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Naked wife next door





CHAPTER ONE


Blonde, blue-eyed Norma Quincy brushed her long, soft hair and studied herself in the dresser mirror. She had a critical eye but, for a woman three months from turning thirty, she concluded that she was in great shape. She turned and gazed at her bare ass and the backs of her thighs, pleased by the image reflected in the mirror. Norma was proud of her body, and made no apology for it.
She had just stepped from the shower and finished toweling herself dry as she stood before the mirror naked. She dabbed perfume between her huge, shapely tits and smiled at her reflection.
Even with her husband, Paul, out of town on business, she liked to keep herself looking as good as when he was home. It was, she mused, a good habit to form. A woman should always take pains to make herself look as good as possible. It was a primary ingredient, she felt, for keeping a marriage solid and affectionate.
She took the opportunity to study her tits closely as she thought about Paul. He loved her tits. After six years of marriage, her husband still fondled and sucked them eagerly everytime they fucked.
Norma's grin broadened as she automatically dabbed perfume over her cunt-bush and between her legs. Just thinking about the wonderful, passionate fucking she enjoyed with Paul made her wish he was home. By perfuming her pussy, she acknowledged she was playing a little game of pretend. Since her wedding night, perfuming her cunt-patch and between her legs had become a ritual just before fucking with Paul. Old habits, she thought with a soft chuckle, certainly die hard.
Reluctantly, Norma snapped herself out of her daydreaming and slipped on a pair of black bikini panties and a lacy half bra. The bra lifted her tits and made them bulge. The tip of her nipples showed. And that was another thing Paul liked. He loved to see her nipples peep out from the black lace.
She tied a robe around herself and padded down to the kitchen. She put on a pot of coffee and squeezed fresh orange juice. She had no plans for the day except to phone her two best friends and neighbors, then to tackle some house-cleaning chores.
When the coffee was ready, she poured herself a cup and sat down at the table to drink it. As she sipped the coffee, the doorbell rang. Norma clutched her robe around her and stepped to the front door.
She peeked out the window and saw Jerry standing on the porch. Jerry lived across the street and was married to Liz, one of Norma's two best friends. Liz and Norma had been childhood friends and now that they were both married and living so close to each other, it was only natural that their husbands would also become friends.
Suddenly, she remembered that last night Jerry had promised to drop by and fix the garbage disposal. It was so typical of the neighborhood and her friends. Since Paul was the only husband in the group who was frequently out of town, the neighbors were generous in helping Norma with such household problems.
She opened the door and Jerry walked in. He planted a casual, neighborly kiss on her lips.
"Start the clock, lady," he said. "This repairman gets paid by the hour."
She smiled. "Coffee?" she said as he moved to the sink.
"Sure," he said, placing his tool kit on the floor. He glanced toward her and his eyes riveted on her tits.
Norma giggled as she clutched her robe more tightly around her. "I can see you're still in your party mood, Jerry. I thought that this morning your hangover would put a damper on your flirting."
"Ah, Norma, how many times do I have to tell you that if Paul hadn't married you first, I'd dump Liz tomorrow?" he said.
Norma laughed casually. Jerry was a notorious flirt, but she never took him seriously. He flirted with all the women in the neighborhood. Last night at the little dinner party he and Liz had hosted, Jerry had been in rare form. Not only had he made innocent-enough passes at Norma, but he had also leered more than once at Tina. Tina was Norma's other best friend. She and Tina and Liz had been an inseparable threesome throughout their school days and, as Jerry now joked, their three-way friendship was destined to extend to the pave.
Tina and her husband, Clay, lived three blocks away. Norma smiled as she recalled how she and Liz had spent weeks coaxing and persuading Clay to buy the house so nearby. When he did, the three olds friends were within walking distance of each other's home and, with their husbands, formed the core of a tight-knit neighborhood.
"What's the matter?" Jerry said, his voice cutting into her thoughts. "You starting to lust for my body?"
Norma giggled. "Oh, Jerry, you're nuts," she said. "I was thinking."
Jerry gazed at her and deliberately raked his eyes up and down her body. "Thinking is one thing a lady with your body should never have to do."
Norma blushed and tied her robe more tightly. "Cut it out," she laughed, pouring him a cup of coffee. "You're beginning to embarrass me."
Jerry finally turned his attention to the disposal, and Norma excused herself. She went into the living room and dusted the furniture. She was as particular about the appearance of her home as she was about herself. Liz and Tina chided her about her rigid cleaning schedule, but in fact, Norma hated housework. She just organized the chores and stuck with a regular routine. The result was that her home always looked spotless.
"Problem solved," Jerry said as he strolled into the room and sat down on the sofa. "Mind if I sit here?"
"Go ahead, Jerry, and sit on the sofa," she said wryly.
She sat beside him and reached for her coffee. "Are you taking the day off?" she said.
"Yeah, I've been hitting it pretty hard lately," he responded. "I'm taking some vacation time."
"Good. I wish Paul would do that."
Jerry nodded, then glanced at her. "Must be rough with the old man on the road so much," he commented.
Norma shrugged and sipped her coffee. "We make up for it when he's home," she said with a wink. "I was about to call Liz and see if she wanted to do some shopping. But, with you off today, I better not horn in on you two."
"She's out, sol just saved you a phone call," Jerry grinned.
"Oh?"
He nodded. "She's at the dentist." He continued to gaze at her, his eyes lingering on the bulge of her tits beneath the robe. "You sure are easy to locate."
Norma laughed deep in her throat. She knew she had a sexy voice. It was husky and brassy. Paul used to say it made his balls crawl when she laughed her standard guttural chuckle. She could tell from Jerry's expression now that her chuckle was having a similar effect on him. She crossed her legs and her robe opened enough to reveal her tanned thighs.
"You're just horny, Jerry," she said. "Liz must've been too tired last night after the party to give you any."
His expression didn't change and he made no effort to leave. She felt slightly uncomfortable when she saw that he was openly staring at her cleavage. He grinned when their eyes met.
"Yeah, I could look at you all day," he whispered, moving closer to her on the sofa.
"Now, Jerry, lighten up, will you?" she said with a breathless giggle. But she felt a tingle between her legs and she shifted her weight on the cushion.
It dawned on her that Jerry was crossing the line between his usual flirting manner and getting serious. It struck her like a blow when she realized for sure that he was indeed coming on to her. Her heart began to race and her pulse pumped as she nervously sipped her coffee. This was crazy, she told herself. She'd never cheated on Paul in all the years of their marriage. But if she ever did, it certainly wouldn't be with the husband of one of her best friends. Surely, she was misreading Jerry's expression and his actions. He had to be flirting, as usual. He had to be.
"Haven't I always told you how sexy and beautiful I thought you are?" he rasped, inching still closer to her.
"Yes. To me and every other, woman in the neighborhood," she said, trying to laugh off his advances.
"You know that's bullshit," he said, his expression turning serious and earnest. "You turn me on. You always have. Liz ain't bad, of course, but you're special."
"That's enough, Jerry," she said, trying to sound firm even though she felt uneasy.
"I can't tell you the times I've been fucking Liz and thinking about you," he said. "I pretend it's you under me, getting my [missing text]."
"Jerry!" she snapped. "Stop this right now. Please don't say another word that'll hurt our friendship."
She got the words out and hoped they sounded convincing. But her heart pounded with excitement and she felt herself grow warm all over. Damn! What's happening to me? She felt juice seep out of her cunt as she instinctively pressed her knees together. She stood abruptly. "I think you should go home and wait for Liz," she said.
He yanked her down again. "I think I should stay here," he said. "Don't tell me you've never wondered what I'd be like to fuck." He grazed his fingers over her thigh.
Norma was stunned. "Jerry, I can't believe you're saying these things. You must be drunk! Or crazy!"
"Take it easy, Norma," he said, moving his hand between her legs and caressing her satiny flesh. "How long has Paul been gone on this trip? Four days? Come on, don't tell me you don't get hot and horny with him on the road so much. Women get just as horny as men when they don't get a good, hard fucking on a regular basis. Liz starts to climb the walls if we go more than two nights without a little action in the sack."
Norma shook herself from the shocked trance that had frozen her.
"In that case, Jerry, maybe you better hurry home and take care of Liz." Norma's tone sounded firm, but she didn't push Jerry's hand away.
A moment passed, and they remained silent. Norma's mind reeled with indecision and confusion. She squirmed slightly and blinked, glancing away from his prying, intense gaze. "Your skin is nice and soft and warm," he rasped, clearing his throat. "I bet it's like that all over, isn't it?" His hand slipped farther up her leg and she automatically parted her thighs.
"Jerry, this is crazy, and you know it," Norma said finally. "We're both happily married. All of us are such good friends and neighbors."
"So?" he snapped, leaning toward her and slowly moving his lips over hers while slipping his hand inside the wet, crotch of her panties.
Norma gasped and held her breath as he slowly fondled her curly cunt-patch. He kept his mouth closed at first then opened his lips and eased his tongue into her yielding mouth.
It was at this very moment that she gave up any pretense that Jerry was only flirting. He was obviously serious in his determination to sample what had always been reserved for her husband. Then, the startling realization hit her between the eyes. She suddenly knew in her heart that she wanted Jerry to continue this wanton action. As much as she loved Paul, she craved sexual adventure. After all, life was much too short not to taste every delight available. Besides, she asked herself, what woman today doesn't indulge in an occasional affair?
The rationalization formed in her mind, Norma now surrendered to Jerry and wrapped her arms around his neck. She boldly parted her lips and sucked his darting tongue into her mouth. She caressed it with her own tongue and lips and massaged the back of his neck.
"Damn you, Jerry," she hissed, momentarily breaking the kiss. "See what you're starting? Things have been so casual and friendly among all of us, and now everything will get complicated."
"Shut up and stop fighting it," he said, tugging her robe off her shoulders. "The only thing this changes is that both of us are finally doing what we should've been doing since the first day we met."
Without thinking, she unknotted the belt that held her robe together and helped him slip it completely off her luscious body. It fell to her waist and Jerry wasted no time planting a hot kiss on her shoulder.
With one hand stroking her throat, he reached behind her and unhooked her flimsy bra. Her tits flopped out and she closed her eyes and leaned back against the sofa. She stopped thinking about everything except the wonderful sensations flooding her. Passion leaped inside her and she panted as she realized she would come the second he touched her quivering pussy.
"This is crazy," she murmured even as her body belied her words. "We should stop right now – before it's too late."
He chuckled hoarsely. "Wake up, honey," he said. "It's already too late."
Of course he was right, and Norma knew it as her skin bristled with tingling sexual energy. She groaned as she reached out for him. In the next instant she cradled his head against her chest as he closed his lips over one of her tits.
Jerry swirled his tongue over her stiff nipples, and Norma squealed softly. She trembled all over and pressed herself firmly against his sucking mouth.
"Oh, I knew you were hungry for some good loving," he rasped as he released her tit from his lips and gazed up into her eyes. "Wanna stretch out and get more comfortable in a bed?"
"Don't stop," she sighed, clutching his arm. "It feels so good the way you suck my titties."
He snickered and lowered his lips to her huge tits. "See why everybody calls me a sucker?" He nibbled feverishly on her nipples, moving his lips from one to the other.
"Yes, oh yes, that feels great," she cooed. Then, she stiffened, practically bolting upright on the sofa as panic streaked through her. "Jerry, promise me you won't tell anyone about this. Promise me."
He glanced up into her face and grinned.
"Don't sweat it, honey," he said casually. "You think I want any word to get back to Liz? Shit, she'd murder me!"
Norma sighed with relief and clung to him now as he forced his fingers inside the crotch of her panties. He caressed the downy fur between her legs and dragged his fingertips over her inner thighs.
She moaned and humped her hips against his fondling hand. "God, Jerry, that's wonderful," she hissed.
"You sure are hot and wet," he chuckled admiringly. "Compared to you, Liz is a block of ice. Shit, I never knew a woman to get so ready so fast!"
Norma smiled as she settled back on the sofa, savoring the thrills of his fluttering fingers over her pussy and inner thighs. She gasped with fresh excitement as he suddenly yanked the waistband of her bikini panties. She helped by lifting her ass off the cushion while he pulled her panties off. She sat down again as he slowly peeled the flimsy garment down her thighs. She sprawled out on the sofa and waited anxiously for him to make the next move. Her passion was ignited and her lust boiling. Now she needed Jerry to do something about it.
She blinked up in time to see him start stripping. He flashed a leering grin at her as he whipped off his shirt and unbuckled his belt. She watched in fascination as her own arousal steadily intensified. She had to admit the excitement of finally having idle curiosity satisfied. Many times over the years she had occasionally wondered what the husbands of her two best friends looked like naked and, more importantly, how they performed in bed. Liz and Tina had traded bedroom notes with her from time to time, but now she was discovering the pleasure of finding out for herself.
When Jerry was naked, he stood before her and stared at her luscious, nude body. She thrilled to the way he drank in the sight of her curvaceous body. Desire radiated from his expression, and Norma felt warmed and caressed by it. At that moment, she knew there would be no turning back.
She wanted Jerry to fuck her.
Suddenly, she wanted it almost as much as he obviously did. Never mind her lifelong friendship with Jerry's wife. Never mind the close friendship that had developed among the two couples. None of that mattered now. She loved Paul with all her heart, but the hot lust sweeping through her body totally dominated her. Norma wanted Jerry to fuck her and suck her and plow his prick all the way up her pussy.
"Do it, Jerry," she whispered, extending her arms and beckoning to him. "Come over me and fuck me before I start thinking about it."
His cock stood up like a rigid missile as he climbed over her body. She quivered feverishly as he mounted her and she sighed deeply when their bodies finally met.
"I've wanted this so long," Jerry rasped. "I'm ready to fuck your pussy like a wild man."
He leaned down and nibbled her tits. He lapped his tongue over her stiff nipples, making Norma gasp with excitement. He continued to tease her nipples with his lips and tongue, arousing her to a level that startled her. Norma's heart raced and her pulse pounded as her gasps became pants, then breathless groans. God, how she wanted to feel his cock fuck into her cunt!
Finally, Jerry pressed his lips and tongue over her neck and throat and ears. He ground his body against hers and she loved the feel of his sturdy muscles imprisoning her. His weight nailed her to the sofa, and she savored the sensations that flickered through her body.
Automatically, she spread her thighs wide and clasped them around him. He brought her to the edge of ecstasy with his tongue and lips as she began humping against his body. His tongue scorched her flesh and excited her senses. Then, just as suddenly as he had gone to work on her, he stopped.
Wild with desire, she clawed at his shoulders and back and pushed her pelvis at his crotch. She wanted him so much in that moment that she frantically gasped and squirmed beneath him.
He moved slowly. It was obvious he wanted to whip her into a panic of need before finally fucking her. There was an evil twinkle in his eyes as he gazed down on her.
"You're about ready to beg for it, aren't you?" he said.
"Yes, damn you, yes!" she gasped.
Very slowly and sensuously, he lowered his head and ran the tip of his tongue over her snowy tit-mounds. She panted with pleasure and humped her ass in a fucking motion.
"Stop teasing me, Jerry," she hissed. "Please don't torture me!"
He chuckled, then deliberately placed his throbbing cock on her hairy cunt-muff. Norma sighed as she felt his balls on her ass. Her head rocked from side to side and she almost swooned.
"Sure you're ready for this?" he teased with a wink.
"You son of a bitch!" she growled. "Are you gonna fuck me or talk me to death?"
"You'll see," he snapped.
And with that, he lifted her legs to his shoulders and braced himself with his knees pressing into the sofa cushions.
"Oh, Jerry!" she purred as she guided the bulbous head of his cock to the juice-smeared lips of her cunt.
The exhilarating pleasure of waiting for his cock to fuck deep into her cunt overwhelmed her. Whenever Paul's cock penetrated her and filled her tight pussy and then lunged all the way into her body, Norma would almost faint. Now, with Jerry about to sink his cock into her pussy, the excitement swelled inside her. Then, with her nerves twitching, Jerry's cock glided into her hot, slippery cunt channel.
"Yes, yyyeessss!" she squealed. "You're filling me up!"
Jerry grunted as he rammed his prick all the way into her pussy passage. Deeper and deeper his cock plunged until his cockhead nudged the entrance of her womb.
"Ooohhhh, fuck me, Jerry!" she wailed. "Fuck me, honey!"
He began fucking his rock-hard prick into her cunt. Her flowing juices welled up and drenched his cock. She writhed and twisted and fucked back at him. She wrapped her arms around his neck and their bodies melted together.
His big bloated balls slapped against her ass each time his cock hit bottom inside her cunt cavity. The bottom half of her body was almost upright as his cock penetrated her totally. Repeatedly, he brought her to the brink of an orgasm, then backed off. He seemed to be priming her, and she knew it. Obviously, Jerry wanted this to be one fuck she wouldn't soon forget.
"Fuck me!" she shrieked when he deliberately corkscrewed his prick deep inside her cunt and rasped his fuck shaft over her clit.
She instantly wrapped her legs around his neck and twisted her body as the incredible sensations filled her. When her cunt contracted around his prick, Jerry fucked his cock even farther into her spasming pussy.
"Oh, ooohhhh, Goddamn!" Norma cried when he came inside her. "Oh, yeeesss, Jerry, flood my pussy with your jism! Fill me up, baby!"
He sent a gusher of hot jizz into her body. Norma savored it. The warmth of his load triggered her own climax, and she screamed out in ecstasy as her pussy squeezed around his sputtering prick. Waves of pleasure rocked her senses and her cries grew hoarse before her intense orgasm subsided.
Driven by his own desire and passion, Jerry continued to fuck his prick in and out of her cunthole even when his prick went soft. She came again as his limp fuckmeat grazed against her overworked clit and stuffed her spasming pussy.
Eventually, he rested on top of her, groaning as they embraced each other. Norma moaned as she savored the ecstasy of her fading orgasms.
She knew there would be time later to ponder any ramifications of this wild episode. For the moment, she wanted only to bask in the glow of the pleasure engulfing her body.



CHAPTER TWO


Norma avoided Liz for the next several days. She couldn't bring herself to face her longtime friend and neighbor. Then she decided she was being silly. What had happened between her and Jerry shouldn't change her relationship with Jerry's wife. After all, she had known Liz long before Liz had met and married Jerry. Besides, Norma realized that to alter her routine with Liz would draw attention to the very thing she wanted to keep from Liz.
On the fourth morning after her wild fuck with Jerry, Norma watched through her living room window until she saw Jerry leave for work. She helped herself to a second cup of coffee, lingering before paying Liz a visit while she thought of excuses she could make for avoiding her the last few days. Then, just as she was about to move out of the house, she glimpsed through the living room window and spotted a familiar man strolling quickly down Liz's driveway.
Norma blinked and peered through the window until she recognized Clay Harris just as he disappeared into Liz's back yard. Stunned and fascinated, Norma's mind reeled as she contemplated the weird scene she had just witnessed.
Clay, Tina's husband, was certainly visiting Liz at an unusual hour. She couldn't believe it, but it looked suspicious. Was it possible that Clay was fucking Liz? The question blazed across Norma's mind. Then, suddenly, Norma's curiosity wouldn't let her rest until she found out for sure.
Norma hurried across the street, wearing only a pair of tight cut-offs and a halter top. She didn't bother to put on make-up and had tied her long blonde hair back in a ponytail. She had deliberated whether to make herself more presentable in case Clay's visit was innocent. But she couldn't deny the fact that Clay had conveniently waited until Jerry had left for work before hustling up the driveway and sneaking through the back door. No, Norma decided. There couldn't be anything innocent about Clay's early morning visit to Liz's house.
Norma walked down the driveway, then hesitated at the backdoor. Quietly, she tried to open the door, but it was locked. She leaned forward and peered through the glass panes into the kitchen. Satisfied that Liz and Clay weren't innocently sitting around the dinette table, Norma bent down took the door key from beneath the mat. She inserted the key into the lock and as silently as possible opened the back door.
She licked her lips and swallowed through her dry throat as she tiptoed into the kitchen. She strained her ears to pick up any sounds as she stepped farther into her neighbor's house.
For a moment she thought Liz and Clay must have ducked out the front door. Then, as she stepped down the hallway leading to the bedrooms, she heard Liz giggle softly. The door was opened slightly to the nearest bedroom, and Norma moved cautiously and quietly closer. When she was able to peer into the room, her blood ran cold and she had to fight the impulse to gasp. Clay and Liz were together in the room, naked on the bed.
From her vantage point peeping around the door, she couldn't be spotted by the two lovers. She could also hear every word as she gazed [missing text].
"I was afraid you'd be late again this morning," Liz said.
"Shit, I was afraid Jerry would take another day off," Clay retorted. "I would've been climbing the walls if he had decided to stick around today."
"Well, we don't have to worry about that, now?" Liz giggled. "Now let me suck that nice big cock of yours. I want to get this day started off right."
"Sounds good to me, honey," Clay said casually. "Tina's been so fucking busy lately with the kids and her remodeling project, I can't even get a decent blow job at home. Lucky for me I've got you, to help with those little problems."
Tina chuckled as she sat on the edge of the bed. Clay stood in front of her and eased his cock against her lips. Liz eagerly took it from his hand and clutched it.
"Let me do the work, honey," she whispered, inspecting his cock with a sexy grin. "I'm anxious to suck the spunk right out of your balls."
Liz opened her lips and started licking his swollen cockhead.
"That's it, angel," Clay whispered, stroking Liz's dark hair with his fingers. "Polish it good."
"Oh, don't I always, sweetheart?" she teased as she lapped her tongue from the base of his prick to the flared rim.
Norma blinked in disbelief, shocked to see and hear that Clay and Liz weren't doing this with each other for the first time. It had never occurred to her that her sexy friend was cheating on Jerry. But the most shocking thing was that Liz was fucking around with Tina's husband!
Norma shuddered. This was like a wild soap opera, she told herself. She blushed as it hit her that she had been worried about fucking with Jerry, and all the time, Liz was fucking with Clay. It seemed so strange that she was so close to both Liz and Tina, and yet she was just finding out about this wanton affair between Clay and Liz.
She thought of Tina as she watched Liz gobble up Clay's cockhead with her lips. He swayed his ass slightly and held her head in place as she hungrily feasted on his fuckmeat.
"Yeah, honey, that's great," he hissed. "You just keep sucking like that and I'll give you a fucking that'll wake up the whole neighborhood!"
Norma's excitement mounted as she watched and listened. Her body responded to the lewd scene. Her tits throbbed and her pussy lubricated. She found herself enjoying the sexy action and, at the same time, envying Liz. The longer she watched, the more she decided she wouldn't mind having Clay's big cock in her mouth.
As her shock slowly dissolved and her horniness took over, Norma paid closer attention to what was happening. She studied Clay's prick and decided it wasn't quite as big as Jerry's or anywhere the size of Paul's cock. But his cock was nicely shaped and it looked enticing the way Clay fucked it in and out of Liz's mouth.
As for Liz, Norma noted how her wild neighbor and friend seemed to delight in chomping on Clay's prick. Liz ran her tongue up and down the veiny cockshaft, then swirled it around his cock-knob, devouring the fuckmeat with generous, hungry licks. While working her tongue over his cock-flesh, Liz used her fingers to gently stroke Clay's cock. Through it all, Clay's swollen balls dangled against Liz's chin, inviting her to give them periodic attention with her lapping tongue and nibbling lips.
"How much time do you have this morning?" Liz asked, greedily continuing to flick her tongue up and down his cockshaft.
Clay glanced at his watch. "Fifteen minutes or so," he mumbled. "Maybe longer," he added with a smirk. "I'm getting hooked on your tongue, baby."
Liz pursed her lips and moistened them with her tongue. She rubbed them seductively over his cockhead. "Now you know the secret of my success," she quipped. "I'm sure I can convince you to stay longer this morning."
"Now, honey, don't start that again," Clay said softly, stroking her hair. "You know I'd stay longer if I could."
Liz flicked her tongue over his balls and gazed up into his eyes. She grasped his ball-sac and, staring up at him, sucked one of his balls into her mouth. Clay threw his head back and moaned with pleasure.
"I'm really not complaining," Liz said after popping his ball out of her mouth. "It's just that I'm getting hooked on our little morning delights. I guess I'm getting spoiled."
"Oh, Liz, you could raise the dead with that tongue of yours," Clay muttered. "Your mouth feels so good on my balls."
"I get lots of practice," she said, giggling. "I think Jerry married me because of my mouth more than my pussy."
"Come on, Liz. That's bullshit," Clay said. "Jerry got all the luck when he married you. But level with me, baby. Are you fucking around with somebody else besides me and Jerry?"
"That's a rude question to ask a lady," she snickered.
Norma had been only half-listening to their conversation. But Clay's direct and unexpected question riveted Norma's attention and fated her mind off the sexy, lewd action taking place in front of her. She felt herself grow warm. Perspiration dotted her upper lip and her guts tensed. Some strange feeling of dread gripped her, and she instantly feared Liz would say something she didn't want to hear.
"I bet you've got Paul Quincy fucking your brains out," Clay said, his lips curving in a smirk.
"Now, what makes you say such a thing?" Liz teased, batting her long eyelashes before once again flicking her tongue-tip across Clay's piss-slit.
Norma almost gasped. Paul and Liz? Her Paul? It wasn't possible. Paul was the most faithful husband a girl could have. He would never cheat on her. He was a hard-working, devoted husband. No, she decided. Paul would never cheat. Or, would he?
"I've got a hunch I've just struck a nerve," Clay said. "You are balling him, aren't you?"
"You know how much in love he is with Norma," Liz said. "Those two are like honeymooners."
Norma breathed more easily. Her legs were becoming stiff from maintaining one position so long, but she didn't dare move away from the door. She'd never seen a man and woman together like this and her fascination wasn't slipping. Sure, she'd watched a few fuck-films, but this was the real thing. Besides, her emotions were in turmoil as she clung to every word now being passed between the lovers.
"I'll admit I've tried to seduce Paul more than once, but the guy just isn't interested," Liz said.
The confession filled Norma with relief. Then, she felt a stab of guilt. The vivid image of Jerry fucking her flashed through her mind. Apparently Paul was the faithful husband Norma had believed him to be. She was the one who cheated, and she couldn't deny the guilt sweeping through her.
"Maybe Paul has a little strange cunt on the road," Clay said. "He's away from home so much."
"I doubt it," Liz said. "Paul is just a guy who happens to love his wife and is obviously satisfied by her. Too bad I can't say the same thing about my husband."
At least Liz knows about Jerry and his playing around, Norma thought with a sigh of relief. Suddenly, Liz leaned over. She pushed her hair to one side and took his entire fuckmeat into her throat. His curly cock-bush pressed against her nose, and she bobbed her head up and down as she gluttonously mouth-fucked him.
The action left Norma glued to her spot. She knew Clay was about to come in Liz's mouth. Norma trembled with excitement as she stared at the two lovers. The sight was especially thrilling because it seemed so strange seeing Clay fucking Liz's face. Norma had always liked Clay, but had never considered him a likely sex partner. He was always just Tina's husband, and that had been enough to make him accepted in the circle of her friends.
He was quiet and polite and seemingly crazy about Tina and the children. Who would have guessed he fucked around with Liz?
Now Norma watched Liz twist her head around as she slid the ring of her lips up and down Clay's prick. The juices of her pussy flowed as she gazed at the scene. She was almost as excited as she'd been when she'd fucked with Jerry earlier in the week.
She squeezed her thighs together as she continued to watch the action. Her mounting lust sweltered through her, and Norma finally leaned against the door frame just to steady her trembling knees. She licked her lips. God, I can almost taste his prick, she thought as she rubbed a hand over the crotch of her cut-offs.
Suddenly Clay gently pushed Liz back onto the bed and knelt between her thighs. He moved one finger up and down Liz's cunt-slit and parted her cunt-flaps with his thumbs. Norma held her breath as her eyes riveted on the sight. She had a perfect view over Clay's shoulder of the dark-haired woman's cunt.
"Yes, Clay, make it last," Liz murmured, taking the man's hand and directing it to her clit.
Excitement sparked inside Norma as she witnessed her friend's bold move. She admired the way Liz steered the action directly to the point of her most extreme pleasure. It was the sort of boldness Norma herself never dreamed of making even with Paul, much less a casual lover.
"That's the way I love it, Clay. That's the way," Liz sighed, leaning back on the bed and stretching herself out. She spread her legs even wider and draped one leg over Clay's shoulder. "You know just how I like it, Clay."
"I think you need a fast come before we fuck," Clay muttered.
"Darling, it amazes me how you can read my mind."
Norma's body tensed as she leaned forward to get an even better view of the steamy action. Her eyes bugged and her lips gaped as she watched Clay press his mouth against the brunette's hairy cunt patch. It was all Norma could do to stifle a gasp of raw excitement as she heard Liz's accompanying shriek of pleasure.
As Norma's eyes bore into the back of Clay's head, the man feasted on the pussy plastered against his lips. Sparks tweaked Norma's cuntlips and she felt her clit throb as her arousal leaped. She felt the warm dampness of her cuntal nectar seep out over her pussylips. Damn, she wished Clay's tongue was licking through her cunt-slit at this very moment! Her envy toward Liz peaked as she stared at the fierce cunt-lapping.
Meanwhile, Liz was obviously savoring all the pleasure from Clay's fast tongue work. She tossed her head from side to side and rasped guttural groans of pure passion while humping her pussy up against his face. She clutched her own tits as the tongue-fucking intensified, and her howls grew husky.
"I'm coming, Clay!" Liz suddenly warned. "My God, my pussy is really rocking now! Oooohhhh, here it comes, baby!"
Norma had no trouble hearing the lewd sounds of Clay slurping up Liz's pussy juices.
The intoxicating sounds stirred Norma's own horniness, and she scratched at her pussy through the tightly fitting cut-offs. Her nipples were stinging as they stood stiffly inside her halter top, and Norma fought to keep from groaning.
Suddenly, Liz sat up on the bed and pulled Clay up over her. The lovers rolled over the bed, locked in a passionate embrace, their lips glued together. Norma didn't dare blink as she gazed at them. She watched as Liz, giggling, scooted down and turned her body, working herself into a sixty-nine position while Clay, far from protesting, assisted her.
Urgency dominated their movements as the lovers grabbed each other. Liz clamped her lips over Clay's engorged cockhead just as he once again buried his face against her pussy-muff. A drop of spunk clung to Liz's lip as she worked her mouth vigorously over his fuck shaft.
Norma had a clear view of what her friend was doing to Clay, and she gasped softly when Liz went to work on his balls. Liz massaged her lover's balls while sucking hard on his prick. Then, the horny brunette traced a finger through Clay's asscrack, causing the man to moan and to squirm.
"You wild bitch, what are you doing now?" Clay mumbled, chuckling softly with his face still lodged between Liz's thighs.
"Relax and enjoy it," she said, giggling.
"That sounds great, but I'm about ready to pop," he said.
"Don't let me stop you, darling," Liz said with a snicker.
Norma stared as Liz tickled his asshole with her fingertip and twisted her lips around on his fuck-knob. Within seconds, Clay began to groan and his body started to shudder. Then he humped his ass off the bed and drove his prick deeper into Liz's mouth.
He dumped his load into her mouth, crying out a hoarse groan. Liz opened her jaws wide and took every drop of his spunk as it blasted down her throat. She sucked and gulped, never stopping even when the tremors vibrating his body ceased.
"Hey, honey, give it a break," Clay said finally. "You're killing me."
"I'm gonna keep it hard and tall, baby," Liz said. "I need to be fucked, Clay. Please promise you won't leave until you fuck me."
"Don't worry, Liz," he said, chuckling. "I'd never leave a good lady high and dry."
"Dry ain't my problem," she quipped with a wink as he rubbed his hands over her bushy cunt.
As the lovers giggled and joked and fondled each other, Norma stared with hot eyes at Clay's rigid cock. She couldn't help but wonder what it would be like fucking him. She felt sweaty all over and her pussylips quivered. Watching the wild action had worked her up so that Norma was seriously considering jerking down her cutoffs and finger-fucking herself. She sighed as she realized she couldn't take such a risk, but there was no way she could pull her eyes away from the action.
Liz was flushed with excitement, her cheeks blushed with a rosy, sexy glow. Her long dark hair flew over one eye as she raised her ass and ducked her face down over Clay's rigid prick.
"Oh, Clay, fuck me!" Liz pleaded, wiggling her ass near his face. "I can't wait any longer!"
"Oh, I'm gonna fuck you, honey." Clay said. "But today I'm gonna fuck your ass."
"Oh, darling, just give me your cock!" Liz said, grabbing his prick and taking it into her mouth.
Liz bobbed her head up and down several times on Clay's stiff cock before Clay pulled his cock out and maneuvered Liz off him. He told her to rest on her belly, and she instantly obeyed. She climbed onto her hands and knees and waited. She turned her head and smiled, and Norma gasped, afraid that her friend might spot her.
Norma froze briefly until she realized Liz's attention was locked on what Clay was doing to her. He rubbed his fingertips over her pussy and smeared the sticky cunt cream around her asshole. He ran his hand up and down her asscrack and Norma could clearly see Liz's puckered little shitter.
Liz squirmed around as he lubricated her asshole. She lay her cheeks on her arms and faced the headboard. For a moment, Norma felt an overwhelming urge to bound into the room, leap on the bed and join in the fun. She managed to control the wild urge and maintained her position just outside the room, gazing in through the partially opened door.
Norma wondered if Jerry ever fucked Liz in the asshole like Clay was about to do. Jerry's prick was bigger than Clay's. She tried to imagine how it would feel having Jerry's prick fucking slowly inside her ass.
She watched as Clay wet his thumb with Liz's pussy nectar and drilled it into the brunette's ass. Liz raised her shoulders and let her tits graze the bed. She threw her head back and moaned.
Clay continued to jab his thumb into her shitter as he moved one hand underneath to stroke her tits.
"Mmmmm, that's so nice, honey," Liz cooed.
He bent down and ran his tongue over her asscheeks and explored her inner thighs with his lips. Norma watched Liz respond. The brunette shivered with obvious delight and squealed deep in her throat.
"Jesus, Clay, you're driving me crazy!" Liz said.
"Don't want you to stiffen up on me," he said.
He flicked his tongue up and down her asscrack and fucked his thumb back in her ass. Liz moved a hand to her cunt and rubbed herself. Norma automatically reached down and rubbed her own horny cunt through her cunt-oils.
Clay bent over and stiffened his tongue. He stabbed it against Liz's asshole and tried to force it in. He tried again and Liz turned her head and giggled.
"No wonder Tina is so crazy about you," Liz said.
"No wonder you suck cock so good," he retorted. "You've got such a big mouth."
"Oh, baby, I'm sorry," Liz whimpered. "Please don't be mad at inc. Just fuck me, honey. I promise to shut up."
Clay's reined manner vanished as he suddenly straightened, grasped Liz's hips and pressed his cock against her ass. Norma's head pounded when he quickly pushed forward and filled Liz's shitter with his cockmeat. It was the most erotic thing Norma had ever seen, and she held herself steady as she stared into the room.
"Ooooohhhh, Clay, that feels so damn good!" Liz said. "I swear I'm going to come like the hottest slut in town! Your cock is just perfect for my asshole!"
Clay chuckled as he pulled out and then fucked in again. His balls bounced against Liz's thighs. For a moment, Norma thought she would also come just watching this wild ass-fucking.
Clay fucked his cock all the way into her asshole, making Liz squeal a raspy scream. His face flushed and a lock of hair fell over his forehead. Suddenly, Norma felt terrifically turned on by Tina's husband. The way he was fucking his cock in and out of Liz's asshole made Norma tremble from head to foot.
"Now!" Liz yelled. "I'm coming! I'm coming!"
Clay began pounding her asshole in a frenzy, pistoning his prick in and out of her ass guts. Liz shrieked and pumped back, her entire body quivering and shaking as she literally rammed her ass back at his driving prick.
Norma pressed her lips together to keep from crying out when Clay came. He fucked into Liz's ass and sent a torrent of spunk inside her body.
Then, her own desire gushed over her, and Norma fled. She raced out of the house and dashed across the street to her home. She was finger-fucking her pussy before she reached her bedroom.



CHAPTER THREE


The cozy comfort of her world crashed around her. Norma no longer felt she was a part of a tight, three-way friendship with Liz and Tina. The two people she thought she knew were suddenly like strangers. She couldn't bring herself to talk to Tina, not after seeing Tina's husband with Liz. Talking to Liz was also out of the question. Norma knew she couldn't face Liz without betraying knowledge of her affair with Clay. Besides that, she feared she would let it slip about her own sexual episode with Jerry if she met with Liz.
Two weeks went by, and Paul came home for three days, then went back on the road. She considered telling her husband all about, the events that had shaken her little world, but she decided against it. Thus far, her marriage was the only solid, stable relationship she had. She wanted to cling to it and to protect it.
As the days passed and she tried to will herself to the changes happening around her, Norma decided she'd reached a major change in her own life. After all, it was normal for things to change. People had to grow, even as adults. She decided it was unrealistic of her to think life would always be the same, and that the people she loved most wouldn't alter their lifestyles over time.
All her life, she's just assumed she would marry and be faithful to her husband. But times had changed and she had been a fool to be shocked by that. Evidence of the vast changes blared from the television and screamed from the headlines of the newspapers. She had been jolted from her fairytale world, forced to open her eyes to the changes happening all around her. It was a stupid notion that one woman and one man would be expected to remain faithful to each other over an extended length of time.
The possibility that Paul might be cheating on her occurred to her more frequently. She forced herself not to be jealous when she suspected him. He traveled on business. It was his job and it had supported them comfortably throughout their marriage. She wouldn't allow herself to start worrying about his activities while he was on the road.
Paul had been away three days when Norma decided she didn't have to wait for Jerry to drop in and relieve her horniness. Over the last few days it had dawned on her that it was ridiculous for a woman to be horny in this day and time. Going out to seek sex was no longer a man's domain.
The more she contemplated the adventure of going out to pick up an attractive man, the more excited she became. Besides, there was no law forcing her to limit her sexual adventures to the husbands of her two best friends.
She was about to go upstairs and dress for her wanton shopping spree when the doorbell rang. When she opened the front door, she saw Bobby Roberts, the paperboy, standing in the doorway.
"Collection day, Mrs. Quincy," Bobby said. "It comes around fast, doesn't it?"
"You can say that again, Bobby," Norma said ushering him inside. "Came on into the kitchen. I'll give you some milk and cookies while I find my purse."
Bobby slammed onto a chair, his legs extending out beside the dinette. Norma brushed past him as she reached for a glass from the cupboard. She was wearing a short robe and she automatically raised her hand to her hair and pushed it away from her faces.
"I'm sorry I'm not dressed," she said, pouring milk into a glass and putting it down in front of him. "I'm embarrassed about still running around her in my robe this late in the morning."
Bobby gulped down half of the milk and gobbled the two cookies she had placed on the table. She put a plate of cookies down in front of him and giggled.
"Help yourself, honey. I'll just eat them if you don't, and that wouldn't be good for my figure."
The boy's lips curled up in a tiny grin as his eyes danced over her tits. She wrapped the robe more tightly around herself and felt a thrill run down her spine.
"Bobby!" she gasped playfully. "Aren't you a little young to be thinking what I can see in your eyes?"
He snickered and bit into another cookie. His eyes followed her as she rose and poured him more milk. Norma felt hornier than ever and when she sat down again, she decided to keep their conversation going.
"How old are you, Bobby?" she said.
He flashed a broad grin. "I'm old enough, Mrs. Quincy."
Her cunt twitched and she smiled. Then she really looked at him for the first time. Her eyes swept over his face and his surprisingly broad shoulders. She appraised him as she would've a man. It was then she decided his age didn't matter. The feelings awakening inside her pussy were the sensations only a masculine, exciting man could cause.
"My husband is out of town on business," she said softly as a strange feeling of warmth spread from her tits down to her cunt.
Bobby said nothing, but merely chewed on the cookie and kept his eyes on her tits. He reached for the last cookie on the platter.
"My, my, you sure have a big appetite," she cooed.
"Yeah, I guess I do," he said sheepishly.
Norma gazed into his face. Her mind was reeling as her body signaled a slow, simmering arousal. Shocking as it was, she had to have this boy. She decided to be aggressive and surrender to the lust engulfing her body. She cleared her throat and tossed her blonde hair back over her shoulder as she stood in front of him. She deliberately placed her right leg in front of her left so that her robe would shift open. His eyes widened as he gazed at her naked thighs.
"I suppose I better find my pocketbook and pay you," she purred in a sultry voice. "Unless, of course, you're still hungry." She took a deep breath and pushed her tits against the silk of her robe.
"Sure, well, I mean, damn, Mrs. Quincy, I'm not sure what I mean," Bobby said.
She moved close to his chair and eased her arms around his neck. "It's hard to believe that you're old enough to know what I'm doing," she whispered. She moved one hand over the back of his neck and the other to the front. "It seems like just yesterday you were a wide-eyed little boy hardly strong enough to carry all those newspapers."
"I've grown a lot the last couple of years," he murmured.
He sat sprawled in the chair, still and rigid, even as Norma glanced down at his crotch. The big cock bulge between his legs told her all she wanted to know. There was no question that Bobby was a fully developed, healthy male, responding in predictable fashion to her teasing caresses and alluring body. There was a monster hard-on inside his fly, and Norma felt a shiver of pleasure. His obvious arousal gave her a sense of power and womanly pride. His stiff prick was a tribute to her female charms and beauty.
She sighed and hugged her tits to his head. With a graceful motion, she twisted her body around and sank down into his lap. "You really are a good-looking boy," she said softly, squirming her ass on his lap.
"Damn, Mrs. Quincy," he gulped, his eyes bugged.
"What's the matter, dear?" she whispered. "Embarrassed?" she added, yanking his head down to her tits. With one quick motion, she pulled her tit out and stuck her nipple between the boy's lips.
"Well?" she teased. "Want me to stop?"
He gasped softly and broke the trance that had momentarily frozen him. He shook his head and swallowed hard. Then he began sucking on her tit. She let her legs fall open and pressed herself against his mouth, forcing more of her tit into his mouth. When she lifted her other tit out, he went from one to the other and sucked hungrily.
Despite her mounting excitement, Norma relaxed. Everything was progressing perfectly, better than she had planned. The boy was excited and was obviously anxious to satisfy her need to be fucked. Besides, she reasoned, this was going to be an adventure the kid wouldn't soon forget.
"Lick them now, sweetie," she suggested, prompting the direction of the action. "You don't have to suck them so hard. My titties are real sensitive. It doesn't take much to thrill them. Sometimes a little licking is more exciting for a woman than a hard suck. That's it, baby. Oh, don't bite all the time. Surprise me when you do it. Keep me guessing when you're going to use your teeth on my nipples."
It was so wild for her to be teaching someone how to ignite her passions. Her experience was so limited. She wondered if Bobby might possibly be more experienced with sex than she was. The crazy thought lingered in her mind just long enough for his licking and sucking to light fresh fires in her tits.
Now the sensations of the teenager's tongue working over her nipples sent pleasure raging through her body. Her pussy throbbed and lubricated and demanded to be filled with hard fuckmeat. She moaned a throaty sigh and squirmed again on his lap, thrilling to the sensation of his log-hard prick beneath her ass. She trembled and savored the delightful shudders that vibrated all the way from her pussy up to her tits.
With a sudden movement, she untied her robe and flung it open. She was clad only in bikini panties and she felt wicked and sensuous as the boy stared at her.
"I want you to fuck me, Bobby," she murmured in his ear. "I want you to enjoy my body and let me enjoy yours. Can you handle that?"
"Damn right!" he snapped, his boyish voice suddenly husky and deep.
Norma grinned at him as she yanked off her panties. She made no effort to hide her pussy from his devouring gaze. When he glimpsed her golden-haired cunt, he sucked in his breath and involuntarily licked his lips. Then his expression quickly darkened.
"Mrs. Quincy, you won't tell my mother about this, will you?" he asked, the concern and innocence etched over his face.
"Of course not, darling," she said, smiling sweetly. "Don't worry about a thing. I want you to concentrate on what we're going to do."
She pressed her lips against his and darted her tongue between his lips. He groaned hoarsely in his throat as she repeatedly drilled her tongue deep into his mouth. He automatically swirled his tongue around hers, then started sucking on her tongue. She responded by nibbling on his lips and finally slipping her tongue out of his mouth and lapping it over his chin and cheeks.
She showered his face with hot kisses, beginning with his eyelids as she laced her fingers through his thick curly hair. He moaned and shifted beneath her. She felt his cock throbbing against her ass and realized how uncomfortable it must be for the boy.
"Come on, Bobby," she whispered as she slid off his lap. "Let's get out of here and get comfortable."
She took his hand and led him into the den. She savored the wanton jiow of lust that dazzled from his eyes. She knew his youthful lust was directed straight at her, and that thrilled her. Her cunt ached, and she thrust her tits forward and planted her hands on her hips. She wanted him to feast on her seductive pose, and she wasn't disappointed by the way his mouth gaped open. His lust was obviously boiling.
Suddenly she pushed him onto the sofa and climbed over him. She straddled his waist and leaned down to push her tits against his chest. She rubbed her bushy pussy over the fly of his jeans, teasing his trapped prick. He squirmed and moaned and she loved the powerful feeling of driving this young stud right up the wall.
Slowly, she moved her hand down and used her fingers to explore for his zipper. She pulled it down and thrust her hand inside his fly to free his surging prick.
She rolled off his body and together they pulled his jeans and shorts down. His cock snapped up and pointed toward the ceiling. Now it was Norma's turn to gasp. She immediately climbed back over him and studied his bloated prick.
"Haney, you've sure got the cock of a man," she said, unwilling to take her eyes off the towering prick.
There was no way Norma could wait any longer to feel the boy's impressive cock inside her cunt channel. She scrambled forward over him, lifted her ass and guided his prick-knob between her wide-spread cuntlips.
"I hope you don't mind if we get straight down to business," she said with smirk.
Bobby braved a weak smile, but it was obvious he was reeling from the rapid turn of events. His bewildered state didn't alter the bone-hardness of his prick, and that was all that mattered to Norma as she mounted the boy's fuckmeat.
Norma took a deep breath, trembled with anticipation, then lowered her ass until the tip of his cock fit inside her juicy cunt-flaps. She paused again, torturing both of them with anticipation. The feel of the boy's prick against her hot pussy gash was almost enough to make her come.
She panted as she pressed her weight down on the unyielding cock. Suddenly, his prick was inside her pussy. His thick fuckmeat penetrated her and nestled inside her cunt. She shivered violently and howled. His cock felt like a smoldering log in her hungry cunthole.
She took every inch of his cock inside her. The surprising thickness of his prick filled her and she squatted over him and began fucking. She moved a hand to her cunt and fingered her clit while she fucked. She clutched his cock with her steamy pussy and rubbed her clit in a frenzy.
The abrupt ringing of the telephone didn't even disrupt the sensual activity. Her pulse was racing, keeping time with her ever-mounting lust. The sensations bombarding her were all consuming, not allowing for any outside distraction. She easily ignored the phone as she twisted her hips and forced him to corkscrew his prick inside her. She leaned over and sobbed as she thrust her tits against his chest. Her pants and groans intensified as she kissed him passionately.
"Oh, baby, fuck me!" she cried, running a series of desperate kisses all over his face. "Fuck me, Bobby! Fuck me with your man-sized prick!"
She drilled her tongue into his mouth and kept his cock imbedded in her cunt. She squeezed her cunt around his fucker and heard him moan. Then, abruptly, she felt his prick leap inside her flexing cunt-tunnel.
"Are you coming?" she breathed.
"Yeah! Oh, God, I'm coming like hell!" he gasped.
"Don't stop, Bobby," she implored. "Keep fucking me! Blast away, but keep pumping your prick into my pussy!"
The boy was barely moving, and Norma hurried to catch up. She worried that the boy would lose interest after shooting his load, and she frantically bounced up and down on his jizz spurting prick. She stabbed her tongue into his mouth and held her body over his. She rubbed her hot clit against his cock-bush to get as much friction as possible while her pussy walls spasmed against his twitching prick.
The fire that raged in her cunt threatened to overwhelm her. She pushed herself on as blistering heat flashed throughout her pussy passage. Then, she felt herself slip over the edge of control. Her orgasm tripped the nerves and she yelled.
The climax rocked her senses and Norma savored every precious moment. She clung to the boy and squealed as glorious vibrations rattled her body.
As soon as the ecstasy began to fade, she let his cock slip out of her cunt and rolled off his body. Bobby groaned loudly as Norma stood on trembling legs beside the sofa, gazing down at him. She smiled as their eyes met.
"Feel better?" she said with a wink. He nodded and beamed a proud smile. "Your pussy really got wet."
"Naturally, silly," she purred. "You made me come. You'd be surprised how many men have trouble making a woman come."
She enjoyed feeding his ego and was thrilled by his confident grin. Besides, she reminded herself, she wasn't finished with the boy.
"I want to suck your prick," she whispered. "I want to taste your spunk. Is that all right with you?"
Bobby gazed at her, his eyes lighting up again. "Sure, Mrs. Quincy. Whatever you say."
She chuckled at his enthusiasm. "Well then, be a gentleman and let this lady stretch out on the sofa," she said.
He moved quickly, scampering off the sofa and watching as Norma took his place. She stretched out on her back and beckoned to him.
"Kiss me, Bobby," she said as the boy climbed over her.
They kissed for a few moments, then she applied gentle, subtle pressure to his shoulders, pushing him downward. Her heart pounded with excitement as he seemed to get the message.
His lips trailed down her throat and over her tits. He paused at her tits and sucked hungrily on her stiff nipples. He began biting down on them, but she pushed his head down until his lips dragged over her flat belly.
The boy was gentle and obviously eager to please. She had worried that he might object to what she had in mind, but as the seconds passed, it became obvious he was excited about licking her pussy.
Norma spread her legs and encouraged him to move his mouth down to her cunt gash. He tickled her navel with his tongue and pressed his hot mouth against her cunt.
When his lips touched her pussy-fuzz, Norma released her grip on his head and shivered all aver. It felt so good! Her cunt melted under the feel of his hot breath and lips.
She tossed her head from side to side and moaned hoarsely. Bobby lapped his tongue on the inside of her hairy cuntlips and licked up her sticky, pungent juices. The feel of his tongue made her shudder with delight and she thrust herself at him in wanton abandon.
Suddenly he flicked his tongue up and down her convulsing pussy slit. He touched her throbbing clit, and Norma shrieked.
"Fuck me with your tongue, baby!" she demanded breathlessly. "Do it, Bobby! Oh, yes yyyyeesss! Tongue-fuck my pussy!"
The teenager's initial tongue-thrusts were awkward and jagged, but she was so primed for this that it didn't matter. Her horny pussy flexed and shuddered and juiced as he fucked his tongue in and out of her cunthole. Within seconds she climaxed. She whipped her legs up and wrapped her silky thighs around his head, pinning his face to her nectar-oozing cunt. Instinctively, he began sucking her juices out of her trembling fuck-tunnel, and that excited Norma into another fierce orgasm.
Then the boy took over. He freed his face from between her thighs and aggressively poised himself upright, ready to slam his cock into her overheated cunthole.
Before she could react, the boy lunged forward and hammered his prick into her pussy. She squealed with delight and began rocking back and forth, thrashing her legs in the air, impaled by his rigid cock. Her hips exploded in a frenzy of fucking and she rammed her pussy forward, taking his prick all the way into her depths.
They both trembled as their fucking became a flurry of motion. She came again from the force of their fuck-strokes. Then, she slowed her pace and silently encouraged him to fuck her at a more leisurely pace. They gradually locked into a steady rhythm, fucking slowly and methodically as she felt his balls caress her hot flesh.
Inevitably, he came, sending a gushing wad of hot spunk into her womb. The intensity of his orgasm brought her off again. She blazed with sexual excitement as he drowned her cunt channel with his jizz.
By the time their rapture had subsided, they were both drenched with sweat. His cock melted inside her pussy and slipped out of her still spasming cunt.
The phone rang again and this time Norma reluctantly eased off the sofa and picked up the receiver. It was Tina, obviously planning to enjoy a casual, lengthy chat.
"You must be bored to tears, with Paul out of town again," Tina said.
"Oh, I'm muddling through," Norma said lightly, glancing across the room at the teenager's well-muscled nude body. She winked at the boy. "Tina, let me get back to you, dear. I'm in the middle of something. I'll call you later."
She hung up and hurried back to the young stud. She sat beside him, dropped a hand on his lap and, as their lips met and he darted his tongue into her mouth, she curled her fingers around his prick. She felt his cock come to life under the touch of her fingers and she moaned deeply.
If this was being bored, Norma decided it could easily become a habit.



CHAPTER FOUR


Two days later, Norma met Tina and Liz downtown at a pleasant sidewalk cafe. The three long-time friends enjoyed a casual, lengthy lunch, complete with lots of juicy gossip. Throughout the lunch, Norma couldn't quite let herself relax. Her two friends chatted easily, their banter the familiar talk of lifelong companions. But Norma kept seeing Liz and Tina through different eyes for the first time.
She made an effort not to let the other women see her subdued mood, but it was a struggle. Norma realized she knew things about her old friends that they didn't want known.
During the lunch, Norma would glance at Liz and recall the wild images of her fucking and sucking Tina's husband. Now, Liz was sitting beside Tina, casually chatting with her as if they were all back in high school sharing giggly news and gossip.
As for Tina, Norma had to wonder if she realized her Clay, the father of their children, was fucking around on the sly. Norma felt like the spy who knew all the secrets, and the feeling was disturbing. These were her best friends, and she suddenly felt as if she didn't really know them at all.
The long lunch finally broke up when Tina had to dash off to pick up her children at school, Liz lingered for another glass of wine, then she too left, saying she had a beauty shop appointment to keep. Norma couldn't help wondering if Liz was really meeting Jerry. Or, perhaps, she was hurrying off to meet another man.
Finally, Norma was sitting all alone, gazing out at the busy traffic, her mind wandering. Was she depressed because Liz hadn't shared her secret love affair with her? After all, hadn't they always traded secrets? Why had Liz not told her about the affair with Clay Harris? The questions plagued Norma even after she accepted the fact that Liz obviously didn't trust her with such delicate information. Perhaps Liz was afraid Norma would tell Tina about it. Her mind reeled with the questions until a man's voice broke into her thoughts.
"May I join you?" the voice said.
Norma glanced up and saw a smiling, handsome man in his mid-thirties. He was wearing a conservative business suit. The trimmed mustache covering his upper lip matched the sandy-blond hair on his head, and his brown eyes twinkled with alert mischief as he openly appraised her.
"Why not?" Norma said.
"My name's Wayne," he said, puffing out a chair and sitting across the table from her. "Care for another bottle of wine?"
"No thanks. I'm already feeling the two gasses I had with lunch," Norma said. "I'm not used to downtown lunches and bottomless wine bottles. I'm Norma."
He extended his hand and winked at her. "Forgive me, but I don't usually table hop and offer to buy ladies bottles of wine. Of course, I don't usually see such a beautiful lady sitting alone and looking so sad."
Norma smiled. This guy was as smooth as his looks, she thought. And that wasn't so bad. She quickly decided there wouldn't be any harm in sharing some wine with him. He seemed like a pleasant man, and he certainly was handsome.
They chatted until the waitress brought more wine and another glass. Wayne told her he was a businessman from Tampa and had been admiring her from a nearby table.
"You and your friends were having a good time," he said. "I'm afraid I couldn't take my eyes off you."
"That's very flattering, but I'm sure you enjoyed watching my friends as much as anything. They are quite lovely."
"I hardly noticed them," he said. "You were the prettiest woman in the place. I couldn't believe my good luck when your friends left and you stayed. Sort of like destiny, you know?"
"I'm embarrassed," Norma said, sipping her wine.
"What I want to know is, are you about to rush off somewhere and shatter all my hopes of getting to know you better?" he said, moving his chair closer to Norma's.
"Now I'm really embarrassed," Norma said. "Don't be," Wayne said, "Unless, of course, you want to drive me even crazier."
"I don't understand."
"It's simple," he said. "You're the sexiest lady I've ever seen. And when you blush, you're even sexier."
She gazed down at her wine glass and bit her lip. "That's just because you're lonesome, away from home and you probably miss your wife."
"Hey, it sounds like you understand lots of things," he said. "I bet your husband travels in his business. That right?"
Norma nodded. "Yes, and I know what it's like to be alone most of the time."
He toyed with the stem of his wine glass and their fingers accidentally touched. "I'm not kidding about you," he said softly. "I think you're one gorgeous, sexy lady."
"My friends are just as pretty. You'd be saying that to one of them if I had left early."
"Not true," he said, taking her hand and turning it over to gaze at her palm.
She pulled her hand away. "I really must go now," she said.
"Not yet," he said, his voice insistent. "It's late," she said, pushing away from the table. She glanced around the cafe. There was only one other couple occupying a distant table.
Suddenly, Wayne grabbed her hand and held it tightly as she stared at him. "Reconsider," he said. "You won't be sorry."
"Listen, it's been nice, but I really do have to going."
"If you leave, I'll probably throw myself out into the sheet, right in front of a big, speeding truck," he said, his brown eyes dancing and twinkling with amusement. "Do you want that on your soul?"
She leaned back in her chair and giggled. "All right. You win," she said weakly.
He ordered more wine and by the time they finished it, Norma was feeling quite a buzz. This time when Wayne took her hand, he turned it palm up and kissed it.
"I'm really very turned on by you," he whispered.
"I'm glad," she smiled.
"I'm staying at a motel not far from here," he said, nibbling her fingertips with his lips.
"But I'm a married woman," she said as her heart pounded and her pulse raced.
"Congratulations," he chided. "I still think you're perfect."
"I don't know if I should," she breathed. "You're a stranger. I don't really know anything about you."
"If I told you I was a rapist who chopped up his victims, would you believe me?" he said, smiling and winking. "Listen, we've got the right to give each other a little pleasure. No one gets hurt, and we share a little happiness. What's the crime?"
His soft words made sense to her. Besides, wasn't this what she had in mind the day young Bobby Roberts sidetracked her? This was even better than she had expected. Wayne was handsome, charming and apparently very capable of soothing a passionate woman's needs. She found herself thinking he was right.
Everything became a blur after that…
The next thing she knew, they were in a motel room and Wayne was kissing her. His mouth and lips were covering her face and neck and his hands were busy exploring her back and shoulders.
"Please be gentle," she whispered as he held her tightly.
"I wouldn't dream of hurting you, honey," he said. "You're like a beautiful, delicate flower."
The familiar tingling in her pussy and tits began. She'd been turned on at the cafe, but now this man was making her blood boil as lust raged throughout her body.
"Let's get undressed," he murmured in her ear, releasing her from the intimate embrace.
Norma hesitated a moment. She would have preferred it if he had taken the lead and stripped her. That way she wouldn't have had the responsibility for what was sure to follow. She could always reason he had overpowered her and taken her. But when she gazed at him and saw how nice his body was, it didn't matter. She grazed her fingertips over his chest and felt herself tremble.
"You like what you see so far, don't you?" he said.
She smiled. "Sure of yourself, aren't you?" she retorted.
She slipped off her shoes. He placed his shirt neatly on a chair. He smiled at her, then leaned over and planted a kiss on her lips. Sparks flew immediately and what began as a light kiss evolved into one of hot passion.
In a moment they were breathing hard and an urgency had engulfed them. Norma's lips parted and they kissed again and again. When they finally broke apart, Wayne gazed at her and licked his lips.
"I bet you do everything as well as you kiss," he said.
Norma's knees felt like jelly. "You inspire me to do my best," she said.
She quickly stripped and when she was stepping out of her panties, she heard the rustling of Wayne's clothes as he undressed.
Then, there was no more hesitation. They turned to each other and embraced. He grabbed her asscheeks in his hands and squeezed them as they French-kissed. Their tongues tangled and they panted with arousal.
"You're driving me wild," he gasped.
"Yes, oh, yes!" she breathed.
He lowered his face to her tits and dragged his lips over her round tit melons. "These look good enough to eat," he whispered as he caressed her tits with his gentle hands.
"Now you're driving me wild," she cooed. She eased her hands down to his crotch and slowly cupped his balls. They felt warm and heavy, and a shudder of excitement thrilled her senses. She threw her hair back with a toss of her head and wet her lips. She couldn't stop wondering how his cock would feel inside her.
Suddenly, he captured the tip of one tit in his mouth and sucked gently. He whipped his tongue over the imprisoned nipple, making Norma pant and moan as a flurry of pleasure sizzled her nerves.
When he lifted his head, he took her hand. Once again he cupped her asscheeks and kissed her as she squeezed her fingers around the thick base of his rigid cockshaft. He groaned and pulled her asscheeks apart and stroked the crevice separating them. Then, without warning, he lifted her into his arms and carded her to the bed. He sat her down gently on the bed and helped her peel back the covers, his eyes feasting on her luscious nudity. Norma took this opportunity to examine his prick. It was rock-hard and stood up from his balls like a strong, young tree. She couldn't take her eyes off his crotch. It amazed and fascinated her that every cock was slightly different.
He chuckled, took her right hand and placed it over his balls. "See how excited you make me?" he said.
"You're so hard and hot," she whispered.
"Suck it, honey," he said, pushing her head down. "Make him feel welcome."
Crawling on her hands and knees, Norma settled within an inch of his prick. With a guttural gasp, she lowered her head and placed a series of moist kisses over his fuckmeat.
She curled her fingers around his fuck shaft and lightly rubbed her lips back and forth over his piss-slit. He tangled his fingers in her hair and sighed with contentment.
"Oh, baby, this is heaven," he said. "Having a beautiful woman suck my cock just makes life worth living."
Norma worked her mouth over his engorged cockhead and sucked gently on the smooth, slick skin. She lathered his fuck-knob with hot saliva and thought how nice it was having a big prick between her lips.
"Keep sucking, baby," he sighed. "Just keep doing what you're doing. It feels great."
She obeyed, wanting to eat his prick as much as he wanted her to. Her moist lips parted and in a moment closed over half of his fuckmeat. He grunted softly as she sucked. She wrapped her tongue around his cockshaft and licked the juice out of his pisser. She washed his balls with her tongue and wet down his bristly cock-bush.
At intervals she returned to his rubbery cockhead and when she had him groaning, she slid the ring of her lips halfway down his cockshaft, making him squirm and moan.
"Now that's cock-sucking, honey," he said. For Norma it was a labor of love. Not that she had any real affection for Wayne. After all, she hardly knew him. But she loved cock and she knew that the wanton craving for a stiff cock was something she would have to live with. She knew now that she loved cock as much as most men loved pussy. Her husband's prick was still special to her, but she had no intention of ever apologizing for craving any cock as a steady diet.
She began to mouth-fuck him, taking more and more of his fuck pole into her throat. He pumped his ass and began thrusting. She almost gagged when his cockhead rammed against the back of her throat. Puffing back slightly, she regained her composure and went back to work.
"Oh, baby, this is the best!" Wayne murmured, stroking her hair and writhing his ass on the bed. "You're fucking turning me inside out! I love the way you suck my cock!"
She met his eyes when she took nearly his entire prick into her throat. He blew her a kiss and she released him, and held only his fuckknob in her hot, wet mouth.
"Suck it, honey!" he rasped. "Suck that cock!"
She sucked in a frenzy. A steady stream of saliva dribbled from the corner of her mouth. Hot waves of pleasure engulfed her and he groaned steadily now.
She knew if she kept it up he would come soon. She wanted to get fucked by this handsome stranger, so quite abruptly she spit his cock out. He growled and tried to force her mouth back down on his prick.
"Suck!" he ordered gruffly.
"No," she snapped. "I've got a pussy, or haven't you noticed? Give me a little action."
Wayne grinned slowly, then snickered. "You're quite a lady, you know that?" he mused. "I admire that about you. You know what you want and you don't take any crap about getting it."
"Maybe, but I just want to be fucked," she said sweetly.
He continued to grin at her. "I guess that's the least I can do for you, pretty lady," he said with a wink. "I really do like your style, baby." He pulled her on top of him as he fell back on the bed. They embraced and, wrapped in each other's arms, they kissed and rubbed together. His cock wedged inside her hot thighs and her tits ground into his chest.
"I bet you like it best on top," he said with a lewd grin.
"Not always, but right now it seems like a good idea," she said.
He laughed as she kissed him all over his chest and throat and shoulders. She paused at his belly and dipped her tongue into his navel. She stretched out and lay on top of his body and he held her face in his hands as they kissed. When she lifted her head, she raised herself to a sitting position and squatted over his crotch.
His prick nestled against her cunt. She raised her ass and guided his cock to the mouth of her pussy. Lowering her ass, she inserted his cock in her succulent cunt inch by inch.
When his prick was fucked all the way inside her, she leaned over and offered him her tits. He gobbled one tit into his mouth and squeezed the other.
"Mmmmmm, you feel great, baby," he said. "You've got a tight little pussy that just chokes the fuck out of my prick. I love that. Your old man must be crazy to spend his time on the road."
Norma felt a momentary stab of guilt at the mention of her husband. He must have sensed this from the change in her expression because he quickly patted her ass and started thrusting his prick up hard into her clutching pussy. The flicker of guilt vanished just as quickly as it had appeared, and now she savored the way he craned his neck and licked all over her tingling tits.
Norma fucked him, moving her ass slowly up and down and directing his fuck shaft over her clit. As the wild sensations in her pussy raged through her, she began riding his cock faster and faster. His balls jumped around and he sucked gluttonously on her tits.
"You fuck as good as you suck," he rasped.
"Oh, God, Wayne, this feels so good!" she purred.
"Enjoy it, sweetheart. There's plenty more to come," he hissed.
"Yes, yes, oh shit yes!" she gurgled. "Give me more. Fuck me, baby. Don't stop fucking my pussy! Give me your cock!"
Her tits flopped around as she bounced around on his prick. He grabbed them in his hands and roared as his balls erupted. He dug his fingers into her soft flesh as his jism gushed into her body and filled her cunt.
She gyrated and contorted on top of him, screaming out her own pleasure as a massive orgasm shook her body. Her greedy pussy gobbled up every drop of his steamy spunk, then she rolled off his body and rested her cheek on his chest. He pushed her head down and she knew immediately what he wanted. She grinned as she took his limp, nectar-glazed prick into her mouth and slowly licked it clean. She opened her jaws as wide as possible and managed to suck his soft prick and drained balls into her mouth. She munched carefully, loving the way Wayne squirmed and complemented her actions.
By the time she released his cock and balls from her hot mouth, his prick had ballooned into a near-rigid state. She licked her lips and flashed him a wanton smile.
Wayne chuckled as he reached for her. "You're ready for round two, aren't you?" he whispered.
She nodded eagerly. "Yes," she sighed. "Lately I seem to stay ready."
She moaned happily as he eased between her thighs and poked his cock into the juicy socket of her pussy. She humped her ass up to meet the thrust of his cock as it fucked into her cunt channel. She closed her eyes and savored the sensations exploding throughout her pussy.
Suddenly, Norma knew the true meaning of an afternoon delight.



CHAPTER FIVE


"This way boys," Norma said to the two young men lugging the console television into the house. "It goes in the den."
During his last visit home, Paul had been unhappy with their TV. He had phoned a nearby repair shop and had them cart the bulky set in for adjustments. The shop had called earlier, asking if it was convenient for them to have the set returned.
In truth it wasn't a convenient time because, at the time of the call, Norma was in the bedroom masturbating. She had reluctantly agreed to take delivery of the TV because Paul was due back home tonight, and having the TV in fine working order would be a treat for him.
"You boys must be super strong," she teased as they placed the TV in the proper spot.
"I guess we're strong enough," the taller one said with a grin as the other boy connected the antenna.
When the shorter boy stood up, Norma expected them to be on their way. But they lingered, tried out the TV, and then stood around, trading small talk with her.
Finally, the taller boy cleared his throat and mentioned that he was a good friend of her paperboy, Bobby Roberts. At that moment, Norma felt herself blush. She knew what was coming next.
"Yeah," the shorter boy said with a weak grin. "Bobby told us you liked young guys like us."
Norma was stunned momentarily. Then she shook herself from her dazed trance as her anger flared. "Oh, he did?" she snapped.
The taller boy nodded. "He told us you let him do it to you."
"That kid has a big mouth," she muttered under her breath as her expression turned livid.
The teenaged delivery boys looked nervous. "Look, Mrs. Quincy, we'll leave if you want us to," the taller boy said. "Don't be mad at Bobby. I was really only kidding. I know he's your paperboy and, well, when I saw you, I knew Bobby would love to do it to you."
They moved out of the den, but Norma decided to stop them before they left the house. "Don't go," she called out impulsively. She smiled as they turned back to her. "You two boys would love to do it to me, wouldn't you?"
She thrilled at their excited expressions. It was such a kick, practically making these teenagers drool with anticipation.
She invited them into the kitchen and served them Cokes. She had a glass of wine and when she sat down to drink it, she stared at the boys.
"Bobby had no business telling you, but it's true. I did let him make love to me."
The boys exchanged astonished glances. Norma had to chuckle.
"I don't know what to do with you boys," she said. "See, my husband is coming home tonight from a business trip. I need to look my best for him."
They stared at her, but didn't speak. Meanwhile, Norma fantasized about how wonderful it would be to fuck these two young studs. Then, as soon as the wanton thought blazed across her mind, she felt startled. God, I'm becoming a real cradle-robbing slut! Still, she felt a familiar warmth between her legs as her clit suddenly twitched into life.
As she appraised the two boys, she knew she would give in to the urges of her body. The tall boy was slim, but cute. The shorter one seemed more muscular.
Suddenly she stood and stared down on them. She let them savor the view of her shapely body outlined in her snug-fitting pants suit.
"Okay, boys," she said in a husky tone. "This will be your lucky day if you two do as you're told. Understand?"
Both boys nodded, their expressions revealing their excitement.
"All right," she said. "Follow me. We might as well be comfortable."
She led them into the bedroom, feeling their eyes on her ass. "I'm a good teacher, boys, but I hope you two have some experience. I'm not interested in breaking in a couple of virgins."
They quickly assured her they had been around. She decided to test them as soon as they stepped into the bedroom. She turned to the taller boy and kissed him on the lips. She pressed her body against his as she drilled her tongue between his lips.
"Pretty good," she said, kissing him again.
Then she turned to the shorter boy. "Your turn, honey," she said and the boy eagerly obeyed.
She kissed him back, Frenching him and loving the way he moaned as her tongue snaked around inside his mouth. Then she stepped back and slowly unbuttoned the top of her pants suit to show them her tits. She loved the feeling of their eyes riveted on her as she unhooked her bra and slipped it off, freeing her luscious tits for their amazed inspections.
Naked to the waist, she thrust her shoulders back and approached the taller boy. "Touch them," she said simply.
When the boy anxiously covered her tits with his hands, she instructed him to squeeze them for a moment. Then she turned to the other boy and told him to do the same. She complimented his eager efforts, while privately thrilling to his enthusiasm. They didn't have the practiced touch of mature men, but the feel of their hands on her sensitive tits was very nice.
She patted the short boy on the head. "You'll do," she teased, stepping back and climbing onto the bed. She sat up in the middle of the bed and leaned her back against the headboard.
"All right, boys, take off your clothes and let's see what you've got," she said, enjoying her role to the hilt.
The teenagers scrambled out of their clothes and Norma became increasingly excited as their bodies became exposed. She examined them carefully, allowing herself a leisurely inspection of their cocks. Neither, as she suspected, was particularly well hung. But as the two cocks throbbed into hardness, she realized there was plenty of fuckmeat to make her happy.
Even as she enjoyed the raunchy spectacle, she marveled at how much like a man she'd become. She was constantly thinking about cock – like most men constantly thought about cunt. It was almost shocking, because she used to be so innocent and nice. Now, all of a sudden, she had become a prick-crazy slut.
When the boys were naked, they stood side by side and waited for her instructions. She patted the bed and smiled.
"Get over here," she purred. "Looking is nice, but touching is better."
They spent the next several minutes kissing and licking her tits as she thrilled herself by squeezing and stroking their rigid, hot cocks. The boys were nervous, but that was rapidly changing. Their horniness and their confidence seemed to mount by the second, and that was fine with Norma. This was like a wild fantasy come true! She was busy clutching two virile pricks while the horny studs were enthusiastically chomping on her tits.
As her arousal reached a feverish level, she decided to speed up the action. "Okay, boys," she murmured softly. "Scoot down. I want to show you two my pussy up close."
They didn't argue as they gazed at her pussy from either side of her body. She spread her legs and held her cuntlips open. She rubbed her clit with a single finger.
"See that little button?" she asked. She rubbed her clit for several seconds. "See how it grows. It's just as sensitive as your cock. Remember that when you go down on a girl and you really want to impress her."
Bath boys gave her their strict attention as she put on a lewd show for them. She slid her finger up and down her wet pussy gash, smearing her slippery nectar over her puffy cuntlips. Then she dabbed some of her pussy juice on her nipples and tweaked the pink tit tips, making them stand stiffly and provocatively.
In a hushed tone, she told the tall boy to get between her legs and lick her cunt. The young stud hustled to the task and planted his face squarely between her thighs.
Norma sat up straighter so she could watch him eat her pussy. She spread her legs and gazed at the boy. He lapped her clit, as she'd instructed him, and darted the tip of his tongue into her oozing cunthole.
She trembled when he licked up and down her pussy slit. She almost forgot, about the short boy, but when he brushed his prick against her arm, she glanced at him with a broad smile. She told him to lick and suck her tits as she cradled him in her arms.
Her entire body tingled with pleasure. The boys were awkward, but eager to please. She savored the sensations that raced over her nerves. She almost giggled as she wished Liz could see her now. What would her friend think?
The thought quickly evaporated as the boys ignited her lust. Norma rolled onto her side and told the short boy to get behind her.
"Lick my ass," she told him curtly.
He hesitated, but slowly moved into position. Then she glanced at the taller stud and instructed him to get his face back between her thighs and eat her cunt.
She panted softly as the short boy dragged his tongue along her asscrack at the same time that the tall boy was flicking her clit with his tongue. When the boy behind her succeeded in touching her asshole with his tongue, Norma gasped and started rotating her hips in broad circles. She thrilled at the feel of the double tonguing, and complimented her youthful tongue-fuckers in a raspy, husky voice.
She came without warning, her climax surging through her. Her cunt contracted round the tall boy's tongue and her asshole clamped down on the short boy's tongue. The orgasm blasted through her and when she opened her eyes, the boys were grinning at her, obviously pleased.
She decided to reward the short boy who had tongued her shitter. She told him to sit up and rest on his knees in front of her.
"Let me suck your cock," she told him.
He didn't have to be told twice. He moaned as she slipped his cockhead between her lips and licked all over the swollen flesh. Instinctively, he tried to ram his prick deeper into her mouth, but she pushed him back and lapped his cock with her tongue. She held his cockshaft in her fist and jerked the skin back and forth, mating him grunt and groan with pleasure.
As she worked on the short boy's prick-knob, she glimpsed the tall boy watching in fascination. She hated to see his cock going to waste, so she mumbled for him to play with it while be watched her suck his friend's cock.
She watched him jerk off while she sucked on the short kid's prick. Within seconds, the short boy lurched forward with a deep groan and his load burst out of the tip of his cock and gushed into her mouth.
She gulped down his thick spunk and kept sucking him off until his balls were drained. When she released him, the boy slumped down on the bed by her side.
Without a word from her, the tall boy quickly took his friend's place. He grinned at her and offered his prick to her moist lips.
"Ah, you think I'm still hungry?" she teased.
"Yeah, I'm pretty sure you're still hungry," he rasped.
She smiled as she sucked him briefly. She swirled her tongue over his bulbous cockhead and decided his prick was larger than she had first thought. In its excited state, his fucker had swollen to a fairly impressive dimension. Once she realized this, she decided she wouldn't let him come in her mouth. She wanted this youth to fuck her.
Gradually, she released his prick from her mouth and told him to climb on top of her. She took his cock in her hands and rubbed it over her tits, using his cockhead to caress her nipples.
"Wow, lady, this is too much!" the tall boy gasped.
"It'll get even better," she cooed, gently tugging downward on his prick and directing him between her thighs. "Put it in my pussy now. I'm ready for a fuck."
Just as she guided his cockhead against her quivering cunt gash, the boy unexpectedly shot his load. He groaned a sad sigh, but Norma was careful not to express any disappointment. Instead, she pumped his jizz-spurting cock with her fist and let his jism cover her hairy cuntlips. When the tall boy's prick was finished oozing jizz, she climbed out from under him and sat down on the short boy's lap. She reached for his prick while she pressed her lips against his and tongued his mouth. He trembled when she found his limp prick and wedged it between her damp thighs.
Norma squeezed his cock with her legs and thrust her tongue into his mouth. She knew that the youngster would soon respond to this wanton treatment. She had a hunch he was a virgin, but he was quickly losing the tentative nature that had dominated his earlier actions.
"Squeeze my ass," she told him. "That's it, honey. Oh, that feels nice."
She continued to praise his efforts as she felt the stiffening of his cock between her thighs. She huskily ordered him to kiss her tits. He obeyed and was soon licking her nipples. Then, impulsively, he sucked a mouthful of tit flesh between his lips, and it was Norma's turn to moan with pleasure.
Norma's passion was boiling. She thrilled as the boy moved his fingers inside her ass crease while mouthing her big tits. When he touched her asshole, she shivered and wrapped her arms around his neck.
"Finger my brownie," she whispered. "Stick your finger in my ass."
The boy hesitated, then obeyed. When he stuck his finger inside her ass, she responded by trembling all over. Norma squirmed her ass on the boy's lap and shrieked as he corkscrewed his finger in and out of her shitter. She sighed with excitement and kissed the boy passionately.
"Hang on, baby," she panted suddenly. "We're going for a tide!"
She lifted her ass just enough to position her pussyhole on his cockhead. She flexed her shitchute, clamping around his finger and keeping it locked in place as she pressed her weight down and impaled her pussy on his prick. They both groaned as his cock sliced up into her cunthole, filling her fuck-tunnel with his virgin cock.
His stubby prick grazed her sensitive clit and Norma hissed her pleasure in breathless pants. She began fucking up and down on his cock and finger, loving the sensations that resulted from having both of her holes plugged.
A violent orgasm rattled through her and she yelled. Her body shuddered and, within seconds, the boy's cock exploded, sending waves of his pulpy jizz into her womb.
The combination of his jerking contortions then her wild spasms dislodged her from his lap. As she toppled back on the bed, she noticed the tall boy, his cock once again rigid and aroused, moving toward her.
She rolled over quickly as he approached her and rested on her hands and knees. "Fuck me in the ass," she told the tall boy. "Do it now. Don't think about it. Just do it!"
She braced herself for the assault by leaning on her arms and shoving her ass back. She glanced impatiently over her shoulder as the tall boy knelt behind her.
"I think it'll be too tight for my prick," he said.
"You can do it," she said. "Just get your cockhead wet with my cunt juice. Lube it up good. That's all there is to it. Just go easy at first and loosen me up. Then you can really slam that cock to me."
Her lust engulfed her now as she reached back and pried her asscheeks open. She gasped and panted as the boy rested a hand on her back and wedged his prick inside her asscrack. He dipped his fuck-knob into her cunt and then slid it back up to her asshole.
"Damn! This is wild!" he muttered, forcing his cock against her shitter.
His cock slipped back against her pussy and then he grunted and shoved his cockhead inside her cunthole. Her pussylips squeezed around his cockhead, and Norma growled out in raw passion.
"Lube it up good, boy," she rasped as she pumped her ass back at his cock.
Her tits swung as she swayed back and forth. She was afraid the boy would get carried away fucking her pussy and blast his load before getting around to fucking her ass. Thus far, the primary disadvantage to fucking these two young studs was the quick trigger of their climaxes. Teenaged boys, she realized, were famous for that minor little drawback.
But the tall boy had forgotten his assignment. When his cock was completely lubricated and greased with her juices, he pulled out of her cunt and stabbed his prickhead against her asshole.
In a moment the teenager's prick was plowing into her asshole. She shrieked at the initial penetration, but the pain quickly evaporated and she rocked back and forth with ecstasy.
She tossed her head from side to side and found the short boy. "Get over here in front of me," she said breathlessly. "Give me your cock."
When he flopped down in front of her, she grabbed his prick and sucked it into her mouth. As the taller boy fucked his cock into her shitter, she gobbled up the short boy's prick. She smacked her lips with excitement and churned her ass back against the pounding prick fucking her ass. At the same time, the short boy started fucking her mouth with an urgency new for him.
Soon Norma felt totally helpless as the boys had her perfectly sandwiched. After being the aggressive one in total charge of the action, it thrilled her womanly instincts to suddenly be overpowered by the young studs.
Ecstasy swelled inside her and eventually flooded her. Her body spasmed and she involuntarily bit down on the short boy's cock, causing him to shoot off. He grunted when he sent a load of jism down her throat.
Seconds later, her asshole flexed around the tall kid's cock. She quaked through another intense orgasm just as her shit-chute seemed to suck a showering wad of spunk out of the taller boy's prick. He fucked his prick deep into her as his come gushed into her ass guts.
Then, it was over. They lay in a tangled heap on the bed, breathless and sated. For Norma, it had all been a perfect tune-up for Paul's arrival later.



CHAPTER SIX


The next morning, Norma answered the knocking on the back door and found Liz standing there, just like old times, anxious to share some morning coffee and neighborhood gossip.
Norma was depressed, and she welcomed Liz's unexpected visit. She needed cheering up and right now, and Liz seemed like the ideal person to make her forget her problems.
Paul had phoned around midnight to say he was delayed. He wouldn't be home for at least another two days. He was sorry, but it was business. He promised to make it up to her when he finally got home. Norma took little comfort in that promise.
The last few times Paul had been home, he seemed to do little else but sleep and watch television. The spark had definitely been missing in their love life, but Norma kept telling herself it would be different with his next stay at home.
Now, with his most recent delay, she seriously considered the possibility that her husband had a mistress. It just wasn't natural for a man, away from home so much, to be so uninterested in fucking when he finally got home to his wife.
"I've been dying to talk to you," Liz said when Norma had poured them both cups of coffee.
Norma gazed at her friend as she sipped coffee. The woman looked excited. Her eyes sparkled and she seemed brimming with happiness.
"Well? Do I have to guess what's making you so excited?" Norma said, smiling. Already she felt better being with her friend. Except for Tina not being there, it was just like old times.
Liz took a deep breath. "I'm in love, Norma," she whispered, leaning across the table toward Norma.
Norma's stomach tightened as she fought to control her expression and the tone of her voice. "Hell, Liz, that's nothing new," she said. "Everyone knows how you and Jerry are still like a couple of kids on a honeymoon."
Liz leaned back in her chair, a pleased grin spreading over her lips. "It's not Jerry."
Norma blinked. She knew what was coming. Suddenly, she couldn't dismiss the lewd images of Liz and Clay fucking that flashed through her mind. A stab of uneasiness shot through her. She had to act surprised, but she wasn't sure if she should join in her friend's happiness or condemn it.
"What are you talking about?" Norma asked, pretending to be confused.
Liz milked the moment, then winked. "I'm in love with Clay Harris," she finally said. "And he's in love with me."
Norma stared at her and nervously picked up her coffee cup. "What the hell are you talking about?" she said. "Is this another of your jokes?"
"Clay and I are in love and want to be together." Liz looked determined and the smile slipped from her face. "We're both serious."
"Liz, do you know what you're saying?" Norma said. "You're talking about a man who's married to your best friend."
"You're my best friend," Liz snapped.
"Stop being silly," Norma retorted. "You know what I mean."
"I don't care. We love each other. That's all that matters."
Norma took a deep breath. She blinked at her friend. "What about Jerry?" she whispcred.
"Fuck him," Liz snapped. "He's having an affair. Maybe more than one. Shit, he's never taken our marriage seriously. Why should I?"
"That doesn't mean you have to leave him," Norma said, blurting it out. "You two could work things out."
"We haven't been happy for a long time," Liz said, gulping her coffee.
The silence was heavy. Finally, Norma said, "What about Tina? Your problems with Jerry are one thing, but you can't do this to Tina and her children. What will happen to them if you take Clay away from them?"
Liz flashed a vicious glare at Norma. "I didn't expect you to preach at me," she hissed. "For your information, Clay isn't happy with Tina. She bores him. She makes fucking about as thrilling as washing your hands."
"And you excite him?" Norma said, biting her lip as soon as the question sprang from her mouth.
"Yes, damn you, I excite the shit out of him!" Liz thundered. "And I'll tell you something, little Miss Goody-Goody, if you aren't careful, one day you might overhear a couple of broads saying these things about you and your precious Paul!"
Her words hit Norma and she blinked. She struggled to maintain her composure. "Liz, do you think Clay will still be excited by you five or ten years from now?"
"Yes!" Liz said defiantly. "We have something special. We're really in love and we enjoy experimenting. Don't start worrying about my future, honey."
The implication was clear to Norma, but she chose to ignore it. Instead, she remembered how Liz had always competed with Tina. Throughout high school, Liz and Tina seemed to compete for the same boys, the same awards and the same positions. They had been rivals for head cheerleader in their senior year. Liz had won. She usually did, Norma recalled. She had even tried to discourage Tina from marrying Clay, but she lost that one. Tina and Clay had been so crazy about each other in the beginning.
Now Norma gazed at her long-time friend. She felt confused and frightened. She was very tempted to let Liz know just how much Jerry was fucking around. She considered even admitting her own little fuck session with Jerry, but she quickly decided against it. What purpose would it serve?
Norma poured them both more coffee and tried to stay calm as she pondered the direction of any additional conversation with Liz.
"I suppose Clay has already mentioned all of this to Tina," Norma said, glancing across the table of Liz.
"Not yet," Liz said simply, sipping coffee. "Does that make you nervous?" Norma asked.
"Of course not," Liz snapped. "He'll get around to it. He wants me as much as I want him."
"Tina will be crushed," Norma said.
"I doubt it," Liz said lightly. "She has the kids to keep her busy. Besides, Clay says she hates sex. They never fuck. The only pussy he's had in the last couple of months has been mine."
"That's crazy, Liz. How can you be so sure about such a thing? Do you have their bedroom bugged?"
"Oh, Norma, don't be so dumb," Liz said with a scornful expression. "There's no way Clay could fuck me the way he does and have any energy left for Tina."
"I guess I'm just not as experienced with sex as you," Norma said, hoping to keep the bitchy tone of her voice subdued.
Liz chuckled harshly. "That's the understatement of the decade, dear. I'll bet you never even had an affair. Your precious Paul seems to have protected you from such adventures."
Norma felt her cheeks grow warm. When she met Liz's eyes, Liz smiled sweetly. Norma looked away. "Well, you're going to do what you want," Norma said. "You always have, regardless of the consequences. I just feel sorry for Tina."
"Roy, we got back on that pretty fast," Liz said, appraising Norma with an arched-brown expression. "What causes you to blush whenever I mention that you probably don't cheat on Paul? Are you hiding something, Norma, behind all of your preaching?"
"We weren't talking about me," Norma snapped, feeling a rush of anger sweep over her.
"My God, I've struck a nerve!" Liz proclaimed with a giggle. "You are fucking around, aren't you? Damn! Dear, innocent little Norma! Tell me, dear, how many studs are you taking on? Two? Four? More?"
Norma tried to speak, but her throat felt frozen. She knew her face was easy to read and she knew she would never convince Liz she was wrong. She stood up and put the cups and saucers in the sink. Then, her mind reeling, she sat down again. She struggled to regain her composure and willed herself to withstand the badgering Liz seemed prepared to thrust at her.
"Listen, Liz," she said in measured, even tones. "Live your life any way you wish, but leave Paul and me out of it. Understand?"
A strange thing happened during the next several seconds. The two women stared hard at each other, then Norma noticed Liz's stem expression begin to crumble. Unexpectedly, Liz gradually began to whimper, then to sob.
Despite herself, Norma stood, stepped over to her friend and hugged her shoulders, comforting her while she cried. She felt sorry for Liz as she realized her friend's cold, hard attitude had obviously been a bold front. Liz was apparently confused and trapped by her own emotional turmoil. And that was something Norma had no trouble understanding.
"Please, Norma, don't shut me out," Liz pleaded through her tears. "I need you so much. I need your friendship. Shit, I don't know what to do about Tina. She's my friend, just like you are. What'll I do?"
As Liz continued to cry, Norma led her into the living room. They sat on the sofa and Norma continued to comfort her friend until the tears slowed. Liz leaned against Norma's shoulder.
"What'll I do, Norma?" Liz asked.
Norma draped her arm around Liz's shoulders and absently stroked her hair. "I wish I knew."
They sat for a while without speaking. Eventually, Liz broke the silence with a giggle. "I'm finding out why men always stare at your tits, Norma. They feel as luscious as they look."
Norma squirmed uncomfortably. "Well, Liz, nobody can ever say you don't know how to turn off a good cry. You get it out of your system in a hurry."
"And you, Norma, just can't help being serious all the time," Liz said. "I meant it as a compliment. Even Jerry thinks you've got the greatest pair of tits he's ever seen. I'll tell you, I used to get jealous everytime Jerry started comparing your tits to mine. It was obvious he always favored yours."
Norma's heart pounded at the mention of Jerry's name. She wanted to find a way to change the subject quickly, but her mind went blank.
"One night, after a party here at your house, Jerry even told me that he married me so he could get his hands on your tits," Liz said.
"That's ridiculous!" Norma snapped. "Naturally he was joking. Jerry is famous for his bad jokes."
"Well, he was drunk, but that just makes him more honest," Liz said softly.
Then, before Norma realized what was happening, Liz eased a hand over one of Norma's tits. By the time Norma knew the touch wasn't innocent, Liz had wormed her other hand inside her blouse and was squeezing Norma's naked tits.
"What the hell are you doing?" Norma blurted, startled by her friend's blatant action.
"I'm finding out what makes all the men go crazy," Liz murmured. "I believe your tits are getting bigger, Norma," she added with a lewd grin. "That only comes from getting them sucked often. If you don't believe that, I'll show you mine. They've grown since Clay and I started fucking regularly. He just loves to suck and bite on my titties."
"Stop this crazy talk, Liz!" Norma hissed. Then, when Liz touched Norma's rosy nipples, the sensuous blonde felt her blood race and her confusion increase. Immediately, Norma's light-headed condition added to her bafflement. Before she could recover, however, Liz stripped off her own blouse and exposed her braless tits. She winked and hefted her tits in her hands.
"Not bad, huh?" Liz cooed. "I've got a little something to be proud of, don't you think?"
Norma opened her mouth to speak, but nothing came out. The last time she'd seen Liz naked was when she had spied on her and Clay. But now, the whole experience was somehow very different. She gasped when Liz clutched her tits.
"What are you doing?" Norma hissed.
"Relax, Norma. You're so damn uptight," Liz said calmly. "I'm just touching you. You've got to lighten up and enjoy life more, Norma."
"I'm doing just fine, thanks," Norma said sarcastically, slowly getting over the stunned shock that had gripped her.
"I've been reading about lesbo love lately, Norma," Liz said with a giggle. "It turns me on. Hey, that shocks you, doesn't it?"
Norma gazed into her friend's face and knew Liz was serious. She covered herself with her arms and started to get up, but Liz grabbed her hand and pulled her down again.
"Norma, listen to me," Liz said calmly and evenly. "We've been friends for years. We've shared many things. Why shouldn't we make each other feel good?"
Norma was totally dazed as Liz started caressing her tits again. Norma felt tremors race up her spine, and she couldn't deny that Liz's fingers felt wonderful on her tits. Soft and firm and loving caresses feathered over her tits as Liz massaged the shapely, firm melons. She stroked Norma's nipples and made them harden as Norma's breathing grew deep and rapid.
"This is starting to turn you on, isn't it, Norma?" Liz said softly. "Admit it. It feels damn good, doesn't it?"
"I guess," Norma said nonchalantly.
"Well, I'll tell you this is turning me on," Liz said, her eyes twinkling. "I never thought I'd want to make it with another woman, but I'm changing my mind. I want to make it with you, Norma."
"Jesus!" Norma gasped, her heavy tits heaving under Liz's touch.
Liz leaned over and kissed her cheek. "Don't worry about Clay and me," she whispered. "I won't leap into anything that serious. I really just wanted to get the whole thing out in the open. I wanted to get your thoughts on the thing, Norma. I've always trusted your opinion."
Norma's mind reeled as she heard Liz's words while feeling her friend's hands move down and unsnap Norma's jeans. Norma made no move to stop Liz, even when she unzipped her fly and eased a hand inside.
Norma whispered when. Liz's fingers touched her delicate pussy-bush. She sank her fingers into the wet heat of Norma's pussy and Norma moaned.
"We better stop before this gets out of hand," Norma whispered, her tone cracking with lust.
"You don't mean that," Liz snapped confidently.
Liz dabbed a finger at the top of Norma's cunt slit and flicked her clit. She gently stroked the sensitive little button, and Norma instantly shuddered with wild sensations.
Dazed, Norma turned her head and accepted Liz's lips on hers. She slithered her wet tongue into Liz's mouth and moaned as Liz's finger fucked deeper and harder into her cunt. She felt an orgasm begin to erupt across her senses. She bit down hard on Liz's tongue, partly in passion and partly in anger at her for igniting these wanton pleasures. Liz was teaching Norma things about her inner self that shocked Norma, and the blonde wanted to punish her friend for instigating this perversion.
"You're already coming!" Liz hissed. "Fuck, this is great! Norma, your pussy is so wet and hot! You were made for this action!"
"Shut up!" Norma rasped, pushing Liz's hand away. "Get, out of here!"
Liz stared at her for a moment, her eyes boring into Norma's, reading through the blonde's expression. "Sure you want me to leave?" Liz whispered.
Seconds ticked as the thumping of her heart was the only sound Norma heard. Then, finally, she knew it was no use ignoring the obvious. God help me, she thought. I loved it and I want more. I want to feel her tongue on my burning pussy.
"Shit, no! Damn you, I don't want you to go," Norma hissed through gritted teeth. "You started this, now finish it."
Liz appraised Norma as her expression gradually melted, then Liz chuckled softly as Norma flashed a hesitant smile. With a surrendering squeal, Norma embraced her friend, and the two women started kissing and hugging and caressing each other.
"Let's get naked," Liz whispered, nibbling on Norma's ear.
Without speaking, the two friends stood and stripped, each feasting her eyes on the other's body. Norma was the first to undress and her eyes burned hotly into Liz's emerging body. She felt herself grow more excited as she gazed at Liz's ripe tits and shapely ass. As the first shred of clothing was removed from Liz's body, Norma moaned and drank in the sight of her friend's round hips and creamy thighs and the dark, curly forest covering her cunt.
Then, Liz took charge. She gently took Norma's hand and led her into the bedroom. They stepped directly to the bed and sprawled across the mattress. Liz kicked back the bedspread and molded her body against Norma's. She held Norma's tits in her hands and French-kissed her.
Norma felt herself becoming incredibly aroused as Liz rubbed against her. The touch of the other woman's flesh on hers was electric. Involuntary spasms fluttered Norma's cuntlips as the woman's stiff nipples pressed together.
"Mmmmm, that's so nice," Liz mumbled as she slipped her arms around Norma's waist and fondled her asscheeks. "Touch my pussy, Norma."
Norma hesitated a moment and then she moved a hand between Liz's legs. As soon as she touched Liz's cunt, Liz climbed over Norma's body and ran a series of wet kisses over her body. She concentrated on her tits, planting sensuous kisses and licks on her nipples and the undersides of her big tits.
Liz went from one tit to the other, sucking and licking and biting Norma's tits until Norma jerked her hips in a fucking motion and trembled all over. The sensations were wild and unique. Norma had never felt anything like it!
Her heart pounded wildly as her friend slid down her body. When Liz suddenly pushed her face against Norma's cunt, Norma heaved a deep sigh of pleasure and contentment.
Liz pushed her thighs apart and Norma drew her knees up. She pushed her steamy cunt against Liz's face, squirming until her moist cuntlips pressed against her friend's lips and mouth.
Expertly, Liz used her tongue to caress Norma's twitching clit. She lapped the hard little bud as Norma rolled her head from side to side and moaned guttural wails of passion.
"Ooooohhhhh! What are you doing to me?" Norma muttered.
Liz planted a kiss in the middle of Norma's cunt gash. "Nothing that hasn't been done to me," Liz said, her voice slightly muffled by Norma's convulsing pussy.
Liz's words startled Norma. "You've done this with another woman?" she asked breathlessly. "Who?"
"Don't talk," Liz commanded. "Just relax and enjoy."
Liz quickly began licking up and down Norma's slit, slicing between her quivering cuntlips with her tongue. Norma responded automatically by crushing her hot thighs around Liz's head and humping her cunt against her friend's face.
As she worked her tongue all over Norma's pussy, Liz reached under the blonde's ass and explored her asscrack. Suddenly, she drilled a finger into Norma's asshole.
"Ouch!" Norma shrieked, the wanton action taking her by surprise.
Liz fondled her finger deeper inside Norma's ass and wiggled it around while she whipped her tongue over Norma's cunt folds. Combined sensations flooded Norma's body, and the blonde thrashed around on the bed, squeezing her thighs around Liz's head and crying out as her passion scalded her senses.
A few seconds later, Liz fucked her thumb into Norma's cunt while continuing to flick her tongue over Norma's gash and finger the blonde's asshole. She picked up the tempo of her multiple actions, reducing Norma to a whimpering mass of spasming flesh.
Norma screamed her ecstasy as the first of several intense orgasms rattled her nerves. Her cunt channel belched sticky, hot nectar over Liz's lips and hand as the pleasure continued to engulf Norma.
The sounds of Liz's wild sucking and fingering mingled with Norma's excited cries. Norma closed her eyes and reveled in the feelings coursing through her. Shudders rocked her pussy and jarred every region of her lust-consumed body. She felt herself savoring the rapture that engulfed her and, as the ecstasy mounted. Norma realized her friend had totally corrupted her to this blatant activity.
The last several weeks had been wild for Norma, but all of her recent sexual adventure paled in comparison to what Liz was doing to her. She'd fucked two teenagers at the same time and she'd fucked Liz's husband. She had picked up a stranger in a downtown cafe and fucked him in a motel. She had shamelessly seduced her youthful paperboy.
But all of that was nothing compared to this. Another woman was sucking her pussy and finger-fucking her shitter! The full impact hit her and Norma's shock only increased when she realized the fact thrilled her.
Now Liz sucked her clit in a frenzy, causing Norma to reach down and grab her friend's dark hair. She wailed when Liz added a second finger to her asshole. Guttural sounds rasped from Norma's throat and she clawed at her own tits as the fiery ecstasy flared in the churning, juicy depths of her cunt.
The spasms vibrating through her cunt eventually floated Norma to a level of ecstasy she had never before experienced. She wailed continually as Liz used her tongue like a miniature prick, fucking it in and out of her convulsing cunt passage. Norma's pussy walls shuddered and bathed the invading tongue in a shower of boiling juices. And, sometime in the midst of her pleasure, Norma realized the startling truth that she longed to pleasure Liz in the same fashion.
Norma wanted to press her lips against Liz's cunt and lick up her juices. She wanted to finger-fuck her and taste her cunt nectar. She wanted to rub her pussy against Liz's. She wanted to play with Liz's tits and suck on her stiff nipples. Suddenly, Norma wanted to experience all the joys and sensations of this other woman's body.
She lifted her ass off the bed and pumped her pussy at Liz's sucking mouth. Liz crushed her nose against Norma's clit, using a variety of pressures and techniques to bring Norma to even more bone-jarring climaxes.
Finally, the involuntary spasms subsided and Norma's body went limp. Her pussylips tinged and fluttered automatically long after the marvelous orgasms stopped. Pussy juice continued to seep out over her puffy, stinging cuntlips even after Liz eased her face away and peered up at Norma.
"Jesus, that was good," Norma breathed. "Son of a bitch!"
Liz climbed up on the bed and covered Norma's body with her own. "I knew you'd love it," she whispered, her mouth and chin glistening with Norma's cunt cream.
Liz lowered her head and their lips met. Norma tasted her own pussy juice on Liz's lips and tongue, and she moaned as she sucked on Liz's plunging tongue.
"I want to try it now," Norma murmured. Liz smiled. "Oh honey, you will," she said. "You'll get more of my pussy than you can handle. But it'll have to be later."
Liz suddenly eased off the bed and headed toward her discarded clothes.
Norma sat up on the bed, startled again. "Where are you going?" she asked, not bothering to bide her confusion.
Liz turned. A wicked grin curved her full lips. "I've got a date with Clay, honey," she said, adding a wink. "Pussy is nice, but cock is so much better. I shouldn't have to tell you that, dear."
Norma stayed on the bed long after Liz had gone. Eventually, she smiled and delicately rubbed her pussy. She giggled in happy anticipation as she wondered what she'd learn next.



CHAPTER SEVEN


When Paul finally returned from his business trip, Norma was determined to enjoy her husband. She wasn't going to let him use any excuse to avoid giving her the best fuck of her life.
Norma was near panic over the vast experience she had enjoyed lately. What she suddenly feared was her marriage going stale. She wanted Paul to excite her, to thrill her like before. She wanted to rekindle their passion before it became only a fond memory.
The evening he finally returned home, Norma was ready with his favorite dinner. Following the meal, she hustled him straight to the bedroom.
"Hey, baby," he chuckled. "I feel like I'm being raped."
"Relax and enjoy it, Paul," she cooed, pulling his shirt out of his pants.
"Don't you want to talk, or something, before we just jump right in the sack?"
She ignored her husband's lame attempts to stall the action.
"We can talk later," she said, pressing him down to a sitting position on the edge of the bed. She knelt down and pulled off his shoes and socks. "I've missed you so much, darling," she cooed. "This trip was torture for me. I thought I'd go crazy before you finally came home to me."
He didn't fight her as she yanked off his slacks, but he certainly didn't help. She finished unbuttoning his shirt and peeled it off his shoulders, leaving him wearing only his shorts. Then she quickly stripped off her own clothes and climbed naked onto the bed beside him. She brushed her ripe tits against his shoulder as she tickled his inner thigh with her long fingernails.
"Looks like I'll have to cut short my trips," he said with a sheepish grin. "You've become a real sex fiend."
"You used to love that about me," she purred, biting his earlobe while slipping her hand inside his shafts.
"I still do, baby," he said, finally easing back on the bed, giving her total access to his crotch.
Norma squeezed his balls gently through his shorts, then flicked her fingertips over his limp prick. It would take some work getting his cock to show some life, but she was prepared for the task.
"I know you're tired, honey, so just take it easy and let Mommie do all the work," Norma murmured sexily.
She sat up and tugged, down his shorts, exposing his cock and balls. She bent her, head down and rubbed her tongue over his deflated cockhead. Immediately, there was a slight stirring and Norma was encouraged. She went to work furiously, lapping her tongue all over his swelling prick-knob, then wetting his fuck shaft with her hot saliva. Gradually, his cock mushroomed into a partial hard-on as he squirmed and she fondled his balls.
"I was right about being raped," he chided in a husky whisper, reaching for one of her tits.
He massaged her stiff nipple then rolled it between his thumb and forefinger, tweaking the sensitive point and making Norma gasp happily.
Delightful tingles raced throughout her body as she suddenly gulped his entire cock into her hot mouth and sucked.
She shuddered as she felt his prick uncoil inside her mouth. It was a sensation that never failed to excite her. She milked his balls as she used her mouth to coax his cock into an acceptable hard-on.
Her pussy was slick and wet as her fuck fluids washed out over her quivering cuntlips. Her clit throbbed and twitched as her husband gradually increased the tempo of his caresses on her tit.
She heard him groan as she licked the underside of his cock. She smiled. Paul always liked that, and she was prepared to give him extra treatment. God, how she wanted his prick wedged inside her shuddering cunthole!
"Come up here and let me suck an your tits," he rasped, pulling gently on her tit.
"Think you can keep him hard and hot?" she asked with a lewd grin.
"If I can't, you know how to remedy that situation," he retorted with a wink.
She covered his body with hers and quickly fed him one of her tits. He chomped tenderly on a nipple, then went to work on the other one. He swirled his tongue over the sensitive, stiff bud, then gulped in as much of her tit globe as possible.
Norma squealed in ecstasy as she wrapped her arms around his head and held his face tight against her tits. She rubbed her wet pussy against his prick and balls, loving the sensual friction it created. As her excited clit grazed over his fuckmeat, she yelped tiny little gasps and pants, signaling her own arousal.
Then, carefully, she lifted her ass just enough to fit his cockhead against the slick socket of her pussyhole. Using deft movements of her pelvis and hips, her cuntlips clamped around his fuck-knob, and Norma moaned in triumph. She finally had him where she wanted him.
Just as she pressed downward, Paul humped thrusting his prick up into her pussy passage. He grunted and she groaned as his fuckmeat sliced halfway into her creamy cunt.
"Oh, baby, that's so nice," she sighed.
Her pussy walls squeezed around his fuck pole as she bounced her ass and impaled herself on the entire length of his cock. Her tits still smothered his face, and Norma gasped shrill cries of passion as sensations flooded her senses.
Paul sucked and tongue-whipped the rosy peaks of her tits and moved his hands down to her ass. He clasped her firm asscheeks and squeezed them as she rode his cock. By now he was breathing as hard as Norma, obviously loving the way she was grinding her pelvis against his hairy crotch.
Suddenly, they started to roll around on the bed. When they stopped, they were resting side by side, facing each other. Norma smiled warmly, his cock still firmed embedded inside her cunt.
"Now isn't this the sort of homecoming you can appreciate?" she said, her stiff, saliva soaked nipples digging into his chest.
Paul nodded. "I can appreciate it, if I can survive it," he quipped.
"Shit, you talk like you're ninety years old," she scoffed. "If I didn't know better, I'd think you had some hot little slut stashed on the road."
Something in his expression caught Norma's attention, and she suddenly knew her worst fears were true. She felt a sinking feeling in her guts. She forced herself to remain silent, not wanting to spoil this fuck. She had worked too hard getting him primed for her pussy to ruin it now. Besides, she knew, there would plenty of time later for the accusations and confessions. She was determined to have this fuck with her husband, and not to have it cut short because of something she had refused to believe.
Still, as she managed a weak smile and began to grind her pussy on his prick, their lovemaking was forced. There was no longer any urgency to it, even on her part. It was the main ingredient missing that, had been here with all of her other recent lovers.
"Let's do something different," she said eventually.
"What?" he asked nonchalantly.
"Fuck me from behind," she said. "That might be a kick."
He peered at her quizzically. "Have you been sneaking off to see dirty movies, or just listening to more bullshit from Liz?" he said.
"No, no," she said, moving her cunt off his prick and flopping over on her belly. "It's been ages since we've tried anything different. Let's have some fun, Paul."
He continued to glare at her for several silent seconds, his expression registering more hurt than anger. "What is it, Norma?" he said softly. "Suddenly things aren't good enough for you the way they've been?"
"Silly, it's not that," she protested. "I just don't see the harm in adding a little spice to our sex life."
She thought Paul was going to do as she suggested. Then, without warning, he slapped her ass and curtly ordered her to roll over on her back.
Startled, yet surprisingly excited by his aggressive action, Norma quickly obeyed. Her heart began to pound as she gazed up at her husband's face.
"I think you better remember that I'm the one who calls the shots around here," Paul said, the words stern. "I'll decide when you get it from the back."
She nodded meekly, secretly savoring Paul's new-found manliness. She couldn't help noticing his cock surging out, rock hard and aroused to the fullest.
"I'll give you all the spice you need, Norma," he rasped, his expression softening slightly.
"Whatever you want, darling," she cooed, her voice breaking with emotion and lust.
Without another word, he drew her legs apart, flashed her a wanton grin, and ducked his head between her thighs. A second later he placed his lips against the moist tissues of her pussy, and Norma swooned in ecstasy.
He pushed his tongue between her cuntlips and licked up her juices. He swished his lips around her cunt and his warm breath cascaded over her slit. He used his tongue like a delicate instrument, swabbing her cunt gash and the creamy membranes just inside her slit. The resulting sensations overwhelmed her as she reached down and dug her fingers into his scalp.
She jiggled her ass and pushed herself at him. She yelped with pleasure as his nose pressed into her cunt. He licked her clit, then squeezed it with his lips. Then, as suddenly as he had started eating her pussy, he began climbing up over her.
"Oh, no, Paul!" she gasped. "Please don't stop. Keep licking my pussy, darling! I love it so. It drives me crazy!"
He smirked as he pulled himself up over her body. "It's time to fuck," he snapped.
His tone and expression told Norma there would be no debate. Then, just as she expected his cock to fill her fuck-tunnel, Paul surprised her again by suddenly drilling two fingers into her pussy. She wailed from the surprise and the pleasure and her ass jerked spasmodically. Her cunt became wetter and wetter as she pressed her warm thighs against Paul's hand.
"Oooohhhh, baby!" she cooed. "I love the things you do to me!"
He snickered as he corkscrewed his digits deeper into her pussyhole. He pressed his thumb directly over her clit, giving her an added dose of sensation. Her thighs quivered and her curt walls spasmed. She began humping against his plunging fingers, panting as she neared a marvelous orgasm.
Then, as her climax threatened to shatter her senses, he jerked his fingers out of her cunt, tormenting her again.
"I think it's about time for you to suck on my cock," Paul hissed. "I'm getting tired, doing all the work."
As he calmly lay down beside her, his cock jutting straight up, Norma knew she had to play his little game. He was obviously making a point, and she wasn't going to disobey him now. Besides, it was turning her on too much.
She sat up quickly and crouched between his legs. She didn't hesitate as she staffed sucking on his rigid prick. She squeezed his fuck shaft and began eating the swollen knob of his cock. He groaned when she moved her fist up and down on his thick, veiny fuck shaft.
"Slow it down a little," he coached. "This is no race. We've got all night."
She flicked her tongue-tip through his pisser, tasting a drop of his sticky jizz. She polished the bulbous cockhead with her wet tongue, lathering it to a glistening sheen. She wanted to please her husband even as her own passion was sweltering inside her. He had brought her to brink of terrific orgasms twice, then sadistically stopped and pulled her back. The frustration caused her nerves to tingle and her desire to boil.
"Lick the underside of my cock," he ordered. She did, starting at the hairy root of his prick and dragging her tongue-tip all the way up to the little string of flesh that connected his cockhead to his fuck shaft. She loved the way his cock twitched under her tongue's touch. At least she had succeeded in arousing Paul.
"Now suck it all the way into your mouth," he said with a throaty groan.
Norma was quick to obey. Her cheeks flushed and her long blonde hair clung damply to her forehead. She worked her lips hungrily over his fuckmeat and slid her lips down to his cockbase. His cockhair tickled her nose as she managed to clamp her lips around the thick base of his prick. She used her fingers to massage his balls as he squirmed his ass and grunted with pleasure.
"Get on your back," he snapped. "You've earned a good fucking."
Thank God, she thought as she flopped down, spread her legs wide and waited for his cock. Her tits heaved up and down as her heavy breathing whistled through her throat. Her pulse pounded in her ears and her puffy cuntlips quivered in horny anticipation.
This time she wasn't disappointed. Paul slammed his engorged cockhead into her cunt gash. He hesitated slightly before ramming half of his fuckmeat into her flexing cunthole. She arched her back and humped her ass off the bed, thrusting her pussy up to meet his driving cock.
"Jesus, yes!" she yelled. "Oh, Paul, you're wonderful! Please fuck me, honey! Give me all of your prick! Fuck me hard and fast and don't ever stop! I need it so much!"
He grunted and jerked his hips, fucking his prick all the way into her pussy passage. His balls slapped against her upturned ass as his cock penetrated her cunt to the hilt. Then, he jerked it back out, leaving only his swollen cockhead inside her spasming fuckhole.
"This is what you've been planning while I've been away, isn't it?" he rasped, flashing a lopsided grin just as he drove his cock back into her pussy. "Don't give me any more bullshit about fucking in weird positions. You'll get it when and where I decide. Just like this!"
He began pistoning his prick in and out of her pussy, fucking it through her wet, flexing pussy pulp, jarring her nerves and rubbing her sensitive cunt walls into involuntary spasms. The blistering friction heated the churning depths of her cunt canal as her nectar flowed, washing and lubing his plunging cock.
In the midst of his fierce fucking, he leaned over and tongued her nipples, going from one to the other. Norma shrieked as sensations flooded her and her pussy juices gushed.
In the next instant, he dumped his come-load inside her. His foamy spunk filled her pussy channel and his cock, buried all the way inside her, surged as his jism spurted.
He moved his hands under her ass and squeezed her asscheeks while the last of his fuck oil leaked into her. Norma whimpered as her intense orgasm slowly subsided and her cunt walls squeezed around her husband's prick, milking every drop of his jizz.
When it was finally over, Paul rolled off her and walked to the bathroom. Seconds later, Norma heard the shower water splash. She gazed up at the bedroom ceiling and sighed.
Paul was home, for now, and she had gotten a satisfying fuck out of him. But, quickly, things were getting back to normal in a couple of days he would be back on the road and, she was now sure, fucking some slut.
Norma rolled over on her side and blinked back sudden tears. Somehow, she vowed, she would make Paul so happy that the two of them would once again create the passionate spark that had made the early years of their marriage sizzle.



CHAPTER EIGHT


After breakfast the next day, Paul left for the office to process the orders he had received from his recent road trip. Norma washed the dishes and started cleaning the house, wondering if she should confront Paul and question him about his love life on the road. She realized once the topic was broached, she would probably crumble and admit to her own recent affairs. Norma wasn't sure if she was ready for Paul to know about this new wanton side of her.
She mulled the problem through her mind for an hour before, impulsively, phoning Liz and inviting her over. She decided this was a time to confide in her friend. After all, Liz had come to her to tell her about the affair with Clay. Now it was Norma's turn to make a confession.
Before Liz could take her first sip of the coffee Norma poured for her, Norma blurted out what was on her mind.
"You mentioned the other day that Paul might be fucking strange cunt on his road trips," Norma said. "Well, Liz, I'm pretty sure you were right."
Liz didn't seemed shocked by Norma's directness. She shrugged. "So?" she said. "Are you really surprised?"
"I just didn't believe Paul was the type to cheat," Norma said.
"That's crazy," Liz retorted. "You've been playing around, and I bet you never considered yourself to be the type to do that."
Norma thought it over, then nodded. "You're right, Liz. I see what you're saying." She sipped her coffee. "The truth is, I think Paul is bored with me. And, I'm afraid I'm beginning to get bored with him."
"It happens in the best of marriages," Liz said. She laughed harshly. "It sure happened with Jerry and me."
"Speaking of that, what's new between you and Clay?" Norma asked.
Liz leaned back in her chair and leveled her eyes on Norma. "I pinned him down the other day and asked him straight out if he was serious about leaving Tina for me. Clay tried to duck a straight answer, so that told me everything I needed to know."
Norma felt a strange feeling of relief even thought she realized how that must have hurt Liz. Still, Norma felt more sympathy for Tina and the kids.
"So, it's over between you two?" Norma asked softly.
"Fuck no," Liz said with a chuckle. "Actually, now that we've cleared the air, we're having more fun than ever."
"Really?" Norma asked, intrigued.
"Look, Clay and I have faced some tough facts. It boils down to this: Clay and I are comfortable with our lives just the way things are. Shit, Jerry's not so bad. He has his fun with other women, but when the chips are down, he's always there for me. It works the same way with Clay. Tina makes him a much better home than I ever could. Hell, the guy's not blind. He's seen the way I keep a house!" Liz laughed heartily. "He's not about to trade Tina and her Happy Homemaker ways for me! Give Clay credit for having some brains."
"You two are going to keep having an affair, but nothing else?" Norma said, leaning forward.
Liz nodded. "Yeah, and now that it's settled, everything is suddenly uncomplicated. It's wonderful."
Norma listened to her friend as her words took new meaning for her own situation with Paul. Liz noticed the brightening of Norma's expression and grinned.
"What is it?" Liz asked Norma. "Did I say something that helps you?"
"I think so," Norma said. "I think I'm going to spell out everything for Paul when he gets home. I'm going to tell him I don't care how many women he has on the road as long as he comes home to me. I'll make bun see how things can be special when he does come home from his business trips."
Liz flashed a wicked grin as she stood and stepped toward Norma. "I think we should show Paul how special things can be around her. To hell with just telling him about it."
"Oh no, that's going too far," Norma said, already sensing what her friend had in mind. "Paul will freak out."
"Don't be so sure," Liz said reassuringly. Norma giggled nervously and shook her head even as waves of hot excitement swept over her. "And you are going to personally help me show Paul just how thrilling things can be for him here at home?"
"That's right, honey," Liz said. "We make it interesting enough and Paul might actually stay off the road more."
"Paul's pretty conservative," Norma worded, thinking aloud.
"Honey, when it comes to sex, men will surprise you every time," Liz said with authority.
Before she realized it, Norma was in the bedroom, nude and in bed with Liz. It was almost noon and time for Paul to be returning from the office. Nervous excitement gripped Norma even as she enjoyed the leisurely, sensual caresses Liz provided. Within minutes, Norma became so horny that her lust overshadowed her worries about Paul's reaction. Still, she imagined her husband would be in for a severe shock when he came into the room and found his innocent little wife cuddled in bed with Liz.
When the back door opened and she heard Paul enter the house, Norma gasped.
Paul called out to her and Norma yelled back that she was in the bedroom. She listened as his footsteps came closer. She glanced at Liz, and her friend merely smiled.
Paul entered the bedroom and froze just inside the door. Instantly, Norma felt uneasy. Liz gave Paul a cheerful greeting and provocatively rustled the bedcovers, giving him a glimpse of her big tits.
"Were you two balling when I got here?" Paul said, his voice deep and husky.
"We were waiting for you, Paul," Liz answered. "Norma and I thought we'd help you unwind from your last long business trip."
Paul snickered as his eyes riveted on his wife. "Norma and I did that the night I got home," he said. "Maybe that wasn't spicy enough."
Norma felt herself blush. She still couldn't read her husband's expression, but she was surprised by his relatively calm behavior. It was obvious he had been stunned by finding her in bed, naked, with Liz. Other than that, he seemed to be adjusting marvelously to the strange arrangement.
"Paul, I can't believe you'd rather watch than play," Liz cooed, slowly inching the covers off her body as she stretched wantonly. "Norma and I figured you'd be willing to help me out. See, I'm having marital problems."
Paul chuckled sarcastically. "Liz I can't imagine you having any problems," he said, stepping closer to the bed.
"Norma brags on you all the time, Paul," Liz said, kicking the covers completely off her body and slowly rubbing her hands over her pussy. "I was so sure you could give me what I need."
"You've got all you need for now," Paul said, his tone deeper than ever. "Let me see how much you've taught Norma. Maybe she can warm you up for something better."
Norma's ears rang and her pulse raced. Was Paul trying to humiliate her with Liz, or was he really anxious to watch a lesbo scene with his wife as a primary character? Norma could answer her own question, but she didn't have much time to ponder it. Liz giggled and moved down between her legs before Norma could react. Excitement and fear merged to give Norma a surrealistic view of what was happening.
She lay perfectly still as Liz crouched between her widespread thighs and bent her face down to Norma's pussy. Liz's ass was upturned and a perfect target for Paul. Then, before Norma could notice anything else, Liz extended her tongue and flicked it through her cunt gash.
The touch of her friend's tongue on her pussy sent Norma into convulsive shudders and made her squeal in involuntary delight. Suddenly, Norma was no longer concerned about Paul standing at the foot of the bed, eagerly eyeing the action. The sensations exploding throughout her body completely dominated her consciousness.
Liz sucked on Norma's clit and teased it into a throbbing erection. Ecstasy jarred Norma's nerves and she felt her hot juices spilling out over her friend's lips and chin.
Then, just as suddenly as Liz had started eating her cunt, Norma felt her husband's hands on her tits. She blinked her eyes open and saw Paul grinning down on her with a lewd expression as he squeezed her full, ripe tits. The combination of pleasures riddled Norma's body and she shrieked a cry of raw passion.
"You ladies better pick up the pace before I get bored," Paul said as he pinched his wife's nipples. "Roll over, Norma. You want it from the back, now's the perfect time. I'm sure Liz won't mind tongue-fucking your pussy from the rear."
"Paul, you took the words right out of my mouth," Liz giggled, sitting up between Norma's thighs. Her lips were glazed with Norma's cunt juices, but she didn't seem to mind. "Get on your hands and knees, honey. Your horny hubby wants to see a real show."
Norma positioned herself as Liz instructed, her body trembling with arousal. Lust flooded through her as she assumed the lewd pose, knowing Paul was eagerly inspecting her and Liz.
Liz pressed her face against Norma's crotch. Her nose wedged between Norma's asscheeks as her tongue darted against Norma's creamy cunthole. Instinctively, Norma began wiggling her ass and humping her pussy against Liz's licking tongue.
"You love it, don't you, Norma?" Paul said. "Tell me how much you love it."
"Yes, yes, I love it!" Norma gasped. "It's making me come!"
Her pussy flexed and spasmed and her cunt fluids gushed, drenching Liz's face. Norma panted and whimpered as the ecstasy mounted inside her. The tickling tongue penetrating her pussy passage seemed to ignite her passion more and more by the second.
"My turn," Paul snapped. "Liz, get over beside her and suck her tits while I really give Norma what she needs."
Norma glanced over her shoulder just as her husband gripped her asscheeks and moved in behind her. Liz had already made her way beside Norma and was fingering the blonde's dangling tits when Norma noticed that Paul was naked. His cock was rigid and sticking straight out, aimed at her ass.
Panic shot through her when Paul proceeded to steadily press his prick into her asscrack. At that precise moment, Liz clamped her lips around one of Norma's nipples.
"I think my sweet little wife deserves to have her ass reamed," Paul said, jabbing his cockhead against her puckered asshole. "Is this enough spice for you, honey?" he rasped.
Norma moaned. She braced herself for Paul's painful fuck-thrust into her shitter. She gritted her teeth as the pressure of his fuck-knob against her asshole increased. Then, he tricked her. He rubbed his prickhead down from her shitter and pressed it against her wet cunt gash.
Liz squeezed her tits and grazed her teeth across Norma's trapped nipple. At the same time, Paul tilted Norma's ass up to give him a better angle for penetration. Probing her pussy with his bulbous cockhead, he lurched forward and fucked into her cunt.
As his cock fucked to the hilt inside her spasming cunthole, Norma came. Incredibly, all she needed was the one single fuck-stroke from Paul's ram-rodding prick. She cried out as she trembled and thrashed her legs.
"Goddamn, Norma, you've still got the hottest, wettest cunt I've ever fucked," Paul rasped as her cunt walls squeezed and choked his twitching prick. "When you get a guy inspired, you're the best!"
Paul's words made Norma's heart palpitate.
His compliments mixed wonderfully with the ecstasy sweeping through her. Suddenly, Norma was in heaven. She howled gleefully as Paul pulled out and fucked his cock in again, grinding his prick into her pussy. With a guttural wail, Norma shook her head from side to side, savoring the glorious pleasure engulfing her.
She reveled in the perversity of getting fucked dog-style by her husband while Liz sucked on her tits. Another orgasm suddenly rocked her nerves as Paul relentlessly fucked her and Liz bit down on her nipple.
"Hey, save some of that good fucking for me," Liz said with an exaggerated pout as she scrambled out from beneath Norma and glared back at Paul. "This little party was my idea. Don't I get some reward for that?"
"Why not?" Paul said casually, puffing his prick out of his wife's seething pussy.
Norma collapsed flat down on the bed, gasping for breath as the pleasing sensations of her climaxes filtered over her senses. She blinked and watched as her husband quickly straddled Liz's chest.
"Clean it off, Liz," he ordered. "I don't want to cheat you and fuck you while my cock is greased with Norma's pussy juice."
"How thoughtful of you, Paul," Liz snickered as she eagerly reached for his prick and welcomed it into her mouth.
Watching Liz suck Paul's slimy cock gave Norma a weird thrill. She sat up and stared as Liz gulped Paul's prick into her mouth. While Liz sucked Paul's prick, she curled her hand gently around the thick stalk of his fuckmeat. She sucked loudly on his cockhead and moved her fist up and down his swollen prickshaft. Gradually, the horny brunette took every inch of Paul's cock down her throat and he grunted as he gripped her head between his hands.
He pulled her by the hair off his saliva-slick cock. "I better get to your pussy before I waste this hot load on your throat."
Norma wondered how Paul was comparing Liz's pussy with her own as her husband rammed his cock directly into Liz's cunthole. He moaned as his cock slid effortlessly into Liz's pussy canal, he fucked in and out a few times as Liz humped and contorted beneath him.
Liz was just as vocal as Paul fucked her as she had been with Clay. Norma enjoyed a feeling of wifely pride as she realized Paul was giving the experienced Liz a furious, satisfying fuck. Their fucking caused the bed to bounce. The pace quickly became blinding as Paul drilled his prick in and out of Liz's fuck-tunnel.
The intensity of their fucking had so captured Norma's attention that she didn't notice Jerry stroll into the bedroom until he tapped her shoulder and flashed a wide grin as he offered his stiff cock in front of her lips.



CHAPTER NINE


Without a word, Jerry straddled Norma's head and dropped his balls into her mouth. She mindlessly licked his heavy, pungent-tasting balls while Paul blasted his come into Liz's.
"Shit, I almost missed this little party," Jerry said with a short laugh. "I was wondering what you were doing over here this long, Liz. When I saw Paul come home and you still stayed, I figured the three of you weren't playing poker."
"Darling, you always did have a suspicious mind," Liz purred, still breathless from the wild fucking Paul had just given her.
"Norma's mouth was made for sucking," Paul said, obviously fascinated by the lewd activity taking place between Jerry and Norma.
As Norma continued to munch gently on Jerry's balls and savored the heavy, jizz-bloated orbs rolling over her tongue, she was pleasantly surprised to see Paul crawl across the bed and bury his face against her cunt.
Norma trembled with renewed excitement as she sucked Jerry's entire ball-bag into her mouth and Paul forced his tongue into her pussy. It was like a wild fantasy come true! Norma was suddenly the meat of a lewd sex sandwich, and she loved it!
Out of the corners of her eyes, Norma watched Liz begin to play with herself. Her sexy friend was obviously as excited by the wanton display as Norma was.
Smoldering, erotic pleasure melted her belly as Paul licked her clit. Her ecstatic cries were muffled by Jerry's balls, which filled her mouth. When he finally removed them, he filled her mouth with his prick. Norma didn't hesitate as she gluttonously went to work on the stiff cock fucking into her mouth.
She sucked on Jerry's cockhead as Paul plunged his tongue straight into her spasming cunt channel. The double thrill rattled Norma's senses and, again, her cries of passion were drowned by the fuckmeat clogging her throat.
"Guys, this is getting disgusting," Liz chirped. "Talk about unfair. She's got both of you occupied – and I'm finger-fucking myself! Come on! Give a horny girl a break!"
"Stop bitching, Liz," Jerry scolded. "You started without me and I'm still pissed off about that. Besides, after Norma polishes up my prick, I'm gonna shove it up your tight little asshole."
"Promises, promises," Liz chided. "It's a damn good thing I love myself enough to get off on this finger-fucking."
As abruptly as Paul had plunged between Norma's thighs, he rose up and mounted her. He pressed his wife down on her back, and Jerry moved with the flow, careful to keep his cock plugged into Norma's hot mouth. Paul wasted no time fucking his prick all the way into his wife's cunt.
"Fuck that cock, baby!" he hissed. "Shake your ass and fuck my cock! Give me a good reason to stop traveling so much."
Norma didn't have to be told twice. She shook her ass and fucked back at his cock. Liz continued finger-fucking herself, even as Jerry slowly climbed off Norma's face and joined his wife.
No longer restricted by Jerry's weight, Norma turned her full attention to Paul. She arched her body up to take the full thrust of his cock and moaned with bliss each time his stiff fuckmeat pounded into her.
She heard Liz's ragged groan and glanced to see Liz flat on her back with Jerry gripping her ankles and jerking them up to rest on his shoulders. With Liz's legs stretched straight and her ass tilted up slightly off the bed, Jerry immediately rammed his engorged cockhead against his wife's exposed asshole.
The horrendous shriek of pain and pleasure that rasped through Liz's throat vibrated Norma's nerves and filled her with unexpected pleasure. Coupled with the beautiful fuckstrokes of Paul's cock in and out of her spasming cunthole, Norma came with tremendous intensity.
"Don't stop now, baby," Paul hissed. "You're the only woman I know who can come just looking at a big, hard cock. Don't slow down now."
"Don't worry," she gasped.
Above her, Paul's face was twisted into a wild grin. His eyes rolled back in his head as he fucked his prick in and out of her sloppy-wet cunthole.
Norma locked her legs around his back and tilted her ass up off the bed. This maneuver allowed Paul to penetrate her cunt more deeply. The hardness of his fuckmeat rasped over her clit with every thrust and he panted for breath as he fucked her.
"This is what you've always wanted, isn't it?" he said.
"Yes! Oh, honey, this is the best!" she hissed. "All the time you came off as sweet and innocent, but this kind of action is what you really wanted," he said.
"Yes, yyyeeeessss!" she screamed. "I'm a horny slut, Paul! I never admitted it even to myself, but I've always wanted to try it all."
She glimpsed the spectacle of Jerry forcing his prick deeper and deeper into Liz's ass. The way Liz contorted and squirmed as she fucked herself on her husband's cock made it clear that the hot brunette savored the ecstasy of getting her shit-chute plugged with a fat cock.
As Paul continued to slam his cock into her cunt, Norma gradually lost interest in what was happening to Liz. When her next orgasm erupted, Norma's cunt contracted powerfully around Paul's cock, causing him to grunt and shudder.
In the next moment, Norma felt the steamy blast of her husband's spunk splash inside her pussy. He stroked vigorously a few more times before his prick went limp and he rolled off her body.
Norma panted and moaned and savored the satisfying tingling that sparked her nerves. Her pussy channel spasmed while her hot nectar flowed out over her blistered cuntlips. Every muscle in her body relaxed as she sighed deeply.
Meanwhile, Jerry fucked his cock viciously in and out of his wife's asshole, making Liz belch guttural wails. Jerry pressed his weight forward, causing his cock to pack quite a punch as it fucked deep into his wife's ass guts.
Norma exchanged leering smiles with Paul as they both eagerly witnessed the fierce assfucking. Norma noticed that her husband's prick was miraculously stirring into fresh life as he was inspired by the wild fucking of the other couple on the bed. She sat up and cuddled against Paul, pressing her tits against his arm as she casually dropped her hand over his reawakening cock.
"I think you like this spicy stuff, too," she whispered.
He glanced at her with a lopsided grin. "Well, a guy could get used to it, I suppose," he said.
"Bullshit," Norma said lightly. "You just didn't think I was capable of showing you a good time here at home."
She squeezed her fingers around his prick. His growing fuckmeat was sticky with her cunt juices, and Norma had the urge to lick his cock clean.
"I guess we've both changed over the years," Paul said, cupping her tits in his hands and fondling them delicately. "Maybe I shouldn't have figured I would change and you would stay the same woman you were when we married."
"Hell, honey, now that we've both figured that out, we can start making up for lost time," she said, licking her lips and flashing a broad smile.
"I like your thinking," he murmured as he tugged lightly on her tits, coaxing her face down to his lap and his swelling cock.
Norma closed her moist lips over his fuckknob just as Jerry shot his come-load into Liz's asshole. The sounds of her friends' mutual orgasms rang like sweet music in Norma's ears as she swirled her tongue around Paul's bulbous cockhead. She groaned happily as she tasted her own pussy juice on the slick flesh of Paul's prick-crown.
This was a new beginning, and she was anxious to see where it would lead.



CHAPTER TEN


Life the next two weeks was more like a honeymoon for Norma and Paul. At first, Liz and Jerry were regular companions, but as the days passed, Norma and Paul spent more time alone. And Norma couldn't have been happier. The romantic spark was back in their marriage.
Suddenly, there was a routine and a purpose to her life. When Paul kissed her good-bye in the mornings, Norma would do her housecleaning chores, cheerfully keeping things tidy and spotless for Paul. She made it a point to always be dressed for him by the time he returned in the afternoons. It became important for Norma to always look her best for her husband.
On a Friday afternoon, she went into the kitchen to prepare one of Paul's favorite meals when she heard his car glide into the driveway. Startled and a little apprehensive by his early arrival, she greeted him at the back door, glad that she was freshly perfumed and dressed alluringly in a short blue skirt and white silk blouse. Her long blonde hair was brushed and neatly curled to her shoulders as she kissed him warmly.
"What brings you home so early?" she asked, careful to keep any panic out of her tone. She dreaded the day he would once again have to leave on another business trip.
Paul grinned as he gazed at her. "It's easy to come home early to a lady that looks like you," he said.
"Maybe, but you haven't done this in ages. Is something wrong, honey?" she asked, concern slipping into her voice.
"Nothing's wrong – unless you count me telling the boss that this traveling man is retiring from the road," he said. "I told him I was ready for a desk job."
"And what did he say?" she asked, searching his expression for a clue.
His eyes twinkled. "Baby, why don't you give the new district sales manager a big, juicy kiss?" he said proudly.
"Oh, Paul, I'm so thrilled!" Norma squealed as she embraced him.
They kissed passionately, then he led her out of the kitchen and into the den. They sat close together on the sofa and Paul kicked off his shoes.
"I think we should celebrate my promotion," he said as he cupped her tits through her silk blouse.
"I agree," she retorted, snuggling against him, and thrilled that she had decided not to wear a bra. "After all, a sales manager deserves some fun."
She pressed her lips to his as he gently pushed her onto her back and hovered over her. He caressed her tits with one hand and moved her skirt up with the other. He slid his fingers inside her panties and touched her cunt. The feel of his hand on her pussy made her quiver with excitement.
She moaned as he plunged his tongue into her hot mouth. She melted against him and shivered. Her tits tingled under his touch and she rubbed them against his chest. He nibbled her earlobes and his lips soothed her with wonderful caresses.
Norma closed her eyes and felt her heart pound with excitement. Paul's hand was inside her thighs and teasing her cunt. We kissed her throat and dragged his lips down to her tit mounds.
"I never get tired of touching you and holding you," he whispered. "Your beautiful body drives me crazy!"
"You say the sweetest things," she cooed as arousal sizzled her nerves. "I feel like I've got my husband back again."
"Count on it, honey," he rasped as he pressed his fingers inside her cuntlips.
He worked his fingers up and down her moist pussy slit while using his free hand to unbutton her blouse. She writhed against the cushions and let her legs fall open. A lustful fever warmed her as she moved her hips in a fucking motion. He continued to caress her cunt slit lightly, scratching through the damp crotch of her panties. Then, finally he shoved the tiny crotch to one side and wedged his fingertips against her naked cuntlips. She moaned hoarsely when he found her clit and massaged it in a slow circular motion.
He squeezed her clit between his forefinger and thumb as she reached for the zipper on his pants. His cock throbbed stiffly against her fingers, thrilling her and filling her with an urgency to expose his prick.
Paul lowered his lips to the tops of her tits and kissed the satiny flesh as he nibbled his way to her nipples. He peeled back the silky folds of her blouse and swirled his tongue around her naked, stiff nipples. He leaned down and bit the puckered nubs, causing her body to shiver with pleasure. At the same time, he sank a finger inside her pussy, finger-fucking her with a slow, easy motion.
She managed to unzip his fly and push her hands inside his shorts. She bucked her hips and forced his finger deep inside her cunt as she curled her hand around his big prick. Her breath came in tiny gasps as she shrugged off her blouse and savored the sensations of his light kisses drifting lower and lower on her belly.
Paul eased off the sofa and buried his face inside her warm thighs. Trembling all over, she hugged his head and raised her knees to her tits. He yanked her panties down and nipped at the soft inner tissues of her cunt. She squealed in ecstasy as he lapped his tongue hungrily over her creamy pussy gash.
"Oh, darling, you're too good to me," she sighed.
He used his tongue-tip to toy with her twitching clit, making her shudder violently. He then dipped his tongue into her spasming cunthole and pressed his lips firmly against her puffy cuntlips. An orgasm rocked through her and she filled his sucking mouth with her hot cunt juices.
When the spasms calmed inside her pussy, Paul stood and faced her with a broad grin. He dropped his pants and shorts and revealed his surging prick.
"Suck it, Norma," he said, shoving his cock toward her mouth.
"Yes, darling," she purred, taking his prick into her mouth.
She moaned as she slid her lips up and down on his fuckmeat. She thrilled to the taste of his cock, and set to work using her tongue to tickle and caress his rigid fuck pole.
With a gentle maneuver, he eased her down on the sofa without dislodging his prick from her mouth. He then stretched down across her body and planted his lips against her pussy. She squealed in delight as she opened her jaws wide and took his balls into her mouth.
Paul made wet slurping sounds as he ate her pussy. She pressed her thighs against his face and rubbed his cock against her cheek. Desire flashed through her as his tongue stabbed into her nectar-drenched fuck-tunnel. Sixty-nining with Paul never failed to bring her off, and Norma came again, enjoying an explosive climax that easily matched the first one.
"I love you, Norma," he whispered, his warm breath fanning over her convulsing cult.
"Mmmmmm, Paul, I love you, too," she sighed.
He climbed off of her, then sat on the sofa. He looked at her and beamed a loving smile. Her heart pounded and her cuntlips fluttered as she gazed over at his prick towering up from his crotch, mesmerizing her and attracting her.
She climbed onto his lap and sat down facing him. His cock slipped inside her cunt, and they kissed hotly. She threw her arms around his neck and his tongue filled her mouth just as his cock filled her pussy. She squirmed her ass on his lap, feeling his balls providing a cushion for her asscheeks as her greedy cunt walls squeezed his twitching prick.
Seconds later, Norma threw her head back and wailed in ecstasy as she started fucking up and down on her husband's cock. Her passionate screams continued as his jism shot up into her womb, igniting another orgasm in her pussy. She clung to him, savoring their intimacy and their love, knowing their future promised much more of the same.
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