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CHAPTER ONE


"That was the best fuck I ever had," Suzy whispered as she stared down at Bill's limp cock, which had just slipped out of her wet, sucking cunt.
"Me too!" Bill grunted, rotating his hips upward so that his fat prick rubbed against Suzy's big bouncy tits.
"Shhhh!" Suzy whispered, pressing her finger to her lips. "Mom can hear us. She's right in the next room. If she knew you were in my bedroom…"
"Don't talk," Bill said, pressing his slippery cockhead against her lower lip. "Just suck my cock. I want you to clean my joint, baby. Take my limp pecker into your mouth and wash it clean with your tongue!"
"All right, I'll do it," Suzy whispered, letting her fingers fondle his balls. "I'll suck you dry. But you've got to promise you'll be quiet."
"Okay, I promise," Bill muttered softly, as he settled back on the rumpled bed and prepared to enjoy the delicious friction of Suzy's soft lips and eager tongue.
Suzy, shivering with excitement, stroked, the soft, limp cock with her fingers, then pressed it between her palms, rolling and squeezing the fat drooling head.
"I love your cock," she whispered. "I wish I could suck it all night…"
"Oh, baby!" Bill whispered urgently, pumping his hips. "Suck it! Lick it up and down! Use your tongue the way I like it. You know how to do it. You've had my dick in your mouth before." Suzy opened her luscious wet mouth and chomped down on the soft slippery cock, sucking it deep into her mouth. She pumped vigorously with her lips for a few moments, then gave a low hungry moan as the long rubbery flesh-tube stiffened, slowly swelling with jerking spasms.
"Ummmmmm," she murmured, her voice vibrating on the rod of Bill's dick.
As Suzy sucked, swirling her tongue around the sweet shaft of her boyfriend's cock, she cupped his balls in her hands, squeezing and kneading the hairy ovals with her fingers.
Bill let out a passionate sigh as Suzy's rhythmically sliding lips and fluttering tongue once more brought him close to the edge of orgasm. Holding the back of her head, he humped her face like a rabbit, fucking his hot cock deep into her tight slippery throat.
"Swallow it deep," the blond boy grunted, his handsome face frozen in an agonized grimace of joy. "Suck it all the way into your throat and swallow it! Use your lips and tongue, and make it squirt! Drink my cum, you horny little cocksucker! Drink my cum and eat it!"
"Shhhhh!" Suzy whispered, sliding her lips off the throbbing red cock. "I'll do everything you want, but you've got to keep quiet! If Mom hears us, we're done for!"
Opening her mouth, she sucked the throbbing flesh-tube back into her throat and batted at it with hollowing cheeks. The big cock suddenly jerked, taking her by surprise. She gulped and swallowed desperately, her cheeks ballooning, as Bill pumped jet after jet of hot jism into her throat.
"Uuuurh!" She gagged as thick wads of sperm squirted out of her nostrils and dribbled down her chin. Unable to breathe, she let the pulsing dick slip out of her mouth, just as it exploded with another hot bath of rich creamy cum. Hot globs of jism splattered onto her forehead, dribbling down into her eyes.
Blinded, grunting with frustration, Suzy grabbed the foaming prick with both hands and jacked it up and down. The huge cock expanded to monstrous proportions, bulging with blue veins. Then it spasmed again, slinging a molten glob of cum that flew past Suzy's pretty face, lodging in her lustrous brown hair.
"Oh, Suzy," Bill moaned, his face contorted with pleasure. "Suzy, you sweet little cocksucker!"
"Unnnng," Suzy murmured as she ovalled her lips and sucked the squirting prick back into her mouth. She swallowed it deep. Grunting with pleasure, she clamped her taut lips around the large cockbase and pulled upward, hollowing her cheeks. She sucked until her eyes almost popped out, her pursed lips milking the hot wads of cum up from Bill's jerking balls.
"Baby, you give great head," Bill said with a muffled grunt as he sagged back on the mattress. "You can suck my cock any time."
Suzy's mouth was still too full to reply. She swished her spit around the shrinking cock, washing it clean with her tongue as she drank down the last watery drops of jism that oozed from the tiny hole at the tip. Then she let the soft rubbery cock slop out of her mouth and smiled down at him, her eyes shining with satisfaction.
"Now, suck my balls," Bill grunted, spreading his muscular thighs. "Take them both into your mouth and suck them."
Suzy lowered her cum-splattered face to Bill's crotch and rooted around in the wiry cock hairs. She took his hairy balls into her mouth and sucked off the warm creamy layer of cum that had dripped down from his spewing cock.
She rolled the heavy oval nuts with her tongue, cleaning them of stray strands of jism. She swished the mixture of sperm and spit over his balls, then sucked it back again and held it in her throat for moment before gulping it down.
"Now, my ass," Bill ordered, clenching his fingers in her silky brown hair. "Lick it out good. Come on, you've had your tongue in a man's asshole before!"
Puffing like a kitten, Suzy obediently licked the insides of his thighs and the cheeks of his ass, completely cleaning the hairy skin of stray globs of sticky fuck-cream. Then she trailed her tongue along his ass crack and darted it into his dark shitter.
Covering the brown hole with her mouth, she began to fuck his asshole with her tongue. She licked deep into the tight tunnel of muscle, shivering with delight as she tasted the intoxicating flavor of his raw male shit.
She shoved her hard, tingling tongue in and out of his shitter until Bill shuddered violently and let out an enormous sigh. Then she raised her head and smiled lovingly at him, her lips smudged with brown shit.
"Oh, Bill," she whispered, her voice quavering with emotion. "That was so fucking beautiful!"
Suddenly Suzy became aware of the scraping sound of a broom just outside her bedroom door.
"Uh-oh," Suzy said, snatching up her clothes. "Mom's sweeping the hallway. That's her way of saying she wants to talk to me. You'd better split!"
After Bill quickly dressed and had scrambled out the window, Suzy opened the bedroom door and strolled out nonchalantly.
"Hi, Mom," she said.
"Hi, Suzy," the graying, careworn woman said, without looking up from her sweeping. "I'm sorry to disturb you. I know you like your nap after school, but I'm calling a meeting of you children because I've got something important to discuss." Mom leaned her broom against the wall and took Suzy's arm. "Your brother Ron is working at the kitchen table. But where's your sister Nora? Sometimes I wonder about that girl."
"Oh, Mom," Suzy said, as they joined Ron in the kitchen. "Don't worry about Nora. She's a good girl. She probably stopped off at church after cheerleading practice."
As Suzy sat down next to Ron at the kitchen table, she noticed that her younger brother's hot brown eyes were devouring her body, packed into tight shorts and a t-shirt with no bra. "Hi, Ron," she said with deliberate coolness, knowing she was teasing him unmercifully. "Hi. Suzy," the boy replied, blushing furiously.
He hung his head in shame, wrestling with his inner urges.
"Kids," Mom began, resting her wrinkled elbows on the table, "I'll get right down to it. Since your dad died, as both of you know, things have been pretty tight. I've had a hard time putting food on the table, to say nothing of paying the bills."
As Suzy gulped, remembering her dad and realizing the truth of what Mom was saying, Mom held up the classified page of the Middletown Gazette.
"I've circled several jobs," Mom said, blinking her tired eyes. "What I want you kids to do this summer is get work and bring in some money to help around here. Can you do it?"
"Oh, Mom," Suzy cried, throwing her arms around the wrinkled old woman. "You know we can!"
She took the classified section from her mother and looked it over. "Here's one," she said. "'Live-in housekeeper, babysitter, good references, Dr. Denton, 729-0029.'"
Ron snatched the newspaper from Suzy. "Here's one for me, Mom," he said eagerly. "'Delivery boy, Smith's Market. Apply in person.'"
"You see, Mom," Suzy said, hugging her mother, "everything's going to be all right!"
"Look at this, Mom," Ron broke in, excitedly waving the classified section. "Here's one for Nora. 'Motel maid, Middletown Motel. Apply in person, ask for Mr. Boggs. Salary open.' Isn't that great?"
"Yes," Mom said, hugging both of them, her eyes brimming with tears. "I knew I could count on my babies!"



CHAPTER TWO


"Do you want to fuck me?" Nora asked, batting her enormous eyelashes at Roger, her track star boyfriend. A slender, supple girl with small pointed tits, sparkling green eyes, and short brown hair worn in a pixie cut, she took Roger's hand and led the towering athlete into the exercise room of the school gym.
"You see?" she said. "It's empty. Let's have a quickie!"
"Nora… I'm supposed to be at practice," Roger stammered, trying to control the swelling bulge under his track shorts. "If Coach Bronson catches us."
"Coach Bronson is an idiot!" Nora snapped, closing the door of the exercise room. "Don't worry, he's not going to catch us! Don't be a chicken!"
She reached out and jerked the flustered boy's track shorts down, then his jockstrap, exposing his massive, hard cock.
"Ohhh, that's beautiful," she whispered, her green eyes smoldering with lust. "It's so fucking big!"
She grabbed the big cock with both hands and jacked it up and down, expertly rolling the rubbery foreskin over the swollen purplish head.
"Please, Nora!" Roger gasped, his handsome face twisting in a grimace of joy as he fought the delicious onrush of orgasm. "Stop! I'm going to… cum!"
"Then shove it up me!" Nora said, quickly skinning off her panties. She flopped down on the padded exercise mat and raised her short skirt, giving him an enticing view of her drooling cunt.
"Fuck my pussy!" she hissed through clenched teeth. "Shove your big horny cock up my tight little quim and fuck the shit out of me! Come on, you big hairy bastard! FUCK ME!"
Roger didn't need a second invitation. He knelt between Nora's quivering thighs and placed his swollen cockhead against the juicy lips of her cunt. Lunging forward, grinding his hips with savage force, he impaled her, driving his thick throbbing cock deep into her quivering pussy.
"Ohh, Jee-zus!" Nora gasped. "It's so good, so fucking good!" She wrapped her supple legs around him tightly, locking her heels behind his broad back.
"Give it to me!" she squealed, half out of her mind with lust. "Fuck me!"
Roger bent over her and locked his lips onto hers. Their tongues dueled frantically, and they swapped spit as Roger rammed his rigid pulsing prick in her up to the balls, working it around like a plunger.
"Fuck me!" Nora wailed, bouncing her hips savagely upward to meet his thrusts. "Fuck me deep! That's it! Ohhh… like that! God, that's good! Yes, mmmmm, oh! Do it like that! Ohhh, that's good! Oh, baby, I love your cock. Fuck me deep! Fuck my guts and cum in my guts. Fuck me full of cream!"
Roger throttled her hole unmercifully, reaching up to cup her tiny pointed tits and squeezing them like lemons. He licked her earlobes, the hollow of her throat, and her tits, then nuzzled downward and chewed on her armpit hairs, filling his mouth with heady female flavor.
A tremendous hot surge of pleasure began to boil up from his balls as he drove his tingling cock deep into her squirming cunt, bumping the blood filled cockhead against the very end of her pussy.
"FUCK ME!" Nora squealed, her cute pixie face contorted with agonized delight. "FUCK MEEEE!"
"Uuuummmmpf!" Roger grunted as his hard muscled body jerked convulsively. Huge drops of sweat flew from his blond curls as his head snapped back and forth with uncontrollable spasms. He fucked her savagely, feeling his tingling cockhead balloon in her pulling cunt as his jerking balls smacked against the cheeks of her ass with every furious stroke.
"OH!" Nora gasped, feeling the first delicious surge of orgasm. She ground her crotch against his cock base, meshing their sopping crotch hairs, sucking him deep into herself.
The thick cock expanded and spurted, hot wads of cum jetting into her quivering cunt. She kept pumping her hips, sliding her cunt up and down his hard cockshaft, milking the hot drops of molten jism out of his toiling balls. As her pleasure became more intense, she raked his broad back with her fingernails, feeling his muscles rippling.
"Oh, Jee-zus!" she grunted as another gush from his foaming dick bathed her bruised inner tissues, soothing them. She rotated her hips, squeezing the spurting cock with quick rhythmic contractions of her cunt muscles.
Nora's consciousness blurred, and everything began to spin. She felt her body shuddering violently with electric-like spasms of unbelievable bliss. She heard her own voice screaming, "FUCK ME! FUCK ME! FUCK ME!"
Then her muscles seemed to turn to rubber, and blackness claimed her for an instant. It was pure ecstasy as the two young lovers climaxed together in a savage turmoil of sexual release.
When she opened her eyes, Roger was putting on his jockstrap.
"What are you doing?" she asked, noticing the panicked look in his eyes.
"Hurry up! Get dressed!" Roger hissed. "Somebody's coming. Oh, Jesus, I bet it's Coach Bronson!"
Nora couldn't find her panties, but she jumped up and composed herself. Just then, the door of the exercise room swung open and Coach Bronson stood before them.
Coach Bronson was a giant of a man, in his sixties, with snow-white hair and a body like tempered steel. His eyes were like splinters of blue glass set in a block of granite. He ruled his young athletes with an iron hand, and everyone at Middletown High was terrified of him, including the principal.
"Please, Coach, I can explain," Roger said weakly, hanging his head.
"Shut up," Coach Bronson said, his voice trembling with controlled anger. "Get out on the track. I'll deal with you later."
"Yes, sir," Roger said meekly, hurrying away after shooting a sheepish glance at Nora.
"And you, young lady," Coach Bronson said, seizing Nora's arm in a steely grip, "come with me."
Nora, blushing with shame and quivering with fright, let herself be led to Coach Bronson's office. He made her sit in a chair while he raced the floor and lectured her angrily.
"The two of you are a disgrace to Middletown High," he said. "I hope you're aware of that. I should drop Roger from the squad, but he's the best man I've got, damn it! As for you, I should have you expelled. You're nothing but a tramp."
"Oh, please, Coach Bronson," Nora said, her eyes brimming with tears of despair. "Give us another chance! We'll do anything you say!"
The steel-bodies giant stepped close to Nora's chair, his expression softening slightly. He reached out and touched her hair, with surprising gentleness.
"You've done wrong, Nora," he said gravely, "but I'm going to give you one chance, and one chance only, to atone for your mistake."
"Oh, yes," Nora whimpered, as a surge of gratitude went through her. "Just tell me what you want me to do!"
Coach Bronson reached out and slowly unzipped his fly, letting his massive prick snap up and flop against his belly with a dull thud. He grasped the huge red cock at the bast and waved it in Nora's face like a billy club.
"I want you to take my dick into your mouth and suck it," he hissed, his voice tense with animal urgency.
"I can't!" Nora wailed, pulling away. "You're old enough to be my grandfather!"
She felt a surge of revulsion and, at the same time, a strange growing excitement. She wanted to escape, yet she was unable to take her eyes off the huge cock; unable to deny the fact that she wanted to get her mouth on it.
"Touch it," Coach Bronson said in a carefully controlled voice. "Play with it. Either you'll do as I say or I'll drop Roger from the squad, and I'll have your ass expelled from school. Take your choice."
Nora, completely resigned to her fate, reached out and stroked the swollen, twitching cock, causing it to jerk and bulge with blue veins. She teased the mushroom-like head with her fingers until a pearly drop of lubricant oozed from the tiny hole. Then she snaked out her pink tongue and licked it off.
"That's it, you cock-loving bitch," Coach Bronson snarled, letting his pants drop to the floor. "Suck it good. Lick it up and down, then swallow it deep. Use your tongue. You know what I want. You've had a cock in your mouth before. I've seen you shaking your baton-twirling ass all over the campus. You like to get the boys hot, don't you? You're cunt right up to the eyes, you little slut! I'm going to fuck your mouth and shoot my cum into you! How do you like that? Suck my cock, you hot-assed whore. Drink my cum and eat it!"
Nora obediently grabbed the big cock with both hands and ovalled her pink lips around the swollen crimson head. Moving her mouth slowly, she inched her way downward, swallowing him completely, finally coming to rest with her nose buried in his gray nest of wiry crotch hairs.
"Ahhh! That's good," Coach Bronson grunted, fucking his hard cock deep into the young girl's slick tight throat with savage rotating thrusts of his hips. "It's so fucking tight and sweet. You're a good little cocksucker, Nora."
"Ummmmm," Nora murmured, her humming vibrating the end of his dick. As she sucked noisily and slicked her tongue around the steely cockshaft, she cupped his balls with both hands and pulled them upward, rolling them around on her cheeks, pressing the throbbing masses against her closed eyelids.
"Aaaarrrrgh!" the snowy-haired giant gasped as the first surge of orgasm buckled his body.
A thick jet of molten cum, launched by his toiling balls, squirted out of his cock, whitewashing the back of Nora's throat. As she swallowed and gulped frantically, another foaming gush splashed on her tonsils, causing them to tingle and glow with delicious pleasure.
Nora grunted over the thick throbbing flesh-tube that filled her mouth and throat as she swallowed gob after gob of rich, frothy jism. Her cheeks ballooned, and streams of hot cum dribbled out of the corners of her stretched mouth. The boiling fluid splattered down her lips.
As she choked and gagged, twin jets of sperm squirted out of her nostrils and gushed over her chin. She scooped the precious fluid in her cupped hand and slurped it into her mouth, swallowing the thick cum-wads with a look of dreamy satisfaction.
"Ohhh, baby! Suck it!" Coach Bronson gasped. "Suck my cock, you cum-drinker! Drink my cum and eat it!"
He humped her face with savage thrusts, grunting out his ecstasy as he sprayed the last of his load into her eagerly gulping throat.
Nora drank the hot boiling cum and swallowed it, then raised her head. Prying with the tip of her tongue, she explored every bump of the slimy bloated prick, washing her spit around it and cleaning it thoroughly.
When the hard cock finally went slack in her mouth, she pursed her lips, expelling air around the limp prick.
The coach let but a huge shuddering sigh of complete satisfaction, then yanked his spent cock out of the young girl's warm sucking mouth.
"Well, did you like it?" Nora murmured dreamily, licking a stray strand of jism off of her lower lip.
"Beautiful," Coach Bronson said, wiping his slimy prick off on her hair. "That was just beautiful."



CHAPTER THREE


Suzy carried a pail of dirty diapers as she trudged to the laundry room, humming a happy tune.
She had been hired on the spot as a live-in maid at Dr. Denton's, and was feeling very pleased with herself. The duties, although many, were a snap to learn, and after only two days she felt herself completely in control of the household.
She had to change the baby, put him down for his nap, sweep the kitchen, wash the dishes, feed the fish, dust the furniture, take out the garbage, vacuum the carpets, wash the windows, wax the bathroom floor, and feed the cat, but it was no trouble at all.
And her employers were adorable. Dr. Denton, Middletown's best, had an office adjoining the house. He was a short, pleasant man with mild blue eyes. His wife, Nancy, a languorous brunette, spent a lot of time fixing herself up, but she was courteous and friendly, eager to help Suzy get the hang of her new duties.
After Suzy had run the load of dirty diapers through the washer and dryer, she folded and carried them upstairs to the baby's room. After making the baby's bottle and placing it in the fridge, she scoured the sink and wiped the counter clean. Then she clicked on the softly glowing night light and tiptoed upstairs to her room.
Her very own room! With a telephone, yet. Suzy couldn't believe it. Here she was, with a good job, making good money, and it was wonderful beyond her wildest dreams!
Suzy took a shower in her private bathroom and changed into a pink shortie nightgown. She sat down on the bed. Then, acting on impulse, she picked up the phone and dialed her mom's number.
Ron answered. "Guess what," he said excitedly.
"I got the job at Smith's Market. I'm delivering groceries!"
"What about Nora?" Suzy asked breathlessly. "She got the maid job at the Middletown Motel," Ron replied. "Isn't that great?"
"Yes, Ron," Suzy said, gulping back tears of emotion as a sense of family pride surged through her. "Can I speak to Mom?"
"Mom's asleep," came the reply. "She conked out early. I guess she was tired."
"Poor Mom," Suzy said to herself as she hung up the phone. "Well, Mom, you don't have to worry any more. Us kids will bring home the bacon. You can count on us!"
Far too excited to sleep, Suzy flopped back on her bed and opened a copy of Reader's Digest. After a few moments, she heard a light tapping at the door.
"Come in," she said automatically, supposing it must be Nancy with some last minute instructions about the baby.
To her surprise, however, it was Dr. Denton, dressed in black silk pajamas and a robe. He was carrying two glasses and a bottle.
"Hello, Suzy," he said pleasantly, his mild blue eyes sparkling behind the rimless glasses. "I was going over some reports in the office, and I saw your light. I thought you might like to have a cognac with me."
"What's a cognac?" Suzy asked.
"It's brandy," Dr. Denton said, pulling a chair close to Suzy's bed. "Do you mind if I sit down? I always like to have a cognac before turning in."
He filled the two glasses and handed one to Suzy. "Take a sip. It'll help you to relax."
Suzy took a gulp of the fiery liquid and almost choked. "It's strong! But I like it!"
"I hope you like working' here, Suzy," Dr. Denton went on, moving his chair closer to the bed. "Nancy and I are very pleased with your work, incidentally. You're a very capable girl."
"Thank you," Suzy said, blushing as she swallowed another gulp of cognac. "I just love it here. I adore taking care of the baby."
"I suppose you'd like to have babies of your own someday," Dr. Denton said, refilling her glass.
"Someday," Suzy said, sipping her drink.
Her head was swimming. She gazed at Dr. Denton. She hadn't realized before that he was so good looking. His thinning blond hair fell across his forehead in a casual manner, and he had a dimple in his chin. His blue eyes fairly sparkled behind his shiny glasses.
"Suzy," Dr. Denton said in a serious tone, "you're a lovely young girl, and I'm a man of mature years. I would never want to do or say anything to offend you."
He paused and cleared his throat, gazing down at his slippered feet. "Still, a man has needs…" He reached out and took her hand.
"You have beautiful hands, Suzy," he said softly, placing her hand on his knee. At the same time, he threw open his robe, revealing an enormous bulge near the crotch of his black silk pajamas.
"DO YOU find me at all attractive?" he asked, removing his glasses.
"Oh, yes," Suzy said, blushing furiously. "You're… cute!"
"Then put your hand, here," he murmured, sliding her hand closer to the throbbing bulge under the black silk.
"Doctor! It wouldn't be right." Suzy protested, terribly embarrassed and, at the same time, strangely excited.
"Have you ever played with a man's cock?" Dr. Denton asked, moving closer to the bed.
"Oh, no," Suzy lied. She was beginning to enjoy their little cat and mouse game, as well as the secret tingling excitement that was erupting in her cunt.
"Reach into my fly and take it out," Dr. Denton ordered, sliding onto the bed next to the flustered girl.
Suzy obediently slipped her hand into the man's fly and pulled out the mammoth red cock. Savagely swollen and bulging with blue veins, it snapped out of her hand and poked straight up at the ceiling, throbbing with eagerness for enjoyment.
"Oooohhhh, Doctor!" Suzy gasped, as shivers of delight raced up and down her spine. She grew even more excited when she felt Dr. Denton's hands slide under her nightie to cup her round firm tits.
"Do you like my cock?" Dr. Denton grunted.
"Yesss," Suzy whispered. "It's sooo big and so beautiful!"
"Play with it," Dr. Denton said, his voice hoarse with passion. "I want you to jerk me off."
Suzy grabbed the big red cock with both hands and jacked it up and down, expertly rolling the loose foreskin over the rubbery head.
"Ummpphh," Dr. Denton muttered dreamily as he began licking Suzy's boobs. "That feels good! Keep doing it!"
Suzy, glowing with pleasure as the man's teasing friction of her supple fingers, subtly coaxing the mammoth cock closer and closer to orgasm.
"Ohhh, baby!" Dr. Denton grunted, chewing on her nipples. "Keep it up! Keep it up!"
As Suzy jerked harder, her hands a mere blur, the red cockhead expanded to frightening dimensions and spat out a thick silvery wad of jism that drenched the front of her nightie. She felt a surge of pain as Dr. Denton raked her nipples with his teeth.
Then another hot gush from his jerking cock splattered into the hollow of her throat. The touch of the hot silky fluid on her skin drove her wild with desire. Half out of her mind with lust, she slid her caressing hands up and clown the steely cockshaft, milking the hot sperm wads up from Dr. Denton's contracting balls.
"Shoot it!" she wailed, tugging frantically at the exploding cock. "Shoot your fuck cream all over me!"
The bloated prick swelled and spasmed, slinging a gelatinous glob of cum onto Suzy's face. Batting her eyelashes, she darted out her pink tongue and lapped up the warm creamy jism that was sliding down her cheeks. Grunting with animal delight, she sucked the slippery fluid into her mouth and swallowed it.
"Now, suck it!" Dr. Denton yelled, shuddering in the throes of a mind-boggling orgasm. "Take my cock into your mouth and suck me dry! Drink my cunt and eat it, you cock-loving whore!"
Suzy leaned over, brushing the doctor's trembling thighs with her long silky hair. She placed her warm mouth on the squirting cock and began moving her head slowly up and down, sliding her tongue around the hard, pulsing shaft. When her taut lips reached the top of the gleaming pole, she dug her tongue into the rubbery mass of foreskin, then licked the flared ridge of the swollen cockhead.
"Suck it, you cum-drinking bitch!" Dr. Denton roared, his voice cracking with urgency. He rotated his hips, savagely fucking his slimy prick into the young girl's sucking face. "Suck me off and drink my load!"
"Unnnnnnggggg!" Suzy moaned, pulling the pulsating cock deep into her throat. She vigorously worked her lips and was rewarded with a hot gush of creamy cum.
She sucked desperately at the expanding, pumping prick, gagging as another sweet jet of molten jism whitewashed the roof of her mouth. She choked and gulped, gobbling down the creamy cum-bath, her whole being alive with electric-like surges of ecstasy.
After a few more deeply satisfying gulps of hot fuck-cream, Suzy let the shrinking cock slip out of her mouth.
"I'm not through with you yet," Dr. Denton muttered, his eyes simmering with lust. "Get that nightie up, you bitch. I'm going to fuck your tits."
He quickly straddled her chest and pressed his rubbery, oozing cock into the silky valley between her big bouncy tits. At the same time he wedged a foot between her wet thighs and tickled her cunt with the knuckle of his big toe.
"Now, wrap your beautiful boobies around my cock," Dr. Denton ordered. "Squeeze them together and let me fuck between them."
Suzy, gasping with delight, obediently wrapped her luscious tits around the cock, which suddenly stiffened, and bulged with purplish rope-like veins.
Dr. Denton, grunting like a stallion, fucked Suzy's tits with slow deliberate strokes, bumping his rubbery cockhead against her out-thrust chin.
"Ohhh, Suzy," he grunted, fighting the electric onrush of orgasm. "It's so good! Just like the sweet tight pussy!"
The savage tit-screwing continued, until the tender taut flesh of Suzy's bouncing boobies was reddened and bruised by the punishing thrusts of Dr. Denton's rampaging cock.
"Please!" Suzy moaned, as his tickling toe and slippery sliding cock brought her dangerously close to orgasm. "Please, Doctor! Stick it in my pussy. Fuck your cock into my cunt! Shove it up me and shoot your cum in me! Fuck me deep and hard, and hurt me too!"
Dr. Denton struggled to a position between the frantic girl's legs. Kneeling, he pressed his cockhead against Suzy's wet squirming cunt lips. Grunting with animal delight, he shoved downward, working his cockshaft into her slick sucking cunt with a steady corkscrewing motion of his hips.
"Ohhh! Jee-zus!" Suzy moaned, shivering with pleasure as the huge, cock completely packed her pussy. "Don't cum yet! I want you to fuck me all night!"
Jabbering like a crazy woman, she arched her back and screwed herself up and down the glistening pole of cockmeat, milking at the throbbing hugeness with her sperm-starved cuntlips.
"Oh, Suzy, baby," Dr. Denton moaned, as he pumped his mammoth cock into her with quick rhythm thrusts. "You're the best! So fucking tight and sweet!"
He throttled her hole unmercifully, actually pushing her right off the bed. They writhed together on the thick white carpet, locked in a close sexual embrace, biting and chewing frantically at each other's lips.
"Ummphhhf!" Suzy grunted as spasm after skyrocketing spasm of ecstasy erupted in her cunt. She raked his broad back wit her sharp fingernails, raising streaks of living welts.
Dr. Denton reared back, pulling his bloated prick from the tight pussy, then lunged forward and shoved it all the way back in, meshing their drenched crotch hairs.
He fucked her gently for a few moments, exploring every slick surface of her inner cunt. Then he was off again at a wild gallop, driving his dick deep into her squirming pussy. He pounded into her with savage force, his tightening balls smacking wetly against the sweaty cheeks of her ass with every furious stroke.
They rocked deliriously as he powered in and out of her, keeping his purplish cockhead deep in the young girl's slippery, sucking warmth. After a few moments, he turned her on her side and fucked her diagonally.
"FUCK ME! FUCK ME! FUCK ME!" Suzy chanted, increasing the savage bouncing of her body. Every nerve and fiber of her being was absolutely raw, screaming for release.
Dr. Denton fucked her deeper and faster, his hard-driving ass cheeks contracting with every rhythmic stroke. He angled his hips higher, covering her, grinding his steely-hard cockshaft against Suzy's swollen clit, getting her off.
Suzy lifted her legs higher and locked her ankles behind his back. She felt a raw surge of pain as the mammoth cockhead ballooned in her cunt. Then the pain was replaced by unbelievably intense pleasure as the first hot gush of rich creamy jism bathed her bruised inner tissues, soothing them and wetting them down.
Huge spasms of unbearable ecstasy ripped through Suzy's body, and she let out a piercing scream. Each spewing glob from the huge hammering cock pushed her orgasm to new heights, until the room began to spin and grow dark. Then she heard Dr. Denton give a low grunt, and felt him collapse on top of her.
It was several minutes before either could speak.
"Ohhh, Doctor," Suzy murmured, "that was beautiful!"
Dr. Denton pulled his cock out of her and grabbed a handful of her lustrous brown hair. He wrapped his shrinking cock, wiping it off on her hair and cleaning it of every trace of jism and pussy juice.
Suzy, completely relaxed and fulfilled, lay with her legs open, her dense jungle of crotch hair plastered wetly against the insides of her thighs. A mixture of sperm and pussy juice trickled out of her slackened cuntlips and dripped onto the white carpet.
Dr. Denton put on his glasses. Then, when he noticed small traces of blood leaking from Suzy's torn inner tissues, he resumed his bedside manner.
"Oh, Suzy," he said, his voice edged with concern. "I hope I didn't hurt you!"
Suzy beamed up at him, her eyes glowing with satisfaction.
"Oh, Doctor," she whispered sweetly, licking a stray glob of cum off her chin. "You did hurt me! And guess what? I loved every minute of it!"



CHAPTER FOUR


One morning, after Suzy had finished the ironing and was washing the breakfast dishes, Nancy, Dr. Denton's wife, called to her over the intercom.
"Suzy, would you mind coming up to my bedroom? I have something I'd like to ask you."
"Yes, ma'am," Suzy replied, drying her hands with a dish towel. "I'll be right there."
Suzy trudged up the stairs, mentally making out the grocery list and trying to remember if she had fed the fish. She knocked at the bedroom door, then gently pushed it open, her gaze meeting Nancy's eyes, reflected in the mirror. The lithe, graceful woman was seated in front of an array of cosmetics, brushing her long silky hair.
"Yes, ma'am?" Suzy said, looking away from the woman's eyes as she stepped inside. She felt more than a little intimidated at being in the presence of such a glamorous creature.
"Oh, Suzy, dear!" Nancy said in a throaty voice, without turning around. "Please, call me Nancy." She dabbed on some mascara, leaning close to the mirror. "Suzy dear, I was wondering. Would you mind giving me a massage? I'm afraid I threw my back out at the golf course yesterday."
Suzy looked up at the compelling brown eyes in the mirror. "I… I never gave anybody a massage before," she stammered.
"Oh, there's really nothing to it," Nancy replied smoothly. "Just rub where I tell you to rub. Will you do it, Suzy, dear? I'd really appreciate it, darling."
"Okay. I'll do my best," Suzy said, hypnotized by the glamorous woman's magnetic gaze.
"Good," Nancy said. Whirling suddenly, she handed Suzy a towel and some lotion in a pump dispenser bottle. She rose and threw off her robe with a single motion, her body a symphony of fluid grace, and slithered onto the bed.
"You can put the towel over my butt," she said, lying on her tummy and wiggling her toes. "That is… if you're modest."
"I don't mind," Suzy said with a sudden surge of boldness, tossing the towel aside.
As her eyes involuntarily devoured the lush contours of Nancy's long silky body, Suzy felt a strange growing excitement. Moving as if in a trance, she pumped some lotion from the dispenser onto her palm and began to massage Nancy's fragile shoulders. After a few moments, she slid her hands downward over the delicate shoulder blades into the graceful curve, formed by the small of her back.
"Ummmm! That's it," Nancy murmured. "The pain is a little lower, actually. Right at the base of the spine."
Suzy slid her caressing hands lower, gliding them over Nancy's round, firm ass. She began kneading the woman's ass cheeks, rubbing the almond scented lotion into the hungry pores.
"Ohhhh, that's good," Nancy muttered dreamily, hugging her pillow. "Do my ass. Squeeze my cheeks. Use plenty of pressure. That's where the congestion is."
Suzy, falling further into the spell of tingling, trance-like excitement, kneaded the smooth, round ass cheeks, letting her fingers glide teasingly between the firm, creamy mounds. When she felt Nancy's silky body shudder with delight, she probed lower, teasing the puffy wet lips of the woman's pussy.
"Now do the other side," Nancy murmured, flipping over with swan-like grace. "Rub my tummy."
Suzy squirted some more motion into her palm and slid her hands over the taut flesh of Nancy's belly. Her hands continued upward and cupped her firm tits, massaging and squeezing them until the round globes bulged, the long nipples jutting out like red pegs.
She slid her hands downward over the angular hips, her fingers lightly brushing the luxuriant bush of black pussy hair that sprouted out of Nancy's crotch.
"Do you like my pussy fur?" Nancy murmured huskily, writhing like a cobra.
"Yes," Suzy gasped, her heart thudding. "It's gorgeous!"
"Then suck me off, Suzy, dear," Nancy grunted. "Put your mouth on my cunt."
"I… can't," Suzy stammered, wrestling with conflicting emotions. "It wouldn't be right! And besides, I don't know how to do it."
"Oh, Suzy, I'm sorry," Nancy said. "I didn't mean to rush you. Why don't you take off your clothes too, Suzy, dear, and lie down beside me?"
Suzy, breathless with an excitement she had never felt before, quickly shucked off her clothes and stretched out submissively next to Nancy.
Nancy, sighing deliciously, turned over on her side and threw a supple leg across the young girl's heaving body, pressing her wet snatch against her hip.
"Let's just suck tongues for a while," Nancy whispered, breathing into Suzy's face.
The two women kissed each other openmouthed, grunting with excitement and desire. While their tongues dueled, their hands strayed feverishly over each other's bodies, stoking the raging fire that was building up in their cunts.
"Now, suck my pussy," Nancy said, her voice hoarse with passion as she savagely bit Suzy's earlobe. "Oh, sugar doll, put your mouth on it!"
Taking a deep breath, Suzy buried her face in the thick jungle of silky crotch hairs. After reveling in the dense, glossy muff for a few moments, she began licking at the silky hairs, wetting them with her tongue. She licked and licked, burrowing deep into Nancy's crotch, plastering the wet curls against the insides of her thighs.
"GO ahead. Lick it out," Nancy whispered dreamily, pumping with her hips.
Suzy, wallowing deep into the juicy crack, pushed out her tongue and plunged it deep into the tight quivering tunnel of pussy muscle.
"Oooowww!" Nancy squealed, writhing like a sex-crazed snake as she ground her wet pussy up into Suzy's mouth. She tensed her powerful thighs, locking the young girl's face to the slippery suction of her cuntlips.
"Uuunnng!" Suzy moaned, her voice vibrating Nancy's cunt. She sucked at the sopping-wet folds, taking them into her mouth and poking at them up with her tongue.
After rising and pausing long enough to gulp down a mouthful of thick tangy cunt juice, she burrowed deep into the slippery warmth and tickled Nancy's tiny rigid clit with the tip of her tongue.
"Uuummf!" Nancy groaned. Her slick, tight pussy spasmed, filling Suzy's eager mouth with pungent female dew.
The taste of pussy juice was a new experience for Suzy, and she reveled in the strong heady flavor. She rubbed her face over the woman's pussy lips, trailing her tongue into the folds to capture every tiny drop of hot juice.
"Ohhh, Jesus, that was heavenly," Nancy whispered, with a final exquisite shudder.
Suzy continued to wallow in Nancy's wet crack, delighted as the supple brunette's inner lips milked her swollen tongue. She gulped and swallowed, noisily lapping down the thick liquid that oozed from the woman's cunt.
Just at that moment, both women heard footsteps in the hallway, and the door swung open.
"Well, hello, you two."
It was Dr. Denton who stood before them, wearing a stethoscope and holding a clipboard under his arm.
"Oh, John," Nancy murmured, rousing herself from her pleasure-trance. "What are you doing here?"
"I was worried about your back, dear," Dr. Denton said as his pale blue eyes devoured the lush naked bodies of the two sexually aroused women. "I came up to give you an injection."
"What kind of injection, John?" Nancy said seductively, as she reached down and began fingering her wet slit of red flesh.
Dr. Denton, making no reply, removed his stethoscope and quickly stripped off his clothes.
Suzy shivered with excitement as she watched the doctor's big red cock slip out of his shorts and snap to attention, pointing straight at her.
"John?" Nancy repeated.
Dr. Denton approached the bed with slow shuffling steps, looking like a muscular and grizzly blond ape. Grasping his bloated prick at the base, he waved it at the two women like a billy club.
"John?"
"I'm going to give you a beef injection, my dear," Dr. Denton said calmly. "I'm going to slip the meat to you."
"Ooohhh, Doctor!" both women said in unison.
Doctor Denton hopped nimbly onto the bed and knelt between Nancy's trembling thighs.
"My dear," Dr. Denton said, jerking and tugging at his huge throbbing cock. "I have diagnosed your condition as hot, horny and insatiable. My prescription: a fat male prick in your throat and cunt, three times daily. How does that strike you?"
"You're the doctor," Nancy grunted, her voice hoarse with passion.
"My husband is going to fuck me," she said to Suzy. "Would you like to watch?"
"She can hold my balls," Dr. Denton said, inserting the swollen knob of his dick into Nancy's sopping-wet nest of quivering pussy hair.
Suzy stared, fascinated by the huge red prick as it slowly wedged its way into Nancy's tiny oozing slit.
"Oh, Doctor!" she gasped. "Please… don't hurt her! Your cock is so fucking big! How will you ever get it all in?"
"Don't worry about it," Dr. Denton grunted. "Just play with my balls."
Sweating profusely, he continued to work his massive cock into the slick and tight pussy, with a series of vigorous corkscrewing thrusts.
"Ohhh, Jee-zus," Suzy whispered, breathing on Nancy's wet thighs as she pressed her burning face down close to the action. "It's in! It's in! It's all the way in! Does it hurt, Nancy?"
"Oh, Jesus, no," Nancy murmured deliriously, pumping her hips. "It feels super!"
Suzy, mindful of Dr. Denton's orders, quickly scrambled to a position behind his hard-driving ass and reached between his hairy thighs to cup his jerking nuts in her hands. She squeezed and kneaded the hairy oval masses, teasing the doctor's steely cock as it slid in and out of the sweet tight pussy like a plunger, making Nancy's cunt a froth of female dew.
"Oh, God, she's cumming," Suzy whispered fiercely as she felt Nancy's body stiffen and shudder. "Fuck her hard! Come on, Doctor, fuck your cock into her cunt!"
As Dr. Denton's powerful body went rigid, then jerked in a series of spasms, Suzy traced along his ass crack until her fingertip found the tiny puckered ring of his asshole. Timing her thrust perfectly, she rammed her finger into his tight quivering shitter, causing the hammering cock to balloon and squirt deep inside of Nancy's churning cunt. "Uuuummf!" Dr. Denton groaned, his face distorted in a grimace of agonized joy. He reared and plunged, rotating his hips savagely, lost in a delirium of orgasm-frenzy that seemed to go on and on forever. He pumped his boiling hot cum into Nancy's pussy in thick slow spurts, while Suzy squeezed his exploding balls and reamed his shitter with her finger.
"Ohhh, Jee-zus!" Nancy gasped. "It's so fucking good!"
Her pussy was swimming in a boiling bath of hot creamy cum. Waves of delicious pleasure shot up and down her spine. Grinding her hips, she milked the squirting cock with her inner muscles, pulling the thick cum wads up out of his toiling balls.
"Aaaarrrghhh!" the doctor grunted, pumping the last of his load into her cunt with hard, fast jerks. "How did you like that, you cocksucking whore?"
"It was beautiful," Nancy murmured huskily, smiling up at him, her eyes aglow with satisfaction. She pumped her hips, screwing her slackened cuntlips up and down over her husband's wilting cockshaft.
Suzy, burning with desire, pulled her finger out of the man's asshole and licked it off, shivering uncontrollably as she tasted the intoxicating flavor of hot male shit.
"Oh, Jesus fucking Christ," she moaned, half out of her mind with desire. "Please! Will one of you fuck me or suck me? I'm so hot I can't stand it! I've got to get my rocks off!"
"Sorry," Dr. Denton said, quickly slipping into his clothes and draping the stethoscope around his neck. "I've got to get back to my patients."
Suzy glanced at Nancy, blissfully asleep. Heaving a sigh of frustration, she tenderly covered the sleeping woman with a blanket, then went to her own room and took a long cold shower.



CHAPTER FIVE


Nora dumped her mop pail into the sink and washed out her mop. While the water was running, she sagged against one wall, keeping an eye out for Mr. Boggs.
Her back ached like crazy, her legs were trembling, she was exhausted, and it was only ten a.m. The work at the Middletown Motel was terribly hard, and the proprietor, Mr. Boggs, was a nasty tempered brute.
Nora wanted desperately to quite the job and go home, but a deeply ingrained sense of family pride spurred her on. Knowing how much the money would mean at home, she couldn't quit, no matter how hard the going got. She couldn't let Mom down!
"Hey, girlie!" a gruff male voice called out.
Trembling with both fright and exhaustion, Nora straightened up and began wringing out her mop.
"Hey, girlie," the guttural voice repeated, coming closer.
"Yes, Mr. Boggs?" Nora said timidly.
Suddenly, Mr. Boggs' bulky body filled the doorway of the laundry room.
"Listen, girlie," he said, his hard brown eyes devouring her body. "I want you to get number five cleaned up right away, pronto. Understand?"
Mr. Boggs was a thick-set man in his middle fifties, balding, with a big beer belly. He wore his pants low, under the beer gut, so that the crack of his ass was always showing. He was always unshaven and frequently reeked of whiskey.
"Girlie," Mr. Boggs went on, blocking the doorway. "You better learn to step and fetch it if you're gonna work for me. I ain't gonna have no slackers around this place. You kids today think the world owes you a livin'. You don't know what work is. When I was your age, I worked ten hours a day on a farm, then worked nights in a grocery store. That's how I got where I am today."
"If that will be all, Mr. Boggs, I'll go clean up number five," Nora said meekly.
Ignoring Nora's response, Mr. Boggs continued to block the doorway and went on in a whiskey-soaked voice: "Of course, if you was to see your way clear to bein' nice to me, it might go a little easier for ya. I'd get me another gal to clean up around here, and you and me could lay up in bed all day." He paused and let out a loud belch, patting his hard belly. "What do ya say, girlie?"
"No, thanks!" Nora snapped, quivering inwardly with rage and shame. She picked up her bucket and mop. "Please get out of my way."
"Not in the mood for romance, eh, girlie?" Mr. Boggs said with a guttural laugh.
He stepped aside and hitched up his pants, enjoying Nora's discomfort. "Don't worry, I ain't gonna force myself on ya," he called after her. "I got plenty of women that's beggin' me for it!"
Nora went to number five and cleaned the room. When she was finished, she stepped back to survey her work. A picture on the wall, a cheaply framed print, was out of kilter. She walked over and straightened the picture, then she noticed something peculiar – there was a small hole in the wall behind the picture.
Nora took the picture down and placed it on the bed, the pressed her eye against the hole.
"Oh, Jesus!" she gasped involuntarily. In the next room, just inches from her straining eye, a man and a woman, completely naked, were fucking on a rumpled bed.
Nora had never watched anybody screw before. What she saw excited her tremendously. Forgetting herself completely, she skinned off her panties and began fingering her oozing cunt, pressing her eye closer against the peephole.
As Nora watched, squeezing and pinching her itching, burning clit, the man, handsome as a movie idol, twined his fingers in his partner's silky blonde hair and pulled her lovely face closer to his throbbing cock.
The woman opened her glossy red lips like a guppy and sucked at the swollen purplish cockhead, expertly teasing the sensitive underside with her fluttering tongue. She slid her hands down the hard blue-veined cockshaft, cupping the hairy nuts.
Then she slowly moved her stretched lips downward, completely swallowing the huge throbbing cock.
"Ohhh!" Nora gasped, her voice almost a sob as her fingers brutalized her tortured clit.
She was hotter than she'd ever been in her life, and there was nothing she could do about it. Groaning with frustration, every nerve and fiber of her body raw and screaming for release, she clawed at the wall that separated her from absolute bliss. Never before had she wanted and needed a cock so desperately, so wantonly.
Just then, Nora heard a shuffle of feet behind her, and the door opened. She whirled around, numb with shock, her thighs and fingers glistening with pussy juice.
"Mr. Boggs!" her voice cried out faintly.
"Hi-ya, girlie," Mr. Boggs said, closing the door behind him. "So, you discovered my little secret, huh? I'll bet you're hot, eh, girlie? Yeah, you're hot to trot. I got a nose for it. You been finger fuckin' yourself and peekin' at them people on the other side of the wall. You're hotter than a pistol, ain't you sugar?"
He shuffled a few steps closer, patting his hard belly. His hand slid lower and grasped the enormous bulge in his pants.
"You don't have to settle for no finger while I'm around, sugar," he said with a loud belch. "I got somethin' here gonna put you in seventh heaven, sugar doll!"
He moved closer, unbuckling his belt, and let his pants drop, exposing his huge growing cock.
Nora caught her breath, then sucked her juiced up fingers into her mouth as her eyes devoured the long rubbery cockshaft, capped with a wedge shaped head that was a dull purple in color. The big bloated prick reminded Nora of a poisonous snake that fascinates and hypnotizes its victims.
As the distraught girl stared at the massive meat slab, she was aware of two conflicting drives that were warring within her body. The first was the utter revulsion she felt for Mr. Boggs, as a person, as a man. The second was an undeniable hot urge that erupted deep in her oozing cunt, a savage hunger that made her want to wrap her lips around his big beautiful cock and suck the hell out of it.
Wrestling inwardly with herself, Nora allowed herself to be carried to the bed and stripped of her clothes. She sat on the edge of the bed, naked, hugging the man's hairy thighs while he rubbed his throbbing cock all over her smiling face, pressing the head against her closed but fluttering eyelids. Moving in a dream-like, trance, Nora snaked out her tongue and tasted his tangy male musk, a mixture of dried piss and stale, fermenting sperm.
Unable to control herself, she pursed her lips around the hard cockhead and gave it a brief, vigorous tongue-lashing.
"That's it, you cum-drinking bitch!" Mr. Boggs said hoarsely, seizing the back of her neck in a powerful grip. "Lick it up and down! Use your tongue! You know what I want. Suck it good, sugar doll! Swallow it deep and make me squirt!"
Nora pulled her mouth off the throbbing pole of cockmeat and glared up at the fat, middle-aged man, her narrow green eyes simmering with animal lust.
"I love your cock," she whispered, running her tongue up and down the sensitive underside of his shaft. "I want it in my throat. Will you screw my lips and fuck my mouth?"
"Yesssss!" Mr. Boggs agreed, rotating his hips forward so that his cockhead rested on Nora's lower lip. "Suck me dry, you sweet little cocksucker! Drink my cum!"
Holding the back of Nora's head, Mr. Boggs pushed his massive cock into the young girl's eagerly sucking mouth and humped her face with savage thrusts, grunting out his ecstasy as he fucked his throbbing prick deep into her tight, slippery throat.
"Ummm!" Nora murmured. She hollowed her cheeks and sucked, milking his cock with her lips as she pulled the massive meat slab deep into her mouth.
Using her tongue, she explored every pore and crevice of the bloated prick, licking softly at the flared ridge of the wedge shaped head, sliding her tongue lower to trace the outlines of the veins that bulged out of the steely shaft.
"Uuummmf!" Mr. Boggs moaned as the first rocket surge of orgasm buckled his thick, bulky body. A hot foamy jet of jism, launched by his toiling balls, squirted out of his pulsing cockhead, drenching Nora's throat with delicious creamy warmth.
"Uuuuuck!" Nora gagged as the big prick exploded in her throat. She choked and gulped, her cheeks ballooning as streams of hot cum trickled out of the corners of her mouth.
Mr. Boggs, shuddering with animal ecstasy, fucked Nora's cute pixie face, gliding his spurting, huge cock deep into her throat. With every savage stroke, his jerking, throbbing nuts smacked wetly on her bravely out-thrust chin.
"Suck it!" he yelled, his puffy, unshaven face contorted in a grimace of agonized joy. "Suck my cock, you hot-assed little cum-drinker!"
Nora milked the spurting cock expertly with her pursed lips, savagely pulling the hot jets of jism out of his balls.
"Aaaarrrrgh!" Mr. Boggs roared, emptying his cum in Nora's tingling throat with hard jerks. He humped her face with quick thrusts, whitewashing the roof of her mouth with spurting jets of rich foamy fuck-cream.
Nora gulped and swallowed, eagerly drinking down his hot release as the creamy fluid bubbled over her chin and drenched her hard-nippled titties.
When Mr. Boggs' huge cock had spurted its last, Nora let it fall out of her mouth, trailing a long gelatinous strand of jism from her lower lip.
"Thanks," the hulking, hairy man grunted. He raised one hefty leg slightly and farted in Nora's face.
Nora's green eyes filled with tears as she inhaled the harsh, stinging gas, but Mr. Boggs' cruel prank couldn't upset the ecstatic mood she was in.
Nothing could. She had a throat full of rich creamy cum, and her tonsils were tingling with delicious pleasure.
"I'll tell you one thing, sugar doll," Mr. Boggs said, letting another enormous beer-fart as he sat down heavily on the bed.
"Yes, Mr. Boggs?" Nora replied, licking a stray glob of turn off her lips.
"You ain't no great shakes as a maid, sugar doll," Mr. Boggs grunted, "but you sure are one fantastic little cocksucker!"



CHAPTER SIX


"Come in!" Suzy yelled, up to her elbows in hot soapy dishwater and unable to answer the doorbell.
"It's just me, the grocery boy," a voice said in the hallway.
Suzy, juggling a slippery plate, answered without looking up from her work.
"Just put them on the kitchen table," she said. "Thank you!"
After several minutes had passed, Suzy became aware that the grocery boy was still standing there.
She whirled around, somewhat alarmed. "Ron!" she gasped. "You…"
"Yep," Ron said, giving her a broad grin. "I'm the grocery boy!" He hooked his thumbs in his white apron and did a little dance step, obviously very pleased with himself.
"Ron, it's great to see you," Suzy said, throwing her wet arms around him. She had only been separated from her brother for a little less than a week, but he seemed to have grown taller, sturdier, and even more handsome than ever.
"It's great to see you, too, Sis," Ron said, blushing a little as his hot brown eyes devoured her body, which was packed into a pair of faded blue shorts and a tight t-shirt.
"Can you stay a few minutes?" Suzy said, "I'll make some coffee."
Ron pulled out a chair and sat down at the kitchen table while Suzy spooned coffee crystals into two cups and poured the water.
"How's Nora?" Suzy asked as she sank into a chair.
"Not so good," Ron said in a serious tone. "That Mr. Boggs is working her to death. She comes home dead tired and falls into bed. She had a sore throat yesterday, too. I wish she'd take a different job. I'm afraid it's too much for her."
"Poor kid," Suzy said, "I hope she's okay."
"You know what I wish," Ron said, taking a sip of coffee. "I wish we could all be together again. Nora and I miss you a lot, Sis."
"I know it isn't easy," Suzy said, her green eyes moistening with tears. "But we have to try hard, all of us, to give Mom the kind of life she deserves. After all, she's given us everything."
"I guess you're right, Sis," Ron said. "Well, I'd better get cracking. I've got a lot of groceries to deliver."
"Wait, I want to show you my room," Suzy said, jumping to her feet. "You can stay a few more minutes, can't you?"
"Sure, I guess so," Ron said, shuffling his feet. Suzy, bubbling with excitement, led Ron up the carpeted stairway, down the hall past the baby's room, to the door of her very own room.
"How do you like it?" she said proudly, throwing open the door. "I've got my own private shower, and my own telephone, too!"
"Wow, it's super!" Ron said admiringly.
"Try the bed," Suzy urged. "It's the most comfortable thing I've ever slept on. Go ahead, lie down!"
"Better not," Ron said. "I might get the bedspread dirty."
"Oh, don't be silly," Suzy said. "Go ahead, stretch out, relax, enjoy!"
As Ron stretched out on the bed, Suzy's hungry eyes roamed over his hard-muscled body, coming to rest on the enormous bulge of the white apron.
Acting on impulse, her heart pounding wildly, Suzy stepped closer to the bed. Her smoldering green eyes met Ron's hot brown ones.
"Are you thinking what I'm thinking?" she said, shivering with excitement.
"I-I…" Ron stammered, blushing beet red. Suzy crossed her arms, grabbing the bottom of her t-shirt, then pulled it off over her head in a single fluid motion.
"Oh, Jee-zus!" Ron said, his voice almost a sob. "What a pair of jugs!" The bulge near his crotch stiffened and began to jump up and down under the white apron.
"Suzy," he pleaded, "don't tease me like this! We can't…"
"We can't what?" Suzy demanded. She moved a step closer, shaking her big bouncy tits at him. She had her handsome, horny brother right where she wanted him. He was completely in her power now, and she knew it.
"We can't what?" she repeated. "Go on, say it."
"We can't… fuck," Ron blurted out, squirming with agony.
"Why not?" Suzy asked innocently. "Why can't we fuck?"
"Because you're my sister," Ron said. "And I'm your brother. It would be wrong!"
"Ron," Suzy said firmly, "anything that feels as good as fucking can't be wrong."
She stepped boldly forward and caressed her brother's huge throbbing cock through the coarse fabric of the apron.
"Suzy," Ron gasped, weakly trying to push her hand away.
"Oh, Ron, don't be a prude," Suzy said, squeezing his cock. "Don't worry, I'm not going to make you fuck me. I'll just play with your prick and jerk you off. If you want me to suck it, I'll do that too. I don't care about myself. I just want to completely satisfy you. Will you let me do it?"
Without waiting for an answer, Suzy pulled Ron's apron up, unfastened his belt buckle, and jerked his pants down, exposing his massive growing cock. She grabbed the big red prick with both hands and jacked it up and down, her fingers expertly stretching the rubbery foreskin up over the swollen purplish head with quick rhythmic strokes.
"Uuummmpppfff!" Ron grunted, his eyes rolling with delight. "Suzy, please!"
Suzy snuggled closer to her brother on the bed and pressed her big bouncy tits against his chest. Sliding her hands downward, she cupped his hairy balls and rolled the heavy oval masses with her fingers.
"Please what?" she said, breathing warmly into his mouth. "Please stop or please don't stop?"
"Please… stop! I mean, don't stop!" Ron stammered. "Oh, Jesus, Sis, I don't know what I mean! Suzy, baby, it feels so fucking good! Oh, Jee-zus, Suzy baby! DON'T STOP! DON'T STOP!"
"Get your clothes off," Suzy ordered, quickly peeling off her shorts and panties.
When brother and sister had both undressed, they rolled together on the bed, rubbing their naked bodies together in a delicious frenzy of incestuous excitement.
After they had pawed each other deliriously for several moments, Suzy straddled her brother's face and shoved her wet glossy mound of pussy hair over his mouth. She glared down at her brother, her green eyes simmering with lust.
"Do you like my pussy fur?" she whispered hoarsely.
"Oh, Jee-zus!" Ron gasped. "What a beautiful little cunt! I've got to get my mouth on it!"
"Then do it," Suzy replied. "Put your mouth on my cunt, little brother. Suck my pussy and drink my juice!"
Squatting, she rubbed her wet snatch all over her brother's burning face, while he snapped at her cuntlips like a turtle.
"Suck my pussy," Suzy murmured, riding his face. "Suck my hot pussy!"
Ron pressed his eager mouth over his sister's cunt and licked deep into the sweet flowing crack. Grunting with delight, he lapped up the thick juice that, poured from the red lips, then he sucked at the wet folds. Burrowing deep into the cleaving, kissing warmth, he tickled Suzy's rigid clit with the tip of his tongue.
"Ahhhhh," Suzy moaned. Her tight young pussy spasmed, squirting a hot jet of tangy juice into Ron's sucking mouth.
"Onnnghh," he grunted, his voice vibrating inside of his sister's cunt. He licked and sucked noisily, gulping down the hot juice. He wallowed in Suzy's hot crack like a hog, rooting deep into her slippery, sucking warmth.
When Suzy thought she couldn't stand the exquisite torture a moment longer, he snaked out his hard, fluttering tongue and speared into her tight tunnel of pussy muscle.
"Oh, Jesus, that's so fucking good," Suzy groaned, locking her trembling thighs around her brother's head. "Keep doing it! Fuck my cunt with your tongue!"
Ron raised his head up, his handsome boyish face glistening with his sister's raw cunt essence.
"I'm gonna fuck your cunt, big sister," he said. "But I'm gonna do it with somethin' that's a whole lot better than my tongue!"
"What's that?" Suzy said dreamily, as she allowed her brother to flip her around on the bed and kneel between her drenched thighs.
Ron grasped his huge bloated prick at the base and waved it at his swooning sister.
"My cock!" he said savagely. "I'm gonna fuck my big horny cock into your sweet tight pussy, big sister! I'm gonna ream you out good, you hot assed little whore. You want it, don't you, you horny bitch? Well, I'm gonna give it to you. I'm gonna fuck you right into the middle of next week!"
"Wait a minute," Suzy said, obeying a sudden impulse. "Let me get on top."
They quickly reversed positions and Ron stretched out luxuriously on his back, wiggling his toes, his rigid cock sticking up like a baseball bat. Suzy squatted over her brother's body and pressed her squirming pussy over his hard cockhead. Gasping with unbearable delight, she slowly sank down, completely impaling herself on the vibrating pole of cockmeat.
"Oh, Jesus, that's good!" Ron grunted, reaching out to cup his sister's warm, bouncy tits. "Fuck me hard, Big Sis! Squeeze my cock with your sweet tight cunt and make me squirt!"
"Don't move," Suzy whispered, her voice husky with emotion. "Let me do it. Just lie still and let me do everything. Little brother, I'm going to fuck the living shit out of you!"
Rotating her hips, she began to slide her stretched cuntlips up and down the steely, throbbing cockshaft, milking the massive meat slab with quick rolling contractions of her inner cunt. At the top of each stroke, she paused to let her sperm-starved pussy lips nibble briefly at the red cockhead, then she sank down on him again, pulling the big cock deep into her quivering guts.
"Oh, Ron, you feel so good inside me," she whispered savagely. "Sooo big and so fucking hard!"
She lowered her head and chewed frantically on her brother's lips while her slick tight pussy sucked desperately at his hard throbbing dick.
"Oh, Suzy, baby. I can't stand it!" Ron wailed, tensing his hard-muscled body as he fought off the delicious onrush of orgasm.
They both relaxed for a moment while he squeezed and fondled her luscious big boobs and pinched the taut nipples with his fingers. Then Suzy, moaning softly, began to screw herself up and down the rigid cock pole, milking the massive red prick with her cum-starved pussy lips.
"Oh, Jee-zus!" Suzy grunted as she felt her brother's cockhead pound deep into her cunt. "Oh, Jesus motherfucking Christ, it's squirting!"
She fucked savagely with her hips, her ass a blur as Ron's body stiffened and buckled in a series of spasmodic jerks.
"Fuck me, baby!" she squealed, her pretty face contorted with rapture as she bounced up and down on the spurting cock. "Fuck me, little brother! Fuck me full of cream!"
"Uhh! Uhhh! Ahhhh, OH!" Ron grunted, bucking his hips upward into his sister's sweet squirming warmth. He writhed and squirmed, moaning with animal ecstasy as Suzy's slick tight pussy milked the hot wads of cum up from his toiling balls.
He threw his head back and chewed at the bedspread as a tremendous rush of pleasure went through him like a surge of hot electricity. His heavy swollen balls were rumbling and thumping, pumping his hot silky release into his squealing sister's shivering cunt.
After Ron had jolted her pussy with several lightning bolts of hot boiling cum, Suzy raised herself up and let her brother's bloated prick slip from her juiced-up pussy.
The big cock squirted violently as it slipped out from between her pussy cuntlips. Thick creamy wads of molten jism shot out of his cockhead in huge gushes, wetting her silky crotch hairs.
Jabbering like a crazy woman, Suzy grabbed the huge cock with both hands and jacked it up and down. The thick meat slab swelled and relaxed in jerking movements, spewing hot slippery wads of cum all over her stomach and hips.
"What are you doing!" Ron wailed. "I've got to get it into my mouth!" Suzy said, her voice a hiss of animal urgency.
She pulled the drooling cock close to her chin, but before she would get it between her lips, the swollen purplish head flared suddenly, squirting a hot cum-wad on her nose.
"Aaaarrrrgghh!" Ron roared, violently shoving his cock onto his sister's lips and teeth. He watched helplessly as huge silvery globs of sperm dotted her face, lodging in her long lustrous hair. "Suck it, you cum-drinking sister!" he howled. "Drink my cum!"
Suzy ovalled her pink lips around the big sticky cock and went down on it, holding his balls in her hands.
"Ummmmm!" she moaned ecstatically, her voice vibrating the end of her brother's dick. She sucked savagely at the throbbing cock, pulling the exploding prick deep into her mouth. Shivers of delight raced up and down her spine as she curled her tongue around the quivering shaft, tracing the outlines of the bulging veins.
Ron, shuddering in the grip of a mind-boggling orgasm, could scarcely believe what was happening to him. His big sister, his sweet green-eyed sister, had his prick in her mouth, and she was sucking it, licking it, loving it. Holding the back of her head, he humped her face with quick thrusts, guiding his cockhead deep into her slippery tight throat.
"Swallow it deep, you cum-drinker!" he grunted. "Suck me off, you sucking sister!"
"Uuuck!" Suzy choked, her cheeks ballooning as she swallowed frantically, gulping down her brother's foaming release. Jim oozed from her nose and dripped down over her stretched lips.
As she drank down the creamy cum, mingled with her own pungent pussy juice, she felt the big dong begin to shrivel in her mouth. Clamping her hands around his wilting cock, she pulled upward to release the last hidden wad of sperm. She swallowed several times, then let her brother's spent cock slip out of her mouth. She smiled at him, licking her lips, her eyes glistening with satisfaction.
Ron, his muscles turning to rubber, collapsed with a huge shuddering sigh of complete fulfillment.
"Oh, Suzy, baby," he muttered weakly. "That was the best suck job lever had!"
Even as he said it, she began giving him another one.



CHAPTER SEVEN


One morning, several weeks later, Suzy was fixing lunch, and the telephone rang.
"Dr. Denton's residence," Suzy said, balancing the phone on her shoulder as she buttered a slice of bread with one hand.
"Suzy?" said the faint, trembling voice at the other end.
"Nora!" Suzy said, suddenly alarmed. "Nora, are you all right?"
"Oh, Suzy," Nora answered, her voice a whimper, "I feel awful! I ache all over, and I've got terrible cramps, and I'm dizzy. I think I'm coming down with something. Do you think Dr. Denton would see me without an appointment?"
"I'm sure he will," Suzy said. "You're my sister. Do you want me to come and get you?"
"No," Nora said, "I'll take a taxi."
"Are you sure?" Suzy said, her voice filled with concern.
"Yes," Nora said in a trembling voice, "I'll see you in a few minutes."
"Poor kid," Suzy said to herself as she hung up the phone and quickly finished preparing lunch. "Ron was right. She's been working herself to death at the darned motel. Gosh, I sure hope it isn't anything serious."
Fifteen minutes later, a yellow taxi pulled up in front of the house. Suzy rushed out and gathered her sister in her arms.
"Oh, Nora, honey," she said. "You're shaking like a leaf."
"I'm c-cold," Nora said, swaying dizzily in Suzy's arms. "I hope I'm not making any trouble for you."
"Don't worry about anything, Sis," Suzy said, carrying the shivering girl into the house. "The doctor will see you right away. Everything's going to be all right."
Soon, Nora, wrapped in a thick blanket, was stretched out on Dr. Denton's examination table, alternately shuddering with cold and burning up with fever. Every muscle in her body ached and throbbed, and her head was spinning.
"I want you to take these," Dr. Denton said, handing her two orange pills and a cup of water. While Nora gulped down the pills, the balding blond man took her pulse and temperature. His manner was kind and reassuring, and Nora was relieved, placed herself entirely in his hands.
"Excuse me," Dr. Denton said, disappearing for a moment. He returned with a hypodermic. After squirting the syringe at the ceiling to test it, he turned to Nora.
"I'm going to give you an injection," he said. "This will relieve your pain."
The doctor punctured her arm with the needle, and Nora instantly felt a warm rush of well-being. Her pain was banished, and she felt herself floating in a warm, swirling pool of pleasure.
"How do you feel now?" Dr. Denton asked calmly, withdrawing the needle from her arm.
"Oh, just marvelous!" Nora answered, suppressing a giggle.
Dr. Denton pulled the blanket off of Nora's naked body and raised her feet into the steel stirrups that were attached to the examination table.
"I'm going to give you a pelvic examination," the doctor said gently as he tightened the straps around her ankles.
"Is it necessary, Doctor?" Nora murmured, her closed eyelids fluttering like butterflies.
"I'm afraid it is," Dr. Denton replied, pulling on a pair of thin rubber gloves. "In cases of this nature, we have to explore every possibility."
After dipping his gloved fingers in a jar of lubricant, Dr. Denton parted the lips of Nora's pussy and slid his finger into the tight slick tunnel.
"Do you feel anything?" he asked, studying her face intently.
"Ohh, Doctor," Nora muttered, involuntarily pumping her hips. "It feels… good…"
"How about here?" Dr. Denton said, as he explored her cunt with his lubricated fingers. "Or here? Did you feel that? Any pain at all right here?"
"Ohhhh, Doctor," Nora gasped weakly, sinking into a warm whirlpool of absolute bliss. Her consciousness blurred deliciously and she blacked out for a few seconds, but it seemed like an eternity in heaven.
When Nora opened her eyes she felt – or she thought she felt – a large warm thing slide into her cunt.
"Does it hurt?" Dr. Denton asked, with a strange quaver in his voice.
"No, it feels marvelous," Nora murmured, basking in cloud-like bliss. "What are you doing?"
"I'm giving you an inner massage," Dr. Denton grunted. "It'll help to break up the congestion."
"I… see," Nora moaned, squeezing the intruding flesh with her inner muscles. She felt a series of delicious thrusting movements, then felt a huge mind-boggling gush of warmth that inflamed her cunt.
Wave-like spasms of unbelievable bliss rippled through her mind and body, which had become one. She arched her back suddenly, her body taut with sexual electricity, shuddering with spasms of pure, raw release. The her muscles turned to rubber, her mind melted, and blackness claimed her.
Suzy faced Dr. Denton in his office, wringing the dish towel she held in her hands and asked him the question that was foremost in her mind.
"Is she okay, Doctor?"
"Nothing to worry about," Dr. Denton said, sniffing his fingers. "A touch of the flu, plus a state of complete exhaustion. Don't get me wrong. It could have been serious. Another day and she might have gone over into pneumonia."
"Oh, Doctor," Suzy whispered, her green eyes brimming with tears of gratitude.
"I've got to get back to my patients," Dr. Denton said, toying with his stethoscope. "Why don't you take her upstairs to your room and put her to bed? Sleep is what she needs now."
Suzy carried her sister up to her bedroom and stretched her out on the bed. As she gazed down at the pale lips, lightly parted in sleep, a surge of tenderness and adoration went through her. Leaning over, she softly kissed Nora's cheek, her eyes moistening with tears. She started to leave the room. Then, obeying a sudden impulse, she returned to the bed and pulled the blanket aside.
"Ohh," she murmured involuntarily as her eyes caressed her sister's supple naked body. Nora's tits, tiny but sexy, were as hard as pears. The tiny slit of red flesh between her slender thighs was all but hidden by a thick glossy muff of pussy hair.
"Oh, Jee-zus," Suzy whispered softly to herself. "That's the most beautiful cunt I've ever seen."
She stared open-mouthed at ha sister's snatch, her body tingling with a strange, secret excitement.
She felt herself in the grip of a hot compelling urge, an urge so powerful that she was unable to resist it.
She knew it was wrong, but she couldn't help herself. She stood there, rooted to the spot, unable to take her eyes off of her sister's cunt, unable to deny that she wanted to get her mouth on it.
Completely surrendering to her inner impulses, Suzy peeled off her t-shirt and shorts, and slid onto the bed next to Nora. With the flat of her hand, she ruffled the fleecy muff of pussy hair, keeping a close watch on her sister's face to see if she showed signs of waking.
Nora's eyelashes fluttered briefly as Suzy lightly caressed her pussy, but she remained in a deep, trance-like sleep.
Suzy, trembling with excitement, gently parted the sleeping girl's creamy thighs and lowered her face to her crotch. She blew at the silky hair and prepared to press her throbbing tongue into the sweet tight pussy. Then she paused. Her eyes widened and her nostrils flared as they caught the raw sight and odor of fresh semen.
Without guessing whose cum it might be, or even caring, Suzy pressed her eager mouth over her sister's puffy red pussy lips and sucked with every ounce of force in her body.
She was rewarded with a long slippery glob of warm gelatinous cum that slid slowly into her throat.
"Unng," she murmured softly, holding the sperm wad in her throat. The taste of the rich creamy cum sent her senses reeling, making her blood boil with lust.
Grunting like a little animal, she burrowed deep into the slippery sucking warmth of her sister's cunt, noisily lapping down the hot tangy juice. She ran her tongue along the juicy cunt folds, then played Nora's cunt like a harmonica, gliding her lips loosely over the pouting pussy lips.
She pulled the swollen pussy folds into her mouth and sucked on them, gulping and swallowing juice with mewling gasps of unbearable delight.
"Suck meeee," she heard Nora moan weakly, still deep in a trance. "Suck my pussy."
Suzy licked deep into the sweet flowing crack, fucking the tight tunnel of pussy muscle with her hard tingling tongue. Moving her mouth higher, she caught her sister's tiny rigid clit between her teeth and pulled on it gently.
"Uuumf!" The unconscious girl let out a long shuddering moan and her cunt twitched, filling Suzy's mouth with delicious hot juice.
Just at that moment, Suzy heard a light tapping at the door. Numb with shock and completely out of control, Suzy rose up, her pretty face glistening with her sister's raw cunt essence.
The door opened and Ron stepped inside.
"I brought the groceries," he said. Then he gasped and froze in his tracks, unable to believe what he was seeing.
"Suzy!" he cried.
"Ron…"
"Suzy," Ron gasped, "I… I can't believe it! You've been sucking off your own sister! I don't understand!"
Suzy jumped up from the bed and ran to her befuddled brother. Throwing her arms around him, she pressed her big bouncy tits against his chest. After gazing at him silently for a moment, she raised up on tiptoe, bringing her pussy-tainted lips close to his.
"Ron," she whispered. "Don't talk. Just kiss me!"



CHAPTER EIGHT


"Gee, Sis," Ron said after he had disrobed and taken his place on the bed between his two naked sisters. "You know something? I got my wish. We're all together now. And in a way I never dreamed, of!"
"It does seem strange, doesn't it?" Suzy replied, rubbing her brother's hairy belly while they both gazed adoringly at their sleeping sister and petted her glossy little cunt.
"Strange isn't the word for it, Sis," Ron said after a few moments had passed. "Here we are, the three of us, stark naked. You're my sister and I'm your brother. I'm feeling your tits, and you're playing with my cock. It's crazy!"
"Yes," Suzy said, teasing the muscular boy's massive prick with her fingertips.
"It's perverse!"
"Yes."
"It's marvelous!"
After the two had gotten each other hot, they turned their attentions to Nora. Ron slipped four fingers into her sopping cunt and worked them around, massaging the inner walls.
Suzy kissed her hard pointed tits, tongue-lashing the nipples until they stood out like red pegs. Nora's eyelashes fluttered and she moaned softly, but she didn't awaken from her coma-like sleep.
"God, she's beautiful," Ron whispered, his voice tense with animal urgency. "I've got to get my mouth on her cunt!"
"You can suck her off later," Suzy said, pulling her panting brother away from the sleeping girl. "I want you to fuck me now. Will you do it from behind?"
"I'll do it any way you say, Sis," Ron replied, playfully spanking her thighs with his stiff throbbing cock.
Suzy, quivering with excitement, got on her knees, her round firm ass in the air, her burning face pressed against the mattress. Her provocative position gave Ron a beautiful view of his big sister's hot cuntlips and tiny puckered asshole.
"I'll even fuck your ass if you like," Ron said, placing his hands on her hips.
"Fuck them both," Suzy said, chewing on the bedsheets. "Fuck my pussy and my shitter."
Ron spread the puffy lips of his sister's cunt with his fingers and pushed his pulsing cockhead into the cleaving cunt. He tensed his hard-muscled body, then lunged forward with savage force, sliding his tingling cock into her creamy cunt. Grunting like a bull, he worked it all the way in, completely packing her pussy.
"That's good!" Suzy gasped, her pussy tingling with hot pleasure. "Ohhh, Jee-zuz, that's good! Now pull it out of my pussy and shove it up my shitter. Hurry up! I want your cock in my brownie!"
Moving with swan-like grace, Ron yanked his bloated prick out of his sister's cunt and shoved it up her sweet tight shitter. He tensed his powerful muscles, fighting the onrush of orgasm as his sister's asshole milked at his throbbing cock.
"Now my pussy!" Suzy yelled, reaching back between her drenched thighs to cup and squeeze his heavy trembling balls. "Pull it out of my poopchute and ram it into my snatch. Fuck your cock into my cunt, little brother!"
Ron obediently pulled his shit-coated cock out of Suzy's asshole and wedged the massive meat slab into her squirming pussy.
"Fast," Suzy grunted, squeezing her brother's balls. "Fuck me fast! That's good! Now do it faster! Faster! Ohh, Jesus, that's good! Like that! Do it like that!"
Ron stepped up the steady rhythm, throttling his sister's hole unmercifully. He worked his huge tingling cock in and out of her like a plunger, ironing out every fold and wrinkle of her inner cunt.
"Now my ass!" Suzy said savagely. "Fuck my pussy and my ass! Fuck them both at the same time!"
Ron pulled his aching prick out of his sister's sucking cunt and shoved it into the even sweeter, tighter suction of her asshole. He fucked the two hot holes rapidly, totally entranced by the delightful variety of sensations his rampaging cock was experiencing. Tremendous hot pressure was building up in his balls.
"Jee-zus!" he groaned, savagely pumping his hips. "It's just like fucking two pussies, and they're both so tight and sweet! Come on, you cock-loving bitch! Wiggle your ass! Make me squirt my cum!"
"Uuurnf!" Suzy moaned, feeling the first hot surge of orgasm tickle her cunt. Her brother's cock was buried deep in her quivering cunt. She milked the massive dong with her inner muscles, pulling the throbbing prick deep into her slippery warmth.
"AAAARRRRGGGHHH!" Ron roared, his body shuddering with convulsive spasms. His cockhead ballooned and spurted cum into his sister's cunt.
"Fuck me!" Suzy grunted, lashing her head from side to side as she felt the hot silky fluid splashing over her bruised inner tissues. "Fuck me, little brother! Fuck me full of cream!"
The frantic hot fucking went on and on, as Ron shot bolt after bolt of liquid lightning into Suzy's pussy. Each glob of her brother's spitting cock pushed Suzy's orgasm to new heights, until her consciousness blurred deliciously and everything began to spin. She let out a piercing scream of pure raw release and collapsed, completely sated with pleasure.
"Oh, Ron," she murmured, "that was so fucking beautiful!"
"Uhh," Ron muttered, totally exhausted.
Suzy slumped back on the bed, her legs spread apart, running her fingers through her drenched pussy hair. A river of sperm poured out of her slackened cuntlips, soaking into the bedsheets.
"Let's do it again," she murmured, poking her finger into her drooling sex hole.
"I'd love to, Sis," Ron said weakly. "But there's just one problem. I already shot my wad."
Suzy glanced down at her brother's cock. Completely limp, it sagged over his hairy thigh, oozing a few final drops of thin watery jism.
"Well, little brother," Suzy replied with a sexy smirk, "we'll just have to do something about that. Is there anything I could do that would turn you on?"
"Yeah, Sis," Ron said, with a horny gleam in his eye. "Talk dirty to me. Tell me what you're going to do. I want to hear you say the words."
Suzy raised up on her elbow, leaning over her brother, letting her luscious round tits dangle close to his face. Without touching him in any way with her hands or body, she began to speak in a low sultry voice.
"Ron, darling, I'm going to put my mouth on your cock. I'm going to rub my lips all over it. I'm going to lick it with my tongue, every inch of it. Then I'll lick your balls, and take them into my mouth, and suck them. I'm going to suck your cock. I'll lick it up and down, and use my tongue on the underside. When it gets hard, I'll take it all the way into my throat and suck it for as long as you like. I'll swallow it deep, then I'll spit it out and give your cockhead a butterfly kiss with my tongue. I'll do anything to get you hot. You can screw my lips and fuck my mouth all night if you want to."
"I want to!" Ron gasped, rolling his eyes with delight.
"You're hot," Suzy whispered.
"I'm hot," Ron said.
His massive cock, bulging with blue veins, was standing up like a baseball bat. He gave it a tug and it snapped up against his hairy, belly with a dull thud, throbbing with eagerness for enjoyment.
Suzy proceeded to do everything she had described, without skipping a single detail.
"Oh, Suzy, baby!" Ron moaned. "Make me squirt! I can't stand it another second!"
"No," Suzy murmured, pulling her mouth off of her frantic brother's prick as a sudden impulse struck her. "Let's do something to Nora!"
"Like what?" Ron asked.
"I want you to fuck your cock into her pussy," Suzy said, spreading the hair-lined lips of Nora's cunt apart with her fingers.
Ron scrambled into position between the sleeping girl's thighs and Suzy, holding his cock with both hands, placed the swollen head against Nora's tiny oozing slit.
"Now, fuck!" Suzy whispered, her voice husky with emotion. "Fuck your little sister's pussy and rip her apart with your big horny cock!"
Ron, grunting with animalistic delight, lunged forward, shoving his massive dong into the tight young pussy with vigorous corkscrewing movements of his hips.
Nora moaned softly in her sleep. Her eyelashes fluttered, and a smile spread slowly across her cute pixie face.
"She likes it!" Ron said, trembling with hot pleasure as the tight slick pussy sucked at his hard dick.
"Who wouldn't?" Suzy said with a horny grin.
"Can I cum inside her?" Ron asked anxiously. "Please, Sis, I'm going to explode. I've got to get my rocks off!"
"Not yet," Suzy said, lowering her face to Nora's belly. "First I want to get my mouth on her cunt."
Moving her mouth downward, Suzy licked at her sister's stretched cuntlips, then at the steely shaft of her brother's cock.
"Now, fuck," she murmured, smacking her lips. "Squirt your fuck-cream in her guts!"
As her brother began to fuck his cock in and out of Nora with deeply penetrating thrusts, Suzy snaked her tongue around his sliding shaft, then caught her sister's clit in her teeth and pulled at it with her lips.
"Uuuuuhhhhhhh!" Ron groaned, his handsome face contorted in a grimace of joy. "Oh, Jesus, it's so good, so fucking tight and sweet!"
"Now, pull it out!" Suzy yelled, licking her brother's cock and her sister's pussy at the same time. "I want to see it squirt! Pull it out and squirt your hot fuck-cream all over her!"
"You want me to give her a cum-bath, do you?" Ron asked. "All right! By Jesus, she's going to get it!"
Rearing back on the mattress, Ron pulled his hard bloated prick from the tight young pussy.
He grasped, his squirting cock at the base and waved it at his sleeping sister like a club, slinging globs of hot slippery jism on her stomach and hips.
"Oh, Jesus, that's beautiful!" Suzy whispered. "Keep doing it. Cum on her. Cum all over her!"
As she stared hungrily at the fat sticky dong, a silvery wad of jism spurted out of the enormous pulsing cockhead. The gelatinous cum-wad flew across Nora's pointed tits and lodged in the hollow of her throat.
"That's it," Suzy moaned. "Cum on her tits!" Ron quickly straddled Nora's chest, bugging her ribcage with his hairy thighs. He rubbed his tingling cockhead around on her hard pointed tits, smearing cum over the taut rubbery nipples and into her furry armpits.
Suzy watched, fascinated, as her brother's mammoth cock, sliding around on her sister's hard titties, suddenly flushed a bright red. The huge dong expanded to frightening dimensions, the hard, oozing head bumping into the sleeping girl's chin.
Suzy caught her breath. Her brother's fat cock was still spurting, drenching her sister's face with rich creamy wads of jism. The enormous cockhead sprayed hot globs of cum on Nora's fluttering eyelids, filling her flared nostrils with sticky goo.
Then, something unbelievable happened. Nora's pink tongue came out, snaking up the hot wads of cum and lapping them into her open mouth.
Moaning softly, Nora stirred, as if awakening from a trance that had lasted a hundred years.
As Suzy and Ron watched breathlessly, Nora's eyes flickered open. The glittering green eyes briefly met Suzy's eyes, recognized her, then fastened on Ron's spurting cock.
As Suzy watched, Nora ovalled her parched lips and drank down her brother's sperm.
"Oh, Nora, you're feeling better," Suzy murmured, as she watched her sister take the cockhead between her lips.
Nora only grunted, holding Ron's thick sperm wads in her throat.
Suzy, crazed with an excitement she could no longer control, shoved her brother roughly aside, causing his spurting cock to fly out of her young sister's sweet sucking lips.
"Oh, Nora, sweetheart," she muttered, "you're awake. You've come back to us!"
Lowering her burning face, Suzy kissed her sister open-mouthed, plunging her tongue deep into the awakening girl's throat. As her prodding tongue-tip touched a slimy sperm wad Nora held in her mouth, Suzy felt her nerve fibers sparkle with an ecstatic electricity. Pursing her lips, she sucked until her eyes bulged, pulling the gelatinous cum glob up into her own eager mouth.
"Ummmmm," she murmured deliciously as she swished the slippery fluid over her teeth, mixing it with her spit. She had her brother's cum in her mouth, and the taste of it drove her wild with desire. Grunting like a horny little animal, she pursed her lips again and spewed the hot cum-wad back into her sister's mouth, forcing the fluid onto the girl's tongue.
Nora, gargling, gulping, and blowing bubbles of sperm, looked up and Suzy and smiled.
"Ohhhhhh, that's good," she murmured.
Suzy swallowed several times and licked her lips. "Yes," she said, beaming at her sister with adoring eyes. "It's the best medicine in the world."



CHAPTER NINE


The hot days of summer slipped by quickly. For Suzy, they were the happiest days of her young life. Dr. Denton had generously hired Nora as Suzy's assistant, thus rescuing her from the awful drudgery at the Middletown Motel. Ron, in a few short weeks, had already gotten a raise for delivering groceries for Smith's Market.
The money was pouring in, and the many past due bills were being paid left and right. Best of all, Mom was looking ten years younger. There was a new sparkle in her eye, a new spring in her step, as the awesome burden of running a household was at last lifted from her aching shoulders.
These thoughts Suzy mulled over in her mind as she stood at the sink, scraping a carrot. Nora stood beside her, also peeling at a long carrot. The sisters were dressed in identical outfits: tight t-shirts, braless underneath, and tight, faded blue denim shorts.
Nora, the picture of health, playfully waved her carrot in Suzy's face. "What does this remind you of?" she said, suppressing a giggle.
"I don't know," Suzy lied, letting her fingers glide over the hard knobby surface of the carrot. "Why don't you tell me what you're thinking?"
"Better not," Nora said coyly. "You'll think I'm a tramp."
Suzy closed her fingers loosely around the carrot and moved her hand rapidly up and down. "Tell me, Nora," she said, meeting her sister's eyes with a gaze of mindless lust.
"It reminds me of a cock," Nora said grudgingly, rubbing against Suzy like a horny little kitten. "It's like a long thin cock, the kind that feel like they've got a bone inside them."
When Suzy made no reply, Nora reached out and grasped Suzy's carrot.
"What does mine feel like?" Suzy asked calmly.
"It feels fatter, and shorter, and thicker," Nora said gliding her fingers over the carrot. "It's like one of those short, thick cocks that stretch a woman's pussy lips."
Suzy felt an electric tingle of desire erupt deep in her cunt, but she kept her voice calm, flat and cool. She was enjoying the cat and mouse game she was playing with her hot-natured little sister.
"Which kind do you prefer?" Suzy asked coolly. "Any kind," Nora blurted out, jerking and tugging frantically at Suzy's carrot. "I like the long thin ones that fuck you deep, and I like the short fat ones that make you squirt before they're even in you. When you get down to it, I guess I just love all men's cocks. Whenever I see a man, I want him to shove his big horny cock in my pussy or in my throat. Is that so depraved?"
"Not a bit," Suzy replied. "You'd be abnormal if you didn't like a good stiff dong."
"Why don't you stick your carrot up my twat?" Nora said with a horny grin. "I want to see what it feels like."
The supple, green-eyed girl unfastened her shorts and let them fall to the kitchen floor. Squatting, she spread her coral-pink cunt lips.
Suzy, giggling excitedly, also squatted, and poked the tip of her fat knobby carrot into her sister's wet pussy. After teasing the sensitive wet folds for a few moments with the carrot tip, she shoved the rigid orange cylinder all the way up into Nora's cunt, letting it linger deep in the squishy tunnel.
"How does it feel?" she asked, breathing warmly into her sister's face.
"It's c-cold," Nora said, rolling her eyes with delight. "It feels… different. But I like it! It's so fucking hard! I can feel every little bump and wrinkle."
Suzy kissed her sister open-mouthed, pressing her tongue into the young girl's mouth, then withdrawing it. "Do you want me to fuck you with it?"
"Not yet," Nora grunted feverishly. "Just leave it in. Let me warm it up with my cunt." Her hot green eyes settled on the crotch of Suzy's shorts. "My God, you're sopping wet! Why don't you get those shorts off and let me stick my carrot up your quim?"
"Good idea," Suzy said. She stood up, leaving the carrot in Nora's cunt, and quickly shucked off her drenched shorts. Then she squatted, allowing Nora to insert the tip of her long carrot between the twitching lips of her hot juiced-up pussy.
"Now, shove hard!" Suzy grunted, her cunt juice squirting out onto the patterned linoleum kitchen floor. She saw Nora's hand move forward, then her cunt went cold as the huge carrot slid inside, completely packing her pussy.
"Oh, Nora, you're right," she exclaimed, milking the rigid knobby vegetable with quick rolling contractions of her cunt. "It's so different, and at the same time it's so fucking good!"
"Mine's getting warm," Nora murmured dreamily. "Why don't you screw me a little now?"
Suzy gave her sister a few tantalizing jabs with the fat carrot she held in her hand, fascinated by the squishing sucking sounds it made. As she tried to withdraw it, intent on teasing the frantic girl, she felt Nora's powerful inner muscles hug the rigid carrot like a gripping fist. "What a tight, sweet pussy," she murmured, feeling the vibrations surge along her wrist. "Now you screw me. Fuck me with your carrot."
As the long hard carrot tickled Suzy's cunt, inflaming her with delicious pleasure, she stared down at the stretched ring of hair that encircled the large shank of the orange carrot. Her cunt had completely swallowed Nora's carrot!
"Like it?" Nora whispered, jerkily rocking up and down on Suzy's hand-held carrot.
"Ohhh, Jee-zus!" Suzy grunted. "It feels super!"
She began to bounce up and down, rotating her hips, wiggling her ass, gasping with animal delight as she sucked the big carrot deep into her wet slithering cunt.
Suddenly, her hot pleasure came to a halt as Nora pulled the carrot from her cunt.
"Hey," Suzy wailed. "What the fuck are you doing?"
"I've got to get it into my mouth," Nora explained, licking the wet, glistening carrot. "You do the same. Pull your carrot out of my cunt and lick it off!"
Suzy obediently pulled her large fat carrot out of her sister's slippery sucking fuck-hole and raised it to her lips. Slicking her tongue around the orange root, she drank down the thick tangy juice, delighting in the musky flavor of her sister's raw cunt essence.
The two girls, giggling hysterically, fucked their carrots in and out of each other's pussy and sucked them off with their mouths, eagerly gobbling down the hot juices and smacking their lips.
Suddenly they both heard footsteps, and looked up.
"Dr. Denton!" the sisters exclaimed in unison.
Dr. Denton, white-coated, stethoscope dangling from his neck, sauntered into the kitchen. Without uttering a word, he advanced slowly, giving them a fierce look of mock disapproval. Bending down, he snatched Suzy's juice-coated carrot from her hand and took a large bite of it.
"That's good," he said, crunching furiously, his jaws working like a rabbit's. "Tastes like cunt. I want some more of it."
He paced the floor, munching the pussy-flavored carrot, working himself into a lather.
"The wife won't give me a fuck lately," he said, gulping a mouthful of chewed carrot. "The sultry assed bitch is too busy painting her fingernails. I think the fucking bitch is a latent lesbian. Just like you two hot little cunts. Frigging each other's twats with carrots! Jesus, that beats everything!"
He paused and jerked open his white smock, revealing an enormous bulge in his pants.
"Ohhh, Doctor," the two sisters murmured in unison, slithering on the wet, kitchen floor at his feet.
"I'm going to throw a good fuck into both of you," Dr. Denton snarled, removing his stethoscope. "How do you like that?"
Without waiting for an answer, he unbuckled his belt and dropped his pants, revealing his massive throbbing cock. Menacingly erect, bulging with big blue veins, it poked stiffly at the girls, twitching and jerking like an angry snake.
"Who wants it first?" he asked, stepping out of his pants.
"Me!" Nora begged, spreading her supple thighs, fingering her drooling pussy lips. "Fuck me first!"
"Me." Suzy whimpered, devouring the big beautiful cock with her eyes. "Fuck me, Doctor! Please! Fuck me! Fuck my pussy!"
"Hurry up and decide, you horny bitches!" Dr. Denton said, tugging at his huge red cock. "My patients are waiting!"
"All right," Nora said in a quavering voice. "You can fuck Suzy first. But save some for me. I've got to have your prick inside me, Doctor, or I'll go mad!"
Dr. Denton didn't need a second invitation. Quickly kneeling between Suzy's creamy thighs on the slippery kitchen floor, he pressed the hot red knob of his swollen cock against her squishy squirming pussy lips.
Suzy caught her breath as she gazed down at the enormous post of a cock that Dr. Denton was going to push into her tiny oozing slit. A wave of disbelief swept through her. It seemed impossible that he could ever get it all in!
"Don't hurt me," she whispered hoarsely, caught in a torrent of conflicting emotions.
"No, I didn't mean that," she corrected herself an instant later, as she watched her cleaving cunt folds suck at the fat cockhead. "Do hurt me, Doctor! Fuck your cock all the way into my pussy. I want you to hurt me, Doctor. Please! I WANT YOU TO HURT ME!"
As Suzy watched, fascinated, Dr. Denton grunted and rotated his hips. He applied pressure. His cockhead surged into her, found an easy spot, and squished in several inches more. Only half of the rigid bulging stem was outside of her now, and she felt her cunt drawing up, giving his prick a welcoming squeeze.
It didn't hurt. But Suzy wasn't disappointed, not in the least.
She let out a deep shuddering sigh of pure ecstasy and twined her hands in his hair, pulling him down, flattening her tits with his chest.
"Ohhh, Jee-zus," she murmured, chewing at his lips. "It's so fucking good. So fucking big and hard!"
"Better than a carrot?" Dr. Denton grunted, humping her with savage thrusts.
"Yes!" Suzy gasped, as spasms of ecstasy erupted inside her stretched cunt. "Oh, Jesus motherfucking God, yes! Fuck me deep, Doctor! Fuck me full of cream!"
She lifted her legs, straightening her cunt hold and easing the fit of his bony, throbbing meat in her. Dr. Denton raised his ass, and her cunt sucked as his dong drew halfway out. Then she opened up completely to receive his returning thrust.
Dr. Denton, grunting like an animal, dug his cock in deeper, grinding his wiry crotch hairs into the slippery juice-covered hairs of her pussy.
Suzy moaned, her consciousness blurring deliciously as her pussy began to rumble with the approaching thunder of a crashing searing orgasm.
"Oh, baby," she muttered, clawing at him wildly. "My cunt's wide open, isn't it?"
"Beautiful," he grunted. "And slick inside, just beautiful!"
She raised her legs, locking her heels securely behind his back as he continued spooning his prick in and out of her burning fuckhole.
"More?" he grunted, working his cock in and out of her like a plunger.
"More," Suzy whispered deliriously, hugging him with her thighs, pulling his throbbing huge cock deep into the slippery suction of her itching, burning cunt.
"You want it?" Dr. Denton rowed. "You want it?"
He throttled her hole unmercifully, scuttling her body across the slippery kitchen floor. Mashing her up against the refrigerator, he fucked deep into her cunt, tumbling her inner walls with the hard head of his cock.
"Ummmf!" Suzy moaned as the thick throbbing cock expanded suddenly and spurted into her pussy.
She kept pumping furiously with her hips, sliding her stretched cuntlips up and down over his steely cockshaft, milking gush after gush of hot boiling jism out of his toiling balls. Ripples of ecstasy shot up and down Suzy's spine. Her pussy was swimming in a boiling bath of rich creamy cum.
"Oh, baby!" Dr. Denton wailed. "I'm cumming in your guts! Jesus motherfucking Christ, it's so Goddamn sweet!"
He had become a sex machine, propelled by savage, guttural forces. As his cock squished in and out of her, Suzy heard the sounds of liquids and air escaping from her fuckhole. She heard the rhythmic clap of his supercharged nuts as they smacked wetly against the drenched cheeks of her ass.
Suzy threw her head back and let out a piercing scream as the doctor's bloated prick spurted deep into her guts. Her cunt squirted violently, bathing the blond, muscular man's wiry crotch hairs with hot pussy juice.
"Don't take it out!" she pleaded, digging her fingernails into his hard-driving ass cheeks. "I need your cock up my hole, Doctor. Please shove it into my cunt!"
Just at that moment, the beeper on the wall sounded.
"Dr. Denton to Emergency!" the mechanical female voice crackled. "Dr. Denton to Emergency!"
"Oh, shit," the Doctor grunted, yanking his spurting cock out of Suzy's sweet sucking hole. "I gotta go!"
He paused in the doorway, adjusting his stethoscope. "Ta ta, girls," he said. "I'm off to relieve the sufferings of humanity."
"What about me?" Nora wailed, slithering across the slippery floor as she fingered her burning, itching cunt. "You haven't relieved my sufferings!"
Her outraged cry faded away as Dr. Denton's crisp footsteps disappeared down the hallway.
"Oh, Suzy, what am I gonna do?" Nora moaned, half out of her mind with lust. "I'm hotter than I've ever been in my life, and I can't get a cock up my pussy." She stared at her gloating, freshly-fucked sister, her green eyes turning even greener with envy.
Suzy's sparkling eyes, equally green, fixed on Nora's.
"Here," she said with a mocking laugh, handing her sister an enormous scraped carrot. "Try this!"



CHAPTER TEN


"Oh, Jesus!" Suzy said. "That fucking doorbell!"
She stood up, feeling around on the slippery kitchen floor for her shorts. Her t-shirt, soaked with sweat, cum and pussy juice, was clinging to her big bouncy tits. Grabbing the hem of the t-shirt, she pulled it down to cover her drooling snatch.
"Oh, shit, Nora, would you get it?" she said. "I can't find my shorts!"
"Okay," Nora said, standing, pulling up the zipper of her faded denim shorts. "I just pray to God it's a man. I'm so fucking hot I can't stand myself."
Nora walked swiftly to the door, biting her lip as she fought to control the excitement that was boiling like liquid lava in her cunt.
"Dear God, let it be a man," she murmured, fingering her wet, itching slit under the tight crotch of her shorts. She opened the door.
It was a man!
He was short, thick, and hairy, dressed in a striped uniform that was saturated with sweat and grease. His frank brown eyes swept up and down Nora's body, then stared into hers. His expression was impossible to read.
"Hi-ya! I'm the plumber. Name's Vinnie," he said, stepping inside, with his toolbox and wrenches. "I'm here to plug up your holes. Don't get excited, just a little joke."
He reached out and captured Nora's hand with his enormously hairy hand.
"C'mon, sweetheart," he said, almost yanking her arm out of its socket. "Ya wanna show me where the trouble is?"
"Sure, Vinnie," Nora said in a trance-like voice, completely puzzled by the electrifying presence of the hairy, middle-aged man.
Moving with quick steps, she led him upstairs to the bathroom.
"It comes in fast and hard, but it goes out too quick," Nora said, as she repeated what Nancy Denton and Suzy had told her about the problem with the bathtub.
"Very interesting," Vinnie said, pulling a pint bottle of muscatel out of his hip pocket. "It sounds like somethin' else I could mention, if I wasn't too much of a gentleman."
He took a gulp of muscatel, returned the bottle to his pocket, and began fooling with the bathtub fixtures.
"I'm gonna let some water in the tub," he said, turning the handle. "I gotta find out where that leak is."
Nora stared fixedly at Vinnie's hairy wrists as his strong square hands worked the porcelain fixtures of the bathtub. She knew one thing. She wanted Vinnie's cock more than she had ever wanted anything in her life.
He was short, he was hairy, he was middle-aged – yes! His clothes were saturated with grease, caked with dirt and grime – so be it! He was drunk, desperate, blowing his wine-soaked breath into her face – what the hell!
She wanted him. She wanted his lean, desperate cock in her cunt, she wanted him to inflame her pussy with hot spurts of cum.
"Why don't you take a bath, Vinnie?" Nora said, her heart beating like crazy. "Take off your clothes and sink down in the hot tub. You'll feel a lot more relaxed."
"Okay, what the hell," Vinnie said, scrubbing his grease-smeared chin with the palm of his hand. "Jeez, I ain't took a bath for five or six weeks."
Nora, shivering with excitement, sat down on the edge of the tub and began toying with the buttons of Vinnie's coveralls.
"Hey, wat'cha doin?" Vinnie said, blushing furiously. "Ain't you gonna leave the room?"
"Hell, no!" Nora said boldly, unbuttoning his pants. "You said you were here to plug up my holes. Now you're going to deliver."
Vinnie pulled his bottle of wine out of his hip pocket and gulped clown a long fiery slug. "Listen, girlie, I was just kiddin' about that stuff I said earlier. A little joke, ya know what I mean? Hell, I got a wife and six kids. I can't mess with your little jailbait ass!"
"You don't have to mess with me, Vinnie," Nora said, curling her supple arms around his neck. "Because I'm gonna mess with you. I'm gonna do everything you always wanted a woman to do to you, and more."
She spoke calmly, secure in her instinctive female wisdom that she had her quivering prey well within her grasp. Moving with fluid grace, she stripped off her t-shirt, exposing her hard pointed tits.
"Oh, Jee-zuz!" Vinnie moaned, grinding his teeth. "What a set of knockers!"
Nora, continuing her strip-tease, shucked off her shorts, revealing her lush thighs and puffy mound of damp tangled pussy hair.
"Jesus motherfucking Christ!" Vinnie muttered, reaching for his bottle. "What a beautiful little cunt!"
"It's all yours," Nora said huskily, dancing in front of him like a go-go girl. "Now, get your clothes off and climb into that tub. I'm gonna scrub your back, you horny, hairy bastard, and then I'm gonna fuck you right into the middle of next week. I'm gonna rub my snatch all over you and suck your cock and turn you every way but loose. How do you like that?"
"Oh, mama," Vinnie grunted drunkenly, tearing at his grime-covered coveralls. "Oh, mama!"
Vinnie quickly shucked off his clothes and climbed into the steaming tub. The water immediately turned muddy as the caked sludge of several weeks floated up from his skin.
"Ahhhh," he murmured. "Jesus, that feels good!"
Nora, kneeling at the edge of the tub, watched with intense anticipation as the plumber's long cock came floating up. The bulbous head poking above the surface of the scummy water. Reaching out, she grabbed the prick in her fist. Shivering with excitement, she thumbed the split end of his cock, digging her thumb nail into the tiny oozing silt. "Hey, girlie," Vinnie grunted, "you're kinda rough, ain't ya?"
"I can be as rough or as gentle as you want me to be," Nora replied, squeezing the big soft cock with both hands. "Just tell me what you want me to do."
"Just play with it for a while," the hairy plumber said, sinking back in the hot water.
Nora obediently rolled the swelling cockstem between her palms, sighing sexily as she felt it begin to twitch and throb with eagerness for enjoyment. As she peeled the rubber mass of foreskin back from the fat purplish head, she noticed a white ring of thick yeasty cock cheese that had been fermenting – probably for days – while Vinnie's cock was buried in his pants.
Lowering her head, she popped his soft prick into her mouth and began digging her tongue tip into the indentation just below the flared ridge of his cockhead. She gathered some of the creamy cock cheese on her tongue and pressed it to the roof of her mouth, tasting it.
It was smooth and satisfying, like rich tangy yogurt. She swallowed it down, then went after some more. Spasms of ecstasy erupted in her itching cunt as she completely cleaned the fat pulsing cockhead, gulping and swallowing noisily, sliding her tongue around his swelling shaft.
The musky male flavor of stale piss and rancid sperm made her blood boil with lust. Forcibly expelling air through her flared nostrils, she sucked until her eyes almost popped out. She pulled the twitching, bloated cock deep into her relaxed throat.
"Ohhh, baby, you sweet little cocksucker!" Vinnie grunted, letting a big burbling fart under the water. He pumped his hips, fucking his massive cock upward into the young girl's warm sucking mouth.
Vinnie was unable to believe his good fortune. That morning he had awakened, as always, with a hangover and a hard-on. He got up, jacked off, took a piss, swallowed six aspirins, and vomited into the toilet.
The old lady threw his breakfast on the table, and he swallowed it somehow while the kids battled and screeched like caged monkeys. He lurched out to the truck, drove to the neatest liquor store, and gulped down a pint of muscatel as he got ready to tackle a clogged drain.
This was Vinnie's life. It had been going on like that for twenty years. Vinnie was a hopeless alcoholic. He didn't think anything good could ever happen to him.
Then, suddenly, it happened! Here he was, soaking in a hot tub, getting great head from a hot assed bitch who was young enough to be his daughter! It was too fucking much!
Nora sucked the big cock into her throbbing throat, scrubbing its surface with her tongue. She tongued the round velvety head, washing it squeaky clean. Widening her throat, she took him in as deeply as she could. Already she could taste the dot of his cum that leaked from his cockhead.
Nora sighed, murmuring softly as the throbbing flesh-tube filled her throat. She had what she wanted – a stiff cock in her mouth. Any second now, the huge bloated prick would explode, drenching her throat with hot sticky jism. That was what she wanted.
Or was it? Mulling the question over in her mind, she continued to slide her mouth up and down over the swollen stem of Vinnie's cock, sliding her tongue around the hard red head, rubbing it over the bulging veins.
Suddenly, an impulse struck her. She pulled her warm sucking mouth off the big wet dong. What she wanted, what she really wanted, was for Vinnie to butt-fuck her. She wanted his thick cock up her ass. She wanted Vinnie, a perfect stranger, to violate her, to ream out her shitter with his big horny dick.
"Vinnie," she grunted, pulling the naked man up out of the scummy bathwater. "I want you to fuck me!"
"You got it, baby!" Vinnie said, dripping water on the bathroom floor as he tugged and pulled at his huge red cock. "Just lay on down, baby doll, and I'll pour it to ya!"
"I gotta take a shit first," Nora said coyly. She stepped quickly to the throne and sat down, her firm ass cheeks squeaking on the cool enamel seat.
"Mind if I watch?" Vinnie said, sinking to his knees beside the toilet bowl.
"Not at all," Nora purred. Opening her sleek thighs, she let a big smelly fart. "Put your head between my legs. You can watch it come out."
Vinnie plunged his burning face between the young girl's legs and sucked at the silky hairs of her cunt, his hot brown eyes fixed on the shiny, quivering rim of her shitter. Nora grunted, her body stiffly shuddering, and a fat steaming turd popped halfway out of her asshole.
"Oh, baby," Vinnie muttered. "That's choice, that's really choice!"
Nora, grunting ecstatically, squeezed off the turd with her asshole lips, letting it drop with a splash into the bowl. She let out several sighs of gut-deep satisfaction, then reached fro the toilet paper.
"Don't," Vinnie said, seizing her wrist in a viselike grip. "Don't wipe your ass. I want to lick it out."
"Okay," Nora said, getting up from the toilet. "You can have my ass any way you want it."
She squatted on the bathroom floor, on her knees, shoving her ass up into the air, pressing her face against the cool linoleum.
"Now, lick it out!" she muttered savagely. "Fuck my poop chute with your tongue! Lick my asshole and eat my shit!"
Vinnie, on his knees behind Nora, spread her firm ass cheeks with his fingers, exposing her brownie. Lunging forward, he plunged his tongue into the quivering tunnel of muscle. Impelled by forces beyond his control, he licked deep into the tight dark hole, intoxicated by the raw sexual flavor of adolescent female shit.
Nora's consciousness blurred deliciously as she felt the hard warm tongue, like a miniature cock reaming out her asshole. That is fine, she mused, for a start. But now she wanted something bigger, like a bloated prick the size of a man's forearm, rammed up her shitter.
"Now, fuck my ass!" she grunted, letting her tongue loll out. "Hurry! I want your cock up my brownie!"
Vinnie raised up, his face dripping with brown juice. He grabbed his huge red cock with both hands and placed the hard knob against the quivering rim of Nora's shitter. Placing his huge hairy hands on her narrow hips, he drove forward with savage force, intent on impaling her asshole with his throbbing meat.
It wouldn't go! He couldn't get it in! The young girl's tiny puckered hole resisted his advances, completely baffling his eager prick.
"Maybe this'll help," Nora said, reaching out to the sink. She opened a jar of cold cream and scooped a generous glob into the palm of her hand.
Reaching back between her trembling thighs, she rubbed the silky cream all over Vinnie's cock, which was firm and fully engorged. Her fingers told her that. She slid, her hand up and down the shaft, teasing the bulging veins.
He was ready. Nora was ready. Lowering her burning face to the cool linoleum, she reached back with both hands and spread her creamy ass cheeks, opening her tunnel of anal tissue for the pounding thrust of his big stiff dong.
"Please fuck me," she moaned, licking the bathroom floor. "Pack my honey box! Oh, please, Vinnie! I'll die if you don't put your cock in my brownie!"
Vinnie drove forward, and this time his cock easily slipped into the sweet, sucking tunnel with incredible silky smoothness. It was tight, tighter than any virgin pussy he had ever fucked. The penetration of Nora's ass was the most intoxicating sensation he had ever experienced.
Scarcely daring to move, for fear of shooting off, he reached forward and cupped Nora's hard nippled tits, letting his tingling cock linger deep in the slippery squirming warmth.
Nora was half insane with lust. Reaching back between her legs, she fingered her rigid clit with one hand while the other played with Vinnie's heavy jerking balls.
She wanted him to shoot off immediately. She wanted an anal orgasm. She wanted to feel the delicious hot rush of cream deep in her bowels, the special satisfaction that only a good stiff butt fucking can deliver.
"Fuck me!" she wailed, grinding her hips around and around to get maximum contact. "Fuck me deep and hard! FUCK ME! FUCK ME! FUCK ME FULL OF CREAM!"
Vinnie buffeted her unmercifully, gliding his lubricated cock in and out of her shitter like a plunger. His balls, swinging loose in their hairy sac, slapped against her taut belly with every furious stroke.
Nora felt like a sex slave. Here she was, kneeling on the bathroom floor with her ass in the air, letting a strange man have his way with her asshole. It was perverse. It was cheap and degrading.
She loved it!
"Ummhhh!" Vinnie grunted, his body buckling in the grip of a powerful orgasm. Huge drops of sweat flew from his kinky hair as his head snapped back uncontrollably. He was cumming in her ass!
Nora moaned ecstatically as she felt the hot jets of searing jism shoot up her torn inner tissues. Her fingers, dancing over her itching clit, brought her rapidly to the ragged edge of orgasm.
No longer in control of herself, she heard her own voice screaming: "FUCK ME! FUCK ME! FUCK ME!" Then she felt herself melting into a warm pool of pleasure, it seemed.
The room began to spin, and everything grew dark. She sagged forward, letting the thick spurting cock slip out of her asshole. She collapsed on the bathroom floor, jabbering like an idiot, sobbing, yanking at her hair, while tears of ecstasy poured from her eyes.
Then, blackness claimed her.



CHAPTER ELEVEN


Ron sped along River Road in Smith's grocery truck. He was hurrying like a maniac to make his deliveries so he could steal a few moments at Dr. Denton's with his sisters, Suzy and Nora.
He hadn't had a fuck in two days, and he was hornier than a jackrabbit. The very thought of his sisters' silky, tight-fitting cunts drove him wild with desire. He stomped on the accelerator, hugging the wheel. He had to get there, he had to! One way or another, he had to get his nut, and soon!
Suddenly, he jammed on the brakes. Up at the next stoplight, standing on the curb, a girl was hitchhiking. Her hair was long and blonde, and she wore a tight pink sweater, no bra, and faded denim shorts.
Trembling with excitement, Ron pulled up at the curb. He reached over and opened the door.
"Hi, my name's Cissy," the blonde, big-titted girl said with a smile. "How far ya goin?"
"All the way, baby," Ron said, helping her up into the cab of the truck. "That is, if you can dig it."
"I can dig it," Cissy said, fluffing out her hair. "Maybe…"
"What do you mean, maybe?" Ron challenged. His cock was erect and tingling. His pants were standing up like a circus tent as he watched Cissy's big tits bouncing under the tight sweater.
"Just maybe," Cissy said calmly, gazing straight ahead at the road.
"Well, since we're playing, the 'maybe' game, maybe you'd like to chow down on this," Ron said boldly, grabbing the enormous bulge in his pants.
"Not a chance, turkey," Cissy said, cracking her grin. "I'm not into guys."
"What the hell is that supposed to mean?" Ron said, angrily shifting gears.
"I'm a lesbian," Cissy said simply. "I'm into chicks."
"Chicks!" Ron exclaimed. "You're bananas! Just what the hell can you get from some broad that I can't give you?"
"Tenderness, for one thing," Cissy said. "A good cunt-sucking, for another. Men just don't know how to eat pussy. They don't know where to lick and how to lick. A woman instinctively knows all that. That's why a woman always gives you a better suck job than a man."
"Bullshit!" Ron said, wrestling with the wheel. "Give me five minutes with you in the back of the van, and I'll prove you're wrong. Let me eat your pussy. I'll give you a suck job you'll never forget!"
"Okay, turkey," Cissy whispered, snapping her grin loudly. "You're on!"
Ron pulled up in front of a vacant lot, and they both scrambled into the back of the van. He quickly skinned off Cissy's shorts, and they sprawled on the steel bed between brown bags of groceries.
She wore no panties. Moaning softly, he rubbed the flat of his hand over her thick fleecy cunt hairs. He tried to slide his other hand up under her sweater, but she stopped him.
"No feeling my knockers, you jive turkey," she said sternly. "You said you were gonna eat me off. Now get with it. Get your mouth on my cunt, you horny, hairy bastard!"
Ron scrambled to his knees between Cissy's open thighs. He pressed his face to her fleecy muff, reveling in the silky softness. His tongue licked out and touched her firmly rounded ass cheeks, her drenched inner thighs. He licked upward, gliding his tongue into the livid split of red flesh.
"Mmmmmm, oh!" Cissy moaned, grinding her wet cunt up into Ron's burning face. "Ohhhhh! Oh, Jesus, that's good. Do it like that. Oh, yes, like that. Oh, God, don't stop. Please don't stop. Mmmmmm, oh, God, you're making me cum!"
Ron looked up at her, his tongue still half buried in her drooling fuck hole.
"More?" he asked.
"More," Cissy said, tugging the tight sweater down over her bouncing boobs. "Don't be shy! Suck my clit! Do anything, but make me cum!"
"Anything?" Ron said slyly. He quickly squirmed out of his pants, exposing his huge swollen cock.
Cissy's blue eyes widened in amazement. "Jee-zus," she whispered. "It's enormous! You're not gonna stick that thing up me, are you?"
"Wanna bet?" Ron replied, moving to a kneeling position between Cissy's thighs. Grunting with excitement, he pressed the round head of his cock against her wet pussy lips. He thrilled as he felt the silky lips sucking at his hardened prick meat. Tensing his muscles, he lunged downward and forward, plunging his tingling cock deep into Cissy's slippery sucking cunt.
"Aaaaaaarrghhh!" he grunted, desperately fighting off the delicious onrush of orgasm. He remained perfectly still, waiting for the spasms to die down. His cock, buried deep in her pussy, was being milked by her inner muscles. It was an exquisite sensation. Ron didn't know if he could held out.
Cissy, lying motionless on the truck bed, fucked Ron's prick with rolling contractions of her cunt walls. It was a clever trick, a sexy trick which only a woman experienced at fucking can perform.
After several moments of this delicious torture, Cissy pulled up her sweater, letting her big bouncy tits flop out. Ron immediately grabbed the blonde girl's luscious boobs and pressed them together. He licked hungrily at the rigid nipples, taking them both into his mouth as her slick tight pussy continued to milk at his throbbing huge cock.
"Ohhhh, baby," he grunted, rotating his hips. "It's soo good! So fucking tight and sweet!"
"Fuck me!" Cissy howled, bouncing her body up from the bed of the truck. "Fuck me deep and hard! Shoot your cum in my guts! Split me wide open, I don't care. Just fuck me! Fuck me! FUCK ME! FUCK ME!"
Ron squeezed Cissy's tits and throttled her hole unmercifully, bouncing her ass on the truck. He slammed her up against the side of the van, mashing her face into a bag of groceries. He fucked her savagely, his ass a blur, never stopping the steady punishing rhythm as he tossed her around like a doll. Rolling her over on her side, he fucked her diagonally, driving his throbbing cockhead deep into her tingling cunt.
"Ummf!" Ron grunted. His cock was spurting in the submissive blonde girl's cunt. He couldn't control it. He slowed his thrusting in order to prolong the orgasm, but that only made it more intense. He felt every wrinkle and furrow of her cunt sucking at his squirting cock like an octopus with a million suction pads.
Ron was in heaven. He had a mouth full of tit, and his aching cock was spurting triumphantly deep inside the young girl's quivering cunt. He pumped and groaned, spewing his cum into her pussy as his hard body snuggled into her soft embrace.
After several moments had passed, Cissy cleared her throat and snapped her grin loudly. Ron was relaxing on top of her, almost asleep, his cock draining into her cunt.
"What's happening?" Ron muttered, snapping out of his pleasure-trance.
"That was beautiful," Cissy said, pumping lazily with her hips. "You really got me off."
"I guess that settles it, then," Ron said triumphantly. "No more chicks for you."
"I never made it with a guy," Cissy replied calmly, nibbling at his earlobe.
"But you said you were into chicks," Ron said, bewildered.
"I lied," Cissy said wickedly, licking her lips.
"Why would you do that?"
"Easy," Cissy replied, cracking her grin. "I knew when I first saw you that you were gonna get into my box, but I wanted you to eat me off first. Most men won't do that. They just want to get their cocks in. So I had to figure a way. I knew if I told you I was gay, you'd want to lick my snatch out, to prove you could do it better than any female lover could."
"Men can't resist a challenge. Besides, I could tell you were a muff diver. Women know instinctively, if a man eats pussy or not. So, I ended up getting some great head. What's wrong with that? Men are always looking for great head, and they'll use every trick in the book to get it. Why shouldn't a woman do the same?"
Ron stood up, wetly pulling his cock from her tight young pussy. He reached for his pants.
"Will I see you again?" he asked.
"Probably not," Cissy said thoughtfully. She bent over and clasped Ron's wet cock with her hand. She brushed the fat slippery head with her lips, then pushed her mouth around the shaft and sucked the cum off of it. She swallowed several times, grunting with animal satisfaction, then let the big soft cock slip out of her mouth.
"Now we're even," she said, licking a stray glob of jism off her chin. "You ate my snatch and I sucked your cock. Go ahead and start the motor and let's get the show on the road."
She tugged her sweater down over her boobs and smoothed her hair. "Can you let me out at 115th Street?"



CHAPTER TWELVE


Suzy nervously paced the floor. What was keeping Ron?
She was horny. That morning, as she was dusting, she had discovered a pornographic magazine in Dr. Denton's desk. One photograph showed a woman getting a sandwich fuck, from two men at once, a cock in her pussy and another one up her brownie.
Suzy couldn't get the picture out of her mind, especially the look of ecstasy on the woman's face.
The caption under the photograph read, "The ultimate thrill for any normal woman is the sandwich fuck. Once a woman has been sandwiched, in many cases she is no longer willing to settle for ordinary sexual intercourse with a single partner."
Suzy chewed at a fingernail as she tried to think about her housework. She wanted a sandwich job badly! If only Ron would hurry up and get there. Then she could call Dr. Denton on the intercom, and maybe the two men could take care of her problem!
She ran some water into the sink and began washing the dishes, thinking back over the events of the summer. Sexually, she reflected, she had come a long way. She was no longer an uptight little prude. She was able to fuck and suck with perfect strangers, without guilt.
She was even balling her brother regularly, and sucking his cock, and she had eaten her sister's snatch. She was learning to satisfy her urges freely, without fear. There were still a few boundaries to cross, but she was well on her way to complete sexual freedom.
As she scrubbed a plate, she thought of Mom, and she wondered, with a smile, if she would ever be able to discuss her sex life freely with her mother. A strange thought, but it just might happen! Mom was changing too, she realized.
Suddenly, Suzy realized that she hadn't talked to Mom in several weeks. Obeying an impulse, she dried her hands with a dishtowel and picked up the phone.
Mom answered. She sounded out of breath.
"Mom, are you okay?" Suzy asked.
"Oh, sure, honey," the familiar voice said. "I just got back from jogging."
"Jogging?"
"Yes," Mom said. "I joined a health spa, too. Didn't Nora tell you? I'm really getting in shape!"
"That's great," Suzy said, flabbergasted. "Mom, I was thinking I might stop by if I can get a couple hours off. We could talk."
"I'd love to, dear," Mom replied, "but I'm having my hair done this afternoon, and then I'm going disco dancing."
"Disco dancing?"
"Sure," Mom said. "It's loads of fun! Haven't you tried it? Suzy, dear, I worry about you sometimes. You've been working awfully hard this summer. I hope you're not forgetting to have fun!"
"Sure, Mom," Suzy said, then hung up the phone. Mom really had changed!
Just then the doorbell rang. It was Ron.
"Hi, Sis," he said.
Suzy ran to her brother and kissed him on the mouth. After a moment, she broke away, smacking her lips.
"I know what you've been doing!" she said in a mocking sing-song voice. "You've been eating pussy! Who's the lucky girl?"
"Her name's Cissy," Ron said, licking his chin. "Greatest fuck I ever had in my life. I even think I'm in love with her. And the worst of it is, I'll probably never see her again!"
"Does that mean you don't have anything left for me?" Suzy asked, unzipping his fly. His cock, half-hard, flopped out, twitching like a bloated snake. A few drops of thin, watery sperm oozed out of the end and fell on the hallway carpet.
"Do you want to suck it?" Ron said, placing his hands on her shoulders.
"In a minute," Suzy replied. She pressed the intercom button on the well. "Calling Dr. Denton. Calling Dr. Denton."
"Yes, Suzy?" Dr. Denton's voice crackled out of the speaker.
"Doctor."
"Yes, Suzy?"
"I want you," Suzy said carefully, "to attend to my needs."
"Suzy, I've got a patient on the table!" the Doctor protested.
"Now," Suzy said firmly. "I need you now. I want your cock, Doctor."
"He'll be here in a minute," she said to Ron. "Get your things off."
"I heard you say you wanted his cock," Ron said. "I thought you wanted my cock. Which is it? Him or me?"
"Both," Suzy replied, undressing him. "I want you both. I want both your cocks, in my pussy and in my asshole. I want you to give me a sandwich job."
As she said that, Dr. Denton walked through the door. "Hello, Suzy," he said. "Hello Ron." Without wasting any time, he grabbed Suzy's wrist and took her pulse.
"Diagnosis: horny-itis," he said. "You need to be reamed out by two pricks at once. Prescription: sandwich fuck. Treatment to begin immediately!" Suzy quickly peeled off her t-shirt and shorts, standing naked before the two men.
"Get down on your knees, you slut!" Dr. Denton said, whipping out his long stiff cock. "Crank your ass up in the air. I'm going to ream your asshole out, you horny little bitch!"
As Suzy got into position on the carpet, Dr.
Denton squeezed a tube of Vaseline and greased his throbbing red prick. He smeared Suzy's shitter with lubricant, working the slippery stuff into her anal canal with his finger.
"Ohhh, Doctor!" Suzy murmured, as she felt the hot slippery head of his cock press against her tightly puckered shit-hole. "Fuck me deep! Fuck your cock into me!"
The doctor, grunting lustfully, worked his stiff lubricated prick into the young girl's tight asshole with powerful rotating thrusts of his hips.
"Oh, Jee-zus!" Suzy muttered, chewing on the carpet. "That feels so fucking good!"
She glanced up at her brother, who was pulling himself off. "Ron," she said, her voice a passionate hiss, "get under me. Let me sit down on your cock."
Ron quickly stretched out on the carpet between his sister's legs. His dong was standing up like a baseball bat. His swollen cockhead, lubricated with leaking sperm, nudged upward into the warm lips of Suzy's cunt.
"Ohhhhhh! Jee-zus!" Suzy moaned as she squatted low, impaling herself on her brother's stiff pole of cockmeat. She had two cocks in her now, and the sensation was exquisite. It felt so fucking good!
But the best was yet to come.
The two men, moving in unison, stood up, supporting her body with their rigid cocks. Suzy's feet weren't even touching the floor. She couldn't believe the sensations her cunt and asshole were receiving. She was in sex heaven, with two big cocks buried in her juicy flesh. Tingles of ecstasy raced up and down her spine.
Then it got better. Sandwiched between the two hot hairy men, Suzy felt the twin reamers begin to slide in and out of her two holes.
"Fuck!" Suzy yelled, biting her brother's shoulder. "Fuck me deep and hard, you horny, hairy bastards! Shoot your fuck cream in my guts!"
The men, working like horny lumberjacks, increased the punishing rhythm of their thrusting cocks. Dr. Denton, his prod buried in her shitter, reached around and cupped her tits, twisting and pinching the hard nipples with his fingers. Ron, rhythmically fucking his massive prick into her cunt, kissed her open-mouthed, thrusting his tongue deep into her mouth.
Suzy moaned savagely into her brother's mouth, licking his tongue. With her right hand, she reached back between her juicy thighs and grasped the doctor's toiling balls. Her left hand moved forward and cupped Ron's swollen nuts.
In her mind she was imagining the two stiff cocks reaming out her love holes, one up her ass, the other in her quim, two huge bloated pricks, growing larger and larger as the frantic rubbing of her inner passages brought them closet and closer to the brink of orgasm. Two rigid cocks, separated only by a thin membrane, as they rammed violently in and out of her.
"Uhhh! Uhhhh!" Suzy groaned, sagging between the two men as they pumped savagely with their hips. "Ohhh, God, I'M CUMMMING!"
Her consciousness blurred deliciously and she blacked out for an instant as Dr. Denton's jabbing cock expanded and spurted, drenching her asshole with sticky, soaking warmth.
An instant later, Ron's massive prick ballooned in her pussy. She felt a hot tingle in her cunt as she milked the cum out of him with quick rolling contractions of her cunt muscles.
When the two men had finished pumping their cum into Suzy's slick tight holes, their cocks relaxed, easing her quivering body down so that her feet touched the floor.
"Thanks, you two," Suzy murmured, her green eyes filling with tears.
Completely fulfilled and brimming with emotion, she sank to her knees on the drenched carpet and took both soft cocks into her mouth. She stuffed the twin cocks into her cheek pockets, the heads bulging like golf balls.
Inhaling deeply, she sucked the last of the cum out of them and swallowed the slippery fluid. Smiling up at them, her watery eyes filled with satisfaction, she gulped several times, then let the spent cocks slip out of her mouth.
Just at that moment, the intercom crackled. "Dr. Denton! Calling Dr. Denton! Please return to your office, Doctor. We have an emergency situation!"
"What can I say?" Dr. Denton said, stuffing his shrunken cock into his pants and zipping up. "It's been real."
He fingered his stethoscope and prepared to leave.
"Oh, listen, Suzy, and you too, Ron," he said, pausing at the door as the intercom began to beep and crackle threateningly. "Nancy and I are throwing an 'End of Summer' party next weekend. It's going to be a real bash. Ron, you're invited, of course, and Suzy, I've taken the liberty of inviting your mother."
"Mom?" Suzy said, completely puzzled. "You mean Mom?"
"Sure, why not?" Dr. Denton said, patting the sleek bulge in his pants. "Well, ta-ta, you two! Duty calls!"
"Hoo, boy!" Suzy said to Ron as Dr. Denton sailed out the door. "I don't know. I'm all for this party, but I don't know about inviting Mom."
"I don't know, either," Ron said, rubbing his soft, oozing cockhead over his sister's lips. "Why don't you suck me off while we talk about it?"
Suzy pulled Ron down onto the rug with her and nibbled at his cockhead with pinching movements of her pursed lips. She gave the soft cock a good sucking, then raised her face up out of her brother's crotch.
"Supposing Mom doesn't go in for gang fucking?" Suzy said, concerned. "What if she really is the prude we've figured her for all these years? Any party of Dr. Denton's is bound to be a sex-orgy! How can we protect her from that? What if she's not ready?"
"She's ready," Ron said confidently, slipping four fingers inside of his sister's sopping cunt. "Everybody wants to get their rocks off. Even Mom."
"What about you?" Suzy asked, returning her mouth to the drooling head of his cock. "Are you ready?"
"I'm ready," Ron said evenly, as his cock expanded to frightening dimensions. "I'm always ready for a fantastic fuck, especially if it's with my big sister!"



CHAPTER THIRTEEN


The big day arrived, the "End-of-Summer" party.
The preparations began in the morning. Suzy and Nora cleaned house all day. They were buzzing with excitement. Nobody knew for sure how many people Dr. Denton had invited, but talk of a big, free-swinging sex orgy was in the wind.
Nancy Denton, stimulated by the prospect of some new cock, got up off her ass and decorated the house, stringing looping strands of colored crepe paper everywhere. She hung huge paper bells from the chandeliers, and tossed dozens of pillows on the soft carpets, creating inviting love nests for eager couples or triples or whatever.
Balancing on a stepladder, she replaced the white light bulbs with softly glowing red and blue bulbs. Little by little, she was transforming the house into an orgy den.
In the midst of the preparations Ron arrived in the grocery truck with dozens of cases of booze and beer. He was even more excited than the girls. It was going to be one hell of a party!
Finally, five o'clock rolled around. The cocktail hour began. The guests began strolling in. Most of them Suzy had never seen before. Dr. Denton had put word out on the street that there was free sex to be had, with the aim of attracting a large number of horny people to the party.
It worked. At least twenty-five horny men filed through the door. They were mostly middle-aged men, unwanted husbands, horny bastards keen for tight young pussy. Some were derelicts, hopeless alcoholics, hoping for nothing more than a hand job or a quick sucking while they gulped down their wine.
One of the guests was Vinnie, the plumber.
Nora did the introductions.
"Suzy, this is Vinnie. Vinnie, this is my sister, Suzy."
"I had the honor, with your sister," Vinnie said, unzipping his fly, "but I don't believe we've met, at least not properly. Allow me to introduce you to my prick."
Suzy thrilled as the plumber dropped his pants. His long red pussy-buster snapped up against his belly with a dull thud. What a cock! More than anything else, Suzy wanted Vinnie's cunt reamer in her pussy. But it was too early. The party was just beginning.
She reached out and stroked his cock lightly with her fingertips. It jumped to attention, firm and fully engorged.
"Later, Vinnie," Suzy said calmly, forming an O with her lips. "Later on, I'll give you anything you want. I'll do everything you want me to do, including sucking your cock. Fair enough?"
"You got it, baby," Vinnie muttered. He staggered off, grabbing a gin and tonic and losing himself in the crowd.
More people poured in. Some of them were women, most horny housewives, the kind whose husbands fall asleep on the couch after supper, while watching TV. They were all dolled up and hungry for dick.
A few were teenyboppers, hot little bitches itching for their first taste of group sex. They'd come to the right place!
Suddenly, Ron almost dropped his teeth as he saw a beautiful blonde girl coming through the door. It was Cissy, the tight-sweatered hitchhiker he'd balled in the back of the grocery van!
He ran to her and took her hands. "Cissy!" he exclaimed. "I never thought I'd see you again!"
"Hi, turkey," Cissy said, squirming into his arms like a cobra. She kissed him open-mouthed, pushing her warm thick tongue deep into his mouth.
Just then, Dr. Denton walked up to the couple and pried them apart.
"I see you two already know each other," he said, running his hands over Cissy's body.
"Do you know Cissy?" Ron blurted out.
"Everybody knows Cissy," Dr. Denton said, squeezing the gorgeous blonde's tits. "Cissy, let's go to my office. I want to take your temperature."
"Ohhh, Doctor!" Cissy said, her blue eyes fixed on the sleek bulge in Dr. Denton's pants as she allowed him to drag her away.
Next, Ron, Suzy and Nora got a real shocker. In the door walked Mom, wearing a metallic lime jumpsuit and high black boots. She had an upswept hairdo, and there were glittering dots in her hair. She was wearing mascara, tons of mascara. She twirled around in front of them, trim, lithe, sexy, her white teeth gleaming in the soft glow of the red and blue lights.
"Mom!" Suzy said, her mind completely blown. Suddenly, Vinnie appeared, reeling, hugging a bottle of gin to his chest.
"Vinnie," Suzy stammered, "this is my mom."
"Hi-ya," Vinnie said, belching loudly. "Say, that's a pretty fancy rig you got there."
"You like my jump suit?" she shot back. "I can get out of it as easy as I got into it, if that's the name of the game."
Suzy glanced at Nora, then they both looked at Ron. Mom was with it! There was nothing to worry about. Now Suzy could plunge into the orgy with complete abandon, secure in the knowledge that her mother approved of her behavior and was doing the same as she.
As Suzy watched Mom and Vinnie walk off into the crowd, headed for an unoccupied bedroom, she stripped off her shorts and t-shirt. After bidding Ron and Nora goodbye, she plunged naked into the fray.
Everyone was taking off their clothes and dancing to the booming rhythms of African jazz. Suzy danced with a fat bald man of fifty, who rubbed his sweaty body against her like a sex-crazed walrus.
"Please fuck me," she muttered, chewing at his silvery chest hairs. "I'll die if you don't put your cock in my pussy!"
In an instant, he had her down on the soft carpet, reaming his throbbing cock into her juicy wet fuck hole. At the same time, a hairy man with a huge bloated prick straddled her face and forced his hard cockhead between her lips.
Suzy began to salivate profusely. Her tongue rubbed along the bulging veins and massaged the rubbery folds of foreskin. She licked the hard head, digging the tip of her tongue into the opening at the end of his cock.
Meanwhile, the man in her pussy was reaming her savagely, his loaded balls smacking wetly on her drenched ass cheeks with every furious stroke. His cock was big inside of her, and it was deep. He twisted his hips around and around to achieve maximum contact, and this provided an intense rubbing on her clit. She got off as she sucked and pulled at the other huge cock, which was buried deep in her throat.
Suddenly, the cock in Suzy's pussy expanded and spurted, inflaming her cunt with sticky soaking cum. An instant later, the big bloated prick she was sucking on spasmed, jetting a load of hot foamy jism over the back of her throat. She gulped and swallowed, her tonsils tingling with a warm mellow glow.
Suzy moaned as the long flesh-tube filled her throat. She pursed her lips, expelling air through her flared nostrils, and sucked the cum out of the big cock, while her inner muscles milked the sperm out of the bloated prick that plugged her cunt.
Completely satisfied, Suzy pulled herself away from the two pussy-whipped men and went in search of other adventures. She was satisfied, yes, but still, the demon of sex tormented her mind.
What new experiences could she discover, with a variety of lovers, both male and female? She intended to find out!
Before Suzy had gone very far, she almost stumbled over a rubber life raft, which had been set up in the middle of the living room. Filled with vegetable oil, the yellow life raft was a perfect passion-pit.
Men and women stripped off their clothes and climbed into the raft. As Suzy watched, her heart skipping every other beat, the nude men and women rubbed their oil-slick bodies together in an intensely stimulating manner.
The men fucked their stiff lubricated cocks between the women's tits, into their armpits, and between their slippery thighs. Huge cocks slid into greased assholes and squishy pussies in rapid rotation, or completely at random.
Men would ream out women's shitters, then glide their pricks into other women's cunts, then out of the cunts and into other women's quims or shitters, or into the warm sucking mouths of willing young girls. It was absolute sex heaven for everybody.
As Suzy prepared to join the salad-oil party, she was suddenly tackled and brought to the carpet by a middle-aged derelict, whose wine-soaked spit drooled down onto her face as belabored over her.
He drove his stiff dong deep into her quivering cunt and spurted almost immediately, drenching her thirsty inner tissues with boiling hot fuck cream.
"Ahhhhh," Suzy moaned, milking the squirting cock with quick rolling contractions of her cunt. Her pussy tingled with delicious pleasure as the man pumped his cum into her.
"So good," she murmured, increasing the rhythmic bouncing of her body to meet his savage thrusts. "Oh, Jesus, God, it's so fucking good!"
When the spasms had died down, Suzy rolled over, letting the fat rubbery cock slip out of her cunt. Without so much as a goodbye, or even a glance at the exhausted man whose prick had pleasured her so much, she got to her feet and plunged into the mob scene of sweating, squirming bodies.
What next? she asked herself. What experience did she desire? It was hers for the asking!
Suddenly, a perverse thought crept into her mind. Where is Mom? she wondered, as she elbowed her way through the crowd. What if she were to suck Mom's pussy, while, a strange man fucked her in the ass?
That would be depraved, wouldn't it? This was what she wanted flow – utter depravity.
Breaking free of the rutting mob, she padded down a carpeted hallway and paused in front of a half-open bedroom door.
Blinking her eyes, she peered inside. She couldn't see anything yet, but she could hear a wet smacking sound, like lips sucking at a lollipop. She was excited by the sound, and wanted to hear more. Leaning into the bedroom, she blinked her eyes, trying to adjust them to the darkness.
Suddenly, Suzy felt a warm wet intruder nudging between her ass cheeks. It is a tongue, she decided, as the slippery glittering flesh prodded her puckered shitter. She turned around slowly. "Dr. Denton!" she exclaimed.
"Suzy," Dr. Denton replied, his face glistening with her anal juices. "I've got to warn you. Your mom is in that bedroom with a man, and she's sucking him off. Do you really want to see that? Make your decision now, before we go in!"
"I've been peeking at them for half an hour, and it's stimulating as hell! The point is, I'm hornier than I've ever been in my life, and I want your ass. Will you let me pack your hockey box while we both watch your mother suck the sperm out a big fat prick? If your answer is yes, let's go inside now."
Suzy gave her answer with her eyes, which had become smoldering slits of green fire. Slipping her hand into the doctor's pants, she entered the room with him, both on tiptoe. She was confronted with a sight that completely boggled her mind.
There was Mom, kneeling on the bed, between a man's hairy thighs. She held his rigid cock with both hands, her creamy lips ovalled around the bulging shaft.
It was Vinnie, the plumber, Suzy realized, who was screwing her mom's lips. As Suzy watched, her mother bobbed her head rhythmically, pulling the tortured, twitching prick deep into her ruined throat.
Mom is an expert at giving head, Suzy realized, as the woman poked her ass up in the air and slurped loudly at Vinnie's massive meat slab. It gave her a perverse thrill to realize that Mom was a cocksucker.
She inched forward in the semi-darkness, fingering her pussy. She wanted to see every detail, at close range. She wanted to watch the big cock swell to an impossible hugeness and spurt its rich load of hot fiery jism into her mother's throat.
Suzy squeezed Dr. Denton's cock. He responded by grabbing her wrist.
"Excuse me," he said, pulling away. "I thought I wanted to fuck your ass, but now I want to fuck your mother's asshole. Can you accept that?"
"I can dig it, Doctor," Suzy said sincerely, giving his massive growing prick a final squeeze. "Just do whatever feels right."
As Suzy watched, Dr. Denton lunged toward the bed, dropping his pants on the way. He pulled a tube of Vaseline out of his medical tunic and smeared a generous gob of his stiff prick.
Facing Mom's ass, he pressed the greased knob of his cock to her shitter rim and plunged forward, impaling her, causing the excited woman to moan deliciously on the throbbing flesh-tube that filled her throat. Suzy savagely fingered her rigid clit, her eyes bulging out of head. She wanted to see what would happen next, but she didn't get to see it. Suddenly, a hand seized her wrist in a powerful grip, and she was yanked out into the hallway. She was confronted by a tall, hawk-nosed man with a pointed, dog-like prick. His cock was the biggest cylinder of cock meat Suzy had ever seen. Immediately, she wanted it in her cunt or in her mouth.
Without any preliminaries, the man shoved her roughly to the floor and straddled her chest, pressing his rigid pole of cockmeat between her big bouncy tits.
"Wrap your boobies around my cock and let me fuck between them," he ordered savagely, as he felt the silky warmth of her tender young tit flesh.
Suzy wrapped her firm tits around the rigid, sliding cockshaft, pressing her hard nipples together as she completely engulfed his throbbing hugeness. The man settled down to business fucking her tits with furious thrusts, his pointed red cockhead bumping violently on her chin.
"Ohhh, Jee-zus, that feels so fucking good," Suzy moaned, teasing the sliding cock with her fingertips. "Fuck my titties! Cum all over me! Squirt your hot fuck cream on my nipples!"
The huge red prick expanded and spewed out a thin watery stream of jism that lubricated the silky valley between Suzy's bulging heaving tits.
"Oh, Jesus, God!" the man grunted, rotating his hips as he fucked his cock between her squeezed boobies. "I'm cumming!"
Suzy squeezed her tits hard around the rampaging cock. Hot slippery sperm was gushing into the hollow of her throat as the man's hairy nuts pumped out their savage release.
Her sensitive nostrils flared wide as they smelled the raw odor of fresh cum. Forming her lips into a oval, she lowered her head and sucked the pointed prick into her mouth. The throbbing wedge-shaped cockhead, pressed against the roof of her mouth, expanded and spurted even more, drenching her mouth with mellow creamy cum.
She gagged, gulping as rapidly as she could. Unable to swallow another mouthful of the thick starchy fluid, she pulled her mouth off of the thick squirting cock.
Several hot wads of jism spurted onto her cheeks and lodged in her eyes, blinding her. Enough was enough, she decided. She rolled over, bucking the climaxing man off of her body.
Getting to her feet, her long eyelashes sticky with cum, she fought her way back into Mom's room. Suzy's sperm-covered eyes popped open wide with astonishment. There were ten or twelve naked men in the room, and they were running a train on her mother!
She heard a low grunt of animal satisfaction as one man pulled his spent cock from Mom's hot twat. He was instantly replaced by another man, who pressed his rigid prick into her cum-choked tunnel.
She heard her mother's mewling cries of pleasure as the woman cranked her hips, screwing her stretched pussy lips up and down over the gleaming pole of cockmeat.
Mom was cumming! She was getting her rocks off!
It was beautiful. Suzy wanted to see more, but a sudden irrepressible urge carried her out into the crowd of naked, sexed-up bodies. As she drifted through the living room, she kissed several strange men and played briefly with their cocks.
Suddenly, she caught a glimpse of Nora. She was getting a sandwich job! Lucky girl! Her supple thighs were wrapped around a thick hairy man with a cigar in his mouth. At the same time, Ron – her brother – was reaming out her shitter with his rigid cock.
Suddenly, cocks came at Suzy from all directions at once. She didn't know what was happening. At one point, she found herself kneeling on the living room carpet, satisfying five men at the same time. She had a prick in her mouth, another up her ass, a cock in her pussy and one in each hand. She was being sandwiched while sucking one man and jerking off two others!
It was exciting beyond belief. Partly due to Suzy's expertise, and partly to the rising sexual energy of the group, the five men climaxed simultaneously. Hot bolts of cum squirted into her pussy, up her ass, down her throat, and splashed all over her wrists and tits as she fucked, sucked and yanked five cocks at once.
What a thrill! Suzy felt like a real woman.
Suddenly, she had to take a piss. She padded into a bathroom.
"Hi-ya," the man standing at the toilet bowl, said. He turned halfway around, squeezing off his piss stream with his fingers.
It was Vinnie, the plumber!
"You owe me one, remember?" he said as he moved toward her, squeezing his dripping cock.
Suzy remembered. A thrill coursed through her as she stared at the plumber's hairy thighs.
"Get on your knees," Vinnie said. "I want you to suck me off."
Suzy willingly knelt on the slippery bathroom tiles and formed an inviting O with her lips.
Vinnie gave a harsh laugh and released his grip on his cock, showering her face and body with hot salty piss. It was a nasty trick, but Suzy loved it.
"Oh, Vinnie!" she squealed, slithering at his feet. "You're pissing on meeeee!"
Vinnie had fucked several times in the last half hour, and his piss stream was thick with oysters of cum. When the sperm clits struck to Suzy's teeth, she snapped at them like a barracuda, chewing them up and swallowing them down.
As soon as Vinnie's piss stream had died away, Suzy inched forward on her knees and took the plumber's soft, floppy cock into her mouth. She rolled it around with her tongue and sucked it deep into her throat.
"Ahhhh, that's good," Vinnie grunted. Sinking to the floor, he swiveled around into sixty-nine position and gave Suzy a good cunt licking, while she closed her eyes and deep-throated him.
Nothing happened. Vinnie's prick simply wouldn't come to life again. He was either drunk or all fucked out, or both. After a few moments, his tongue slipped out of Suzy's pussy and he slid into a snooze while she contentedly sucked on his softened cock.
Suzy wasn't disappointed at all. Actually, it was a very satisfying experience, she realized as she let the sleeping plumber's prick slip out of her mouth. She left them there, with his head propped against the toilet bowl, snoring on the bathroom floor.
Finally, Suzy found, herself back in Mom's room. Mom was alone, stretched out on the bed, basking in the dreamy euphoria that follows complete fulfillment. A river of sperm poured from her slackened cuntlips.
Suzy didn't hesitate. Without even a word of greeting, she plunged forward and pressed her mouth to the wet flesh of her mother's pussy.
Forcibly expelling air through her flared nostrils, she sucked until her eyes bulged, pulling a long tangled clot of jism into her, mouth. She tumbled the slippery cum glob on her tongue, savoring the mingled sperm of a dozen men, then she swallowed it down.
"Mmmmm!" she murmured passionately, her voice vibrating the woman's cunt.
"Ummmmm, that feels super!" Mom grunted, rousing herself from her pleasure-trance. "Lick me out, Suzy, dear. Suck my pussy real good. Suck me and drink my juice!"
Just then, the door opened, and Ron and Nora stepped inside, naked and looking freshly fucked. Suzy looked up, her face glistening with Mom's raw cuntal essence. "Hi, you two," she said brightly, "I've been giving Mom a beaver licking," Nora said to Suzy, as her green eyes caressed the lush contours of her mother's body.
"Come on over," Mom purred, her eyes fixed on Ron's soft, dripping cock. "There's plenty for all of you."
Nora and Ron sat down on the bed. Suzy leaned over and kissed Nora, pushing her tongue deep into her sister's throat. Nora's mouth tasted like cock, Suzy noticed. She'd probably sucked off a dozen men that night.
Nora slipped four fingers into Mom's drooling cunt and worked them around. Cupping a puddle of juice in her palm, she reached for her brother and massaged the hot cuntal liquid over his soft, floppy cock.
"That feels good," Ron grunted, his eyes sparkling with lust. "Keep doing it!"
Nora grabbed her brother's growing cock with both hands and jacked it up and down, while Suzy rubbed her cunt bush on the excited boy's face.
Nora kept up her steady jerking rhythm until the massive dong stiffened and bulged with blue veins.
As the three women watched hungrily, a single clear drop of lubricant appeared at the tip of the thick cock.
Suzy, acting on impulse, reached out and pushed her sister's hands away, then too her mother's hand and placed it on her brother's cock.
Mom didn't hesitate. Holding Ron's prick at the base, she lowered her head and nuzzled his nest of wiry crotch hairs, then licked up and down the sensitive underside of his shaft.
"Ohhh, Jee-zus!" Ron grunted, pumping his hips. "That feels so fucking good! Oh, honey…"
He caught himself, and blushed furiously. "I mean, oh, Mom."
"Don't apologize," Mom said, brushing his hard cockhead lightly with her lips. "I like it when you call me honey."
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