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CHAPTER ONE


Tenderly holding her father's thick hard dick in her hand, Paula's tongue was swirling wetly around the man's massive cockhead. The big mushroom-shaped knob, as well as the tightly stretched skin of his huge throbbing dick were completely saturated with the teen's spit. There was nothing in the world that the redhead enjoyed more than sucking off her dad. Paula was eighteen years old and she'd been giving her father blow jobs since shortly after her mother passed away.
"Oh, baby," panted the big muscular man. "You sure know how to please your old dad."
"That's 'cause I love you," she slurped.
With her sweet young lips ovalled tightly around the head of his cock, Paula sucked deep and hard, always excited by the way she could make his big body tremble with ecstasy.
"Oh, Daddy," she whispered, temporarily removing his thick wet prick from her mouth and rubbing it tenderly against her freckled cheek. "I just love your big hard dick."
Once more inserting her father's big fat dong in her mouth, Paula started a slow rhythmic suction as she pumped her face up and down over his throbbing boner. She loved the delicious feel and taste of his big sinewy rod slithering between her lips and over the top of her tongue.
"Oh, sweetheart," he panted, clawing at the sheets with his big hands. "You can really suck up a storm."
Paula was taking more and more of her dad's big meaty dick into her mouth with every slurp, and she was loving every hard inch of it. Lying naked on the bed with her dad, she was loving the way his big tasty cock filled her mouth, nudging at the back of her throat and pressing out against the softness of her cheeks. Droplets of seminal fluid were oozing out from the slit on the head of his dick and flowing over her tongue. Paula was proud of the way she could make her wild blowjobs last an incredibly long time. She knew how much the man enjoyed it when her talented lips and tongue teased him for a long time, bringing him to the very edge of a climax, then letting him slide back, only to bring him up again.
"Oh, Jesus," the man moaned. "It's so good, Paula."
With every deep and powerful suck, it felt as if the teen was drawing his quivering asshole right up through his shaft. Paula's glowing face was bobbing faster and faster as she sucked more violently on his big lurching dong. His entire body was trembling and jerking from the wild ecstasy being induced by his daughter's hot, juicy lips. The teen was working faster and faster over his throbbing cock as the giant of a man began arching his hips up to meet every plunge of his daughter's sucking mouth.
"Oh, sweet baby," he sobbed down to the teen. "Are you gonna get a mouthful this time!"
"Oh, yes, Daddy," she panted. "That's what I want. I want all the hot cum you can feed me."
"Oh, baby, how I love those suckin' lips of yours," he moaned.
"And I love your squirtin' jizz," she mewled.
Paula was almost out of her mind with the intense excitement of his hot dick rubbing against her lips, tongue and throat. Having sucked her dad off so many times, Paula could tell from his frantic writhing that he was rapidly approaching a thunderous climax. Eager to feel and taste her father's hot jizz squirting into her mouth, the teen sucked harder and deeper.
"Hot fucking damn!" roared her dad. "That's the way to do it, baby!"
"Oh, Daddy," she sobbed, still sucking furiously on his massive prick. "Give me a big hot mouthful!"
The man could feel his impending orgasm building up deep in his balls as he unconsciously grasped his daughter's head, forcing her mouth down tighter over his trembling cock.
"Oh, baby!" he roared, feeling the hot cock-cream rushing up through his bloated shaft. "Here it comes, honey! HERE IT COMES!"
From past experience, Paula was well prepared for the massive amount of white-hot jizz that spewed into her mouth. It squirted deliciously against the back of her throat, and then spurt after spurt of the thick fluid continued belching into her mouth. Frantically sucking and swallowing, Paula was going wild over the taste and slippery texture of her dad's hot jizz. When it finally stopped squirting into her mouth, the horny teen continued sucking until she'd drawn out every last drop of her father's delicious cum.
Holding her dad's big body in her arms, Paula savored the warm aftertaste of his jizz in the back of her throat. When the big hulk of a man dropped off to sleep, the naked girl padded out to the kitchen to fix herself a bowl of corn flakes. Slowly eating the cold cereal, her thoughts drifted back to the first time she'd ever sucked off her dad.
It was about three or four months after her mother had died. Spike Condor, her father, was an independent trucker and had just bought his new big rig only days before his wife was killed in a traffic accident. It had been a terrible ordeal for both Paula and her dad, but Big Spike, as her father was known, couldn't seem to get over the shock. As days turned into weeks, he just sat staring out the window, rarely speaking to his daughter. The thing that bothered Paula most was the way the man was drinking. Every night he would drink himself into a stupor before falling into bed.
One evening when Paula was lying awake in her bed, she heard sobs coming from her father's room. Entering the room to investigate the noise, she was shocked by the stench of liquor and the sight of her naked father spread out on the bed, his clenched fist frantically stroking his big hard-on. The man's eyes were squeezed closed and he was excitedly calling his dead wife's name over and over again.
Thinking about it as she sat in the kitchen eating her corn flakes, Paula vividly recalled how startled she had been when she saw his big cock for the first time. She had been shocked by the bigness of it, and the big purple cockhead had been almost terrifying to the girl.
"Daddy?" she asked in a nervous voice. "Are you all right?"
She would never forget the wild look in his eyes when he stared bleary-eyed at her naked body as she stood beside his bed. His drunken eyes had a wild expression in them when they partially focussed on the soft growth of red pussy ham that was just staffing to sprout around her pink slit.
"Are you all right, Daddy?" she'd repeated when he didn't answer.
"What the hell are you doing in here?" he roared, releasing the grip on his hard cock.
"I heard you crying," she'd said.
"Well, I'm fine," he'd slurred. "Now get back to your bed."
"Daddy," she stammered. "I'm lonesome. May I sleep with you tonight?"
"Well," he'd mumbled, excitedly licking his lips as he continued staring at her twat. "It don't seem right but maybe just one night ain't gonna hurt anybody."
Paula could still remember how excited she'd been when she hopped into bed with her father that night. As much as she detested the smell of liquor on his breath, it felt so good to have him holding her naked body in his big strong arms.
"What were you doing with your thing when I came in?" she'd asked, cuddling up to her dad.
"Nothing," was his curt answer.
"Then why were you rubbing it?" the teen had persisted. "And why were you calling Mommy's name?"
"Well," he stammered. "Because your mother used to rub it."
"Why?"
"Became it made me feel good," was his honest answer.
"Can I rub it for you like Mommy did?" Paula had asked.
"No, darling."
"Would it feel good if I rubbed it?" the teen continued.
"I suppose so," he'd sighed. "But I don't want you to do it."
"Please, Daddy," she whispered, reaching down and clasping his hard cock in her small hand.
Paula would never forget how good his big stiff dick had felt the first time she touched it. It felt hot and hard, and she could feel it throbbing in her hand like a pussy. She could still remember that strange tingle she felt in her pussy as her father's big thick dong pulsated in her grasp.
"Don't do that!" he'd slurred, looking down at his cock through bleary eyes. "It ain't tight for a teen to play with her dad's pecker."
"It's fun," the teen had giggled as she began skimming his thick foreskin up and down over his big purple cockhead.
"Ohhh, Paula," her father had moaned, his entire body trembling with excitement. "That feels so good."
"I'd glad," was her answer as she continued lovingly stroking his massive dick. "Am I doing it right?"
"Oh, God, yes," he moaned as her soft fingers sent wave after wave of pleasure racing up through his stiff dong.
Seeing how much she was pleasing her poor lonesome father, Paula began stroking his cock more rapidly.
"D'ya like this?" the teen had whispered.
"Shit yes!" he panted. "Oh, Christ, honey, don't stop. God that feels good!"
The teen had been wildly elated by her father's actions, and she began pumping her hot hand faster and faster. She could see his eyes rolled crazily back in his head as his big fingers dug frantically into the sheet. His mouth was gaping wide open and a rivulet of spit was dribbling from the corner of his lips.
"Oh, baby, faster!" he'd panted. "Oh, shit, honey! OH, SWEET FUCKIN' SHIT!"
The teen had never seen her dad so excited in her life. Pleased that she was able to give the man such intense pleasure, she continued wildly stimulating his wonderful big cock with her hand.
Resting her face against his big hairy belly, she continued jacking him off at an ever-increasing tempo.
"Faster, baby, faster!" he roared, tearing and pulling at his thick head of dark hair. "Oh, you sweet cunt! I'm gonna come! Oh, sweet pissin' Jesus, here it comes!"
Not knowing what the man was talking about, Paula had been startled when his big thick rod began exploding cum all over their naked bodies. With her head resting on her dad's stomach, the bulk of his jizz splattered all over her freckled face. Wiping her drenched cheeks with the back of her hand, she wiped a string of cum across her lips.
"Jeez," she grinned, licking the slippery fluid from her hand. "That stuff sure tastes neat."
The teen could still remember how disappointed she'd been when his big beautiful cock began to shrink.
"Daddy!" the teen had gasped. "Why is your pretty thing getting soft?"
"Because it's time to go to sleep," panted her exhausted father, drawing his naked daughter into his arms.



CHAPTER TWO


It was hours later when Paula awakened again. At first she didn't remember where she was, but she was conscious of a strange tingling sensation in her twat. When she became fully awake, she realized that it was her father's finger twisting around in her wet slit.
"Oooooh, Daddy," she whispered, unconsciously grinding her hot cunt around his imbedded finger. "That feels so good."
"Does it, baby?" he panted, trying to force his finger deeper into the teen's juicy cunt. "I'm glad you like it."
"Ooooooh, yes," she mewled. "It makes my pussy tingle like crazy."
"Do you like your pussy to tingle?" he asked, still lewdly fingering the hot moistness of her cunt.
"Shit, yes," giggled the suddenly horny girl.
"Do you want me to make it tingle more?" he asked with an obscene smile on his face.
"Sure."
Without a moment's hesitation, the man rolled his daughter onto her back and buried his face down between her naked thighs. Paula's young body had shuddered with ecstasy when his tongue found the sensitive inner flesh of the girl's excited slit. She had never heard of a man licking a girl's pisser, but it sure as hell felt good.
"Oh, Daddy!" she squealed with delight. "What are you doing? It feels so good!"
"Just lickin' your sweet cunt," he answered between slurps. "Do you like it?"
"Shit, yes," she giggled. "This is wild."
Thinking about it now, Paula vividly recalled the glorious new sensations that had exploded throughout her entire body as her dad sucked and licked on her virginal cunt. She thought she'd blow her mind when his lips and tongue found her erect clitty.
"Oh, Daddy!" she'd squealed, "it's so good, Daddy… so good… so good! Oh, suck, Daddy… suck… suck… SUCK!"
The teen was almost hysterical from the unbelievably erotic sensations that were shaking her shuddering body.
"Suck, Daddy, suck!" she'd screamed, locking her wet thighs tightly against his juices drenched face. "Keep suckin', Daddy! Oooooh, SUCK! SUCK! SUCK!"
When she'd exploded into what must have been an orgasm, the teen almost fainted, and as she slowly returned to the world of reality, her father was holding the naked teen gently in his arms.
The next night when Paula crawled into bed with her dad, he didn't make any protest. Snuggling her naked young body up against his, the teen reached down and grasped his big thick fuck-pole as she had the night before.
"Can I jack you off again?" she asked, remembering what her father had called it.
"Sure," he grinned. "I'd like it."
"Gee, this is fun," Paula had giggled as she began stroking his big hard boner.
"Paula," her father suddenly asked. "Did you like the taste of my juice last night?"
"Oh, yes," she beamed. "It was neat."
"Your mother liked it, too," he sighed. "She loved to suck me off."
"What's sucking off?" the teen had asked. "Your mother used to suck on my cock until I would squirt in her mouth," he explained.
"May I suck you off?" she beamed excitedly.
"If you want to, darling," he smiled. "I'd like it very much."
Crawling down in the bed, Paula had lowered her head down and lightly licked the tip of her dad's big cockhead. There was a strong male scent to his big knob that strangely excited her. Filled with a wild lust, she opened her lips and sucked his big cockhead into her juicy mouth. Taking more of his thick cock into her mouth, Paula was trembling with excitement. She hadn't dreamed that the taste and feel of her dad's pecker would turn her on so much.
The man was soon thrusting his hips up to meet every downward plunge of her young sucking mouth.
"Suck, honey, suck!" he roared, half-crazed with the feel of her wild plunging lips slithering over his big bloated cockhead. With his big strong hands wildly clutching into her thick head of long red hair, he was propelling her hot slippery mouth up and down over his rigid boner.
"Suck it, Paula! Suck it!" he panted, still pumping his stiff dick in and out of his daughter's slurping mouth.
Thinking about it as she ate her corn flakes, Paula would never forget that first load of cum that her dad had exploded into her mouth, and now after more than two years, she was still sucking off her father whenever she had the chance.
When her father was on the road with his truck, Paula stayed next door at her aunt's house. She was always lonely when her dad was away, and only lived for his return.
Finishing her cereal, she put the bowl in the sink and returned to the bedroom where her father was recovering from his recent blow-job. Paula was upset because tomorrow her father would be leaving on another long haul with his truck.
"Daddy?" she asked, sitting on the edge of his bed. "Where are you going this time?"
"Up to Seattle," he answered. "Then down to Boise where I'm picking up another load for Salt Lake."
"Oh, Daddy," she said excitedly. "Can I go with you? School is out for the summer."
"I'm sorry," he smiled. "That would be impossible."
"Please, Daddy," she begged. "I've never been to any of those places."
"I don't know," he said. "It's a long hard haul for a girl."
"Oh, Daddy," she continued excitedly. "It would be so much fun. I could always take you back in the sleeper and suck you off."
"Okay, darling," he finally agreed. "We'll try it."
"Oh, Daddy!" she squealed. "I love you and your nice big cock!"
Paula had never been excited as she was it the truck with her father the next day. She loved the roar of the powerful engine. The huge rig rumbled over the highway, but the thing she enjoyed most was listening to the voices on the CB radio. She loved the chatter between the truckers, and proud of how popular her big rugged father was with the drivers. All along the way they were calling his handle in order to jaw with him. It seemed to her that almost everyone on the road knew Big Spike, as he was called.
"Gee, Daddy," Paula sighed with joy as the big truck ground slowly up a steep grade just south of the Oregon border. "This is the best time I've ever had in my life."
"I'm glad darling." Spike smiled as he changed gears. "You're a great partner. Now all I had to do is teach you how to drive this rig."
As nightfall settled over them, Paula was watching the white line of the highway under the headlights and listening to the crackle of the CB.
"Breaker one nine," came a voice over the radio. "Come in breaker," her father called back over the microphone.
"Is Big Spike out there with his ears out?" the voice asked.
"This is Big Spike," her dad laughed. "Is that Long Beard?"
"Sure as hell is," laughed the voice on the other end. "How'd you know it was me?"
"Can't miss that gravelly voice of yours," Spike laughed.
"Nice to hear you again, good buddy," said Long Beard. "Where you headin'?"
"I should be in Medford in another hour," Spike answered.
"Good," the voice laughed. "I've got a message to relay to you."
"What is it?" asked Spike.
"It's from Kate," Long Beard laughed. "She says she'll skin your ass if you don't stop there tonight."
"Ten-four," grinned Spike as he hung his microphone up.
"Who's Kate?" asked Paula when the conversation was finished.
"She's a waitress at a truck stop up ahead," her father answered.
"Is she nice?"
"I don't know how nice she is," the man chuckled. "But she sure takes good care of your old pa when he stops there."
Her father pulled the big rig into the truck stop shortly before ten o'clock and Paula was thrilled with all the activity. There were dozens of trucks in the big parking area, and driven were scurrying around as trucks pulled in while others left. Helping Paula down from the high cab, he led her into the diner.
Opening the door, she was greeted with the sound of a noisy jukebox and the loud voices of the truckers who were laughing and talking over their meals. Following her father over to a table by a window, Paula noticed a big beaming blonde walking toward them. Although not fat, she had big full boobs, a more than ample as and was exposing rather thick bare thighs beneath her short skin.
"Well, Goddamn," she smiled up at Spike. "Look what the wind pissed in."
"HI, Kate," the man smiled, patting her fleshy ass. "This is my daughter Paula."
"HI, sweetie," she said, then turned to Spike as he sat down. "I didn't know you had a teen."
"There's lots of things you don't know about me," he grinned.
"There's one thing I know about you," she winked at him. "And I've sure missed it. Am I gonna get some of that stuff tonight?"
"Do you think you can handle it?" he teased.
"You can bet your ass that there ain't no man I can't handle," the woman laughed, brushing her long blonde hair back from her face.
"I believe that, Kate," he grinned. "You're the greatest."
"I don't get off until four in the morning," the woman said in a suggestive voice. "But I get a half-hour break in a few minutes."
"Paula," her father said to the girl when Kate had gone to place their order. "There's something I have to see Kate about. You sit here and eat your dinner and I'll be right back."
When he'd gone, Paula watched her dad and the blonde waitress walk across the lot to his rig. Peering through the window as she waited for her dinner to be served, Paula saw her father help Kate up into the sleeper behind the cab of his truck.



CHAPTER THREE


Sitting on the bed in the sleeper, both Kate and Spike quickly removed their clothes. They only had a half-hour, and the couple didn't want to waste one second. When Kate was completely undressed, Spike licked his lips as he gazed at her naked body. She wasn't fat, but there was a fullness about her that was very erotic to some men. She had the biggest fucking tits Spike had ever seen and her round full thighs were made to cradle a man's body.
"Oh, baby," she whispered, lewdly rubbing her own big boobs. "Christ, I've missed that big fuckin' cock of yours."
Trembling with desire, the man roughly grabbed her and pulled the woman into his arms. Feeling Spike's firm warm lips on hers, she pressed her hot wet cunt up against his groin as her warm moist lips eagerly parted to take his searching tongue. Her loins were pushing lustfully against his, and her big full tits were pressed into the thick mat of black hair on his chest while their hot sucking mouths remained passionately locked together.
"God, you're some sweet bitch," he panted, dropping one of his hands down between her soft naked thighs.
A wild tremor streaked through her lust-swollen cunt when he lowered his head, pressing his hot lips against the softness of her belly.
"Oh, you sweet cunt-lapper," she moaned as his wet mouth slid slowly down over her quivering pussy and continued on between her round thighs until he was nibbling at her calves. Her hot wet cunt was dripping with fuck-juice as his mouth began working back up her silky thighs.
"Oh, shit!" she gasped as his hot wet mouth covered the full length of her open slit. When he slowly slipped his tongue into the hot depths of her cunt, Kate's hips began writhing her hot wet pussy against his face.
Kate had enjoyed more than her share of men over the years, but she'd never found a man who loved eating cunt as much as Spike. He ate her pussy hungrily, wetly and greedily, and it was only surpassed by his ability to fuck.
"Oh, you sweet turd," she panted as he moved his flat wet tongue up against her clitoris. "That feels so fuckin' good."
He continued sucking and licking her erect clit until he knew she was almost ready to climax, and then temporarily removing his tongue from her dripping slit, he moved up and pressed his face between her big luscious tits.
Kate's soft warm body was quivering with passion as Spike's tongue slashed out wetly at her erect nipples. God, how she loved the way the big swarthy truck driver licked and sucked on her big juicy tits! Rolling frantically mound on her back, she could feel a sudden gush of hot wetness between her legs as his sucking mouth alternated from nipple to nipple.
With his busy lips working all over her big full boobs, Kate could feel him sucking hungrily as he nibbled lightly on her quivering tit-buds. Closing her eyes, the buxom blonde let the delicious sensations induced by his tongue and lips spread to every part of her trembling body. The intense excitement increased as she felt his hand crawling sensuously up the sensitive flesh of her soft inner thighs. With his mouth sucking wetly on her big spit-drenched tits, she felt a delicious flood of hot moisture down between her legs as his wandering fingers moved closer and closer to her steaming cunt.
"Oh, you beautiful big bastard," she sobbed, unable to control the hot lust that was washing through her body.
Kate gave a slight lurch when she felt his hand brush over the slippery folds of her dripping cuntlips. Trembling with excitement, she felt his thick middle finger part the damp curls of her pussy hairs and slip into the hot wetness of her juicy slit. The heaving, panting blonde closed her fluttering eyes as his probing finger began a gentle caressing motion against the soft inner flesh of her sucking cunt. Wave after wave of ecstasy flowed through her lust-ravished body as she screwed her grasping slit up around his invading finger.
"Oh, Spike!" she panted, biting down on her lower lip as she felt the pressure of his wet thick middle finger probing the sensitive nerves of her hot slippery cunt. Sliding it in and out, his obscene finger was swirling madly around in her fuck-hole, wildly stimulating every nerve-end to a higher state of excitation.
"Oh, you shittin' beauty," she whispered as his finger slipped deeper and deeper into her frothy cunt. "You sure know what a girl likes."
"Jesus, baby," panted Spike. "You're cunt's really ready tonight."
"Shit yes," she gasped. "You'll never find a hotter piece of ass on the wad."
"I know," he grinned, removing his mouth from her swollen nipple. "That's why you're really gonna get it tonight."
"Oh, yes," the woman panted. "Fuck me good, baby. Fuck the livin' shit out of me."
Without another word, Spike moved down and pushed his excited face up between her parted thighs again. He could feel the hot stickiness of her slippery slit against his mouth and nose. There was nothing that Spike enjoyed more than the smell of an aroused snatch, and the delicious scent of her moist cunt filling his nostrils. Frantically twisting his juice-smeared face, the lusty big truck driver tried to burrow his mouth and tongue even deeper into her wet, slippery cunt.
"Oh, shit!" sobbed Kate. "That's eatin' it, you big fart! Oh, my God, that's really eatin'!"
She could feel from the way he was attacking her cunt with his mouth that he intended sucking on it until she came. The huge man had always enjoyed bringing Kate off with his tongue before fucking her. The woman didn't mind because her second orgasm was always more intense than the first. Squirming deliciously on her back, Kate felt his tongue slowly withdrawing from her juicy hot hole to seek her clitoris. A wild tingle raced through her entire body when the tip of his tongue began batting rhythmically against her blood engorged clit.
"Oh, honey!" she gasped passionately when she felt his lips nibbling on her quivering girl-cock. "Shit that feels good!"
Realizing that she was about to explode, Kate locked her full lush thighs nakedly against his face, and pressing her hands down on his head, she arched her dripping slit up tighter against his sucking mouth.
"You beautiful cunt-lapper!" squealed the blonde as her trembling body was enveloped by a thunderous orgasm. "That's it, baby! Oh, shit, how I'm coming! COMMMIIINNNGGGG!"
While the lusty woman writhing through her climax, she was aware that Spike was guiding his big hot cockhead up against her juice-slickened slit. She trembled with anticipation as his big thick prick pressed gently between her slippery cuntlips. Spike was certainly worth waiting for. There was nothing she enjoyed as much as having her cunt filled with the big trucker's cock. She loved the lusty way his massive cockhead spread her cunt-mouth open, and the solid hardness of it pressing out against her cunt walls as it moved up into the depths of her sucking fuck-hole.
"Oh, baby," she whispered when his thick shaft was completely buried in her steamy hot hole. "Jesus Christ, how I love that big hard pisser in my box."
"Good," he panted excitedly. "Because I'm gonna give you the wildest fuck you've ever had."
"That's what I want, you big stud," she sobbed, writhing her grasping slit up tighter around his deeply embedded fuck-pole. "I want a wild fuck and a big cunt full of hot jizz."
"That's what you're gonna get, baby," he whispered. "I'm gonna drown your fuckin' snatch with cum."
"Yes! Yes!" she squealed, getting more excited by the minute. "That's what I want!"
Reaching beneath her, he grasped the full round cheeks of her fleshy ass in his palms and drew her squirming slit up tighter around the base of his throbbing dong. He could feel his big bloated balls pressing into the soft crevice between her quivering buns, and the hardness of her hot nipples burning into his hairy chest.
"Oh, you sweet bastard," she whispered, snaking her soft full thighs around his waist. "That fuckin' dong of yours sure knows how to please Kate."
Slowly withdrawing his shaft until only the head of his cock remained in her hot juicy hole, he arched his hips and drove his big lust-swollen boner back up into her sucking guts again.
"Oh, shit!" she gasped, feeling his slippery hard dick plowing through her hot sucking cunt-flesh. The feel of his super-hard cock plunging in and out of her juice-slickened cunt was almost blowing her mind.
"Oh, Spike, baby," she moaned in ecstasy. "I just love that beautiful fuckin' prick."
Enjoying every delicious plunge, Spike began thrusting that beautiful fuckin' prick.
Enjoying every delicious plunge, Spike began thrusting that beautiful fuckin' prick deeper and harder into the big blonde's juicy pussy.
"Sweet shit," she squealed. "I love it! I love it!"
Her sizzling hot cunt-mouth was sucking savagely at his slippery shaft as it ripped deliciously in and out of her wet slit. The woman's overly painted face was contorted by the fiery passions that seared through her burning loins. Kate was aware of nothing in the world except the big meaty dong that was filling her steamy cunt. She could feel every inch of his big cock as it rubbed deliciously against every screaming nerve of her squeezing, sucking cunt-walls. His plunging shaft was noisily pumping up big globs of slippery cunt-juice from the depths of her slit. Kate could feel it oozing out from between her cock-squeezing cuntlips and dribbling down over the cheeks of her juice-smeared ass. God, how she loved this big cock that was stuffed up between her clasping legs!
"Oh, you beauty!" she squealed, clutching him tightly in her arms. "That's it, baby… just like that! Oooooh, fuck me! FUCK ME!"
Spreading her thighs further apart, she drew up her knees, offering more of her hot open slit to his battering assault.
"Oh, Christ, baby!" she sobbed. "I can't stand it, honey! I'm gonna come, baby… gonna come!" Crazed with lust, Spike began pounding his excited cock deeper and deeper into the lewdly open fuck-hole. Clutching the buxom blonde tighter in his arms, Spike was sinking his big thick boner into the furthest depths of her cunt.
"Oh, Christ, you beauty!" she squealed. "Make me come, baby… I wanta… I wanta! Oh, shit, bang me! BANG ME!"
The near-hysterical woman could feel her traumatic orgasm building up deep in her thrashing loins, spreading out like an uncontrollable forest fire. Kate realized that her climax was only moments away as her cunt muscles began spasming around his big plunging cock.
"Squirt me, baby, squirt me!" she screamed, locking her soft thick thighs tightly around him. "Fuck like a home, baby! Fill me, honey! Squirt! Squirt! SQUIRT!"
Feeling his own climax approaching, the lust-crazed trucker was fucking his big meaty shaft deeper and harder into the screaming blonde's frothy cunt.
"Oh, sweet fuckin' Jesus!" she shrieked when she suddenly felt his hot jizz gushing out of his exploding cockhead, splattering wetly against her cunt-walls. "Squid, baby, squirt! I love it! I LOVE IT!"
Gush after gush of his thick hot cum was spurting out of his big throbbing prick as Kate exploded into the most overpowering orgasm she'd ever experienced.
"Oooooooh, honey!" she sobbed as her convulsing body continued shaking from her intense, climax. "Keep squirting, baby! It feels so fuckin' good!"
Panting with exhaustion, Spike lay perfectly still over the big naked blonde as thick spurts of his slippery jizz continued spewing into her hot sucking fuck-hole. The soft sperm-soaked walls of her throbbing cunt were grasping at his big spurting shaft. The cock-crazed woman's fantastic pussy seemed to milk and suck on his dick until it had extracted every last drop of jizz from his slowly shrinking joy-stick.
"Oh, darling," she whispered, pulling his lips down against her hot open mouth. "God how I love that big fuckin' cock of yours."
After several minutes of basking in the warm afterglow of their wild fuck, Spike slowly removed his limp prick from her wet twat with a soft, slurping sound.
"Thank YOU," he whispered. "You're sure some woman."
"Thanks, you big bull," she giggled. "But I've got to get back in the cafe now."
Watching through the window, Paula saw her father help the waitress down from the sleeper.
Kate was frantically trying to rearrange her hair as they walked across the parking lot.
Realizing what had been going on, Paula was a upset that her father had fucked the blonde waitress. The teen had always thought her blow-jobs were enough to take care of her dad's sexual needs.
"I'm sorry we were so long," Spike smiled down at Paula when he and the waitress joined the girl.
"That's all right," lied Paula. "I didn't mind."
"Well," grinned Kate, her thick make-up smeared on her flushed face. "I'd better get back to the kitchen."
When the woman had gone, Paula sat staring at her father, wondering why he'd been messing around with the waitress.
"Daddy," she suddenly said in a hushed voice. "I guess you won't want me to suck you off tonight, will you?"
"Why?" he asked.
"Didn't you just fuck that woman in the truck?" she blurted.
He didn't answer her.
"Well, didn't you?" she repeated.
"Yes," her father admitted.



CHAPTER FOUR


It was late afternoon the next day when Spike pulled his rig into Seattle. Because he couldn't pick up his new load until the next morning, he decided to stay at a truck stop that had a motel so they would be able to shower, and Paula wouldn't have to spend the night in the sleeper.
This truck stop was much larger than the one in Medford, and Paula was thrilled with all the activity that was going on. After getting his daughter a room in the motel, he took her over to the cafe for something to eat. Once again, the teen was pleased and flattered by the way her dad was treated by everyone. He seemed to be one of the most popular drivers on the road, and he was greeted warmly by all the other truckers.
When evening came, Spike told the girl that he was going to join in a poker game, and she could watch television in the motel room.
"Don't stay up too late," he told her as he left. "And I'll see you when the game's over."
"Can I suck you off when you get back?" she asked.
"I couldn't think of anything nicer," he smiled, kissing Paula on her cheek as he left.
Around ten o'clock that night, Paula became restless and decided to walk over to the cafe for a Coke. Walking through the parking lot, the teen noticed a young woman standing by a truck talking to a man. Her attention was drawn to the girl because of her rather strange attire. She was wearing high platform shoes, no hose, an extremely short tight skirt and a halter top that barely covered her big tits. The girl's long black hair flowed down to the middle of her back.
After finishing her Coke, Paula was strolling back to her motel room when she noticed the short-skirted girl and the driver walking about a hundred feet ahead of her. Paula was a bit surprised when she saw them enter the motel room next to her own. Filled with a curiosity, Paula glanced through the partially open drapes and was startled, to see the girl removing her halter as she faced the man. Moving closer to the window, the teenager saw the man taking off his shirt and pants after handing the pretty long-haired brunette a fifty-dollar bill.
"What's your name?" she heard the man ask through the partially open window.
"Jan," the beautiful brunette smiled, unfastening the zipper on the side of her skirt.
"I'm Andy," the man grinned as Jan's skirt fell down around her ankles.
Paula was staring wide-eyed as Jan stood completely naked, her back to the window. The beautiful woman's smooth back tapered down to where two soft dimples appeared just before her flesh flared out to form the girl's perfectly shaped ass-cheeks. Her long dark hair cascaded beautifully over her creamy soft shoulders.
Paula's body was trembling with excitement when Jan pressed her soft open mouth against his while her hands began pulling down his shorts. Watching them, Paula couldn't get over the beauty of the woman's naked body. Jan's creamy skin was a beautiful contrast to the girl's black hair and dark eyes. Her waist was tiny with a flat stomach and she had big hard nipples thrusting out from her firm tits.
Paula shuddered with delight when the pretty woman pulled Andy's shorts off, and his big hard dick sprang into view. She watched Jan drop to her knees in front of the naked man and lower her face toward his big lurching cock-head. Gently squeezing the base of his shaft with her soft fingers, Jan began swiping her hot wet tongue around his big quivering knob. Paula stared wildly as she watched the beautiful girl fondle and tease the big dick with her lips and tongue.
Smiling up at the man above her, she slid his foreskin back, revealing the purple smoothness of his shiny cockhead.
"Oh, baby," she whispered up to him. "You're sure gonna get your fifty bucks worth."
"That's what Joe told me," he panted.
"You better believe it, honey," she said in a low husky voice. "All my customers get their money's worth."
The man's face was contorting with pleasure as her soft availed lips slid back and forth over his cock, the head of it nudging against the back of her throat. With his legs trembling with excitement, Andy dug his fingers into her long dark hair as Jan continued mouth-fucking his big luscious dong.
Paula knew she shouldn't be spying on the couple, but she couldn't force herself to leave the obscene sight. The teen had opened the fly of her jeans and was enthusiastically rubbing her pussy. The only cock she'd ever seen or tasted was her own father's, and the sight of Jan sucking this strange dick was driving Paula wild.
Watching, she saw the man's bare ass begin to quiver as he started pumping his stiff slippery boner in and out of the woman's sucking mouth. He was grasping Jan's hair, holding her head in place while he began fucking into her mouth as if it were a hairless pussy. Paula could almost taste the man's big dick as she saw it glistening with a coat of spit every time he withdrew it from her fleshy, sucking lips.
Seeming to be thoroughly enjoying the mouth fuck she was getting, Jan had reached behind him and cupped his sinewy ass in her hands. Spreading his tight cheeks to find his asshole, her finger was teasing the sensitive ring while his cock fucked rhythmically in and out of her mouth. With her lips sucking deeply on his prick and her middle finger up his butt, the man's face was contorted with passion as he wildly fucked into the beautiful prostitute's face.
Letting out a wild roar, Andy suddenly hurled Jan back onto the deep shag carpet. When the girl landed, her legs flew wide open and Paula could see her juicy pink slit glistening with wetness. Panting with lust, Andy threw himself over her naked body and began squeezing and kneading her tits while his fingers lightly pinched her turgid nipples. Lowering his face, he sucked one of her big swollen tittie-buds into his mouth as Jan moaned in ecstasy.
"Oh, baby," she sobbed. "You really know how to make a girl hum!"
Paula was frantically clawing at her hot cunt as she watched his mouth move over and attack the other nipple. His wet tongue moved from tit to tit, and then down over the smooth flatness of her tummy and then into her navel. Next he moved down, washing her inner thighs with his abundant spit, and then turning her over, he began licking the soft crevice between her quivering asscheeks. Paula could hear Jan squealing with joy when he rolled her onto her back again and began licking her thighs, tummy and the soft curling locks of her glistening bush.
As if in a trance, Paula watched breathlessly as the beautiful woman's hands reached up and cupped her own big tits, softly teasing her erect nipples with the tips of her fingers while the man's tongue continued licking the soft flesh around her cunt. After stimulating her own boobs for a few moments, she trailed her fingers down lightly over her tummy until they found the soft curling tendrils of her pussy hairs. Gently touching the moist flesh of her cuntlips, Jan slowly spread them apart, revealing the juicy pinkness of her open slit to the drooling man.
"Drink me," she whispered. "Drink, my hot cum."
Paula dug crazily at her own pussy as she watched the man cover the woman's juicy wet slit with his mouth as he began sucking and licking noisily on her sweet, wiggly cunt flesh. She could clearly hear the sluicing sounds of his lips and tongue attacking the hot moistness of her juice-slickened twat.
Jan reacted as if a charge of electricity had been shot up her asshole. Her head flew back, her arms flew out and her legs jackknifed until her knees were pressed against her tits. Spreading her thighs wider, the entire length of her steaming slit was spread out for the wildly sucking man to enjoy.
From the way Jan was squealing and moaning, Paula could tell bow much the girl was enjoying it. It was hard to believe that the girl was being paid for something that was bringing her so much joy.
As Andy greedily sucked and licked her cunt, he reached up beneath her sweet butt and rammed the length of his finger up Jan's asshole.
"Oh, Christ!" Jan shrieked with joy. "I love it! I love it!"
Wild with lust, Jan was squirming her ass lasciviously around the impaling finger as Andy sucked on and on.
"Roll onto your back," she suddenly whispered, gently pushing him away.
"Why?"
"Just do it," she panted, crawling out from under him.
Getting him onto his back on the bed, Jan began sucking vigorously on his stiff cock, her long black hair flowing down over her creamy white back as her hands ran lightly all over his big naked body.
Then releasing his pecker from her mouth, she suddenly straddled the man's loins, and facing him, she grasped his shaft and guided it into her slippery slit.
Paula couldn't believe what she was seeing. For the first time in her life she was actually going to watch people fuck. The redhead stared excitedly as she watched the man's stiff dick slip smoothly and wetly up into the girls slippery wet slit. Kneeling above him with his cock partially imbedded in her cunt, Jan reached up and began caressing her own breasts and nipples as she began to rotate her hot dripping twat around his quivering rod. Paula could clearly see Jan's well-trained cuntlips squeezing and milking his big cockhead. Her twat was wiggling deliciously around his big meaty dong as she slowly lowered it, taking more and more of his cock into the hot wetness of her sucking cunt. She suddenly dropped down, taking the entire length of his big shaft into her fuck-hole, and then slowly lifted herself until only his cockhead remained imbedded, and then once again she plunged down, sending his boner spearing back up into her body.
Paula had never felt a prick in her cunt, but watching the wild expression on Andy's face, she knew he was getting the fucking of his life. The teen suddenly wanted to feel a big hard cock stuffed up between her own trembling legs. Paula had never felt so aroused in her life as she watched Jan put her hands behind her head and writhe like a python as her juicy cunt rotated around the man's deeply imbedded cock.
From where Paula was watching, she could vividly see the man's big rod sliding in and out of the girl's slippery slit as Jan pumped her cunt up and down over his lurching dong.
A wild tingle raced through Paula's wet twat as she watched the girl's hot, wet cuntlips sucking and squeezing around Andy's cock. Even if Paula had never had a prick in her cunt, she could almost feel it as she watched the couple.
"Oh, Andy," she heard the prostitute moan as the man's thick pole slithered hotly against the slippery walls of her grasping fuck-hole, the thick ridge around the base of his big dome-shaped cock-head rubbing deliciously against her tingling inner flesh. "I sure hope you come and visit me again. That's quite a cock."
Staring at them as if in a trance, Paula could hear the squeaking of bed springs, the gasping of their excited breathing, and the erotic slurping sound of his thick cock pumping wetly in and out of her hot slippery cunt. She could see Jan's pussy juices oozing out around his glistening prick.
"Oh, baby!" she heard the girl squeal with delight as she speeded the tempo of her lunges. "You've got a real cock, honey!"
Watching the man's dick drive deeper into the bouncing woman's cunt, Paula began tearing more violently at her own twat. She was completely fascinated by the wild ecstasy on the man's face as his throbbing cock slithered against the grasping ridges of Jan's hot slick passage.
"That's it, baby!" he was panting as his shaft ripped wildly into her steaming, slurping hole. "Fuck, baby, fuck!"
Spurred on by her clients excited voice, the girl was grinding her slit madly up and down over his big throbbing boner. Paula, too, was almost out of her mind with lust as the intensity of their wild fucking increased.
"Faster, baby faster!" groaned Andy as he felt a booming ejaculation building up in his balls.
"Oh, shit!" the girl screamed. "I'm coming! I'M COMMMIIINNNGG!"
Watching the way the man began jerking, Paula was aware that his cock was shooting a big load of cum up into Jan's writhing belly.
"Jesus Christ," Andy panted a few moments later when his wet limp prick finally slipped noisily out of her sperm drenched slit. "I didn't think you pavement princesses ever climaxed."
"You better believe I do," she giggled. "Just because I get paid for it doesn't mean I don't love to fuck."
When Paula saw them start to get dressed, she hurried into her own room so they wouldn't see her. Not turning the light on, Paula sat by the window to watch them leave.
"Did you get your fifty bucks worth?" Paula heard the girl ask as they stepped outside.
"I sure did," the man sighed. "You're some hot fuck."
"Good," she whispered. "You know where to find me now. I always work this truck stop."
"I'll be back next pay day," Paula heard the man say as they disappeared among the trucks in the parking lot.
Sitting in the darkness of her motel room as she looked out through the window, Paula pulled her jeans and panties down and rammed her finger up her itchy juicy twat. Settling back in the chair with her eyes closed, she tried to imagine how a big naked cock would feel in her juicy hole. Her sweet young cunt was screaming with joy as the horny teen increased the speed of her plunging finger. She was racking toward a wild orgasm when she heard voices just outside her door.
Opening her eyes, she saw Jan standing out in the shadows with a young man in his early twenties.
"But I don't have fifty dollars," she heard the man say.
"Well," Jan whispered, rubbing her cunt against his groin. "If you want a straight fuck without a mouth-job, you can have me for twenty-five."
"Gee, I dunno," the young man stammered. "That's about all I have."
"You'll never regret it," Jan whispered. "I'm the hottest cunt you'll ever find, and besides, I think you're."
"Okay," he grinned. "Let's go."
When the couple entered Jan's room, Paula quickly pulled up her panties and jeans so she could get outside and watch them through the window. The thought of watching the girl getting fucked again was really making Paula's twat tingle.
Peering through the partially opened drapes, Paula could see the beautiful brunette spread out nakedly on the bed, the young man kneeling between her open legs, frantically clutching his throbbing boner.
"Come on, baby," she heard the pretty prostitute whisper. "Just stuff that nice big cock in my cunt. You're gonna get one helluva ride."
Paula unconsciously held her breath as she watched the man's thick rod slip slowly up into Jan's wet baby cunt. She watched the woman snake her soft naked legs around his body and grind her juicy cunt up around the root of his deeply buried cock. Paula was trembling with excitement as she watched the lusty young man pump his hard prick in and out of Jan's fuck-hole. Although Paula was still technically a virgin, she could almost feel the big slippery dick sliding in and out of her own dripping twat. The teen had hard older girls at school talk about screwing, but to actually watch couples fucking was almost driving her wild. She couldn't take her eyes away from the hard meaty cock that was slithering in and out of Jan's slippery, wet hole. But the most fascinating sight was the huge hairy sac that was swinging back and forth under his dick, slapping noisily against the young prostitute's juice drenched ass-cheeks.
"Oh, baby!" she heard the girl encourage him in an excited voice. "You're some fucker, fellow. Christ, what a beautiful prick."
Paula couldn't understand why the woman got paid for doing something that she obviously enjoyed so much.
"Oh, boy!" she heard Jan sob as she threw her hips up to meet every pound thrust of her client's dick. "It feels so fuckin' good, baby!"
Watching the ecstatic expression on the girl's face, Paula tried to imagine what fucking felt like.
The way Jan was sobbing and writhing with joy, the feeling had to be incredible. Staring at them, hot juices were boiling out of the teen's sweet young slit.
"That's it, baby!" she heard the girl scream with joy.
Paula could see that the man was fucking harder and harder, his panting mouth japing wide open as he stared wildly down at his fuck-mate through glazed eyes. She could see the juicy, fleshy lips of Jan's cunt sucking and rasping wetly at the man's plumping cock. His shaft was glistening with the girl's slippery pussy-juices that were foaming out of her slit and trickling down over her ass and onto the soaked sheet.
The wet slurping sound of his hard boner squishing in and out of Jan's fuck-hole was pounding in Paula's ears. She had never heard anything as exciting as the sound of that dick slurping in and out of the wetness of the beautiful brunette's cunt.
"Oh, sweet fuckin' Jesus," she heard Jan suddenly scream as she locked her arms and soft creamy legs more tightly around the man's lurching body. "I'm coming, baby… I'm coming! Squirt me full! Fill me with fizz! Oh, Christ, I'm coming… coming… so fucking good… coming, COMMMIIINNNGGG!"
Paula had never witnessed such wild ecstasy in her life, and when the lewdly locked couple collapsed in each other's arms, the peeping Tom was shaking like a leaf. Not wanting to be seen, Paula hurried back to her room before Jan and her customer left their room.
Fingering herself off to sleep that night, Paula decided that fucking was the greatest thing in the world, and getting paid for it made it even better.



CHAPTER FIVE


By noon the next day, Spike had picked up his load and was heading for Boise with his daughter. Paula was thrilled at the scenery as they drove along the Columbia river highway. Sitting next to her father in the cab, her thoughts were on what she'd seen last night at the motel. Her twat tingled at the thought of a big hard cock stuffed up between her legs. She couldn't forget the look of rapture on the young prostitute's face while she was getting fucked. As the big rig rumbled along the shore of the wide river, the vibration seemed to make her snatch tingle with excitement.
It was after dark when they reached Pendleton, Oregon, where Spike pulled into another truck stop. During her brief time on the road, Paula had learned that most truck stops were alike. Some larger, some smaller, but they all had a big array of fuel pumps, large parking areas, noisy cafes and suitable living quarters. Not wanting the other drivers to see him sleeping in the rig with his daughter, Spike arranged a room at the motel for Paula.
When they'd finished their dinner, Spike informed Paula he was dead tired and wanted to sack out in the sleeper behind the cab, and told his daughter to go get some sleep as they were pulling out early the next morning. When the teen walked into her room, she felt restless and horny. Her only thoughts were of being fucked. She was aware that she was physically a virgin, but the thought of having a man's cock pumping into her pussy was driving her crazy. Lying on her bed she could hear the jukebox blaring in the cafe, the grinding of truck gears as the big rigs came and went and the voices of drivers laughing and talking in the lot.
The sound of the male voices sent delicious tingles dancing through her twat. She was sure there was a handsome young man out there who would enjoy fucking her. Unable to get the exciting thought out of her mind, Paula got up and took off her jeans and shin. Looking in her suitcase, she found a pair of tight white shorts that she put on. Next she slipped into a short tank shirt that left her slim midriff bare. Standing before the minor brushing her long red hair, the teen decided she looked quite seductive.
Walking into the cafe, she noticed a good looking teen of about eighteen sitting alone at the lunch counter.
"Hi," she smiled, sitting down next to him. "Hello," the boy grinned, looking into her freckled face.
When Paula had ordered a Coke, the boy asked her what she was doing along in the truck stop cafe.
"I'm not alone," she answered. "I'm traveling with my dad, but he's asleep in the truck."
"I'm driving with Corky Watson," the youth bragged. "We're taking a load into Boise."
"So are we," Paula said excitedly.
"Are you a driver?" he asked in a surprised voice.
"Heck, no," Paula giggled. "I'm just riding with my dad."
"I'm a driver," he boasted. "What's your name?"
"Paula."
"I'm Tony Franco," said the handsome dark-haired youth.
"Hi Tony," she smiled.
They sat chatting for about a half hour and Paula was completely enthralled by the young man.
"Why are you still up if your dad's gone to bed?" he asked when she'd told him they were pulling out at dawn the next day.
"Because you miss all the excitement when you're in bed alone," she giggled.
"What excitement?" he asked, not sure what the girl meant.
"You know," she blushed. "Having a man around."
"Young guys like you don't know how to treat a girl like older men do."
"Christ," he spluttered. "I could give you a fuck you'd never forget."
"I doubt that," she replied, taking a long sip of her drink.
"Shit," he panted, looking into her freckled face. "I could fuck you like you've never been fucked before."
"Prove it," she giggled. "How?"
"Come over to my room and screw me," Paula teased.
"Are you serious?"
"Sure," was her answer. "If you think you're man enough."
"Come with me while I lock my rig up," he panted as he stood up. "Then we'll go over to your room."
When they left the cafe, he started leading her across the lot.
"Which truck is yours?" she asked.
"That one," he said, pointing to a rig parked next to her father's.
"You go ahead and I'll wait here for you," she said, not wanting her dad to see her with the boy.
"Why?" he asked.
"That's my father's truck parked next to yours," Paula explained. "He thinks I'm in bed, so I'll wait for you back in front of the cafe."
"Okay," he panted, hurrying across the lot. Returning to the entrance of the diner, Paula noticed a huge man leaning against the building, drinking from a beer can.
"Hi," she smiled at him.
"Hello," the big unshaven man slurred, staring at her through bleary, bloodshot eyes.
There was something about the burly giant that made Paula nervous. There was a way he stared at her naked legs that almost frightened the teen.
"How much do you charge," he asked, staggering over and gasping at her turgid tits with his big paws.
"Leave me alone!" she exclaimed.
"D'ya wanna fuck?" the man slurred. "I've got plenty of money."
"Get away from me!" the girl hissed. Ignoring her protest, he grabbed the teen and pulled her into his arms, covering her lips with his wet, sloppy mouth.
"Let me alone!" she gasped, pulling free and kicking him on his skin.
"You rotten bitch!" he shouted, covering her mouth with his hand as he picked her up in his massive anus. "I said I wanted to fuck you!"
With his hand clasped across her face to keep her from screaming, he carried the kicking teen behind the cafe toward a dark, deserted area of the parking lot.
"This is my rig," he panted, lowering her to the ground in front of a truck, keeping his hand on her mouth. "Now get up in that sleeper."
The teen tried to scream out for Tony, but his big hand muffled her cry. In a complete panic, the girl realized no one would see or hear her in this dark remote area.
"Get up in that sleeper!" he roared, twisting her hair until Paula thought it would come out by the roots. Unable to withstand the searing pain any longer, she allowed the man to boost her up into the sleeper.
Getting in with her, he closed the door behind them and turned on the light.
"Shit!" he roared. "I thought you were a pavement princess."
"I'm not!" she screamed. "Now let me out of here!"
"Please don't touch me," she sobbed as he covered one of her tits with his big paw.
Clutching at the bottom of her shirt, he pulled the garment off over the teen's head. Smacking his drooling lips, he stared at the hard mounds of tittie flesh, capped with the teen's big oversized nipples. Pushing the teen back on the bed, he covered one of her tits with his big sloppy mouth, his tongue swirling madly around her big cherry-hard nipple.
In spite of the humiliation and brutality of his attack, Paula could feel tingles of pleasure spreading from her tits to every nerve end in her young body. As loathsome as the huge man was, Paula began moaning softly from the obscene pleasure his mouth was giving her.
When he removed his mouth and covered her other tit, the intense ecstasy seemed to increase. She hated the filthy man, yet she loved what he was doing. Finally releasing her spitsoaked tits from his mouth, he lowered his head and began licking her bare tummy and dimpled navel. When her entire torso was completely saturated with his spit, the man dug his hands into the waistband of her tight shorts and pulled them down over her shapely young legs.
Staring down at her furry snatch that was so blatantly exposed only inches from his eyes, the huge man began trembling with lust. He could see the soft pink lips of her juicy slit gleaming wetly in the downy soft nest of fiery-red pussy hairs that were swirling around the deliciously wet hole. The wetness of her cuntlips was almost more than the sex-crazed man could stand.
Licking wildly at his own drooling lips, the panting beast lowered his face down between her lovely young thighs, placing the back of her knees over his shoulders.
"Ohhhh!" sobbed Paula with both shame and joy as she felt the man's thick tongue slip up into the hot wetness of her sweet twat.
"Does that feel good?" he panted.
"Oh, yes," she whispered. "But please don't hurt me any more."
"I won't, darling," he gasped. "I just want to drink your sweet pussy juice."
"What's your name?" she asked.
"Jed," was his answer as he drove his tongue back up into the teen's quivering slit.
In his forty years of bawdy houses, chippies and numerous wives, Jed had never tasted anything as delicious as Paula's sweet young slit. Her abundant pussy juices were flowing like honey over his tongue as the half-crazed man swirled it around in the depths of her luscious young cunt. He was wild about the delicate scent as his nose pressed into her soft nest of red pussy-hairs. Half drunk, he had thought the pretty teen was a two-bit whore when he'd dragged her over to his truck. It had infuriated him to think the streetwalker had refused to take his money. Paula was almost out of her mind with joy when the man suddenly removed his mouth from her cunt and sat back on his haunches.
"Don't stop suckin'," she begged. "I'm ready to come."
"I'm gonna give you something better than that," he leered, slowly removing his shirt.
"What?"
"My cock," he grinned, lowering his zipper and removing his pants.
"Oh, no!" gasped Paula, looking at his big gnarly cock thrusting up from his huge hairy balls. "I'm a virgin. I've never been fucked."
"Bullshit," he panted, lewdly stroking his cock-skin back and forth over his gnarly big boner. "Any girl that likes her pussy licked like you do ain't no fuckin' virgin."
"But, I am," she pleaded, suddenly filled with fear.
"Maybe you are," Jed sneered, "But you won't be when I'm finished with you."
Only a short time ago, Paula had been dying to be fucked, but not by this big loathsome beast with his gnarly purple dong. She'd wanted someone young and handsome like Tony Franco to introduce her, to sex, not a filthy beast like this brute who was crouching over her. Staring at his ugly massive cockhead, Paula knew that it would split her unused cunt to shreds.
"Please don't!" she sobbed when he parted her thighs with his massive hands while advancing his lurching prick between them. "You'll kill me. Please don't do it!"
She tried to roll away from him, but his weight and brute strength were too much for her to handle.
"Lay still," he roared, "or I'll knock the shit outa ya."
"Please don't!" she sobbed, feeling his big strong hands forcing her legs apart.
His massive tool was nudging wetly against her inner thigh as he guided it toward its juicy reward. He was panting and snorting like a wild horse as his big hairy body moved slowly up over hers. Feeling the head of his cock pressing against her suddenly dry cuntlips, Paula closed her eyes, biting at her lip to keep from screaming out.
"Ready," he panted. "We're gonna have a real party."
"No!" she sobbed. "Please don't!"
A searing pain slashed through Paula's cunt as the huge prick plowed up into her virginal hole. Clawing at the beast with her nails, the teen writhing in pain as his massive cockhead stretched and stretched her tight slit.
"Stop it!" she shrieked. "Take it out! TAKE IT OUTTT!"
"Shut up!" he roared, striking her across the face. "One more scream and I'll really give you something to cry about!"
Lunging his hips forward, he drove his big rod deeper and deeper into the trembling teen's tightly stretched hole.
"Oooooh GOD!" she shrieked, feeling his cock ripping cruelly through her torn maidenhead.



"TAKE IT OUT! YOU'RE KILLIN' ME!"


He answered by giving another vicious lunge and Paula felt his big fat balls slap against her ass, and she knew he'd completely penetrated her.
Panting excitedly through his open drooling mouth, his big muscular body pressed down heavily on her pointed tits.
"Please take it out!" she begged, tears running down her flushed cheeks. "I can't stand it!"
"Shut up!" he panted, feeling the teen's tight cunt squeezing deliciously against his throbbing dick. "You're gonna love it before I'm finished!"
"No! No!" she sobbed, turning her face away when he tried to kiss her with his thick, slobbering lips.
The teen had never dreamed that sex could be so painful, and she wished it were Tony Franco on top of her instead of his uncouth beast who seemed to enjoy hurting her. She suddenly wondered if Tony was looking for her.
Paula was trembling with both fear and pain when she felt him slowly withdrawing his shaft from her torn hole. He pulled back until only about half of his cock remained imbedded, and then lunged forward again, cruelly driving back up into her tortured cunt.
"You dirty asshole!" she cried out. "You filthy fuckin' pig!"
Panting heavily, the brutal man began plunging his massive dick in and out of the teen's raw twat.
As the assault continued, Paula began to feel a strange tingling in hr pussy that was vaguely pleasant. The feeling started slowly at first, and then began to increase as the pain seemed to be replaced by pleasure. Paula never realized when the threshold between pain and pleasure was crossed, but as he continued plunging his cock in and out of her tight young fuck-hole; the teen's body began to respond. Even though her pussy was raw and irritated by his plunging shaft, the slippery friction was beginning to feel good. After several minutes of being fucked by the man, Paula couldn't honestly deny the delicious pleasure she was receiving from him, and began squirming her body up in answer to his rhythmic thrusts.
"D'ya like it, baby?" he panted.
She didn't need to reply. The man could feel the answer by the way her suddenly-excited cunt was sucking and squeezing on his lust-swollen boner.
Paula could feel the ecstasy mounting in her writhing loins as her tight cunt muscles seemed to respond by grasping and massaging his deliciously slippery cock. His dick felt unbelievably big in her. Paula had never dreamed that her pussy was capable of such deliciously wild feelings, and suddenly realized that nothing but a big hard cock was capable of reaching up into the depths of her hole to induce such glorious sensations. Now she knew for the, first time that a finger was no substitute for the real thing.
"Faster, Jed," she sobbed, clasping her arms around his big muscular back. "Fuck me hard, baby!"
It seemed to Paula that the man's cock was growing bigger and harder with every violent thrust. Jed was ripping his thick shaft up into the hot wetness of her cunt with all his strength, and she was enjoying every cock-filled moment of it. Crazed with passion Paula grasped his face in her hands, pulling his mouth down against her moist open lips as she screwed her hot pussy up around the base of his plunging prick.
"Bang me, honey!" she cried. "Fuck the shit out of me, you big beauty!"
"Hang on, baby!" he panted. "Here comes a cunt full of jizz!"
"Oooooh, yes!" she squealed with passion, throwing her pretty legs into the air. "That's what I want. Shoot me full of it!"
Crazed with lust as his ejaculation drew closer, his entire body was jerking spasmodically as he drove his cock deeper and deeper into her tight fuck-hole.
"Oh, shit!" he roared, raring back and slamming the full length of his boner up into her sucking hole with one violent thrust. "Take it, baby! Here it comes!"
The feel of hot cum splattering into her virginal cunt for the first time triggered the teen's orgasm.
"Oh, Jed!" she screamed, wrapping her arms and legs around him. "I'M COMING! I'M COMMMIIIINNNNGGG!"
The screaming, teen would never forget her first fuck, and words would never be able to describe the joy and ecstasy of her first cock-induced orgasm.
"Jed," she whispered when she began recovering from her wild climax. "Will you fuck me again when your cock gets hard."
"Sure," he grinned. "I knew you'd like it!"
"Will you pay me twenty bucks?" she giggled, remembering the prostitute in Seattle.
"Hell, yes," he grinned. "You're more than worth it."



CHAPTER SIX


Paula could hardly keep her eyes open the next day as they drove toward Boise. The experience of last night had completely exhausted the teen and she slept most of the way.
"What's the matter, honey?" her father asked, noticing how she kept nodding off to sleep. "You seem awfully tired today."
"I didn't sleep too well last night," she lied. "The coming and going of the trucks kept me awake."
It was shortly after noon when the big rig pulled into a truck stop in Boise. Spike rented a room for Paula as soon as they got there so they could shower and freshen up. Walking into the room with his daughter, the sight of her ass wiggling in her tight jeans made him horny as usual.
"Honey?" he asked as he took off his shirt and removed his pants. "Do you want to take a bath with me?"
"Gee, yes," she beamed as the man walked into the bathroom to draw the water.
Taking a bath with her father was one of the most exciting things for the teen. She loved the tender way he soaped and washed her naked flesh.
"Come on," he called to her when the tub was tilled.
The teen's entire body seemed to relax the moment she settled down into the warm water with her dad. She sat between his legs with her back to him, resting her head on his chest. Reaching around her, the man began tenderly washing her hard tits with the soapy washcloth. She could feel her big nipples quivering erect as her dad worked the warm slippery suds around the tingling nakedness of her young boobs. There was a feel to the soapy cloth that sent wild shudders racing all through her body.
"Oh, Daddy," she whispered, "That feels so good."
"I'm glad," he answered softly, pressing his face into the back of her long fresh-scented red hair. "Because I love you so much."
A delicious tremor shook her body when he put down the washcloth and cupped her soapy tits in each of his big strong hands. He worked the suds over her slippery flesh, tenderly working her big soap-lathered nipples in and out between his constantly moving fingers. The exquisite joy he was bringing to her was almost blowing her young mind. The film of soft suds between his hands and her naked flesh added to the intense pleasure of his passionate caresses. As he continued, it felt as if her erotically swollen nipples were going to explode. The feel of his big hard cock throbbing against her back in the warm water only added to the intense excitement.
"Oh, Daddy," she sobbed. "That feels so fucking good."
"And your tits feel so fucking good," her father whispered into her ear, his fingers still kneading her soap-lathered boobs.
After several delicious moments had passed, he asked the teen to kneel. His stiff pecker jerked wildly as he stared at the soft young ass of his kneeling daughter. Once more soaping the washcloth, he began working it into the soft crevice between her quivering asscheeks. When the teen's butt was completely covered with thick suds, he once more discarded the cloth and began working his hands and finger around and into her soft flesh. Dipping his finger against the edge of her slit from the rear, he worked it tenderly up through the sensitive crevice between the soft cheeks of her ass, letting it tease momentarily around her soapy bung.
Paula was trembling with delight as his hands and fingers toyed and teased her bare soapy flesh. Her sweet ass was quivering from the wild pleasure he was giving her with his big loving hands.
"Turn around," he whispered a few moments later.
When the girl was facing him on her knees, her father stared excitedly at her pretty red-fringed twat. Again soaping the washcloth, he began gently lathering her inner thighs and up between her legs.
"Oh, Daddy," Paula whispered with delight as he brushed the cloth over her excited twat. "That feels so neat."
Dropping the cloth as he'd previously done, he began spreading the suds around her thighs and cunt with his bare hands, letting his finger dip into her pussy as he tenderly slid over it. Lathering her soft mound of red pussy hairs, he could feel his big dong throbbing up wildly from between his legs.
"Oh, Daddy," Paula giggled, staring at his big lust-bloated knob. "You've really got a hard-on."
"I know," he panted, excitedly working his finger around and into her soapy slit.
"Daddy," she said. "Get up on your knees so I can wash your pecker."
When he'd done as she asked, Paula began lathering his big cock and balls, working the suds into the thick mat of black crinkly hair just above the root of his shaft. She could see the look of joy in her father's eyes as she slid her hands up and down over his slippery suds-coated cock. It was exciting to feel the suds squishing between her fingers and his soapy prick. She loved the feel of his hard slippery cock-flesh as she lovingly massaged it. Momentarily releasing his stiff rod, Paula began working her fingers around his lather-covered balls. The softness of his crinkly nut-sac was doubly enhanced by the thick suds that covered his skin and hair.
Later, when they'd thoroughly washed each other, they got out of the bath and her dad gently toweled her while she dried him.
"I love you, Daddy," she whispered, looking up into his soft dark eyes.
Then wrapping the naked teen in a big dry towel, her father carried Paula into the other room and gently placed her oh the clean, crisp sheets. Stroking her long red hair back, he began planting light butterfly kisses on her forehead, the quivering lids of her closed eyes, across her sweetly freckled cheekbone and finally to the tip of her turned-up nose.
"Oh, Daddy," she whispered without opening her eyes. "You're the most wonderful father in the world."
"And you're the sweetest daughter," he purred, softly pressing his mouth to her moist parted lips. He felt a wild tingle race through his loins when she slipped her tongue teasingly into his mouth. Gently massaging the back of her neck with his fingers, the man began nibbling lightly against the softness of the teen's throat.
"That feels so good, Daddy," she whispered, waves of tingling warmth washing through her naked body.
Taking one of her small firm tits in his hand, he moved his mouth down over her big lust-swollen nipple. While one of his hands continued to caress her bare shoulder, his tongue stayed with the same constant rhythm as it traced tiny wet circles around her bunting nipples. His hands and mouth were working together in a constant rhythm that was building up the passion and excitement in her naked body.
"Oh, sweet Daddy!" she squealed with delight when he began gently and tenderly biting at her big turgid nipples with his teeth.
Still gently squeezing her tits with his hand, he removed his lips from her nipple and let them slide wetly down over her belly to the indentation of her navel. Paula was holding her breath from the delicious warm feeling deep in her tummy as her father continued to arouse her.
"Oh, my God," she whispered with joy. "I love you… love you."
Moving his head further down, her father began licking the inside of her thighs, tasting the sweetness of her recently washed flesh. The teen could feel her clitoris swelling with excitement, and she could hardly wait for his teasing lips to attack it.
Paula let out a low moan when her dad gently spread her legs open and slid his broad shoulders under them. The teen could hardly control herself when he covered her juicy slit with his hot open mouth.
"Oh, sweet Daddy," she mewled. "You're so wonderful."
Paula's entire body was washed with a feeling of warm dampness as his tongue began probing hotly against her outer cuntlips. He began running his tongue up and down from near her clitoris to the tight ring of her asshole. The naked teen was quivering with anticipation as she felt his tongue seeking her slippery inner lips. Finding them, he began sucking them into his mouth, one at a time, licking the soft wiggling flesh with his tongue.
"Daddy! Daddy!" Paula squealed with joy when she felt his tongue slithering up and down in the juicy furrow of her slit, and then curve gently inside the velvety warmth of her sweet slippery cunt.
Swirling his tongue against the hot spongy ridges in her smoldering twat, the man could taste the girl's sweet juices dripping into his mouth. The sweet sent of her squishy cunt-flesh against his dilated nostrils was further exciting the wildly aroused man.
Taking his fingers, Spike gently spread the top of her cuntlips, exposing her hood covered, clitoris. With the tip of his tongue he eased back the protective hood, sucking her erect clitty right into his mouth.
"Oh, Christ!" Paula shrieked in ecstasy as his lips closed round her tingling joy-button.
The intense pleasure was almost overpowering to the teen as her father's thick wet tongue flicked at and circled deliciously around the tip of her sensitive swollen clitty. As his tongue speeded the tempo, Paula felt her entire vaginal area melting with heat and moisture. She wasn't even aware that the moans of joy she could hear were coming from her own slightly parted lips. The glorious ecstasy built and built as the man continued delicately mouthing her wet, quivering twat.
"Oh, Daddy!" she sobbed. "I'm gonna come! I'm gonna come!"
Wanting to prolong her pleasure as long as possible, her dad removed his mouth from her cunt and gently turned the teen over on her stomach.
Spike's cock was lurching wildly as he stared at the soft buns of her naked ass. With his face between her legs as Paula lay on her tummy, the teen's asshole was only inches from her eyes. Covering both of her creamy asscheeks with his big hands, he began tenderly massaging and caressing the soft quivering flesh. Parting the teen's quivering buns with his fingers, he began licking up and down in her widely splayed crack.
The sweet fresh scent of her bare flesh sent wild tremors racing through his aroused loins. He continued licking her bum until the wide crevice between her spread asscheeks was saturated with his warm spit.
"Oh, Daddy," she sobbed with joy when she felt his hot breath blowing on her bung-hole. "What are you doing?"
"Washing your ass," he whispered as he lightly flicked his tongue around her squirming hole.
"It's so good, Daddy," she panted, shoving her young butt back against his mouth.
The teen was writhing with passion as her father continued running the tip of his hot wet tongue around the ring of her shitter. This was a wild new sensation for Paula, and she was enjoying every second of it.
"Ooooooh, Daddy!" she squealed with delight. "I love it! I love it!"
"Does that feel nice, baby?" he panted.
"Oh, yes, Daddy," the teen whispered. "You're driving me crazy."
Lowering his face down into the soft crack again, her father once more began lapping his tongue around in her quivering ass-meat. The closer he came to her puckered shitter, the more Paula quivered with anticipation.
"Oh, Daddy," she shuddered when she felt his tongue soaking her tight asshole with spit. "It's so good."
When he felt the tight ring of muscles around her hole begin to relax, he gently grasped the cheeks of her ass and drilled his slippery tongue up into Paula's sweet bung.
"OH, DADDY!" shrieked the teen, feeling her father's tongue gliding wetly up into her hot shitter. "OH, SWEET FUCKIN' JESUS!"
Reaching beneath the teen's squirming chest, her father grasped a hard tittie in each hand. Squeezing and fondling her erect nipples he continued reaming out her sweet young asshole with his swirling tongue. With her dad's tongue slashing around deliciously in her shitter and his fingers squeezing and teasing her bursting nipples, Paula was almost out of her mind with passion.
Realizing that it was time to bring her off, Spike rolled his daughter over onto her back and once more buried his face against her juicy young twat.
"Oh, shit, Daddy!" she squealed, grasping frantically at the sheets. "I love you! I LOVE YOU!"
Clutching, the teen's lurching hips, her dad pressed his face and mouth deeper into the hot moistness of her steaming slit. His excited tongue was lapping deliciously around the slick wet ridges of her quivering cunt walls. Her sweet young pussy juices were dripping down over his tongue, filling his mouth with the taste of her hot cunt. Grinding his face from side to side, he tried to screw his tongue deeper and deeper into the teen's smoldering pussy.
"Shit, Daddy!" she screamed, pounding the bed with her clenched fists. "It's so good I can't stand it! Oh, shit it feels so fuckin' good!"
Completely crazed by the wild ecstasy, Paula was tearing at her own tits and nipples with her fingers.
"Suck, Daddy, suck!" she was screaming, cruelly pinching and squeezing her hot tits. "Oh, Christ, it's so fuckin' good!"
With her long red hair flailing wildly around her freckled face, Paula was losing all contact with reality, and she was conscious of nothing but the glorious sensations that were screaming through her deliciously tortured body.
"Daddy!" she suddenly squealed, grasping her father's head and pressing his face down tighter against her spit-soaked slit. "I'm coming, Daddy! I'M COMMMIIIINNNNNGG!"
Her trembling body lurched violently as she exploded into a bell-ringing orgasm that left her completely exhausted as wave after wave of intense pleasure washed through her quivering loins.
"Oh, Daddy," she gasped a few minutes later when she recovered from her climax and saw her dad spread out on his back, his stiff thick cock thrusting back against his belly. "You need a blow-job."
Reaching over and grasping his throbbing dick, Paula began slowly skimming his loose foreskin back and forth over his steel-hard shaft. It always thrilled the teen to slide the skin over the sinews and throbbing veins of his big rugged cock. Staring at his shiny cockhead, she could see a shimmering droplet of seminal fluid oozing out of the slit in the tip of his knob. Brushing her long red hair back from her face, the teen lowered her head and lovingly licked the drop off with her tongue. Then wrapping her juicy lips over the head of his lust-swollen dong, she began a deep sucking action that soon had her father trembling with pleasure.
Looking down the man could see nothing but a mass of red hair cascading over his loins, but he could vividly picture her soft wet lips availed around his throbbing cockhead, filling his entire body with passionate love for his daughter. There was a tenderness in the way she attended to his prick that he'd never found in anyone else.
Sucking deeply on her dad's cock, the teen was in heaven. The feel and texture of the man's stiff dick always turned the teen on. The tightly stretched cock-skin was velvety smooth, yet the sinews beneath it felt so exciting as his meaty dick slid between her lips and over her tongue. Bobbing her head up and down, Paula was taking more and more of his glorious boner into her juicy mouth with every plunge. She loved the way the thickness of his big tasty rod nudged against the back of her throat.
"Oh, Daddy," she smiled up to him, momentarily removing her mouth from his lurching dong. "I love the taste of your nice big cock."
Her father felt a warm glow as he looked into her face. The way she was smiling up at him, her eyes dancing with excitement, her expression clearly showed how much she was enjoying his cock.
"You're so sweet," be smiled.
"Am I gonna get a nice big mouthful of jizz?" she teased.
"You can bet your sweet ass on that," he laughed.
"Good," she whispered, brushing her long red hair back from her face and lowering her hot slippery lips down over his bloated shaft again.
"Oh, my God!" her dad gasped when she began sucking him deep and hard. The teen had never used such an intense suction on him before, and it was something that was almost blowing his mind. He'd enjoyed plenty of blow-jobs from his hot-cunted daughter, but none of them had ever equaled this. There was a slow teasing rhythm to her slurping mouth and lips that was fantastic.
Clutching the sheets, the man was conscious of nothing but the feel and sound of Paula's juicy mouth sucking noisily on his big meaty dick. He wanted to let his incredible feeling last forever, but he knew from the familiar sensation in his balls that he couldn't last much longer.
Paula knew from the way his body was jerking that he was rapidly approaching an ejaculation and the teen began sucking deeper and faster on his wonderful cock.
"Oh, shit!" he panted, feeling his climax building up in his loins. "Here it comes!"
"Squirt me good, Daddy!" she gasped between sucks. "I wanta big mouthful!"
Paula felt his body give a violent lurch as his thick hot cum suddenly gushed into her mouth. Frantically sucking and swallowing, the teen was in paradise as his hot load kept spewing against the back of her throat. She didn't release his big fat rod from her mouth until she'd sucked the last drop from his delicious prick.



CHAPTER SEVEN


Later that afternoon while they were dressing, her father told Paula that he was going to attend an all-night poker party and wouldn't be home until morning. In reality, he was going to spend the night with a woman he always shacked up with when he stopped in Boise.
"Now don't stay up too late," he said, kissing her as he left. "We're leaving for Salt Lake in the morning."
"I won't," she promised, wishing that he could stay home and lick her pussy.
When evening came, Paula walked over to the cafe for a bite to eat. Pleased to see Tony Franco sitting by himself at the counter, Paula walked over to join him.
"Hi," she smiled, sitting on a stool next to his.
"You," he said in a disgusted voice. "Why don't you get lost?"
"What's pissin' you?" asked the girl.
"Last night," he growled. "Why the hell did you disappear?"
Suddenly remembering that Jed had forced her to go with him, Paula didn't know what to say.
"I didn't think you were coming back," she lied. "That's a crock of shit," he glared at her.
"You're nothin' but a snot-nosed prick teaser."
"I am not!" she gasped.
"Go on," he repeated. "Get lost. I don't want no dumb girl hanging around me."
"I can sit any place I want to," was her defiant reply.
"Okay," he said, turning his attention away from her. "But don't bug me any more."
"Tony," she said a few moments later. "What?"
"Would you like to come over to my room and fuck me?" she whispered.
"Shit no!"
"Please, Tony," she continued. "I'm really hot to fuck and my dad's not coming home tonight."
"Look," he said, and glared at her. "I let you make a fool out of me once, but I'm not letting you do it again."
"Please, Tony," she begged. "I'm sorry about last night."
"And that's what I think you are," he laughed. "A dirty piece of shit."
Completely pissed off at the boy, Paula stood up and stamped out of the cafe. Deciding to get away from the truck stop for a while, she walked out to the road, hoping to catch a bus into town. Seeing a bus sign across the street, she went over and sat down on the bench to wait.
She was too angry to notice the two boys in the car the tint time they slowly drove by, but when they circled the block and came back, she looked up as they stopped in front of her bench.
"Hi," the boy called from the passenger side of the car.
"Hi," she grinned, pleased that they'd noticed her.
"What are you doing?" called the other one.
"I'm obviously waiting for a bus," she giggled.
"They only come by every two hours in the evening," said the first boy. "D'ya want a lift into town?"
"Are you sure they only run every two hours?" she asked.
"Of course we're sure," said the blond boy who was driving.
"Well, then," she hesitated as she stood up. "I'd appreciate a ride."
The dark-haired teen riding on the passenger side of the seat got out of the car to let Paula in.
"I'm Paula," she smiled up to him as she sat between the boys.
"Hi, Paula," he grinned. "I'm Kent and my friend is Craig."
"Hi, guys," she beamed. "Where are you from?"
"We're students at the university," Kent volunteered. "Where are you from?"
"My dad owns one of those rigs," she said, pointing to the truck stop. "And I'm traveling around the country with him."
"Is it fun?" asked Craig.
"Sorta," she smiled at Kent turned the car out onto the road. "What are you guys up to?"
"Just cruisin' around, looking for some action," laughed Craig.
"What kind of action?" she teased. "Girls," Kent admitted. "Good," she giggled. "Now you've got me."
"It'll cost you twenty bucks each," she teased, remembering how the prostitute at the motel had operated.
"Shit," Kent laughed. "I'm not paying any chick twenty bucks for a quickie."
"I'm not talking about a quickie," she answered in a sensuous whisper. "I'm talking about an all-night party in my motel room."
When the boys didn't answer, Paula lowered the zipper on the front of her jeans and pulled them down around her ankles. Next she lifted her ass and slipped her panties down.
"See," she giggled, lifting her knees and spreading her thighs. "This is what you get for twenty bucks."
The boys couldn't believe their eyes as she dipped the tip of her finger up into the soft moistness of her red-fringed slit. Taking the boys' hands, she guided their fingers to her cunt and then closed her soft thighs together, locking their trembling hands in the slippery warmth between her legs.
"Well," she whispered, "are we going back to my motel room?"
"I guess so," stammered Kent as he slammed on the brakes and turned the car around.
Entering her room, Paula locked the door and closed the drapes, remembering how she'd been able to watch the young prostitute at work. Excusing herself, she went into the bathroom, and when she returned, Paula was completely naked.
"Don't shit yourselves," she whispered, throwing her long red hair back over her bare shoulders while her twinkling eyes smiled at the young men. "Just wait 'til my hot cunt starts hummin' around your pricks."
The girl's only sex had been sucking off her dad and getting raped last night by Jed, but she was putting up a bold front for the boys.
They continued staring at the deliciously naked teen. Their bulging eyes slowly traveled up her shapely young legs and soft creamy thighs to the downy cunt of fiery-red pussy hairs that were swirling delicately around her wet, pink slit. Their eyes stared momentarily at Paula's saucy navel, twinkling out from her smooth flat tummy. Their ogling eyes drifting up to her firm tits, capped with her unbelievable big nipples. She was beaming excitedly at them from her freckled face.
"Okay," she giggled, throwing her naked young body out on the bed. "If you guys will get your clothes off we can get down to some serious fuckin'."
Watching the boys as they quickly disrobed, she had her first glimpse of Kent's cock when he dropped his shorts. She felt a jolt of hot pussy juice spurt out from between her legs when his hard thick cock sprang into view. His erect dick was thrusting proudly up from the thick tangle of blond hair that covered his big lusty balls.
Next she turned her attention to Craig's hard boner. It wasn't as thick as his friend's, but it seemed a bit longer. There was a glistening sleekness about it that really started Paula's cunt quivering.
Lying on her back in the middle of the bed, she spread her arms out to receive the boys. "Come on, you studs. I'm ready for both of you."
Within seconds, she had a male in each arm, their mouths securely wrapped around her throbbing nipples. The teen was squirming excitedly on the bed as their mouths, lips, teeth and tongues worked deliciously over her hard tits, sending sparks of fire tingling through her entire body, "God," she whispered. "You guys sure know how to please a girl."
Crazed with the excitement, Paula reached down, searching frantically for their hard pricks. Grasping a big hot cock in each hand, she began sliding their foreskins up and down over their tingling shafts.
"Oh, yes," slurped Kent. "That's the way to do it, honey!"
"D'ya like my naughty fingers around your peckers?" she giggled.
"Christ, yes," panted Craig.
While the boys' mouths continued working madly on her tits, their hands were equally busy on her lower body. She could feel one of them goosing around in the soft quivering flesh between her asscheeks while the fingers of another hand were lightly moving over her sensitive inner thighs.
"Oh, sweet lovin' Jesus," the teen moaned, feeling one of their thick fingers sliding into the hot wetness of her dripping cunt. "I love it, you guys. God, how I love it."
The pretty redhead was writhing in ecstasy as she felt a second finger sending up into her juice slickened cunt. The feel of their fingers slithering in and out of her hot squishy silt was almost blowing her mind. This was the first time in her life that Paula had ever had two mouths and four hands stimulating her hot body at the same time.
"Oh, you sweet darlings," she panted, frantically stroking their deliciously swollen cocks.
She could feel their bodies shuddering with excitement as her soft hands pumped up and down over their big hard boners.
"Jesus, Paula," moaned Craig. "That feels so fuckin' good."
The feel of their big pricks in her hands only sewed to heighten the wild sensations of the boys' sucking mouths and plunging fingers. Paula could feel one of the boy's fingers manipulating her clitty, while the other's drove wildly in and out of her frothy cunt.
"Oh, you sweet bastards!" she squealed with joy, her hands moving faster and faster over their throbbing cocks while the boys moaned with pleasure.
The lewd scene was almost a blur of flashing hands as the boys worked frantically on Paula's juicy slit while her hands flew up and down on their stiff, quivering cocks.
"Oh, Christ, that's good!" squealed Paula as the boys' lips and fingers carried her to an even higher plane of ecstasy. "It feels so fucking good!"
"Paula!" Kent suddenly shouted. "You'd better let go or I'm gonna shoot all over you."
"Squirt it on me, honey!" she shouted. "I love to be sprayed with it!"
"Okay," the boy panted. "Here it comes!"
"Good! I'm coming, too!" Paula shrieked, her body writhing all over the bed. "Don't stop! I'm coming! I'M COMING!"
"AAAAAUUUUUGH!" gasped Kent as his big thick cock exploded in Paula's hand, spurting a hot stream of jizz all over the girl's hair, face, tits and stomach. As lesser amounts continued belching out of Kent's cockhead, Craig suddenly shot his thick load all over her.
When the two boys had emptied their pricks, Paula began frantically scooping up the slippery sperm with her hands, hungrily licking and sucking it from her fingers.
"Baby, that tastes good," she gulped, slurping the stringy cum into her mouth. "I love the taste of this stuff."
After wiping most of the slippery cum from her body, she moved down and, grasping their limp cocks, sucked the last drops of jizz out of their wet pricks.
"Jesus," she grinned, a string of cum dribbling from the corner of her sperm-drenched lips. "That was really something."
The boys didn't answer. They were lying exhausted on the bed. As much as Paula had enjoyed the erotic three-way climax, she was ready to be screwed.
"Come on, guys," she giggled a few minutes later. "Let's fuck!"
"Holy shit, Paula," Craig sighed, "wait'll I get another hard-on."
"Okay," she laughed, crawling down and stuffing the teen's wet limp prick into her mouth. "It won't take me long to get you hard again."
She was right. Within five minutes, her mouth was filled with his big thick, hard cock. Thrilled that she'd revived his rod so quickly, Paula hoped that someday she'd be the best fucking whore in the whole world.
"Oh, my God," panted Craig, his big muscular body once more trembling with lust.
"Ready to fuck?" she giggled.
"Shit, yes," he smiled.
"Me, too!" panted Kent, frantically stroking his cock back to a full erection.
"Well," laughed Paula. "There isn't room enough in my hot box for two pricks at the same time, so what do you guys suggest?"
It had only been forty-eight hours since Paula had lost her cherry, and the would-be prostitute was trying to learn from the boys without them knowing how inexperienced she really was.
"Do you suck cocks?" Kent asked.
"Does a cow have tits?" she giggled. "Shit, blow-jobs are my specialty."
"Good!" he exclaimed. "Why don't you suck me off while Craig fucks your cunt from the rear."
"Oooooh," she cooed, "that sounds neat."
When Kent was spread out on his back, his stiff prick thrusting up in front of him, Paula got on her knees between his legs and lowered her mouth down over his shiny cockhead. Kneeling behind the teen, Craig could see the soft wisps of her red pussy hairs gleaming wetly below her turn-up asshole. His shaft was throbbing violently as he stared at the film of warm moisture glistening on the slippery wet flesh of her quivering cuntlips.
Placing one hand on her soft rump, he grasped the base of his lurching dong with the other and slowly guided his cockhead toward her juicy slit. He trembled with excitement when the head of his rod nosed into the slippery hotness of her slit.
"Oooooh, honey," mewled Paula when she felt the hot hardness of his thick dick slowly filling her cunt. "What a nice hard cock."
When he'd fully penetrated her tight juicy hole, Paula pushed her ass back to make sure every delicious inch of his throbbing boner was buried in her cunt. Paula had never been fucked from the rear before, and she found the feeling incredible. In this position, it almost seemed like the bottom side of his cock was rubbing against the hood of her clitty, sending wild sparks flying through her young inexperienced body.
Grasping her hips, Craig was slowly sliding his throbbing dong in and out of the unbelievable hotness of her tight, juicy slit. The feel of her hot wet cunt-flesh rubbing salaciously over his quivering cock was pure ecstasy to the aroused young man.
"Oh, God," she slurped, sucking wetly on Kent's big spit-drenched knob while Craig's plunging dick drove in and out of her slippery fuck-hole. "You guys are the mast."
Still sucking vigorously on Kent's big prick, Paula could feel Craig's hard cock driving up deep into her tingling snatch. Each wild thrust seemed to be harder and deeper than the last.
"That's it, baby!" she squealed between gulps. "Fuck me good, honey, fuck me good!"
With her hot juicy lips ovalled deliciously around Kent's big fat cockhead, Paula's long red hair spilled out over the boy's stomach and thighs. He was lurching violently under the deliciously deep suction of Paula's hot lips locked tightly around his pulsating knob.
"Oh, sweet fuckin' Jesus!" he panted. "Christ, can you suck cock!"
Paula hadn't had much experience in the fucking department yet, but two yearn of going down on her dad had really made her into an expert cocksucker.
"Suck, baby, suck!" gasped Kent, the pleasure so intense that it felt like she was sucking his asshole right up through his dick.
The feel of Craig's big prick slithering in and out of her grasping cunt only spurred Paula on to suck deeper and harder on Kent's thick meaty shaft. The tightly stretched skin of his lust-swollen cock was glistening with Paula's hot spit as it pumped in and out between her sucking lips.
The three young people were thrashing around in unbelievable ecstasy as their naked bodies pounded together on the bed. The sudden jerking of Kent's cock in Paula's mouth signaled that he was about to shoot his load, and feeling her own orgasm building up deep in her belly, the girl was more than ready for a mouthful of cum.
Craig, also ready to explode, was pounding his slippery juice-drenched dick into her frothy cunt like a wild man. The three naked bodies were lurching in a delicious frenzy when Paula suddenly felt and tasted Kent's thick jizz spewing against the back of her throat.
The excitement of his delicious sperm spraying out of his exploding cockhead triggered Paula into a shuddering orgasm that was further heightened by the feel of Craig's white-hot jizz gushing into her convulsing cunt.
The three naked bodies collapsed into a pile of wet flesh on the bed.
"D'ya still think I'm too young?" Paula giggled a few minutes later as they recovered from their wild climaxes.
"Shit, no," laughed Craig.
"Good," she beamed, "'cause I'm sure gonna give you your twenty bucks' worth before this night's over!"



CHAPTER EIGHT


"Gee, Daddy, I'm thirsty," sighed Paula the next day when they were only about thirty miles from Salt Lake City.
"I am too," her father grinned. "I'll stop at the first place we see."
A few minutes later, he saw a country store combined with a service station and pulled the rig up in front of it. Paula was glad to get out of the truck and stretch her limbs. It had been a long boring drive from Boise and the teen was ready for a break.
Walking into the store, they noticed a late-model Cadillac parking beside the service station, an attractive young woman sitting behind the wheel. As they were leaving the store a few minutes later with their Cokes, the woman got out of her car and approached them. She was a willowy brunette of about thirty with long dark hair and luscious big tits thrusting out under her tight sweater.
"Excuse me," she smiled up at Spike.
"May I help you?" he asked.
"I wondered if you'd mind driving me into Salt Lake," the woman asked. "My transmission has gone out on me and I've called the Auto Club to come and get it, but I need a ride to the city."
"Sure," the man grinned. "If you don't mind riding in a truck."
"Oh, thank you," she beamed. "I'm Judy Cameron."
"Howdy, Mrs. Cameron," smiled the trucker, noticing the expensive rings on her finger. "I'm Spike Condor and this is my daughter, Paula."
"Hi, Paula," the beautiful woman smiled, licking her lips as her eyes took in the teen's soft bare legs beneath her shorts and the mounds of tit-flesh pushing out against her T-shirt.
Judy Cameron showed them points of interest as the truck approached the town. The thing that fascinated Paula the most was the tall mountains that seemed to reach into the sky behind the silhouette of the city.
"Gee!" she gasped. "Those mountains are beautiful!"
"Driving around through the canyons up there is just gorgeous," explained Judy. "How long are you going to be in Salt Lake City, Mr. Condor?"
"A couple of days," the man answered. "I'm picking up a load for Las Vegas day after tomorrow."
"Would you let me show Paula some of the sights while you're here?" she asked.
"That's up to Paula," was his answer.
"Gee, yes," the teen beamed. "I'd like that."
"Good," smiled Judy, a tingle of excitement rippling through her loins as she rested her hand on the teen's bare knee.
When they pulled off the freeway and turned into a truck stop, Judy asked Spike if Paula could spend the night with her and her husband.
"She's such a lovely teen," said Judy. "My husband and I would love to have her stay with us. There are so many places and things we could show her."
"That's very kind of you," said the man, "because I'm going to be busy as hell while we're here, and it would have been damn boring for the teen."
"She won't be bored with us," Judy promised, glancing excitedly at the teen's butt.
"If she's any trouble, or if you need to get in touch with me, you can always call me here at the truck stop."
"Fine," said Judy. "Now I'll call us a cab."
When the taxi arrived, Paula kissed her father goodbye and, picking up her suitcase, she hopped into the cab with the lovely woman.
Paula was shocked at the beauty of Mrs. Cameron's home. It was a gorgeous sprawling house perched high on the side of a bill that overlooked the city. In the distance, she could see the wide expanse of the Great Salt Lake shimmering under the late-afternoon sun.
"Has a boy ever tried to get fresh with you?"
"Sorta," grinned the teen, a bit puzzled by the woman's questions.
"Did it make you mad?"
"Heck, no," admitted Paula. "It's kinda fun."
"Have they ever messed around with your boobs?" Judy asked, trembling with excitement as she looked into the teen's pretty freckled face.
"Sure," she grinned.
"They don't look big enough to mess with," smiled the woman.
"Maybe they're sorta," Paula blushed, "but it sure feels good when guy's touch them."
"May I see them?" asked Judy.
"Why?"
"Because they look so small," cooed the woman as she reached out and lifted the front of the teen's T-shirt.
"I guess they do look to you," giggled Paula, staring at the big pair of knockers that were thrusting out against the woman's tight sweater.
"My God!" gasped Judy. Cameron when she lifted the girl's shirt and saw her huge nipples.
Unable to control herself, the woman closed her thumb and forefinger round the teen's big turgid tittie-bud.
"Gee, Mrs. Cameron," Paula whispered. "Your fingers are so nice and soft."
"Thank you, dear," stammered the woman, starting to knead the teen's hard, fleshy tits between her fingers. "How far have you let boys go with you?"
Paula just blushed, too embarrassed to answer. "Come on," Judy coaxed. "You can tell me. I'm your friend."
"Well…" she said. "All the way, I guess."
"Have you actually been laid?" Judy asked in astonishment.
"Yes," Paula whispered nervously.
"That's great," beamed the woman, trying to encourage the girl. "There's nothing I like better than screwing."
"Really!" gasped the teen.
"I love it!" Judy exclaimed.
"So do I," giggled Paula, feeling warm and close to the beautiful woman who was gently caressing her tits. "I love to fuck, and I like to suck guys off, too."
"Oh, you sweet darling," panted Judy, throwing her arms around the teen.
Their intimate conversation came to a halt when Judy heard her husband's car pull into the driveway.
"Excuse me for a minute, honey," Judy smiled, turning to leave the terrace. "My husband just got home."
The woman could feel her heart pounding in her breast as she hurried down the stairs to greet her husband.
"Oh, Eldon," panted Judy, throwing her arms around her handsome husband. "Have I found one this time!"
"What are you talking about?" he asked, looking at the excited expression on her lovely flushed face.
"She's up on the terrace," Judy panted. "The st fuckin' girl I've ever found for us."
"What's she like?"
"She's horny as hell. Come up and meet her."
Paula was still standing on the terrace when the woman reappeared with her husband. Turning around the girl was staring at the most handsome man she'd ever seen in her life. He was tall with broad shoulders and his beautifully chiseled features were crowed by a thick head of well-groomed sandy-colored hair. He was wearing slacks, an open-neck shirt and a beautifully tailored sport coat.
"Eldon," Judy beamed up at her husband. "This is Paula Condor. She's going to be staying with us for a couple of days."
"Hi, Paula," he smiled, his eyes hungrily moving over her figure.
"Hello, Mr. Cameron," the teen blushed, looking into the man's hungry-looking eyes. It made Paula's twat tingle as she saw how he was lusting over her body. Here was a man she'd really love to fuck.
"Oh, Eldon!" Judy laughed excitedly as she rushed over and lifted the girl's T-shirt. "Look at these tits!"
"They're magnificent," he smiled, stepping forward and wrapping his palms over the firm flesh of her hot boobs.
"And Eldon," the woman continued as her husband gently fingered Paula's big erect nipples, "Paula just told me how much she loves to fuck and suck cocks."
"Do you?"
Smiling, the girl nodded in the affirmative.
"Maybe we could get together," he whispered, tenderly kissing the tip of her nose.
"Do you wanta fuck me?" Paula asked in a low voice.
"I sure do," he grinned.
"Okay," the girl smiled, glancing around at the sumptuous surroundings. "But it'll cost you fifty bucks."
"What?" he gasped.
"Fifty bucks," she repeated. "I'm not givin' my tail away."
"Are you worth it?" Eldon grinned.
"You can bet on that," giggled Paula. "I'm the hottest piece of ass you'll ever have."
"Here's a hundred," the man smiled, reaching into his wallet and handing her same bills. "Fifty for me, and fifty for my wife. She wants to watch us."
"Okay," panted Paula. "Let's start fuckin'!"
Judy led them up the stairs to a large master bedroom where Paula saw the biggest fucking custom-made bed she'd ever seen in her life.
"That's our playpen," laughed Judy, pointing to the bed.
Her fingers trembling with excitement, the beautiful brunette gently removed Paula's T-shirt while Eldon Cameron lowered her shorts. The man's cock was throbbing crazily in his pants as he carefully surveyed her naked body.
"You're beautiful," he whispered, turning to temporarily leave the room.
When he'd gone, Paula turned her attention to Judy, who was standing by the side of the bed undressing. Lying back on flowered sheets, the teen couldn't take her eyes away from the woman's beautiful figure when she'd stripped down to nothing but her bra and panties. Judy's long black hair contrasted beautifully against the whiteness of her naked flesh. The teen almost gasped aloud when the woman unfastened her bra and her luscious big boobs spilled out.
"Gosh," Paula whispered. "You've sure got beautiful big tits."
"You're sweet," smiled Judy, rolling her brief panties down over her curvaceous hips.
Paula was stunned by the sight of the woman's cunt. Having no mother or sister, Paula had rarely seen any twat other than her own. She was shocked at the soft shimmering bush of blue-black pussy hair that swirled around Judy's pink slit. The woman's cunt was obviously swollen with excitement, and her wet open pussy lips were exposing the juicy inner flesh of her hot cunt.
Her observations were interrupted when Eldon suddenly entered the room. He was completely naked and his magnificently thick cock was thrusting up boldly in front of him. There was, an arrogance about his steel-hard boner that sent delicious shivers up and down the teen's spine. There was something at out the way his dick throbbed that reminded Paula of a wild animal, and she couldn't wait to tame the beast with her cunt.
As he approached the bed, clutching the biggest fucking cock she'd ever seen, Paula rolled onto her back, spreading her legs to receive it. Trembling with excitement, Judy crawled onto the bed next to the teen so she could watch her husband slip his big tool into the juicy cunt that she hoped to get when Eldon was finished.
As the man crawled between her legs, Paula reached down with her fingers and parted her tight cuntlips to receive his monstrous dick. Her entire young body shivered with delight when she felt the hot hardness of his massive cockhead probing against her juicy slit. She soon felt it parting her slippery pussy lips as the man slowly drove his rod up into her quivering twat.
Trembling with lust, Judy watched her handsome husband's deliciously big cock slipping between the sweet wiggly cuntlips that she'd soon be sucking.
"Oh, baby," Paula whispered, feeling his thick prick stretching her cunt mouth until she thought it would split. Biting down on her lips to keep from screaming, Paula could feel it stretching wider and wider.
Beads of cold perspiration were standing out on her upper lip and forehead. The pain was almost more than she could stand and she was about to scream at him to stop when the big knob slipped through.
Realizing how small the teen was, Eldon remained perfectly still, waiting for her tightly stretched cunt to become accustomed to the bigness of his throbbing cock. God, his wife had really brought home a prize one this time.
When a few more moments had passed, the man began pushing his swollen dick a deeper into the teen's squeezing pussy.
Once the big fat head of his prick had gained entrance, the advance was less painful for the girl. Clutching him tightly in her naked arms, the teen could feel his big meaty cock slowly sinking deeper and deeper into her widely stretched fuck-hole. Feeling his big hairy balls nestled softly between her widely splayed asscheeks, Paula suddenly realized that she'd taken the full length of his throbbing boner. Holding him tightly in her arms, the teen luxuriated in the delicious knowledge that her cunt was completely filled with the handsome man's cock.
Paula began moaning with delight when Eldon started slowly moving his big hard prick back and forth in her tight snatch. The wild ecstasy was almost more than the teen could stand. His massive shaft was pressing and rubbing deliciously against every nerve in her widely stretched fuck-hole. The intense joy she felt in her cock-filled cunt was beyond her wildest dreams.
"Oh, shit!" she sobbed as his big hard dick teased and rubbed against the sensitive ridges of her grasping cunt. It was total bliss beyond anything she'd ever felt in her life, and as he quickened his strokes, the intense pleasure mounted and mounted in her quivering loins.
Watching her husband's thick dong plowing in and out between the redhead's juicy pink cuntlips was driving Judy wild. Watching the big juice slickened shaft slurping between Paula's hot sucking cuntlips, Judy began wildly fingering her own erect clitty. When her husband's prick raced in, it seemed to draw Paula's wet pussy lips in with it, and when he withdrew his rod, they followed, sucking noisily on his hard slippery flesh. Every thrust of his big meaty dong sent a hot stream of cunt-juice oozing out from between the clasping pussy lips that Judy would soon be sucking and licking.
"Oooooh, Mr. Cameron!" Paula squealed as she thrust her squirming cunt up around the thick base of his cock. "It's so good, baby! It's so fuckin' good!"
Licking her lips and frantically fingering her own aroused pussy, Judy's eyes were on Paula's pink slit a it gaped and sucked on Eldon's massive dick. A steady flow of fluids was running down over the girl's creamy ass as Paula thrust her hips up to meet every plunge of Eldon's marvelous cock.
"Fuck, baby, fuck!" Paula screamed, wrapping her shapely legs more, tightly around his heaving body. "Oh, sweet Jesus, this is so fuckin' good!"
The delicious feeling of the man's shaft plunging into Paula's hot, sensitive pussy flesh was almost mind-boggling to the nymphet. Never in her life had she dreamed of such intense joy. Screaming and clinging tightly to her fuck-mate, she couldn't comprehend the wild ecstasy that was flowing hotly through her naked body.
Paula was screwing her hot juicy slit up as tight as possible around the base of his plunging cock, loving the way his big lusty balls slapped wetly against her sweet young asscheeks. She was screaming deliriously as the man's huge rod drove deeper and harder into her sizzling hot fuck-hole.
"Harder, baby, harder," she squealed, feeling his powerful thrusts rattling her teeth, literally lifting her sweet young ass off the bed.
"Eeeeegggg! That's it! Bang me, baby, bang me!"
Judy's fingers were working madly in her own dripping slit as she watched Paula's cuntlips sucking and grasping at Eldon's big slippery dong.
Judy couldn't wait to thrust her tongue up into the girl's hot wet hole.
"Oh, shit I love it!" Paula was crying, her slim legs waving crazily in the air as the handsome man continued deliciously assaulting her tingling cunt with his massive cock. "Keep fuckin', baby! Oooooh, don't ever stop!"
Paula's face was contorted with lust. She was aware of nothing in the room except the big glorious prick that was pistoning in and out of her screaming cunt.
"Yes, baby, yes!" she was shrieking as she nibbled on his shoulder. "Christ, baby, it's so fuckin' good! Ooooo! OHHHH! Fuck! FUCK! FUCK!"
Judy was frantically digging into her own pussy with one hand and pinching her tits with the other as she stared hypnotically at Paula's cock filled cuntlips. The sight of her husband's dong plowing into the girl's young pussy was driving her wild.
By this time Paula was in a complete daze, a victim of her own passions and the feel of the glorious cock that was filling her cunt. She was completely unaware of reality. The only thing that mattered were the intense sensations that had taken control of her body and mind. She never wanted to stop fucking, her cunt wanting it to go on through eternity.
Watching Paula's swollen cuntlips sucking on her husband's dick was completely blowing Judy's mind. The soft elasticity of the teen's juicy twat was driving the woman mad. She could hardly wait to stick and tongue Paula's juice-slickened cunt. Knowing that momentarily she would be sucking on the teen's swollen clitty further aroused the depraved woman. She loved to be fucked by her husband, but Judy had this crazy lust for young girls' sweet twats.
"Oh, sweet shit!" Paula was shrieking. "Fuck me good! Fuck me good! I'm almost there!"
With his plunging cock pounding deep between her flailing legs, Paula could feel her orgasm rapidly approaching. Every muscle in her body began to spasm as her cuntlips locked juicily around the base of the man's glorious shaft.
"YES! YES!" she squealed. "Oooooh, don't stop! Faster, honey! I'm gonna come… GONNA COME!"
The teen's entire body began lurching and jerking at her cunt squeezed and sucked against his hard driving cock. Desperately holding onto the man's lurching body, her nails were scraping his back as convulsive spasms took complete control of her young body.
"Oh, sweet fucker!" she shrieked when she felt the man's hot cum gushing up into her lust-crazed cunt. "Keep squirtin' baby! I'M COMMMMIIINNNGGG! Keep squirtin'! I'M COMMMMIIIINNNGCG!"
Eldon continued pounding his cock in and out of her sweet young cunt as he shot burst after burst of hot slippery fizz into her shuddering belly. When his exhausted body collapsed over hers, he was still spewing cum into the teen's sperm soaked cunt.



CHAPTER NINE


Moments later when Paula opened her eyes, she felt two soft hands parting her thighs. Looking down and seeing Judy leaning over her, the teen let out a gasp and pressed her knees together.
"Take it easy, honey. It's only me," whispered Judy in a soft assuring voice.
"Judy!" exclaimed Paula. "What are you doing?"
"Relax, darling," was the woman's soothing answer. "Just relax and spread your legs. I just want to kiss your sweet hot pussy. I'm gonna lick and suck your juicy cunt."
Paula was in a complete daze. She couldn't believe that a woman would want to fool around with a girl's twat.
"No, Judy!" the teen cried out. "Please don't!" Paula knew she shouldn't let a woman kiss her between the legs. She just couldn't do it. It was different when a man did it, but she could never allow a woman to kiss her then.
"Why not, sweetie?" pleaded Judy. "I know you'll love it. I can give you a better tongue-fuck than any man. God, I really know how to kiss a hot cunt. You'll love it when I sink my tongue into that slit of yours."
Her soothing voice seemed to calm Paula's fears. Maybe the woman was right. Paula had enjoyed it when men went down on her. Why not let this pretty lady suck on her cunt?
"Paula, darling," Judy whispered, once more spreading the teen's thighs. "I promise you'll like it."
"Yes, Judy, yes," came Paula's voice in heated urgency. "Yes, do it to me. I want you to lick my cunt."
With a soft moan, Judy suddenly buried her face into the wet softness, of the teen's open twat, inhaling the sweetness of her juicy cunt, reveling in the feel of the hot wet pussy flesh against her excited tongue.
"Ooooooh! Ooooooh!" Paula gasped, feeling the moistness of the woman's tongue lapping into the squishy hot flesh of her open pussy. The teen held her breath as she felt the tongue slither in deeper, dipping and probing against her juicy cunt walls. Judy seemed to locate deliciously erotic nerve centers in her pussy that no man had ever found. Within a very short time Judy had the teen's cunt humming with a wild ecstasy she'd never experienced with any man's mouth.
"Oooooh, sweet Judy!" Paula squealed when the beautiful brunette woman's tongue found the sensitive tip of her erect clitoris. "OHHHHH, sweet fuckin' Jesus, that feels good!"
Excited by the girl's squeals of delight, Judy sucked the hard knob in between her lips and, holding it securely, she teased the erogenous button with her tongue until Paula was writhing in ecstasy. Involuntarily, the teen's baby-soft thighs clamped against the sucking woman's face as she rubbed her sopping-wet silt all over Judy's slurping mouth.
While the teen pound her hot slippery cunt against Judy's face, the woman's tongue was snaking out continuously, sliding up and down the juicy vertical mouth of her vagina, dipping into creases and folds deep in her cunt, enjoying the girl's sweet juices that were flowing hotly into her mouth.
"Oh, Judy!" sobbed the girl. "I love you! I love you!"
Clutching the teen's soft thighs, Judy held her steady as she slowly withdrew her mouth until only the tip of her tongue was erotically teasing the moist petals of her cuntlips with a feathery lightness. The butterfly-light swipes from the very tip of Judy's tongue were teasing the teen to new heights of passion. When Judy knew the squealing teen couldn't take much more of this erotic torture, she quickly plunged the full length of her tongue back up into the moistly clinging flesh of Paula's hot young cunt. She could feel the teen's spasming cunt walls closing around it, desperately trying to suck more of Judy's slippery tongue into her writhing fuck-hole.
"Aaaaaahhhh! AAAAAAHHHHH!" screamed the near-hysterical teen, desperately grinding her soft ass down into the mattress in a feverish attempt to control the wild ecstasy of Judy's tongue in her quivering pussy. The teen's soft moist thighs locked even tighter around the woman's perspiring face as she pound the wetness of her lust-crazed cunt against the delicious lapping of Judy's insatiable mouth.
Paula was almost beside herself with passion. It was pure paradise to be lying there with her trembling thighs spread open to enjoy Judy's hot sucking mouth.
Momentarily opening her eyes, Paula could see Eldon sitting on the edge of the bed, lustily stroking his cock, which was completely hard again. The sight of the man's huge tool only added to the pleasure she was receiving from his wife's talented lips and tongue. The seething hot pleasure was building up deep inside Paula's tongue-ravished twat, making her bare butt squirm wildly on the bed. Judy's mouth was working deliciously on the teen's wetly aroused pussy, sending waves of unbelievable ecstasy washing through Paula's quivering belly. Paula could distinctly hear the wet slavering sounds of Judy's mouth slurping hungrily on her hot open cunt.
Judy was watching the girl's mounting arousal with joy. At first, Paula had been reluctant to let the woman tonguefuck her, but with every passing moment she could tell that the girl was enjoying it more and more. Judy loved to lick the girl's twats, but only if she knew they were thoroughly enjoying it, and it was very obvious that Paula was having the time of her life. Now Judy was filled with joy to think she had been able to arouse her to this point, but best of all was that she'd found such a nymph.
Momentarily Judy pulled her mouth away from the hot wetness of her juicy flesh to gaze at the twat she was licking. Between the damp tendrils of her fiery red pussy hairs, she could see the slippery pinkness of the teen's open slit and the shiny reddish tip of her clit pulsing excitedly. This was the sweetest snatch she'd ever had the pleasure to suck.
From the way she was breathing, and the quivering of her loins, Judy knew that the teen was about ready to climax.
"Oh, Judy," sobbed the convulsing teen. "Don't stop, honey. I'm almost there."
Grinding her cunt up tighter against the woman's sucking mouth, Paula was floating on clouds of unbelievable ecstasy. Every stroke of Judy's tongue against her tingling clitty was bringing her closer and closer to that moment of unequaled joy.
"Suck, baby, suck," she sobbed.
With her mouth still frantically working on Paula's steaming twat, Judy reached up and grasped the girl's firm tits and began rolling her big erect nipples between her fingers. Judy could feel the excited reaction flowing through the teen's quivering body.
"Yes! Yes!" squealed Paula. "Suck my cunt! Squeeze my tits!"
The teen was writhing so wildly that Judy was having a hard time keeping her lips on Paula's squirming slit. From the way the freckle-faced teen was lurching, the older woman realized the moment had arrived.
"JUDY!" Paula suddenly shucked, clamping her juice-drenched thighs tightly against the sucking brunette's face. "I'M COMING! OH, SHIT, I'M COMMIIINNNGGGG!"
Paula lurched and writhed around on the sweat-soaked sheets until the traumatic orgasm had passed.
"Did you like that?" Judy whispered when the girl had recovered.
"Oh, shit," panted the teen. "That was fantastic!"
"I'm glad," the woman smiled, pressing the teen's flushed face against her big naked tits.
"Judy?" Paula asked hesitantly.
"What, honey?"
"Does a girl's pussy taste good?"
"You better believe it," laughed Judy. "Ask Eldon if a pussy tastes good."
"Judy?" she whispered. "May I suck your cunt?"
"Be my guest," the woman panted, rolling onto her back and spreading her legs. "I'd love to have you go down on me."
Later, after the girl had brought Judy to a wild orgasm, Paula was lying between the couple on the bed.
"You really like to fuck around, don't you, darling?" whispered Judy, tenderly kissing the teen's juice-smeared face.
"Shit, yes," giggled Paula.
"How long are you going to stop in Vegas?" Judy asked.
"Probably just overnight."
"Would you like to have one hell of an orgy and get paid for it?" asked the woman.
"I guess so," Paula answered. "What's it all about?"
"Well," Judy went on to explain, "we have this friend down their who holds nightly orgies in his home. He charges a hundred dollars for his male customers to get in, but he pays the girls fifty bucks a night to entertain them."
"That sounds wild," the teen giggled.
"It's quite a place," Judy continued. "He doesn't use professional hookers. He uses housewives that want to sneak out for an evenings some showgirls, secretaries and even students from the university. His girls only work two or three nights a month for the hell of it, and the customers like the constant change of faces."
"What do the girls do?" Paula asked.
"It's group sex," the woman continued. "I always drop in and work a night or two when I'm traveling through Vegas."
"Do you think he'd use me for a night?"
"Shit, yes," laughed Judy. "Young teens like you are at a premium."
"How do I get to see him?" Paula asked.
"I'll call him and fix it up before you leave," the woman assured her. "Do you want to try it?"
"Jeez, yes," giggled the teen. "It sounds like a lot of fuckin' fun. What do you think, Eldon?"
"I think I need a blow-job," he smiled.
"Oh you poor man," she laughed. "Sit on the edge of the bed and I'll take care of that."
When he'd seated himself on the bed with his feet planted on the floor, Paula knelt between his legs and slipped his deliciously big cock into her mouth. The handsome man's dick was throbbing wildly in Paula's mouth as the teen's head began bobbing up and down over his thick shaft. As always, Paula loved the texture of a stiff boner slithering between her lips and over the top of her tongue.
The kneeling girl was so busy sucking on the man's delicious dick [missing text].



CHAFFER TEN


While Paula was spending the night with Eldon and Judy Cameron, her father dropped into the truck stop cafe for a bite to eat. He was going to drop over and see an old girl friend later that evening, and was just trying to kill some time. Sitting down at the counter, he saw a big handsome teen sitting next to him who looked vaguely familiar.
"Hey," said Spike, turning to the boy. "Aren't you Joe Franco's teen?"
"Yeah," the boy answered. "I'm Tony."
"Jesus Christ!" Spike roared. "I haven't seen you since you were just a shittin' teen! Your dad and I used to drive together."
"What's your name?" the boy asked, embarrassed that he didn't recognize the older man.
"Spike Condor," Spike laughed. "Shit, your mom made the best damn scaloppini I've ever tasted."
"Oh, for Christ's sake!" Tony exclaimed. "Of course I remember you now. You used to drive with my dad."
"That's right," laughed Spike. "For a long time until I got my own rig. What are you doing now?"
"I'm driving with Corky Watson," said Tony. "D'ya remember him?"
"Hell, yes!" exclaimed Spike. "Where's Corky tonight?"
"In town chasin' broads," was the boy's laughing answer.
"How old are you now, Tony?" Spike asked. "Almost nineteen," he grinned. "Why aren't you out chasing broads?" teased Spike.
"I'd like to," was the boy's reply, "but I don't seem to have much luck."
"I'm goin' over and visit a old gal when she gets off work this evening," grinned Spike. "D'ya want me to call and see if she's got a friend?"
"Gee, Spike," Tony hesitated. "I don't want to butt in on your party."
"No problem," said Spike, getting up to go to a phone booth. "I'd really like you to come along."
There was a big smile on Spike's face when he returned. "Mae said to bring you along. She has a friend across the hall in her apartment that would love to join us."
"That's great," smiled Tony. "I'm gettin' tired of hanging around these fuckin' truck stops by myself."
Later that night when they arrived at the apartment, the door was opened by a very attractive woman in her early thirties with brown hair cut in a short page-boy. She was rather tall with long shapely legs and a slim figure with a firm set of braless tits deliciously exposed beneath her blouse.
"Hi, Spike," she beamed, her big grey eyes sparkling with excitement as she threw her arms around the big trucker. "Shit, it's been a long time since I've seen you."
"Hello, Mae," he smiled, kissing her wet open lips. "This is Tony Franco, an old friend of mine."
"Hi, Tony," she said in a warm voice as she led them into her apartment. "This is Sally."
Sally was a blonde who was curled up on a sofa with most of her bare thighs exposed under her short skin. She had big blue eyes, a round dimpled face and long blonde hair that fell far below her shoulders. Tony noticed her wide mouth and full red lips that looked, like they'd been purposely designed to suck cocks. There was a slow teasing look in her eyes that sent delicious chills racing up Tony's spine.
When the introductions were completed, Tony sat down next to Sally on the sofa while Spike joined Mae on another couch that was facing theirs.
"Spike's a dear old friend of mine," Mae said to Sally. "And I've sure missed his nice big cock."
They all laughed when she reached over and lightly rubbed the trucker's crotch.
"How long has it been?" Spike asked her.
"Over six months," she sighed. "And I was wearin' the fuckin' rag."
"Oh, how horrible," Sally giggled.
"Not really," laughed Mae. "I spent the night suckin' him off, but baby, tonight he's gonna take me into that bedroom and fuck the shit out of me."
The conversation was shocking Tony, but he found it quite exciting.
"How old are you, honey?" Sally asked, turning to Tony.
"Nineteen," was his blushing answer.
Sally was inwardly shaking like a leaf. In spite of her sexy appearance, and unbeknownst to Mae and any of her friends, the girl had practically no experience in sex. Before coming to Salt Lake City about six months ago, she'd had a one-night affair with a young man in her home town, and not only had it been unsatisfactory, it had been downright unpleasant. Not wanting Mae and her other friends to know how she knew about life, she boldly teended with them, leading them to believe she was quite a sexy broad.
From the frank conversation going on in the room, it was obvious that Mae intended to fuck Spike, and Sally nervously wondered if Tony expected the same of her. She had taken an instant liking to the boy cock up between her legs wasn't all that appealing.
"Oh, God," she suddenly heard Mae giggling from across the room. "Look at this gorgeous cock!"
Glancing over, Sally was completely shocked to see Mae stroking the big hard boner that was thrusting up through Spike's open fly. As shocked as Sally was, she was strangely fascinated by the big purple cockhead that was poking out from her girl friend's clenched fist. There was something about the sight of the man's naked cock that intrigued her.
"Isn't it a beauty?" Mae giggled, leaning over and lightly flicking the big shiny bulb with the tip of her tongue.
"It sure is," laughed Sally, nervously pretending that she'd been around plenty of stiff pricks.
"Hey!" called Mae. "Why don't you pull Tony's out so we can all get a look at his?"
Sally almost froze on the couch. She couldn't imagine opening the boy's fly and reaching in for his dick. The thought of touching his bare cock was almost revolting.
"Come on," Mae urged her. "Let's see how the teen's hung."
With three pairs of eyes watching, Sally had no choice but to lower his zipper. Her hands were shaking violently as she slowly opened his fly and reached in. Surprised that he wasn't wearing shorts, she could hardly believe it when her fingers made instant contact with the bare flesh of his hot meaty cock.
"Pull it out," giggled Mae. "We all want to see it."
Not wanting to seem naive in front of the others, Sally gently gaped the hot piece of male flesh in her hand and slowly withdrew it from the confines of his pants.
A faint excitement rippled through her loins as she felt his hot cock throbbing and swelling in her fingers. She could feel the veins pulsating against her closed palm like the beat of a heart. Clinging tightly to his rapidly growing dong, Sally felt a strange but pleasant tingle between her legs. Unaware of what she was doing, the blonde began unconsciously stroking the swelling tool.
She could feel the boy's body trembling with excitement when the throbbing organ reached its full hardness. Sally had assumed that all cocks were pretty much alike, but this thick pole of male meat neither looked nor felt like the one she'd had back home. She was filled with a strange excitement by the feel of his soft cock-skin stretched so tautly over his steel-hard shaft.
Sally's pussy was itching and burning with a strange desire when the boy put his arms around her, drawing her into his arms. With her body pressed against his, Sally was vaguely aware of the boy's hand creeping up the bare flesh at the back of her thighs. Not wearing any panties, Sally began trembling with excitement when she felt him cup her soft bare ass in his hand, drawing her warm body up more tightly against his.
Delicious tremors were flashing through her body, and still clutching and stroking his exciting cock, Sally pressed her soft open lips against his mouth. Probing lightly between his lips with her moist tongue, it slipped through to entwine passionately with his. Their tongues swirling around together in the warmth of his mouth, Sally continued excitedly stroking his throbbing boner. The girl couldn't seem to understand what had come over her. In the past she'd actually been put off at the thought of fondling a man's prick, but for some strange reason, the feel of Tony's cock in her hand was driving her wild.
When Tony momentarily released the trembling girl from his embrace, Sally saw that Mae had dropped to her knees in front of the other sofa and was noisily sucking on Spike's dong. Sally had heard of cocksucking, but this was the first time she'd ever witnessed the act, and she found the sight extremely erotic. Staring at the big stiff prick buried in Mae's mouth, the blonde had never felt so aroused in her life. The thought of sucking on a man's pisser had always seemed repugnant to Sally, but now she had a sudden wild desire to taste Tony's hot stiff rod.
Tearing herself loose from Tony's arms, she quickly lowered her mouth down over the boy's big lust-bloated cockhead. The slightly randy taste of his prick was not exactly what she'd expected, but Sally found it strangely stimulating. The feel of the sensitive nerve buds on his hard shiny knob against her tongue as it slithered around his cockhead was extremely exciting to the girl. Wrapping her thick full lips around his big bulb, she began sensually swirling her hot tongue around the sensitive underside of his throbbing shaft. Sally couldn't get over how thrilling it was to feel the boy's hard prick in her mouth.
"Please take your clothes off," she whispered as she momentarily removed her mouth from his dong. "I want to see your balls, too."
Needing no further urging, Tony quickly stood up and disrobed while Sally took off her dress, sweetly displaying her nakedness. Sitting back down on the sofa with her, Tony stared at Sally's cherry-hard nipples standing out from her big swollen areolas that were covered with excited goosebumps. Reaching out and touching her big turgid tit buds with his fingers, he caused them to quiver like taut steel springs. Gathering the naked girl in his arms, Tony began gently squeezing and fondling her luscious tits. Sally was squirming with passion as her hot cunt juices began flowing out of her lusting slit.
"Oh, Tony, that feels so good," she whispered, feeling his hot mouth and thick wet tongue working over her quivering boobs.
Lowering his head, he began licking and bathing her soft tummy and navel with his swirling tongue. Then gently spreading her soft young thighs with his hands he moved his face up between her trembling legs.
"Oh, Tony!" she gasped, lurching when she first felt his hot wet tongue contact her juicy, sensitive cuntlips. Feeling his tongue swirling deliciously around in her quivering twat, she involuntarily lifted her hips, grinding her juice-drenched slit against his slavering mouth.
Clutching frantically at the cushions, she bit her lips to keep from shrieking out with ecstasy. In her wildest imagination, Sally had never dreamed that it would feel so good to have a man go down on her. Floating on a rolling sea of passion, she was vaguely aware of Spike's heavy breathing and the slurping sounds of Mae's mouth sucking noisily on his cock across the room. The erotic sounds from the other couple only added fire to her own excitement. Sally was suddenly lifted to an even higher plane of ecstasy when Tony's tongue found her quivering clitty.
"That's it!" she sobbed. "That's it, baby. Oh, suck me good! Suck! Suck! SUCK!"
Her beautiful blonde head thrown back, her full red mouth gaping open, her big blue eyes half closed with passion, Sally was grinding her foaming slit against his slurping mouth. Her soft warm thighs were locked against his face as he swirled his tongue against her hard quivering clit.



CHAPTER ELEVEN


Spike and Mae sat silently on the other sofa watching the frantic girl, a thin string of jizz hanging out of the corner of Mae's lips from the hot load of cum she'd just sucked out of Spike's cock.
"God!" whispered Mae. "She's sure gettin' a wild tongue-fuck!"
"Holy shit!" laughed Spike. "That teen can sure eat pussy!"
"Christ," Mae giggled, licking her sperm-soaked lips. "I'd sure like him to eat me out like that."
Sally was now screaming like a mad woman, grabbing at Tony's head and pushing his face deeper into her-sex-crazed hole.
"Suck, baby, suck!" she squealed. "I'm coming, honey! For Christ's sake, don't stop! I'm coming! I'M COMMMIIINNNGGG!"
Sally writhed and lurched and trembled long after her shattering orgasm first enveloped her. It was a full five minutes before the exhausted girl was able to sit up.
"Oh, Tony," she whispered to the boy. "That felt so fuckin' good."
"Jesus," laughed Mae from the other sofa, "that guy can really eat pussy!"
"That's the neatest fuckin' thing that's ever happened to me," sighed Sally, resting her head on Tony's shoulder.
"Hey, Tony," laughed Spike. "Mae would like you to eat her out."
"Send her over," grinned Tony, wiping his juice-smeared face with the back of his hand. "There's nothin' tastes better than a variety of cunts."
"Okay, baby," giggled Mae, bouncing across the room. "Here comes my twat."
"Wait a minute," laughed Sally, clutching at Tony. "I wanta give him a blow-job first."
"Go suck Spike off," Mae grinned. "He's almost hard again."
Looking over at the big trucker, Sally suddenly wondered if his cock would taste the same as Tony's. Getting up, she walked across the room to where Spike was sitting on the edge of the couch, and dropped to her knees on the floor in front of him.
"Want a nice juicy blow-job?" she whispered up to him.
"Shit, yes," he panted, his big dick once more as hard as steel.
A wild ripple of excitement streaked through her hot cunt as she gazed at his big cock-and balls, only inches in front of her eyes. Taking the rigid shaft in her hand, Sally slipped his big shiny knob into her eager mouth. She was once more excited by the wild musky taste of the hard fleshy organ. Sucking gently, on the man's cock, she reached down beneath it mid began caressing his big hairy balls. The meaty weight of them and the soft crinkly skin of his nut-sac felt exciting to her touch. She sucked deeply on his big cockhead for a few moments, and then removing it from her mouth, she ran her tongue up and down the entire underside of his throbbing shaft. Sally could feel his big muscular body trembling with delight as her juicy lips and tongue teased his rigid cock. Alternating between sucking his knob and licking his shaft, her hand continued gently caressing and fondling his balls. She could feel him lurdh when she delicately probed his sensitive asshole with her finger.
"D'ya like that?" she whispered, momentarily removing her lips from his thick boner.
"Shit, yes," he panted.
"Good," she teased. "Am I gonna get a big mouthful of nice hot jizz?"
"Christ, yes," he gasped. "Just keep suckin'."
Hearing Tony sucking noisily on Mae's slippery cunt on the other sofa had an erotic effect on Sally, causing her to suck deeper and harder on Spike's thick, meaty dong. God, how the blonde loved the taste and texture of a man's hard prick in her mouth.
Wild with the excitement of Sally's soft full lips sucking on his cock, Spike began thrusting his hips back and forth on the sofa, pumping his throbbing boner in and out of the girl's slurping mouth. The feel of his hard rod sliding back and forth between her slippery lips was one of the mast mind-blowing sensations Sally had ever experienced. She was literally being mouth-fucked.
Sally wasn't prepared far it when Spike's prick suddenly tensed up and without warning gave a violent lurch, shooting a thick stream of hot cum into her mouth. Unprepared for the bitter-sweet taste of the slippery fluid, she wasn't able to swallow fast enough to keep some of the jizz from running out of her mouth. When the initial shock had passed, Sally realized how much she enjoyed the flavor and texture of the strange-tasting cream, and she began sucking frantically on his squirting cock. Sally didn't stop sucking and swallowing until she'd drawn the last drop from his rapidly shrinking dick. Sally knew that from now on she'd be a confirmed and dedicated cocksucker.
Later in the evening as the four naked people lounged around in the room, Sally felt a wild lust stirring in her loins.
"Tony," she whispered to the handsome youth who was holding her in his arms. "I wants be fucked."
"I'm ready," he grinned, looking down at his limp prick. "But my cock isn't."
"Don't worry," she whispered. "Let's go into the bedroom where we can be alone. I'll get it stiff in a hurry."
"Okay," he grinned as the dimpled blonde led him into the bedroom.
Lying on the bed with her head cradled in Tony's arms, Sally's fingers traced lightly over his big smooth chest, her warm pussy grinding suggestively against his leg. Pressing even closer against the man, Sally slowly moved her hand down over his flat hard stomach until her fingers made light contact with the crisp curly hairs just above his cock. As she reached further down, a hot flame surged through her pussy when her fingers found the warm flesh of his soft prick. Tenderly grasping it, she realized that even in its soft state his cock was exciting to touch. Tenderly caressing the limp tool, Sally slowly became aware of the thick skin covering his knob, and began idly skimming his foreskin back and forth.
"Christ, that feels good," Tony whispered.
"It feels good to me, too," smiled Sally, feeling his cock begin to throb in her hand.
Wanting to speed his erection, Sally moved down and slipped his prick into the hot wetness of her mouth. When his cock finally reached full erection, his big shiny cockhead completely filled her mouth. Finally releasing it, Sally began slowly sliding the skin back and forth over his stiff shaft. Staring at his big dick, she was excited by the bumps and veins just beneath his tightly stretched cock-skin. The thought of them rubbing against her sensitive cunt walls sent a hot stream of pussy-juice gushing out from between her legs.
Unable to control her wild lust any longer, she quickly got up and, facing the boy, straddled his waist. Bracing her hands on his chest, Sally began slowly lowering her hot wet pussy down toward his erect shaft.
"Oh, Tony," she whispered when she felt his hard knob brushing against her slippery slit.
Her soft young body quivered with excitement as she felt his throbbing cockhead opening her slippery cuntlips as it slipped through her tight hole. As his knob slowly sank up into her cunt, she began trembling with unbelievable pleasure, feeling the gnarly bumps on his hard shaft rubbing deliciously against the sensitive tissues of her hot grasping cunt walls. When the beautiful big dick was fully buried up in her quivering belly, she sat perfectly still on his deeply imbedded boner, enjoying the feel of it pushing out against the walls of her fuck-hole. She was aly aware of the throbbing cock as the blood pumped excitedly through his distended veins. The glorious sensations increased as she began sliding her cunt up and down over his thrilling rod.
"That's it, baby!" Tony panted. "Fuck me good!"
Crazed by the feel of his big dick plowing in and out of her hot dripping twat, Sally began bouncing faster and faster on his dick. The intense pleasure increased with every thrust of his dong into the sucking hotness of her hot smoldering slit. Sally couldn't understand why she had avoided sex when it felt so fucking good.
"Oh, baby!" she squealed with joy as she increased the tempo. "It's so good, honey! I love it! I LOVE IT!"
Writhing with ecstasy, Sally knew she would soon be climaxing around his spurting cock, and later she'd have an orgasm with Spike, and then another with Tony.
She was right. The two men didn't leave until almost noon the next day.



CHAPTER TWELVE


It was two days later when Spike and his red-headed daughter arrived in Las Vegas.
"Hey, Spike," he heard a voice call from a booth.
Turning, he was surprised to see Tony Franco sitting there.
"Hi, Tony," smiled Spike. "I thought you were driving straight through to Los Angeles."
"We were going to," Tony laughed, "but Corky decided to lay over for the night to try his luck."
"You look in pretty good health," Spike grinned, sitting down with the boy.
"Why shouldn't I be?" Tony asked, puzzled by the man's remark.
"I thought maybe those two gals in Salt Lake City might have worn you out," grinned Spike.
"No chance," sighed Tony with a wistful look in his eyes. "I wish we were with them tonight. God, that was fun havin' those two hot cunts to share."
"There's plenty of hot cunts in this town," grinned Spike.
"I'd like a dozen of them," laughed the boy. "Sally and Mae have made me hornier than shit."
"That could be arranged," said Spike. "Have you got a spare hundred bucks."
"Yeah," muttered Tony. "Why?"
"Well," Spike explained. "There's this guy I know who has a big home out on the edge of town where he throws some pretty wild orgies for a hundred bucks a night."
"Shit," Tony gunned. "Let's go."
"Let me call him," said Spike, rising from the booth. "I'll see if I can make reservations."
It was after ten o'clock that evening when the taxi dropped Spike and Tony off at the big rambling ranch-style home in a sparsely populated area just beyond the town. They were greeted by the congenial host who accepted their money and escorted them into a dimly lighted room where they were asked to disrobe.
"Where are the broads?" Tony asked as he removed his last garment.
"Don't worry," smiled Spike, folding his pants on a hanger. "You'll have more than you can handle."
Leaving the dressing area they entered a room where a group of people were sitting naked on the sofas, watching two couples who were fucking like crazy on the floor.
"Hi," whispered a pretty young girl who walked up to the men when they entered the room. "I'm Linda, one of your hostesses. What kind of action are you looking for?"
"Everything," Spike grinned, looking at her soft naked body. "I'd like to start with you."
"You're sweet," she smiled, reaching down and tenderly grasping his stiff dong. "Let's see how this beauty works."
"Go ahead," grinned Tony to his older friend. "Take care of the lady while I shop around."
When Linda led Spike over to a couch in a secluded corner, Tony left the room to explore the rest of the house. Walking down the hall, he turned a corner and came face to face with the red-headed teen he'd met at the truck stops.
"Tony!" she gasped. "What are you doing here?"
"What the hell are you doing here?" he choked, staring at the big fucking nipples on her bare tits. The sight of the teen's naked body sent the blood rushing to his throbbing cock.
"Just fuckin' around," she giggled, looking down at his excited prick. "That's a neat cock you have."
The boy was too stunned to speak. His mouth was hanging open as his eyes traveled down from her nubile tits to the teen's juicy slit peeking out from the soft nest of flew red pussy hair. He'd never seen anything as as the way her twat was pertly slung between her shapely young legs.
"Well," she giggled. "How do you like the snot-nosed prick-teaser with her clothes off?"
"Jesus," he whispered. "I can't believe it."
"You better believe it," she teased, taking his hand and lewdly guiding the tip of his finger into her hot juicy slit. "See how real I am."
"What are you doing here?" he stammered, still unable to comprehend why she'd be in a fancy whorehouse.
"Having a ball," she giggled, leading him over to an alcove with a large sofa in it.
When they were spread out nakedly on the couch, Tony drew her soft body into his arms. The feel of the teen's bare flesh pressed against his was almost more than he could stand. Her firm tits and big hot nipples were burning deliciously into his bare chest.
Paula loved the feel of her naked boobs rubbing against the boy's muscular flesh. Holding him tightly against her, the teen covered his lips with her hot open mouth, passionately plunging her wet tongue deeply into his throat. Then reaching down, she grasped his hard meaty pole and rubbed it against the soft warm flesh of her smooth belly.
After a few moments had pressed, Paula released his dons and slowly rolled over onto her back, spreading her smooth thighs and parting her sweet young cuntlips with her fingers.
"Come on, Tony," she whispered. "I wanta be fucked."
Trembling with excitement, the young man quickly crawled down between the teen's soft thighs. Reaching beneath her, Tony cupped her bare buttocks in his hands, drawing her juice-drenched cunt up against the hardness of his body. With her bare butt in his palms, Tony was excitedly goosing his fingers into the soft meaty flesh between her asscheeks.
Gently wrapping her warm fingers around his rock-hard shaft, Paula slowly guided it up toward her hot fuck-hole. Her young body tingled with excitement as she felt his big hard cock probing against her slippery wet cunt. Raising her hips to help the penetration, she felt the handsome youth's huge cockhead slipping between her hot juicy cuntlips.
"Jesus, that feels good," Tony panted, feeling his cock sliding up through the teen's hot squeezing fuck-passage.
The feel of the boy's hard boner pressing against the widely stretched walls of her tight cunt sent thrill after thrill racing through her smoldering loins. When Tony had completely penetrated the teen, they remained still in each other's arms, enjoying the complete ecstasy of their tightly coupled bodies.
"Do you still think I'm a prick teaser?" she whispered, gently pressing her lips to his mouth.
"No, darling," he sighed. "I think you're fantastic."
After a few more motionless moments, Tony began slowly gliding his hard shaft in and out of her hot slippery cunt. Paula shuddered with delight at the feel of his pole rubbing against the tingling walls of her fuck-hole. The thick ridge around the base of his big mushroom-shaped cockhead slithered deliciously against the excited inner flesh of her squeezing, sucking cunt.
"Oh, Tony," she whispered, conscious of nothing but the erotic feelings and the wet slurping sound of his nice big cock pumping in and out of her hot slippery hole as his lusty balls slapped rhythmically against the wet flesh of her juice-drenched ass.
"Jesus Christ!" she sobbed when he began speeding the tempo of his long smooth thrusts. "That's it, Tony baby! Give it to me good!"
Paula had wanted to be fucked by the handsome boy since the first time she'd met him in the truck stop cafe, and it was like a dream come true to have his thick hard tool plunging in and out of her hot slippery cunt.
Opening her eyes, she could see his handsome face over hers as his strong loins drove his fantastic shaft deeper and deeper into her pleasure-crazed body. She loved the feel of his smooth bare chest nabbing against the big quivering nipples of her firm tits.
"Fuck, baby, fuck!" she squealed with delight.
Tony had never felt anything as wonderful as Paula's cunt squeezing and sucking on his bloated dick. He'd never experienced such a tight hot pussy in his entire life. His big juice-drenched shaft was throbbing excitedly as it slithered against the smooth ridges of the teen's slick cunt walls. Crazed with excitement, Tony was now driving his cock into the girl's tight pussy with a savage intensity.
"That's it, you sweet fucker!" she sobbed in rapture as his lust-swollen shaft ripped violently into her wet smoldering fuck-hole. "Give it to me, honey! Fuck me hard!"
Further excited by her squeals of delight, the sex-crazed boy was driving his plunging cock deeper and deeper into the teen's writhing twat.
"Give it to me, honey! Give it to me!" she shrieked, feeling his bone-hard rod ripping and tearing into her slippery hot inner flesh.
With every violent thrust of his massive tool, Tony was pounding her ass back deeper into the cushions. The delicious ecstasy was almost more than the delirious redhead could stand. Her shapely young legs were waving crazily in the air as she clung desperately to his lunging body.
"Bang me!" she screamed, sinking her nails and teeth into his shoulders. "Fuck, Tony! Fuck! Fuck! FUCK!"
Without warning, her entire body exploded into a giant orgasm when she suddenly felt the boy's hot cum gushing into her cunt.
"Oh, sweet shit!" she squealed. "I'm coming! I'm coming! COMMMIIINNNGGG!"
Clinging tightly to him, her convulsing body trembled and writhed in ecstasy as his hot fuck-juice continued squirting up into her deliciously ravaged fuck-hole.
"Oh, God," she whispered, covering his lips with her hot open mouth. "That was wonderful, you sweet fucker."
When the exhausted boy rolled over onto his back, Paula quickly scurried down and slipped his limp wet prick into her mouth, and sucking furiously, she drew the very last drop of jizz from his flaccid dick.
"Did you like that?" she whispered a few minutes later as she snuggled in his arms.
"God, Paula," he grinned, feeling her busy fingers trying to revive his limp dong. "You've got the hottest, tightest pussy in the whole world."
Feeling his cock starting to throb again in her hand, the horny teen bent down and inserted it into her mouth. She wanted to be fucked again and again by the handsome boy.
"Oh, Tony," she whispered with delight when she felt his fleshy prick swelling in her mouth.
Still sucking, she reached under his crinkly balls and lightly traced her middle finger around his puckered asshole. Without warning she suddenly slipped her finger up into the buttery hot moistness of his quivering hung.
"Oh, sweet fuckin' Jesus!" he sobbed with unrestrained pleasure.
His cock was swelling and lurching wildly in Paula's sucking mouth as she gently swirled her finger around in the slippery hotness of his tight rectum.
When his cock was fully erect, the teen withdrew her finger and smiled up at the boy. "Let's fuck, Tony. Let's fuck again."
Rolling onto her back, she spread her baby-soft thighs and Tony once more crawled up between her legs. Gently grasping his excited rod, Paula placed the big knob between her dripping hot cuntlips. Covering his mouth with her soft open lips, she arched her loins up, feeling the head of his swollen cock slip slowly into her juice-drenched slit.
"Oh, Tony," she whispered as his glorious hunk of hard male meat once more slid up into the hot tightness of her sweet young fuck-hole. "God, how I love your cock."
The teen loved the feeling of his hard meaty dick sinking deeper and deeper into her trembling body. It seemed to Paula that the slow sensuous entry had been going on for hours, and it was only when she felt his big warm balls pressing into the crevice between her asscheeks that she realized his throbbing boner was once more completely buried in her cunt.
When the full length of his shaft was securely locked in her grasping cunt, the agile teen rolled him over onto his back beneath her.
"Hi," she grinned down at him as she sat astride his deeply imbedded rod. "Now I'm gonna give you a fuck you'll never forget."
Resting her hands on his chest for support, the horny teen began pumping her slippery cunt up and down over his throbbing boner. Not only was she pumping up and down over his cock, her cunt was rhythmically rotating around it as well.
"Christ, that feels good," panted Tony as the girl's motions forced his cock to twist around in her cunt like a corkscrew.
"D'ya like it, honey?" she squealed with delight.
"Christ, yes!" he gasped as the girl's hot slippery cunt slid faster and faster over the entire length of his juice-slickened dong.
The lust-crazed teen suddenly froze when she glanced up and saw her father staring down at them as he stood by the sofa. His big familiar cock was thrusting up from between his trembling legs and his face was purple with rage.
"Daddy!" she gasped.
"You rotten slut!" he roared. "You dirty fuckin' whore!"
"Is this your daughter?" Tony panted, unable to grasp what was happening.
"She sure as hell is!" Spike raved. "And we're paying a hundred bucks each to fuck what's rightfully mine for nothing."
"I'm sorry, Daddy," sobbed Paula.
"Shut up!" he roared. "You rotten tramp! We're gonna get our hundred bucks worth out of you! By God, you're gonna pay for this!"
"Please, Daddy," she sobbed, still squatting on Tony's deeply imbedded cock. "I'm sorry."
"You're not as sorry as you're gonna be when I'm finished with you!" he roared. "Now lay flat on him!"
Grabbing her hair, Spike forced her to lie on Tony's chest with the boy's prick still buried in her twat. Moving onto the couch, Spike knelt down behind her, his eyes riveted on the pink dot of her asshole.
"Okay, baby," he panted, trying to spread her shitter open with his thumbs. "You asked for this, you tramp."
"What are you doing, Daddy?" she sobbed.
"Just keep your cunt fuckin' Tony's cock!" he shouted. "He paid a hundred bucks to get into this dump, so give him his money's worth!"
Snorting like a wild bull, the big truck driver nudged his prick up against his daughter's trembling asshole. Clutching at her hips, he thrust forward, but tight hole could not be penetrated. Putting his middle finger into his mouth, he saturated it with spit and then rammed it up her ass.
"Daddy!" she shrieked. "That hurts!"
"You haven't felt anything yet," he panted, screwing his finger around in her hot bottom.
Feeling the tight muscle around her anus beginning to relax, Spike removed his finger and once more probed at her shitter with his cockhead. Grasping her hips, the enraged man gave a wild thrust.
"Eeeeegggghhh!" screamed the teen as her father's big stiff shaft ripped savagely into her virgin asshole. "Oh Christ, Daddy, that hurts! Please stop it! Oh, Chriiiissst, it hurts!"
Ignoring her cries, he continued ripping his enraged cock into her torn, inflamed shitter.
"Take this and this and this!" he shouted. "You dirty tramp!"
Paula had never suffered such seething pain in her life. It seemed at first that the intense pain would never stop, and then after a few minutes, she became aly aware of Tony's hard boner rubbing against her clitty. As her stretched asshole began to relax, she began to enjoy the rhythmic thrusts into her butt. There was suddenly something wildly erotic about the feel of two hard dicks plowing in and out of her holes.
"Oh, that's it!" she squealed when the two pricks set up a steady tempo. "Oh, Christ, that feels good!"
Grinding he clitty against Tony's hard rod, Paula was thrusting her ass back to meet even lunge of her father's battering cock. Every vicious stroke of her dad's dong sent flames of unbelievable pleasure screaming through her body, while Tony's cock rubbed deliciously against her clit. Her cunt was shrieking with pleasure. Her asshole was throbbing with ecstasy and her body was aflame with a passion she'd never experienced be fore.
"Oh, Christ!" she screamed, feeling their cum gushing into her asshole and cunt at the same time. "I'm coming! I'M COMMIINNGGG!"
As the three exhausted people slowly recovered from their wild climax, Paula's thoughts drifted to the future. She felt certain that she and Tony would enjoy a lot of sex together from now on. She also realized that when she was home alone with her father, they would fuck as well as suck in the future. Giggling to herself, she hoped that whenever she was bad, her father would punish her like he did tonight. It would, be worth it to be naughty once in a while so she could get a nice hot ass-fucking!
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