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CHAPTER ONE


Kim Sterling and her roommate, Joan Colman, were sitting in their small Washington, D.C., apartment, discussing the ever-popular subject of boys. Life was a big beautiful bubble for the two young girls who were on their own for the first time in their lives. Both girls had recently graduated from high school in the Midwest and had come out to Washington, thrilled at the thought of working in the nation s capital. Joan's uncle, a minor official in the State Department had arranged jobs for the girls in the steno pool before they ever left home. When they arrived, he and Joan's aunt had helped them settle into an apartment he'd located for them near where they were to work.
Living away from the watchful eyes of their parents for the first time, the youngsters were giddily looking at the world through rose-colored glasses. If the girls were a bit naive about the ways of the big city, they certainly weren't lacking in knowledge of sex. Kim had lost her cherry in a cornfield at the age of thirteen, and Joan had been introduced into the world of cocks when she let the high-school basketball team gang-bang her shortly before her fifteenth birthday.
The result was that both of them enjoyed fucking and openly admitted it When they first arrived in the capital city, the girls were quickly invited out by the young men who worked for the department. This whirl of parties and men continued until Kim met a young newspaper reporter named Bob Wallace.
Bob, a big handsome fellow in his late twenties had walked up and introduced himself to Kim one evening when she was at a discotheque with a group of young people. Being only seventeen, Kim thought the big rugged blond was the most sophisticated man she'd ever met. The girl readily gave him her phone number when he asked for it, and was in seventh heaven when he called her a few days later. They went out to dinner and a movie, and Kim hadn't dated anyone but Bob since that night.
"Is Bob coming over this evening?" Joan asked as the two girls sat sprawled out on a sofa in their apartment.
"I think so," Kim beamed, throwing back her long blonde hair. "He's not on the night beat this week."
"He sure works crazy hours," smiled Joan. "That would drive me crazy.
"That's a reporter's life," Kim giggled. "He's got to meet his deadlines."
Kim was a beautiful radiant girl with long blonde hair and sparkling blue eyes. She had a soft, cuddly figure and a pair of big lush tits that she didn't bother to hide with a bra. They always bounced and rolled deliciously under her sweaters and blouses.
Joan was a slimmer girl with boobs a bit smaller than Kim's, but they thrust out hard and firm, capped with big oversized nipples that always pressed excitingly against the material of her tight clothes. In contrast to Kim's blonde hair, Joan's long dark tresses streamed down to the middle of her back. Both girls knew they had lovely legs and wore short dresses to show them to advantage.
"Are you getting serious with Bob?" Joan suddenly asked.
"Not really," she answered. "But he's sure exciting to be with."
"How?"
"He knows so many people," Kim smiled. "He's taking me to a press party tomorrow night that will be crawling with important people."
"Sounds fun," sighed Joan. "Is he a good fuck-partner?"
"I wouldn't know," Kim admitted. "We've never gone past the kissing stage."
"Are you shittin' me?"
"No," giggled Kim. "He seems to treat me like an innocent child."
"Shit," Joan laughed. "How do you stand it with your horny cunt?"
"It's tough," sighed the little blonde. "But I do a lot of masturbating."
"How long can you go without fucking?" her friend asked.
"I hope to change things tonight," Kim giggled.
Kim was waiting alone in the apartment when Bob arrived. Wanting to make her pussy as available as possible to the man, she'd made a point not to wear panties under her short little dress.
The nearness of the girl always excited Bob, and tonight was no exception. She was the loveliest young lady he'd ever met in his life, but he was very much disturbed about their age difference. He hadn't dreamed she was only eighteen when he met her in the discotheque that night. There was nothing in the world he would rather do than ram his cock up the cute little blonde's cunt, but he fully realized that he couldn't take advantage of her innocence.
"You look like a passionate man," she whispered, leaning over and kissing him lightly on the cheek as her teasing fingers moved higher up his leg. Pretending to be changing her sitting position, she squirmed around on the sofa until her short skirt was hiked up almost to the top of her soft bare legs.
"Gee," she whispered, taking his hand in hers as the fingers of her other continued slowly moving up his leg. "You have the smoothest palms for a man.
"I don't get many calluses from my pencil and typewriter," he grinned.
"Tell me more about your wife," she said, slowly moving his hand down between her open thighs.
She felt the dampness of her wet slit as her other hand grasped at the big throbbing prick-bulge in his pants.
Bob couldn't believe what was happening when the innocent young girl rubbed his finger against her hot slippery cunt. He was even more shocked when she placed her warm little hand on his throbbing cock.
"Well," she continued as the young man sat in stunned silence. "Was she?"
"Was.., was she what?" he stammered, trying to gain control of his thoughts.
"Was your wife as hot and juicy as me?" Kim repeated in a teasing voice.
"Er… uh… I… I d-don't think so," he stuttered as the young blonde guided the tip of his finger up into the slick hotness of her naughty little twat.
"I'm glad," she whispered, giving his hard dick a playful squeeze through his pants. "I want you-to think I have the neatest fucking cunt in the world."
Trembling with a new excitement; he was shocked to hear the sweet young girl use such dirty words. Unable to control himself any longer, Bob thrust the full length of his finger up into the squeezing hotness of her wet young cunt.
"Ooooooh, honey," she whispered, opening her thighs wider to make her dripping slit more available to his probing finger. "That feels so fucking good."
Bob couldn't believe what was happening to him, but he knew damned well he didn't want it to stop. In his wildest dreams he hadn't thought Kim could be such a hot little fox.
"Honey," she excitedly whispered. "Let's go into my bedroom and do naughty things to each other."
Without waiting for an answer, she took his hand and led him through the door. Standing in front of him by the bed, Kim quickly removed his jacket and began slowly unbuttoning his shirt. When she'd discarded the garment, she lightly ran her fingers over his big smooth chest, letting them linger teasingly around his sensitive nipples. After sensually caressing his chest, her naughty fingers deliciously moved down over his firm stomach to his navel. Deftly opening the excited man's fly, she dropped his pants, revealing the big bulge of stiff cock throbbing in his shorts. Removing this last and final garment, she took his hard shaft in her hand and began slowly skimming the thick rubbery foreskin back and forth over his steel-hard dick. Smiling at him, she released his cock and slipped out of her brief little dress.
Bob's eyes traveled from her big cherry-hard nipples and lush round tits down to her luscious golden beaver, tucked between her creamy soft thighs. Under the soft light, her sweet pink cunt-lips glistened with droplets of pussy juice that were bubbling out of her hot swollen little slit.
Lying on the bed together a few minutes later, Bob Wallace thought he would go crazy with the feel of her soft naked body pressing against his. Kim's lovely moist lips were nibbling on his neck and ear while her feathery-light fingers teasingly slid the foreskin up and down over his iron-hard cock-shaft.
"D'ya like that?" she whispered, flicking her wet tongue around in his ear.
"God, yes!" Bob gasped, his big frame trembling with lust.
Leaning on his elbow, he smiled down at the girl's flushed excited face. "You've sure surprised the hell out of me.
"Why?" she asked.
"I didn't think you knew much about sex," was his honest answer.
"I'll bet you thought girls from the Midwest didn't chum anything but butter," she giggled.
Covering her soft open mouth with his lips, Bob moved his hand down and slipped his middle finger into her hot little slit.
"Oh, God," she moaned at the feel of his finger plunging in and out of her hot juicy hole.
Her hand was flying up and down on his stiff dick as his finger drove noisily in and out of her wet, foamy slit.
"Gee," she whispered excitedly, "let's do something neat with that nice hard dong."
"What would you like me to do with it?" he teased.
"Do something naughty." "Like what?"
"Like slipping it into my hot little cunt."
"And then what?" he continued teasing.
"Then fuck the shit out of me," Kim giggled. "I've never felt so horny in my life."
Rolling onto her back, the excited teen-ager raised her knees and opened her creamy young thighs. Reaching down, she lewdly parted her slippery cunt-lips with her fingers, exposing her hot open slit to Bob's eager eyes.
"There's the fuck-hole, honey," she whispered up to the handsome young man who was kneeling between her widely splayed legs. "Now use it."
Reaching down and tenderly gasping his big stiff cock, Kim slowly guided it towards its hot juicy reward. The feel of his big mushroom-shaped cock-head probing against her slick hot hole sent a wild thrill streaking through her trembling loins. Looking down, she could see the lips of her hungry little twat open up and slowly swallow his big purple knob. His luscious big cock slithered up into her slippery fuck-tunnel at a maddeningly slow speed. It crept up through the teen-ager's gasping, sucking cuntal tissues at just a fraction of an inch at a time. His restrained, teasing penetration was the most ecstatic thing she'd ever experienced. When he'd completed the slow, exotic penetration, he lay perfectly still over her trembling little body, his big lust-bloated balls nestled warmly between the soft cheeks of her quivering young ass.
Bob's big cock-shaft throbbed violently against the deliciously stretched walls of her cunt, sending wild sensations racing through the girl's excited flesh. Wanting to please him, Kim began squeezing his mighty fuck-pole with her grasping, talented cunt muscles. Their purposely controlled movements were almost more than the two excited people could endure.
"My God," he moaned, feeling her experienced cunt muscles massaging the entire length of his straining dick.
Unable to withstand the intense ecstasy any longer, he began withdrawing his juice-slickened cock from her grasping, sucking little cunt at the same slow controlled pace he'd used to enter.
"Oh, Bob! Oh, sweet, baby!" she squealed, feeling the thick ridge of his cock-head rubbing deliciously against every hot titillated nerve in her excited fuck-hole. Bob continued the slow withdrawal until only the tip of his hard prick remained within her sucking cunt-lips.
Again he slowly moved his straining shaft of cock-meat back up into the hot, juicy depths of her fuck-hole where her muscles once more sucked and massaged his throbbing cock.
"Oh, God," she whispered, "you're the best fucker in the world."
Unable to control himself any longer, Bob began plunging his hard prick in and out at a faster tempo.
"Oh shit, honey, that's good!" she sobbed, clutching him tighter in her arms and screwing her hot cunt up around the base of his plunging cock. "Fuck me good, baby! Fuck me good!"
Urged on by her near-hysterical voice, Bob began pounding deeper and faster into the young blonde's frantically lurching body.
"That's fuckin'!" she squealed with joy. "Oh, you beautiful bastard, that's real fuckin'!"
With her eyes glazed, she bit and clawed at the plunging man whose massive balls were slapping noisily against her little juice-drenched ass. The room was filled with the slurping, sucking sounds of his massive cock slithering in and out of her slippery fuck-hole. With every plunge of his big thick dick, gobs of cunt juice squirted out of her sucking slit, running down over her ass and thighs.
"Fuck, baby, fuck!" the wild little teen-ager screamed. "Split me open, honey! Split me open!"
From the frantic, jerking movements of his body, Kim could tell that Bob was about to shoot his load.
"Easy, honey," she whispered, not wanting him to squirt until she was ready to pop her own cookies. "Slow down, darling."
Clasping him tightly against her naked body, she felt, him slow his thrusts until he was lying perfectly motionless above her.
"Roll over on your back," she smiled. "Let me fuck you for a while."
As he turned over, Kim kept his cock in her tight cunt until she was straddling his waist.
"Oooooooh," she whispered, looking down at his excited face, "your big prick feels so fucking good."
His body trembling with passion, Bob stared down at his cock where it disappeared into the soft pink folds of her golden-fringed cunt.
"D'ya like my hot pussy?" she whispered, smiling down at him through half-closed eyes.
"God, yes!" he gasped, unable to believe that this horny little bitch was the same Kim that he'd thought was an innocent country girl. She looked so wantonly wicked sitting on his big dick with her soft young thighs straddling his waist. His cock gave a frantic lurch when Kim began slowly rotating her cunt in a circular motion around his deeply imbedded shaft.
"D'ya like this?" she giggled with a mischievously naughty expression in her teasing eyes. "D'ya like Kim's hot little twat?"
"God, yes," he panted.
"This little old pussy's gonna suck the jizz right out of your beautiful big prick," she whispered, her teasing blue eyes looking straight into his. "My hot cunt-mouth is gonna suck you dry."
Still rotating her slit around his cock, she began raising and lowering her body, driving his throbbing shaft deeply into her hot, slippery fuck-hole.
"Jesus Christ," he moaned, thrusting his hips up to meet every downward plunge of her frothy hot cunt. "Oh, God, that feels good!"
Faster and faster she worked, her luscious tits bouncing up and down as the beautiful youngster's long blonde hair flew wildly around her flushed face and shoulders. She was almost out of her mind with passion as he drove his thick shaft of hard male meat deeper and deeper into her hot little box. She could feel his rock-hard knob pounding mercilessly against the very bottom of her fuck-hole while his big swollen shaft rubbed deliciously against her sucking cunt walls.
"Oh, shit, baby!" she screamed hysterically at the feel of his rigid, slippery pole slithering against her quivering clit. "That's the way, honey! God, how I love that big cock!"
Crazed with excitement, Bob grasped her hips and propelled her faster and faster over his straining rod. He could feel his hot jizz boiling up for the impending ejaculation and knew he'd never be able to control himself this time.
"Fuck, baby, fuck!" squealed the girl. "Fuck me good, honey! I'm almost there, baby, almost there! Oh, shit, I'm coming! I'm comiinnngggg! Comiiinnngggg!"
As the glorious orgasm swallowed up the writhing girl, she could feel Bob's thick, hot jizz gushing up into her trembling, lurching fuck-hole.
"That's it, baby!" she shrieked, falling forward across his body. "Fill me up, honey! Squirt, baby, squirt! Shit, I love that hot jizz in my cunt!"
Screwing her cunt down tighter around the base of his spurting cock, she covered Bob's lips with her hot open mouth while his hands clutched her soft young ass-cheeks, pressing her even tighter against his spent body.
"Jesus," she giggled a few minutes later as she lay cuddled in his arms, "I never thought you'd ever get around to fucking me."
"I didn't know you were so fuckin' hot to trot," he whispered. "Christ, you've really got it all together.
"Wait'll you see what else I can do," she smiled, reaching for his limp cock. "Joan won't be home until after midnight."



CHAPTER TWO


Kim was walking on a cloud when she attended the press party the next evening with Bob. She was pleased with her own appearance in a light-blue cocktail dress with a plunging neckline that revealed most of her big lush boobs. The young girl was dazzled by the number of well-known dignitaries who were among the guests.
"Isn't this exciting?" she whispered when she saw a well-known member of the cabinet walk past where she was standing with Bob.
"I'm glad you're enjoying yourself," he smiled, taking a drink from a tray that a waiter offered him. "What would you like?"
"Just a coke," she grinned, bubbling with excitement.
Walking among the guests with Bob, she was more than pleased with the admiring glances she was receiving from the male guests. God, if the kids in Kansas could see her now! She couldn't believe that she, Kim Sterling, was actually at this fantastic Washington cocktail party.
"My God," she suddenly gasped when she saw a handsome dark-haired man with a touch of grey at his temples. "Isn't that Senator Dunkirk?"
"It sure is," Bob answered, recognizing the Senator who was one of the most powerful men in Congress.
"Jesus, he's handsome," Kim whispered, staring at the tall imposing man who appeared much younger than his fifty years.
"Would you like to meet him?" Bob asked the excited girl.
"Do you know him?" gasped Kim.
"Casually," answered Bob. "I've had occasional interviews with him.
"God, yes, I'd like to meet him!" she giggled excitedly.
Senator Dunkirk was considered one of the most powerful and interesting persons in Washington. His pictures were constantly in the press, including the covers of both Time and Newsweek.
"Good evening, Senator," Bob smiled, leading Kim over to the imposing figure.
"Hello there, Bob," he beamed in a resonant voice as he warmly grasped the young man's hand. "Nice to see you again."
"Thank you, Senator," Bob smiled, turning his eyes to Kim. "I'd like you to meet Miss Kim Sterling, a new arrival in our city from Kansas."
"And a very pretty addition to any community," the Senator smiled, taking the girl's hand.
A wild excitement raced through her trembling body as he continued holding her hand while his eyes moved slowly down from her fresh young face to the deep soft cleavage between her ripe, half-exposed tits.
Kim could hardly believe she was actually standing there talking to the famous Senator Dunkirk. The girl was shaking like a leaf when Bob led her away to meet some other people.
"He looks just like his pictures," she whispered, glancing back over her shoulder at the man who was still watching her.
"Most people do," Bob laughed. "That's why they invented the camera."
As the evening progressed, Kim was very much aware that the Senator was constantly watching her from across the room. It was terribly exciting to the girl to know that the famous man was paying so much attention to her.
A little later when Bob excused himself to phone his paper, Kim was surprised at the sound of the Senator's voice over her shoulder.
"Are you being deserted?" he asked in his deep, soft voice.
"No," she smiled. "Bob had to make a phone call."
"That's a shame," he teased. "I was hoping you were stranded."
His flattery started her heart pounding wildly with excitement. She couldn't believe that the famous Senator was actually flirting with her.
"How do you like Washington?" he asked.
"I love it," Kim smiled.
The way his deep dark eyes were looking into hers made it difficult to keep her knees from shaking.
"Kim," he said in a soft sincere voice. "You're one of the prettiest girls I've ever met."
"Thank you, Senator," she smiled, trying to act calm.
He quickly changed the conversation to less personal subjects and asked her questions about Kansas and her hometown.
"Kim," Bob said in a disappointed voice when he returned to where she was standing with the Senator. "The paper is putting me on an assignment and I'll have to send you home in a cab since I must leave right now."
"Nonsense," interrupted the Senator. "Kim is the belle of the ball. I'll send her home later in my limousine.
"Would you rather stay?" Bob asked Kim.
"I think so," she blushed. "I'm having fun."
"Okay," he smiled, kissing her lightly on the cheek. "Thank you, Senator. This is very nice of you.
"It's my pleasure," the older man smiled as Bob turned and hurried from the room.
With Bob gone, she suddenly felt strangely embarrassed standing alone by the Senator. She was faintly startled when she felt his fingers brush against hem as they stood side by side. Gently taking her hand, he led the trembling girl out onto the terrace.
"Lovely evening, isn't it?" he sighed, standing close to her as they watched the city lights spread out below them.
"Oh, yes," she whispered. "It's really neat."
Without further words, the Senator moved his arm around her slim waist, gently drawing her closer to him. She could feel the excitement surging through her young body as she rested her face against the famous man's shoulder. A little trickle of hot cunt juice bubbled out of her tingling slit when she felt his hand inching down towards her soft round butt.
"Oh, Senator," she giggled when his fingers began probing into the quivering crack of her ass through the thin material of her dress. "That makes me feel all naughty."
"Don't you like to feel naughty?" he whispered, still working his fingers around in the soft flesh between her luscious asscheeks.
"I don't know," she smiled up at him. "It's a funny feeling.
When he suddenly drew her into his arms, Kim offered her soft open lips up to his as she lightly pressed her hot little pussy against his groin. She could feel his hard cock grinding back at her through his pants.
"Kim," he whispered excitedly. "Will you stay with me tonight?"
Kim could hardly believe that this famous man actually wanted her to sleep with him.
"Gee, yes," she giggled nervously, too excited to even hide her feelings. "I'd love to."
When they stepped out of the building and onto the sidewalk, a big black limousine pulled up to the curb as if by magic. Kim was impressed by the appearance of the big dark-haired chauffeur who jumped out and opened the door for them. He was a handsome young man in his late twenties and Kim saw a strange amused twinkle in his eyes as he helped her into the car.
"Will you drop us at the motel, Charles," he said to the driver when they were settled in their seats. "And when you get home, please tell Mrs. Dunkirk that I've been detained in town tonight."
"Yes, sir," the chauffeur answered, and Kim could see him watching her through the mirror with an amused expression on his leering face.
"I live over in Virginia," the Senator explained to Kim. "But I maintain a suite at this motel where I sometimes stay when I'm working late."
After a short drive, they drove up to the discreetly hidden rear entrance to the motel.
"Have a nice evening, Miss," Charles whispered, giving Kim a knowing wink as he held the door open for her.
When they entered the Senator's suite, Kim sat nervously on the edge of a big king-sized bed while the man excused himself and disappeared into a dressing room. Trembling with excitement, the youngster could hardly believe that she was going to be fucked by this famous man.
A wild thrill shot through her entire body when he re-entered the room, wearing a dressing gown. Noticing his bare legs and feet, Kim realized he was wearing nothing but the robe and she tried to visualize what his cock looked like beneath it.
Walking over to where the beautiful teen-ager was sitting on the edge of the bed, he gently took her hands and lifted her to a standing position. Reaching down, he took the hem of her dress and drew it slowly up over her head. He smiled with approval at the braless child standing naked before him, except for her brief bikini panties.
"You're beautiful," he whispered, sitting down on the bed and turning the standing girl around to face him. Her big lush tits and the soft smooth plane of her tummy were only inches in front of his eyes. Slipping his fingers into her dainty bikini panties, he began rolling them down over the soft globes of her sweet young ass. When the flimsy panties had slithered down over her naked flesh to her ankles, Kim stepped out of them as the Senator cupped the soft cheeks of her ass in his hands. Tenderly drawing her towards him, lie covered her pert little navel with his eager lips. His fingers probed and kneaded the soft warm crack of her ass while his tongue licked and bathed her quivering belly.
Kim had never experienced the tenderness she was receiving from this older man. Her body was flaming with anticipation as he picked her up in his arms and spread her out on the bed.
"Oooooh, God!" Kim squealed when she suddenly felt his hot lips burning against the sensitive flesh of her inner thighs. Then, slowly, he began working his mouth back up her legs, getting ever closer to her lovely moist pussy. She let out a little squeal of joy when she felt his tongue probing lightly at her open slit.
"Jesus Christ!" she sobbed, feeling his hot open mouth covering her entire cunt. This was an entirely new experience for the horny youngster. She'd been fucking like a mink for almost four years, but she'd never been involved with any form of oral sex. Crazed with this new excitement, she began writhing her cunt up tighter against the Senator's slavering mouth as his tongue swirled deliciously around in her fuck-hole. Slowly withdrawing it a bit, his thick flat tongue found her clit and he gave it a long, teasing massage that Kim would never forget.
"Oh, God!" she sobbed, squeezing her smooth thighs against his face. "I'm gonna come! I can't stand it! Ohhhhhhhhh, shiiiiiit!"
Wanting to delay the girl's climax, Senator Dunkirk quickly removed his mouth and gently rolled Kim onto her stomach. Lowering his head again, he pressed his face into the soft crack of her ass. With her face resting on her arms, Kim could feel his thick wet tongue probing around the tight ring of her asshole. She squirmed frantically as lie slipped a hand under her, moving his fingers up against her quivering cunt.
"Oh, sweet Jesus," she shuddered, her mind almost blown by the feeling of his tongue reaming out her asshole while his fingers expertly manipulated her quivering clit.
She was once more on the verge of climaxing when he rolled her over and pressed his mouth against her sweet young slit again. His tongue began swirling frantically around in her lurching hole, sliding deliciously against her slippery cunt walls. Grabbing his hair, Kim pushed his mouth down tighter against her scalding slit.
"Jesus Christ!" she squealed, arching her hips and clasping her thighs around his juice-drenched face. "Don't stop! Keep suckin'!"
Realizing that Kim was rapidly approaching her climax, the experienced Senator began sucking and licking with even more fervor. Kim had never dreamed that a girl's twat could be tongue-fucked and this new experience was driving her wild.
"That's it!" she shrieked. "I'm coming! Coming! COMING!"
The senator felt her sweet young cunt jerking and convulsing beneath him as she exploded into a glorious orgasm.
"Gee, Senator," she whispered a few minutes later as she felt the strength returning to her exhausted body. "That felt so good. No one has ever kissed my cunt before."
Getting up from the bed, Senator Dunkirk walked across the room and removed his robe, placing it over the back of a chair. Watching him return to the bed, Kim couldn't take her eyes away from his big thick cock that was thrusting up so proudly from his big hair-covered nut-sac.
"God, Senator," she whispered when he sat back down on the edge of the bed. "That's sure a big neat prick."
"Thank you, Kim," he smiled. "But I wish you'd call me Rodger."
"Okay, Rodger," she smiled, thrilled to know she could call this famous senator by his first name.
Staring at his big, purplish-tinted cock-head, Kim couldn't wait any longer to feel it rammed up into her horny little twat. Leaning back with her long blonde hair cascading over the pillow, she raised her knees and lewdly opened her girlish thighs. Reaching down, she playfully parted the lips of her slippery hot cunt with her fingers.
"Look at this," she whispered, a teasing smile in her glowing eyes. "D'ya wanta fuck? It's all yours.
The Senator stared hungrily at her juicy pink slit, so deliciously surrounded by her damp golden pussy hairs. This was the most provocative little bitch he'd ever met.
"Come on, Rodger," she whispered, writhing her hot young ass around on the bed. "Start fuckin'."
Crouching on his knees between her widely splayed legs, he guided his throbbing cock up towards her dripping hot slit, Kim was trembling with anticipation as she felt his bloated cock-head nudging against her slippery twat. As his big purple knob slowly slipped through her tight slippery cunt-mouth, Kim clutched him tightly in her arms, feeling her cunt stretching to accommodate his big thick tool.
"Ooooooh, Rodger," she whispered with ecstasy, feeling his big hard slab of meat pressing out deliciously against her tightly stretched cunt walls as it sank deeper and deeper into the fiery depths of her hungry body.
When the Senator's thick shaft had completely penetrated her, she snaked her smooth, naked legs around his waist, luxuriating in the sensuality of his big dick buried deep in her quivering flesh. She couldn't recall when she'd ever felt so much hard meat stuffed into her smoldering fuck-hole.
"Don't move for a minute," the youngster whispered, screwing her cunt up against the base of his cock. "I just want to feel the thing throbbing in me.
Not moving, and locked tightly in each other's arms, Kim could distinctly feel the blood pumping through the distended veins of his cock as it pulsated against the sensitive flesh of her hot, sucking cunt walls. Feeling his big dick throbbing and quivering with excitement, Kim began slowly rotating her cunt, causing his erect cock to stir around deliciously in the hot flesh of her grasping fuck-hole.
Unable to control himself any longer, the Senator began sliding his swollen shaft in and out of Kim's slippery cunt.
"Oooooooh, Rodger!" she mewled, clutching him tighter against her soft naked body. "That feels so fuckin' good!"
Excited by her cries, the man began slamming his cock into her cunt with deeper, harder strokes.
"That's it, baby!" she squealed. "Bang me good!"
Reaching down and grasping her sweet young ass, he pulled her up tighter around his thrusting cock. Clutching her lurching asscheeks in his hands, he began slamming his prick up her hot, slippery passage at an even faster pace.
As he drove his big dick in and out, his fingers clawed into the soft wide cleavage of her buttocks.
"Ooooooh!" she squealed with delight when one of his fingers brushed against her puckered asshole.
Encouraged by Kim's excited cries, he began massaging the tight little ring of her sensitive bung.
"Oh, God, that feels good!" she sobbed when his finger suddenly slipped up to the first knuckle in her quivering asshole. "That feels so fuckin' good!"
Lunging his cock harder and deeper into the young blonde's writhing cunt, the Senator began poking the tip of his finger in and out of her tight little shitter.
"Jesus Christ!" she sobbed, lifting her quivering buttocks up off the bed. "All the way, baby! Ram your finger all the way up my asshole!"
Driving his inflamed rod even deeper into Kim's hot cunt, he suddenly drove the full length of his finger up into the youngster's tight little shit-hole.
"Aaaaauuuuuggggghhh!" she screamed when it ripped up through the hot tightness of her rectum.
With his finger buried in the buttery darkness of Kim's shitter, he could feel his cock through the thin tissues that separated her two holes.
"That's it, honey!" she cried as his big meaty prick plowed deeper and deeper into her pleasure-crazed cunt.
The feel of his big plunging dick and the painful ecstasy of his finger swirling around in her slippery asshole was almost more than the young teen-ager could stand.
From the way her muscles were contracting, the Senator was fully aware that his beautiful fuck-mate was rapidly approaching her climax. Excitedly rearing back, he began pounding his cock into her cunt with a fierce intensity. He could feel his own ejaculation building up in his balls, and he was skillfully trying to bring them to a mutual orgasm.
Kim fully realized she'd never been so deliciously and brutally fucked in her life and she was frantically writhing her inflamed cunt up to meet every plunge of the Senator's glorious prick, hoping to give him as much pleasure as he was giving her. Her flushed young face was distorted with passion as her long blonde hair flailed wildly on her pillow. Her creamy soft legs were kicking frantically in the air as his lewdly imbedded finger lifted her ass up to better receive every thrust of his slashing cock.
It suddenly felt like every nerve in her body was centered around her cunt as she felt her body tensing with ecstasy.
"Oh, sweet Jesus!" she squealed as she began riding his cock through a thunderous orgasm. "I'm coming, honey! Oh, shit, how I'm coming Coming! Commmiiinnnggg!"
The wonderful sensations surging through her loins were intensified by the feeling of his hot jizz squirting into her convulsing fuck-hole. It was the most intense orgasm she'd ever experienced, and the way his big cock continued squirting spurt after spurt of cum-cream into her only served to prolong her fantastic climax.
"Oh, Rodger," Kim whispered a few minutes later as she rested in his arms, tenderly fondling the tip of his limp, wet dick between her thumb and forefinger. "That was so wonderful."
"It was fantastic," he smiled, running his hand over her smooth naked skin.
"I'm not old enough to vote," Kim giggled. "But if I were, I'd vote you in as the country's greatest fucker."



CHAPTER THREE


When Charles, the Senator's chauffeur, left Dunkirk and Kim at the motel, he drove slowly back to the house in Virginia. He couldn't keep his mind off the cute little blonde that his boss had taken to the motel. The Senator often stayed in the city with women, but never anyone as young and cute as this youngster had been. There was something about the sexy little blonde that had turned Charles on, and he was vaguely resentful that the Senator was sharing his bed with her.
It was shortly before midnight when he drove into the sweeping driveway of Senator Dunkirk's country home. After parking the limousine in the large garage with the other cars, Charles walked up the stairs to his private quarters above the building. His mind was still on the little blonde filly who by now undoubtedly had her sweet young cunt stuffed full of the Senator's stiff cock.
After pouring himself a drink, Charles picked up the house phone and dialed Mrs. Dunkirk's quarters over in the main house.
"Hello," a woman answered in a soft sultry voice.
"This is Charles," he replied. "The Senator is staying in town tonight."
"Oh, good," she whispered. "I'll be over in a few minutes.
When Ann Dunkirk hung up the phone, she slowly walked across the room to observe herself in the full-length mirror. Removing her dressing gown, she carefully studied her naked figure in the mirror and was more than pleased with the reflection. Her thick red hair, which she usually wore piled on top of her head, was flowing casually down over her creamy white shoulders, accenting the beauty of her light-brown eyes. The Senator's wife was in her late thirties, but her firm tits and big luscious nipples would be the envy of most teen-agers. She stared approvingly at her slim waist and full round hips that flared out so softly and seductively. The soft triangle of red pussy hair that nestled between her smooth silky thighs glowed like molten copper in soft light.
Ann Dunkirk was considered one of the most beautiful women in Washington, and was absolutely elegant when she attended social affairs with her prominent husband. They had been married almost fifteen years and as her husband's infidelity increased, Ann defensively drifted further and further away from him. At first, it had been terribly frustrating to the woman as she had an intense sex drive, but she managed to satisfy her insatiable lust by having discreet affairs with men like Charles, their chauffeur. Charles made a wonderful lover with his young muscular body and his big durable cock. Best of all, Charles was a very willing partner in the kinky sex she sometimes craved.
Walking into her dressing room, Ann slipped a light housecoat over her deliciously naked body.
Moving quietly down the stairs, she stepped out through the back door and hurried towards Charles' quarters above the garage. Because Patty, her thirteen-year-old daughter, lived with them, Ann never took a lover into the house.
"Hi, she smiled, walking into Charles' room without knocking.
"Hello," the chauffeur grinned, lying naked on the bed with his stiff dick pointing arrogantly into the air.
"My God," Ann giggled, staring excitedly at his big throbbing dong. "Were you going to start without me?"
"Not a chance," he smiled up at the beautiful woman as she casually removed her housecoat.
"God," she smiled. "I'm sure glad that asshole stayed in town tonight."
"So am I," Charles answered, staring at the glistening cunt juice that was bubbling out between the woman's hot pussy-lips.
"What was she like?" Ann asked.
"A foxy little blonde," Charles answered. "Only seventeen years old."
"That pompous asshole," she laughed. "She'll never give him the fucking you're gonna get."
Moving onto the bed with Charles, Ann gently wrapped her fingers around his big throbbing prick. Lowering her head, she began licking savagely on his lust-bloated cock-head. There was absolutely nothing in the world that Ann enjoyed more than the feel and taste of a big meaty cock. For some reason, the chauffeur's big dick felt even bigger and harder than usual tonight. The throbbing size of his swollen dong sent wild shivers racing through her body.
"Oh, God," she panted, removing his big bloated knob from her mouth. "Fuck me in the asshole, honey. Make me scream, baby. Christ, I want it all the way up my shitter!"
Without waiting for him to answer, Ann rolled over on her knees and elbows, her smooth white ass waving wildly in the air. Crawling up behind her, Charles grasped her ass-cheeks and gently parted her puckered bung-hole with his thumbs. Charles always received a great satisfaction from ass-fucking the woman. Not only did it feel good in her hot tight rectum, but the thought of her being the Senator's wife really added the frosting to the cake. He highly resented driving the Senator and his harem of young girls around, and he secretly wished the pompous bastard knew that he was filling his wife's shitter with his cock.
"Ooooooh, yes, baby," the gorgeous redhead mewled as she felt Charles' big cock-head probing against her twitching asshole. Ann always liked being fucked in her shitter when it hurt a bit, and from the sire of the chauffeur's prick tonight, she knew it would be sweet and painful.
Clutching tightly to the woman's hips, Charles began pushing his bursting cock against the tight elastic bung.
"Relax," he whispered, pressing still harder.
"Eeeeeeeek!" she screeched when it ripped through the cruelly stretched ring. "It hurts! It hurts!"
Ann enjoyed a bit of discomfort when she was being ass-fucked, but this was almost more than she could stand, and it was only his cock-head that had plunged through.
"Oh, Charles," she sobbed, "please take it out! You're so big tonight."
Paying no attention to her pleading, he got a firmer grip on her hips and drove his thick shaft farther into the woman's painfully distended asshole.
"No!" she shrieked. "Take it out! You're killing me! Stop it! Stop it!"
"You asked for it," he panted, forcing his throbbing dick deeper and deeper into Ann's inflamed asshole.
"Please stop it!" she screamed louder. "I can't stand it, you rotten bastard!"
He wished the fucking Senator could see him defiling his naked wife. Every scream coming from the debased woman's parched throat filled his heart with gladness. Maybe the noble Senator was fucking that delicious little blonde, but Charles' hard cock was ripping into his wife's hot bowels.
Ann was on the verge of passing out from the searing torture of her chauffeur's brutally lunging dong. She enjoyed a mild pain with sodomy, but this was beyond human endurance. Ann couldn't understand Charles. He'd always been such a considerate fuck-mate, and tonight he was being a ruthless fiend.
Charles was now pounding his big dick in and out of her torn asshole with a steady rhythm. The sucking tightness of her hot buttery shitter was pure ecstasy to his thick plunging cock.
With her sobbing face buried in her arms, Ann suddenly didn't want Charles to stop his brutal assault. There was a delicious sensation mixed with the pain that was growing stronger and stronger. Ann began unconsciously thrusting her butt back to receive the lunges of Charles' brutally stiff prick.
Sensing that the woman was beginning to enjoy it, the chauffeur began slamming his rod in with deeper and harder strokes.
"Do you like that?" he panted, driving his swollen cock up through the hot sucking tissues of her tight asshole. "Does that feel good, baby?"
"Oh, yes, honey," she sobbed in a low whisper. "Don't stop, baby."
Reaching down between her legs, his finger found her quivering cunt.
"Oh, Christ!" she squealed with delight when he touched the sensitive nerves of her little swollen joy-button. "That's so good, honey, so fucking good!"
All sense of pain had disappeared from Ann's body and she was lustily thrusting her smooth round ass back to receive the full force of his pistoning cock. Looking down, Charles could see his thick shaft sliding in and out of the grotesquely stretched bung-hole between her full soft asscheeks,
"Fuck, baby, fuck!" she screamed. "Give it to me, honey! Give it to me good!"
The gorgeous redhead was thrashing around on the bed like a wild animal as his massive cock ripped deeper and deeper into her inflamed asshole. The tune his talented finger was playing on her throbbing cunt was almost blowing her mind.
"Oh, sweet Jesus!" she screamed, hysterically biting on her own wrists. "It's so good, honey! It's so fuckin'.. fuckin' good! Harder, baby, harder!"
God, how Charles wished that fucking senator could see what he was doing to his wife! If only he could see Charles' cock pounding lewdly into the woman's forbidden asshole while she wantonly begged for more.
Thrusting with all his strength, the chauffeur could feel a massive ejaculation building up in his sperm-bloated balls.
"Oh, sweet Charles!" Ann began sobbing as she writhed her slippery hot bung-hole back against the base of his plunging dong. "I'm gonna come, honey, gonna come!"
Giving a last and final thrust, Charles' cock-head exploded with a torrent of jizz.
"Jesus Christ!" shrieked Ann, feeling his thick hot cum gushing up into her bowels. "I'm coming, baby! Coming! Commmiiiinnngggg!"
When Charles finally withdrew his spent cock, big gobs of stringy jism spurted out of the woman s pulsating bung-hole.
"God, honey," she smiled at the handsome chauffeur as she reclined in his arms a few minutes later. "You drive that fuckin' cock better than you drive the limousine."
"I prefer driving my cock," laughed Charles. "I'll bet you do," she giggled, reaching down and fondling his limp prick. "I'll bet you do."
"There's something I can't understand," said Charles after a long silence.
"What's that, honey?" she asked.
"It's not any of my business," he continued, "but I can't understand why the Senator fools around with all those silly broads when he was a beautiful hot-assed wife at home."
"That's simple," she smiled with a faraway look in her eyes. "The Senator doesn't realize he has a hot-assed wife at home.
"What do you mean?"
"I was pretty young and naive when Rodger and I were first married," she explained. "He soon tired of my rather inadequate sexual performances and started looking elsewhere.
"But he should realize by now that you have turned into quite a woman," Charles smiled, thinking about all the wild fucks and sucks he'd enjoyed with her.
"He still doesn't realize it," Ann smiled. "I'm the Senator's lovely and gracious wife that he proudly presents at all the formal affairs and state dinners, but we haven't slept together for ten years."
"I can't believe it," he sighed, looking into her lovely, radiant face.
"Don't knock it," Ann giggled, reaching for his limp pecker. "If he were sleeping with me, I wouldn't be here with you now.
A little fire began to tinge in her wet twat when she felt his prick beginning to stir in her fingers. There was nothing that excited Ann more than the feel of a cock throbbing and growing in her hand or mouth. Lowering her face, she wrapped her hot wet lips around the man's rapidly growing prick. Sucking it into her mouth, she could taste the delicious horny flavor of his meaty cock, When it was fully erect, she grabbed the thick base of his shaft with her hand and began licking his blood-engorged cock-head as if it were an ice-cream cone.
"Oh, God!" he shuddered excitedly as he felt Ann's tongue lapping and licking all around his big knob. "That feels so good, honey."
"And it tastes so good," she whispered, sucking it back into the hot wet cavern of her mouth.
Hungrily wanting to feel his big stiff dick explode in her cunt, she removed it from her mouth and crawled up into Charles' arms. The feel of Ann's soft naked flesh pushing against the full length of his hard trembling body fired his loins with desire. Her full lush tits and hard, hot nipples burned deliciously into his chest.
Sensing this, Ann salaciously rolled her big naked tits against his tingling flesh. Holding the handsome chauffeur tightly against her, she covered his lips with her hot open mouth, passionately probing her wet tongue deep into his throat. Reaching down, Ann grasped his hard meaty dong and rubbed it against the soft warm flesh of her silky smooth belly.
Releasing it, and slowly rolling over on her back, Ann spread her creamy thighs and, taking his hand, she inserted his finger into her juicy hot slit.
"Honey," she whispered. "Please fuck me. I can't wait any longer."
Needing no further urging, he crawled between her widely opened thighs. Reaching down and grasping his rock-hard prick-shaft, Ann slowly guided it up towards her hot dripping slit. Her soft luscious body tinged with excitement when she felt his super-hard knob pressing wetly against her slippery cunt-mouth. Raising her hips to assist his penetration, she felt his huge cock-head slipping through the hot juicy opening between her lust-swollen cunt-lips.
"Jesus, you're a hot bitch," the young chauffeur whispered, feeling his big sensitive prick rubbing against her most inner flesh that was deliciously squeezing his throbbing knob as it slithered up through her warm, gasping pussy tissues. The feel of Charles' massive dick moving deeper and deeper into her hungry cunt sent a wave of ecstasy washing through her lascivious body.
When it was completely imbedded in her tight hot fuck-hole, Charles began slowly sliding his hard cock in and out of her juicy sucking cunt. Ann shuddered with passion at the feel of his glorious fuck-pole rubbing against the tingling nerves of her slippery, hot cunt walls.
"Oh, sweet fucker," whispered the gorgeous redhead, conscious of nothing but the erotic sensations and the delicious slurping sound of his cock pumping in and out of her hot, foamy hole. She could feel his big sweaty balls slapping lewdly against the wet flesh of her soft, damp ass-cheeks.
"Oh, Christ, Charles!" she sobbed when he began speeding up the tempo of his long smooth thrusts. "That's it, baby, give it to me good!"
Looking down at the beautiful flushed face of the woman writhing beneath him, Charles fervently wished that the Senator could see them now. He could almost see the expression on the bastard's face as he watched his own innocent wife writhing frantically around on the lowly chauffeur's big hard cock.
"Ooooooh, yes, honey!" he heard Ann squeal with delight when he began driving deeper and faster into her hungry little 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 hot slick passage. The pleasure was so intense that Charles was no longer in full control of his own movements. Wild muscular spasms were instinctively driving his cock in and out with a savage intensity.
"That's it, you sweet fucker!" she sobbed in rapture as his enraged fuck-tool ripped madly into her scalding pussy. "Fuck me, baby! Fuck me hard!"
Crazed by her squeals of lust, Charles drove his throbbing dong even deeper and faster into the hysterical redhead's fuck-hole.
"Give it to me!" Ann shrieked, feeling his steel-hard cock plowing into her sucking, grasping flesh. The intense ecstasy was almost more than she could endure. She loved being fucked, but tonight it was almost blowing her mind.
"Squirt me, honey!" she suddenly shrieked. "I'm almost there, baby! Bang me, baby, squirt me full of jizz!"
Her whole lascivious world exploded into one giant orgasm when she felt his thick hot cum gushing into her sucking fuck-hole.
"Oh, sweet shit!" she squealed, wrapping her smooth tapered legs tightly around him while her red hair flailed against her flushed, excited face. "I'm coming, honey! Christ, how I'm coming!"
Clinging tightly to him, her lovely naked body trembled and shuddered with ecstasy as his white-hot jizz continued squirting into her deliciously ravaged fuck-hole.
"Oh, God, she whispered, covering his lips with her hot open mouth. "That was so fucking wonderful."
When he drew his limp prick out and rolled over onto his back, Ann scurried down and slipped his rapidly shrinking dick into her mouth. Sucking deeply, she drew out the last tasty drops from his soft, wet pud.
Ann had fucked a variety of chauffeurs, gardeners and butlers during the past few years, but tonight had been the most fantastic fuck of all.



CHAPTER FOUR


When Kim got home the next morning, Joan was anxious to find out where her friend bad spent the night. Kim had called from the Senator's motel room and told her she wouldn't be home until morning, but she hadn't explained why.
"Where were you last night?" Joan asked, seeing the flushed, excited expression on her friend's face when she walked through the door.
"In a motel." "Doing what?"
"Fucking, of course," Kim giggled.
"So you finally got Bob's pants off," Joan laughed.
"I wasn't at the motel with Bob," Kim blurted out excitedly. "I shacked up with Senator Dunkirk."
"What?" gasped Joan, unable to believe her ears. "The big-shot Senator.
"It's true," Kim bubbled. "I slept with him in his motel suite and he fucked me three times last night. He even licked my pussy till, I came."
"Is he as handsome as his pictures?" asked Joan. "Better," was Kim's enthusiastic answer. "My God," gasped Joan when Kim had finally calmed down and told her the whole story. "Will you see him again?"
"Shit, yes," Kim beamed. "He thinks I'm a pretty hot fuck."
"Is he a good fuck?" Joan asked, anxious to learn all she could about the famous Senator.
"He's fantastic," explained Kim. "I've never been screwed like that in my life. He actually licked and sucked my pussy until I came."
"I had a guy do that to me once," Joan shuddered with delight. "God, I loved it."
"Me, too," giggled Kim.
"Gee," Joan sighed. "I'd sure like to meet a famous senator like him."
"You will," the little blonde laughed. "If you want to go up to his lodge in Maryland with us this weekend."
"What are you talking about?"
"Well," explained Kim. "It's a long story. Senator Dunkirk needs support on a bill from a senator somewhere out West. He's entertaining him at his lodge in Maryland this weekend, and he wanted me to come along and bring a friend. I told him about you and he said he thought you'd fit in very well."
"Oh, Kim," Joan laughed excitedly. "That's wonderful."
"And that's not all," giggled Kim.
"What else?"
"Senator Dunkirk says he'll give us each five hundred dollars if we give his friend the kind of time he wants," Kim excitedly explained.
"What's that mean?"
"I guess he means lots of fucking," laughed Kim. "I'd fuck the Senator for nothing, but I didn't tell him."
"Are you going to tell Bob?" Joan suddenly asked.
"Shit no," answered Kim. "Senator Dunkirk doesn't want us to say a word about this to anyone. He says he can't even tell us what the other senator s name is.
"What will you tell Bob?" Joan asked.
"Nothing," the little blonde giggled. "He's out of town on an assignment."
The following Saturday afternoon, the girls were waiting excitedly in their apartment for the Senator's arrival, both wearing extremely short dresses and no pantyhose. When the doorbell rang, they were waiting patiently with their overnight bags at their feet.
"Oh, h-hello, Charles," Kim stammered as she answered the doorbell and recognized the chauffeur.
"The car is waiting downstairs," he said in a cold voice as he turned and walked towards the elevator. Picking up their bags, the girls followed him.
"Where's the Senator?" Kim asked as he held the limousine door open.
"He will meet you at the lodge," was his brief answer.
The two girls chatted and giggled excitedly as the car rolled through the green Maryland countryside. It was exciting to be heading for an adventure and not having any idea of where they were going.
"Gee," Joan giggled. "I feel so wicked."
"Me, too," whispered Kim, so the driver wouldn't hear. "Just think. We're five-hundred dollar hookers."
The two excited youngsters laughed with delight.
The car finally turned off the highway and after a short drive over a narrow road, they arrived at a lovely rustic home, surrounded by pines. Senator Dunkirk and another man were standing on the wide porch, wearing T-shirts and slacks.
"Hi, Kim," he smiled, walking down to the car, followed by the other man.
"Hello, Rodger," she smiled as she and her girl friend stepped out of the car. "This is Joan."
"How do you do, Joan," he smiled, pleased with the little brunette's beauty.
"Hi," Joan replied nervously.
"And this is Thumper," he smiled, introducing his friend by an obviously phony name.
Thumper was a tall, bald man, a little, older than Senator Dunkirk, but with a rugged, well-tanned appearance.
When the introductions were completed, the senators led the girls into the house. The living room was wood-paneled with a high-beamed ceiling. There were several large couches and chairs scattered around on the deep-piled shag carpet. A large stone fireplace covered most of one wall, but was obviously not used in the summer.
"Well," smiled Senator Dunkirk, sitting next to Kim and facing the other couple on a couch across from them. "Would you girls care for something to drink?"
"I'd like a Coke, please," Kim answered.
"So would I," smiled Joan. "The drive made me thirsty."
Walking over to the bar, he poured the girls Coke, and mixed bourbon and waters for Thumper and himself. A rather tense silence settled over the room as they sipped their drinks. The strained atmosphere was more like that of a church social than a fuck-orgy. They all knew why they were there, but didn't quite know how to get the party started.
"Care for another drink?" Dunkirk asked Thumper as he drained his glass.
"Please?" the other senator replied.
"Are you interested in politics?" Thumper asked Joan when Dunkirk walked over to the bar.
"Not really," Joan smiled, deciding to drop a bombshell and get the party off the ground. "I'm more interested in cocks."
"What?" Thumper asked in a startled voice, not sure he'd heard right.
"I'm more interested in cocks," she repeated in a naughty whisper. "Nice hard cocks."
"W-Well," he stammered. "That's quite an interest."
"What are you talking about?" Senator Dunkirk asked, returning with drinks.
"The young lady says she's interested in cocks," answered Thumper, still slightly dazed by the girl's remark.
Dunkirk smiled, sitting down next to Kim. "So you find cocks interesting, Joan?"
"Shit, yes," she giggled. "They're all so different and wonderful."
"That's an interesting appraisal," Thumper smiled, recovering from his initial shock.
"Joan," Kim asked, aware of the girl's humor and sense of drama. "Exactly what do you mean by cocks being all different, yet wonderful?"
"Well," smiled Joan, winking at her roommate. "If you'll bring Senator Dunkirk over here by Thumper, I can explain."
"Please call me Rodger," the senator smiled.
"Okay, Rodger," laughed Joan. "But come over here by Thumper."
Deciding to play along with Joan's game, whatever it was, Kim took the Senator's hand and led him over to when Thumper was sitting next to Joan.
"Okay," smiled the cute little brunette, "both of you stand here side by side. Kim, you come sit by When the two men stood facing the girls who were sitting on the couch, Rodger turned to Joan. "What now?"
"Take off your pants and shorts," she answered in a casual manner.
"Why?" asked Thumper.
"Just take them off," Joan giggled, reaching out and unbuckling his belt.
Within a matter of seconds, the two senators were standing naked in front of the girls, except for their T-shirts. Both Kim and Joan stared hungrily at the men's thick, half-hard cocks.
"What now?" asked Kim, eager to go along with Joan's game.
"First we have to make their cute dicks nice 'n hard," the little brunette giggled, wrapping her fingers around Thumper's rapidly growing cock.
"Jesus Christ," Thumper whispered when Joan's soft cool hands began skimming his thick, rubbery foreskin back and forth over his big purple cock-head.
Following suit, Kim began gently fondling Rodger's cock with slow, teasing strokes. As she stared at the Senator's big purplish knob, Kim felt a gush of hot pussy juice bubbling out between her itching cunt-lips.
Kim had never sucked a cock in her life, but remembering how good his tongue had felt on her twat, the girl suddenly had a desire to lick his big shiny knob. Bending her head forward, she tentatively flicked her tongue against the sensitive underside of his throbbing cock-head. The horny youngster was pleasantly pleased with the pungent odor and taste of his blood-swollen prick.
"Jesus Christ," gasped the Senator as the little blonde's tongue licked and lapped all around his quivering cock-head.
Excited by the taste of Rodger's big hot prick, Kim opened her mouth and wrapped her soft wet lips around his shiny, rubbery glans. The texture of the Senator's big smooth cock-head against Kim's lips and tongue almost blew the girl's mind. There was something obscenely exciting about having a man's prick in her mouth. Sucking deeply on Rodger's wonderful cock, Kim cupped his big hairy nut-sac in her palms while her fingers gently teased and played with his balls.
Seeing what Kim was doing, Joan quickly opened her lips and sucked Thumper's dong into her hot wet mouth. She, too, found the taste and texture of his pecker to be very exciting. The two senators were trembling with ecstasy as the girls sucked deliciously deep on their throbbing rods.
"Oh, my God," moaned Rodger as Kim's middle finger found the sensitive ring of his asshole. "Okay," giggled Joan, "it's time to stop."
"Jesus Christ!" roared Thumper when the girls suddenly released the men's pricks from their hands and mouths. "What the hell are you doing?"
"Remember," smiled Joan in a soft, teasing voice. "I'm demonstrating how two cocks can be different and wonderful at the same time."
"Then get on with it!" gasped Rodger. "I was ready to shoot my load."
"Be patient, honey," Joan giggled. "Kim and I are checking the difference in your cocks."
"Goddamn it!" shouted Thumper as he stood stroking his massive hard-on. "This is a lot of shit!"
"Now sit down, side by side," Joan giggled, ignoring his anger. The girl was finding this to be more fun than she'd expected.
When the two excited men were seated on the couch with their big bloated cocks throbbing wildly in the air, Joan turned to Kim. "Let's take our dresses off so we can check 'em for size.
The men were soon staring with glazed eyes at the two naked bodies standing deliciously in front of them. They could vividly see the creamy cunt juice dripping out of the girls' hot little slits. Their sweet swollen cunt-lips glistened through the silky nests of damp pussy hair.
"Okay," whispered Joan, facing Thumper and straddling his waist. "Now we'll check you for size.
When Kim saw Joan lowering her dripping cunt down around the man's lurching dong, she followed the same example with Rodger. Both men let out a soft moan of pleasure as they felt their cocks sinking up into the youngsters' tight, hot little cunts.
"D'ya like that?" Kim whispered as her talented cunt muscles sucked and squeezed at the entire length of the Senator's deeply imbedded fuck-pole.
"Oh, God," he sobbed. The heat and tightness of the girl's sweet young cunt was almost more than he could take. With her big full tits pressed against his face, Roger sucked one of her hard nipples into his slavering mouth.
"Oooooooh, Rodger!" she squealed with joy. "That feels so fuckin' good!"
The entire length of their long thick cocks were flaming with ecstasy as the girls' slippery hot cunts slid rapidly up and down over their screaming hard shafts. Both senators were frantically thrusting their hips up to meet every downward plunge of the girls' foaming twats.
"Change!" shouted Joan, leaping up from Thumper's cock.
Within a matter of seconds, the two girls had exchanged partners and their delicious assault continued. Great gobs of cunt juice were flowing from both of their hot young slits as the horny teen-agers bounced faster and faster on the men's crazed pricks.
Rodger was just on the verge of firing his load when Joan once again shouted, "Change!"
As Joan lifted her sucking cunt from his screaming dick, the Senator's cock-head exploded, showering a gush of jizz all over the girl's belly and tits. Although Joan had never tasted a man's cum, the sight of it glistening all over her naked body almost blew her mind. Opening her mouth, she grabbed Roger's spurting cock and wrapped her eager lips around it. The taste of his spurting sperm was something she'd never forget. The horny girl sucked and sucked until she'd drawn the last drop from his limp prick, and then scooped up the fuck-cream from her stomach and tits as she frantically licked her fingers.
With his cock still rammed up deeply in Kim's cunt, Thumper carried the young blonde over to the other couch. Throwing Kim down on her back, he landed on top of her without removing his massive prick-shaft from her fuck-hole.
"Oh, yes," whispered the girl, opening her thighs wider to give the man deeper penetration. "Fuck me good, Thumper. Fuck me good."
Kim drew her knees back almost against her tits so that the enraged man's big dong could sink even deeper into her hotly sucking cunt. It felt like his big battering-ram was plunging almost up to her throat. She'd never felt a cock pound so deep into her sex-crazed body.
Watching from the other couch, Joan and the Senator could see beads of sweat standing out all over Thumper's bald head as his thick, lusty cock drove viciously into Kim's hot swollen slit.
"Fuck, Thumper, fuck!" the horny youngster screamed as the man plowed his cock deeper and deeper into the girl's hungry cunt. "Christ, what a prick! Fuck me, baby, fuck me!"
"Jesus Christ," gasped Joan as she and Rodger watched the wild scene. "Look at that man fuck."
"And she loves it," Rodger panted, feeling Joan's talented fingers working on his limp cock;
Kim's strong young legs were snaked around Thumper's lurching back as her long blonde hair flew wildly around her flushed, passion-distorted face.
"That's it, Thumper!" Kim screamed. "Keep banging, baby! I'm almost there! Almost there!"
Feeling a wild climax building up in his swollen balls, Thumper began thrusting even harder into the girl's scalding fuck-hole, his entire body screaming to release his big load of jizz.
"That's it, Thumper!" Kim sobbed, clutching him tightly. "I'm coming, baby, coming!"
Plunging with all his strength, the man felt his sperm-filled cock-head explode in the girl's convulsing fuck-hole.
"That's it baby!" she shrieked as she felt his hot jizz spewing and gushing into her cunt. "Squirt me good, honey! I'm coming! Commiiinnngggg! Commmihnnnggg!"
"Christ, Thumper," giggled Kim a few minutes later as she slowly recovered from the delicious orgasm. "You can really fuck."
Getting up, Kim walked into the kitchen for a drink of water. Staring across the room at Thumper, who was spread out on his back with his soft cock lying limply over his leg, Joan had a sudden desire to have him eat her pussy.
"You're quite a fucker," she smiled, walking over and sitting on the edge of the couch where he was lying.
"Thank you," he grinned. "And I'll take care of your hot little cunt as soon as I get a hard-on again."
"Why not take care of it now?" she whispered in a naughty little voice.
"How can I?" he laughed.
"Like this," Joan giggled, quickly straddling his chest and pressing her hot wet cunt against his face. "Lick my pussy."
Thumper felt an excited tingle race through his limp cock at the exciting aroma from Joan's dripping slit. He slipped his thick tongue up between her slippery hot cunt-lips that she was winding into his face. He could feel her sweet warm pussy juice dripping onto his tongue as he swirled it around in her fresh young cunt.
"Ooooooh, Thumper," she giggled. "That feels so fuckin' good."
The man's limp prick began lurching and growing with excitement as he sucked and licked the beautiful girl's sweet little twat. His excited face was smeared with the abundant cunt-cream that was flowing out of her super-hot snatch.
"My God!" gasped Kim when she returned from the kitchen and saw Joan's creamy thighs pressed around Thumper's sucking mouth. The wild expression on Joan's contorted face was testimony to the ecstasy she was enjoying. But the thing that really turned Kim on was the sight of Thumper's brand-new hard-on thrusting up from between his legs. The big shiny bulb on the end of his shaft looked so deliciously hard and meaty. God, how she'd like to suck the jizz out of that big mushroom-shaped cock-head.
Unable to control the desire any longer, Kim ran over and dropped to her knees between his legs, inserting his throbbing cock into her slurping mouth.
"Oh, God," Thumper sobbed into Joan's hot wet cunt as he felt Kim's juicy lips sucking on his cock.
Thrilled at the texture and taste of the man's thick, meaty dong, Kim began bobbing her slurping mouth up and down until his hard prick-head was nudging against the back of her throat. At last she was going to taste male jizz, and she could hardly wait.
Watching them from across the room, Rodger could see Kim's juicy slit just below the youngster's little asshole as she knelt between Thumper's legs. The sight of her wet, dripping cunt-lips nestled in the soft growth of silky blonde pussy hair sent the blood surging through his throbbing dong.
Slowly walking across the room, the Senator dropped to his knees right behind Kim's upturned ass. Clutching his bloated cock, he guided it up between the wet, swollen lips of the girl's hot pussy. Grasping her hips, he plunged it deeply into Kim's slippery fuck-hole in one long swoop.
"Auuuggghhhh!" she gurgled, not removing her mouth from Thumper's big rod, which was almost ready to explode.
The room was filled with moans and erotic sounds from the lewdly coupled group of naked people writhing with lust on the couch. Thumper's slavering tongue and mouth were working frantically on Joan's quivering cunt as the girl was racing toward a climax while his own throbbing cock was about to explode in Kim's slurping mouth. Kim, too, was on the verge of climaxing as Rodger's hard prick ripped in and out of her lust-swollen slit.
As if by a prearranged signal, all four people exploded into a mighty orgasm at the same time. Screaming and moaning, they all collapsed into a pile of hot wet flesh on the couch.
It was almost midnight before the thoroughly fucked and thoroughly exhausted group crawled into the Senator's big king-sized bed for some much-needed sleep.



CHAPTER FIVE


They had just finished breakfast and were getting ready to resume their sexual activities the next morning when Senator Dunkirk received a phone call from his secretary in Washington. There was a meeting being called by Senate leaders to discuss an emergency bill, and it was imperative that Senator Dunkirk return to town immediately.
While they were waiting for Charles to arrive with the limousine, Thumper and Joan decided they wanted to spend the rest of the weekend alone at the lodge. Rodger told them they were welcome to stay and promised to send a car out for them on Monday morning.
"Kim," Senator Dunkirk said to the girl as they were driving back to Washington, "I'm giving a small party at my home in Virginia next Saturday night. I'd love to have you come."
"That sounds neat," she smiled.
"But," he continued, "for appearances' sake, I want you to come with Bob."
"Does he know about it?" she asked.
"No," was his answer. "Just tell him that I called and asked you both to come.
"Okay," she smiled, a bit confused about why she had to go with Bob.
"We must be discreet," the Senator said, lightly caressing her bare upper thigh. "My wife will be there."
Glancing up, she saw Charles watching the Senator's hand on her leg in the rear-view mirror. There was something about the way Charles looked at her that made Kim a bit uncomfortable.
When they arrived in town, the Senator had Charles take him directly to his motel so he could change for the meeting.
"Please drive Kim to her apartment," Rodger said to Charles as the chauffeur opened the door for him.
"Yes, sir," answered Charles.
"Good-bye, dear," the Senator smiled at Kim. "I'll see you Saturday night."
When Charles had moved the car out into the flood of traffic, he turned his head and looked back at Kim. "So you're the Senator's dear."
"Don't be smart," she snapped. "You're paid to drive and keep your mouth shut."
"Oh," he laughed sarcastically. "So the little tramp thinks she's a lady now that she's been fucked by the Senator."
"You shut up or I'll report you," she hissed at him.
"Sorry," he sighed. "But I can't understand why a cute kid like you lets an old goat like him fuck you.
"He's not an old goat," she said in an indignant voice. "He's a fine and considerate gentleman."
"He's a fuckin' asshole," the chauffeur sneered.
"I think he's the finest man I've ever met," Kim argued.
"Would you let the old fart fuck you if he weren't a famous senator?" he asked in a disdainful voice.
Kim didn't answer. "Well, would you?" he repeated. "Oh, shut up!"
When they arrived at Kim's apartment, Charles followed the girl into the building.
"Where the hell do you think you're going?" she snapped.
"I'm seeing you to your door," he answered. "Bullshit," Kim hissed. "I don't need you." "It's the Senator's orders," he mumbled in a bored voice. "He insists that I see all of his whores to the door."
"You fuckin' prick," Kim snapped as she unlocked the door.
Without a word, the chauffeur gave the girl a shove and followed her into the room.
"Get out of here!" Kim shouted.
Without saying a word, he reached down and pulled her short skirt up above her waist.
"Jesus Christ," he sneered, staring at her naked pussy. "The Senator's tramp doesn't even wear panties."
"Get out!" she screamed.
"Shut up, or I'll knock your fuckin' head off!" he shouted, slamming her down on a chair. "I spend half my time hauling the Senator's whores around, and now I'm gonna try one."
Towering above her as the frightened girl slumped back on the chair, the big chauffeur reached down and lowered the zipper on his fly. Reaching in, he pulled put his big half-hard prick. Grinning down at the frightened young girl, he began lewdly skimming his thick, rubbery foreskin back and forth over his rapidly expanding dong. Kim had seen plenty of cocks in her young life, but never one as thick and long as his.
Opening his belt buckle, the chauffeur dropped his pants and shorts down around his ankles. Kim stared with amazement at his massive cock and balls. As much as she detested the man, the sight of his big gnarly dick sent little excited sparks flitting through her loins. She stared with a strange fascination as his thick meaty cock continued swelling and stiffening.
"Touch it," he panted.
"No!"
"I said, touch it!" he roared, grabbing the girl's hand and wrapping her fingers around the sinewy pole. She could feel the blood surging through the swollen veins of his cock as they pulsated against her fingers. Clutching the big meaty dick in her hands, Kim felt a wild excitement building up in her itching twat. Unconsciously, she began sliding the foreskin up and down over his thick prick-shaft.
"Now suck me off," he demanded.
"No!"
"I said, suck me off!"
"When I suck a man off, it's because I want to do it," she hissed at him. "And you're the last man I'd go down on."
"You filthy bitch!" he roared, grasping the girl's hair and pulling her face towards his lust-swollen cock. "Suck it!"
Through tear-filled eyes, she stared at his big purple cock-head only inches from her eyes. The pain was almost unbearable as he twisted and pulled her hair, forcing her reluctant mouth closer and closer to his throbbing dick. Kim was a horny youngster, but she had no intention of being forced into sex by this filthy creature.
"Open your fuckin' mouth," he panted, cruelly twisting her hair.
Unable to withstand the pain any longer, she opened her mouth. She could smell the pungent odor of his cock as it passed beneath her nostrils. With her mouth wide open, she could feel his thick dong sliding over her tongue until it nudged against the back of her throat. She would never admit it to him, but the way the meaty hardness of his cock filled her mouth made little shivers of delight tingle through her snatch. Clamping her lips tightly around the base of his cock-head, she remained completely motionless, not wanting him to know how much she was enjoying the taste and feel of his cock.
Kim's horny little slit began burning and itching with excitement when he grabbed her head and began pumping her mouth up and down over his throbbing cock-head. The feel of his big thick prick slithering in and out of her mouth, the feel of his distended veins and sinews sliding over her tongue and lips was turning her on. Within a matter of seconds, she was sucking and slurping frantically on his cock, no longer trying to pretend she wasn't enjoying it. The taste and feel of his thick, meaty dong was filling her with an excitement she could hardly control. Releasing the head of his cock from her sucking lips, Kim began licking the entire length of his trembling shaft with her hot wet tongue.
The chauffeur was trembling with excitement as she began licking his hairy scrotum until his balls as well as his swollen shaft were glistening with her sweet warm spit.
Charles began lurching violently when the horny youngster again stuffed his big bloated cock-head into her hot open mouth. Grasping the sinewy cheeks of his ass, she pulled him closer, sucking harder and deeper on his swollen prick. His big muscular body was jerking frantically as the girl's sucking mouth brought him closer and closer to an ejaculation.
Little Kim, who'd sucked her first cock only yesterday, wasn't prepared for the torrent of white-hot sperm that suddenly gushed into her throat. Choking and gagging as the thick jizz filled her mouth, Kim continued sucking and swallowing until she'd drawn the last delicious drop from his limp prick.
"Now, get out!" she whispered, her tongue licking at a rivulet of jism that was dripping out of the corner of her mouth. "You've had your fuckin' blow-job, now get the hell out of here."
Standing in front of her with his thick limp prick dangling between his legs, Charles just stared at the soft bare thighs that were revealed below her short skirt. He made no move to leave.
"I told you to leave," she sighed.
"I'm not finished yet," he panted in an excited voice as he dropped to his knees in front of her. With a low moan, he parted Kim's legs with his hands and buried his face in the hairy moistness of her cunt.
Kim was too startled to resist, and when she felt his thick hot tongue slithering up into her dripping slit, she lost all thought of stopping him. The feel of his rough tongue sliding through the sensitive flesh of her open cunt-lips was driving her wild.
"Oh, God!" she sobbed, involuntarily arching her hips up and pressing her hot dripping slit tighter against his slavering mouth. She began pounding her little clenched fists on the arms of the chair as the intense ecstasy built up in her hot, writhing body.
"Oh, Christ!" she shrieked when his probing tongue found her quivering cit. "That's so good, Charles, so fucking good!"
The pleasure was doubly enhanced when he sucked the sensitive little joy-bud between his lips.
"Aaaaaah, shit!" Kim screamed, running her fingers lovingly through his head of thick dark hair. "Christ, that feels good!"
Her little pleasure-racked body was lurching so violently that Charles had to grasp her ass-cheeks to keep the girl's squirming slit against his slurping mouth. Charles had never tasted anything as delicious as this youngster's sweet juicy cunt. Her tasty pussy juices were dripping all over his swirling tongue as it licked and lapped at the slippery hot flesh of her creaming twat. Twisting his face from side to side in her open cunt, he worked his tongue still deeper into her sweet young fuck-hole.
"Oh, Charles!" she squealed, grinding her hot cunt up tighter against his face. "It's so good, honey. So fuckin' good!"
The chauffeur's face was drenched with the sweet hot cunt juices that were flowing out of her slippery open slit. The girl's silky golden pussy hairs glistened with a combination of Charles' wet spit and her own frothy pussy juice.
Writhing wildly around on the chair, Kim was very much aware of the delicious sucking, slurping sounds of Charles' mouth as he joyously worked on her slippery fuck-hole.
"Suck! Suck! Suck!" she sobbed in cadence to his plunging tongue.
The intense pleasure was almost beyond her endurance and the half-crazed girl had lost all sense of reality. She was conscious of nothing but the ecstasy in her seething cunt.
"Oh, shit!" she screamed, grasping at his head and pushing the man's mouth down tighter over her exploding pussy. "I'm coming! I'm coming! I'm coming!" 
With a final thrust of her hips, she collapsed sobbing and trembling in the chair. Removing his mouth from the exhausted girl's pussy, Charles stood up and removed the rest of his clothes, including shoes and socks. His big lurching dick was once more as hard and stiff as it had been before Kim sucked him off.
"Now I'm ready to fuck," he leered down at the crouched girl.
"Well, I'm not," sighed Kim, her lust momentarily satisfied by her recent orgasm. "I wish you'd leave now.
"Not fill I've fucked the Senator's mistress," he smiled, suggestively stroking his big hard dong.
"There's not going to be any fucking," she answered, rising to her feet.
"I guess a chauffeur isn't good enough for you, he grinned sarcastically. "The bitch only fucks around with senators."
"It's not that," she sighed. "You just don't appeal to me."
"Well, that's tough shit," he growled, grabbing the girl and ripping the dress off over her head. "You appeal to me."
"Charles," she sputtered, trying to cover her nakedness with her hands. "If you don't leave, I'm going to call the police."
"Listen, Miss Fancy Cunt," he laughed, cruelly twisting her bare tit. "I'm gonna fuck you whether you want me to or not."
"Stop that!" she cried. "You're hurting me!"
"Listen, tramp!" he shouted, grabbing Kim by the shoulder and slamming her down on the couch. "I'm gonna fuck you or break every goddamned bone in your body. Now which will it be?"
Mentally and physically defeated, Kim turned her head away and closed her eyes. Trembling with anger, she felt his big hands roughly parting her smooth youthful thighs. Still not looking at him, Kim soon felt his big hot cock-head brushing against her slippery pussy-lips. She realized there was no way to stop him, but she had no intention of cooperating with him.
"Aaaggghhhh!" she screamed when he suddenly plowed his thick cock up into her fuck-hole with one vicious thrust.
Slowly opening her eyes, she looked up at his leering face above her. She could feel his thick massive prick pushing out against her widely stretched cunt. Kim had never taken such a huge dick in her life.
With his big dong buried deep in her belly, Kim remained perfectly motionless, not wanting to give him any satisfaction.
Slowly at first, and then with increased speed, he began pumping his hard cock in and out of her unresponsive cunt. When she felt a little spark of excitement in her loins, Kim bit her lip to keep from enjoying it. Slowly, and very much against her will, her cunt was becoming deliciously alive at the feel of his juice-slickened prick sliding in and out against her sensitive cunt-hole. Listening to the obscene slurping sound of his lusciously thick cock pumping in and out of her slit, Kim unconsciously wrapped her naked arms around his broad shoulders and ground her cunt up around the base of his plunging fuck-pole. Her big tits burned with excitement as they rubbed against his heaving chest.
"Oh, God!" she sobbed, no longer trying to pretend she wasn't enjoying it. "Your cock's so nice and big!"
Never in her life had Kim's cunt been so deliciously filled with cock. With his big lusty balls slapping noisily against the soft cheeks of her young ass, every thrust was carrying her to a higher level of ecstasy. She no longer had thoughts of anything except this big beautiful dick that was slamming into the very depths of her sucking, grasping cunt.
"God, Charles," she gasped, covering his lips with her hot open mouth. "I've never been fucked like this in my life."
He answered by driving deeper and harder into her squirming guts.
The ecstasy was almost more than she could stand as she felt her body tensing up for a wild orgasm. God, how she enjoyed his big thick cock! It was the most fantastic thing she'd ever experienced.
Feeling the girl's body tensing and straining toward a climax, Charles suddenly withdrew his juice-slickened cock with a laud slurping sound.
"What the hell are you doing?" Kim screamed, grasping for his big throbbing dick.
Squatting on his knees between her open thighs, he sneered at Kim as she tried to grab for his slippery dick.
"Please?" she sobbed, her lovely young body shaking with lust. "Please put it back in my cunt."
"Why?" he laughed.
"Please fuck me," she whispered, frantically reaching for his elusive cock.
"Does the Senator's fancy little bitch want me to fuck her?" he taunted.
"Yes!" she cried. "Yes!"
"Beg."
"Please, Charles," she whispered, still gabbing at his prick. "Please fuck me, honey. Please fuck me.
"Can I fuck the Senator's hot little bitch anytime I feel like it?" he bargained.
"Yes, Charles," she begged. "You can fuck me anytime you want."
"Anytime?" he repeated.
"Yes," Kim sobbed. "Anytime! Anytime you wish! Please, honey, fuck me! Fuck meeeeee!"
Grinning down at her, he slowly guided his big hard dick towards her hot dripping cunt.
"Oh, God!" she screamed when he suddenly thrust it back into her cunt with a violent lunge. She had never felt such a fantastic prick in her life. The bigness of it completely filled her cunt as no other cock had ever done. She loved the way he was thrusting his big meaty pole into the very depths of her sucking fuck-hole.
"That's it, baby!" she squealed, arching her flaming cunt up to receive his powerful strokes. "That's it, baby! Fuck me good!"
Her arms locked around his shoulders and her legs scissored over his hips, Kim was riding his cock to the very highest plateau of human ecstasy. The exquisite pleasure was beyond her wildest dreams. She was aware of nothing in the world except that deliciously thick cock that was sawing into her inflamed pussy.
"That's it, baby!" she squealed, sinking her teeth into his shoulders. "Oh, shit, honey, fuck me! FUCK ME!"
Every thrust of his plunging dong was driving deeper and deeper into her snatch. She had never taken such a delicious battering in her life.
"Oh, Christ!" she suddenly screamed. "I'm gonna come! I'm gonna come!"
The moment she felt his thick, hot jizz gushing into her cunt, Kim exploded into a climax that was so intense, the youngster was frightened by it. She had never experienced such exquisite pleasure in her life. She lurched and writhed up against him for several minutes as wave after wave of unbelievable ecstasy washed through her shuddering body.
"Thank you, Charles," she whispered as she lay in his arms a few minutes later. "Thank you very much."
"Christ," he grinned, kissing the tip of her nose. "You're sure a hot little bitch."
"That's 'cause I love fuckin'," she giggled. "Charles, can you spend the night here with me?"
"I wish I could," he sighed. "But I have to drive tat asshole Dunkirk over to Virginia this evening."
"Why do you work for him when you dislike the man so much?" Kim asked.
"It pays well," he answered. "And I like to work around cars."
"Do you intend to stay with him for a while?" she inquired.
"Till I've saved enough money to open a small garage," Charles smiled.
"Where do you want to open a fuckin' garage?" she giggled.
"In my home town up in Wisconsin," he answered. "That's always been my dream."
"God," she laughed, "the men up there will probably have to run you out of town if their wives find out what a big pecker you have."
"Speaking of peckers," Charles laughed. "How about another fuck before I have to leave."
"I'm ready," Kim giggled. "I'll always be ready for you.



CHAPTER SIX


Kim was as excited as a kid going to her first party when she and Bob drove over to the Senator's home on Saturday evening. She hadn't seen Charles since that afternoon in her apartment, and Kim was hoping to see him at the party. She hoped they might even be able to slip away together for a few minutes without anyone noticing them. Bob was fun to go out with, and so was Senator Dunkirk, but she'd never met anyone who could fuck like the handsome chauffeur. His big thick cock was the most magnificent tool she'd ever felt, and her horny little twat was dying to feel it again.
The Senator had told Kim it was a small party, and she was shocked to see at least a hundred beautifully groomed men and women in attendance. It was the most elaborate affair that the excited youngster had ever seen.
"Good evening," the Senator warmly greeted them when they entered. "I'm so glad you were able to come.
"Thank you for inviting us," Bob smiled, extending his hand.
"And this is my wife, Mrs. Dunkirk," the Senator said, turning to the glamorous redhead who was standing beside him. "Darling, I'd like to present Bob Wallace, one of our finest young journalists, and his little friend, Kim Sterling."
When the introductions had been completed, Ann Dunkirk discreetly studied the vibrant little blonde who was with Bob Wallace. She didn't buy the shit about Kim being Bob's little friend. Charles had told Ann about her husband's affair with the young girl, and she'd been curious to meet the child.
Unaware that the Senator's wife knew anything about her, Kim was shocked at the woman's beauty. Kim had expected Rodger's wife to be an older woman, not a glamorous person like this curvaceous redhead in her revealing gown. She stared at the lovely woman's creamy complexion in her strapless dress with the deep V neckline that revealed most of her firm luscious tits.
Ann continued staring at Kim and Bob as they moved away. Charles had told her that the Senator was fucking around with this kid, but she could hardly believe he would fool with such a young girl.
As the party progressed, there were so many people milling around that it was hard to locate anyone. Bob had been swallowed up in the crowd and Kim was standing alone, looking out over the terrace. Seeing a light on in the apartment above the garages, Kim again had that wild desire for Charles' fantastic cock. She could slip over there, enjoy a delicious fuck, and be back to the party without anyone missing her. Stepping out onto the terrace, the horny little blonde hurried across the garden to the chauffeur's quarters.
Ann Dunkirk was wandering graciously among her guests, looking for her husband, when she noticed Bob Wallace standing alone in a corner of the room.
"Hi," she smiled to the handsome young man. "Where's your lovely little lady?"
"She seems to have disappeared," the tall blond reporter answered. "I haven't seen her for the last few minutes."
"And I haven't seen the Senator for a while," Aim smiled up at him with teasing eyes. "Maybe they're up to some hanky-panky."
"I doubt that," Bob laughed. "I'm sure the Senator isn't robbing cradles."
Ann looked at him in surprise. It was quite obvious that the handsome young reporter wasn't aware of what had been going on between Kim and the Senator.
"I doubt it, too," she smiled, laying her hand on his arm. "I can't imagine her wanting an old goat like my husband when she has a man like you.
The feel of her hand on his arm vaguely disturbed Bob as he looked down at her beautiful face and big firm boobs that were practically falling out of her gown. It was very obvious to him that the gorgeous woman had a figure that was built for fucking. For a fleeting moment he wondered how it would feel to have his naked body cradled between her smooth soft thighs while his hard cock filled her hot cunt.
"This is a lovely home you have here," Bob finally said, wanting to change the subject.
"It's very old," Ann smiled, thinking how much she'd like to suck a load, of jizz out of the young man's virile cock. "It was built over a hundred years ago.
"It's certainly elegant," Bob continued, happy to have changed the subject.
"Would you like me to show you around?" Ann suggested, thinking how much she would like to be alone with him. After all, her husband was probably balling Bob's girl friend somewhere in the house.
"I'd love to see it," he answered with enthusiasm.
When she took Bob's arm and led him towards the hall, he could feel her soft warm body pressing against his through her gown. After visiting several rooms while she explained the history of the old mansion, she opened a door in a remote wing of the building.
"This is the playroom," she smiled, closing the door behind them as they entered.
"This hardly looks like a playroom," he murmured, noticing the intimate atmosphere produced by a deep-cushioned couch and two large chairs situated on the plush carpet. "One expects to find Ping-Pong, billiard tables and things in a playroom "Those aren't the kind of games I like to play," she whispered, moving in front of him as her fingers reached down and lightly brushed against his cock. "I like to play with stiff dicks."
Bob stared at her in complete shock as her busy fingers toyed with his prick through his pants. She was smiling up at him through sensual, half-closed eyes. Little electric like shocks were racing up and down the length of his cock as it began throbbing toward an erection.
"I'll bet that dong of yours tastes good," she whispered, lowering his zipper and reaching in for his prick.
Bob was shaking with uncontrolled excitement as her soft cool fingers drew his throbbing cock from the confines of his pants.
"That's a real beauty," she excitedly whispered as she began sliding his foreskin back and forth over his big purple knob. "A real fuckin' beauty."
It wasn't as thick and long as her chauffeur's, but there was a hard meatiness about his cock that felt so good against her squeezing, milking fingers. She could almost taste his fuck-juice squirting into her cock-hungry mouth. God, how she loved the rich taste of hot, thick cum!
Momentarily releasing his lurching prick, she removed his coat and then slowly unbuttoned his shirt and slipped it off. Pressing her mouth against his smooth bare chest, she nibbled lightly on his male titties with her lips and teeth. She could feel his entire body quivering with excitement as she mouthed his sensitive nipples. Lifting her soft parted lips to his, she unbuckled his pants and dropped them down around his ankles. When she finally had the man completely naked, Ann gently pushed him down on the couch.
Reclining back on the soft cushions, Bob watched the woman slip out of her long, green gown. The young reporter had never seen anything as beautiful as Ann looked when she stepped out of the dress, wearing nothing but a garter belt and long black hose. With her lush red hair falling loosely over her bare shoulders, there was a wild animal lust in her smoldering eyes. The big hard nipples on her luscious tits seemed to be swollen to twice their normal size. There was a lewdness to her creamy smooth inner thighs that were exposed between the top of her black hose and the copper-colored bush of silky pussy hairs. Drops of creamy cunt juice were oozing out between her puffy pink twat-lips. He had a wild desire to lick the bubbling fluid from her slippery pink slit. God, how the young man wanted to bury his nose into the musky aroma of her sweet damp beaver.
Dropping down beside him on the deeply cushioned sofa, she drew his hard naked body on top of hers. One of his legs slipped between her open thighs and she brought the soft flesh of her upper leg up under his crotch, rubbing it against his big lust-swollen nut-sac. Grinding the soft warm flesh against his cock and balls, Ann covered his trembling lips with her hot, open mouth, twining her tongue around his. Gently rubbing her upper leg against his throbbing cock, she could feel it violently jerking with anticipation. She was sucking gently on his tongue, nibbling lightly with her teeth, sending delicious tremors throughout his body.
Bob had never felt as stimulated as he did at this moment as the beautiful woman's soft bare thigh moved sensually against his lurching prick.
"Wanta fuck?" she whispered, nibbling lightly on his earlobe.
"Christ, yes," he panted.
"Good," she sighed. "I love to feel a nice hard cock twisting around deep in my cunt. Are you gonna fuck me good?"
"Shit, yes!" Bob gasped, almost out of his mind with lust.
"Good," she half sobbed, throwing herself back on the cushions.
Spreading her creamy smooth thighs lewdly apart, Ann reached down with her naughty fingers and teasingly opened the slippery pink lips of her juicy hot slit.
"In there." she whispered. "Ram it in as far as you can.
Dropping down between her widely splayed legs, he nudged his hard cock-head up against the hot wet flesh of her dripping cunt.
"Oh, honey, don't wait," she moaned, grinding her hot naked pussy up against his throbbing cock. "Fuck me now, darling. Shove it in."
Giving a sudden lunge, he drove his stiff dick all the way up into the scalding hotness of her slippery cunt.
"Ooooooh, sweet baby," she whispered as his virile young cock filled her hungry fuck-hole. "That's so good, darling, so fuckin' good."
She momentarily thought about her husband fucking Kim, unaware that out over the garage, her lover-chauffeur was firing his second load of hot jizz into the little blonde's writhing cunt.
"Oh, Bob," she gasped, screwing her snatch up tighter against the base of his deeply imbedded prick. "Fuck me good, baby. Rip me open!"
With his cock buried to the hilt in her hotly sucking cunt, Bob's hard meaty fuck-pole was driving deeper and deeper into her passion-slickened hole. As she threw her hips up to meet every delicious thrust of his plunging cock, their lewdly coupled bodies pounded against each other at an ever-quickening rhythm.
"Oooooh, honey!" she squealed with delight. "Stick your finger in my ass! Please, darling, mike me hurt!"
Ever since being fucked in the bung by Charles, Ann had had a wild fetish to feel something rammed up her asshole. Even when she was enjoying a wild cunt-fuck, she loved to have something poked up her hot little shitter.
"Please," she repeated. "Finger my asshole, honey. Make me scream.
Reaching down under her slippery wet asscheeks, Bob began probing for the woman's bung-hole. Her hot wet cunt juices were running down between the crack of her ass, saturating her puckered bung with the slippery fluid. Because of the abundant lubrication, the tip of his finger slid easily into her asshole.
"Eeeeggghhhh!" she squealed with pain when the end of his middle finger ripped through the tight ring of muscle.
Excited by her screams, he rammed his finger in to the second knuckle.
"Oh, yes!" Ann screamed in ecstasy. "That's it, honey! Hurt me more! Hurt me good!"
Loving every moment of the sweet agony his finger was inflicting in her tortured shitter, she kept screwing her ass back on it until his probing digit was buried to the palm of his hand. Swirling his finger around in the hot buttery darkness of her rectum, she could feel the underside of his plunging cock through the thin tissues that separated her two holes.
"Jesus Christ!" Ann screamed, frantically rotating her asshole around his plunging finger as his stiff bloated cock drove deeper and deeper into her hot hungry cunt. Her pink swollen cunt-lips were clinging and sucking against his juice slickened dick every time he partially withdrew it for the next lunge.
"Oh, sweet Jesus!" she shrieked when the force of his cock and finger drove deeper into her two lust-crazed holes. "I'm coming, Bob! Christ, I'm coming!"
Pulling her knees back against her tits, she locked her ankles around his shoulders, offering the entire length of her juice-slickened slit to his battering assault. With her cunt writhing up against him in uninhibited abandon, her lovely mouth was gaping open while her long red hair flailed wildly around her contorted face. Screwing her convulsing cunt up around his pounding cock, Ann's entire body jerked and wrenched as she was seized by her shattering orgasm.
As her wild climax began to recede, she fell limply back against the cushions, her pussy spasmodically quivering against his still plunging cock. Bob hadn't come yet, and his entire body was aching to fire his hot load of cum into the exhausted woman's trembling belly.
"What a ride," she whispered. "God, that was fantastic."
"The ride's not over," he panted, still furiously plunging his prick in and out of her hot dripping snatch. "The best is yet to come."
"Oh, yes!" she squealed with joy, realizing for the first time that Bob hadn't shot his load yet. "Oh, you sweet fucker! Make me come again! Oh, yes, do it again!"



CHAPTER SEVEN


Kim and Joan were sitting in their apartment a few evenings later discussing an upcoming party that the Senator was giving for a small group of dignitaries. He had offered the girls five hundred dollars apiece to entertain him and his four guests. The Senator had made it very clear that the girls were to liberally share their bodies among the men in whatever manner the guests desired.
"Sounds like real fun," Joan giggled. "We'll have all the cocks we can handle and get paid five hundred bucks each. Shit, I'd do it for nothing."
"So would I," smiled Kim. "But I'd never tell the Senator."
"By the way," Joan changed the subject. "Are you going out tonight?"
"Yes," the blonde answered. "I'm going out with Bob."
"I'm glad," sighed Joan. "He's nuts about you. Why don't you go out with him more often?"
"Oh, he's all right," sighed Kim. "But not like Charles."
"What gives with Charles?" Joan asked. "You sure seem to dig that chauffeur."
"It's his cock, honey," Kim giggled. "There's not another cock like his in the world."
"But Bob's in love with you," sighed Joan.
"I know," Kim said in a soft voice. "He's a real nice guy, too, but Charles is the one that really turns me on."
"But, honey," smiled Joan. "Doesn't he have any more ambition than being a chauffeur?"
"Sure," Kim giggled. "Someday he wants to open a garage in some hick town up in Wisconsin.
"Jesus Christ," Joan laughed. "He must be a real nerd."
"No. He's sorta nice and built like a fuckin' bull. Shit, can that guy fuck."
"Where are you and Bob going tonight?" asked Joan.
"I really don't know," was Kim's answer. "He was all excited when he called. He said that he had great news for both of us."
"It sounds like a proposal," Joan giggled.
"That's what I'm afraid of."
"I'd think twice before I'd turn him down," sighed Joan. "He's a helluva guy with a bright future."
"I know that," Kim giggled. "But I sure dig Charles' cock."
The conversation was interrupted by the sound of the doorbell.
"That must be Bob," Kim said, getting up to answer it.
"Hi, doll," grinned the chauffeur when Kim opened the door.
"Charles!" the girl gasped when she saw who it was. "What are you doing here?"
"I just drove the asshole Senator to a dinner and I don't have to pick him up until later. I thought I'd take you over to the motel where we could do a little-" He stopped short when he saw Joan in the room.
"C-Come on in," Kim stammered.
"Hi, Joan," he said to the pretty little brunette.
"Hello, Charles," she answered.
"Gee, honey, ' Kim hesitated. "I have a date tonight."
"Break it."
"I can't."
"Okay," he grinned, walking towards the door. "I'll see you around sometime."
"Wait, Charles!" Kim half shouted. "I'll break it."
"Good," the man smiled. "Let's go."
"But, Kim," Joan called after them. "What about Bob?"
"Tell him something came up," giggled Kim. "Something big and hard."
Joan slumped into a chair when they closed the door behind them. Bob was such a nice guy, and she didn't know what to tell him. She knew the young reporter was nuts about Kim, making it even harder to tell him he had been stood up.
When the bell rang, Joan nervously opened the door. Bob was standing there with a large bouquet of roses and two bottles of champagne under his arms.
"Hi, Joan," he beamed.
"Hello, Bob. Come on in."
"Where's Kim?" the man asked as he sat down.
"Out."
"But we had a date."
"I know."
"Where did she go?"
"I don't know," Joan lied. "She just said she wouldn't be home until late."
The handsome young man just looked at her in a numb silence.
"Are you all right?" she asked, staring at his pale face.
"Y-Yes," he stammered. "I guess so." "Then what's the matter?"
"I'm leaving for Paris shortly after midnight," he answered in a shaken voice.
"Paris?" Joan gasped.
"Yes, I've been transferred to the Paris bureau," he explained with a trembling voice, taking two plane tickets from his pocket. "I wanted to surprise her with a wedding in France."
"Oh, my God," sighed Joan. "I wanted her to leave with me tonight."
There was a long, strained silence as Bob just sat staring at the floor.
"She'll be very disappointed," Joan finally whispered, trying to find something to say.
"Well," he finally spoke, trying to smile. "You might as wall pour us a glass of champagne. I'd planned a big celebration."
"Okay," she said in a soft voice as she picked up the bottles. "Let me go and chill it."
When Joan returned with the wine in an ice bucket, they sat sipping and talking for over an hour. Bob told her how his new assignment had suddenly come up, and how much he'd wanted Kim to go with him. He had hoped they could be married as soon as they got to Paris.
Bob's head was, slightly swimming from the champagne, and he was feeling a gentle warmth as he poured out his disappointment to the understanding girl. He had not known Joan very well in the past, but tonight she seemed so sweet and compassionate. With his senses a bit blurred, he felt a genuine warmth for this understanding girl.
Feeling the lonesome man's need for solace, Joan lay her head against his shoulder as they sipped their wine. The clean fresh scent of her hair drifted to his nostrils. Filled with a strange tenderness toward the girl, he gently tilted her face up with his hand, and lowered his mouth over hers. There was a freshness to her soft cool lips that was delicately pleasing. It was like an electric shock running up his spine when she slipped her little tongue between his lips. Drawing her into his arms, he could feel the heat of her soft body through their clothes. When Joan began to draw her lips away, Bob clung to her with a wild desperation. In a strange way, he felt the lovely girl was his only link with sanity. With Kim leaving him, he felt that his entire world had collapsed, yet the nearness of Joan seemed to dull the pain. At that moment he was clinging to the girl as if she were the last vestige of hope for him. Her gentle warmth and understanding was keeping him from sinking into despair.
Feeling so sorry for the man, Joan wanted to do something that might relax his pent-up feelings and tenseness. As he desperately held her mouth against his, she reached down and gently placed her hand over his fly. She could feel his body give a slight lurch as her fingers brushed lightly across his cock. Her hands gently massaged his soft dick through the material of his pants.
Bob's entire body sprang to life when he first felt her hand on his prick. Within seconds, his cock erupted into a violent hard-on that was throbbing frantically in the confines of his pants. A ripple of excitement gripped him when he heard the lovely young girl lowering his zipper.
"Oh, God," he half sobbed when he felt her cool fingers wrapping tenderly around his trembling dick.
Drawing his stiff cock through the, open fly, Joan leaned down and teasingly flicked the tip of his cock-head with her tongue.
"D'ya like that?" she whispered, smiling up at him.
"God, yes," he panted.
"Honey," she tenderly smiled, releasing his cock and rising to her feet. "Let's go into the bedroom and get undressed. I want to touch your naked body."
Taking him by the hand, she led him from the room. Quickly removing her skirt and blouse, she stood completely naked as she watched him take off his shirt and pants. There was a wild fire in his eyes that was as exciting as the big hard dick thrusting up from between his legs.
When they were both completely naked, Bob grabbed the girl and drew her warm, bare body against his. The man's erect cock was pressed up between their writhing stomachs as he grasped her ass-checks, pulling her tighter against him. His fingers were digging and kneading into the soft crevice between the cheeks of her soft firm bottom. Their hot open mouths were locked together, her tongue twined deliciously around his.
The feel of his hard dick burning against the soft flesh of her flat belly was driving Joan wild. Locking her arms around his neck, she pulled them both down onto the bed.
Leaning on her elbow, Joan looked down at the big hunk of hard male meat that she was grasping in her hand the way it lurched and throbbed in her fingers filled the girl with a wild excitement.
There was something about the heat of his dong and the spongy hardness of it that really turned her on.
Joan's young twat was creaming all over her leg as she slid the thick, rubbery foreskin up and down his luscious shaft. Wanting to feel his stiff dick burning against her flesh, Joan lowered her head down and pressed his hard cock against her face. The warmth and texture of it felt fantastic on her cheek.
Crazed with excitement, she brushed her moist parted lips over his big sensitive cock-head. The pungent male aroma and the exciting taste of his stiff prick sent a big spurt of cunt juice oozing out between her lust swollen cunt-lips. She could feel Bob's body trembling with excitement as she swirled her tongue around his throbbing dong.
Smiling tenderly up at the handsome man, she began running her tongue up and down the entire underside of his glorious fuck-shaft. She could feel his hard, meaty cock swelling and throbbing as she teased her wet tongue around the base of his glans. Then slowly lowering her lips, she took his entire cock-head into the moist hotness of her juicy little mouth. She could hear Bob moaning with pleasure as her soft slippery lips slid over his big purple knob. She locked her lips around the base of his cock-head end began a deep sucking action that he could feel deep down to his toes.
"Oh, shit," Bob gasped, looking down at his cock throbbing in the lovely girl's hot sucking mouth.
"Does this feel good?" she whispered up to him, temporarily removing his cock from between her lips.
"God, yes," he moaned.
"Are you gonna come in my mouth?" she teased.
"Do you want me to?"
"I can't wait," she giggled.
"That's my girl," he smiled, closing his eyes in ecstasy.
Joan could feel his wonderful cock throbbing excitedly in her hand as she lowered her mouth once more. Her hungry wet mouth was soon sucking noisily on the man's lurching dong. Hot pussy-cream was flowing out of her quivering twat when she felt his thick sinewy cock sliding back and forth over the sensitive taste buds on the back of her tongue. Locking her slippery hot lips around his gnarly shaft, she took it deeper and deeper into her mouth until she felt it nudging against the back of her throat. She could hear Bob moaning with ecstasy as she slowly raised her mouth with a deliciously powerful suction. Repeating the same action, she could feel him thrusting his hips up to meet every downward stroke of her wet, sucking mouth.
"Suck, Joan, suck!" Rob sobbed, half-crazed with the feel of her lovely, sucking lips. Clutching his fingers into her long dark hair, Bob was unconsciously pumping her head up and down over his raging dick.
"Suck it, baby, suck it!" he panted, wildly thrusting his cock deeper into her slurping mouth.
With his breath coming in short hot gasps, he pressed her mouth down tighter over his jerking cock.
"Oh, baby!" he screamed. "Suck, honey, suck! I'm almost there! Christ, what a mouthful you're gonna get!"
Sucking deeper and harder on his big lurching cock, Joan was eagerly waiting for a mouthful of hot jizz.
"Oh, shit!" he suddenly roared, pushing her face down tighter around his rock-hard prick. "Here it comes, baby! Here it comes!"
Suddenly the girl tasted his white-hot cum gushing against the back of her throat. She frantically sucked and swallowed as spurt after spurt of the slippery fluid shot out of his belching cock-head. When she'd sucked the last drop from his slowly shrinking prick, she removed her mouth and smiled tenderly up at him.
"Did you like that?" she asked, a little trickle of jizz dripping from the corner of her mouth.
"Just perfect," he smiled, tenderly wiping a glob of juice from her smeared face.
"Good," she giggled. "I'm going to make this a night you'll always remember when you're alone in Paris."
Later as she relaxed in Bob's anus, Joan was thrilled to feel his cock coming back to life as she gently fondled it with her fingers.
"Oh, you naughty man," she teased. "You're getting a fuckin' hard-on. What kind of a girl do you think I am?"
"I think you're the sweetest kid I've ever met," he smiled.
"Bob," she whispered, rolling onto her back when his cock was once more fully erect. "Fuck me, honey. Fuck me right now."
Without another word, the man crawled up between her widely splayed thighs. He had never seen anything as lovely as this young girl's soft naked body. Clutching his prick-shaft in his hand, Bob gently pressed his big shiny cock-head against her wet open cunt-lips.
"Oh, sweet Bob," she whispered, feeling his cock sliding up into her hot slippery fuck-hole.
Rising slightly up on his knees, the top of his bone-hard rod rubbed deliciously against her clit as it sawed smoothly in and out of her dripping slit.
"Oh, shit!" she squealed, feeling the entire length of his rigid cock rubbing against her quivering clitoris.
"D'ya like that?" he panted, lifting his hips still higher to put more delicious pressure on her tingling joy-button.
"Oh, sweet Jesus," she gasped. "You're the neatest fucker in the world. Just fuck, baby, fuck!"
"Hang on, honey," he gasped, his slippery-hard cock streaking wildly in and out of her sucking cunt. "Here it comes!"
"Oh, please!" she squealed with delight. "Give it to me, baby! Give it to me!"
His hard cock rubbing deliciously against her clit sent Joan's sleek young legs flying wildly in the air. A thick stream of pussy juice was oozing out of her slit as the girl's cunt-lips sucked and grasped at his thrusting cock. Lifting his hips even higher, the elevation of his steel-hard shaft was almost suspending her ass in the air.
Joan was squealing with delight as the top ridge of his hard dick stimulated her shiny-red little clit. With her creamy smooth legs flailing wildly in the air, Joan frantically clutched him in her arms, covering his lips with her hot open mouth.
"Oh, honey," she moaned with passion. "I'm gonna come! I'm gonna come!"
Fired by the beautiful girl's excitement, Bob began diving harder and deeper with every stroke. "Are you ready for my jizz?" he panted between lunges.
"Christ, yes!" she sobbed, clutching him tightly in her anus. "Fill me, baby! Squirt me full!"
The room was filled with the sound of moans, squeals and the sound of wet flesh slapping noisily against wet flesh. Pounding wildly into the lovely young girl's scalding cunt, Bob was valiantly holding back until Joan was ready to climax.
"Fuck, baby, fuck!" she was screaming. "Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
On and on he went, relentlessly driving his tingling cock into the excited girl's fuck-hole.
"Squirt, baby, squirt!" she shrieked, locking her legs around his waist and grinding her hot cunt up against the base of his swollen shaft. "Squirt me, honey! I'm coming! I'm coming! Coming! Commmiiinnngggg!"
As the traumatic orgasm enveloped her, loan could feel his thick hot jizz gushing up into her lurching belly. Wave after wave of cum-cream continued squirting into her grasping cunt. It filled her fuck-hole, seeped back around the base of his deeply imbedded cock, flowing out of her swollen slit and down over her juice-drenched ass-cheeks.
"Oh, Bob," she whispered, covering his mouth with her juicy open lips as she urgently pound her sperm-drenched cunt around his rapidly shrinking prick. "That was so good, honey, so fuckin' good."
"God, Joan," Bob whispered a few minutes later as she nestled in his arms. "That was fantastic."
"Good," she smiled. "I hope you'll remember it when you're alone in Paris."
"I'll never forget it," he sighed. "Good."
"Joan!" he almost shouted, jumping to his feet. "Will you come with me?"
"What?"
"Come to Paris," he repeated. "Marry me." "Are you crazy?"
"No, darling," he said. "I didn't know it until tonight, but I love you."
"I think I love you, too," she whispered, suddenly thinking how much she would miss him.
"Come on!" he shouted excitedly. "Let's go!" "But I don't have the right clothes," she laughed.
"Just grab a toothbrush," he grinned. "We'll buy your clothes in Paris."
"But what about Kim?" Joan argued.
"Leave her a note," he laughed. "Her time seems to be well occupied."
"Do you still love her?"
"No, darling," he laughed, taking Joan into his arms. "I love you.
"Well," she giggled, "I'd better get my toothbrush if we have a plane to catch."



CHAPTER EIGHT


Ann Dunkirk was walking restlessly around the house, waiting for Patty to show up. The Senator had made arrangements for the two of them to spend the night in Washington since he was having a very important meeting with some high officials at their home. He had explained to his wife that because of the political sensitivity of the meeting, the other members wanted complete secrecy, so she and Patty must spend the night in Washington. He had neglected to tell her that the real purpose was an orgy he'd arranged for the men.
Instead of waiting for Patty she decided to go and find Charles. A deep shudder passed through Charles' body when he felt Ann's familiar lips closing around his cock-head. He couldn't mistake that deliciously deep suction the woman always used. It felt like she was drawing his asshole right out through the end of his prick. There was no doubt that Ann was a fantastic cock-sucker. Ann had forgotten all about her little daughter as she greedily licked and sucked on Charles' big thick cock. There was nothing that excited her as much as the odor and taste of a stiff meaty prick, and his was the most delicious dong she'd ever sucked.
Ann reached up under his heavy sweaty balls and began probing her finger around his tight hairy bung-hole. Loving to be ass-fucked herself, Ann found it very erotic to tease her fingers into a man's slitter. She could hear Charles give a low sob of ecstasy as the tip of her finger slipped through the sensitive ring of his asshole.
Realizing it was time to bring Charles off, Ann rammed the full length of her finger up into the slippery darkness of his rectum until she found his sensitive prostate. She was immediately rewarded by a gush of jizz that spewed into her waiting mouth. She had a little mini-climax as his delicious fuck-cream splattered against the back of her throat. Sucking and swallowing frantically on Charles' squirting cock, Ann kept sucking until the last drop of jizz had been sucked from his cock, Charles collapsed into a limp heap on the floor.
"Eeeeeegggghhh!" It wasn't a cry of pain. It was a mixture of surprise and ecstasy. God, how she loved Charles' fantastic cock to be buried deep in her fuck-tunnel!
"Oh, Charles!" she sobbed, grinding her cunt back round the base of his deeply imbedded shaft. "That's so good, honey. Christ, I love that fuckin' cock of yours!"
"Oh, Christ!" panted Ann, feeling his cock drive deeper and deeper, bringing more joy with every thrust.
Clutching her hips, Charles stared excitedly at the soft moons of her squirming buttocks as his thick cock plowed in and out of the hot, sucking cunt just beneath tern. He could hear the woman's hot cunt juice squishing around his plunging prick as it slithered through the soft warm flesh of her lust-swollen slit.
"My God!" Charles gasped as the woman thrust her ass back to better receive every stroke of his steel-hard cock. He could feel very soft ridge in her hot slippery passage rubbing deliciously against his sensitive shaft. There was a sucking tightness to Ann's hot grasping fuck-hole that always drove him wild.
"It's so good, honey!" squealed Ann, still sucking furiously on her little daughter's sweet young pussy. "Your cock feels so fuckin' good!"
Rotating her hips, she could feel the chauffeur's big lusty prick twisting and grinding as he drove it up into the darkness of her scalding hot fuck-hole.
"Fuck, baby, fuck!" she cried as his wonderful dick pounded rhythmically in and out of her slippery hot cunt. "Bang..me! Bang me good!"
Grasping the soft cheeks of her creamy ass in his strong hands, he began driving his big thick cock deeper and deeper into her sucking hole.
"Oh, shit! I'm coming! Squirt me, honey, squirt me! I'm coming! COMMMIIINNNGGG!"
"Come on, Charles," she whispered. "Slip that beauty right back in here."
Crawling between her legs, he guided his big fat cock up against the twitching slit.
"Ooooooh," she sighed, feeling it push slowly up between her tightly stretched cunt-lips. Her pussy seemed to relax a bit as the head of his cock finally slipped through the tight slippery opening. Once his big knob had passed through the snug entrance, his shaft slithered all the way up into the delicious warmth of her tight cunt.
Clutching him tightly in her arms, she arched her well-fitted pussy up around the base of his thick cock. Squirming beneath him, she thrilled to the feel of his rigid dick rubbing against the sensitive walls of her widely stretched fuck-tunnel. Screwing her cunt around his deeply imbedded dong, her hot inner flesh rubbed deliciously against his steel-hard cock.
"Oh, sweet baby," she whispered when he began thrusting his big meaty prick in and out of her scalding slit.
"Oh, God!" she squealed with delight at the feel of his big prick sliding smoothly against her sensitive cuntal tissues. Wrapping her arms more tightly around his back, she squirmed her slit up tighter against him, squeezing his luscious cock with her hot sucking cunt-lips.
"Oh, fuck, baby, fuck," she whimpered, wrapping her soft little thighs tighter around his waist.
As he drove his rigid pole deeper and deeper into the slippery pussy, hot globs of juice oozed out from between her swollen cunt-lips and dribbled down over her sweet little ass.
"Charles! Charles!" she squealed, her excited cunt muscles involuntarily sucking at the full length of his hard driving shaft. There was nothing in the world as wonderful as being filled with a big thick dong.
"That's it, Charles! Harder! Harder!" she sobbed, grasping at his bare ass and pulling him more violently against her.
Answering her hysterical cries, the chauffeur began driving his passion-bloated dick into her lurching body with all his power.
"Eeeeeggghhh!" she shrieked as the full force of his cock slashed relentlessly up her fuck-hole. "That's it, baby! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
She suddenly felt his deliciously hot cum squirting into her lurching belly and instinctively screwed her cunt up tighter against him to receive the full load of his thick hot jizz. At that same moment, she was violently engulfed with her own exploding orgasm that left her completely exhausted for several minutes.
"Well," sighed Charles as they were dressing. "That's the last time I'll ever have a chance to fuck you."
"Why?" asked Ann in a startled voice.
"After I drive you in to town tonight," he explained, "I'm quitting my fuckin' job."
"I'm going back to Wisconsin and open a garage," was his answer. "I'm taking Kim Sterling with me and we're going to get married."
"I thought Kim was Bob Wallace's girl friend," Ann said in a puzzled voice.
"She was," he laughed. "But he's gone to Paris with Kim's roommate."
Ann just stared at him, unable to believe what she was hearing.
"Shit," Charles began to laugh. "Is that asshole husband of yours going to be pissed off when the girls don't show up tonight."
"What girls?" Ann asked.
"Kim and Joan," he explained. "Your husband was paying them five bills apiece to entertain his guests this evening."
"What do you mean, entertain them?" "Suck 'em and fuck 'em or anything else they want," Charles answered.
"Isn't he having a business meeting?"
"Shit no," Charles laughed. "He's having an orgy. That's why he's sending you into, town for the night."
"My God," she gasped. "That filthy bastard."
"Don't worry," grinned Charles. "The girls won't show up and those guys are really gonna be pissed off at the asshole Senator."
"Charles," Ann asked in an excited voice, "please leave me here in your apartment when you drive into Washington, but let him think I've gone with you.
"Why?"
"I think I know how I can get even with that pompous prick." She giggled. "He'll never forget tonight as long as he lives."



CHAPTER NINE


After Charles had driven the empty limousine in to Washington, Ann slipped quietly back into the house, making sure Patty was asleep. She kept peeking through the window until she saw the last of the Senator's four guests arrive.
She waited about forty-five minutes and tiptoed down the hall to the library where the guests were gathered.
"Damn it, Senator," they heard an angry voice behind the closed door. "You promised us girls. Now where the hell are they?"
"Just be patient," Dunkirk answered. "They'll be here.
"That's what you said a half-hour ago," said another voice. "I flew fifteen hundred miles for this party and I want girls."
"Don't worry," Ann heard her husband say in a nervous voice. "They'll be here."
"I'll wait another ten minutes, and that's all," said another angry voice. "And I won't forget this when your bill comes up for a vote."
Opening the door, Ann entered the room, wearing an extremely short green dress that contrasted beautifully with her shimmering red hair.
"Ann!" gasped the Senator. "What are you doing here! I thought you'd gone into town."
"Oh, darling," she cooed in an overly sweet voice. "I realized that it's the duty of a Senator's wife to be a proper hostess, so I came back."
"What's this?" shouted one of the men seated on a couch. "I thought this was a stag party."
"Oh, it is," Ann smiled at him. "But I think it's my duty to be a hostess when the Senator is entertaining such a distinguished group of gentlemen.
"What the hell is she talking about?" asked one of the men in a disgusted voice.
"Ann," the senator spoke in a steely hard tone. "Will you get out of here."
"No, you asshole," she hissed at him.
There was a low angry grumble from the assembled group of dignitaries.
"Let me introduce myself," she continued, stepping up onto a low table and facing the men. "I'm Ann Dunkirk, the Senator's faithful and loving wife."
This remark was met by a cold silence from the disgruntled group of disappointed guests.
"And," she whispered in a teasing voice, lifting her short skirt above her hips, "this is my hot little pussy."
The men stared in a stunned silence at her blatantly exposed slit that was nestled in her patch of gleaming red pussy hair.
"Ann!" the Senator shouted. "What the hell are you doing?"
"I'm showing the gentlemen my cunt," she smiled over at him, then turned back to the guests as she lewdly parted her juicy pink cunt-lips with her fingers. "As you can see, gentlemen, it's a very functional fuck-hole, but the Senator wouldn't know about that."
There was a restless stirring among the four guests as they stared excitedly at the beautiful woman's slippery hot slit.
"Jesus Christ!" roared the Senator. "What the hell are you doing?"
"Shut up, you asshole!" Ann shouted back at him. "You promised to furnish these gentlemen with girls, and what would be nicer than sharing your wife with them?"
"I can't believe you," the Senator shouted back to his wife. "This is the most vulgar thing I've ever heard of."
"And I can't believe you, you two-faced bastard," she giggled. "Just shut up and jack yourself off."
Rodger Dunkirk had never felt so humiliated in his entire life. How could he ever face-these men after tonight. After having fucked his wife, the Senator knew they would always be laughing behind his back.
"Oh, honey," she whispered, quickly lowering his zipper. "We've gotta get him out in the air."
The man gave a low moan as Ann wrapped her cool fingers around his lurching cock and drew it out through his open fly.
"How about you?" She turned to the bald man whose hands were exploring her bare ass-cheeks. "Have you got a hard-on, too?"
"Shit, yes," he gulped.
"Then let's get him out," Ann giggled, pulling down his zipper and reaching eagerly in for his prick.
"I wonder who's holding the biggest dick."
"Let's measure," Ann giggled, lightly licking the tip of each cock she was gently stroking.
"Okay, you guys," Ann called, jumping to her feet. "Drop your pants and shorts. We're gonna have a cock inspection.
Eager to oblige, the men scurried up and began quickly pulling off their clothes.
"Okay," smiled Ann a few minutes later when the four men were lined up in the middle of the room with their hard dicks pointing deliciously up at the ceiling. "Let's check 'em out."
Dropping to her knees in front of the excited men, Ann moved down the line, gently caressing and fondling their cocks and balls.
"Here's a real stud," Ann said, as she stroked a cock with one hand while she cupped and fondled his big lusty nut-sac with the other.
"This one's a beauty, too," tracing the tip of her middle finger around his asshole as she caressed the underside of his balls.
"I can't pick a winner. They're all gorgeous.
"Let's try the taste test."
"You're gonna love this," Ann replied, dropping to her knees in front of a rather heavy-set man whose pale stiff dick thrust up beneath his belly. Grasping the base of his cock between her fingers, the child lowered her soft hot lips down over his purple, shiny cock-head. His dong wasn't nearly the size of Charles', but it tasted good to the child as she sucked and rolled it around in her mouth.
"Oh, God," she heard the portly man gasp as she sucked and licked his quivering shaft.
"D'ya like this?" she whispered up to him as she momentarily removed his spit-drenched cock from her mouth.
"Jesus, yes," he panted "Good, 'cause it's gonna get a lot better."
Reinserting his dick into her hot wet mouth, Ann began sucking on it with a deep slow suction that was driving the man wild. From the way this man's legs were shaking and his belly trembled, the youngster knew he was about ready to fire his load. Ann wasn't surprised when he moaned and gave a sudden lurch, spewing a thin stream of jizz into her waiting mouth.
"Oh, you naughty man," she whispered up to him as she licked her lips. "You shot your hot jizz right into my mouth."
"I'm s-sorry," he stammered.
"Don't be sorry," she giggled. "It tasted great, and as soon as your cock is hard again, I want you to squirt another load into my hot cunt."
Moving over to the next man, Ann looked up and saw it was the tall man whose cock had been the first one she'd grasped on the couch.
"Hi," she grinned. "Ready for, a good blow-job?"
"God, yes," was his excited answer.
"Hang on," she giggled. "I'm gonna suck you dry, baby, suck you dry."
Sitting slumped in a chair across the room, Senator Dunkirk couldn't believe what he was seeing. Four of his colleagues were standing bare-assed naked in the center of the room while his own wife was enthusiastically sucking their cocks. He couldn't believe that the voluptuous redhead who was sucking so noisily and excitingly on that big meaty cock could be his dead-in-the-bed wife. As hurt and disgusted as he felt, the Senator's cock was throbbing excitedly in his pants. The sight of his wife's big lush boobs jiggling up and down as she frantically sucked on his guests' big dicks really turned him on.
"Well," smiled Ann, standing up after sucking off the last of the four pricks. "Who's next?"
Looking down the line, she saw three limp dongs. The fourth one was hard and belonged to the first man she'd sucked off earlier.
"Are you ready?" she smiled, moving over in front of him, gently fingering his stiff prick-shaft. "You feel plenty hard and ready to me.
"I sure am," he grinned, trembling excitedly from her touch.
"D'ya wanta do something naughty to me?" she whispered.
"Sure."
"Then fuck me in my shitter," she smiled, kneeling down on the. floor and parting her ass-cheeks with her fingers. "Bury your cock in my asshole. Come on, baby," she whispered in a teasing voice. "You'll love my hot little bung."
His excited eyes were bugging out with disbelief as he watched that big stiff cock pumping in and out of his very proper wife's deliciously tight asshole.
"Are you gonna pay me five hundred bucks?" she teased, settling her naked body into his lap.
"What?" he blurted.
"That's what you were gonna pay the other whores," she giggled. "And I think I'm giving them a better time."
"I… I can't believe this," he stammered.
Why shouldn't he? The man suddenly asked himself. Everyone else was fucking his. When he didn't answer, Ann unbuckled his belt and pulled his pants down. The man said nothing, but lifted his hips so she could slide them down under his ass.
"My God," she gasped excitedly. "Your dong's bigger than Charles' cock."
"What do you know about his cock?" he asked.
"Shit," she giggled, straddling his hips and facing him. "I use his big dick all the time."
Before he could say anything, Rodger felt his wife's hot juicy cunt-lips closing down over his thick meaty cock-head.
"Ooooooh, honey," she whispered with delight as she felt his massive dong sinking deeper and deeper into her deliciously tight fuck-hole. "Your cock's so big, Christ, it's so wonderful."
Rodger Dunkirk had never felt anything so wonderful as she began moving slowly up and down over his bursting-hard shaft, her hard cone-shaped titties rubbed delightfully against his face. Opening his mouth, he sucked one of her swollen hard nipples into his mouth.
"That's it!" she squealed with joy as she began bouncing faster and harder on his tingling cock. "Nibble on it, Bite it!"
"Oh, sweet baby," he sobbed, grasping her bare ass-cheeks in his hands and propelling her up and down at an even faster tempo. "You sweet little shit! You sweet little fucker!"
"Faster!" she screamed, throwing her head back and grinding her cunt frantically around his deliciously thick pole. "Fuck faster, I'm coming! Christ, how I'm coming! Ooooooh, I'm commmiiinnnggg!"
As her climaxing cunt convulsed and squeezed at his plunging dong, she felt his thick hot jizz gushing into her fuck-hole from his big belching cock.
"That's it!" she squealed. "Squirt me good! Fill me up!"
It was several minutes before the exhausted Ann was able to move again.
"Okay," she giggled, rising and lifting her cunt from his prick as big gobs of sticky cum dribbled out of her swollen slit and trickled down her leg. "Who's next?"
"Me!" shouted the heavy-set man that she'd sucked off a little earlier.
"All right, honey," she smiled, lying down on the floor and spreading her jizz-drenched thighs. "Here it is, baby. Shove it in."
As the night progressed and the men took their turns with an inexhaustible Ann, the Senator hungrily watched his lovely wife as she took on the men, one after the other. He had never realized what a sexual appetite the woman had. For the first time, he realized what he'd been missing for all these years.
Seeing a man rolling exhausted and spent from her body, Rodger couldn't control himself any longer. Jumping up, he ran over to his wife and frantically parted her lovely thighs.
"Hi," she whispered with a smile as she felt his big swollen cock sinking up into her cunt. "
"Oh, Rodger," she sobbed. "It's been so long and your cock feels so good, honey."
"We'll make up for lost time," he promised, plunging his cock deeper and deeper into her writhing cunt.
It was almost dawn before the exhausted guests finally departed.
This was the happiest moment that Ann could ever remember.
"Rodger," Ann smiled as they lay in each other's arms in the bed. "I wish you'd introduce a new bill in Congress."
"What's that?" he asked in a sleepy voice.
"I wish you'd pass a law that makes it mandatory for husbands to fuck their wives at least twice a day," she sighed.
"That sounds fair," the Senator grinned. "I'll bring that up in the next session."
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