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CHAPTER ONE


"Can you answer the question, Miss Allison?" The authoritative voice rolled like a wave over the hushed classroom, carrying attention in its wake until all eyes were focused on the petite figure of Nancy Allison.
She could feel Professor Jurgen's wicked black eyes zooming in for a close up of her body. She dropped her eyes. Breaking his stare did no good. She could still feel his searching look burn through her clothing.
I hate the way he looks at me! she thought furiously, I feel like I'm naked.
She tried to ignore the hot, mushy feeling between her legs. Her little fuzz-covered cunt was like a melon left too long in the field, soft, hot, dripping with juice, bunting apart at the seams.
He's just like the rest of them, she told herself, and he wants to slide up between my legs! He's not going to, none of them are. I'm not going to end up pregnant and deserted like Mother was.
"Well, Miss Allison?" Her train of thought was interrupted by the stem question.
"I'm sorry, Professor," she heard her cool, even voice saying, "I'm afraid I can't."
"Miss Allison," the sarcastic reply began, "You evidently have a better way to spend your evenings than studying philosophy. While I wouldn't like to interfere with your pleasures, I would like to remind you that a passing grade in this course is mandatory." There was a pause as the professor stroked his thick black beard. "See me after class," he finished curtly.
I wonder if he knows how I feel? she thought as her tits continued to swell until the nipples were tense. I wonder if he knows I'm not the iceberg everybody thinks I am? Not that it'll do him any good I'm not going to give in… not again.
The memory of that one time, her first and last fuck, began to glow in her mind like a hot poker. She tried to fight it by concentrating on the professor. That was a mistake. He made her feel like she had that hot summer night when she was eighteen and a virgin. No woman would be a virgin long around her Uncle Jim. He had an uncanny ability to sniff out cherries when they started to get ripe. He'd find 'em, suck 'em, pluck 'em, and fuck 'em. Just like he had done to her. Just like he had made her beg him to do. The memory was so vivid she could hear his voice saying, "Your mother at work?" He walked in without knocking as she was finishing up the supper dishes.
"You know she's got night duty at the hospital this week," Nancy replied, ignoring him as she bent over the sink.
"I guess I forgot," he muttered as he rubbed into her ass and put both hands around her waist.
"Uncle Jim, you're gonna make me break a plate!" she squealed.
"I was just giving you a little hug, that's all, honey." He sounded hurt.
"Well, wait 'til I get through," she teased, looking over her shoulder at him. His blond crew cut was still wet from the shower. His broad, tanned face was slightly pink, and he smelled strongly of after shave lotion. A patch of hair peeked over the top of his clean t-shirt. Both the shirt and his faded Levi's were stretched tightly over his muscular frame. He looked much younger than thirty-two.
"You gonna give me a proper hug when you finish up there?" he teased, running one hand over her plump young ass.
"If you don't stop that I'm gonna give you a pot of water all over your clean clothes. Your date won't much like that," she threatened.
"No date tonight," he said, taking his hand away.
"You didn't get all cleaned up to go back to the garage, did you?" she asked.
"Thought I'd take your mother to the movies. Forgot she had to work," he explained as he fished in the ice box for a beer.
"You can take me if you want to," she offered.
"Every boy in town's been after you to go out," he said, hanging on the edge of the sink to watch her.
"Yes, but you're the handsomest thing around," she teased, letting the water out of the sink. "Besides, you're my uncle and you know how Mama is." She dried her hands carefully and put them around his neck.
"She still won't let you date, huh?" came the gruff comment.
"She says when I'm eighteen." Nancy sighed as she lay her head on his chest.
Her uncle put his beer down and put his arms around her warm body. They almost stuck together. His hands began to move soothingly over her back, rubbing their way over familiar territory. "If you have your first date at eighteen, you won't know how to act," he muttered. "You ought to be starting off now with boys who don't know a thing." His hands tried to work their way tinder her brassiere strap.
"Try telling her that," Nancy said, automatically pulling his hands away from the strap but letting them stay on her body.
"Maybe she's right – anybody as good-looking as you should be locked up." He cupped both cheeks of her ass and worked his long fingers into the soft cushions of flesh.
Nancy pushed his hands away again but kept cuddling tight against his broad chest. She was accustomed to his teasing. After all, he was her uncle.
Taking advantage of her trust, he squeezed her close and her tits nestled tight against him.
Nancy felt the iron bands of his arms close around her. She liked the way his touch made her heart beat faster and her flesh crawl with pleasure.
Usually they stopped after a few playful hugs. But usually her mother was around. Tonight they were alone and neither of them backed away. Nancy began to feel things she hadn't felt before. Her tender young breasts seemed to be vowing! She could feel their tips pushed against the confines of her brassiere. They began to hurt. She wished her brassiere was off. Her tits were hot and sticky. The nipples felt like they were roasting in heavy syrup. She could feel her uncle's chest rise and fall with his deep breathing. When it rose, his grip tightened until every hard inch of his body was pressing into her. A tingling sensation began between her legs. It was like having a single drop of sweat trickle its way through the mossy covering of her tight little cunt.
Jim slid his hands down her body and onto her ass again. As he pulled her tighter he gave a slight hunch to his hips. Nancy didn't pull away. He squeezed the cheeks of her ass slowly, firmly.
She didn't want to stop. Having her ass squeezed felt good. His hands were gentle even if they were strong. It was only when he began hunching harder that she started to worry. Her body was doing funny things. She felt as if someone had slipped a gob of cold cream just inside her pussy. It was wet and slippery. Something else was happening there too. The tingle had grown into a more urgent, concentrated feeling. The plump lips of her tight young pussy were aching to be rubbed.
Her hands tightened around her uncle's neck unconsciously. She felt him hunch into her harder. This time she could feel something big and hard between his legs! It was shaped like a torpedo and every time he hunched it felt like he was aiming it for the hot itching spot between her legs!
"Uncle… Jim," her voice came in low pants. "Maybe… we'd better… stop. Suppose… somebody came in?"
His grip on her loosened. He looked down, his eyes boring into hers. There was a burning determination there that Nancy hadn't seen before. It made her blood bubble. It was meant for her! She didn't know what it meant but she had started it. Her hands were still around his neck. The tips of her breasts were still pressing into his chest. She looked up at him with a pleading, puzzled look on her face.
"We don't want anybody coming in, do we?" he asked with a sly look.
"Not when we're teasing around like that." She tried to sound prim but her voice was so low and husky that it sent shivers down her spine.
He broke away from her, swaggered to the back door, pushed it closed and turned the key. For good measure he snapped off the light. In the semidarkness of a late summer dusk Nancy saw his bulk coming for her, towering, big, powerful. She was suddenly aware that they were alone in a darkened house.
"Don't scare me!" she begged, throwing her arms around him frantically.
"What's the matter, sugar?" he asked soothingly as he hugged her close, picking her up off the floor until their mouths were even.
"I felt so scared for a minute. It was so dark and all," she explained. "I almost forgot you were my uncle."
"No need for you to get scared, honey. Uncle Jim is gonna look after you good," he whispered in her ear. His mouth nuzzled into her neck and his hot breath blew through the curling tendrils of her hair.
Nancy felt her ear grow hot and ticklish. His breath and his words working their way inside made her shiver. Her body suddenly was alive to his slightest touch. She quivered as she felt his iron-hard cock brushing against the unplowed mound between her legs!
Bending his head slowly forward, her uncle caught Nancy's lips with his own. He pressed forward until they were locked tightly together. Then his tongue pushed out, and began to force its way between her lips.
Nancy struggled against the hot slippery thing trying to get into her mouth. His strength was too great for her. Slowly she opened under his pressure. As his thick, tough tongue lashed down her throat Nancy felt her pussy lips being pulled apart. He had his hands under her ass, working his fingers across the naked skin at the edge of her shorts. Every time he squeezed, the valley running between her legs pulled open. Before she could protest, two fingers wiggled under the hem of her shorts. As they rubbed over the silky flesh between her ass and her cunt, Nancy began to moan low and deep. Sweet juice seeped out of her pussy until her panties were wet with it.
As their hot, spit-tilled mouths sucked and gurgled together, Nancy could feel eight inches of hot throbbing meat pressing against the soft, slippery lips of her cunt. She wondered how it would feel to have it pushing inside her body. Thinking about it made her want it. Through the red-hot haze tat was blurring her mind she remembered a threat from her mother. "If I catch you naming around with a man before you're eighteen, I'll throw you out! You don't know them like I do. Your father left me with you after I was fool enough to believe him. They all want one thing and don't care how they get it. Remember that, Nancy, and don't disobey me!"
"Stop, stop, stop it, please, Uncle Jim!" she cried, pushing him away.
He pulled his head up violently and stood stock still far a few seconds. When he felt her shaking with sobs he cradled her against his heaving chest. "What's wrong, baby?" he asked in a whisper.
"I can't do it! I promised Mama I wouldn't!" she wailed.
"Do what, baby? I'm just showing you what everybody else does on dates. Nothing wrong with that."
"But we're alone and it's dark and suppose Mama comes in?"
"She's at work, baby. All the doors are locked. Nobody can get in here. We're all by ourselves and nobody can hear us or see us," he whispered.
"But it makes me feel so funny," she gasped.
"What makes you feel funny?" he asked, rubbing the hard fullness of his cock back and forth against her tummy.
"The way you hold me and what you're doing now and all that kissing! I never did that before. It does things to me! It makes me want to do something. Something I don't know about. I'm scared!" She clung to him, her soft, perfumed body rippling under his touch.
"No need to be scared, honey. Uncle Jim will look after you. I'll show you what you want to do. I'll be your teacher," he said, picking her up and walking toward the living room. As they reached the sofa his mouth ate into hers again.
Nancy felt his tongue sliding back down her throat as if it were heading all the way down. She wanted it to keep going deeper and deeper until it worked through her stomach and got to the itch down low in her hot body. When his fingers began to work their way back under the hem of her shorts she tried to pull away. This time he didn't let her. His arms tightened as he knelt by the sofa, lay her on it and settled on top of her body. His weight pushed her deep into the sofa cushions. She couldn't move. Nancy felt as if she were floating with him, carrying him, sailing across the sky. His body was supported on the points of her tits while the rock-hard column of flesh between his legs kept jabbing into her belly and thighs. She couldn't stop herself from opening her mouth wide and sucking his tongue deeper inside. Her legs flew apart as he settled between them.
"Still feeling funny, honey?" he asked, tearing his mouth away from hers.
"Yes, oh yes!" she panted, running her arms over his neck and chest.
"Where?" he demanded, pulling his weight off her. "Is it all over or just one place in particular? Tell me. Tell me where you've got that feeling, honey!"
"Down there, way down, inside me!" she replied, ashamed, not knowing what to call the thing between her legs.
"Right here, baby? Is this the place?" he asked as his hand reached between her legs and cupped her tender pussy tightly.
"Oh, yes, there, there, all over, inside!" she moaned.
"That's your pussy, baby. Your sweet little pussy. Say it, say pussy!" he demanded.
"Ohhhh!" she moaned as his fingers worked greedily over the plump sensitive lips.
"Pussy! Say it. Say pussy, pussy, pussy!" he demanded, squeezing it tightly.
Nancy heard him but didn't want to say the word. She tried to push his hand away but his grip was too tight. He was milking the lips, working their slippery edges together. Creamy foam started dripping from between them. As she tried to get his hand off she heard the sound of her zipper.
"No!" she gasped, bucking frantically against his weight. He had her pinned down so she couldn't move. With an expert touch he got her zipper down and the button at the top undone.
Nancy felt his strong hard fingers reaching inside her shorts, slipping under her panties. She pushed her ass deep into the sofa to keep her shorts on. There was an experimental tug. The shorts held firm. She felt her uncle's fingers curl into a fist and then pull down quickly. Her shorts and panties ripped open. Her twat was naked! Then his hands worked between her legs and cupped it again.
"Pussy," he whispered, massaging it with sure, tight strokes.
Nancy felt her ass push up to the beautiful squeezing sensation between her legs. She spread open, moaning under her breath. She was on fire, running with hot lava, bursting with slippery juice!
"That's your pussy, baby! Your sweet, hot pussy!" she heard her Uncle Jim repeat. "That hot, juicy snatch is all mine. I'm gonna show you what to do with it! That's good pussy, sweet pussy, and hot pussy! Say it! Say pussy! Say it!" he demanded again before shoving his tongue down her throat again.
Nancy felt him rub her pussy lips together. As the delicate flesh was rubbed and heated she began to kiss her uncle back. Her hands flew around his neck, pulling his mouth tighter onto hers. Their tongues licked around each other as spit bubbled out of their mouths and ran down her chin.
"PUSSY!" she heard the deep, masculine voice insisting in her ear, just as she felt a finger slide inside her tight hole.
"Oh! Pussy!" she gasped, "Pussy, pussy, pussy, pussy!" she repeated over and over as she felt his finger slide in deeper and deeper.
"That's better," her uncle said, sliding his finger out and moving his hand up her bare belly. "Now that you know what to call it, I'm gonna show you something else. Up here, up high, right under my hand," he whispered as he pushed under her blouse and latched onto one tight-tipped mound. "Does that feel funny too, honey-baby?"
"Funny!" she moaned. "Hurts, tight, too tight!"
"Too tight, baby? Let Uncle Jim fix that!" He grabbed the cups of her bra in both hands and ripped them apart.
Nancy sat up in at the sound of her clothing being ripped away.
"Titties, honey. Big, hard-tipped titties!" she heard her uncle whisper as he bent his head forward.
"Ohhhh!" Nancy moaned in ecstasy as she felt his mouth engulf one tender red-tipped mound. His teeth bit into the young flesh gently, his tongue lashing over the hard hurting tip. "Ohhh, good, soo good!" she moaned, pulling his head tighter onto her breasts.
He laved her tits with spit, bathing the tense, sore tips until they were throbbing with pleasure. Using his mouth and his hands he worked over her milky white flesh until she had lost breath and was hanging onto him. "Titty!" he whispered into her ear. "Say it, learn it, say titty!"
"Titty, ohhhh, titty, my titty, my titties, mine, mine, mine!" she sobbed.
"That's right, honey. Titties. Titties and pussy. That's where you were feeling funny, wasn't it?"
"Funny, tight, hot good, hun!" Nancy moaned as she felt his hands and his mouth roaming over her half-naked body.
"You got me feeling funny too, baby," he growled, "just like you feel – tight, hot, down between my legs. Feel me. Feel what you do to me, honey!" he demanded, taking her hand and sliding it down his body until Nancy's fingers brushed the rock-hard length of his peter.
"No, no!" she gasped, trying to draw her hand away.
"Grab it, feel it, touch it, and honey!" he demanded, one hand forcing hers down onto his cock, the other one working over her pussy again.
As Nancy felt his fingers pressing inside her cunt, she reached for the thick, hard column between his legs. It was the first time she had felt a peter. The hardness and the throbbing scared her until he wiggled his fingers in her twat. Then she grabbed it and squeezed it tight.
"Good, baby, good, good!" Uncle Jim moaned as he shoved his hips forward, pushing his peter into the palm of her hand. "Feel my dick. That's what you've got, my dick, toy peter, my cock! Feel how hard and hot it is. Rub it for me, honey, slide your hands inside my pants and rub it for me."
Nancy fumbled with the snap on his tight pants. It wouldn't come undone. He quickly tugged his pants until they flew open. The long cock between his legs popped out, thick and hard. Nancy could feel the fleshy thick head as it throbbed into her hand. It was slippery with wetness just like her pussy hot. It was so hot it almost burned her fingers, so big she was afraid of it, so long she couldn't measure it with one hand.
"Say it, call that my dick!"
"Dick!" Nancy whispered in his ear.
"Cock!" ho demanded.
"Cock, cock, cock!" the excited Nancy repeated over and over.
"Peter, hard peter!" her uncle whispered as he began to work his pants down over his ass.
"Peter, cock, dick!" Nancy repeated, fascinated with the words and the feel of his hard tool in her palm.
"Now the other words! Pussy and titties!" he demanded.
"Pussy, titties," she repeated.
"Now say it all together," he demanded as he pulled his pants all the way off.
Nancy could feel his hairy, muscular legs pushing between hem. As he pushed her apart she seized his dick and pushed the spongy head down toward her pussy. "Dick, peter, cock, pussy, titties!" she moaned, bunching up toward the body poised over her.
"That's a good girl," her uncle breathed in her ear. "You're learning fast. I'm gonna show you a lot more too, honey. We've got all night. Just us. Mane in this dark house. Nobody but, us, naked, pussy and dick naked!"
Nancy kept her hands on his peter as she waited for him to show her what to do next. Her body ached for his touch, for his hands, his legs, his weight, and his dick. She knew what she wanted. His long cock going inside her! It was so big it scared her but she knew it had to go there. She was ready for it. Hot for it, slippery for it.
"You've never done this before?" he asked.
"Nooo!" she moaned, feeling his naked body hover over hers.
"That's good, baby, good for us both. Uncle Jim is gonna eat your cherry! He's gonna take your sweet cherry in his mouth and suck it 'til it pops!"
Nancy didn't know what he meant until he suddenly pushed himself down between her legs. When she felt his hot, rough tongue licking over the fleshy lips of her cunt she understood. It frightened her. To have a man putting his mouth on her thing like that! To have him lick his tongue up between the budding lips of her pussy. Then, as she felt the licking organ slide inside she exploded. She found herself shoving up to him, pushing her pussy into his mouth!
Jim pushed his tongue between the tight line into the slippery channel of her virgin cunt. As Nancy exploded he shoved up higher until his nose was pushing into her cunt. His tongue scraped around the narrow, tender, hot passage, sopping up her pussy juice, licking her raw, sucking her cherry until it almost pulled loose. As he worked her over, Jim pulled her legs apart with his hands until she was spread wide open for him. His fingers held her wide open while his thumbs worked over her tight little sphincter. As his niece gasped and moaned and twisted under him he pushed the tip of his thumb up her ass! Her sphincter grabbed it, squeezing tight. At the same time, the muscles of her cunt snapped shut on his tongue, trapping it deep inside her. Jim moved his head around, licking and snarling as he ate her.
"You want me to?" he demanded in a hoarse voice.
"What, what, what, what?" she begged, not knowing what he was talking about.
"Shave my dick in your pussy!" he said, pushing into position between her legs. His knees were pushed up against the crack of her ass and his dick head was pushed down against the swollen lips of her cunt.
"Yes, ooh, yes, yes, yes!" Nancy begged as she felt his cockhead working into her cunt.
"Say it!" he demanded, pushing in a little further.
"Shove your dick in my pussy, please, please, please!" she begged, on fire to feel him up inside her.
Uncle Jim pushed forward with his hairy ass. His thick cockhead worked inside. They slipped together good. As the head slid in, Nancy's pussy lips closed over it, trapping it! His big long shaft was outside, waiting to shove into the velvety pink depths of her begging body.
"Fucking! That's what we're doing, baby, fucking! Say it! Say fucking to your uncle!" he hoarsely commanded.
"No!" Nancy moaned, unable to say the word. It sounded new and wonderful but she couldn't say it, she couldn't ask him to fuck her.
Uncle Jim twisted his body around so she could feel his dick working. The spongy head reamed out the tight pink passage, pushing further and further into her body. His cock shaft disappeared inch by thick inch. He didn't go deep, just enough.
"Ooh!" she begged as she felt her pussy being stretched wide open to take the massive cock. "Dick, peter, cock!" she repeated the words over and over again, begging for his meat. He gave it to her, rotating along the clean tight channel of her virgin cunt.
"Fucking!" Uncle Jim demanded again. His hands grasped her taut breasts. The red blossoms on the ends throbbed as his thumbs and forefingers rubbed them into a state of near explosion. He had her caught with his hands, his legs, his dick. She was under him, getting fucked, and she loved it!
"Fucking!" he said again, looking down at her writhing, naked form. "Fucking, fucking in your pussy! My dick in your hot pussy, my peter in your cunt, my hands on your tits, fucking, fucking, fucking, fucking!"
Nancy felt the pressure in her cunt become more intense as Uncle Jim shoved in deeper. There were only two inches of cock inside her and six outside waiting to go. She wanted it all sliding inside! She wanted Uncle Jim rolling down on top of her, squeezing her, pushing her down, holding her under him while he pushed his rod up inside her begging body. She reached up to pull his heaving chest down on her titties.
"Fucking!" he demanded, waiting to hear her beg for it.
"Uncle Jim," she gasped, "my pussy, my pussy, please, fuck, fuck, fuck!"
"You want my dick, baby?" he asked, pushing in deeper.
"Yes, oh yes, yes, yes!" she moaned as she felt it sliding in.
"Take it, baby!" he demanded, bearing down hard. His rod pushed through the tight, slippery passage, his cockhead cooking in the hot oil of her clutching cunt. As it pushed aside the virgin tissue, his shaft was grabbed by the sensitive, velvety pussy walls. He felt his cock run into something firm. He wasn't at the bottom. He still had a lot of shaft to shove. He had to get it in. He pushed forward and down. The obstruction held against his cockhead. His weight came forward slowly, forcing his peter in.
"Noooo!" Nancy moaned as she felt the pain suddenly hit her.
"It's your cherry, baby," he explained, "I've got to bust it."
"Uncle Jim, stop, please stop, hurting, hurting, hurting!" she moaned as she felt him forcing his rod deeper into her hole. The pain was fighting with the pleasure and it was a draw. She wanted his cock, needed his fucking, was hot for his body, but there was too much pain from her cherry. She had to stop, had to, had to, had to!
"Hold still!" he demanded, roughly grabbing her by the shoulders and holding her down. His weight came forward again as he hunched into the tight velvet recesses of her body. His cockhead was pushing hard against the obstacle. His shaft was taking all his weight as he bore down on her.
"Noooo!" came the cry again as Nancy tossed and twisted his gasp, trying to break away from the pole that was tearing her pussy apart.
"Now!" he demanded, lunging down. His peter broke through in one swift stab and his massive, engorged cock plunged into the depths of her body. His cock was sore from busting her cherry but he kept shaving. Finally, he had every inch of peter rammed into her hot cunt. His body ground down into hem. He lay down on her titties, his breath coming in gasps, sweat pouring off his chest.
"Nancy?" he grunted. There was no reply. "Baby, I had to do it." Still no reply. "Nancy, can you hear me?" he panted into her ear. Then he realized that her arms were lying limply at her sides. She was unconscious. He looked at her limp form and quickly slipped one hand under her left breast. Her heart was beating strong and fast, pounding against his palm. She was all right, just passed out. "I'll fix it for you, honey," he whispered in her ear. While she lay there silent, uncomprehending, he pulled his peter out. Quickly he got up and strode toward the bathroom. His engorged dick swung in front of him like a puppet on a string. With each step he took it jounced up and down until he felt like it was going to break off. In the bathroom he snapped on the light and rummaged in the medicine cabinet until he found a jar of cold cream. Taking it, he went back to the dark living room. Nancy was still unconscious. He straightened out her limp body, spread her legs and kneeled at her side. Taking a big gob of cold cream, he began to rub it into the lips of her pussy. She was so hot it melted into streams of grease almost immediately. He worked over the lips first, running his fingers through the fine, silky growth of hair that curled over them. He squeezed the lips open and stuck a big gob inside. Holding her cunt shut, he waited. In a few seconds Nancy began to stir.
"Take it easy, honey!" he warned as she came to. "Nothing to worry about. Uncle Jim is fixing everything up."
"What happened?" she asked in a voice about to crack. She was scared to death.
"Nothing, baby," he replied, pushing her down as she tried to sit up. "I had to bust your cherry, that's all. You got a little pain out of it and passed out. Nothing to be scared of. I've got you fixed up already, feel?" He began to massage her pussy gently, keeping the lips tightly together.
Nancy could feel hot streams of soothing cream melting their way inside her bruised, torn pussy. They crept deep, past her busted cherry, soothing the pain, heading for the center of her body. They felt hot and good, easing the little throbbing she felt from inside. She relaxed under the steady massaging of Uncle Jim's hand on her pussy lips. She was beginning to want him in her again!
"Will it hurt again?" she asked.
"No, baby, never again. From now on out it's good fucking!" he whispered. "Just put some cream on my peter for me and I'll show you what real fucking is about!"
"I'm scared to," she said, throwing her arms around his neck again. "Oh, Uncle Jim, I'm scared to!"
"Take it easy, honey. Just do what I tell you and you'll want it so bad you won't be scared any longer. Here, take this." He pushed the jar of cold cream into her hands. "Now, take a lot of it in your hand and slide it dawn to my dick."
Nancy dipped her fingers deep into the jar, filling them with cream. Then she let her hand be guided by her uncle until it was on his peter. The throbbing hardness sent hot flashes through her body. She remembered how good it felt to have it in her pussy. The fire for it began to grow hot again. Her fingers couldn't circle it, it was so thick, so big, so long! She stroked it gently, working the cream into its taut surface. Her fingers explored the flared head, rippled over the ring separating it from the shaft, and slid halfway down.
"Keep going, honey," her uncle instructed, spreading his legs wide so his balls dangled between them like weights.
Nancy worked her way on down to the thick base of his cock. When she got to the hairy groin she stopped.
"Feel between my legs, honey," he whispered.
Nancy let her hand creep past the stiff base. She felt the limp, soft sac and knew that whatever was inside should be held very carefully. Gently, softly, with a woman's touch and curiosity, she cupped his balls in her palm.
"Good, baby," Uncle Jim panted, "that's the way to feel a man's balls. That's what you got, balls, cocks, gonads. You got to hold them easy. Rut some more grease into them and then work back up my dick. It feels better at the top!"
Nancy played with his delicate balls for a while and then worked back onto the stalk of his cock again. The hardness thrilled her. She couldn't think how all that meat had been shoved into her little, tight pussy.
"Did all that go in me?" she asked.
"Every hard inch, baby, and it's gonna go in you again," Jim promised as he pushed her back down on the sofa and got on top.
"Noooo, don't, please don't, it'll hurt again," she begged.
"You do like I tell you and it'll feel good," her uncle insisted as he pulled her knees apart and crawled up tight against her body. "Spread your legs and push my dick down to your pussy hole." Nancy shivered at his touch but did as she was told. She knew that if she didn't he would push it in anyway. Uncle Jim wasn't going to let her go until he had fucked her good. She felt his slippery cockhead moving in her hand as she pushed it down toward the lips of her pussy. As it got to the outside and brushed against the silky flesh, her uncle pushed forward so the thick head was working its way between her cream-covered lips. Nancy could feel it gliding inside her again.
"Ohhhhh, it's good!" she moaned, dropping her hand. Her legs spread wide apart so the throbbing cock could slide deeper inside her. All the cold cream her uncle had packed into her pussy had melted so there was bubbly hot juice filling her tight, sore little pussy. She could feel the turgid, pushing pole of peter gliding into her until it came to the sore spot where her cherry had been. She tensed up but then relaxed again as he pushed past it and kept right on going.
"Gonna fuck you now, honey. Gonna give it to you good now, baby!" he whispered as he shoved deeper into her body. His iron rod was going in like a hot poker through a tub of lard, burning a tight passage into the slippery stuff surrounding it. His hips worked down, shoving his cock like a piston. Finally he had every inch crammed into her cunt. He was lying on top of her body, feeling her cunt clutch around his cock. His cockhead throbbed far up in her body.
"Ooohhhhh!" Nancy groaned as she felt his weight come to rest on her cunt. His hairy hardness rubbed over her body until every nerve end was singing. She spread her legs as wide as she could, asking for more cock.
"Good, baby?" she beard Uncle Jim asking.
"Soooo good!" she moaned. "So good to have it in me, fucking, fucking, fucking!"
"Feel it now, honey!" he said, sliding his pole out of her hale, pausing on the upstroke and then shoving it down hard and fast.
Nancy felt the rushing of his cock as it ripped through her tight cunt. Before she knew it he was hammering against her cunt. This time he didn't stop but kept going, slamming down harder and faster, his weight shaking her as he hunched his way into her body over and over. She was grunting with the force of his shoves; her pussy was being stretched wide open by the working of his strokes; his dick was swelling wider and wider, stretching her open until she felt like she was going to come apart.
"Ooooooohhhhh!" she moaned as a flash of fire raced through her body toward the powder keg of her cunt. She felt her legs swing up to circle her uncle's back. Her arms flew around his neck trying to pull him deeper. Her ass was grinding up to meet him, her whole body clutching him as he fucked her.
"Getting it, baby? Getting your first one? Get it, honey, cut loose, let it fly, cum with me, baby, shoot, shoot, shoot!" Uncle Jim shouted as he worked his thick-muscled hips like pile drivers.
Nancy didn't know what he was talking about but she could feel what, he meant. Somewhere inside her body an explosion was building up. It was all through her cunt, deep down inside her hole, spreading through to her ass. Her body tightened up into pre-orgasm tenseness, her muscles clenching around his striving peter. She was ready for the big shot, ready for the first one, the big end to her virginity!
"Get it, honey, fuck it out!" Uncle Jim moaned as he increased his thrusts and his hunching until his cock was burning with friction. His balls began to tighten up in their sac, his ass began to get hard, and his cock began to throb. The thick tube running through his dick was getting ready to take the jism out of his balls and blast it into her waiting body.
"Ohhhh, more, more, more!" Nancy pleaded as she felt his cock throbbing inside her. Her cunt walls tightened around it. As the trembling began to shake its thick length she felt her cunt trembling and clutching. She felt hot jets of something sticky, rich, creamy and scalding hot burst out into her cunt. It burned into her so she lost all control, arched her body up under his crushing weight and cut loose with her orgasm. Nancy didn't know where the cream came from that was getting into her body, from her or him or both at them, but she knew what it felt like. It felt like the world was inside her pussy and was exploding. Her cunt walls spasmed as her pussy clutched around his dick, holding the squirming, shooting hunk of meat deep inside.
"Cum, cum, cum, cum," Uncle Jim repeated over and over as his balls lost their load inside her. He pushed his body down hard and held it there, sealing them together with the glue that spurted out of the head of his dick.
"Cuuummmmm!" Nancy faintly heard her own voice shouting before she passed out for the second time that night.



CHAPTER TWO


The ringing of the class belt brought Nancy back to reality. She started to rise with the rest of the class and then remembered the professor's instructions to see him after class. As the last person filed out, a feeling of panic swept over her. It wasn't helped by the sound of the professor closing the door. She sat rigidly as she heard him walk up behind her.
"I'm not going to beat you," a soft voice purred into the nape of her neck. Chills swept over her body as the warm breath caressed her skin. She waited, expecting to feel a tongue being shoved into her ear.
"I think I can do a lot to help you," the professor suggested, placing one arm around her shoulders.
"No!" Nancy almost shouted as she jumped up in a panic. Her body was betraying her. The tips of her breasts were so hard they were about to come through her brassiere. Her pussy was moving like it had a will of its own. Its full, flexible lips curled and trembled as her clit popped to the surface. She whirled to face the startled man behind her. "I don't want your help! It's just a matter of concentration!"
She pulled her notebook over her breasts like a shield forcing herself to appear cold and angry.
The professor looked at her for a minute and then shrugged. "Have it your way, then. You do know that you're close to failing my course. If you do…" again he shrugged, "…it will mean the end of your scholarship."
"You wouldn't fail me?" Nancy gasped in dismay. The scholarship was her only hope of staying in college.
"Unless your, uh, performance improves, I may be forced to." His red lips curled in sardonic amusement as he said it. His white teeth gleamed like polished ivory. The thick black beard moved like a live animal.
Nancy's eyes flashed over his body. He was stocky, his chest so thick and powerful he looked more like a weightlifter than a professor. He was young, just about the same age as Uncle Jim had been the night he had popped her cherry. Her pussy spasmed as she thought about it.
"Of course," he continued as he placed one foot on the desk in front of hers and hiked his pants up into his crotch, "I'll do everything I can to help you. If I have your full cooperation, of course."
Nancy's eyes swept over his crotch. His pants were pulled tight against his body, giving a clear impression of a thick roll of meat cradled between his legs. Nancy wondered how big it would be hard. Would it be as long and thick as Uncle Jim's? How would it feel squeezing through her pussy lips? Would he take a long time or would he…
"What's on your mind?" Professor Jurgen's voice was as smooth as cock oil. Nancy was embarrassingly aware that she had been staring at the outline of his peter. "Nothing at all," she replied as coolly as she could, "except that I am about to be late for my next class." She avoided the amused state from his black eyes as she rose to leave.
"Maybe you should think some more about failing my course," he suggested in a harder voice. "If the best looking girl in my class fails it won't be my fault!" His voice followed her out the door like a demon.
Nancy's composure snapped as soon as she was in the hall. She had to get away from that mocking voice, those piercing eyes, and those subtle hints! Instead of going to her next class she hurried, off the campus, heading for the garage apartment she shared with another student, Jean Harris.
"My God, you scared me!" Jean exclaimed as Nancy burst through the door. She jumped up from the sofa, pulling her robe loosely around her naked shoulders.
"I had to get away from that damned man!" Nancy burst out, throwing her books down.
"What damned man?" Jean asked with interest as she dropped her robe and sat naked, brushing her hair.
Nancy watched fascinated as her roommate nonchalantly tossed the black waves of hair over her shoulders. Against the lustrous sheen, the red nipples of her breasts shone like rubies on a background of black velvet.
"Shouldn't you lack the door if you're going to sit here naked?" Nancy asked uneasily. "YOU know how those two bays from across the street are always popping in and out."
"So let them," Jean replied. "This is the day of women's liberation. If I want to sit naked after my bath, I'll sit naked after my bath. You're just too uptight about men, that's your problem, Nancy. What is it you're running from now?" she asked, changing the subject.
"Professor Jurgen," Nancy replied gloomily. "He had the nerve to keep me after class and suggest that he could help me with my grades."
"So what's wrong with that?" Jean asked, continuing her brushing.
"It's the way he said it, and the way he looked at me. He doesn't want to help me, he wants to help himself. He's just like every other man in this world."
"I don't see anything wrong with that either," Jean cooed. "In fact, if I had your grades, I'd be damned grateful for it."
"Jean!" Nancy exclaimed, jumping up.
"Darling, if your precious virginity means more to you than your scholarship, that's your problem. Fortunately for me, I don't have that hang-up."
"Don't you have any hang-ups at all?" Nancy asked bitterly.
"Few," Jean replied shortly as she stretched out on the sofa, spreading her long legs. A thick tangle of fine pussy hair sprang into view. Jean lazily reached down and began to brush it. As she pulled at the tangles, her pussy lips parted until Nancy could see flashes of red, moist meat showing through.
There was the sound of feet pounding up the stairs. Nancy whirled in a panic. "Quick, someone's coming, get some clothes on!" she hissed.
"I will not," Jean shot back, still brushing her pussy hair. "If you don't want to be around when my guests arrive, you can go to your room. I didn't think you'd be home anyway," she added accusingly.
"You planned this!" Nancy said. "Jean, how could you? Who is that coming?"
"Take off your clothes if you want to stay and find out," Jean taunted, knowing she could drive Nancy from the room.
Whoever was coming up the stairs was very near the top. Nancy took one more look at the naked girl sprawled out on the sofa and fled to her room.
"How horrible!" she exclaimed, shutting the door quickly. "She planned that! Imagine warning anybody to see you naked! And the way she's using that brush. She acts like she enjoys pulling her pussy open. It's just like she's getting ready to be fucked!" Nancy sucked in her breath in dismay at having used the dirty words. She had promised herself never to use those words again. "Why can't I stop thinking those words?" she demanded, clasping her hands over her ears as if that would keep them out of her mind. Trying to compose herself, she shut both eyes and stood in self-imposed darkness and silence. She never knew when the key was turned in her door. When she did drop her hands, the first thing she heard was Jean's voice coming from the living room.
"I'm not at all embarrassed. I'm a liberated woman and I'm proud of my body. I wouldn't even care if you took your clothes off!"
"Who can she be saying that to?" Nancy whispered as she knelt by the keyhole. When she found it blacked she tried to open the door a crack. Her hands wrapped around the knob and turned slowly. Nothing happened. She tried again the other way. "I'm lacked in!" she said in a panic. "Jean has locked me up in here so she can do anything she wants without my stopping her."
"Why should I be upset because you have a hard on?" Jean's voice came through the door.
"How can she say something like that?" Nancy asked herself in a horrified whisper as she dragged a chair over so she could see through the transom.
"Of course, it's not doing anything to me. Women don't become aroused at the drop of a hat like men do," Jean was saying as Nancy peeped into the living room. She was sitting on the sofa, still naked. Her knees were pulled up under her chin and her long black hair almost hid her nakedness.
"Why are you sitting all scrunched up like that then?" Nancy heard a low male voice ask at the same time as she recognized Don Hanson, one of their student neighbors. He was standing by the sofa looking down at Jean. His bare chest hardly caught Nancy's eye as it was drawn to the rigid cock rearing its red, fleshy head from between his legs.
"You just want to see me," Jean accused.
"I thought you were liberated and proud of your body," Don shot back, his eyes glittering as he pierce through to the hidden curves and crevices of her body.
"If you're going to make such a big thing about it, go ahead and look," Jean languidly replied as she lay back. Her hair fell back over her shoulders so her milky-white breasts were exposed. The nipple ends were as tight as red cherries. She had one hand behind her head and one dropped lightly between her legs. Curly, well-brushed tendrils of hair peeked from between her fingers.
"Take your hand off your pussy," Don urged as he wrapped one thick-fingered fist around his cock.
"I can't believe it really means that much to you," Jean replied as she lifted her hand and placed it behind her head. Her breasts pulled up in tight, sweeping curves. The fat lips of her pussy were closed. The thick covering of hair was parted in the middle so the crack between them showed.
"You trying to tell me you don't feel anything?" Don asked as he moved his fist up high on his rod. As he waited for an answer he pulled his hand back down. The purple fleshy head gleamed wet and dangerous as it slid out of the confines of his palm. Jean's eyes never left it.
"Nothing at all," she managed to say, opening her legs a little so a thin, pink crack appeared in her snatch.
"You're a prick-teasing bitch," came the reply as Don walked closer, pulling the skin back from the head of his cock. "You wanted me to come over here so I would find you naked. All you're after is my dick and, you know it! Well, you're gonna get some of it now! Eat my cock, bitch! Open your mouth and suck it! I'll show you who's hot!" His hands disappeared under the black hair as he circled her neck and pulled her forward. His legs were flush with the edge of her ass and knees bent slightly as he pulled Jean's head between his legs. "Open your mouth and suck it or I'll pinch your tits off!" he threatened as he reached down and grabbed one soft, delicate breast.
Jean's mouth parted only slightly, just wide enough to give Don an opening. Using his peter as a wedge he shoved it forward, forcing her to open wide and take it. He pushed hard until inch by hairy inch his cock went in.
Jean could smell his sweat and his balls. His cockhead had penetrated so far down she couldn't breathe. Frantically she pushed, trying to get him away.
"Hold still, prick teaser!" he demanded. "My dick stays in your mouth until I decide to take it out. Understand?" He roughly held her against his hairy groin until she nodded violently.
"That's better," he growled. "You can slide it out now but not all the way out. Keep the head inside your lips. I want to feel your tongue playing with it. Lick it like you like it, baby, 'cause I know you do. I can tell by the way your tits are fired up. I can smell your pussy cooking and I'm gonna give this hot wet dick to you when you come off that crap of telling me you aren't hot!"
Just then there was the sound of fast steps coming up the stain. All three heads jerked toward the door.
"Son of a bitch," Don muttered, pushing Jean back against the sofa and reaching for his pants.
"Thank goodness! Somebody's coming. Now that horrible Don will have to leave Jean alone," Nancy whispered.
"Am I missing anything?" Don's roommate, [missing text].
"Hey man, you scared me." Don accused his buddy. "I was about to pop my rocks down this broad's throat when he heard you coming up."
"So go ahead and do it. I'd like to watch this little tease get what's coming."
"You can both get out of here," Jean hissed as she tried to cover her pussy with one hand.
Don laughed. "Hear that? She's been coming on like that ever since I got my dick out of my pants. She's been trying to tell me she ain't hot but, man, when I made her give me some head she sucked it like a pro!"
"Stop talking like that and get out of here," Jean demanded, pulling herself up from the sofa.
"No way, babe," Don replied, pushing her back down as he pulled his pants off again. "You've played games long enough. Now you can take what you got coming!" He reached behind her head and pulled Jean down toward his peter again. The tip of his dick slid across her closed lips until they were shiny with dick juice. As Jean opened bit by bit he hunched forward, shoving his peter into her mouth. He stopped before he had it all in. This time he didn't want her pulling off his cock. Instead, he got a good hold on her head and began to pump his cock through her lips, over her tongue, fucking her mouth. Planting his feet wide apart he worked his dick in slow, steady strokes, filling her mouth with the pulsating length of his peter. His hairy ass moved like a pile driver while his hands held Jean's head in place. "Suck it, baby!" he demanded. "Suck it all, I'll blow my load down your throat!"
"That chick gives good head, man," Brad drawled, pulling off his pants too. "I wonder if her pussy is as good as her mouth? Is it, baby?" he asked as he swaggered over to the sofa. Sliding up close to his buddy he pushed his dick out so it was brushing over Jean's cheek. He held it there as Jean's eyes flew open. "Look at that!" Brad boasted. "Look at that good hard peter waiting for you! One in your mouth and one outside waiting. Or do you want it up your cunt? How about it? Want this bad boy sliding up your tight little cunt?" he teased as Jean's eyes widened.
"Hey, man," Don exclaimed, "she likes that! You ought to feel her tongue working over my dick! When she saw your cock she almost sucked me all the way down her throat!"
"Push it all the way in then," Brad suggested. "Let me see you make her eat your peter!" He knelt down in front of them to watch.
"My buddy wants to see you eat it, bitch!" Don growled. "You'd better start doing some good sucking. Take it! Take it down your throat, baby!" He shoved forward harder forcing his cock deep into her throat. His peter throbbed as it pushed its way down her throat. Don didn't stop until her lips were spread tight over the thick hairy base of his peter.
"Man, I can see your cock in her throat!" Brad exclaimed as he watched intently. "Hey, can you feel this?" he asked as he reached up and stroked his finger over the bulging outline of his buddy's cockhead.
"Damn right I can feel that. How far down is it?" Don panted.
"About two inches down her throat. Man, I can see the outline of your shaft, too. That head looks like it's about to choke her. You got it wedged down so far, I don't think she can breathe. Better ease up a little."
"She ain't complaining," Don commented.
"Hell, no, she's not, she's too damn hot to know when she's choking on cock," Brad growled as he grabbed both of Jean's titties in his hands. "The nipples on these things feel like hot cherries. Man, are they tight. Tight and hot and red as hell. Man, this bitch is grooving on this scene. She digs sucking it. Don't you, baby?" he asked as he began to milk her breasts.
"She won't let me take it all the way out," Don said. "She's got the head caught between her teeth! Fantastic! Her tongue is working it over! Do it, baby! Drive it out of my mind! Lick my dick! Suck that hard meat, baby, suck it, suck it, and suck it!"
"Don't blow your load yet," Brad warned. "We can have some real fun with this babe if we take our time. She's just starting to get warmed up. Hell, we haven't even felt her pussy yet! When I throw a cock up her I'll bet she'll really go out of her mind!"
"Just talking about it is doing enough to her. She's got the tip of her tongue down my peter hole!" Don gasped. "Ride that thing, honey. Get it! Eat that hard chunk of meat!" He grasped her head tightly and shoved forward hard. "Get your teeth off it, bitch! Bit my dick and I'll kick the shit out of you! Get your teeth away and take my peter down your throat!"
"I can see it!" Brad exclaimed as the bulging outline of Don's cockhead pushed down Jean's throat again. It looked like a big, mushroom shaped Adam's apple as it moved further down. "Man, that's fantastic head!" he exclaimed, placing his hand tight against Jean smooth throat. "Feel that, Don?" He began to move his hand up and dawn, slowly jerking his friend's dick.
"Take it off, man, or I'll blow my nuts all the way down to her stomach," Don panted. "A suck job and a jack job together is wild!"
"You ought to be down here so you could see your balls draped over her chin!" Brad exclaimed. "Those thick red lips are stretched around the base of your cock like pussy lips! Man, her mouth is so wide open you could almost get two cocks in it."
"Let's try it!" Don suggested.
"Hey, man, I want some head bad but even this hot bitch can't take two," Brad replied.
"So let her suck you for a while. I want to watch her do it. I want to see her mouth stretch over your dick!" Don said as he started pulling his peter out. "Let it go, baby, let my dick out. You're gonna get another one just as good. A nice big dick full of cum to suck on. You're gonna suck it just as good as you sucked mine, aren't you?" he asked as he pulled his dick out of her mouth. Jean swallowed hard and nodded. Her eyes fastened on the slippery, red, shiny, hard meat that had just slipped out of her mouth. Lunging forward she began to inn her tongue up and down the underside, licking it dry.
"Better give it to her before she gets back down on mine," Don said, pulling away from her licking tongue.
"Get it in, baby!" Brad whispered as he pulled her head between his legs. "Suck on that peter! Take it all the way! Eat it! Make it throb! Make my cum churn to butter! Lick it, chew it, suck it, baby!"
"Push it in to the base, man!" Don exclaimed as he watched Brad hunch forward. "Look at that head! It's in her throat like a plum! I can even see her throat spasm! How does that feel, man? Better than a pussy?"
"I'm gonna cum, gonna cum, gonna cum!" Brad panted.
"Take it out, man! Let her breathe! Don't shoot yet!" Don instructed as he watched Brad's dick start to throb inside Jean's throat.
"OOOhhhh!" Brad moaned as he pulled his dick all the way out. "Another couple of seconds and I would have dreamed down her throat! Man, when she started working her throat it was the best thing I've ever had!"
"Not so good for her though," Don said as he watched Jean gasp for breath.
"Please stop making me do this!" Jean begged.
"How about some fucking, then?" Brad asked as he pulled her off the sofa onto the floor.
"No! Both of you get out of here right this minute!" she shouted.
"No?" Don asked as he crawled up between her legs. "We'll see about that!" He roughly grabbed her above the knees, pulled her legs apart and shoved his head up into her furry snatch. His tongue sank in deep between her spread lips. After working it inside and lashing it around her cunt a couple of times he pulled up. "Man, her pussy is as juicy as a peach!" he exclaimed. "Look at that thing!" He ran his hands up her soft white inner thighs and pulled her wide apart. Her pussy split down the middle. The pink quivering flesh looked like fresh-cut watermelon. "Bitch, you are something else," he whispered, going down on her again.
"Feel this, baby! Feel me get you hot!" His mouth sucked onto her cunt like, a vacuum cleaner. Then his tongue lashed around and caressed the lips of her cunt once again. Jean's ass came off the floor as she hunched onto his tongue.
"Give it to her now, Brad, she's hot!" he instructed quickly to his friend.
"Here's some peter for you, baby," Brad whispered as he straddled her and pulled her head up to meet his dick. "You know you want it! Suck it like you need it! Work it over! Take my cock, bitch!" he demanded as he forced his dick into Jean's mouth again.
"She's fighting it, man, give her same tongue," he whispered aver his shoulder to Don.
"She'll be begging for it in a minute," Don promised as he began to lick over the outside of her pussy. His tongue worked through the fur, tickling over her pussy lips, torturing the waiting crack.
"She's gobbling it now, man, like she was starving," Brad told him.
"Man, I gotta get my dick in that!" Don moaned as he came up for air.
"DO it, man. You fuck her cunt, I'll fuck her mouth. This chick's gonna get a two-dick treat," Brad answered back as he began hunching slowly. His peter slid between the roof of Jean's mouth and the soft cushion of her tongue, throbbing as it was caressed.
"O.K., baby, here we go," Don whispered as he crawled up between her legs. Using his fingers he guided the head of his cock up to the spilt line of her pussy. He was still slippery and wet from her mouth. Her pussy lips were foamy from his cum and her own juice. Working slowly he pushed the fleshy head between the fat, soft lips. No sooner had the rounded ridge around his cockhead slipped inside than Jean's pussy lips squeezed shut.
"Oh, man, wild! Squeeze it, honey! Close that hot pussy on my dick! Ohhhh! Man, I can't believe this!" he moaned as he began to push his peter deeper into her cunt. His long, hard shaft pushed aside the clutching folds of Jean's hot slippery pussy as he slid in inch by slow inch until his hairy pelvic mound was hard against her soft cunt. He could feel the erect bud of her cunt rubbing into the hair at the base of his cock. Sucking in his breath and shoving down, he tried to crush it. Jean's arms flew up, circled Brad's ass and pulled him deep in her throat.
"Man, I don't know what you're doing down there but keep on," Brad whispered. "She's treating my peter like it was a lollipop. Her tongue is licking around my head so fast I don't know how much longer I can hold my cum back!"
"Shoot it, man!" Don groaned. "I'm gonna pump her pussy full of cream in about two more shoves. After that we can swap. I want some more of this chick's head after I get my dick wet with her pussy juice!"
"Ohhhh! Agggg! Oh, uh, uh, now, now, now!" Brad warned as he felt his peter tighten into one compact, exploding bomb. "Suck it! Cum! In your throat! Eat it! Eat it, eat it, eat it!" He didn't try to hold back any longer. Instead, he shoved his cock deep into Jean's mouth, felt her open up and take him all the way down her throat. His nuts hardened up and began to pump. His cum began to flow in jerks. Hot, thick knots rushed along until they reached his cockhead and burst forth into her spasming throat. "Swallow it, honey. Get it! Every drop!" he panted as he felt her sucking his seed down her throat. "Ohhhhh. Cum! Cum! Cum!" he moaned as he fell forward onto her face, his dick lodged so far down her throat his cum was halfway to her stomach by the time it shot out of his cock.
"Now! Now! In your pussy, bitch! Take it in your pussy!" Don began to moan behind dm. "Dick! Fuck! Meat! Pussy! Take it now! Aggggghhh!" he moaned as his nuts emptied and his dick shot load after load of hot, steaming cum into the volcano of her pussy. His ass jerked forward and down until he was buried in her hairy hole up to his balls. He kept it there while his dick jerked and spasmed, filling her full of juice. Her pussy lips stretched around the base of his dick, holding him in her. As his jism shot out he felt Jean's ass push up to get it. He lay on top, feeling her push up on his cock until he was hard again. "Hey man, you get your rocks off?" he asked Brad.
"You kidding? This cunt sucked me dry, man."
"She put a good fuck on me too, but I'm not dry. I'm hard again. Get out of the way and let's give her a taste of pussy-flavored dick!" Don said.
Carefully Brad pulled his limp, red, sucked cock out of Jean's mouth. Her lips closed around it as the head started to come out, sucking him until the last drop of his cum bubbled to the surface. Her tongue caught it and ticked it away.
"Here, bitch, take this one," Don said as he crawled up her naked body and pushed his rod between her lips again. "Take it, damn you!" he demanded as Jean tried to push him away. "Taste my cum and your pussy juice. Eat it good and I'll give you a fresh load. Use your tongue, honey, lick it off good!"
Don held his sticky cock against Jean's lips until the tip of her pink tongue darted out and began to swipe him off. "Good, baby," he groaned, "lick that pussy juice off my dick!" He pushed his hard shaft down until the flanged head was resting on her lower lip. One final drop of pearly cum oozed to the tip. As it wiggled down, Jean opened her mouth to take the sticky syrup.
"Man, this chick is still hot for cock," Brad breathed in admiration. "Watching her lick your peter has got me hot again." He rubbed one hand over his new hard-on, checking the tender flesh at the base of his glands. "Only head job I ever had where I didn't get my peter bit half off," he commented.
"If you think her head is good, shove that cock up her cunt," Don suggested as he rolled over on his back, throwing his legs around Jean. "Come on, baby," he instructed, "you've been on your back too long. Let's see what you can do on your knees. I want to see you sucking me off while you get it dog fashion." He wrapped his hand around his peter and gave it a couple of jerks.
Jean didn't move.
"Hey, prick teaser, did you hear me?" Don growled.
"Leave me alone. Oh, please, leave me alone," Jean begged.
"What do you think you invited us up here for, bitch?" Brad's brutal voice cut in. "It wasn't to leave you alone. It was to fuck you! You ever had it dog fashion? Ever have it sticking up your cunt from behind? What you do is spread your legs and push back. That way you can get it all the way in your pussy." He knelt down and grabbed her hairy cunt.
"Oh, don't!" Jean moaned, spreading her legs and shoving her ass up from the floor.
"What do you want? A dick or a fist?" Brad asked as he balled his hand up and began to push it against the swollen cunt lips. "You're still tight. A dick would fit better but if I hit you hard enough, a fist would go up your cunt too. Make up your mind."
"He means it, chick," Don warned. "When my buddy gets horny he don't take no for an answer. Especially not from a prick teaser. The way you've been grooving, we know you want it. We're not gonna leave until we give it to you, so you may as well cut the crap and do what we tell you to."
"Suck his peter down your throat again," Brad demanded as he worked two fingers into her cunt. Sliding them in and out he got them coated with her pussy juice and began to finger fuck her.
"Get up here, honey, my dick's waiting for you," Don called.
Reluctantly Jean got to her hands and knees and crawled into the center of Don's legs.
"That's it, baby, suck it a little bit more," he coaxed, pulling her head down to his red, sticky dick. "Taste that good stuff? It's cum and pussy juice! Lick it off, baby, get it in your mouth like you got Brad's cum in your throat! Come on, chick, I want to feel your tongue working me over. Get it on, baby! Get it on tight!" he groaned and pulled her head down on his peter.
"Man, her pussy is so fat it hangs down between her legs like a peach," Brad exclaimed as he reached between Jean's spread legs and felt her snatch. "Every time I squeeze it juice drips out."
"Rub it over your dick and then slap it to her," Don suggested as he watched over Jean's bobbing head. He could see Brad's eyes close in pleasure as he slid his slippery hand over his dick, coating it up with juice. "Roll her knees farther back or she'll be up too high," he suggested.
"I know, man. This ain't the first time I done it dog fashion," Brad snapped.
"Yeah, but I want to see you do it, buddy. I want to watch your face while you get your rocks off in this broad's aunt." He grinned as he locked eyes with Brad. "Came on, man, get your hand off your cock and shove it in her."
"You ought to see those pussy lips spread apart when I pull on her ass," Brad commented as he spread Jean's cheeks. "It's like her cunt was ripe and waiting for somebody to pull it open and eat it!"
"I've already done that, man. Unless you want my load too you better wait till next time to lap her. Fuck her now, Brad! Fuck that hot stuff!" he urged as he felt Jean's mouth revolving around his glands in excitement.
"Let's fuck, baby!" Brad muttered as he positioned his peter between Jean's spread cheeks. "Don't move too fast or you'll get it up the ass," he warned as Jean pushed back. His cock slid down the valley between her legs, running on a straight line between her ass hole and her cunt. Like a missile on mark his cock nosed into the channel between her puffy pussy lips. His cockhead coupled with the slit mouth of her cunt. "Good, good, good!" he panted as he got in three quick hunches. He got as close to her ass as he could and shoved forward hard, trying to bury his meat in to the hilt. He could only push it in halfway.
"Get it in," he urged as he watched Brad slamming into Jean's ass. "When you push in, this chick sucks my dick down to her tonsils! I can tell when it's getting good to her. She works on my dick like it's the one reaming out her aunt! Won't you, baby?" he whispered hoarsely to Jean's bobbing head. "You like that dick old Brad's shoving in you, don't you, baby? It's almost as good as the one you're sucking on. You're after that hot cum, aren't you, bitch? Every salty drop of that good hot cum! Go get it, honey! Suck it out, baby! Get my dick down your throat, cock sucking bitch!" he growled as he pushed her head down all the way. "Good. Oh good, good, good! Do it like that for about three more strokes and I'll pop my nuts in you again. Fill you full of that good cream! Eat me, baby!" he moaned as he spread his legs and hunched his dick past Jean's drooling lips.
"Take it, bitch!" Brad growled as he wrapped both arms around Jean's waist and shoved his body hard against hers. The cheeks of her ass fitted tight into his belly. His dick struggled to get further down her pussy. He sucked in his belly, gained a couple of inches and shoved forward again. He could feel his dick pushing in further. Jean's ass wiggled against his hips as she rolled around, trying to hunch back into his body.
"Fuck, God damn it!" Brad yelled, gritting his teeth and pulling roughly on Jean's hips. His cock stretched forward and got in a little bit more. As his hard shaft slipped into the slippery folds of her cunt, he wanted to sink it in up to his balls. The more he wanted to, the harder he hunched. The harder he hunched the more he could feel Jean pushing beck into his body. She was begging for it, trying to get every inch inside her pussy. He knew he was getting close to blowing his nuts.
"Getting close!" he warned in a gasp.
"Fuck her good," Don panted. "She's got me in her throat. Suck it, baby, suck that meat!" He wrapped his hands around Jean's head and bold her down on him. His fingers slipped inside her ears, wiggling like dicks, trying to get her hotter. His hips worked in controlled hunches, sending his peter plunging deeper into the clutching cavity of her throat. "Get it, baby! Suck it harder or my balls are gonna pop!" he groaned as his load churned around, seeking release.
"Can't get in!" came the frantic complaint from Brad. He was lying on Jean's back, his weight bearing her down to the floor. "Got to get deeper!" he panted. "Fuck me! Shove it to me, bitch!" he demanded as Jean faltered in her hunching.
"Don't push her so far down, man. She can't get to my cock if she's flat," Don warned. "Slide your knees up between her legs and squat, that'll get your dick in up to your balls."
Brad crawled off Jean, squatted on the balls of his feet and proceeded to push himself forward. Jean rose up under him as he hunched his way forward. He could feel his cock getting in deeper and deeper as he got closer and closer. He was almost directly under her, no longer doing it dog fashion but pushing his peter in like she was lying down on it. He felt his groin grind into her soft mound. Panting and sweating he reached his hands around her ass and pulled down onto his rod. They fit together at last. He ground upward, mashing her clit.
"Oh God!" Don moaned, "It's gonna shoot, pop, cum, oh, oh, oh!" He thrust his head back, closed his eyes and groaned as his seed shot out of his body. He held Jean down so she had to swallow it. The throbbing of his cock was matched by the gulping of her throat. Jean kept sucking at his cock at it shriveled up, swinging it with her tongue, working it with her teeth as Brad pounded away in her cunt.
"Now, now, get it, get it!" Brad shouted. He gave two more swift, hard hunches and then clenched Jean's body tight against his as his cock throbbed with hot juice. "Cum!" he gurgled as he shot his rocks. Jean's cunt clutched around his cum-shooting rod and held it tight. She held still for a second and then frantically began to hunch down onto his dick. The more he shot the harder she hunched until they gave one final shove and lay glued together. All three of them collapsed into a pile on the floor, panting and sweating.
"Hey, let's get out of here before this bitch decides she got raped," Don said.
He and Brad pulled on their clothes and started for the door. As they reached it, Don turned and spoke to the still form lying on the floor. "Next time you try cock teasing, think about us, baby. The next time you want some more fucking, just give us a call. That's how you women's libbers do it, isn't it?"
The door slammed and the apartment was quiet. Jean stirred, wiggled over onto her back and lay there with her legs spread, a smile on her face.
Nancy watched in shocked horror until Brad and Don left. "Two of them!" she whispered to herself. "Both of them did it to her at the same time!" She wrapped her arms around herself and hugged tight. That feeling of pins on her breasts sent a warm glow over her body. She closed her eyes end imagined Uncle. As she fought with that image it slowly turned into Professor Jurgen. "No!" she told herself in horror. "I won't do it! That's what he wants and I'm not going to! I'm not, I'm not, I'm not!"



CHAPTER THREE


"You slept late," Jean commented as Nancy walked into the living room the next morning.
"Late?" Nancy was confused.
"Yes, late. You've been sleeping since you came home early yesterday afternoon. I checked you a couple of times but I didn't want to wake you."
"Oh, my God!" Nancy turned white and sat down.
"What's wrong?" Jean asked as she hurried to Nancy's side. "Just because you slept a long time doesn't mean anything."
"I missed two classes," Nancy moaned. "I was so damned exhausted when I came in that I forgot all about them. It's that Professor Jurgen. If I keep on going through the strain he's putting me through I'll go crazy."
"He can't be all that bad. I've seen him a couple of times, in fact, and he looks cute to me."
"We don't think the same way about those things," Nancy sobbed.
"Is it really important that you get a passing mark in his class?" Jean asked gently.
Nancy nodded. "I'm carrying such a heavy load that I don't have time for everything. One failing mark will put me below the scholarship minimum. He's threatened to fail me." She began to cry.
"Darling, don't do that," Jean begged, putting an arm around Nancy. "I'll see Jurgen for you."
"Are you sure you don't mind?" Nancy sniffed.
"Not at all," her roommate assured her. "You have a good day and try to relax. I'll tell you what happens this afternoon." Quickly gathering her books, Jean left the apartment.
Nancy sat for several minutes, her mind in a turmoil. The sound of footsteps on the stairs startled her. The footsteps came closer and Nancy realized they were a man's. He first tried the door. Only when he found it locked, did he knock.
"Who is it?" Nancy called out, apprehension growing in the pit of her stomach.
"Brad, from across the sheet," came the shouted reply.
"Jean's not here," Nancy replied quickly, her heart jolting into action. She was suddenly aware that she was alone, just the way she had been the night Uncle Jim had fucked her. A thrill surged through her like a charge of electricity.
"I don't want to see Jean, I've lost the key to my locker and I think I may have dropped it here. Can I come in and look for it?" came the request.
I can't say no, Nancy thought frantically. After all, he is Jean's friend and she's going to a lot of trouble for me.
"Look, I hate to bother you but I've got to get into my locker and I hate to bust the lock," he pleaded from outside the locked door.
"Just a minute, Brad," she called, pausing to look at herself in the mirror before she opened the door.
"Sorry if I woke you up or anything," he muttered, his eyes moving quickly over Nancy. "Jean didn't say anything about finding a key, did she?"
Nancy shook her head, unable to speak. Her eyes darted over his body. The tight t-shirt he wore showed off his muscular chest and arms. His pants were cut low and tight. Nancy could see the outline of his cock resting dormant between his legs. It was big even though it was soft.
"O.K. if I have a look around?" he asked gruffly, still eyeing Nancy speculatively.
"Go ahead," Nancy said, standing aside. She felt a hot, slippery feeling between her legs. Under her brassiere her nipples were slowly growing.
"Aren't you gonna close the door?" he asked, his eyes resting on the willing, cloth-covered hills of her breasts.
"Maybe if I helped you look we could find it quicker," Nancy said, trying to ignore his eyes as she pushed the door shut and headed for the center of the room.
"Where you wanna start?" he asked, hooking his thumbs into the front of his pants.
"How about over here by the sofa," Nancy began, so flustered she forgot what she was saying. "They could have come out of your pocket when you took…" She let the sentence trail off. In the ensuing silence she didn't dare look up. Her body shook under the savage pounding of her heart. Blood rushed to her face and to her belly. The heat of embarrassment and a male presence coiled through her loins until she felt her pussy sputtering with oil.
"My pants off?" he finished for her. "You sure were quiet, chick. Where were you? In there?" He nodded in the direction of her bedroom. "Don't you get a little tired of watching, chick?"
Nancy heard the rustle of his shirt being unbuttoned. She looked up in horror just as he tossed it off. His thick hairy chest expanded with his breathing. He flexed his muscles, pinning as she widened her eyes. "Like it?" he asked.
"Get out of here," Nancy commanded in a low whisper, unable to take her eyes off him.
"Uh, uh." The grunted refusal came from deep in his throat as his fingers began to work on the top button of his pants.
"I'll scream!" Nancy warned, her breath coming shallow and fast, her heart pounding, her body exploding into heat.
"If you didn't scream yesterday, you won't scream today. Now cut the crap and come here," he commanded.
"No!" Nancy said, a note of panic in her voice as she began to back away.
"I said come here!" he growled trough clenched teeth. One massive arm snaked out, grabbed her by the wrist and pulled her hard against his chest.
"Don't. Please don't," Nancy pleaded.
"What's your heart beating so fast for?" Brad asked as he unbuttoned her blouse. "Is it because you're scared? Or is it something else? I'll bet you weren't scared yesterday when we couldn't see you. Were you? But your heart was beating the same way, wasn't it? You watched while we fucked your room mate. Didn't you? Did it get you hot? Did it make your tits get tight like they are now?" he asked, holding one tit while his other hand worked on her brassiere snap.
Nancy felt her breasts fall free and press into the hair of his naked chest. His wiry hair scratched across the sensitive nipples like sandpaper. Under the wild beating of her heart she could feel the steady, even tempo of his massive chest rising and falling. Her breathing fell into rhythm with his as she fell under his sexual domination.
"That's better. Don't let it get to you so bad. Slow it down. Let it feel good, like Jean does. Just lay back and take it, just like she does," he whispered in her ear as his hands wandered down her naked back onto the mounds of her ass. They took big handfuls of her plump buttocks, squeezing them as if he were squeezing oranges.
"Don't, oh, my God, please leave me alone," Nancy begged as her heart beat in panic once again. She could feel herself responding to his touch and knew that this was her last chance to stop before she let her pussy have its way.
"Look at me," Brad demanded roughly.
Nancy looked up into the intense light of his eyes. As they locked together in a stare his head came down, his mouth aimed for hers. She couldn't move. She felt his full, spread lips grind into hers. Her mouth flew open under the pressure. His tongue darted inside. She could feel it lashing over her own cowering tongue, urging it to lick back, to taste, lick and feel his mouth. Brad's arms closed around her like steel bands. Nancy knew she would never get free, never until he had pulled her dress up, her pants down and pushed his meat into the trembling mound that was waiting for it. As he forced his mouth tighter onto hers his strength overwhelmed her and she gave up. Throwing her arms around him she began to kiss back. Her tongue flashed between his lips, pushing his as it fought into his mouth. She wrapped her arms around his neck, pulling their bodies lighter together. As she felt his dick pressing into her she remembered how long and thick it looked when he was shoving it into Jean.
"Dick, peter, balls, fuck!" she murmured as their mouths parted.
"Yes, baby, dick!" Brad answered, hunching into her so hard they both almost fell to the floor. "Time to go to bed and get some pussy," he whispered, picking her up and heading for her bedroom.
"What are you doing?" Nancy asked frantically as she felt her body being swept off the floor and taken across the living room to the door of her bedroom. "Not in there, no, no, no!"
Brad ignored her and kicked the door open. Her bed was unmade. The crumpled sheet showed where she had tossed and turned all night.
"You've either been fucking all night or tossing in your sleep," Brad whispered. "If it wasn't fucking, baby, it should have been. You've got a body just made for taking dick!" He lay her across the bed.
Nancy immediately pulled her arms tightly over her naked breasts.
"Looks like I got to do all the work," Brad whispered, standing to unfasten his pants.
Nancy couldn't keep her eyes off him as his fly opened and his cock came bursting out. The dark-red length of hard meat was throbbing. The purple head was bloated and already shiny with his pre-fuck juice. His balls dangled down low between his muscular thighs. He pulled his pants all the way off and stood before her naked.
"Get your skirt off," he demanded.
Nancy sat, unable to move.
"You want me to rip it off?" he threatened.
Nancy shook her head.
"Then do what I tell you," he commanded, wrapping his hands around her head.
Nancy felt herself being pulled forward. She opened her mouth to protest and kept opening it until it was wide open for his dick! Her tongue stretched out like a red welcome mat as the thick purple head worked its way between her lips. In spite of its thickness, the head felt soft inside Nancy's mouth. It was the shaft that pressed against her tongue like a steel rod. The salty taste of hot peter flooded her mouth. Nancy pulled her tongue back in and began to run it around the slit in the top. She felt a smooth film of oil milk out of his cock and coat her tongue. She swallowed hard, chewing down on his dick as she did so.
"Easy!" Brad grunted. "Don't get greedy and start biting. Put your arms around my ass and pull me to your face like you really want it!"
Nancy let her arms drop from her breasts. They pressed into his thick thighs as she pulled Brad forward, her fingers working their way around the edge of his ass, deep into the hot valley between. She couldn't take his dick down her throat. It was too big and she was too inexperienced. All she could do was play with the tip with her tongue and bury her face against his groin, smelling the musk of his body and rubbing her soft cheeks into his hair covered muscle.
"You didn't take off your skirt like I told you to," Brad reminded her as she licked at his dick. When Nancy didn't answer he pulled her hands off his ass and stepped back. His dick slid out of her mouth as she bent forward, trying to keep it between her lips.
"Get it off," he growled, standing there, his arms crossed and his legs spread. His cock and balls hung from between his legs, covered with her spit, hot with the pressure of his cum.
Nancy stood, quickly unbuttoned her skirt and pushed it off her curved hips. It fell to the floor beside his pants.
"Spread your legs," Brad commanded as he got to his knees.
Nancy did as she was told until she felt his hands grasp the cloth of her panties. She jumped when he ripped a gaping hole in the silky material.
"That's what I like to see, pussy lips hanging out a pair of silk panties," he murmured. "Feel me pull your cunt open and stretch it wide for my tongue? Feel it, baby? Feel your pussy getting stretched?"
Nancy pushed her hips forward as his fingers hooked inside her delicate slit and pulled her open.
Brad watched as the hole between her legs got bigger and bigger. The tender pink flesh of her cunt waited for him like the meat of a split. His tongue pushed out toward the spread lips.
"Oh!" Nancy moaned as she felt its tough surface thrust inside her cunt. She felt him lick slowly, like a cat working on a bowl of cream. He lashed out over the roof of her pussy and then down the left side, across the bottom and up the right side. Her hole was quivering like a bell when he pulled her onto his face and rotated his head around as his tongue scraped around and around like a spoon.
"I'm giving you head, baby, because you need it!" he whispered. "You haven't fucked for so long you've forgotten how. I'm gonna lick your pussy until you remember and then I'll give you eight inches of hot throbbing dick! I'm gonna fuck you like you won't remember being fucked. That pretty pussy of yours is gonna remember this morning, I promise you that!" He pushed her back on the bed as he finished speaking. Pulling her legs wide apart he laid his head right up between them so his chin was resting between her ass and her cunt. He blew into her spread hole, his hot breath waving the hair around it, tickling her, getting her so hot she wrapped her legs around his head, pulling his sucking mouth down to her hot wet pussy. His lips slid between her pink, clean cunt lips, pushing them aside so his tongue could lick deep inside her squirming body.
Nancy felt the live, wiggling thing go deep within her. Her legs closed tighter on his heed as her hips rolled up, smothering him in cunt. She wanted him in her, tongue, lips, teeth, mouth, nose, head, all of him! "More!" she pleaded as her ass and pussy snapped shut together in a mini-orgasm. "More, please more!"
"Good pussy, baby!" Brad panted, tearing away from the silky grip of her legs. "Sweet, tight, juicy hot pussy! I'm gonna get up in that thing so deep I'll never crawl out," he promised as he pulled her legs apart, and crawled back down to lick at her hairy snatch. His tongue pushed its way up through the fine, curly hairs to the little throbbing bud of her clit. Using just the tip of his tongue he flicked over its turgid surface, lashing it with lick after teasing lick. It throbbed and tightened, standing out in the blonde hair like a pink pearl!
Nancy dropped both legs over his shoulders and shoved her cunt up to his head. Using her hands she guided his seeking tongue. Her fingers curled in his thick hair, pulling and tugging his head up and down and from side to side in her pussy. All the while her ass twitched from side to side as she moaned and sighed and begged for him to do it to her. She felt like she was going to explode if she didn't get the pressure in her pussy released soon. It felt almost like she had to pee. Only it was a deeper, more powerful sensation. She wanted to bust wide open and explode her pussy all over his licking tongue. She wanted to gush hot juice down his throat and make him eat her hot fleshy pussy lips until there was nothing left!
"YOU want some cock, baby?" Brad growled as he broke out of her hold again. "I got some hot throbbing cock for you to have a piece of. Look. Here it is, see?" He kneeled beside the lush curves of her supine body, one hand wrapped around the hairy thickness of his throbbing cock. He squeezed it until the head was deep purple and the shaft red enough to explode. As Nancy opened her eyes, juice oozed out in a long, thick stream. Brad stuck his finger in it and rubbed it into the head of his dick until it gleamed like a big purple eggplant. Then he took his finger and stuck it into Nancy's mouth.
She felt his hard joint push through her lips and opened wide to suck on it. His juice was salty, fresh, hot and thick. Nancy sucked his finger until it was clean and then kept on sucking, refusing to let it go when he tried to take it out of her mouth.
"You like that taste, don't you, chick?" Brad asked. "I've got a lot more of that stuff you can have, right on the head of my dick. Get down there and suck it, baby. Suck it off until I tell you to stop. When I warn you, though, get your mouth off and lay still or you'll miss having my cum shot up your cunt!"
Nancy felt herself being pushed into position between his hairy legs. His muscled thighs closed around her neck, locking her into a demanding harness. She ran her tongue over his big balls as they dangled down in the crack of his ass. The taste and the smell of his sweat, his ass, his balls and his dick drove her crazy. She began to lick wildly, sopping everything in sight with her tongue. Brad let her lick his balls and then, throwing his weight back onto his shoulders, lifted his ass off the bed. Nancy's tongue followed the movement of his body. She licked past his balls, up into the hairy alley leading to his ass.
"Lick it, baby!" he grunted. "Lick my ass! Eat it good! Taste it with your tongue!" he instructed as he grasped both cheeks with his hands and pulled them apart.
Nancy pushed his ass up higher with her head, getting her mouth up to the hairy crack. Her tongue lashed into the deep valley between his spread cheeks and ran up and down until she found the little fucked hole in the middle. Then she buried her head in his flesh and pushed up and in with the tip of her pink tongue.
"Good head, chick!" Brad muttered. "Suck on my head for a while before I push in your guts." He pulled her from between his legs, away from his ass and robbed his bone-hard cock across her cheeks. Nancy blindly tried to catch the head of his rod with her mouth. She followed it across her cheeks until he let her have it. Her mouth flew open to suck the big fleshy head inside her lips. The juice was still flowing thick, coating his head and shaft with lube. Nancy went to work on that, licking it up, sucking it into her throat, eating his peter until she felt his cock start to throb.
"Ease up!" he warned her. Nancy kept on sucking, reaching her hands around his ass to pull him tighter against her mouth.
"Damn it, I said to ease up!" he shouted, pulling her away from his dick and throwing her onto her back. "If you don't stop you're gonna get my load down your throat. I know you want to eat it but I promised you I'd fuck you today and that's what I'm gonna do. All this dick is gonna ram inside your pussy and keep ramming until I turn you inside out!"
Nancy lay flat on her back, spreading her legs, holding her arms open wide to him. Her pussy was a pink gash between fuzz-covered lips. Her breasts were so pointed they looked sharp. Her blonde hair was tangled around her head, her mouth was wide open, and begging for him as her eyes stared at his naked body.
"You want it, baby?" Brad asked, sliding between her legs. "You want my dick in your pussy?"
"Fuck! Dick, cock, balls, pussy!" Nancy moaned, remembering the words Uncle Jim had taught her so many years ago.
"Yes, good hard dick!" Brad replied as he shoved his knees up under her ass and got his cockhead into position.
"Yes, oh yes, dick, dick, dick in my pussy!" Nancy moaned over and over.
"Feel it?" Brad asked, sliding his glands between her spread lips.
Nancy could feel the rounded head push inside her hot channel. Her pussy closed tight over the pulpy thickness, fitting onto the shaft, locking him inside her. She hadn't had a dick in her since she was eighteen. She wanted it so bad she began to cry. Tears poured down her cheeks as she begged for more. "In me! Please, in me, fuck me, fuck me, fuck me!"
"Baby, you do need it, don't you?" Brad muttered, watching her go into sobbing spasms. "Man, I never seen anybody do without until they had to cry for it. Especially not somebody as fuckable as you. I'd give you my dick any day!"
Nancy was too frustrated to do more than lie there waiting, sobs shaking her breasts, her pussy clutching over his turgid cockhead.
"Oh, baby, you need it! Take it! Take it all and fuck my dick!" Brad shouted as he lunged down.
Nancy felt his shaft tear deep into her body. Her cunt welcomed every hard inch with oily softness. Her body opened for him, took him in, caressed him, loved him, clutched him, and fucked him! Her legs wrapped around his back in a grip he couldn't break as her arms fastened round his neck. She twisted into his hard pelvic mound until her cunt was pushed back into its soft fleshy folds. Her ass wiggled up in hunches so powerful Brad had to throw some hard fucking to her before he got her ground back down into the bed.
"Take it, chick!" he muttered as he shoved his ass down hard, plunging his shaft down to the thick hilt into her soft flesh. His cockhead pushed through the pink, tight tissues leading to her womb. Her pussy lips flattened under his hard shoving. His balls fell into the soft hair growing thick around and under her snatch. His chest pounded into the softness of her breasts. He could feel her legs wrapping around him, hanging on with silky strength as her thighs closed, holding him inside her body. He was up high in her body, plunging deep between her legs, heading for the end of her vagina. He pounded into her, trying to force his cock in deeper.
Nancy could feel his shaft stretch her pussy lips wide apart as he pushed inside. The root of his cock pound into her clit sending spasms through her body. She waxed him inside her all the way, up to and inside her womb. Her orgasm was building; the pressure was so great she thought she would squeeze his dick off.
"In me! Deeper! In me please! Fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck!" she begged, feeling him tear into her pussy again. The weight of his body on her clit was the payoff. His weight pushed it back into her own body, shoving it deep into her flesh as he ground and pushed into her, trying to get to the center of her body.
"Feel it, baby? Feel that cock?" he asked as he kept his hard ass shoving down onto her body. "Good dick! Eight fat shoving inches! Take it, honey! Take that dick! Milk it dry! Take my cum, make me shoot! Take it, fuck my dick, do it, do it, do it!" he moaned over and over as his cock was rubbed up to climax.
Nancy could feel his cock bucking and rearing inside her cunt. As Brad gave one last mighty shove she felt her own climax start.
He pushed down into her pussy and lay there grinding around, shoving his body frantically around and around as he kept his dick embedded full length inside her. His hard pelvic mound mashed into her cunt with greater and greater force until Nancy exploded. She felt the shock waves travel down her cunt, until the whole thing was grabbing around his spitting rod. The heat of his jetting cum splattered out into her womb, and its mouth caught the rhythm and began to clutch in orgasm. All down her hole, from lips to womb mouth she grabbed around his dick, holding it inside her, milking it, clutching it, feeling it shoot and jet deep inside.
Brad moaned over and over as his seed burst out hot and thick. His cock exploded and jerked again and again as he popped his nuts. He pushed dawn deep into her body and kept himself there, resting his weight on the soft cushions of her curves, warming himself in the burning heat of her silky flesh. He breathed deeply and began to pull off her body. Her arms dropped away, and her legs fell down from his back.
Brad looked down at her. Nancy's eyes were closed, her breathing slow and steady. He decided she had passed out. Quietly he slid his sticky, red, limp cock out of her pussy and began to get dressed. When he had finished he checked her again. She was still lying peacefully. Something warned him not to disturb her. Silently he left the room and went to the living room to find his shirt. As he was putting it on he spied his lost key lying on the carpet. He pocketed it, shot one last glance at Nancy's bedroom and walked out.
As the door slammed shut, Nancy rolled over onto her stomach and clutched a pillow under her desperately.
She was glad and she knew she we glad.
"I must not do that again," she told herself. "That's the second time and the last time. I'm not gong to, I'm not, I'm not, I'm not!"
Having promised herself that, she felt better and got up. Just as she was heading for the bathroom the telephone rang. It was Jean.
"Well, I tried. That's about all I could do," her roommate's voice sounded over the receiver.
"What happened?" Nancy asked.
"He was peachy as hell. Told me that if I wanted to sign up for one of his courses he'd give me all the help I wanted." Jean giggled. "I think I might sign up!"
"What about me?" Nancy demanded.
"Darling, I'm afraid he wouldn't take me as a substitute. He said that if you wanted help you'd have to get it yourself. He said that if you wanted to save your grades, you'd better hurry too. In fact, he offered to give you some instructions tonight, at his apartment, at eight o'clock. Nancy, I told him you'd be there."
"I won't, I won't, I won't!" Nancy whispered to herself as she lowered the receiver without replying.



CHAPTER FOUR


Nancy clutched her purse tight against her tits as she stood in front of Professor Jurgen's apartment. Biting her lips in an effort to keep them from trembling, she reached one finger toward the doorbell. She almost jumped as she heard the bell ring inside. She took a deep breath and immediately let it out as she felt her breasts tingle. The door opened. Nancy stood in a shaft of soft, golden light. Low, sweet music was playing somewhere in the background.
"Hello, Nancy." Jurgen's voice was soft and deep. There was an unmistakable air of satisfaction running through it.
"I hope I'm not late," she replied nervously.
"Right on time," he assured her. "Came in."
Nancy stepped hurriedly through the door, drawing her arms close to her sides as she passed the professor's stocky figure. He made no move to brush into her, but nevertheless she was aware of his body. In some mysterious way, her flesh seemed to sense the heat radiating from him. She felt a sudden glow wash over her skin as her body responded against her will.
Heat concentrated in the furry bundle between her legs as she walked into the strange apartment. At the sound of the door closing behind her, Nancy felt her pussy swell.
"We've been waiting for you." The words sent a jolt of terror mixed with hope racing through Nancy's mind.
"Someone else is here?" she asked quickly.
"Yes. Someone else having a problem." The voice came from behind her, sending goose-bumps over her neck and shoulders.
"A problem?" Nancy asked as she thought about the problem she was having with her body. Her breasts were itching around the nipples. Her furry cunt was generating more heat as the swollen lips rubbed together.
"The same kind of problem you have," Jurgen whispered as Nancy felt his hands on her shoulders. "Let me take your wrap."
"Hi," a familiar voice greeted Nancy as she stood poised in the door to the living room. As she recognized the third person, a knot of tension form ad between her stomach and her pussy.
"You know Don, don't you?" the professor asked easily as he took her by the arm and into the room. "He's having the same kind of problem with his grades that you're having, so I asked him to come over tonight, too. I hope you don't mind."
Nancy felt a wave of relief rush through her mind. Further down, she wasn't so glad. Her body seemed to melt, to deflate. Her breasts lost their tingle, and her cunt closed up tight under its forest of hair.
"I don't believe we've been introduced, but I've seen you around. I think you know my roommate better than you know me." As soon as she said it, Nancy blushed.
A wide grin broke over Don's face. "Yeah, I know Jean pretty good," he replied, slipping one hand down over his crotch as if the memory gave him a hard-on.
Nancy felt an answering sensation buckle the walls of hot cunt as she remembered how he had looked naked, shoving his dick down Jean's throat. Her eyes flicked down to his crotch as he pulled his hand away. There was an unmistakable outline of a dick running down his left leg.
"Well, shall we get started?" the professor asked as he motioned Nancy to the sofa. As soon as she was seated, he began a lecture much the same as the ones he gave in class. Nancy tried to take notes but found her attention wandering to Jurgen. He was standing as he talked, walking back and forth. His coat and tie were off. His massive chest bulged under his shirt. A curly patch of black hair that matched his beard grew wild and luxurious at the base of his throat. Pausing, he stood directly in front of Nancy. His legs spread wide, he showed off his muscular thighs. As the pants pulled tight over his crotch, the outline of his cock bulged outward.
Nancy's eyes flicked up again and again as he paused to stand in front of her. Aware of what she was doing but unable to stop, she tried to keep her mind busy as she wrote down his words. It was a failure. All she could think about was the need she had for his dick. She hated herself for being so weak, but she couldn't control the tremors that ran through her cunt. She wished he would end the lecture. It wasn't doing any more good than the ones in class.
Thank God Don is here, she thought to herself as she darted a quick look over to where he sat. She caught him staring at her. His gaze was direct and intense. One hand was resting between his legs. As she watched, he deliberately rubbed it over his dick, giving her a look at its long, hard outline. Nancy felt a double jolt hit her. The professor stopped directly in front of her again. His legs were spread, and the outline of his dick was obvious, too. Through his legs, she had a view of Don as he sat stroking the rod hidden in his pants! Nancy dropped her eyes back to her notebook as her cheeks burned bright red. She didn't look up again but kept her head bowed until the lecture ended.
"I hope you'll let me give you the help you need, Nancy," Professor Jurgen almost whispered as he was helping her into her sweater.
"Thank you, you've been very helpful," Nancy managed to reply.
"How about another session tomorrow night?" he asked. Nancy was aware of his hand lingering on her shoulder, squeezing the soft pads of flesh with his thick, strong fingers.
"Let me digest these notes first," Nancy protested as she started quickly for the door.
"Give you a ride back to your place?" Don offered before she could escape.
"No thanks, it's just right for walking," she replied hurriedly.
"Nancy, I'd feel better about it if you let Don drop you."
"It's really not necessary," she almost begged.
"Nevertheless, I'd feel better if you were in safe hands," he insisted, giving her a little shove toward the waiting Don.
Without protesting more, Nancy hurried down the walk and got into Don's big old car. Her ass sank down comfortably into the broad, soft seat as soon as she got in. The comfort scared her. It was too much like abed.
Don was quiet as he got in, started the engine and headed out. After a while, he turned on the heater until the interior was warm and cozy.
"You just missed the turn." Nancy managed to keep the tremor out of her voice as he sped past her street. When he didn't reply, she jerked her head around to look at him. The dash lights showed his square-cut jaw, set in determination. His eyes were glued to the road, ignoring her. His hands gripped the steering wheel as he guided the old sedan to the outskirts of town. As they reached the open road, he sped up, and Nancy felt a thrill zap through her as speed, darkness and a feeling of helplessness bubbled together.
"Don, where are you taking me?" she demanded, looking at him again.
He still didn't reply. His eyes were busy following the curve of the road as it entered the dark confines of a forest.
Nancy darted a look between his legs. His cock was hard again! She could see its long outline crawling up his belly. As if he sensed her looking at it, Don took one hand off the steering wheel and began to fumble with his belt and zipper.
"What are you doing?" Nancy demanded, trying to keep her voice firm.
Again there was no reply, only the sound of his zipper going down.
"Stop and let me out," Nancy demanded.
Her eyes raced back to his crotch just as the thick, purple head burst out. She was silent as he pulled his pants open, freeing the powerful shaft! When his peter was fully exposed, Don grabbed it with one hand and gave it a squeeze, then reached toward Nancy.
She could feel the slippery coating of cock juice on his palm as his hand closed over hers.
"Don't do that!" she almost shouted. "Leave me alone. Either take me back to town or let me out."
"You want my dick," he said with such an air of assurance that Nancy was stunned.
"How can you say something like that? What do you think I am?" she said, almost in team. She knew he was right. Her body was trembling, her heart was racing, and her pussy was hot and slippery.
"I saw you watching Jurgen's dick," he said, grinning at her with a knowing air.
"I did no such thing!" she yelled. "Stop and let me out! I'll have you expelled for this."
"Put your hand on my peter, chick," he demanded, pulling her hand toward his throbbing tool.
"No! Leave me alone! Please, please, please!" she begged as she struggled against his grip. She couldn't break it. Slowly, he pulled her hand toward the throbbing head of his big cock. "Don, don't! Please, please, please," she whimpered as she felt her pussy growing hotter and wetter. Her breasts were driving her crazy. The ache in her nipples increased as he forced her hand closer and closer.
"Feel my dick! Rub it up. Find out what a good piece of meat I'm gonna give you," he whispered, darting a smile at her.
"No! Please, no, no, no!" she begged.
"You know you want it, baby. You want every throbbing inch. You want that big, fat, slippery cock in your mouth. You want to lick it off and get my fuck juice down your throat! Go on, touch it."
"You don't know what you're saying. Turn around, Don… please! I won't ever tell anyone. We'll just forget it happened. Please?" she begged desperately as she felt her resistance weakening. She was almost ready to stop fighting him. Her fingers were poised to wrap around the thick, hard tool when she felt the car slow. His hand dropped from hers and returned to the steering wheel.
Nancy let out a sigh of relief, thankful that she had won. She was safe. She wasn't going to give in to him.
Don pulled into a small road.
"You can turn around here, and we'll be back in town in just a few minutes," Nancy encouraged.
They didn't stop. The car crept deeper and deeper into the woods. Then it stopped. He turned off the engine. Nancy sat in terror.
"No. No, you can't," she panted as she felt his hand wrap over hers again.
"Yes I can," he whispered, pulling closer to her.
"I won't. I won't do that," she whispered.
"You like dick. You're hungry for dick. You like cock in your mouth and your cunt, and you're going to get it!"
"Please!" Nancy begged, knowing that she couldn't escape.
"Please what? Fuck you?" he asked, wrapping his other arm around her as he forced her hand onto the head of his cock.
Nancy felt the hot, fleshy head buck against her tender palm. Slowly, her fingers started to close around it.
"I'm not," she declared through clenched teeth, making one last stand.
"Yes you are, bitch!" he growled. "You did it this morning with Brad, and you're gonna do it now with me!"
"Did he say that?" Nancy demanded, horrified. "Yeah. He told me how he figured out you'd been watching when we gave Jean a good fucking. He said you were so ht you cried when he stuck his peter in you. I don't care if you cry or not, you're gonna get my dick! I'm gonna fuck you till your cunt can't take any more. You got that? You understand what I'm gonna do to you? We're gonna fuck, baby, right after you suck my peter," he growled.
Nancy felt her body melt. There was a lush hotness extending from her belly down to the fat, swollen lips of her cunt. Only her cunt and her tit tips were hard. They were so sensitive with swollen tissues and raw nerve ends, they felt as if they would explode! She felt her fingers wrap around Don's cock. The hot flesh throbbed under her touch. The thick steams of fuck oil running down the hard, circular organ made her palm slippery. As the hot, meaty cock throbbed a second time, Nancy greedily squeezed it. Her hand jacked up and down, pulling the flexible outer covering over the hard core.
"Yeah, baby, do it. Get on that rod," Don breathed, heaving a sigh of pleasure as he relaxed against the seat. He spread his legs so Nancy could get between them. "I know you want that dick, baby. Get down on it and take it in your mouth," he whispered, placing a hand behind her head and pushing her down toward the throbbing, thick hardness growing out of his hairy groin. "Suck it!" he whispered in her ear as he kept forcing her head down.
Nancy felt herself sliding across the seat until she slipped off onto the floor. Don's hands pulled her around into position between his legs. As he pulled her forward she felt his slippery hot glands brush over her cheek. Nancy smelled the hair and the sweat of his crotch. The male odor triggered her into heat. The slippery hot tissues of her cunt clutched into knots. She spread her legs and sprawled forward. She felt Don's knees press into her pulpy tits. She let out a soft moan as her head bent forward. Her mouth opened. The full, beautiful lips pulled back as if she were going to get a kiss. Don's hands clasped around her neck, guiding her down. Slowly she sank until the head of his hot, hard cock brushed against her lips. Instantly her mouth opened wide. At the same instant Don pulled her down, sliding his peter deep inside. Nancy felt his salty flesh brush over her tongue. His big cock filled her mouth. The thick peter oil bubbled out of his cockhead into her taste buds. The salty taste made her swallow until her mouth and throat were coated with a thick film of clear fuck oil.
"Oh baby, give me some head!" Don moaned as he twisted his hips back and forth, making his dick revolves in her mouth.
Nancy felt his throbbing pole brush over the inside of her checks, making them bulge out. Her tongue land over the inside, flicking at the thick cum tube, working over the tight scar where his foreskin had been cut away.
"Fuck it, tongue it, suck it! Get it good, chick. Get my dick! Get my meat, take it down your hot throat!" Don instructed as he centered its cock in the center of Nancy's mouth and slowly pulled her head forward and down.
She felt the fleshy head pushing back over her tongue going further and further toward the back of her mouth. Nancy took a deep breath and let Don push his cock into her tight throat! It was like swimming underwater. She held her breath and dived deeper, taking his rod all the way in until her head was tight against his crotch.
"Oh, suck me off!" Don groaned as he rotated his hips so his dick would twist in her throat. His hands held her tight against his crotch as he hunched his meat into her.
Nancy wanted to keep his dick in her. She liked the feel of the long big-headed pole inside her mouth and his groin hunching against her face. She wrapped both hands around his hips and pulled herself tight against him, letting him fuck in her mouth. She felt his strong leg muscles catch her tight in their grasp. They rocked back and forth until she began to gag for breath. Slowly, reluctantly, Don let her go. Nancy let her head slide up until the tip of his dick disappeared from her throat. She sucked in air through her nose, keeping his peter lodged in her mouth. Her tongue lashed over it, licking, tasting, coiling, cuddling, sucking.
"Get naked, babe," Don ordered. "I want to feel your tits against my legs while you take me in your mouth. You give good head. I almost shot my cum down your throat. Did you feel it? Did you feel my peter starting to throb and get bigger and tighter? Man it was close. So close my balls hurt. Unfasten my pants and nab them for me."
Nancy stayed on the floor, not thinking, not protesting, and not complaining. What she was doing she liked, and as long as she was forced into it, she could relax and do it. They were isolated in a forest on a dark night. She had to do what he made her do! Her hands obediently began to work on his belt buckle. As it loosened Don lifted his ass up and let Nancy pull his pants down over his hairy ass.
"Take it all the way off, chick," he instructed. "Get my shoes off too and strip me down."
Nancy worked quickly, ripping off his loafers and pulling his pants down over his muscular thighs and calves. Her hands tickled over the thick curly mat of hair that covered his legs until her fingers found their way to his sweaty balls. They lay in a loose sac, stuck to the sides of his sweaty thighs. Carefully she pulled them away from his legs so they could dangle down toward the seat. Cuddling them in her hand she began to gently tug and squeeze on them.
"That's better. That feels good. You sure know a lot about balls, chick. You know how to ball too, or at least you're doing good so far. Let's see how good you do the rest of the way. Hold up your arms, I want that sweater off you," he instructed as he leaned down and began to pull her sweater up over her body.
Nancy felt the soft wool tickle its way over her sensitive skin. As it was pulled over her breasts, they were lifted by the tug until she moaned with pleasure.
"That's better. Cuddle up between my legs now, and I'll keep you warm," Don whispered as his mm worked on her bra strap.
As it came undone, Nancy felt the heavy weight of her fail breasts flow down her body until they were hanging loose and free.
"Oh man, feel those tits," Don whispered as he cupped them in his hands and pushed his fingers deep into their soft, silky flesh. "Beautiful tits, tips as hard as my dick." He caught the ends between his thumb and forefinger and began to squeeze.
"Oh," Nancy moaned, throwing her head back, and moving her body between the grip of his thighs. Her breasts lifted up high, settling into his hands, begging to be rubbed and felt.
"That's it, baby, groove on it. Get it on," Don hissed as he felt her twisting between his lop. He increased the pressure on her nipples, squeezing them.
Nancy could feel the hard, pulsating ends being crushed like berries until the soft flow of pain began to vibrate through the tender flesh.
"No," she pleaded, grasping Don around the waist and laying her head down on his cock.
"Getting too much for you?" he asked. "I'll stop if you'll make me feel good. Get my dick between your titties and rub it!"
Nancy sank lower onto his body as she felt his hands caressing over her naked back. Her cheek came to rest on the hairy, tight, hard muscles of his belly while her breasts sank onto either side of his body.
"Lie there, I'll do it," Don whispered as she clutched desperately onto his hard, strong body.
Nancy felt his hands move in from the side, pushing her breasts toward the center until his dick was cushioned in their soft clutch. He didn't stop until the tips of both breasts were pressing into the head of his peter. A soft oil worked over them as his body hunched into the valley between her tits. The tips of her breasts and the tip of his cock scraped against one another, sending chills of pleasure through both their bodies. The tight pressure of his hands holding her breasts in place and the insistent shoving of his cockhead against her tit tips had Nancy moaning and clutching helplessly to Don's naked body.
"All right, man!" Don exclaimed. "All fucking right! I could fuck your tithes all night! I could rub my dick between them till I shoot my cum in your mouth! Chick, you got too much to offer. I wish to hell we were in a bed, but if we had been, we wouldn't have played this little game, would we? Now it's time to play something else. Crawl over the seat and get in back. I'll pull your skirt off while you're doing it. Keep your panties on. I'll take care of them when I get back there with you."
Nancy felt herself being pulled up from her kneeling position. When she was on the seat, Don snuggled under her, running his tongue up her naked belly and straight into the valley between her breasts. She could feel his tongue slurping up the pool of cock juice he had left there. Then she exploded into exquisite agony as his teeth bit into the nipple end of her breasts! She felt Don's mouth suck onto the hot mounds of flesh as if he were going to nurse on her. His teeth bit in, trying to get a tight hold on her while his rough tongue lashed over the tight aces of her nipples.
"Get in the back seat before I turn," he warned, dipping his head free of her breasts and working on her skirt. As Nancy slid over the seat, she felt her skirt pull off her hips a if she were shedding it like a skin. She half fell, half crawled onto the luxurious, wide, long seat, feeling suddenly aid. She didn't feel right, no sooner had she stretched out on her back than she felt his naked weight settle onto her. She melted in his warmth, pulling him close, spreading her leg so he was nestled between them. She could feel the hardness of his cock pushing into the mound of her pussy. Only the delicate silk of her panties kept him from sliding it inside her body.
"Pull your leg up," he instructed when they were both warmed up.
As he knelt between her legs, Nancy lifted them, giving him room to pull the panties over her sweet young ass. She felt them being pulled off faster and she was free! She stretched her legs wide, throwing them into the air. Don pushed his head between her silky thighs, nuzzled through the tight aids on her pussy and opened his mouth wide.
"Ah." Nancy moaned as she felt his mouth close over her pussy. Tic took the whole thing inside. His teeth sank into the fleshy lips as his tongue stuck in her cunt up to its roots. He sucked onto her like a leech, eating her cunt until Nancy was trembling and moaning and twisting her sup to his face. Her legs closed over his head, trapping him tight against her body. She felt bin rough tongue sanding over the throbbing bud of her clit until she was about to climax in his mouth.
"Feed my dick!" he suddenly demanded, pulling any from the silken trap of her thighs. "Put your hand on it, chick, feel what you're about to eat!"
He seized Nancy's hand and brought it down to the hard eight inches of meat between his legs.
Nancy clutched his dick, trying to draw it down between her legs. Her ass wiggled up higher as she positioned herself for the stroke that would put the swollen, meaty shaft up to its roots in her pussy. Her breasts, cunt and ass were throbbing with tension. She could feel the fat, juicy lips of her cunt spring wide open. Her hand worked up and down the shaft of his dick.
"Please, please, please." Nancy pleaded.
"Please what?" he demanded.
"Give it to me," Nancy begged, wrapping her hands around his back and trying to swing up onto his cock.
"Give what to you?" Don teased as he rubbed his cockhead over the delicate flesh of her inner thighs, leaving a trail of juice.
"Give me your dick! Stick it in me! Please do it to me! Fuck me! Fuck me! Do it, do it, do it to me please, now, now, now!" Nancy begged as she felt his cockhead push into the hair around her slippery hole.
"Take my dick," he growled. "Lie still and let me do it. Lie still damn it!"
Nancy stopped moving and lay quietly back on the seat. She kept her eyes closed and her legs spread. Remembering his command, she kept her ass flat against the seat but her head tossed from side to side as she felt her body being forced open by his hard cock. She felt it sink into her flesh, pushing at the walls other cunt burying itself in the hot bubbly juice of her pussy. She could hear it slurping its way in, bathing in her pussy oil, getting ready to ram down hard and long.
"Oh, man, baby, good pussy!" Don groaned as he kept pushing his peter in. He was closer and closer to the base. Their bodies were almost touching. His body hair tickled over Nancy's tender skin. His breath came in pants. Sweat was dripping off his forehead and from under his arms. As he shoved the last inch into her, he let out a sigh of relief and twisted his groin around on the soft lips of her pussy. Then he settled on her body and pushed hard between her legs.
Nancy felt his eight-inch rod throbbing in her cunt. With each jerk of the hard pole, her pussy walls squeezed tightly around it, holding it in a silky smooth trap. As Don's weight settled between her legs she felt her cunt being crushed.
"Oh, please do it! Fuck, fuck, fuck!" she finally pleaded when she couldn't take his weight any longer.
"I told you I'd have you begging for it, didn't I, chick?" he growled, pushing his ass up high, getting his cock into position for the down stroke. "Now you can take it. Get that stuff, baby, get that hot meat!" He thrust downward violently, his cock traveling like a red-hot rod through a tub of butter.
Nancy felt him throwing his meat into her with the same skill that she had seen when he was screwing Jean. Her pussy got hot under his constant attack. Her cunt boiled with juice and heat, and her clit was rubbed up to climax. Deep in her body, only inches away from the tip of his dick, her womb was starting to spasm.
"In, in, in me!" Nancy moaned. She was full of dick, stuffed with meat from her cunt-lips to her womb. Her ass quivered with sensation as if it was full of dick too. She felt his peter tighten into an iron weapon. She knew it signaled the end of his control, and in a few more strokes she'd feel his cum jetting out and flooding into her body. "Please, don't, don't, don't! Slow, slow!" she warned.
Instantly, Don stopped. "Hold on, don't move or I'll shoot!" he warned.
They lay panting for a moment and then he got control of himself again.
"You close?" he asked after he had caught his breath.
"Yes, oh yes, yes, yes, but I need some more. Please give it to me slow!" she begged.
"Yeah, I keep forgetting you just got your cunt reamed out this morning," he muttered. "Too bad Brad isn't along, then he could shove a load down your throat or up your ass while your cunt gets it!"
Don rammed his dick faster and faster into her pussy, getting his balls so flail of cum they ached. He began to moan as he felt his cum bubbling up. "Gonna, gonna, oh, oh, oh FUCK!" he shouted as he slammed his body into hers and lay there quivering, sending stream after stream of hot cum deep into her tender tight cunt. He jerked all over and then lay on top of Nancy, letting her get it off on his still-hard cock.
She felt his load jet out and burn its way through her pussy. His cockhead squeezed tight, throwing it out in thick, fast jerks. It went up into her pussy and ate into the throbbing walls until they were squishy with his juice. Then Nancy felt her own orgasm reach the top. Her cunt and womb and ass squeezed tight, clutching along the quivering eight inches of his dick as her body exploded.
"Oh!" she screamed as she felt herself explode. "Fuck!" Her hands fastened around Don's back as she felt the final throbbing of his cock pour another load into her juicy hot hole. She exploded and collapsed, not unconscious, but exhausted from the workout and the climax.
"Good fucking, baby. Good head, good everything," Don murmured as he lay resting on top of her.
Oh my God, I did it again! I did it again! Why, why, why? Nancy began to moan to herself over and over.
"Chick, we'll get it on together. All of us, you, Jean, Brad and me. It can be really good that way. Wait until you try it once."
No, no, no! Nancy screamed to herself. I won't, I won't.



CHAPTER FIVE


"Aren't you going to see Professor Jurgen?" Jean asked the next evening.
"It won't do any good," Nancy replied gloomily.
"Darling, you'd better go, whether you think it will do you any good or not. Midterms are in a few days."
"Don't remind me," Nancy snapped as she got up and headed for her room. Slamming the door, she threw herself across the bed and burst into silent team. She knew she was on the verge of failing, but she couldn't bring herself to go back to the professor's.
All he wants is to make me do it! she sobbed to herself, and was immediately conscious of the effect that thought had on her body. Her pussy lips trembled and a hot tingling began far up in her cunt. I'm not going to do it, she told herself fiercely. I'll fail first! She started crying again. Adding to her dilemma was her realization that she wanted to go back. She wanted to see Don, or Brad or the professor. She needed them. Her body was so hot she couldn't keep the memory of her last two fucks out of her mind. She lay there in the darkness knowing what she wanted, what she needed, and she fought for as long as she could. Then she took a pill and drifted off to sleep.
During the next few days, she avoided both Brad and Don. In Jurgen's classes, she avoided his eyes and was always the first to leave after class. As if he sensed that it would be poor timing to approach her then, the professor left her alone. It was not until after midterms that he asked her to stay after class.
"I looked at your exam last night, Nancy," he started out, his voice brisk but personal. "I'm sure you don't need me to tell you the results. I'd just like to say that I'm really sorry. I feel like a bastard giving you a failing mark. Especially when I was so anxious to help you. Why didn't you come back after that first night?"
When Nancy didn't answer but just stood there with her head bowed, he sighed and finished, "If it means enough to you, I'm sure we can bring that mark up in the second half. You'll have to meet me halfway though. Think about it over the holiday. Maybe it'll help your attitude."
Without looking at him, Nancy turned and fled from the room. For the rest of the day, as she packed for the trip home, she kept hearing his words: "You'll have to meet me halfway."
At home she avoided her old friends and spent hours in her room trying to study. It did no good. The minute she was alone, all she could think of was Brad sticking his dick in her tight cunt or Don driving her into the woods with his dick sticking out. At night she tossed and turned in her sleep, tortured by dreams of two naked men working over Jean while she watched.
When the time came for Nancy to return to school, she knew she would have to submit to Professor Jurgen. There was no other way out.
She took an early bus and was back at her apartment by late afternoon. The apartment was empty. She turned on a radio and hummed to herself as she began to unpack. Just as she was finishing, there was a knock at the door. A sudden feeling of apprehension worried her. The knock came again. She silently crossed the room and called through the locked door, "Who's there?"
There was a long silence before a muffled voice called out, "Collect telegram for Miss Nancy Allison."
She hesitated and then unlocked the door. Instantly a tanned, muscular arm shot inside so she couldn't close it again. The pressure on the door forced her back into the room. In stepped Don and Brad, shoeless, shirtless, each carrying a can of beer.
"Where's your room mate, chick?" Brad asked as he kicked the door shut behind them.
"I don't know," Nancy replied softly, her eyes flashing from one face to the other. They were staring at her and grinning broadly.
"That's, that's too bad. We came back from vacation horny as hell and thought we'd drop in and get a piece of ass. Now I guess we're gonna be disappointed," Don said, rubbing one hand down between his spread legs.
Nancy darted a look. His hard cock was snowing long and thick as it ran almost to the top of his low-cut pants. A hot flash rushed through her body. Her clit pushed to the top of her cunt while her pussy lips began to swell.
"Maybe we won't be disappointed," Brad cut in, putting his beer down and working on the top button of his pants. "This little number fucks like a mink when she gets hot. Looks like she's here all by herself, too. We could fuck her all night if we wanted to!"
Nancy looked at them dumbly. Their broad chests and shoulders sent an itching desire creeping through her cunt. Her eyes broadened as Brad began to unzip his pants.
"Didn't you tell me she gave pretty good head out in your car?" he asked Don as he pulled the long shaft of his cock free. "Think what she can do in a bed if she works that good in a car!"
"Yeah, she was pretty good, once I got her started. It really got to me the way she kept begging me not to. I was so hot, I almost shot my rocks before I got off the road. If you hadn't told me she was such a great lay, I would never have believed it. The way she was begging and carrying on I'd have sworn she was a virgin!"
"She wasn't a virgin when I tapped her," Brad said. "Her pussy was tight like she'd been saving it up for a long time, but somebody got her cherry."
"She still begs like it was still there, though," Don cut in.
"Yeah, I know. Tries to pretend it's not getting to her and all the time her pussy is so hot and juicy she could take on fifteen guys and still be ready for more."
"You think she's good for two?" Don asked as he started working on his pants.
"She's ready all right. See the way she's eyeing your dick? She's hot for that meat, aren't you, chick? You want some dick up your cunt, don't you? You want a good, hard fucking and, baby, that's just what you're about to get!" Brad told her, ripping off his pants and standing there naked.
Nancy stared at his naked body. One look between his spread legs was enough to reveal his dangling, hairy balls and his long, hard, throbbing cock. That made her hot enough to take him on and anybody else in the room. Before she could say anything Don cut in again.
"Hey, chick, let me hear you beg me not to! It really turns me on when you do that! My balls get hard as iron when you get all scared and hot at the same time! Look at my balls! See how big they are? Remember how they were the last time when you sucked them off for me? Remember in the car when you couldn't keep your mouth off my peter?"
"Hey, I get sucked off this time. You fuck her," Brad growled.
"Hear that, baby? We're gonna pull a little switch on you. One cock in your mouth and one in your hot little cunt. Does that get you hot?"
"Fuck, yes, that gets her hot, can't you see how she's standing there staring at our cocks?" Brad started toward her.
Nancy wasn't afraid. She was ready for fucking. Her pussy was red and puffy. Her cunt was hot and juicy, ready for the peters she saw on the two studs who were walking toward her.
"Let me hear you beg, chick!" Don demanded. "I want to hear you tell me not to before I shove my dick in you!"
"No, no, no!" Nancy whispered as she backed away. Something told her it would be more fun if they thought they were forcing her to fuck. "Please don't. Don't do that to me. Please go away. Wait for Jean! Don't make me do something like that I don't want to, I don't, I don't, I don't!" To make it more convincing, she headed for the door of her bedroom, care not to get too far ahead of the advancing youths.
"Stop her, man, she's gonna get away!" Brad shouted.
Don reached the door before Nancy did and stood blocking it, his legs and arms spread wide apart. His cock swung out toward her, its thick head bobbing up and down. "Come on," he muttered, "you wanted to go in here, we're going in there. Just the three of us. You, Brad and me."
"That's right, chick," Brad added, coming up behind her. "We're going inside where you watched the party from, last time. Remember? Remember how we got your room mate and fucked her good? We're gonna do that for you this time!"
"No," Nancy moaned, turning as if she were going to run away. Her body exploded into heat as she felt Brad catch her in his strong arms and pull her tight into his naked body. She could feel the end of his dick pressing into her ass. As he held her, she could feel him hunching slowly into her, sliding his dick into the plump mounds of her ass as if he were trying to get to her asshole.
"Let's just see how hot you are," Don whispered as he stepped closer to her.
Nancy saw his arm flash out and down. Then there was a tugging on her skirt. Before she knew what he had done, she felt his hand rubbing over her thighs, heading for her pussy.
"Oh!" she moaned.
"Hey, hear that, man?" Don asked. "I can't tell if she's scared or hot."
"She sure sounds like she's hot to me," Brad replied. "Stick your finger up her snatch and see if she's got a temperature," he suggested.
"Don't, don't, please don't!" Nancy begged, clenching her legs together tightly, trapping Don's hands between her knees and her cunt.
"Wow, feel that grip!" he muttered. "Man, does she hold onto you like that when she's fucking? I gotta have some of that leg wrapped around me! She's tight as anything I've ever got in to. But I can still move my hand up her legs. Feel that chick? Feel me checking you out?" he asked as he forced his hand over her slim thighs.
"Oh!" Nancy moaned again as she felt his fingers inch upward toward her pussy. Her body was burning with his touch and the feel of Brad's arms holding her immobile from behind. The feel of a dick pressing into her ass made her push back into him.
"Hey, man," Brad laughed, "she's pushing away from your hand and it's about to make me cum all over her ass!"
Instantly Nancy reversed directions so she was bunching onto Don's hand as he moved it up her legs.
"We got a good thing going," Don laughed. "Now she's shoving forward onto my hand like she wanted it up her cunt! That's just what I'm gonna give her now, a few fingers inside her pussy! Ever been finger fucked before, chick? Not as good as a dick, but if I get two fingers in you, you might like it!"
Nancy pumped her ass backward and forward as if she were trying to get away from them. With each movement she let Don slide his hand a little closer to her cunt. The juice was running so thick from her hot hole it was coating her hair and starting to seep down her legs.
"Hey, man, I done run into something wet and slippery!" Don exclaimed. "I think it's pussy juice. Baby, you must really be hot if you got it coming out of you that way!"
"What's the matter, chick, didn't get any fucking over vacation?" Brad asked as he circled her with one arm and began squeezing her tits.
Nancy could feel her nipples mash in. The strength and broadness of his muscles made her want to rub her tits into them, but she held still, letting him rub her instead.
"Oh, no, no!" she suddenly moaned as she felt Don's fingers slip into her hot pussy. The feel of two of them gliding past the fat lips was enough to make her beg for their dicks. Instead, she wiggled around as if she were trying to get away.
"Hot and slippery enough to barbecue our cocks," Don proclaimed as he pulled his hand out. "Have a smell," he offered as he stuck his hand under Brad's nose.
"Oh, man! Pussy!" Brad exclaimed. "Give her a sniff," he told Don.
Nancy felt his fingers press under her nose and the aroma of her fresh, perfumed cunt wafted in. She took a deep breath and tried to break away.
She was so hot by now she wanted to get down on her knees and swing on the first cock.
"Hey, maybe she'd rather have a smell of my dick," Brad said, still keeping his hold on her.
Nancy could feel his hand working between his cock and her ass, then it was clamped over her nose.
"Smell it, chick! Smell what you're gonna swing on!" he growled.
The rich, fertile odor of hot cock shot up Nancy's nose. "No, oh, please, please, please," she moaned.
"Hey, I think she's hot!" Brad exclaimed. "Let's get her out of those clothes and on the bed!"
Nancy felt them propel her into the darkened bedroom. While Brad kept his dick-scented hand clasped over her mouth she felt Don unzip her skirt and pull it down over her ass. As her naked hips slipped across Brad's dick she felt him hunch into her, trying to get his peter between her legs. Shifting slightly she let his cockhead work between the smooth soft thighs and inch in toward her cunt. When he began to twist and grind behind her, she wiggled back. Suddenly his dick worked its way through and was pushing up toward her slippery cunt lips.
"No!" she moaned as the thick throbbing head suddenly got to her hot hole and pushed in.
"Ugghhhh!" Brad moaned from behind her, grinding his hips convulsively. Hunching forward as strongly as he could he got his shaft two inches into her cunt. Gripping her around the waist he began to fuck her dg fashion. His thick rod shoved between her pussy lips in short rapid strokes as he pressed her forward, trying to get her to bend over.
"Hey, what the fuck you doing?" Don suddenly asked. "I thought you wanted to get same head."
"Uh, fuck!" Brad exclaimed. He gripped her tighter, gave a couple more hard strokes and moaned, "Can't stop, can't stop, gonna cum!"
Nancy heard his pants and let him bend her forward. As she felt his dick sliding deeper and deeper into her cunt she fell forward, supporting herself on her hands as she hit the bed. As soon as she was bent over she felt Brad shove his hairy groin hard up against her ass and pull into her tightly. Her cunt felt his cockhead slide in on a film of oil and rapidly jerk in and out.
"No!" Nancy exclaimed as she pushed her ass back. "Don't, don't, don't!" She didn't want him to cum too fast, but from the way he was hunching she knew it would only be a couple more strokes before he shot his cum up her cunt.
"Get it on, man!" Don encouraged him. "Get that pussy hot. I'll slide in on your cum and fuck her till she shoots. Tie it on, man, tie it on!"
"Now, now, now, gonna, oh God, gonna shoot!" Brad moaned as he pushed his pulsating rod as far up Nancy as he could get it. His nuts cut loose, pumping thick creamy knots of semen into the folds of her cunt.
Nancy felt him start to shoot and tried to cum with him. It was too early. All she could do was hunch back into his shooting cock and take his load deep within her body. Her pussy wrapped tightly round the thick rod and worked all the hot jism out. Her clit was stirred halfway to a climax. She felt him shudder against her back, hold frantically onto her for a few seconds and then the shooting stopped.
"Too fucking much, man! I ain't fucked dog fashion for months. Chick, you are too damn good. I'm gonna get it on with you tonight like you ain't ever had it on before!"
"Hey," Don interrupted, "let's get her blouse off. I want to suck on her tits while I fuck her!"
"Leave me alone!" Nancy panted as she felt Brad loosen his grip.
"I'll hold her, you get her blouse off," he told Don when he got his breath back. "She's hot, can tell you that, but she still wants to play the virgin. Chick, when we get through with you, there won't be a virgin pore on your body!" he whispered in her ear.
Nancy maneuvered so that Don could get her blouse off without too much trouble. Her breasts were ready for his sucking and her cunt was hot for more cock. The sweet smell of fucking was heavy in the room and the heavy scent of sweat and cunt juice acted like a tonic on her body. She could feel the hardness of Don's body pressing into her as he clutched her against his naked body. She threw her arms around his neck and rubbed her breasts into his chest. She could feel his cock pushing up against her body just a few inches above her cunt.
"She's over the shy stage," Don proclaimed before he pulled her head back and shoved his mouth down onto hers.
Nancy shoved back, opening her mouth wide under his attack, shoving her tongue against his. His head pressed down against hers, crushing her lips, working back and forth, sucking her into him greedily. Suddenly she felt him pushing her backward toward the bed. Her knees hit the edge of the mattress and she started to fall. As she did, he caught her and lowered her gently. Then without waiting, he pushed, her legs apart and crawled between them. Nancy could feel his cock-head jabbing for her cunt. As it found the curly cunt hair he shoved forward harder and worked right into her pussy. She felt his shaft hit the load of cum from Brad's dick and slide quickly into the depths of her hot box. The thickness and the hardness thrilled her tender pussy walls. His flesh shoved against hers, fucking her, reaming her cunt, getting her hot enough to hunch back onto him.
"Want me to stop now, chick?" he teased. "Want me to leave you alone now? Alone and hot? Is that what you want? Huh? Huh? Huh?"
"No!" she begged. "Fuck, please do it, do it, fuck, dick, dick, fuck me!" she moaned in his ear as her hands flew around his back and pulled him down onto her body.
"Take it, chick! Take my cock. Fuck it, baby, fuck it, get my cum!" he panted as he shoved his rod deep within the clutching tunnel of her cunt. His tight-skinned meat slid in on a flint of Brad's cram mixed with Nancy's pussy juice. His own fuck oil was running thick, coating his shaft, and oiling the thick head of his loins…. His ass shoved down rapidly, sending his meat steaming in and out of Nancy's cunt as fast as he could make it.
"Slow down, man, don't blow it too quick like I did," Brad advised as he lay down on the bed to watch them.
Nancy could smell his pussy-soaked dick near her face. He had stretched out so his dick was even with her mouth. As she felt Don shoving his cock deep into her hot body she turned her head and opened her mouth wide. She couldn't reach Brad's dick.
"Oh, please, please, give it, give it!" she moaned.
"Take it, baby, get it in you!" Don grunted back as he shoved his peter to her in one long stroke after another.
"More, more, more, give it to me!" she begged frantically as she felt her cunt fill up with juice and her clit get near to shooting.
"You want it in your mouth?" Brad asked, sliding over closer and pushing his limp cock between her lips. "Suck it up hard again, baby! Get it good and hard so I can shoot in your throat when you're getting it in your cunt!"
Nancy tasted his cum wash over her tongue. The salty, strong seed melted down her throat, causing her to frantically hunch up to Don's, thrusts. Her cunt was burning hot, cooking in cum and pussy oil. Her mouth surrounded and closed Brad's dick. As she sucked on him she felt him getting harder, longer, thicker. She clutched Don tightly to her, holding him down while he shoved his dick frantically into her cunt.
"Look, man!" Brad hissed down to his pal. "His chick is grooving on blowing me while she's getting the meat from you!"
Don turned his head and watched fascinated as he saw Brad's dick slide between Nancy's lips. Looking closely he saw the outline of the bulbous head appear in her throat. Then it pushed further down as Brad held Nancy's head and shoved his cock into her mouth hard.
"Groovy," Don breathed in admiration. "Better than it was with her room mate. Remember? That chick grooved on dick too, but not like this one is doing!" He stopped talking and tried to time his fucking to Brad's cock pushing in and out of Nancy's mouth. He had saw down his strokes and that saved Nancy from getting her load off before she wanted to. She was grooving on a sex high like she had never had before. Having two guys working on her lush hot body at the same time was something she wanted to make last all night! Her cunt worked and squeezed on Don's dick as she felt it slow down. His strokes got longer, deeper, and slower, while she felt Brad trying to cram all his cock down her throat. She took all his dick she could, but when she had to breathe, she signaled him with a pat on the leg, and he would slide his cock far enough out so she wouldn't choke.
"Man, if that other broad ever comes in, we've got more than we can handle," Brad whispered.
"Not if we find another swinging stud, we don't," Don growled as he worked his peter in on a slow, long push. "You ought to feel her cunt! It's so slippery I could get my fist up there!"
Nancy lightened up her sheath still more, squeezing his dick as it penetrated her body on the down stroke. She could feel the head it worked its way down to the edge of her womb. Her sheath worked abut on the swollen, hard meat while she raised her legs up and wrapped them around Don's waist. The minute she got them locked around him she felt his dick shove farther inside her. The hard shaft was so close to her womb it started clutching and working. The tremors worked down her sheath and she felt his dick shove farther inside her. The hard, shaft was so into her womb it was clutching and working. The tremors worked dawn her sheath and she knew she was about to get it off.
"More!" she moaned as she gripped Don tighter and shoved her head down fast onto Brad's dick.
"Give it to her!" Brad grunted as he started shoving his dick down her throat.
Nancy felt Don start his action, too. His hips shoved down hard and fast. His cock careened into her cunt like a rockets. As the spasms of her womb became stronger and her sheath picked them up and fed them to her cunt, Nancy moaned and grunted, trying to get Brad and Don to work it out with her. Her climax was so close she was afraid to move, and then suddenly she felt Brad's cock start to pulsate deep within her throat. Shoving her head down tight she got it trapped in her mouth as she felt his cum gush out. At the same time she could feel Don's hot peter quiver within the grasp of her sheath and start to pump his load out.
"Gonna shoot, gonna shoot, take my cum, take my cum, get it, get it, get it!" he exclaimed as he felt his dick explode deep within her body. His nuts exploded and his hot jism flooded into her hot pussy to join the cum from Brad's dick.
Nancy felt her hot, sore, stretched pussy explode. Her orgasm came on so strong she almost passed out. Her cunt throbbed and beat until she thought it was coming loose. Her sheath gripped onto Don's peter until she felt like she was going to mash it off. As his cum shot into her she swallowed the hot load from Brad's cock.
Finally they all lay still.
"Un-fucking believable!" Don panted.
"Chick, you are fantastic," Brad breathed.
"Next time you guys want to ball, don't bother knocking," Nancy told them before curling up between them for a nap.



CHAPTER SIX


Nancy had no need of dreams that night. What she wanted, she had in the flesh. Don and Brad curled up in her bed, sandwiching her between them. She had never slept with a man before, and now she had two! Feeling completely carefree, sensual and wanton, Nancy nestled between the two men.
Caught in the tangle of Don's and Brad's bodies, Nancy felt warm and secure. As she dozed off and on through the night she felt there hot breath caress her cheeks. Their heads were so close that Nancy could nibble on one pair of lips and then turned her head to lightly kiss the other. Once she kissed Brad a little too long and he woke up. She felt his mouth open wide under hers, sucking her tongue deep into his throat. Slowly, easily his head pushed up, carrying hers with it, pressing her back down into the pillows. Never once did their lips break contact. Inside the closed chamber of their mouths their tongues licked over one another. The wet, slippery surfaces tingled as they slid over, under and around one another. Nancy pulled a hand from between Don and herself and wound it around Brad's neck, pulling him down onto her body.
Their movements woke Don. He pulled slightly away, sliding hi leg off Nancy's body so his friend could climb into the saddle. As he watched Nancy disappear under the muscular thighs, he threw one arm across Brad's back as if to lock him in place atop Nancy's hot little body. Moving in close he stuck his dick between Nancy's and Brad's bodies.
As Don welded himself to them, Nancy could feel two cocks probing their way over her body. She felt Don's come to a halt on her thigh. Brad's was pushing its way into her silky-haired crotch. Pushing up with her hips she signaled Brad to take his weight off. As he rose she spread her legs enough to expose the pear-shaped mound of her pussy. Its fat lips were clenched together. The crack where they met was seeping with bubbles of pussy oil and rich cum. After opening her legs in a silent invitation, Nancy tilted her head back. As she opened her mouth she pulled gently on Brad's neck. She felt his body lowering onto hers. Their lips met. His tongue speared deep into her throat as his hard cock began nuzzling at the juicy crack of her cunt. The thick, sensitive head rubbed back and forth. Soon it was slippery with cum and pussy juice. It jabbed at Nancy's fat cunt lips. The swollen lips were forced apart by the red, bulbous wedge. Nancy sucked in her breath as she felt the thick hunk of meat push into her juicy pussy. Her cunt tingled along its length as it sensed a long, hard rod being jammed into it. The pink, moist tissues wiggled together. Inch by hard inch they were forced into a tunnel as Brad stretched them with the wide shaft of his cock.
"Good?" he whispered hoarsely as he ripped his mouth away from her.
"Uh!" Nancy moaned as she felt him penetrate deeper into her cunt.
"Get it in her, man!" Don whispered at their side. "Shove that hard meat in her hole! Fuck her pussy good! Ram it in, man! Jab it to her!"
With Nancy's arms locked around his neck urging him on, and Don's and pushing down on his back, Brad hunched in with his powerful hips.
"Uuuuhhhh!" Nancy's cry of pleasure sounded loud in the quiet room. It sent chills over the men's bodies and made their cocks throb. "Easy!" she whispered as she took the full weight of his body down onto hers. Her pussy fitted tightly around the broad, hairy base of Brad's cock. Inside her cunt, the sensitive, slippery tissues were stretched apart to accommodate the throbbing eight inches of meat. At the top of her spread pussy lips the erect bud of her cunt was throbbing. As Brad came to the end of his down stroke, his hairy groin pound into this nerve rich piece of flesh. Thrills and tremors shot through Nancy's pussy and tits. Her sheath curled tightly around Brad's peter. The nipple ends of her tits burst into hardness. They stabbed into the broad, hairy chest pressing down onto them.
"Give it to her good, man!" Don urged. "I'll help you!" He got into the act by crawling down between their spread legs. Lying flat on his belly he pushed his head up to the apex at the top of their legs. As he got closer he could hear the soft squishing sound of Brad's big peter shoving in and out of Nancy's hot pussy. The rich gurgling of her cum-filled cunt sounded like soft mud sticking around in a pile driver. The sweet smell of her perfumed cunt blended with the hot male smell of Brad's slippery dick and sweaty ass. Don reached up and gently pushed Nancy's thighs away.
The feel of his hands on the ticklish inside of her thighs was the first indication Nancy had that Don was down between her legs. A hot shiver shot through her pussy. She didn't know what he was going to do, but she knew it would feel good! With Brad's body humping down onto hers she couldn't have stopped him even if she had wanted. She felt his fingers stroking their way upward, and pushed her legs further apart.
As her body stretched open wider, Brad gave a hard shove, burying his cock up to the hilt in her tight cunt. He almost blew his nuts when he felt a tongue working over the base of his rod! As he hunched his body tighter against Nancy's he felt Don's hands pulling his legs apart, too. The pressure of his friend's head nosed against his balls just as the rough, licking tongue slid off his peter, heading further down.
"Uhhhhh!" Nancy let out an urgent cry as she felt her stretched pussy lips being teased by a wet, flicking tip of a tongue! The tickling sensation made her want to snap legs together, trapping Don's head between her silky soft thighs. Brad's weight kept her spread while she kit the flicking tongue lick over her pussy and love the tender flesh between her cunt and her ass.
"Fuck her!" Don hissed as he flicked his tongue in circles over the wet surface of her tight red pussy.
Brad pulled his ass up, drawing his throbbing rod out of the clutch of Nancy's flurry box.
"Ohhhh!" Nancy moaned again as Don got his head further between her and Brad. His tongue licked around the stretched edges of her sensitive pussy. Its rough surface raked along over the tensed flesh, then darted in.
"Ah, oh, oh, ah," Brad panted as he felt the flicking tongue brush the underside of his peter. Without thinking he shoved his hips down, frying to get his cock back into the tight clutches of Nancy's cunt. His groin pound down into Don's head, pushing him into Nancy's pussy lips. "Oh, man!" he groaned. "I can't take that. Get away before you make me blow my load!"
Don backed away, keeping himself in the valley of their legs. As soon as his head was out of the way he heard the squish of Brad's peter sinking into the juice-filled pussy again. He reached up and pulled on Nancy's thighs. As he held her wide open he heard Brad's dick throw in a couple of quick hunches. "Hey, man," he growled, "if you want to really make it wild, when you slide out, go all the way out and let me eat her snatch in between your strokes!"
Brad didn't say anything but braced his body on his knees and elbows. Surging up on his next stroke he twisted his peter all the way out of Nancy's tender, tight hole. His throbbing meat sprang free and trembled wildly as he held it out of Nancy's pussy. His body arched up high, giving Don plenty of room.
"No!" Nancy's drawn-out plea broke the silence. "Hum, hum, hum!" she grunted frantically as she felt the stretched tissues of her cunt being licked by a slippery tongue. She tried to snap her legs shut. Don had his hands pressing outward on her thighs, holding her open for his licking attack. As she struggled against them, Nancy felt her clit being teased by the rough licking surface. "Oh, yes, yes, yes!" she chanted as her pussy and clit throbbed together. "Please do it! Do it! Eat me!" she begged as she felt Don's head shove deep between her legs, ramming his tongue deep within her cunt.
"Shove it to her, man!" Don instructed as he suddenly withdrew his head, leaving her pussy wide open and hot.
Brad fitted his swollen cockhead into the throbbing crack of her cunt and shoved himself down. His eight, thick, hard inches shoved down into the hot sheath again. As its slippery tissues curled around his shaft, he felt Nancy's fingernails lash against his back. Like a horse bit by spurs he bolted. His tight hairy ass shot forward, pushing his dick all the way in.
"Do it!" Nancy demanded as she moaned and hunched under him. "Please, please, please do it! I need it! Need it so bad! Do it to me, please, fuck, fuck, fuck!"
Grunting half in pain, half in pleasure, Brad gave a series of short, rapid stokes. His cock slid down into her tight box again and again. His body slammed into her, trying to dislodge her nails from his back.
"I told you that would drive her out of her mind, didn't I," Don laughed as he lay between her legs.
"Too much, out of her mind," he growled back. "The hot bitch has cut my poor fucking back to ribbons."
"I'm sorry, don't know what I was doing!" Nancy whispered.
"Shut up and fuck!" Brad growled as he pulled his dick out.
Nancy ran her hands lightly over flu scratched back, trying to ease the painful damage she had done. As she soothed the scratches, she tried to make it better for him by pushing her pussy up onto his cock. Her ass strained upward, shoving her tight hole onto the throbbing shaft. She felt his body tense with pleasure and then shove down, sending his peter careening into the inner recesses of her body. "Good!" she moaned as she moved her body in frantic little hunches under him. She could feel his peter slipping around in her cunt with each movement they made. The throbbing head of his beautiful, long rod pushed and probed deep within the pulsating channel between her legs. Her breasts had his weight resting heavily on them. The rigid nipples were thudding with the beating of their hearts. As they crushed closer and closer together, every inch of her skin became alive and hot.
"Hey, don't shoot off yet," Don whispered as he lay listening to them hunch together. "Lot me eat her cunt again before you get your rocks off. I like to feel her get hot!" He listened while the rhythm of their fucking slowed and then pulled Nancy's thighs apart again. His tongue lashed up, ran around the straining edge before probing deep into the dick filled pussy. It was a tight fit. Brad's cock had her filled up and stretched so wide Don had to fight to get his tongue in her. When he had it in place he could feel the spasms running through the meat filled cunt.
"I'm coming up," Brad warned. He pulled his strong hips back, withdrawing his peter from the tight grip of Nancy's pussy. As the greasy meat pulled out it left scoops of pussy juice and cum on the tip of Don's tongue. As it got to the top Brad hesitated before pulling the flared head out. "I'm close to coming," he moaned as he eased the sensitive head out of the tight-fining cunt.
"Uuuuuhhhhh!" Nancy moaned softly as she felt, her pussy draw together again. With the stretching rod gone, the elastic tissues of her sheath and hips squeezed shut. "Ahhh!" she gasped seconds later as Don stuck his mouth down on her hairy box and licked his way inside. She threw her hips into the air, offering her pussy to his mouth. Her cunt throbbed against his upper lip as he thrust his tongue into the juicy depths of her body. Holding tightly to Brad, she pulled her head up and desperately threw her mouth against his. While she felt Don's tongue flicking away inside her trembling sheath, her lips ground into Brad's mouth. Every time Don worked his tongue over the tender tissues, she thrust her tongue into Brad's mouth, moaning and thrashing from side to side.
"She's gonna go, man. Get outta the way and let me get my dick back inside her," Brad warned as he felt Nancy becoming more and more carried away. "Move your head so I can get my dick back inside. It's time to do some nut busting! My balls ache and if I don't cum soon it'll hurt more than it will feel good!"
Don roughly pulled Nancy's thighs further apart and thrust his open mouth onto her pussy.
"Move it man, I gotta take care of this broad, she's out of her mind!" Brad growled as he fought with Nancy trying to keep her trapped under him. She was writhing about frantically, her mouth seeking his, her breasts jabbing into his chest, her arms holding onto his back while her fists beat into him.
Don could feel her going wild. She was throwing her hips up to his face with desperate hunching motions. Her pussy spread apart with every hunch, frying to get his working tongue deeper and deeper into her throbbing box. Her soft legs were fighting to close over his head. Don had to strain with his hands to keep them from trapping him against the fleshy tissues of her pussy lips. The hotter she got the more he liked it. The feel of her young cunt lifting up to get licked, sucked and fucked sent tremors through the massive tube of his cock.
"Man, if you don't get out of the way I'm gonna push your tongue out of the way with my dick!" Brad warned as his nuts started to swell. The nerve ends of his peter stretched to the bunting point. Holding the hot, twisting girl under him without getting his dick into her was the worst form of torture he had ever felt! He got impatient and began to lower his body spin. He felt Don's head press up into his hairy groin. "Man, there ain't no last warning. Get your fucking mouth out of the way!" he growled.
Hearing the two men come close to fighting over her pussy sent Nancy into a torment, trying to clutch the wiggling tissues of Don's tongue. Urging him on, she shoved her hips up harder, driving her furry cunt into his mouth. At the same time she started raking her nails over Brad's back. She had both men to fever pitch, both of them hot for her body. "Do it!" she grunted. "In me, in me, in, in, in!" she chanted as she hunched and writhed against them.
"You gonna move?" Brad growled.
Reluctantly Don started pulling his mouth off Nancy's cunt. But instead of letting go and getting out of the way, he quickly increased the suction of his mouth, stretching her pussy out as he backed off.
"No," Nancy begged as she felt her flexible pussy lips being pulled, teased, sucked and stretched. She trembled on the brink of climax. The tonguing and sucking had brought her body to the peak. Her hips and ass hunched in a frenzy as she tried to throw herself over the brink into the explosion of climax. She was trembling on the brink, begging for it, needing it, unable to do a thing except beg for a dick! "Dick!" she screeched. "Fuck me, please, dick, dick, dick, oooohhhhh, fuck, fuck, fuck!" Tossing around she hunched and scratched, yowling like a cat in heat. Her claws continued to work over Brad's back as she tried to force him to shove his cock inside her. All she felt was the teasing, sucking, wiggling tongue that kept her caught between agony and ecstasy.
With one last thrust of his tongue, Don pulled away and rolled out from between their legs. "Fuck her!" he whispered hoarsely as he shoved Brad's naked ass down.
"Ohhhhh!" Nancy moaned as she felt eight beautiful, hard throbbing inches of cock slam down into her pussy. She felt the relief of having the tense, itchy, sensitive pussy walls being stretched apart. The hard core of his meat filled her desperate pussy in one long thrust. "Cum, cum, cum, cum!" she panted as she felt her cunt blast apart. She locked herself so tightly around him that he lifted her up off the bed when he pulled back for a down stroke. "Noooowwwww!" was the last thing she said as she felt her pussy walls clench down on eight throbbing inches. The power of her spasms knocked her out. She couldn't take any more pleasure. As she fell back down to the bed her legs flew wide open so her squishy hole was open for Brad's final hinges.
As soon as Nancy's weight dropped from his hunching body Brad jammed his peter in her so hard his nuts slapped into her ass. "Oh good pussy!" he groaned as he stoked his dick in and out of the clutching, spasming cunt. His body tightened into a bridge over Nancy's supine body. The sleek hardness of his muscle strained and pulled as he worked his dick up to climax. Just as he felt the beginning throbs deep in the base of his cock, Don's voice stopped him.
"Hold off till she comes around. Make her take it when she can feel it!"
Brad froze at the top of his upstroke and held his straining body perfectly still. His balls and cock urged him to shove own one more time. One more hard push inside her pussy and he would blow his load in a wonderful, long explosion. His nerve ends tensed, waited and begged for his climax. Slowly the frantic urging subsided. His breathing slowed, his peter lost the straining hardness that came before coming. His balls trembled with a gentle ache and began to drop down low in their sac again. He let his breath out in a long sigh and slowly lowered himself onto Nancy's soft, naked body once again. He felt his cock glide inside, pushing into the folds of hot pussy. His dick throbbed comfortably, pushing in until his body met hers. Then he scooped her into his body and lay down on his side. "Why did you stop me, man?" he asked Don.
"I like to hear her beg for it," came the reply.
"Yeah, so do I," Brad snorted as he slowly began to stroke her tits. They hung like ripe fruit in his hands. "This chick's got a fantastic body," he commented as he guided his fingers in circles over her creamy flesh. The fine-grained skin rippled under his touch. His fingers strayed from the plump mounds of her breasts over the firm skin of her belly and down onto the soft curves of her ass. He cupped one cheek in his palm and squeezed it gently. "Damn, but I like to fuck her!" he exclaimed. "She's got the softest body I've ever felt."
"Yeah, I know what you mean," Don answered as he lay on the other side, cuddling his body into Nancy's back. His dick rubbed against the cushions of her ass as he circled her with one arm and reached up to feel her tits. "I didn't believe you when you told me at first, but when I got her in the car, she damn near exploded! Drove in and out of my mind the way she tried not to get hot. She kept holding back until I made her get down between my legs! Then she couldn't stop sucking me! Gave me such good head I had to fight to keep my cum from shooting. I finally had to push her head off. She wouldn't leave it alone when I told her to," he grinned as he remembered how it had been. His hand had past Brad's as they both stroked her titties.
"She didn't try very hard to stop us when we came in tonight," Brad commented. "Hell. I thought she'd be too scared to cum."
"She didn't even beg very much," he replied, sounding disappointed.
"No, she just seemed to take it in stride, almost like she was waiting for it. Damn, you don't suppose she's gonna start putting out for everybody, do you?" Brad asked. "I mean, I don't mind chicks putting out but I'd like to keep this one on my string for a while."
Nancy's eyelids fluttered slightly but her eyes remained closed. Her breathing was slow, controlled. She lay like a rag doll sandwiched between Don and Brad. There was nothing to show that she had regained consciousness. She lay perfectly still listening to them talk about her.
"No reason for her to put out to everybody if she gets all she wants from us," Don said.
"Jean won't mind?" Brad asked.
"If she does she'll never admit it. Fucking with us is not supposed to mean anything."
At that point, Nancy's body betrayed her spin. Her chest began to tilt up as Don and Brad stroked them.
"Hey chick, you awake?" Brad asked softly as he rubbed on fingertip over a nipple.
"Ummmm," Nancy muttered sleepily. Stretching her arms above her head, she yawned. Bathing in the sea of flesh that surrounded her, Nancy draped her arms around Brad and Don. She felt them move in closer, their hard cocks jabbing into her front and back.
"You really popped it off that time," Don teased her.
"I couldn't help it," she replied in a small voice. "You made me do it! I couldn't hold back!"
"I held back," Brad whispered. "I've stilt got my load. Feel my cock? It's ready to go again." To prove his statement he aimed the tip of his rigid hard-on toward the center of her box and slid it inside. Nancy's pussy was just as hot as it had been when she passed out. As he felt his cockhead being caressed, he shoved violently into her.
As Nancy was pushed backward by the force of his shove, she was cushioned by the hard planes of Don's muscular body. She felt the broad shaft of Brad's peter push deep within her, shoving her ass against Don's throbbing hard-on. Her pussy trembled from clit to womb as she felt two, long, hard, thick peters inching their way inside her! The hard shoving of their hairy groins pushed their cocks into her ass and cunt! Her breasts were being mashed by the pressure from Brad's chest Don's thighs pressed against her soft ass. Hoarse panting flooded her ears as the hot male bodies shoved into her. No matter how she twisted, she couldn't escape their dicks! The insistent pressure began to scare her. She knew she couldn't get away. They could do whatever they wanted with her! "Please," she begged, "eat my hot cunt!" Neither of them stopped. Hearing her beg just made them shove their cocks that much harder into the soft, tight holes of her body. "No, don't, don't, don't!" she squealed as she felt the fleshy cheeks of her ass being pulled wide apart.
"Shut up!" Don hissed from behind her. "You wanted to groove, chick, and that's just what we're gonna do! We're gonna groove all night in your ass and your cunt! Your hot little body is gonna get more peter titan you've ever had!"
"I can't take it!" Nancy exclaimed in panic as she felt the tip of his cock push up toward her lightly fucked hole.
"You've got to, chick, you've got to," Don told her as he began to work his ass in a slow, binding motion. Juice lubed the head of his cock. It ran in thick, clear streams out of the slit in his glands. As he pound his shaft deeper between her cheeks his peter juice worked into a lather. The throbbing, purple, distended end of his cock was as slippery as an eel! It slipped further and further between the soft spread cheeks until it was pressing against the tightly fucked hole of her ass.
"No, no, no, no!" Nancy pleaded as she felt his dick pushing insistently at the tight little hole. "Oh, don't, don't, don't," she begged while his fuck juice lubed up the tight flesh. As the tip of his dick began to press harder she felt the tight asshole give way! Just as Don's cockhead was shoving its way inside she gave a frantic hunch forward. The wall of Brad's chest stopped her from going very far. Frantically she hunched again, trying to get away from the rod penetrating her ass. "Oh!" she moaned while her cunt pushed down on the cock stick.
"Fuck me, baby fuck it!" She felt her body hunch forward. The shaft of his cock was clutched tightly by her sheath as she trapped eight hot inches inside her begging body! He twisted his ass around, moving his dick inside the tight-fitting lips of her fat pussy. His nuts drew up close to the base, of his peter. They were so full of cum they ached.
Don kept pushing into Nancy as she tried to hunch her ass away from him. His ass moved with hers, keeping his dick finally pressed against her trembling sphincter. Jabbing against it with tight, fast hunches he forced it open again. As he felt its tight grip loosen he pushed forward hard. The tip of his cock penetrated the tight hole. As it slipped in on a thick film of peter oil the muscular little hole throbbed and trembled, trying to shut tight against him.
"You can take it, baby!" he whispered in Nancy's ear. "Just relax. You'll like it. When I get my dick in, you won't ever want me to stop!"
"Don't, please don't," Nancy pleaded as she lay trapped. She couldn't move any further. Brad was in her cunt up to the hilt of his dick. His massive chest was like a hairy wall against her titties. His thighs blocked her way as she tried to move further away from the rod pushing at her ass. As the two sweaty male bodies began to hunch into her, Nancy felt a thrill unlike any she had ever felt. Two men were fucking her! Two thick clicks were slipping deeper and deeper into her body!
"That's it, baby, just relax," Don whispered as he felt the tension drain out of her body. Thick streams of lube spread out of his cock, flooding the valley of her ass. The tip end of his dick worked slowly into the tight little hole. As it pushed in, the elastic dug of flesh began to stretch open. It fit tightly over his glands.
Nancy's throat as she felt her car being sucked into his mouth. When his tongue lashed down deep into the sensitive passage she shoved back with her ass, opening for his dick to shove all the way inside! "Oh do it, do it, do it!" she begged as she felt the stiff rod glide further up the tight channel. Both dicks hunched her at once. She hunched forward, sinking onto the slippery dick thrusting into her pussy. As she hunched back, Don's long pole pushed its way up her tight ass.
"Fuck her, man!" Brad grunted as he ground his hairy hips forward until his dick was embedded up to the hilt in her tight pussy. "Shove it to her ass! Stretch it wide open! Ram it to her! Make her beg for it!"
"Yeah, man, pussy, fuck, ass, cunt, cock, shove it, do it, get it on!" Don chanted back as he rammed his peter deep into her ass. "Get that cum out, shoot it, fuck it, do it, cum, cum, cum!"
"Hurry, hurry, hurry!" Nancy begged as she felt her ass and cunt threatening to tear apart.
"Oh man, man, man!" Don suddenly groaned as he felt his cum bubbling up thick and rich in his cock. Pressing in as tight as he could, he threw one arm across Brad's back, pulling them all together in a tighter vise. "Get it on, now, now, now!" he warned as his peter bucked and trembled in the tight hot hole between her cheeks.
Brad hunched furiously, pushing against Nancy's body, keeping his dick embedded inter cunt up to the hilt. His mouth moved down on to hers. Their tongues speared at each other as their bodies locked together. Spit ran in streams down their throats as they sucked and tongued each other. Nancy felt her throat start to throb in time to her clit and asshole. Her body was totally on fire, bunching out of control, ticking and being fucked.
"Now!" Don warned as he felt his cum jetting up the thick shaft of his cock. Gripping Brad frantically, he bound them together in a sex sandwich as he felt his nuts explode. Blindly, wanting to share his orgasm with Nancy, he shoved his tongue into her ear again. As his cum shot up his stalk, jetted through the thick head and spurted into her body, he stabbed his tongue deep inside her. His balls trembled as they pumped out their heavy load of cum. With each bubbling load he jabbed his tongue deeper and deeper into her ear.
As Nancy felt his peter throb in the tight clutch of her sphincter, she felt the throbbing waves of orgasm start deep in her cunt. The walls shook, clutched and grabbed onto Brad's thrusting cock. The throbbing grew stronger, harder, more violent until she knew he was about to cum with her, shoot his load in her, fuck her while she came again and again and again. Her tongue thrust back into his throat as she dug her nails into his back and took the final thrusts of his dick.
Brad's cum started shooting, burning down the tube of his cock like red-hot oil. His load poured out, jetting into the burning heat of her womb.
The tremendous orgasms that shook through Nancy's cunt sent her floating away, moaning and sighing as she wiggled between the two hairy bodies. Her womb jerked in rhythm to her vagina and the throbbing of her cunt. Each time she throbbed she felt the long dicks still oozing cum, still hard, still working in her cunt and ass. Her mouth and ear were being sucked and tongued. She remembered Don's promise from the night before.
"When we're through with you, there won't be a virgin pore left in your body!" She smiled and drifted with the waves of satisfaction that lapped gently through her body.
They woke together the next morning, tangled in a nest of arms and legs. Nancy felt two hard cocks pressing into her again but this time managed to crawl away before they could start a fuck scene again. She was hungry. Besides, Jean would be arriving back sometime that day and she didn't want to be caught in the bed. She'd tell Jean when the time was right. After cooking breakfast for the three of them, Nancy chased Don and Brad out, making them promise not to say anything to Jean about their orgy. After they left she bathed, dressed and finished unpacking. She felt wonderful. Her pussy was a little sore and she didn't think her ass would ever be the same, but otherwise, she felt wonderful! Early in the afternoon Jean arrived. Nancy helped her unpack and the two of them sat chatting until bedtime.
"Don or Brad been over?" Jean asked casually just before they said good night.
"No, not since I've been here," Nancy lied as she tried not to giggle.
"I thought they might have dropped in, they usually do after holidays," Jean murmured.
I can't tell her now, Nancy thought, I'll wait until I get things going with the professor. I'll work it, that will solve all my problems, passing and fucking!
The next morning she was up early, taking special care about dressing. For the first time in her life she went without panties and a bra. The feel of her body, naked, free, sensitive under the tight fit of a sweater and skirt caused her nipples to tense. A week ago she would have been embarrassed and ashamed. Not any longer. She surveyed herself proudly in the mirror. Under the clinging wool she could see the outline of her big-nipple breasts. She was proud of them. As she came out of her bedroom she threw her shoulders back.
Jean stopped making toast to look at her. "I never knew you had such beautiful breasts," she finally whispered as she reached out a trembling hand and softly stroked the luscious mounds.
Nancy was surprised at Jean touching her, and even more surprised at the sensations that shot through her from the touch. My God, have I still got a lot to learn, she told herself as she felt her cunt tingle.
"What time is your first class?" Jean asked huskily.
"In fifteen minutes," Nancy replied gently, knowing that Jean wanted her to stay, "and I have to go, it's the one I'm failing."
"Is that why you've come out of your shell?" Jean asked.
"Partially, darling. I'll tell you the rest tonight, I promise." Nancy gave Jean a quick hug and slipped away before anything further could develop.
All the way to class she felt her body swinging along proudly. Her ass wiggled from side to side as she walked. Her cunt was slippery and tingled with every step she took. She felt wonderful. "Wait until I take a deep breath and say, 'Good morning. Professor Jurgen," she said, and giggled. "I bet he'll get a hard-on! And this time I'm going to look to see if he does!" She giggled again and hurried up the steps to the classroom. Pausing at the door she took a deep breath, threw her shoulders back and [missing text].



CHAPTER SEVEN


Nancy was so shocked she didn't stay for class. Hurrying back across the campus, she returned to her apartment. "Jean!" she cried as she opened the door. The apartment was empty. "Oh hell, what am I going to do now?" she said frantically. "I've got exactly six weeks to bring that grade up, and without Jurgen to help me, I can't do it!" She paced the floor, worrying herself into a frenzy. Finally she noted the time and left for her next class. The rest of the day passed in a haze. Nancy was too lost in her own problems to note the loud whistles from male students and the envious glares from the girls. When the last dams was over she hurried back to the apartment.
When she entered, Jean was languidly stretched out on the sofa. A thin silk robe was tied loosely over her naked body. The soft hills of her breasts lay barely covered. The fine material cascaded in rippling folds over her body, resting lightly on the curves of her thighs. "I hope your professor had enough to tell you how wonderful you look," she said, rising onto one elbow a Nancy came in.
"Oh hell, what a mess!" Nancy exclaimed, throwing her books into a chair.
"Darling, what's wrong?" Jean asked. The robe parted further and the ruby-red tip of one perfectly shaped breast appeared.
Nancy's eyes strayed to it. She remained silent while mentally she compared her breasts with Jean's.
"What's the matter, Nancy?" Jean cooed, letting the robe part still further, revealing the rounded slopes of her breasts. "You've seen me naked before. It doesn't disturb you, does it?"
"It's that damn professor!" Nancy exploded, ignoring Jean's seductive pose.
"Darling, he must have liked you!" Jean exclaimed, her eyes roving over her roommate's tantalizing curves.
"He wasn't there, damn it!" Nancy exclaimed, pacing the room. "Some man old enough to be God has taken his place!"
"Where is Professor Jurgen?" Jean asked.
"Damned if I know," Nancy replied gloomily. "I didn't even stay for class, I just left. Oh Jean, Jean! What am I going to do? I've got to bring my grades up in this last half. Jurgen was my only chance of doing that and now he's gone!"
"Nil yourself together. I'll think of something," Jean said, quickly getting to her feet. "I'll find your professor for you," she cooed, wrapping Nancy in her gentle embrace. "You know I'll do anything for you, anything and everything to help you. I've been fond of you for a long, long time, Nancy. I never told you because you were so prim and shy. Now that you've loosened up a little, I think we can be real friends." Jean kept talking in a low, hypnotic tone as she ran her hands down Nancy's back and began caressing her plump ass.
"Jean, I've got to tell you something," Nancy began nervously as she felt her body come alive under the gentle stroking.
"Not now, Nancy, just relax, let me take care of things for you!" Jean whispered as she slid one hand under Nancy's sweater and swept up the smooth naked skin to cup one heavy tit in the palm of her hand.
Nancy sighed and let Jean pull her close. Their bodies met and flowed against one another. Soft titties brushed over equally soft titties. Hips and thighs gyrated together. The rustle of silk sounded in Nancy's cars. When she opened her eyes, Jean was naked. Before she could move away she felt the gentle touch of Jean's delicate fingers sliding under her dress, caressing her bare legs! "Oh," she murmured as her pussy twitched.
"It's all right, darling, I'll take care of it, just hold still, don't move!" Jean whispered soothingly in her ear as she kept sliding her fingers gently up Nancy's hot smooth legs.
"Jean, don't, please, please," Nancy murmured as she felt herself swaying in the soft embrace. "Oh, easy, easy, easy," she pleaded as she felt the gentle touch slide onto her sore pussy lips.
"Just relax," Jean whispered, tightening her hold on Nancy. Using her fingertips like tiny massaging pads, Jean rubbed over the tender flesh. Her touch was as soft and gentle as anything Nancy had ever felt. After the rough, all-night fucking session with Don and Brad, it felt wonderful good to have her pussy stroked and rubbed! I spite of herself Nancy felt her clit edging to the surface. As Jean's skilled fingers discovered the emerging bud, she stroked it with a touch as light as a feather.
"Ohhhh good, so good!" Nancy whispered as she leaned against Jean's body. Her head fell onto the silky naked shoulder. Her legs spread to give the stroking fingers more room. The tender fleshy pussy lips trembled under Jean's touch until their soreness began to melt away. "Jean, I've got to toil you something," Nancy began, feeling more and more guilty about making it with Don and Brad.
"Hush, darting, you can tell me later," Jean whispered as she tilted Nancy's head up.
If the touch of Jean's lips hadn't been so gentle Nancy would have drawn away. Instead, she relaxed and let the wonderfully soft lips caress over her tender mouth.
"Son of a bitch!" The explosion of a male voice behind them ripped through the room. "You see that, Brad? Our cunt is stealing our cunt."
Nancy and Jean whirled around. Don was outlined in the open doorway. Brad stood right behind him.
"How dare you come in here without knocking!" Jean blasted out.
"Just wanted to surprise you, chick," Don shrugged. "Looks like we really did that."
"You can get the hell out of here!" she shouted fiercely. "When I want to see either one of you I'll call for you."
"No need to get mad, Jeanie," Brad rumbled from behind Don. "We're not selfish. You can have her tonight. That's only fair."
"What are you talking about?" Jean snarled.
"Didn't your little girl friend tell you?" Don mocked. "She took us on, one at a time, before vacation. Then she took us on, together, I mean both at the same time, last night. All fucking night, last night. Ain't that right, chick?" he asked, smiling at Nancy.
"Get out of here!" Jean hissed as she advanced toward the door.
Brad and Don disappeared before she reached them. She stood by the open door for an instant and then slammed it with enough violence to shake the building. Nancy jumped and then watched in fear as Jean turned the key in the lock.
"All night last night, huh?" she muttered, turning to face Nancy again. "And that wasn't the first time either. Is that right, Nancy, dear?" Her eyes flashed coldly as she stood with her legs spread. Her hard breasts pointed straight at Nancy. The tips could have been dipped in blood, they were so red.
"Jean, I tried to tell you, honest. That's what I was trying to say when you stopped me," Nancy tried to explain as she became more and more afraid of her roommate.
"Come here, darling," Jean hissed. "Come over here and tell me about it."
"There's nothing to tell, honestly, it just happened," Nancy began in a tiny voice.
"I said to come here, Nancy!" Jean touted. "When I toil you to do something you had better do it! Now get over here!"
Mesmerized, Nancy began walking across the room. Her eyes flashed from Jean's eyes to her hairy mate. The black fur seemed to curl out, beckoning her to come closer and closer.
"Now, darling," Jean began when Nancy had stopped in front of her. "Tell me all about it. Tell me about Don and Brad both fucking you." Her voice began soft and low, increasing in volume as her hands lashed onto Nancy's shoulders, forcing her down to her knees. "Tell me how you got their dicks up your soft pussy, you man-stealing bitch!" she yelled as she grabbed Nancy's head and pulled it between her legs. "Tell me how you fucked both of them at the same time all night! Tell me before you eat my pussy! Suck on my cunt while you think about how their dicks felt, you bitch, you whore, you slut!" she screamed at Nancy, pulling her head against her snatch.
Nancy was terrified. Jean was stronger than she looked. The gentle caressing touches of a few minutes earlier were gone. In their place was a rough, almost masculine hunching of her hips. Nancy tried to get away. As she began struggling, Jean wrapped her hands in Nancy's long blonde hair and gave it a couple of hard yanks.
"Hold still you cunt-tensing bitch or I'll tear it all out! Hold still and stick your tongue up my pussy! Suck my cunt or I'll shove a dildo so far up your greedy snatch you'll never get it out!"
Nancy lifted her head to the dark patch between Jean's legs. Slowly she bent forward. The black-haired snatch glistened evilly. Beneath the thick growth of tangled hair Nancy could see the red gash of Jean's pussy lips. It looked like a big, festering wound. She stopped, unable to go any further. She felt her head being jerked forward. Her face fitted between Jean's thighs. She froze, holding her breath. Jean held her tightly in place until Nancy had to breathe. She recognized the perfume. It was one Jean used all the time. It was expensive and sweet. Jean's cunt was clean, the hair was soft and curly. Nancy's tongue flicked out and licked up the slit between Jean's pussy lips. The glistening oil that was bubbling out tasted like the fuck juice from Don or Brad. Instinctively Nancy threw her arms around Jean's naked ass and shoved her mouth onto her cunt. Her tongue lashed inside, pushing up into the delicate, perfumed crack. She nestled her cheek against the soft pussy lips and gently began licking her way in and out of Jean's cunt.
"Ohhh!" The moan marked the end of Jean's anger. "Darling, darling, do it, do it, do it! Sooo nice! So gentle, so sweet, so good to my hot pussy. Do it, darling, do it! I didn't mean to hurt you. I didn't, I was just mad! I'm not now, honest. I want you to eat my pussy! Please do it. Do it and let me suck yours! Let me get my tongue up you! Darling, you must be sore from those big dicks! I'll make your pussy feel good! I'll fix it! I'll take care of everything for you! Just keep on sucking my cunt! Please, Nancy darling, do it, do it, do it!" she begged and pleaded as she sank to her knees beside Nancy. She wrapped her arms around her gently and began to pull her sweater up. Soon they were lying side by side on the carpet, naked.
Nancy felt her bruised pussy being massaged by careful fingers again. Looking up she saw Jean's pretty little pussy poised over her. They were in a sixty-nine position. Slowly the curly-haired snatch came down almost to licking distance. Just as the red slit parted, Nancy felt a tongue being inserted gently into her own pussy. It pushed carefully in, easing past the tense lips. Jean blew a hot breath through her blonde hair, tickling her at the same time as she licked the bud of her cunt. Gently, softly, easily Jean fitted her mouth onto Nancy's sweet box and began to suck.
"Ohhh, give it to me. Please, Jean, Jean, Jean. I'm sooo sorry, let me make it up!" Nancy moaned. "I didn't mean to take Don and Brad, honest, I couldn't help it, they made me, they did it to me all night and I'm so sore! You feel good. Do it to me some more! Eat my pussy! Please suck me! Lick my cunt, eat me, it's sooo good!"
"Poor little pussy," Jean crooned, "fucked all night by those two big hard dicks! Stretched by those long thick cocks! Screwed and banged and hit! That tender little clit looks like it has been fucked half to pieces! I'll fix it for you, Nancy, I'll make you feel good! I'll show you what a cunt should fret like!" As she talked Jean used her fingers to pull the tender pussy lips gently apart. Inside that red-hot slit Jean ran her tongue. Flicking it rapidly in and out she teased the delicate, velvety flesh. At the same time as she was tonguing Nancy's pussy, she lowered her body so her cunt was right near Nancy's mouth. She could feel Nancy panting into it, her hot breath rustling through the hair. Her clit popped out, throbbing and hard.
"Give it to me!" Nancy screamed.
"Jean, let me lick it! Let me make it feel good. Darling, I'm so sorry. I want to make up for it! Let me do it to you! Let me suck on your cunt, I want to, I need to, please, please, please!" Nancy trembled in anticipation as she watched Jean lower her body. Her hands wrapped around Jean's soft ass, squeezing the full cheeks, rubbing them gently, slipping her fingers into the hot valley between them. Her head arched up, her tongue flicked out and she licked the throbbing surface of Jean's delicate cunt. Instantly the juicy cunt pushed down until it was pressed firmly against Nancy's sucking mouth. Nancy plunged her tongue between the plump lips as hard as she could. When she had it inside she began to lick around and around. She could tell it was driving Jean wild. Jean's hips pushed down onto her face, hunching wildly, trying to get more tongue up her snatch.
Jean buried her face frantically in the blonde bush of Nancy's pussy. Her lips pressed in a long wet kiss against the fucked pussy lips. They pressed into Nancy's cunt while she kept her tongue busy lashing away at the inside of her juicy hole.
While Nancy was getting her pussy kissed, she kept working her fingers deep into the valley between Jean's trembling cheeks. As her index finger found the fucked little hole in the center, she worked it around in circles, teasing the sensitive flesh. Gradually, she made, the circles smaller until she was rubbing the tip of her finger around the very edge of the tightly closed hole. Pressing down she began to push her finger inside.
Jean shoved down with her legs, grinding her sweet pussy furiously into Nancy's face. At the same time she spread her legs, stretching the cheeks of her ass apart so Nancy could get her finger deeper inside. She felt the fingertip push slowly into the tight, gripping ring of muscle. It began to wiggle around and around, teasing her, sending thrills racing from her ass to her cunt. Her cunt throbbed from the vibrations in her ass. She twisted her hips up and down, getting fingered in the ass and tongued in the cunt. "DO it, darling! Do it good! Don't stop, don't, don't, don't!" she whispered into the pink slit of Nancy's blonde haired pussy.
Nancy's cunt bloomed like an exotic flower. The pink lips spread, exposing the dark-red throat of her vagina. The feathery blonde curls on the puffy pussy lips waved as Jean's hot breath blew over them. The pink of her cunt glowed juicily at the top of her slit. Her breasts tilted up to rub into the soft curve of Jean's belly.
As Nancy wiggled her finger in the tight hole of Jean's ass she felt her spread pussy lips being kissed again. A hot, slippery mouth opened wide, its lips pressing firmly into her pussy lips. Jean's head bore down, shoving tighter and tighter against her cunt. Nancy felt the sucking mouth work on her cunt, pulling the flesh in gentle tugs until it was like having a dick sliding in and out. "Jean, Jean, Jean!" she panted frantically. "It's good, good, soooo good! Suck me! Please suck me! More, more, more! Do it! Suck my cunt till I cum! Slip your tongue up me! In me, in me, in me, in me!" She felt Jean's mouth go wild on her cunt. It ground tightly into her, spreading the lips, pushing into the tight bole, sucking on her clit.
As Jean violently sucked at Nancy's cunt, she felt the finger in her ass pushing further inside. "Uummm!" she groaned, wiggling her ass around in circular hunches. Again she felt the finger pressure its way into her hot, tight ass. It's wiggling throbbed through into her cunt. The walls vibrated like a drum head. Nancy's tongue and finger worked together, tickling, teasing, stroking, and licking the sensitive pink flesh. Jean shoved her sweet, oily cunt down, trying to fuck Nancy's tongue. Her soft thighs closed around Nancy's head. Her cunt lips spread wide, exposing the hat tunnel leading to her womb. She felt Nancy's mouth fit onto her hairy box. "Um," she groaned into Nancy's throbbing cunt.
The vibrations echoed through Nancy's cunt, shaking her cunt to its roots. Nancy's nerve ends vibrated until her womb was throbbing. She spread her legs and thrust her ass up, giving her cunt to Jean in a frenzy of passionate hunching. With each hunch of her ass she felt Jean's wide, rough, licking tongue lash over the exposed flesh of her pussy.
Keeping her finger up Jean's ass, Nancy pushed her to one side. Rolling over completely, she got on top. As soon as they were in position she began to hunch down, pushing her tight little pussy into Jean's mouth. She could feel Jean's tongue push up and hold rigid. Straddling Jean's head she worked her ass in a series of short, quick hunches. She learned just how far she could pull up without letting the hard tongue slip out of her cunt. As she concentrated on fucking herself with Jean's tongue, Nancy glued her mouth onto her wide-open pussy. Her lips fitted tightly over the soft, fat, hair-covered box. Her tongue shot inside and stayed rigid.
Nancy felt Jean writhe and twist wider her. Determined to remain on top, she tightened her grip and kept pushing her cunt down on her room mate's face in hard, short strokes. She felt like she was doing the fucking, fucking herself and fucking Jean at the same time! She wanted to make Jean take it, eats it, suck it, make her cum. She remembered how Jean had started it, and made her suck her cunt first. Her mouth shoved down hard between Jean's spread legs as if to pay her back. Her hips worked up and down in strong, fucking stokes. She shoved her finger in as far as it would go and twisted it from side to side. She felt Jean shaking under her. Her tongue shoved deep into the hot pussy and felt it starting to spasm. She felt Jean hunching wildly as if she were going out of control. Nancy wiggled her finger deep within Jean's tight ass and kept her tongue mashing down on the struggling bud of her cunt.
Jean loved it! She felt the wild spasms shake over her. From mouth to cunt they swept, making her hunch wildly, suck desperately, tongue furiously as her body exploded.
Nancy felt the spasms hit Jean's cunt and suddenly forgot everything but the explosion rippling down through her tight hot pussy. Tremors, quakes, spasms rippled through the fibers of her cunt. Her clit popped into Jean's sucking mouth and vibrated against the licking tongue. Then Nancy came in a rush as violent as any she had felt with Don and Brad. Her whole body spasmed. Her toes curled, her stomach knotted as her cunt, clit and womb exploded! She grasped tightly to Jean and held her in place as she hunched her dripping pussy onto the stiff tongue.
Finally they both collapsed and lay cradled in each other's arms. For a long time neither of them said anything. Then Jean spoke up in a sleepy, satisfied voice. "That was wonderful, darling I know it was your first time. I want to do it again and again and again. I'll do anything for you, Nancy, and I'm going to start now."
"What do you mean?" Nancy asked in a puzzled tone as Jean slowly got to her feet.
"I'm going to find out where Professor Jurgen is for you," Jean announced.
"How are you going to do that?"
"By asking Don," came the calm reply.
"Oh Jean, what does he know?" Nancy asked irritably.
"Oh, I expect he would know where his brother is," Jean replied calmly as she began dressing.



CHAPTER EIGHT


"His brother?" Nancy exclaimed.
"Only a few people know that, darling," Jean said as she threw a blouse aver her naked breasts. "Since Don is taking a course from him they both try to keep it quiet. You know how some people would talk."
"How did you find out?" Nancy asked.
"You know how people talk after they fuck," Jean explained shortly as she finished dressing.
"Anyway, Don will know where his brother is and if he won't tell me, he won't tell anybody."
"You seem to forget that you just threw him out of hem," Nancy reminded her gloomily. "Not only that, he seemed to think you were stealing me away from him."
"He did not," Jean replied sharply, "he thought that you were stealing me away from him!"
"Well, hell, Jean. Whichever way it was, he's not going to exactly welcome you with open arms and a hard cock," Nancy said.
"I hadn't thought about that. He was pretty mad, wasn't he?" Jean said, settling down next to Nancy on the floor. As they sat in silence, she absentmindedly placed one arm around Nancy's naked shoulders and pulled her close.
"Darling, not now," Nancy said gently. "We just got through, and besides, I can't think about sex when I have a problem like this."
"I wasn't trying to…" Jean started to say, then a crafty look came over her face. "Nancy, didn't you tell me Don and Brad more or less forced you to fuck with them?" she asked.
"Not exactly forced," Nancy replied honestly, "they did make me so hot I couldn't say no and after that…" she shrugged, "…it was all over but the hunching!"
"Why can't we play the same game?" Jean asked.
"What do you mean?" Nancy asked.
"Don and Brad live right across the street. Put on something you can slip out of in a hurry. Don't wear anything under it. Then we'll go over there and see if we can't do some persuading. It's got to be done some time anyway. I don't want to cut them off entirely."
"Neither do I!" Nancy smiled as she got up.
In a few minutes both girls were headed out the door.
When they arrived across the street, Nancy let Jean lead the way. Without knocking, she opened a door and walked into Don and Brad's apartment. Don was sprawled in a chair, sipping a can of beer and reading Playboy.
"Get through already?" he growled as he looked up and saw them.
"Don't be that way. I came all the way over here to apologize," Jean cooed, working on the buttons of her blouse.
"You can't help it if you're a lesbian," he snarled.
"Don that's not fair," Jean pouted. "After all the times we've tied it on, how can you accuse me of something like that? You know how I dig your body. Haven't I always let you in whenever you've come over?" She kept working on her blouse as she talked. After quickly unfastening the buttons, she pushed the front open, letting her breasts peek through. The nipples were hard and very red. They tilted upward, pointing straight toward Don's mouth. Jean cupped one tit in her hand, massaging it, milking it, rolling it around until the tip was fully erect. "You know how I like for you to play with my tits. You aren't going to tell me no, are you?" she whispered as she knelt on the floor.
Nancy watched as Don's eyes narrowed. His legs spread wide, showing the bulge of his hard-on. Jean crouched between them, her hand stroking upward on the inside of his thigh.
"Please, Don?" Jean begged, shrugging the blouse off as she knelt there.
Don let one hand drift over toward her naked breasts. It was the one with a can of beer in it. The tip of his tongue flicked in the corner of his mouth as he pushed the can between Jean's pointed tits.
As the cold bit into her tender flesh Jean closed her eyes and shuddered. Her hand stopped stroking. Instead her fingers bit into the heavily muscled leg.
Don watched her for a minute and then took the can away. Raising it to his lips he took a long swallow. "Feel good, baby?" he growled.
"I like your hands and your mouth better," Jean murmured, wrapping both arms around his waist and laying her head between his legs. Her cheek nestled over the hard, bulging outline of his dick. Turning her face down, Jean pressed her lips against the tip of his hard-on. Her hands stroked over the bulge of his balls while she blew a steady stream of hot air onto his cockhead.
Don shoved his hips upward, a grimace etching across his face. "Hurting my balls!" he grunted.
"I'm sorry, darling," Jean crooned, reaching up to unsnap his pants. Her skilled fingers worked quickly and soon the loosened flaps peeled away to reveal his hard, hairy belly. His cock lay down further, off to one side. Jean slipped her hands over his body, working her fingers down to the pulsating rod.
"Easy," he grunted, raising his hips up again.
"All right, darling," Jean whispered a her fingers touched the hard thick rod. Carefully she curled them around the bulging, meaty dick and began to tug it. Working very slowly she worked it across his belly, up to the opened fly. Finally it slid to freedom. As the shaft lifted up and out, Jean took away her hand. Eight inches of throbbing cock throbbed up Don's belly. The thick, mushroom-headed tool swayed back and forth under the throbbing of the blue veins that criss-crossed the surface.
"Suck it," Don ordered suddenly.
Jean lowered her head obediently. Her full lips parted and wrapped around the fleshy head as she gently kissed it. Her tongue worked around the ring of the glands, laying it and working it until it was wet. Then she opened her mouth wider and took the whole head into her sweet, sucking mouth. Spit drooled around it, bubbling over the taut flesh. Her tongue flicked over and around it continuously. Her hips closed in a tender grip around the sweaty, red stalk. She pushed her head down, forcing the live, hot flesh down her throat. She leaned forward, taking his cock from an angle that let it push easily into her soft throat.
Don watched her licking at his peter, and as she began going down, closed his eyes in ecstasy. He shoved the beer can onto a table, and as Jean went down all the way on his hot meat he grabbed her head in his hands. Holding her firmly in place he began to shove up, hunching into her mouth. As his ass came up off the chair, Jean's hands gripped his pants and pulled them down so his ass, balls and cock swung naked. As if she couldn't get enough of him she ran her fingers lightly all over his naked crotch. Her hair tumbled down over her face, hiding her mouth as it slid up and down the slippery red pole of his cock. Her hands tickled their way up between his legs to cup Don's balls. Gently she rubbed them, rolling them with her fingers, holding them balanced on the heel of her hand. She felt Don's hands grip her head tighter as his cum began to boil inside the big sensitive nuts.
"Good?" she asked pulling her head up off his cock.
He brushed the hair back out of her face and looked at her. Her lips were red and wet, her eyes hot slits. She gulped greedily, swallowing the taste of his peter.
"You really do like cock, don't you, chick?" he growled.
"Your cock," she whispered.
"You want to suck it for me?" he asked, gripping the staff in one big hand.
"Yes, Don. You know how I love to suck you. Let me do it, please?"
"You like to suck cock as much as you like to eat cunt?" he asked, brushing her lips with the bulging head of his peter. "Does it taste as good to you as what's her name's pussy?" He nodded in Nancy's direction.
"Better," Jean whispered. "You know how I love to suck you off."
"You like to eat my cock, don't you?" he asked as he gripped his dick and gave it a couple of long, slow jacks.
Jean's eyes were glued to the moving hand. As it pulled up, Don's balls lifted high onto the base of his cock. As he jacked down, the fat, purple head appeared. Without answering Don's question Jean lowered her head again and took the head inside her soft lips.
"That's right, chick," Don drawled, "get down on my peter! Suck, it good! Eat my meat! Keep your mouth sliding down my fuck stick!"
A hot shudder ran through Jean's body as she tasted a thick drop of juice greasing up her tongue. She let, it eat into her taste buds and then swallowed greedily, letting the clutching tissues of her throat work over the head of Don's cock.
"Ease off, chick. I'm close!" Don warned suddenly.
She took her mouth off the tight, sensitive head.
"Yes, but not so quick," he grinned back. "Besides, what about her?" He motioned over to where Nancy was quietly standing.
"What about you, Nancy?" Jean asked, signaling her silently to strip.
Taking her time, Nancy pulled her mater off. Her naked breasts were proof enough that she was ready for anything. The nipples were deep red, the aureoles light pink. Without saying a word, Nancy tugged her skirt free and let it drop. The creamy curves of her ass and thighs rose like mountains over the curly blonde mound of her pussy. Her legs closed together, squeezing the fat lips into the shape of a ripe pear. She draped one hand lightly over the naked mound.
"After last night you shouldn't have to ask about me," she whispered to Don as she stood there naked.
"You were pretty groovy," he agreed. "So you chicks want to get it on, do you?" he asked, brushing Jean away from his legs as he stood. They watched silently as he shucked his pants off. His hairy legs spread wide, giving them a good view of his bulging calves, thick thighs and big red dick. His balls dangled down low between his spread legs, one hanging lower than the other. He ran one hand down to his cock and stroked it while he looked them both over. "Groovy," he finally said. "Blonde chick, I dig you, but you had yours last night I haven't tied it on with this one for over a week. It's her time. You just take a seat and watch. You might like the show. Next time we play, you two are gonna do the showing and I'm gonna do the watching, understand?"
Nancy nodded, feeling a little disappointed that she wasn't going to be the one to get that big, hard dick. In spite of her all night fucking session and the recent sucking session with Don, her pussy was starting to feel hot again.
"You suck pretty good, chick," Don said to Jean, "but I want to fuck! I want to fuck you! I want to jam my cock up your cunt and shoot my cum up your tight hole! Lie down, chick. Right here on the floor. We're gonna get it on!"
Obediently, Jean stretched out on her back. As she spread her legs, the pink flesh of her pussy flashed. It matched the pink of the tit tips. The ivory glow of her skin melted against the dark-blue carpet.
Don stood over her, looking down into her cunt. His legs slowly bent, lowering him down between her legs. His thick chest rose and fell slowly as he kept his breathing under control. His eyes stayed glued to the pink slash between her legs. Sinking to his knees, he positioned himself between the smooth ivory of her legs. Putting his hands on the floor by her shoulders, he slowly lowered himself. His mouth opened wide to suck in her red, soft lips. His tongue thrashed down her throat as soon as he felt the satiny touch of her mouth on his. Unable, to hold back any longer, he lunged downward. The bulging, flanged head of his cock speared directly into the hairy split between her legs. It jammed on target, pushing through the fleshy lips, plunging down into the slippery pussy. With a mighty surge of his hips he stuck his hard cock all the way down into the juicy depths of her hot cunt.
"Ohhhhh!" he and Jean gasped out in unison.
As he pulled his ass back for another stroke, Jean's arms wrapped around him, circling his waist, clenching tightly around his back. Her pussy was pulled open wider by the movement.
"Oh!" Jean groaned in ecstasy as she felt his dick slide into her cunt. She twisted upward, holding onto his body as the mighty shaft pulled part way out. "Oh!" she moaned again as she felt the spear of thick, throbbing meat sink deep into the recesses of her body. Her cunt tightened on the hard cock. The thick fragrant juice of her pussy seeped out, coating the engorged meat. Her clit rose up, pink and hard, pushing into the hardness of Don's shoving hairy groin. Her ass twisted around, grinding onto the head of his cock.
"Take it, baby!" he grunted, watching her eyes close and her mouth work with pleasure. He shoved down again. His stiff meat shoved aside the soft tissues, throbbing deep into her cunt. His hips came up again, spreading his hairy ass. As his peter shoved into her tight hole once again, his balls dropped into the crack of her ass. Again he pulled out, this time only halfway. His hunching took on a steady rhythm. His balls began to swing up as his sac contracted. As he lunged forward again, his balls reached the top of his crotch and clutched tightly to the sides of his thick, pulsating cock.
"More, more, more, more!" Jean begged as she sensed the approach of his climax. "Dick! Dick me, dick me!" she moaned again, holding onto Don's powerful body as tightly as she could. Her legs tightened their grip, pulling her cunt wide open, straining the delicate tissues as they stretched over the thick base of his cock.
"Fuck!" Don gasped, shoving his cock into her cunt at with one powerful stroke. His throbbing shaft buried itself in her tight flesh. He ground down, trying to force his cock further and further into her hot body. "Cum! Gonna cum, gonna, gonna, gonna, cuuuummmmm!" he shouted as his nuts lost their load. Thick knots of creamy hot cum jetted down his thick stalk, shooting out of his quivering cockhead and exploding inside the clutching tube of Jean's pussy.
With his dick throbbing away and his pelvic bone shoving frantically into her cunt, she felt her climax burst loose. "Ooooohhh!" she screeched as her sheath clutched around his hard, shooting dick. She held onto Don and took his last hard shoves. Her clit popped and her cunt shuddered. Don's tick hot cream bathed the inside of her pussy, seeping far up into her body.
The crescendo of their panting gradually subsided, leaving them resting quietly. Jean began stroking Don's back, running her fingers along the muscles, soothing him and holding him close to her.
"Don?" she murmured.
"Uh?" he grunted.
"Now that we're all friends, you and Nancy and me, can you do us a favor?"
"What kind of a favor?" he asked, raising up to gaze at her suspiciously.
"Tell Nancy how to get in touch with your brother."
"Do you want to know that for?" he asked.
"What?"
"Please, Don, please?" Nancy begged as she got to her knees at his side. She cradled his face between her breasts as she stroked his neck. "It's terribly important to me."
"Sure, chick, sure," he replied, kissing her tense nipples. "Don't freak out, I'll help you out. My stuffed shirt brother busted his ass skiing and is laid up in a hospital. He took a leave of absence from the university until he's out of traction."
"Traction?" Nancy almost shouted.
"Yeah, the idiot was high on grass and smacked into a tree. Fucked his legs up. He'll be all right, though."
"Oh, my God," Nancy breathed. "Well, at least he wasn't killed!"
"You can go see him if you want to. The place is on the edge of town. He's got a room close to the back door so I'll sneak in all the time."
Alter he told Nancy how to get them, she threw on her clothes and hurried out.
"You gonna tell me what that is all about?" Don asked Jean.
Quickly she explained about Nancy's grades, her scholarship and the suggestions his brother had made.
"That stuffed shirt is trying to make Nancy?" Don exclaimed. "Well, I'll be damned. You never know who's fucking who, do you?"
"You sure don't," came a voice from the door as Brad walked in.
Meanwhile, Nancy was on her way to the small hospital. Following Don's directions she avoided the front desk and sneaked in the back door. Racing to the room, she opened the door quietly and stuck her head in. Professor Jurgen was flat on his back, both legs in casts, and raised halfway to the ceiling.
"Hey," Nancy hissed.
He turned his head, looked at her in credulously and then broke into a wide grin. "Nancy, come on in."
"The nurse won't catch me?" she asked, slipping in the door.
"Lock the door, fuck the nurse. It's good to see you!" He grabbed her hand, squeezed it and then slipped it under the sheet. She didn't draw away but smiled down at him and ran her fingers through the thick mat of hair covering his chest. His eyes narrowed as she stroked his chest.
"Wish I could do that to you," he grunted.
Unable to keep from giggling, Nancy pulled her sweater off and placed one of his hands between her firm, hot titties.
"Son of a bitch!" he exploded. "How can you do that to a man in traction?"
"I'm just doing what you said you wanted to," she cooed.
"Because you know I can't do what I want to, is that it?" he asked bitterly.
"That's your fault, not mine," she replied, leaning far over his bed. Her mouth settled gently onto his and worked around until her lips were squeezed inside his. The thrust of his tongue down her throat sent a hat shock through her pussy. She wrapped her arms around his neck and nuzzled down closer. Her naked breasts rubbed into his powerful chest. The wiry hair teased the erect nipples until Nancy felt her cunt grow drippy with hot fuck oil.
"You aren't the same, Nancy," Professor Jurgen said when she finally took her mouth away.
"It's me, in the flesh," she assured him.
"Yeah," he breathed as he fondled her tits, pulling her closer so he could suck the nipples into his mouth.
"I didn't mean to be so… so… stupid last half," she apologized.
"it's not too late," he said, licking his rough tongue through the hot valley between her tits.
"You mean you'll help me, really and truly help me?" she asked, wide eyed.
"Of course," he assured her, "if you help me." There was no mistaking what he meant.
"I want to help you," Nancy whispered as she began to slide her hand down his chest toward his crotch. He was naked. As her hand slid down it pulled back the sheets. The edge of her hand ran into something hard and wet. Her eyes widened. Working her fingers under the edge of the sheet she wrapped them around his cock. It was thicker than Don's but not as long. Streams of sticky dick juice were seeping out of the slit head. Nancy bent her head down vow slowly, fucked off the sheets and sucked his cock into her mouth.
"Ohhhh!" His gasp came from deep in his belly. Nancy felt his hands cup over the back of her head, holding her in place on his cock. Her rough tongue slid over the head, sopping up the thick oil. As her throat worked to swallow it, she slid her head further down onto the stalk. It was a perfect fit. As she slid her mouth up and down she could feel a mighty trembling spreading from the roots of his cock up to the head. Holding her breath, she worked the bulging cockhead into her throat. As it pushed down she felt Jurgen tense as his frantic whisper filled the room.
"Nancy, I can't hold it back. Don't, don't do it! I'm coming, I'm cuming I'll aim for your mouth, your mouth, your mouth, and cuming, cuming!"
Nancy drew up just enough to catch the flood of his cream on her tongue. As it jetted out she caught each load and licked it greedily. As her mouth filled she swallowed. The salty thick seed bubbled down her throat. She kept her mouth on his cock until the last spasm had throbbed away. As it started to grow limp she gave it a hard suck, licked it clean and slipped it out of her lips.
"You don't know how much I needed that." Jurgen looked at her with his deep-brown eyes. "I'm sorry as hell I can't do something for you. I can tell you need my dick or my mouth."
"Don't you worry about that. Things are going to work out perfectly. After you're well we'll catch up on lost time. Right now we'll just have to help each other where we need help the most, all right?"
"All right, Nancy. I'll stick to my part of the bargain if you'll stick to yours," he smiled as be looked down at his cock.
Nancy sighed happily as she saw that it was hard again.



CHAPTER NINE


"His casts come off today?" Jean asked Nancy one morning six weeks later.
Nancy nodded happily. "I'm going over there right after that damned exam."
"What about that exam?" Jean asked cautiously. "In the bag," Nancy assured her.
"I haven't seen you studying that much," Jean said.
"I've been working hard at it, darling," Nancy assured her with a broad smile. "So hard that I have a permanent crick in my neck!"
Both girls burst out laughing.
"Seriously, though," Nancy continued, "I will be so glad to do something besides suck him off! He's got a nice cock and a good body and even tough his legs are going to be weak, for a while, I can't wait to get fucked by him!"
"Bringing him back here?" Jean asked.
"If you can keep Don and Brad put long enough. I think he'd still be shy about fucking in front of his brother."
"What are you going to do when he finds out that you've been getting it on with Don for the past months?" Jean asked.
"He ought to be grateful," Nancy cooed. "He gets me hot, I suck him off, and then his brother finishes off what he started."
"I don't think he'll see it exactly like that," Jean warned.
"Oh, I'm not going to tell him. He'll find out on his own. When he does, we'll just see how things go. I like him, but now that I'm practically passed, whether or not he gets mad doesn't really matter."
"God, how you have changed in the past six weeks," Jean murmured.
"That's right, darling. From now on, I'm on top!" she replied, referring to the times she and Jean enjoyed a little cunt sucking.
Jean laughed and reached over to squeeze Nancy's breasts.
"Not now, we'll be late," Nancy interrupted just as Jean was running her tongue over the rapidly hardening nipple of her breast.
Nancy sailed through the day, her bra-less tits held high, her ass swinging, her wide smile flashing. Her confidence was justified. There were only a few questions on her exam that she couldn't answer. By noon she knew that her grades and her scholarship for the next year were assured. Leaving the campus, she caught the cross town bus, and half an hour later was entering the door to Jurgen's room.
"Well?" he asked as she entered to find him standing, dressed.
Nancy took a long look. His thick chest under a close-fitting knit shirt. His trim hips looked muscular and solid in a pair of matching slacks. There was no indication that he had been an invalid for six weeks. Nancy didn't say anything, but walked slowly across the room into his arms. Her breasts rubbed into his chest while he held her in an iron grip. Their mouths sucked together expertly, their tongues flicking back and forth, battling each other. Nancy swallowed hard, trying to get his tongue caught in the clutching tunnel of her throat.
His grip tightened as he used her for support. Suddenly he slid one leg around until it was pressing into the side of her hip. The pressure from it was very slight, but it was strong enough to support him and that was all that mattered. With that step completed, he slowly hunched into her.
Nancy could feel his cock thudding into the flesh of her thigh. Its touch made her pussy bloom into hot ripeness.
"I can't wait any longer," Nancy murmured, breaking away. "Can we get out of here now?"
"We'll even go in style. Don brought my car over this morning," he grinned, taking his bag with one hand and her arm with the other. "Besides, I couldn't ride a bus with a hard-on like I've got showing, or I'd get arrested for indecent exposure."
"If I can ride with my nipples hard and sticking out, I don't see why there would be anything said about your cock," Nancy teased.
"That's right, every time you left here your tits were sort of perked up, weren't they?"
"Not any more," Nancy replied. "From now on, you do your work."
"Has anybody been doing it for me?" Jurgen asked casually.
"That's not the sort of question I expect from you when we're heading to bed for the first time," Nancy said as they walked out the door of the hospital. "How're you feeling?" Nancy asked.
"Legs are still weak, but they were in good shape when I went in so they'll come back quickly. The rest of me is fine. You worried about me being able to do my stuff?"
"Not after the past six weeks," Nancy sighed, remembering how quickly he shot and how thick and generous his cum was. She slid closer on the seat and ran one hand over his leg. His thighs closed, trapping her fingers in a vise. "Uuummmm," Nancy sighed as she felt their strength mashing her hand. Her fingers wiggled, scratching the thick base of his iron-hard cock. His legs fl open and she slid her hand quickly up until it was, resting on the throbbing thick rod. Using just the tip of her index finger she teased the big flared head. A thick discharge of juice spread in a dark wet spot aver the crotch of his pants.
"Don't waste it," he whispered, "that could be in your mouth."
"Or somewhere else," she replied, giving his peter one last squeeze and sliding back over to her side of the car.
"Hey, where are we going?" Jurgen asked as they came to an intersection.
"To my place, of course," Nancy replied. "I've got a big dinner all planned and lots of booze ready and I even ironed the sheets!"
"Your place it is," he agreed, "besides, it's closer and I don't know if I can take much more of this waiting."
"Ohhh, come on, let's go, let's do it, hurry, hurry, hurry!" she pleaded as she felt the hot pulsing of her clit demand a big, hard dick.
Keeping just under the speed limit Jurgen soon had them at Nancy's apartment. He eyed the stain, but when Nancy took his bag he grabbed the railing and began to pull himself up. At the top he was mating profusely.
"Ummm! You smell wonderful," Nancy whispered as she breathed in the rich, clean odor of his fresh, manly sweat. "Let me take your clothes off, Jurgen! Just stand still and let me strip you, please!" she begged, her fingers already working on his shirt. Before he could reply she had it pulled up over his head. Running her fingers down through his curly body hair she deftly worked on the belt buckle, pulling it loose.
"Shoes first," he warned.
Nancy quickly slipped off his shoes and socks as he held onto her shoulders for support. Before she went further she ripped the sweater from her body so her breasts swung free. Then she impatiently tugged his pants undone and worked them down over the hard muscles of his ass.
"Ummmm!" she breathed as his hairy cock came springing free. The thick, fat shaft bobbed up and down with the beat of Jurgen's heart. The hairy base was so thick Nancy couldn't get her fingers to close around it. The sight of it made her pussy quiver. She could almost feel how wide it would stretch her cunt lips when he hunched it into her. She bent down, slid her tongue over his cock and kept on going until she was between his legs, sucking his big balls into her hot mouth. One at a lime she sucked them between her soft, red lips, teasing them with her tongue, sucking them gently and then letting them pop free again. Next she licked up the hairy inside of his thighs, circling round his sweaty groin. She licked at his flesh, tasting the salt, smelling the hot animal smell of his cock.
"Hey, I thought you had enough of that," he growled down at her. "I know I have. Get up here."
Nancy slowly stood. Jurgen's fingers worked at her skirt. It pulled free and slid down her legs. Nancy stepped naked and hot into his arms.
"Oh, baby!" he whispered as he felt her hot lush body rubbing into his for the first time. "How I want this! How I want to fuck you! I want to get my dick in you so deep it'll never get out! I want to feel you under me while I hunch my cock inside and then blow my load up your tight pussy! Nancy, Nancy, I want to fuck you, fuck you, fuck you!" All the time he was talking he kept his hands working, sliding them over the silky curves of her body, exploring the tender flesh he hadn't been able to touch for so long. As if he were discovering tits for the first time he let his hands wander over her breasts, caressing them gently, rolling their sensitive nipples between his thumbs and forefingers. His hands worked over her body, slipping into every nook and cranny until Nancy was panting and crying for his dick.
"Jurgen, now, let's do it, do it, do it! Take me to bed, please, please! Don't make me wait any longer, I need you! I need your dick in me! Please don't tease me! Fuck me, fuck me, fuck me!"
"I'm gonna give it to you," he promised, rubbing the slippery fat head of his cock against her soft pussy. His hands lingered lightly on the creamy mounds of her breasts and then slid down behind her to dig into the soft cushions of her ass. Gripping her firmly, he pulled her body into his.
Nancy could feel the bulbous head shoving inside her tight hole. She wiggled around slightly, working the thick cockhead into the tightness of her cunt. As she twisted, the lips of her sweet pussy pulled aside. Slowly, firmly, his dick worked its way into the tight hole. It stretched her pussy lips, pushing them wide apart so they would take his cock. Nancy felt the throbbing head ease into the juicy hot tunnel beyond. "Do it! Shove it in, please slide it in me!" she begged, twisting her hips, frying to get closer and closer to him.
"You want it?" he teased, pulling his cockhead out. It sprang free with a popping sound and bobbed up to rub against the silky flesh of her belly.
"Jurgen, don't tease me, I need it!" she whispered, putting her arms around his neck and nabbing tightly into his body. She worked her tit tips across his chest, using them like spears, digging into his muscles, working under the thick hair that covered his body. Her hips shoved forward, grinding her slippery pussy into his cock. She stood on tiptoe, trying to get her slit even with the top of his cock. Her cunt brushed against the thick throbbing shaft and she shuddered.
"Go to bed," he growled.
Nancy reluctantly took her arms away from him and swayed toward her bedroom. Pulling back the crisp clean sheets she crawled in and lay on her back. Her blonde hair flowed around her head like a golden shawl. In the dim light the ivory and pink of her body gleamed against the white of the sheets. She spread her legs wide apart, exposing curly blonde pussy hair and the pink slit between the fat lips of her cunt.
Jurgen stood in the doorway watching the show. His cock was swollen to full thickness.
"Please!" Nancy begged, holding out her arms to him.
"You want my cock, Nancy?" he growled, walking slowly toward the bed. "You want me to slide it in your cunt and fuck you? You want it, baby? Is your cunt hot for it? Is your cunt hard and throbbing?" He reached, between her legs and grasped the soft lips of her pussy. As he squeezed he flicked one finger over the pearl at the top of her slit. The cunt spasmed, making her back arch, thrusting her cunt up into his hands. As she lay there, begging, waiting for his dick, Jurgen slid into the bed. Straddling her he worked his dick into the tight slit of her cunt. The thick head pushed trough the split lips and shoved inward. The hard, pulsating shaft followed, shoving the sensitive purple tip of his cock deeper and deeper into the slippery, tight hot tunnel. "Ohhhh good, good, baby!" he groaned as he worked deeper and deeper into her snatch until he was lying on top of her, his cock inside all the way.
"Jurgen!" Nancy panted. "Sooo good! Do it! Do it! Fuck me! Fuck me deep! Fuck me hard! Fuck me good!" she pleaded as she felt his shaft stretching her cunt into a round, tight tunnel. She shoved her ass up, taking every hard inch. She loved it up in her. She loved the feeling of his balls angling down low between her legs, brushing against the soft cheeks of her ass. She began to shove her ass up and down, trying to prime his cock into fast, hard hunching.
"Want it, Nancy?" he growled. "Want to feel my dick sliding in and out? Want me to fuck you? Fuck you, baby, fuck you, fuck you, fuck you!" As he whispered into her ear Jurgen gave a series of short, fast hunches, sliding his dick a few inches out and then shoving it back into her wonderfully tight hole. His ass ground down on the down stroke so he could grind into her exposed, raw clit. He twisted around between her legs, grinding his dick into her, shoving his hard groin against the fleshy pussy lips, teasing and working on her clit. His chest pushed into the tips of her breasts, working on them at the same time, crushing the tips, sanding them with his wiry hair, mashing the full, soft mounds into wide fleshy pads.
"Jurgen, Jurgen, Jurgen!" she panted over and over as she felt him work in her cunt. Her body blossomed hot and lush with each stroke of his mighty cock. "Ohhhh, good, good, good!" she whispered into his ear as she tightened her arms around his back and spread her legs wide open. "More, Mom, more!" Nancy whispered as she felt him ramming her cunt good. "Ohhh, now, now, now!" she begged frantically, hunching and fucking and tossing her body around wildly.
Jurgen kept his cock shoving in and out. His balls were throbbing against the base of his cock. His cum was churning, working its way into the base of his peter. He could feel the sudden tightness, and then his dick began to throb with the jetting of his cum. "Agggghhbh!" he groaned. "Cuming, cuming, cuming!"
Nancy felt the throbs of his dick meat with the explosion in her cunt. The heat and stroking had her nerves bursting, her cunt throbbing, her pussy spasming. The feel of his thick cock trembling, shooting, cuming inside her was the final trigger. "Noooo!" she screamed. "Oh, no, uh, uh, uh, uh, no!"
"Yessss!" Jurgen whispered hoarsely as his cum shot out in jets. The hot jism erupted from the bulging head of his cock and splattered against the pink spasming walls of her cunt.
"Ohhhhh, yesssss, yessss, yessss!" Nancy groaned.
They melted together in a mass of thrusting, melting, sweaty flesh as they fucked to the end of their endurance. When it was all over, Jurgen rolled onto his side, pulling her with him. Nancy cuddled in his arms, completely relaxed. Then she almost jumped out of her skin as a familiar noise sounded from the door.
"Nice recovery, brother!"
Jurgen laughed. "I saw you watching but couldn't stop to chase you away."
"Why, that's awful," Nancy fumed as she drew a sheet up over their naked bodies.
"Relax, chick. He knows," Don said, sauntering into the room.
"So now we all know," Jean and Brad echoed as they walked in together.
"Well?" asked Nancy, looking at Jurgen. "You aren't angry?"
"Not at all," he replied, smiling at them all. "In fact, I'm very pleased. Everybody needs a little pussy once in a while, even a professor. The same thing gets boring after a while and it'll be nice to have a change of diet." He was casting an appreciative eye over Jean as he finished talking.
"What makes you think it's going to work out that way?" Jean asked as she eyed him back.
"Because I'm back teaching next term, that's why. I'm going to be your professor, my dear. And yours, Nancy, and yours, Don, and yours Brad. I made damn sure all of you were signed up for the same course. It's a hard course. Very hard. I'm sure none of you want to fail. And as long as you come to me for help, none of you will. We're all going to have a very nice year. Very, very nice!"
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