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CHAPTER ONE


Barbara Thurmond studied her figure in the mirror as she slowly dried her luscious body with a large fluffy towel. The mother of two teen-aged children, she was an exceptionally beautiful woman and looked much younger than her thirty-seven years. She had a creamy white skin with long dark hair and big smoky-gray eyes that smoldered with passion. She had a full figure, yet there wasn't an ounce of fat. Her tits were firm and hard, and their size was accentuated by her extremely slim waist that flared out to her flail rounded hips. Her soft upper thighs were well rounded and tapered down to her trim legs and ankles.
Looking in the mirror, she could see the soft nest, of silky-dark pussy hairs that formed the triangle around her juicy slit. A little tremor of excitement rippled through her body, knowing that her husband's big hard cock would be filling her cunt a few short minutes from now.
Her husband, Ed, had been a bit offhand about their sex lately, but Barbara felt that tonight would be different. She was going away with her young daughter for a week, and she felt certain that her husband would be exceptionally amorous on this, her last night at home. It was the annual spring open house week at Northridge Military Academy where her eighteen-year-old son, Brent, was a student. She and Cindy, her eighteen-year-old daughter were driving up to the academy tomorrow to spend a week with whim. The boy detested, the school, but his father insisted he attend as he felt all young men needed disciplinary training. Barbara didn't completely agree with her husband, but she didn't disagree when he insisted the boy attend. Knowing from his letters that he was unhappy at the academy, Barbara was glad that she and Cindy could spend a few days up there with him.
When she was completely dried, Barbara slipped into a sheer black nightie that reached just below her perfumed cunt.
"God, you look beautiful," her intend smiled from the bed when she entered the room with her lustrous black hair falling over her soft bore shoulders.
"Thank you," she beamed, getting into bed with him.
Pulling down the covers, Barbara was surprised to see his dong hanging limply between his legs. She'd expected him to have a throbbing hard-on as he waited for her in the bed. She was a bit hurt and disappointed, but decided it wouldn't take her too long to get his prick nice and stiff. Crawling down and resting her face on his belly, she gently lifted the limp cock with her fingers. Trailing her fingers lightly up and down the loose folds of his cockskin, she watched it tighten around his rapidly swelling dick. His dong was making little jerking movements as it began to thicken and lengthen wider her teasing caresses. It was exciting watching and feeling his cock throbbing to life in her fingers. It grew stiffer and harder until it was finally a big full-blown tool, pulsating wildly in her tender grasp.
Lowering her face, she brought her wet open lips down to taste his quivering cock. She kissed the glistening head, working the tip of her hot little into the tiny slit on the end of it. Opening her mouth wider, Barbara wrapped her velvety soft lips around his deliciously big knob. Resting the side of her face on his quivering belly, she sucked the thick, meaty cock deep into her warm, moist mouth.
It grew bigger, longer and harder as she continued sucking his marvelously naked prick. Lowering her head a bit, she felt the hot, rubbery hardness of his cock-head nudging at the back of her throat.
"Oh, God, that feels good," her husband whispered, running his fingers through her tong black hair.
"I'm glad," she whispered between sucks. "I want tonight to be so perfect."
Sucking more vigorously on his prick, she could feel it growing even larger inside her slavering lips. Pushing her mouth down, she could feel his magnificent dong gliding back into her throat, and pulling back, she could feel the veins and sinews of his cock sliding between her sucking lips.
She continued pumping up and down over his cock until it was completely saturated with her hot, slippery spit. Sucking harder, she gave his swollen cock-head a thorough bath with her wildly swirling tongue while she vigorously caressed his shaft.
"Holy sweet shit," Ed moaned as he started thrusting his hips up in rhythm to her bobbing head. "That feels so fuckin' good, baby! So fuckin' good."
She could feel her own hot cunt juices streaming down the inside of her thighs as the wild flames built up in her burning twat. Wanting to prolong their lovemaking as long as possible, she released his lurching cock from her mouth and crawled back up into his arms, hoping desperately that he'd fondle her tits and pussy for a while.
"I love you," she whispered, covering his lips with her hot open mouth.
"And I love you," he panted.
"Honey," she sighed. "Please play with my pussy for a minute."
"Shit!" he gasped, "Let's start fuckin'."
"Please," she begged. "Just finger me a little bit first."
"Christ," her husband choked, puffing the hem of her nightie up. "Let's fuck!"
Panting like a wild animal, he quickly spread her thighs and crouched don between them, clutching his big throbbing dong in his hand.
"Please wait a minute," she whispered up to him, wanting just a few moments of loving foreplay.
"Christ, baby," he gasped, nudging his cockhead between her cunt-lips. "I'm gotta get rid of this load."
Barbara felt as if she'd been slapped in the face by a wet towel. Was she just something for him to get rid of his load in? She suddenly wondered what had happened to the sensitive, passionate lover she'd wanted. She felt like a common whore with her legs splayed lewdly apart. She couldn't believe that this panting beast was her own husband.
"Please, Ed, you're hurting me," she squealed when he rammed the full length of his bloated cock all the way up into her cunt with one vicious lunge. Her soft, creamy body was stretched out helplessly on the bed, her knees pressed widely apart by the weight of her muscular husband's big frame. Her smoldering gray eyes were staring blankly at the little flecks of gold dust on the ceiling as Ed continued driving his big lust-bloated cock in and out of her unresponsive fuck-hole.
"Come on," he panted. "Give me some cooperation. It takes two to fuck."
Roughly grasping the soft flesh of her smooth ass-cheeks, he tried pulling her cunt up to meet his violent thrust.
"Fuck back at me," the man roared. "You're hanging there like a piece of dead meat."
As hurt as Barbara was, she decided to cooperate. After all, she had been looking forward to being fucked by her husband, and she might as well make the best of it.
Gasping his body in her soft naked arms, Barbara wrapped her creamy, bare thighs around his waist and began thrusting her slit up to meet his brutal strokes. Trying to force herself to respond, she writhed her cunt around the base of his plunging dong, but there seemed to be no feeling left in her body. He tried forcing herself to respond to his selfish fucking, but she just couldn't. All the exciting passion she'd felt earlier had completely nabbed, replaced by a dullness.
"Come on, baby," he gasped. "Get with it. Have you forgotten how to fuck."
Barbara didn't bother to answer. She just lay their under his lurching frame, hoping he'd soon shoot his fucking load so she could go to sleep. Her mind and body were numb as she became a victim to his selfish sexual demands. Instead of the pleasure she'd anticipated, she felt nothing but degradation as his lust bloated cock slashed up into her dry cunt.
"Come on, baby," he panted. "Fuck back at me. Shit, this is fantastic!"
If he thought this wild humping was fantastic, Barbara couldn't understand it. Fantastic, to Barbara meant a gentle, tender union where each partner gave pleasure to the other, not this brutal selfish form of fucking.
She'd married him as a virgin at the age of eighteen, and after all these years, she meant nothing more to him than a cunt to receive his fucking load of jizz. Barbara cringed as she recalled how much she'd wanted him to fuck her a few short minutes ago.
She felts wild hate boiling up as he was fucking his hard cock in and out of her numbed twat. The way he was putting his bloated dong into her unwilling depths was almost obscene to the woman. Her numbed brain seemed strangely detached from her unfeeling body as she lay there listening to his deep animal-like grunts as he excitedly pumped his prick in and out of her unresponsive cunt.
"Come on, baby," he panted. "Get with it and show some life."
His wife didn't answer.
"Move, baby, move," he continued. "Jesus Christ, it's like fuckin' a sack of potatoes."
Barbara couldn't understand how he could be so insensitive to her feelings. Biting her lip to hold back her tears, she waited for this debasing act to end. He would eventually fill her cunt with jizz, as if she were a garbage can.
"Come on, honey," he panted. "Put some action into it."
Barbara could feel him speeding the tempo of his thrusts, and knew that he was rapidly approaching his climax. She couldn't wait for the moment it would be finished. It seemed that her husband had been humping her for hours.
"Come on! Shake your ass!" he shouted as he clutched at her shoulders, driving his prick faster and deeper into his wife's cunt. "Wake up and fuck!"
Clutching her tightly, he arched his back and began wildly pistoning his cock in and out of her slit.
"Jesus! Oh, sweet Jesus," he was panting.
"Gonna do it. Gonna come… gonna come! Oh, shit, baby, I'm gonna come!"
With his gasping voice unrecognizable in passion, his convulsing body was slamming his cock wildly into Barbara's fuck hole.
She could feel the gush of white-hot jizz exploding out of his cock-head, splattering against her cuntal walls. Trembling and jerking with excitement, Ed's big hard prick continued squirting spurt after spurt of thick fuck-cream up into her writhing guts. When the last drop had finally been emptied, he withdrew his limp tool with an obscene slurping sound and rolled onto his back. Within a matter of seconds, he was fast asleep.
Unable to sleep, Barbara went down to the kitchen for a glass of milk. Deciding to watch the late show on television, Barbara carried her milk to the den where she sprawled out in a chair after turning on the act. With her husband's slippery jizz oozing out of her slit, the woman found it difficult to concentrate on television. The dampness between her legs was a constant reminder of what had just happened between her. Staring blankly at the screen, Barbara unconsciously reached down under the hem of her short nightie and lightly scratched a slight itchiness on the outer lip of her pussy. She hadn't been aware of the action, but now staring down at her finger, she realized with a strange quivering feeling that it felt good against her pussy. Thinking about how sexually aroused she'd been just prior to the fiasco with her husband, she felt a warm glow burning deep in her loins and she involuntarily spread her legs, letting her finger probe into the soft moist flesh of her tingling cunt. When she realized what she was doin Barbara quickly pulled her finger back from the illicit contact with her pussy.
Barbara hadn't masturbated since she was a child, but wild thoughts were racing through her mind. She knew she should take her hand away and not play with herself yet the touch of her finger against her slit felt so fucking good. After the unpleasant affair with her husband, Barbara was desperate for a bit of sexual satisfaction.
Surrendering to her desires, she gently pressed her fingers against the slippery flesh of her wet open slit. Strange and wonderful sensations crawled up and down her spine, raising exciting little goose bumps around her turgid nipples as she began stroking her tits with one hand and fingering her cunt with the other. Lightly tweaking and pinching her hard nipples between her thumb and forefinger, she was deliciously rubbing the quivering flesh of her excited cunt.
She felt strangely guilty about playing with herself, but suddenly she didn't give a damn whether it was right or wrong. The feel of her finger on her twat felt good, felt wonderful after the abuse she'd just suffered at the hands of her husband. Sliding the tip of her finger in and out of her hot little slit, Barbara realized for the first time what was happening and she didn't care. She war going to bring her self off and it was too late to stop. It felt so fucking good, that Barbara had no intention of denying herself this glorious pleasure she was feeling.
The beautiful woman was helplessly aroused, awakened to a frantic lust by her own fingers as they dipped and swirled around in the slippery hotness of her dripping slit. Her fingertips mingled with her soft damp pussy hairs as they slithered up and down the lips of her puffy cunt-mouth.
"Ooooooh, God," she whispered to herself as her surprisingly deft fingers came in contact with her sensitive, hard clit. "Oh, yes. Mmmmmm, this mood!"
Barbara's soft creamy ass was grinding wildly into the cushion as her fingers brought delirious pleasure to her hard, tingling clitoris. She was not completely amused, her thighs spread further apart to give her naughty fingers easier access to the hot, wet inner flesh of her pussy.
Closing her eyes, she could vividly imagine a man thrusting his hard cock up between her legs. She didn't know, nor care who the man was, but he had a wonderful hard cock, and that was all Barbara was interested in.
"Come on, baby," she whispered aloud to her faceless fuck partner. "Give it to me, honey. Pour it into me, you sweet fucker."
With her grasping mouth hanging wide open, the excited woman threw her head against the back of the chair, her long black hair flailing wildly around her face. Barbara's big quivering tits were bobbing up and down to the rhythm of her wild finger-fucking.
"Oh, yes, baby," she whispered up to the imaginary man who was thrusting his marvelous cock up between her wide spread legs. "That's it, you beautiful cock."
Her recent resentment for her husband seemed to vanish as wave after wave of sensual pleasure washed through her body. Barbara didn't care about anything except the delirious joy she was receiving from her own nimble fingers. The wild ecstasy was building in intensity with every plunge of her swirling digits. She could feel the fantastic pleasure building and building to a point that was greater than she could have dreamed possible.
"Oooooh, shit," she sobbed excitedly as she began rapidly thrusting the full length of her middle finger up into the hot, clinging depth of her fuck-hole.
Her aroused cunt walls began involuntarily squeezing and sucking against the fingers plunging in and out of the slippery clinging flesh of her inflamed pussy.
"That's it, you beautiful cock," she whispered to the faceless man as she continued wildly finger-fucking herself. "Give it to me, good!"
Frantically fingering herself with her left hand, the woman released her tits from the other and began excitedly rubbing her belly and hips. Arching her hips, she reached beneath them and dug her finger into the soft meaty crevice between the checks of her ass. Lightly circling her tight little asshole with her tapered middle finger, she felt a new excitement streaming through her seething body. There was something wildly erotic about touching her asshole, and Barbara pushed the tip of her finger against the muscular ring of her shutter until it suddenly slipped up inside.
Still wildly playing with her juice drenched slit, Barbara worked about half of her finger up into the tightness of her asshole. She couldn't believe the delicious sensations that were stirring in her hot little rectum. Both of the woman's holes were tingling with ecstasy, and Barbara thought she'd go crazy with joy when she finally forced the full length of her finger up into her quivering rectum.
"Oh, stilt!" she shrieked as she rhythmically thrust her fingers up into the warmth of both hot holes at the same time.
She was writhing and lurching around on the cushions, oblivious to everything but the smoldering pleasure that was surging through her body. With her fingers digging frantically in and out of her two lust-filled holes, everything was forgotten as she climbed steadily up to the dizzy heights of her exploding orgasm.
"Ooooooh, baby," she squealed to the faceless man that was filling her cunt and asshole with his cock. "Squirt me, baby! I'm coming! I'm commmiiiinnnnngggg!"
Frantically rubbing her trembling clit, Barbara was wildly calling out obscenities, her mind spinning, her hips writhing furiously as waves of incredible pleasure washed through her loins. Incoherent sounds of joy were gurgling out from her gasping mouth as her fingers continued plunging into the hot moistness of her climaxing cunt. Her entire body was in the throes of the most complete orgasm she'd experienced for a long while, and she wanted it to last forever. She had almost forgotten the wonderful sensations that were sweeping through her loins. She was happy that she could give herself such an intense orgasm, and was happy to have found sexual release without the help of her selfish husband.
Barbara firmly decided right then and there that she was going to finger herself off every fucking night when she got up to the military academy with her children. Up there she'd be in a bed alone, without her husband. No one would know she was masturbating, and she was really looking forward to diddling herself for the next week.
Finally getting up, Barbara turned off the television and slowly went upstairs to join her sleeping husband in bed.



CHAPTER TWO


Before leaving for the office the next morning, Ed helped Barbara and his daughter, Cindy, pack their luggage in the car. Cindy was quite excited about their trip as she was very anxious to see her older brother again. They had been very close before he'd gone off to the academy, and Cindy missed him very much.
"Now drive carefully," Ed smiled, kissing Barbara on the cheek as she adjusted her seat belt.
"I will, darling," as last night's mutations seemed to have disappeared with the dawn.
"Bye, Daddy," chirped Cindy. "See you next week."
"So long," he waved, watching Barbara back the car out of the driveway.
When they had gone, Ed got into his own car and drove slowly to his office. He couldn't seem to understand what had happened to his wife. She had always been such a hot cunt, but lately she'd been acting like a dead fish in bed. In the past, Barbara had been a real wild fuck, not the cold lump of flesh she was last night.
Arriving at the office, he was a bit surprised that Laura, his private secretary wasn't at her desk as usual. Sitting in her place was a very attractive young redhead.
"Good morning, Mr. Thurmond," she beamed at him. "I'm Paula."
"Hello, Paula," he answered in a puzzled voice. "Where's Laura this morning?"
"She called in sick," the young redhead explained. "They sent me up from the steno pool to fill in for the day."
"Fine," Ed smiled. "For a starter, can you make coffee?"
"That's one of the best things I do," she giggled. "Actually, I'm a lousy secretary."
"Really?" he laughed, surprised at the young girl's honesty.
"Really," she laughed. "I'm probably the world's worse."
"Well," pinned Ed, pointing to the coffee maker, "you can start with that, and bring a cup of black coffee to my office when it's ready."
Watching the pretty young girl moving across the room, Ed could see that she wasn't over eighteen years old. His eyes followed her sensual little as it bounced deliciously beneath her short, tight skirt. A wild quiver raced through his loins when she bent over the table, showing the soft tanned flesh of her smooth inner thoughts.
Entering his private office, Ed began going over some notes as he waited for the girl to bring him his coffee. There as something about the bold, naughty expression in her big amber eyes that strangely excited the man. Thinking about the lousy piece of ass his wife had given him last night, his thoughts kept returning to the sexy little redhead in the outer office, and he wondered how she would behave with a hard cock shoved up between her lovely legs. Ed had never been unfaithful to his wife, but after last night, the sight of Paula had really turned him on.
"Here's your coffee," the girl sang, suddenly appearing in his office with a steaming cup. As she placed the hot drink on his desk, she subtly brushed her soft, firm little ass against his elbow.
"Thank you, Paula," he said, acutely aware that she was hovering near him.
"Taste it," she whispered, gently placing her cool little hand on his shoulder. "Making coffee is one of the best things I do."
"What else do you do well?" he asked, completely intrigued by the girl.
"Make men happy," she laughed.
"How do you make men happy?" Ed grinned.
"Any way they want me to," she whispered. "I'm a real easy lay."
"Are you really a bad secretary?" Ed nervously asked, wanting to get the conversation back on less risky ground.
"I'm terrible," she repeated. "I hate it."
"Why do you do it?" asked Ed.
"Because I meet plenty of neat men," she admitted. "There are lots of attractive executives in this company who know I'm a lousy secretary, but they always ask for me when they call the steno pool."
"Why you?" he asked, still trying to figure the girl out.
"Because they know how horny I am," she giggled, sitting down on the edge of Ed's desk.
Looking up at her, the blood rushed to his face as he stared at the bare flesh of her crossed thighs and the full ripeness of her firm tits pushing out against the front of her blouse. From the way her nipples were outlined through the thin material, it was very obvious that she wasn't wearing a bra. There was something about the nearness of the pretty little redhead that seemed to rattle his brains.
Looking up into her face once more, he tiled to read what was behind her naughty suggestive smile. His mind was whirling in an effort to understand what was going on in the beautiful young girl's mind. She was squirming her little ass around on his desk with a wild animal grace. There was an exciting invitation in her amber eyes as she boldly stand at the man seated behind the desk.
Ed could feel his cock throbbing violently in the confines of his pants. He could feel it swelling and growing with every passing second, and was frantically hoping that Paula wouldn't notice the bulge. She had jokingly told him she was an easy lay, but surely the girl had merely been teasing. Girls don't normally walk into a man's office and announce how horny they are. Ed readily decided that Paula's remarks had been her own strange brand of humor, and would probably scream rape if a man made an actual pass at her.
Glancing up at her, Ed was startled at the wild gleam in her eyes as she stared boldly at the obscenely throbbing lump in the front of his pants. He couldn't believe it. Her eyes were opened wide with fascination, her little tongue flicking excitedly at her moist parted lips. Ed couldn't believe the lust on her face as she stared at the big pulsating bulge of hard throbbing cock. His stiff dong began lurching more violently when he realized she was obviously enjoying the sight of his aroused cock.
"Mr. Thurmond," Paula whispered, "that's sure a beautiful hard-on."
He just stared in disbelief as she gave him a slow lascivious smile that filled him with a wild excitement.
"We can't waste a beautiful hard prick like that," she smiled, reaching don and gently caressing the big, lurching lump of thrusting cock-meat.
E sat as if frozen in his chair as her fingers deliciously stroked his stiff prick through the material of his pants.
"Oh, Mr. Thurmond, he wants to be set free," she whispered, as she reached down and pulled the zipper, allowing his big stiff dong to spring put in joyous freedom.
Unable to believe what was happening, Ed just stared down at the big purple cock-head that seemed ready to explode. He could feel the blood pulsing through the distended wins just beneath the tightly stretched skin of his massive prick. It seemed insane that he was sitting behind his desk with a fantastic hard-on thrusting up out of his open fly while a pretty young girl was staring at it with total fascination, a pretty young girl that he'd only known for about fifteen minutes.
"Look at me, Mr. Thurmond," she whispered, her soft voice bringing him back to reality.
Glancing up, he saw that she was standing there, stark naked. She had quickly slipped out of her dress and was openly displaying the silky flesh of her luscious tits, the smooth roundness of her shapely hips and the wetness of her pink little slit peeking through the wispy growth of burnished pussy hairs.
Ed had never seen anyone more beautiful. Rising from the chair with his hard dong thrusting out of his pants, he gazed with lust at the gorgeous body of the naked girl who had just entered his life a few minutes ago.
"Do you really mind if I'm a lousy secretary?" she whispered, raising her hands as she began slowly caressing her tits. Cupping them, Paula began running the cherry-hard nipples between her soft fingers as she teasingly stroked her quivering boobs. Releasing her tits, she slowly lowered her hands, running them along the soft flesh of her sides until the fingers of both hands met in the soft triangle of her crinkly-red bush.
Ed almost blew his mind as she closed her eyes, parted her lips and began running her fingers lightly up and down over her juicy, wet cunt lips. With her head thrown back and her short red hair falling away from her flushed face, her long fingers were fondling her luscious pussy lips, pulling them slightly apart, revealing the slippery pink inner flesh to Ed's eyes.
"Do you like my hot little cunt?" she whispered, looking at him through smoldering half-opened eyes.
"God, yes!" Ed panted.
"Do you want to put your big hard cock right in here?" she continued in a whisper as she lewdly parted her cunt-lips with her teasing fingers.
Without another word, he grasped the naked girl's wrist and pulled her over to a long studio couch on the other side of the roam. Shoving her down into the soft cushions, he stared at her hot little red-fringed slit peeking out at him from between her wildly splayed legs as he began removing his own clothes.
When he finally stood naked over her, his big lusty cock was proudly thrusting up from his sperm-bloated balls. With her eyes filled with a smoldering fire, she tentatively reached out and brushed the tips of her fingers against the burning flesh of his naked dong.
"God, Mr. Thurmond," she whispered. "That's sure a nice big prick."
The praise of his cock from her lewd young lips was the last straw for the aroused man. Unable to control himself any longer, Ed dropped down over the lovely naked body that was so invitingly spread out beneath him.
His hands eagerly closed around the soft, silent flesh of her full tits, squeezing and kneading them. The lovely young girl was mewling with ecstasy as he tweaked her hot, turgid nipples between his fingers. He could feel the warmth of her soft naked body pushing back against his as their hands excitedly explored each other's hot bare fish. With his lust bloated cock trapped between their two bodies, he could feel his throbbing pd burning into the soft flesh of her squirming little belly. His excited hands were warning all over her naked flesh, cupping the firm globes of her hot little ass. His fingers were plunging up into the sucking moistness of her writhing slit and then up again to her luscious tits.
"Oh, yes, Mr. Thurmond," she whispered, "Fuck me now, honey. Christ I want that big hard cock in my hot little cunt."
Positioning himself between her opened legs, Ed stared down at the beautiful young body that was eagerly waiting to take his big dick. There was an excited gleam in her big teasing eyes that promised him one hell of a fuck.
Grasping her knees, Paula pulled them back until they pressed against her him. With her thighs wide spread and her knees drawn back, the entire wet plane of her open slit was blatantly offered up for his entry.
"Oh, Paula," he whispered as he felt the cool touch of her finger on his quivering cock-stalk as she gently guided his big throbbing dick toward her hot, slippery pussy. A wild tremor raced through him as his smooth sensitive cock-head brushed against the soft curling tendrils of her pussy hairs. He could feel her fingers guiding his big quivering knob as it probed between the hot wet flesh of her slippery cunt-lips, dipping into the velvety softness of her sucking twat.
"Fuck me hard, baby," Paula whispered when his big bloated tool had slid into the hotness of her juicy cunt mouth. "No sissy shit, darling. I want you to bang the shit out of me."
"Aaauuuggg!" she gasped when Ed flexed his powerful loins and drove the full length of his lust-swollen dong all the way up into her sweet young cunt with one violent thrust. "That's it, baby! Christ, that's a big hard bastard!"
Wild with passion, Paula was mewling incoherently as Ed slowly withdrew his massive rod, pulling out until only his sperm-bloated cock-head was left imbedded in her tight young cunt. Then to the girl's delight, he plunged forward again, and began fucking deeply into her fuck-hole, forcing her widely stretched cuntal walls to adjust to the huge size of his rigid cock. "Oh, Mr. Thurmond," Paula whispered, grinding her hot cunt up around the base of his deeply imbedded prick-shaft. "That's some cock, honey. That's a real fuck machine."
Wrapping her arms tightly around his broad shoulders, her talented cunt muscles began sucking rhythmically around his slippery naked prick. She could feel the turgid nipples of her squashed tits burning into the exciting flesh of his bare, hairy chest, sending wave after wave of ecstasy flowing through her inflamed body. There was nothing that the horny girl enjoyed more than fucking, and this was one of the most profound fucks she'd ever experienced. Then was something about the man's thick, meaty cock that really turned her on. Her attire body was alive to an entirely new cadence in this glorious rhythm of unadulterated lust.
The clawing girl writhed and churned under Ed's deep hard thrusts as she rolled her head back and forth, her lovely face contorted with passion. Her nostrils flared with animal-like desire, her soft sensual lips moving ceaselessly with incoherent words. Never in her life had Paula been so beautifully fucked.
"Oh, yes," she sobbed. "Fuck me! Fuck me! Your big cock feels so fuckin' good."
Reaching under the checks of the girl's creamy young as, he pulled her eager loins up tighter around his wildly plunging prick. Thrusting his massive dong up into the hot wetness of her hungry pussy, he was driving with a renewed fury, feeling the smooth warm flesh of her tight cunt sucking and squeezing against the entire surface of his hot, throbbing cock.
"Oh, shit!" she squealed with joy when Ed increased the tempo of his vicious thrusts. "What a cock, baby! What a fuckin' cock!"
Pounding his steel-hard rod deeper and deeper into the hot slippery depths of her frothy pussy was bringing weird sobs of crazed pleasure from her gurgling throat. Sliding her hands down over his muscular back, she grasped his ass-cheeks, trying to pull even more of his bloated cock into her writhing cunt.
Ed's hands and fingers sunk between the sweaty globes of her ass-cheeks, clawing and kneading the soft flesh in the deep crevice. His own hairy body was drenched in perspiration as he panted on and on over the girl's wildly squirming body. The man had never been so aroused in his entire life. Nothing had ever prepared him for the pure animal instincts of this hot little redhead. She was like a wild woman, writing and grinding under his vicious fucking. The excited girl was so totally aroused that her mind seemed to be devoid of all thoughts, her body turning into a churning mass of raw lust.
"Harder!" she panted, covering his lips with her hot wet mouth. "Harder, honey! It feels so fuckin' good."
Paula's lust-crazed body was slippery with sweat as she writhed up against him on the soft sofa, churning her hips and obscenely spreading her creamy thighs, offering even more of her wet, swollen slit to his battering assault.
"Jesus Christ," she shrieked as her clasping, sucking cunt climbed hungrily up and down his plunging cock, riding it closer and closer toward a mind-blowing orgasm. "Fuck, baby, fuck! Harder! Harder!"
Ed was no longer aware of anything except the overwhelming pleasure, as building up in his lurching body. He wanted to keep this ecstasy going forever, but he knew he'd have to come soon or he'd lose his mind. He wanted to keep it going, to prolong this once-in-a-lifetime fuck for as long as he could, but he realized he couldn't last much longer. The thought of filling Paula's seething cunt with his hot cum further excited the wildly humping man. He wanted to explode deep in her writhing cunt, spewing a torrent of hot jizz against her sucking cuntal walls, but he wanted the passionate little redhead to reach her orgasm first.
"Oh, Mr. Thurmond!" Paula shrieked as she suddenly stiffened beneath him, her jerking thighs splaying wider apart. An ecstasy that she'd never experienced before began washing through her wildly convulsing body. Her face was grimacing with pleasure and lust.
"Annnnnannhhhhh! I'm coming!" she shrieked. "Oh, shit, I'm coming! I'M COMING!"
Her lurching body seemed to collapse as she wrapped her arms and legs around the man as wave after wave of ecstasy flooded through her quivering body. Her magnificent orgasm was prolonged and enhanced by the feel of Ed's magnificently hard cock still damming viciously up into the furthest depths of her exploding cunt.
Paula had never experienced such an orgasm in her life, and she wanted Ed's climax to be as wonderful as hers. She was thrusting her cunt at his plunging rod, her wet sucking pussy squeezing and milking his cock. Grasping the cheeks of his ass, she pulled him deeper into her grinding fuck-hole. She could feel his sperm-filled balls slapping noisily against her bare little burn.
Ed knew he was about to climax and he began thrusting his shaft into her with an incredible power. With his huge cock driving into her sucking cunt, the glorious pressure of his pent-up jizz was driving him to unbelievable limits.
With the top ridge of his bone-hard dick rubbing deliciously against her tingling clit, Paula suddenly realized that she was racing toward a second orgasm.
"Oh, sweet Jesus!" she squealed, writhing her foamy hot cunt back up around his cock. "I'm gonna come again! Keep fuckin', honey, I'm coming! I'm coming!"
Lunging wildly, his cock-head exploded deep in Paula's orgasming fuck-hole, spewing a flood of white-hot jizz into the furthest depths of her cunt.
"That's it, honey," she cried, feeling the scalding torrent of cum gushing out of his magnificent cock-head. "That's it, baby! Fill me up! Shoot me full! I'm still coming… still coming!"
Locked tightly in each other's arms, Ed's prick continued spurting squirt after squirt of his thick fuck-cream into her semen-drenched pussy as her talented cunt muscles milked every last drop of jizz from his quivering dick.
"My God," she whispered. "I've never been fucked like that in my life."
"And I've never been in such a hot little cunt," he smiled, playfully tweaking one of her hard little nipples between his fingers while she probed her fingers around his asshole.
"Do you mind if I'm a lousy secretary?" she whispered.
"I'm glad you are," he grinned. "I love your other talents."
"And I'm a helluva cocksucker," she giggled. "I'll give you a demonstration after awhile."
"How long are you going to be my substitute secretary?" he asked.
"Laura has the flu," Paula answered. "Shell probably be gone a week."
"That's great," grinned Ed, thinking about Barbara for the first time since he'd been on the couch with Paula. "My wife's gone for a week, too."
"Great," Paula giggled. "We can fuck night and day."
"But, how will we get any work done?" he asked.
"Who cares," answered Paula, slipping the tip of her finger up into his asshole. "Fuckin' is the name of the game."



CHAPTER THREE


Driving up to the military academy with her mother, Cindy couldn't seem to get her mind away from boy's cocks. The beautiful eighteen-year-old youngster had lost her virginity a few months ago and her every thought was preoccupied with fucking. She'd only been screwed by two boys, but that was enough to know how neat fucking was.
She would probably have been fucked by her brother, Brent, last fall if her parents hadn't sent him away to school. Naturally, they didn't know anything about it, but Cindy knew how close she and her brother had come to screwing.
Riding with her mother in the car, Cindy vividly recalled with tenderness how close she and Brent had been to fucking. One of Cindy's girl friends had described how she'd played with an older boy's cock until he'd shot his load. The story strangely fascinated Cindy and she made her friend describe the affair over and over again in detail. It excited her to hear about how hot and hard the cock was and how the boy jerked and moaned when his thick jizz shot out.
Cindy had never seen a real cock other than on a baby. Oh, she'd had fleeting glances at her older brother's prick, but it had been soft and Cindy hadn't had a good look at it. Lying in bed one night, thinking about boy's cocks, Cindy suddenly had a desire to slip into her brother's room and peek under the sheet at his prick. She knew from things he'd said that he slept in the raw, so the girl decided it would be easy to get a peek at her sleeping brother's cock.
Sneaking into Brent's bedroom, she could dearly see him with the aid of the ball light. The boy was lying on his back and from his deep steady breathing, Cindy could tell he was sound asleep. Dropping to her knees beside his bed, she carefully lifted back the coven of the sheet. The young girl had trembled with excitement as she stared at his soft meaty cock for the first time. Her friend had told her that cocks got all big and hard if you stroked them, so Cindy very gently placed her finger on the tip of his pink cock-head.
When Brent stirred slightly, Cindy had quickly withdrawn her finger, but when he didn't wake up, she lightly traced her fingertip along the entire length of his cock, thrilled at the warm heat of his naked flesh. She was filled with a wild delight as she watched it begin to expand and lengthen right under her touch.
He was still breathing deeply so she added another finger to her gentle caresses. His prick hardened and began lifting itself up from between his legs. It rapidly hardened under her gentle touch and was soon a magnificent sight for the youngster to behold. Wrapping her fingers around her brother's stiff dick, she began gently sliding the foreskin up and down as her friend had told her. His cock straightened and stiffened to a full erection under her tender caresses.
Cindy couldn't believe the beauty of his virile hard prick. Excited beyond reason, she began vigorously stroking his fantastically hard cock, forgetting that she might wake him up. As his excited cock strained and throbbed skyward, her deft little hand was flying up and down the length of his fully erect rod. His smooth cock-skin felt like soft satin stretched over a warm steel shaft. Gently sliding his loose foreskin up and down over his throbbing cockhead, her agile fingers explored every bump, sinew and vein on his big, blood-engorged rod. Grasping the base of his thick shaft, she rubbed the knob of his cock against her soft checks, through her long blonde hair, under her chin and across her lips.
Glancing up at his face, Cindy had been startled to see him staring at her through open eyes.
"What the hell are you doing!" he gasped.
"Playing with your prick," she whispered, skimming his foreskin up and down with a bolder action.
"Well, stop it," he panted.
"Why?"
"Because it's wrong to touch my prick," he stammered.
"Doesn't it feel good?" she asked.
"Of course it does," Brent answered in a shaking voice. "But it's Dad that would kill me if he caught us."
"They've gone out to a party," she argued. "Please let me play with it a little longer."
Not answering, he closed his eyes and threw his head back on the pillow, surrendering to his sister's deliciously soft hands.
"Does it feel good?" she whispered as his body began to jerk an lurch on the bed.
"Shit, yes," he gasped. "Don't stop. It's fantastic."
Pumping vigorously with his excited cock, Cindy stared at her brother's lust-crazed face. His eyes were tilted up toward the ceiling and his mouth was gaping open, a rivulet of spit drooling from the corner of his lips. For the first time, Cindy suddenly felt the sexual power a woman held over a man.
"Please, Sis," he moaned when she momentarily released his cock. "Don't stop, honey. Please don't stop."
Brent had almost gone wild with the ecstasy as Cindy brought him closer and closer to his climax.
"Oh, Sis baby, that feels so good," he sobbed as she flicked her hot little tongue over his cock-head while her gentle fingers continued stroking his throbbing dick.
His lean muscular body began lurching more violently as Cindy's teasing fingers worked more rapidly on his straining prick. Filled with lust she'd never felt before, she could feel her own hot cunt-juices running down between her thighs.
Riding with her mother up to the academy, Cindy vividly recalled how her brother had lurched and sobbed as she brought him closer and closer to his impending ejaculations.
"Oh, Sis!" he'd screamed in ecstasy as hot thick jizz shot out of his exploding cock-head, splattering against Cindy's startled little face.
Releasing his rapidly shrinking prick, she'd wiped her drenched cheeks with her forearm. Cindy clearly recalled the rather pleasant taste of his sperm-juice as she accidentally drew her arm across her mouth.
"I'll bet you miss Brent," said her mother, interrupting Cindy's thoughts as the woman steered the car into a service station.
"I sure do," smiled Cindy, still thinking about the first time she'd jacked her brother off.
Mother and daughter took advantage of the rest room while the attendant was filling their gas tank. When they were once more out on the highway, Cindy's thoughts returned to her brother.
A soft smile flickered across her lovely face as she recalled how her brother had come into her room a few nights after she'd first jacked him off.
"Cindy," he'd whispered, sitting on the edge of her bed. "Would you like to play with my cock again?"
"Sun, if you'll take your dumb clothes off," she giggled, throwing the covers back, exposing her totally naked body to him for the first time.
Brent had stared numbly at her firm conical tits with the hard pink nipples saucily budding out. Her youthful body tapered down to her slim waist and then gently flared out at her softly rounded hips. Her legs were slightly open, exposing her creamy inner thighs that led up to her sweet young cunt, surrounded by her soft golden pussy hairs.
Cindy had hardly been prepared for the pleasant surprise when he dropped his shorts. The other evening she'd only had a partial look at his balls, but tonight they were fully exposed. Her eyes were riveted on her older brother's big crinkly nut-sac that hung so lewdly between his lean muscular legs. Her unbelieving eyes had moved up to the long hard prick that was thrusting up from his thick mass of brown curly pubic hairs.
Dropping onto the bed, he'd drawn his little sister's warm body against his own. Locked in a passionate embrace, the two young people had sensually rubbed their groins against each other. Brent slowly slid his hand down over her smooth back and hips until his palm was cupping her soft ass-cheeks. When he'd drawn her body more closely against his, Cindy could clearly remember how his hot stiff cock had burned deliciously against her quivering belly.
Finally releasing her ass, he moved his hand up between her smooth inner thighs, probing his fingers into the moist softness of her hot little slit.
"Oh, Brent," she'd whispered, covering his lips with her moist open mouth, as she writhed her tight young cunt around his deeply imbedded finger. "That feels so good, honey. Christ it feels good."
With his finger teasing her quivering clitty, Cindy had sobbed and moaned in ecstasy as she'd clawed passionately at her brother's naked back. Sinking his thick middle finger deeper into her slippery young twat, he plunged it faster and faster, making certain that it rubbed against her cunt with every inward thrust.
Cindy had been almost frightened by the unknown streaks of ecstasy that were shaking her little body. The delirious sensations were almost more than she could stand.
"Oh, Brent!" she'd screamed, thrusting her hot little cunt up around his plunging finger. "Faster, honey, faster. Don't stop, honey please don't stop!"
She had writhed frantically on the bed as her brother speeded up the action of his plunging finger.
"Aaauuuggg!" Cindy screamed as her trembling body exploded into her very first orgasm. Clutching him tightly in her arms, she covered his mouth with her hot juicy lips as the delicious new sensations ebbed through her loins.
"God that was good," she'd whispered when her wild climax had finally subsided.
Opening her eyes, she'd once more been aware of his big stiff dong straining up from his groin. Pressing her damp naked body against his, she wrapped her fingers around his luscious pole of cock-flesh, gently stroking his wonderful prick.
Slowly and gently she'd slid his foreskin up and down his throbbing cock as she teased the underside of his balls with the fingers of her free hand. His big shiny cock-head had looked so vulnerable to the girl as she pulled the skin clown that she bent over and covered it with her hot wet lips.
"Oh, God, Sis," he whispered as she gently sucked on his quivering knob. "That feels so good."
"Do you like that?" she'd giggled. "I'm not gonna let you squirt your jizz onto my face again. This time I'm taking it in my mouth."
Pressing her check against the crinkly skin of his hairy nut-sac, Cindy ran her lips and tongue up and down the underside of his glistening, spit-drenched cock. Still sliding his cock-skin back and forth over his rigid shaft, she once more covered the head of his cock with her hot wet mouth. Starting a slow sucking action, she soon had her brother moaning in ecstasy.
"Oh, God, Sis," he'd gasped, clutching his trembling fingers into her long blonde hair. "That feels so fuckin' good, honey."
Her bead was bobbing faster and faster as she sucked more violently on his lurching prick. His entire body had jerked and trembled with the wild sensations being induced by the hands and mouth of his cock-crazed little sister. Faster and faster she'd sucked on his delicious cock as Brent instinctively arched his hips up to meet every plunge of her sucking mouth. From the way he was writhing around on the bed, pushing her head down tighter over his lurching dong, Cindy had known he was about to climax.
Sitting in the car with her mother, little Cindy's cunt began burning with excitement as she recalled how her brother's exciting jizz had gushed into her mouth. She'd never forget how she frantically sucked and swallowed as his delicious cum continued spurting out of his jerking cock. Thinking about it, Cindy clearly remembered how her handsome brother had drawn her cum drenched lips to his eager mouth as she later lay in his arms.
"Brent," she'd whispered. "Will you fuck me sometime?"
"Yes," he'd answered. "If you really want me to do it."
That day never came, as Brent was sent any to school before they had another opportunity to be alone.
"Do you miss your brother?" Barbara suddenly asked her daughter as she steered the car down the highway.
"Gee, yes," Cindy answered. "I've missed him a lot."
"So have I," her mother signed. "It's going to be so nice to see him again."
Cindy couldn't wait to tell her brother that she was no longer a virgin. She was hoping that Brent might find the opportunity to fuck her while they were visiting the academy. Ever since she'd lost her cherry to Boyd Andrews a few months ago, Cindy thought very little about anything but fucking. Her mind was constantly on pricks, and she was only completely alive when she had a big meaty cock shoved up between her legs. The horny youngster would have been completely happy to spend the rest of her life lying naked on a bed while a never-ending parade of men kept her hungry cunt filled with jizz.
She'd met Boyd Andrews about two weeks after her brother had gone away to school. Cindy had met the older boy when she was attending a high school football game with two of her girl friends. After the game, he'd offered to drive Cindy home and she accepted. When they arrived at her house, Boyd had parked the car in the darkened driveway, hoping that he might steal a couple of kisses from the pretty young girl. Cindy could remember how her little cunt turned all hot and moist when the young man drew her into his arms. Cindy had done very little dating up until that time, and she wasn't quite sure what was expected of her.
She'd never forget the strange thrill she received when his hand dropped down from her shoulder, his fingers grazing lightly across her breast. She remained perfectly still, as the boy once more moved his hand over her quivering tit. When Cindy made no move to discourage him, the boy cupped her firm young tit in the palm of his hand.
"That feels neat," she whispered to him, not knowing what else to say.
Realizing he had the green light, Boyd had quickly moved his hands up under her sweater, grasping at the hot bare flesh of her tits.
"You're some doll," he whispered as his fingers toyed with her deliciously hard nipples.
Cindy was suddenly aware of his hard cock throbbing against the side of her leg. Thinking about the feel of her brother's big prick, she instinctively reached down and gasped his hard dong through the material of his pants.
"Jesus, baby," he'd gasped, shocked by the innocent-looking girl's bold advances. "You're really ready, aren't you."
"I sure am," Cindy had answered, not knowing what else to say.
Within a matter of seconds, Boyd had dropped his pants, pulled off Cindy's panties and laid her back on the seat.
"Oh, baby," he panted, clutching his stiff cock as he crawled up between her legs. "I sure didn't expect you to be such a hot little cunt."
Realizing for the first time that the boy intended to fuck her, Cindy had suddenly wanted his prick rammed up into her steaming slit. Cindy vividly remembered how she'd quivered with excitement as the boy advanced his cock up between her obscenely spread thighs.
"Oh, God," she'd whispered as she felt it slowly pushing up between her tightly stretched cunt-lips. Her cunt walls seemed to relax a bit when his big purple cock-head had finally slipped through the tight little opening.
Cindy had bitten down on her lip to keep from crying out when he tried to force his dick deeper into her cunt. Regardless of how he pushed, Boyd couldn't seem to advance his cock any further into her virginal pussy. Not wanting him to know she was a virgin, Cindy muffled a sob as his rigid fuck-pole ripped through the thin membrane of her torn maidenhead. Once it had punctured through the tissue, Boyd's cock had slithered up into the delicious warmth of her virgin fuckhole.
Clutching him tightly, Cindy had waited for the searing pain to recede. Beginning to relax, she'd slowly became accustomed to his hard wok throbbing deep inside her cunt. Squirming with anticipation, her hot inner flesh rubbed deliciously against his steel-hard cock, inducing an intense pleasure into the very depths of her widely stretched fuckhole. She could remember the incredible ecstasy she felt as Boyd had slowly withdrawn his prick about an inch, wildly stimulating her pussy with the slight movement. Slowly at first, he began driving his rod back and forth, just an inch at a time. The searing pain had soon been replaced by the joy of his bloated cock sliding against the hot, slippery flesh, of her hungry cunt. Tears of pleasure ran down her flushed cheeks as she experienced the delicious feeling of a cock in her cunt for the first time in her life.
"Oh, God," she whispered when he began driving his shaft deeper and deeper into her cunt. "Your prick feels so fuckin' good."
Grasping at the cheeks of his ass, Cindy had pulled his dong further up into her sucking fuckhole.
"Oh, you beauty," she squealed as his cock continued sliding smoothly against her sensitive cuntal tissues.
He'd continued driving his rigid prick shaft deeper and harder into her seething pussy. She vividly recalled the wet sound of his big balls slapping noisily against her little bare ass.
"Oh, Christ!" she'd squealed as her hungry cunt muscles sucked at the full length of his hard driving cock.
She remembered the exciting feel of his big dong rubbing deliciously against her quivering clit. Cindy had never dreamed that anything could feel so fucking good.
"Oh, darling," she'd sobbed, feeling the full force of his thrusts battering savagely into her seething hot pussy. "Fuck me harder, honey! Fuck me harder!"
Excited by her cries, the boy had driven his passion-bloated dong deeper and deeper into her hot trembling body. As his relentless assault on her foaming cunt continued, Cindy had been lifted to a plateau of ecstasy that she'd never experienced before in her young life. She had screamed hysterically as the unbelievably profound sensations increased almost beyond her endurance.
"Oh, shit!" she'd shrieks as the first waves of a traumatic orgasm began washing through her convulsing body. "I'm gonna explode! I'm gonna explode!" a man's hot jizz gushing her twat up into her for the first time in her life, it was something Cindy would never forget. Exploding into her very first cock-induced orgasm, the little eighteen-year-old youngster had clung tightly to him as the boy's cock kept filling her writhing cunt with the thick fuck-cream that was belching out of his gushing cock-head.
Boyd and Cindy had been balling each other almost daily since that night. Recently she'd met Paul Adams who quickly introduced Cindy to the joys of fucking dog-fashion, and between the two young men, the youngster was enjoying a fantastic sex life. As much as Cindy was enjoying herself, she realized that there were millions of other hard cocks in the world, and she intended to use as many of them as possible.



CHAPTER FOUR


It was late afternoon when Cindy and her mother drove into the sleepy little town where the academy was located. Cindy was thrilled at the sight of the handsome young cadets who seemed to be all over the town. After checking into the motel where she'd made their reservations, Barbara drove them out to the school.
Entering the administration office, Barbara asked the young lieutenant behind the desk how she could locate her son. She was given directions, but informed, as open house started tomorrow, all cadets were to be confined to their quarters this evening.
"But it's only four-thirty," Barbara argued. "Can't I see him now for a few minutes."
"I'm sorry," he explained, pointing to all the students who were returning from town to their moms. "It's almost curfew time now."
"I only, want to see him for a moment," she sighed.
"Excuse me," he said, rising from his desk. "Let me speak to the colonel."
Disappearing into a private office, he emerged a few minutes later with a tail handsome man in his late forties. He had deep brown eyes and thick black hair, flecked with gray.
"Mrs. Thurmond," the lieutenant smiled, introducing the man. "This is Colonel Franklin, the commandant of the school."
"How do you do, Mrs. Thurmond," the colonel nodded. "Can I be of any service to you?"
"Yes, Colonel," smiled Barbara. "I wanted to see my son, but the lieutenant informs me that the boys are all being confined to their quarters."
"I'm sorry," he said in a deep resonant voice. "That's true. The cadets are cleaning and preparing the dorms for the open house tomorrow."
"But just for a moment," she pleaded.
"I wish I could make an exception," he tried to reason. "But we simply can't break the rules."
"Well thank you, Colonel," she smiled, turning to leave. "I certainly don't want to upset your silly rules."
By the time she got outside the building, Barbara was fuming with anger.
"That pompous bastard," she hissed to her daughter. "He's like a Hitler. No wonder Brent can't stand this stupid school."
"But he's sure good-looking," Cindy giggled.
"I'll have to agree with that," Barbara finally smiled. "He's both handsome and obnoxious."
Unable to see Brent, mother and daughter returned to the motel. Later, as they were sitting in the dining room finishing their dinner, Cindy suggested going to a movie.
"I don't feel nice tonight," Barbara smiled. "I think I'll just have another cup of coffee and then go to the room and read."
"Heck," pouted Cindy. "I don't want to sit in a dumb room. Do you mind if I go to the movie?"
"If you really want to," her mother answered. "But come home the minute it's over."
The girl had been gone only a few minutes when Barbara looked up to see Colonel Franklin standing by her table.
"Good evening, Mrs. Thurmond," be smiled, gallantly bowing. "It's nice to see you again."
"Well if it isn't the warden," she answered in a sweet sarcastic voice. "What brings you out? Can't you stand the food at your prison?"
"I'm sorry about this afternoon," he apologized. "May I join you?"
"Don't you have a rule against fraternizing with your inmate's mothers?" she asked.
"If we did," the man answered, sitting down in the chair. "I'm afraid I would have to break it for a beautiful woman like you."
"Flattery will get you nowhere," she smiled, secretly pleased with his remark.
"Would you care for an after dinner drink?" asked the colonel.
"Why do you want to buy me a drink?"
"Because I want you to be my friend."
"Okay," Barbara smiled. "I'll have a brandy."
As they sat sipping their drinks, Barbara discovered that the man was very charming. He was an excellent conversationalist in a very reserved manner. She learned that he was a retired Army officer and had been the school commandant for the past six years. His wife had been killed in a plane crash some time ago and he'd never remarried.
Watching his big expressive hands as he toyed with his drink, Barbara was intrigued by the thick black hairs on the back of his wrists. Seeing how the mat of dark hair disappeared up under the sleeve of his uniform, Barbara couldn't help wondering if his entire body had this erotic hair covering. The thought of his big naked body covered with this silky black hair sent a little tingle through her cunt. Barbara couldn't explain it to herself, but thinking about the man's bare flesh seemed to turn her on. She'd never thought about a man like this before, but she found herself wondering what kind of thick bush he had around his cock and balls.
Barbara felt a hot trickle of pussy juice dripping out of her suddenly wet slit when she tried to visualize his big naked cock thrusting up from between his hairy legs. Her hands were becoming damp and clammy while little beads of cold sweat popped out on her forehead. The trembling woman couldn't fully understand what was happening, but the thought of caressing the colonel's naked body was driving her wild.
"Are you going to stay here for the entire week?" the colonel asked, offering her a cigarette.
"I plan to," she explained, gently grasping his hand when he lit his lighter for her.
The momentary feel of his hand against her any further excited the sexually aroused woman.
"I hope I will see more of you," he smiled, a warm glow in his deep brown eyes as he looked steadily into hers.
"I do, too," she answered in a throaty whisper, trying to control her shaking hands.
"Are you all right, Mrs. Thurmond?" he asked, noticing how she was trembling.
"I feel rather strange," she admitted. "It's been a long day and I probably should go to my room and rest."
"May I assist you?" he offered, rising to his feet and extending his hand to the woman.
Walking down the hall with him, Barbara knew she would be fine once she was alone in her room. It was the nearness of the man that was upsetting her so much. She couldn't understand it as she'd never been affected like this by anyone else in her life.
"May I?" he said, taking the key from her trembling hand when they reached the door to her room.
Watching him insert the key and open the door, her eyes were drawn once more to the thick black hair on the top of his wrists. Not fully understanding what she was doing or why, she unconsciously grabbed his forearm and pressed the back of his hand against her cheeks and lips.
"Are you all right, Mrs. Thurmond?" again asked as she pressed his hand against her face, team welling up in her eyes.
"I… I don't know," she sobbed, resting her trembling body against his chest.
"Now just take it easy," he whispered, encircling her with his arms to support her.
"Oh, God," she sobbed, reaching up and pulling his face down until his lips met her hot, open mouth.
Unable to control her wild passion any longer, she desperately dung to the man, writhing her hot cunt against his loins while she explored his mouth with her hungry little tongue. She felt his hands tighten around her waist, drawing her body closer to his as he eagerly returned her deep kiss. Within a matter of a few short moments, she could feel his cock pushing out at her through the material of his pants.
After writhing their aroused bodies together for what seemed an eternity, Barbara slowly withdrew her mouth and looked up into his glowing face.
"Hi, Colonel," she whispered, her gray eyes smoldering with desire.
"Hello, Mrs. Thurmond," he answered with a warm smile.
"Call me Barbara."
"Hi, Barbara," he whispered, kissing the tip of her upturned nose with his lips. "My friends call me Earl."
Without answering, she once more covered his mouth with hers, rotating her cunt against the front of his pants. Hot flames fanned through her body when she felt him lower the zipper on her skirt, and slowly peel it down over her soft creamy hips. Stepping out of the garment when it slithered down around her ankles, she pressed her naked thighs back against him.
"You're beautiful, Barbara," he whispered, slipping the sweater off over her head.
Discarding the sweater, he stand in awe at the soft deep cleavage between her tits that were almost fully exposed in her bra. Quickly undoing the snaps and removing the bra, her luscious big boobs spilled out deliciously in front of his eyes. Exciting little pinpoint-sized goose bumps covered her swollen areolas that surrounded the woman's big hard nipples. The erect tittie-buds were obviously dying to be nipped and chewed as they quivered lusciously.
Slipping his fingers beneath the band of her juice-soaked bikini panties, he quickly slid them down over the creamy whiteness of her bare bottom. Digging his fingers into the soft warm crevice between her quivering ass-cheeks, he pulled her naked body up tighter against his. He could feel the hot moistness of her wet cunt soaking through the front of his pants.
Barbara couldn't believe what was happening as she reached down and began lowering the man's zipper. She had never once been unfaithful to her husband and here she was, grasping for the cock of a man she'd only met today. She hadn't even known his first name until after she was in his arms, grinding her pussy against his cock.
"Oh, Earl," she whispered, reaching through his fly and wrapping her excited fingers around his hard naked cock. "Your prick feels so nice and big."
She could feel from the hard, thick meatiness of the man's throbbing dong that it was a real beauty. Removing it from his open fly, she pressed the entire length of his prick against the flatness of her tummy and rolled it between their two writhing bodies. It burned deliciously into the soft flesh of her quivering belly. She could hardly wait to feel the bigness of his cock shoved up into her dripping fuck-hole.
Dropping to her knees in front of him, she held the shaft of his cock in one hand while she ran her hot wet tongue all around the huge head of his cock. There was a musky taste and scent to his big mushroom-shaped glands that really started the juices flowing out of her cunt. While Barbara continued slurping and sucking on his stiff cock, the colonel quickly removed his coat and shirt. A delicious tinge raced through the woman's twat when she saw the thick mat of black hair that covered his chest and stomach.
Anxious to explore him further, she released his cock from her hands and mouth, and quickly unbuckled his belt, lowering his pants and shorts.
"Oh, my God," she gasped when his lusty, big, hair-covered balls were revealed in front of her appreciative eyes. Reaching up under his big aching nut-sac, she probed her finger around his hairy ass-hole. The heavy growth on his entire body really turned the excited woman on.
"Oh, Christ, Earl," she whispered, leading him over to the bed. "I've just gotta have that big cock in my cunt. I can't wait another minute."
When Barbara spread herself back on the bed and lewdly opened her smooth creamy thighs, the colonel quickly dropped to his knees between them. Clutching his stiff cock, he slowly guided it toward her slippery pink slit. Grasping her smooth soft ass-cheeks, he lifted her loins at the same time he thrust his prick forward. The full length of his long, thick dong slithered all the way up into the sucking warmth of her hungry fuck-hole.
"Oh, Earl," she sobbed, clutching at him as she felt his thick luscious cock plowing up into the hot depth of her cunt. "It's so nice and big, honey. It's such a hard beauty!"
With his long stiff rod buried to the hilt in her smoldering body, they clung motionless to each other, savoring the exciting closeness of their interlocked bodies.
Lying perfectly still over Barbara's soft naked figure, the colonel could feel her grasping cunt muscles milking and squeezing on his throbbing dick. Her tight hot cunt seemed to be made up of dozens of soft fingers that were massaging and caressing his quivering cock.
Barbara had never felt so deliciously full of cock in her life as she lay there with her big tits buried in the thick mat of his black chest-hairs. She could feel his throbbing cock pressing deliciously out against the stretched walls of her grasping cunt, filling her with an ecstasy that she'd never experienced before. It was pure heaven to be lying perfectly still while his magnificent prick throbbed like a heart in her quivering snatch. Raising her knees, Barbara snaked her soft bare leg around his waist. Locking her shapely ankles together, she screwed her hot cunt up more tightly around the base of his cock.
Lifting himself slightly, the commandant slowly withdrew his shaft until only his cock-head remained within her cunt-mouth.
"Eeeegggghhh!" she squealed with delight as he drove it back in with one long swooping motion that ignited every tingling nerve in her horny cunt. Again he withdrew his prick and sent it plunging back up into her pussy with the same sweeping stroke.
"Oh, God," she gasped as his wonderful pole drove deliciously through her hot, sucking cuntal flesh. "It's good, honey, so fuckin' good."
Looking down under his hairy chest and belly, the colonel could see his juice-slickened cock sliding in and out between the woman's slippery pussy-lips. They seemed to be nibbling and sucking on his excited shaft as it slithered in and out of her foamy slit.
Pausing for a moment with his dong still deeply buried in her twat, Earl began rotating his pelvis in a slow circular motion, his cock twisting sensuously around in her sweet juicy cunt.
"Oh, my God, Earl!" Barbara screamed. "What are you doing?"
"Screwing, baby, screwing!" he replied, his stiff dong still stirring around erotically in the fantastic warmth of her fuck-hole.
"Oh, sweet baby," she sobbed, writhing her juicy pussy up tighter around the base of his grinding cock. "You're not shittin', baby, that's real screwin'!"
The passion-starved housewife was almost out of her mind from the delicious circular motion that was twisting his stiff shaft around and around in her hot guts. His fantastically stiff cock was grinding erotically against every tingling nerve in her electrically charged twat, as well as rubbing deliciously up against her quivering, swollen clit. Barbara had always thought her husband was a hell of a cocksman, but this incredible performance was the most fantastic experience she'd ever enjoyed.
"Is that good, Barbara?" he whispered down to the writhing woman, wanting to please her as much as possible. "Do you like my cock grinding around in your pretty little cunt?"
"Yes, darling, yes!" she squealed, frantically rubbing her big naked tits against his hairy chest as he continued his deep, slow rotation. "Oh, Christ, honey, I think I'm gonna come! I think I'm gonna come!"
Wanting her to enjoy a teasingly explosive orgasm, he didn't speed his strokes, but continued grinding his throbbing shaft deeper and deeper into her cunt with the same slow tempo.
"Oh, sweet Jesus!" she cried out. "I'm coming, baby! Oh, shit, how I'm coming! Commmiiinnngggg!"
As Barbara screamed and writhed through her orgasm, the colonel halted his teasing circular motion and raised slightly on his knees where he began pumping in and out of her creaming hot fuck-hole. Because of his slightly elevated position, the top ridge of his bone-hard shaft was rubbing more urgently against her tingling cunt.
"Oh, baby," she hissed when she realized he hadn't climaxed with her. "Give it to me good, honey!"
She was so accustomed to her husband firing his load before she ever climaxed, the thought of the colonel giving her two orgasms was fantastic.
"Is this better?" he whispered, raising his hips still higher to put more exciting pressure on her sensitive joy-button.
"Shit, yes!" she cried. "You're the wildest cocksman in the world. Squirt me good. Please fill me with jizz."
"Don't worry, baby," the colonel panted, his cock streaking in and out in a blur. "You're gonna get a load of jizz you'll never forget."
"That's what I want, honey," she sobbed, wrapping her soft naked thighs tighter around his waist. "I wanta be filled full of hot cum!"
With his hard cock rubbing deliciously on her excited clitty, Barbara's smooth shapely legs were waving wildly in the air. A steady stream of cunt juice was seeping out of Barbara's slit as her hot wet pussy-lips gasped and sucked on his plunging cock. Speeding toward his own ejaculation, the colonel was elevating his hips even higher, his steel-hard shaft lifting her sweet ass off the bed with every violent thrust.
Wild with ecstasy, Barbara was squealing with delight as the top ridge of his hard prick stimulated her tingling cunt. With her smooth naked legs hiked into the air, she clutched him frantically in her arms as his big hairy chest rubbed back and forth over her tits.
"Oh, sweet shit!" she squealed. "I'm gonna come again, baby. Keep fuckin', honey! Keep fucking."
Excited by the aroused woman's squeals of joy, the colonel been driving harder and deeper with every stroke.
"Okay, baby," he panted between lunges. "Are you ready?"
"Yes, honey," she cried, thrusting her slippery cunt up to meet every thrust of his powerful cock. "Give it to me, baby! Shoot me full!"
Pounding wildly into the woman's scalding fuck-hole, Earl was expertly holding back until Barbara was starting to climax.
"Fuck, baby, fuck!" she screamed. "Fuck! Fuck? Fuck! Fuck!"
Faster and harder he drove his big shaft into her.
"I'm coming, baby!" she suddenly screamed, locking her legs around his waist and grinding her hot cunt up around the base of his plunging cock. "Squirt me full! I'm coming! I'm coming!"
As the traumatic orgasm enveloped the lurching woman, Barbara could feel his deliciously hot cum gushing wildly out of his thrusting cock-head. Wave after wave of his thick slippery jizz splattered up into her eager fuck-hole. It filled her cunt and seeped back down around his deeply imbedded cock, flowing out between her swollen cunt-lips and down over her slippery wet ass.
"Oh, my God," she sobbed, grinding her dripping wet cunt around his rapidly shrinking cock. "That was so fuckin' good, honey. I know what I'd like to do for the next week."
"What?" he teased.
"Be fucked by you," she whispered, covering his mouth with her hot open lips.
"That's what I'd like, too," the colonel smiled. "Good," giggled Barbara. "But hurry and fuck me again before my daughter gets home from the movies."



CHAPTER FIVE


When Cindy left the motel earlier to see the movie, she saw Colonel Franklin walking down the street. Seeing the commandant reminded her of the academy so she decided to sneak up to the school and look for her brother rather than go to the movie. Knowing that the campus was off limits for women at night, she stayed behind the cover of trees and shrubs as she worked her way toward the dormitories.
The lights were all on and as she got closer to the first building she could see the boys busily cleaning their rooms. Through the open windows, she could see that most of the cadets were wearing nothing but their undershorts as they worked. A lovely little tingle raced through her pussy as she thought about all the nice male cocks that were in the building. Staying in the shadows, she kept peering up at the windows, trying to spot her brother.
Walking around to the back of the building, she entered an area with trash cans and a laundry chute. She was about to leave when a door opened and a young cadet wearing nothing but his undershorts walked out onto the cement compound where Cindy was standing.
"Who are you?" he gasped when he saw the pretty girl illuminated by the light from the open door.
"Cindy Thurmond," she smiled.
"What the hell are you doing here?"
"I'm looking for my brother," Cindy answered.
"Out here in the trash area?" the boy gasped, thinking the girl was a bit nutty.
"No, silly," she answered. "He's a student here at the academy."
"What's his name?"
"Brent," replied Cindy. "Do you know him?"
"I don't think so. What dorm is he in?"
"Gee," she confessed. "I don't even know."
"Well," he sighed. "You better get out of here before you get caught."
"How can I sneak in and look for my brother?" Cindy asked.
"Hell," he laughed. "There's no way a girl can get in this place."
"Couldn't you help me get in?" begged Cindy. "Christ no," he stammered. "If I got caught with a girl in there, I'd be expelled, and anyway, it's lights out in a few minutes."
"Oh, good," Cindy giggled. "Wouldn't you like to have me in your room with the lights out?"
"What do you mean?" he stammered.
"I'm lots of fun in the dark," she whispered, reaching down and touching the front of his shorts. "Why don't you by me?"
"Axe you serious?" he asked.
"Sure," she smiled, slipping her hand through the opening of his shorts and gently rubbing his soft prick. "We could have a real good time."
He just stood staring at the pretty young girl as his cock began stiffening in her hand. The boy was too shocked to make a move. He couldn't believe that this pretty girl was actually playing with his prick.
Looking directly into his face for the first time, Cindy could see that he was a handsome big kid of about eighteen, and from the way his cock was expanding in her fingers, she decided he was well endowed down there as well.
"Please try to sneak me in," she smiled, sliding the foreskin back and forth on his now fully erect cock. "Slip me in when they turn out the lights."
"I can't do it then," he stammered. "They lock the doors when the lights go out."
"Can you sneak me in now," she whispered.
"God, no," he laughed. "I'm an the second floor and we'd have to pass through balls full of cadets."
"We could try it," she persisted.
"But I have two roommates," he panted as her fingers continued fondling his throbbing cock.
"I'll give them a good time, too," she giggled, giving his prick a loving little squeeze.
"Wait here a minute," he whispered, ducking back into the building. "Don't let anyone see you and I'll be right back."
After waiting for almost ten minutes, he disappeared with a tall redhead kid. He was holding a big laundry bag as he smiled at Cindy.
"Hop in," he smiled.
"What?" Cindy gasped.
"Get into this laundry big," he explained. "We're going to smuggle you up to our room."
After she'd climbed into the bag, they hoisted her over their shoulders. Huddled in the sack, she could feel the boys being jostled on the stairs and in the halls as they walked through the crowd of students to their second-floor room. Placing the laundry bag and the girl on the floor at the foot of a bed, they all waited for lights out.
"I'm Buck," smiled the boy she'd first met as his friend let her out of the bag.
"Hi, Buck," she giggled. "This is fun."
"And I'm Red Carter," the other young man smiled.
"Hello, Red," Cindy whispered, sitting down on the edge of the bed. "Where's your other roommate?"
"He's on orderly duty," Buck explained. "He'd be back in about an hour."
"Hey, Red," Cindy asked. "Do you know my brother, Brent Thurmond?"
"Sure," he answered.
"What room is he in?"
"He lives over in dormitory B," Red replied. "Oh, shit," sighed Cindy. "I sure picked the wrong dorm."
"No you didn't," Buck laughed, pushing her back on the bed. "We'll have a real party tonight."
"Good," she giggled, rolling onto her back and raising her skirt. "I feel horny as hell."
Red quickly ran his hand up her bare inner thigh until his finger reached her wet little panties.
"Oh, you naughty boy," she whispered. "Are you gonna play with my hot little pussy?"
"Sure," he panted, pulling down her pants as she lifted her hips to make it easier for him.
When he'd removed the filmy little garment, Cindy sat up and took off her dress. The two boys stared at her naked little body. The youngster was a beautiful sight with her long blonde hair falling down over her bare shoulders and tits.
"Here it is, guys," she giggled, lewdly parting her sweet little pussy-lips with her fingers. "Let's see if you can make it sing."
Buck had seen and fucked a few cunts, but he'd never seen one as deliciously tempting as her little coral-tinted slit nestling moistly in her soft growth of silky golden pussy-hairs. The handsome young cadet had heard of eating a girl's cunt, but until the idea of sucking a girl's twat had never appealed to him. Staring at Cindy's sweet juicy slit, he suddenly had a wild desire to slip his tongue into her quivering little fuck-hole.
"Ooooooh, Buck," she moaned when the boy lowered his face and began tentatively flicking his tongue against the sensitive bare flesh of her inner thighs. "That feels neat!"
Cindy had never felt a boy's mouth or tongue that close to her pussy, and the feel of him licking her bare leg up near her cunt was driving her wild. She was becoming more aroused by the second as his lips seemed to be moving ever closer to her quivering slit. She was frantically hoping that he would eventually lick her frothy little cunt. The thought of having a boy suck on her twat was almost blowing her mind. The excitement grew and grew as his mouth drew closer to the smoldering wetness of her hot young cunt.
The musky scent of her steaming snatch was becoming stronger to Buck as his mouth slowly approached the moist warmth of her deliciously wet pussy. A wild shudder raced through his body when his nose razed against the downy softness of her pussy hairs.
"Oh, Buck!" Cindy squealed with delight as she felt his hat wet tongue lapping at the quivering flesh of her juicy open slit. "That feels fantastic."
Encouraged by the girl's obvious ecstasy, Buck rammed his tongue up into a girl's cunt for the first time in his life. The hot velvety wetness of her slit, combined with the sweet taste of her pussy-juices dripping onto his tongue was the most incredible thing the young cadet had ever experienced. The aroma end taste of the pretty little girl's frothy cunt was driving him wild. Twisting his juice drenched face from side to side, he tried to burrow his tongue deeper and deeper into the juicy sweetness of her writhing little twat.
With her eyes closed tightly and her fingers digging frantically into the sheets, Cindy was being carried away on unbelievable waves of intense pleasure.
"Oh, God," she sobbed, grinding her hot wet pussy up against his juice-drenched face. "That's it, honey, lick my cunt! Fuck me good. Oh, shit, that's good!"
Red had dropped his shorts and was frantically stroking his stiff cock as he stood by the bed watching his room mate tongue-fucking the beautiful girl's smoldering pussy. Unable to control his lust any longer, Red threw himself onto the bed and covered one of her luscious tit with his hot open mouth.
"Oh, yes," the aroused girl sobbed, "Suck, honey, suck!"
Crazed with excitement, her hand cupped her breast up to his slavering mouth, trying to feed more of it to him. He began moving his mouth back and forth from nipple to nipple, wildly nibbling them between his lips while his mouth maintained a strong suction. Literally crazed with lust, the beautiful little teen-ager reached down and grasped his big throbbing cock.
"Wow!" she shrieked as their two mouths licked and sucked frantically on her cunt and tits. "I love it! I love it!"
Cindy was soaring up onto a plateau of unbelievable ecstasy as their lips and tongues feverishly attacked her body. She was grinding her scalding slit up against Buck's slavering mouth while thrusting her tits up into Red's face, wanting more and more of what they were doing to her.
"Oh, God!" she squealed when Buck withdrew his tongue from the hot depths of her cunt and fucked it up against her tingling cunt. "That's it, baby, that's it!"
With her entire body responding to the wild sensations Buck's lips were inducing into her clitoris, she began pumping frantically on Red's cock.
"Oh, Buck," she sobbed. "I can't stand it anymore. Please fuck me. Please ram your cock in my cunt."
Removing his drenched face from, her hot dripping slit, Buck crouched between her lewdly spread legs. Clutching his throbbing dong in his hand, the young cadet slowly guided it up toward her wet open cunt.
"Oh, yes," she whispered, "Fuck me now, honey, fuck me now!"
Flexing his hips, the boy drove the thick length of his hard cock all the way up into the clinging moistness of her cunt with one powerful thrust.
"Oooooooooooh!" she squealed with rapture, feeling his wonderful prick gliding up through her hot cuntal flesh. "That's it baby! That's what I want!"
With Buck's stiff cock pistoning rhythmically in and out of her hot sucking cunt, the lovely little blonde was frantically twisting her head from side to side as she absorbed the delicious pounding of the boy's slippery dick. Momentarily opening her eyes, she was suddenly aware of Red's big cock clenched in her hand. His big velvety cock-head looked so virile as it protruded from her clenched fist. She could see little droplets of clear preseminal fluid oozing out of the little slit in the end of his shiny knob.
"Oh, Red," she panted, drawing his prick toward her face. "Put it in my mouth, honey. Oh, Christ, let me suck that beautiful cock."
While Buck was still thrusting his dong in and out of her hot little cunt, Red straddled her chest and slipped the head of his tool into Cindy's eager open mouth. With her sucking lips clamped around the thickness of his throbbing cock-head, her tongue slithered all over the smooth, satiny surface. God, how the horny youngster loved the musky, salty taste of male cocks. With her mouth deliciously filled with Red's tasty rod, she could feel Buck's big dong ramming steadily into her lust-swollen cunt.
Sucking sweet and slow on the big meaty dong in her mouth, the lewd thrusts of Buck's cock slithering in and out of her clasping cunt was tilling her with a sexual rapture beyond her wildest dreams.
Straddling her chest, Red was shoving his prick in and out of Cindy's throat, virtually mouth fucking the horny youngster. This was the first blow-job the cadet had ever experienced, and he we being completely carried away by the sensation.
Cindy was thoroughly enjoying every cock-filled moment of this wild experience. Sucking noisily on Red's juicy hard prick, she was taking almost the entire length of it into her throat. She loved the feel of his tightly stretched cock-skin slithering between her lips and over her tongue as it glided in and out of her slurping mouth. The taste, of the clear preseminal fluid oozing from the end of his bursting cock-head added an additional excitement to the erotic experience. There was something about slurping and sucking a big meaty dick that really turned the horny youngster on. She was writhing between the two cadets, feeling the entire length of Buck's cock plowing deliciously in and out of her hot slippery cunt while Red's throbbing dick filled her frantically sucking mouth.
It all seemed to whirl into a kaleidoscope of profound sensation as she was lifted as if by a cyclone to the very pinnacle of obscene lust. From the way Buck was erratically driving his dong into her seething cunt, the half-crazed girl sensed that he was rapidly approaching ejaculation. He was fucking into her hot sucking cunt like a wild bull, and the squirming little blonde was enjoying every glorious thrust.
Sucking furiously on Red's quivering dick, Cindy was thrusting her hips up to meet every wild plunge of Buck's rigid cock. The open lips of her hairy, frothy cunt were grasping and sucking at the base of his shaft, trying to drag more of it into her greedy pussy.
"Oh, God," she sobbed, nibbling excitedly on the tip of Red's prick. "You're both so wonderful. God I love your hard cocks."
Red could feel his cock-head swelling bluer as it dipped smoothly between Cindy's hot smacking lips. It felt like his big bloated knob would explode, from the exquisite sensations induced by the girl's hot little mouth.
Cindy could feel her own hot cunt juices boiling around Buck's thrusting shaft. Crazily fascinated by the obscene slurping sounds of Buck's cock pumping in and out of her hot, slippery fuck-hole, Cindy clung desperately to the base of his shaft as her lips sucked harder and harder on his delicious knob. Never in her life had her cunt and mouth been so full of hard cocks at the same time and she was almost out of her mind with the intense pleasure.
She no longer had thoughts of anything except the beautiful young pricks that were filling her lurching body.
"Oh, skit!" Red suddenly gasped, quickly pulling his jerking prick from the girl's mouth. "I'm gonna come."
"Don't pull your cock out," Cindy squealed, grabbing for the elusive dick that he'd hastily withdrawn. "Come in my mouth! Come in my mouth."
"What?" gasped Red, unable to believe what she'd said.
"Put it back in my mouth," she screamed, clutching at his dong. "Shoot your load in my mouth."
"Arc you serious?" he panted when the girl desperately lunged at his cockhead with her open lips.
"Yes," she begged. "I love it! I love it!"
"Okay, baby," he panted, ramming his cock up into her throat again. "Here it comes."
Mewling and slurping frantically on his bunting dick, Cindy could sense the boy's, body tensing for his impending climax. Flexing his hips, he drove his cock-head deep into her mouth as it exploded a torrent of white-hot jizz against the back of her throat. Sucking frantically, she felt the deliciously thick cum spurting into her mouth. She had to keep swallowing so she wouldn't lose a single drop of his slippery jizz. She continued sucking until his limp, spent prick slipped out of her mouth.
"Ooooooooh, buck," she squealed, throwing her arms around the wildly fucking boy's shoulders when Red removed himself from her chest. "Give it to me good, honey. Fuck me good!"
The young cadet drove deeper and harder into her pleasure-ravished cunt. The small room was echoing with the sound of wet flesh slapping against wet flesh.
"Harder, honey," Cindy sobbed, clutching at the cheeks of his ass to pull him deeper into her hot sucking cunt. "I'm almost there… almost there!"
Clasping his buttocks, her middle finger was pressed against the puckered ring of his asshole.
The feel of his quivering skitter against her finger further excited her.
"Fuck, baby, fuck!" she shrieked, plunging the tip of her finger up into the slippery hotness of his rectum. "Keep fuckin'! Don't stop! Don't stop!"
Completely crazed by the lewd finger up his ass, he was driving his bunting dong into her like a crazed maniac.
"Fuck, baby, fuck!" Cindy was screaming into his ear. "Don't stop, honey, I'm almost there!"
The writhing little blonde was barely clinging to her sanity as the intense ecstasy was carrying her closer and closer to an overwhelming orgasm. With her raw, taut nerves virtually screaming from the unbelievably intense pleasure, she felt she couldn't endure another moment of this agonizing ecstasy.
"Oh, Buck!" she squealed when she unexpectedly felt his jizz gushing into her fuck-hole. "Squirt me good, baby. Fill me up!"
The erotic feel of his thick cum splattering against her cuntal walk triggered the girl's orgasm.
"I'm coming! I'm commmiiiinnnggg!" she shrieked, thrusting her grasping cunt up to receive every drop of his wildly squirting fuck-cream.
They were both lying completely exhausted on the rumpled bed when the third roommate stepped into the room.
"Jesus Christ!" he gasped, staring at the naked little blonde. "We've gotta get this broad out of here!"
"Why?" the other boys asked.
"The upper classmen are having a surprise inspection," the boy said. "They're opining down the hall now."
"Oh, shit!" howled Red. "What will we do?"
"Quick," shouted Buck, grabbing for the laundry bag. "Get in here."
She was barely inside when there was a loud knock on the door.
"Who is it?" called Red, quickly kicking her dress and panties under the bed.
"Upper class inspection," came the answer.
"Enter," said Buck as the three boys snapped to attention.
"What's that?" asked one of the two upper classmen, pointing to the sack.
"A laundry bag, sir," Buck replied, still standing at attention.
"What's it doing here?"
"I was just taking it to the laundry chute, sir," he lied, still at attention.
"Then take it down there," the senior ordered. "We don't keep dirty laundry in our rooms."
"Yes, sir," Buck said.
"Then get it out of here," the upper classman snapped. "On the double."
Picking up the heavy bag, the young cadet slung it over his shoulder and started down the hall.
"Where are you taking me?" Cindy whispered to him.
"I've gotta send you down the laundry chute," he replied.
"Whew will I end up?" she asked scared of what might happen.
"Out in the back compound where I found you," he explained.



CHAPTER SIX


When Colonel Franklin left Barbara's motel room that night, he was still filled with lust. It had been a long time since he'd fucked a woman, and he'd still been in a super-horny mood when he left. He would have liked to have spent the entire night with the sensual woman, but she'd asked him to leave before her daughter returned from the movie. She'd promised to get together with him again tomorrow night, but that was no consolation to the big hard cock that was throbbing in his pants right now.
Thinking about her slippery hot cunt only excited him more. Those two wild fucks he'd just enjoyed with her had only served to whet his sexual appetite. Realizing that he was too wound up to sleep, he decided to take a walk around the campus before going to his own quarters.
His stiff cock gave a wild lurch as he recalled the soft wetness of Barbara's hot lips and tongue on his prick. Christ, how he'd love to be back in bed with the beautiful woman. He realized that he would be wallowing in her naked flesh again tomorrow night, but that wasn't helping his hard-on just now.
The colonel was slowly walking behind one of the doors when he heard a dull thud on the ground. Glancing over, he saw that a large laundry bag had just come down the chute. He was about to walk on when he thought he noticed a slight movement in the sack. Staring at it, he was startled to see the bag actually moving around on the ground. Walking over, he lightly kicked at it with his foot.
"Ouch!" came a muffled cry from within the bag.
The colonel could hardly believe his eyes when a beautiful little blonde stuck her head up out of the sack. Her big glue eyes were filled with fear as she stared up at the commandant. The sight of her long golden hair cascading down over her bare shoulders and naked tits was absolutely breathtaking. The lower portion of her body was concealed in the bag, but her ripe young boobs with their big nipples thrusting out were plainly visible to the colonel. He could probably see that she was a mere teenager, but her delicious little body was something to behold.
"What the hell are you doing in that bag?" he asked.
"Nothing."
"What do you mean by nothing," he snapped. "Where did you come from?"
"I saw you come flying out of the laundry chute," he snapped. "What were you doing in the boy's dorm."
"Looking for my brother," she replied in a nervous whisper.
"Who's your brother?"
"Brent Thurmond."
"My God," he gasped. "Are you Barbara Thurmond's kid?"
"Yes."
The colonel couldn't believe this family. Only a short time ago he'd been practically seduced by the mother, and here as her child running around naked in the boy's dorm. Standing over the trembling girl, the man couldn't take his eyes away from her nubile tits. Since his early days of service in the orient where he'd sought out prostitutes, the colonel had always had a yearning for young girls, but Cindy's naked little body was the most exciting thing he'd ever seen.
"Where are your clothes?" he asked.
"In there," she whispered, pointing up at the darkened room.
"I don't know," was her truthful answer.
"Who were you with?"
"I don't know," she lied, not wanting to get the boys in trouble.
During the conversation, Colonel Franklin was hungrily licking his lips as his eyes excitedly devoured her luscious pink nipples. God, how he'd love to suck on those hard little tittie-buds.
"Wow," he sighed. "I can't leave you out here without a stitch of clothes on. Maybe I can find something for you to wear over in my quarters."
"Are you gonna tell my mom?" she asked.
"I don't know," he answered, picking the bag up and slinging her over his shoulder.
Walking toward his house on the other side of the campus, he would feel the warmness of her naked body through the bag. His cock was throbbing furiously as he thought about the deliciously naked girl in the sack. He realized that he wouldn't dare touch the girl, but, God, how he would low to give her naked little body a tongue bath from head to toe. The thought of licking her sweet young flesh was giving him the biggest fucking erection he'd ever had.
Entering his house, he carried the bag into the living room and dumped Cindy out on the thick sling rug. Her little thighs splayed out, revealing her pink little slit as she spilled out onto the floor. Seeing the lecherous look in his wild eyes as he stared at her pussy, Cindy made no attempt to close her legs. She suddenly realized that if she played the game right, the colonel wouldn't tell her mother what had happened.
Dropping into a chair, the colonel stared down in front of him at the puffy little slit that was so deliciously revealed between her lewdly spread thighs. Little droplets of slippery pussy-juice were glistening on the coral-tinted flesh of her slightly parted cunt-lips. The wispy blonde pussy hairs that curled around her twat reflected the moistness that was seeping from the petal-like lips of her sweet young gash.
"Do you like my pussy?" she whispered up to him as she slowly undulated her soft ass around on the deep carpet.
"What?"
"Do you like my pussy?" she repeated, drawing her knees up as she spread her thighs further apart.
"Yes," he stammered. "It's very nice."
"I like to have men play with it," she whispered in a teasing voice. "It feels so good."
"Would you let me touch it?" he asked excitedly, spit drooling from the corner of his mouth.
"If you promise not to tell Mom I was in the dorm," she answered.
"Oh, my God," he gasped. "She's probably out looking for you."
"But I want to stay here for a while," she teased, obscenely parting her pussy-lips with her little fingers.
The Colonel walked over and dialed the motel where the mother and daughter were staying.
"Barbara," he said when she answered the phone. "This is Colonel Franklin. I ran into your daughter when I left you this evening and she's at the school helping me with some things for tomorrow's party."
There was a pause as he listened to her voice on the other end of the line.
"I just didn't want you to worry," he continued. "We should be finished in about an hour and I'll see that she gets home safely."
Another pause while he listened to the girl's mother.
"Okay, Barbara," he smiled. "And don't forget tomorrow night."
"I didn't know you knew my mom that well," Cindy said, as the man hung up the phone and walked back to the chair.
"We had a couple of drinks together after dinner tonight," he explained, watching Cindy's finger lewdly moving in and out of her wet little cunt.
Getting up, Cindy walked over and plopped her soft naked body down in his lap.
"Play with me," she whispered, snuggling into his arms.
The fresh smell of her long clean hair drifted to his nostrils as she lay her check against his face. Putting one arm around her, he squeezed and kneaded her firm young cunt while the fingers of his other hand reached down between the warm moistness of her thighs, probing into the hot juiciness of her dripping slit.
"Ooooooooh, that feels good," she whispered excitedly as his fingers expertly toyed with her swollen clit.
Squirming her hot, naked little bottom around on his lap, she could feel his big hard cock throbbing up at her through his pants. Cindy suddenly realized that she'd never seen nor touched a man-sized cock before, as all of her sexual activities had been with young boys.
"Colonel Franklin," she suddenly said, squirming out of his arms. "Will you take your clothes off so lean play with your cock."
When he stood up and removed his shirt, Cindy was shocked by the thick mat of black hair that covered his chest and belly.
"You look like a big furry teddy bear," she giggled.
Slowly opening his belt and fly, he stood up, dropping his pants and shorts. Cindy's big blue eyes almost popped out of her head when she first glimpsed the big stiff dong thrusting up from his huge hairy balls. She tried to wrap her fingers around the massive girth of his gnarly prick, but there was no way they could encircle it. Reaching between his hairy legs, she tested the weight of his big lust-swollen nut-sac in the palm of her hand. She couldn't believe that any man could have such magnificent cock and balls.
"God, that's a big prick," she whispered as the colonel sat back down by her his massive dong rearing up from between his legs.
When she reached over and grasped it again, the feel of her cool little hand against the sensitive bare flesh of his cock sent a shiver of ecstasy through the man's body. He couldn't believe that this lovely little youngster was actually fondling his bloated prick. Gently moving her hand up and down, she was skimming his thick foreskin deliciously over his throbbing cock-head.
Cindy's little pussy tingled with delight as she excitedly stroked his big slab of pulsating meat. Sliding the thick rubbery cock-skin back and forth over his big knob, she could feel the muscles and veins throbbing against her excited fingers.
"Do you like this?" she whispered as she felt the colonel writhing under her naughty caresses.
"Christ, yes," he panted, his hips lurching frantically in anticipation of every little movement of her lewdly soft hand.
Wanting to excite him further, Cindy leaned forward and touched the tip of his cock-head with her wet little tongue. She was pleased with the rather strong scent and taste of his big dong.
Holding his cock straight up in the air, she began feverishly licking the underside of his knob as if it were an ice cream cone.
"Oh, shit," he panted, feeling her hot wet tongue lapping against the sensitive nerve center.
Then bending his cock slightly forward, she opened her mouth and wrapped her soft lips over the head of his prick. She could taste the clear drops of preseminal fluid that were oozing from the little slit in the end of his dick.
"Oh, my God," he sobbed as the suction of her lips around the head of his cock was almost blowing his mind. On and on she sucked, bringing the man closer and closer to his inevitable climax.
"Oh, Christ," he moaned. "I'm almost there, honey. Do you want to take my load in your mouth?"
"Please," she slurped, still sucking vigorously on his bunting rod. "I want a big mouthful."
Lurching with excitement, the colonel was staring down at the girl's soft full lips sucking on his slippery tool as it slid in and out of her pretty oval mouth.
"Oh, Christ," he cried out as she took his big hard cock deeper and deeper into her grasping, sucking mouth.
Thrilled by his obvious pleasure, Cindy was now slurping noisily on his big meaty fuck-pole, wanting him to have an orgasm he'd never forget.
"Oh, God, baby," he panted, unconsciously pushing her face down lighter over his bloated prick. "Don't stop, honey! I'm almost c… almost there!"
Eagerly anticipating a mouthful of tasty cum, the youngster's lips were working feverishly over his big wet glans.
"That's it, baby," he roared as his cock-head began spewing a torrent of hot jizz into Cindy's eager mouth. "I'm coming! I'm coming!"
The massive discharge of fuck-cream was more than her mouth could hold and it began dribbling back out between her sucking lips. She frantically sucked and swallowed until she had the flood under control, and then she slowly and sensuously sucked the very last drop from his rapidly shrinking prick.
Recovering from his wild climax, he glanced down and saw the girl's beaming face smiling up at him, a little rivulet of jism dribbling from the corner of her soft little mouth. Lifting her up, he spread her lovely naked body out on the couch. He couldn't believe the tender beauty of the lovely girl's young figure. Her firm young breast pointed up like two hard cones with big ripe nipples exploding out from the tips. The oversized nipples were taut and erect, like two shiny cherries just waiting to be plucked. His eyes wandered down to the girl's cunt-mound. The pertly opened lips of her delicate little pink snatch were glistening with sweet drops of pussy juice.
Bending down, he took one of her luscious nipples into his hot wet mouth. Sucking gently on her firm young breast, he rolled the hard erect bud around his tongue while her little naked body quivered with delight.
"Oh, Colonel," she whispered excitedly at the feel of his lips and tongue working deliciously around her taut little tittie-bud.
Turning his head, be took the second tit into his mouth. Time seemed to stand still for them as he sucked and licked until the surface of her luscious boobs was glistening with his warm spit.
Moving his face down below her wet tits, he began licking the smooth plane of her quivering belly while he continuously dipped the tip of his tongue into her little dimpled navel. He'd often dreamed of tongue-bathing a naked girl, and now he was actually living his fantasy. The taste of her sweet bare flesh against his tongue was beyond description.
He worked slowly down her body, licking her thighs, the back of her knees, her calves, ankles and then delicately sucked each individual toe. When her entire young body had been drenched with his spit, he began working back up toward her sweet young twat.
Cindy shivered with excitement when she felt his hot breath against her juicy cunt.
"Oh, Colonel," she gasped, feeling his tongue slowly slipping up into her quivering slit. "Oh, God, that feels neat."
He began very slowly and methodically, but soon fucking his tongue rapidly in and out of her juicy little hole as the youngster squealed with unrepressed joy.
"Oh shit, Colonel!" she squealed when his probing tongue found her clit. "Christ that feels great!"
Crazed by the million wild sensations exploding in her loins, Cindy was thrashing and lurching all over the couch, making it difficult for the colonel to keep his mouth locked over her squirming little twat.
"Suck, honey, suck!" she screamed. "Please keep sucking!"
Her tingling clitoris had became as hard as a rock as he rolled it between his tongue and lips, and her sweet young ass was drenched with the hot juices that were running out from her open slit. Frantically rubbing her steaming cunt against his slavering face, the girl was almost out of her mind with lusting passion.
"Oh, honey," she shrieked. "I can't stand it! I'm gonna come… gonna come!"
Realizing that the youngster was rapidly approaching a wild orgasm the colonel sucked even faster on her trembling hard little clit.
"Hold me! Hold me!" she screamed, thrusting her hips up and pressing his mouth down on her convulsing cunt. "I'm coming! I'm coming!"
The colonel's cock was throbbing with a renewed hard-on as he sat watching the pretty little girl recovering from her intense orgasm.
"Gee," she giggled, looking at his stiff prick. "It looks like you're ready again."
"I am," he grinned, lewdly rubbing his big thick dang. "How would you like a good hard fuck?"
"My little cunt could never that that," she shuddered, staring at his beautiful, yet terrifying cock.
"Let's try it," he persisted. "I'll be very gentle."
"That fuckin' thing would split me in half," she argued. "I'll suck you off again, but I'm not gonna have that rammed up that twat."
"Please, Cindy," he begged, grasping her hips. "I won't hurt you. You'll love it. Please let me fuck you."
"You promise," she asked, staring nervously at his awesome prick.
"Yes, honey, I'll be very gentle."
Unable to control himself any longer, the lecherous man picked the girl up and placed her on his lap, facing him. Firmly gasping her soft ass-cheeks, he lifted her up over his rigid cock, and trembling with uncontrolled lust, he lowered the youngster's juicy cunt down toward his throbbing shaft.
A wild thrill raced through his loins when her hot wet cunt-lips brushed against the tip of his cock.
"Please don't hurt me," she whispered, her little body tense with fear.
Slowly lowering her down, the man was surprised how easy his big cock-head pushed through her slippery little cunt-mouth. Not wanting to put his dong too far in yet, he gasped her smooth ass-cheeks, and gently moved her little pussy up and down over his big swollen knob.
"Oh, Colonel," she whispered with delight as she excitedly rubbed her tits against his face. "It doesn't hurt at all."
Still holding her soft ass-cheeks, he lowered her a bit further down over his throbbing dick.
"Oooooooh, it feels good," she whispered. "Put it in deeper."
Her tight slippery cuntal walls were squeezing deliciously against his lust-bloated cock as it plunged deeper and deeper into the girl's hot little cunt.
"Oh, Colonel," she sobbed excitedly. "It feels neat. Put it all the way in."
With his big dick plowing slowly up through her hot, tight cunt-flesh, he could feel it sinking deeper and deeper into what seemed to be a bottomless fuck-hole.
"See," she whispered when the full length of his big dong was completely imbedded in her young cunt. "I've taken the whole fuckin' thing and it doesn't hurt at all."
"Okay, baby," he panted, as he grasped the cheeks of her ass and began raising and lowering her up and down the full length of his hard shaft. "Let's start fuckin'."
"Oooooh, honey," she squealed with delight. "That feels so good!"
Every nerve in her tight little fuck-hole was responding deliciously to the big stiff dong that was slithering in and out of her hot, grasping cunt.
"It's so good," she cried as he propelled her faster and faster up and down his hard shaft. "Oh, Christ, it feels good!"
The feel of her juicy hot cunt-flesh slithering over the entire length of his bunting cock was almost more than he could stand. On and on they went with his flaming cock slashing into her clutching pussy while her tits rubbed against his hot, grasping mouth.
"Oh, sweet shit!" she squealed as she bounced frantically up and down on his wildly thrusting cock. "I'm gonna come again, baby!"
With his ejaculation only seconds away, he began driving his throbbing dong into her exploding cunt with all his power.
"I'm coming!" she shrieked.
Lurching and clutching at the man, Cindy could feel his hot fizz gushing up into her trembling guts. God, how that wild trip down the laundry chute had paid its reward. This was going to be a fucking good week.



CHAPTER SEVEN


Cindy and her mother were filled with excitement as they gathered in the main compound the next morning with the other relatives to see the cadets. The pretty little blonde was dying to see her handsome alder brother again. Now that she was no longer a virgin, she was hoping that he'd give her the fuck she'd wanted from him for such a long time.
As the band played, the young cadets marched smartly out into the quadrangle as their proud parents and relatives looked on.
"There's Brent," squealed Cindy excitedly to her mother when she spotted the big handsome youth in his uniform. "Isn't he handsome!"
"He sure is, honey," Barbara agreed, as she looked with admiration at her son.
When the band stopped playing, Colonel Franklin stepped up on the stand and made a short welcoming speech to the relatives who'd gathered for the occasion. Watching and listening to the handsome commandant, Barbara's cunt bubbled with excitement as she recalled the delicious fuck he'd given her last night. With her twat itching with desire, she felt absolutely no quilt about letting him fuck her again tonight. Her own husband was an unfeeling clad, and she intended to enjoy the colonel's cock to the utmost for the next week.
Cindy's little slit was tingling with anticipation, too, as the youngster listened to his speech. Cindy couldn't forget how he'd licked and washed her whole body with his tongue, and thinking about his big thick cock, she could almost feel it now in her excited wet cunt. Last night the colonel had promised to fuck the shit out of her for the next week and the horny youngster was, certainly looking forward to it.
When the colonel finished his brief address, he called the cadets to attention, and after announcing that they were free for the rest of the day, he dismissed them. The compound was suddenly a bedlam of wild confusion as brothers, sisters, fathers, mothers and aunts hugged and squeezed their boys.
"Oh, Brent," sobbed his mother when the boy threw his arms around her. "I've missed you so much."
"Me too, Mom," the boy beamed, always admiring his mother's youthful beauty.
Cindy was trembling with excitement as she watched her mother and brother embrace.
"And Sis," he smiled, picking his little sister up and hugging her to his chest. "You're getting more beautiful every day."
Cindy felt a little spurt of pussy-juice squishing out of her cunt as Brent held her in his strong arms. The nearness of him had literally set her body aflame.
"Oh, Brent," she gasped excitedly as she gave him a big wet kiss right on the mouth. "I've got so many things to tell you."
With their voices all shouting aver one another, it was several minutes before they were able to carry on a sensible conversation.
"Shall we have a bite of lunch," Brent finally suggested, pointing over to the garden buffet that was set up on the lawn.
"Gee," Cindy giggled. "I'm almost too excited to eat."
"You'd better eat," came the motherly advice. "A growing girl needs energy."
"Mom's right," laughed Brent, leasing them over to the serving line.
Looking up at her brother Cindy was certain that he was the most handsome young man in the world. She certainly hoped he would be happy to learn she was no longer a virgin.
"Why didn't Dad come?" Brent asked when they were seated at a table under a tree with their food.
"He was just too busy to get away," his mother answered.
"Dad's sure a hard worker," he smiled.
Their conversation was interrupted by Colonel Franklin who walked up to their table with his plate of food.
"May I join you?" he asked.
"Certainly, sir," exclaimed Brent, jumping to his feet, surprised that the school commandant had selected their table. "May I present my mother and sister?"
"We've already met," he smiled as he sat down. "Hi, Colonel," grinned Cindy with a teasing twinkle in her eyes. "Found any old laundry bags lately?"
"No," he smiled, amused at the girl's sense of humor.
"We met the colonel yesterday," Barbara explained to her son.
When the group had finished their lunch, they at around chatting for some time. Brent couldn't understand why, but the way the colonel and his mother looked at each other vaguely disturbed him. There seemed to be a warmth in their eyes that suggested more than a casual acquaintance.
"Well," said Brent a little later as he pushed his chair back from the table. "Can I show you around the town, Mom."
"Not this afternoon," she smiled, glancing quickly at the colonel. "I promised Colonel Franklin that I'd help him with some arrangements for tonight's reception."
Barbara had been hoping that she and the commandant could slip over to his quarters for a wild fuck this afternoon.
"Pd like to go with you," piped up Cindy. "Will you show me around town?"
"Sure," he grinned. "I want these guys to see what a beautiful sister I have."
Excusing themselves, brother and sister strolled hand in hand toward town.
"How did you like school by now?" Cindy eked.
"Neil," he grinned. "It's more like a prison than a school."
"How's your love life?"
"D'ya get horny?" Cindy giggled.
"Shit, yes."
"Do you miss my blow-jobs?" she whispered with a teasing twinkle in her eyes.
"I think about them all the time," he grinned. "You really knew how to suck me off."
"That's because I love your sweet prick," Cindy smiled, tenderly squeezing his hand.
"I wonder if other brothers and sisters are as close as we are?" he suddenly asked.
"I don't know, but I'd sure like to suck you off."
"When?"
"Right now," she giggled. "Here on the street?"
"No, silly," she whispered. "We can go over to our motel."
"How about Mom?" he asked.
"She's with Colonel Franklin at the academy," she reminded him.
Holding tightly to his hand, the girl hurried him down the street to their motel. She felt deliciously wicked walking through the entrance with the handsome cadet. No one would ever think it was her own brother she was taking to the room.
"Hell, this is fancy," he exclaimed when they entered the living room of the three-room suite. "How do you rate this?"
"Paddy insisted we travel first class," Cindy smiled, leading him through the door to a bedroom.
"Do you think it's right for us to be doing this," he asked nervously as he sat on the edge of the bed.
"Don't you like me to suck you oft?" she teased.
"Of course I do," grinned her handsome brother.
"Then there's nothing wrong with it," she whispered, kneeling in front of him and lowering his zipper.
"But we're brother and sister," he argued.
"I know," she giggled. "And your cock tastes delicious."
Standing up, she began removing her clothes as he stared at her.
"What are you doing?" he asked.
"Getting undressed," she whispered. "Take your clothes off, too. I want to feel our naked bodies against each other."
"But suppose Mom comes in?" he stalled. "She won't. She's with the colonel," laughed Cindy. "Now get out of those fuckin' clothes."
When the two young people were lying naked on the bed a few minutes later, Cindy reached over and wrapped her fingers around his hard cock.
"That's my favorite prick," she whispered, gently working her fingers deftly around the sensitive base of his bloated cock-head.
"Christ, that fools good," he moaned. "It's been such a long time."
"I know," she whispered, lowering her mouth down over his quivering prick.
She knew exactly how he liked to be tongued and sucked, and she was giving him exactly what he wanted. He loved her, to suck long and deep on his prick while her tongue fluttered all around his big shiny knob.
"Oh, God, Sis," he moaned. "That feels so fuckin' good!"
"It's gonna get a lot better," she giggled.
Her little cunt was dying to be fucked by his virile young cock, but she wasn't ready to spring the surprise yet. From the way her brother was jerking, Cindy could tell it wouldn't take much to make him cream. Having been away from girls for such a long time, it was only natural for him to be in such an excitable state, but Cindy had a lot of neat surprises in store for him and she didn't want him to fire his load too soon.
Removing his sensitive cock-head from her mouth, Cindy decided to give his prick a nice long spit-bath. She began by slowly running her slippery wet mouth up and down the length of his rigid prick-shaft, nibbling, sucking and licking the entire surface. When it was completely drenched with her warm spit, she burrowed her face down between his legs and began lazily licking his balls. The texture of his crinkly skin and the wiry hair of his nut-sac felt exciting to her nibbling lips. Sucking very gently, the little blonde took her brother's balls into the hot moistness of her slurping mouth. Brent was lurching violently as his pretty little sister sucked and swirled his hot nuts around in her cock-hungry mouth. Licking deeply under his big sperm-bloated balls, Cindy teasingly darted her tongue around the sensitive flesh of his asshole.
"Holy shit!" he roared when he felt his little sister's tongue probing around his shitter.
"D'ya like that?" she giggled, as her pointed tongue slipped through the tight opening.
"Shit, yes," he panted, as her hot wet tongue swirled deliciously around in his asshole. "That's fantastic."
After spending several minutes ramming out his whole with her tongue, the naughty youngster inserted her brother's cock-head back into her hot hungry mouth. Sucking slow and deep, she began pumping her face up and down over the head of his sex-starved cock.
"Oh, Sis," he sobbed, clutching at the sheets with his fingers. "You sweet little darling."
Gurgling softly, Cindy could feel his hard meaty prick slithering erotically over her tongue as it glided to the back of her throat. She loved the delicious texture of his cock as it pressed out against her checks. Slowly moving her mouth up and down over his thick slippery dong, her clinging lip sucks savagely on the tingling flesh of his bloated cock-head.
"Oh, sweet Cindy," he sighed, watching her beautiful face bobbing lazily up and down while her sucking mouth and lips were lifting him to new heights of ecstasy.
From the way his body was jerking, Cindy knew he was ready to climax, and she decided to let him shoot his load. Their fuck would last much longer if she let him fire this wad first.
Sucking deeply on his quivering cock, the little girl was more than prepared for his spurting cum.
"Oh, Christ," he roared as he released his hot load into his sister's mouth.
The thick, creamy cum was gushing and squirting out of his cock-head in what seemed to be a never ending stream. Regardless of how fast she sucked and swallowed, his jizz continued to ooze from between her grasping lips and dribbled down her chin. When to super-horny little girl had drawn the last delicious drop from his slowly shrinking prick, Brent fell back exhausted on the bed.
"Did you like that?" she whispered a little later as her teasing fingers gently fondled his sticky, flaccid dick.
"Jesus Christ, honey," he sighed. "You really know how to suck a guy off. There's nothing in the world that feels so good!"
"Yes, there is," she giggled, "Wait'll we start fuckin'."
"In a pig's ass," he laughed. "I'm not pluckin' my sister's cherry."
"It has already been plucked," she whispered, fondly squeezing his prick.
"What?"
"I'm all broken in," Cindy wailed, "and I can't wait for your cock!"
"When did this happen?" he asked, unable to believe that his little sister had started fucking.
"A few months ago."
"Who?"
"Boyd Andrews," smiled Cindy. "He fucked me in his car."
"Anyone else?"
"Lot's of them," she giggled. "Colonel Franklin fucked me last night."
"What!" he shouted, jumping straight up in bed.
"Sure," Cindy laughed. "He's got the biggest fuckin' cock I've ever seen."
He stand at her in disbelief. He couldn't believe that old iron-ass Franklin had actually screwed his little sister.
"Are you shitting me?" he stammered. "Colonel Franklin actually fucked you?"
"Sure," she giggled. "I'm a hot little piece of ass. You're gonna love it."
The thought of fucking his beautiful little sister wildly excited the boy, and his cock began to harden rapidly. He'd often dreamed of screwing Cindy, but had never thought it would really happen.
"Brent," she whispered. "Touch my pussy and feel how hot and juicy it is."
His cock gave a mighty lurch when his finger touched the slippery furrow of her juice-drenched slit. Cindy could feel his dong growing bigger and harder in her hand as his trembling finger slipped into the hot inner flesh of her juice-slickened twat.
"Oh, Brent," she whispered, rolling onto her back and spreading her thighs. "Fuck me, darling. I've waited so long for this."
Trembling with excitement, her big brother quickly crawled down between her open legs. Clutching his stiff dick, he stared down into his sister's sweet open slit that was twitching for his dong. Crouching down, he gently thrust his hips forward, driving his cock deep into Cindy's slippery little fuck-hole.
"Oh, sweet Brent," she whispered, feeling his wonderful prick slithering up into her passion-slick cunt.
She had dreamed of her brother's dick for so long, and now at last it was buried deep in her writhing little belly. "Ooh, Brent, it feels so good," she mewled, wrapping her soft young thighs tighter around his waist. "It's so fuckin' good."
Starting slowly, ho began thrusting deeper and harder. Into the slippery softness of her sweet young pussy. Every hard plunge of his bloated shaft was quickly carrying her to higher levels of excitation.
"That's it, baby," she screamed, clutching at the cheeks of his ass. "Fuck me hard! Fuck me!"
The feel of her big brother's wonderful cock driving in and out of her fuck-tunnel was one of the mast wonderful things she'd ever experienced.
"Fuck me, honey, fuck me!" she screamed, clutching at his ass and pulling him more violently into her cunt.
On and on they pounded, sister and brother giving each other undreamed of pleasure. The knowledge that it was his sweet cock in her fuck-hole doubly enhanced the ecstatic joy for Cindy.
"Oh, Brent, honey," she whispered, nibbling excitedly on his ear. "It's so good, honey, so fuckin' good."
The boy could feel his cock-head swelling bier and bigger as it slid smoothly against the hot fleshy ridges of her sucking cunt walls. It felt like his big blood-bloated knob would explode from the exquisite sensations induced by her hot young pussy.
Floating on a cloud of ecstasy, the lovely little girl could feel her own hot cunt juices bubbling around her brother's thrusting shaft. Completely intrigued by the obscene slurping sounds of his rod pimping in and out of her hot slippery hole, Cindy wrapped her arms tightly around his shoulders, grinding her hot, wet cunt-lips up around the base of his glorious tool. Her deliciously hard nipples burned with excitement as they rubbed against the bare flesh of his smooth young chest.
"Oh, Brent, darling," she sobbed as her brother's big meaty pole ripped into her guts while his big balls slapped against the soft wet cheeks of her sweet ass. She no longer had thoughts of anything except the beautiful prick that was sluicing up to the very bottom of her cock-filled cunt. His virile young cock was agitating every tingling nerve of her squeezing cuntal walls. She'd never dreamed that a prick could induce such intense sensations. The feel of her brother's fantastic shaft rubbing deliciously against every nerve in her hot sucking fuck-hole was almost blowing her mind.
"Oh, darling," she panted, covering his lips with her hot open mouth. "I've, never had such a neat fuck in my life!"
He answered by driving deeper and harder into her sucking cunt. The warm snugness of her juicy young fuck-hole was absolutely fantastic. The entire length of his bloated tool was tingling with intense ecstasy as it sped deliciously in and out of his sister's seething pussy.
With squeals of delight, the sex-crazed storms were pounding their healthy bodies together in a wild blend of love and lust. His hard young cock was driving deliciously into hot tight little cunt as his sweaty balls slapped against her juice-drenched bottom.
"Oh, Brent," she sobbed, clinging tightly to him. "We're fuckin' honey! We're really fucking."
"You're not shittin'," he panted. "We're really fuckin. Christ, it's good!"
"Oh, honey," she cried. "I can't believe that it's your cock in my cunt."
"You better believe it," he gasped. "Just wait until I fill you with jism."
On and on they pounded, unable to fully believe what was happening to them. The intense feeling was almost more than either of them could comprehend. Nothing mattered except the wild sensations that were surging through their lurching bodies.
"Oh, Brent," she squealed as his driving rod tore deeper and deeper into her scalding cunt. "Christ it feels good!"
The young man was almost out of his mind with the pleasure he was receiving from his horny sister's naughty little pussy. Since the first time the little girl had jacked him off, Brent had dreamed of fucking her, and now it was actually happening.
"Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!" little Cindy was screaming in cadence to her brother's wild thrusts.
Without warning, she suddenly felt his white hot jizz squirting up into her lurching fuck-hole. The incredible feeling of his thick cum spewing up into her cunt triggered a violent orgasm in her lurching little body.
"Oh, shit!" she shrieked, grinding her sucking slit tighter around the base of his spurting prick. "I'm coming, Brent! I'm coming! I'm coming all over your big hard cock!"
Lying motionless in each other's naked arms, the boy's cock continued squirting cum until his little sister's cunt was drenched with his slippery jizz.



CHAPTER EIGHT


When Brent and Cindy went into town, Barbara walked over to the administration building with the colonel. When they arrived at his office, Barbara sat down on a sofa while the commandant cleared up some small items at his desk.
"I'll only be a few minutes," he explained. "Then I'll be free for the rest of the afternoon."
Trying to concentrate on his paper work, the colonel's eyes were constantly drawn to Barbara's bare inner thighs beneath her short dress. Sitting on the sofa with her legs crossed, much of her upper leg was exposed to the man's eyes. The creamy softness of her bare flesh soon had his cock throbbing wildly. He could see the smoldering lust in her eyes, and knew she was more than ready to fuck. The tip of her tongue was flicking out against her moist, half-parted lips. The thought of those delicious lips sucking on his prick sent a wild tremor racing through his loins.
"Well, that does it," he smiled a little later as he put the papers away. "I'm finished."
"Good," she cooed in a soft voice. "What are your plans now?"
"I thought we might take a walk over to my place," he answered with a suggestive grin.
"Will you promise to misbehave," she winked. "I don't think I could possibly behave around you," he smiled, walking over to where she was seated.
"Good," she whispered, rising from the sofa. "I'm hoping you'll do obscene things to me."
"Like what?" he asked.
"I want you to rub your big naked cock between my tits," she sighed. "And I want to suck that big shiny knob of yours."
"Anything else?"
"Yes," she whispered. "I want you to suck and fuck me out of my mind."
"I'll do my best," he smiled, goosing his fingers into the deep crack between her soft fleshy as-cheeks.
Walking across the campus to his house with her, the colonel's dick was throbbing frantically with anticipation. Because of her obvious state of arousal, the man knew he was in for one of the wildest afternoons of his life. He could almost feel her hot cunt squeezing and sucking on his excited rod.
"God," she whispered as he started to open the front door to his house. "I've never felt so fucking horny in my life."
He never had a chance to reply. When they stepped through the door, the living room was filled with faculty members.
"Hello, Colonel," smiled one of the men who was busily sorting papers.
"Hello, Carl," he mumbled in a stunned voice.
With most of the offices in the administration building being used as reception and gathering rooms during open house week, the colonel had forgotten that he'd offered the faculty the use of his home for a few days.
"What's going on," Barbara whispered as she and the colonel stepped into the kitchen.
"I'd forgotten all about it," he explained. "I'm letting them use the house for a few days."
"How the hell are we gonna fuck?" she asked, her hot twat seething with desire.
"We could go over to your motel," the colonel suggested.
"That's it," she squealed with delight. "But let's get going before I cream my panties."
It was only a three-block walk from the campus to her motel, and within a matter of minutes they were in the seclusion of Barbara's suite.
"Oh, sweet baby," she whispered, throwing her arms around him as soon as he'd closed the door behind them. "You're gonna get the wildest fuck you've ever had."
"I hope so," he panted, cupping the soft cheeks of her ass under her short dress, pulling her scalding cunt against his bulging loins.
The aroused woman responded by grinding her pussy against him while frantically removing his coat and shirt. With their hot open mouths and slippery tongues locked passionately together in a deep kiss, they began rapidly undressing each other.
"Oh, God," she panted, writhing her naked body against his. "I love your big beautiful cock."
Standing in the center of the room with their discarded clothes littering the floor, the naked couple were half-crazed with their lust for each other.
"Oh, God, am I hot!" she hissed, grasping his big thick prick and willing it against her soft bare belly.
With his fingers digging into the soft crack between her quivering ass-checks, he drew her naked nose even tighter against his throbbing clit. "Christ," she panted, "Let's get into the bedroom. I can't wait another minute."
Leading him through the door, they were both shocked at the sight of Brent fucking his cock into his little sister on the bed.
"My God!" Barbara whispered to the colonel. "I can't believe it."
She could clearly see her son's virile young prick plowing in and out of Cindy's swollen little cunt. The sight of the young girl's hot slippery cunt-lips clinging and sucking against Brent's big shaft as he partially withdrew it between thrusts was one of the most erotic sights Barbara had ever seen.
"Oh, Brent," the little girl was squealing with delight as her brother's slippery hard prick slurped noisily into the hot wetness of her sucking cunt. "I love it! I love it!"
Unconsciously holding on to the colonel's big stiff rod, Barbara was staring excitedly at the two naked youngsters on the bed. The ecstasy on her children's faces was one of the most beautiful sights Barbara had ever seen. Their healthy young bodies were locked lewdly together as she watched her handsome ion's stiff tool pounding in and out of that cunt. Barbara couldn't believe that sleek hard cock was the same pecker she's washed and bathed when he was a little younger. Watching it slither in and out of his little sister's foamy cunt, Barbara suddenly had a strange desire to feel his cock in her own cunt. The thought of being fucked by her handsome son sent a wild tingle rippling through her already aroused twat.
"That's it, honey," Barbara heard her little daughter panting. "That's the way to fuck! Oh, jeez, how I love your cock!"
The big swollen nipples on the girl's firm young tits looked as if they were ready to explode as Barbara watched her son's big bare chest rubbing against them.
"Just look at them," Barbara whispered to the colonel. "I can't believe it."
Fingering her cunt with one, hand while she stroked the colonel's hard cock with the other, Barbara stared excitedly at the beautiful expression on Cindy's face. The youngster's big blue eyes were half-closed with ecstasy, and her soft lips were slightly parted and uttering obscene little sounds.
Clutching his sister tightly in his arms, Brent was propelling his steel-hard cock in and out of her rasping cunt at an ever-increasing speed.
"That's it, honey," shouted Cindy. "Oh, you sweet fucker!"
Staring at her son's ass pumping in and out between his sister's smooth soft thighs, Barbara had a wild desire to ram her finger up into the boy's tight hot shitter. The sight of his sleek young cock was driving her crazy. Barbara's heart was pounding loudly in her breast as she watched Brent's hard young prick driving lustily into his sister's tight little fuck-hole, his balls slapping wetly against the juice-smeared cheeks of her sweet young bottom.
"Isn't that a beautiful dick," Barbara whispered to the colonel as she excitedly stroked his big cock.
"And he can really use it," the excited man panted, the fingers of his left hand digging wildly into Barbara's dripping slit from beneath her fleshy ass.
The woman's fascination with her son's cock became more intense as she watched the two youngsters pounding away on the bed. Feeling the colonel's thick middle finger pumping up into her cunt from the rear, Barbara could almost imagine that it was her son's sleek young prick driving up into her hot, smoldering fuck-hole. With every thrust of the colonel's finger, Barbara's desire for her son's cock increased. The thought of having her soft lush thighs wrapped around Brent's hips as his rod filled her cunt was driving the aroused woman wild.
Barbara's trembling body was rapidly turning into a molten pool of burning lust as she stared at her son's wet, glistening tool plunging through the pink wet flesh of his sister's hot swollen pussy. She could see Cindy's creamy cunt-juice oozing out between her cunt-lips as they clung and sucked against her brother's pistoning shaft. She could see the top ridge of his stiff dick rubbing deliciously against the little girl's shiny clit as it protruded out from under its hood. Barbara could almost feel his splendid cock rubbing against her own swollen clitoris.
Barbara's excited fingers had joined the colonel's in her own pussy as they both tore at her inflamed cuntal flesh. Completely unaware of what she was doing, the woman was violently skimming the man's tightly stretched foreskin back and forth over his lurching cock. Every thrust of her son's rod into Cindy's squirming cunt was sending delicious sparks flying through Barbara's trembling body. God, bow she wanted her handsome son's cock, and the wild desire was building with every second. Watching the boy's prick streaking in and out of his little sister's churning cunt, she could see that the entire length of his dick was glistening with the slippery juices that were flowing from Cindy's hot slit. Trembling with excitement, Barbara watched her young daughter's hungry cunt-lips sucking and grasping against the sensitive flesh of the boy's plunging rod.
"Fuck, honey, fuck," Cindy cried out, thrusting her juicy hot cunt up to better receive every jolting stroke of her brother's hot spearing cock. "Don't stop, Brent! Keep fuckin' and fuckin' and fuckin'!"
Barbara could plainly see how much Brent was enjoying his horny sister's naughty little pussy. She could tell from the wild expression on his face that the boy was half-crazed with the pleasure he was receiving from Cindy's sweet young cunt.
"Oh, Sis," he was moaning. "I didn't dream that fuckin' could be this good!"
Staring excitedly at her lurching children, Barbara could plainly see Cindy's hot cunt juices boiling out around the base of her brother's cock as her lewdly spread legs waved wildly in the air. With every thrust of Brent's prick, she could hear the breath being pounded out of Cindy's lungs.
"That's it, Brent," Cindy was squealing as she clutched his naked body tighter against hers. "Fuck me good, honey! Fuck me good!"
Her lips were hanging crazily open, spit was dribbling from the corner of her mouth as Barbara stared insanely at her son's wet, slippery cock plunging noisily into his sister's clinging pussy.
"Okay, Sis," Brent suddenly panted, rearing back and driving his rod into her with a wild new intensity. "Here it comes, honey! Here comes my hot load!"
"NO!" screeched Barbara, running over and pulling her son off of his sister. "Shoot it into mother, honey. I want your jizz in me."
The startled boy couldn't believe his eyes as his mother threw herself onto the bed. He stared at his mother lying naked on her back with her legs spread apart lewdly while her fingers excitedly manipulated the lips of her pussy.
"In here, honey," she was sobbing. "Put it in mother's cunt. I need your cock in me, darling. Shoot me full of jizz!"
The boy couldn't believe it as she grasped his prick, pulling it toward her inflamed slit. He'd never seen his mother naked before and he couldn't believe the beauty of her luscious tits with their big quivering nipples. The sight of her puffy wet cunt-lips pulsing in the heavy bush of thick black pussy hair almost blew his mind. Her cunt was actually opening and closing like a hungry mouth as she drew his cock-head toward it.
Suddenly realizing that she wanted to enjoy the hardness of his cock for a few minutes before he filled her cunt with jizz, Barbara sat up and asked him to lie on his back.
"Let mother fuck you for a while," she whispered as she faced him and squatted over his loins.
Taking his stiff young prick in her hand, Barbara pointed the head of his cock up toward her dripping slit that was hovering just above it. Staring down at his mother's pussy, Brent's shaft lurched violently at the sight of her silky thick bush of dark pussy hairs tucked so neatly between her creamy smooth thighs. Through the tangle of damp pubic hairs, he could see her soft coral cunt-lips glistening with the shimmering drops of pussy juice that were dripping from her slippery slit.
"Ready, baby," she whispered, slowly lowering her hot cunt don toward his excited young cock. "Jesus, yes," he panted, eyes fixed on the juicy inner flesh of her pussy opening.
Cindy and the colonel were sitting on the edge of the bed, staring with disbelief as the mother lowered her hot dripping cunt down on her own son's stiff cock.
Brent's entire body gave an excited lurch when the hot moistness of his mother's juicy cunt brushed against the sensitive tip of his cock-head. The moist heat of his mother's fuck-hole almost blew his mind as his cock slipped between her cunt-lips.
"Oh, God!" he moaned in ecstasy as his steel-hard rod plunged all the way into the depths of her scalding hot pit.
With her son's cock completely buried in her gasping, sucking cunt, Barbara began rotating her hips, grinding his luscious dong around and around in her sucking fuck-hole.
"Do you like that, son," she smiled down at him through her smoldering eyes.
"Oh, mother," he gasped. "It feels fantastic."
Continuing to rotate her hips, she could feel his virile young cock rubbing deliciously against every tingling nerve in her amused cunt.
"Oh, Colonel," little Cindy whispered excitedly to the older man. "Fill me with your big cock. Christ, I can't stand this."
Rolling the pretty girl onto her back, and quickly rammed, the full length of his cock into the girl's frothy cunt.
Soon both men were fucking rhythmically into hungry cunts.
Slowly stopping her gentle rotation, Barbara began sliding her slippery pussy up and down over her son's throbbing dick.
"Oh, mother," the boy sobbed, feeling his prick slithering up and down through his mother's hot cunt.
It felt incredibly good to have his trembling shaft plowing in and out of the sucking tissues of her scalding hot fuck-hole. Staring down at her slit, Brent could see his mother's clinging pussy-lips sucking against his glistening shaft as she moved up and down over him. Thick hot pussy cream was oozing out from between her cock-squeezing cunt-lips, dripping down onto his sperm-bloated balls.
"Oh, Brent," his mother squealed as her big tits jiggled wildly up and down in front of his eyes. "Your cock feels so nice and hard!"
Carried away with the wild excitement, Brent began thrusting his hips up to meet every downward plunge of his mother's slurping cunt.
"That's it, baby!" she squealed with delight. "That's it, honey! Fuck mother good! Jesus Christ, that's a neat prick."
Realizing that her son was rapidly approaching a climax, she grabbed the boy and rolled him over on top of her, keeping his cock locked in her grasping at.
With his mother's soft creamy thighs wrapped tightly around his waist, he began driving his stiff dick back and forth into the moist heat of her cunt, his sensitive shaft sliding deliciously against the soft squeezing ridges of her fantastic fuck-hole. His pleasure was soon heightened when her cunt muscles began squeezing and milking his quivering cock.
"Oh, Mom," he sobbed, thrusting his prick faster and harder into her sucking cunt. "It's so good, so fuckin' good!"
"I know, honey," she whispered, grinding her hips up to meet every stroke of his stiff young cock. "Fucking is the most wonderful thing in the world."
Grasping the cheeks of his ass, she pulled his shaft deeper into her writhing body. Wrapping her arms and legs more lightly around him, her cunt was sucking and squeezing on his cock until he almost screwed out with ecstasy.
"Oh, fuck, baby, fuck!" she sobbed as he began pounding his rod into her with a renewed fury. Driving harder and deeper, his plunging cock was forcing big globs of pussy juice to squirt out from between her clasping cunt-lips.
"Oh, Christ," she whimpered, grinding her hot slit around his plunging shaft. "Do you like fucking mother?"
"Skit, yes," he panted, rearing back and driving even deeper.
"Ooooh, my baby," she squealed as his slick young prick ripped through her hot flesh. "Give mother a good fuckin', honey! Fuck me good!"
These obscene words from his mother's lips wildly excited Brent, causing him to quicken his assault on her creaming cunt. Barbara was almost beside herself with the new-found joys of her son's virile cock. Sobbing obscenities, her nostrils were flared, her lips stretched back from her gleaming teeth, and her wildly tossing head was whipping her long black hair all around her beautiful flushed face.
"Harder, baby, harder!" Barbara screamed, grasping her son's ass and pulling him more violently into her.
Excited by his mother's cries of passion and the wild sensations racing through his cock, the lurching youth was driving his bursting cock deeper into Barbara's seething cunt. On and on they fucked, their wet naked bodies pounding lewdly against each other. The excited woman could hardly believe that it was her own son giving her such a fantastic fucking. When this beautiful young stud returned home from school, she'd never have to depend on her sexually inept husband again.
"Eee!" she screamed as the boy began driving even deeper into her inflamed fuck-hole. "Faster, baby, aster! Give it to mother!"
His mother's wild screams only served to further excite Brent, and he suddenly felt his climax building deep in his loins. As the exquisite sensations mounted, his stiff cock assaulted her with ail his available strength.
"Oh, baby," she screamed what the massive wave of ecstasy washed up through her convulsing body. "Hold me, darling, hold me! Mother's coming! Mother's coming!"
As her overwhelming orgasm engulfed her, Barbara could feel the hot stream of her son's cum gushing up into her pussy, and she instinctively screwed her cunt up around the base of his cock to receive the full load of his spurting cum.
With his muscular young body cradled between his mother's soft warm thighs, Brent's jerking cock shot squirt after squirt of jizz into Barbara's cunt.
Within another few seconds, the colonel was shooting a thick load of hot cum up into Cindy's sweet little cunt.
"Ooooh, Colonel," Cindy whispered when his massive prick had completely filled her young pussy with his fuck-cream. "That's gotta be the biggest fuckin' cock in the world."
Later, when the four of them had fully rested, they traded partners and continued fucking. It was an afternoon that none of them would ever forget.
"Let's get away from the school for a few days," the colonel suddenly suggested while they were resting from another session.
"What do you mean?" asked Barbara. "We might cause gossip in this small town," he explained. "Let's drive up to some secluded resort for two or three days and fuck each other crazy."
"Ooooooh," Cindy squealed. "I'd love that!"
"Me, too," giggled Barbara.
"Can you arrange me a pass from the school?" Brent asked the colonel.
"I sure can," the man laughed. "That's one advantage of being commandant."



CHAPTER NINE


It was late afternoon and Barbara's husband, Ed Thurmond was speeding down the highway with young Paula Wilson, his temporary secretary. These last few days with huh had been the mast sexually exciting period of his life. The little red-haired sex-kitten had been with him night and day since his wife and daughter had gone to visit Brent at the academy. The cock-crazy little secretary had so many sexual innovations that it had seemed like his life consisted of nothing but climaxes. He'd never dreamed that there were such a variety of ways for a girl to bring him off. Every ejaculation had been a new experience for the man.
Knowing that he would have to return to the world of routine sex with his wife when she got home in a few days, he and Paula had decided to get out of town for one last fling. With the top down on his convertible, they were speeding down the coast highway without a care in the world.
Sifting next to him, the cock-happy redhead was idly caressing his prick through the material of his pants. Wanting to feel his bare flesh, she lowered the zipper and slipped her hand into his open fly.
"I guess I shouldn't do this when you're driving," she whispered, making no movement to withdraw her hand.
"God that feels good," he sighed, feeling her gently squeezing his soft limp cock between her thumb and forefinger.
The late afternoon sun felt so good on Paula as she lay her head back on the seat, gently toying with the man's soft prick. Paula hated to see this wonderful week come to a finish. This handsome man was almost old enough to be her father, but she had never enjoyed any cock as much as his. He was so gentle and considerate with her, and best of all was his durable dick that always arose to the occasion.
A little tremor rippled through her oat when she felt his soft prick starting to throb and hardening her fingers.
"He's waking up," she giggled, reaching over and kissing him on the check. "My naughty little fingers are waking him up."
"My cock loves your fingers," he grinned.
"And my fingers like playing with your cock," Paula whispered, giving the end of his prick a loving squeeze.
Leaning over, she looked down at his stiff rod that was now throbbing wildly in her hand. It was once more the big hard cock that she loved to fool in her hot cunt. There was something about the heat and rubbery hardness of his dick throbbing in her hand that really felt good to Paula. Sliding his thick cock-skin up and down over the end of his big knob, her aroused pussy was creaming all over her leg. Wanting to feel his hard cock burning her flesh, she bent her head down and pressed his hot prick against her face. The texture and warmth of any cock felt fantastic on her check, but none had ever excited her as much as Ed's.
Paula knew she shouldn't over arouse him while he was trying to drive, but she instinctively brushed her soft parted lips over his naked cockhead. She loved the pungent male scent and the wild exciting taste of Ed's dong against her lips. Holding his stiff shaft in her hand, her tongue darted out, and as it swirled wetly around his cock-head, she could feel his muscular body trembling with excitement.
Pressing his foot down a little harder on the gas pedal, Ed felt a strange exhilaration as the powerful car picked up speed. The feel of her soft wet tongue on his rod and the wind in his hair was tremendously exciting.
Smiling up at his gleaming face, Paula began running her tongue up and down the entire length of his big blood-engorged cock. She could feel it swelling and throbbing as she teased her wet tongue all around the base of his big purple knob. Then slowly lowering her lips she took all of his big shiny cock-head into her hot sucking mouth.
She felt Ed's foot press down a little harder on the accelerator as her soft slippery lips slid over his big swollen knob. Tightening her lips around the thick ridge at the base of his cock-head, she locked it securely inside her hot sucking mouth. She knew that she'd soon be drinking his delicious hot fuck-cream, and that's what she wanted more than anything else right now.
"Oh, Jesus," Ed shouted with joy as he quickly turned the wheel to pass another one and swing back to avoid the oncoming traffic in the opposite lane.
The wind in his face and the fantastic feel of Paula's sucking lips on his prick was one of the most exhilarating things he'd ever experienced.
"Does it feel good, baby," she shouted up to him over the roar of the engine.
"Shit, yes!" he moaned.
"Are you gonna give me a big mouthful?" she asked excitedly.
"Is that what you want?"
"Christ, yes, baby," she panted. "I want all you can feed me!"
"That's my girl," he laughed, swinging the speeding convertible out to pass another car.
With his beautiful big cock thrusting up from his open fly, Paula once more lowered her mouth to continue sucking him off. The late afternoon air was filled with the roar of the engine, the singing of his screeching tires and the rush of the wind as Paula's obscenely hungry mouth sucked noisily on Ed's big lurching prick. Staring with glazed eyes at the highway, the man was acutely aware of the erotic, smacking sound of Paula's slurping lips above the traffic roar.
The hot-cunted little redhead was trembling with excitement at the feel of his thick pole sliding over the broad surface of her tongue. There was nothing that Paula enjoyed more than the taste, odor and feel of a big meaty cock in her mouth.
With her hot sucking lips locked wetly around his dong, she took it deeper and deeper into her mouth until she felt his big swollen knob pressing against the back of her throat. She then slowly lifted her mouth with a deep mucking action that made Ed cry out in ecstasy. Repeating this fantastically delicious ritual, she soon had the man almost out of his mind with the intense pleasure. Tightly gripping the wheel of his careening car, he was frantically thrusting his hips up to meet every downward plunge of the little redhead's wildly sucking mouth.
"Suck, honey, suck!" he shouted, pressing down harder on the throttle as he swung his speeding car out to pass a truck, barely swerving back in time to avoid a head-on crash. "Christ, it's good, baby! Keep suckin'! Keep suckin'!"
Ed was a lurching mass of lust as her wildly sucking mouth worked over his bursting cock-head. With one hand on the wheel, his other was grasping at her short red hair, frantically pumping her face up and down over his raging fuck-rod.
"Suck, baby, suck!" he panted, hysterically pumping his cock in and out of her slurping mouth.
Wit his breath coming in short hot gasps, Ed's hand was curled in her hair, pressing her mouth down tighter over his violently twitching prick.
"Suck, Paula suck!" he shouted above the roar of his engine. "Christ, what a mouthful you're gonna get!"
Eagerly waiting for him to shoot her mouth full of hot cum. The little redhead was sucking deeper and harder on his big cock. She could tell from his spasmodic movements that he was about to blast her mouth full of thick creamy fuck-juice. "Oh, shit," he roared, thrusting his fingers into her short red hair as he slammed her mouth down tighter around his exploding cock. "Here it comes, baby! Here it comes!"
Paula almost went out of her mind with excitement when she felt his white-hot jizz gushing into the back of her throat. The horny little redhead frantically sucked and swallowed as spurt after spurt of the slippery cum spewed into her throat.
As Paula's sucking mouth slowly drained the jizz from deep in his balls, Ed took his foot away from the gas pedal and eased the car over to the side of the road. When the car came to a complete stop, Ed rested his head against the back of the seat listening to the traffic roaring past them while Paula sucked the very last drops from his slowly shrinking rod.
"Did you like that?" she asked, a little trickle of cum dribbling from the corner of her mouth.
"You were perfect," he smiled, tenderly wiping a glob of half dried jizz from her face with the back of his hand.
It was shortly after dark when they normally arrived at the small resort hotel where he'd made their reservations. Being famished for food, they had an early dinner and then went directly to their room.
"Gee, that's a pretty pool," sighed Paula, looking down on it from their window.
"Would you care to take a swim," Ed asked.
"Not yet," the naughty little redhead giggled. "Let's wait until they turn the lights out and then we can sneak down and go skinny dipping."
"That's fine with me," Ed smiled as he watched the girl disrobe. "What do you have in mind for now?"
"You've had your blow-job," whispered Paula, walking over to where Ed was sitting on the edge of the bed. "Now I want to get fucked."
"You're always ready, aren't you?" grinned the man, drowning her naked little body into his arms.
"You're not shittin'," Paula giggled. "Now take your fuckin' clothes off and let's get busy."
"Arc you always this horny?" Ed asked, removing his slacks and shorts.
"Shit, yes," she laughed, gasping for his cock when he lay down beside heron the bed.
"When did it start?"
"Gosh," she smiled, her mind drifting back over the years. "It started with a man who lived across the street from us when I was just a little girl. He and his wife were friends of my parents and I used to play over at their house a lot."
"What happened?"
"One day I was sitting on his lap while he was wading me a book," smiled Paula with a far away look in her eyes. "I'll never forget how he slowly slipped his finger up through the leg of my panties while he read. My mother had always told you not to play with my private parts, and so I knew that what he was doing was naughty, but I could feel my little slit tingling like crazy. It felt so good that I pretended I didn't know he was doing it. I just sat perfectly still, hoping he'd never take his finger out."
"Did he ever try it again?" Ed asked.
"Shit, yes," she giggled. "From that time on, sitting on Mr. Barker's lap was the most exciting thing in the world to me. Day after day I'd sit on his lap and pretend that I didn't know his finger was pumping in and out of my pussy. I loved the way my little slit would get all hot and wet when he'd play with it. He never mentioned anything about it to me, but he'd just calmly read while his finger slid in and out of my pussy. Christ, it felt good and my panties would always be soaking wet when I'd come home."
"He sounds like a pervert."
"I suppose he was, when I think back about it," Paula giggled. "But he was a sweet man and I loved to feel him fingering me. One afternoon when his wife had gone shopping, he asked me if I'd take my panties down and let him kiss my little twat. It nomad harmless enough, so I took them off."
"What happened then," Ed asked, shocked at the story the girl was telling him.
"Well," Paula continued, "he removed my dress and carried me over to the couch where he laid me down. I'll never forget how he began licking my entire naked body. His tongue bathed my tummy, my little nipples, up under my arm pits, and then turning me over he licked my calves, the back of my knees and legs – he even ran his tongue up in the crack of my ass."
"My God!" Ed gasped.
"But I'll never forget when he rolled me over on my back and spread my legs," smiled Paula with a faraway look in her eyes. "When his tongue began licking my little cunt, I thought I'd go crazy. The pleasure was so intense that I screamed out. Looking back on it now, I realize that I'd experienced a mini-orgasm, the first climax of my life."
"Did he ever try that again?" asked Ed.
"He didn't have to try," Paula giggled. "Every time we were alone I begged him to lick my pussy. Christ, it was the neatest feeling in the whole fuckin' world. One afternoon after he'd been licking my cunt for weeks, he suddenly asked me if I'd like to suck his thing."
"Did you," Ed asked, still amazed at this bizarre story.
"Yes," Paula admitted, "but let me explain it to you. I liked Mr. Barker a lot and he'd made my pussy feel so good that I told him I'd be glad to suck his cock. I knew there was a difference between girl's and men's things, but I didn't really know what it was. I'll never forget the shock I had when he lowered his pants and that big eight-inch cock flew up in front of my eyes. I don't know what I'd expected to see, but this certainly wasn't it. The sight of that big thick fleshy pole scared the shit out of me at first. I couldn't believe that a thing like that could be a part of anybody's body. After staring at it for a long time, I remember reaching out and touching it with my fingers. I'll never forget how excited I suddenly got when he gently wrapped my fingers around the huge thing. It was so nice and warm, and the way it throbbed in my hand was really neat."
"Did you try sucking him off?" Ed asked.
"He told me that if I licked and sucked long enough, he would squirt some neat tasting juice into my mouth," Paula explained. "So I started licking the big hard knob and it made my pussy get real wet. I can't explain it, but it made me horny as hell to have his cock in my mouth. It was fun to watch the way he'd twitch and jerk as I licked and sucked his big lusty cock-head."
"Did he come in your mouth?" Ed asked, still shocked by the incredible story.
"Skit, yes," Paula giggled. "He must have been hotter than hell 'cause I'd only been sucking on him for a short time when his fucking jizz exploded into my mouth. It almost gagged me at first, but I loved the taste of it. I liked it so much that I sucked him off that afternoon."
"That's the wildest thing I've ever hoard," gasped Ed as he held her lovely naked body in his arms.
"It was wild," smiled Paula. "That was the beginning of one of the neatest periods of my life. He taught me how to jack him off as well as blow him, and he was constantly fingering or licking my pussy. It wasn't long before I was having orgasms with him two or three times every afternoon. I loved it when he'd kneel over me and let me jack him off while his cock squirted fizz all over my belly and tits. It always felt so hot and wet on my little nipples. I'll never forget those wonderful days with Mr. Barker. It was just one wild climax after another."
"Did he ever fuck you?" asked Ed, completely intrigued by the weird tale.
"No," she smiled with a wistful look in her eyes. "He and his wife suddenly moved away and I never saw him again, but I sure missed his neat prick."
"When did you first get laid?" he asked.
"I was eighteen years old when Rex fucked me," she grinned.
"Who was Rex?"
"My best friend," Paula giggled.
"What?" he gasped.
"Yes," grinned the horny girl as she stroked Ed's excited dong. "My fuckin' best friend got my cherry."
"Jesus Christ!" Ed exclaimed. "How the hell did that happen?"
"Well," she sighed, a dreamy expression coming over her face as she recalled her childhood, "after Mr. Barker moved away, I spent a lot of time masturbating. I used to slip my panties off, slump back in a chair and finger the hell out of my twat, pretending my finger was Mr. Barker's tongue. Whenever I did it, Rex would peep through my window, whimpering and begging like crazy. I didn't pay much attention to it until one day he came over and rested his chin on my window ledge, looking up at me with his big soulful eyes. He just stood there shaking like a leaf as excited whimpers came up from deep in his throat. Letting him in, I unconsciously opened my legs a little and he immediately pushed his nose up between my thighs. Turning and twisting his head from side to side he kept trying to burrow his mouth further up inside my thighs. When his hot tongue moved against my pussy, I was about to push him away, but he suddenly plunged his rough tongue up into my slit. I'll never forget the wild feeling I had when his tongue slid in between my cunt-lips. The wet heat and soft texture of his hot tongue felt fantastic as it swirled around deep in my cunt. Mr. Barker's tongue had never been able to reach that far into my cunt and Rex almost drove me wild. It's hard to explain it to you, but within a matter of a few brief moments, I had the wildest orgasm I'd over felt. When I'd finished climaxing, Rex continued his tongue on my pussy until I'd had four orgasms."
"Jesus Christ," Ed gasped. "I can't believe it!"
"You better believe it," she giggled. "That fuckin' guy ate me out every day for the next several weeks."



CHAPTER TEN


It was almost three o'clock in the morning when Ed and Paula slipped robes over their naked bodies and sneaked out to the quiet, darkened pool. Moving cautiously, they walked over into the shadows at the far side where they noticed some furniture.
"This is fun," Paula giggled, dropping the robe and spreading out on the chaise.
Removing his own robe, Ed moved onto the lounge with her, the balmy night air gently caressing their naked bodies. Taking her into his arms, Ed pressed his open mouth over the girl's moistly parted lips. The feel of her hot little nipples burning against his chest started his cock throbbing with lust. No matter how often he'd fucked her during the past few days, she kept him in a continuous state of arousal.
"Look," Paula suddenly whispered, pointing toward the pool. "Here comes some more skinny dippers."
Glancing over toward where Paula was looking. Ed saw two teen-agers walking in the shadows. The boy was a tall, lean youth and the girl was deliciously built with long blonde hair. Even from that distance, Ed could see that the girl was stroking his stiff prick.
"Shit," Paula giggled to Ed. "They're sure ready to fuck."
"Look how she's hanging on to his cock," Ed laughed. "She's not going to let it get away."
They were so busy watching the young couple across the pool that neither of them saw a naked coming from the other direction until they were almost on top of thorn. Turning around she saw them for the first time when they were only five or six feet away. The horny little redhead's mouth dropped open with shock when she maw the huge tool thrusting up from the man's big hairy balls. It was the biggest fucking cock the girl had ever seen in her life. Staring up at the man's dark hairy body, she couldn't believe that anyone could have such an enormous dick. Her cunt began creaming all over her leg at the thought of having that big beauty shoved up between her thighs.
Noticing the way Paula was staring, Ed turned around.
"Barbara!" he gasped, seeing her standing there completely naked, her big full nipples swollen in obvious excitement.
"Ed!"
An icy silence fell over the pool area as the four naked people stared at each other in a complete daze.
"Do you know him?" the colonel suddenly stammered to Barbara.
"Yes," she answered in a low, shaking voice. "He's my husband."
"Is that your wife?" squealed Paula.
"Yes," Ed answered, still unable to understand what she was doing here naked with that man when she was supposed to be at the academy with the children. He suddenly realized why the young couple across the pool had looked vaguely familiar to him. That was his own daughter holding her brother's hard cock.
"Jesus Christ, Barbara!" he shouted to his wife. "How the hell can you explain this?"
"How can you?" she countered, looking at the naked little redhead lying in her husband's arms.
"We came here to fuck," interrupted Paula in a sarcastic voice. "What did you come to do?"
Barbara just stared at the girl, unable to speak.
"I hope you intend to screw him," Paula giggled, looking at the colonel's massive prick. "Because if you don't, I sure will. That's the biggest fuckin' dick I've ever seen."
The colonel beamed at the obviously hot-cunted little redhead, thinking how nice it would feel to stuff his cock up between her shapely young legs.
"Well," he said clearing his throat. "Let's all be calm and adult about this little matter."
"That's right," Paula giggled, winking at the colonel as she eyed his exciting big rod. "Let's be adult."
"How could you?" Barbara gasped, still shocked to see her dull husband with such a sexy-looking young girl.
"How could you?" Ed snapped back.
"Please stop this arguing," the colonel said. "Everyone has obviously come here to fuck, so why get pissed off about it."
Their wild bickering came to a momentary halt when Brent and Cindy walked over and joined the group.
"Hi, Daddy," the little girl smiled at her father. Ed could hardly move as he stared at the youngster's lovely naked body. He'd always thought of her as a mere teenager, but here she was, standing in front of him with her big firm boobs thrusting out, her erect nipples quivering to be fondled and licked. His eyes were down to the delicious little patch of golden pussy hairs fucked between her soft young thighs. Her moist little slit was gleaming up at him, glistening drops of cunt juice shimmering on the pink flesh.
"Hello, darling," he answered her in a trembling voice.
"Now that you've all calmed down a little," smiled the colonel, looking at the deliciously exciting body. "Let's go over to our suite and have a drink."
"Okay," the little redhead smiled, getting up from the lounge.
"You won't need that," smiled the colonel when Paula started to put her robe on. "Our suite opens right off the terrace over there. No one will see you." Taking the girl's hand he started walking toward the buildings followed by Cindy and her father while Barbara reluctantly walked behind them with her son. Once in the suite Colonel Franklin quickly mixed a round of drinks while the naked group sat in a strained silence.
"Well," smiled the colonel, lifting his glass. "Here's to sex."
"You drink to fucking anything," stated his wife, raising her drink.
"Do you like to fuck?" the colonel asked, walking over to where she was standing.
"I love it," she smiled, reaching don and tenderly caressing his thick cock that was now hanging limply between his hairy legs.
Every eye in the room was focused on his big pecker as it began to swell in her hand. There was something highly erotic at the way his prick throbbed and stiffened as the girl's naughty fingers teasingly toyed with it. Through the corner of his eye, Ed could see Cindy excitedly licking her half parted lips as she sat next to her father on the couch. Glancing across the room to where his wife was standing with Brent, he was completely stunned when he saw Barbara unconsciously reach down and grasp her son's rapidly swelling dick.
"It looks like everyone's holding a cock but me," Cindy giggled to her father.
He didn't answer as his attention had been drawn back to Paula and the colonel. The little red head had dropped to her knees and was feverishly licking the man's unbelievably big cock-head. Ed's own cock was throbbing to an erection as he watched Paula's obscenely beautiful mouth sucking on the colonel's shiny knob. Her spit was glistening on the tightly stretched skin of his dick. Glancing back at his wife, he saw that Barbara had led Brent to a couch where she was excitedly skimming the foreskin back and forth over his straining cock.
Feeling his daughter's finger grazing lightly against his own stiff prick, Ed nervously brushed her hand away.
"What's the matter," she whispered. "Don't you love me?"
"Of course I do," he answered.
"Then why won't you let me play with your prick?"
"Because you're only eighteen years old and I'm your father."
"Shit!" she giggled, reaching for his hard cock again. "I might be only eighteen, but I'm sure a wild fuck."
The lewd language coming from little Cindy's lips strangely excited him. The thought of screwing his young daughter had never crossed his mind, but when she talked about being a wild fuck, a strange tingle raced through his gain. Glancing down at her smooth, partly open thighs, he momentarily wondered how it would feel to bury his hard cock up between them. The thought of grinding his dong around in her hot little body was almost mind-blowing, but he realized he could never bring himself to do it.
Sifting there and watching Barbara vigorously stroking her son's prick, Ed was suddenly aware that Cindy was gently fondling his own cock. He was about to move her hand away again, but then he decided there was no harm in watching her play with it. It wasn't the same as fucking her, and after all it sure felt good.
"Do you like that?" she whispered, stroking his dick a bit more vigorously.
"Yes," he mumbled.
"Daddy," she giggled, taking his hand and placing it up between her legs. "Please finger my pussy so I can feel good, too."
When he hesitated, she took his finger and inserted it up into the juicy warmth of her hot little cunt. She could feel his entire body shudder with excitement as his finger slithered into the delicious softness of her tight young pussy.
"Oh, Daddy," the youngster whimpered, grinding her hot little slit around his thick middle finger. "That feels so neat."
The feel of the moist tightness of her cunt sucking against his finger was almost blowing his mind. He almost shot his wad when the girl reached up and pulled his lips down against her hot open mouth. With his finger plunging in and out of her pussy and her hand deliciously stroking his dong, their mouths and tongues were locked in a deep wet kiss that was not ordinarily reserved for father and daughter.
"Oh, darling," he whispered, feeling her big bare tits rubbing against his cheat. "You're so sweet, baby."
Glancing across the room at his wife and son, Ed could hardly believe his eyes. Barbara was lying back on the couch with hot creamy thighs lewdly parted as Brent knelt between them, guiding his stiff shaft up toward her slippery cunt. Ed couldn't believe that his son was actually going to fuck his own mother. Ed was shocked at the look of wild anticipation on Barbara's face as her son's stiff cock drew closer and closer to her hot dripping cunt.
Deep inside the thick bush of Barbara's black pubic hairs, Ed could see the juicy pink inner flesh of her cunt-lips opening up as if to swallow the boy's trembling rod.
"That's it, honey," he heard her whisper to the boy. "Give mother a good fuck, baby. You know how I need a good fucking."
The sight of the boy's stiff cock sliding up into the hot moistness of his mother's cunt was the most incredible thing Ed had ever seen. Watching her soft full thighs lewdly wrapping around her son's waist as his rod plowed deeper and deeper into her body made Ed's cock swell even bigger in Cindy's hand.
"Pump, honey, pump," Ed heard his wife sob as she screwed her cunt up tighter around the base of her son's deeply imbedded cock.
Ed stared, completely fascinated by the wild, excited look on Brent's lust contorted face as he began plunging his super-stiff dick in and out of his mother's sucking hot fuck-hole. He could see warm creamy juices flowing out between her grasping cunt-lips from the pressure of his driving cock. The hot stream of juice was trickling down over the soft globes of her ass, forming a wet, sticky pool on the cushion. Ed could plainly hear Brent's big sperm-bloated balls slapping wetly against his mother's fleshy soft bum.
"Oh, darling," Barbara was squealing. "It feels good, baby, so fuckin' good."
With little Cindy excitedly stroking his dong, Ed amid almost imagine that it was his own cock slithering in and out of his wife's scalding hot cunt. Bruit was now violently pounding his dick up into the juicy depths of his mother's fuck-hole. Screaming and biting on her lips, Barbara was staring at the ceiling as her long black hair swirled crazily around her flushed face.
"Oh, Brent, honey," she was squealing. "It feels so good, baby! You're fucking mother so good!"
Spurred on by his mother's squeals of pleasure, Brent was driving his cock deeper and harder into her slippery cunt.
"That's it, baby!" she was shrieking as his juice covered shaft streaked in and out of her exploding unit. "Mother's coming, darling. I'm coming! I'm commminnnggg!"
Ed saw the young boy give a violent shudder as he began squeezing a hot load of jizz into his another's lurching guts.
"Shoot it, baby," she squealed with joy. "That's it, squirt it good. Fill mother up with it."
The erotic game had turned Ed into a trembling wreck by the time Brent collapsed over his mother's exhausted body.
"Oh, Daddy," Cindy whispered, releasing her father's cock and wiggling onto her back. "Please fuck me, Daddy. Please!"
Staring down at her juicy wet little slit, Ed no longer gave a damn whether she was his daughter or not. Looking at her delicious young cunt tucked between widely splayed thighs was more than he could take.
"Please, Daddy," she whispered up to him. "I've just gotta be fucked!"
Unable to stand it a second longer, Ed threw himself down between her deliciously spread legs.
Crazed with lust, he reached under her hips and cupped her firm young ass-cheeks in his hands, pulling her loins up tightly against his. Her naked little body felt all warm and soft as he held her, covering the youngster's moist parted lips with his hungry mouth. With their slippery tongues entwined in a deep wet kiss, Ed could feel his little daughter's soft fingers searching for his throbbing cock that was pressed between their two writhing bodies. A delicious flame streaked through his loins as her dainty cool fingers closed around his rigid dick.
"Oh, sweet baby," ho sobbed as she rolled his sensitive cock down against the moist opening of her sweet hot slit.
"God, Daddy," he whispered, rubbing her little naked belly against his. "That's such a neat hard cock."
His dazed brain reeling with excitement, Ed once more reached under her sweet young ass, pulling her naked loins even tighter up against his hard bare flesh. Moving slowly back and forth, he could feel the sensitive underside of his shaft squishing against the soft juicy flesh of her open slit.
"Ooooh, Daddy," she whimpered. "Put it in, Daddy. Fuck me now!"
Cindy quickly stuffed the head of his hard prick into her cunt.
"Oh, baby," Ed panted, feeling his cock-head slithering up into her passion-slick fuck-hole.
"Oh, it feels so good," she mewled, feeling his cock stretching the sensitive tissues of her tight little cunt. "It feels so fuckin' good, Daddy."
Crazed with lust for his little daughter, Ed began thrusting deeper and harder with each plunge, every thrilling stroke more violent than the last.
"Oh, my God!" she shrieked in wild ecstasy when her father suddenly lost all self-control and began slamming his prick into her with an intense fury, lifting her a little off the cushion with every violent thrust.
"That's it, Daddy!" she screamed, clutching at the chews of his ass.
Cindy had never experienced such desires in her young life it was like a dream come true to be squirming under her father's muscular body as his super-hard cock plunged in and out of her hot young cunt. She'd often dreamed of being fucked by her own father, but had never expected it to really happen. Opening, her eyes, she could see his handsome face above her, as his powerful loins drove his fantastic prick deeper and harder into her hot sucking little cunt.
"Oh, Daddy," she mewled with delight when his bare chest rubbed back and forth over the hard nipples of her quivering tits.
Ed had never felt anything as delightful as his daughter's sweet young cunt squeezing and sucking against his bloated dick. He'd never experienced such a tight hot pussy in his entire life. His big juice-drenched cock was throbbing crazily as it slithered against the smooth slippery ridges of her foam-slickened cunt walls.
"Oh, Daddy, you sweet fucker," she sobbed in response to his enraged rod slamming violently up into her hot little pussy. "Fuck me harder! Fuck me, Daddy!"
The delicious ecstasy was almost more than the delirious girl could stand. Cindy was on the verge of blowing her mind as the intense pleasure enveloped her entire body.
"Fuck me!" she screamed, clawing her nails into her father's shoulders. "Fuck, Daddy, fuck!"
Her little body gave a violent lurch when she felt her dad's hot jizz gushing up into her cunt, triggering the most intense orgasm she'd ever experienced.
"Oh, Daddy!" she squealed. "I'm coming! I'm coming!"
Clinging tightly to him, Cindy ground her convulsing cunt up tighter around the base of her father's cock as it continued squirting fuck-juice up into her ravaged little fuck-hole.
"Oh, Daddy," she whispered, covering his lips with her hot open mouth. "You sweet, sweet fucker."
Rolling from her body, the exhausted man immediately dropped off into a peaceful sleep, and when he awakened a little later, he saw Barbara kneeling in front of the colonel, noisily sucking on his big lusty cock. Although Ed knew he had no right to condemn his wife for what she was doing, he was enough of a chauvinist to be enraged that she was sucking another man's prick.
His anger seemed to increase as he stared at the soft checks of her smooth round ass as she knelt in front of the man, noisily sucking on his big dorm. Even in his aroused state of anger, his cock exploded into an unbelievably hard erection as he listened to her lips hungrily slurping on the colonel's thick cock. When his eyes focused on the tight little ring of her asshole, he suddenly knew what he wanted from her.
With a low animal-like sound coming up from deep in his throat, he rushed over and dropped to his knees behind Barbara. Kneeling behind his wife's creamy soft ass, he reached between her legs and dipped his fingers up into her juice-drenched slit. Barbara was so carried away by the taste and feel of the colonel's big tool in her mouth that she was only vaguely aware that someone was playing with her pussy and it only served to increase her intense excitement.
Withdrawing his fingers from Barbara's dripping cunt, Ed smeared the slippery pussy-juice all around her asshole and over the head of his own cock. When he finally felt they were sufficiently lubricated, he grasped her hips and nosed his big lust-bloated cock-head up against her juice drenched shitter. Holding her thinly, he pressed the head of his prick gently against the small opening. Failing to penetrate, he reached down with his thumbs, stretching the tight elastic ring as he pushed his excited rod harder against her quivering little asshole.
"Christ!" she screamed, feeling his big knob ripping through her small, sensitive bung. "Stop, you bastard!"
Crazed with excitement, Ed shoved his wife's screaming mouth back down over the colonel's big dong. With her mouth forced down on the thick cock, Barbara could feel her husband's prick sliding deeper and deeper into her bowels.
As he sank his shaft further up into the hot, buttery softness of his wife's forbidden hole, he could feel the slippery walls of her rectum squeezing deliciously against his dons. With her mouth forced down over the colonel's cock and her husband's weight on top of her, Barbara could only remain still as Ed's hard dick slithered painfully up into her bowels.
"Please take it out," she groaned from her cock-filled mouth. "It hurts."
Completely ignoring her, Ed reached around and under her until his fingers found her open pussy. A little shiver of pleasure streaked through her pain-wracked body when he began massaging her clit.
"Oh, God," she moaned as her cunt began responding to his touch.
Feeling the tense muscles around her asshole began to relax, Ed started slowly pumping his cock back and forth in her tight shitter. The exciting feel of his finger caressing her swollen clit seemed to diminish the earlier pain of his stiff dick being rammed up her ass. The strange sensation of his cock sliding in and out of her asshole was beginning to feel rather pleasant. It was something she'd never experienced, but it felt deliciously good. Fined with a new excitement, her lips and tongue began ravishing the colonel's prick with a renewed fury.
The heat and the tightness of Barbara's asshole was driving the man wild as his swollen balls slapped noisily against the soft white flesh of her luscious bottom.
"Faster, honey, faster," she sobbed between slurps on the colonel's big dick.
Sucking wildly on Colonel Franklin's big cock, Barbara was frantically thrusting her ass back to meet every thrust of her husband's pounding cock.
"Oh, darling," she sobbed. "I love you, Ed. God, how I love you!"
Thrusting his cock deeper into his wife's hot asshole, Ed fully realized that with his turned-on wife and hot-cunted daughter, there would never be any more boredom in his sex life at home.
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