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Teacher_s hot lesson





CHAPTER ONE


Paul Carson was sitting behind the desk in his office with a horrendous hard-on as he thought about his lovely young wife. As a widower in his early forties with a little eighteen-year-old daughter, Paul had married his twenty-five-year-old wife about a year ago. Paul hadn't thought the age difference would be any problem, yet they seemed to have drifted far apart during their one year of marriage. His wife, Kathy, was a beautiful girl with big blue eyes and long blonde hair. She was a kind and gentle young lady who was a loving stepmother to his little daughter, Jill.
Everything was perfect about theft marriage, except his sex life. At first, Kathy had been a lusty fuck-mate, but during the past few months her passions had noticeably waned until their sex life was almost nonexistent. Paul's body was aching to fuck her as he had when they were first married, but the beautiful girl only coldly responded
With his cock throbbing wildly in his pants Paul was thinking about this morning. He'd awakened with a lusty hard-on, and had drawn his young wife's soft body into his arms.
"Please don't," she'd whispered. "I want to sleep."
"You can go back to sleep," Paul had panted, thrusting his hand up under Kathy's nightie, his finger searching eagerly for her juicy little slit.
He found nothing but the cool dry lips of her hair-fringed pussy.
"Damn it!" the girl had snapped. "I don't feel like messing around this morning."
"Please," he begged. "It's been such a long time"
"God!" she hissed, turning her back to him. "Can't you ever think of anything but sex?" "Not when I never get any!" he shouted.
"You get enough," she said in an exasperated voice. "Now leave me alone."
"God, Kathy!" he begged. "I need it so bad, honey.
"Then get it somewhere else!" she shouted, throwing back the covers and jumping out of bed. "I'm sick of being used as a garbage can for you to empty your stinkin' own into,"
Sitting in his office thinking about it, Paul couldn't understand how the lovely young girl had changed so much. It was unbelievable how her intense passions had been so completely dulled over the last year.
Paul's thoughts were suddenly interrupted when his secretary entered the office. Marcia Long had been his secretary for four years, and he'd often balled the beautiful redhead on the office sofa before his marriage to Kathy. Now they enjoyed nothing but a platonic relationship.
"Hi, Paul," she beamed, her full breasts pointing out saucily in her tight black sweater.
"Hello, Marcia," he smiled wanly, his thoughts still with Kathy.
"What's the matter?" she asked. "You look depressed."
"I guess I'm just tired," he sighed.
"Your little blonde's probably fucking you to death," she teased.
"Hardly," he laughed. "I wish that were the case
"Aren't you getting enough?" she giggled.
"It's not funny," the man sighed. "I'm not getting any."
"Poor boy," Marcia whispered in a teasing voice. "Doesn't she take good care of you like I did?"
"Christ, no."
"That'll teach you to marry a little kid when my pussy was available," she kidded.
Not answering, Paul just stared absently at her shapely legs beneath the short skirt. Raising his eyes a bit, he could clearly visualize her once familiar little, cunt nestled in the soft patch of red pussy hairs between her smooth creamy thighs. Marcia was an exceptionally attractive girl in her early thirties with a lusty love for fucking, The woman had received many proposals in her life, but had chosen to remain single, knowing that no one cock could ever satisfy her sexual needs.
"D'ya want me to relieve you like I did in the old days?" she teased, sitting down on the edge of his desk.
Staring at the soft bare flesh of her deliciously exposed thighs, Paul's boner began throbbing harder against the confines of his pants.
"I mean it," she whispered when he didn't answer. "It's been a long time since I've felt that nice big cock of yours."
"I've never been unfaithful to Kathy," he normally spoke in a far-away voice.
"How well I know that," she giggled, walking over and bolting the door. "But, baby, you need relief."
Not saying anything, Paul just stared hungrily at her as the beautiful redhead slowly undressed in front of hint. He'd forgotten what a luscious body she bad until Marcia was standing completely naked, suggestively lifting her big full tits in her palms.
"Come on," she whispered, turning and walking over -to the big sofa. "It's been a long time since you've had me an This workbench."
Standing up, with his cock throbbing and jerking in his pants, Paul stared at her cute wiggly little ass as she walked across the room.
"Come on, lover," she whispered, spreading her deliciously naked body out on the sofa. "Get your fuckin' clothes off."
No longer giving a shit about being faithful to his cold wife, Paul quickly undressed, throwing his clothes onto the desk. Walking slowly over to the girl, his big massive prick thrust up from his groin as his sperm-filled balls swayed rhythmically between his legs. The tip of his purple bloated cockhead was dripping droplets of seminal fluid in anticipation of what was coining.
"Lie down," she whispered hoarsely, staring hungrily at his dick as she licked her lips, almost able to taste it in her mouth. "Lie down next to me, darling."
"Are you gonna suck me off?" be asked excitedly as he stood by the couch.
"If that's what you want, lover," she answered m a soft seductive voice. "Yes, I'll suck every delicious drop of cum from deep in your balls. You should have quite a supply stored up."
Watching the expression of lust on his face through her unblinking eyes, Marcia began lightly caressing her own soft, flat belly with the tips of her fingers. Smiling up at him, she let her hands trail down between her lewdly splayed thighs until she was provocatively teasing her erect ditty with her fingertips.
"Are you gonna eat me alive after I suck you off?" she whispered, running the, tip of her tongue around her moistly-parted lips. "Are you gonna put your handsome face up between my legs and lick my hot little pussy until I scream?"
"Yes! Yes!" he panted excitedly.
"Good," she sighed. "Then you're gonna get the best fuckin' blow-job you've ever had."
Gasping with lust, he threw himself onto the sofa with her, and taking the, beautiful naked woman into his arms, he began covering her face, neck and tits with hot wet kisses. Giggling, Marcia held him tight against her for a moment before she reached down and gently grasped his big throbbing boner.
"Am I gonna get a nice big mouthful of cum?" she teased, lovingly sliding his tightly stretched foreskin back and forth.
"Oh, God, are you gonna get a mouthful!" he gasped, his entire body vibrating with excitement.
Getting up on her hands and knees, the beautiful woman crawled back along the sofa until her face was just above his big stiff cock. Paul was trembling with anticipation, remembering what a passionate cocksucker she was. Kathy had refused to lick his prick, but Marcia could suck a cock like no other woman in the world. In all his life, Paul had never known a girl with such a talented mouth as this one.
With his head elevated on the arm of the sofa, Paul was watching with fevered excitement, not wanting to miss one single moment of this delicious mouth-fuck she was going to give him. He watched her slowly lowering her lips down toward his lurching rod as she gently rubbed the thick base of his shaft between the palms of her hands. He wanted to scream at her to start sucking, but he knew from past experience how much she loved teasing hint Not having shot his wad for several weeks, and in his state of excitation, he was afraid he might ejaculate before her lips ever touched his prick. He suddenly remembered how he'd once exploded a load of hot cum all over her pretty face when she'd been teasing him like this, Paul vividly recalled how Marcia had giggled and licked away as much of the jizz as she could with her tongue, and then sucked his cock back to another hard erection.
Excitedly watching, he could see her moist parted lips moving closer and closer as she held his cock steady between the gentle palms of her bands. Then suddenly, he felt the delicious softness of her warm wet lips closing around the sensitive head of his prick. He could feel her little tongue licking circles of liquid fire all around his cockhead.
"Oh, sweet fuckin' Jesus," he panted, digging his fingers into her long red hair as he arched his hips up, driving his throbbing meat deep into the warm softness of her hungrily sucking mouth.
"Shit, your cock tastes good!" wailed Marcia, momentarily drawing back a little to taste the rich seminal fluids that were oozing from . the tip of his prick.
Excitedly twirling her talented tongue around his tingling cockhead, she began rhythmically sucking him with all the skill she'd learned over the years. Watching her, Paul could see her wet oval lips pulling and sucking on his cock as it disappeared in and out of her hot juicy mouth. His loins were instinctively jerking up to meet every downward plunge of her slippery lips. His thick white shaft of male meat disappeared with each plunge, oily to reappear, slippery and wet from her warm spit when she raised her head. Her tongue was licking and lapping hungrily at his cock as her soft clinging lips slid up and down over it. He could see her big dangling tits bouncing deliciously beneath her as Marcia's head raised and lowered over his big juicy boner. On and on she sucked, each plunge of her mouth carrying him to new heights of ecstasy.
"Suck, baby, suck!" he cried out, no longer able to control his emotions.
At that moment, he didn't give a shit about his fucking cold wife or any other broad in the world. The only thing that mattered to him was Marcia's hot sucking lips. She'd known what the frustrated man needed and was unselfishly sucking his cock for all she was worth. God, how he wished he was married to a passionate bitch like Marcia instead of his frigid wife.
As the beautiful girl sucked frantically on his dick, Paul could see little beads of perspiration forming on her upper lip as she slurped hungrily on his juicy meat. Her eyes were glowing with excitement and her cheeks were damp and flushed as she brought the man closer and closer to his much needed ejaculation. He saw the beautiful woman slip her hand down between her legs, inserting her middle finger into the hot moistness of her dripping slit. God, she was going to bring herself off with him!
"Oh, God!" he gasped, further excited by her lewd actions.
She was sliding the full length of her finger in and out of her cunt at an ever-increasing tempo as she sucked hungrily on his cock. Frantically fingering herself, the woman's soft ass was heaving up and down as her luscious big tits swayed crazily beneath her.
The incredible sight only added to the insane joy her sucking lips were bringing him. Knowing that he was about to explode a torrent of cum into her hot sucking mouth, Paul began lurching on the sofa, driving his massive prick. deeper and deeper into her willing throat. He could feel his hot sperm racing up through his shaft and his entire body stiffened as his exploding cock suddenly filled the beautiful redhead's mouth with jizz.
It gushed against the back of her throat without warning, and Mardi had to gulp and swallow rapidly to keep from choking. Frantically fingering herself to a climax, she was sucking deep and hard on his rod, loving every drop of the delicious jizz that was gushing into her mouth. She'd expected that the frustrated man would have a big load to empty, but she hadn't dreamed there would be this much.
"Oh, sweet baby!" moaned Paul, excitedly curling his fingers into her long red hair as he watched his thick white cum oozing out from between her cock-squeezing lips. It was foaming down his wet, slippery shaft, dripping onto the bush of cock-hair around the base of his prick. It. kept oozing out from between her lips, hot and sticky. The woman continued excitedly sucking and nibbling his spurting cock as her body writhed and shuddered through the throes of her wild, self-induced orgasm.
When it was over, Marcia slumped over-his loins, his limp prick slipping from her mouth, dripping a string of thick cum across her face. Wiping her cheek with the back of her arm, she cleaned it off with her tongue, and then licked her semen smeared lips. With a milky white film of cum still clinging to her lips, she lowered her head and began tenderly sucking his big balls.
Finally crawling back up into his arms, she kissed him passionately on the mouth, thrusting her cum drenched tongue deep into his mouth where he sucked it clean for her.
"Well, darling," she whispered a few moments later. "Did that do the job for you?"
"Oh, God, baby," he sighed. "That's sure what I needed."
"Then you know what I need," she giggled.
Feeling his limp wet cock beginning to stir again, Paul moved down the sofa until he was poised between her widely spread thighs. Staring down at the soft nest of fiery-red pussy hair that surrounded her pink wet slit, he couldn't wait to taste her succulent cunt again. Paul hadn't tasted pussy since he'd married Kathy, and the heady scent of Marcia's steaming twat was driving him wild.
Trembling with excitement, he lowered his head and drove his tongue into the hot wet recesses of her faintly perfumed mint.
"Oh, yes, lover," sobbed Marcia. with rapture as she felt the delicious sensation of a tongue gliding into her aroused fuckhole. "That's it, baby."
Pulling her legs back until her knees were resting against the hard hot nipples of, her tits, the full length of her slit was deliciously available for his slurping mouth. Paul was reveling in the wet hotness of her open slit, his lips and tongue slurping noisily on her juicy pussy flesh. Her soft naked thighs pressed deliciously against his face as he dug his fingers into her pliant asscheeks, pulling her dripping twat up tighter against his mouth. Lapping his hot 'fleshy tongue upward, he found the erect button of her quivering ditty. Using his lips and teeth, he lightly nibbled on it, making her cry out with excruciating pleasure. Grinding her cunt up against his face, Marcia curled her fingers into his thick head of hair as he licked and nibbled on her tingling joy-button.
Marcia's long red hair was whipping from side to side on the cushion as she heaved and bucked her hot squishy cunt against his mouth, deliciously squeezing his face between her soft naked thighs. She'd almost forgotten what a fantastic cunt-eater Paul was, and after almost a year, she 'was feeling his wonderful tongue in her slit again. His tongue felt like a hot thick penis that was twisting and probing into all the delicious recesses of her cunt, bringing unbelievable joy to her entire body. God, it was wonderful to have the handsome man eating her out again!
Mouth-fucking faster and deeper into the beautiful redhead's flailing body, he was passionately igniting every nerve in her wet smoldering cunt. His face was soaked with the sweet-scented juices that were pouring out of her dripping slit. Her silky pussy hair and her soft pussy lips felt so fucking good against his face and lips. Licking and sucking between her widespread legs, Paul was twisting his juice-drenched face from side to side, frying to burrow his tongue still deeper into her tasty fuck-hole.
"Oh, sweet Paul!" she cried out with joy as he fucked his tongue into the fiery liquid depths of her scalding cunt. "Oh, you sweet… sweet cunt-lapper. God, can you eat pussy, baby!"
With her knees drawn back, she was excitedly pounding her little bare feet into his back as the unbelievable ecstasy mounted and mounted in her ravished loins.
Marcia could feel her orgasm coming closer and closer and suddenly she was almost there. From her past experiences with Paul, the gorgeous redhead knew what an incredible joy it would be.
"Paul! Paul!" she screamed. "Keep suckin', baby! I'm gonna come… gonna come!"
Her body lurched frantically when the churning climax exploded throughout her entire body. With his wonderful lips glued passionately to her quivering pussy-lips, her mint was creaming hotly all over his tongue as it darted and swirled around deep in her Fuck-hole. She could feel his strong hands kneading the soft flesh of her ass as he pulled her dripping slit up tighter against his face. Marcia bad climaxed thousands of times in her sexually active life, but this was the most intense orgasm she'd ever experienced.
Slowly recovering, she was conscious of Paul's juice-drenched face nestled down between her legs. When he finally crawled back up into her arms, she was suddenly aware of his desire-hardened cock.
"Stick it in me, Paul," she softly whispered. "I need a nice hot fuck, and so do you."
Crawling down between her legs, he guided his throbbing shaft up into her juicy, spit drenched silt,
"Oh, yes," she shivered, feeling his big cock deliciously filling her cunt. "Now Fuck the shit out of me."
She wanted the sweet unhappy man to squirt all of his frustrations deep into her pussy.



CHAPTER TWO


Coming out of the bathroom after Paul had left for work that morning, Kathy threw herself onto the bed, tears flooding down her pretty face. She couldn't understand how her beautiful dream marriage had turned into such a horrible nightmare.
Kathy had been a teacher in a small-town school before she came to this city where she met Paul. Her life had been quite restricted, and although she hadn't been a virgin when they met, she'd only had two brief affairs in her life. It had been wonderful the way Paul had swept her off her feet. She loved the way he fucked her hard and long, bringing her to glorious orgasm every time they screwed. She had never thought anything could be this wonderful. She knew he W years older and had a eighteen-year-old daughter, but Kathy had quickly accepted when the handsome man proposed to her. She adored Jill, his lift le daughter, and the first months of their marriage had been pure heaven.
Sobbing on the bed, she clearly remembered that first horrible night. They had been lying in bed together, playfully exploring each other's roused bodies when Paul suddenly grasped her shoulders and pushed her face down toward his groin.
At first she couldn't. understand what he was doing until he grasped the base of his cock and pointed his prick toward her mouth.
"What arc you doing?" she asked.
"Suck my cock," he'd panted in a hoarse voice.
"What?"
"Suck me off, honey, a the man had gasped, grasping the back of her head, trying to force her mouth down toward his big lurching dong.
Kathy would never forget the revulsion she suddenly felt. She couldn't imagine that anyone but a filthy pervert would want a woman to suck his prick. She'd jerked her face away from his loins and slapped him soundly across the face. She could still see the shocked expression when she struck him.
"What's the matter?" he'd gasped.
"How could you be so depraved?" Kathy had sobbed, breaking into tears.
The girl had cried herself to sleep that night. She couldn't understand how any decent man could expect his wife, or any other woman, to perform such a perverted act. Wondering just how depraved her husband was, she lived through a hideous nightmare for the next few days, not allowing her husband to even touch her.
Later, when she resumed sex with him, the thought of what he'd suggested was always at the back of her mind. She kept wondering what kind of a man would want to put his filthy cock in a woman's mouth.
About three weeks later, they were in bed together, and in the heat of her excitation, Kathy had temporarily put the ugly incident out of her mind. Paul was passionately kissing her, and his finger was swirling around in her cunt, bringing her to a state of arousal she hadn't reached for days. It felt so wonderful, and she couldn't wait for him to shove his nice hard cock into her excited twat.
Thinking back on that night, Kathy could clearly recall how her little slit was itching to be screwed when he threw back the covers and crawled down between her legs. Anticipating the thrust of his cock, she was completely stunned when Paul had suddenly plunged his face down between her legs, sticking his tongue into her wet hole.
Kathy would never forget it. It was inconceivable that anyone but a depraved pervert would even think of touching a woman's pussy. with his mouth. She'd pushed his face away and jumped out of bed. Filled with revulsion, she ran. into the bathroom, locking the door behind her. Paul had argued through the door for over an hour, trying to convince her that oral sex was a normal thing that was practiced by almost all couples. Realizing that her husband had licked many pussies in his life, the girl had puke violently into the toilet.
That had been six months ago, and it was impossible for Kathy to forget it. Whenever he tried to kiss her, she could only think about his lips sucking on women's cunts. She knew their marriage was doomed, but site couldn't stand it when he came close to ha..
Her thoughts were suddenly interrupted when little Jill walked into the room.
"What's the matter," asked the child, seeing her stepmother's tear-stained face.
"Nothing, darling," answered Kathy, trying to smile. "I just don't feel very well this morning."
"We're both gonna be We for school," said the chili
Jill attended the junior high school that was just around the corner, and Kathy was an English teacher at the local high school.
"Gosh," said Kathy. "I didn't know it was so ate."
Hurrying down to the kitchen, she quickly prepared the child's breakfast, and got her off to school. With her own first class starting a little later, Kathy had no trouble getting there on time.
The day passed rather routinely until Kathy was eating lunch in the school cafeteria. She was just finishing when Chuck Fowler walked up to her table. She disliked the big unruly student, and was a bit annoyed when he approached her.
"May I speak to you?" asked the boy in a sarcastic voice.
"Can't it wait?" she said. "I have some things I must attend to."
"No, it can't," he growled. "Why did you flunk me in English?"
"Because of your grades," she answered. "It's that simple."
"No it's not, Miss Hot Ass," he sneered. "This will put me off the football team."
"I'm sorry," she answered, ignoring his vulgar remark. "But you rarely attended class and weren't able to pass your tests."
"Tough shit," he growled. "What's the football team going to do without me?"
"Probably quite well," was her answer.
"Listen," he hissed in a vicious voice. "My old man's on the school board and I'm captain of the school team, and no little blonde bitch of a school teacher is gonna flunk me."
"I already have," she quietly smiled, rising from her table. "Now if you'll excuse me." -
"I'll get you for this," he whispered as she walked away.
Later that afternoon, Kathy was called to the principal's office.
"Hello, Mrs. Carson," he smiled nervously when she entered.
"Hi, Mr. Langdon," she beamed, wondering why the man had called her in..
"I understand that you've flunked Chuck Fowler," he said.
"Yes, Mr. Langdon, I certainly did," the little blonde teacher replied.
"Why?"
"Because he was an intolerable student," she answered.
"But he's a helluva football player," laughed the principal. "The team's going to miss him."
"I don't care," Kathy defended herself. "He's a horrible boy."
"His father just called and said that you flunked him because you personally dislike him," he continued. "That's a serious charge"
"Certainly I dislike him," Kathy argued. "But it was for his grades that I flunked him, not because of my dislike."
"Will you reconsider it?" the principal asked.
"Why should I?"
"Because his father wants you to;" explained Mr. Langdon. "He's a powerful man on the school ground."
"How powerful?"
"He's in charge of hiring and firing the faculty," sighed the principal. "I don't want to lose my job, and I'm sure you don't either."
The full impact of the situation suddenly struck the girl. If she were to leave her husband as she probably would, she certainly couldn't afford to lose her job.
"What do you want me to do?" she asked in a weak voice.
"Think about it until tomorrow," he suggested. "Maybe you might change your mind."
"Thank you," she answered, turning to leave. "I'll think about it."
When she'd finished dinner that evening, Kathy decided to chive over to Chuck Fowler's home and speak to the boy and his father about it. If his father would agree to see that Chuck attended classes and turned in his assignments, Kathy had decided to give him another chance.
"Well, hello," leered the boy when he answered the door. "If it isn't my smart-ass teacher. Won't you please come in?"
Entering the house, she hoped that the whole mess could be resolved quickly.
"I'd like to speak to your father," she said to the huge boy who towered over her.
"Tough shit," he laughed. "My old man's out for the evening."
"Then I'll come another time," she said, turning to leave.
"No, stick around," he laughed, grasping her arm. "You can help me with my homework."
"What homework?"
"The same kind of homework you and your husband do in bed."
"You're disgusting!" she hissed, turning again to leave.
"And you're not leaving," he grinned. "I've often wondered if teachers are, as hot-cunted as they say."
"You filthy pig!' cried Kathy. "Wait until I report you."
"You won't," laughed the boy; starting to unbutton her blouse,.
"Stop that!" she shouted.
Grasping the young teacher around the waist, the powerful youth soon had her blouse off.
"Chuck!" she screamed. "I'll call the police if you don't leave me alone."
Not answering, he unsnapped 'her bra and quickly removed it.
"Nice tits," grinned the boy, grasping them in his big hands. "I'll bet your husband sure likes to suck 'em
"You filthy pig!" she screamed, enraged at what the youth was saying. "What do you think you're doing?"
"I'm gonna eat your juicy little cunt," leered the big football player as he roughly pulled down the zipper on her skirt. "Then I might fuck you."
Frightened to death, Kathy couldn't believe what was happening to her when he pulled off her a
"You rotten bastard!" she screamed, standing naked in front of him, except for her little bikini panties. "I'm going to report you to the police."
"So what?" he laughed, stepping back to admire her almost-naked body. "They'll never believe you.
"Why not?"
"Because Ill tell them you came over here for a little action," sneered the big youth. "Why else would a young teacher come over to a student's house at night?"
Suddenly Kathy realized what a compromising situation she'd put herself into. It would be awfully hard to explain what she was doing alone in the boy's home at this time of night.
"Please let me go?" she begged, tears pouring down her face.
"Not until I've tasted your juicy little twat," he grinned, pushing her down onto a couch. "I promised to get even with you for flunking me."
Towering over the cringing little blonde, Chuck slowly removed his clothes until he was standing there completely naked, his big hard cock thrusting up from between his muscular legs.
"Now take your pants off," he ordered her. "We're gonna have a little party."
"No," she sobbed, cowering back into the cushions. "Please don't touch me!" -
Grasping the waistband of her panties, he gave a tug and ripped them completely off.
"That's sure a cute pussy," he grinned, dropping the torn garments to the floor. "I'll bet it sure tastes sweet."
Dropping to his knees in front of the sofa, he grasped her ankles and spread her legs far apart.
Kathy struggled in fear and humiliation, but the brute's superior strength was more than she could contend with. Paralyzed with disgust and fear, she could see him staring hungrily down at her obscenely exposed pussy.
"No!" she screamed in a terrified voice as his hot moist lips clamped down over her little slit.
"Stop it!"
The whole thing seemed like a nightmare. One of her own students was subjecting her to the same perverted act that tier husband had tried to force on her.
"No!" she screamed again, trying unsuccessfully to free herself from his grasp.
Her legs were trembling under his fingers as his wet lips slobbered all around the outer edges of her pussy.
"You filthy pig!" she cried out when his slippery tongue drilled into her slit.
Sobbing with shame, she could feel his lips sucking persistently, his mouth drawing in the soft wet folds of her cuntlips as his tongue teased her clitoris. Almost puking with disgust and shame, she tried in vain to free herself from his grasp.
Her struggling only further excited the youth, and with his face buried in the sweet scented softness of her juicy twat, he barely heard her pleas. Chuck's big cock was throbbing wildly between his legs as he shivered with the delicious sensation of her fragrant pussy hair brushing against his nose and upper lip. Working hungrily on her writhing cunt, it further excited him to know it was his bitchy little teacher's slit. A feeling of power drove him on, hungrily moving his mouth up and down between her wide-spread cuntlips as she sobbed in helpless protest.
In spite of the degradation he was subjecting her to, Kathy slowly became aware of the tingling warmth that was beginning to radiate from between her legs. The girl knew it was a perverted act, but she couldn't deny the delicious sensations that were streaking through her entire body.
Vaguely conscious of the lewd slurping sounds as his mouth sucked between her legs, she could distinctly feel the hot tip of his tongue teasing her quivering ditty. The electrifying sensations that were streaking through her body were almost more than she could stand. Her screams of protest were slowly turning into moans of wanton pleasure.
Chuck began smiling to himself. The teacher was still mildly sobbing protests, but she was unconsciously grinding her wet slit up against his mouth.
"Oooooh!" she squealed out when he began sucking on her cunt. "Oooooooooh! Oooooooooh!"
She momentarily tried to fight back the waves of ecstasy that were rolling through her loins, and then she finally surrendered to the unbelievable joy of it all. Her battle to stave off his depraved attack was suddenly gone, and she gave up to the passions that had replaced her repugnance.
Without realizing what she was doing, Kathy suddenly reached down and parted her cuntlips with her fingers, giving him deeper access to her hot dripping slit. Realizing that he'd completely won the struggle, Chuck thrust his tongue deep into her smoldering pussy as she clamped her soft naked thighs against his face and let. out a passionate cry of joy..
"Oh, Chuck!" she sobbed. "It feels so good honey… so awfully… awfully good."
Her hot crotch was thrusting up and forward,. trying to take even more of his delicious tongue into her dripping cunt. Lust was building up faster in her body than it ever had in her life. She hadn't dreamed that anything could feel this fucking good.
"Suck, honey, suck!" she squealed, digging her fingers into his head of thick dark hair. "I love it! I love it!"
Further excited by her cries of delight, Chuck began stroking his hard naked cock as he sucked. Licking ceaselessly on her wet swollen slit, the boy could feel her lovely naked legs waving crazily in the air.
Somewhere deep in the back of her mind, Kathy was wondering how she could have ever thought that something this thrilling could possibly be perverted. The only thing in the world that mattered to the girl at that moment was the impending climax that seemed to be only moments away. The stormy pleasure in her loins was building and building until nothing seemed real except the delicious jolts of intense pleasure that were exploding between her legs.
Chuck was now beating his meat for all he was worth as he sucked on and on, bringing the girl ever closer to her climax.
"Oh, shit!" she suddenly screamed, clamping her soft naked thighs tighter against his face as her cunt began creaming all around his swirling tongue. "I'm coming… coming.. commmiiinnnggg!"
Just as she exploded into her unbelievably wild orgasm, Chuck's cock began squirting jizz all over the floor.
"Oh, slit!" he, cursed, having planned to empty his prick into her hot little cunt.
When Kathy finally recovered from her thundering climax, she saw Chuck sprawled out on the floor, thick white jizz still dribbling from the end. of his limp dick. Getting up and dressing, she left the house without any protest from the temporarily exhausted youth.
Her twat was still glowing warmly as she slowly drove home, and then when the realization of what she'd done finally hit her, she pulled over to the side of the street and began puking. Not only had she been a part of the depraved act, she knew deep in her heart how much she'd enjoyed it.



CHAPTER THREE


The next few days were pure hell for Kathy who wasn't able to think of anything except Chuck's tongue licking her twat. The memory of it filled her with disgust as well as lust. There were times when she was filled with deep shame for what had happened, and at other times she found herself longing to have the boy tongue-fuck her again. She'd reinstated Chuck into her class, and there were times that she had to fight back the desire to ask him to do it to her again
The evenings at home were extremely lonesome for her as Paul rarely got home until after midnight, because unknown to Kathy, he Was spending his evenings with his redheaded secretary. Her sole companion in the evenings was little Jill. The child was so sweet and innocent that her presence only served to remind Kathy of how perverted she was.
One morning as Kathy watched her little stepdaughter leaving for school, she couldn't help but think how beautiful the eighteen-year-old child really was. Her long dark hair and big blue eyes gave the youngster such an angelic look. Kathy would have shit her pants if she'd known that little Jill had a pornographic magazine bidden between her books. The youngster bad found it in her father's dresser drawer, and she couldn't wait to show the pictures to her girl friend, Amy.
During their lunch hour, Jill took Amy over to a corner of the school yard to look at the pictures. The pictures didn't portray any actual sex acts, but there were many shots of pussies as well as quite an array of hard cocks that the children found quite exciting. The girls were giggling at them when Nick Morris, an eighteen-year-old classmate walked up to where they were huddled.
"What's so funny?" asked the boy as he approached the giggling girls.
"Nothin, blushed Jill, quickly stuffing the magazine between her books.
"Let me see," he asked when he saw the girl hiding it.
"No," said Jill.
"Please," he begged.
The discussion was quickly ended when the bell rang for class, but when school let out that afternoon, Nick caught up with Jill as she was walking home.
"HI," he said.
"Hi, Nick," beamed the pretty girl who had a crush on the kid.
"Jill," he asked after they'd walked almost a block without speaking. "What was that magazine that you and Amy were looking at?"
"None of your business," she answered.
"Was it a dirty book?"
"None of your business," the youngster repeated.
"Please show it to me," he begged, grabbing her arm.
"Promise not to tell?" she asked, suddenly thinking it might be fun to share the pictures with a boy.
"I promise.
"Okay," she finally agreed, pointing to a clump of bushes in the park they were passing. "Let's go over there where nobody can see us."
When they were secluded behind the shrubs, they sat down on the lawn and Jill brought out the magazine.
"Look at that," he gasped as he began turning the pages. "That's some broad."
It was a picture of a big-titted babe squatting with her fleshy thighs spread open, obscenely exposing her gaping Nat.
"Goddamn, look at that," he panted.
"That's okay," she smiled, turning the ~PAGE~. "But I like this one better."
Nick was shocked to see a naked young man with his hard prick thrusting up in front of him.
"Where the hell did you get this book?" he gasped.
"I found it in my dad's drawer," the little girl admitted,
"What's so neat about lookin' at a guy's prick," he grinned, turning the ~PAGE~ back to the nude woman. "I'd rather look at tits."
"Gosh," she giggled, ignoring his remark. "I didn't know guys had such big things."
"Haven't you ever seen one?" he asked her.
"I saw Amy's little brother's prick," the girl replied. "But he's only three years old."
"Gosh," laughed Nick, still staring at the naked photograph. "He's sure hung."
"How do boys walk around with a big thing sticking out in their pants?" Jill asked.
"He's got a hard-on," Nick explained to the girl. "Most of the time a guy's thing just hangs down."
"What's a hard-on?" she wanted to know, thinking how exciting it was to be talking about pricks with a boy.
"Well," he stammered. "A guy's thing gets big and stiff when he's hot and bothered."
"Have you got a hard-on now?" the little girl suddenly asked.
"Sure," he admitted with a grin.
"May I see it?" asked Jill, feeling a wet, tingling sensation between her legs.
Sitting side by side, leaning back against the trunk of a tree, Nick quickly pulled down his zipper. Goddamn, maybe Jill would even play with it!
"Gosh," she gasped when he pulled out his stiff. little rod. "It sure is big."
"That's 'cause I have a boner," he grinned. "It's usually not this hard."
"Where are your balls?"
"Don under my prick," he explained.
"Can I see them?"
"I'd have to take my pants down," answered Nick.
"That's okay," grinned Jill, her twat tingling with a strange new excitement she'd never felt before. "Take 'em off. I don't care."
When he'd pulled his pants and shorts down around his ankles, the little girl just stared at his naked cock and balls. She was intrigued with the newly-sprouted hair that was growing around them,
"You sure got a lot of hair down there," she giggled.
"Don't you have hair on your pussy?" asked Nick.
"A little," she admitted proudly.
"D'ya wanna mess around with me for while?" he excitedly asked, taking her hand and pressing the girl's fingers against his hard pecker.
"Gee, that feels funny," Jill whispered as she clenched his cock in her hand.
"Pump up and down on it," he suggested, taking her hand and demonstrating how to stroke a cock,
Jill's little panties were soon soaked with creamy twat juice as she excitedly skinned his foreskin up and down over his quivering rod. The feel of Nick's hot stiff prick in her hand W the most exciting thing the pretty youngster had ever experienced.
Nick had only been jacked off by his own callused young hands, and the softness of Jill's fingers around his cock was almost blowing his mind
"Oh, God," he panted, writhing on the pass.
"Am I hurting you?" she, asked, confused by his moaning and jerking.
"Gosh, no," gasped the excited boy. "But do it faster!"
Pumping wildly on the boy's stiff pecker, Jul could feel it growing bigger and harder in her hand.
"Oh, shit, Jill!" he began sobbing excitedly.. "Faster, honey, faster! I'm almost there. Faster! Faster!"
Confused by the boy's jerks and moans, Jill was getting more excited with every passing second. She'd never seen anyone carry on so crazily in her life, yet she instinctively knew he was enjoying it. She felt his entire body stiffen, and then a stream of white fluid suddenly spurted out from the end of his cock, splattering all over his belly, Quickly releasing his prick, she watched it keep shooting squirt after squirt onto his stomach. When his young pecker finally quit spewing, she ran her fingers through the puddle of slippery cum on his belly.
"Gee, that stuff's gooey," she whispered. "What hit?"
"Jizz," he explained.
"What's jizz?"
"That's the stuff that makes babies," answered Nick.
"Oh, look!" gasped the little girl. "Your thing's getting little."
"It always does after I shoot off," laughed Nick.
"will it stay little?"
"Shit no," he grinned; "It'll be hard again in a few minutes.!'
"Gee's she sighed. "Pricks are sure funny things."
"Jill," he asked nervously as he wiped his belly clean with a hanker chief. "May I kiss you?"
"Sure," she beamed, lowering her face down to his, thinking how much she liked the boy.
Their closed lips met and pressed gently together as he took the girl in his arms.
"Did you like that?" he asked.
"Sorta," answered Jill. "Do it again."
When theft mouths once more separated, she looked a bit puzzled.
"Nick," she suggested. "Let's do it with our mouths open like that man and woman in the magazine."
When their softly parted lips met again, Jill felt a spurt of twat juice dripping into her panties, and Nick's limp prick began to jerk. The girl instinctively slipped her tongue into his mouth and their young bodies exploded with lust.
"Jeez!" she gasped when they came up for air. "That's neat.":
"Your not shittin'," panted Nick, smashing their wet open mouths together again.
Locked in a hot, tongue-sucking kiss, the boy's hand began moving up over her blouse. Slowly inching them up, his fingers reached her hard pointy little tits that were pressing out against the material of her thin blouse.
"Oooooh, Nick," she giggled, locking her arms tighter around his neck. "That feels neat."
His trembling hands continued rubbing her hard little boobs as. she reached down and once more grasped his limp sticky prick. Leaning her back against the trunk of the tree again, he slid his hands up under the bottom of her blouse. The girl squeezed his prick affectionately when she felt his hand moving up over her bare little tummy. He wormed his hand higher until at last it touched her breasts. The excited little girl wasn't wearing a bra, and Nick's young fingers closed softly around the warm flesh of her naked tit.
"Oooooh!" she squealed, sucking hotly on his tongue when his fingers found her erect nipple.
As the bay teased her hard young titty-bud between his thumb and forefinger, Jill could feel his cock swelling rapidly in her hand.
"It's getting nice and hard again," whispered the girl when his prick was once more fully erect.
"That's 'cause he's ready to fuck," he panted, gently twisting her nipple.
"Oh, Nick," she giggled. "Rick is a naughty ward."
"Maybe it is," laughed the boy. "But guys get hardons so they can Fuck."
"Have you ever Fucked a girl?" she asked.
"Shit no," he admitted. "Has anyone ever fucked you?"
"Of course not."
As the girl continued stroking his stiff dick, Nick began unbuttoning the front of her blouse. She was busily caressing his hard hot cock when he opened the last button and parted the front of it.
The boy's eyes almost popped out of his head when he first saw her naked little titties. The soft bare flesh was firm and painted, topped with two big juicy nipples that were standing out hard and erect from her lust-swollen areolas. Laying her back on the grass, Nick hungrily covered one of her juicy titties with his mouth while he gently fondled the other nipple with his finger.
"Ooooooh, Nicky," she giggled with pleasure. "You're such a naughty boy."
"D'ya want me to stop?" he teased.
"Shit, no," she panted. "I love it."
Jill was shivering with this new-found ecstasy as the boy's hot lips and tongue swirled deliciously around her hard, goose-bumpy nipple. She could hardly control the wild rapture that was flaming like an inferno through her little virginal body. Squirming deliciously under the wet caresses of his hot, tit-sucking mouth, Jill was clinging to his throbbing young cock for all she was worth. She thrilled at the feel of the tight skin she was sliding up and down over his hot hard boner.
Still sucking fiercely on her tits, Nick slid his hand up under her short skirt. The softness of her naked thighs felt so good as his band moved higher and higher up between her legs. His heart began pounding loudly when the tip- of his finger touched the hot dampness of her little wet panties. He could hardly believe that only a thin curtain of nylon separated his finger from a real live pussy. The moist hotness up between her legs was making his cock throb violently in her hand.
Jill knew that what they were doing was naughty, but it was too exciting to top him. The feel of his finger probing at her slit through the thin material of her panties was really wild.
"Oh, Nicky," she giggled when he slipped his finger through the crotch and touched the soft wet flesh of her naked pussy. "You shouldn't do that"
"Why not?" he whispered, easing his finger up to the first knuckle in her hot wiggly pussy-flesh.
"It's naughty," she whispered, making no attempt to remove his hand.
When the girl made no further protest, he removed his finger from her twat and grasped the waistband of her panties, trying to pull them down over her hips. "No, Nick!" "Why not?" "Because." "Why because?"
"Just because," she giggled, not at all angry with him.
"I don't see why not," he argued. "I let you see and play with my cock. This is the same thing."
"It is not," she answered, not really wanting him to stop.
When he continued tugging at her panties, she just sighed and arched her hip. up to make his efforts easier.
"That's far enough," she laughed, grabbing at her pants when he got them down around her ankles. "You can see plenty now."
He stared excitedly at her sweet young pussy peeking out at him from the delicate growth of dark fuzz that was sprouting around it. The film of milky twat juice that glistened 'on her wet cuntlips was obscenely exciting to the boy. Goddamn, he was looking at a real pussy!
"Jeez!" he whispered, tentatively reaching out and lightly touching her puffy little slit. "That's sure a cute thing."
A delicious shudder rippled through Jill's quivering young body when she felt his finger probing her tingling twat-lips. Lying back on the grass, she opened her legs a bit so his finger would have easier access to her horny little cunt.
"Oh, Nick," she whispered. "Stick your finger in me."
The boy's cock began throbbing like crazy as he sank his finger deep into the hot wet flesh of her juicy snatch. He partially withdrew it, and then plunged it back in. Jill began writhing and sobbing on the grass as Nick's finger fucked in and out of her hot, squirming pussy. She'd never felt such wonderful sensations in her whole young life.
Plunging his finger in and out of her slippery little hole, Nick was completely fascinated with the amount of cunt-juice that was squishing out between her soft pink little twat-lips. Wild with excitement, he began thrusting his finger in and out as rapidly as he could.
"Oh, God!" she squealed with delight. "What are you doing?"
"Finger-fuckin' you," he grinned proudly.
"Oh, Nick!" she cried out when his finger made contact with her hard quivering cit. "That's it, honey! Don't stop, Nicky, don't stop!"
The pleasure was so intense that the young girl was losing all sense of reality. Screaming and writhing on the grass, the aroused youngster was pounding the ground with her fists as she squeezed her soft thighs against his pumping hand. The awesome pleasure was almost shattering her young mind. Soaring up toward her impending orgasm, the unreality of it all was almost frightening to the screaming girl.
With his finger working wildly on her cunt, she let out a wild squeal as her hot little cunt climaxed all around his finger. Her hips humped and jerked, arching her twat up around the boy's plunging finger.
"Eeeeeggggh" she shrieked as the overwhelming orgasm ripped through her little body.
She'd rubbed herself off before, but it was nothing like having an almost-naked boy doing it to hen She was shaking so violently that Nick Was momentarily frightened.
"Oh, Nick," she sobbed, throwing her arms around him when her trembling body began to calm down. "It was so wonderful. honey. I can't even describe it."
Passionately aroused by watching the girl's orgasm, Nick crawled up on top of her body, frying to stuff his fiery boner into her wet hole.
"What are you doing?" she gasped, slowly coming back to the world of reality again.
"Trying to fuck you," he panted.
"No," she cried, trying to push him away. "We can't do that."
"Why not?"
"Because you'll make me pregnant," she argued. "Let me bring you off with my hands again."
"No," he gasped, "I want to fuck you."
"Then fuck me between my legs," she suggested. "But not inside my pussy."
"How the hell can we do that?" he asked, unable to understand what the girl was talking about.
"Like this," she answered excitedly, pulling her pants up to cover her pussy as she opened her thighs about two inches apart. "Now put your prick between my legs."
Slowly realizing what Jill was talking about, he crawled on top of her and stuck his cock between her bare legs. lie suddenly decided it might be fun at that when the girl squeezed her soft warm thighs around his throbbing boner.
Spread out flat over the girl, he began sucking noisily on her luscious little tits as he humped his cock between her legs. The friction was beginning to feel fantastic as his prick slid.back and forth in the smooth softness between her squeezing thighs.
"Like it?" she whispered.
"Stilt, yes," he panted, speeding up the tempo of his thrusts.
On and on he humped, the wild pleasure increasing until he suddenly shot his wad.
"Oh, Nicky!" she shrieked with delight. "I feel it on me. Oh, it's so hot and slippery."
With his prick still squirting, the boy continued pumping, his cock slithering against the thick wet cum that was saturating her sperm-slickened thighs. When the last drop had finally dribbled out of his shrinking prick, he finally rolled off.
"What a mess," she giggled, looking down at all the sticky cum that covered her inner thighs and the crotch of her soaked panties. "You really shot a load.
"I know," the boy grinned. "That was neat."
Taking the sperm-soaked hanker chief out of his pocket, he began trying to clean up the sticky jizz from between her soft thighs.
"urn," he whispered when he'd wiped her as clean as possible. "Will you be my girl"
"Sure," she grinned excitedly as she stood up to rearrange her clothes. "I'd like that."
"Can we do this again sometime?" he asked, pulling up his pants. "I sure hope so," she giggled. "When?"
"Every afternoon when school's out" she laughed as he took her hand and led the girl from behind the bushes.
When Jill arrived home, she'd never felt so happy in her life.
"Hi," Kathy greeted her. "What have you been doing, darling? "Just messing around," the child beamed. "Did you have fun?"
"Gosh, yes," sighed Jill, hurrying up to her room so she could masturbate.



CHAPTER FOUR


Since that day in the office with his beautiful secretary, Paul was spending very little time at home with his wife. She'd told him to get his sex somewhere else, and that was exactly what he was doing. Deep in his heart, Paul still loved his pretty young wife very much, but he could no longer tolerate her sexual coolness.
"Hi, Daddy," smiled Jill one Saturday morning when he came downstairs. "Can we go on a picnic today?"
"Not today, darling," he smiled, knowing he was going over to Marcia's apartment far a late breakfast and a hot nooner.
"Gee, Daddy," Jill pouted. "We never do anything any more."
"I'm sorry, dear," he tried to explain. "I have an appointment today. Maybe we can make it next week."
"Where are you going?" asked Kathy who was sitting at the kitchen table drinking her third cup of coffee.
"Out," was his curt answer.
"I don't give a damn where you go or what you do!" she hissed at him when Jill left the room. "But the way you ignore your own little daughter's disgusting."
"Mind your own business!" he snapped "She's my kid."
"But I'm the one that's raising her!" Kathy protested.
"I hope you don't bring her up as frigid as you are," her husband sneered.
"You fuckin' pervert," hissed Kathy as Paul walked out.
Driving over to Marcia's apartment, the man was vaguely disturbed at leaving his daughter for the day, as well as the ugly words he'd shared with his young wife. He couldn't understand why they couldn't even be civil to each other any more.
When he arrived, Marcia was wearing nothing but a black see-through dressing gown.
"Hello, lover," she whispered, offering her soft parted lips as she writhed her pussy up against his crotch. "I'm so fuckin' horny I think we should fuck before we cat."
"That suits me," he grinned, pulling her soft supple body up closer against his own.
"Oh, baby," she whispered, removing his coat and unbuttoning his shirt. "You're sure gonna get a hot fuck this morning. My motor's been idling ever since I woke up."
As always, Marcia's nearness drove every other thought out of his mind. He could think of nothing but her soft warm body as she unbuckled his belt and dropped his pants.
"You sweet beauty," she whispered to his thick hard cock when he was completely undressed. "I want you in my hungry pussy right now."
When they were on Marcia's bed, the highly aroused redhead turned over on her side, and stretching languidly, pressed her big swelling tits up toward his face.
"Like my boobs?' she whispered huskily. Paul's stiff cock began to jerk as the deep pink nipples danced before his eyes. With the hot blood surging through his loins, he reached over and gasped her soft body, drawing her up against his own naked flesh. Her bare curving form was warm against him, and as he goosed his fingers into the soft wiggly flesh between her asscheeks, Marcia covered his lips with her hot open mouth. Sucking deep on his tongue, her soft hand dug down between their bodies, searching for the hardness of his cock.
"Oh, sweet baby," he softly moaned, feeling her cool fingers closing around the thick meatiness of his bloated dong. "You're what I need."
The passion that he always felt when the girl was in his arms was further increased as she ground her smoldering loins up against the naked cock she was grasping.
"Oh, you sweet fuckin' bitch," he panted affectionately as he suddenly grabbed the girl and pulled her on top of him, her smooth soft thighs splayed over his loins.
The soft morning light was filtering through the closed drapes, casting soft shadows on the naked flesh of their writhing bodies. The dint light was reflected off of Marcia's smooth white back as she groped between her parted legs, easing his thick cock against the narrow slit of her dripping pussy. The beautiful woman was always horny, but this morning she was filled with an unusually fiery lust, her cunt tingling and burning with an uncontrollable desire to be completely filled with Paul's thick meaty cock.
The man's hard prick was pressing hotly against her inner thighs as she teasingly wriggled her naked body over his, feeling it throbbing against her tingling flesh. She badly wanted it stuffed, into her cunt, but she knew the more he teased him, the wilder he would fuck. She knew it wouldn't be long before he would viciously drill his thick rod into her, and even aware that his first plunge would be painful as usual, she could hardly wait for it.
"Oh, lover, you feel so big and hard this morning," she panted her hot breath against his ear, moaning with the pleasure of their two naked bellies writhing hotly together.
As she covered his mouth with a deep, tongue-swirling kiss, Paul dug his fingers into the crack of her soft sweet ass, pulling her steaming loins down tighter against his on. Holding her tightly, he began slowly moving his hips up and down, rubbing his cock against the quivering flesh of her inner thighs. The muscles of her ass tightened under his grasp as she writhed over his dick, trying to work the hard tip of it into her juicy open cunt.
"Oh, Paul, darling! Put it in me now!" she panted. "Please, baby, start fucking me."
"You sure you're ready?" he teased her with.a devilish grin as the woman writhed deliriously over his loins, "Maybe we should wait a few minutes."
"Damn you," she sobbed. "Stick it in me now." "You sure?"
"Please, Paul!" she wailed. 'Fuck me, honey! For God's sake, Fuck me!"
Grasping the girl's shoulders, he raised her up until she was straddling his loins on her knees, her cunt poised just above his bunting cock. Sobbing with lust, Marcia's beautiful face was flushed with excitement, her long red hair falling wildly around her naked shoulders.
"Please," she whispered.
"Oh, baby," he grinned. "You're really hot to fuck this morning."
Reaching down-between their bodies, he grasped the base of his big boner and eased his bloated cockhead between her hot juicy cuntlips.
"Yes! Yes!" she sobbed above him, feeling the man's big rubbery knob parting the wet hairs of her dripping twat.
Locking her knees around his hips, the girl tried to lower her seething cunt down around the head of his thick dork.
Gazing up into her pretty face that was glowing with her hot desires, Paul couldn't hold back another second. Thrusting his hips up, his lusty cock plunged into the hot wetness of her slippery cunt.
"Here it comes!" lie roared.
"Aaaaaaaggggghh!" she cried out with both agony and ecstasy as his bloated tool sank up into her waiting cunt. As always, the thickness of his cock painfully stretched the tight inner flesh of her fuck-hole. She winced at the painful impalement, and then moaned with pleasure as the hot slippery wetness of her Nat dosed around it, easing the delicious penetration.
Suddenly his cock had completely filled her, and the soft globes of her ass were resting on his loins. Quivering with excitement, she could feel the hard head of his knob spearing up deep into her belly. Grasping her slim waist, he pressed her down tighter against him as he arched his hips, ramming his throbbing boner even deeper into her guts.
"Easy," she whispered. "Be more gentle."
"I just wanted you to know it was all the way in," he grinned, aware that the girl enjoyed being dominated to a degree.
Sitting astride his deeply embedded cock, Marcia was quivering with joy. She only felt completely alive when there was a hefty cock buried between her legs, and no other prick could fill her as well as Paul's.
Knowing that he was in for a wild fuck this morning, Paul remained motionless, letting his thick cock luxuriate in the hot wetness of her clinging pussy for a few minutes. When the man thought enough time had passed, he thrust his hips up, drilling his cock still deeper into her cunt.
"That's it!" she squealed with delight. "God, how I love that thing!"
Squirming her cock-filled cunt around his thick hard boner, she was sobbing with uncontrollable lust as Paul began rhythmically drilling his meaty shaft deep into her grasping fuck-hole. Completely carried away by the pure ecstasy of it, she was pumping ceaselessly over him, taking the full length of his cock with every downward plunge of her hot sucking cunt. Squealing with joy, her. full mouth was gaping open, her long red hair flailing wildly around her glowing face.
'Fuck, baby, fuck!" she cried as the wanton pleasure intensified. "Fuck me harder! Drill your finger up my ass!"
Reaching behind the girl, he began goosing his finger into the wiggly flesh between the cheeks of her ass while he continued pounding his cock into the hot tight wetness of her slit. Lusting with wanton passions, March lifted her butt slightly as he parted her soft buns, his finger probing for her quivering little asshole. Soaking his middle finger with the juices from her cock-filled twat, he lubricated the tight ring of her puckered little shitter with it. The tiny elastic bole gave a little as he probed it with the tip of his finger. Pushing harder, it suddenly plopped through to the first knuckle.
"Eeeeeeeegghh! she shrieked from the initial pain of the unnatural invasion of the forbidden hole.
Within a matter of seconds, the sudden discomfort was. over, replaced by a wild ecstasy. Letting out a soft moan of joy, she wriggled her ass back against his hand.
"Deeper!" she cried out. "Shove it all the way in!"
Pushing and twisting, he screwed his thick middle finger in up to the palm of his hand.
"That's it! That's it!" she squealed hysterically and pumping her aunt up and down over his deeply buried cock.
Marcia was trembling from the delicious sensations in both hot holes. Filled with erotic passions, she suddenly began grinding her ass back around his invading finger. She wanted to be fucked harder than she'd ever been fucked before. It was so wonderful to be enjoying these exciting days and nights again with Paul, She'd missed their frantic fucking during the past year, and now she wanted to be screwed like never before. Marcia could never remember being as highly aroused as she was this morning. She didn't care what Paul did to her as long as he was giving her the wild satisfaction that her body was craving.
Fucking his cock and finger in and out of her two holes, Paul's thoughts momentarily drifted to his young wile. God, how he wished she were as passionate as this little redheaded bitch was. It would be so heavenly to suck Kathy's hot little blonde cunt. It would be fantastic to drill his finger up her ass, or to feel her soft young lips sucking and pulling on his prick.
Marcia's squeals of joy brought him back to the world of reality. The girl was hysterically plunging up and down on his big cock as she writhed her quivering asshole around his finger. Marcia could feel the tingle of a climax slowly building up deep in her loins and she instinctively knew it was going to be the wildest orgasm she'd ever experienced.
Paul was thrusting his thick rod up deeper and deeper into her dripping – pussy as he frantically rotated his finger around in. the hot buttery softness of her tight bung. His finger could feel the underside of his gnarly cock through the thin tissues that separated her two holes as it fucked in and out of her cunt.
Marcia had never experienced the intense ecstasy she felt as he impaled her with his finger and thick tool, both of them maintaining the same rhythm. Throwing herself down over his body, she raised her ass a bit to give him easier access to her deliciously ravaged shitter.
Paul's thick cock was throbbing violently in her cunt as her hot pussy muscles sucked and pulled on it. The wet velvety flesh of her warm wet twat was clinging to his prick like a, soft tight glove. The entire length of her gripping sheath was sending delicious tingles up. and down the length of his thrusting rod. His bloated balls were tingling and aching with the big load of sperm that was screaming for release. His thick middle finger was plunging in and out of her hot slippery asshole with long delicious thrusts that were matching the deep strokes of his thick, hard boner.
Sensing that she was about to explode into a wild climax, he fucked even harder, using all his strength and skill to carry her over the brink of orgasm.
"Fuck, baby, fuck!" she screamed, grinding her ass back around his skewering finger. "Christ, that's good."
"Hang on, honey!" he panted, thrusting harder and deeper. "We're almost there!"
"I know! I know!" she cried. "Just keep fuckin'!"
On and on they screwed, each violent thrust bringing them both closer and closer to life's most full-filling moment. The hot tightness of her frothy little cunt was the most incredible thing Paul had ever felt. The squeezing hotness of it was wringing out every delicious sensation that was possible. He'd fucked Marcia dozens of times, but he'd never experienced anything like this.
She was clamping her soft naked thighs against his lips as she humped back against his hard thrusts. She could feel the head of his wonderful cock slamming up into the farthest depths of her fuckhole, each thrust bringing her closer and closer to a thundering orgasm.
"Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!" she chanted to the cadence of his long hard plunges. 'fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
Writhing above him, the deliciously tingling warmth and burning friction of his big thick cock floating in and out was carrying her to unknown heights of ecstasy
"Faster, honey, faster!" she wailed, feeling his prick and finger drilling wildly into both of her aroused holes, "Shit, it's so fuckin' good!"
After a few more lusty thrusts of his cock, she suddenly stiffened, her entire body shuddering with ecstasy.
"That's it, baby!" she shrieked. "Keep fuckin'! I'm cooommmiiinnnnggggg… commmmiiiinnnnnnggggg!"
Her screams and cries echoed wildly around in the bedroom, her words were completely unintelligible as the overpowering orgasm engulfed her. Her long red hair flying wildly around her face, she was excitedly grinding her ditty against his erect prick, trying to prolong her orgasm as much as possible.
Grasping her jerking hips with his strong hands, Paul forced her cunt down tighter over his thrusting loins as he continued slamming his thick hard cock up into her wet spasming pussy. An excited scream escaped her throat as she frantically screwed her cunt down tighter over his thrusting cock. God, the way he was prolonging her climax was almost unreal to the half-crazed girl! Her hot damp body clung wetly to his as her cunt grasped crazily at his cock in the wild throes of her climax.
Momentarily tensing, she finally let her breath out and collapsed down aver the man beneath her, his cock still deeply embedded in her hole. Resting until she could gain control of her ravished body, her pussy was still throbbing around his hard prick. Arching his hips up, Paul pushed his quivering boner deeper into her cunt, patiently waiting for her to recover.
"Jesus, that was fantastic," she whispered when she'd caught her breath. "That was really wild."
"It's not over yet," he panted, once more driving his hard tool in and out of her slit as she lay spread out over his body. "We're just getting started."
In the madness of her orgasm, Marcia hadn't realized that Paul hadn't shot his load.
"Oh, my God!" she sobbed when he once more began drilling her cunt with his magnificent prick.
Anxious to fill her hot little pussy full of jizz, Paul quickly roiled Marcia onto her back, his cock still embedded in her clasping Nat.
"Oh, God, darling," she whispered as his dick began gliding in and out of her hot, slippery cunt hole. "I can't believe this."
Paul could hardly stand the painfully delicious sensations that her cunt was inducing into every tingling nerve of his cock as the clasping muscles of her pussy sucked and pulled on his fleshy, sensitive rod. He was soon fucking harder and faster as he felt the thick hot sperm whiling up deep in his groin, ready to explode up through the length of his tingling prick.
"Shit, baby!" she shrieked. "I think I'm gonna come again!"
Thrusting harder and deeper, the man could feel his cum surging up through his plunging shaft.
"Harder, baby, harder! screamed Marcia. "Fuck, baby, fuck! Oh, shiiiiiiiittttt I'm coming! Faster! Faster!"
Feeling his thick hot cum gushing into her cunt, the beautiful redhead exploded into her second orgasm as Paul's body collapsed in her arms, his cock still spewing jets of hot fizz into her grasping hole.
"Jesus," she whispered as they both slowly recovered. "I've never been flicked like that in my life."
"And I've never Fucked such a hot little pussy in my life," he panted, his limp dick still soaking in the hot wetness of her sperm soaked twat.



CHAPTER FIVE


Chuck Fowler had never made any further advances toward his teacher since the evening he first sucked her off at his house, but Kathy was always embarrassed and nervous when he attended her classes. She occasionally found hint smirking at her from behind his books which always unsettled the young teacher. At first she'd had mixed emotions about the affair. Sometimes the thought of what happened seemed to excite her, and then again the memory filled her with nothing but disgust. Now, several weeks later, she felt nothing but a repugnancy when she recalled the perverted act he'd performed on her. It was hard for her to believe that she'd ever been subjected to such filthy depravity.
One afternoon, shortly after class had been dismissed, Kathy was writing on the blackboard when someone stepped up behind the girl and put his arms around her. Looking back over her shoulder, she saw that it was Chuck Fowler.
"Stop that!" she snapped, frying to break loose from his grasp.
"Take it easy," he whispered, his arms locked tightly around her waist as he began kissing the back of her neck with his hot wet lips.
Suddenly, she clearly recalled how they'd felt on her naked pussy and she felt a strange warm wetness between her legs. She knew it was depraved, but his hot wet kisses on the back of her neck vividly brought back the memory of how good they had felt on her quivering pussy.
"Let me go," she sobbed, trying to preserve her sanity as her memory of the depraved act seemed to be strangely arousing her.
Without saying a single word, the boy slipped one band up under the young teacher's blouse, slowly inching it. up over her soft bare. belly. Snaking it higher, his fingers traveled up under her bra, his hand cupping one of her full breasts. Gently squeezing the soft naked flesh; he could feel her nipple stiffening under his teasing manipulations.
With her body being held back tightly against his, she could feel his hard cock throbbing against her ass through their clothes while his hand caressed her tit. She knew she had to stop him, but she seemed unable to move as delicious little tingles rippled through her loins. Closing her eyes, she suddenly saw his face eating hungrily between her legs.
"No!" she sobbed, making a feeble attempt to free herself. "You mustn't do this."
"Come on," he whispered in a low excited voice. "Wouldn't you like me to lick your hot little omit
At last he'd said the words and Kathy suddenly realized that despite her pretense of resisting, she was longing to feel his hot wet tongue in her slit again. The girl knew she must be depraved, but the thought of it was making her all hot and wet between her itching legs.
"Oh, baby," he whispered. "Wouldn't you like my hot tongue in your pussy?"
Without answering, she slowly ground her ass back against the hardness of his cock. Feeling his fingers toying with her hard erect nipples and his boner rubbing hotly against her ass, Kathy's breath was coming in short gasps, no longer in control of her own emotions. She could think of nothing except his thick hot tongue lapping hungrily on her quivering ditty.
"Please," he begged, still wetly licking the back of her neck, "I want to tongue-fuck you."
"Let's go over to my house," she finally whispered, knowing that Jill never came home until late afternoon.
As soon as the words were out of her mouth, Kathy realized that she'd surrendered to her own perverted lust. She knew how depraved she was acting, but she just had to feel the boy's tongue in her cunt again.
Chuck followed the teacher in his car, and as soon as they arrived at her house, the couple hurried up. to her bedroom. When they were alone in her room, Kathy was, suddenly filled with trepidation. She couldn't believe that she'd actually brought this young man to her own bed to have him perform this lewd act on her.
"Oh, Chuck!" she sobbed. "I can't do it! Please leave!"
Net bothering to answer, the big muscular youth slowly disrobed until he was standing completely naked in front of her, his thick hard cock spearing up lewdly from his big hairy balls.
"Take your clothes oft" he growled in a stern voice. "I don't have all day."
"I can't," she whispered.
Walking over to his beautiful blonde teacher, he. quickly unbuttoned her blouse and removed it. Next he unsnapped her bra, tossing ii onto the floor. Kathy just stood numb and trembling until he'd removed every stitch of clothing from her lovely naked body. -
Licking his lips, he momentarily stared at her juicy wet cuntlips and then picked the girl up, placing her gently on the bed. Dropping to his knees between her open legs, he began sensually bathing her warm inner thighs with his thick wet tongue.
"Oh, God" she whispered, her resistance completely disappearing. "Oh, Chuck."
Slowly moving his lips up her legs, he lightly flicked his tongue around the hairy edges of her slit. Making no attempt to insert it, he just, teased his tongue around her sensitive flesh.
"Oh, Chuck," she whispered, spreading her quivering thighs farther apart to give him easier access. "Please suck me, honey."
Ignoring her pleas, he continued lightly teasing his beautiful young teacher, making no effort to insert his tongue into the hot moistness of her luscious little cunt.
"Please!" she begged, unable to stand the delicious torture any longer.
Suddenly opening his mouth wide, the boy covered her entire slit with his lips and sank his tongue deep into the hotness of her juicy hole. He began licking the walls of her soft slippery cunt with a slow steady rhythm, feeling her sweet fluids dripping onto his tongue.
"Oh, Chuck," she sobbed, feeling him licking and sucking deep in her aroused gash. "That feels so good." She no longer thought what they were doing was depraved. It suddenly felt exciting and natural to the girl as she writhed her sopping cunt up against his mouth. Nothing this beautiful could possibly be perverted.
"Is it fun?" he whispered up to her between slurps.
"Oh, yes," she sobbed, squeezing her soft naked thighs against his face. "It's wonderful."
Wanting to bring her up to the brink of a climax, he tenderly, sucked her ditty between his lips. Licking it with hit thick wet tongue, he could feel the young teacher's body quivering with excitement
"Oh, God!" she squealed, using language that she'd always considered filthy. "That feels so fuckin' good!"
The boy continued slowly – sucking and swirling her erect ditty around in his mouth, and knowing that she was building up for a climax, he kept the same teasing tempo that seemed to be driving her wild,
"Suck, Chuck, suck!" she sobbed; "Suck faster, honey! I'm almost there!"
"Take it easy," he grinned, momentarily removing his mouth from her hot wet slit. "Wait 'til you see the surprise I have for you." "What is it?" she panted.
"You'll see," he answered, and then lowering his mouth again, he began the same delicious movement with his tongue and lips.
"Oh, Christ!" she screamed. "I can't stand it any longer!"
Realizing that the shuddering young woman was about to explode, Chuck began tonguing her cunt at a faster tempo, wanting her to be on the very brink of a climax before removing his mouth.
"Oh, shit!" she squealed. "That's it, honey! Suck! Suck! Suck! Suck!"
Locking her soft naked thighs tightly against his face, Kathy was just about to climax when Chuck abruptly pulled his mouth away from her twat.
"Chuck!" she screamed. "Don't stop, honey! I'm ready to come!"
"I know," he said, moving out from between her legs.
"My God!" she sobbed. "What are you doing?"
"I told you I had 'a surprise," he pinned, sitting on the edge of the bed.
"What is it?" she sobbed, frantically trying to finger herself to a climax.
"You're gonna suck me off," the boy smiled, pulling the teacher's hand away from her twat.
"No!" she shrieked. "I can't do that!" "Why not?" grinned Chuck. "I licked your pussy.
"But that's different," she argued. "I can't put a prick in my mouth."
"You can, and you will," he said in a cold voice. "Now get up here and start suckin'."
When she made no move, he grabbed the woman and pulled her off the bed.
"Now suck," he hissed, twisting her arm until she dropped to her knees on the floor.
Kneeling in front of where he was sitting on the edge of the bed, Kathy could see his big lusty cock only inches from her eyes.
"Please," she whispered "I've never done that in my life."
"Jesus Christ!" he gasped. "Your poor fuckin' husband must have a pretty shitty sex life."
Tears were welling up in her eyes as she stared at the big purple knob that was right in front of her.
"Suck!" he shouted, grasping her long blonde hair and cruelly twisting it.
She gagged and almost choked when she thought of his cock spewing his stinking cum into her mouth. Kathy couldn't understand how a man could be so depraved as to want a woman to mouth his filthy prick. The thought of his slimy goo in her mouth almost made her puke.
Angry at the way she didn't cooperate, he grabbed her head and pulled her face closer to his thick, naked cock. Grasping the base of his angry boner, he rubbed the thickened length of his throbbing tool against the soft skin of her cheek.
"Suck!" he shouted.
When the frightened girl made no move, he twisted her hair more tightly in his fist. Knowing that he would show no mercy, the trembling girl finally reached out and wrapped her soft cool fingers around the thick root of his shaft and began timidly stroking it, hoping that this would satisfy the boy. She watched with an unwilling fascination as his thick foreskin slid up and down over his bloated cockhead. Cruelly twisting her hair, the boy was forcing her mouth closer and closer to the head of his fat cockhead. She could see the glistening drops of seminal fluid oozing out from the slit in the tip of his knob. The strong male scent of his lusty prick was filling her nostrils. almost making the girl physically sick.
Knowing that she had no other choice, she opened her mouth and slid her soft wet lips down over his hot male meat. The rubbery hardness of his bloated cockhead slid over her tongue, filling her mouth with his hard flesh. The pretty little teacher almost gagged as the blunt knob pressed against the back of her throat. As horrible as this depraved rape of her mouth was, Kathy was a bit surprised by the rather pleasant taste of his big meaty cock. There was something vaguely exciting about the thick texture of it as the boy pumped his trembling boner in and out between her lips.
A cruel grin of victory spread across the brutal youth's face as he stared down at his beautiful young teacher's soft lips ovaled around the thickness of his bloated dick. Holding her face between his hands, Chuck began pumping her mouth up and down over his tool, watching her lovely pink cheeks puffing in and out with each. stroke. His meaty cock had a wet slippery film of spit on it, making it glide more easily against the back of her throat. She wasn't the best cock-sucker he'd ever found, but it was a great satisfaction to know it was his smart-ass teacher. He couldn't wait to fill her prissy little mouth with his vile cum.
Reaching down with his free hand, he began gently pinching and twisting her nipples, hoping to arouse her a bit more.
"Does my cock taste good?" he taunted, still teasing her nipples with his fingers as she sucked.
With exciting little sparks of pleasure racing from her tits to her Nat, her lips were straining around the hot thickness of his deliciously hard shaft of cock-flesh.
"You're quite a cock-sucker," he panted, feeling the tension building up deep in his balls.
Kathy heard his remark, but didn't seem to care. The feel of his fingers teasing her nipples, and the texture and taste of his prick was beginning to renew the lust in her loins Recalling how much she'd enjoyed it when he sucked on her twat, she wondered how good this felt to Chuck. ge1027 Page 70 of 148 2:59 AM 3/10
Suddenly wanting to please him like he'd pleased her, she ran her tongue wetly around the sensitive underside of his cockhead. Kathy could feel it jerking wildly in her mouth as she drilled the tip of her tongue into the slit on the end of his knob. The musky taste of his seminal fluid as it dripped onto her tongue was fantastic.
Chuck's breath caught in his throat, feeling the delicious sucking and puffing of her soft lips on the end of his prick as her mouth attacked him with her sudden lust. He stared don at the little blonde's excited face as her juicy mouth slurped hungrily on his cock. The long thick shaft of his prick was glistening with a slippery film as it floated in and out of her hungry mouth. Delighted by the feel and taste of Chuck's delicious boner, she began working her lips rhythmically up and down the gleaming shaft while excitedly caressing the crinkly loose skin of his balls with her fingers. Realizing what an obscene act she was performing on him, the depravity of it seemed to further arouse her.
Sensing his excitement, Kathy began sucking even harder, twirling her tongue round the jizz-flavored stickiness of his hot prick. The lovely young teacher had never dreamed that a big meaty cock could taste so fucking good. Sucking deeply, the girl was hungrily swirling her tongue around the juicy bigness of his wonderful knob. Moving her hot wet lips up and down over his big lurching dick, she could feel her student's bloated cockhead nudging softly at the back of her throat.
God, my God!" gasped the shuddering boy, unable to believe this wild sex-animal was his rather quiet teacher.
They were both so involved in their wild lust that neither, of them, had seen little Jill appear at the open door. The child was completely stunned when she saw her young stepmother hungrily wolfing down the boy's huge prick. She couldn't believe that any woman would let a man put his big pissy cock in her mouth.
Jill hadn't dreamed that a boy's cock could possibly be that big, and it was driving the child wild to see the juicy thickness of it slurping in and out of Kathy's. obscenely-stretched mouth. Excitedly watching, Jill could feel her own hot moisture dripping out from between her legs as the boy began thrusting his hips forward, ramming his thick cock deeper and deeper into her young stepmother's throat. Jill had never heard of cocksucking, but it sure looked like a lot of fun.
"Suck, baby, suck!" Chuck was panting as Kathy fucked deeper and harder on his massive boner.
"God this fuckin' thing tastes good," Kathy panted between sucks.
The young teacher had never been so turned on in her life, and the saliva in her mouth WSS thick and sticky from the seminal fluids that were leaking out from the tip of his big meaty cockhead.
Jill could see the boy's hips lurching up from the edge of the bed, driving his prick into Kathy's mouth as if it were a hot hairless cunt. From the ecstasy on her stepmother's face, the little girl could see that she was enjoying it every bit as much as the young man. She could see the boy's strong fingers digging into Kathy's long blonde hair as he frantically pumped her mouth up and down over his spit-drenched rod.
"Oh, it's so nice and hard," Kathy kept sobbing between sucks on the boy's throbbing prick. "SO nice and big and hard, honey."
Little Jill could see Kathy's soft wet lips sliding up and down over his raging cockhead, taking more and more of it into her mouth as she greedily sucked on his juicy dang.
"Jesus Christ!" sobbed Chuck. "That feels so fucking good."
"Does it, honey?" Kathy panted between slurps.
"God, yes."
"Am I doing it right?"
"Shit, yes!" he panted. "This is the best fuckin' blow-job I've ever had."
Hot juices were dripping out of Jill's little twat as she watched the lewd scene. She could almost fool the boy's cock stuffed in her own mouth, and the thought was almost blowing her mind. The child's thoughts drifted to her little friend, Nick, and she suddenly wondered if he'd like her to suck his prick. Gee, he could fuck her in the mouth without getting her pregnant. She was sure the boy would enjoy that.
"Oh, Chuck," the little girl heard her stepmother sob as the woman took more and more of his big juicy cock into her mouth. "Your prick's so nice and big, honey. I can't get enough of it."
Watching them, Jill wondered what Nick's cock would taste like. Thinking about it, the little girl felt another stream of twat-cream running down the inside of her leg. Nick had been finger-fucking her and she'd been jacking him off daily since that first afternoon in the park, but neither of them had ever thought. about her sucking his prick. The horny little girl could hardly wait to tell him about it
As her young student lurched beneath her, Kathy couldn't get over how she enjoyed the depravity of it all. There WSS something excising about sinking to the lowest depths of obscenity. She knew she'd reach the ultimate fulfillment when he would soon fill her, mouth with his slippery goo. Maybe she was perverted, but Kathy suddenly thought how exciting it would be to wallow in a vat full of hot sticky cum while a hundred men surrounded the tub, all of them jacking off on her semen-drenched body. Her depraved fantasies were further arousing the little blonde teacher, filling her with wild passions she'd never felt before.
Jill could hardly believe the way Kathy was attacking the boy's hard cock with her mouth. The room Was filled with the loud slurping sounds of her stepmother's lips and tongue slithering up and down the length of the boy's thick tool. From the way Chuck's naked body was quivering and tensing, Jill could see that he was about to shoot his load. When she suddenly saw him thrust his hips up and heard a wild gurgle in Kathy's throat, the child was well aware that the boy was spewing a hot stream of own into the blonde's mouth. Trembling with excitement, she could hear Kathy noisily sucking and swallowing the hot jizz that was spurting out of his big cock.
Not wanting to be caught watching, Jill slipped quietly to her room where she quickly pulled her panties down and began frantically fingering her inflamed little ditty.



CHAPTER SIX


Jill couldn't wait to tell Nick about it at school the next day. She hurried up to him during their first recess.
"Oh, Nicky," she whispered excitedly. "I know how you can fuck me without knocking me up."
"How?" he asked, a. puzzled expression on his face.
"You can fuck me in my mouth," she beamed. "I saw a big high-school kid doing it to Kathy.' "Who's Kathy?"
"My stepmother," giggled Jill. "I watched them, and his big cock went off right in her mouth!"
"Are you shittin' me?"
"No," she whispered excitedly. "She just kept sucking on his prick until he shot his wad."
"Into her mouth?" he asked with disbelief.
"Yep," the little girl continued. "He just filled her mouth and some of it leaked out between her lips and down her chin. Jeez, it was neat to watch. I got so excited that I creamed my panties, and when they were finished, I went to my warn and rubbed myself off."
"Did the stuff make her sick?" he asked.
"Gosh, no," exclaimed the girl. "She loved it, and I just can't wait to taste your jizz"
"D'ya mean it?"
"Gee, yes," beamed the excited girl. "And I think you'll like it because Kathy was driving that big high-school kid crazy."
"It sounds sorta dumb," said Nick, "but I guess we can try it."
When school was dismissed later that afternoon, the children hurried to their secluded spot behind the bushes in the park. They quickly stripped naked as they'd been doing every afternoon for the past several days. Facing each other as they stood by the free, Jill's quivering nipples were standing out as hard and erect as the stiff boner that was thrusting up from the boy's crotch.
Reaching out, he began lightly squeezing her cute little tits while she slid the skin back and forth on his hard young prick.
"Lick 'em," she whispered. "That always feels so good."
Lowering his head, he walked one of her hard nipples into his mouth while Jill dutifully stroked his throbbing hard-on.
"D'ya wanna fuck my mouth now?" she asked after he'd sucked on her tits for 'two or three minutes.
"Sure," he grinned. "How do we do it?"
"Just stand back against that free," the little girl directed him. "I'll do the rest."
When he was leaning against the trunk with his feet planted slightly apart, Jill dropped to her knees in front of him. A delicious little tingle raced through her entire body. as she stared at the stiff dick that was only inches from her eyes. Gently taking the base of his cock in her fingers as she'd seen her stepmother do, Jill moved her soft open lips toward the head of his prick.
Pulling the foreskin back, she tenderly covered his swollen knob with her warm wet mouth.
"Jeez!" he exclaimed when he felt the hot softness of her lips around his cockhead.
Jill was a little surprised with the taste of her first prick. It had a strong musky flavor that was different than she'd expected, but she found it. rather pleasant.
"Does it taste pissy?" the trembling boy asked.
"Sorta," she admitted. "But it's neat."
After lightly sucking on his dick for a few brief moments, she began. running her tongue up and down the entire length of It, wanting it to be all covered with spit like she'd seen her stepmother do to the big high-school kid. When his shaft was glistening with her slippery saliva, she once more wrapped her lips around the head of his cock. She could feel Nick trembling with excitement as her mouth sucked and pulled on the boy's sensitive cockhead.
"Oh, shit!" gasped Nick when she began bobbing her head up and down over his stiff rod. "That's wild!"
The texture and taste of his cock as it slid back and forth between her lips and over the top of her tongue was making Jill hotter by the second. She could feel her own twat juices oozing out and running down the inside of her bare legs. The longer she sucked, the better his cock tasted. Now she knew why Kathy had enjoyed it so much, and the child could hardly wait to feel his hot jizz spurting into her mouth,
"Does it feel good?" she whispered, momentarily removing her lips from his prick.
"G-g-god, yes," he panted. "I've never felt anything so good."
"Good," she giggled, once more slipping his cock into her mouth.
Holding the base of his rod in her fingers as she sucked, she began lightly rubbing him underneath his balls with her other hand. There was something about the soft crinkly skin of his nut-sac that really turned her on. Moving her hand back and forth beneath his balls, her middle finger was moving between the cheeks of his ass.
"Oh, shit," he squealed as her finger moved back and forth in the crack. "That tickles."
"Neat," giggled Jill when the tip of her finger found his tight, sensitive bung.
From the way he began shaking, Jill could tell that he was enjoying, the way her naughty finger was teasing his asshole, Excitedly probing at the tight ring of his slitter with the tip of her finger, Jill was sucking deeper and harder on his stiff young boner. From the way Nick was moaning and trembling, the horny little girl could tell how much he was thoroughly enjoying his first mouth-flick.
"Goddamn!" he cried out. "This is really something, Jill. Slit it feels good."
Staring down at the girl, he couldn't get over the way his spit-drenched pecker was sliding in and out of her juicy mouth. This sure beat the shit out of jacking off.
On and on she sucked, enjoying it every bit as much as he was. The idea of sucking on a boy's real prick was driving her wild. She could hardly wait to feel his cum shooting into her mouth. Still deliciously teasing his bung with the tip of her finger, she suddenly had a crazy urge to shove it into the boy's tight asshole. She knew it would be a naughty thing to do, but it would sure be fun. Still sucking as hard as she could on his prick, she pushed the tip of her finger against the center of his quivering little hole. Pressing a bit harder, the tight ring seemed to give, and her finger slipped in up to the first knuckle.
"Yeow!" he cried out.
"Did that hurt?" she giggled.
"Sorta," the boy panted, his asshole strangely tingling from this new sensation. "But if feels kind a good."
"Then have some more," laughed Jill, easing her finger a little deeper into the buttery softness of his shifter. "Is that better?"
"Wow!" he exclaimed, little electric-like shocks filling his bung. "Stick it in further."
"Okay," giggled Jill, thrusting the full length of her middle finger up his deliciously tingling ass. "How's that?"
The boy's legs were trembling so violently that they couldn't have held him up if he hadn't been leaning against the tree for support.
"How's this?" she repeated, skewering the length of her finger around in his tingling rectum.
"Shut up and keep suckin'!" he gasped. "I've never felt anything so fuckin' good in my life."
She began sucking slow and deep, her finger gliding in and out of his whole at the same tempo.
"Oh, Jill," he sobbed out, digging his fingers into her long brown hair as the girl's face bobbed up and down over his screeching prick.
Realizing that she was about to get her first mouthful of cum, she began sucking faster, drilling her finger in and out of his quivering shifter at a more rapid speed. Nick's entire young body was jerking and trembling from the wild sensations being induced by the girl's mouth and finger. Jill was working faster and faster on the boy as he began instinctively thrusting his hips forward to meet every plunge of her hot sucking mouth.
Nick could feel his climax building up deep in his balls, and as it drew closer, he grabbed her head and slammed the girl's mouth down over his lurching dick.
"Aaaaaaaaggggghh!" he cried out when the tip of her naughty finger hit his prostate, triggering the wildest ejaculation he'd ever experienced in his young life.
Jill was so shocked when the first gush of jizz splattered against the back of her throat that his cock momentarily slipped out of her mouth, spewing cum all over her face, but she quickly retrieved it and stuffed his belching cockhead back into her mouth. Sucking and swallowing frantically, she drew out every last delicious drop from his slowly shrinking dick. When the boy finally collapsed on the grass, she, wiped the slippery sperm off of her face, hungrily licking it from her fingers.
"God, that stuff tastes neat," she whispered, running the tip of her tongue around the edge of her jizz-soaked lips.
Exhausted, but happy, Nick lay there thinking how nice it was that Jill liked his cum so much. From now on she could have all she wanted to drink from his pecker.
"Nicky" whispered Jill, rolling onto her back and opening her legs. "Will you finger-fuck me?"
"Sure," he pinned.
"Hey," the girl suddenly giggled. "You've got another hard-on."
"I know," he smiled, looking down at his stiff young pecker.
"Good," she beamed. "After you finger me off, I'll suck it again."
"Jill," be stammered. "Let's fuck."
"Why not?"
"I don't want to get knocked up," she explained. "I won't knock you up," he promised. "You might." "Please?"
"Have you got a rubber?" she asked, suddenly thinking how much fun it might be.
"Of course not," he blushed. "Where would I get a rubber?"
"I don't know," answered Jill. "But the older girls don't let boys screw them without wearing a rubber."
"I could whip it out before I shoot," he argued.
"I don't want to take a chance," said Jill, staring excitedly at his hard prick. "But I'll fuck you sometime if you'll get a rubber."
"Okay," he grinned. "But can I just put it in for a few seconds?"
"Why not?"
"Because that's fucking," she explained.
"No it isn't," the little boy argued. "Let's just see what it feels like.".
"Well," hesitated Jill. "Will you promise to take it right out."
'¶I promise."
"Okay,", she finally agreed. "But how do we do it?"
"I think I just lie on your belly and stick it in," he blushed, not sure how it was done.
"You'll only put it in for a few seconds," she said nervously. "Then pull it right out?"
"Sure," he promised, moving down over her naked little body.
When their bare stomachs were pressed together, Jill reached down between their bodies, groping for the hard cock that was pressed between them. A wild thrill raced through her body when the child nosed the tip of his prick between her warm wet cuntlips. The fiery head -of his cock burned so deliciously against her sensitive cunt flesh that she let out a soft sigh of ecstasy.
"Push," she whispered, trying to guide his steel-hard pecker through her tiny hole.
Nick thought he'd go wild at the feel of her velvet-soft pussy lips closing hot and wet around the head of his prick. Pushing a little harder, his young cockhead slipped through the tight juicy entrance of his little friend's juicy cunt. "Oooooooh, Nicky," she whispered, grasping his ass-cheeks, trying to pull him slowly into her widely stretched cunt. "Your cock feels so big in me."
"D'ya want me to stop?" he asked, having no intention of stopping.
"No," she whimpered. "But take it easy."
Clinging tightly to her young playmate, she could feel his hard cock inching deeper and deeper into her little unused pussy. She let out a little squeal when it broke through the thin tissue of her maidenhead.
"Please don't move, Nicky," she whispered, clutching him more tightly. "It hurts like crazy."
Feeling him starting to withdraw his prick, she clung tightly to him. "No! Don't take it out! Just lay still for a minute."
As her body slowly began relaxing, she gently arched her hips up, allowing his cock to sink a little deeper into her cunt. "Does it feel good?" she asked him as he eased in a bit farther.
"Jeez, yes," he panted. "How about you?"
"It soda hurts," the child whimpered softly. "But I think I'm gonna like it."
Jill continued drawing him against her, feeling his hard dick slowly moving deeper between the expanding walls of her tiny cunt. She was slowly becoming aware of all the wild sensations as his hard cock rubbed against the tingling nerve ends of her hot cuntal tissues.
"Oh, Nicky!" she sobbed as his hard young prick slid deeper and deeper into the hot juicy little twat
When he'd reached full penetration, Nick lay perfectly still over her horny little body, reluctant to withdraw his cock as he'd promised. Lying still and quiet, he could feel her cunt squeezing so hot and delicious around his dick. His new-found ecstasy was further enhanced when Jill began unconsciously rotating her clasping silt around the length of his shaft. Excited by the feel of her cunt, he began squirming hi belly down against hers, trying to drill his prick even deeper into her juicy -A pussy. "Is it time to take it out" he asked, hoping for a few more seconds of this profound pleasure.
"Not yet," she whispered. "It feels so good." Unaware of what they were doing, the excited youngsters began writhing their bodies together, his cock grinding around so deliciously in the sucking hotness of her cunt. These new and unbelievable sensations were driving little Jill wild o she screwed her hot wet twat up around the base of his hard cock.
"Push it in and out two or three times," she whispered. "Let's see how it feels."
Trembling with excitement, the boy slowly withdrew his stiff young prick until only the head of it remained in her pussy.
"Oh, God!" she squealed when his hard cock slammed back up into her little hole again.
Shivering with ecstasy at the feel of his prick gliding back into her hot pussy, Nick threw all caution to the wind and began wildly drilling his hard pointed rod in and out of her hot little pussy.
"That's it, honey!" Jill squealed with delight.
Suddenly realizing what he was doing, Nick started to withdraw his dick as he'd promised.
"No! No!" the little girl cried out. "Keep fuckin'! Don't pull it out until you're ready to shoot!"
With her soft young thighs wrapped tightly around his waist to better receive his thrusts, Jill could feel him flicking faster and harder. Every plunge of his bone-hard prick sent wild new sensations screaming through her little quivering body. The ecstasy was almost more than Jill could stand as she clung wildly to the young boy who was thoroughly enjoying his first piece of ass. Squirming excitedly under the boy's thrusting body, Jill's tight little mint walls were squeezing and sucking against his hard slippery cock as it slithered in and out of her juicy young fuck-hole. The top ridge of the bay's streaking boner was rubbing deliciously against her erect ditty.
"Gee, Nicky!" she squealed with delight when he increased the tempo of his thrusts. "That's it, honey! Screw me good!"
Her eyes focused on the leaves and branches above them, Jill was vaguely aware of the juicy slurping sound of his stiff young tool pumping in and out of her tiny slippery twat, and the feel of his balls slapping rhythmically against her quivering buns. She could feel. his cock throbbing with excitement as it rubbed against the sensitive ridges of her tight fuck-hole.
"Oh, Nicky," she sobbed. "I love being fucked."
"Do you really?" he panted, happy that Jill was enjoying it as much as he was.
"Oh, yes, honey!" she cried out, her little legs waving crazily in the air. "I love it! I love it!"
The pleasure was so intense for young Nick that he'd lost all control of himself and his little white ass was just a blur as he drilled his hard prick in and out of her tight hole at a blinding speed.
"That's it, Nicky sobbed, the squirming child inserted and pulled the cock faster and deeper into her juicy little slit. "Fuck me, Nicky! Fuck me harder!"
Their young bodies locked lewdly together, the kids were rushing frantically toward their impending dim axes. The boy's tight- was pumping furiously in and out between Jill's cute little legs. The girl's thighs were scissored around his waist, her arms clinging to his shoulders. With her eyes shut tight, Jill was squealing with delight as Nick's smooth bare chest rubbed back and forth over her hard little titties.
"Fuck, honey, fuck!" she was hysterically screaming. "Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
Every thrust of his wildly drilling boner was sending new sensations through the girl's inexperienced body. The pure ecstasy was almost more than she could stand as she bit and clawed at her young playmate who was giving her such a thorough fucking.
"Faster, honey, faster!" she panted as the pleasure intensified.
The two naked bodies continued slapping lewdly against each other, their biding place in the bushes echoing with their passionate lust.
"Oh, fuck, baby, fuck me! squealed Jill, thrusting her little cunt up to receive every delicious plunge of the boy's hard cock.
As the unfamiliar sensations of her first cock-induced climax slowly built up in her body, she clutched him. tighter, almost afraid of the unbelievable ecstasy she was feeling.
"Oh, Nicky!" she screamed in fright. "I can't stand it! I think I'm gonna explode!"
No sooner were the words out of her mouth when Jill was swallowed by the wildest orgasm she'd ever experienced. It felt as if she were leaving this world, flying wildly above the highest clouds and mountains.
"Oh, shit!" she shrieked. "I'm coming… comng… commmmiiiinnnngggg!"
Pumping away, Nick could feel his own ejaculation building up deep in his aching balls. Feeling the boiling juices racing up through his shaft, the boy quickly pulled back. His cock had barely cleared the clinging Ups of her pussy when it began spewing a stream of cum on the girl's tits and tummy. Collapsing over the girl, Nick could feel the thick puddle of jizz squishing between their bellies as his cock continued spurting out the hot, slippery jizz.
"Oh, honey," sobbed Jill, writhing her sperm drenched body against his. "I've never felt anything so good in my life."
"Neither have I," he panted. "Can we do it again as soon as I get another hard-on?"
"Shit, yes, she giggled. "As often as you'd like."



CHAPTER SEVEN


At school the next day, Kathy couldn't think about anything except the big juicy cock that was dangling down under Chuck Fowler's jeans. Trying to concentrate on her class, Kathy kept glancing at her big student's crotch, wishing she were sucking the nice hot cum from his big thick prick.
When class was dismissed, she was pleased to see the boy lingering until the rest of the students bad gone.
"Well," he smiled, walking up to her desk. "How's my little hot-cunted teacher today?"
Kathy had at one time despised him for his vulgar manners, but now she found it rather exciting to be dominated by the coarse youth.
"Hot and juicy," she answered with a naughty wink. "Is there anything you can do about it?"
Let's go over to your house and find out," pinned the boy, suggestively rubbing the front of his pants. "Maybe a nice hot fuck is what you need."
"It sure is," she' giggled, becoming more excited by the big student's obscene behavior. "But I think my stepdaughter is there this afternoon."
"We can go over to my pad," he suggested. "My old man never gets home until late afternoon."
"Promise to Suck me?" whispered Kathy, completely aroused by the student.
"I promise you a fuck like you've never had before," grinned Chuck.
"Can I count on it?"
"That's for sure," he leered at her cute wiggly ass as he followed her out through the door.
When they arrived at Chuck's house, the boy led her directly up to his bedroom. Smiling excitedly at each other, they quickly disrobed, scattering their clothes all over the floor. Taking his naked young teacher in his arms, the big muscular student eased the girl back on the bed and quickly joined her. Lying together, facing each other, Chuck reached over and touched one of her big quivering tits. Kathy shivered with anticipation as his big hands gently caressed the soft flesh of her boob while his fingers teased her quivering nipple to erectness.
Breathing heavily with excitement, the youth moved his other hand down to the soft hairy vee between her legs. He could feel the moistness of her hot juices as he ran his middle finger up and down against the slippery furrow of her pink silt. Moaning and mewling with lust, Kathy lifted her knees and spread her thighs far apart, offering her dripping cunt up for his enjoyment.
He plunged his finger deep into the slippery moistness of her slit, and then slowly withdrew it and gently teased the tip of it against her swollen ditty. Then once more he pushed his finger back in, letting the soft wet flesh of her cunt close warmly around it.
"How about giving me a little fun?" he panted as he skewered his middle finger around deep in the little blonde's hot, squeezing pussy.
Only a few days ago she'd despised the crude youth, but was now his sex slave and would do anything to please him. She was more than willing to do anything he wanted her to do. Anxious to please him, she moved her hand down between their tightly-pressed bellies until she grasped the hot hardness of his thick fleshy rod. Clinging to it, she could feel his middle finger still fucking in and out of her cunt with a fevered passion.
"God, that's a nice big prick," she whispered, sliding her fingers up and down over the length of his thick, sinewy cock-meat.
"Jesus, baby," he panted. "You better stop that or I'll come in your hand before I ever fuck you."
"Oh, yes,' she whispered "Please Fuck me.now.
"I promised you a Fuck like you've never had before," he murmured into her ear. "So get on your hands and knees." Remembering how good it had felt when her husband fucked into her cunt from the rear shortly after they were married, Kathy could hardly wait, and she quickly took the position Chuck had suggested.
She was a bit confused when she suddenly felt his hot fat cock-head rubbing between the cheeks of her satiny smooth asscheeks.
"What are you doing?" she asked.
"I'm gonna fuck you, little teacher," he panted in a hoarse whisper. "I'm gonna fuck you right in your cute little asshole."
"No!" she cried out. "That will hurt me! Please, don't! I just couldn't take it!"
"You can and you will;" he threatened. "There are plenty of hot-assed high-school girls who love me to ass-fuck them, and if you want me to stick around, you'd better learn to like it."
The thought of losing the handsome young stud was awful, but the thought of his big thick boner up her little butt was worse.
"Take it easy," he panted. "Have I ever hurt. you?"
"No," she sobbed. "But this will."
She was suddenly shocked by the feel of his tips and tongue softly caressing the tight lift Jo opening of her bung. The boy could feel her quivering with both fear and lust as he continued licking the soft silky flesh around her asshole.
"Just relax," he whispered, pulling her soft buns apart with his thumbs. "You're gonna love this."
Reaching beneath her, the boy began teasing her ditty with his finger as he gently blew his hot breath against her little puckered shitter. As the moments passed in the stillness of the bedroom, the kneeling blonde began to relax a bit. She seemed almost hypnotized by the way he was toying with her cunt while his thick wet tongue licked hotly around her asshole. Kathy was still apprehensive, but the soft feathery touch of his tongue felt so soothing to her.
"Oh, God," she sobbed into her arms where her face was resting.
Her resistance rapidly disappearing, she seemed to relax as his thumbs parted the soft buns of her pliant ass. Pushing his face into the soft crack between her widely-splayed asscheeks, Chuck began obscenely sucking and licking the tight little anal ring. Kathy began unconsciously wiggling her bottom back against his face as the boy sucked and licked the girl's quivering shitter. The gentle licking and sucking relaxed Kathy to the point where her asshole opened slightly and Chuck drilled the tip of his tongue up through the spit-slickened hole.
"Oh, my God," she sobbed when she felt his hot wet tongue invading her rectum.
Knowing she was ready, Chuck withdrew his tongue and eased his throbbing cock up between the cheeks of her creamy ass.
"Open your knees wider," he ordered her, knowing that his teacher would submit to anything he wanted. "Please don't hurt me," she whispered, spreading her knees and lifting her ass for what she knew would be a painful entrance. She could feel his hands tightly grasping her hips as he pushed his bulbous cockhead against her tight little anal ring.
"Eeeeeggggh!" she shrieked, her entire body scalding with pain when his thick rod ripped through the tight opening.
Screaming and twisting to free herself from the cruel cock that was partially embedded in her asshole, Kathy had never experienced such fiery pain in her life. Chuck gripped her hips even tighter as he stared down at the obscene, yet exciting sight of his pole sticking into her widely distended asshole.
"Take it out!" she screamed; "You're killing me!
Ignoring her, the brutal youth thrust his pelvis forward, inching his massive cock a little deeper into his teacher's hot tight rectum. Her cruelly stretched asshole was like a tightly-clenched fist around his cock as the boy twisted and wormed another inch of his throbbing boner into the slippery hotness of the little blonde's shitter.
"Please!" she cried. "For God's sake, take it out. I can't stand any more of it."
"Just relax," he panted. "You're gonna love it when the pain goes away."
"It will never go away," sobbed Kathy. "You've ripped me open."
Sadistically enjoying his young teacher's discomfort, Chuck pushed harder.
"Oh, God!" she screamed. "You promised not to hurt me!"
"It wouldn't hurt so fuckin' much if you'd relax," he laughed.
Grasping her hips more tightly, he began pulling her ass back around his cock, feeling his thick boner sinking deeper and deeper into her rectum. The hot tightness of her clasping asshole was almost blowing his mind. Chuck knew that this was going to be the honest, tightest fuck he'd ever had.
When she felt his big hairy balls pressed against her slit, Kathy finally realized that she'd taken the entire length of his rod. Knowing that he couldn't get in any further, she began to relax in spite of the pain. Kneeling with her face in her arms, the agony seemed to slowly ease. She could feel the boy grinding his thick cock around in her bowels, but it didn't seem to hurt so much.
"Like it?" he whispered.
"No!"
Reaching down between her legs, Chuck once more began lightly caressing her ditty with his finger. In spite of the pain she still felt, her pussy began to tingle. After toying with her erect little joy-button for a few moments, the boy began slowly pumping his cock in and out of her asshole.
The girl was suddenly aware of a certain pleasure she was receiving as his big prick moved in and out, and her entire body was slowly responding. She was gradually warming to it and was anticipating each thrust with a mild pleasure. Unaware of what she was doing, Kathy was soon unconsciously thrusting her bottom back to receive his long deep plunges.
"Oooooooh!" she cried out, writhing her creamy ass back around his plunging shaft.
With the initial pain completely gone, Kathy was thoroughly enjoying the intense ecstasy of his rod in her ass and his finger on her ditty. The boy's muscular belly was slapping noisily against her soft asscheeks as he drilled his meaty cock in and out of her deliciously tight little shitter.
Kathy was excitedly thrusting her cute bottom back against the hot hardness of his plunging cock. She suddenly felt that beautiful depravement she'd experienced the first time she'd been forced to suck him off, but this was even better. It felt so totally perverted to be obscenely sodomized by the brutal youth. It was all so depraved and wonderful to know a man was going to fill her rectum with hot sticky cum. Wild spasms of lewd delight were streaking through her deliciously debased body every time he plunged his glorious cock into her twisting, writhing whole.
"Fuck, baby, fuck!" she shrieked, totally lost in this obscene lust she was enjoying so much.
"I knew you'd like it," he panted as he humped over her wiggly little bottom.
"I know," she sobbed. "I just wish you'd done it to me sooner."
Pumping her ass back, trying to get even mare of his cock into her churning bowels, the pretty blonde teacher was almost out of her mind with the intense ecstasy she was feeling.
With her face buried in her arms and her eyes closed, the woman's long blonde hair was flowing out on the sheet as Chuck continued slamming his cock up her tingling ass. Finally opening her eyes, she was shocked to see the president of the school board grinning at them from the open door to the bedroom.
"Hi, Dad," she heard Chuck pant, still lustily pumping his dick in and out of her shifter.
"Hello, Son," smiled his father.
"I'm fuckin' Mrs. Carson, my English teacher," Chuck explained, not missing a single stroke.
"I see you are," grinned the man. "Is she a good piece of ass?"
"God, yes," Chuck answered. "She Fucks like a mink." – "I'm glad to hear that," laughed his father. "I didn't know she had so much hidden talent when I hired heron our faculty."
Kathy had never felt so embarrassed in her life. She couldn't get over the way father and son were talking to each other as Chuck continued drilling into her asshole with his plunging cock.
"Do you mind if I Fuck her when you're finished?" his father asked in a calm tone of voice. "I haven't Fucked a cute little broad like her for a long time."
"Help yourself," panted- Chuck. "But why wait until I'm finished?"
"What do you mean?"
"Stick your prick in her mouth now," the boy suggested. "She's a helluva cock-sucker."
"Really?"
"Sure," answered Chuck. "Try her out."
Kathy couldn't believe what she was hearing. They were talking about her as if she were nothing but a piece of machinery. The girl was excited enough to suck off anyone, but surely the man wouldn't expect her to go down on him while his son was reaming out her butt.
It was like a any dream as she watched Mr. Fowler grinning obscenely at her while he slowly removed his clothes. Chuck Was still drilling into her hot little whole when the man dropped his shorts, revealing a deliciously hard boner. Kathy couldn't believe that he really expected her to suck him off, and W shocked when he walked over to her.
"Well, Mrs. Carson," smiled the man as he lewdly stroked his rod only inches from the young teacher's unbelieving eyes. "Do you like my prick?"
"I don't know," she whispered, staring at his big bloated cock-head.
"I hope you do," he continued, "because I'm going to stick it in your pretty little mouth."
As disgusting as the whole obscene affair was. Kathy was a little excited at the prospect of sucking him off. The only other prick she'd ever tasted was Chuck's, and she was suddenly curious about how another cock might taste.
"Ready?" grinned the man, holding his throbbing tool only an inch or so from the girl's lips. "Ready," she smiled up at him as she grasped the base of his shaft in her hand and flicked the tip of her tongue around his cockhead.
She could see the rather handsome man grinning excitedly as her tongue began lightly licking the sensitive underside of his big swollen knob. Opening her mouth wide, she guided his lusty cock between her parted lips and over her hot wet tongue until it nudged against the back of her throat.
Slid was pleased that his meaty dick tasted much like Chuck's, only a bit stronger. Pulling her mouth back a bit, she began running her tongue around the little hole in the tip of his knob, licking up the tasty seminal fluids that were oozing out. The young teacher could feel every sinew and throbbing vein with her lips and tongue. It was thick, hard and exciting, and it tasted so fucking good in her mouth. Now she knew that any man's cock was something wonderful to suck on. She could hardly wait for him to fill her mouth with his thick delicious cum.
Holding the base of his rod firmly in her hand, the girl's tongue and lips worked faster and faster on his delicious tool. while… Chuck continued fucking. his throbbing cock into her slippery asshole.
Digging his fingers into the young teacher's long blonde hair, the man was softly moaning as Kathy's warm lips sucked and pulled deliciously on his quivering boner.
"Oh, God," he panted. "You sure know how to suck a cock."
Kneeling behind the little blonde wok-sucker, Chuck was grinning excitedly as he continued using her cute wiggly ass for his enjoyment. He'd slowed down when Kathy first guided his dad's cock into her mouth, but he was once more increasing the tempo as he began thrusting his lust-thickened tool harder into the girl's hot clasping rectum. He'd drive his cock home every time Kathy's lips plunged down aver his father's prick, setting a rhythm for them all to enjoy. The bedroom was soon filled with the slurping and moaning of their carnal pleasure.
Nothing else mattered to Kathy except the two hot cocks that were pulsing in and out of her roused little body, one in her whole, and the other in her mouth. Rolling and writhing her gleaming white ass back around Chuck's plunging rod, she was sucking harder and faster on his dad's prick, frantically trying to suck his thick cum up from deep in his lust-swollen balk
The man was panting and gasping as her soft ovaled lips sucked and tugged on his meaty cockhead, bringing him closer to a wild ejaculation. Kathy was excitedly mewling little obscenities around his delicious cock, anxious for father and son to fill her ravaged body with their thick hot jizz.
Feeling her own climax building in her loins, Kathy's lips and tongue were sucking and nibbling wildly on the man's dick as she writhed her am back around his son's thrusting boner. She knew it wouldn't be long now, and suddenly Mr. Fowler thrust his cock deep into Kathy's throat as it began spewing his jizz into her mouth. It was gushing a torrent of warm cum all over her tongue and against the back of her throat. It Was deliciously thick and hot, and the sex-crazed little teacher was frantically sucking and swallowing so she wouldn't miss a single drop.
Suddenly she felt Chuck's plunging cock filling her rectum with cum. It felt so hot and slippery as the thick sperm oozed out of her cock-filled asshole, dripping warmly down her legs. God, it was fantastic to feel two luscious pricks spewing their hot sperm into her writhing body. Rubbing Kathy's clit with his finger as he emptied his jizz-filled bails into the girl's rectum, Chuck brought the girl to a bell-ringing climax.
"Oh, shit!" she shrieked as she was engulfed by the glorious orgasm. "I love it! I love it!" When Chuck finally pulled his spent prick out of his teacher's spoon-filled shitter, they all collapsed exhausted onto the bed.



CHAPTER EIGHT


It was late afternoon and Paul was sitting alone in his office, thinking about the next two weeks. His horny secretary was leaving tomorrow for her annual vacation and he knew how much he would miss her hot juicy cunt and mouth. Marcia, the free spirit, had made no bones about the fact that she intended to enjoy plenty of screwing at the resort where she was going. Paul realized that the girl would have a new cock in her pussy every night while he would be spending his evenings with his frigid young wife.
"Why so gloomy?" asked Marcia as she entered the office.
"I'll miss you," he murmured.
"I'll miss you too," grinned the beautiful redhead. "But when I get back, we can try out all the new positions Eli have learned."
"No one man could ever satisfy you, could he?" asked Paul.
"Shit no," Marcia giggled. "That's why I never want marriage or any strings."
"Hey, why don't you get some ice and a couple of glasses?" he suggested, reaching into his desk drawer for a bottle of scotch that he always kept there. "Let's have a little going-away celebration."
"Great," she beamed, hurrying out of the roam. Picking up the bottle, Paul moved over to the sofa where Marcia joined him when she returned with the ice and glasses.
"What shall we drink to?" smiled the man when he'd poured their drinks.
"To a long and healthy sex life," the girl giggled, lifting her glass. "For both of us."
"I'll drink to that," he laughed, touching the glass to his lips.
"Hey," whispered Marcia after a long period of silence. "This doesn't have to be a wake."
"I'm sorry," he sighed.
"I thought maybe we could have a wild fuck before I leave," she giggled, reaching over and rubbing his crotch. "I haven't been laid all day."
Paul could feel his cock beginning to swell under her caresses. His thick fuck-tool was growing rapidly, and straining for freedom, it was throbbing painfully against the confines of his pants.
"Oh, Paul," she giggled. "You've got a hard-on." Moaning and mewling like a bitch in heat the horny redhead dropped to her knees in front of him and began tearing at his zipper. Unable to get his swollen cock through the open fly, she quickly unbuckled his belt and pulled his pants and shorts down around his ankles. Licking her lips, she just stared at the big purple bulb on the end of his thick fuck-shaft.
"God, you have a beautiful cock," she whispered. "If I ever settle for one prick, it would be this one."
Marcia could feel her heart pounding excitedly in her breast as she began sliding his thick rubbery foreskin up and don over his throbbing boner.
Momentarily releasing his stiff dick, she reached for the lust-bloated nut-sac that was hanging between his legs, and lovingly cupped his balls in her soft palms. Marcia shivered with excitement as she felt their delicious warm weight in her gentle hands. Obsessed with her lust for men's genitals, she slipped her middle finger under his balls and lightly traced the tip of it around the sensitive ring of his bung-hole. Paul began writhing all over the sofa as her finger continued teasing all around his quivering shifter. Once more grasping the thick root of his fuck-pole in her hand, she lightly rubbed his purple knob against the hot, wet tip of her tongue. Not ready to stuff his hard meat into her mouth yet, Marcia just flicked and washed her tongue around his sensitive cockhead. Then lowering her head, she began sliding her wet lips and tongue down along the underside of his gleaming shaft until she found his hairy nut-sac.
With spit drooling from her tongue and open lips, Marcia sucked and licked his balls until they were saturated with her sweet wet saliva. When his bloated nuts had been sucked and washed until they glistened, the girl's lips slowly moved back up his shaft again.
"Oh, God," sobbed Paul when he felt the woman's soft lips closing around the head of his prick. "You really know how to please a guy."
"Thank you," she smiled, removing her mouth from his cock. "Now I'm gonna give you a blow-jab that you'll always remember." Lowering her face again, Marcia's long red hair spread softly over his naked thighs as she nestled her face against the curly black pubic hair that matted around the base of his cock. Her nostrils were filled with the exciting musky aroma of the man's lusty genitals. Once more slipping. his bloated cockhead into her mouth, she began a slow rhythmic suction as her tongue licked around it.
With a genuine feeling of tenderness, Marcia expertly licked, washed, kissed and sucked his prick as the man lurched and moaned on the sofa. She could feel his thighs tensing with excitement as she slowly brought him closer and closer to a climax.
Marcia," he whispered, running his fingers through her hair. "That feels so good."
Tasting the seminal fluid that was oozing out from the end of his cockhead, Marcia stabbed the tip of her tongue into the open slit, making the man writhe more violently on the couch. When she began slowly lowering and raising her mouth over his delicious organ, she was thrilled with the feel of his thick fleshy pole sliding back and forth over her tongue. With her hot moist mouth sucking. and pulling on his cockhead, she once more reached under hit balls and began teasing his quivering asshole with her middle finger.
"Oh, sweet baby," he panted, feeling her naughty digit probing around his sensitive shifter. 'I love it! I love it!"
Realizing from the tenseness of his body that the man would soon be shooting his wad, Marcia began sucking deeper and harder as she rammed the tip of her finger up his asshole.
'That's it, baby!" he cried out in ecstasy. "Suck, honey, suck!"
Anxious to taste his hot turn in her mouth, Marcia was sucking for all she was worth.
"That's it! That's it!" he shuddered.
Throwing his head back as his entire body stiffened, Paul's cock suddenly exploded a torrent of jizz into his beautiful secretary's eager mouth. Marcia frantically sucked and swallowed the thick cum that was splattering against the back of her throat. She continued sucking and swallowing until she'd siphoned the last delicious drop from deep in his balls. Finally releasing his limp prick from her mouth, she rested her face on his thigh, licking the last traces of his sperm from her lips.
"Okay," she giggled, standing up and removing' all of her clothes. "Now eat me."
As the girl spread her naked body out on the sofa, Paul- kicked his pants and shorts off from around his ankles and quickly removed his shirt. Now, as bare as his secretary, he threw himself down beside her. Drawing her into his arms, his hand found one 'of her lovely tits and he began gently tweaking her turgid nipple with his fingers. Pressing her soft warm body against his hard male flesh, her twitching little slit was seething with churning desire.
"Oh, Paul," she whispered excitedly when she next felt his warm wet lips on her tit.
He sucked hungrily for a few moments and then trailed his warm wet lips and tongue down over her belly, pausing long enough to lick her dimpled navel before moving down to the soft triangle of fiery pussy hair between her legs. Now lying out on her back, Marcia lewdly spread her thighs wide apart as an invitation to his drooling mouth. She knew he'd soon be expertly licking her dripping twat and her entire naked body was bunting with anticipation.
She couldn't wait for him to start eating her out, but Paul was taking its sweet time, his lips nibbling lightly round the sensitive flesh between her widely-splayed legs. He teased his tongue up through her juice-slickened pubic hairs and then along the soft smooth flesh of her inner thighs. God, how she wished he'd attack her dripping curt!
Her fingers dug into his thick head of hair, frying to guide his mouth into her fiery slit, but he playfully resisted.
"For God's sake," she moaned. "Start eating me. You're driving me crazy!"
He continued teasing her for a few more moments, and then suddenly pressed his open mouth down over her hot juicy cuntlips, thrusting his tongue deep into her hot little cunt with the ultimate kiss. she gasped with joy. "That's it, honey! That's what I need!"
She was soon writhing nakedly under the assault of his lips and tongue, her thighs pressing tightly against his face. Her ass quivering, she was rating her hips back and forth, fucking her cunt up against his slavering mouth. Clutching his hair with trembling fingers, the beautiful redhead was trying to force his mouth deeper and deeper into her molten taint.
Knowing that it would be two weeks before he could taste her delicious match again, Paul's tongue was lashing deep into her hot wiggly pussy as his bands eased up over the soft flat plane of her belly. Finding her luscious tits, the man cupped and gently squeezed them as his mouth and tongue sucked noisily between her widely-spread thighs.
"W" she squealed when his tongue found her hard quivering ditty.
The girl thought she'd go crazy when he clamped the sensitive joy-button between his lips and began rhythmically stroking it with the tip of his tongue. Her beautiful face was distorted with lust as her head jerked from side to side, her long red hair flying wildly against the cushion.
"That's it, baby!" she cried. "Suck! Suck! Suck!"
Paul suddenly thought of his. pretty young wife at home, and wished that she could enjoy sex like this hot little bitch. God, how he'd love to eat out Kathy's cute blonde pussy, but he knew that would never happen. He realized that Marcia would leave someday in search of new and different cocks, leaving him with nothing but his frigid wife.
His thoughts returning to Marcia, he opened his mouth wider, moving his tongue down from her clitoris to the hot moistness of her juicy cunt-mouth. Plunging his tongue up into the velvety-soft flesh of her cuntal sheath, he began mouth-fucking her for all he was worth. Further excited by Marcia's squeals of lusting passion, he began licking deep into the dripping hotness of her delicious hole.
"Oh, you sweet bastard," whimpered the half-crazed redhead as Paul licked and sucked on her squirming slit.
Wanting her to have more pleasure than she'd ever experienced before, he reached down under her soft buttocks and dipped the tip of his finger into her asshole as he continued tonguing her dripping cunt.
"Oh, shit!" she screamed with anguished joy. "Christ, that feels good!"
Licking deep into her pussy as well as moving his tongue around in the girl's soft bush of wet hair that surrounded it, he continued working the tip of his finger in and out of her quivering asshole.
"Oh, sweet baby," sobbed the totally-aroused redhead as she writhed beneath his oral assault.
Her head was flopping wildly back and forth as she heatedly ground her wet naked pussy up tighter against his face. She was suddenly aware that her climax was quickly approaching. Sensing what was happening to the girl, Paul suddenly moved the length of his finger up to the palm in her slippery tight asshole.
"Eeeeegh!" she shrieked when his finger speared up into her rectum.
"Hang in there, baby," panted Paul, skewering his thick finger around in the forbidden passage as he continued licking her hot frothy slit.
The feel of his finger up her ass and his lips sucking wetly on her ditty was more than she could stand. The girl's entire body suddenly stiffened and a loud squeal, escaped her throat as she exploded into the most intense orgasm she'd ever experienced. Her hot juices were flowing all aver Paul's face as she squeezed it between her soft wet thighs.
The excitement of sucking Marcia's fantastic pussy had given Paul a horrendous hard-on, and when she opened her eyes, he was kneeling between her legs with his massive boner thrusting up from his hairy balls.
"Oh, yes," sobbed March, staring at the big gnarly rod he was excitedly – clutching in his fist. 'Fuck me, baby. Fuck me now.
Paul was usually gentle and considerate when he screwed Marcia, but right now he was tilled with an animal lust he couldn't control.
"Spread your legs wider," he panted. "You're gonna get fucked like you've never been fucked before."
"Oh, yes… yes," she whispered, aroused by the wild fire in his eyes. "That's what I want, baby. Just fuck the slit out of me!"
Watching excitedly, Marcia saw his big blunt cockhead enter between the wet swollen lips of her pussy. She couldn't remember his prick ever being swollen to the brutal size it was now.
"Hurry!" she panted. "Ram it in!"
Tensing for a moment, his eyes burning with lust, the man reared back and drove the full length of his cock into her cunt with one wild thrust.
"Aaaaaghhh!" she cried out. "Take it easy! That hurts!"
She hadn't expected the viciousness of his entry from the usually gentle Paul. The initial pain had been intense and Marcia began twisting to free herself, but the mark clung tightly to her, keeping his throbbing boner buried deep in her tight pussy.
His cock had never felt so big and she lay completely still under the weight of his body. Gradually her stretched cunt became adjusted to the new thickness of his lust-bloated pole and the discomfort began to subside. Her pussy was soon clasping hotly around his cock in reawakened pleasure as he began pumping it deep into her fuck-hole. She was whimpering with joy as his lusty fucking soon bad her cunt tingling and humming with unbelievable ecstasy. He'd never flicked her with such authority and viciousness, but she was enjoying every cock-filled second of it.
Filled with a wild lust he'd never felt before, Paul was soon slamming his cock into her with all his strength.
"Harder, honey, harder!" screamed Marcia, completely carried away by the man's wild passions. "Fuck me harder!"
Each brutal thrust of his pounding cock was bringing more and more joy to her ravaged body. With his cockhead slamming against the end of her cunt, she was receiving more pleasure than she'd ever thought possible.
"That's it, honey!" she sobbed, grinding her dripping slit up around the base of his plunging rod. "Fuck me good, baby! Fuck me good!"
Marcia was losing all sense of reality. At the moment there was nothing else in the world that mattered except this deliciously big cock that was driving mercilessly into her writhing belly. Mewling 'incessantly under his heaving chest, Marcia was wildly throwing her cunt up to meet every lunge of his lusty boner. Grasping at his ass-cheeks, she pulled him violently against her, arching her loins up to take the full force of his battering tool. The open lips of her frothy twat were grasping and sucking at the base of his hard slippery tool, trying to pull more of it into her hungry pussy.
Fucking his bloated cock into her, his thoughts drifted to his young wife. God, how he'd like to fuck Kathy this way. He'd love to split the frigid little bitch's cunt open with his pounding cock. He could almost imagine it was his little blonde wiggling under him as his wild lust increased. How he'd love to make Kathy scream with pain. Some day he'd get even with the girl for the way she'd treated.
"Take that, you little bitch!" he roared, forgetting that it was Marcia beneath him.
"Yes," squealed the aroused redhead, strangely excited by the vicious way he was dominating her. "Fuck the he' out of me!"
"You fucking slut!" he panted, still thinking it was Kathy as he poured it to her with more ferocity.
Not aware that the man momentarily thought he was fucking his wife, the lust-crazed redhead was perversely aroused by the abuse he was giving her. The way he was crudely dominating her seemed strangely exciting to Marcia.
With her fingers grasping at his sinewy ass, their wet naked bodies were grinding lewdly together. Digging her bands into the crack of his butt, the tip of her finger found the hairy ring of his asshole.
Stick it in, you bitch!" he screamed. "Stick your fuckin' finger up my ass!"
"Then fuck me harder!" she panted, plunging the length of her middle finger up his shitter. "Fuck me harder!"
'That's it, you rotten little bastard!" he roared, pounding his tool even deeper into the woman's slippery fuck-hole.
With their writhing bodies locked obscenely together, Marcia's erect nipples were tingling with intense pleasure as her lush tits rubbed deliciously against the man's heaving chest.
"Oh, Christ, that's goad!" she squealed as their wet naked bodies slapped noisily together.
Every plunge of Paul's thrusting cock was driving Marcia closer and closer to her impending climax. The feel of his big prick slamming into her belly was blowing her mind, and Marcia knew she couldn't stand much more of this delicious assault.
"Christ, baby!" she gasped. "I'm almost there!" "Get ready, you slut!" he roared. "I'm gonna fill that filthy cunt with juice!"
Thrilled at the way he was defiling her, Marcia spread her thighs even wider and threw her legs over his shoulders, raising her slit to receive the hot cum he'd just. obscenely promised her. The brutality of his violent thrusts were literally rattling her teeth as his cock drove deeper and deeper into her lurching guts.
Marcia could feel her rapidly approaching orgasm building in her hot, dripping cunt. Every nerve and muscle in her body was tensing for the ultimate moment.
"Faster, honey, faster!" she hysterically screamed. "I'm gonna come… gonna come!"
"Here it comes, you fuckin' bitch!" he shouted, rearing back and slamming his cock into her cunt with all his strength. "Here comes the juice!"
"Yes, darling!" she cried. "Squirt me good!"
The sudden feel of his hot thick sperm gushing into her cunt triggered Marcia's overwhelming orgasm.
"Christ, baby!" she squealed. "I'm coming! Keep squirting, honey! Keep squirting!"
Screwing her silt up tightly around the base of his spurting rod, she could feel torrents of hot fuck juice spewing into her spuming fuck-hole. The girl frantically clung to him until the last drop of his slippery cum bad dripped into her sperm-drenched cunt. This W a fuck that neither of them would ever forget.



CHAPTER NINE


The next few days without Marcia were pure hell for Paul. After a week had passed, the man spent his days in the office with a perpetual hard-on. His every thought was about his hot-cunted secretary and nothing else.
Two days before she was to return, Paul received a note from her, telling him that she'd met this great guy and was going down to Mexico with him for a few days. In closing, she told Paul that she had no idea when she'd be returning, and suggested he look for a new secretary.
Paul was stunned when he received the letter, and after reading it several times, he reached into the drawer for the bottle of scotch he kept there. Not feeling any better after three stiff drinks, he decided to take the day off and get plastered. There was a bar-restaurant down the block where he and Marcia often lunched, so he headed directly for it.
It was shortly after one o'clock in the afternoon, and when his eyes became accustomed to the dim light in the longs, he recognized Ed Marshall, a business associate of his, sitting at the bar with a very attractive brunette.
"Hi, Paul," the man called out. "Why don't you come over here and join us?"
"'Thanks," smiled Paul, walking over to whore they were seated.
"Paul," said the man, rising from his stool. "Have you ever met my wife, Donna?"
"I don't believe so," smiled Paul.
"Darling," Ed turned to his wife, "this is Paul Carson."
"Hi, Paul she beamed, taking his hand. "You're kinda cute."
Sitting down at the bar with the couple, it was soon obvious to Paul that they were both a little smashed, and after two martinis on top of the three shots he'd had in his office, Paul was feeling quite mellow himself.
"Ed didn't tell-me he knew such a cute guy," giggled Donna, lightly resting her band on Paul's
"And he didn't tell me he had such a pretty wife," Paul returned the compliment.
"Hey, fellow," Ed laughed. "That's my wife you're flirting with."
"Don't mind him," giggled Donna with a strange warm glow in her smoldering gray eyes. "He's just jealous."
"I don't blame him," smiled Paul, a bit aroused by the way she was looking at him.
They were interrupted when the bartender walked over and said that Ed was wanted on the phone. When the man had gone to answer it, Donna turned her soft sultry eyes back to Paul. "Married?" she asked. Yes.
"Ever fool around?" whispered the beautiful brunette.
"Sometimes."
"Good," she giggled. "So do I."
Ed returned before anything further was said. "Paul," smiled the man. "I have to go back to my office for a moment. Will you take care of Donna?"
"It will be a pleasure," Paul answered. "I'm sure it will," replied Ed in a cold voice as he walked away.
"What's the matter with him?" Paul asked Donna when her-husband was gone. "He knows I'm a hippy," she giggled. "Are you?" "Sure," smiled the girl. "Can't you tell?" "Why are you?" asked Paul.
"Because he's a lousy lay," she whispered, placing her hand on the man's thigh again.
The feel of her warm fingers on his leg so long had Paul's cock throbbing violently in his pants.
"He's got a silly little prick," she giggled, her voice slurred from the martinis, "and I like nice big cocks. Do you have a big tool?"
"Big enough to get the job done," Paul replied, getting more excited by the second.
"Let's check your plumbing," whispered Donna, reaching over and cupping her hand over the big bulge in the front of his pants. "God, baby, that's a real beauty."
"I'm glad you approve," panted Paul, his entire body quaking with excitement.
Staring at him with that hot smoky lust in her eyes, Donna slowly pulled his zipper down and released his cock through the open fly. In a secluded area of the bar where they weren't visible to the few people in the room, the beautiful brunette wrapped her fingers around his big naked prick.
"Oh, baby,' she whispered, tenderly squeezing the big hot thickness of his meaty pole. "You could choke me with that big cock."
"I'd like the chance," panted Paul.
"Maybe that can be arranged," she said in a husky whisper as she began skimming his foreskin up and down over his big bloated cockhead. "I'm quite available."
Still stroking his massive boner, Donna leaned over and pressed her hotly-parted lips to his, plunging her sweet moist tongue deep into his mouth.
"This is sure a nice big piece of meat," she whispered when their lips finally parted. "God, I'd love to suck it off."
Glancing around the almost-deserted room to make sure they weren't being observed, Donna quickly lowered her head into his lap, wrapping her soft wet lips deliciously around his big bloated cockhead. With his brain spinning from the drinks, Paul could feel her talented mouth sucking and pulling on his throbbing cock. In his aroused state, the man knew he'd shoot his wad in a matter of seconds.
"D'ya like this?" she whispered, removing her lips and sitting up straight again on the bar stool.
"God, yes!" he panted.
"Good," she whispered excitedly. "I want you to give me a nice big mouthful of fuck-cream."
Glancing around the room again, she once more plunged her mouth down over the man's swollen boner. Half drunk, Paul clung desperately to the bar as the beautiful cock-sucker worked ravenously on his quivering cock.. The whole thing seemed so unreal as she brought him closer and closer to a wild climax. Feeling the hot juices starting to boil up from his balls, Paul closed his eyes and grabbed the bar rail in anticipation of his ejaculation.
Suddenly her lips jerked away from his cock, and Paul's eyes flew open to see Donna's husband pulling on her arm.
"Thanks for taking such good care of my wife," hissed Ed as he yanked her from the stool, dragging her out of the room.
Stuffing his throbbing prick back in his pants, Paul ordered another martini. When he'd finished two more drinks, his swollen prick was still throbbing in his pants. His bans were aching and Paul knew he'd go crazy if he didn't get his load off. God, why the hell had Marcia left him at a time like this?
Suddenly he thought of his young wife at home. She was frigid as hell, but he could at least unload his hot sperm in her cunt, even if he had to rape the cold little bitch. After all, she was his fucking wife.
Rising from the stool, he staggered out of the bar, his lusty cock throbbing madly in his pants.
Too drunk to realize his wife was at school, he began calling out for her when he got home, and was infuriated when he got no answer from her. "Dirty little bitch," he mumbled to himself when he'd searched the entire house and couldn't find her at home. "Where the hell are you when I need a piece of ass?"
Staggering down the hail, he finally stumbled into his bedroom. Wanting to be ready for Kathy as soon as she got home, he managed with some difficulty to get his clothes off. When he was completely undressed, he collapsed back on the bed, his hard cock pointing up at the ceiling.
"Boy," he mumbled to himself as he stared down at his lusty hard-on. "Is that frigid little bitch gonna get it when she comes home."
Grinning lasciviously at his big throbbing cock, he reached down and grasped it in his hand.
"Don't worry, old boy," he mumbled to his own swollen pecker. "I'll take care of you, as soon as Kathy gets home."
Closing his eyes, he suddenly saw visions of Donna's soft lips wrapped around the head of his cock. Sliding his thick foreskin up and down over it, he could almost feel her mouth sucking and pulling on his sensitive knob.
"Oh, Donna!" he moaned, stroking his cock at a faster tempo. "Let me come in your mouth, baby. I've just gotta get rid of this load."
Paul hadn't jacked off for years, but he simply had to relieve his aching balls now. He couldn't wait any longer for Kathy to get home and the only alternative was to fuck off in his own hand.
The man was violently beating his meat when his little daughter appeared at the open door. Jill had just come home, and thinking there was no one in the house, she'd undressed and was walking down the hall to take a shower when she saw her dad. Staring, her eyes as big as saucers she couldn't believe the size of the huge cock he was grasping in his fist. Her little twat was getting all hot and juicy as she watched the fluids drooling out from the end of his enormous cockhead. Excitedly licking her lips, she tiptoed over to inside of the bed, wanting to get a better look at it.
"Daddy," she whispered, crawling up next to him on the bed. "Let me help you."
"What?" he gasped, trying to focus his drunken eyes on her.
Releasing his grip on his prick, he wondered what had happened to Donna, and where Jill had come from.
"Let me play with your pecker," she whispered, wrapping her soft little fingers around it.
"Are you crazy?" he gasped, trying to push her hand away.
"No," she giggled. "I've jacked off cocks before."
"But I'm your father!"
"I know," she whispered. "Just relax and let me make you feel good all over."
Pressing her warm little naked body up against his, she started caressing his cock and balls. Paul knew he should stop her, but the feel of her soft young fingers on his throbbing boner was unbelievably good. In his state of drunkenness, he fried to justify that as long as he didn't screw her, letting the child jack him off wouldn't be incest. He needed to shoot his wad, and her soft little fingers would feel a helluva lot nicer than his own.
Smiling as he closed his eyes, the man lay back to enjoy his ejaculation. The end of his massive cockhead was drooling a huge quantity of seminal fluid, and Jill was rubbing and lubricating his entire shaft with it. Curling her little fingers tighter around his thick boner, the youngster was pumping faster and faster.
"Oh, honey," he panted. "That feels so good." There was an idiotic grin on his flushed face that really pleased the little girl. From the wild expression he had, Jill could tell how much he was enjoying what she was doing to hint
"Oooooh, Daddy!" she squealed with joy when he reached out and started playing with her little pointed tits.
Paul couldn't believe he was actually squeezing his little eighteen-year-old daughter's boobs, but they felt so fucking good, and her erect nipples were so deliciously hard. He knew he wouldn't let himself go any further, but her body was so young and enticing that he momentarily wondered how her tight little cunt would feel.
Thinking about the child's little twat, Paul suddenly decided that it wouldn't do any harm if 3:10 AM
he just explored it with his finger. After all, a finger certainly wasn't a prick. Reaching down, he moved his hand up along the soft flesh of the child's inner thigh. His heart was pounding like a hammer when the tip of his finger grazed against the soft damp pubic hair between her legs.
"Oh, Daddy!" she whispered when she felt his finger caressing the soft warm furrow of her little wet slit. "That feels neat."
Panting with excitement, Paul slowly sank his finger into the juicy hotness of his daughter's little cunt. His cock throbbed wildly in Jill's hand when the girl's soft hot cunt-flesh closed warmly around his finger. The hot juicy tightness of his daughter's delicious little pussy was almost blowing his mind, and the man began plunging his finger in and out at a rapid speed.
It felt heavenly to the child because her dad's thick middle finger felt as big as Nick's cock in her tiny cunt. Quivering from the joy of it, Jill plunged her mouth down over the head of her father's big prick.
"No!" he gasped, shocked at what the child was doing. "You mustn't do that!"
Making no further protest, he continued drilling his finger into the youngster's juicy twat as she sucked on his engorged meat with a passion. Her mouth fell like soft wet satin around his cock as the head of it nudged deliciously against the back of her throat. Using her tongue mischievously, she was teasing the seminal fluid from the tip of his knob.
"Honey, it's wrong;" he panted, still plunging his finger in and out of her hot little slit. "We've gotta stop… Gotta stop… It feels so good
… Oh, God, Honey!"
Smiling to herself, Jill knew her father had no intention of stopping them. His dick tasted so fuckin' good and she couldn't wait to feel his hot fuck-cream gushing into her mouth. "Oh, God!" he moaned when the child began pumping her mouth up and down over his cock at a faster tempo.
Paul thought. he was going to pass out from the intense joy he was feeling. Never had he felt anything as exciting as the tight hotness of her pussy around his plunging finger or the softness of her sucking lips on his dick
Suddenly wanting to taste his little daughter's sweet young cunt, he grasped Jill's hips and twisted her around into the sixty-nine position above him. While she still sucked hungrily on his spit-drenched boner, Paul looked up between her soft thighs at the juicy little slit above him. Clutching the youngster's soft wiggly ass-cheeks, he pulled her dripping pussy down against his mouth. He began lustily licking her slippery little cuntlips, gradually worming his tongue up through the fleshy folds until it reached the small mouth of her twat.
He could feel his daughter sucking and pulling harder on the head of his cock as he licked his tongue around in the quivering flesh at the entrance to her tiny cunt. Ramming his tongue as far as he could into the fragrant hole, he could feel a gush of deliciously hat pussy juices splattering onto it. The heady scent of her young twat was heavenly, and it was so deliciously tight in there, so wet, so silky-smooth and so very hot. Paul had eaten plenty of pussy in his life, but nothing to equal his own daughter's little twat. Plunging his tongue in and out of her tiny hole, he was lapping up her juices as fast as they flowed while the aroused youngster whimpered and sucked on his prick.
The deeper her dad tongued her dripping pussy, the more of his big thick cock Jill took into her mouth. The seminal fluid was creaming out from the tip of his big fat knob, and the child was greedily swallowing it as fast as it drooled out. It was so much fun to be sucking on her lather's big juicy rod and she kept trying to get more and more of it into her mouth.
With the head of his cock pressed against the back of her throat, she suddenly realized that there was no way her mouth could take any more of it. If she wanted his entire dick, it would have to be in her cunt. Jill didn't know if her tiny little pussy could handle his big thick tool, but she was sure as hell going to give it a try. Knowing that her father was in a wild state of lust, the girl knew she'd have to act fast. She, couldn't give him a chance to cool off
Removing her mouth from his oozing prick, the girl quickly turned around and straddled his loins, her wet open little slit poised just above his standing boner. Spreading her knees, she began squatting down over his massive cockhead until she felt her hot little pussy grazing the tip of his prick.
Paul was dimly aware of what was happening, but he was too filled with lust to stop her. He was vaguely conscious that he was about to fuck his own little daughter, but he couldn't move. The man was only thinking how good it would be to feel her juicy little cunt-lips closing hotly around his swollen dick. He stared with fascination at her juicy young slit gleaming wetly from the damp nest of newly sprouted pubic hair.
Grasping the base of his shaft, Jill positioned his big cockhead between her tiny cuntlips, and began working the huge knob into her dripping little twat.
"NO!" he shouted.
"Ooooooh!" gasped Jill when she'd finally forced his cockhead through the small opening.
"Stop that!" her dad shouted when he saw his stiff rod disappearing up between his little daughter's legs.
Knowing that she would have to act fast, she quickly lowered herself down until the full length of his thick prick was completely buried in her hot little belly. She'd seen that her father's prick was enormous, but she hadn't expected it to feel this. b n her. With her tiny oust stuffed with cock, the child could hardly breathe, and the pain was excruciating.
"Oh, God," she whispered down to her father as she sat painfully impaled on his big thick boner. "It's so awful big."
"Do you want to get off?" he asked.
"Not yet," she answered in a trembling voice. "It's starting to feel better."
Paul was happy to hear that. He'd never felt anything so fucking good as her juicy little cunt squeezing so hotly around his throbbing cock.
"Okay," she whispered a few moments later when her widely-stretched pussy slowly adjusted to the big alien rod that was stuffed up between her legs. "Start fuckin' me."
Desperately wanting to ball that cute little cunt of hers, the lust-crazed man could hardly contain his excitement. This was the hottest, tightest pussy he'd ever felt. Smiling up at his daughter's pretty young face, he began slowly moving his thick shaft around in her belly. He heard a delicious squishy sound as his big cock began noisily pumping her juices out from between her tight, clinging cuntlips.
"Does it hurt?" he whispered to her.
"Just a little," she answered in a quivering voice, her eyes rolling crazily. "But it sure feels neat… neat. neat S a
Paul could feel her slippery hot pussy juices oozing all around his deeply buried prick as her tight little cuntlips deliciously squeezed the thickness of his bloated cock. Her small fuck-hole was so hot and slick that he couldn't hold back any longer. Panting with lust, he began slamming his cock up into her belly with more force.
"That's it, Daddy!" she squealed. "Fuck me hard!"
Grunting and panting, Paul was soon wildly flicking his huge prick up into the sweetest, tightest little pussy he'd ever screwed. Nothing in the world could compare to this little eighteen year-old cunt. It was like balling soft wet satin as her hot little cunt muscles sucked and squeezed the length of his cock. He was no longer trying to hold back. The man was fucking into his young daughter for all he was worth, lifting her right off his belly with every violent thrust.
Little Jill couldn't believe how good it felt to be fucked by a man-sized cock, Her tiny fuck-hole was tingling with an ecstasy she'd never felt before, and her cunt wails were hot and slippery from the delicious friction of his plunging shaft.
"Oooooh, Daddy! Keep fucking! I'm coming!"
Riding back and forth on her father's plunging dick, her ditty was rubbing crazily against the hard ridge of his thick pole. Her entire body was shaking and trembling from the wild climax that was shaking her like a rag doll. She'd just crested over the top of her glorious orgasm when she felt her dad's hot thick cum gushing into her quivering body. His wild stream of jizz Was overflowing her cunt and it began oozing out between her cock-squeezing cuntlips, dripping down onto his naked belly.
"Oh, Daddy," she whimpered with joy as she rolled from his body, her tiny cunt still dripping his cum. "That was so neat. Shit, I love you."
"And I love you," he whispered, drawing her sweet naked little body into his arms.
"When will we fuck again?" she asked, her eyes gleaming with excitement.
"Just as soon as I get another hard-on," he smiled.
"Oh, good," she giggled, stuffing his limp wet prick into her mouth. "That won't take very long?'



CHAPTER TEN


Kathy had been hotter than hell all day in school, and when classes were dismissed, she frantically looked for Chuck. She spotted him walking across the parking lot to his car, and the young teacher rushed over to him.
"Hi, Chuck," she beamed excitedly when she'd caught up with him. "D'ya wanta mess around a little?"
"Sure," grinned the boy; "But my old man had a business meeting at our house today. Can we go over to your place?"
"I guess so," she answered, thinking that Jill rarely got home until late afternoon. "But it will have to be a quicky."
"That's okay," smiled Chuck. "I've sure got a hot load to get rid of."
"Good," giggled his young teacher. "And I've got just the right hole for you to unload it in." The moment they entered Kathy's house, the boy took her in his arms from behind. With the girl leaning back against him, he buried his face in her fragrant blonde hair as he circled her waist with his arms. Feeling his thick boner throbbing against the crack of her ass through their clothes, he eased his hands up under the front of her sweater. He moved them up over the soft flesh of her flat little belly until he'd lovingly cupped her luscious bare tits in his palms. Kathy rarely wore a bra any more, and his loins were aching with desire as he rolled her big nipples between his fingers. After teasing her quivering boobs for a few moments, he pulled the girl's sweater off over her head.
"God, that's a set of knockers," he smiled, lowering the zipper on the side of her skirt.
"I'm sure glad you like them," whispered Kathy as he eased her skirt down over her hips, letting it fail noiselessly to the floor.
"And I love your -juicy cunt," he panted, hooking his fingers into the waistband of her little soaked panties, peeling them over her soft wiggly buns, letting them slither down her shapely legs.
Now completely naked, the horny young teacher turned around and faced her big handsome student. Throwing her arms around his neck, she ground her hot dripping pussy against the front of his pants. Finally pulling back from the boy, Kathy lovingly undressed him until he was as naked as she.
"Oh honey," she whispered. "We'd better go up to my bedroom in case my stepdaughter walks in."
"I don't care where we go," panted the boy. "As long as we start fuckin'."
"Let's pick up our clothes and take them up with us," she suggested excitedly. "We better not leave them scattered around dawn here."
Gathering the discarded clothing in their arms, they hurried upstairs to Kathy's roam.
"My God!" she gasped when they entered.
Little Jill was spread out nakedly on her back with her knees drawn up and her thighs widely spread. Paul was on his hands and knees between her legs, his mouth sucking noisily on the youngster's little slit.
Unable to move from the shock, Kathy just stared at the huge boner that was throbbing beneath her husband's belly. She'd forgotten what a massive cock her husband had. Unable to remove her eyes from its hard thickness, she suddenly thought how much fun it would be to suck on his huge cockhead. Realizing that Chuck had completely changed her attitude toward sex, she now thought of all the fun she'd missed with her husband's big dork because she'd been so fucking narrow-minded.
"Kathy" gasped Jill when her eyes flew up and she saw her naked stepmother standing there with the handsome big student
"Hi, Jill," stammered the teacher, hungrily licking her lips as she continued staring at her husband's big juicy cock. "Are you having fun?"
"Heck, yes," the child giggled. "Daddy's lickin' my pussy."
Kathy knew she should be horrified at the depraved scene she was witnessing, but she could think of nothing but her husband's prick.
"I'm glad you're enjoying it," said Kathy in a flat tone of voice.
Completely mortified at being caught eating out his own little eighteen-year-old daughter, Paul quickly sat up on the edge of the bed, his thick boner still throbbing up from between his legs. As embarrassed as he was to be discovered in the obscene act of licking his child's puny, he couldn't seem to understand what his wife and the young man were doing in the room, both of them completely naked.
"Who's he?" Paul finally asked.
"Chuck Fowler," answered his wife.
"Is he one of your students?"
"Yes," giggled Kathy, walking over to where Paul was sitting on the edge of the bed "And he's sorta been my teacher, too."
"What do you mean?" asked the man as his wife dropped to her knees in front of him.
"You'll find out," she panted, hungrily licking her lips as she grasped his thick shaft in her hands.
Without another word, the pretty little blonde wolfed his big shiny cockhead into her mouth. Paul couldn't believe what was happening as Kathy began sucking frantically on the cock that had never touched her lips before. Mewling and squealing like a wild animal, Kathy was lustily sucking, pulling, licking, washing and slobbering all over his prick.
She frantically worked her lips and tongue up and down the long quivering thickness of his rod, drenching it with her hot slippery spit. When his shaft was completely soaked, she buried her face in his hairy balls, licking and washing the crinkly skin as she ravenously sucked his bloated nuts in and out of her mouth. She was devouring his genitals with a lust that Paul had never seen in any other woman, not even Marcia in her wildest moments.
"Oh, Paul, honey," she sobbed, still frantically licking her tongue up and down the length of his thick shaft. "I love your big hard cock."
"And I love you," he gasped, unable to comprehend his wife's behavior."
"Oh, darling, it's so nice and big," the beautiful blonde moaned. "Please stick it up my ass!"
"What?"
"I want you to fuck me in my asshole," she sobbed, pushing him back on the bed and throwing her arms around him. "Ham it up my ass."
Unable to believe what WBS happening, Paul rolled onto his side to face his wife. Playfully turning her back to him, Kathy wiggled her cute little ass back against his spit-drenched boner. Pressing his loins up against the soft yielding flesh of her sweet buns, he reached around and grasped her firm young tits, his fingers deliciously teasing her erect nipples. She was dimly aware that Chuck and her little stepdaughter were watching, but in her wild lust, Kathy didn't give a shit.
She trembled with anticipation as she felt him pushing his big meaty cock against her quivering asscheeks, the smooth hot cockhead sliding back and forth in the soft warm crevice between them. Kathy could hardly wait until he would skewer her asshole with his magnificent dong. For a year she'd denied him the carnal pleasures she'd enjoyed with Chuck, thinking they were depraved, but now she wanted to make up for it by giving him the hottest ass-fuck he'd ever had.
Finally releasing her tits, he roiled his beautiful young wife onto her belly and gently spread the cheeks of her ass with his finger. as Chuck and Jill excitedly watched.
"Is he really gonna stick it up her ass?" whispered Jill to the young man she was standing next to.
"Sure." grinned ChucK.
"Won't it hurt her?" asked Jill, unconsciously grasping Chuck's big stiff boner.
"Hell no," laughed the boy. "She loves it. I've reamed her butt out lots of times."
"I don't think I'd like that," whispered Jill, sliding the boy's foreskin up and down his lurching shaft.
"What would you like?" he asked, staring at the youngster's pointed little tits as she deliciously stroked his cock..
"I'd like you to fuck my cunt," she giggled, giving his stiff prick a loving squeeze.
"That sounds like a winner," the boy smiled. "What's your name?" "Jill," she beamed. "What's yours?" "Chuck"
"Hi, Chuck," the youngster giggled. "Lot's fuck."
"Shall we go into your room?" he asked. "Where we can be alone. "Hell no," she whispered. "Let's get on the bed with them. We don't want to miss the show."
Lying on her belly with her face resting in her anus, Kathy smiled when she saw her stepdaughter crawl onto the bed with them. "Chuck's gonna fuck me," ginned Jill to Kathy as she spread her legs to receive the boy's stiff rod.
"Have you ever been fucked before?" whispered Kathy, enjoying the way her husband was probing around her quivering asshole.
"Sun," Jill beamed proudly. "Nick and Daddy have fucked me."
"That's nice," Kathy smiled, watching Chuck's big cockhead casing slowly into the youngster's sweet little cunt. 'I'm sure you'll enjoy Chuck. He's a helium fucker."
Her attention was drawn away from the other couple when Paul suddenly slipped the tip of his. finger into her little puckered asshole. ," she cried out from the first delicious shock oft.
Paul was fascinated by the sight of her tight little rectal muscles closing and squeezing against his slowly sinking finger. He couldn't believe that Kathy would let him to do this, much less asking him to fuck her in the ass. With his cock throbbing to get into the girl's cute little shitter, he began twisting the full length of his thick finger around in her hot writhing rectum.
"Okay," he whispered excitedly as he withdrew his finger and grasped her hips. "Up on your knees"
When the girl was positioned for it, Paul slowly spread her soft quivering buns apart with his thumbs, his eyes feasting on the tight little hole he was about to invade. Placing his bulbous cockhead between the soft open cheeks of her ass, he nudged it up against the tiny pink opening "Oooooh, take it easy, honey," she whispered when her husband began pushing forward, feeling how much bigger his cock was than Chuck's. "Just sweet and slow." Tightly grasping her hips as he pushed forward, Paul saw her asshole open wider and wider until it deliciously swallowed the head of his massive cock.
"Oh, baby," Kathy whispered. "It's so fuckin' big, but I love it."
Continuing to press forward, he' slowly eased in an inch at. a time until he was almost home. "Mmmmm, that's better, darling," the girl cooed as her tight asshole began to adjust to the bigness of the huge pole of meat that was stuffed into her. "Oh, yes, that feels sooo gooooood."
Pausing and pulling back a little, Paul thrust forward, ramming the entire length of his big lust-swollen cock all the way up her incredibly stretched asshole. Firmly holding her kneeling body so that she couldn't squirm away from his deeply-buried prick, he could hear the soft husky moans of lust coming from deep in her throat.
Remaining perfectly still as his cock throbbed in the hot tightness of her rectum, Paul glanced over at his little daughter spread out on her back next to him. Her baby-soft legs were wrapped tightly around Chuck's big lurching body as the boy drove his hard slippery dick in and out of Jill's juicy little slit. He could see her wet, coral-tinted cuntlips clinging hungrily to the boy's glistening rod every time he partially withdrew it for the next plunge. "Look, Daddy!" she squealed with delight when she saw her father watching them. "I'm gettin' fucked." see you are, honey," he smiled, feeling his own wife's hot tight asshole squeezing his deeply embedded boner. "Are you having fun?" "Shit, yes," giggled Jill. "This guy can really fuck."
Paul suddenly wondered who the young man was, and what had gone on between the boy and his wife, but whatever it was, Paul was glad it had happened. He'd certainly made a new woman out of Kathy, and he'd be eternally thankful to the youth.
Alter watching for several moments, Paul turned his attention back to his beautiful wife's sweet young ass. Deciding that her tight bung had adjusted to his thick cock, Paul pulled back, feeling her deliciously stretched rectum clasping and hugging at the length of his dick. The sublime sensations of pleasure streaked up and down his shaft as he slowly withdrew it until only his cockhead remained in her. It was pure ecstasy to the man, and pausing for only a brief moment, he drilled his throbbing tool back deep into her deliciously-impaled rectum.
"Oh, darling!" she squealed with joy. "I love. it!" Her whimpers and moans of pleasure only seemed to further excite the man, his cock now sliding moistly in and out of her churning asshole. From the ache in his balls, Paul knew that he was going to shoot his load, and the thought of filling her sweet rectum with his cum seemed to further excite him.
Writhing beneath him, Kathy's entire body felt warm and wet with her carnal lust. Wave after wave of prudent pleasure swept through her naked flesh. Feeling the mounting tremors of JQY building with every lusty stroke of his wonderful cock, she knew that her husband was feeling the same ecstasy that she was.
With every nerve in her body ignited by the glorious sensations in her 'rectum, Kathy began wantonly thrusting her ass back around the thickness of his plunging tool, the joys of the exquisite rapture continuing to mount within her. Each backward thrust of her soft buttocks brought new waves of convulsive pleasure as her husband continued rhythmically fucking his thick cock into the tight hot darkness of her forbidden hole. "Ooooooh, sweet darling," she sobbed. "Your cock feels so good! Give me all you've got!"
Pumping into his wife's asshole for all he was worth, Paul glanced down at his little daughter. The child's face was damp and flushed as to look up at her father with a look of contention in her glazed, but sparkling eyes. Her little pink tongue was hanging out from the corner of her open. mouth as the plunging boy was bringing that both closer and closer to the supreme moment of climax. From the expression on her pretty little lust-distorted face, her father could tell she was soaring through her own glorious world of ecstasy, lost from any part of reality.
"Ooooooh, Null" he suddenly heard his wife cry out with joy as she wiggled her ass around his plunging cock. "I love you! I love you!"
The pleasure that was rampaging through her naked body was further intensified by the knowledge that it was her own husband who was sodomizing her. It had been pure heaven when Chuck ass-fucked her, but it had been physical and mechanical. Paul was fucking her ass with love, passion and a warmth that could only be shared by two people who were deeply in love. She momentarily felt sad about the way she'd treated the man for the past year, but from now on she was going to give him the wildest fucking sex life that any man could ever want. "Oh, sweet Paul," sobbed the young cock-stuffed blonde as her husband continued slamming his cock into her with a wild intensity. "Give me more of it darling…I love it…more and more!
"That's the girl!" he shouted back, slamming his tool harder and deeper into her sweet young asshole.
He couldn't believe that he was actually fucking his lusty cock into his own wife's hot slippery shatter. Her obscene cries of depraved lust was like music to his ears.
"Oh, God!" she shrieked, grinding the buttery hotness of her rectum around the thick length of his plunging rod. "I love that fuckin cock! Oh, you sweet fuckin' bastard! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!" Encouraged by her aroused cries, he fucked deeper and harder into her with long sweeping strokes that made her body shudder and her asscheeks bounce like jelly around his bloated dong.
"Fuck, baby, fuck!" she cried.
Each delicious thrust sent hot flames sweeping through her writhing nakedness. Her sweet young ass wiggled and writhed back around her husband's lunging cock, trying to get more and more of it into her lust-inflamed bowels.
"Aaaaahhhh! Eeeeeeeggbh!" she screamed, flailing and bucking beneath him like a wild animal.
"Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
Plunging his cock into her with quick, jerky strokes, Paul could feel his hot jizz boiling up from his balls. It was only a matter of seconds before he'd be filling her whole with his rich, hot cum.
Glancing down at his young daughter, he could tell from the expression on her face that the child was in the throes of a wild orgasm that was rattling her from head to toes. Watching the lust on little Jill's face, Paul suddenly realized that from now on he'd be the luckiest guy in the world. Between his lusting wife, whose asshole he was about to fill with cum, and his little hot-cunted daughter, his future sex life was assured. He no longer gave a shit whether Marcia ever came back.
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