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CHAPTER ONE


The harsh ring of the alarm clock awakened Erika from one of the most exciting and lewd dreams she'd ever experienced. Keith Robinson, her boss, had been sliding his thick middle finger in and out of her slippery wet cunt while she skimmed his thick foreskin up and down over his hard throbbing cock. In her dream, Keith Robinson had been hung like a fucking bull, and his big dome-shaped cockhead was about to enter the hot wetness of her dripping cunt when the alarm sounded.
Half awake, Erika tried to keep the dream alive, wanting to feel the entry of his cock, but the persistent ringing of the alarm made it impossible. Reaching to turn off the clanging bell, Erika realized that her fingers were drenched with pussy juice. The beautiful woman had obviously been masturbating in her sleep.
Erika couldn't understand why she'd dreamed about Keith Robinson. She'd been working part time at the fountain in his drug store for the last few months, but there had never been any sign of intimacy between them. He was a rather handsome man in his late forties with a thick head of hair that had turned a distinguished grey at the temples. As a married man who was very much respected in the community, Keith Robinson had never made the slightest advance toward Erika and she couldn't understand why he'd been in her obscene dream.
Realizing that she had to get the kids off to school, the woman slowly got out of bed, her thoughts still filled with the memory of Keith Robinson's big fat cock throbbing hotly in her hand. Glancing into the full-length mirror, Erika unconsciously studied her naked reflection.
At the age of thirty-five she had an exceptionally nice figure with big firm tits and softly curved hips. Her slim flat tummy led down to the triangle of crisp dark pussy hairs that swirled softly around the wet pinkness of her aroused silt. Glancing up, she surveyed her beautifully ovalled face with its full red mouth and smoldering grey eyes. She wore her dark hair in a short page teen with long bangs that accented the sensuality of her eyes.
Walking sleepily to the bathroom, her thoughts drifted from Keith Robinson to her husband, Alan. The company that Alan worked for had sent him to a technical school for a special six-month course, and not wanting to take the kids out of school, Erika had stayed with them. It had been extremely frustrating for the woman, and she was happy that her husband would be home in a few more weeks.
Even if Erika had wanted to have an affair while her husband was away, it would have been impossible in this small community where everyone knew each other's business.
With her teenaged children in school, Erika had taken the part time job at the drug store to help fill the empty hours. She had also became much more involved with work in the church. The Reverend Paul Martin had been a family friend for years, having married Erika and Alan nineteen years ago, and now with her husband gone, the woman was very active on church committees.
Erika was busy frying eggs when her daughter, Mary Ann, entered the kitchen. The woman's thoughts had been on her dream of Keith Robinson's big throbbing boner when her lovely teenaged daughter walked into the room.
"What's the matter?" Mary Ann giggled when she saw her mother jump.
"God," Erika answered with a silly smile on her face, "You certainly startled me."
"Daydreaming?" the teen asked.
"Soda," her mother blushed, thinking about her employer's big thick dong throbbing in her hand.
Mary Ann had the same pretty face as her mother, except for having blonde hair and blue eyes like her father.
"Where's Bobby?" asked Erika.
"He's brushing his teeth," grinned Mary Ann. "He'll be down in a minute."
No sooner were the words out of her mouth when Mary Ann's brother wandered sleepy-eyed into the room.
"Gee," he sighed. "I'm still tired. I wish I didn't have to go to that dumb school."
"Stop moping and eat," smiled his mother, putting his breakfast down in front of him. "You'll have to hurry or you'll be late."
When the kids left for school, Erika wandered into the living room, which was filled with old clothes. There were piles and boxes of garments that Erika and the other ladies had collected for the church bazaar. Knowing that Reverend Martin would be coming over later in the morning to help her sort out the clothes, Erika was about to go upstairs and dress, but decided to relax with a cigarette break. Sprawling out in an armchair, she inhaled deeply, her thoughts once more on the big cock she'd held in her dream. Wearing nothing but her short dressing gown, Erika parted the front of it, and closing her eyes, slipped the tip of her finger into her itching slit while she took a deep drag on her cigarette.
Those had been long frustrating months since her husband had been gone, and the thought of being fucked by a nice hard cock was driving the lovely woman wild. Panting and moaning in the chair, her finger was plunging wildly in and out of her hot dripping cunt when her delicious solitude was shattered by the sound of the doorbell.
Trembling from the lewd excitement her finger had been giving her, Erika closed the front of her short gown and shakily answered the door.
"Oh, Reverend Martin," she stammered when she saw the preacher standing there. "I didn't expect you so early."
"It's never too early to start the good Lord's work," he smiled, his eyes eagerly taking in the shapely bare thighs beneath Erika's short dressing gown.
During his yearn as pastor, the lascivious preacher had bedded several ladies of his flock, but none as fair as Erika Porter. The man had secretly lusted over Erika ever since he'd performed their marriage ceremony many years ago, but the quiet girl had never responded to his subtle advances. Being alone in the house with Erika in her very brief attire started his prick throbbing wildly in his pants.
"Please excuse me while I change," she stammered as the man held to the hand she'd extended to him in greeting.
"That won't be necessary," he smiled, not releasing her. "The good Lord loves his children for what they are, not what they wear."
The man casually seated himself next to Erika on the couch as she tried to pull the short hem down over her bare thighs. Erika couldn't explain it to herself, but she suddenly felt strangely excited to be sitting half naked and alone in her house with the rather handsome pastor. She wondered if a man of the cloth was ever tempted by the flesh.
Erika had been lustily masturbating when the man arrived, and being alone in the house with him didn't lessen her excitation. The beautiful woman had never dreamed of being unfaithful to her husband, but right now she had a wild desire to reach down and grasp the preacher's cock. The memory of holding her boss' big throbbing dick in her dream was still very vivid to her, adding five to the wanton lust that was smoldering in her hot dripping cunt.
Unable to control a wild impulse to test the minister's moral convictions, Erika smiled up at him through her smoky eyes as she subtly pressed her bare thigh against his leg. Without a moment's hesitation, the older man looped his arm around her soft slim waist, pulling her body up against his while his mouth covered her soft moist lips. Almost before Erika knew what was happening, the pastor's tongue was making its way into her mouth. Sliding his hand down and grasping her soft pliant ass-cheeks, he drew her quivering belly up tightly against the throbbing lump in his pants.
The woman had only pressed her thigh against him to test the preacher's morals, and had not intended anything to go beyond that point, but to her dismay, she suddenly had no will to resist. She realized that her obscene dream had stimulated her to this intense state of arousal and it could only be quenched by a big hard cock.
"Oh, Reverend Martin," she whispered, her soft lips opening further as her tongue deliciously tickled the tip of the thick tongue that was swirling around in her mouth. "Oh, God, how I need you."
Standing up, the minister slowly and deliberately removed his pants and shorts. Erika stared in numb fascination as his huge prick sprang free, quivering in its turgid fullness as it thrust up from the tangle of hair around his lust-bloated balls. Her robe had split open in the front and had fallen away to expose her sweet slippery cunt to the man's ogling eyes.
"Oh, bless you," the minister whispered, stepping up in front of the girl and removing the brief robe from her shoulders.
Without speaking Erika reached out and encircled his thick hard shaft with her cool fingers. Gently peeling back the thick foreskin from the head of his cock, her nostrils detected that faint male aroma that had always excited her so much in the past. Staring at his delicious looking tool, her smoldering eyes were rolling crazily as her moist lower lip slackened, revealing the whiteness of her teeth and the tip of her moist pink tongue. As the preacher's big firm hands squeezed and rolled her naked tits, Erika lowered her mouth down toward his big mushroom shaped knob. Moaning lasciviously she wrapped the hot wetness of her soft lips around the man's bulbous cockhead.
"Praise the Lord," he panted in writhing ecstasy. "Suck it good, child. Eat my fuckin' cock."
Hearing these vulgar words from the pastor's mouth further excited the woman, as did his hands as they massaged and squeezed her big throbbing nipples. But the most exciting thing was the taste and feel of his big thick prick in her mouth. The wildly aroused preacher stepped up closer between her spread legs, making it easier for him to thrust his big slippery dick in and out of her mouth. She could feel his big dong sliding far back over the top of her tongue and probing against the velvety softness of her throat. Sucking deeply, she was working her availed lips down almost to the base of his shaft, filling her throat with his big luscious knob. She could feel his heavy balls slapping wetly against her chin as the minister rhythmically pumped his thick boner in and out of her mouth.
Feeling the man quickening the tempo of his thrusts, Erika began sucking deeper and harder, knowing the man was rapidly approaching his climax. It had been such a long time since the lovely woman had tasted cum, and she could hardly wait to feel his thick jizz gushing into her mouth. A wild wave of passion flooded through her loins when the man dug his fingers into her hair and began driving his thick meaty cock faster and faster into her mouth. Her lips were tingling deliciously from the friction of the frenzied stroking of his hot slippery shaft.
"Aaaaaagggghhh!" she suddenly gurgled around his bulbous cockhead when it began spewing the man's thick cock cream into her mouth, sloshing over her tongue and against the back of her throat. A thick rivulet of cum oozed out from between her sucking lips, drooling obscenely down her chin. Erika continued sucking until she'd drawn the last drop from deep within his rapidly shrinking prick.
"Oh, Reverend Martin," she whispered when she became aware of his limp pecker. "Please make me come. Oh, God, how I need to come."
"Don't worry child," he smiled, wiping a glob of jizz from her cum smeared lips with the back of his hand. "Like the good Lord above, I shall not desert my lambs."
Dropping to his knees in front of the woman, he gently spread her thighs and placed the back of her legs over his shoulders. With his face only inches from her wet cunt, he stared at Erika's quivering slit. Her highly aroused cunt was gaping open, the coral-tinted inner flesh glistening with the slippery juices that were oozing out. Her quivering clitty was standing erect in its hooded cover, begging to be licked and sucked.
"Please, Reverend Martin," the girl begged. "Eat me out. Suck my cunt."
Lowering his face, the pastor began lightly tickling the very tip of her clitty with his tongue.
"Ooooooh, yes!" she squealed with delight. "That's what I need."
After teasing her joy-button for a few brief moments, he lowered his mouth and slid his tongue up into the sweet hot wetness of her wiggly cunt. He could feel her delicious juices dripping onto his tongue as he swirled it around in the softness of her slippery cunt. He loved the way Erika was writhing and moaning with passion. He'd been lusting over the beautiful woman for years, and now at last he was feasting on her sweet naked body.
Erika was frantically digging her fingers into his thick head of curly grey hair as his tongue burrowed deeper and deeper into her smoldering cunt. From the way his talented tongue was reaming out her pussy, Erika suddenly realized the supreme pleasure the preacher had been bringing to the ladies of his flock for the past several years. It was now obvious to the girl that the sweet parson had brought more than mere spiritual relief to the ladies of his parish, and she felt certain that she would have the opportunity of enjoying many more of his enlightening ministrations in the future.
He was now licking up and down the entire length of her slippery humid slit, completely captivated by the sweet fresh taste and aroma of her cum. Taking his tongue around her erect clitty, he could feel his cock stretching and swelling, gaining in girth and length as he sucked on the writhing woman's cunt. Though his dick had only recently shot off in the lovely girl's sucking mouth, it was rapidly returning to a hard rigidity.
"Oh, God!" she shrieked. "Keep suckin'! Keep suckin'! I'm almost there!"
With his cock once again hard as steel, the preacher decided to ram it up her cunt.
"What are you doing!" Erika screamed with dismay when the man suddenly removed his mouth from her cunt. "Keep suckin'! I'm ready to come!"
Kneeling on the floor in front of her while her soft ass was perched on the edge of the cushion, the preacher gasped her hips and turned the woman over. She was kneeling in front of him on the floor, her ass up in the air and her arms, tits and face resting on the sofa.
"Aaaaagggghhhh!" Erika squealed with delight when Reverend Martin suddenly slammed his cock up into her slit from the tear.
This was the first prick the woman had felt in months, and she was, squealing in ecstasy as he savagely pounded his cock in and out while she moaned and flopped around, her soft butt wiggling wildly in the air. The experienced cocksman held nothing back, slamming his massive rod into her slippery twat with ail his strength.
Squealing with passion, she could feel his big juice-slickened boner pending lustfully into her cunt, the thick ridge at the base of his cockhead plowing through the tingling membranes of her hot sucking fuck-hole. Her flushed face, full tits and erect nipples rubbed back and forth over the cushion as he continued slamming his pistoning tool up her cunt from the rear.
"Oh, sweet Jesus!" she babbled. "You're fuckin' like a Goddamned home."
"Yes, child," he panted. "Give sweet Jesus his just praise. He created man and woman to enjoy each other."
"Praise the Lord!" shouted Erika, beginning to feel real religion for the first time in her life.
"That's the way, child!" he shouted, pumping his prick in and out of her foaming fuck-hole. "Let me hear it all!"
"God, what a cock!" she cried out. "Thank you sweet Jesus for giving this dear man such a dork. Oh, Christ, it feels so fuckiiiinnnnggggg gooooooood!"
As the speed of his wild thrusts increased, his plunging cock was making a slippery slurping sound as it plowed into the hotness of her tight sucking pussy. Moaning and mewling with joy, the girl could feel and hear his belly slapping against the soft bare flesh of her ass.
"Oh, Christ!" she screamed. "I'm almost there! Almost there!"
Her cock-hungry cunt seemed to grasp at the thick meatiness of his plunging cock as her shuddering orgasm began to engulf her. Erika's convulsing cunt muscles rippled up and down over the man's throbbing, deeply sunk dong as it suddenly exploded a torrent of jizz into her climax cunt.
"Yes! Yes!" she shrieked. "Keepsquirtin'! I'm coming… coming! Oh, sweet fuckin' Christ, how I'm commmiiinnnggg!" Collapsing across the cushion while the preacher's spurting cock continued filling her cunt with cum, Erika was completely aware that she'd just experienced a fuck that she'd remember forever.



CHAPTER TWO


Sitting in her classroom that morning, Mary Ann Porter's big turgid nipples wit plainly visible as they pressed out against her tight sweater. Erika would never allow her daughter to go braless, but a soon as Mary Ann arrived at school, she always went to the restroom and removed her bra, stuffing it into her bag. She only did this because Jay Kirkwood had told the girl that he preferred her without a bra.
Jay was two years older than Mary Ann and was the captain of the high school football team. Every girl in school was dying to go out with the handsome athlete, but Mary Ann had been going steady with him for two months, and if he asked her to go without a bra, the girl certainly wasn't going to refuse. Mary Ann would do anything within reason to please the teen. Mary Ann was the envy of every girl in school for being the popular senior's girl.
When the period ended, the pretty girl hurried out into the hall to meet Jay. They had planned to cut the next class and go out to the parking lot where Mary Ann could jack him off in his car. The girl was a virgin and she was glad that Jay was satisfied to let her masturbate him while he fondled her tits. Mary Ann had been reluctant to play with his naked cock at first, but with a certain amount of timidity she finally gave in to his persuasion. The blonde had been surprised at how exciting it was to feel and stroke his hard meaty dung, and as time passed, she was enjoying it almost as much as Jay.
"Hi, honey," she giggled when the handsome athlete walked up to her in the hall. "Are you ready to blast off?"
"Shit, yes," he grinned. "I've had a hard-on all morning."
"Good," she smiled. "We'll just take care of that problem."
Slipping out through a side door, the horny couple left the building. Mary Ann plead to ace the big bulge in the front of his pants as they hurried across the deserted parking lot.
When they got in the car, Jay pushed the front seat back as far as it would go and, spreading his legs, he stretched his feet out in front of him. Staring at the big hard lump beneath his jeans, Mary Ann reached down and lowered the teen's zipper. Digging her hand into his open fly, an excited gasp escaped her lips as the soft tips of her fingers touched the hot, meaty flesh of the teen's familiar cock. The girl tried to get it free, but it was too hard and stiff to work it through the opening.
"Take it easy," panted Jay as the girl's fumbling fingers tried to bend it. "You'll break the fuckin' thing in half."
When Mary Ann removed her hand from his prick, Jay lifted his ass from the seat, peeling his pants and shorts down around his ankles.
"Then," he grinned, proudly looking down at his big naked boner. "That's more like it."
"Gee that's a neat cock," Mary Ann whispered, reaching down and curling her fingers around the hard thickness of the teen's stiff dick.
Mary Ann's big blue eyes glistened with excitement as she stared down at the thick length of the throbbing cock she was holding. Gently squeezing it, she could see his big purple cockhead swelling in response.
"D'ya like it, honey?" she whispered in his ear.
"Shit, yes," the big muscular teen panted. "You sure know how to please a guy."
Glad that she was pleasing Jay so much, Mary Ann began moving her hand a faster. She could feel his cock throbbing inside the grip of her fingers as it seemed to grow harder and thicker with every stroke. Becoming more excited by the second, Mary Ann reached down with her, other hand and cupped the hairy sac of balls beneath his dick. She was always fascinated by the thick growth of black wiry hair that was matted around his huge prick and balls.
"Oh, baby," Jay panted, slipping his arm around her shoulders and digging his hand into the front of her well-filled sweater. "You're some girl."
"And you're some man," she whispered, feeling his thick fingers tenderly squeezing her tit trough the material.
"Shit," he sighed. "I sure like it when you don't wear a fuckin' bra?"
"I know," she whispered. "That's why I don't wear one when I'm with you."
"They don't need a bra," he panted, running his hand up under the soft swell beneath her breast until his finger brushed across her stiffly erect nipple.
The blonde's entire body was responding to the gentle way he was toying with her turgid titty-bud.
"Do you like this?" he panted. "Do you like me to squeeze your tits?"
"Yes," Mary Ann whispered, feeling her nipple expanding as he tenderly pinched it just enough to send delicious thrills shooting through her body.
"Oh, God, Mary Ann," he suddenly gasped. "Take off your sweater so I can suck your tits."
Temporarily removing her hand from his cock, she hurriedly pulled off her sweater. Sitting there bare-titted in broad daylight, Mary Ann looked anxiously out the back window, wanting to make certain no one else was in the parking lot. Turning toward him with her naked tits pointing up at his face, the pretty teen held her breath as the teen lowered his open mouth down over her quivering nipple.
"Oooooooh, darling," she sobbed, her hands digging into his thick dark hair, pulling his mouth down tighter against her clit. "That feels so good."
Jay's thick tongue swirled wetly across her firm nipple, flicking the resilient bud back and forth. Then opening his mouth wide, he sucked in her soft white flesh, nipping playfully at it with his teeth.
"Oooooooh, Jay!" she squealed with delight. "That feels so good!"
He continued sucking on her clit for several moments before removing his mouth.
"Did you like that?" he grinned, his lips as wet with saliva as the girl's spit-drenched lit.
"Hmmmmm, yes," she whispered, turning and pressing her other boob against his face. "Now do it to this one."
"What if I don't?" he teased.
"Then I won't jack you off," Mary Ann giggled, releasing his prick.
"You win," Jay laughed, opening his mouth and wolfing down on her hard quivering nipple.
The blonde was soon squealing with joy as his tongue went to work with the same wild treatment it had used on her other tit. Clutching his dick, it seemed to the girl that it was getting bigger and harder. Skimming his foreskin back and forth over his big mushroom-shaped knob, she could see drops of seminal fluid oozing from the tip of his cockhead.
"Jay, honey?" she asked. "Are you ready to shoot?"
"Not yet, baby," he panted. "But you're getting me damn close to it."
While the teen went back to sucking her clit, Mary Ann began speeding the tempo of her strokes. She could feel his body tensing and knew that he was almost ready to shoot his load.
"That's it, baby!" he panted as he took his mouth from her tit and leaned back in the seat, spreading his legs apart. "Bring me off, honey! Oh, Christ, I'm almost there!"
Pumping even faster on his bloated cock, Mary Ann's free hand dug into her purse for a tissue.
"What are you doing?" he panted.
"Getting a tissue so you won't make a mess," she gasped, still stroking his thick cook.
"Pin on a tissue!" shouted the teen. "Catch it in your mouth!"
"What?"
"Suck me off," he sobbed. "Suck it, baby! Bring me off!"
"Are you crazy?" gasped Mary Ann, unable to believe what the teen was saying.
"God damn it!" he shouted again. "Start sucking my cock!"
"Jay!" she blurted, removing her hand from his shaft. "I've never heard of anything so filthy in my life."
"There's lots of things you've never heard of," he panted, digging his fingers into her hair, trying to force her mouth down over his throbbing dick.
"Now start sucking my cock."
"No!" she screamed hysterically. "You're not going to shoot that gooey shit into my mouth."
"God damn it!" he roared. "If you won't suck me off, I'll get me a girl that will. There are plenty of broads that would love to blow me."
"Please, Jay," she sobbed. "I've never heard of anything so depraved-in my life."
"Don't give me that shit," he sneered. "You either suck me or get the hell out of here."
"Oh, Jay," she begged, tears running down her face. "I just couldn't put a man a pisser in my mouth."
"Okay," he panted, starting to open the door. "But as far as I'm concerned, we're finished."
"No, Jay, no," she sobbed, clutching at his arm. "Please don't leave me."
"Then start suckin'."
Afraid of losing the teen, Mary Ann stared down at his thick stiff prick. She almost puked at the thought of touching it with her lips, but she couldn't let the handsome teen walk out of her life. Having never heard of a girl sucking on a man's filthy dong, Mary Ann thought Jay was perverted, but she still didn't want to lose him.
Almost sick at the thought of what she was doing, Mary Ann slowly and reluctantly lowered her mouth down toward his big shiny cockhead.
She was startled when its pungent aroma reached her nostrils, yet she found the strange odor rather exciting. Clutching the thick base of his shaft, Mary Ann closed her eyes and moved her tongue toward his cockhead, expecting to puke from the vile taste. She could feel Jay's hand pressing lightly against the back of her head, urging her mouth down to his waiting cock.
"I can't," she sobbed. "I can't do it."
"Yes you can, baby," he murmured, his hand slowly forcing her down.
Opening her eyes, she could see his prick pointing up at her mouth. The thing looked so big and thick and hard as she slipped the tip of her tongue out and licked it across his wide fat cockhead. She was a bit surprised by the rather pleasant taste of his naked knob. She even found the texture of it quite exciting.
After the first contact had been made, she decided it wasn't as bad as she'd expected it to be. Still reluctant to actually put his prick in her mouth, Mary Ann held the base of his dick in her hand and began running her tongue up and down the meaty length of it. In spite of herself, the girl was becoming quite excited as she licked and teased her tongue up and down his spit-soaked dick.
When his shaft was completely drenched with her saliva, she reached up under his crotch and cupped his big lusty balls in her palm. Becoming more excited by the moment, she began running her hot wet tongue over the crinkly skin of his nut-sac. The curly hair on his balls tickled her nose as she tenderly bathed his genitals with her spit. She'd never heard of a girl putting her mouth on a man's hat cock and balls, and she'd almost gagged at the thought of it, but now she knew there was nothing to fear.
Opening her lips wider, Mary Ann began sucking his balls in and out of her warm wet mouth. It excited her to hear him groan with pleasure as his hands dug into her long blonde hair, forcing her mouth up tighter against his balls.
"Come on, baby," he whispered, lifting her face from beneath his cock. "Now suck my prick."
No longer fined with disgust, she fluttered her tongue up the underside of his throbbing shaft, and then plunged her hot open mouth down over his cockhead.
"Oh, shit," panted Jay, gasping her hair and lifting his hips from the car seat to drive more of his cock into Mary Ann's mouth. "That's it, baby! Suck it! Suck it!"
Mary Ann fully realized that what she was doing was filthy and depraved, yet she was finding it strangely exciting. As soon as she had her first taste of hot cock, the pretty teen instinctively knew what to do. With her soft lips ovaled around his meaty shaft, she began sliding her mouth up and down, feeling his fat cockhead nudging at the back of her throat with every downward plunge. Her tongue was fluttering all over his sensitive prick-flesh while she teased his swollen shaft with her lips. Grasping his hips, she slowly lifted her mouth, sucking so hard and deep that the teen thought she'd pull his asshole right up out of his cockhead.
"Oooooooh, baby," the teen moaned. "Suck that cock, honey. Christ, can you suck."
The pretty blonde had been reluctant to taste his cock at first but now she was enjoying every cocksucking second of it. She realized that she was probably the most depraved girl in the world, but she was thoroughly loving it.
"Suck, baby, suck!" Jay was chanting as her soft slippery lips flew up and down over his rod.
Mary Ann knew from his reactions that Jay would soon be coming in her throat. She could already feel his legs tensing and his prick jerking in her mouth. She knew that in another few moments he would be shooting a big load of thick gooey cum into her throat and Mary Ann wasn't sure she wanted him to do it. She wondered if it would make her sick.
All these thoughts were spinning through her mind when his cock suddenly exploded a torrent of white-hot jizz into her mouth. She was shocked but pleasantly surprised at the taste of his cum as it splattered against the back of her throat. Locking her soft lips tightly around the base of his spurting cockhead, she sucked and swallowed every drop of cum that spewed out of his dick.
"Thank you," he whispered when the girl finally removed his limp prick from her mouth.
"I hope you're satisfied!" she snapped, suddenly realizing what a depraved act she'd just performed.
With tears running down her face, she put on her sweater and jumped out of the car. Running across the parking lot, the distraught teenager wiped the cum from her lips with the back of her hand. The thing she'd just done had been the mast degenerate thing a person could do, but what bothered her so much was the fact that she'd secretly enjoyed it.
Feeling vile and depraved, Mary Ann didn't want to go back to class. She didn't feel fit to associate with her friends after what she'd just done. Unable to face her classmates, the nearly hysterical girl decided to go home and take a hot bath. God, how she wished she could wash her depraved mind, too.
Seeing Reverend Martin's car parked in front of the house when she got home, Mary Ann decided to sneak up the back stairs, as she was in no mood to face her mother and the preacher. Walking down the hall to her room, the teen was surprised to hear voices coming through the partially open door to her mother's bedroom.
"Oh, baby," she heard her mother whisper. "I sure love the taste of your big cock."
"Oh, sweet child," said a man's voice. "Your lovely lips were made to please a man."
Peering around the edge of the door, Mary Ann was shocked to see the pastor spread out nakedly on the bed while her mother was kneeling between his legs with his stiff prick in her mouth.
Staring at them with her mouth hanging open, Mary Ann couldn't believe that her mother was doing the same thing to the preacher that she'd just done to Jay. The teenager had thought she was the only girl in the world that was depraved enough to suck on a man's prick. It was almost unbelievable that a tine man like Reverend Martin would enjoy having his cock sucked, but from the way he was writhing around on the bed it was obvious what a good time he was having.
Watching the incredible scene, Mary Ann could see her mother's head bobbing up and down as the minister's hard dick slid in and out of her sucking mouth. The shocked blonde had never witnessed anything as beautiful as her mother's soft lips slurping on the pastor's big spit-slickened cock. It was exciting to watch the big naked man writhing and moaning in ecstasy as her mother's juicy mouth worked on his throbbing dong.
A great weight seemed to be lifted from the girl's breast when she realized that she wasn't the only person who'd ever sucked a cock. She was so happy to find she wasn't perverted that Mary Ann didn't even blame her mother for being unfaithful. What had earlier seemed a depraved act to the girl now seemed beautiful as she watched her mother bringing such joy to the preacher.
"Oh, God, Erika," she heard Reverend Martin pant. "I'm gonna come. I'm gonna come in your sweet mouth."
"Yes, honey," her mother whispered between sucks. "That's what I want. Squirt my mouth full of it. I love it."
Mary Ann couldn't believe what she was seeing and hearing. Her virginal pussy was creaming all down her legs at the thought of Reverend Martin's big prick shooting off in her mother's mouth.
"Suck, suck!" the preacher gasped, thrusting his loins up against the beautiful woman's bobbing face. "Here it comes, honey! HERE IT COMES!"
Mary Ann was trembling like a leaf as she watched her mother frantically sucking and swallowing, and from the way the pastor was jerking and lurching she knew he was pumping one hell of a load into her mouth.
Not wanting to be seen, Mary Ann slipped into her own room, vowing that she'd suck Jay off as often as she could.



CHAPTER THREE


The following day, Erika was working the evening shift at the fountain, and was visibly nervous when she entered the store. Her dream about her employer's big hard cock had been so vivid to her that Erika was almost embarrassed to face the man.
"Hi," the druggist smiled when she entered.
"Good evening, Mr. Robinson," she stammered, her cheeks flushed. "How are you?"
"Couldn't be better," he beamed as Erika stepped behind the counter.
The woman had a hard time controlling the urge to glance down at his crotch to see if there was a big bulge there. Erika's dream had been so very vivid that the nearness of her boss strangely excited her. The dream, plus her torrid affair with Reverend Martin had aroused her to a sexual excitation beyond anything she'd ever experienced.
As the evening progressed, Erika was very much aware of the way her boss was watching her from the prescription counter. She'd never been conscious of it until tonight, but she could feel his eyes on her bare thighs that were so prettily displayed beneath the short skirt of her uniform. It was a fairly busy night and as the woman served her customers, she couldn't seem to keep her mind away from the obscene dream she'd had.
When Keith locked up later that evening, he walked over to the counter where Erika was cleaning up.
"You've had quite a busy night," he smiled, sifting down on a stool.
"That makes time pass faster," Erika answered as she wiped down the counter to [missing text].
"I know you're tired," he continued, "but would you mind staying a few minutes to help me make up a list of things we need for the fountain?"
"Sure," Erika beamed. "I'm not the least bit tired."
"Good," he said, standing up and leading her to his office in the back of the store.
Entering the room, the man sat behind his desk while Erika plopped herself down on a sofa. Facing him, she could see his eyes glancing down at the bare flesh of her thighs beneath her short skirt. Pleased at the way he was staring, Erika purposely spread her legs a bit to give him a better view.
"Well, let's go over this supply list," he smiled, removing it from the drawer.
"We are getting short on napkins," she reminded him.
"Okay," he answered. "How about cups?"
"We have plenty."
As he continued checking the inventory with her, Erika got up and walked across the room and sat on the edge of his desk so she could see the list he was preparing.
"Oh," she said, pointing to an item. "We're getting real low on that."
Unconsciously glancing up, the druggist's cock gave a wild lurch when he saw ha bare thigh only inches from his eyes as she perched on the desk top. Her legs were slightly parted and, he could see the lacy blue panty strip that barely covered her crotch curls of dark pussy hair were peeking out from both sides of the filmy strip.
"What were you saying, Mr. Robinson?" she said, pleased with the wild expression on his face as he stared up between her legs as if he were hypnotized.
"Err, I-I guess that completes the list," he stammered with embarrassment.
"Are you sure you don't need me for anything else?" she asked in a soft caressing voice.
"No…" He hesitated when Erika opened her legs further. "By the way, Erika, shouldn't your husband be coming home soon?"
"Yes," the woman answered. "He'll be back in a couple of weeks."
"I'll bet you'll be happy to see him," he continued.
"God, yes," she giggled. "I really need him. You'll never know how horny a woman can get without a man."
"Are you horny, Erika?" he asked, gently placing his hand on her bare knee.
"Oh, God, Mr. Robinson," she whispered. "I need a man so damn much."
Without saying a word, the druggist slowly moved his hand from her knee, gliding his teasing fingers up the outside of her bare thigh, pushing her short skirt up with it. They both stared breathlessly at the expanse of smooth naked flesh that he was slowly uncovering. He continued pushing her skirt up, baring the soft smoothness of her creamy thighs up to her blue panties.
"Oh, Mr. Robinson, you're a naughty man," she whispered, but made no attempt to stop his advances.
"I know," he smiled. "I wish you were a naughty girl."
"Try me," she said, looking at him through her smoky, half-closed eyes. "You might get a nice surprise."
Without any further words, he lowered his head and tenderly kissed her soft inner thigh. His tongue sensually licked her bare flesh, sending wild tingles racing through her loins. When his nose brushed against her moist panties, he could feel the humid softness of her pussy just beneath the thin nylon. His nostrils were suddenly filled with the feminine scent other pussy, mixed with the faint aroma of her cologne.
"Oh, Mr. Robinson," she whispered, feeling his hot breath through her lacy panties.
"Please call me Keith," he panted, spreading her naked thighs apart with his hands.
Trembling with excitement, he nuzzled his face into the want sweetness of her cunt which was barely covered by a skimpy strip of nylon.
"Oh, Erika," he sobbed excitedly as he lewdly licked the lacy crotch-strip of her brief panties, his tongue teasing her quivering pussy through the filmy material.
"Ooooooooh, Keith!" she squealed with delight.
"Doesn't this feel good?" the druggist smiled up to her.
"God, yes," she panted. "But we shouldn't. We're both married."
"And we're both hot to fuck," he grinned, puffing the crotch of her panties aside with his fingers, exposing the juicy pink lips of her slit.
"Oh, yes, Keith," she whispered. "Let's fuck. Oh, baby, I'm really hot to fuck."
When she felt him slip his fingers into the elastic waistband of her bikini panties, she arched her butt up as he peeled the brief garment down over her bare ass-cheeks. When he'd removed her panties, he carried the squirming woman over to the sofa where he finished undressing her.
Still fully clothed, the man dropped his face down between her creamy soft thighs.
"Oooooooh," she purred with anticipation.
When the handsome man began to lick her hot wet pussy again, Erika closed her eyes, throwing her head back in ecstasy. His tongue boldly and wetly stroked the length of her hot wiggly slit, always pausing at the top of her gash to tease his tongue around the slick hardness of her tingling clitty. He was giving the aroused woman such intense pleasure that she was rapidly losing control of herself.
"Oh, God," she sobbed. "I love it! I love it!"
"You haven't felt anything yet," he panted, rolling the naked girl onto her stomach.
Kneeling above her, he gazed fondly at her hot ass. The soft deep crevice between the creamy orbs of her buttocks looked so warm and inviting. Using the fingers of both hands, he began kneading and caressing her asscheeks, goosing into the deep soft flesh between them.
"Oh, yes," Erika whispered when her boss lowered his head and began licking hex soft quivering ass-flesh, his tongue gliding wetly over her sensitive naked skin.
Mewling with delight, she lifted her cute bare ass, rotating it against his hot licking face. The man's thick wet tongue slid up into the deep crack between her ass-cheeks, deliciously probing and teasing her puckered shitter. Lowering his face, he began licking her sweet juicy cunt while his nose was buried between her buttocks.
After several moments of tongue-washing her cunt and asshole, Keith stood up, staring down at the deliciously naked woman on the sofa.
"Oh, Keith!" she panted, jumping to her feet. "I need your cock."
Unable to control her lust any longer, Erika began quickly unbuttoning the man's shirt. When she had it off, she pressed her face against his bare chest, nibbling and licking his flesh through the thick mat of wiry hairs. Then dropping to her knees in front of him, she stared at the huge bulge that was throbbing in the front of his pants. Undoing his belt and lowering his zipper, his slacks dropped, revealing his boxer shorts that were poking out in front from the rigidity of his stiff dick. Trembling with excitement, Erika grasped the waistband of his shorts and frantically pulled them down.
"Oh, my God!" she gasped when his big swollen dong sprang into view. "What a fuckin' beauty!"
His prick was every bit as big as Erika had dreamed it to be. The man's massive hunk of male meat was thrusting proudly into the air. It was a thick, heavy rod with a blue-veined maturity that promised pure ecstasy to any woman's cunt. There was a wild hungry look to his big purple cockhead as drops of seminal fluid gurgled out from the tip of it. There was a brutal look to his huge shiny knob that sent delicious shudders racing through Erika's loins. The woman shivered inwardly, thinking how fantastic this magnificent cock was going to feel in her cunt.
Curling her cool fingers around the thickness of his meaty tool, she began skimming his foreskin back and forth over his throbbing cockhead. Clutching the root of his bloated shaft, Erika moved her face down toward his delicious-looking knob. Firmly holding his cock, she began rubbing his gnarly pole of male meat against her cheeks, under her chin, through her thick dark hair, aver her naked nipples and finally in between her wet parted lips.
"My God, Erika!" he gasped. "You really know how to treat a guy!"
The woman knew how, all men loved being teased into a raging lust and that's what she intended to do for her boss. Her grey smoldering eyes were glowing with passion as she lightly flicked her tongue against the tip of his dick. She could vividly see the prickly nerve buds standing out around the thick ridge at the base of his shiny knob, and she was thrilled at the sight of the clear drops of seminal fluid oozing out from the end of his prick.
"Ready?" she whispered in a teasing voice as she blew her hot breath against the sensitive underside of his quivering cock.
"Christ, yes," the druggist panted. "Start suckin'!"
Lowering her mouth, Erika began nibbling around the base of his shaft while her tongue generously soaked it with her spit. She slowly worked her lips and tongue up the entire length of his rod until it was completely drenched with her saliva.
"Oh, that's it, baby," he panted when Erika's mouth finally reached his cockhead where she began swirling her tongue around the sensitive ridge at the base of his knob.
"Oh, baby," she whispered up to him. "Am I gonna make a meal out of this hot piece of meat."
"Then start eating," he gasped.
"This is gonna be a real feast," she whispered, wrapping her hot slippery lips tightly around his big purple cockhead as she gently cupped his lusty balls in her free hand.
God, how she loved the feel of the thick crinkly skin on his huge hair-covered balls. The exciting texture of his big bloated bag sent hot flames boiling through her juice-drenched slit. There was something about the weight of his big swollen balls in her hand that really turned her on.
"That's it, baby!" panted the druggist. "Shit that feels good!"
Beads of perspiration stood out on her upper lip as she sucked harder and deeper on his quivering cockhead.
"Jesus Christ, Erika," he sobbed. "You've got the hottest fuckin' lips in the world."
"And you've got the hottest piece of meat in the world," she whispered between sit-ups on his fantastic cock.
Carried away with lust, the druggist began unconsciously rocking his hips back and forth, sliding his cock in and out of Erika's sucking mouth. Releasing his big lust-bloated balls, the woman reached back between his legs until she found the deep crack between his muscular ass-cheeks. Probing through the thick hair around his asshole, her naughty finger finally discovered the tight ring of his quivering shitter.
"Jesus Christ!" he bellowed when he felt the tip of her finger slipping up into his sensitive bung.
"D'ya like that," she giggled, knowing that all men enjoyed it.
"Shit, yes!" he gasped, slamming his cock in and out of her frantically sucking mouth.
The feel of the woman's finger swirling around in his asshole was almost blowing his mind. Half-crazed with lust, the druggist suddenly pulled his prick from her mouth and flung the girl down on the sofa. He stared crazily at her soft bottom as she sprawled face down on the couch. Recalling how good her finger had felt in his asshole, he reached down and dug his thumbs between the cheeks of her ass, cruelly pulling them apart.
"Ooooooooh!" she squealed. "What the hell are you doing?"
"I'm gonna ass-fuck you!" he shouted, suddenly remembering the depraved life he'd led before marrying his stuffy wife.
"NO!" she screamed. "Leave me alone!"
Ignoring her, he clung to the woman's hips, keeping the head of his cock firmly planted in the soft crack between her ass-cheeks. With his prick still wet and slippery from her spit, he was able to force his cockhead through the tight opening.
"Eeeeeeeekkkk!" shrieked Erika from the agonizing pain.
Tears were streaming down her face as the half-crazed man's bludgeoning knob stretched her asshole wider and wider to admit the thickness of his prick. Then, his bulbous cockhead was suddenly buried in her cruelly stretched rectum. Never in her life had Erika experienced such intense pain. She couldn't understand why the usually gentle druggist had suddenly turned into such a vile beast.
"Aaaaaaaggghhh, God," she shrieked. "Take it out, you bastard! Take it out!"
A cruel smile twisted his lips as he clutched to the woman's rounded hips, driving his thick cock even deeper into her screaming asshole. The feel of her asshole contracting around his slowly penetrating shaft was the most stimulating thing he'd felt for years. Before his dull marriage, Keith Robinson had fucked dozens of women in the ass, but never one as tight as Erika. It was very obvious that this beautiful woman who was well into her thirties had never been fucked in her bung before. God, how he was going to enjoy her virginal stole.
Crazed with his uncontrollable lust, he drove his dick all the way in, feeling his balls slap against the hot wetness of her slit.
"Ahhhhhh, nooooo!" she screamed, clawing at the sofa. "Take it out! I can't stand it, you bastard!"
It felt as if she had a burning two by four rammed up her bung. The intense pain was bad enough, but the humiliation he was pouring onto her was simply horrible. Being sodomized by her boss was the lowest, vilest thing that could happen to her.
"D'ya like it, baby?" he hissed into her ear.
"No, you dirty bastard!" she screamed. "You're spliting me open!"
The man partially withdrew his massive cock from her ass, but only to drive it back in with even more force. Setting up a steady rhythm, he was soon stroking his rod rapidly in and out of the forbidden hole, driving his bloated cockhead deep into the buttery hotness of her bowels.
"Stop!" Erika screamed. "I can't take any more! Oh, Chriiissst!"
Her writhing only increased the man's stimulation as her tight anal ring twisted around his sensitive prick.
Erika had never experienced so much pain and humiliation in her life, but somehow in the midst of the nightmare, she had an emotional turnaround. She suddenly realized that her body was eagerly anticipating every thrust of his cock. The woman was unconsciously thrusting her ass back to receive the full stroke of his plunging dong.
Realizing that Erika was beginning to enjoy it, the druggist began pumping his shaft harder and faster into her quivering shitter.
"Oh, God!" she squealed. "Oh, yes, that's good! Keep doing it! I love it! I love it!"
His cock was pumping briskly in and out of her tight, squeezing asshole. Leaning on her elbows for support, her dangling tits shook and quivered with every stroke. Erika's soft bare ass-cheeks bounced deliciously from the rapid slaps of the druggist's loins.
"Oh, sweet fuckin' Jesus," she moaned, writhing her asshole back around his pistoning tool. "Fuck meeeeee! Fuck meeeeee!"
His raging dick was like an untamed monster as it bucked and fucked into her ravished bung, and suddenly she was caught up in the wildest frenzy she'd ever experienced. She was quivering from head to toe as wave after wave of unbelievable ecstasy coursed through her hot flesh. Her soft bottom was wiggling fiercely around his hard cock when she suddenly felt his thick hot cum gushing up into her bowels.
"Ooooooh! Ooooooooh!" she sobbed, collapsing on the sofa with Keith on top of her, his long cock still shooting fizz up into her ass. "I can't believe it! It was so wonderful… so wonderful! I just can't believe it!"
"You better believe it," he whispered. "Because we're just getting started."



CHAPTER FOUR


Utile Mary Ann couldn't seem to get her mind away from hard, spit-drenched cocks. The evening after she'd sucked Jay Kirkwood off and seen her mother giving the preacher a blow job, Mary Ann was sitting in her room thinking about it. Recalling the passionate expression on her mother's face as Reverend Martin filled her mouth with jizz, Mary Ann could almost taste Jay's thick cum in the back of her throat. There had been something extremely erotic about the taste of the teen's sperm, and she wished she hadn't run away from him.
At the time, the relatively innocent girl had thought she was performing a vile and perverted act, but after seeing her mother and the minister doing the same thing, the girl now realized it was a normal sexual function. Mary Ann hoped Jay wouldn't be too angry with her because she was certainly looking forward to sucking him off again.
Mary Ann was alone in the house, as her mother was working the late shift at the drug store and Bobby, her brother, was out playing. Spread out on her bed, the girl's boggled mind was thinking of nothing but slippery, spit-soaked pricks. Closing her eyes she could see her mother's soft wet lips availed around the minister's wet glistening dick. She could almost taste Jay's cock cream spurting into her own mouth. Thinking about it, hot pussy juices were flooding out of her slit, soaking her panties and jeans until the girl had to get up and remove them.
Walking back to the bed, she caught a glimpse of herself in the mirror. Stopping, she stared at the reflection of her lust-swollen slit nestled among her blonde, downy-soft pubic hairs. Her puffy cuntlips were shiny and pink under the thick film of pussy juice that was seeping out of her aroused twat. With the sight of her own naked genitals further exciting her, Mary Ann slowly removed her sweater.
Cupping the undersides of her full tits in her palms, she gently lifted them, admiring her big turgid nipple that was tingling to her light caress. God, how she wished Jay were here to suck them into his hot wet mouth. God, how she wished Jay were here so she could suck that delicious jizz out of his stiff cock.
Returning to the bed, she sprawled out on her back, lightly scratching her humid slit. The burning and itching in her cunt was driving her crazy, and her probing fingers only served to intensify the wild sensations that were racing through her loins. It was like an electric shock when her fingers made contact with her quivering clit. Closing her eyes and visualizing Jay's big spit-drenched shaft, the teen began fingering herself toward a climax. With her eyes squeezed shut and her lovely naked body writhing on the bod, Mary Ann was on the verge of a wild orgasm when she heard her brother laughing.
Opening her eyes, she saw Bobby standing there grinning down at her.
"Don't stop because of me," giggled.
"Get out of here, you creep!" she shouted.
"Oh, teen," he laughed, making no attempt to leave. "I sure didn't know girls jacked off."
"GET OUT!"
"No," he grinned.
"I'll tell Mom you barged into my room," she threatened.
"And I'll tell her you was messin' with your pussy," he laughed.
She just stared at him in horror, frightened that he'd shoot his mouth off. Mary Ann was so dazed that she'd forgotten she was completely naked in front of her brother.
"Can I jack you off?" he suddenly asked.
"What?"
"Can I stick my finger in your pussy?" Bobby grinned. "I've never played with a girl's twat."
"No!" she shouted. "Now get out of here!"
"Not 'til you let me touch your thing," he repeated.
"Damn it, Bobby," she panted. "You're not going to touch me. Now get the hell out of here."
"Okay," he grinned. "But wait'll I tell the guys about this. Shit, you sure looked silly wiggling around on the bed with your eyes all glassy and your mouth hangin' open like a dummy. Wait'll I tell Jay about it."
"You creep," she hissed. "Why do you want to touch my pussy?"
"'Cause I've never felt a girl's cunt before," was his honest answer.
"That's because you're too," she sneered.
"I am not!" he shouted defiantly.
"You're not even old enough to get a hard-on," she giggled.
"Yes I am," the teen grinned, stepping back to display the big bulge in the front of his pants. "I've got a hard-on right now."
Staring at the way the front of his jeans were poking out, Mary Ann suddenly had an urge to see and touch her brother's prick. She could see that it was nice and hard, and she wondered how his hot cum would taste.
"Okay," she smiled. "You can play with me if I can play with your pecker."
Grinning, the teen reached out and lunged for her pussy.
"Wait!" she laughed, pushing him back. "You have to take your clothes off first."
Bobby wasn't wearing a shirt, and within a matter of seconds he'd dropped his jeans and shorts, exposing his stiff cock to his sister's beaming eyes. A crazy flame scorched through Mary Ann's loins when her brother proudly displayed almost five inches of super-hard cock. Staring at it, Mary Ann couldn't understand why she was so fascinated with her brother's dick, yet the sight of it had sent a hot spurt of juice flowing out of her smoldering cunt. Overcome with excitement, she slowly reached out and touched his dong with the tip of her finger. His hard prick felt deliciously hot to her touch. Opening her fingers, Mary Ann gently curled them around the warm bony-hardness of his stiff prick-shaft. God, but his stiff boner felt so good as it jerked and throbbed in her hand.
"You sure hate a neat cock," she whispered to her brother. "It's a real beauty."
"Now can I play with your tits and pussy?" the teen asked.
"Sure, honey," she giggled, still clinging to his stiff prick. "Help yourself."
Trembling with excitement, the teen reached out and placed his hot hand over one of Mary Ann's big naked tits.
"Jeez!" he gasped. "That feels so nice and soft." Mary Ann moaned softly as his grubby hands moved lightly over the bare quivering flesh of her boobs. The excited girl realized that her brother's hands felt so damn sexy. She could feel them playing with the gentle sag of her tits, then working up over the creamy swells toward her quivering nipples.
"Oh, Bobby," she whispered. "That feels so good."
"And I doing it right?" the teen asked. "God, yes," purred Mary Ann. "It feels wonderful."
His movements were so smooth and soft that she hadn't realized he'd reached her nipples until they sprang into turgid erection from his feathery touch.
"Oh, Bobby," she mewled. "That feels so good."
"You like it?"
"Yes, sweetheart," she panted. "Why don't you kiss them for me?"
"No shit?"
"No shit," she whispered. "I'd love to have you suck and lick them."
A wild flame seared through her naked body when the teen lowered his face down over her big quivering boob. His lips brushed across the side of her luscious big globe, leaving a trail of fire on her naked flesh. His wet tongue worked up over the soft swell, making her gasp with the electric thrill.
"Oh, sweet Bobby," she moaned with delight, opening her eyes to watch her brother at work.
His trembling mouth moved higher, and when his lips touched her turgid nipples, Mary Ann had a cum-climax. She had never experienced anything like it before. It was a deliciously sharp jolt from her clit, then one exciting tremor and it passed.
"Oh, darling," she whispered, holding the back of his head, pressing his sucking mouth to her tit. "It feels so wonderful."
As the teen continued sucking on her juicy hard nipple, she took one of his hands and moved it down over her wet hairy crotch.
"Do you want me to mess around down there now?" he asked.
"Don't you want to?"
"Shit, yes," the teen grinned.
As her brother slowly moved his hand down over her naked body toward her juicy slit, Mary Ann once more gently grasped his stiff cock. The girl smiled to herself because his cock wasn't all that. She guessed it was almost five inches long and hard as steel. Fondling his prick, she could see brown curls of cockhair swirling around his pink balls. Petting his dick, she could feel it trembling with excitement. It was bone hard, yet so sweet and tender.
She could feel his fingers probing around the lips of her twat as the teen moved down to examine his first pussy.
"Gee," he gasped as he knelt between her legs, staring up into her slit. "You sure got a lotta hair down there."
"That's to keep my pussy nice and warm," she giggled.
Raising her knees, she spread her legs wide apart, give him a good look at her hot dripping cunt.
"Geez!" he gasped, looking at the soft wiggly flesh of her cuntlips with her hot cunt cream oozing out from between them.
"Touch it," she whispered. "But be gentle."
Reaching out, he lightly ran the tip of his finger along the outer edge of the girl's wet smoldering slit, causing his pretty blonde sister to writhe in ecstasy.
"More, darling," she whispered. "More."
Reaching out again, he began moving his finger all around the soft smoldering lips of her cunt-hole.
His older sister was panting wildly and her hips were grinding around on the bed. "That's it, honey, rub me more!"
The teen seemed to understand what pleased her, and he was soon gently massaging her slit as she moaned and gurgled in wanton desire. He was grinning with delight as he watched her cunt cream oozing out around his finger.
"That's it! That's it, honey!" she squealed when his finger accidentally brushed against her clitty.
"What's that?" he asked, startled by her squeals.
"That's my clit," she panted, writhing her ass around on the bed. "Play with it, honey. That's a girl's prick."
He began gently rubbing it again, and as his sister groaned and squealed with rapture, he set up a steady rhythm that sent her into a world of ecstasy. It excited him to see the beautifully distorted expression on her lovely face as she rode the wild waves of passion that were flowing through her body.
"That's enough," she suddenly gasped. "I don't want to come yet. Why don't you just stick your finger up my twat?"
She let out a yelp when he suddenly rammed the full length of his finger up into her pussy-hole.
"Jeez," he panted. "It's all hot and squishy."
"That's so a guy's cock can slide around in there," she giggled.
"Have you ever had a cock in your cunt?" her brother asked.
"Not yet," Mary Ann smiled. "But someday I will."
She was soon writhing in ecstasy again as her brother rhythmically plunged his finger in and out of her fuck-hole.
"Oh, Bobby," she suddenly squealed with joy. "Rub my clitty with your other finger. I want to come now!"
With the middle finger of one hand humming in and out of her slit, the finger of the other was frantically massaging her shiny hard clitoris.
"That's it, honey!" she screamed. "Faster, Bobby, faster! Oh you sweet fucker!"
Increasing the tempo, the teen stared at the way his beautiful naked sister was bouncing and squirming around on the bed.
"Oh, God, Bobby!" she suddenly shrieked. "Don't stop, honey! I'm coming! I'm coming!"
When the wildly spasming girl finally recovered from her wild orgasm, she smiled up at her brother. "Now I guess it's time to take care of your cock."
"Will you jack me off?" the teen asked. "Sum," Mary Ann smiled. "DO you like to be jacked off?"
"Shit, yes," he grinned. "But I've always had to do it to myself."
"Bobby," she suddenly whispered as she gently stroked his hard prick. "I know something that feels better than jacking off."
"What?"
"Having your cock sucked off."
"What?"
"Just lay on your back," she giggled, rolling him over on the bed. "I'm gonna suck your prick."
When he'd done as she told him, Mary Ann crawled down between his spread legs and placed his stiff lift le pecker in the moist hotness of her mouth.
"Now," she whispered. "Just relax."
"You won't bite?"
"No, dummy," she giggled. "Of course I won't bite."
"Oh, Jeez!" Bobby panted when his sister's hot juicy lips closed around the head of his prick.
The warm moistness of her mouth and tongue was the mast incredible sensation the teen had ever experienced. Bobby thought he'd go wild as hit cock slithered in and out of his sister's sucking mouth.
Mary Ann was thrilled at the feel of her brother's dong in her mouth. It wasn't nearly as big as Jay's, and she was able to take the entire length of it. She loved the tangy taste as it moved back and forth over her tongue, and she couldn't wait to sample the creamy cum that would soon be squirting into her mouth.
"You better stop!" Bobby suddenly shouted, trying to push her face away.
"Why?"
"'Cause I'm almost ready to shoot," he grinned. "And you'll get a mouthful of this goo."
"Good," she smiled. "That's what I want."
"You gotta be shittin'?" he gasped.
"No, darling," she answered, reinserting his pecker into her mouth. "I love the taste of it."
Bobby was soon lurching and jerking like a madman as his sister continued sucking violently on his trembling prick. It was a million times better than jacking himself off.
"Oh, slut!" he suddenly shouted. "Here it comes!"
Mary Ann was more than ready for it when the torrent of hot jizz began gushing against the back of her throat, and the girl sucked and swallowed until the last drop had been drawn from his rapidly shrinking prick.
"God that was neat," Bobby grinned a few minutes later as he quickly recovered from his climax.
"I'm glad," she grinned.
"Will you suck me off again?" he asked.
"Sure," Mary Ann smiled. "As soon as it gets hard."
"It's already getting hard," he giggled, pointing down at his throbbing pecker. "It always gets hard again in a hurry. Sometimes I jack off three or four times in a half-hour."
Looking down at his cute prick, Mary Ann suddenly wondered how it would feel in her cunt. The girl had no intention of remaining a virgin forever, and her brother's dick would be a lot less painful than Jay's big cock would be for her first fuck.
"Bobby?" she asked. "Would you like to put your prick in my pussy?"
"What?"
"Would you like to fuck me?" she said.
"Shit, yes," he pinned.
"Okay," she smiled, rolling onto her back and spreading her legs. "Let's try it."
When the teen crawled up between her thighs, she reached down and gently grasped his prick, guiding his cockhead up against the soft wet lips of her slippery twat. She slowly placed his pecker between the lust-swollen outer lips of her cunt and up against the hot opening of her hungry pussy. Grasping his ass, she arched her hips and drew him gently toward her.
"Oh, God," she gasped, feeling his cockhead slipping through the juicy tight opening of her cunt. "Please don't move," she whispered, clutching him tightly. "It really hurts."
When she felt him start to withdraw his cock, she held him even tighter.
"No, Bobby, don't take it out!" she cried. "Just lay still for a second!"
When her tense body began to relax, she carefully arched her hips a bit, letting his stiff dick slip a further into her cunt.
"Does it still hun?" her brother asked.
"No, honey," she whispered.
Mary Ann continued arching her hips and drawing him into her, feeling his cock slowly slipping deeper and deeper between the expanding walls of her cunt. As his stiff rod rubbed deliciously against the tingling nerve ends of her hot cuntal tissues, she was becoming more and more aware of the wild new sensations that were exploding in her body.
"Ooooooh, honey," she whispered when his prick had reached its full penetration. "Your cock feels so neat in me."
"Jeez, it's so nice and hot in your pussy," he panted, trying to screw his pecker even deeper into her tight twat.
"Oh, God, Bobby," she sobbed excitedly when her brother started pumping his dick in and out.
Bobby was trembling with a wild excitement as he felt his stiff boner gliding in and out of her juice-slickened slit.
"Oh, honey!" she screamed with delight when her brother suddenly threw all caution to the wind and began thrusting his cock in and out of her cunt at an ever-increasing speed. Faster and faster he pounded as Mary Ann locked her soft thighs around his lurching waist to better receive the battering attack.
"Faster, honey, faster," she panted, feeling his stiff prick driving wildly in and out of her passion-crazed cunt.
Every thrust of his cock was sending new sensations tipping through her unused body.
The intense ecstasy was almost more than she could endure as she clung to her brother, who was giving her something more glorious than she could ever have imagined in her wildest dreams.
Feeling a wild orgasm building up in her loins, the pretty girl thanked God she'd lost her virginity, and she couldn't wait to feel Jay's luscious big cock in her cunt.



CHAPTER FIVE


The following Sunday morning, Keith Robinson was sitting alone in his living room, thinking about Erika Porter's hot juicy cunt. He hadn't thought about anything else since the night he screwed his lovely employee in his office. Keith usually accompanied his dull overweight wife to church on Sunday mornings, but today he'd begged off, saying he wasn't feeling well. The affair with Erika had completely unnerved the man and he wanted to be left alone with his confused thoughts.
Keith wasn't a drinking man, but this morning he was sipping from a bottle of whiskey that he kept around the house for special occasions. It was bringing a gentle warmth to his stomach as well as calming his nerves. Before marrying his wife and moving to this small town, the man had led a life of wanton lechery, and his affair with Erika had opened a floodgate of carnal desires. The urge to wallow in depravity again was tearing at his soul. Taking another big swallow of whiskey, his thoughts were lusting for the feel of flesh that he'd denied himself for so long. His stiff cock was throbbing wildly in his pants as he recalled the sweet musky aroma and taste of Erika's hot juicy cunt. He could almost feel her soft lips pulling and sucking on his throbbing boner.
Getting up to go to the bathroom, Keith was staggering slightly from the liquor he'd consumed. Standing in front of the toilet with his hand against the wall to steady himself, he was having a hell of a time pissing out of his stiff cock. When he finally managed it, his piss splattered against the wall and floor.
Not bothering to put his prick back in his fly, he was unconsciously stroking it as he returned to the living room. Sitting down, he continued skimming his foreskin back, and forth over his massive cockhead while he took another deep swallow from the bottle. God, how he wished his throbbing dong was stuffed up between Erika's creamy soft legs. He suddenly wondered what she was doing right now. Maybe she was alone at home, wanting to be fucked as badly as he wanted to fuck her.
Half drunk, he picked up his bottle and staggered out to his car, deciding to drive over to Erika Porter's house. Parking the car in front of her home, he put his nearly empty bottle in the glove compartment and walked unsteadily up to the front door.
"Hi, Mr. Robinson," beamed Mary Ann when she answered his ring. "Come on in."
"Hello, Mary Ann," he slurred, disappointed that Erika wasn't alone in the house. "Is your mother home?"
"No," she smiled, offering the man a chair. "She and Bobby have gone to church."
Not answering, he just sat, trying to focus his eyes on the two images of the girl sitting across from him.
"Are you feeling all right?" she asked as the man sat staring at her through his glazed eyes.
"Oh, sure," he stammered when his eyes suddenly focused on the blonde's bare legs that were so beautifully revealed beneath her tight blue shorts. Struggling to keep his blurred eyes in focus, he raised them up to her big lush boobs that looked like they were ready to pop out of her halter. Until now he hadn't realized that Erika's daughter was such a sexy bitch. In his half-drunken state, he suddenly wondered how that stuff would be in bed.
"You got a boy friend?" he slurred, staring at her bare thigh.
"Sorta," she smiled, still wondering why the man was acting so strangely.
"D'ya let him mess around with you?" he asked, thinking how much he'd like to suck on her big juicy tits.
"A bit," she blushed, wanting to be polite to her mother's boss.
"I'll bet he sure loves to play with those big boobs of yours," grinned the lecherous man.
Mary Ann was too embarrassed to answer and she wished the man would leave.
"Well," he persisted, "does he?"
"I-I guess so," stammered the girl.
"Does he have a big cock?" the druggist asked. "Mr. Robinson," Mary Ann said, rising to her feet. "I think you'd better leave."
"You don't have to get so damn snotty," he mumbled, walking over and placing his hands on her shoulders. "I only asked you if he had a nice big cock."
"All right," she smiled, not wanting to make her mother's boss angry. "He has a very nice cock."
"As big as this?" the man blurted, quickly lowering his zipper and whipping his big thick dong out.
Completely shocked, the teen stared wide eyed at the massive dick that the druggist was clutching in his hand. It was twice the size of Jay's. It was a long, thick, blue-veined cock with a big purple head that looked as big as a billiard ball. Grinning lewdly at the shocked girl, he skimmed back his thick foreskin, revealing the entirety of his big shiny knob.
"Now this is a real lollipop," he slurped.
Unable to move, the teen just stared at his prick as if she were hypnotized. Without saying a word, the man gently took her hand and wrapped the girl's fingers around the fat thickness of his lust-bloated cock. Mary Ann fully realized that she could never take this massive pole in her tight cunt, but the sight and feel of it sent hot juices gushing out of her pussy.
While the blonde clung to his big gnarly dong, he unbuckled his belt and dropped his pants, and then his shorts. As Mary Ann reached between his legs to feel the weight of his huge hairy balls in her palms, the druggist removed his shirt. Standing completely nude in front of the girl, he reached for the tie strings of her halter and gently removed it. He unconsciously licked his wet, slobbering lips when her luscious big tits spilled out nakedly in front of him.
Mary Ann was in such a daze that she didn't realize what was happening until he slipped his hands into the waistband of her shorts and began peeling them down ever her soft ass and hips.
"Please don't, Mr. Robinson," she finally gasped. "Your big cock would split my twat wide open."
"Don't worry, Mary Ann," he panted as he pulled down her lacy panties. "I'm not going to hurt you."
Smiling lasciviously at the naked teen, he picked the girl up and laid her down on the sofa. Turning her over onto her stomach, he felt her body quivering as his hands trailed lightly down her spine. When his hands reached her buttocks, he began massaging the soft cheeks of her ass in a slow circular, motion. The backs of her bare thighs were soft and creamy-feeling as he pressed his lips against her quivering flesh. Moving his mouth up, he began licking the satin-smooth mounds of her sweet bottom. Working his face into the soft spongy crevice between her buttocks, he teased the tip of his tongue around her puckered asshole.
Removing his mouth, the depraved druggist rolled the teen onto her back. Gazing at her hot wet slit snuggled so sweetly in a soft nest of golden pubic hairs, he slowly lowered his lips toward his juicy reward. It had been years since he'd tasted a succulent pussy like Mary Ann's.
The girl gasped with shock when he began licking her luscious twat which he'd stretched open by holding her legs wide apart in the air. She'd recently learned that women sucked cocks, but she'd never dreamed that any man would ever lick a girl's pussy.
"Jesus Christ," the teen sobbed, grinding her hot wet cunt up against his mouth. "It's so good… so good!"
The lecherous druggist was an expert cunt-lapper and he was giving Mary Ann a tonguing that the inexperienced girl would never forget. Writhing in wanton abandon, her long blonde hair was tangled over her damp flushed face as her head flopped crazily from side to side. The man's talented tongue was wiggling into every slippery fold of her steaming cunt as her sweet-tasting pussy juices flowed around it.
"Oh, sweet piss," she panted. "I love it! I love it!"
Removing his tongue from the depths of her fuck-hole, he buried his nose in her tuft of soft pussy hairs as he frantically licked her quivering clitty. Then crawling forward, he began licking her dimpled belly button, and then on up to her lusciously full tits.
With the man lying flat on top of her, she could feel his monstrous cock pressing hotly against her belly as he sucked frantically on her big quivering nipples. After several minutes of sucking and licking her creamy tits, he moved up and straddled her waist on his knees, his big throbbing prick aimed up against her mouth.
"Suck it, baby! Suck it!" he panted.
Using both hands, she wrapped her fingers around his enormous dong and slid his foreskin back, letting his huge shiny cockhead surge out at her. As she raised her face to take his rod into her mouth, the druggist placed a cushion under her head to make her more comfortable. He eased himself up a bit higher on her chest when her pink tongue reached out for his cock. The pungent scent of his steaming dick filled her nostrils as droplets of seminal fluid boiled out from the top of his big purple knob.
Clutching to the thick root of his shaft with both hands, she began eagerly licking his big juicy cockhead. He was shuddering with pleasure as her hot wet tongue teased and circled around his big blood-engorged knob. Lifting her head slightly, she let her soft mouth crawl up over the tip of his dick until her ovalled lips were widely stretched around the thickest part of his meaty cockhead.
"Aaaaaaghhhhh," she gurgled with delight when her lips slid over and locked around the thick ridge at the base of his knob.
The girl's mouth was completely stuffed with the druggist's big throbbing cock head. She began sucking deeply on his delicious big bulb, her hot wet tongue swirling wildly around it.
"Aaaaaahhhhhh… mmmmmmmmghaaaaa!" she groaned hungrily as she sucked and slurped on his thick meaty dong.
The girl had learned to love the taste of a stiff randy cock, and this big monster was a special treat for her. Now she knew that the bigger the cock, the better the taste. She could hardly wait to feel his thick rich cum splattering against the back of her throat.
Rocking back and forth on her chest, the druggist was driving his wet, slippery shaft in and out between her soft ovalled lips. His massive cockhead was gliding over her tongue and nudging against the back of her throat.
Opening her sucking lips as wide as possible, it felt to Mary Ann as if she were being mouth-fucked by the fat end of a baseball bat, but she was enjoying every cock-filled moment of it. On and on she sucked as he continued driving his big spit-soaked packer in and out of her cock-loving mouth.
Finally pulling his big wet dick out of her mouth, he crawled back between her legs. Grasping his throbbing hard-on, he began grinding his cockhead toward her juicy slit.
"Oh, no!" squealed Mary Ann when she realized what he intended to do. "My pussy can't take your big cock!"
"Pussies are made to stretch," he grinned sadistically, becoming strangely aroused by the girl's cries. "And I'm really gonna stretch yours."
"NO!" she shrieked, pounding his chest with her clenched fists.
The man grinned at her as he swabbed the sensitive underside of his prick up and down between the hot wet lips of her cunt.
"Please don't try to put it in me," she pleaded, tears running down her cheeks.
"Just shut up," he panted, enjoying the frightened expression on her face as he worked the tip of his cockhead into the mouth of her tight pussy.
The teen had never had any prick in her except her brother's five-inch pecker, and now she was being forced to take the sadistic druggist's massive boner.
"Ohhhhh God!" she sobbed when she felt the big knob forcing its way between her widely stretched cuntlips. Feeling her slippery pussy-lips sliding over his hard cockhead, she couldn't believe it was possible for a cunt to stretch so wide. Hardly able to breathe, she felt stuffed by the huge mushroom-shaped dome that was throbbing painfully in her crucially stretched hole.
"Please take it out," she begged.
"You're gonna love it," he leered, and then after a momentary breather, he continued screwing and pushing his brutal cock deeper into the girl's cunt.
"Ooooooooooh!" the nearly hysterical teen cried. "It hurts! Please stop it!"
Sadistically enjoying the girl's discomfort as well as his own pleasure, the depraved druggist had no intention of stopping. He just continued pushing and twisting his big thick cock into her until almost two thirds of his gnarly shaft was buried in her painfully stretched slit. Still wanting the entire length of his cruel boner in her, he began screwing and twisting his cock around in her hole, trying to expand her tight cuntal sheath as he stirred.
"Oh, God!" she screamed, biting into his bare shoulder. "I can't take it! Please don't!"
Grinning at her, he resumed pushing his massive dong, inching it deeper and deeper in the teen's raw pussy. A wave of relief washed through her tormented body when she felt his big lusty balls pressing against the crack of her ass. She'd finally taken the entire length of his brutal cock.
"You dirty bastard!" she sobbed, her eyes wild with anger as she felt the thickness of his massive tool throbbing in her cock-filled cunt.
"You're gonna love it," he panted, drawing his rod back with agonizing slowness, deliciously rubbing it against her tingling clitty as well as stroking her sensitive cunt walls.
For the first time since he'd forced his shaft into her fuck-hole, the girl felt a tremor of pleasure.
Then suddenly he drove it back into her with a brutal thrust.
"Oooooooh!" she gasped, enjoying the way his cockhead had hit the very end of her cunt, sending a delicious feeling streaking through her body. Slowly pulling back, he rammed the hard thickness of his prick into her again.
"AaaaaggggghhhhH!" she gasped.
"D'ya like it?" he whispered.
"Shit, yes," she panted. "I love it! Please fuck the shit out of me!"
"Don't worry," he gasped. "I intend to."
When he started rhythmically pumping his big gnarly pole in and out of her cunt at a more rapid tempo, the girl desperately clung to him, her legs scissored around his lurching body. Gasping and wailing, her tight pussy sucked at the thick meaty hardness of the druggist's thrusting cock.
"Ooooooh, baby!" she squealed with delight. "Wowwwwwww! This is the greatest!"
"Hang on," he panted. "I'm just getting started."
"Oh, good," shuddered Mary Ann. "I love that big fuckin' prick!"
The man suddenly increased the already rapid rhythm and the squealing blonde was writhing through a sea of ecstasy. She clung tightly to the man who was grinning down at her as he continued lustily boring his massive tool into her lust-inflamed pussy. Mary Ann's entire body was shaking spastically as the man rocked her with his long and powerful cock.
"Oh, baby!" she squealed. "That's fuckin', baby! That's real fuckin'!"
"D'ya still like it?" he asked.
"Aaaaaaah!" she panted, too far gone to make sense.
"Want more?"
"Oooooooooooh, yes! Oh, yes, you beautiful big-cocked fucker!"
Her cunt was gushing a mass of hot juices, yet her pussy clung lightly to his plunging dong. His big pistoning rod was making a loud sloshing sound as it pumped in and out of the clinging, sucking hotness of her humid cunt. Big globs of cunt juice were oozing out between her cuntlips as they wetly grasped his slippery pole.
"Fuck, baby, fuck!" she shrieked.
The sex-crazed teen was wildly throwing her steaming cunt up to meet every brutal stoke of his slamming cock, giving her jolt after jolt of pleasure.
"Oh, sweet fuckin' Jesus!" she shrieked when her convulsing cunt began climaxing around his massive prick. "Keep fuckin', honey! Don't stop! Don't stop!"
Her glorious orgasm was doubly enhanced when she suddenly felt his thick hot cum gushing into her cock-filled hole. His luscious cock-cream sprayed wetly against the walls of her pussy, bringing her more ecstasy than she'd ever thought possible. Their joy was so intense that neither of them were aware that her mother was watching through the kitchen door.
It was only after the druggist had dressed and gone that Erika Porter walked into the room to confront her daughter.
"You tramp!" she hissed.
"Mother!" gasped the girl. "I thought you were at church!"
"I was," she continued in a cold voice. "But you were obviously too busy to know that church has been over for almost an hour."
The teen was too embarrassed to speak. "Listen to me, you filthy bitch!" her mother shouted. "I don't give a shit how much you fuck around, but don't ever touch my man again."
"Your man?"
"Yes!" she screamed. "Keith Robinson is my man!"
"He is not!" hissed Mary Ann. "Daddy's your man!"
"They're both mine!" yelled her mother. "And don't you ever forget it!"
"Wait'll Daddy gets home and I tell him about it," sneered Mary Ann.
"He wouldn't believe you!"
"My God," sighed the girl. "I can't believe that you're cheating on Daddy."
"Are you going to stay away from Keith Robinson?" the woman continued, ignoring Mary Ann's remark.
"I don't know," she answered. "I might and I might not."
"Listen to me, you bitch," her mother hissed. "Stay away from him."
"My God!" shouted Mary Ann. "You've got a lot of guys calling me a bitch when you're out fucking around on Daddy."
"I don't give a damn," said Erika in a cold voice. "You stay away from Keith Robinson."
"Fuck you," hissed Mary Ann as she walked up the stairs to her room.



CHAPTER SIX


The next few days were pure hell in the Porter home. Mother and daughter had hardly spoken to each other since that Sunday morning when Erika found Keith fucking Mary Ann. She had never mentioned anything to her boss about seeing him with her daughter, and the man was still lusting over Erika's body as much as ever.
One day when she was working the afternoon shift at the drug store, Erika was softly humming to herself as she wiped down the counter. She was getting off duty in a few minutes and Keith was going to drive her down to his cabin by the river where they often went for a nice secret fuck-party. Glancing up, she was surprised to see Mary Ann walking into the drug store. The girl hadn't been in there since Erika had ordered the teen to stay away from Keith.
"May I help you?" her mother asked coolly when the girl sat down at the counter.
"I'll have a Coke, please," was Mary Ann's reply. Erika was pissed off to see that her daughter wasn't wearing a bra under her extremely low-cut blouse. She could hardly believe the change that had came over the teen. Mary Ann had always been a sweet obedient girl, but lately she'd become a rude and defiant pain in the ass.
When the teen finished her drink, she left some change by her glass and walked over to where Keith was standing behind the prescription counter. Watching Mary Ann moving across the room, Erika was thoroughly disgusted at the way she was purposely wiggling her ass around in her tight shorts. Erika was inwardly fuming as she watched her daughter leaning over the counter, blatantly displaying her nearly naked tits to the handsome druggist.
From the excited expression on Keith's face, it was very obvious to Erika that he was enjoying the scenery. It further disturbed the woman that Mary Ann had defied her orders by walking over to the man. Erika couldn't hear what they were saying, but from the animated expressions on their faces, it was very obvious that they were enjoying their conversation. Erika was fuming with anger when the blonde finally walked back toward the fountain, wiggling her cute ass for the druggist's benefit.
"See you, Mom," she said in a sweet sarcastic voice.
"I told you to stay away from him," Erika muttered under her breath.
"And I told you to go fuck yourself," the teen whispered as she turned and waved to the druggist before leaving the store.
Erika was absolutely livid when the girl had gone. She was trembling with anger while she wiped down the counter in preparation to leave.
"Honey," smiled Keith when he walked over to her a few minutes later. "Something's come up and I won't be able to take you to the cabin this afternoon."
"What!" gasped Erika.
"We'll have to make it another day," he said, turning around and walking into his office.
Erika was about to follow him when he suddenly reappeared with his coat on. Watching the man leave the store, Erika felt certain that he was on his way to meet Mary Ann. The woman had never felt such an intense hate for anyone as she now felt for her own daughter. Shaking with anger, Erika couldn't wait to get home and see if she were there.
Erika had just stepped onto the sidewalk when a car pulled up to the curb.
"Hi, Mrs. Porter," called the driver.
"Oh, hello, Jay," she smiled, seeing it was her daughter's big handsome teen friend.
"Is Mary Ann at home?" he asked.
"I don't know," replied Erika, praying to God she was. "I just got off work."
"Can I give you a lift?" asked the husky athlete.
"You sure can," bowed the woman as she stepped into his car.
"Where have you been, Jay?" she asked as he pulled the car away from the curb. "You haven't been over to the house for a few days."
"I've been out of town," he explained. "I just got back this morning."
When they got to Erika's house, they walked in together to see if Mary Ann was home. As Erika had expected, her daughter wasn't there.
"Why don't you wait for a while?" the woman suggested. "She'll probably be back in a few minutes."
"Well," he smiled. "Why not? I haven't anything else to do."
Sitting across from him in the living room, Erika was suddenly aware of his eyes on her bare thighs that were partially exposed beneath the short skirt of her uniform. It excited her to see the expression on his face as he gazed up between her legs. Erika wondered what it would be like to be balled by the athlete. If Mary Ann was fucking around with Keith, why couldn't she have a romp in bed with Jay. Studying the teen's handsome features, the woman began wondering how his virile cock would taste in her mouth. Having caught Keith fucking her daughter, Erika wondered how often Jay had balled the teen.
"Care for some orange juice?" she suddenly asked him.
"Sun," he grinned, "that sounds good."
When she was out in the kitchen, Erika took off her panties, planning to tease the youth into her bed. Returning with their drinks, she once more sat down on a sofa opposite him, making certain that her short skirt was hiked up around her thighs.
As they continued chatting, Erika was constantly crossing and uncrossing her legs, giving him a variety of beaver shots. From the wild expression on his face, the woman could tell he was thoroughly enjoying her naughty peep show.
"Jay?" she suddenly asked. "Do you and Mary Ann ever mess around?"
"What?" he gasped, unable to believe what she'd said. "Why did you ask that?"
"I don't know," she smiled. "I was just thinking that when I was her age I was getting plenty."
He just stared at her, too stunned to say anything to the beautiful woman.
"God, I was sure am horny," she giggled. "And I guess I still am."
The teen couldn't quite figure the woman out and he just sat there, not knowing what to say.
"Well," Erika persisted. "Do you fool around with Mary Ann?"
"What do you mean by fooling around?" he asked.
"Fucking," was her blunt answer. "Are you fucking Mary Ann?"
"No," was his honest answer as Erika walked over and sat down next to him on the couch.
"That's a shame," she whispered, placing her hand on the big bulge in the front of his pants. "I'll bet you have all the equipment to give her a good screaming fuck."
When the teen had nothing further to say, Erika deftly lowered his zipper. "Mind if I check out your plumbing?"
"Be my guest," he grinned, knowing that he'd soon he fucking Mary Ann's pretty mother.
"That's a real beauty," she whispered as she reached in and drew his cock out.
Trembling with excitement, the big athlete pulled the lovely woman into his arms, covering her softly parted lips with his own hot mouth. With their slippery wet tongues entwined in a kiss of passion, Jay slipped his free hand up along the soft warm flesh of her naked thigh until his middle finger found the hot juicy opening to her hairy, smoldering slit.
"Oooooh, Jay," she whispered, clinging hungrily to his stiff prick while his thick finger slurped noisily in and out of the humid hotness of her aroused cunt. "Let's go up to my bedroom."
When they arrived upstairs, Erika quickly removed her dress and sat naked on the edge of the bed watching Jay as the teen hurriedly disrobed. When the man stepped in front of her, she gently grasped his hard dick and covered his cockhead with her lips.
"Oh, God, Mrs. Porter," he gasped as she sucked him with a ravenous passion. "That feels so good."
Reaching between his legs, Erika began fondling his bloated nut-sac, her fingers gently teasing his sensitive balls.
"Jesus, Mrs. Porter," the teen panted as she pumped her hot moist lips up and down over his slippery boner. "That's so good!"
His cock wasn't as huge as Keith's, but it was hard as steel and had the delicious taste of a virile prick. Thinking about Keith, Erika suddenly wondered what he and Mary Ann were doing at that very moment. God, how the woman wished her daughter could see her sucking on Jay's tasty cock.
Unable to stand the intense pleasure any longer, the teen pulled his prick out of her mouth and, pushing Erika back on the bed, he threw his body over hers, covering one of her big erect nipples with his sucking mouth.
"Oooooh, yes, Jay," she giggled with delight. "That's it, baby. Suck my fuckin' titties."
With his hot lips clasped moistly around her distended nipple, he rubbed and squeezed her luscious big tits with his hands. It was amazing how both mother and daughter had such fantastic pair of boobs.
The feel of his lips and tongue on her nipples was arousing the woman to new heights of excitation.
"Oooooh, honey!" she squealed. "Eat my pussy, baby! Lick my cunt!"
As he moved back down, Erika spread her legs wide apart, planting her feet firmly against the mattress, arching her open, smoldering cunt up toward his mouth. His handsome face smacked into the soft wet lips of her hair-encircled pussy. Writhing in ecstasy, Erika was pressing excitedly on the back of his head, forcing his mouth deeper into her hot cunt flesh.
The wild musky scent of her humid slit and the tangy taste of her dripping pussy juices were driving him crazy. This was the first time Jay had ever eaten a cunt, and he went to work on it with enthusiasm. He licked deeply into the woman's slit as she pound her hot twat against his juice-smeared mouth. Jay's lips were working erotically against the pouting lips of her pussy while his tongue rhythmically stroked her erect clitoris, filling the ecstatic woman with wave after wave of pleasure.
"Oh, sweet Jesus!" she squealed with joy when he suddenly shot his tongue back up into the hot wet depths of her cunt.
Jay couldn't get over how sweet and clean her hot cunt smelled and tasted as her luscious pussy juices dripped over his tongue. Clutching wildly to her writhing ass, he pulled the woman's frothy silt up tighter against his wet, sucking mouth. Plunging and twisting his tongue around in her steamy fuck-hole, he could feel all the sensitive ridges around the soft flesh of her cuntal tissues.
"Oh, Jay!" she squealed, writhing her pussy up tighter against his hot slavering mouth. "It's so good, honey! Jesus Christ, it's good!"
The bedroom was filled with the delicious sound of his tongue and lips sucking and licking noisily on the woman's foaming cunt as she squealed and shrieked with ecstasy. With his face completely drenched in the sweet juices gushing out of Erika's writhing slit, Jay's mouth was working hungrily on the excited woman's hot wiggly cunt flesh.
"Oh, Jay!" she sobbed. "It's so good, baby! It's so fuckin' good!"
Throwing her head from side to side, Erika's dark hair was flying crazily round her flushed face while her hands were digging into the back of his head, trying to pull his mouth up tighter against her slippery twat.
On and on the teen sucked while the beautiful woman came closer and closer to her climax. The way Jay's tongue was lashing at her clitty was driving Erika out of her mind.
"Suck, baby, suck!" she suddenly screamed. "I'm coming! Don't stop, you sweet cunt-lapper, I'm coming! I'M COMING!"
The woman's entire body was shuddering with ecstasy as she clamped her soft naked thighs against his face, her hot cunt climaxing round his tongue.
"Jesus that was good," she whispered to the teen as he got up to take a piss. "You sure had my cunt humming."
Returning from the bathroom, Jay found Erika sitting on the edge of the bed.
"Jay," she smiled at him. "Came here so I can lick your pretty cock."
As Erika sat with her knees widely parted, Jay stepped between her open thighs so the beautiful woman could insert his hard prick in her mouth. His legs began trembling with excitement as her soft wet lips sucked gently on his quivering boner. Every nerve in his body was screaming with ecstasy as she moved her hot slippery mouth up and down over his meaty cockhead. There was a slow sensuousness about the way she sucked on him that was almost blowing his mind.
"God, your prick tastes good," she smiled up at him as she released it from her sucking mouth.
"And it sure feels good," he stammered.
"Honey," she whispered, leaning toward him. "Rub your cock against my nipples."
Grasping his hard shaft in her hand, she gently brushed his cockhead against her big quivering tits.
"That's it, honey," she shuddered with delight. "Your hot cock feels so fuckin' good."
Drawing him closer, she placed his stiff dick in the warm hollow between her lush boobs, and then with her hands, she squeezed the big soft orbs around it.
"Now fuck my tits," she whispered.
Grinning with lust, he began thrusting his rigid tool up and down between the soft flesh of her big bare boobs. Excited by the feel of his hard hot shaft between her tits, she grasped the cheeks of his ass and pulled him even closer to her. Up and down he slid his throbbing cock between her big luscious boobs, and crazed with the excitement, he drove his dick faster and faster while she propelled his taut ass with her hands.
"That's it, baby!" she squealed with delight. "That's tittie-fuckin', honey, that's real tittie fuckin'!"
The horny youth was almost out of his mind with joy as his stiff sensitive cock slid up and down between her soft hot tits.
"Faster, baby!" she teased. "Faster! Easter!"
Suddenly and without warning, his white-hot cum spurted out of his exploding cockhead, splattering all over her soft naked body, drenching her face, neck, chest and tits, even dribbling down over her stomach. When the last spurt oozed out of his rapidly shrinking pecker, the exhausted youth fell forward over the bed.
While the teen lay panting on the bed, Erika scooped up the slippery cum and licked it from her fingers.
"God," she giggled. "I think I'd like a load of that in my cunt."
Smiling at him with her smoldering grey eyes, Erika bent down and once more inserted his limp prick between her lips. After rolling it around in her hot wet mouth for a few minutes, she could feel him tensing with renewed desire. His cock began to grow as she licked, sucked sand bathed it and soon she had a big mouthful of hard meaty prick.
"Oh, Jay," she whispered, rolling onto her back and lewdly spreading her soft creamy thighs. "Fuck me, darling. Give me that big hot cock. Oooooh, fuck me, baby!"
The youth knelt between her widely splayed thighs, staring at the steaming pussy he'd soon be fucking. Her hair-fringed cuntlips were lusciously parted, revealing the pink moistness of her inner folds. Her slippery cunt flesh was shimmering with the hot juices that were dripping out of her cock-hungry hole.
Crawling forward, his rod probed for the opening, and then came a scalp-prickling thrill as he drove the full length of his stiff prick into her hot slippery cunt.
"OOOOOH!" Erika sobbed with passion as his hard boner streaked up into her lusting slit.
Clutching the teen tightly in her arms, Erika screwed her hot cunt up around lay's rigid shaft. It was pure heaven to feel his bloated balls pressing against her soft bare ass.
"Oooooh, you big beautiful stud," she whispered, wrapping her arms and legs around the big muscular youth, pulling him tighter against her. "Fuck me good, baby. Fuck me hard."
Lying on the beautiful woman's voluptuous body, the teen began pumping his cock in and out of her hot, sucking cunt. She was giving him as much as she was receiving. Her belly was humping and her soft naked thighs were rubbing against his heaving flanks as her bare heels dug deliciously into the crack of his thrusting ass.
The athlete was fucking into the beautiful woman with a wild lustiness, and she was receiving his thrusts with the same deep passion. She was wallowing in the depravity of being screwed by this teen, her own daughter's teen friend. She reveled in the pure joy of having his hard boner jabbing vigorously into her juice-slickened fuck-hole while her big resilient tits jiggled against his smooth chest.
At first, the teen tried to fuck slow and deep, but his sperm-laden balls were too excited and he was soon slamming his cock in and out at a devastating pace. Erika was more than ready to be fucked with unrestrained vigor, and she was responding passionately to every stroke of his rigid rod, drumming her heels into his rump, goading him on to a more frenzied tempo. Erika was gasping, moaning, cooing and squealing as the wild teen fucked his cock into her hot slippery cunt with a dizzying speed. Arching her hips and screaming with wanton joy, each wild thrust from his jack-hammering tool was penetrating deeper and deeper into her joyful cunt.
When she began soaring up for her traumatic climax, she was squealing in a cock-loving frenzy as the teen fucked into her with everything he had.
"Oh shit!" she screamed. "I'm coming, baby! I'm commiinnnggg!"
She was heaving and writhing beneath the thrusting teen's muscular body when she suddenly felt his creamy sperm gushing out of his cockhead, rapidly filling her convulsing snatch.
Holding the handsome youth in her arms, she tenderly rocked him as his prick gradually softened in her soggy slit.
"Ooooooh, baby," she whispered, covering his lips with her hot open mouth. "That was so wonderful."



CHAPTER SEVEN.


When Mary Ann left the drug store that afternoon, she was pleased that she'd been able to upset her mother. The girl didn't particularly care one way of the other about the rather sadistic druggist, but she was furious at her mother for cheating on her dad. Walking down the street, Mary Ann was pleased at the way men ogled her shapely legs and cute ass in her tight shorts.
Susan Carter was waiting for Mary Ann when she arrived at the corner. Susan, her red-headed friend, was a year er than Mary Ann, but the two girls were very close friends. They had volunteered to go over to the church this afternoon and help Reverend Martin arrange the recreation room for the people's party that was being held tomorrow night.
"Hi," grinned Susan when Mary Ann walked up to her with her boobs bouncing jauntily under her blouse. "God, Mary Ann, my mom would kill me if I didn't wear a bra."
"My mom would like to," the blonde giggled. "But I still won't wear one."
When the girls arrived at the church, Reverend Martin was waiting for them.
"Good afternoon," he beamed, leading them into the recreation room in the basement of the church. "I'm certainly glad you were able to help me."
For the next half-hour the three of them were busy setting up the folding chairs against the walls, and Mary Ann was very conscious of the way the minister's eyes were following her around the room. She remembered bow nice and big his cock had looked when she caught her mother sucking him off. Watching him as they worked, Mary Ann was wondering how his prick would taste, and the girl's cunt began tingling when she suddenly recognized an expression of lust in his eyes as he ogled her. The child had learned a lot in the past few days, and the look on the preacher's face was unmistakable.
Reverend Martin hadn't realized that Mary Ann Porter had suddenly become so well developed. Watching her, the lecherous preacher's prick was stirring in his pants. The sight of her shapely bare legs and her big nipples practically poking through her thin blouse was certainly disturbing him. Although, he serviced many of the women in his parish, the man had never fooled with the girls, but now he found himself wondering if Mary Ann was a hot piece like her mother.
Amused by the lust in her minister's eyes, the naughty teen began teasing him by brushing her tits against his arm when she stood by him, or provocatively wiggling her sweet ass when she moved across the room. Once, as she stood in front of him sorting out decorations, she pressed her butt back against the front of his pants, feeling his hard cock throbbing with desire.
"Reverend Martin," she called down to him as she stood on a short ladder, fastening balloons to the ceiling. "Would you please steady me so I won't fall?"
The man stepped over and placed one hand on the outside of her bare upper thigh and the other on her hip.
"Thank you," she smiled down to him. "Now I feel much safer."
Enjoying the game she was playing, she wiggled and squirmed her buff around, pretending to be reaching [missing text]. She could feel his hands trembling when she twisted, forcing his fingers to slip between her thighs, just an inch or so below her juicy slit.
"Don't let go," she called down. "It's sorta shaky up here."
Grasping her high between her bare thighs, the minister could actually feel the soft moist heat exuding from the teen's pussy. Trembling with lust, the man began inching his finger up closer to her slit, hoping the girl would think it accidental.
Feeling the tip of his finger probing lewdly at her cunt through her shorts, the girl began backing down the ladder.
"Oh, Reverend Martin," she whispered to him so Susan wouldn't hear. "That felt neat."
The man couldn't believe his ears. Mary Ann had been fully aware that he was feeling her up, and she had actually let him know she'd enjoyed it.
"Oh, Susan," Mary Ann giggled to her friend when the preacher went upstairs for a moment.
"Reverend Martin's all hot for my bod."
"What?" gasped Susan.
"He was tickling my pussy when I was on the ladder," she explained. "God, he's a horny bastard."
"I can't believe it!" Susan exclaimed. "Honey," Mary Ann continued excitedly. "Let's get him to let us play with his prick when he gets back."
"God, Mary Ann!" gasped the inexperienced redhead. "I've never played with a man's cock."
"Then it's time to learn," the horny blonde giggled. "I think it would be fun to shoot his holy cum all over his suit."
"But, Mary Ann," her friend argued, "Reverend Martin is a man of God. We shouldn't do it to him."
"Shit," laughed the horny teen. "I think it would be real exciting to diddle a preacher."
Their conversation was halted by the reappearance of the minister. Entering the room, he walked over and seated himself next to the girls on a soft [missing text].
"Well," beamed Mary Ann. "What do we do next?"
"Let's rest for a few minutes," he suggested, resting his hand on Mary Ann's bare thigh. "And may God bless both of you for giving your time today."
"Reverend Martin?" Mary Ann suddenly asked, winking to her girl friend. "You're a man of God. What difference is there between love and passion?"
"Well," he said. "Love is far more meaningful than passion."
"I don't quite understand," she continued. "Your hand is on my leg as an expression of love, but it makes my pussy tingle like crazy with passion."
"Well," he stammered, quickly removing his hand. "It's the pureness of thought that counts."
"Don't take your hand away," she whispered. "I like my pussy to tingle."
Reverend Martin couldn't believe what was happening. He was wondering if he was misunderstanding the girl's actions, or was she actually inviting him to play with her body? There was a provocative expression in her eyes that seemed to be encouraging him, but he didn't want to take any chances that she'd run screaming to her mother.
"Reverend Martin," she suddenly whispered, placing her hand on the hard bulge in the front of his pants. "Would you like me to make your cock tingle?"
Now he knew for sure, and panting like a wild bull, he pulled and tore frantically at the teen's blouse and shorts until be had her completely naked, and then jumping to his feet, he quickly disrobed himself.
"What a nice hard prick," whispered Mary Ann as she reached out for his cock.
Susan was completely shocked by the big lusty boner that was thrusting up from the man's hairy balls. This was the first hard cock she'd ever seen, and her innocent eyes were practically popping out of her head.
"Oh, Mary Ann," the preacher panted, sitting back down on the sofa and taking the blonde into his arms. "You're such a pretty girl."
"Then do naughty things to me," she whispered, settling her bare ass down in his lap, feeling his stiff dick throbbing against her soft naked flesh.
Taking his hand, she slipped it up high between her soft naked thighs, and felt his body shudder when his fingers made contact with her wet pussy hairs.
"Oh, you sweet darling," he panted as his fingers traced along the slippery outer lips of her hot juicy cunt.
A luscious shudder ran through Mary Ann's body when his thick middle finger slowly slipped up into her hot juicy pussy.
"Hold me tight, honey," she whispered as his probing digit plunged in and out of her slippery cunt.
Reaching beneath her, the girl grasped his throbbing cock and began stroking it at the same tempo as his plunging finger was teasing her fuck-hole.
"Oh, baby," he panted. "That feels so good."
"I'll show you something that feels a lot better," she giggled, crawling down from his lap and kneeling on the floor in front of him.
Susan was staring wide-eyed as she watched Mary Ann wrap her soft fingers around his stiff rod and point the cockhead toward her face. She watched her friend open her mouth and run the tip of her tongue lightly over the end of his prick. A strange excitement rippled through Susan's loins when she saw Mary Ann skim back the foreskin from the man's cockhead and brush her tongue wetly around the big knob. Susan's excitement mounted as she watched her friend hungrily licking the preacher's big purple cockhead.
Mary Ann's mouth widened and slipped down over his swollen bulb as she began pumping her soft wet lips up and down over his turgid shaft, letting it slide over her wet tongue and to the back of her throat.
"Oh, my God," moaned the minister. "You sweet angel."
Removing the big cockhead from her mouth, Mary Ann began frantically licking the underside of his sensitive shaft. The blonde felt deliciously obscene as she sucked and licked the minister's tool. There was an added excitement to know it was the preacher's cock in her mouth.
Sucking deeply, she was once more bobbing her head up and down over his blue-veined cock.
"Oh, sweet girl," he panted. "I've never felt anything so good in my life."
From the way the man was jerking and lurching, Mary Ann realized he was approaching his climax, but she was completely unprepared for it when his cockhead suddenly exploded a torrent of jizz against the back of her throat. The horny blonde continued sucking and swallowing until the preacher finally withdrew his limp spent prick from her sperm-soaked mouth.
"Oh, God," he panted, puffing the girl back up on the sofa, planting his face down between her naked thighs. "Let me drink from your pussy!"
The sight of the minister's mouth pressing against Mary Ann's steamy hot cunt was driving Susan wild. It was exciting to watch the man's tongue working on her girl friends' boldly exposed cunt. The way Mary Ann's thighs were open and her knees drawn back, every inch of the girl's pink slit was accessible to the preacher's wandering tongue. Susan excitedly watched him licking her open furrow from bottom to top, his tongue lingering momentarily against her clitty before sliding back down.
Susan had never realized how pretty a cunt was until she watched Reverend Martin's tongue travel wetly around the soft wiggly flesh of the delicious twat. When he moved up to the top of her friend's creamy slit, Susan could distinctly see his tongue flicking rapidly against the excited blonde's clit. It made Susan's own cunt boil with hot juices as she watched her friend's lovely body shuddering with ecstasy when the preacher's tongue sank deep into the hot wet flesh of her creaming pussy.
Writhing on her back, Mary Ann was almost out of her mind from the obscene joy being induced in her by his experienced tongue. Glancing down, Mary Ann could see that the man's cock was once again as hard as steel.
"Oh, Reverend Martin," she whispered. "Stick that big hot cock in me, baby. I wanta be fucked."
Without a moment's hesitation, the minister crawled down between her legs, clutching the base of his long shaft in his trembling hands. Reaching down with her fingers, Mary Ann excitedly parted her spit-soaked cuntlips to receive his nice fat tool.
Moving closer to them, Susan stared excitedly as his big purple cockhead probed the pink slippery flesh of her friend's juicy slit. With her eyes only inches away, Susan couldn't believe that she was actually going to watch two people fuck.
Mary Ann felt a wild thrill streaking through her loins when she felt his hard cockhead probing the naked flesh of her hot, open slit. She could feel it parting her slippery cuntlips as it slowly slithered into her.
"Oh, sweet Jesus," whispered Mary Ann, feeling his thick dong slipping deliciously into her cunt. "That's what I want."
Staring wild-eyed, Susan watched the big turgid cock slowly disappearing into her friend's wet gold-fringed hole. She could almost feel it entering her own itching pussy.
Mary Ann thought she'd go mad when the preacher started slowly moving his big sinewy prick back and forth in her tight gash. The delicious feeling was almost more than she could endure. The intense pleasure she was feeling in her cock-filled cunt was driving her wild.
"Oh, sweet preacher man," she panted as his deliciously thick boner pressed and teased every tingling nerve in her tight, slippery slit. It was a total joy beyond any explanation, and when he quickened his strokes, the unbelievable pleasure mounted and mounted in her lurching body.
Watching the clergyman's stiff dick surging in and out between Mary Ann's juicy pink cuntlips was driving Susan wild. Her hand was up under her own skin, frantically fingering her hard swollen clitty.
"Oooooooh, Reverend Martin!" Mary Ann squealed, grinding her squirming cunt up around the base of his hard plunging dick. "It's so good, baby! Your big hard cock feels so fuckin' good!"
Frantically fingering her own aroused clit, Susan was staring wildly at her friend's pink slit grasped and sucked on the preacher's plunging cock. Mary Ann's cuntlips had swollen and turned a dark pink, and they were shiny and slippery from the hot juices that were seeping out of her inflamed pussy. A thin stream of cunt juice was dribbling down over her creamy soft seas Mary Ann blatantly thrust her hips up to meet each and every thrust of the minister's pounding cock.
"Fuck, baby, fuck!" she screamed, wrapping her legs more tightly around his heaving waist. "Oh, sweet Jesus, are you a fuckin' good preacher!"
The feel of the man's cock plunging into Mary Ann's hot box was almost mind-boggling to the blonde nymphet. In her wildest dreams, the horny girl had never dreamed that Reverend Martin could be such a fantastic cocksman. The sex-crazed teenager screwed her hot cunt up as tight as possible around his plunging rod, elated by the feel of his sperm-bloated balls slapping wetly against the wide crevice between her sweet asscheeks. The girl was squealing hysterically as his magnificent dong plowed harder into her pleasure-ravished fuck-hole.
With her eyes on the preacher's big juice slickened pole, Susan was frantically fingering her own clit as she watched his dong ripping into her girl friend's hot, swollen slit. Susan was almost as excited as Mary Ann, and from the way her blonde friend was writhing and squealing beneath the older man, she decided that fucking must be the most wonderful thing in the world.
"Oh, shit, baby!" Mary Ann was squealing, her shapely legs waving crazily in the air as the minister continued his delicious assault on her hot, sucking cunt. "I love it! I LOVE IT!"
Mary Ann's pretty flushed face was contorted with flew passion. This wild fuck with the fifty-year-old clergyman was beyond any emotions she'd ever experienced with her brother or Keith Robinson. She was no longer aware of anything around her except the big hard pole of male flesh that was pounding into her ravaged fuck-hole.
"Yes, baby, yes!" she shrieked, biting viciously into his shoulder. "Oooooooh! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
Watching them, Susan was biting the nails of one hand while she frantically fingered her clitoris with the other. The sight of his big juice-slickened cock slamming into her friend's slurping pussy was the most erotic scene she'd ever seen. The girl couldn't wait for the preacher to finish with Mary Ann so she could have him next. Seeing how fantastic fucking was, Susan didn't want to waste another day as a stupid virgin.
Mary Ann was now in a complete daze, a victim of her own lust and the glorious cock that was filling her cunt.
"Fuck, baby, fuck!" the hysterical blonde shrieked as the lusty preacher continued fucking his thick shaft in and out of her passion-sickened pussy. "Keep fuckin', baby! Don't ever stop!"
Watching Mary Ann's swollen cuntlips sucking on the man's prick was completely blowing Susan's mind. The softness of her friend's pussy lips squeezing around the thickness of the preacher's dong was an exciting thing to watch.
"Oh, Reverend Martin!" Mary Ann was screaming. "Fuck me harder, honey, fuck me harder! I'm almost there… almost there!"
Mary Ann's body was filled with such an intense heat that she thought it would devour her. It was a fire that surged from her loins up through the rest of her flaming body. With his pounding cock thrusting up deeply between her flailing legs, the teen could feel the wild approach of her orgasm. Every muscle in her body began to spasm and her hot cuntlips locked like a vise around the base of his prick.
"Honey! Honey!" she shrieked, clutching desperately to the man. "Faster, baby, I'm gonna come! Ooooooh, don't stop! Ohhhhhh, shiiiiit! Faster! Faster! Harder!"
Mary Ann's entire body began lurching and jerking while her cunt sucked and squeezed on his hard driving boner. Holding onto him for dear life, she dug her nails into his back as her convulsive spasms took complete control of her lurching body.
"Aaaaauuuuuggggg! Ooooooow!" she screamed, unaware of what she was doing.
Unable to hold back any longer, the feel of her spasming pussy squeezing and sucking on his cock triggered the preacher off.
"Oh, sweet fuckin' joy!" she squealed when she felt his hot cum gushing into her exploding cunt. "I'm coming! I'M COMING!"
The lusty preacher continued pounding his shaft into her sweet cunt as spurt after spurt of his thick jizz filled her shuddering belly.
When the exhausted man finally withdrew his limp prick and rolled onto his back, Susan quickly pounced on him, stuffing his wet pecker into her mouth. She could hardly wait for him to get hard enough to fuck her.



CHAPTER EIGHT


When Mary Ann awakened the next morning, her mother had gone to work and she was alone in the house. Yawning and smiling to herself, the hot-cunted teenager dreamily recalled the wild fuck session that she and Susan had enjoyed with the preacher yesterday. She could almost still feel Reverend Martin's fat meaty cock in her cunt as she got out of bed.
After a leisurely bath, the pretty girl dressed and went downstairs to prepare her breakfast. Sitting at the counter nibbling on a piece of toast, her mind drifted to Jay Kirkwood.
Because the teen had been out of town with his father for a few days, Mary Ann hadn't seen him since she'd run from the parking lot after sucking him off. So many things had changed for the girl in such a short time. The last time she'd seen Jay, no male had ever touched her pussy, and now she was a seasoned fucker.
She was just washing up her few dishes when the doorbell rang.
"Jay!" she squealed with delight when she answered it.
"Hi, honey," beamed the big athlete, sweeping her into his arms.
"Gee, I've missed you," Mary Ann whispered, pressing her lips to his. "When did you get back?"
"Yesterday," he answered, following the girl into the living room.
When they were seated together on the sofa, Mary Ann quickly lowered his zipper, knowing how much Jay enjoyed having his cock fondled.
"I've missed this beauty, too," she giggled, drawing his thick shaft from his pants.
Holding it gently in her fingers, Mary Ann lowered her warm moist mouth down over his cock.
"Hey!" he gasped. "You got highly pissed off at me the last time you licked my dong."
"I know," she giggled. "But now I've had a change of heart."
Sucking deeply on his pecker, Mary Ann could feel it rapidly swelling until she had a mouthful of hot, hard cock.
"Now this is more like it," she smiled, temporarily removing her mouth from his cock. "I like your prick when it's nice and hard."
Firmly holding the base of his shaft in her hand, she once more lowered her moist mouth down toward his quivering cockhead. Her twat tingled with desire as she lightly brushed her half-opened lips across his big shiny knob. Her hot tongue darted out, lightly flicking against his sensitive male flesh. Swirling her tongue around the end of his bloated cockhead, she could feel the teen trembling with excitement.
Smiling up at Jay, Mary Ann began licking up and down the entire length of his meaty dong. She could feel it swelling and throbbing as she teased her tongue around the thick ridge at the base of his big mushroom-shaped dome. Smiling up at him with her naughty blue eyes, she delicately flicked her tongue into the tiny slit in the end of his cockhead. Then slowly lowering her slippery lips, the horny teen took the whole of his glans into the soft warmth of her mouth. She could feel him trembling with pleasure as her cock-loving lips slid over his big swollen knob. Her hot sucking lips tightened around the base, trapping it securely in the moist warmth of her mouth.
"Oh, Mary Ann!" gasped the teen, staring down at his hard shaft of male meat buried between the blonde's soft lips.
"D'ya like this?" she whispered, temporarily releasing his prick from her mouth.
"Shit, yes," he panted.
"Gee, Jay," she giggled. "Do you think I'll learn to be a good cocksucker?"
"God damn!" the teen gasped. "You're already the best!"
Unbuckling his belt, Mary Ann pulled his pants and shorts down as the teen lifted his hips to assist her. Reaching beneath him, she cupped his big hairy balls in her palms while her mouth and lips continued licking the entire underside of his spit-drenched rod.
Raising her mouth, she again closed her lips around his sensitive cockhead while continuing to tenderly knead his big nut-sac with her fingers. Stroking the base of his cock with the thumb and forefinger of the other hand, her hot lips sucked rhythmically up and down his throbbing boner.
The feel of his virile cock sliding over the sensitive tastebuds on the back of her tongue was driving Mary Ann wild. Sucking and slurping on his spit-drenched rod, the teen glanced up at Jay's handsome face. There was a gentle expression of adoration in his eyes as he smiled down at the sweet cocksucker.
"Do you think I'm naughty?" she whispered.
"God, no," he smiled. "But I can't believe you're doing this to me."
"I'd do anything for you."
"Anything?" he gasped.
"Yes, darling," she whispered. "Anything."
Trembling with excitement, Jay lifted her mouth from his cock and drew the girl into his arms. Their two bodies seemed to melt together when she covered his mouth with her own parted lips, deliciously entwining her tongue around his. Pressing her soft body against Jay's, she swirled her slippery tongue into the warm depths of his mouth.
The girl's loins quivered with excitement when she felt his trembling fingers unbuttoning her thin blouse. Within seconds, the garment had been removed and her big lush tits spilled out in front of his approving eyes.
"Oh, Jay," she whispered, feeling his strong fingers delicately fondling her cherry-hard nipples. "You're so neat."
When she heard him lower the zipper on the side of her skirt, she arched her body up, allowing him to slip the skirt over her head. She could feel his tongue flicking around her ears, her neck and down to her naked tits as his hands worked her skirt down aver her lovely bare legs. Mary Ann was writhing with passion when he slipped his hand into the waist of her brief panties and peeled them down over the soft flesh of her cute ass, his finger lightly probing and teasing her puckered shitter as it passed over it.
Her lovely body was soon spread out nakedly on the couch and Jay was looking at her wet gold-fringed pussy for the first time. Standing up, the muscular athlete quickly removed his clothes, and then moved back down onto the couch, drawing Mary Ann's naked body into his arms.
Grasping his throbbing cock, Mary Ann's entire body was quivering with excitement. Feeling the teen's naked flesh against her for the first time in her life, the pretty blonde was steaming with passion. Unable to control her wild lust, she suddenly lunged down, lowering her lips around his straining prick again, flicking her hot wet tongue around the underside of his swollen dick.
Jay was going wild at the feel of her juicy soft lips sucking hungrily on his cock while her agile fingers flew up and down his quivering shaft. The teen couldn't understand what had come over the hot blonde. She'd never allowed him to see or touch her pussy, and only a few days ago she had reluctantly sucked him off and then had run away crying. Now she was writhing nakedly in his arms, her juicy slit deliciously exposed to him while she sucked and licked his prick with a wild passion. Jay was trembling with the intense excitement when she suddenly released his cock from her mouth and rolled onto her back.
"Please fuck me, darling," she panted. "I can't stand it any longer."
"Are you serious?" gasped the teen.
"Yes," she sobbed. "Please fuck me!"
"Mary Ann?" he asked. "What's come over you?"
"Stop talking, and start fucking!" she cried, purposely evading his question. "Please, honey, I want to be fucked!"
Getting up on his knees, Jay stared down at her wet, slippery pussy lips nestled in her shimmering golden pubic hairs. Droplets of hot cunt juice glistened on the soft inner flesh of her coral-tinted slit.
"Fuck me, darling," she pleaded as he crawled between her widely spread legs, his stiff tool thrusting up from his swollen balls. Trembling with lust, she grasped the lusciously hard prick that was slowly advancing toward her wet, smoldering cunt.
"Oh, baby, your cock feels so hot," she whispered, closing her fingers around his big rubbery-hard cockhead, guiding it toward her slippery hole. The lovely blonde nymphet was trembling with anticipation when she felt the hardness of his big meaty dick probing gently against the opening of her hot, slick pussy.
"Oh, sweet darling," she sobbed, grinding herself up against him as she guided his cock in between her slippery cuntlips.
When Jay felt her hungry cunt slowly swallowing his cockhead, he gave a mighty lunge and drove the length of his rod into her in one long motion.
"That's it, baby!" she squealed with delight, screwing her slippery twat up around the base of his deeply buried shaft. "I love it! I love it!"
Unable to believe it was really Mary Ann he was screwing, Jay began fucking his cock in and out of her juice-slickened hole with long, smooth thrusts. Millions of delicious sparks were flashing up and down his tingling boner as it slithered against the soft smooth ridges of her hot inner flesh.
"Oh, Christ, Jay!" she sobbed as his hard cock, glistening with her slippery juices, slid in and out of her sucking pussy with a teasingly slow rhythm.
Her blonde hair scattered across the cushion, her big blue eyes glazed with rapture, she clung tightly to the muscular youth, grinding her cunt up to meet every stoke of his plunging cock.
"Oh, Jay," she whispered. "Your prick feels so fuckin' good in me."
"I can't believe this is really happening," he panted.
"You better believe it," she giggled.
Jay thought his big throbbing prick would explode from the exquisite sensations induced by her juicy, sucking pussy. He could feel his cock swelling bigger and bigger as it slid smoothly through the soft clinging flesh of her tight hot hole. From the way her body was lurching and trembling, Jay could tell that the squealing teen was rapidly approaching a climax.
Wanting to enhance the wild pleasure of her climax, he began fucking harder and deeper into the smoldering wetness of her clinging cunt.
"That's it, baby!" she cried, goading him on by digging her bare heels into the crack of his ass. "Oh, what a prick!"
As his throbbing cock plunged in and out of her slippery hole, he could feel her luscious tits rubbing against his chest, her big hot nipples burning into his flesh.
"That's it, honey!" she squealed. "Faster! Fuck me faster!"
During the past few days, Mary Ann had been screwed by bigger cocks than Jay's, but none had felt as good to her. The pure ecstasy was almost more than her body could endure. There was something about the rigid stiffness of his rod, combined with the changing tempo of his thrusts that was practically blowing her mind.
"Faster, baby, faster!" cried Mary Ann, wrapping her soft thighs around his heaving waist, exposing even more of her wet puffy slit to his glorious assault. Hysterically sinking her teeth and nails into his shoulders, she could feel his juice-slickened cock slithering faster against her quivering clitty.
"Oh, fuck, baby, fuck!" she shrieked when the overwhelming orgasm began to envelop her.
"Fuck! Fuck! Fuck! I'm coming! I'm commmiiinnnggg!"
Clinging tightly to him as her convulsing cunt squeezed against his thrusting dong, she felt wave after delicious wave of ecstasy surge through her body.
"Oh, God, honey," she whispered when her climax had passed. "You can really fuck."
"Hey," he suddenly said. "When did you turn into such a hot piece of ass?"
"I'm a natural-born fucker," she giggled. "And a fast learner."
"I've never felt such a hot twat," he grinned, gently stirring his stiff cock around in her sweet cunt.
It wasn't until then that Mary Ann realized Jay hadn't come yet. In her intense excitement, she hadn't realized that he hadn't shot his wad.
"Honey!" she gasped. "You didn't come!"
"That's all right," the teen grinned. "I've got plenty of time."
"Oh, sweet shit," she giggled, rolling the teen onto his back. "I'm gonna get another ride."
Straddling his loins on her knees with her slippery cunt just above his erect shaft, she leaned forward on her elbows, pressing her luscious titties against his face.
"Come on, sweet baby, suck 'em good," she whispered, slowly lowering her hot dripping cunt down around his hard cock. Trembling with ecstasy, she could feel his big bloated cockhead slowly parting her slippery wet cuntlips.
"Oh, God," she sobbed, once again feeling the joy of his turgid knob slithering up into her hot grasping fuck-hole. "I love that big fuckin' cock of yours."
Mewling and whispering obscenities, she continued lowering herself until the teen's magnificent shaft was deeply imbedded all the way up in her hot, quivering belly.
Lying flat down over his big muscular body and with her cunt stuffed full of the teen's hard dick, she quivered at the feel of his mouth sucking and licking on her spit-drenched tits.
"Oh, baby!" she squealed, throwing her head back and sitting upright on his deeply imbedded cock. "Are you gonna get a fuckin' now!"
She began raising her cunt slowly, feeling every sinew and muscle of his hard rod slithering against her sensitive cuntal flesh. Up and down she slid on his prick, her luscious big tits and nipples bouncing rhythmically to her tempo.
"D'ya like it, baby?" she whispered, her teasing eyes smiling down at him from under her half-closed lids.
"Shit, yes," he panted.
"Am I gonna get a nice hot load of cum in my naughty pussy?" she asked as she bounced.
"You can count on that," he grinned up at her.
"Good," she smiled, starting to bounce faster and faster on his big blood-engorged tool.
With each downward plunge, she let out squeals of delight as his rigid cock ripped deeper and deeper into her quivering belly. Crazed by the feel of her hot sucking cunt around his cock, the teen was thrusting his hips up to meet every downward stroke of her sweet pussy-hole.
"That's it, honey!" she screamed, bouncing harder and faster over his rigid pole. "Fuck, baby, fuck! I love it! I love it!"
The room was filled with moans, screams, and the deliciously lewd mound of his cock slurping in and out of the hot wetness of her slippery cunt.
"Christ!" she screamed, feeling her body tensing for a second orgasm. "I'm gonna come again! Fuck, honey, fuck! Here it comes! Oh, sweet fuckin' Jesus, I'm coming! I'm commmiiinnngggg!"
Throwing herself across his body, her hot cunt was once more spuming around his deeply buried cock. She was having an orgasm more intense than the first.
While she was still writhing through her all-consuming climax, Jay rolled the girl onto her back, his throbbing dick still imbedded in her cunt. The teen had controlled himself long enough for her to achieve two fantastic orgasms and now he could let himself go and load the hot bitch with jism.
Withdrawing his shaft until only the cockhead remained buried, he slammed it back in with all his power.
"Eeeeceggggghhhhh!" she screamed as his flesh-splitting dong ripped violently into her quivering body.
Ignoring her screams, and filled with a wild lust, the teen continued pounding his cock deep into her hot, slippery slit.
"Oh, honey!" she squealed with joy when the shock of his first wild thrust had turned to pleasure. "Bang me, baby! Bang me hard!"
Slamming his shaft up her cunt with even more force, his big sperm-bloated balls were slapping wetly against her soft juice-smeared ass.
"Oh, darling," she sobbed, lifting her soft bare thighs up higher around his waist. "Drive, baby, drive! Just keep that big cock fucking!"
Mary Ann was clutching, screaming and moaning as Jay pounded his wild prick viciously into the depths of her writhing cunt. Excited at the prospect of filling her guts with his hot cum, the teen was plunging harder and deeper. Her slippery ass was being lifted right off the sofa with every thrust from his raging cock.
Mary Ann was almost out of her mind with passion and she was enjoying every lust-filled second of this fantastic fucking she was getting. Grasping his ass, she pulled him tighter against her, screwing her twat up to take the full length of his glorious prick. The clinging lips of her swollen, frothy slit were sucking and grasping at the base of his shaft, trying to pull more and more of it into her cock-hungry pussy.
"Oh, shit!" she suddenly shrieked. "I'm gonna come again! Give it to me, baby, give it to me good!"
"Don't worry, honey," he panted, rearing back and slamming his cock in with a renewed fury. "You're gonna get it! You're gonna get the biggest, hottest load any girl ever had."
With her lips drawn back over her teeth, her big blue eyes squeezed shut in ecstasy, Mary Ann was frantically writhing her hot cunt around his wildly plunging tool.
"Wowwwwww!" she screamed when she felt his hot jizz gushing up into her fuckhole, triggering her third consecutive orgasm. "I'm coming, honey! I'm coming again!"
Crazed with excitement and the ecstasy of shooting off his load, Jay continued frantically thrusting, spraying gush after gush of his thick white cum into her hole.
"Oh, sweet baby," Mary Ann sobbed, feeling his hot cock-cream filling her belly. "God I love you."
When the last drop of cum had dribbled out of his cock, Jay rolled over onto his back, his wet prick making a lewd slurping sound as it pulled out of her juice-drenched fuck-hole.



CHAPTER NINE


The following Saturday night Mary Ann was home alone, completely furious with her mother. Mary Ann's dad had called the day before to tell them that he'd be home Sunday afternoon, and her mom was now spending her last night of freedom in a motel with her boss. She'd told Mary Ann she was going to the city on a shopping trip, but the girl had overheard her mother's phone conversation with Keith and she knew better. Bobby, her brother, was spending the night at a friend's house and Mary Ann was alone, wishing she had someone there to fuck her.
Wearing nothing but a pair of bikini panties, the horny blonde was idly rubbing her twat through the nylon as she lay back on the couch watching television. Getting hotter by the minute, she slipped the tip of her linger up through the leg opening and began lightly teasing her erect clitty. Closing her eyes, she could vividly imagine that it was Jay's cock bringing her closer and closer to an orgasm.
The excited teen was about to climax when she heard a key turn in the lock and the front door opened.
"Daddy!" she squealed with joy when she saw her father standing there with a suitcase in each hand.
Forgetting that she was wearing nothing but panties, she streaked across the room, throwing her arms around him. Dropping his bags, the man hugged her tightly as his lovely daughter pressed her lips to his.
"Oh, Daddy," she panted. "What a surprise. I've missed you so much."
Happy to see his pretty daughter again, the man was only vaguely aware that her big bare tits were pressed against his chest.
"Oh, my baby," he whispered, still holding her in his arms. "It's so good to see you."
"Gosh, I love you," she sighed, clinging tightly to him.
"Where's Mother?" he asked, glancing around the empty room.
"Mom's gone to the city to do some shopping," lied Mary Ann. "She'll be back tomorrow."
The man was suddenly filled with a deep disappointment. After being gone so long, he'd been looking forward to a wild loving fuck with his pretty wife tonight. Flying home in the plane, his cock had been throbbing violently at the thought of Erika's sweet hot cunt.
"You're home a day early," smiled Mary Ann, wanting to change the subject of her mother's whereabouts.
"Yes," he answered. "I was able to get a direct flight."
It was at that moment when he fully realized that he was holding his practically naked daughter in his arms. Glancing down, he saw her bare tits pressed against his chest, her big turgid nipples sticking out like ripe cherries. With his arms around her, his hands were clutching the soft naked flesh of her sweet back. He suddenly felt as if he were in a daze, not knowing quite what to do. He didn't want to hurt the girl by pushing her away, yet it seemed wrong to be holding her naked body in his arms. He hadn't realized that his daughter had developed into such a curvaceous girl until now, and she almost seemed like a stranger to him. The fresh scent of her hair and the feel of her naked flesh under his hands started his cock throbbing in his pants.
Standing with her nearly naked body pressed up against her father, a strange excitement rippled trough her loins when she felt the man's pecker swelling and pulsing in his pants. She'd never once thought of balling with her dad, but feeling his dick stirring around was beginning to excite her. Trying not to be too obvious, she lightly rotated her hot pussy against the rapidly growing bulge in his pants. Mary Ann suddenly decided that if her mother was out balling the druggist, there was no reason why she shouldn't do a fucking with her dad.
"Mary Ann," he stammered. "Don't you think you should go put some clothes on?"
"Oh, Daddy," she giggled, pushing him down in a chair and plopping herself on his lap. "I'm your baby girl. You've seen my bare body a million times."
"Yes," he grinned. "But now you're all grown up."
"I'm still the same person," she smiled softly at him. "I just have bigger boobs now."
"So I see," he replied nervously as she innocently rotated her hot bum around on his throbbing cock.
"Do you like them?" she asked excitedly, cupping her hands under her breasts and lifting her erect nipples for her dad to admire.
"Yes, dear," he smiled. "But I think you should go and put some clothes on."
"I will in a minute," the teen grinned, excited by the feel of her dad's cock pulsing against her ass. "I just want to sit on your lap for a while. Gee, I've missed you."
"And I've missed you," he sighed. "I can't get over how you've grown up."
"I even have hair on my pussy now," she smiled proudly.
"What?" he gasped, thinking he'd heard wrong. "I have hair on my pussy," she repeated. "D'ya wanta see it?"
"No," he replied in a stem tone of voice. "And I don't want to hear you talk that way."
"I was just telling you," she pouted.
"All right," he sighed, "but we don't talk about things like that."
"Okay," Mary Ann agreed, gently rotating her soft butt against his stiff boner. "I just wanted you to know I'm all grown up now."
"I can see that," he ginned, glancing furtively at her big swollen nipples.
"And do you know something else?" the girl continued, deciding it was time to drop the bombshell. "I'm not even a virgin any more."
"What!" he half-shouted, sitting upright in the chair, almost spilling the girl onto the floor.
"None of the teens my age are still virgins," Mary Ann explained. "All of them fool mound these days."
"My God!" he gasped. "I can't believe that!"
"Well, it's true," she whispered, settling back on his lap.
"Who have you done it with?" the man asked, numbed by what his daughter was saying.
"The guys in the neighborhood," she admitted.
"Which guys?"
"Lots of them," the teen giggled. "My God!" her father sighed, removing her from his lap as he quickly stood up. "I can't believe this."
"Don't worry about it," Mary Ann smiled. "May I fix you something to eat?"
"Please," he answered in a numbed voice, plunging his hand into his pocket to hide his throbbing hard-on.
As Mary Ann walked into the kitchen, her father couldn't keep his eyes away from her wiggly butt.
The subject wasn't brought up again that evening, but the man was in a shocked state as he quietly ate the meal his daughter had prepared for him. He had been greatly relieved when the girl reappeared from the kitchen with a blouse and jeans on.
"Well, darling," he smiled at her later that evening when the evening news was over. "It's been a long day and I think I'll go to bed."
"Night, Daddy," she smiled, walking over and kissing him softly on the cheek. "See you in the morning."
Alan Porter was having a hell of a time trying to get to sleep that night. Alone in the bed where he'd enjoyed sex with Erika for so many years, his cock was throbbing wildly for his wife. He'd been looking forward to enjoying her lovely body tonight and the disappointment was extremely frustrating for him.
Thoughts of his wife were intermingled with visions of his daughter. The girl's calm confession that she'd been fucking around had completely unnerved him, and he kept visualizing her naked body with some guy pumping his cock into her. As depraved as it seemed, he had sudden thoughts of his own prick buried in her sweet twat, but he quickly pushed those from his mind. Unconsciously stroking his lust-swollen dong, he tried to concentrate his thoughts on his wife's luscious body, but flashes of Mary Ann's big nipples kept appearing in his mind.
The frustrated man was enthusiastically stroking his big dick toward an ejaculation when the door opened and Mary Ann walked into the room wearing a long cotton nightgown.
"What are you doing in here?" he gasped, quickly releasing his hard boner.
"I can't sleep," she whispered.
"I can't either," he admitted.
"Daddy," she said. "May I sleep with you tonight?"
"Of course not."
"Please, Daddy."
"No!"
"I'll sleep right here on the edge," she begged. "I won't even touch you."
"I think you'd better go back to your own room," was his reply.
Ignoring him, she quickly threw back the coven and crawled into the bed, keeping her body near the edge, away from her father.
"See," she whispered. "I won't bother you hen."
"All right," he finally agreed. "But go to sleep." Once under the coven, she pulled the long cotton nightie up under her chin, leaving the rest of her body completely naked.
"Daddy?" she whispered after a few moments of silence.
"What?"
"May I kiss you good night?" she asked.
"I suppose so," he sighed. "Then get to sleep." Moving closer to her dad, Mary Ann encircled his neck with her arms and, gently pressing her lips to his, she suddenly slammed her hot naked body against him, locking her thigh over his leg. Clinging tightly to him, the girl began writhing her hot wet pussy against his super-stiff cock.
"What the hell are you doing?" he gasped, trying to pull his lips from hors.
"Just rubbing my juicy slit against your cock," she whispered.
"Well, stop it," he panted, frying to push the clinging girl away.
"Oh, you naughty man," she giggled, reaching down and grabbing his stiff rod. "You've got a hard-on."
The feel of his daughter's soft fingers around his sensitive cock was like an electric shock to the already aroused man. He'd never felt anything so incredibly good. The man was fully aware that he shouldn't be allowing his daughter to be fondling his prick, but it felt so good he didn't have the will to stop her.
"Daddy," she whispered, tenderly skimming his thick rubbery foreskin up and down over his deliciously bloated cockhead, "why don't you play with my hot pussy?"
When he made no move, she gently gasped his wrist with her free hand and lowered his fingers down until they brushed across her soft silky mound of damp pussy hairs. She could feel his body tremble with excitement when he made contact with the moist heat of her slippery cunt.
"Oh, Daddy!" she panted, feeling the entire length of his thick middle finger slipping up into the juicy hotness of her frothy slit.
With their lips and tongues locked in a deep kiss rarely experienced between father and daughter, their hands and fingers were lewdly stimulating each other's excited genitals.
"Oh, Daddy," she whispered, writhing her hot cunt around his deeply buried finger while she teasingly stroked his cock. "Isn't this fun?"
"God, yes," he panted. "But we shouldn't be doing this."
"I know," the girl giggled, stroking his thick rod a bit faster. "But you've got such a nice big prick."
Completely crazed by his daughter's provocative fingers, he suddenly heaved himself on top of her naked body and, reaching beneath her, he cupped her bare ass-cheeks in his big palms.
Pulling her hot wet cunt up against his cock, he suddenly realized he was going to fuck his daughter and there was no way he could possibly stop himself. The blonde nymphet had aroused him to the point of no return.
"Please, Daddy," she whispered up to the man who was crouched over her, cupping her ass-cheeks as he ground his thick cock against the soft flesh of her belly. "Please fuck me."
"Don't worry, baby," he panted. "I'm gonna fuck you."
"Please hurry, Daddy," she begged. "I want your big cock in me right now."
Lowering his face, he pressed his mouth down over her softly patted lips, and grasping his throbbing boner with one hand, he began guiding it into the slippery hotness of her cunt. His entire body was quivering with excitement when he felt his blunt cockhead slipping between the warm slick lips of her teenaged pussy.
"Oh, Daddy," she whispered, spreading her naked thighs further apart to open her cunt for him. "I want your nice big cock so much."
Mewling with joy, she couldn't believe it was her own handsome father's prick that was slowly filling her horny cunt. Grasping his sinewy buttocks with her hands, she scissored her soft legs around his back, screwing her hot pussy up around his advancing rod.
Trembling with excitement, he could feel his big swollen cockhead slipping wetly between the slick hot lips of her sweet slit. The deliciously tight opening was stretching wider around his big purple knob as it slid inch by inch into her juicy snatch. The man continued pushing slowly ahead without a pause, the entire length of his sensitive shaft ignited by the luscious feel of her hot, wet cunt-flesh squeezing against his quivering rod.
"Oh, sweet Daddy," she whispered, making her soft naked legs up higher around his back as his wonderful dick sank deeper and deeper into her deliciously stretched cunt. "I love you, Daddy. I love you so fuckin' much."
When the full length of his cock was completely buried in her juicy box, their naked bodies fitted deliciously together. The smooth clinging flesh of her hot cunt squeezing against his swollen dick seemed to be making it thicker and harder. Flames of uncontrollable lust were burning unchecked through his entire body as his horny daughter's cunt muscles sucked and milked his throbbing shaft.
The lewdly coupled pair was soon rhythmically fucking up and down on the bouncing bed, her inked body responding perfectly to his. They were both giving and taking more pleasure than either of them had ever experienced.
Mary Ann was excitedly screwing her hot pussy up tightly round her father's juice-slickened shaft, enjoying the heat of his big hairy balls nestled in the crevice between her widely splayed ass-cheeks.
"Oh, sweet baby," he whispered down to the girl, who was looking up at him with an expression of adoration on her pretty flushed face. "I love you."
Speeding up they tempo of his long sweeping trusts, he was driving her hot ass deeper and deeper into the softness of the bouncing mattress. Lunging steadily back and forth, his steel-hard shaft was sending wave after wave of rapturous delight surging through her naked flesh. The pretty girl was soon lost to the world of reality, lost to everything except the wild passions that were swirling and spreading throughout her adolescent body. Squealing with delight, her baby-soft lips were parted in ecstasy, her big blue eyes glazed with lust as her long blonde hair flailed wildly around her glowing face. Her smooth thighs were locked around her dad's lurching waist, her nails clawing into the bare flesh of his shoulders as his big hard dick slurped noisily in and out of her hot dripping slit.
"Oh, Daddy," she sobbed, half afraid of the unbelievable ecstasy that was burning through hot seething loins. "It's so good, Daddy."
"I know," he panted. "But I don't know how much longer I can last."
"Wait for me, Daddy," she cried. "Wait'll I come! I'm almost then!"
Suddenly a fantastic feeling swept through her body and she could feel a wild spurn up high between her legs that soon spread throughout her body.
"Oh, Daddy!" she squealed, "don't stop! I'm gonna come! I'm gonna come!"
She could feel her cunt muscles convulsing around her father's big thick cock and the wild pleasure began spreading from her pussy to every part of her body. Her nails were digging deep into her father's naked flesh, her toes curling under as she was totally consumed by the overpowering orgasm.
"I'm coming, daddy!" she screamed, almost out of her mind with the intense pleasure. "Oh,shit, how I'm coming… coommmiiinnnggg!"
The girl's writhing body was lurching beneath her father as ho continued driving his lusty shaft deeper and harder into her climaxing cunt. Her mouth was gaping open, trying to scream out the joy she was feeling, but unable to utter a sound. Gasping for breath, she was wildly aware of her dad's big rod pistoning in and out of her lust-inflamed hole. The feel of his big dick still pounding up into the depths of her fuck-hole only served to increase the intensity of her prolonged orgasm.
"Okay, baby!" her father suddenly panted, slamming his tool wildly up her gash. "Here it comes!"
"Oh, yes, Daddy!" she shrieked with elation, suddenly feeling a torrent of his hot cum splattering deliciously against her sensitive cunt walls. "Fill me with it! I love it! I love it!"
It spewed out in wild spurts, flooding her fuck-hole to overflowing.
"Oh, you sweet daddy," she whispered up to him when the last drop of jizz had dribbled out of his rapidly shrinking prick. "You're some sweet fucker."



CHAPTER TEN


The following morning Erika was driving home with mixed feelings. She had spent a beautiful night in bed with Keith, and as much as she'd missed, her husband for the past several months, she was sad that her relationship with the druggist would have to end. With her husband returning this afternoon, she realized how impossible it would be for her to try to carry on her affair with her boss.
The house appeared to be empty when she entered through the kitchen door, and she went directly upstairs to shower and change. Removing her clothes and slipping into a dressing gown, Erika decided to go downstairs and have a cup of coffee before showering. Entering the kitchen, she heard a soft moaning sound from the living room and she walked in to investigate.
Erika would never forget the shocking sight that met her eyes. Mary Ann was squirming nakedly on a couch with her father's face buried between her soft bare thighs. Erika could plainly hear her husband's mouth and tongue loudly slurping and sucking on their daughter's slippery slit. The woman was shocked at seeing her husband home, but was completely stunned by what was going on. Unable to believe her eyes, Erika stood frozen in the shadows watching the obscene performance.
"Oh, Daddy," she could hear her daughter passionately whispering as she writhed on her back. "That feels so fuckin' good, Daddy. God, you're a good pussy eater!"
Mary Ann's eyes were squeezed shut, her baby-soft mouth hanging slackly open as her trembling fingers pinched and squeezed her own swollen nipples.
"That's it, Daddy!" the girl was sobbing. "Suck me good, Daddy, suck me good!"
Erika couldn't believe that her sweet conservative husband would ever defile his own daughter. Staring at the couple, Erika could see the teen's cunt-juices glistening on her husband's face. As disgusting as the lewd scene was, Erika felt a burning in her own itching pussy. She stared excitedly at her husband kneeling between Mary Ann's thighs, his big throbbing cock thrusting up from his massive balls. She'd forgotten what a magnificent tool he had, and looking at it now, the woman was dying to feel it stuffed up her own cunt.
"Oh, Daddy!" the girl squealed, pushing her father's head down tighter against her steaming pussy with her hands. "I'm gonna come, Daddy, I'm gonna come!"
Erika began unconsciously digging at her cunt through the open front of her short dressing down while she watched her daughter squirming under his hot, sucking mouth. Trembling with a vicarious excitement, Erika stared as if hypnotized as her daughter writhed toward her impending orgasm.
"Suck, Daddy, suck!" the girl screamed. "I'm coming, Daddy, I'm coming! Oh, shit, I'm commmiiinnnggg!"
Erika's excited fingers were tearing madly at her own pussy as she watched her lime daughter lurching and screaming through her mind-blowing climax.
When the traumatic orgasm had passed, Mary Ann smiled lovingly at her dad. "Please fuck me, Daddy. I want to feel your big hard cock in me again."
Erika couldn't believe that Alan would actually screw his own daughter, but the woman began trembling with excitement as she watched her husband crawl up between Mary Ann's open legs. Staring in numb silence, Erika watched the girl spread her smooth baby-soft thighs to receive the luscious big prick that her father was guiding toward her eager cunt. Erika was panting with a wild excitement when she saw Mary Ann close her eyes in blissful anticipation when she felt his big knob pushing against her slippery pussy lips.
Frantically fingering her own dripping twat, Erika watched her husband's big swollen cock slip between the teen's wet, juicy cuntlips. She could see Mary Ann biting down on her lip and closing her eyes even tighter as his magnificent tool slithered into her soft moist slit. Grasping her arms tighter around her father's shoulders, Mary Ann arched her hips, grinding her pussy around the deliciously hard cock that was sinking into her slippery cunt.
"Oh, Daddy, how I love you," Mary Ann whispered when he'd reached full penetration.
Erika watched with complete fascination as her daughter slowly opened her eye, staring dreamily into her dad's face. Mary Ann pulled her father's mouth down to hen as she locked her legs behind his knees, screwing her dripping hot pussy up lighter around his big meaty shaft.
The sight of Mary Ann being fucked by her dad was driving Erika out of her mind. It was the mast erotic, beautiful thing she'd ever witnessed. God, how the woman wanted a hard cock in her own cunt.
Squealing with delight, Mary Ann was wildly throwing her head back and forth, writhing her hips up to meet his hard, deep thrusts. The room was reverberating with the sucking sounds of the girl's hot cunt-juices squishing around her dad's big plunging shaft. Crazed with passion, Mary Ann again pulled her father's face down to hers, covering his mouth with her luscious open lips and sliding her swirling tongue deep inside.
Wildly aroused by the erotic scene, Erika was tearing frantically at her own pussy through the open front of her dressing gown. She could vicariously feel every thrust of her husband's familiar cock. Watching him fucking deeper and faster, Erika saw Mary Ann spread her thighs even wider apart, drawing her knees up against her tits to offer the full plane of her slippery slit to his battering assault.
"Oh, Daddy!" she squealed, wildly tossing her head back. "That's it, Daddy! Fuck me good!"
Erika's fingers were plunging frantically in and out of her own flaming gash as she watched her husband's big cock pistoning in and out of his daughter's juice-slickened twat. God, how the woman wanted a hot prick in her pussy.
"Jeez!" she suddenly heard a voice next to her.
Looking down, she saw her son Bobby standing there rubbing his cock through his pants.
"When did Daddy get home?" he asked.
"I don't know," whispered his mother.
"Jeez," the teen gasped, still rubbing the front of his pants. "They're sure fuckin' up a storm."
"Stop playing with yourself," whispered his mother.
"I can't help it," he panted. "They make me horny and I've got a hard-on."
"What!" Erika gasped. "Are you old enough to get an erection?"
"Shit, yes," he bragged. "I'm even old enough to fuck."
"Who did you ever fuck?" she asked, shocked at what he was telling her.
"Mary Ann," he grinned. "Lots of times."
"You sweet little fucker," his mother beamed as she quickly removed her robe, displaying her thick bush of dark hair to her son. "Take your damn clothes off. I could use a stiff cock right now."
Grinning lasciviously, Bobby quickly began undressing as his mother spread herself out on the other couch.
"Hurry, honey," she panted as she lay on the sofa, her creamy soft thighs wide open to receive her son's cock.
She let out a gasp when the teen dropped his shorts, revealing almost five inches of hard cock. Erika hadn't dreamed that her son had such a nice tool.
"Oh, Bobby," she whispered. "That's sure a neat prick you have."
Walking over to where his mother was spread out on the sofa, he stared wide-eyed at her juicy pink gash, all surrounded with thick black pussy hairs. Her hot swollen pussy lips were open for him, a thick film of twat-cream glistening on the slippery hot flesh.
"Hurry, honey," Erika panted as her son crawled up between her thighs.
When the teen was kneeling between her legs, his mother tenderly grasped his stiff prick and skillfully guided it toward her hungry pussy.
A wild excitement rippled through Bobby's body when his stiff prick first touched the hot slippery tissues of his mother's slit. Feeling her son hesitate after the initial contact, Erika grasped his ass and pulled him violently toward her, slamming the full length of his hard cock into her scalding cunt.
Bobby wasn't completely prepared for the delicious feeling of her hot, juicy cunt flesh squeezing around his throbbing dick. He'd fucked his sister plenty of times, but the smoldering heat of his mother's juicy fuck-hole was much more intense. The pure joy of being cradled between his mother's full lush thighs with his throbbing cock buried in the hot moistness of her sucking cunt was almost blowing his mind. The teen almost exploded when his mother began rotating her juicy cunt around his deeply imbedded shaft. Grasping his hips, Erika began pumping his cock in and out ol her hot, sucking fuck-hole.
"That's it, honey," she whispered when she fell the top ridge of his steel-hard shaft rubbing against her clit. "Oh, you sweet fucker!"
Bobby was soon driving his prick in and out of her slippery hole without any assistance from his mother. Pumping faster and faster, the feel of her hot slippery cunt flesh rubbing and sucking against his thrusting rod was the neatest thing he'd ever felt.
On the other couch, Mary Ann and her father were fucking up a storm.
"Oh, Daddy!" she panted, her long blonde hair flying wildly around her flushed face. "Fuck me harder, Daddy! Fuck me HARDER!"
Her father began driving his cock into her with all his power, realizing that she was rocketing toward her climax.
"Oh, shit, Daddy!" Mary Ann shrieked as her body began shuddering. "I'm coming, Daddy, I'm coming! Faster, Daddy, faster! Faster! Faster! Ooooooh! Aaaaagggghhhh! It feels so fuckin' goooood!"
Her ecstasy was complete when she suddenly felt her dad's hot thick cock-cream gushing up into her writhing belly. She could feel his big squirting prick fucking into her until the last drop of cum had been pumped out of his balls.
"Oh, Daddy," she whispered as they both collapsed in each other's arms. "I love you, Daddy."
When his strength finally returned, the exhausted man rolled over onto his back, his cock making a loud sucking sound as it plopped out of his daughter's jizz-drenched pussy. Lifting himself up on one elbow, he glanced around the room, and for the first time he saw his son attacking his dick into Erika's cunt. He was too stunned to move as he stared at the obscene performance.
"Hi, Dad," grinned Bobby when he glanced over and saw Mary Ann and his father watching him. "I'm fuckin' Mom."
"Hello, Son," he answered. "I can see you are."
"Jeez, Dad," he panted, not breaking the rhythm of his rapid thrusts. "She can really fuck."
"I know," his father replied in a dazed voice. "She's my wife."
The man's limp tool began to stir and throb again at the sight of his beautiful naked wife being so well screwed by his son. There was something wildly erotic about the way the teen's hard cock was flanking in and out of his wife's frothy cunt.
Crazed with the delicious feel of his mother's hot hole, Bobby was now driving his hard prick in and out of her slippery fuck-hole at a blinding rate of speed.
"Oh, shit, Bobby!" his mother suddenly squealed. "You're gonna pop me! Jesus Christ, I'm gonna come… gonna come!"
The excited teen speeded up his fuck-thrusts. He could feel his climax building up in his loins and he couldn't wait to shoot his load into his mother's nice hot cunt.
"Fuck, baby, fuck!" screamed Erika, writhing beneath her son's humping body. "I'm coming, Bobby! I'm coming! Oh shit how I'm COMMIIINNNGGGG!"
With a final lurch, the teen felt his fizz squirting up into his mother's grasping fuck-hole.
When her son finally removed his spent prick from her twat, Erika glanced over and saw her husband looking at her with a fresh hard-on thrusting up from his lusty balls.
"Hi, Alan," she whispered. "It's nice to have you home."
"Hello, Erika," panted the man. "It's nice to be home."
"What are you going to do with that big beautiful hard-on?" she smiled, her grey eyes smoldering with lust.
"I was thinking about stuffing it up your cunt," he grinned, lasciviously stroking his big meaty dong.
"Then let's fuck," whispered Erika. "I'm ready."
His brain reeling with excitement, the man walked across the room and threw himself over his wife's deliciously naked body. Moving back and forth over her, he let the sensitive underside of his shaft rub against the softness of her flat belly.
"Ooooooh, Alan," she whimpered with desire. "Fuck me, darling. Put it in."
Unable to stand the suspense any longer, Erika grabbed his cock and stuffed it up into her scalding pussy.
"Oh, darling," he gasped, feeling his bursting cock head slithering up into her passion-slickened cunt.
"Oooooooooh, it's so good," she whispered, feeling his massive rod stretching the sensitive tissues of her fuck-hole. "It's so fuckin' good."
Sitting nakedly together on the other sofa, Mary Ann was tenderly fondling her brother's prick as they watched their parents fuck.
"Eeeeeeaaaaahhhhh!" their mother squealed with delight when her husband suddenly lost control of himself and began slamming his cock into her with an intense fury. "That's it, baby!" she screamed, clutching at the cheeks of his ass. "Rip me open, honey! Fuck me harder!"
The feel of his big tool driving ruthlessly into her fuck-tunnel was one of the most wonderful things she'd ever experienced. Erika had forgotten what a powerful fucker her husband was.
"Oh, Alan," she whispered, screwing her slippery cunt up tighter around the base of his plunging dong. "I love you. I really love you."
Grasping him frantically around his shoulders, she began throwing her twat up to meet every stroke of his rigid cock. The open lips of her frothy hot cunt were grasping and sucking on his thick meaty shaft.
"Oh, Alan," she panted, nibbling excitedly on his ear. "It's so good, honey, so fuckin' good!"
Floating on a cloud of ecstasy, Erika could feel her own hot cunt juices boiling around his thrusting rod as it pumped noisily in and out of her hot slippery hole. Her big swollen nipples tingled with excitement as they rubbed against the bare flesh of his heaving chest. She'd forgotten how his massive cock pressed out against every sensitive nerve in her pussy, igniting an ecstasy she'd never felt with any other man.
"Oh, Alan," she panted, covering his lips with her hot open mouth. "No one in the world can fuck like you."
He answered by driving harder and deeper into her lurching body, building her up to a state of passion she could hardly endure.
"Harder!" screamed Erika, clutching at the cheeks of his ass, puffing his cock further into her sucking cunt. Aware of nothing but their overwhelming lust, Erika was unconsciously circling his asshole with her middle finger.
"Christ, baby! What a fucker!" she shrieked, her probing finger pressing against the tight ring of his bung. "Don't ever stop, baby! Don't ever stop!"
"Aaaaaauuuuuggggg!" he roared, giving a mighty lunge as he felt the tip of her finger tear through the tight opening of his shitter.
When he gave that frantic lurch, Erika thought he'd driven his cock clear up into her throat. Wanting him to fuck her even harder, she rammed the full length of her finger into the buttery softness of his rectum.
Completely crazed by the imbedded finger swirling against his prostate, Alan was driving his big thick pole into her like a maniac.
"Fuck baby, fuck!" Erika was screaming into his ear. "Don't stop, honey! I'm almost there!"
The writhing woman was barely clinging to her sanity as the intense ecstasy mounted and mounted throughout her body. Her taut nerves were virtually screaming with delicious agony, and the woman didn't think she could endure much more of it.
"Oh, sweet darling!" she squealed when she unexpectedly felt his white-hot jizz gushing up into her fuck-hole. The intense excitement of his thick cock-cream splattering against the slippery walls of her cunt triggered the wildest orgasm she'd ever experienced.
"I'm coming, baby, I'm coming!" she shrieked, grinding her grasping twat up to receive every drop of the glorious cum that was spewing out of his cockhead.
Clinging tightly to him, she let his magnificent shaft fill her cunt to overflowing with his slippery jizz. Locked in each other's arms, it was several minutes before either of them made any attempt to move.
Mary Ann sat watching them while she scooped up the cum her brother had just squirted onto her belly, greedily licking it from her fingers. She knew that now with her father home, life was going to be so much better for all of them. There wouldn't be any more sneaking around for any of them, and it would be so wonderful sharing their bodies without guilt or shame.
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