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CHAPTER ONE


Kathy Marshall lazily stretched her voluptuous body under the midday sun as she relaxed on the patio in her very brief bikini. Brushing her long blonde hair back, she dropped her free hand over the side of the chaise lounge, reaching for the long cool drink that her husband Wayne had just placed on the flagstones beside her. It was Sunday and she would soon have to go in and fix brunch for them, but for the moment, she just wanted to rein and sip her drink.
Glancing fondly at her husband, who was hunched in a chair reading the Sunday papers, she couldn't help but admire his lean bronzed body as he sat wearing nothing but a pair of shorts. Wayne was just thirty years old, seven years older than Kathy, and they'd been married for almost two years. He was a very successful account executive at a local television station, and his future was filled with promise.
Since the first clay Wayne had gone to work there, Paul Weaver, the owner of the station, and his very attractive wife, Anne, had taken the young couple right to their hearts. Although the Weavers were a few years older and had teenaged children, they always included Wayne and Kathy in all their social activities. As a matter of tact, they'd been invited over to the Weavers' home this evening for a barbecue and swim.
"Well," grinned Wayne, folding his paper, "how about getting off your cute ass and fixing us something to eat?"
"You turd," she giggled, taking a deep sip other drink. "Aren't you even going to let me finish my drink?"
"Gulp that one down," teased her handsome husband, "and I'll fix you another one when we get in the kitchen."
Following his lovely wife into the house, Wayne could feel his cock throbbing in his shorts as he watched her cute ass wriggling in the skimpy bikini. Stepping up behind her as she stood by the sink, he reached around the beautiful girl and cupped her full tits in his hands.
"Oh, darling," she moaned helplessly as her husband's fingers teased the tender buds of her nipples into stiffness beneath the material of her bikini top. "If you keep that up, I won't be able to fix brunch."
"Good," whispered Wayne, unfastening the bra and dropping it to the floor. "Let's go back to bed."
"We'd better," giggled the attractive young blonde, "or I'll have to rape you right here."
Laughing like two school children, they hurried hand in hand to the bedroom where they quickly peeled off what little clothes they still had on. Spread out naked together on the bed, Kathy let out a soft little moan of pleasure as the tip of his roving finger found the hotly oozing slit of her gold-fringed cunt. Her hips arched up from the mattress when his teasing fingertip parted the soft curls of pubic hair and brushed up against her deliciously swollen clitty.
Kathy's sensitive joy-button was already hard and slippery from the sudden desire that was coursing through her body, and the feel of his finger on it made her squeal with delight. As he feverishly fondled the entire furry length of his wife's oozing slit, he rolled and tweaked her nipples with the fingers of his other hand. While his beautiful young wife moaned and writhed against him, he tantalizingly caressed the hot fleshy lips of her slippery cunt, circling the tip of his middle finger around the desire-swollen nub of her clitoris.
As the excitement mounted in her loins, she lovingly wrapped her fingers around the hardened meat of his prick, skimming the loose foreskin up and down over his wildly throbbing shaft.
"Oh, sweet baby," he panted. "That feels so good, darling."
Finally releasing her tit, he rolled on top of his wife while she clung to his hard cock.
Kathy couldn't get over how enormous his cock felt today. She could barely get her fingers around the sinewy thickness of his desire-bloated shaft. The obscenely swollen head was squashed moistly in her clenched fist, oozing its hot fluid between her sticky fingers. Moaning softly, she began spreading the thin oily fluid all over his bulbous knob, into the folds of his foreskin and all up and down the length of his blue-veined boner until the whole thing was wet and glistening.
Groaning over her, Wayne hungrily kissed her passionately parted lips, lustfully plunging his tongue deep into her panting mouth. Working his hands down between her smooth naked back and the sheet, he pulled her up closer against him as he caressed the deliciously bare flesh, feeling the beautiful girl undulating her soft body up against his.
As Kathy spread her legs wider apart, he sank between them, feeling the softness of her open thighs against his hips. Moving his hands farther down beneath her, Wayne cupped her full asscheeks in his palms, yanking her simmering loins up even closer against him. Slowly easing himself up and down over his lust maddened wife, he slid his well-oiled shaft back and forth in her clutching fingers, feeling his cock growing and expanding in her heavenly grasp.
"Oh, my sweet husband… my wonderful lover," she whimpered in ecstasy as she began rotating her sweet ass more urgently, grinding herself up against the hardness of his cock. Spreading her legs even wider, she scissored them around him, hooking her ankles around the backs of his knees, pulling him even closer.
"Oooooh, darling, fuck me now!" she panted into his open mouth. "Fuck it to me, sweet lover!"
With his entire body shuddering from his seething desire, Wayne shifted his weight and pulled his hands out from beneath her ass so he could use them to guide his cock into her waiting cunt. But Kathy was almost too quick for him as she quickly moved his cockhead down toward her hotly oozing slit. Their trembling fingers met stickily around his hard shaft, sending delicious tremors of erotic rapture streaking through their loins as they guided his throbbing cockhead between the hot slippery lips of her cunt.
"Oh, my God!" he gasped as he felt her teasing the tip of his prick up and down the length of her oozing slit, the soft blonde curls of her pubic bush stimulating his lust-slickened boner to an even greater hardness, making it almost ache from the pressure.
Unable to hold back another second, he rammed his hips forward, plunging the tip of his big cock into the slippery warmth of her overheated pussy.
"Aaaahhhh!" she moaned beneath him, whimpering with wanton joy as the soft sheath of her scalding cunt slipped wetly over the sensitive flesh of his big cock. "Oooooh… so good… so good!"
As he drilled a few more thick inches of cock into her, he brought another whimper of delight from deep in her throat.
"Mmmmmm!"
Raising himself up on his hands so he'd have a bit more leverage, he shoved a few more inches of hard meat into her hotly pulsing pussy.
"Oooooooh, yes, darling, yes!" she squealed as yet another inch slipped into her deliciously slick twat.
Finally his cock was in to the hilt, his blood bloated knob nudging against the very end of her cunt as his swollen balls rested in the widely splayed crevice of her creamy asscheeks.
"Oh, sweet angel," she purred softly as she lay deliciously skewered, relishing the heavenly feeling of her handsome lover's hard prick embedded all the way in her hot cunt.
With his hard knob far up in the hot depths of his young wife's quivering belly, Wayne began flexing his cock around her. As he began moving a bit more insistently, Kathy whimpered with pleasure as her cunt walls slowly adjusted to the thickness of her husband's throbbing boner.
The handsome account executive began a slow rotation of his pelvis, grinding his prick around and around in her hotly clinging pussy until the wetly squeezing walls of her wonderful cunt fitted his fleshy shaft like a hot, grease-filled glove.
Squirming from side to side beneath him, she was suddenly filled with an unbelievable strength as she strained beneath his weight, arching her loins up until she had both of them momentarily off the bed. As he drilled his cock into her with a more rapid tempo, she began thrusting her hips up to meet every cunt pleasing stab.
Kathy's mouth was gaping open insanely as her head flailed crazily from side to side. As he continued driving his cock in and out of the sucking hotness of her slippery pussy, Wayne could feel her frothy juices oozing out around the base of his cream-coated shaft.
Feeling that familiar tingling sensation mounting in his balls, he knew it wouldn't be long before he'd be shooting his hot load into his pretty wife's belly, and he hoped he could hold back until Kathy came. He'd shot his load prematurely too often, and he knew deep in his heart how many times he'd left her frustrated.
Anxious to bring his beautiful blonde wife off before he shot his wad, he began thrusting his boner in and out with short, smooth strokes. He was always thrilled at the way Kathy responded beneath him, fucking back at him like a wild bitch in heat. The girl's seething loins were arching up wildly to meet every thrust of his plundering boner. Kathy's naked thighs were locked heatedly around his wildly humping body as her handsome husband increased both the tempo and depth of his heavenly thrusts.
Seeing the passion on her beautiful face as he fucked into the steamy hotness of her tightly squeezing hole, he lowered his lusting mouth down over her moistly patted lips, their tongues entwining in a hot wet kiss of wanton desire. His lovely wife's face was becoming distorted with her raging lust as the wildly humping couple fucked on and on, completely oblivious to everything except their own lewd pleasure.
Kathy was more heatedly aroused than she'd ever been before, and fervently prayed he wouldn't shoot his load until she'd reached an orgasm.
"Oh, God, darling," she whimpered with unrestrained joy. "It feels so good, my sweet love."
Locked together as they fucked each other, her parted lips once more found his and she wormed her tongue deep into his mouth. Sucking her sweet tongue, he hoped he could hang on long enough to bring her off. Every muscle in his body was responding to the demands of his wildly writhing wife. It was fantastic the way her softly sucking cuntal sheath was squeezing the hard thickness of his plunging cock.
"Oh, shit!" she gasped as the pleasure in her loins intensified.
Pounding harder and deeper, his super-hard boner was filling her sucking pussy with an unbelievable ecstasy. His rhythmic thrusts were feverishly buffeting her body as the beautiful young blonde screamed out with unadulterated joy.
"Fuck it to me, baby!" she screamed, her long hair flailing wildly around her flushed face. "Fuck me harder!"
Her deliciously firm tits flopping wildly as he drilled into her with all his strength, Kathy was loving every cunt splitting second of this wild fuck. Screwing into her like, a wild bull, Wayne could feel his cockhead pounding against the very end of her cunt.
She loved the animalistic way her husband always grunted and panted as his muscular body bucked against her, making her hot pussy writhe with unbelievable pleasure.
"Yes! Yes, darling!" shrieked the girl, crazily waving her shapely legs in the air. "I love it… love it!"
Digging her nails into his humping ass, Kathy gyrated wildly beneath his powerful attack, every nerve in her well-fucked body responding to his pounding prick.
"Oh, sweet lover!" screamed the girl. "I love you! I love you!"
Ramming his cock into her with quick hard strokes, he was trying desperately to bring his wantonly squirming wife to completion. Their naked bodies were slippery with sweat as they frenziedly ground into each other, her swollen tits squishing lasciviously under his heaving chest. Their bellies were slapping noisily together as the slippery shaft of his swollen cock raged in and out of her hotly churning hole.
Wayne could tell she was nearing her climax as she feverishly gripped him with her ankles and knees, opening and closing them around him in cadence to his long, deep thrusts. Hearing her gurgling beneath him, he knew her climax was only seconds away.
"Aaaahhhhh! Fuck it to me, darling!" she chanted mindlessly, spurring him on by digging her bare heels into the crack of his ass. As her orgasm came nearer and nearer, Kathy jackknifed her legs high, pulling her knees back almost against her tits to offer him the full length of her juicy, furry slit. Scissoring her shapely legs around his humping body, she locked her ankles behind his back as she feverishly spiraled her ravenous cunt up and down the full length of his pistoning shaft.
Kathy's face was contorted with lust as she strained her loins up against him in anticipation of the climax that was only seconds away. Today she was finally going to reach her orgasm. Most of the time, Wayne shot his wad before she attained her fulfillment, but this morning she was on the verge of her climax and her handsome husband was still lustily fucking into her with a super-hard cock.
"Harder, honey!" she cried out. "I'm gonna come… I'm gonna come!"
Pumping into her for all he was worth, the increasing friction of her scalding sheath sucking on his naked cock was more than Wayne could stand. Completely unable to control himself, he let out a loud groan of despair and clamped his mouth down over hers as his white-hot cum began spewing deep into her ready-to-come fuckhole. Kathy could feel it splattering deep into her belly, and with her own climax less than a fraction of a second away, she could feel his prick deflating with every wild spurt.
"Oh, Wayne!" she screamed. "Not yet, darling! Please, sweetheart! Not yet! Wait for me! WAIT FOR ME!"
She frantically writhed her aching pussy up around his softening shaft in a desperate attempt to keep it in her. Her bare heels pounded against his back, trying to urge him on. Her lips drawn back and mouth distorted with frustration, she desperately, ground her seething belly up against him in an effort to bring herself off, but it was useless.
With a deep sigh, Wayne rolled out from between her legs, his oozing prick leaving a slippery string of cum across her thigh. Kathy could feel his thick warm jism leaking out from between her lust-swollen cuntlips as her husband lay exhausted on his back.
Weeping with disappointment, she spread her legs farther apart and grabbed at her unsatisfied cunt, wildly fingering the hair-fringed slit.
"How could you?" she sobbed, briskly rubbing her clit. "You selfish bastard. Why do you always do this to me?"
Digging her fingers into the steamy hotness of her oozing cunt, the wantonly aroused woman tried desperately to bring herself off, but after having her husband's big cock pounding into her, the beautiful girl's fingers were inadequate.
"You dirty, selfish bastard," she sobbed, nearly hysterical from the cruel frustration she was feeling. "That's the last time you're ever using me like that."
"Please," he begged. "I couldn't help it."
"Oh, shut up!" she snapped, unaware of the cruel things she was saying to him. "Just keep that slimy cock away from me from now on."
"Kathy, darling," he whispered, his handsome face drawn with shame. "I love you, sweetheart, and I couldn't help it."
"That's a crock of shit!" was her unreasonable reply. "You don't even try to hold back. All you want is your own satisfaction."
"But…"
"Oh, shut up!" she shouted. "If you think my cunt is just something to squirt your filthy load into, you better think again!"
"I'll try to hold back next time," he said.
"Please don't be so angry with me."
"There won't be a next time!" she cried out.
"Now shut up and leave me alone!"



CHAPTER TWO


That evening, Paul and Anne Weaver were out by the pool with their teenaged children as they waited for Kathy and Wayne to arrive.
"What are you kids going to do tonight?" Paul asked Susan, his daughter.
"Richie's taking me to a movie," she answered, referring to her brother, who was two years older than she was.
"I wish we could stay here," sighed Richie. "I don't know why we always have to get lost when you have guests."
"Because," their father tried to explain, "I don't believe they should hang around with the adults."
Later, when Richie and Susan had left for the movie, Anne turned to her husband.
"It's hard for them to understand we can't have them around," sighed the raven-haired beauty. "But we can't let them find out that we swing with most of our friends."
"How about Wayne and Kathy tonight?" asked Paul. "Do you think it's time to introduce them to a little wife-swapping?"
"I think Wayne is probably ready," smiled Anne, languidly stretching in her brief bikini. "But I don't think we can rush Kathy."
"What do you think, we should do about it?" he asked.
"Well," mused Anne, "I think if I could seduce Wayne, then we could probably get him to bring Kathy into the act."
"I hope so," grinned Paul. "I sure wanta fuck that cute blonde."
"Then I'd better get Wayne into the sack."
"When?"
"Tonight," she answered. "U you can find some excuse to get Kathy away from here for an hour."
"I'll think of something," he said, grinning lecherously.
When their guests arrived that evening, the four of them sat drinking around the pool-side bar between swims. Two hours and five drinks later they were all quite high.
"What the hell!" gasped Paul, turning to his wife as he started mixing another round of drinks. "Are we out of vodka?"
"Oh, darling!" gasped Anne, feigning surprise. "I guess I forgot all about it when I went to the store yesterday."
"Well," smiled Wayne, hoping to smooth it over, "we can switch to bourbon or scotch."
"No we can't," snapped Paul. "I enjoy my vodka and tonics by the pool. I'll just drive to the liquor store."
"But, darling," smiled Anne, "the nearest place is over a half-hour drive from here."
"I'll hurry," he said, and then turned to Kathy. "How about you? Would you like to ride with me?"
"Well… I…" she hesitated.
"I don't bite," he grinned. "And I'll promise not to try and seduce you."
"Go ahead," Wayne urged his wife, not wanting her to hurt his boss' feelings.
"Do you mind?" Paul asked, turning to Anne.
"Not at all," beamed his wife. "As long as you leave her husband here for security."
As soon as her husband and Kathy were gone, Anne suggested to Wayne that they take another dip. After frolicking around in the pool for a few moments, Wayne was standing chest deep in the water, resting his back against the tile side.
"You sure have nice broad shoulders," smiled Anne, stepping in front of him and lightly placing her hands on his chest. "I like to be fucked by muscular men."
"What?" he gasped, thinking he'd heard wrong.
"You do want to, don't you?" she whispered, lightly running her nails down over his belly beneath the water.
"Want to what?" Wayne gulped nervously.
"You do want to fuck me, don't you?" She smiled teasingly at him as she lowered her hand until she was cupping his cock and balls in her palm.
"God, yes," he answered nervously. "Any man would like to fuck you."
"Maybe any man would like to," whispered Anne, rolling his swimming trunks down over his hips. "But I'm a bit choosy; now why don't you take my top off?"
While he was unfastening the top of her bikini and removing it, Anne peeled his trunks down until they slithered down his legs to the bottom of the pool. Next she did the same thing to his jock strap, letting his thick hard-on spear up into the heated water of the pool.
Taking the cue from his beautiful hostess, Wayne hooked his fingers into the waistband of her bikini bottoms and eased them down over her softly rounded ass and hips.
"Oh, you naughty man," she giggled as they faced each other in the water, both completely naked.
Staring down between her creamy thighs at the soft nest of dark curls surrounding her cunt, he could almost feel his prick sliding in and out of her slippery slit.
"There's something so wonderful about a man's cock," whispered Anne, closing her fingers around his thickly throbbing boner. "They're so big and hard, and they always feel so good in my juicy twat."
As if unable to comprehend what was happening, Wayne tore his eyes away from her pussy and looked into her lovely face. It was as if he were seeing his boss' beautiful wife for the very first time. She was smiling sensuously up at him through half-closed eyes, her moistly parted lips begging to be kissed.
"I hope you don't think I'm naughty," whispered Anne. "But I love it when a man plays with my naked body."
He answered by lowering his lips down to hers, passionately thrusting his tongue deep into her mouth.
"Oh, honey," she panted when the deep kiss finally ended. "Let's go over on that chaise."
"Great with me," he grinned.
Gathering up their swim suits from the pool, they climbed out and slowly walked over to the lounge.
"Do you and Kathy have a good sex life?" asked Anne as they spread out next to each other on their backs.
"I suppose so," he answered, recalling the fiasco of several hours ago.
"Lots of cock and pussy-suckin'?" giggled Anne.
"None," sighed the man. "Kathy doesn't go in for that kind of stuff."
"Do you enjoy oral sex?" she asked, thinking how her husband would change all that once he had his hands on the blonde.
"I sure did before we were married," he admitted.
"Then how would you like to lick my cunt right now?" she whispered. "I'd just love a hot tongue-fuck."
Raising up on one elbow, his cock lurched wildly as he gazed down at the juicy twat that was so deliciously exposed between the woman's slightly parted thighs. The little beads of cunt cream glistening against the soft pink flesh of her pussylips was one of the most exciting sights he'd ever seen.
Trembling with excitement, Wayne began probing around her juicy cunt flesh with his fingertip. He could feel her deliciously naked body shivering with rapture as his finger teased up and down the length of her moist, hair fringed slit.
Twisting around over her, he lowered his head and flicked his tongue against the wetly glistening lips of her half-open cunt.
"Oh, Wayne, honey," she panted hotly, scrambling around on the chaise until her mouth was poised only inches from the bloated head of his prick. "That feels so good, sweetheart."
Slipping his cock into her mouth, Anne wriggled her hot slippery crotch up tighter against his face. Sucking his cock deeply into her mouth, Anne could feel his thick tongue gliding in and out through the sensitive flesh of her hot, wet cunt.
"Oh, sweet pissin' Jesus!" she moaned, grinding her hotly oozing pussy against his slavering mouth as she feverishly sucked on his throbbing cock.
Grasping her hips, he twisted the beautiful woman around until he was able to pull her hot dripping twat right down over his open mouth.
"Holy shit!" she whimpered, grinding her pussy against his upturned face.
Her hot cunt cream was flowing into his mouth as his tongue hungrily lashed into the slick hotness of her quivering hole. His handsome face was glistening with the slippery discharge that was squishing out of her wildly aroused cunt.
Anne loved the feel of his thick cock slithering over her tongue as his swollen knob probed against the back of her throat. The taste of his oozing juices was driving the turned-on woman wild.
With his face buried between her smooth asscheeks and his nose pressed against her little puckered asshole, he continued feverishly fucking his tongue in and out of her squirming slit.
"Oooooooh, God!" she sobbed.
Excitedly spreading the soft cheeks of her ass with his hands, he slipped his tongue out of her cunt and began lazily licking the sensitive flesh around her little puckered shitter.
"Oh, my God!" Anne squealed with delight when she felt his hot wet tongue swirling around the tight opening of her ass.
Seeing how much it was exciting her, Wayne spread her tight little asshole open with his thumbs and drilled his tongue into the forbidden opening.
"Yes! Yes!" she squealed with glee, feeling his tongue reaming out her sensitive asshole. "Oh, God, how good! How good!"
Wildly ass-fucking her with his tongue, Wayne was very conscious of her mouth pulling and sucking on his cock. The intense suction of her lips made his balls feel like they were being drawn right up through his throbbing shaft.
"Oh, sweet Anne," he moaned, his strong hands kneading the soft flesh of her bare ass while his tongue darted obscenely in and out of her tingling asshole.
Her head was bobbing faster and faster over his thick meat as she continued feverishly sucking on his straining prick. His entire body was jerking and trembling from the delicious sensations being induced by his boss' wife's cocksucking lips. She began sucking even deeper and harder when she felt him remove his tongue from her asshole and drill it back into her hot cunt again.
"Suck, baby, fuck!" she screamed, rotating her twat around on his slavering mouth. "Oh, faster… deeper! Oh, suck… suck… suck!"
With her naked body writhing all over him, she clamped her smooth inner thighs against his face.
"Suck, honey, suck!" she screamed. "I'm coming… coming!"
Her unbelievably fantastic orgasm was suddenly intensified when his deliciously slippery cock-cream started gushing into her mouth. She sucked frantically and swallowed until the very last drop of cum had been drained from his slowly wilting prick.
Anxious to have him fuck her, Anne didn't release his limp dick from her mouth, but continued sucking ravenously until she once more had it hard.
"Come on," she whispered excitedly, rolling onto her back. "I need a nice hot fuck."
Not giving a damn whether it was his boss' wife or not, Wayne quickly crawled up between her lewdly splayed legs. Frantically grasping his shaft with one hand, he guided it between her naked thighs toward its juicy reward.
"Oooooooh, honey," she moaned softly, feeling his bloated cockhead probing between her twitching cuntlips. "Please ram that thing all the way up to my throat."
The beautiful adulteress was in a feverish state of excitement as she felt his bloated cockhead stretching her pussy as it started to move in. There was nothing Anne enjoyed more than a big prick, and the way he was stretching her pussylips was pure heaven to the aroused brunette. Then she let out a squeal of wanton delight when his big mushroom shaped cockhead slipped through as her deliciously stretched cuntlips closed heatedly around his shaft.
Once Wayne's big knob was in, his thick boner slithered all the way up into the depths of her slippery fuckhole. It was pure ecstasy to have her horny cunt completely filled with cock.
"Oh, Wayne," she whispered, writhing her overheated crotch up around the thick base of his shaft. "That's such a beautiful big prick."
The sensation of her hot cunt squeezing his cock was almost blowing his mind. Wayne could hardly wait to fire his thick load into her seething belly. Crazed with the burning lust he was feeling, he began wildly drilling his hard meat in and out of her warm slick hole.
"Oh, honey!" she gasped, squeezing her thighs against his waist as she pushed her hands up against his chest. "Take it easy. You're not supposed to jack off in my cunt. Let's just take it sweet and slow."
Remembering how his wife had the same complaint, he tried to slow down in order to please her.
"That's it, honey," she whispered, grasping his hips with her hands so she could control the tempo of his strokes. "Let's make it last. Just fuck me nice and slow and sexy."
The feel of her grasping cuntal walls squeezing and sucking on his cock as it moved in and out at a much slower speed was driving him wild. He'd never enjoyed such sensations in his life. It was painfully hard to contain himself when his animal instinct called for him to fuck into her as hard and fast as possible, but this was the most enjoyable sensation he'd ever experienced. The intense pleasure created by the smooth, slow strokes was building to a level of ecstasy that was almost unbearable. God he wanted to shoot her cunt full of hot cum. Suddenly losing all restraint, he once more began drilling into her.
"Jesus Christ!" she gasped, pushing against his chest. "Stop that shit! I'm not just a hole to shoot your load into. Now fuck me with some feeling."
"I can't help it," he moaned. "This slow shit is driving me crazy."
"Honey," she whispered, tenderly kissing him on the cheek. "You need a little sex education, and I'm gonna give it to you."
"Bullshit!" he roared, his big muscular body trembling with frustration. "I've been fucking all my life and I don't need any Goddamned screwing lessons!"
"Do you like balling me?" she whispered. "Of course I do," he panted, trying to twist his cock deeper into her cunt.
"Well, I don't care how you fuck your wife," she giggled, tenderly kissing his lips. "But you'll fuck me sweet and slow. I want to be loved, not used."
Not wanting to ruin the whole thing, he began once more sliding his thick slippery shaft in and out of her creamy slit, but at a much slower tempo.
"Oooooooh, yes," she mewled, pressing her body up against his. "That's so much better, honey. Jesus Christ, this feels so fuckin' good."
Wayne was almost out of his mind from the sweet agony of his prick slithering in and out through the soft warm tissues of her hot cunt. A million needles of ecstasy were tearing at his shaft as it sluiced through her deliciously cream-slickened fuckhole. He'd never experienced such an intense rapture as he was now feeling as he slowly and rhythmically fucked into his boss' beautiful wife.
"Oh, shit, honey," she sobbed as his thick cock plowed in and out of her sizzling cunt. "This feels so fuckin' good, honey… so fuckin' good!"
Now able to control that wild urge to bang her, Wayne realized for the first time in his life how much more intense the pleasure was when he didn't rush it. Never had he experienced such complete rapture. In the past, he'd screwed with only his prick, but now for the first time in his life he was fucking with his heart and soul as well as his cock.
"Wayne," she heatedly whispered into his ear a few moments later. "I'm almost ready to come, honey. Now you can fuck me as hard and fast as you wish."
"Do you mean that?"
"Yes, darling. Just fuck me as hard as you can."
With his bubbling cum screaming to be released, Wayne began slamming his hard cock into her with all his strength.
"That's it, honey!" she squealed, clutching him tightly. "Just fuck the piss outa me! That's it… faster… faster!"
Feeling a climax building steadily in her loins, her velvet-like cuntal sheath was rippling and spasming hotly around the thick length of his feverishly plunging boner. No longer in control of herself, the raven-haired beauty was fucking back at him like a wild animal, her bare feet pounding on his back.
"Yes! Yes!" she squealed, her spasming pussy squeezing tightly around the base, of his cock as her orgasm exploded throughout her entire body. "Ooooooooh, I'm coming… coming!"
He continued fucking harder and deeper into her as he felt his ejaculation starting up through the length of his shaft.
"Oooooooh yessssss!" she screamed, suddenly feeling his hot cum gushing into her cunt. "Cream me. good, honey! Squirt! Squirt!"
When the wild climax was finally over, Wayne slowly pulled his limp wet prick out of her cunt, and they were both sitting by the bar in their swim suits when Paul and Kathy returned with the vodka.



CHAPTER THREE


Several days later, while Paul and Anne were out for the evening, Richie and Susan were watching television together.
"Richie," Susan said, turning to her brother, "do you know Aunt Martha's address?"
"Not offhand," the boy answered. "Why?"
"I want to send her a thank-you note for the birthday present she sent me."
"You can probably find it in Mom's address book," he answered.
"Where does she keep it?"
"I think it's in the top drawer of her bedside table."
The pretty girl hurried up to her mother's room. Opening the drawer of the nightstand, she was shocked to see a big picture of a woman's cunt on the cover of a magazine. Turning the pages with trembling fingers, she was completely stunned by the unbelievable photographs inside. There were pictures of men with huge hard cocks, and because of the girl's innocence, she hadn't dreamed that a man's cock could get anywhere near that big. She'd always assumed they were about the size of a finger. These pages were followed with photographs of beautiful women sucking on men's pricks as well as men licking, pussies. She was both shocked and fascinated by a picture of a lovely naked girl stroking a man's cock that was shooting thick white cream all over her face and tits. Another photo showed a woman catching a stream of hot cock-juice in her mouth.
As she sat on the edge of the bed leafing through the magazine, she began to get hot and wet between her legs. As filthy as the pictures were, they made her cunt tingle like crazy. Wondering why her mother would have such trash around, she decided to take the magazine downstairs and show it to her big brother.
"Look what I found in Mom's drawer," Susan said, handing the magazine to the boy as she sat down next to him on the couch.
When he started turning the pages, Richie was just as stunned as his sister had been. As he excitedly stared at the deliciously naked girls sucking on cocks, his own prick suddenly exploded into an instant hard-on.
"Can you believe this?" gasped Susan as her brother avidly studied the photographs. "Why would Mother have such a dirty book?"
"It beats me," he grinned. "But these are sure some wild pictures."
"Is a man's thing really that big?" asked Susan.
"Some are," was the boy's answer.
"Then how do you get your pants on over it?" was her innocent question.
"It's not usually that big," he tried to explain. "A prick is soft and limp until a guy gets a hard-on."
"What's a hard-on?"
"W-well," he stammered, "a man's thing swells up when he gets excited."
"Do these pictures excite you?" asked Susan, aware of the effect they were having on her tingling pussy.
"Yeah," he grinned. "They sure do."
"Do you have a hard-on? Let me feel it," she giggled, reaching over and grasping his crotch.
"What the hell are you doing?" gasped Richie, shocked that his sister would do such a thing.
"I wanta feel it," she whispered excitedly as the big hard bulge twitched and throbbed against the palm of her hand.
"Knock it off!" panted Richie. "It's not nice to mess around with your own brother."
"But I'm not messin' around," she argued. "I just wanta see what it looks like."
"God, Sis," he gasped. "Dad would kill me if he found out I let you touch my prick."
"He won't know unless you tell him," argued Susan. "Please let me see it."
"Okay," he finally agreed. "But don't mess around with it."
Seizing the tab of his zipper, Susan quickly lowered it and eagerly reached inside for his cock. Because her brother wasn't wearing shorts under his jeans, her hand instantly felt his big sausage-shaped prick, and it was deliciously hot and hard. The pretty girl's body was trembling with excitement as she eased his cock out of his open fly.
Letting her fingers caress and explore his throbbing meat, Susan couldn't get over how pleasant it was to touch the warm and silky flesh of his lust-bloated boner.
"Richie," she whispered.
"What?"
"Take off your jeans so I can see your balls, too."
"Don't be silly," he snapped. "This has already gone too far."
"Please," his sister urged him. "Just let me look at them for a minute."
"Okay," he finally agreed. "Just a quick peek and then we're gonna knack this shit off."
When he removed his jeans, Susan stared intently at his naked crotch. Just below the base of his stiff-standing cock, she could see his big lusty balls dangling between his legs. She was strangely fascinated by the crinkly skin of his hairy nut-sac. With Richie standing directly in front of her, she reached out and gently cupped his lust-swollen balls in her palm. Then, casing her hand farther back between his legs, she found the puckered ring of his asshole and began mischievously tickling it with the tip of her finger.
"Jesus, Sis!" he gasped, quickly sitting down beside her. "We better stop this shit or I'll come."
"I'd like that," she giggled, recalling the picture of a cock shooting cum all over the pretty girl.
"Would you really?" asked Richie as his sister's cool fingers closed around his hard shaft.
"Sure," she grinned. "I'd like to make your prick squirt like the one in the picture."
Richie's entire body began trembling when Susan started sliding his foreskin up and down over his sensitive cockhead.
"Promise not to tell anyone," gasped the boy, suddenly thinking how good it would feel to be jacked off by his cute sister.
"I promise."
"Then can I play with your tits while you're messin' with my prick?" he asked excitedly.
"Sure," beamed Susan, quickly unbuttoning her blouse and removing it.
"Jesus, Sis!" gasped the boy as he stared at her firm tits with the big juicy nipples sprouting out from them. "You're really growing up."
"I know," she giggled, looking excitedly down at the luscious length of cock she was holding.
Skimming her fingers up and down his throbbing prick, she was thrilled by the feel of his thick foreskin sliding over the purple flesh of his swollen cockhead. Anxious to see him shoot off like the man in the picture, she began moving her hand a little faster. With his dick throbbing violently in the erotic grasp of her fingers, she could feel it lurching and swelling even bigger with every naughty stroke.
As she continued stroking her brother's wonderful big cock, she was acutely aware of his hand sliding up over her bare tit until his fingers found her erect nipple. She could feel the sensitive bud sprouting deliciously harder as he rolled it between his finger and thumb. "Oh, God, honey," she giggled, still sucking his thick cock. "That feels so neat."
Then, holding her breath, Susan watched her handsome brother's mouth move down toward her naked boob until she felt his warm lips slip over her quivering nipple.
"Ooooooooh, darling," she whimpered, the fingers of her free hand curling into his thick hair, pressing his mouth down tighter over her naked tit. "That drives me wild."
Finally lifting his face from her tit, Richie passionately kissed his sister on the lips for the first time in his life. He could feel a shiver racing through her sensuous body as his tongue moved like liquid fire between her teeth. Susan had never been kissed like this before, but she quickly answered it with the tip of her own pink tongue. Soon they were both wantonly sucking on each other's tongues, their bodies squirming against each other in a frenzied passion.
Lowering his hand as their lips remained welded together in lust, Richie slipped it up under the hem of her skirt. Almost out of his mind from the way his sister was stroking his hard naked meat, he began slowly moving his hand up between her soft bare thighs.
Feeling his fingers moving ever closer to her pussy, the pretty girl's legs began opening and closing, involuntarily. She could, feel her asscheeks clenching as she excitedly squirmed her hot ass down into the cushion. Still lustily stroking his stiff dick as his hand crept closer and closer to her wildly aroused cunt, she could feel the hot dampness of her cunt juices oozing out into the crotch of her panties.
"Ooooooooh!" the girl squealed with delight, unconsciously giving his cock an extra loving squeeze when she felt his fingers slip up under the leg opening of her panties. The inexperienced girl thought she'd go mad as his fingertips brushed lightly across her soft, silky pussy hairs and began teasing the pink wet folds of her hot cunt.
"Mmmmm… so nice… oooohhhh!" she whimpered, throwing her head against the back of the couch. "Oooooooooh, I like that, honey!"
With her eyes half closed as she urgently stroked her brother's hard prick, moans of wanton delight poured from her mouth. Her entire oozing slit was under his hand as his thick middle finger probed around her slippery pussylips. The girls ass was writhing all over the cushion as her brother's warm hand pressed against the hot wetness of her open cunt. His outstretched finger explored way back between her parted legs near her tingling asshole, and then moved up across her slit until he plunged it between the heatedly soft lips of her cute cunthole.
"Aaaaaahhhh! Ooooooh!" she moaned at the delicious invasion of her overheated twat. Susan had never masturbated, and the feel of her brother's finger in her pussy was almost driving her bananas.
"Oh, God! It feels so good… so good!" she whimpered, her voice filled with burning passion. "Oh, what a finger-fuck! Don't stop, honey! Don't ever stop!"
Pulling his finger out from the hot depths of her cunt, he trailed it up to the top of her wet, furry slit until he found her clitoris. Using his thumb and forefinger, Richie tauntingly squeezed and caressed her sensitive little joy button, making the girl writhe around on the sofa from the unbridled ecstasy of this new-found pleasure. Susan was almost hysterical as she screwed her feverishly aroused cunt up around his lust-provoking finger.
"Eeeeeeegghh! Aaaaahhhhh!" shrieked the girl, stroking his cock more vigorously. "God, it feels so good! Ooohhhh!"
As if she'd gone wild, the girl ground her hotly squirming pussy up against the palm of her brother's hand. Richie, aware that he was rushing toward a gushing ejaculation, continued teasing and caressing her tingling clit with his finger until his sister was in a wild frenzy of wanton lust. Having never reached an orgasm before, the inexperienced girl couldn't understand the strange sensations that were building and building in her teenaged loins.
Suddenly, the girl's entire body jerked up off the cushion, her quivering flesh burning as a swelling crescendo of unbelievable pleasure mounted in her belly.
"Aaaaahhhhhh! Oh, shit! I'm exploding… exploding !" she squealed, experiencing her very first climax.
"Don't stop! Keep finger-fuckin' my pussy!"
Clutching desperately to his hard cock, she kept babbling incoherently as her orgasm carried her to a dizzying pinnacle of exquisite ecstasy. When at last her fantastic climax was over, her head fell against the back of the couch.
"Oh, God, that was good," she whispered when she finally caught her breath. "I've never felt anything so neat in my life."
Once more completely aware of the hard cock in her hand, she began stroking up and down his hard shaft again. As she began rhythmically pumping her hand up and down over her brother's hard dick, she could feel every muscle in his body tensing with excitement. Wanting to give him as much pleasure as he'd just given her, she reached down with her free hand and cupped his big swollen balls in her palm. The wiry hair and the crinkly skin of his lust-bloated nut-sac sent delicious little sensations rippling through her cunt.
Suddenly feeling an almost blinding love for her brother, she peeled his loose foreskin up and down over his wildly pulsating shaft at a faster tempo. The big swollen cockhead looked so vulnerable when she pulled the skin back, that she bent over and swiped her pink tongue around it.
"What are you doing?" gasped Richie.
"Lickin' your sweet prick," was the cute girl's answer.
"How does it taste?" her brother asked.
"Sorta neat," she grinned. "I think I'd like you to shoot your cream into my mouth."
"Are you serious?" he gasped.
"Sure," Susan said. "I wanta suck it out of you like the girl in that magazine."
"Then help yourself," said Richie, leaning back with a broad smile of anticipation on his face.
Lowering her head, Susan lovingly covered his bloated cockhead with her hot lips, bringing a groan of joy from her brother as his sensitive knob slipped into the moist warmth of her mouth.
"Oh, God, Sis!" he gasped with ecstasy as she gently sucked on the sensitive head of his prick. "That feels so good."
Moving down, she knelt on the floor between his legs. Holding the thick base of his shaft between her fingers, she began running her tongue and lips up and down the underside of his glistening, spit drenched prick, instinctively pausing each time to flick her tongue around the sensitive nerve center just below his blood-filled cockhead. Susan's free hand continued massaging his balls in a gentle circular motion as his entire body trembled from the ecstasy of his sister's cocksucking lips.
Afraid that she might be hurting him with her intense suction, Susan momentarily removed her mouth from his wildly lurching cock.
"Oh, please don't, Sis," he begged from between clenched teeth. "Please don't stop, honey."
"Don't worry, darling," she whispered. "I'm not gonna stop. Have you ever had your prick sucked before?"
"Nope."
"How does it feel?"
"Fantastic!" grinned her brother.
Gently sliding the skin up and down over his rigid boner, Susan once more covered his cockhead with her hot wet mouth.
"Oh, shit, Sis!" he panted, his trembling fingers curling into her long soft hair as her sweet face worked up and down over his big blood-engorged tool.
Her head was bobbing faster and faster as she feverishly sucked on his straining prick. The boy's entire body was twisting and jerking from the wild sensations being induced by his cock-happy sister's mouth. Faster and faster she worked over his tasty dork as her brother instinctively arched his hips up to meet every downward plunge of her sucking mouth.
Richie could feel his ejaculation building deep in his churning balls. As that heavenly moment drew closer and closer, the boy arched his ass up even higher, unconsciously grabbing her hair and pushing her wildly slurping mouth down tighter over his throbbing cock.
"Oh, shit!" he shouted, feeling the hot cum shooting up through his dick. "Here comes the juice!"
Susan's hot cunt tingled with delight as she felt his thick creamy cum gushed into her eager mouth. She sucked and swallowed frenziedly, not wanting to waste a single drop.
Richie slumped back, completely exhausted as his sister sucked out the final spurts of jism. When she'd washed his limp prick clean with her tongue, she crawled up into his arms and kissed him passionately with her soft, cum-drenched lips.



CHAPTER FOUR


The following afternoon, Wayne Marshall was sitting in his office at the television station when the phone rang. Answering it, he was surprised to hear his boss' wife on the other end of the line.
"Hi, Wayne," came Anne's soft sexy voice. "What are you doing?"
"Oh, hello, Anne," he stammered. "I'm working on a proposal for United Industries."
"Does it have to be finished today?"
"No it's not that urgent," he answered. "Why?"
"I wanta be fucked."
"What?" gulped Wayne.
"I thought maybe you could come over and give me a nice hot fuck like you gave me by the pool the other night."
"Sounds great!" he laughed. "But do you expect me to ask your husband for the afternoon off so I can go fuck his wife."
"Of course not," Anne giggled. "But you can tell him you have to see a client. Please come over, Wayne, I've never felt so fuckin' hot in my life."
"Okay," he sighed. "I'll find some excuse to get away."
"Good," whispered Anne. "I'll leave the front door unlocked so you can just walk in. I'll be waiting for YOU up in my bed."
Arriving at the Weaver home a little later, Wayne hurried upstairs where Anne was waiting for him on the bed.
"Hi," he grinned, gazing appreciatively at her deliciously naked body.
"God, I need a fuck," whispered Anne, seductively spread out on her back for him with her soft creamy thighs wantonly parted.
Standing there and looking down at her as if in a trance, Wayne was left speechless by her naked beauty. He'd sucked and fucked her by the pool the other night, but he'd almost forgotten what a gorgeous creature she was. His cock felt as if it were about to explode in his pants before he could bury it up in her hot and waiting cunt.
"Hurry," she whispered as he took off his shirt and began removing his slacks. "I can't wait much longer."
When he was finally down to his shorts, Anne could feel her belly quivering with lewd anticipation as he rolled them down over his firm lean ass. She felt a wild tingling in her hotly aroused cunt when his throbbing boner sprang into view. Anne knew that her husband was hiding in the closet with his camera, and she also knew she was seducing Wayne this afternoon so Paul could get into Kathy's pants, but she was still going to enjoy every cunt-filled moment of it.
"God, that's a beautiful cock," the aroused adulteress moaned in a passionate whisper that filled his loins with a tingling sensation. "Please hurry and ram it into my hot cunt."
Stepping out of his shorts, the naked man moved up onto the bed and knelt between her parted legs. Hot cunt juices were pouring out from between Anne's lust-swollen pussylips as she hungrily waited to feel his thick boner plunging up into the sizzling hotness of her moist slit. She could clearly remember how good it had felt by the pool when he'd drilled his bloated cock in and out of her clasping hole until she was almost driven out of her mind from the intense ecstasy of it.
"Ooooooooh," she moaned, thinking how good it was going to be to feel his magnificent tool buried to the hilt in her cock-hungry belly. "Please hurry!"
Staring wildly at his bloated cockhead as he was about to stuff it up between her legs, she suddenly had a wild yen to suck and lick it for a moment.
"Wait, Wayne," she gasped excitedly. "Let me suck it first. I want your big prick in my mouth before you shoot your wad into my cunt."
Thinking this was a great idea, he straddled her body on his knees and worked his way up until her hot hard nipples were burning pros vocatively against his bare ass. From the wild look of lust in her eyes, he could see how badly she wanted his swollen dick in her mouth.
Squirming his ass around on the gorgeous woman's deliciously bare tits, he eased his prick forward until the head of it was nudging against her softly parted lips. Reaching for two pillows, he propped them up behind her head so her mouth was at a better angle to take his hard meat.
Looking down at her moist, parted lips, he gently eased his swollen knob into the warmth of her beautifully ovaled mouth. Shivering with excitement, he could feel her talented tongue teasing along the sensitive underside of his pulsing shaft as it slowly eased in between her beautiful cock-hungry lips.
"Oh, God, honey!" he gasped from the first electric contact of her tongue swirling against the swollen head of his dick.
"Mmmmmmmm," Anne moaned softly around the head of his achingly swollen tool, the pungent taste of his meat sending shivers of ecstasy racing through her naked loins.
Staring down at her, he curled his fingers into her thick dark hair as he watched her sucking heatedly on his cock. He soon felt her lascivious tongue swirling around his purple knob in tight little circles, sending wild sparks of wanton pleasure streaking through his body.
Thoroughly enjoying the taste and texture of her lover's thick cock, Anne sucked on it as if there were no tomorrow. From the corner of her eye, she saw the closet door open a crack as her hidden husband snapped a picture, but Wayne was too far gone to notice it.
"Oh, God, honey, that's the way to suck a cock," groaned Wayne as the ecstasy in his loins increased. "Yes! Yes! Just keep lickin'!"
The man's entire body was aflame from the supercharged pleasure that was coursing through him as her hot tongue bathed the smooth throbbing shaft of his tingling boner. It felt as if every nerve ending in his wildly pulsing prick was screaming with rapture as the intense excitement streaked through his naked loins.
"Goddamn!" he moaned as wave after wave of incredible rapture raced up and down the throbbing length of his feverishly burning cock.
Completely carried away by the screaming ecstasy he was experiencing, Wayne began unconsciously humping his hips back and forth, literally fucking his big dick in and out of her more-than-willing mouth.
"Holy shit!" gasped Wayne, his entire body shuddering from the erotic pleasure as her tongue swirled around the tender underside of his straining prick. "This is fantastic!"
Staring down at the raven-haired beauty, Wayne could see the flush of excitement on her face, and the tiny bubbles of saliva oozing out from the corners of her mouth as she passionately sucked on his thick dong. She was smiling up at him through half-closed eyes as her experienced tongue teased all around his sensitive knob.
"Oh, God, Anne," he groaned as her warm, moist lips sucked and pulled on his throbbing joint. "You sure know how to eat cock."
The inside of her mouth felt so soft and wet as her lips worked on his erect shaft. Anne's tongue slithered from side to side, bathing his entire cock in a warm pool of saliva.
"Ooooooooh yes," he moaned.
Whimpering softly, her eyes half-closed, she sucked even more of his pulsing shaft into her mouth. As he squatted on her tits, Anne could feel the man quivering with excitement as her white teeth scraped lightly over the naked flesh of his prick. Pumping her head back and forth, the wildly aroused woman was sucking and licking all over the sensitive head of his deliciously thick hard-on.
"Oh, my God!" he groaned with ecstasy as her mouth sucked and pulled on his sensitive knob.
Gazing down, Wayne could see her lustrous black hair cascading across the pillows as she ravenously sucked on his thick, hot cock. He could see that she was completely turned on by the taste of the juices that were oozing from the tip of his prick.
The beautiful cocksucker's hot moist lips felt so fucking good around his throbbing boner, bringing him an ecstasy that was more intense than anything he could remember. His ass was sliding back and forth across her tits as he frenziedly fucked his spit-lathered dork in and out of her ravenously sucking mouth.
"Oh, yes," he groaned. "Suck me, baby! Suck me off!"
Wanting to make sure her husband was getting good pictures, Anne began moving her mouth up and down in long, deep strokes. Smiling up at Wayne, she pulled her head back until only the very tip of his cock remained between her lips, and then she teased it with her tongue until, he almost lost his mind from the tingling sensations. When she felt he couldn't stand another moment of this torture, she plunged her mouth down again, taking the thick length of his prick deep into her throat. On and on she sucked until the raw friction of her moist lips on his naked cock had him lurching all over her chest.
"Don't stop!" gasped Wayne when the beautiful woman finally pulled her lips off his cock. "I'm almost there."
"I know," she whispered. "That's why I stopped. I want you to shoot your hot load into my cunt."
Pushing him back down over her body, Anne spread her legs to take him between them. His prick throbbed against her thighs, the head of it pressed against the hot, hairy slit of her cunt.
"Oh, sweet lover," she moaned softly, reaching down and slowly parting her cuntlips with her fingers, giving his bloated cock better contact with the hot inner flesh of her oozing twat. With his hard lean body spread out over hers, Wayne's rock-hard dick was deliciously tapped between her soft bare thighs.
"Oh, God, you feel so good," she panted hotly, mashing her softly parted lips against his, worming her teasing tongue into his mouth. Writhing her naked belly up against him, she trailed her nails across his broad back. His brain whirling with excitement, Wayne reached down and cupped her soft asscheeks in his hands and pulled her naked loins up tighter against him. Slowly undulating his hips, he was moving his naked shaft up and down against the oozing furrow of her widespread slit, feeling it getting hotter and wetter.
"Oooooooh, fuck me now, darling!" Anne moaned, grinding her pelvis up against him. "Put it in me now."
Groaning with desire, Wayne slowly pushed forward as Anne arched her loins up to receive him.
"Mmmmmmmm," whimpered the lust crazed woman.
Pulling her knees back as far as possible, Anne spread her legs even farther apart, trying to help his penetration. Unable to wait another second, she grasped the cheeks of his ass, and wrapping her legs around him, she began pulling his thick cock into the juicy hotness of her squeezing pussy.
Wayne could feel his bloated cockhead pushing through the elastic opening of her lust-slickened slit. The beautiful woman's pussylips opened like the petals of a flower as his knob slithered up into the delicious hotness of her sizzling fuckhole.
"Oh, you sweet darling," sobbed Anne, feeling the heavenly pressure of his hard shaft pressing out against her soft-walled cunt. In her depraved life, the beautiful brunette, had enjoyed more than her share of cocks, but she'd never found one as satisfying as Wayne's.
"Oh, darling," she panted as his hard cock moved deeper and deeper into her belly.
Once the entire length of his shaft was in her, their two naked bodies seemed to weld together as one. The hot slippery folds of her clinging cuntal sheath closed passionately around his naked prick like a soft rubber glove. Her talented cunt walls began squeezing and sucking on his throbbing tool, making it thicker and harder with every passing moment.
Anne had never found a cock that she didn't thoroughly enjoy, but none of them could compare to the unbelievable pleasure she was feeling now. Thrilled by the way Wayne was drilling, his prick into her, the oversexed woman screwed her crotch up tighter around the thick base of his shaft, thrilled by the feel of his big warm balls slapping into the widespread crack of her ass. With his bloated dick plunging higher and deeper into her steaming twat, she passionately clung to him, squealing from the wanton joy he was bringing her. Now only vaguely aware that her husband was recording their lewd performance on film, Anne could feel her hot juices flowing around Wayne's plunging cock as it slithered in and out of her seething cunt.
Lost in his own feverish passions, Wayne was frantically lunging, aware of nothing but the incredible pleasure that was streaking up and down the length of his tingling shaft. Fucking into her hot cunt with all his power, he was sending wave after wave of unadulterated joy flooding through her wantonly writhing loins.
Becoming more aroused with every deep thrust of the man's prick, Anne wrapped her deliciously naked legs more tightly around his lurching body.
"Oh, yes! Yes!" she squealed with joy, feverishly grinding her sizzling slit up against his groin, trying desperately to suck more and more of his cock into her heatedly aroused fuck-hole. Grasping the back of his head, Anne pulled his face down to hers, plunging her tongue deep into his hotly panting mouth. Writhing and bucking frantically beneath him, the depraved beauty couldn't seem to get enough of Wayne's hard meat as her seething lust increased with every deep hard thrust of his wondrous cock.
"Aaaagggghhh!" she squealed hysterically, thrilled by the way his lusty rod was pounding into her. "Fuck it to me, darling!"
Being so deliciously fucked by Wayne's rigid boner, her tingling pussy hungrily welcomed every hard plunge. Clinging desperately to him, Anne bucked and churned beneath him like a wild animal.
"Oh, fuck it to me, darling!" she screamed. "Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
The feel of his hard boner streaking in and out of her steaming cunt was almost unbelievable. Screaming senseless little obscenities, the wanton woman's beautiful face was distorted with, passion as her head rolled back and forth, on the cushion.
"Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
Anne's well-fucked body was filled with such an intense heat that the woman thought she'd surely be consumed by it. The intense ecstasy she felt between her legs was the most incredible thing she'd ever experienced.
Increasing the tempo, Wayne drove harder, drilling his cock even deeper into her seething cunt. He could feel her hot slick cuntal sheath expanding and contracting around the thick length of his plunging prick.
"Oh, God, it's so good!" sobbed Anne as her husband snapped another picture from his hiding place in the closet. "Shove your finger up my ass! Hurt me!"
Reaching down and cupping her asscheeks in his hands as their sweating bodies pounded together, his bursting cock was drilling forcefully in and out of the hot wetness of her oozing hole. Pulling her soft cheeks apart, the tip of his middle finger searched frantically for her puckered little asshole. When he found the tight opening, Wayne's finger pushed and twisted until it slid in to his first knuckle.
"Aaaagggghh!" she screamed as the lewdly invading digit sank into her hot ass. "Oh,fuck, that hurts!"
Pushing even harder, he wormed his finger to the second knuckle.
"Aaaiiieeegh! Yes… oh, yes!" screamed the passion-crazed beauty.
"That's it! Hurt me more!"
Despite the delicious pain, Anne began screwing her ass back on his finger until it was completely buried in her hot hole.
Rotating it around in the warm buttery depths of her ass, Wayne could feel his cock through the membrane that separated her two holes. Panting with lust, he began double skewering her, alternating the plunges of his rampaging dick and his obscenely invading finger.
The bedroom was echoing to the sound of hot flesh slapping against hot flesh, and the passionate moans and cries as the wantonly coupled pair fucked lustily on. The writhing beauty gave a shrill animal scream as Wayne's cock and finger streaked smoothly in and out of her two slippery holes.
As the tempo of their fucking increased, Wayne hoped he could bold back until his beautiful fuck-mate could reach her orgasm. He certainly didn't want to let Anne down as he had his wife so many times.
"Oh, my God!" Anne suddenly screamed. "I'm coming… commminnng!"
As the heavenly orgasm enveloped her, she pulled her thighs up and back until the entire length of her slit was offered up for the man's enjoyment. The beautiful woman's mouth was hanging open, her long dark hair flailing all over the pillow as her eyes rolled crazily in her head.
With his thick middle finger still zipping in and out of her slippery asshole, Anne arched her hips, screwing herself up on his mercilessly thrusting cock.
As Wayne's hot stream of cum gushed suddenly into her spasming fuck-hole, Anne screwed her cuntlips up around the base of his spurting cock so she could get the full impact of his slippery fuck-cream. With his muscular body cradled between her naked thighs, Wayne's prick continued squirting his hot thick jism into her spasming cunt.
Coming gloriously, Anne's ships writhed, wildly as her hot cunt clasped tightly around his squirting cock. The entire world seemed to hang in breathless suspension for her as she writhed through the most satisfying orgasm she'd ever experienced.
When Wayne finally pulled his limp dick out of her oozing slit, Anne moved down and sucked out the last drops. Washing his cock clean with her tongue, Anne was now anxious to send him back to work so her husband could get out of the closet.



CHAPTER FIVE


The following Wednesday afternoon, Kathy was alone in the house when the doorbell rang. Answering it, she was surprised to see Paul Weaver.
"Hi, Paul," she beamed. "Come on in."
"Hello, Kathy," he said with a serious expression on his face as he followed her into the room.
"What are you doing here this time of day?" she asked as they sat down together on the couch.
"I want to talk to you about your husband and my wife," he said in a somber voice.
"What about them?"
"They're having an affair."
"Don't be silly," giggled Kathy, brushing her long blonde hair back from her face. "Wayne would never cheat on me."
"I'm sorry," he said. "But he has."
"I don't believe it," Kathy smugly insisted. "I would need proof."
"I have it," sighed Paul, taking an envelope out of his pocket.
"What?" she gasped.
"Look at these," he said, handing her the packet of photographs.
Kathy's mouth dropped open in dazed astonishment when she saw the first snapshot. It was a picture of Anne Weaver spread out naked on the bed with Wayne straddling her chest as she sucked on his swollen cock. Kathy had never seen such a filthy picture in her life.
Kathy's fingers were trembling as she looked at a whole series of similar pictures until she came to several shots of Wayne fucking Anne, with his finger obscenely lodged up between the woman's widely splayed asscheeks.
Watching the beautiful blonde as she studied the filthy photographs, Paul could hardly wait to fuck her. Both he and his wife had been anxious to swing with this couple ever since Wayne first went to work at the station, but they knew Kathy was too prim and proper to do such a thing.
"I can't believe it," whispered the ashen faced girl, handing the snapshots back to Paul.
"What shall we do about it?" the man asked.
"What do you mean?"
"Not only did your old man cheat on you," he sneered. "But he's been using my wife for himself."
"I understand how you must feel," whispered Kathy. "Yet I don't know what to do about it."
"I do," said Paul. "He seduced my wife, so you can get even with him by going to bed with me."
"Oh, Paul," she gasped. "I couldn't do that."
"Why not? He took my wife, so why shouldn't I have you?"
"Two wrongs don't make a right," she argued.
"Maybe not," growled the man. "But I'm not gonna let that bastard get away with it."
Then, before Kathy could protest, he grabbed the girl and pulled her into his arms. Holding her tightly against him on the couch, he moved his hand down over her deliciously rounded ass. She started to protest, but his lips mashed wetly down on hers as his tongue speared into the warm moistness of her mouth. She tried to push him away, but she felt too bewildered to try hard to fight him off. Her husband was a perverted cheat and nothing seemed to matter any more.
Reaching up under the hem of her skin, he began caressing the soft cheeks of her ass through the thin material of her nylon panties as he pulled her loins up tighter against his. A little gasp escaped Kathy's throat when she felt his hard cock throbbing against her through his pants. The pretty blonde knew she should try to resist him, but the feel of his fingers deliciously goosing into the crack of her ass and his tongue exploring around in her mouth were stimulating little quivers of desire in her loins. Then, before she realized what she was doing, her tongue was responding to his as she passionately thrust it into his mouth.
"Oh, Paul," she gasped, momentarily pulling her head back. "I've never let any man touch me except my husband."
"That's more than you can say about him," sneered Paul. "And there's always a first time."
"But I feel so guilty," whispered Kathy.
"Don't feel that way," panted Paul. "Because in a few minutes I'm gonna be fuckin' you good. That'll teach your rotten husband to stay out of my wife's pants."
"Oh, no, Paul," she sobbed. "I can't let you do that."
Kathy gasped breathlessly when he released the soft buns of her ass and moved his hand up between her naked thighs. She could hear her heart pounding in her throat when he wormed his finger up under the crotchband of her panties. An electrifying shock streaked through her loins as his finger made contact with the slippery flesh of her hotly oozing slit.
Whimpering helplessly, she squirmed around excitedly on the couch as his fingertip parted the golden curls around her twat and slipped into the hot slickness of her quivering slit. When he moved his invading digit up to the throbbing nub of her clitoris, Kathy involuntarily jerked and gasped from the ecstatic contact. Her sensitive little clit was already hard and slippery from the unwanted desires that were mounting throughout her body.
The lovely blonde was filled with both humiliation and shame as she found herself responding feverishly to the obscene finger-fuck he was giving her. Getting hotter and wetter between her legs, the beautiful blonde housewife found her hips moving involuntarily back and forth to the counter rhythm of his deliciously plunging finger.
"Oh, baby," he panted, "you're gonna get a fucking you'll never forget."
Suddenly aware of the shameless thing she was about to do, Kathy jumped up to escape him. Springing to his feet, Paul grasped the girl by her shoulders and slammed her back against the wall.
"Now knock that shit off!" he roared. "If you don't cooperate, I'm gonna show these fuckin' pictures all over town."
Realizing the futility of any further resistance, her shoulders sagged back wearily against the wall.
"Now that's better," he whispered hoarsely, he began to strip his clothes off right before her terrified gaze. "You're gonna get fucked, so you might as well enjoy it."
He was soon standing completely naked in front of her, his long, thick cock spearing straight up from his swollen balls. Kathy couldn't believe the size of it. Until now, the only prick Kathy had ever seen was her husband's, and this ponderous tool appeared to be much longer and thicker.
Stating at her with a lewd grin on his face, he began peeling the heavy foreskin back and forth over the bulbous head of his cock. Despite the lewdness of the sight, Kathy could feel an exciting tingle in her pussy as she gazed at the man stroking his huge cock.
"Don't touch me," she gasped, backing away from the man as he moved toward her.
"Me you going to take your damned clothes off, or do I have to do it for you?" he panted as they faced each other in the center of the room.
Unable to move or fight back, she just stood frozen to the spot as Paul slowly unbuttoned her blouse and removed it. Next he took off her bra, releasing her full white tits from the confines of the lacy cups.
"God, what tits!" he gasped, dropping to his knees with his huge boner spearing up from between his legs. Lowering the zipper on the side of Kathy's skin, he yanked it down around her ankles. Next, he hooked his fingers into the waistband of her brief panties and peeled them down over her sweet ass and legs.
Stepping out of the garments that were tangled around her ankles, Kathy burned with shame as her naked body was defenselessly exposed to his lusting gaze. She suddenly felt almost faint as Paul grasped her hips and pressed his moist, hot mouth against the bare flesh of her belly. She couldn't believe what was happening when he suddenly parted the golden curls of her twat with his thumbs and lowered his face, flicking his tongue at her pink slit.
Jumping from the obscene contact, Kathy lost her balance and fell back on the sofa, her bare legs splayed out in front of her. Grasping the insides of her naked thighs with his hands, Paul spread them farther apart as he lowered his face down toward her steaming crotch.
Kathy couldn't believe anyone would want to lick a woman's pussy, but it was very obvious that the depraved man intended doing that very thing. She sat back frozen on the cushion of the couch, seeing the leering grin on his face as he licked his lips in anticipation.
Pressing his sweaty palms against the insides of her thighs, he placed his thumbs on the slick fleshy folds of her juicy twat and gently spread the pink lips apart, deliciously exposing her oozing pussy to his lusting eyes. Pausing for only a second, he quickly buried his hot slippery tongue into the juicy slickness of her hot cunt-tunnel.
"Oh, no!" she squealed, jerking convulsively as she frenziedly ground her ass down in the cushion, desperately trying to escape from his plundering tongue. Whimpering with humiliation, she threw her head against the back of the couch, whipping it from side to side as the man's depraved tongue speared in and out of her nakedly exposed pussy.
But in spite of the revulsion she felt for Paul, she couldn't deny the little wisps of forbidden pleasure that were beginning to ripple through her loins. Trying to fight back against her unwanted desires, she dug her nails into the cushion beneath her.
Still sucking passionately on her cunt, Paul reached up and grasped her full tits, his fingers expertly squeezing and tweaking her desire bloated nipples. Hating herself for it, Kathy could feel the ecstasy rising in her loins.
"Oh, please don't!" she sobbed, fighting herself as much as him. "Please stop it!"
Then suddenly, the dam broke! As much as she'd fought against it, her shamelessly aroused body stopped listening to her mind. No longer trying to control her burning desires, she began blatantly writhing her twat up against his slavering mouth. Moaning in ecstasy, she curled her fingers into his hair, forcing his mouth down tighter against her scalding slit.
"Oh, yes, darling!" she finally cried out. "Lick my hot cunt!"
Now aware that the pretty blonde had completely surrendered to him, Paul pushed his mouth down deeper into her drooling pussy. With her soft shapely thighs scissored against his juice-smeared face, Kathy began humping her oozing slit up and down against his feverishly licking tongue.
"Oh, fuck!" she panted, using profanity for one of the few times in her life. "Eat me good, baby! Lick my cunt!"
Never had she experienced such an ecstasy, her cunt oozing liquid passion as Paul's tongue slithered deliciously in and out between her hotly aroused cuntlips. With his nose nuzzled into her freshly scented pussy curls, Paul couldn't seem to get over the flavor of the tasty juices that were flowing into his mouth from her gold-fringed cunt-hole. Finally moving his tongue up to the top of her slit, he drew a wild squeal of delight from her when he made contact with the sensitive nub of her clit.
After spending several deliciously long moments sucking her little joy-button into a feverish frenzy, he once more drilled his tongue into the hot depths of her oozing cunt.
"Oh, my God!" she sobbed, her hot ass writhing wildly on the cushion as she grasped the back of his head and jammed his mouth down even harder against her hotly flowing twat. Rotating her frothy slit against his face, she could feel his tongue plunging deeper and deeper into her lust-slickened hole. With his mouth pressed lovingly against her open slit, the blonde's pussylips were kissing him back passionately.
"Oh, you sweet darling," she moaned hotly. "I can't believe anything could feel this good."
After having waited so long to get at this very special cunt. Paul was almost out of his mind with excitement. Straining for all he was worth, the man was trying to force his tongue even deeper into her tasty twat while his nose rubbed into the soft nest of blonde pubic hair.
"SUCK! SUCK!" she cried out, pushing her loins up against him, smearing her deliciously hot juices all over his face.
Realizing that the young and relatively inexperienced blonde was close to a climax, he worked his tongue higher up on her slit until he found her sensitive clitoris again, sending a wild shudder rippling through her naked loins.
"That's it!" she sobbed. "Lick my clitty! Make me come!"
Wanting to make her first tongue-fuck a memorable experience, he teased and licked and sucked on her sensitive joy-button until Kathy was almost out of her mind with pleasure. Knowing that she was on the verge of coming, he began licking back and forth against the tingling nub of her wildly aroused clit.
"Oh, Paul!" she cried out in ecstasy, feeling his hot, moist tongue passionately stroking her joy button into a wild frenzy. "Oh, Christ, that feels good!"
Feverishly writhing her wet, sizzling crotch up against his slobbering mouth, Kathy could feel his tongue teasing, all around her clit, bringing squeals of wanton joy from deep in her throat. Again and again, she felt the experienced man's tongue whipping deliciously against her clit as he firmly held it between his lips.
"Oh, Sweet Lickin' Jesus!" she cried out as the unbelievable rapture increased.
The beautiful blonde's fingers tore into his hair as she bucked and humped her hotly lathered cunt up around his cream-smeared face. Her deliciously naked body was lurching so violently that Paul had to grasp her hips and hold her steaming pussy more firmly against his mouth as his face rolled from side to side, his tongue trying to follow her wildly gyrating clit. Aware that the cute blonde was starting to climax, he attacked her ecstatically aroused clitoris with even more fervor.
"Oooooh!" she screamed suddenly at the top of her lungs. "I'm coming!"
Kathy couldn't remember anything as wonderful as when the intense rapture between her legs exploded out to every part of her body. Writhing and lurching all over the couch, her orgasmic juices were flowing hotly into his mouth. Whipped to a mad frenzy by the earth-shattering climax she was experiencing, Kathy clamped her naked thighs more firmly against his face as she feverishly arched her hips up, passionately rubbing her hotly dripping cunt all around his plunging tongue.
"Oh, Paul, darling!" she squealed. "Don't stop, baby! I'm gonna come again!"
Aware that she was in the wild throes of a second orgasm, Paul jerked his tongue away from her clit and plunged it deep into her fuckhole again. Feeling his hard cock throbbing wildly, he began feverishly swirling his tongue around in the spasming depths of her hotly creaming cunt.
"Oh, sweet Paul!" she cried out. "Don't stop, sweetheart! I'm still coming coming!"
Thrilled by the depravity of turning on the innocent housewife, he continued stroking his tongue in and out of her juice slickened passage, bringing more moans of joy from deep in her throat.
"Oh, darling!" Kathy screamed, feeling her body starting to tense once more. "Oh, darling, make me come again!"
Quickly lifting his face from her hotly lathered crotch, he wiped the juices from his mouth with the back of his hand and crawled between her widespread legs.
"Don't worry, darling," he whispered, guiding his prick up between the hot slick lips of her pussy. "I'm gonna make you come again."
"Oh, yes… yes!" she squealed, feeling his hard cock sinking into her cunt. Kathy's pussy was still tingling from the two orgasms she'd just had, and her beautiful young face was flushed with burning desires. Paul had forced her into this situation against her will, but seeing the lust in his eyes, she knew she was going to be fucked as she'd never been fucked before, and she couldn't wait.
Thrusting wildly back at him, Kathy's hungry cuntlips spiraled up and down over the length of his slippery, cream-coated shaft. Feeling his ejaculation approaching, he fucked into her feverishly, trying to bring her off before he shot his load, and Kathy was responding to him, thrusting her crotch up to meet each of his hard plunges.
"Oh, shit!" she screamed as the top ridge of his thick shaft agitated her tingling clit. "I'm almost there again!"
Wanting this to be the greatest fuck she'd ever had, Paul began pounding even deeper and harder into her writhing cunt. Completely carried away by the feverish fucking, Kathy arched her hot ass high off the couch to meet his downward thrusts. A long low moan escaped her lips as her cunt suddenly began spasming and squeezing around the heavenly thickness of his plunging dick.
"Oh, my God!" shrieked the half-crazed housewife. "I'm coming again!"
No longer having to control himself, Paul began drilling wildly into her for the pure pleasure of it, now anxious to enjoy a wild jizz-squirting climax.
"Aaaahhhh!" he roared with lusty delight as his sizzling cum exploded from the massive head of his cock.
Kathy had never experienced such a forceful [missing text].
"Oh, yes!" panted Kathy, grasping his asscheeks and pulling his huge cock deeper into her overheated twat. "Fuck me deep and hard, darling!"
Paul was almost out of his mind with excitement. It was like a dream come true to finally have his cock buried in this cunt that he'd been coveting for such a long time.
Levering himself up on his hands as he began fucking into her with long smooth thrusts, he looked back down between their legs where he could see his hard boner pumping in and out of her slit. He could see how thickly coated his prick was with her creamy juices as he watched the soft, pink lips of her pussy clinging moistly to it. Smiling down at the horny blonde, he slowly pulled back until only the tip of his swollen dick remained in the hot folds of her cuntlips, and then he plunged forward, their bellies slapping together lewdly as he drilled his cock deep into her sweet hole.
"Oh, sweet Jesus!" she sobbed, reaching down and fondling his lusty balls as his deliciously thick meat fucked in and out of her seething pussy. Kathy's breath was coming in short hot gasps as the heavenly sensations between her legs increased in intensity.
Having never fucked such a tight hot cunt in his life, Paul increased the tempo of his deep ejaculation in her life as she felt his thick hot cum spewing into the depths of her cunt.
"Oh, shit, baby!" she screamed. "Cream it to me, darling! Fill my fucking cunt with it!"
After all her disappointments with her husband's early ejaculations, Kathy was enjoying an orgasm as she never had before. She knew that from now on, Paul could suck and fuck her cunt any time he wanted.
"Oh, my God," she sobbed, clutching him tightly in her arms. "I've never had such a glorious fuck in my life!"
"I'm glad," he whispered. "Because your cute cunt is just as tight and hot as I thought it would be."
"Good," she smiled. "I hope you'll use it again."
"Don't worry, darling," the man grinned. "From now on we're gonna fuck each other silly."
"I'd like that," beamed the pretty blonde. "My cunt is yours any time you want it."



CHAPTER SIX


The following day, while their mother was out shopping, Richie was lying on his sister's bed with her. Ever since the evening he first finger-fucked his sister and she sucked him off after finding the porno magazine in their mother's room, the two of them had stripped down for each other at every opportunity, and today was no exception. They were spread out naked on Susan's bed, and Richie's body was trembling excitedly as it always did when his sister started sucking on his cock.
"Christ!" he panted. "That feels so fuckin' good!"
After sticking his cock for a few wonderful minutes, Susan removed her mouth from his prick and rolled onto her back.
"Don't stop!" he gasped.
"Don't worry," he grinned at the pretty girl, taking his hands and placing his palms over her hot hard nipples. "I'm gonna suck you off, but I want you to play with my titties for a minute."
Susan moaned softly as his hands moved over the naked flesh of her firm boobs. There was something about the feel of her big brother's hands that was so damned sexy.
"Do you like this?" he asked.
"Oh, yes, honey," she whispered. "It feels neat. Why don't you kiss them?"
Leaning forward, he covered one of her nipples with his lips.
"Oooooh, Richie," the girl giggled. "You're a helluva tit-sucker."
Inexperienced as he was, Richie seemed to have a natural talent when it came to arousing his sister. Thrilled by the way his lips were sucking and pulling on her deliciously swollen nipples, she excitedly grasped the back of his head, pulling his mouth tighter against her tit.
"Oh, shit!" she squealed with delight when his slurping lips suddenly brought her up to a mini-climax. She felt a sudden delicious jolt in her clit, and as her empty pussy spasmed violently, she felt the faint orgasm whispering warmly through her loins.
Finally pulling her nipple away from his sucking lips, the pretty girl reached down and once more wrapped her fingers around his stiff dick. Then slowly lowering her head, she slipped his throbbing prick into her mouth again. After a few moments of deep sucking, she again released his cock from her lips to keep her brother from shooting his wad too soon.
After a short pause, she smiled at him and began running her tongue up and down the entire length of his stiff shaft. She could feel it jerking and throbbing as she teased her wet tongue all around his sensitive knob. Snakelike, the tip of her tongue suddenly darted into the tiny hole in the end of his purple cockhead, making her brother's muscular body shiver with delight. After tonguing his prick for a few more moments, she sensuously closed her lips around his hard dick again as she reached down between his legs and cupped his balls in the palm of her hand. Stroking the base of his cock with the thumb and forefinger of her free hand, her hotly sucking lips slithered up and down over his trembling shaft.
"Oh, God, Sis!" he gasped, clutching at her hair as the moist softness of her hot tongue swirled around his quivering cockhead.
The feel of his thick hard knob sliding over the top of her tongue was driving the girl wild. Continuing to suck and slurp on his saliva-drenched meat, Susan glanced up at her big brother and was pleased with the look of adoration in his eyes as he smiled back at her.
"Do you think I'm naughty?" she coyly whispered, momentarily removing her lips from his prick.
"Shit, no," he grinned. "You're fantastic."
"Do you like having your prick sucked?" she continued teasingly.
"Christ, yes," her brother panted.
"Am I gonna get a nice big mouthful of hot jizz?"
"Only if you keep sucking," he kidded her. Her full slippery lips once more tightened around his shaft, taking it deeper and deeper into her mouth until she felt his swollen cockhead nudging against the back of her throat. Then, raising her mouth with a deep sucking action, she began swirling her moist tongue around the sensitive underside of his tingling knob.
With his cute sister's tongue darting deliciously around his dick as it slithered in and out between her hotly sucking lips, Richie unconsciously thrust his hips up to meet every downward plunge of her slobbering mouth. Half-crazed from the feel of her scalding lips slithering over his hard boner, Richie clutched her hair, frantically guiding her up and down over his lurching cock.
With his breath coming in short hot gasps and his fingers curled into her hair, he pressed her mouth down tighter over his plunging tool.
"I'm almost there!" he gurgled excitedly, spit running out from the corner of his mouth. "Boy, am I gonna squirt you good!"
His wild exclamation only served to further excite his sister as she sucked deeper and harder on his juicy cock, anxious to taste his deliciously creamy cum again.
"Oh, shit!" he cried out, arching his hips up from the bed. "I'm comin', honey, comin'!"
A delicious tremor raced through the pretty girls body when she felt his hot jizz gushing against the back of her throat. Shaking with ecstasy, she took spurt after spurt of her brother's tasty cum into her frantically slurping mouth.
"Richie," she whispered a few, moments later as they lay side by side on their backs. "Would you like to lick my pussy?"
"What do you mean?" he asked.
"You know," she said. "Like the guy who was sucking the girl's cunt in Mom's dirty magazine."
"Sure," he grinned, thinking how much he'd like to lick his cute sister's hot pussy.
"Then start lickin'," giggled Susan, spreading her legs wide for him.
Kneeling between her open thighs, he lowered his head until his face was only inches from the quivering pinkness of her waiting twat. His arms and shoulders could feel the softness of her naked inner thighs against him. His mouth was watering excitedly as he stared into his sister's heated pussy. As she began writhing her hips in anticipation, be could feel the saliva running out from the corner of his mouth.
"Oooooh!" Susan moaned softly, feeling his hands pressing against the smooth flesh of her inner thighs, trying to force them even farther apart. As if in a hypnotic trance, she watched her brother's handsome face come closer and closer until she felt his hot breath on the naked flesh of her deliciously exposed pussy.
"Mmmmm," she whimpered with delight when she finally felt his hot wet lips close down over her twitching cunt. Shivering with excitement, Susan thrilled to the tingling kisses he was planting on her sensitive cunt flesh while his lustfully swirling tongue lapped hotly around the pink edges of her slit.
The pretty girl had been dying to have her cunt licked since she first saw that picture of a man doing it to a girl in her mother's porno magazine. And now with her handsome brother's mouth on her aroused twat, Susan's head was tossing from side to side on the bed as his searing tongue teased in little circles around her quivering clit.
"Oh, yes, darling!" she squealed to her brother, feeling him sucking the slippery folds of her cuntlips into his mouth while the tip of his tongue continued its delicious licking of her throbbing clitty. Susan was almost out of her mind from the maddening joy as the tip of his tongue began working up and down the narrow split of her aroused cunt. The horny girl's hips began a wild gyration on the bed as whimpering animal sounds escaped from deep in her throat.
Richie had never tasted cunt before, and he was thoroughly aroused by the erotic taste and texture. Spurred on by his sister's passionate moans, he worked his tongue more rapidly up and down the length of her steaming slit. God, he'd never dreamed that eating pussy could be so exciting!
He could feel his sister's fingers digging into his hair, forcing his mouth down tighter over her aching cunt. With his lips completely covering the girl's hotly oozing pussyhole, he extended his tongue deeply into it, bringing a squeal of delight from her as she convulsively squeezed her naked thighs against the sides of his juice-smeared, face.
Her hot pussylips seemed to close around his extended tongue, sucking on it as if attempting to pull it deeper and deeper into her steaming hole.
"Oh, yes… lick it," whimpered the wildly writhing girl, pulling her brother's mouth so tight against her oozing twat that he could hardly breathe. "Lick my hot pussy till I come!"
With his nose mashed into her soft nest of pubic hair, he was inhaling the erotic fragrance of her loins as her juices bubbled all around his wildly plunging tongue. Down between his own legs, Richie could feel his cock swelling into a renewed hard-on.
Lost in a stormy sea of lust, every muscle in Susan's body tensed as she frantically arched her hips up to meet the feverish tonguefuck she was getting from her brother. She began opening and closing her thighs against his face as he lustily licked into her feverishly hot twat.
"Aaaiiieee… lick it! Tongue-fuck it!" Susan screamed. "Oooooh! Oooooh! I'm coming… oh shit, how I'm coming! Oooooh!"
Skyrocketing into a wild orgasm, her whole world exploded into brilliant flashes of colored lights as wave after wave of screaming pleasure washed through her body with unbelievable intensity.
Finally pulling his juice-smeared face from her hotly creaming cunt, Richie realized that his swollen cock was throbbing wildly between his legs. Staring down at the girl as she writhed through her wild orgasm, Richie knew he had to fuck her. He realized she was his sister, but he was going to fuck her cunt whether she wanted it or not. He knew nothing could stop him.
Kneeling between her widespread thighs, he parted her spit-soaked cuntlips with his thumbs.
"Oh, Sis," he panted. "This is such a cute pussy. I'll bet it's ready for a nice hot fuck!"
"Don't be silly," giggled Susan.
"You sure have a horny twat."
"I might have," Susan admitted. "But it's too little to take your big prick."
The pretty girl was as hot to fuck as her big brother was, but his swollen boner looked awfully big to her. She couldn't see how Richie could possibly get his hard dick into her tiny virginal twat, and even if he could, it would probably rip her to pieces.
"Are you ready?" he panted, his thumbs still caressing her cuntlips.
"No!" she cried out in fear. "You're not gonna stick that damn thing into my cunt!"
"Oh, yes I am," panted Richie. "I'm gonna fuck you, and nothing can stop me."
"No!" she shrieked. "You're not gonna stick that thing into me!"
"I'm sorry," he said, trying to calm her. "You might as well relax and enjoy it, because I'm gonna fuck you and that's final."
"Will it hurt?" she whimpered, realizing there was no way to stop him.
"It might at first," answered her brother, nudging the bloated knob of his prick up against her quivering cuntlips. "But you'll probably love it before it's over. Every girl loses her cherry sooner or later."
Wanting to deflower her as quickly and painlessly as possible, he lunged forward suddenly and drilled his aching cock all the way into her virginal cunt with one lusty plunge. His bloated boner streaked right through her cherry, ripping it to shreds as his cockhead cruelly stretched her cuntal sheath until his throbbing shaft was buried to the hilt.
"Aaaggghhh!" she shrieked from the intense pain.
Richie's ears were filled with his sister's tormented screams as his prick was squeezed painfully by her virgin cunt. He could feel her fingernails scratching and clawing into his naked shoulders as the squealing girl tried to force him to take his cock out of her painfully stretched twat. This was Richie's first fuck as well, and not knowing exactly what to do, he just lay still on her body, hoping her tightly squeezing cunt would adjust to the size of his swollen prick.
Spread out beneath her big, brother with his hard cock completely embedded in her belly, Susan felt the unbearable agony slowly fading. As she started to relax, Susan became conscious of the way his dick was throbbing deeply in her belly. Moving cautiously under him, she could feel his rigid boner rubbing delightfully against the sensitive walls of her pussy. With the earlier discomfort gone, her hot ass squirmed on the bed as her soft inner flesh rubbed against his steel hard cock, intensifying the pleasure that was slowly building up in her cunt.
"Oh, Richie," she whimpered when her brother withdrew his cock about an inch, the friction stimulating the sensitive nerve ends in her hot cunt. Shuddering with ecstasy, she grasped him more tightly in her arms as she felt his prick slide back in. Slowly, her brother eased his boner in and out an inch or two, his firm meat sliding deliciously against the hot inner flesh of her teenaged cunt. The pleasure was further enhanced for, the girl when she discovered she could squeeze and milk his slippery cock with her strong cunt muscles.
When he finally began pumping the entire length of his dick in and out of her twat, she arched her loins up to meet every thrust of his hard cock. Tears of joy were running down Susan's pretty face, induced by the almost unbearable pleasure her big brother was giving her.
"Oh, God, darling!" she sobbed, feeling him drive deeper and deeper, bringing her more intense joy with every plunge. "Why have we waited so long?"
Realizing he was rapidly approaching a climax, and not wanting to shoot his wad before his sister came, Richie slowed his movements until he was completely motionless.
"Oh, Richie, darling," she crooned, teasing her hot tongue around his ear. "I never dreamed that fucking would feel so good."
The boy felt as if he might explode when Susan grasped the cheeks of his ass, pulling him farther into her as her cunt muscles began squeezing and sucking on his cock.
"Oh, God!" she screamed when Richie finally decided he had the situation under control and began once more driving his prick in and out of her slit. "I love it! I love it!"
Wrapping her arms more tightly around his back, Susan squirmed up against his loins, squeezing his wonderful tool with her hotly grasping pussy.
"Oh, fuck it baby!" she whimpered, scissoring her naked thighs around his waist. "Fuck my hot cunt!"
Continuing to drive his rigid boner deeper and deeper into her eager pussy, hot globs of pussy juice oozed out from between her cuntlips, dribbling down over her cute ass and forming a sticky pool on the sheet beneath her.
"Holy shit!" she screamed in glee, biting at his shoulder as her hungry cunt muscles involuntarily sucked on the entire length of his plunging shaft. It was pure heaven to feel her brother's juice-slickened prick pistoning in and out of her hot slit.
On the verge of shooting his wad, Richie reared back and began driving harder and deeper.
"Aaaggghhh!" screamed the horny girl, feeling his cock drilling in and out of her sizzling fuck-hole. "Give it to me, honey! Fuck me! Fuck me!"
Further excited by her cries, Richie drove his passion-bloated cock even deeper into her hot cunt.
"Oh, fuck! I'm gonna come… gonna come!" she suddenly shrieked as the pounding waves of ecstasy flooded through her wildly lurching body. "I'm coming… coming!"
Suddenly feeling her brother's hot cum gashing into her writhing twat, she instinctively screwed her climaxing cunt up around the base of his shooting prick as his swirling jizz sloshed hotly into her.
"Oh, sweet Richie," she smiled up to him a few moments later when her brother's limp cock slipped out of her oozing cunt. "That was the neatest thing that's ever happened to me."
"It was for me too, Sis," he whispered, drawing her into his arms.
"Mmmmmmmm," she crooned. "I just want us to fuck and fuck for the rest of our lives."
Clinging tenderly to each other, they drifted into a gentle half-sleep.



CHAPTER SEVEN


Two days later, Paul Weaver called Kathy and asked if she'd like to have lunch with him at a little hideaway where no one would recognize them.
"I'd love it," she told him excitedly, remembering how deliciously he'd sucked and fucked her the other day.
"Good," he said, giving her the name and address of a small secluded restaurant. "Why don't you meet me there about noon?"
"Fine," beamed the pretty blonde housewife.
When she arrived at the dimly lighted restaurant, she found Paul sitting in a booth near the back of the room.
"Hi," she smiled, slipping in next to him. "I'm so glad you called me."
"So am I," grinned Paul. "What would you like to drink?"
"A martini."
After three drinks, they were both feeling quite warm and mellow. Because of her tanned legs, Kathy had purposely not worn any hose. Paul slipped his hand up under her skirt and boldly caressed the warm bare flesh of her inner thighs. Kathy knew it was a naughty thing for him to be doing in public, but the blonde was thoroughly enjoying it.
"Oh, Paul," she giggled, taking a long sip of her martini. "You're in a horny mood again today."
"I sure am," grinned the man. "But I'm always in a horny mood when I'm around you."
"Good," she said, feeling his hand moving farther up her leg.
Sipping her drink, the young housewife shivered with excitement when her husband's depraved boss brushed the tip of his finger across the hot wet crotch of her panties. Feeling the wanton pleasure flowing through her loins, Kathy wished she were in the sack with him. Vividly recalling the fantastic orgasms he'd given her with his tongue and cock, she was dying to be fucked by him again.
"What are you thinking?" he asked suddenly, seeing the wild lust in her eyes.
"I was thinking how much I'd like you to lay me," was her honest answer.
"Then let's go to a motel," Paul suggested, rising to his feet. "I could use a hot piece of ass myself."
Leaving the restaurant, Paul quickly drove her to a motel where his television station maintained a unit on a permanent basis to accommodate important out-of-town clients. Entering the room, Kathy felt a momentary pang of guilt. Deep in her heart, the girl knew she still loved her husband, but she needed the sexual satisfaction that Paul could give her.
"Shall we start with a drink?" asked the man, walking over to the small, but well stocked bar.
"Please," nodded Kathy, still feeling a bit guilty about cheating on her husband.
After serving the drink to Kathy, who was sitting on the edge of the bed, Paul removed his sport coat and shirt. Taking a deep sip of her drink, Kathy stared at the thick mat of hair on his broad chest.
"Well," Paul grinned as he took off his shoes and socks. "Aren't you going to bed with me?"
"Of course," she answered nervously, starting to unbutton her blouse as Paul lowered his fly.
When he dropped his slacks, Kathy stared excitedly at the huge hard-on that was poking out against the front of his shorts.
"Oh, Paul," she whispered as she removed her blouse, letting her braless tits spill out. "I sure need a hot fuck."
"And that's just what you're gonna get," he panted, dropping his shorts.
She could feel the scalding juices oozing out from between her legs when his swollen boner sprang into view. The girl hadn't thought about much else except his big cock since he'd fucked her the other day, and now here it was again, just as long and thick as she remembered it.
"Why don't you get undressed?" he said.
Brought back to reality by his remark, she jumped up and rapidly stripped off her clothes, leaving herself deliciously naked for his appreciative gaze.
"God, you're beautiful," he gasped, staring at the young blonde's shapely body.
As she sat back down on the edge of the bed, he stepped toward her until his big blue-veined cock was right in front of her eyes. Unable to control her burning lust, Kathy reached out and excitedly grasped the thick hardness of his shaft and began lovingly sliding the foreskin back and forth. With her face so close to his drooling cockhead, her nostrils were assailed by the masculine aroma.
"Why don't you kiss it?" he whispered down to her.
"What?"
"Lick my cock."
"I couldn't do anything like that," she protested.
"Why not?"
"Because it's perverted," she answered, grimacing with disgust.
"You didn't think it was perverted when I licked your cunt the other day."
"But that was different," she argued. "My God, girl!" he gasped. "Haven't you ever sucked a cock?"
"Of course not."
"You mean you've never sucked a guy off?"
"Nope," she grinned, feeling a bit embarrassed.
"Then you're in for a new treat," he whispered.
"What do you mean?"
"I mean you're gonna give me a blow-job," he said in a menacing tone.
"I couldn't do such a thing," she gasped. "I don't wants to get rough with you like I did the other day," he threatened. "But I will if you keep acting so silly."
"Please, Paul," she begged. "I just couldn't put a prick in my mouth."
Kathy had heard of this vile act, but she'd never dreamed of doing it herself. This was something that only filthy whores did, and she had no intention of performing this perverted act on Paul.
"Suck!" he demanded in a harsher voice.
"No!" she whimpered. "No! No! No!"
"You stupid bitch!" he roared, grasping her hair and pulling her face toward his thick hard cock. "I've never heard of a girl that didn't love to suck cock."
"Well, now you've found one!" she shouted back at him.
"Suck me!" he roared.
Through tear-filled eyes, Kathy could see his big purple knob only inches away, a shimmering drop of cum oozing from the small hole in the end. The pain was almost unbearable as he twisted her hair, pulling her mouth ever closer to his throbbing dick. The frightened blonde was sure she'd puke all over the place if the filthy thing ever touched her lips.
"Please," she begged. "I can't do it!"
"Open your Goddamned mouth!" roared the man, cruelly twisting her hair.
Unable to withstand the intense pain any longer, Kathy reluctantly opened her trembling lips for him. The musky aroma of his cock became stronger as it passed beneath her nostrils.
"Wider!" he shouted, giving her hair another twist.
The tormented girl opened her mouth as wide as possible and closed her eyes as his big rubbery cockhead slipped between her parted lips. Kathy gulped and opened her mouth even wider as his thick, hard cock slid over her tongue until it was nudging the back of her throat.
The girl had expected to gag from the feel of a man's filthy prick in her mouth, but to her surprise, the texture of the smooth hard flesh moving over her tongue was rather exciting, and also to her surprise, the taste was pleasant. The way the rubbery hardness of his throbbing meat filled her mouth sent little shivers of delight streaking through her loins. The longer his oozing prick was in her mouth, the better she liked it. It tasted faintly salty, but there was a strong bittersweet flavor that excited her wildly.
Clamping her lips more tightly around the thick ridge at the base of his cockhead, she remained completely motionless, secretly savoring the depraved excitement she was feeling. Her head spinning with both shame and rapture, Kathy couldn't understand why she was actually enjoying the feel and taste of his prick.
Her cunt began burning and itching more hotly as he held her head in his hands and started guiding her mouth up and down over his throbbing cockhead. The feel of his big shaft slithering in and out of her mouth, and the feel of his pulsing flesh between her lips, was one of the most erotic sensations Kathy had ever experienced.
Within a matter of a few minutes, the wildly turned-on girl, was sucking passionately and slurping on the luscious cock that he was drilling in and out of her more-than-willing mouth. The feverish excitement was becoming almost more than she could stand. Now in a cocksucking frenzy, she released the head of his prick from her lips and began lustfully licking the entire thick length of his tasty shaft, running her hot, wet tongue up and down the sensitive underside of his wildly pulsing meat.
The entire length of Paul's swollen shaft was glistening with her warm spit as she began sucking and licking his big hairy balls. His whole body began jerking violently when Kathy once more took his big bloated cockhead back into her hot mouth.
Grasping the sinewy cheeks of his ass in her hands, Kathy tugged him closer as she sucked harder and deeper on his huge swollen cock. The pretty girl could feel his muscular body jerking and lurching as she feverishly sucked on his big screaming boner.
"Now was that so bad?" he panted, taking his dick from her mouth and pushing her back on the bed.
"Oh, let me keep suckin'!" she whimpered. "That was fantastic!"
"You can suck me some more in a few minutes, but now I want to lick your pussy," he smiled. "Pull your knees up."
Anxious to have the man eat her out again, she quickly did as he suggested. Lying on the bed, Kathy pulled her knees back until they almost touched her tits.
"That's a good girl," smiled Paul as he knelt in front of her on the bed and stared up between her legs. With her knees drawn back and her thighs wantonly spread, the entire length of her furry slit was wetly exposed to him. Her coral-tinted pussy was slippery from the hot juices that were flowing from between her cuntlips, and just below her sizzling twat, he could see the cute dot of her asshole.
"Ready, darling?" he whispered. "God, yes!"
Lovingly spreading her juicy cuntlips with his thumbs, he licked up along the length of her slit, bringing squeals of delight from the passionately willing blonde. Breathing deeply, he inhaled the heady fragrance of her hot ripe pussy. Rhythmically lapping up and down between her tasty cuntlips, he felt the pressure mounting in his balls, and could hardly wait to shoot his wad.
Spread out obscenely with her thighs drawn back as Paul hungrily slobbered on her hotly oozing cunt, Kathy's loins were burning with lust. The fire was spreading out from between her legs to every part of her lurching body as the passionately aroused man licked her defenselessly spread slit.
Finally pulling his tongue away from her drooling twat, he smiled up at the lovely young housewife.
"Darling," he whispered, "do you know what sixty-nine is?"
"I don't think so," admitted Kathy. "What is it?"
"That's when a man and a woman suck on each other at the same time," he explained.
"That sounds like fun."
"Wanna try it?" asked Paul.
"Sure," she giggled, "if you'll show me how."
"I'll spread out on my back," he said. "Then you lie on top of me with your pussy over my face and your mouth down over my cock."
"Okay," she giggled, quickly assuming the position he'd suggested.
Stuffing his prick into her mouth, a shudder rippled through Kathy's naked body when she felt his hot breath on her twat. Moaning with lust around his big juicy tool as she sucked deeply on it, Kathy could hardly wait to feel his tongue in her slit again. Suddenly she felt his searing tongue licking up between the lips of her hotly drooling twat. The beautiful blonde's shapely young body shivered with ecstasy as her depraved lover expertly teased his tongue around in the sensitive meat of her cunt. She moaned around his throbbing shaft as her warm mouth moved up and down over the pulsating hardness at a teasingly slow pace. Reaching below his prick, she began caressing his big swollen balls with the tip of her fingers while she sucked.
"Christ, that's good," he moaned up into the oozing warmth of her fragrantly scented cunt as he felt the softness of her tongue swirling around the sensitive head of his cock.
Arching his hips up from the bed, he began slowly pumping his dick in and out between her ovaled lips as she loving stroked the thick base of his shaft with her naughty fingers. When Paul finally found her quivering clit, she began rocking her cunt back and forth against his face as she sucked even harder on the delicious thickness of his big hard cock.
"Oooooh… aaahhhh!" she moaned softly around his hard boner as Paul's tongue wormed deeper and deeper into her twat. Rivulets of perspiration were rolling down the insides of her thighs as she squeezed them tighter against his juice-lathered face. Sucking deeper and harder on his cock, Kathy whimpered mindlessly around the swollen thickness of his bloated meat while her lover tongue-fucked her dripping snatch.
"Oh, shit!" he gasped, suddenly tearing his mouth away from her twat. "I've just gotta fuck this hot hole!"
"Oh, yes," Kathy giggled as she rolled off of him. "That's what I want, too!"
"Then get upon your hands and knees," he panted.
"Why?"
"I can get a lot more cock into you from the rear," he explained as the girl quickly crouched over to receive him.
Burning up with uncontrolled lust, Kathy's heart was pounding as she felt the smooth head of his hot cock brushing against her inner thighs as Paul knelt behind her and gently grasped her hips. Frantically wiggling her hot ass, Kathy could hardly wait to feel his thick boner deeply lodged in her horny twat. Unable to stand the suspense any longer, the excited young housewife reached back and grasped his hard meat, guiding the bloated cockhead between her hotly flowing pussylips.
Thrilled by the heat of her cunt when she brushed the head of his prick against it, Paul grasped her hips more firmly and forced his thick cock into her hotly squeezing passage. Her deliciously tight and slippery cunt walls spread wider and wider apart as his massive boner sank all the way into her heavenly hole.
Spurred on by Kathy's squeals of prurient delight, he began drilling his cock in and out at an ever-increasing tempo. Half-crazed with the joy of it, Kathy began fucking her cute ass back at him, rhythmically meeting his deep hard plunges. As the intense pleasure built in her loins, the wildly aroused blonde began undulating her fuck-hole around the deliciously naked cock that was pounding into her. Rotating her ass in lascivious little circles, she forced his thick shaft to twist and screw around deliciously in her obscenely aroused cunt.
"Jesus Christ," he panted, still pounding his heavy cock into the hot juiciness of her clasping fuck-hole. "This is the tightest damned pussy I've ever fucked!"
"And yours is the biggest prick that's ever fucked it," she said, smiling over her shoulder as the glorious fucking continued.
Kathy was working herself into a cock fucking frenzy as her experienced lover screwed into her deeply from the rear.
"Yes! Yes!" she cried out. "Fuck it to me, baby! Give me more of that big hard cock!"
As the wildly aroused blonde's overheated pussy fucked back around his tingling dick, Paul could feel his jizz boiling around in his big churning balls. Grasping her hips more tightly in his hands, he began pounding his swollen cock even deeper into her hotly squeezing fuck-hole. Feeling his ejaculation rapidly approaching, the depraved man could hardly wait to shoot his hot load into her writhing cunt.
"fuck it to me, honey!" she squealed. "I'm almost there, lover!"
Anxious to bring her off before he shot his wad, he began pounding his cock into her writhing cunt with even more force. Fighting desperately to hold back his discharge while he feverishly fucked into her, Paul could tell that she, too, was on the verge of a climax.
"Oh, shit, Kathy!" he panted, feeling his fiery cum racing up through his screaming shaft. "I can't hold back any longer!"
"Let it shoot, darling!" she yelled over her shoulder to him. "I'm coming with you!"
Slamming her cute bare ass back as she crouched on her knees beneath her wildly humping lover, Kathy suddenly felt his thick hot cum shooting into her belly with the force of a fire hose. The near-hysterical girl had never felt such a torrent of jizz in her life, and feeling her own orgasm exploding in her loins, she screwed her squirming ass back to take the full length of his hotly shooting prick. Every muscle in her body was contracting wildly as the unbelievable rapture seared through her loins.
"Oh,fuck!" shrieked the beautiful blonde, shaking and jerking her hot pussy all around his spurting cock. "Cream it to me, darling! I'm coming, baby… coming all over that big hard prick of yours!"
The whole world seemed to disappear momentarily as they ground their naked bodies together. Kathy's knees collapsed and she dropped down flat on her belly, Paul on top of her and his cock still filling her cunt with what seemed to be an endless stream of cum.
"Oh, darling," Kathy whispered a little later as the exhausted couple lay sprawled out in each other's arms, "that was the neatest fuck I've ever had."
"Yes," smiled Paul, "and the afternoon is just getting started."
"I know," Kathy giggled. "I just wanta suck and fuck all day!"



CHAPTER EIGHT


The following Saturday night, Paul and Anne had gone out for the evening and Richie was sitting in the den with his friend, Kent, when Susan entered the room.
"Hi, Susan," Kent said, grinning nervously at Richie's sister.
"Hello, Kent," said the cute girl, keeping her eyes averted from his.
The other afternoon when Richie and Susan had been up in her bed resting between fucks, their conversation had drifted to Richie's best friend, Kent. When Richie had told his sister how anxious Kent was to get his first piece of ass, Susan had quickly volunteered to let him fuck her. The pretty girl had always had a secret crush on her big brother's friend, and she was more than willing to let the handsome boy lay her. The following day, Richie told the boy that his sister would let him ball her, and Kent had dropped by tonight for his first piece of tail.
Facing each other in the den, neither Kent nor Susan knew what to say. After their first greeting, a strange silence settled over the room as they nervously avoided each other's eyes.
"Well," Susan finally said, almost in a whisper, deciding it was time to take the bull by the horns. "Richie says you'd like to mess around with me."
"Yeah," Kent mumbled, still staring down at the floor.
"Wanta come up to my room where we can fool around?" she asked.
"Sure," Kent said, blushing and still not able to look her in the eye.
"Then let's go," smiled Susan, taking his hand.
"May I come with you?" asked Richie as he followed them out of the room. "I wanta watch."
"Why not?" grinned his cute sister. "You can even fuck me when Kent is finished."
It was a warm summer evening, and Kent was wearing only a pair of cut-offs as he seated himself on the edge of the bed with Susan. Smiling at the handsome older youth, the pretty girl reached over and rested her hand on the crotch of his cut-offs, pleased to feel the deliciously hard lump throbbing beneath her hand.
"Well," she giggled, lowering his zipper, "let's check out your equipment."
His hard cock sprang out from his fly. Thrilled to find it was even larger than her brother's big dick, Susan excitedly wrapped her trembling fingers around his swollen shaft.
"Gee, Kent," she whispered softly, gently squeezing his throbbing boner. "This is sure a neat prick."
After stroking his hard cock for a few moments, she asked him to stand up so she could remove his cut-offs. Once they were off, he sat back down on the bed again, his throbbing dick spearing up from between his legs.
Standing directly in front of the boy, Susan pulled her dress off over her head and dropped it onto a chair. Kent's eyes almost bugged out of his head as he stared at her cute tits. Though her tits weren't fully developed yet, they were firm and perfectly shaped, with big nipples sprouting out from them.
Next she curled her fingers into the elastic waistband of her panties, peeling them down over her cute butt, letting them flutter down her shapely legs to the floor.
Breathing heavily, Kent stopped staring at her tits and let his eyes wander down over her flat belly to her cunt. Her pussy mound was sweet. The wetly parted lips of her pink twat were glistening with shimmering droplets of pussy juice.
Smiling at Kent as her brother looked on from across the room, she gently pushed the boy down onto the bed and joined him.
"Well," she whispered, putting her arms around him and drawing his naked body up against hers. "I guess it's time for your first fuck."
A delicious warmth washed through Susan's body as her hands tenderly caressed him, her fingers encircling his erect dick as her lips and tongue found his mouth. The inexperienced young man began writhing wildly beneath her, his hips arching up against her as Susan stretched out on top of him. His entire body was trembling with excitement as her naughty tongue wormed around sensuously in his mouth while her fingernails traced burning trails across his naked flesh.
Aware that he was actually going to fuck this cute girl, Kent suddenly felt even younger than she. Susan was much more experienced in sex than he was. Having never fucked anyone, the boy hoped he wouldn't make a fool of himself.
"Gee, Susan," he finally whispered to the girl. "You know I've never fucked before and I sure hope I don't mess it up."
"Don't worry," she smiled, her eyes aglow with tenderness. "Just lie back and relax, and I'll take care of the rest."
Once more taking his throbbing cock in her hand, Susan began brushing his sensitive knob against the soft warm flesh of her inner thighs.
"Does this feel good?" she whispered when she felt him shiver.
"Oh, yes!" gasped the boy, his voice heavy with passion.
"If you think this is good," she said softly, "just wait'll we start fuckin'. My hot cunt is gonna squeeze every drop of jizz out of this big hard prick."
"Then let's start fuckin'!" Kent gasped.
"Not so fast," Susan teased, her eyes shining with mischief as her fingers continued stroking his cock, feeling it grow to an even greater girth and length. "We have to play with each other a little longer before we start fucking."
Susan had always considered Kent a sophisticated young man, and now it seemed like a dream come true that he was actually in bed with her. Not only was he in her bed, but it was her own naughty fingers which were bringing him such intense pleasure.
"Honey," she whispered passionately. "Why don't you suck and play with my tits?"
The boy reached out tentatively and brushed his fingers across one of her stiff nipples. He touched it cautiously at first, and then, gaining more confidence, he began rolling and pinching it between his fingers, sending delicious little thrills streaking through her loins.
"Oh, yes! Yes!" she moaned excitedly. "Now lick 'em and suck 'em!"
Needing no second invitation, the feverishly aroused young man quickly mashed his mouth down over one of her firm tits.
"Ooooooh… yessss!" Susan whimpered softly as he took her tender nipple into his mouth and began sucking and pulling on it with his lips. "That's the way!"
Hearing her moans of ecstasy, Kent thought he was hurting the girl, and he quickly pulled his mouth away from her tit.
"Don't stop!" she gasped, pulling his face back against her hard tit. "Just keep suckin', honey!"
Once again encircling her swollen nipple with his lips, Kent felt her soft fingers lightly stroking his swollen cock.
"Darling," whispered Susan as she pushed his face away from her tit, "roll over on your back."
Kneeling over him, she pressed her parted lips against his mouth and begin tracing her teasing fingers all over his muscular body, down over his chest and hips to his thighs, and then back up again until her fingernails brushed lightly over his obscenely waving cock. Concentrating on his hard prick, she began lightly stroking the sensitive underside of his swollen shaft, sending shivers of ecstasy throughout his trembling body. Then, lowering her hand a bit farther, she cupped his big warm balls, running her fingers through the wiry curls that covered the loose crinkly skin of his cum-filled nut-sac.
Finally taking her mouth from his, Susan began kissing down over his neck and shoulders to his broad chest, letting her tongue tease around his nipples. Then she slowly moved down over his navel and across his belly until her nose brushed against the thick growth of pubic curls just above the base of his obscenely swollen cock.
"That's such a nice big cock," whispered Susan as she lovingly stroked his throbbing shaft with her fingers, "Does this feel good?"
"Christ, yes!" gasped the young man.
Susan's nostrils were suddenly filled with his strong male scent as she raised her mouth and lightly ran the tip of her tongue across his big cockhead.
"My God!" gasped Kent. "What the hell are you doing?"
"Suckin' your cute prick," she giggled. "Don't you like it?"
"Fuck, yes!" panted the youth. "This is fantastic!"
After licking on his thick meat for several heavenly moments, Susan wrapped her warm juicy lips over the head of his cock, thrilled by the flavor of the slippery fluids that were bubbling up from the end of his knob.
"Is this fun?" whispered Susan as she lifted her mouth from his rigid cock.
"Fuck, yes!" he gasped.
Cupping his swollen balls in her hands, the pretty girl lowered her cute dimpled face and began swirling her dripping tongue all over the loose skin of his hairy nut-sac. When his scrotum was thoroughly drenched with her spit, the horny girl once more stuffed his cockhead into her mouth.
"Holy shit!" groaned Kent, digging his fingers into her long hair as he jerked his ass up from the bed, trying to stab, even more of his dick into her mouth.
Wrapping her hot juicy lips more tightly around his swollen cock, she pumped her head up and down over him at a faster tempo, thrilled by the way his cockhead was pounding against the back of her throat.
"Suck, honey, suck!" he panted as the ecstasy increased in his loins.
Watching from a chair across the room, Susan's brother had whipped out his hard tool and was idly stroking it. The sight of Susan's pretty face hovering over Kent's prick was almost enough to blow his mind.
"That's it, honey," Kent panted. "Suck that cock!"
"That's enough of that," giggled Susan, lifting her mouth from his hard meat. "We'd better start fuckin' before you shoot your wad."
"What should I do now?" asked the inexperienced boy, not certain of what she expected from him.
"Just lie still on your back," whispered the girl. "I'll fuck you this first time."
Facing the young man, Susan straddled his loins on her knees, her juicy twat hovering just above the swollen head of his stiff boner. Grasping the base of his cock, Susan aimed his knob up at her pussy and slowly began lowering herself. Her cute body shivered with delight when her slippery cuntlips brushed against his purple cockhead.
Dropping her hips suddenly, she felt Kent's virgin prick plunging up into the creamy hotness of her lust-slickened cunt.
"Ooooooh!" she squealed from the ecstatic pleasure that was streaking through her loins. "Oh, my God!" gasped Kent, feeling a cunt squeezing around his cock for the very first time. "Jesus, it's hot and slippery in there!"
"And it's gonna be a lot more slippery before we're finished." Susan giggled.
Feeling his hard boner throbbing deep in her cunt, Susan was shivering with excitement.
"Oh, Kent," she whispered dreamily. "Your hard cock sure feels good in my hot cunt."
Wanting the young man's first fuck to be something he'd never forget, Susan began rotating her pussy all around the thick base of his deeply embedded cock.
"Oh, honey," she whimpered with joy as she began raising and lowering her twat up and down over his rigid prick. "This really feels good!"
Susan thoroughly loved the way his virile cock rubbed against the walls of her horny fuck-hole as she rode up and down over his hard meat.
"Oh, honey!" gasped Kent, clutching the girl's softly rounded hips as her cute cunt sucked and milked up and down over his throbbing cock. "I never dreamed anything could feel so fuckin' good!"
The young man was half out of his mind with ecstasy as his best friend's cute sister bounced faster and faster over his screaming cock. Never in his life had Kent experienced such intense pleasure, the heat of her tight cunt around his dick filling him with an unbelievable ecstasy.
"How do you like fuckin'?" Susan giggled down to him.
"I love it!"
"D'ya think you've got the hang of it now?"
"Shit, yes!" the boy exclaimed.
"Then fuck me like a dog," she giggled, lifting her cunt up off his prick.
"What do you mean?" asked a bewildered Kent.
"Fuck my pussy from the rear," grinned Susan, getting down on her hands and knees.
Smiling back over her shoulder at him, the naughty girl began waving her cute ass around in the air, the sight of her bare bottom making Kent's cock throb violently.
"God damn!" he panted, staring at the juicy twat peeking out from the soft curls just beneath her puckered asshole.
"There it is," giggled Susan. "Now fuck it!"
Trembling with excitement, the inexperienced young man gently grasped her hips and slowly guided his throbbing cock toward the girl's hot pussy-hole.
"Oh, Kent," she whispered, feeling his stiff prick penetrating deeper and deeper into her sizzling cunt, "now just fuck the shit out of me!"
After starting a bit uncertainly, Kent was soon rhythmically drilling his juice-slickened prick in and out of her hotly squeezing slit as she feverishly fucked her ass back against him.
"Harder!" she screamed. "Harder, honey! Fuck me harder!"
"Wow!" he gasped, increasing the tempo of his thrusts. "This is fantastic!"
"Do you like fucking me?" she asked gleefully.
"Shit, yes!"
"Then say it!"
"I love fucking you!"
"Fucking my what?" she teased.
"I love fucking your hot cunt!" he panted, almost out of his mind from the intense excitement.
"Are you gonna fill my hot cunt with jizz?" she giggled, continuing to tease him as she thrust her ass back to better receive his deep, hard strokes.
"You better believe it!" he gasped, pounding more vigorously into her scalding fuck hole. "You're gonna get the biggest wad of cum you've ever had!"
Completely sure of himself now, Kent's thrusts were carrying the wantonly writhing girl to new heights of ecstasy. The intense pleasure was almost more than she could stand as she buried her face in her arms and raised her cute ass even higher.
"Oh, shit, I love it! I love it!" she squealed with joy. "Just fuck it to me!"
Her cries of passion seemed to further arouse Kent as he pounded his cock deeper and harder into her swollen slit.
"God, honey!" squealed Susan as his cock zipped in and out of her hotly sucking cunt. "Fuck me, baby! Fuck me harder!"
Staring down, the excited young man could see his juice-slickened boner gliding wetly into the delicious heat of her tightly squeezing twat.
"Fuck it to me!" she screamed. "Give me your nice hot cock-cream! Shoot it to me!"
The half-crazed youth could feel his orgasm building up deep in his balls as he frenziedly pounded his prick in and out of her scalding little hole.
"That's it!" shrieked Susan. "Fuck me harder! Make me come!"
Faster and faster he drove his cock into her, feeling his jism starting its fiery journey up through the length of his shaft.
"Don't stop!" she gasped, feeling the first spurt of cum gushing into her writhing pussy. "I'm almost there!"
The feel of his hot cum spurting against her cuntal walls triggered the most mind-blowing orgasm she'd ever had.
"Oh, I'm coming!" she screamed, screwing her cunt back around the base of his wildly spewing cock. "Keep squirtin', honey! I'm coming!"
Their naked bodies writhed obscenely together until the last drop of jizz had spurted from his prick.
"Oh, Susan," Kent whispered when he finally withdrew his limp dick from her cunt. "That was great!"
"I'm glad you enjoyed it," Susan said, smiling at the handsome youth.
"I just can't thank you enough," he whispered.
"That's okay," grinned the cute nymph. "You can fuck me any time you want to. I just can't seem to get enough cock."
"Then how about this?" Richie said as he stood by the bed stroking his hard boner.
"Oh, yes!" giggled Susan. "Stick it in me! I want both of you guys to fuck me silly tonight!"



CHAPTER NINE


As the days rolled by, Kathy Marshall felt more and more guilty about her affair with Paul. The girl fully realized that the older man gave her the sexual release she needed so badly, but she still had a strong love for her husband. Since the morning she'd become angry at him for shooting his load before she was able to reach an orgasm, their relationship had been very strained. They only spoke to each other when it was necessary, and though they slept in the same bed, there had been absolutely no sex between them.
Sitting alone in the house one afternoon, Kathy decided she had to do something about restoring their sex life, or their marriage would be ruined. She knew his premature ejaculations would always leave her painfully frustrated, but that was something she'd just have to learn to live with.
Waiting for Wayne to get home from work, Kathy took a long luxurious bath. Getting out of the tub, she decided that this evening was as good a time as any to try putting some romance back into their lives. Dusting herself with a lightly scented powder, she studied her smooth naked body in the mirror. She began unconsciously caressing her full soft tits, a delicious tingle rippling through her warm flesh as she lightly squeezed her erect nipples.
Deciding to greet her husband in something daring, she selected a translucent dressing gown with a hemline that barely reached mid-thigh. It was open all the way down the front, and was held together with a sash.
Hearing Wayne enter the house, she hurried down the hall to meet him. The pretty blonde felt a sharp little pang of disappointment when her husband casually pecked her cheek. Sitting down with the newspaper, he didn't seem to notice Kathy's luscious bare thighs under the short hem of her gown as she walked across the room to mix their martinis.
The girl felt crushed by the casual way Wayne had greeted her. She was aware of how strained their relationship had become, but this evening she'd wanted him to hold her eager body against his. Mixing their drinks, she kept glancing over at his handsome face as he concentrated on the newspaper. She wanted him so badly, but she realized he had no way of knowing about the lust that was burning in her loins.
When she walked over to him, Wayne accepted the drink she offered without taking his eyes from the paper. Sitting down next to him on the couch, Kathy subtly opened the lower part of her gown, exposing a big slice of deliciously bare thigh.
As he continued reading, Kathy rested her head on Wayne's shoulder, gently pressing her leg against his. When he rested his hand on her knee, she squirmed around until his fingers slipped down between her legs.
Startled by the feel of her hot bare flesh under his hand, he suddenly noticed her soft naked thighs. Timidly, he started trailing his fingers up along the smooth flesh, expecting her to stop him at any moment. She hadn't allowed him to touch her for several weeks, and he couldn't understand what had come over her this evening.
When she made no attempt to stop him, he slowly inched his fingers higher and higher up her leg. His heart almost missed a beat when she let out a soft moan and parted her thighs, giving him easier access to her steaming crotch. His cock quickly sprang into a hard-on in his pants when his fingers first contacted the juice-drenched hairs of her hot little slit. As she writhed her simmering pussy up against his hand, Wayne wormed his thick middle finger up into her hotly oozing gash.
"Oh, Wayne," she moaned, feverishly screwing her frothy cunt-hole up around his deeply embedded finger. Turning her parted lips up to his, she gave him a passionate kiss. With their tongues sensually entwined, Wayne plunged his finger in and out of her hotly squirming pussy. Wayne could hardly believe what was happening. Kathy had been so cold and aloof for the past few weeks, and he couldn't understand what had suddenly come over her.
Pushing his hand from between her legs, Kathy quickly lowered his zipper, anxious to give him a big surprise. She had a bit of trouble releasing his throbbing dick from his slacks, but as soon as she had it free, she plunged her hot mouth down over his lust swollen cockhead.
Wayne was completely stunned by this unexpected action. Not once in their marriage had her lips ever come close to his prick, and now she was slobbering over it like a wild slut. Wayne was almost out of his mind with excitement as his beautiful wife's slurping lips frenziedly sucked and pulled on his prick while her sharp teeth nibbled deliciously on the sensitive underside of his knob.
Finally releasing his dick from her mouth she sat up and rested her face against his chest, her hand still gently stroking his rigid boner.
"Where did you learn to do that?" he whispered.
"I don't know," she lied. "I just thought it might be fun to lick your beautiful prick."
"Was it fun?"
"Sure," she giggled. "How did you like it?"
"Fantastic!"
Drawing his beautiful wife into his arms, he began gently caressing her creamy tits through the thin material of her gown, her turgid nipples swelling even harder from the delicious contact of his fingers.
"Mmmmmmm," she mewled, feeling the fingers of his other hand teasing the hot, swollen lips of her little gold-fringed cunt. Shivering with excitement, she thrust her pussy up against the finger that was tenderly parting her soft pussy curls.
"Oh, yes," she whimpered, still stroking his throbbing cock.
Thrusting his hand through the open front of her short gown, he began rolling and gently squeezing her erect nipples while drilling the middle finger of the other hand in and out of her trembling pussy.
Squirming and writhing against him, Kathy could feel him caressing the wet lips of her cunt, one finger toying with her desire-swollen clit.
"Oh, sweet Kathy," he whispered, lowering her back onto the couch. "You're such a beautiful wife."
He threw the front of her gown wide open, then grasped the soft cheeks of her ass, pulling her hot little belly up against his throbbing cock, which she was still clutching passionately.
Christ, his prick felt enormous, thought Kathy, pressing it against her naked tummy.
"Darling," she whispered, feeling his belt buckle cutting into her flesh. "Why don't you take your clothes off?"
Standing up and removing his clothes, Wayne stared in disbelief at his beautiful blonde wife, who'd removed her robe and was wildly plunging her wet finger in and out of her streaming cunt. Oily drops of pussy juice glistened on the soft blonde curls that surrounded her lust-reddened slit. He couldn't seem to understand what had come over his wife this evening.
"Hurry, darling," she panted, the sight of his naked prick and balls driving her wild. "Bring that big cock back over here."
As he stepped up beside the couch again, she sat up and grasped his thick boner. Panting and moaning, Kathy lowered her mouth over his straining cockhead, and locking her lips around the base of his knob, she began licking all around the sensitive underside of it. Sucking feverishly on his hotly drooling cockhead, she ran her fingers lightly up and down the entire length of his shaft, letting them linger deliciously against every vein and sinew on his fleshy rod. When she finally released his dick, she pulled him down on the couch with her and mashed her hot lips against his, thrusting her naughty little tongue deep into his mouth.
"God, I love you," she whispered, pressing her warm naked body against his hard flesh.
"And I love you, darling," he replied, feeling ashamed of himself for his affair with Anne Weaver.
Cupping her soft asscheeks in his hands, Wayne pulled her writhing loins up tighter against him, feeling Kathy tremble with delight.
"Oh, fuck me, darling," she whispered hotly. "I haven't had your beautiful cock in me for such a long time."
Rolling over on her back, the lovely blonde eagerly spread her soft thighs to receive his big cock.
As he crawled up between her legs, the head of his swollen prick brushed hotly against the smooth flesh of her inner thighs. Moaning, she raised her face to his, welding her hot open mouth against his lips. Reaching down between them, she lovingly grasped the thick meat that was slowly advancing toward her little overheated fuck-hole.
"Shit, your cock feels good," she crooned, closing her fingers around his big purple knob. Squeezing his oozing cockhead in her palm, she pressed her parted lips against his, sucking his tongue deep into her mouth.
Wayne cupped her soft asscheeks in his hands, pulling her hot trembling crotch up tighter against his. Rotating his hips, Wayne's lust-filled cock moved in and out of Kathy's clutching fingers.
"Oh, darling," she moaned softly, grinding her naked body up against his. "I love you so much."
The beautiful girl's entire body was trembling with wanton desire as, she guided the head of his bloated prick up against her hot, slick pussy hole.
"Fuck me now!" she sobbed, trying to stuff his throbbing knob into her cunt. "Stick it in, darling!"
Feeling his lovely wife's fiery cuntlips swallowing his pulsing cockhead, Wayne gave a mighty thrust.
"Yes! Yes!" she squealed gleefully as his deliciously hard rod drove deep into her hot little cunt. Softly whimpering beneath him, she could feel the head of his cock nudging against her womb as his massive bells came to rest in the soft fleshy crack between her asscheeks.
"Oh, darling, it's been so long," she moaned, writhing up tighter against him to better feel his hard dick embedded balls-deep in her hotly clasping cunt.
As he slowly withdrew his cock in preparation for his next thrust, Kathy whimpered in ecstasy, feeling every inch of his bloated shaft rubbing deliciously against the sensitive walls of her cunt. Clenching her teeth, she waited breathlessly for the next plunge.
"Oh, God!" she squealed with delight as his fantastic hard-on tore wildly back into her lust-filled pussy. His long hard prick was soon glistening with her slippery cunt juices as he rhythmically fucked in and out of the sucking hotness of her squeezing slit.
Kathy was almost out of her mind from the intense ecstasy. Beautiful sensations raced through every nerve in her trembling body, and she was thoroughly enjoying every lust filled second of it. Grasping his lean asscheeks, she pulled him violently against her, arching her hips up to take the full thrust of his heavenly cock. The lips of her frothy cunt sucked and grasped at the thick base of his cock, trying desperately to get more of it into her greedy pussy.
Wayne could feel his cockhead swelling even larger as it slid in and out between the soft fleshy ridges of her grasping, sucking cuntal walls. He couldn't believe this squealing sex machine was the same wife that had been completely ignoring him for the past few weeks. Pumping into her for all he was worth, Wayne thought his cock would literally explode from the exquisite sensations induced by her hot slippery slit. Suddenly remembering what Anne had taught him, he began slowing down so he could hold off his orgasm until Kathy could reach hers.
"Oh, darling!" she squealed. "Fuck it to me, baby! Oh, shit, it feels so fuckin' good!"
They fucked feverishly, their frantically writhing bodies slapping wantonly together, each deep plunge of his cock bringing them more pleasure than the last. The room echoed with the sound of hot wet flesh pounding against hot wet flesh as the gasping, groaning pair fucked on.
"Oh, shit, darling, I'm gonna come!" screamed Kathy, drawing her knees up and back, exposing the full length of her juicy slit I to his relentlessly pounding prick. "I'm almost there!"
Wayne felt a wild sensation building up in his balls and realized he was rushing toward a searing climax.
"Harder, honey, harder!" squealed Kathy, thrilled that she was finally going to reach an orgasm with her husband. "Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
Clutching desperately to Wayne, she sank her teeth into his shoulder. The wild ecstasy was almost more than she could stand. As his wonderful cock pounded mercilessly into her hotly writhing cunt, the top ridge of his shaft rubbed deliciously against her hard clit.
"Oh God! Oooohhhhh!" she suddenly screamed, exploding into a frenzied orgasm when she felt her husband's hot, thick cum gushing into her belly. "Oh God, baby, I love you! I love you!"
Shuddering violently, she ground her cunt up tighter against him, still feeling little spurts of jizz squirting into her deliciously glowing box. The whole thing was so unbelievably beautiful. This was the first time in their marriage that she'd reached a full and complete orgasm with her husband. Kathy smiled softly to herself as the soft, deliciously warm sensations flowed gently through her trembling flesh.
Floating in the afterglow of the most satisfying fuck she'd ever had, she drew his face down to hers, and pressing her hot, open lips to his, she thrust her little pink tongue deep into his passionately sucking mouth.
"God, honey, that was good," she sighed, holding his handsome face between her hands as she felt his prick softening in her twat.
When he finally rolled off of her, they lay side by side in each other's arms as she gently massaged his soft limp prick between her fingers. The stickiness of his cock sent a little tingle of desire rippling through her empty twat. Gently fondling his dick, Kathy knew she wanted to be fucked again and again by it.
Lowering her head, she placed his limp tool in her warm mouth, sucking and swallowing the tasty cum that clung to his shaft. It felt so small and defenseless in her mouth as she gently rolled it around her tongue and lips.
Kathy felt a shiver of excitement racing through her husband's muscular body when his prick began swelling in her mouth. As his meat stretched up toward a hard-on, she began moving her lips and tongue more rapidly over the veins of his fleshy shaft. Sucking harder and deeper on his now fully erect cock, Kathy felt Wayne's finger slowly slipping into her hot little jizz-drenched slit. New pangs of wanton lust began searing through her body, even more intense than before. As she ground her oozing slit up against Wayne's hand, his thumb accidentally traced lightly across the tight little ring of her asshole.
"Ooooooooooh!" she squealed, delighted by the strange new tingling sensation. "That feels funny!"
"Do you like it?"
"Sorta," giggled Kathy as he once more brushed his thumb across her sensitive little shitter. "Oh, yes! That feels neat!"
Still sucking passionately on her husband's cock as she continued lightly tracing his finger around the sensitive ring of her bung, she reached back and parted her soft asscheeks with her hands, giving him easier access to her little tingling asshole.
Gently spreading the tight little opening with his thumbs, Wayne wormed the tip of his finger into it. Kathy's entire body shivered from this delicious new thrill. It was an indescribable sensation of both pain and ecstasy, and as she slowly pushed her ass back against his hand, she could feel the finger sinking deeper into her quivering shitter.
Whimpering and moaning with ecstasy, she continued pushing back until she had his lewdly probing digit shoved in her ass all the way up to the palm of his hand. Squealing with rapture, the wildly turned on blonde began twisting and rotating her butt around his long, thick middle finger until she was almost delirious from this new found joy.
"Oh, God!" she screamed, bolting upright on the sofa. "Fuck me in the ass, darling! I wanta feel that big cock in my butt!"
Scrambling upon her knees with her cute ass turned up, she reached back and parted her asscheeks with her hands, exposing her tight little bung to her husband's prick as he knelt behind her.
"There it is, honey!" she giggled excitedly. "Now fuck it!"
Suddenly filled with a new and perverted excitement, Wayne guided his hard cockhead up between the cheeks of his wife's wildly thrashing ass. Firmly holding her hips, the man pushed his hard cock against the small opening, hearing his wife moaning in pain as he slowly forced his swollen knob thought the tight elastic ring of her widely distended asshole.
Drawing her soft round ass back tighter against him, he shoved his cock deeper and deeper into her tight, hot ass. The narrow passage was slick and slippery, and it was only when he felt the warm cheeks of her ass pressing against his straining stomach that he realized he'd fully penetrated her butt.
"Oh, God!" she moaned, pushing her ass back against him. "Shit, that hurts, but it sure feels good!"
Then Wayne began moving his prick in and out of her tight little ass-passage. As she feverishly writhed beneath him, he reached down beneath her belly and began manipulating her clit.
"Oh, yes! Fuck me harder!" she screamed as the unbelievable ecstasy mounted through her sodomized body. "Fuck harder! Split me open!"
She thrust her ass back to get the full force of his plunging rod, and they fucked faster and faster toward a thundering mutual climax.
"Fuck, baby, fuck!" she screamed. "Oh, God, honey, I'm coming!"
Her entire body trembled lasciviously as his hot cum gushed into the buttery depths of her ass. This orgasm was even more mind-blowing that the first. Shuddering violently, Kathy collapsed, Wayne's spent cock still lodged deeply in her twitching asshole. As the last spurt of jizz dribbled out of his prick, they both secretly knew they'd never have to go outside their marriage again for sexual fulfillment.



CHAPTER TEN


It was a lazy Saturday morning, and Anne was still in bed with Paul, her hand gently stroking his massive cock.
"Oh, God," she whispered, writhing her juicy cunt up around his deeply embedded finger. "I'd like to spend the whole day fucking."
"So would I," sighed Paul. "But the kids are home."
"That shouldn't bother us," Anne smiled.
"Why not?"
"Because they'd be busy balling each other," giggled the beautiful brunette.
"What are you talking about?"
"For the last few weeks Richie has been spending most of his time in his little sister's bed."
"Are you sure?"
"Of course I'm sure," she grinned. "They don't know that I'm aware of it, but they've been sucking and fucking up a storm lately."
Sucking deeply on his deliciously swollen cock, she ground her hot, sopping twat around his plunging finger.
Releasing his prick from her mouth, she gave him a hot wet kiss, squirming up against him as his blunt fingertip toyed with her desire-swollen clit.
"Oh, sweet baby," he whispered, reaching down and gasping her soft asscheeks, pulling her warm belly up against the throbbing cock she was clutching in her hand. A deep moan of pleasure escaped her lips as Anne lasciviously rolled his swollen meat against her warm bare flesh.
Shivering with excitement, she once more lowered her open mouth down over his throbbing prick. Locking her juicy lips around the ridge at the base of his cockhead, she expertly flicked her tongue all around the tingling underside of his sensitive knob.
"God, you're wonderful," she whispered, releasing his cock from her mouth and pressing her warm naked body against his hard flesh.
"So are you," he panted, goosing his fingers into the soft crack between her quivering asscheeks.
"Oh, honey," sighed Anne, rolling over onto her back. "I need a fuck."
Crawling up between her lusciously spread legs, his bloated prick brushed gently against the smooth soft flesh of her inner thighs, sending a delicious thrill through her entire body. Reaching down, Anne grasped his thick shaft and expertly guided his cockhead up toward her leaking cunt.
"Oh, shit, that thing feels big this morning," she whispered, closing her fingers tighter around his bloated dork.
Reaching beneath the woman and cupping her soft asscheeks in his palms, he pulled her hot crotch up toward his slowly advancing cock.
"Oh, honey," she moaned, grinding herself up against him when she felt the bloated head of his prick pressing insistently against her slippery cuntlips. "Now, honey! Fuck it into me!"
She guided his swollen knob into her juice slickened twat. Then she let out a soft moan of ecstasy as the big thick cock slid all the way up into her wildly writhing belly in one smooth thrust.
"Oh, God, I love you," she sobbed, screwing her loins up tighter against his.
The beautiful woman moaned in ecstasy as she felt every throbbing inch of his magnificent tool rubbing deliciously against the sensitive flesh of her hot cuntal walls. His big naked boner was soon glistening with her slippery juices as he began plunging in and out of the hotness of her wildly sucking pussy.
"Faster, baby, faster!" she squealed, throwing her hips up to meet every powerful thrust of his hard plunging cock. Grasping his asscheeks in her hands, she pulled him violently against her, arching her hips up to receive the full thrust of his pounding rod. The open lips of her hot juicy cunt were voraciously sucking and grasping at the base of his plunging prick, trying desperately to get even more of it into her shuddering body.
"Oh, shit!" she screamed hysterically. "Fuck me, honey! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
Frantically increasing the tempo of his powerful strokes, Paul realized his lustful passions were carrying him closer and closer to a squirting climax.
"Oh, fuck my cunt!"
Clutching him wildly as her orgasm began building in her, she sank her teeth into his shoulder. The mind-blowing ecstasy completely filled her insanely lurching body. His steelhard cock was pounding mercilessly into her hotly writhing slit, the top ridge of it rubbing deliciously against her throbbing clit.
"Oh,shit! Eeeaaaggghhh!" she screamed, exploding into a violent orgasm when she felt his white-hot cum spewing into her trembling fuck-hole.
She lifted her ass, pressing her twat up around his spurting prick until her deliciously intense orgasm finally passed.
"God, that was fantastic," she whispered several minutes later as she lay in his anus, stroking his cock back to another hard-on.
"It sure was," he sighed. "But I can't seem to get what you just told me out of my mind."
"What do you mean?"
"I'm talking about Richie and Susan," he said. "I can't believe he'd actually fuck his sister."
"Why not?" giggled Anne.
"How's he hung?" Paul asked.
"Like you, darling," grinned his wife. "He's turning into quite a stud. I'd kinda like to fuck him myself."
"Are you serious?"
"Sure. Wouldn't you like to fuck Susan?"
"Well," he mused. "That's something I've never thought about."
"Maybe you've never given it a thought," grinned Anne. "But there isn't a man in the world that wouldn't love to fuck a teenaged pussy if he had the chance."
"Maybe you're right," smiled Paul, suddenly thinking how much fun it would be to ball his own daughter.
"Shit," Anne giggled, "we've been swinging with most of our friends for the past few years. Why shouldn't we try it with our kids?"
"Do you think they'd agree to it?" asked Paul.
"I'm sure they would," Anne smiled, gently stroking her husband's brand-new hard-on. "They're the horniest kids I've ever seen."
"Where are they now?"
"Probably in Susan's bed," she answered. "Do you want me to go see if they want to play with us?"
"Sure," he answered lecherously. "I'll bet Susan's got the tightest little cunt in town."
Getting out of bed, she put on a robe and padded down the hall toward her little daughter's room. Not bothering to knock, she opened the door and walked right in. As she'd suspected, the naked teens were on Susan's bed together. Richie was spread out on his back and his sister was crouched over him, sucking passionately on his hard boner.
"Mom!" gasped Richie when he saw his mother standing in the room.
"Hi," she grinned. "Are you guys having fun?"
They were both too shocked and embarrassed to answer. Richie was ashamed to look his mother in the eye, and having quickly released her brother's prick, from her mouth, Susan was staring nervously down at the floor.
"You don't have to answer," smiled Anne. "I already know you were having fun. I love to suck your dad off."
"Then you're not mad at us?" gulped Susan.
"Of course not," answered Anne. "It's only normal to enjoy sex. I've been watching you kids for weeks."
"Gosh," gasped Richie. "We thought no one knew about it."
"Well," grinned Anne. "It's pretty tough to fool your mom."
"I guess you're right," grinned Susan.
"Do you like to fuck?" the woman asked her daughter.
"Gee, yes," said the girl. "I love it!"
"How would you like to be fucked by your dad?"
"I'd love it," answered Susan, her eyes glowing with excitement.
"Then go to him," Anne smiled. "He's waiting for you in our bed. He can't wait to fuck your hot little cunt."
Jumping up and throwing on a dressing gown, Susan scampered down the hall to her parents' room.
"Well," Anne smiled at her son, blatantly removing her robe when Susan had gone. "Would you like me to finish the job your sister started?"
"God, yes!" gulped Richie, staring at his mother's naked pussy. "I'd love to fuck your pretty cunt!"
When Susan entered her parents' bedroom, she was trembling like a leaf. Her dad was spread out nakedly on his back, his magnificently thick prick throbbing back against his belly.
"Hi, Daddy," she smiled, stepping up by the side of the bed, unable to take her eyes away from his swollen dick. "Mom says you'd like to fuck me."
"I sure would," he smiled at the cute little dimpled darling. "How about you?"
"Sure," she whispered, starting to remove her dressing gown.
He stared in total fascination, at her little naked body when she dropped the garment to the floor. Breathing excitedly, his eyes quickly focused on her firm tits, topped with two deliciously big nipples that looked as hard as marbles. His cock began throbbing wildly back against his belly as his eyes drifted down over her softly rounded belly to the cute little slit between her shapely legs.
Brushing her long brown hair back from her face, Susan smiled provocatively down at him and teasingly placed her hands under her tits, gently lifting them as she slowly massaged her erect nipples between her fingers. Finally releasing her breasts, the little nymph's hands trailed slowly down over her belly, her fingertips lightly stroking and caressing her little navel. Then, smiling at her excited father through half-closed eyes, she reached down and placed her hands on her legs, just above her knees. Closing her eyes and throwing her had back, she slowly drew her hands up along her inner thighs toward the pink little cunt that was nestled so invitingly beneath the soft curls of pubic hair. Gently spreading her slick wet pussylips with her fingers, she gave her father a naughty little smile.
"Are you ready for some of this hot pussy?" she whispered, her eyes sparkling with mischief.
When he didn't answer immediately, the horny girl dipped her fingertip into her hotly oozing twat, and when it was thoroughly drenched with her juices, she brushed it across his lips.
As her father feverishly sucked the girl's pussy-soaked finger, she crawled into his arms, salaciously rubbing her warm bare tits against his chest.
"Oh, Daddy," she whispered, "am I gonna get a nice hot fuck?"
"You bet you are, darling," moaned Paul, feeling the heat of her soft body against him.
"Good," she purred, slowly moving her hand down over his stomach toward his bloated dick. The girl's entire body was quivering with excitement when she grasped the thick cock in her hand.
"Gosh, Daddy, your cock's sure a lot bigger than Richie's," she whispered, lovingly sliding the thick rubbery foreskin up and down over his hotly throbbing shaft.
Still caressing his deliciously big cock, Susan raised her head and covered her dad's mouth with her passionately parted lips. Both of their hotly naked bodies were trembling with wanton desire as their tongues wetly entwined while she lewdly rubbed her luscious tits against his broad hairy chest.
"Oh, sweet Daddy," she whispered, her lips heatedly nibbling on his ear. "Your naughty little daughter is gonna give you a fuck you'll never forget."
Slowly rolling over onto her back and spreading her luscious thighs, the full length of her little slippery cuntal split was obscenely exposed to her father's eyes.
"Come on, Daddy," she teased, "this juicy little pussy can't wait much longer."
As he knelt between the girl's widespread thighs, she quickly took her father's quivering boner and guided it up against her oozing cuntal opening. Clasping her arms around him, and covering his mouth with her moistly parted lips, she writhed her steaming slit up around the head of his cock. Arching up frantically against him, she felt her dad's tool slowly slipping into her little juice drenched fuck-hole.
"Oh, Daddy," she moaned, pulling him more tightly against her hot body.
When she realized he'd fully penetrated her, she locked her legs behind his knees, thrusting her pelvis up as tight as possible against him to make certain that every inch of his luscious big cock was buried deep in her cunt.
Her tingling cuntal walls were burning with passion as she felt him slowly withdraw his magnificent prick until only the tip of his swollen knob remained in her tight little cunt. She let out a soft moan of pleasure when she felt his big thick rod moving back up into the warm depths of her tingling passage again.
"Oh, God, Daddy, this is so wonderful," she sobbed as he began moving in and out of her cunt at a controlled tempo.
Writhing wildly beneath her feverishly fucking father, tears of wanton pleasure were running down Susan's cheeks from the intense pleasure she was feeling.
"Oh, Daddy!" she sobbed, feeling him drilling his prick deeper and deeper, bringing her more joy with every thrust. "This feels so fuckin' good!"
Realizing he was rapidly approaching a climax, Paul gradually slowed his movements until he was completely motionless.
"Oh, God, Daddy," she crooned, swirling her hot little tongue around in his panting mouth. "Why have you waited so long to fuck me?"
Grasping the cheeks of her father's straining ass, Susan tried to pull even more of his hard meat into her as he lay perfectly still, enjoying the way her tight cunt squeezed and sucked on his motionless cock. When the man finally felt he was once, more in control of himself, he resumed fucking his big dick in and out of his daughter's little pussy.
"Oh, fuck it!" she shouted with glee as his slippery boner slid in and out of her juicy slit. "It's so good, Daddy! So fuckin' good!"
Wrapping her arms around her handsome father's broad shoulders, she writhed up against him, squeezing his big prick with her strong cunt muscles.
"Oh, fuck, honey, fuck!" squealed the girl, squeezing her soft bare thighs more tightly around him. "Fuck it to me, Daddy!"
Huffing and puffing above her, Paul continued drilling his thick boner deeper and deeper into his little daughter's frothy twat, each plunge forcing big globs of creamy pussy juice out from between her tightly grasping cuntlips.
"Oh, sweet Daddy!" she moaned, sinking her teeth and nails into his broad shoulders as her feverishly aroused cunt muscles passionately sucked on the full length of his thrusting tool.
Wanting to bring her off before he shot his wad, Paul reared back and drove even harder and deeper.
"Aaaaggghhh!" she screamed, feeling his rigid prick pounding in and out of her hot slit. "Fuck it to me, baby! Fuck it to me!"
When her father slowed down to postpone his ejaculation, little Susan asked him to roll over onto his back. Facing him, the girl straddled his loins and slowly lowered her juicy cunt until her dad's burning cock was deeply embedded in her little hotly writhing belly. Slowly moving her slippery cunt up and down over his throbbingly hard cock, the girl's warm inner flesh rubbed deliciously against every tingling nerve on his shaft.
Through half-closed eyes, Paul watched the adorable face above him, her long brown hair streaming down over her bare shoulders and tits until it was actually caressing his own chest. With her baby-soft lips gaping open in ecstasy, she smiled down at her dad as his fingers gently squeezed and tweaked her lust hardened nipples in an up and down motion.
Susan reached back and, bracing her hands against his knees, began sliding her hot slippery twat back and forth on his thick tool. Sliding slowly back until only the big cockhead of his unnaturally bent shaft remained in her cunt, the girl then slid rapidly forward, forcing his mighty pole deep up into her belly. With each forward thrust, the full length of his big stiff cock rubbed deliciously against her exposed clitoris.
"Oh, Daddy… Daddy!" she squealed hysterically, her passion-swollen clit sliding faster and faster against his slippery shaft.
When the intense pleasure became almost more than she could stand, she frantically rolled him over on top of her again.
"Now, Daddy," she whispered up to her handsome father, "just fuck the piss outa me!"
Spreading her soft thighs even wider apart, Susan grasped her father's ass, pulling his deliciously hard cock deeper into her sizzling pussy. As he pounded his cock in and out of her hole, the girl continued clutching his ass, pulling him more violently against her. Pounding faster and deeper, Paul could feel Susan's finger teasing around his asshole.
"Yes, Daddy! Fuck me harder!" she squealed, pushing her finger tip against his sensitive asshole.
Suddenly feeling his daughter's finger slip though the tight ring of his asshole, Paul instinctively drove his passion-bloated boner even deeper into her little overheated twat.
"Oh, Daddy!" she screamed, feeling the full force of his thrusts. "That's the way to fuck my cunt!"
With his wanton daughter's finger up his ass, lewdly massaging his prostate, he suddenly shot a torrent of hot jizz up into the girl's writhing belly.
"Eeeaaaggghhh!" she screamed, feeling her dad's cum gushing into her sex crazed fuck-hole as she was enveloped by an overwhelming orgasm. "I'm coming, Daddy… coming!"
Later, as she lay recovering in her father's arms, Susan could here her mother's squeals and moans of passion coming from down tile hall, and she knew that from now on there was going to be a lot more family fucking going on in this house.
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