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CHAPTER ONE


Diane Devlin couldn't believe her eyes. In fact, she pinched herself on the chance she was having a nightmare.
But the image that had her gasping would not go away. It was real, all right.
Diane tried to turn away, but she could not move. Along with her shock, a strange sort of fascination had her in its grip. Although the sight before her made her sick, she couldn't stop watching.
"Beth," Diane whispered her daughter's name under her breath. "I don't believe it's you."
Diane still thought of her daughter as a little girl, even though Beth was now a young woman. To see her "little girl" behaving like a hot-blooded woman blew Diane's mind.
Beth was naked and spread-eagled on the living room sofa. Someone was eating her cunt.
Diane tried to place the boy who was sucking on her daughter's cunt, but it was impossible. His face was hidden, buried in the dark curls of Beth's hairy crotch.
"Tongue me," Beth moaned, scorching her mother's eavesdropping ears. "Wiggle your tongue around in my pussy and make me come."
The boy started to slurp. When his tongue stabbed to the heart of her cunt, Beth squirmed on the sofa.
"It's happening!" she groaned in ecstasy. "I'm coming! Can you taste my juice in your mouth?"
"Mmmmmmm," the boy answered, smacking his lips from the sweet taste of pussy.
As her daughter climaxed from having her cunt eaten, Diane experienced a fresh emotion. Envy.
It had been so long since she had had her pussy eaten that Diane couldn't remember when it had happened last. That was the way it went when you were married to a man like Tom Devlin who thought a woman's crotch was smelly and disgusting.
"Don't stop now!" Beth cried from the sofa, her thighs shaking. "I'm coming so hard! It feels sooo good when you suck my cunt."
"But I wanna fuck you," the boy moaned with a mouthful of wet twat.
"Than do it quick," Beth panted. "Get your cock in my cunt before I stop coming."
When the boy pulled his face from her daughter's pussy, Diane recognized his red hair and freckles immediately. It was Rusty Miller, the newspaper boy.
Rusty was at least a year younger than Beth, just a kid in Diane's eyes. Until now!
For the first time, Diane noticed Rusty's cock. It was almost twice the size of her husband's. A long, white, thick prick, rippling with blue veins. Diane had never sucked nor been fucked by a hard-on so huge… so beautiful…
Diane found herself sighing. Her cunt itched maddeningly.
When Diane reached down to scratch her tingling crotch, she was startled by the squishing response from between her legs. Her pussy was soaking wet.
Rusty and Beth were fucking now. His big cock was moving back and forth in her cunt and she was moaning with orgasm. Diane could see and hear it all.
"Fuck me, fuck me," Beth urged. "Your prick feels so hard in my pussy. Like steel."
"Play with my balls," Rusty said. "You know how much I like to have my nuts squeezed while I'm fucking you."
"I'll do better than that," Beth answered.
She stuck a finger up Rusty's asshole, making his ass-cheeks jump in the air from the sudden probe.
"Ooooh," Rusty groaned, "That hits the spot."
Her presence continuing unnoticed, Diane didn't know what to think. It had never occurred to her to stick her finger up her husband's ass while they were fucking. Tom wouldn't have stood for it, anyway. He liked his fucking straight and simple.
"Put another finger up my butt," Rusty told Beth. "Really ream me out. I'll shoot twice as much cum in your cunt."
"Don't get ahead of yourself, stud," Beth replied as she added the extra finger in Rusty's asshole. "I want your jizz in my face this time."
"You don't have long to wait," Rusty grunted. "My balls are on fire."
Beth wriggled her ass in response, scissoring her long legs around Rusty's waist. As his face reddened, Rusty grabbed hold of Beth's large tits as if they were handles and jack-hammered his cock to the depths of her cunt.
"I can't hold it any longer!" Rusty yelled. "I'm gonna come."
"Then pull out!" Beth shrieked. "Shoot your hot cum all over me!"
Yanking his stiff prick from her pussy, Rusty aimed his cock-tip at Beth's face. As the jizz spurted, Beth wagged her head, taking the milky cum from ear to ear.
"Oh, God, that's beautiful," Diane heard herself whispering as she gazed at her daughter's glistening face.
Now Diane realized that her hand was clenched between her thighs. Digging through the material of her skirt, she was fingering her cunt. She could feel hot juice oozing through the crotch of her panties and trickling down her thighs.
She had never been so horny in her life. She could not deny it.
"God, I want it," Diane hissed. "I want to fuck so bad."
There was a click in her head. Something snapped.
All of a sudden, Diane slipped out from the shadows of the dining room where she had been hiding. She ran into the kitchen and then ducked out of the back door through which she had originally entered the house. It was only when she was standing under the clothesline that Diane realized the reason for what she had done.
She had a plan. It hadn't been consciously developed. It was just there. And Diane felt forced to act upon it as soon as possible.
She went to the garage and got into the car, releasing the emergency brake so it would roll silently don the driveway. It was only when the rear wheels were on the street that Diane turned on the engine. Then she gunned it, making as much racket as possible, while she noisily re-entered the garage.
Leaving the motor running, Diane bolted from the car and left the garage for the back yard. The high fence around the Devlin property was covered with shrubbery except for one spot. If somebody wanted to climb it in a hurry, this was where they'd go over. Diane went to a tree near the bare spot on the fence and waited, hidden by a low-hanging limb.
Just as Diane anticipated, Rusty abruptly appeared on the back porch, panic etched on his face as he hurriedly stuffed his cock into his jeans.
"Hurry up!" Diane could hear Beth's frightened voice from the kitchen. "If Mom catches me fucking with you, the shit will really hit the fan. She thinks I'm still cherry."
"I thought you said your mother was gonna be gone all afternoon," Rusty panted as he buttoned up his jeans.
"You know how unpredictable parents are," Beth answered with exasperation. "Now get moving. Mom's right out in the garage. I can hear her car running. I'll be lucky to get under the shower before she comes inside."
Rusty shrugged his shoulders, looked back into the kitchen at Beth one last time, and then started running. As he sprinted toward the fence, the screen door slammed and Beth scurried through the house so she could lock herself in the bathroom before it was too late. Diane just waited.
Rusty was dangling from the top of the fence when Diane made her move. Coming out from hiding she grabbed his ankles and started pulling him down. When he landed between the tree and the fence, concealed from plain sight, Diane pounced on him like a cat.
"Oh, Jesus," Rusty croaked when he saw who was on top of him. "Mrs. D-Devlin."
"I suppose you can explain everything," Diane said sarcastically.
Rusty shook his head, believing that anything he said would get him in trouble.
"You've been fucking my daughter," Diane came right to the point as she pinned Rusty's shoulders beneath her knees. "Go ahead, tell the truth. If you're man enough to fuck her, you're man enough to admit it."
"Yes," the boy gasped.
"Yes, what?" Diane snapped, putting her hands to his throat. "I want to hear you say it."
"Yes," Rusty choked. "I fucked her. I fucked Beth."
"Was she a good lay?" Diane asked the terrified boy. "Does she have a tight cunt?"
"Yes," Rusty whimpered.
"Good boy," Diane chuckled with satisfaction, releasing her stranglehold.
For the fist time, Rusty noticed that as she held him down with her knees, Diane's skirt had ridden up her parted thighs. Her crotch was staring him right in the face. Not only couldn't he take his eyes from it, she didn't seem to want him to.
"What are you looking at?" Diane smirked.
"Your…" Rusty couldn't get it out.
"My pussy?" Diane forced the issue.
Rusty reluctantly nodded.
"Say it!" Diane ordered, choking him again.
"I was looking at your… pussy," the boy gulped.
Grinning, Diane removed her hands from his throat and undid the catch on her skirt, quickly flinging the garment to one side. Now, she was nude from the waist down except for her sheer panties, as she pinned Rusty beneath her.
Slipping a finger under the elastic of the leg hole, Diane pulled the crotch-panel of her panties to one side. Exposed, her hairy cunt made small sucking noises as it throbbed less than a foot from Rusty's ashen face.
"How does my pussy compare with Beth's?" Diane asked.
Rusty couldn't answer. Although Diane no longer had her hands around his throat, his tongue was so thick that he was choking anyway.
"Maybe this will get an answer from you," Diane said, running a finger up the gooey slot of her bare twat and snagging a glob of cunt-sauce. She passed the glistening finger under Rusty's nose. Then she shoved it into his mouth and made him taste her pussy-juice.
Rusty's eyes rolled as he savored the sweetness of Diane's cunt. He could feel his cock swelling in the crotch of his jeans, hard all over again.
"Does my cunt turn you on?" Diane asked, spreading her pussy-lips.
The boy nodded. As he did so, Diane brought her crotch closer to his face until it was right under his nose.
"Lick my pussy," Diane ordered.
Rusty's tongue appeared like it was being yanked out of his mouth. Then its tip was tracing the moist furrow of Diane's twat, traveling from her clit to the rim of her asshole and back again.
"I'll bet your cock is hard," Diane cooed, practically sitting on Rusty's face.
"Yes," Rusty readily admitted, squirming beneath Diane as his hips twitched from an erotic reflex.
"Imagine how nice your stiff prick would feel in my warm cunt," Diane purred. "You do want to fuck me, don't you?"
"Oh, God, yes," Rusty gasped. "But what about Beth?"
"She's already had her turn," Diane said sharply.
Inside, though, Diane was laughing as she thought of her daughter hiding under the shower. Beth was so scared; she probably wouldn't come out until the looked like a prune.
Now Diane rolled off of Rusty, landing on her ass. Off came her panties and her legs were spread, her flexing cunt framed by her sleek thighs.
"Fuck me," Diane groaned.
Swiftly crawling between Diane's legs. Rusty took his hard-on out of his jeans and aimed his cock-head at her wide-open cunt. Easing forward, he put his prick into her cunt and started fucking.
Until now, Diane had been acting on instinct. But as her cunt filled with ten inches of thick teenage cock, the significance of what she was doing hit her. For the first time in her life she was being fucked by someone other than her husband.
Diane viewed and listened to her lusty response as if she were two persons, one standing to one side watching her other half seduce her daughter's boyfriend.
"Your cock is so deep in my cunt," she heard herself moan with pleasure. "Fuck me harder, harder."
She watched herself lift her legs as Rusty rammed her pussy with his long prick, bending her knees over his shoulders so his dick could fuck her cunt as deeply as possible. She was shaking her ass on the grass, fucking back violently. She couldn't get enough teenage cock in her cunt.
"Play with my tits," Diane told Rusty as he thrust his big cock into her big cunt.
"Your blouse," he panted.
"Rip it off. Suck my nipples while you fuck me."
Clasping a handful of fabric, Rusty tore a gaping hole in the front of Diane's blouse. Then, pressing her big tits together, he popped them out of her bra and took both of her nipples in his mouth at the same time.
Already coming from the cock in her pussy, Diane climaxed on top of that from the suction hardening her nipples. Although her tits had always been ultra-sensitive, they hadn't been sucked in years. In fact, not since Diane had nursed Beth as a baby. Her husband couldn't take the time to give her tits anything more than a rough squeeze when they fucked.
"Suck me! Fuck me!" Diane cried, mindless of whether she could be overheard.
"I'm getting ready to come," Rusty grunted.
"SO soon?"
"You make me so damn hot," he gasped. "I can't keep it in anymore!"
Lurching to the spasming core of Diane's deep cunt, Rusty's cock erupted with scalding cum. All of a sudden, Diane's pussy was soggy with teenage cream.
"Don't stop fucking me," she pleaded when Rusty's prick stopped spurting. "I want more. More!"
Rusty tried, but even though his cock was still stiff, there was no more friction in Diane's sloppy cunt. No matter how hard Rusty fucked Diane, neither of them could feel a thing.
"It's no use," Rusty sighed. "There's too much cum in your pussy. My cock keeps slipping out."
Desperate for the fucking to continue, Diane relied on instinct to block out the first thing that came to her mind. Although it was the first time in her life she had ever made such a request, the words came so her lips as though she had been saying them to men all her life.
"Fuck me in the ass!" she cried.
As she made her demand, Diane pulled Rusty's dick from her slippery cunt and moved the tip down a notch to the throbbing pucker of her asshole. The cock-head seared the rim of her tightest opening, making hot promises about what it would do once it was inside her narrow ass channel.
"Stick it in!" Diane commanded. "Give me your big, strong prick in my tight, dry ass."
But Rusty hesitated. Quickly, it became clear to Diane that this was his first ass-fuck, too. Apparently, even Beth drew the line at back-door action.
"There's nothing to worry about," Diane reassured Rusty, pleased that she was going farther than her daughter had ever dared. "I can take as much prick up my ass as you can give me. It's time you found out what it's like to fuck a real woman."
"Won't it hurt?" Rusty gulped.
"It better," Diane said firmly, knowing that she would welcome the ripping pain of too much cock in her ass. "It makes a woman know she's being fucked by real stud when it hurts."
"If you say so," Rusty muttered nervously as he compared the thick head of his cock to the tiny hole it was supposed to fuck.
"Shove it in," Diane hissed.
Gritting his teeth, Rusty forced the knob of his prick into Diane's asshole. To his surprise, it went in easily.
"Deeper!" Diane urged. "I want your whole cock fucking my ass!"
Rusty pushed again. When he looked down, nearly half of his prick was gone. The crushing tightness he had anticipated from Diane's ass still had not occurred. So far, her asshole was taking his dick almost as smoothly as her cunt had.
"More!" Diane pleaded. "More cock!"
His confidence growing, Rusty slammed his crotch against the soft cheeks of Diane's ass, burying his prick inside her. Then his hips were rolling, jerking his hilted cock back and forth as he ass-fucked his first woman.
It was only when Rusty's hard-on was fully reaming Diane's ass that the tightness he had expected finally hit him. Abruptly, it was like his cock was in a vise, gripping his prick from the head to the balls.
Gasping from the sudden crunch of Diane's ass, Rusty grabbed hold of her tits to keep his balance. It felt like the tip of his prick was plugged into an electrical outlet. Staring at Diane's ass, a harsh series of spasms coursed through his dick, jolting his nuts again and again.
With a cock up her ass for the first time in her life, Diane had discovered that she was in complete control of the situation. She could expand and contract her ass at will. The aching tightness now punishing her was of her own choosing, and she clenched her asshole tighter.
"It hurts so good," Diane moaned. "Your cock feels like it's splitting me in two. Don't stop. Fuck my ass! Fuck it, fuck it!"
Diane had never come so hard. It flashed through her mind that she could add up all the climaxes she had experienced in her drab life and their power still would not equal this one.
Steadily fucking Diane's ass, Rusty breathed raggedly. His pulse hammered against his temples. Sweat made him feel clammy and it trickled down the crack of his ass.
"I'm gonna come!" he gasped.
"Shoot it into me!" Diane answered, bracing herself for the scalding impact of a hot load of jizz in her tender ass-channel.
Rusty's crotch bucked. Then his prick was spurting its cream inside Diane's ass. The blast of cock-juice was even hotter than Diane had expected. The teenage jism was like liquid fire as it splashed within her ass.
"Oh, God, it's killing me!" she shrieked, out of her mind with orgasm. "Don't stop! I've never felt such hot cum!"
Every time Rusty thought he had squeezed off his last spurt of jizz, his balls pumped out another load. It was as if Diane's ass were sucking the cum from his cock.
"I'm done in," Rusty finally panted. "My prick is dry as a bone!"
He pulled his dick from Diane's slushy ass with a pop. The cum inside her spilled into her crack, dripping onto the grass.
Rolling over as she drew her knees to her tits, Diane curled into a ball, physically trying to hold her orgasm within. Her whole life seemed meaningless up until now.
Diane was so wrapped up in the final stages of her climax that she was ignorant of her surroundings. So she missed the stunned expression that suddenly drained Rusty's face of its color and made his jaw hang open as if it had just been broken by an invisible fist.
Consumed by pleasure, Diane also failed to notice Rusty's abrupt lurch to his feet. Or the almost comical fumbling with his fly, so herky-jerky that he couldn't get his slippery cock into his jeans. Rusty tried to speak, but the words were strangled on the way up. Finally, he just took off, his dick flapping in the open. Climbing the fence at last, he disappeared into the next yard, trampling the neighbor's geraniums as he broke into a dead run.
"Is your cock still hard, Rusty?" an unaware Diane called to her departed lover.
But Diane's question did not go unheard. She was not alone.
The shapely female figure that had startled Rusty into desperate flight now moved from the shadow of the tree and stood over Diane. Mocking laughter filled the air.
Her attention abruptly captured, Diane looked up, then felt her heart stop beating.
"Well, Mother," Beth smirked, "Looks like it's time you and I had one of those heart-to-heart talks about the birds and the bees."
"You're in the shower!" Diane nonsensically blurted. "What are you doing here?"
"You shouldn't have left your motor running. It got me curious when the car kept idling and you never came into the house," Beth said. "That, and a few choice screams. You're lucky the neighbor's didn't show up first."
Swamped with guilt. Diane didn't know what to say. She wanted Beth to forgive her, but she thought it was useless. She had to try, though.
"I don't know what came over me," Diane whimpered with shame, squirming her thighs together so her daughter couldn't see her cum-soaked crotch. "I'm so… so sorry."
"Don't be," Beth crisply replied. "It happens to everybody sooner or later."



CHAPTER TWO


"Are you telling me that you and Rusty have been cutting class… to have sex?" Diane asked.
"Not just us," Beth answered. "All the kids at school are doing it. It's sort of like a game to see how many people you can make it with."
"You mean there've been others?" Diane asked. "You've slept with other boys besides Rusty?"
"Oh, Mother, you sound like you're from the Dark Ages," Beth giggled girlishly. "People don't sleep with each other anymore. They fuck."
"And you… you've fucked more than one boy?" Diane stammered.
"Shit, yes!" Beth proudly stated. "I can't even remember the names of all the boys who've had their cocks in my cunt. I love it."
"I can't believe what I've just heard," Diane muttered, shaking her head. "Your father and I certainly didn't raise you to behave like this."
"And what about the way you've been behaving, Mother dear?" Beth sneered. "You and Rusty weren't exactly shaking hands in the back yard. As I recall, his cock was in your ass."
"Yes, yes, it was," she sighed, dreamily recalling the teenage dick fucking her tightest hole. "Rusty has such a big prick."
"I know," Beth snapped. "I've had it in my mouth and cunt more times than I can count. But never in my ass."
Now it was Diane's turn to say, "I know."
After a moment of confusion, a look of understanding softened Beth's face. She smiled knowingly.
"I get it," she said to her mother. "You got so horny that you just couldn't stand not to try and top me. I know how that is. When I heard that this girl at school fucked these two twins a week apart, I took both of them on at once."
"Two at once?" Diane asked with awe, already wanting to try it.
"One in the mouth and one in the pussy," Beth answered without hesitation. "And they both had huge cocks."
"Mmmmm," Diane murmured uncontrollably licking her lips.
"Say, I've got an idea," Beth replied to her mother's obvious interest in double-fucking. "Maybe you'd like to meet Doug and Dan. I'm are you three could, um, find something in common."
"Oh, no, I couldn't… it wouldn't be right," Diane weakly protested.
Beth grinned, her eyes sparkling.
"Think of it, Mother," she forcefully said. "Two cocks at the same time, fucking you together. Twice as much hot cum. You can't say no."
"No, I can't," Diane admitted, then turned anxious. "When do I get to meet these twins of yours?"
"I'll call them now," Beth said, reaching for the phone.
Diane looked at the clock and her spirits dropped. It was approaching six o'clock.
"What about your father?" she asked her daughter in a shaky voice. "He's due home pretty soon."
"I'll take care of Daddy," Beth confidently replied. "Just leave everything to me."
And so, half an hour later, instead of fixing dinner as she usually did at this time of day, Diane stood nude before a full-length mirror. She was checking out her body, asking herself if she had any business at her age thinking she could satisfy two teenage boys.
She liked what she saw. Her tits were round and firm, her nipples still pink. Her curves were still in the right places. Her thighs were sleek.
She turned around, inspecting her ass. Its globes were like melons, just ripe enough.
Diane had saved the best for last. Now she sat down and spread her long legs before the mirror. The reflection of her open twat made her pant with excitement. Diane had seen her daughter's teenage pussy with the lips apart and she honestly couldn't tell the difference between Beth's cunt and her own.
Diane put a finger inside her pussy, wiggling it around in the warm slush. She was rubbing her clit when the doorbell rang.
"Come in," Diane called loudly.
She jumped from her chair as the front door rattled and she headed for the bed.
The door opened and closed. Nervous feet scuffled on the living room carpet. "Uh, Mrs. D-Devlin," a young man stammered, in a voice barely strong enough to carry.
"I'm in the bedroom, boys," Diane answered.
The twins appeared in the doorway. Immediately, their identical faces lit up at the sight of Diane's wide-open cunt.
She was spread-eagled on the bed, a pillow under her ass. With Doug and Dan watching her every move, Diane slipped her fingers into her crotch and pulled apart the lips of her pussy.
"Fuck me," she said matter of factly. "I want both your cocks at the same time."
"Beth told us, but I couldn't believe it," Dan gulped as he unzipped his jeans.
"Are you really Beth's mother?" Doug asked Diane.
"Don't you recognize the family resemblance?" Diane laughed, thrusting up her cunt.
"I've never fucked anybody's mother," Doug muttered warily, fumbling with his bulging cock.
"There's a first time for everything," Diane purred, rubbing her cunt.
Under her watchful eye, Doug and Dan stripped. Diane wasn't disappointed.
The twins had enormous hard-ons. Long and thick, their throbbing cocks were exactly alike.
"What beautiful pricks," Diane gushed excitedly. "My pussy is on fire! Fuck me, fuck me!" Overcoming their shyness, the horny twins eagerly joined Diane in bed. Doug was at her head, the shadow of his cock stretching across her face. Dan knelt between her thighs, lining up his prick with her juicy cunt.
Diane opened her mouth for a blow-job and spread her pussy lips for a fuck.
"Give it to me, boys!" she cried.
Both cocks entered Diane at once; Doug's surging down her throat, while Dan's slipped into the moist gash of her twat. As Diane turned on the oral suction and rolled her hips, the sucking and fucking began.
Diane set the rhythm, handling a pair of hard-ons like a high-priced call girl. Quickly settling into the groove, the twins compared notes.
"Oh, man, don't care how old she is, her pussy is tight," Dan told his brother. "How is she at giving head?"
"Dynamite! She's sucking my prick all the way to the balls," Doug answered. "Even Beth doesn't give a blowjob to match this."
"Let me know when you're going to come," Dan said. "Maybe we can shoot our jizz into her at the same time."
"Yeah," Doug rasped with anticipation. "She seems like the kind who would like that."
Overhearing their conversation, Diane glowed inside. After years of drearily existing as a respectable housewife, it thrilled her to be thought of as a slut.
Showing her pleasure, she wrapped her legs around Dan's waist and pulled his cock even deeper into her tight cunt. At the same time, she squeezed the balls of Doug's deep-throated prick.
Both twins gasped, the pressure in their balls becoming unbearable.
"It won't be long now," Dan groaned. "I'm gonna blow."
"Me too," his brother answered.
Diane's mouth and pussy sucked and squeezed. The promise of teenage cum had her crazy with desire. She wanted to drown in the hot, sweet boy-cream.
"I can't hold it back!" Dan cried. "I'm gonna come in her cunt!"
"Wait up!" Doug replied. "My cock's got a mouthful of jizz for her!"
With precision teamwork, the twins shot their wads in a double spurt. As the scalding cum poured down her throat, a load of equal heat filled Diane's pussy.
Diane loved it. She couldn't get enough of the boys' thick jism. Her mouth and cunt were just licking it up.
"Whew, I'm all tapped out," Doug finally said. "I didn't think I'd ever stop coming."
"Me neither," Dan said with a big grin.
Together, the twins pulled their drained pricks free of Diane's mouth and pussy. She was moaning with an orgasm that wouldn't quit, telling the brothers how much she loved their hot cum.
"I think we could start fucking her again and she'd never know we stopped," Doug said to Dan. "She can't get enough."
"I'm game if you are," Dan chuckled, looking down at his crotch. "My cock is still as hard as a rock."
Filtering through the hue of her nonstop climax, the twins' words reached Diane's cunt. Rolling over, she was suddenly on her hands and knees, displaying her ass.
"Do it here," she rasped, pulling apart her ass-cheeks. Her exposed asshole puckered with invitation, begging for a cock. "Fuck me in the asshole," Diane shrieked, shaking her head from side to side wantonly.
The twins looked at each other to see who went first. Doug got the nod. As he moved in on the wide-open crack of Diane's butt, he was holding his rigid prick lewdly.
"Give it to me hard and fast," Diane directed. "I like it rough in my ass. The more it hurts, the better."
"You got it," Doug hissed, his horniness doubled by Diane's pleas for brutality. "I'm not just gonna fuck you in the ass. My cock'll split you in two!"
Diane's senses reeled from the threat of his violent promise. The channel of her ass tingled all the way to her bowels, just waiting for a stiff prick inside it.
Doug slammed forward, forcing the head of his dick six inches up Diane's asshole. She had a ripping sensation in the pit of her gut already. When Doug shoved again and buried his cock to the hilt, Diane had to fight to keep from blacking out.
"Suck me! Fuck me!" She held on to consciousness by screaming at the top of her lungs. "Fuck my ass with your big prick! God, I can't get enough of your huge cock in my ass!"
"Jeez, this makes me hot," Dan said from the sidelines as the action got heavier and heavier.
Diane glanced over at him. His hard-on was twitching with frustration, going to waste. She had an idea she could not resist trying out.
"Take turns," Diane told the twins. "Switch places."
"You heard her," Dan said to Doug, grabbing his brother by the arm. "You're not the only one who gets to fuck her in the ass."
Diane closed her eyes while the twins finished squabbling. Then, all of a sudden, just as one cock was out of her asshole, a fresh prick was nosing its knobby head up her tight ass-passage.
"Harder, harder!" Diane urged Dan. "Fuck me the way your brother did! Use your cock like a knife!"
"See, she liked it better when I was balling her," Doug teased his brother.
"Oh, yeah?" Dan snapped defensively. "We'll see about that."
Dan's crotch bucked. His prick plowed up the chute of Diane's butt. She was seeing stars by the time the second twin was fucking her ass to the hilt.
"Now, what do you think of the way I use my cock?" Dan asked.
"I'm coming… I'm coming," Diane whimpered. "What a big dick! God, it's killing me… I love it!"
As Diane's voice cracked. Dan twisted his cock in her ass like a drill. Now Diane's voice shattered.
"It's murder! Murder!" she shrieked from the thrilling pain. "Fuck me to death!"
"I'm impressed," Doug said from the sidelines of his ass-fucking brother.
Dan grinned with triumph. It wasn't often he got the best of his brother.
"But I can still do better," Doug slipped the old needle in without warning.
"You bastard!" Dan growled, his cock freezing in Diane's as his imagined triumph was swept away by anger.
"If I'm a bastard, what does that make you?" Doug taunted his twin.
"Boys, boys," Diane cut them off. "We're here to fuck, not argue."
The twins looked at each other sheepishly. Speaking at once, they swapped apologies.
"Now give me a different cock in my ass," Diane said.
Within seconds, Dan's prick was out and Doug's was shafting Diane's butt. As she had anticipated, a new cock brought renewed energy with it. The ass-fucking quickly speeded up.
"Ahhhh, that's it," Diane moaned as another climax carried her away.
After this, things went smoothly. Their differences settled, Doug and Dan willingly took turns fucking Diane in the ass.
Gradually, a pattern developed where the twin fucking Diane would yank his prick from her butt just before he was ready to come, saving his cream. Then he would cool down, while his brother's prick replaced his in Diane's asshole, until the process was repeated all over again. In this way, the fucking was stretched out far beyond its normal limits. Diane still had a fresh dick up her butt after ten minutes of constant screwing.
Finally, Diane had been ass-fucked enough so that jizz was the only thing that could set it off. Hot cum would be the frosting on her erotic cake.
"No," she said when Doug was threatening to pull his cock out of her ass. "Come in me this time. Go all the way."
"What about me?" Dan boyishly complained. "I've been holding my cum in so long my balls are sore."
"Come in my mouth," Diane pleaded. Dan perked up. Moving in front of Diane's face, he force-fed his long, thick hard-on down her awaiting throat.
Diane did not suck Dan's prick. She didn't have the chance. He was literally fucking her in the mouth, using her teeth, gums and lips like the parts of a cunt.
In the meantime, Doug was pushing his cock toward an explosion in Diane's ass. His balls were bobbing inside their sac, swimming in the rising tide of cum that had been so long withheld.
"I'm gonna shoot it in your ass!" Doug yelled to Diane. "The hottest, thickest load of jizz you ever took!"
Not to be outdone, Dan jack-hammered his prick down Diane's throat. His nuts were burning in the space between her lower lip and chin.
The twin's cocks were both straining now. It wouldn't be long before Diane had a mouthful and a pussyful of scorching teenage cum.
Diane closed her eyes and thought how lucky she was. She took a mental photograph of the pair of dicks inside her, saving it for the scrapbook of her mind.
"Hold on, I'm coming!" Doug and Dan cried in a single voice.
The twins' pricks erupted violently. The dual torrents of cum flowed hotly, pouring into Diane's belly and blasting up her ass.
Diane swallowed all the jizz in her mouth, but her ass rebelled and started leaking. Cum oozed to the surface and trickled all the way down to her inner thighs.
After being hard for so long, the twins' drained cocks finally collapsed. When Diane was free of them, she rolled over with her hand in her crotch, smearing the excess jism from her tailbone to her cunt.
"If she keeps that up, I'm gonna get a boner all over again," Doug sighed.
His eyes fixed on the writhing Diane. Dan just moaned. His hand was on his cock, stroking it back into hardness.
Diane was thinking about starting all over again, too. Fucking until dawn didn't seem out of the question in her sex-crazed mind.
But something broke the spell. The phone rang. And wouldn't stop ringing until somebody answered it.
"Mother, you all right?" Beth asked at the other end of the line as Diane gasped into the mouthpiece.
"Divine," Diane slurred, her mouth thick with cum.
"Then Doug and Dan came through for you, huh?"
"Oh, God, did they," Diane moaned. "I can't get enough of their big cocks."
"Then you'll have to take a rain check," Beth said. "Daddy and I are coming home."
"Your father?" Diane mumbled as if she were having trouble remembering who that person was.
"He wants to watch Roller Derby," Beth explained. "Sorry, Mom, you'll have to wrap it up."
Diane sighed with disappointment. A quick glance over her shoulder had just revealed that Doug and Dan had boners again. Their beautiful twin pricks stood straight out, twitching for more action.
"Come on, Mom, don't be greedy," Beth chuckled. "There's always another day. Doug and Dan aren't the only boys I know."
Diane sighed again, but this time with relief. She was already looking ahead to fresh cock.



CHAPTER THREE


Diane took the cock-head in her mouth, running her tongue over the throbbing knob. Her taste-buds tingled from the salty flavor.
"C'mon, suck it deeper," the boy snapped irritably. "Beth said you could take the whole thing."
Diane wondered if it was possible. She wouldn't have believed anyone could have a dick as big as the one Duke Marshall was trying to fuck her mouth with. Not that Diane hadn't been warned.
"Duke's hung like a monster," Beth had told her. "Even though he's captain of the football team, his cock's so huge, he can't get anyone to blow him. It's like his prick is too much of a good thing."
But Diane had protested that there was no such animal as too much of a good thing. Not, at least, when it came to cock. She had pleaded with Beth to fix her up with Duke Marshall.
And now it had come to pass. Beth was off with her father, giving her mother the privacy to get it on with another teenage boy. Diane had a fresh prick to fuck and suck, only this one was so big that she wondered how she would ever get the whole thing inside her.
"I ought to ram you," Duke growled, showing the quick temper Beth had cautioned Diane about. "Ram my cock all the way down your fucking throat whether you like it or not."
Within, Diane laughed knowingly at Duke. She felt right at home with a bully. Being married to Tom Devlin for so long had taken care of that.
Diane knew from long experience that the best strategy for dealing with a bully was to make him think he was getting his own ways. If Duke wanted to ram his huge prick down her throat, she'd let him. Of course, she'd never tell him that she wanted it more than he did…
The way to handle this situation, Diane decided, was wordlessly. Kneeling in front of Duke, she slowly slumped to the floor, orally coaxing his big cock along with her.
With a gasp, Duke lost his balance and toppled on top of Diane. She was flattened. However, when her head cleared, Diane realized that her mission had been accomplished. Almost a foot of prick stretched from her lips to halfway down her throat.
"Jesus, you did it!" Duke gulped with disbelief. "Nobody's ever done it before. You're the first one to suck my whole cock!"
Diane responded with suction. Now that she had his entire prick in her mouth, she couldn't believe how natural it felt.
"I'm gonna fuck your face now," Duke panted with excitement. "Really move my cock around."
Diane slid her head completely under his groin. Her face was like a crotch now, her mouth a second cunt. Duke's beefy hips were rolling over her head as he pistoned his big cock in the spasming channel of her throat.
"Too much!" Duke whooped. "I knew that some day there'd be a chick who could take my whole prick in her mouth, but I never thought it would be anybody's mother!"
Diane was pleased by his boyish admission. It meant that once again she had gone farther than her daughter was willing to go. Duke's hard-on was made twice as delicious by the fact that Beth had never deep-throated it.
"Watch out," Duke warned. "I'm gonna come pretty quick now. My nuts are boiling. It's gonna be a hot wad."
Diane squeezed his balls in anticipation. Then she snaked a finger between his ass-cheeks and pronged his gritty asshole.
"Oh, God, that's the ticket!" Duke cried, as Diane finger-fucked his butt. "I can't hold it anymore! Here it comes!"
Jumping in Diane's throat, the head of Duke's cock seemed to fly apart in goopy fragments. Hot, sweet cum washed into Diane's throat, warming her as though she had swallowed fire.
Diane drank it all, knowing that Duke expected her to suck down every drop of his spurting jizz. She knew that she would feel the same if their roles were reversed and she was the one fucking some one's mouth with a twelve-inch prick.
"God, I didn't think you could do it," Duke confessed when Diane had finished gulping down his cream. "You took every inch of my cock and my cum. Unfucking-believable!"
"Wait until you try my cunt," Diane responded, spreading her legs in Duke's face.
His eyes watered at the sight of her wide-open pussy. It was the most beautiful thing Duke had ever seen.
"God damn," he gasped. "What a cunt!"
Diane spread the lips, showing the pink, meaty way to her womb.
"Fuck me, stud," she said. "Put your big prick in my pussy and fuck me until I scream."
"Oh, Mama, will I!" Duke shouted with joy. He was on top of her immediately, burying his face between her tits as he knifed his hard-on into her wet twat. Diane squirmed her ass and stuck her legs up in the air, drawing the giant boner inside her cunt as deeply as possible.
"Your cock is so huge!" Diane yelped from the wondrous pain between her thighs.
"Your pussy is so tight!" Duke rasped back. They fucked on the floor, ignoring the bed near by. Then Diane reversed positions with him. Now she was temporarily the dominant one, sitting on the sharp stake of Duke's hard-on and setting the tempo of the fucking.
"Fuck me, fuck me!" Duke took the passive role as Diane's twisting cunt whipsawed his standing cock.
As she shook her hips, Diane leaned down and kissed Duke on the lips, darting her tongue inside his mouth. At the same time, she clutched his balls, priming them for an explosion of cum.
Duke's crotch jumped against Diane's butt as she turned on her fucking power. His cock was scorching the walls of her cunt.
Knowing that Duke was on the verge of coming, Diane rolled over again. On the bottom of the fucking once again, she clenched her legs around Duke's broad waist, holding his prick as tightly in her twat as possible.
"Come in me!" Diane cried. "Shoot your hot jizz in my pussy."
Duke grunted like an animal. He was beyond words now as his breath came in gusts and his heart beat madly.
His cock was punishing Diane's cunt, bruising her from the inside out.
The first shot of cum came in a needle-like spurt. Like a liquid blade, the squirting jism slashed at the core of Diane's pussy.
"More! More!" she screamed, wild with orgasm.
"I'm giving you all I got!" Duke snorted.
Diane tightened her grip on his nuts, squeezing some extra cum out of them. Her cunt couldn't get enough of Duke's creamy jizz.
"Sorry, that's it," Duke sighed heavily when his dick ran dry. "Jesus, I feel hollow."
His prick, so stiff for so long, abruptly wilted. Shrinking from Diane's pussy, it uncorked the cum inside her. Now the glistening jism poured from her open gash, running down her thighs in silver ribbons.
"I think I've had it," Duke said with disappointment as he glanced at his limp cock.
"Don't bet on it," Diane told him.
She tottered to her knees, then bent forward with her head in Duke's lap. Quickly, his soft, sticky prick was stuffed into her mouth and his asshole was being fingered.
"It's no use, I'm wasted," Duke wearily protested, before surprising himself with a sharp gasp of arousal.
After only a moment's rest, Duke's cock was growing in the sucking chamber of Diane's mouth. Encouraged by this swift success, Diane increased the oral pressure.
"God, it burns!" Duke yelled, even though his cock began getting hard again.
He made no attempt to pull away. Already he was thinking about plunging his revived cock into Diane's tightest hole and butt-fucking her to the hilt.
Diane's goal was the same. Her ass yearned for the delight of a foot-long dick. She'd planned on it from the beginning. There was no way Duke was leaving until he'd fucked her where she could feel it most.
"Looks like you changed your mind about being so tired," Diane chuckled as she released Duke's restored hard-on from her mouth.
"Yeah, I guess I did," Duke drawled, proudly stroking his long dick. "How do you want me to fuck you next?"
"You'll figure it out soon enough," Diane teased. "Now go into the bathroom and get me the big jar of Vaseline from the medicine cabinet."
When Duke returned, Diane was kneeling in front of a chair, her back turned and her face resting cheek-down against the seat. Its plump globes slightly parted, her perfect ass was the focal point of her naked body.
"You know where I want your big cock, don't you Duke?" Diane crooned.
He gulped and nodded his head.
"They why don't you grease me up and give it to me? I want your cock in my ass as much as you want to fuck me there."
Quickly hunching over Diane's luscious rump, Duke pried open her buns and savored the sight of her rosy asshole. A tiny pearl of pre-cum oozed from the tip of his prick as his balls spasmed with anticipation.
Digging a finger into the Vaseline, Duke came up with a glob of grease that he transferred to the pucker of Diane's throbbing asshole. He rubbed the glistening jelly around the hot pucker, gradually working toward its pinpoint center.
Then, with a squish, Duke's greasy finger stabbed up Diane's ass. He worked the Vaseline into the lining of her tight canal, preparing her narrowest opening for his big cock.
"My prick's gonna slip right in you like your butt was satin," Duke said.
He slid his finger from Diane's slick asshole, wiping the last of the Vaseline on his crotch-hair. Gripping his dick, he moved in for the kill.
Diane groaned with anticipation as Duke planted his hot cock-head against the entrance of her ass. The Vaseline was melting inside her, dampening her ass-tunnel the way pussy-juice did her cunt.
"Stick it in!" Diane cried. "Fuck my ass! Give me every inch of your big cock!"
The head of Duke's hard-on surged up the greasy chute of her ass. When it was half way in, Diane started coming. Another shove of Duke's prick and she was riding the tail of an orgasmic comet. Duke's massive cock was fully buried in her ass.
Diane put her hips in gear, grinding them in the classic fucking motion. Inside her ass, Duke's hilted dick was jerked and squeezed from its tip to its root.
"I'm dying," Diane moaned, "Fuck me, fuck me!"
Picking up the tempo of Diane's gyrating hips, Duke sawed his cock in her ass.
"How do you like it?" he asked, thrusting savagely.
"Un-fucking-believable!" Diane sighed, borrowing an expression from Duke.
By now, Diane's original climax had been replaced by an even stronger one! She was coming as powerfully as she thought humanly possible.
However, Diane quickly changed her mind. The second orgasm turned out to be merely a tease. The record-setter was her third climax. Now Diane was certain she was coming with more force than any other woman ever had.
"You really dig it in the ass, don't you?" Duke responded to one of Diane's shuddering moans, Diane squirmed in reply, twisting Duke's dick in the jaws of her ass and turning him on more than ever.
"Oh, yeah, you dig a big, fat cock in your tight ass more than anything," Duke rasped hotly. "They could take away your cunt and you wouldn't care as long as you got your butt fucked."
"Harder, harder!" Diane cried. "Fuck me harder!"
On cue, Duke stepped up the movement of his prick as if there were an engine in his crotch. He was jack-hammering her butt with his giant tool. He fucked her so hard and fast that his ass was a fleshy blur.
The Vaseline that had greased the way for Duke's cock up Diane's ass wasn't doing much good now. The fit was as tight as it could be. Every time Diane moved, she could feel something rip inside.
With the onset of pain, the fucking reached its peak for Diane. Her fourth orgasm was towering, a tidal wave that swept her senses away.
"You stud!" Diane screamed at Duke. "Fuck my ass with that horse's cock until I bleed! Aaaaghh!"
"I can't go on like this!" Duke blurted. "I'm gonna come! Jesus Christ, am I gonna come!"
"Shoot it… shoot it!" Diane panted. "Fill my ass with your hot jizz!"
The head of Duke's prick mushroomed at the mouth of Diane's bowels. Then scalding cum gushed within her. Diane was boiling inside.
"There's too much… too much jizz for one woman," she gasped with excitement. "But I can't get enough. Ohhh!"
Duke's cock spurted as long as it could, then turned soft. After fucking Diane in the mouth, cunt and ass, the rugged teenage prick was finally drained of both its cum and its ability to fuck.
"Man, I'm pooped," Duke sighed deeply.
Diane could have fucked again without rest, but she recognized the limitations of the male animal. Too bad, she often thought, that men couldn't come as many times as women. Then the cum would really flow!
It was about time to wrap things up, anyway, Diane realized with a glance at the clock. Tom and Beth were due home in less than an hour. Tonight, Beth could only tie up her father until nine because the Raiders were playing the Steelers on television. Monday Night Football was like religion to Tom Devlin.
Promising to see each other again. Diane and Duke parted after a final, sweaty embrace and a deep French kiss. After Duke was gone, Diane treated herself to a bubble bath, soaking the cum from her body with perfumed suds as she basked in the afterglow of fucking. When she closed her eyes, it was easy for her to imagine she was floating on a cloud.



CHAPTER FOUR


"Fuckin' sonuvabitch Howard Cosell!" Tom Devlin cursed at the television set.
Hiding from her husband in the kitchen, Diane winced. When Tom got a few beers under his belt, his voice carried like a fingernail on a blackboard. And he always had more than just a few beers when he watched Monday Night Football. It wasn't even halftime and Tom was already smashed.
"Hey, Goddamn it. Diane!" Tom irritably called. "Where's my fuckin' beer? I'm dry out here! Get your ass in gear, bitch."
Usually, Tom was waited on by his daughter during football games. However, tonight, Diane was the only one available for servant duty. Beth had run into some friends while she was out with her father and would be home later.
Diane found herself drooping around like a flu victim. After her dynamite session with Duke Marshall earlier in the evening, the prospect of being trapped by herself in the same house with Tom made her ill.
"Damn you, Beth," Diane hissed under her breath at her absent daughter. "How could you do this to me? Leave me alone with your damn father?"
"Hey, you dumb cunt, where's my fuckin' beer?" Tom hollered. "I'm dying of thirst out here! Bring me a whole six-pack."
Diane reviewed the facts. When Tom got drunk, he got rough. She did not want a black eye. She would bring him a six-pack.
"About time," Tom snarled when Diane appeared with the beer.
"How's the game?" Diane timidly asked as Tom snatched the six-pack out of her hands.
"Shitty," Tom barked, twisting a can free. "Why, what do you care?"
"I-I was just interested if you were enjoying yourself," Diane stammered defensively.
"Then why don't you sit right down here next to me?" Tom grinned slyly.
"No, no, really… I, uh, have some things to do in the kitchen," Diane lamely answered.
Tom grabbed Diane by the wrist, forcing her onto the sofa beside him. When she tried to get up, he twisted her arm until she cried out in pain.
"Okay, okay," Diane muttered when the agony passed. "I'll watch the game with you."
"Fuck the game," Tom surprised her. "It stinks. I had something else in mind."
He turned off the TV and set aside his beer. Diane didn't know what to expect.
"Know what I feel like?" Tom slurred.
All of a sudden, Tom's behavior was no longer a mystery to Diane. She had been married to him too long not to recognize that horny look in his eye.
"I feel like a little lovin'," Tom mumbled drunkenly.
"Please, Tom, you're hurting me," Diane complained when her husband pawed her tits. "And your hands are dirty. Look what you've done to my blouse."
"I'll take care of that," Tom laughed.
He tore the blouse away. Then, with another rip, Diane's bra was gone, leaving red marks on her bare shoulders.
Tom grabbed Diane's tits with his big hands, squeezing them until their spongy flesh oozed from between his fingers.
"It hurts, it hurts, it hurts," Diane moaned.
"You love it and you know it," Tom insisted. "Now, come on, strip all the way down and I'll fuck you right here on the couch. My cock feels like it belongs to a seventeen-year-old kid tonight. They must be putting Spanish fly in that beer."
Realizing she had no choice, Diane got to her feet and undid her skirt.
"Come on," Tom drunkenly urged. "Put some fire in it!" He started clapping his hands like a ringsider at a strip show.
"Take it off!" Tom yelled. "Let's see some pussy!"
Hating herself for giving in, Diane did a few lackluster bumps and grinds as she pulled her skirt down her hips.
"Shake your Goddamn ass!" Tom shouted.
When her skirt hit the floor and she was naked except for her panties, Diane felt a chill. When she shivered, Tom roared with approval.
"That's better," he rasped. "Just keep twitching your can like that."
Now Diane was so nervous that she couldn't stop shaking. Her body was so herky-jerky that she had to sexily peel her panties down her legs to get them off instead of just stepping out of them. In spite of herself, she was giving Tom the show he wanted.
When Diane was nude, Tom was out of his chair, his hand at his bulging crotch. His fly zipped open and he reached inside his pants.
Diane looked the other way as her husband pulled out his stiff cock. She hated Tom's stubby prick.
But tonight, she could not ignore it. Tom was quickly around in front of her, his pants dragging at his ankles. He forced Diane to her knees and shoved his hard-on in her face.
"Suck my cock!" Tom commanded.
Before Diane could respond on her own, she had a mouthful of dick. Tom just forced his prick between her teeth, shoving until his hairy balls were churning against her chin.
"I'm gonna fuck your mouth," Tom said hoarsely, thrusting his crotch against Diane's face.
This was Tom Devlin's version of foreplay. Although he hadn't eaten his wife's pussy since their honeymoon, he fully expected Diane to swallow his prick whenever he was in the mood for a blowjob.
Physically, giving Tom head wasn't much of a task for Diane since his cock was so short. The chore was in accepting the fact that he could do anything he wanted to her.
Tom's hands were clasped behind Diane's head now. Her face was forcibly buried in his mossy groin. The sour smell of his crotch made her stomach turn.
The cheeks of Tom's ass jerked up and down as his hips rolled in the classic fucking motion. He was using his wife's mouth like a cunt, working his dick back and forth with a stabbing rhythm.
"Man, I'm hot tonight!" Tom panted with arousal. "I think I'm gonna come already!"
All of a sudden Diane thought she saw a light at the end of the tunnel. If Tom came in her mouth, he'd probably forget about fucking her pussy. It had been a long time since he'd had the energy to shoot his wad more than once in the same evening.
Anxious to get it over with as quickly as possible, Diane willingly stepped up her participation in the blowjob. A mouthful of cum seemed a fair price to pay to get Tom off her back.
"Oh, yeah," Tom moaned. "My cock's gonna explode."
He grunted, jamming his prick down Diane's throat as far as it would go. Diane gagged from the sudden torrent of cum. She couldn't remember Tom ever having shot so much jizz before.
"Drink it all down!" Tom demanded. "Swallow every drop!"
Diane did her best to satisfy him. Tom's idea of sex was to treat his wife as though she was a whore and he were a sailor on leave. He could get very ugly if he didn't get his "money's worth".
"All right!" Tom expressed his approval as Diane lapped up his cum. "That's the way to suck that jizz down, babe."
Diane was having less trouble drinking Tom's jism than she had expected. For some reason, her husband's thick cream was much sweeter than usual. Not only did Tom's cum actually taste good to Diane, it made her kind of lightheaded – almost high.
"Okay, that's enough, you thirsty bitch," Tom laughed when Diane had sucked his prick dry. "I've got a cock between my legs, not a faucet."
Tom pulled his dick from Diane's mouth. As Diane had anticipated, it was soft. However, what she had not counted on was her disappointment that his hard-on was gone.
Diane tried to deny the truth, but it was no use. She wanted more cock. Her husband's cock.
"I wonder what's happening in the game," Tom said, stuffing his prick back into his fly with one hand while he reached for the TV with the other.
"You promised to fuck me!" Diane yelled.
Her voice sounded funny to her. Almost as if she was another person and was eavesdropping on herself.
"Please!" Diane stunned herself by begging. "Please fuck me!"
Tom shook his head and grinned, obviously amused by the situation.
"Horny bitch," he chuckled. "Just can't get enough of my sweet prick, can you?"
"No," Diane confessed. "I want it in my cunt. Fucking me."
She grabbed for Tom's fly. Before he could react, she had her hand on his cock and was pulling it back out into the open.
Diane rubbed her husband's limp dick against her tits. Soon, she was massaging Tom's cock-head with a stiff nipple. At the same time, she massaged his balls.
"Mmmmmm," Tom murmured. "I like the way that feels."
Diane sucked his balls into her mouth and fingered his asshole. Tom jumped with surprise, but he made no attempt to move away.
"Where'd you learn that little trick?" he asked as Diane pronged his butt.
"That's for me to know and you to find out," Diane teased, then kissed the head of her husband's growing cock.
"Hmmmmm, maybe I won't watch the game," Tom said as the blood raced to his crotch. "Maybe I will fuck you."
Knowing she had him hooked, Diane crawled to the sofa and spread out. Slowly parting her thighs, she hooked one leg over the back of the couch and rested the other on the coffee table. Her cunt was wide open.
Tom's cock sprang to full hardness at the sight of his wife's spread pussy. His prick wasn't just standing straight out. It had the upward slant of a teenager's boner.
"God, I can't believe you've got me this horny," Tom panted as he admired his throbbing hard-on.
"Put your cock in my tight cunt and you'll see who's horny," Diane told her husband.
She pulled apart her pussy-lips to lure him closer. Sticky and wet inside, her twat made small sucking sounds when it was pried open.
"Fuck me, Tom, fuck me!" Diane begged. "I-I want it so bad!"
Tom moved to the sofa, his cock in his hand. Slipping between Diane's thighs, he took dead-aim on her pussy and shoved his prick inside her cunt.
From the first instant of penetration, Diane's hips were rolling. Tom's cock had never felt so big in her cunt. Her ass wouldn't stop squirming.
Tom wasn't used to so much movement from his wife while he fucked her. He was even more surprised when Diane wrapped her legs around him and pulled him so tightly against her that their crotches thumped.
"Fuck me, Tom, fuck me," Diane moaned.
"Your cunt's like a damn noose," Tom grunted as he worked his cock back and forth in Diane's squeezing gash. "I can't remember your pussy ever being this tight."
"Play with my tits while you're fucking me," Diane responded. "Suck my nipples."
Ordinarily, Tom considered it unmanly for a grown man to suck a woman's tits. But now, his lips closed around a pink nipple without hesitation. As he turned on the suction, his tongue went to work, its tip flicking the soft bud of Diane's tit into instant stiffness.
"That feels so good," Diane groaned, feeling on the verge of a climax. "Now suck the other nipple."
Tom's mouth switched tits. Just as quickly as he had hardened the first nipple, he turned the second one into a miniature spike.
Something snapped within Diane. All of a sudden her senses were reeling out of control.
"I'm coming! Coming so hard!" Diane gasped with orgasm. "Don't stop sucking my tits. Do both nipples at once."
Tom crushed Diane's tits together until the erect nipples were practically touching. Then he drew the twin buds into his mouth, scraping them with his rough tongue.
Diane couldn't stop coming. Tom had never done anything like this with her tits before.
Nor had he ever worked his prick in her pussy so expertly. Because as Tom sucked Diane's tits, his cock never missed a beat between her legs. His stumpy dick was so alive that it was giving Diane's cunt the kind of action she would expect from a hard-on twice as long.
Diane was flying so high that she forgot all about who was fucking her. Her eyes closed, she imagined that it was one of her teenage studs on top of her.
"More, more!" Diane cried. "Fuck me harder, harder!"
A second climax had hit her, this one burning at the core of her cock-stuffed pussy. Nobody had ever made Diane come any harder. Not Duke Marshall with his huge prick. Not even Doug and Dan at the same time.
"My balls are on fire!" Tom grunted. "I'm gonna come quick!"
"Fill my cunt!" Diane screamed. "Fill my cunt with your hot cum!"
Clenching his teeth, Tom put everything he had into shooting his wad. When his cock erupted, it was shooting white-hot jism.
"God I love it!" Diane squealed. "Don't stop coming!" She grabbed Tom by the cheeks of his ass, digging her nails into the flesh until blood was drawn.
"More cum!" Diane demanded. "I want it! I need it!"
Just when it seemed it would dribble dry, Tom's prick lurched in Diane's cunt and spurted a fresh wad of jism. By the time his balls were finally drained, Diane's pussy was a creamy swamp.
"What a fuck," Diane moaned when it was over. "Nobody else has ever filled my pussy with so much cum."
"What do you mean, 'nobody else'?" Tom asked suspiciously as he pulled his prick from his wife's sloppy twat. "Who do you have to compare me with? I'm the only one who's ever fucked you."
Tom paused, letting the impact of what he'd just said settle in.
"I'd better be the only one who's ever fucked you!" he yelled.
Diane realized that she had made a dangerous mistake. If Tom got it into his head that she'd been cheating on him, he might beat her brains out.
"Hey!" Tom snapped. "I'm waiting for an answer, bitch. What the hell did you mean by 'nobody else'?"
Diane knew that she could not explain her way out of the predicament she had gotten herself into. Her brain was too fuzzy from orgasm for her to risk it. She was so drenched by the afterglow of fucking that she might blurt out anything.
No, she had to rely on her body instead of her brain. Spread her legs right under Tom's nose, put her hand to her leaking cunt and spread the jizz from thigh to thigh. Bring her dripping fingers to her mouth and suck up Tom's cream.
"Your cum is so sweet," Diane murmured. "I can't get enough of it. Fuck me again, Tom."
It didn't work. Tom was steaming now.
"Who is he?" he shouted. "Who have you been fucking on the side, you dirty whore? I'll kill the son of a bitch!"
"No, no, there's never been anybody but you!" Diane hysterically lied. "Please, believe me!"
Tom looked down at her like she was shit.
"Close your legs, slut," he sneered. "Your rotten pussy is making me gag."
He turned and left the room. Diane didn't know what to do. Al the very least, she expected a beating and she was so confused that she almost convinced herself she deserved one.
However, what actually happened hurt her a lot more than physical punishment. For when Tom emerged from the bedroom, fully clothed, he was carrying a suitcase.
"Where are you going?" Diane gulped, stunned by the turn of events.
"I'm leaving," Tom said darkly. "For good. No way I'm going to support some damn whore. You're on your own, bitch."
"Please Tom, don't go," Diane sobbed. "I'll make it up to you."
"Then you admit you've been screwing around," Tom snarled.
Diane didn't know how to answer. She couldn't bring herself to confess that she had been fucking teenage boys. On the other hand, it now seemed pointless for her to lie.
Tom took Diane's silence to mean that she was guilty. He spit in her face with contempt before he turned and headed for the door.
As Tom stomped from the house, Diane broke down completely. Life was so strange. For years she had despised her husband. But now that he had walked out of her life, she had never felt so alone.



CHAPTER FIVE


Beth found her mother naked and sobbing on the living room sofa. "What's wrong?" she asked with alarm. "Where's Daddy?"
Diane looked up. Her eyes were so full of tears that her daughter's face was a blur.
"Your f-father," Diane's voice croaked. "He's gone."
Beth still could not make sense out of what was going on. She'd never seen her mother so out of it.
"Where did Daddy go?" Beth tried to be patient. "And what happened to your clothes?"
"Your father's left me," Diane whimpered, holding her face in her hands. "We were fucking and I got carried away. Said the wrong thing. He figured out I was cheating on him. Don't worry, I kept you out of it."
"You poor thing," Beth said.
She sat down on the sofa with her mother, taking Diane in her arms to comfort her.
"Come on, Mom," Beth crooned softly. "You've still got me. I'll help you pick up the pieces."
Diane was suddenly overcome with love for her daughter. She found herself clutching Beth, smothering her with desperate kisses.
"Don't leave me, Beth," Diane murmured hotly. "Promise you'll never leave me."
Beth couldn't answer because her mother's lips covered her mouth. A deep, wet kiss followed, underscored by Diane's darting tongue.
As the kiss got hotter and hotter, something happened. Something very, special; a force that can only pass from female to female.
By the time mother and daughter came up for air, the cunts of both were burning with lesbian desire. As they gazed lovingly at one another, Diane and Beth realized that it was useless to try and control their feelings.
"Do you want me, darling?" Diane asked.
"Yes," Beth answered without hesitation.
Their hands roamed over each other's bodies. Quickly, Diane stripped her daughter, thrilling at Beth's teenage beauty.
"Spread your legs," Diane panted hornily when Beth was naked. "I want to eat your sweet cunt."
Beth slid down, parting her sleek thighs and thrusting her wide-open crotch in her mother's face. Diane squashed the lips of her mouth against the lips of her daughter's pussy, instantly drugged by her first taste of another woman's cunt.
"Tongue me, Mother, tongue me," Beth urged. "Really get inside me and I'll come in your face."
Stiffening like a cock, Diane's tongue shot up Beth's moist pussy. Beth began to wriggle her ass, moving just like she was being fucked.
"Oooooooh, that's it, Mom," Beth groaned. "Your tongue is so hard."
Now, in addition to her stabbing tongue, Diane brought her fingers into play between the open young woman's thighs. She massaged Beth's pussy-lips, gradually working up to her daughter's clit.
"Mmmmmm, that feels sooo goooooood," Beth moaned when her mother finally pushed her clit. "Now do it harder, harder. Pinch my clit."
Grasping the tiny button of pink flesh between her thumb and forefinger, Diane gave her daughter's clit a jolt. Beth's cunt instantly doubled its wetness.
"I'm coming! I'm coming!" Beth cried with joy. "Oh, Mother, it's fantastic!"
Diane didn't have to be reminded of how wonderful it was. Her daughter's sudden climax had unleashed a wellspring of pussy-juice. Beth's cunt was gushing honey into Diane's mouth.
As long as Beth kept coming, her thirsty mother sucked the dew from her twat. By the time the climax was over, Beth's cunt was sore from the suction and Diane was giddy from the sugary wine of pussy juice.
"Now it's my turn," Beth said, sitting up. "I'm going to suck your cunt until it aches just like mine."
Diane's pussy throbbed with anticipation; she couldn't wait to feel her daughter's hard tongue in her twat.
"Okay, here I am," Diane beckoned, falling back on the sofa with her legs apart.
"Your pussy is beautiful, Mother," Beth sighed as she knelt between Diane's thighs. "I guess, down deep, I've always wanted to eat it. It seems so natural, somehow."
Beth slipped a finger inside Diane's cunt, snagging a glob of glistening juice. When she tasted it, her eyes rolled from the sweetness.
"Your cunt is like candy, Mother," Beth swooned. "And you know how I love to stuff myself with candy."
With a blur, Beth's face moved to the feast of Diane's crotch. When Beth jammed her tongue into her mother's twat, Diane's ass shook so hard the springs in the sofa squeaked.
"My clit!" Diane gasped as her senses reeled. "Play with my clit!"
Beth's thumb squashed the sensitive nubbin at the top of Diane's pussy and she heard her mother moan with joy.
"Do it again!" Diane begged. "I'm almost ready to come!"
Beth's thumb ground against Diane's clit wildly. Diane's burning cunt continued to gush hot, steamy pussy juice.
"Oh, Mom," Beth squealed with delight, "Your pussy's so wet!"
"I can't stop coming!" Diane cried. "Eat me! Eat me!"
Beth gulped down her mother's pussy-juice like she was dying of thirst. Whenever Diane's twat seemed on the verge of drying up, Beth's tongue would wriggle in the spasming canal and a fresh batch of honey would ooze from the walls. Beth swallowed every drop she could draw into her mouth.
"What a cunt," Beth sighed when her mother's damp climax died down. "To think of all the time I've wasted sucking dicks when I could have been doing this."
Beth's compliment made Diane swell with pride. More than anything else, she wanted her only child to love her.
"Do you mean that this is your first time with another woman?" Diane asked her daughter.
"What about you, Mother?" Beth chuckled. "You take to cunt like you were born with your tongue in one."
"I asked you first," Diane teased.
"Don't worry, you're my first woman," Beth told her mother. "I've been so busy fucking those damn boys from school that I forgot to look in my own back yard. I'd still be a virgin if you and I had gotten it on three years ago, before I discovered boys. I wouldn't have looked at a guy's cock after I'd tasted your pussy."
Diane was almost as thrilled by her daughter's confession as by the climax she'd just enjoyed. She had the sense that she had found something with Beth that she had been searching for all her life.
"God, I love you so much, Beth!" Diane gushed, arising to hug her naked daughter.
Mother and child embraced, their tits squashing together while they kissed and entwined tongues. As their pussies throbbed with arousal, Diane and Beth both knew they had just begun to prove their love for each other.
"Fuck me, Mother," Beth pleaded when the kiss was broken.
Although this was her first lesbian experience, Diane didn't question whether she could meet her daughter's request. After a lifetime of conventional sex, Diane now realized that a cock was unnecessary for fucking. Two females in love had everything they needed, and they could forget about men.
With Beth leading the way, mother and daughter moved into the bedroom. As Diane drooled, Beth reclined on the bed in the classic fucking position, her long legs spread and a pillow under her ass.
"Do it to me, Mother!" Beth urged as she parted the lips of her cunt with trembling fingers.
Diane climbed onto the bed. Before she crawled between her daughter's thighs, she kissed and sucked Beth's tits.
"Oooooh, I want you… want you so bad," Beth moaned as her nipples hardened in her mother's mouth. "Even the first time I fucked a boy, I didn't want it this bad."
Now Diane moved in for the kill. Fitting her hips in the "V" of Beth's spread legs, she slowly lowered her crotch until it was touching something wet and warm.
"Mmmmmm, that's what I've been waiting for. Your cunt against mine," Beth panted. "Now, fuck me, Mother. Really fuck me."
When Diane rolled her hips, the lips of her pussy caught the petals of her daughter's twat and tugged them from thigh to thigh. Beth responded just like she had a cock inside her, wrapping her legs around her lover's waist.
Mother and daughter quickly discovered that the key to lesbian fucking was the clit. When their clits met, the impact was breathtaking.
"Fuck me, fuck me, fuck me!" Beth chanted. "Fuck me with your hot twat!"
Diane drove her crotch borne between her daughter's thighs again and again. She was thrusting just like a man, drawing gasps from her lover with every surge.
The bedsprings squealed from the fiery action. The smell of sex hung heavily in the air. Mother and daughter fucked harder and harder.
"Are you coming yet?" Diane asked her writhing daughter.
"Yes! Oh, God, yes!" Beth shrieked. "What about you?"
"Almost," Diane answered. "I'm almost there. I can feel it growing in the pit of my cunt."
"Let's switch places," Beth breathlessly suggested. "When I'm on top, your pussy will explode."
Mother and daughter rolled over. Now it was Beth on top, driving her cunt into Diane's crotch, fucking her mother.
In a blinding flash, Diane's senses were shattered. Her climax had just gone off like a bomb.
"Mother, are you all right?" Beth asked when Diane screamed.
"Oh, God, it's wonderful!" Diane yelled. "I've never come like this! Don't stop fucking me, Beth. I don't ever want to stop coming!"
Beth's hips pistoned with erotic power. When her cunt surged forward, her mother's ass jumped from the impact of clit against clit.
After several minutes of steady fucking, mother and daughter rolled over again, reversing positions. Once more, Diane was on top, pounding away between her incestuous lover's spread legs.
Gradually, the lovers cooled down. As the fucking finally ground to a halt, Diane flopped to Beth's side and curled up against her daughter's body.
"It's never been like that before," Diane whispered in Beth's ear.
"I know," Beth replied. "No cock ever made me come so hard."
"I'm sorry it's over," Diane sighed.
"It doesn't have to be, you know," Beth chuckled, stroking her mother's tits with lazy fingertips. "It's not like either of us had to worry about a soft cock."
"I see what you mean," Diane grinned as she pressed her hand against her daughter's cunt. "Your pussy is on fire."
Beth's hand quickly stroked Diane's twat. A finger poked inside the moist gash, testing the juice within.
"So's yours," Beth gasped from the heat in her mother's cunt. "Your pussy's screaming for a fuck."
"Then let's do it again," Diane bleated. When Diane mounted her daughter once more, she felt even stronger than when she had fucked Beth the first time. She had an urge to top herself. Do something unforgettable.
"Do you like it rough?" Diane asked.
"Yes, yes!" Beth rasped, ready to agree to anything if her mother would only fuck her again.
Diane's eyes darted around the room, looking for something special.
An empty Coke bottle sat on the nightstand. Without hesitation, Diane reached for it.
"Perfect," Diane murmured as she grabbed the stubby bottle and the jar of cold cream next to it.
Quickly, Diane was greasing the Coke bottle with the cold cream. Watching with round eyes, her daughter reached the logical conclusion.
"You're going to fuck me with that, aren't you?" Beth asked, her voice quavering.
"Correction. We're going to fuck each other with it," Diane replied, holding up the slippery bottle to admire her handiwork. "As you can see, it has two ends. One for me and one for you."
Beth shivered just from the thought of it.
"It's sick," she said, but her voice was no longer shaking.
"I suppose you want the fat end in your cunt," Diane chuckled slyly.
"I haven't said I'd do it," Beth protested, but she was smiling nonetheless.
"Uh-huh," Diane clucked, slipping the Coke bottle between her daughter's thighs.
At first, Diane just rubbed the bottle's greasy neck against the lips of Beth's pussy. Then, gradually, she began to work it inside her creamy teenage cunt.
"I thought you were giving me the fat end," Beth moaned, jiggling her hips.
"I thought you hadn't made up your mind," Diane laughed.
"I thought you were going to fuck me until it hurts," Beth purred.
"I am!"
All of a sudden, the bottle was turned around in Beth's cunt. Now the wide end was surging within her, stretching the walls of her pussy farther than they'd ever had to expand for even the biggest cock.
"Fuck me!" Beth screamed. "Give it to me as hard as you can!"
"Hold your horses," Diane chuckled. "You're not the only one on this bed with a hot cunt. And, like I said, they make these bottles with two ends."
Diane leaned back to survey the scene. The neck of the Coke bottle was sticking out of her daughter's pussy like a glass prick.
Sitting, Diane extended her legs astride Beth's reclining torso. Slipping her hands into the well of her crotch, Diane pulled apart the lips of her cunt as she carefully inched her ass forward.
Now, the tip of the bottle was flirting with the open gash of Diane's twat. All she had tot do was edge her crotch forward just a bit… coax the bottleneck between her pussy-lips… bear down.
"Ahhhh, that's it," Diane moaned to her daughter. "It's inside my cunt now. Time for the last adjustment and then we fuck."
With a sharp thrust of her crotch, Diane jammed her end of the Coke bottle up her twat. When she came to rest, her pussy was flush against Beth's. The makeshift cock of glass connecting mother and daughter was buried – half in Diane's cunt, half in Beth's.
"Move your ass," Diane told Beth as she began grinding her hips.
"Will I!" Beth cried from beneath her mother. Her teenage hips started working. Her trim little ass started to shake.
The greasy Coke bottle started to do its thing. The real thing!
"Oh, yeah!" Diane huskily gasped. "This is fucking!"
"If it's not, we've discovered something better!" Beth whooped.
They fucked. The only sounds in the house were the orgasmic cries of mother and daughter, squeaking bedsprings, and the squishing of wet cunts.
Somewhere in the night, Tom Devlin was on his way with his suitcase to a motel. In a moment of male vanity, he imagined that his wife would fall apart without him. Diane was probably crying her eyes out right now because he was gone.
Tom Devlin was very wrong. The last thing on Diane's mind was her husband. As she and her daughter fucked into the night, Diane knew only the greatest joy. Her marriage wasn't merely over, it was totally forgotten.



CHAPTER SIX


Without Tom around to cramp their style, Diane and Beth dropped all of the barriers that usually exist between a mother and her daughter. Their relationship was completely open. When something good happened, it was shared.
This involved boys. For although Diane and Beth were devoted to each other's pussies, they could not resist a little outside action.
Buddy Hall was a case in point.
"He's only the sexiest guy at Madison High," Beth excitedly told her mother one day after school. "He just moved here two weeks ago and all the girls are crazy about him."
"Including you?" Diane chuckled.
"You better believe it!" Beth gushed. "I'll tell you how gone I am on this dude. See, I know this guy in the same gym class as he is, and I had him check Buddy out where it really counts."
"Yes?" Diane said, her anticipation rising.
"He has an enormous cock. This guy who saw it says it's the biggest prick he's ever seen."
Beth paused, building up to something. "I've saved the best part till last," she said. "Even though half the girls in school are creaming in their jeans over this stud, not one of them has made it with him, yet. God, what I'd give to be the first one to fuck him!"
"Why don't you invite him over?" Diane suggested. Beth leaped up and hugged her mother.
"Oh, Mom, I thought you'd never ask," she cried. "It'll be perfect. We'll do a Godfather number on him. Between the two of us, we'll make Buddy an offer he can't refuse."
Diane got her first look at Buddy Hall the following evening. Pretending to be confused by her algebra assignment, Beth brought Buddy home to help her with her homework.
The seduction was planned in advance. It started with Diane and Buddy sitting across from each other in the living room while Beth was getting some Cokes out of the refrigerator. The key to it was just a simple thing, but calculated to raise a teenage boy's blood pressure.
Diane wore no panties under her short skirt. When she crossed her legs, the flash of her uncovered pussy was hypnotic.
"Well, Buddy, how do you like our fair city?" Diane asked, showing a sleek patch of thigh.
"Uh, it's very nice," the boy said, his Adam's apple bobbing as Diane revealingly switched the position of her legs for the third time.
"I guess I'm not saying anything you don't already know when I tell you that Beth thinks it's much nicer since you moved here," Diane grinned, shifting her legs once again.
"Oh, does she have a lot of trouble with algebra?" Buddy gulped thickly as his eyes blinked from another glimpse of Diane's cunt.
"Actually," Diane said dryly. "Beth gets straight A's in algebra. I'm afraid her problem is more physical than mental."
"I-I don't understand," the boy stammered as Diane's legs uncrossed and her thighs opened.
"Confidentially, I'm afraid my daughter is what they call oversexed," Diane said matter-of-factly. "But then she comes by it naturally. I've had the same problem for years."
Diane's knees were over a foot apart as she slumped in her chair. The mossy triangle that showed between her thighs was just what Buddy thought it was. Her bare pussy!
"M-maybe I'd better go," Buddy sputtered. He arose from his chair. But when he did, the bulge at the crotch of his tight jeans was so striking that he sat back down in embarrassment.
Diane didn't say anything as she unfastened and removed her skirt. Nude from the waist down, she got up and crossed the room.
Buddy looked up. Diane's pussy was staring him in the face. The sharp aroma made his nostrils flare. His hard cock twisted in his pants and he squirmed about uncomfortably.
Diane slipped her hands in back of the boy's head. With a quick jerk, she pulled his face against her steaming crotch.
As Buddy struggled for air, the lips of his mouth squirmed against the lips of Diane's cunt. Then his tongue accidentally tasted its first pussy-juice and he was a goner.
When Beth returned from the kitchen, her mother was standing with her legs apart and her hands over hips. Buddy knelt before Diane, his face buried in the curly nest of her twat. Wet, sucking noises filled the room.
"Glad to see you two are hitting it off so well," Beth said without the slightest bit of surprise. She was already pulling her sweater over her head.
Buddy tiled to turn toward Beth, but Diane wouldn't let him. Once again, her hands clasped the back of his head, forcing his face against her cunt.
"Don't worry about what Beth thinks," Diane told the trapped boy. "She and I are a team."
Quickly naked, Beth dropped beside Buddy. Her hands flew to his bulging fly.
Within seconds, Buddy's pants and shorts were bunched around his ankles. Beth's fingers were wrapped around his huge cock, while her hungry mouth closed in for a blow-job.
As her daughter's lips eased down the thick shaft of Buddy's hard-on, Diane dropped to the floor, pulling the boy along with her.
"You're about to become a man," Diane promised her prisoner on the way down.
When all three bodies settled into place, Buddy's head was clenched between Diane's thighs while his crotch smothered Beth's face. As he sucked the mother's cunt, the bewildered but excited boy fucked the daughter's mouth.
Up until now, Buddy Hall's sexual experience was limited to jacking off. Like other teenage boys, he had fantasies while he jerked off, but never anything like this. He didn't know whether to be frightened or thrilled. However, if Buddy's brain was confused, his tongue and dick knew exactly how to handle the situation. Diane's pussy and Beth's mouth were getting all the action they could crave.
"The boy's got it," Diane moaned, writhing from the hard tongue in her cunt.
Beth would have loved to shout in agreement with her mother, but she couldn't speak. Not with almost a foot of cock stuffed down her throat.
As for Buddy, he had conquered his nervousness. That is, his animal lust had conquered it for him. All he wanted to do was fuck and suck until he dropped.
The three lovers moved as one. With Buddy as their link, Diane and Beth were in perfect harmony, even though they weren't actually touching.
At the center of the action, Buddy ate Diane's pussy and fucked Beth's mouth like an experienced stud. Diane's prediction had come true. Now he was a man.
Buddy had such control of the situation that he purposely held off shooting his wad. That way his jizz would build. When he finally came in Beth's mouth, there would be twice as much hot cream for her to swallow.
But Beth was impatient. Her lips raw from having her mouth used as a cunt by Buddy's giant cock, she was ready to move on to the real thing. Her pussy ached to be fucked by his massive prick.
Of course, Beth had no intention of passing up a bellyful of sweet cum before she deserted the blow-job for greener pastures. It was just that for a girl of her hot-blooded temperament, cock-sucking was mere foreplay.
Tightening her throat and sucking like a vacuum, Beth pressured Buddy's cock from head to balls. She was taking over.
Come! Beth silently urged. Come in my mouth, you bastard!
Even though Beth's words were only in her mind, Buddy acted like he'd heard them. All of a sudden, he was running out of breath. His face was red and his pulse was pounding. His cock was straining.
"Can't hold it anymore!" he gasped. "Gonna come! Come in your mouth, Beth!"
Beth dug her fingernails into the carpet, bracing herself for a flood of cum. No matter how much jizz there was, she'd suck it all up. She always did.
But even Beth did not anticipate the amount of cum that Buddy had to give. When his cock erupted, Beth knew at once that she had finally met her match.
For the first time since she had started sucking cocks, there was too much jizz for Beth to swallow. Buddy's cum clogged in her throat, then backed up. Her cheeks swelled.
Beth gave up. There was too much jizz for her to drink. She had to let it go or choke on it.
Buddy reared up as Beth bit his cock, forcing it from her mouth so she could breathe. Pulling free, she rose to her knees. As though she were vomiting, cum spilled from her mouth onto the carpet.
"Oh, baby, he really fucked your mouth," Diane called to her daughter. "Look at all that jizz."
Then Diane shifted her gaze from Beth to Buddy's crotch.
"And look at that hard-on," she exclaimed. "Just fucked his nuts dry and his prick's still as stiff as a board. Beautiful!"
Diane moved toward Buddy. She wanted his huge cock inside her more than any cock she had ever seen! She didn't care which hole he fucked her in.
But, all of a sudden, a revived Beth was blocking her mother's path. Diane sensed at once that her daughter meant business.
"He's mine, Mother!" Beth angrily insisted. "You'll have to wait your turn."
Diane didn't know how to react. It was the first time since Tom had left home that she and Beth had been at odds.
Both took advantage of her mother's hesitation to pounce on a surprised Buddy. She sat on his crotch, quickly stuffing his long prick into her cunt. By the time Diane got a good look, all twelve inches of Buddy's cock were hilted in Beth's twisting pussy.
As Diane watched the fucking, Beth behaved as though her mother were not there. Before long, Diane felt like an intruder.
But she did not leave. The sight of two beautiful teenagers getting it on was hypnotic.
Buddy and Beth were at their physical peaks. Their flawless naked bodies were made to fuck. The union of his cock and her pussy was beyond perfection. Diane was awestruck.
"Your prick feels so tight in my cunt," Beth moaned to Buddy. "I'm coming already."
"I never thought I'd lose my cherry like this," Buddy panted as Beth shuddered with orgasm. "You and your mom are sensational."
With the mention of Diane, Beth instantly snapped out of her orgasm. Abruptly, she was frowning down at Buddy.
"Forget about my damn mother," Beth hissed. "It's my pussy you've got your cock in. It's me you're fucking, not her."
"But I could eat her cunt again or something," Buddy boyishly suggested, too turned on to focus on the rivalry between mother and daughter.
Her face reddening with anger, Beth lashed out at Buddy with a sharp slap.
"Just shut up and fuck me!" Beth spat.
Stunned, Buddy rubbed his face. But then he started thinking.
"Come on!" Beth continued to bully him. "Move your, cock in my cunt. Your prick's just standing still."
"Oh, no," Buddy responded in a husky voice that was more man than boy! "No way I'm gonna take this shit."
Beth had pushed him too far. She had forgotten that there was more to Buddy Hall than his big cock. He was potential dynamite if he lost his temper.
"You bitch!" Buddy snarled.
He was sitting up now, the veins in his neck jumping like flying snakes. His normally friendly face was as hard as slate. He was mad as hell.
"Nobody slaps me around and gets away with it!" Buddy growled.
He slapped Beth back. Then struck her again on the other cheek for good measure.
"P-please, stop… stop," Beth sobbed. "I didn't mean anything by what I did. I wanted you so bad that I just got carried away."
"I'll carry you away for sure, cunt," Buddy snarled, no longer the same person whom Beth had brought home. "You wanna fuck? I'll show you what fucking is!"
With astonishing strength, Buddy picked up Beth. Rising to his feet with her legs straddling his waist, he kept her pronged with the sharp stake of his prick.
An unnoticed spectator, Diane watched with utter fascination. Buddy's sudden show of savagery turned her on more than anything she could remember. She longed to trade places with Beth, to be punished by this brute with the huge cock.
Buddy effortlessly carried Beth across the room, slamming her shoulder blades against the wall. He rammed her, shoving his giant prick in her tight pussy as hard as he could.
"How do you like it so far, bitch?" he asked viciously. "Is my cock big enough for you?"
"Oh, God, you're killing me!" Beth cried as her skull rapped on the wall. "Your cock is too big! I can't stand it! My cunt is going to split!"
Buddy responded with a bull's snort. His dick was like a steer's horn now, goring Beth's twat, wounding her pussy as much as it was fucking it. He's raping her, Diane excitedly told herself on the sidelines. God, he's so strong. His cock is so damn big…
Her voice trailed off as her spasming pussy drew her hand to her crotch. She was quickly moaning as a pair of fingers squirmed in her wet cunt.
While she finger-fucked herself, Diane drifted nearer and nearer Buddy and Beth. However, even when she was at their side, the two ignored her.
Taking advantage of her invisibility, Diane watched all the action. As Buddy's hard-on bulldozed up her daughter's pussy, Diane's horniness was doubled by envy.
"I've had enough!" Beth screamed. "Please, stop fucking me! My cunt can't take any more of your cock!"
Buddy just laughed. He couldn't have stopped fucking Beth even if he wanted to. His prick was in charge of his body now, and only coming would slow it down.
"You've gone too far!" Beth desperately cried. "This is rape!"
"You shouldn't have made me so hot," Buddy told Beth. "I'm not responsible for what I do. You'll just have to take it until I shoot my wad."
"Then for God's sake, come!" Beth begged. "Please, come!"
Buddy pinned her against the wall like a fighter bulling his opponent on the ropes. His big cock was pumping in her cunt harder and faster than ever.
"Come, you bastard!" Beth howled. "Come in my cunt!"
"I'll come all right," Buddy sneered. "But not in your pussy. I want to see my jizz all over you. Dripping off your face and tits."
All of a sudden, Buddy was whirling Beth in mid-air. Then, pulling out of her cunt, he hurled her across the room.
Beth landed in a heap, too stunned to move as Buddy's hulking shadow crept over her. When she looked up, the glowing head of his angry, red cock was aimed at her face.
With his legs slightly apart and his prick in his hand, Buddy looked like he was about to take a piss. But when his cock erupted, its discharge was thick and white.
A torrent of cum splashed in Beth's face. Then the squirting flow of hot cream moved down to her tits and across her belly.
A final spurt of jism splattered against Beth's cunt, and it was finally over. Buddy's drained cock was already starting to shrink. The fire had gone from his eyes.
Buddy swayed with fatigue. He was groggy. Almost out on his feet. "I don't know what came over me," he muttered. "I just went wild."
Diane ran to him to keep him from falling. He collapsed in her arms, his soft, sticky prick squashing against her belly.
"I'm dizzy," Buddy gasped. "I've never been so tired."
"Just hold on, tiger," Diane told him. "Let me help you into bed so you can get your second wind."
Diane's mind was racing with anticipation as she tugged Buddy toward the bedroom. She'd pamper him to a quick recovery and then his big cock would be hers at last. She was already thinking about what it would feel like up her ass.
As she pulled Buddy to bed, the last thing on Diane's mind was her discarded daughter. But Beth would not let herself be forgotten.
"No!" she screamed at Diane. "Get him out of this house! He raped me, mother, he raped me!"
All at once, a disappointed Diane knew that she had to give up her dream of being fucked in the ass by Buddy's massive prick. If she did, Beth would never forgive her.
A daughter's love, Diane was forced to decide, was more important than a fuck. It was either Buddy's cock or Beth. Reluctantly, she had to let Buddy go.
In under five minutes, Diane had Buddy dressed and out the door. However, when the task was completed, Beth was no longer available to make up with.
Diane knocked on her daughter's locked bedroom door. She apologized. She pleaded. But it was no use. Beth would not come out or even answer.
All Diane could do was wait. Beth would get over this, she told herself. As a mother, she had to believe that.



CHAPTER SEVEN


All the joy had gone out of the house. Mother and daughter rarely saw each other, and when they did they circled each other like wary animals.
Diane had been wrong. Beth did not get over what had happened with Buddy Hall. Although she never said so in so many words, it was clear she could not forgive her mother.
Diane felt terrible. It seemed so silly when she sat down and reasoned it out. Her daughter's love versus the fleeting joy of a teenage cock hardly seemed any contest when she looked at it logically. But logic and reason were not always Diane's strong points these days. They seemed to fly out of her head without warning.
It was eerie. One minute she would be raking herself over the coals for coming on too strongly with Buddy. But, in the next, her cunt might be burning as she dreamily recalled that huge cock she had wanted up her ass so desperately.
Realizing she must do something, Diane forced an idea on herself. It seemed so simple on paper. She could call Buddy and persuade him to ask Beth for a date. Once Beth had Buddy all to herself, everything would be all right.
Making the actual call, though, was much harder than Diane had expected. A mysterious something nagged from the corner of her brain every time she looked at the phone.
"H-hello, is Buddy there?" Diane stammered when she finally completed the call.
"This is he," the boy said coolly.
"Oh do you know who this is?" Diane blurted like a fool.
"Mrs. Devlin," Buddy's voice clicked. "You're calling about Beth, aren't you?"
"How'd you know?" Diane gasped, stunned.
"I figured she'd put you up to it sooner or later," Buddy drawled. "She's tried everything else."
"Wh-what are you talking about?" Diane muttered.
"No offense, Mrs. Devlin, but that daughter of yours needs to have her butt paddled," Buddy said. "She won't take no for an answer. She tried to blow me at school yesterday. If you want to help, get her off my back."
"But she has a crush on you," Diane recovered a little bit. "Beth's really a lovely girl when you get to know her."
"She's a whore," Buddy snapped, then his voice abruptly softened. "Anyway… it's you I want."
Diane protested, but her voice trailed off.
"I don't want a girl. I want a woman," Buddy said emphatically. "I want to see you again, Mrs. Devlin. I want to fuck you every way I can."
Diane shook her head, but she could not believe what she heard. All Buddy heard on the other end of the line was hard female breathing.
"I saw the way you looked at my cock," Buddy said strongly. "You want me as bad as I want you. I'll meet you tonight."
Silence.
"See you at eight. Be at the corner of Spruce and Maple." As the phone clicked dead, Diane knew that she would be there. Her mouth, ass and cunt ached in anticipation of taking turns with Buddy's massive prick.
Less than three hours later, Diane stood at Spruce and Maple with her crotch aflame. When Buddy drove up, she jumped into his car without hesitation. She was unzipping his fly before either of them spoke.
"You really want my cock bad, don't you, Mrs. D?" Buddy said in a macho voice.
"I need it!" Diane tried to excuse her runaway horniness.
"You got it," Buddy grinned, flexing his groin just as Diane got his pants open.
He wasn't wearing shorts. His big prick sprang out into Diane's face.
"It's so hard," Diane murmured, running her lips over his fiery cock-head.
"Suck it while I drive," Buddy ordered.
Diane was his slave. Her mouth quickly became an oral cunt for his cock. She had never given a better blow-job.
"Oooooh, suck my prick," Buddy moaned more than once as Diane eased her hot lips along his throbbing cock-shaft.
Despite the length of his dick, she was deep-throating him. Her lips nuzzled his balls.
"I'm gonna come in your mouth pretty quick," Buddy gulped boyishly.
"I'll drink every drop," Diane told him with a mouthful of prick.
"Better pull over," Buddy gasped, twisting the steering wheel.
He got the car over to the side of the road just in time. Just as the front wheels hit the curb, Buddy's cock exploded in Diane's mouth.
She sucked down his spurting cum as she rubbed his churning balls. His jizz was even hotter and sweeter than she remembered.
The car never got moving again. His cock drained but stiffer than ever, Buddy couldn't keep his hands off Diane. He had to fuck her. Now!
"Your tits are beautiful," Buddy panted as he tore away Diane's blouse.
He buried his face between the firm mounds of flesh. Diane was so turned on that she finished stripping by herself. When Buddy came up for air, she was naked and ready to fuck.
"Where do you want it first?" Buddy rasped, his cock pulsing against Diane's belly.
"Fuck me in the ass!" Diane pleaded.
"Oh, yeah!" Buddy grunted with approval.
His finger poked into the crack of Diane's ass. Finding her asshole, it stabbed inside.
As Buddy finger-fucked her ass, Diane opened her legs. One was over the back of the seat, the other resting on the dashboard.
"I'm ready," Diane moaned. "Ready for your big cock up my butt."
"Your ass is so tight," Buddy said. "Won't it hurt?"
"Oh, yes, yes!" Diane gushed.
"You like it to hurt?" Buddy asked puzzled.
"Every woman does!"
That was enough for Buddy. As his finger popped out of Diane's ass, his other hand wrapped around his hard-on. His cock-head was aimed at the rosy hole of her spread female butt.
Buddy's prick rammed forward with all the power in his rangy body. All of a sudden, Diane felt a sharp pain in her ass that had her squealing with instant orgasm.
"Harder! Deeper!" she cried. "Give me more! More cock in my ass!"
This time, when Buddy's cock surged, the impact knocked her head against the door. Buddy was on top of her now, squeezing her body like an accordion as he drove his giant prick all the way up her ass.
"Your cock is killing me!" Diane squealed. "God, I love it!"
Diane dropped her legs over Buddy's broad shoulders. His hilted prick was pronging her ass. He was fucking her all the way now.
Hit by another climax, Diane writhed wildly. Her arms shot up against the car door, unintentionally bumping the handle.
The door swung open. The lover's torsos were abruptly hanging out of the car as the ass-fucking continued without a hitch.
"I'm coming so hard," Diane groaned. "It hurts so good."
"My balls are on fire," Buddy cut in. "I'm gonna blow. Can I shoot it in your ass?"
"Oh, God, yes!" Diane urged. "Fill my ass with your hot jizz!"
Buddy's hips bucked, affecting his balance. Crushing his hands against Diane's tits to steady himself for the final thrust, he drove his cock into her ass with all his might.
"Come! Come!" Diane shrieked, her cries carrying on the night wind.
Buddy's cock jumped and erupted. The cum flowed into the pit of Diane's ass like lava.
"I'm burning up inside!" Diane screamed. "Your jizz is like fire!"
Buddy squeezed off another blast of scalding cream. The previously tight channel of Diane's ass was sloppy with jism now. His cock surged with ease as it spurted the rest of its sticky load.
"That was wonderful!" Diane calmed down some when the jizz stopped flowing. "I've never taken so much cum."
Buddy did not reply. His eye had been caught by the light – light that suddenly shone from the front porches of half the houses on the block.
A door down the street opened and closed. The clattering of three or four more doors followed.
"What the hell's going on out here?" somebody called into the night. "Thought I heard a woman screaming."
"Sounds like somebody's getting raped," someone answered from up the block.
"What's that car?" somebody closer yelled. "Look, there are a couple of people hanging out of it."
The neighborhood was alive. Footsteps pounded on the pavement, running toward the car from all directions.
"We've got to get out of here!" Buddy hissed, yanking Diane up on the seat and slamming the door behind her. "Jesus, they think I'm raping you. You shouldn't have yelled so loud."
Buddy turned on the ignition and revved his motor. The car took off like a shot, barely missing a man who came running toward the headlights.
In the midst of the confusion, a buzzer went off in Diane's head. But it was not one of alarm. In fact, she found herself eerily calm.
"Have you ever thought about what it would be like?" she asked as the car took a corner on two wheels.
"What are you talking about?" Buddy asked, trying to keep the steering wheel from spinning out of his hands.
"Rape," Diane said dreamily. "I've always wondered what it would be like. I guess every woman has."
Even though he had the gas pedal to the floor, Buddy took his eyes off the road to stare with disbelief at Diane.
"You're crazy," he hissed.
Sirens screamed in the background. Somebody had called the cops.
Now Diane felt her pulse racing, but not from fear. She was tremendously excited. The kind of excitement that made her pussy itch!
"Rape me," Diane said simply.
"You really are nuts," he answered. "The cops are right on my ass because they think I raped you. Now you really want me to do it."
"Suppose the cops catch up with us?" Diane replied. "Whatever I tell them is what they're going to believe. I mean, just look at me. I'm naked. My ass is full of your cum. I say you raped me, and it's going to stick."
"What are you getting at?" Buddy irritably snapped as he raced the car into the night.
"Very simple," Diane chuckled. "You agree to rape me and you're off the hook. Say no and you go to jail for something you didn't do."
"Fucking bitch!" Buddy steamed. "You're worse than Beth. I should have figured out where she got it before I got so hot over you. Like mother, like daughter."
"I can't help being a woman," Diane purred seductively. "I just want to be raped!"
Buddy looked at her poisonously. All of his desire had turned to hatred. If this was what women were like, he was ready to go back to jerking off!
"Good boy," Diane told him as she stared at his mask of rage. "Just stay mad at me. I want you to really take it out on me."
Buddy clenched his fists. He wanted to pop Diane right there and toss her from the speeding car and out of his life.
"Just save it," Diane read his mind. "Right now we've got to shake those cops."
She started giving Buddy directions. Anxious to escape, he automatically followed them. Before long, the car pulled up in front of a very familiar house.
"It's your place," he winced.
"And if you don't hide your car in my garage and come inside, those sirens are going to catch up with you," Diane declared.
"And rape you," Buddy sighed.
Not answering, Diane jumped out of the car and ran toward the house. As she disappeared through the door, Buddy heard the sirens getting closer. Having no choice, he pulled his car into the driveway and drove into the garage.
Diane was in the shower when she heard the back door open and close. She pretended not to notice it, emptying her mind of any stimulus except the hot water bouncing off her skin.
A rangy form appeared in the bathroom doorway. Hard masculine breathing echoed off the tile walls.
Footsteps padded across the floor. A male hand grasped the shower door, veins twitching.
As the steam escaped, Diane looked toward the suddenly open door. Buddy glowered at her.
"Cunt!" he thundered.
Diane's wrist was grabbed. She was pulled from the shower and hauled into the bedroom.
Buddy picked her up and threw her on the bed. He snatched her legs and wrenched them apart.
Diane struggled. Buddy slapped her. "Have to tie you up!" he snarled.
He used pantyhose, binding Diane's ankles and wrists to the bedposts. She was helpless. She loved it!
When Buddy pulled off his jeans, his cock was even bigger and angrier looking than Diane remembered it. There was a sharp twinge in her cunt as she thought of being raped.
Buddy held his hard prick like a dagger. It was aimed right at the gashed center of Diane's wide-open twat. He was going to fuck her.
"No, no, please don't," Diane lied, playing her role to the hilt.
Buddy was convinced that she had changed her mind about being raped. It only pumped him up more. There was a storm of anger and lust inside him that had turned him into an animal.
His huge cock plunged into the slash of Diane's cunt. At the same time, he twisted her nipples.
"Like it?" he rasped, turning on the torture and the fucking.
Letting the agony and the ecstasy wash over her, Diane streamed. It sounded as if she were being murdered – in truth, she was coming already.
"Move your ass!" Buddy demanded.
"Make me!" Diane yelled back with staged defiance.
Another slap and Diane was bleeding at the mouth. When her hips started to roll, the pace was furious.
"How do you like it now?" Buddy hissed, driving his cock to the core of Diane's spasming cunt.
"I don't feel a thing," Diane lied again. "You can't make me come."
"Bullshit!" Buddy bellowed. "You're coming already!"
Diane forced herself to deny it. Buddy slapped her again.
"Your cock is nothing," Diane spat back, even as a secret orgasm thrilled her loins. "You could fuck me all night and I'd never come."
"Liar!" Buddy yelled.
His hand slipped between their joined crotches, fumbling with the top of Diane's cunt. Then, he found what he was looking for. He twisted her clit like he was trying to rip the button of flesh from Diane's pussy.
Diane yelled with welcome pain. But she would not admit that she was coming. There was something about resistance that was as exciting as the cock in her twat.
"I'll break you, cunt!" Buddy promised with vengeance. "If you aren't coming already, I'll fuck you until you are. If it takes all night."
Diane cursed at him, just so he would punish her clit again. He did. The wondrous pain set her soul on fire. It was all she could do to keep from blurting out with joy. "Tell me how much you like it!" Buddy demanded, keeping the twisting pressure on Diane's clit.
"Animal!" Diane cried.
"Whore!" Buddy shot back.
He stabbed his cock to the tender depths of her cunt. Diane's legs tugged at their binding, her thighs vibrating.
The rhythm of fucking doubled its beat. Buddy's cock was like a pile driver in Diane's pussy.
Diane was delirious with passion. It hurt so good. She wanted to tell the world how hard she was coming as she fully realized the special difference that rape made to a woman.
"You love it!" Buddy insisted.
Diane's bound legs struggled some more. She couldn't hold back the glorious truth any longer.
"Yes! Oh, God, yes!" Diane gushed. "I'm coming! It's tearing me up inside! Fuck me, fuck me, fuck me!"
But Buddy slowed down. There was a cruel grin on his face.
"Now I'm really gonna make you suffer," he chuckled, freezing his cock in Diane's cunt.
"Fuck me, you sadistic son of a bitch!" Diane screamed with frustration. "I want your hot cum in my pussy. I need it!"
"Try and get it," Buddy taunted her.
Diane squeezed her cunt into a meaty noose. Her ass seesawed. She clutched Buddy's balls until they burned her hand.
"Come! Come, you bastard!" she howled.
Buddy's cock did not do anything. So she stabbed a finger up his asshole.
"Fill my cunt with your hot jizz!" Diane screeched.
She pulled Buddy's face down to her tits and forced an erect nipple into his mouth.
"Give it to me!" she cried.
Her ass was bouncing. Her deep pussy was squeezing every inch of Buddy's huge cock. She had his balls in one hand, two fingers of the other hand crammed up his ass.
He had to come, Diane told herself. When she turned it on, no man could hold back his jizz. She had to believe this. She was a woman.
Buddy's resistance faded. His cock shivered in Diane's magical cunt and then jumped. Suddenly, it was a jackhammer again.
Diane was so excited that she ripped the binding from her ankles. Her legs rose until they were locked around Buddy's neck. The upturned cheeks of her ass were bouncing against the hollows of Buddy's crotch as the fucking became white-hot.
"It's too much!" Buddy grunted. "Can't hold it anymore! God, I've never been so turned on!"
The jizz stormed into Diane's cunt. She lifted her legs straight up in the air, balancing on her shoulders to keep all the cum she could inside her.
Buddy drove his cock to the pit of her twat, still spurting his scalding juice. Even though his balls were aching, they would not stop shooting cum.
"My pussy is full," Diane moaned. "Give me the rest of your jizz in my face."
Buddy yanked his squirting prick from her saturated cunt. The transfer to Diane's face was sloppy, leaving a creamy trail of jism up her belly and between her tits.
Diane tossed her head from side to side as the last of Buddy's cum found its target. She took the flying jizz in her hair, in her eyebrows, in her mouth.
"It's wonderful," she sighed as the jism dripped from her cheekbones and slid down her throat. "I can't get enough."
Buddy wasn't watching, though. His gaze had been jerked to a figure in the doorway.
The lovers had company.
Beth Devlin had cleared her throat to get Buddy's attention. She had to scream to get her mother's.
"You just had to fuck him, didn't you?" Beth shouted at Diane. "Once you knew I wanted him, you weren't satisfied until you had his big prick in your cunt! You miserable whore!"
Beth was hovering over the bed now. When Diane looked up into her daughter's angry face, she responded reflexively.
"He raped me!" Diane blurted out.
"Oh, no, Mother! I've been watching," Beth set the record straight. "You wanted it. More than you've ever wanted anything in your life. You just had to steal him from me."
Diane couldn't lie anymore.
"I couldn't help it," she sobbed. "His cock was so beautiful."
"To think I sided with you instead of Daddy," Beth seethed with disgust as she glared at her mother's scummy cunt.
"You're not going to go live with him, are you?" Diane cried, closing her legs.
"What do you care?" Beth shot back. "You've got Buddy."
"Like hell she does!" Buddy spoke for himself, vaulting from the bed. "This family's crazy!"
He ran from the house, not bothering to find his pants. Now it was just Diane and Beth.
Diane felt she had one last chance to keep her daughter. She spread her legs and held out her arms.
"Come to bed and fuck me, darling," she pleaded with Beth. "I'll make it all up to you."
"I wouldn't fuck you if you were the last person on earth!" Beth raged. "You sick bitch! You're not my mother anymore! Just some poor, pitiful freak! Good bye!"
Diane could see it was no use. Beth was going to walk out on her the same way Tom had.
Beth turned and marched from the bedroom. A moment later, the front door opened and then slammed closed.
Diane desperately called her daughter's name one last time. There was no answer. Beth was gone.
Diane was totally alone.
The cum was crusting in her cunt and on her skin. She felt a chill from the inside out.
What am I going to do? Diane asked herself mournfully. There was no answer from inside her head. Her brain was dead.
She put her finger into her cunt and squirmed it around. The buzz eased her pain.
She finger-fucked herself to sleep. She did not dream. She hated herself so much that she could not risk it.



CHAPTER EIGHT


Loneliness and guilt were eating Diane up inside. She knew she had to find help.
The phone book was full of psychologists and psychiatrists. Finally, Diane closed her eyes and selected one at random.
His name was Montgomery. His secretary told Diane she could have an appointment that afternoon if she wanted one.
After she hung up, Diane thought of a million reasons why she shouldn't go. But it always came back to the same thing. She was miserable. If nothing else, she had to pour her troubles out to someone who would listen to ease the pain.
So she went. At every stoplight, she thought about turning around and going back home, but in the end she pulled up in front of the clinic in the valley.
A half an hour later, relaxing on Dr. Montgomery's soft leather couch, Diane couldn't understand why she had been so nervous. The pill the doctor had given her had worked like magic. And he was so sympathetic as she told her story.
"Do you think I was wrong?" Diane interrupted herself in the middle of her description of the wild night with Buddy. "I mean, I know Beth had a crush on him, but I've got to live too, don't I? Just because I'm a mother doesn't mean I don't have needs…"
"Are you sure you need my help?" Dr. Montgomery chuckled from his desk. "You're saying just what I'd tell you myself. You only live once. Relax. Enjoy it. Life is too short for guilt."
"Your patients must love you," Diane gushed. "When I walked in here I felt like a turd. Now…"
"Yes?" the doctor cut in as he left his desk and circled toward the couch.
"I feel marvelous," Diane sighed, when she looked up into Dr. Montgomery's ruggedly handsome face.
"May I tell you something?" the doctor asked.
Diane nodded.
"I find you extremely attractive."
"Believe me, that's worth the thirty dollars an hour I'm paying you all by itself," Diane responded. "I thought I was the next thing to a witch when I got up the nerve to call you."
The doctor sat down on the edge of the couch.
"You're no witch," he said. "You're a beautiful, desirable woman."
His hand stroked Diane's thigh. She made no move to stop his caresses.
"Sometimes," Dr. Montgomery continued, "When a patient has sexual problems and the chemistry is right, I find that a closer relationship than usual between doctor and patient is very rewarding. I'd like to have that kind of relationship with you, Mrs. Devlin."
"Call me Diane."
She automatically opened her legs. Dr. Montgomery's hand slid down her inner thigh.
"You want to fuck me, don't you?" Diane asked.
"What do you think, Diane?" the doctor answered, moving his fingertips closer to Diane's cunt.
Diane squirmed as he rubbed her cunt through the sheer fabric of her panties.
"Do you have a big cock?" She giggled like a schoolgirl.
"There's only one way for you to find out," the doctor replied.
He climbed over Diane's face with his back turned, straddling her head with his knees and lowering his mouth between her spread thighs. As Diane fumbled with his belt buckle, he pulled aside her panties and licked the gash of her cunt from her clit to her asshole.
While he sucked her pussy, Diane pulled down the doctor's pants as fast as she could. His freed prick banged into her face. It was a monster – long, thick and pulsing with blue veins.
"What a beautiful cock," Diane murmured, nuzzling the fiery head with her lips.
She closed her mouth over the swollen knob. As her taste-buds absorbed the flavor of a fresh hard-on, all of her misery left her. It was impossible for her to be unhappy when she was sucking a man's prick.
Down below, Dr. Montgomery was chewing to the pit of Diane's cunt. She'd never had her pussy eaten so deeply.
"Mmmmmm, I'm coming," Diane moaned with a mouthful of cock. Her cunt sloshed, spilling hot juice into the doctor's thirsty mouth.
Diane wriggled her ass. Dr. Montgomery's hard tongue was like a cock in her pussy. A sixty-nine with him was like getting it on with two men at once, one fucking her mouth and the other fucking her cunt.
The couch could no longer contain the writhing lovers. They fell to the floor, but did not stop their sucking.
They rolled like wrestlers, with first one and then the other on top of the sixty-nine. The doctor's hilted cock was surging down Diane's grasping throat. Her spread cunt squashed across his face as his stiff tongue lanced to the squishy core of her pussy.
The pronging mouth-fuck made Diane thirsty. She craved the doctor's jizz as though it could save her life.
"Come in my mouth!" she urged, somehow pushing her words past the thick rod of the doctor's thrusting prick.
"It's going to be hot," the doctor moaned from the damp nest of Diane's pussy.
Diane could feel the tension in his cock growing as his hips pushed into her face. The head of his prick was jabbing halfway down her throat, while the shaft rubbed against her tongue. All of a sudden, Diane's mouth was flooded with the scorching taste of fresh cum. The doctor's cock was spurting wildly. She couldn't swallow all the jizz, no matter how she yearned to.
Diane's cheeks ballooned. The excess cum in her mouth was forcing her to gag.
But Dr. Montgomery would not allow this. Even after it had stopped erupting, his cock stayed stiff and buried, ram-rodding its choking juice down Diane's throat.
Diane's skull pounded against the floor. Her mouth had never been fucked with such force. So much cum had never been blasted into her throat.
When Dr. Montgomery finally withdrew his prick from her mouth, she was hungrier than ever for more action. She licked the hairy crack of his ass from his tailbone to his balls, moaning in heat.
"You can't get enough, can you?" the doctor said, grinding his cock in her face.
Diane sucked his nuts into her mouth, rolling them between her gums. Her hands roamed over his muscular torso.
Dr. Montgomery practically had to pry his crotch loose from Diane's face. He had put the make on many patients, but never had one come on so strongly. For the first time since had opened his practice, he felt like he was the one being seduced. And he liked it. Dr. Montgomery had been preaching for years that guilt had no place in a healthy life. Yet, privately, he had brooded about his weakness for the flesh of his female patients. Now, at last, a woman had come along to wipe away his doubts.
Diane didn't need his advice. She needed his cock. She was the kind of women most doctors only knew through dusty medical journals – a textbook case of raw lust taking over an entire female personality.
"I want to fuck you now," Dr. Montgomery panted with excitement.
He knelt before the shrine of Diane's yawning cunt, dazzled by its sparkling beauty. His cock ached to be inside her pussy, pumping, being squeezed fucking.
Diane rolled over and hoisted her ass in the air, pulling open her buns so her cunt opened from the rear like a tunnel. The parted walls were dripping with hot cunt-sauce.
"Dog-fuck me!" she urged. "I'm as horny as a bitch in heat!"
Dr. Montgomery growled. The beast within him had completely pushed the man of science aside. He would have gladly given everything in his life he had worked so hard to attain just for the chance to ram his stiff dick up the wet twat gaping before him.
"Hold on!" the doctor warned. "I'm going to split you in two."
"The harder the better," Diane called over her shoulder.
Diane was expecting a jolt. But the actual surge of the doctor's cock up her cunt made her see stars.
The doctor's prick was like a battering ram with a sword's point. The searing pain was simultaneously too much and not enough for a mind-blown Diane.
"More! More!" she cried. "Fuck me! Hurt me! Kill me with your big cock!"
Dr. Montgomery's hips thrust violently as he punished Diane's cunt with his brutal prick. He had never fucked a woman so savagely.
"Oh, you bastard," Diane whimpered. "You sweet, sweet bastard. Fuck me, fuck me, fuck me."
Fascinated by what he was doing, the doctor rubbed his hand around the union of cock and pussy. He could feel the smooth lips of Diane's cunt tugging back and forth as the barrel of his dick passed between them.
When he removed his fingers from the center of the fucking, they were sticky with pussy-juice. He tasted them, and sighed deeply from the overpowering flavor.
"Your cunt is so…" Dr. Montgomery started to say to Diane, but he could not find the right word for her pussy.
"Don't get shy on me, Doc," Diane managed to chuckle, despite the crush in her insides.
"I've never met a woman like you," Dr. Montgomery answered.
"Correction. You've never fucked a woman like me."
"Yes," the doctor admitted.
"Then don't treat me like I was just any other woman!" Diane made a point that simmered within her. "I don't want to be put on a pedestal. Treat me dirty."
Montgomery experienced a fresh rush of arousal that went beyond the contact of his big cock with Diane's tight, wet pussy. Diane was the Goddess of his fantasies. A whore not by profession, but by nature!
"Talk dirty to me while you fuck me," Diane urged.
Dr. Montgomery grabbed hold of her tits as he hunched all the way over her back. His mouth fastened to her ear. The sounds of the gutter spilled from his lips in a hoarse whisper.
"You whore!" The doctor expressed his deepest fantasy in words. "You're only good for fucking."
He had always secretly yearned to fuck the lowest kind of woman. Someone who didn't care whether he was a doctor or a ditch digger, just so long as his cock was hard, ready and available. A woman who thought with her pussy!
"You're always hungry for more, aren't you?" the doctor continued. "You live to fuck."
Diane loved his abuse. It made her feel so filthy. Only by sinking to the lowest level could she truly feel like a real woman.
The more Dr. Montgomery degraded her, the harder she fucked. Her ass was lurching to and fro, violently jerking her cunt around the big cock buried inside it.
"I'm gonna blow," the doctor gasped when the friction of Diane's pussy was too much for his prick. "Get ready for the hottest load of cum you've ever taken."
"We'll see about that," Diane gasped. Dr. Montgomery bolted straight up. He grabbed the cheeks of Diane's ass. His prick stopped sawing and stabbing to the squeezing depths of Diane's cunt. The pressure on his cock-head was excruciating. His balls jumped, clinging on either side of the root of his dick. He groaned and felt his cum begin to boil and churn.
Dr. Montgomery grunted. Sweated. His muscles twitched like live wires. He was coming.
"Is my jizz hot enough for you?" he hissed as he squeezed cum from his cock.
"I'm a believer!" Diane shouted with joy. "I'm burning up inside!"
"Fry, bitch, fry!" Dr. Montgomery gave way to his darkest emotions.
"Don't stop coming!" Diane cried. "Give me all your wet heat!"
As he came in Diane's cunt, Dr. Montgomery pulled back to get a good look at the action. His jizz was bubbling at the seams of Diane's cock-stuffed pussy now.
He put a finger to her creamy pussy-lips, smearing the leaking jism into the crack of Diane's ass. When his gooey fingertip found her asshole, it slipped right in.
One squeeze from the narrow channel of Diane's ass and Dr. Montgomery knew what he was going to do next.
"Gonna fuck you in the ass," he blurted out, yanking his prick from Diane's cunt.
His cock was still dribbling with cum as he shoved it up Diane's asshole. Swiftly, he was fucking her tightest opening as deeply as he had fucked her pussy.
As the doctor's prick pronged her ass, Diane's continuous orgasm shifted from her cunt to her guts. The transfer brought the blessed element of additional pain.
"I'm dying!" she shouted. "Harder! Harder!"
As he fucked Diane's ass, Dr. Montgomery plunged his hand into the wide-open gash of her cunt. With all the cum inside, making a fist was easy.
"Yes! Yes!" Diane rose to the occasion. "Fist fuck me!"
The doctor whammed his knuckles to the tender mouth of Diane's womb. At the same time, his prick stabbed up her ass to her bowels.
They fucked into the afternoon. There were so many positions to try. And the doctor's cock was tireless.
Before Diane and Dr. Montgomery were finished fucking, his secretary would have to cancel an afternoon's worth of appointments. Miss Perkins was well aware of her employer's unusual treatment methods, but this was the record.
At the end of the prolonged session, Diane and the doctor were on the couch, caressing each other's exhausted bodies as they spoke. They had fucked too hard and too long to be anything but completely honest with one another.
"If I'm as special and unique as you keep telling me," Diane said, "Why can't I hold on to my family? I mean, that's why I came to see you. My husband and daughter hate me."
"They don't hate you," the doctor answered patiently. "They just don't understand you. And, frankly, you're to blame."
"How do you figure it?"
"You've never completely opened up to them. Not with total honesty," Dr. Montgomery explained. "Sure, you've provided your services as a wife and mother. You've even given them your body. But your feelings, Diane. Do they know how you really feel? The true Diane?"
He paused, his dick hardening from whatever he was thinking.
"Let your family know the Diane I know," he sighed.
"Oh, you just want to fuck me again," Diane laughed, but she knew Dr. Montgomery had spoken the truth.
"Go to them," he said intensely. "Tell them how you feel – that you love them but that you've got to be yourself. They'll understand. I promise."
Diane shivered.
"I wish I could just stay here with you forever," she murmured. "Locked away from the real world."
She was so appealing – so vulnerable at that moment. Dr. Montgomery wanted to start fucking her all over again.
But he fought the urge. The doctor in him knew that it had turned out that Diane needed more than just his cock.
"You can't escape reality," he told her, "Because it lives inside of you."
"Are you trying to tell me that I make my own reality?" Diane asked.
"Yes, exactly. In the final analysis, if you want something to happen, you have to pull the strings. Happiness is our own responsibility."
The doctor's words hit home. On the spot, Diane made her decision.
She would take things in her own hands. Her family would be together again. She knew it.



CHAPTER NINE


Tom Devlin's address was a cheap motel in the crummy part of the city. Just as soon as Diane got out of the car, a wino staggered out of nowhere and demanded a handout.
When Diane fished for a quarter, the wino grabbed her purse and started running down the street. He ran right into a big, blue cop. The cop grabbed the stolen purse with one hand and swept the wino into the gutter with the other. Diane thanked him, but his response was unfriendly.
"What are you doing down here?" he gruffly asked as he returned the purse.
"Well, I…" Diane stammered.
"Whatever it is, forget about it and go back home to the suburbs," the cop said. "You know how many rapes there were in this neighborhood last week?"
Diane muttered that she didn't.
"Seven," he said. "One for every day. You wanna start off this week's box score with a knife at your throat and a strange cock in your cunt, lady?"
He rubbed her the wrong way. Diane didn't like being lectured to.
"It's a free country," she snapped.
The cop shrugged and twirled his nightstick.
"Just trying to do my duty, ma'am," he sighed. "Anyway, who knows. Even a cop can be wrong. Maybe you belong down here."
He turned and left, disappearing into the alley. Not wanting to be alone on the street any longer, Diane ran into the courtyard of Tom's motel. 4-A was Tom's room number. Diane had seen it on his forwarding address. She started to knock on the correct door, but then gave in to an impulse to try the knob. It was unlocked. She opened the door and slipped silently inside.
The room was divided by an alcove. Diane was standing in the part with the kitchenette and the television set. The bed was in the other section, barely visible in the darkness.
At first, Diane thought she was alone. Then she heard springs squeaking.
"Your cunt is so tight," a man groaned.
It was Tom.
"Fuck me with your big cock, Daddy," Beth urged her father. "It gets harder every time you put it in my pussy."
Stunned, Diane's immediate reaction was to flee. But her feet would only move in one direction. Forward, toward the bed. As Diane silently drew closer, the figures on the bed seemed to jump out in the darkness. It was as if her eyes were casting a light on them that only she could see. And suddenly, Diane could see everything. Tom was sprawled on top of Beth. His bare ass was bobbing up and down between her spread thighs. The squishing of his pumping cock in her damp pussy sounded like waves lapping against the shore.
"Ready for my cum?" Tom asked.
"Give it to me, Daddy," Beth moaned. "Fill my ass full of hot jizz."
"Hang on."
Diane could see the cheeks of Tom's ass squirming as his cock lurched in Beth's cunt. In her mind, she pictured the white cum spurting, thought she could hear it hissing.
Diane looked away, trying to free herself from the obscene spectacle. But she found herself staring into an all revealing mirror. Not only was she confronted with the reflection of her husband and daughter fucking, she was forced to stare into her own ashen face.
The effect was hypnotic. Diane slumped in front of the mirror, watching herself watch Tom fuck Beth.
Tom's cock withdrew from Beth's pussy, glistening even in the half-light. Beth grabbed for it, giggling when it slipped from her hands.
Finally, Beth jumped to her knees. Tom's prick couldn't escape now. She was stuffing it into her mouth, keeping it hard with a blow-job.
"You can't stand to see my prick soft, can you?" Tom laughed.
Beth responded with sucking noises. Her lips wriggled down the shaft of her father's cum-slicked cock.
Tom flopped back on the bed, moaning. "Oh, eat me, baby, eat me!"
Diane's view in the mirror was unblocked. Beth's mouth stroked Tom's hard-on. Her hand squeezed her father's balls, while the fingers of the other massaged his asshole.
Tom got hotter and hotter. He could no longer be passive.
"Let me fuck you in the mouth," he said to his daughter.
The bodies moved on the bed. Tom crawled on top of Beth again. Only this time his crotch was flush against her face.
Tom ground his hips in the classic motion of fucking. He was using his daughter's mouth as a pussy.
As Diane watched, she recalled the taste of Tom's cock. She found herself licking her lips, wishing it was she on the bed blowing him.
But her desire did not stop there. For the reflection in the mirror also gave her a perfect view of Beth's wide-open cunt.
Diane blacked out for a moment. When she caught up with herself, her lips were shivering from cold glass. She was kissing the mirror right on the spot where she had seen her daughter's pussy.
She pulled back, shocked by her behavior. But the lewd images in the mirror would not go away.
Nor would the burning between Diane's legs. Her cunt was on fire. As though they belonged to a stranger, she felt her fingers clawing at the crotch band of her panties. When her cunt popped free it was hot, wet and slimy.
Diane's mind made a desperate adjustment. She closed her eyes and imagined it was Beth's pussy she was fingering. Somehow it seemed more natural than lurking in the shadows and doing it to herself.
Moans of passion bubbled to Diane's lips. She was on the verge of tipping off her presence when something completely unforeseen saved her.
Something turned the blackness behind Diane's closed eyelids to a dull orange. When she blinked, a growing shaft of light from the bathroom door was bathing her face.
Somebody was coming out. They'd trip right over her if she didn't move.
Diane scooted out of the way just in time. From behind a chair, she saw a beautiful naked woman emerge from the bathroom. A natural blonde!
"Did I miss anything?" she asked Beth and Tom.
"Ah, you know me better than that, Kitty," Tom said. "Just as soon as I'm finished fucking Beth in the mouth, I'll give you your share of balling."
The woman named Kitty waved him off, saying, "It's all right, lover. The truth is I get a charge out of watching you two get it on. When I was a horny kid, I always had the hots for my own father, but neither of us had the guts to do anything about it."
"Then you ought to appreciate this," Tom grunted.
As he pushed his hips against Beth's face, his cock went off in her mouth. The room filled with her gulping sounds as she sucked down her father's squirting jizz.
"God, that makes me hot," Kitty panted, rubbing her blonde cunt to show her arousal.
"Come on, get on the bed," Tom suggested. "You can help me fuck Beth in the ass. That's where she likes it the most."
Beth took her father's prick put of her mouth. Cum spilled down her chin.
"You two really have everything figured out, don't you," she gurgled, her throat thick with her father's jizz. "But I guess I knew what I was getting into when I moved in with my father and his girlfriend."
"Ooooo, she's so beautiful," Kitty gushed.
Kitty reached out and stroked Beth's tits. Surprising the older woman, Beth bolted upright and suddenly kissed her.
Kitty shivered in Beth's embrace as she tasted Tom's fresh cum on the teenager's lips and tongue. Her knee went into Beth's crotch, while Tom moved to one side as a temporary spectator.
Toni was stroking his cock, getting off on the sight of the two women passing his cum from mouth to mouth with a French kiss. It was the perfect tonic for a prick that had just come twice within minutes but was being counted on to fuck again. His overworked dick stayed as hard as a rock.
"Roll over on your stomach, honey," Kitty purred to Beth when they broke their sloppy kiss. "I'll get your ass ready for your dad's cock."
Beth flopped over, sticking her round butt up in the air. As if she were revealing a treasure, she parted her plump ass-cheeks. Her asshole shone – a puckering circle of scarlet brilliance.
"Use your tongue, Kitty," Beth urged.
"With pleasure!" Kitty smacked her lips.
The older woman brought her face to the crack of Beth's ass. Her long, flicking tongue tickled the tender anal ridges.
"Don't tease me," Beth panted impatiently. "Stick your tongue in my ass. Ream me out."
Grabbing Beth's hips, Kitty plunged her mouth against the teenager's succulent asshole. The slurping sound of her tongue squirming up the tight opening was loud and wet.
"Hurry up," Tom said from the end of the bed. "It you chicks don't stop turning me on, I'm gonna come in my hand."
Diane already was doing the female version of that very thing. Her gouging fingers were slimy with pussy juice.
Unnoticed in a corner, she was giving her cunt a workout. Her constant moaning was stifled by a sweet pair of women's panties she found on the floor and stuffed in her mouth to avoid advertising her presence.
Diane was in a dream-like state. Her constant coming added that, of course, but the main cause was the curse of reality. It was far better for her mind to float than to touch down on the bitter truth of what all this meant.
So Diane focused on the action through the soft lens of her senses rather than with the harsh glare of reason. Riding the peaks of her climax, she told herself that the excitement would never end.
On the bed, things had progressed into a feverish state. Her asshole greased with Kitty's spit, Beth was sitting on top of her father, her back to him. Tom's stiff prick was engulfed in her wriggling ass.
Kitty was leaning in from the side, her face inches from the junction of cock and ass. She licked Beth's cunt and stroked her tits.
Gradually, Beth eased back until her back was resting on her father's chest. Now Kitty's oral attention wandered back and forth from female to male crotch. One moment she was tongue-fucking Beth's pussy, the next she was taking Tom's balls in her mouth.
Staring up at the ceiling Tom was puffing raggedly. For the third time within minutes, he was ready to come inside his daughter's naked body.
"Can't hold it anymore!" he gasped as his crotch bucked. "Gonna come in Beth's ass!"
"Mmmmm, a fresh load of jizz," Kitty murmured. "I'd better get my share."
"Shoot it, Daddy, shoot it!" Beth cried.
Tom's body went rigid. He was coming.
"God, it's so hot!" Beth reacted with a squeal.
"Gimme some," Kitty slurped. "Push same of your dad's sweet jizz out of your ass, Beth."
Reclining on Tom's chest, Beth bore down and grunted. Cum abruptly foamed around the circle of her prick-stuffed asshole. Then it was trickling down Tom's cock and balls.
Kitty showed her appreciation with greedy sucking. Her mouth was like a sponge as she lapped up the leaking jism.
However, hidden in her secret corner, Diane didn't see it. She had passed the point of no return by now, and was completely turned-on to herself. The plunging fist that she fucked her cunt with made her come again and again.
The panties Diane had stuffed into her mouth to stifle her cries were drenched with spit and chewed to rags. Finally, they could do their job no longer. The trio on the bed suddenly froze.
"What the hell is that?" Tom said in a hush.
"It's right out there in the room, Daddy," Beth whispered.
"Mmmmm, it feels sooo gooood," Diane mindlessly moaned. She didn't know where she was.
Tom jumped off the bed and switched on the light. He was the first to see his wife.
Diane was flat on her back, her skirt knotted around her waist. Between her spread legs, her forearm pistoned back and forth. Her fist was buried in her squishing cunt to the wrist.
"You bitch!" Tom hissed with disgust.
"Who is it?" Kitty asked from the bed.
"My Goddamn fucking wife," Tom spat.
"Mother?" Beth gasped. She jumped off the bed, joining her father. When Diane opened her eyes, she was looking up into the twisted faces of her husband and daughter. Hate filled the air.
"You freak!" Beth screamed.
"B-but I love you," Diane stammered. "Love you so much. Come back to me. Your terms."
"When hell freezes over," Beth snarled. "Those are my terms, you sick cunt!"
She straddled her mother's head. As Diane stared up between the open teenage thighs, Beth pulled the sides of her pussy apart.
Diane made no attempt to turn her face away, even though she sensed what was coming. She was so awash in shame that she guessed she deserved it.
A golden stream spurted from the heart of Beth's spread cunt, glistening on a straight line to its target. She was pissing in her mother's face.
"I asked for it," Diane sobbed with humiliation as her daughter's urine splashed against her. "I'm no good. I'm shit."
"At least we agree on something," Beth bitterly replied.



CHAPTER TEN


It was Kitty who finally took pity on Diane and got her dressed and out of the motel roam before Beth went too far. Woozy and reeking of her daughter's piss, Diane was left standing on a dark street corner.
Gradually, Diane got her bearings enough to point herself toward her car. But when she started to stagger forward, it seemed as if something were holding her back.
Stopping far short of the car, Diane realized that she didn't want to go home. There was nothing there for her except loneliness, now that her family had deserted her.
"What should I do?" she asked herself in a trembling voice. The cool evening air made her shiver.
She looked around at her shabby surroundings. Formless shapes seemed to be moving in the darkness. She remembered the cop's warning about the danger of rape for a lone woman in this neighborhood.
Diane started moving again. But away from the safety of the car.
Recklessly, she plunged into the night. The danger excited her. She felt as though she had a rendezvous with fate.
After a couple of blocks, the street led into a park. A sign warned that it was a high crime area and advised the reader to go elsewhere after dark.
Her pulse racing with anticipation, Diane passed the sign and entered the unlighted park without looking back.
She walked until she reached a clearing. There, she looked up into the coal-black sky, wondering where the moon was.
She had never seen such a dark night. Someone could be within a few feet of her and she wouldn't know it. Someone was! He'd been following Diane like a wolf tracking its prey since she'd entered the park. He couldn't have wished, for a more isolated spot to make his move.
Diane was still searching for the moon when a powerful hand seized her throat. Choking, she slumped to the ground.
Her attacker swung around, straddling her. Now his hands were at his crotch. The whine of an unfastening zipper filled the night.
Diane blinked, fighting the darkness to make out the twitching shape before her. It was unmistakable. An angry, hard cock loomed from the man's fly like a crowbar.
"You're going to rape me, aren't you?" Diane whispered.
"What do you think?" the man said, stroking his long, stiff prick.
"That I have no choice," Diane replied without flinching.
"Brave lady," the man laughed. "You gonna relax and enjoy it, or are you gonna fight me?"
"That's up to you to find out," Diane answered defiantly.
"Fair enough. It's my job," the rapist told her. He grabbed her by the shoulders and made her kneel before him. Like a sword, he stabbed his hard dick into her mouth, pulling her face against his musty crotch.
Suddenly Diane was gagging on cock. She wasn't just being forced to suck it. It was brutally fucking her in the mouth.
"Yeah, you like it, don't you, bitch?" the rapist panted as he jammed his prick in her windpipe. "This is gonna be a pleasure."
Holding Diane's face to his groin, he ground his hips. His cock was heating up by the second. Straining. Getting harder all the time.
"All right!" the rapist groaned with arousal. "This is what it's all about!"
He leaned against Diane with all his weight, bending her spine. When her head touched the grass, her knees shot out from under her and she was flat on her back, her legs spread. The rapist was on top of her all the way, ramming his cock down her throat.
As he fucked Diane's mouth, her attacker grabbed a handful of her skirt. There was a screeching tear and she was then naked from the waist down.
Now stubby fingers entered the moist gash of Diane's pussy. They were rough but effective. Diane started coming on the spot.
The rapist whistled at the wetness of her cunt. Then, when he found her throbbing clit with a fat thumb, it was even wetter. "You were looking for a man from the word go," the attacker concluded. "That's why you're down here in this neck of the woods."
Diane didn't deny it. She was too busy having her mouth fucked by the rapist's driving prick.
"Well, I'm your boy!" the rapist laughed. "Just taste the hot load of cum I'm about to shoot in your mouth if you got any doubts, baby."
The head of his prick jerked down Diane's throat. For one agonizing, instant it turned white hot, just before it exploded with scalding jizz.
Automatically, Diane started sucking down the molten cream. Swallowing a man's cum was a conditioned reflex for her.
"Drink it all down, baby," the rapist urged as his cock spurted. "Drink every fucking drop of my hot jizz, you scumbag."
His foul words made the act of swallowing the rapist's cum all the more exciting for Diane. She felt dirty and degraded. She was a sexual outcast, just like the man coming in her mouth.
"Some thirst you got, there, baby," the rapist leered when his cock was drained. "You sucked me all dry."
Pulling his cock from Diane's mouth, he flicked off the last drops of cum in her face. Slick with male and female juice, his prick had lost about all of its stiffness.
"Let me get you hard again," Diane murmured.
"Okay," the rapist grinned, "We'll play by your rules for awhile, you horny bitch."
Diane wriggled out from under him. Then, after removing her blouse, she was pressing her naked body against the rapist, her tits against his chest.
The rapist collapsed willingly. Now Diane was on top of him, quickly removing his shirt and pants so he was as naked as she was.
"You've got a beautiful body," she sighed, running her hands over his hard-muscled belly.
As Diane squirmed on top of the rapist, her crotch snared his cock and balls. Soon, the head of his prick was throbbing against the dewy slot of her cunt.
As she massaged his cock with her damp pussy, Diane rubbed her tits all over the rapist's hairy chest. Her hard nipples dug into his flesh, their heat electric.
"Do you like my body?" Diane asked.
"It'll do just fine," the rapist rasped.
"Then try some more of me," Diane cooed. She took his prick from her cunt and slipped it into the crack of her ass. There, the cock-head rubbed the pulsing bud of her asshole.
"Where do you want me to put it in?" Diane asked. "Pussy or ass?"
"Both!" the rapist eagerly responded.
"You're hung like a stud, but you've still only got one cock," Diane laughed. "Come on, where do you want to fuck me?"
"Put my prick in one hole first, then switch it to the other," the rapist groaned. "Ass and cunt, back and forth."
"Greedy," Diane chuckled.
She started with her pussy because it was so wet. By fucking her cunt first, the rapist's cock would get nice and greasy for the plunge up her tight ass.
Stuffing the revitalized dick into her twat, Diane eased down until it was standing ten inches straight up inside her. Her hips began to shimmy as she twisted her pussy around the rigid meat.
"Turn around," the rapist called up to Diane, "So I can watch my cock go in and out of your pussy while we're fucking."
Diane swiveled around, rotating her cunt on the rapist's cock. With her back to him, she jackknifed her torso, raising her ass and opening its cheeks so every bit of the action in her cock-filled twat was revealed.
The rapist saw his shiny prick pumping up and down between the split lips of the reddest pussy he had ever seen. Wild black hair fringed the fucking, a thin line of it curling all the way up to a glowing asshole.
"Switch," the rapist called. "Put my cock in your ass now!"
Diane's fingers tugged at his prick. What it was free of her cunt, it jumped up in the crack of her ass.
Now Diane raised her haunches. Her asshole was poised right about the head of the rapist's cock.
"Stick it in," she urged.
His hand flying to his prick, the rapist made the necessary adjustments. When Diane eased down, the crown of his dick popped inside her ass as if it had been swallowed.
Slowly, Diane's ass slid down the glistening pole of the rapist's hard-on. Finally, she was sitting on his balls with almost a foot of steel cock spiking her tightest hole.
"Mmmmm, it hurts so good," Diane moaned from the stabbing pain in her guts.
She shook her butt, feeling the ripping effect from her head to her toes. The climax she felt was the most unique mixture of agony and ecstasy she had ever experienced.
"Your cunt getting cold from all this action in your ass, baby?" the rapist grunted.
He worked his long prick out of Diane's butt. The head of his tool was brown with her shit. Making no attempt to clean it off, he stuffed his dick in to her juicy pussy.
Diane shivered with a fresh orgasm as her cunt bulged with ten inches of hard cock. She was so horny, she played with her tits, twisting the stiff nipples until they stung.
"This is fucking," Diane moaned. "I can't stop coming."
"Shake your hips," the rapist told her. "Really give my prick a workout."
Diane thrashed her hips, giving the rapist's hard-on all the squeezing movement it could handle. As her body swayed and bucked, she climbed her highest orgasmic peak yet.
In the meantime, the rapist continued his dual role as participant and spectator. The way Diane was hunched over as she rode his cock, he could see everything.
Reaching out, he ran a finger along the bowed lips of Diane's twat. They vibrated from the motion at the cock between them. When he touched her sharp clit, it sent a twinge all the way back to his wrist.
"Switch your prick back to my ass!" Diane directed, greedy to step up her orgasm to an even greater intensity.
"You got it," the rapist answered. "But this time I'm really gonna butt-fuck you."
Tugging his cock free from her cunt, he pushed Diane off of his crotch. Quickly getting the idea, she hopped up on her knees and pulled apart the globes of her ass, revealing her deliciously hot ass pucker.
"Look at that asshole," the rapist drooled. It was something. Already fucked once, its walls thoroughly stretched, its opening was as round as a half-dollar and as pink as a baby's blanket. A sparkling honey-like juice trickled over the bottom rim.
Now therapist was kneeling too, his cock in his hand. Moving in behind Diane, he wasted no time. The insertion of his thick, long prick into her asshole was abrupt, savage and total.
"Fuck me, fuck me!" Diane cried in an erotic frenzy. "Fuck my ass!"
The rapist's prick coursed in and out of her squeezing ass-channel. It was as though he were sawing Diane's ass, gradually cutting her in two.
Diane's latest climax wasn't just an experience, it was a happening. She had never felt anything like this savage fucking.
"It's too much!" she shrieked. "Your cock is tearing my ass to pieces!"
"Want me to slow down?" the rapist asked.
"No way!" Diane responded without hesitation. "This is the kind of fucking every woman dreams of!"
"Mmmm, you are a funky piece of ass," the rapist sighed. "A man could go to his grave without ever sticking his dick into a raunchy bitch like you. Sure as hell glad I'm not one of them."
"Keep ramming me!" Diane continued to demand the most extreme fucking. "Harder! Harder!"
His prick already buried in Diane's ass, the rapist strained as hard as he could to somehow fuck her even deeper. He knew he had succeeded when a hot, lumpy substance suddenly bathed his cock from the tip to halfway down the shaft.
"Can you feel my shit?" Diane confirmed her lover's discovery. "It just tore loose when I came again."
"Oh, yeah," the rapist rasped. "It's nice and warm."
He pistoned his prick in Diane's butt, taking full advantage of the lubricating crap. Of all the women he had raped, this was the first one who had pleased him this way – turning on her shit as if it were the pussy juice of her ass.
"I'm gonna come!" the rapist blurted out. "Oh sweet fucking Jesus, am I gonna come!"
"Give it to me!" Diane screamed. "Give me your cum in my ass! Now! Now!"
The last of the rapist's breath tore from his lungs like he'd been punched in the stomach. His cock strained so mightily in the gooey channel of Diane's ass that he could feel the veins and tendons stretching at the base of his groin.
"Oh, my God, your cum is so hot!" Diane cried as scorching jism flooded her ass. "It's like fire! I'm burning up inside!"
The rapist squeezed off blast after blast of scalding jizz. There was no way Diane's ass could hold it all.
The cum started surging out as powerfully as it had poured in. The rapist's hard-on was forced out by the pressure. Unblocked, Diane's asshole bled cock-juice.
"What a fuck," Diane groaned, then repeated it over and over again in an orgasmic chant.
The rapist was too breathless to speak at first. Gasping for air, he felt his drained cock soften in the warm slush of Diane's asshole. Something strange had happened inside him and not just between his legs.
"I've fucked a lot of women," he was finally able to say. "But not one of them ever made me feel this way."
Diane almost came again, just from his words. After her terrible experiences with her family, this compliment from a total stranger sent her self-esteem soaring.
She fell to the ground and turned over on her back, spreading her legs. With her wide-open crotch lathered with cum, she had never felt more desirable.
"Come here and hold me," she called to her new lover. "I want your body next to mine."
The rapist looked down at his limp cock, apologizing. "It's no use. I can't fuck you any more. Can't get it up."
Diane laughed, not at his soft prick, but at his boyishness.
"It's okay," she crooned. "I don't really need it all the time. I have other needs, too."
Fighting his sudden shyness, the rapist crawled between Diane's thighs. This was the first time he had known such tenderness with a member of the opposite sex. To him, women had always been vessels for his cum, to be brutally fucked and then forgotten.
"Hold me," Diane urged.
He did, but awkwardly. It was the first time he had had intimate contact with a female in years without resorting to violence.
"Kiss me," Diane purred.
The rapist approached the task like a gawky teenager. As his mouth crushed Diane's soft lips and he tasted her sweet breath, his cock jerked to attention.
As the lovers exchanged darting tongues, his suddenly stiff prick nabbed against her freshly moistening pussy. His hand roamed over her luscious tits, massaging the firm nipples.
"Where are you going from here?" Diane asked when the kiss was broken.
"Right in your cunt with my hard dick," the rapist answered hotly. "You may not need it, but I'm going to fuck you again, anyway." He was already fitting his cock-head between her pussy lips.
"No, I mean when you're finished fucking me," Diane said, "Where will you go?"
"Back on the road," he replied.
He wasn't prepared for Diane's intense reaction.
"Take me with you!" she pleaded.
"I-I can't," he stammered. "I'm just a drifter. I have no home. It's just too rough a life. I can't give you the kinds of things a woman like you deserves."
"Forget what I deserve," Diane impatiently interrupted. "It's what I want that's important. And I want you!"
"I'm no good," he protested. "I'm a rapist, a thief, a junkie when I can steal enough money for a habit, a male whore when I'm broke. Let's face it, I'm an outlaw. I'd just drag you down to my level."
"Is that a threat or a promise?" Diane sexily cooed, then added, "Either way, I'm holding you to it."
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