




Спасибо, что скачали книгу в бесплатной электронной библиотеке BooksCafe.Net
Все книги автора
Эта же книга в других форматах

Приятного чтения!








Ray Todd



Family lessons





CHAPTER ONE


Carl Stone was slowly pacing up and down in front of his high-school English class. In his early forties, the handsome teacher was married and the father of a lovely teenage daughter. Jenny, the apple of her dad's eye, was a beautiful girl with long blonde hair. He was equally fond of his extremely attractive red-haired wife, Sylvia, who was in her mid-thirties, but who still had the figure of a teenager.
The only thing that seemed to mar his near perfect marriage was his sex life over the past few years. There had been a time when it had been robust and passionate, but lately it had become rather bland, almost boring, and their nights of fucking were stretching farther and farther apart.
Addressing the class, his attention seemed to keep drifting to Denise Corby, a cute teenage student who was sitting near the back of the room. Carl couldn't explain why, but since the beginning of the term, he'd been fascinated by this rather slutty looking student. While most of the girls in class wore jeans and blouses, Denise wore short skirts and tight sweaters.
Never wearing a bra, her large tits always rolled and jiggled around suggestively under her tight sweater.
Her face was a bit broad, yet quite pretty, and there was a lazy sensuality about her gray eyes as they gazed out invitingly from between her sultry, half-closed lids. She had a rather wide mouth with full, sensuous lips and strong white teeth when she smiled, which was very seldom.
She was extremely attractive, yet there was something slightly grubby about her appearance. Denise had long brown hair that always seemed a bit rumpled and messy. But in spite of this, there was something about this rather slutty girl that intrigued the teacher.
"Now class," he continued, "learning to write and speak correct English is the purpose of this class, but proper pronunciation is also an extremely important thing to master."
Pausing momentarily before continuing with his lesson, his eyes drifted over to where Denise Corby was sitting. He was shocked at how much of her naked thighs were exposed under her hiked-up skirt.
"One of the most important things in speech is the way you sound your vowels, and now I want each of you to individually say them to me."
Glancing to the back of the room he noticed the sultry smile on Denise's face as she re-crossed her legs.
"Denise," be said, walking toward her desk. "Please stand up and go through your vowels for me."
The girl slowly rose to her feet and her deliciously big tits straining out against the front of her tight sweater. There was a warm teasing glow in her eyes as she smiled at the teacher standing directly in front of her.
"Now remember," he said. "I want these sounds to come from your diaphragm, not your throat."
"From here?" she whispered, thrusting her big tits up and out at him.
"Yes, Denise," he stammered. "From there."
She began uttering the sounds of the vowels in a surprisingly soft, resonant voice, clear as a bell.
"That's fine, Denise," he smiled. "This time, form the letter 'O' with your lips before you make the sounds."
Watching the sultry teen form her lips in a moist circle, the teacher suddenly thought how wonderful they would feel around his cock. Still looking the teacher straight in the eye, she teasingly darted the tip of her tongue out and slowly circled her lips with it, her eyes half-closed in an expression of ecstasy.
Seeing the excitement on the teacher's face, she brazenly repeated the sensual gesture two or three times before she finally sounded the vowel, pleased that she was able to turn him on so easily.
"That's fine, Denise," he smiled, resting his hands on her shoulders. "Now repeat it again."
She did, and this time the sexual suggestiveness of her teasing tongue was more obvious. Before turning away, the man instinctively gave her shoulders a squeeze. Walking over to the next student, Carl Stone glanced back over his shoulder at Denise, intrigued by the smoldering expression in her heavy-lidded eyes as she blatantly raised her short skirt even higher and once more re-crossed her legs.
He couldn't get the sensuous teen out of his mind as he continued working with the other students, one at a time. Just before the end of class, he returned to Denise who was now working on an essay.
"You pronounce our vowels very well," he said, smiling. "Your speaking voice is quite attractive."
"Thank you," she beamed, leaning back and thrusting her chest out so that her tits pushed provocatively against the material of her sweater.
"I think you should enroll in a drama class next semester," he continued.
"Do you mean that?" she softly whispered, casually picking up a pencil by the point and lightly tracing the eraser end around her big nipple that was deliciously defined against the sweater.
"I certainly do."
"Well," she grinned at him. "I'll bet I could play one helluva love scene."
"I'm sure you could."
"Try me sometime," she suggestively whispered. "I sure know how to please older men."
Unable to believe the teen's bold proposition, Carl walked numbly back to his desk.
That evening, while his wife Sylvia was in her dressing room getting ready for bed, she was unconsciously studying her nude body in the full-length mirror. She wished she knew why her husband's sexual interest in her had almost disappeared over the past few years. She felt that he still loved her, yet he rarely fucked her any more. The knowledge that he cared for her was the one thing that had kept Sylvia from committing adultery. Though she was not fucking with anyone, the frustrated woman was secretly getting her kicks by jerking off while she sucked some of her husband's young male students. She fully realized what a terrible thing she was doing, but it was the only way she could get sexual relief without fucking.
Still puzzled as to why her husband no longer wanted to fuck, Sylvia wondered if her body had lost its shape as she studied herself in the mirror. Staring at her reflection, she saw a beautiful oval-shaped face, crowned with a head of naturally red hair that fell softly down over her naked shoulders. The woman's large amber eyes stared back at her with a warm exciting glow that could harden the cock of any man. Her firm creamy tits with their erect nipples had absolutely no sag and could be the envy of any teenager. Sylvia's eyes drifted down over her flat tummy to the triangle of flaming red curls that surrounded the soft pink lips of her juicy pussy.
Deciding her body was nice enough to please any man, she slipped into a negligee and walked into their room where Carl was sitting up in bed, trying to concentrate on a book. Unable to get his mind off Denise, his sexy student, Carl had a gigantic hard-on. As much as he tried to get the slutty teen out of his thoughts, he was finding it impossible. Trying to concentrate on the book, he had the biggest hard-on he'd had in months.
Neither Carl nor his wife ever wore anything to bed, and his cock lurched even more violently when Sylvia removed her negligee, revealing her deliciously naked body. She wasn't Denise, but she had a cunt, and that's what he desperately needed right now.
When Sylvia slipped into bed with him, Carl drew her roughly into his arms, the heat of her soft body making his prick jerk violently against the bare flesh of her belly.
"God, that thing feels big tonight," she whispered, pressing herself even tighter against him.
Gently cupping the hot flesh of her firm tits, he could feel her stiffly erect nipples burning against his palm. Taking her hand, he pressed it down against his hard throbbing dick. Sylvia could feel his big oozing cock-head nosing wetly in her palm as she tenderly squeezed the deliciously hard knob.
"Oh, sweet baby," she whispered, rubbing the head of his cock against her bare hot tummy. "It feels so fuckin' hard tonight."
Carl moved his hands softly over her bare its, feeling her hard nipples burning with excitement. With his other hand, he began lightly caressing the soft pliant flesh of her inner thighs.
"Oh, Carl darling," she panted as the tip of his finger touched the wetness of her hot slit. "I love you so much."
The hot juicy feel of her cunt suddenly made him wonder what Denise's sweet twat would be like. He could almost visualize his finger teasing the coral-tinted flesh of the cute teen's twitching pussy. Thinking about the horny slut further excited the already aroused man.
Sylvia involuntarily arched her hips when his finger slipped into her juicy cunt. Shuddering with desire, she felt his thick blunt finger plunging up through the sensitive inner flesh of her quivering fuck-hole.
With his eyes closed, Carl vividly pictured his finger plunging and out of Denise's hot pussy. He could almost imagine that it was the slut's slippery cunt-lips sucking and grasping at his deeply embedded finger.
Sylvia was almost beside herself with excitement. Carl hadn't treated her with such passion in years, and she was writhing in pure ecstasy. Arching her hips up, she felt his finger sinking all the way into her slippery slit as she ground her pussy against his hand. She began trembling with delight when he slowly withdrew his finger and gently rubbed the tip of it against the swollen head of her clit.
"Oh, God, that feels good," she whispered, wrapping her fingers around his big stiff cock, sliding his thick foreskin up and down. "It feels so fucking good."
Frantically stroking and squeezing his hard meat, Sylvia could feel hot pre-cum oozing out from the end of his bloated cock-head. Her fingers drenched with cum, she began spreading it up and down the entire length of his shaft until his cock was glistening with the slippery fluid.
Crazed with lust, Carl pressed his lips against her hot open mouth, swirling his tongue around sensuously. Completely aroused, Carl lowered his mouth and sucked one of his wife's big juicy nipples into his greedy mouth. Grasping Sylvia's shoulders, he rolled the woman onto her back and crawled up between her legs, pressing his hard body against her soft warm flesh.
She could hardly believe what was going on. This attack by her husband was almost blowing her mind. She couldn't remember when Carl had ever been so sexually amused. Spreading her legs, she could feel his big hard cock pressing against her inner thighs. The feel of his bloated prick burning against her flesh was driving her wild. Frantically clutching his big wet shaft, Sylvia guided it toward her steaming hot slit. She was trembling with expectation as it moved closer and closer to her juice-drenched twat. She couldn't wait much longer. The aroused redhead knew she was going to get a fucking tonight like she hadn't had for years.
Reaching down and cupping her soft asscheeks in his hands, Carl drew her slippery pussy up toward his slowly advancing fuckrod. A delicious shudder racked his body when his sensitive cock-head probed against the slippery opening of her trembling pussy. He couldn't remember ever being so sexually alive in his entire life.
Mewling beneath him, Sylvia opened her thighs even wider. Arching her hips, she snaked her soft legs around his waist, offering the full hairy length of her open slit for his penetration.
"Do it, darling," she pleaded, writhing her cunt up against him. "Put it in, darling. For Christ's sake, fuck me!"
Clutching frantically at his ass, she drew him toward her, feeling his deliciously stiff dick slithering up through her eager pussy. God, how she wanted that beautiful cock buried deep in her smoldering guts. For years she'd dreamed of being fucked like this, and at last she was going to get it.
As Carl's stiff cock slid up into Sylvia's sucking pussy, his mind turned to Denise's sweet young twat. He could almost imagine his dick slipping up into the hot tightness of the teen's horny snatch. Feeling his hot cock-head slipping through the hot juicy lips of his wife's cunt, he gave a mighty lunge, driving deep into her trembling belly with one savage stroke.
"Aaaaaauuuggghhh!" she screamed as his unusually big prick sliced up through her sensitive cunt-flesh.
Grasping his ass even tighter, she arched her hips and drew him farther into her lust-crazed cunt. It was only when she felt his big knob pressing against her womb, and his massive balls nestling in the soft wide crevice of her ass that she realized he'd fully penetrated her cunt. She couldn't remember his cock having ever been this big and hard. Even in those glorious days of the past when all they did was fuck each other silly, his big prick had never filled her cunt as completely as it did tonight.
Lying perfectly still over his wife's writhing body, his shaft stuffed in her cunt, Carl visualized his stiff dick buried deep in Denise's pussy. With his eyes closed, he could almost see the teenager's tousled brown hair cascading over the pillow, and her softly parted lips smiling up at him. He could even feel her lush tits squishing under his chest as her horny young pussy sucked and squeezed at the base of his deeply embedded cock.
"Oh, darling," whispered Sylvia, relishing the feel of her husband's rock-hard shaft buried deeply in her hungry, clasping cunt.
"Your cock feels so fuckin' big and hard tonight."
Slowly at first, Carl began pumping his solid cock in and out of her slippery fuck-hole. The soft flesh and ridges of her cuntal walls rubbed deliciously against his sensitive prick, sending electric charges racing through his aroused body. Driving his cock in and out at a steady rhythm, a stream of hot pussy-juice dribbled out of her grasping pussy, saturating her soft ass.
"Oh, sweet Carl," sobbed his wife. "You feel so fuckin' hard. Oh, shit, you feel good."
With her mouth hanging open, her silky red hair flailing around her beautiful face, Sylvia thrusted her hips up to meet every lunge of his plunging rod. Never had the woman been more sexually alive. His big thick dick was carrying her to heights of ecstasy that were beyond her imagination. Each thrust of his super-hard prick was lifting her ass from the bed. Even during those early days, he'd never fucked her as completely as he was tonight. She knew they were entering a new world of sexual bliss – and from tonight on it would be better and better. God, how she loved her handsome virile husband. She didn't know what had brought about the change, but the way he was fucking into her tonight was almost unbelievable. She could hear the obscene slurping sounds of his thick meaty dick ploughing into her juicy cuntal flesh, arousing her even more.
"Oh, sweet baby," she whispered, covering his lips with her hot open mouth. "This is fantastic. Christ can you fuck."
Clinging to him as his big cock continued fucking deliciously into her hot sucking slit, Sylvia was almost out of her mind with ecstasy. Scissoring her shapely legs mote tightly about his waist, she ground her hot snatch up around the base of his shaft, trying to drag even more of his prick into her cock-crazed body.
"Oh, fuck, you sweet, sweet darling," she sobbed, completely carried away by the intense pleasure he was giving her.
Carl could feel her lurching beneath him and could tell she was rapidly approaching a climax. He couldn't understand Sylvia tonight. She hadn't been this fucking hot and excited in years. The way his wife was fucking back at him was incredible. She was a mass of writhing, sobbing flesh that was fucking with an abandon he'd never seen or felt from her before. He hadn't dreamed she could be such a wild, hot piece of ass.
As husband and wife pounded their slippery wet bodies together, Carl could feel Sylvia's hard nipples burning deliciously against his chest. The highly aroused couple were pounding toward their inevitable climax as his juice slickened prick tore violently into her hot grasping slit.
"Jesus Christ, darling!" she screamed. "I love it! I love it! Holy shit, what a cock!"
Rearing back, Carl began plunging his shaft into her with a renewed fury. The room was filled with the loud sound of wet flesh slapping noisily against wet flesh. A stream of perspiration was running down between the crack of her ass as they fucked on and on.
The way she was frantically grasping him in her arms, gripping him with her ankles and thighs, Carl could tell her orgasm was rapidly approaching. Listening to the way Sylvia was sobbing and gurgling beneath him, Carl knew it wouldn't be long now.
"Oh, God, honey," she squealed as he drove harder and deeper into her quivering body. "Fuck me good, darling! Fuck me good!"
Thinking about Denise, he began driving harder into his wife's lurching pussy.
"Oh, yes, baby," she squealed. "That's it! Fuck me good! Fuck me good!"
Sylvia was tensing for the inevitable orgasm that was building and building in her body, and she knew it was going to be the greatest climax she'd ever experienced. It was only seconds away and she could already hear the distant sound of bells beginning to ring in her ears. A wild thrill gripped her body as she started up over the crest of her orgasm.
With his mind on Denise, Carl felt his jism boiling deep in his balls. Thinking how wonderful it would feel to shoot his hot load into the slutty teen's writhing belly, he was suddenly aware of his hot jizz rushing up through his stiff shaft.
Sylvia was at the very brink of climaxing when she suddenly felt a torrent of steaming hot cum gushing up into her cunt, splattering against her womb.
"Don't stop!" she screamed, clutching at his ass, trying desperately to keep the top ridge of his cock rubbing against her throbbing clit. "Don't stop, honey, I'm almost there!"
Only a split second away from an overwhelming orgasm, she frantically raised her hips, trying to bring herself off by rubbing her swollen clit against the base of his squirting, shrinking prick.
"Don't stop, honey!" she hysterically screamed. "Please, darling, I'm almost there! Almost there!"
Carl's prick gave two or three feeble jerks and then slipped out of her cum-filled cunt as he rolled onto his back.
"No, Carl," she sobbed.
Staring up at the ceiling as her husband lay snoring beside her, Sylvia couldn't believe that something which had started out so fantastic could end up in such frustrating shambles.



CHAPTER TWO


After school the next afternoon, Carl Stone was about to drive his car out of the faculty parking lot when he saw Denise Corby walking toward him, her luscious tits bouncing around wickedly under her sweater.
"Hi, Mr. Stone!" shouted the attractive teen.
"Hello," he replied, smiling.
"You drive north to go home, don't you?" asked the girl.
"That's right."
"Then would you mind giving me a lift up as far as West Valley Street?"
"Not at all," the teacher smiled. "Hop in." Pulling out of the parking lot, they drove several blocks without talking. Driving the car down the street, Carl could hardly keep his eyes away from her deliciously naked thighs beneath her short, hiked up skirt.
"You think I'm sexy, don't you?" she said finally.
"What makes you say that?"
"I can tell by the way you watch me in class," she said, closing her eyes and resting her head against the back of the seat. "And now you can't keep your eyes off my legs."
"Well," he stammered. "It's just that think you're a very attractive young lady."
"Would you like to fuck me?"
"What?" he gasped.
"I just asked if you'd like to fuck me," Denise repeated.
"Of course not."
"Why not?"
"My God, Denise," he gasped.
"My old man started fuckin' me years ago," she giggled.
"Denise," he said nervously. "You're not really serious, are you?"
"Sure," she answered, switching her gum to the other side of her mouth. "He fucked me all the time until he left Mom for a younger woman."
"Wasn't it painful when you were so young?" asked Carl, completely shocked at what the teen was telling him.
"At first it was," she admitted. "But pretty soon it felt so good, we fucked every night after my mom went to work."
"Where did your mother work?" he asked.
"She was a cleaning lady in an office building downtown," she answered.
Carl drove on in silence, still unable to comprehend what the teen had told him. He couldn't understand how any man could sink low enough to molest his teenage daughter.
"Would you like to fuck me?" she repeated after a long silence.
"Of course not," he answered quickly.
"I'm sure a hot piece of ass," the girl said. "My God," he gasped. "I can't believe you, Denise. Why, you're still in high school!"
"I know, but I'm also eighteen," she giggled. "But young girls get hot pants, too."
"Then go after a boy your own age," he suggested.
"High school kids are so droopy," she sneered. "I like real men."
"Hell, Denise," he sighed. "You could have any guy in school."
"No thanks," the girl smiled. "They all act like a bunch of silly kids."
"Maybe so," he grinned. "But you can count me out."
"Why?" she said. "You could have a real good time with my hot body."
"I probably could," sighed Carl.
"Why won't you fuck me?" she suddenly asked. "I'm clean."
"I'm sure you are," he said. "But I'm not going to fool around with you."
"Am I ugly?"
"No," he grinned. "You're quite pretty."
"I've sure got a hot cunt," she giggled. "I'm sure you have. But the answer is still no."
"What have you got, against hot cunts?" she asked, smiling up at him with her sensual eyes.
"Do you remember the first girl you ever fucked?"
Carl smiled to himself, vividly recalling Bess Ford whom he'd never forgotten. They had both been fifteen years old when they enjoyed their first piece of ass together one summer evening in her back yard. It was something. Carl would never forget. They spent the rest of that summer fucking each other half to death. The man often thought back on those days and wondered what had ever happened to Bess after she moved away.
"Well," smiled Denise, "do you remember?"
"Yes," he sighed. "I remember."
"Was it good?"
"Just fantastic," he smiled, a faraway look in his eyes, the memory of that first fuck sending excited tingles through his cock. He could feel his prick stiffening at the thought of Bess Ford and her cute naked body.
"Then what have you got against young pussies?" she giggled, reaching over and resting her fingers on his crotch.
He was about to remove her hand, but it felt so good that he decided to let it remain as they only had a few more blocks to drive before she was to get out.
"Why don't you try my cunt?" she whispered. "I'll bet it's just as hot and juicy as hers was."
Glancing down at her shapely thighs, he could almost feel them wrapped around him as he drove his cock into her tight young pussy. It was a crazy thought, but fucking this cute slut would be one helluva party.
"You're gettin' a neat hard on," she giggled, lowering his zipper and whipping out his stiff prick.
Carl knew he should stop her, but the electric feel of her soft cool fingers around his shaft was too good to resist. Staring blankly ahead, he drove on while her naughty fingers skimmed the foreskin up and down over his stiff, throbbing rod.
"Please," she whispered. "Please, fuck me."
He didn't answer. He just stared numbly down at her half-closed eyes and moistly parted lips. The pleasing expression on her lovely face made his cock throb more violently in her hand.
"Let's go to a motel together," she chirped. "You won't be sorry. You'll just love all the neat things my hot, cunt can do."
"Oh, Denise," he stammered. "It's all wrong. I just can't do it."
"Please," she begged, bending down and running her hot wet tongue around the rim of his big knob.
That did it to the man. The feel of her sweet young lips against his prick almost blew his mind. Why not enjoy the cute bitch? he thought, his mind on fire with lust.
Driving all the way across town to an area where he felt he wouldn't be recognized, Carl registered at a small secluded motel.
"This is nice," beamed Denise, walking into the room and bouncing on the bed. "This will make a good workbench."
He smiled at the cute teen, not knowing quite what to do now that they were alone in the motel. He stared at her lush tits jiggling up and down in her sweater as she bounced on the bed, her long brown hair flying widely around her radiant young face. Her complete youthfulness was an exciting thing to behold as she jumped from the bed and enthusiastically examined the room.
"Gee, this is neat," she smiled, throwing her arms around him, grinding her fresh young body against his.
Unable to control himself any longer, he frantically pulled her sweater off and threw it onto a chair. His eyes almost bugged out of his head when her firm young tits spilled out nakedly in front of him. Not only were her smooth bare tits unusually large for a teen her age, but they had the biggest fucking nipples he'd ever seen on any woman.
"D'ya like 'em," she grinned, seeing how he was staring. "I thought you would."
"They're beautiful," he gasped.
"Wanta suck 'em," the pretty girl giggled, cupping them in her hands, thrusting her hard nipples up toward his mouth.
Pushing the teen back across the bed, Carl threw himself over her, covering her erect tit-buds with his lips. The hard, crinkly texture of her big swollen nipple in his mouth caused his stiff cock to throb even more violently in his pants. Trembling with excitement, he sucked as much of her firm soft tit into his mouth as possible. Sucking deeply, he swirled his tongue wildly around her pink turgid nipple.
Finally releasing it, he directed his attention to the teen's other tit.
"Oh, honey," she whispered at the feel of his hot wet tongue on her sensitive flesh. "That feels so fuckin' neat."
When he finally released that nipple, he began washing the entire surface of both her luscious tits with his tongue. He continued licking every inch of her quivering boobs until the soft flesh was glistening with his spit.
Crazed with the sweet taste of her fresh young body, he worked his wet mouth down over her flat young tummy until he'd reached her delicious navel.
With the entire upper part of her body saturated with his saliva, Carl began tearing at her skirt, trying to pull it down over her curvaceous young hips. When he had the garment down around her ankles, he dug his fingers into the waistband of her panties and ripped them from her with a violent tug.
"God," she giggled, seeing how he was gazing at her pussy. "I thought you didn't like young cunts."
Carl didn't answer. He was staring wildly at the patch of soft brown pussy-hair nestled around the teenager's coral-tinted cunt. The inner flesh of her cute wet slit was glistening with the droplets of pussy-juice seeping out from between her quivering cunt-lips. It looked like the same delicate pussy that Bess Ford had carried so proudly between her slim young legs.
Gently parting the teen's thighs, Carl lowered his face down against the moist warmth of her downy covered cunt. Lashing out with his tongue, the sweet scent and taste of her juicy slit sent a wild shudder through his entire body.
Slipping his tongue into the sweet wetness of her smoldering twat, he locked his sucking mouth tightly over the teenager's open cunt-lips. Sucking hard as his tongue swirled around deep in her dripping fuck-hole, he drank in the delicious nectar of her pussy.
Clawing at the sheets, in ecstasy, the teen squeezed her soft young thighs against his juice-drenched face. Many of the men she'd picked up in the past had enjoyed drinking the juices from her hot cunt, but none had ever sucked as frantically as this handsome man.
"Oh, God," she squealed, grinding her crotch up tighter around his slavering mouth. "You can really eat pussy, honey. Christ, can you eat cunt!"
After spending several minutes licking the delicious juices from deep within her fuckhole, Carl withdrew his tongue and gently sucked her erect clit in between his lips.
"Oh, shit," she shrieked when the man began twirling his lips and tongue around her hard clit. "God, that feels good! Oh, shit, baby, shit!"
Denise could feel an orgasm building up in her loins as he continued sucking and teasing her quivering clit with his lips and tongue.
"Oh, honey," she sobbed. "Don't stop, baby, don't stop. Keep sucking! Keep sucking!"
Feeling the teen's hot body writhing under the obscene caresses of his slurping lips and tongue, he attacked her pussy with additional fervor.
"Oh, baby!" she shrieked. "Here I come! Oh, Christ, I'm coming!"
The teenager was shuddering with shameless ecstasy as her hot cunt exploded around his mouth.
"Oh, honey," she whispered a few moments later when the man removed his wet face from her hot pussy. "Please, take off your clothes and fuck me. I'm ready for that nice big cock."
Standing up and disrobing, Carl stared down at her naked young body, spread out so deliciously to receive his prick.
"Honey," she whispered. "Please, fuck me. I can't wait any longer."
Needing no further urging, he crawled between her widely open thighs. Reaching down and grasping his rock-hard prick-shaft, Denise slowly guided it up toward her hot dripping slit. Her luscious body tingled with excitement when she felt his super-hard knob pressing wetly against her slippery cunt-opening. Raising her hips to assist his penetration, she felt his huge cock-head slipping through the hot juicy opening between her lust-swollen cuntlips.
"Jesus, you're a hot bitch," the teacher whispered, feeling his big sensitive prick rubbing against the hot flesh that was deliciously squeezing his throbbing knob as it slithered up through her slick, grasping pussy tissues. The feel of his massive dick moving deeper and deeper into her hungry cunt sent a wave of ecstasy washing through her teenage body.
When his hard cock was completely embedded in her tight young fuck-hole, Carl began slowly sliding his cock in and out of her juicy sucking twat. Denise shuddered with passion at the feel of his glorious prick rubbing against the tingling nerves of her slippery cuntal walls.
"Oh, sweet fucker," whispered the cute slut, conscious of nothing but the erotic sensations and the delicious slurping sound of his cock pumping in and out of her hot, frothy hole. She could feel his big sweaty balls slapping lewdly against the wet flesh of her soft, damp asscheeks.
"Oh, Christ, Mr. Stone!" she sobbed when he began speeding the tempo of his long smooth thrusts. "That's it, baby, give it to me good!"
Looking down at the beautifully flushed face of the girl writhing beneath him, Carl was more excited than ever.
"Ooooooh, yes, honey," he heard the teen squeal with delight when he began driving deeper and faster into her hungry cunt. "That's it, honey, that's it!"
His big juice-drenched prick was throbbing excitedly as it slithered against the smooth slippery ridges of her hot slick pussy. The pleasure was so intense, that Carl was no longer in full control of his thrusts. Wild muscular spasms were instinctively driving his hard meat in and out with a savage intensity.
"That's it, you sweet fucker," she sobbed in rapture as his enraged fuck-tool ripped madly into her scalding pussy. "Fuck me, baby! Fuck me harder!"
Crazed by her squeals of lust, Carl drove his throbbing cock even deeper and faster into the hysterical teenager's fuck-hole. Wanting to please the teen even more, Carl raised himself slightly on his knees so the top ridge of his bone-hard cock would vibrate harder against her clit as it plunged in and out of her teenage slit.
"Oh, shit," she squealed, feeling the entire length of his rigid cock rubbing against her quivering clit.
"D'ya like that?" he panted, lifting his hips still higher to put more delicious pressure on her tingling joy-button.
"Oh, sweet Jesus," she gasped. "You're the neatest fucker in the world. Just fuck, baby, fuck!"
"Hang on, honey," he gasped, his hard rod streaking wildly in and out of her sucking cunt. "Here it comes!"
"Oh, please," she squealed with delight. "Give it to me, baby!"
His hard cock rubbing deliciously against her clit sent Denise's sleek young legs thrashing wildly in the air. A thick stream of pussy-juice oozed out of her slit as the girl's cunt-lips sucked and grasped at his thrusting cock. Lifting his hips even higher, the elevation of his steel-hard shaft was almost suspending her ass in the air.
Denise was squealing with delight as the top ridge of his hard dick stimulated her shiny red clit. With her creamy smooth legs flailing wildly in the air, Denise frantically clutched him in her arms, covering his lips with her hot open mouth.
"Oh, honey," she moaned with passion. "I'm soon gonna come… soon gonna came!"
Fired by the beautiful girl's excitement, Carl began driving harder and deeper with every stroke.
"Oh, Mr. Stone," she whispered. "I love to be fucked. Christ, how I love fucking."
"It sure beats anything else," he gasped.
"Shit," she giggled, wrapping her shapely young legs around his back. "It beats everything in the world."
Realizing how much the sexy teen was enjoying it, Carl began driving deeper and harder into Denise's deliciously tight cunt. Because of her sexual skills, he couldn't seem to believe she was so young. From the way she was rotating her hips and thrusting her hot slippery crotch up to receive every plunge it was obvious this horny teenager was a natural born fucker.
"Faster, Mr. Stone, faster," she squealed, pounding her heels against his back. "I'm gonna come, honey, gonna come!"
Spurred on by the teenager's excited squeals, the teacher began driving his massive prick into her with all his strength. He couldn't believe the way Denise was enjoying this vicious fuck.
"Fuck, Mr. Stone, fuck!" she screamed. "I'm coming, honey! Christ, how I'm comin'!"
"Are you ready for my jizz?" he panted between hinges.
"Christ, yes," she sobbed, clutching him tightly in her arms. "Fill me, baby! Squirt me full!"
The room was filled with moans, squeals and the sound of wet flesh slapping noisily against wet flesh. Pounding wildly into the lovely young girl's scalding cunt, Carl was rapidly approaching his own climax.
"Fuck, baby, fuck!" she howled. "Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
On and on he went, relentlessly driving his tingling cock into the excited teen's horny fuck-hole.
"Give it to me!" Denise shrieked, feeling his steel-hard prick plowing into her sucking, grasping flesh. The intense ecstasy was almost more than she could endure. She loved being fucked, but today it was almost blowing her mind.
"Squirt me, honey!" she wailed. "I'm still coming! Bang me, baby, squirt me full of jizz!"
Her whole lascivious world exploded into a wild orgasm when she felt his thick hot cum gushing into her sucking fuck-hole.
"Oh, sweet shit!" she squealed, wrapping her smooth tapered legs tightly around him while her beautiful long hair flailed against her flushed, excited face. "I'm coming, honey! Christ, how I'm coming!"
Clinging tightly to him, her lovely body trembled and shuddered with ecstasy as his white-hot jizz continued squirting into her ravaged fuck-hole.
"Oh, God," she whispered, covering his lips with her hot young mouth. "That was so fucking wonderful."
When he drew his limp prick out and rolled onto his back, Denise scurried down and slipped his rapidly shrinking cock into her mouth. Sucking deeply, she drew out the last tasty drops from his wet flaccid prick.
"Oh, you sweet fucker," she whispered. "That was so wonderful."
"May I drive you home?" he asked when they were slowly dressing.
"No thanks," she smiled. "I feel like taking a walk."
"Doesn't your mother worry when you get home so late from school?" he asked.
"Shit, no," giggled the girl. "She's always too Goddamn drunk to know the difference."
"Doesn't she work?" he asked her.
"Fuck, no," she answered in a bitter voice. "How do you live?"
"Welfare."
"Are you sure you don't want me to drive you home?" he asked again, feeling bad for the young girl.
"I'm sure," she said with a wry smile on her face. "I'm in no big rush to get there."
"Well," he sighed. "I'll see you in class tomorrow."
"Yes," she said in a hallow voice as she turned and walked away. "See you in class."



CHAPTER THREE


After the frustrating evening in bed with her husband, Sylvia Stone was more restless than ever. Two mornings later she was sitting in the kitchen, wearing nothing but a dressing gown as she sipped her third cup of coffee. Wondering how much more of this sexual frustration she could stand, the ring of the doorbell brought her back to reality.
"Hello, Spider," she smiled, seeing one of her husband's students when she opened the door. He was a young teenage boy who often dropped by to see her when she was alone.
"Hi," he grinned. "May I come in?"
"Of course," beamed the woman. "Why aren't you in school?"
"I'm cutting class," he said, grinning lewdly.
"Oh, Spider," she giggled as they sat down together on the couch. "I'll bet you came over for a blow-job."
"Well, sorta," blushed the boy.
"Don't stall around," she kidded him. "Did you, or didn't you come over here to be sucked off?"
"Yeah," grinned the handsome youth. "I sure feel horny today."
"Now just take your pants and shorts down," she said in a soothing voice. "And I'll take care of that hot load for you."
"I hoped you would," he blushed. "You knew I would," smiled the teacher's wife. "Have I ever turned you down?"
"God, that's a beautiful cock," whispered Sylvia when he'd dropped his pants and sat down next to her again. "I enjoy sucking you off more than any of the other boys."
"Why?"
"Because you've got the biggest Goddamned cock in the world," she grinned. "And you're only a teenager!"
"Is it really bigger than most pricks?" asked the youth.
"A lot bigger," she assured him as she began sliding his foreskin up and down over his bulbous knob. "Have you ever fucked a girl with it?"
"Not yet," he grinned.
"Why haven't you?"
"I guess I'm sorta shy."
"God, honey," she giggled. "When word gets around about the way you're hung, every girl in town will be pounding on your door."
"Really?"
"There's nothing in the world I would enjoy more than being fucked by this big beauty," whispered Sylvia.
"Then may I fuck you?"
"No, darling, you can't."
"Why not?"
"It's bad enough that I suck all you guys off," she explained. "But I think too much of my husband to commit adultery."
"That doesn't make sense," sighed Spider. "Sucking a guy off isn't much different than letting him fuck you."
"You're probably right," she smiled. "But I still won't let anyone fuck me but my husband."
"Okay," grinned the boy.
"Now are you ready for your blow-job?" she whispered, lowering her face down into his lap.
Holding the base of his thick, hard prickshaft in her hand, Sylvia's tongue swirled wetly around the boy's massive cock-head. The big mushroom-shaped knob and the tightly stretched skin of his enormous dick were completely drenched with her warm spit. Closing her soft ovalled lips tightly around the head of his cock, Sylvia sucked deep and hard, excited by the way his body trembled with ecstasy.
"Oh, Mrs. Stone," he moaned. "That feels so fucking good."
Sylvia had been sucking off young studs for over a year now, and she thoroughly enjoyed it.
"Do you still like my hot sucking lips?" she whispered.
"Goddamn," he sobbed. "I love 'em! I love 'em!"
"Oh, Spider," she whispered, rubbing his thick wet prick against her cheek. "I love this big hard cock of yours."
Inserting the boy's big thick cock into her mouth, Sylvia started a slow rhythmical suction as she pumped her face up and down over his prick. She loved the feel of his big sinewy cock slithering between her lips and over the top of her tongue.
"Oh, Goddamn," Spider panted, clawing at the cushions with his fingers. "Hot fuckin' damn, this feels good."
Sylvia took more and more of the boy's big meaty dick into her mouth with every noisy slurp. She loved every delicious inch of it. She loved the way his big tasty cock filled her mouth, nudging at the back of her throat and pressing out against her cheeks. Sticky drops of pre-cum oozed from the tip of his cockhead and flowed over her tongue. Sylvia always made her blow-jobs last an incredibly long time. Her talented lips and tongue always teased him for a long time, bringing him to the very brink of a climax, letting him slide back, and then bringing him up again. Spider loved the way this woman teased and prolonged his orgasms.
"Oh, Jesus," the boy panted. "It's so good, Mrs. Stone."
With every deep and powerful suck, it felt as if she were drawing his quivering asshole right up through his throbbing shaft.
Sylvia's head was bobbing faster and faster as she sucked more violently on his straining prick. Spider's entire body was trembling and jerking from wild sensations being induced by this beautiful woman's hot slavering lips. Faster and faster she worked over his quivering cock as the boy instinctively arched his hips up to meet every plunge of her hot sucking lips.
"D'ya like this?" she whispered, temporally releasing his meaty rod from her mouth.
"Christ, yes," he stammered, tearing at the cushions with his excited fingers.
"God, Spider," she giggled, hungrily licking his big knob. "This is the biggest fuckin' cock I've ever sucked."
With his thick stiff prick thrusting up from his lust-swollen balls, Sylvia could, feel it throbbing mightily in her clenched hands. Her swirling tongue lapped and licked on his hard prick. Sylvia excitedly ran her tongue up and down the entire length of the squirming youth's cock, soaking it from tip to base until the entire shaft was glistening with her sweet warm saliva. Reaching under his stiff cock, she tenderly cupped his big heavy balls in her palms. Lowering her lips, she gently sucked them into her mouth. Delicately mouthing his nuts, she obscenely tongue-washed the exciting crinkly skin of his swollen ball-sac.
The boy could feel and see her radiant red hair brushing over his thighs while her lovely face was buried between his legs. The only sound in the room was the wet smacking sound of her slippery lips and tongue sucking and slurping noisily on his big cock and balls.
Raising her mouth, she again closed her lips around his sensitive cock-head while gently kneading his hairy, spit-drenched balls with her fingers. Stroking the base of his hard cock with the thumb and forefinger of her other hand, the horny woman's slippery lips began sucking rhythmically up and down his shaft.
"Oh, my God," he sobbed, digging his fingers into her gleaming red hair as he felt the softness of her tongue swirling around the head of his prick while her hot lips slithered up toward the tip of his rod with a deep sucking action.
Lifting her tight lips from his cock with a loud sharp, she momentarily released his throbbing shaft, not wanting him to come too soon.
"Christ, that's a beautiful hunk of meat," she whispered rubbing his thick hard prick against her cheek. "I could suck it forever."
"Be my guest," he gasped.
"Honey," she giggled. "I can never seem to get enough of your big gorgeous cock."
Once more opening her lips, she inserted his prick back into her mouth. The feel of his tasty cock sliding over the sensitive buds on the back of her tongue was driving the horny woman wild. Continuing to suck and slurp on his spit drenched cock, Sylvia glanced up at the face of the boy she was sucking off. The look of adoration in his eyes sent a wild thrill rippling through her loins.
"Do you think I'm a naughty woman?" she whispered in a teasing voice, pulling his cock out of her mouth.
"Christ, no," he panted. "You're the greatest lady in the world."
"Am I a good cock-sucker as well?" she teased, flipping the tip of her tongue around the end of his prick.
"God, yes," he gasped, squirming frantically on the couch. "You're the greatest."
"Am I gonna get a big mouthful of hot jizz?" she whispered.
"You better believe it," he gasped. "You're gonna get a real mouthful."
"Oh, good," she giggled, thrusting his cock back into her mouth.
Wrapping her hot juicy lips tighter around his shaft, Sylvia took it deeper and deeper until she felt his big swollen knob nudging against the back of her throat. Slowly lifting her mouth with a powerful sucking action, she could feel his entire body shuddering with the intense ecstasy he was enjoying.
The youth was unconsciously thrusting his hips up to meet every downward plunge of her hot, slobbering mouth.
"Suck, Mrs. Stone, suck!" he panted, half crazed with the feel of her leeching lips slithering over his bursting cock. He was on the verge of exploding as his hands clutched at her hair, pumping her face up and down over his quivering rod. He couldn't believe how eager this beautiful woman always was to blow him – and she seemed just as thrilled at sucking off his friends.
"Suck it, baby, suck it!" he gasped, wildly pumping his prick in and out of her slurping mouth.
With his breath coming in short, hot gasps, his hands were curled in her hair, pushing her mouth down tighter over his throbbing prick.
"Suck, Mrs. Stone, for Christ's sake, suck!" he shouted, almost out of his mind with the intense pleasure she was giving him.
"I'm almost there! I'm gonna fill that hot suckin' mouth of yours…"
"Yes, honey, yes," she gasped between slurps. "That's what I want, honey. Squirt me good?"
"That's what you're gonna get, baby," he sobbed. "A fuckin' mouthful of hot jizz."
"Oh, darling," she panted. "Flood me with it. Squirt me good!"
His frantic cries only served to further excite the pretty woman as she sucked deeper and harder on his big thrusting dick. Eagerly waiting for him to shoot his slippery load into her grasping mouth, Sylvia was almost delirious with lust. There was nothing in the world that she loved more than the taste of jizz, and she knew that his big cock always spewed a torrent of it into her hot, sucking mouth.
"Oh, shit!" he suddenly roared, tearing at her hair, pushing her mouth down tighter over his bursting cock-head. "I'm almost there!"
"Oh, yes, baby," she gurgled around his prick. "That's what I want, darling. I want all the hot cum you can feed me."
"I love your suckin' lips," he panted.
"And I love your big squirting cock," she excitedly answered.
Sylvia was half-wild with intense excitement as the smooth sinewy flesh of his hot dick rubbed deliciously against her lips, tongue and throat. Having sucked the boy off so many times, she could tell from his frantic writhing that he was rapidly approaching a climax. Eager to feel and taste his hot cum squirting into her mouth, the woman sucked with wilder intensity.
"Hot fucking damn!" wailed Spider. "That's the way to get me coming, Mrs. Stone!"
"Oh honey," she sobbed, still sucking furiously on his fabulous prick. "Give me a nice big mouthful."
The boy could feel his hot load building up deep in his tingling balls. He grasped the woman's head, pushing her mouth down tighter over his turgid cock.
"Oh, God!" he shouted, feeling hot fuck cream rushing up through his bloated shaft. "Here it comes! Here it comes!"
Although Sylvia had anticipated the discharge, she wasn't prepared for the huge amount of white-hot jizz that spewed into her mouth. It squirted deliciously against the back of her throat. Spurt after spurt of the thick fluid continued belching out of the youth's lurching prick. Frantically sucking and swallowing, Sylvia was going wild as usual over the taste of Spider's hot, gooey jizz. When it finally stopped squirting into her mouth, the woman continued sucking, wanting to get every last drop of his slippery cum.
Holding the young man's exhausted body in her arms, Sylvia savored the warm aftertaste of his cum in the back of her throat.
A later, after Spider had gone, Sylvia slowly walked upstairs to her room. Moving around restlessly for a few moments, she finally flung herself across the bed. Lifting her robe, she reached down and began idly scratching her pussy. She usually fingerfucked herself to a climax when she sucked the boys off, but for some reason, she'd neglected to do it this morning.
Lying on the bed, lightly caressing her tingling slit, she began fooling with the buttons of her robe with her free hand. Without realizing what she was doing, Sylvia began popping them open until she was able to slip her hand in and gently cup her firm tits. She was vaguely conscious of the warm smooth texture of her bare tits as well as the delicious hardness of her erect nipples. She moved her hand farther down, opening one button after the other until the front of her robe was completely apart. Returning her hand up to her bare tits, she began gently squeezing her hot nipples between her fingers.
Lightly scratching around her pussy, her fingers weaved lightly through her soft silky bush of lush twat-hairs. Moving her middle finger farther down, Sylvia ran it along the soft wet flesh of her outer pussy-lips. Moving her finger around, she could feel the soft wet flesh of her hole, eager to expand around the meaty thickness of a warm, throbbing cock.
Stretching her legs out straight and slightly parting them, she inhaled deeply, her big fleshy tits thrusting up from her chest. Her cherry-hard nipples poked up saucily from her swollen areolas, covered with delicious goose bumps of excitement. Closing her eyes, she arched her back, thrusting her tits even higher as if she were expecting a man to close his lips around her big pink tit-buds.
Her finger continued teasing her twat-lips, slowly at first, and then with more fervor as the pinkness began turning to an exciting red hue. A wet film of pussy-juice was slowly oozing out from between the hot wetness of her slippery cunt-lips. Her finger began probing deeper, rolling back and forth against the expanding meat of her clit. The beautiful woman's glowing slit was coated with the sweet hot pussy-juices that were flowing from her excited cunt-hole.
Closing her eyes, Sylvia opened her thighs wider, lifting her knees to offer more of her hot crotch to her obscenely busy fingers. Her beautiful full mouth was hanging open, the woman's soft wet tongue excitedly licking at her lips.
Letting out a soft passionate moan, Sylvia thrust her finger, far up inside her creamy fuckhole. Slowly withdrawing her juice-coated digit, she plunged it back into her steaming slit again while a second finger continued manipulating her hard quivering clit. Lying naked on the bed, the warm spring sunlight played gently on her body as her expert fingers alternately soothed and excited her lust swollen pussy-slit.
As her fingers toyed deliciously with her inflamed twat, Sylvia's hand moved sensually down over her hips and under the softness of her writhing ass. Moaning with ecstasy, she worked her fingers around and into the soft meaty crevice between the cheeks of her ass.
Using her middle finger, Sylvia began teasing the tip of it around the sensitive ring of her asshole. A new excitement rippled through her body, generated by the delicious sensation of her finger probing against the pink hole of her sweet shitter. Excitedly pressing the tip against the tight ring, she felt her finger slip up into the hot buttery warmth of her asshole.
Both holes, her cunt and bung, were quivering with ecstasy as her fingers skewered deliciously around in the moist heat of her writhing body. Crazed with this newfound joy, she thrust the entire length of her finger up her ass while the other began manipulating her clit much faster.
"Oh, sweet Jesus," she sobbed with delight as her fingers tore at the juicy flesh of her super-aroused body. "Oh, you sweet fuckin' fingers."
Her twat was flaming, sucking, exploding and creaming huge quantities of hot cunt-juice all over the woman's plunging finger. Wriggling the full length of her naughty digit around in her asshole, her shitter was reacting wildly as she stroked faster and deeper into her writhing butt.
Her soft hips began rolling and tossing frantically around on the bed as her fingers jabbed wildly in and out of the two slippery holes of her lust-crazed body.
As the traumatic orgasm washed through her loins, Sylvia let out a long shuddering moan, lifting her hips high into the air as delicious pleasure filled the drooling holes between her trembling legs. When the ecstasy of her orgasm passed, she collapsed back on her sweaty sheet, fully convinced that she needed a good fuck – and if her husband was too busy to take care of her, she'd commit adultery if that's what she had to do for satisfaction.



CHAPTER FOUR


The high school's spring picnic was always a big event for the students, and no one was looking forward to it more than Carl and Sylvia Stone's daughter, Jenny. The thought of all those boys in the bushes and trees was really exciting the cute teenage blonde. Jenny was a very sweet and innocent-looking teen, but ever since one of the seniors on the basketball team had fucked her about six months ago, she just couldn't seem to get enough cock.
On the day of the picnic, the entire student body and faculty met in the school parking lot at nine in the morning where they boarded buses that transported them out to Paradise Lake. Because Carl Stone had some errands to run, he drove to the picnic in his car and Jenny rode with him. They arrived shortly after the first two or three buses reached the lake.
While waiting for the student council to get things organized, Jenny was sitting on a picnic table with her dad when Denise Corby slowly walked toward them. She was wearing the tightest, shortest pair of cut-offs Carl had ever seen. The sides were slit almost up to her hips and the girl's cunt was brazenly outlined against the tight crotch. Her flat tummy and navel were deliciously exposed between the low-slung cut-offs and the brief halter that barely covered her beautiful big tits.
"Hi, Mr. Stone," she said with a sensuous smile as she approached.
"Hello, Denise," replied the teacher. "Do you know my daughter, Jenny?"
"We've never met," said Denise. "But we've seen each other around school."
"Hi, Denise," smiled Jenny.
"Hi," the girl answered, moving up on the table next to her teacher.
Jenny was just about to say something when she saw Spider Murphy walking up the path by himself.
"Will you excuse me," she said to her father and Denise. "I have to run."
Jenny had been drooling over Spider all semester, and it was only last week that she'd finally met him for the first time. He'd seemed quite attracted to her, and Jenny was thrilled to see him again.
"Hi, Spider," the girl said as she hurried over to him.
"Hello, Jenny," said the handsome youth, noticing how sweet and pretty she looked in her crisp white shorts and T-shirt.
"Where were you going?" asked the girl.
"Just looking around," he answered, "I've never been out here before."
"I've been here lots of times," Jenny said excitedly. "There's some of the neatest trails around this lake."
"Really?"
"That's right," she announced. "See that trail over there."
"Yep," he answered, looking to where she was pointing.
"That leads down to the prettiest spot on the lake. Do you want to hike down there?"
"Sure," said Spider, thinking how pretty the blonde looked.
"Come on," grinned Jenny, leading him down a steep trail that wound through a dense growth of underbrush. Happily following the girl, Spider couldn't keep his eyes off her tight ass that was swaying so pertly along in front of him. After walking for about fifteen minutes, they arrived at a grassy clearing right next to the lake where a waterfall was coming down.
"Isn't this neat?" beamed Jenny. "God, this is a beautiful spot," he exclaimed, feeling the fine spray blowing against them as the waterfall splashed into the still waters of the lake.
"I've been down to this place lots of times," said Jenny, sitting down on the grass. "And I've never seen anyone else here."
"Gee," sighed Spider as they sat looking at the smooth water in the cove. "We should have brought our swimsuits."
"You could go in with what you're wearing," she smiled, looking at his denim cutoffs.
"How about you?" he asked.
"I can go skinny dipping," giggled Jenny. "I dare you," Spider grinned. "Okay," she answered, stretching her deliciously tapered legs out in front of her. "I'll do it if you will."
"Bullshit," laughed the boy. "I'm not gonna stand here bare-assed naked in front of you."
"Why not?" she dared him. "If I'll do it, why not you?"
"That's different."
"Come on. Be a sport."
"I can swim just as well in my cutoffs."
"You're chicken," she laughed. "I am not."
"Then take your pants off," she teased, starting to lift her T-shirt over her head.
Spider's mouth dropped open with shock when her tits spilled out nakedly in front of him. The sight of her big pink nipples was something he'd never forget.
"Hurry up," Jenny teased, turning her back to him and dropping her shorts.
Spider just had a fleeting glimpse of the soft globes of her ass before she plunged into the cool water. Slowly removing his shorts, he jumped into the lake with her. The young man couldn't keep his, eyes away from her big bouncing tits as they splashed around under the spray of the waterfall. Even in the cool water, Spider soon had a throbbing hard-on from looking at Jenny's creamy white tits.
When they finally got out of the water, Spider kept his back turned, not wanting the girl to see his huge hard-on.
"What's the matter, Spider?" she teased. "Are you ashamed of your thing?"
"Of course not," he stammered.
"Then let me see it."
"No!"
"God," she giggled. "You're a real nerd."
"Okay," he shouted defiantly as he quickly turned around and faced the girl.
"My God!" Jenny gasped when she saw the huge length and thickness of the boy's big stiff cock.
The girl stared in stunned silence at Spider's big throbbing prick. She had never dreamed that any man could have such an incredibly big prick.
"Well," he finally blurted. "Are you satisfied?"
"My God, Spider," she gasped. "It's so big!"
The boy suddenly remembered how her mother had said the same thing about his cock. Looking at the lovely girl, he wondered what she would say if she knew her mother habitually sucked him off.
Still staring at the boy's majestic cock, Jenny spread her naked body out on the grass to enjoy the heat from the warm sun. There was something so deliciously sensual about the sun warming her bare body.
Standing over her, Spider was gazing at the first cunt he'd ever seen in his life. Whenever Jenny's mother sucked him off, she never let him see or touch her pussy. Now staring at Jenny, her fluffy mound of damp pussy-hair was sparkling like gold under the rays of the sun. The soft pink wetness of her juicy cuntlips glistened like dew drops in the clear mountain air. The thin film of pussy-juices that delicately covered the inner flesh of her slightly open slit looked so warm and slippery to the excited boy. The soft flaps of her coral-tinted pussy-lips reminded him of flower petals after a soft warm rain. He was staring at the first pussy he'd ever seen, and he was convinced it was the most beautiful sight in the world.
"Spider," she asked, opening her eyes and seeing him staring between her legs. "Have you ever done it with a girl?"
"Done what?" he asked, not sure what she meant.
"You know," she nervously giggled. "Have you ever screwed?"
"Gosh, no," Spider blushed. "This is the first time I've even seen a pussy. Have you?"
"Yeah," she smiled, a dreamy expression in her eyes. "I started doing it about six months ago."
"What is it like?" he excitedly asked.
"It was kinda scary at first," she giggled. "But, God, it felt good after I got used to it."
"Do you do it very often?"
"Sure, silly," she smiled. "I do it every time I get a chance."
His stiff prick began throbbing even harder at the thought of a real cock being stuffed into her cute pussy.
"Spider," she whispered, reaching for his hand. "Will you play with my snatch?"
The inexperienced boy could hardly believe what was happening when she guided his hand down to her golden twat. His eyes moved from her beautiful young face down across the softness of her firm tits, the gentle curves of her waist and hips, and on down to here she was trailing his fingers through the wispy golden hair of her crotch.
A shudder of excitement shook his entire body when Jenny pressed the tip of his finger into the moist hotness of her slippery slit. He couldn't believe that a girl's twat could feel so incredibly good. There was no way to explain the excitement of touching the slippery hot flesh inside her delicious hole that was tucked so neatly between her legs. The juicy softness of the girl's tight cunt was absolutely marvelous.
"Oh, Spider," she whispered, rubbing the end of his finger against her hard clit. "That feels so good, honey. Make me come with your finger."
Realizing how much Jenny enjoyed it when he rubbed that hard button, he continued fondling her erect clit as she writhed passionately around on the pass. She was soon humping and thrusting her hips and emit into the air as the boy's finger worked more confidently around in her dripping hot pussy.
"Oh, Spider!" she panted. "I love it! I love it!"
"Am I doing it right?" he asked, wanting to please the pretty girl.
"Oh, yes," she moaned, putting her arms around him and drawing his face down against her big naked tits. "Suck my tits, honey. Suck my tits."
He nervously reached his free hand out to touch the velvet softness of her ripe tit, to gently squeeze her lush resilient flesh. The feel of her quivering tits only served to further arouse the excited boy.
"Oh, Spider," she moaned as her nipples sprang into instant firmness.
Then opening his mouth wide, he covered her stiff, excited nipple with his hat, wet lips. Trembling violently, her tit felt like it was going to burst open with excitement.
"Oh, God, Spider," she sobbed, writhing her twat up tighter around his deeply embedded finger. "That feels so fuckin' good."
Momentarily releasing her throbbing nipple, he pressed his open lips against hers, their tongues flashing in and out. With theft tongues swirling juicily together, Spider began thrusting his finger deeper and harder into the girl's squirming pussy.
"Oh, Christ, Spider!" she shrieked, pressing his mouth down over her tit again. "That's the way, honey! Do me good!"
Planting her bare feet flat on the ground, Jenny began wildly humping her slippery cunt up and down his plunging finger. Her entire young body was writhing in ecstasy as she felt a thunderous orgasm building up deep in her shuddering loins.
"That's it, Spider!" she squealed. "Make me come, darling! Make me come!"
Sucking furiously on her big swollen nipple.
Spider began plunging his finger faster and faster into the sucking hotness of her scalding cunt.
"Spider! Spider!" she screamed as her tight twat climaxed wildly around his finger. "I'm coming!"
The beautiful blonde trembled and jerked for several moments before she was able to slowly gain control of herself.
"Oh, darling," she finally whispered. "That was so fuckin' neat."
"It sure looked like you enjoyed it," he smiled.
"Poor darling," she gasped, staring at the big hard-on throbbing up between his legs. "You need relief."
Reaching out, she gently wrapped her smooth fingers around the gnarly thickness of his huge cock. She suddenly had a wild desire to feel his big prick stuffed in her cunt, but she was a bit afraid she could never handle a dick as large as this one. All the boys who'd fucked Jenny had pricks about half the size of Spider's. Now she was afraid this huge cock might rip her slit open – yet she couldn't wait to feel it in her aroused cunt.
"Oh, Spider," she whispered, holding his hard cock in her hands like a baseball bat. "Will you please fuck me?"
"What?" he gasped.
"Please, fuck me," she whispered, rolling onto her back and spreading her wet cuntlips with her fingers. "Put that beautiful big cock right in here."
"Will it fit?" the boy asked.
"We'll find out soon enough," she giggled. "Come on."
Spider lowered himself down between her widely parted legs until the tip of his prick brushed against her soft golden pussy-curls. He began rubbing his massive cock-head against the wetness of her slit until it was saturated with her slippery juices.
Trembling with both fear and passion, Jenny could feel his big swollen knob pressing gently against her quivering pussy. The young blonde inhaled and smiled bravely at him, hoping the pain wouldn't be too intense.
Reaching down and grasping his stiff cock, Jenny eased it gently between the folds of her slippery pussy-lips. She could feel her cuntmouth stretching widely as his massive knob squeezed steadily inside the tingling walls of her tight hole. She felt no pain, only wonderful fullness as her twat opened wider and wider to receive his deliciously hard rod. After the head of his cock had slipped through the small entrance of her slippery cunt, Jenny realized there would be no further pain.
"Oh, Spider," she whispered when the youth rolled his hips, inching his stiff dick still deeper into her pussy. "I love your big prick."
It felt so good to feel his big thick cock moving slowly up into the hot depths of her eager fuck-hole. She couldn't believe it.
"Oooooooooh," she whimpered. "It feels so fucking good."
"Am I hurting you?" he asked, his entire body trembling from the delicious ecstasy he was feeling for the first time in his life.
"God, no," she moaned. "It's wonderful. Put all of it in me. Fill me up with that beautiful big cock."
With short steady strokes, his big cock worked deeper and deeper into the tightness of her hot, squeezing twat. Writhing her hips up, Jenny fucked back at him until the entire length of his thick meaty prick was buried to the hilt in her quivering fuck-hole.
Moving his hips faster, Spider was soon pistoning his cock far into her hot sucking cunt with deep, smooth strokes.
"Oh, sweet baby, what a wonderful prick," she whispered as the muscles of her tight pussy grasped at his pleasing, digging prick.
Holding him tightly, her tits squishing against his chest, she drew her knees back, scissoring her smooth thighs around his back as she dug her bare heels into the crack of his sinewy ass. Clinging to him, wanting to feel as much of his naked body as possible, Jenny was conscious of nothing but his gigantic shaft plowing in and out of her hot, sucking cunt.
"Oh, Spider, you're so nice and big!" she sobbed. "You're so nice and stiff, honey! God, but your cock feels good!"
"Oh, Jesus," he panted, thrusting his big prick deeper and deeper into Jenny's lovely young snatch. "I never dreamed that fucking could feel so damned good."
"I know," she whispered. "Isn't it wonderful."
"Your cunt's so tight and hot," he panted. "I can't believe it."
"Just wait until you come in me," she giggled. "That'll blow your mind. God, how I love a cuntful of hot fuck-cream."
Spider had never felt anything so fucking good in his life. Being sucked off by her mother had been neat, but the way Jenny's hot twat was making the entire length of his shaft hum and tingle was absolutely incredible. The feel of her soft naked flesh pressed against his was adding fuel to the fires that were raging through his loins.
"Oh, honey," the pretty blonde whispered to him. "Let me fuck you for a while."
"What do you mean?" he asked.
"Roll over on your back."
Withdrawing his throbbing shaft with a slurping sound, the inexperienced youth turned over onto his back, folding his hands behind his head.
"Now what?" he asked.
"You'll see," Jenny giggled as she faced him and straddled his loins, slowly lowering her hot, dripping slit down over his thick cock.
Spider shivered with excitement as he lay there watching his hard prick disappearing into her juicy snatch. The feel of her grasping hot cunt-walls sliding down tightly over his throbbing hard-on was almost more than the aroused youth could stand.
"God, what a cock," she whispered to him when her cunt was stuffed full of his meaty prick.
Spider just stared up at the lovely young girl sitting so beautifully erect on his deeply embedded cock, her luscious tits thrusting proudly out in front of her. Jenny's big blue eyes were smiling excitedly down at him from her pretty dimpled face.
"Oh, baby," she whispered, slowly moving her twat up and down over his thick dick, her soft warm inner flesh rubbing deliciously against every screaming nerve on his quivering shaft. "I want your first fuck to be something you'll never forget."
With her soft young mouth half-open with excitement, Jenny continued sliding up and down, smiling at him through half-closed eyes as his hands pawed her firm young tits. With his fingers toying with her hard nipples, Jenny continued riding up and down on his thick slippery cock.
Almost out of her mind with ecstasy as she violently rubbed her sensitive clit up and down over his super-hard shaft, she was in a wild state of frenzy as she slid her passion-swollen twat faster and faster over his slick, slippery prick.
"Oh, shit!" she squealed with joy as she grabbed Spider and rolled him back on top of her, his thick cock still embedded deeply in her cunt. "Bang me hard!"
Opening her thighs farther apart, she grasped the cheeks of his ass and pulled his magnificent rod even deeper into her eager, juicy slit.
"Now honey," she whispered. "I want you to fill my naughty pussy with jizz."
Spider's hips were soon a blur of motion as he began pounding his huge cock into the blonde's fuck-hole with machine gun rapidity. Jenny was squealing with total abandon, mashing her tits against his naked body, slamming her twat up to receive every cunt-splitting thrust of his magnificent prick.
The inexperienced youth felt fires blazing like a blast furnace in his loins. From deep in his balls the pressure was building, slowly at first, then faster and faster until he knew he was about to fill the blonde's silt with his hot fuck-cream.
He drilled his bursting cock deeper into her cunt as she thrust her crotch up to receive the full load of jizz that suddenly gushed out of his exploding cock-head.
"Oh, yes, baby," she panted. "Fill me with your hot cum!"
As his jizz gushed into her climaxing cunt in wild, jerking spurts, Jenny grabbed his ass, pulling him in farther as a delicious orgasm washed wildly through her lurching body.
"Oh, sweet Spider," she sobbed, clinging tightly to the boy as his huge belching cock continued pumping her drenched pussy full of swirling jism.
Spider had never experienced anything so wonderful in his life, and be suddenly decided there was nothing in the whole world as neat as fucking. They fucked two more times that day before they joined the others at the picnic.



CHAPTER FIVE


Later that afternoon, when the picnic was over and the students were being loaded into the buses for the trip home, Jenny walked over to where her dad was standing by Denise Corby.
"Daddy?" she asked. "Do you mind if I ride home on the bus with Spider instead of in the car with you?"
"Of course not, darling," he smiled. "You rather like him, don't you?"
"Heck, yes," beamed Jenny as she turned and hurried sway.
"I don't blame her," Denise turned to Carl. "He's really a good-looking guy."
"Don't you ever date the students?" he suddenly asked.
"Nope."
"Why not?"
"Well," giggled Denise. "When a girl is used to big man-sized cocks, she doesn't want to mess around with kids anymore."
"Want to ride home with me?" he asked. "I seem to have been deserted."
"I thought you'd never ask."
Helping Denise into the car, he turned it around and started down the mountain road toward town. They hadn't been driving for ten minutes before the teacher felt Denise's hand rummaging in his crotch. He suddenly experienced a delicious thrill as hot blood rushed to his cock. With his hard-on growing rapidly, he could feel that crawly feeling in his nut-sac as his tingling balls tightened up closer to his body. Moments later, she found the tab of his zipper and quickly pulled it down. Dipping her hand inside the open fly, she curled her fingers around his hardening shaft.
"Oh, you naughty man," giggled the cute teen, pulling the man's throbbing cock out of his pants. "You've got a hard-on right in front of one of your innocent students."
"God, Denise," he panted. "You're the sexiest person I've ever known in my life."
"Do you feel like fuckin' me?"
"You know I do."
"There's a motel about twenty miles up the road," she whispered. "Would you like to stop there for a while?"
"God, yes," he panted as he sped down the mountain road.
"Gee, Mr. Stone," she giggled as she vigorously stroked his cock. "I'm gonna give you the hottest fuck you've ever had."
Her brief cut-offs were saturated as the girl's cunt kept spilling out spurt after spurt of pussy-juice. She could never remember being this hot in her life. Her furry twat was itching and burning with desire. She could almost feel his meaty prick screwing around deep in her sucking fuck-hole.
"Oh, God," groaned the teacher, writhing around on the seat as the horny teen continued sliding his foreskin back and forth over his big sensitive knob. "If you don't stop that, I'm gonna come in your hand."
"Then turn off onto that dirt road just ahead of us," she suggested.
Doing as she asked, Carl brought the car to a screeching halt in a clearing behind some trees.
"We don't want to waste any of your cumin my hands," she giggled, opening her door and running around to the driver's side of the car. Yanking his door open, Denise quickly tugged his pants and shorts off, and pulled his ass up to the edge of the seat, letting his legs dangle down to the ground. Lying on his back on the seat with his bare butt perched on the very edge, his hard dong was throbbing wildly in the air. Stooping between his spread legs, the horny teen grasped the root of his thick shaft and began licking the, purple knob, her body trembling with excitement as she licked all around his tasty meat.
"Do you like this, Mr. Stone?" she whispered, feeling the older man writhing under the ecstasy of her swirling tongue.
"Christ, yes!" he panted, his hips lurching frantically on the seat.
Running her tongue around and around his thick meaty shaft, she was pleased with the rather strong randy scent and taste of his big purple cock. Holding his massive prick straight up in the air, she feverishly ran her tongue and lips up and down the entire underside of his big sensitive hard-on.
"Oh, shit, Denise," he panted, feeling her hot wet tongue lapping against his meaty dick.
Bending his cock slightly forward, she opened her mouth wider and slipped her soft wet lips over the head of his prick. The teen was shivering with delight as she tasted the clear drops of pre-cum oozing from the slit in the end of his meaty knob.
"Oh, Denise," he sobbed as the suction of her lips around his cock-head became more intense.
On and on she sucked, bringing the excited man closer and closer to his inevitable climax. Denise had never had such a tasty prick in her mouth before, and the way it spread her lips, pushed out against her cheeks and pressed at the back of her throat was fantastic. The meatiness of her man's dick tasted delicious as it pumped in and out between her hot sucking lips.
"Oh, God, Denise!" he moaned. "I'm almost there. Do you want to take my load in your mouth?"
"Why do you think I'm sucking you?" she slurped, still working vigorously on his bursting rod. "I want a big fuckin' mouthful."
Lurching with excitement, the teacher stared down at the girl's soft young lips sucking on his slippery cock as it slid in and out of her pretty face.
"Oh, sweet fucking Christ!" he cried out as the girl took his big hard cock deeper and deeper into her grasping, sucking mouth.
Thrilled by the man's obvious pleasure, Denise slurped noisily on his tasty fuck-pole, wanting this to be the wildest climax he'd ever had.
"Oh, shit, Denise!" he panted, digging his fingers into her thick brown hair, forcing her mouth down tighter over his bloated dick. "Don't stop! I'm almost there… almost there!"
Eagerly anticipating a big mouthful of the man's tasty cum, Denise's lips were working feverishly over his big wet cock.
"That's it!" he roared, thrusting his hips up as his cock-head began spewing a torrent of hot jizz into the cute slut's eager mouth. "Here it comes!"
The massive discharge of fuck-cream was more than her mouth could handle, and it began flowing back out from between her sucking lips. She wildly sucked and swallowed until she had the flood under control, and then she sensually sucked the very last drops from his rapidly shrinking prick.
Slowly recovering from his wild climax, Carl looked up at the beautiful teen standing by the car's open door. Her beaming face was smiling down at him, a rivulet of jizz dribbling from the corner of her sweet moist mouth.
"Pull your pants up, darling," she whispered, "I can't wait 'til we get to the motel. Oh, God, how I want to feel that beautiful big prick buried in my cunt again."
The moment they got to the room, the couple quickly stripped.
"It didn't take you long to get another boner," giggled Denise when she saw his new hard-on.
"It never takes very long when I'm around you," he smiled, drawing the teen into his arms, his stiff prick pressing hotly against her soft young belly.
"God," she whispered. "Your fuckin' cock feels so nice and hard."
Reaching down and digging his hands into the deep crack of her ass, he pulled the teenager's soft body up closer against him.
"Ooooooh, honey," she giggled feeling his finger probing around the rim of her asshole. "You're a naughty man."
"And you're a sweet teenager," he whispered, lewdly slipping the tip of his finger into her tight shitter.
"Oh, God," she gasped. "That makes my asshole tingle."
"Do you like it?" he asked, slipping his finger up deeper into her cute asshole.
"God, yes," she panted, grinding her ass back around his deeply embedded finger. "It feels neat."
With her hot wet cunt pressed tightly against him, Carl was soon plunging his thick middle finger in and out of the buttery softness of her tight asshole.
"Ooooooh," she squealed with delight. "That feels so fuckin' good."
Seeing how much she enjoyed it, he slipped a second finger up her quivering ass-tunnel.
"Oh, yes," she squealed, feeling the added thickness of two fingers plunging in and out of her widely stretched ass.
The teacher couldn't believe how much the teen was enjoying his skewering fingers in her writhing shitter.
"Oh, honey," she panted, pulling away and kneeling on the floor with her arms resting on the arm of the chair and her cute bottom swaying up in front of his face. "Stick your cock up my asshole."
"What?" he gasped.
"I wanna get fucked in my ass," she giggled. "Please, ass-fuck me."
It was quite a temptation as he looked down and saw her soft ass writhing around in front of him.
"Please," she whispered. "Please, stick your cock up my ass."
Grasping her soft young hips, he nudged his big bloated knob up against the soft warm flesh of her puckered shitter. Spreading her tight hole with his thumbs, he tried to stuff his prick in, but the ring was too tight.
Spitting into his hands, he began smearing saliva all around her quivering asshole and the head of his cock. Once more trying to part her asshole with his thumbs, he pressed his cock-head harder against the stubborn ring.
"Eeceeeeggggghhh!" she shrieked when his stiff dick suddenly plopped through and slid up into the slippery tightness of her rectum.
It was more shock than pain that caused her to squeal when his hard meat suddenly filled her sweet young asshole.
"Oh, honey," she whispered, writhing her hot ass back against the base of his deeply embedded prick. "That feels so fuckin' good. God, what a feeling."
Grasping her hips, Carl began thrusting his rod in and out of the delicious warmth and tightness of her slippery asshole. Looking down, it didn't seem possible that her widely stretched shitter could take anything as large as his thick cock, yet it was obvious that the teen was really enjoying it.
"Oh, gee!" she squealed with delight as she ground her hot bottom back around his slippery shaft. "That feels so fuckin' neat. It makes my asshole tingle like crazy."
Clutching her hips tightly in his hands, the man thrust his big dick deeper and harder into the moist hotness of the squealing teenager's rectum. The way the slippery walls of her tight shit-hole squeezed the entire length of his cock felt incredibly good to him. It was making every nerve in his prick shiver with these wild new sensations. On and on he fucked, every stroke giving him more intense pleasure than the last. The joy her hot bum was giving him was beyond description.
"Oh, Christ," she sobbed. "It feels so fucking good. I don't know why I've never tried this before."
"Do you really like it, honey?" he panted, driving his cock deeper and harder into the teen's slippery-hot asshole.
"God, yes," she squealed. "I love it."
Reaching one hand down in front of the girl, he slipped his finger into her hot wet cunt.
"Oh, yes," she moaned when he made contact with her clit. "That's it! Oh, Christ, that feels neat!"
With his finger delightfully teasing her clit and his big stiff rod gliding deliciously in and out of her tingling shitter, the teen was rapidly approaching a booming orgasm.
"Fuck, honey, fuck!" she squealed, thrusting her pink ass back to receive the glorious plunges of his wonderful ass-fucking cock. "I'm gonna come, honey… gonna come!"
With his big dick plowing into the moist hotness of her cute bum-hole, Carl, too, felt a climax building in his loins. God, it was going to feel good to shoot his load of cum into the teenager's squirming asshole.
"Oh, fuck, honey!" she suddenly cried. "I'm coming! Oh, Christ, how I'm coming!"
Writhing her ass back against his exploding cock, Denise could feel his hot jizz gushing up into her bowels. The feeling of his thick fluid splattering against her inner flesh made her wild orgasm even better.
A rivulet of stringy jizz dripped out and down her leg when he withdrew his spent prick from the girl's ravished hole.
"Shit, that was neat," she whispered a few minutes later as she sat on his lap.
"It was fantastic," he smiled, cuddling her naked body in his arms.
The feel of her warm bare flesh against his soon had the man's cock stirring again.
"Oh, you horny man," she giggled, feeling his prick starting to stiffen against the soft cheeks of her ass. "You wanna play more games?"
"I sure do," he grinned.
"Oh, you sweet fucker," the teenager giggled when she felt his thick masculine finger probing around in the sweet slippery flesh of her hot young cunt. Writhing her excited twat around his thick finger, she reached down and stroked his stiff slippery cock.
"Oh, honey," she whispered, rolling onto her back. "I want this nice big cock in my cunt."
Looking at him through half-closed eyes, Denise watched the man crawl up between her wantonly spread thighs. The sight of his big throbbing dick moving toward her quivering slit sent warm waves of excitement coursing through her body. Since that first afternoon with him in the motel, Denise had quickly developed a deep affection for her teacher. She wanted him to enjoy her body to the utmost. Smiling at him, she suddenly wished he were her father so he could fuck her every night like her own dad did before he left her mother for another woman.
Reaching down and gently wrapping her fingers around his thick shaft, she slowly guided his bloated knob up toward her slippery, cream-soaked slit.
"God, that thing feels hard," she whispered, squeezing his oozing cock-head in her sticky hand. She began trembling with anticipation when she placed the head of his bloated prick against her hot slick pussy opening.
She could feel her cunt-lips slowly stretching as his wonderful cock began slipping in. It felt deliciously thick, pushing out against her expanding cuntal walls as it sank deeper and deeper into her quivering belly. She gave a shudder of delight when at last, the full length and girth of his steel-hard shaft was completely buried in her hot, grasping fuckhole.
"Christ, that feels good," she whispered, screwing her trim body up tighter against his, her full tits squishing against his broad chest.
Just like the first time he fucked her, the thing that blew his mind was the way her taut cunt-muscles milked, sucked and massaged his shaft. It seemed to Carl that his excited cock-head was swelling bigger and bigger as it glided in and out between the soft fleshy ridges of her grasping, sucking cunt-muscles.
"Oooooooh, Mr. Stone!" she whimpered as his hot stiff shaft plunged in and out of her twat, their feverishly hot bodies rubbing rhythmically against each other. "It feels so shittin' good."
Denise was almost beside herself with ecstasy. Grasping him desperately around the shoulders, she was throwing her hot young pussy up to meet every stroke of his deeply plunging cock. The open, cream-covered lips of her frothy hot cunt sucked and grasped at the base of his slippery shaft, trying desperately to suck even more of his hard prick into her greedy young snatch.
"Oh, God, can you fuck," she whispered, snaking her slim thighs tighter around his waist. "You're the best fuck I've ever had."
On and on they screwed, both of them bringing unbelievable pleasure to the other.
"Oh, Mr. Stone!" she sobbed. "Fuck me faster, honey, faster!"
Crazed with lust, their wet, slippery bodies were slapping noisily together in mutual ecstasy. Denise had never experienced anything as deliciously good as her teacher's excessively stiff cock.
"Faster, baby, faster," squealed Denise, drawing her knees back against her tits, offering the full length of her hotly furrowed slit to his ramming prick.
With their lust crazed bodies pounding against each other, Carl began increasing the speed of his thrusts, his balls tingling at the approach of his climax.
"Harder, honey, harder," she squealed, her big hot nipples slithering deliciously against his heaving chest. "Oh, shit, it feels so fuckin' good!"
The wild ecstasy was almost more than the screaming teen could stand. Her long brown hair was flying wildly around her face as she thrashed beneath the man's lurching body. The pure joy she was receiving from his thrusting cock was the most fantastic thing she'd ever experienced.
"Oh, slit!" she shrieked as his lusty prick fucked harder and deeper into her hot pussy. "Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
The teen was aware of nothing but the ecstasy that filled her body as his cream slickened cock slithered against her deliciously hard clit.
"Oh, God, Mr. Stone!" she panted, locking her legs tighter around his lurching body.
"Fuck me hard, honey! Fuck me hard!"
"Okay, Denise," be gasped, thrusting his prick in with more force. "You asked for it!"
"I know! I know!" she squealed. "I want you to bang the shit out of me!"
To the horny teen's delight, her teacher began drilling his thick, juice-slickened cock more viciously into her hot juicy pussy. Screaming with lust, the aroused girl took the full force of his brutal assault and begged for more.
"Ride me, baby, ride me!" she squealed, thrusting her loins up to better receive his battering strokes. "Fuck me hard, honey! Fuck me hard!"
With her teeth biting into his shoulders and her lovely legs waving wildly in the air, Denise could feel an orgasm building up deep in her frantically lurching body.
"Hold me, honey! Hold me!" she shrieked, clutching him in her arms. "I'm gonna come! I'm gonna come!"
The excited man began driving faster and deeper into the girl's hot slit.
"I'm coming, Mr. Stone! I'm coming!" she squealed, writhing her cunt up around the base of his cock as it began squirting a torrent of fuck-juice into her spasming hole. "Oh, honey, eeeeee!"
Clinging tightly to him, she could feel her cunt filling up with his hot spurting cockcream.
"Oh, God, that was fantastic," she whispered when she began recovering from her intense orgasm. "That was the neatest fuck I've ever had in my life."
"Me too," he grinned.



CHAPTER SIX


A few days later, Spider Murphy was walking home from school when Sylvia Stone pulled up to the curb in her car.
"Spider!" she called.
"Hi, Mrs. Stone," he said, walking over to her.
"Where have you been lately?" asked Sylvia.
"Around."
"Maybe so," said the beautiful redhead. "But you haven't been around to my place for a blow-job."
"I've been busy," he answered, not being able to tell the woman he was spending all his time fucking her daughter.
"Why don't you drive home with me now?" suggested Sylvia.
"Won't Jenny and Mr. Stone be there?" he asked.
"No," smiled the woman. "Jenny is at her tennis lesson and Mr. Stone is staying late at a teacher's meeting."
"Well…" he grinned, thinking how much he'd enjoy one of her hot blow-jobs. "I'll come if you're sure they won't be home."
"Hop in," smiled Sylvia. "You're safe."
When they arrived at her house, Sylvia took him up to the bedroom instead of down on the couch.
"What's up?" he asked.
"I have a special surprise for you today," said the woman as she quickly removed her dress, followed by her slip and bra.
Spider's eyes almost popped out of his head when he saw her big fat tits.
"You've never seen my pussy, have you?" she whispered, starting to peel her panties down.
"No," he gulped.
"Well, here it is," teased Sylvia, letting the brief garment slither down over her shapely legs.
Spider stared numbly at her pink, lust swollen cunt-lips peeking out from her soft triangle of red pussy-hair.
"Now take your clothes off," she smiled, parking her bare ass on the edge of the bed. "We're going to have a real party this afternoon."
When he'd removed the last of his clothes, Sylvia asked him to stand in front of where she was sitting. Reaching out, she wrapped her fingers around the thickness of his gorgeous prick. Spider's dick twitched excitedly from the touch of the woman's soft fingers. With her hands gently teasing his shaft, the boy's prick began thickening and lengthening in wild jerks. She stared with fascination as it started standing up with a wild jerking motion, slowly filling with his hot, pulsing blood.
Completely enthralled, the beautiful woman just stared as his dick slowly reached its throbbing hardness. It was soon standing thick and meaty, straining to be buried in a woman's hot juicy cunt.
Pulling him up against her, she excitedly placed the length of his rod into the deep valley between her soft full tits, wrapping her silky tit-flesh around his prick with her hands. Undulating her chest up and down, his cock slid deliciously back and forth between her soft flesh as the turned-on woman eagerly tit fucked the handsome youth.
"Oh, God, Spider," she whispered, removing his prick from between her tits, starting to lick his throbbing cock-head with her hot wet tongue. "Please, come to bed with me."
Releasing his prick, she sensually lay back across the bed, slowly opening her creamy smooth thighs, exposing the silky red pussy hairs that framed the wet, puffy lips of her cunt.
"Spider," she softly whispered. "Do you remember when I told you that if I ever decided to cheat on my husband, it would be with your beautiful big cock?"
"Yes, I remember."
"Now, Spider," she smiled. "I'm gonna give you a fucking you'll never forget."
Smiling up at him through half-closed eyes, she languidly folded her arms behind her head and began slowly rotating her wet pussy around in front of the boy's ogling eyes.
"Do you like this hot cunt, Spider?" she purred, reaching down and suggestively caressing her wet slit with teasing fingers.
She could see the boy excitedly licking his lips in contemplation of what was in store for him.
"Come on, honey," she whispered, dipping the tip of her finger into her juicy, coral-tinted cunt-flesh. "Get on the bed with me."
When he was lying next to her, Sylvia pressed her smooth fiat belly against his throbbing cock while pushing her hard nipples up toward his mouth. Spider's lips were soon sucking deeply on her quivering tit-buds while his hands squeezed and caressed her fleshy breasts.
"Oh honey," she moaned as he sucked and licked at her erect nipples.
Finally, removing one of his hands from her luscious tits, he began stroking the soft flesh of her inner thighs. Sylvia began grinding her crotch up against his fingers as they gently parted the soft bush of pussy-hairs around her creaming slit. The youth continued sucking and nibbling her swollen nipples while his finger teased in and out and around her hot juicy cunt-lips.
Grinding her dripping slit around his pumping finger, she reached down and grasped his long thick cock.
"Oh, God, Mrs. Stone," he moaned as she began stroking the full length of his massive cock with her hot, soft fingers.
"Okay, honey," she whispered a few minutes later as she rolled around feverishly, her fingers parting her wet, slippery cunt-lips. "Let's see how that big fuckin' prick feels in my cunt."
Spreading her lovely thighs wide open, she began frantically pumping her fingers in and out of her slippery, smoldering hole.
"Oh, Spider," she sobbed. "Fuck me, darling! Fuck me!"
As the boy knelt between her widespread legs, Sylvia took his quivering cock and guided it up against her moist, hairy cunt-mouth. Closing her eyes and clasping her arms around his muscular young shoulders, she kissed him wetly while grinding her pussy up against the rubbery knob of his gigantic prick. Pushing harder against him, she felt the massive head of his cock slipping slowly into her slick, juice-drenched slit.
"Oh. God, stop a minute!" she gasped, fooling his excruciatingly hard cock painfully stretching her cunt-walls to their extreme limits.
After a short pause, she planted her soft moist mouth on his. Grasping the cheeks of his ass, she pulled the youth toward her. Hot needles of lust raced through her loins as the felt his enormous prick slowly sinking deeper into her hot, oozing cunt. She could feel every vein and sinew of his deliciously big prick pressing relentlessly out against her sensitive, brutally stretched cunt walls.
With their mouths and naked bodies locked passionately together, Sylvia felt as if she were floating away from reality as his massive hard-on slipped deeper and deeper, aided by her hot pussy-juices boiling around his slowly moving cock. It seemed to her that his slow ecstatic entry had been going on for hours when she was suddenly aware that his big lusty balls were pressing against the crack of her ass. She'd taken the full fucking length of his massive cock!
Locking her soft bare legs around him, she screwed her cunt up tightly against the base of his deeply embedded prick, wanting to make certain that every naked inch of his hot cock was buried deep in her stretched cunt.
Her tingling cunt-nerves were tingling with joy as she felt him slowly withdraw his fuckrod until only his throbbing knob remained in her hot, slippery hole. Sylvia let out another gasp when she felt his big thick cock slowly start back up the hot, wet passage to the warm depths of her belly. To her joy, he was soon fucking in and out of her tight sucking cunt at a slow, controlled pace.
"Oh, Spider, honey," she whispered. "This feels so fucking good. Christ, what a cock."
This teen was less than half the age of Sylvia, yet he was giving the woman the fucking of her life. She was almost out of her mind with ecstasy as he continued fucking his massive cock in and out of her juicy cunt.
Their minds lost in lewd lust, woman and boy began fucking each other with wanton abandon, their obscenely naked bodies slapping together wildly, his thick hard cock driving into her cunt with savage force.
"That's it, you sweet fucker," she squealed. "Give it to me good, baby! Fuck me good!"
"Christ, Mrs. Stone," he panted. "I never realized you were so fuckin' hot."
"You haven't seen anything yet," the woman sobbed. "Just wait 'til I get heated up."
Their wild, mutual ecstasy built up and up as they pounded together with rhythmical unity, his massive prick driving deliciously in and out of the hot wetness of her sucking twat. His slippery fuck-rod was glistening with her posy-juices, a rivulet of moisture dripping from between her clasping cunt lips, running down the crack of her creamy white ass.
"Oh, God, that feels good?" she squealed with joy.
Spider continued pistoning his cock harder and deeper into her wet fuck-hole.
"Oh, baby, that feels good!" she squealed in wanton delight. "Oh, Christ, honey, you're really fucking now!"
The otherwise silent bedroom was echoing with the slap of wet flesh against hot wet flesh and the muffled sobs from their panting mouths.
As the force of their savage thrusts increased, Spider thought he would go out of his mind from the wild sensations racing up and down his tingling shaft. The young man had thought Jenny was a wild fuck, but she couldn't compare to this hot piece of ass he was getting from her horny mother.
"Oh, you sweet darling," she whispered, snaking her smooth, soft thighs up around his shoulders to better receive the jolting thrusts of Spider's lust-crazed cock. "I love it, honey! I love it!"
Rotating his hips in a circular motion as he plunged his prick in and out of the hot moistness of her sucking, grasping fuck-hole, he stirred his shaft deliciously around and against every screaming nerve in the woman's flaming pussy.
"Oh, Spider," she whispered, grinding her hot sucking twat up tighter, around the base of his throbbing shaft. "That's got to be the biggest fuckin' cock in the whole world."
Sylvia was thirty-five years old, and she had done a lot of fucking in the past – but she'd never found anything as fantastic as this teenager's cock. A delicious thrill raced through her body when she felt the youth once more partially withdraw his massive cock in preparation for another onslaught. The thickness of his glorious meat rubbed delightfully against her tingling pussy-walls when he began pumping back and forth in her pleasure-crazed hole.
"Oh, sweet fuckin' Jesus," she gasped as Spider quickened the rhythm of his long deep thrusts. "It's so fuckin' good, honey. Oh, Christ, how I love that beautiful prick."
The thick meatiness of his hard cock was carrying her to new heights of sexual bliss as his magnificent prick drilled deeper and deeper into her unbelievably stretched pussy.
Spider was just as excited with the slippery hotness of the beautiful redhead's slick pussy.
The walls of her cunt were sucking and milking his cock as it had never been teased before. The softness of her smooth naked thighs around his beck felt fantastic against his bare flesh.
"Oh, you sweet baby," she whispered as he continued rhythmically drilling his cock into her hot slippery hole. "Oh, God fucking damn, that's good."
As he began speeding the rhythm of his deep thrusts, Sylvia let out a wild scream. "Aaaaagghhh! Oh, God, I can't stand it! It's so good! My, God, I'm gonna corner I'm coming!"
Her entire body was jerking spasmodically as she whipped her head back and forth on the pillow, her face contorted, staring at the spinning ceiling as her cunt spasmed around his pistoning cock.
"Keep fucking, honey," she squealed. "I'm still coming! Give it to me good?"
Within a matter of seconds, the beautiful redhead threw her legs into the air and let out a savage scream as her body again exploded into an even more intense orgasm.
Riding her glorious climax to the very end, she pulled back her thighs, offering even more of her spasming cunt to his battering cock. His long hard strokes were prolonging the intense pleasure of her extended orgasm. Locking her shapely ankles around his lurching shoulders, her cock-filled cunt writhed wildly beneath him in an ecstasy she'd never experienced before. Her full mouth gaped open. Her long red hair flew wildly around her sex-contorted face while her glazed eyes stared blankly at the whirling ceiling.
Clutching him even tighter, she clung to the youth until her unbelievably intense orgasm began to subside. Finally returning to reality, she was once more acutely aware of the deliciously slow tempo of his powerful cock driving deeply into the hot depths of her juicy twat. Realizing that the boy hadn't shot his wad yet, Sylvia began thrusting her pussy up to meet every plunge from his magnificent prick. As his climax approached, Spider humped wilder and faster, wanting to release the big load that was boiling around in his balls.
"Oh, shit, Mrs. Stone, I'm gonna shoot!" he panted, driving harder and deeper into her cunt.
"Not in there!" she screamed. "Come on my belly! I want to watch it shoot out of your big fuckin' cock. Please, honey, I want to watch it squirt!"
As Spider continued pounding his huge prick up into her writhing slit, it felt like his asshole was being sucked right up through his cock. As the moment of release arrived, he quickly yanked out his big exploding rod, shooting a torrent of cum all over the woman's face, tits and belly. The first wild gush of jizz was followed by lesser spurts that gradually decreased in volume as his balls emptied. The boy momentarily stared down at the cum drenched woman before he rolled over, completely fucked out.
Sylvia's entire upper body was saturated with his hot, slippery cum. Drops of it glistened in her tousled hair. A sticky rivulet of jizz dribbled down her cheek to the corner of her mouth where she quickly licked it up with her tongue. Scooping up the cum that had formed a sticky pool between her tits, she began licking it from her hands and fingers. Next, she wiped up the juices that drenched her belly, sucking it from her fingers. When there was no more jizz to be found on her body, Sylvia crawled down and inserted Spider's limp prick in her mouth, vigorously sucking out every last drop of cock-cream that remained in his cum-tube. Even in its limp state, the boy's cock felt nice and thick in her mouth as she continued sucking on it lustily.
"God, that was neat, Mrs. Stone," Spider panted as he felt his cock starting to swell again in the woman's mouth.
"It sure was, honey," she whispered, giving his rapidly growing dick a long loving lick. "It was marvelous, but I want a lot more of this beautiful cock."
"I'm ready, Mrs. Stone," he smiled. "I sure love to fuck."
"Have you done a lot of fucking?" she asked.
"Not until just a few days ago," he admitted.
"My God," she giggled. "You're a quick learner."
"Well," he grinned. "That's 'cause it's so much fun."
"Spider," the woman teasingly whispered. "Would you like to fuck my pussy from behind?"
"How do I do that?" asked the youth.
"I'll show you," Sylvia grinned, getting up and walking over to her dresser. "You'll love it."
Spreading her legs, she leaned forward, resting her forearms on the dresser top. Her soft asscheeks were deliciously turned up to Spider's excited eyes.
"Now slip your beautiful big cock right up my juicy twat," she explained to him.
Gently spreading her quivering asscheeks apart with his hands, he could see wisps of wet pussy-hair and a bit of her juicy slit just below her puckered asshole.
Sylvia's naked body trembled with anticipation as she felt his fingers probing into her slippery cunt from behind. She began excitedly rotating her hot wet pussy-flesh around the finger that was skewering into her juice slickened cunt. Removing his finger, Spider placed his huge prick between her legs, rubbing his lust-swollen cock-head lasciviously against the outside of her sopping-wet cuntlips.
"Oh, Spider!" she squealed, feeling his massive prick sliding back and forth against her sensitive swollen slit. "Ram it in!"
Lowering his hips, the boy placed the bulbous knob of his throbbing prick against her hot, wet hole.
Sylvia let out a shrill scream when he grasped her hips and drove his huge cock all the way up into her slippery hot cunt with one violent stroke. Partially withdrawing until only his big purple knob remained in her trembling twat, he again plunged it viciously into her cock-stretched hole. Wild with lust, the youth began driving his huge slippery rod in and out of her cunt like a jackhammer.
"Oh, sweet Spider!" she screamed as he violently humped his massive cock deeper and harder into her hot dripping pussy. "That's it, honey! Fuck me hard!"
Leaning on her arms and looking into the mirror, Sylvia could see his big juice-slickened cock slamming up her hot pussy from the rear.
In a delicious frenzy, the woman threw her ass back to meet every brutal thrust of his prick. The beautiful woman had never enjoyed a fuck so much in her life, each lusty thrust of his prick carrying her to new heights of ecstasy. There was almost a look of insanity on her face as she leaned on the dresser top.
"Harder, Spider, harder!" she cried out. "I need more cock in me!"
This was more cock than the woman had ever had in her life, yet now she was screaming for more. Almost delirious from the unbelievable pleasure, she couldn't get over how good this guy's huge cock felt. The raw, numb walls of her cunt were steaming from the delicious friction, her nipples stiffening and burning with excitement as she rapidly approached her climax.
"Oh, Christ, Spider!" shrieked the red haired beauty, wildly waving her ass around. "I'm coming, honey! Oh, fuck!"
Shuddering from head, to toe as her twat contracted and spasmed around the thick length of his plunging cock, Sylvia exploded into another wild orgasm. It was even further intensified when she felt the youth's white-hot jism shooting out from the bloated heat of his magnificent prick.
"Oh, yes, Spider!" she cried as his thick hot cum flooded up into her writhing belly.
"Squirt, honey, squirt! Cream me good!"
Collapsing on top of the dresser with Spider's cock still pumping her cunt full of jizz, she fully realized she'd just committed adultery for the first time since she'd been married – and deep in her heart, she knew this wouldn't be the last time.



CHAPTER SEVEN


Slowly walking down the school steps one afternoon when classes had been dismissed Denise Corby felt unusually restless. Knowing that Mr. Stone was attending a teacher's meeting, and not, being in the mood to hurry home to her drunken mother and their crummy apartment, she wandered aimlessly across the school grounds. Passing the athletic field where three or four boys were kicking a soccer ball around, she decided to sit on the grass and watch them for a while.
The only boy she recognized was Spider Murphy. She didn't actually know him, even though they were both seniors. But she'd heard girls giggling about how handsome he was. And she also remembered that Mr. Stone's daughter had been with him at the picnic. Denise really hadn't paid much attention to him, because she thought most of the high school boys were rather immature and she didn't have anything to do with them. Another reason she stayed away from the boys was the fact that if she found one she liked, and he asked her on a date, she didn't have any decent clothes to wear.
She'd been sitting on the grass for about ten minutes when a loose ball rolled over almost to her feet. Denise was about to stand up and kick the ball back when she saw Spider coming after it.
"Hi," he said when he stopped in front of her. "You're Denise Corby, aren't you?"
"Yes," she answered. "How did you know?"
"I saw you at the picnic with Jenny and Mr. Stone, and I asked her who you were."
"Why?"
"Because I thought you were pretty."
"Thank you," smiled Denise, thinking how handsome he was for a high school kid.
Not wearing panties, as usual, the girl sat on the grass in a short skirt, her knees drawn up and slightly parted. When Spider knelt down to pick up the ball, he was stunned speechless by the sight of Denise's pussy so blatantly exposed between her soft young thighs.
"What's the matter?" she suggestively whispered, leaning back on her elbows when she saw the excited expression on his face. "Haven't you ever seen one of these things before?"
"Of course I have," he nervously stammered, picking up the ball and running back onto the field.
Smiling to herself, Denise knew the boy would soon be back. She suddenly thought how much fun it would be to torment him a bit. She had no intentions of letting him fuck her, but it might be fun to tease the guy.
Back on the field, Spider could hardly concentrate on the game. He'd never forgotten how sexy she'd looked at the picnic in her tight hip-huggers and halter. Seeing her pussy had almost blown his mind.
"Hey, guys," he finally called out to the other boys when he, saw Denise stand up and start to walk away. "I think I've had enough of this for one day."
Quickly leaving the field, he hurried after the girl as she knew he would. He caught up to her just as the path wound around some trees and shrubs.
"Hey, Denise," he called out. "What's your rush?"
"Oh, Spider!" She turned around and smiled at him. "I'll bet you came for another look at my pussy?"
"Well, now that you've mentioned it," he said, still a bit embarrassed. "It's sure worth looking at again."
"Well, I might give you another peek," she teased. "But that's all you'll get."
"What do you mean?"
"I don't mess around with the school kids," she answered. "It takes a man-sized cock to satisfy me."
"Will this do?" he blurted, suddenly pulling down his gym trunks and jockstrap, letting his massive cock spring up from between his legs.
Denise's mouth literally flew open when the boy's hard prick sprang into view. She couldn't believe the length and girth of his huge throbbing cock.
"My God, Spider," she whispered, excitedly licking her lips. "I've never seen a fuckin' cock like that in my life."
"Well," he grinned, pleased to see how thrilled she was with it. "Is this a man-sized prick?"
"It certainly is," gasped Denise, reaching down and wrapping her fingers around his bloated shaft. "This has to be the biggest Goddamn cock in the world."
"Now would you like me to fuck you?"
"Jesus, yes," she grinned. "Where shall we go?"
"What's the matter with right here?" gasped Spider, pulling her behind a clump of bushes.
"My God!" she protested. "Someone will see us!"
Denise couldn't believe what was happening as she stared at his naked body, barely concealed from passing students beyond the bushes. She'd never seen anything to compare to this fantastic prick that was thrusting up from his lusty balls in the bright sunlight.
"Are you crazy?" she gasped. "We'll be thrown out of school if someone sees us."
"I don't give a shit," he half-shouted. "I can't wait. I wanta fuck you right now."
"I want to fuck, too," she argued. "But not out here in front of God and everybody in broad daylight."
"I can't wait," he panted.
The aroused boy paid no attention to her pleas. Grasping the soft cheeks of her ass, he pulled her firm young body up tightly against his. His big throbbing dick pressed against her belly. His strong hands dug into the soft flesh of her quivering ass, pulling her even tighter against him.
The whole thing seemed crazy to Denise. She wanted the boy as much as he wanted her, yet she couldn't possibly allow him to fuck her out here on the school grounds. She could hear the voices and, laughter of students from just beyond the shrubs, but she couldn't free herself from the naked boy's grasping arms.
Holding her tightly against him with one hand, Spider lowered the zipper on the side of her skirt and peeled the garment down over her smooth asscheeks, letting it slither down around her ankles to the ground. Moving his hand around in front to cover the soft hairy mound of her pussy, he suddenly thrust his thick middle finger up into the wet hotness of her cunt.
As much as Denise was frightened at being seen, the feel of his finger stirring around it her hot dripping twat sent erotic tingles throughout her body.
"Nooooooo, she moaned."
"Mustn't do it… ohhhhhhhh, God. Please, honey, we mustn't do it."
Denise was trembling helplessly as Spider's finger continued twisting around in her pussy, bringing her to a higher degree of arousal with every delicious plunge. Panting like a savage animal, Spider forced her down onto the grass.
"No!" she squealed. "Someone will see us. Please, not here!"
Without answering, he grabbed her arms and pinned them on the ground beside her. When his knees separated her tightly closed legs, Denise knew it was futile to resist him any longer. The moment she first saw his gorgeous cock, she'd wanted it – and now she was going to get it whether she was ready or not. She no longer cared how many people were watching as long as he shoved that beautiful hunk of meat into her creaming cunt.
With him pressing down on top of her, Denise spread her thighs wider apart and drew her knees back so that the hot length of his cock rested flat in the wide wet split between her legs. A wild thrill of anticipation flowed through Spider's loins as he began moving gently back and forth, the underside of his big prick rubbing against the furry wetness of her open slit. With his big throbbing prick resting in her steamy pussy-slit, poised for entry, Denise snaked her legs against his body, locking her shapely calves around the back of his thighs.
Spider couldn't hold back another moment. Moaning and panting over her, he reached down and grasped his lurching rod, guiding it up against the open lips of her lust-filled cuntmouth. The silky hairs of her hot pussy slowly parted as the head of his big blood bloated prick pushed inward. Trembling with excitement, the horny young girl could feel his big pulsating knob slipping between the slippery lips of her hot, juicy slit. Falling back with a moan, Denise could feel his massive cock-head sandwiched between her moistly stretched cunt-lips.
"Ooooooooh, you sweet baby," she whispered, squirming her hot snatch up tighter around his slowly advancing dick, wanting more and more cock stuffed into her foaming fuck-hole. Her arms were locked tightly around his shoulders as he reached beneath her and cupped the soft cheeks of her creamy white ass in his palms. Lifting them, he slowly drew her scalding slit farther up around his partially buried prick.
"Here it comes, baby," he panted. "Are you ready for it?"
"God, yes," she whispered. "Give it to me honey. Let me have it."
Grasping her tightly, he plunged forward, thrusting his unbelievably big prick deep into her smoldering pussy.
"Aaaaaahhhh," she gasped, feeling the warm flesh of her widely stretched cunt slip wetly over his thick cock as it plowed deeply into her fuck-hole.
Feeling her cuntal muscles closing around his big prick, he slid his long, thick cock all the way up into the depths of Denise's belly, feeling the deliciously tight walls of her cunt give way as his cock advanced into the hot wetness of her quivering pussy.
"Oh, my God," she whispered when he began fucking his prick in and out with long measured strokes.
Denise was soon writhing in unconcealed ecstasy. When she'd first seen his cock a few minutes ago, the girl knew she had to have it. But in her wildest fantasies, she hadn't dreamed it would feel this fucking good. It was as if she'd been picked up in a cyclone of passion, being carried higher and higher into a turbulent storm of lust. The length and thickness of his deeply thrusting cock was bringing her a joy beyond description.
"Ooooohhhhh," she sobbed beneath him as his slashing cock-head pounded into the farthest reaches of her deep pussy.
Denise thought she'd go wild when he began to vary the tempo and depth of his strokes. After several long, deep thrusts, he withdrew his shaft until only his hard knob was still embedded. Then he teased her clit with a series of short fast strokes. This was followed by another group of hard deep thrusts, followed again by short fast ones. The ever-changing tempo of his rhythmical fucking was almost blowing the horny teen's mind.
With his cock buried to the hilt in the girl's hotly sucking cunt, Spider rested for a moment, letting his thick shaft soak up the warmth and moisture of her tight pussy-flesh.
"Oh, honey," she whispered, covering his lips with her soft open mouth. "That's the neatest fucking cock in the world."
A wild shudder shook her body when he once again started pumping his prick in and out of her quivering slit. On and on it went, getting better and better until Denise could hardly stand it any longer. Throwing her soft legs around him, she locked her trim ankles over his ass and dug her bare heels between his asscheeks, pulling his shaft deeper into her seething twat. "Harder," she sobbed. "Fuck me harder!"
Spider obediently ground his cock deeper into her juicy cunt while she squirmed her sucking cunt-lips up to meet him. His magnificent rod sank to the hilt in her writhing fuck-hole.
Mewling obscenities, with her soft creamy legs-scissored around him, her mouth hung open slackly as her head rolled from side to side.
"Oh, shit, honey!" she panted. "That's it! Oh, God, how you can fuck!"
With the handsome youth's lust-swollen dick driving rhythmically into the slippery depths of her juice-slickened slit, she could hear the wet, slurping sounds of their vigorous fucking. Denise momentarily thought she heard a voice snickering on the other side of the bushes, but in her state of excitation, she didn't give a damn.
Cupping his hands under the soft cheeks of her bum, Spider slipped his fingers into the deep crevice between her resilient globes without missing a stroke. Probing around in the softness of her ass-crack, the tip of his middle finger found the puckered ring of her asshole. Scooping up some of the hot cuntjuice that his prick was pumping out of her foaming pussy, he smeared it around the quivering ring: her sweet young shitter. Pressing the tip of his finger inward, it suddenly burst through her tight ass-ring with a greasy pop.
"Oh!" she squealed in surprise when she felt the sharp pain of his invading finger. "What are you doing?"
Spider answered by thrusting the full length of his finger up into her buttery-asshole. With his digit lewdly buried up to the last knuckle, he began humping his hips with a renewed vigor, driving his prick deeper and deeper into her hot pussy.
Remembering how good it had felt when Mr. Stone ass-fucked her, Denise found herself grinding her hot ass back to meet his plunging finger. She could feel his big throbbing shaft growing and expanding in her tight pussy that was being made even tighter by the pressure of his finger in her rectum. Denise thought she'd explode from the intense pleasure of his massive cock ramming lustily into her cunt while his fingers screwed around in the hot sensitive tissues of her ass-tunnel.
Feeling his cum-filled balls slapping wetly against her asscheeks, the horny teen knew it wouldn't be long before he'd be filling her belly with his white-hot jizz. He was thrusting his awesome cock into her scalding fuck-hole with along smooth strokes, timing them to the action of his twisting finger in her quivering shitter.
Thrilled with the ecstasy of her two holes being filled with male flesh, the horny girl frantically thrust her loins up to receive the maximum pleasure from the wonderful two way fuck.
"Oh, Spider," she sobbed. "I've never felt anything so fuckin' good in my life."
With their lurching, naked bodies locked tightly together, the sex-crazed couple humped savagely into each other on the soft cool grass. Every plunge of his magnificent fuck-pole was bringing both of them closer and closer to a thundering climax. The exciting bigness of his thrusting cock was doubly enhanced by the feel of his thick middle finger skewering obscenely around in her hot, slippery asshole. Lost in the flames of lust that were consuming them, a torrent of filthy words poured forth from her panting mouth as she ground her crotch and asshole up tighter around the base of his shaft and finger.
"Oh, fuck me baby," she mewled. "Give me more of that big hard prick. Oh, shit, baby it's good! Oh, shove that finger in my butt!"
With her legs jackknifed back against her quivering tits, all of her open slit and asshole were exposed to his plunging cock and twisting finger. Her cunt and shitter were completely available for pleasure.
The girl's eyes rolled back in their sockets, her pretty face contorted with lust. Her upraised pussy gulped and swallowed even more of his big plunging prick.
"Oh, sweet baby," she sobbed as his prick plowed deeper and deeper into the scalding wetness of her grasping, clinging slit. Her pink swollen pussy-lips were sucking noisily on his thick, slippery cock as it slithered rhythmically in and out of her writhing pussy.
"Faster, baby, faster!" she shrieked, sinking her nails and teeth into his broad naked shoulders. "I'm almost there, baby, almost there!"
The huge size of his massive cock was the most fabulous thing Denise had ever enjoyed. The thickness of his steel-hard cock rubbed against every single nerve in her cuntal passage, exciting her sensitive flesh as it had never been excited before.
"Fuck, baby, fuck!" she screamed, feeling the walls of her cunt starting to spasm around the length of his hard plunging rod. "Hold me, honey! Hold me tight!"
She was suddenly aware of nothing but his big prick in her cunt as her wild climax rapidly approached.
"Oh shit," she shrieked as the feel of his hot jizz gushing up into her twat triggered her orgasm. "I'm coming, Spider! Christ, I'm coming."
Locking her slippery wet thighs even tighter around his waist, she screwed her exploding pussy up around the base of his belching cock as his spurting fuck-cream spewed into her sucking cunt.
"Oh, so God… so good," she mewled, thrusting her tongue into his mouth as the boy's thick, creamy cum continued squirting up into her jism-drenched fuck-hole.



CHAPTER EIGHT


When Jenny's parents went to a party the following night, she called Spider and asked him if he'd like to come over and spend an evening alone with her. Not needing a second invitation, the boy was over at her house within fifteen minutes.
"Hi!" She greeted him in a pair of shorts and a halter when she answered the doorbell. "Come on in."
"Where did your folks go tonight?" he asked.
"To a party," she said. "Do you want a Coke?"
"I guess so," said Spider, following the cute blonde out to the kitchen.
While Jenny was standing by the sink opening their drinks, Spider walked up behind her and put his arms around her waist. Firmly cupping her tits in his hands, he pressed his hard groin up against her soft young ass.
"Guess who has a hard-on?" she giggled, grinding her ass back against the big hard bulge in his pants.
"I think it's me," grinned the boy.
"I'm sure it is," whispered Jenny, thrilled to feel the hardness of his cock throbbing against her ass. "And it feels like it's ready for business."
"It is," he grinned, kissing the back of her neck. "What should we do about it?"
"Why ask me?" she whispered. "It's your prick."
"I know," he continued, plunging his hand under her loose halter, teasing a hot, hard nipple between his thumb and forefinger.
"But I thought maybe you might know how it can be relieved."
"You can always shoot it off in a girl's cunt," she coyly suggested, grinding her delicious ass back firmer against his throbbing prick.
"Can I empty it into your pussy?" Spider asked, caressing both of her trembling tits.
"Are you suggesting we fuck?" she whispered, turning around and facing the handsome youth.
"Well, sorta," he grinned. "Everybody else in this world seems to think it's a great recreation."
"Spider," she teased, putting her arms around the boy and offering him her softly parted lips. "I'd love to have you fill my cunt with it."
"Where shall we go?" he asked, anxious to rum his cock up into the pretty teen's obviously hot pussy.
"It's a beautiful evening, and there's a double wide chaise out on the patio," she giggled, taking his hand. "Shall we go break it in?"
Quickly moving out to the patio, Spider excitedly watched Jenny remove her clothes under the soft light of the moon. Her lush tits looked deliciously white as did the flatness of her smooth tummy, glowing just above the downy bush of silky blonde pussy-hairs.
When Jenny was completely undressed, she lay back on the chaise and watched Spider drop his pants. A spurt of thick cuntjuice squirted out of her slit when she saw his sleek cock thrusting up from the thick growth of hair around his lust-swollen balls. As he spread his naked body out next to hers on the lounge, Jenny clutched at his steel-hard dick. It felt so thick and meaty, just what she wanted to feel in her horny pussy.
"Oh, Spider," she whispered, squeezing his hard cock-meat viciously. "It's so nice and big."
"Honey," he gasped while she was fondling his enormous cock. "Has a boy ever licked your pussy?"
"God, no," she giggled. "I've never heard of such a thing."
"Have you ever sucked a cock?"
"No," grinned Jenny. "But I've thought about it."
"What do you mean?"
"My girlfriend Jean it's lots of fun when he shoots his stuff into her mouth."
"That's what my friend says about licking pussies," lied Spider. "He says cunt-juice tastes real neat."
"Gee," giggled Jenny. "Maybe we should try it."
"Do you want to?" he excitedly asked. "Sure," beamed the teen. "It sounds like fun."
"Then start suckin'," he said, grinning lewdly.
Leaning forward, Jenny's nostrils were immediately assaulted by the pungent scent of his big drooling cock-head. Touching the leaking slit on the end of his prick with the tip of her tongue, the pretty blonde teen was thrilled by the exciting new taste. Holding his stiff shaft straight up in the air, she began licking on his bloated knob as if it were an ice cream cone.
"Holy shit," he softly moaned as her hot tongue swirled all around the sensitive underside of his massive cock-head.
After licking for several moments, Jenny bent his shaft slightly forward and wrapped her warm juicy lips around the throbbing head of his meaty cock. She was thrilled by the flavor of the cum that was bubbling out from the end of his bulbous knob as the suction of her lips increased.
"Am I doing it right?" Jenny whispered up to him as she momentarily removed his prick from between her lips.
"Shit, yes!" he panted. "Do you want me to pull my cock out of your mouth before I shoot my load?"
"Fuck, no," she giggled. "I want a nice hot mouthful, and you're supposed to be lickin' my pussy."
Anxious to taste a cunt for the first time, Spider grasped her legs and twisted the lovely teen around until her smoldering crotch was up near his face. Cupping his hands around the smooth flesh of her quivering ass, his fingers slipped into her soft ass-crack and pulled her sweet cunt up closer to his mouth. Working his fingers around in her warm crevice, he could feel the hot moistness extending from her puckered asshole down to the slick inner flesh of her pussy-slit.
"Ooooooooh," she panted as the tip of his finger slipped through the tight rubbery ring of her shitter.
Removing his naughty digit from her bung hole, he gently stroked his palms over the soft round globes of her smooth asscheeks, always pulling her sweet pussy closer to his mouth. He stared passionately at the slippery wetness of her open silt nestled in the soft mound of her delicate pussy-hairs. Droplets of juice on her moist cunt-lips shimmered brightly under the light of the moon. He could smell the sweet scent and ripeness of her dripping twat. Instinctively, he knew the taste would be as good as the heady aroma.
The boy tenderly kissed the sensitive flesh of her inner thighs, gently parting them with his hands so that nothing could interfere with the entrance of his tongue into her sweet pussy. Lightly brushing his mouth over her soft mound of silky hair, Spider firmly cupped the cheeks of her ass in his hands, holding her firmly in place as his tongue flicked lightly against the moistness of her open crotch.
Her sucking mouth stuffed with his delicious cock, Jenny could feel his hot wet tongue working closer and closer to her quivering twat. God, how she wanted him to lick her pussy and drive his tongue deeply into her juicy slit. No one had ever done this to her. And now that Spider had suggested it, she could hardly wait.
Once again, his tongue brushed against the hot lips other pussy, but made no attempt to enter. He lightly traced his tongue over the slick flaps of her cunt-lips until they were coated with a mixture of her pussy-juices and his warm wet spit. He could feel the moistness of her smoldering cunt against his face. He could feel her body jerking with spasms as she anticipated the entry of his tongue.
"Eeeeeeaahhh!" she squealed when his tongue suddenly glided in through the hot slickness of her sensitive pussy-walls.
Rolling her ass over, she ground her steaming twat down around Spider's open mouth as she sucked harder and deeper on his shaft.
"Oh, shit!" she wailed. "I love it, darling! That's it, honey! Eat my pussy! Fuck me with your tongue!"
Jenny had never felt anything so fantastic in her life. She could hardly breathe as waves of hot cunt-cream poured out of her twat, spilling deliciously over the surface of his probing tongue. Wild with ecstasy, she sucked harder on his prick, drawing the big knob deep into her gurgling throat.
"Oh, God," she gasped through her cock filled mouth. "Oh, Spider, give me all that big meaty tongue!"
Sucking deeply on his throbbing dick, Jenny was enjoying this sixty-nine action for the first time in her life, something she'd never heard about until today. It was fantastic to be sucking on his wonderful cock while his tongue swirled around in the hot moistness of her twat. Their wildly sucking mouths devouring each other's bodies savagely.
"Mmmmmmmmm," she gurgled around the hard cock that was plunging in and out of her throat. "I love it! I love it!"
"Good!" he mumbled into her hot wet cunt. "I never dreamed a pussy could taste so fuckin' good!"
Jenny's ass, her inner thighs and juicy slit were grinding feverishly against his juice drenched face as his tongue licked and twirled around her dangling clit. Her boiling juices were flowing all around and over his slurping tongue. The exciting taste of her pussy-fluids was clean and fresh, filling his loins with a wild passion he'd never felt before.
Wanting more of his hot meaty rod in her mouth, Jenny pressed her lips down farther on his throbbing shaft. She could almost feel her throat expanding as the knob of his dick fucked deeper into her hot wet mouth. Twisting her face and holding her breath to keep from choking, she finally had every inch of his cock in her mouth. It was a wild joy to actually feel her throat being fucked by Spider's throbbing cock.
While Jenny continued sucking deeply on his tingling prick, Spider spread her thighs farther apart with his hands. With her legs widely, split, there was nothing in front of his face but cunt, fluffy hair and asshole. Reaching out with his long wet tongue, he licked up from her juicy twat-lips to her pink shitter. He felt her young ass wriggling with delight as his thrilling tongue ignited the sensitive nerves of her tight asshole.
Holding the soft pliant flesh of her asscheeks in his palms, he pushed his pointed tongue against her quivering hole until he eased it open and slowly slid his tongue into the hot tightness of her ass-channel.
"Oooooooh, Spider!" She shrieked with the joy of his tongue slithering around in the hot, buttery moistness of her rectum. "Christ, honey, that's it baby! Suck my asshole! I love it! I love it!"
His tongue continued swirling frantically around her tight asshole, sending wave after wave of ecstasy coursing through her shuddering body.
"Hot shit!" she cried. "Oh, God, fuck!"
Slowly withdrawing his tongue from her sweet shitter, he quickly rammed his finger back up her asshole while he covered her dripping cunt with his sucking mouth again.
"Oh, sweet baby," she gasped when his thick finger gouged around in her ass while his lips sucked savagely on her clit.
She squirmed around excitedly as his finger reamed out her ass and his tongue battered joyfully against her tingling cit. From the way her cunt was spasming around his mouth, Spider could tell she was starting to climax.
Thrusting his prick up deeper into her sucking mouth, he released his load. His throbbing cock began spewing wad after wad of thick, sticky cum into her eager mouth.
"Aaaaggghhh," she gurgled around his spurting shaft as she frantically swallowed the torrent of cum that was filling her mouth.
Spider whipped his tongue rapidly against her clit to further enhance the glorious orgasm she was experiencing. Wave after wave of hot cunt-juice was flowing down over his face, tongue and mouth as her exploding twat continued climaxing.
Jenny was totally lost in the magnitude of her unbelievably wild orgasm. She'd never experienced such a tremendous release in her life. It was almost fifteen minutes before her body returned to normal.
"Oh, darling," she whispered later while she was stroking his cock back to hardness again. "That was so fucking good."
They tenderly held each other's naked bodies in their arms as they lay together on the lounge.
"Spider," she whispered, gently squeezing his prick that was once more brutally hard and ready for action. "I want that big beauty stuffed in my cunt. I need a good fuck."
Rolling the pretty girl onto her back, Spider began gently fingering her wet twat, preparing her for the entrance of his throbbing prick.
"Don't wait any longer," she panted. "I want that hard cock in my pussy right now."
Crawling between her widespread legs, he nudged his big shiny knob up against the moist hotness of her furry slit.
"Hurry," she whispered. "Ram it into me."
Thrusting his hips forward, Spider's cock plowed deliciously up into the hot, wet tightness of Jenny's fuck-hole.
"Oh, yes, baby," she softly moaned. "That's what I need, darling. Oh, shit, that feels so fuckin' good."
Spider's hips began undulating, his rod sliding in, pulling back and driving back in again with a slowly pounding rhythm.
"Yes! Yes!" she squealed, her hard-nippled tits jostling and rolling against his heaving chest. "It's so good, honey! Christ, how I love that cock!"
His hips started moving faster as wild ecstasy mounted in Jenny's writhing loins. Moving his hands down beneath her squirming ass, he cupped the cheeks of her smooth ass in his palms, drawing her up closer. He squeezed the soft resilient moans together, then spread them, letting the tip of his finger probe against her asshole. Slowly, he screwed his finger inside her tight passage, feeling her entire body shuddering with ecstasy. Each time he slammed his cock up into her sucking cunt, he slid his finger a deeper into her quivering asshole.
"Oh, sweet fuckin' Jesus!" squealed Jenny, suddenly realizing that the boy was going to fuck both holes at the same time, one with his prick, the other with his thick, skewering finger. "Oh, yes, baby, that's what I want!"
Out of her mind with this delicious ecstasy, she decided Spider would probably enjoy her finger as much as she was enjoying his. Reaching down, she dug between the sinewy cheeks of his ass until she found the taut ring of his asshole.
"Oh yes, honey," he panted, slightly raising his hips to assist her. "Shove it in, baby! Shove it in!"
Gently pushing, her finger plopped deep into his shitter. The couple was soon writhing passionately together, each reaming out the other's tingling asshole. On and on they lurched, Spider relentlessly fucking his cock into Jenny while his finger twisted and screwed around in the hot depths of her stuffed asshole. She was screaming in total abandon as she thrust her cunt up to receive every pleasure-giving stroke of his pistoning cock. With her finger deeply embedded in his asshole, and his in hers, their wet sweaty bodies frantically heaved around on the chaise lounge.
"Yes, oh, yes," the passionate blonde squealed. "God, how that hurts! Hurt me more!"
Thoroughly enjoying the delicious pain, Jenny fucked her ass back around Spider's finger until her cheeks sank into the palm of his hand.
"That's it, darling!" she cried with joy. "Oh, you sweet, sweet fucker!"
Rotating his finger around inside the hot, buttery depths of her rectum, he could feel the underside of his cock sliding in and out of her cunt through the thin wall that separated her two holes. Panting with excitement, he began alternating the thrusts of his rod and finger until the passion-crazed blonde yelled with passion.
"Hot fucking shit," screamed Jenny, both of her holes humming with joy. "Keep fuckin', Spider, keep fucking'! I'm almost there, honey! Oh, Christ what a prick!"
As the force of their mutual thrusts increased, she could feel her inevitable climax building up deep in her loins. Drawing her knees back against her tits, she locked her ankles over his lurching shoulders, offering all of her furry slit to his battering prick.
"Oh, shit, baby!" she wailed, writhing her widely stretched cunt up around his plunging cock. "I'm coming! Oh, Christ, how I'm coming!"
Her soft mouth hung open. Her thick blonde hair whipped wildly around her face as her eyes rolled back, staring at the spinning ceiling.
"Eeeeegghhh!" she shrieked. "I'm coming, baby!"
Her luscious tits were bouncing wildly up and down as she fucked her pussy up on his thrusting cock, welding herself to him as her cunt-muscles began convulsing all around the length of his big meaty cock. Squeezing him with her soft naked thighs, her loins jerked spasmodically against him as his spurting shaft shot a stream of hot jizz up into her cunt.
"That's it, baby!" she howled, digging her nails into his shoulders. "Keep squirtin', honey! Fill me up! I'm coming!"
Collapsing, she lay perfectly still except for the spasmodic quivering of her pussy around his slowly shrinking cock.
"Ooooooh, that was wonderful," she panted as the boy withdrew his limp dick. "God, I've never had a fuck like that."
Staring longingly at his soft thick cock, she began caressing the wet, sticky surface with her fingers. Feeling it twitch at her touch, Jenny knew she wouldn't have too much trouble getting it hard again.
"Roll over on your back," she whispered. "I'll give you a special reward for giving me such a beautiful fuck."
When he was spread out on his back, she turned on her side and began stroking him, sliding his loose foreskin up and down the soft wet flesh of his slippery dick. The slow, teasing strokes soon had his cock jerking as it began to swell again. Rising to her knees, she straddled his loins with her overheated cunt poised just above the head of his stiff prick.
"Okay, honey," she crooned as she slowly lowered her hot young pussy down over his hard-standing rod. "Now I'm gonna give you a fuck you'll never forget."
It wasn't until hours later that they finally left the patio.



CHAPTER NINE


The spring days were getting warmer and Carl Stone was anxious to get his boat on the lake for the first time this year. His wife didn't particularly enjoy the water, but Jenny loved it. When he suggested to his daughter that they take the boat out the following weekend, she was all for it.
Getting up early on Saturday morning, they drove down to the storage lot where the boat had been kept through the winter. Removing the protective canvas cover, they were both excited about getting it in the water again. Before hitching the trailer to his car, Carl spent almost two hours checking out the boat while Jenny polished the chrome fittings.
"What time is it?" he asked his daughter when they finally towed their boat out of the storage lot.
"Oh, nuts!" she gasped. "I left my watch at home. Do you mind driving by the house so I can get it. It's only a few minutes out of the way."
"No problem," smiled her dad as he turned on the left turn signal.
When they pulled up in front of the house, Jenny jumped out and hurried up the front walk. Running upstairs, she found the watch on her dresser. She was just about to leave when she heard a loud moan coming from her parents room. Puzzled by the strange sound, Jenny hurried down the hall to investigate. Glancing through the open door, her body froze at the sight of her mother's naked legs waving lewdly in the air as Spider's bare ass humped up and down between them.
"Are you sure Jenny and your husband won't walk in?" she heard Spider pant.
"Just keep fuckin'," her mother sobbed. "They're on their way up to the lake with the boat."
"Oh, good," gasped Spider, driving his prick harder and deeper into the writhing woman's slippery cunt. "We can fuck all day."
"You bet we can! Oh, God Spider, fuck me harder! Christ how I love that beautiful big cock!"
The bed was squeaking loudly as the two naked people clung tightly to each other's lurching, sweaty bodies. The vulgar sound of wet slapping flesh rang in Jenny's ears as Spider pounded his huge slippery dick deeper and deeper into her mother's hot sucking cunt.
"Oh, shit, honey!" the woman shrieked. "It's so fuckin' good, baby! Oh, fuck, honey, fuck! I'm almost there, you sweet bastard!"
Jenny fled from the house. Running toward the car, her mother's words still reverberated in her ears. The girl could vividly see Spider's bare ass humping between her mother's legs.
"I'll get even with those bastards," she panted as she ran down the walk.
She couldn't believe that Spider would fuck her mother. It was even more incredible that the woman would allow it. But from what she'd seen and heard, they were bath enjoying each other.
"What's the matter, honey?" asked her father when he saw how the blonde was shaking when she got in the car.
"Nothing," she lied. "I've been running and I'm out of breath."
As her father guided the car out into rapidly moving traffic, Jenny couldn't get Spider and her mother out of her mind. Looking at her handsome father sitting beside her, she couldn't understand how her mother could be unfaithful to him. He had a handsome face and thick wavy hair that was beautifully styled, making him appear much younger than his forty years. Thinking about Spider's big thick cock plunging in and out of her mother's cunt, Jenny suddenly wondered what her father's prick was like. It was funny, but the girl had never once given a thought to her dad's prick. But now she was suddenly curious. She felt an agitating tingle deep in her snatch. The more she thought about his cock, the hornier she became. God, it would be wonderful to be held in his big strong arms while his stiff cock fucked her cunt. Slit, if her mother could fuck Spider Murphy, then what was wrong with her father fucking her? The more the blonde thought about it, the more she wanted to feel her sweet father's prick stirring around deep in her cunt. But how was she going to get him to fuck her? He probably considered his daughter a virgin.
"Daddy," she said. "I love you."
"And I love you, too," the man said, grinning.
"I don't mean that kind of love," she giggled. "I mean love like when two people fuck together."
"What?" he gasped. "What the hell are you talking about?"
"I'd like you to fuck me in a bed," she whispered.
"Jenny!" he shouted. "I've never heard anything like that in my life!"
"But, Daddy," she agreed. "What's wrong with a girl loving her father?"
"Nothing," he admitted. "But not sex."
"Daddy," she whispered. "Spider and lots of other guys do it to me all the time."
"Do what to you?" he shouted.
"You know," she stammered. "They fuck me."
"What?" he roared.
"I said, they fuck me," repeated Jenny.
The man was too stunned to speak, clenching the wheel until his knuckles were white. He just stared out through the windshield. They were in open country now, and the traffic had thinned out considerably.
"Don't be so upset, Daddy," she whispered. "All the kids are fucking around these days."
"I can't believe you," he sobbed.
"You better believe me," she giggled. "You should feel my hot slit."
"Stop that filthy talk!" he gasped. "Have you lost your mind?"
"No, I haven't," she shouted. "And I'm not a baby any longer! Look at my pussy!"
The girl was pleased that she wasn't wearing any panties as she quickly pulled up her short skirt. Holding the hem up above her hips, she scooted her ass forward on the seat and opened her thighs as wide as possible.
"Look, Daddy," she whispered. "Is that a baby's twat?"
The man glanced nervously down at his daughter's exposed pussy. He could vividly see her moist, coral-tinted pussy-lips gleaming up wetly at him from her soft nest of golden pussy-hairs shimmering in the morning sun. The last time he'd seen his daughter's twat, it had been a puffy, hairless mound with a slit in it.
Averting his eyes, he stared ahead at the road. "Pull your damn skirt down!"
"No," she said defiantly as she reached over and took his hand. "I want you to feel how hot and juicy my pussy is."
He pushed her hand away and concentrated on his driving. After several minutes of silence, he stole another furtive glance down at Jenny's exposed twat. Seeing her warm, moist slit gleaming up through her golden crotch hairs sent a strange tingle streaking up his cock. He was fully aware that it was his own daughter, but he couldn't get over the sight of her juicy snatch tucked so snuggly between her smooth, creamy thighs. Still trying to concentrate on the road, he kept sneaking quick glances down at her lewdly exposed pussy.
Jenny was very much aware that her dad was stealing peeks. She dropped her hand down between her bare thighs, letting her finger trail along the edge of her pink cunt-slit. Through the corner of her eye, she could see the wild expression on his face as he kept taking furtive glances at her snatch.
Although he was fully aware that it was his own daughter, his cock began swelling in his pants as he saw the teenager slip the tip of her finger up into her slippery hot pussy. He could hardly believe it when the teen began thrusting the full length of her finger in and out of her dripping twat. Arching up her hips, she threw her head against the back of the seat and began writhing her cunt around her deeply embedded finger.
"My God, Jenny!" he shouted. "What the hell are you doing?"
"Bringing myself off," she whispered.
"Stop it!" he shouted at the girl.
"Oh, Daddy," she moaned, once more grabbing his hand and thrusting it down between her legs. "Please, finger me off, Daddy. Please, make me come."
A wild shudder raced through his loins when the girl slipped his finger up into the warm slippery moistness of her, slick hot pussy. He made a feeble attempt to remove it, but she firmly held his hand in place.
"Oh, Daddy," the teenager whispered as she slowly rotated her snatch around his finger. "Please, pull the car off on that side road up ahead before we have a wreck."
Too shaken to drive, he quickly did as she suggested.
When the car come to a stop in the dusty lane, Jenny put her free hand around his neck and drew his lips down to her passionately open mouth. Worming her sweet tongue between his lips, she reached over and turned off the ignition. As Jenny clung to her father, deliciously swirling her tongue around in his mouth, the man frantically plunged his thick finger around in the teen's juicy twat, no longer giving a shit whether the hot assed girl was his own daughter or not.
"Oh, Daddy," she squealed with delight as she began gently rubbing the big bulge in the front of his pants. "That feels so fuckin' good."
Deftly lowering his zipper, Jenny reached in and withdrew his big stiff dick. It wasn't as huge as Spider's, but it was hard and meaty. And best of all, it belonged to her dear sweet father. Sliding his thick, rubbery foreskin up and down over his throbbing shaft, she suddenly had a wild desire to lick his big bloated cock-head.
"Oh, Daddy," she whispered, lowering her mouth down toward his hard meat. "I love you so much."
Lightly flicking her tongue across the hard purple flesh of his big knob, Jenny was very pleased with the rather strong taste and pungent scent of his cock. There was something about the male taste that sent a delicious shiver through her body.
"What are you doing, honey?" he panted.
"Sucking your big beautiful cock, Daddy," whispered the girl, clamping her lips around the man's tasty knob.
"Oh, darling," her father gasped. "You shouldn't do that."
"But, Daddy," she gasped, sucking deeply on his thick, hard dick. "It tastes so good."
Although the idea of allowing his daughter to lick his prick seemed terribly wrong to the man, her soft wet lips were sending wild tingles racing through his loins. Thoroughly enjoying the delicious sensations, he decided to let her suck his cock for a longer before stopping her.
"Daddy," she whispered, momentarily removing her mouth from his dick. "Will you take your pants off? I want to lick your balls!"
Completely aroused by his daughter's sucking lips, he quickly arched his ass up off the seat and removed his pants and shorts. Jenny took off her skirt and blouse at the same time. Settling back on the seat, they were both bareassed naked.
While the man began plunging his finger in and out of the teen's sopping twat again, Jenny once more sucked his throbbing cock into her mouth. The feel of his big hard prick sliding over her tongue was driving the girl wild. Grasping his prick in her hand, she began licking up and down the entire underside of her dad's big sinewy cock. When her mouth reached the base of his shaft, the teen's tongue lapped out against the crinkly skin of his swollen balls. Sucking and licking his big hair-covered sac, she soon had it glistening wetly with her sweet spit. Removing her sucking lips from her dad's saliva-drenched balls, she began tonguing her way back up the underside of his prick-shaft.
Carl Stone was lurching wildly on the seat as his pretty teenage daughter lewdly sucked on his bursting cock. He was well aware that it was his daughter who was sucking him off, but he no longer gave a damn.
Knowing that her dad was now completely lost in the throes of sexual ecstasy, she gently released his prick from her mouth. Facing the seated man, she quickly straddled his loins. Reaching down and grasping the thick base of his shaft, she lowered her dripping slit until it touched the tip of his bloated knob. Holding his stiff cock straight up with her hand, she slowly inserted his big cock-head between her juicy cunt-lips.
"No!" gasped her father, suddenly aware of what she was doing. "No, honey, please! That's incest!"
Ignoring his pleas, she quickly dropped down over his cock, forcing it all the way up into her hot, slippery cunt.
"Oh, my God," he softly moaned, the warm slick tightness of her sweet young pussy destroying the last ounce of his resistance. "Like it, Daddy?" she whispered.
"Oh, sweetheart," he moaned, suddenly realizing she was the same age as Denise. "You're wonderful, my darling."
"Daddy," beamed Jenny, writhing her hot young cunt around his deeply embedded cock. "Why don't you get on top of me and just fuck the hell out of my juicy twat?"
Getting up off her father's swollen cock, Jenny opened both doors of the car and lay back on the seat with her legs wantonly parted. She could feel her heart pounding in her throat as she watched her handsome father move up between her thighs.
"Oh, God, that feels good," she whispered, feeling her dad's wonderful prick sliding deeper and deeper into her hungry young twat again. Locking her legs behind his knees, she screwed her loins up against his hard body making certain she had his whole beautiful prick embedded in her overheated fuck-hole.
Starting slowly at first, Carl began driving his throbbing prick in and out of his pretty daughter's hot young cunt. Becoming more aroused by the moment, he began speeding the tempo of his deep thrusts into her cunt.
"Oh, Daddy," she whimpered. "I love you so much."
"You sweet baby," the man panted, his cock slamming viciously into her slippery twat.
As her father fucked deeper and harder, Jenny instinctively drew her knees back, offering even more of her frothy cunt to his battering assault.
"God, Daddy," she mewled, clutching him more tightly in her arms. "Your fuckin' cock feels so good."
"Oh, my sweet darling," he hoarsely panted, driving his prick deeper with every stroke.
"Daddy! Daddy! I'm gonna come!" the teen suddenly cried out, frantically snaking her lush young thighs up around her father's broad shoulders, lifting her sizzling cunt up to better receive his deep thrusts.
Her youthful body lurched violently every time his hard shaft slammed up into her battered fuck-hole. The feel of his swollen knob pounding into bet belly and the tingling sensation of his rigid cock rubbing against her sensitively swollen clit was driving her wild.
"I'm coming, Daddy… coming!" she screamed when she felt his thick jizz suddenly bushing into hp shuddering fuck-hole. Her young body writhed and jerked up against his as her overwhelming orgasm engulfed her. Trembling with ecstasy, she screwed her hot cunt up tighter around his shooting cock as it continued filling her glowing pussy with fuck-cream. "Oh, God, Daddy, I sure love you." She tenderly smiled up at his handsome face as the delicious tingles continued rippling through her quivering flesh.
"And I love you, sweet baby," he whispered to his adorable daughter.



CHAPTER TEN


From that day on, Jenny and her father were fucking at every opportunity. She no longer gave a shit what Spider and her mother were doing – as long as she had her wonderful dad.
One Saturday morning when her mother had gone shopping, Jenny wandered into the kitchen where her father was sitting in his robe drinking a cup of coffee.
"Hi, darling," he said to his cute daughter in her short nightie. "It looks like you slept in late, too."
"I guess I did," she sleepily yawned. "And I'm glad you're not dressed yet."
"Why?"
"Because I want you to take me back up to bed. Mom won't be home until this afternoon."
"Now that's what I call a great suggestion," the man smiled, standing up and taking her hand.
With his prick swelling rapidly beneath his robe, Carl led his adorable daughter upstairs. The moment they were in her room, Jenny flung her nightie off and spread out on the bed. Taking off his robe and pajamas, he stared down at her wet slit, so beautifully framed in the soft nest of golden pussy-curls.
"Daddy," she whispered to him. "Will you lick my pussy?"
With a wild sob, he suddenly hurled himself down on the bed, burying his face in the hot moistness between her soft thighs, inhaling the exciting scent of his daughter's sweet young slit for the first time in his life.
"Ooooooooh, Daddy," she sighed, feeling his thick wet tongue lapping at the tender, sensitive flesh of her open cunt-lips. Holding her breath, she could feel his tongue slithering through the quivering opening of her slit. His fantastic tongue was warm and wet as it scurried around in her creamy twat.
"Oh, Daddy! Oh, Daddy!" she sobbed when his tongue moved up and probed at her tingling clit.
Taking her quivering joy-button between his lips, he sensuously teased it with the tip of his tongue until the teenager was writhing in ecstasy.
Squealing with delight, she clamped her soft slender thighs around his face, holding his mouth tightly against the hot wet flesh of her open cunt. Crazed with lust, the teen ground her slit around the sucking length of his swirling tongue.
"Oh, Daddy, I love you… I love you!" she sobbed as his tongue burrowed into every crevice and crease of her lurching fuckhole.
Tightly grasping her sweet young asscheeks in his hands, he held her firmly in place while his tongue once more stabbed erotically at the teen's warm, moist pussy-opening. Hesitating for only a moment, he suddenly thrust his tongue back deep into the clinging tissues of the teenager's sucking cunt.
"Aaaaahhhhh, Daddy," she gasped, grinding her slippery twat up tighter against his slavering mouth. Squeezing her smooth young thighs tighter against his juice-drenched face, his tongue lapped furiously at the deliciously sweet juices that were boiling around in her juicy slit.
The teenager was almost out of her mind with passion. It was absolute heaven to be lying with her quivering thighs splayed widely apart as her dad avidly licked and sucked on her dripping hot slit.
"Oh, Daddy! Oh, Daddy!" she squealed with pure joy as she gave up her body completely to the profound pleasure she was receiving from her father's unrestrained licking and sucking of her lust-swollen cunt. Squirming her firm young ass around on the rumpled sheet, the flames of erotic pleasure built up and up in her quivering loins. The hot flesh of her helplessly excited pussy-sucked at her father's deliciously thick tongue as it swirled around in her scalding fuck-hole.
From the way the girl twisted and jerked her cunt around his mouth, her dad could tell she was rapidly approaching climax.
"Oh, Daddy!" she squealed. "Don't stop. Daddy! I'm gonna explode!"
Tightly grasping her trembling hips, the man pulled her slippery open slit up tighter around his mouth, trying to sink his tongue deeper and deeper into the hot, moist flesh of her sweet dripping pussy-hole.
"Daddy! Daddy!" she screamed, clamping her slippery, wet thighs tightly against his slavering face. "I'm coming, Daddy! I'm coming! I'm coming!"
The teenager was almost to the point of hysteria when her desire-maddened cunt exploded all around her father's face.
"Oh, Daddy," she whispered a few minutes later as she lay naked in her father's arms while his busy fingers excitedly fondled her hard swollen tits. "That was so neat. Gee, you can really eat pussy."
"That's because your cunt tastes so good," he smiled, giving her erect nipple a gentle squeeze.
"Oh, Daddy," she giggled, looking down at his stiff pecker. "I'm letting you down."
A wild shudder shook his body when the teen tenderly wrapped her cool fingers around his throbbing cock.
"Jesus Christ, honey," he sobbed when she began sliding the foreskin up and down over his hard, quivering prick. "You sure know how to please a man."
"And I know other ways to please you," she whispered with a haughty twinkle in her eyes as she lowered her mouth down toward his lurching dong. "I know your favorite thing."
Holding his prick-shaft with one hand, Jenny began licking and lapping her wet tongue all around his big shiny cock-head.
"D'ya like that, Daddy," she giggled as she felt his entire body trembling with excitement. "I just love sucking your prick."
"Christ, yes, you sweet angel," he sobbed. "Oh, you sweet baby."
"You ain't felt nothin' yet," she giggled, opening her lips and sucking his big bloated knob deep into her hot, moist mouth.
They were both so lewdly involved with each other that neither of them saw Sylvia when she stepped into the room. She had returned early from shopping. Feeling hot and sweaty, she'd just disrobed to take a shower when she heard noise coming from Jenny's room. Walking down the hall to investigate, she could hardly believe her eyes when she saw father and daughter squirming around nakedly on the bed. She had arrived just in time to see the teen's baby-soft lips closing around the head of her husband's throbbing prick. Through dazed eyes, she watched Carl's hard wet cock jerking spasmodically as it slithered in and out between the teen's ovaled lips.
"Oh, sweet Jesus," she heard her husband moan when the teenager began caressing and kneading the big nut-sac that was dangling just under his lurching cock. It was highly erotic to Sylvia, watching the teenager's fingers teasing his balls while her sucking mouth worked avidly on his big wet knob.
As exciting as it was to watch, Sylvia faintly resented the fact that father and daughter were so obviously enjoying each other's bodies. Jenny was joyfully licking and sucking this big stiff cock that Sylvia hadn't been able to excite for a long time. Staring at her husband's bone hard dick, Sylvia had almost forgotten what a delicious cock he possessed.
"Oh, Daddy, I love your cock," Jenny said excitedly as the smooth, tightly stretched skin of her father's stiff rod slid back and forth between her sucking lips. Taking it deeper and deeper, she could feel his big rubbery cock-head nudging at the back of her throat as it glided over the top of her tongue.
She loved the way the resilient hardness of his throbbing prick filled her mouth.
Having just been ready to take a shower when she heard them, Sylvia stood completely naked as she watched Jenny giving her father this exquisite blow-job. Filled with an ever-mounting excitement that was farther enhanced by the wet, slurping sound of her husband's big stiff cock sliding in and out of her mouth, Sylvia began rubbing her own clit. For the first time in a long while, she had a burning desire to feel her husband's stiff cock buried deeply in her hot pussy.
"Oh, honey," Sylvia heard her husband sob as she saw the sinewy muscles of his asscheeks begin to twitch and tighten. "Here it comes baby, here it comes!"
From the way he lurched, Sylvia could tell that his cock was spewing jizz into his daughter's frantically sucking mouth. This was verified by the trickle of thick white cum that was soon seeping out from between her tightly clamped lips.
"Oh, sweet baby," Carl whispered, when he finally pulled his limp wet cock from the teenager's mouth and collapsed onto his back.
"Was that nice?" smiled Sylvia, walking over to where her naked husband and daughter were sprawled on the bed.
"It was neat, Mom," Jenny giggled. Her father just stared up at his wife without speaking.
"I could see it was, honey," Sylvia smiled. Then turning to her husband, she said, "It reminded me of us, many years ago."
Looking at his wife, he was completely overwhelmed by the warm tenderness in her smoldering eyes. She had that same lusting expression that had been there many years ago. A warm glow spread through his body as he stared at her sensuous face, her full round tits, her smooth creamy skin and that silky bush of red hair between her shapely legs.
"Hi, Sylvia," he whispered.
"Hi, Carl," said his lovely wife. "D'ya wanta fuck?"
"Yes," he answered. "Very much. But I'm not in very good shape right now."
"Don't worry, honey. It won't take me long to get that beauty up," she giggled, throwing herself onto the bed and slipping his wet flaccid cock into her mouth.
Within a very short time, the man's prick was as big and stiff as it had been earlier.
"Right in here," Sylvia whispered, rolling onto her back and lewdly parting her cunt-lips with her fingers. "Stick your cock right in here."
"No," he smiled. "Get on your hands and knees."
"Am I gonna get it doggie fashion?" she giggled.
"You sure are."
"Oh, good. We haven't done it this way for years."
"I know," he grinned, placing his hands on her creamy smooth ass. "I hope I haven't forgotten how to bark."
Jenny watched in pure delight as he guided his wonderful cock deep into her mother's cunt from the rear.
Carl's fingers tightened into the soft flesh of her silky ass as his lust-bloated knob plowed up into the velvety softness of her juicy cunt. His entire body was riddled with electric-like charges of intense ecstasy as his prick slid back and forth against the soft sucking ridges of her squeezing twat.
Sylvia rhythmically writhed her shapely ass to give his juice-slickened cock deeper access into her wet fuck-hole. Moaning with unrestrained pleasure, her long red hair flew wildly around her beautiful passion-distorted face. Her full ripe tits swung obscenely beneath her undulating body as his stiff cock fucked in and out of her sucking, churning slit.
"Oh, honey," she sobbed. "I'd forgotten how wonderful your sweet prick feels."
"Christ, baby," he panted, driving his quivering cock deeper and harder into her scalding pussy. "You've got the hottest fuckin' box in the whole world."
On and on they pounded, both of them reaching a higher plateau of ecstasy with every stroke. It had been years since either of them had experienced such intense feeling for each other.
Excitedly watching them, Jenny could see and hear her father's big cum-bloated balls slapping wetly against her mother's soft resilient flesh.
"Faster, honey, faster," Sylvia squealed as incredible ecstasy mounted and mounted in her loins. She had never been fucked with such sheer pleasure.
Carl could feel his wife quivering and shaking. The tremors were becoming more pronounced with every stroke of his battering cock. Her entire body was vibrating with an overwhelming passion when she reached the point of no return.
"Oh, Christ! I'm coming! I'm coming!" she shrieked as wave after wave of unbelievable pleasure flooded through her, flowing into every nook and cranny of her spasming pussy.
The delicious quivering of her tight ass triggered a wild gush of white-hot jizz out of his exploding cock-head.
"Oh, sweet baby," he panted. "Here it comes, honey! Here it comes!"
With his head spinning in ecstasy, he clung to her tightly, continuing to fuck frantically into her gyrating cunt as spurt after gushing spurt of jizz spewed up into her cum-drenched guts.
When he'd emptied the very last drop of cum into the steaming depths of her cunt, he reluctantly withdrew his limp wet dick.
"Oh, God, I love you," Sylvia whispered, rolling over and covering his lips with her hot mouth. "You haven't fucked me like that for years!"
"You haven't been so wild yourself for years," he panted as their tongues sensuously entwined.
"That was neat," giggled Jenny, bouncing excitedly on the bed. "That was the neatest fuck I've ever seen."
"I'm glad you enjoyed it, honey," Sylvia said to her daughter. "Daddy and I are going to have a lot of good fucks like this from flow on."
"Oh, good," the teen beamed. "But can Daddy fuck me next?"
"Yes, baby," he smiled, looking at her cute naked body. "Daddy will fuck you next."
"Can we all sleep in your bed tonight?" Jenny asked.
"Certainly," her mother answered.
"Hey," suggested the teen. "Why don't we buy a big round bed and all of us sleep together every night?"
"That's a great idea," her father said with a bright smile. "But why don't you start suckin' Daddy's cock so I can get a hard-on and fuck you?"
"Anything you want," giggled Jenny reaching for his limp, wet prick.
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