's mind reeled. She knew immediately what would be expected of her to earn it, and she knew that she should be outraged at the very idea. But she found, much to her surprise, that she wasn't.
The arguments flashed through Linda's mind in milliseconds: Nice girls don't even consider such proposals; you're a virgin, anyway; even if you wanted to take him up on it, you don't need the money; there are other jobs, this one's not that special.
But in the end, Linda found herself still bring naked and motionless on the couch. She didn't know why, exactly, but she sensed there was something special about this office, about this handsome cocky man who was trying to take away her virginity for a price. Maybe it was just the booze, Linda told herself finally, but right now she didn't care. She was still very scared, but she knew she wanted the job, and she knew she was going to do whatever Patrick Huston wanted her to do to get it.
"Take it in your hand," Pat was urging the teenager just now. "Play with it a little, honey. Show me what you can do. I know all you young cunts nowadays know how to give a man what he needs."
Before she was even conscious of doing it, Linda found her hand reaching up for the older man's fat round cock. The benumbed teen took his heavy prick and began milking the hot, satiny smooth skin up and back just as he had been doing.
"Ahhhhh… that's nice, baby," Patrick Huston moaned. "You know what a cock is all about that's for sure."
Linda was glad she had given handjobs to her last few boyfriends. She was happy that she wasn't totally ignorant about how to please a man. Her long, slow strokes grew faster and faster the way they usually did when one of Linda's boyfriends began moaning and moving his hips, the way Patrick Huston was starting to do now.
But Huston wasn't a boy. He was a man who knew what he wanted and usually got it. He put his hand on Linda's rapidly accelerating fist.
"No, honey, I don't want to cum," Huston told the girl with a big smile. "I just want you to get it good and stiff."
Linda looked at the long hard cock. It was as firm and unbending as any prick she had ever seen, touched, or even imagined.
"How about a little head to get started with, baby?" the grinning agency owner asked. "How about that… would you like to suck my cock?"
Linda's eyes went wide with apprehension. She had always managed to put her boyfriends off at this point. A man's cock had never parted her lips before. Linda's first inclination was to try and fake it, to pretend she was as knowledgeable about sucking cocks as Huston imagined she was.
But that wouldn't work, Linda realized abruptly. Huston was too sophisticated. He would know in an instant that she didn't really know what to do or how to do it.
"I've never done that before," Linda admitted in a halting, embarrassed voice.
Rather than being surprised or disappointed, Patrick Huston looked elated. He smiled even wider and pulled the girl up off her back and into a sitting position.
"Good, I'll teach you everything, just the way I like it," Huston told the girl. "First, get down on your knees in front of me on the floor."
The naked teenager did as she was ordered. The prospect of having this almost total stranger's prick in her mouth was both frightening and arousing at the same time. Linda kept telling herself that now was the time to learn about such things, that this was the man Fate had chosen to teach her…
Huston sat down on the couch and kicked off his shoes and the rest of the discarded clothing. He took Linda's head gently between his palms and guided her mouth down to within an inch of his big plum-shaped cockhead.
"Now, baby, the first thing to learn is how to use that little tongue of yours," Huston said quietly. "That's one of the niceties of sucking cock that many girls never learn quite correctly. They use none at all or too much."
All the time he was talking, Huston was moving the wide-eyed teen's face closer to his inflated cockhead. It was so close to her lips when he finished speaking that Linda could have kissed the knobby tip by barely moving her head forward. There was a tiny bead of clear, oily-looking fluid oozing out of the hole in the end of his thick cock, and Linda's mouth was just a fraction of an inch away from having the shiny, transparent pre-cum liquid smeared all over her lips.
"Lick it first," Huston instructed the girl. "Flatten out that talented little tongue of yours and run it all over the end of my prick for starters, beautiful."
Linda shivered at the thought of doing that, but she knew she was going to do it. Why put it off? she asked herself.
The young brunette thrust out her tongue, hoping the stuff didn't taste too awful. Linda jerked her head back involuntarily as her tongue made contact with the top of Huston's hot swollen cock.
Linda's tongue shot back inside her month automatically, carrying with it a drop of the older man's salty, slick pre-cum. The scared girl tasted the forbidden fluid, her stomach tensing. She just know it was going to be terrible and that she would throw up.
But she didn't. Linda swallowed the pungent fluid easily, surprised at how bland it really was.
Not bad! Linda said to herself with relief. She stuck her tongue out once more and moved it all around the head of Huston's twitching knob, as he had commanded. It felt unbelievably smooth and warm against her roving tongue, and she didn't need any urging to swirl her snake-like tongue lower and lower on his pulsing staff as she continued licking.
"Mmmmmm… ahhhh… that's not bad, honey," Huston said appreciatively, removing his hands from Linda's cheeks as if he were now certain she wouldn't try to pull her head back.
Linda kept on tonguing the big cylinder of cockflesh until the whole reddened expanse of prick gleamed with her fresh saliva. The young girl worked right on down to the hairy base of Huston's cock, laying her wet tongue tip around until there was no more cock to lick.
"Nice… very nice, kid," Huston sighed. "Now lick my nuts. Play with 'em with your fingers. Lift 'em and hold them then tickle the whole sac with that hot little tongue of yours."
Five minutes ago, Linda would have been very reluctant. But now it didn't seem so bad. In fact, it seemed quite natural for her to run her lively little tongue tip all around the big furry set of balls.
"Ohhhh… oh yeahhh," Huston moaned as the teenager's exploring tongue moistened his nutsac.
The turned-on girl probed and pushed with her questing tongue, shoving it between the cum-laden nuts, then moving it around underneath. Linda lifted each of his heavy balls in turn, licking and kissing until Huston was panting and twisting about uncontrollably on the couch.
"Oh… yes, honey. Kiss 'em! Kiss my balls, then work your way up," the agency owner urged her. "Kiss your way right up my prick. Light kisses, baby!"
Linda mewled to show she understood what he wanted, then proceeded to plant tiny, sucking kisses up and down Huston's fat cock staff. The young girl wouldn't have believed it possible, but the huge dick got even bigger and firmer as her lips smacked noisily along its hot length.
"The end," Huston breathed as Linda's lips neared the top of his shiny, red prickhead. "Kiss the end of it, baby, and lick it clean!"
Linda saw what he was talking about. The head of his engorged cock had a large drop of pre-cum on it. This one was easily three times as big as the one she had first licked off, and it proved how excited Linda's novice cock sucking was making the experienced older man.
This time there was no hesitation on the aroused teenager's part. Linda's lips descended eagerly to Huston's cock, parting as they hit the super-slick droplet of liquid.
Huston groaned as Linda's rapidly swirling tongue swabbed the pearl of jizz off his sensitive prickhead. He sighed even more loudly as he heard Linda swallow with obvious relish and go back to licking, as if she wanted even more of his salty outpouring.
"That's right, honey, lick it," the agency owner commanded the girl. "Use your tongue and suck it in!"
Linda did as he wanted, feeling her own passion building and building as more of the firm prickhead disappeared between her now sucking lips. The girl circled her active tongue all around as she moved her head down his cock shaft. As soon as most of Huston's big dick was inside her nursing mouth, Linda needed no further instruction. The fast-learning high school girl sucked hard on the older man's cock shaft and tickled it with her tongue as she moved her head up and down.
In a matter of moments, Linda was eating every last inch of the burning prick as if she had been sucking cocks her whole adolescent life. Her lips were compressed tightly as they went up and down the torrid cock stick. Her tongue was gliding, teasing, exciting, her throat constricting as the huge dick ran to previously virgin depths on every hot stroke.
"Ahhhhhh… oh… oh shit, baby!" Huston gasped, his ass thrusting up off the couch uncontrollably as the young girl worked his cock over. "That's fucking great! Eat me, honey… suck that thing. You're a fucking natural!"
The heavily experienced older man's hot praise made Linda even more eager to please him. She found to her lasting shock that she loved sucking his prick as much as he clearly enjoyed her doing it. There was something incredibly sensual about the way the super-heated cock glided in and out of her nursing mouth, the way it jerked and twitched in that mouth as her loving tongue caressed it.
"Faster… faster… you little cunt!" Huston urged the ravishing brunette. "Suck as hard as you can, I'm ready; ready to cum right in your fucking hot little mouth!"
Linda gurgled with joy and did just as her new boss wanted her to do. The girl's raven hair flew wildly about her head as she whipped it up and down on his excited cock, her tongue slashing crazily at the throbbing cockmeat.
The exotic thrill of the stiff pecker splitting her mouth again and again, the sight of a man old enough to be her father going insane over her heated sucking it was enough to make Linda's cunt gush with arousal and pulse with impending orgasm.
"Ugh! Ahhhh… ohhhhh! Oh fuck, suck me!" Huston cried at that moment, his hands flying to the back of Linda's bobbing head.
The ready-to-blast man forced the gulping teenager's mouth all the way down his jerking cock. The head of his huge prick bounced across the top of Linda's mouth and rammed its way deep into the confines of the choking girl's throat.
"Ahhhh!" Huston screamed. "Get it! Swallow it all!"
A thick hot jet of heavy cum rocketed against the back of Linda's throat. Something incredibly warm and slippery and glue-like ran down Linda's throat in what seemed like waves.
The startled girl gulped down the steamy jism hungrily once the shock of realizing what it was had subsided. Linda drank the filmy curds of cum down as fast as Huston's big balls could pump them out. The illicit, forbidden thrill of committing such an obscene act set off a furious tingling in Linda's untouched pussy.
"Ummmmm! Aaahhh!" the sucking girl gasped hotly around the spattering, cum-blasting dick.
Torrid spasms of electrifying sensations tore through Linda's cunt as the hot jism spewed down her throat. The more creamy cum the sucking brunette swallowed, the hotter the incendiary glow in her belly became. Linda gulped and licked and shimmied her way through the best orgasm of her life as Patrick Huston's cock flooded her mouth with jizz. Her own super-heated contractions stayed with her until the last of the thick cum slid down the back of her throat. Only when the final tiny spurt of spunk had slipped into her stomach did Linda stop massaging the drooping prick with her tongue and let it ease from between her sucking lips.
"Jesus! That was hot for a fucking beginner!" Huston panted. "Let me rest for a few minutes, kid, and we'll see if you fuck as well as you suck."
Linda couldn't believe that her new boss wanted more sex after shooting off the way he just had. The panting high school girl had just started to tell Huston that she had never been fucked when the buzzer on his intercom went off.
"Yes, what is it?" Patrick Huston shouted into the bothersome box, once he had crossed the office and slammed down the proper button. "I thought I made it clear I'm not to be disturbed when I'm interviewing a prospective employee, Mary!"
"Uh… well, that's right," the secretary began quickly. "But there's a young man out here who says he brought the young lady to the interview. He says he has to leave now to get her home so that he can get home on time so that he won't get in trouble with his parents."
Huston seemed to consider it a moment, then leaned down and depressed the button once again. "Okay, tell the young man it will be just a few more minutes," the agency owner said into the intercom at last.
Linda didn't know whether to be relieved or disappointed by her boyfriend's intrusion in the outer office. She finally decided that she was relieved and began pulling on her scattered clothes once more. After all, she told herself, learning how to suck and how to fuck in one day was probably too much for any girl.
"All right, my dear," Huston said as he turned and saw Linda dressing. "It's probably just as well. I'm sure we'll have much more time to get together in the future, and I do want our first time together to be perfect. I'll see you tomorrow morning."
Linda slipped on her dress and nodded. She found herself looking forward to the next day.
This was certainly much more interesting than going to CJP class! the beautiful brunette told herself as she straightened her hair and make-up and watched her new boss get back into his suit. No telling what a girl could learn at this job!



CHAPTER SIX


Linda Parker didn't know exactly what to expect the next day when she stepped off the city bus and made her way to the offices of Huston and Ross Advertising. She was half ready for and half-expecting an all-out orgy. The lovely brunette had gone to her two regular high school classes earlier in the morning, and she hadn't bothered to put her bra back on after showering from PE class.
Naked under her light summer dress except for a pair of sheer panties, Linda opened the big glass door and plunged back into the world of the lecherous Patrick Huston. She wondered if his partner would be as horny and attractive as the tall, blond Huston was.
Linda met the elusive Mr. Ross as soon as she entered the back office and she found out that life at Huston and Ross was not going to be all fun and games.
"Who the hell are you?" the man in the dark beard and long shaggy black hair asked Linda as soon as she stepped past the reception area.
"I-I'm Linda Parker, the new CJP girl," the confused teenager blurted in self-defense.
"Oh, thought you were some cunt model," the stocky man answered quickly, as if he was relieved Linda wasn't some cunt model. "Dumb bitches get lost all the time. Wander around in a daze like they just had their brains balled out, which with my partner around, they probably did. Anyway, I'm Ross, Russel T. Ross, Russ Ross for short. No jokes about the Russ Ross part, if you please. Been hearin' 'em since second grade."
When Ross finally wound down and stuck out his big meaty hand for Linda to shake, the girl took it numbly and moved her arm up and down as was expected. She could barely believe that this barrel-chested, crude little fireplug of a man could be the partner of a suave, good-looking gentleman like Patrick Huston.
"You were looking forward to another pretty boy like old Pat, weren't you, baby?" Ross chuckled at the girl's dumfounded expression. "Well, it ain't gonna happen. I'm it. The creative half of the enterprise. I write all of that fine copy and envision all of those fancy, super-slick layouts that Pat hustles for us. He's the PR boy, the handsome face in the three piece suit and the Mercedes. I'm the one that actually does what he claims we can do when he's out there sellin' his well-tailored ass off!"
Linda looked at the medium-height man in the baggy black turtleneck sweater and old jeans. Could it really be? she asked herself. Could this scruffy looking young blowhard be the real talent behind Huston and Ross?
Ross flashed a set of big white teeth inside the all-encompassing black beard once more. "Quite a shock, isn't it, honey?" he asked in his rough, deep voice. "Finding out that you'll actually have to work around here. See, I don't care if you fuck Pat's socks off and suck his dick till he screams for mercy. You'd better still manage to do an honest day's work around here or I'll fire your cute little ass in a red-hot second. Understand?"
Linda blinked back the tears the crude young man's words had brought to her eyes. She was going to deny everything he had said, but the aura of authority and absolute confidence Ross seemed to radiate stopped the words in her throat. She nodded that she understood. Ross smiled even more broadly and pointed to a small room off to the left.
"Good. Glad we understand one another," he said in a softer voice. "Just had to get that out of the way right up front. Have to do it with every model, secretary, copy-girl, artist, et cetera who comes to work here. Patrick fucks 'em all if they're good looking… or at least tries."
Linda nodded dumbly and followed Ross' pointing finger to the small room. He motioned for her to go that way.
"That, my dear, is the file room. It is all fucked up, to say the least," Ross told the teenager. "Now, you go in and start picking up the mess and organizing it into piles that make sense to you, then I'll send in Mary, our head secretary, to tell you how to put it all back together. Okay?"
Linda nodded again and went into the file room. It was worse than Ross had made it out to be. Boxes of file folders and papers to be placed in the file folders were stacked everywhere, with no apparent regard for order.
"Oh, God!" Linda breathed to herself, eyeing the nightmare.
Ross' bearded face popped through the doorway behind the sighing teenager. He grinned.
"By the way, I'd watch what I said to Mary about old Pat if I were you, kid," Ross advised Linda. "He screws her, too, and she has her sights set on becoming Mrs. Patrick Huston. She's real jealous of new talent."
Ross pulled his head back through the doorway and closed the door before Linda could reply. The discouraged, disillusioned girl turned back to the files and, with a deep sigh of resignation, went to work.
It was nearly four-thirty that afternoon before the door opened behind Linda and a partner in the firm of Huston and Ross surprised her by sticking his head inside. Only this time, the head was clean-shaven and quite handsome and it belonged to Patrick Huston.
"Well, my little cupcake, did you meet my partner, Mr. Charm, and survive? Apparently you did," Huston greeted the girl buoyantly and stepped inside. "How was your first day in the salt mines, honey? Did you learn a lot about filing?"
Linda let out a deep breath and put down the batch of folders she had been sorting. The lovely, girl was crouched on the floor, her legs feeling as if they had been permanently molded into a stooped position by the hours she had spent bent over.
"I already knew a lot about filing, Mr. Huston," the tired brunette told her boss. "What I learned today was that a person's body may not always be in as good shape as she thinks it is. I don't think I can get up!"
Linda made an abortive lurching attempt to right herself, and Huston swooped in to catch her as she fell back. He put his hands under her arms and lifted gently, helping the sore muscled girl regain her feet.
"Here, let me help you," the dapperly dressed executive offered, holding the young nymph close to him, his hands moving to just under her tits as he put his arms around her.
"Mmmmm, thank you, that's much better," Linda murmured, laying her head back and resting it on Huston's shoulder.
"Russ shouldn't make a young thing like you work so hard on her first day," Huston whispered in the well-built teen's ear, holding her even tighter. "There are other things you could be doing. Your talents are wasted, in here."
Linda thought she knew exactly what the older man meant. She could feel his cock getting hard against the cheeks of her ass as he pressed her ever tighter and rocked back and forth with her in his arms. The motion rolled his thickening cock in the cleavage of her tight little asscheeks.
"What… what duties did you have in mind?" Linda asked boldly, enjoying the unusual, unexpected sensation her boss' cylinder of firming cock meat was causing in suddenly moistening pussy-slit. She didn't know a man could turn her on just by rubbing his dick against her butt!
"Oh, I think you can guess, my dear," Huston answered coyly, his hands moving up to encompass a pulsing tit in each gripping, kneading set of fingers.
Linda moaned, caught up in the delicious thrills her boss' hands were sending through her tightening titties. The feelings merged with those radiating into her cunt from the prick mashing against her ass crack.
"Ooooh, you're making me feel all crazy," the excited teenager sighed.
"Let's see just how crazy I can make you," Huston chuckled, raising his hands and flicking the straps holding up the cups of Linda's dress-front of her shoulders.
The garment plunged off Linda's exquisite tits and Huston's hands were on the exposed globes before Linda could even breathe once. The experienced agency owner found her semi-erect nipples in an instant, and he began tweaking and pulling at the swollen nubs in a way that soon had the girl's knees feeling like butter.
"Uhhhh… ohhhh… oh my…" Linda groaned, the small trickle of lubricant coating her pussy escalating into a flood in seconds.
Huston laughed out loud and squeezed the girl's spongy tits harder, toying with her nipples as he did so. The tall brunette wriggled under his grasp as he pushed his cock against her ass and fingered her tits. She wanted more of the stimulating, illicit caress much more!
"Here, let's make it a little easier for both of us," the older man suggested, releasing Linda's throbbing tits for a moment.
The luscious brunette looked down and saw what he meant. Huston's hands undid her dress in record time and slipped it off. His fingers hooked under the elastic of her filmy panties and skimmed them off her full hips. The garments settled at her feet and left Linda dressed in only a pair of stylish shoes with three-inch heels.
"Now, that's a hell of a lot better," Huston growled in the girl's ear, his hands returning to her out thrust boobs. The presence of her boss' cock between her ass cheeks seemed much stronger now, with only his suit pants and shorts separating her naked butt and his pulsing prick. The dark-haired vixen moaned once more as the horny executive ground his hip against hers.
"I… I… wish I could, feel it," the turned on teenager suddenly hears herself blurting. "I… I… wish I could feel it right up against my skin… all hot and smooth the way I remember it!"
Loathing between a hiss and a growl escaped Huston's lips. She heard the latch on the file room door snap into the locked position and the telling whir of a zipper as Huston's hands shot away from her tits and his crotch was pulled away from her ass.
"You're gonna feel it," the older man promised hotly, his lips next to Linda's ear. "You're gonna feel every inch of it when I ram it right up that sweet little cunt of yours, baby!"
Linda shuddered and felt the man's body draw away from hers again. Then he was back, his hands pawing and pulling at her tits and something very hot, very long, very thick, and very smooth now poking and sliding across her naked ass crack.
The feel of Huston's big cock gliding all over her backside as his hands tore at her engorged tits was all Linda needed to become totally, irrevocably aroused. Her eager young ass began to move all around against her boss' formidable prick and she started pressing her tits into Huston's digging fingertips.
The excited owner couldn't take much of that kind of reaction. He pushed Linda forward with his chest, bending her at the waist. His ramrod-like cock sprang into the thoroughly slick crevice between her thighs and slid around like a log in a well-greased chute. Linda's pussy-juice was everywhere, from her puckered bunghole to her cunt, and Huston rubbed his prick around in the slickened V until it was as wet and shiny as the girl's distended cunt lips.
"Can't… can't wait any longer!" Huston panted, bending Linda over still further.
The horny employer spread the girl's sleek thighs wide apart and had her brace herself against the file cabinets in front of her. He pushed her spectacular little ass up, making her get up on her tiptoes so that his hard, pulsing cock was on an even line with her upturned pussy.
"God, I've been waiting for this!" Huston muttered as he set the head of his swollen cock against the girl's cunt mouth. "Ever since last night, I've been dreaming about nothing except this tight little thing!"
With that, Huston nudged his hips forward and reclaimed his grip on both of Linda's dangling tits. A little electric shock of pleasure danced up the teenaged virgin's spine as her boss caressed her nipples and the bulbous tip of his cock parted her furled pussy-lips, brushing past her super-sensitive clitty.
"Ohhhhh… that feels good!" Linda sighed aloud.
"Always does, baby," Huston agreed, forcing more and more of his hot prick up into the girl's resistant cunt-tunnel.
"Ummmm… hurts just a little," Linda groaned, not wanting her boss to know he was deflowering her.
"I'll go easy, don't worry, sweet cunt," the older man assured her, rotating his cock around in the girl's tight pussy as he increased his attention to her solid, pumping tits.
Linda felt a huge jerk of raw, powerful sensation spark through her upper torso as Huston squeezed both nipples at once. His burning hardness against her tingling cunt was driving her mad with passion as well, and the combination of his experienced tit-fondling and his careful, teasing cock insertion was unleashing a new deluge of pussy-juice in her thoroughly filled cunt mouth.
"Jesus, you're hot inside!" the older man exclaimed. "Can't wait to get it all in you."
Linda braced herself. Huston stabbed his thick pecker into her violently, unable to control his lust. The big cockhead pierced two inches of her clasping pussy sheath easily, then stopped like a toy car hitting a stretched rubber as it encountered Linda's cherry. "Oh dear God, don't tell me!" Huston mumbled. "A hot little number like you? A virgin? It can't be!"
Linda quivered, not knowing what was going to happen next. What had gone on so far was scary but it was also terrific. She was half-afraid that Huston was going to be scared off by her virginal status, that he would pull his big, hot, cunt-exciting cock out of her in a moment and make her give him a blow-job again.
But she needn't have worried not with a hot-blooded cunt hound like Patrick Huston.
"Oh well, you're jailbait anyway," the agency owner huffed at that moment, pulling his prick back a little way in Linda's molten pussy-well. "Might as well enjoy first shot."
As he spoke, the older man suddenly crammed his prick forward, hurtling it into Linda's untouched cuntal depths like a drill bit punching through the last layer of soil to strike a towering gusher.
"Urrrggghhh… ohhhhhh!" Linda screamed, then sighed with the sudden unspeakable pain.
A film Linda had seen on the late show popped into the girl's agony-racked mind: A sword maker had tempered the blade of his finest creations by plunging them into the breast of the Nubian slave just after pulling the blade from the forging fire.
Linda now knew how the Nubian slave felt only the sword was in her pussy instead of her chest.
"T-take it out… please!" the agonized girl begged. "It… it hurts like you wouldn't believe!"
Huston left his massive cock buried in the girl's cunt, but he took his hands from her tits and began to stroke Linda's long brunette locks. His touch was as tender and gentle as his penetration hadn't been.
"I'm… I couldn't hold back," the man began softly, as he ran his hands through the teenager's dark flowing mane, "But you just felt too good. It'll be easy now that I'm inside you. I'll make you love it, you'll see, honey. You'll see soon enough."
Linda didn't think she could ever love it. The waves of sharp, searing discomfort spasming through her impaled cunt were too painful to ignore. She didn't know how she could be expected to enjoy it. Tears stood in the corners of her eyes and her whole body felt as if it would buckle to the floor at any second.
"Just give it a minute, princess, and you'll begin to feel it," Huston promised, one hand moving back to Linda's tits. "A girl like you… a girl as hot as you… it's only a matter of time before those old feelings start flowing again."
The man's words were tender and reassuring, but the pain in the teenager's ravaged pussy was too strong to be eased away by soft talk. Still, his soothing voice did make Linda feel better, she had to admit. It made her feel as if Huston was sorry for her, that he regretted his cock's rude entry into her virginal depths.
"Ohhhhh yeah, I know you're gonna love it," Huston repeated in a husky whisper, his big cock gliding slowly in and out of Linda's contracted cunt hole.
The friction of Patrick Huston's cock on the moaning young brunette's clit felt vaguely good to Linda. It was like soothing oil on a painful bum. The girl stopped moaning and started mewling with pleasure, urging her big tits into Huston's hands more forcefully.
The agency owner responded enthusiastically, kneading the pliant globes skillfully as he teased her upthrust nipples. His hip movements increased in speed and strength as he fondled the girl's hot breasts, his thick cock filling and emptying her sucking pussy in regular, ever-quickening lunges.
"Oh… oh God! That does feel better," Linda marveled aloud. The pain was almost gone now, replaced by a new indescribable feeling that the girl recognized as lust. The huge prick stretching her open and pummeling her juicy depths suddenly felt very right, very exciting!
"Now you're fuckin' me, baby," Huston whispered admiringly. "See, I knew it wouldn't take a hot little cunt like you long to get the hang of it. Now you're really ballin' me!"
Linda looked down. Her legs were tight with the effort, for she was pushing her hips back to meet Huston's thrusts into her straining cunt. He wasn't forcing her. She was actively, eagerly ramming her ass back onto him!
"Oh… oh yes, I guess I," Linda sighed aloud. "I guess I am really fucking you!"
Huston murmured something and stabbed his thick cock into Linda's gripping cuntal sheath faster and faster. The dark-haired girl moaned and held onto the cabinets more tightly and closed her eyes.
Delicious, shuddering thrills were rippling through the teenager's cock-filled cunt. Her tits contracted – in time with her spasming pussy, and stars danced before her eyes as the fat prick reamed her rapidly moving cunt.
"Uhhh… ahh… ohhhhh, I'm loving it!" Linda heard herself cooing aloud. "You were right… I'm fucking loving it!"
"Knew you would, baby," Huston panted, his cock making hot sucking sounds as it sluiced up the mewling girl's juicy twat.
Linda was going crazy. Her cunt was on fire from her boss' lusty fucking, and her tits were jerking frantically under his knowing fingers. Her nipples and her cunt were so swollen that they felt ready to explode, and her hips were slamming back frenziedly at Huston's rigid prick as if her pussy just couldn't get enough of it.
"Oh… oh God, you're so fuckin' tight and hot!" Huston groaned at that moment. "That sweet little cunt of yours is too tight to last with, honey. Gotta fuck you! Gotta fuck your cunt fast! I'm gonna cum… got to cum!"
Linda jerked beneath the rutting agency owner as if she had been hit by lightning. He was going to cum in her! He was actually going to shoot her full of that hot, sticky, marvelously slick cream that he had pumped into her mouth the day before. The realization set off a furious clenching orgasm in Linda's gliding cunt.
"Uhhhhh! Oh! Oh, fuck!" the climaxing girl shrieked. "I'm cumming right now. I'm cummminnnng!"
Huston released his grip on Linda's tits and grabbed a handful of her wildly gyrating ass in each fist. He went on and rammed his cock into her contracting cunt like a wild man.
The sharp feel of Huston's nails digging into her lush asscheeks as his prick tore into her gulping pussy sent Linda's furious climax into overdrive. The spasms became hotter and stronger, imprisoning the massive cock deep inside her, and Linda's cunt sleeve milked the motionless prick like a gloved fist.
"Ahhhhhhhh! Too… too fuckin' much to… staaand!" the older man screamed.
A boiling river of spunk rampaged into Linda's cunt, carrying her to ecstasy she had only dreamed about before. The heady sensations reverberated through her flooded cunt and up her twisting spine, sending Linda out of her mind with passion.
"So… so gooood!" the climaxing girl cooed mindlessly as the incredible feeling peaked within her, then slowly began to ebb.
Huston groaned in agreement, unable to speak. He kept on grinding his hips against Linda until the last drop of his burning jizz had spilled into the panting teenager's sated pussy. His deflating cock melted out of her slippery cunt-entrance at last.
"Ahhhh… I hate to feel it leave," Linda sighed contentedly. "It made me feel so great."
"It… will be… back up there… again, honey," Patrick Huston assured her, trying to regain his composure. "Don't you worry about that. I plan on a long, intimate working relationship between the two of us!"
The older man patted Linda affectionately on her sumptuous little ass and got back into his suit pants.
The teen pulled up her panties and wriggled back into her dress, being sure to jiggle her bare titties a great deal more than was necessary for her boss' benefit. She wanted him to remember the lushness of her young body so that he would make good on his promise.
She wanted him to fuck her again and again.



CHAPTER SEVEN


"Cheap little tart!" Mary Kelly muttered under her breath.
The red-haired secretary was fuming. She had her eyes riveted to her boss and the new CJP girl, Linda Parker. The two of them were standing in a hallway just outside Patrick Huston's office, smiling at each in a sly, intimate way that made Mary's heart pound with envy.
"Little bitch throws herself at him!" Mary steamed to herself, watching the pair. "It's so, so obvious! So childish!"
Mary slammed a piece of paper into her electric typewriter and spaced down to start a letter. She was still glancing up at her boss and Linda more often than she was at the copy she was supposed to be typing onto the Huston and Ross letterhead. She made a mistake, leaving out a whole sentence halfway down the page.
"Goddamn it!" Mary raged, ripping the paper out and crumpling it into the wastebasket.
"I think he's fucking her, don't you?" a deep male voice asked from behind Mary.
Startled, the redhead spun around. Russ Ross was grinning at her through his bushy black beard. He shook his shaggy mane.
"Guy's no fucking good, Mary… I keep telling you," Ross chuckled. "He'll fuck anything pretty that slinks through here, fifteen to fifty. I keep telling you try the creative half of the firm. I ain't pretty, but I'm loyal. I won't fuck you over like pretty boy there."
Mary smiled at Ross. She really thought Russ was sweet. He could always make her laugh. It was a long-standing joke between them, her taking up with short scruffy Russ Ross instead of the tall handsome Patrick Huston.
"Where are we running away to this year?" Mary asked, taking up the game.
"The French Riviera, or Mexico… I haven't quite decided yet," Russ shot back. "My French's okay, but I'm not sure I could write good enough copy in Frog to support us. My Spanish is a lot better, but who advertises in Mexico?"
Mary laughed. Russ always knew how to make her feel better – that was for sure.
"Let me know when you decide for certain," the secretary whispered to Ross. "I'll pack my bags and wait for your call."
Ross chuckled devilishly and patted Mary on the hand. He picked up the pile of incoming mail and sauntered back into his office, reading…
Mary looked down the hall. Linda was in the file room and Pat had gone back to work. Maybe things weren't so hopeless after all, she decided.
Encouraged, Mary buzzed one of the other girls and told her to come up and watch the front. Lunch and a couple of soothing drinks sounded like a good idea. Mary got her purse and left.

***

Jennifer Halsted was relieved when she came through the door and saw that the little harpy of a redhead that had interrupted her session with Patrick Huston last time was no longer on the front desk.
Good, thought Jennifer, maybe he fired the interfering little bitch!
"Hello, I'm Mrs. Halsted," Jennifer told the new girl on the receptionist desk. "I'm Linda Parker's CJP instructor, and I'm here to see Mr. Huston. Just a routine cheek to see how she's doing on the job."
"Oh, all right," the girl responded. "I'll see if he's free."
The girl buzzed Patrick Huston's office, and he appeared in the front office almost immediately. Jennifer's heart fluttered as she saw the agency owner once again. He was just as tall and charming and well-dressed as she remembered him and she could hardly wait to step into his private office.
"Well, Ms. Halsted, you're looking just as beautiful as ever," Huston smiled, stepping up to Jennifer. "Won't you step inside?"
Jennifer smiled and went into Huston's office. She heard the door close behind her and felt the handsome executive's arms go around her a heartbeat later.
"Oh, Mr. Huston, I…" Jennifer started to protest, but he spun her around and cut her off with a passionate kiss.
Jennifer had known she was going to end up in the confident agency owner's arms or at least she had hoped she would but this was a little sudden. She felt she should delay it a little. Letting Huston maul her as soon as she was alone with him this way made it all seem cheap, somehow.
"Please, Mr. Huston. I just stopped by today to see how Linda is doing!" Jennifer sputtered defensively, breaking away from the horny employer and stepping away.
"She's doing great, and so are you," Huston said in a swaggering tone. "You're looking great, baby. Now let's cut the bull. You want me and I want you."
With that, the good-looking business man stepped up to the tall blonde and caught her in his arms again. She struggled to get away, but not very convincingly. Huston's lips found hers and his tongue knifed into her soft, sensuous mouth.
"Nuhhhh…" Jennifer moaned as the man's wet, slick tongue dueled with hers.
The hot tongue's contact sent shivers racing down the tall woman's spine, and she found herself holding the forceful man in her arms. Their bodies were mashed together as he tightened his grip on Linda and she felt his tongue slither further into her throat like a wriggling, serpentine cock.
The voluptuous blonde moaned anew as she felt her blood boil; Jennifer pressed her stiffening nipples into Patrick Huston's broad chest, grinding her throbbing tits over the fabric of his suit coat. Her dress was so thin that she felt naked in his strong arms.
Naked was exactly what Huston had in mind. His fingers were already working on the buttons at the back of Jennifer's dress. The material parted all the way down to the lovely blonde's ass cleft, and Huston's hands were all over her silky, baby-soft skin.
"Mmmmm…" Jennifer sighed as she felt the man's hot caress on her tender ass and his tongue swirling hungrily in her mouth.
Thick, slippery cunt juice was leaking out of Jennifer's pussy-slit, and her crotch moved against Huston's leg in a lusting rhythm of its own. The agency owner pushed his leg against Jennifer's soft mound and drew a sharp mewl of pleasure as the contact stimulated her aroused cunt.
Huston pulled his mouth from Jennifer's, her lips tugging possessively at his tongue as if it were a fat cock she had been sucking. He tore at her dress, working it off her shoulders and down around her slender waist. His mouth watered visibly as he stared at her lush, protruding tits.
"The couch!" the agency owner gasped, his eyes never leaving Jennifer's big tits. "Get your beautiful ass over on that couch, baby."
Jennifer found herself moving awkwardly toward the couch, her dress hanging around her waist, her tits bobbling along as she walked. The spectacular blonde kept telling herself that she should resist Huston's insistent commands, that she should have more dignity than to flounce around his office half-stripped – but she found herself sitting on the couch, her dress barely on.
The eager executive's hand moved downward, lifting the young career girls dress and panties and running through her thick pubic bush. Huston found Jennifer's weeping pussy entrance and the cunt juice dripping from the small hole.
"Oh, what a hot little clit you've got," Huston smiled down at Jennifer, nudging a finger deep into her steamy, slippery gash. "That little thing gets so wet I can barely believe it, darlin'."
Jennifer groaned and shoved her hips upward, forcing more of Huston's firm probe up her molten cunt. She was hot… as hot as she had been the first time she had visited his office and she didn't have the excuse of being drunk to fall back on, this time. She had to just accept the fact that this handsome, strutting peacock of a man turned her on with shameful ease.
Huston slid his well-lubed fingers in and out of the beautifully proportioned blonde a few more times, making sure that his exploring fingers ran across the excited girl's clit on each stroke. Jennifer groaned at the arousing, pussy-tingling thrills Huston's probing thrusts produced, and she arched her back involuntarily in an effort to get more of his satisfying fingers.
As Jennifer bumped and moaned beneath him, Huston bent and sucked one of the turned-on teacher's pebbly nipples into his mouth.
[missing text] cunt socket fit Huston's thick cock perfectly. "Oh, fuck! That's gonna be tight and nice," the man moaned happily.
He fed more of his prick into Jennifer's pliant pussy, savoring the feel of her succulent wet, pussy-meat around his fully erect cock. Jennifer knew he wanted to tease her more, to slip his cunt-satisfying dick into her slowly and hear her beg for it. But she couldn't wait and she refused to be denied.
The radiant blonde arched her back, ramming a good four inches of the rigid prick into her lust-slickened pussy. Jennifer moaned with joy and moved her hips in a tight circle, still holding herself up off the couch. The hot ramrod of cockmeat banged against her aroused clit with each exciting plunge of her eagerly grating hips.
"Uhhhhh… ahhhhhh…" Huston panted. "You want it, you little bitch? Then take it. Take every inch of it!"
The strong young stud of an agency owner held the girl's ass in place with his powerful grip and drilled the rest of his throbbing pecker into her tight little cunt. Her clutching pussy ate the fat cock right up to its hairy base, and Jennifer gurgled with pleasure and moved her hips rapidly up and down, pinching Huston's prick in and out of her pussy-slot.
"Oh… oh Jesus, yes!" Huston muttered excitedly as the girl's ass began to bounce underneath him. "Do it, baby… fuck me! Use that ass. Fuck me like crazy!"
Jennifer was going wild beneath the plunging executive. She put her arms around Huston's back and wrapped her legs around his humping ass, pulling him in deeper and stronger on the piledriving downstroke.
"Unnnggghhh… you're… you're killing me with that big cock!" Jennifer panted.
But there was no pain in her face as she spoke. The lovely blonde was hunching frantically and mashing her large titties against his chest as he fucked her. A look of heavy lidded passion seemed imprinted on her pretty face permanently, and she was making little cooing sounds as his thick cock ran in and out of her.
"Kill me with that big fucker!" Jennifer cried out, longing for more and more of the thrilling friction in her tightening cuntal depths.
Patrick Huston groaned and tried to do exactly what the sex-maddened blonde wanted. He slammed his long dick into her as fast as he could, her cock-filled pussy making loud slushing sounds as Huston's prick pummeled it relentlessly.
"Oh God… oh God. I'm getting so close!" Jennifer wailed heatedly, the cunt juice flowing out of her pussy and running down her thighs in hot rivulets as the maddening cock ravaged her.
Huston's balls let loose with a savage blast of hot jism.
Jennifer felt the first wads of the scalding cum splashing into her cunt, and the sensation released a furious series of orgasmic clenches in her impaled cunt. Her tight fuckhole gripped and jerked at the geyshering cock within it, sucking still more of his spewing spunk out.
"Uhhhh!" Jennifer groaned. "Give it to me! Give me your hot cum!"
The rutting agency owner grunted and held onto the up thrusting, babbling woman. His prick drenched the tall blonde's madly working cunt with two more huge outpourings of thick white jizz, then began to decline within her still-clutching confines. Huston stayed with the hip-rocking teacher's involuntary jousts until her violent movements yanked his limp cock from her cunt mouth.
"Jesus, you fuck like a mink!" Huston panted, impressed with Jennifer's unbridled humping.
"You… you do something to me," the slightly embarrassed teacher admitted. "I've never made it that hard, that… that good with anyone before this."
Huston grinned, obviously pleased at the compliment to his cocksmanship.
Jennifer smiled back, somewhat shyly. She was telling the truth… she had never cum quite so hard before. But she intended to again. She intended to climax on Patrick Huston's thick, lunging dick thousands of times more. She wanted him again and again, and she told him so.
"My door is always open to you, honey," Huston answered when Jennifer told him what she wanted. "You just come around and check up on little Linda any old time at all."
The confident businessman got up and began getting into his shorts. He tossed the discarded dress to Jennifer, his eyes still on her perfect body, the grin still imprinted on his handsome mouth.

***

Mary Kelly had had more than a few cocktails at lunch. She had been worried about leaving Pat and the young CJP girl, Linda, alone at the office after she had gone to lunch, and the secretary had dealt with her worries by drowning them in alcohol. She was more than a little tipsy as she got back into the office and learned from the girl on the front desk that Patrick Huston was closeted in his office not with Linda as she had feared but with Linda's devastatingly good-looking instructor.
Linda Parker came out of the file room just as Mary was staggering up to their boss' office door. The pretty teen smiled at the tiny redhead.
"I'm beat from all that filing," Linda said. "I was just going to ask Mr. Huston if he wanted me to pick him up a sandwich while I'm out to lunch. I'm leaving now, if it's okay, Miss Kelly."
A malevolent smile played across Mary's normally sweet face. The secretary was an old hand at Patrick Huston and his transgressions. She knew quite well what was probably going on in the office right now between the gorgeous blonde and her beloved, lecherous boss. Mary figured, somewhat sadistically, that it was time the starry-eyed teen knew what sort of man she was infatuated with.
"Sure, honey, sounds fine to me," Mary answered the girl. "Just your head in the door and see if he wants any… uh, lunch. I'm sure it'll be okay."
Smiling, Linda knocked on the door and opened it without waiting for a summons from inside. The teenager peered around the door.
Some of the other office girls swore later on that you could hear Linda's scream of shock and dismay two floors down.



CHAPTER EIGHT


Jennifer Halsted spent a largely sleepless night after her encounter with Linda Parker in Huston's office. They had gotten the near hysterical girl calmed down and convinced her not to say anything about Huston and Jennifer, but the knowledge that one of her pupils had caught her in that kind of a situation had given Jennifer a fitful night.
The next day was even worse, since it happened to be the one day in the week Linda didn't work at the ad agency. It was the instructional day she had to spend in class, taking timed typing drills and such, and Jennifer dreaded having the girl sitting in the classroom a few feet away from her as much as Linda clearly hated being there.
This is no damn good! Jennifer thought angrily to herself as Linda sat banging away on the typewriter, glaring at her teacher between drills. I've got to talk to her, to see what she's going to do, the worried instructor told herself. If Linda told any of her friends about what she had see, the story would be all over school and in the ears of the principal and the school board members in, a matter of days!
"Linda, could you please stay a few minutes after class to day?" Jennifer asked the attractive teenager in the most friendly, innocuous-sounding tone she could muster.
Linda looked sullen and uncooperative at first, but she gradually nodded her head. She seemed to realize it would do little good to tell Jennifer no.
"I pulled your file and discovered you live only a few blocks from my house," Jennifer told Linda as soon as all of the other girls had filed out of the classroom. "How about my giving you a ride home? We can stop off briefly and talk. It's more… uh, private than this room."
Linda nodded again, but she gave the voluptuous young teacher a particularly sour look.
"I'm not surprised you don't want to talk about fucking my boss here at school, Miss Halsted," Linda said with rancor. "No telling who might walk in and overhear us."
Jennifer looked around quickly and made sure no one was left in the room. To her relief, there was no one around.
"Let's go," Jennifer insisted, an edge to her voice.
The two women made their way out to the parking lot and got into Jennifer's old Mustang. The teacher slapped the car into gear and roared out of the lot, still too angry to look at her student. She decided to wait until she was inside her own little house before screaming at Linda.
The house wasn't far from the school and the way Jennifer was driving, it only took minutes before the two of them were walking into her small living room. Jennifer motioned for the teenager to have a seat, and Linda plopped herself down on the sofa. She folded her arms across her chest, and looked bored but defiant.
"Can I offer you something to drink?" the instructor offered, feeling she had to at least appear to be hospitable.
"If I'm going to have to endure what I think I am, I'd like something with booze in it," Linda answered with a toss of her dark hair.
Jennifer's eyes blued, but she held her tongue. She decided to have a rum and Coke herself, hoping the liquor would help take the edge off her temper. Then she asked herself why a small nip of alcohol might not have the same calming effect on bitchy young Linda that Jennifer was hoping it might have on herself. She mixed them both fairly weak drinks, then mentally said what the hell and added another big splash of rum to each.
"Here, drink this," Jennifer said in a challenging tone. "Maybe it'll take some of the starch out of those sails, young lady. I want to talk woman to woman, not bitch to cunt."
Linda looked properly shocked by such language from the normally straight Miss Halsted. The blonde girl gulped her drink and winced at the sting of the healthy slug of liquor.
"Thought you were a tough, booze-guzzling little number!" Jennifer chided her student as Linda made the face.
"I can hold my liquor with the best of 'em!" Linda replied. "And I resent your trying to make me feel like some kind of cheap little slut. You're the biggest slut I know!"
Jennifer steamed. She slugged down a reassuring mouthful of rum and Coke and felt a rush as the alcohol hit her almost immediately.
"So I'm a slut, am I?" the angry teacher began. "Well, I'll have you know your boss nearly raped me in that office! He forced himself upon me… almost ripped my dress off. I may have gone in there wanting him, but he wasn't going to let me out of that office…"
The girl's voice trailed off as she thought about what she had almost admitted to her teacher.
"Oh, now I see," Jennifer said with a catty little smile. "So he's been dipping his cock in your cunt too – is that why you're so upset about finding him with me?"
Linda finished the rest of her drink in a swallow. She sat the glass on the coffee table and fidgeted in her seat, not wanting to admit to Miss Halsted that she and Huston had been lovers.
"My, my, my," Jennifer clucked her tongue. "That man must be made of iron or at least his cock must be. I know for a fact that he's fucking that little redheaded secretary regularly, too. I wonder how many other girls working in his office get Huston's prick once or twice a week?"
The teenager's mouth dropped open. She could forgive her beloved boss one slip with a woman as stunning as Jennifer Halsted, but she couldn't believe that Pat was fucking everything that moved, in the office building.
The thought punched a big hole in Linda's self-confidence and in her daydreams about her and Pat.
"B-but I thought I was the only one!" Linda suddenly blurted aloud. "I thought maybe… someday…"
Jennifer laughed… "I had forgotten how naive girls could be at your age. Grow, up. Huston's a great fuck, but that's all he is. Don't pin any hopes on his kind."
It was clear from Linda's pained expression that she was beginning to see how silly she had been. Her lower lip began to tremble, the more she thought about it, and her eyes slowly filled with tears.
Cruelty was not really part of Jennifer Halsted's nature. As she sipped her drink and watched her young student coming apart in front of her on the couch, Jennifer felt progressively worse about what she had said and the way she had said it. She remembered some of her early teenage crushes and how badly it had hurt when she had realized the men involved would never care about her.
"Aw, come on, honey it'll be all right," Jennifer said finally as Linda began to sob.
The tall blonde teacher went over to the girl and sat down on the couch next to her. She put her arm around Linda and rested the girl's head on her shoulder, running her fingers through her raven hair.
"All women make fools of themselves over men," Jennifer assured the girl. "You're just a little younger than most."
Linda buried her head in her instructor's shoulder and cried freely. She felt much better when her tears stopped at last. The continued stroking of Jennifer's hand on her soft hair and the whispered reassurances in her ear made Linda feel protected and cared for, and took the sting out of knowing that Huston was the kind of man that just used women and then discarded them.
Jennifer smiled at Linda and kissed her on the forehead. She straightened the girl's tangled locks, her fingers brushing tenderly along Linda's soft cheek.
Impulsively, Linda put her arms around the older woman's neck and kissed her on the lips. It had been meant as a thankful sisterly kiss, but something happened between the two of them the moment Linda's mouth met Jennifer's.
A spark of tingling illicit pleasure shot between the two girls. Jennifer had felt nothing like it since a night five years ago in college when she and her roommate had gotten drunk at a party and had ended up in the same bed when they had gotten home. It was Jennifer's one and only lesbian experiment and it had scared both her and her roommate so much that they had never mentioned it to each other, let alone tried to repeat the experience.
One look into Linda's sparkling green eyes and Jennifer could see the young girl felt it too. There was a hungry, thrilled look there, a longing to try something new and totally lewd, the kind of look Patrick Huston had probably seen in those youthful eyes the first time he had put his hands on her.
The thought seized Jennifer and wouldn't let go. She had an overpowering desire to do what Huston had done – to put her hands all over Linda's delightfully nubile body and explore the budding mounds and intimate clefts that the lecherous agency owner had explored.
Aching to see if Linda would let her do just that, Jennifer leaned into the girl and kissed her again. It was a hard, demanding kiss this time, and the teacher's hot tongue was moving against the teenager's tender lips.
Linda hesitated for what seemed to both of them an eternity, then opened her mouth. A hiss of excitement escaped the two girls as Jennifer's tongue slithered into Linda's mouth and found the girl's slippery pink one. Jennifer prodded the younger girl's tongue with hers and Linda was suddenly soulkissing the lovely instructor like an old pro. Their two tongues danced and entwined together, sending jolts of excitement through both of them.
Jennifer felt Linda melting against her, the girl's big tits ballooning against her own. The excited blonde ran her hands all over the teenager's back as they kissed, pulling the girl in even tighter and making her shiver anew as Jennifer's deft fingers toyed with Linda's shapely ass through the girl's tight fitting jeans.

***

The time had come to see just how far Linda would let all of this take them. Jennifer told herself. The tall blonde worked her hands around to the front of Linda's body, caressing and massaging her tender young flesh as she went.
Leaning back a little but keeping her tongue sunk deep in Linda's nursing mouth, Jennifer took one of the teenager's lush tits in each hand and began to squeeze.
Linda's whole body tightened like a coiled spring. She knew that now was the time to pull away, if she was going to, but she had never felt anything quite like her beautiful teacher's gentle massage of her pulsing boobs.
Even through her blouse and bra, Linda could find nothing to compare with Jennifer's knowing stroke on her protruding nipples. The older girl knew just how to squeeze, just how to stimulate her throbbing nipples for maximum enjoyment.
When Jennifer stopped palming and tweaking the raven-haired beauty's tits, Linda mewled with open disappointment.
But she didn't have to worry… Jennifer was merely stopping for a moment to open the buttons lining Linda's blouse.
The panting teacher broke off the long, intimate kiss and showered tiny pecks of affection along Linda's cheek and neck as she nudged open the buttons and pulled the shirt out of the girl's jeans.
Linda moaned and closed her eyes, not knowing what was going to happen next, but not caring. Maybe it was the liquor, maybe it was the excitement of doing something totally wrong, totally depraved – Linda didn't know. But she knew one thing she wanted – the thrilling, cunt-rippling lovemaking to continue!
She had nothing to worry about on that score. Jennifer was just as turned on as she was. She stared gleefully at Linda's full bra once her blouse was removed, noting with pleasure that it was the kind that hooked in front, between the well-packed cups.
Before Linda could even open her eyes, she felt the two restraining cups parting and her tits tumbling out. The flawless mounds jiggled to a halt, and Jennifer's mouth was upon them.
"Ohhhh! Oh God!" Linda sighed helplessly as her tits gave a furious jerk beneath the other girl's hot mouth.
Jennifer's lips weren't like a man's, Linda noticed in tipsy, passion-fired awe. The gorgeous teacher didn't suck and nip at the pointy tips right away, the way Linda's boyfriends and Patrick Huston always had. Jennifer's lips were kissing her tightening titties all over. The maddening touch of the blonde's gentle lips was making Linda's nipples spike full and ready before a tongue or mouth had even touched the rosy tips.
"Uhhhhh… oh… oh Jesus!" Linda gasped, her cunt adrip with flowing pussy-oil. "S-suck them! Please kiss my hot nipples… I… I need it so bad!"
Before the girl had finished speaking, Jennifer's mouth enveloped one upraised, throbbing bud.
Linda screamed with delight and tangled her fingers in her teacher's golden mane, trying to force all of her bursting tit into that glorious, sensitive mouth. Jennifer took the other nipple in her fingertips and worked on it lovingly as she nursed. Linda cried out again and wriggled her ass helplessly on the couch, her cunt creaming as if begging for attention.
Waiting until Linda was rocking back and forth mindlessly on the couch, her tits swollen to their fullest, Jennifer suddenly stopped mouthing the throbbing mounds. Linda opened her eyes in shock, desperate for more of the incredibly good tit-sucking.
"I want to go in the bedroom now," Jennifer told the girl in a husky whisper. "I want both of us to take all of our clothes off and get into bed. Then I want to eat your pussy."
Linda's whole body jerked at the mention of having her pussy eaten. The girl nodded hastily and tried to stand up, her knees feeling like jelly.
"Yesss… oh yesss! That sounds marvelous," Linda managed to say. "But you'll have to help me up."
Jennifer was only too glad to pull Linda to her feet. The turned on teacher put her arms around the half naked teen as soon as she had her off the couch, and guided Linda down the hall into the bedroom.
"There, baby, just lie down and let me help you out of these," Jennifer offered, pushing Linda onto her back in the middle of the queen-sized bed and gripping her jeans.
The reclining brunette nymph looked up at her teacher and nodded, raising her hips to help her. Jennifer skinned off the clinging pants quickly, baring Linda's perfect long legs and flicking off the girl's shoes in the process. The horny instructor peeled off the teenager's socks, then reached for Linda's panties with trembling fingers.
What stuck in Jennifer's mind as she stripped the young girl's last flimsy article of clothing was how much their two bodies were alike. Both were long and slender, with breathtaking sweeping curves in all the right places.
Though Linda was twelve years younger than Jennifer, they looked much closer in age. Eating Linda's cunt was going to be like sucking her own pussy, Jennifer thought lasciviously, and she couldn't wait to get started.
The excited instructor began taking off her own clothes, and Linda's aroused, lustful gaze made stripping all the more sensual for the already quivering-with-passion teacher.
Green eyes growing wider and hotter as each garment hit the floor, Linda lay back on the bed and automatically spread her legs. Her fingers strayed downward as she watched the older girl remove her bra and the big titties shimmy when Jennifer dropped it on the floor.
Linda was shocked at how wet her cunt was. Her cunt was awash with pussy-Juice, just as if a man was about to fuck her. She had never dreamed another girl could get her this turned on, this sopping wet and ready.
Jennifer saw the girl toying with her own gushing cunt, and a thrill of electric anticipation ran through her. The teacher fumbled with her slacks and kicked off her shoes. It only took a few seconds for the knit pants to fall to Jennifer's feet, but it seemed like minutes to the tortured, pussy-hungry instructor.
As soon as she was free of her pants, Jennifer yanked off her panties and ankle-hose and dove onto the bed. The older girl's huge tits dangled and touched Linda's upthrust globes, their nipples gliding against one another the way their tongues had earlier, with the same kind of wanton, utterly thrilling results. Both of the statuesque women gasped with delight as their tits clenched in unison, hot pulses of desire shooting through both young women.
Jennifer let more of her weight down on Linda and took the young girl in her arms once more, their lips seeking another sucking, passionate meeting. The two tongues intertwined again as their hot mouths met and the pair of shivering, excited women ground their bodies together, reveling in the feel of soft feminine flesh rolling against the same satiny-smooth kind of skin.
"Mmmmmm… mmmmm!" Linda moaned, her arms encircling her teacher's body shamelessly, her lips sucking at Jennifer's warm probing tongue.
Jennifer sighed and rubbed her furry mound against the girl's dark pubic triangle, their pussy-juice coating each other's fluffy pubic patches and reducing the two cunt-bushes to sodden, thoroughly drenched tangles of curls in moments. Linda spread her legs still wider out of pure instinct, and Jennifer's slick cunt lips found hers.
Linda's eyes shot open as she felt the other girt's hot clit rubbing against hers. Little yelps of joy came from the teenager's throat as Jennifer humped her glistening pink pussymeat against Linda's, their cunts making a hot slushy sound as the two frantically hunched them together.
"Uhhh… oh… oh shit. Fuck me, baby!" Jennifer screamed as she pushed her cunt into Linda's flying mound. "Fuck me a little more before we suck each other!"
Linda had not known until this moment that she was expected to eat the other girl's cunt as Jennifer sucked hers. She started to protest. A sharp, unbelievably strong pre-orgasmic contraction rippled through Linda's pussy as she thought about licking Jennifer's cunt slit, and Linda suddenly knew that she wouldn't really mind eating her teacher's pussy. The way her tits were pounding and her cunt was bubbling and her thoughts were racing, Linda knew she was going to enjoy every second of it.
"I want your lips on me now!" Linda suddenly whispered in Jennifer's ear as the tall instructor rutted her clit atop Linda's. "And I want to taste yours, too!"
The last part had been mumbled hurriedly, as if the girl were trying to get it out before she lost her nerve. Her instructor looked down at her angelic student and smiled.
"I'm more than ready, if you are, my dear," Jennifer breathed hotly. "Ohhhhh, I'm ready!"
The teacher got onto her knees and swung one leg over the reclining girl's head. Jennifer positioned herself so that her cunt was right above the teenager's pretty face and her own mouth was centered over the girl's pouting cunt lips.
"What a lovely one you have," Jennifer said as she lowered her body onto Linda's once more.
It was as delicate and pink as her own, Jennifer was thinking as she sucked the distended lips into her mouth and teased the girl's erect clitty with her wandering tongue.
"Aggghhhh… urggghhh!" Linda wailed with joy at the blond's tongue's hot contact, then gurgled with shock as the teacher's spicy wet cunt was pushed over her parted lips.
Linda fought the intrusion of the slippery flesh for a moment, trying to move her head up further to escape Jennifer's smothering thighs. But Jennifer was too heavy to slip out from under, Linda realized, calming herself and accepting the inevitable.
The girl stabbed upward with her tongue, piercing her instructor's incredibly hot, juicy snatch. Linda tasted the onrush of cunt juice cautiously, as if it were a stream of boiling soup sent to burn her tongue.
The clear fluid proved to be almost without taste. If anything, Linda decided with relief, it was slightly sweet. Patrick Huston's hot saline cum had been much harder to swallow than this light, slippery fluid, and Linda had consumed mouthfuls of his gooey cum.
Relaxing a little more with each passing moment, Linda swabbed her tongue up and down her teacher's burning cunt, swallowing her slick pussy-juice with growing relish as it flowed into her mouth. After a few swipes, Linda was gobbling and licking Jennifer's cunt with as much enthusiasm as the voluptuous teacher was showing for her gushing pussy-well.
"Oh… oh fuck! That's it… that's it!" the carried-away instructor moaned, lifting her head momentarily from the girl's delicious twat. "Eat me. Lick me all over and suck my hot juice! Lick my clitty, darling. Suck my big hot clitty!"
Linda found the lust-hardened little pearl at the top of Jennifer's soupy cunt and sucked it between her tugging lips. The exquisite suction of the girl's hot mouth on her sensitive clit sent the teacher's ass into a humping frenzy. Her lush hips jerked up and back above the teenager's pursed mouth, dragging her fully erect clitty in and out like a miniature prick thrusting into a tight pussy.
"Annnngghhh!" Jennifer grunted, the sound lost in the depths of Linda's contracting cunt-tunnel.
The vibrations the climaxing woman's moans caused in Linda's clutching cunt were enough to push the girl over the top. The young brunette tossed her ass up off the bed, mashing her cunt into her teacher's face like an overripe orange in a juicer.
Jennifer sucked Linda's excited, rigid cunt between her lips just as the teenager was nibbling at hers. The instructor lashed at the tender bud with her tongue and drew at it with her suctioning mouth.
Linda gave a huge jump and gurgled deep in her throat, her mouth still glued to Jennifer's spasming cunt. A spray of hot, tangy cunt juice inundated the girl's chin and cheeks as the teacher groaned and bucked her hips down onto the teen's gulping mouth.
Mind soaring, unable to think, Linda twisted her head from side to side, her tongue stiff. Her gleaming tongue buffeted her teacher's clit mercilessly, teasing spurt after spurt of heated, slick cunt juice from Jennifer's orgasming pussy.
Jennifer gurgled in sheer ecstasy and lapped unceasingly at her star pupil's fiery, lava-like discharge. The teacher's own mind was spinning out of control and her whole body vibrated with the utter joy of cumming as she swallowed every splash of the dark-haired girl's dripping pussy deluge.
The two moaning, cunt lapping women clung together until the last shiver of excitement has passed and the last drop of jism had slowed from their equally satisfied cunts. After what seemed like forever, the two separated and rolled apart on the big bed.
Their separation didn't last long, however. Jennifer held out her arms to the young girl and Linda was shifting herself around and tumbling into them in seconds. The two luscious females came together, their shiny faces meshing in a long, cunt juice-tasting kiss. When they finally stopped embracing and lay back in each other's arms, Linda was the first to speak.
"That was one of the most fantastic things that ever happened to me," the young girl said wistfully. "It was as good as when Pat… Mr. Huston… fucked me."
Jennifer laughed. "It probably just seems that way now, honey, 'cause it just happened. It seems that way to me right now, too. But I remember how great it was when I had Huston's fat prick in me, too. It all seems like the greatest when you're doing it, believe me."
Linda looked dismayed by her teacher's statement. She shook her head.
"I hope that's not right," Linda began despondently. "I never want to fuck him again. I thought maybe now you and I could… you know, sort of do without him!"
Jennifer laughed. She hugged the girl tightly and kissed her on the cheek affectionately.
"No, baby, I'm afraid not," the gorgeous teacher began. "I love that sweet little tongue of yours, and I want it again. But I don't think either of us is the sort of girl who can do without a man's hard hot cock inside us, as well."
Linda looked dejected, realizing as Jennifer spoke that she was right. She wanted to make love to her beautiful teacher right now this very second. But Linda knew she would want a man's strong arms around her again, too. Maybe not today but soon.
"What can I do?" the girl asked forlornly.
"Don't worry, honey, I've got a little plan in mind for Mr. Huston," Jennifer smiled at her student. "Listen…"



CHAPTER NINE


The Huston and Ross Advertising Annual Employee Picnic was always a splashy, well catered, well-produced affair. It was a day for everyone at the office to get together with their families, eat a sumptuous free meal in a resplendent outdoor setting, play ridiculous games, and drink all the booze they could stand.
This year was no exception. The party was at the estate of Patrick Huston's haughty old-money grandparents who were thoughtfully away in Europe for the month. The serving tables groaned under the weight of the array of lunch meats, garnishes, salads, and appetizers. There were huge tubs of iced beer and a livened bartender behind the bar by the pool, ready to make any kind of drink a guest might request.
By three in the afternoon, most of the people wandering around the heavily wooded estate were drunk, including several of the servants. Patrick Huston was one of the exceptions. He had a healthy glow about him, but he was not stumbling, sloppy drunk as were most of his employees.
"Ol' Pat, you ol' pompous, glad-handing mother fucker, have a drink!" Russ Ross greeted his partner as he staggered down the steps from the tennis courts, a half-empty champagne glass dangling from his hand. "Great fuckin' party! Utterly great!"
Patrick Huston smiled. "Glad you're enjoying it," he told his smashed partner. "It's costing the firm a bundle."
Ross grinned crookedly through his coal dark beard and rocked unsteadily on his feet. "Fuck it! You can't eat cash. Pat, me boy's, to have fun with. More ale. More ale for my men! I'm the fuckin' reincarnation of Robin Hood!"
Huston watched, smiling, as Ross weaved off down the path toward the barbecue area. The stocky dark-haired writer was waving his hand over his head and calling for more ale.
"Fuckin' looney," Huston said under his breath. "I'd have him committed if he wasn't the best copy and layout man in the business."
The tall, good-looking half of Huston and Ross turned back toward the main house his original destination and proceeded up the walk. He stopped just short of the entryway as Jennifer Halsted came up to him and stood in his way.
"You sure are in a hurry, handsome," Jennifer said in a low, sexy drawl. "Can I tag along with you? I'm lonesome. I don't know anyone here except you and Linda, and she's run off somewhere with some teenage stud from your graphics department."
Huston's gaze swept up and down the knockout blonde's tall, almost-naked body. Jennifer was dressed in a bikini that left little to the imagination.
"Well, certainly you can go with me," Patrick Huston rushed to assure the stunning woman. "I can't think of anyone I'd rather escort. I really didn't think you'd honor us with an appearance today, even though Linda insisted I invite you to sort of bury the hatchet between you two, so to speak. I was delighted, of course."
Jennifer took Huston's arm as they walked into the house. "Oh, Linda and I have reached a truce, you might say," the teacher confided in the executive. "We've really become quite good friends since the… uh, incident."
Huston smiled. "That's good. Can I get you a drink?"
"Mmmmmm, think I've already had enough of that, thank you." Jennifer feigned light-headedness and a tipsy giggle. "As a matter of fact, I was hoping you might show me a place to lie down. Someplace private, if you know what I mean."
The tall blonde rubbed her barely covered tits against the agency owner's arm and gave him a big provocative smile.
He nodded, grinning back like a hungry wolf. "Surely, my dear, right this way," he answered, pointing up the staircase's spiraling heights.
Arm in arm, the two climbed the carpeted steps.
Huston didn't notice Linda Parker watching from the seclusion of the library doorway. He didn't look back as she followed them up the stairway from a safe distance and watched as they disappeared into a bedroom.
Jennifer Halsted went on the offensive the moment the door closed behind her. She spun and surprised the startled Patrick Huston by undoing her bikini top and throwing her arms around his neck.
"Wha… Jesus!" Huston gasped as the tall blonde crushed herself against him and pressed her mouth tightly over his.
As soon as she was sure Huston wasn't going to push her away, Jennifer took her hands from around his neck and began working the bottom of her swimsuit off. Huston's eyes fluttered open as he felt her shift against his chest; then his eyes went wide with surprise as he saw what she was up to. But his arms stayed around her now-naked body and his lips stayed on hers.
The always-horny agency owner got in the spirit of things right away, his fingers roaming all over the sexy teacher's back. His straying hands eventually found her bare ass and began kneading the firm, spongy flesh as he drilled his tongue between her sucking lips.
Jennifer felt Huston's formidable cock getting stiff against her crotch. She massaged his shoulders and moved her hands down gradually, tugging his knit shirt from his slacks and raising it halfway up his back.
Huston stopped kissing the cock-seeking girl for a moment. "So, you want this off, eh?" he queried her, winking. "Okay, I always try to give a lady what she wants."
"Mmmmm, I know," Jennifer purred, helping him out of his shin. She started to unbuckle his belt.
"Uh, let's go over here, where we'll be more comfortable," Huston suggested, gesturing toward the bed.
"Just the place I had in mind," Jennifer answered, leading the muscular executive by his belt-strap over to the big antique four-poster bed.
The nude girl sat on the edge of the bed and finished undoing Huston's slacks. Jennifer slipped both slacks and shorts off in one clean yank and took Huston's semi-erect dick firmly in hand.
"Why don't you feel my tits while I get it hard?" the bright-eyed young teacher suggested, stroking his big prick like an old friend.
"Yeah… yeah, that would be great," Huston murmured, enjoying the luscious woman's deft handjob.
The agency owner stepped out of his sandals and slacks, so that he was as naked as Jennifer and bent forward at the waist. His arms were long and well-muscled and he reached the instructor's bobbling tits with ease and began pulling at her stiffening nipples.
"Ohhhh!" Jennifer wailed, almost howling. "That feels so good."
"Jesus! Quiet!" Huston said nervously. "I mean, God, I want you to enjoy yourself, but don't scream so loud or you'll bring every servant in the house up here. We don't want a repeat of last time, do we?"
Jennifer smiled up at him. The door opened and Linda Parker sauntered into the room.
"Oh no!" Huston moaned, looking back over his shoulder at the swimsuit-clad Linda. "Not again!"
Linda closed the door and came over to the couple, a smile on her face. The nubile teen unsnapped her suit-top as she walked, her unfettered tits bouncing free and rolling as she moved.
"Oh, I think this time will be a little different," Linda told her boss in a sultry voice, winking at Jennifer.
The worried executive caught the exchange and glanced uneasily at the seated teacher. Jennifer grinned and licked the tip of Huston's rapidly shrinking cock.
"I think you could say that," Jennifer said to Linda, her eyes shifting to Linda but her mouth still hovering hovering near Pat's limp prick.
Linda skinned out of her bikini bottom and plopped herself next to her teacher on the bed. She fondled Huston's nuts, as Jennifer sucked the head of his cock into her eager mouth.
"Looks like you can use some help," Linda whispered to her instructor. "Good thing I wandered along when I did."
"Mmmmm, probably is, darling," Jennifer answered, letting the still-soft prick slip from her lips. "Two mouths are always better than one, they say."
The sensuous teacher leaned over and kissed Linda on the lips. Huston gasped as he saw their tongues circling one another when their lips pulled apart.
The pair of switch-hitting women placed Huston's deflated rod between their lips and kissed once more, their tongues meeting, playing all around and over the man's sensitive pricktip. The lively pink tongues washed up and down the length of the speechless Huston's cock as the two girls stopped kissing each other and plied his soft dickshaft with kisses instead.
"H-Holy God!" the dumfounded executive managed to stammer. "I… I… ohhhhhhhhh!" Huston's cry broke off into a moan of pure enjoyment as Linda sucked all of his cock into her mouth and began bobbing her head. The stiffness was flowing back into the agency owner's prick with every quickening heartbeat now, and the teenager pushed the firming cock in and out of her sucking mouth rapidly, licking it as she took it in.
"Let me, darling," Jennifer cooed in Linda's ear, taking the nearly rigid prick from her pupil's hot mouth.
Linda let the saliva-dripping cock go reluctantly and sat back to watch as her teacher stuffed it between her own lips.
Huston moaned anew with ever-increasing excitement as Jennifer's hungry mouth ate his prick and her swirling tongue circled it.
"Shall we take turns sucking him until he shoots, or shall we fuck him?" Linda asked the older woman as she toyed with Huston's tightening stalk and watched Jennifer mouth him.
The dazzling blonde stopped gulping the handsome executive's dick for a moment. She turned and looked at her young friend.
"I don't know, honey. What do you want to do?" Jennifer asked, her hand taking over where her lips had left off.
"Oh, I don't know," Linda pretended to think it over. "Why don't I fuck him while I eat your cunt. Do you think Pat would like that?"
"Don't see why he wouldn't," Jennifer answered innocently, looking up at Patrick Huston. "Is that okay with you, Pat, darling?"
Huston's always-horny eyes were ablaze at the very idea of seeing the peerless set of women eating each other, especially if he got to fuck one of them while he watched. The thought turned him on so much that he could barely croak out his answer.
"S-surely, ladies, whatever you want."
Jennifer lay down in the center of the bed on her back. Linda crawled into position for a classic sixty-nine, her ass pushed up into the air and her nose buried in Jennifer's bushy cunt. Jennifer reached up and spread a generous amount of Linda's slippery cunt juice onto the girl's ass crack. The older girl pushed a finger inside, making sure the teenager's shit hole was well greased and drawing a moan from the gobbling Linda at the same time.
"Why don't you fuck her in the ass while I oar her?" the teacher asked Huston, who was moving into position behind the girl. "Linda likes it there. I worked her over the other night with a vibrator that's even bigger than your prick, so I know she can take it."
Huston was fairly aglow at the suggestion. He had yet to bugger the full-bodied young teen. It would be like popping her cherry twice, since she had never really had a man's prick up there before and he had been the first one up her pussy, too.
His dick now as hard as tempered steel, Huston kneeled down behind Linda and rubbed the tip of his cock in her seething cuntal slit. He got the throbbing prick good and wet, then moved it up to her puckered anal opening.
Jennifer sucked Linda's vacant cunt lips into her mouth as soon as Huston's cock was pulled away. The teacher watched, eager-eyed and panting, as the man shoved against the girl's stubborn opening with his massive prick.
"Uannggggg," Linda groaned into Jennifer's pussy as the mushroom-shaped head of her boss' big cock entered her ass chute.
There was a great deal of pain at first just as there had been the other night when Jennifer had first shoved her big vibrator up Linda's untried ass. But the voracious teacher's mouth was all over Linda's pussy this time, and the searing thrills Jennifer's tongue and lips were causing in the younger girl's cunt more than neutralized the discomfort Huston's dick was causing in her shitter.
"M-more!" Linda moaned, lifting her face out of Jennifer's sopping twat for a second. "Stick it all in me… fuck me… fuck me right in the asshole!"
Huston growled like a challenged animal and buried the rest of his swollen cock in the young girl's tight shithole. Linda let out a muted shriek as the fat prick drove into her, but she knew she had to get it all in and let her ass get used to it before the warm glow would begin to replace the pain.
The buggering businessman waited for a while before he began drilling his prick in and out of the teenager's clinging passage. He didn't mind the wait at all. He was enjoying the incredibly close grip of the girl's shit chute around his sheathed cock as well as the erotic fantasy come-to-life of the two Goddesses eating one another just below him.
Jennifer was only too happy to oblige. Her pussy was going crazy under the girl's all-out gobbling, and Huston's lewd words made it all even hotter. The turned on teacher lapped at Linda's gooey, bubbling cunt as if she couldn't get enough of the boiling, oily cunt-cream. She bathed the man's nuts in a shiny coat of saliva and pussy lubricant, lifting his balls gently with each lick.
"Ugh! Oh! That's enough of that," Huston gasped, his nuts beginning to clench. "I hope you're ready, baby, because I've got to fuck you now. You cunts have got me so hot… so fucking hot!"
The super-excited man slid his dick almost all the way out of Linda's tugging asshole, then rammed it back in until his nuts bounced off the girl's pussy-lips and the pretty instructor's face. Jennifer looked at them and Huston groaned and drew out quickly again. He lunged up and a dozen times in rapid succession, the feeling just too intense, too sweet to hold back for long.
"Unnnngggghhhh! Ahhhhh!" Linda gasped into the silky-smooth cunt she was eating.
The buggered teenager whinnied like a fucked mare and flung her ass back against her rutting boss. The eel-like tongue writhing in and around her dripping cunt was combining with the thick cock driving up her ass to give her a towering, shuddering orgasm. The fiery waves were building to an incendiary crescendo within her writhing, hunching young body. Each stab of his club-like prick, each lap of her slithering tongue brought her closer and closer.
"Eeeaaaggghhh!" Linda suddenly wailed as the next thrust from the bludgeoning cock coincided perfectly with a stab from Jennifer's cunt-licking tongue and sent the teenager screaming into ecstasy.
Linda's ass-tunnel clamped down on Huston's cock like a vise, holding the inflamed cock motionless deep inside her bunghole. Huston moaned and let go with a jet of cum that powered into Linda's bowels like the stream from a water cannon. The lava-hot spunk made Linda's cum even more sensational.



CHAPTER TEN


Mary Kelly had been drinking heavily at the party. That was nothing new for the redheaded secretary. She had been half-drunk continually since the day she had returned in that condition from lunch and found her beloved Pat with that slut of a woman in his office.
The redhead stood at the head of the stairs, nursing a highball. She was debating whether or not she should open the door to the bedroom. She had followed Linda Parker up earlier and had been standing in the hallway listening to the muffled noises filter through the door for the better part of an hour.
"May I escort you to a bedroom?" a male voice said from behind Mary. The red-haired girl turned. It was Russ Ross, looking almost as drunk as she felt. He had a goofy grin on his bearded face and a drink in his hand.

***

"Do it, stud!" the sparkling-eyed, half-crazed teacher implored him. "Fuck me! Fuck us both again and again!"
Huston slapped his prick into her, his face contorting as the hot almost liquid pussy ate his flesh. He was clearly a man caught by his own desires. His cock was hard and his ego demanded that he fuck her but he was panting for breath after just a few strokes.
"Mmmmm… eat me, baby!" Linda Parker demanded, her cunt slipping onto Huston's open mouth. His tongue slid into her and Linda smiled.
"That's it. Eat me so I can get nice and slick and turned on and I can fuck you next!"
Huston groaned. But he kept on fucking and licking hotly, mindlessly, desperately.
Mary Kelly had seen enough. She closed the door. Turning to Russ Ross, hands shaking, Mary sat her drink on a hall table and rested herself against him.
"I've had enough of that," the redhead whispered in a dull monotone. "What I need now is to sit down for a while. Can you help me?"

***

The trembling secretary didn't have long to wait. Russ took his lips from hers and bent his head. His warm mouth enveloped nearly half of her left tit, sucking it in just the way she enjoyed it most.
Mary gurgled with pleasure and ran her fingers through Russ' wild dark hair, delighted beyond belief by his heavenly mouth-work and the crinkly feel of his bushy beard on her soft skin. The thrills increased as Russ changed tits and licked her distended right nipple as he rubbed the saliva slick left one between this thumb and forefingers.
With his free hand, the agency owner undid Mary's tight-fitting white shorts and eased them off her plumply rounded ass. He slid her panties out of the way, too eager to wait for their complete removal. His long middle finger plunged into the waiting pool of hot juice that was her pussy.
"Ooooooh," Mary moaned loudly as his finger bent her clitty nearly double.
Hot contractions shot through the little secretary's gleaming cunt. The small sheath narrowed around Russ' invading digit, sucking at it as if it were a tiny cock.
The wild gripping made the barrel-chested man want the real thing in Mary's tiny pussyhole even more. He worked his finger in and out a few more times to be sure she was ready, then pulled it free.
"I… I've got to fuck you!" he panted.
Mary lay back on the bed and whisked off her parities by way of an answer. She spread her short, beautifully formed legs and held her arms out to her boss.
"Do it, Russ darling," she urged him, grinding her red-thatched cunt up at him hungrily. "I want you, too. I should have taken you up on it years ago."
"I've always hoped you would, but I never expected you to," Russ answered, struggling out of his pants. He was still reeling from the effects of the alcohol and he was terrifically excited. His stubborn trousers finally gave way and Russ kicked off his thongs. He pulled down his shorts, slightly embarrassed by Mary's interested, staring eyes.
"Holy Mother of God!" Mary gasped.
Russ Ross had the biggest, thickest cock she had ever seen this side of a porno screen. The impressive prick was ten inches long and seemed a foot wide.
Mary reached up for the swaying, rock-hard prick with both of her small hands. Russ sighed as she held him, her tiny fists looking like a baby's hands gripping a full-sized baseball bat.
"I'm not sure I can handle all that monster," Mary said in an awed whisper. "But God knows, I can't wait to try!"
She pulled gently on Russ' cock, guiding it between her outstretched legs. Her cunt was gushing with lubricant and she knew she'd never be readier. Gingerly she placed the huge, knobby tip of the stocky man's giant prick to her cunt mouth and shoved her hips at him.
"Push," Mary sighed as she tried to take it inside her by grinding her open cunt lips onto his cock's thick head. "Shove that big thing right up into me, darling!"
Eyes bright with the desire to do just that, Russ shoved with his powerful hips. The large cock tip was wet with her pussy-oil and the added force gradually opened her elastic cunt mouth to his insistent, splitting-mule-sized prickhead.
"Ohhhhh… so biiiiig!" Mary gasped through gritted teeth as the tremendous ball of hard flesh slipped into her. Sweat was beaded on Mary's brow and her tits were heaving with effort beneath him, but she had a proud smile on her pretty face. She rubbed Russ' shoulders with her palms and moved her hips up and back in a wave-like rocking motion.
"All of it," the girl gasped. "I want all of it. If I can get that big head in, I can get it all in!"
Russ nodded gratefully and eased the rest of his fleshy cock into her super heated, willing cunt. Mary felt as if she were being skewered, but she didn't mind. All of that swollen, ironhard flesh felt hot and good reaming its way into her resisting pussy-tube.
At last the girl felt Russ' heavy balls nudge her ass. She had it all! Every last burning, throbbing inch of it!
Russ was lying atop her now, his face close to hers. Mary kissed him, then whispered in his ear, "Fuck me, darling! I want to feel you use that big thing on me. I need it… I need your hot fucking!"
Russ didn't say anything. He just pulled his mightly cock back in her juicy twat-channel and eased it back in all the way.
The friction the huge prick created as it filled Mary's pliant cuntal canal was like nothing she had ever felt before. The excruciatingly good feeling of the mile of hot cockmeat gliding along her clit sent tremors of orgasmic wonder up Mary's spine. Nothing had ever been this terrific!
"Oh sweet God, do it to me!" Mary whined, her red hair flying wildly as she twisted her head from side to side in sheer ecstasy.
The whimpering-with-joy secretary moved her hips in time with Russ' quickening thrusts as he rammed his prick into her with growing abandon. He was less afraid of hurting the small girl with his mammoth cock now, and he took her firmly by the shoulder and really started fucking her in earnest.
"Oh… oh, fuck!" Mary screamed as the thick salami of a prick split her juicing pussy again and again.
A lightning fast, beautifully intense orgasm welled up in Mary's hotly reamed cunt and gripped her like a squeezing hand. The heady contractions tore the breath from her and carried her to the stars, but Russ kept on fucking.
Mary wanted to stop him, to beg him to wait for a while, but she hadn't the breath. In a wild, cum-fired limbo somewhere between cunt-rending pain and the greatest pleasure she had ever known, Mary hung suspended, his monstrous prick slamming into her as regularly as a ticking clock.
The nearly panicked secretary forced herself to hang on and keep working her hips, reasoning that the sooner Russ came, the sooner he would stop fucking her. For thrust after thrust, Mary humped and prayed for her horse-cocked lover to shoot.
All at once, her prayers were answered with a bonus. Russ gasped loudly and went stiff. Then he gripped her savagely and quadrupled his frantic lunges into Mary's gobbling pussy. The incredible cock plowed into Mary's cunt like a jackhammer run amuck. The increased friction on the moaning girl's cunt, along with the unreal outpouring of liquid fire from Russ' pumping balls, pushed Mary to an other climax.
The secretary's first cum had been the best of her life. This one was so fantastic that she thought her grip on reality had slipped completely. She thrashed and wailed and threw her ass frantically up off the bed, her cunt letting the hot spunk trickle out as Russ' emptying balls sent more of it jetting into her with each second.
"Uhhhh! Oh… oh, I'm dying!" Mary shrieked, her body arching up off the bed, holding Russ up as easily as if he had weighed less than a bed sheet.
The two quivered together, cumming furiously, until Mary at last fell back onto the covers. They lay in each others arms, Russ' stallion-like cock slowly dribbling the last of his creamy jizz into her.
Mary was the first to recover. She smiled at her newfound lover the way only a woman who has been fulfilled beyond her wildest dreams can smile.
"When are we going to Mexico or is it the Riviera?" she asked her wheezing boss.
Russ grinned at her. "You pick, baby," he told her.
The winded man rolled off and lay beside the smiling redhead. He patted her affectionately on the thigh.
"Ill take you wherever the stylish set is going on their honeymoons this year," Russ said, trying to sound casual. "I may even get my beard trimmed for the wedding if you think you can give up that pretty boy, Pat permanently. I love you, but I won't put up with any hanky-panky behind my back once we're married."
Mary got up on one elbow, her heart pounding. She took her man's soft, sticky cock in one hand and began to stroke it, her face moving down to it.
"Are you kidding, darling?" Mary asked with a little smile, her tongue flicking out to touch Russ' prick. "That fucker has what he deserves and I've got what I want."
The secretary sucked all of Russ' cock into her mouth, licking the spent cum off and swallowing it. It was delicious.
"Man, do I ever have what I want," Mary mumbled as the thick cock began to grow again. She dipped her head and began to suck contentedly.
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