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CHAPTER ONE


Betty Carter's hot cunt was creaming with excitement as the woman thought about the delicious big cock that would be ploughing into her juicy slit this afternoon. Going to bed with Frank Williams was a lot more than just another fuck. He always took his time and slowly and tenderly brought Betty up to the boiling point before filling her cunt with his huge talented cock. Her snatch was bubbling with hot juices as she thought about the way his skilled cock carried her from one glorious orgasm to the next. The only problem with Frank Williams was the fact that he only came through town about once a month, and Betty wanted his cock every day. Betty had met him about a year ago when he came into the restaurant where she worked as a waitress. He asked her to go out with him when she got off work that evening, and she spent the most glorious night of her life in his hotel room. Since that first time, he always called when he was coming to town on his brief business trips and they would spend every free moment in the sack together.
Betty Carter was a very attractive redhead in her late thirties with a luscious figure that she displayed to the fullest extent. She was a divorcee with two teenage daughters. The older was Kim, blonde and nineteen, and the younger was Penny, who had just turned eighteen.
Kim was a lovely-looking girl with long blonde hair and tits as big as her mother's. Penny was a cute girl with dark hair and big violet-colored eyes.
Kim was studying her mother as the woman stood by the window watching for her taxi to arrive. Why did her mother always wear skirts that were too short and light? Kim loved her mother, but secretly didn't approve of many things about her. Kim had often criticized the woman for the way she swung her ass when she walked, but her mother always laughed and said that was what got her the tips to help put food on the table. Kim was aware that her mother used her ass in other ways to help with the family's finances. She knew that her mother's bass at the restaurant often gave the woman large bonuses, and Kim strongly suspected that it was because of little sexual favors he received from her.
"Where are you going this afternoon?" Kim asked. "Isn't this your day off?"
"Yes," her mother smiled. "But I have a date with a friend of mine from out of town."
"Who?" asked Penny who was slouched in a chair reading a comic book.
"Just a friend," she answered, looking through her handbag, and then turning to Kim. "Honey, can you loan me five dollars for cab fare? I forgot to cash my check yesterday."
"Gee, Mom," the girl answered. "I only have some change…"
"How about you, Penny?" She turned to her younger daughter.
"Sure," the girl answered, jumping up and running to her room.
"Gosh," Kim laughed when her sister left the room. "She always has plenty of bread stashed away.
"She's pretty thrifty," smiled her mother. "She saves her baby-sitting money."
Penny handed her mother the five-dollar bill just as the taxi drove up, and with a quick thank you and good-bye, Betty flew out the door, her flaming cunt itching to receive Frank Williams exciting prick.
Watching her drive away, Kim felt certain that her mother was on her way to some man's hotel room. Kim loved her mother, but she certainly didn't want to follow the woman's lifestyle. That was the problem between the girl and Lance Conway, her twenty-year-old boy friend. She was extremely fond of the young man, but he was becoming more and more, insistent that they fuck. Kim was not a prude, but with her determination to be nothing like her mother, she found it impossible to give in to Lance's desires. Every date with him was turning into a wrestling match as the boy begged, argued and fought to get into her cunt.
Penny kept glancing across the street at the Danfords' house, waiting for Irene Danford to leave for work. Carl Danford who was about forty years old had been released from the service a few years ago with a medical discharge, and since then, Irene was working part time at the laundry to supplement his pension.
When Penny saw the woman leave for work, she waited a few minutes before she crossed the street and rang the doorbell.
"Hi, Penny," he smiled down at the girl. "Come on in."
"Did you get your money?" she grinned, looking up into the man's excited eyes.
"Sure did," he smiled.
Irene was always paid on Thursdays, and because she gave Carl a small allowance, Penny went over to see him every Friday afternoon when the woman left for work.
"Okay," Penny grinned as she quickly pulled her T-shirt over her head.
"Gee, Penny," the man leered, reaching out and gently pinching her hard nipples. "Those little titties are gettin' bigger every week."
"Yes, I know," she giggled, thrilled by the wild sensations that rippled through her body when his fingers caressed her hard, swollen boob-buds.
Reaching down and lowering the girl's zipper, he peeled her jeans down over her slim hips. When the girl was completely naked, she jumped on the kitchen table and stretched out on her back with her knees hanging over the edge. Gently spading her thighs with his big gentle paws, Carl lowered his mouth down over her sweet snatch. Penny was trembling with delight because what she liked the most was when his thick hot tongue first touched her juicy slit.
It had all started about two years ago. She liked the Danfords very much and often walked across the street where they always served her lemonade and cookies. One afternoon when Mrs. Danford had left them to go to work, he asked Penny if she would take her sun suit off.
"No," she had answered. "That's not nice."
"Please," he whispered, placing his hands on her shoulders. "I'll give you fifty cents."
It sounded pretty dumb to the girl, but fifty cents was a lot of money in her house.
"Okay," she answered. "Gimme the money."
When he handed her two quarters, she nervously took off her sun suit, revealing her naked body. She watched him looking at her with a funny expression on his face.
"No!" she said, pushing his hand away when he poked at her pussy with his finger. "Don't touch me."
"Please," he begged.
"No!"
"I'll give you another fifty cents," he whispered in an excited voice as he reached into his pocket.
Holy cow, another fifty cents would be a whole dollar, and she really did like Mr. Danford very much.
"Well," she hesitated, "okay, you can touch me."
The man had quickly picked her up and laid her on the table. It seemed crazy to the girl when he started licking her body with his tongue. He licked the insides of her thighs, her little pee-hole, under her armpits, all around her navel and then gently turning her over, he licked around her asshole. She could still remember his hot loud breathing as he sucked and licked her sopping wet body.
Penny would never forget the wild expression on his face when he finally jumped back and pulled his cock out of his pants. She had never seen a prick before, and it was almost frightening to the girl, yet it was vaguely exciting. She stared with horrified fascination as she watched his hand rapidly sliding the skin back and forth on his big hard-looking pole. She couldn't believe her eyes or ears when he let out a wild moan as big slobs of white juice squirted out of his cock and onto the linoleum floor.
He carefully took out a handkerchief and wiped off his cock and then mopped up the linoleum with an old rag. Later as he dried the spit-drenched girl with a towel and helped her into her sun suit again, Penny noticed how that wild expression had disappeared from his eyes.
"Penny," he smiled, offering her a glass of lemonade. "If you'll come over next Friday when Mrs. Danford goes to work, I'll give you another dollar to play the same game."
That's how it had started, and as the weeks passed, Penny began looking forward to Fridays with more and more enthusiasm. Not only was she getting dollars, but the way he licked and sucked her cunt was feeling better and better. Sometimes it felt so good that she almost had to scream with the intense pleasure.
Several weeks later as he placed her on the table, the man asked Penny if she would like to receive two dollars every Friday instead of one.
"Sure," she giggled.
"Fine," he smiled, handing her two crisp dollar bills. "From now on we're going to play the game a little differently."
"How different?" she asked, not sure if she wanted to play a new game.
"I'm going to shoot my in all over your body, instead of the floor," he smiled down at her. "Won't that be fun?"
"I guess so," she grinned. It seemed sorta dumb to her. His cock-juice wouldn't be any different than his spit, and in any case another buck was another buck.
From then on, it became a part of their lewd ritual. When the man had driven himself to the brink of insanity by sucking and tonguing the girl, he would bend over her and jack off until his hot slippery jizz squirted all over her naked body.
And now, only a few weeks ago, Mr. Danford had invented a new game, and was paying her three dollars every Friday. Penny thought the new game was fantastic. When the man had worked himself into a wild frenzy with his sucking and licking, he would scramble up onto the table and kneel over her while she jacked him off with her own hands.
Penny would never forget the excitement in her body when she first wrapped her fingers around his big thick cock. There was an intense hardness about it, yet a warm sinewy texture that almost blew her mind. Sliding his thick rubbery foreskin up and down the gnarly pole was the most delicious sensation she had ever experienced. It always excited her the way his cock would tremble and jerk just before his hot cum-cream would gush out onto her naked body.
Lying there this afternoon as she watched him lower his mouth to her eager silt, Penny was thinking about these two wonderful years of Friday-afternoon games. The last year had been a million times better than the first. When her tits started developing several months ago, the girl began having tremendous orgasms, and now she always experienced several climaxes as his slavering tongue slashed at her quivering clit.
Penny was brought out of her reverie when the man suddenly removed his mouth from her cunt and smiled up at the girl.
"Honey," he nervously asked, "how would you like to play a five-dollar game?"
"What the hell do I have to do for five dollars?" she giggled, remembering that was the exact amount she'd lent her mother this afternoon.
"Suck me off," he replied.
"How do I do that?" asked Penny. She had a vague idea of what a blow-job was from things she'd heard at school, but she wasn't certain about how it was performed.
"Just lick and suck my cock," he said excitedly, "until it squirts into your mouth."
The thought of his sperm in her mouth was not a bit repugnant to the girl, as she had tasted drops of his jizz when he'd sprayed her body and had found it rather pleasant.
"Okay," she giggled. "I'm ready."



CHAFFER TWO


Lifting Penny from the table, Mr. Danford led the girl into the living room where he lowered his pants and shorts and settled into a chair, spreading his legs out in front of him. Seeing his position, Penny dropped to her knees between his legs and gently took his big throbbing cock in her hand.
God, how she loved the feel of his big throbbing prick! It always felt so hot and alive with a pulsing virility. Tenderly holding the base of his shaft in her hand, the girl slowly lowered her mouth down towards his big purple cock-head. She could see little drops of glistening seminal fluid oozing out of the little hole on the tip of his prick. She flicked her tongue out and licked the droplets into her mouth, pleased with the slightly salty, but pleasant taste. The girl's mouth and nose had never been this close to his cock, and she was strangely excited by the faintly pungent aroma. Opening her juicy mouth as wide as she could, the girl slid her lips down and over his rubbery hard knob, thrilled with the smooth texture of the big shiny bulb. She could feel the man's legs trembling with excitement as she locked her lips tightly around the base of his cock-head and started sucking on it. She could taste more drops of the fluid oozing out under the deep suction of her hot mouth.
"Oh, Christ, Penny!" the man sobbed, clutching at the arms of his chair. "That feels so good, honey, so fuckin' good!"
The man's low moans further excited the girl and she thought how she would gladly do this for nothing, but would never tell him. Lowering her mouth farther down over his quivering shaft, she could feel the sinewy beauty sliding over the top of her tongue. Taking more and more of it into her mouth, her pussy began dripping hot juices at the thought of it sliding up into her creamy slit. For the pat few months, Penny had thought more and more about being really fucked, but she felt that her body was too small to take Mr. Danford's big, man-sized cock. Feeling the big slab of male meat nudging and throbbing against the back of her throat made the thoughts of being fucked even more exciting.
Reaching down and gently grasping her face with his trembling hands, the man began moving her mouth up and down over his lurching cock. Being quick to learn, the girl began bobbing her head more rapidly. The feel of his slippery hard cock slithering between her lips and over her tongue farther excited her dripping hot cunt. She kept thinking how wonderful it would feel if it were gliding in and out of her juice-slickened fuck-hole.
"God, Penny," the man moaned, thrusting his hips up to meet every downward plunge of her hot juicy mouth. "I'm almost there, baby, almost there. Don't stop, honey, I'm gonna come."
Anxious to please the man, Penny began pumping her head faster and taking his lurching shaft deeper into her throat. From his wild groans and the way his big bloated cock was jerking in her mouth, Penny knew he was about to fire his load, yet she wasn't prepared for the shock when he suddenly thrust, his hips up and thick hot fizz gushed against the back of her throat. It spewed out in such volume, that the girl almost gagged as she frantically swallowed his delicious sperm. Sucking and swallowing as fast as she could, it was still oozing out between her pursed lips, dribbling down her chin.
When the girl had sucked the last drop from his rapidly shrinking prick, the girl finally released it from her sperm-drenched lips.
"Did I do it right?" she asked, smiling up at him with her big violet eyes.
"Yes, honey," the trembling man gasped, "you sure did it right."
A few minutes later when she was once more dressed, Carl Danford handed Penny a five-dollar bill.
"Will you suck me off again next Friday?" he asked.
"Will I get five bucks next week?" she smiled, slipping the money in her pocket.
"Yes, darling," grinned the man. "You'll get another five dollars."
"Okay," she giggled, moving towards the door. "See you Friday."
The girl slowly walked across the street and sat down on the dilapidated steps of her front porch. It was almost time for Jimmy Ford, the newspaper boy, to come by, and she had promised to meet Jimmy when he'd finished his paper route. Sitting on the step, Penny absently stared at the broken front fence and all the weeds growing in the yard. Her home was so run down, but so were all the other houses in her crummy neighborhood. Someday she was going to have all the nice things in life, and the girl knew just exactly how she was going to get them.
She was sitting there with hot cunt-juice soaking her panties, thinking about how she'd like to be fucked by Mr. Danford's cock, when her sister came out of the house.
"Hi," smiled Kim as she walked down the steps.
"Where you going?" Penny asked.
"They called and asked me to work for a couple of hours," replied the girl, referring to the drive-in where she worked part time.
"Will you be late?"
"No, honey," Kim answered. "I'll be home to fix dinner."
As Penny watched her sisters disappear around the corner, Jimmy drove up on his motorcycle.
"Hi, Penny," he grinned, leaving his bike against the fence. "Sorry I'm late."
"That's okay," she answered, standing up. "Did you bring your two bucks?"
"Sure," the boy smiled as he handed Penny two crumpled dollar bills.
"We don't have to go back and use the old shed today," she beamed. "My mother and sister aren't home. We can do it in the house."
When they got into Penny's bedroom, she pulled down the blinds and the two quickly undressed themselves. When the girl was completely naked, she crawled onto the bed and stretched out on her back with her slim thighs spread wide open.
They had been doing this on Jimmy's pay days for the last several weeks. The boy always paid her a dollar to let him finger-fuck her for a few minutes, and another dollar for her to jack him off.
Penny was staring down at his stiff prick as he crawled between her knees and stuck his finger into her hot slippery cunt.
"Jeez," he gasped when his finger slid into the hole. "You sure feel nice and squishy today."
Penny didn't answer as she continued looking down at the boy's erect cock. It wasn't nearly as big as Mr. Danford's, but it was sure a stiff pecker. The girl had jacked it off severe times, but it had never fascinated her as it did today. His cock wouldn't hurt like she thought Mr. Danford's would, and she wanted so desperately to feel a cock up in her cunt.
"Jimmy," she suddenly asked, as the boy was plunging his finger in and out of her excited pussy, "do you have any more money?"
"Why?"
"Have you?" she continued without replying.
"A little," was his answer.
"How much?" the girl repeated.
"None of your business," he snapped, irritated at the girl's questions.
"Well," she whispered, "You've already given me two bucks, and if you'll give me three more, I'll let you fuck me."
"What?" he shouted with excitement.
"You can fuck me for five dollar," she said.
The boy jumped off the bed and started frantically searching in his pockets.
"I only have two dollars and thirty-one cents," he finally said in a dejected tone of voice.
"You can owe me sixty-nine cents," she answered, since she was wilder to be laid that he was. "But you gotta promise to pay it next week."
"Okay," Jimmy stammered, handing her the last of his earthly belongings.
"Have you ever fucked a girl before?" she asked as he crawled back on the bed.
"No," he replied, blushing with embarrassment.
"Have you over been fucked?"
"Nope," she giggled. "But it shouldn't be too tough to do."
When the trembling boy had crawled between her spread legs, Penny reached down and took his stiff prick in her fingers, guiding it towards her twitching slit.
It sent an electric shock snaking through her body when his hot cock-head touched her sensitive cunt-lips.
"Push it in," she whispered, holding the end of his prick against her juicy hole.
A delicious sensation raced through her as she felt it slip through the tight opening of her virgin cunt. When his cock had penetrated about two or three inches, his advance seemed to be blocked.
"Push harder," she whispered, thrusting her cunt up to assist him.
Suddenly she felt a quick sharp pain as his cock ripped through the tissues of her maidenhead and slithered all the way up into her unused fuck-hole. The sharp pain she had felt when he first plucked her cherry was quickly replaced by the delicious sensation of his hard cock throbbing excitedly against her tight, grasping cunt-walls.
"Jeez," Jimmy panted. "Your cunt sure feels hot."
"And your cock sure feels nice 'n hard," she whispered, clasping her arms around his back holding him as close to her as possible. Jimmy could feel her hard titties burning into his chest. The two remained perfectly still, locked in each others arms, their bodies enjoying the deep warmth of sexual bliss for the first time in their lives.
"Oooooohhhhh, Jimmy!" Penny squealed with delight when the boy instinctively started moving his cock back and forth in her tight cunt. "That's so good, honey! Wiggle it around in tine!"
The soft friction of her cuntal ridges rubbing against his quivering cock was the wildest thing the boy had ever experienced. The delicious needles of ecstasy that were streaking up and down his stiff shaft was almost more than the excited boy could tolerate. He had never felt such intense pleasure in his life.
"Jeez, Penny," he panted, pumping his stiff prick faster and faster through the sucking, squeezing tissues of her hot juicy cunt. "This feels so fuckin' good… so fuckin' good!"
They were now bouncing frantically on the bed, Penny's trim legs locked tightly around his waist, her excited hands clutching at his back. Penny was sobbing and squealing with delight as the top ridge of his bone-hard prick rubbed against her swollen clitoris with every stroke.
"That's it, Jimmy!" she was screaming, completely unable to control her emotions during this new and overwhelming experience, "Fuck me good, Jimmy! Fuck me good!"
Her hot cunt was aflame with a million new sensations that were more than the uninitiated girl could handle. She felt that if the intense ecstasy mounted any higher, she would explode into a million little pieces. She clung to him lightly as the intensity of the pleasure mounted and mounted until she was almost frightened by it.
"Oh, fuck, Jimmy, fuck!" she was screaming. "Fuck! Fuck! Fuck! Fuucckkk!"
The feel of his stiff cock flashing in and put of her trembling pussy was almost unbelievable.
Screaming words that didn't make sense, her pretty face was distorted with passion as her head rolled back and forth on the pillow. Her big violet eyes staring insanely at the ceiling, Penny's tongue was flying in and out between her tensely parted lips. Her features were a picture of both beauty and horror as she writhed around under the wildly humping boy.
She reached a point where she thought she couldn't stand another second of these overwhelming sensations, yet she didn't want to stop. She never wanted this intense ecstasy to stop. "Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!" she kept squealing, violently throwing her cunt up to better receive every thrust of his wild cock.
Jimmy fucked faster and faster as he felt himself rushing toward his climax. Unable to control himself any longer, his own muscular contractions were hurtling him toward the inevitable ejaculation.
"Oh, Jimmy!" she squealed when she felt his white hot jizz gushing into her fuck-hole. "Squirt me good, honey I'm coming! I'm coming! Squirt, Jimmy, squint! Oh, shit, I'm coming! Coming!Coming! Coommiinnggg!"
With a wild shudder the girl exploded into her first cock-induced orgasm, and it was incredible.
"Oh, Jimmy," she whispered a few minutes later they stretched out on the bed, recovering from the glorious experience. "I hope you earn a lot of money so we can do this every day."
When Jimmy had gone, Penny put her earning in a box in the back of her dresser drawer that was already stuffed with money. As she waited for her older sister to come home and prepare dinner, the girl decided this had been the most exciting day of her life, and the most profitable.



CHAPTER THREE


By the time Betty Carter arrived at the door of Frank Williams' hotel room, her juicy slit was creaming with excitement. The ride in the taxi had seemed to last forever, because she was so anxious to have her cunt filled with Frank's luscious cock.
"Hi, honey," she whispered, throwing her arms around him when he opened the door.
The tail dark man was wearing a dressing gown, as Betty had hoped he would. His bare legs extending below the hem indicated that he was wearing nothing beneath it, and this pleased her very much because she was hot and ready for him. As he ushered her into the room, however, Betty was startled to see a stranger sitting in a chair, sipping a drink.
"Betty," Frank said, indicating the man with his hand, "this is Paul Drew, an old friend of mine."
"Hello, Mr. Drew," she smiled, trying to hide her disappointment in finding him there.
"Hi, Betty," the man beamed at her, "and please call me Paul."
When she seated herself on a sofa, Betty was conscious of the way Paul stared at her creamy thighs that were so boldly displayed beneath her short black skirt. She had made a point of not wearing hose because she knew how much her bare legs always excited Frank.
As the three people made small talk, Betty was very much impressed with Paul Drew. He was a handsome, soft-spoken man with a thick, grey-sprinkled hair and a strong rugged face. There was a fire kindling in his deep blue eyes that strangely excited Betty, but she gull wanted him to leave so she could have Frank's wonderful cock.
When he finished his drink, Paul stood up and excused himself, leaving Betty and Frank alone.
"He seems awfully nice," she smiled.
"Paul's a hell of a guy," Frank laughed. "We've known each other for years, and I was really surprised to find him here at the hotel. It seems he's on business for a few days."
"Well," she whispered, slipping her dress over her head. "Let's not waste the afternoon talking."
Wearing nothing but a pair of black bikini panties, she slowly walked over to where Frank was sitting on the edge of the bed. When she was standing directly in front of him, he reached up and slipped his finger into the waistband and slowly peeled the flimsy panties down over her soft round hips and ass. When they slithered down around her ankles, Betty daintily stepped out of them as Frank drew her towards him, burying his face in the flat softness of her bar, tummy. Gently clutching her silky butt in his hands, his fingers were kneading the soft flesh between her quivering ass-cheeks while his tongue worked teasingly in and around her dimpled navel.
As always, there was a bold gentleness about his loving approach that sent delicious shivers racing through her entire body. Betty fondly ran her fingers through his hair as he kept his firm hot mouth pressed against her belly.
Betty could feel herself trembling with excitement as his mouth worked slowly down the warm flesh of her flat stomach until she felt his chin grazing against her silky nest of cunt hairs. Lowering his face farther, his tongue suddenly darted out and flicked at her erect clit.
"Oh, sweet Jesus!" she sobbed, grasping her fingers more tightly in his hair as his hot slippery tongue swirled deliciously around her sensitive joy-button. The man made no attempt to drive his tongue up into her slit. He just teased her quivering clitoris with the tip of it. The thing that drove Betty wild was the way Frank never hurried the preliminaries, and always brought her up to such an excited pitch before he fucked her with his talented dick.
When he was satisfied that he'd brought her clit up to a flail, fiery erection, Frank removed his mouth and stood up, facing Betty. Placing his hands on her lovely bare shoulders, he stared with admiration at her big luscious tits. They were soft and creamy with swollen areolas as big as silver dollars and covered with pin-sized goose bumps, capped with two cherry-hard nipples. Betty trembled with excitement when he bent his head and slowly bathed her quivering tittie-buds with his hot wet tongue. He didn't attack or rush, but gently lapped and licked tern until her tits glistened with his wet saliva. The slow sensual bath was setting her nipples on fire.
While he was sucking so deliciously on her quivering titties, Betty opened the front of the man's dressing gown, and when he finally moved his face from her spit-soaked jugs, she was rasping his stiff cock in her hands.
"God, it's stiff," she whispered, pressing his dick against her soft flat belly. It burned so deliciously against her smooth naked flesh.
Removing his dressing gown, Frank laid her back on the bed, her leg hanging over the edge. As he knelt between them, his thick wet tongue sensually licked and bathed the creamy flesh of her inner thighs.
"Oh, God," the woman shuddered with ecstasy. "Oh, sweet Frank."
Slowly advancing up her thighs, he lightly flicked his tongue against her juicy pink slit, and, making no attempt to insert it, he just teased and flicked it around her sensitive tissues.
"Please," she whispered, "suck it, honey, suck it."
Ignoring her pleas, he continued lightly teasing her gash as a stream of cunt-juice continued oozing out of her swollen pussy.
"Stop that!" she squealed, unable to stand the delicious torture much longer. "You're driving me crazy! Stop teasing me and suck my cunt!"
Paying no attention to the screaming, lurching woman, he continued his tantalizing routine until he had brought her up to the very top plane of ecstasy, and then, moving up on the bed with her, he drove his cock all the way up her luscious hot fuck-hole with one long thrust.
After the swift entry, he remained perfectly still over her trembling body, and without moving his prick in or out, he began rotating his hips, his deeply imbedded cock grinding deliciously around in her hot cunt.
"Oh, Christ!" squealed Betty. "What the hell are you doing?"
"Screwing, baby, screwing," he whispered.
"Jesus, yes!" she sobbed, writhing her cunt up tighter against the base of his grinding cock. "That's screwing, honey! That's really screwing!"
Betty was almost out of her mind from the circular motion that was screwing his cock around and around in the gasping fuck-hole. His brutally hard prick was grinding deliciously against every sex-crazed nerve of her slippery cunt-walls, as well as rubbing up against her swollen clit. Betty was well aware of the man's talent as a fuck-mate, but this incredible performance was the most fantastic experience that she could ever remember.
"Can you feel it, honey?" he lewdly whispered. "Can you feel my hard cock grinding around and round in your sweet cunt?"
"Yes, Frank, yes!" she screamed, clutching frantically at him a he continued his deep, slow rotation. "Oh, Frank darling, I think I'm twin come! Gonna come!"
The man continued slowly grinding his big hard prick deeper and deeper into her beautiful soft cunt.
"Oh, at!" she suddenly squealed. "I'm coming. Frank! I'm commiiinnnggg! Commmiiinnngggg!"
Without waiting for her orgasm to subside, he withdrew his cock and crawled back down between her thighs, covering her shuddering slit with his open mouth. Instead of the light, teasing technique he had used earlier, Frank rammed his thick tongue deep into her soft slippery fuck-hole with the same circular movement that he'd used with his cock.
"Oh, Frank!" the woman sobbed, feeling his hot wet tongue licking and sucking deep in her fuck-tunnel. "You're so fuckin' wonderful. There's no one like you."
Betty was telling the truth. The man always brought her to orgasm after orgasm before he ever relieved himself. That was what was so unselfish about him, because once he climaxed, the man needed almost an hour before he could regain an erection.
He continued slowly sucking and swirling her hard clit around in his mouth, and knowing she was building up for a second climax, he kept the same teasing tempo that was producing such a torturous ecstasy for the crazed woman.
"Please, Frank!" she sobbed. "Suck faster, sweetheart, I can't stand this much longer!"
"Relax, honey," he whispered, momentarily removing his mouth from her wet, throbbing slit. "You're gonna have the wildest orgasm of your life."
Once more lowering his mouth, he began the same slow delicious movement with his tongue and lips.
"Oh, Christ!" she screamed. "I can't stand it, Frank! I can't stand any morn!"
Aware that the writhing woman was ready to explode, he began sucking her gash more vigorously to bring her off as soon as possible.
"Oh, God!" she squealed. "That's it, baby! Suck! Suck! Suck!"
Betty's body was frantically lurching, her creamy soft thighs locking the man's slavering face against her hot pussy. Screaming loudly, she shoved his mouth lighter against her pussy as she exploded into an unbelievably wild orgasm.
"Oh, my God," she whispered a few minutes later. "I've never been eaten out like that in my life."
"And we've just begun," he smiled, once more crawling up between her legs and guiding his throbbing cock towards her slippery hole.
Betty couldn't understand this wonderful man. He gave her such glorious times in bed, and yet he always slipped a hundred dollar bill in her bag before she left.
Watching his stiff cock advancing towards her eager cunt, her lovely body began trembling with anticipation. "Oh, darling," she whispered as his cock smoothly glided up into the slippery warmth of her fuck-hole.
Slowly withdrawing his shaft until only the head of his cock remained in her cunt, he raised up slightly on his knees before driving it back up her slippery hot passage. Because of this elevated motion of his hips, the top of his bone-hard rod rubbed deliciously against her clit.
"Oh, sweet Frank," she sobbed, feeling the full length of his rigid cock rubbing against her tingling clitoris.
"Do you like that?" he whispered, raking his hips still higher to put more exciting pressure on her sensitive joy-button.
"Oh, shit," she gasped. "You're the neatest fucker in the world. Please fill me full of juice, honey. Squirt me good!"
"Hang on, baby," he smiled, his cock streaking in and out of her sucking cunt. "I'll shoot a hot load into you that you'll never forget."
"Oh, God!" she squealed with delight. "Squirt me good! Squirt me good!"
His hard cock rubbing deliciously against her clitty sent her lovely legs flying wildly into the air. A steady stream of pussy-juice was dribbling out of her slit as the woman's cunt-lips grasped and sucked, at his plunging cock. Raising his hips even higher, the elevation of his steel-hard shaft was almost suspending Betty's ass in the air as his prick streaked in and out of her slippery hot hole at an ever increasing speed.
She was squealing with delight as the top ridge of his hard cock stimulated her shiny red clitty. With her creamy smooth legs flailing wildly in the air, she frantically clutched him in her arms, covering his lips with her hot open mouth.
"Oh, sweet Jesus!" she squealed. "I'm gonna come again, honey! Come again!"
Fired by the lovely redhead's excitement, Frank was fucking faster and deeper with every stroke.
"Me you ready for my load?" he gasped between lunges.
"Yes, honey!" she sobbed, clutching him tightly in her arms. "Fill me up, baby! Squirt me good!"
The bed was a blur of human flesh as the sex-crazed couple lewdly pounded their naked bodies together in the time-honored ritual of fucking. Pounding wildly into the woman's scalding cunt, Frank was expertly holding back until she was ready to climax.
"Fuck, baby, fuck!" she was screaming. "Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
On and on he drove his big dick to the tempo of Betty's screaming cadence.
"Squirt me, baby, I'm coming!" she shrieked, locking her legs around his waist and grinding her hot cunt up against the base of his plunging shaft. "Squirt me! I'm coming! Coming! Comiiinnnggg!!"
As the traumatic orgasm enveloped her, Betty could feel his deliciously hot sperm gushing up into her lurching belly. Wave after wave of the white hot fluid squirted into her eager fuck-hole. It filled her belly, seeped back around his deeply imbedded cock, flowing out of her swollen slit and down her slippery ass-cheeks.
"Oh, my God," she whispered, covering his mouth with her hot open lips, grinding her jizz-drenched cunt around his rapidly shrinking cock. "That was so good, honey, so fuckin' good."
Betty felt a strange emptiness when she let his limp cock slither out of her hot cum-drenched slit. She couldn't understand herself. She had just experienced three violent orgasms, yet she didn't feel completely satisfied, and knew it would be at least an hour before Frank would be ready again.
"What's the matter?" asked Frank as she trembled in his arms.
"Nothing," she lied, kissing him tenderly on the cheek.
"Are you still horny?"
"Sorta," she whispered, "but I'll get over it."
"Betty," he said, raising onto his elbow. "Did you like Paul Drew?"
"Sure," she answered with a puzzled expression on her face. "Why?"
"Would you like to have him come in and join our party?" he asked. "When Paul left, he told me there'd be another hundred in it for you if we'd let him join us this afternoon."
"But, honey," she whispered in a hurt voice, "what about us?"
"I'll be out of commission for a little while," Frank grinned, "and you've got enough cunt to take care of ten men.
"Gee, I don't know," she hesitated, thinking about another hundred bucks, "but he is sorta cute."



CHAPTER FOUR


Five minutes later there was a knock on the door and Frank answered it, his thick limp prick dangling between his legs.
"Hi, guy." Paul grinned down at his friend's limp dick. "Nice to invite me in."
"Hi, Paul," Betty smiled as she sat naked in a chair, trying to wipe off her smeared make-up.
"Hello, Betty. Nice to see you," he replied, looking at her creamy soft body for the first time.
"Frank says you'd like to play fuckie-fuckie with my naughty cunt," she replied in a teasing voice. "Do you think you can handle me?"
"I'd sure like to try," was his answer.
"Then take those silly clothes off," she giggled, getting up and walking over to mix a drink. "Then we can get better acquainted. What are you drinking?"
"Bourbon on the rocks."
She pound his drink and mixed herself and Frank a Scotch and water each. Handing Frank his drink Betty carried the others back to the sofa and placed them on the coffee table.
"Well," he smiled over at Paul, "get your clothes off and come over here where we can get to know each other better."
A delicious tingle ripped through her horny cunt when Paul dropped his shorts, revealing a big thick cock that was pointing arrogantly up at the ceiling. It was a real beauty, even larger than Frank's.
"At least I've found out one thing about you," she giggled as he walked towards her. "You're damned well hung."
"Thank you, Betty," he smiled politely as he sat down next to her. "What else would you like to know about me?"
"I'll find out," she whispered, gently squeezing his majestic shaft.
Looking into his deep blue eyes, a strange excitement gripped her body. There was something about the way his hard thick cock throbbed in her hand that really turned her on.
"Is that beauty a vicious as it appears?" she whispered, looking down at the big angry-looking knob she was rubbing. "He looks like he specializes in ripping open horny redheads."
"He eats up redheads," he smiled. "They're his favorite dish."
"Let's see how hungry the devil is," Betty giggled, quickly facing the man and straddling his legs on her knees, her juicy slit just inches above his stiff rod. Paul hungrily licked at the big cherry-hard nipple that was pressing so deliciously against his face.
Gently holding his shaft with one hand, Betty, slowly lowered her slippery cunt down towards Paul's throbbing cock. When her slit made contact, she lightly rubbed his cock up and down in the hot juicy furrow between her soft pink cunt-lips.
Paul thought he would go out of his mind with excitement as she teased the tip of his cock-head against her slippery soft slit. Every time he would try to thrust his hips up to drive his prick into the elusive hole, she would playfully raise her pussy just out of reach.
"Does your beautiful cock like the taste of Betty's red-haired fuck-hole?" she teased.
"Christ, yes!" he gasped.
"Shall we give him a nice big taste of her?" Betty whispered, salaciously rubbing her luscious big titties against his face.
"God, yes," he moaned, excitedly mouthing one, of her swollen nipples.
Without any warning, Betty dropped swiftly down over his shaft, sending his cock-head spearing all the way up into the scalding warmth of her hungry cunt.
"Jesus Christ!" she squealed as the lovely thick prick ripped up through the slippery tissues of her fuck-hole. "That's a big fuckin' cock!"
Betty remained completely motionless for a long time, enjoying the feeling of this big thick pole of male meat that was pressing out against her cunt-walls, completely filling her deliciously stretched cunt.
"Oh, God," he groaned, feeling her talented pussy sucking and squeezing his throbbing shaft, "that feels so fuckin' good."
"D'ya like my hot body?" she teased, rubbing her luscious boot, back and forth across his face.
"Shit yes," gasped Paul.
"Does your cock like my hot cunt?" she whispered, her well-developed cunt muscles squeezing and sucking the entire length of his shaft.
"Christ, yes," he moaned. "I've never felt anything so good in my life."
"Good," Betty giggled. "'Cause you're gonna get plenty of it."
Throwing her head back, Betty began humping up and down on his shaft, his thick sinewy cock rubbing deliciously against the sensitive walls of her widely stretched fuck-hole as his swollen cock-head pounded against her cervix.
"Oh, sweet baby," she whispered, bouncing faster and faster on his lurching dick. "It's so fuckin' good, honey, so fuckin' good."
Watching them from his chair. Frank was unconsciously stroking his cock, which had quickly reached an erection from the erotic scene. Betty's lovely face was thrown back and there was an excited fire in her beautiful eyes as her long red hair whipped wildly around her face and shoulders.
Watching her soft round butt bouncing up and down over the man, Frank could see her tight, puckered little asshole just above her slit, where Paul's juice-slickened shaft was driving in and out.
"Oh, sweet Jesus," she was squealing. "It's so good, honey! So fuckin' good! Good! Good!"
Crazed with excitement, Frank continued staring at her asshole that seemed to be opening and closing slightly with every thrust. The wild jiggling of her soft creamy ass-cheeks seemed to be beckoning him. Frank could almost feel the tight walls of her hot butthole squeezing against his deeply imbedded shaft. He seemed to be in a trance as he violently stroked his trembling cock, his eyes on that rubbery ring around her sweet asshole. The sound of Paul's thick cock slurping and squishing in and out of Betty's grasping cunt was almost blowing his mind.
Unable to control himself any longer, Frank ran across the room and dropped to his knees behind Betty. Clutching his cock in one hand, he reached down under her foaming pussy, grabbing a glob of cunt-juice which he generously smeared around her tight shitter. Excitedly placing his cock-head up against the small hole, he placed his hands on her ass-cheeks with a thumb on each side of the tight little ring. Gently opening the puckered hole with his thumbs, he pushed his cock-head against it. Slowly at tint, and aided by the lubrication he'd scooped from her dripping hot cunt, his throbbing knob began sinking into her ever-stretching shitter. Suddenly, and without warning, his cock-head broke through the tight little ring and his shaft streaked all the way up into her warm buttery ass.
"Chriiissst!" Betty screamed with shock when his cock ripped unexpectedly up into her whole.
Tightly grasping her ass, Frank kept his cock imbedded in her stretched shitter. When the initial shock wore off, Betty found the feeling of his cock in her asshole very pleasant. Not only piquant, but it felt fuckin' good to her. Betty had always enjoyed an occasional corn-hole, but this was the first time she'd over had two cocks in her body at the same time and she found the feeling sensational.
Paul winked and grinned up over Betty's shoulder at his friend as they fucked her cunt and asshole.
"Fuck, babies, fuck!" Betty was screaming as she lurched up and down the two deeply embedded shafts. This was complete heaven to the horny woman as she lurched and squirmed on the two cocks that wore grinding out such a beautiful symphony in her writhing body.
"Ooooohhhh, darlings!" she squealed. "Don't ever stop! This is fantastic!"
The tightness of Betty's asshole was squeezing and milking Frank's cock as he plunged it harder and deeper into the woman's delicious rump. The soft button, warmth of her butt was almost blowing his mind. Feeling his ejaculation building up in his loins, Frank began slamming his prick into her shitter with a renewed vigor. The entire length and girth of his cock was tingling with ecstasy as it slithered in and out of the woman's soft, luscious asshole.
"Harder, honey, harder!" Betty shrieked, thrusting her ass back, to better receive Frank's brutal thrusts. "Harder, baby, slam it harder!"
"Take that and that and that!" Frank gasped, pounding his cock in with all his strength.
"That's it, honey!" she squealed. "That's it! So fuckin' good! So good! So gooooood!"
The three lewdly locked bodies were pounding and screaming toward their inevitable climaxes.
"Oh shiiitt!" Betty shrieked when she felt Paul's cum squirting into her cunt. "i'm coming! I'm coming!"
Just as her convulsing body went into the throes of her wild orgasm, she felt Frank's white hot semen gushing up into her bowels.
"That's it, babies!" she screamed. "Squirt me! Squirt me! Fill me up! Oh Sweet Jeeeesus, that's gooooooood!"
The three naked bodies collapsed into a pile of limp wet flesh.



CHAPTER FIVE


Waiting for her sister to get home from work that evening, Penny could think of nothing but the wonderful things that had happened to her this afternoon. Sucking on Mr. Danford's big thick cock had been so exciting, and her first fuck had been the most wonderful thing that had ever happened to her. Closing her eyes, she could see and feel Jimmy Ford's hard cock ripping in and out of her pink slit. Just thinking about it, she was creaming her panties. Fucking was the most wonderful thing in the world, and she was going to do it every chance she could got.
Penny couldn't understand her older sister, Kim.
The girl had often heard Kim and Lance Conway arguing about sex when they didn't know Penny was around. She couldn't understand why Kim was so dumb when fuckin' and suckin' were so damn much fun. Every time she saw Lance reach for her boobs, Kim would push his hands away. Penny had seen him reaching up under Kim's shirt, and her dumb sister would always slap at him. The girl thought that her big sister was pretty stupid not to let Lance fool around with her when it felt so fuckin' good. Penny thought Lance was a real dream, and she sure as hell wouldn't push him away, but of course Lance had never tried to make a pass at her. Lance considered Penny the pesky sister that was always hanging around when he wanted to be alone with Kim.
When Kim got home from the drive-in, she threw some leftovers together for their dinner, and when the girls finished eating, Penny washed up the few dishes that had been used. While the girl was cleaning up, Kim went into her bedroom and changed into a skirt and blouse.
"Is Lance coming over tonight?" Penny asked when her sister returned.
"He said he was," answered Kim, running a comb through her long blonde hair.
"Gee," sighed Penny, looking at her older sister, "I sure wish I had big boobs like you."
"Don't worry," Kim laughed. "They'll be bigger than mine.
"Boys like big boobs, don't they," asked Penny. "That's the trouble," she answered. "Boys are always trying to maul them."
"That's not trouble," giggled Penny. "I'd like boys to play with mine."
"Oh Penny!" Kim gasped. "That's a terrible way to talk!"
"Why?"
"Because it's naughty to let a boy touch your breasts," was Kim's reply.
Their conversation was interrupted by Lance's knock on the door.
"Hi, honey," beamed Kim, opening the door. "Hi, doll," he grinned, kissing her on the forehead. "How's my frigid little baby tonight?"
"Don't start that again," smiled Kim, taking his hand and leading him over to the couch.
"Hi, Lance," grinned Penny from the kitchen door.
"Wet if it isn't my favorite pest," he smiled at her.
Lance Conway was a handsome young man of twenty with dark hair and soft brown eyes. He had a strong physique that he'd developed as an unskilled laborer. The boy had dropped out of school at the age of sixteen to help support the family, and the manual work had made his muscular body as hard a steel.
The three of them sat around watching the black and white portable TV for a couple of hours before Penny yawned and stood up.
"I'm tired," she sighed. "Guess I'll go to bed so you can do your dumb neckin'."
"Oh, Penny," Kim giggled. "You don't have to go to bed."
"Yes I do," teased the girl as she walked out of the room. "If I want to keep Lance as my friend."
As soon as the girl disappeared, Lance put his arm around Kim and drew her lovely face up to his eager lips. He loved the way Kim's warm tongue darted around in his mouth.
"I love you," she whispered when their mouths parted.
"And I love you," he sighed, once more kissing her.
Kim loved the way he kissed her, but it made her feel all warm and soft inside, and this frightened the girl. Her pussy always turned hot and creamy when she was in his arms, and it took all her mental courage to keep from surrendering to her desires.
When she felt his strong hand moving up under her blouse, Kim remembered that she hadn't put a bra on when she changed, something she rarely went without.
"Please," she whispered when she felt his thumb and forefinger tweaking her quivering nipple.
To silence her, he covered her lips with his mouth, his fingers still strumming a delicious tune on her hard titty. Kim knew that she should remove his hand, but it felt so damned good that she decided to wait a minute. She could feel the hot juice oozing out of her itching cunt as the boy kneaded and squeezed her big soft jugs. God, how good his strong fingers felt against her sensitive naked flesh.
"Hmmmmmmmm," she whispered, tonguing his earlobe. "I love you so much."
Kim was so excited that she didn't realize the boy had unbuttoned the front of her blouse until he lowered his face and covered her hard nipple with his mouth.
"No," she whispered when she realized what was happening and tried to push him away.
She tried, but was unable to remove his mouth from her nipple. With his lips cupped tightly over her tit, the young man was sucking and slurping, as his tongue flicked deliciously around the trembling tit.
"Please don't," she whispered, not really wanting him to stop, but knowing she must end it. "Please don't Lance, please."
Her pleas were failing on deaf ears, and her own body was succumbing to the forbidden pleasure she was enjoying. Her erect nipples were tingling with a delicious fire that made it almost hard for the excited girl to breathe. Giving up the struggle, she leaned her head on the back of the sofa, thoroughly enjoying the waves of ecstasy that were washing trough her trembling body. She was unconsciously clutching at his head, pressing his face and mouth tighter against her luscious jugs.
"Oh, Lance," she whispered. "It's so good, honey. It feels so good."
Why, oh, why hadn't she let him do this before? The lovely blonde was writhing back against the sofa, enjoying every delicious moment of this wonderful assault on her tingling titties.
Kim was so consumed by her intense ecstasy that she was unaware of Lance's hand creeping up between her thighs until his finger slipped under her soaked panties and into her hot, juicy slit.
"Don't!" she screamed, bolting upright on the sofa, jerking her nipple out of his startled mouth. "Stop that, damn you, stop it!"
The sex-crazed youth didn't answer, but kept his finger imbedded in the slippery warmth of her cunt.
"Stop!" she screamed, trying without success to pull his head away.
"For Christ's sake," the boy gasped, "nobody's hurting you."
"I can't help it," she hissed. "Get your filthy finger out of me."
"No!"
"Goddamn you," shouted Kim. "Stop it!"
"No!"
"You rotten son-of-a-bitch, stop it!" she continued screaming.
Not answering, Lance gripped her lightly around the shoulders with one arm, still keeping his finger lodged in her squirming cunt.
"I'll kill you, you bastard," she hissed, trying to get out of his grasp to bite him.
"Take it easy," panted Lance. "Nobody's trying to hurt you."
"Bullshit," she shouted. "That hurts!"
"Try relaxing," he gasped, struggling to hold the squirming girl. "You might enjoy it."
"No I won't you bastard!"
Securely holding the girl, Lance began plunging his finger in and out of her slippery cunt-hole. "You pig!" she screamed, throwing her head against the back of the sofa, realizing there was no way to stop his vile actions. Closing her eyes and gritting her teeth, she prayed to herself that Lance would soon stop. She knew that her fighting him would only make the boy even more determined to get his own way.
Her tense body gave a wild lurch when his finger grazed across her clitoris, sparking a wild new sensation she'd never before experienced. She couldn't believe the wild feeling that flashed like electricity through her body. Again his finger touched her clitty, and again that glorious sensation pierced through her body.
Aware of what was happening, Lance began gently managing the girl's trembling clit and from the way her cunt began creaming all over his hand, he knew he'd won the struggle. He could feel her unconsciously writhing her foaming slit up around his middle finger.
Kim had never known such delicious ecstasy in her life. The intense sensations that were streaking through her entire body were the most wonderful thing she'd ever experienced.
"Oh, Lance," she sobbed, "that's so good, so good!"
Releasing his tight grip on the subdued girl, hr began plunging his finger in her gash deeper and deeper, making certain that it rubbed across her chit with every stroke.
Almost out of her mind with excitement, and feeling his body pressing against hers as he finger-fucked her cunt, Kim was suddenly aware of his cock pushing against her hand through the material of his pants. Kim had never touched his or any other cock in her life, but in her excited state tonight, the feel of the big hot bulge really turned her on. Not fully realizing what she was doing, she began rubbing and squeezing it.
Feeling what she was doing to him, Lance quickly lowered his fly and whipped his cock out and into her hand. Kim's first reaction was to withdraw her hand, but Lance grabbed it and firmly wrapped her fingers around his hard fleshy dick.
Kim almost went wild with excitement when she felt the hot, silky smooth hardness of his cock throbbing violently in her hand. She could feel his hot blood pulsing through its distended veins. Almost unable to breathe, Kim frantically clung to the throbbing beauty as if afraid it might disappear. She could almost feel it throbbing in her belly. Christ, how good it would feel to have this wonderful shaft plunging in and out of her flaming hot cunt.
Reaching down, Lance gently took her wrist and guided her clenched fingers up and down his trembling pole. The feel of his soft thick foreskin sliding up and down his gnarly shaft almost blew Kim's mind. She couldn't believe that a man's hot hard cock felt so good to touch.
Hearing the gasping and moaning in the flying room, Penny got out of bed to see what was happening. Wearing her nighty, she quietly opened the door and moved silently into the room. When she saw what was going on, she dipped over by the kitchen door where she could conceal herself and have a better view.
She could hardly believe her eyes as she stand at Lance's finger slithering in and out of her big sister's snatch. The pinkness of Kim's slippery wet cunt-lips and her soft golden pussy hairs around it really fascinated the girl. Because her own hair was almost black, Penny had assumed that all cunts had black hair. It scented strange to see the silky golden beaver around her sister's dripping slit, but the thing that excited her the most was the way Kim was stroking Lance's cock. God, how Penny would like to suck that big beauty off. She could almost taste his thick in squirting into her mouth. The girl was so turned on by the sight that her hot cunt-juice was dripping down her inner thighs.
"Oh, Lance," Kim sobbed, pumping frantically on the boy's dong. "Your cock feels so good."
"Faster, honey, faster," he gasped. "I'm almost ready to come."
Kim suddenly realized what she was doing. He was going to come! She was actually jacking him off, something that perverts did. Shaken back into the world of reality, she quickly released his cock.
"Don't stop!" he shouted. "For Christ's sake don't stop! I'm coming! I'm coming!"
"Then come by yourself!" she screamed, jumping to her feet. "I'm no fuckin' whore that jacks you or anyone else off!"
"Please!" he shouted. "Please, Kim!"
"No! No! No!"
Frightened by their screaming and afraid of being discovered, Penny scampered out the back door.
"Please," Lance begged, shaking with frustration.
"No!" Kim screamed, running towards her bedroom. "I'M no whore! Take that filthy cock and get out of here! I never want to see you or any other man again!"



CHAPTER SIX


Lance stand in disbelief a he watched Kim slam the door and beard her shut the bolt on the other side. Stuffing his screaming-hard cock back in his pants, he slowly walked out of the house.
Getting into his car, he was startled to see Penny sitting on the other side of the seat.
"Hi," she smiled.
"What the heft are you doing out here?" he gasped, staring at tic girl clad only in her nighty.
"Waiting for you."
"Why?"
"I thought maybe you'd like to be sucked, fucked, or jacked off after the way she treated you," the girl smiled as she slid over next to him.
"Are you crazy?" he said, staring at his girl's sister.
"Nope," she giggled. "Just horny."
"Jesus Christ!" he gasped. "She sure left you up in the air," she smiled, reaching over and touching the throbbing bulge in his pants. "That big hard cock needs relief."
"Not from you," he snapped at her.
"That's because you've never tried me," she giggled, still rubbing the big hard lump. We're pretty hot."
Lance couldn't believe what he was hearing from this girl. He had always thought she was such a sweet girl and here she was pawing at his cock.
"Come on, Lance," she smiled. "We've just gotta squirt that hot load out of your poor cock."
"Shit," he stared at her. "You've really flipped."
Before he realized what was happening, she'd opened his fly and pulled out his prick.
"When did… did you start foolin' around with cocks?" he stammered.
"Since I was twelve."
He fully realized that he should throw the girl from the car and get the hell out of there, but in his excited state, her soft fingers felt so fuckin' good on his throbbing dick.
"Come on," she whispered, "let me help you get rid of that hot load."
Lance almost shit when his finger touched her juicy sweet slit. He had never felt another one another one in his life. As he slipped his finger up into her luscious cunt, his cock began throbbing violently in her hand.
"Please fuck me," she whispered, writhing her creamy hot slit around his deeply imbedded finger. "We both need it."
Unable to fully grasp the weird situation, Lance didn't know whether to stay or run.
"Lance," she whispered, teasingly sliding the foreskin up and down his lurching shaft, "it'll only cost five bucks."
"What?"
"Just five bucks."
"You are crazy!"
"You can't expect a girl to go around relieving frustrated men for nothing," she smiled.
He just sat – staring at her.
"Okay, sport," she whispered, bending down and licking the tip of his cock with her hot wet tongue. "I'll give you a money-back guarantee. If you're not completely satisfied with my light fuck-hole, I'll refund your money."
Within a matter of seconds, the girl had her loot and was spread out on the meat with her nitty pulled up around her neck. The door of the car was open and her legs were hanging over the end of the seat where Lance was crouching between them, his shorts and pants down around his ankles. Clutching his throbbing cock in his hand, he guided it towards the slippery wet cunt-lips that were smiling up at him.
Lance stared down at her sweet pussy, so boldly exposed between her wide-spread thighs, revealing the wet pink flesh of her twat-lips. The fluffy dark pussy hairs around her sweet slit glistened with droplets of her dripping cunt-juice.
Looking down at his big lurching cock, she wondered if her small cunt could accommodate anything that large. She had been able to take Jimmy Ford's prick very easily, but this was an entirely different thing.
"Ooooohhh, God," she whispered as she felt it pushing slowly up between her tightly stretched cunt-lips. Her distended cunt seemed to relax a bit as the head of his cock finally slid through the tight slippery opening. Once his big knob had passed through the snug hole his shaft slithered all the way up into the delicious warmth of her cunt.
Clutching him tightly in her arms, Penny bit her lips to keep from screaming with pain, it felt like the huge shaft was splitting her wide open. Even with the pain, the girl was excited by the feel of his stiff cock throbbing up in her cunt. Moving cautiously beneath him, she thrilled to the feel of his rigid pole rubbing against the sensitive walls of her widely stretched fuck-tunnel. Squirming her cunt around his shaft, her hot inner flesh rubbed deliciously against his steel-hard cock, inducing a more intense pleasure into the dark depths of her hot grasping like fuck-hole.
A wild thrill washed through her body as Lance began to slowly pump his shaft in and out of her slippery tight hole. The searing pain was being rapidly replaced by the wonderful feeling of his thick cock sliding deliciously against the hot slippery flesh other excited cunt.
When the initial pain had completely disappeared, she discovered that she could enhance the pleasure by thrusting her hips up to meet every plunge of his wonderful prick.
"Oh, sweet baby," she whispered, feeling him drive deeper and deeper, bringing more joy with even stroke.
Lance stared down at her hard cone-shaped titties exposed beneath the nighty that was bunched up under her chin. Her delicious cunt was the lightest, hottest, sweetest damn thing he'd ever fucked. Her big violet eyes were glowing up at him from her eager fluted face, and her baby-soft lips were slightly parted, showing her snail pearly white tact. Until now, Lance had never realized what a cute girl she really was.
Excited at the sight of the squirming body, Lance was driving harder and deeper into her lurching cunt. He could hear her sweet cunt-juice squishing around his plunging prick as it slithered through her grasping, sucking pussy-flesh.
"Oh, Lance," she whispered, grinding her slit up tighter around the base of his cock. "That feels so good."
Penny couldn't understand why her older sister was so fucking dumb. Kim could have been enjoying this wonderful cock if she hadn't thrown Lance out of the house.
"Oh, God!" she squealed with delight at the feel of his cock sliding smoothly against her sensitive cuntal tissues. Wrapping her anus more tightly around his back, she squirmed her slit up against him, squeezing his luscious prick with her hot sucking cunt.
"Oh, fuck, baby, fuck!" she whimpered, wrapping her soft thighs around his waist.
Driving his rigid dick deeper and deeper into her eager pussy, hot slobs of juice were oozing out of her swollen cunt-lips and dribbling down her legs.
"Lance! Lance!" she squealed, her excited cunt muscles involuntarily sucking at the full length of his hard driving shaft. She had never felt anything as good as this big man-sized cock that was slashing into her hot, slurping hole.
"That's it, baby! Harder! Harder!" she sobbed, grasping at his bare ass and pulling him more violently against her.
Answering her hysterical pleas, Lance began driving his passion-bloated dong into her lurching box with all his power.
"Eeeeggghhhhh!" she shrieked as the full force of his strength slashed relentlessly up her fuck-hole. "That's it baby! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
She suddenly felt his deliciously hot cum gushing into her lurching belly and instinctively screwed her cunt up tight against him to receive the full load of his hot thick sperm. At that moment, she was violently shaken with her own screaming lurching orgasm that left her weak and trembling when it finally receded.
"That was so neat," she whispered to him a little later as she snuggled in his anus, gently fondling his limp wet prick.
"You're something," Lance smiled as his hand kneaded the soft flesh of her firm ass.
"And you're getting another hard-on," she giggled when his dong began to lurch and swell under her tender caresses.
The smooth silkiness of her bare butt was really turning him on again. It felt so deliciously soft and pliant.
"Wanta fuck again?" she whispered when his dick was once more hilly erect.
"Sure."
"Five bucks."
"What?" he gasped.
"Gimme another five bucks," she whispered. "Don't you think I'm worth it?"
"Okay," he sighed, still stroking and caressing her smooth rump. "Have you ever been fucked dog-fashion?"
"Nope," she giggled. "What's that?"
"Do you want to try it?" Lance asked. "Sure," was her quick reply. "How do we do it?"
Lance instructed her to stand by the open door of the car and bend over, resting her elbows on the seat when she had assumed the position, Lance moved behind her, ogling her sweet upturned butt.
Just beneath her puckered little asshole he could see her juicy pink slit and wispy cunt hairs.
"Ready?" he asked.
"Ready," giggled Penny.
Taking his cock in his hand, he guided it up between her legs, and sensuously rubbed the tip of it against her slippery cunt-lips.
"Hurry, honey," she whispered. "Shove it in." Crouching behind her, he placed the tip of his cock-head between her slippery pussy-lips and with one long thrust, he slammed it all the way up into her hot little hole.
"Oh, God!" she squealed. "That feels good!" Grasping her hips, he began ploughing his cock in and out of her creamy sweet slit.
With their backs turned and their minds completely filled with lust, they didn't see Kim walking towards them. Having been awakened by their squeals and giggles, she'd come out to investigate the noise. She was almost on top of them before she saw the lewd scene. From the glow of the street light she recognized Lance pumping his cock in and out of a squealing girl's cunt.
Kim could hardly believe her ears when she heard her sister's voice. She stood frozen in her tracks, unable to move or speak. She could plainly see Lance's big glistening cock slithering in and out of Penny's pink slippery slit. The sight and sound of the hot wet cunt juice squishing out of her sister's sucking hole was something Kim would never forget.
"Oooohhh, Lance!" she heard her sister squeal with delight. "It's so fuckin' good gettin' screwed like a dog. I love it! I love it!"
Staring at Lance's hard juice-drenched shaft ploughing between the slippery cunt-lips, Kim recalled that only a short time ago she'd been holding that same cock in her hands. Remembering how it had throbbed and lurched at her touch, hot sticky juice started oozing out of her slit.
She couldn't take her eyes away from Penny's shiny wet cunt as it grasped and sucked on Lance's thrusting cock.
"Faster, honey, faster!" Penny was screaming, throwing her butt back to receive every delicious plunge of the boy's magnificent cock. "It's good, baby, so good!"
The sight was really creaming Kim's pussy as her hot cunt fluids streamed down her thighs under the dressing gowns. Nothing in her life had turned her on as much as the sight and sounds of Lance's big pole slamming into her sister's foaming hot slit.
She hated them and hated what they were doing, but couldn't bring herself to stop them. It was the vilest thing she had ever witnessed, yet she couldn't keep her eyes from the obscene sight.
"Harder, Lance!" she heard Penny screaming. "Harder, honey, I'm almost there!"
The mound of Penny's excited squeals were ringing is Kim's ears as she watched Lance's lean sinewy driving his shaft deeper and harder into her sister's lurching cunt.
"Fuck, doggie, fuck!" the girl was shrieking with delight. "Faster, doggie, faster! Squirt me! Squirt me! I'm coming! Coming! Comiiinnnggggg!"
Kim was trembling like a leaf as the couple collapsed over the seat, big gobs of Lance's jizz dripping out of Penny's swollen slit.
"You filthy pig!" Kim screamed at them when she regained her voice.
They both sat up, staring at Kim with their mouths hanging open.
"You should be whipped for molesting her!"
"He didn't molest me," sobbed Penny. "I asked him to screw me."
"You what?" gasped Kim.
"It was a nice idea," the girl repeated in a defiant voice.
"What the hell do you know about sex?" Kim sneered.
"Plenty," Penny hissed at her. "I've been fuckin' around for two years and I love it, so go get lost and leave us alone."
"Penny!" Kim shouted.
"Fuck you!" her sister shouted back. "You're just a pain in the ass!"
Kim turned around and slowly walked back into the house, unable to believe the things she'd seen and heard tonight.
Alone in her bed, Kim kept thinking about Lance's hard cock slithering in and out of her sister's pink slit. She remembered how nice and hard his cock had felt in her hand earlier this evening. Thinking about it made her cunt itch and burn. Reaching down to scratch it, a delicious tingle rippled through her body when she touched the soft sensitive flesh of her creamy slit. For the first time in her life, Kim fingered herself off and loved every delicious moment of it.



CHAPTER SEVEN


A few weeks later, Paul Drew was slowly driving his rented car down the street, looking for Betty Carter's address. After that wild afternoon in the hotel with Betty and Frank, Paul had asked the woman if he might see her the next time he was in town. Betty had told him that he could always contact her at the restaurant where she worked and that she'd love to see him again.
Now in town for a week, he had driven over to the cafe only to find that Betty was off for a few days. The waitress tie spoke to had given him Betty's address, and he was quite surprised to find himself in such a run down neighborhood. He was even more surprised when he located the house. It was an old frame building that was direly in need of paint, surrounded by a rickety fence that encompassed a yard filled with weeds.
He was just starting to walk up to the door when it opened and a beautiful blonde girl stepped out. She was wearing what appeared to be a uniform of some kind. It consisted of an extremely short black shirt that barely covered the top of her thighs and ass obviously designed to discreetly expose the pleated white panties beneath it. She was wearing a white blouse that was having a hell of a time containing her luscious big boobs. The lovely girl had long blonde hair that fell softly over her shoulders, setting off the blueness of her expressive eyes.
"Hi," she said, flashing him a big warm smile. "May I help you?"
"I'm looking for Betty Carter," he said hesitantly, completely overwhelmed by the girl's fresh beauty.
"She's my mother," smiled Kim, "but she's away for a few days."
"Oh, I'm sorry," he said. "I'm Paul Drew, a friend of hers from out of town and I wanted to ask her out for dinner tonight."
"I'll certainly tell her you were here," she smiled. "You said your name is Paul Drew."
"That's right."
Kim had never met one of her mother's gentleman friends, but this was one of the most handsome men she had ever seen. She was completely intrigued with his piercing blue eyes and thick grey-flecked hair.
"That's a… a cute outfit," he stammered, not wanting her to leave.
"It's kinda daring," she blushed. "It's the uniform we wear at the drive-in where I work."
"It's very attractive on you," the man smiled. "Are you a carhop?"
"Yes," she giggled. "And I'm late for work."
"May I drive you?" Paul asked.
"Gee," Kim smiled, "I'd like that if it isn't too much trouble."
It was just a short ride to the drive-in, and like the rest of the neighborhood, it was a run-down place that was so small they only had room to handle eight or ten cars at a time. There were no customers on the lot when they drove up.
"How's the food here?" he asked. "Being from out of town I'm not very well acquainted with places to eat."
"Awful," she giggled. "But the service is good."
"I might drip by for the service," he smiled, opening the door for her.
"I'd like that," she smiled over her shoulder as she walked away, "but if I don't see you again, I'll tell Mom you stopped."
Paul could feel his heart pounding in his throat as he watched her lovely legs and cute ass swinging across the lot. This was the prettiest fucking girl he'd ever seen in his life. The thought of balling her made his cock start throbbing in his pants.
About seven o'clock that evening, Kim was pleased and flattered to see him come into the drive-in.
"Hi, Mr. Drew," she smiled, walking up to his car.
"Hello, Kim," he replied, noting her name tag. "What do you recommend?"
"Like I said," the girl giggled, "nothing but the service.
"What did you have for dinner?" asked Paul. "Nothing, thank God," was her reply. "I get off in ten minutes."
"That's great," he beamed. "Will you have dinner with me?"
"Like this?" Kim laughed, pointing at her skimpy costume.
"I can drive you home to change," he suggested. "Gee, I don't know," she hesitated. "Heck," he smiled, "if your mother isn't able to dine with me, her daughter should."
Kim smiled to herself, wondering if he expected the same from her as she was suit he got from her mother, and for a fleeting instant she thought how nice his cock might feel in her hands.
"Okay," she smiled. "It's a date."
He took her to a quiet little restaurant and later to a movie. It was one of the most pleasant evenings that Kim could remember. Paul had been so charming and attentive, but when they drove up in front of her house, she was just a bit disappointed that he hadn't made any passes at her. She wondered if he considered her only as a kid.
"Tomorrow's Saturday," he suddenly said as they sat in the car. "Do you have to work?"
"Not on weekends," she answered.
"Fine," he smiled. "Let's grab our swim suits and drive down to the beach."
"I'd love that, Mr. Drew," Kim answered with a happy grin.
"Please call me Paul."
"Okay, Paul," she whispered, taking his face in her hands and drawing his lips down to hers.
When their mouths parted, Kim instinctively did something she had never dreamed of doing in her life. She reached down, brushing her fingers aver his crotch, and when she felt hot stiff and hard his cock was, she gave it a little squeeze and jumped out of the car.
Alone in her bed that night, Kim fingered herself off for the second time in her life.
Driving along the coast highway the next day, Paul couldn't keep his eyes away from Kim's soft smooth legs stretching out from her shorts. His thoughts kept drifting back to that gentle caress she'd bestowed on his lurching cock last night. Looking down at her, he had a mad desire to bury his face in the soft flesh between her naked thighs.
Strange thoughts were running through Kim's mind as well. Ever since the night she'd watched Lance's cock slurping in and out of her sister's hot sucking cunt, she had been wondering how a cock would really feel in her own juicy slit. Sitting beside Paul Drew, she wondered what kind of a sex partner the older man would make. If she were finally going to enter the sex scene, she wanted to do it with a considerate, compassionate man, not a grasping, pawing idiot like Lance.
Rounding a sweeping curve, they saw a small expanse of beach between that formed a beautiful cove among the rocks.
"Oh, look!" Kim pointed. "Isn't that beautiful?"
"Shall we walk down?" Paul suggested, pulling the car off to the side of the road.
"I'd love to," she smiled.
Taking a large beach blanket from the beck of the car, Paul followed Kim down the steep, rocky trail. He couldn't keep his eyes away from her sweet as that was swinging saucily back and forth in her white shorts. Her long blonde hair was shining like gold in the bright sunlight. The girl's smooth soft legs seemed to be twinkling along the trail as she skipped and jumped around the rocks.
Arriving at the deserted cove, they spread the blanket on the warm sand. It was so peaceful. The only sound was the hum of distant traffic on the highway, the steady breaking of the surf and the raucous cries of the ever-circling gulls.
"How old are you, Kim?" he suddenly asked as they sat gazing out over the water.
"Nineteen."
"What do you do other than work at the drive-in?" he inquired, anxious to know as much as possible about the beautiful girl.
"I go to high school," she answered. "I only work part time during the summer."
Hearing the lovely girl say that she went to high school made Paul feel ancient.
"Got a steady boy friend?" asked the man.
"Sorta," she giggled. "But not really."
"What kind of an answer is that?" Paul continued.
"Well," Kim replied in a serious voice. "We were, but I think we're breaking up."
"Why?"
"He's always trying to grab or feel me," she blurted before she realized what she was saying.
"You can't blame him for that," he laughed. "If you were my girl, I'd never keep my hands off you.
"That's different," she blushed.
"Why?" Paul asked, remembering how the girl had briefly caressed his cock last night.
"Oh, I don't know," she said, realizing that she'd said the wrong thing again.
"Don't you like to be touched?" he continued.
"Sometimes, I guess," the girl stumbled, "but I really don't know."
She could feel him looking at her, but she kept her head turned away. There was something about this man that disturbed her and Kim couldn't understand what it was.
"Let's take a dip," she said, wanting to change the subject.
"We left our suits in the car," he answered, looking up the steep trail that led to the highway.
"I'm not going to climb those damned rocks twice," she giggled.
"We could go skinny-dipping," suggested Paul. Kim didn't answer immediately as the idea had momentarily stunned her. She couldn't possibly imagine the two of them facing each other completely naked, yet the idea of seeing his cock strangely excited her. Looking at each other's naked bodies wasn't the same as touching or screwing around. There wasn't really anything wrong with looking at a nude art form.
"Do you want to?" he repeated when she didn't answer.
"Gee, I don't know," she hesitated. "Would it be decent?"
"I don't know how decent it would be," he laughed. "But it would be a hell of a lot of fun."
"Okay," she smiled when she saw him unbuttoning his shirt. "Let's do it!"
Turning partially away from him, Kim began nervously untying her halter. She couldn't believe that she was actually snipping in front of a man, an older man that she'd known for less than twenty-four hours.
When her trembling fingers finally removed the halter, Paul could hardly believe his eyes when her luscious creamy white boots spilled out. They were huge, but firm and young with big cherry-hard nipples thrusting out from them. She turned farther around as she slipped her shorts down over her soft smooth butt. Finally she wriggled out of her flimsy little panties and stood completely naked on the warm sand.
It took all her courage to turn around and face the man, and she kept her eyes averted from his lower body, being too embarrassed to look down at his cock and balls. Facing him, she saw Paul's eyes go directly down to her snatch.
The man stared intently at her soft pink pussy-lips nestled within her golden cunt hairs. Her deliciously sweet slit glistened with little droplets of moisture that shimmered like dew in the warm sunlight. Then was no doubt about it, the girl was real eatin' stuff.
When Kim realized that Paul's attention was completely on her snatch, she let her eyes wander down to his crotch. Except for her brief encounter with Lance the other night, this was the only cock she'd ever seen. It was smooth and round as it hung between his legs. She stared with fascination at the big purple dome on the end of it, but the thing that really amazed her was his big crinkly balls, all covered with thick, curly black hairs.
As she stared at his shaft it seemed to lurch a bit, and slowly began to thicken and grow. It was no longer hanging down but was gradually starting to rise out in front of him. Unable to believe what she was seeing, she glanced up at Paul's face but his gazed eyes were staring excitedly at her slit. When she looked down again, his cock had doubled in size and was pointing straight out in front of him and still climbing in little jerking jumps. Within seconds his thick hard shaft was throbbing violently as it pointed towards the sky. It was the most beautiful sight the girl had ever seen. Looking at it made her pussy all itchy and wet. She had a wild desire to hold his cock, to kiss it, press it between her tits or anything else. Unable to control herself any longer, she was reaching out for it when Paul suddenly grabbed her arm.
"We'd better get in that fuckin' water," he gaped, dragging her towards the surf.
She was a bit shocked when she heard him use that foul word, but in her state of excitement she ignored it. Running hand and hand down the beach, Kim couldn't keep her eyes away from that gorgeous big cock that was thrusting up from between his legs.
The sight of the hot cream that Paul had seen dripping out of Kim's slit had alerted him to the fact that they both needed a cold shower.
Kim let out a wild squeal as they splashed through the first cold wave. The nude couple played and frolicked in the light surf for about fifteen minutes before the returned to their spot on the beach.
As they spread themselves out on the blanket to dry, Kim could hardly believe what had happened to Paul's genitals. His big lusty balls had shrunk up into a little wrinkled lump and his gorgeous cock had almost withered away.
"What's the matter with him?" she giggled, reaching and touching his limp cock without realizing what she was doing.
"Oh, I'm sorry!" she gasped, quickly drawing her finger back. "I'm sorry, Paul. I didn't mean to do this."
"Don't worry," he smiled, taking her hand and placing it back on his cock. "It felt good."
Kim knew she should draw her hand away, but she didn't want to. His limp prick felt so soft and warm that she began gently squeezing it between her thumb and forefinger.
"That feels so good," he sighed.
"Does it, Paul?" she whispered. "What does it feel like?"
"It makes my whole body tingle," he smiled.
"I'm glad," she whispered, kissing him on the cheek. "I think you're the most wonderful man I've ever met."
"And I think you're the sweetest and prettiest girl I've ever met," he said with complete honesty.
"Good," she sighed, nestling her head in his arm.
The warm sun felt so good on her naked body as she lay there toying with his lovely soft prick. Kim wished that this wonderful day would never end. This man was more than old enough to be her father, but she had never felt so close to anyone else in her life. He was so ruggedly handsome, yet so gentle and considerate with her.
A delicious little tremor rippled through her body when she felt his soft cock beginning to throb and swell in her hand.
"He's waking up," she giggled, kissing Paul lightly on the neck. "My naughty fingers are waking him up!"
"Your fingers could wake up the dead," he smiled.
"I like playing with your thing," she whispered. "Does it still feel good?"
"God, yes it feels good," he gasped, feeling his rod beginning to throb. "But it's called a cock, not a 'thing'."
"Okay," she giggled, "that sounds like a bad word, but it sure sounds sexy."
Leaning on her elbow, Kim looked down at the massive hunk of male meat that she was grasping in her hand. It was as big and exciting as it had felt before they went swimming. The way it was lurching and throbbing in her hand really felt to the girl. There was something about the spongy hardness and heat of it that really turned Kim on.
Her cunt was creaming all over her leg as she slid the thick, rubbery foreskin up and down his luscious shaft. Wanting to feel it burning against her flesh, Kim bent her head down and pressed his hard hot cock against her face. The texture and warmth of it felt fantastic on her cheek. Twenty-four hours ago, the thought of touching a prick had been repugnant to the girl and now she was practically drooling over one.
Kim could never remember why she did it, but instinctively she brushed her soft parted lips over his big sensitive knob. She would never forget that pungent male aroma or the strange, exciting taste of his cock on her lips. Holding his shaft in her hand, her tongue darted out and as it swirled around the end of his swollen cock-head, she could feel Paul's big muscular body trembling beneath her.
Smiling up at the excited man, she began twining her tongue up and down the entire length of his big beautiful shaft. She could feel it swelling and throbbing as she teased her wet tongue up and around the base of his knob. Then slowly lowering her lips, she took all of his big glans into her hot mouth. She felt Paul lurch as her soft slippery lips slid over the big swollen knob. She tightened her lips around the ridge of his cock-head, locking it securely inside her hot sucking mouth. As inexperienced a cock-sucker as Kim was, she was fully aware that if she kept this up, Paul would eventually squirt his load into her mouth and that's exactly what the girl wanted him to do.
"Oh, Jesus," Paul gasped, looking down at his throbbing cock, buried in the beautiful blonde's hot sucking mouth.
"Does this feel good?" she whispered up to him, temporarily removing his cock from between her lips.
"Shit, yes," he moaned.
"Are you gonna come in my mouth?" she asked.
"Do you want me to?"
"Yes, please."
"Then I will," he smiled, closing his eyes in ecstasy.
With his wonderful cock thrusting up from between his legs, Kim could feel it throbbing in her hand as she lowered her mouth to continue sucking him off.
The stillness of the warm day was broken only by the cries of the circling gulls and Kim's greedy mouth sucking noisily on Paul's lurching prick. With his eyes closed, Paul was faintly aware of the erotic, smacking sound of Kim's slavering lips slurping on his quivering cock.
Feeling his thick sinewy pole sliding over the sensitive buds on the back of her tongue, Kim prayed that she was doing it right. She wanted this wonderful man to really enjoy the blow-job.
With her hot slippery lips locked around his shaft, she took his prick deeper and deeper into her mouth until she felt his big swollen cock-head nudge against the back of her throat. Then she slowly raised her mouth with a deep sucking action that made Paul moan with ecstasy. Repeating this ritual, she could feel him thrusting his hips to meet every downward stroke of her frantically sucking mouth.
"Suck, honey, suck!" moaned Paul, half-crazed with the feel of her wildly sucking mouth working over his bursting hard shaft. His hands grasping at her long blonde hair, Paul was frantically pumping her head up and down over his raging prick.
"Suck it, baby, suck!" he panted wildly pumping his cock into her slurping mouth.
With his breath coming in short hot gasps, his hands were curled in her tousled hair, pushing her mouth down tighter over his violently twitching cock.
"Suck, for Christ's sake, suck!" he screamed. "I'm almost there! Jesus, what a mouthful you're gonna get!"
Eagerly waiting for him to shoot his load into her excited mouth, Kim sucked deeper and harder on his big lurching cock.
"Oh, shit!" he roared, tearing at her flailing blonde hair and slamming her mouth down tighter around his jerking cock. "I'm coming, baby, coming!"
For the first time in her life, Kim tasted white hot semen gushing into the back of her throat. She frantically sucked and swallowed as spurt after spurt of delicious slippery jizz shot out of his cock.
When she'd sucked the last drop from his slowly shrinking cock, she removed her mouth and smiled up at him.
"Did I do it right?" she smiled, a little trickle of cum dripping out from the corner of her lips.
"You were just perfect," he smiled, gently wiping a gob of jizz from her face with the back of his hand.
"Good," she beamed.
"Kim," he asked softly. "As long as your mother is out of town, would you spend the rest of the weekend with me down here?"
"Would I get to suck you off again?" she teased.
"As often as you wish."
"Then it's a deal," she giggled.



CHAPTER EIGHT


A little later as they were driving down the road Kim couldn't believe what had happened to her in the last twenty-four hours. At the age of seventeen she had just sucked off Paul and was driving down the highway, looking for a motel where she would be spending the night in bed with a forty-year-old man. AS this time yesterday she would never have thought of sucking a cock, much less shacking up in a motel room with a man she hadn't even met yet.
The thought of sharing a bed with Paul was delicious. She realized that by accepting his invitation to stay with him, he expected to fuck her, and Kim was more than ready to give him her body. She was a bit apprehensive that her first fuck might be a bit painful, but she felt certain that Paul would be gentle with her and she was eagerly looking forward to getting laid.
Paul was driving with his left hand while the fingers of his right were lightly caressing Kim's soft inner thighs. The feel of her warm naked flesh sent wild flames burning in his groin as he wandered how well the girl performed in bed. From the way she'd passionately sucked his cock, Paul assumed that she was probably a very talented piece of ass.
"Paul," she suddenly broke the sweet silence. "You're going to make love to me, aren't you?"
"Why?" he asked, a bit confined by her question. "Don't you want me to?"
"Of course I want you to," she giggled. "But there's something I think you should know."
"What?"
"I'm a virgin.
Paul just stared ahead at the highway with absolutely no change of expression on his face.
"Aren't you going to say anything?" he asked.
"If… if you're a virgin," he stammered, "that will alter our arrangement, but I thought back there on the beach. Back there when you…"
"When I sucked you oft?" she interrupted. "Yes," he mused. "You seemed so damned experienced."
"Shit," she giggled. "That was the first time I've ever tasted a cock. Yours is only the second one I've ever seen.
"Why did you suck mine?"
"Because," she continued, "I think I'm in love with you. You're the first person I've ever met that I honestly want to sleep with."
"Then why did you tell me that you're a virgin?"
"Because I knew you would be gentle if you were aware of it," she honestly answered.
"Well, now I'm aware of it," Paul replied in a cold voice, removing his hand from her thigh.
"Why get so damned up-tight about it?" to snapped, seeing her wonderful weekend crumbling around her.
He didn't answer.
"What's so fuckin' bad about being a virgin?" she asked in an angry voice. "Every girl was once. I've got a sister that's been fuckin' around. Does that make her better than me?"
He didn't answer and they continued driving in a deadly silence.
"Oh, look!" she cried, pointing to a beautiful motel perched on a cliff that overlooked the ocean. "That looks like a neat place to deflower me."
When he made no attempt to slow the car, Kim grabbed his arm.
"Please stop this fuckin' car and let me talk to you for a minute," she pleaded. "You're not making sense."
Afraid that he might swerve off the highway because of the way she was puffing on his arm, Paul turned into the motel entrance and stopped.
"Honey," she whispered, gently placing her had over his cock. "Ten seconds after you've put this sweet cock up my hot cunt I'll no longer be a damned virgin, so what's the difference?"
He stared down at Kim's beautiful face as her fingers toyed deliciously with his prick.
"I want your cock so badly," she whispered, looking up at him with her big expressive eyes. "I might be a virgin right now, but when we get into bed, I promise you the hottest, juiciest, tightest fuck you've ever had."
Unable to resist the lovely girl any longer, Paul drew her soft parted lips up to his own hot eager mouth. She was right. There was always a first time for everyone, and he would try to make her initiation to sex as wonderful as possible.
They had an early dinner on the terrace since the only clothes Kim had with her were the shorts and halter she was wearing, and she didn't think them suitable for the main dining room. Although she had never tasted it before, Paul had ordered a bottle of champagne with their dinner and had another sent to the room. He felt the bubbly wine would relax her, as he was certain the girl was a bit nervous, although she didn't appear so.
"Well," smiled Paul, pointing to the big king-sized bed as they entered the room. "There's the sacrificial altar for horny blonde virgins."
"And I'm ready," she giggled, gently caressing the big bulge in his crotch. "Good-bye, cherry."
She walked slowly over by the window to look at the view while Paul filled their glasses with champagne.
"It's so beautiful out there," she whispered as she took the glass he offered.
"So are you," he smiled, raising the wine to his lips.
Her head reeling slightly from the alcohol, Kim had never felt so completely alive in her life as she did at that very moment.
Smiling teasingly up at Paul's strong handsome face, she reached behind her neck and slowly untied her halter string. When she removed it, her lovely bare tits sprang out in front of his appreciative eyes. Gently holding her shoulders, he lowered his face and sucked one of her juicy ripe nipples into his mouth.
Flames streaked through the girl's entire body as his lips and tongue worked deliciously over her big quivering tittie-bud. While his mouth was sucking so sensually on her tingling nipple, she deftly undid her shorts, letting them slither down her legs to the floor. Stepping out of them, the girl was completely naked, having left her lube-soaked panties on the beach.
"You're beautiful," Paul whispered as he stepped back to view her golden beauty so dramatically displayed in the soft glow of the setting sun.
"Thank you," she whispered, turning and walking towards the bed. "Please take your clothes off and fuck me."
Paul quickly began disrobing, his stiff cock trembling with anticipation.
Walking slowly over to the bed, Paul had never seen anything as beautiful as the way Kim was spread out on her back, her long blonde hair cascading over her pillow and the fingers of one limp hand lightly and sensually caressing her own sweet slit. The end of her middle finger was glistening with moisture as the tip of it worked around her wet, shiny clitoris.
"Oh, Paul," she whispered up to him. "Don't make me wait any longer."
Moving onto the bed with her, he gently spread her legs and kissed her lightly on the inside of her knees. Kim couldn't believe it when he started working his mouth up her inner thighs, getting closer to her sweet moist pussy.
"Oh, Paul," she whispered when she felt his tongue lightly probing at the open lips of her cunt. He was licking at her snatch with feathery-light strokes.
"Oh, God!" she sobbed when he suddenly covered her entire slit with his hot open mouth, thrusting his tongue deeply into the juicy inner flesh of her cunt. Crazed with this newfound pleasure, she began writhing her hot slit up tighter against his slavering mouth. Moving his mouth up a bit, he placed his thick tongue flat against her throbbing clitoris, giving her sensitive joy-button a massage she would never forget.
"Oh, honey!" she sobbed, squeezing her soft thighs against his face. "It's so good, honey, so good!"
Paul had never tasted anything better than the sweet fresh cunt-cream that was flowing into his mouth. Wild with excitement, he gently rolled the girl onto her stomach and buried his face in the soft wide crack of her butt-cheeks.
"Ooooooh!" she mewled with ecstasy as she felt his tongue probing around the tight little ring of her sensitive shitter. She squirmed excitedly when she felt his hard slippery tongue pushing up into her trembling butt-hole.
"Oh, my God!" she gasped as she felt it reaming around in her quivering little ass. Kim had never realized how sensual the entire body could be.
Tenderly turning her over again, Paul once more pressed his mouth down over her hot smoldering cunt. She could feel his tongue frantically swirling around in her creamy hole, sliding deliciously over the raw nerves of her cunt-walls.
After a long period of this deep tongue-fucking he withdrew it and began flicking lightly against her quivering clitty. Wrapping his lips around her sensitive girl-prick, he began sucking it in and out of his mouth.
"God, honey!" she squealed, lifting her hips and clasping her soft thighs lightly around his juice drenched face. "Keep suckin', honey! Don't stop!"
Realizing that she was rapidly approaching her climax, and wanting her to have a wild one, Paul began sucking her cunt faster and harder.
"Oh, sweet Jesus!" she shrieked when the orgasm began to envelop her lurching body. "I'm coming! I'M COMIIINNNGGGG!"
Paul could feel her cunt jerking and convulsing beneath him as he continued sucking, wanting to prolong her ecstasy as long as possible.
Watching the girl writhing on the bed, Paul realized that this was the opportune time to enter her virgin cunt with his cock. Because of the state of excitation she was in, it would be much less painful for her.
Still sobbing and lurching from her super orgasm, Kim wasn't aware that Paul was between her legs and his cock nudging against the slippery wet flesh of her open slit. Because of her abundant cunt juice and Paul's spit, the head of his cock slid smoothly through tight little cunt-mouth. He kept pushing until he felt his bloated knob pressing against her maidenhead. Realizing that the girl was still reeling from her intense climax, he gave a quick hard lunge and he felt the tissue rip as his shaft drove all the way up into her hot fuck-hole.
Kim was snapped back to reality by a quick sharp pain that was quickly replaced by the glorious sensation of Paul's wonderful cock buried deep in her cunt. She could feel her sensitive cunt-walls stretched almost to the point of bursting, yet the heat and hardness of his cock was wonderful. Paul's fantastic prick was filling her excited fuck-hole and the pain of his initial entry had been minimal.
"Oh, sweet Paul," she whispered, drawing his mouth down to hers. "Thank you, darling, thank you."
They remained perfectly still for several minutes, their warm naked bodies locked together by his swollen cock that was throbbing excitedly in the girl's stretched fuck-hole.
Slowly at first, he began pumping his shaft back and forth in her tightly stretched cunt. It was an entirely new experience for the girl and every movement of his cock brought wonderful sensations that she'd never known before. Kim was trembling with ecstasy as his gnarly shaft authored in and out, pressing deliciously against the tight slippery walls of her little unused fuck-hole. Her hot stretched inner flesh scorned to be sucking and squeezing on his powerful shaft as the thick ridge of his big bloated cock-head ploughed through the warm juicy tissues of her hungry box.
"Oh, sweet Paul," she whispered, closing her eyes and listening to the delicious slurping sound of his hard cock squishing in and out of her hot slippery hole, and the dull thud of his big warm balls, slapping against the wet flesh of her as. She felt that was part of this big beautiful body that was giving her such intense pleasure.
"Oh, shit, baby!" she squealed with delight when he started speeding the tempo of his thrusts. "That's it, Paul, give it to me good!"
It felt like her entire body was going to explode into a million delicious parts as he continued fucking faster and deeper into her tight little cunt.
"That's it!" she sobbed. "That's it!"
"Do you like fuckin'?" he gasped, staring down at her excited face.
"Yes, I love fuckin'!" she squealed, and the sound of the lewd word coming from her own lips strangely added to her excitement. "Yes, I love fuckin'! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
The sound of four-letter words suddenly seemed so damned exciting to the lurching, screaming girl as his big driving prick rubbed against the smooth slippery ridges of her slick hot passage. The pleasure was so intense that the girl was losing all sense of reality.
"That's it, you sweet fucker!" she screamed. "Keep that fuckin' cock pounding! Oh, shit, baby! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
Her wild squeals further excited Paul, causing the lurching, pounding man to fuck even faster and deeper.
"Fuck, baby, fuck!" she screamed hysterically feeling his steel-hard cock ripping and tearing into her scalding hot cunt flesh. "That's it! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
Paul could hardly control his own movements as his excitement increased and he was slashing his cock in and out with a savage intensity.
"Oh, Christ!" she suddenly shrieked. "I'm coming! I'm comiiinnnggggg! Comiiiinnngggg!"
The whole world seemed to explode into one giant orgasm for the girl as she felt white hot jism gushing into her lurching cunt for the very first time. Clinging tightly to him, she felt spurt after spurt of cum squirting out of his quivering cock.
"Oh, darling," she whispered, covering his lips with her open mouth. "God but fuckin' is wonderful."
When Paul rolled onto his back, Kim quickly crawled down and slipped the throbbing, shrinking lump of wet cock-meat into her cunt. Sucking franticly, she drew the last tasty drops of jizz from his prick. He was writhing in delicious agony as she savagely sucked on his numb, spent dick. Her lovely body was trembling with intense excitement and she wanted his wonderful tool to remain hard. She wanted to be fucked and fucked and fucked by him and she continued sucking, hoping his rod would become rigid again.
"Oh, honey," she whispered about fifteen minutes later when she felt the fleshy cock beginning to swell again in her mouth. "It's getting hard again."
Within a few minutes his cock was thrusting straight up into the air as he sprawled on his back.
"God, that thing's big," Kim giggled as she softly licked the underside of the perpendicular shaft of male meat. "I just want to fuck you forever and ever."
Staring at his big cock pointed straight up at the ceiling, Kim had a sudden desire to squat on it and feel it drive up into her horny little cunt. Straddling his waist on her knees, she slowly lowered her body until the tip of bin hot cock brushed against her wet, sperm-drenched slit. Resting her hands on his chest, she lowered herself until his knob slid into her slippery cunt-mouth.
"Ooooooooooh, that feels good," she giggled as she squeezed his rod with her cunt-lips.
"Oh, God," Paul moaned when she started rotating her hot tight cunt around his sensitive cock-head that was only about two inches into her slit. Her sweet little cunt-lips were deliciously sucking and squeezing the sensitive head of his cock as she sensually rotated around it.
After several minutes of teasing his glans, she lowered herself farther down until his entire shaft was buried in her quivering belly. Then slowly moving her cunt up and down his screaming hard cock, her soft inner flesh rubbed deliciously against every nerve on his quivering shaft.
With his hands gently massaging Kim's firm tits, he gazed up at her soft parted lips as she smiled down at him through her half-closed eyes. The expression on her lovely face was that of pure ecstasy.
"Does this feel good?" she whispered.
"God, yes, honey. God, yes," he gasped.
"I'm glad 'cause I want you to feel good," she tenderly smiled.
Kim continued bunching up and down on his cock while the excited man squeezed and toyed with her luscious nipples.
"I've got an idea," she smiled, stopping her up and down motion.
Reaching back and bracing her hands on his knees, she began sliding her cunt back and forth over his thick rigid cock. She slid slowly back until only the big purple knob of his unnaturally bent cock remained within her trembling cunt-lips, then she slid rapidly forward, sending his mighty pole up deep into her hot box. With every thrust, the full length of his massive shaft rubbed deliciously against her fully exposed clit. Kim was almost out of her mind with ecstasy as she slithered her quivering joy-button back and forth along his sinewy pole of hot hard meat. When the wild sensations became more than she could stand, she fell forward, covering his mouth with hot wet kisses, and with his cock still embedded in her cunt, she rolled him over on top of her.
"Now fuck the shit out of me," she giggled.
Opening her soft thighs farther apart, she grabbed the cheeks of his ass, pulling him farther into her aching, straining fuck-hole. As he began slowly pounding his massive cock in and out of her eager slippery cunt, she continued grasping his ass, pulling him more violently against her.
Thrusting his trembling cock in and out of her sweet slit Paul was vaguely await of her finger probing wildly around the sensitive ring of his asshole.
"Fuck, baby, fuck!" she was squealing. "Fill me with that beautiful cock!"
On and on he pounded, driving his juice slickened dick deeper and deeper into the girl's lurching cunt.
"Harder, baby, harder!" gasped Kim as she grabbed his butt, pulling him more violently against her.
Paul's pounding body gave a violent lurch as he felt the tip of Kim's finger slip through the tight, sensitive rim of his asshole.
"Jesus Christ!" he roared as he instinctively drove his passion-bloated cock deeper and deeper into Kim's hot trembling cunt.
"Do you like my naughty finger up your ass?" she squealed, pushing it a little farther in.
His answer was to bang even harder than ever. He was almost out of his mind with lust as he pounded his massive cock into her hot slurping cunt.
"That's it, darling! That's fuckin'!" she screamed when she felt the full force of his cock pounding against her cervix. "Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
Paul let out a wild roar when Kim suddenly rammed the full length of her middle finger up his asshole. With her finger lewdly massaging his flew prostate, he drove even deeper into Kim's cock-hungry belly.
"Fuck, baby, fuck!" she screamed as he hammered deeper and deeper into her hot seething cunt. "It's so good! Fuck! Fuck!"
Paul felt a wild climax building up in his balls as the screaming girl propelled him faster and faster with her deeply imbedded finger.
Kim, too, felt her own orgasm building up as his delicious big prick pounded into her hot slurping aunt.
"Oh, God, I'm coming! I'm coming!" she sobbed as the glorious waves of her orgasm began washing through her lurching body. "Fuck, baby, fuck! I'm coming! Comiiiinnnggg! Comiiinnnggg!"
Squealing, and grasping Paul tightly in her arms, Kim screwed her cunt up tighter against him to receive the hot cum that was squirting into her passion crazed fuck-hole.
"Oh, Paul," she whispered a few minutes later as she snuggled in his arms, gently caressing his limp rod. "Fuckin' is the most wonderful thing in the world."
With Kim in his arms and his prick in her hands, the exhausted couple dropped off into a deep wonderful sleep.
When Paul awakened the next morning, he felt a warm, moist tingling in his prick, and looking down, he saw Kim's lovely face between his thighs and her slurping mouth wrapped around his lurching cock.
"Hi, honey," she whispered up to him as she removed her mouth. "I'm trying to get my morning juice."
"I guess you are," he smiled.
When his cock was fully erect she released it and rolled onto her back with her thighs lewdly opened.
"Here's my fuck-hole," she giggled, parting her juicy pink pussy-lips with her fingers. "Start using it."
Needing no further urging, Paul quickly crawled between her inviting legs, his big hard cock throbbing with anticipation. His body gave a shudder as the tip of his hard swollen cock-head touched she hot wet flesh of her sweet cunt-lips.
"Ooooooooh," she whispered when she felt his blood-bloated, knob slipping through her excited slit. "That feels so fuckin' good, honey. It feels so big and hard."
When his wonderful cock was completely buried in her scalding hot fuck-hole, she wrapped her smooth soft legs around his waist and drew his mouth down to hers.
"Okay, baby," she whispered into his ear. "Start fuckin', honey. Let's squirt a big hot load into my horny cunt."
It was late afternoon when they checked out of the motel and headed back towards town.
"Are you sorry about it?" he suddenly asked as he drove the speeding car down the highway.
"About what?"
"Losing your virginity," he explained.
"Shit no!" giggled Kim with a pleased grin. "Are you sorry you plucked my cherry?"
"Not if you aren't," smiled the man. "Paul," she said in a quiet voice. "This has been the most beautiful weekend I've ever had."
"Can I see you the next time I come to town?" he asked, caressing her soft thigh that was pressed against his leg.
"I'd be awfully disappointed if you didn't," was her answer.
Not wanting her mother to know they had been together, Paul dropped Kim off around the corner from her house. With a quick little kiss, she hopped out of the car and disappeared.
Kim was surprised to find the front door locked, and when she opened her purse to find the house keys, she saw two crisp hundred-dollar bills tucked in her bag.



CHAPTER NINE


Kim had just finished showering and changing into a pair of jeans and a T-shirt when her sister walked into the house.
"Where ya been?" her sister asked.
"I spent last night at Rita's house," she lied.
"Kim," the girl timidly asked, "are you still mad at me about Lance?"
"No, honey," her older sister answered. "I'm not mad at you."
Staring down at Penny's baby-soft face and big innocent violet eyes, Kim still found it difficult to associate the girl with sex. But remembering how Lance's cock had looked in Penny's cunt, and not knowing what good a cock felt, hot cunt juice began flowing out of her itching slit.
"If you weren't so dumb," her sister continued, "you'd let a guy hut you. Then you'd know how neat it is."
Smiling to herself, Kim walked into her room and, throwing herself back on the bed, she lowered her jeans and fingered herself off with visions of Paul's wonderful cock in her mind. Now that she'd experienced the glories of fucking, she didn't know how she would stand it until Paul came back to town again.
When Kim disappeared in her room, Penny went out on the broken-down front steps to wait for Jimmy Ford, the newsboy, who was supposed to bring her a new customer. Penny had told Jimmy that he could fuck her for half-price whenever he brought over a guy who had five dollars to spend. Because Jimmy was spending every dime he could earn, beg, borrow, or steal on Penny's cunt, he was doing one hell of a good job on recruiting business for her.
Looking up the street, she saw Jimmy and another boy peddling their bikes.
"Hi," smiled Jimmy as they leaned their bikes against the broken fence. "This is Randy."
"Hello, Randy," she smiled.
"Randy has five bucks," Jimmy blurted out.
"That's nice," Penny smiled up at the skinny, pimply-faced boy who was nervously staring at her.
He continued looking at her without saying anything.
"Give her the money," Jimmy turned to his friend. "She ain't gonna let you fuck her unless you pay."
Reaching in his pocket, he pulled out some money and counted out five crumpled dollar bills.
"Come on," she said to the boy as she stuffed the money in her pocket. "My sister's home, so well have to do it out in the back shed."
Taking him by the hand, she led Randy through the weeds to the old empty tool shed by the back fence, while Jimmy stayed to watch over the bikes.
"Have you ever fucked?" she asked as she pulled her jeans down in the semi-darkness of the shack.
"Well… uh… sorts," he stammered, staring down at her naked pussy.
"Take your pants down," Penny smiled, walking over to a low shelf with a blanket over it.
Turning his back to her, he began nervously opening his fly with trembling fingers.
"Come here," smiled Penny from where she was sitting on the shelf. "Let me help you."
Without saying a word, Randy walked over and stood before her while she peeled the clothes from his trembling body.
"That's a cute cock," she said, looking at the limp pecker hanging between his shaking legs.
He still didn't have anything to say as he stared down at the girl who was tenderly fondling his limp prick.
"Scared?" she asked, looking up at him.
"Sorta," he blushed.
"Don't be," she whispered, slipping his dick into her mouth. "There's nothing to be afraid of. You're gonna love it."
The youth had never felt anything as good in his life as her soft wet lips wrapped around his cock. Standing there trembling, he could feel his dick beginning to stiffen in her mouth.
"That's it," she whispered, lightly running her finger around his quivering ash ale as she sucked his rapidly growing prick. "It's gonna feel so good, honey, so fuckin' good."
The nervous bay was beginning to relax a bit under the tender caresses of her lips, tongue and fingers. When his hard cock was fully erect, Penny nabbed the underside of his cock-head against the big hard nipples that crowned her conical titties.
"Does that feel good?" she whispered up to him.
"Shit, yes," he said. "Then just wait till he gets in my hot cunt," smiled Penny, still nabbing the head of his cock against her hot nipple. "That will really feel good."
Releasing his cock, the girl lay back on the wide shelf and, raising her knees, she spread her thighs widely apart.
"Crawl up between my legs," she whispered, holding her juicy pink cunt-lips open with her fingers.
Dropping to his knees on the shelf, the boy stared dumfounded at the creamy pink opening of the girl's hot wet slit.
"Come on, honey, put it in," she smiled, taking his cock in her fingers and slowly guiding it towards her ever-ready snatch. "It's gonna feel so fuckin' good."
A wild flame seared through Randy's balls as the tip of his knob made contact with the smooth warm inner flesh of her cunt-lips. As his cock-head slipped through her gash and into her scalding sweet cunt, he gage a violent jerk and Penny felt his hot load squirting up into her fuck-hole. Since his prick was only an inch or so into her quivering slit, most of it dripped back out onto her legs.
As soon as he pulled his limp prick out, Penny jumped up and tried to wipe her thighs off with an old rag.
"You're pretty fast," she giggled.
"Gimme my money back," he gasped, puffing on his jeans.
"What?" she asked in a shocked voice.
"I want my five bucks back," he shouted angrily. "That was no fuck!"
"Listen, baby," she hissed at him, "you shot your wad into my cunt, and that's a fuck!"
"Bullshit!" he yelled, picking up her pants and taking the money from the pocket.
"You bastard!" she screamed, lunging at the boy.
Bringing his hand back, he gave her a vicious blow across the face that knocked Penny against the wall. Half-dazed, her head throbbing with pain, she watched him dashing out through the door.
"Stop him, Jimmy!" she screamed as she frantically put her jeans on. "Stop the son-of-a-bitch!"
By the time she ran around to the front yard the boys were grappling with each other. Jimmy was standing behind the boy holding him in a headlock as they scuffled on the sidewalk.
"You bastard!" yelled Penny, bringing her knee up to the boy's balls with all her wild strength.
"Aaaaggghhh!" he screamed, falling to the ground and clutching at his nuts.
"Get my money out of his pocket!" she shouted to Jimmy as they watched the boy writhing around on the sidewalk.
Reaching in, be came out with a handful of crumpled bills.
"How much has he got?" she asked, turning and giving the writhing boy a hard kick in the ribs.
"Fourteen dollars," Jimmy answered when he finished counting.
"Well take all of it," she said, reaching for it and putting it in her pocket. "I earned it."
"That's my money," the boy moaned, crawling to his knees.
Bending down in front of him, Penny spit right in his face.
"Now get the fuckin' hell out of her!" she shouted. "I never want to see your dirty, pimply face again."
The boy struggled to his feet, and without saying another word, he slowly pushed his bicycle down the street.
"That rotten fink." She turned to Jimmy. "He shoots his filthy shit into me, then belts me and takes his money back."
"I didn't know what was happening," Jimmy laughed. "I just heard you yellin', so I grabbed him."
Penny smiled at the boy. She was glad he was so big and strong.
"Jimmy," she said, "let's go back to the shed and fuck. This time it's free."
"D'ya mean that?" he beamed.
"Yes," she giggled. "I want you to fuck me."
The girl was learning the value of protection, and Jimmy never had to pay for another piece of ass again…
As the end of the summer, vacation drew to a close, Penny was looking forward to school. Jimmy was finding it harder and harder to come up with guys who had five bucks, but when school started, Penny figured there would be lots of boys in class she could work on.
The one problem for the girl was Kim. During the summer when both her mother and sister were working, she could usually bring the boys into the louse for her suck and fuck sessions, but when school started, Kim would be home every afternoon.
After much thought, Penny came to the conclusion that she'd have to fix up the old shed in the back of the yard.
Soliciting Jimmy's help, they started to renovate the old shed while Kim was at work in the afternoons. He was a hard-working guy, and all he asked in return was a fair share of Penny's pussy. Being such a horny bitch, the girl eagerly paid him off. Not wanting to let her family or anyone else know that the old deserted shed was being used, they left the outside of the building completely alone, but they scrubbed and painted the rough boards on the inside.
One day Penny gave Jimmy some money from her savings in the shoe box, and he went down to a second-hand furniture dealer and brought back an old iron bed and a used mattress. Penny bought a pair of plain sheets as a cover. When they had completely finished redecorating, they stepped back and admired their efforts, then jumped into the bed, happily balling each other for the rest of the day.
The last and final improvement was when Jimmy cut a path through the high weeds to a gate in the old back fence. This gate opened onto the back alley, so her customers could come and go from the shed without her family or the neighbors ever seeing them.



CHAPTER TEN


As the summer drew to a close, Kim got more and more restless. Her introduction to sex had really turned her fires on, and Paul wasn't in town often enough to completely squelch the flames. The first time he was in town after their weekend at the beach, she spent two glorious days and nights with him in a local hotel room.
The last time he was in town, they were interrupted by a friend of his who dropped in on him at the hotel. At first she was disappointed, but later it was pure ecstasy when the man joined them in a three-way sex scene. Later they were joined by yet another man, and it had turned into a glorious orgy that Kim would never forget. It was a fantastic revelation to the inexperienced girl. From the first time that Paul had fucked her, Kim had assumed that his was the only wonderful cock in the world, but after that weekend with three men, the girl knew that every cock was wonderful. She discovered that long cocks, short cocks, thin cocks and thick ones all had something fantastic to offer a girl. She had been completely exhausted when the weekend was over, but when she got home, the girl found three hundred dollars stuffed into her purse.
As she sat in the living room one evening with hot juice creaming out of her horny cunt, Kim watched her mother polishing her nails.
"Going out tonight?" the girl asked.
"Yes," smiled the woman. "To a supper party and I'll probably be quite late."
Looking at her mother, Kim could understand why Paul Drew had been attracted to her. In spite of her mother's heavy make-up and short tight skirts, Kim had to admit to herself that Betty was a beautiful woman with a damned sexy body. Kim idly wondered what her mother's reaction would be if she knew that Paul Drew had been fucking both of them.
When her mother had left in a cab, Kim went out and sat down on the front steps to escape the stifling late-August heat. She wished that itch would leave her slit, but she fully realized there was only one thing that could relieve it, and there was no hard cock available at the moment.
She had been sitting there for perhaps thirty minutes when she saw a car moving slowly down the street. It came to a brief stop in front of her house, and then slowly moved on down the street and around the corner. Kim clearly recognized it as Lance Conway's car, and she felt certain that he'd seen her under the glow of the streetlight. Seeing him for the first time since their ugly scene over Penny, Kim realized that she had secretly missed the man.
Still thinking about him, she saw the car appear around the corner again and move slowly down the street until it came to a stop in front of her gate.
"Hi, Lance." She stood up and waved, anxious to see him again.
When he didn't answer, she casually walked down to the car and stuck her head through the window.
"Hi, Lance," she repeated in a soft warm voice. "How've you been?"
"H-Hello, Kim," he stammered, "Fine, thanks." This was followed by a long embarrassing silence that neither of them seemed able to break.
"Well," Kim finally spoke, "why don't you come in? It's been a long time."
"Do you mean it?"
"Sure," she giggled. "It's fun to see you again."
"You're not still mad?" he asked, getting out of the car.
"Shit no," she laughed walking towards the house.
Following her up the steps, he couldn't help but stare at that soft rump swinging beneath her short flail skirt, but knew damned well he wasn't going to make another pass at it.
"Come on in where it's more comfortable," she smiled, opening the door. "It's probably cooled off a little."
Seating herself on the sofa, she was a bit disappointed when he took a chair across from her, but she realized he'd done it to avoid the last situation.
Looking at the handsome boy, she wondered what he would say if she suddenly announced that she was no longer a virgin. She could tell that he was quite embarrassed, and it pleased her. Kim knew that before the evening was over, she was going to use his cock to put out her itching tire, but in the meantime she was going to have a real ball with the unsuspecting boy. Kim was happy that because of the heat, she hadn't worn any hose or panties under her short skirt.
"Well," she smiled, slowly crossing her lop. "What have you been doing?"
"No… not much," he stammered, and from the look in his eyes, the girl knew he'd had a quick glimpse of her golden slit.
"Want a Coke?" she asked.
"Sure."
She led him into the kitchen where she opened two bottles, and handed him one of them as he settled onto a kitchen chair. Hoisting herself up, she sat on the edge of the sink only two or three feet from where he was facing her on his chair. Spreading her knees apart, she gave him a direct view up between her thighs.
Lance almost dropped from his chair when he casually looked up and saw Kim's naked gash directly in front of his eyes. He was so close that he could see the little droplets of cunt juice oozing out between the slippery pink flesh of her cunt-lips. Her silky golden beaver was shimmering with moisture.
"Well," she asked, slowly swinging her legs, aware that the motion was imperceptibly opening and closing her juicy labes. "What have you been doing lately?"
"Not much," he gulped, momentarily tearing his eyes away from her delicious cunt.
Kim was pleased to see his cock throbbing against the front of his bulging pants. She was going to torture the hell out of the boy before using his prick to relieve herself.
"What are you staring at?" she suddenly asked. "Nothin'," he said, quickly raising his eyes from her creamy cunt.
"You were," she smiled. "You were staring at my pussy and that's not nice."
"Hell," he defended himself. "It's not nice for you to run around without panties."
"I can't help it," she continued in a small hurt voice as she reached down and nabbed her cunt. "This heat makes my snatch itch so much that I can't stand to wear them."
Watching her finger sliding up and down against the pink, slipped flesh of her slit made Lance's cock pound furiously in his pants. It was one of the most incredible sights he'd ever seen.
"Lance," she suddenly asked, jumping down in front of him and lifting her skirt up, "will you scratch it for me? My nails are too long, but don't get any funny ideas."
When the stunned boy made no attempt to touch her cunt, Kim took his hand and nabbed his finger against her wet snatch.
"That's it," she smiled, removing her hand from his. "Now a little higher. That's right. Yes, now just inside there. Oh, yes, that's the spot!"
Lance was almost beside himself with excitement as he probed and rubbed the hot creamy flesh of her juicy slit.
"Oh, honey," she whispered. "That's so good. Now put your finger just inside a bit. That's better. Ooooooh, that's so good."
The boy couldn't believe what was happening, but he sure as hell didn't want it to stop. The squishy softness of the girl's tight cunt was just about the most delicious thing he'd ever experienced.
"Oh, Lance," she sobbed, removing his finger and lightly rubbing her hand on his crotch, "you've got a hard-on."
He stared at the gut with disbelief as she continued stroking the big throbbing bulge in his pants.
"That isn't very nice," she said in a hurt voice, still caressing his lurching dick. "You have a dirty mind. I just asked you to scratch my itch and you get all horny."
Releasing his prick with a last loving little squeeze, she led him back into the living room where she seated him next to her on the couch.
Sitting together on the sofa, Kim kept her bare thigh premed against his leg and her hand resting just above his knee.
"It will be nice to get back to school again," she said to make conversation. "I'm so tired of that damned drive-in."
"When does your school start?" he asked, trying to keep his mind away from her fingers that were slowly working up from his knee to his inner thigh.
"Next week," she answered, resting her head on his shoulder.
Feeling her fingers crawling up closer and closer to his crotch, the excited boy could hardly follow the conversation.
"Lance!" she suddenly squealed as she clutched at his throbbing bulge. "You still have a hard-on! Can't you ever think of anything but sex?"
Quickly lowering his zipper, she jumped to her feet and pulled his pants and shorts down around his ankles.
"Look!" she gasped, pointing at his big hard shaft thrusting up from between his legs. "Your cock is as hard as a rock. You must have the dirtiest mind in town.
"Are you crazy?" he gulped.
"Look at that," she continued, grabbing his rob in her hand and gently squeezing it. "Don't try and tell me it isn't hard."
The boy sat completely stunned, watching her sliding his foreskin up and down over his throbbing shaft.
"Ohhhhh, God," he moaned, his entire body trembling with excitement.
"Does that feel good?" she whispered.
"Of course it does," he gasped.
"Real good?" she teased.
"Shit yes!"
"I know something that feels a hell of a lot better," giggled Kim, still peeling the skin back and forth over his trembling shaft.
"What?" he panted.
"This," she whispered, quickly lowering her lips down over his cock-head.
The boy began writhing in ecstasy as he felt her slippery hot mouth slide down over his bloated cock-head while her tongue swirled deliciously against the sensitive underside. He couldn't believe this was his prim and proper Kim Carter. Staring down at her pretty face, he could see his lurching cock disappearing in and out of her rapidly bobbing mouth. He couldn't get over the wild, excited expression in her eyes as she smiled back at him. She was sucking and slurping on his dick like a wild woman, her long blonde hair flailing wildly around her lovely flushed face.
"Oh, God!" he sobbed as the intense pleasure mounted higher and higher in his writhing loins. He'd been sucked off by plenty of other chicks, but never with this much enthusiasm.
"Do you like fuckin' my mouth?" she giggled, removing his prick.
"Jesus, yes," he gasped. "Don't stop!"
"Does it feel good?" Kim teased, lightly licking the tip of his tool with her tongue.
"Yes! Yes! Yes!" he sobbed. "Please don't stop, honey! Please don't stop!"
"I know something that feels better," she whispered.
"What?"
"This," she giggled as she lifted her skirt and straddled his waist, squatting her open juicy cunt right down over his big stiff cock.
"Keeee-rist!" he bellowed, feeling his shaft tearing up through the soft sucking flesh of her scalding fuck-hole. The feel of her tight cunt-walls clasping hotly around his trembling cock was blowing his mind.
"You've always wanted to fuck me, haven't you?" she whispered, pressing her soft open mouth to his as she screwed her hot slit down tighter against the base of his cock.
"Yes," he gasped. "Yes – God, yes."
"Then enjoy it, honey," she whispered, "'cause I'm gonna fuck the livin' shit out of you."
He could hardly believe that his cock was buried up in Kim Carter's sweet pussy.
Rising up and down on her knees, the girl's delicious cunt was sliding over Lance's cock, sending wave after wave of ecstasy shooting through his pleasure-crazed shaft.
"I can't believe it, Kim," he gasped. "I can't believe that it's really you."
"You better believe it," she giggled, her juicy tight cunt sucking and squeezing his rod as she slid up and down. "Because this is one fuck I don't want you to ever forget."
"Oh, sweet Jesus," he moaned as he thrust his cock up to meet every downward stroke of her creamy hot slit.
He could feel every soft ridge in her hot slippery passage rubbing deliciously against his sensitive cock. The tightness of her hot grasping fuck-hole was the most exciting thing he'd ever felt.
"It's so good, honey!" squealed Kim, bouncing more rapidly over his shaft. "It's so fuckin' good!"
Rotating her hips as she bounced, she could feel his big lusty prick twisting and grinding as it drove deliciously up into the deepest darkness of her cock-crazy guts.
"Fuck, baby, fuck!" she cried as his wonderful shaft pounded in and out of her slippery hot hole. "Bang me! Bang me!"
Grasping the soft cheeks of her creamy ass in his big strong hands, he began bouncing her wildly up and down, his cock driving deeper and deeper into her sucking clutching hole.
"Oh, shit, Lance!" she shrieked, unable to stand the delicious agony any longer. "Squirt me, honey, squirt me! I'm coming! I'm commmiiiiinnnggcg…"
The instant she felt his thick hot jizz gushing into her lurching fuck-hole, Kim exploded into a wild orgasm that left her completely limp.
"Oh, Lance," she whispered a few minutes later as she lay curled in his arms. "That was so fuckin' neat."
"It looked pretty neat to me, too," they heard Penny laugh.
Looking across the room, the surprised couple saw Kim's sister sitting in a chair grinning at them.
"When did you come in?" Kim asked.
"Right in the middle of the show," giggled Penny, "but you were too fuckin' busy to see me."
"Did you enjoy the show?" Kim laughed.
"I sure did," was the girl's answer. "For a girl that doesn't fool around, you're quite a fucker."
"Thank you, Penny," was Kim's sarcastic reply. "How much did he pay you?" asked Penny as she stood up and yawned. "What?"
"How much did he pay you?" she repeated. "Nothing, of course," answered Kim.
"Shit," giggled Penny as she walked towards her room. "You're still a dumb fucker."



CHAPTER ELEVEN


When Penny finished her lunch at school the next day, she decided to find some new customers. Walking around the school yard, she noticed two boys just below the stain that led to a side entrance. Walking over, she sat down on the second step, brazenly opening her legs to give them a good look at her snatch. The boys were kneeling on the ground only about four or five feet from her, but were too busy concentrating on the game to notice Penny.
The girl was pleased with the startled expression on the one boy's face when he finally looked up and saw her juicy pussy. Pretending not to notice the boys, she saw him nudge his friend and point towards her twat. Watching them out of the corner of her eye, she saw them flipping their marbles towards her, crawling closer and closer to the girl. Still pretending to be looking out across the school yard, Penny was aware that they'd moved up by the foot of the steps, only a few inches from her boldly exposed cunt.
"Do you like looking at pussies?" she suddenly asked, smiling down at the two gaping boys.
They stared at her, too embarrassed to move or speak.
"I like looking at boys' cocks," she grinned. "I even like to play with them."
The one boy quickly scrambled to his feet as if to flee in shame, his stiff prick sticking out against his pants.
"Ooooooh, look," Penny giggled excitedly, "you've got a hard-on. Can I touch it?"
What?" the boy gasped, unable to believe what he'd heard.
"I'll let you play with my pussy," she whispered in a teasing voice, "if you'll let me touch your nice hard cock."
He glanced over at his friend, who was now also standing with the same hard lump in his crotch.
"Everybody would… would see us," he stammered, excited at the prospect of playing with the cute girl's cunt.
"Follow me," she whispered, leading them around the corner of the building and into a thick clump of bushes.
"What's your name?" asked one of the boys when they were concealed behind the shrubs.
"Penny," she smiled. "What's yours?"
"Sam," he replied, "and my friend is Terry."
"Now, let's see your cocks," she whispered, lifting her shirt up above her waist. "Here's my cunt."
The two boys quickly whipped out their hard dongs as they stared bug-eyed at Penny's pink slippery slit nestled in the patch of silky dark pussy hairs. Tucking her skirt up under her chin, she reached down and took a stiff prick in each of her hands.
"You can play with my pussy," she giggled, gently stroking their excited cocks. "Do you guys like to fuck? I think fuckin' is the neatest thing in the world."
"I've never done it," answered Terry.
"My big brother's girl friend started to let me fuck her once, but he came in and beat the shit out of me," laughed Sam.
"I love to fuck," Penny giggled, stoking their pricks more rapidly. "Would you like to fuck me?"
"When?" asked Terry.
"This afternoon when school's out," she smiled.
"You mean we can both fuck you?" Sam excitedly asked.
"Yes," she whispered, tenderly stroking their excited pricks. "If you'll each give me five bucks."
Sam stared at his friend. "Have you got five bucks?"
"Yeah," he answered. "My folks give me five to pay for my lunches at the cafeteria next week."
"Me, too," Sam added.
"You moan we can really fuck you after school for five bucks each?" Terry asked, unable to believe his good fortune.
"Sure," she whispered, giving their trembling cocks an extra delicious caress. "And I really fuck good."
"Okay," grinned Sam as the bell rang. "Where?"
"I'll meet you across the street on the corner as soon as school is over," smiled Penny, releasing their excited cocks.
While the girl was standing on the corner waiting for Terry and Sam, she saw Jimmy Ford rushing across the street.
"HI, Jimmy," she smiled as he walked up to her.
"Hey, Penny," he grinned excitedly. "I've found a guy who has five bucks and he wants me to bring it over this afternoon."
"Oh, good," giggled Penny. "But you'll have to wait for about an hour. I'm taking two other guys over there right now."
"That's okay," Jimmy laughed. "My guy will wait. He's so fuckin' hot he can hardly stand it."
"Fine," grinned Penny, seeing Terry and Sam crossing the street. "I'll put his fuckin' fire out. See you in an hour."
"Hi," she smiled, leading the two boys down the sidewalk. "I can't wait to feel your nice hard cocks in my juicy cunt!"
When they reached her block, Penny led them into the alley behind her house. The boys were nervously excited as she took them through the fence and into the shed. Entering the building, their young cocks gave a wild lurch when they saw the bed that promised them such an exciting time.
"Okay," sit whispered as she began unbuttoning her blouse. "Where's the money?"
When they had paid her, she quickly took off the rest of her clothes. They couldn't seem to take their eyes away from her huge hard nipples.
"Okay," she giggled, "stop staring and get out of your clothes. We've got some sweet fuckin' to do. Who goes fist?"
When they were both standing completely naked with their stiff young cocks pointing into the air, they decided to flip a coin and Sam won.
"Okay, honey," she whispered to him as she spread out on her back, holding her soft legs wide apart. "Shave that sweet beauty into me."
Staring excitedly, Terry watched his friend crawling up between the girl's smooth, creamy thighs that were opened so invitingly to him. Terry was trembling violently as he watched his friend's hard cock slip in between Penny's juicy pink cunt-lips. He could see her hot pussy-flesh trembling with excitement as it sucked his hard shaft deeper and deeper into her sweet fuck-hole. The sight of the girl's slippery cunt slowly swallowing Sam's cock was almost blowing his mind.
"Oh, Sam," he heard Penny whisper. "God but your cock feels so big and hard. It feels so fuckin' good."
Terry began rubbing his own cock as he watched Penny lift her lovely legs and snake them around his friend's waist.
"Pump, honey, pump," she purred as Terry watched the girl screw her cunt up tighter against the base of Sam's cock.
He could see the wild look of ecstasy on his friend's contorted face when he began plunging his super-stiff prick in and out of the scalding hotness of Penny's sucking fuck-hole. Hot creamy juice was oozing out of her slit from the pressure of Sam's driving dick. He could see the stream of juice trickling down over her soft ass, forming a thick sticky pool on the sheet Terry could see and hear Sam's big lust-swollen balls plopping against her juice-soaked butt.
"Oh, Sam!" the girl was squealing. "It's so fuckin' good, baby! So fuckin' good!"
Terry could almost feel his own cock in the girl as he watched his friend's juice-slickened shaft slurping noisily in and out of the screaming girl's hot, sucking cunt.
"That's it, baby, that's it!" she sobbed when Sam began thrusting his shaft deeper and harder into her trembling cunt. "It's so good, baby, so good. Oh, Christ, that feels so fuckin' good!"
Terry was now violently stroking his own lurching cock as the lewdly locked couple banged into each other's slippery wet flesh with a mounting fury. Screaming and biting on her lips, the girl was staring insanely at the ceiling as her long black hair swirled crazily around her flushed face.
"Oh, sweet Jesus!" Penny sobbed. "Fuck me, baby, fuck me! I'm almost ready! Almost there!"
Spurred on by her hysterical cries, Sam weeded up his hard jerky thrusts, feeling his own climax building up deep in his balls. He had never experienced such intense pleasure in his life. The feel of his cock streaking through the tight grasping tissues of her quivering fuck-hole was the livin' end.
"Yes, baby, yes!" she was shrieking his bunting cock ripped in and out of her slippery hot hole. "I'm coming, honey! Comiiinnnggg! Commmihnnngggg!" Sam's entire body gave a violent shudder as he shot a hot, wild load of jizz up into her lurching cunt.
"That's it, honey!" she squealed with joy. "That's it, squirt me good! Fill me up!"
Watching the scene, Terry was a trembling wreck by the time his friend collapsed over Penny's exhausted body.
"It's my turn! My turn!" he screamed, pushing Sam away from her.
Moaning and sobbing with lust, Terry quickly crawled between her legs and drove his cock all the way up into her cum-soaked fuck-hole with one lusty thrust. The feel of her scalding-hot tissues squeezing against his trembling dick was something he'd never forget.
"Oh, Terry," she whispered up to him. "Fuck me good, baby. Make me come again."
Jimmy Ford was waiting out in the alley with Penny's next customer when he saw Sam and Terry leave. Waiting a few minutes to give Penny a chance to straighten herself up a bit he led the boy through the gate and knocked on the door of the shed.
Penny opened it quickly. She had once more put on her skirt and blouse, and her hair was neatly combed. Jimmy was shocked at how fresh and neat she looked.
"Hi," he smiled, handing the girl a five-dollar bill. "This is Greg and here's his money."
"Hello, Greg," she whispered, starting to unbutton her blouse. "Come on in. You look like a real fucker."
Jimmy walked back into the alley to wait for Greg to leave. When the boy had finally gone, Jimmy went back to the shed.
"This has been a busy afternoon for you," he smiled, looking down at the nude girl spread out on the bed. "Any energy left for me?"
"Just take off those fuckin' clothes," she giggled. "I always have energy for you."
Within two or three weeks, through soliciting and word of mouth, her business had increased to the point where she was handling from six to eight boys every afternoon and as many as a dozen on Saturdays.
When school had been opened for about a month, Mrs. Nelson, who operated the cafeteria, noticed that fewer and fewer boys were coming in for lunch. One day when she had to throw out half the meatloaf that she'd made, she suddenly realized that almost all of the teens in the cafeteria were girls. There used to be dozens of boys making life a living hell for her, but now there were only three or four that ever showed up for lunch.



CHAPTER TWELVE


A few days later, Betty Carter was sitting in the living room with her daughter, Kim, when the phone rang. Answering it, she was surprised to hear the voice of Frank Williams. She hadn't heard from that beautiful fucker since Paul Drew had joined them in his hotel room several weeks ago.
"Hi," she beamed into the phone.
"Hello, sweet fucker," the man laughed. "How would you like to participate in a real gang bang tonight?"
"Sounds juicy," she giggled. "Tell me about it."
"I have some business friends in town with me," he explained, "And I'd like to give them a party they'll never forget. I'm inviting three or four of you sweet fuckable girls over to insure a good time for all. There's two hundred bucks in it for you."
"When?" she asked, her lovely red-fringed pussy creaming at the thought of a variety of cocks. "Tonight."
"I'd love it," Betty giggled.
When Frank had given her the address, Betty said good-bye and hung up.
"Well, I guess I have a date tonight," she smiled at her daughter.
Kim didn't mind because she was going to a party with Paul Drew, whom she hadn't seen for a longtime…
When she rang the bell at the hotel suite that evening, Betty was met by big, jovial Frank Williams.
"Sure glad you could make it," he smiled, leading her into the room.
Betty was at first surprised at the quiet atmosphere, but after all it was quite early.
She was introduced to a striking woman named Donna who was sitting between two men on a sofa. They were introduced as Tracy and Vic. Betty could tell from the expression on Vic's face that she appealed to him very much.
"And this is Hal and LaVerne." Frank indicated a trim blonde who was sitting on the man's lap in a chair.
"HI, Hal and LaVerne," Betty waved to them.
When Betty seated herself on a sofa, Vic walked over and joined her. Sitting close to him, the luscious redhead crossed her legs and inched her skirt up, revealing the soft naked flesh of her creamy thighs. She we more than pleased when he reached met and rested his hand on her smooth bare skin. It we relaxing to sit and talk with him as his finger traced lightly against her naked inner thighs, sending delicious tingles through her flesh.
Hearing a soft little sob, Betty glanced over at LaVerne who was sitting on Hal's lap. Betty could hardly believe her eyes. Looking between the girl's bare leg, Betty could plainly see that Hal's cock was deeply buried in LaVerne's writhing cunt.
"Jesus, look at that," whispered Vic, who had noticed it at the same time.
From the sound of LaVerne's excited breathing and the slurping of her hot cunt juice around his plunging cock, it was soon obvious to every on in the room that the couple was enjoying a delicious fuck. Having lifted the back of her skirt, the horny blonde had inserted Hal's cock in her quivering slit. The erotic sight was sending an electrical charge of sexual excitement surging through every body gathered in the room. The guests tried to ignore it, but LaVerne was now panting and fucking frantically up and down on Hal's hard slippery dick.
Betty could feel Vic's hand creeping up her thigh and she let out a little squeal when his finger authored up into the hotness of her eager cunt. The entire room was charged with excitement. There wasn't a dry pussy or a soft cock in the whole group.
The couple in the chair were no longer even trying to disguise what they were doing. Grunting and moaning, Hal was frantically thrusting his hips up, driving his wild cock deeper and deeper into the squealing blonde's hot pussy.
"That's it, honey!" LaVerne was gasping. "Fuck me, baby! Fuck me good!"
Writhing in ecstasy as Vic plunged his finger in and out of her dripping cunt, Betty glanced across the room and saw that Donna had pulled Tracy's pants and shorts off and was frantically sucking on his cock. Excited by the scene, Betty's hand made a dive for Vic's crotch. She was completely shocked when her hand touched the massive lump that was lurching and throbbing inside his pants. Quickly lowering his fly, she reached in and, after a lot of difficulty, she pulled out the biggest fuckin' cock she had ever seen in her life. Not only was it stiff and long but it was thick and gnarly, with a massive purple knob that shimmered like smooth marble under the lights.
Dropping to her knees in front of him, she drew the monstrous cock towards her hungry mouth. Being almost too big to get her lips round it, she began wildly licking it with her hot wet tongue. His cock had a strangely pungent taste that almost blew her mind. The hard rubbery texture of his throbbing cock-head was exciting to her tongue as she slurped and licked on the delicious beast.
Wanting more of it, she wasn't satisfied with sucking it through his open fly. Moaning and sobbing with lust, she was frantically tearing at his pants to get them off. She we soon rewarded by the sight of his big hairy balls hanging down between his muscular legs.
Sitting acres the room from them, Frank Williams couldn't believe the way Betty was attacking the man's cock. The beautiful red-headed woman was panting and moaning like a wild animal, her tongue and mouth working savagely as she noisily slurped and sucked on his spit-drenched dick. On her knees in front of Vic as she frantically mouthed his cock, Frank we staring at the wisps of red cunt hairs just beneath her upturned butt. Frank stood up and slowly disrobed, his eyes riveted on her sweet slit that was barely visible under her creamy ass. Stoking his excited cock, he walked over and dropped to his knees directly behind the frantically sucking woman. Carefully inserting the heal of his cock into her cunt with his fingers, he grasped her hips and thrust his cock clear up into her scalding box with one smooth stroke.
"Oh shit!" squealed Betty with delight as she momentarily removed her mouth from Vic's cock when she felt Frank's shaft sliding deliciously into her fuck-hole.
With her head up, she noticed a bedroom door open beyond the back of the low sofa, and recognized the nude figures of Paul Drew and her own daughter coming out. From the sight of his limp wet prick and the thick gobs of jizz oozing from Kim's cunt, there we no doubt what they'd been doing.
Both women stared at each other in shock and disbelief. It was very obvious to both of them what was going on, and it was too late to pretend anything else. With her face flushed with shame and excitement, Betty quickly lowered her mouth down over Vic's massive dick while Frank continued driving his throbbing cock in and out of the woman's dripping hot slit.
"I didn't know Frank had invited your mother," Paul apologized as he led Kim over to a couch.
"Well, it's too late now," she smiled, unable to take her eyes away from her mother's slurping mouth.
The room was filled with the wet sucking sounds of Betty's lips greedily mouthing the man's huge prick.
"Jesus," Kim giggled. "Mom's a helluva cock-sucker."
"Yes, I know," he said without thinking.
"Better than me?" she whispered, not missing what he'd said.
"You're a helluva family," Paul smiled. "One helluva family."
Writhing frantically the sofa, Vic was almost out of his mind as he looked down at his huge stiff cock disappearing in and out of Betty's luscious wet lips. Her long red hair was swirling around her beautiful bobbing head as she stared up at Vic's passion-distorted face through her half-closed eyes. He could feel her hot tongue swirling madly around every tingling nerve end or the sensitive underside of his pleasure-crazed cock-head.
"Suck him, Mother! Suck his cock good." Kim squealed excitedly as she watched her mother greedily devouring the most beautiful big prick she'd ever set her eyes on.
"Oh, God, he tastes good," Betty gasped to her daughter between gulps. "And there's so much of the delicious thing!"
This remark brought a burst of laughter from every one in the room. Betty's greedy mouth was plunging even more rapidly over the lurching shaft as Frank began driving his cock faster and deeper into the woman's writhing cunt.
"My God," gasped Paul, his cock beginning to revive. "Look at her go!"
"Suck him, Mother, suck him!" squealed Kim, her excited hand pumping madly on Paul's rapidly growing cock.
"Oh, Christ!" gasped Vic, thrusting his hips up to meet every downward stroke of Betty's hot, slobbering mouth. His body was jerking violently a he raced closer and closer to his thundering climax. Letting out a muffled groan, his whole body gave a wild lurch, spewing a white hot stream of cum into the woman's mouth.
Betty began mewling like a wild kitten when his deliciously hot own gushed against the back of her throat. Keeping her soft wet lips locked tightly around his fuck, she frantically sucked and swallowed his creamy white cum, feeling her own orgasm building up. She was almost out of her mind from the feel of Frank's big stiff honker tearing up through the sensitive flesh of her grasping fuck-hole.
"Oh, shit!" she screamed when she felt Frank's hot fuck-juice squirting up into her writhing belly, triggering her wild orgasm. "I'm coming!I'm coming! Commmiiinnnggg!!"
"Well, that calls for a drink," Paul laughed, leading Kim over to the bar. They were soon joined by Vic, Frank and Betty who had quickly recovered from their wild fuck 'n' suck scene. Hal was sitting alone in a chair, LaVerne and Donna having accompanied Tracy into a bedroom where he'd asked them to perform something special in private.
Staring across the room at Hal sitting alone in the chair, Kim was strangely fascinated by his cock, which was slowly beginning to harden again. There was a smooth sleekness to it that turned her on. She made a mental note to try his prick when it became erect.
"Well, Mom," Kim giggled, tenderly patting her mother's creamy bare ass. "You're quite a gal, and quite a cock-sucker."
Her cunt tingling with desire, Kim hoisted her butt up on the bar, and with her long blonde hair falling over her shoulders, she opened her thighs, exposing her sweet cunt.
"Anyone want to eat me?" she giggled.
There was a wild rush, but Frank got there first. His tongue expertly moved through the soft pink flesh of her delicious slit.
Feeling his thick hot tongue swirling frantically around in her cunt, she threw her legs over his shoulders, clamping her bare baby-soft thighs against his slavering face.
"Oh, God!" she mewled, making her slippery hot slit tighter against his dripping mouth.
Excited by the scene, Paul quickly lifted Betty onto the bar and pressed his open mouth into her hot cunt that was still dripping with Frank's recently discharged load.
While Frank continued sucking her cunt, Kim couldn't keep her eyes away from Hal's smooth sleek cock as it continued getting harder and harder. Watching him as he sat alone in the chair looking at her, Kim couldn't understand the strange fascination she had for his prick. Then it suddenly hit her like a bolt out of the blue. She wanted to feel that sleek cock sliding up her asshole. The thought of being ass-fucked had never entered her mind until now, and looking at his shaft, she had a wild desire for him to bugger her.
Excusing herself from Frank, she hopped off the bar top and walked over to where Hal was sitting.
"Hi, honey," she whispered, gently taking his sleek cock in her hand.
"Hello," the man grinned, pleased that the luscious blonde had come over to him.
"I want something from you," she said in a soft whisper as she tenderly milked his soft foreskin up and down his stiff shaft. "Will you fuck me in my asshole?" she asked in a pleading voice.
"Jesus, yes!" he gasped, unable to believe his good fortune.
Without a moment's hesitation, she scurried up on the couch and knelt on her elbows with her sweet butt thrust pertly up behind her.
Crazed with excitement, Hal clutched his cock and quickly crawled up with her. Kneeling behind her firm butt, he filled his hand with spit and began smearing it all over and around her puckered shitter. When her tight asshole was completely saturated with the slippery saliva, he applied more of it to his trembling shaft. When he felt they were both sufficiently lubricated, he grasped her smooth hips with his hands and nosed his steel-hard cock up against her spit-soaked bung. Holding her firmly, he pressed the head of his cock gently against the small opening. Failing to penetrate, he reached down with his thumbs and stretched the tight elastic ring as he pushed his excited cock harder against her stubborn asshole.
"Oh, God," she gasped, feeling his knob rip through her small shitter.
With her hands clutching frantically at the cushion, she could feel his cock sliding painfully deeper and deeper into her bowels.
Hal could feel, the walls of her shit-chute squeezing against his throbbing cock as it sank into the hot buttery darkness of her ass. When he had fully penetrated the girl's luscious rump, Hal reached around and under her, until his finger found her open pussy.
"Oooohhh!" she sobbed excitedly when she felt his finger graze against her clit.
Feeling the tense muscles around her asshole beginning to relax, Hal started slowly pumping back and forth in her tight slippery butt-hole.
The exciting feeling of his finger caressing her quivering clitty seemed to dissipate the earlier pain caused by his hard dick being shoved up her virgin ass. The strange sensation of his sleek stiff honker sliding in and out of her unused shitter was beginning to feel rather pleasant to the girl. It was something Kim had never experienced, but it felt strangely exciting.
"Oh, God, baby, that feels so fuckin' good," she whispered, feeling Hal driving faster and deeper into her flaming shit-chute.
The heat and lightness of Kim's asshole was driving the man wild as his swollen balls slapped lustily against the soft white flesh of her luscious buff.
"Faster, honey!" she sobbed, thrusting her ass back to better receive his pounding strokes.
All other activity in the room had stopped as they watched Hal ass-fucking the beautiful seventeen-year-old girl, and it was obvious to all of them that Kim was wildly enjoying this savage assault on her butt.
"My God," Betty whispered to Paul as she watched her daughter, "my sweet baby is really getting it."
"And your sweet baby is really loving it," he laughed, noticing wild excitement on Kim's lovely face.
"Faster, honey! Fuck faster!" Kim was squealing. "Harder! Give me all you've got!"
Spurred on by the girl's screams and the delicious tightness of her hot buttery asshole, Hal began ripping into her with a renewed fury.
"Take that!" he panted. "Take that and that and that!"
"Oh, yes!" she squealed, thrusting her butt up to meet every vicious stroke of Hal's ruthlessly pounding cock. "That's it! Harder! Harder! Fuck me harder!"
"Jesus Christ," Betty gasped as she wildly stroked Paul's cock, anxious to have it rammed up her own butt. "Look at my baby go. He's reaming the shit out of her and she really loves it."
"She's some doll," gasped Paul, unconsciously fingering Betty's asshole. "That girl's the hottest piece I've ever met."
With his finger swirling deliciously against Kim's throbbing clit, Hal continued driving deeper and harder into the girl's luscious asshole.
By now, Paul was excitedly plunging the full length of his finger in and out of Betty's squirming butt. The sight of Hal's smooth hard cock ripping up into the blonde's sweet butt-hole was driving him wild.
"Oh, Christ!" they heard Kim shriek. "Faster, Hal! Faster! I'm coming, baby! Coming! Coming! COMING!"
They watched Hal give a final jerking thrust and knew his cock was spewing a torrent of semen up into the girl's trembling bowels. When Kim and Hal collapsed on the sofa, Betty dropped to her hands and knees on the rug. Clutching his cock, Paul stared down at her little brown puckered hole that was twinkling up at from between the soft creamy cheeks of her ass. Kneeling behind her, ho placed hr big swollen knob against the small opening and, clutching Betty's hips, he drove his throbbing prick all the way up into her screaming guts with one brutal thrust.
Hearing her mother's piercing scream, Kim opened her eyes and looked across the room. Seeing Paul's big cock impaled in her mother's asshole, she smiled to herself, knowing that the pain would soon be replaced with ecstasy.
Glancing over towards the bar, she saw Vic frantically jacking off as he leaned against the wall.
"Vic, honey," she called to him. "Don't waste that load when I have an empty cunt you can use."
The man rushed across to her as she opened her thighs to receive his big bloated dick.
"That's it, baby," she whispered as she felt his big thick cock slipping deliciously up into her ever-ready fuck-hole.
It was almost dawn when Betty and her daughter started home together in a cab.
"Honey," Betty suddenly said, "I was shocked to find you at the party tonight."
"I was surprised to see you there," Kim smiled.
"How long have you been fuckin' around?" her mother asked.
"Just a few weeks," the girl giggled. "But I catch on quick."
"How much did they pay you tonight?"
"Two hundred," Kim answered. "How about you?"
"The same."
"Mom," the girl said after a short silence, "when fuckin' is so much fun and the pay is so good, why don't we get a fancy apartment and open our own business?"
"It would sure beat waiting on tables," Betty smiled, "and pay a lot more."
"And get us out of this shitty neighborhood," Kim added.
"But," her mother continued, "what would we do about Penny if we use our apartment for business?"
"Don't worry about Penny," Kim giggled, "She'll be a real asset. Penny is already the busiest whore in town."
"What?" gasped Betty.
"Shit, Mom," Kim laughed. "You sure don't know much about your darling daughters."
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