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CHAPTER ONE


Walking home from the Wellmans' party with Karen, his pretty young wife, Jeff Jordan couldn't get his mind away from Francine Wellman. Jeff was only twenty-five years old, but the beautiful brunette hostess who was almost ten years his senior had certainly ignited a wild flame in his loins. The Wellmans lived just around the corner from them, yet this was the first time Jeff and Karen had been invited to one of their parties. Although Tracy, the Wellmans' daughter, had often been a sitter for their ten-month-old baby, Jeff and Karen had only casually known the Wellmans until they'd unexpectedly been invited over this evening.
Jeff kept thinking about the dress Francine Wellman had been wearing. It was a tight-fitting gown, cut so low in the front that the beautiful brunette's big lush boobs were almost falling out.
There was a sophistication about the older woman that had wildly excited Jeff whilst dancing with Francine earlier in the evening. Jeff had been stunned by the way the woman had subtly rotated her cunt against his crotch.
"Oh, Jeff," Francine had whispered to him as they were dancing in a darkened corner of the room. "I'll bet your pretty wife really enjoys that big cock."
Realizing that the woman could feel his throbbing hard-on through his pants, Jeff was too embarrassed to speak.
"Well, doesn't she?" Francine had continued when Jeff didn't answer.
"Doesn't she what?" he stammered.
"Doesn't your wife almost blow her mind when she gets fucked by your big hard cock?" she repeated in a more blunt fashion.
"I guess so," he blushed, feeling like a kid caught in the cookie jar.
"Honey," she smiled up to him with her dark limpid eyes as they walked over to join the others when the music stopped. "If you ever feel like getting a strange piece of ass, don't be afraid to call me."
Jeff couldn't get Francine Wellman out of his mind as he and Karen slowly walked toward their house. He'd never met such a bold, tantalizing woman in his life. She was a complete opposite to his quiet young wife. He'd met and married Karen when she was an eighteen-year-old virgin, and he'd never once heard the lovely young blonde use any suggestive language. She always blushed when people discussed sex in her presence, yet she seemed to enjoy her husband's body when they were alone in bed. Looking down at his sweet, fresh wife, Jeff couldn't imagine her ever using the obscenities he'd heard from Francine, yet the brunette's bold suggestiveness had really excited him.
Tracy Wellman was watching a late movie when Jeff and Karen entered the house.
"Did you have any trouble with the baby?" Karen asked the sitter.
"He's been a perfect angel," answered the girl as she gathered up her things to leave.
"Good," Jeff smiled, counting out the money for Tracy. "We certainly appreciate it when you sit for us."
"I'm glad you ask me to do it," the girl smiled, looking up at Jeff with those same soulful eyes that her mother had.
"That girl sure has a schoolgirl crush on you," Karen giggled when Tracy had gone.
"She's cute," laughed Jeff.
"Well, how did you enjoy the party?" Karen asked as they prepared for bed.
"I enjoyed it," he answered, thinking about Francine. "How about you?"
"It was okay, I guess," smiled Karen as she sat in front of the mirror, brushing her long blonde hair. "But some of the jokes were a bit vulgar."
"I thought they were funny."
"They might have been funny," she answered, walking into the bathroom, "but I thought they were in bad taste."
When they were finally in bed, Jeff couldn't fall asleep. His mind was filled with thoughts of the beautiful hostess and the way she'd propositioned him. His stiff cock was throbbing violently from the memories of her hot cunt rotating against his loins. Her invitation to call when he wanted a strange piece of ass burned in his ears as he tossed and turned in the bed. Unable to control his lust any longer, he drew Karen into his arms and slipped his hand under the hem of her nightie.
Karen was shocked when she suddenly felt his warm fingers and the hem of her nightgown riding up to her hips. She couldn't believe it when he began stroking the soft skin between her thighs.
"Jeff," she gasped as one of his fingers brushed across her silky pussy hair. "What do you think you're doing?"
"Feeling up my sweet wife," he whispered, groping frantically at her unresponsive twat.
"Are you crazy?" she asked. "This is the middle of the night and you have an early appointment in the morning."
"You mean I shouldn't get hot pants for you in the middle of the night?" he sighed, still probing at her cunt with his finger.
"Please, honey," the girl whispered. "Please be a good boy and go to sleep."
During their relatively short marriage, Karen hadn't found sex to be the fantastic experience she'd expected it to be. It was pleasant enough, but not exciting enough to bother with in the middle of the night when she was tired. She'd been a virgin when they were first married and she'd had high expectations about sex, but as time passed, the long-awaited sexual paradise didn't seem to materialize. She didn't dislike sex, and in fact she found it extremely pleasant, but it wasn't the profound experience that she'd expected.
"Please, honey," he whispered, rising up on one elbow and cupping one of her resilient tits through the thin material of her nightgown.
"Jeff," she gently argued, "let's go to sleep now and then we can come to bed early tomorrow night and make love."
Without answering, he reached under the covers and took her hand, guiding it toward his lust-swollen prick. She let out a weak gasp when his big rubbery cock-head poked hot and wet against her palm. Wrapping her soft fingers around his thick shaft with one hand, he continued caressing her big resilient boob with the other, rubbing the flimsy material of her nightie against her rapidly swelling nipple. The tender bud of trembling flesh soon hardened and stood up stiffly erect under his gentle caresses.
"Oh, Jeff," she whispered, tenderly squeezing his cock as a moist warmth began flowing through her slowly aroused body. She let out another low moan when his finger found the slippery wet opening of her juicy slit.
"Oooooh, Jeff," she whispered with delight as his middle finger moved teasingly up along the hot wet flesh of her cunt-lips until it made delicious contact with her quivering clitty. The erect button of sensitive flesh was already alive and slippery from the unbidden lust that was suddenly boiling through her trembling young body. Slipping one hand inside the low neckline of her nightie, the fingers of his other hand caressed the slippery warm flesh of her open cunt-lips.
"Oh, my God," she sobbed as he teased the hot squishy lips of her cunt while his middle finger circled and toyed around the desire-swollen head of her tingling clitoris. Writhing with an ecstasy she'd never felt before, Karen unconsciously wrapped her fingers around his stiff, bloated dong, skimming his foreskin up and down over his shiny hard cock-head.
Throwing back they he rolled on top of the girl, pressing his cock up between her smooth thighs while her fingers still clung to his throbbing prick-shaft. His big hard dick had never felt so enormous to Karen as it did now with the bulbous head of his cock oozing its slippery fluid between her fingers and against her moist, clenched palm. Crazed with excitement, she began spreading the thin, oily fluid all over his lust-swollen glans, and up and down the entire length of his hard, sinewy cock.
Jeff lowered his mouth down over her soft open lips, eagerly accepting her sweet wet tongue. Reaching down beneath her, he cupped his young wife's soft ass-cheeks in his palms and pulled her hot writhing cunt up tighter against his burning loins. In the dim light, he could almost see and feel Francine's warm mature body pressing against his. Thinking about his seductive neighbor, Jeff's big hard dick seemed to expand. Slowly easing himself up and down, he could feel his cock drilling wetly between Francine's clutching fingers as his big sensitive cock-head rubbed deliciously over her soft warm tummy.
The beautiful blonde was writhing with an animal lust that she'd never felt before in her life. Her entire body was burning with an urgency she'd never experienced as she covered his lips with her hot, open mouth. Karen had never wanted her husband's cock as much as she did at that moment. She instinctively knew this would be that bell-ringing fuck that she'd always heard and dreamed about.
"Oooooh, darling," she panted, opening her thighs as wide as possible and clutching at his sinewy ass with her fingers. "Do it to me now darling. Put it in my cunt, darling. Fuck me! Fuck me!"
Jeff had never heard his wife use foul language before, and it strangely reminded him of Francine. In his lust, he could vividly imagine his beautiful neighbor writhing beneath him, lewdly begging for his cock.
When he made no attempt to penetrate her juicy, hot cunt, she removed her hands from his ass and frantically grasped at his hard, slippery tool. Both of their bodies were shivering with erotic excitement as she guided his throbbing cock-head between the hair-lined lips of her lust-slickened cunt. Jeff thought his cock would burst as it seemed to be swelling even bigger from the hot blood that was pulsing wildly through the distended veins just beneath the tightly stretched skin of his rigid shaft.
Unable to hold back another second, he thrust his hips slowly forward, feeling his cock slip into the scalding moistness of his wife's tight cunt-mouth. He could never remember his wife's pussy feeling as hot and juicy as it did tonight.
"Aaaahhhh," she mewled beneath him as she felt his cock slithering deliciously up into her hungry cunt. Every bump, sinew and vein of his stiff fuck-pole was rubbing erotically against the tingling walls of her widely stretched fuck-hole.
Pushing himself up with his hands, he drove his cock deeper and deeper into the writhing blonde's hot cunt.
"Oh God, darling," she sobbed, feeling his stiff dong burying itself into her cock-filled pussy. Her entire body was filled with an ecstasy she'd never experienced before as his big swollen glans reached the very bottom of her hot sucking cunt. She thrilled at the feel of his big sperm-bloated balls nestled into the soft wide crack between the smooth cheeks of her ass.
Karen sighed with contentment as she lay perfectly still for a moment, relishing the feel of her husband's dick buried to the hilt in her deliciously stretched cuntal walls. Languishing in ecstasy, she was eagerly anticipating the joy that would fill her trembling body when he began thrusting his wonderful tool in and out of her clasping cunt.
Locking her legs behind his knees, Karen pounded her slippery pussy up against the base of his shaft when she felt him start a slow revolving motion that ground his big bloated cock-head around in the very depths of her juicy pussy.
"Oh God, honey," she sobbed when he began thrusting his lusty pole in and out of her hot twat. "That feels fantastic!"
Raising her knees and planting the soles of her feet flat on the bed, she began thrusting her hips up to meet every plunge of his cock. His prick had never felt so big and hard as it did tonight. Karen couldn't believe this was happening to her. This is what she'd always dreamed fucking could be, a wild ecstasy that blotted out the entire world while every nerve in her body was screaming with unbelievable joy.
"Aaaaahhhhgggg, do it to me darling," she squealed with wanton abandon. "Fuck me, baby! Fuck me hard!"
Again these vulgar words coming from his lovely wife's mouth reminded him of Francine. He wondered if the luscious brunette's cunt was as hot and slippery as Karen's. Thinking about Francine, Jeff began pounding his cock deeper and harder into his wife's hot sucking fuck-hole.
"That's it, baby," Karen was sobbing. "That's it, honey! Fuck the shit out of me, you sweet bastard! Fuck me harder!"
She was practically delirious with the feel of his cock-head pounding against the very bottom of her cunt as his steel-hard rod rubbed deliciously against her tingling clitty. This was joy beyond her wildest imagination.
"Fuck, baby, fuck," the beautiful girl squealed, scissoring her smooth young legs around his back.
Thinking about Francine, Jeff could feel his dick growing bigger and bigger. He thought it would burst from the pleasure mounting in his lust swollen balls which slapped wetly against the cheeks of Karen's resilient young ass.
"Oh, darling," he heard his wife sobbing, "you have never fucked me like this before in your life. Oh, Christ, it's so good… so good… so fucking good!"
Ramming his cock into her pussy with quick hard strokes, he was desperately striving to bring his wife to completion. Karen had never mentioned it to him, but Jeff had often wondered if she'd ever truly reached an orgasm in their entire two years of marriage. Their bodies were slippery with sweat as they ground frenziedly into each other. Jeff could feel her full ripe breasts sliding lasciviously against his heaving chest.
"Oh fuck, baby, fuck!" she squealed, gripping him tightly with her thighs, knees and ankles as his juice-slickened cock slithered in and out of her hot slit.
From the way her body was convulsing beneath him, Jeff could tell that she was rapidly approaching orgasm, possibly the first one she'd ever experienced. He knew it wouldn't be long now and he began driving his tool into her fuck hole with more vigor.
"Aaaaahhh! Do it to me, darling! Fuck me good! Fuck me good! Fuck me good!" she chanted, her entire body consumed by a lust she'd never thought possible.
Wild with this newfound passion, Karen drew her knees almost back to her shoulders, offering up the entire length of her hot, swollen slit to his glorious assault. Lifting her less above his shoulders, she locked her ankles behind his neck and screwed her hot, sucking cunt up the full length of his hard plunging dick.
Feeling an orgasm building up in her body for the first time in her life, Karen didn't realize what was happening to her as her ravenous cunt squeezed and sucked on his slippery, plunging cock.
"Faster, honey," she squealed, frantically thrusting her hips up to get the deepest penetration from his big pounding fuck-tool. "Faster, baby! Oh, honey, I'm gonna explode… gonna explode!"
The exquisite pleasure was almost more than the girl could endure as she was lifted higher and higher on a wave of unbelievable ecstasy.
"That's it, baby," she screamed, on the verge of hysteria. "Faster, honey, faster! Oh, fuck, honey, fuck! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
She could feel her body tensing as never before when she suddenly felt Jeff's hot jizz gushing into her cunt.
"Jeff!" she shrieked. "Not yet, darling! Please don't stop! Keep fuckin'! Keep fuckin'!"
Karen felt his stiff cock slowly shrinking as it continued spewing his thick cum into her frantically lurching fuck-hole. Clutching at the cheeks of his ass, she frantically pounded her tortured pussy around the base of his rapidly shrinking prick, trying desperately to prolong its stiffness.
"Oh Jeff," she sobbed when she realized the futility of her efforts. "Why did you do that, honey? Oh why? Oh, why?"
"I'm sorry," he whispered with sincerity as he slowly withdrew his wet limp prick and rolled over on his back. "I'm really sorry, honey. I couldn't help it."
Turning onto her side, the trembling young woman sobbed and cried until she fell into a fitful sleep.



CHAPTER TWO


Karen remained nervous and tense for the next few days, but gradually settled back to normal. She and Jeff fucked two or three times that week, but she never felt the intense passion she'd experienced with him that night after the Wellmans' party. Deciding that sex wasn't all that important, Karen kept herself busy with the house and baby. She loved Jeff very much and enjoyed the duties and rewards of being a housewife.
One morning after he'd fed the baby and put him in his playpen, she was startled by the sound of the doorbell. Puzzled that anyone would be calling that early, she opened the door and saw a handsome bloke standing at her doorstep. "Rick Taylor!" she squealed with delight as she threw her arms around him.
"Hi, Karen," he smiled, kissing her lightly on the cheek.
Karen was a bit shocked by the odor of liquor on his breath so early in the morning.
"Come in, Rick," she beamed. "It's been such a long time."
"Over two years," he smiled, walking into the living room. "How have you been, Karen?"
"Just great," the lovely girl smiled. "Where have you been keeping yourself?"
"Around," he answered.
"Oh, Rick," she beamed with sincerity. "It's so good to see you again."
Karen had been dating the young man for over a year before she'd met Jeff, and she'd had a difficult time making up her mind between the two men. They both wanted to marry her and Karen had been fond of them both in different ways, but chose Jeff to be her husband.
"How's Jeff?" he asked.
"Just fine," answered Karen. "We have a ten-month-old son."
"Great," he grinned. "I guess you're no longer a virgin?"
"Don't be silly," Karen giggled. "That's all you ever talked about when we were going together."
"I know," he sighed. "That's all I ever thought about."
"You were persistent," she giggled. "But not persistent enough."
"What do you mean by that?"
"You were the one man I would have slept with before I was married," she confessed. "But now I'm happy it didn't happen."
"You didn't tell me," Rick grinned.
"You didn't try hard enough," giggled Karen.
"God knows I want to," he sighed. "But I respected your desire to remain a virgin until you were married."
"I'll always admire you for that," she whispered in a low sincere voice.
"And I'll always kick my ass for it," Rick half smiled. "I thought I was the man you would marry."
"That's all water under the bridge," Karen said nervously. "How about a cup of coffee?"
Sitting at the kitchen table, Rick could hardly keep his eyes away from her big lush tits that were innocently half-exposed through the slightly parted front of her housecoat. He couldn't get over Karen's appearance. She was even more beautiful than she'd been when he last saw her.
"Are you married?" Karen suddenly asked him as they sipped their coffee.
"I was," he replied. "But it only lasted a few months."
"What was the trouble?"
"She wasn't you," was his direct answer.
"Oh, don't be silly," she giggled.
"I'm not being silly," the man sighed. "When we were in bed together, I'd close my eyes and pretend she was you, but it didn't work."
"That's crazy."
"No it isn't," he smiled. "That's why I'm here."
"What do you mean?"
"I've come over here this morning to screw you," he answered in a matter-of-fact voice. "I've been dreaming about fucking you for over three years, and by God I'm gonna do it."
"Are you some kind of a nut?" she gasped. "I think you'd better leave."
"Not on your life," he whispered in a low, menacing voice. "You're no virgin any longer. Good old Jeff has you all nice and broken in for me."
"In a pig's ass I'm broken in for you," she snapped, getting to her feet. "Now get the hell out of here."
"Don't get so fuckin' uptight," he laughed. "You just admitted that you'd have gone to bed with me if I'd been more persistent."
"You asshole," she hissed. "That was before I was married, and now I'm glad I didn't."
"Listen, baby," he sneered, jumping up and grasping her arm. "I've dreamed of screwing you for three years and I'm not waiting any longer."
"You're drunk!" shouted Karen when she again smelled his breath. "Now let go of my arm."
"Sorry, kid," he laughed his eyes burning with lust. "I came over here to stick my cock into your sweet cunt, and that's exactly what I'm going to do."
"You dirty son-of-a-bitch," screamed Karen. "Now get the hell out of here before I call the police."
"If you make one move for that phone," he spoke in a low menacing voice, "I'll knock your pretty head off."
Reaching for the front of her housecoat, Rick ripped it off with one violent jerk. His eyes almost popped out of his head as he stared at her completely naked body. Not expecting company, Karen had not been wearing anything under the cotton robe.
"You dirty bastard!" she screamed at him, trying to cover her tits and pussy with her hands. "You filthy rotten beast!"
Standing there and grinning at the enraged girl, he slowly and deliberately lowered his zipper. She couldn't believe her eyes when he reached in and drew out his big stiff cock. As much as she hated the vulgar beast, she was fascinated by the sight of his naked tool. The only dick she'd ever seen or touched was Jeff's, and she hadn't realized that all cocks were different. Rick's prick wasn't quite as long as her husband's, but it was much thicker than his, and the big purple cock-head seemed a lot larger.
"D'ya like my cock?" he grinned, lewdly sliding his foreskin back and forth while Karen stared at it, unable to speak. "I hope you do because I'm gonna bury it way up your fuckin' cunt."
Karen couldn't believe what was happening. It didn't seem possible that she could be standing naked in her kitchen while this filthy brute flaunted his hard naked cock in front of her. Her lovely young body was trembling with fright, knowing full well that the man was determined to ram his big fuck-pole up between her legs.
"Come here!" he shouted, dropping his pants and shorts down and stepping out of them. "I want you to lick my dong!"
"What?"
"You heard me," he laughed in a mocking voice. "Suck my cock."
Karen had heard that some people performed this filthy act, but even her husband had never suggested she do it to him. She almost vomited at the thought of touching the man's foul prick with her lips.
"Hurry up," he ordered her. "Start suckin'."
When she made no move, he grabbed her arm and twisted it behind her back, forcing the girl to her knees in front of him.
"No, Rick," she pleaded, tears running down her face. "Please stop it. I just can't do it. I can't."
"Yes, you can," he sneered, grabbing her by the hair and pulling her face toward his throbbing cock. "Now start sucking."
When she made no move, he began cruelly twisting her hair while he grasped one of her hands and wrapped her fingers around his stiff prickshaft. She hated him, but the feel of his hot, meaty cock throbbing in her palm was exciting.
"Lick it!" he panted, his hot dick pulsating frantically in her hand.
"No!"
"Lick it, you bitch," the lust-crazed man shouted, cruelly twisting her hair until the pain was more than she could endure.
With tears running down her pain-distorted face, she lowered her mouth down toward his big shiny cock-head.
"I can't!" she sobbed when she was only a couple of inches away from it and saw the clear drop of seminal fluid oozing out of the slit in the tip of his cock.
"Lick it!" he shouted, giving her hair another vicious twist.
A strange feeling washed through her body when the musky odor of his prick wafted to her nostrils. There was something exciting about the strong male scent of his cock.
"Lick!" he shouted.
Knowing that she would puke, Karen reached out with her tongue and slid it wetly across the tip of his big shiny knob. She'd expected a vile, putrid taste, but when her tongue lapped up the droplet of seminal fluid, she found it strangely pleasant. It had a tangy flavor that somehow excited her. Clutching his thick meaty shaft tightly in her hand, the girl began licking all around the smooth rubbery surface of his bloated cock-head. As much as she hated the man for forcing her into this degrading position, she found the taste and texture of his big meaty cock rather exciting. When she'd washed the entire surface of his big bloated glans with her tongue, Karen unconsciously opened her lips and sucked his throbbing cock-head into her mouth.
"That's it, baby," Rick panted, grabbing her head and pumping the girl's mouth up and down over his stiff, tingling dick. "That's it, baby. Christ, you're a real cocksucker."
Karen couldn't explain it to herself, but the feel of his wet swollen prick sliding back and forth over her tongue was sending shivers all through her loins. The realization that she was actually licking, lapping and sucking on a man's hard cock was wantonly exciting to her. The pure wickedness of what she was doing fired her imagination to the point that she was greedily slurping and sucking on his dong, taking it deeper and deeper into her throat. She suddenly had a perverse desire to have him fill her mouth with his hot jizz. With her warm wet mouth lusting over his throbbing cock-head, she reached up between his legs and began fondling his big dangling balls. She'd never felt so deliciously wicked in her life.
"That's enough!" he shouted in a shaky voice as he grabbed her face and removed her mouth from his cock. "It's time to fuck!"
The word fuck snapped the young housewife back to reality. It had been debasing enough to suck on his dick, but Karen had no intentions of allowing him to defile her body any more.
"Go fuck yourself," she snapped, wiping her lips with the back of her hand as she stood up.
Rick just stared at her luscious naked body, his eyes riveted on her sweet young slit that was delicately surrounded by silky golden pussy hair. With his dick jumping and aching with hardness, the young man was almost out of his mind with the rampaging desires that had been burning in his loins for over three years. He'd come this close to possessing her body and nothing was going to stop him now.
"No," she sobbed when he picked her up and carried her into the bedroom. A wave of shame washed through her when she saw her son sitting in the playpen watching them.
"Please don't," she whispered when he threw her onto the bed.
"Take it easy, baby," he laughed, dropping down beside her. "You're gonna love it."
Karen let out a low whimper as she felt his strong hand moving up between her thighs until his fingers grazed against the soft tendrils of her quivering pussy.
"No, Rick! Please don't!" she sobbed over and over again as she tried to tear herself free from his grip.
She had a brief glimpse of her baby staring over at them as Rick dropped to his knees and parted her thighs with his strong hands.
Karen could feel her blood chill as she looked down at the cock that was slowly advancing toward her completely exposed twat. She gave a shudder when she felt the hardness of his hot cock-head nudging between her pussy-lips.
Without any further hesitation, he lunged forward, driving the full length of his stiff cock into her unresponsive cunt in one wild thrust.
He lay motionless over her for a long moment, savoring the delicious sensation of having his prick sunk into the hot moistness of the cunt he'd dreamed about for over three years.
"No," she sobbed. "Please don't."
The enormity of what they were doing came home to her with a wave of nausea as she realized her baby was innocently watching from the playpen. How could she ever face her husband and child again with a clear conscience?
She stared up at Rick with a disgusted expression as he slowly withdrew his thick shaft until only his cock-head remained within her tight cunt-mouth. His eyes filled with lust, he arched back and once more drove his rod up deep into the depths of her fuck-hole. Holding the unwilling girl down with his strong hands, he continued fucking in and out of her hot, tight slit. With every stroke, he drove his shaft deeper into her cunt, and then slowly withdrew until only his cock-head remained embedded, then he'd drive back into her with brutal force.
"Aaaaaggggghh, please don't. Please stop it, Rick," she moaned helplessly, her unresponsive body aching from the painful thrusts of his cock. Half dazed, she stared blankly at the ceiling, wishing that he would shoot his load and end her torture. Laying there in pain, her mind filled with remorse, she suddenly felt a flame beginning to grow in her loins. It was unthinkable under the circumstances, but a hot primitive lust was building up deep in her cunt. She tried to ignore it, but fiery excitement was beginning to engulf her entire body.
"D'ya like it, baby?" he panted excitedly, feeling her hot cunt juices start to flow around his cock.
She didn't answer. Karen was desperately trying to fight the tidal wave of lust that was welling up through her body.
"D'ya like my cock?" he repeated in a lewd voice, driving his shaft deeper and harder into her suddenly wet cunt.
"Ooooooh yes… Oh God, yes," she moaned, clasping her arms around his big tanned shoulders as she wantonly began thrusting her cunt up to meet his plunging rod. Her entire body was burning with those raging flames she'd felt with her husband the other night, but much stronger.
"Oooooohh, Rick," she squealed, grasping his lean sinewy ass with her hands, trying to pull his cock deeper into her hot sucking cunt. "Do me good, honey! Fuck me! Fuck me! Oh, yes baby… that's it… Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
It had been fantastic for a brief period with her husband the other night, but nothing like this. Never had the girl felt such wildly intense pleasure. The feel of his thick meaty cock plowing into her guts while it sawed deliciously against her hard tingling clitty was almost blowing her mind. Waving her beautiful legs wildly in the air, she spread her thighs wider and wider, trying to engulf even more of his glorious dong into her lust-inflamed cunt.
"Oh, Christ! That's it… that's it! Aaaaaghhh, honey! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!" she chanted in a hysterical voice as her entire body was consumed in the flames of fiery passion. Completely lost in this world of sensual ecstasy, she didn't care whose cock was slamming into her fuck-hole. She didn't give a damn that her baby was watching from his playpen. She didn't give a damn about anything except the deliciously hard cock that was pounding deep into her smoldering gash. She was totally aroused beyond belief by this beautiful, strange fuck-session.
Levering himself up on his hands to give him more thrusting power, Rick stared down at her lovely sex crazed face. The girl's long blonde hair was cascading all over the pillow and beads of perspiration were glistening against her flushed face. Her moist lips were parted and the tip of her tongue poked out from the corner of her mewling, whimpering mouth. There was a wild passion in her half-closed eyes he'd never seen in any other woman. Rick had dreamed of fucking Karen for over three years, but had never suspected the passion that hid beneath her demure exterior. It was almost unbelievable the way she clung to him, writhing her firm tits salaciously against his chest while she thrust her slit up to better receive every deep lunge of his battering cock.
"Oh, Rick," she panted, almost out of her mind with the wild flames of lust that were blazing like an inferno throughout her entire body. "Don't stop, honey. Oh, sweet Jesus, it's so good… so good… so fuckin' good!"
They blended into a lurching, moaning mass of pure passion, every ounce of their perspiring bodies alive with lewd, clinging pleasure.
"OH RICK! RICK!" she shrieked when her body was engulfed by her very first orgasm. "Aaaaahhhh, honey, don't stop! FUCK HARDER! FASTER! HARDER! Oh, honey! Ooooooh shiiiiit!"
Her entire body seemed to explode into a million different sensations of excruciating joy. Her cunt was jerking and convulsing frantically around his pounding dong. Locking herself tightly to his body, she lurched and writhed as wave after wave of raw screaming pleasure washed through her. Her first real orgasm was almost terrifying to the girl.
"Oh, sweet baby," she whispered, covering his lips with her hot wet mouth as her cunt muscles squeezed deliciously against his pounding cock. It felt like his dick was expanding with every thrust.
"That's it, baby," she squealed with delight when she suddenly felt his white-hot cum squirting out of his exploding dick. "That's it, sweetheart! Squirt me good! Fill me up with jizz! Oh Christ, baby… SQUIRT… SQUIRT… SQUIRT!"
The feel of his hot sperm-juice gushing into her twat was absolutely incredible. His belching cock continued spewing jizz for several moments before it began to soften.
"Oh Rick," she whispered a few minutes later as he cradled her soft naked body in his arms. "That was wonderful. I've never been fucked like that before in my life."
"You're a pretty hot piece of ass yourself," he smiled, gently pinching her hard tits.
"Really?" she giggled, tenderly stroking his cock back to an erection.
"Yes, really."
"Rick," she asked after a short hesitation, "Are you gonna fuck me again?"
"Certainly."
"When?"
"In a few minutes," he answered.
"Oh, good," she whispered, snuggling up closer to his muscular body. "But there's something I'd like to do first."
"What?"
"I want to suck you off."
"Be my guest," he smiled, rolling on to his back.
Karen couldn't even explain to herself why she had this sudden desire to have him fill her mouth with jizz. It was probably the memory of how good his prick had tasted a few minutes ago and the exciting feeling of his cock squirting into her cunt that had given her this sudden desire to blow him. Less than an hour ago the lovely young housewife would have puked at the thought of touching a man's prick with her lips, and now she couldn't wait to have him fill her mouth with cum.
Crawling up between his legs, Karen tenderly grasped the base of his thick shaft and inserted his big shiny cock-head into her warm, moist mouth. She was once more excited by the taste and pungent scent of his big meaty dong. It felt and tasted so virile as she slid her wet juicy lips up and down over his sensitive quivering knob. Her juicy twat was soon dripping with excitement from the taste of his spit-slippery cock sliding lewdly in and out of her slurping mouth.
When she'd mouth-fucked his big bloated cock-head for a few moments, she lowered her face and began licking the soft crinkly skin of his nut-sac. There was something obscenely exciting about rubbing her face against the thick wiry cock-hair around his balls. The heavy male odor between his legs really excited the girl as her wet tongue worked up and down from his asshole to his scrotum. She could feel him trembling with excitement as she playfully sucked his balls in and out of her hot mouth.
"Jesus Christ," he moaned when he felt her warm wet tongue working deliciously up the sensitive underside of his lurching prick-shaft.
When the entire surface of his thick rod was completely drenched with her sweet wet spit, she once more inserted his big bloated knob into her mouth. Locking her lips around the base of his rubbery cock-head, she began sucking. His entire body was trembling and jerking from her exquisite suction.
"Oh, baby," he panted. "That's terrific! Wow! Where did you learn to suck like that?"
"I'm just learning," she giggled, temporarily removing his dick from her mouth. "This is the first time I've ever sucked a prick."
"Jesus," he gasped, thrusting his hips up when he felt her lips once more encircling his quivering knob. "You've got natural talent, baby! Wow, what talent!"
With her head rhythmically up and down, she was taking his slippery big cock deeper and deeper into her throat. Feeling his body jerking and tensing with excitement, Karen realized he was almost on the verge of firing his load and she could hardly wait for her first taste of jizz.
"I'm almost there, baby!" he panted, his lurching hips trying to drive his throbbing cock deeper into her mouth. "Almost there… Don't stop… almost… almost there… Oh, Christ, here it comes, baby! Here it comes!"
Although she was eager and ready for it, Karen wasn't prepared for the big gush of hot thick cum that suddenly spewed out of his dong. It splattered against the back of her throat and soon filled her mouth as she frantically gulped and swallowed so as not to lose a single drop of his delicious jizz. She continued sucking until she'd drawn the last precious bit of it from deep in his slowly shrinking prick.
"Did I do it right?" she finally whispered.
"Fantastic!" he sighed. "Did you enjoy it?"
"Shit yes," she giggled. "I loved it."
It was late afternoon before Rick finally left.



CHAPTER THREE


Karen couldn't wait for Rick to come back the next day and the next day and the next. She was so excited about her newfound sexuality that she could think of nothing but riding Rick's big cock from one orgasm to the next. She had been introduced into the world of wanton lust, and she was enjoying every fuck-filled moment of it. Her body had been charged into such a sexually aroused state that she was even ready for her husband's cock every night. She didn't find the same intense pleasure with Jeff, but he enjoyed it and that pleased her, as she loved her husband very much.
Jeff couldn't understand what had happened to Karen. She'd always been rather passive and uninterested in sex, only recently she was clamoring for his cock every night as well as the first thing every morning. He was filled with a new buoyancy over their marriage.
A few days later, Karen was gaily cleaning the house, waiting for Rick's morning visit, when the door bell rang.
"Hi," she grinned when she saw Rick standing there. "Ready to fuck?"
"Sure," he smiled. "But we're going over to Ted and Wanda Baker's hotel room to fuck."
"What are you talking about?" she asked, a bit confused by what he was saying. "Why do you want to go over there and screw? Who are they?"
"They're a brother and his sister that I met at a swingers' club last year," he explained. "They're just passing through town and they telephoned and asked me over."
"I can't leave the baby," she argued.
"Get a babysitter," he smiled, putting his arms around her, teasingly goosing her hot ass.
"But I wanted to fuck," she panted.
"We'll fuck over there," he smiled, kissing the tip of her nose.
"Are you crazy?"
"Nope. Just horny."
"We can't just walk into someone's hotel room and start fucking," she argued.
"We can in their place," he laughed. "They fuck all day long."
Karen looked puzzled. "But I though they were brother and sister."
"They are," was his answer. "And they're hot for each other's bodies."
"Well, I'm not fucking in front of anyone," she sighed.
"Shit," Rick laughed. "We'll all be so busy fuckin' that no one will pay any attention."
"No, honey," she sighed. "I'd rather stay here alone with you."
"But wait 'til you see Ted's prick," he whispered into Karen's ear as he gently fondled her lush tits through her open housecoat. "There's not another one like it in the world."
"What's it like?"
"Just wait until you see it."
"But I'm not going."
"I promised them I'd bring you," he smiled, toying with her big swollen nipples. "Now call a babysitter."
"Oh, Rick," she hesitated, "I've never done anything like this in my life."
"You'll have a ball," he whispered, lowering his mouth and sucking one of her hard quivering tittie-buds between his lips.
Karen didn't answer, as his mouth on her nipple was sending whispering fires all through her body. She desperately wanted Rick to fuck her, and the thought of looking at a new cock excited her.
"Go on," he urged. "Call a babysitter."
Still a bit reluctant, Karen walked over to the phone and dialed the Wellmans' home.
"Hi, Francie," she said when Mrs. Wellman answered. "Is Tracy busy today? I wondered if she might babysit for me."
"I'll ask her," said the voice on the other end of the line.
"Hi, Mrs. Jordan," came Tracy's voice a few moments later. "When do you want me?"
"As soon as possible," Karen answered, looking hungrily at Rick.
"Okay, I'll be right over," Tracy replied.
Karen was apprehensive as she walked across the hotel lobby to the elevators with Rick. Riding up in the car, she wondered what this strange sister and brother would be like.
"I feel stupid," whispered Karen as Rick rapped on the door.
"Don't be silly," he smiled, giving her a squeeze. "We'll have a ball."
When the door opened, Karen stared up at a tall young man with a thick mop of red hair, wearing nothing but a pair of undershorts. She was surprised at his handsome face, his strong bare chest and lightly freckled shoulders. There was genuine warmth in his soft amber-colored eyes.
"Hi," he smiled down at the nervous couple.
"Ted, this is Karen," said Rick as he followed her into the room.
"Hello, Karen," he smiled, looking directly into her eyes. "Welcome to our den of iniquity."
"Hi," she grinned, taking an immediate liking to the handsome young man.
"And this is my sister, Wanda," he continued, turning to the lovely red-headed woman who was standing by a table.
Karen had never seen such an enchanting young woman in her life. She was wearing a short filmy negligee that was open down the front, completely exposing a triangle of deep russet pubic hairs. She had the same amber-colored eyes flecked with gold as her brother and the same deep red hair, but hers flowed down over her creamy white shoulders.
"Hello Karen," she smiled, walking across the room and extending her hand. "I'm so glad Rick brought you over."
"Hi, Wanda," Karen stammered, a bit embarrassed by the beautiful young woman's near nudity.
"And hello, Rick," Wanda beamed, turning to him. "I'm glad you're here. It's been a long time since we've fucked and I can't wait much longer."
This was the first time that Karen realized she was to share Rick with the other woman. She didn't particularly like the idea, but the thought of being balled by the big red-headed man persuaded her.
"Well," Wanda laughed when a nervous silence seemed to settle over the group. "Shall we go into the bedroom and fuck around?"
"I'm ready," smiled Rick. "Let's go."
When they entered the bedroom, Wanda quickly removed her negligee while Rick began rapidly undressing.
"How about you?" Ted turned to Karen, who hadn't made any attempt to disrobe. "It's time for bed."
"Okay," she smiled, nervously stepping out of her dress and underwear.
When Karen was completely undressed, she saw the big bulge throbbing in Ted's shorts. She was secretly pleased that the sight of her naked body had so thoroughly aroused him.
"Okay, Ted," his sister teased. "Show Karen your cock."
When he dropped his shorts in front of her, Karen's eyes almost popped out of her head. The shape of his dick was incredible. Thrusting up from between his legs, his smooth hard cock curved sharply to the left and then just below the head it curved sharply upwards. It looked like a smooth, modified cork-screw. It wasn't as thick as Rick's, but that strange curve in it was one of the most amazing things Karen had ever seen.
"My God," she giggled, reaching out and touching it with her fingers. "That's a real beauty."
"That's why my brother gets around," Wanda laughed, throwing herself back on the bed. "There's not another cock like his in the world."
"Are you married?" Karen asked the beautiful redhead.
"Sure," she smiled, reaching out and gently stroking her brother's unusual dong as he sat down on the edge of the bed by her. "I'm married to the greatest guy in the world. Ted's married, too, but we like to sneak away together once in a while."
"Sounds like fun," Karen giggled as Rick reached out and pulled her into his arms on the bed.
"It is," Ted whispered, running his fingers over his sister's hard nipples. "She's the hottest fuck I've ever had."
"How long have you been balling each other?" Karen asked, curious about their relationship.
"Oh, shit," giggled Wanda, affectionately sliding the foreskin up and down her brother's cock. "I was probably ten or eleven and he was twelve or thirteen."
"My God," Karen laughed. "You didn't waste much time."
"It was funny how we got started," Wanda smiled with a dreamy expression in her gold flecked eyes. "I'd caught him pissing a couple of times and it amazed me how he held his prick and aimed it as his pee flew out."
"She was jealous and wanted one like mine," her brother jokingly interrupted.
"I really was," Wanda giggled. "And then one day when we were on a picnic, he went behind some bushes to pee. I ran after him and asked if I could hold it for him while he pissed."
"What happened then?" Karen asked.
"Shit," laughed Wanda, "his fuckin' cock started jerking up and down and his piss flew all over the place."
"Yeah," Ted interrupted with laughter. "The minute she touched it, I got a fuckin' hard-on."
"I'll never forget it," the gorgeous redhead smiled wistfully. "It felt so good holding his stiff cock that my pussy got all wet and itchy. I didn't realize what was happening, but it excited the hell out of me. For the next few days my twat would get hotter than hell every time I thought about how good his prick had felt in my hand."
"It excited me, too," Ted smiled down at his beautiful sister who was lovingly stroking his hard, curved prick-shaft. "I had just discovered the joys of masturbation and every time I recalled how good it had felt when she held my prick, I kept thinking how neat it would be to let her jack me off."
"See what a lecherous brother I had," Wanda giggled.
"Anyway," he continued, "one afternoon when we were alone in the house I asked her if she'd like to hold my prick for me while I pissed. She agreed and we went into the bathroom. It was a hot summer day and I was only wearing shorts, which I dropped down around my ankles as I stood in front of the toilet. The moment she touched my cock, it started jerking with excitement and within a matter of seconds my dong was as hard as a bone."
"I'll never forget how nice and hot it felt in my hand," Wanda laughed. "My fuckin' pussy began creaming all over me."
"My rod got so God-damned hard," he smiled, "I couldn't piss, so I asked her if she'd like to come in on my bed and play with it. When she got on the bed, I spread out on my back and showed her how to slide my foreskin up and down over my cock-head."
"Jesus," Wanda giggled. "My twat was so fuckin' hot that I thought I'd go crazy as I pumped his dong. The feel of his stiff prick in my hand was something I'll never forget. It was fun to watch him jerk and moan as my clenched fist flew up and down his cock."
"Shit," Ted laughed. "You should have seen the shocked expression on her face when I shot my load."
"Christ," gasped Wanda. "I thought he was pissing when his jizz started squirting all over us. I didn't even know about ejaculations."
The erotic story of two young children discovering the first joys of sex together wildly excited Karen, and she began methodically stroking Rick's thick, hard shaft as she listened to their story.
"I was so fuckin' hot by then," Wanda continued, "that I asked him to rub my cunt. I didn't know why, but I wanted to feel his fingers in my slit."
"God," gasped Ted in an excited voice. "I'll never forget how hot and juicy her fuckin' pussy felt when I touched it. I just thought girls had some kind of hole down there to piss out of and it almost blew my mind when I discovered that slippery hot twat between her legs. I couldn't get over the delicious moistness and warmth of her pussy."
"Shit," Wanda smiled, leaning over and tenderly kissing the tip of his cock. "We spent the whole day on the bed playing with each other. When he wasn't fingering my twat, I was jacking him off."
"When did you start fucking?" Karen asked, excitedly stroking Rick's cock.
"About two weeks later," she laughed. "An older boy at school told Ted how he'd fucked a girl once, and Ted couldn't wait to come home and try it."
"Were you willing?" Karen asked.
"Shit, yes," giggled Wanda. "I was horny enough to try anything."
"Was it a huge success?"
"Well, sorta," she sighed. "At first he tried it in my asshole so I wouldn't get pregnant."
"Your asshole?" gasped Karen.
"Yes, it was funny," Ted laughed. "I'd heard about older guys knocking girls up so I decided not to use her pussy. Wanda decided it would be safer to try her shitter, so she got down in front of me on her knees and rested her arms on the pillow. I'll never forget how cute her bare bum looked as she waved it around in front of my eyes. The softness of her asscheeks really turned me on. Grasping my cock with one hand and steadying her hips with the other, I nosed the tip of my dick up against the puckered ring of her shitter. I pushed as hard as possible but her tight asshole wouldn't give a bit. We'd never beard of Vaseline or any other lubricant and finally had to give it up."
"What happened then?" Karen asked.
"Shit," Wanda laughed. "By then I was in such a horny state that I didn't give a shit if I had a baby or not. I just rolled onto my back, spread my thighs and told him to start fucking."
"Did it hurt?"
"A bit, at first," Wanda admitted. "But I'll never forget it as long as I live. I hadn't realized there could be such pure joy from anything. Within minutes we were both squealing with delight. My legs were churning the air in wild ecstasy as his hard cock slashed in and out of my tight cunt. The feeling was so incredibly good that I was almost in a state of hysteria when he finally pumped my twat full of jizz."
"Far out," laughed Karen, leaning forward and hungrily licking Rick's bloated cock-head.
"And we've been fuckin' and suckin' ever since," laughed Ted as his sister rolled him over and swallowed the end of his knob.
A delicious tingle raced through Karen's loins as her tongue ran up and down over the naked, tightly stretched skin of Rick's big thick dong. She loved the silky moist texture of his cock-flesh as well as the hard meaty feel of it against her lips.
"God, but your cock tastes good," she greedily slurped, stuffing his big mushroom-shaped prickhead between her hot sucking lips. There was something about the way his slippery dong filled her mouth that almost drove her wild with lust. She was soon bobbing her mouth up and down over his twitching, lurching cock.
"Jesus Christ," Ted gasped to his sister when he saw Karen's cute ass waving in the air as the lovely blonde housewife knelt between Rick's spread legs.
"God," she whispered. "Look at that sweet young asshole."
"That's what I'm looking at," he panted.
"What are you waiting for?" his sister giggled. "It's ripe to be plucked."
Needing no further encouragement, Ted crawled over behind the girl, firmly clutching his curved cock in one hand. Filling the palm of his other hand with spit, he began applying generous amounts of it around her tight asshole.
Completely involved with sucking Rick's prick, Karen was only vaguely aware that someone was fooling around with her bottom. Unaware of what was going to happen to her, the inexperienced girl found the feeling of the slippery fluid being rubbed on her ass rather exciting. Wiggling her bottom with delight, she was concentrating on Rick's delicious rod. Karen still didn't have any idea what was going to happen when Ted nosed his cock up against her spit-soaked shitter and firmly grasped her hips with his hands.
"Eeeeeaaaaakkk!" she shrieked when the man's stiff prick stabbed like a flaming sword into the darkest depths of her pain-seared rectum. Screaming with the intense pain in her ripped asshole, she tried to get up, but Rick held her head down over his cock while Ted clung firmly to her hips.
"Oh God," she moaned in a garbled voice, her mouth stuffed full of cock. "Stop it! Oh Christ, that hurts! Take it out! Please take it out!"
Both men ignored her pleas as they firmly held her down. Rick knew how much Ted enjoyed a good ass-fuck, and he was looking forward to using her shitter, too, when his friend had sufficiently teamed it out.
Struggling in pain to free herself, Karen couldn't believe that a man would force his cock up into her asshole. The pain was brutal, but the indignation was worse. She had never felt so thoroughly debased in her life, and she couldn't believe that Rick was actually helping the man.
Finally she felt a flicker of relief as she felt Ted slowly withdrawing his big curved cock from her rectum. Her relief was short-lived. When he'd withdrawn all of it but his cock-head, he once more plowed it back up into the lewd darkness of her forbidden hole. Trembling with fear, she could feel his slippery dong sawing rhythmically in and out of her tight shitter as the intense pain began to fade.
She was suddenly aware of strange pleasant sensations whispering around in her rectum. The tingling feeling seemed to be slowly mounting until Karen found it strangely pleasant. The way her rectum clung and sucked at his cock was an erotically different experience. It felt better with every thrust. Karen didn't realize it when it happened, but she slowly became aware that she was thoroughly enjoying the feel of his cock plunging in and out of her tingling asshole.
"Oh, yes," she sobbed when he began speeding up his strokes. "Yes, oh, yes."
"D'ya like it?" Ted whispered over her shoulder as he pound his twisted prick around in her asshole.
"Oh, yes," she sobbed. "I love it! I love it."
Her young body flaming with lust, she once more began sucking on Rick's thick cock as Ted's fantastic dong continued fucking in and out of her hot shitter.
"Oh Christ," Karen sobbed when Ted reached around and found her clitty with his middle finger. "That's it, honey. Oh, God, that feels good!"
It was the most incredible thing Karen had ever experienced. Rick's delicious cock filled her mouth while Ted's dick plowed up into her tingling rectum as his fingers were teasing her clit into a wild frenzy of ecstasy.
"That's it, baby!" she slurped, thrusting her ass back to receive his wild plunges. "That's it, honey! Fuck me good!"
Sucking noisily on Rick's dong, she was enjoying every stroke of Ted's beautifully curved cock. It was pounding deeper and deeper into her rectum while his finger continued its assault on her quivering clitty. Almost out of her mind with passion, Karen's wild erotic thoughts turned to her husband. She suddenly wondered how Jeff would enjoy fucking her in the ass, or having her suck him off. She fully realized there was no way of introducing her husband to these new pleasures without tipping him off to what she'd been doing.
"Oh, my God," she gasped, sucking even harder on Rick's expanding dong as she felt an orgasm building up deep in her loins. "I'm coming, babies, I'm… COMIIINNNGGGG!"
Just as her body was enveloped by a convulsing climax, Rick's cock began spewing hot jizz into her sucking, slurping mouth. This was followed by the feel of Ted's hot cum gushing up deep into her clasping rectum.



CHAPTER FOUR


When Karen and Rick drove away together that morning, Tracy Wellman, the babysitter, walked out to the refrigerator and helped herself to a Coke. The baby was asleep in his crib and there wasn't much for Tracy to do except kill time.
Tracy was a beautiful girl with long dark hair and soulful brown eyes like Francine, her mother. Her shapely young legs were saucily revealed by her tight hip-hugging shorts. Her gently rounded belly and dimpled navel were deliciously exposed by the brief halter that partially concealed her firm nubile tits. Tracy had an extremely sexy body, and she enjoyed exposing it as much as possible.
Although she'd never had any actual experience with sex up to a week ago, it was the one thing that had always been on her mind since she was eleven or twelve years old. She enjoyed masturbating and always indulged in wild fantasies when she fingered herself off, but last week had been different.
Standing in the kitchen, sipping her Coke, she felt a wet, warm seepage in her pussy and a delicious glow flooding through her body as she recalled Chuck's big hard cock. Her mother had been at a bridge party last Saturday afternoon and Tracy was watching through the window as Chuck mowed the lawn. He was a handsome eighteen-year-old high school senior who picked up extra money by attending to several neighbors' gardens. Staring at his tanned, muscular body as he guided the lawn mower, dressed only in denim cut-off's, Tracy had felt a warm tingling glow in her horny young twat.
Not really knowing what to expect, she'd invited him in for a Coke. Standing in the kitchen while they chatted and sipped their drinks, Tracy was delighted at the way he openly stared at her body that was fairly well exposed in her brief shorts and halter. She felt a jolt of joy in her pussy when she noticed the big throbbing bulge in the front of his tight cut-off. Tracy had never seen a real live cock and the thought of one throbbing just underneath that tightly stretched denim really turned the girl on.
Opening the refrigerator to get another Coke, she'd accidentally backed into the boy who was standing directly behind her. Thinking about it now, Tracy vividly recalled the feel of his swollen cock as it pressed deliciously into the crevice between her tight young asscheeks. Shocked by the feel of his stiff prick, Tracy had unconsciously rotated her bottom against his bursting groin.
Standing in Karen's home thinking about it, Tracy's hot young cunt was dripping with pussy juice as she recalled how he'd turned her around and pulled her trembling body into his arms. She could vividly remember the pressure of his smooth bare chest against her tits while his strong fingers teased up and down the nakedness of her back. Finally, he lowered his head and covered her lips with his open mouth. Tracy would never forget the electrifying thrill when he forced his tongue between her teeth and into her moist mouth. The excited girl hadn't wanted her first French-kiss to ever end. Tracy would never forget how her steamy snatch had tingled when she felt his hot, hard bulge pressing from under his pants against her soft bare belly.
With their mouths and tongues locked in a long sweet soul kiss, they pound their bodies passionately together as their hands explored the surface of their naked flesh. Thinking about it now, Tracy was shaking like a leaf at the memory of his fingers working up under her halter and his hands cupping her firm young tits. She thought she would faint when he began kneading her saucy pink nipples into unbelievable hardness between his fingers.
When he'd teased and fondled her nubile young tits for what seemed an eternity to the girl, he dropped onto a kitchen chair and pulled her onto his lap with her naked back pressed against his smooth bare chest. Reaching around with one hand, he cupped her quivering titties while his other groped at her inner thighs. With her legs splayed open, he teased his fingers up and down the soft flesh just below where her thighs parted.
Tracy would never forget how he slowly moved his thick middle finger up through the tight leg opening of her shorts until it made delicious contact with her foamy twat. The girl thought she would explode when his finger began sliding back and forth in the hot slippery folds of her juicy, pink pussy lips.
"Oh, God," she'd whispered when his finger moved up and found her hard swollen clit. "That feels so good, Chuck. Oh, God, it feels good."
Tracy had often enjoyed fingering her quivering joy-button, but this was the first time it had ever been touched by anyone else, and the intense sensation was incredible.
"D'ya like it?" the older boy excitedly asked as he worked his finger obscenely around in the hot wet flesh of her dripping slit.
"Yes, Chuck, yes," she moaned, writhing on his lap. "It's fantastic. It's so good… so good… so good."
With her legs splayed widely apart to give him better access to her hot hole, she could feel his hard cock burning against her ass through his pants as his finger plunged faster and faster into her lust-inflamed cunt.
"Oh Chuck," she sobbed. "It feels so fuckin' good, honey."
The boy had often seen the pretty girl around the house when he'd been mowing the lawn, but he had no idea what a hot bitch she was. He'd been conscious of how few clothes she wore as she paraded around, but, until now, he'd considered her a mere kid. From the way she was carrying on, Chuck could tell she hadn't had much experience, but she had the sweetest, tightest pussy he'd ever felt.
Tracy's entire body was jerking and twisting in ecstasy as his thick strong finger slid in and out between her hungrily clasping cunt lips. She could feel intense pleasure building and building in her feverishly excited loins. From her personal experience with the joys of masturbation, Tracy knew that Chuck was rapidly bringing her up to an orgasm.
"Eeeeeeaaagggg! Oooooh," she squealed, parting her trembling thighs still wider to give his plunging finger more access to her juicy young pussy. Her loins were thrusting up to meet every exciting lunge of his finger while her sweet ass ground wildly around on his lap.
"Oooooh, Chuck!" she suddenly squealed, throwing her widely spread legs up in the air. "I'm coming! I'm coming!"
Still thinking about that fist male-induced orgasm, Tracy walked slowly into Karen's bedroom to check on the baby. When she saw that the child was still sound asleep, she wandered into the living room where she picked up a magazine and slumped down on a couch. It was hard to concentrate, as her mind kept drifting back to that exciting afternoon with Chuck. Leafing through the magazine, her horny pussy was itching and burning with a fiery lust that was almost driving her crazy.
Unable to stand it any longer, she slipped a finger up through the leg of her shorts and began lightly stimulating her slippery hard clitoris. The girl's body was trembling with excitement as she lewdly fingered her excited joy-button. Realizing that only an orgasm could relieve the intense desire in her pussy, she put the magazine down and lay down on the couch. Sliding her shorts down over her hips, she kicked them onto the floor and then removed her halter so she could play with her nipples while her other hand fingered her inflamed slit.
Languidly manipulating her slippery-hard clitoris, Tracy's mind wandered back to that afternoon when Chuck had finger-fucked her in the kitchen. She vividly recalled how he'd picked her trembling body up after her orgasm subsided, and carried her into the bedroom where he placed her on the bed. Lying down with her, Chuck had drawn her into his arms, pressing his excited mouth over hers. Tracy could clearly remember how their slippery wet tongues had slithered around together in the hot depths of their mouths as he pressed and ground his loins against her soft young body. Once more she could feel his swollen cock throbbing through his pants against her bare belly.
Lying on the couch in Karen's living room, Tracy continued fondling her tits and cunt as she deliciously recalled every moment of that fantastic Saturday afternoon. With her eyes closed, she could vividly remember every touch and word that passed between them.
The girl's finger dipped deeper into her juicy slit and she tweaked her nipples a bit harder as she relived the way Chuck had removed her halter as they lay on the bed that Saturday afternoon. When his fingers excitedly dropped her halter to the floor, Tracy's nubile young tits sprang up, her hard nipples standing out in a distended erection. Without a moment's hesitation, he lowered the zipper on her cut-offs, and then, gasping the waistband, he swiftly rolled them down over her soft smooth hips. When he'd slipped the shorts from her and dropped them to the floor next to her halter, the girl was spread out completely naked. A wicked thrill rippled through her body as she lay completely nude in front of a man for the first time in her life. She felt deliciously naughty as the boy stood up and stared blatantly down at her pink slit, peeking out at him from her soft growth of wispy pussy hair.
A strange tightness seemed to grip deep in her trembling belly when she saw him begin to lower his zipper. She'd never seen a hard cock before, and the nervous girl was in a terrified state as her eyes stared warily at his open fly. She had a pretty good idea of what she would see from pictures and descriptions, but she wasn't prepared for the awesome sight when he dropped his shorts. The way the thick, sinewy cock-shaft thrust up into the air from between his lean muscular legs sent a gush of cunt juices boiling out of her slit. Beads of perspiration popped out on her flushed face as she stared with total fascination at his big crinkly nut-sac dangling under his stiff hard prick. Tracy would never forget the feel of his big throbbing cock burning against her naked tummy when he crawled back on the bed and pulled her into his arms. His hard naked flesh felt so good against her soft bare body. Trembling with excitement, she reached down and wrapped her fingers around his lurching tool. The feel of his smooth warm cock-skin wrapped around his thick hard shaft sent wild shivers racing up and down her tingling spine. She felt a searing flame burning in her loins as she clung eagerly to his big meaty fuck-pole. She had no idea what would happen next, but the horny girl was ready for whatever Chuck wanted to do with her.
Lying on the couch in Karen's living room, Tracy was teasing frantically at her pussy as she vividly relived the glorious scenes in her imagination. With three of her fingers clawing and digging into her excited cunt she was frantically squeezing her tits with the other hand, her mind filled with memories of Chuck's stiff tool.
Writhing excitedly on the couch with her eyes closed, Tracy could clearly see the handsome youth kneeling between her legs as he firmly parted her trembling thighs with his strong hands. The sight of his big shiny cock-head advancing toward her unused pussy had sent momentary fear streaking through her body, but this was quickly replaced by a wild thrill as she felt his hard knob nosing wetly between her slippery cunt-lips. Tracy had heard that sex could be painful the first time, but she'd felt nothing but supreme ecstasy as his big hard cock sank deeper and deeper into her juice-slickened fuck-hole. There was a slight discomfort as the bigness of his swollen prick stretched her tight cuntal walls, but this was more than compensated for by the delicious feeling of his cock rubbing against her excited clitoris.
"Oh God, Chuck," she'd whispered into his ear when the young man's glorious cock was buried to the hilt in her tight twat. "That feels so good, honey… so fucking good."
Grinding her hot eager pussy up around the base of his shaft, she could feel her lubricating moisture flowing warmly around his deeply buried cock. She could feel the distended veins of his throbbing prick pulsating against her tight inner walls.
Biting her lip when he began slowly moving his prick in and out of her widely stretched cunt, she squirmed her hips from side to side to better feel his cock-head sliding against her slippery flesh. Locking her smooth young legs around his waist, the girl clung tightly to him as his magnificent dong plowed rhythmically in and out of her lust-crazed pussy.
"Oh, Chuck," she squealed with delight. "It feels so fuckin' good, Chuck!"
She couldn't believe that she was actually fucking, being fucked by a real live cock that was deliciously filling her virginal cunt. She could feel his lust-thickened dick slithering deeper and deeper into the scalding depths of her pussy as she thrust her hips up to receive every fantastic plunge of his pounding cock. Wave after wave of unbelievable ecstasy was rippling through the girl's naked body.
"Oooooh Chuck," she sobbed, thrusting her slippery slit up around his cock. "Fuck me good, honey, fuck me good!"
"Do you like it, baby?" asked Chuck, still thrusting his big rod deeper and deeper into the child's squirming twat.
"I love it! I love it!" she squealed with delight, her slim young legs waving frantically in the air. "Keep fuckin', Chuck! Keep fuckin'! Don't ever stop! I love it! I LOVE IIIIT!"
The thickness of his cock was deliciously spreading her slippery, swollen cunt lips as the top of his bone-hard prick rubbed against her hard, quivering clitoris. Spreading her thighs still wider, she gave him better access to her open slit. Crazed by the feeling of his knob pounding up against the very bottom of her cunt, the girl was almost out of her mind with lust.
"Oh, Chuck!" she shrieked, clawing at his broad shoulders. "It's so fuckin' good, honey! Harder! Harder! Don't stop… don't ever stop! It feels so fuckin' good!"
She'd never dreamed that fucking could feel so fantastic. She knew it would be good, but this ecstasy was beyond her wildest imagination.
"Oh shit," she gasped when she felt him increasing the tempo of his assault on her lust-filled pussy. "Faster, honey, faster! Oh Christ, it feels good."
Writhing frantically on Karen's couch, she was desperately fingering her juice-drenched slit as she closed her eyes and visualized Chuck's strong young body lunging above her. Tracy was completely lost in her overpowering lust that she didn't even notice Jeff Jordan when he entered the room.
Having returned home from the office to pick up the briefcase he'd forgotten, Jeff was only four or five feet from the couch when he first saw the naked girl. He couldn't believe his eyes as he stared numbly down at the writhing, moaning child. Her eyes were squeezed shut, her baby-soft mouth gaping open, as her long dark hair flailed wildly around her flushed, excited face. Sobbing and moaning, her fingers were digging obscenely into her blatantly exposed cunt.
Staring down between her widely spread thighs, he could see her slippery wet fingers slithering around in the clinging moistness of her dripping slit. Her sweet young cunt nestled in a feathery growth of downy pussy hair was the most erotic sight he'd ever seen. Looking down at the beautiful girl's soft naked body lurching around on the couch was almost blowing his mind.
Shaking with excitement, Jeff began rubbing his aching hard-on through his pants. Her sweet young cunt was flowing with her hot juices and they seeped out, running down over her soft round asscheeks.
"Oh, baby," the girl was moaning as he dug deeper and faster into her foaming slit. "That's it, baby! Fuck me good! Fuck me good! I'm almost there!"
Momentarily opening her eyes, Tracy saw Mr. Jordan standing over her for the first time.



CHAPTER FIVE


Tracy was so close to an orgasm and so filled with lust that she didn't fully comprehend what was going on when she saw Jeff Jordan. From the excited expression on his face, and the huge bulge in his pants, Tracy realized he'd been watching her for a long time. In her excited state of mind, she really didn't give a damn how long he'd been there. Her only concern was to reach that blissful orgasm that was only seconds away. Closing her eyes again, she continued fingering her creaming pussy.
Frantically rubbing her clitty, she could feel her impending orgasm slowly slipping away. His interruption had detoured the wave of ecstasy she'd been riding.
"Damn you," she panted, her entire body trembling from the cruel frustration. "Do something. Finger me, damn it. Please make me come."
"How? What do you mean?" he stammered, completely confused at what the girl was saying.
"Oh, please, Mr. Jordan," she begged, still tearing at her cunt with her fingers. "Please make me come. Please fingerfuck me. Please. Please."
He just stared at her with disbelief, his cock pounding savagely in his pants. He couldn't believe that this girl wanted him to play with her sweet juicy twat.
"Please," she sobbed, tears running down her fevered cheeks. "Please make me come. Please."
His hard cock felt like it was ready to burst as he stared at the sweet moist flesh of her pink slit. His entire body was shaking with uncontrolled lust as he dropped to his knees next to the couch and lowered his face down between her soft naked thighs. Jeff had never eaten pussy in his life, not even Karen's, but he simply had to taste this girl's squirming cunt.
A wild thrill streaked through Tracy's inexperienced young body when she felt his thick wet tongue lapping wildly against her slippery cunt-lips. She'd never heard of anyone licking a girl's pussy, but she found the sensation incredibly good.
"Oh, Mr. Jordan," she whispered, excitedly running her fingers through his thick wavy hair. "That feels neat. God, that's good."
Jeff Jordan's throbbing cock gave a wild lurch when his tongue and lips first contacted the sweet hot flesh of her open slit. There was a fresh tangy taste to her hot dripping cunt that sent flames scorching through his loins. His nostrils were filled with the delicate scent of her slit as he buried his nose into her soft, downy pussy hair. He could feel the honey-sweet taste of her cunt juices dripping onto the top of his tongue as he forced it deeper and deeper into the slippery warmth of her delicious twat. He'd never realized the joy of sucking a cunt and he vowed to go down on Karen the next time they were in bed, but then suddenly realized that she'd want to know where he'd learned to do it.
"Oh, Mr. Jordan," Tracy squealed with joy, writhing her cunt up tighter against his mouth when his tongue discovered her erect clitty. "That's it! That's it! Suck it good! Suck it good!"
She was squirming so wildly that Jeff could hardly keep his mouth over her sweet twat. Kneeling on the floor in front of the couch, he lifted her legs and placed the back of her knees over his shoulders, with his face locked securely between her clasping soft thighs. In this position the entire length of her sweet, hair-fringed slit was available to his mouth and tongue, and there was no way she could squirm free.
With him kneeling up against her as he licked and sucked the girl's hot slit, Tracy reached down, searching for the big bulge in the front of his pants. An excited tremor streaked through her body when her fingers found the hard, throbbing lump. Lowering his zipper, she reached in and wrapped her fingers around the man's big fleshy-hard cock. It felt almost twice the size of Chuck's as she drew it out through his open fly. She was unable to see it, but it felt enormous as it throbbed in her lightly clenched fist.
She began skimming his thick smooth foreskin up and down over his shaft at the same tempo his tongue was working on her slit. From the way his body was trembling, Tracy knew he was enjoying what she was doing to him.
"Ooooh, Mr. Jordan," she squealed, feeling his lips sucking harder and harder on her hard, slippery clitty. "That feels so fuckin' good. Wow, that's neat."
With her entire body boiling in ecstasy, the girl continued stroking the big hard prick she was gripping in her hand. Maybe she could even persuade him to fuck her before the afternoon was over. Mrs. Jordan had told her that she wouldn't be home until around six o'clock, so Tracy would be able to spend the entire day with the handsome man.
Feeling herself building up toward a climax, the young girl pumped harder and harder on his dick, wanting to give him as much pleasure as he was giving her.
"Oooooh, Mr. Jordan," she suddenly squealed, feeling the impending orgasm building up and up in her loins. "Let me come! I'm gonna do it! Don't stop, honey, just suck! Suck! Suck! Oh shit, I'm almost there! Almost there! Oh shit, don't stop… don't stop! I'm coming! I'MMMMM COMMMIIINNNGGG!"
Her body tossed and heaved as her hot convulsing cunt exploded all around his wet, dripping face. Writhing in ecstasy, she pound her hot slit all around his open mouth as wave after wave of unmatched pleasure flowed through her climaxing body.
"Shit, that was neat," she whispered, still clinging to his stiff dick when he finally removed his juice-drenched face from between her hot, wet thighs.
As he straightened up on his knees, Tracy saw his big thick cock for the first time. Clutching it firmly in her hand, she could see that it was much larger than Chuck's. She still clung eagerly to it as he sat down next to her on the couch.
Tracy's gently stroking fingers only added fire to the passions that had been ignited by the scent and taste of the girl's sweet young pussy. Resting his head against the back of the couch, he lost himself in the obscene pleasure of the girl's teasing fingers caressing his throbbing dong.
"D'ya like this?" she whispered to the excited man.
"God, yes," he panted, clawing at the cushions with his hands.
"Then take all your clothes off," she giggled.
"Why?"
"I want to play with your balls, too," she whispered in a naughty voice.
Filled with a raging lust, the man quickly stood up and disrobed.
"God, they're big," Tracy whispered as she lightly teased her nails across the underside of his crinkly nut-sac when he once again sat down by her with his magnificent cock thrusting up from between his legs.
Jeff Jordan was only twenty-five years old, but he seemed much older and sophisticated to the girl as she playfully toyed with his lurching cock and balls. Looking at his big shiny cock-head, Tracy had a sudden wild desire to touch it with her tongue. If he could suck on her pussy, why couldn't she lick the end of his cock?
"Oh, my God," he sobbed when he first felt her hot wet tongue swirling around his sensitive knob.
Pleased that her tongue had excited him so much, Tracy opened her lips and guided the head of his dick into the hot, moistness of her mouth. Locking her lips around the thick flange at the base of his big mushroom-shaped cock-head, the girl began slowly sucking on it.
"Jesus Christ," the man roared with delight at the incredible feel of her soft sucking lips. He and Karen had never indulged in oral sex and this was almost more than his lust-racked body could take. Tracy was an inexperienced cocksucker, but she seemed to instinctively know how to please a man.
"Jesus Christ," he moaned when she began bobbing her head up and down, sliding his lurching cock between her wet juicy lips. "Shit, honey, that's good! Oh Christ, honey, suck! Suck! Suck!"
They were both so excited that they completely ignored the telephone when it began ringing, neither of them suspecting that it was Tracy's mother who was calling.
Francine had just finished showering when she decided to call Tracy and remind her that they were going out to dinner tonight. When she got no reply, Francine hung up and dialed again, and when there was still no answer, she decided to walk over to the Jordans' to see if something was wrong with Tracy. Having just stepped out of the shower, she took off her robe and slipped into a short dress, not wanting to waste time putting on underwear.
Hurrying down the street, her thoughts were filled with unpleasant things that might have happened to her daughter. She couldn't understand why Tracy hadn't answered the phone.
When Jeff had returned home earlier to get his briefcase, he'd left the front door ajar and as Francine approached it, she could plainly see and hear the two naked bodies writhing round on the couch. She immediately recognized her young daughter, but it wasn't until she'd walked into the room that she realized her companion was Jeff Jordan. Having often discovered Tracy masturbating, Francine fully realized how super-horny the girl was, but the sight of her sucking off the man really shocked her. Not saying a word, Francine stood perfectly motionless, watching her daughter greedily lick and suck Jeff's big thick dick. She felt a itchy whisper of desire in her loins as she stared at the man's big spit-soaked prick slithering in and out of Tracy's hot sucking lips. Francine had suspected that Jeff had a big cock when she rubbed her cunt against him at the party, but she'd never dreamed it was this magnificent.
She could see his strong muscular body jerking in ecstasy as her daughter's mouth pumped up and down over his thick lurching dong. From the excited expression on Tracy's face, Francine could clearly see how much the girl was enjoying the feel and taste of the man's big prick. Watching them, Francine's twat began to moisten and itch as she vicariously felt Jeff's big meaty cock in her own mouth. Being a very sensual woman, the lewd scene was rapidly turning Francine on. Leaning against the back of a chair, she lifted her short skirt and began excitedly rubbing her inflamed clitoris.
"Oh, God," she heard Jeff moan when Tracy released his cock-head from her mouth and began licking the thick crinkly skin on the underside of his big, lust-swollen nut-sac. "Oh, Tracy, that feels so good. Christ, honey, that's fantastic. Oh, you sweet angel."
Francine began fingering herself more vigorously as she watched her daughter's naughty tongue probing around his hairy asshole. She could see Jeff trembling with ecstasy as the girl tongued and blew her warm sweet breath up into his excited shitter. She couldn't understand where the kid had learned her technique, but she was certainly giving Jeff the time of his life.
"Oh, my God," Jeff sobbed when the girl ran her hot wet lips and tongue up and down the sensitive underside of his jerking shaft until it glistened with her warm spit. "Oh, honey! You sweet darling! That's so good… so good, so good!"
Francine was almost out of her mind with excitement as she watched the handsome man writhing on the couch with his magnificent cock stuffed into Tracy's wet sucking mouth. Hot cunt juices were dripping down Francine's bare inner thighs at the thought of licking and sucking Jeff's handsome tool.
"Oh, Tracy," he panted wildly, thrusting his cock deeper into the girl's slurping mouth. "I'm almost there, baby, almost there. Can I cum in your mouth, honey? Can I squirt my load in your mouth?"
"Yes! Yes! I want you to," she gasped between slurps. "Fill my mouth with jizz! I want it! I want it!"
"Oh, you sweet baby!" he sobbed. "Here it comes, honey! Oh Christ, are you gonna get a mouthful."
"NO!" shrieked Francine, rushing over to the startled couple and gently pushing Tracy aside. "Not in her mouth! Shoot it in here!"
Slouched on the couch with his legs and feet spread apart on the floor in front of him, he stared up at Francine who was spreading her cunt-lips apart with her trembling fingers.
"Please, Jeff," she begged as she stood in front of him. "In here, baby! Shoot it into my cunt! Please, honey, give me a bellyful!"
Before the shocked man could move, she straddled his thighs and squatted her juicy open slit down over his thrusting dong.
"Oh, Jeff, baby," she moaned, feeling his thick cock plowing up through the hot slippery flesh of her aroused cunt.
When his prick-shaft was completely buried in the hot moist depths of her fuck-hole, she sat perfectly still, her talented cunt muscles sucking, squeezing and milking his quivering cock.
"D'ya like that, honey?" she whispered, rubbing her big lush tits and nipples against his chest.
"Oh my God," he sobbed with the excruciating pleasure he was receiving from her clasping, sucking cuntal walls. "I've never felt anything like it before. Oh, sweet Jesus."
"We're only getting started," she whispered, stuffing a big hard nipple into his open, panting mouth. "Start suckin'."
With his prick buried to the hilt in her scalding pussy, she began rotating her hips, his thick hard cock twisting, grinding and screwing deliciously into the hot flesh of her slippery cunt. His fantastic cock was filling and rubbing against every tingling nerve in her sucking pussy, as she'd known it would. Francine had enjoyed enough cocks in her lascivious life to recognize a real fuck-pole when she saw one.
"You sweet beauty," she whispered, writhing her cunt passionately around the base of his thick dick while Jeff nicked noisily on the big hard nipple that was filling his mouth. "That's some cock, baby, some fuckin' cock."
Sitting next to them on the couch, Tracy couldn't get over the amount of thick dark pussy hair around her mother's juicy pink slit as it sucked at the base of Jeff's big dick. Another thing that intrigued the girl was the smooth creamy moons of her mother's ass as she rotated it around and around Jeff's big dong. Tracy had never seen her mother completely naked before and the sight of her heavy breasts and hard swollen nipples was really something to behold.
"Hold on, baby," the woman whispered teasingly into Jeff's ear as she began slowly sliding her hot, dripping cunt up and down over his big lurching dong. "Francine's gonna give you the wildest ride you've ever had."
Slowly at first, and then gathering speed with every thrust, the gorgeous woman was soon bouncing rapidly up and down on his slippery cock. Her hot pussy juices were squishing noisily out from between her tight sucking cunt lips with every downward plunge of her body. On and on she bounced, carrying them to a new and higher plateau of ecstasy with every thrust. Her firm pliant tits were bouncing and slapping deliciously against his face as her torrid tempo increased. The joy of his big thick rod slicing up into her fuck-hole was almost blowing her mind. There was no one who enjoyed fucking more than she did, and no one knew how to do it better than Francine.
"That's it, baby, fuck me good," she screamed with joy when Jeff began thrusting his hips up to meet every downward plunge of her juicy slit. "That's it. Pound me good, honey! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
The room was a bedlam of noise from her shrieks and the sound of their wet bodies slapping together while his cock slurped noisily in and out of her hot sucking cunt. Tracy was almost out of her mind with excitement as she watched the wild expressions of joy on their lust-crazed faces.
"I'm almost there," Jeff panted, thrusting his cock deeper and deeper into her scalding fuck-hole.
"So am I, baby!" she squealed. "So am I! Keep fuckin', honey! Keep fuckin'! Christ what a cock… WHAT A COCK!"
On and on they pounded, each in their own world of ecstasy, yet with a feeling of oneness as they desperately clung to each other, the moment of truth thundering closer and closer. They both realized that orgasm was only moments away.
"Fuck, baby, fuck," she chanted, bouncing crazily over his cock. "Oh, honey, what a fuck! What a fuck!"
"I'm almost there," he panted, his eyes glazed with ecstasy.
"I know! I know!" she cried, her body jerking violently. "So am I, honey! Oh, shit, keep fucking! Don't stop!"
"Here it comes, honey, here it comes," he gasped, thrusting the full length of his cock up into her clasping cunt.
"Let it go, baby!" she squealed, feeling her orgasm enveloping her. "Fill me up! Squirt me full, honey! Oh Christ, I love it! I love it!"
Almost beside herself with the incredible joy, she could feel his thick hot jizz gushing up into her convulsing fuck-hole.
"That's it, baby! Fill me up! Squirt me good! I'm coming! I'm coming!"
Collapsing into a quivering heap of flesh against his chest, Francine felt squirt after squirt of cum spurting up into her writhing belly. She'd wanted a full load of jizz and the virile young man had certainly given it to her.
"Oh, Jeff," she whispered to him a few minutes later while they lay in each other's arms, slowly recovering from the wildest fuck either of them had ever experienced. "That was fantastic."
"I've never felt anything that good," he sighed, gently tweaking her big hard nipple with his fingers.
"Nor have I," she sighed, snuggling her face against his chest.
"How about me?" Tracy called out as she returned from the bedroom where she'd been checking the baby.
"What about you?" her mother asked.
"Don't I get to fuck Mr. Jordan like you did?" she asked.
"It doesn't look like it," Francine smiled.
Walking into the kitchen for a Coke, Tracy vowed that she would fuck Mr. Jordan, regardless of what her mother had to say about it.



CHAPTER SIX


When Karen returned home early that evening, Francine and Tracy had gone, and Jeff was attending to the baby.
"Hi, honey," she smiled, giving him a quick kiss.
"Hi," he answered. "Where have you been?"
"Over to mother's," she lied. "I was helping her can some fruit."
Jeff felt a strong pang of guilt as he looked at his sweet young wife. His lewd affair with Francine and her daughter this afternoon had been fantastic, yet the fact that he'd cheated on Karen filled him with remorse.
Even though she'd enjoyed her wild session with Rick and the brother and sister this afternoon, Karen was still in a super-horny mood. She couldn't understand it, but since starting her affair with Rick, the more sex she had, the more she wanted.
When they were undressing for bed that night, Jeff kept staring at Karen's wet gold-fringed twat, thinking how much he would like to swirl his tongue around in her hot juicy flesh. Recalling the mind-blowing taste of Tracy's young slit, his cock began to jerk and stiffen.
"Oh, honey," Karen giggled, seeing his cock starting to grow. "Is my naked pussy giving you a hard-on?"
"It always does," he smiled, wondering why his wife's actions and conversation had become so much bolder during the last few weeks. She'd always been so prim and proper, but lately she was always making suggestive statements and using naughty words around him. In the past, she'd always been a willing, but passive sex partner, but now she seemed much more aggressive, and fucked with an exciting new vigor. Whatever had brought the change, Jeff was happy about it. Fucking was better than it had ever been in their short two years of marriage.
"Oooooh, honey," she whispered, reaching for his stiff dick when they got into bed. "We're gonna have to do something about that hard-on before we go to sleep."
"What do you suggest?" he teased.
She felt like suggesting a slow, sucking blow-job, but she knew she couldn't say that to him. Clutching his hard naked prick, she thought how exciting it would be to run her tongue all around his big swollen cock-head. The thought of a hard sucking on his lusty dong sent a gush of hot cunt juice boiling around the big middle finger he'd just inserted into her slit.
"God, that feels neat," she whispered, writhing her hot slippery pussy up against the palm of his hand while she continued lewdly caressing his cock with slow, teasing strokes.
"So does that," he panted, feeling her smooth soft fingers skimming his foreskin up and down over his sensitive cock-head.
With his middle finger stirring around in the squishy warmth of her boiling twat, Jeff had a wild desire to bury his face between her soft thighs and suck every drop of juice from her sweet hot cunt. God, how he'd love to feel her warm pussy-fluids smeared all over his face while his tongue swirled around in her delicious fuck-hole. He could visualize how her lovely body would writhe and lurch with ecstasy as his lips worked on her tingling clitty.
"Oh darling," she sobbed when he removed his finger and cupped her ass, drawing her wet, hairy cunt up tightly against his groin. Feeling his fingers in the soft wide crack of her ass, Karen wished he'd sink one of them up into her rectum. God, how she'd love to have his big hard cock rammed into her shitter. Her body gave an involuntary jerk as she recalled how Ted had ass-fucked her this afternoon. The thought of Jeff's big thick cock spewing hot jizz into her bowels almost blew her mind.
"Honey," she whispered, rolling onto her back and spreading her smooth, slim thighs. "Put it in. I want to feel your beautiful big cock way up in my hot fucking cunt."
Excited by her words, Jeff quickly crawled between her legs.
"Oooooh, yes," she mewled, grasping his stiff dong and gently guiding it up between her eager cunt-lips. "That's it darling… all the way… fuck me good, honey, fuck me slow and easy."
When his hard cock was completely embedded in the hot, wet depths of her tight fuck-hole, he was surprised to feel her cunt muscles sucking and squeezing his prick, much like Francine's had. He momentarily wondered how his wife had learned this, but decided it was just a natural thing when she became this excited. In the darkness of the bedroom, he visualized that his cock was stuffed deep into Francine's deliciously hot cunt. Thinking about the sensuous brunette, his cock seemed to swell thicker in his wife's hot sucking cunt.
"Oh, honey," she whispered, screwing her pussy up tighter around the base of his hard dick. "Your cock feels so nice and big tonight."
It felt almost as good as when she was riding Rick's beautiful fuck-pole. In the darkness of the room, it was easy for her to imagine that it was Rick's cock plowing in and out of her cunt. God, it felt good! As her husband speeded up the tempo of his long hard thrusts, Karen realized that he was fucking her with a fervor he'd never shown in the past.
"That's it, sweet baby," she panted throwing her hips up to meet every plunge of his super-hard cock. "Jesus, baby, you're really fuckin' tonight."
Her new and dirty language really turned him on as he quickened his assault on her deliciously hot wet pussy.
"How does my big cock feel?" he gasped, wanting to hear more lewd language from his usually passive wife.
"Oh, baby," she whispered in a low, obscene voice. "It feels so fucking good. You're making my hot cunt boil, honey. Oh Christ, I can't wait for your hot jizz, you sweet fucker."
By now he was smashing his cock into her with such force that he was literally lifting her soft sweet ass right off the bed with every lunge. He could feel cum building up deep in his balls as he lashed into her with a renewed fury.
"I'm almost there, honey," he gasped, driving into her with short jerky stokes. "I'm almost there!"
"I know! I know!" she squealed with a rapture she'd never felt with Jeff. "So am I, honey! Give it to me good, baby! Don't stop! Fill me up! Squirt me good!"
She could feel herself floating up and up and up toward climax, and when his thick hot jizz started gushing into her belly, her cunt exploded around his prick with one of the most intense orgasms she'd ever experienced.
"Oh, sweet Jesus," she shrieked, clasping him tightly in her arms. "Keep squirtin', honey, keep squirtin'! I'm coming. I'M COMING! OH SHIT, HOW I'M COMMMIIINNNGGG!"
Collapsing back on the bed, the young housewife was completely exhausted from the very first orgasm she'd ever had with her husband.
As the days passed, she was unable to reach another climax with Jeff, and to make things worse, Rick was out of town on an extended business trip. By the end of the second week, Karen was in such a horny state that she was masturbating three or four times a day, but this was no substitute for a juicy hard cock. The super-horny woman was dying to lick and suck a big hot prick, any prick.
One afternoon, when the urge to fuck was so powerful she could no longer control it, she decided to go out in search of a hard cock. She didn't care whose prick it was as long as it was big and hard. Wanting her cunt to be readily available, she discarded her bra and panties and slipped into a short, thin summer dress. After calling Tracy and asking her to come over and watch the baby, Karen nervously paced the floor as she waited for the young girl to arrive.
Backing out of her driveway a few minutes later, Karen had no idea where she was going. She realized that she couldn't go up to one of their male friends and ask him to fuck her, so the only solution was to find a stranger. Driving aimlessly around, she had no idea where she would be able to find an available man. At this time of day, most men were working and it didn't seem practical to walk into a store and ask the clerk if he'd like to fuck.
She suddenly thought of Riverdale Park, a large expanse of lawns and trees where many people gathered on warm summer days. Parking the car on a street that bordered the park, she got out and walked toward one of the many paths that wound through the cool shade trees. Passing several benches, she carefully looked the men over, hoping to find one that appealed to her. When she'd wandered for almost a half hour without finding an attractive prospect, she walked around a curve in the path where she spied an exceptionally good-looking man sitting alone on a park bench. He was a man in his early forties, well-dressed and reading a book.
Smiling at him as he glanced up, Karen sat down on a bench directly across from him. Taking a letter from her purse and pretending to read it, she subtly lifted her short dress and slowly crossed her legs to give him a good view of her steamy young pussy. Glancing quickly at him, she was pleased to see his excited eyes staring up between her legs. She'd never done this before, but it strangely excited the girl to know she was deliberately exposing her pussy to a stranger. She could tell from the expression on his face that he too was aroused by the sight of her gold-fringed twat so blatantly exposed between her bare shapely thighs.
Still pretending to be reading her letter, Karen slowly re-crossed her legs again, giving him an even better view of her horny cunt. Quickly glancing up, she could see that the handsome man was almost drooling as he nervously stared up between her legs.
"Isn't it hot today?" she smiled over at him as she folded the letter and replaced it in her bag.
"It certainly is," he stammered, a bit embarrassed that the girl had caught him staring at her.
"It's almost too hot to wear clothes," she smiled innocently. "I'd like to find a nice cool spot where I could lay out completely naked."
"That would be nice," he murmured, not knowing what else to say.
"Would you like to be naked?" she asked, wanting to turn him on further.
"I hadn't thought about it," he replied in a nervous voice, unable to understand this strange, yet beautiful young lady.
"On hot days like this, I don't even wear panties," she whispered, as if she were sharing a very personal secret with him.
"You don't?" he muttered, acting as if he weren't already aware of her lack of underwear.
"You know I don't," she giggled. "I saw you peeking at my pussy."
He was too embarrassed to answer.
"Don't blush," Karen smiled. "I don't mind if men look at my snatch. It sorta turned me on and makes me all hot and horny."
Sitting in stone silence, the man could hear the blood pounding in his ears as this beautiful young woman sat there casually discussing her cunt with him.
"Doesn't it turn you on to look at a girl's twat?" she smiled.
"What?" he stammered, shocked.
"Did you get a hard-on when you saw my pussy?" she giggled in a naughty voice, trying to excite the man to action.
"Of course not," he stammered.
"I don't believe it," she laughed, standing up. "Let me feel it."
Before she had time to cross the path to him, they were interrupted by a woman who walked around the corner pushing a stroller with a small child in it.
"Hi, honey," the woman smiled. "I'm sorry I was so long, but the doctor's office was filled with screaming kids."
"That's all right," the man answered, rising to his feet. "How's the baby?"
"Just perfect," she beamed as her husband took her arm and guided her down the path.
"Oh, shit!" snapped Karen, jumping to her feet and walking slowly down toward the lake. She was completely frustrated by the turn of events. The air was cooler by the water and she watched the swans as she slowly walked along the edge of the lake. Nearing the boathouse, she suddenly came across a man who was kneeling down and caulking the seams of an overturned rowboat. She was almost on top of him when he glanced up and saw her. She was at first startled at the wild expression in his eyes, but quickly realized that with the sun behind her, her naked body was vividly silhouetted through the thin material of her dress.
"I'm sorry I startled you," she apologized to the man who was kneeling in front of her.
"That's okay," he grinned. "I didn't hear you coming."
"What are you doing?" she asked.
"Fixing a leak in this damn boat," he answered, glancing nervously at the silhouette of her naked body.
When he stood up, with his muscular arms folded across his massive bare chest, Karen was shocked at his size. He was a man in his early forties with his head shaven clean and dark piercing eyes that blazed out from his deeply tanned face.
"I've never seen you around the boat house before," he said, staring boldly down at Karen as he towered above her.
"I've never been here before," she smiled, completely captivated by the man's virile appearance.
"Not many people use these rowboats any more," he sighed, resting his big hands on his hips. "People are too lazy to use oars these days."
Glancing down at his crotch, Karen almost shit her pants with excitement when she saw the huge bulge in the front of his tight jeans.
"Do you work on the boats every day?" she asked, trying desperately to keep the conversation going.
"Yep," he answered. "I live in a room behind the boat house."
"Alone?"
"Sometimes," he answered with a suggestive smile. "And sometimes I share my bed with women who enjoy a real man."
"That's nice," she stammered.
"You bet it's nice," he pinned. "There's nothing like it."
Hot juices were bubbling out of her cunt at the thought of being fucked by this magnificent creature. She'd been looking for a man to screw her, but she'd never expected to find such a stud.
"Don't you enjoy balling?" he asked, encouraged by the way she kept glancing excitedly at his crotch.
"Sometimes," she smiled, her body shaking with desire. "What's your name?"
"Rico," he answered.
"Hi Rico," she laughed. "I'm Karen."
"That's a pretty name."
"Rico," she whispered in a soft sensual voice, "would you like to show me your room?"
"Why?" he teased.
"Because I want you to fuck me."
Taking her hand in his, he slowly led Karen toward the old rustic boat house on the edge of the lake. Karen was surprised at the neatness of his small room. There was a sink and hot plate, as well as some prints on the walls. A neatly made bed and a single armchair completed the furnishings.
"Well, this is pleasant," she smiled.
"Thank you," he smiled, gently drawing her into his strong arms.
With her face pressed against his massive chest, she could feel his big hands slowly wandering down her back toward her quivering ass. Lifting the short hem of her dress, he cupped his hands around the bare flesh of her soft buttocks, pulling her body up tightly against his hard, swollen crotch. His fingers digging into the soft fleshy crack between her squirming ass-cheeks, he ground her wet hairy pussy against the big hard bulge in his pants.
He could feel the hotness of her cunt burning through his denims as she excitedly rotated her wet slit against his hard bulge.
"Oh, Rico," she whispered. "That feels like the biggest fuckin' cock in the world."
"It serves me very well," the man smiled, and removed her short dress. His dark eyes were flaming with lust as he studied every smooth curve of her deliciously naked body.
"Do you approve?" she finally whispered as he continued staring at her with wild hungry eyes.
"Shit yes," he mumbled, gently lifting her firm young tits in the palms of his hands. "I can't believe it."
"And now do I get to inspect you?" she asked in an excited voice.
"That's only fair," was his reply as he stepped back and dropped his jeans. He wasn't wearing shorts and Karen gasped when his magnificent cock sprang into view. It was as thick, hard and meaty as she'd hoped it would be, and the big blood-swollen cock-head was beyond her wildest dreams. There was a thick rim around the base of his knob that promised her undreamed joys as it drove through her excited cuntal flesh. She could almost feel that thick ridge rubbing against every tingling nerve in her cunt.
Trembling with excitement, she grabbed his big dick and clung to it as he spread her out next to him on the bed.
"Oh, Rico," she whispered, moving her mouth down toward his big throbbing joint.
Firmly holding his stiff prick-shaft with both hands, she began licking all around his swollen knob with her wet tongue. There was a musky taste and scent to his dong that almost blew her spinning mind.
She sucked and licked his cock, balls and asshole for several minutes while the huge man writhed and lurched in ecstasy. She spent precious moments licking and bathing his big sperm-bloated nut-sac with her sweet hot spit. She swirled her hot tongue as deeply as it would reach into his hairy shitter. Lifting her face, she sucked and licked his handsome cock-head until he was on the very edge of a climax. Wanting him to fire his load into her aroused cunt, Karen released his dong from her mouth and rolled onto her back.
"Come on, Rico," she whispered, spreading her thighs wide open. "Give me your cock, baby. Slip it right up his hot juicy hole."
Kneeling between her legs, the man slowly guided his throbbing cock into the deepest recesses of her deliciously stretched cunt. The girl had never felt so completely filled with cock in her life. "Oh, Rico, honey," she whispered, wrapping her shapely young legs around his massive body. "Fuck me good, baby… fuck me good."
It was late afternoon before the well-fucked girl left his room and walked shakily back to her car.



CHAPTER SEVEN


Karen spent the next few days at home, thinking about nothing but Rico. She would have returned to him the very next day, but Tracy was out of town and she couldn't find a babysitter. Thinking about the fantastic afternoon, Karen would spread out on the couch, lowered her panties and finger herself to orgasm after orgasm as she re-lived every minute she'd spent with him.
Tracy was still out of town and Karen was almost out of her mind with lust when her husband returned from work the next day. Her mad desire for Rico was so strong she could no longer control it.
"Honey," she asked Jeff when he first entered the house. "Would you mind watching the baby for a few hours this evening?"
"Of course not," he smiled. "What are you planning to do?"
"Well," she nervously lied. "I want to take some books back to the library and I thought I might drop over to Vivian's for a while. I haven't seen her for ages."
Karen could almost hear her heart beating with excitement as she thought about Rico's magnificent prick. She hoped he'd be there this evening. Her aroused cunt was dripping hot pussy juice as she prepared their meal.
When dinner was finished, Jeff volunteered to do the dishes, and Karen flew out of the house after a hasty kiss on the cheek. When she arrived at the park, she locked her car and hurried down the path to the lake, frantically hoping Rico would be there. It was still early evening and there was plenty of light when she got down to the boat house, but she couldn't see him anywhere around the dock. There was no light on in his room, but she knocked on the door anyway. She could hear him moving around in there, but he didn't answer.
"Who is it?" he finally called out after she'd knocked the second time.
"Karen," she answered.
"Just a minute," Rico replied after a long pause.
Several moments passed before the light came on and he opened the door. She was startled to see him standing there, perfectly nude, with his thick dong hanging limply between his legs, but the thing that really shocked her was the sight of a nearly naked girl sitting in the middle of the unmade bed. She was a pretty redhead in her late teens and was wearing nothing but what was obviously one of Rico's shirts. From the way it hung open down the front, Karen could see that the girl had just slipped it on when they heard the knock at the door.
"I'm sorry," stammered Karen, staring at the strange young girl.
"That's all right," Rico grinned, taking Karen's hand and leading her into the room. "Please excuse the messed-up bed, but we've been fuckin'."
"I'm really sorry, Rico," stuttered Karen in an embarrassed voice. "I didn't know you had company, and I really must be leaving."
"Nonsense," he smiled. "I'll have another hard-on in a few minutes."
"Please stay," smiled the red-headed girl. "Uncle Rico has enough cock for both of us."
"Excuse my bad manners," Rico said. "Karen, this is my niece, Debbie."
"Hello, Debbie," stammered Karen, confused.
"My sister makes Debbie attend a girl's boarding school," he explained, "so she slips over here for a bit of fucking now and then."
"I'd go crazy if it weren't for Uncle Rico," the pretty young girl laughed.
"Well," laughed Rico, throwing himself back down on the bed. "Take your clothes off, Karen. It's time for you girls to get my cock nice and hard again."
Within a matter of a few seconds, the two girls were lying with him between them, their faces resting on his massive chest while their excited fingers worked his cock into a splendid erection.
"Who gets it first?" he asked when his prick was throbbing wildly in the air.
"You just fucked me," Debbie said unselfishly. "I can sit on your chest and let you suck my twat while Karen squats on your cock."
Karen stared with disbelief at the petite redhead's huge tits and nipples as Debbie straddled Rico's chest, squirming her open wet cunt up against his mouth. Everything about the girl was delicate except her big boobs. When Debbie was in position, Karen squatted over his loins and, placing one hand on the back of the redhead's shoulder to steady herself, gasped the base of his dong and lowered her dripping hot pussy down over his massive cock-head.
She could feel the delicious heat and hardness of his big knob as it slowly slipped between her juicy rapture, his thick meaty dong electrifying every nerve in her deliciously stretched fuck-hole as it plowed deeper and deeper into her hot, quivering pussy-flesh. The pleasure became more intense with every additional inch of cock she was taking. It felt like she was stuffed almost up to her throat when the full length of his cock was embedded in her hot, sucking cunt. She sat perfectly motionless for a long time, enjoying the bigness of his prick throbbing deep in her scalding body. She could plainly hear Rico's wet mouth slurping hungrily on Debbie's hot, juicy twat. With her hands resting on the redhead's shoulders for support, Karen could feel the young girl's flesh quivering with ecstasy.
"Oh, God," Karen softly sobbed to herself as she began slowly rotating her cunt around the base of his thick shaft, feeling the length and girth of it grinding deliciously into her juicy, sensitive pussy-flesh. There wasn't another prick like this in the whole world, and Karen was enjoying every cunt-filled second of it.
Debbie's excited cries as she writhed her slit against Rico's slavering mouth further excited Karen, who was now sliding her slippery hot cunt up and down over the man's glistening wet cock. Every time she plunged down, she could feel his big tool slamming up into the furthest depths of her lust-crazed twat.
Bouncing faster and faster on the man's glorious dick, Karen suddenly became aware of the softness of Debbie's smooth flesh as she held onto the redhead's shoulders for support. Crazed by Rico's cock slashing in and out of her cunt, Karen suddenly realized that her excitement was heightened by the feel of Debbie's naked flesh. Bouncing frantically on Rico's tool, Karen ran her hands up and down the smoothness of Debbie's naked back. She couldn't understand it, but the feel of the girl's bare flesh was really turning her on.
Lost in the world of unrestrained lust as Rico's magnificently thick cock sawed against her clitoris, she had an overpowering urge to reach around and touch Debbie's big, bouncing tits. Unable to control her mad desire, Karen slowly inched her fingers around until they made contact with the soft resilient flesh of the girl's boobs.
"Oh Karen," Debbie squealed with joy when she felt Karen's hands brushing against her breasts. "That's it, honey! Play with my tits! Squeeze my nipples!"
Karen eagerly cupped Debbie's big, full jugs in her hands. The feel of the quivering, soft tit-flesh in her palms was one of the most erotic things Karen had ever experienced.
"That's it honey!" Debbie moaned. "Squeeze 'em, Karen! God-damn, that feels so fuckin' good."
Karen was almost out of her mind with the feel of the girl's quivering titties and Rico's luscious big cock pounding wildly into her wet cunt.
"That's it, honey, that's it!" squealed Debbie, when Karen's thumb and forefinger closed around one of her swollen nipples. "Squeeze it! Pinch it! Christ, that feels so fuckin' good!"
With an erect nipple in the fingers of both hands, Karen was kneading and caressing the lovely redhead into wild ecstasy. For the first time in her life, Karen realized why men enjoyed feeling a woman's boobs. There was a firm yet soft resiliency to them that felt like nothing else in the world.
Crazed with excitement, Karen leaned forward and began rubbing her tits up and down against the soft flesh of Debbie's naked back as she furiously bounced on Rico's cock. Her nipples were burning and tingling deliciously as they slid salaciously over Debbie's bare flesh.
Karen could feel an orgasm building up deep in her loins when she heard Debbie screaming at her uncle.
"That's it, Uncle Rico," she sobbed. "Keep sucking! Keep sucking! I'm almost there… almost there!"
From the way Rico's cock was expanding in her cunt, Karen knew that he, too, was almost ready to shoot his load.
"Uncle Rico! Uncle Rico!" the redhead screamed as Karen felt his thick jizz spewing up into her cunt. "I'm coming, Uncle Rico! COMMMIIINNNGGGG!"
At that very moment, Karen exploded into her own bell-ringing orgasm. They had all climaxed within seconds of each other, a glorious way to bring the incredible three-way fuck to an end.
Although Karen had experienced a fantastic orgasm, the horny young woman was a bit sad when Rico removed his wet, spent prick. She was in the mood for a second orgasm.
"Are you still horny?" Debbie asked her when she noticed the way Karen was restlessly turning on the bed.
"Christ yes," Karen panted. "I'm hotter than a fuckin' firecracker."
"Let me bring you off," whispered Debbie, drawing Karen into her arms as she slipped a finger into the lovely blonde's slit. "We always have to bring each other off at the dumb girl's school I attend."
Too excited to care whether Debbie was a man or a woman, Karen readily surrendered herself to the girl's caresses. With her face cradled in the softness of Debbie's big full tits, Karen excitedly sought out a nipple and sucked it into her mouth. It was incredibly exciting to feel Debbie's experienced finger lusciously teasing her clitty as Karen sucked and nibbled on the young girl's big, hard tittie-bud. She was riding on each glorious wave of ecstasy that it only seemed normal when the redhead sensuously covered Karen's mouth with her soft open lips. There was a sweet taste to the girl's soft wet mouth that sent fiery flames racing through Karen's loins. She eagerly opened her mouth to receive the slippery tongue that was probing between her lips. With their mouths locked in a deep tongue-entwined kiss, Debbie gently rolled Karen onto her back, placing her own naked body face down over the lovely blonde's. Karen thought she'd blow her mind with the feel of bare tits against bare tits, soft thighs against soft thighs and wet hairy pussy grinding against wet hairy pussy. It was fantastic to feel the young girl's soft naked flesh writhing against her own.
Trembling with lust, Karen reached down and cupped Debbie's sweet ass-cheeks, rotating the young girl's hot wet pussy against her own. Writhing their cunts against each other, their slippery hard clits rubbed deliciously together. The friction of swollen clitoris writhing against swollen clitoris was one of the most fantastic things Karen had ever experienced.
With their mouths still clasped in a deep sucking kiss, Karen could feel Debbie's big full-blown tits rubbing salaciously against her own hard-nippled tabs.
"Okay," whispered the excited redhead as she slowly removed her mouth from Karen's. "Let's blow each other off."
Not certain what the girl was talking about, Karen was startled when Debbie suddenly turned around and straddled her face, pressing her mouth over her hot open slit. A wild flame streaked through Karen's body when the other girl's hot wet tongue dithered into her cunt. Even with all her sessions with Rick, this was the first time anyone had licked her twat, and she found the sensation incredible.
Looking up at Debbie's hot dripping slit, poised only inches above her mouth, Karen realized that the girl expected her to return the favor. At one time, Karen would have probably been disgusted by the thought of licking another woman's cunt, but in her present excited state, the sight of the young girl's slit really turned her on. She could plainly see the clear drops of pussy juice glistening on the soft pink flesh of her open cunt-lips. For a long moment, Karen stared up at the juicy pink slit, surrounded by swirls of flaming-red pussy hair, and then, reaching her tongue out, she lapped tentatively at the girl's wet, quivering twat. Tenderly grasping the young girl's buttocks, Karen drew her warmly scented pussy down against her mouth. Karen felt a strange exhilaration when her tongue first moved up into the soft slippery flesh of the girl's quivering twat. Feeling the beautiful teenager's soft creamy thighs closing against her face, Karen inhaled the sweet fragrance as her tongue moved wantonly up through the pungent folds and creases of her pulsating cunt.
Both girls were soon passionately slurping and sucking on each other's hot dripping slits. The feel of Debbie's tongue swirling around in her writhing cunt, and the exciting taste of the girl's hot juicy pussy was propelling Karen to new heights of ecstasy.
Sitting in the armchair and watching the two frantic girls, Rico's massive cock was once more as hard as a rock. The sight of the two girls lewdly writhing together on the bed had fired his lust into a flaming inferno. Slowly stroking his cock, he excitedly waited for them to reach their loud, squealing orgasms.
"Well," he grinned when the girls finally untangled their bodies after reaching a bone rattling climax, "anyone ready to fuck?"
"Oh God, Uncle Rico," Debbie panted, her soft wet mouth gaping open, gasping for breath. "I've gotta wait a minute."
"How about you?" he smiled, turning to Karen.
"You can bet your sweet ass I'm ready," the horny blonde giggled, rolling onto her back and spreading her legs. "I'll always be ready for your beautiful big cock."
Throwing her knees back almost to her tits, she made the full length of her juice-drenched slit available to his slowly advancing cock. Glancing down, she could see Rico's big bloated cock-head nudging between the swollen lips of her slippery wet twat.
"Oooooh, sweet baby," she whispered as his big hard knob began stretching the lips of her cunt-mouth. "Give it to me good, honey. Give it to me good."
Karen could feel his prick sinking deeper and deeper into the sucking warmth of her gold-fringed fuck-hole as the huge man slowly pushed his massive shaft up into her trembling cunt.
"Christ, that's a cock," she gasped, wrapping her arms around his wide sinewy shoulders.
Her entire body was quivering with ecstasy by the time his magnificent prick was completely buried in her clasping fuck-hole. It felt like his big purple knob was sunk almost up to her throat as his big pecker stretched the walls of her cunt. The super-horny housewife's twat had never been so deliciously filled by any other cock. His fantastic shaft of hot fuck-meat was pushing against every nerve-end in her tight clasping cunt.
A wild tremor wrenched her body when he partially withdrew his throbbing dong from her hot, sucking pussy. Every gnarly bump, vein and sinew on his blood-bloated cock was rubbing ecstatically against the tingling nerves of her juicy hot cunt-flesh. The thick ridge at the base of his big mushroom-shaped cock-head sent wave after wave of ecstasy through her body as it ground into her deliciously stretched cuntal tissues.
"Oh, you sweet fucker," she excitedly whispered when he began thrusting his big dick into her at a faster tempo. "That feels so fuckin' good, honey."
Frantically squeezing and clawing at the man, Karen could feel his big hard tool driving deeper and faster into her dripping hot slit. Her mouth hanging open and eyes staring wildly at the ceiling, Karen's head rolled crazily back and forth, her long blonde hair flailing wildly around her flushed, excited face. The room was reverberating with her squeals and the sound of her hot wet cunt-juice squishing around his wet, glistening cock. Grasping his rugged, weathered face in her hands, she covered his mouth with her luscious wet lips, thrusting her tongue deep inside.
"Oh, Rico," she whispered. "I love your big cock."
"You sweet baby," he panted, his prick slamming viciously into her slippery cunt.
As he fucked even deeper and harder, Karen instinctively drew her knees up, further exposing more of her frothy silt to his battering assault.
"Oh, Rico!" she squealed, wildly tossing her head back. "Fuck me, Rico, fuck me hard!"
"You're hot shit," he grinned, his big juice-slickened cock slashing into the farthest depths of her sucking twat.
"Oh, Rico," she mewled, clutching him tightly in her arms. "I love that big fucking prick of yours."
Relentlessly plunging his big throbbing fuck-pole into her slippery young cunt, Rico could feel his balls slapping noisily against her soft juice-smeared ass.
"Oh, Rico, I think I'm gonna come… gonna come!" The girl sobbed, frantically snaking her young lush thighs around the man's big broad shoulders, exposing the entire length of her hot wet slit to his pounding cock. Her excited body was lurching violently every time his big shaft slammed up into her battered fuck-hole. The feel of his big swollen knob pounding into her belly, and the girth of his thick prick-shaft rubbing deliciously against her sensitive swollen clitty was driving Karen wild.
"I'm coming, Rico! I'M COMING!" she suddenly screamed as she felt the man's thick jizz gushing up into her hot, sucking fuck-hole. Her body writhed deliciously against his as orgasm engulfed her. Shuddering with ecstasy, she screwed her hot cunt up around the base of his fizz-squirting cock, wanting to feel the last drops of fuck-cream dripping into her glowing pussy.



CHAPTER EIGHT


That night in the boathouse with Rico and Debbie started a new chapter in the sexual escapades of Karen Jordan. As soon as Tracy Wellman returned from her trip, Karen hired her to babysit two or three times a week so she could carry on her orgies with Rico and his niece, and when Rick returned from his business trip, Karen introduced him to the uncle and niece. Soon the four of them were fucking up a storm every afternoon, with Tracy becoming a daily babysitter. Tracy didn't mind, as the pay was good and she was constantly hoping that Jeff Jordan would come home early some afternoon and lick her pussy again.
When Rico, Rick, Debbie and Karen decided to go away for the weekend on a four-way fuck-fest, the young housewife told her husband she was going to visit her aunt.
"That's alright," he said in a disappointed voice. "But Friday night is my turn to have the poker party and without you taking care of the baby it will be complete chaos."
"Well," suggested Karen, afraid he wouldn't let her go. "Why not have Tracy come over and mind the baby? She could stay in the guest room and even help you with the refreshments."
"Do you think she would?" he asked, thinking how much fun it would be to lick Tracy's sweet twat again.
"I'll call her mother," Karen said.
When she returned a few minutes later, she told Jeff that it was agreeable with both Tracy and Francine for the girl to stay over and help with the poker party as well as the baby. Jeff was highly pleased with the thought of the hot-assed nymphet spending the night alone with him in the house, but didn't express his pleasure to Karen.
Shortly after his wife departed that Friday evening, Jeff was in the kitchen when the phone rang.
"Hello," he answered.
"Hi, Jeff," came the sultry voice on the other end of the line. "This is Francine."
His cock stirred in his pants at the sound of the passionate brunette's voice.
"I hear your wife's gone for the weekend," she continued when he didn't answer.
"That's right," he stammered excitedly.
"This is a real coincidence," Francine giggled. "My husband's out of town for a week and my cunt is just dying to be fucked by that hard cock of yours."
"My cock would love to oblige," he blurted out, recalling what a delicious fuck she was.
"Good," she whispered. "Why don't you slip over to my place when your poker party is over? Tracy can mind the baby for you."
"That sounds like a winner," he stammered excitedly.
"Fine," she cooed. "I'll keep the bed nice and warm until you get here."
By the time he'd hung up the phone, Jeff had a raging hard-on that hadn't abated when Tracy arrived to help him with the baby and party. The sight of the nubile sex-kitten in her short skirt didn't relieve the situation. Her slim bare thighs and hard braless nipples poking out saucily against the thin material of her dress was almost more than the already excited man could take.
"Hi, Mr. Jordan," she smiled up at him, her big dark eyes sparkling with excitement. "I've come to spend the night with you."
"So I understand," he stammered, blushing at her innuendo.
"Are you gonna lick my pussy?"
"Maybe," he grinned at the horny nymphet.
"Good," Tracy whispered. "Then I'll suck you off 'cause I still haven't tasted jizz."
"For now," smiled Jeff, his cock lurching wildly in his pants, "I think you'd better take care of the baby."
"Okay," she smiled, turning to leave the room. "But I still expect you to fill my mouth with cum-cream."
Watching her cute ass jiggling under her short skirt, Jeff could feel his bunting cock throbbing with anticipation. It was then that he remembered that he'd promised to spend the night with the kid's mother.
"Shit," he thought to himself. "I'll diddle around with Tracy for a while and then go over and fuck the hell out of her mother." This was going to prove to be one of the greatest nights of his life.
When the girl had attended to the baby, she came back into the kitchen and helped Jeff arrange snacks for the poker game. Karen had taken great pains to prepare them before she left.
"Do you know how to mix drinks?" he suddenly asked her.
"Shit, yes," she giggled, "I always help with the drinks when mom and dad have a party."
"Good," Jeff grinned. "Then you can be the complete hostess tonight."
"Okay," laughed the girl, jumping up and sitting on the sink top. "D'you wanna lick my pussy before they get here? I'm not wearing any panties."
Glancing up between her soft open thighs, he could see her sweet pink slit glistening with a thin film of pussy-juice. Her wet young cunt looked delicious.
"Come on," she whispered, lifting her legs and parting her thighs. "Lick my pussy."
Jeff was just starting to lower his face down into the sweet damp warmth of her smoldering loins when the doorbell rang.
"Oh, shit," she sighed, jumping down from the counter.
When Jeff answered it, Bob Fletcher and Frank Andrews were standing there.
"Come on in," Jeff grinned, "and I hope you brought lots of money. I feel lucky tonight."
"Me, too," laughed Bob as they walked into the room. "But Wentworth can't make it."
"Oh shit," sighed Jeff in a disappointed voice. "Three-handed poker is no fun."
"We can play black jack," Frank suggested.
"Sure," said Bob. "I can get your money playing any game."
"Okay," smiled the host. "What's your pleasure?"
"Bourbon and water," order Frank.
"The usual," answered Bob. "Scotch on the rocks."
When Jeff had gone into the kitchen to give Tracy their order, the two men seated themselves at the card table. Bob Fletcher was a handsome dark-haired young man of about the same age as Jeff. Frank Andrews, Jeff's immediate supervisor at work, was a big man in his early forties with a florid complexion and thick sandy hair.
When Jeff returned a moment later, they settled down with the cards, each man anticipating a winning night. They had been meeting to play cards every other Friday for over a year and the winnings had been spread pretty evenly among them.
Bob was just starting to deal when Tracy entered the room with the drinks. The girl was pleased at the way the two men ogled her young body. A girl of fourteen is always flattered by attention from older men.
"Who the hell is that cute broad?" she heard Frank ask when she'd returned to the kitchen.
"Our babysitter," Jeff answered as Tracy listened by the crack of the door.
"Jesus," Bob gasped. "That's real eatin' stuff."
"Cool it, guys," laughed Jeff.
"She could babysit for me every night, and I don't even have a fuckin' baby."
Listening excitedly to them from the kitchen, Tracy wondered what kind of a fuck the big sandy-haired man would be, and when she returned a few moments later she purposely rubbed her firm young tits against his shoulder when she placed one of the plates down next to him.
"Sorry," she smiled, "I'm so darn clumsy at times."
"That's all right," he grinned, patting her lightly on the ass. "You can bump into me any time."
As the evening progressed, and with the aid of several drinks, the men were getting louder and their language more profane. Tracy was getting a big laugh out of the dirty jokes she was listening to through the door. Their language and sexual talk was exciting the super-horny girl and she began wondering how it would feel to be balled by all three men tonight.
Returning to them with another round of drinks, she purposely stood close to Frank Andrews as she placed the glasses on the table. An excited tingle rippled through her loins when she felt his fingers graze lightly against her bare inner thigh while she was bending over with the tray.
"Honey," he slurred. "You're gonna be quite a broad when you grow up."
"I'm quite a broad now," she teased, indicating the kitchen with her eyes.
She had barely propped herself up on the sink top when Frank lumbered in on the pretext of wanting a glass of water. He stopped dead in his tracks when he saw the girl's slippery wet slit obscenely exposed between her open thighs.
"Is there something I can do for you?" she innocently asked.
He continued staring at her pink, moist cunt through bleary eyes.
"What's the matter?" she teased, reaching down and suggestively parting her cunt lips with her fingers. "Haven't you ever seen a pussy before?"
Still unable to speak, he slowly walked toward her, his glazed eyes riveted on the girl's hair-fringed slit.
"Touch it," she whispered, taking his hand and pressing his finger into the warm moistness of her dripping pussy. "I may be just a teenager, but you'll never find a hotter cunt anywhere."
"My God," he spoke for the fist time, plunging his middle finger up into the scalding wet flesh of the girl's twat.
"D'ya like my pussy?" she teased, kicking off her sandal and rubbing her bare toes against the big bulge in the front of his pants.
Their tryst was interrupted by shouts from the other room. "Hey, Frank, hurry up. It's your deal."
"Go on," she giggled, hopping down from the sink, "I'll take care of your cock in a while."
Rushed and dazed, the big florid-faced man reeled out of the room, his stiff dick pounding like a sledgehammer in his pants, the warm wet pussy juice on his hand from fingering that cute kid's dripping pussy. Picking up the cards to deal, his hands were trembling like a leaf. He couldn't believe that the beautiful girl had allowed him to fondle her sweet young cunt, and had even promised to take care of his cock a later.
After serving the next round of drinks, Tracy boldly sat down on the arm of Frank Andrews' chair. Squirming around and opening her thighs, she deliberately exposed her naked pussy to Bob Fletcher, who was sitting just to the right of them. She was pleased at the excited expression on the handsome young man's face when he first glimpsed her hair-fringed slit. When his eyes flicked up to her face, Tracy smiled and gave him a bold, encouraging wink. She spread her thighs even wider and began squirming around on the arm of the chair, causing her wet slippery cunt-lips to open and close against each other.
Realizing that she had the man thoroughly aroused, the girl stood up and gave him a slow wink, nodding suggestively toward the kitchen. When she'd gone, Bob Fletcher stared blankly at his cards, unable to tell one from the other. After waiting a few moments, he excused himself, saying he, too, needed a glass of water.
Entering thee kitchen, he was dumbfounded to see the girl standing completely naked in the middle of the room.
"Are you a kind of a nut?" he gasped, shocked.
"Nope," she giggled, taking his hands and pressing them over her firm conical boobs. "I just wanted you to play with my titties."
"You're just a kid," he whispered, his fingers squeezing and tweaking her erect nipples.
"I might be a kid," she giggled, reaching down and gently caressing the hard lump in his crotch, "but I sure gave you a fuckin' hard-on."
Excitedly fondling her tits, the man made no resistance as she lowered his zipper and gently pulled out his big hard dong. Tracy's body shuddered with excitement at the feel of his rigid prick pulsating in her fingers. Slowly sliding his foreskin up and down his shaft, she pressed the length of his prick against the soft warm flesh of her bare stomach.
"God," she whispered. "I'd love to feel your hot jizz squirting all over my belly."
"Oh, Christ," he sobbed, throwing his arms around her and crushing the girl's deliciously naked body against his. "You'd better go back in there now," she smiled, leaning down and flicking her tongue over the tip of his cock. "We'll have a real party in a while."
Neither Bob Fletcher nor Frank Andrews could concentrate on the game as Jeff began dealing a new hand. Their concentration was soon completely shattered when the naked teen entered the room and stood behind Jeff.
"Mr. Jordan," she said, rotating her hips and cunt suggestively in front of the excited men. "I think your friends want to play a new game."
"What are you talking about?" he asked in a sharp voice, irritated by the girl's interruption.
"Well," she whispered, dipping her finger into her wet slit and teasingly licking it with her tongue. "I'm sure they want to play another game. How about it guys?"
"Shit, yes," Bob gasped.
"Me, too," the other answered.
"What do you want to play?" Jeff asked his guests.
"They want to play with me," Tracy giggled, throwing her naked body into Jeff's lap. "Come on, guys, start playin'."
Both excited men made a lunge for her. Bob frantically thrust his finger up her hot open slit and Frank made a grab for her quivering titties while she writhed her naked bum around over Jeff's cock. Within seconds she could feel his dick throbbing beneath his pants against her sweet naked ass.
"Okay, gang," she giggled, pushing them away as she struggled to her feet. "Take your clothes off. I'm not gonna be the only bare-assed person in the room."
Within a matter of seconds, three naked men were facing her with their gloriously hard cocks waving majestically into the air. "They're three beauties," she smiled excitedly. "Now all of you sit down on that couch."
When they were seated, with Jeff in the center, the cock-crazy girl knelt down in front of Bob. Gently wrapping her fingers around the base of his prick-shaft, she began licking the entire surface of his big shiny cock-head.
"Oh my God," he gasped, feeling her soft moist tongue gliding wetly over the sensitive flesh of his throbbing knob.
The other two men were staring bug-eyed as they watched Bob's big cock-head slip noisily into her hot slurping mouth.
"Jesus Christ," he moaned as the girl sucked deep and hard on his quivering dick.
Half crazed with the taste and feel of his hard, fleshy prick in her mouth, Tracy began bobbing her head frantically up and down, taking his cock deep against the back of her throat with every plunge.
Bob was lunging and jerking about like an insane man when she suddenly released his quivering dong from her mouth.
"Don't stop! Don't stop!" he sobbed when she moved to the other end of the couch where Frank was seated, lustily stroking his own steel-hard prick.
"Don't worry," the girl called back to Bob. "I'm gonna finish you off, but I've got to make Mr. Andrews stop playing with himself."
Dropping to her knees in front of the sandy-haired man, she covered his big purple knob with her sweet wet lips.
"God Almighty!" he roared when he felt the deep intense suction of her mouth. It felt like she was sucking his asshole right up through his shaft. Frank had enjoyed plenty of blow-jobs, but he'd never been sucked with more fervor and gusto than he was getting from this nymphet.
Just when he thought he was ready to fill her hungry mouth with cum, the girl released his cock and stood up.
"Don't worry," she whispered to the hot trembling man. "I'll finish you off as soon as I take care of Mr. Jordan."
Moving over in front of Jeff, Tracy turned her back to him and straddled his thighs. Slowly squatting, she lowered her rosy bum down toward his throbbing dick. Jeff didn't fully realize what the girl was up to until he felt his cock sliding up between her slippery hot cunt-lips, and then it was too late. Before he knew what was happening, Tracy let herself drop, driving his big man-sized prick all the way up into her hot belly. The bigness of Jeff's cock spearing up into her almost virginal cunt ripped her with an intense, but momentary pain. The only cock she'd ever had in her twat was Chuck's, the young gardener, and his prick was much smaller than Jeff's. The trembling girl sat perfectly motionless for several moments, waiting for the searing pain to subside. As she gradually became accustomed to the massive cock that was buried in her tight fuck-hole, the girl began slowly rotating her pussy around the base of his shaft, thoroughly enjoying the feel of his fantastic dong stirring deep in her cock-hungry guts.
Jeff had no intention of ever screwing Tracy, but once he felt the hot tightness of her young cunt squeezing against his cock, he had no intentions of stopping her. Grasping the hard pricks of the two men sitting on either side of them, Tracy began sliding up and down over Jeff's deeply embedded rod.
"Oh, sweet Jesus," she sobbed, feeling the delicious thickness of his meaty prick plowing in and out of her tingling pussy. "God, Mr. Jordan, your cock feels so fuckin' good."
Unable to stand it, Frank Andrews jumped up in front of the girl and guided his throbbing dong toward her open, gasping mouth. Wild with excitement, the girl began avidly sucking on his shaft as she bounced deliriously up and down on Jeff's cock. It was then that Bob jumped up and tried to insert his cock into the girl's already prick-filled mouth. Still bouncing frantically on Jeff's magnificent dong, she began sucking alternately on the two big pricks she was holding. She'd suck on one while she stroked the other, then she'd reverse the procedure.
The three men were almost out of their minds with lust as the bouncing girl rapidly approached her climax. The fantastic feel of Jeff's big rod plunging in and out of her pulsating cunt was bringing her nearer and nearer to that moment.
It was like a wild dream when Jeff fired his hot load of jizz up deep into her cunt, triggering her unbelievable orgasm. As if by a pre-arranged signal, Frank's delicious hot cum-juice began gushing into her mouth while Bob's jizz splattered warmly all over her face, neck and tits.
It was at that moment that Tracy saw her mother walking through the front door.
"Hi, mom," she grinned, jumping to her feet.
Francine just stared at her daughter. Big gobs of Jeff's jizz were oozing out of the girl's pussy and dripping down her inner thighs. Her hair, face, tits and belly were saturated with Bob's fuck-cream and a rivulet of Frank's cum was dripping from the corner of her mouth.
"What are you doing over here?" Tracy asked.
"I came to see what was keeping Jeff," Francine smiled. "Now I see."
"Hey, mom," the girl giggled. "Take your clothes off. These guys are neat."
"Why not," the luscious brunette smiled. "I'm ready for a few good fucks."
It was almost dawn before the guests left and Jeff took mother and daughter to bed with him.



CHAPTER NINE


Waking up around noon, Jeff was pleased to find himself between the soft naked bodies of Francine and her daughter. He was awakened by the gentle touch of Francine's soft fingers on his cock.
"Good morning, darling," she whispered, skillfully skimming the foreskin up and down over his stiff sensitive prick.
"Hi," Jeff grinned, his body trembling from the woman's exciting touch.
"Tracy," Francine said to her daughter when she saw the girl stretching and yawning. "You'd better check the baby."
"I did earlier," the girl answered. "I bathed and fed him and he's in his playpen now."
"Well," smiled her mother, giving Jeff's stiff dick a loving squeeze. "You'd better check him again."
"Jeff," Francine whispered when Tracy had left the room. "Let's go up and spend the night at Leisure Manor."
"What the hell is Leisure Manor?" he asked. "It's a private swinger's club up in Silver Creek Canyon," she explained. "It's a fucker's paradise."
"What do you mean?"
"The big pool is for nude swimming only and it has communal steam baths," she continued. "There are large areas set aside for group sex as well as private patios for fuckin' under the stars."
"It sounds pretty wild," he grinned.
"It is," smiled Francine, still stroking his throbbing prick. "You meet the most interesting people up there. Everybody is ready to fuck everybody else."
"But if it's a private club," he asked, "How do we get in?"
"My husband and I have a membership," Francine explained. "We slip up there quite often."
"What about the baby?"
"Tracy can stay here and take care of him," she continued. "We'd have a fuckin' ball up there together."
"Well," he hesitated.
"Please," Francine whispered. "It'll be a weekend you'll never regret."
"Okay," Jeff grinned. "It sounds like a real ball."
Tracy was pissed off when they told her about their plans.
"Shit," she pouted. "Why can't I go?"
"Someone has to stay here with the baby."
When Jeff and her mother drove away that afternoon, the girl felt restless and horny. She'd been looking forward to having Jeff lick her pussy and she wanted to suck him off. After her first taste of jizz last night, the horny girl was anxious for more. Her pussy was itching and tingling with desire as she flopped down in a chair. Looking across the room at the couch, she could vividly recall the sight of the three naked men sitting there while she played with their stiff cocks. The memory of last night made the girl hornier than ever. Raising her short skirt, she slipped a finger into her hot, wet cunt. A shiver of delight rippled through her body as she made contact with her hard tingling clit.
Jeff was quite pleased with Leisure Manor when he and Francine arrived there late that afternoon. The main building was a large three-story Tudor, looking out over the pool, and surrounded by colorful cottages. It was located in a wooded area with spacious lawns and meandering footpaths.
With deep carpet in the lobby, it had the atmosphere of a fine sedate hotel. The guests were well dressed and there was a feeling of warmth and dignity about the place that Jeff had not expected to find.
When they'd been shown to their room and showered and changed, Jeff and Francine decided to have a drink at the terrace bar. Sitting at a table for two that overlooked the pool, Jeff felt the same dignified atmosphere he'd found in the lobby.
"This sure doesn't look like a swinger's club to me," he said to Francine as he slowly sipped his drink.
"Don't be impatient," she giggled. "There's no other place like this in the country."
Jeff was about to make a sarcastic remark, when he suddenly noticed a naked couple strolling casually across the terrace. She was a statuesque girl with a dark tanned body and long blonde hair that fell far below her shoulders. Her companion was a handsome young man with a muscular bronzed body. His thick limp cock was dangling down below a heavy mat of wiry black pubic hair that lightly covered his big balls as well.
They stopped at the table next to Jeff's where a well-dressed couple were sitting.
"Jan," smiled the seated woman. "We didn't expect you up here this weekend."
"We didn't think we could make it," answered the naked young man.
"I'm so glad you could," the woman beamed, reaching out and wrapping her fingers around his cock. "It never seems like a real weekend if I don't get fucked by this beautiful prick."
"Don't worry, Trudy," he smiled down to the woman who was fondling his dong. "You're my favorite piece of ass."
"Oh, you naughty boy," she giggled, obviously pleased by his remark.
"And how about you?" the naked blonde keeled down at the woman's companion. "Are you gonna let me suck you off?"
"Shit, Jan," he laughed, cupping her bare ass in his hand. "I always look forward to your blow-jobs."
"And I expect you to eat me out too," she whispered. "You've got the wildest fuckin' mouth in the place."
"Well," the dark man smiled as he and the blonde started to move away. "We're going to take a swim, but we'll see you on a bed later."
"I can't believe it," Jeff gasped to Francine when the couple had gone.
"You better believe it," she giggled. "These people are for real, and they're all here to suck and fuck each other crazy."
As evening approached, more and more people began appearing naked on the terrace. The air was filled with the happy sounds of tinkling ice, laughter and music as the guests began to relax and look forward to the evening's festivities.
"How about a swim?" Francine suggested when darkness began settling over the canyon.
"Sounds great," smiled Jeff, completely relaxed from the four or five drinks he'd consumed.
Going to their room, they quickly disrobed and returned to the pool area. Walking back through the throngs of naked couples, Jeff was startled to see a rather buxom redhead in her early forties kneeling in front of a man seated at a table. Jeff could see her full lips sucking noisily on the man's stiff prick, and his own cock began throbbing and swelling as he stood listening to the delicious sounds of the woman's slurping lips.
"That's Rosie," Francine giggled. "She sucks off thirty or forty men a night. Rosie doesn't dig fuckin', but she sure loves to suck cocks."
"Hi," the buxom redhead grinned up at Jeff when she saw him watching her. "I'll finish this guy off in a few seconds and them I'll take care of you, honey."
"Not yet, Rosie," Francine giggled, leading Jeff away. "I get him first and then you can have him."
"Okay," Rosie laughed, turning her attention back to the man she was blowing. "I'll get you later, honey."
Walking among the many mattresses that surrounded the pool area, Jeff couldn't believe what he was seeing. A beautiful thick dong buried in a dripping hot cunt. She was sliding her slippery pussy up and down over his stiff pecker while she sucked on the cock of a guy who was standing astride the supine man's chest. From their squeals and moans, it was obvious they were lost in a frenzy of passionate lust.
"Jesus Christ," Jeff gasped as his cock throbbed frantically from the erotic sights.
"Kinda turns you on, doesn't it?" Francine giggled, grabbing for his lurching dong. "Wanna fuck?"
"Shit yes," he panted.
"Come on," she whispered, taking him by the hand and leading him over to an empty mattress. "I want you to fuck me to death."
Rolling onto her back, Francine slowly spread her shapely thighs, revealing her juicy wet slit in the nest of a silky dark pussy hair.
"Come on, honey," she whispered, writhing her quivering ass around or, the mattress. "Give it to me, baby. I can't wait much longer."
As Jeff crawled between her lewdly spread legs, Francine could feel his hot cock-head brushing against the smooth flesh of her creamy inner thighs. Pulling his handsome face down, Francine covered his lips with her hot open mouth, slipping her hot tongue between his teeth until it was swirled languidly around his. Reaching down, Francine gasped the thick meaty prick that Jeff was slowly advancing toward her hot fuck-hole.
"Oh, sweet baby," she sobbed, grinding her passion-swollen slit against the head of his big swollen cock. "Give it to me, honey. Give it all to me."
Crazed with lust at the feel of her fiery cunt-lips sensually swallowing his pulsing cock-head, Jeff gave a mighty lunge, slamming his hard shaft all the way up into her slippery, hot cunt with one excited thrust.
"AAaaaauuuuuhhh," she sobbed with ecstasy as his rod ripped up through her hungry fuck-hole, completely filling it with his hard male meat. With her gasping cunt filled with cock, Francine could feel his warm tasty balls nestled in the soft wide crevice between her ass-cheeks.
"Oh, Christ, I love that big dong," she whispered, screwing her excited body up tighter against his to make certain that all of his delicious rod was embedded in her hungry, clasping cunt. Feeling his thick cock throbbing against the tightly stretched walls of her hot pussy, Francine fully knew why she enjoyed fucking so much. There was nothing in the world that felt as good as having her cunt stuffed full of hard cock.
"Oh, God," she sobbed excitedly when his hard dong began slowly pumping in and out of her lust-crazed slit. After the first two or three frenzied thrusts, Jeff settled down to a steady rhythm of long deep strokes into the sucking hotness of her grasping pussy.
Francine was completely out of her mind with ecstasy and was wildly enjoying every lust-filled plunge of his hard, driving cock. With her arms and legs wrapped tightly around him, Francine could feel her big tits squishing salaciously against his broad base chest as his magnificent tool fucked in and out of her sucking cunt.
"Oh fuck, Jeff, fuck," she whispered, snaking her creamy naked thighs up around his waist, only vaguely aware of the moans and cries coming from the other mattresses that surrounded theirs.



CHAPTER TEN


Francine could feel a steady stream of hot pussy-juice squishing out of her clasping cunt as his rod pounded deeper and deeper into her fiery fuck-hole. With her grasping twat sucking on the rock-hard length of his plunging tool Francine could feel every exciting sinew and vein of his cock rubbing deliciously against her sensitive cuntal tissues.
"Aaaggghhhh!" she squealed, delirious with joy, feeling his stiff dick plowing deeper into her hot juicy cunt-flesh. "That's it, baby! That's it! Fuck me good!"
Mewling incessantly under him, Francine was wildly throwing her hips up to meet every thrust of his hard, plunging dong. Grasping at his sinewy asscheeks with her hands, she pulled him violently toward her, arching her hips to take the full length of his stiff tool. The open lips of her frothy hot cunt were sucking and grasping at the base of his cock, trying valiantly to get even more of his prick into her hot, greedy pussy.
Jeff could feel his cock-head growing bigger and bigger as it slithered against the soft fleshy ridges of her hot, sucking cuntal walls. He thought his big blood-engorged cock would explode from the hot milking action of the woman's talented, frothy cunt. Plunging his shaft in and out of her scalding fuck-hole, Jeff could feel her hot erect nipples burning into his bare heaving chest.
"Oh, Jeff," she squealed, pounding her naked heels against his back. "Fuck me hard, baby, fuck me hard! Oh shit, honey, it feels so fucking good!"
The entire area was echoing with the squeals, groans and sobs of other couples as Jeff and Francine frantically increased the speed of their mutual thrusts. Feeling that delicious sensation building up in his loins, Jeff realized he was rapidly approaching a seething climax.
"Oh, sweet Jesus, honey, I'm gonna come… gonna come!" Francine screamed as she frantically threw the back of her knees up over his shoulders, exposing the full length of her juicy open slit to his relentlessly pounding cock. "Fuck me harder, Jeff, harder! Oh shit, it's so good… so good! Fuck baby, fuck me! Fuck me! FUCK ME! FUCK MEEEEEE!"
Frantically clutching the man, she sank her nails into his shoulders as her ecstasy reached almost beyond what she could endure. His bunting prick was pounding viciously into her frothy cunt, the top of it slithering deliciously against her tingling clitty.
"Oooooh sweet baby!" she screamed, exploding into a wild orgasm when she felt Jeff's hot fuck-cream spewing out of his bursting cock-head. "Squirt, baby, squirt! Squirt me full! I'm coming! I'M COMMMMIINNNGGG!"
Shuddering violently, Francine screwed her juice-filled cunt up tighter around the base of his throbbing dick, feeling spurt after spurt of his white-hot jizz gushing into her glowing snatch. Francine had enjoyed a lot of fantastic fucks in her life, but this was the most total orgasm she'd ever experienced. When the last drop of cum had dribbled out of his prick, they collapsed into each others arms, still vaguely aware of the cries and moans of the other couples.
Slowly recovering from his explosive climax, Jeff was listening to the ever-increasing noise and excitement of the orgies going on all around them. The still night air was filled with the sounds of unabated passion and lust.
Hearing a wild squeal that seemed vaguely familiar, he glanced over at the group of naked people writhing around on a mattress about five or six feet to his left. There was a girl with long blonde hair, crouched on her hands and knees sucking off a man who was kneeling in front of her. There was a huge bald-headed man crouched behind the girl, ramming his big thick cock into her pussy from the rear, and behind him was a cute red-haired teenager frantically finger-fucking his asshole.
"That's it, Rico baby!" he heard the blonde cry out as she momentarily released the other man's cock from her slurping lips. "Fuck me good, honey, that's the way!"
Jeff bolted to a sitting position when he recognized his wife's voice. Staring at her in a stunned silence, he couldn't believe it was actually Karen. There was a look of lust on her excited flushed face that he'd never seen before as he watched her greedily and noisily sucking the man's cock. The sight of the huge bald man lewdly ramming his dick into Karen's cunt from the rear almost made Jeff puke. He wanted to scream at them to stop, but he was unable to move or utter a sound. There was a cold emptiness in his guts as he stared numbly at the unbelievable scene.
He could plainly see the throbbing length of Rico's huge red cock sliding under the smooth mounds of his wife's quivering ass-cheeks as it disappeared in and out of the pulsing pink flesh of her clinging cunt-lips.
"Oh, Rico baby," Karen was sobbing in ecstasy. "Your cock feels so nice and big in my cunt, honey. It's so hard and big."
With his throat choked, Jeff flinched at his wife's filthy language, yet be couldn't take his eyes away from the obscene sight. It didn't seem possible that the lust-crazed blonde on the mattress was the mother of his son. He had never seen such a wanton expression on her face, coupled with a wild lust that testified to the intense pleasure she was receiving. Spreading her thighs wider apart, Karen was thrusting her soft ass back at Rico, giving his pounding cock better access to her eager, hungry cunt. Her firm soft tits were jiggling beneath her and Jeff could clearly see wisps of her golden pussy hair curling above her shapely thighs. Rico's massive hands clutched her slender hips, drawing them back to receive every pounding stroke of his lust-hardened cock as it plowed into the hot wet flesh of her dripping pussy. Karen was mewling incessantly, thrusting her juice-drenched bottom back to receive every rhythmic plunge of the man's unbelievably big dong.
"My God," whispered Francine to Jeff. "Isn't that your wife?"
"Yes," he answered in a flat, toneless voice.
"Jesus Christ," Francine giggled. "Look at that guy's cock. I've never seen such a monster."
"Shit, is she hot," Jeff gasped, not realizing he was speaking out loud.
"I don't blame her," panted Francine as she stared in amazement at Rico's fantastic shaft. "That beautiful prick would make anyone hot. Christ, I've gotta have that cock before the weekend's over!"
Jeff's initial shock and disgust was slowly being replaced by a strange excitement as he continued watching Rico's enormous fuck-tool sawing rhythmically in and out of his wife's wet, clinging slit.
Jeff's cock was beginning to harden again as he watched his wife sucking frantically on the stiff prick she was eagerly gasping in one hand. He couldn't believe that his own sweet Karen could be sucking a guy off. There was something wildly erotic about the cute red-haired teenager who was excitedly thrusting her middle finger in and out of Rico's asshole, but the thing that really turned Jeff on was the sight of Karen's and the man's bodies slapping wetly together. The tempo of their fucking was increasing with every second as the night air resounded to the moans and cries of their passion.
Jeff excitedly watched Rico's fingers tighten in the soft flesh of Karen's creamy ass-cheeks as he continued driving his lust-bloated cock between her widely parted thighs and into the smoldering velvet pinkness of her sucking, clinging slit. From the wild expression on Rico's face, Jeff could almost feel the eddies of tremulous pleasure that were rippling along Rico's spine and erupting into a series of wild spasms throughout his entire body. Jeff's cock was throbbing violently as he watched his wife on all fours, being fucked dog-fashion from the rear.
"What a prick," whispered Francine, unable to take her eyes away from the big red slab of male meat that was plunging noisily in and out of Karen's wet gold-fringed twat.
Jeff didn't answered. All his attention was riveted on Karen's writhing young body as she continued thrusting her shapely soft ass back to receive the rhythmic drives of the man's lunging shaft. She was moaning incessantly around the cock in her mouth as her long blonde hair cascaded down over her desire-contorted face.
Jeff's stiff dong was jerking frantically as he watched her big lush tits swinging obscenely beneath her as her body rocked to the rhythm of Rico's steady thrusts. He could see the wet clasping flesh of her cunt clenching and unclenching as it sucked at the entire length of his thick, naked cock. Her sweet wet cunt-lips were nibbling excitedly at his plunging shaft, pulling it greedily back into the depths of her aroused fuck-hole. Rico's huge sperm-bloated balls were slapping wetly against her soft young bottom as he drove his rod deeper and deeper into Karen's wildly churning cunt. The huge bald man's body was coated with sweat, and was visibly shaking as he approached a wild climax.
Seeing the man that Karen was sucking off suddenly begin jerking and trembling, Jeff knew he was filling his wife's hot mouth full of jizz. This was quickly confirmed by the trickle of cum-cream dripping out of the corner of her mouth as she continued sucking greedily an the spewing prick.
Watching Rico's massive body thrusting and jerking toward a climax, Jeff wished it was his own throbbing cock that was about to explode a torrent of jizz into her hot, sucking cunt.
"Oh, Rico," Karen sobbed, releasing the other man's spent cock from her semen-soaked mouth. "Fuck me good, baby! I'm almost there, honey… almost there!"
Rico was ramming his cock into her with jerky, even thrusts that signaled the beginning of his climax.
"No, Rico! No!" Karen shrieked when she felt his jizz gushing into her convulsing guts. "Not yet, honey! I want to come! I WANT TO COME!"
The man's huge cock continued spewing his thick cum into her trembling cunt until his load was emptied, and then, drawing his thick, limp cock out with an obscene slurping sound, he collapsed onto the mattress.
"Rico!" she screamed, rolling onto her back and grabbing at her hot writhing slit. "Make me come, honey! Suck my cunt! Suck my cunt! Bring me off, baby, bring me off!"
Unable to answer, the exhausted man just lay in a wet, sweaty heap.
"Please, Rico," Karen sobbed. "Suck me! Make me come! Make me come!"
Driven into a wild frenzy by his wife's cries, Jeff jumped up and threw himself onto the other mattress. Frantically parting her thighs with trembling hands, Jeff buried his hand and face into the wetness of her hot, hairy cunt. Completely aroused by the scent of her pussy, he covered her entire cunt with his wet open mouth. His excited tongue darted through her slippery cunt-lips and plunged straight up into her semen-drenched fuck-hole.
"Oh God," she gasped, feeling the hot breath from his fiery nostrils blowing gently on the soft golden pussy hair just above her slit, while his thick tongue swirled deliciously around in her snatch.
Opening her eyes and glancing down, Karen was stunned to see her husband's face buried between her hot damp thighs. He should be home with the baby. What was he doing at Leisure Manor? What was he doing here sucking on her cunt? Where was Rico?
A thousand thoughts were tumbling through her mind as she stared blankly at her husband's lust-crazed face.
"Jeff," she gasped. "What are you doing here?" Not answering, he ground and twisted his face, pressing his mouth deeper into the soft open flesh of her cunt, playfully nibbling at the meaty tissues as he drove his tongue deep into her writhing pussy.
"Ooooh, sweet Jesus," she squealed when his tongue moved up and contacted her clitty. "What are you doing here? Christ, that feels good!"
This was something that Jeff had wanted to do since they were first married, but had refrained from suggesting it, afraid she would be pissed off at him. Jeff could feel her lurching frantically on the mattress as his tongue flicked and teased her quivering clitty.
"Shit that's good," she sobbed. "Oh Christ, it feels so fuckin good!"
Her use of foul language seemed to stir a flame in his already burning loins. There was something deliciously naughty about the way she uttered her obscenities.
Removing his tongue, he slowly applied a deep suction that seemed to almost pull on the deepest parts of her lusting cunt. She'd never experienced such an incredible feeling.
"Oooooh!" she squealed, pounding her fists against the mattress as she ground her hot pleasure-crazed pussy up tighter against his slurping mouth. It felt like he was drawing her quivering guts right up through her excited slit. After sucking for several seconds, he reversed the procedure and blew his moist hot breath back up into her lurching hole.
"Oh, shit!" she squealed when he suddenly plunged his tongue up into the depths of her slippery cunt. It was swirling frantically around, lapping higher and deeper into her juicy fuck passage. The intense pleasure was almost more than she could endure as he licked and sucked the super-sensitive flesh of her quivering cunt.
Karen couldn't believe this was her own husband who was eating her out so expertly. She had never dreamed that he would ever touch her snatch with his mouth, and now he was giving her the best fucking tongue job she'd ever had. The intense pleasure he was giving her was almost more than she could endure. Rick, Rico and Debbie had all eaten her out on many occasions, but she had never experienced a tongue-fuck as fabulous as this.
"Suck! Suck!" she screamed, squeezing her wet thighs tighter against his juice-drenched face. "Eat me, Jeff! Eat my cunt, honey! Oh Christ, it feels so fuckin' good."
Her flat belly gave a wild lurch every time his tongue shot up into the hot depths of her cunt. Karen's entire body was tensing with excitement as she writhed and lurched under his wonderful oral attack.
Francine had moved over and joined Rico on the mattress, and they were both avidly watching Karen and Jeff. Francine was slowly caressing the big bald man's cock back to hardness, and was almost out of her mind with the feel of Rico's big thick dong pulsing in her excited hands.
"Who's that guy lunching on my date?" Rico asked, watching Jeff's mouth slurping on Karen's twat.
"That's her husband," Francine giggled.
"Her husband?" he half shouted.
"That's right."
"What's he doing here?" he asked.
"What are you doing here?" laughed Francine. "Her husband is my date."
"I'll be God-damned," sighed Rico.
"Don't worry," she whispered, giving his massive cock a loving squeeze. "I'll give this hard beauty the wildest fuck you've ever had."
"Promise?"
"Promise," she smiled, bending down and running her hot wet tongue over the surface of his big purple knob.
"Oh, Christ!" they heard Karen scream in ecstasy as Jeff continued eating out the half-crazed girl's twat. "It's so good, Jeff! Shit, it feels good!" While he lustily sucked on her juicy slit, Jeff's long thick tongue was darting in and out of her dripping hot cunt at an ever-increasing speed.
Feeling her impending orgasm building up in her trembling loins, Karen realized she couldn't last much longer. She wanted these delicious sensations to last forever, but this ecstasy was too much for the lust-crazed girl to handle any longer.
"Oh Jeff," she squealed, grasping his head and pressing his mouth down tighter against her exploding cunt. "I'm coming, honey! I'M COMING! I'm COMIIINNNGGGG!"
Throwing her head back against the mattress, Karen surrendered her exhausted body to the delicious ecstasy that was washing through it. It had been so completely satisfying to have been brought to such a fantastic orgasm by her husband.
Opening her eyes a few moments later, Karen was startled to see Rico sliding his big thick cock up between Francine's creamy thighs.
"Jeff," Karen gasped. "What's Francine doing here?"
"I brought her with me," he grinned. "What are you doing here?"
"I came to suck and fuck," she giggled, looking at her husband's big lust-swollen cock. "And it looks like you're ready to fuck."
"I'm ready and willing," he grinned.
"Honey," she whispered, getting up on her hands and knees. "Will you fuck me in my shitter?"
"What?"
"I want you to fuck my asshole," she giggled.
"That will be a real pleasure," he said excitedly, moving up behind her soft bottom.
Smearing her puckered hole with spit, Jeff nudged his cock-head against the quivering opening between her soft ass-cheeks. Spreading the tight ring open with his thumbs, he pressed the tip of his cock-head through the small opening.
"Oh God," she sobbed with a mixture of both pain and pleasure as she felt his knob stretching her asshole as it slipped through. Once his prick-head had passed through her tight elastic ring, it slid smoothly up into the dark, sucking moistness of her clasping hot rectum.
"Oh, Jeff," she sobbed, when it was fully buried in her bowels. "That feels so fuckin' good, honey. Christ, I love a hard cock in my asshole."
Waiting for a few moments until her ass muscles began to relax, Jeff grasped her hips and began slowly gliding his big dong in and out of her buttery-hot shit-chute.
"Oh, honey," she sobbed when he began speeding up the tempo of his thrusts. "Fuck me good, baby. Fuck me nice and hard."
The hot tightness of her squeezing rectum was almost blowing Jeff's mind as his tingling cock slid in and out. He couldn't believe that Karen was actually letting him do this to her.
"Harder, honey, harder," she panted, thrusting her sweet ass back to receive the full impact of his plunges. "Bang me, baby, bang the shit out of me."
Excited by her cries, Jeff firmly grasped her hips and began ramming his cock up her sweet tight shitter with all his strength.
"That's it, baby! That's it!" Karen screamed. "Fuck me harder! Christ, that's good."
Reaching around and grasping for her swollen clitty with his finger, he soon had her shrieking with unbounded joy as he mercilessly teased her quivering clit while his rampaging cock plowed deeper and harder into her writhing rectum.
"Oh, sweet Jesus!" she sobbed as every raw nerve in her body was responding to his wild fucking. "It's so good, you sweet bastard! Oh Jeff, I love you! I love you!"
With his plunging cock reaming out her asshole, and his finger teasing her clitoris, the lovely housewife was rapidly approaching another climax.
"Don't stop, honey! Don't stop!" Karen sobbed as she felt a powerful orgasm beginning to rattle her lust-crazed body. "I'm coming, darling! I'M COMING!"
Her glorious climax was doubly enhanced by the feel of his hot jizz gushing up deep into her bowels. She writhed her asshole back tight around the base of his spurting prick, anxious to receive every drop of his sweet thick cum-cream.
"God, honey," she whispered to him later that evening when they'd completed a wild fuck, and were lazily watching Rico as he was eating out his niece. "I can't wait to get you home. We'll just spend our lives fucking."
"Who'll take care of the baby?" he grinned.
"We'll hire Tracy to watch him," Karen giggled. "That won't do," laughed Jeff. "She'll probably be in bed with us."
"What?"
"She's a hot piece of ass," he answered.
"You're shittin' me," gasped Karen, unable to believe what he'd said.
"He's not shitting you," laughed Francine who'd overheard his reply. "The kid would rather suck and fuck than eat."
"Okay," Karen giggled. "We'll let Tracy share our bed once in a while if I can bring Rico over occasionally."
"Shit," laughed Francine. "If you're gonna have that beautiful stud, I want to come, too."
"Gosh," Karen sighed. "I sure see a beautiful fuckin' future for all of us."
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