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CHAPTER ONE


Following the beautiful woman through the house, Michael Turner couldn't take his eyes away from her shapely bare legs. Wearing nothing but a halter and white shorts, her tight ass was really something to behold. Looking at the woman's long red hair flowing down her back, Michael Turner's cock was throbbing frantically in his pants. God, how he'd love to ram his stiff prick up her hot pussy.
Michael Turner was dying to ram his cock up any pussy. Married to his beautiful blonde wife for less than six months, the man was filled with unbelievable frustrations. As a real-estate salesman of thirty, Michael now realized how foolish he'd been to marry eighteen-year-old Karyn. She was beautiful and vivacious, and Michael had fallen madly in love with the girl when she first came into the real-estate office with her parents.
They were married a month later and that was when his frustrations began. Karyn was an exceptionally passionate girl, but on their wedding night, she seemed to freeze up when he tried to fuck her. She let him put it in, but she remained completely still and rigid until Michael had shot his load. At the time, Michael decided it was because of her youth and inexperience, and that she would relax with time.
Now after six months, it had grown worse and worse. Whenever he held the girl in his arms, she was wild with passion, but the moment he'd start inserting his prick into her pussy, Karyn would freeze up. It had been almost two months since he'd last fucked her, and now with her sister, Patti, spending her vacation with them, there was very opportunity to ball his wife even if she wanted him.
Showing his beautiful red-headed client through the furnished home that overlooked the ocean, the sight of her cute ass and shapely legs was really turning him on. This was the third house he'd shown Mrs. Duncan this afternoon, but he didn't mind at all. She was trying to find a place to lease for three months, and she had to decide soon, since her husband and some business associates were arriving by the end of the week. She'd come ahead of them so she could have a place ready when they arrived. Her husband always took a long working vacation every year at a fashionable seaside resort town.
"This place is really lovely," the woman sighed as she looked out across the ocean from an upstairs bedroom. "I hope my husband will like it."
Michael couldn't see how any man wouldn't like it if he had a beautiful broad like this one around. There was a naughtiness about the obviously wealthy lady, yet there was a smoldering look in her green eyes that strangely excited Michael.
"I wonder how comfortable this bed is," she said, walking over and touching the mattress.
"I'm sure it must be quite comfortable," replied Michael. "The owner has furnished it with very fine furniture."
"I hope so," she sighed. "The bed is a very important part of my life."
"We could always exchange the bed if you're not satisfied with it," he suggested.
"This may sound strange," she smiled at Michael, "I never lease a house without first testing the bed. Would YOU mind helping me?"
Michael couldn't believe his eyes when she suddenly removed her halter, allowing her luscious big tits to spring nakedly free.
"Take your clothes off," she smiled. "We can't fuck if you're fully dressed."
Sitting down on the edge of the bed, Michael just stared at the beautiful woman as she sensually removed her shorts, calmly displaying her juicy pink slit surrounded by a soft growth of fiery-red pussy hairs. He couldn't believe what he was seeing.
"My God!" he finally gasped. "You're beautiful, Mrs. Duncan."
"Call me Connie this afternoon," she whispered, looking at him with her teasing green eyes as she held her naked arms up and slowly turned around, displaying her smooth shoulders and long red hair cascading down her deliciously-curved back.
"Well," she whispered, lowering her hands and cupping her own full tits. "Are you going to help me test the bed?"
Moving like a gorgeous tiger, the undulated over to where he was sitting on the edge of the bed and slowly dropped to her knees in front of him. Mewling softly, she lowered his zipper and gently freed his lurching cock.
"That's such a sweet prick," she whispered, rubbing the hard hotness of it against her cheek.
Holding to the edge of the bed, his entire body was trembling with excitement as her smooth diamond-bedecked finger gently stroked and squeezed his big fat boner.
Smiling up at him with her green eyes smoldering, Connie's pink wet tongue slipped out from between her parted lips and probed deliciously at the tip of his cock. Opening her mouth wider, she availed her wet lips and slipped them down over the head of his rod.
As her soft lips sucked wetly up and down over his dick, he could feel the tip of her tongue flicking and teasing around the sensitive base of his shiny cockhead. Completely carried away by the talented lips of the beautiful cocksucker, Michael was soon thrusting his hips back and forth, fucking his cock in and out of her slurping mouth. As she tightened her soft lips around his thick slippery dong, she began sucking harder and deeper on his big meaty cock.
"Oh, my God!" he panted, digging his fingers into her lush red hair, pulling her mouth down tighter over his dick. "Christ, can you suck!"
Completely last in his own lust, Michael was soon wildly fucking his shaft in and out of her mouth as if it were a cunt. Never in his life had he felt anything so wildly stimulating as Connie's sucking mouth.
"Suck it! Suck it!" he panted, still crazily pumping his big dick back and forth between her slippery lips. "Suck me off, baby, suck me off!"
She was clinging to his hips to keep from being knocked down by his wild thrusts, but one of his plunges sent her sprawling onto her back on the floor. Lying flat on the carpet with her creamy thighs spread wide open, her deliciously wet slit was glistening between the soft tufts of her red pussy hairs. Watching Michael frantically tearing his clothes off, Connie smiled up at him while she lewdly teased her juicy slit with the tip of her finger. When he was completely disrobed, Michael stood over her with legs apart and his rigid cock spearing up from his hairy lusty balls.
"I just knew you'd be built like a fuckin' bull," she smiled up to him as she admired his big throbbing prick.
"Jesus, baby, are you gonna get fucked," he panted, picking her up and tossing her onto the bed.
Spread out on the bed, her lovely naked body was squirming with passion. Her big full, tits were quivering as she lewdly spread her thighs, parting her lust-swollen cuntlips with her teasing fingers.
"Oh, Michael," she whispered up to him. "I want that beautiful big cock right here in my hot cunt."
She heard a wild gasp from deep in his throat as the real-estate agent threw his naked body down beside hers on the bed. Her big turgid nipples were quivering with excitement as his fingers began gently squeezing them, his mouth alternating from one hard tittie to the other.
"Oooooh, Michael," she moaned, her body melting against him.
Breathing hotly, he pressed his mouth down over her wetly-parted lips, slipping his tongue between them as she eagerly sucked on it. His mouth slid from hers and moved down over her chin and against the soft curve of her creamy throat. Once again his hands came up underneath her luscious boobs, drawing the woman's cherry hard nipples back into his mouth.
Connie was writhing with passion, her fingers threading through his thick dark hair as he sucked deeply on one erect bud and then the other. Hot cunt-juices were flowing out from between her legs as his sucking lips sent delicious throbs coursing through her entire body.
Still sucking deeply on her tingling nipples, Michael dropped his hand down onto the warm muskiness of her steaming hot cunt. Responding to his advances, Connie quickly wrapped her fingers around the hardness of Michael's thick meaty prick.
"Oh, Michael, fuck me! Fuck meeee!" she squealed, sliding the thick foreskin back and forth over his big hard boner.
Kneeling between her widely-spread legs, Michael grasped the base of his shaft and slowly guided it toward the beautiful woman's red-fringed pussy.
"Oh, sweet fuckin' Jesus!" Connie whispered when she felt the tip of Michael's cock kissing the wetness of her slit as it gently parted her hot slippery cuntlips.
She squirmed excitedly, trying to screw her cunt up onto his rod as it slowly slipped into the moist hotness of her slippery hole.
"Oh, you sweet baby!" she mewled.
Pushing forward, Michael's deliciously hard cock glided further in, spreading the walls of her twat as they sucked and squeezed against his big thick prick.
"Oooooh," Connie sobbed as she ground her cock-filled cunt up tightly around the base of Michael's deeply-imbedded tool. "I love that fuckin' prick of yours."
Michael was panting with lust as he partially withdrew his rod and slammed it back up into her fuck-hole again.
"Aaaahhhh, yes!" she squealed with delight. "That's what I want, baby! Give me a good hard fuckin'!"
Michael began thrusting his cock into her sucking cunt with long, slow, steady strokes as he pumped back and forth between her beautiful legs. Looking down, he could see the passion in her smoldering eyes as she smiled up at him. Little droplets of perspiration stood out on her forehead and upper lip like dew drops. He couldn't believe that he was actually fucking this gorgeous woman that he'd only met a few hours earlier.
His thoughts suddenly turned to Karyn, his blonde wife. God, how he wished that Karyn could enjoy his body as Connie was. It would be so wonderful to see and feel his beautiful wife writhing with passion. The thought of his bride climaxing with him seemed to further excite the man, and he began slamming his cock into Connie's hot cunt with a renewed fervor.
"Oh, God, how I needed this," Connie whispered up to her lover. "I haven't been laid for three days, and I rarely go that long without it."
"You're some hot little trick," he panted, still rhythmically pumping his dick into her juicy cunt.
"You can bet your hard cock on that," she giggled. "There's nothing in the world that I love more than fuckin' and suckin' I'd ball ten guys a day if I had the chance."
Connie's cunt was writhing with joy as the thick ridge of his cockhead sent ripples of ecstasy up and down her sweet pussy. The top of his hard shaft was sawing deliciously against the sensitive tip of her erect clitty, and the myriad of tingling nerve-endings in her sucking fuck-hole were being wildly stimulated by his steady thrusts. The feel of his big knob pounding into the very depths of her belly was driving Connie wild.
Screwing her hot cunt up tighter around the lurching pole, she could feel her nipples rubbing against Michael's hairy chest. Her heart almost stopped beating when he lowered his mouth down over her parted tit and he began stroking his tongue in and out with the same intensity that his cock was stroking in and out of her hot, sucking pussy.
This was a supreme thrill for both of them as the super-horny woman and the sex-starved man responded so beautifully to each other's needs. They both fully realized that this wasn't just another fuck, but something they'd remember for the rest of their lives.
Connie clung tightly to the handsome man as he continued fucking his big swollen dong into her hot slippery slit with more gusto. His hard, deep thrusts were bouncing her lovely naked body all over the bed, filling her with an ecstasy she'd never felt before. The talented woman was working her clasping twat up and down and around his plunging piston while she sobbed and moaned from his frenzied fucking.
"Oh, God," she squealed. "Bring me off, honey! I'm gonna come!"
"So am I," he panted, driving harder and faster. "Here it comes, baby!"
"Yesssss! Yesssss!" Connie shrieked as she felt his hot wet cum gushing into her cunt. "Squirt me full, honey! Fill me with it! I'm coming! I'm commmmiiinnnnnggg!"
Michael's sex-starved cock kept pumping stream after stream of jizz up into the writhing girl's convulsing cunt, completely filling it until his thick cum began oozing out from between her clasping cuntlips.
"My God," she whispered when he finally withdrew his limp prick, allowing his jizz to flow freely from her slit. "I've never felt such a big load."
"I know," he panted. "I've been saving that one for a long time."
"How long?" she asked.
"A couple of months."
"Oh, my God!" Connie gasped. "I can hardly stand going without a cock for two days."
"I didn't say I enjoyed going without a piece," he laughed. "It was pure hell."
"I'll bet it was," she smiled, gently rubbing his limp dick. "But I'll take good care of you this afternoon."
Leaning forward, she began licking up the sticky cum that was still clinging to his flaccid prick.
"I'll get that beauty hard again in a hurry," she giggled, sucking his pecker into the warm moistness of her mouth.
"Jesus, Connie," he sighed as she rolled his limp prick around her tongue. "You're sure some woman."
"And you're some man," she answered between sucks. "That was one of best fucks I've ever had."
"You really enjoy screwing, don't you?" Michael smiled.
"You're not shittin'," Connie giggled. "I've loved it since I was twelve years old."
"Jesus," the man laughed. "You got off to an early start."
"I know," she sighed. "Two high-school boys banged me when I was only twelve, and I'll never forget how good it hurt. I knew right then that fucking was the most wonderful thing in the world, and I still do."
"Why did you let me screw you?" he suddenly asked.
"Because you're a virile-looking man and I was horny," she explained. "I always pick my sex partners."
Inserting his rapidly swelling cock back in her mouth, Connie began sucking deeper and harder on it, anxious to feel his hard dick buried deep in her cunt again.
"Okay, darling," she whispered when his rod had reached steel-hard rigidity again. "Roll over on your back. I've got a special treat for that nice big cock of yours."
Facing him, Connie slowly straddled his loins and gasped the base of his shaft, aiming the head of his cock up toward her descending pussy. When her seething cunt made gentle contact with his cockhead, she gently rubbed the tip of it back and forth in the hot moistness between her open cuntlips.
"Oh, my God!" he moaned, her slit feeling so good, so hot and so juicy as his throbbing cock sank wetly into the delicious heat of her slippery fuckhole.
Sitting erect over his imbedded dick, she began teasing her big hard nipples with her fingers as the man stand up at the beautiful creature sitting astride his deeply imbedded rod.
Michael was almost out of his mind as her hot squeezing cunt moved up and down over his cock while she lewdly ground her pussy around it at the saint time. With her hands behind her head and her smoldering eyes smiling down at him, her lower body was writhing around his prick like a pagan dance. Her soft dimpled tummy was rotating deliciously as his cock stirred around deep in the sucking tightness of her grasping hole.
"D'ya like this?" she whispered, smiling down at him through half-closed eyes.
"God, yes!" he panted as his hands found her luscious big tits that were thrusting out from her writhing body.
Michael thought he'd go wild when she began milking and squeezing his stiff shaft with her talented cuntlips. Each time she drove her writhing fuck-hole down over his dick, she would make her soft ass quiver, sending a torrent of delicious sensations sparking through his body.
The wild dance her cunt was doing around his cock was like a tribal ceremony of passion. With her hands behind her head and her breath coming in gasps, she looked and felt like a sex Goddess as she ground her hot juicy twat around his throbbing dick.
"Oh, sweet fuckin' Jesus!" he panted when she began increasing the tempo of her movements. "I've never felt anything so good in my life."
"Good," she whispered down to him as she further increased the rhythm of her writhing cunt. "I want another big cuntful of cum."
"Don't worry," Michael gasped, feeling a wild climax building up deep in his balls. "You're gonna get quite a load."
With her hands still locked behind her head, Connie began moving faster and faster, fucking him with the magnificent grace of a tiger as Michael's hands squeezed and massaged her wildly-bouncing tits.
"Oh shit!" he roared as his cock suddenly shot a hot stream of cum up into her hot sucking cunt.
"That's it, baby," Connie squealed with joy as she madly gyrated her grasping pussy around his spurting dong. "Keep squirtin', honey! I love it! I love it!"
Squeezing her twat muscles tightly around his big belching dong, Connie suddenly exploded into her own mind-shattering orgasm.
"Oh, you sweet fucker," she sobbed, throwing herself across his body. "I'm not ever gonna let you get away from me."
That afternoon was the beginning of a whole new life for Michael Turner.



CHAPTER TWO


With Michael spending mast of his free time in motels with Connie Duncan, Karyn, his teenaged bride, saw very of him. She spent most of her time with Patti, her sister who was spending her summer vacation with them. Completely unaware that her husband was having a torrid affair, Karyn couldn't understand why he was seldom at home.
One afternoon when her sister was down at the beach with friends, Karyn was sitting alone in the house thinking about her husband. The girl loved Michael very much, and she sorely missed the way he used to hold her in his arms. She was hungering for his kisses and caresses as she sat staring out through the window. She knew deep in her heart that her fear of sex was driving them apart, but it was something beyond her control.
There was something about her earlier life that Karyn had never discussed with Michael or any other living soul. It was a vivid nightmare that was too horrible to even think about.
As a small child she'd been painfully raped by her uncle, and to this day the sight of a naked cock terrified her. She was a very passionate girl and whenever Michael kissed and caressed her, Karyn was creaming to be fucked, but the moment she saw his cruel-looking cock, the girl became terrified. As much as she tried not to, Karyn would freeze with fear the moment she saw her husband's, big naked tool.
She was sitting there thinking about it when the doorbell rang.
"Hi, Mr. Gallagher," she smiled when she saw her husband's real-estate partner.
"Hello, honey," he replied. "I was in the neighborhood and decided to stop by."
"That's nice," Karyn beamed. "Please sit down."
The big florid-faced man stared hungrily at the blonde's bare thighs as she sat opposite him in her short summer dress. The forty-five-year-old man had lusted after Karyn since Michael had first met her. Neither Michael nor Karyn were aware of the man's feelings toward the girl as he always petted and kissed her in a fatherly way while his obscene cock throbbed with desire. Being Michael's partner, Daren Gallagher was very much aware of his affair with Connie, and he'd dropped over to Karyn's with the hope of furthering his friendship with her.
"You look a bit depressed," he smiled at her in a fatherly manner. "Is there anything I can do?"
"No," she answered in a whisper, tears welling up in her eyes. "No one can help me."
"Now, now," he said in a sympathetic voice as he moved over to the couch where she was seated and drew her into his arms. "You're just like a daughter to me. Tell your old dad all about it."
"Oh, Mr. Gallagher," she sobbed, pressing her tear-stained face against his chest. "I'm so damned unhappy."
"Please tell me your problem," he whispered. "Maybe I can help you."
Karyn suddenly felt so contented and comfortable in his arms. Being basically a very passionate girl, the feel of his strong arms around her was very comforting to Karyn. She realized that one of his hands was resting on her breast and she didn't want to embarrass him by removing it. Anyway his big hand felt good against her tingling nipple.
"Now tell your old dad all about it," he whispered, kissing her lightly on the forehead.
When the girl had finally finished telling him her sad story, Daren Gallagher sat quietly for a long time before speaking.
"Darling," he finally said, "I'm going to speak to you like a father. I hope you won't misunderstand the things I'm going to say."
"You're so nice," she whispered, feeling his finger brushing over her nipple.
"Now, darling," he began. "A man's sex organ is a very beautiful and sensitive thing. It's built to bring you pleasure, not pain."
"I know," she sighed. "I try to tell myself that, but they still frighten me."
"Karyn," he continued. "Would you be frightened of a man's cock if you knew he would never put it in you?"
"I don't know," she answered. "I really don't know."
"You know I would never try to seduce you, don't you?" he whispered.
"Of course," the girl giggled. "You're like a daddy to me."
"Would you be afraid of my cock?" he asked her.
When she didn't answer, the lecherous man reached down and lowered the zipper to his fly.
"Remember, darling," he smiled as he drew his stiff prick out, "I'm doing this for you and Michael."
Karyn couldn't believe what was happening as she stared at his big purple cockhead.
"Touch it," the man whispered.
"No," Karyn gasped.
"Touch it," he repeated. "You mustn't be afraid of this cock because you know I'll never put it in you."
When she made no attempt to handle his throbbing rod, the man took the girl's hand and gently wrapped her fingers around the hard hotness of his cock.
"See," he whispered. "This prick isn't going to hurt you."
Karyn could feel his hot blood pulsing through the veins just beneath his tightly-stretched cock-skin. She'd always been too frightened to really feel the throbbing of Michael's big rod when she held it. Knowing that Mr. Gallagher's big dick would never harm her, she studied it more carefully.
She had to admit to herself that his prick felt exciting in her hand, sending sparks of joy tingling through her pussy. She was dimly aware that he was lightly pinching and twisting her erect nipple. Knowing that what he was doing was for her own good, she made no attempt to remove his hand, and anyway, it felt so fucking good on her tit.
"You know," he whispered as Karyn experimentally skimmed the foreskin up and down over his cockhead. "You could give Michael's prick one hell of a good time without ever putting it in your pussy."
"How?"
"Have you ever sucked him off?" he asked.
"Shit no."
"You should," the man whispered. "Men love to be sucked off."
"I don't even know how to do it," she admitted. "Do you want me to teach you?" he asked in an excited voice.
"No," she hesitated. "I don't think so."
"I'm only trying to help you and Michael," he explained, standing up and dropping his pants and shorts.
Karyn sat staring at his big hairy nut-sac as he stood before her, his shiny cock spearing up from his lust-bloated balls.
"Now just start licking the head of my dick," he whispered, guiding his dong toward her mouth.
"I don't think I can," she stammered. "It seems so vile."
"It's far your own sake, darling," he explained. "It could save your marriage."
Realizing that the sweet man was only trying to help her, Karyn grasped the base of his shaft, and bending forward, flicked the tip of her tongue against his cockhead. She could feel his prick jerk with excitement when the hot wetness of her tongue glided over his shiny knob.
This was her first fleeting taste of cock-meat and she found it rather exciting, but the musky scent of his dong sent a delicious tremor rippling through her body. Karyn couldn't explain it, but there was something about the texture of his cock on her tongue that was obscenely exciting.
She could hear the man groaning softly as she began swirling her tongue all around the sensitive surface of his quivering cockhead. Speeding the motion of her tongue, she swirled it wetly around the big throbbing knob. She sensed a strange sexual power as she felt the man's entire body trembling with excitement. How pussy juices were soon flowing out from between her legs.
Suddenly, wanting more and more of his exciting tool, Karyn opened her mouth wide and slid her slippery lips down over his big cockhead. Though the taste and scent were new to the blonde, there was something extremely pleasant about the feel of his hard cock-meat in her mouth. It was highly stimulating to have her soft lips stretched around his dong while her wet tongue teased around his cockhead.
"Am I doing it right?" she asked, removing his dick from her mouth for a moment.
"Yes, darling," he panted. "Michael will love it. Now start pumping your mouth up and down while you suck."
Sucking gently as she began bobbing her head up and down, an illicit pleasure was flowing through her body as a wild flame seemed to be burning in her loins. Her senses were whirling as her soft sucking mouth pumped up and down over his rod. The entire surface of his throbbing dick was coated with a frothy film of her sweet saliva. Taking more and more of his turgid cock into her mouth with every plunge, she could feel the hard tip of his shaft probing deep against the back of her throat.
"Mmmmm," she moaned with delight as she sucked deeper and harder on his big juicy cock. Reaching around the man, she dug her hands into the crack of his ass, puffing more of his delicious dong into her slurping mouth.
"Oh, God," panted Daren Gallagher as he entwined his fingers through her long blonde hair and began pumping his big dick in and out of her sucking mouth.
The strokes of his slippery cock between her encircling lips was almost blowing her mind. She'd never dreamed that sucking a man's tool could be so fucking exciting. Her wet sucking lips were gliding hungrily up and down over his spit-slick meat with wanton lust. She could feel his body writhing in ecstasy as she frantically sucked and licked his throbbing shaft.
Karyn was completely unprepared for it when the man gave a wild lunge as his cock exploded a torrent of hot jizz against the back of her throat. She'd been so involved with what she was doing that the girl had completely forgotten that he would ultimately shoot his load into her mouth. As startled as she was, Karyn sucked and swallowed rapidly so as not to lose one precious drop of the delicious cum that was belching out of his wonderful dick.
Smiling up at him when she'd drained the last drop from his shrinking prick, a rivulet of jizz was hanging from the corner of her sperm-soaked mouth.
"Did I do it right?" she whispered.
Not answering, he pushed the pretty blonde back down on the couch and frantically ripped off her panties.
"What are you doing?" she gasped.
Letting out a low groan, he pressed his face down between her smooth thighs. He was greeted by the sweet fresh scent of her pussy as he buried his nose into the soft tuft of golden pussy hairs.
"What are you doing?" she repeated.
"I'm gonna tongue-fuck this sweet twat of yours," he panted, lifting the back of her knees over his shoulders.
"I'd like that," she giggled, squirming her wet slit up against his mouth.
Karyn couldn't believe the wild sensations she felt when his hot thick tongue licked up the entire length of her juicy twat. This was the first time the blonde had ever felt a tongue on her pussy and the intense pleasure was almost more than she could stand. Karyn almost fainted from the hot, wet feel of his tongue.
Locking his mouth tightly over her twat, the man suddenly plunged his tongue up into the hot wetness of the girl's dripping cunt. Swirling his tongue against her slippery cunt walls, her sweet hot juices were flowing into his mouth. He'd never tasted such a delicious cunt in his entire life.
"Oh, Mr. Gallagher," Karyn panted. "I've never felt anything so fucking good."
Karyn couldn't believe the intense ecstasy she felt when his tongue moved up and found her hard clitty.
"Oooooh! Oooooh! Oooooh!" she squealed with delight as she rubbed her wet, slick pussy all over his face.
The sweet scent and taste of her soft wiggly cuntflesh against his lips and tongue was driving him wild. His tongue was twitching around in the slippery folds of her juicy twat, darting up against the tip of her hard clitoris.
"Oh, Mr. Gallagher!" she sobbed, squeezing her soft thighs against his juice-drenched cheeks. "I've never felt anything so good."
The blonde's hot cunt had never felt so juicy and open in her life. She suddenly realized that a big thick cock could be buried in the heat of her juice-slickened fuck-hole with absolutely no discomfort. Glancing down and seeing that the man's prick was once more as stiff as a plank, the wildly-aroused girl suddenly wanted to feel it stuffed up her cunt.
"Oh, Mr. Gallagher," she panted to the slurping man. "Please stick your cock in my cunt."
"What?" he gasped.
"I want be fucked!" cried Karyn. "I wanta be fucked with your nice big cock!"
Without a moment's hesitation, the lusting man crawled up between the girl's widely-spread legs. When he was lying over her, Karyn spread her shapely thighs wider apart, drawing her knees up so that the hard length of his dick rested flat in the wet split between her legs.
The lecherous man was trembling with anticipation as he began moving slowly back and forth, the underside of his big dong rubbing against the furry wetness of the blonde's open slit.
While his big throbbing cock rested against her steamy hot furrow, Karyn wrapped her legs around his body, locking her calves around the back of his thighs. She couldn't understand why the man's tongue-fuck had made her fear of a cock suddenly disappear, but for the first time in her life, Karyn was dying to be screwed.
The man couldn't wait another moment. Panting over her, he reached down between their two naked bodies and grasped his lurching shaft, nosing his quivering cockhead between the open lips of her lust-slickened cunt-mouth. The silky golden hairs of her hot pussy slowly parted as the head of his prick slipped slowly through the tight, juicy opening.
"Oooooh, Mr. Gallagher, baby," she mewled with delight as she squirmed her naked body up against his. "I love your cock."
While Karyn's arms were locked passionately around his shoulders, the man reached beneath her and cupped the soft cheeks of her ass in his palms, pulling her scalding cunt farther up around the head of his partially-buried dong.
Since the flint time Michael had introduced her to the man, Daren Gallagher had been lusting to fuck the beautiful blonde. He could hardly believe that she was lying nakedly beneath him, eagerly waiting to be screwed.
"Here it comes, darling," he whispered. "Are you ready?"
"God, yes," she panted. "I want every bit of it." Grasping her tightly, he lunged forward, driving the full length of his shaft up into her cunt with one single swoop.
"Aaaaahhhh!" she gasped, feeling the moist flesh of her pussy slipping wetly over his thick naked cock as it floated deeply up into her juicy fuck-hole.
Daren Gallagher had never experienced such bliss in his life as her hot wet cunt muscles closed around his big dick. The feel of her tight hot cunt walls opening as his bloated knob advanced into the scalding moistness of her quivering hole was something the man would never forget.
"Oh, my God," she whispered when he began screwing his prick in and out of her gold-fringed twat with long measured strokes. "I never dreamed that a hard cock could feel so good."
Karyn was writhing with a wild new ecstasy as the real-estate agent's big dong glided in and out of her pussy. With her horrible fear of being fucked gone, the teenaged housewife was experiencing real sex for the very first time in her life. She had never dreamed that a big thick prick could feel so fucking good. She was riding an incredible wave of passion that was mounting crazily with every stroke of his big lust-bloated tool.
"Oooooh, you darling!" she sobbed beneath the lurching man as his slashing cockhead pounded into the farthest reaches of her deep cunt. "I love it! I love it!"
Karyn thought she'd go wild when the experienced cocksman began to vary the tempo and depth of his strokes.
"Oh, yes!" she squealed. "That's it, honey! That's it! Oh, howl love that prick!"
"Oh, darling," he panted. "I've never felt such a sweet pussy."
After several deep long thrusts, he withdrew his shaft until only the hard knob remained imbedded, and then he began teasing her clitty with a series of short fast strokes. This was followed by another series of hard deep plunges, followed again by short fast ones. The ever-changing tempo of this rhythmical fucking was almost blowing the blonde's mind. In her wildest imagination she'd never dreamed that fucking could feel so good. She knew that from now on she was going to fuck as often as possible.
With his cock buried to the hilt in Karyn's hot sucking cunt, the man slowed down to rest for a moment, letting his big thick rod soak up the warmth and moisture of her deliciously-tight pussy.
"Oh, Mr. Gallagher," she whispered, covering his mouth with her soft open lips. "I'm so happy you came over today. I'll never be able to repay you for what you've done for me."
"Yes you will," he smiled.
"How?"
"By letting me fuck you once in a while," he whispered.
"Oh, I'd like that," she giggled. "But we mustn't tell Michael."
A delicious shudder shook her body when he once again started pumping his big thick prick in and out of her slippery pussy. On and on they fucked, getting better and better until Karyn could hardly stand the unbelievable ecstasy much longer. Throwing her legs around him, Karyn locked her trim ankles over his butt, digging her bare heels between his asscheeks, pulling his plunging cock even deeper into her hot sucking cunt.
"Oooooh, darling!" she suddenly squealed. "Fuck me harder! I'm gonna come! I'm gonna COME!"
The lust-crazed man obediently drove his thick slippery shaft deeper and harder into Karyn's writhing fuck-hole.
"Aaaaahhhggg!" the girl shrieked when she felt his hot cum gushing into her cunt. "I'm coming, darling. I'm commmiiiinnnggg!"
Clinging tightly to him as his spurting cock continued pumping hot jizz into her trembling belly, Karyn Turner experienced her very first orgasm.



CHAPTER THREE


Karyn and Mr. Gallagher spent the rest of that afternoon fucking, and when the man finally left, the blonde bride couldn't wait for her husband to get home. Karyn loved Michael very much, and she knew how wonderful it would be to have wild sex with him for the first time.
Her sister returned from the beach shortly after five.
"Hi," beamed Patti, walking into the house in her bikini.
"Hello," Karyn smiled. "Did you have a nice day?"
"Gee, yes," her sister answered. "I met the neatest guy at the beach."
"That's nice," Karyn replied, realizing this was the first time her sister had mentioned a boy.
"He sure is handsome," Patti continued, brushing her long brown hair back from her face.
"Is he a nice boy?" asked Karyn.
"You wouldn't call him a boy," Patti sighed dreamily.
Smiling inwardly, Karyn glanced at her sister's trim figure. She had a slim, boyish body with two hard titties just starting to blossom out under her bikini bra. Until now, Karyn hadn't realized that the cute girl was mature.
"Isn't he a bit old for you?" asked Karyn, amused at the glowing expression on her sister's face.
"Oh, Karyn," the girl sighed. "Don't be so droll."
"Sorry, honey," Karyn laughed. "But you'd better get dressed for dinner. Michael will be home in a few minutes."
"Okay," Patti grinned, leaving the room.
Karyn was just setting the table when Michael called and said he wouldn't be home for dinner. He had an appointment with an important client and wouldn't be home until quite late. The girl was awfully disappointed because she could hardly wait to get Michael in bed with her again.
Karyn and Patti had dinner alone together, and the pretty blonde sat up until almost midnight before she finally went to bed.
Lying alone in her room, Karyn couldn't sleep as her thoughts were filled with Mr. Gallagher's beautiful hard cock. Thinking about it, her cunt was getting as hot and juicy as it had been this afternoon. She couldn't wait until Michael got home to bury his big boner in her super-aroused twat.
Filled with an uncontrollable passion, Karyn reached down and began lightly rubbing her tingling clitoris with the tip of her finger. Closing her eyes, she tried to visualize that Michael was holding her in his arms as he gently caressed her hard clitty.
"Oh, yes, sweet Michael," Karyn whispered aloud as she continued fondling her own twat with her fingers. "You know just how to turn a girl on, darling."
As her excitement mounted, Karyn ran a finger up her aunt, and then a second and finally a third. Oh, God, it felt almost like a prick as she plunged the three fingers in and out of the moist hotness of her slippery twat.
"Oh, Michael darling," she sobbed, visualizing his body over hers as his big stiff cock pounded into her dripping slit. "Your cock feels so good, honey. Oh, Christ, baby, can you fuck!"
Karyn was writhing toward a wild, self-induced orgasm when she heard her, husband open the front door.
"HI, darling," she beamed when he entered their room.
"Hello, baby," he sighed. "I'm sorry I'm so late."
"That's all right," Karyn whispered, pleased that he was finally home.
Watching him as he dropped his shorts, a wild tingle raced through the girl's pussy at the sight of his smooth limp prick. Karyn giggled to herself, knowing that it wouldn't take her long to get his dick nice and hard. She was pleased that her husband always slept in the nude which made his cock so easily available.
"Oh, darling," she sighed, putting her arms around him when he got into bed. "I love you so much."
"And I love you, darling," he answered, "but I'm awfully tired tonight."
"That's too bad," she whispered, reaching down and wrapping her fingers around his limp prick. "I thought maybe a hot fuck would make us both feel better."
"Not tonight," he answered, wondering how she could expect a hot fuck out of her cold pussy. "I'm really tired."
"I'll give you a real juicy party," she giggled, teasing the foreskin up and down over his shriveled cockhead. "Don't you want my hot pussy?"
"Not tonight," he answered.
Karyn couldn't understand why his cock wasn't responding quickly to her touch as it usually did, but she didn't realize that Connie Duncan had just fucked the last drop out of his weary tool.
"Please, darling," begged the horny girl. "Please fuck me."
"Jesus Christ, Karyn," he growled, turning his back to her. "Will you stop messing with me. I'm tired."
Tears of frustration and hurt poured down her cheeks in the darkness of the bedroom.
It was hours before the girl finally drifted off into a fitful sleep.
When she awakened the next morning, Karyn was tense and irritable. Not only was she dying to be fucked, but the way Michael had snapped at her filled the girl with shame.
Sitting alone in her living room that afternoon, Karyn was almost tempted to call Daren Gallagher and ask him to come over and fuck her again. Patti had gone to a matinee with two of her girl friends, and Karyn was left alone with her steaming, itchy pussy.
Deciding to try and relieve her burning lust by masturbation, the girl had just taken off her panties and inserted her finger up her cunt when the door bell rang.
Answering it, she was surprised to see a handsome boy standing there.
"Hello," the boy smiled. "Is Patti home?"
"No," Karyn answered. "Won't you come in?"
"Thank you," he smiled, disclosing a row of flashing white teeth against his deeply-tanned face. "I'm Eric Johnson. I met Patti at the beach yesterday."
"Oh, yes," Karyn recalled, "Patti told me about you."
Studying the boy, Karyn realized how right her sister had been when she said Eric Johnson was handsome. He was quite tall and muscular. Standing in nothing but a pair of cut-offs, his thick blond hair contrasted beautifully with his deeply bronzed body.
"I'm Karyn, Patti's sister," she explained. "She's gone to a movie this afternoon."
"I thought maybe she'd go down to tile beach with me," he smiled. "Will you tell her I stopped by?"
A deep blush covered her face when she saw him staring at her discarded wet panties on the floor by the chair.
"What's the matter?" she asked sarcastically as he continued looking at them with an ill-concealed smirk on his face. "Haven't you ever seen a pair of pants before?"
"Of count," he stammered, embarrassed at having been caught staring at them.
"I'll bet you have," she grinned, staring at the big bulge in the front of his tight cut-offs. "I'll bet you've seen plenty of girl's panties."
Karyn couldn't explain why, but there was something about the handsome big kid that really turned her on. She suddenly decided it would be fun to seduce the boy. From the way his crotch bulged out, it certainly looked like he had the equipment to give her a good party.
"Want a Coke?" she asked.
"No thanks," he stammered. "I have to get going?"
"Why?" she giggled. "Did my panties scare you oft?"
"Of course not," he mumbled.
"Then what's your rush?" she whispered, walking over and resting her hands on his bare shoulders. "You should be able to figure out something to do with a girl that isn't wearing her pants."
He just stared at the beautiful blonde, unable to hilly understand what was going on.
"You're sure a big kid to be chasing after my sister," she continued, massaging his shoulder's with her fingertips.
"I've been around."
"Okay," she whispered, lightly running her hands over his smooth chest. "Then you must know what to do with girls who don't wear their panties."
"I don't quite know what you mean," he stammered as the girl lightly ran her fingers down over his stomach.
"Then I'll show you," Karyn smiled at him, as she reached down and covered his big bulge with her hand.
She could feel the boy's entire body tremble with excitement as she tenderly caressed the big lump in the front of his cut-offs.
"Now do you get the idea?" she asked as she slowly lowered his zipper.
"I sure do," he grinned at her, knowing exactly what she had in mind. "I think I'll just spend the afternoon here."
A new self-assurance seemed to come over the boy when he fully understood that Karyn was serious about a fuck-session. He was only eighteen, but Karyn sensed from the way he was suddenly acting that the boy had been servicing plenty of girls.
"I'm glad you're staying," she smiled as she unfastened his cut-offs and dropped them down around his ankles.
Karyn could feel her heart pounding with excitement when his virile cock sprang into sight. It was long and thick and hard as it thrust up from the tangle of blond hairs around his big lusty balls. She could see a droplet of seminal fluid boiling out of the slit in the end of his big shiny cockhead. Grasping the base of his stiff shaft, she knelt down and licked the tip of his deliciously hard prick.
"God, that's a beautiful cock," she whispered, rising to her feet and leading the boy over to the couch.
While he sat down, she stood in front of him and removed her dress. The boy's eyes almost popped out of his head when he saw her juicy pink slit winking up at him from her soft growth of golden pussy hairs.
"D'ya like my twat?" she whispered, blatantly parting her wet, coral-tinted pussy lips with the tip of her fingers.
"God, yes!" he panted as he stared at the luscious cunt only inches from his eyes.
"Then lick it," she challenged him.
Without a moment's hesitation, the boy gasped her bare asscheeks and pulled her dripping cunt up tightly against his mouth.
"Oooooh!" Karyn squealed when his tongue darted out of his mouth, making a direct hit on her clitty. "Oh, baby, you know what you're doing!"
After several minutes of slowly tongue-fucking Karyn's juicy box, the boy removed his mouth and drew the girl down on his lap. Covering her moist open lips with his hot mouth, he began kneading and squeezing her luscious big tits.
"Oh, Eric," she whispered when their wet mouths finally parted. "I can't believe you. You make love to a girl like a man of thirty."
Sucking one of her nipples deep into his mouth, he plunged his middle finger up into the juicy hotness of her slippery wet cunt. Nibbling lightly on the girl's hard nipple, his finger teased her erect clitty until Karyn was almost out of her mind with uncontrollable passion.
"Oh, sweet fuckin' Jesus," she sobbed. "Fuck me, Eric! For Christ's sake, fuck me!"
"Then get on your knees," he panted.
"Why?" the blonde gasped.
"So I can fuck you the way I like to do it."
When Karyn was finally positioned the way he wanted her, he crouched down behind the girl, tenderly grasping her soft hips.
"Ready?" he whispered.
"Ready," she answered, still not sure of what he intended to do to her.
His stiff rod was throbbing frantically as Eric looked down at her open wet cuntlips just beneath her puckered asshole. Nudging the head of his cock between the wet, wiggly flesh of her slippery pussy lips, he quivered with expectation.
"Hurry," Karyn begged. "Stick it in me."
Clutching her hips tighter, Eric thrust forward, driving his big hard shaft up into the hot tightness of Karyn's slippery fuckhole.
"Oh, yes, Eric," she softly moaned. "That's what I need, honey! Oh, shit, that feels so fuckin' good."
Eric's hips began undulating, his cock sliding in, pulling out and sliding in again as he set a slow teasing rhythm. The feel of his cock slithering in and out of her hot dripping cunt was almost driving Karyn wild. This was only her second real fuck, and as far as she was concerned, Michael could go piss on himself. If her husband didn't want to fuck her, that was his tough shit. She knew she could find enough studs to keep her cunt filled with cocks.
"Oh, Eric, honey!" she sobbed as her big full tits swung wildly beneath her. "It feels so fuckin' good honey!"
Eric's hips were moving faster and faster as the deliciously-wild ecstasy mounted in his loins. Clutching to her asscheeks, the boy could see her puckered asshole just above her cock-filled pussy. Gently massaging the soft flesh of her quivering buttocks, he worked his thumbs around the tight ring of her shitter. Squeezing her soft resilient moons together and then parting them, he probed at her shitter with his finger.
Savagely slamming his prick into her hot sucking cunt, the boy screwed the tip of his finger into her tight asshole, feeling her entire body shuddering with ecstasy. Each time he pounded his hard dick up her writhing cunt, Eric slipped his finger a deeper into her hot, buttery asshole.
"Oh, Christ!" Karyn squealed, suddenly realizing for the first time that the boy intended to fuck both holes at the same time, one with his cock, the other with his finger. "Oh, yes, baby! That's what I want! Please finger-fuck my skitter!"
With the full length of his finger planted up her asshole, the girl began slamming his dong into her cunt with even more force.
With the full length of his finger planted up her asshole, the girl began slamming his dong into her cunt with even more force.
"Oh, God," the boy panted, feeling his shaft slithering deliciously in and out through the hot slippery flesh of her sucking slit. "Christ, that feels good!"
"You're not shittin', baby," she giggled, throwing her legs back to better receive the thrusts of his cock and finger. "I love it! I love it!"
"You're some broad," Eric panted. "Christ, can you fuck!"
"Keep pumping," squealed Karyn. "We're just getting started!"
Eric Johnson had fucked plenty of girls in the last couple of years, but nothing like this teenaged housewife. It was an incredible sensation, feeling his shaft fucking in and out of the pretty blonde's scalding fuckhole.
Withdrawing his finger from her butt, he stared down at her cunt and could see her gasping, clinging pussy lips sucking wildly against his juice-slickened rod as it slithered in and out through the tight opening of her hairy twat.
Thick hot cream was oozing out from between her cock-squeezing cuntlips and dribbling down her inner thighs.
In all his wildest imagination Eric had never dreamed he would be fucking this beautiful blonde when she first answered the door. Looking down at the girl's long golden hair streaming over her back and shoulders only served to further excite the frantically humping boy.
"Oh, Eric!" Karyn cried, rhythmically thrusting her ass back to meet his vicious lunges. "Your cock's so nice and hard, honey. Oh, shit, it feels so fuckin' good!"
"Oh, God," he panted, thinking all the pleasure was his. "Does it feel good to you, too?"
"You're not shittin'," she gasped, grinding her cunt back around the base of his thrusting dong. "You're driving me crazy, you sweet fucker!"
It was a joy beyond anything the pretty blonde had ever experienced. When his thick juicy prick slithered up her slit, Karyn could feel it pulling her wet clinging pussy-lips in with it, and when he withdrew, she could feel them following his prick out, sucking noisily against his hard slippery cock-flesh.
The wild sensation of the teenager's big stiff rod fucking up through her hot sensitive pussy flesh was almost mind-boggling to the horny housewife. Aware of nothing but the thick meaty dick that was racing in and out of her tingling hole, the blonde's flushed face was contorted with her fiery passion.
"Oh, Eric!" she squealed, frantically grinding her pussy back around his plunging shaft. "That's it, honey! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
Karyn could feel herself rushing toward a wild orgasm as the boy's glorious fuck-pole continued pounding into the slippery hotness of her sucking pussy-flesh. She could feel his big bloated cockhead pounding deliciously against the very bottom of her cunt as it carried her to new heights of ecstasy.
"Fuck, honey, fuck!" she shrieked as their two naked bodies pounded erotically together. "I'm coming! I'm coming!"
Grasping tightly to her hips, the teenaged cocksmen gave a violent plunge as his massive cockhead spewed a torrent of white hot jizz up into the screaming girl's cunt.
"That's it, Eric!" she shrieked, completely crazed by the feel of his hot thick cum gushing into her spasming fuck-hole. "That's it, baby!I'm coming with you! Commmmiiiinnnnggg withhhhh yooooouuu!"
When the last drop of jizz dribbled out of his rapidly-shrinking prick, the exhausted couple collapsed together on the couch.
"Oh, Eric," she whispered as she licked his limp dick clean. "That was so wonderful, honey."
"Gosh, Karyn," he sighed. "You're sure a wild piece of ass."
"And I'm going to get wilder," she giggled. "Are you gonna come and fuck me again sometime?"
"I sure am," he grinned, standing up to put on his cut-off's.
"Shall I tell Patti you stopped by?" asked Karyn.
"No thanks," he grinned. "I'm more interested in her big sister."



CHAPTER FOUR


The following afternoon, Patti had walked down to the beach and Karyn was alone in her living room, idly leafing through a magazine. Thinking about the wild fuck she'd enjoyed with Eric yesterday, Karyn was finding it hard to concentrate on the magazine. She realized the kid was only eighteen, but there was a virility about him that really turned her on.
"Hi," he grinned. "These are my friends, Pete and Chuck."
"Hi, guys," smiled Karyn. "Come on in." Pete was a tall kid with dark hair, and Chuck was a rather stocky redhead. All three boys were barefooted, wearing nothing but cut-offs.
"Can I get you boys a Coke or something?" Karyn asked when they were seated.
"No thanks," smiled Eric. "My buddies just want to fuck you."
"What?"
"I told them what a hot piece of ass you are," he explained. "And they want to screw you, too."
"I think you'd better leave!" snapped Karyn, quickly rising to her feet.
"You don't have to get so up-tight," he grinned, his eyes moving over her body as she stood there in her shorts and halter. "You seemed hot to fuck yesterday."
"Get out!"
"When did you turn into such a goody-goody?" he sneered.
"Eric," she said in a calmer tone of voice. "I just asked you and your friends to get the hell out of heft."
"Hey, Eric," laughed one of the boys. "You said she was always ready and willing."
"She is," sneered Eric. "I wasn't in the house ten minutes yesterday when she tore my pants off."
"That's a lie!"
Karyn realized that she couldn't allow him to say such thing. It was a small town and the story would undoubtedly get back to her husband. There was nothing she could do but deny it in front of the boys.
"He's just bragging," she continued. "I wouldn't let this smart-assed kid lay a finger on me."
The two boys gave him a disgusted look. "Well, Eric?" said Chuck. "I thought you told us you fucked her?"
"I did!" he panted. "The dirty bitch is lying!"
"Get out of here you dirty creep," hissed Karyn. "Why did you make up such a filthy story?"
"Come on, Eric," sighed Pete. "Let's get out of here. I've had enough of your damn bullshit."
"It's not bull shit!" he shouted, grabbing the girl's wrist. "Tell them the truth."
"I did!" she screamed. "And let go of my arm. You're hurting me!"
"Listen, you bitch," he panted, twisting her arm. "You're not going to make me out as a liar in front of my friends."
"You pig!" she hissed.
Grasping the tie strings of her halter, he ripped it away from her. There was a loud gasp from deep in Chuck's throat when her big naked tits spilled out in front of him. Her quivering nipples looked as hard as cherries.
"Stop it!" she shrieked when Eric dug his fingers into the waistband of her shorts. "You rotten bastard!"
Holding her with an arm lock, the boy worked her shorts down over the soft globes of her ass. When he finally had her completely undressed, he forced her to turn around and face him.
"Okay, guys," he said, releasing the girl and removing his cut-offs. "Take your clothes off. We've got a lot of fucking to do."
In spite of herself, Karyn felt a hot tingle in her twat when she saw Eric's big boner thrusting up from between his legs. The horny housewife was dying to feel his stiff cock stuffed up her cunt, but she could never allow it in front of the other boys. It would be spread all over town and her reputation as well as her marriage would be completely mined.
"Please get out of here," she whispered to Eric. "Just leave me alone…"
"I want a blow-job," he smiled coldly.
"No!"
"Get down on your knees," he panted, twisting her arm, forcing her to the floor.
"Please leave," she begged as she knelt in front of him.
Through the comet of her eyes she could see the other two boy's standing naked beside her, their stiff cocks pointing toward the ceiling.
"Start suckin'!" ordered Eric as he grabbed her hair and pulled her face toward his lust-swollen cock. "SUCK ME OFF!"
"I can't," she sobbed, knowing she would be ruined if she did it in front of the other two boys.
As he forced her mouth closer and closer to his throbbing dong, the pungent odor of male cock filled her nostrils. It was that same exciting scent that she'd found from Mr. Gallagher's dick the other day. She suddenly had a wild desire to suck his prick deep into her mouth and taste the hard meatiness of it.
Unable to control the wild urge any longer, she opened her mouth as wide as possible, suddenly eager to feel the texture of his cock between her lips. No longer caring if the other boys were watching, she felt his deliciously hard prick sliding hotly over the top of her slippery tongue. When his bloated cockhead nuzzled against the very back of her throat, she could feel his thick shaft throbbing with life in her sucking, slurping mouth. Moving her wet hot lips up and down over his quivering cock, she cupped his big nut-sac in her hands, gently massaging his balls while one teasing finger probed lightly around his asshole.
Her entire body was glowing with ecstasy and she suddenly realized that the other two boy's hands were warning all over her bare flesh. She could feel fingers goosing into the soft meat between her asscheeks as well as fingers pinching and tweaking her hard tittie-buds.
One of the boys was rubbing his stiff naked cock against her neck while his middle finger plunged in and out of the hot wetness of her frothy slit. Reaching out, she grabbed the other boy's cock and began rubbing it against her face. Never had she been in such a sexual paradise. Surrounded by three hard male bodies, six hands were moving over her flesh as well as two stiff dicks and a third cock in her mouth. She'd never felt so beautifully depraved in her life.
From the way Eric was trembling, she knew the girl was enjoying every second of her lewd ministrations. It excited her to know she could bring such complete joy to a man. She felt sorry that her own sweet husband was missing all of the pleasure she was capable of giving.
"Oh, baby!" panted Eric. "That's the way, honey! Oh, Christ, what a cocksucker!"
As the three boys kissed, caressed and played with her naked body, Karyn no longer gave a shit about her fucking reputation. What they were doing might be considered lewd and vile by others, but to her it was the ultimate in human sensuality. Sucking excitedly on Eric's big throbbing cock, the horny housewife through about all the many cocks she'd enjoy in the glorious years to come.
Her body began quivering with renewed arousal as she felt one of the boys licking her asshole while his thick middle finger plunged in and out of her dripping twat. She was sliding the foreskin back and forth over the other boy's cock while his hands and fingers worked deliciously over her tits and nipples. God, how the blonde was loving every second of this glorious assault on her body by the three boys.
While her mouth was working avidly on Eric's meaty pecker, Karyn decided she wanted to enjoy every sex experience available regardless of how vile and filthy it might seem. Feeling Chuck's thick wet tongue licking her asshole, she suddenly wished he'd shove his cock up her shitter. There was something lewdly exciting about the thought of a hard prick reaming out her hung.
With her entire body aflame with sexuality, Karyn began sucking harder and deeper on Eric's lurching dong. From the way his body was jerking, the girl knew he'd soon be firing his hot load into her slurping mouth.
"Suck, honey, suck!" Eric suddenly shouted. "Here it comes, baby! Here it comes!"
The boy's whole body gave a frantic lurch as his exploding cock shot a thick load of slippery cum into Karyn's waiting mouth. She continued sucking and swallowing until she'd drawn out the last drop. When she finally released his limp wet prick from her dripping mouth, Eric staggered over and collapsed in a chair.
"How about you guys?" Karyn giggled to the two boys who were frantically playing with her naked body. "Do you want me to bring you off, too?"
"Shit yes," Chuck grinned as Karyn looked down at his slim long cock.
"How about you?" she asked Tony.
"Christ, yes," he beamed. "Will you suck me off?"
"Sure," she smiled, glancing once again at Chuck's sleek tool. "I'll suck you off while Chuck fucks me in the ass."
"Gosh," Chuck stammered. "I've never cornholed a girl before."
"And I've never been ass-fucked," giggled Karyn. "Rut do you want to try it?"
"Christ, yes," panted the redheaded kid as he stand at her cute bum.
Tony walked over and sat down on a couch as Karyn knelt on the floor between his outstretched legs. Raising her butt, she leaned forward and slipped Tony's stiff dick into her mouth. Dropping to her knees behind the girl, Chuck nosed the head of his cock up against the tight ring of her shitter.
"Shit," he panted after several unsuccessful thrusts. "It won't go in."
"Try putting some spit on it," Karyn suggested.
Wild tingles raced through her loins when the boy began licking her asshole. When it was thoroughly saturated, he spit in his hands and spread the slippery saliva all over his cockhead.
"Now try it," she whispered, anxious to feel his hard dick in her butt.
Once more placing the tip of his hard prick against the tight hole, he firmly grasped her hips and pushed with all his strength. He could see the ring slowly expanding as the head of his cock began disappearing into the dark hotness of the girl's shitter.
"Eeeeegggghhhh!" Karyn shrieked as his cock suddenly ripped through the torn tissues of her virginal asshole. Clutching her hips even tighter, the boy continued easing his throbbing shaft inch by painful inch up into the bride's stretched rectum.
Holding back her tears, Karyn could feel the head of his dick cruelly tearing through the tissues of the sensitive flesh. She hadn't dreamed that his entry would be so fucking painful. When she finally felt his balls pressing against the wide crevice between her asscheeks, she realized that his cock had fully penetrated her tight shit-chute.
With his rod firmly buried in her asshole, he moved his hands around her waist and slipped his finger between the juicy lips of her quivering slit. Though her body was screaming with pain, the feel of his probing finger gently caressing her chit sent delicious sparks tingling through her flesh. The pain in her widely-stretched rectum seemed to slowly recede, being replaced by the pleasure induced with his finger on her clitoris. The initial hurt was soon turned to intense ecstasy as his smooth cock glided in and out of her buttery hot asshole. She was soon wildly thrusting her butt back to receive every smooth stroke of his plunging tool.
As Eric slowly recovered from his climax, he was shocked at the sight by the couch. Tony was slouched back on the couch being sucked off by Karyn while Chuck was corn-holing her up-turned asshole.
"Oh, Christ, Chuck!" he heard the blonde moan between sucks. "That's it, baby! Fuck me hard, honey! Jesus Christ, I love that hard cock in my ass!"
Getting up, Eric moved over onto the couch where he could get a better view of the three lurching bodies. He stared as if hypnotized at the way Chuck's stiff dick slithered in and out of the girl's widely-stretched asshole. The pink flesh of her shitter was brightly flushed as it squeezed against the boy's slippery cock. Eric had never seen anything so erotic in his life.
"Fuck, Chuck, fuck!" Karyn sobbed as her mouth continued ravishing Tony's big hard dick. "Bang me harder, baby! Fill my ass!"
The sight of his friend's sleek shaft driving up into Karyn's tight hot shitter, and the sound of her excited cries and moans was driving Eric wild. Watching them, he could almost feel his own cock plowing up into the girl's sweet ass. Not fully realizing what he was doing, Eric grabbed his dong, which was bone-hard again, and began frantically stroking it.
Massaging Tony's balls while she enthusiastically sucked on his throbbing dick, Karyn was almost beside herself with the sweet agony of Chuck's stiff cock slamming viciously into her pleasure-ravished asshole. Nothing had ever been as exciting as this explosive afternoon with these three virile teens.
"Fuck me, Chuck!" she moaned around the big cock that was stuffed in her mouth.
"Fuck my asshole!"
Wildly stroking his big hard-on, Eric stared at Chuck's dick as it began slicing deeper and harder into the girl's hot butt.
"That's it, baby!" shrieked the blonde. "Fuck the shit out of me!"
Thrilled by the vigorous attack on her asshole, Karyn clamped her lips more tightly around the base of Tony's big swollen cockhead and began furiously sucking on the delicious piece of male meat. It was the most glorious thing that had ever happened to her. She was alone with three naked males. Her beautiful new world was filled with nothing but big hard pricks. Her slurping mouth was filled with a thick meaty cock. Her quivering asshole was being ravished by a cock and she could see that Eric's big boner was more than ready for her when the other two climaxed. She had never felt so deliciously ravaged in her life, and she didn't give a shit if her own husband ever touched her again. These boys were carrying her to the very apex of sexual fulfillment.
Almost out of her mind with the wild depravity she was enjoying, she was frantically thrusting her ass back to meet every vicious stroke of Chuck's battering dong while her mouth slurped and sucked on Tony's slippery wet cock.
Watching the erotic scene, Eric was wildly stroking his throbbing knob. The sight of Chuck's gleaming dick gliding in and out of the housewife's distended asshole was almost blowing his mind.
With Chuck's cock slamming viciously into her rectum and his finger still gliding over her clitty, Karyn could feel an intense orgasm building up deep in her loins. From the way Tony's prick was throbbing and jerking in her mouth, she was vaguely aware that he was on the verge of shooting his wad.
As the speed of Chuck's thrusts increased, Karyn clamped her sucking lips even tighter around Tony's big cockhead. She was suddenly rewarded by the feel and taste of his hot cum gushing into her mouth. She was just starting over the crest of her own orgasm when she felt Chuck's white-hot jizz squirting up into her grasping, squeezing rectum. The room was a bedlam of sobs, shrieks, moans and gasps as the three people reached their simultaneous orgasms.
When Chuck pulled his spent prick out of Karyn's ravished asshole, the girl rolled over onto her back on the floor. Sitting on the couch, stroking his hard dick, Eric stared between her lewdly spread legs at her gold-fringed slit.
Unable to control his wild lust, he quickly dropped down between her thighs and rammed the full length of his dong up into the juicy warmth of her cunt.
"Oh, Eric," she whispered as she opened her eyes. "Your cock feels so fuckin' good in my pussy."
"Oh, baby," he panted. "I've just gotta fuck you."
"Shit that feels good," she sighed, screwing her body up closer against his to better enjoy the bloated cock that was so deeply imbedded in her hungry box. She could feel every vein and sinew of his blood-engorged shaft rubbing deliciously against the sensitive inner flesh of her cunt.
"Oh, Eric, baby!" she panted as the boy's hard glistening pole plunged in and out of the sucking warmth of her grasping pussy. Karyn was almost beside herself with this newfound ecstasy she'd discovered since her sexual liberation.
Grasping him frantically around his shoulders, Karyn was wildly throwing her hips up to meet every stroke of his hard plunging rod. The open lips of her pink cunt sucked and grasped at the base of his cock, trying to pull more and more of it into her greedy pussy.
Eric could feel his cockhead growing bigger and bigger as it smoothly slid in and out against the soft fleshy ridges of her sucking, grasping snatch. It felt like his big blood-engorged knob would explode from the delicious sensations he was receiving from the girl's hot, tight fuck-hole. As his stiff cock plowed in and out of her sucking, slippery hole, he could feel her hot hard nipples burning into his flesh as her luscious big tits squished salaciously against his heaving chest.
"Oh, Eric!" she squealed. "Fuck me faster, honey! Fuck me harder! Let me get on top for a minute!"
Following her suggestion, Eric rolled onto his back with the girl on top of him and his cock still imbedded in her juicy slit. Eric began licking and sucking noisily on her big tits as Karyn lay flat over her body. Wildly pumping her sweet ass up and down, she was giving him a wild fuck while his hot wet mouth licked and sucked on her luscious big boobs.
Humping madly on his raging tool, Karyn could feel it ripping deeper and deeper into her quivering belly.
"That's it, honey!" she squealed, bouncing harder and faster over his rigid pole. "Fuck, baby, fuck. Oooooh, shit, I'm gonna come again!"
Excited by her cries, Eric began driving his cock up deeper into the bouncing cunt that was straddling his lurching prick.
"Harder, baby, harder!" the girl screamed as her shattering orgasm began to engulf her. "I'm coming! I'M COMING!"
As she writhed around over his body, she was only dimly aware of his hot cum gushing up into her belly.
"Oh, darling," she panted, rolling onto her back on the floor.
Opening her eyes a few moments later, she saw Tony standing over her, clutching his cock as he prepared to mount her.



CHAPTER FIVE


That afternoon started a whole new lifestyle for Karyn. She was spending every afternoon with the three boys. Sometimes they'd take her out in the country for a fuck party and sometimes it was to one of their homes when the parents were away, but one way or the other, they spent every afternoon sucking and fucking.
This left her sister pretty much to herself and Patti was spending most of her afternoons alone on the beach.
Eric Johnson had seemed interested in her, but he never seemed to come down to the beach any more. Patti had heard some of the girls talking about what a good fuck the boy was, and this seemed to fascinate her. Patti was a virgin and had never actually seen a hard cock, but her pussy always tingled when she heard the girls talk about fucking. She often wondered how it would feel to be fucked by Eric, or any other boy.
Often when she was lying in bed at nights, fingering herself off, she would try to imagine there was a boy's hard cock in her pussy. When she was on the beach, Patti would look at the big bulges in the front of the boys' trunks and try to visualize what their cocks looked like.
One afternoon while she was lying on the sand, the girl was in a super-horny mood. She decided to walk down the beach until she could find a secluded area where she could finger herself off. Patti couldn't understand why, but she was now masturbating two or three times a day in order to relieve the lust that was always burning in her hot cunt.
Picking up her beach towel, the girl started walking along the edge of the water. There was a heavy surf and the waves were crashing loudly as they went the foaming water almost up to where she was walking on the sand.
After walking for over half an hour, she rounded a curve and noted an area where a pile of driftwood was heaped up between two sand dunes. Hidden from view by the hills of sand, the pile of driftwood made an ideal place to hide and masturbate.
Placing her towel on the sand between two big weather-aged logs, the girl spread herself out on the ground.
The sun felt warm on her body as she slipped her bikini down over her ass so her twat would be more accessible to her finger. Closing her eyes, she could hear the soaring seagulls screeching above the steady roar of the pounding surf. Feeling alone, she let out a sigh of contentment as she slipped the tip of her finger into the hot moistness of her slippery cunt. Smiling with satisfaction, Patti began gently caressing her tingling clitty. Every stroke sent delicious sensations racing through her body as she vaguely wondered if a boy's prick felt the same as her finger.
Within a matter of minutes the girl was moaning and writhing around on the towel as the intense pleasure mounted in her body. Life had been so much more exciting for Patti since she'd accidentally found the joy of her clitoris. Rubbing it harder, she was writhing wildly around with her eyes squeezed tight, trying to visualize a boy's hard prick.
Momentarily opening her eyes, she was shocked to see two boys peering at her from over the pile of driftwood.
"What are you doing here?" she shouted, quickly withdrawing her finger, and trying to hide her pussy with her hands.
"Looking for shells," giggled one of them.
"You won't find them where you're looking," she snapped, aware that their eyes were riveted on her snatch.
"Can we see your pussy again?" he asked.
"You've already seen it," she sighed. "Now get out of here."
"We didn't get a good look," argued the other one.
"Well," she giggled, "that's the last look you're gonna get."
"No, it ain't," laughed the first boy as he jumped down from the pile of driftwood and snatched her bikini panties up from the towel.
"Give that back!" she shouted.
"Not 'til you show us your pussy," he taunted her.
Patti was livid with embarrassment as well as anger. The boy teasing her was about her own age and the other one was around twelve.
Angrily watching the boy as he flaunted her bikini bottom, she was suddenly aware of the hard bulge poking out in the front of his pants. Patti had never seen a stiff cock, but looking at the boy, she was certain he had a hard-on. The thought of a real live cock throbbing just underneath his bulging fly sent a wild tingle coursing through her loins.
"Show us your pussy," he teased, hopping up and down in the sand.
Watching him, Patti suddenly realized this might be her first chance to see a hard prick.
"Show me your thing first," she challenged him. "What?"
"Let me see your prick," she replied, using more explicit language.
"Bull shit," the boy gasped. "I ain't showin' my pecker to no girl."
"What's your name?" Patti suddenly asked.
"I'm Jimmy," he answered. "And this is my brother, Corby."
"Hi," grinned the girl. "I'm Patti."
"Now can we see your pussy?" Jimmy continued.
"Sure," she giggled. "If you'll let me see your cocks."
"Show us your snatch first," said the boy.
"Will you promise to let me see your peckers if I do?" Patti asked.
"Yeah," Jimmy grinned. "I guess so."
"Okay," she smiled, sitting up on the towel.
Slowly drawing her knees up, the girl parted her bare thighs, exposing the full length of her wet slit to their ogling eyes.
"Holy shit!" Jimmy gasped as both he and his brother crouched down in front of her to get a better look.
Their eyes were bugging out of their heads as they stared at Patti's juicy pink cuntlips gleaming wetly at them from between her widely-splayed legs. They stared in awe at the faint growth of soft brown pussy hairs around her slippery slit.
"Gee," gasped the boy. "I didn't know pussies looked so juicy."
"Wanta touch it?" asked Patti.
"Sure," he grinned, reaching for the girl's hot dripping cunt.
When his trembling finger slipped between the soft wet folds of her naughty pussy-lips, wild sparks exploded in her loins. His finger felt so much more exciting in her cunt than her own did.
"Shit, that feels so hot and juicy," Corby panted as his finger sank deeper into the moist hotness of her steaming cunt.
"Ooooooooh, Corby," she whispered, lying back on them, towel, lewdly spreading her legs wider apart. "That's neat. Now push your finger in and out of my twat."
"Jesus Christ!" gasped Jimmy as he watched his kid brother's finger plunging in and out of the cute girl's pussy. "Can I finger-fuck you too?"
"Not 'til you show me your pecker," she smiled. "You made a promise."
Without a moment's hesitation, he knelt down next to Patti on the towel and quickly lowered his zipper. The horny little girl could hardly believe her eyes when the boy pulled his pants down to his knees as his stiff cock sprang up from between his legs. She could hear the wild roar of the pounding surf as she stared at four inches of hard male cock for the first time in her life. Trembling with excitement, she grasped it and was thrilled by the firm rubbery hardness of his stiff dick as it throbbed in her clutching fingers. She couldn't believe the silky smoothness of the boy's tightly-stretched cockskin.
"Gosh, Jimmy it's so hard and hot," she whispered, almost unable to believe she was finally holding a real live prick in her hand.
The girl began instinctively skimming the loose foreskin up and down over his stiff shaft. Aware of how much Jimmy seemed to enjoy it, Patti began stroking his cock with a slow teasing rhythm. She could feel the boy trembling like a leaf as she slowly increased the tempo.
"Christ, Patti!" he gasped. "Stop jacking me off or I'll shoot all over you!"
"Why?" she asked, confused by what the boy was saying.
"Stop it, Patti!" he shouted as his body began jerking wildly.
Patti was completely shocked when his cock began squirting cum all over her face and hair. Quickly sitting up, the girl began wiping her jizz-drenched face with the back of her hand. When she accidentally drew some thick stringy cum across her lips, Patti was shocked and pleased with its exciting taste.
"Gosh, that's good," she beamed, licking more of the slippery jizz from the back of her hand. "That stuff tastes neat."
"D'ya really like that gooey shit?" asked Corby, staring at the rivulet of cum that was dripping from her sperm-slickened lips.
"Gosh, yes," she giggled, licking her mouth. "I love it."
"Jeez," he sighed. "I sure never heard of no girl eatin' jizz before."
"Oh, Jimmy!" Patti gasped, looking down at his shrinking cock. "Your prick's gettin'."
"It always does when I shoot off," he explained. "It'll get hard again in a few minutes."
"I sure hope so," she whispered in a worried voice.
"Hey, Patti," he asked in an excited voice. "Can I see your tits?"
"I guess so," she giggled, removing her bikini bra. "You've seen everything else I have."
The boys stared in shocked silence at her bare boobs. They were not very big, but they were firm mounds of flesh capped by two big juicy nipples that looked like they were ready to explode.
"Holy shit!" gasped Corby. "Look at those fuckin' tits!"
"I see," Jimmy panted, reaching out and lightly touching a big turgid nipple with the tip of his finger. "They're really neat."
"D'you guys wanta suck 'em?" she asked, pleased that the boys were so impressed with her boobs.
"Shit, yes," they answered in unison.
The horny boys quickly spread themselves out on the towel, and with Patti on her back between them, they each covered a quivering tit with their hot, slurping lips.
"Oh, sweet Jesus," she whispered when she felt her rock-hard nipples being sucked into the boys' mouths.
Lying there on the towel, listening to the cries of the gulls and the roar of the surf, Patti could hardly believe the intense ecstasy that was flaming through her completely aroused body.
While the two teens sucked on the girl's tits, their hands were moving wildly over every inch of her naked squirming body.
"Oh, Jimmy," she whispered when she felt his hand grazing over her soft downy pussy hair. "Play with my cunt."
Without a moment's hesitation, both boys simultaneously rammed their fingers into the slippery hotness of her virginal slit. Patti was writhing with rapture as their fingers began squishing in and out of her juicy cunt while their mouths continued to suck frantically on her distended nipples.
"Ooooooh, Corby!" she panted, reaching down and grinding the boy's finger up against her erect clitty. "Rub this button, honey. That really feels neat."
Patti was suddenly in sexual paradise as Corby's finger teased her quivering clitoris while Jimmy's thick middle finger plunged in and out of her hot slippery cunt.
"Oooooooh, yes!" she squealed, writhing her squirming cunt up around their fingers. "It's so good! It's so fuckin' good!"
Patti was losing all sense of reality. The only thing that she was conscious of was the deliciously wild sensations that were consuming her burning body. She never wanted this flame of passion to ever burn out. Her simmering loins wanted this unbelievable ecstasy to continue into eternity.
"Oh, sweet shit!" she squealed with joy. "Faster! Faster! It's so fuckin' good!"
With the boy's fingers speeding up the tempo, the girl thought she'd explode. Every muscle in her body was spuming as her cunt-lips began locking like a slippery vise around their plunging fingers.
"Oh, shit!" she squealed, writhing her exploding cunt against their hands. "Faster! Faster! Don't ever stop!"
The crazed girl began lurching and jerking while her snatch squeezed and sucked against the boy's fingers. Dining her fingers into the towel beneath her, the convulsing spasms took complete control of her writhing nakedness.
"Aaaaaaauuuuuuggggg! Ooooooooh!" she screamed as the traumatic orgasm enveloped her shuddering body.
"Are you all right?" asked Jimmy in a nervous voice, unable to understand why she was screaming and acting so crazy.
"Patti!" gasped Corby when she collapsed into a soft pile of wet, quivering flesh. "Did we hurt you?"
"No," she whispered, her eyes still closed. "It was wonderful, honey."
Slowly drifting back to reality, Patti's eyes focused on Jimmy's new hard-on. It was every bit as big as it had been before she jacked him off. Looking at his rigid dick, Patti had a wild desire to feel it stuffed up between her legs. Staring at the boy's deliciously hard pecker, Patti suddenly decided that being a virgin was a fucking waste of time.
"Jimmy," she smiled at the boy. "Will you put your prick in my cunt?"
"What?"
"Will you fuck me?"
"Jeez!" he gasped, rubbing his throbbing cock. "We never fucked anyone before."
"I haven't either," she giggled. "But, we can try."
"Gosh," he panted. "I don't even know what to do."
"Let's try it anyway," she whispered, rolling onto her back and parting her slim thighs. "Just put your cock in my juicy slit."
Trembling with both fear and excitement, the boy dropped to his knees between her widely spread legs.
"Gosh, Jimmy," his brother gasped. "Are you really gonna fuck her?"
"Sure he is," giggled Patti when she felt his hard hot cock brushing softly against her naked inner thighs.
Reaching down, she gently took his hard dick and placed his throbbing cockhead between the hot slippery folds of her outer cunt-lips.
"Oh, Jimmy," she whispered, feeling his hard knob spreading her juicy pussy open.
When the head of his cock had finally slipped trough her painfully distended cunt-mouth, she clutched his hard naked body tightly in her arms, wanting him to remain motionless until her cunt became adjusted to the big piece of male meat.
"Jeez, that hurts," she whispered a few minutes later when he tried to shove his boner deeper into her cunt.
"Shall I take it out?" he gulped.
"Shit, no!" the girl panted. "I wanta be fucked."
Gently, he pushed harder, but deeper penetration seemed impossible. When the boy drew his prick back and thrust it forward again, Patti let out a shriek as his hard knob ripped cruelly through the thin membrane of her maidenhead. Once his slim dick had pierced through, it slipped easily up into the delicious warmth of her virginal fuck-hole.
Clutching the boy tightly in her arms and biting her lips to hold back the tears, she waited for the searing pain to recede. Slowly relaxing, Patti became more and more aware of his stiff prick throbbing like a heart beat in the hot depths of her cunt.
Squirming cautiously beneath him, she could feel his hard cock rubbing deliciously against the sensitive walls of her pussy. Squirming with delight, the girl's slippery inner flesh rubbed sensually against his hard cock, inducing an even more intense pleasure into her passion inflamed cunt.
"Oooooooh, Jimmy," she whispered as the boy partially withdrew his shaft, wildly stimulating the sensitive nerve-ends in her tingling fuck-hole.
Quivering with anticipation, she couldn't wait to feel his cock slither back into the depths of her cunt again.
"Oh, God!" she sobbed with joy as she felt his beautiful dong slicing back up into her hot box.
The initial pain had completely disappeared as his hard cock slid smoothly through the hot slippery flesh of her tight cunt. The intense pleasure was greatly enhanced for the girl when she instinctively learned to squeeze his slippery rod with her eager cunt muscles. The pretty girl was soon thrusting her twat up to meet every pump of his stiff cock. With these newfound sensations almost overwhelming the inexperienced girl, team of pleasure were running down her sweaty, grubby cheeks.
"Oh shit!" she sobbed, feeling the boy driving his cock deeper and deeper into her squirming belly.
Jimmy had decided then and there that fucking beat the holy shit out of jacking off. The delicious feel of her hot, slippery cunt flesh rubbing against his prick was enough to blow a guy's mind.
"Oh, shit!" Patti squealed with joy as his stiff tool plowed in and out of her slippery hot cunt flesh. "Fuck, baby, fuck!"
As the excited boy drove his hard dick deeper and harder into Patti's hungry joy-hole, hot globs of pussy juice were oozing out between her cock-filed cuntlips soaking the towel beneath them.
"Jesus Christ!" she squealed, biting his narrow shoulders as her grasping cunt muscles sucked on the entire length of his thrusting pecker. "We're fuckin', Jimmy! We're really fuckin'!"
Excited by her cries of pleasure, Jimmy reared back and began driving his fuck-pole deeper and harder into the girl's hot slit.
"Aaaaaaaaggggghhhh!" she screamed as she felt his hard boner tearing in and out of her sucking fuck-hole. "Give it to me, Jimmy. Fuck the hell out of me!"
Patti began screaming hysterically as an unaccustomed, almost unbearably intense sensation began to envelop her lurching body. The passion-crazed girl didn't realize she was rapidly approaching her first cock-induced climax.
"Oh, shit!" she shrieked as her spasming body was suddenly consumed by a violent orgasm.
"I'm coming! I'm commmmiiinnnggg!"
At that same moment, Jimmy gave a mighty lunge, shooting his hot load of cum up into her writhing belly, and for the first time in her life, Patti felt jizz spewing into her throbbing cunt. She instinctively screwed her sperm-soaked slit up lighter against the base of his exploding cock as it continued spewing spurt after spurt of cum juice into her quivering fuck-hole.
"Oh, Jimmy," she whispered when the boy finally withdrew his limp wet prick from her slippery cunt. "I think fuckin's the neatest thing in the world."



CHAPTER SIX


From that day on, there was an exciting new glow on Patti's face. Having lost her cherry to Jimmy, she no longer felt like a child, and now she wanted to meet the world. She was meeting the two guys three or four times a week by the sand dunes, but as much as she enjoyed letting them both fuck her, she was yearning for more cock.
She often thought about Eric Johnson and wondered what had happened to him. Patti often went down to the area of the beach where the teenagers hung out, but he never seemed to be around any more. Except for fucking around with Jimmy and Corby, this was turning into a pretty dull vacation.
Karyn was rarely home in the afternoons, and her sister's husband, Michael, was seldom there in the evening. Patti missed Michael being around after dinner a he'd always been a real neat guy and was loads of fun. The girl sensed there was something strange going on between Karyn and Michael, but she couldn't quite figure out what it was.
One afternoon when she was bored with the beach, Patti decided to stop by the real-estate office and visit with her brother-in-law.
"Hi, Patti," he smiled when she entered. "What are you doing here?"
"Hi," she beamed. "I was just in the neighborhood and decided to stop."
"I'm glad you did," Michael said as he turned to a pretty dark-haired woman who was sitting on a couch. "This is Connie Duncan, a client of ours, and Connie, this is my sister-in-law, Patti."
"Hello, Patti," smiled the woman.
"Hi," the girl grinned, thinking how beautiful Michael's client was.
The three of them sat chatting for about half an hour before Patti excused herself and left. She couldn't help noticing how much more reined Michael seemed to be in the office than he was around the house lately. Thinking about Michael, Paul hoped she would find a husband as handsome as he was when she grew up. Slowly walking home, the girl's thoughts turned to Eric Johnson. She couldn't understand what had happened to the handsome big teenager.
Entering the house, Patti heard a series of squeals and giggles coming from the den. Opening the door to investigate the noise, she was shocked to see clothes littering the floor while her sister and Eric Johnson were writhing nakedly together on a sofa.
Embarrassed at having stumbled in on them, Patti ducked behind a curtain to avoid being seen.
"Jesus, honey!" Karyn was panting. "A girl could choke to death on this big beauty, but, Christ, what a way to go."
Peering through the curtain, Patti could see her sister's hand skimming the foreskin up and down ever Eric's throbbing shaft. The boy was spread out on his back with his big boner pointing straight up at the ceiling. Patti had only seen Jimmy and Corby's peckers, and she was literally stunned at the size of Eric's massive dong.
"I just love this beautiful cock," Karyn whispered, leaning down and running her tongue around the base of his big purple cockhead while her long blonde hair spilled over his stomach and thighs. "And it tastes so fuckin' good, too."
Patti's twat tingled with excitement when she recalled how good Jimmy's cum had tasted when she licked it from her hand. The girl had never heard of sucking a man's pecker, but remembering the taste of Jimmy's jizz, she decided it must be neat.
Patti could see that Eric's hand was up between Karyn's naked thighs, and the girl could hear his finger squishing around in the hot moistness of her sister's slippery cunt. The girl was highly pissed off to find Eric with Karyn, but she still found the scene damned erotic. The exciting sound of the boy's thick middle flaw plunging in and out of her sister's creamy slit sent waves of lust rolling through Patti's loins. The girl's excited twat was dripping hot cunt juices down her legs as she watched Karyn screwing her slippery pussy around Eric's thrusting finger while she stroked and licked his huge cock.
"It's so nice and hard," Karyn kept repeating as she slurped on his quivering prick. "It's so nice and big, honey."
Patti could clearly see her sister's soft full lips sliding wetly up and down over his cockhead, taking more and more of it into her mouth. His glistening shaft was drenched with Karyn's saliva as she hungrily sucked and slurped on his juicy whanger.
"Oh, Karyn!" the handsome big teenager gasped. "That feels so fuckin' good, baby!"
"And it tastes so good," she whispered between slurps.
"Christ, I love it!" he moaned, his big muscular body writhing under the ecstasy of her sucking mouth.
"Good, baby, good," she mewled. "I want this to be the best fuckin' blow-job you've ever had."
Spit was drooling out of the corner of Patti's mouth as she watched the lewd scene on the sofa. She could almost taste Eric's big pulsating cock as if it were in her own sucking mouth.
Patti's mind drifted to Michael who was completely unaware that his innocent wife was hungrily sucking off a high-school stud. She wondered how Michael would feel if he could see the pleasure-crazed expression on his wife's face as she stroked and sucked the boy's spit-soaked cock.
"Oh, Eric," Karyn sobbed, taking more and more and more of his hard cock into her mouth. "Your dick's so nice and hard. I can't get enough of the fuckin' thing."
Thinking about Michael, Patti suddenly wondered what his prick would taste like. If Karyn was screwing around with Eric, what was to stop Patti from trying to get into her brother-in-law's bed. Of course he was thirty and she was only eighteen, but, God, how she'd love to be fucked by the handsome man.
Thinking about sucking Michael's rod sent another spurt of hot cunt juice running down the girl's leg. Since she'd first met her sister's husband, Patti had always had a schoolgirl crush on the man, but until now, she'd never given it a serious thought. If Karyn was running around sucking off Patti's friends, she wasn't going to waste any time getting into Michael's pants.
Once more returning her attention to the naked couple on the sofa. Patti could hardly believe the way Karyn was assaulting his cock with her mouth. With his cockhead buried deep in her throat, Karyn's head was bobbing wildly up and down as she frantically sucked on his glistening tool. The room was filled with the loud slurping sounds of Karyn's lips and tongue slithering up and down over the boy's lurching shaft.
"Suck, baby, suck!" Eric panted. "Oh, baby, what a mouthful you're gonna get!"
"Good," Karyn giggled, temporarily removing his dick from her mouth. "That's what you're gonna get," he gasped. "A big hot load of jizz."
Their obscene language seemed to further excite Patti as she slipped her finger through her wet panty-leg and began wildly rubbing her inflamed clitoris.
From the wild expression on Eric's face and from the way his body was shuddering, Patti could tell he was rapidly approaching an ejaculation. When she saw him suddenly thrust his hips up, and when she heard a wild gurgle from her sister's throat, Patti was well aware that Eric was spewing a wild stream of hot cum into her sister's mouth. The sight sent a wild thrill through Patti's loins. From the way Karyn was frantically sucking and swallowing, the girl could tell Eric's big cock was still spurting great quantities of jizz into her sister's mouth.
"Excuse me," said Eric when Karyn finally released his drained cock. "I have, to take a piss."
"Hurry," giggled the naked blonde as she writhed around on the sofa. "I'm ready to be fucked."
"Don't worry," Eric laughed as he padded out of the room. "You're gonna get fucked."
That was one of the exciting things Karyn had learned about the husky teenager. It only took the kid about five minutes to get his cock up again after shooting his wad, and as Karyn had expected, his dick was as hard as steel again when he returned from the bathroom.
"Okay, baby," he grinned. "Are you ready for a good fuckin'?"
"You better believe it," the blonde giggled, rolling onto her back and spreading her shapely thighs. "Just pour it to me."
Crouching between her legs, Eric drove his stiff shaft up into her slippery twat with one violent lunge.
"That's it, baby!" squealed Karyn. "Give me everything you've got!"
Crazed with his teenage lust, the husky boy began slamming his hard knob up into her cunt with a brutal ferocity. Every driving thrust was lifting her juice-drenched ass from the sofa.
"Harder, Eric!" she squealed, carried away by the youth's violent enthusiasm. "Bang the shit out of me!"
Spurred on by her encouragement, each brutal thrust of his hard cock was bringing more and more joy to her ravished body. With his spearing boner slamming into the farthest depths of her fuck-hole it was almost more ecstasy than her lurching, screaming body could handle.
"Harder, baby, harder!" she shrieked. "Do me good! Fuck me good!"
There was a wild look of uncontrollable lust in the boy's glazing eyes as he increased the intensity of his attack. The beautiful girl was half-crazed with the reckless way the boy was pounding his cock into her cunt, and she was hysterically screaming for more.
"Harder, baby, harder!" she taunted, clutching his virile body in her naked arms.
During the past few days, Karyn had learned how completely wild the boy could became when he was carried away with lust, and she loved every fucking second of it. She luxuriated in the violent way he took her when he was sexually aroused.
With her head rolling in rapture, her long blonde hair flying wildly around her flushed face, Karyn glanced down at his juice-slickened prick as it drove in and out of her grasping cunt. The sight and sound of his stiff shaft sluicing through her inflamed slit only further excited the near-hysterical girl. God, how she loved to be fucked by this big virile kid.
"That's it, baby!" she whimpered, grinding her smoldering wet slit up around the base of his plunging cock. "Fuck me good, baby! Christ, how I love it!"
Karyn had lost all sense of reality. All that mattered was the deliciously hard prick that was crazily ringing her chimes. Nothing in the world seemed real except the handsome teenager's pounding dick.
"Oh, Eric," she sobbed. "You're the neatest fucker in the world."
This, to Karyn, was the ultimate in sexual fulfillment. The way Eric and his friends had defiled and dominated her for the past several days was the most glorious thing she'd ever experienced. Mewling incessantly beneath him, she was throwing her cunt up to meet every lunge of his thrusting shaft. Grasping his lean sinewy ass-cheeks with her hands, she pulled him violently against her, arching her loins up to take the full force of his battering tool. The open lips of her frothy cunt sucked and grasped at the base of his hard slippery cock, trying to take even more of it into her hot, greedy pussy.
"Bang me, honey!" she squealed. "Split me open!"
"Hang on, baby!" he panted. "The best is yet to come!"
"Then give it to me now!" the girl screamed, drawing her knees back to let him have easier access to her hot dripping slit.
Eric could feel his cock-head growing bigger and bigger as it slid in and out against the soft fleshy ridges of her grasping, sucking cunt-walls. It felt like his hard knob was going to explode into a million pieces.
Hiding behind the curtain, Patti was tearing wildly at her own dripping twat as she watched the wildly-fucking couple. Her only sex experience had been with the two boys in the sand dunes, so the sight of Eric's big slippery cock sliding in and out of her sister's wet, gold-fringed slit was really something to behold.
She could hardly keep her eyes away from Eric's big hairy balls as they smacked wetly against Karyn's juice-smeared ass. Rubbing her swollen clitty, Patti could almost feel Eric's cock banging in and out of her own aroused cunt. Watching the writhing couple on the sofa, Patti could see her sister's hands digging into the sweaty crack between the boy's ass-cheeks. Clutching him lightly, Karyn's middle finger was probing around his asshole.
"God, honey!" Eric suddenly shouted. "Ram your finger up my shitter!"
"Then fuck me harder!" the blonde shrieked, thrusting her finger into the buttery darkness of his bung.
"That's it, baby!" the boy panted, slamming his tool even deeper into Karyn's slippery fuck-hole.
With their writhing bodies locked lewdly together, Karyn's erect nipples were tingling with excitement as his smooth chest rubbed against her soft lush tits.
"Oh, Christ, this feels good!" Karyn squealed as their wildly undulating bodies pounded together.
Realizing that he was being hurled toward a seething climax, the half-crazed teenager was frantically increasing the speed of his brutal assault. He wanted the hot bitch to get the biggest fucking load of jizz she'd ever had. He wanted her to know she'd really been fucked.
Every thrust of the wild boy's jolting shaft was driving Karyn closer and closer to her own orgasm. The feel of his big boner slamming into her quivering belly was blowing her mind, and she subconsciously knew she couldn't stand much more of this delicious assault.
"Christ, baby!" she panted. "You're really fuckin' me now!"
"Hang on!" he shouted. "Get ready for a real cuntful of cum."
"Oh, yes, darling!" she squealed with delight. "Shoot me full of it!"
Thrilled at the thought of his hot jizz gushing into her twat, the blonde spread her thighs even wider and snaked her legs over his shoulders, raising her slit to take even more of the wild teenager's plunging cock. The brutality of his violent thrusts were literally rattling her teeth as his cock drove deeper and harder into her hot, juicy box.
Karyn could feel her rapidly-approaching climax building up in her writhing cunt. Every nerve and muscle in her body was tensing for the impending explosion that was about to engulf her.
"Faster, honey, harder!" she hysterically screamed. "I'm gonna come, baby! Fuck me good! I'M GONNA COME!"
"Hang on, baby!" he shouted back. "You're gonna get it now!"
"Yes! Yes!" she squealed. "Fuck the shit out of me!"
From the feel of his frantic short strokes, Karyn could tell that the kid was about to shoot his load.
"Here it comes, baby!" she sobbed. "Squirt me good! Fill me up!"
The sudden feel of the big kid's hot thick cum exploding into her cunt triggered Karyn's own wild orgasm.
"Oh sweet fuckin' Jesus!" she squealed, writhing under his lurching body. "I'm coming, honey! How I'm commmmiiiinnnnnngggggg!"
Screwing her cunt up tightly around the base of his exploding shaft, the trembling blonde could feel it spewing torrents of hot fuck-juice into her spasming pussy. The room was whirling madly around the half-crazed girl as wave after mounting wave of ecstasy flowed through her writhing body. She frantically clung to her big teenaged lover until her body finally stopped trembling.
Patti was wildly clawing at her clitty as she watched from behind the curtain. When Karyn finally stood up, Patti could see Eric's thick stringy cum oozing out from between her sister's cuntlips it dribbled down her inner thighs. She was surprised to see Karyn wash his cock clean with her tongue before the boy put his pants on.
Patti was trembling with excitement when the couple finally dressed and left the den. Once they'd gone, Patti hurried to her own room where she couldn't wait to finger-fuck herself off. Quickly removing her wet panties, she spread herself out on her back with visions of her thirty-year-old brother-in-law dancing through her head.
Closing her eyes, she tried to visualize his big hard cock. Patti didn't know why, but she felt certain that Michael would have a big thick dong that would drive her crazy. She knew it was wrong to be thinking about seducing her sister's husband, but after all, Karyn was fucking around with Eric.
Thinking about Michael, the girl slipped the tip of her finger into the hot moistness of her slippery cunt. Toying deliciously with her throbbing clitoris, she pretended it was Michael's finger that was stirring around in her slit.
"Oh, Michael," she whispered aloud. "You know just how to treat a girl."
Thrusting her finger deeper into the hot wetness of her clinging cunt, she tried to pretend it was Michael's cock, but the smallness of her finger wasn't very convincing. Next, she slipped a second finger in, and then a third. With three fingers rammed up her tight twat, it was much easier to imagine it was her handsome brother-in-law's big prick.
"Oh, sweet Michael," she again whispered aloud as she toyed with her clitty with the fingers of her other hand. "You're gonna make me come, honey. Oh, God, I'm coming! I'm coming!"
Giving a violent lurch, the horny girl exploded into a delicious self-induced orgasm.



CHAPTER SEVEN


Michael Turner was alone in the office a few days later when the phone range. It was Connie Duncan and she seemed quite upset.
"What's the problem?" asked Michael, unable to understand her sobbing voice.
"Oh, darling!" she cried. "We're leaving."
"Leaving what?" he asked, still unable to figure out what the lovely redhead was talking about.
"My husband has been called back to San Francisco," she explained. "And we have to leave."
"When?"
"He's already gone," she sobbed. "And I'm leaving tomorrow."
Michael felt a cold chill in the pit of his stomach. He'd always known that their affair would have to end, but this was so sudden.
"Oh, darling!" she cried, "Please come over and stay with me until I leave tomorrow."
"Who else is there?" he asked. "No one," she replied. "They've all gone except for me."
"God, I'm going to miss you," he whispered, unable to believe that his sexual paradise was tumbling down.
"So sin I, darling," whispered Connie. "But please come over right away. I want to fuck and fuck and fuck you until it's time for me to leave."
"I'll be right over," he promised.
"Hurry," she sobbed. "I'm so fuckin' horny I can't stand it. The front door's open, so just walk in. I'll be up in my bedroom waiting for you, and you'd better have your cock out when you come through the door 'cause I'll be ready for it."
Hanging up, Michael called home, and Patti answered the phone.
"Hi, Patti," he said. "May I speak to Karyn?"
"She isn't home," the girl replied.
"Well," he stammered. "Will you tell her I've been called out of town and won't be back until tomorrow evening."
"Where are you going?" she asked.
"Santa Barbara," the man lied.
Later as Michael walked up the stairs to Connie's room, his hard cock was throbbing violently in his pants. This was going to be the last time he'd ever be with her, and he was going to make it the wildest fuck-session ever.
Opening the door, Michael was greeted by the craziest sight he'd ever seen. Connie was sprawled stark naked in a large arm chair with a leg thrown over each arm, her slit blatantly exposed between her lewdly-spread thighs.
"Hi, darling," she smiled. "I thought I told you to have your cock out."
Too shocked to speak, Michael just stared at the wet pinkness of her open cuntlips, surrounded by soft swirls of fiery-red pussy hairs. Utile drops of slippery juices were glistening on the girl's coral-tinted cunt-flesh.
"Hi," she whispered, looking up at him through half-closed eyes. "D'ya wanta lick my hot snatch?"
Michael quickly dropped to his knees in front of the chair, his eyes only inches away from her delicious slit that was so beautifully displayed between her obscenely-spread thighs. Realizing this was his last chance to enjoy her lovely body, Michael slowly lowered his face until his open mouth covered the soft juicy flesh of her slippery wet cunt. The delicate scent of her feathery-soft pubic hairs against his nose was pure delight. Sucking tenderly on her juicy slit, Michael slipped the tip of his tongue between her slippery pussy-lips and up into the deep warmth of her hot cunt.
"Oh, darling," she whispered, placing her knees over his shoulders, pressing the soft naked flesh of her inner thighs against his face. "I'm going to mess you so fucking much."
"So am I," he panted into the juicy hotness of her sweet-tasting pussy.
Michael began moving his tongue in and out of the slippery hut hole, swirling it against the sensitive wet flesh that lined the quivering walls of her fuck-passage. The taste of her sweet juices dripping onto his exploring tongue was pure heaven to the man. Finally, withdrawing it from the depths of her cunt, he flicked the tip of his tongue lightly against her hard clitoris.
"Oh, shit!" she squealed at the incredible ecstasy. "That feels so fuckin' good, baby!"
"And you taste so fuckin' good," be whispered into her dripping twat.
Next he sucked her erect clitty between his lips, lightly swirling his tongue around the slippery, swollen surface of the sensitive girl-prick. Michael's face was completely drenched with the sweet pussy juices that were flowing out of her hot, excited cunt.
If this was to be his last time with the sensuous redhead, Michael was going to enjoy every precious second of it. From the way Connie was beginning to writhe around on the chair, Michael knew the super-horny girl wasn't far from a frantic orgasm. Wanting to please her with an intense climax, he began sucking and licking at a faster tempo.
"Oh, darling," she whispered, throwing her head from side to side. "It's so good, sweetheart! God, how I'm gonna miss you!"
Staring down between her widely-spread thighs, she could see his handsome, juice-drenched face buried in the softness of her red bush. Looking into his intensely dark eyes she could feel his tongue playing a wild tune on her clitty. She'd never found another man on earth who could eat out her pussy like he could. He seemed to be able to ignite every tingling nerve at the same time.
"Oh, you sweet, sweet cunt-eater," she whispered. "You have the most talented tongue in the whole fuckin' world!"
Arching her wet cunt up tighter against his hot, sucking mouth, she dug her fingers into his thick dark hair, pulling his face down harder against her dripping slit. This magnificent tongue-job was almost blowing her sex-crazed mind.
"Suck, baby, suck!" she sobbed hysterically. "I love it! I love it!"
The feel of her soft naked thighs pressed against his face and the glorious taste of her pussy juices as they dripped over his tongue was something that Michael would never forget. Drinking the wet sweetness from her hot aunt was pure ecstasy for the man.
"Suck, darling, suck!" she was sobbing as she excitedly dug her fingers into the handsome man's hair. "I'm almost there, honey!"
Connie was rapidly losing contact with reality. Her body was filled with delicious sensations that were mounting with every second.
"Oh, sweet Jesus!" she suddenly squealed, locking her soft naked thighs like a vise against his face. "I'm coming!I'm coming! I'mmmmmm commmmmmiiiihnnnnnnggggg!"
When her soul-wrenching climax had passed, Connie collapsed into a soft heap of trembling flesh in the chair.
"Oh, darling," she whispered when Michael finally pulled his mouth away from her sweet wet pussy. "God, how I'm gonna miss you."
Staring down at her limp naked body, Michael stood up and began removing his clothes. Watching him through her smoldering eyes, Connie's entire body began tingling with a renewed desire when she saw his rock-hard cock throbbing up from his big lust-swollen balls.
"Jesus Christ, that's a beautiful big prick," she whispered, standing up and putting her arms around him.
Holding him tightly, she could feel the length of his stiff boner burning into the softness of her fiat tummy. Pressing her body against his, she undulated from side to side, rolling his throbbing cock back and forth between their hot flesh.
Michael reached down and cupped her bare ass in his palms, drawing her spit-drenched cunt up tighter against his hard muscular body. Filled with lust, the man goosed the soft meaty flesh between her quivering ass-cheeks.
Gently lifting her up by the buttocks, he carried the trembling girl over to the bed. Tenderly placing her down, he quickly lay down beside her, drawing her soft warm body tightly against him.
"Oh, darling," she whispered. "I can't believe this is the last time we'll be together."
"Let's try not to think about it," he answered, covering her slightly parted lips with his hungry mouth.
The feel of Connie's naked flesh pressing hotly against the length of his muscular body was almost more than he could stand. He could feel her full, lush tits and hot, hard nipples burning deliciously into his bare chest.
"Oh, you sweet, sweet darling," she whispered, rubbing her naked boobs against his tingling flesh.
Holding him tightly, she covered his lips with her hot, open mouth, passionately gliding her wet tongue deep into his throat. Grasping his lust-bloated cock, Connie began rubbing its hardness against the soft warm flesh of her smooth belly.
"Am I gonna get fucked?" she whispered with a teasing glow in her eyes.
"You're not shittin'," he grinned. "You're gonna get fucked and fucked and fucked."
"Good," she sighed with contentment. "I'm ready."
Slowly rolling onto her back, Connie spread her creamy thighs, and taking his hand, she inserted his finger into the hotness of her juicy slit.
"See how hot and ready she is," giggled the girl. "It's always hot and ready," he smiled, gently toying with her erect clitty.
"Then fuck me," she whispered into his ear. "Please fill my horny cunt with this beautiful big cock. I can't wait much longer."
When the man crawled between her widely splayed thighs, Connie reached down and gently grasped his rock-hard boner and slowly guided it up toward her hot, steaming cunt. Her quivering body tingled with excitement when she felt his hard, hot prick probing against her wet, slippery pussy. Raising her hips to help his penetration, she could feel his big cockhead slipping between her hot, juicy cuntlips.
"Oh, shit, that feels good," panted Michael as he felt his big sensitive dick rubbing against her soft inner flesh as it slithered slowly up into the hot wetness of her gasping cunt.
"You're not shittin'," Connie whispered, as the feel of Michael's big thick dong pressing out against the stretched walls of her cunt sent thrill after thrill racing through her flaming body.
When he'd finally reached full penetration, Michael lay perfectly still on her, enjoying the ecstasy of their tightly-coupled bodies. Without moving, he let his big throbbing boner luxuriate in the tightness of her cunt, soaking in the deliciously hot wetness. He loved lying quietly while her talented cunt muscles squeezed and massaged the entire length of his deeply-imbedded dick.
"God, he feels so fuckin' big today," she whispered as she gently nibbled on the lobe of his ear.
"And your cunt's never felt so hot and tight," Michael sighed.
After a few more motionless moments, the man began slowly sliding his hard shaft in and out of her hot slippery slit.
"Oh, sweet, sweet Michael," she mewled, feeling the thick ridge at the base of his big cockhead rubbing deliciously against the sensitive walls of her slippery pussy. "God, how I love your cock."
Connie shuddered with ecstasy as his smooth thick pole continued rubbing against the hot, sucking flesh of her prick-filled hole.
"Oh, sweet, fucker," Connie whispered, grasping his ass and pulling his big hard dick even farther into her sucking fuck-hole. "That's the neatest cock in the whole fuckin world."
Conscious of nothing but the erotic sensations and the delicious slurping sounds of his cock pumping in and out of her hot slippery slit, Connie ground her frothy cunt up tighter around the base of it. She could feel his big warm balls slapping against her wet flesh as her hot, sticky cuntjuices oozed out, dripping down over her quivering ass.
"Oh, yes, Michael," she sobbed when he began speeding the tempo of his long, smooth thrusts. "That's it, baby! Give it to me good!"
The wonderful sensations were even more intense because she realized that this was one of the last times she'd ever be able to enjoy this cock of cocks. It was almost as if he were fucking her for the first time, but even better, because every precious thrust would be something she'd always remember. She didn't know how she'd ever be able to face tomorrow without him.
"Oooooh, yes, honey!" she squealed with delight when he began driving faster and deeper into her hungry cunt. "That's it, honey! That's it!"
Her beautiful red hair was spread out luxuriantly across the pillow. Her lovely face was flushed and drops of perspiration gleamed on her upper lip. Her big green eyes were filled with adoration as she looked up lovingly into his.
"Oh, darling," she sobbed. "I've never felt anything so wonderful in my life."
His big juice-soaked shaft was throbbing excitedly as it slithered against the smooth, slippery ridges of her slick, foamy passage. The pleasure was so intense that Michael was no longer in control of his own movements. Wild muscular spasms were now driving his cock in and out with a savage intensity.
"That's it, you sweet fucker," she squealed with rapture as his enraged prick ripped madly into her white-hot pussy.
Listening to her wild screams, Michael wondered how he'd ever face, the lonely days without this hot sex-kitten. Her wild and frenzied approach to fucking was a refreshing delight. It was such a beautiful contrast to his own frigid wife. Connie's wild screams of delight were further exciting the man, and he began driving his big lust-bloated cock even deeper and harder into her writhing body.
"Give it to me, baby!" she shrieked, feeling his bone-hard shaft ripping and tearing into her wet, smoldering flesh.
The delicious ecstasy was almost more than the near-hysterical girl could endure. Riding the man's plunging cock, she clung tightly to him, her shapely bare legs waving crazily in the air. Completely unaware of what she was doing, she reached between his asscheeks and plunged her middle finger up into his shitter.
"Yeow!" he roared with shock when he felt her finger ripping up through his asshole.
He hadn't expected it, but the feel of her digit screwing deliciously around in his sensitive bung only served to further arouse the man.
"Okay!" he roared, being propelled by her lewdly-buried finger. "Take this! And this!"
He was rearing back and slamming the full length of his cock into her with all his available strength.
"Oh, yes!" Connie screamed with joy. "Bang me, honey! Bang me!"
The screaming redhead had never experienced such wanton ecstasy in her life. Every wild thrust of his big pistoning cock was bringing unbelievable joy to her hot writhing pussy.
"Fuck me, baby!" she screamed, sinking her finger even deeper into the hot slipperiness of his asshole. "Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
Her entire universe suddenly exploded into one giant orgasm when she felt his thick hot cum gushing up into her sucking fuck-hole.
"Oh, sweet fuckin' shit," she cried. "I'm coming! I'm coming!I'm coming!"
Clinging to him, her lovely body trembled and shuddered with ecstasy as his cock-juice continued squirting into the hot wetness of her cum-drenched cunt.
"Oh, God," she whispered, covering his lips with her hot open mouth. "That was so wonderful, you beautiful fucker."
When he rolled over on his back, Connie quickly scurried down and slipped his soft wet pecker into her mouth and frantically sucked until she'd drawn the last tasty drop out of his flaccid prick.
"Oh, darling," she whispered, continuing to suck on his spent cock. "I want him hard again. I want to keep fucking and fucking."
Still sucking, she reached under his big crinkly balls and once more began tracing the tip of her finger around his puckered asshole. Michael shuddered with pleasure as he felt her finger obscenely teasing the tight sensitive ring, of his shitter. Within a few seconds, she gently slipped it up into the hotness of his quivering asshole. It was like an electric shock racing through his body when her finger found his prostate gland.
"Oh, Christ!" he roared with unrestrained pleasure.
Connie could feel his prick swelling and throbbing in her mouth as she gently swirled her finger around in the slippery darkness of his shitter. When his prick was once again fully erect, she removed his thick cock from her mouth to look at the beauty of it.
God, how she loved the feel of his big virile dick throbbing in her hands. It always felt so hot and alive as it pulsated against her fingers. Tenderly holding the base of his shaft in her hand, Connie slowly lowered her mouth clown toward his big shiny cockhead. Seeing exciting drops of seminal fluid oozing out from the slit on the tip of his prick, she flicked her tongue out and licked them into her mouth. She loved the scent and taste of his cock, and she could hardly believe she would never be able to enjoy it again.
Opening her juicy red mouth as wide as she could, the beautiful gut lowered her lips down over his rubbery hard knob, thrilled as always with the smooth texture of his magnificent cockhead. She could feel his legs trembling with excitement as she tightly locked her soft wet lips around his big purple knob.
"Oh, Christ, Connie!" the man panted, tearing at the sheets with his fingers. "That feels so fuckin' good, honey!"
"I'm glad," she whispered, removing his spit-drenched cock from her mouth and gently rubbing it against her cheeks and through her thick red hair. "I just love to suck on his beauty."
"I'll miss you so much," he sighed.
"So will I," she answered in a low voice as she ran her wet tongue up along the underside of his thick shaft.
Looking up into his deep dark eyes, Connie wished they could stay together forever, but she knew this would be impossible. Lowering her mouth back down over his big meaty dick, she could feel its sinewy hardness sliding over the top of her tongue. Taking more and more of it into her sucking mouth, Connie's hot pussy began dripping at the thought of his prick sliding back up into her creamy slit again. This time she was dying to drink his cum, but a later she wanted to feel his magnificent cock in her twat. Feeling the big slab of male meat nudging at the back of her throat was further arousing the cute cocksucker.
Completely carried away by his own lust, Michael reached down and gently grasped her face, pumping her mouth up and down over his lurching dong. Realizing that he was rapidly approaching his climax, Connie began bobbing her head a bit more rapidly. The feel of his slippery hard cock slithering between her lips and over her tongue was further exciting her dripping pussy. The thought of his thick hot cum gushing into her mouth was driving the redhead crazy.
"Oh, God, darling," he panted, thrusting his hips up to meet every downward plunge of her hot juicy mouth. "I'm almost there baby, almost there."
Anxious to please her handsome lover, Connie began pumping her head faster and faster, taking his lurching shaft deeper and deeper into her throat. From the way his big cock was jerking in her mouth, Connie was very much aware that the man was about to shoot his load.
"Suck, baby, suck!" he shouted in a hysterical voice.
Knowing that his big cockhead would he exploding any second now, the talented cocksucker began putting more suction into her action. She wanted to bring his delicious cum up from the very depths of his big sperm-bloated balls.
As many times as Connie had sucked him off during the past few weeks, she still wasn't prepared for the torrent of jizz that suddenly exploded out of his prick. It spewed out in such volume that no matter how fast she sucked and swallowed, it was still oozing out from between her cock-filed lips and dribbling down her chin.
"Oh, God, that tasted good," she whispered a few moments later when she'd swallowed the last tasty drop. "Now let's get it hard again so we can fuck."
Except for going to the bathroom, the couple never left the bed until Connie had to depart the next afternoon.



CHAPTER EIGHT


During the next few days, Michael was home almost every evening, but had very to say to his wife. Michael had never done much drinking, and Karyn was surprised at how many highballs he was fixing himself as he quietly watched television. When they'd go to bed at night, he always turned his back on his bride, making absolutely no sexual advances.
It was lonely for Karyn because her sister had also suddenly changed. Patti rarely spoke to her unless it was necessary, and then it was in a cold tone of voice.
"What's bothering you, Patti?" she asked one morning when they were alone.
"Nothing," the girl answered.
"You've been acting strangely lately," Karyn continued. "Are you getting tired of staying with us."
"Don't bug me!" snapped the girl. "I'm going down to the beach…"
"Gee, I wish you wouldn't go this morning," sighed Karyn.
"Why?"
"The telephone company is sending a service man over to fix the extension in your room. I was hoping you could stay here to let him in as I have to go downtown this morning."
"Sorry," Patti lied. "I promised to meet some kids at the beach this morning."
"Run along then," smiled Karyn. "I'll go after the repair man has been here."
Karyn had been going to meet Eric and the boys over at the park, and now her sister had fucked it up. She hoped the telephone repairman wouldn't be too late and she could still get over to the park and join the boy's. Karyn hadn't been with Eric for two days and her hot cunt was itching to be fucked. She was wearing a short dress and no panties so her hot pussy would be readily available to Eric.
When she answered the door bell, Karyn was shocked at the massive size of the handsome telephone serviceman. He was an extremely rugged-looking fellow in his mid-thirties with the biggest fucking bulge she'd ever seen in the front of his tight pants. There was an exciting virility about him that she'd never seen in any other man.
"I'm from the telephone company," he smiled. "Come in," she blushed, trying not to stare at his crotch.
Karyn couldn't explain it, but she felt strangely wicked leading him up to her sister's bedroom. Once she'd shown him where the phone was, she should have left, but instead, she perched herself on top of the desk.
"What seems to be the trouble?" he asked.
"There's no dial tone," Karyn explained.
Sitting on the desk in her short dress, the naughty blonde parted her soft naked thighs, hoping the handsome man would get a glance at her beaver.
"Do you make a lot of service calls?" she asked, pleased at the excited expression on his face when his eyes caught the sight of her soft blonde bush.
"Quite a few," he stammered, unable to believe what he'd seen.
"Do you ever service anything except telephones?" she asked with a teasing smile.
"That all depends," he pinned at her. "What did you want serviced?"
"Me," she hotly whispered.
"You look to be in pretty good shape," the handsome man answered, reaching down and gently squeezing her bare thigh. "You feel pretty good to me."
"But my leg isn't what needs servicing," Karyn smiled.
"Where do you need servicing?"
"A higher up," she softly giggled, taking his hand and sliding it up along the warm naked flesh of her thigh until his finger grazed lightly over her slippery slit. "It's more in this general direction."
Without saying a word, the man began probing his fingers between the slippery hot flesh of her wet cunt-lips.
"That's more like what I had in mind," she sighed, standing up and kissing him lightly on the cheek. "What's your name?"
"Paul," he answered.
"I'm Karyn," she grinned. "And I love to fuck."
Reaching down, Karyn rested her hand on the big hard bulge that was pushing out against his tight pants. She felt his sinewy body give a lurch as she gently caressed his cock through the material while her thick, hot pussy juice creamed around his finger as he continued screwing it up deeper into her slippery cunt.
As he slowly lowered his face to hers, Karyn covered his lips with her hot open mouth, her tongue sensually twining around his. Locked in the passionate kiss with their bodies writhing together, Karyn expertly lowered his fly and released the man's throbbing dong.
"Oh, baby!" she gasped at the feel of his hot, sinewy shaft of hard meat pulsing in her fist. "Christ, what a nice big dick!"
With the lone exception of Mr. Gallagher, Karyn had only fooled around with teenagers since her sexual liberation, and the meaty thickness of the telephone repairman's cock almost blew her mind. She couldn't wait to feel the bigness of it stiffed up between her legs.
While Karyn stood there clinging to Paul's big prick, the man continued plunging his finger deeper and deeper into the horny housewife's creamy slit. Unbuttoning the front of her short dress, Paul buried his face in the fragrant hollow between her lusciously big tits while his thick middle finger continued slithering in and out of her juice-slickened pussy.
Crazed with the glorious excitement of the big new cock, Karyn pushed him back on the bed and lowered her mouth down over the man's big purple cockhead. God, how she loved, the way his thick meaty prick slipped wetly between her lips, slithering deliciously over her tongue until it nudged gently at the back of her throat. The way the rigid fullness of his throbbing rod filled her mouth was pure ecstasy to the horny blonde. Her entire body flamed with lust as she slid her tongue over and around every sinew, lump and vein of the man's pulsing prick-shaft.
Lifting her head, she began slowly bobbing her mouth up and down over his cock, feeling it sliding back and forth between her wet, sucking lips. The way the man was trembling and lurching on the bed only added to the excitement of what she was doing to him. It thrilled her to know she was giving him such wild pleasure.
During the girl's brief sex orgy of the last few weeks, Karyn was thoroughly convinced that no girl in the world loved sucking cocks more than she did. She had discovered that male dicks came in all sizes and flavors, but she had never sucked a cock that she hadn't enjoyed, and Paul's tool was the most exciting she'd ever gone down on.
"Jesus Christ!" he panted when the intense pleasure of her hot sucking mouth was almost wore than he could endure. "Shit baby, I can't stand much more or I'll come!"
"Good," she whispered up to him, momentarily removing his cock from her slurping lips. "There's nothing neater than a big mouthful of hot cum."
"No!" he panted. "I want to shoot my first load into your juicy cunt, and the second into your mouth."
"Okay," she giggled, removing her dress. "Be my guest."
Staring at the blonde's luscious naked body draped across the bed, Paul began disrobing, unable to believe that this pretty girl was going to let him fuck her. Her long blonde hair flowing carelessly across the pillow and her thighs obscenely parted, Karyn was daintily fingering her juicy pink twat as she smiled up at him with smoldering half-closed eyes.
"Hurry," she whispered. "I really need a good hot fuck."
When he was finally fully undressed, her twat creamed at the sight of his thick long cock thrusting up from the tangle of dark cock-hair that curled all around his massive balls. His lean sinewy legs rippled with steel-hard muscles, and his massive chest was covered with a thick growth of dark hair that narrowed down over his smooth hard stomach. Karyn had never seen such a specimen of mankind in her life.
Smiling hungrily at the pretty girl, Paul threw himself on the bed, drawing her cuddly naked body into his arms. Screwing her hot pussy up around his groin, Paul's stiff hot dick was pressed between their stomachs, burning deliciously against Karyn's soft belly.
"God, that's some cock," she whispered, rolling it against her tummy, feeling its hardness searing into her trembling flesh.
"Are you ready for it?" he panted, grinding his big stiff tool against her nakedness.
"You can bet your sweet ass I am," Karyn giggled, rolling onto her back. "I'm ready for anything you've got."
The blonde housewife had never felt so fucking hot and excited in her life as she did when she watched him clutch his big dong and crawl up between her legs. The girl eagerly arched her hips to receive the magnificent cock that was probing against her wet, hairy cunt-lips.
"Oooooh, sweet baby," she softly whispered into his ear as the hard thickness of his prick glided smoothly into her hot, juicy cunt-hole. "It's so nice and big."
Holding him tightly in her arms, she could feel his magnificent dick slithering deeper and deeper into her scalding fuck-hole. Every sinewy knot, vein and ridge of his thick boner was rubbing deliciously against her widely-stretched cunt-walls.
"Oh, Paul," she sobbed when his cockhead reached the very bottom of her slippery cunt. "I've never had a cock this deep in me before. Fuck, it feels good!"
Her entire body was quivering with ecstasy by the time his magnificent tool was completely buried in her hot sucking fuck-hole. It felt like his big purple knob was sunk almost up to her throat as the girth of his big dong stretched the walls of her cunt. The hot housewife's twat had never been so deliciously filled by any other cock.
"Oh, you beautiful big bull," she whispered as his fantastic shaft of hot fuck-meat pushed out against every deliciously tingling nerve-end in her tight clasping twat.
"D'ya like it, baby!" he panted, trying to force it farther in.
"Oh, you gorgeous man," she sobbed. "I've never felt anything else like it."
A wild tremor wrenched her body when he partially withdrew his throbbing dong from her hot sucking pussy, every gnarly bump, vein and sinew rubbing ecstatically against the tingling nerves of her juicy hot cunt-meat. The thick ridge at the base of his big dome-shaped cockhead sent wave after wave of ecstasy through her body as it plowed back up through her deliciously-stretched cunt tissues.
"Oh, you sweet fucker," she excitedly whispered when he began thrusting his big dick into the wet hotness of her cunt at a faster tempo. "I love it! I love it!"
Frantically squeezing and clawing at the man, Karyn could feel his big tool driving deeper and faster into her hot dripping twat. His pistoning shaft was glistening from the abundant amount of pussy juice that was oozing out from between her cock-grasping cuntlips.
Karyn had never been so deliciously screwed in her entire life. With her baby-soft mouth hanging open and her lust-crazed eyes rolled back, Karyn's long blonde hair was whipping wildly around her flushed excited face.
"Oh, sweet fuckin' shit," she squealed as the unbelievable ecstasy mounted. "I love it! I love it!" The room was reverberating wildly with her squeals and the sound of her hot cunt juices squishing around his wet, glistening rod. Grasping his handsome face in her hands, she covered his mouth with her luscious wet lips, thrusting her tongue deep inside his hot oral cavity.
"Oh, darling!" she whispered. "That's the neatest fuckin' cock in the world!"
"You cute bitch," he panted, his big dick slamming even deeper into her slippery slit. "I've never had such a wild piece of ass."
"Good," she moaned. "Am I gonna get a nice big cuntful of cum?"
"You better believe it!"
As the big muscular man fucked deeper and harder, Karyn instinctively drew her knees up, offering even more of her frothy slit to his battering assault.
"That's it, Paul!" she squealed, wildly tossing her head back. "Fuck me, darling! Bang my pussy!"
"You're sure a hot shit," he panted, his big juice slickened cock slashing up into the farthest depths of her wild twat.
"I know," she mewled, grasping him tighter in her arms while she locked her trim ankles around his butt. "Your big fuckin' prick really turns me on!"
Relentlessly banging his big throbbing fuck-pole into her slippery hole, Paul could feel his lusty balls slapping wetly against her juice-smeared ass.
"Oh, Paul, it's so good… so hard… so fuckin' good!" the girl sobbed, frantically scissoring her soft naked thighs up over his shoulders, lifting the entire length of her hot wet slit around his plunging dong. Her body was lurching violently every time he pounded his magnificent cock up into her grasping fuck-hole. The feel of his big swollen knob pounding into her belly, and the thick girth of his big boner throbbing deliciously against her sensitive swollen clitty was driving the teenaged housewife wild.
During the past few weeks, while her life had been completely preoccupied with fucking, every new prick had seemed better than the last, but writhing her steamy hot slit up and down over Paul's steel-hard shaft, she knew that none of them had been equal to his.
"Oh, Paul, darling," she sobbed. "Don't slow down. I'm almost there!"
The feel of his rock-hard prick plunging in and out of her grasping, sucking cunt was literally driving the girl mad. Every hefty stroke of his mighty cock was lifting her dimpled ass off the bed.
"Oh, yes, darling!" she squealed, wrapping her smooth thighs tighter around him. "That's it, honey! Fuck me! Fuck me!"
It was fantastic to be riding his fabulous dong over the thundering waves of ecstasy that were flooding through her body. Every tingling nerve was aflame with the intense pleasure his deliciously hard cock was giving her.
"Oh, sweet fucking Jesus!" she shrieked as his plunging dick brought her closer and closer to fulfillment. "Don't stop, baby! I'm coming, for Christ's sake, I'm coming! I'm commiiiinnnggg… commiiinnnggg!"
As her hot cunt began convulsing around his pistoning rod, she suddenly felt his thick hot cum gushing up into her writhing fuck-hole. It felt so deliciously hot and wet as it sprayed against her pussy-walls.
"That's it, baby!" she shrieked, screwing her swollen, puffy cunt-lips up around the base of the man's spurting shaft. "Fill me, honey! I love it! I love it!"
When he finally withdrew his limp wet cock from her quivering cunt, Karyn crawled down and slipped it into her mouth. After licking the sticky jizz from its surface, she continued sucking on the flaccid prick, wanting to restore it to hardness a soon as possible.
"Oh, darling," she whispered, still sucking deeply on his soft pecker. "I want a big mouthful of cock-juice."
After several minutes of teasing his cock with her lips and tongue, it was once more a big throbbing beauty.
"Oh, Paul," she whispered, opening her soft slippery lips and covering his knob, letting it soak in the soft wetness of her mouth.
The man let out a soft moan, and it pleased Karyn that he was enjoying it so much. Her pretty ovaled mouth pumped up and down, her lips sliding smoothly over the film of saliva that covered the length of his hard boner.
"Oh, God!" the handsome man sobbed. "Don't stop, Karyn, don't stop!"
Karyn had no intention of stopping until she had her mouth filled with his strong male cum. She loved the way Paul's thick dong was sliding deliciously between her lips as his big fat cock-head floated over her tongue. Her rhythmic suction on his big knob was pulling seminal fluid from the tip of his cock as the tasty liquid dribbled to the back of her throat.
The excited blonde was sucking more deeply on the big thick rod that so completely filled her mouth.
"Oh, my God," the serviceman panted as she continued taking more and more of his cock into her mouth. "Keep suckin', honey! Keep suckin'!"
She continued sucking and pumping her mouth faster and faster over his dong.
"Aaaaggghhh… oooooh, Goddamn!" he gasped. "Oh shit!"
Karyn knew her handsome lover was about to come, and her sucking lips were working faster and faster on his dick as his cockhead pounded softly against the back of her throat.
Letting out a wild roar, the man lurched his hips up as his big cockhead exploded a hot stream of thick jizz against the back of her throat. As rapidly as she sucked and swallowed, the delicious cock-cream filled her mouth and began dribbling out from between her clasping lips, trickling down over her chin.
"Oooooh, Karyn," he panted, his eyes rolling back. "That was fantastic."
"I'm glad," she whispered, removing his soft prick from her mouth. "If you don't fix this phone today, would you have to come back tomorrow?"
"I sure would," he grinned.
"Then don't fix it," she giggled. "I'd sure like to see you again tomorrow."
"So would I," he grinned.



CHAPTER NINE


The following Friday night, Karyn left on a weekend trip with Paul, telling her husband she was going to visit an aunt. Not caring where she went, Michael raised no objections. Nothing much seemed to matter any more for Michael since Connie had gone. His every waking thought was filled with memories of his lovely redheaded fuck-mate whom he'd never see again.
Sitting in the living room, sipping on a highball as Karyn prepared to leave, he couldn't help but notice her youthful beauty. God, how he wished she weren't such a frigid bitch. Her shapely legs were moving so provocatively beneath her short skirt, but he knew there was nothing but an ice cube between them.
After Karyn had kissed him lightly on the cheek and rushed out through the door, Michael mixed himself another drink and sat quietly with his reveries of Connie. In his heart, he knew the oversexed girl probably had another lover by now. But Michael knew he'd never be able to get Connie completely out of his mind.
Sitting quietly across the room from Michael, Patti kept watching her handsome brother-in-law sipping his highball. The horny girl was dying to be fucked by the man, but from the way he was ignoring her, Patti realized he only thought of her as a snot-nosed kid. This was the first time that Patti had been alone with him since she found Eric fucking her sister, and the girl knew this was probably the only chance she would ever have to seduce him. Watching him, she decided she might have a better opportunity if he got drunk.
Michael was only vaguely aware that Patti was even in the room as he slowly sipped his drinks and thought about Connie. As the evening promised, his cock was throbbing wildly in his pants as memories of the redhead's hot cunt filled his half-drunk mind. His balls were aching for the beautiful girl that had brought him such sexual bliss. Closing his eyes, he could vividly see her slippery slit peeking out at him from her nest of fiery-red pussy hairs. God, he'd give anything to get his tongue into her sweet hot snatch again.
When he got up to fix himself another drink, he had to grasp the table to steady himself. Watching him, Patti was both shocked and surprised to see his stiff boner poking out against the front of his pants. Realizing that this would be her best opportunity, Patti hurried upstairs and slipped into a short baby-doll nightie that was sheer enough for her big hard nipples as well as the outline of her pussy hairs to be faintly seen through the material.
Returning to the living room, she sat down next to Michael on the sofa, making certain that the hem was pulled up high an her thighs.
"You're awfully quiet tonight," she sighed, moving closer to him so her bare leg was pressing against his.
"I'm sorry," he slurred. "I've just been thinking."
His mind was on Connie's beautiful bare legs when he glanced down and noticed Patti's creamy thighs. His cock gave a wild leap as his drink-fogged mind seemed to associate the girl's naked flesh with Connie's. He almost reached down to grasp the naked, glowing flesh when he realized it was his wife's sister.
Staring at the girl's bare thighs through the corner of his eye, his cock began throbbing more violently with thoughts of Connie. God, how he wished it were her sitting next to him rather than Karyn's baby sister.
"Michael?" Patti suddenly asked. "Do I have pretty legs?"
"They're all right for a kid," he answered, taking another sip of his drink.
"Are they sexy?" she continued.
"Shit, how do I know," he slurred. "We'll have to wait 'til you grow up to find that out."
"They feel sexy to me," she giggled, running her hand up and down between her bare inner thighs.
Watching her, he could vividly see Connie teasing her own flesh with her fingers. He recalled how the cute redhead had teasingly fingered her wet twat whenever she wanted to excite him.
"Touch my legs," Patti smiled. "Tell me if they feel sexy."
"Don't talk stupid," he sighed.
"Please!" she begged. "Just tell me if they feel sexy."
"Why don't you go to bed and stop bothering me," he slurred, staggering to his feet to mix another drink.
Returning with his refilled glass, Michael was shocked at the size of Patti's big hard nipples that were so clearly revealed through the thin material of her nightie. He could see the soft swell of her small conical-shaped tits, but the size of her big turgid nipples was almost unbelievable to him. He hadn't realized the kid was developing so rapidly.
"Please," she whispered when he sat down by her again.
"Please, what?" he slurred.
"Touch my leg," she answered, reaching for his hand.
"For Christ's sake, stop it!" he shouted. "Shut up about your damned legs!"
"I'll shut up if you'll just touch them for a minute," she persisted, drawing his hand toward her.
He made no further protest when she placed his hand between her open thighs.
"How do they feel?" she whispered.
"Just like any other skin," the man sighed.
"Feel up a higher," Patti smiled, moving his hand farther up her thigh.
Although he was half numb with booze, his body lurched slightly when he made light contact with the hot wetness of her frothy slit. Feeling the man's reaction, she pressed the tip of his finger in between her slippery pussy-lips.
Michael knew he should draw his finger away, but in his state of drunkenness, he imagined it was Connie's twat and made no attempt to remove it.
"Deeper," Patti whispered. "Put your linger in deeper."
As if hypnotized, the man thrust the full length of his thick middle finger up into the slippery hotness of the girl's juicy twat.
"That's better," sighed Patti, reaching over and placing her hand over the big throbbing bulge in the front of Michael's pants.
Unable to control himself any longer, the man let out a wild grunt and pushed his face into the delicious softness between the girl's open thighs. Slurping like a wild man, he began frantically licking at the girl's sweet juicy slit. God, he'd never tasted anything so fresh and clean as his tongue slashed up through her warm slippery fuck-hole.
"Oh, Michael!" she squealed with delight. "That feels so good!"
The feel and taste of her hot juices squishing out onto his slavering face was driving him mad. Sucking and slurping on her tender flesh, Michael was thrusting his thick tongue as far up her cunt as it would reach. He realized he was going down on his wife's kid sister, but he didn't give a damn. He'd never tasted anything as sweet and succulent in his life.
"Eat me out, Michael!" Patti was squealing with pleasure. "Oh, shit, that, feels good!"
Patti had been planning this for weeks and she couldn't believe that her handsome thirty-year-old brother-in-law was actually going down on her pussy. She wished with all her heart that Karyn could see what was happening.
"Suck, baby, suck!" she wailed, grinding her hot wet pussy up tighter against his ravishing mouth.
After sucking and licking the wet juices from deep within her hole, Michael moved his mouth up and tenderly drew her trembling hard clitty between his lips.
"Oh, shit!" Patti screamed. "That's it, Michael! That's it, honey!Ooooh,That's so goood!"
After sucking and nibbling on her erect girl-prick for several moments, Michael once more thrust his thick hot tongue back up into her creamy fuck-hole. The feel of the girl's warm quivering inner flesh against his rough tongue sent wild flames of passion searing through his loins, and the delicious taste of her cunt juices oozing out of her cute slit was driving him wild. As her soft thighs cradled his face between them, his tongue was plunging frantically around in her hot slippery pussy.
"Oooooh, baby," she whispered, squeezing her naked legs tighter against his cheeks, "it feels so good… good… good!"
His face was now thoroughly drenched with her flowing cunt-juices as he licked, slurped and sucked on the girl's hot snatch.
"That's it, Michael! That's it!" she shrieked when his tongue once again lashed out against her tingling clitoris. "Suck my clitty, honey! Suck my fuckin' clit!"
Gently nibbling and sucking on Patti's sensitive knob, he was flicking it back and forth with his tongue.
"Oh, baby!" she sobbed, digging her fingers into Michael's hair, pushing his mouth down tighter over her pussy. "That feels so fuckin' good!"
The girl was lurching so violently on the sofa that her wildly sucking brother-in-law could hardly keep his slavering mouth locked over her elusive slit. Grasping at her gyrating hips with his hands, he buried his mouth even deeper into her juice-slickened cunt.
The sweet taste and scent of the girl's naughty pussy was almost blowing his mind. The warm slippery texture of Patti's hot dripping twat was making his bursting cock throb harder than ever.
"Oh, baby," she whispered as Michael's thick rough tongue glided deliciously around her hard, quivering clitty. "I love it! I love it!"
Out of his mind with lust for the cute nymphet, the half crazed man began sucking and licking with a renewed intensity on her hot, quivering slit.
"Oh, Michael," she squealed, tearing at the cushions with her frantic hands. "I'm gonna come, baby, I'm gonna come!"
With his tongue swirling madly around her throbbing clitty, he sucked even harder on the girl's hot, wet fuck-hole.
"Suck, baby, suck!" she shrieked. "I'm coming! Commmiiiinnnggg! Oh, sweet fuckin' Jesus how I'm commiiinnnggg!"
When the traumatic orgasm began to subside, Patti was aware that Michael was rubbing his big hard boner through his pants while his handsome wet face glistened with her pussy juice.
"Michael," she whispered, reaching over and quickly lowering his zipper. "May I jack you off?"
"Of course not," he panted, pushing her hand away.
"You'll like it," she giggled, reaching in and grasping for his cock.
The moment she had it out, the man pushed her hand away again.
"My God," the gasped, completely fascinated at the size of the huge naked tool that was thrusting out from his open fly. The only man-sized cock Patti had ever seen was when she watched Eric fucking her sister, but his wasn't nearly as big avid thick as Michael's. Remembering how she'd seen her sister going down on Eric, Patti had a sudden desire to suck off Michael's big lusty dick.
With her entire body aflame with lust, the girl reached out and grasped at his big dong again. Michael made a futile attempt to push her hand away, but the girl stubbornly clung to the big fleshy pole. The hardness of it burned against the palm of her hand as she clenched the exciting big cock in her fist.
Michael was about to push her away, but he was unable to do it when he felt the cool softness of her fingers encircling his sensitive shaft. After all, what harm would it do to let the cute kid bring him off with her hand? He sure had a hot load that he'd love to get aid of.
"You're gonna love this," she whispered, skimming his thick foreskin up and down over his rod while she unbuttoned his shirt with the other hand.
"What are you doing?" he asked.
"Taking your shirt off so we don't shoot jizz all over it," she giggled as she removed the garment.
Then, momentarily releasing his beautiful big cock, Patti put her hands on his broad shoulders and tenderly laid him back on the sofa. Michael gave no more resistance as she pulled off his pants and shorts. She began licking her lips as she stared down at the man's gorgeous big shaft thrusting up from his swollen hair-covered balls.
As the girl moved down between his legs, the feathery softness of her fingers lightly stroking his cock made Michael's entire body shudder with pleasure.
"Now just relax," she whispered, slowly lowering her mouth down toward the head of his quivering dick.
Patti was pleased with the musky scent of his big dick when she brushed her half-opened lips across his swollen cockhead.
"Stop it!" he gasped, opening his eyes. "Don't do that!"
He realized that no matter how aroused he was, he couldn't allow his wife's sister to suck his cock. It was bad enough to let her jack him off, but not this.
"No, Patti," he repeated when her wet tongue lapped across his knob again.
Ignoring the man as she continued swirling her tongue around his sensitive cockhead, Patti could feel his body trembling with excitement.
"Please don't," he panted in a rather feeble protest.
Smiling to herself the depraved girl began running her hot wet tongue up and down the entire underside of his long, thick shaft. She could feel it swelling and jerking as she teased her wet tongue up and around the head of his dick. Snakelike, the naughty girl delicately flicked the tip of her tongue into the tiny slit on the end of his shiny cockhead. Then slowly lowering her lips, she slipped the whole, of his big rod into the moist warmth of her sweet mouth.
Her handsome brother-in-law was no longer protesting, and Patti felt him lurch as her soft slippery lips slid down over his big swollen cock-dome. Tightening her soft lips around the thick ridge at the base of his knob, she trapped it securely inside the hot moistness of her mouth.
"Oh, God," panted Michael, staring down at his stiff shaft buried between the girl's baby-soft lips.
"D'ya like this?" she whispered, momentarily removing his prick from her mouth.
"Shit, yes!" he panted, clutching at the cushions. "I love it!"
"Your cock tastes so fuckin' good," she giggled.
She could feel his magnificently hard prick jumping and jerking in her hand as she once more lowered her mouth and began lapping it with her wet tongue. Running her tongue up and down the length of his squirming cock, she soaked it from base to tip until the entire surface was glistening with spit. Reaching up under his stiff prick, she tenderly cupped his big hairy balls in her palms and began delicately sucking his nuts into her mouth.
The only sound in the morn was Michael's excited panting and the wet smacking of her slippery lips and tongue as they sucked and slurped on his spit-drenched nut-sac.
Lifting her head, she once more closed her lips around his sensitive cockhead while she continued kneading his big lusty balls with her agile fingers.
"Oh, my God!" he moaned, digging his fingers into her long hair. "You're so sweet, darling."
Glancing up at him as she sucked, Patti could see the wild pleasure in his half-glazed eyes.
"Do you think I'm naughty?" she whispered with a teasing twinkle in her eyes.
"Yes," he panted. "But I love it!"
"Do you want me to keep suckin'?"
"Hell, yes!"
"Am I gonna get a nice big mouthful of cum?"
"Shit, yes!" the man panted.
"Good," Patti giggled, thrusting the man's cock back in her mouth again.
Her juicy lips tightened around his shaft, taking it deeper and deeper into her mouth until the big swollen cockhead nudged against the back of her throat. Up and down she pumped her head, his lust-crazed joint sliding wetly between her lips. Michael was thrusting his hips up to meet every downward plunge of her juicy mouth.
"Suck, baby, suck!" he sobbed, half-crazed with the feel of her hot slippery lips slithering over his big dick. Grasping her face between his hands, he was frantically pumping her mouth up and down over his raging cock.
"Suck it, baby, suck it!" he panted, wildly pumping his cock into her open, slurping mouth.
"Suck! Suck! Suck!"
Patti suddenly realized that this was the time she'd have to act if she were ever going to get the handsome man to fuck her. Knowing that this was the moment, she suddenly released Michael's cock from her mouth, and ripped off her short nightie.
"Don't stop!" he shouted. "I'm starting to come!"
Patti just grinned at him as she faced him on her knees.
"Holy Christ, Patti!" he shouted. "Suck me!Suck me off!"
With catlike speed, she suddenly straddled his loins and dropped her hot pussy down over his erect prick. Before the excited man ever realized what was happening, his big dick had sunk all the way up into her tight cunt.
Patti was biting her lip to keep from screaming with pain. She hadn't realized that the thickness of his big man-sized cock would be so fucking painful as it ripped savagely up into her tender cunt-flesh.
"No!" shouted Michael, trying to push her off. "No, Patti, no!"
Locking her thighs tightly against his hips, she clung on until the initial pain of his penetration was slowly replaced by the wonderful feeling of Michael's thick prick pressing out deliciously against her tight cunt-walls.
"What do you think you're doing?" he shouted. "Fuckin', dummy," she giggled. "What do you think we're doing?"
"But this is wrong, honey," he gasped. "It's all wrong."
"Maybe," she laughed, starting to move her cunt up and down over his big slippery dick. "But it sure feels good!"
Michael Turner fully realized how wrong it was, yet the hot tightness of the girl's twat felt incredibly good. Throwing all caution to the wind, he grasped Patti in his arms and rolled the girl onto her back with his shaft still buried deeply in her tight fuck-hole.
"Oh, Michael," she squealed with delight, feeling the man driving his cock deeper and deeper into her cunt. "That feels so fuckin' good!"
Locking her legs around him, she screwed her pussy up against his hard body, making certain she had the whole of his dick imbedded in her cunt. As he pounded deeper and harder, the girl instinctively drew her knees up, exposing the full length of her wet, furry slit to his delicious assault.
"That's it, Michael!" she squealed, throwing her head back. "Fuck me good! Fuck me hard!"
"Hang on, baby!" he panted, his big juice slickened cock slashing brutally into her sucking cunt.
"Oh, Michael!" she screamed. "I'm gonna come! I'm gonna come!"
"Then take this, baby!" he panted, fucking deeper and harder into her writhing fuck-hole. "Take this and this and this!"
"Oh, yes!" she screamed. "That's it, honey! Keep pounding!"
They both fully realized that they were rushing madly toward a climax that neither of them would ever forget as long as they lived.



CHAPTER TEN


As much as Karyn was enjoying her newfound sex life, she felt a strange emptiness about her own husband not wanting her. She truly loved Michael, but he was the only man that seemed to have no desire for her. Karyn realized that it had been her old fear of sex that had turned him off, and now he was ignoring her completely.
It was a late Saturday afternoon and Karyn had just came out of the shower and was spread out nakedly on her bed. Patti was spending the weekend with a friend she'd recently met, and Karyn was alone in the house. Thinking about her husband, the teenage housewife was idly fingering her blonde twat. She knew their marriage couldn't possibly last much longer without any sex. Thinking about her handsome husband, she began fingering her desire-swollen clit with an obscene urgency. Madly rubbing her inflamed clitoris, she tried to visualize Michael's cock pounding into her cunt. Faster and faster she tore at her teenaged pussy until she exploded into a screaming climax that shattered the silence of her home.
Deciding that she must seduce her husband this evening, Karyn got up from the bed and took a second shower. With the shower finished, she returned to her bedroom. Dusting herself with a lightly-scented powder she studied her naked body in the mirror. Her hands gently caressed her soft full boobs, and a delicious tingle rippled under her warm flesh when she lightly squeezed and twisted her hard erect nipples.
Wanting to excite her husband, the blonde slipped her naked body into a short, low-cut dress that daringly revealed her luscious bare thighs and the deep cleft between the soft flesh of her tits. Wanting her hot twat to be easily accessible to him, she wasn't wearing panties or a bra. The thought of being completely naked beneath the think material sent a naughty thrill through her cute body.
Hewing her husband enter the house, Karyn hurried downstairs to meet him. She felt a pang of disappointment when he casually brushed his lips across the cheek of her eagerly turned-up face.
"Wanta drink?" she beamed, trying to hide her hurt feelings.
"Please," he answered, picking up the evening paper.
Sitting down, he didn't notice Karyn's lusciously bare thighs as she walked across the room to mix his highball. Karyn felt crushed at the way he greeted her, but this had been going on for weeks. Tonight, she'd wanted it to be different and the girl was hurt by his off-handed attitude.
He didn't take his eyes away from the paper when she handed him the drink and sat down beside him, arranging her short skirt so it exposed a big slice of luscious bare flesh.
Wanting some attention, the blonde rested her head against his shoulder and pressed her warm thigh against his as he continued reading. Still concentrating on the paper, Michael absentmindedly placed his hand lightly on her leg. Gently rotating her knee as she spread her thighs, his hand idly dropped between them.
Startled by the feel of the hot bare flesh between her legs, he glanced down at her smooth naked thighs. His cock gave a lurch, but he quickly realized that even if her bare flesh felt so vibrant, her pussy would be dry and cold as usual. He started to draw his hand away, but Karyn grasped it and forced his fingers up higher between her legs.
Wishing that his wife was more hot-cunted, he snaked his finger farther up her soft naked thigh. The man's cock erupted wildly against his crotch when his finger grazed over the juice-drenched hairs of her hot, wet pussy. He'd never felt so much moisture between her legs since he'd known her. He couldn't believe it when Karyn suddenly guided the tip of his finger up into her puffy wet slit.
"Oh, Michael," she panted, screwing her frothy cunt up around his deeply imbedded finger.
Turning her soft open lips up to his mouth, she sensuously entwined her wet tongue around his. With their tongues deliciously entangled, Michael was frantically plunging his finger in and out of her hot, sopping pussy. The man couldn't believe that this hot-cunted bitch was his own cold, frigid wife.
Pulling his finger out of her twat, Karyn reached down and lowered his zipper. The girl had a trouble releasing the huge throbbing dong from his pants, but as soon as she had it free, she urgently plunged her wet open mouth down over his big shiny cockhead. Michael was trembling and moaning as her wild mouth deliciously sucked and sucked while her pearly teeth nibbled against the underside of his big throbbing knob. Michael couldn't believe what was happening because Karyn had never mouthed his cock before in her life.
Sitting up, she pressed her pretty flushed face against his chest, while her soft hand continued tenderly stroking his big hard rod. Trembling with lust, Michael began fondling the softness of her tits through the thin material of her dress. He could feel her hot erect nipple buds quivering under his gentle, rotating caresses.
Karyn panted excitedly, feeling the fingers of his other hand gliding over the hot wetness of her hair-fringed slit, slipping his hand into the low neckline of her dress, he rolled and teased her erect hard nipples while driving the middle finger of his other hand in and out of her creaming pussy. Squirming and writhing against him, Karyn could feel him caressing the wet fleshy lips of her cunt, while one finger deliciously teased her desire swollen clitoris.
Afraid that she would freeze up again as usual if he tried to slip his cock in, Michael gently forced her back on the sofa and, buried his face down between her soft naked thighs.
"Oh, Michael," she whispered. "I love you so much."
Parting her shapely legs, Michael pressed his face and mouth into the hot wetness of her dripping slit. The warm scent of her sweet cunt sent hot flames raging through his lurching body.
Her hot cunt-cream was dripping all over his tongue and face as he forced his mouth deeper and deeper into the girl's wet open pussy.
Michael had always loved the taste of cunt juice, but this was the tint time he'd ever sampled the delicious sweet fluids that were oozing out of his wife's dripping cunt.
The cute blonde began whimpering and moaning as his hot tongue swirled around in the musky wetness of her steaming twat.
"Ooooooooh, Michael!" she sobbed. "That feels so fuckin' good, honey! Oh, so fuckin' good!"
Twisting his juice-smeared face from side to side, he tried to burrow deeper and deeper into her slippery cunt-hole. Shoving his tongue as far as possible, he swirled it around in the hot meaty depths of her squishy cunt.
"Oh, Christ!" she squealed. "Eat me, honey, eat me! Oh, piss, baby, suck! suck! suck!"
Withdrawing his tongue a bit, he began probing it up to find her clit. His heart gave an extra beat when he discovered the hard fleshy knob. Wrapping his mouth around it, he sucked her erect girl-prick in between his excited lips.
"Ahhhhh!" she squealed as his lips and tongue sucked and licked on her quivering joy-button. "It's so good, honey! Ohhhhhhhhh, so good… so good… so fuckin'… suckin'… good!"
Realizing that his wife was on the very brink of climaxing, Michael's mouth began attacking her sweet juicy slit with a renewed fury.
"Ooooooooh, baby!" she shrieked. "That's it, honey! I'm coming!I'm commmiiiiiinnnngggggg!"
Michael kept his hot mouth tightly over her cunt until the girl completed her writhing orgasm.
"Why don't you take your fuckin' clothes off?" she giggled when her climax had passed. "I wanta play with your naked body."
Standing up to take off his clothes, he stared unbelievingly down at Karyn who'd removed her dress and was enthusiastically fingering her hot, wet pussy. Her juices and his spit were glistening wetly on the soft bush of curling hairs that surrounded her puffy slit. He couldn't believe that this delicious, sex-crazed creature was his frigid wife.
"Hurry, darling," she moaned at the sight of the enormous cock thrusting up from his big naked balls. "Bring that beautiful big dong over here."
Looking at the brutal size of his massive tool, Karyn vividly recalled how it had once scared the shit out of her.
"Oh, Michael," she whispered, grasping for his throbbing cock. Panting excitedly, she lowered her open mouth down over his big, purple cockhead. Locking her lips like a soft rubber band around the base of the knob, her tongue flicked expertly around the underside of his swollen, sensitive bulb.
Sucking furiously on the head of his cock, she sensually ran her finger lightly up and down the entire length of his mighty shaft, letting them linger deliciously over every vein and sinew of his big meaty dong.
Hot flames were streaking through her teenaged body as Karyn felt his thick cock sliding over her lips and tongue. There was a randy taste to her husband's slippery dick that really turned the blonde on.
"Mmmmmmmm," she murmured excitedly as her soft lips locked themselves around the hardness of his shaft.
With hot cunt juices dripping out of her smoldering twat, Karyn's soft moist lips were pumping up and down over his throbbing dong. The hard thickness of his meaty dick felt fantastic to the girl as it slithered over her tongue and pressed out against her checks.
"That's the way, honey!" panted Michael, feeling his rod slithering between her soft, juicy lips.
Glancing down, he could see his big wet shaft glistening with spit as it plunged in and out of his sweet wife's slippery mouth. Becoming more and more excited, Michael was thrusting his hips forward to meet even downward stroke of Karyn's bobbing mouth.
"D'ya like this?" she whispered up to him as she took his prick out of her mouth for a moment.
"God, yes!" he panted. "You're fantastic!"
"Good," she giggled, once more lapping at his thick wet shaft.
After several moments of deeply sucking on his cock, Karyn once again removed her mouth from his throbbing cock and pulled him into her arms.
"Oh, God, I love you," she whispered, pressing her warm naked body against his hard flesh.
"And I love you, darling," he gently replied, his hand tenderly caressing her soft warm asscheeks while a finger trailed delightfully around the quivering rim of her puckered asshole.
"Oh, Michael," she whispered. "Fuck me, darling. I want to feel that nice big prick in me."
As Karyn rolled onto her back and lewdly spread her naked thighs to receive her husband's throbbing tool, Michael was suddenly filled with apprehension. He knew from past experience that the girl would freeze up the moment he tried to insert his cock.
Still worried about what would happen, Michael crawled between her open legs. Feeling his huge prick brush hotly against the smooth flesh of her soft inner thigh, Karyn moaned softly and raised her trembling mouth to his, locking it against his panting lips. Her soft probing tongue slipped through and began gliding wetly around in the warmth of his mouth. The soft wet slackness of her moist clinging lips sent wild sparks of desire flying throughout his entire body.
Reaching down, the squirming blonde gasped for the throbbing tool that was slowly moving up between her naked thighs.
"Oh, God, that cock feels so big and bud," she whispered, wrapping her fingers around the thickness of it, placing the bloated cockhead up against her hot, slick pussy-hole.
"Fuck me now, darling! Fuck me now!" she sobbed, grinding his throbbing rod into her hot juice slickened slit.
Peeling her fiery cuntlips sensually swallowing his pulsing cockhead, he lunged toward, driving the full length of his dick up into her cunt with one smooth stroke.
"Oh, God, you sweet, sweet fuckin' baby," she whispered as she screwed her slippery twat up sound the base of his deeply-buried prick. "Your cock's so nice and big."
Michael couldn't believe what was happening. In the put, his wife had always frozen with fear when he entered her dry, cold cunt. Looking down, Michael could see that his hard thick dong was glistening with her slippery cunt juices as he rhythmically fucked in and out of the sucking hotness of her tight twat.
Karyn was completely out of her mind with the ecstasy she was receiving from her husband's marvelous cock, and she was thoroughly enjoying every second of it. Mewling incessantly beneath him, the horny blonde was throwing her cunt up to meet every thrust of his thick plunging tool. Grasping the cheeks of his ass in her hands, she pulled him violently toward her, arching her hips up to take the full length of his pistoning cock. The clinging lips of her frothy hot cunt sucked and grasped at the very root of his dick, frantically trying to pull more of it into her hot puffy snatch.
Michael was almost out of his mind with lust as his bloated cockhead plowed smoothly in and out against the soft fleshy ridges of her tight grasping cunt walls. He could hardly believe that this squealing, grasping sex-crazed girl could actually be his own teenaged wife.
"Oh, God," she squealed. "Fuck me hard, darling! Fuck me good! Faster, baby, faster… so good… oh, shit… so good…so fuckin' good!"
The two lewdly-coupled people were fucking furiously, their frantic bodies slapping together in wanton abandon. As they increased the tempo of their mutual thrusts, Michael felt a familiar wild sensation building up in his balls, and he realized that his lustful passions were hurling him toward a seething climax.
"Harder, baby, harder," Karyn was screaming. "Fuck me harder! Fuck me!Fuck me! Fuck me!"
Clutching frantically to her husband, the wild blonde sank her teeth into his shoulders. The intense ecstasy was almost more than her teenage body could endure. As his huge battering mm fucked viciously into her eager cunt, it was slithering deliciously against her hard clitoris at the top of her fully exposed cuntlips.
"Ooooooooh! Ooooooooh!" she screamed, exploding into a wild orgasm as she felt Michael's hot wet cum gushing out of his big bursting cockhead.
"Oh, God, baby, I love you! I love you!" she sobbed.
Shuddering violently, she pound her sperm drenched twat up tighter around the base of his spurting dick, feeling it still squirting hot cum into her glowing twat.
A later as they lay side by side in each other's arms, Karyn was gently massaging his soft wet prick between her fingers. The stickiness of his limp cock sent a tingle of desire rippling through her twat. Tenderly fondling his flaccid pecker, Karyn knew she wanted to be fucked and fucked and fucked before the evening was over.
Lowering her head, she placed the limp prick in her warm moist mouth, sucking and swallowing the tasty sperm that still clung to his flaccid dong. She gently rolled it around her tongue and lips until it began to swell in her mouth. As his cock stretched up toward an erection, she moved her lips and tongue rapidly over the deliciously bumpy veins and sinews of his fleshy shaft.
Sucking wildly on his now fully erect rod, she could feel Michael's finger slipping slowly into her jizz-drenched slit. Screwing her hot fuck-hole up tighter against the base of his probing finger, new pangs of wild lust seared through her body, even more intense than before. When she screwed her cunt up against her husband's hand, his thumb traced lightly across the tight ring of her slitter.
"Oooooooh!" she squealed with delight at the tingling sensation. "You're naughty, but it sure feels neat!"
As he continued tracing his finger lightly around the ring of her puckered asshole, Karyn reached back and parted her soft buttcheeks with her hands, giving him better access to her quivering bung. Gently spreading open the tight hole with his thumbs, he slowly slipped the tip of his finger into the forbidden opening.
Karyn's whole body trembled at this deliciously erotic sensation. Slowly pushing her ass back against his hand, she could feel the offending finger sliding up into her sensitive shitter. Sobbing and moaning, she pushed back until she had his entire finger buried up to the palm of his hand in her butt.
"Oh, Michael!" she cried out, suddenly remembering how wild it had felt when Eric and the boys ravished her asshole. "Will you fuck me in my shitter?"
"What?"
"Fuck me in the ass," she panted, getting down on her knees and parting the cheeks of her bum with her hands so that her tight bung hole was available for her husband's cock.
Suddenly filled with a new excitement, Michael guided his bloated cockhead up against the twitching hole of his wife's writhing lime bottom. Firmly grasping her hips, he pushed his big knob against the small quivering asshole that his wife was pulling partially open with her fingers. Pushing with all his strength, he heard Karyn moaning with both agony and ecstasy as his big rod slowly forced itself through the tight elastic ring of her widely-distended shitter.
Then gently drawing her soft bare ass back against him, his huge cock slipped deeper and deeper into her hot rectum.
"Oh, God!" she moaned, pushing her ass back against him. "Jesus that hurts, but shit it feels good."
Michael began slowly moving his big cock in and out of her hot tight asshole.
"Fuck, baby, fuck!" she screamed as his prick began pounding violently into her shitter while he reached under the girl and expertly manipulated her clitty with her finger. "Oh, God, I love it! Ilove it!"
Thrusting her ass back to get the full force of his plunging dong, the wild blonde was almost out of her mind with lust. Michael could feel an ejaculation building up deep in his balls as he violently fucked his cock in and out of her deliciously tight bung.
"Oh, honey!" she suddenly screamed. "Fuck me! Fuck me! I'm commmmiiiiiinnnnnggggg!"
Feeling his hot jizz squirting up into his blonde wife's asshole, Michael realized that it wasn't going to take him long to forget about Connie Duncan.
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