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CHAPTER ONE


They had waited all year for this Hawaiian vacation, and they were determined to have a fucking good time. The group stood around the hotel lobby, chattering excitedly, while Paul Gamer, sales manager of Trojan Textiles and their leader, completed their final room arrangements at the desk.
"Oh," said pretty Jan Olsen, brushing her long, blonde hair back from her face. "I just can't believe I'm really in Hawaii!"
"I can't either," beamed Eric, her handsome, blond husband. In his mid-twenties, Eric Olsen was the youngest salesman in his company's history to win this sales-incentive vacation. The other winner this year was Martin Mitchell, in his early forties.
"Well, darling," Martin smiled to his lovely wife, Sheila. "It's been a long time, but we finally made it."
Martin and Sheila were accompanied by their eighteen-year-old daughter, Kelly, at their personal expense. Their pretty blonde daughter had always wanted to visit the islands, but she had been a bit reluctant about coming, on this trip. She and her boyfriend had recently discovered the joys of sex, and Kelly would much rather have stayed home and fucked.
Standing with the contest winners while her husband was making arrangements, Jackie Gamer was telling them about all the exciting things they would see and do in Hawaii. She and Paul had accompanied the winning salesmen and their wives on these trips for the past few years, and she was very well acquainted with the islands.
"And you'll love it, too," Jackie said to Sheila's blonde daughter. "Wait'll you meet some of those handsome young boys on the beach!"
"I hadn't thought of that," grinned her dad. "I'll probably have to keep an eye on her."
"Don't be," laughed Sheila. "Kelly's getting old enough to take care of herself."
While the others chatted, Jan and Eric Olsen stood holding hands, still unable to believe they were really here. Staring excitedly into each other's eyes, the young couple was completely awed by the whole thing.
"Well," beamed Paul Gamer, returning from the desk with their keys. "The luggage has been sent to your rooms, so we might as well freshen up a bit. That was a long plane trip."
"It sure was," smiled Jackie. "I could sure use a shower."
"Me, too," beamed Sheila.
"Fine," Paul smiled. "We can all meet at the pool side bar for a drink a little later."
When the Gamers reached their room, Jackie threw her shapely body across the bed, her long, red hair cascading over the pillow.
"Well," she beamed up at her husband. "What do you think?"
"I don't know," he smiled. "That young Olsen couple seems a bit too naive to fool around."
"So did the Bradfords last year," giggled Jackie, "but they were swinging like crazy before the trip was over."
"I sure hope you're right," sighed Paul, removing his shirt and pants. "I'd really like to fuck that cute Jan Olsen."
"I'd like to mess around with her a bit myself," giggled Jackie. "And I'll bet that beautiful Viking she's married to could give me a helluva fuck if I could get him alone."
"What do you think of the Mitchells?" Paul asked as he dropped his shorts, displaying a thick, soft cock.
"Well," mused Jackie. "That Sheila is cold and beautiful, but if you could ever rev up her motor, she'd fuck you to death."
"How about her husband?" asked Paul. "What's your opinion of him?"
"Shit, honey," giggled the lovely redhead. "I'll bet anything that he's never once cheated on his wife, but if I had him alone for ten minutes, I'd have his cock in me."
"What makes you so sure of that?" asked Paul.
"I know his type," Jackie grinned. "He's been dying to fuck around for years, but doesn't know how to go about it."
"And you're going to show him how to go about it?" laughed Paul.
"You can bet your ass on that!" smiled Jackie, getting up from the bed to remove her blouse and slacks. "I'll have him in bed before the week's over."
Paul and Jackie Gamer had been swingers for years, and they loved to get the salesmen and their wives into group sex with them on these trips. Jackie was an exceptionally beautiful redhead in her early thirties who had a voracious appetite for sex. She thoroughly enjoyed it with her handsome husband, but a variety of strange cocks and even an occasional pussy added zest to her sex life. Paul, in his late thirties, had the same lust for new women, and they both respected each other's needs and desires.
"I sure hope this will be a neat fucking vacation," smiled Jackie when she'd removed her last, stitch of clothing, and was spread out deliciously naked on the bed.
"It will," smiled her handsome, dark husband, sitting on the edge of the bed.
"Oh, darling," giggled Jackie, tenderly wrapping her soft fingers around his thick, limp cock. "I'd sure like a nice drink of your hot cum before we go back down and join them."
"And I have just the fountain to serve you with," he grinned, rolling over next to her.
"God, Paul," whispered Jackie as she began gently stroking his limp cock. "I sure love this fuckin' cock of yours!"
As always when he gazed at her naked body, Paul was almost overwhelmed by Jackie's beauty. They'd been married eight years, and she seemed to grow more beautiful with every passing day. As with many redheads, Jackie had that soft, white skin that glistened like ivory. She had a smooth, curvaceous body, topped by two firm tits with the biggest fucking nipples Paul had ever seen. The beauty of her face was enhanced by a light dusting of freckles across her nose, and her amber eyes glowed with an ever-burning lust. Jackie's gorgeous features were crowned with a thick head of red hair that fell below her dazzling white shoulders.
Paul's eyes moved down over the soft, smooth plane of her tummy to her flaming triangle of pussy hair between her slightly-parted thighs. The quivering lips of her moist cunt were dripping with the hot juices that seemed to continually flow from her aroused pussy.
When his thick prick began to thicken in her grasp, Jackie slowly moved down and, sucked it into her mouth. After only a few swipes with her tongue, Paul's cock was as hard as a rock, glistening like wet marble as she lustily licked it. Placing his hands behind his head, the man sprawled out on his back while his wife lay on her belly between his legs, her mouth and tongue slavering excitedly over his throbbing cock. Except for fucking, there was nothing in the world that Jackie enjoyed more than sucking a man's hard prick. The feeling and flavor of a hard, drooling cock in her mouth was pure heaven to her, and the taste of thick, slippery cum drove her wild. Just thinking about the mouthful of jizz she'd soon be getting made Jackie suck harder on his thick, meaty cock.
Paul's entire body was quivering with excitement as Jackie licked up and down over his tingling cockhead. There was a sweet, teasing expression on her face that told him how much fun it was to suck him off. Her naughty eyes stayed riveted on his as she increased her sucking tempo. The sight of her sucking on the end of his prick was driving Paul wild.
"Oh, God!" Paul gasped. "You sure know how to go down on a guy!"
"I should," she giggled. "I've been suckin' you off for years."
Sucking more tightly on the fat hardness of his cock, Jackie took his cock deeper and deeper until she could feel his blunt knob probing the back of her throat. After swirling her tongue wetly around his juicy, big cock, while her lips nibbled around the meaty hardness of his cock, Jackie began rhythmically pumping up and down.
Paul had enjoyed his share of women over the yeas, but he'd never found any cock-sucker as tilled as his wife. There was always a joyous exuberance and a boundless enthusiasm with her when she was sucking his cock. Many women had gone down on Paul to merely please him, but Jackie sucked him off for her own wild pleasure.
Jackie was sucking on his prick as if it were for her survival, as if it were the last meal she'd ever have. She sucked hungrily and greedily, slurping up the drops of seminal fluid that were leaking from the end of his cock. She sucked and licked and lapped it up as if it were honey.
As she increased her tempo, she took more and more of his thick cock deeper into her throat. Watching his wife's cock-sucking motions up and down over his cock, his prick-meat tingled, almost blowing his mind.
Paul began pumping up and down, matching his wife's hot, wet strokes. Looking down, he could no longer see Jackie's teasing eyes. Her wildly flying red hair was swirling crazily around her face and over his tautly tensed loins.
"Oh, God!" panted Paul, lost in wild passions as she worked her mouth and tongue over the entire length of his cock with increasing pressure and speed.
"That feels so fuckin' good!" Paul exclaimed.
"Jesus, Paul," she whispered, pulling his prick from her mouth. "I hope to hell you're gonna give me a big, hot mouthful."
"Don't worry, lover," he answered, grinning. "You just keep suckin' and you'll get all the fuckin' juice you can handle."
"Oh, good!" she said, stuffing his thick cock back into her mouth.
Paul reached down and entwined his fingers in her long, red hair, guiding her hot slurping mouth up and down over his screaming cock. The slippery warmth of her lips and tongue against his tingling cock-flesh soon had Paul writhing crazily around on the bed.
"Oh, sweet cock-sucker!" he sobbed, his body aflame with lust.
Aware of Paul's mounting excitement, Jackie began sucking even harder, her tongue swirling wildly around the jizz-flavored wetness of his big, drooling cockhead. Cupping his sinewy asscheeks in her hands, Jackie pulled his jerking loins up tighter against her face, taking almost the entire length of his blood-bloated cock into her mouth. Sucking ceaselessly, she drew the head of his prick deeper and deeper into her throat.
Paul was going wild at the sight of his thick cock sliding in and out of his wife's mouth. His loins were grinding and jerking, driving his cock deeper into her throat with each plunge. With each upward thrust, Paul could see his thick, meaty prick disappearing between her sucking lips until only his prick's fat base was visible between her mouth and his wiry, black cock hairs.
"Suck, baby, suck!" he panted, his balls tingling with a wild urgency. "Bring me off, you sweet angel."
Sucking frantically, Jackie was spreading a film of his sticky fluids and her own slippery spit up and down the length of his dripping prick.
"Oh, sweet Jackie!" he sobbed, his loins straining and pumping against her face. "Jesus, this is good!"
Winding his fingers into her long, red hair, Paul was pumping her mouth up and down over the length of his lusty prick. The pleasurable sensations were mounting in the bloated head of his cock, and Paul could feel it growing even larger and thicker in Jackie's mouth. He could feel that supreme moment drawing nearer and nearer, as the heavy load in his swollen balls screamed for its fiery release. As the intensity increased in his loins, Paul was moaning incoherently, his mind almost blown by the wild joy he was feeling.
"Oh, shit! So good… so good!" he rasped. "Suck, baby, suck! More! More! Don't stop, darling… just a little more… that's it… almost there… oh, so good… so good!"
His panting words were soon replaced by moans and sobs of unbelievable pleasure. His breath was coming in short, hot gasps from his tortured lungs as a wild tingling increased deep in his balls. He knew that within seconds, a fiery stream of his white-hot sperm would be streaking up the length of his prick, filling his beautiful wife's mouth with the thick juices she loved so much.
Crazed with the excitement of the impending discharge, he was ramming up against her face, driving the length of his jerking cock into her wildly sucking mouth. Her pretty freckle dusted nose was buried in the thickly matted pubic hair above the base of his cock as Jackie swallowed his cock to the hilt. Jesus Christ! It felt so fucking good! Paul had emptied his cock into her mouth a thousand times, but he'd never experienced the ecstasy he we feeling today.
"Get ready!" he rasped. "Jesus Christ, darling, here comes the juice!"
The hot stream of boiling sperm suddenly started its journey up the length of his cock, giving his entire body unbelievable pleasure as it splattered against the back of Jackie's throat.
"Oh sweet Jesus!" he moaned, pressing down on the back of her head, trying to force her mouth down tighter over his spurting cock. "Take it! Take it!"
He continued jerking up against Jackie's face as his spewing prick continued shooting his thick, hot cum into her wildly swallowing mouth. She passionately sucked and swallowed, sucked and swallowed the deliciously slippery sperm that was splashing hotly into her throat.
His entire body was one final shudder, and then Paul fell back onto the pillow, as Jackie continued sucking the last tasty drops of cum from his slowly wilting pricks. She continued sucking and nibbling on his limp, wet prick until shed drawn out the very last drop.
"Mmmmmm," she whispered, as his flaccid prick fell from her lips. "That tasted so good, darling. Did you enjoy your blow-job?"
"Shit, yes!" he answered with enthusiasm. "I didn't think I'd ever stop coming."
"I didn't think you'd ever stop either," giggled Jackie, wiping her sperm-soaked lips with the back of her hand. "That was quite a mouthful."
Moving up into his arms, Jackie kissed him, letting him enjoy the erotic flavor of the cum that still remained on her mouth. Thrusting his tongue into her sperm-drenched mouth, they kissed long and deeply, savoring the intense warmth of their deep passions for each other.
When their lips finally parted, Jackie rolled onto her back, thinking how lucky she was to have married such a loving and understanding man. They'd soon be leaving this room in search of new and different fuck-mates, yet their love for each other would remain firm.
"Well," whispered Jackie, languidly stretching as she got up from the bed. "I think I'll shower and dress."
"What are you going to wear?" asked her husband.
"The tiniest little string bikini I own," she giggled. "I'm going out on the make."
"For the Olsen couple?" asked Paul, smiling.
"Maybe," she answered. "I'd sure like to spend a night between them in bed."
"Good luck," he said, patting her bare ass. "But I don't think we'll get very far with those love birds."
"We'll see," responded Jackie, walking into the bathroom. "This should be a very interesting week."



CHAPTER TWO


Martin and Sheila went upstairs, accompanied by their daughter, Kelly. The young girl's room was next door to her parents, and she was thrilled when the view of Waikiki Beach beneath her window.
"Isn't it beautiful!" she exclaimed to her mother as they looked down at all the beautifully tanned bodies dotting the long strip of sand. "I think I'll go down and enjoy the beach for a while."
"That's fine," her father consented. "But be back by six o'clock for dinner."
"Okay." Her parents left so she could change clothes.
"She's such a lovely girl," said Sheila as she and her husband entered their own room.
"She certainly is," Martin agreed, opening the drapes. "She's as lovely as her mother."
"Thank you, kind sir," Sheila responded as she removed her dress.
Staring at his lovely wife, standing there in her panties and bra, Martin felt his cock stifling in his pants. Sheila was a beautiful brown-haired woman in her mid-thirties with a figure that could be envied by most teenagers. She had high, firm tits. They were perfectly shaped and had a certain lush softness that Martin loved to feel.
Watching her, his gaze drifted down over her flat tummy to the triangle of light-brown pussy hair that was faintly visible through her lacy little panties. God, how he would love to suck and lick her juicy cunt, but that was something Sheila had never allowed him to do. Because of her disdain for oral sex, she'd never sucked him off. They used to argue about this, but Martin had finally reluctantly given up any hopes of enjoying oral sex with his beautiful wife.
"We'd better get our swim suits on," said Sheila, slowly removing her bra. "The others will be waiting for us down by the pool."
"Let them wait," he answered, taking her into his arms when she'd slipped out of her panties.
"Oh, Martin!" she giggled, feeling his cock throbbing against her naked body through the material of his slacks. "You've got naughty thoughts on your mind."
"I sure have," he whispered, goosing his fingers into the soft, wiggly flesh between her asscheeks as she kissed him.
"Okay," said Sheila when they broke the lingering kiss. "We could have a little quickie before we join them."
"That's my girl," he responded, smiling. He started to remove his clothes.
While he was undressing, Sheila threw back the bed covers and spread her naked body out on the sheet.
"Hurry, darling," whispered Sheila as he moved toward her, his thick, hard cock thrusting up from his balls. "That big, hard prick is exactly what I need."
Throwing himself onto the bed, he pulled her hot, naked body into his arms, feeling the moist heat of her dripping pussy against his loins.
"Oh, Martin!" she panted. "Fuck me good, honey… fuck me good!"
Sheila had always been a wonderful piece of ass, but he'd never seen his wife as passionate as she was this afternoon. Panting like a bitch in heat, she reached down between their writhing bodies and grasped his meaty cock.
"Jesus!" she whispered, skimming his foreskin up and down over his lurching cock. "Your cock feels so big today."
She began stroking his cock more vigorously as Martin wolfed one of her big, quivering nipples into his mouth. Sheila couldn't remember ever being this aroused before in her life. The way his lips were sucking and puffing on her distended titty-bud was pure ecstasy. It felt like electric shocks were streaking from her tits down to the wet hotness between her legs.
"Suck! Suck!" She was squealing. "Suck my tits! Suck 'em… suck 'em!"
The loudness in her voice excited Martin. He was dying to taste her pussy. Having never seen his wife in such a passionate mood before, Martin wondered if she might at last let him lick her juicy cunt.
Almost out of her mind from the feeling of his passionate lips on her nipples, she pumped her hand up and down his stiff prick. She was only dimly aware when he released her tit from his mouth and moved down over her smooth, soft belly. She felt his hot breath on her soft pubic hair when she realized what was going on.
"Please, no!" she whispered when his face moved down between her thighs.
Sheila had always stopped him before, but this time she hesitated, secretly wanting to feel his lips against her cunt.
"Please, don't," she whispered again.
She suddenly jolted when a delicious ecstasy streaked through her entire body as Martin licked her cunt with his wet, hot tongue. Her joy was so intense that Sheila fearfully recoiled from it.
"No!" she shouted, trying to push him away. "Please, don't!"
Her feeling had been so unbelievably good that Sheila couldn't allow it to continue. She didn't want to be turned into a sexual pervert. She knew that's what would happen if she let him lick her cunt much longer.
"Please!" he begged, drilling his tongue deep into her hot, flowing cunt.
"No, damn it!" she shouted, twisting away from him. "You're not going to turn me into a depraved slut!"
"Don't be so fuckin' stupid!" he shouted back at her. "It's a completely normal act."
"You asshole!" she screamed. "How the hell can licking a woman's pussy be called normal."
"Well, it is!" he argued.
"Bullshit!" hissed Sheila, jumping out of the bed with all her passions gone. "It's as depraved as sucking a man's filthy cock."
"I'm sorry," he sighed, knowing how much he needed to empty his boiling sperm into her cunt. "I won't try that again."
"You'd better not!" she snapped.
"Now let's get back on the bed," he whispered, reaching for her.
"No, thank you," she said in an icy tone. "I'm out of the mood. Go put your trunks on so we can join the rest of them at the pool."
"What the hell will I do with this hard-on?" he gasped.
"I don't give a shit what you do with it, as long you keep it away from me," she answered, marching through the luggage for her bikini. "You can jack it off as far as I'm concerned."
Martin reluctantly put on his hunks and followed his bikini-clad wife down to the pool. When they arrived, they saw Paul and Jackie Gamer sitting with the Olsens at a table near the outdoor bar.
"Hello," beamed Paul, staring hungrily at Sheila's scantily-clad body as she approached the table.
"Hi," smiled Sheila, pleased with the approving expression on his face as he stood up to greet them.
When they were seated and a round of drinks was served, Jan Olsen excitedly told them that she and Eric had just taken a walk along the beach.
"We saw your daughter down there," she smiled.
"Was she having fun?" asked Sheila.
"Gosh, yes," giggled Jan. "She was surrounded by boys."
Still angry at her husband for trying to lick her pussy, Sheila ignored him as they sat around the table talking. She devoted most of her attention to Paul, who was completely enthralled by Sheila's lush figure. With his wife leaving him completely out of the conversation, Martin glanced up and noticed Jackie staring at him with a rather amused expression on her face.
"You seem quiet," she smiled, brushing her long, red hair back as she leaned over to speak with him.
"I'm more of a listener than a talker," he said, admiring the huge amount of creamy tit-meat in her brief bikini top.
"I like quiet men," she whispered, with a hot, smoldering look of lust in her eyes. "Have you walked through the hotel gardens?"
"No," he answered, smiling. "I really haven't seen much of anything yet."
"Then let me show you through the gardens," she suggested, rising quickly to her feet.
"Fine," he replied, walking around the table to join her.
"Paul," she said to her husband, who was completely engrossed with Sheila. "If you'll excuse us, I'm going to show Martin through the gardens."
"That's fine, dear," he mumbled. "I'll just sit here with this beautiful lovely lady."
Sheila said nothing as her husband followed the beautiful redhead down the path. As Paul walked behind Jackie, the sight of her soft, wiggly bottom swinging back and forth in her string bikini was enough to blow his mind. Following the path, they entered a garden of thick lawns, lush topical plants and trees, and a profusion of brightly colored blossoms.
"Isn't this lovely?" she asked, taking the man's hand, leading him through the tropical paradise.
"It sure is," Martin agreed.
"It's like the Garden of Eden," Jackie whispered as they stood in the deserted stillness. "It feels like we're the only two people in the world."
Martin felt a strange excitement stirring in his loins as he realized he was alone with this provocative redhead. The naughty twinkle in Jackie's eyes seemed quite suggestive.
"Martin," she whispered, resting her hands on his bare, broad shoulders. "Will you kiss me?"
"W-what?" he stammered.
"I want to feel wicked like Eve felt in the garden," she explained in a soft whisper. "So please kiss me."
"B-b-but wh-what about your husband?" he asked nervously.
"Oh, Martin," she giggled, putting her arms around him and nibbling her hot crotch against the front of his trunks. "Just shut up and kiss me."
It had been nineteen years since Martin had touched any woman other than his wife, and it almost blew his mind when Jackie's tongue slipped between his lips. His cock was soon throbbing wildly as Jackie kissed him wetly their tongues sensually entwined.
"Oh, Martin," Jackie whispered excitedly. "You've got a hard-on!"
"I'm sorry," he apologized, embarrassed that the beautiful woman was aware of his hard prick.
"Don't be sorry," she giggled. "Show it to me. I love to look at hard cocks."
"Really?" he asked in a stunned tone.
"Come on," she laughed excitedly, pulling him back into a dense growth of shrubs. "I want to see that big beautiful cock."
When he made no move, Jackie grasped the elastic waistband of his swim trunks and quickly peeled them down over his sinewy hips. She pulled his jock-strap down, and was rewarded by the sight of his stiff, thick cock.
"That's a nice cock!" she whispered, wrapping his cock in her soft fingers. "May I lick it?"
"S-s-sure," he stammered, completely stunned by her boldness.
For nineteen years he'd been dreaming of having his cock sucked, and now a woman he'd known for only a few hours and offering to suck him off!
"Let me get naked, too," giggled Jackie, starting to remove the top of her bikini. "We're gonna play Adam and Eve together."
When the beautiful woman was standing in front of him completely nude, Martin's gaze traveled down to the soft bush of fiery red pubic hair between her creamy thighs.
"D'ya like my hot pussy?" she whispered, stroking her swollen cuntlips with the tip of her finger.
"Shit, yes!" he responded, gulping. He started to nab his own thick cock.
"Good!" Jackie giggled. "Why don't you lie down on the grass so I can make your cock hum?"
When Martin hid spread himself out, Jackie dropped to her knees between his legs. She'd thought Martin would be fairly easy to seduce, and she was right, but the size of his thick cock was an unexpected bonus.
Crouching over him, Jackie moved toward his lust-thickened prick, the strong steamy scent of his drooling cockhead filling her with desire.
"Come on, baby," she whispered. "That cock sure looks delicious!"
Suddenly Martin felt the incredible softness of her hot wet lips kissing the sensitive head of his cock. Her tongue licked circles of liquid fire around his throbbing cock.
"Oh, my God!" he sobbed, clutching at her long, red hair as the gorgeous woman sucked more and more of his swollen cock into the soft, moist confines of her mouth.
"Mmmmmmmmm," whimpered Jackie as she tasted the delicious stickiness oozing from the tip of his prick. Swirling her tongue wetly round his bloated cockhead, she began rhythmically sucking him with all the skill she'd developed in her sexually depraved life.
Martin stared down at her, watching her soft, full, ovaled lips sliding up and down over his spit-drenched cock. He jerked his loins upward against her face, driving his thick cock deeper into her sucking mouth with every spastic lurch. As she voraciously sucked on his prick, Martin could see her big, luscious tits wildly bouncing up and down.
"D'ya like that, honey?" whispered Jackie, moving from his cock.
"Shit, yes!" he panted. "But don't stop suckin'!"
"Take it easy, honey," she giggled, sitting up. "I want to feel that big beauty in my cunt."
Kneeling over him, she straddled his loins, her hot, dripping pussy poised just above the head of his prick. Grasping the thick base of his cock in her hand, she gently rubbed his tingling cockhead against her hot, wet cuntlips.
"How does that feel?" she whispered.
"Hot and juicy!" he panted.
"You bet it's hot and juicy! Just wait till you start fucking it."
"Then let's start!" he gasped.
Martin was panting and grunting beneath her, frantically arching up to spear her cunt, but Jackie kept her cunt just above his cock so he couldn't penetrate her.
"Please!" he begged as she continued teasing him. "Let me fuck you!"
Still grasping his thick cock, Jackie lowered her cunt just enough so she could massage her clitty with his hot cockhead.
"God damn it!" he shouted, his loins bucking up toward her elusive cunt. "I need a fuck!"
Realizing that she shouldn't tease him any longer, Jackie pushed the head of his cock between her hot slippery cuntlips. Taking a deep breath, she suddenly jammed down on him, letting the entire length of his thick prick drive up into the depths of her slippery cunt.
"Oh, God!" she moaned with joy, as she twisted and lurched around on the big, meaty cock hotly buried between her legs.
"Oh, shit!" said Martin, thrusting upward, impaling the squealing woman more deeply with his bloated cock.
Thrilled by the intense joy of a new cock in her cunt, Jackie began bouncing up and down, her luscious, big tits bobbing and jostling deliciously to her heaving rhythm. Her hot, open cunt was engulfing his stiff cock in sucking gulps as she fucked up and down over him like a bitch in heat.
Sitting up straight with her head arched back, she could feel his lurching loins driving his cock deep into her belly. On and on they fucked, every wild thrust bringing them closer to a screaming joy.
Her frothy cunt was sucking and pulling on his prick as his cock plunged in and out, the sound of the suction getting louder with every plunge.
"Fuck it to me!" she shrieked. "Fuck it to me, you sweet bastard!"
As the fun of their wild fuck increased, Jackie collapsed, falling forward over his thrusting body. Martin held her tightly in his arms, still rhythmically fucking his stiff cock into her, "Aaaaaa!" he roared, increasing the tempo of his wild thrusts.
"Yes, darling!" she squealed with delight. "Do it to me! Fuck me good, baby!"
The steady slapping of hot, wet flesh against hot, wet flesh grew louder as the tempo of their frenzied fucking increased. As the intensity heightened in her body, Jackie was up on her knees again, relishing the excitement of his cock drilling straight up through her dripping cunt.
"Fuck it to me!" she shrieked with joy.
The feeling of his thick cock pounding rhythmically in and out of her slippery, clinging cunt-meat was driving Jackie wild. As the intone joy increased, the beautiful redhead could feel an overwhelming climax starting to build up in her loins.
"Oh, shit," she squealed. "I'm gonna come… gonna come!"
"Great!" panted Martin. "Just hang on and ride that cock!"
"Yes! Yes!" she screamed. "I feel it! I'm coming! Coming!"
Suddenly her cunt was spasming and contorting all around his plunging prick, her orgasmic juices boiling all around it.
"Ooooooooh! Commmunnnng!"
As she came, Martin kept bucking and thrusting into her, carrying her to even higher levels of ecstasy. With his marvelous cock drilling deeply into her, she twisted, squealed, and moaned as the glorious orgasm shook her entire body.
"Ooooooooh, shit!" she whimpered, frantically grinding her, exploding cunt around the thick base of his cock. "I'm still coming… still coming!"
"Aaaaaahhh!" gasped Martin, his hips lurching upward as he suddenly shot his wad into her dripping cunt.
Feeling the bubbling steam of white jism filling her cunt, Jackie began bucking all the more wildly on him, trying to get more and more of his spewing cock into her juicy cunt.
"Oooooooh! Aaaaaaaagghh!" she wailed, her entire body quivering as her spasming hole clamped tightly around his spurting cock.
They continued thrashing and lurching on the soft grass, his belching cock shooting the last of his gooey spunk into her.
"Oh, darling," whispered Jackie, still astride his slowly shrinking cock. "That was some wild fuck!"



CHAPTER THREE


While the men went to play golf the next day, Jackie decided to go to Jan Olsen's room for a little while. She slipped into a muumuu with nothing under it, and hunted down the ball.
"Hi," smiled the pretty little blonde when she answered the door.
"Hello, Jan," said Jackie. "Do you mind an early-morning visitor?"
"Not at all," answered the girl, attired in only bra and panties. "Come on in."
The sight of the little blonde's almost-naked body lighted a delicious fire between Jackie's legs. Since first meeting the young couple, Jackie had yearned to lick Jan's little cunt as much as she wanted to suck Eric off.
"How long have you and Eric been married?" asked Jackie after some time.
"It will be three years next month," Jan boasted.
"Happy?"
"Gee, yes!" Jan grinned.
"D'ya have a good sex life?" was Jackie's next question.
"The best!" giggled the little blonde. "He's terrific."
"Is he the only man you've ever had?" asked Jackie.
"He thinks he is," whispered Jan. "But I've been screwing around since I was thirteen years old."
"How about Eric?"
"He was pretty dumb when we first got married," Jan admitted. "But I've taught him a lot since then."
"Does he resent it?"
"Of course not," she giggled. "I let him think he's teaching me."
"Smart girl," laughed Jackie. "Does he lick your pussy?"
"Sure," she answered, blushing. "Is he good at it?"
"Just fair," Jan sighed. "But he's learning."
"God!" sighed Jackie. "You ought to let my husband go down on you sometime. He's the best damn cunt-eater in the whole world."
"Are you serious?"
"He's fantastic," Jackie continued. "You should really let him lick your cunt."
"You'd let him do that to me?" gasped the little blonde.
"Sure," smiled the beautiful redhead. "I'd like to suck your husband off, too."
"You mean swap then?" Jan asked with disbelief.
"Not really swap them," Jackie explained. "Just the four of us get together and trade off in front of each other."
"Eric would never stand for anything like that," sighed Jan.
"Would you?" Jackie asked her.
"Maybe," Jan giggled. "It sounds like fun to me."
"It is!" assured Jackie. "And we can learn a lot by watching each other's techniques."
"God!" Jan muttered. "Eric would kill me if I suggested it to him."
"Yes, darling," answered Jackie, wriggling her finger up into the slippery, hot meat of Jan's steaming pussy. "I'm going to make you come."
"Mmmm," sighed Jan, spreading her legs even wider. "I've never felt so fuckin' hot in my life!"
"Good," whispered Jackie. "Have you ever made it with a girl before?"
"No," Jan admitted.
"Then you're in for a real treat," giggled Jackie. "A girl knows more secrets about another girl's body than any man could ever learn."
"Good!" Jan responded enthusiastically, arching up off the cushions. "Take my panties off."
When she'd removed the little blonde's wet, sticky panties, Jackie began lightly caressing the soft, tender flesh of her friend's inner thighs.
"God, I love to touch you!" whispered the gorgeous redhead. "Your skin feels so soft and smooth!"
Jan was almost out of her mind with prurient desires as Jackie fondled her naked body, bringing a hot tingling sensation wherever they touched.
"Oh, God!" panted the little blonde, kissing Jackie's moist lips as she excitedly reached up under her friend's muumuu.
A shudder of wild joy shook Jan's body when she touched the steamy hotness of Jackie's dripping cunt. She'd never dreamed of touching another woman's naked pussy, but the feeling of the redhead's hot, juicy cunt was the most exciting thing Jan had ever experienced.
"Oh, Jackie!" Jan panted holly into her friend's mouth. "Your cunt feels so fuckin' good!"
"So does yours darling!" whispered Jackie as the two girls lustily began finger-fucking each other.
"Let's get on the bed," Jan whispered excitedly, pulling Jackie toward her. "I want you in bed with me."
Sitting on the edge of the bed, Jan watched Jackie remove her muumuu. The sight of Jackie's fiery, red bush between her soft, creamy thighs was enough to blow Jan's mind. The little blonde had no idea what a pussy tasted like, but she knew she'd be licking her friend's pussy before too long.
"God, you it beautiful!" whispered Jackie, staring at Jan's little gold-fringed pussy as the girl sat on the edge of the bed. "That's the sweetest little cunt I've ever seen!"
Hungrily licking her lips, Jackie knelt on the floor between the little blonde's open legs. She started by kissing the toes of one foot and then the other. Nibbling and licking, she wetly kissed Jan's ankles mid calves.
"Oh, you sweet darling!" Jackie whimpered passionately as she moved between Jan's raised thighs.
Jackie had an unobstructed view of her friend's slippery little cunt. The fresh fragrance of the little blonde's steamy cunt was filling Jackie's nostrils, adding more flames to the fire that was already raging between her legs.
Jackie began licking downward along the soft, sensitive flesh of Jan's inner thighs, her searing lips getting closer and closer to the little blonde's cunt.
"Oh, God damn!" panted Jan, writhing her cute little ass from side to side on the edge of the bed. Suddenly she felt Jackie's hot breath on her quivering pussy.
"Oh, sweet Jan!" whispered the kneeling redhead, tenderly gasping the girl's squirming hips as she lapped her fiery tongue up the length of Jan's juicy cuntlips.
"Mmmmmm!" whimpered Jan, grinding her hot, swampy cunt up against her friend's mouth. "That's the way, honey," she said.
"D'ya like it?" panted Jackie, rubbing her chin against Jan's wet, hairy little cunt.
"Yes! Yes!" squealed Jan, feeling the redhead's tongue drilling hotly into her cunt.
Spread out on the bed with her knees over Jackie's shoulders, Jan was squeezing the redhead's face between her thighs as she pounded her bare heels against her spine.
"Oh, sweet fuckin' Jesus!" moaned Jan, conscious of nothing but the hot mouth and tongue working around so deliciously in her steaming little cunt.
"It's so good… so good!"
"Mmmmmmmm!" Jackie panted into Jan's smoldering cunt, using her tongue to massage the juicy walls of the girl's slippery pussy hole.
Delicious ooze was dripping all over Jackie's tongue as she swiped, and probed around in the slick hotness of the little blonde's wiggly cunt. Jackie had always enjoyed the taste of a cunt as much as she enjoyed the flavor of a man's cock, and she was thoroughly enjoying herself as she speedily slurped on Jan's juicy little cunt. Wanting the girl's first experience with a woman to be a good one, Jackie worked her tongue feverishly on the little blonde's tingling clit.
"Oh, shit!" squealed Jan, locking her soft, bare thighs tighter against Jackie's juice-drenched face. "I love it! I LOVE IT!"
"I'm so glad!" returned the beautiful redhead, wiping some pussy juice from her chin. "I've never tasted such a delicious little cunt."
"I know it's terrible to do naughty things like this," whispered Jan. "But it sure is fun!"
"Who cares if it's naughty?" Jackie giggled, diving back down into the blonde's hairy pussy.
"I don't give a shit either," laughed Jan as Jackie drilled her tongue back into the younger girl's juicy cunt. Lapping her tongue around deep in Jan's wet pussy hole, Jackie was attacking it like a hungry dog licking a platter of gravy. As she licked and sucked on the blonde's hot, dripping cunt, her fingers deliciously squeezed and pulled on the girl's extended nipples.
"That's it!" squealed Jan. "Suck my clitty! Pinch my tits! Oh, shit, how I love it!"
Unable to stand it any longer, Jackie crawled up between Jan's legs over the girl's naked body. Giving Jan a deep, hot tongue-kiss, she rubbed her tits against the blonde's soft tits, their swollen nipples burning with the joy of it. Writhing her loins against the girl beneath her, Jackie's thick, red bush rubbed deliciously against Jan's triangle of blonde hair. Frantically grinding their pussies together, they were wildly stimulating each other's erect clits.
"Oh, sweet darling!" panted Jan, hotly writhing her pussy up against Jackie's cunt as their soft, clinging kisses momentarily stopped. "You've got such a hot, juicy cunt!"
"D'ya want to taste it?" panted Jackie.
"Christ, yes!" whimpered Jan. "I'd love to!"
Jackie squirmed around into the sixty-nine position. With her pussy poised just above the blonde's upturned face, Jackie leaned forward and once more started licking between Jan's legs.
"Oh, shit!" the little blonde whispered excitedly as she looked up into her older friend's leaking pussy. "What a fucking beautiful pussy!"
Jackie's slippery cuntlips wore surrounded by a beautiful growth of flaming red pubic hair. Jan could vividly see Jackie's shiny, swollen clit throbbing at the very top of her quivering cunt. Inhaling the humid scent of another woman's pussy for the first time in her life, Jan couldn't wait to drill her tongue up into the hot, wiggly cunt.
Grasping the soft cheeks of Jackie's creamy smooth ass, Jan pulled her red-fringed cunt down hotly against her mouth.
"Oh, sweet Jan!" squealed Jackie when Jan suddenly plunged her tongue into the woman's cunt. "I love it! I LOVE IT!"
Spreading her legs wider to give Jan all the room she needed, Jackie's cunt opened even wider. The little blonde licked deeper into her hot, dripping pussy.
"Oh, you sweet little bitch!" shrieked Jackie when Jan's wet, fiery tongue found her clitty. "It's so good… so good!"
Thrilled at the way Jan was eating her out, Jackie once more thrust her tongue back into the girl's slippery, blonde cunt.
"Ooooooooh!" moaned Jan into Jackie's sopping cunt feeling the redhead's tongue playing a tune on her clitty again.
Locked together in the obscene sixty-nine position, the two aroused women writhed and moaned through the depraved ecstasy of it all. On and on they sucked, until both of them were almost out of their minds with the unbelievable pleasure they were experiencing.
"Jan," whispered Jackie, her face drenched with juice from the younger girl's hot, flowing cunt. "Why don't you roll over on your tummy?"
"Why?"
"I have a nice surprise for you," giggled the beautiful redhead.
When the young blonde was lying face-down on the bed, Jackie knelt between the girl's legs and began gently massaging the soft, quivering cheeks of her ass.
"Oh!" whimpered Jan. "Mmmmm, that feels neat!"
After caressing the soft ass-meat with her palms for several moments, Jackie began spreading the deep crack apart with her thumbs. She began gently blowing into the quivering crevice.
"D'ya like that?" whispered Jackie.
"Jesus, yes I love it so much," panted Jan, feeling her friend's hot breath getting closer and closer to her little, puckered asshole. "What are you doing to me?"
"I'm gonna fuck your darling asshole with my tongue," whispered Jackie. "Has Eric ever tongued your shitter?"
"No one ever had," moaned Jan as Jackie began lunging into the girl's soft, wiggly crack.
"Good," smiled the redhead. "You're in for a real party."
Jackie's tongue was probing hotly at the tight little hole, deliciously teasing the blonde's tingling titter with the tip of her tongue.
"Oh, Jackie!" whimpered Jan. "Do it to me! Stick your tongue in. I can't stand it much longer."
Realizing how hot the little blonde was getting, the gorgeous redhead drilled her tongue deep into Jan's virgin asshole. Still wiggling he tongue around in the blonde's cute butt, Jackie reached around Jan's waist and cupped the girl's tits in her hands.
"Oh, sweet fuckin' Christ!" squealed Jan as Jackie rubbed and caressed her nipples with the same rhythm she was using to ream out her asshole. From the way Jan's little ass was bucking around on the bed, Jackie could tell how much she was enjoying this new experience.
"Hot fuckin' shit!" squealed Jan, wildly waving her ass back against her friend's face. "I love it! I love it!"
"I know," laughed Jackie, pulling her tongue out of the tight little titter. "But a tongue in your ass will never make you come."
"I guess not," panted Jan. "But it sure felt good."
"I knew you'd like it," Jackie giggled. "But now let's bring each other off."
The two women quickly rearranged themselves into the sixty-nine position again, only this time, Jackie took the bottom position, with Jan's hot little pussy poised just above her mouth. She could see the girl's coral-tinted pussylips glistening with the hot, slippery juices that were dripping out of her passionately-aroused cunt. The fluffy blonde hair around her cunt was still damp from Jackie's sweet, warm spit.
"Eat me! Eat me!" sobbed Jan licking between the redhead's lewdly spread thighs.
"AHHHHH!" Jackie gasped into Jan's hot, dripping aunt when she first felt the electric-like trill of the young blonde's tongue on her clitty.
Pulling Jan's sopping pussy down against her mouth, Jackie slammed her tongue into the hot, slippery hole.
"Oh, shit!" squealed Jan when Jackie's talented tongue sent wave after wave of burning joy through her body. "I think I'm gonna come! I think I'm gonna…"
Feeling her own climax building up hotly in her loins, Jackie began sucking and licking with a new intensity. The thought of bringing off this cute little blonde was filling her with unbelievable excitement.
"Oh, shit!" Jan suddenly shrieked. "Here it comes! I'm coming, coming!"
The girl's orgasmic juices began flowing hot and sticky into Jackie's slurping mouth, running over her tongue and trickling down the back of her throat.
"I'm coming! I'm coming!" Jan moaned, grinding her sloppy, hot cunt more tightly against Jackie's open mouth.
Completely aroused at the way Jan was climaxing in her face, Jackie began coming too. Clinging tightly to each other, the two women fucked furiously, both wanting to give the other more and more pleasure.
"Oh my God!" whispered Jan when their hot, wet bodies were finally satisfied. "That was really wonderful."
"I thought you'd enjoy it," Jackie giggled. "I love men, but it's fun to make it with a girl once in awhile."
"Funny," grinned Jan. "I don't even feel like a pervert."
"You're not one," Jackie laughed. "It's only natural for women to occasionally get it on together."
"Good," replied Jan. "Because I sure enjoyed it."
"And don't forgot," Jackie reminded her. "We've got to get our husbands together for a little fuck-and-suck party."
"I hope Eric will go along with it," sighed Jan. "It sure sounds like fun."



CHAPTER FOUR


The following day, Kelly Mitchell decided to visit the yacht harbor near the west end of Waikiki Beach. Wearing a pair of tight cut-offs and a T-shirt without a bra, the lovely little blonde walked along the floating docks, admiring the array of boats. There was every thing from little sixteen-foot sailboats up to hundred-foot yachts moored in the harbor.
Kelly was looking at the boats, but her mind was on her boyfriend back home. The pretty little blonde was feeling extremely horny today, and thinking about Ron and his nice cock had her hot little pussy creaming with excitement. She could feel the hot, sticky juices oozing out from between her cuntlips as her thoughts kept returning to the boy's hard prick.
Her mind was so much on Ron and his cock that she almost fell over a young man who was sitting on the edge of the dock.
"Oh, hi," she apologized nervously, having almost stumbled over him.
"Hello," answered the extremely handsome young man, his beautifully tanned body gleaming in the sun as he sat there in nothing but a pair of denim cut-offs.
Kelly was strangely excited by the bold way the boy studied her slim, bare legs and the obvious outline of her big, swollen nipples pressing out against her tight T-shirt. Staring back at him, Kelly decided he was probably eighteen or nineteen.
"You look lonesome," she said, smiling.
"Not really," he answered. "I like to sit here and watch the boats."
"They're really beautiful," she agreed. "What's your name?"
"Lee," he answered. "What's yours?"
"Kelly."
"That sounds like a boy's name," he grinned. "Well," laughed the cute little blonde. "I can assure you I'm not a boy."
"I can see that," he spoke, his eyes taking in her lovely figure. "Why don't you sit down and rap for a while?"
"Okay," said Kelly, sitting down opposite him on the dock. "Do you live on the island?"
"Sure," he grinned, his even, white teeth gleaming against his deeply tanned face. "I've lived here all my life."
"What do you do over here?" she asked, noticing that the boy was staring up between her legs. "It must be a real neat life."
"Probably the same things you do in the States," he answered, his gaze moving up from her crotch to the swollen nipples under her T-shirt.
"Oh, then you must screw a lot," she giggled, wanting to excite him a little.
"You might say that," grinned the boy. "I get my share."
"Good," whispered Kelly in a naughty tone of voice. "I dig guys who like to fuck a lot."
"Do you like to screw?" he asked, his cock started to throb from the conversation.
"Sure," she answered. "With the right kind of guy."
"What do you call the right kind of guy?" asked Lee.
"Well," smiled Kelly. "He has to be handsome and have a pretty big prick."
"Am I the right kind of guy?"
"Maybe," teased Kelly. "You're handsome enough, but I haven't checked out your plumbing. Are you well-hung?"
"I've been told I am…"
"Then let me see it," giggled the horny little blonde.
"You mean right here?" he gasped.
"Sure," whispered Kelly, boldly reaching for his fly. "There's hardly anyone around."
The girl had a rather tough job getting his stiff cock out of his tight-fitting cut-offs, but it was well worth her efforts. This was only the second cock she'd ever seen, but this cock was much longer and thicker than her boyfriends.
"Jesus Christ!" she whispered in awe as she excitedly squeezed his thick, meaty cock. "That's a real beauty."
Trembling with excitement, she began sliding his foreskin up and down over his thick, hard prick. Kelly had been hoping to find a nice, stiff cock to fill her horny cunt, but hadn't dreamed of finding such a magnificent cock as this one. There was a bigness and hardness to his cock that was almost unbelievable. The thought of his cock pumping in and out of her cunt was almost blowing her mind.
"Oh, Lee," she whispered. "Would you like to fuck me?"
"Shit, yes!" he grinned. "But where can we go?"
"I have a room over there," answered Kelly, pointing to her hotel.
"Let's go!" exclaimed Lee, jumping to his feet and stuffing his big cock into his pants.
Utile Kelly was so hot to fuck that she didn't notice Paul Gamer walking down the hall when she was letting Lee into her room. There was something about the furtive way she rushed the boy through the door that made Paul suspicious.
Entering his own room, next to Kelly's, he walked out onto the balcony to listen for any sounds coming from her open window. He was surprised at how clearly he could hear their voices.
"God, Lee!" whispered Kelly as soon as she had the boy in her room. "Let me see that big, hard cock again."
"Be my guest," he said, laughing excitedly. He dropped his cut-offs to the floor, exposing the thick bone-hard cock that was thrusting up from between his muscular legs.
"Holy shit!" gasped Kelly. The sight of his magnificent young cock once more caused the girl's cunt cream to boil out from between her lust-swollen pussylips.
Lee was as equally excited as he watched Kelly disrobe in front of him. He drooled with excitement as he stared at her young, firm tits when she removed her T-shirt. Her naked tits were firm and beautifully formed, with the biggest fuckin' nipples he'd ever seen in his life. When she removed her cut-offs and panties, the boy's gaze drifted down to the juicy, pink cunt under the soft nest of golden pussy hairs between her shapely legs.
Without saying a word, Kelly walked over to the bed and spread herself flat on her back.
"Come on," she teased, opening her thighs and playfully fingering her cunt. "Why don't you empty a big, hot load into this naughty little pussy of mine?"
"That's exactly what I intend to do!" Lee panted, moving onto the bed with her.
The horny little blonde was whimpering with excitement as she watched the handsome young man crawling up between her widely spread thighs, his hard cock thrusting out at her.
"Jesus, that's a nice big cock!" she whispered, tenderly grasping his swollen shaft with her fingers, guiding it toward her fuck-starved cunt. Kelly began shivering with anticipation when she felt his burning cockhead pushing between the hot, slick lips of her pussy.
"Oh, Lee!" she whispered, arching up against him as she guided his stiff prick through the opening of her slippery cunt. "Give me a good fuck, honey!"
Feeling her hungry pussylips greedily swallowing his cockhead, Lee gave a sudden lunge and drove the length of his thick cock all the way into the delicious hotness of her tight little cunt.
"Oooooh, sweet baby!" she squealed, her cunt growing tighter around the base of his prick to better enjoy the glorious feeling of his enormous cock in her cunt. "That feels so fuckin' good!" she cried.
Standing out on his balcony, Paul's cock was throbbing violently in his pants as Kelly's delighted squeals floated out from her open window. Kelly had seemed to be such a sweet, innocent girl, but the sounds she was making left no doubt in Paul's mind as to what was going on. His prick was getting harder and harder as he visualized the boy's stiff cock zipping in and out of Kelly's cute pussy.
"Oh, Lee," Kelly whispered to the boy, feeling the hard thickness of his virile young cock deliciously stretching the tight walls of her little tingling cunt Kelly had never felt so turned on in her life. She'd been dying for a fuck within an hour after leaving her boyfriend in the States, and now at last she had this big new cock stuffed up between her legs.
"You sweet fucker!" she squealed with joy as Lee's big, thick cock, glistening with her slippery juices, lustily slithered in and out of the sucking warmth of her clinging pussy-sheath. Writhing under Lee's big, humping body, Kelly was thoroughly convinced that there was nothing in the world better than a hot, stiff prick.
Grasping him frantically around his shoulders, Kelly was desperately slamming her pussy up to meet every glorious plunge of his big, thick cock. The juicy pink lips of her frothy little cunt were sucking and pulling against the length of his shaft, frantically trying to pull more of it into the hot depths of her aroused fuck-hole.
"Oh, kiss me, darling, kiss me!" sobbed Kelly, thrusting her tongue deep into the boy's mouth.
Standing on the balcony, Paul could no longer hear Kelly's screams as she hotly kissed Lee, but the steady rhythm of the bouncing bedsprings was loud and clear. Paul could vividly imagine the girl's cute ass bouncing on the mattress as the boy drilled into her with his throbbing young cock.
"Fuck me, baby, fuck me!" Paul heard Kelly squealing.
Steadily pumping into Kelly's hot little cunt, Lee could feel his cockhead growing bigger as it nabbed deliciously against the soft, fleshy ridges of her tight, squeezing cunt walls. The girl's strong cunt muscles were milking the length of his plunging prick, bringing him an ecstasy he'd never felt before. He'd fucked plenty of young girls in his life, but Lee had never fucked a pussy equal to this one.
Their tightly entwined bodies were obscenely grinding against each other as the young man pounded into her frothy little cunt with more and more authority. Pounding his cock in and out of her sucking, slippery pussy hole, Lee could feel her big, hot nipples burning into his flesh as the girl's luscious tits rubbed against his chest.
"Oh, honey!" Paul heard her squeal. "Fuck me faster, baby! Fuck it to me!"
Completely aroused by what he was hearing, Paul opened his fly and whipped his cock out. Leaning back against the wall as he listened to the young couple in the other room, Paul began beating his own prick.
"Harder, baby, harder!" Paul could hear her moaning with joy.
Frantically stroking his own stiff cock, Paul could vividly picture the pretty teen's smooth, naked legs wrapped hotly around the boy's heaving body as his lusty cock rhythmically drilled into her sweet, dripping cunt.
"Oooooooh, Lee!" Paul heard her screaming. "It's so good, honey! It's so fuckin' good!"
Stroking his cock as he stood on the balcony, Paul could clearly visualize her pretty face rolling from side to side on the rumpled pillow, her baby-soft lips hanging slackly open, her long, blonde hair flailing wildly around her flushed face.
"Oh, shit! Oh, shit!" he suddenly heard Kelly screaming. "I'm coming! I'm coming!"
Frantically pumping his cock as he listened, Paul could clearly imagine the little blonde digging her teeth and nails into the humping boy's naked shoulders as his exploding prick spewed a stream of hot, thick sperm into her little, writhing belly.
"That's it, baby!" squealed Kelly. "Squirt it to me! Cream me good!"
Paul's cock suddenly exploded in his hand, spraying jizz all over the balcony.
"Oh, honey," Kelly whispered to Lee a few moments later, as they began slowly recovering from their wild climax. "That was sure a neat fuck!"
"You're not shittin'!" exclaimed the boy. "That was fantastic!"
"I know," she said, gently caressing his limp, wet prick. "I sure wish he'd get hard again so we can have another hot fuck."
"Me too," he agreed. "Why don't you suck on it? That always gets him up ma hurry."
"Are you serious?" she asked.
"Sure," he answered. "Haven't you ever heard of a blow-job?"
"Yes," she admitted with a blush. "But I've never tried it."
"Now's a good time to learn," he urged her.
"Does it taste icky?" she asked.
"I've never tasted it," laughed Lee. "But some girls really love it."
Momentarily hesitating. Kelly was staring at the soft prick she was holding. His cockhead was covered with a thick film of his cum, mixed with her own slippery juices, and a string of sperm was hanging down from the little slit in the end of his cock. It wasn't a very appetizing sight, but Kelly knew if she wanted it hard in a hurry, she'd just have to suck it.
"Okay," she whispered, moving down into his lap. "Here goes."
The strong scent of his discharge filled her nostrils, but Kelly continued on down until she swiped the tip of her tongue across the boy's jizz-flavored cockhead. She was startled by the randy, hot, strangely pleasant taste of the sticky cum clinging to his cock.
"Mmmmmmm, that's not bad," she murmured to him as she swirled her tongue around his limp prick, licking up the sticky sperm from all around his prick.
"D'ya really like it?" he excitedly asked, anxious for the girl to suck on his cock.
"Shit, yes!" she giggled. "It's delicious!"
Opening her mouth as wide as possible, she covered his cockhead with her full, juicy lips. A ripple of excitement raced through her loins when she felt his limp prick starting to swell in her mouth. She could feel the handsome boy's body trembling with renewed desire as her lips and tongue worked wetly on his expanding cock.
"Oh, Kelly!" he moaned. "That feels so good."
"Am I doing it right?" asked the horny little blonde.
"Shit, yes!" he panted.
When his cock had reached a full-blown erection again, Lee tenderly grasped Kelly's head and pushed her up and down over his thick cock.
"That's it," he encouraged her, "Just pump my cock in and out of your mouth."
Kelly slowly began to move up and down, each time sucking more and more of his erect prick into her mouth. Lee began pushing upward, countering each plunge of the girl's hot, wet mouth. The young man was lost in his passions, unable to believe what was happening to him as she sucked him with her warm, slippery lips, moving tip and down over his cock with increasing speed and pressure. She gave him a little swirling lick around the tip of his prick every time her mouth came off of his cockhead.
Suddenly Kelly released his cock and rolled onto her back.
"Come on," she whispered, spreading her thighs and drawing her knees back almost to her shoulders. "Pour it to me."
When Lee crawled up over the girl, Kelly grasped the thick base of his cock and guided his swollen cockhead into her lewdly exposed cunt.
"Mmmmm, baby!" she whispered as the young man's cock sank deeper and deeper into her cunt, the hot passage slippery from the sperm he'd recently emptied into her. "How I love that big, hot cock!" she exclaimed.
After letting his stiff cock soak in the moist hotness of her clinging pussy for a few moments, Lee began stroking in and out of her slippery cunt.
"Ooooooh, that's it, you sweet baby!" she whispered passionately. "Just fuck it to me!"
With each thrust, Lee was drilling his cock deeper and faster into her cunt, each thrust bringing both of them more pleasure than the last.
"Jesus Christ!" she suddenly shrieked when the ecstasy became almost more than she could stand. "Fuck, sweet baby! Harder, honey, harder! Fuck! Fuck! Fucckkkk!"
Paul was just about to leave the balcony when her wild squeals filled the air. From her joyful screams, Paul knew that the teens were enjoying another mind-blowing fuck. Listening to them, Paul could vividly visualize the boy's hard cock gliding in and out of little Kelly's juicy cunt, her tits squishing deliciously against his chest. Paul soon had another tremendous hard-on as he thought about the cute little blonde's soft legs scissored around the young man's naked body.
"Oh, sweet Jesus!" he heard her screaming. "Christ, it's so good… so good! Fuck, baby, fuck… fuck… fuck!"
Lowering his zipper, Paul once more pulled out his stiff cock and began stroking it. Closing his eyes, the highly aroused man could imagine his own cock plunging in and out of Kelly's tight cunt. He knew it was depraved to be lusting for her, but the thought of fucking his big cock into her sweet, young cunt was enough to blow his mind.
"Oh, darling!" whimpered the horny blonde. "I love your big, sweet prick!"
Kelly screwed her juicy cunt up tighter around the base of Lee's embedded cock, feeling his magnificent prick pressing out deliciously against her stretched cuntal walls, sending unbelievable pleasure to every nerve in her highly aroused body. Writhing in total ecstasy as his meaty prick plowed in and out of her hot, sucking fuck-hole, her strong, young cunt muscles were sucking and squeezing deliciously on his tingling cock.
"Oh, sweet fuckin' Jesus!" he whimpered excitedly listening to the erotic sound of his thick cock slurping in and out of her slippery, hot cunt. "It feels so good, baby!"
Writhing beneath him, Kelly could feel her pussy juices oozing out of her gasping cunt and running down over her sweet, young ass, forming a sticky puddle on the sheet.
"Oh, shit, baby!" she shrieked when he increased the speed of his long thrusts. "That's it, honey! Fuck it to me good!"
Paul was excited to a fevered pitch, wildly beating his prick on the balcony as Kelly's obscene squeals filled his ears. The sounds had excited him more than anything else ever had in his life. The depraved man suddenly realized that he would never be satisfied until he'd seduced Martin Mitchell's daughter. The thought of stuffing his cock up between the teen's soft, sweet legs was driving him wild.
"Ooooooh, sweet fucker," squealed Kelly, clutching Lee tighter in her arms. "I'm almost there, baby! Cream me! Juice me! Fuck…"
Feeling his own ejaculation building up, and aware that Kelly was about to come. Lee began slamming his cock into her with a renewed fury.
"Oh, shit, honey!" she suddenly shrieked.



CHAPTER FIVE


When Paul joined the group on the beach later that afternoon, he couldn't keep from staring at Kelly's bikini clad body. Gazing at her big, blue eyes, all he could think about were the obscene squeals she'd been making earlier in the day. Watching Kelly as she cavorted around on the beach, Paul had a tremendous hard-on, just thinking about drilling his prick up between her legs.
Looking at Sheila Mitchell, Kelly's beautiful mother, Paul wondered if she were as hot and ready as her daughter. Sheila was one of the most beautiful women he'd ever seen, but a certain aloofness about her made Paul wonder if she was attainable.
His thoughts were interrupted when her husband, Martin, joined them.
"Darling," Martin said to Sheila. "If we're going on the sunset dinner cruise, I think we should start dressing."
"I didn't realize it was this late," she replied, looking at her watch.
"We haven't much time," said Martin.
Sheila turned to the other two women. "Are you sure you don't want to go?"
"I don't think so," answered Jackie, smiling as she brushed her long, red hair back from her face.
Sheila was still angry at Martin for trying to eat her pussy, and she didn't particularly want to be alone with him.
"How about you, Kelly?" she asked her daughter. "Would you like to go with us?"
"No, thanks," Kelly answered. "I'm going for a walk on the beach with Lee."
"Who's Lee?" asked her mother.
"He's a guy I met earlier today," she explained.
When the Mitchells had left, Jackie turned to Jan with a wink. "How would you and Eric like to come up to our room for a drink?"
"We'd love to!" enthused the young blonde, hoping her husband could be tricked into swapping as she and Jackie had planned.
"Good," Jackie said, smiling. "We'll go and change from our swim suits and meet in half an hour."
"Fine with me," smiled Eric, never dreaming what was in store for him.
When Jackie and Paul returned to their room, the beautiful redhead slipped into a short, black, almost transparent gown. Not wearing a bra or panties, her big swollen nipples and her triangle of bright red pubic hair were clearly visible through the diaphanous material.
"Jesus!" gasped Paul when his beautiful wife made a little pirouette for him in her scandalous outfit. "That should turn him on."
"I hope so," Jackie answered. "Jan is anxious to swing with us, but she's a bit skeptical about Eric wanting to join the party."
"Did you make it with Jan?" Paul asked his wife.
"You bet I did," she giggled. "And just wait till you taste her pussy. Shit, it's delicious!"
"Good," smiled her husband. "You're making my mouth water."
Their conversation was suddenly interrupted by a knock on the door.
"Hi," greeted Jackie, opening the door for the couple.
"Hi," smiled Jan.
Eric was too stunned to speak when he spotted Jackie's big, hard nipples thrusting out at him. Following the gorgeous redhead into the room, Eric could clearly see her soft, white asscheeks rolling seductively, beneath her short, filmy gown.
Jackie seated Jan and Eric together on the couch, and after fixing the drinks, she joined her husband, sitting on the edge of the bed facing their guests.
"Well," smiled the lovely redhead, raising her glass. "Here's to sex and all the other fun things in the world."
"I'll drink to that," agreed Jan, lifting her drink.
"Hear! Hear!" Eric joined the toast, still unable to stop staring at Jackie's protruding nipples.
Jackie continued mixing the drinks heavy and fast, and after the third one, they were all in quite a mellow mood. Sitting on the edge of the bed opposite the young couple, the hem of Jackie's translucent gown was hiked up high on her creamy white thighs. Noticing the furtive way in which Eric kept glancing at her, she nonchalantly spread her legs, giving the big, blond Viking an unobstructed view of her fiery bush.
Eric couldn't believe his eyes as he stared up between her lewdly opened thighs at her slippery, pink cuntlips, surrounded by her flaming red pussy hair. He could plainly see her hot juices oozing out of her slippery cunt.
"Oh, Jackie!" Jan suddenly giggled, just as they'd planned it. "Eric can see your pussy!"
"He shouldn't be peeking," tittered the pretty redhead. "It's naughty to look at a girl's cunt."
"He can't help but look," continued the pretty young blonde. "Please hide your cunt."
"Darling," Jackie said, turning to her husband. "Will you hide my hot cunt so poor Eric doesn't have to look at it?"
"Sure," he grinned, reaching between her legs and covering her hairy cunt with his hand.
"Mmmmmm," mewled Jackie, closing her eyes. "That feels good."
Eric could feel his cock throbbing violently in his pants as he watched Paul gently rubbing his wife's hot pussy.
"Oh, you naughty man," teased Jackie, writhing her ass around on the bed. "He's trying to stick his finger up my cunt."
Watching them, Eric could see the tip of Paul's thick middle finger worming slowly into her warm, slippery cunt.
"You're a naughty man," whispered Jackie when his invading digit was completely embedded in her juicy cunt. "But it feels good!"
Eric stared with disbelief as he watched Paul's thick juice-slickened finger plunging in and out of Jackie's squirming fuck-hole.
"Yes! Yes, Paul!" she cried out with joy. "That's the way, darling! Finger-fuck me good!"
"Then jack me off!" panted Paul as he drilled his long middle finger in and out of her steamy cunt.
"Oh, Eric," Jackie called across to the excited man as she lowered her husband's zipper. "Why don't you finger-fuck Jan? She isn't wearing panties either."
"Aren't you?" he gasped, turning around to his wife.
"No," she giggled, lifting her short skirt. "I forgot to put them on…"
Letting out a low animal-like groan, Eric frantically thrust his middle finger up into the slippery hotness of his wife's sizzling cunt. Seeing that Jackie was stroking Paul's big naked cock, Jan opened her husband's fly and whipped out his throbbing prick.
"Oh, Paul," giggled Jackie in the bed. "Why don't you take your clothes off so I can play with your balls as well as your sweet prick?"
"You, too," Jan whispered to Eric when she saw Jackie and Paul removing their clothes. "Let's get naked like them."
Eric no longer gave a shit about propriety. He stood up and quickly undressed as he watched his young blonde wife disrobe.
"Oh, Jan!" gasped Jackie from the bed when she saw Eric's stiff cock thrusting up from his golden-furred balls. "What a beautiful big prick he has!"
"Isn't it neat?" agreed Jan. "Why don't you come over here and get a better look at it?"
"May I?" Jackie giggled, getting up from the bed and walking over to the couch.
"Feel it," whispered Jan, guiding Jackie toward the base of his thick cock. "It's so hot and hard."
"It sure is," panted Jackie as she began sliding his foreskin up and down his lurching prick. "May I taste it?"
"Help yourself," Jan beamed. "He loves a good blow-job."
As if hypnotized, Eric just sat there listening to the women discuss him as if he were some kind of packaged food.
"God!" whispered Jackie as she moved down toward his big, swollen cockhead. "His prick sure has a horny smell to it!"
"Jesus Christ!" gulped Eric when Jackie closed her warm, moist lips around the head of his prick. "You've sure got a hot fuckin' mouth!"
"You'll know it when I'm finished with you," she whispered passionately. "I'm gonna suck the juice all the way up from your toes."
Seeing that her husband was being well cared for, Jan walked over to the bed and plopped her naked ass down on Paul's lap.
"Hi," she whispered, running her hot, moist tongue along the edge of his lips. "Jackie tells me you're a fantastic cunt-eater."
"I don't know how fantastic I am," he answered, grinning. "But I sure love the taste of juicy pussies!"
"Good," giggled Jan, getting up from his lap and spreading herself out on the bed. "Start eating."
Leaning over the young woman's beautiful, naked body, Paul gently kissed her mouth. He persistently wormed his tongue deep between her softly parted lips, as he began gently squeezing and massaging her tits, his fingers deliciously rolling the turgid hardness of her quivering nipples.
"Oh, God!" she panted as the man framed the lust in her aroused body.
Breaking the deep, tongue-sucking kiss, Paul kissed the girl's luscious tits. Taking each nipple in turn, he sucked deep and hard on them, pulling her nipples in and out between his lips.
After he had kissed and sucked on her big, elongated nipples until she was squealing with joy, he moved down between her trembling legs. His lips and tongue were soon deliciously teasing the soft, sensitive flesh of her naked thighs. His mouth felt like liquid fire as it trailed hot and moist over her quivering skin until his searching lips reached the moist furrow of her wiggly pussy.
He began licking up and down the length of her slippery cunt, finally slipping the tip of his tongue between her hot, moist cuntlips.
"Ooooooh, Paul!" she squealed with delight as his tongue made its first wet contact with her quivering cunt.
Kneeling between her widely splayed legs, Paul gently parted the juice-slickened lips of her pussy with his thumbs, exposing her moist, pink depths to his drooling eyes. He could see the slippery secretions oozing out of her cunt, dripping slowly down over her cute ass. He moistly licked in a tiny circle just inside her cunt.
"Oh, shit!" she whimpered, trying to grind her inflamed cunt up against his mouth while her head thrashed from side to side on the pillow. "Don't tease me, honey! Suck me good!"
Paul was going to give the blonde housewife what she wanted. He shoved down hard against her hairy pussy, plunging his tongue deep into her open, waiting cunt. From the way the girl began squealing, writhing her hot cunt against his face, Paul knew he was pleasing her.
Inhaling the heady aroma of her steaming loins, the pungent taste of her dripping juices had his cock throbbing madly. The experienced man was lashing his tongue deeper and deeper into her, bringing soft moans of pleasure from deep within her chest. The lovely blonde's ass was gyrating all over the bed as Paul rhythmically drilled his talented tongue in and out of the slippery pink depths of her gold-fringed cunt.
Thrilled with the taste of the young blonde's oozing pussy, Paul was flicking his tongue against her clitty, pausing occasionally to nip it with his lips. Moaning with prudent joy, Jan could feel his tongue bringing her closer and closer to a blazing climax.
On the sofa, Jackie was licking and sucking on Eric's big, luscious cock. His cock stood up stiff and thick, arching upward from the heavy mat of blond hair around his balls. Laced with throbbing blue veins, Eric's cock looked like wet ivory, glistening with Jackie's hot, wet spit. He was vaguely aware that Paul was eating out his young wife on the bed, but he didn't seem to give a shit, wanting nothing now but Jackie's hot, sucking mouth around his cock. Eric's breath was coming in short, hot gasps as he felt the exquisite pulling of her leeching lips around the head of his prick. He stared down excitedly at the beautiful redhead, her soft mouth contorted as his thick, hot prick filled it.
With his slippery cock slithering in and out of her mouth, her lips rhythmically sucking up and down over the gleaming thickness of his spit drenched cock, Jackie caressed the loose, crinkly skin of his big lust-bloated balls and tenderly stroked the thick base of his cock with her other hand. Sensing the big bane's increasing excitement, Jackie began sucking harder, lashing her sweet tongue around Eric's big jizz-flavored cockhead.
Reaching down between his buttocks, she grasped his asscheeks and pulled almost the entire length of his bloated cock into her mouth. Sucking ceaselessly on his thick, meaty cock, the horny redhead was taking more and more of his throbbing cock into her throat.
Completely overwhelmed by the intense ecstasy, Eric began pumping and straining against her face, his fingers winding into her fiery red hair, trying to force her sucking mouth down tighter over his prick. From the way he was lurching and gasping, Jackie could tell he was about to shoot his load, so she quickly moved away from the man's juicy prick.
"Oh, God, don't stop!" he cried.
"Don't worry, lover," whispered Jackie as she stood up. "We're just getting started."
Facing the young man as he sat on the couch, Jackie straddled his loins with a knee on each side of his hips. Eric stared in awe at her sweet, hot cunt, hovering just above the head of his big, hard cock.
"D'ya like my hot pussy?" she whispered, seeing the excitement on his face as he stared at her cunt.
"Shit, yes!" he gasped.
"Good!" she giggled. "Because I want you to fuck the hell out of it."
Grasping the base of his cock, Jackie slowly lowered her hot, dripping cunt down until the tip of Eric's prick was lodged between her lust-swollen cuntlips. Slowly lowering herself down, Jackie could feel the big, blood-filled heat of his prick parting the hot slippery tissues of her pussy-hole. Clasping him more tightly with her knees, Jackie collapsed down over his big, thick cock.
"Aaaghh!" she gasped with both pain and pleasure as the handsome blond's thick cock slammed all the way into her belly.
She sat upright for a few moments on the seated mans thick cock, until her cunt adjusted to the size of Eric's magnificent cock. Then, slowly at first, the beautiful redhead began moving her lusting cunt up and down over his deeply embedded cock. With the initial discomfort of his entry fading, Jackie was filled with a burning need for satisfaction. She'd been hot to fuck this big Viking since the day she arrived, and now, with his prick in her cunt, Jackie was determined to give him a fuck he'd never forget. She began squirming and writhing against his lurching loins, whimpering with delight as Eric's big cock twisted and pummeled around in the squishy hotness of her sucking cunt.
Jackie was getting more aroused by the second as she pumped ceaselessly over him, her soft, naked thighs locked deliciously around his waist as his glorious cock drilled in and out of her frothy cunt.
"Jesus Christ!" panted Eric, grasping at her soft asscheeks to propel her up and down over his lurching cock.
"Ooooh, yes!" Jackie squealed with joy when he began bouncing her faster on his thick, slippery cock. "That's the way, baby! That's the way to fuck!"
Clutching the soft cheeks of her ass in his palms, sliding her up and down over his stiff cock at an ever-increasing tempo.
"Oh, Eric!" she squealed in a frenzied voice. "Stick your finger up my ass!"
"What?" he gasped.
"Please!" the woman shrieked hysterically. "I want everything! I need your finger in my shitter!"
Still pounding his super-hard cock into the hot wetness of her cunt, Eric goosed his finger into the soft, wiggly crack of her ass, frantically seeking her tight asshole. As he probed for the tightly clenched opening, Jackie raised her ass a little to help him as he parted her quivering asscheeks. His finger covered with the hot wetness from her pussy, Eric began pushing against the tiny, elastic hole. The beautiful woman's tight asshole suddenly gave way to the persistent pressure, and his finger plopped in up to the first knuckle.
The sudden intrusion filled her with a momentary anguish which was quickly replaced by a burning ecstasy. Filled with a consuming passion, the aroused redhead began wriggling her ass back around his finger.
"More, you beautiful bastard!" she whimpered above him. "I want your whole fuckin' finger up there! Shove it deeper!"
Twisting and pushing, Eric wormed his finger in until it was buried to the palm of his hand in her tight hot asshole.
"That's it, baby!" she mewled, excitedly screwing her ass back around his invading finger. "That's the way to please a girl!"
She wanted to feel pain mixed with ecstasy, wanting to be violently fucked like never before in her life. She wanted to be ravaged in both holes like a wild animal, until she couldn't stand it any longer.
"Oh, shit, baby!" she begged. "Fuck the piss out of me!"
Pounding his cock up into her cunt with a violent force, he began rotating his thick middle finger deeper and deeper into the hot depths of her squeezing ass. Through the thin wall of tissues that separated her two holes, Eric could feel the sinewy underside of his prick gliding in and out of her hot, sucking cunt.
Jackie was writhing passionately above him as his cock and finger skewered into her with the same rhythmic strokes. Leaning forward over his lunging body, she raised her ass slightly to give him easier access to her ravished asshole and firmer contact of her clitty against his thrusting cock.
The handsome young Viking could feel his lurching prick expanding in the sheath of her hot, clasping pussy. He knew that he would soon be discharging the thick load of sperm that was building up in his aching balls. Now inserting a second finger, he speared them into her deliciously stretched asshole with long, burning strokes that matched the rhythmic plunges of his cock into her deliciously slick, hot pussy. Sensing that she, too, was approaching a wild climax, he fucked his cock and finger into her with a relentless force.
Bouncing wildly up and down on his prick, Jackie's soft, naked thighs pressed tightly against his body as the tingling warmth mounted in her loins. With her two hot passages filled with fingers and cock, Jackie felt as if she were about to lose her sanity. The intense ecstasy was almost more than the thoroughly aroused woman could endure.
"Oh, shit, I'm coming!" she suddenly shrieked. "Fuck me. I'm coming… coming!"
Whimpering and squealing with joy she frantically squirmed her hot cunt around his cock, trying to make her intense orgasm last as long as possible.
"That's it!" she cried out when she felt his scalding cum gushing up into her cock-filled cunt. "Squirt me, baby! Shoot me full of it! Squirt! Squirt!"
The feel of his thick, hot sperm splattering into her cunt was driving the beautiful redhead wild. Falling forward against his chest, she clung to him desperately as her climaxing cunt spasmed around the length of his sperm-belching prick.
"That was fantastic!" she whispered a few minutes later when she began slowly recovering. "Jesus Christ, I needed that."
"You were terrific," he sighed as she rested her warm, damp face against his chest.
Glancing across the room, Eric could see Paul drilling his cock into his blonde wife's hot, slippery cunt. The last time Eric had looked over at them, Paul had been hungrily eating her pussy, but now he was giving her the cock treatment. Excitedly watching Paul and Jan fucking on the bed, Eric felt his prick starting to swell again in Jackie's hot, wet cunt. He realized this was going to be an evening they'd never forget.



CHAPTER SIX


Jackie thoroughly enjoyed her vacation during the next couple of days. Not only was she fucking up a storm with Eric, but she was also taking care of Martin's needs. Sheila still wasn't letting Martin touch her because of his attempt to eat her pussy, but with Jackie giving him all the ass he wanted, he didn't give a shit whether he fucked his wife or not.
Early one afternoon when the women had gone shopping and Eric and Martin were playing golf, Paul was just leaving his room when he saw Kelly walking down the hall.
"Hi, Mr. Gamer," she greeted Paul, her beautifully tanned legs deliciously visible beneath the short summer dress she was wearing.
"Hello, Kelly," he responded, beaming at the girl as he recalled the erotic sounds of her wild fuck with Lee. "What are you up to today?"
"Gee, I dunno," she grinned. "I'm just bummin' around."
"Wanta go for a drive with me?" he suddenly asked.
"Where?"
"To the other side of the island, near Mokapu. I have to see our Hawaiian sales representative," he explained. "We'll be back in a couple of hours."
"Sure," agreed the pretty blonde. "I'd like to go."
"Come on then," he said, taking her hand in his. "We're off."
Accompanying the lovely teenager down, the path to the lot where his rented car was parked, Paul was thoroughly fascinated by the sight of Kelly's short dress swirling around her bare thighs, and her long blonde hair cascading down her back.
Paul knew it was a lecherous thought, but God, how he'd love to bury his hard cock up between her shapely young legs!
Paul unlocked the car door and got in. Sitting beside him, Kelly's short skirt was hiked up extremely high, and Paul had an almost uncontrollable urge to touch the soft, warm flesh of her thighs.
"Thanks for asking me along." Kelly told him, smiling.
"I'm glad you can come," he answered, resting his hand on her knee in a fatherly way.
The feel of her soft, naked flesh burning against his palm was giving him a painful erection. Paul knew he shouldn't do it, but he began slowly moving his hand up her bare leg. What the hell, he rationalized, the worst she could do would be to push his hand away, and then he could pretend that he wasn't aware of what he'd been doing. Moving his hand still higher up the girl's inner thigh, Paul thought he felt a light pressure of her leg against his, but it was too light to be certain.
"Isn't this a beautiful day?" sighed the pretty teen, resting her head against the back of the seat as Paul's hand slowly inched higher.
Again Paul thought he detected a suggestive pressure of her leg against his, and this time it seemed much stronger. With his cock pounding violently in his pants, the lusting man continued moving his hand up her thigh until his fingers grazed lightly against the warm softness of her silky pubic hairs. His prick almost went off in his slacks when he realized she wasn't wearing panties.
"Oooooooh, Mr. Gamer, you're a naughty man!" she whispered, reaching down and pressing his hand against her furry pussy. "But I like naughty men."
All the time his hand had been creeping up her leg, Kelly had been excitedly wondering how it would feel to be fucked by this older man's cock. She felt sure that this sophisticated gentleman would have a nice big man-sized cock that would really drive her wild.
"Mr. Gamer," she whispered softly, pushing the tip of his finger into her juicy cunt. "Will you please finger-fuck me?"
"What?" he gasped.
"Will you bring me off with your finger?" she panted, slithering down in the seat and spreading her thighs wide open to give him easier access to her hot, dripping cunt.
"If you want me to," stammered Paul, excited by the moist slipperiness between her legs. He probed between the hot, swollen, lips of her sweet young cunt.
"Oh, Mr. Gamer!" she whimpered, feeling his thick finger twisting around in the scalding hotness of her delicious pussy. "That feels so fuckin' good!"
Excited by the feel of Kelly's hot squishy inner flesh squeezing against his finger, Paul began screwing all around in the slippery warmth of her cunt. Plunging his finger in and out between the girls sucking, clinging cuntlips, Paul could see the film of sticky cunt juice glistening on it.
"Oh, Mr. Gamer!" she squealed, writhing her hot, sopping cunt up against his hand. "It feels so good… so fuckin' good!"
The idea of fingering this girl was wildly exciting to Paul. Watching the pretty teen writhing around on the seat, as his finger squished lewdly around in her slippery cunt, was one of the most erotic sights he'd ever seen.
"Oooooooh!" she shrieked with joy when Paul's finger found her hard, quivering chit. "That's it, Mr. Gamer! Rub me off! Rub me off!"
Further excited by the teen's squeals of joy, Paul began gently rolling her lust-swollen clitty between his forefinger and thumb, bringing more shrieks of pleasure from deep within her throat. While he skillfully fingered the girl's sensitive joy-button, floods of hot cunt juices were oozing out of her sweet young pussy.
"Oh, Mr. Gamer!" she cried out, screwing her hot, wet cunt up around his plunging finger. "I'm gonna come… gonna come!"
The excited girl was frantically writhing her hot ass all over the juice-slickened seat as his thick finger brought her closer and closer to a climax.
"Oh, sweet fuckin' Jesus!" Kelly suddenly shrieked, clamping her soft young thighs against his hand. "I'm coming, Mr. Gamer! I'm coming! I'M COMING!"
She arched up and shook in uncontrollable spasms. She collapsed against the door.
When her wild orgasm began receding, the man gently removed his finger from the blonde's wet cunt.
"Thank you, Mr. Gamer," she whispered. "Thank you very, very much."
Pulling down her skirt and resting her head against the back of the seat, Kelly sat in complete silence for a few moments.
"Mr. Gamer," she whispered. "Would you like to come into my room for a little while?"
"Why?"
"After what you did for me," she answered softly. "I'd like to return the favor."
Wordlessly, they got out of the car. Paul already felt excited as he followed her to her room.
When they entered the room, Kelly pulled the covers back from her bed and quickly removed her dress. Because she was not wearing a bra or panties, the girl was suddenly standing bare-assed naked in front of him.
"Do you think I'm naughty?" she whispered, spreading her deliciously nude body out on the bed.
"God, no," he gulped. "You're the sweetest girl I've ever met."
"Do you like my hot body?" she next asked.
"Shit, yes!"
"Good," she giggled. "Then take your clothes off so you can enjoy it."
Kelly could feel her heart pounding in her breast as he began undressing. A tiny gasp of delight escaped her throat when Paul dropped his shorts, revealing his big, thick cock to her for the first time. Kelly had thought Lee's prick was a whopper, but it was nothing compared to the big thick cock that was thrusting up from between Paul Gamer's legs.
Grasping his thick shaft when Paul moved onto the bed with her, Kelly began rubbing and rolling his big, throbbing cock against her soft, bare tummy. She loved the way the heat of his hard prick burned against her naked flesh. This was the biggest, thickest cock she'd ever seen, and the horny blonde could hardly wait to feel it stuffed up in her pussy.
Sliding his foreskin up and down over his gnarly prick with one hand, she slipped the other between his legs and gently cupped his big lust-swollen balls in her palm. His thick, curly hair and the soft, crinkly skin of his nut-sac sent wild sparks of passion streaking through her horny body.
"My, God!" she whispered in awe. "You have such a beautiful, big cock!"
After toying with his throbbing prick for a few moments, Kelly slowly rolled onto her back, spreading her thighs in a seductive manner.
"Please fuck me," she whispered, suggestively parting her slippery pussy lips with her fingers. "I need that big beauty in my hot cunt."
"Then you shall have it!" panted the lecherous man as he quickly crawled between her legs.
Gently gripping his thick cock, Kelly slowly guided it toward her hot cunt. Her young body jerked with excitement when she felt his big, hard cockhead probing hotly between the juicy lips of her horny pussy. Raising her loins to assist him in the penetration, she could feel the man's huge cock slipping through her slippery cunt.
"Jesus, you're nice and tight!" he panted, feeling his thick cock plowing up through her hot, squeezing cuntal sheath.
Thrill after delicious thrill streaked through Kelly's loins as she felt the man's massive cock pressing out against the widely stretched walls of her tight cunt. When his massive cock, was finally buried to the hilt, they remained perfectly still in each other's arms, enjoying the ecstasy of their warmly coupled bodies.
"I love your nice big prick!" she whispered, playfully nibbling at his ear.
"Thank you, darling," he smiled. "And I love your cute pussy."
Kelly shivered at the feel of his thick cock rubbing against the slippery hot walls of her cunt, when Paul began slowly sliding his hard prick in and out of her luscious pussy. The thick ridge around the base of his big, dome-shaped cockhead slithered deliciously against the sensitive nerves in the hot, squishy flesh of her squeezing cunt.
"Oh, Mr. Gamer!" she whispered, conscious of nothing but the feel of his thick cock and the erotic sounds it made as it slurped in and out of her hot, slippery cunt. "That feels so fucking good!"
It was exciting to feel his big, lusty balls slapping against her sweet ass every time he drilled his cock back up into her cunt.
"Oh, shit, Mr. Gamer!" she squealed when he began increasing the tempo of his long, swooping thrusts. "That's the way to fuck me!"
The delicious sensations seemed even more intense as the girl realized she was being fucked by a man as old as her father. Grinding her cunt up tighter around the man's plunging cock.
Kelly momentarily wondered how it would feel to be fucked by her own dad.
"Oooh, yes!" she squealed with prurient joy when he further increased the speed and depth of his thrusts. "That's the way to fuck it to me!"
Looking up, the girl could see the older mans handsome face above hers as his powerful loins drove his glorious cock harder and deeper into her deliciously ravaged body. The feel of his broad, hairy chest rubbing across the swollen nipples of her quivering tits was sending electric-like shocks streaking through her entire young body.
"Jesus, darling!" he panted, feeling her exquisite cunt squeezing and sucking on his bloated cock. "You're such a sweet girl!"
Paul had never experienced such a tight, hot pussy in his entire life, and his big juice-slickened prick was throbbing wildly as it slithered against the smooth, slippery ridges of her foamy-slick cunt walls. Almost out of his mind with the insane ecstasy he was feeling, the man began slamming his thick, meaty cock into her with even more fervor.
"That's it, you sweet fucker!" she screamed in rapture as his magnificent cock plowed ruthlessly into her hungry cunt. "Fuck it to me, baby! Bang me good!"
Further excited by Kelly's squeals of delight, the sexually depraved man began drilling his bloated cock into her writhing body with even more power and speed.
"Fuck it to me honey!" she shrieked, feeling his hard cock ripping and tearing into her hot, juicy cunt. "Fuck it to me good!"
With a violent thrust of his magnificent cock, Paul was lifting Kelly's wet, sweaty body right up off of the sheet. The unbelievable ecstasy that Kelly felt was almost more than the delirious teen could stand.
"Bang me! Bang me!" she was screaming hysterically, sinking her nails and teeth into his shoulders. "Fuck me, Mr. Gamer! FUCK MEEBEE!"
Then, without warning, she suddenly felt the man's hot thick sperm shooting up into her cunt. The first scalding spurt triggered Kelly's climax, and she exploded into the wildest orgasm she'd ever experienced.
"Oh, sweet fuckin' shit!" she squealed. "I'm coming! I'M COMING! I'M COMMINNGGG!"
Clinging desperately to him, her spasming body shuddered and writhed in ecstasy as his hot fuck cream continued belching into her cock-ravaged cunt.
"Oh, God, Mr. Gamer," she whispered a few minutes later as she rested in his arms. "That was sure a wonderful fuck."
"It sure was," he agreed, tweaking one of her erect nipples between his forefinger and thumb.
"Are you gonna fuck me again?" she asked.
"You bet I am!" he exclaimed, grinning.
"When?" she teased.
"Just as soon as I get another hard-on."
"Good," she giggled. Remembering how Lee had taught her to suck him to a quick second erection, she added, "I know just what to do."
Kelly sucked his limp, wet prick into her mouth, anxious to have him fuck her again and again and again.
"Oh, honey!" she whispered a few moments later when she felt his fleshy prick starting to swell in her mouth. "You're gettin' another hard-on!"
Still sucking deeply on his rapidly expanding cock, the naughty girl began teasing his sensitive asshole with the tip of her finger. Within a matter of only three or four minutes, Kelly had a delicious mouthful of hard, throbbing cock.
"Oh, God!" gasped Paul. "That feels so good!"
"I'm glad," Kelly giggled. "Do you like having your prick licked?"
"God, yes!" he grinned. "There's nothing like a good blow-job."
"What's a blow-job?" asked Kelly.
"Haven't you ever sucked a guy off?"
"I don't think so," she answered, blushing. "What is sucking a guy off?"
"That's when a girl sucks on a cock until it comes in her mouth," he explained.
"Do you want me to suck you off?" asked Kelly.
"I'd love it!"
"Okay," she consented. "It sorta sounds like fun."
Wanting to please the nice man, the blonde slowly sucked his big cockhead into her mouth. Licking the end of his prick, Kelly began moving in a slow, rhythmic motion.
"Oh, God!" he moaned.
"Am I doing it right?" she asked.
"It's fantastic!" gasped the man.
"Gosh, Mr. Gamer," she smiled. "Your big prick sure tastes good!"
"I'm glad you think so," he said reaching down and tenderly running his fingers through her long, blonde hair. "You sound like a natural-born cock-sucker."
"Good!" she giggled, once more kissing and sucking his lurching cock.
"Oh!" he panted, clutching at the edge of the mattress as the soft wetness of her lips slithered deliciously around the head of his pleasure-crazed cock. "It's so good… so good!"
The room was silent but for the sound of the man's heavy breathing, and with the erode slurping noise of Kelly's slippery lips and tongue sucking on his big delicious cock. The feel of his thick cock sliding over the back of her tongue was driving Kelly wild, and as she sucked and slurped on his spit-soaked cock, she kept wondering how his thick, hot cum would taste.
"Am I gonna get a nice big mouthful of jizz?" she asked, stopping for a moment.
"Yes, honey," he panted. "You're gonna get a real mouthful. Just keep sucking!"
Kelly sucked up his cockhead again, sucking it deeper and deeper until she felt his fat, hard cock nudging the back of her throat. The man was soon thrusting upward to meet every downward plunge of her slobbering mouth. The horny girl's tongue was swirling deliciously around, his juicy cock as he drove it in and out between her sucking lips.
"Suck, baby, suck!" he panted, almost out of his mind with the intense pleasure she was giving him. He was wildly clutching her long, blonde hair, frantically pumping her up and down over his lurching cock.
"Suck it, honey, suck!" he panted, rhythmically thrusting his thick cock in and out of her slurping mouth. He breathed in short, hot gasps, and he grabbed her by the hair, forcing her sucking mouth down tighter over his plunging cock.
"Suck, baby, suck!" he shouted. "I'm almost there, honey! Shit, are you gonna get a fuckin' mouthful!"
His wild cries seemed to further excite the girl, causing her to suck deeper and harder on his wonderful prick. Kelly couldn't wait for the man to shoot his hot load into her mouth.
"Oh, sweet shootin' Jesus!" he gasped, frantically forcing her mouth down tighter over his spurting cock. "Here it comes, baby… right in your fuckin' mouth!"
Her entire young body shook and shuddered with joy when she felt his hot slippery cum rushing into the back of her throat. She sucked and swallowed desperately as spurt after spurt of the thick, slippery fluid gushed out of his exploding cockhead. With her sweet young lips locked savagely around the head of his belching prick, Kelly continued sucking until she siphoned the last delicious drop out from deep in his balls.
"Shit, that stuff tastes neat," she whispered, finally releasing his prick and licking her lips to make sure she hadn't wasted a bit of his delicious fuck-cream.
"Jean, Kelly!" he smiled up at her as he sprawled out on his back, "You're a wild cock-sucker."
"I would have started sucking cocks a longtime ago if I'd known how good that gooey shit tastes," she laughed.
"Well," he said. "You can suck my prick as often as you wish."
"You'll be sorry," she laughed. "I just might suck you dry."



CHAFFER SEVEN


The following morning, Sheila Mitchell decided to do some shopping in downtown Honolulu. She was still angry at her husband for trying to lick her cunt, and was avoiding him as much a possible. Wearing a pair of shorts and a halter, the beautiful woman hailed a cab in front of her hotel. After telling the driver where to take her, Sheila rested her head against the back of the seat to enjoy the short drive.
The cab had just stopped at the first red light when two young men jumped in, brandishing thirty-two caliber pistols. The man who forced himself into the front seat shoved the barrel of his gun into the driver's ribs, telling him to make a right turn at the next corner and to just keep driving.
"And you just keep your fuckin' mouth shut!" the one in the back seat said to Sheila, pointing his gun at her.
They were both about twenty-five years old. The one in the front seat had red hair and freckles. The other was dark and swarthy.
"Shit, Lou!" the redhead turned back to his dark companion. "Why the shit did you have to shoot that damn cop?"
"Take it easy, Willie," he answered. "I had no choice. It was either him or me."
"You dumb bastard!" growled Willie. "I think you killed him."
"I know I did," said Lou. "I shot him right through the head."
"Turn left at the next corner," Willie directed the driver when they started up into the hills behind Honolulu.
"I'd better call in on my radio," he answered.
"Are you crazy?" Willie gasped.
"No," said the driver. "The dispatcher knew I was on a short trip, and if I don't report in, they'll get suspicious."
"Okay," said Willie. "But don't pull anything funny."
The driver seemed to be reporting to the dispatcher in a normal manner when Lou jumped up from the back seat and slammed his gun down on the man's head. As the driver slumped forward, Willie grabbed the wheel and jammed down on the brake until the car stopped.
"What the shit did you do that for?" gasped the redhead.
"Shit!" yelled Lou. "The sonovabitch was using the on and off button on his mike to send a mayday."
"Are you sure?"
"Of course I am!" growled Lou. "Every fuckin' cop in Hawaii will be lookin' for this cab now."
"Jesus Christ!" gasped Willie when he pulled the collapsed driver's face away from the wheel. "This guy's dead!"
"Then let's get rid of him!" shouted Lou, jumping out of the car.
With the cab parked by a steep embankment, Lou pulled the driver out and shoved the body over the edge of the hill.
"I've got a friend who owns a cottage back around that hill," explained Willie. "He's in the States for a few weeks, so we can hide out there."
"How about the cab?" Lou asked.
"We can ditch it in his garage."
Sheila was completely terrified. They dragged her into the deserted house a few minutes later.
"First," said Lou, glaring at Sheila. "We gotta get rid of this bitch so she can't identify us."
"That can wait," grinned Willie, lasciviously appraising her lovely figure. "We're gonna be holed up here for a few days, and it would be nice to spend our time fucking this cute cunt. We can get rid of her when we leave."
"Suppose she escapes?" grumbled Lou. "I don't wanta take no chances. Let's just get rid of her now!"
"Don't be stupid!" Willie laughed. "This bitch is real eatin' stuff. Let's enjoy her for a while."
"Do I get her first?" asked Lou, deciding his friend had a pretty good idea.
"Help yourself," the redhead smiled. "We've got nothin' but time."
"Okay, bitch," Lou sneered, at Sheila. "Take your fuckin' clothes off!"
"No!" she screamed.
"Now listen to me, and listen good!" he snarled, shoving the barrel of his gun against her throat. "You do as I say, or you're dead. I'd have killed you before we got here if it hadn't been for Willie, so just don't make me mad."
Realizing the man was serious, Sheila quickly removed her clothes.
"Now that's better," said Lou, grinning as he stared at her big, full-blown tits and the bush of soft brown hair between her shapely legs. "Lie down on that couch!"
Reluctantly spreading herself out on the sofa, the frightened woman stared at Lou as he slowly unzipped his fly. When he finally dropped his pants, his enormous prick was displayed to Sheila in all its brutal hardness.
"Like it, bitch!" he grinned, slowly stroking his prick with his hand as he stood over her. "I'm gonna fuck you like you've never been fucked before!"
"Please don't!" she whispered, knowing his cock would rip her cold, dry cunt to ribbons.
Ignoring her, the man crawled up between her legs and positioned his cockhead between her dry cuntlips. Afraid to move, she lay still as he rubbed the head of his prick against the red, dry lips of her pussy. Grunting and sweating, he pushed and shoved, but was unable to force his prick into her tight, dry cunt.
"Damn it!" he roared. "Open your fuckin' cunt!"
"It won't open," she sobbed. "You're too rough."
"Bullshit!" he grunted. "You're just too Goddamn dry."
"Lick it," laughed Willie who was excitedly watching. "That'll make her juicy."
Lou took his friend's advice and moved down toward her crotch, Sheila clamped her thighs together, trying to keep his tongue away from her cunt. She wouldn't allow her husband to perform this lewd act on her, and she certainly wasn't going to let this hood get away with it.
"Jesus Christ!" growled Lou, turning to his friend. "Will you hold her fuckin' legs apart so I can get at her Goddamn cunt?"
Moving toward the couch, Willie grasped Sheila's ankles and lifted them high above her head, and then spread her legs wide apart. Her cunt was deliciously displayed to Lou in the wide split between her cruelly spread thighs.
Moving his mouth down between her widely splayed legs, Lou snaked out and swiped up the length of her cold, dry slit with his tongue. Sheila thought she'd puke at the feel of his filthy tongue on her pussy. When licking Sheila's cuntlips didn't seem to arouse her, Lou began gently blowing his hot breath through her kinky pubic hairs.
Filled with a revulsion for what the man was doing to her, Sheila couldn't deny the faint tingle she felt as her clit slowly began coming alive under the warmth of his breath. She knew it was all wrong, but when he licked her hairy little furrow, her loins seemed to quiver and burn. She felt her slippery juices starting to ooze out of her cunt, and was thoroughly ashamed that she was starting to respond. Hating herself, she could feel little pinpricks of passion burning in her cunt as the man's hot, wet tongue continued licking her cunt.
It was degrading to be spread out on her back, with one man holding her legs wide and the other licking her pussy. Yet there was a little prickling in her cunt and belly that was quite exciting. The pleasant sensation in her loins was increasing rapidly as the man began licking her hot cunt in earnest.
When he licked her clit, it quickly hardened, the little knob of sensitive tissue tingling with ecstasy. Sheila almost passed out as the pounding waves of passion flawed through her body. She began frantically grinding her hot, soppy cunt up against his drooling mouth.
"Ooooh, yes!" she squealed. "Eat me good!"
As the slippery juices leaked out of her swampy cunt, it was obvious to the two men that Sheila was more than ready to fuck.
"No! No!" she shrieked when Lou moved away from her dripping cunt. "Keep suckin'! Please keep suckin'!"
Ignoring her cries, the swarthy young man moved up between her thighs, and as Willie released his grip on the woman's ankles. Lou lunged forward and drove his thick cock up into her cunt.
"Yeeoowww!" shrieked Sheila as the big hunk of male cock ploughed into her pussy.
"That's it!" laughed Willie as he stood watching them. "Make the bitch scream."
She felt as if her bunt was being ripped apart by his huge cock. He continued shoving it harder and deeper into her painfully stretched cunt. Sheila felt as if her body was completely stuffed with cock when the last inch was embedded in her cunt. She felt her clitty starting to quiver, and then she began grinding her hairy pussy up around his deeply embedded prick. Unable to help herself, Sheila was drooling cunt juice all over his thrusting cock. The harder he rammed her, the more excited she got. Her body was soon wildly twisting and contorting beneath him, as her clit was being deliciously massaged by the friction of his driving cock.
"Oh, yes, baby!" she screamed, responding passionately to the man who was raping her. "Just fuck the piss out of me!"
Sheila's lovely body was aflame with passion as she squeezed her sucking cunt muscles round his plunging cock.
"That's it, baby!" she whimpered. "Fuck it to me!"
Slamming his thick cock into her, Lou could feel her cuntal sheath sucking and squeezing around the length of his bloated cock. He was delving his massive prick deeper into the squealing woman with every thrust. His hairy loins were smashing against hers as Sheila's shapely legs waved crazily in the air.
"UHHHHH!" she gulped. "Do it to me good, baby!"
Their naked bodies were twisting and writhing hotly together as Lou increased the tempo of his brutal lunges. His massive cock drove on and on, every wild thrust driving her sweet, soft ass deeper into the cushions beneath her.
"That's the way!" she screamed, locking her thighs tighter around his body. "Pour it to me!"
Oh, what a fuck! Her husband had never attacked her cunt with such a wildness. She thoroughly enjoyed every delicious moment of this. Lou was in a wild frenzy of lust as he drove into her, and Sheila was fucking right back at him for all she was worth.
"Oh, sweet Jesus!" she whimpered, feeling a climax building up deep in her body. "This feels so fuckin' good!"
On and on he pounded, the intense joy in her body rapidly building as her impending orgasm drew closer and closer.
"Oh, honey!" she suddenly cried out. "I'm gonna come… gonna come!"
"Hang on then!" he panted. "I've got a big, hot load ready for you!"
"Oh, yes!" she squealed with glee. "Cream me! Juice me! Shoot me full of it!"
Increasing the momentum, he began ramming even harder, her entire body convulsing with the brutal force of his blows. It was all so fucking good that Sheila was screaming hysterically beneath him.
Deeper and harder he drilled into her steaming cunt, her body stiffening as the bone-rattling climax exploded in her loins.
"Now!" she shrieked. "Oh, shit! I'm coming!"
His massive cock continued pounding into her as her overwhelming orgasm flooded through her body. It was a joyous climax, her spasming cunt muscles convulsing deliciously around the hard thickness of his plunging cock. She'd never experienced the intense ecstasy she was feeling now, as her wild climax built and built in her writhing loins. She was only faintly aware of his hot breath in her ear as she passionately rode his lunging cock through her orgasm.
"Yes! Yes!" she suddenly squealed, feeling his hot jizz spurting wildly into her cunt. "Fill me! Cream me! Oh, shit, how I love it… love it!"
When he finally pulled his limp wet prick out of her, Sheila felt an aching emptiness in her cunt. This had been the most glorious fuck in her life, and she wanted more.
"Oh, Willie," she whimpered when she saw the redhead removing his clothes. "Are you gonna fuck me, honey?"
"I'm gonna do that a little later," he grinned, walking toward the sofa. "But first, you're gonna suck me off."
"Oh, no!" she gasped. "I couldn't!"
"You can, and you will!" he growled, grabbing Sheila's long brown hair and forcing her face into his sweaty crotch.
The strong, musky odor of his thick, drooling cock almost made her puke as he rubbed her nose into his wiry, red pubic hairs. Barely able to breath, Sheila was coughing and crying as he pressed her face into his hairy bush.
"Now suck!" he shouted again.
"I don't know how!" she sobbed. "I've never done that before."
Yanking her by the hair, he jerked her to the tip of his big, bloated cockhead.
"Now open your fuckin' mouth and suck!" he roared at her.
Knowing there was no way to escape it, Sheila opened her mouth and let him jam his prick into it, feeling his tick, hot cock pressing against her cheeks. It was hard for her to keep from gagging as Willie stuffed more and turns of his thick cock into her mouth.
"Now suck me off!" he ordered in a loud voice as his cruel hands pulled her hair. "Use your God damn tongue!"
Having no choice, Sheila began urgently working on him, licking up and down the length of his jerking cock. To stop from gagging, she tried not to think about what she was doing. As her spit began mixing with the excretions that were oozing from the end of his cock, Sheila was a bit surprised at the rather strange but pleasant taste.
As she continued sucking him, Willie was humping his cock in and out of her mouth. Sheila was finding the friction of his shaft against her lips rather exciting. She soon found herself trying to please him. She was sucking harder and harder, and for some reason, her body was responding to it. Sheila could feel her own hot cunt juices starting to ooze out of her itching cunt.
With the excitement building in her loins, Sheila began gently massaging his balls as she continued working on his spit-drenched cock. Now sucking passionately on his juicy cock, Sheila's leeching lips were sucking and pulling deliciously on the end of his cock, while her tongue hungrily lapped the entire surface of his cock.
"That's the way, baby!" panted Willie. "You're quite a cock-sucker for a beginner!"
Thoroughly aroused by the taste and texture of his cock in her mouth, she sucked faster, his luscious prick disappearing and reappearing between her soft, juicy lips. Completely lost in her wild passions, Sheila was no longer aware of what she was doing or why she was doing it.
The only thing real to the beautiful woman was his luscious prick that was slithering in and out of her mouth. Sucking harder and deeper on his thick cock, Sheila realized that he would soon be filling her mouth with his slippery jizz. She could hardly wait for her first taste of cum.
Willie was crying out with joy as her mouth sucked and pulled, sending wild and wonderful tingles through his loins. As she ravenously devoured his cock, her own horny cunt was drooling a stream of sticky juices between her legs.
"That's it, baby!" he panted. "Christ, are you a hot bitch!"
Sheila was like a madwoman, little animal-like sounds gurgling from deep within her throat as she licked and sucked passionately on his jolting prick.
"Ohhhhh, shit," groaned the man, throwing his head back in joy. "Get ready, baby! Christ, are you gonna get a mouthful!"
Willie was almost crazy with lust, his cockhead swelling more and more as his frothy jism screwed for release. He could feel his thick load of cum burning deep in his balls.
With his cock achingly filled with blood. Sheila could feel it swelling bigger and bigger in her mouth as it bulged out against her cheeks. Teasing his sperm-filled balls with her agile fingers, Sheila licked up and down his throbbing shaft, bringing him closer to his impending ejaculation. Still moving rhythmically over his cock, she was taking his deliciously big cock deep into her throat, thrilled at the exciting taste of the seminal fluids oozing from the end of his prick.
"Okay, baby!" panted Willie. "Get ready for it!"
"I am! I am!" she shrieked with joy. "Cream me, baby, cream me!"
Sheila was sucking as if her life depended on it, which it did, but she was passionately enjoying every sucking second of it.
"Ahhhhh!" Willie suddenly roared. "Here it comes!"
As Willie suddenly lurched, driving his thick cock deeper into Sheila's mouth, a torrent of hot, bubbling sperm gushed into the back, of her throat.
"Take it, bitch! Take it!" shouted the man as his jerking cock began filling her mouth with slippery jizz.
This was Sheila's first taste of cum, and the beautiful woman loved it. Sucking with all her passion, she had his spurting cock tingling with joy. More and more of his sticky, hot sperm was flooding into her throat, forcing Sheila to suck and swallow rapidly. She didn't want to miss a drop of this delicious new taste-treat.
"Suck, bitch, suck!" shouted Willie, grabbing her by the ears as he plunged his shooting cock in and out of her mouth. Frantically face-fucking her, he was driving his cock deeper into her throat. Her nose a premed into his curly red hair around the base of his cock, but Sheila didn't give a shit. This was the most exciting thing she'd ever experienced. She suddenly wondered why she'd never sucked off her husband.
Sheila could feel her hot cunt tingling with excitement as she continued sucking the delicious cum out of Willie's spurting prick. With her body twisting and writhing as she sucked the frothy sperm from his belching prick, the wildly aroused woman reached between her legs and began clawing hysterically at her wet, dripping cunt. Still smacking thirstily on his pumping squirting cock, Sheila began lustily rubbing her inflamed clit.
"Suck, baby, suck!" panted the man.
Gasping and sucking on his thick gushing prick, Sheila a fingering herself closer and closer to a climax.
"Ummmmm! Ummmmm!" she moaned around his thick cock as her orgasm suddenly exploded in her loins.
With her body jerking and bucking through her wild climax, the man's thick, frothy own was oozing out from between her beautiful cock-squeezing lips.
Finally releasing his limp wet prick from her cum-drenched mouth, Sheila closed her eyes and rested her head against the back of the sofa, savoring the thick sperm that filled her mouth. It was the best thing she had ever tasted.



CHAPTER EIGHT


Opening her eyes a few moments later, Sheila saw Lou leaning against the wall, nabbing his half-hard cock into an erection.
"Need a little help?" she whispered, wiping some sticky sperm from her lips with the back of her hand.
"Why?"
"Well," she grinned. "I'm still horny and could use a nice, hard cock."
Rising from the sofa, she let the man's eyes feast on her lovely naked body as she crossed the room to him. Putting her arms around his neck, she kissed his lips softly as she pressed her hot, wet pussy against his rapidly swelling prick.
Pulling the beautiful naked woman tightly into his arms, the dark, swarthy man thrust his tongue deep into her mouth. She began sucking on his tongue with the push and pull motion she'd used on Willie's prick.
Panting like a wild bull, Lou stepped back from Sheila and grasped for her big, lush tits. Roughly massaging her quivering tits, his stubby fingers made her nipples pucker and stand out even more erect. Still clinging to her big tits, he began sucking first one nipple and then the other, sending wave after wave of passion rippling through her deliciously naked body.
"Ummmmmm… shit!" she moaned. "That feels so good, Lou!"
Increasing the rhythm of his suction, he was taking more and more of her big, silky tits into his hot, wet mouth as he nibbled and pulled on her erect nipples.
"Oh, Lou!" she panted. "That feels so fuckin' good!"
His intense sucking quickened as he rolled her hard nipple against the roof of his mouth, licking and lapping at it until it was raw and tingly. Snorting like an enraged bull, he was sucking most of her big tit into his mouth.
While Lou was slobbering on ha luscious tits, he reached down between her legs. Sheila moaned softly, feeling his thick middle finger worming in between her hot, dripping pussylips. A hot gush of juice oozed out around his finger as he slid it deeper into her steaming cunt.
Grasping his sinewy buttocks, Sheila was goosing her fingers into the crack of his ass. She writhed her cunt around his finger as he plunged it in and out of her dripping cunt. Moaning and panting, the two highly aroused people were madly grinding their hot naked bodies together.
"Oh, Lou!" she whimpered. "Let's go into the bedroom."
"Okay," he said grasping her wrist. "But don't try anything funny."
"I won't," she promised. "I just want a wild fuck."
"That's just what you're gonna get," he sneered, dragging her into the bathroom.
"What are we doing in here?" asked Sheila as he opened the medicine cabinet.
"Looking for this," he answered as he picked up the jar of petroleum jelly.
"Why?"
"I'm gonna grease my cock before I ram it up your ass," he explained with a grin, dragging her from the room.
"Please!" she whimpered as they entered the bedroom. "Your big prick would rip my ass wide open."
"Tough shit!" he laughed, throwing her onto the bed.
"I just can't do it!" she whispered, tears welling up in her eyes. "I'll do anything you ask except that!"
"I'm not asking anything," he sneered. "I'm telling you. Now get on your hands and knees!"
Unable to move because of her tenor, Sheila stared first at his thick, hard prick and then at the jar of jelly he was holding. The thought of taking that huge prick into her asshole was making her tremble with fear.
"Here!" snapped Lou, handing her the jelly. "Oil my cock for me!"
Realizing that this would give her a few more moments before her ass would be ripped wide open by his thick cock, Sheila grasped the jar of petroleum jelly. Dipping her fingers into it, she began smearing it all over his hard cock.
"More," he shouted. "Put it on thick."
Sheila's cunt began tingling with excitement as she rubbed the thick lubricant up and down the length of his cock. There was something erotic about the slippery feel of his hot, grease-coated cock.
"That's fine," he said, taking the jar from her. "Now up on your hands and knees."
As she started to turn, Lou brought his hand down with a resounding slap on her bare ass.
"Hurry!" he shouted, smashing one stinging blow after another on her burning bottom.
"Aaaaawwwww!" she cried, quickly getting on her hands and knees. "Please don't spank me any more. I'm doing it."
"Listen, bitch!" he hissed, digging his fingers into the jar of jelly. "I'll bust your fuckin' head open if you don't do as I say!"
With that remark, he began rubbing a big glob of grease around her tightly puckered asshole. As degrading as it was, the feel of his slippery fingers around her quivering ass was strangely exciting to the woman. She was frightened at the prospect of his cock in her asshole yet there was a lewd little tingle in her asshole when she thought about his stiff prick entering it.
When the man crouched behind her, Sheila began trembling with fear, expecting him to ram his big prick into her with one cruel, burning thrust. She was shocked when he reached around and cupped her big, dangling tits in his grease-coated hands. It was deliciously erotic to feel him massaging her tits and nipples with the slippery substance.
As the man crouched over Sheila, milking and squeezing her hot, oil-slickened tits, she could feel his thick, greasy cock throbbing body in the crack between her quivering asscheeks. A pleasant sensation passed through her body when the man began sliding his cock up and down between the soft moons of her ass.
Finally releasing her tits, Lou ran his hand down over her belly until he reached her juicy cunt.
"Oh, sweet Jesus!" she gasped excitedly when he began tenderly rubbing her erect clitty.
Her joy was so intense that she began wiggling her ass against his big, thick cock throbbing hotly between the cheeks of her ass. Sheila couldn't understand why, but she suddenly wanted to feel that big, hot cock in her ass. She knew it would be painful, but shit, it would feel so fucking erotic!
"Stick it in, Lou!" she panted back over her shoulder. "Ram it up my ass!"
Grasping the thick base of his cock, Lou guided his cockhead up against the woman's grease-coated asshole.
"Oooooh!" she whimpered, little sparks of sensation tingling around her sensitive ass. "Do it to me, but please go slow."
Pushing her ass back against him, Sheila could feel his big, fat cock beginning to slip in. Helped by the thick film of grease, his cockhead eased through the tight little ring of her ass.
"Aaaaghh!" she gasped. "Oh, God, your cock's in me!"
"That's just the beginning, bitch!" he panted, pushing harder against her. "Just wait 'til the whole fuckin' thing's in there!"
He pressed harder against Sheila, forcing more and more of his huge cock into her slippery asshole. She felt as if he was ramming the fat end of a baseball bat up her ass. Moaning softly, the beautiful woman writhed her widely stretched asshole back against his big cock, secretly enjoying the depravity of what he was doing to her. She felt an erotic excitement at being forced into this shameful position. And Sheila was thoroughly enjoying it.
The head of his cock passed through, and then his thick, gnarly prick began filling her slippery asshole. Sheila had expected the pain she was feeling and was prepared for it, but the warm, tingling feelings that accompanied the discomfort was a pleasant surprise.
"You have such a tight ass!" whispered Lou as he continued slowly driving his massive cock into her ass. "It's a shame we're gonna have to kill you. It's too bad that only Willie and me will ever know what a hot ass you got."
As he continued taunting her, Sheila was completely aware that she would never leave this cottage alive. But right now she didn't even care. The only thing that really mattered now was the erotic pleasure she was getting from his ass-stuffing cock.
"Just think," he whispered, forcing more of his thick prick onto her ass. "You've been sittin' on this ass for years without a cock in it, and now you'll never get another chance."
Sheila suddenly thought how much she would love to have her husband ass-fuck her if she ever got out of here alive. Oh, God, how she'd love to suck him off! Why hadn't she let him eat her out? If only she could escape, she could spend the rest of her life wallowing in delicious depravity with her husband.
The thought of sucking Martin off seemed to further arouse Sheila, and she began wiggling her ass more urgently around Lou's slowly advancing prick. Grasping her tightly, he eased another inch of cock up into her clinging, stretched asshole.
"Starting to like it, ain't you?" he panted, feeling Sheila's body shivering with ecstasy. "You kinda like my big, hard prick up your ass?"
"Yes! Yes!" she squealed, grinding her hot bottom back around his thick cock. "I love it… I love it!"
"God damn!" he gasped.
Twisting and pushing, the man continued advancing his hard, fat prick until it was buried to the hilt in her ravaged ass.
"Jesus Christ!" she moaned with pleasure-pain. "You sure have a big fuckin' cock!"
"I know!" he answered. "And my cock's gonna really fill your ass with fuck-cream!"
"I hope so," she whispered. "I wanta feel a big, thick load shooting up my ass!"
"Don't worry, bitch," he whispered, reaching down between her legs in search of her clitty. "That's what you're gonna get."
When his fingers started playing a tune on her erect little clit, Sheila let out a squeal of joy and excitedly twisted and pounded her hot, slippery ass around his throbbing cock.
"Yes! Yes!" she squealed. "That's the way!"
Continuing to play with her tingling joy-button with one hand, he was firmly grasping her hip with the other, as he began drilling his thick cock in and out of her grease-slickened asshole. Feeling his thick cock starting to move in and out Sheila began whimpering from the intense pain it was causing.
"Easy!" she whispered. "Please take it easy! That fuckin' thing hurts."
Crouched in this obscene kneeling position with the man's prick buried in her ass, Sheila's long, brown hair hung down over her face as he continued drilling his prick in and out.
"Oh, sweet fuckin' Jesus," she sobbed with ecstasy, ramming her painfully stretched butt back around his skewering prick when he began rubbing her clit more vigorously. "That's the way, baby!"
It was so fucking painful for the woman, and so erotically pleasant at the same time. She wanted the torturous stabs into her ass to stop, yet she looked forward to each new thrust with a depraved passion.
"God, it hurts, but I love it!" she whispered as he continued pumping his thickly greased cock in and out of her hot, slippery cunt.
The woman's deliciously naked body bucked and twisted beneath him as he increased the speed of his thrusts. His hard, hairy belly was smacking soundly against the soft, quivering cheeks of her ass everytime he slammed his long, thick prick up her hot ass. Her dangling titties were bouncing crazily beneath her as he banged her around on the bed.
Excitedly bucking her ass against him, Sheila could feel the pain in her widely stretched ass slowly receding, while the pleasure increased.
"D'ya like it, bitch?" he panted, driving his cock harder and deeper into the woman's sweet, tight ass.
"Oooooh, yes!" sobbed the beautiful woman. "I love it! Do it faster… harder!"
Glancing up, she saw Willie standing right in front of her at the foot of the bed. There was a silly grin on his freckled face as he lustily stroked his stiff prick. His cock looked almost milk-white against his bright red pubic hairs, and his veins stood out swollen and blue against his tightly stretched cock-skin. Little droplets of seminal fluids were drooling out from the slit on the end of his prick, and his cockhead was a vivid purple in contrast to his pale, white cock.
"Jesus, Willie!" she panted passionately as she watched him frantically jacking off. "Don't waste that load! Shoot it into my mouth, for Christ sake."
As the young man stepped closer, Sheila opened her mouth wide to receive his nice, hard prick.
"Mmmmmm!" she gurgled with delight, beginning to suck firmly on his big, luscious cock.
Willie held her tightly and began fucking his cock in and out of her mouth. As Lou rocked her body from the rear, Willie was pouring it to her mouth from the front. Sheila had never felt so deliciously defiled hi her life. The faster the two men increased the tempo of their thrusts, the more she enjoyed it.
Willie couldn't believe how warm and deliciously smooth her mouth felt as he fucked his shuddering cock in and out between her sucking, ovaled lips. He pumped quickly, rhythmically, countering Sheila's frantic sucking. Filled with an over-powering lust, Willie tensed his loins and thrust the length of his hard, pulsing cock deep into her mouth, feeling it nudge the back of her throat.
Lost in a sexual paradise, Willie was moaning softly as his thick, meaty cock glided in and out of the slippery hotness of Sheila's honeyed mouth. As the erotic sensations mounted in his swollen, sensitive cockhead, he could feel his cock growing bigger with every passing second. The man could feel that delicious moment of release drawing closer and closer, as a big, hot load of sperm was building up in his balls.
"Oh, God!" he rasped as her swirling tongue and sucking lips deliciously tormented his prick on every plunge. "Almost there… almost!"
Hungrily sucking on Willie's big, juicy cock while Lou was fucking into her tingling asshole from the rear, Sheila couldn't wait to taste Willie's thick, slippery cum. She'd never sampled a man's juices until today, and she'd developed an instant passion for them. She swore to herself that if she ever got out of here alive she would suck her husband dry every day and night of the year.
"Here it comes, baby!" Willie suddenly shouted, slamming his jerking cock deeper into her throat. "HERE IT COMES!"
Grabbing her by her long, brown hair, Willie forced her down tighter over his spewing cockhead. His entire body momentarily jerked, then stiffened rigidly as his cum shot deep into her frantically swallowing throat.
"Take it, bitch! Take it!" he moaned.
Sheila sucked and swallowed and sucked and swallowed as his thick, hot sperm splattered into her mouth. She continued frantically sucking his cock until she'd consumed the last delicious drop. Finally she allowed his limp, wet prick to fall from between her sperm-soaked lips.
"Jesus Christ, that was good!" he panted, collapsing onto the bed.
Licking the deliciously sticky jizz from her lips, Sheila was now able to devote her full attention to the big prick that was plunging in and out of her ass.
"Oh, yes, baby!" she cried over her shoulder to the man. "Fuck it to me!"
Sheila was grunting and rooting like a sow in a slop bucket as she moaned, hunched, rolled and writhed her cock-filled ass back around the greasy length of his plummeting cock.
"Yes! Yes!" she shrieked. "Faster! Faster!"
Crazed with the intense pleasure she was feeling, Sheila's mouth was hanging slackly open, Willie's frothy jizz drooling from her lips. The wild ecstasy streaking through her body was intensified when Lou began rubbing her clitty at a faster tempo. The taste, of Willie's thick sperm in her mouth, the feeling of Lou's finger on her clit, and his big cock reaming her ass was bringing Sheila closer and closer to a climax.
"Jesus Christ!" panted Lou as his prick began jerking wildly in her squirming asshole. "Here it comes, bitch! Here it comes!"
"Squirt it to me, honey!" she screamed, frantically working her clinging ass around his spurting cock. "I can feel it…feel it!"
God! How she loved the way his slick, slippery sperm hotly spewed against the tight, clasping walls of her squeezing ass! There was something unbelievably erotic about the feeling of Lou's thick, hot fuck-cream gushing into her ass.
"Oh, sweet, humping Jesus!" she suddenly shrieked as he clitty-fingered her to a wild orgasm. The beautiful woman jerked and writhed on his spurting cock until he'd completely emptied his load into her hot, slippery ass.
When Lou finally pulled his limp cock out of her ass, he collapsed on the bed. Spreading herself out between the two temporarily exhausted men, Sheila quickly grabbed their cocks, wanting to get them hard again as soon as possible. Sheila fully realized that her life depended on how long they enjoyed her body. She would live only until they tired of fucking her.



CHAPTER NINE


It was late afternoon when Jackie returned front the beach and she hurried to her room, hoping Paul would be there to give her a wild fuck. The gorgeous redhead was terribly disappointed when she found he wasn't in the room. Unaware that her husband was next door, balling Kelly, Jackie stepped out on her balcony to watch the sunset.
"Oh, Mr. Gamer!" she heard Kelly's giggling voice coming from the girl's open window. "I just love your big, hard cock!"
"And you sure know how to suck it!" panted Paul.
Excited by what she was hearing, Jackie rushed back into her room and out to the hall. Finding the door to Kelly's room unlocked, Jackie just opened it and walked in.
"Mrs. Gamer!" Kelly gasped when she saw Paul's beautiful redheaded wife standing in the doorway.
"Hello, Kelly," smiled Jackie. "It looks like you're having a lot of fun!"
"I-I'm s-s-sorry," stammered tile young girl, looking down in shame as she tried to cover her nakedness with her hands.
"There's nothing to be sorry about," Jackie beamed excitedly. "I think it's just wonderful that you like to fuck around."
"Do you really?" asked Kelly in a shocked tone. "Sure!" Jackie reassured her, "Why?"
"Because," explained Jackie. "Paul and I enjoy a variety of people in our sex lives."
"Then you're not mad," asked Kelly.
"Shit, no!" Jackie laughed, starting to remove her clothes. "He's got plenty of cock for both of us."
When Jackie was completely disrobed, Kelly just stared at the milky whiteness of the woman's soft, naked body. Kelly couldn't explain why, but she became strangely aroused when she saw the bush of fiery red cunt hairs between her creamy thighs.
"You're beautiful!" whispered Kelly.
"So are you darling," smiled Jackie, gazing at the big, luscious nipples standing out on the blonde's firm young tits.
Climbing onto the bed, Jackie sat with her back slumped against the headboard, her legs parted, and her knees drawn up against her tits.
"Okay, Paul," she whispered, sitting with her cunt blatantly exposed to him. "How about eatin' a pussy?"
Without a moment's hesitation, Paul got down on his hands and knees in front of his wife's open, dripping cunt. Kelly couldn't believe her eyes when she saw the man cover his wife's hot, juicy cunt with his open, sucking mouth. The teenager had never heard of eating pussy, and she was completely shocked by it. Her boyfriend back home had never licked her cunt, and neither had Lee nor Mr. Gamer.
"He's sure a good cunt-lapper, isn't he?" Jackie panted to the blonde as Paul slobbered around in her pussy.
"I don't know," Kelly admitted. "He's never licked me down there."
"Oh, shit, baby, you're in for a real treat!" exclaimed Jackie excitedly. "We'll have him tongue-fuck you as soon as he brings me off."
The thought of a man licking her cunt made Kelly shiver with anticipation. Watching the couple, Kelly could see the excitement in Jackie's eyes as her husband's thick tongue swirled around hungrily in her cunt.
"That's it, you darling," whispered Jackie, grinding her swampy, hot pussy up tighter against his slurping mouth. "That's the way to eat my sweet, hot pussy."
The sound of Paul licking and sucking on his wife's dripping cunt was driving Kelly wild, and the sight of his stiff cock thrusting up against his belly as he knelt in front of his wife's cunt only added to Kelly's excitement.
"Gee, honey," panted Jackie when she saw Kelly staring wistfully at Paul's prick. "Why don't you finish what I interrupted?"
"What do you mean?" asked Kelly.
"You were sucking on his cock when I walked in," she explained. "Why don't you finish him off now while he's going down on me?"
Kelly thought this was a great idea. She rolled onto her back and wriggled underneath, the kneeling man. Looking up, she could see his thick prick and lusty balls just above her face. Urgently gasping the base of his erect prick, she pulled his fat cockhead down into her mouth. Locking her soft young lips securely around the head of his cock, she began sucking and slurping on the big purple prick. Kelly could feel his logs trembling with excitement as her hot, leeching lips sucked and pulled on every delicious inch in his thick, meaty cock. The girl was getting further aroused by the taste of the seminal fluids bubbling out of the slit on the tip of his throbbing cockhead. Sucking deep and hard on his big prick, she was tenderly massaging his hairy balls. She loved the feeling of the loose, crinkly skin of his nut-sac in her hands. Still sucking hungrily on his big beautiful cock, the aroused girl reached back between his legs until she found the tight ring of his asshole.
"Aaagggghh!" he slobbered into his wife's dripping cunt when he felt Kelly's fingers probing around his sensitive ass.
"Oooooooh yes, honey!" squealed Jackie, feeling her husband's tongue lashing deeper into her hot, swampy cunt. "That's the way, you sweet fuckin' cunt-lapper!"
The suction of Kelly's soft lips around his throbbing cock was driving the man wild, and he began moving his hips back and forth, mouth fucking the horny girl spread out beneath him. The hard, meaty texture and the delicious taste of his prick in her mouth was carrying Kelly to new heights of excitement. Driven wild by her excitement, she began pressing the tip of her finger against the tight little opening of the man's hairy asshole. Still sucking hungrily on Paul's lurching cock, Kelly suddenly plunged the entire length of her middle finger up into the hot depths of his tingling asshole.
"Yeeoowww!" he roared into his wife's sopping, hot cunt when Kelly's naughty finger streaked its fiery way up his ass. Her ass-fucking had been so completely unexpected that now he rammed his cock deeper into the girl's sucking mouth.
Excited by the feeling of Kelly's finger up his ass, Paul began sucking harder on his wife's erect clitty.
"Oh, Christ!" Jackie squealed in ecstasy. "It's so good… so good! I'm almost there."
On and on he sucked, bringing his gorgeous wife closer and closer to an orgasm.
"Oh, shit!" she suddenly shrieked. "I'm gonna come, honey! I'm coming, you wonderful cunt licker! I'm coming! COOMMMIIINNNGGG!"
Further excited by the erotic squeals of Jackie's climax, Kelly was sucking more deeply on Paul's thick cock, her finger swirling frantically around in the dark, buttery hotness, of the man's slippery asshole. When the tip of her probing finger touched his prostate gland, he gave a violent lurch and his cock exploded a torrent of cum into the Kelly's mouth. Her cunt seemed to experience a mini-climax when his hot, thick cock-cream splattered the back of her throat. The horny girl continued sucking and swallowing until she'd milked the last drop of cum from his slowly shrinking prick.
"Shit, that was wild!" be sighed, rolling onto his back and taking a girl in each arm.
"Oh, baby," giggled Jackie, kissing him moistly while Kelly reached for his limp, wet dick.
"Just wait till we're finished with you."
Lying back between their hot, naked bodies, Paul could feel their teasing fingers moving all over him. His wife was nibbling the male tits on his muscular chest, while Kelly was teasing his balls and asshole with her soft fingers.
"Oh, Christ!" he gasped when Kelly's fingertip traced lightly over his sensitive asshole.
"You like it when I play with your ass, don't you?" giggled the horny blonde.
"God, yes!" he answered excitedly.
Moving down, Kelly lay between his legs and lifted the back of his knees up over her shoulders. In this position, the lovely blonde's face was practically in his asshole. She began softly blowing her warm breath on his asshole, while his wife started skimming his foreskin back and forth over his rapidly expanding prick.
"Jesus Christ!" he gasped at the delicious feeling of Kelly's hot breath on his quivering asshole.
"Does that feel neat?" asked Kelly.
"Shit, yes!" he blurted.
"And how about this?" Jackie teased, still stroking his throbbing cock.
"Oh, God!" the man shuddered. "You're both perfect!"
Spread out on top of him while she lovingly stroked his shaft, Jackie could feel Paul gently massaging her big-nippled tits with one hand, while the fingers of the other goosed deliciously into the hot, wiggly meat between her asscheeks. It was pure heaven for the man to be wallowing in the soft, naked flesh of these two highly aroused females.
"Jesus Christ!" gasped Paul. His entire body stiffened when he suddenly felt Kelly's slippery, hot tongue washing the deep crevice between his asscheeks.
Continuing to blow her sweet warm breath against his ass, the horny teenager thoroughly soaked his tight, sensitive crack with her hot, wet spit. When his tight asshole was completely saturated with her slippery slit, Kelly forced the pointed tip of her tongue into the man's tingling asshole.
"Holy shit!" roared Paul when he felt the girl's hot tongue reaming out his asshole. "Jesus Christ, that's good!"
As Kelly continued tongue-fucking his quivering whole, Jackie began stroking his cock more rapidly.
"Oh, shit!" Paul let out a roar. "Here comes another hot load! I'm gonna shoot again!"
"No! Wait for me!" screamed Kelly, quickly pulling her tongue out of his ass and straddling his loins. "Squirt it in here! I want a nice hot cuntful!"
Holding the base of her husband's throbbing cock, Jackie obligingly guided the head of his cock between the lips of Kelly's hot, open cunt as the girl lowered herself over his stiff prick. Tiny pinwheels of joy twirled through her horny young body as she felt the big, rubbery knob of his cock gliding into the slippery depths of her gushing cunt.
Up and down she joyously rode on his nice, thick cock until he pulled her down against his heaving chest. With his cock still deeply embedded in the girl's hot cunt, he was wetly licking her big, tingling titties. She couldn't keep from screaming with delight as he sucked and pulled deliciously on her swollen nipples. His wet tongue was swiping and licking over her bare flesh until both of her creamy tits were soaked with his spit.
Spread out flat on top of his body, with his thick prick rammed up her clasping cunt, Kelly was gyrating in a demanding corkscrew manner that had his thick cock twisting and grinding around deliciously in her hot cunt.
Changing her position so that she was sitting upright on his cock, Kelly continued rotating her tight cunt around the base of his thick cock.
"So good… so good!" she wailed, starting to pump her widely stretched cunt up and down over his slippery cock.
The feeling of his magnificent cock drilling up into her writhing belly soon had the girl on the verge of a traumatic climax.
"That's it, Mr. Gamer!" she squealed as her long blonde hair swirled crazily around her beautiful lust-distorted face. "That's it, you sweet fucker! I'm gonna come! GONNA COME!"
Looking down, the girl could see the man's thick gnarly prick sliding wetly between her hot, grasping cuntlips, sending wave after wave of unbelievable ecstasy washing through her body.
"Oh, sweet fucker!" she shrieked out, feeling a powerful orgasm building up and up in her loins. "I'm gonna come… gonna!"
Her scream stopped in mid-sentence when she suddenly felt his thick hot cum gushing into her cunt.
"NO! NO!" she shrieked. "I'm almost there! Don't do it yet!"
The frustrated teenager began frantically rubbing her tingling clit against his spurting cock, trying desperately to bring herself off. She could feel his cock getting softer in her slit, and the girl's body was filled with cruel frustration and the man's frothy cum.
"Oh, God!" she wailed, rubbing her own clitty. "I was almost there… almost there!"
"Here, darling," whispered Jackie, taking the distraught teen into her arms. "Let me bring you off."
"What?" gasped Kelly, not certain that she'd heard right.
Not bothering to answer, Jackie cradled the girl in her soft, lush tits, and tenderly wormed her finger up into Kelly's hot sperm soaked cunt.
"Gosh!" gasped Kelly as the redhead's talented finger moved over Kelly's erect clitty.
"Does that feel good?" whispered Jackie.
"Jesus, yes!"
"Then just relax," Jackie continued in her soft, passionate voice. "I'm gonna give you the neatest orgasm you've ever had."
Gently rasping Kelly's shoulders, Jackie forced the beautiful girl onto her back. Leaning over her young body, the experienced redhead began lightly licking Kelly's nipples with hot, wet strokes. The blonde felt as if they were doing something wrong, but she felt powerless to stop it, as she excitedly watched Jackie's lips nibbling and kissing their way down her naked body.
"Mmmmmm," Kelly softly moaned when the beautiful redhead swirled her tongue around in her dimpled bellybutton.
Kelly knew she shouldn't let this happen, but somehow she had no will to resist. She had been on the very verge of coming when Paul shot his load. Now she was grateful that Jackie was going to bring her off, even if it did seem a bit perverted.
"Now lust relax, darling," whispered Jackie as she crawled down between Kelly's legs and gently parted her thighs.
Kelly could feel her heart pounding furiously in her breast as she saw Jackie's big, beautiful eyes smiling up at her from over the soft mound of golden pussy hairs between her legs. The redhead's haunting eyes never left Kelly's as she planted a hot, wet kiss right on the girl's open cuntlips.
Kelly let out a little gasp, her pelvis lunging up from the first contact of Jackie's mouth on her cunt. There was an electrifying shock to it that soon had Kelly's cunt buzzing with joy.
Another wild shudder raced through Kelly's loins when Jackie lovingly parted the girl's cuntlips with her fingers, deliciously exposing her burning clitoris at the top of her open cunt.
"Oooooh, my God!" Kelly moaned with pleasure, as Jackie pressed her tongue between the dripping lips of her pussy and flicked her tongue against her sensitive little joy-button.
"I know this is naughty, but it feels so fuckin' good!" Kelly screamed.
Jackie's only answer was to wiggle her tongue harder against the girl's throbbing clitty. Having never experienced such intense joy in her life, Kelly reached down and pressed Jackie tighter against her tingling cunt. Spread out on the rumpled bed, Kelly grasped the woman's long red hair, trying to pull Jackie even tighter against her hot wet cunt. The beautiful blonde's lovely body jerked and rolled, as she frantically fucked her cunt back against Jackie's darting tongue.
Staring down between her legs, Kelly could see Jackie's beautiful face as she rubbed and mashed into her hairy mound of blonde hair. The teen's sticky fuck-juice was gleaming wetly on Jackie's nose and cheeks.
"Oh, Jesus!" Kelly whimpered. "I've never felt anything so fuckin' good in my life!"
Mewling and moaning as the delicious licking and sucking continued, Kelly was writhing all over the bed, further excited by the way Jackie's fingers were teasing her swollen nipples.
"Oh, Jackie!" the aroused blonde suddenly squealed. "May I suck your cunt, too?"
"Help yourself!" Jackie excitedly giggled, twisting herself around until she had her cunt up over Kelly's face and her own mouth buried down between the girl's legs. Now locked hi the traditional sixty-nine position, Kelly eagerly thrust her tongue into Jackie's hot, sopping cunt. It was the first time the girl had ever tasted pussy-cream, and she was shocked at the exciting flavor of it.
Kelly began sucking frantically on the redhead's big, swollen clitty, while Jackie continued sucking noisily on the younger girl's hot, dripping cunt. On and on they sucked, Kelly's tongue swirling deliciously around in Jackie's slippery hot cunt, while the woman's hot cunt juices drooled onto the girl's face. Sucking harder and harder, they were bringing each other closer and closer to an explosive climax.
"Oh, shit!" squealed Kelly into Jackie's cunt. "I'm coming, honey! I'm coming!"
"Me, too!" cried the redhead as she felt her intense orgasm washing through her loins.
They kept sucking tightly on each other's drooling pussies until their wild climaxes finally receded.
"Wow!" whispered Kelly a little later as they lay in Paul's arms. "That was really something!"
"You really like to fuck around, don't you?" asked Jackie.
"I sure do," the blonde admitted.
"Then why don't you come over to our room this evening for a little party?" Jackie suggested.
"What kind of a party?"
"A fuck party," giggled Jackie. "Jan and Eric Olsen will be there, and I'm sure he'd love to fuck you."
"Does he have a nice, big cock?" asked Kelly.
"God, yes!" laughed Paul. "It's a real beauty."
"Good!" giggled the teen. "I'll be there."



CHAFFER TEN


It was getting dark outside, and Sheila was still in bed with her two abductors. The three of them had spent the entire day fucking and sucking, and Willie had fallen asleep from exhaustion. Spread between the two men, Sheila was secretly fingering her cunt. She was hot to fuck, but neither man was in any condition to perform.
She realized that with their sex hunger now satisfied, they would no longer have any use for her. Certain that Lou would kill her before they left the cottage, Sheila was filled with terror.
Lou must have assumed that Sheila was asleep as well as Willie, because he crawled out of bed and went into the bathroom. Sheila knew this would be her only chance to escape, and when she heard the mans piss splattering into the toilet, she quickly sneaked out of bed. Grabbing her shorts, halter and shoes, the naked woman slipped out of the cottage. Not knowing what else to do, she plunged into the thick shrubs and foliage behind the house. She'd only gone a few yards when the lights came on and she heard the shouting of their voices. Knowing that she'd have to move rapidly, Sheila quickly put on her halter and shorts, and then slipped into her shoes.
Now able to move in the shrubs without cutting her bare feet, she worked her way deeper into the shadows of the thick, tropical vegetation. She could hear their voices and footsteps behind her, but the woman continued moving stealthily through the thick, tropical growth.
She gave a deep sigh of relief when she finally heard their voices wandering away in another direction. Cautiously moving on, Sheila walked out of the thick, tropical foliage and found herself on a narrow road. Staying in the shadows of the shrubs that lined the wad, she continued moving down the hill and away from her abductor's cottage.
Rounding a curve, she came upon a busy intersection where she was able to hail a taxi. Relaxing in the back seat as the cab sped toward her hotel, she couldn't seem to keep her mind away from the two men's cocks. The memory of sucking them off was so vivid that Sheila's sopping cunt was drooling with her passionate juices. She became even more excited as she recalled how the two hoods had sucked and licked her cunt.
It had been a harrowing experience, yet she'd never enjoyed sex so much in her life.
Thinking about it, Sheila couldn't wait to get back to the hotel, where she could suck off her husband. She knew how shocked he would be when she stuffed his prick into her mouth. She could hardly wait! She hoped he would suck her cunt and do all the other things she hadn't allowed him to do over the years.
By the time Sheila reached the hotel she could hardly control the hot desires that were burning passionately between her legs. Entering her room, she was terribly disappointed not to find Martin there. She was so hot for her husband that she could hardly stand it. She hurried out, hoping to find him.
As soon as she was out in the hall, she heard loud giggles coming from Paul and Jackie Gamer's room. Thinking that her husband was probably with them, Sheila opened the door and walked in.
She was completely stunned by the scene that greeted her. Everyone in the room was completely naked. Jan Olsen was slumped back in a chair with a leg thrown over each arm, and Sheila's daughter was kneeling between Jan's widely spread legs, hungrily licking the young woman's obscenely exposed slit…
Sheila looked toward the corner of the room, where Jackie was leaning over the back of a chair with her ass high in the air, while Eric was lustily fucking his cock into her cunt from the rear. The expression of ecstasy on the beautiful redhead's face was a testimonial to how much she was enjoying it.
Glancing over at the bed, Sheila saw Paul Gamer spread out on his back, slowly stroking his big, thick cock.
"Hi!" he grinned when he saw Sheila standing there.
"Hello," she giggled excitedly. "It looks like you could use some help."
"I sure could," he grinned. "I need a juicy cunt to shoot my hot load into."
"Will this do?" whispered Sheila, quickly removing her shorts.
"That's exactly what I need," he answered, staring at her juicy, open cunt.
Sheila had been in an extremely horny mood when she entered the room. The sight of Paul's long, thick cock was driving her wild. She quickly crawled up onto the bed with him.
"What a beautiful cock!" she panted huskily, stuffing the head of his big cock into her mouth.
As the horny woman knelt beside him, sucking hotly on his cock, Paul reached out and caressed the soft curve of her hip, her quivering thigh, and finally the soft curls of hair that covered her pussy-mound. His fingers teased around in the downy swirls of pubic hair for several moments before he slipped his middle finger into the warm, fleshy furrow of her hot cunt. Touching the shiny bud of her clitoris, he could feel her clit pulsing erect as if it were alive.
"Oh, sweet Jesus!" she exclaimed. She slurped excitedly around his thick cockhead.
Thrilled that he would soon be fucking a new cunt, Paul teasingly rolled the tiny head of her tingling joy-button against his finger.
"Oh, shit! That feels good!" Sheila moaned around his prick.
Wiggling his finger around in the beautiful woman's cunt, he could feel her clit getting harder and hotter from his touch. Removing the tip of his finger from Sheila's clitoris, he plunged it into her juicy cunt and began rotating it in a teasing little circle.
Excitedly sliding his foreskin up and down, Sheila was sucking harder and deeper on Paul's screaming cock. As she knelt next to him, sucking lustily on his thick cock, Paul ogled the magnificent globes of her tits, jiggling so deliciously above him. Removing his sticky finger from the woman's hot, drooling cunt, he reached out and grasped one of her magnificent tits, his fingers kneading and caressing her big, swollen nipples. Her big, full tits felt so warm and pliant as he excitedly squeezed them, her lusciously swollen nipples coning out hard and hot against his palms.
She hungrily sucked on his big, meaty prick. She began running her nails lightly over the sensitive, crinkled skin of his lust-bloated balls. Glancing down, Paul could see her softly ovaled lips clamped hotly around his throbbing cockhead, while she was deliciously licking the sensitive surface of his excited prick-flesh. Her mouth felt so warm and moist as her tongue moved in teasing circles around the head of his prick, producing delicious sensations throughout the length of his thick, throbbing cock.
Aware of how much Paul was enjoying the blow-job she was giving him, Sheila sucked him in a slow teasing rhythm, sucking more and more of his cock into her mouth with every hot slurp. Her naughty lips were nibbling along the entire length of his cock as it moved in and out of her mouth.
Suddenly moving from his wildly pulsing prick, Sheila quickly straddled his loins.
"Oh, baby!" she whispered, grasping his thick cock and aiming his cockhead up toward her hot, juicy pussy poised just above his cock.
"I need a hot fuck!" she exclaimed.
Swaying her cunt above him, she teased him by lightly rubbing his swollen cock back and forth between the hot, wet lips of her dripping pussy.
"Like that, baby?" she taunted him.
"Christ, yes!" he panted.
"Am I gonna get a nice, hot fuck?" she continued teasing Paul.
"Shut up and fuck!" he shouted excitedly as he roughly grasped her by the hips and shoved her cunt down over his lurching cock.
"Oooooh!" she squealed with joy as his meaty cock plowed up into her writhing belly.
Sitting upright on his loins, the beautiful woman was deliciously impaled on his magnificent erection. His throbbing cock was completely filling her cunt, pressing out deliciously against her tight, sensitive cunt walls. Sitting on the hard thickness of his cock, her cunt muscles were greedily sucking and squeezing against his deeply embedded prick.
Joined together by his throbbing prick, they were both slowly rotating their hips in the ageless ritual of fucking, his cock rubbing deliciously against the tingling nerves of her drooling cunt, as she ground and twisted her wet pussy around the thickness of his cock. Sheila was wild about the deep, engorging feel of it pressing out hotly against her aroused pussy-flesh.
Paul was soon bucking and heaving beneath her as she whimpered, gyrating her clasping pussy around his thrashing cock. His massive cock digging deeper and deeper into her guts, Sheila was squealing with joy as her hot, wet cunt pulled and sucked on his massive fuck-rod. With his frothy cock slamming harder and faster into her scalding twat, Sheila was bucking up and down on his prick as it disappeared in and out between her hot, slippery pussy lips.
Almost out of her mind with the intense joy she was feeling, Sheila threw herself out flat over his body. With his cock still deeply buried in her writhing cunt, the beautiful woman was rubbing her big, full tits against his hairy chest, kissing his lips passionately. Sucking deeply on each other's tongues, the wildly fucking couple was soaring to new heights of ecstasy.
They were so involved in their all-consuming fuck that neither of them was aware that Sheila's husband had entered the room. Walking down the hall, he had entered the room when he heard all the squeals of delight coming through the door. He could hardly believe his eyes when he saw his prim and proper wife fucking like an obsessed whore over Paul's lurching body. From her squeals of delight, it was very obvious she was enjoying it.
Standing behind the couple, Martin stared excitedly at the humping pair. With her thighs wrapped around Paul's waist, Sheila's asscheeks were spread widely apart, lewdly exposing her tight little asshole in the wide crack between her moons. The longer Martin stared at her sweet little asshole, the more aroused he was getting. Deciding that he'd try a bit of it himself, Martin moved toward the bed.
Still staring at his wife's cute little ass, Martin quickly removed his clothes. Kneeling behind them on the bed, he grasped his wife's obscenely pumping buttocks, trembling with excitement at the thought of plunging his stiff dick into her churning asshole. If she wanted to fool around, he was going to give her something she'd never forget.
Sheila was vaguely aware that someone was caressing her quivering bottom, but she was too involved with grinding her cunt around Paul's thrusting cock to pay much attention. Trembling with excitement, Martin splayed open her soft, wiggly asscheeks with the thumb and forefinger of one hand, and rammed the middle finger of his other hand deep into her tight, little asshole.
"Eeeeaaaggh!" she shrieked with shock from the unexpected intrusion.
Unaware that his wife's ass was still thickly coated with his cum, Martin was surprised how juicy and slippery her asshole was. Crazed by the feel of his wife's frothy ass, the man began twisting and screwing his finger around deep in her ass.
Still unaware that it was her own husband's finger in her forbidden hole, Sheila was thoroughly enjoying feeling it gliding in and out through the thick, slippery film of her abductor's jizz.
"Okay, baby!" he panted, removing his finger with a loud popping sound and guiding the head of his cock up against the tiny opening.
"Martin!" gasped Sheila, suddenly recognizing her husband's voice.
"That's right," he chuckled. "Who did you expect?"
Firmly grasping her soft hips, the man lunged forward, his thick cockhead ripping through her tight asshole.
"Eeeggggghhh!" she screamed as her husband's rigidly bloated prick stretched her little asshole.
Clutching her tightly, Martin was easing his throbbing cock inch by painful inch into his wife's ass. On and on he pushed until he was home, his cock right up to his balls in the tight, hot sheath of ass. He felt as if a warm, gloved hand was closed tightly around his cock, squeezing and pulling.
In spite of the pain, Sheila was thoroughly enjoying the thickness of his cock stuffed up her ass. With one hard cock throbbing in her cunt, and a second beauty pulsing in her tight ass, it was a sexual paradise for the aroused woman. Glancing up, Sheila saw her daughter, the other two women, and Eric, standing around the bed staring at her.
"Oh, Eric!" Sheila whimpered when she saw the young man's stiff cock. "Stick that big cock in my mouth!"
Moving toward the bed, Eric cased the fat head of his cock between Sheila's hungry, open lips.
"Mmmmmmm," she gurgled around his cock.
Enjoying every cock-filled moment of it, Sheila could feel Eric trembling as she sucked deeper and harder on his big, fleshy prick.
"Oh, Christ, Sheila!" he gasped. "I'm gonna shoot my wad!"
"Good!" she mumbled around his cock, sucking even deeper on it.
Eric's body suddenly stiffened, and his prick began jerking wildly around in Sheila's mouth. The beautiful woman almost choked when the first thick gush of his cum exploded into the back of her throat. She began sucking and swallowing rapidly, not wanting to miss a single drop of his thick, slippery sperm.
Beneath her, Paul's big, thick cock began jerking spastically in her cunt, and then suddenly shot a hot stream of jizz up into her writhing belly. The feeling of the man's hot fuck-cream flooding her cunt as the top of his belching cock rubbed wildly against her clit triggered Sheila's own writhing orgasm.
"Ooooooh!" she moaned around Eric's spurting prick as her shattering climax shook her entire body.
When Martin felt his climaxing wife's asshole contracting convulsively around his throbbing, lunging cock, he began pounding his cock harder and deeper into the tight, buttery darkness of her ass.
"Aaaaggghh!" he roared, giving a wild, jolting lunge as his cockhead exploded a torrent of cum deep into her bowels.
Sheila was completely overwhelmed by her intense orgasm, as thick, hot sperm gushed into her asshole, and more frothy sperm filled her cunt. Filled with passions she'd never felt before, the beautiful woman writhed through her intense orgasm until the three belching pricks had completely emptied themselves in her body.
"Wow!" she gasped, finally releasing Eric's limp, wet prick from her mouth. "That was some fuck!"
"It sure was!" panted her husband, pulling his spent cock out of Sheila's asshole. "You've got quite a hot little hole back there!"
"Thank you, kind sir," she beamed, moving off of Paul's body. "I'm glad you enjoyed it."
Turning around, Martin saw his daughter for the first time since he'd entered the room. He was utterly shocked at the her total nakedness.
"Hi, Dad," grinned Kelly. "You guys sure gave Mom a wild fuck!"
"What the hell are you doing in here without any clothes on?" he roared at her.
"Fuckin' like you and mother," she giggled.
"My God, Kelly!" he gulped.
"That's what you think," laughed and turning to Martin.
"You've screwed my daughter?" gasped Martin. "Of course he has!" giggled Kelly. "And you're gonna fuck me as soon as you get another hard-on."
"Do you think I'd fuck my own daughter?" gasped the man.
"Why not?" laughed his wife. "She's probably a hot piece of ass."
"Please, Dad?" whispered Kelly. "I'm a hot fuck!"
"Go on!" his wife urged him. "Give her a good time!"
Martin Mitchell didn't know what had happened to his wife and daughter, but he certainly wasn't going to complain. From now on, his life was going to be one beautiful fuck-and-suck party.
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