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CHAPTER ONE


Fran Warner was filing her nails as she stood behind the counter in the small grocery store. It was a quiet morning with the kids in school and her husband out making the daily deliveries.
Fran was an attractive blonde of twenty-three and was married to the store owner who was twenty years her senior. The girl had married Tom Warner shortly after she met him two years ago. They had met when she came into his store, and the older man, who was a widower with two kids, was instantly attracted by the beautiful girl's youthfulness.
Fran was the daughter of the town drunk, and since her early teens she'd had absolutely no supervision – and was being laid by every young man in town. Hating to spend her evenings in their crummy shack with her drunken father, she spent them in the back seats of the local boy's cars where she received a thorough education in sex. As time passed, her young lovers took the nice girls of the town as their wives. At twenty-one, and with a reputation as the town slut, all the eligible men were married, leaving her desperate for a husband. That's when she'd met the widowed storekeeper and immediately set out to catch him.
Because of her sensuality and experience, she had no trouble wrapping the lonely older man around her finger. Tom Warner had led a spartan life with his kids since his wife died several years ago, and when Fran managed to seduce him, he begged the young girl to be his wife. All the townspeople snickered behind the older man's back for marrying the local whore, who was young enough to be his daughter, but they never made fun of him to his face.
When Tom first proposed to the girl, she saw it as her only means of security. The man was a hardworking storekeeper who'd saved his money and had no debts as most of the other local men did. Her only hesitation had been about taking over the responsibility of the man's two kids, but that had worked out well for them all. Now, after two years of marriage, Nancy, the eldest and Todd, her younger brother, treated her more like a big sister than a step-mother.
After her wild teen-aged years, Fran often found life at the store quite boring. But to her surprise, Tom had turned out to be a virile, big-cocked lover who always fucked her deep and hard. Although their hot fucking sessions were always more than satisfying, the overly sexed girl was always hankering to be fucked by more than one cock.
That's what she was thinking about as she sat in the store filing her nails. Watching through the window, she noticed the bakery truck pull up in front of the store. She was more than fascinated by Carl, the new driver the bakery had recently hired. Watching him through the window, Fran was intrigued by his muscular body as he stood stripped to the waist, unloading the trays of bread and pastries. He was a blond, deeply tanned young man of about twenty-five with perspiration gleaming on his broad back as he worked under the blazing sun.
Watching the young man, Fran was becoming more horny than usual as she thought about his prick and wondered how good it would feel up between her legs.
"Hi, Carl," she beamed when he entered the store.
"Hello, Mrs. Warner," he answered as he carried the loaded trays to the shelves. "It's sure hot today."
"Would you care for a drink?" she asked.
"I sure would," he beamed.
"How about some candy?" she continued, stepping in front of him.
"I don't think so," he smiled. "I don't go much for candy."
"Not even this kind of candy," she whispered, lifting her skirt until her hot pussy was completely exposed to him.
Carl could hardly believe his eyes when he glanced up and saw the soft golden hairs of her pussy between the girl's slightly parted thighs. Quickly averting his eyes so Fran wouldn't catch him staring, he could feel his cock starting to stir in his pants.
It pleased Fran to see how the young man reacted when he first glimpsed her pussy.
"Where do you come from, Carl?" she asked, trying to make light conversation.
"Up north," he stammered, taking another furtive look up between her legs.
"Is something wrong?" she teased, seeing the wild expression on his face.
"N-no," he stammered, glancing once more at her soft blonde cunt-bush. "Why do you ask?"
"You seem nervous," she giggled. "Are you afraid of my pussy?"
He was too stunned to answer, and just stood there staring at her lewdly exposed cunt as the girl blatantly spread her naked thighs wider apart.
"See," she whispered, reaching down and lightly rubbing the tip of her finger along the pink wet folds of her cunt-lips. "It ain't gonna bite."
Carl couldn't believe what was happening when the lovely blonde reached out and took his hand, guiding his finger up between her legs.
"Go ahead and touch it," teased the girl. "It loves to be petted."
Carl's cock began pounding wildly in his pants when Fran slipped his finger into the juicy hotness of her slippery cunt.
"D'ya like my pussy?" she whispered as the young man began fucking his finger around deep in her hotly aroused slit.
"Sure," grinned Carl.
"I'm glad," she whispered, leaning over and kissing him lightly on the cheek. "I sure feel horny today, and my husband won't be back for a couple of hours."
Without waiting for him to answer, Fran locked the front door, put out the closed sign, and led him to the living quarters in the back of the store. Taking him into the bedroom, she quickly removed her dress. Reaching out, Fran rested her hand on the big hard bulge that was pressing out against his tight jeans. She felt his big muscular body twitch as she gently caressed his sensitive cock through the material. Becoming more aroused, Fran could feel her sticky hot pussy-juices creaming around his finger as he wormed it deeper into her dripping slit. Quivering with anticipation, Carl slowly lowered his face to hers as Fran covered his lips with her hot open mouth, her sweet moist tongue entwining around his. Locked in a passionate kiss, the girl expertly lowered his fly, releasing his throbbing prick.
"Oh, sweet baby," she whispered at the feel of this new hot shaft of hard male meat pulsing in her fist. "This is a real beauty."
Carl began plunging his juice-slickened finger deeper and faster into her dripping slit as the girl skimmed the thick, rubbery foreskin up and down over his steel-hard cock-shaft. Becoming more excited by the minute, Carl buried his face in the delicately scented hollow between her big tits while his thick middle finger continued humming deliciously in and out of her steamy cunt.
Excited at the prospect of being fucked by a brand-new hard cock, the horny blonde lowered her wet open mouth down over the head of his bloated prick. God, how exciting it was to feel his thick cock-knob, slipping between her lips as it slithered deliciously over her tongue until his swollen cock-head nudged against the back of her throat. The meaty fullness of his throbbing prick filling her mouth was pure ecstasy to the girl. Fran hadn't touched or tasted a new cock for two years, and this one was absolutely delicious. Her entire young body was quivering with delight as she slid her tongue over and around every exciting sinew, lump and vein of the young man's big gnarly prickshaft.
Finally lifting her head, Fran began bobbing her mouth up and down over his hard male meat, feeling it sliding deliciously back and forth between her wet, sucking lips. The way Carl was lurching and jerking, his mounting excitement added even more pleasure to what she was doing to him.
Having sucked off almost every prick in town during the past years, Fran was sure that there was no cock-sucker more experienced than she was. She'd found through the years that pricks came in all assorted sizes, but she'd never sucked a cock that she hadn't enjoyed. And Carl's big thick dick was one of the tastiest she'd ever gone down on.
"Jesus Christ, Mrs. Warner," he moaned when the intense pleasure was almost more than he could endure. "I'm gonna come!"
"Not yet," she whispered, removing her mouth from his spit-drenched prick as she took his hand. "Let's get on the bed. And please call me Fran."
Not waiting another moment, the girl quickly spread her deliciously naked body out on the bed.
"Hurry up, slow-poke," she giggled. "We ain't got all day. And I'm hot to fuck."
Staring at the girl's soft naked body draped across the bed, Carl began slowly taking off his jeans, unable to believe what was happening. Her head thrown back on the pillow and her soft creamy thighs lewdly spread. Fran was grinning up at him as she sensually fingered her own juicy pink slit.
When he was finally undressed, the young man threw himself onto the bed and hungrily pulled her cuddly naked body up tightly against him. Grinding the hot wetness of her dripping pussy against his groin, she could feel his stiff hot dick trapped between their bellies, burning deliciously.
"Shit, that's a hot prick," she giggled, feeling the hardness of his cock burning into her quivering flesh.
"Ready?" he grinned, looking into her excited eyes.
"You can bet your sweet ass I am," she smiled. "Just give me everything you've got."
Fran hadn't felt so fucking hot and excited for years as she did now. Carl knelt between her legs, clutching his big thick dick in his hand. She instinctively raised her hips to receive his wonderful prick when she felt the head of his cock brush hotly against her soft slippery cuntlips.
"Oooooooh, shit," she softly moaned into his ear as his hard cock glided smoothly up into her hot, passion-lubricated cunt. "That's what I needed."
Clutching him tightly in her arms, Fran could feel his lusty hard-on sinking deeper and deeper into her scalding fuck-hole. Every thick ridge and vein on his rock-hard pole was rubbing savagely against the tingling nerves of her hot, grasping cuntal passage.
"Oh, sweet pissin' Jesus!" she wailed when his big fat cock-head finally pressed against the end of her cunt. "That feels so fuckin' good!"
She was soon filled with a screaming ecstasy as the young man began drilling his cock in and out of her hot dripping pussy. The friction of his pistoning rod against the sensitive flesh of her tingling pussy was fantastic. On and on he fucked into her, carrying the girl to new heights of excitation.
"Fuck me good, honey!" she sobbed. "Fuck the livin' shit out of me, you big beauty!"
The feel of his rigid cock slamming in and out of her grasping, sucking slit was driving Fran wild. Each lunge of his mighty cock was lifting her sweet dimpled ass right off the bed.
"You sweet fucker!" she squealed, wrapping her smooth young thighs tighter around his waist. "That's it, honey! Fuck me!"
It was sexual heaven to be riding the plunging cock that was lifting her higher and higher over the turbulent waves of ecstasy. Every nerve in her entire body was responding to the delicious fucking he was giving her, each thrust intensifying the wild joy of it all.
"Oh, shit!" she squealed as the intense ecstasy brought her closer and closer to a jerking, twisting orgasm. "Don't stop, for Christ's sake! I'm coming, honey! I'm coming!"
The lurching girl clawed at him as spurt after spurt of his white-hot cum spewed up into her spasming cunt, and it was at least ten minutes before the trembling girl fully recovered from her intense climax.
"God, Carl," she whispered to the handsome young man as she lay in his arms, tenderly fingering his limp wet prick, anxiously waiting for it to get hard again. "You can really fuck."
"You're a pretty good piece of ass yourself," he grinned, lightly kissing the tip of her cute turned-up nose.
They were both so engrossed with each other's naked bodies that neither of them had noticed Fran's young stepdaughter staring at them from the open door to the bedroom. Because of a headache, the teacher had excused Nancy from her afternoon classes.
She had been stunned by the sight of Carl and her step-mother fucking up a storm on the bed, but she was finding it strangely exciting. Nancy was a horny redhead with soft plump legs and huge tits that bounced and rolled around under the bra-less sweaters that she habitually wore. She'd never worn a bra in her life, and the boys at school were all enthralled by the big nipples that poked out against the soft material of her sweaters. The cute freckle-faced kid had never allowed any of the boys to fuck her, but she would always obligingly jack them off in return for a finger-fuck. Being an extremely horny girl, she was constantly wet and sticky between her legs, her thoughts always on boy's pricks. There was nothing she enjoyed more than playing with their hard cocks while they fingered and toyed with her always-dripping cunt. All the kids at school knew how horny she was, and there were always one or two boys waiting around to be jacked off when classes were dismissed.
Carl and her step-mother had been furiously fucking when the girl first looked through the door. But now that they were resting, Nancy stepped back into the shadows of the hall where she could watch without being seen. She'd never seen two people fuck before, and the sight of Carl's big man-sized prick slamming in and out of her young step-mother's cunt had almost blown the girl's mind.
Fran was resting in the young man's arms now, but Nancy could still vividly see him fucking his huge cock into her. The girl hadn't been able to take her eyes away from his big slippery cockshaft as it slithered in and out of her step-mother's sopping wet hole. It looked at least nine or ten inches long, and as big around as her own wrist. Rut the most thrilling thing was the sight of his huge hairy ball-sac that had swung back and forth, slapping noisily against Fran's juice-splattered asscheeks.
"Oh, sweet baby!" She could still hear Fran screaming. "It feels so good, honey! It feels so fuckin' good!"
Watching them now while Fran relaxed in the man's arms as she tenderly stroked his limp prick, Nancy suddenly wondered what it would be like to be fucked. She'd been perfectly happy to be fingerfucked, but her young step-mother had certainly enjoyed being fucked. She could vividly recall the ecstatic expression on Fran's lust-distorted face as she writhed and sobbed with the intense passions she must have been feeling.
Nancy could still see Carl fucking wildly into her, his panting mouth gaping open as he stared out crazily through glazed eyes. She could still see the juicy, fleshy lips of Fran's cunt sucking and pulling against his plunging cock. His shaft had been glistening with her step-mother's thick slippery cunt-juices that were boiling out of her grasping slit.
The wet slurping, sucking sound of the man's thick cock squishing in and out of Fran's cunt was still ringing in Nancy's ears. She'd never heard anything so exciting as the sound of that big dick sluicing in and out through the hot wetness of her step-mother's pussy.
"Oh, sweet fuckin' Jesus!" Fran had screamed, locking her arms and soft naked thighs more tightly around his lurching body. "I'm coining, honey! I'm coming!"
Now, watching them as they slowly recovered, Nancy could see the young man's prick starting to swell in Fran's hand. As shocking as the whole scene had been, the girl was completely unprepared for what happened next. Her eyes almost popped out of her head when she saw her stepmother lower her face and start licking his gooey wet dick with her tongue.
"God," she heard Fran whisper to the man as she eagerly lapped her wet tongue all around his sperm-drenched cock-head. "I just love the taste of that stuff."
"Good," Carl smiled. "I'd like to fill your mouth with it."
"In that case," giggled Fran. "Get ready for the wildest fuckin' blow-job you've ever had."
Nancy couldn't believe it when her step-mother lowered her mouth down over his big lust-bloated cock-knob. It seemed even more incredible when she began pumping her wet sucking lips up and down over his spit-drenched shaft. Staring excitedly, Nancy could clearly see his big juicy cock sliding in and out of Fran's frantically sucking mouth. The girl had never seen anything as thrilling as her young step-mother's lips slurping and sucking on the hard meat of the young man's prick. The way Carl was moaning and writhing around on the bed only added to Nancy's excitement.
"Oh, God!" she heard the young man gasping. "I'm gonna squirt, baby! I'm gonna squirt a big fuckin' load into your mouth!"
"Yes! Yes!" Fran panted between sucks. "That's what I want, honey! Give me a nice hot mouthful!"
Nancy could hardly believe what she was seeing and hearing. Her hot cunt was creaming all down her inner thighs as she watched the wild scene.
"Suck, Fran, suck!" the young man gasped, thrusting his hips up off the bed. "Here it comes, baby!"
Nancy stared bug-eyed as Fran began frantically swallowing. And from the way Carl was jerking and lurching, she could tell he was shooting his hot load into Fran's mouth. She could see big glob of cock-cream oozing out from the corners of her stepmother's mouth as she continued sucking and swallowing.
"Oh, baby," whispered Fran, licking the film of cum from her lips after she finally drained his limp cock. "There's nothing in the world that tastes better than a big hot load of thick cum!"
Afraid that she'd be discovered, Nancy slipped away from the open door.



CHAPTER TWO


Sitting in school the next day, Nancy couldn't think of anything except what she'd seen in her step-mother's bedroom. Staring blankly at her books, the girl's panties were soaked with the hot juices that were dripping out from between her legs. It was almost impossible for her to concentrate on her lessons when she could think of nothing but that big hard cock in Fran's cunt and mouth.
She was walking slowly across the dusty playground when two young boys walked up to her. It was Tim and Larry Watson, twin brothers that lived down the street from the store.
"Hi, Nancy," grinned Tim.
"Hello," she smiled, her big full tits bobbing and rolling around in her sweater as she turned toward them.
"Nancy," whispered Larry. "D'ya wanta jack us off after school today?"
"Maybe," she giggled. "Will you finger-fuck me?"
"Shit, yes."
"Okay," she grinned excitedly. "I'll meet you in the old shed in back of the school yard."
When school was dismissed, she hurried across the dusty playground toward the old storage shed, hoping the twins would already be there.
"Hi," grinned Tim when she entered.
"Hey," whispered Larry who was peeking out through a knothole. "We better go somewhere else. Old Man Martin was watchin' you and he might come nosin' around."
"Oh, shit," gasped Nancy when she peeked out and saw the principal staring across the field at the shed. "I don't want that old fart to catch me jackin' you guys off. Let's go over behind the gym."
"Well," giggled Nancy when they arrived at a small grassy clearing behind the gymnasium. "He'll never find us here."
"That's for sure," Tim laughed, starting to remove his clothes.
Within a matter of seconds, the two boys were standing bare-assed naked in front of Nancy, their stiff young cocks throbbing up from between their legs.
"Hurry up," panted Larry. "We gotta get home before long."
"I'm hurrying," Nancy giggled, pulling the sweater off over her head, her big full tits spilling loose in front of the boy's excited eyes.
Next, she tugged her jeans down over her full young hips, and then wriggled out of her juice-soaked panties. Standing completely naked, the girl's plump thighs were a bit grubby from the dusty playground, and a thin milky stream of hot cunt-juices was dribbling down over the bare flesh of her leg.
Larry began unconsciously rubbing his stiff hard-on as he stared at the slippery juices oozing out from between her passion-swollen cuntlips. God, he could hardly wait to fuck his finger around in her hot pussy.
"Who wants to be jacked off first?" she giggled.
"Me!" they both shouted.
"Who was first last time?" she asked, wanting to be fair.
"Him," grinned Tim, pointing to his twin brother.
"Okay," Nancy laughed. "Then it's your turn."
Quickly spreading himself out on the soft grass, Tim aimed his cock straight up toward the cloudless blue sky. Kneeling beside him, Nancy wrapped her soft fingers around it, the feel of his hard hot cock sending a sudden spurt of pussy-juice out of her dripping cunt.
Sliding his foreskin up and down over the girl's quivering hard-on, she could vividly see her step-mother's lips sucking on the delivery man's prick. Without even thinking, she quickly lowered her head and flicked the tip of her tongue across his swollen cock-head.
"Jeez!" he gasped. "What the fuck are you doin'?"
"Kissin' your prick," she giggled.
"Shit," mumbled the boy. "I ain't never heard of anyone kissin' a guys pisser."
"Don't be silly," Nancy laughed. "I can even jack you off with my mouth."
"Really?"
"Sure," smiled Nancy, her pussy itching with excitement. "Do you want me to suck you off?"
"What are talkin' about?" he asked, completely confused by what the girl was saying and doing.
"I can make you squirt by sucking on your cock," she explained.
"No shit?" he gasped, having never heard of a blow-job.
"Sure," Nancy giggled. "D'ya wanta try it?"
"Hell, yes," he grinned at her, thinking this might be fun.
Moving around between his legs, she knelt and slowly lowered her mouth down toward his stiff young prick.
"Larry," she said to the other twin. "Why don't you finger-fuck my pussy from the rear."
"Okay," he beamed, kneeling behind her turned-up ass and thrusting his middle finger deeply into the hot, mushy flesh of her sweet young cunt.
"That's it," she whispered. "Now, finger me good."
Once more brushing her softly parted lips over the head of Tim's cock, she was thrilled by the pungent male aroma and the exciting taste of his prick on her tongue. Happy that his cock had such a strange but good flavor, she began swirling her hot wet tongue all over the sensitive surface of his prick-knob. Seeing the excited expression on Tim's face, she gave him a naughty smile and began running her tongue up and down the entire length of his tasty young shaft.
"Holy shit!" gasped the boy, having never felt anything so fucking good in his life.
She could feel his quivering hard-on swelling and throbbing as she continued teasing her wet tongue around the base of his knob. Then slowly lowering her lips, she took all of his spit-soaked cock-head into her hot mouth. She heard the young boy whimpering with joy as her soft slippery lips closed over his big swollen knob. Tightening her lips around the bottom of his shaft, she locked it securely inside her hot sucking mouth. Now she knew why her young step-mother had enjoyed sucking Carl off so much. There was something tout the texture and taste of a male prick that was just out of sight.
This was the first time the horny girl had ever attempted to suck off a cock, and she couldn't wait to find out what his cum would taste like. If the flavor was anything like that of his prick, she knew that she'd love it.
"Jeez!" gasped Tim, staring down at his stiff cock buried in the cute freckle-faced girl's hot sucking mouth.
"Is this fun?" she giggled, momentarily removing his dick from between her lips.
"Shit, yes," he panted. "But I'm gonna shoot off in a minute."
"Good," she whispered in a dreamy voice. "Give me a nice big mouthful."
"Are you serious?" the boy panted. "Do you really want that gooey shit in your mouth?"
"Of course I do," giggled Nancy. "Why d'ya think I'm suckin' your cock?"
"Okay," he sighed. "Then I ain't gonna hold back."
Once more lowering her mouth down toward his stiff young prick, she could feel Larry's finger whizzing in and out of her tingling pussy at an ever increasing speed. The quiet afternoon air was broken only by the wet slurping sound of her lips sucking noisily on his cock, and the squishing of Larry's finger drilling in and out of her dripping cunt.
Feeling his turgid prick sliding back and forth over her tongue, Nancy hoped she was doing it right. She knew how disappointed she'd be if she weren't able to bring him off in her mouth. Bobbing her head up and down, she was taking his prick deeper and deeper, into her mouth until she could feel his smooth knob nudging at the back of her throat. Everytime she raised back, her hot juicy lips sucked and pulled on his sensitive shaft, making his young cock tingle with joy.
"Suck, Nancy, suck," gasped Tim, almost beside himself with the intense ecstasy of her wildly sucking mouth working so deliciously on his dick. Gasping frantically at her tousled red hair, he began pumping her head up and down over his quivering prick.
"Suck it, Nancy! Suck it!" he cried out, his lurching hips driving his cock in and out of her mouth. With his breath coming in short hot gasps, his fingers were curled in her hair, pushing her mouth down tighter over his wildly jerking prick.
"Suck, for Christ's sake, suck!" he roared, almost out of his mind from the ecstasy that was about to explode. "I'm almost there!"
Nancy was as wildly aroused as he was. Larry's plunging finger was bringing her closer and closer to a climax as she continued waiting down on Tim's hot hard-on.
"Oh, shit!" roared Tim, grasping at her flailing red hair and slamming her mouth down over his spurting cock-head. "I'm coming!"
For the first time in her life, the girl felt white hot jizz splattering at the back of her throat. It was thick, slippery and stringy, but so damn delicious. She sucked and swallowed frantically as spurt after spurt of the delicious cum shot out from the end of his jerking cock. Her mouth was still filling up with jism when the wild friction of Larry's finger brought her to a wild climax.
When the intense orgasm finally ended, she collapsed on Tim's limp body, his soft dripping cock still in her mouth.
"Geez," panted the boy. "That was sure neat. How did my jizz taste?"
"Mmmmmmm, good," she beamed, licking the milky film of cum from her slippery lips.
"Now will you suck me off?" asked Larry, pulling his juice-coated finger from the wet hotness of her tight pussy.
"Sure," she smiled, slowly sitting up. She'd certainly enjoyed the way he'd fingerfucked her, but looking at the boy's stiff cock, Nancy knew she needed something more.
"Larry," she asked excitedly. "Have you ever fucked a girl?"
"Shit no," he grinned.
"Would you like to fuck me?" Nancy whispered.
"Gee, I dunno," he hesitated. "I ain't never fucked before."
"Me neither," she giggled, thinking about Carl's big prick in her step-mother's pussy. "But we sure as hell can try."
"Should I?" Larry asked, looking at his brother for advice.
"Shit, yes," grinned Tim, excitedly licking his lips. "I sure would if I had a hard on."
"Come on," whispered Nancy, rolling onto her back as she lewdly opened her legs for him. "It'll be fun."
Staring down between her plump legs, Larry could see her open cunt-lips dripping with lust. Her juicy hot hole looked so inviting that the nervous boy just couldn't resist.
"Okay," he grinned, dropping to his knees between her widely spread legs.
"Oh, Larry," she panted, grasping his stiff cock in her hand. "I can't believe we're really gonna fuck."
Spreading her thighs farther apart, the girl's trembling fingers guided his throbbing young prick toward her dripping pussy. She shuddered with excitement when she felt his hard cock against the juicy opening of her slippery cunt.
Bracing his elbows on the grass, Larry eased his hips forward, forcing the head of his cock up between her hot wet cunt-lips.
"Oooooooh, Larry," she whimpered, feeling his virile young prick worming through her tight hole. She hadn't expected his prick to feel so damn big and hard in her pussy, and she grasped him tightly in her arms to keep him from going in any deeper.
"Just a minute," she whispered. "Just don't move for a while."
Holding him perfectly still in her tight grasp, Nancy was hoping the awful pain would go away. When her body began to relax, the girl could feel the discomfort slowly fading. Carefully arching her hips up, she grasped his taut asscheeks and slowly pulled him a bit deeper into her virginal cunt. As his cock slowly worked up through her tight hot cuntal passage, the initial pain of his penetration seemed to disappear completely, leaving her with a feeling of delicious fullness.
"Shit, Larry," she whispered when her cunt had taken the full length of his stiff throbbing prick. "I think we're gonna like this."
Feeling the soft hotness of her juicy pussy squeezing his dick, the boy remained perfectly still, luxuriating in the deliciously hot depths of her unused fuck-hole. With his dick in a girl's pussy for the first time in his life, the feel of her moist hot cunt-flesh squeezing around his cock was a sexual paradise to the boy. The entire length and girth of his young cock was tingling wildly with this newfound joy. The boy had often fantasized about fucking when he jacked off, but in his wildest imagination he'd never dreamed that a cunt could feel so good!
Larry thought he'd blow his mind when Nancy began rotating her ass beneath him while her cuntlips squeezed and sucked on the base of his deeply buried cock-shaft. Unable to control his excitement any longer, the boy began drilling his stiff hard-on in and out of the girl's tight pussy. Her slippery cuntal walls rubbing against his cock was giving his tingling shaft the most fantastic sensations he'd ever felt.
"Oh, Larry, honey," she whimpered, wrapping her plump thighs around him. "This feels so good. Jesus, I love to fuck."
Leaning on his elbow and pounding the meat of his new hard-on, Tim was excitedly watching his brother as the boy drilled his cock in and out of Nancy's hot dripping slit. The expression on their two lust-distorted faces told the whole story of their wild ecstasy. Their naked young bodies were writhing hotly together as his brother's rod slashed in and out of the squealing girl's juicy swollen hole. The hard nipples of Nancy's big over-sized tits were rubbing hotly against Larry's bare chest. Tim began beating his meat even harder as he watched the expression on the girl's face. Nancy's eyes rolled back in their sockets, her soft moist lips lewdly parted. She was squealing shrilly as her head flopped from side to side on the grass. He could hardly wait for his brother to finish so he could ram his own hard cock up between her legs.
Clinging passionately to each other, they were fucking up a wild storm as Larry drove his virile young cock in and out of her squeezing pussy at an ever-increasing tempo. Being the first time that either of the girls had ever experienced such intense pleasure, they were both squealing with joy as their two bodies gave and took the unbelievable ecstasy from each other. His balls were slapping smartly against the juice smeared cheeks of her bare ass as his hard dick drove deliciously into Nancy's tight young fuck-hole.
"Oh, Larry," squealed the excited girl as she fucked back at him for all she was worth. "We're really fuckin', honey? We're really fuckin'!"
"I know! I know!" he panted, thrusting his cock harder and deeper into her hot juicy slit. "I ain't never felt anything so shittin' good!"
"Don't ever stop," she sobbed. "Just keep fuckin' me forever!"
On and on they humped, neither of them able to comprehend the intense joy they were feeling. The wild ecstasy was so overwhelming that they couldn't fully understand what was happening to them. With every thrust, this new-found ecstasy was building and building.
"Oh, honey!" she shrieked as his driving prick slowly turned her writhing body into a pool of molten lust. "I can't believe it! I can't believe it!"
"You better believe it," he panted. "Cause we're really fuckin'."
"I know! I know!" she cried out, writhing her frothy slit up tighter around the base of his plunging shaft.
Driving into her with long sweeping strokes, the tip of his stiff young cock was streaking against her hard tingling clit, sending delicious sparks streaking to every screaming nerve in her body. The wild ecstasy was almost more than she could tolerate, yet she wanted more and more and more.
Tim was still frantically stroking his excited cock as he watched his brother's stiff tool zipping in and out between Nancy's hot dripping slit. He could see that the juicy redhead was almost out of her mind as she squealed, thrashed and bucked under Larry's wild assault. God, how Tim wished it were his cock flying in and out of her slippery cunt. The entire length of his brother's shaft was coated with thick slippery juices that were flowing out of Nancy's cock-squeezing slit. Tim could see the young girl's hot pink cunt-lips sucking and grasping at the sensitive flesh of his brother's prick, and he could vicariously feel them squeezing against his own tingling hard-on.
"Fuck, honey, fuck!" shrieked Nancy, the intense ecstasy building up and up in her steaming loins. "Fuck harder, honey! Don't ever stop!"
Unaware of what he was doing, Larry raised his hips a bit, and his cock set up a friction against her clit that was unbelievable. It was sawing deliciously against her hard joy-button, and it almost blew the inexperienced girl's mind.
"Oh, honey!" she squealed. "Oh, my God!"
"Am I hurting you?" asked Larry, suddenly stopping.
"No! No! Don't stop!" she shrieked. "Just keep fuckin'!"
God, how Larry was enjoying his first piece of ass. In his wildest dreams, he'd never imagined that fucking a girl could feel this good.
"That's it, Larry!" squealed Nancy, clutching his naked body tighter, in her arms. "Fuck me good, honey!"
The unbelievable pleasure was so intense that Nancy felt like her body was going to explode. She was so carried away by her wild passions that the girl didn't even realize the shrill screams she was hearing were cowing from her own throat.
Suddenly, she felt his hot cum gushing up into her belly. The strange feel of his jism spewing out against the slippery walls of her cunt triggered her very first cock-induced orgasm.
"Oh, shit, I'm coming!" she squealed, her naked legs waving crazily in the air. "I'm coming!"
Clutching him tightly in her arms, she was floating on a cloud of ecstasy as his young cock continued pumping her cock-squeezing cunt full of cum.
"Oh, Larry," she whispered, covering his lips with her hot open mouth while she sucked passionately on his tongue. "That was so fuckin' good."
Unable to stand it any longer, Tim jumped up and pulled his brother off the girl's naked body.
"Hi, guy," Nancy giggled when she saw Tim crawling up between her legs. "What do you have in mind?"
"I'm gonna fuck you," he panted, guiding his throbbing cock toward her sperm-drenched fuck hole.
"That's what I had in mind, too," she giggled. "Just fuck the shit out of me!"
Placing the head of his prick between her cum soaked pussy-lips, Tim lunged forward, driving the length of his rod deep into her scalding cunt.
"Oooooooh, Tim," she whimpered when he began drilling his hard dick in and out. "I think fucking's the neatest thing in the whole world."
They were all so involved that none of them noticed Old Man Martin watching them from around the corner of the gym.



CHAPTER THREE


The next day when Nancy was told that Mr. Martin, the principal, wanted to se her in his office after school, she couldn't understand what she'd done wrong. The principal never kept anyone after school unless they were in trouble.
"Come in," he called out later that afternoon when Nancy knocked on his door.
When Nancy entered the room, Old Man Martin was sitting behind his desk with an evil smile on his face. Not saying a word, he just stared at the girl's cute bare legs in her short skin. His mind hadn't been on anything except her teen-age cunt since he'd watched the boys fucking her yesterday.
"Come over here," he said to the girl after a long period of silence.
When she was standing beside him, he lifted the girl up onto his desk, seating her so that she was facing his chair with her half-parted thighs directly in front of his face.
"I'm afraid this is a very serious matter," he finally spoke, resting his hands on her bare knees.
"What are you talking about?" she asked, puzzled by his strange behavior.
"I saw you behind the gym with the Watson twins yesterday," he continued in a stem voice. "What you were doing was very naughty."
"You creepy sneak!" she shouted at him. "Now don't get smart!" he said with an evil grin. "I'm your principal."
"So what?" she sneered. "It's none of your business what I do after school."
"Maybe not," he agreed. "But I'm sure your father won't be very happy about it when I tell him."
"You wouldn't!" she gasped.
"I will," he said, "if you keep acting so smart with me."
Nancy knew what would happen if her stem father ever found out she was fucking around. He'd skin her alive and then start the rough stuff.
"Please don't tell him," she begged in a more humble tone of voice. "I won't ever do it again."
"Do you want me to tell him you sucked Tim's prick?" he continued in the same evil voice.
"Please don't," she begged.
"But you did something very naughty," he continued. "And I'll have to tell your father unless you do something for me."
"What do you want me to do?" she asked, afraid the old bastard would tell her dad.
"I want you to suck my cock," he grinned, excitedly licking his dry thin lips.
Nancy just stared at him with a shocked expression on her face. Old Man Martin was a gaunt bald-headed man in his fifties who'd never once smiled in the classroom. He was so dried up in his appearance that Nancy had never thought of him as even having a cock, much less wanting to be sucked off.
"Are you crazy?" she gasped.
"Not at all," he grinned, lowering the zipper on his pants. "But you're going to suck me off unless you want me to tell your father."
Nancy could hardly believe her eyes when the prim principal yanked his stiff prick out through his open fly. She couldn't get over the bigness of his cock as he obscenely stroked it right in front of her.
"Well," he asked in a hot excited voice. "Are you going to suck me off or not?"
When she didn't answer, he slowly removed his coat and tie, and then the rest of his clothes, until he was standing stark naked, his hard cock throbbing up from between his spindly legs. As much as she disliked the man, Nancy eyed his big rigid dick with a strange fascination. It was a lot different than the twins' pricks. His cock was much longer and thicker, with a heavy bag of balls, all covered with a thick mat of silvery hair. There was a hard thickness about his shaft that made her juicy cunt tingle. She was being forced into this, but deep in her heart she was quite excited about it.
Without saying a word, he stepped up in front of the desk, his stiff hard-on pointing right at her face. After asking her to take her clothes off, the man gazed hungrily down at Nancy's teen-age body with her big over-blown tits and her soft plump thighs that hung over the front edge of his desk. He could see the wet inner flesh of her open cunt and the slippery juices that were dripping slowly from between her coral-tinted cunt-lips. His throbbing cock was jerking frantically in anticipation of what was coming.
Grasping the base of his shaft, Nancy lowered her face down toward his thick stiff dick. By concentrating on his prick and not his face, she was becoming more aroused at the sight of his hard cock. Reaching between his legs, she gently cupped his balls in her palms. His wrinkled nut-sac was so much heavier than the twins', and his bristly pubic hair was like steel wool. She stared excitedly at his big purple cock-head, wondering if it would taste the same as the boys' she had sucked off.
"Come on, Nancy," he whispered in a more gentle voice. "Give Old Man Martin a nice hot blow-job and your dad will never know about the naughty things you were doing with the Watson twins."
Staring at his straining cock, Nancy suddenly realized what a wonderful organ a man's prick really was. It was thick, heavy and engorged with blood, and had a beautiful purple head with a milky white shaft that was strangely entwined with a network of throbbing veins. Her pussy was dripping with horny excitement as she watched oily pre-cum oozing from the hole in the tip of his cock-head, making the smooth surface glisten under the rays of the bright lamp.
Lowering her head, the girl's tongue flicked out and lapped at the oozing fluid. His thick heavy cock began twitching from the electric touch of her sweet wet tongue. She ran her soft tongue over his shiny fat cock-knob in a teasing circular pattern, making tighter circles with every revolution until she speared the tip of her tongue against the leaking slit on the end of his cock.
The quivering principal stared down excitedly, unable to believe that a kid could give him such pleasure. He'd forced the girl into performing this lewd act, yet it was more than obvious that she was thoroughly enjoying it.
"Oh, Nancy," he sobbed, half beside himself with joy. "From now on you're going to get such good grades in school."
The horny girl didn't give a shit about grades, but she loved the taste of the man's big dripping cock-head. Her tongue hungrily lapped along the sensitive flesh as his knob seemed to swell even bigger. From her experiences with the twins, Nancy knew it wouldn't take long for him to unload a torrent of cum into her mouth.
Because of his long spartan life as a teacher in a rural community, Mr. Martin had never experienced a blow-job. But he'd almost gone out of his mind when he saw Nancy sucking off Tim Watson. He'd never dreamed of molesting one of his young students, but the scene had driven him wild. He was trembling with excitement as the redheaded girl teased his cock with her tongue. And she hadn't even taken it into her mouth yet. Panting heavily and his heart pounding hard in his chest, he was afraid that if she continued licking his prick he'd shoot his wad before she ever sucked on it.
He gave a sudden lurch when Nancy moved her face down, sucking as much of his thick cock-head as possible into her mouth, her tongue lapping hotly against the sensitive underside, making him shudder even more. He'd never dreamed that a girl's mouth could bring him such intense pleasure. Her pulling, sucking lips and her lapping tongue seemed to be trying to draw his asshole right up through his cock. This wildly sucking girl was the ultimate, making him feel as if the top of his head were about to blow off. It was as if the precious girl had been brought into the world for the sole purpose of sucking pricks. After over fifty years on this rather bleak earth, a teenage girl was giving him the ultimate thrill of his entire lifetime. Her sucking lips were leeched tightly around his shaft with a pulling suction that was almost blowing his mind.
The trembling principal felt his swollen cockknob pushing against the back of her throat, yet the horny girl took more and more of it into her mouth. He watched with amazement as her freckled nose moved closer and closer to the hairy base of his cock until it actually pressed into his belly. The girl had taken his entire tool into her mouth and throat.
Slowly lifting her head, the girl sucked on the whole length of his slippery cock until it popped out of her mouth.
"D'ya like this?" she smiled up at him.
"Oh, God, Nancy," be panted. "That feels so good, darling."
"Am I a good cock-sucker?" she asked, her naughty eyes dancing with joy.
"The best," he stammered.
"Good," the girl giggled. "Because I'm just getting started."
Lowering her head, Nancy opened her mouth wide and took his big bulging cock-head into her mouth again, letting it soak in her warm saliva as she sucked. Groaning gaspingly, a lustful tremor shook his entire body.
Nancy cocked an eye upward as she sucked on his thick cock, and was pleased to see the wild excitement on his face. She'd never liked the stern old principal, but it was sure fun to suck on his big juicy prick. Pumping up and down, her lips were slithering smoothly over his gnarly cock-shaft, riding the slippery film of saliva that her tongue had spread. His thick hard cock was stroking her lips deliciously as his fat cock-head slid back and forth over her lapping tongue. Her deep sucking on his bloated knob was drawing out tasty pre-cum from the tip of his prick which further stimulated her taste buds as it dribbled down the back of her throat.
But best of all was the feeling of command she felt over him. The man was no longer the tyrannical principal who always dominated his frightened students. The thrilled girl sucked more fervently on his thick cock that was gliding in and out between her sucking lips.
Staring down, Mr. Martin could see her huge young tits flopping wildly as the girl's head bobbed up and down over his cock. Looking beneath her belly, he could see her fiery-red pussy hairs glistening with moisture. He suddenly felt a wild urge to bury his cock into the girl's hot cunt.
"Oh, Nancy," he panted, excitedly lifting her face from his prick. "Will you sit on my cock, darling?"
"Sure," she giggled, anxious to feel a man-sized prick in her dripping slit.
They went over to a sofa where she quickly straddled his loins, a knee on either side of him, and the tip of his nice big dick tickling her furry cunt. Trembling with excitement, the principal grinned up at her.
"Go ahead, darling," he panted. "Try and put it in your sweet cunt."
Reaching down and grasping his shaft, Nancy found that his cock was still hot and wet from her sucking, and it was wildly throbbing, ready to unleash a torrent of cum into her belly. Trembling with anticipation, and wondering if her hole could handle such a big prick, she eased his big bulbous knob between the slippery folds of her pussy-lips.
Smiling up at her sweet freckled face, the principal began squeezing her big over-ripe tits, gently rolling her turgid nipples between his fingers.
"That's a sweet girl," be whispered. "Just stuff that cock into your cute pussy."
Anticipating the fun she was going to have, her cunt began dripping horny cunt-juices down onto the curly hairs around the base of his prick. Trembling with excitement, she stuffed the head of his big cock into the hot opening of her slit. It was a tight fit, and remembering how Larry's pecker had hurt when he first put it in, she hesitated, a bit frightened that it would be painful.
"It's awful big," she whispered.
"Don't worry, darling." He tried to soothe her. "It will fit. Just slide down on it."
Her passions overcoming her fears, she began slowly lowering herself down over his huge cock. It brutally stretched her slippery cunt-passage, but as his cock moved into her, Nancy felt a fantastic joy.
"Oooooooooh!" she whimpered. "It feels so fuckin' big!"
As Nancy slowly slide down over his deliciously thick prick, her grimacing face was a distorted mask of uncontrollable lust. Her lovely amber eyes were rolled back crazily in their sockets, her lips drawn back tightly over her teeth and her nostrils widely flared. The wild ecstasy was etched all over her passion-distorted face.
The principal had never experienced anything like this in his life. Her hot cunt-juices dripped down his cock from between her cock-squeezing cunt-lips. The hot wetness of her snug pussy was pure ecstasy – the tightest, hottest cunt that anyone would ever find. As his cock eased deeper into her belly, he suddenly wondered what the other girls' in school were like. They were probably as hot to fuck as Nancy, and he'd been missing all this fun for years. He made a mental note to try that cute Caner girl, the blonde with the big round ass.
"Oh, Mr. Martin!" The redhead squealed with joy. "It's all the way in now… all the way."
"I know, darling," he smiled. "Does it still hurt?"
"Shit, no," giggled the horny girl. "It feels neat."
"Good," he whispered, reaching put to fondle her creamy plump tits.
Raising her pussy until only his fat cock-head remained in her, the girl slammed her cunt back down around his hard cock again.
"Oh, God!" gasped Mr. Martin, feeling his tingling prick spearing back up into her hot belly.
Crazed with the delicious bigness of his cock, Nancy began bouncing up and down over his throbbing prick.
"Oh, you sweet darling," the man panted, feeling the tightness of her sweet young slit milking and sucking on his shaft. "You're just fantastic."
Staring down between her straddled legs, the principal could see his thick cock sliding in and out of the girl's widely stretched pussy. Her grasping cunt-lips were sucking against his slippery wet dick as the girl's pussy-juices coated the length of his tingling cock. The wet slurping sound of her hot swollen slit pumping up and down over his stabbing cock only added to the intense excitement. Crazed with lust, the man grasped the soft cheeks of her ass and began propelling her more violently up and down over his cock, wildly thrusting his hips up to meet every downward plunge of her hot, squeezing slit. On and on they fucked, his deliciously big dick slamming up into the depths of her tight young pussy.
"That's it, Mr. Martin!" She was squealing with joy as his thick dick drilled into her hot juicy cunt flesh. "Oh, fuck!"
She couldn't believe that old prune-faced Martin could give her such a thorough fucking. Beads of perspiration were standing out on his bald wrinkled brow – but he was slamming his beautiful big cock into her as if he were a young stud. Each upward thrust of his hips was driving his magnificent cock deeper and deeper into her churning belly.
"That's it, Mr. Martin!" she shrieked. "Fuck me good, honey! I love it!"
The principal was grinning excitedly at the bouncing girl. It was obvious that she was thoroughly enjoying herself, and this pleased the older man.
Riding his lunging cock for all she was worth, Nancy wondered when the man would finally shoot his load. She was filled with a mindless joy as she bounced and squealed on top of him. His glorious prick was slamming into her tiny cunt-passage with such force that he was literally knocking the breath out of her. The red-hot friction of his seething cock was driving her wild as the fury of his assault increased. Her big over-sized tits were bouncing and jiggling wildly as she rode his lurching loins.
"Oh, Mr. Martin!" she shrieked. "I love your beautiful big prick!"
Further encouraged by her cries, he increased his efforts, almost bouncing the girl off his belly with his wild thrusts.
"Oh, Mr. Martin!" she screamed. "It's so fuckin' good… I'm gonna come!"
Screaming hysterical obscenities, her eyes railing back crazily in her head, she writhed her cunt frantically around the base of his shaft as the violent orgasm washed through her loins. The man continued fucking into her with all his strength until his own cock-head exploded, sending a torrent of white-hot jizz into her writhing fuck-hole.
She screamed hysterically, when she fell her cunt filling up with his spurting cum. "Keep squirting, honey! Keep squirting!"
She clung tightly to the man until her wild climax had passed and the last drop of jism had leaked out of his slowly shrinking prick.
"Oh, God, Mr. Martin," she whispered to him. "That was so fuckin' good."
"I know, darling," he panted, "will you let me fuck you again sometime?"
"Any time you want to," she beamed. "You're a good fucker."
"Thank you," the man beamed.
"Am I gonna get better grades from now on?" giggled the girl as he pulled his soft wet prick out of her sopping pussy.
"Yes," he grinned. "From now on you're an 'A' student."



CHAPTER FOUR


When supper was finished that evening, Nancy's brother Todd helped her clear up and wash the dishes. The kids always did this chores while their father sat in the living-room with his young wife.
"Where did ya go after school today?" Todd asked his sister.
"Why?" she asked.
"I was just wondering. You were so late getting home."
"So what?" she snapped. "It isn't any of your business what I do after school."
"Were you out messin' around with boys?" he continued, ignoring her remark.
"What are you talking about?" she asked in a cold voice.
"Tim Watson told me that you sometimes jack off his big brother." He grinned. "Do you?"
"Of course not," she said in a defiant tone. "Tim Watson's full of shit."
"What are you kids arguing about?" shouted their father as he walked into the room.
"Nothin'," muttered Todd.
"Then be quiet," he ordered as he turned and walked out.
Leaving the kitchen, Tom walked back and joined his wife in the living-room.
"Them damn kids is always arguing," he grumbled as he sat down next to his wife.
"Oh, Tom," she giggled. "All kids do that."
"I guess they do," he sighed. "But it sure gets on my nerves."
"You look tired tonight," Fran said to her husband.
"I am," he admitted. "I've had a long day."
"Tom," she whispered, resting her hand on his thigh. "Let's go to bed and mess around."
"That isn't a bad idea," he grinned, seeing the passion in his young wife's eyes.
Taking her hand, he led the pretty blonde to their room. He was dog-tired from work, but nothing was going to stop him from fucking his hot young wife. When Fran walked down the hall to the bathroom, the weary man quickly undressed and threw himself back on the bed. Unconsciously stroking his hard cock, he could hardly wait to stuff it into his wife's sweet young pussy.
Sitting on the toilet, pining, Fran was getting hotter by the second. She needed a fuck so badly, and her husband always gave her a fantastic screwing. Returning to their room, tile girl's horny juices were dripping out from between her legs.
Opening the door to their room, she found Tom spread out on his back, snoring loudly as he clutched his half-swollen prick. Knowing her husband, she realized the party was over before it ever got started. She knew that when he was this tired, nothing would wake him until the alarm went off at dawn.
Tossing restlessly in bed, she wasn't able to get to sleep. She heard the kids go to their rooms. Then the house was filled with silence except for the hum of mosquito's outside and the baying of the Larson's dogs down the street. Tossing and turning, she finally began fingering her itching cuntslit. The girl knew she'd never be able to sleep until she'd brought herself off. Not worrying about waking her husband, she was writhing all over the bed while she briskly rubbed her lust-swollen clit. When her finger didn't seem to do the job, Fran realized that nothing was going to satisfy her but a big hard prick.
Getting out of bed, she wandered over by the window and stared down at the moonlit street. She'd been there for about five minutes when she suddenly recognized a familiar figure standing across the street. Seeing it was Carl, the bakery truck driver, she waved to him, wondering how long he'd been watching her window.
Slipping into a gown, she hurried down the stairs, leaving her loudly snoring husband behind her. When she stepped out of the side door of the store, Carl swept her into his arms.
"What are you doing out here?" she asked. "I was hoping to see you," he grinned.
"Why?"
"Because I want to fuck you."
"But my husband is home."
"I know," he smiled, taking her hand. "But I live in a room just around the corner."
Moments later, as she crawled into bed with Carl, he drew her into his arms. With his lips so close to hers, she leaned forward, giving him a light lingering kiss. She could feel her heart pounding behind her tit when the tip of his tongue licked softly between her lips. The delicious excitement increased when she parted them, letting his tongue slip slowly into her mouth. As he sensuously drew it out, her tongue followed into his mouth where he gently sucked and nibbled.
"God, Carl," she whispered into his mouth. "I needed you so much tonight."
Now wildly turned on, the young man could make out her big blue eyes that were glowing with passion. She was so soft and beautiful that his swelling cock was soon throbbing against her belly. Clutching him more tightly in her arms, she pressed against the hot hardness of his burning cock.
Once more pressing her moist open lips to his, her tongue was languidly licking, lapping and sucking around in his mouth. There was something, about two slippery tongues tenderly entwined that really turned the blonde on.
Reaching down between their closely pressed bellies, Fran grasped his big hot cock in her hands. Quivering with her wild passions, she moved her fingers up and down over the delicious thickness of his throbbing dick. She was dying to feel it stuffed up between her legs. But Fran was savoring these few tender moments with him, knowing there would be plenty of time for some wild fucking later on.
"Jesus," he whispered. "You sure have a set of boobs."
Kissing her again, he licked her lips tenderly as he continued massaging her tits, feeling her fingers deliciously stroking his quivering hard-on. She was returning his lingering kisses with more fervor as his fingers squeezed and massaged her big swollen nipples.
"God, you're sweet," he whispered into her ear when he pulled his lips from hers.
Fran shivered with delight when he sucked her earlobe between his lips. He wormed his warm wet tongue into her ear. After blowing softly into her ear for a few moments, he released the girl from his arms and placed his hard cock up against her loins where she could feel his hot prick pressing against the golden triangle of hair between her thighs.
Moving her face down, she began licking the hard salty-tasting flesh of his broad chest. After nibbling lightly on his small male nipples for a brief moment, her tongue lapped slowly down over his hard belly until her face was buried in his wiry, curly cock-hairs. Filled with a wild lust, she quickly opened her lips and wolfed his big bloated cockhead into her mouth. Whimpering with joy, Fran's long blonde hair carpeted his loins as her hot hungry mouth sucked his thick meaty prick deep into her throat. God, this big delicious cock tasted just as good as she'd remembered – maybe even better.
The young man had been with more than his share of horny broads in his travels, but he'd never met a more avid cock-sucker than Fran. She didn't go down on a man just to please him, but obviously did it for her own lusting pleasure. She was sucking with joyous exuberance as her hot wet mouth bobbed up and down over his spit-soaked cock with boundless enthusiasm. She was gurgling excitedly, loving every sucking moment of what she was doing.
"Jesus, baby," he panted. "You sure know how to go down on a guy."
"I know! I know," she gasped, momentarily removing her lips from his prick. "There's nothing I love more than sucking on a big juicy cock."
Once more he stuffed his knob back into her mouth. She sucked and lapped and licked at the delicious pre-cum that was dripping from the end of his prick. She was performing like a human vacuum.
Suddenly feeling the pulsing in his throbbing cock, the experienced girl knew he was about to shoot his wad – and she didn't want that to happen yet. Releasing his big dick from her mouth, she lowered her face and began licking his big bloated nut-sac. Her hot wet tongue moved sensuously against his crinkly bag, and lapping hungrily at the loose shriveled skin, she sucked his balls into her cock-hungry mouth. She sucked and licked his nuts until they were thoroughly washed before moving her face down lower…
Lifting and spreading his thighs with her hands, Fran began tickling her tongue around the tight ring of his ass. Remembering how much one of her earlier boyfriends had enjoyed having his asshole reamed out by her tongue, she made a stiff point to her tongue and pressed it against his spit-drenched asshole. She could feel the young man's entire body quivering with joy when the tip of her tongue forced its way through the tight opening. Glancing up at his cock, she could see it swelling even bigger from this delicious assault on his asshole.
Afraid of shooting his wad, Carl reached down and pulled the fluffy blonde back up into his arms. Holding her tightly against him, he dug his hand in between her soft naked thighs. Sinking his thick middle finger into her oozing slit, he could feel her slippery juices pouring around his finger and against his palm. Her sweet cunt-flesh was hot and slippery as he moved his finger a bit higher until he found the sensitive button of her clit. The girl began squirming crazily in his arms as his finger lightly massaged her hard bundle of nerves. Suddenly pulling his finger out of her snug wet pussy, he rolled Fran onto her back. Starting with her tingling nipples, he slowly worked his mouth down over her belly toward the delicious juiciness of her quivering cunt. He could feel her breathing excitedly at the prospect of what she knew was going to happen. Her soft flesh tasted so good as he lapped and licked his way down over her sweet naked body.
When he finally reached her eagerly spread thighs, he peered into the wet pinkness of her dripping slit. The swirls of blonde hair surrounding it looked like whipped butter under the soft rays of the full moon. The juices glistened like dew drops as they clung to the slick hot flesh of her flowering cunt-lips. She shivered with anticipation when his fingers parted her downy hairs as he stared into the fleshy pinkness of her adorable slit. She spread her thighs even wider as he continued looking into her soft hot cunt that was glowing so invitingly in the moonlight. He could see the flow of her slippery juices dripping out from between her quivering cunt-lips.
Lowering his face, his tongue darted out and lightly flicked against her wiggly hole, causing her lovely body to jump as if touched by an electric current. Lightly running his tongue up and down and around her cunt-lips, he worked it ever closer to her erect clit. As he began licking the tip of his tongue over it with light rapid strokes, the still night air was shattered by her wild squeals of delight.
Gripping her asscheeks in his palms, he pulled her cunt up tighter against his face as he drilled his tongue into the hot depths of her dripping fuckhole.
"Oh, shit, how I love that!" she squealed, her breath coming faster and faster as she writhed her drenched pussy against his face.
Clutching tightly to her hips, his mouth was sucking frantically on her hairy, slippery pussy-hole.
"God, you taste good," he mumbled into the wet hotness of her dripping cunt.
His mouth was buried in the softness of her oozing slit, and twisting his face from side to side, Carl tried to drill his tongue even deeper into her delicious pussy.
"Oh, Carl," she began whimpering. "I want to suck you, too."
"Great," he beamed, removing his juice drenched face from between her legs. "Let's sixty-nine for a while."
"Ooooooooooh, yes," she squealed with delight. Turning around, Carl straddled her face on his knees with his cock poised just above her mouth. Leaning forward, he once more covered her wet pussy with his lips, plunging his tongue deep into her hot dripping slit.
Momentarily removing his mouth from the swampy hotness of her steaming cunt, he looked back between his legs and saw her open lips reaching for his prick throbbing above her. Lowering his loins a bit to help her, he saw and felt Fran's soft leeching lips surround the fat head of his cock. With his knob locked securely in the moist hotness of her mouth, she deliciously teased the sensitive underside of his cock-head with her tongue. Gently pumping his hips up and down, the entire length of his prick was tingling with joy as it slid up and down in the wet silkiness of her sweet clutching mouth. It was sheer joy to feel his twitching prick gliding in and out between her softly ovaled lips as they sucked and pulled gently on his bloated cockhead. Wanting her to enjoy the lewd act as much as he was, Carl once more lowered his face down into the musky hotness of her wet crotch.
Clutching the soft wiggly cheeks of her ass, he pulled the girl's dripping cunt up tighter against his slurping mouth. Stuffing his tongue deep into her hot swampy fuck-hole, he could feel her slick slippery cunt-walls closing around him as her delicious pussy-juices flowed over it. There was no flavor in the world like that of an aroused cunt, and this was the tastiest slit he'd ever eaten.
Fran was in a sexual paradise with the full length of his thick meaty prick locked between her lips while his hard cock-head nudged against the back of her throat. She was licking and gobbling hungrily as his humping hips pumped his shaft in and out between her softly ovaled lips. She was sucking deep and hard on his thick dripping cock while he munched noisily on her squishy pussy-hole. Her soft full lips maintained a loving pressure on his shaft as her tongue skidded deliciously around the throbbing thickness of his tingling cock. Her talented cock-gobbling was whipping him into a frenzy, his tongue slashing madly around in the hot juices of her steaming cunt.
Goosing his fingers into the soft warm crevice between her sweet asscheeks, he pulled her open cunt-slit up tighter against his lusting mouth. Sucking frantically on his big tasty cock, Fran writhed and rubbed her curly pussy-hairs against his nose and cheeks, filling his nostrils with the erotic scent of her aroused pussy. Slashing his tongue deeper into her hot dripping hole, he hungrily licked the slippery juices from her soft silky cuntal walls, letting them trickle down the back of his throat. He was plunging his tongue in deeper with every lap, causing Fran to whimper around the big heavy cock that was lodged in her gulping mouth.
Their two naked bodies were writhing all over the bed as they deliciously sucked the very core out of each other's sensitive flesh. His cock was tingling wildly as he pumped it in and out of her sucking mouth while noisily lapping his tongue around in the swampy hotness of her churning slit. Bath of their bodies were quivering from the intense ecstasy that was gripping them from head to toe.
It felt to Carl as if the head of his prick would blow off as her talented lips sucked and pulled on his tingling cock. He'd been sucked off plenty of times in his life, but never had Carl felt such exquisite joy. The feeling was so intense that it almost bordered on pain.
Fran, the town slut, tad been eaten out by almost every young stud in the community – but never like this. It was like a scorching fire between her legs as the young man lashed his tongue against her quivering clit. Sucking lustily on his shaft, Fran thought how thick and heavy it felt, and how wonderful his prick would feel in her cunt later on tonight. She could almost feel the bigness of his cock stabbing up between her legs where his electrifying tongue was now stabbing.
Right now, she was aching to feel his hot juices pouring into her mouth. She couldn't wait to feel it splashing against the back of her throat and trickling down into her belly. The slippery taste of thick hot cum was something that the depraved girl adored. The stringy, gooey texture of a man's hot jism was her ultimate taste treat.
Sucking harder and deeper on his wonderful cock, she felt it thicken and jerk in her mouth. Suddenly, his delicious cum was splattering against the back of her throat. His exploding cock-head kept shooting spurt after spurt of his hot slippery fluid into her gulping mouth. Sucking wildly, she drank greedily from his flowing prick. She sucked and pulled with her lips, doing her best to milk out all she could from him. Clutching at his asscheeks, she held him steady as his wonderful cock poured more and more glorious cum into her mouth.
Even though Carl was shooting his wad down her throat, he was still sucking madly on her cunt, wanting the pretty blonde to enjoy her climax as much as he was enjoying his. He began concentrating on her clit as he felt her cum-drenched lips pulling and tugging on his cock, drawing out the last drop of jism from his slowly shrinking dick.
Finally releasing his limp prick from her mouth, Fran arched her hips up, locking her soft naked thighs against his juice-drenched cheeks.
"Oh, Carl, honey," she squealed, a rivulet of cum running out from the corner of her mouth. "That feels so fuckin' good, baby!"
Wanting to give her the pleasure that she'd given him, he lapped more rapidly as she writhed and bounced beneath him.
"Eeeeeeegggghhhh!" shrieked the girl, her mouth gaping open from her lust-distorted face. "I'm coming, honey!"
It was a total and complete orgasm, unlike anything the horny girl had ever experienced before in her life. She was breathing in long shuddering gulps as her entire body jerked, tears of joy pouring from her eyes as she stared up at the limp cock dangling above her face.
Slowly, she began breathing more easily as her rigid body began to relax. Turning around, Carl pulled her soft, body into his arms, covering her slippery wet lips with his. She could taste her pussyjuices on his mouth, and this only added to the excitement of their long deep kiss.
"Oh, Carl," she whispered. "I've never felt anything that good in my life."
"Neither have I," grinned the young man. "You're some fantastic cock-sucker…"
"God, darling," she giggled. "What I need now is a nice hot fuck."
"And that's exactly what you're gonna get in a few minutes," he smiled.
It was almost dawn when Fran walked wearily back to the store, unaware that Nancy was watching from her bedroom window.



CHAPTER FIVE


Fran had barely crawled into bed when the noisy alarm announced the beginning of another new day. Wandering sleepily around in the kitchen, she didn't notice the way her step-daughter looked at her.
Nancy had learned that the bakery driver lived just around the corner and she was highly pissed off at her step-mother for spending the night with him. The girl didn't see anything wrong with fucking, but she didn't like the idea of Fran cheating on her dad. Her father was a stem man, but Nancy loved him very much and didn't want him to be hurt by his young wife.
"What's the matter with you?" asked Fran as the girl moved sullenly around the room.
"Nothin'," she mumbled. "Is there supposed to be something the matter with me?"
"I guess not," Fran sighed.
"You look tired this morning," said Nancy in a sarcastic voice. "Didn't you sleep well last night?"
"Not too well," she admitted, not realizing that the girl had seen her returning from Carl's place.
"How did Dad sleep?" Nancy asked.
"Like a log," answered Fran.
"I'll bet he did," the girl said as she walked away.
When breakfast was ready, Fran called for Tom to come and get it.
"Where's Todd?" Tom asked when he noticed his son wasn't at the table.
"He's not feeling very well this morning," explained Fran. "I told him he could stay home from school today."
When Tom had taken off with the morning deliveries and Nancy had left for school, Fran started cleaning up the breakfast dishes. She felt surprisingly good for not having had any sleep last night, and was buoyed up with the memories of the delicious fuck and suck session she'd had with Carl. As it always was with Fran, when she'd been well-fucked, the girl was in a super-horny mood this morning. She decided that when she finished with the dishes, she'd go up to her room and finger herself off before opening the store.
Later, as she passed the door to Todd's room, she was shocked when she glanced in and saw him lustily beating his meat. But the most shocking thing was the size of the kid's cock. He was clutching it tightly around the base, and another three inches extended above his clenched fist. It wasn't a man-sized cock, but it was at least five inches long and quite thick for its length. Unable to pull her eyes away from it, she could feel the horny juices boiling out from between her legs.
When Todd's eyes flew open and he saw his stepmother watching him, he froze, his fist still clutching his hard dick.
"Get out!" he finally yelled. "Why are you sneaking around my room?"
"I wasn't sneaking," she smiled.
"You were, too," he stammered, tears of shame welling up in his eyes.
"Don't feel bad," she whispered, walking toward his bed. "If I had a cock, I'd play with it all day long."
"Would you really?" he gasped, releasing his hard prick from his grubby hand.
"Sure," grinned Fran, sitting down on the edge of his bed. "I'll bet jacking off feels real neat."
The girl just stared at his pretty young step-mother without answering.
"Well, doesn't it?" she asked again.
"Sorta," he grinned, blushing a bright red.
Smiling at him, Fran reached out and touched the tip of his hot cock with her finger.
"Hey," he snapped, pushing her hand away. "Stop messin' around."
"Don't be silly," giggled Fran as she lightly brushed her finger up along the sensitive underside of his stiff prick. "Most boys like it when girls play with their cocks."
The boy couldn't very well deny that her finger felt good against his dick.
"Come on, Todd," she whispered, closing her soft fingers around the hot thickness of his cock. "Let me jack you off."
"Are you crazy?" be gasped, unable to believe that his step-mother wanted to beat his meat.
"Oh, Todd," she smiled, gently sliding his foreskin up and down over his erection. "Your cock's so nice and hard."
Deciding that letting her play with his prick was a pretty good idea, he lay back to enjoy himself. His entire body was twitching with pleasure as the horny young blonde rhythmically stroked his stiff pecker.
"Gee, that feels good," he smiled up at his stepmother. "Tim Watson says Nancy jacks off his big brother once in a while."
"Really," said Fran, a bit startled by his remark.
"Yeah," grinned Todd as she continued deliciously stroking his quivering cock. "He said his brother even finger-fucks her sometimes."
"Do you ever finger-fuck your sister?" asked Fran, curious to learn how horny her step-daughter was.
"Shit, no," he grinned.
"Have you ever played with a girl's pussy?" giggled Fran.
"No," he answered.
"Would you like to play with mine?" she whispered, stroking his hard dick a bit more briskly.
"Are you kidding?"
"Of course not," she giggled. "I like to have my pussy tickled. D'ya wanta try it?"
"Sure," he grinned, his face flushed with excitement.
Releasing his stiff prick, Fran stood up and quickly removed her dress. Not wearing panties or bra, her completely naked body was suddenly revealed to the bug-eyed boy. Todd just stared with disbelief at the young woman's pink slit, surrounded by her soft bush of blonde cunt-hair. Just above her golden hairy triangle was the cute indentation of her dimpled navel. His eyes traveled up over her gently rounded belly to her full firm tits, crowned with two lusciously big nipples.
Smiling at the excited boy, Fran lay down next to him on the bed. His heart was pounding lickity split in his chest as the lovely blonde pulled him up against her soft naked body.
"Now play with me, darling," she whispered. "Just enjoy yourself."
Closing her eyes, she felt his trembling hand sliding up along the naked flesh of her leg. A delicious tremor rippled through her loins as it moved higher between her smooth inner thighs. Next, she felt his other hand excitedly cupping her big soft tit.
Reaching down between their naked bodies, a delicious tremor raced through her loins when she wrapped her fingers around his stiff young cock. Further excited by the feel of her fingers on his prick, Todd excitedly rubbed his palm over her luscious big tit, causing her sensitive nipple to quiver with joy. Toying with her erect nipple, his other hand was creeping up higher between Fran's legs.
"Oh, you naughty bugger," she giggled as the tip of his if finger brushed against the sensitive flesh of her juicy hair-fringed slit.
"Jeez," he gasped, shocked at the velvety softness of her creaming cunt. "It feels so hot and squishy."
"That's so nice, hard cocks can skid around in there," she giggled.
She could feel his young prick throbbing excitedly in her hand as the girl's middle finger explored the moist hotness of her dripping fuck-hole. "Do you like my pussy?" whispered Fran, noting the wild expression on his face.
"Shit, yes," he gulped. "It's so hot and slippery."
"Honey," she whispered, reaching down and guiding his finger up toward her clit. "Play with this bump. That drives a girl crazy."
Her hard wet clit was already erect from the hot passions that were surging through her body, and it was like an electric shock when his finger touched it.
"Oooooooooh, yes," she panted when he began lightly rubbing her tingling joy-button, setting up a delicious friction in her pussy. "That's the way to do it, darling."
Still rolling and tweaking her erect nipple with his other hand, the girl was finger-fucking the shit out of her with the other. His middle finger was plunging in and out between the fleshy cuntlips of her hot swampy pussy while his thumb toyed around the swollen head of her quivering clit. Squirming and writhing in ecstasy, Fran was skimming his foreskin up and down over his prick at a much faster tempo.
"Oh, shit," the boy squealed. "I think I'm gonna shoot."
"No, not yet," gasped Fran, pushing him back on the bed.
Grasping the base of his prick with her fingers, she leaned over and brushed her hot wet tongue across the head of his cock.
"What are you doing?" he gasped in a shocked voice.
"Licking your sweet prick," she giggled. "But, Fran," he stammered. "I piss outta that thing."
"I know," she whispered, her tongue slithering wetly around the base of his cock-knob. "But I like the taste of hard pricks."
Putting up no further resistance, the boy lay back as his young step-mother continued mouthing his dick.
"Shit, Fran," he finally whispered. "That sure feels good."
"I'm glad, honey," she smiled up at him between licks. "Because I want you to shoot your cum into my mouth."
"What?" the boy gasped, unable to believe what she had said.
"I want you to shoot your load in my mouth," she repeated.
"D'ya really want that, fuckin' goo in your mouth?" he stammered.
"Sure," she smiled. "I love, the stuff." He'd never heard of anything so dumb, but if that's what she wanted, Todd wasn't going to complain. Having never had anything wrapped around his prick except his callused fingers, the hot soft moisture of Fran's mouth felt incredibly good. He'd never heard of a girl suckin' a guy's cock, but it sure felt neat.
From the way the boy was lurching on the bed, Fran realized he was rapidly approaching his climax. Wanting his first blow-job to be something he'd never forget, the depraved young stepmother began sucking deeper and harder on his cock.
"Jeez, Fran," he sobbed. "That feels so good. Oooooooo! So good!"
The boy was writhing frantically on the bed, unconsciously thrusting his hips up, driving his stiff young cock deeper and deeper into Fran's hot sucking mouth. He'd never felt such fantastic sensations before, and the intense joy was mounting with each second as her lips sucked and pulled so deliciously on his quivering prick. He was suddenly aware of nothing but the unbelievable ecstasy that was streaking through his young body.
"Oh, shit!" he screamed as his ass lurched off the bed when his cock-head exploded a hot load of jism into her mouth.
Pleased with the strong taste of his sweet cum splattering against the back of her throat, Fran continued sucking and gulping down the thick fuck-cream that kept spurting from the end of his twitching prick. When she'd drawn out the last delicious drop of cum from his withering cock, she removed her sperm-drenched lips from it.
"Shit, that was neat," he panted, burying his face into the sweet-scented valley between her big soft tits. "Will you suck me off again when my pecker gets hard?"
"Wouldn't you rather fuck me?" she whispered.
"D'ya mean it?" he asked excitedly. "Can I really fuck you?"
"Sure," Fran giggled. "I just love being screwed."
"But I don't even know how to fuck," he said in a nervous voice.
"Don't worry, honey," smiled Fran, reaching down and fondling his limp wet dick. "I'm sure you'll soon get the hang of it."
Holding the boy in her arms while he started finger-fucking her again, Fran could feel his cock rapidly swelling in her hand. The feel of it throbbing against her fingers only added fire to the flames that were already burning in her finger filled cunt.
"Are you ready?" she whispered hotly into his ear when his prick was once more fully erect in her hand.
"I guess so," he stammered. "But I don't know exactly what to do."
"That's okay," she smiled. "Just roll over on your back and I'll fuck you."
When the boy had done as she suggested, Fran stared down excitedly at the stiff young dick that was standing back against his belly. It wasn't a huge cock, but its five or six inches were as hard as steel – and Fran had no doubts that it could get the job done. His youthful energy would more than offset his lack of sexual experience.
Facing him, she squatted over his loins, her dripping pussy poised just above the stiff hard-on that she was clutching in her hand. Pointing his prick up toward her hovering slit, Fran took a deep excited breath.
Staring at his step-mother's wet open slit as she straddled him, the boy couldn't get over how juicy and beautiful it looked. There was something extremely erotic about the soft golden bush between her lewdly spread thighs. Through the damp swirl of her pubic hairs, he could see her soft coral-tinted cunt-lips glistening with the shimmering drops of pussy-sauce that were dripping from her slippery slit.
"Ready, honey," she softly whispered, gently lowering her cunt down toward his excited young cock.
"Shit, yes," he panted, his eyes fastened on the juicy flesh of her open pussy.
Todd could feel his heart pounding, in his throat when the wet hotness of her slippery cunt-lips brushed against the sensitive tip of his cock-shaft. The excitement was intensified as she continued lowering herself, seeing her cunt-lips slowly opening as they slid down over his trembling knob. The hot moistness of her fuck-hole almost popped his nuts as he watched his cock disappear into her delicious pussy.
He let out a low wail when Fran suddenly plunged her slit all the way down, driving the length of his prick into the hot depths of her scalding cunt. The intense ecstasy of his tingling shaft plowing up through her slippery hot flesh was something he'd never forget.
When the boy's cock was completely embedded in her grasping, sucking cunt, Fran started rotating her hips, grinding his stiff young hard-on around and around in her hot slippery fuck-hole. It was wonderful how, the top of his rigid prick rubbed against her clit, sending delicious sparks flying through her loins. God, his youthful young cock was sure going to do the job she wanted.
"Does it feel good, honey," she smiled down at him.
"Oh, Fran," he sobbed. "I've never felt anything so fuckin' good."
"I know," she whispered.
Continuing to rotate her hips, she could feel his hard young cock rubbing deliciously against every tingling nerve in her sucking cunt-hole. There was something so erotic about his hard prick screwing around in her belly, and from the excited expression on his face, Fran could see how much he was enjoying her cunt.
Finally stopping her rotating motion, the girl began sliding her silt up and down over his shaft.
"Jesus Christ," gasped Todd when he felt his cock slithering up and down through the hot moist flesh of her tight squeezing cuntal sheath. "That feels so shittin' good."
Knowing that the boy had the hang of it, Fran rolled him on top of her, her soft naked legs wrapped securely around his body.
"Okay, honey," she whispered to the excited boy above her. "Pour it to me."
Aware of what was expected of him, Todd began thrusting his cock in and out with long smooth strokes.
"Oh, you sweet fucker," she whispered, nibbling on his ear. "You sweet, sweet fucker."
As the boy speeded the tempo of his thrusts, Fran was wildly throwing her crotch up to meet every plunge of his stiff cock. The hot friction of his slashing hard-on against her clit was driving the girl crazy. The excited blonde was wildly tossing her head from side to side, her lust-distorted face flushed with passion, her long blonde hair clinging wetly to her cheeks.
"Oh, Todd," she whimpered. "It's so good, honey. You're so nice and hard."
A steady stream of creamy cunt-juices was oozing out from between her cock-squeezing cunt-lips as the boy continued propelling his hard-on in and out of his young step-mother's hot writhing pussy. Fran could actually feel the youth's prick growing bigger and harder as it plowed through her swampy hot cunt-flesh. The delicious feeling of his stiff dick rubbing against her clit, the exciting slurping sound of his cock squishing between her clasping vaginal lips, and the soft thud of his pink balls slapping against her wet asscheeks were carrying Fran to new heights of ecstasy.
"Oh, Todd," she mewled, squirming her hot slit up tighter around the base of his plunging rod. "That's the way to fuck, honey! Jesus Christ, this feels good!"
Plunging into her with swift hard strokes, Todd could feel his step-mother's body writhing wildly beneath him as her hard hot nipples burned against his bare chest.
"Fuck, baby, fuck!" She cheered him on, her shapely legs waving crazily in the air. "That's it, baby!"
Prom the way his young body was tensing and jerking, Fran could tell that he was almost ready to shoot his load. Drawing her knees back, she snaked her calves around his shoulders, exposing even more of her open slit to his battering cock-assault.
"That's it, baby!" She was squealing with delight. "That's it, honey! Fuck me good! Oh, shit, what a cock!"
Fran could feel herself rushing toward a wild orgasm as the boy's steel-hard prick continued drilling into her hot sucking flesh. The way his prick-shaft was vibrating against her hard clit was sheer paradise.
"Eeeeeegggggghhh!" she squealed. "Fuck me harder, honey! Fuck me harder!"
Shuddering and gasping, Todd was humping into his young step-mother's sucking cunt with all his might.
"Oh, shit!" he squealed. "I can't hold back, I'm gonna shoot!"
"Good!" cried Fran. "Shoot it into me! I want a nice big cuntful!"
With his body twitching and jerking as he continued humping, he was suddenly firing big wads of white-hot cum into her pussy.
"I'm coming, too!" she screamed, feeling his slippery jism squirting into the very depths of her spasming fuck-hole. "I'm coming! Coming!"
He responded by instinctively, slamming his spurting cock deeper into her exploding cunt. Sobbing out obscenities, they clung tightly to each other as their climaxes completely overpowered them.
"Well, Todd," she whispered, when her wild orgasm began to ebb. "How did you like your first fuck?"
"It was great," he panted. "Are you gonna let me screw you again sometime?"
"Any time you want," she beamed. "But just don't let your dad find out about it."
Putting her dress on, Fran hurried downstairs to open the store for the day's business.



CHAPTER SIX


For the next few days after Old Man Martin first fucked Nancy with his man-sized cock, the girl let him hose her every afternoon. As soon as school was out, she'd go to the principal's small office where he'd thoroughly fuck her on the couch. His big tool had completely spoiled her for the young boys' smaller pricks, though she was yearning to be fucked by a man who wasn't as old as the principal. She was still putting out for the Watson twins, but they no longer really satisfied the horny redhead.
Her thoughts kept returning to Carl and his big dick that she'd seen him using on Fran. She would love to feel it filling her cunt, and she'd be secretly getting even with Fran for cheating on her dad.
Walking down the street one morning, Nancy was surprised to see Carl's delivery truck parked in front of a store. Seeing that it was empty, the girl decided he must be making a delivery. Glad that she wasn't wearing a bra or panties, she got into the truck to wait for him. Nancy knew it was going to be a tough job to get him to fuck a high school girl, but she was sure going to give it a try.
"Hi," he grinned when he returned to the truck and found the girl sitting in it.
"Hello," she beamed, drawing her knees up against her tits so her naked pussy was deliciously exposed between her slightly parted thighs.
"Who are you?" he asked, unable to take his eyes away from her red-haired cunt.
"Nancy," she answered. "And I know who you are."
"Who am I?" he grinned, unable to figure the cute girl out.
"Your name is Carl," she smiled. "And you love to fuck."
"What?" the man gasped in a shocked voice. "I said your name is Carl and you like to fuck," she repeated.
"What are you talking about?"
"I saw you fucking my step-mother one day," she giggled, her eyes bubbling with mischief.
"Who is your step-mother?" he asked.
"Fran Warner."
"My God," he gasped. "She's awfully young to be your step-mother."
"I know," smiled Nancy. "She's a lot younger than my dad."
"Does your father know about us?" he nervously asked.
"Not yet," she casually answered, opening her thighs wider apart. "Is my pussy as cute as Fran's?"
"I think you'd better get out of this truck," he stammered. "You shouldn't be talking this way."
"Why not?" she smiled. "Don't you like to talk about fuckin'?"
He nervously glanced at her pussy again without answering.
"You don't have to be afraid of me," she grinned. "I'm not gonna tell anyone you screw my step-mother. I think fuckin' is fun."
"What?" he gasped, completely shocked by what the girl was saying.
"I said, I like to fuck," she beamed at him.
"You do?"
"Sure. I've been fucked by lots of guys. Even Old Man Martin, our principal, fucks me almost every afternoon in his office."
"But he's an old man," gasped Carl.
"So what?" she giggled. "He has a big cock and really knows bow to use it."
The naughty talk and the sight of the girl's pussy was slowly arousing the man, making his cock start to throb in his pants.
"You're getting a hard-on," she giggled. "Do you want to fuck me?"
"But you're just a girl," he gasped.
"Maybe I am," admitted the horny nymphet. "But I'll bet I'm the hottest piece of ass you'll ever have."
Staring up between her legs, he began wondering what kind of a fuck she would be.
"Come on," she whispered, gently rubbing the big bulge in the front of his pants. "Let's go some place where we can be alone."
No longer able to resist the adorable girl, Carl started the truck and headed out of town. When they were in the country, be turned up a lane and finally parked in a grove of trees. Getting out of the truck, Nancy walked over by a fence and rested her arm on the top rail.
Watching the cute redhead as she stood with her back to him, Carl stared excitedly at the soft roundness of her cute young ass and the bare flesh of her thighs under her short skirt. She might be only high-school age, but she sure looked like a wild fuck. What harm would there be in screwing her just once?
Unable to control his lust any longer, he walked over behind the girl as she gazed put across the field. With his cock throbbing wildly in his pants, he put his arm around her waist and pulled her sweet young ass back against the bulge. Moving his hands up, he cupped her big full tits, squeezing her succulent flesh gently, feeling her nipples harden under the material of her dress.
Realizing the handsome young man was ready for her body, she was getting hotter and wetter between her legs. Wanting to build up Carl's excitement, Nancy squirmed back against the young man's slightly moving loins as he continued caressing her warm tingling tits. Still gazing out across the field, her breath was coming in jagged gasps and her nostrils were widely flared with lust.
Aware that the girl was his to use as he pleased, Carl took the hem of her short dress and lifted it up. Her full bare tits were rippling and her belly quivering as she excitedly ground her cute naked ass back against his hard loins. Once more cupping her lovely young boobs, he began tweaking her bare hard nipples with his fingers.
"That feels good, doesn't it, darling?" he whispered hotly into her ear.
"Yes… yes, it does," she panted, almost weak from the delicious feelings that were invading her horny young body. God, how she wanted the handsome big man to fill her hotly aroused cunt with his big thick cock. She could still visualize his prick pumping in and out between her stepmother's legs, and the vivid memory of his prick further excited the girl.
Anxious to fuck the girl, Carl lowered his zipper making a loud rasping sound that broke the stillness of the country air. When she heard Carl's pants drop down around his ankles, she excitedly rubbed the cheeks of her ass back against his naked cock. She was totally consumed by the powerful lust seething deep in her cunt.
Staring down, Carl could see the lush whiteness of her soft asscheeks.
"Nancy, I'm gonna fuck you hard and deep," he whispered into her ear as he massaged the soft pliant flesh of her ass, dipping his outstretched finger into her slippery cunt-slit from behind. "I'm gonna fuck you to death."
"Oh, yes," she whimpered, grinding her cunt back around his thick exploring finger. "That's why I came to you."
As he stood close behind the girl with his hands on her hips, Nancy could feel his hotly throbbing prick pressed tightly against the fleshy crack between her asscheeks, leaving a trail of slippery, sticky pre-cum against the quivering flesh of her smooth soft ass. She could feel his big lust-bloated cock-head throbbing against the naked flesh of her sweet young ass, making her tingle with a wanton lust. The thought of him drilling his nice thick prick up into her dripping cunt from the rear only seemed to further arouse the depraved girl.
"Okay, honey," he whispered to the girl as he guided the tip of his cock up between her juice-slickened cunt-lips. "Here it comes, baby… all nice and hard."
Nancy held her breath, the girl's teen-age body trembling with anticipation. She spread her legs a big farther, and leaning on the fence, the girl raised her ass to assist his entry. She could feel her steamy cunt flower open and secrete a flood of hot juices around his probing cock-head. When he first pressed forward, the tentative nudge of his thick cock against the soft sensitive flesh of her open pussy sent shivers of joy racing through her loins. Then, almost without being aware of it, his thick warm cock slid smoothly up into her hot slick fuck-hole. Moving an inch at a time, his prick was soon completely buried in her warm clasping cunt.
The feel of his thick throbbing dick deliciously filling her pussy reduced her to a quivering piece of inflamed flesh. The size of his swollen hard-on was the most fantastic thing the horny girl had ever experienced. His entry had been so gentle and nice.
Thrilled with the feel of his big cock embedded in her cunt, Nancy began writhing her ass back against the length of it, forcing his cock still deeper into her madly aroused fuck-hole.
"Oh, Carl," she whispered passionately, her eyes burning with lust. "Fuck me good, honey. Fuck me good."
Smiling triumphantly at her whimpers of desire, Carl thrust forward, his huge bloated prick surging through the hot slippery tunnel of her teenage cunt, spreading her soft tender pussy-walls as his dick drilled back and forth in her juice slickened sheath.
His big bloated cock-knob was pounding mercilessly at the very end of her cunt. His huge balls slapped noisily between her slippery thighs.
He was now pounding brutally into her, and Nancy had to suppress a scream of anguish aster glazed eyes stared out across the fields. Enjoying the mild pain he was inflicting on her, she was slamming her tormented ass back, forcing more of his thrusting cock up between the flowered petals of her passion-bloated cunt-lips, trying to take more and more of his rigid prick into her aroused fuck-hole.
"Fuck, honey, fuck!" she squealed with joy. "I've never felt anything so fuckin' good!"
"I haven't either," he panted. "That's gotta be the hottest, tightest cunt in the world."
He thrust savagely again, fucking into her with long swooping plunges, his hard cock tingling from the intense pleasure it was receiving from her horny slit.
"Oh, yes!" she squealed, biting into her folded arms. "Fuck me harder, honey! Oh, shit, that's good!"
She'd wanted his thick hot prick in her cunt since that afternoon when she'd seen him fucking Fran – and now that dream was a reality. The bigness of his prick vibrating along the widely stretched walls of her passion-slickened pussy was pure ecstasy.
Carl was ramming his thick hard cock harder and deeper into her quivering slit, the intense pleasure almost too much for her to bear, but he continued his relentless fucking. His hairy loins were pounding against her soft wiggly asscheeks as his massive sperm-bloated balls slapped wetly between her inner thighs. Panting and gasping for breath, Carl was drilling his passion-thickened shaft into her writhing pussy with increasing fury.
"Oh, sweet Carl," she whispered, feeling his huge cock-head pounding against her womb. "Keep fuckin', honey. Just keep fuckin'."
For a brief moment she felt nothing but numbness in her cunt, and then the wild pleasure began slowly returning. Wild jolts of prudent joy were once more filling her belly, the jolts becoming stronger until the wanton waves of lusting desire were completely consuming her scorching body.
Her ass was churning in a tribal dance around his deeply lodged cock as he slammed his thick shaft even deeper into her wildly writhing cunt. With her slippery hot pussy undulating back around his rock-hard prick with increasing fervor, wild mewls of pleasure came from deep in her gasping throat. With her head lolling from side to side in her arms and her long red hair flying wildly around her face, the girl was squealing with delight as the handsome man fucked into her from the rear like a wild animal. The way the underside of his stiff shaft had set up a friction against her erect clit was driving her up a wall. The ceaseless way his big hard cock was pounding into her cunt was setting up a delicious vibration. It was total joy to the inflamed girl as she rode his thrusting cock to new heights of ecstasy.
Nancy had done a lot of wild fucking and sucking in the last few days, but this man's fantastic cock had awakened her to joys she'd never attained before. It was filthy perversion to be fucked dog fashion like a bestial animal, yet the base depravity of it added intense pleasure to the whole obscene act. Humping her ass back against him, her big overripe tits were swinging heavily beneath her, her big nipples swollen hard as rocks. He'd awakened something within her that had brought on this wild passion she'd never felt before.
The teen-age girl was aroused more than she'd ever been in bet life, and she was passionately responding. She felt no shame for not only allowing, but for blatantly encouraging this man to assault her in the cool shadows of the trees.
"Fuck me, baby! Fuck me!" she moaned, screwing her hot dripping pussy back around his plunging cock. "Just fuck me deep and hard?"
"Don't worry, honey," panted Carl, clutching to her hips as he increased the tempo of his deep strokes. "You're gonna know you've been fucked when I'm through with you."
Nancy's ass and loins were swirling in ever increasing circles, enhancing the feel of the hard strokes being drilled into her hot clasping fuck-hole by his gyrating hips and throbbing cock. Each thrust felt better as she lewdly rotated her scalding slit back against him, trying to take more of his pleasure-giving dick deep into her wildly churning pussy-hole.
Suddenly feeling his cum building up in his balls. Carl stopped all motion. Clutching her hips, he let his excited cock throb crazily in the hot softness of her tight motionless fuck-hole.
"Oh, Carl!" she squealed with frustration. "Please don't stop! Please keep fucking, honey!"
Not wanting to shoot his load before the cute girl climaxed, Carl just clung to her without saying anything. His balls were aching to unleash a hot stream of jism into her sweet young loins, but he knew he had to bold back.
"Oh, please keep fuckin', honey!" she sobbed, grinding her hot cunt around his still prick. "For shit sake, start fucking!"
"Just a minute, honey," he whispered, still trying to keep her under control.
"I've waited a minute," she screamed. "Finish fuckin' me now, or get the hell out of here!"
Sternly grasping the girl around the waist, he raised his loins, and with his stiff cock deeply embedded in her cunt from the rear, he brought her to a standing position.
"What the hell are you doing?" she gasped, feeling his prick levering her feet right off the ground.
"Just trust me," he panted, grasping her hips to alleviate some of her weight from his hard cock. "You're just gonna love what I'm gonna do to you."
With the girl skewered by his steel-hard shaft, he walked over to a pile of hay. It might have been almost laughable if both of them hadn't been in such a wild state of sexual excitation. It was ludicrous the way his thick cock was rammed up between Nancy's legs, her feet dangling just off the ground as Carl slowly moved, making sure that his throbbing shaft didn't slip from her hot clasping sheath.
When they reached the soft pile of hay, Carl eased her forward until she was on all fours. Kneeling in the hay, her bright red hair spread a contrasting blanket across the springy yellow alfalfa. With his luscious cock still buried deep in her clasping cunt, her smooth young ass was raised up to the young man's wild lust.
Panting from exertion and passion, Carl dug his fingers into the goosey warmth of her softly yielding asscheeks, spreading them wide apart. Then pulling back until his bloated knob was just inside her tight cunt-channel, he once more drove forward, driving the thickness of his steel hard dick deep into her quivering belly.
"Ooooooh, God!" whimpered the cock filled girl as delicious rapture burned through her loins. "Oh, God, oh, God… oooooooooh, sweet God!"
She was really getting it now, getting this sweet hard cock she'd been yearning for since she saw him fucking her step-mother. Nancy could tell how much the man was enjoying her young body, and she knew that from now on she could have his wonderful prick anytime she wanted it. Thinking about all the wild fucking she would enjoy in the days ahead, she began wildly rotating her tight oozing cunt back around the base of his deeply embedded prick.
Drawing his lust-thickened cock almost all the way out, he once more slammed it home with all his power. Drawing back, he slammed his prick back in with ferocious force. He was close to climaxing, and he knew she was, too. Her hands digging into the hay, she was sobbing and mewling, her big over-sized tits dancing crazily below her lurching torso. As Carl fucked and twisted into her, his hand kneading the soft flesh of her sweet young asscheeks, she was squeezing her hot, passion-slickened cunt-flesh tighter around his thick drilling prick-shaft.
Almost out of her mind with the all-consuming passions flooding through her teen-age body, she was thrusting crazily back against the heaving pelvis of the man. It was as if a string of firecrackers was going off in her loins, the wildly spiraling sensations signaling the approach of a massive orgasm – an orgasm that would consume her whole body and mind with rapture and bliss. This was going to be the kind of climax she'd always dreamed of having, and it was only a few breathless moments away.
The wild anticipation of it caused the girl to slam her sweet ass back, matching his plunges with her own perfectly timed thrusts.
"Oh, Carl, honey," she sobbed. "I'm gonna come, baby… gonna come… gonna come."
With her girl-like cries ringing in his ears, Carl could no longer hold back. Without even realizing what was happening as he drilled and rooted into her with a maniacal force, a hot stream of white-hot cum gushed out of his cock-head. Clutching tightly to her quivering asscheeks, his hard throbbing prick continued pouring the thick hot juices into her, filling her cunt to overflowing with his slippery jism.
Feeling the wonderful sensation of his hot spurting cum splattering all over her cunt-walls, Nancy exploded into a wild screaming orgasm that she wouldn't soon forget. With his big strong body humping over her like a wild animal, the joy of her climax seemed to increase.
"That's it, Carl, honey," she screamed, falling flat onto the soft hay. "Fill me honey! Keep squirtin'! I'm coming! I'm coming!"



CHAPTER SEVEN


Because of the long hours they spent at the store, Fran and Tom rarely went any place other than the county fair that came once a year. Shortly after arriving at the fairgrounds, Fran decided to take a look at the livestock while Tom entered a horseshoe tournament.
"Well, if it isn't Fran Andrews," grinned a young man as he stepped up behind her. "It's been a long time since I've seen you around."
"It's Fran Warner now," she reminded him with a smile.
"That's right," he grinned. "How's old man Warner doin'? I was bettin' that you'd fuck him to death by now."
"Don't talk so naughty," she giggled. "Tom's a fine man and he can fuck as well as any of you young studs."
Fred Logan was one of the locals that had spent a great deal of time balling Fran before she married old Tom Warner.
"D'ya ever miss all the fuckin' we used to do?" he grinned.
"Sometimes," smiled Fran. "But you guys got your wives to fuck, now."
"Funny," he mused. "Me and Dave were just talkin' about you the other day. It don't seem right for you not to be around to suck us off."
"Then you should have married me," she teased. "How is Dave?"
"Just fine," he grinned. "Here he comes now."
Fred and Dave Logan were two brothers who operated the Western Mercantile store for their father who'd suffered a stroke and wasn't able to carry on without their help.
"Hey, Dave!" he called out. "Come over here and see who I just found!"
"Hi," grinned Dave, walking up to them. "Long time, no see."
"Hello, stud," giggled Fran, pleased at the attention she was getting from the men. "How've you been?"
"Okay, I guess," he winked. "But we sure miss that cute pussy of yours."
"My husband hasn't," she taunted. "He gets all he wants."
"About twice a years is probably all he needs," Fred laughed.
"Don't kid yourself," smiled Fran. "He keeps me very well satisfied."
"Ever miss us?" asked Dave.
"Sure, you big lugs," she giggled. "We had a lot of good rolls in the sheets together."
"I've got a special on sausage today," grinned Fred, flipping open his fly and whipping, out his hard cock. "Every beautiful woman can have a free taste."
"I've already tasted it," smiled Fran watching creamy pre-cum oozing out from the tip of his cock-head. "Or don't you remember?"
Fran thoroughly remembered how strong and rich his thick prick had tasted, and staring at its wet nakedness again, hot cunt-juices started dripping out from between her legs. She was staring with depraved excitement as she watched him lewdly skimming his thick foreskin up and down his cock.
"Come on, Fran," urged Dave, goosing his fingers between the cheeks of her ass as he stood next to her. "Give us a nice hot blow-job for old time's sake."
"Where can we go?" she panted, hungrily staring at Fred's big drooling cock-head.
"Over in that shed," said Dave. "You go in first with Fred. Then when you finish him off, I'll come in."
"Okay," she giggled, licking her lips as she stared at Fred's juicy prick.
Following Fred into the shed, she quickly removed her clothes while he disrobed.
"God, Fran," he panted, sitting down on the edge of an old cot. "It's been a long time since you did this to me."
"I know," she giggled. "And it'll be a longer time before I do it again, so relax and enjoy yourself."
Kneeling on the floor between his outstretched legs, she grasped the base of his cock between two fingers and her thumb.
"Oh, Fran," he groaned in anticipation. "It's been so fuckin' long."
Not bothering to say anything, her pink wet tongue cased out and lightly brushed the sensitive head of his cock, his arousal immediately manifested by the frantic twitching of his thick prick-shaft. The wild aroma of his prick sent shivers of delight through her entire body. Closing her eyes in rapture, she wetly circled his big purple-knob with hot wet kisses.
The excited man was writhing all over the cot, unable to believe that Fran was once more licking his prick as she'd done in the past. His own wife had tried to lick him off, but she'd always gagged and quit, not having the love for cock-sucking that Fran possessed.
She stroked the base of his shaft with her fingers and thumb. His swollen dick waggled a bit as she lashed its sensitive cock-head with her tantalizing tongue. The strong musky odor of his cock, that she remembered so well, was filling her nostrils, driving her to higher plateaus of lust. It seemed like only yesterday when she'd sucked this man off almost every night of the week – and it filled her with joy to see how much he was still enjoying it.
When she'd thoroughly lathered his shaft with her tongue, she spread her soft slippery lips open and took his big rubbery knob deep into her mouth, letting the hot thickness of it soak in her warm saliva as she sucked.
Fred began moaning softly as a tremor shook his entire body. Cocking an eye upward as she gulped on his prick, she was more than pleased with the distorted lust etched on his excited face. Sucking his cock harder, the pretty blonde's head was pumping up and down, her slippery lips skidding deliciously on his throbbing hard-on, riding the film of saliva which her tongue had spread.
"Aaaaaaaggggghhhhh! Ooooooooooh!" he grunted. "Oh, sweet Fran, it's been so long! Don't stop! Don't stop!"
Fran had no intention of stopping until she'd sucked the last delicious drop of cum out from deep in his balls. It was always such a joy to suck off Fred, feeling his thick hard shaft stroking her lips while his thick knob glided over her lapping tongue. Her rhythmic suction on his cock-head was drawing the tasty seminal fluids from the slit in the end of his prick, further stimulating her as the hot juice dribbled down the back of her throat.
Fran was sucking more fervently on his tasty cock, each lunge of her head taking more and more of his rod deeper into her throat. Having watched a sword swallower at the circus when she was a girl, she noticed that be just relaxed and let it happen. Fran had taken note of this and was always able to take the full length of a man's cock into her mouth without gagging.
Waiting outside, Dave was getting more excited by the minute. Knowing that his brother would be shooting off in the blonde's mouth almost any second now, he hurried into the shed to join the party.
Quickly tearing off his own clothes, he could see Fran's pretty mouth slavering over his brother's hard prick.
"Aaaaaaaggggghhh!" came the strangled cry from deep in Fred's throat. "Oooooooooh, God damn, how good… how good!"
Excited by his cries, Fran was pumping her mouth faster and faster over his cock. Excitement was burning within her, making her nipples rock-hard and her pussy a swamp of hot juices. Her clit was hard and tingling as she scissored her warm thighs against it, wishing his cock were in her cunt. But knowing he was about to come, there was nothing she could do about it but suck.
"Aaaaaaaauuuuugggghh!" he rasped, his cock jerking wildly between her leeching lips.
His dick suddenly exploded against the back of her throat, but she kept sucking and gobbling so as not to lose a single drop of his deliciously slippery cock-cream, even though a little dripped out from between her passionate prick-sucking lips.
"God, Dave," she called to the other brother when Fred's limp wet prick slipped out of her mouth. "I need a hot fuck, honey."
Anxious to bury his hard cock into the passion slickened hotness of her steaming cunt, Dave threw himself down on the cot. Grasping at the thick base of his prick, Fran stuffed it into her mouth. Wolfing hungrily on his bloated cock-head, the horny young housewife was wildly flicking her tongue all around the underside of his sensitive swollen knob.
Dave was going crazy at the feel of the horny slut's juicy lips sucking and pulling ravenously on the head of his cock while her fingers moved butterfly-light around his quivering asshole.
"Oh, Dave, I wanta be fucked," she whispered as she rolled onto her back, spreading her soft creamy thighs, lewdly exposing the wet open slit that was begging to be filled. "Fuck me, baby, fuck me!"
Her shapely legs began trembling with excitement when the man crawled between them. With her passion-glazed eyes tightly closed in sweet anticipation, she could feel the hot hardness of his drooling cock-head brushing against the soft flesh of her inner thighs. Reaching down, she tenderly clutched the big throbbing prick that was easing toward her hot horny cunt.
"Oh, shit, that's a beauty," she whispered, closing her fingers around his big leaking cockhead. Her young body gave a violent shudder when the head of his cock slipped in between her slick, hot cunt-lips.
"Oooooooh, Dave," she mewled, grinding her hot naked flesh against the end of his big prickshaft. "Oh, shit, honey, fuck me good!"
Reaching down, she opened her hot wiggly cuntlips with her fingers and eased his throbbing hardon into her slit. Feeling her hungry cunt swallowing his pulsating knob, he gave a wild lunge, drilling his fiery shaft all the way into her smoldering fuck hole with one mighty thrust.
"Eeeeeeeggggghh!" she shrieked, feeling his flesh-splitting rod driving mercilessly into the sucking hotness of her cunt. When the initial shock of his wild penetration began to subside, it was replaced by the glorious feeling of his thick cock completely filling her hot, snug hole.
"Oh, fuck, that feels good," she whispered, screwing her body up closer against his to better enjoy the big cock that was so deeply embedded in her sucking slit.
"Oh, Dave," wailed the excited blonde as his thick shaft, glistening with her oily cunt-juices, plunged in and out of the sucking warmth of her grasping pussy.
Frantically gripping the man's shoulders, Fran was vigorously flipping her hips up to meet every stroke of his hard plunging cock. Her tight slippery cunt-lips were sucking and pulling against the base of his dick, trying to take even more of it into her aroused pussy.
Dave could feel his thick knob growing even bigger as it skidded smoothly in and out against the hot slick ridges of her squeezing cunt-muscles. It felt as if his passion-bloated cock-head would explode from the exquisite sensations being induced by her fiery pussy. As his stiff boner drilled in and out of her slippery hole, Dave could feel her turgid nipples burning into his flesh as her big luscious tits squished deliciously under his heaving chest.
"Oh, Dave, honey!" she shrieked. "Faster, baby, faster!"
Watching the couple as they fucked up a storm on the couch, Fred was almost out of his mind with excitement as he lustily stroked his new hard-on. God, she was a sexy bitch, and Fred could hardly wait for his brother to finish so he could stuff his own cock up between her legs. Fred was stroking his prick even harder as he watched Dave roll onto his back with the girl on top of him, his cock still deeply embedded in her hot, churning pussy.
Quivering with delight, Fran could feel Dave's hot sucking lips pulling on her big quivering nipples as she lay flat over his body, her cunt still stuffed full of his throbbing dick. Slowly pumping her sweet ass up and down, Fran began giving him a delicious fucking while his mouth licked and chewed on her big luscious tits.
Humping wildly on his screaming cock, Fran could feel the hard thickness of it rippling deeper and deeper into her quivering belly. The man's dick was glistening with the cunt-juices that were squishing from between her hot, prick-squeezing pussy-lips as she slid up and down over his steel hard shaft. Crazed with lust, Dave was slamming his hips up to meet every downward plunge of her scalding hot fuck-hole.
"That's it, Dave!" she squealed, bouncing harder and faster over his rigid prick. "Fuck, baby fuck! It's sooooooo fuckin' goooooood!"
Fred was stroking his meat more rapidly as he continued watching the lust-crazed couple on the cot.
"Oh, sweet fuckin' Jesus!" she screamed as her naked young body began tensing for her climax. "Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
Further aroused by her lewd scream, Dave began drilling into her hot slick pussy-flesh with all his strength, almost bouncing the straddling girl off of his thrusting dick.
"Harder, baby, harder!" she screamed as an overpowering orgasm started to engulf her.
Suddenly, without any warning, she felt his white-hot jism gushing up into her cunt.
"Not yet, Dave!" she screamed. "Hold it, honey, hold it! I'm just starting to come!"
Bouncing frantically up and down on his belching cock, she tried desperately to bring herself off, but his wet cock was rapidly withering in her intensely aroused slit. Crazed by the sudden frustration, she rolled off of him and began clawing at her clit with her fingers.
Opening her eyes, she was dimly aware of Fred crouching between her legs, clutching his hard prick in his hands.
"Oh, yes!" she squealed. "Shove it in, baby!" Panting with lust, he quickly placed his throbbing cock-head between her slippery open pussylips. She could feel her cunt hungrily opening as his thick meaty shaft started sinking into her sucking hot fuck-hole.
"Fuck me, baby, fuck me!" she cried out, arching her crotch up to take his big beauty. "Oh, yes, that's what I need, honey!"
She whimpered with joy when he suddenly slammed the full thick length of his cock deep into her belly with one lusty plunge.
"That's it!" squealed Fran. "Bang me hard!"
Partially withdrawing his prick, he once more drove his cock back into her cunt with even more brutal force, lifting her sweet ass right up off the cot.
"Oh, Fred," she whimpered, raising her soft bare thighs higher around his waist, offering more of her hairy slit to his delicious assault. "Drive, baby, drive. Please make me come!"
God, how she loved the powerful way he was fucking her! There was a viciousness about the way he was pounding into her that was almost blowing the girl's mind. The blonde was screaming and clutching and writhing as he increased the intensity of his pounding thrusts.
"Eeeeeeeggggghhhhh!" shrieked Fran as his flesh-splitting rod drove deeper and harder into her lust-inflamed cunt. After a barrage of several more violent strokes, Fred stopped to catch his breath before continuing his assault. She could feel his big blood-heavy cock-head throbbing against the end of her cunt while his cum-bloated balls nestled in the soft crack between her wiggly asscheeks.
When he slowly withdrew his prick for another onslaught, her loins began quivering with anticipation. She could feel the hot thickness of his hardon rubbing deliciously against the sensitive flesh of her cunt-walls. Drawing her knees up even higher, and spreading her thighs, she offered as much of her slit as possible for his next attack.
"Oh, God!" she whimpered when the gnarly pole of hard hot cock-meat slashed up into her writhing belly again. His massive fuck-rod was glistening with her slippery cunt-juices as it plowed in and out through the sucking hotness of her clasping pussy.
Excitedly watching them, Dave was absentmindedly skimming the foreskin up and down over his new hard-on. "Harder!" Fran screamed. "Sock it to me!"
Dave couldn't understand how the blonde bitch was able to take the beating she was getting. Yet from the way she was begging for more, she was obviously enjoying it. Watching them, Dave could hardly wait to get his second crack at her. Now that he'd already shot off his first load, he'd be able to last a lot longer next time – and he was going to give her a fucking she'd never forget.
Fran was practically out of her mind with the joy of it all. It was pure heaven having two men fucking their cocks in her. When one shot his cum, there was always the other man to take his place. Mewling and sobbing under Fred's humping body, the girl was throwing her loins up to meet every thrust of his hard plunging cock. Grasping the sinewy cheeks of his ass, Fran was frantically pulling him tighter against her, fucking her hot soppy cunt hotly around his plunging shaft. The hot puffy lips of her pussy were sucking and pulling on the base of his prick, trying desperately to swallow more of it into her slippery fuck-hole.
Watching his brother fucking into Fran's hot cunt, Dave could see and hear Fred's big juice-slickened cock plunging in and out of her tight juicy hole with loud slurping sounds that were driving him wild. God, how Dave wanted those sweet pussy-lips to be grasping and sucking on his own throbbing cock-head.
"Oh, Fred!" she shrieked with total joy. "I'm gonna come, baby! Please don't stop!"
Afraid of another frustrating disappointment, she frantically clung to him, writhing her frothy slit around his hard plunging cock.
"Fuck, baby, fuck!" she screamed. "Fuck harder!"
She could feel her climax building up and up. Just as she exploded into a wild mind-blowing orgasm, she felt Fred's hot jism splattering up into her spasming fuck-hole.
When her thrilling climax began subsiding, Fred finally rolled off of her damp naked body.
"Oh, Dave," she giggled, seeing his brother hovering over her. "Stick it in, honey. I just wanta keep coming and coming and coming and coming!"



CHAPTER EIGHT


As school was being dismissed one afternoon, Old Man Martin asked Nancy to come up to his desk. Aware of what the horny principal wanted, she teasingly rolled her big tits around under her braless sweater as she approached him. She was also amused by the way he stared at the distinct outline of her pussy-mound in the tight jeans she was wearing.
"Well," she smiled, sensually licking her lips as she faced the principal.
"Nancy," he whispered, "I was wondering if you'd like to mess around with me in my office after school?"
"Sure," she grinned, knowing that Carl would be making his bakery deliveries. "I think it would be fun."
When school was dismissed, the horny redhead hurried to the principal's small office.
"Come in," he rasped when Nancy knocked on the door.
"Hi," she grinned, provocatively running her hands up the front of her sweater, suggestively lifting her tits in her palms.
"Hello, darling," he panted, his hands trembling with excitement.
"Wanta undress me?" she whispered, running her fingers across the big throbbing lump in the front of his pants.
Not bothering to answer, the man grasped the bottom of her sweater, quickly pulling it off over her head. Spit was drooling out from the corner of his lips when her big naked tits spilled out in front of him. Gently holding her bare shoulders, he began licking his thick wet tongue across her quivering nipples.
"God, those are sweet tits," he panted, his tongue still washing her bare turgid flesh.
"They must be," she giggled. "You sure like to suck on them."
Finally moving his mouth from her tasty young nipples, he reached down and lowered the zipper of her fly. When he'd rolled her jeans down, he quickly removed her wispy panties.
"Oh, you lovely girl," he choked, seeing her naked body completely exposed in front of him.
Gently lifting the girl, he parked her cute bare ass on top of his desk. The principal had never made any attempt to lick Nancy's sweet cunt, but right now the urge was overwhelming.
"Relax, honey," he whispered, pushing her back across the desk. "I have a nice surprise for you."
Leaning over, he lightly kissed her mouth, and then his lips trailed down over her neck to the girl's tits. He could feel Nancy suck in her breath as his mouth moved down over her belly. Her desirable body, lying naked beneath him, tasted even better than it looked. Peering between her plump thighs, her sweet cunt-hairs appeared as a small mass of molten copper that accented the oily droplets of pussy-juice caught on her soft burnished ringlets.
Thumbing the downy hair aside, he stared into the slippery pink flesh between her open cunt-lips. Slowly lowering his face the principal's tongue licked at the juices in her sensitive slit. The girl jumped as if touched by an electric jolt. She'd done her share of cock-sucking in the past, but she never dreamed that a man would ever lick a pussy.
Moving his tongue in soft fiery circles around her cunt-lips, he finally flicked it up across her clit.
Tiny squeals of uncontrolled pleasure shattered the silence of the small office when he began hotly lashing her quivering clit with his tongue.
Finally pressing his face into the hot wetness of her slit, he screwed his tongue as far as possible into the delicious hotness of her tasty pussy. Nancy could hardly believe what was happening to her, and the flicking of his tongue soon had her sweet young ass writhing all over the desk.
Clutching her wiggly buns in his hands to keep her cunt welded against his mouth, the tip of his finger traced lightly across her dot of an asshole.
"Oh, Mr. Martin!" she squealed with joy. "You're a naughty man to be poking at my ass."
"Do you like it?"
"Sorta," the girl giggled. "It feels kinda funny and tickly."
Wanting to please the girl, he quickly rolled Nancy onto her tummy and pressed his mouth between her soft, wiggly asscheeks. Blowing his hot breath softly into the crack, he began teasing her puckered shitter with his tongue.
"Oh, shit, Mr. Martin!" she squealed with joy. "That's wild."
For the first time in his life, the principal suddenly had a mad desire to bury his cock in an asshole. He knew Nancy's shitter was tiny, but he felt it would stretch enough to accommodate him.
Picking her up in his trembling arms, he carried her over to the sofa. Placing her down on the couch, he quickly removed his own clothes. When he joined her, he turned the girl onto her side, with her back against his belly. Reaching his arm around her waist, he cupped one of her big full tits in his palm while his turgid cock throbbed against her quivering asscheeks. Excitedly moving his hips, his incredibly smooth cock-head moved up and down the soft crevice between her silky soft asscheeks.
Trembling with lust, he continued rubbing the sensitive underside of his shaft against the hot smooth flesh between her asscheeks while his fingers dug into the soft resilient meat of her luscious tits. With his face against the back of her head, his nostrils were filled with the clean fresh scent of her long red hair.
When Nancy began unconsciously rubbing her ass back against his hard hot prick, the principal released her tits and spread apart the soft warm cheeks of her cute ass.
Moving back, he began probing for her puckered shitter.
"Ooooooh, Mr. Martin," she giggled. "You're tickling my ass again."
"Don't you like it?" he body whispered.
"Shit, yes," Nancy answered. "It feels funny, but it's neat."
Dipping his finger into her pussy until it was completely drenched with her hot lubricating juices, he pressed the tip of it against her quivering asshole.
"Eeeeek!" she squealed, more from surprise than pain as she involuntarily tried to pull away from his invading finger. "What are you doing?"
"Playing with your cute bottom," he answered in a soothing voice.
"You'd better be careful," giggled Nancy, pleased by the delicious tingle in her asshole. "You'll get shit all over your finger."
"Don't worry about me," panted the principal as he eased his digit further up into her tight hot butt.
"God, Mr. Martin," she gasped when the length of his finger was firmly lodged in her squirming asshole. "Take it easy."
"Does it hurt?" he asked.
"Not really," Nancy whispered. "It feels real neat, but don't be too rough."
"Don't worry darling," he panted as he thoroughly reamed out her tight asshole with his thick middle finger.
"Gee, that feels funny," she gasped, reaching back and grasping his hard cock. "But it sure is good."
When the writhing girl's tight ass-ring began to relax, he eased the tip of a second finger into her expanding hole. Working slowly and rhythmically, the perverted principal soon had two fingers deeply imbedded in his student's hot ass.
"Does this feel good?" he panted, worming his two fingers around in the slick hotness of her buttery-soft asshole.
"Shit, yes," she mewled. "It feels real good."
"Nancy," he whispered hotly into her ear. "How would you like me to fuck you a new way?"
"What do you mean?"
"How would you like me to fuck you in your asshole?" he asked excitedly.
"Gee, I dunno," she cringed. "Your big cock would split my butt open."
"No, it won't, darling," the man urged. "I'll be real gentle."
"I'm afraid it'll hurt," she whimpered, squeezing the thickness of his wildly throbbing cock.
"Will you just let me try it?" he persisted, still skewering his two fingers around in her tingling asshole.
"I guess so," she finally relented. "But please be careful."
"Okay, honey, up you go," he whispered, easing the girl onto her knees. "You're going to love this."
Her soft ass was satin-smooth as she knelt in front of him. Clutching her cute wiggly asscheeks in his palms, the man gently spread the soft cheeks of her ass apart with his thumbs. Excitedly licking his drooling lips, his eyes feasted on the pink blossom of her anus, completely captivated by its tight puckered shape. Trembling with anticipation, he pressed his big bulbous cockhead against her tiny opening. A satanic grin spread obscenely across his depraved face, sweat popping out all over his bald head. The thought of sodomizing a girl was beyond his wildest dreams, but that was exactly what he was about to do. The intense excitement was almost more than he could stand as he firmly grasped the girl's hips. He hoped it wouldn't hurt her too much – even he knew he was going to ass-fuck the bitch whether she liked it or not!
Leaning forward, pleased with the soft moans of excitement coming from Nancy's throat, he could feel the girl's ass squirming back against him, eager to receive his burning cock. The head of his lust thickened cock was thoroughly lubricated from the thick slippery pre-cum that was drooling out from the tip of it.
Pushing forward, his slippery cock-cream aided the initial entry into her tight hot hole.
"Ooooooooooooh, Mr. Martin," she sobbed when the bloated head of his prick suddenly popped through. "Take it easy… for Christ's sake… slow down!"
A thrill rippled through his body. She hadn't screamed for him to take it out. Elated by the delightful realization that she wanted it as badly as he did, he remained perfectly motionless, satisfied to let her shitter get accustomed to his thick dick before advancing any farther.
As he tried to hold still, the animal lust in his loins drove his throbbing cock a bit deeper into the girl's cruelly stretched asshole.
"Aaaaaaaggggghh!" she gasped. "Please, Mr. Martin… please."
The depraved principal tried in vain to hold back, but his uncontrolled passions forced him forward… forward a bit at a time, with no concern for the girl's brutal discomfort.
Nancy wanted to scream out from the intense pain, but she had an hedonistic desire to feel his huge prick completely buried in her cruelly stretched asshole.
"Please, take it easy," she whimpered, biting her lip to keep from screaming.
Still trying in vain to hold back, to go a slower, the man continued pressing forward… forward… just about another inch to go. "Ooooooooooh!" she sobbed.
Finally pulling back slightly, the hot drooling man paused for a moment before ramming the length of his enormously swollen cock the rest of the way into the trembling girl's, incredibly stretched asshole. He could feel her hot ass-muscles involuntarily contrasting tightly around his shaft, gripping it like a warm moist glove.
Grasping her hips in his hands, he gave a final lunge and every last inch of his bloated cock lay hotly buried up inside of the girl's clasping asshole. His lust-bloated balls rested warmly against the hairy wetness of her cunt. The back of her plump thighs were pressed against the burning flesh of his upper legs. Moving his hands from the girl's hips, he reached under and grasped her big dangling tits, holding her back against him so she couldn't escape from his skewering cock. From the soft moans of joy that were coming from her lips as he held her kneeling body, the principal didn't think she wanted to get away very badly.
After resting for a few moments, letting his cock luxuriate in the tight hotness of her sweet asshole, the man slowly pulled back until only his cock-head remained embedded. Then, thrusting the thick hardness of his prick back in, he felt the sublime sensations of intense joy streaking up the length of his lust-swollen hard-on. Again he repeated the performance, striking bottom once more in the girl's hopelessly impaled shitter.
"Oooooooh, Mr. Martin," wailed Nancy. "I think I'm gonna like this."
"Then fuck back," he panted. "Fuck your sweet ass back against me."
Before she had a chance to do as he asked, Nancy felt him lunge into her again, his cock a fiery shaft of red-hot meat.
"Oh, God, that feels good," she sobbed.
Pumping rhythmically into the girl's wiggly ass, the pleasure in Old Man Martin's loins mounted with every thrust, the tight hot sheath of her asshole massaging his tingling cock to a wild frenzy. He could feel the soft flesh of the girl's hot butt clinging moistly to his aching prick as it drilled in and out of her sweet ass. Every time he drove into her luscious butt, the sensations up and down his throbbing dick were intensifying, giving way to the most sublime ecstasy he'd ever experienced.
The girls passion-inspired whimpers of pleasure only added to his own joy. He was moving easily in and out, his heated, churning balls telling him that it would soon end with the girl getting a hot ass full of jism. He continued rhythmically plunging in and out, excruciating surges of unadulterated pleasure speeding through the length of his blood-pressured cock.
Kneeling obscenely beneath him, the girl's entire crouching body was hot and wet with passion. Her baby-soft mouth was gaping open as wave after wave of prurient joy flooded through her squirming body. The girl could feel the tremors of ecstasy mounting in her loins, building to a more intense joy with every thrust. Nancy was hoping with all her heart that Old Man Martin was enjoying her asshole just half as much as she was enjoying his big hot cock.
"Come on, honey," the man panted. "Fuck back at me, darling."
This time, carried away by her own passionate lust, the girl quickly obeyed. Squealing with joy, she began joyously grinding her cock-filled asshole back around his big impaling rod, the joys of the exquisite rapture mounting within her writhing body. Each backward thrust of her virginal ass was bringing new waves of convulsing pleasure that soon had her whimpering with intense joy.
"Ooooooooooh, Mr. Martin!" she squealed. "God, that feels good… so good… so big, so hard! Oh, baby, fuck me good… fuck me good!"
Moaning from her continuous stream of passion, she could feel his bloated balls slapping down against the soft tingling flesh of her slippery pink pussy.
"Eeeeeeeeggghh! Aaaaaaaaagh!" she cried out with ecstasy. "Play with my clitty… my clitty my clitty!"
Quickly releasing one of her big ripe tits, the man reached around between her legs and began rubbing her clit.
"Oh, yes!" she wailed. "That's it, honey! That's it!"
The pleasure streaking through her loins was more intense because of the delicious depravity of what they were doing. Nancy had never heard of ass-fucking, but her common-sense told her it was perverted. She knew that assholes weren't made for fucking, but she was thoroughly enjoying the obscene pleasure.
A tremor of fierce lust streaked through her belly when the man's finger began strumming more rapidly on her clit, raising her to exalted heights of prurient rapture. God, how she wanted this sublime ecstasy to last forever!
"Oooooooh! Eeeeeeeh!" the girl squealed, wriggling her ass around his cock for all she was worth. "Oh, God, I love it! I love it!"
"Oh, you sweet girl," he panted. "That's it, darling! Just keep fuckin' back… keep feedin' me your sweet ass!"
Mumbling obscenities at the girl he was assfucking, the man was concentrating on his hotly drilling cock as it zipped in and out of her tight forbidden hole. The girl's depraved cries of passion urged him on, causing him to drive deeper and harder. He was brutally fucking into her with long sweeping strokes, feeling her naked body writhe beneath him.
"Oh, Mr. Martin," she wailed. "I think I'm gonna come… gonna come!"
She could feel sweeping hot flushes coursing through her passion-tortured nakedness. Every part of her cute teen-age body was moving as she wriggled and bucked her sweet young ass around his lunging dick. Her asscheeks were flaring wide-open to take the thickness of his big cock while her quivering clit tingled from the lewd caresses of his finger.
As the intense pleasure increased, Nancy could feel her tits and nipples growing tight and prickly from the delirious, pleasure that was burning through her body.
"Oh, my God!" she wailed, tossing and bucking beneath him like a bitch in heat. Sobbing wildly, she was both blessing and cursing the man as her mind and body were completely taken over by her insatiable lust. A new and unbelievable total orgasm that sprang from both her widely stretched asshole and exploding clit took command of her frantically convulsing, spasming body.
Blinding lights and shrill clanging bells exploded in the back of her head with wave after wave of unknown ecstasy ripping through her convulsing body. The immature girl had never experienced such a bell-ringing climax in her life.
"Oh, shit!" she screamed, writhing her hot young ass back around his plunging cock. "I'm coming, honey, coming! Oh, sweet fuckin' Jesus, how I'm coming!"
In a tangle of naked arms and legs, the principal and his student ground frantically against each other, Nancy feeling his thick white jism shooting hotly into the depths of her cock-filled asshole.
"That's it, honey!" she shrieked. "Keep squirtin' baby! Keep squirtin'! I love it!"
The man was moaning with joy as he felt the wonderful release of his cum gushing into her hot, squeezing shitter. When the last drop had dribbled from the end of his writhing prick, the principal collapsed over the girl's limp body.
"Oh, God," he sighed a few moments later when he pulled his flaccid dick out of his student's hot shitter. "That was so wonderful, my darling."
"I know," she beamed, rolling onto her back. "It was awful naughty, but it sure was neat."
"Did it hurt?" he asked.
"Yes, at first," Nancy answered. "But it was sure worth it."
"Will you let me ass-fuck you again sometime?" the man eagerly asked.
"Hell, yes," the girl grinned. "I'll insist on it."
"Good," he beamed.
"But no more this afternoon," she giggled. "My shitter's kinda sore."



CHAPTER NINE


The following Sunday, Fran drove Todd out to a park in the country where he could join a group of his friends for a picnic. With her step-mother and brother gone, and her father down in the store taking inventory, Nancy was up in her room playing with her pussy.
Thinking about Carl's beautiful cock as she lay naked on the bed, she felt a bit disturbed that Fran was cheating on her dad. Nancy realized that Carl was much closer to her step-mother's age, and was probably a lot more exciting to her, but this was no excuse for adultery.
Idly thinking about it, the girl was worming her finger in and out of her oozing cunt-slit. Starting slowly at first, she began fingering her clit more rapidly as the pleasure built in her loins. She would have much preferred a cock, but a finger was better than nothing. She was almost on the verge of climaxing when she opened her eyes to see her father standing over her, his face filled with horrified shock.
"Daddy!" she gasped, pulling her wet finger out of her dripping twat.
"What the hell are you doing, girl?" he roared down at the frightened girl who was frantically trying to hide her nakedness with her hands.
"Nothin'," she answered in a small voice.
"Nothin'!" shouted her father. "I was standin' right here, watchin' you messing between your legs."
"I was only scratching," she said.
"Quit lying to me, girl!" he roared. "You was playin' with your pussy."
"Please, Dad," she whispered. "I'm sorry."
"It isn't right for a girl to play with her pussy," he continued in an angry voice. "Now, why were you doin' it?"
"Because it feels good. Didn't you ever jack off when you were a kid?"
"Don't talk so dirty!" he shouted.
"Well, didn't you?" she repeated.
He just glared at her, not wanting to answer her stupid question. All the boys jacked off, but girls didn't – especially his own teen-age daughter.
Seeing the way he kept furtively glancing at her deliciously exposed twat, Nancy suddenly had a strange desire to seduce her own father – to get even with Carl and her step-mother. If Carl was busy fucking her dad's wife, why shouldn't Nancy get him to fuck her? She knew how stem and stubborn the man was, but after all he was just another vulnerable male when it came to pussies.
"Please don't be mad at me, Dad," she whispered, reaching up and grabbing his callused hand.
"Get up and put some clothes on," he snapped in a nervous voice.
"I will," she answered, pulling him to a sitting position on the edge of the bed. "Just wait a minute."
He tried to keep his eyes averted from her steamy cunt as she lovingly held his hand.
"Why are you mad at me for playing with my pussy?" she whispered. "All kids do it."
"It isn't right to mess around with yourself," he declared in a firm voice.
"Then will you mess with me?" she giggled, taking his hand and rubbing his fingers across the wet hotness of her dripping pussy.
"What?" he gasped, violently jerking his hand away.
"Please play with my pussy."
"Are you crazy, girl?" he shouted. "I'm your father!"
"I know that," she whispered. "And I love you."
"Have you lost your mind?"
"No, Daddy," Nancy whispered, taking his hand and forcing his finger against her juicy cunt. "I'll promise not to mess around with myself any more if you'll bring me off."
Tom Warner was top stunned to move, unable to believe that his daughter would expect him to finger-fuck her. Sitting numbly with the hot wetness of her pussylips clinging to his finger, Tom felt his prick stirring in his pants. The girl was his daughter, but the squishy hotness of her cute twat was strangely exciting him. Trying to rationalize, he decided that fingering her juicy young slit wasn't exactly incest. He knew that playing with her snatch was wrong, but it certainly wasn't the same as fucking her.
Holding tightly to his hand so he couldn't move his fingers from the warm furrow of her slit, Nancy reached her other hand through the fly of his pants and wrapped her trembling fingers around his big fat cock-head. The heat of his thick meaty dick burned into her palm as she clung to his massive boner.
"Oh, Daddy," she whispered. "God, that's a nice big cock."
"What do you know about cocks?" he asked, twisting his finger around in his daughters hot juicy hole.
"Oh, shit," she giggled. "I've been fucked lots of times."
Shivering from the delightful feel of her soft cool fingers wrapped around his throbbing dick, he stared down at his own thick middle finger stirring around in the hot swampy softness of her dripping twat. The smooth pinkness of her slippery cunt-lips nestled in the downy patch of her red pussy-hairs was a sight to behold. His cock began throbbing violently. He stared at the droplets of hot wetness an her warm quivering twat-lips as they sucked on his deeply embedded finger.
He fully realized that it was his own daughter's pussy, but he couldn't control himself any longer. Letting out a low moan, he suddenly lowered his head and buried his face in the swampy hotness between her legs. Slurping like a wild animal, he began sucking and licking passionately on his girl's sweet dripping slit. God, how fresh and clean it tasted as his thick tongue licked up into her warm slippery fuck-hole.
"Oh, Daddy!" she squealed with delight. "That feels so good!"
The taste and slippery texture of her hot juices gushing out against his face was driving Tom wild. Sucking and slurping on her young pussy-flesh, the excited man was thrusting his tongue in as far as it would reach. Completely aware that he was sexually molesting his own girl, Tom no longer gave a shit, having never tasted anything so sweet and succulent in his life.
"That's it, Daddy!" Nancy was squealing with joy. "Lick me good, Daddy! Suck my cunt!"
The horny girl couldn't believe that her stern father was actually eating her pussy. And the thought of him fucking her with his big cock a later was driving her wild.
"Suck, Daddy, suck!" she asked, rubbing her juicy twat against his slurping mouth.
When the man had licked the hot sweet juices from deep in his daughter's cunt, he moved his mouth up and sucked her tingling clit between his lips.
"Oh, shit!" she shrieked. "That's so fuckin' good, Daddy! Oh, so good… so… good!"
After several delicious moments of nibbling and licking her erect clit, he once more slashed his slippery tongue up into the hot depths of her dripping fuck-hole. The feel of her slick hot pussy-flesh against his swirling tongue was further arousing the lusting man. With his wet face cradled between her baby-soft thighs, his tongue was licking hungrily around in her humid slit.
"Oh, Daddy!" she wailed. "I love you so much."
His face was soon completely lathered as he licked and slurped up the sweet juices from her hot dripping gash.
"Oh, sweet suckin' Jesus!" she squealed when his tongue once more brushed lightly over her tingling clit. "Suck it, Daddy! Suck my fuckin' clitty!"
Tenderly nibbling, the man was deliciously teasing her with the tip of his tongue, sending shivers of rapture screaming through her loins. Nancy could tell that her dad's young wife had taught him well, and now his daughter was receiving the benefits of his skilled tongue.
"Oh, shit, Daddy!" She shuddered, grabbing at the back of his head and slamming his slurping mouth down tighter over her squirming pussy. "Eat me good, honey! Eat me good!"
The girl was lurching so wildly on the bed that her sex-crazed father could hardly keep his wet mouth locked onto her elusive slit. Grasping her gyrating hips more tightly, Tom wormed his tongue deeper into her juice-slickened cunt, the sweet taste of his daughter's horny-juice driving him wild.
"Oh, Daddy," she whispered as the man's thick tongue glided wetly over her inflamed clit. "You're sure a neat cunt-lapper."
Spurred on by her flattery, the man's tongue and mouth began assaulting his daughter's dripping twat with a renewed fervor.
"Oh, shit!" she squealed again, pressing his face down tighter into her oozing cunt. "I'm gonna come… gonna come!"
With his tongue swirling frantically around her hard, quivering clit, the man forced his face even deeper into his screaming daughter's slippery fuckhole.
"Suck, Daddy, suck!" she wailed. "I'm coming!"
Slowly recovering from her heavenly climax, her eyes drifted to the big bulge in the front of her father's pants.
"Oh, Daddy," she giggled. "Let me jack that beauty off for you."
Needing no further urging, her father started pulling his clothes off. In a matter of seconds, the towering man was standing completely naked in front of his daughter.
The horny girl couldn't keep her eyes away from his throbbing cock as he spread himself out on the bed.
"God, Dad," she whispered excitedly as she reached for his hard thick cock. "That's sure a beauty."
His big muscular body shuddered with anticipation when Nancy gently grasped his thick prick and began skimming his foreskin up and down over his swollen shaft. The feathery softness of his daughter's fingers was igniting every nerve in his tingling prick. Still tenderly caressing his twitching rod, Nancy lowered her mouth down toward her father's big bloated cock-head.
It felt so deliciously hot and hard when she lightly brushed her half-open lips against his big drooling knob. Thrilled by the strong male odor of his lusty rod, Nancy began licking up the drops of precum that were oozing out from the tip of his bloated cock-head. Running her wet tongue up and down the entire length of his throbbing shaft, Nancy could feel it thickening even more. Teasing her sweet tongue all around the sensitive ridge at the base of his big mushroom-shaped knob, she lifted her mouth and delicately flicked her tongue into the tiny slit on the end of his big drooling prick-tip. Next, she opened her lips as wide as possible and gulped the whole of his big meaty prick into the hot moistness of her soft young mouth. She could feel her father trembling with joy as her wet clinging lips slid down over his shaft.
"God, girl," he panted, staring down at his thick rod stuffed between his cute daughter's baby-soft lips.
"D'ya like it?" she whispered, temporarily removing his prick from her mouth. "Isn't it fun to have your cock sucked?"
"God, yes," he sobbed. "You're the best cock-sucker in the world."
"And the hottest," she giggled. "Gosh, Daddy, your big prick sure tastes good."
His big lust-swollen hard-on began jumping violently, in her fist when Nancy once again lowered her mouth and began licking and lapping at it with her wet swirling tongue. Moving her lips up and down the length of her dad's hard meat, Nancy soaked it from tip to base until it was covered with a thick slippery film of spit.
Lifting her head again, the girl closed her lips wetly around his sensitive knob and started a deep suction action that almost sucked his balls up through his shaft. The only sound in the room was her dad's wild moans of ecstasy and the wet smacking of her lips as she sucked on his deliciously thick cock.
"Good girl," he sobbed.
Her loving lips tightened around his juicy boner, taking it deeper and deeper into her mouth until his big swollen cock-head was nudging at the back of her throat. The excited redhead was rapidly pumping her head up and down while his pleasure crazed cock slid juicily between her lips.
"Suck, girl, suck!" he panted as her hot wet lips slithered over his throbbing cock. Clutching at her red hair with his lingers, he was frantically propelling her head up and down over his aching prick.
"Suck it, baby, suck it!" he cried out, wildly pumping his rod into her gobbling mouth. "Jesus, it's so fuckin' good!"
Knowing that her father was about to shoot his wad, Nancy removed her mouth and rolled onto her back.
"In here, Daddy," she whimpered, spreading her thighs wide apart. "Shoot it in here. God, how I need a hot fuck!"
"Are you crazy?" he shouted.
"Please fuck me, Daddy," she begged, parting her wet cunt-lips with her fingers.
"You're my daughter," he gasped.
"Fuck, I know that," she whimpered. "But I've got a cunt you can screw."
"It isn't right!"
"Oh, shit, Dad," she begged. "Just shut up and fuck me!"
Staring down between her soft plump legs, he could see the hot pussy-juices dripping out from between her slippery cunt-lips. He'd never seen anything as exciting as his girl's hot oozing slit. He could almost feel his cock buried in the hot tightness of her snug pussy. He knew he'd be condemned to eternal hell for it… but what the shit… he'd pray for forgiveness the next time he went to church. How could anyone pass up a cute cunt like this?
Trembling like a leaf, the big raw-boned man crawled up between his daughter's legs and inserted the tip of his knob between her juicy cunt-lips.
"Oh, Daddy," she whispered, feeling his nice thick prick sinking deeper and deeper into her deliciously stretched hole. Locking her soft young legs around him, she fucked her hot pussy up against his hard body, wanting to make sure that she had the entire length of his marvelous cock completely buried in her sizzling fuck-hole.
"I'm not hurtin' you, am I?" her father asked nervously.
"Shit, no," giggled Nancy. "Just start fuckin'." Moving slowly at first, he began drilling his throbbing cock in and out of her tight sucking hole until the entire length of his aching prick was glistening with her hot, slippery cunt-cream. He couldn't believe he was actually fucking his own girl. He'd never experienced such intense joy in his life.
As the tempo of his thrusts increased, Nancy was passionately squeezing and clawing at her dad, feeling his big prick pounding deeper and harder into her aroused twat. Her head was lolling crazily back and forth, her red hair flying wildly around her cute freckled face. The room was resounding with her squeals of her prurient delight, mixed with the obscenely squishing sound of his cock pumping in and out of her juicy pussy.
"Oh, Daddy," she whispered. "I love that big fuckin' cock of yours."
Excited that his girl was enjoying his prick so much, he began drilling his rod into the slippery hotness of her tight pussy at a faster tempo. As he pounded deeper and harder, Nancy pulled her knees back toward her shoulders, offering the entire length of her furry slit for their mutual enjoyment.
"That's it, Daddy!" she squealed, throwing her head back. "Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
"God, girl," he gasped, his big juice-slickened cock plunging into the depths of her sucking pussy.
"Oh, Dad," she sobbed hysterically, her eyes rolling crazily back, her twitching facial muscles distorting her passion-crazed face. "Isn't this neat? D'ya like fuckin' me, honey?"
"I love fuckin' you, girl," he panted. "You've got the same tight cunt like your mother used to have."
"Oh, shit!" she squealed with ecstasy. "I've never been fucked so good!"
With his massive cock slamming in and out of Nancy's slippery slit, Tom stared excitedly down at his daughter beneath him. Her cherry-hard nipples were quivering excitedly as the girl's young over-sized tits bounced to the rhythm of his powerful thrusts. Her soft lips were slightly parted in ecstasy, her pretty red hair cascading all over the pillow as she smiled up at him through half-closed eyes. Continuing to pump into her, Tom could feel her soft naked thighs pressing deliciously against his body.
"Oh, Daddy, it's so good," she sobbed, her arms tightening around his broad shoulders as his big bloated cock continued driving into her slippery twat.
Relentlessly plunging his thick meat, into his daughter's frothy young pussy, Tom could feel and hear his lusty balls smacking against her sweet bare ass. Their naked bodies locked lewdly together. Father and daughter were fucking away with a reckless abandon.
"That's it!" Nancy shrieked with joy. "Keep fucking me good!"
"Don't worry, girl," he panted, his big juice slickened cock slashing savagely into her lust-swollen hole. "The best is yet to come."
"I know! I know!" screamed the girl. "Just keep fuckin' me good!"
"Oh, baby," he panted. "God, what a cunt full of cum you're gonna get."
"Good!" she squealed with joy. "That's just what I want."
Her cute young ass was being driven deeper and deeper into the mattress with every downward plunge of his big pistoning shaft. The feel of his big swollen knob pounding deep into her cunt, and the tingling sensation of his thick shaft streaking against her desire-swollen clit, was driving the girl wild. Clinging tightly to her father, Nancy was almost out of her mind with the intense ecstasy of it all.
"I'm coming! I'm coming!" she screamed when her cunt began convulsing around his big plunging shaft. "I'm comin', Daddy! Squirt me!"
Humping at a furious tempo, Tom was fucking into her like a madman, his aching balls on the verge of unleashing his load.
"Squirt! Squirt!" the girl chanted. "I'm coming… coming… coming!"
Giving a final thrust, Tom exploded a torrent of jism into his lurching daughter's churning fuck-hole.



CHAPTER TEN


The following Wednesday, Fran was alone in the store when Carl walked in. As he stepped up to where she was standing behind the counter, the horny woman lifted her skirt, giving him a quick look at her cute blonde-fringed pussy.
"Are you looking for something in the candy store?" she giggled, dipping her fingertip into her cunt and suggestively licking it.
"You're not shitting," he grinned, rubbing the big bulge in the front of his pants. "I really need a hot fuck. Do you have time?"
"I guess so," she grinned. "Nancy's out playing and I guess Tom's making his deliveries. I'll lock up and we can go up to my room for a few minutes."
When they got upstairs to her room, they were both shocked to see Tom and his daughter spread out naked on the bed. From the cum oozing out from between Nancy's legs and the string of sperm hanging from the end of Tom's cock, it was quite obvious what had been going on.
"Oh, Carl," cried Nancy when she saw them. "Will you please fuck me? Dad's all pooped out."
Remembering what a hot, tight fuck the girl was, Carl glanced over at Fran, hoping she wouldn't object.
"Help yourself," grinned the blonde. "I'll see if I can arouse Tom."
When Carl led the girl over to a couch, Fran quickly disrobed and walked over to where her naked husband was spread out on the bed.
"Hi, honey," she whispered. "Have you been having a good time?"
Spread out on his back with his arms folded behind his head, he just smiled up at her while his soft, cum-drenched prick hung down over his hairy balls.
"D'ya have anything left for me?" she playfully whispered, raising her foot and tenderly touching his prick with her bare toes.
Sitting down next to him on the edge of the bed, Fran could see his thick blue-veined cock starting to stir. Watching her husband's prick beginning to thicken, she moistened her lips. Throwing her shoulders back, her rose-tipped tits were proudly upthrust, her bloated nipples tingling with desire. She could feel the hot arousal building in her loins, her smoldering cunt seeping forth hot sticky juices.
Her nipples continued hardening as she watched his thick rod rapidly expanding.
Reaching out, Tom began gently stroking her ripe tits with the tip of his fingers. Her entire body shivered with expectation as his hand moved down over the smooth flat plane of her belly to the damp pussy-hairs between her slightly spread legs. Fran's cunt blossomed wide with the dripping juices of her passions. Her husband's thick middle finger was teasing up and down the warm wet furrow of her slit as he fanned the flames in her smoldering loins.
"Fran," he whispered, sinking the tip of his finger into the swampy hotness of her juicy twat. "Would you like to lick my cock until it's hard again?"
"Oh, yes, Tom," she whispered excitedly. "I'd love to suck your cock."
Tenderly grasping her pretty young face between his hands, he pulled her soft young lips down to his. Fran opened her mouth and eagerly accepted his tongue, sucking deliciously on it as if it were a slippery wet cock. When their lips finally parted, Tom spread out on his back with his legs open, his dick spearing straight out from his hairy groin. Kneeling between his thighs, Fran lowered her face down toward his prick while the man tenderly stroked her long blonde hair. With her lust-glazed eyes staring excitedly at his sperm-drenched cockhead, her moist young mouth was poised just above his throbbing cock.
Fran's tongue slid out sensuously from between her softly parted lips. She reached one hand down and tenderly stroked his swollen balls while the other softly encircled the thick base of his throbbing shaft. Lowering her head farther, she gobbled his cock-head into her moistly ovaled mouth. Sucking slowly at first, Fran was running her hot tongue wetly around his sensitive knob. Teasing him, the young blonde forced the tip of her tongue into the open slit in the end of his cock-head, making her husband shiver with joy.
Becoming more excited by the second, Fran was soon bobbing her head wetly up and down over his big bursting rod, sucking harder and faster as her husband writhed about an the bed. Unaware of what he was doing, Tom was grasping her long blonde hair, forcing her mouth down tighter over his big meaty cock. Sucking for all she was worth, the horny housewife could feel his hard rubbery cock-head nudging deliciously against the back of her throat. Thrilled with the thick meatiness of her husband's cock, Fran was sucking and puffing ravenously, trying to draw the tasty juices from the hole on the tip of his glorious cock-head.
"Oh, baby," he panted. "You're really suckin' today."
Gently holding his big purple knob between her small white teeth, she began deliciously swirling and flicking her tongue around the sensitive underside of his throbbing cock-head. Moaning with joy, the raw-boned man levered his sinewy ass up off the bed, driving his massive hard-on deeper and deeper into her throat.
Over on the couch, Carl's hot mouth was welded to Nancy's softly parted lips. His juice drenched finger zipped in and out of the girl's dripping slit while her hand frantically stroked his lurching dick.
"Oh, Carl," she whimpered, pulling her clinging lips from his. "Fuck me, honey. Stick it in, baby."
Rolling onto her back, the girl lewdly opened her thighs to receive his big throbbing cock.
"Hurry, Carl," she whispered as he crawled up between her legs.
Grasping at the thick root of his swollen cock, Nancy guided his big bloated knob between her open cunt-lips. Her entire young body tensed with excitement as his wonderful dick plowed deep into the hot tightness of her juicy young cunt. Wrapping her arms tightly around his neck, Nancy pulled his chest down against her turgid nipples as waves of white-hot pleasure flowed through her entire body, filling her soul with unadulterated lust. Her cute young body was writhing and churning beneath the man's hard thrusts. Her pretty face was contorted in wild ecstasy, her nostrils flaring with animal desire and her lips panting incoherent obscenities.
"Oh, yes, Carl… fuck me… fuck me," she mewled. "Your big cock feels so good in my cunt."
Grasping the soft wiggly cheeks of her sweet young ass, Carl pulled her seething loins up tighter against his plunging cock. Drilling into her spasming crotch, Carl was driving with all his strength, the hot wet flesh of her snugly clasping cunt squeezing and sucking deliciously around his throbbing prick. He was fucking into her from the very tip of his toes, pounding his tingling cock into the juice-slickened hotness of her tight twat.
The wet smacking sound of their torrid fucking echoed through the room as the increased tempo carried them closer and closer to their glorious fulfillment. Digging his fingers into the soft resilient flesh of her quivering asscheeks as he fucked, Carl's big muscular body was lathered in perspiration. His breath was coming in short gasps. There was something about fucking his cock into this girl's body that was arousing him to new heights of passion. He'd never experienced anything like this girl fucking back at him like a wild primitive animal. The girl was flailing and fucking frantically beneath him, giving him a ride he'd never forget. Carl wanted to keep it going forever, but he knew he couldn't hold out much longer. He could feel it in his aching balls – feel his hot churning cum almost ready to streak up through his shaft and fill her teen-age belly. He wanted to feel it burst out against the soft sucking walls of her tiny cunt, to shoot his scalding cum into her hot pussy.
Nancy's youthful body, wet and slippery with sweat, was writhing up against him, her soft young legs wrapped desperately around his lunging hips as they bounced crazily together on the couch.
"Harder! Fuck me harder!" she squealed, jackknifing her knees almost back to her shoulders. "Fuck the shit out of me!"
Her cute young ass was quivering deliciously as the girl's clasping cunt climbed hungrily up and down the length of his hard plunging prick, riding his rigid cock to new heights of unbelievable ecstasy.
"Oooooooooh, Carl!" she shrieked as her body stiffened beneath him, her pretty face contorted with grimaces of joy and inst. "My God, I'm coming! Aaaaaaaggggghhh! Ooooooooh… coming… coming!"
Nancy was almost out of her mind from the intense pleasure that was exploding throughout her entire body. Her gazed eyes were staring wildly at the ceiling as an overpowering orgasm washed through the spasming girl like a tidal wave, bathing her in the unbelievable warmth of total climax. The girl was completely lost to reality as surge after surge of mounting pleasure shook her exploding body. Wanting this intense orgasm to last, Nancy arched up under him, her wet sucking cunt grasping desperately around his plunging shaft, pulling and milking it for all she was worth. With her spasming cunt cleaving and squeezing his near-bursting cock, she was wildly flooding it with her orgasmic juices.
"Oh, sweet fuckin' Jesus," he panted, his lusty strokes pounding harder and deeper into the girl's writhing body. "Here it comes, baby! Here it comes!"
Driving his wildly jerking prick deeper and deeper into her seething belly, his cock-head suddenly exploded a torrent of white hot cum.
"Yes! Yes!" Nancy squealed with joy as the man's gushing jism mixed hotly with her own juices.
Carl had never experienced anything like this in his life. The horny girl was grinding her hot slit all over and around his spurting prick, milking every drop from his throbbing knob. When the last of his balling cum had been emptied into the girl's quivering belly, they both collapsed in each other's arms.
Fran was so busy sucking on her husband's cock that she was only vaguely aware that Carl was fucking the shit out of her Nancy – until the girl went into her screaming climax! Momentarily removing her mouth from Tom's big dick, she watched Carl fire his hot load into the girl's cunt.
When Carl collapsed over Nancy's limp body, Fran once more drooped her head, closing her lips over her husband's tasty rod, nibbling and licking the smooth surface as she'd been doing before the interruption. She began sucking him passionately, cupping his sperm-bloated balls in her hands.
"Oh, Fran," sobbed Tom. "That feels so fuckin' good."
On and on she licked and sucked, her warm soft lips working on his sensitive cock while her agile fingers continued toying with his balls. Her head was moving rapidly up and down, her hot wet tongue licking expertly on his cock-head, bringing her husband closer and closer to his climax. She washed his big blue-veined hard-on from tip to base, and then licked and nibbled on his sperm bloated balls. On and on she worked, bringing him closer and closer to the supreme moment.
Slowly recovering from his wild fuck with Nancy, Carl was watching Fran as she knelt by the edge of the bed, hungrily sucking on her husband's big cock. Though he'd shot his wad only a few minutes ago, the sight of Fran's lips ovaled around Tom's prick soon had his painfully throbbing dick fully erect again. The way Fran's lips were sucking and pulling on her husband's shaft was filling his loins with a renewed lust.
He'd enjoyed fucking Nancy, but the way Fran was going down on her husband was one of the most erotic sights Carl had ever seen. The room was filled with lewd wet sucking sounds as the blonde's lips and tongue sucked and pulled on the man's bloated knob.
The more Carl stared at the kneeling girl gobbling on her husband's big spit-drenched tool, the more aroused he became. His eyes suddenly focused on her gold-fringed pussy as it peeked out from under her puckered asshole. He stared excitedly at the soft moons of her asscheeks and the dripping cunt nestled just below them. He suddenly wanted to drill his cock into that juicy slit, no longer giving a damn about her husband.
Unable to control his lust any longer, Carl moved across the room and dropped to his knees behind the girl.
"Go ahead, boy," grinned Tom when he saw the man kneeling behind Fran, clutching his throbbing cock. "She's got enough for both of us."
Still sucking wildly on her husband's big juicy cock, Fran shivered with excitement when she felt Carl spreading the cheeks of her ass as he nosed his cock-head between her flowering pussy-lips.
"Oh, yes," she whispered, momentarily removing her mouth from Tom's prick. "Fuck me good, Carl, fuck me good."
Grasping her smooth naked hips, Carl eased the tip of his rod into the hot slickness of her cunt.
"Farther," she sobbed when he stopped as her cunt-lips closed around the head of his cock. "Ram it all the way in."
"Be patient," he whispered, making no attempt to sink it in any deeper. "Just relax."
With just the head of his prick in her pussy, he probed his finger around her asshole until it slipped in to the first knuckle.
"Oh, Carl," she mewled. "You're a naughty man, but I love it."
Still not driving his cock any deeper into her pussy, he sank his finger up to the second knuckle in her hot asshole.
"Yes! Yes!" she squealed with joy. "Stick your finger all the way up my ass."
Unable to hold back any longer, Carl simultaneously drove the length of his finger up her ass as be drilled his cock all the way into her cunt. "Aaaaaaaaiiiiiiieeeeeee!" she shrieked with pleasure-pain when both of her holes were suddenly skewered.
Sucking frantically on her husband's big dick, Fran began writhing and rolling her ass back against Carl's prick and finger, enjoying the feel of them in her cunt and asshole. Tarn began lurching up and down on the bed, driving his cock in and out of his wife's slurping mouth, eager to unleash his hot load into her throat. Fran began sucking even harder on her husband's pulsing prick as he excitedly fucked it in and out of her mouth.
Watching from the sofa where she'd just been so deliciously fucked, Nancy could see the ecstasy on Fran's face. Smiling to herself, the young girl knew that from now on there would be lots of sucking and fucking going on here in the old candy store and she'd be getting more than her share of it.
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