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CHAPTER ONE


Teri Barker was spread out on the back lawn with Brad Roberts, her virginal pussy itching with desire. She and Brad, her next door neighbor, had been more or less going together for several months, but their intimacies hadn't gone beyond kissing and petting. Teri felt very important with the attention she received from her handsome neighbor.
Teri was a quiet girl who lived alone with her divorced mother – a strikingly beautiful redhead in her early forties. Lying in Brad's arms, Teri could hear the music and laughter from his house where her mothers was attending a small patio party. She was pleased that their parents had become such good friends, as her mother had been very lonely until the Roberts moved in next door.
Teri always loved to be held in Brad's arms, but tonight it was more exciting than ever before. Her cunt was itching and creaming from the conversation she'd had earlier in the day with her friend, Bev Turner. Bev had vividly described how she had fondled and caressed her boy friend's cock the other night, and the description had almost blown Teri's mind. Thinking about it, she kept wondering how it would feel to hold Brad's cock in her hand. Teri had often felt his dick pressing against her when they kissed, but the thought of holding it in her hands was really turning her on. When Brad suddenly cupped his hand over her tit, she mischievously wandered what his reaction would be if she touched his cock. Her taut nipple had never burned as deliciously as it did at that very moment when she felt his fingers through the thin material of her blouse. She usually pushed his hands away when he grabbed at her tits, but tonight she eagerly pressed her mouth up against his.
When Brad realized that she wasn't resisting as usual, he slowly slipped his hand through the open neck of her loose blouse. A delicious tremor tingled through her body at the feel of his fingers traveling over the sensitive flesh of her bare breast. When he softly touched her bare, quivering nipple, she unconsciously squirmed up closer against him.
As he gently squeezed and twisted the throbbing bud between his thumb and forefinger, Teri was suddenly aware of his hard cock pressing against her. God, how she wanted to touch it, hold it, caress it.
"What's this?" she giggled, reaching down and lightly touching the hard bulge in his crotch.
"My prick," he laughed.
"It's a naughty prick," she whispered, stroking it a bit more boldly.
"Why?"
"'Cause it's getting hard," she teased.
"That's because you're turning me on," Brad laughed.
"You want me to stop?"
"Christ, no!"
"Brad," he whispered, sitting up. "Take it out. I want to play with it."
He stared at the girl in complete shock, but quickly lowered his zipper. Brad couldn't understand the sudden change that had come over Teri.
Her big blue eyes wide open with excitement, she eagerly watched his hand withdraw his stiff cock from his open fly. She had expected it to be hard and stiff, but the girl wasn't prepared for what she saw. Teri hadn't realized that a man's cock would be so huge, and she stared with complete fascination at the big mushroom-shaped glans that was protruding from his clenched fist.
When he removed his hand from the huge organ, Teri nervously touched the tip of his cock-head with her finger.
Slowly she wrapped her fingers around the long hard shaft. It was the most incredible thing that she had ever felt. It was as if she were holding a living creature in her hands. She could feel the hot blood surging through the distended veins as the excited organ throbbed and lurched in her fingers.
"My God, that's beautiful," she whispered, gently clutching the big slab of hard meat.
"You like it?" he grinned, sprawled out on his back.
"I've never touched a hard cock before," Teri stammered in awe. "It's really beautiful."
Reaching down and guiding her hand, he soon had her sliding his foreskin up and down over his sensitive cock.
"Does that hurt?" she suddenly asked when he began writhing and lurching on his back.
"Christ, no!" he gasped. "It feels wonderful!"
Teri soon realized that as she slowed or speeded the strokes, she could completely control his emotions. Never had she felt such complete power over a man. She could make him writhe, moan, shake, sob and beg with every manipulation of his deliciously hard cock.
She stared with fascination at the wild expression on his distorted face, the cords in his neck stretched taut. His lips were drawn over his teeth and his gazed eyes rolled back in ecstasy as he moaned and jerked with the unbelievable pleasure she was giving him.
"You like it, honey?" she whispered excitedly. "Does it feel good?"
"Christ yes, honey," the lurching boy sobbed. "Shit, yes!"
Teri couldn't believe that she was capable of giving a man such intense joy. She had never seen a person in such a state of complete ecstasy. The whole thing was like a dream to the excited girl.
"I'm almost there, baby, almost there," he gasped, clutching at the grass with his fingers.
"You're almost when, darling?" she excitedly asked, not understanding what he meant.
"I'm coming, Teri baby, I'm coming," he sobbed.
"Should I stop?" she asked, quickly releasing his throbbing prick.
"No, damn it, no!" he shouted. "For Christ's sake, don't stop!"
Completely baffled at what was expected from her, Teri quickly grasped his cock again and continued stroking it. Leaning over him, Teri wasn't prepared for the sudden stream of hot cum that gushed out of his throbbing cock-head. It squirted out in wild spurts against her face and hair as well as Brad's shirt and pants.
Teri was surprised at the strangely exciting taste as a rivulet of cock juice dribbled down her cheek and into the corner of her mouth. She unconsciously noticed the globs of cum that had flowed out of his cock and onto her clutching hand. Releasing his prick, she quickly licked her fingers and hand clean. She had never tasted anything so incredibly good in her life.
"D'ya like that stuff?" Brad smiled up to her as he lay exhausted on the lawn.
"God, yes," she giggled, still licking her fingers. "That's the wildest juice that I've ever tasted."
"Good," he smiled, "As soon as I recover, you can suck a whole batch out of me."
"Really," Teri whispered excitedly. "Can I really suck some out of your cock?"
"Yes, honey," smiled Brad. "You can suck my cock anytime."
"Oh, good," Teri giggled, resting her face on his chest and listening to the music and laughter coming across the fence from his parents' party.
On the other side of the fence, Laura Barker, Teri's mother was crossing the patio with three drinks in her hands.
"Here you are," she giggled, handing two of them to Brad's mother and father.
"Thanks Laura," smiled Susan Roberts, "But you shouldn't have done that. You're our guest."
"Nonsense," Laura laughed, tossing her long, red hair back. "I don't want to be considered a guest in your home."
"She's a damned fine person," Tracy Roberts mumbled to his wife as Laura walked away.
"She certainly is," sighed Susan. "It must be lonesome for she and Teri to be living alone."
"And that Teri seems to be a real nice girl," he added.
"Our son seems to think so too," Susan laughed, getting up. "I guess we should circulate with the guests."
Rising, Tracy followed his wife across the patio, admiring the sensuous swing of her soft round ass. With her lustrous black hair and creamy skin, he considered her the mast beautiful woman he'd ever seen. His only regret was her complete disinterest in sex. She was a warm, loving person in every respect, except when it came to the fucking.
"Hi Susan," called Frank Rampton as he staggered over to the couple.
"Hello, Frank," she smiled. "Where's Nancy?"
"She's in the kitchen protecting me from pouring too many drinks," he laughed, leaning against a table for support. "Why do you always hang around with your husband?"
"I'm sort of used to him," smiled Susan, "And I think I love the guy."
"That's the story of my life," muttered Frank as he staggered away. "Every time I find, a beautiful woman, she's married."
"God," Susan giggled to her husband when the man had gone. "Poor old Frank has never left a party sober in his life. I think I'll go in and cheer up his wife."
Left alone, Tracy walked around the side of the house to escape the chatter of small talk.
"Hi," said a familiar voice as he leaned against a tree, smoking a cigarette.
"Hello, darling," he smiled, holding his arms out to receive Laura.
Their bodies melting together, Laura's soft, open mouth covered his lips.
"Oh, darling," she whispered, pressing her steamy hot cunt against his crotch, "I've wanted to kiss you all evening, but you were never alone."
"And I've wanted to kiss you," he smiled, holding her lovely, upturned face in his hands.
"God, darling," Laura sighed. "I'm so tired of hidden squeezes and stolen kisses. I want to feel your hard cock stuffed up my cunt. Oh, honey, I need a good fuck so much."
"Soon," he whispered. "Soon."
With one arm wrapped tightly around his neck, Laura lowered his zipper, withdrawing his lurching cock through his open fly.
"Oh, sweet baby," she excitedly whispered as she pumped her hand up and down on his naked prick. "We've been sneaking secret kisses for months and I can't stand it any longer. I want to be fucked, baby."
"Soon," he repeated. "Soon."
"Piss on soon," she gasped, pulling her skirt above her hips. "I want to be fucked right now."
"Please, Laura," he argued. "Someone will see us."
"You've said that for weeks," she sobbed. "I don't give a damn if the whole world sees us. I want to be fucked and right now."
"Listen, honey," Tracy whispered, clutching her shoulders firmly in his hands. "In a few days I'm taking Susan and the boys up to our cabin at the lake for a couple of weeks. I'll have to spend the weekends with them up there, but the rest of the time we can spend together here in town. We'll be able to sleep together every night."
"Are you forgetting that I have a daughter living with me," Laura replied.
"That's no problem," Tracy grinned. "We can send her up to the lake with my family. I'm sure that Brad would love to have Teri go with them."
"It does sound like a good idea," Laura grinned, still caressing his throbbing cock. "Do you think Susan would mind having Teri go along?"
"Not at all," he laughed. "Susan really likes Teri, and you know that my son has hot pants for her. He'll really dig having her on the trip."
"I feel bad for him," Laura giggled.
"Why?"
"Teri's no remedy for hot pants," her mother laughed. "She's too damned shy around boys. I wish she weren't as timid as she is. That girl will be a virgin until her wedding night."
At the party continued at the Roberts' home, timid Teri was nestled in Brad's arms on her back lawn, fondling his limp wet prick. She couldn't wait for it to get hard again so that she could suck on it for the first time.
"Gee, honey," she whispered. "I'm gonna suck on that beauty until it squirts my mouth full of that neat cream."
"And I'm going to love every minute of it," he smiled, brushing the long blonde hair back front her pretty face.
Unable to wait any longer, she moved down and stuck the limp cock in her mouth. She could taste the half-dried cum that clung to it from his recent ejaculation and it sent tremors of excitement racing through her loins. As she gently licked and sucked the flaccid cock, she could feel it beginning to throb and grow in her mouth.
Soon it had grown into a huge throbbing shaft that was pressing against the back of her throat. Removing it from her mouth, she unbuckled his belt and pulled his pants down around his ankles so his cock would have more freedom. Teri was shocked at the sight of his big hairy balls. She knew that men had balls, but this first glimpse of the big crinkly scrotum, covered with crisp thick hair was much more than she'd expected.
"My God," she whispered. "They're so damned big."
"Do you like them?" Brad asked.
"I guess so," she stammered as she gently cupped the big swollen bag in her hands, "But I didn't know they were so big."
Finally releasing his balls, she grasped the base of his shaft and cloned her mouth toward his big, blood-bloated cock-head. It felt so deliciously hard as she lightly brushed her half-opened lips against the big rubbery glans. Her hot tongue darted out, flicking lightly against his sensitive cock. As she swirled her tongue around the end of his swollen cock-head, she could feel Brad trembling beneath her on the grass. She had never mouthed a cock before, but from the way his body was trembling, Teri knew that she was pleasing him.
Smiling up at the boy's excited face, Teri began running her tongue up and down the entire underside of his big shuddering shaft. She could feel it swelling and throbbing as she teased her wet tongue up and around the base of his glans. Then, slowly lowering her lips, she took his big cock into her warm, eager mouth. She could feel him lurch as her soft juicy mouth slid over the big swollen knob. Tightening her lips around the ridge just below the head, she trapped it securely inside the hot moist cavern of her mouth.
"Oh, God," he moaned, staring down at his massive shaft buried between her lovely baby-soft lips.
"Am I doing it right?" she whispered, temporarily removing her mouth from his prick.
"Shit, yes," he groaned, clutching at the pass. "It's perfect."
"Gee, Brad," Teri giggled. "I didn't know that sucking a cock could be so neat."
"God, honey," he sighed, reaching down and caressing her flushed cheek. "You're a natural born cock-sucker."
"Good," she giggled as she lowered her mouth and once again began lapping and licking it with her juicy tongue.
Teri ran her tongue up and down the entire length of the boy's cock, soaking it from tip to base until the entire shaft was glistening with her warm, slippery saliva. Reaching beneath his stiff cock, she cupped his balls in her hand and lowered her head, sucking them gently into her mouth. While delicately sucking his balls, she salaciously tongue-bathed every inch of skin on his lust swollen scrotum…
The only sound in the garden was the erotic, slurping sound of her slippery lips and tongue sucking on his big cock.
Raising her mouth, she again closed her lips around his sensitive cock-head while moving her head rhythmically up and down his shaft.
"Oh, sweet baby," he sighed, gasping at her long blonde hair as he felt her soft tongue swirling around the head of his pleasure-crazed cock.
The feel of his bumpy, sinewy cock sliding over the sensitive taste buds on the back of her tongue was driving Teri wild. Continuing to suck and slurp on his saliva-drenched cock, she glanced up at the boy she was sucking off, to had never seen such an expression of pure joy in her life.
His hands were wildly clutching her blonde hair, frantically propelling her head up and down over his inflamed prick.
"Suck it, baby, suck it!" he panted, wildly pumping his cock into her slurping mouth.
His breath was coming in short, hot gasps as his hands curled into her long blonde hair, pushing her mouth down tighter over his plunging cock.
"That's it, baby. Suck! Suck!" he shouted. "I'm almost there! I'm gonna fill that hob fuckin' mouth of yours!"
His frantic cries only served to further excite the girl, causing her to suck deeper and harder on his big thrusting cock. She couldn't wait for him to shoot his load into her grasping, hot mouth.
"Oh, sweet Jesus," he moaned, frantically tearing at her hair, pushing her mouth down tighter around his jerking cock. "I'm comin', baby, I'm comin' right in your fuckin' mouth!"
Her body shook with excitement when she tasted the deliciously warm fluid gushing against the back of her throat. Spurt after spurt of the thick jizz was squirting into her slurping mouth as she frantically sucked and swallow the tangy fluid. Her lips savagely locked around his squirting cock-head, she continued sucking until the last drop was drawn out.
"God, I love that," she whispered, releasing his cock and licking her lips to make sure she hadn't wasted a bit of the slippery cum.
"My God," he gasped as he sprawled back on the pass. "You're the wildest cock-sucker in the world."
"And I'm just a beginner," she giggled. "Wait till I really learn how."
"You're really something," Brad smiled.
"Sure," she teased. "The world's greatest cock-sucker."
From that night on, Teri thought of nothing but sucking cocks. Day and night, they were behind bushes, in the rage, hiding in a room, sitting parked in his car, always wrapped up in cock-sucking.



CHAPTER TWO


The following Saturday, Teri drove up to the lake with the Roberts. It was a rather long drive, but she really enjoyed it very much. Teri sat in the back seat between Brad and his brother, Freddie, who never shut his mouth the entire trip. Having taken the trip many times before, he eagerly pointed out everything. Driving over the crest of a pine-clustered ridge, the boy almost went crazy at the sight of the lake spread out below them.
"There it is!" Freddie squealed with excitement. "See Teri, there's the lake."
It was a beautiful sight and Teri was surprised that it was so big. The deep blue water was crisscrossed with white lines, the wakes from the dozens of boats that were scurrying across the surface. The lake was surrounded by high pine-covered mountains that seemed to reach up into the fleecy clouds that dotted the crisp blue sky.
Teri was surprised by the lavishness of their summer home. She had expected to find a cabin, but saw instead a two story building nestled on the side of a pine-covered bill. Large picture windows and terraces offend a panoramic view of the lake which was only about a hundred yards below the house.
Soon after their arrival, they were served a big lunch by the Swensens who had arrived two days earlier to open the house for the summer. The couple lived in the nearby town and were caretakers of the house in the off season and helped with the cooking and cleaning of the Roberts when the owners occupied it in the summer.
When they finished lunch, Brad couldn't wait to take Teri down to the lake and show her their boat.
"Gee," Teri giggled as they walked down the path to the water. "Look at all these trees we can hide behind while I suck you off."
"I hope well use every one before we leave," Brad laughed.
When they reached the lake, Teri was amazed at the number of docks and boats tied up. There were boats of every size and type.
"Which boat is yours?" Teri asked.
"We can't see it from here," Brad said. "It's on the other side of the boathouse."
Glancing in the direction of the boathouse, Teri's attention was drawn to a huge man standing on the porch. She had never seen such a giant of a man in her life and he loomed bigger and bigger as they approached him.
"Who's that?" asked Teri.
"That's Gimp," he answered. "He takes care of the docks and boats for us."
Teri stared at him as they drew nearer. He was stripped to the waist, exposing his massive torso and arms that were as big as most men's thighs. His head and chest were covered with thick black hair, and his skin was tanned almost as dark as mahogany.
"Hi, Gimp," Brad called as they walked up to him.
"Well, if it ain't Brad," the giant greeted him with a big smile. "When did you get here?"
"Just arrived. Gimp, my friend, Teri. She's gonna be staying with us for a while."
"Howdy, Miss Teri," he smiled. "Hope you enjoy your stay."
"Thank you," the girl answered, noticing the big ugly scar on his cheek that gave his face a vicious appearance when he wasn't smiling.
"How's the boat?" Brad asked.
"Finished tuning it up yesterday," Gimp mumbled, stepping down from the porch. "It's running like a clock."
Following Gimp down the dock, Teri was surprised to see him dragging his crippled left foot.
She knew now why he was known as Gimp.
The Roberts' boat was a twenty foot inboard, designed for skiing. Brad got in and turned the motor on and raced the engine a few times.
"That sum sounds cool," he culled at Gimp. "I think we'll go up and change and then take her for a spin."
Walking back up toward the cabin, Teri turned to Brad. "God, but that man is huge."
"And strong as a bull," Brad laughed.
"How was he crippled?" she asked.
"Gosh, I don't know. He's been like that ever since I've known him."
"How long is that?"
"Hell, I was just a kid when we first came to the lake," Brad answered. "And he was here then."
When they got to the house, they quickly changed into swim suits. Just as they were leaving the house to return to the boat, Freddie came running after them.
"Can I come?" he eagerly asked.
"I guess so," Brad answered after a long nervous silence. He had been looking forward to a neat blow-job on the boat, but he knew it wouldn't be fair to leave the boy behind.
The whale group enjoyed the weekend of boating, swimming and loafing, but when Sunday afternoon arrived, Tracy Roberts was anxious to get back to town. As usual, Susan hadn't been in the mood for sex, and he was eager to see Laura. From the first time they'd moved into their house, Tracy had been sexually drawn to the beautiful redhead next door. Until now, it had only been a matter of a few quick kisses and feels, but tonight he would have her naked body in his arms for the first time.
It was about nine that evening when he walked up the steps to his deserted house. He rushed into the bathroom to take a piss, and then dialed Laura.
"Hi, honey," she answered on the first ring. "I just heard you drive in. God, I've been nervous waiting for you."
"Can I come over?" he asked.
"Jesus, yes," she giggled. "I'm so fuckin' horny I can't stand it much longer. The front door is open, so just walk in. I'll be waiting in my room and you'd better have your cock out when you walk through the door 'cause my cunt's ready for it."
Walking up the stairs to Laura's room, Tracy's hard cock was throbbing violently in his pants. He wondered if he should take it out as Laura had suggested, but decided against it.
Opening the door, Tracy was greeted by the wildest sight he had ever seen. Laura was sprawled stark naked in a large arm chair that faced him. Sitting slouched back, she had a leg thrown over each arm, her red-fringed slit blatantly exposed between her lewdly spread thighs. She was sensuously squeezing her big, swollen nipples.
"Hi, stud," she smiled in a throaty whisper. "This is someone I've wanted you to meet for a long time."
Tracy stared at her gorgeous naked body, unable to believe his eyes.
"Honey," she continued, reaching down and lightly touching the open lips of her wet, slippery cunt. "This is Ginger."
"How do you do, Ginger," he addressed her cunt. "Does Ginger snap?"
"You better believe it, honey," slit whispered. "Just put something in her and you'll soon find out."
Tracy quickly dropped to his knees in front of the chair, his eyes only inches away from Laura's delicious pussy. Laura's cunt partially opened by the position of her legs, Tracy could see the shimmering beads of pussy juice glistening against her soft pink inner flesh.
"Ginger is certainly beautiful," he gasped, his body trembling with excitement.
"I'm glad you like her," Laura whispered.
"Would you mind if I kissed Ginger," he asked, still staring at the half-opened slit surrounded by soft red pubic hairs.
"I'd be disappointed as hell if you didn't," she giggled. "She's waited a long time for you to kiss her."
Tracy slowly moved closer until his open mouth covered the soft, juicy flesh of her creamy cunt. The exciting scent of her pubic hairs nestling around his nose was pure ecstasy. Sucking gently on her juicy silt, Tracy slid his tongue between her slippery pussy lips and into the deep warmth of her quivering cunt.
"Oh, darling," she whispered, placing the back of her knees over his shoulders, pressing the soft, silky flesh of her inner thighs against his face.
Tracy continued moving his tongue in and out of the slippery hot hole, swirling it against the sensitive nerves that lined the juicy walls. Withdrawing it from the depths of her cunt, he flicked the tip of his tongue lightly against her quivering clit.
"Oh, Christ," she screamed at the incredible ecstasy. "That feels so fuckin' good, baby, so fuckin' good!"
Next he sucked her erect clit between his lips, lightly swirling his tongue around the slippery, swollen surface of the sensitive organ. His face was completely drenched with the creamy pussy juices that were flowing out of her hot, excited cunt. From the way Laura was trembling and writhing, Tracy knew that she wasn't far from a frantic orgasm. Wanting to please her with an intense orgasm, he began sucking and licking at a faster tempo.
"Oh, shit," she squealed, throwing her head from side to side. "It's so good, honey. So good! So good!"
Laura had gone so long without any sex that this incredible tongue job she was getting almost blew her mind. Arching her cunt up tighter to his assaulting mouth, she grabbed his hair, pulling his hand down harder on her writhing slit.
"Suck, baby, suck!" she sobbed. "I love it! I love it! I love it!"
Laura was rapidly losing contact with reality. There were no longer any sounds, lights or flesh, only a big wave of deliciously strong sensations washing through her writhing, lurching body.
"Oh, my God," she hysterically screamed, locking her jerking thighs tighter around his smothered face. "I'm coming, you beauty! I'm comiiinnngggg! Commmiiinnnggg!"
When the soul-wrenching orgasm had passed, Laura collapsed into a pile of hot, trembling flesh.
"Oh, sweet Jesus," she whispered to him a few minutes later when she'd gained control of herself. "If you can do that to rue with your tongue, what will that beautiful cock do to me?"
Tracy was standing completely nude in front of her, his rock-hard cock throbbing up from his big, lust-swollen balls. The man had completely disrobed while she had been recovering from her orgasm.
"Jesus Christ, that's a beautiful, big cock," she whispered, getting up and putting her arms around Tracy. Holding him tightly, she could feel his hard cock burning against her flat tummy. Pressing her body against his, she moved from side to side, rolling his cock back and forth between their hot flesh.
Tracy cupped her bare ass in his hands, drawing her juice-drenched cunt against his hard, muscular body. Crazed with excitement, he dug his hands into the soft meaty flesh of the deep crevice between her quivering ass-cheeks.
Lifting her up, he carried the excited woman to the bed. Shaking with excitement, he quickly lay down beside her, drawing her warm soft body tightly against his. The feel, of Laura's naked flesh pushing against the full length of his hungry body was almost more than he could stand. Her full, lush breasts and hard, hot nipples burned deliciously into his bare chest.
Laura salaciously rubbed her tits against his tingling flesh. Holding him tightly, she covered his lips with her hot, open mouth, passionately thrusting her tongue deep into his throat. She grasped his hard cock and rubbed it against the soft warm flesh of her smooth belly.
"Did you like Ginger?" she whispered.
"Ginger is the sweetest pussy I've ever tasted," he smiled.
"Shall we find out if Ginger snaps," she giggled.
"I'm ready," Tracy grinned.
Slowly rolling onto her back, Laura spread her creamy thighs and, taking his hand, inserted his finger into her juicy slit.
"Is it snappin'?" she teased.
"Nope."
"Then fuck me," she whispered into his ear. "Please fill my cunt with this beautiful big cock. I can't wait any longer."
Needing no further urging, Tracy quickly crawled between her widely opened thighs. Reaching down and grasping his rock-hard prick, she slowly guided it up toward her hot, steamy cunt. Her quivering body tingled with excitement when she felt his hot, hard cock probing against her slippery, wet cunt. Raising her hips to assist his penetration, she felt his huge glans slipping through her hot, juicy, eager cunt lips.
"Oh, Christ, that feels good," Tracy shuddered as he felt his big sensitive cock rubbing against her soft inner flesh that was deliciously squeezing his throbbing cock as it slithered up through her hot, grasping cunt.
The feel of Tracy's massive prick pressing against the deliciously stretched walls of her hungry cunt sent thrill after thrill racing through Laura's flaming body.
When they'd finally reached full penetration, he lay perfectly still on her, enjoying the ecstasy of their tightly coupled bodies.
"Is Ginger snappin'?" Laura whispered as she gently nibbled on his car.
"Yes, baby," he smiled. "She's snappin'."
After a few more motionless moments, Tracy began slowly sliding his hard shaft in and out of her hot, slippery cunt. Laura shuddered with ecstasy at the feel of his smooth pole rubbing against the hot slippery walls of her sensitive cunt. The thick ridge of his big, bloated glans scraped deliciously against her excited pussy.
"Oh, sweet fucker," she whispered, conscious of nothing but the erotic sensations and the delicious slurping sound of his cock pumping in and out of her hot slippery hole. She could feel his big warm balls slapping against her wet flesh as her hot sticky cunt juices oozed out, dripping down over her quivering ass.
"Oh, Christ, Tracy," she sobbed when he began speeding up the tempo of his long, smooth thrusts. "That's it, baby, give it to me good!"
The wonderful, sensations were, even more intense because of the long period of time that she had been denied sex. Now it was almost like fucking for the first time, but better because she knew how to enjoy it.
"Oooooh, yes, honey," she squealed with delight when he began driving faster and deeper into her hungry cunt. "That's it, honey, that's it!"
His big juice-drenched cock was throbbing excitedly as it slithered against the smooth slippery ridges of her foamy, slick passage. The pleasure was so intense that Tracy was no longer in full control of his own movements. Wild muscular spasms were now driving cock in and out with a savage intensity.
"That's it, you sweet fucker," she sobbed in rapture as his enraged cock ripped madly into her white-hot pussy. "Fuck me, baby! Fuck me hard!"
Her squeals of delight further excited the sex-crazed man to drive even deeper and harder into her writhing, grasping body.
"Give it to me, baby!" she shrieked, feeling his hard cock ripping and tearing into her shuddering flesh. The delicious ecstasy was almost more than she could tolerate.
"Fuck me baby!" she screamed, sinking her nails and teeth into his shoulders. "Fuck, honey, fuck! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
Her whole world suddenly exploded into one giant orgasm when she felt his thick, hot cum gushing against her grasping cunt.
"Oh, sweet shit!" she cried. "I'm coming! I'm coming! I'm coming!"
Clinging to him, her lovely body trembled and shuddered with ecstasy as his hot love juice continued squirting into her ravaged fuck hole.
"Oh, God," she whispered, covering his lips with her hot open mouth. "That was worth waiting for, you beautiful fucker."
When he rolled over on his back, Laura quickly scurried to slip the shrinking lump of flesh into her mouth. Sucking frantically, she drew the last tasty drop of own out of his flaccid prick.
"Did you enjoy meeting my Ginger?" she whispered a few minutes later as she lay in his arms.
"Your Ginger is a real snapper," he grinned, feeling Laura's talented fingers starting to revive his cock.
Feeling his prick started to throb in her hand, Laura gently inserted it into her mouth. She wanted to be fucked and fucked and fucked by this handsome neighbor.
"Oh, honey," she whispered with delight when she felt the fleshy cock beginning to swell again in her mouth.
Still sucking, she reached under his crinkly balls and, traced her middle finger lightly around his puckered asshole. Tracy shuddered with pleasure as he felt her finger lewdly probing the tight sensitive ring of his anus. Without warning, she gently slipped her finger up into his quivering asshole. It was like an electric shock racing through his body when her finger touched his prostate gland.
"Oh, Christ, darling!" he groaned with unrestrained pleasure.
His cock was swelling and throbbing madly in Laura's mouth as she gently swirled her finger around in his dark, hot rectum.
When it was fully erect she withdrew her finger.



CHAPTER THREE


Teri was having the, time of her life up at the lake. She was quite surprised to find that Brad's mother was such a good sport. She could run the boat every bit as well as her son, and she performed even better than he did on water skis.
With instructions from both Susan Roberts and Brad, Teri was soon able to put on a respectable performance herself.
Teri was surprised by Susan's figure in a bathing suit. Her long dark hair and deep green eyes were a beautiful contrast to her creamy smooth skin. No one could possibly imagine that she was the mother of a big eighteen-year-old boy.
"You're some skier, Missus Roberts," Gimp smiled one day as he walked down on the dock to help them tie the boat up.
"Thank you, Gimp. I just love to ski."
"I've been watching you for Teri years," the huge cripple mused. "And you seem to ski better every season."
"How about me?" Freddie asked.
"You, too, Freddie," the big man grinned. "You're doin' real fine."
"Are you sure?" Freddie asked, pleased with the compliment.
"Why, son," Gimp grinned, "when you first came down here, you wasn't even old enough to walk, and look at ya now. You're one of the best on the water."
The boy strutted like a peacock as he led the way up the path to the cabin.
"That Gimp seems like a real nice guy," Teri said to Susan.
"He sure is," the woman replied. "We've known old Gimp for years."
"Is he married?" asked Teri.
"God, no," Mrs. Roberts laughed. "He just lives alone in the old boat house. We all pay him a to take care of our boats for us."
"That seems like a lovely life."
"He doesn't seem to mind," Susan said. "He stays pretty much to himself."
That evening after dinner, Brad and Teri went for a walk while Susan sat on the terrace watching the full moon rise over the mountains. The mountain air was so unusually warm that Susan was wearing only a pair of shorts and a halter top.
Feeling a bit restless, the woman decided to walk down by the docks. The moonlight on the water made the lake look so inviting. When she was only a few yards from the dock and boat house, she heard a muffled sound in the woods near the path. Glancing through the brush, she saw two figures only five or six feet away from her. Illuminated in the moonlight, she recognized her son and Teri lying in the ferns. Brad was not wearing pants and Teri's face was moving up and down over his groin, the boy's cock inserted in her mouth.
Susan couldn't believe the revolting sight. She had read and head that there were perverts who licked each other's genitals, but the sight of Teri Barker licking her son's cock was the most revolting thing she had ever witnessed. She had been married to her husband for almost twenty years and loved him very much, yet she couldn't conceive of indulging in such a filthy performance with him. She was wondering why her son was tolerating the filthy thing that the tramp was doing to him.
"Jesus Christ, Teri," she clearly heard Brad sob in a choked voice. "That feels so fuckin' good, honey."
Susan couldn't believe her ears. The boy was actually enjoying the filthy performance.
"Are you gonna squirt my mouth, full of hot cock juice?" she heard the girl whisper as she momentarily removed her mouth from Brad's big stiff cock.
"Yes, baby," he gasped, squirming excitedly beneath her. "I'm gonna squirt your hot mouth full of it. Now keep suckin', I'm almost there."
It was unbelievable to Susan that Brad would shoot the vile stuff into Teri's mouth, and she couldn't believe that the girl could possibly allow it, let alone beg him to do it.
Staring numbly at the lewd scene, Susan was vaguely fascinated by the sight of Teri's slurping lips sliding up and down over her son's stiff, spit-drenched cock.
The wet slurping sound of the girl's lips and tongue sucking and licking on Brad's throbbing prick strangely disturbed Susan as she leaned against a tree. The scene was lewd and filthy, yet the woman felt a strange excitement as she continued watching.
"God, Teri," Brad sobbed. "It feels so fuckin' good I can hardly stand it. Shit, baby, I'm gonna come! I'm gonna come!"
Susan could see her son's trembling hands grasping and tearing at the ferns as he approached his climax. She had never seen such an expression of pleasure on his face before. She could see her son's ecstasy mounting in his glazed eyes as the girl's mouth worked faster and faster over his sex-crazed cock.
Susan wasn't aware that she had pushed her own fingers up through the leg of her shorts and was frantically rubbing her clit.
"Suck, baby, suck," Brad was sobbing, arching his hips up, driving his cock deeper into her mouth as he unconsciously held her face down against him with his grasping hands.
Susan was now wildly finger fucking her own hot, steamy pussy as her frothy cunt juices dripped down her bare inner thighs.
"That's it, baby," Brad screamed as he shook and lurched on the ground. "I'm coming, baby! I'm coming!"
Susan could plainly hear Teri's mouth sucking and swallowing as the filthy fluid gushed out of the boy's spewing cock. It was only after she had sucked the last drop out that Teri finally released his limp cock. Susan could hardly believe it as she watched the girl lick her son's prick and balls clean.
"God, I love the taste of that stuff," Teri giggled when she had completely licked him clean.
"And I love feedin' it to you," laughed Brad, standing up and pulling his pants on.
"Honey," Teri smiled, "We'd better get back to the house before your mother begins wondering where we are."
Susan remained perfectly still until the couple had disappeared up the wooded path. Not wanting to confront them that moment, she continued walking down to the boat house, her body trembling with a strange excitement.
Hearing a sound, she looked back and saw the huge frame of Gimp coming out of the brush where she'd witnessed the filthy scene.
"Hi, Missus Roberts," he greeted her as he dragged his crippled foot across the ground.
"Hello Gimp," she smiled, leaning against the boat house railing.
"Did ya ever see anything like that in your life?" he asked in an excited voice.
"Like what?" she smiled, not sure what he was talking about.
"The way that hot blonde was suckin' your boy's cock," he grinned, a wild excitement in his eyes.
"Gimp," she retorted in a stern voice. "Stop using that filthy language."
"But, Missus Roberts," he continued, "I ain't never seen a guy get sucked off before."
"Stop it," she shouted.
"Look at this," he said, ignoring her and pointing to a huge bulge in his pants. "Watchin' that cute gal suckin' his prick gave me the damnedest hard-on."
Susan stared up at him in disbelief. She had never seen Gimp act like this before, and from the wild expression in his eyes, she realized that the scene he had just witnessed had strangely affected him.
"Please excuse me," she nervously smiled. "I must get back to the house."
Before she could move, he grasped her shoulders in his huge hands. "Have you ever sucked off Mister Roberts?"
"Of course not," she snapped. "Now let me go."
"I've never been sucked off," he sobbed in a trembling voice.
She just stared up at his crazed eyes, her entire body trembling with fear.
"Please, Missus Roberts. Please suck it off," he continued as he violently rubbed the big bulge in his pants.
"No!" she screamed, trying to break away from him.
"Shut up!" he roared, slapping his hand over her mouth. "If you let out one more peep, I'll break your fuckin' neck."
"Please," she whispered, when he finally removed his hand.
"For years I've watched all you gals running around up here practically naked," he hissed. "And now I think it's my turn to have a bit of your fancy ass."
"You'll go to prison for this, you filthy beast," she sobbed.
"Shit," he laughed. "I don't care if they hang me. I'm gonna have one helluva good time tonight."
"Gimp," she whispered. "You're crazy. You don't know what you're doing."
"I might be crazy," he leered, "but you're gonna suck my cock."
"You filthy pig," she hissed, trying once more to free herself.
Without another word, the crazed giant picked Susan up and carried her into the boathouse where he dropped her onto his unmade bed.
Terrified, Susan cringed, staring up at the huge beast looming over her. The moonlight coming through the window brilliantly hilited the ugly scar on his dark, swarthy face. His eyes were burning with a wild madness that Susan had never seen.
It was like a nightmare as she watched him slowly loosen his belt while his cruel, piercing eyes were locked on hers. Then, very calmly, he lowered his zipper and dropped his pants, revealing huge, gnarly cock thrusting up from his massive, lust bloated balls. Susan had never seen another penis except those of her husband and her son, and wasn't prepared for the sight of this throbbing monster.
His belly and balls were matted with thick black hair. She stared with disbelief at the thick, lumpy cock that was thrusting up from between the man's huge legs. The big purple glans on the head of his shaft seemed as big as a billiard ball, and it glistened with the sticky seminal fluid that was oozing excitedly out of the opening.
"Suck it," he suddenly shouted, grabbing her hair and pulling her to a sitting position on the bed.
"No," she sobbed. "I can't do it! I can't!"
Gimp ripped her flimsy halter off with one vicious tug. Crossing her arms across her chest, Susan desperately tried to hide her big luscious boobs from his ogling eyes. Further excited by the glimpse of her firm tits, Gimp pulled her to her feet and ripped off her shorts and panties.
Spit was dribbling out of the corner of his distorted mouth as he stared at her delicious slit nestled in the silky black pubic hairs between her creamy smooth thighs.
"Now suck me off!" he demanded, his crazed eyes burning with excitement. Grasping her, arm and twisting it, he forced Susan to her knees in front of him, his big hefty cock only inches from her face.
"Hurry up," he roared, gasping her hands and wrapping her fingers around his excited, sensitive cock.
Her fingers were unable to circle the entire girth of the gnarly pole, but Susan could feel the hot blood surging through the distended veins, throbbing against her hands. His huge cock throbbed and lurched like a wild, animal in her clenched fists. At disgusting as the scene was, Susan was fascinated by the sinewy shaft of hard flesh that burned against her clenched fingers.
Clutching the stiff throbbing cock in her hands, Susan felt a strange excitement building up in her loins.
Unaware of what she was doing Susan began sliding the thick, rubbery foreskin back and forth over the big gnarly pole. Moving the skin up and down over his lurching cock, she could feel every bump, vein and muscle slither under her hands.
"Now suck it," he suddenly growled.
"I can't," Susan sobbed. "I just can't."
She recalled that only minutes earlier she had watched Teri sucking her son's cock and apparently enjoying it, but Susan couldn't bring herself to do it. She almost gagged at the thought.
"Suck me like that cute blonde sucked yer boy," he whispered.
"No," she repeated. "Never!"
"Missus Roberts," he roared, grasping her hair and pulling her face toward his swollen cock, "Suck me!"
Through tear-filled eyes, she could see his big purple glans only inches away, a drop of sticky seminal fluid oozing out of the hole. The pain was almost unbearable as he twisted and pulled at her hair, drawing her mouth closer and closer to his repugnant cock. Susan knew that she would vomit if the filthy thing ever touched her lips.
"Open your damned mouth," he roared, cruelly twisting her hair until she felt it ripping from her tortured scalp.
Unable to stand the pain any longer, she reluctantly opened her trembling mouth. She could faintly smell the musky pungent aroma nit passed beneath her nostrils.
"Wider!" he shouted, giving her hair another vicious twist.
She closed her eyes and tried not to choke as the big rubbery cock-head slipped through her parted lips. She gulped and opened her mouth even wider as the gnarly thick shaft slid over the top of her tongue until it nudged at the back of her throat. Susan had expected to gag at the feel of a penis in her mouth, but to her surprise, she found the sensation of the smooth, sinewy flesh sliding over her tongue rather exciting. The way the rubbery, huge cock filled her mouth sent tingling flames burning through her loins, and to her surprise, the taste was not as repulsive as she'd expected. It was faintly salty, but there was a strange taste that actually excited her.
Still filled with shame and disgust, Susan couldn't understand why she was enjoying the feel and taste of the vile cock, nor could she understand the tremors of excitement that were flaming through her body.
Trembling with excitement, the huge man grasped her head and began pumping her back and forth over his throbbing cock-head. The feel of his big cock slithering in and out of her mouth, sliding over her tongue and lips, was one of the most erotic sensations she'd ever experienced.
Within a matter of minutes she was slurping eagerly on the luscious big cock that he was thrusting in and out of her willing mouth. The wild excitement was something that she'd never experienced in her entire life. Releasing the head of his cock from her grasping lips, Susan began frantically licking the entire length of his shaft, running her hot wet tongue up and down the sensitive underside of his throbbing pole.
Gimp was shaking and groaning with ecstasy. The huge cripple had never experienced such intense pleasure in his life. He began lurching violently when Susan once more took his big blood-bloated cock-head into her hot, open mouth.
Grasping the cheeks of his ass, she pulled him closer, taking more of his cock into her mouth a she sucked deeper and harder on the throbbing organ. Not realizing that he was ready to ejaculate, she sucked frantically on his big jerking, lurching cock.
Susan wasn't prepared for the torrent of hot juice that suddenly gushed out of his cock and into her mouth and throat. Choking and gagging as the thick cum kept squirting out of him, she continued sucking and swallowing, she was thrilled at the exciting new taste of jizz.
When she'd sucked out the last drop, the exhausted man dropped heavily onto the bed. He stared wild eyed at the woman as she licked at a small rivulet of cum that was dripping out of the corner of her mouth. His eyes riveted on the woman kneeling on the floor, Gimp was blatantly stroking his huge, hard cock. Susan couldn't understand why his stiff shaft had remained so hard and erect after his ejaculation. Sitting there on the bed jacking himself off, the crazed expression in his eyes grew wilder and wilder.
With a crazed roar, he suddenly grabbed Susan, pulling her onto the bed. Roughly parting her thighs with his strong hands, he quickly crawled between her legs, his big stiff cock thrusting viciously up from his hairy balls.
"No," she sobbed when she realized what he was going to do. "Please! For God's sake, don't do it!"
Staring at the massive tool, Susan realized how it would split her body. She could never take anything as huge as the giant's big cock.
She stared at his ugly, scarred face as the brute clutched his big cock, guiding it toward the woman's trembling cunt.
"Please don't," she sobbed.
She could feel his massive, hot cock-head pushing and probing against her unyielding cunt. Suddenly her body was racked by a screaming, searing pain as his hard cock slashed brutally into the depth of her dry, lifeless pussy. Her body torn with unbelievable pain, Susan screamed and bit at the monster that was smothering her under his massive weight.
Half-dozed, she was aware of nothing but the intense agony of his big shaft slashing cruelly into her torn flesh. Opening her eyes, she could see his ugly, sex-crazed face over hers, his eyes glazed with lust, and spit dribbling out of his gaping mouth.
"Stop it!" she screamed. "You're killing me, you bastard! You're killing me!"
Every thrust of his huge cock was more painful than the last. On the verge of unconsciousness, Susan anticipated every stroke with agony. Each time he would withdraw for another lunge, the woman cringed with apprehension. Susan had no idea how long the brutal assault had been going on when she suddenly realized that she was beginning to anticipate each stroke with less fear. She couldn't understand why, but there was a vaguely pleasant sensation as well as pain.
The pleasure began to rapidly mount as her cuntal juices started to flow around his assaulting cock. The pain soon disappeared a his big swollen cock continued driving into her belly, every vein and sinew on the massive organ rubbing deliciously against the tight walls of her hot fuck-hole.
Tracy's cock had never filled her oust as completely as this big beauty. Opening her eyes, Susan smiled up at the man who was lurching over her.
"God, that feels good," she whispered, clutching him in her arms as she writhed her slit up to receive every inch of the man's plunging cock. The intense ecstasy was the most wonderful thing she had ever experienced. She couldn't believe that a cock could feel so good, and it was getting better with every violent plunge.
"Oh, Gimp, that feels so good," she whispered up at him, covering his slobbering mouth with her warm lips while thrusting her hot, wet cunt up to meet every stroke of his violently pounding cock.
"Oh, God!" she moaned, lacking her soft silky legs around his waist. "That feels so good, honey, so fuckin' good!"
The rhythm became faster and faster as his juice-slicked cock slammed violently in and out of her hot, slippery slit.
"Fuck me, honey, fuck me!" she squealed with delight. "Fuck me hard."
Spurred on by the wild, erotic cries of the woman, the huge lust-crazed monster began plunging his massive cock in with all his strength, yet Susan continued screaming for mow. She had never experienced such a fantastic fuck in her life.
"That's it, baby," she sobbed. "Fuck me good, you big beauty, fuck me good!"
The boat house was filled with the sounds of his hard flesh slamming against hers as his trembling cock slurped noisily in and out of her hot, juicy fuck-hole. They had lost all sense of reality as they rode the crest of passion toward their inevitable climax.



CHAPTER FOUR


A few days later, Teri was walking along the shore of the lake with Brad, her pussy itchy and wet. She had been in a wild state of sexual arousal since she had accidentally witnessed old Gimp screwing Brad's mother yesterday afternoon.
She couldn't get the scene out or her mind, and the more she thought about it, the more excited she became.
Teri had gone fishing with Brad and his brother on the boat. They had taken lunch with them to make it an all day affair, but when they'd been out for only a couple of hours, Teri developed a headache. When the pain didn't subside, she had asked Brad to take her back to the dock so she could go up to her room and rest.
Walking down the hall, she had heard strange sounds from Susan's bedroom. Glancing through the partially opened door, she was startled to see two naked bodies writhing around on the bed. She could hardly believe her eyes when she recognized Gimp's giant body pumping up and down between Susan's creamy smooth thighs. From where Teri was standing she could vividly see the man's big cock sliding in and out of the woman's slippery wet slit.
A wild tingle raced through Teri's body as she watched the woman's hot, wet cunt lips sucking and squeezing around Gimp's big gnarly cock. Teri had never known any other cock than Brad's, and Gimp's huge prick was almost unbelievable.
"Oh, Gimp," she heard Susan moan as his big, sinewy pole slithered against the slippery walls of her grasping fuck-hole, the thick ridge of his bloated glans rubbing deliciously against her hot, excited inner flesh. "There's no one in the world that can fuck like you."
Staring at them as if in a trance, Teri could hear the squeaking bed springs, the gasping of their excited breathing, and the erotic slurping sound of his massive cock pumping in and out of her hot, slippery cunt. She could see and hear his big heavy balls slapping against her wet flesh as the woman's hot cunt juices oozed out, dripping down over her soft, smooth ass.
"Oh, honey," she heard the woman scream with delight when he began speeding the tempo of his long, smooth thrusts. "That's it, baby, that's fuckin'!"
Watching him drive faster and deeper into the woman's hungry cunt, Teri began clawing at her own wet slit. She could see the wild ecstasy on the man's swarthy face as his throbbing cock slithered against the grasping ridges of her hot slick passage.
"That's it, baby," Susan was sobbing as his sex-crazed cock ripped madly into her flaming, slurping slit. "Fuck me, baby! Fuck me hard!"
Spurred on by her erotic squeals, the man was pounding even harder into the hysterical woman's lurching body.
Teri was trembling with a frenzied excitement as the intensity of the sexual bout increased. The girl was frantically thrusting her fingers in and out of her own juice-drenched cunt.
"Faster, baby, faster! Fuck me good, baby! Oh, Chriiiist!" the woman screamed as his vicious cock ripped and tore into her sex-crazed flesh.
From the way the woman was grasping and writhing, Teri knew she was about ready to explode.
"Oh, shit," the woman screamed. "I'm coming! I'm commiiinnnggg! COMMMMMIIIIINNNNNGGGG!"
Watching the way Gimp began jerking, Teri was aware that the man was squirting her aunt full of jizz. She stared as it oozed out of her slit, running down her ass in big globs.
Not wanting to be caught watching, Teri slipped into her room and after throwing herself on the bed, began manipulating her clit. She spent the entire afternoon masturbating and listening to the lewd sounds that came from the other room between short intervals of silence. It seemed to Teri that Gimp must have fucked Susan five or six times before she finally heard him get up and leave.
Teri couldn't get the wild scene out of her mind. She loved sucking Brad off, but after watching his mother and Gimp, Teri couldn't think about anything but screwing. She wanted to be fucked, and fucked good.
Later, walking along the shore with Brad, her every thought was filled with the exciting memories of yesterday afternoon.
"You're awfully quiet today," the boy smiled as they sat down in a cool, grassy glen. "Do you feel all right."
"I'm fine," she whispered, resting her head an his shoulder while her excited hand sought his fly. She was pleased that his cock was all hot and hard when she drew it out.
"Honey," she whispered, lightly nibbling on his ear. "Let's fuck."
"What?" he gasped.
"I want to be screwed," she giggled, gently stroking his stiff prick.
"Not a chance," he laughed. "Not a chance."
"Why?"
"Because," he replied in a firm voice, "I'm not knockin' up a virgin."
"Please," she begged. "I won't be a virgin any longer if you fuck me."
"Sorry, honey," he gently answered. "We're not taking a chance."
"But, Brad," she argued, "I'm old enough to screw."
"We'll just stick with the blow-jobs," the boy grinned. "They can't knock you up."
"Bullshit!" she shouted, jumping to her feet. "You're a selfish bastard. When I blow you, you get your fuckin' rocks off and all I get is a mouthful of your shit."
"I thought you liked the taste of my shit," roared Brad.
"I do," she sobbed, "but I want to have my ashes hauled, too."
"Don't be silly," he grinned. "Come on and sit down."
"Be silly, my ass," he screamed, turning and running up the shore. "Suck yourself off."
Later that afternoon, Brad's father arrived for the weekend.
"By the way," he smiled when he saw Teri. "Your mother wants me to drive you back to town with me Sunday night. It seems that you have a dental appointment next Monday."
"Oh, heck," the girl pouted. "I'm having such a good time up here."
"You can come back on the bus Tuesday," he grinned. "You'll only be gone for a day."
Tracy didn't tell Teri, but he had promised her mother that he would pay her bus fare back. The man didn't want her hanging around in town, disrupting the wild sex orgy he was having with Laura.
Later that afternoon as Teri sat on the terrace with the two boys and their mother, her cunt was still burning with hot desire. She wasn't speaking to Brad, and had ignored him since he had spurned her advances earlier in the day.
"I think I'll go up and change for dinner," she smiled to Susan as she stood up. "A nice shower would feel good."
She could feel the lips of her hot, swollen pussy rubbing together as she walked up the stain and the strange sensation made her hornier than ever.
Just as she was about to open her door, Tracy stepped out of the bathroom without a stitch of clothing on. He had thought everyone was out on the terrace. Completely startled, he froze in his tracks only three or four feet away from the blonde girl.
When he regained control of himself, he made a dash for the door, but moving rapidly. Teri blocked his entrance.
"What the hell are you doing?" he gasped at the girl.
"I want to look at your cock," she whispered, blatantly glancing down at his heavy limp prick.
"Get out of my way," he snapped, pushing at the girl.
"DQ you want me to scream," Teri answered in a cold, even voice.
"Are you crazy?"
"Maybe," she answered in an excited whisper. "But I want to touch your cock."
Before the confused man could grasp what was going on, the girl dropped to her knees in front of him and gently took his limp cock in her hands. As much as he was shocked by her bold attack, her soft fingers sent a delicious tingle rippling through his prick.
"Stop that!" he gasped, pushing at the girl.
"Why?" she whispered, still fondling his cock and balls.
"Are you crazy," he stammered. "You know damned well why."
"I'm not gonna hurt you," she giggled. "Doesn't it feel good?"
He didn't answer.
"That's a beautiful cock," she whispered, secretly thrilled at feeling it start to swell in her hands.
In spite of his shock, Tracy felt a stirring deep in his groin as her cool fingers moved like butterflies along his trembling shaft. Against his will and wishes, his body began to respond as his cock started throbbing under her gentle ministrations.
"Please stop it!" he begged, beginning to tremble.
"Why?" she whispered, flicking her tongue lightly against the sensitive tip of his cock-head.
"I'm a married man," he stammered. "And you're just a prick teaser."
"That's all bullshit," she giggled as she gently placed his fiery cock-head into her open mouth.
"Oh, God," he moaned aloud as her soft hands slid up and down his now fully erect shaft while her lips gently sucked his quivering glans. Tracy leaned against the wall for support when she removed her mouth from his cock-head and began licking the underside of his hairy balls.
The crinkly skin excited her sensitive tongue as she gently bathed it with her hot saliva. She could feel his entire body trembling with excitement as she slowly moved her tongue and lips up to the underside of his erect shaft. Slowly and expertly, she slid her hot, wet lips and tongue up and down the entire quivering length. She finally raised her head and lovingly slipped the head of his cock into her hot, wet mouth, knowing that this was the prick that would eventually fuck her.
Shaking uncontrollably, Tracy stared down at Teri as her soft mouth took more of it in, her laughing eyes smiling directly into his. Her naughty eyes shimmered and danced as he watched more and more of his cock disappearing into her sucking mouth. Soon her head was moving rapidly up and down over his cock, mouth fucking him deep and hard while her teasing eyes smiled up at him.
"Oh, my God," he sobbed clutching at the wall as she bobbed faster and faster, her long blonde hair flailing wildly around her pixie face.
Crazed with excitement, he was aware of nothing but the girl's slurping lips, her wildly flying hair, and laughing eyes when their ecstasy was suddenly shattered by the voice of Tracy's son.
"Hey, Teri," he was shouting from the foot of the stairs, "dinner's almost ready."
Quickly releasing the man's cock from her mouth, Teri jumped to her feet as the trembling man lurched into his room.
"Okay, Freddie," the girl called. "I'll be down in a few minutes."
There was an unusual silence around the table that night as they ate their dinner. Teri and Brad had not been speaking since their argument earlier in the day at the lake, and Tracy tried to avoid looking at the girl.
Whenever he glanced up at her, she was watching him with that naughty, teasing expression in her eyes. He was ashamed of what he had allowed her to do to him up in the hall and had vowed never to give the prick teaser another opportunity.
Looking back on it, he couldn't believe that this lovely girl had behaved in such a disgusting manner.
They all retired early that evening, except for Susan who said she wasn't very sleepy and took a walk down by the boat house.
The next morning, Brad and Freddie went on the annual hike to the top of Mount Carson, and Tracy decided to take the boat over to the village across the lake for some supplies.
"Can I go with you?" Teri asked when she heard him discussing it with his wife.
"No," he quickly responded. "You stay here with Mrs. Roberts."
"Why don't you take her?" Susan suddenly intervened, knowing that with everyone gone she could spend the day with Gimp.
"No," Tracy replied in a stem voice, not wanting to be alone with the girl. "She'll stay here with you."
"Please," Teri begged. "I've never been over to the village."
"Why not," his wife argued. "The boys are gone and Teri won't have a damned thing to do."
The man hesitated for a moment, not knowing what to say.
"Run upstairs and put a swim suit on," Susan smiled to Teri. "You're going with him."
A sudden emptiness filled Tracy's stomach when Teri reappeared a few moments later in the skimpiest bikini he had ever seen. The top was supposed to cover the girl's big, over ripe tits but barely covered her nipples. The bottom barely concealed her pubic hairs.
"This is nice," Teri smiled as she reclined in the seat next to him, watching the man steer the boat out through the buoys toward the open waters of the lake.
"Why didn't you want me to come with you?" she asked when he didn't say anything.
"Because you're nothing but a tramp," he glowered, not looking at her. "And I don't want to mess with you."
"I'm kinda nice to mess with," she giggled. "You should try it."
When they were gliding across the open water, Teri reached over and turned on the stereo tape deck and then casually removed her bra, letting her big luscious boobs spill out into the warm sunshine.
"I like to get a tan all over," she smiled when she saw him glance at her through the corner of his eye.
When she received no reaction, she raised her hips and slowly slipped her bottoms off, leaving her completely naked.
"God," she giggled. "That air feels good blowing against my pussy."
Not answering, Tracy was very much aware of how the wind was gently blowing her silky soft pubic hairs. In spite of himself, the sight of the gentle movement of the blonde hairs in the wind sent a strange warmth surging through his loins.
Spreading her thighs, she gently parted her pussy lips and smiled over at him. "Christ, that breeze feels good on my cunt."
Tracy didn't answer, but he couldn't take his eyes away from the pink, juicy slit as she lewdly parted the lips with her fingers.
"Are you queer?" she suddenly asked. "Of course not," he finally spoke. "Why?"
"Because you don't seem interested in cunts," she giggled.
"I'm interested in cunts," he answered in an even voice.
"Then why is your prick hard?" she laughed, suddenly reaching over and touching the big lump in his crotch.
He quickly pushed her hand away.
"Why are you afraid of me?" she asked, once more reaching for his cock.
"I'm not afraid of you," he snapped, pushing her hand away for the second time. "Why do you ask that?"
"Because you're afraid to touch my lonesome pussy," she laughed.
"Shit," he laughed. "I'm not afraid of it. I'm simply not interested."
"Prove it," she giggled, grabbing his hand and pushing it down between her thighs.
When he didn't withdraw his hand, Teri opened her legs wider and gently slipped the tip of his finger into the juicy warmth of her quivering slit.
A strange excitement raced through his loins as he felt the hot slippery flesh of her cunt closing around his finger. Looking down at the girl, he was struck by the teasing glow in her eyes and the softness of her half-parted lips. Quickly turning off the ignition, he drew her face up to his, covering her inviting lips with his excited mouth. As he felt her tongue slither against his, he rammed the full length of his finger up into her hot, writhing cunt.
"Oh, God," she gasped as his thick masculine finger plunged in and out of her frothy slit.
Tracy had lost his last ounce of resistance and was now frantically kissing, squeezing and finger fucking Teri's soft naked body. With a garbled groan, he pushed the girl back on the seat and, after roughly spreading her thighs, Tracy buried his mouth into the slippery warmth of her hot, open cunt.
"Ooooh!" she squealed when his mouth covered her slit, his tongue lashing deliciously against her quivering clit. This was the first time that a mouth or tongue had ever touched her pussy and the exquisite feeling was overwhelming.
The feel of his thick hot tongue swirling around against her sensitive inner flesh, and clit had Teri squirming frantically on the seat. Sobbing and moaning she wrapped her thighs tighter around his face, pressing her frothy cunt even tighter against his slurping mouth.
"Oh, sweet baby," she squealed, the intense ecstasy almost beyond her endurance. "Suck, honey, suck! I'm coming! I'm coming!"
It took several minutes before the trembling girl completely recovered from the traumatic climax that had almost shattered her every nerve.
"Oh, sweet baby," she whispered leaning over and kissing the man's face. "That was so wonderful."
At the sound of an approaching boat Teri quickly slipped into her bikini. Looking around them, they could ee that the lake was becoming crowded with boaters and skiers who were going to make any more sex games impossible to conceal.
Turning the ignition key, Tracy headed the boat toward the village on the far shore where they could complete their shopping mission.



CHAPTER FIVE


Later that afternoon, Teri got into the car for the drive back to town for her dental appointment.
"Are you still mad at me?" Brad whispered as he held the door open.
"Of course not," she lied, "I'll be back next Tuesday."
After pulling away from the lake, Tracy and Teri drove for several miles in silence. The traffic was rather light and they were making good time on the sweeping mountain highway.
"You're quiet," he smiled at the girl. "I'm just thinking about the way you sucked my pussy," she giggled. "It was sure neat."
"I'm glad you enjoyed it," he grinned.
Sliding over and resting her head on his shoulder, Teri deftly lowered his zipper and brought out his half-hard prick. Gently sliding the loose foreskin up and down his shaft, she could fell it throbbing and growing in her hand.
"Hey, stud," she whispered. "Let's stop and fuck."
"Oh, Teri," he grinned. "Don't be silly."
"I'm not being silly," she smiled, pumping delicately on his cock. "I feel like fuckin'."
"We'll fuck," he laughed.
"Oh, don't start that shit again," she panted. "You decided I was old enough to suck and why can't we fuck."
He didn't answer, and Teri continued teasing and caressing his stiff cock between her fingers.
"Do you like my naughty fingers?" she whispered, feeling him lurching in his seat.
"Christ, yes," he gasped, staring ahead with glazed eyes as she delicately slid the skin up and down.
"Should I stop?" she giggled, removing her hand from his throbbing cock.
"No," he gasped, clenching the wheel until his knuckles were white. "For God's sake, don't stop!"
"But you'll squirt all over yourself," she whispered, again teasingly stroking his throbbing cock.
"I don't give a damn," he groaned, writhing around on the seat. "Let it squirt all over me."
"If you'd stop at that motel up ahead you could squirt it into my hot pussy," she mewled, bending down and flicking her tongue against the tip of his cock.
When he didn't slow the car, she released his trembling cock and moved over to the other side of the seat.
"What the hell are you doing?" he half shouted.
"I'm not bringing you off unless it's in my cunt," she giggled.
Crazed with lust, he frantically slammed on the brakes, and steered the car into the motel entrance.
When they were finally in the room, he leaned back against the wall watching the lovely girl slowly disrobing.
"Ready to fuck?" she whispered, stepping out of her flimsy panties, revealing her soft, body to the drooling man who was now desperately trying to tear his clothes off.
Sitting naked on the edge of the bed, Teri watched him drop his shorts, revealing the luscious big cock that was thrusting up from his balls.
"That's sure a beauty," the girl whispered as he walked over by the bed.
Leaning back, the girl seductively stretched her lovely naked body across the bed, her long blonde hair cascading over the pillow. Standing there, the man stared down at her big soft tits, topped with cherry hard nipples. Slowly his eyes wandered down to her soft parted thighs that boldly framed her deliciously pussy nestled in soft, golden pubic hairs.
"What's the matter, Mister Roberts," she giggled as he continued staring at her, "haven't you ever seen a cunt before?"
When the man continued standing and staring at her lowly body, she sat up and, easing her legs over the side of the bed, gently reached out and wrapped her fingers around his stiff cock.
Tracy's legs began trembling with excitement as the nymph guided the head of his cock into her baby soft mouth. Every nerve in his body was screaming in ecstasy as she moved her hot wet lips up and down over his hard, sensitive glans. Her lips slurped with a delicious suction that seemed to draw his asshole up into his balls.
"God, that tastes good," she smiled up to him, releasing his throbbing cock from her mouth.
"And it feels good," he stammered.
"Come on, Mister Roberts," she giggled, leaning toward him. "Rub your cock on my nipples."
Holding his shaft in her hand, she gently brushed the head of it against her hard, quivering tits.
"That's it, honey," she whispered. "That hot cock feels so fuckin' good."
Drawing him closer she placed his stiff cock in the warm hollow between her lush tits, and then with her hands, she squeezed the big soft orbs around it.
"Now fuck my boobs," she whispered again.
Slowly he began thrusting his rigid cock up and down between the soft flesh of her ample breasts.
Excited by the sensation of his hot hard cock between her tits, she grasped the cheeks of his ass and pulled him even closer to her. Up and down he slid his throbbing cock between her luscious big boobs. Crazed with excitement, he drove it faster and faster as she propelled his taut ass with her hands.
"That's it baby," she squealed with delight. "That's tittie fuckin', baby, that's tittie fuckin'."
The man was about out of his mind with excitement as his throbbing cock slid up and down between her soft hot tits.
"Faster, baby," she teased. "Faster! Faster!"
Suddenly, and without warning, his white, hot cum gushed out onto her soft naked body, drenching her neck, chest, tits and even running down over her stomach. When the last spurt squirted out of his rapidly shrinking cock, the exhausted man fell forward over the bed.
Teri carefully scooped the fluid up and licked it from her fingers.
"I'm sorry," Tracy gasped, trying to catch his breath.
"Don't worry about that, Mister Roberts," the girl giggled. "I can suck that beauty hard in a hurry."
With that remark, Teri bent down and once more inserted his limp prick between her lips. After slowly rolling it around, in her hot mouth for a few minutes, she could feel him tensing with renewed desire. It soon began to grow as she sucked, licked and bathed it with her sweet, wet saliva.
When it was almost fully erect, she began moving her mouth up and down over the throbbing cock, taking it deeper and deeper into her eager throat. She loved locking her lips tightly around his shaft and sucking furiously until it throbbed with ecstasy. Still licking and sucking, she reached between his legs and began massaging his balls. Reaching further, her finger found the puckered ring of his asshole. The man began trembling with excitement when her finger traced butterfly light around the sensitive opening.
"Oh, Christ!" he bellowed when, without warning, she suddenly thrust her finger up the forbidden hole. When the initial pain receded, he began writhing in ecstasy as her imbedded finger screwed, twisted and massaged the super sensitive walls of his ass while her slurping lips frantically sucked on his cock. When the intense pleasure had almost become unbearable for Tracy. Teri removed her finger and released his cock from her mouth.
Rolling onto her back, the girl was suddenly filled with fright as she looked at his big stiff cock. She hilly realized that the time had arrived for her to lose her cherry, and staring at the hard cock, she wandered if she would be able to endure the pain. For a moment she thought of telling him that she was a virgin, and asking him to be gentle with his entry. She quickly dismissed the idea, knowing that the man would never screw her if he knew that it was her first time. Trembling with apprehension, she lewdly spread her soft thighs, knowin that the time had arrived and there was no backing out.
"Come on, baby, let's fuck," she whispered up to him. "Put your naughty cock into Teri's hot cunt."
The man stared down at her luscious slit, so boldly exposed between her thighs. The wet pink inner flesh of her pussy lips quivered with anticipation while her soft, golden pubic hairs glistened with droplets of cunt juice.
"Come on, Mister Roberts," she whispered. "It's time to slip that cute cock into my steamy pussy."
As he lowered himself between her legs, she trembled with fear as his hot cock-head brushed softly against her naked thigh. She could feel her heart pounding in her chest as he reached down and guided his rubbery hard glans up against the warm, wet opening of her quivering slit.
"Oh, God," she whispered, feeling it slip slowly between her distended cunt lips. They suddenly opened and she could feel his big cock-head slide through the juicy opening.
When his glans had achieved its penetration, she desperately clung to the man, waiting for the pain that would surely come when he finally ripped through her virginal membrane. She closed her eyes and gritted her teeth as she felt him pushing against her unrelenting flesh. He began pushing harder and harder, but deeper entry seemed impossible as it failed to pierce her unyielding maidenhead. Drawing back and once again thrusting forward with more force it ripped through the stubborn tissues.
Biting down on her lip to keep from screaming, Teri felt it tear through the membrane of her cherished maidenhead. It was hard to hold back screams of anguish as it ripped through and slipped up into the delicious warmth of her unused fuck-hole. Biting her lips to hold back tears, she clutched him tightly, waiting for the scaring pain to recede. Beginning to relax, she slowly became conscious of his hot cock throbbing deep in her cunt. Cautiously moving beneath him, she could feel his rigid pole rubbing deliciously against the sensitive walls of her hot tunnel. Squirming with delight, her sensitive inner flesh rubbed against his steel-hard cock, inducing an even more intense pleasure to the depths of her impassioned cunt.
"Oh, sweet Jesus," she sobbed as he withdrew his shaft a few inches, wildly stimulating the nerve ends of her inner flesh. Clutching him tightly, she shuddered with ecstasy as she felt it slide back up her slippery passage. Slowly he began driving it back and forth in the moist heat of the excited girl's cunt, the recent pain faded rapidly, replaced by the rapture of his bloated cock sliding lusciously against the hot tingling flesh of her uninitiated fuck-hole. The pleasure was wildly enhanced when Teri instinctively discovered she could squeeze his slippery cock with her cunt muscles, and with the pain completely forgotten, she was soon thrusting her hips up to meet every stroke of his magnificent cock.
Tears of pleasure were running down her face as these delicious new sensations almost overwhelmed the girl.
"Oh, Mister Roberts," she sobbed as she felt him driving deeper and deeper, bringing more intense pleasure with every stroke.
Soon realizing that he was rapidly approaching a climax, he began slowing his movements until he was completely still. He could feel her hard nipples burning into him from the big soft breasts that were squashed lusciously beneath him.
"Oh, honey," she whispered, nibbling gently on his ear. "This is so fuckin' neat."
Grasping the cheeks of his ass, she pulled his still body more deeply into her. The man began shuddering when her cunt muscles instinctively began to squeeze and suck, on his motionless cock. When he finally felt that he'd subdued the near ejaculation, he once more started driving his cock in and out of her slippery tight fuck-hole. Wrapping her arms tightly around his back, Teri squirmed up against him, sucking and squeezing his cock with her hot, grasping cunt.
"Oh, fuck, baby, fuck!" she moaned, wrapping her luscious soft thighs tightly around his waist as he continued driving his rigid cock deeper and deeper into her hot, eager pussy. Big globe of pussy juice were oozing out between her clasping cunt lips and dribbling down her ass cheeks, and the sound of his balls slapping against her juice-drenched bottom was driving Tracy crazy.
"Oh, Christ," she mewled, grinding her writhing cunt around his plunging cock. "Now aren't you glad to be fuckin' the snot-nosed boy?"
"Christ, yes, you sweet fuck," he gasped, rearing back and driving harder and deeper.
"Oooooh, baby," she squealed as his cock tore in and out of her hot flesh. "Give the boy a good fuckin'! Give it to me, baby! Fuck! Fuck! FUCK!"
The girl was almost hysterical with the exhilaration of fucking. Sobbing unintelligible as her words, her lips were writhing back from her teeth as her long blonde hair flailed wildly around her pillow.
"Harder, honey, harder!" she screamed, grasping his buttocks and pulling him more violently against her. Excited by her cries of passion, he drove his throbbing member deeper and deeper into her hot trembling body.
"Oh, Mister Roberts!" she screamed as the full force of his thrusts battered savagely her aunt.
"That's it, baby! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
On and on they went, their frenzied bodies pounding frantically into each other.
"Eeeeegggggghhhhh!" she screamed as he drove even deeper into her cock-hungry belly. "Faster, baby! Fuck! FUCK! FUCK!"
Teri was screaming with hysteria as an unknown, almost unbearable sensation began to envelop her lurching body. She didn't realize that she was approaching her first fuck-induced orgasm as his delicious big prick tore even deeper into her hot, slurping cunt.
"Oh, shit! I'm gonna explode!" she shrieked as the hot, passionate waves of ecstasy surged through her wildly tossing body. "Hold me tight, honey, hold me tight!"
Suddenly she felt a stream of hot cum gushing into her belly for the first time in her life. Instinctively she screwed her cunt up against him to receive the full load as her entire body exploded into a deliriously frantic orgasm. She writhed and moaned until the last drop of his hot fizz had squirted into her quivering fuck-hole. It took several minutes before she was able to gain control of her exhausted, trembling body.
"Oh, God, Mister Roberts," she whispered. "That was really mind blowing."
The man drew her limp body into his anus, burying his face in her damp rumpled hair. Still holding her, they drifted off into a delicious half sleep.
"Mister Roberts," she whispered when they awakened. "I want to fuck again."
"I'm afraid your mother will be worried if I don't get you home before it's too late," he smiled, tenderly kissing her forehead.
"Please," she begged, gently caressing his hard cock.
He didn't answer, but Teri was happy to feel his prick throbbing and growing in her hand. She realized that hp wasn't putting much resistance as she slid the foreskin up and down over his flatly erect shaft.
"Honey," she whispered, getting up on her hands and knees. "Will you fuck me dog-fashion?"
"What?" he stammered.
"When I was a kid," she giggled. "I saw two dogs fucking and it really turned me on. I've never forgotten it."
"But, we're not dogs," Tracy laughed.
"I know that," the girl grinned. "But I've read about the rear entry position. Please do it to me."
Tracy stared at her as she remained on her hands and knees, her smooth ass-cheeks deliciously turned up to his drooling eyes. Gently spreading her cheeks with his hands, he could see wisps of damp, golden pubic hairs and her juicy pink cunt lips revealed just below her tight ass-hole.
Trembling with excitement, Teri could feel his fingers probing into her hot slippery slit from behind and began rotating her hot cunt around the finger that he was sliding up her fuck-hole.
Removing his finger, he gently guided his throbbing cock between her legs, rubbing the tip of his glans against her slippery wet slit. Lowering his hips, he slowly slipped his cock-head between her cunt lips, and with one smooth stroke, he drove his steel-hard cock all the way up into her shuddering cunt.
"Oh, God," she sobbed when her cunt was completely filled with his cock. "I love it! I love it!"
With that, he began thrusting his cock in and out of the kneeling girl's hot cunt.
"Oh, you beautiful fuckin' dog," she squealed as his prick ripped deliciously into her sex-crazed body. "Fuck, baby, fuck me good!"
Tracy could see his big juice slicken cock slithering up her slippery slit while his big, bloated balls slapped noisily against her quivering ass. Crazed with excitement, Teri was thrusting her soft bottom back to meet every thrust of his pounding fuck machine.
After what seemed a hundred vicious strokes, Tracy could feel his loins tensing for the massive ejaculation that was building in his balls.
"Oh, God," she screamed. "Fuck me, baby fuck me! I'm coming again! Fuck me! FUCK ME!"
As another traumatic climax began to engulf her, Teri once again felt his hot, thick cum gushing against her hungry cuntal walls.
Collapsing across the bed, Teri was dimly aware of the hot jizz oozing out of her swollen cunt, dripping lewdly down her leg and onto the bed.
"God," she giggled a few minutes later. "You fuck like a mink."
"Thank you," he smiled, getting off the bed. "That's the first time I've ever been told that."
Later, as they were slowly dressing. Tracy glanced down and noticed the puddle of cum and blood spots on the rumpled sheets.
"What's that?" he asked, turning to the girl. "My old cherry," she giggled. "Your what?" the man shouted. "My old cherry," the girl reported. "You mean that you were a virgin?" he gasped, grasping her by the shoulders.
"My God," he stammered, still clutching her by the shoulders. "I didn't know. You acted so Goddamned experienced for your age."
"Don't worry about it," Teri laughed. "I'm glad we did it."
"I feel terrible," he sighed releasing his grip on the girl.
"Look at the bright side," she smiled, walking toward the door. "The next time we fuck, you won't be screwing a virgin."
It was almost midnight when they arrived at Teri's home and her mother was nervously waiting for them.
"I was so worried," Laura sighed, throwing her arms around her daughter.
"We didn't leave the lake until quite late," Tracy lied before Teri could say anything.
"Excuse me," the girl smiled, "I'm going up to my room for a minute."
When she got up to the top of the stairs she remembered that she'd left her overnight case downstairs. Quickly returning, he was startled to see her mother's arms around Tracy. Their mouths were locked in a deep passionate kiss as the woman was excitedly writhing her hot cunt against his loins. Teri quietly returned upstairs, certain that she and her mother were fucking the same man.



CHAPTER SIX


Sonny Durante and Stan Conway were sitting on the steps of the village store when Teri stepped off the bus Tuesday afternoon.
"Look Stan," Sonny whispered. "There's that sexy broad that was over here last Sunday."
"Last Sunday?" Stan asked. "What broad are you talking about?"
"You remember," he continued. "The fuckin' blonde with the big webs that were practically falling out of her string bikini. You remember, she came over on a boat with an older guy to do some shopping."
"Oh, shit, yes," his friend laughed. "I remember that fox. Axe you sure it's the same girl?"
"That's 'cause her big boobs aren't hanging out," Sonny laughed. "I'm sure it's the same chick."
They watched her walk down to the dock as the gentle breeze blew her short flimsy dress up around her bare, tanned thighs. The two young men, both in their late teens or early twenties watched her with appreciative eyes.
"Jesus Christ, she's built," laughed Stan as they watched the girl standing by the dock, looking across the lake.
"That's real eatin' stuff," Sonny sighed. "Real eatiin' stuff."
"Shit," gasped Stan when she turned around and began slowly walking toward the village store. "Here she comes."
"Hi," she smiled at them as she walked up the steps and entered the building.
"What's doin'," Sonny stammered, his cock lunging in his pants.
A few minutes later she reappeared with a Coke. "Have you guys seen anyone pull into the docks with a white and gold boat?" she asked.
"There hasn't been any boat come in for the past hour," Stan answered. "Are you waiting for someone?"
"Yeah," she grinned. "A friend of mine was supposed to meet my bus and take me back across the lake."
"Do we know him?" Sonny asked.
"I don't know," she replied. "His name is Brad Roberts."
"Oh," grinned Stan. "His folks have that big summer home on the other side by French Landing."
"Then you know him?" Teri smiled.
"Not really," answered the boy. "I just know who he is. You were over here with his father last Sunday, weren't you?"
"Yes," she beamed, pleased that they had noticed her.
"I sure liked that bikini you were wearing." Sonny smiled, unable to forget those big luscious tits.
"Was it the bikini or the boobs?" she giggled, deciding to tease the boys a bit.
They were so startled by her frank language that neither of them could come up with an answer.
"Why do boobs excite guys so much?" she continued when they didn't answer.
"Hell," Stan stammered. "I guess it's because they feel so good."
"Do you like to touch boobs," she teased, loving to excite men as she always did.
"Sure," Sonny grinned.
"I love to have mine touched," she whispered, getting up and walking slowly down toward the dock.
"Christ," Stan muttered to his friend, "she's sure a hot bitch."
"She's sure hot and ready," his friend answered as they watched her short skirt blowing up around her thighs.
When she didn't return, the two young men walked down to where the girl was standing.
"Can we drive you over to the Roberts' place?" Stan asked, anxious to know the girl better.
"Thank you," she smiled, pointing across the lake, "but here comes Brad now."
Looking out over the water, they could see his white and gold boat speeding toward the dock.
"I'm kind of sorry he's coming," she smiled with a suggestive expression in her eyes. "I think riding home with you guys would have been quite an experience."
"Can we see you sometime?" Sonny asked as Brad nosed the boat up against the dock.
"That's up to you," she whispered, giving them a secret smile. "You know where I'm staying."
The two boys helped hold the boat steady while Teri stepped aboard.
"Hey," called Stan as Brad started moving the boat out. "What's your name?"
"Teri," she shouted back. "Teri Barker."
"See you Teri," they waved as the boat moved away.
"Who are they?" Brad asked, painting the boat toward the open water.
"I don't know," she smiled. "Just a couple of guys I met while I was waiting for you."
"I sure missed you," Brad smiled when the boat began churning across the water.
"Me, too," giggled Teri, reached over and lightly touching his crotch, pleased that it was hard as she'd expected it to be.
When they were well out onto the lake, Teri pulled his cock out and gave him the slow, slurping blow-job that she knew he wanted.
"When are you gonna fuck me?" she teased a few minutes later as she licked at the globs of cum that had trickled out between her lips.
"Please don't start that again," the boy sighed. "When you're alder we'll talk about it."
Teri rode in silence for the rest of the trip, her thoughts on Brad's father. Ever since the evening Tracy had fucked her in the motel, Teri's thoughts had been on nothing but fucking. It made her furious that Brad refused to screw her and she wondered what he'd do if he knew his own father had plucked her cherry.
Teri had a very sleepless night, her mind on nothing but wanting to get screwed again. Lying in the darkness of her room, she excitedly fingered her erect clit while her mind vividly relived every delicious moment of her evening in the motel with Brad's father. Her thoughts gradually turned to the memory of watching Gimp's big gnarly cock pumping into Susan's hot slippery cunt. The memory of that was even more exciting than her own encounter with Tracy Roberts. Closing her eyes and pretending that Gimp's big cock was plunging in and out of her own trembling slit, she fingered herself to a delirious orgasm. Before she finally dropped off to sleep, Teri decided that she was going to seduce the dock hand.
Getting up the next morning, she had breakfast on the terrace with Susan and the two boys, her mind still on Gimp's massive cock.
"Brad," Susan said to her son, "would you mind taking me across the lake to the store this afternoon? I need to pick up a few things."
"Sure," he smiled, and then turning to Teri. "Would you like to ride over with us?"
"No, thanks," she smiled, thrilled at being left alone, giving her a chance at Gimp. "I have some letters to write."
Early that afternoon, wearing only a pair of brief white shorts and a loose halter, Teri walked down to the dock with Susan and the boys. When she'd waved good-bye and the boat had headed for open water, she slowly walked up toward Gimp's shack. She casually walked past the windows, hoping he would see her and come out. With her pussy burning and itching for sexual relief, she finally walked up and knocked on the door. When he didn't answer, she opened the door and peered in to find the man gone.
Filled with disappointment and frustration, she had just started up the path toward the cabin when she heard someone calling her name from down by the dock. Looking back, she saw Stan and Sonny waving to her from a small motor boat that they're just tied up.
"Hi, guys," she shouted, pleased to see the two handsome boys standing there in their cut-offs, their deeply bronzed bodies gleaming in the early afternoon sun. "What are you doing here?"
"Looking for the prettiest blonde on the lake," called Stan.
Pleased with the flattery, Teri hurried down to join them.
"Want to take a spin?" Sonny asked, staring at her luscious tits that were so blatantly revealed in the loose halter top.
"Where?" she smiled, pleased that they were ogling her body.
"We're delivering some groceries over to Joy Adams' cabin," grinned Stan. "Thought maybe you'd like to ride along."
"Who's Joy Adams?" Teri asked, flattered that they wanted her to accompany them.
"She's a writer," Sonny explained. "She's quite a character. I think you'd like her."
"Okay," Teri smiled. "Everyone's gone from here for the afternoon. I'd like to go with you."
Jumping into the boat, they were soon skimming across the water.
"Hey," the girl shouted over the roar of the motor. "What's your name?"
"I'm Stan," answered the tall blond boy. "And this is Sonny."
"Hi Stan 'n' Sonny," she giggled, smiling at the shorter, dark-haired boy.
A few minutes later, the boat slowed down and headed for an old dilapidated pier that pointed out into the lake or weather-beaten pilings. On the share, just up the path from the pier was a small cabin similar to dozens of them that dotted the lake shore. But it stood out because the front door was a brilliant orange and every window shutter was a different color, ranging from shocking pink to a bright turquoise. Although the colors were bold, the overall appearance was like a fairy tale candy house.
After carrying the packages up the path, they knocked on the door. It was opened by the most striking young lady that Teri had ever seen. Joy Adams was in her mid-twenties with long red hair and big smoky grey eyes that peered out from behind a pair of large, horn-rimmed glasses that didn't even distract from her beautiful fresh face. She was holding a cigarette between her wide, generous lips and was wearing nothing but a short blue housecoat that she was holding together in front.
"Hi, boys," she smiled. "Come on in."
"Joy," Sonny grinned as they entered the room. "This is Teri Barker."
"Hello, Teri," she greeted the girl with a big warm smile. "I hope you'll excuse the mess."
"Hi," the girl responded, glancing around the room. It was cluttered, but not dirty. There was a typewriter on a table that was scattered with papers. The sofas and chairs were strewn with more papers and garments of clothing that Joy was quickly gathering up.
"I didn't expect you until tomorrow," she smiled at Stan.
"Yeah," Sonny laughed. "We usually deliver on Thursdays, but we had nothing to do today, so we brought them over."
Joy walked over to the cupboard and took down four glasses, then filled them with wine.
"Here's to sex," she smiled, handing them their glasses.
"Joy writes children's fairy tales," Stan said turning to Teri.
"That sounds like fun," Teri smiled.
"Yeah," Joy giggled, seating herself on a sofa next to Sonny. "I write for the fucking Pabluni set."
Teri was a bit shocked by the woman's forthright language, but the boys had warned her about Joy being a character.
"This is a nice place to write," Teri smiled, trying to be casual.
"I sure have my fucking privacy," Joy laughed. "There's no road in here. The only way you can reach this cabin is by boat."
"Don't you ever get lonesome?" Teri asked, still a bit embarrassed about the woman's frankness.
"I don't get lonesome," Joy laughed, sipping on her wine, "but I sure get horny out here by myself. I'd go nuts if those two studs didn't come out and ball me. I'm a gal that needs to get fucked."
Teri was too startled, to answer.
"You look pretty hot yourself," Joy giggled, looking at Teri's luscious body so fully revealed in shorts and halter. "You must like your fucking, too, or you wouldn't be running around with these two cunt hounds."
"We just met Teri," Stan interrupted, noticing how embarrassed the girl appeared.
"Well, honey," the woman continued as she carefully studied Teri's appearance.
"I've nothing against fucking," Teri quickly cut in, not wanting to be treated like a baby.
"Take some advice from me," Joy smiled, lightly laying her hand on the fly of Sonny's cut-offs. "Don't sit back and wait for a man to proposition you. When you feel in the mood to get laid, let him know. It'll save you a lot of frustrations."
Getting up, Joy casually refilled their glasses. Unaccustomed to drinking, Teri's mind was slightly reeling from the wine. Refilling the glasses, Joy was no longer bothering to hold the front of her short house coat together and Teri couldn't keep her eyes away from the silky tuft of red pubic hairs between the woman's smooth soft thighs.
"Take those fuckin' pants down," Joy giggled, walking back to Sonny. "I'm ready for that big cock of yours."
Teri could hardly believe it when the boy casually pulled his zipper down and removed his cut-offs, revealing a huge throbbing cock that was thrusting up from between his legs.
"Isn't that a beautiful prick?" Joy turned to Teri as she slipped out of her house coat.
Facing the seated boy, Joy straddled his waist and, holding his cock with one hand, lowered herself down until his stiff rod was deliciously buried in her cunt. With her folded knees on either side of his hips, she began moving up and down over his shaft while she pressed his face and mouth against the soft hollow between her breasts.
"That's it, sweet baby," she whispered, slowly sliding her creamy cunt up and down over his lurching cock.
Teri almost went wild watching the hard cock moving in and out of Joy's juicy, red-fringed slit.
"Oh, you nasty man," Joy was whispering in a lewd tone of voice. "Your big, hard cock in in my hot cunt, so fuck it good, baby, fuck it good."
Teri could feel her hot pussy juices streaming out of her quivering slit as she watched and listened to the erotic scene on the other sofa. Instinctively she reached over and clutched Stan's cock as it throbbed and lurched in his pants. It felt so deliciously hard, and burned through the material against her palm as she rubbed.
When she excitedly pulled his zipper down, Stan removed the confining cut-offs. While he was doing this, Teri quickly took her halter off and when the boy settled back down, she grabbed his cock with one hand and with the other she pulled his face against her big naked tits, feeling his lips encircling her cherry-hard nipple.
Sliding his thick, rubbery foreskin back and forth over his swollen, glans, she continued watching the wild scene on the other sofa. Sonny had cupped the cheeks of Joy's ass in his hands and was assisting the girl by lifting her up and down over his straining shaft. He would slowly raise her until only the tip of his cock remained imbedded, then releasing her, he would drop rapidly back, his shaft spearing deeply up into her writhing belly.
"Oh, Christ," the redhead sobbed. "That feels so good, so fuckin' gooood."
The sound of Joy's hot cunt juices squishing out of her clasping cunt was driving Teri crazy. She had never seen anything as beautiful as Joy's face thrown back and her long red hair streaming almost to the floor. Through half-closed lids, her sultry, smoky eyes were burning with passion.
Teri could feel Stan groping at her shorts and she quickly removed them before they were torn. As soon as they were off, she felt his thick finger slithering up into her dripping, hot cunt. With his sucking mouth locked over her nipple and his finger plunging in and out of her slit, Teri pumped more vigorously on his shaft as she watched the writhing couple on the other sofa.
Teri could vividly see Joy's swollen, hot pussy lips sucking and clinging to Sonny's wet, glistening shaft as it slithered in and out of the trembling woman's fuck-hole at an ever increasing speed.
"You beautiful fucker!" Joy was squealing with delight. "You beautiful, beautiful fuck machine."
As Sonny continued cupping the bouncing redhead's ass-cheeks in his hands, Teri could see his middle finger lightly tracing around the tight, puckered ring of the girl's ass.
"That's it, Sonny," Joy was hysterically screaming. "Christ, that's it, baby. Ram it up my cunt."
The two bodies were now bouncing furiously up and down on the sofa, aware of nothing but their own wild lust.
"Eeeeeeegggghhhh," Joy shrieked in both pain and ecstasy as Teri watched Sonny ram his finger violently up into the lurching woman's asshole.
Teri had never seen anything as erotic as the man's finger swirling around in Joy's hot, sensitive ass.
"That's it, Sonny," the woman was screaming as she rotated her ass around the lewdly imbedded finger. "Fuck my asshole, baby! I'm almost there! Almost there!"
Joy's long red hair was flailing all-around her as the furiously bouncing woman threw her head back, staring up at the ceiling with glazed eyes.
"I'm coming, baby," she shrieked. "Christ, I'm coming! Coming! Coming!"
It was only after the couple collapsed on the other sofa that Stan withdrew his finger from Teri's pussy and hurled her back on the couch. Within a matter of seconds he had spread her thighs and rammed his cock up into the very depths of Teri's cunt.
"Oh, sweet baby," she sobbed, clutching him tightly in her arms. The entry had been sudden and unexpected, yet it had felt so fucking good. There was none of the pain she had experienced that first time with Brad's father. It was the pure joy of a big throbbing cock completely filling her grasping cunt.
"Oh, God," she whispered when he began pumping it in and out of her hot slippery slit. "Fuck me good, Stan. Fuck me good."
Writhing beneath him for what seemed ages, Teri experienced three mind blowing orgasms before the durable young man finally fired his hot load of cum into her trembling cunt.
When Stan finally withdrew his spent, dripping cock from her cum-drenched cunt, he moved across the room and dropped onto the other sofa with Joy.
Opening her eyes, Teri was surprised to see Sonny clutching his hard cock and crawling up between her legs. It was obvious that he had recovered from his recent ejaculation into Joy's hot cunt.
"Hi," she giggled. "Welcome aboard."
As the young man slid his throbbing shaft up into her slippery juice-soaked pussy, Teri writhed her loins up against him, wanting every inch of his cock buried as deeply as possible into her quivering belly. It was so wonderful to have met these two boys with their strong powerful sex drives. She was now certain that there was nothing in the whole world as wonderful as having a big, hard cock pounding into her body. She smiled to herself, thinking of all the cocks and fucking that she would enjoy in the years to come.
"Oh, Sonny!" she sobbed, clinging to the boy as his big cock continued driving in and out of her sex-crazed pussy. "I'm almost there, baby, almost there."
Feeling his ejaculation building up in his loins, the boy began thrusting more violently into her lurching, writhing cunt.
"Oh, baby," she began screaming. "Shoot me full, honey! Let it squirt, baby, let it squirt! I'm coming, baby, commniiinnngggg!"
Teri lay completely exhausted with her eyes closed as the boy finally removed his limp prick and crossed the room. Even with his cock gone, Teri's pussy continued tingling with excitement. Instead of diminishing, the delicious sensations surging through her cunt continued to grow in intensity. When the erotic ecstasy became so intense that she could hardly endure it any longer, she opened her eyes to see Joy's lovely face and mouth buried between her thighs, the woman's tongue working expertly on Teri's hard, swollen clit.
Teri's first reaction was to push the woman away, but she couldn't bring herself to stop the delicious sensations that Joy's tongue and mouth were inducing through her trembling body. Brad's father had sucked her cunt that day in the boat, but nothing like this. The incredible sensations fired by Joy's talented tongue were beyond her wildcat imagination.
Closing her eyes, Teri let herself float to a new plateau of sensuality that was almost beyond comprehension. She could feel herself lurching toward a glorious orgasm.
"Oh, sweet Jesus," she sobbed when the unbelievable climax began to envelop her. Within seconds, her body was jolted and racked with an orgasm that left her trembling for several minutes.
Getting up, Joy walked over to Sonny who was slouched on the sofa where he'd been stroking his excited cock as he watched Joy eating out Teri.
"She's quite a girl," she smiled at Sonny. "Now let's get back to some good old-fashioned fuckin'."



CHAPTER SEVEN


When the boys dropped Teri off at the dock, it was almost dark. Wearily walking up the path to the house, the girl had never felt so completely relaxed in her life. Her body was sore and tired, but there was a beautiful inner glow that was warm and soothing. God, how she loved fucking!
"Where have you been?" snapped Susan when the girl entered the house.
"Out boating," the girl smiled.
"Who with?" the woman asked, stating at Teri's limp, tangled hair and rumpled shorts.
"Two guys," she answered. "Stan and Sonny from across the lake."
"You mean those two waives that hang around the village store?" Susan asked in a sarcastic voice.
"I don't know if they're wolves," said Teri, "but I first met them at the store."
"You look like a mess." Susan snapped. "Go up and change your clothes."
When Teri returned a few minutes later, Susan welt furious.
"What wife you doing all afternoon with those boys?" she asked in a cold voice.
"Just boating and fooling around," Teri answered.
"Well," the woman snapped. "I'm sending you home with Mr. Roberts next Sunday."
"Why?" she asked, glancing over at Brad who was just staring at Teri with a strange expression on his face.
"Because you're not going to run wild up here," she replied coldly. "Your mother wouldn't stand for it, and neither will I."
Teri was completely shocked by the woman's attitude.
"You certainly must have a dirty mine," Teri scored, getting angry.
"Why you tramp!" Susan shouted. "You've got a lot of guts calling anyone a tramp!" the girl shouted back.
"What do you mean by that?" Susan screamed, inking with anger.
"Ask Gimp!" cried Teri.
Teri saw the color drain out of the woman's face as she clutched at the back of a chair for support.
She just stared at Teri with a dazed expression in her eyes, seeming to age Teri years in Teri seconds.
"Does that answer your question?" Teri hissed, shaking with rage.
"Don't talk to my mother like that," Brad spoke for the first time.
"Oh, shut up, you asshole," she turned to the boy. "You both make me want to puke."
Teri ran upstairs leaving mother and son staring at each other in silence. Throwing herself on the bed, Teri began violently sobbing into the pillow. She had never felt such an intense hate as she felt for the two people downstairs. Her mind was on nothing but revenge, and she took a secret delight in knowing the bitch's husband had been the first man to fuck her. She was also pleased that Brad had never had the pleasure of using her cunt and she would never give him another chance. Teri's thoughts turned to Gimp. Maybe the bitch was throwing her out next Sunday, but the girl vowed that she'd stop the woman's affair with Gimp before she left. Filled with hate and revenge, the girl dropped off into a fitful sleep.
She awakened early the next morning before anyone else and hurried down to the kitchen where she prepared her own breakfast. Returning to her room, she took off her panties and bra, and slipped into a short cotton dress. Her only thoughts were on how she would seduce the giant dock hand away from Brad's mother. The more she thought about Gimp's huge cock, the more excited she became about her plans. Not only would she have revenge on Mrs. Roberts, she would have the pleasure of the man's tremendous cock filling her hungry cunt.
Wearing nothing but the short dress and sandals, she walked slowly down to the dock, hoping to find Gimp. When she arrived, she was startled to see Mrs. Roberts leaning on the rail of the boathouse, talking to Gimp who was slouched against the building.
"Good morning, Teri," the woman said in a cool voice. "You're up early this morning."
"Hi, Gimp," Teri beamed at the man, ignoring the woman.
"Hello, Miss Teri," he smiled.
Facing the man, she hopped up on the rail, lifting her skirt enough to display most of her bare thighs. From the expression in his eyes as he glanced up between her legs, Teri was certain that she had caught his attention.
"Am I interrupting anything?" Teri smiled at the woman with a mocked sweetness.
"Certainly not," she snapped.
Teri slowly crossed her legs, making certain that Gimp got a quick look at her naked pussy. A booming silence fell over the three people gathered on the steps of the boathouse.
"Well," Susan Roberts finally broke the silence, glaring at Teri. "I guess I'll go up and start breakfast. Are you coming with me?"
"No," smiled Teri in an overly sweet voice. "I've had breakfast. I fixed it myself."
"Come along anyway," the woman ordered. "I don't want you hanging around the dock with those horrible boys."
"No, Missus Roberts," Teri replied in a cool even voice. "I'm leaving on Sunday as you ordered, but until then, I'll do whatever I please."
"Teri," the woman practically shouted. "Get up to the house!"
"Fuck you, Missus Roberts," the girl hissed in a deep whisper.
"You rotten tramp," shouted the furious woman as she stormed away. "Your mother's certainly going to hear from me."
"You shouldn't talk to her like that," Gimp said when Laura had gone. "She's a fine person."
"She hates me," Teri snapped.
"She told me that you've been a bad girl," sighed Gimp, shifting his weight.
"She just thinks I'm bad because I like to fuck," Teri giggled.
Teri once more slowly crossed her legs, giving the huge Gimp another quick glimpse of her naked slit.
"Don't you like to fuck, Gimp?" she gave him a warm teasing smile.
"Sure. I guess I sorta do," he stammered, a blush appearing on the jagged scar across his cheek.
"Teens like to screw, too," Teri giggled. "Maybe even more than grown ups."
He nervously licked his lips and looked down at the steps, not knowing how to answer the girl.
"See this," she giggled as she further parted her naked thighs and lifted her skirt, exposing the full length of her slit to the man's ogling eyes. "My hot cunts big enough to fuck."
When he didn't reply, she boldly and lewdly opened her juicy pussy lips with her fingers.
"Wouldn't you like to bury your hard cock in here," she whispered. "It's big enough and juicy enough for any man."
"You shouldn't be showin' me yer pussy," the man stammered. "It ain't nice to let a man see yer private parts."
"You've seen Missus Roberts' pussy," she giggled. "You've even fucked her lots of times."
"You shouldn't say things like that," he gasped. "Someone might hear you."
"Oh, Gimp," Teri whispered in a naughty voice to change the subject, "you've got a hard on."
She lightly touched the big lurching bulge in the front of his pants. "You do like my cute cunt, don't you?"
"Yeah," he grinned. "Sorta."
"And that big hard cock of yours feels awfully good to me," she sighed, continuing to caress the throbbing lump.
"Does it?" he grinned.
"I'd love to suck you off," she whispered, starting to lower his zipper.
"Not here," he protested. "Someone might see us."
"Where do you fuck Mrs. Roberts?" she quickly asked.
"There's an old shack just around that bend in the lake," he blurted without thinking.
"How do we get there?" she asked.
"In a rowboat. But I ain't fuckin' you."
"You don't have to fuck me," the girl whispered, still stroking his excited cock. "I just want to suck you off."
Dragging his lame foot behind him, Gimp led Teri down to the dock where they climbed into an old wooden rowboat. With his massive shoulders and strength, it only took a few minutes for him to row the boat around the point and into a cove where Teri saw the old deserted shack.
Entering the musty building, Teri was surprised to see the clean fresh linen on the old dilapidated iron bed.
"Where did these sheets come from?" she asked.
"Missus Roberts keeps them changed."
This was more frosting on the cake for Teri. It excited her to think that she would be able to mess up the bitch's sheets with her own slippery pussy juices.
"Okay," she whispered, quickly slipping out of her dress, exposing all of her luscious body to the drooling man. "Drop your pants."
As Teri had expected from feeling Gimp's cock through his pants, he wasn't wearing any shorts. She had seen and admired his big cock when he was screwing Mrs. Roberts, but at close range, the big lurching monster was awesome. She couldn't believe that any cock could be that huge.
Seating the naked man on the edge of the bed, she knelt between his legs and tenderly took the big, gnarly cock in her hands. Firmly holding the base of his thick shaft, she lowered her face down toward his big blood-bloated cock-head. It felt so deliciously big and hot as she lightly brushed her half-parted lips over his hard, rubbery glans. Her wet tongue darted out, flicking lightly against his sensitive male flesh. She could feel his big muscular body trembling with excitement as she swirled her tongue around the end of his swollen cock-head.
Smiling tenderly up at the huge man, she began running her tongue up and down the entire length of his shuddering shaft. She could feel it swelling and throbbing as she teased her wet tongue up and around the base of his glans. Then, slowly lowering her open lips, she sucked the whole of his big cock-head into the moist warmth of her slavering mouth. She could feel him lurch as her soft, slippery lips slid over the big swollen knob and tightened around the ridge just below, trapping it securely in the hot, moist cavern of her mouth.
"Oh, Miss Teri," he sobbed, staring down at his huge, purple cock throbbing between the sucking, baby-soft lips of the blonde girl.
"D'ya like this?" she whispered, temporarily removing his prick from her mouth. "Do you like fuckin' Teri's hot mouth?"
"Shit, yes," he gulped, grasping at the edge of the bed.
"Gee, Gimp," she giggled. "This is the neatest cock I've ever sucked. I sure wish you'd fuck me with it."
He tenderly brushed his hand through her long blonde hair.
With his cock thrusting up from the mass of black hairs curling around his belly and balls, she could feel it jumping in her grasping fingers as she lowered her mouth and began licking it with her swirling tongue.
Teri ran her tongue up and down the entire length of the giant's lurching cock, soaking it from tip to base until the entire shaft was glistening with her warm, wet saliva. Reaching beneath his stiff rod, she gently cupped his balls, and lowering her lips, she sucked them tenderly into her mouth. Delicately sucking his massive testicles, she salaciously tongue-washed the crinkly skin of his lust swollen balls. The only sound in the old shack was the wet, smacking sound of her slippery lips and tongue sucking and slurping on his big male genitals.
Removing her mouth from his hairy balls, she again closed her lips around his sensitive cock-head, while continuing to gently massage his hairy, spit-soaked scrotum with her agile fingers.
"Oh, sweet shit," he moaned, his huge hands grabbing at her long blonde hair as her soft warm tongue swirled around the head of his cock.
The feel of his thick, sinewy cock sliding over the sensitive taste buds on the back of her tongue was driving the girl wild. Continuing to suck and slurp on his saliva-drenched cock, Teri noticed he looked at her with nothing but adoration in his expression.
"Am I as good as Susan Roberts?" she continued.
"Better! Better!" he shouted.
"Good," she whispered, "And are you gonna squirt my mouth full of cunt?"
"Shit, yes," he panted. "You're gonna get a real mouthful."
"Oh, good!" she giggled, thrusting his cock back into her mouth.
Her hot, wet lips tightened around his lumpy shaft, taking it deeper into her mouth until she felt his big swollen glans nudging against the back of her throat. As the wonderful cock slid in and out of her mouth, Teri's tongue swirled and sucked along the underside of his lurching shaft. The huge, muscular man was unconsciously thrusting his big prick up to meet every downward plunge of her slobbering mouth.
"Oh, God," he moaned, half-crazed by the feeling of her wildly pumping mouth slithering over his hard cock. Clutching wildly at her blonde hair, he was frantically working her head up and down over his raging prick.
"Suck it, suck it!" he sobbed, wildly pumping his cock into her open, slurping mouth.
His breath coming in deep, hot gasps, he was pressing her mouth down even tighter over his plunging shaft.
"Suck, Teri, suck," he began screaming. "I'm almost there! Almost there!"
His frantic cries only served to further excite the blonde, as she continued sucking deeper and harder on his thrusting cock.
"Oh, shit," the giant roared, tearing at her hair, pressing her mouth down tighter around his jerking pock. "I'm comin', I'm comin'!"
Teri was wild with excitement when she felt the delicious hot cum gushing against the back of her throat. Spurt after spurt of the thick fluid continued squirting out of his massive cock-head as she frantically sucked and swallowed the tangy stuff.
A few minutes later as the man sprawled on the bed, recovering from his wild climax, Teri cuddled him against her soft naked body. The feeling of her bare soft flesh pressing against him caused his spent cock to give a slight lurch.
"Oh, you naughty man," Teri giggled; "You're getting another hard-on."
She once again began caressing his cock with a feather-like touch. Within a matter of seconds it had exploded into a big throbbing prick again, even harder than it had been.
"Oh, please fuck me, Gimp," she whispered. "I want to feel that beautiful big cock in my hot pussy."
"I just can't," he begged.
Reaching for his hand, she drew it down between her open thighs and gently inserted the tip of his middle finger into her juicy slit.
"See how nice my hot cunt feels," she whispered. "Push your finger way up in there and see how nice and big my cunt is."
Teri began squirming with delight as she felt his big, thick finger slithering deeper and deeper into her scalding-hot fuck-hole. The man was soon trembling with excitement as her slippery, hot cuntal walls sucked and squeezed around his deeply imbedded finger. Her hot, creamy cunt felt delicious to the man.
"God," she whispered, "wouldn't you just love to put your hard cock up into that hot hole. It's just dying to be fucked."
Grasping her tightly, he began excitedly plunging his finger in and out of her cunt.



CHAPTER EIGHT


When Susan Roberts left Teri and Gimp at the boathouse that morning, she was fuming with rage. No one had ever talked to her like that. She had never met a girl as vulgar and cheap as Teri Barker, and what made it wane was that the tamp obviously knew what had been going on between she and Gimp. She was trembling with rage as she prepared breakfast for Brad and Freddie.
"Where's Teri?" Brad asked as he started eating. "Is she still in bed."
"Yes," his mother snapped. "She's probably in bed, but not her own."
"What do you mean?" he asked.
"She was hanging around the dock earlier this morning," she answered in a trembling voice. "Probably waiting to get fucked by those filthy boys from across the lake."
Brad stared at his mother in disbelief. He had never heard her use that word in his life, and it strangely excited him to hear her say it.
"Does Teri fuck?" Freddie piped up.
"Oh, shut up and eat," his mother shouted, getting up from the table.
"Does she?" Freddie repeated, looking at his big brother.
"No, of course not," Brad answered, watching his mother run up the stairs.
Entering her room, Susan threw herself onto the bed, breaking loose with violent sobs. She had never been so completely upset in her life and was unable to get control of herself. Her thoughts gradually turned to Gimp, and she suddenly realized that what she needed was a good fuck like only he could give her. Her tenseness seemed to evaporate as she thought of being held in Gimp's strong arms while his luscious big cock plowed into her trembling cunt.
She thought how nice it would be to have him row her over to the shack where they could have a nice uninterrupted fuck session. Her juicy cunt was creaming with excitement as she visualized his big gnarly pole filling her horny snatch.
Wanting to really turn the man on, she got up from the bed and slipped into a pair of brief bikini shorts and a very skimpy halter top. She had bought the daring shorts and bra two or three years ago but had never worn them because she decided they were too revealing far decency. The halter barely covered the top of her nipples and the low slung shorts revealed her belly button and smooth, flat stomach almost down to her crotch.
Looking at herself in the mirror, she knew that the outfit would really turn Gimp on, and that's what she wanted more than anything else. Slipping out of the house she hurried down to the dock.
Not seeing anyone around, she knocked on the door of the boathouse. When no one answered she went down on the docks to see if Gimp might be working on someone's boat. It was only as she was returning up the ramp that she noticed his old wooden rowboat was missing. That seemed strange to her, as he only used it when they slipped quietly over to the deserted shack.
Suddenly she had a strange feeling that Gimp had taken Teri over to their secret shack, but she rationalized that he wouldn't mess around with her. Yet Teri had been with Gimp when she'd last seen him that morning and the rowboat was gone.
Running back up the path to the house, she began calling for Brad. She had to know the truth and her older son was the only one that could help her. Susan was almost to the house when Brad stepped out onto the porch wearing a pair of cut-offs.
"What's the matter, Mom?" he called to her. "It's Teri," she lied. "I think she's in trouble." Brad's eyes almost popped out of his head when he saw his mother in the lewdly brief shorts and halter. He had never realized what a sexy body she had. He was so shocked with her delicious appearance that he could hardly speak.
"What kind of trouble?" he finally stammered, unable to take his eyes away from her creamy soft body.
"I think those horrible boys have taken her to the shack," she sobbed.
"What shack?"
"There's an old cabin around the point," she stammered, "Where lots of monkey business goes on, and I think she's over there with them."
"With who?"
"Those horrible boys from across the lake," she explained.
"How can I help?" be asked, his eyes on the deep cleavage between her half-exposed breasts.
"Take me over in the beat," she begged. "We have to find her before it's too late."
"Okay," he answered as his mother turned and started walking back toward the lake.
Brad knew it wasn't right, but his cock began to tingle as he watched his mother's soft ass undulating in her tight shorts as he followed her down the path.
Over in the back, Teri was writhing in ecstasy as old Gimp plunged his finger in and out of her frothy slit.
"Oh, Gimp," she whimpered, "That fools so fuckin' good."
Teri grasped his cock, feeling the rubbery head nosing wetly in her palm, drops of seminal fluid oozing out of the nail opening. Locking her fingers tightly around the hardened shaft, she began skimming the thick foreskin up and down the lusty slab of hard male meat.
"Oooooh," she squealed with delight as his finger made contact with her quivering clit. The small button of trembling nerves was so hard and erect that the girl could hardly restrain from screaming with ecstasy.
Sucking and licking her cherry-hard nipples, Gimp continued exploring the juicy length of her open slit teasingly, be caressed the warm fishy lips of her cunt, his thick middle finger circling around the swollen clit as she squirmed and writhed against him.
"Oh, Gimp, baby," she whispered, frantically nibbling on his ugly scar. "That feels so fuckin' good."
Rapidly sliding the loose foreskin up and down over the man's massive shaft, Teri couldn't get over the size of his enormous cock. Her fingers couldn't possibly circle the sinewy stiffness of the hot, throbbing pole. The bloated cock-head was squeezed moistly in her clenched palm, sticky, hot seminal fluid oozing out between her fingers. She excitedly smoothed the warm, oily fluid around his glans and into the stretched folds of his foreskin.
The feel of the big slippery cock in her hands was driving Teri wild. She couldn't wait to feel it slithering up into her ripe, hot fuck-hole.
"Oh, Gimp," she sobbed. "Please fuck me! Please put it in me!"
When he didn't reply, she grasped his cock and rubbed his big sensitive glans against the soft juicy opening of her hot slit. "Please. Please," she begged. "Ram it in!"
No longer able to resist the delicious girl's pleas, Gimp poised his huge muscular body over hers. Teri could feel his muscles tensing with excitement as he lowered himself and pushed his brutally big cock-head up against her unyielding cunt. Reaching down with her fingers, Teri parted her cunt lips to aid in the penetration, but the massive cock was still unable to enter the girl's opening.
"Push, Gimp, push," she sobbed, arching her hips up against him. "I want it in me. I want to be fucked."
Teri soon felt the opening of her cunt stretching wider and wider as the man shoved with all his powerful strength. She bit her lip to keep from crying out when the tight opening began to painfully stretch wider and wider to accommodate the constant pressure of the huge cock. She hadn't realized the girth of the man's cock. In the brief period that she'd been enjoying sex, other cocks had slid in with relative ease, but not this massive tool.
"Eeeeeaaagggghbh!" she shirked, clutching him tightly in her arms as his big glans painfully broke through the tight ring of her cunt. As soon as his big hard knob had passed through the opening, her tight pussy lips clamped back around the base of his cock-head, securely grasping at his stiff shaft. Old Gimp remained perfectly still above her, waiting for the girl's body to adjust to the big stiff object that was jammed between her legs.
As Teri started to relax, Gimp began slowly advancing his throbbing shaft deeper and deeper into her deliciously tight, fuck-hole. The way her cunt squeezed against his sensitive cock was almost blowing his mind. Never had he experienced such a sensation. It felt like his prick was being gripped in a hot, moist, grasping glove.
Once the big bloated cock-head had pushed through her tight cuntal opening, the rest of the penetration was relatively painless. The feel of his big gnarly cock pressing out against every excited nerve of her widely stretched cuntal tissues filled Teri with a flaming ecstasy she had never felt before. The deeper the thick pole drove into her belly, the more intense her ecstasy became.
When the long, slow penetration had been completed, Teri held his huge muscular body tightly in her arms, savoring the fantastic feeling of his huge cock buried in her fuck-hole and the comforting warmth of his big, hairy balls nestling in the soft crease between her ass-cheeks.
Slowly at first, Gimp began sliding his massive shaft in and out of her tight slippery love tunnel. Every pulsating thrust was a new experience to the excited girl. Teri had always thought that being fucked by Gimp's huge, cock would be sensational, but the intense pleasure she was receiving was almost incredible.
"Oh, Gimp," she sobbed, pressing her soft body up against him. "That feels so wonderful, Gimp."
"And you're a sweet fuck-baby," he whispered down to her. "The hottest, juiciest fuck in the world."
The awesome pleasure was almost more than the inexperienced girl could stand. Faster and harder, his monstrous cock continued pounding up into her lurching guts. She lost all track of time as the delicious ecstasy built up and up and up.
"Fuck, honey fuck," she squealed, screwing her juicy slit up tighter against the base of his relentlessly pounding prick.
Thrusting brutally into the girl's scalding-hot fuck-hole, Gimp could feel his impending climax building in his throbbing groin. The intense pleasure was so overwhelming that Teri began hysterically sobbing as the ecstasy reached a plateau that was almost more than she could tolerate.
"Fuck, baby, fuck!" she screamed. "Don't stop, honey, I'm coming! I'm corning!"
The girl literally exploded when she suddenly felt Gimp's hot cum gushing up into her trembling hole.
"That's it, baby," she squealed. "Squirt me good! Squirt me full! I'm coming! COMMMIINNNNGGG!"
"God, Gimp," she whispered.
"You're some fucker, yourself," he smiled at the lovely girl.
"Gimp," she whispered, covering his lips with her hot, open mouth. "We're gonna fuck all day, aren't we?"
"Yes, sweet baby, we're gonna fuck all day."
"Good," she sighed snuggling into his arms. Later that morning, as Brad quietly nosed the boat around a rock and into the cove, his mother leaned forward and pointed.
"There's the shack," she whispered. "Pull over to the share and we'll walk over. We don't want them to hear."
Brad almost shit when his mother leaned forward and pointed. He could see her deliciously big nipples as her brief halter slipped down. As much as the boy knew he shouldn't, the sight of his mother's big, lush tits sent a wild charge tippling through his loins. He had never realized what a sexy body she had, but of course he had never seen her in such a revealing outfit.
After tying the boat up, they started walking toward the shack. Moving through the heavy brush so that they wouldn't be seen, Brad took his mother's hand so she wouldn't slip or fall on the jagged shoreline.
Not wanting to be caught looking through the window, his mother led him around to the back of the building where she knew there was a crack in the wall. Mother and son looked like two school kids as they stood holding hands, peering through the crack.
Brad couldn't believe his eyes when he recognized Teri's naked body curled up in Gimp's arms. He had never seen such a huge cock as the one that the girl was tenderly fondling.
"God, that's a gorgeous prick," he heard Teri whisper as she gently skimmed the foreskin back and forth on the massive shaft that was thrusting out from his huge hairy balls. "I've never had such a wonderful fuck in my life."
Brad couldn't believe his eyes and ears. He had refused to lay her because he thought she was a virgin. His cock gave a violent lurch as he watched the girl lean forward and lick the head of Gimp's big cock. Holding his mother's hand tightly, Brad could feel her trembling as they watched the naked couple on the bed.
When the girl removed the cock-head from her mouth and straddled his waist to insert his cock into her dripping, hot slit, Brad's cock almost burst through his tight cut-offs in intense excitement.
As Mrs. Roberts watched Gimp's big familiar honker slithering up into Teri's slippery slit as the girl lowered her cunt down over him, she could feel her own hot cunt juices dripping from her pussy. She was as excited as her son because she had felt that huge cock many times before and she could vividly relate to it as it slowly disappeared into the descending girl's hungry snatch. Standing there watching the wild scene, Susan unconsciously gripped her son's hand tighter as her sopping wet pussy itched and burned with desire.
Brad's stiff cock became painfully hard as he watched the pleasure on Gimp's face while Teri sensuously rotated her slippery slit around the base of the man a deeply imbedded cock.
"Does that feel good?" they heard Teri whisper. "Does Teri's hot pussy feel good?"
"Shit, yes," the man gasped. "It feels so fuckin' good."
Trembling with excitement, Susan Roberts could almost feel that big familiar cock stirring around in her own hot belly. The tire in her cunt was driving her wild. She had never been as sexually turned on as she was watching Gimp's massive cock thrusting up into Teri's hot, sucking cunt.
Brad's cock was pressing so painfully hard against the confinement of his cut-offs that he could hardly stand it. Completely unaware of what she was doing, Susan began rubbing her son's hand against her throbbing cunt. This only served to further excite the boy, causing his cock even more pain.
Unable to stand it any longer, he took his mother's hand and pressed it against the painful bulge in his crotch. Crazed with excitement, the woman grasped at the blood-bloated organ and began squeezing and massaging it through the tight denim cloth. No longer able to stand the pain of his cock struggling for freedom in the binding pants, he quickly lowered his zipper, releasing the throbbing organ to his mother's eagerly waiting hands.
Frantically stroking Brad's lurching cock, she continued excitedly watching the naked couple writhing on the bed.
"Oh Gimp, honey," Teri squealed with delight, "you're gonna fill my juicy cunt with hot jizz, aren't you baby? You're gonna fuck the shit out of me, aren't you, honey?"
"Yes, girl," he gasped. "You're gonna get a real fuck this time. Put gonna give you the wildest fuck you've ever had."
Standing next to his mother as she continued stroking his cock, Brad reached back and slipped his hand into the soft crevice between her ass-cheeks. Forcing his finger up through the tight leg opening of her brief shorts, he plunged it into her wet, hot cunt.
The touch of his finger on her erect clit snapped Susan back to reality and she quickly glanced up at her son's handsome face. They looked into each other's eyes for a few seconds, and then she parted her lips to receive the kiss that they both knew was imminent.
When he released her after the deep, warm tongue kiss, they turned and started walking back down to the boat without saying a word. Brad didn't even bother to zip his fly up and his mother frantically sucked and played with his cock as he guided the boat rapidly toward home.
Arriving at the house, they hurried directly to his mother's room where they quickly disrobed. Standing by the bed with his handsome cock thrusting up proudly, Brad stared down at the beautiful naked body writhing on the sheets, frantically tearing at her hot swollen cunt with her excited fingers.
"Hurry, honey," she panted up to her son. "I need it so badly. I really need a damned good fuck."
"So do I, Mom," he gasped, throwing himself down beside her.
Gathering her into his anus, he gently cupped her luscious breast in his hand, covering her rock-hard nipple with his trembling lips. His tongue could taste and feel the delicious bumps of excitement that stood out on the swollen areola that surrounded her trembling hard nipple. Sucking the hard cherry bud into his hot mouth, he frantically swirled his tongue around the trembling knob.
"Oh, Brad," she sobbed. "That feels so good son, so fuckin' good."
He didn't move down until he had spent several minutes sucking and licking and bathing her breasts with his slavering lips and tongue. Both of her big, soft mounds were glistening with spit when be finally moved his lips down to her navel.
"Oh, Brad," the woman squealed with delight as his lips and tongue sucked, teased and licked her excited belly button.
Next he moved down and buried his face in the soft, furry nest of her trembling crotch. He had never tasted pussy before in his life, not even Teri's, but he had a sudden wild desire to eat out his mother. He was rather surprised that his tint whiff of pussy smelled so deliciously fragrant. Brad hadn't known what to expect, but the sweet delicate aroma that reached his nostrils from his mother's slit had a strange, exciting fragrance.
Pressing his face into the damp warmth of her crotch, he slipped his tongue in between her soft, slippery cunt lips.
"Oh, sweet Brad," his mother whispered. His tongue flicked lightly against her quivering clit. "That feels so fuckin' good, honey."
Excited by the taste of his mother's pussy, Brad thrust his tongue deeper into the juicy cunt, swirling it wildly around in the delicious halo.
Waves of moist warmth flooded through Susan's body as she stared down at her son's handsome face slurping hungrily between her soft, smooth thighs. At the moment, it seemed perfectly natural to the woman that her son was licking her cunt.
"Oh, Brad," she whispered. "You're so handsome and, oh, God, how good that feels."
Crazed with lust for his gorgeous mother, the boy sucked her hard excited clit into his mouth. Gently rolling her clit between his lips, Brad's tongue flickered rapidly against her sensitive joy-bud.
"Oh, my God," she shrieked as his tongue swirled excitedly around the trembling button of nerves. "Suck, honey, suck! Oh, shit that feels good!"
On and he went, lifting his lurching mother closer and closer to her impending orgasm. Grabbing frantically at her son's hair, she pushed his face down tighter against her flaming cunt as she arched her hips up, anticipating her climax.
"Suck, baby, suck!" she squealed. "I'm coming, honey! Mother's coming!"
When the beautiful woman's orgasm began to subside, she took her son in her arms, pressing his juice-smeared face into the soft, warm hollow of her big lush breasts.
"Oh, Brad," she whispered. "That was so good. So good, honey."
She suddenly became aware of his stiff cock pressing against her smooth flat belly. Reaching down, she closed her fingers around the steel-hard shaft that was burning so deliciously against her naked flesh.
"Please fuck me, Brad," she whispered. "I've never wanted anything so badly in my life. Please do it to me. All of it, honey, all the way up my cunt."
Crawling between his mother's lewdly spread thighs, he guided his cock toward her trembling pussy. He felt his bloated cock-head grazing against her dark, silky pubic hairs, and then the moist softness of her hot, swollen cunt lips.
Susan spread her legs further apart and raised her knees to make her slippery slit more available for his penetration. Hooking her smooth shapely legs around his back, she gasped his lean sinewy buttocks, and drew his cock toward her.
"Fuck me good, honey, fuck me good," she whispered.
Brad could feel the head of his cock pushing into the elastic opening of his mother's deliciously hot cunt. It slipped slowly through the slippery warmth of her well-lubricated cunt until he felt his balls nestling against the soft flesh of her ass-cheeks.
"Oh, sweet baby," she whispered, gently sucking on his en.
Looking down at her, Brad had never seen anything in the world as beautiful as his mother's joyous face. Her thick dark hair was spread luxuriantly across the pillow, and with her eyes closed in rapture, her lush black lashes were a beautiful contrast to her smooth creamy skin. The moistness of her soft, half-parted lips sent wild sparks of desire shooting through every nerve in his body.
"Oh, sweet baby," she whispered, writhing her cunt up against the base of his cock, taking more and more of it into her throbbing fuck-hole. The feel of his hard cock pressing hotly against the sensitive walls of her bunt felt so good, so intimate, so fulfilling and so fucking wonderful. Mewling softly into his ear, she felt his rock-hard cock sinking deeper and deeper into her cunt.
Clinging tightly together, their naked bodies fitting perfectly, his throbbing cock was swelling thicker with every passing second. When he began thrusting his rigid shaft in and out of his mother's scalding-hot pussy, Brad reached a pinnacle of passion that he'd never experienced before. Nor had Susan ever achieved such heights of erotic rapture.
The lust crazed woman was screwing herself up tighter against him, forcing his wonderful cock to plunge deeper and deeper into her sizzling hot belly.
Brad, was lunging steadily in and out, oblivious to everything in the world except his beautiful mother and tile joyous sensations that her juicy cunt was inducing into his pleasure crazed cock. Every thrust of his stiff, hard prick sent shivers of rapturous delight surging through his mothers trembling flesh.
On and on they pumped, his mother's body filled with an intense heat that was deliciously scalding his plunging honker. Her entire body was burning with the white-hot wildfires of passion. The flames began to center between her legs where her cunt was so deliciously filled with Brad's hard cock.
"Oh, Brad, sweet baby," she squealed. "I'm gonna come, baby! Fuck me good! Fuck me hard!"
The hot flames of passion once more began consuming her entire body.
"Brad!" she shrieked, clasping him tightly in her arms, "I'm coming, baby! Mother's coming! Mother's coming! Fuck, baby, fuck! Fuck faster! Harder! Fuck! Fuck! FUCK!"
Her toes curled under, Susan's nails scraped along Brad's back as she dung to her son for dear life as the convulsive spasms of pleasure gripped and shook her lurching body. She could feel her grasping cunt jerking and sucking hungrily on the hard cock that was still slamming in and out of her inflamed fuck-hole. Her pussy was wildly contracting beyond her control as Brad's throbbing pole continued pounding into her lust torn cunt.
The hysterical woman was dimly aware that she was once more being picked up on another wave of ecstasy when she felt her son's hot jizz spewing into her body. It was gushing in huge spurts, and as it flooded against the walls of her cunt, it triggered another overwhelming orgasm.
Never had she experienced such tumultuous orgasms as she'd just had and she had her own son to thank for them.
"I love you, Brad," she whispered as he lay exhausted over her body, his shrinking cock still squirting spurts of cum into her jizz-drenched fuck-hole.



CHAPTER NINE


It was late afternoon when Gimp rowed Teri back from the shack. The girl was still horny and wanted to keep on fucking. But poor Gimp was completely worn out.
"Let's sneak into the boathouse for one more fuck," she suggested as he tied up the boat.
"Sorry, honey," he smiled. "Poor old Gimp couldn't pt it up if his life depended on it."
"Later?" she asked.
"Maybe later," the man smiled, running his hands through her long blonde hair. "I'd like that."
"Why don't you slip up to my room tonight after they've all gone to bed," she suggested, her hot cunt still itching with desire.
"Shit, honey," he grinned. "If Missus Roberts found me in your room, she'd fire my ass."
"No she wouldn't," Teri giggled. "I'd threaten to tell her husband what's been going on up here. Please come to my room tonight."
"Well, okay," he drawled, knowing that by evening he would be horny as hell for the cute girl again.
"You can crawl through my window from the top of the wood shed," Teri smiled. "I'll leave the window open and the light on."
"Okay," he smiled, turning toward the boat house.
"Promise?"
"Yes, honey," the man grinned at her. "I promise."
Walking up to the house, Teri saw Freddie sitting on the steps, his rumpled hair hanging down over his face.
"Hi," he beamed, pleased to see the girl.
"Hello, Freddie," she smiled, sitting down on the step with him. "Where's your mother and brother?"
"They just left in the boat," he answered. "Said they'd be back before dark."
The two of them sat in silence for several minutes. Teri had never seen the chatter box so quiet.
"Teri," he said, his eyes on the ground. "Do you fuck?"
"What?" she gasped.
"I heard my mother say that you fuck," he stammered.
"Your mother has a bit mouth," she snapped, shocked that the woman had said that in front of Freddie.
This was followed by another long interval of silence. Teri could tell that something had been bothering the girl.
"Why so quiet?" she asked. "Just thinkin'."
"Thinking about what?"
"Why do girls like to kiss and lick boys' things?" he blurted.
"Who says they do?" she asked, startled by the boy's question.
"This afternoon," he stammered. "I saw Mom kissin' and lickin' Brad's prick."
"Oh, honey," she laughed. "You must be imagining things."
"No, I'm not," he said defiantly. "I saw them through the crack of the door."
"Where was that?" she asked, wondering where the boy got his crazy ideas.
"They were in Mom's bedroom," he continued. "They were both naked on the bed and she was lickin' his thing."
"Are you sure?"
"I'm sure. Was that fuckin'?"
"No," she giggled. "That's not fuckin'. What else did you see?"
"Not much," he sighed. "Oh, yes, and they did something else that sure looked dumb."
"What was that?"
"Well," he recalled. "Mom got on her back and Brad laid on top of her and she wrapped her legs around his back, and then they just bounced up and down on the bed for a long time making funny noises."
"What kind of funny noises?" she asked, completely dazed by what the boy was telling her.
"Mom kept moanin' and squealing and saying lots of dirty words like fuck me, honey, fuck me good," the boy replied. "It sure sounded dumb."
Teri sat in stunned silence. She was certain that the boy was telling the truth, yet she couldn't imagine Mrs. Roberts letting her son fuck her. Christ, the woman was even more horny than Teri had thought.
"Teri," he finally spoke up. "When am I gonna be old enough to have my thing licked?"
"Why?" she asked looking down into his eager face.
"'Cause when I watched Mom kissin' Brad's thing, my thing got all tingly and hard," he answered in an excited voice.
"Did it feel good when it was tingly and hard?" Teri smiled.
"Shit, yes," he grinned.
"Then you're old enough," she giggled.
"Will you lick my thing for me?" he asked.
Teri didn't answer immediately. She just studied the eager expression on his face. The cute guy was the only person in the household who hadn't got his rocks off today. If Brad was balling his mother, why shouldn't Teri blow the guy.
"Sure," she smiled, reaching out and touching his fly. "Have you got a hard-on."
"Shit, yes," he gasped.
"Let's see it," Teri giggled.
She was surprised at the size and hardness of the boy's stiff cock when he hauled it out. It was about four inches long and as hard as a rock. The shaft was a smooth, creamy white and when Teri teasingly slid back the foreskin, she was treated to the sight of his pink glans.
"That's a neat prick," she smiled to the beaming boy. "A real nice cock."
"Aren't you gonna suck it?" he asked, looking down at the hard shaft that was poking out from his open fly.
"Sure," she smiled. "But not out here. Let's go up to my room."
Teri couldn't explain it, but her snatch had actually creamed at the sight of the boys stiff penis. Walking up the stairs, she could feel her hot cunt juices running down her inner thighs. She had still been in a horny mood when she left Gimp, and now the thought of playing with the boy's hard shaft really turned her on.
"Take your clothes off," she whispered when they entered her bedroom.
"All of them?" he asked.
"Sure," Teri giggled. "You're gonna have one helluva party with me."
When the boy was standing completely naked in front of her, she stared with fascination at his stiff prick thrusting up from his balls. There was something about the intense hardness of his shaft that really excited the girl.
"Up on the bed," she ordered, smiling at him. "Lay on your back."
"Will it hurt?" he suddenly asked.
"Heck no," grinned Teri. "Do you ever jack off?"
"Sure."
"Does it feel good when you jack off?"
"Shit, yes."
"Well," she giggled, crawling onto the bed and moving her mouth down toward his genitals. "This is gonna feel a million times better."
Taking his throbbing prick between her thumb and forefinger, she began sliding the skin up and down as she lightly flicked at his sensitive pink glans with her hot wet tongue.
"Jeez," he gasped, his body giving a wild lurch.
"Is that nice?" she whispered as her tongue slithered around his quivering cock-head.
"Shit, yes," he panted, clawing at the sheets with his excited hands.
Opening her mouth, she slowly slid her juicy lips over his knob until the entire length of his cock was in the hot wet cavern of her mouth. Locking her lips tightly around the base of his shaft, she began swirling her tongue against the entire round surface of his imbedded cock. The boy was lurching frantically as she sucked and slurped on his cock while her tongue swirled wildly around every sensitive nerve end. Bobbing her wet slippery mouth up and down over the boy's stiff shaft, she was giving him a mouth fucking that he'd never forget.
"That's good," she whispered between slurps. "Fill me full. I love the taste."
Suddenly, and without further warning, he squirted a thin stream of hot cum into her mouth. It didn't have the strong, pungent taste that older men's jizz had, but it had a sweet tangy flavor that Teri found delightful. She sucked and sucked until she'd drawn the last drop from his quivering prick.
"Did you like that, honey?" she whispered.
"Shit, yes," he grinned. "Will you suck me off again?"
"Sure," she smiled. "I love sucking you off."
Teri had never seen such quick sexual recovery as the boy possessed. She spent the entire afternoon sucking the boy off, and after only a five or Teri minute rest, his cock was hard and ready again.
The afternoon shadows were lengthening to evening when Teri stood up and removed her dress.
"Did you ever touch a pussy," she asked, throwing herself back on the bed.
"Nope," he answered, staring wildly at the first cunt he'd ever seen.
"Well," she giggled. "Stick your finger in mine."
"Gosh," he gasped. "You sure gotta lot of hair."
"All pussies have hair," she smiled. "Go on, put your finger in."
When he made no move, she took his hand and drew it toward her steaming cunt, and gently inserted his middle finger into the slippery warm hole.
"Jeez, that feels soft and hot," he gasped as she guided it in as far as he could reach.
"That's where a boy puts his cock when he fucks a girl," she smiled, excited at the feel of his finger sliding in and out of her horny cunt.
"God," he gasped. "I'll bet that feels good."
"Do you want to fuck me?" she whispered, gently stroking his hard cock.
"Shit yes," he gasped, thinking how neat it would feel to put his cock in that hot juicy hole.
"Do you know how to fuck a girl?" she smiled at the excitement on his eager face.
"I think so," he grinned. "I've watched dogs fuck."
"Well," she giggled. "That should give you a pretty good idea."
Rolling onto her back, Teri spread her legs to receive the boy's hard prick.
"Turn over," he grinned. "Get on your hands and knees."
Tern suddenly realized that he intended to screw her dog-fashion, the only position he knew about. She was about to explain it to him when she suddenly thought how exciting it would be to feel his cock hammering into her from the rear.
"Okay, honey," she smiled, rolling over and turning her soft luscious ass up to the eager boy. "Be my guest."
He quickly crawled up behind Teri, trying to cum his prick toward her deep, hairy furrow.
"Here, Freddie," she giggled, reaching between her legs and taking his stiff cock, guiding it into her dripping hot slit.
"Oh, shit," he gasped when he felt his hard cock sink into the silky soft flesh of her warm juicy cunt. He had never felt anything as incredibly good in his life as the girl's scalding hot flesh sucking and squeezing against his hard, sensitive cock.
"Now pump it in and out," she whispered.
Clutching her creamy smooth hips, he began driving his stiff cock in and out of the girl's delicious fuck-hole. Crazed with the unbelievable sensation, he began pumping faster and faster. He had never experienced such intense joy in his life.
"That's it, you sweet fucker," Teri squealed with delight as his bone-hard cock flashed in and out with unbelievable speed, sending wild, unknown sensations streaking through her body. "Fuck, baby, fuck! Jesus Christ, that feels good! Fuck, honey, fuck!"
In her stooped over position, Teri was unable to see Brad and his mother as they appeared at the open door.
Susan couldn't believe her eyes as she watched her son's cock ripping in and out of Teri's hot, foamy slit with lightning speed.
"Faster, honey, faster!" Teri was screaming, "Jesus Christ, that feels good. Oh, you sweet fucker!"
For the second time that day, Susan was turned on by the sight of a cock plunging in and out of Teri's fuck-hole.
Clutching and lingering her cunt through her brief shorts, Susan could almost feel her son's hard prick flashing in and out of it.
"Oh, Freddie," Teri was squealing. "I'm almost there honey! Almost there! Don't stop, baby! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
Unable to stand the excitement any longer, Susan ripped off her shorts and halter and quickly joined the two teens on the bed. Teri couldn't believe what was happening when Mrs. Roberts suddenly pulled Freddie away from her, and pushed him down between her open thighs.
"Fuck mother, baby! Fuck mother," the woman screamed as she grabbed the boy's cock, trying to insert it in her own juice-drenched slit.
Unable to grasp what was happening, Teri began frantically nabbing her clit to finish off the orgasm that was building up when Mrs. Roberts pulled the boy's delicious prick out of her cunt. Writhing on the bed, her fingers clawing at her cunt, Teri saw Brad for the first time. He was leaning against the door watching her, his stiff cock very visible wider his pants.
"Oh, Brad," she sobbed. "Please fuck me honey. Please finish me off!"
Without a moment's hesitation, he dropped his pants and made a lunge for the bed.
"Fuck me good," she whispered, opening her thighs as wide as possible, welcoming Brad's cock into her cunt for the very first time.
The room was soon a bedlam of noise as the four people threshed and fucked like mad on the bed. Freddie was squealing with suppressed joy as his wild cock streaked in and out of his beautiful mother's hot slippery cunt.
"That's it, baby," Susan was sobbing. "That's it darling, fuck mother good. Give it to me good, honey. Oh, you sweet fucker."
"Oh, Brad." Teri whispered to the older son as she screwed her slit up against the base of his hard thrusting cock. "I've waited so long for your prick, darling. God, it feels good. It feels so fuckin' good."
"I'm squirtin'! I'm squirtin'!" shrieked Freddie as he fired his load into his mother's writhing cunt. "I'm squirtin', Mom I'm squirtin'!"
"I know, baby," Susan gasped, locking her soft, smooth thighs around the boy's waist. "I know. Fill Mom up good, honey. Fill me full."
Teri and Brad were rushing frantically toward a wild mutual orgasm.
"Oooooh, God," Teri squealed, feeling his cock slashing into her pulsating belly. "It's so good, honey, so fuckin' goooood!"
Excited by her moans, Brad began driving harder and deeper into the lovely girl's sex-crazed body. Teri hadn't realized the boy's strength as she felt him slamming into her with an intense fury, lifting her ass off the bed with every brutal thrust. The raging youth was almost out of his mind with blinding passion.
"Take that! And that! And that!" he shouted as his battering cock rattled her teeth with every crashing plunge.
"That's it Brad," she screamed, clutching at the cheeks of his ass. "Rip me open, honey, fuck me harder!"
The feeling of his wild cock driving into her cunt was one of the most incredible sensations that the girl had ever experienced.
"Jeez," Freddie whispered to his mother. "Look at them go. That's real fuckin'."
"Yes, honey," she smiled, as she sucked on the boy's cock, trying to restore his erection. "That's real fuckin'."
"Fuck me, baby, fuck me!" Teri screamed, clutching the cheeks of his ass, pulling him even more violently against her.
The bedroom echoed to the slap of wet flesh against wet flesh, the sound of their screaming, moaning voices and their frantic gasping breathing. The lewdly locked couple pounded on and on, aware of nothing but their overwhelming lust.
"Christ, baby," Teri suddenly screamed when an unexpected gush of cum spewed out of Brad's cock, triggering her climax.
"I'm coming, baby, I'm coming! Comiingg! Commiiinnngggg!"
Slowly recovering from her delicious orgasm, Teri was suddenly aware of Gimp's scarred face peering through the open window. She had forgotten all about inviting him to her room.
"Hi, Gimp," she smiled.
"Hello, Miss Teri," he answered in a nervous voice.
"Come on in and join the party," the girl giggled. "I'm ready for another good fuck."



CHAPTER TEN


When Tracy Roberts returned home from the office that evening he hurried directly over to Laura Barker's house. As always, he was strangely moved and excited by the woman's sensual beauty. It was obvious why she had a daughter as lovely as Teri.
"Hi, honey," she smiled as she kissed him, rubbing her hot cunt against his crotch. "I sure feel horny for you. I'll certainly miss our steady fucking, when your family and Teri come home?"
"That's what I wanted to talk to you about," he replied in a nervous voice.
"What is it?" she asked.
"I'm bringing Teri back home with me this Sunday."
"But why?" Laura asked. "I thought she was going to spend the rest of the summer up there."
"Susan called me," he continued, "and it seems that Teri is in some kind of trouble up there and she wants to send her home."
"What kind of trouble?" she asked, startled at what Tracy had said.
"I don't know. Susan just said there was trouble and she wanted Teri away from there."
"My God," Laura gasped as she began trembling with fright. "I want to know what kind of trouble my daughter is in."
"We'll find out when she gets home," he said, trying to calm the woman.
"Bullshit," Laura shouted. "I want to find out now. Tonight!"
"That's impossible," Tracy replied. "There's no phone at the cabin. Susan called from the village store."
"Then please drive me up there tonight," she begged.
"That's a four hour tip," he argued.
"I don't give a shit if it's a four day trip," she shouted. "If you won't drive me up tonight, I'll go by myself."
Within a few minutes, they were in Tracy's car, heading for the lake. Tracy felt an exciting tingle in his cock when they drove past the motel where he'd fucked Teri. Thinking about the girl, he was a excited about bringing her back to town, knowing that her hot cunt would be available to him when Laura was at work.
It was almost midnight when he drove up in front of the cabin and they were surprised that every light was on.
Walking up the steps, they could hear squeals and laughter coming through the open windows, but they weren't prepared for the sight that met their eyes as they entered the living room.
Susan Roberts was nude on a couch with her creamy thighs lewdly open and her naked son, Freddie, was hunched between them, frantically driving his hard prick into his mother's frothy hot slit.
Stunned by the unbelievable scene, Laura couldn't keep her eyes away from Gimp's big obscene cock. The sight of it started a slow burning flame between her legs and she could feel her cunt juices starting to cream into her panties. The thought of having that awesome tool rammed up her fuck-hole was exciting.
"Take your clothes off, Mom," Teri giggled to her mother. "There's plenty of cock around here."
Still dazed, but unable to keep her eyes away from Gimp a mighty shaft, Laura began mechanically disrobing. With each garment she discarded, she could see the huge scar-faced man staring excitedly at her as Teri continued sucking his mammoth prick. When Laura finally stepped out of her wet panties, nakedly facing the man as her long red hair cascaded down over her smooth shoulders, Gimp pulled his cock from Teri a mouth.
Rising to his feet, the swarthy monster walked slowly across the room toward Laura, his eyes riveted on her soft auburn pubic hairs that were shimmering from her hot cunt juices. Watching him advancing toward her, Laura was flaming with expectation and desire. The hot fluids that seeped out of her excited slit were dripping down her inner thighs.
When the man was finally standing in front of her, she grasped his hard fleshy pole. As her fingers circled the huge cylinder of male meat, Laura could hardly believe the taut, sinewy feel of the wonderful cock, its rigid hardness burned deliciously in the palms of her squeezing hands.
"God, that's a beautiful cock," she whispered.
"And you're a beautiful woman," he replied, running his fingers through her luxuriously long red hair.
Clasping his bloated shaft, Laura pressed it against her soft, smooth stomach, feeling its hardness burning her warm naked flesh. God, how she wanted that glorious big cock rammed all the way up her fiery hot cunt.
Without saying a word, Gimp picked her up in his arms and carried her across the room and gently laid her on a couch. Spreading her thighs with his huge gentle hands, Gimp crawled up between her trembling lop.
Laura shuddered with excitement as she felt his big hot glans brush against her inner thigh as it advanced toward her creamy, willing cunt. Reaching down and parting her own lips with her finger to make his entry easier, she let out a gasp as she felt his massive cock-head nudging against her hot wet inner flesh.
"Oh, God," she whispered as his big, rubbery hard glans began forcing its way into her eager cunt. She could feel the lips of her pussy stretching wider and wider to accommodate the welcome intruder. She could feel it sliding further and further in, pressing out deliciously against the tightly stretched walls of her tingling fuck-hole. Laura had never felt such ecstasy as she felt when his massive shaft buried in her cunt. She had never been so deliciously filled with so much throbbing cock in her life.
"Oh, you beautiful man," she sobbed, kissing his jagged scar as she screwed her hot cunt up tighter against the base of his horrendous cock. "That's the most wonderful cock in the world."
Moaning deliciously, she began rotating her ass under him, squirming her cunt up tighter against his hard throbbing body. Excited by the feel of her hot, tight cunt squeezing and sucking against his cock, Gimp began slowly thrusting his big cock in and out of her slippery fuck-hole.
"Oh, that's it, baby," she sobbed when she felt his fantastic organ moving back and forth in her wet, clutching pussy. "Pump me baby, pump me good!"
His mighty shaft was glistening with her slippery cunt juices as he plunged it in and out of the sucking hotness of her grasping pussy. Mewling incessantly under him, she was wildly throwing her hips up to meet every thrust of his hard, plunging cock. Grasping his sinewy hard ass in her hands, she pulled him violently against her, arching her loins up to take the full length of his driving tool. The open lips of her frothy, hot cunt sucked and grasped at the very base of his cock, trying desperately to get even more of it into her hot, greedy pussy. She wished that she could suck his whole hard beautiful body up into her sex-hungry cunt.
Gimp could feel his cock-head growing even bigger as it slid smoothly in and out against the soft fleshy ridges of her gasping, sucking cuntal walls. He vaguely wondered from where this mewling sex-crazed woman had come. He had never seen a more beautiful or a hotter woman in his life. She was the honest piece of ass that he'd ever had the pleasure of balling. He thought his big, blood-engorged cock-head would explode from the exquisite sensations induced by her slippery, hungry cunt.
Their wet, slippery bodies were grinding relentlessly into each other as his cock rammed harder and faster into her eager fuck-hole. Her hot erect nipples were burning into his flesh as her lush soft breasts squished salaciously against his chest as his huge cock plunged in and out of her sucking, grasping, fuck-slickened hole.
"Oh, God," she squealed with delight. "Fuck me, baby, fuck me good! Faster! Faster! Oh, shit, it feels so fuckin' good!"
The lewdly coupled pair fucked furiously, their undulating bodies slapping together in wanton abandon. As they frantically increased the speed of their mutual thrusts, Gimp felt that wild familiar sensation building in his balls, and he realized that his lustful passions were hurling him toward a seething climax.
"Oh, shit, baby, I'm gonna come," Laura squealed as she frantically threw her knees over Gimp's broad shoulders, exposing the full length of her juicy, open slit to his relentlessly pounding cock.
"Harder, baby, harder!" she squealed, her long red hair flailing wildly around her beautiful excited face. "Fuck me, baby! Fuck! Fuck!"
Clutching frantically at the big, swarthy man, Laura sank her teeth in his shoulder. The wild ecstasy was almost more than her screaming, shuddering body could endure. As his huge battering ram pounded mercilessly into her eager cunt, the top of his rigid shaft rubbed deliciously against her throbbing, hard clit.
Every eye in the room was on the lurching couple as the giant of a man was pounding brutally toward his climax.
"Oh, God!" Laura screamed when she felt his thick, hot cum gushing up into her lurching cunt. "I'm coming! I'M COMIIINNNGGG!"
When the exhausted couple collapsed in each other's arms, Tracy returned his attention to Teri's soft bottom. His son was pounding his cock up her cunt as she knelt on the floor where she'd been sucking Gimp's cock until the man saw Laura.
Watching Teri's tight cunt lips grasping and sucking on Brad's plunging cock, Tracy was casually disrobing, eager to refill her hot snatch as soon as his son had finished.
When the boy finally shot his load and dropped to the floor, Teri rolled onto her back, spreading her legs open and holding her arms out for Tracy.
"Hi, cherry plucker," she giggled. "Wanta fuck?"
Tracy quickly crawled between the girl's soft thighs, eager to feel her hot cunt squeezing and sucking jizz out of his lurching cock.
"Look, Mom!" Freddie shouted as he humped up and down over his mother, "Dad's gonna fuck the shit out of Teri!"
"Shut up!" Susan gasped. "Keep fucking! Mom's almost ready to come."
As Tracy knelt between Teri's open legs, he could see her pink pussy lips glistening up at him from the wispy golden pubic hairs nestling between her naked, baby-soft thighs that were widely spread to receive the man's throbbing cock. Teri's hot body trembled with excitement as she felt his hard, hot glans probing against her juicy cunt. Tracy felt hot flames burning deep in his scrotum as her hot, blood-swollen cuntlips swallowed and sucked his rigid pole into her grasping fuck-hole that was so richly lubricated with his son's cum.
"Oh, God," Teri whispered, slowly rotating her cunt around the big throbbing cock buried so deeply in her burning belly. Her entire body trembled with lust as he began stroking his cock in and out other gripping, squeezing pussy.
"Oh, sweet Jesus," she whispered as she locked her soft legs around his waist, enabling her to thrust her ass up to meet his powerful downward strokes. The rhythm become faster and faster as his juice slicken cock slammed violently in and out of her slippery hot cunt.
When Tracy slowed down to postpone the orgasm that was building in his loins, Teri asked him to roll over on his back. Then facing him, the girl straddled his waist on her knees, and holding his cock, she slowly lowered herself until his burning pole of flesh was deeply imbedded in her lusting hot cunt.
"Look, Mom," Freddie cried out as he pumped away between his mother's legs. "Teri's sittin' on dad's cock."
"Shut up and keep fucking," Susan moaned. "I'm almost there. Almost there."
Freddie quickly went back to work on his mother, speeding the cadence of his stiff cock ripping in and out of her excited pussy.
Teri was slowly moving her cunt up and down over Tracy's screaming hard cock, her soft, warm inner flesh rubbing deliciously against every nerve on his quivering shaft. With her mouth half-open in ecstasy, she united down on him through half-closed eyes as his strong hands gently massaged her firm, soft tits. The sexually aroused girl moved up and down cc his cock for several minutes while his fingers gently played with her tingling rock-hard nipples.
Then, with his cock imbedded deeply in her cunt, she rolled him over on top of her.
"Now, baby," she smiled up at his handsome face above her. "You're gonna have the wildest fuck you've ever had."
Lewdly spreading her soft thighs further, she grabbed his bare ass and pulled him deeper into her arching, straining hot pussy. As he pounded his big cock in and out of her eager, slippery cunt, Teri continued clutching his ass, pulling him more violently against her. Faster and faster they pounded as Tracy felt her finger probing wildly around the sensitive ring of his asshole.
"Oh, God, harder, baby, harder," Teri sobbed as she gasped at his ass, pulling him closer.
Tracy's pounding body suddenly lurched as he felt the tip of Teri's soft finger slip through the tight, sensitive rim of his anus. Instinctively he drove his passion-bloated cock deeper and deeper into Teri's hot trembling body.
"Oh, sweet Jesus," she squealed with delight as the full force of his thrusts pounded deeper and deeper into her seething hot belly. "Fuck me, baby! Fuck me hard!"
Tracy let out a wild roar as Teri suddenly rammed the whole length of her middle finger up his ass. With her deeply implanted linger lewdly massaging his fiery prostrate, he drove even deeper into Teri's cock hungry cunt.
"Eeeeeaaaagggghhhh!" she screamed as he pounded deeper up into her hot seething pussy. "Oh, God, that feels so fuckin' good! So fuckin' good! Good! Good! Good!"
Tracy felt the wild climax building up in his loins as the squealing girl propelled him faster and faster with the swirling finger imbedded deep in his inflamed asshole.
As his wonderful cock pounded relentlessly into Teri's hot, slurping cunt, she could feel her trembling body rushing toward a crashing orgasm.
"Oh, shit, I'm coming," she squealed as the hot, passionate waves of ecstasy surged through her throbbing flesh. "Do me good, baby! Fuck me good!"
Faster and faster he pounded until, with a wild, lusty roar, Tracy fired his hot load of turn into her already drenched fuck-hole.
"That's it, baby!" she screamed. "Squirt me good, honey, I'm coming! I'm coming! Fill me up, baby! Squirt me full!"
As Tracy and Teri collapsed on the floor, Freddie finally fired his wad into his mother's writhing pussy.
"No, Freddie, no!" his excited mother squealed. "Mom hasn't come yet! Please! Keep fuckin'! Keep fuckin'!"
Squirming frantically on the sofa, she grabbed desperately at her cunt as the boy crawled out from between his mother's legs.
"Oh, Freddie," she was sobbing. "Why did you do that to Mom? Why? Why?"
When Susan felt two large hands parting her thighs, she opened her eyes and saw Gimp kneeling between her legs.
"Oh, Gimp," she whispered up to him, "Please bring me off, honey. Please fuck me."
"Don't worry, Missus Roberts," he smiled, holding his massive cock in his hands. "It'll be my pleasure."
Lewdly spreading her thighs so wide that her slit looked like a gaping canyon, she eagerly received his mammoth cock. As his huge cock filled her cunt, the other people gathered around the couch to watch the wild fuck that promised to be one of the stormiest sessions ever witnessed. It was almost dawn before the fucked out group of people finally retired.
"Well," Laura smiled the next morning while they were all having a big breakfast, "you better get your things together, Teri. We have to drive back to town."
"Are you taking Teri back?" Susan asked. "Certainly," Laura answered. "You called Tracy and told him you wanted Teri to leave."
"Oh, shit," Susan laughed. "That was before last night. Now I need her up here to help me take care of all these hot cocks."
"Neat," Teri giggled. "This is gonna be a fuckin' good summer."
"Yes," Susan smiled, looking at Gimp and her handsome sons. "It's going to be a fuckin' good summer."
"And Susan," Teri whispered, "wait till you meet Stan, Sonny and Joy."
"Who are they?" Susan asked.
"They're the ones you called horrible," she giggled. "But they're the wildest bunch of fuckers on the lake."
Susan felt a hot flame burning in her cunt at the thought of new hard cocks ripping into her.
"And when summer is over," Susan smiled, "we can all fuck together back in town."
"How about Gimp?" asked Freddie.
"Don't worry about that," Laura laughed. "Teri and I can find room for that beauty in our house."
"Sure," Teri giggled. "In my bed."
"In our bed," Laura corrected her with a laugh.
"It's funny," Tracy smiled. "We really got acquainted with each other last night. I'm sure glad we drove up here."
"And I learned how to fuck yesterday," piped Freddie.
"Yes," his mother smiled. "And you're going to be one helluva fucker."
"Well," Laura said, rising. "It's time for us to be leaving."
"Yes," Tracy said walking over and tenderly kissing his wife. "I'll be up again next weekend."
"Will you bring Laura?" she asked. "Sure."
Walking over to Teri, he took her cute face in his hands and tenderly kissed the top of her nose.
"Bye, honey," he smiled.
"So long, cherry plucker," she whispered. "Take good care of my mother. We both need lots of fucking."
Susan walked down to the car with Tracy and Laura.
"Laura," she whispered, drawing the woman aside, "Give him plenty of love. He needs it."
"Don't worry, honey," she answered. "I'll keep him well fucked."
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