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CHAPTER ONE


Amber Collins had never been fucked. She was eighteen years old, redheaded, freckled and cute. She lived in a run-down neighborhood with her mother and chronically unemployed father, who found his solace in cheap whiskey. Amber's mother barely made ends meet on the meager wages she earned as a seamstress in a nearby garment factory.
Life was drab and miserable for the youngster, except for that one month every summer when her mother sent her to Uncle Ned's and Aunt Martha's farm. She always thoroughly enjoyed her annual vacation with them, but she wished her cousin, Mark, wasn't so mean to her. Amber thought her eighteen-year-old cousin was wonderful, but he considered her nothing but a little snot-nosed pest. He never included Amber while playing with his friends and they even threw rocks at her when she tried to follow them.
"Oh, Mark," his mother had often said to him. "Why aren't you nice to poor little Amber? She doesn't have a very pleasant life at home, and it would make her so happy if you'd include her in the games with your friends."
"Heck, Mom," was his usual answer. "She's only eighteen years old, and the guys don't wanta be around a dumb little girl."
"Then why aren't you more pleasant with Amber when you're alone with her?" asked the woman.
"Because she's a pest," was always his answer. "I just don't want a little snot-nosed girl following me around all the time."
Amber thought Mark was one of the neatest guys in the world, and it always made her feel bad that her cousin didn't want anything to do with her. One afternoon, when Mark and his friend walked out toward the barn, Amber asked if she could go with them, but they told her to get lost.
Amber waited on the back porch for about fifteen minutes, and then decided to slip out to the barn to see what the boys were doing. When she first entered the dimly lit building, with its heavy scent of fresh hay, she had to let her eyes adjust to the light. While her eyes were slowly adjusting, she could hear the boys gasping and panting on the other side of the haystack. Tiptoeing over to investigate, she was completely shocked to see them spread out naked on the hay, their overalls down around their ankles while they lustily beat their meat.
Amber had never seen any boy's hard cock before, and she was absolutely stunned by the sight of the two naked boners. Often, when the little redhead would masturbate, she'd tried to visualize what a prick looked like, but she'd never been able to conjure up anything to equal what she was seeing now. The thick hardness of the boys' cocks was the most exciting thing little Amber had ever witnessed in her life. Staring numbly as the boys excitedly stroked their hard meat, Amber could feel her hot juices oozing out from between her legs.
"What the hell are you doing here?" shouted her cousin when he opened his eyes and saw the little girl standing there.
"Nothin'," she mumbled in a nervous voice, wishing her cousin wasn't always so mean to her.
"Bullshit!" sneered Jed, releasing the grip on his cock. "You're spying on us."
"I am not," Amber whimpered, tears welling up in her eyes. "I just came out here to see if you'd let me play with you guys."
"Shit!" snapped her cousin. "Now you think your pretty Goddammed smart, 'cause you caught us whacking off."
"I do not!" she shouted. "I don't give a damn what you do!"
"Are you gonna tattle to Mom about this?" Mark nervously asked.
"Of course not, stupid," she sighed. "What kind of a fink do you think I am?"
"You better not squeal, if you know what's good for you," snarled her cousin. "Now beat it and leave us alone!"
"Okay," she sighed. "But can I feel your things first?"
"Of course not!"
"Why not?"
"Because no little eighteen-year-old kid is gonna mess around with my prick," was his stern answer. "Now, get lost!"
"Please," she begged. "I'll let you see my pussy."
"Big deal," laughed her cousin, "You don't even have tits yet, so who wants to see a baby's pussy with no hair around it?"
"I do to have tits!" she suddenly shouted, pulling her T-shirt up to expose them.
Mark felt a strange tingle in his cock as he stared at his little cousin's cute, young boobs. They weren't very big, but they were firm and silky, and had the biggest Goddamn nipples they'd ever seen, sprouting from the tips of them. Staring at the youngster's little tits, Mark wondered when in the hell she'd started growing them. She'd been flat-chested as hell last summer.
"See," she grinned, seeing the amazed expressions on their faces. "And I've got hair on my pussy, too."
"Prove it," Mark gulped, suddenly wanting to see more of his little cousin's body.
Pleased that the boys hadn't chased her away, Amber quickly removed her jeans and panties.
"My God!" gulped led when the cute youngster was standing completely naked in front of them.
The boys' eyes were bugging out of their heads as they stared at Amber's deliciously swollen cuntlips. A feathering of fiery-red twat hair swirled around the creamy-white skin of her adorable pussy mound. The slippery lips of her deliciously pink snatch were glistening with little droplets of sweet cunt juice, which was oozing out from between them.
"Well," she giggled, pleased with the excitement on their faces. "Does this look like a little baby's pussy?"
"Fuck, no!" they both gasped.
Mark and Jed had fucked a few girls from the nearby farms, and both of them had been sucked off by Mary Tyler, the half-witted wife of a farmer that lived down the road. But they'd never seen a pussy as cute as Amber's little red-fringed twat.
"Now, may I feel your pricks?" she asked.
"Well, I guess so," mumbled led with a silly grin on his face.
"It can't hurt anything," gulped Mark, unable to take his eyes away from her cute pussy. "But you gotta promise not to tell my ma about it."
"Don't be silly," giggled the happy girl. "Of course I won't tell."
"Hey, Mark," Jed grinned at his friend. "Maybe she could suck us off, like Mary Tyler does."
"Sure, Mark," beamed Amber, anxious to do anything that might please her cousin. "Do you want me to suck you off?"
"Have you ever sucked a guy off?" he asked, suddenly thinking how exciting it would be to feel her soft lips sucking and pulling on his hard cock.
"No," she admitted, "but you can show me how."
"Are you sure you want to do it?" he whispered, unconsciously stroking his hard boner.
"Sure," beamed Amber, thrilled that she might be able to please him. "Just tell me how to do it."
"It's easy," grinned Mark. "All you have to do is lick and suck on my prick until I shoot my load into your mouth."
"Will it taste icky?"
"I dunno," laughed her cousin. "I've never tasted the shit, but Mary Tyler says she loves it."
"Okay," beamed Amber, dropping down onto the hay with him. "I hope I can do it right."
Moving her face down toward his lap, the excited little redhead stared at his beautiful cock. It was very stiff, standing straight back against his belly, the throbbing blue veins jutting out sharply beneath his tightly stretched cockskin. His hard-on was so fiercely intense that his foreskin was pulled way back, deliciously exposing his big pink cockhead. The trembling youngster was thoroughly aroused by the clear oil that was oozing out from the little slit at the very tip of his knob.
Amber had never heard of a blow-job, but now she felt a wild urge to put his pecker in her mouth, to taste his delightfully swollen meat. Trembling with excitement, she reached out and lovingly wrapped her fingers around his stiff prick. She could feel her hot cuntjuices boiling out from between her legs as his smooth, hard shaft throbbed and jerked in her grasp. Gently pulling his beautiful boner toward her face, she snaked out her hot tongue and teased it along the naked skin of his rigid shaft, leaving a scalding line of deliciously hot spit. As he began writhing and moaning, she started working faster, swirling the tip of her wet tongue up and down the length of his bloated dick.
"Oh, fuck!" Mark groaned. "That's the way, Amber! Jesus Christ, that feels good!"
A glorious thrill raced through her little body. In the past, her big cousin had always chased her away, but right now she realized how much pleasure she was giving him. She'd never been happier in her life. Not only was she thrilled that he was enjoying it so much, but she was thoroughly enjoying it herself too. She loved the velvety-hard texture of his cock-flesh as well as the manly aroma and taste of it.
Watching as the girl spread out on her belly while she sucked her cousin's drooling dick, Jed kept staring at the juicy slit just below her tightly puckered asshole. Completely turned on by the erotic sight, led dropped to his knees behind her and drilled the length of his middle finger up into her hot, juicy cunt.
Amber suddenly felt a mind-blowing jolt of pleasure as his fingertip found her hard, sensitive clit. She began squealing with delight as he briskly teased her tingling joy-button. Hot juices gushed out of her twat, soaking the palm of his hand. She couldn't believe the joy she was receiving from these two older boys.
Becoming more excited by the second, Amber raced her tongue up and down the length of Mark's stiff, blue-veined cock. His dribbling come was flowing onto her tastebuds with its warm salty flavor.
"Oh, my God!" Mark moaned as her slick little tongue slithered all around the hot, hard head of his cock, making his body jerk violently from the delicious licking she was giving him. "That's so good, honey!"
Mark couldn't believe he was deriving so much pleasure from his little snot-nosed cousin. She was worming her tiny tip of her tongue into that small slit on the end of his prick, lapping up the cock juice as fast as it bubbled out.
Amber had never experienced so much wanton pleasure in her life, and the more she licked her cousin's tasty prick, the hotter she became. Whimpering with joy, the youngster suddenly dropped her face between his legs and found his swollen nuts with her tongue. Moving the tip of her tongue all over his crinkly balls, she thoroughly soaked every inch of his bloated nut-sac. Mewling with unadulterated lust, the child wriggled her tongue into every nook and cranny of his spit drenched balls before moving her mouth up along his thick shaft again. Now that she had completely washed her cousin between his legs, she once more moved up toward his tasty cockhead. The intense joy she was feeling was further intensified by the way Jed's thick middle finger was zipping in and out of her creaming pussy. The way the boy's fingertip teased her cunt was driving the little inexperienced girl wild.
Panting with lust, Amber excitedly stared at the white cream bubbling out from the head of her cousin's cock as she held his stiff, spit-drenched shaft in her pudgy fingers. Feeling her hot saliva building up in her mouth as she watched, she suddenly popped the thick head of his purple knob between her open lips.
"Oh, my God!" moaned Mark. "That's it, honey!"
With all of the boy's fat knob in her mouth for the first time, she was thrilled by the smooth, hot texture as it deliciously stretched her ovaled lips. Excited by the slightly salty taste of his manly juices, she could feel the oozing cream dribbling onto her tongue. Gurgling with pleasure, she stuffed more and more of his cock into her mouth, until the head of it nudged against the very back of her throat. With his furry balls rubbing against her chin, and her mouth completely stuffed with cock, the horny youngster still wanted more.
"Now start suckin'," Mark panted as the intense pleasure increased. "Just drain me dry."
Wanting to please her cousin, she began sucking on his knob. She seemed a bit clumsy at first, but within a few moments she was soon working on his shaft with speed and confidence.
"Fuck, honey, that's it!" Mark moaned as the horny little girl sucked strongly and deeply on his deliciously hard prick, applying all the pressure she could with her hot, wet mouth.
"Yes! Yes!" Amber whimpered around Mark's drooling cock as Jed's finger twisted and screwed around deep in her pussy.
He wriggled his finger deeply into the steamy folds of her slippery cuntlips, then backed out to tease her tingling clitty. She responded to his naughty finger with a scalding burst of cunt cream onto the palm of his hand. Even with her mouth stuffed full of meaty cock, Amber whimpered and moaned as Jed reamed out her frothy twat. As the intense excitement built throughout her body, the horny youngster sucked even harder on his rigid pole.
"Yeah, that's it!" cried Mark, writhing excitedly in the hay.
Aware of how much she was pleasing her cousin, the little girl reached down and began massaging his hot nuts as she sucked. Her mouth sucked even more hungrily on him now, her leech-like lips pulling more passionately on the head of his sensitive knob while her tongue insistently stroked it. Her mouth moved up and down over the entire length of his rod, his thick cock disappearing and reappearing from her baby-soft lips. Amber was aware of nothing except the fact that she was pleasing her older cousin.
Her hands deliciously kneaded his balls, rolling and teasing them between her soft fingers. His big spongy sac was rubbing up against her drooling chin as she lovingly caressed it. The girl's sucking, pulling lips were sending little jolts of electric-like tingles rippling through his entire body. As her face bobbed up and down over his prick, Amber could feel her hot pussy juices oozing out around Jed's plunging finger. She was like a child possessed, her cunt passionately stroking his jolting finger as her head flew up and down over Mark's meat.
"Ooooooooh baby!" he sobbed, his cock puffing up with boiling blood as the thickness of it pressed out against her cheeks.
The youngster's pretty little face moved rhythmically over his prick, sucking as if her life depended on it.
"Oh, shit!" Mark suddenly cried out. "Get ready, honey! I'm gonna shoot my wad!"
Suddenly, he slammed his hips up as a flood of bubbling cum gushed into her moth. Loving the exciting new taste of his hot and slippery sperm, Amber sucked like a little whore, making his spurting tingle with joy. As more and more of his thick cream jetted into her mouth, the youngster swallowed hard, drinking all he could feed her.
Now slamming his hips up and down in the hay, the boy was actually face-fucking his little cousin with his spurting rod.
"Oh, God!" he moaned.
Wanting to give him the most wonderful time of his life, Amber took all of his squirting prick as far into her throat as it would go. Her little body was writhing violently, twisting as the youngster sucked dews her cousin's delicious frothy sperm. With her mouth stuffed full of his spurting cock, she could feel her orgasm building in her loins.
Seeing his friend's frothy cum leaking out from between Amber's prick-squeezing lips, led began finger-fucking her with even more fervor. Gasping, the girl almost choked on Mark's jerking pole as Jed's finger slammed harder and deep into her hot, wet pussy.
Frantically grinding and twisting her hips back, she hotly writhed her dripping cunt around his plunging finger.
"Oooo! Ooooh!" she shrieked when the intense orgasm began rippling through her overheated body.
The steaming prick in her mouth was still spurting as her twitching cunt clamped deliciously around Jed's finger.
When she finally pulled her mouth away from her cousin's limp, wet dick, she smiled at led and quickly stuffed his hard boner into her mouth.
The two boys never chased little Amber away again that summer, and the three of them spent almost every waking hour in the barn together.



CHAPTER TWO


When Amber returned home that summer, she was a confirmed cock-sucker. She found it extremely gratifying to be able to please boys so much, and for the next year she spent her time sucking off all of the boys in her neighborhood.
It was shortly after her eighteenth birthday that she brought Billy into her house for a blow-job. He was a new kid in school, and with her mother at work and her father at the corner saloon, as usual, Amber had invited the boy home, to taste his cock.
"Where's your mom?" he asked, glancing nervously around the room when they were alone in the house.
"At work," she giggled, removing her blouse to give him a look at her full tits, which had grown considerably during the last year.
"Are you sure she won't be home?" asked Billy.
"Yes, I'm sure," the pretty redhead grinned, peeling her tight-fitting jeans down over her cute round ass. "Now get your damned clothes off."
When Amber slipped out of her brief panties, Billy just stared at the girl's pretty red-fringed twat as he finally removed the last of his own clothes.
"Come on," she whispered, taking his hand and leading him over to the sofa. "That's sure a neat hard-on you have."
When the boy nervously sat down beside her on the couch, she took his virile young pecker in her fingers.
"That feels good," he grinned.
"And it's going to feel a helluva lot better," giggled Amber, giving it a loving squeeze as she lowered her face and took his stiff prick between her lips.
The boy's body began trembling when the little redhead started sucking on his sensitive cockhead. With her hot, wet tongue swirling deliciously around his knob, Amber soon had the entire length of his young prick in her throat.
"Jeez!" he gasped. "That feels neat!"
After a few minutes of deep sucking, Amber released his stiff dick from her mouth so he wouldn't come too soon. Smiling at the excited boy, she began running her tongue up and down aver his shaft. The girl could feel his hard boner jerking with excitement as she teased her wet tongue around the base of his knob.
When she felt he was no longer in an immediate danger of popping his nuts, she slowly lowered her lips around his hard cockhead again, and cupped his lusty balls in her hands.
"Holy shit!" gasped Billy, digging his fingers into her long red hair as the moist softness of the girl's hot tongue swirled around his sensitive cockhead.
The exciting texture of his smooth prick sliding over the back of her tongue was driving Amber wild. Continuing to suck and pull on his spitdrenched dick with her lips, the girl was more than pleased with the expression of rapture in his eyes.
"Have you ever been sucked off before?" she whispered to him.
"God, no!" he panted. "This is the first time."
"Do you like having your cock sucked?" she softly teased.
"Fuck, yes!" he gasped. "It's wonderful!"
"Do you think I'm a naughty little girl to do it?" she giggled, giving the head of his prick a nice wet swipe with her hot little tongue.
"Shit, no," he panted. "I think you're wonderful."
"Good," whispered Amber. "And now, am I gonna get a nice big drink of cock-cream?"
"You better believe it!" the boy gasped. "You're really gonna get a mouthful!"
Once more wrapping her full, slippery lips around his jerking rod, she took it deeper into her mouth until she felt the cockhead nudging against the back of her throat. Slowly lifting her mouth with a deep sucking action, she had the boy whimpering with excitement.
With the pretty redhead's tongue darting deliciously around his sensitive knob as it slithered in and out between her sucking lips, the young man unconsciously thrust his hips up to meet every downward plunge of her slobbering mouth. Half crazed with the feel of her mouth pumping up and down over his throbbing dick, the boy could feel an ejaculation building up deep in his balls.
"I'm almost there!" he panted, his breath coming in short, hot gasps as he unconsciously curled his fingers into her hair. "Oh, Amber, I'm gonna shoot you a big, hot load!"
His excited cries only served to further arouse the girl as she sucked deeper and harder on his cock.
"Oh, shit!" Billy suddenly gasped. "Here comes the juice!"
A deliciously wild tremor raced through the young girl's little body when she felt his hot jizm gushing against the back of her throat. Humming with joy, she continued sucking until she'd drawn the last drop from his now-limp prick.
Finally raising her head, Amber was stunned to see her father leaning against the door, staring at her through his bleary, red-rimmed eyes.
"Daddy!" she gasped, unable to believe he was there.
Grabbing his clothes, Billy struggled to pull his pants on as he dashed through the door to safety outdoors.
"Well," her father slurred with a salacious grin on his face as he boldly stared at his child's naked body. "I sure didn't know I'd raised me a little cock-sucker for a daughter."
Trembling with fright, Amber just stared at him as she licked a little rivulet of come from the corner of her mouth.
"This is gonna work out real fine," he smirked, unbuckling his belt. "Your ma don't go in much for cock-sucking, but now I got a cute little daughter to blow me."
"Oh, Daddy," she finally spoke. "Don't talk so dirty."
"Dirty?" he sneered. "If you can suck off that young hood, why not give your sweet old dad a nice, hot blow-job?"
"Because you're my father!" she cried. "That's the reason."
"Well," he grinned, pulling the leather belt from his pants as he dropped them down around his ankles. "I ought to give you a real whipping for what I just caught you doin'."
"Please don't, Daddy," she begged. "I won't do it again."
"I'm afraid I can't trust you any more," he answered as he pulled his shorts off, lewdly exposing his big, gnarly cock to his eighteen-year-old daughter's shocked eyes.
Trembling with fear as her father menacingly snapped his leather belt in the air, Amber just stared at the biggest fucking prick she'd ever seen.
"Watching you blow that kid gave me this hard on," he grinned. "Now it's up to you to get rid of it."
"But, Daddy," she whimpered. "I just couldn't do that."
"You can and you will," he sneered, "or I'm gonna give you the beating of your life with this belt!"
"Oh, please, Daddy," begged the trembling youngster. "Don't make me do it."
Walking over to the couch, he grabbed her wrist and jerked the frightened youngster to her feet.
"Now, let's go into your room," he grinned, twisting her arm. "I need a blow-job!"
Staggering a bit from the booze, the half-drunk man dragged Amber into her room and hurled the girl onto the bed. Landing on her back, the frightened youngster felt her legs fly apart. The man's cock gave a violent jerk when his bleary eyes focused on her juicy, open twat. The slippery juices that coated the youngster's soft, pink cuntlips were enough to blow his mind.
"Please don't, Daddy," she pleaded. "I just couldn't suck my own father off."
"That's all right, darling," he grinned, spit drooling from the corner of his twisted lips. "I've just decided I'd rather fuck you."
"What?" she gasped.
"I said, I'm gonna fuck you," he panted roughly parting her legs as he crawled between them.
"But, Daddy!" she cried out. "I'm still a virgin!"
"Bullshit!" he laughed. "Who ever heard of a virgin cock-sucker!"
"Please don't, Daddy," she sobbed as his dribbling mouth covered her face with wet, sloppy kisses.
His vile breath almost made her puke as he twisted and heaved above her, trying to stuff his big, hard dick into her virgin slit.
"Please, Daddy," she pleaded. "I've never done this before."
"Don't make me laugh!" he roared. "I just caught you giving that kid a blow-job."
"I know that, Daddy," sobbed Amber. "I'm a good little cock-sucker, but I've never been screwed. Why don't you let me show you what a good cock-sucker I am?"
"I thought you didn't wanta suck my prick," he mumbled.
"But I've changed my mind," she gasped. "Please put it in my mouth and see how good I can make you feel."
"No," he grinned, still trying to stuff his thick rod into her little cunt. "I think I'd rather fuck you."
"Please," she whispered, making an obscene sucking sound as she suggestively ran her tongue over her lips. "I'm the hottest little cock-sucker in town."
"Okay," he grinned after a brief moment of hesitation. He moved up and straddled her chest, the thick head of his drooling dick poised right in front of her mouth. "Start suckin', baby. Let's see how good you are."
Before he had a chance to change his mind, Amber grasped his thick shaft and pulled his big, smelly cockhead into her open mouth. Once she had her lips wrapped around it, she realized it didn't taste or feel much different than a boy's cock, except that it was much larger. Wanting to pop his nuts as soon as possible, she began sucking deeply on his bloated boner.
"I've changed my mind," he grinned, suddenly pulling his spit-drenched prick out of her mouth. "I still wanta fuck you."
"Please don't, Daddy," begged the frightened youngster. "I really am a virgin."
"That's exactly why I wanta screw you, before some pimply-faced kid gets you," he obscenely chuckled as he crawled between her legs again. "I ain't never had a virgin before."
"Please don't, Daddy," she sobbed, feeling his big, strong hands forcing her shapely little legs apart.
Grunting and panting, his huge knob burned hotly against her inner thigh as he tried to guide it into position.
"Don't do it, Daddy," the child begged, feeling his hard meat pressing against her dry cuntlips. "Please don't!"
A searing pain streaked through the youngster's tiny cunt as her father save a sudden lunge, drilling the head of his massive cock through the opening of her unused slit. Screaming and clawing, the child's face was etched with agony as his brutal tool cruelly stretched her cuntlips and burst her cherry.
"No, Daddy!" she shrieked. "It hurts! It hurts!"
"Shut up!" he growled, slapping her hard across the face. "I'm gonna fuck you, so you might as well enjoy it."
Once more pushing forward, he drove another three or four inches of hard prick into his trembling daughter's tightly stretched pussy.
"Oh, God, Daddy!" she sobbed. "Please take it out! It hurts to much!"
Ignoring the child's pleas, he continued, drilling his thick boner into her until he felt his balls pressing into the crack of her ass. Realizing that he was in to the hilt, an obscene grin spread across his evil face.
"Please take it out," she begged, tears running down her lightly freckled cheeks. "I just can't stand it any longer."
"You can and you will," he sneered, trying to work a bit more of his thick cock into her deliciously tight little cunt. "You're gonna love fucking before I'm finished with you."
"No, damn it!" she cried, turning her tearstained face away when he tried to kiss her with his wet, slobbering lips.
Amber had always known her dad was a no-good drunk, but she'd never suspected him of being a sexual degenerate. She couldn't believe that he could possibly enjoy balling his own little eighteen-year-old daughter!
After remaining completely motionless on the child's naked body for several moments, the man began slowly withdrawing his thick boner from her tight young pussy.
"Oh, thank you, Daddy," she whispered, thinking he was pulling his cock out for good.
When nothing was left in her except the head of his prick, he lunged forward again, once more drilling his dong deep into her burning little cunt.
"You dirty asshole," she whimpered. "You filthy fuckin' pig!"
Ignoring his daughter's remarks, the man began rhythmically plunging his thick cock in and out of the youngster's sore, raw twat.
As her dad continued fucking his bloated rod in and out, the intense pain began slowly disappearing, replaced by a strange tingling in her pussy that was vaguely pleasant. The good feeling started slowly at first, then became more and more intense as the earlier discomfort seemed to fade away. The child never realized what was happening until she suddenly realized how good her dad's cock felt in her cunt. Even though her pussy was still a bit raw, the delicious pressure of her father's thick boner plunging in and out of her twat was really a beautiful feeling. Unable to hide the intense pleasure any longer, Amber began excitedly screwing her juicy little cunt tighter around the man's thrusting tool.
"Now, aren't you glad I'm fuckin' you?" he panted, feeling the youngster's body writhing with pleasure.
"Oh, yes, Daddy!" she squealed over the loud slurping sound of his huge dick pumping in and out of her tight, hot little hole. "I love it!"
The intense ecstasy was mounting rapidly in the youngster's writhing body as her youthful cunt muscles squeezed and pulled on his deliciously slippery boner. Amber suddenly realized that a finger was no substitute for a man's big, hard dick. It was pure heaven to feel his thick cock reaching into the hot depths of her cunt, where no finger could ever reach.
"Oh, Daddy, your big, hard prick feels so good," she whispered, writhing her overheated body tighter against his, wanting to make certain that all of his wonderful dick was imbedded in her little belly.
Passionately kissing her father as they vigorously fucked, Amber was no longer conscious of his foul breath and stubbly whiskers. The child was completely turned on as these wild new sensations raced through every part of her body. It was what she'd always hoped fucking would be like, and she was thoroughly enjoying every lust-filled second of it. Squealing joyously beneath him, Amber wildly threw her hips up to meet every hard thrust of his plunging prick. Desperately grasping the hard cheeks of his ass, Amber pulled him violently toward her, arching her hips up to take the full length of his cock. With the hot, slippery lips of her juicy twat sucking and pulling on the thick root of his shaft, she frantically tried to pull even more of his gnarly tool into her thirsty pussy.
Almost beside himself with his wanton lust, the depraved man could feel his cockhead swelling larger and larger as it slithered in and out between the soft, fleshy ridges of the child's hot, sucking cunt. Fucking into her for all he was worth, he could hardly believe that the writhing, squealing body beneath him was his own naked little daughter. It felt as though his big blood-engorged knob was about to explode from the exquisite sensations that were facing up and down his tingling boner.
As their slippery wet bodies pounded harder together, the man drilled his enraged cock deeper and faster into the squealing youngster's little fuckhole. He could feel Amber's deliciously hard nipples burning into his hot flesh as her big, soft tits squished against his heaving chest.
"Oh, Daddy!" she shrieked with joy. "Fuck me harder, honey! Just fuck me to death!"
Father and daughter were fucking frantically, their naked bodies slapping noisily together. As they increased the tempo of their mutual thrusts, the man could feel a wild ejaculation building up deep within his loins.
"Oh, shit, Daddy, I'm gonna come!" screamed Amber, drawing her knees back almost to her shoulders, "Fuck me harder! Fuck meeeee!"
The unbelievable ecstasy of her first fuck was almost beyond her endurance, and frantically clutching her dad, the child sank her teeth into his shoulders. His massive cock was pounding mercilessly into her writhing belly, slithering deliciously against her hard, throbbing clitoris.
"Oh. my God!" she screamed, exploding into a wild orgasm when she felt hot cock-cream gushing into her little pussy for the first time.
"Squirt,Daddy, squirti cream me good! I'm coming… commiinnng!"
Shuddering violently, the half-crazed youngster screwed her cunt tighter around her dad's spurting prick as he lustily emptied his hot load into her deliciously glowing hole. This was the first cock-induced orgasm she'd ever experienced, and the little sperm-filled girl smiled softly to herself as beautifully warm sensations washed through her naked flesh.
"Oh, God, Daddy," she smiled up at him. "That was so good!"
"I know," her father whispered. "I've never felt anything so wonderful in my life."
This was only the first of several beautiful fucks they would share in the months ahead.



CHAPTER THREE


Thoroughly enjoying her father's big prick, Amber spent a great part of the next year in his bed while her mother was at work. As the girl grew older, she yearned for nicer clothes, but because of her mom's meager income, there was little chance of having them until she was old enough to earn her own living.
One day, Amber was walking by a department store when she spotted an extremely attractive blouse in the window. It was a shade of green that would have gone beautifully with her red hair, and Amber couldn't take her eyes away from it. The pretty girl had never wanted anything so much in her life, but the price tag made it prohibitive.
Amber stared at it for several minutes before she finally resumed walking down the street. With her mind still on the lovely blouse, the girl wondered if she'd ever be able to afford one like it.
This being a warm summer afternoon, she strolled over to the park, where she sat down on a bench in the shade. The girl had been sitting there for about fifteen minutes when a rather well-dressed man in his fifties joined her on the bench.
"Good afternoon," he smiled as he sat down. "It's nice to get out of the hot sun."
"Hi," grinned Amber. "It is nice, here in the shade."
"You come to the park often, don't you?" the man asked.
"Yes," answered Amber. "How did you know?"
"I've seen you here lots of times," he smiled. "I couldn't help noticing you, because you always look so pretty and fresh."
"Thank you," beamed Amber, unaware of the lust in the man's eyes as he stared at the bare flesh of her thighs.
The man had been secretly watching the pretty little redhead for weeks, but this was the first time he'd had nerve enough to approach her.
"What's your name?" he finally asked.
"Amber," she said, thinking how nice and pleasant the man was. "What's yours?"
"Andrew Page," he replied. "I live in that townhouse across the street from the park."
"That's a beautiful place," she sighed, wondering what it would be like to live in such luxurious surroundings.
"Thank you," the man smiled, his eyes hungrily staring at her bare thighs. "I live alone, and it would be awfully nice if you'd come over and visit me sometime."
"Oh, I'd like that," Amber beamed, thinking how sweet the gentleman was.
"I have a beautiful view of the park," he continued. "Would you like to come over and see it now?"
"Heck, yes," grinned the cute little redhead. "I'd like that."
Later, as Amber sat on the beautifully upholstered sofa in his luxurious apartment, she couldn't get over the rich drapes, the deep carpeting and the beautiful paintings on the walls. Never in her life had the youngster seen anything so elegant.
"Oh, Mr. Page," she gasped, staring wide-eyed at the sumptuous surroundings. "I've never seen anything so beautiful in my life!"
"And I've never seen anyone as beautiful as you," the man smiled, gently resting his hand on her bare knee. "I'll bet the boys are all crazy about you."
"Some of them," she blushed.
"I'm sure of that," he laughed. "Do any of them ever try to get fresh with you?"
"Sure," she giggled. "All of them."
"What do you do about it?"
"Nothing," was Amber's honest answer. "I like it when boys mess around with me."
"Really?" he asked in a startled voice, feeling his cock starting to stir.
"Sure," she grinned. "Can I tell you a secret?"
"If you want to," he smiled, starting to move his hand up between her bare thighs. "I won't tell anyone."
"Well," she whispered. "I like to suck boys off."
"Really?" he gasped.
"Sure," she beamed, proud of her accomplishments. "I love to suck cocks."
"Darling," he gasped, his body starting to shake with excitement. "How much would you charge to give me a blow-job?"
"Twenty and ten cents," she answered, thinking of the pretty blouse she wanted.
"Why?" he asked, puzzled by the strange figure.
"Because I can buy a pretty blouse for that," she answered, feeling his hand creeping further up between her legs.
"Honey," the man gulped. "Have you ever been laid?"
"Shit, yes," giggled Amber. "Lots of times."
"Would you let me fuck you for fifty dollars?"
"Sure," she beamed excitedly. "You can do anything you want to me for fifty bucks."
Opening his wallet, he handed the youngster a crisp fifty dollar bill.
"Oh, thank you," she beamed, stuffing it into a deep pocket on the side of her skirt.
Taking the girl's hands, he raised her to her feet.
"You're so lovely," the man whispered as his trembling fingers excitedly removed her blouse, letting her big tits spill out. Next, he lowered the zipper on her skirt, letting the garment slide down over her shapely young legs to the floor, leaving her deliciously naked except for a brief pair of blue panties.
Sitting back down on the sofa, he pulled the girl onto his lap. Curling his hands around her big tits, he gently squeezed, rubbing her silk-like mounds against each other as he rolled them around. He excitedly brushed his thumbs across her turgid nipples, watching as the deliciously thick stems seemed to swell even larger.
"Oh, you sweet child," he whispered, once more lifting the youngster to her feet. "I think we'd be much more comfortable in my bed."
Following Amber down the hall, the man couldn't get over the tempting way her cute little ass wiggled beneath her blue panties. Watching the girl as she stripped the covers down off of the bed, the man began slowly undressing, savoring every precious moment of this beautiful encounter.
Sitting on the edge of the bed when he dropped his shorts, Amber gasped at the sight of more cock than she'd ever seen in her life. Even though his prick was soft, it was larger than her father's was when it was hard! It was long, thick and meaty, with big blue veins standing out under his pink skin. His massive cock ended in a ruffle of wrinkled foreskin, through which just the tip of his purple knob could be seen. The man's huge balls were just as impressive, hanging in the big, crinkly sac that was covered with a thick growth of brown and gray hair.
"Like it?" he grinned, seeing how the youngster was staring at his prick.
"It's so big," she gulped.
"Wait'll you see him hard," he bragged with a lascivious grin. "It takes a little time for me to get him hard these days, but with a little help from you, I'll eventually get a hard on."
"I've never seen such a huge cock in my life!" gasped Amber in an awed voice.
"When I was a young stud," he laughed, "I sure as hell didn't have to pay fifty bucks for a piece of ass. This cock was in demand by every broad in town."
As the man moved onto the bed with her, the little redhead wondered if she'd be able to take care of his prick when it was finally erect.
"Oh, you cute little devil," he chuckled, rolling the youngster onto her belly.
Moving up between the back of her thighs, he hooked his thumbs into the leg openings of her panties and raised them until the bottom of her asscheeks were partially exposed. Planting a series of hot, wet kisses on the bare flesh of her cute ass, he moved his mouth down along the back of her smooth thighs. After licking and nibbling the sensitive flesh behind her knees, his hot, moist mouth moved back up her thighs again.
When he reached the top of them, he slowly peeled her panties down over her softly rounded hips, then on down her legs to the girl's ankles.
With her sweetly curved bottom now deliciously bare, he buried his face into the soft crevice between the cheeks of her wiggly ass.
Finally removing his mouth and face from her velvety-smooth buttocks, he gently rolled the youngster onto her back. Lifting the back of her shapely legs over his shoulders, the man gazed hungrily at her cute red-fringed silt, then suddenly plunged his face into the fragrant hotness of her bubbling crotch.
"Oooooh! Oooooh!" Amber squealed as the man began licking her luscious little pussy.
The girl couldn't believe what was going on! She'd sucked plenty of cocks in her young life, but she'd never heard of a man slurping on a girl's cunt.
As the intense pleasure increased between her legs, Amber pulled her knees back and spread her thighs farther apart, making her sopping twat even more available to his slurping mouth. The older man had been an accomplished cunt-lapper for most of his life, and he was giving Amber's meaty little slit a tonguing that she'd never forget. Writhing insanely on the bed, the youngster felt her long red hair tangle across her damp, flushed face as her head flopped crazily from side to side. His talented tongue wriggled into every slippery fold of her frothy little twat, as his fingers deliciously goosed into the soft crack between her cute young ass-cheeks.
"Ooooooo, Mr. Page!" she whimpered. "Oh, God, I like this!"
"Jesus, that's a tasty little pussy," he panted, pulling his face out of the youngster's sweetly scented crotch. "I've never tasted anything so good in my life."
"I'm glad," she mewled, "because I've never felt anything so neat in my life!"
Lowering his face down between her legs again, the man began swiping his thick, wet tongue across her swollen clit until Amber was almost hysterical from the intense pleasure. After doing this for several moments, he inched himself further up until he was able to lick her cute dimpled belly button. Reaching for her full, young boobs, he gently fondled them as he moved up and covered her distended nipples with his mouth.
"God, that's a big cock," she whispered, feeling it swelling hotly against her belly.
"Wait'll you see it hard," he grinned, still, passionately licking on the youngster's titties. "But maybe you'd better help him along."
Removing his mouth from her tits, he straddled her waist with a knee on each side of her naked body.
"He needs a couple of sucks," he grinned as the head of his half-hard prick brushed against her chin.
Grasping the thick shaft, Amber began rolling his big, meaty pole between both of her hands.
"That's it, darling," he panted. "Now make him nice and hard for us."
Wrapping the fingers of her hands around his puffy-thick shaft, she slowly rolled his rubbery foreskin back until his big purple knob burst into view. The youngster was thrilled with the pungent odor of his steaming cock as she excitedly inhaled his male horniness.
Tugging on his big blue-veined prick, she pulled his massive knob toward her mouth as he excitedly moved further up her body. Thrusting out her tongue, the youngster began licking his juicy cockhead. Licking the slit on the tip of his prick, where the man's oily seminal fluids were oozing out, Amber could hear him moaning with joy as her slippery young tongue circled his big dome-shaped knob.
His cock was getting fatter and longer, but it still wasn't ready to do the job that could bring them both so much pleasure. Opening her mouth as wide as possible, she passionately encircled his huge cockhead with her soft ovaled lips. Her mouth literally stuffed by the man's stupendous knob, she began passionately sucking on his tasty bulb as her tongue swirled deliciously around it.
Gurgling and moaning with lust, the beautiful young girl heatedly sucked on his huge dong. His oozing juices mingled with her own warm spit, and Amber's lips and tongue were coated with the thick combination of sticky fluids. Feeling his cockhead becoming firmer in her mouth, the youngster realized it was almost rigid enough to do its job.
The man also was aware that his cock was fully erect, and pulling back, he drew his dripping boner out of her mouth, the big, blue veins standing out on his spit-drenched tool.
"Oh, Mr. Page," whispered Amber, warily staring at his enormous prick. "I sure hope my little cunt can take that big thing."
"Don't worry," he grinned excitedly, thrilled that he'd finally achieved such a beautiful erection. "I'll slip it in real gently."
Crawling between the youngster's widely spread legs, the man swabbed his bloated cockhead up and down between the hot, slippery lips of her oozing twat, wanting to get it well-lubricated for the entry. When it was thoroughly soaked with her oily juices, he eased his knob against her open cunt and started pushing.
"Oh, Mr. Page," Amber whimpered, feeling the largeness of his prick forcing itself through her tiny opening. Holding her breath, the youngster could feel her cunt spreading wider and wider until his cock finally popped through the unbelievably stretched hole.
"Nooooooo!" she suddenly squealed when he'd forced another two or three inches of his enormous cock into her little eighteen-year-old pussy. "Can't take any more of it! Please pull it out!"
The depraved man hadn't paid the kid fifty bucks for nothing, so he completely ignored her cries. He continued stuffing inch after painful inch of his thick, hard rod into the screaming youngster's writhing belly.
"No! No!" she sobbed. "Please don't! That thing's too fuckin' big!"
"Take it easy, darling," he whispered. "I'm almost all the way in."
Still ignoring the girl's squeals of protest, he continued pushing until the entire length of his thick shaft was buried in the child's widely stretched pussy. When her cunt was completely filled with his thick, gnarly meat, the man lay perfectly still on top of her, letting the girl's little pussy adjust to the enormous size of his throbbing boner.
"Oh, God," she whispered when the initial pain had completely disappeared. "That's gotta be the biggest fuckin' cock in the world!"
"Not bad for an old man, huh?" he grinned, proud of the enormous tool that had served him so well over the years.
"It's fantastic!" panted Amber, her eyes glowing with excitement. "You're a beautiful stallion."
"Ready to be fucked?" He smiled down at her beautifully flushed face.
"Shit, yes," she giggled. "But take it easy at first."
Moving back, the man slowly withdrew his cock, letting the top ridge of his thick shaft rub deliciously against her tingling clitty. When his throbbing boner was almost all the way out, he slammed it back in with authority.
"Wow!" she squealed, her eyes rolling wantonly to the back of her head.
Once more slowly drawing back, he again slammed the entire length of his cock into the tight, juicy hotness of her little teenaged cunt.
"Yes! Yes!" she squealed. "I love it… love it!"
Aware that the youngster was thoroughly enjoying what he was doing to her, the man began speeding the tempo of his strokes.
"Oh, you big-pricked darling!" she cried out. "Just fuck it to me, you beautiful bastard! Oooooooh! Aaaawwww!"
Almost out of her mind with the intense pleasure she was feeling, the youngster felt her strong young cunt muscles sucking and gulping at the meaty hardness of his thrusting prick. Her hot, slippery little cuntal sheath was rippling deliciously up and down over his tingling rod, giving him the most intense pleasure he'd ever felt.
"Fuck it to me!" she wailed, her cute little ass writhing feverishly on the bed as she lewdly waved her naked legs in the air. "Oh, you beautiful fuckin' bull!"
As the man further increased the tempo of his long and hard strokes, Amber was desperately clinging to him, clawing at the humping man as he passionately drilled his huge cock in and out of her horny slit.
"Oh, Mr. Page!" she cried out. "Cream me, honey, cream me! I'm almost ready to come! Shoot me full of juice!"
Increasing the tempo, the man drove in even harder, his hips thrusting frantically as he fucked into the youngster's scalding twat. He could feel her hot, slippery walls expanding and contracting deliciously around the hard thickness of his magnificent pole as it plunged in and out of her little overheated body.
From the way his cock began expanding and jerking, Amber could tell he was about to shoot his wad. Planting her bare feet flat on the bed, she raised her hips and tilted her cunt up to receive his hot load. Feeling her orgasm starting to envelope her, she rolled her blazing eyes crazily back as she let out a muffled scream.
"I'm coming!" she cried. "I'm coming coming!"
Screaming through the most beautiful orgasm she'd ever experienced, the little girl locked her legs tightly around his waist, her twitching cunt sucking and pulling on his huge cock until it suddenly exploded a torrent of white-hot cum into her writhing belly.
"Yes! Yes!" she cried with joy, screwing her hot little pussy around the thick base of his spurting dong.
Whimpering beneath him, she felt her thirsty little pussy suck the hot, slippery cum from deep in his balls, until her prick-squeezing twat was deliciously filled with his scalding sperm.



CHAPTER FOUR


From that day on, Andrew Page paid Amber fifty bucks once a week to spend a few hours in his bed with him. Realizing that older men were willing to pay for her young body, the little girl began soliciting them in the park. Few of them were willing to pay fifty dollars like Andrew Page did, so the girl took what she could get, usually five or ten dollars for a quick blow-job in the bushes, and twenty dollars for a fuck.
Amber was a rather smart little girl who was soon able to easily spot likely customers, and she quickly learned the ropes of the trade. She was making a fairly good income, and by the time she was old enough, the youngster dropped out of school and rented herself a small apartment. Her parents had been furious when Amber told them she was leaving home, but she left in spite of their strong opposition. The girl had been finding it more and more difficult to service her clients with no place of her own to take them, and it was imperative that Amber find an apartment where she could practice her trade.
One evening when the little hooker was strolling down the sidewalk near her apartment, she noticed a rather distinguished looking man walking a big Doberman Pinscher. It had been a slow night for the girl, and she walked up to the man as he approached her.
"Hi," she smiled sweetly, thrusting her chest out so he could see her big, luscious tits that were partially expose in her half-buttoned blouse.
"Hello," he stammered, staring at the deep cleavage between her beautifully rounded boobs.
"You look lonely," she whispered, rubbing her firm knockers against his arm. "Would you like a little company?"
"How much company?" he grinned, thinking how cute and young she looked for a hooker.
"As much as you need," smiled the girl. "I can give you a real good time if you're in the mood for a hot, young cunt."
"How much?"
"Twenty bucks," she whispered. "I just live down the street."
"That's a deal," he grinned.
"I'm Amber," smiled the girl as she put the key into her lock. "What's your name?"
"Bob," he answered, walking into the softly lighted room as she held the door open for him.
Once they were in the apartment, Amber quickly removed her cothes while Bob started stripping. The girl was more than pleased with his big, hard boner when they faced each other naked. Amber realized that though she was fucking for money, she always found it a lot more fun when her client was well-hung.
"That'll be twenty bucks," she smiled, stepping close to the man as she gently stroked his stiff cock.
Taking the wallet out of the pants he'd dropped over the back of a chair, the man handed her a fifty dollar bill.
"What's this?" she asked with a quizzical smile.
"That's twenty for me, and a thirty dollar tip for you," he calmly explained.
"Are you serious?" gasped the girl.
"Certainly," he smiled.
"Now it's my twenty bucks worth," he panted, dropping to his knees between her widely spread legs.
"Help yourself," she giggled. "It's all paid for."
A delicious thrill washed hotly through her body when she felt his hard knob pushing gently between her cuntlips. Her entire body trembled with delight as she felt the head of his cock slowly moving in. As his dick slid into the hot little passage that was thickly coated, she excitedly wrapped her soft thighs around his body.
"Oh, fuck, that feels good," she whispered, feeling his thick, hard dong sliding deeper and deeper into her hot, slippery hole.
He started slowly at first, but soon speeded the tempo as his cock slid in and out of her slippery twat. Open-mouthed and staring wildly at the ceiling, the beautiful girl flopped her head crazily from side to side, her long red hair flailing wildly around her flushed face as she passionately slammed her hips upward to meet every wonderful thrust of his cock. The room was soon reverberating with the sounds of her hot cunt juices squishing around his deeply plunging tool. Mewling softly into, the man's ear, she screwed her pussy tighter around the length of his thrusting cock.
"Oh, shit!" she cried out, wildly tossing her head back and forth, staring up at the spinning ceiling. "Fuck me, honey! Fuck me hard!"
As the man started fucking even harder and faster, the cute little hooker pulled her knees back and spread her thighs further apart, offering the full length of her wet, furry slit for his total enjoyment.
The man's deep, hard strokes were propelling both of them toward their inevitable climaxes.
"Oh, shit, honey!" she squealed in ecstasy. "Fuck it to me, baby! I can't stand much more of this! No… don't stop… keep fuckin'! Oh, fuck meeeeeeee!"
Screaming and mewling beneath the humping man, Amber desperately threw her hips up to meet every violent thrust of his wonderful dick. Grasping the sinewy cheeks of his ass in her hands, she pulled him more tightly to her. The open lips of her slick, frothy cunt were sucking and pulling hungrily on the base of his shaft, desperately trying to get more of his cock into her overheated pussy.
"Oh, shit, honey!" she suddenly screamed as she wrapped her soft, lush thighs around his lurching body. "I'm gonna come… come…come!"
Clutching desperately to him, Amber felt an ecstasy so intense that it was almost more than her sex-racked body could endure.
"Oh, shit! Oooooooh!" she hysterically screamed, exploding into a fantastic orgasm when she felt his hot, wet jism spurting, saturating her hot cunt.
"Squirt me full, honey! Cream me good!"
Shuddering violently, she writhed her sucking twat around the base of his spurting shaft, thrilled at the feel of his white-hot sperm jetting into her glowing slit. The lovely girl could hardly believe she was being paid for doing something she enjoyed so much!



CHAPTER FIVE


Realizing that wealthy men were willing to pay much more for her sexual favors, Amber began hanging around the better hotels and restaurants. Sitting in the coffee shop of the Plaza one afternoon, she carefully watched a man who was sitting at a nearby table. He was in his late forties and was extremely handsome. He was reading a paper as he slowly ate, but Amber could see him watching her through the corner of his eye.
Aware that the well-groomed man was interested in her, Amber re-crossed her legs, giving him a quick peek at her little red-fringed pussy in the process. Because of situations just like this, the pretty, young girl never wore panties when she was playing her trade. She almost had to giggle at the stunned expression on his face when he caught a short glimpse of her juicy twat.
Realizing that she now had his undivided attention, Amber uncrossed her legs and slightly spread them so that he would have an unobstructed view of her pussy. Dropping a hand down into her lap, the girl reached up under her short skirt and began tracing her fingertips up along the creamy, pink flesh of her inner thigh. Glancing at him from beneath lowered lids, she could see the man excitedly licking his lips as she teasingly caressed her bare flesh.
Watching from the other table, the man could hardly believe what he was seeing. Ever since he sat down, he'd been admiring the wholesome young girl's exquisite beauty. He'd never seen a girl who looked so fresh and lovely in his life. He'd been completely stunned when she uncrossed her legs, exposing her naked little snatch.
The man's cock was now throbbing savagely in his pants as he watched the girl's fingers moving slowly up toward her cute young slit.
Pretending to be eating a salad with the fork in her right hand, Amber slowly trailed her fingers even closer to her deliciously exposed pussy. When her fingers finally reached her cunt, Amber began rubbing them up and down in the slippery pink furrow between her juicy pink pussylips. She almost had to laugh at the wild expression on the man's flushed face when he saw her slip the tip of her finger into the moist hotness of her leaking cunt.
Pleased at the way she was turning him on, Amber pulled her juice-soaked finger out of her twat and touched it to her mouth. Wantonly licking her finger with her tongue, she stared boldly at the man and gave him a smile.
Trembling with excitement, the man smiled feebly back at her.
"Hello," she beamed, getting up and walking over to his table. "May I join you for a moment?"
"Certainly," he mumbled, rising to his feet as the girl sat down.
"My name is Amber," smiled the pretty youngster. "What's yours?"
"Wayne," he answered, a cold sweat breaking out all over his brow.
"That's a nice name," she whispered. "But you're a naughty man."
"Why do you say that?"
"Well," she giggled. "It's probably my fault. You got that hard-on from looking at my pussy, so I think it's only fair that you empty your hot load into me."
"What's your price?" he asked.
"A hundred bucks," she whispered, "and I'm damn well worth it."
"Are you sure of that?"
"Yes, I'm sure," she giggled, dipping a finger into her slit again and brushing the tip of it across his lips. "Just wait until you taste me."
"All right," he smiled. "My company maintains a suite here in the hotel. Let's go up and use it."
When they were alone in the suite, Amber quickly disrobed. Within a matter of seconds, she was enticingly naked. As if in a daze, he took in the beauty of her full, firm tits, the delicate curves of her softly rounded hips and the vee of fiery-red hair at the junction of her shapely legs. Wayne had never seen anyone so beautifully sensuous in his life, and he just stood there, numbly staring at the youngster's deliciously sculptured figure.
"This is the body you're gonna fuck," she whispered in a teasing voice. "And honey, I'm gonna give you a ride you'll never forget."
The man's throat was suddenly dry, and his palms were sweaty. He could feel his pulse pounding in his temple as he gazed hungrily at the beautiful girl.
Completely aware of the effect she was having on him, the cute little teenage hooker cupped her naked tits in her hands and sensually lifted them, her tapered fingers suggestively caressing her big, swollen nipples. Releasing her boobs, Amber moved her hands down over her flat belly until they reached her soft tendrils of pussy hair. Wayne almost went off in his pants when she suggestively parted her juicy cuntlips with her long, tapered fingers.
His eyes roaming feverishly over the youngster's deliciously naked flesh, he began tearing frantically at his clothes, trying to get them off as quickly as possible.
"Hurry," whispered Amber, throwing her little body onto the bed as she watched him undress.
As often as the girl had been fucked in her young life, she was always excited about seeing and touching a brand-new cock.
"Oh, Wayne," she whispered, reaching out and giving his thick dong a loving squeeze when he dropped his shorts. "There's nothing I like better than a nice, hard prick."
Shivering with lust, Amber pulled his big blue-veined cock toward her open mouth.
"Oh, baby," she panted, leaning out and swiping her wet tongue across the broad surface of his bloated knob. "Am I gonna get this big beauty in my naughty little pussy?"
"You're not shittin'," he panted, dropping down onto the bed with the youngster. "You're gonna get every fuckin' inch of it!"
Hungrily grasping the base of Wayne's long shaft, Amber quickly lowered her moist lips down over his throbbing cockhead. Deliciously engulfing it in the slippery hotness of her sucking mouth, she began moving her face up and down over it, each plunge taking more of his prick than the last. Instinctively, the man began moving his hips, stroking his thick, hard meat in and out of her mouth.
"Amber," he suddenly said, pulling his cock from her lips. "Have you ever been fucked in your ass?"
"Shit, no," she giggled. "Why?"
"Because that's what I'm going to do to you," he answered.
"Will it hurt?"
"I don't know," laughed the man. "But we'll soon find out."
"Gee, I dunno," hesitated Amber. "My little asshole's kinda small."
"No, it isn't," he argued. "You're in for a real treat."
Wanting to please this wonderful man who was paying her a hundred dollars, she quickly got down on her hands and knees, waving her cute little ass around in the air as Wayne knelt behind her.
Resting the sensitive underside of his swollen prick between the wiggly cheeks of her butt, he reached around the girl and cupped a big dangling tit in each hand. Her entire young body was soon filled with an intense lust as his fingers began teasing her big passion-swollen nipples.
With the cheeks of her bare ass pressed against his groin, Amber was experiencing a delicious ecstasy as his big, strong hands lovingly fondled and caressed the smooth, yielding meat of her tits. The excitement was further enhanced by the hot thickness of his boner as it throbbed between her asscheeks, his incredibly smooth cockhead working up and down between her wiggly moons.
With his pulsing tool pressed against the soft, warm flesh of her smooth ass, Wayne was passionately jiggling and bouncing her quivering titflesh in his palms.
"Oh, baby," he panted. "Are you gonna get a nice big cock in your ass."
"Then hurry," she whimpered. "I want to feel it."
Now suddenly anxious to get started, Amber reached back and pulled her asscheeks apart with her hands as the man began probing around for her little puckered hole. Finding, it, he pushed his thumb against it until it popped through the tiny hole.
"Oooooooh!" squealed the youngster with both surprise and delight.
Feeling the excited little girl's rectal muscles squeezing around the tip of his thumb, he suddenly plunged the full length in, twisting it around in the hot, buttery softness of her tingling asshole.
"Shit, that feels neat," giggled Amber when he withdrew his thumb and began drilling the length of his middle finger in and out of her darling little asshole. "I think I'm gonna like this."
When he finally pulled his finger out, Wayne tenderly grasped her hips and eased the bloated head of his cock between the softly rounded cheeks of her ass. Gently spreading the soft buns apart with his thumbs, he stared hungrily at the cute little hole he was about to penetrate. Nudging the head of his hard knob against the tiny opening, he could see his oily cum fluid oozing out from the tip of it, spreading a slippery lubrication around the tiny hole. Pressing forward, he felt his cock slide through the slippery little opening.
"Oh Wayne," whispered Amber when she felt his big knob painlessly stretching the tight ring of her juice-coated asshole. "I think I'm gonna like this."
Aware that the darling little redhead's ass could easily accommodate his lusty boner, the man continued working in, an inch or so at a time, until it was buried to the hilt in the fiery heat of her slippery shitter.
"Oooooo, Wayne, it's so nice and big," she whimpered when the entire length of his cock was embedded in her cute young butt.
After letting his big prick rest in the hot tightness of her squeezing asshole for a few moments, he slowly withdrew until only his big knob remained in her stretched asshole. Then, after a short pause, he slammed forward again, drilling the entire length of his gnarly boner into her tight little butt.
"Not so hard," she whispered when he repeated the motion. "Let me get used to that big fuckin' thing in my ass!"
Pausing to allow the youngster's tight rectum to adjust to the thickness of his cock, Wayne could feel his lust-bloated balls pressed against her hot, damp cunt hairs. With the backs of her soft legs pressed hotly against the kneeling man's thighs, he pulled back on her hips, letting his prick soak for a few unforgettable moments in her deliciously tight little shitter.
Feeling her rectal muscles starting to relax around the length of his deeply buried boner, he partially withdrew it again, feeling her virginal rectum clinging hotly to the gnarly thickness of his cock.
"Oooooo, yes!" she squealed with joy when he once again slammed the meaty thickness of his cock back in the tight, hot depths of her little ass. "I love that thing in my butt!"
Writhing beneath him in ecstasy, Amber was almost out of her mind with joy as he began pumping the searing length of cock in and out of her hot young asshole.
"Oh, fuck, that's good!" the lurching redhead squealed as the intense pleasure increased. It was pure haven to feel the largeness of his grossly swollen tool digging into the forbidden hole of her writhing butt.
The youngster's squeals of joy, as he fucked into her tight little bottom, seemed to spur him on. With his rigid dick now gliding easily in and out of her slick, slippery passage, Wayne began drilling further in with every thrust.
"Yes! Yes!" she squealed each time his hard dick slammed into the youngster's hot little shithole. "I love it! I LOVE IT!"
Kneeling beneath his lurching body, the horny redhead felt her loins glowing from the intense feeling that was filling them. Amber's moist lips softly parted as the unbelievable joy washed through her lovely nakedness. She could feel the intense pleasure building in her fiery rectum as Wayne speeded the tempo of his deep, hard strokes.
"That's it, baby!" she called back over her shoulder to him. "Give me more of that beautiful big cock!"
Urged on by the teenager's squeals of passion, Wayne began drilling deeper and harder into her cock-loving asshole.
"Now you're fuckin'!" she squealed.
Slamming her ass back to better receive his lusty thrusts, he made each plunge of his thick boner into her wiggly bottom carry her to new heights of screaming pleasure. The hot thickness of his massive dong, rubbing against the clinging walls of her slippery rectum, was driving her wild. Each backward thrust of her little battered butt was bringing her new waves of ecstasy.
"Oh, sweet Wayne!" she cried out. "Fuck me good, honey! Give me all you've got!"
The cute, ass-stuffed youngster was wriggling her butt for all she was worth as the man pounded his dong deeper and harder into her slippery little rectum. There was something deliciously wicked about being sodomized, and little Amber was thoroughly enjoying every single moment of it.
Having her little asshole ravaged by a man's hard dick was a real turn-on for the youngster, and even though Wayne hadn't once touched her pussy, Amber could feel a wild orgasm starting to build up in her loins.
The joy was further enhanced for Amber when she felt his hands reaching around and cupping her big, dangling tits. While his wonderful prick was zipped in and out of her asshole, she could feel his fingertips massaging her nipples, sending electric like thrills jolting through her entire body.
Earlier, she hadn't noticed how big and strong his hands were, but flow, as he covered her big, full tits with them, she realized how very large they really were. There was something very reassuring about the way he was caressing and fondling her tingling boobs.
It was an unforgettable experience as his hands lovingly massaged her tits, while his ponderous cock plunged in and out of her squirming asshole. The very thickness of his thrusting boner was deliciously rubbing against the tingling walls of her widely stretched asshole.
His arms were wrapped around the youngster's soft, flat belly, pulling her ass more tightly against his groin. She was thrilled by the thrusting of his loins, the rhythmic pounding of his hips and the pressure of his muscular belly as he drove his cock harder and deeper into her ravaged bottom. Her young body began writhing more urgently as the intense ecstasy increased. The obscene sound of his lusty prick reaming in and out of her fiery little asshole was music to her ears.
"Yes! Yes!" she cried as he continued pumping his thick boner into her writhing butt. Hunched over beneath him, she felt like some kind of rutting animal in heat, but she was loving every ass-stuffing second of it. The youngster had to brace herself with both hands on the bed to keep from pitching forward each time his huge tool pounded into her.
"Oh, honey!" the little redheaded hooker cried out, shaking and wriggling her hot butt around the length of his thrusting dick. "Pour it to me, baby!"
Excitedly lifting her ass, she offered even more of her slippery little shitter for their mutual enjoyment. As she writhed passionately beneath him, Amber was carried to new heights of sexual fulfillment by his thick, ass-fucking cock.
The squeals of passion coming from her mouth was spurring Wayne on, luring him on to a superhuman effort. Wildly aroused by her squeals of delight, he began fucking into her tight, juicy ass with a wild ferocity, feeling her kneeling body shuddering and lurching beneath him.
The horny youngster was well aware that the older man was about to shoot his wad, and frantically writhed her hot young asshole back around the length of his plunging cock, anxious to feel his hot sperm gushing into her bowels. With her turgid nipples hard and prickly with desire, the girl felt her big tits bounce crazily under her.
"Oh,fuck!" she screamed, bucking frantically beneath the man as the intense pleasure built more and more in her body. "Make me come, honey! Make me come!"
"Then get set, baby!" he panted, slamming his dick up her ass with all his strength. "Here comes my jizz!"
The words were hardly out of his mouth when his big plum-colored cockhead sprayed a torrent of cum into the hot depths of her rectum. Then, suddenly, her orgasm was there as she was enveloped by a mind-blowing climax.
"Oh, shit!" she cried out as a delirious ecstasy exploded in her twitching body. "I'm coming, baby! Coming!"
The lovely girl collapsed onto her belly as the man continued filling her ass with his hot, slippery sperm.
"My God!" Amber panted when they finally fell away from each other. "That was fantastic!"
This was just the beginning, because for the next several months, Amber visited the generous man's hotel suite at least twice a week, at one hundred dollars a shot.



CHAPTER SIX


Soon, Amber had a thriving business. She had a large clientele of wealthy men who were more than willing to pay a hundred dollars for the beautiful girl's services. She'd moved into a luxurious apartment in an exclusive part of town, and no longer had to walk the streets for her customers. She now had a select group of buyers that contacted her by telephone for appointments.
One blustery November afternoon, the elegantly dressed young hooker was shopping in a very exclusive department store. She had no real intention of buying, but her attention was suddenly drawn to an exquisite Dresden tea set. With plenty of money coming in, the girl was always acquiring tasteful things for her apartment, and she couldn't resist buying the lovely set.
When the saleslady handed her the well-wrapped package, Amber turned from the counter and was immediately elbowed by a man who was hurrying down the aisle. She let out a little squeal as the package crashed onto the floor. From the sound of breaking China, it was quite obvious what had happened to her lovely tea set.
"Oh, I'm sorry!" gasped the man, bending down to pick up the package.
"It isn't your fault," smiled Amber. "I should have looked before I stepped into the aisle."
"Is it anything valuable?" he asked.
"I'm afraid it is," she answered, starting to unwrap the package. "It's Dresden China."
"Oh, I'm so sorry," the man exclaimed when she unwrapped it and found the broken pieces. "Please let me pay for it."
"I wouldn't think of it," she smiled. "It wasn't your fault."
"But I'd still like to take care of it," he insisted. "My family owns this store."
"How convenient," she giggled. "But I really can't accept it."
"Then how about letting me buy you a cup of coffee or something?" he asked in an urgent voice.
Looking up at his face for the first time, Amber was pleased by his handsome features. He was in his early twenties, with thick, dark hair and the kindest brown eyes she'd ever seen in her life.
"No, thank you," she smiled. "But I appreciate the offer."
When she turned and walked away, Amber was conscious of his glance, following her down the aisle. Walking out of the store, she wondered why she hadn't accepted his offer for a cup of coffee. There was something about the man that she'd found extremely fascinating, and it would have been rather pleasant chatting with him.
Stepping out onto the sidewalk, Amber was greeted by a downpour of rain. Without a taxi in sight, and with no umbrella, she moved back under a canopy to try to keep dry. Even though she was under cover, the gusting winds blew the rain all over her.
"It seems you can never find a taxi when you need one," said a voice beside her. Looking up, she saw the man she'd bumped into, standing beside her.
"That's sure the truth," she answered through chattering teeth as the bitter cold rain lashed at her.
"My car's in the parking terrace at the corner," he informed her. "Would you let me drive you home?"
"God, yes!" beamed Amber. "I'm soaking wet."
"Then let's make a run for it," said the man, putting his arm around her shoulders, perhaps trying to keep some of the rain away from her.
When they finally reached his car, both of them were completely drenched. After giving him her address, Amber set shivering in the corner of the seat as he drove the car through the rain-swept streets.
"Would you like a cup of coffee?" she asked when he finally pulled up in front of her apartment. "If you're as bitter-cold as I am, you need one."
"Thanks," he grinned, getting out and opening the car door for her. "I could sure use one."
He entered the apartment with her, his nostrils filling with the fresh, damp smell of her rain-soaked hair. His eyes almost bugged out of his head when he saw how the wet, material of her blouse was clinging to her tits, deliciously revealing her big, hard nipples.
"We'd better get out of these wet clothes," she said a few moments later as she brought a robe out of her bedroom for him. "Why don't you take a warm shower and slip into this while I try drying your clothes by the furnace?"
When he'd disappeared into a bathroom, Amber went into the other bath, which adjoined her bedroom.
When she came out in her negligee, the man was sitting on the couch in the robe that Amber kept around the apartment for her clients.
"Feel better?" she asked him.
"I sure do," he answered, thinking how beautiful the lovely redhead looked in her near-transparent negligee as she walked into the kitchen to make coffee.
When she returned to the living room with the steaming cups, Amber sat down next to him on the couch. The girl couldn't understand why, but the nearness of this handsome young man made her feel all warm and moist inside.
"You're beautiful," he smiled appreciatively. "What's your name?"
"Amber," she softly answered. "What's yours?"
"Randy," the young man replied.
Suddenly feeling a strong desire to kiss the young man, Amber instinctively raised her softly parted lips to his, tenderly darting the tip of her tongue into his mouth. It had been a full year since she'd offered her lips to anyone without expecting money in return.
"You kiss neat," she softly whispered as she drew her face back and looked up at his handsome features.
Smiling tenderly at the girl, he gently pulled her soft, pliant lips to his mouth again, letting their warm, wet tongues sensuously entwine. The feel of Amber's warm little tongue probing deliciously around in his, mouth soon gave Randy a horrendous boner. Drawing her soft young body against him, Randy's hard cock throbbed wildly under the robe he was wearing. With her soft body pressed against his, Amber too could feel his hard prick throbbing against her. Without thinking about what she was doing, the little hooker instinctively reached down and lightly caressed the hard bulge in the front of his robe.
Randy couldn't believe what was happening when he felt her soft, young fingers lightly rubbing his cock.
"Your hard little friend down there acts like he wants to come out," she whispered, lightly stroking his prick as their open mouths once more welded together in a deliciously deep kiss.
"He sure does," gasped Randy.
Slipping her hand through the opening in the front of his robe, she gently pulled out his thick, fleshy boner.
"Oh, Randy," she excitedly whispered. "That's such a nice hard cock."
"Jesus Christ!" he gasped, feeling the soft coolness of her fingers wrapping round his throbbing tool.
As they squirmed against each other on the sofa, she felt the front of her negligee open, deliciously revealing her soft thighs. He stared at her bare flesh, a searing flame raging through his loins. Covering her softly parted thighs with his trembling hand, Randy could feel his prick throbbing wildly in the girl's hands.
Amber began gently squeezing and massaging his big, sensitive knob between her fingers. The feel of his smooth but hard cockhead was making her all hot and juicy between her legs.
"Oh, Randy," she whispered as she felt his hand tenderly caressing the soft, yielding flesh of her inner thigh and slowly moving up toward the hot muskiness of her steaming cunt.
Their mouths passionately locked in a deep, tongue-sucking kiss, and their trembling hands busily explored each other's naked flesh.
"Oh, God," she shivered with delight when the tip of his blunt finger brushed across the open lips of her hotly aroused pussy.
The delicious slickness of her hot, slippery cunt flesh made Randy's cock jerk violently in Amber's hand.
Feeling the handsome young man's thick middle finger sinking into the scalding hotness bf her moist slit, Amber began sliding his loose foreskin up and down over his big, plum-colored knob.
"Honey," she whispered. "Let's take these dumb robes off."
When Randy stood up, Amber slipped out of her negligee and laid back against the cushions to watch him. A tingling warmth raced through her hotly aroused pussy when the man dropped his robe, revealing all of his hard nakedness to her. Amber had always been thrilled by the sight of an erect cock, but there was something extremely erotic about the way this smooth, hard dick speared up from the big, hairy balls that hung so heavily between his muscular legs. She loved the jaunty angle of his powerful shaft as it thrust up arrogantly in front of him.
Randy was just as intrigued by the sight of Amber's deliciously naked body. Staring down at the beautiful young creature on the sofa, the man could feel the hot blood pumping into his big, pulsing dick. Her desire slickened pussy was one of the most beautiful things he'd ever seen.
When he moved toward the sofa again, Amber reached out and once more gently grasped his big, meaty pole. Raising herself up on one elbow, she pulled the fat head of his prick toward her open mouth. Tenderly licking his big purple knob with the tip of her tongue, she reached down between his legs with her free hand and lovingly caressed the sensitive underside of his bloated balls, letting her fingers occasionally tease lightly over the tight opening of his quivering asshole.
Still not pulling the head of his cock into her mouth, the talented little hooker deliciously nibbled up and down the throbbing length of his shaft. Raising her head once more, she traced the tip of her hot, wet tongue around the sensitive flange at the base of his cockhead, thrilled by the strong scent of cock that filled her nostrils.
Once more lowering her face, she cupped his lusty balls in her palm and then, thrusting her tongue out, she excitedly licked the crinkly skin of his big, hairy nut-sacs. The way his thick, curly hair tickled her nose seemed to increase the pleasure she was experiencing.
After tongue-washing his balls for several minutes, she raised her face and plunged her hot, open mouth down over his big, purple cockhead.
"Oh, God!" gasped Randy.
Wanting to give this handsome young man the best time of his life, she ovaled her moist, hot lips around his prick and then slowly lowered her hot, sucking mouth until his swollen cockhead was nudging against the back of her throat.
"Oh, yes!" he sobbed.
Aware of how much the handsome young man was enjoying his blow-job, Amber tried to please him even more. Starting slowly at first, she increased the tempo until her mouth was flying rapidly up and down over his spit-drenched cock, her talented tongue swirling deliciously around it at the same time.
Afraid that she would bring him off before they had a chance to fuck, Amber slowed down until she was just lightly nibbling on the hard flesh around the base of his cockhead.
"God, that thing tastes good," she whispered, lightly licking her tongue across the end of his prick.
Standing beside the sofa as she expertly mouthed his cock, Randy felt his legs trembling wildly.
"D'ya like this?" she whispered to him.
"God, yes," he panted.
Thrilled by the strong taste of the young man's virile cock, Amber once more lowered her head and began licking up and down the entire underside of his big, spit-drenched dick. When the horny little redhead had thoroughly soaked his shaft with her hot, wet spit, she once more began sucking and licking on his ponderous balls.
"Honey," she whispered, pulling her face from his hairy crotch. "Would you like to come into my bedroom with me?"
"Goddamn, yes!" he excitedly gulped.
"Good," she giggled, standing up and taking his hand. "I feel like playing some naughty games."
Leading him into her room, Amber flung herself onto the bed.
"Come on," she whispered, holding her arms out to him. "I want that beautiful big cock stuffed up my cunt."
Trembling with excitement, Randy quickly dropped down beside her and pulled her warm, naked body into his arms. Feeling her soft, warm flesh pressing against the full length of his hard, young body, he felt his cock throb more violently. The girl's lush tits and hard nipples seemed to be burning into his chest.
Sensing how much he was enjoying them, the talented little booker sensuously began rubbing her big, full boobs against his tingling flesh. Holding his body close to her own, she passionately covered his mouth with her softly parted lips.
"Oh, oh!" he moaned as Amber reached down and lovingly grasped hi boner and rubbed it against the warm, soft flesh of her dimpled belly.
"D'ya like that?" she giggled.
"Fuck yes!" gasped the young man.
Slowly rolling onto her back, Amber spread her creamy thighs. Then, taking his hand, the horny little redhead inserted his finger up into her juicy slit.
"Please fuck this hot little hole," she whispered. "I want that beautiful cock in me."
Needing no further urging, Randy snorted like a wild bull as he quickly crawled up between her open legs.
Reaching down and grasping the thick stem of his erect boner, Amber excitedly guided the head of his throbbing dick toward her hot, steamy fuckhole. The girl's entire body shivered with anticipation when she felt his big, hot knob brushing against the slick, hot flesh of her slippery little twat. She felt another flash of ecstasy deep within her belly when his cockhead slowly eased between her hot, slippery cuntlips. Arching her hips up to help him, the overheated girl shuddered with joy as she felt his huge knob slipping through the juicy opening between her legs.
"Oh, sweet Jesus!" gasped Randy, feeling his lust-swollen prick sinking into her slippery, scalding cunt-meat.
"D'ya like that?" she giggled, her trained cunt muscles deliciously squeezing his tingling boner as it continued sliding up into her sucking twat.
"Fuck yes!" he gasped as his tingling cock moved deeper into her hot cunt-hole.
The beautiful feel of his thick prick pressing out against her grasping cunt walls sent thrill after thrill racing through her writhing body.
With his big, blue-veined rod finally balls-deep in her hot squeezing slit, they lay perfectly still in each other's arms, enjoying the ecstasy of their passionately coupled bodies. Then, after several motionless moments, Randy began slowly fucking his hard meat in and out of her hot, slippery twat.
"Oh, sweet Randy," she whimpered in ecstasy, feeling his slick fuck-pole slithering deliciously back and forth between the hot, slippery walls of her tight little hole. The thick ridge around the base of his cockhead rubbed deliciously against the soft, sucking flesh of her hot pussy.
"Oh, God," she moaned as his magnificent fuck-rod slithered in and out of her tightly squeezing cunt. "Your big, hard cock feels so good in me!"
With eyes closed in total ecstasy, Amber was very conscious of the delicious slurping sound of his dick pumping in and out of her hot, drooling hole as the warm, sticky juices trickled down over her ass. Feeling his lusty balls slapping wetly against her soft little bottom, Amber was floating on a turbulent sea of ecstasy.
"Oh, shit, Randy!" she squealed with joy when he began speeding the tempo of his long, smooth fuck strokes. "That's it, honey! Fuck it to me!"
For years the girl had always fucked for money and had always enjoyed it, but now she was almost out of her mind with joy as she and Randy lustily fucked each other for the pure, simple pleasure of it. It felt as if her entire young body would explode from the intense ecstasy she was feeling as he began humping faster and deeper into her wildly aroused slit.
"Oh, yes, honey!" she squealed with delight. "That's it, honey! Oh that's it!"
His swollen rod was jerking and throbbing excitedly as it deliciously rubbed against the smooth, slippery ridges in her juicy little pussy. The pleasure had become so intense that Randy was no longer in control of his own movements. Muscular spasms were now automatically propelling his cock in and out of her hot, slippery little cunt with a savage intensity.
"Oh, yes, honey!" she squealed as his throbbing rod ripped in and out of her scalding pussy. "Fuck me, darling! Fuck me harder!"
Her squeals of delight seemed to further arouse the young man, who began screwing her with faster, deeper strokes.
"Oh, yes, baby!" she hysterically screamed, feeling his steel-hard cock ripping and tearing into her slippery, hot cunt. "Fuck me harder… harder!"
Suddenly, feeling his hot juice gushing into her twat, Amber exploded into a wild orgasm.
"Oh, fuck, I'm coming!" she shrieked as her cunt clamped down around his shooting cock.
Clinging tightly to each other, they bucked and fucked together, their bodies humping and gyrating through their frenzied orgasms. Loving every glorious moment of it, Amber felt her juicy cunt walls close snugly around his squirting dong as he continued pumping her frothy little fuckhole full of cock-cream. Her slit filling to overflowing, the slippery wetness oozed out around his cock, forming a hot, sticky goo on the sheet. Humping and grinding their naked bodies together, they were both experiencing the most glorious climaxes of their lives.



CHAPTER SEVEN


For the next month or so, Randy took Amber out at least two or three times a week. This was the first time in her life that anyone had actually dated her, and the girl had never been so happy. She was spending so much time with the young man that it was drastically cutting into her business. But she didn't care, as long as she could be with him. Not wanting Randy to find out she was a hooker, Amber met her clients in hotel rooms so he wouldn't run into them around her apartment. When he once asked why she spent so many nights away from her apartment, Amber explained that she was a stewardess with a small airline. The girl hated lying to him, but she just couldn't tell him she was a whore.
When Randy asked her to spend a weekend with him at his parent's beach house, she was a bit hesitant about meeting his family, but finally agreed to go. Arriving at the sumptuous home, perched high on a cliff that overlooked the beach and ocean, she was stunned by its overpowering beauty. The girl had expected it to be a typical beach house, but it turned out to be a veritable mansion.
Amber had thought Randy was kidding when he told her his dad owned the department store where she first bumped into him, but looking at this imposing home, the girl realized he'd been telling the truth.
Awed by the luxury of it all, Amber trembled like a leaf when Randy led her into the house. Receiving no reply from his parents when he called out to them, Randy escorted Amber through the French doors that opened out onto a wide terrace.
"Oh, Randy," beamed his mother, who was having tea with a handsome, silver-baked man that was obviously his father. "We've been expecting you for the last hour."
"Hi, Mother," he smiled as she ran up and threw her arms around him. "We were delayed by the heavy traffic."
"And you're Amber," the woman smiled, turning to the pretty young girl. "Randy has told us so much about you, dear."
"And it's all been the truth," grinned his father as he stood up. "You're just as beautiful as Randy said you were."
"Thank you, Mr. Goodman," Amber blushed, "And I'm so happy to meet both of you."
"And so are we," Mrs. Goodman beamed. "Now, please join us for tea."
All of Amber's earlier fears quickly vanished as the four of them sat around the table, chatting. She had expected the owners of this imposing borne to be very haughty, but they were the two warmest people Amber had ever met in her life.
"I certainly hope we'll see a lot of you," Mrs. Goodman said to Amber later that afternoon while she showed the girl to her room to freshen up.
"So do I," was the pretty little redhead's sincere answer.
Later that afternoon, when cocktails were being served, Randy's father could hardly keep his eyes away from Amber. She was wearing a short green sun-dress that deliciously showed off her shapely legs as well as her long red hair. There was a clean freshness about the young girl that completely fascinated the older man.
"Grace," he said to his wife that night as they were going to bed. "How serious do you think Randy is about this girl?"
"Quite serious," she smiled.
"I hope so," he sighed. "She'd make a lovely daughter-in-law."
"I think so too," beamed the woman. "She's such a sweet young girl."
After his parents had gone to bed, Randy escorted Amber out onto the terrace, where they sat down together on a lounge.
"It's such a beautiful evening," she whispered, gazing out across the moonlit sea.
"Every evening is beautiful when I'm with you," he answered, drawing her gently into his arms.
Giving the girl a deep, passionate kiss, he used his hand to push the short skirt of her sun dress up to her hips. The sight of her creamy bare thighs glowing softly in the moonlight was enough to blow his mind.
"Oh, darling," Amber excitedly whispered. "Let's take our clothes off! I want us to be nice and naked when you fuck me under the moon."
Within a matter of seconds, Randy was completely stripped, and Amber was down to nothing but her little nylon panties. Before the girl even had time to remove them, Randy dropped his head between her legs and began licking her bare thighs. Randy had never eaten pussy in his life, but as he stared at the little strip of nylon that barely covered her pussy, he had an overwhelming desire to taste her secret charms.
Dropping to his knees in front of the lounge where Amber was seated, he pulled her cute ass to the front edge of it and lifted the backs of her legs up over his shoulders. Looking up between her deliciously open thighs, he could see little tendrils of red pussy hair peeking out from the nylon center of her brief panties.
Hoping the pretty girl wouldn't slap him for what he was doing, he pressed his mouth into her crotch, inhaling the exciting fragrance of her twat through the damp material.
"Oh, my God!" gasped Amber, feeling the man sucking and straining her hot juices through the nylon. "That feels so wonderful."
With his nose pressed into the crotchband of her soaking-wet panties, he breathed hotly on her pussy as he sucked.
"Oh, darling," she shamelessly whimpered. "Please take my panties off."
Curling his fingers into the elastic band, he slowly peeled them over her softly rounded hips and thighs. When they slipped down to her ankles, Amber kicked them off. Panting with excitement, he stared at the creamy moisture glistening on the pink wiggly folds of her unfurled slit. Forcing her thighs further apart with his hands, he saw the lips of her cunt seem to open just for him. Sticking out his tongue, he began hungrily licking a girl's twat for the first time in his life. Finding Amber's little red-fringed slit so hot, wet and fragrant, he butted his face deeper into her swampy hole.
This was the first time Randy had even attempted to go down on her, and Amber felt like climbing the walls with joy.
"Oh, sweet Randy," she whimpered, her ass writhing all over the edge of the lounge as she rubbed her warm, wet pussy against his face.
Pleased that Amber wasn't angry with him for performing this vile act upon her, he reveled in the wonderful taste and aroma of her heated crotch as his tongue and lips worked passionately on the girl's wiggly cunt flesh. Working his tongue between the velvety folds, he deliciously licked the hot, hard tip of her erect cunt.
"Yes! Yes!" she whimpered as Randy's lips sucked ceaselessly on the soft, slippery folds of her twat while he teased the hard bud of her clit with his tongue.
With his juice-smeared face buried in the soft fragrance between her legs, he was very conscious of the girl's squeals of delight. The feel of her whispy red pussy curls against his face as he slurped and sucked on her oozing twat was almost enough to blow his mind. Passionately working his lips and tongue up and down in her hotly spread pussy, he was almost beside himself with the taste and scent of her fresh young cunt.
Men had been paying to go down on her pussy since the man in the park had licked her when she was just a kid, but none had ever felt as good as Randy's busy tongue. The delicious warmth that was radiating from between her legs was one of the most wonderful things she'd ever felt. The obscenely moist sound of his slurping mouth seemed to add to the intense excitement as his slippery tongue vibrated against her tingling clitty.
Randy was filled with joy and pride as he sucked. Not only was the beautiful young girl allowing him to lick her pussy, she was wantonly grinding her hot slit up around his mouth!
"Oh, Randy," she panted. "That feels so neat, honey."
The intense pleasure continued increasing in her churning loins as the overwhelming ecstasy flooded through her body.
Pleased that Amber was enjoying it so much, Randy opened his mouth wider and covered the entire length of her slippery-wet slit with his lips.
Thrusting his tongue deeper into the beautiful redhead's hot hole, he soon had her squealing and writhing with joy. Squeezing her soft, bare thighs against his face, Amber ground her hot, wet cunt against his mouth as he lustily drilled his tongue in and out of her heated twat.
As the intense lust built up in her loins, Amber squeezed her deliciously naked thighs even tighter against his face. Hundreds of men had gone down on her during the past couple of years, yet none of them had ever aroused her as much as this one did now.
"Oh, Randy darling," she suddenly whispered, noticing the big, juicy erection protruding up from between his legs. "Let's suck on each other at the same time!"
"Okay," he panted. "What do you want me to do?"
"Just get up on the lounge and lie on your back," she giggled. "Haven't you ever played sixty-nine?"
"Nope," the young man admitted.
"Oh, baby," she beamed, "are you in for a good time! Now, just roll over on your back."
When the young man had done as she suggested, Amber faced his feet and straddled his head. With her hot, dripping cunt poised just above his mouth, she bent forward and lowered her face down toward his throbbing cock. Randy was shivering with excitement as he stared up into the full length of the hot little slit that was so deliciously exposed between her open thighs. He'd never had such a vivid view of her open fuckhole. The wet flash of her parted cuntlips looked so soft and slick, glistening with oily droplets of pussy juice. Panting hotly as he grasped her cute ass and pulled her dripping cunt down toward his mouth, Randy breathed, deliciously caressing her fluffy pussy hair. Taking a deep breath, he buried his face into her silky red bush, passionately licking up the sweet juices that were drooling out from between her lust-swollen pussylips.
"Oh, darling," she whimpered, feeling his hot, moist tongue licking her twat again.
Leaning down over his loins, Amber excitedly stared at his prick as it jutted stiffly from his crotch. It was so thick and meaty-looking, with big blue veins throbbing just beneath the tightly stretched skin. His big bloated knob looked as if it were about to explode, and thick drops of cum were oozing out from the little pee-slit on the end.
"Oh, darling," she whispered. "That's the most beautiful cock I've ever seen in my life!"
Feeling her handsome lover's tongue swirling around in her wildly aroused twat, Amber wrapped her fingers around the meaty thickness of his wonderful shaft. Lowering her face down toward his big plum-colored cockhead, she deeply inhaled the strong scent of his manhood. There was a familiar odor to his dick that always sent shivers racing through her deliciously horny body.
Grasping the base of his thick meaty cock in both hands, she began hotly licking the entire sensitive surface of his big, purple knob. As always, she found the taste of his cockhead every bit as exciting as the scent, and the smooth texture of his shiny cockhead felt fantastic against her tongue.
"Oh, God!" Randy sobbed into her cunt as her talented tongue swirled around, stimulating the sensitive nerves in his trembling cockhead. "That's so good, darling."
He could feel her deliciously naked body quivering with lust as his thick, wet tongue burrowed even deeper into the hot depths of her dripping slit. Amber was a little cock-sucking whore who should have taken this in her stride, but she was actually out of her mind from the intense ecstasy she was feeling.
"Oooooooh, yes! Yes!" whimpered Amber when he began hungrily licking her slippery, velvet smooth cuntal walls with his thick, rough tongue.
Forcing his tongue in further, Randy could taste her hot juices boiling, around it as he licked and lapped up the delicious moistness of her dripping fuckhole.
"Oh, honey!" she squealed with joy. "That feels so shittin' good!"
While Randy was busy mouthing her frothy little twat, Amber expertly ran her lips up and down over the sensitive underside of his trembling shaft. Passionately sucking, licking and slobbering on his big, tasty cock, the cute little hooker seethed with lust.
Lifting Randy's knees and spreading his thighs, Amber leaned down, over his cock, and buried her pretty face in the thick tangle of hair around his crinkly nut-sac. Moaning with lust, the cock-crazed girl began sucking his balls in and out of her slobbering mouth with the same rhythm that his tongue was using as it danced around in her boiling twat further aroused by the pungent odor and taste of his sweaty flesh, Amber rooted around with her face until her sweet, moist tongue found the hairy ring of his puckered asshole.
"Oh, God!" moaned Randy when the tip of her hot little tongue forced its way into his tingling bung.
Finally lifting her face from his ass, she passionately sucked the burning hardness of his cock into her mouth. Sucking savagely on his wonderful boner, she lovingly caressed the cheeks of his ass with one hand while she gently squeezed his swollen balls with the other. Hungry for his meaty prick, the aroused girl heatedly licked and sucked on the entire length of his big, tasty sausage, feeling it shudder and throb in her mouth. God, how she loved the way the thick seepage was oozing out from the tip of his dick, trickling to the back of her throat and on down, into her belly. She continued lovingly squeezing his balls as she sucked, letting him know how much he meant to her.
"Oh, my God!" panted Randy as her tongue and lips continued working so deliciously on his swollen knob.
The feel of her sucking mouth around his dick and the fantastic taste of her juicy cunt was almost blowing his mind. He could feel her incredibly hat juices boiling around his tongue as he frantically licked and lapped in the slippery warmth of her twat.
"Oh, baby!" squealed the cute little hooker when he began flicking the tip of his tongue around her clitty. "That's it, honey! Oh, shit, that's it, you beautiful big cunt licker!"
Sucking hotly on her sensitive joy button, Randy could feel the girl's trembling body tensing for a climax.
Realizing that he was about to bring her off, Amber began sucking more vigorously on his tasty dick, wanting them to climax together. The excitement of his thick boner sliding back and forth over her tongue soon made her hot cunt juices flow freely into his mouth.
Then, as his tongue worked on her cunt, she was suddenly aware that the tip of his finger was probing at her butt. Before she fully realized what was happening, she felt it sinking into the slippery hotness of her tight little asshole. The feel of a tongue in her twat and a thick finger twisting around deep in her tingling rectum was almost more than she could stand. Suddenly, the intense ecstasy of it triggered her orgasm. It started building deep in her, loins, and as it began to envelope her entire body, she sucked desperately on his hard prick, wanting to feel the force of his hot cum filling her mouth at the same time.
Her lips tightened passionately around his lust swollen cock, feeling almost the entire length of it filling her throat. Then, suddenly, her violent, overpowering orgasm hit her. She wanted to yell and scream with joy, but this was impossible when her mouth was stuffed full of cock. Every muscle and nerve in her body stiffened with excitement, and her soft fingers squeezed on his bloated balls until they almost burst in her palms.
Unable to scream out, she just sobbed and moaned around the length of his throbbing boner. Locking her soft young thighs against the sides of his face, the girl shoved her gushing cunt hotly against his mouth.
Anxious to bring him off while she was still in the throes of her magnificent orgasm, her leeching lips sucked and pulled desperately on the hot, tight flesh of his swollen cock. Suddenly, without warning, the man's body stiffened, and a torrent of hot, slippery come exploded from the head of his prick.
The feel of his thick jizm splattering against the back of her throat seemed to intensify Amber's wild orgasm. Sucking and swallowing for the sheer love of it, she used her lips to tug and pull on the head of his spurting prick, trying to suck out more and more of his slippery white cream.
As the young man emptied his cock into her mouth, Amber was more than conscious of the way his thick tongue was drilling in and out of her burning pussy, bringing her to one orgasm after another. Mindlessly moaning and sobbing, she drank the deliciously hot cum that was still spurting into her mouth.
Their two lewdly-locked bodies humped and writhed together until their wild climaxes finally ended.
"Oh, darling," whispered Amber, releasing his limp prick from her cum-soaked mouth. "That was so fuckin' good!"
"Jesus!" panted Randy as he pulled his nose out of her drooling slit. "That was something I'll never forget."



CHAPTER EIGHT


Paul Goodman was completely stunned when he stepped out on the terrace and found Amber and his son writhing around naked on the lounge. Unable to sleep, and thinking everyone had retired for the night, he'd walked out for a breath of fresh air. The man could hardly believe his eyes as he watched Randy noisily sucking and licking on Amber's juicy little pussy. Although he'd heard about it, Paul Goodman had never participated in oral sex, and he was almost numb with shock as he watched the couple on the lounge, sucking and slurping noisily.
The sight of Amber's lovely, soft lips sucking and pulling on Randy's swollen cockhead gave him a horrendous erection. Watching her deliciously ovaled lips working on his son's prick, he could almost feel them around his own throbbing cock.
Not wanting to be found watching the couple, he finally returned to his bedroom, where he gave his wife the most thorough fucking she'd had in years. When it was over, he lay tossing and turning all night, wondering how it would feel to have his cock sucked. He almost asked his wife to give him a blow-job, but was afraid she would think he was perverted.
When he arrived at his office the next morning, his mind was still filled with lewd thoughts of oral sex. Going over some papers with his secretary, Shirley Martin, he was finding it extremely difficult to concentrate. His mind kept wandering back to his son's face, buried in the cute redhead's juicy twat, or to the erotic sight of Amber's sweet, soft lips sucking and pulling on his prick.
When Shirley moved across the room to pick up some other papers, Paul suddenly became conscious of her legs beneath the rather short skirt she was wearing. The attractive thirty-two-year-old secretary had been working for him for over ten years, and this was the first time he'd ever noticed how shapely her legs were. As Shirley walked back to the desk, Paul glanced up from her bare thighs to her curved hips. He momentarily wondered if his blonde secretary was all hot and juicy between her legs like Amber had been last night.
The usually composed man had never been so shaken in his life. His cock was throbbing wildly in his pants as his eyes moved up to the big, full tits. The deep cleavage was so deliciously exposed by the low neckline of her dress. This was the first time Paul Goodman had really noticed his beautiful secretary.
"Are you all right, Mr. Goodman?" asked Shirley, seeing the strange expression on his face.
"Oh, yes… yes," be sputtered, trying to regain his self-control. Clutching the edge of his desk, Paul was conscious of how wildly his prick was throbbing in the tight confines of his pants.
"Are you sure?" she asked, seeing the glazed look in his eyes.
"Yes, Shirley, I'm all right," he stammered. "I was just thinking how beautiful you are."
"Oh, thank you, Mr. Goodman," she blushed. The pretty blonde secretary had had a mild crush on her handsome boss since the day she went to work for him, and this was the first time he'd ever actually noticed her.
As if in a trance, the man stood up and slowly walked around the desk and placed his trembling hands on her shoulders.
"You're so beautiful," he panted, his handsome face strangely distorted by his burning lust.
Then, unable to control his wild desires any longer, he grasped her slim waist, pulling her lovely body tightly to his. Too shocked to do anything about it, Shirley could feel the man's hard cock throbbing urgently against her. Even though she'd had a little crush on him for years, the girl certainly had no intentions of having an affair with the man. But she felt a naughty excitement as his hard boner pounded against her through the thin material of her dress.
"Don't, Mr. Goodman," she giggled, playfully pushing at his chest. "Just behave yourself."
Ignoring her remark, he reached up under her short skirt and goosed his fingers into the soft crack between her panty-clad asscheeks, pulling her squirming pussy tighter against the pounding bulge in his pants.
Unable to believe what was happening, Shirley just stood there as his hands massaged and kneaded her soft ass through the thin material of her skimpy panties. Her initial shock was rapidly turning to excitement as his big, hard dick continued grinding hotly against her tingling pussy. The feel of his hands and fingers goosing into the soft crack of her wiggly little butt was really exciting the cute blonde.
Completely aware that she shouldn't be carrying on this way, especially with a married man who was old enough to be her father, she knew deep in her heart that she was going to give herself to him. Suddenly surrendering, Shirley threw her arms around his neck and pulled his mouth down to her moistly parted lips. With their mouths passionately locked in a deep, tongue-sucking kiss, Shirley hotly writhed her juicy pussy against the deliciously hard bulge in his pants.
Now aware that the squirming girl was his to use as he pleased, he picked her up and carried her over to the couch. Laying Shirley back on the sofa, he sat down by her and moved his hand up under her short skirt, caressing the soft, smooth flesh of her inner thigh. His throbbing boner gave a mighty lurch when his probing fingers came into contact with the crotch of her wet panties. Trembling with excitement, he hooked his fingers into the waist of the flimsy garment, and as Shirley obligingly arched her hips up, he ripped them off with one sweeping motion.
Next, he raised her skirt up around her waist with his shaking fingers. A wild gurgling sound came from deep in his throat as he stared at the slippery little slit that was only inches from his eyes. The soft, juicy lips of her gold-fringed pussy were swollen with hot desires, drops of slippery cunt juice glistening against the slick pink tissues. The hot, fleshy hole was quivering with excitement and oozing warm, sticky juices, just as Amber's pussy had done last night.
With the heady fragrance of her dripping cunt filling his nostrils, the man lost all control of himself and buried his face into a girl's hairy little crotch for the first time in his life. Drilling his tongue between her widely spread legs, he began lapping up the sweet nectar of her womanhood. Drinking in the horny juices of her hotly aroused twat, the man could understand why his son had sucked so hungrily on Amber's steamy cunt. The scent and taste of his secretary's hotly aroused pussy was literally blowing the man's mind.
"Oh, my God!" Shirley squealed when his thick, hot tongue found her clitoris. "Fuck, that feels good!"
If there was one thing the horny little secretary loved, it was having a man go down on her, and the first contact of his tongue on her cunt almost sent her up the wall. Almost out of her mind with the intense pleasure she was feeling, Shirley writhed all over the sofa as her boss hungrily slurped on her hot, open slit.
"Oh, shit, Mr. Goodman!" she squealed, pounding the cushions with clenched fists. "This feels so fucking good, baby!"
Grasping her squirming ass to hold her still, the man hungrily drilled his tongue even deeper into the hot depths of her slippery twat, his upper lip deliciously teasing her erect cunt.
"Oh, fuck, baby!" she sobbed, curling her fingers into his thick silver hair. "I can't stand much more of this! It feels so shittin' good, honey!"
Half out of her mind with the wonderful sensations being induced into her by the man's slavering mouth, Shirley hysterically pinched and twisted her hard nipples.
"Suck, baby, suck!" she screamed, cruelly squeezing her swollen titties. "Oh, shit, I'm almost there! Suck! Suck! Suck!"
Having lost all sense of reality, Shirley was aware of nothing but the agonizingly beautiful sensations that were burning through every part of her writhing body.
"Oh fuck, I'm coming!" she shrieked, pushing his face tighter against her hot, oozing slit. "I'm coming, honey! Oh, shit, how I'm coming… coming… commmiiinnng!"
Her lovely body wrenched and twisted through her intense orgasm, and when it finally passed, she collapsed back against the couch.
"Oh, Mr. Goodman," she whispered a few moments later when he pulled his juice-smeared face from between her legs. "That was the neatest thing that's ever happened to me."
"You're so lovely," he smiled, rising to his feet.
"Oh, Mr. Goodman," she giggled, staring at the throbbing bulge in the front of his pants. "If you'll lock the door and take your clothes off, I'll let you shoot that hot load into my horny little pussy."
While he was locking the door, Shirley quickly removed her dress, leaving herself deliciously naked for him. She was pleased at the way he anxiously stared at her nude figure when he returned to the couch. Anxious to be laid by her boss, Shirley was filled with anticipation too as she watched him remove his clothes. A delicious glow burned between her legs when he finally dropped his shorts, revealing his big, lusty cock to her for the first time. Staring at the man's shiny cockhead, she had a compelling urge to lick it. Quickly sitting up on the edge of the sofa, Shirley reached out and grasped the thick root of his massive boner. Pulling him closer to her, Shirley began gently sliding the foreskin back and forth over his big sensitive knob.
Tenderly stroking his swollen cock, the pretty blonde could feel the hot blood coursing through the extended veins. With her fingers sensually exploring every delicious inch of his big, blue-veined cock, the girl became more aroused by the second.
Anxious to taste the slippery drops of come that were oozing out from the tip of his big purple knob, she lowered her head and lightly flicked her tongue across his cockhead. The first taste of his prick was rather strong and exciting. Tightly clutching the base of his thick shaft, Shirley held it straight up in the air as she began greedily licking the head of it. When the tip of her hot little tongue found the sensitive underside of his quivering knob, she felt her boss lurch with excitement.
Paul Goodman couldn't believe what was happening to him. Last night he'd excitedly watched Amber sucking on his son's cock, and now he was receiving the same glorious treatment from his attractive secretary. He could feel his knees trembling as the girl's hot, wet little tongue teased around his cockhead with a feathery-light pressure that was driving him wild.
Shirley began licking up and down the entire length of his thick shaft, deliciously saturating it with her hot, wet spit. She could feel him shaking when she lowered her face still further and swiped her tongue around his hairy balls. The crinkly skin of his swollen fuck-sac felt so exciting against her lips that Shirley began sucking his nuts in and out of her mouth.
When his balls were thoroughly drenched, the girl slowly nibbled back up along the underside of his slippery-wet shaft. Finally, opening her lips as wide as possible, she took his big, shiny knob deep into her mouth.
"Oh, my God!" the man moaned as her soft, juicy lips closed hotly around the head of his cock.
Sucking deeply as her tongue licked around the sensitive base of his knob, the beautiful blonde began pumping her lips up and down over his hard dick. With each plunge of her head, Shirley took his tasty prick deeper and deeper into her throat.
"Oh, fuck!" he suddenly cried out in an excited voice. "Don't stop, honey! Please don't stop! I'm ready to shoot my wad!"
Anxious to please her boss, the girl began sucking harder and deeper, and was quickly rewarded when a hot stream of slippery cum gushed into her mouth. She could hear him gurgling with joy as she rapidly swallowed the thick fuck-cream that was splattering against the back of her throat.
When the last drop of cum had been sucked from his limp, sticky prick, the exhausted man dropped down onto the couch with her.
"Jesus, that was good," he whispered a few minutes later as he slowly regained his strength.
"I'm glad," she smiled, licking a little rivulet of jizm from the corner of her mouth. "Because your nice, big prick sure tasted neat!"
"That's the first time I've ever been sucked off," he sighed, his face glowing with contentment.
"Did you like it?"
"Fuck, yes," he grinned. "It was fantastic."
"Well," she giggled. "You haven't felt anything until you've fucked my hot little cunt."
"Maybe so," the man sighed, looking down at his limp wet prick. "But I'm not going to be able to do much with this soft little pud."
"Don't worry about that," whispered the beautiful girl, lowering her mouth down over his flaccid prick. "It won't take me long to get him hard again."
After swirling his limp pecker around her tongue for a few brief minutes, Shirley felt it starting to swell in her mouth again.
"See," she giggled when his cock had reached another full erection. "You're as hot to fuck as I am."
"Oh, Shirley," he whispered, pulling her warm, naked body to his hard flesh. "You're such a lovely girl."
"Then fuck me," giggled Shirley, rolling onto her back and lewdly spreading her shapely legs for him. "Please fuck me to death."
As the man crawled up between her soft creamy thighs, she could feel his hot cockhead brushing against the sensitive flesh of her inner thighs. Reaching down, Shirley closed her soft fingers around the throbbing boner that was slowly advancing toward her steamy fuckhole.
"Oh, shit, that's a beauty," she whispered, grinding the head of it between her slippery, open cuntlips.
Feeling the fiery lips of her heated pussy swallowing his swollen knob, the man suddenly lunged forward and drove the length of his thick cock into her with one long stroke.
"Oh,yes!" she squealed with joy as his stiff boner plowed right up through her slippery little hole, banging against the very end of her twat. With her horny cunt now filled with his cock, Shirley was thrilled by the feel of his big, lusty balls pressing warmly into the soft crack of her ass.
"Oh, I just love big, hard pricks," whispered the aroused blonde, screwing her body tighter against his to make sure she had every fucking inch of his dong buried in her clasping cunt.
Shirley shivered with anticipation when he slowly drew back for his next thrust.
"Oh, yes!" she cried with joy as he began rhythmically drilling his throbbing boner in and out of her lust-filled slit.
The horny blonde almost blew her mind as the intense pleasure built in every tingling nerve of her body. She'd wanted to be fucked by her handsome boss for years, and now he was really pouring it to her. Squealing beneath him, Shirley wildly threw her hips up to meet every glorious plunge of his thrusting rod. Frantically grasping at his sinewy asscheeks, she tried to pull even more of his thick boner into her hot, sucking twat.
He was fucking his hard meat into his beautiful secretary's hot little pussy for the first time in his life, the man could feel his cockhead growing bigger and bigger as it rubbed against the slick, soft ridges of her squeezing cunt-meat. He could hardly believe this young lady was the cool, sophisticated secretary that had been with him for so many years. As the ecstasy built up in his loins, the man thought his big blood-bloated dark might explode from the intense pleasure he was feeling. With their wet, slippery bodies writhing against each other, Paul drilled his cock faster and deeper into the girl's receptive little twat. He was further aroused by the feel of Shirley's hot, hard nipples burning into his flesh as her big tits squashed back and forth under his heaving chest.
"Oh, honey!" she squealed. "Fuck it to me, baby! Oh, shit, I've never felt anything so shittin' good in my life!"
Lewdly locked together, the horny couple screwed with a blinding passion, their wildly undulating bodies pounding together in wanton abandon. Frantically increasing the fury of his thrusts, the man could feel that heavenly sensation burning at the base of his cock. That meant he was ready to shoot his wad, he knew.
"Oh, shit, honey!" Shirley shrieked, pulling her knees back almost to her shoulders. "I'm gonna come, darling! Fuck me harder! Fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck meeeeeee!"
His wonderful cock slammed mercilessly into her cunt, the top ridge of it rubbing deliciously against her erect clitoris.
"Ooooooooooh!" shrieked the half-crazed girl when she suddenly felt the man's hot fuckcream gushing into her cunt. "Squirt me good, baby!I'm coming… commmiiinnng!"
Writhing her hot, juicy slit up around the thick base of his cock, she rode the beautiful orgasm as his spurting prick filled her glowing twat with his boiling cum.
"Oh, my God," she whispered when he finally pulled his limp, spent prick out of her pussy. "That was wonderful!"
They just barely had their clothes back on when there was a knock at the door.
"Oh, shit!" Shirley gasped. "That must be Mr. Larkin. He has an early appointment with you this morning."
When Shirley opened the door for Paul's vice president, he stared at the girl's flushed face, lipstick smeared all over it.
"Well," he grinned, seeing Paul's rumpled hair when Shirley had left the room. "You're a dirty old man."
Paul didn't answer as he quietly straightened his tie and coughed nervously.
"You surprise me," grinned Bait Larkin. "I didn't know you fooled around with the ladies. Maybe we should go out together some night."
"What do you mean?" Paul asked. "Well," smiled Bait. "I know a lot of cute young hookers in this town that we could really have a party with. Are you interested?"
"Maybe," Paul admitted, thinking of how exciting it would be to get sucked off and fucked by every broad in town.



CHAPTER NINE


The happiest moment in Amber's life was the night Randy asked her to marry him. She accepted without a moment of hesitation, and they drove directly to his parents' home to announce the good news.
"I'm so happy," beamed Randy's mother as she affectionately embraced Amber. "I just couldn't wish for a sweeter daughter-in-law."
"Oh, thank you," smiled the little redhead, her entire body trembling with excitement.
"And now you can call me Dad," laughed Paul. "Okay, Daddy," Amber giggled, kissing him on the cheek. "I'm your little girl now."
When Amber went to bed that night, she was the happiest girl in the world. Her days of prostitution would soon be a thing of the past. From now on she would be the respected wife of one of the wealthiest men in town. Tomorrow night would be her last call as a hooker. She thought about canceling it, but she'd made the appointment several days ago and didn't want to disappoint her client. The man, Bait Larkin, had been a customer of hers for almost a year, and he'd asked Amber and another girl she didn't know to entertain him and a friend at a hotel.
When she arrived the next night, Bait introduced her to the other girl, who was an exceptionally cute little blonde. While they were waiting for the second man to arrive, Amber noticed when the girl crossed her legs, that she wasn't wearing any panties either. This amused Amber, because she never wore anything under her short dresses when she called on a client.
"My friend hasn't had much experience with call girls," Bait explained to Amber, "and he might feel uneasy with all of us in the same room."
"Well," the girl asked. "What do you want me to do about it?"
"Why don't you wait for him in that bedroom," Bait suggested. "I'll send him in when he gets here."
"Okay," smiled the cute little hooker, walking into the other room and spreading herself out on the bed.
She'd been waiting for about ten minutes when the door opened and Paul Goodman walked in.
"My God!" he gasped in a choked voice. "What are you doing here?"
Too shocked to speak, Amber just stared pale faced at her fiance's father. Quietly closing the door behind him, the trembling man stepped over by the couch, glaring down at the girl.
"I can't believe this," he gasped, his face flushed with anger. "You're nothing but a dirty little whore!"
Still unable to speak, Amber felt tears well up in her eyes. Her whole beautiful world was collapsing all around her, and there was nothing she could do about it.
"Thank God I found out before you married my son!" he continued, still shaking with rage. "You're nothing but a rotten whore!"
"I'm no more rotten than the pigs who pay to use me!" she shouted back at him, suddenly regaining her voice.
"Is a dirty little whore calling me a pig?" he yelled.
"Why not?" she sneered. "You paid to fuck me, didn't you?"
"I haven't given you a cent!"
"No," she smiled. "But you had your friend pay me the money."
"But I didn't know it was for you!" he shouted back at her.
"Don't be so Goddamned sanctimonious," she hissed. "You've been dying to fuck me ever since that night you watched Randy and me sucking each other on the terrace."
"You saw me?" he gulped.
"Of course I did," she continued in a cold voice. "And I saw the lust on your face as you rubbed the hard lump in the front of your pants."
"I can't believe you," he gulped.
"Oh, Daddy," she whispered, pulling her short skirt up above her hips, giving him a delicious view of her juicy little red-fringed slit. "Are you mad at your naughty little daughter?"
"Don't call me Daddy!" he snapped. "And you're not going to be my daughter."
"Okay," she giggled, running the tip of her finger along the slippery flesh of her open cuntlips. "But do you like my cute little pussy?"
"You're a tramp!" he gasped.
"Don't be so grumpy," she giggled, seductively teasing hey finger in and out of her slippery young twat. "Why don't you fuck my cute little pussy? It's all paid for."
Standing there, staring down at the girl's open cunt, Paul suddenly wondered: Why not? She was nothing but a little whore, and as she'd said, it was all paid for. He knew he'd never see the little bitch again, and it would be fun to fill her cunt with jizm before he left.
"Well." He leered at her as he began unbuckling his belt. "I just might do that."
Almost numb from what had happened, Amber just quietly lay there, watching him slowly undress. The girl's eyes almost popped out of her head when he dropped his shorts and she caught sight of his thick, blue-veined cock spearing out from his crotch. There was something about the silver-haired man's slightly bulky figure that strangely aroused her. There was a look of power on his naked body that suggested unlimited virility, and his thick and lengthy prick was the biggest fucking tool she'd ever seen.
Reaching down, he grasped the hem of her short skirt and pulled it over her head.
"Okay, you dirty little bitch," he whispered in a menacing voice. "You better give me my money's worth."
Crawling between Amber's widely spread legs, he spread himself out on top of her as she wrapped her thighs and arms around him. Reaching down between their bodies, Amber closed her fingers around the bloated thickness of his throbbing cock. Gently squeezing the massive head of his prick, the girl could feel the slippery fluids oozing onto the palm of her hand. Slowly guiding it, she eased the throbbing head of his dick up between her slippery, twitching cuntlips.
"Now, shove," she hotly whispered as she lay with her thighs wide open, waiting for him to impale her with the hard thickness of his throbbing cock. She knew how much the man despised her, but she could hardly wait for him to fill her cunt with his bloated dick.
"Ooooooaoh! Ooooaoooh!" she softly moaned as she felt his cock slipping through the tight opening of her deliciously stretched little pussy. His prick felt as thick as the fat part of a baseball bat, and the pressure was fantastic!
"Oh, yes… yes… yes!" she whimpered, her eyes glowing with wanton lust as his huge prick slowly sank into the sucking hotness of her slippery little slit. "More, more… all of it! Give me all of it!"
Thrilled by the hot tightness of her cunt, Paul continued easing his big prong deeper and deeper into the little hooker's stretched hole. Straining forward, he slowly plowed his enormous tool up through the girl's hot, rippling cunt lips until his balls were pressed between the cheeks of her cute, wiggly ass.
"Oh, yes," she sobbed, bouncing her, ass up and down on the bed, trying to suck even more of his tool into her twat. Amber had never felt so thoroughly filled with cock in her life, as his weighty prick deliciously stretched the tingling walls of her over-heated fuckhole. The massive head of his prick felt as if it were stuffed up into her belly. The thickness of his meaty shaft filled her so completely that the girl was finding it difficult to breathe. Writhing passionately beneath the weight of his heavy body, Amber could feel every ridge and vein of his marvelous cock as it throbbed hotly in her squeezing cunt.
After remaining motionless for several moments, the man began slowly rocking back and forth between her soft, naked thighs. Feeling the hot tightness of her twat sucking on his cock a he began pumping it in and out, he lifted his weight onto his elbows to give him more driving power.
"Oh, yes," she panted. "Fuck me good!"
Feeling her young body responding beneath him, Paul began speeding the tempo of his thrusts. Still furious that Amber had fooled the entire family, he had a strange desire to punish her with his cock, to brutally pound it into her.
Slowing down, he withdrew until only his cockhead remained in her tight little cunt. Then, grasping her legs, he began pushing her knees back against her shoulders. With her body bent almost double, and her knees pressed back, he began fucking almost straight down into her upturned twat. Looking down, he could see the lovely red curls of her open pussy as his big, juice-slickened prick skidded in and out between her pink, slippery cuntlips. Trapped under him in this position, Amber could hardly move as he drilled into her upturned slit with powerful downward lunges.
"Oh, yes… yes!" squealed the little redhead, thoroughly enjoying his brutal attack.
Angry because he wasn't hurting her as he wanted to, Paul slowly eased the length of his heavy boner out until only the head remained between her cuntlips. Then, letting out a wild roar, he rammed his hard pole down into her with all his might, drilling the entire thick length of his meat to the hilt.
Instead of screaming with pain as he expected, she grabbed his head and pulled his lips down to hers, drilling her tongue deep into his mouth. Suddenly forgetting his anger for her, he wormed his hands between the couch and her soft asscheeks. Cupping them in his big hands, he caressed the soft flesh, spreading her globes apart as he continued fucking down into her cunt. With his shoulders pressed against the backs of her open thighs, he felt her shapely calves hanging over them. Keeping her pressed back in that position, he fucked deeper and harder into her helplessly proffered pussy.
Amber whimpered with joy as he drilled his thick cock down into her sodden twat with an accelerated strength. Using the backs of her legs over his shoulders for leverage, the girl slammed her cunt up to meet every wild thrust of his big dong.
"yes! Yes!" she shrieked as his big, plum colored cockhead pounded down into her slippery little hole like a mighty piston. "That's the way to fuck a cunt!"
She could feel and hear his big, bloated balls slapping wetly against the quivering cheeks of her softly rounded ass every time his dick slammed into her. Aware of how much the man was enjoying her tight, slippery little pussy, she began sucking and squeezing his prick with her talented cunt muscles.
"Are you getting your money's worth?" she suddenly whispered, teasing the tip of her tongue into his ear.
"God, yes," he panted, all traces of his anger now gone.
"Do you like my hot little pussy?"
"I've never felt anything so wonderful in my life!" he gasped as his tingling cock fucked through the rippling flesh of her tight, young cuntal sheath.
"Would you like to fuck me forever and ever?"
"What are you talking about?"
"Well," she whispered, deliciously writhing her clasping pussy more tightly around the base of his plunging boner. "If you won't tell Randy about me, I'll let you fuck me any time you want to."
"Are you serious?" he gasped.
"Oh, yes, Daddy," she giggled. "Just let us get married, and this hot little cunt is yours, for the rest of your life!"
The thought of always being able to fuck this cute, hot-assed broad was enough to blow his mind. The more he thought about it, the more aroused he became.
"Well," she whispered, "is it a deal?"
"Okay," he panted. "But you must promise to stop whoring."
"That's a promise," she beamed. "And now, may I call you Daddy again?"
"Yes, darling," gasped Paul, slamming his cock deeper and harder into her writhing belly.
"Oh, Daddy," she giggled. "Now, just fuck the shit out of your little, hot-cunted kid."
On and on they fucked, her lovely young face distorting with lust as the older man continued pounding into her. Paul had removed her legs from his shoulders, and now she had them scissored around his waist. Her hands were excitedly tugging on his sinewy asscheeks as she writhed her hot pussy up and down over the length of his plunging rod. His bloated balls slapped against the soft flesh of her quivering ass as he continued filling her with cock. Lurching violently beneath him, she slammed her belly up, still trying to skewer herself more deeply onto his magnificent boner.
As their relentless fucking continued, the couch squeaked loudly from the non-stop pounding of their two lewdly entwined bodies. The living room was a bedlam of noise from their gasping, rasping grunts and groans, mingled with the squishy sounds of his thick meat slurping in and out of her sucking hole.
"Oh, yes, Daddy!" she squealed as he ceaselessly pounded his throbbing boner deeper and harder into her frothy little twat. "Keep fuckin', honey… don't ever stop! Just fuck me to death!"
As the beautiful little redhead urged him on with her wanton squeals of lust, Paul could feel his cum starting to boil in his balls as they slapped against her darling little ass. Grunting and groaning, her future father-in-law speeded his tempo, sinking his throbbing cock even further into her deliciously invaded pussy. Her big, full tits were jiggling wildly, her hard hot nipples rubbing against his hairy chest.
Amber had never felt such intense ecstasy in her life, and the young hooker was enjoying his magnificent cock as she'd never enjoyed any other prick. The size of it, and the skillful way he used it, was practically blowing her mind. She knew that if he could hold back until she was ready to come, it would be the wildest orgasm she'd ever experience. She was feeling the waves of stormy feelings building deep in her loins and knew that the heavenly moment of ecstatic release was rapidly approaching. The intense pleasure built and built in her body until the squealing, writhing girl thought she was going to faint.
"Daddy!" she suddenly screamed. "I'm gonna come… gonna come!"
"So am I!" he panted. "I'm gonna shoot my wad, too!"
"Oh, God, cream me… squirt me!" she cried. "Aaaaa, aaauuughhh… I'm commmiiinnng!"
Gurgling like a beautiful wild animal, the girl felt as though her entire body was flowing hotly around the length of his plunging prick. Turned on by the feel of her fluid heat boiling around his shaft, he began pounding harder into her twitching cunt as her pelvis jerked and shuddered against him.
"Yes! Yes!" she shrieked.
Digging his fingers into the wiggly crack of her ass, he pulled her tighter to him as he drilled his massive boner to the hilt in her creamy pussy.
"Cream me, honey, cream me!"
Amber cried, knowing be was about to blast her with his hot load. She felt the head of his cock swell to an unbelievable size in her writhing belly.
"Squirt,baby, squirt!"
His massive tool suddenly exploded with violence, his thick, hot cum gushing far up into her heated hole, mixing with her own orgasmic juices. Never had anyone emptied such a torrent of jizz into her body.
The half-crazed girl almost blew her mind as one orgasm after another flooded through her writhing body, fired by the endless stream of slippery, white jizm that filled her to overflowing with its thick stickiness. The hot, spongy walls of her come-drenched pussy were clasping hotly around the hard length of his spurting tool, literally sucking every drop of cum from his big, spurting dick. His thick semen, mixed with her own oily juices, was oozing out from her prick-squeezing cuntlips, dribbling down over the soft cheeks of her quivering ass to form a sticky puddle on the couch beneath them.
It was, without a doubt, the most fantastic orgasm the girl had ever experienced. Amber humped and bucked beneath him as her talented cunt muscles sucked, milking every last drop of cum from the man's slowly shrinking prick.
"My God!" gasped Paul when he finally pulled his cock out of the cute little redhead's cum-filled twat. "I've never felt anything so wonderful in my life!"
"Jesus, Daddy!" she whispered. "You sure know how to fuck a cunt!"
With her horny little twat glowing with blissful satisfaction, she pulled the man's handsome face down to her soft tits.
"Oh, Amber," he whispered, rolling one of her hard nipples around in his mouth. "Will you really let me fuck you any time I feel like it?"
"God, yes," giggled the girl. "That's the neatest cock in the world."
"I'm so glad you like it," he sighed. "Gee, Daddy," she whispered. "I'm the luckiest girl in the world, to have you and Randy fucking me for the rest of my life."
"And we're pretty lucky guys too," he grinned. "I know," she giggled, giving his limp wet prick a loving squeeze. "You don't find many hot-cunted kids like me around."



CHAPTER TEN


Amber and Randy spent the last weekend before they were married at the beach house with his parents. Paul had taken Amber for an early morning walk along the beach so they could fuck, and with no one else in the house, Randy had crawled into his mother's bed.
Holding the thick, hard base of his prick-shaft in her hand, Grace Goodman's tongue swirled wetly around her son's massive sockhead. The big mushroom-shaped knob, as well as the tightly stretched skin of his enormously swollen dick, were completely saturated with her warm spit. With her soft lips ovaled hotly around the head of his cock, Grace sucked deeply and hard, excited by the way her handsome son was trembling with ecstasy.
"Oh, Mom," he moaned, "that feels so good."
"I'm going to miss sucking you off," she whispered.
"So am I, Mom," he admitted. "But we can still get together once in a while."
Grace Goodman had been sucking her son off since he was a baby, and she knew how much she was going to miss it. She'd only been eighteen when Randy was born and, because of her immaturity, she had treated the child more like a doll than a baby. She enjoyed washing, changing, dressing and redressing him as if he were a little toy for her adolescent amusement. Being a horny little teen-ager at the time, Grace had been obsessed with her baby's cute little prick. Whenever she washed or changed the infant, she always lovingly fondled his cock and balls.
At the age of two, the child got his first hard-on, as most little boys will occasionally do at that age. The sight of his hard little boner excited his teenaged mother so much that she began stroking and licking it.
After that, she began looking forward to his next erection, but nothing seemed to happen. One night, when she had undressed him for bed, she slipped his soft little pecker into her mouth and began sucking on it. To her delight it began swelling, and she felt a deliciously wet hotness between her legs when his little pecker was as hard as a bone. She loved the excited grin on his face as she sucked on his cute little hard-on.
By the time Randy was five years old, he'd accepted his pretty mother's juicy blow-jobs as being a normal part of life, and often came in to ask her to suck his cock, just like other kids came to their moms for cookies.
As the years flew by, her husband, who was several years older than Grace, was preoccupied with amassing a fortune, while his wife became completely absorbed with her son's prick.
Thinking back on it now, Grace would never forget the first time he shot a load of jizm into her mouth. The boy had crawled into bed with her after his dad had left for work. There had been a stronger odor to his dick that morning, and a strange new excitement came to his eyes as her soft, full lips sucked on his stiff boner. She could still recall the way he had screamed with delight when his tingling cock exploded his first load into her mouth.
Now, with the boy about to be married. Grace knew how much she was going to miss these morning suck-sessions with her son.
"Oh, Randy," she whispered, rubbing his thick, wet cock against her cheek. "I just love this big, hard prick of yours."
Once more inserting the boy's twitching pecker into her mouth, Grace started a slow, rhythmical suction as she bobbed her head up and down over his big juicy boner.
"Oh, God, Mom," he panted, clawing the sheets with his fingers. "I'm sure gonna miss these blow-jobs."
Wanting to please him more than ever, Grace took more and more of his meaty dick into her mouth with every noisy slurp. She loved the way his tasty prick filled her mouth, nudging at the back of her throat as it pressed out against her cheeks. Sticky drops of cum oozed from the slit on the tip of his knob, flowing back over her tongue.
"Oh, Jesus!" the young man panted. "It feels so good, Mom."
With every deep suck, she felt as if she were drawing his quivering asshole right up through, his tingling shaft. Grace's beautiful head was bobbing faster and faster as she violently sucked on his straining prick. His entire body was shaking and jerking from the incredibly wonderful sensations being induced by his mother's hot, slippery lips.
"God, Mom!" he panted. "Are you gonna get a nice big mouthful of jizz!"
"No!" she suddenly shouted, releasing his prick from her lips. "Shoot it into my cunt!"
"What?" he gasped, unable to believe what his mother was saying.
"I want you to fuck me, darling," she moaned. "I've always wanted you to fuck me."
"But, Mom," he stammered. "You're my mother!"
"I don't give a shit about that!" cried Grace. "I want your cock in my cunt."
Spread out on his back, the young man just stared at the wild lust in his mother's eyes.
"Don't move," she whispered, crawling up over him. "Mother's going to sit on your prick."
Straddling the boy's loins, on her knees, Grace quickly pulled her nightie over her head, making herself deliciously naked for him. Having been so young when Randy was born, his mother still had a fabulous figure that could be envied by most teenagers.
Reaching down, she grasped his hard prick-shaft and guided the big knob between the hot, slick lips of her leaking pussy. She began slowly sinking down, filling herself with the throbbing thickness of his bulging cock. Inch by delicious inch she sank, shuddering deliciously as her son's wonderful dick pushed deeper and deeper into he. When it was sunk to the hilt, she began seductively rotating her ass, thrilled by the feel of his hard boner screwing and twisting around deep in her belly.
"Oh, yesssss!" she shuddered. "Your big cock feels so goooood!"
"God, Mom!" panted Randy, gazing up into her radiant face. "You've sure got a nice, hot cunt."
"Thank you, sir," she giggled as the boy began thrusting his hips up, drilling his prick in and out of her passion-slickened twat. "It's a pleasure to be riding you."
Reaching up and grasping his mother's shoulders, he pulled her soft, yielding head down to his. Thrusting his tongue deep into the delicious warmth of her moist mouth, he continued bucking his turgid cock into the hot, sucking depths of his mother's squeezing pussy.
"Oh, Randy, darling!" she whimpered. "It's so nice… so nice! Yes! Yes! Fuck me harder!"
Wave after wave of incredible pleasure flooded through her loins as her son's fiery dick plunged in and out of her tight, juicy hole. Unable to believe he was actually fucking his own beautiful mother, Randy violently drove his hips upward, thrusting the meaty hardness of his thick boner deep into her writhing belly. Almost out of her mind from the intense ecstasy she was feeling, Grace rhythmically plunged her cunt dawn to meet every upward thrust of his dong. Fucking together with a perfect cadence, they were both totally oblivious to everything else in the world.
Reaching up with his hands, Randy grasped her big, full tits, gently squeezing and pinching her desire-swollen nipples between his fingers.
"Yes! Yes! Yes!" squealed Grace when her son began driving his cock up into her lust slickened cunt with deeper thrusts. "That's it, honey! Mo… more… more!"
"God, Mom," the boy panted. "Please come. I can't hold back much longer."
"Don't worry about me, honey," Grace whimpered. "Mother's almost there, too."
The woman's soft, full hips wildly rotated like a whirling dervish as she passionately ground her seething slit around the length of his thick, plunging rod.
"Yes! Yes!" she cried, "Eeeeegh! Aaaiiigh! Fuck! Fuck!"
They were both so involved in their incestuous fucking that neither of them noticed when Paul and Amber entered the room to investigate the wild noise. Paul was at first enraged when he saw his wife fucking her own son, and then he suddenly realized that it probably wasn't any worse than him fucking his son's future wife. Although it had only been a few minutes since he'd pumped a hot load into Amber's cute little cunt, the sight of his beautiful, naked wife riding Randy's big cock gave him another instant erection.
Grace's long hair whipped wildly around her radiant face, her big tits jiggling deliciously up and down as she bounced on Randy's hard meat. Her son's hands were tightly clutching her hips as she rode his wildly bucking body.
Leaning forward, Grace rested her hands on his shoulders to steady herself as Randy pounded his stiff prick into her slippery cunt. Watching from where he stood by the foot of the bed, Paul gave his attention to the cute little dot of his wife's puckered asshole as she leaned forward over the boy. Paul could vividly see his son's juice-slickened boner slithering in and out of her hot, slurping pussy, but his interest was in the cute, tight hole just above her twat. Paul had never once ever thought of ass-fucking his wife, but right now he suddenly had an overpowering urge to bury the thick length of his big cock all the way up into her asshole.
The desire was so strong that he began quickly disrobing, his eyes still wildly focused on his wife's bare bottom. When he had removed the last of his clothes, he crawled up behind her on the bed and rested his hands on her shoulders.
"Hi, honey," Grace glanced back over her shoulder with a silly, embarrassed grin on her excited face. "I'm fuckin' Randy."
"I see you are," he smiled. "Do you mind if I get in the act too?"
"Help yourself," she giggled, returning her attention to the hard cock between her legs, unaware of what her husband had in mind.
With his wife's attention once again concentrated on her son's prick, Paul gently pulled his wife's soft, white asscheeks apart with his thumbs. Pushing his hips slightly forward, he nosed the big purple knob of his huge cock right up to the little puckered ring of her asshole. Firmly gasping her hips, the man suddenly lunged forward.
"Eeeeeeghh!" Grace shrieked, a stab of shooting pain tearing through her body as Paul's thick, lust-swollen dong plowed up through the tightness of her virginal rectum. Trying to pull her ass free from his cruelly impaling boner, she felt tears of pain fill her eyes. She wriggled and twisted to free her cock-stuffed ass from his fiery tool, but his strong hands just pulled her back tighter against him.
"Take it out!" the writhing woman screamed as Paul drilled his ass-splitting rod even deeper into her forbidden hole.
The wild way she was wriggling her ass to free herself only added to the intense pleasure Paul was feeling.
"That's it, baby!" he panted, drilling his cock even deeper into her. "That's the way to shake it!"
Paul could feel his prick swelling even larger as the moist, clinging walls of her slippery rectal passage clamped hotly around the length of his dick. Slamming his hips forward, he moaned with pleasure as he stuffed even more of his throbbing tool into her deliciously tight butt.
"Oh, God," sobbed a trembling Grace when the initial pain started to fade. "What the hell do you think you're doing?"
"Fucking your cute little ass," panted the man, starting to drill his enormous prong in and out of her tight little shitter.
Every time he lunged forward, pounding his meaty hardness up her slippery rear passage, his balls slapped against her cock-filled pussy. With each deep thrust, he could feel his wife's anal muscles starting to relax a bit.
It had been extremely painful for the beautiful woman when his prick first invaded her little unused hole, but now it was starting to feel less painful. There was practically no discomfort now, and she was once more able to concentrate on how her son's cock was deliciously fucking into her aroused pussy.
Slowly becoming aware of how pleasant Paul's big dick felt in her rectum, she began grinding her soft ass back against him, moaning softly from the pleasure she was starting to feel. A new excitement was stealing through her body as her ravaged ass walls quivered and squeezed around the heated stiffness of his throbbing tool. Grace could never have thought that anything as depraved as this could be pleasant, but she was beginning to love the hot thickness of his pole sliding lewdly in and out of her tingling asshole.
"Jesus, Dad," his son called up from beneath the woman. "We've sure got her nailed this time!"
"You're not just shittin'," laughed Paul. "This is one fuck she'll never forget."
"Oh, yes!" Grace squealed with delight. "Just fuck me to death, you two beautiful bastards!"
"Don't worry," panted Paul, twisting his thick dong even deeper into her hot, buttery asshole. "That's what we're gonna do."
"Yesssss!" she cried hysterically. "I needed two hard cocks!"
Paul grinned. He hadn't expected Grace to enjoy sodomy this much, but she was apparently thoroughly enjoying the whole thing. The way her ass muscles were squeezing his prick was making it swell and throb even more urgently. There was no doubt about how much she was enjoying it, as the heated tissues of her hot little asshole quivered deliciously against the length of his deeply embedded dick.
Spread out beneath his mother, Randy rhythmically pumped his fleshy pole in and out between the moist pink petals of her overheated twat, his long shaft coated with her slippery juices.
"That's it, honey!" Grace shouted to her son as he began drilling his cock up into her cunt at a much faster tempo. "That's the way to fuck, darling!"
It was pure heaven for the woman to be sandwiched between the two most important men in her life, a hot, throbbing cock in each of her holes.
"Yessss!" she squealed with delight as her son's prick slithered into the fiery depths of her tingling slit. She'd never been so completely fucked in her life. Filthy little obscenities gurgled out of her mouth as the two men fucked her in tandem, lewdly filling her loins with a double pleasure.
"Oh, shit, this is good!" she squealed, writhing wildly between the men's tandem thrusts.
"I love it! I love it!"
Impaled on both of their cocks, the beautiful woman was being deliciously ravaged. The deeply plunging poles were fucking her with a wildly erotic rhythm of animal passion. The room was filled with the salacious sucking sounds of their lewd fucking. Grace was no longer able to differentiate between the two cocks. It felt like just one magnificent prick was going into her ass and coming out of her cunt, then going into her cunt and coming out of her ass.
Being buffeted back and forth between their two humping bodies, Grace felt her soft, sucking twat cling deliciously to her son's plunging dick, while her quivering ass sucked and squeezed the thickness of her husband's meaty tool.
"Aaaaaaagh!" screamed the wildly aroused woman as the two men fucked into her with perfect rhythm.
As one drove in, the other pulled out, driving her crazy with the intense ecstasy. Each plunge and withdrawl of their lusty boners was bringing her closer and closer to a mind-blowing orgasm. Unaware that the shrill screams she was hearing were coming from her own throat, she hurtled over the crest as her unbelievable orgasm engulfed her.
"Yesssssss!" she shrieked at the top of her lungs. "Fuck me harder! Oh, shit, I'm coming… coming! Fuck meeee!"
Fucking their hard pricks into her with a perfect rhythm and timing, they brought the woman more orgasmic rapture than she'd ever experienced in her life.
Feeling his mother's hot juices spurting all over his cock, Randy exploded a torrent of hot fuckcream into her writhing belly.
"That's it, darling!" she cried out. "Cream me good, baby! Mother's coming all over your beautiful big prick."
At that very moment, Paul's mighty weapon unleashed a hot gush of seething cum deep into the woman's burning asshole. The slippery walls of her ass were soon quickly coated with his thick, spurting jizm. Trembling violently, the beautiful woman felt her asshole filled to overflowing with his hot, creamy cum.
Watching from where she was standing by the foot of the bed, Amber had her hand up under her short skirt, excitedly finger-fucking herself. She was so happy to be marrying into this depraved family.
With these two handsome men and their lusty cocks, Amber knew that from now on her life would be a sexual paradise.
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