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CHAPTER ONE


Martin Fielding was watching his wife, Jan, sitting in the living room, surrounded by suit cases as she carefully went over her check list. Jan was a very practical woman and he knew that she would have everything in perfect order before she and their two daughters would leave for Pine Ridge the following morning.
In their eighteen years of marriage, Martin's wife had been very practical in everything she did. Not believing in frills, she always bought good long-lasting shoes that would give her lots of wear and comfort. She always bought dresses and skirts at a sensible length, never following the fashion trends. When short skins were in style, Jan's always looked too long, and when lower hem lines than in vogue, hers were a bit too short. She considered the practical length as just below the knees, and whatever fashion might dictate, that was always her length. She never bought anything except the finest fabrics and received many years of wear from her clothes.
As the years passed and Martin Fielding became a prosperous businessman, Jan had remained a very practical housewife who ran the home in a smooth prudent manner. Everything Jan did was orderly and well planned, like fucking every Saturday night unless she was having a period.
Jan was a very attractive woman in her mid-thirties with big smokey-grey eyes and long dark hair that she pulled back over her head and kept tied in a practical bun. Martin loved her very much, but his marriage was becoming more boring with every passing year. That was the reason he'd suggested that Jan take the girls up to Pine Ridge for a few weeks. Martin wanted some freedom with Judy Gordon, his secretary.
Judy was, about the same age as Jan, but that was where the similarity ended. His secretary was a vivacious divorcee with a wild love for fun and adventure. Her luscious big tits flopped freely around under her blouses and sweaters. The girl's short, tight skirts boldly revealed her wiggling ass and smooth curvaceous legs.
Martin had fucked the girl only twice, once in his office and later at a downtown motel, but he was aching to spend a few weeks with the horny little sex kitten while his family was out of town. Martin had no intention of breaking up his marriage, but he knew he'd blow his mind if he didn't spend a few weeks in total debauchery with his hot-cunted secretary. His ever-throbbing cock was testimony to his sexual frustrations, and he was going to get it out of his system.
He slowly turned his attention from his wife to Bonnie, his little twelve-year-old daughter. She was an extremely cute little kid with the same long dark hair as her mother, but with big blue eyes. Bonnie was a lively child who was always bubbling with fun and excitement. She was thrilled about their vacation at Pine Ridge and she was busy helping her mother check the list.
Next he turned his attention to their eldest daughter, seventeen-year-old Linda. Linda was a beautiful girl with long blonde hair and built like a brick shit house. Even Martin was very much aware of what a sexy body the girl had. Watching her sitting quietly in a chair, Martin couldn't understand why Linda wasn't more excited about the upcoming vacation.
Slumped in her chair, Linda's thoughts were more involved with fucking than the dumb trip to Pine Ridge. Now that she and Ken Turner had just discovered the joys of fucking, she certainly didn't want to leave town. Staring silently down at the floor, Linda was thinking about that first wonderful fuck she'd had only six days ago.
She and Ken Turner, a handsome young man of nineteen, had been attending a swimming party over at Gladys Conner's pool. While Linda had been in the kitchen filling glasses with punch, Ken had walked up behind her and put his arms around her. He was an older boy who was extremely popular and Linda was a bit flustered and excited when she realized who was holding her.
Linda vividly recalled the strange, tingling pleasure that rippled through her loins when she felt his stiff prick pressing against the crack of her ass-cheeks. Even though their swim suits separated their bare flesh, the feel of his rigid cock made her pussy burn and itch with excitement. With trembling hands she placed the glasses on the counter and slowly turned to face the handsome youth.
She pressed her body against his as he took her into his strong muscular anus. Since he was only wearing trunks and Linda a bikini, their bare stomachs burned deliciously against each other. With his hands moving sensually up and down her bare back, he kissed Linda.
Sifting in the living room with her parents and little sister, Linda vividly recalled her first French kiss. With their fiery lips locked in passion, Ken had boldly pushed his tongue into her mouth. It had, at first, shocked her. But then a delicious feeling flooded her body as she felt a hot wet seepage oozing out of her trembling slit. She could feel that big hard bulge in his trunks pressing against her flaming cunt as their excited bodies writhed together. Feeling his cock against her trembling belly, Linda wondered what it looked and felt like.
With their lips and tongues locked in a long deep kiss, Ken's experienced fingers deftly unfastened the strap of her bikini top, letting the cups drop down from her firm young tits.
She began trembling anew as she recalled how his warning hands moved over her rib cage and up against the rounded mounds of her young tits. The warm strength of his fingers caressing and kneading her pink pert nipples sent wild flames surging through her body. Hot juices began oozing out from between her trembling legs. He lowered his head and sucked one of her hard nipples into the moist warmth of his mouth.
Linda recalled how they'd suddenly heard someone entering the back door, bringing their delicious moment to an abrupt end. Slip had quickly scooped her bikini-top up from the floor and scuffled into another room to rearrange herself while Ken carried the glasses of punch out to the pool.
"Linda, why are you so quiet tonight?" her father said, bringing her back to reality.
"Fm just relaxing," she smiled at her father as Bonnie and her mother continued checking over the list.
"Aren't you excited about your vacation?" asked her dad.
"Sure," Linda grinned. "We're gonna have a ball."
"I'm sure you'll meet some handsome young men at Pine Ridge," her father teased, knowing that boys were of great interest to girls of Linda's age.
When her father mentioned handsome young men, Linda's thoughts quickly returned to that afternoon at the swimming party when she'd nervously returned to the pool, disappointed to see that Ken had casually joined a group of his friends. He had seemed to pay little attention to her until it was time for the party to break up.
"Linda," he'd said, walking up to her. "May I drive you home?"
"Sun. I guess so," she excitedly answered. "If you'll wait until I change."
Ken had waited in the car for her while she went into the house to dress.
"DO you have to get right home?" Ken asked as he started the car.
"Not for a while," she'd answered.
He drove directly to Grant Park and stopped in a thick grove of trees near the lake. When he turned off the engine, Ken quickly drew the lovely young girl into his arms. As Linda let out little gasps of pleasure, the young man slipped his hand up under her short skirt, running his fingers lightly over her thighs.
"Ooooooh," she mewled as his thick middle finger slipped beneath the elastic of her nylon panties, lightly probing at her hot juicy slit. She automatically squirmed up against him when she felt the hardness of his finger slipping into the hot moistness of her quivering cunt.
"Ooooooh… yeeeesssssss," she whispered as he began a smooth back and forth motion against the hot wet lips of her glistening pink slit. "That feels so goad, honey, so damned good."
She vividly recalled how her entire body began to lurch and writhe as he moved his finger up against her clitoris. She would never forget how he stimulated her quivering joy-button into a throbbing erection. She thought she'd go wild as he expertly toyed with her hard little cunt.
"Fills neat, doesn't it?" he whispered hotly into her ear. "Do you like gettin' finger-fucked?"
"Oooooooh, God! Yes!" she sobbed, writhing her hot cunt up around his wonderful finger.
Suddenly, something strange had happened to her. A wild, intense feeling that she'd never experienced before began building and building and building in her feverishly excited cunt. Sucking frantically against his hot open mouth, she thrust her tongue deeper between his lips. Moaning excitedly, she parted her smooth young thighs to give his thrusting hand and finger easier access to her hot slippery slit.
"Ooaoooooh!" she sobbed as his finger moved faster and faster into her hot, sucking pussy. She was wildly thrusting her juicy cunt up to meet every thrust of his plunging finger as her ass circled frantically around on the seat of the car.
"Ooooooooh, Ken!" she squealed as her body began convulsing with her first total orgasm. "Christ, honey, it's so good! So good! Ooooooooooooooh! Aaauuuuuuuuuggggggghhhhhhhh!"
"Oh, honey," she whispered a few minutes later as she slumped back against the seat, completely exhausted, but more excited than she'd ever been in her life. "That's the neatest thing I've ever felt."
"I've got another surprise," he'd gently smiled, pulling her panties down over her hips and legs, dropping them onto the seat. Racing one of her legs over the edge of the door and the other over the steering wheel, Ken crouched on the floor between her widely-spread thighs. Staring at her open, juicy slit, he lowered his zipper and dropped his pants, revealing his big hard cock to the girl's dazed eyes.
Linda had never seen a stiff dick before, but she stared at it with frightened fascination. The big shiny cock-head looked so brutal, yet there was a manliness to it that wildly excited her. Looking dawn between her widely-spread thighs at his throbbing fuck-pole, Linda could hardly wait to feel it being rammed up into her hat dripping cunt.
"Do you like my cock?" he panted, noticing the excited expression in her eyes.
"God, yes!" she gasped. "It's beautiful!"
Crouched between her lewdly-opened legs, Ken was grasping at the base of his swollen shaft, guiding it slowly up toward her quivering pussy. Linda would never forget the feel of his hot cock-head when he placed it between her slippery, open twat-lips.
She could feel the pressure of the swollen knob as he pushed it up against her trembling cunt-mouth. Crazy sensations raced through her loins when his hard dick kept advancing, spreading her cunt-lips wider and wider as the massive cock-head continued its slow penetration. It felt like her cunt-hole was stretched to its maximum when the big bulb finally slipped through the tight slippery slit. Once it was in, her cunt-lips closed hungrily around his pulsating cock-head.
Linda would never forget the glorious feeling as his hard, swollen cock continued sinking deeper and deeper into her widely-stretched fuck-hole. The girl had expected considerable pain with her first penetration, but she felt nothing but delicious ecstasy as it slowly filled her grasping cunt. When she felt his heavy, baby balls nestled between her ass-cheeks and his cockhead was buried in the depths of her quivering guts, Linda decided that her hymen must have been accidentally broken long ago.
Sitting in the living room now, the girl vividly recalled how excited she felt when her virginal cunt was first filled with his hard male meat. His big throbbing cock had pressed out so deliciously against every excited nerve in her widely-stretched fuck-hole. She would never forget the unexpected ecstasy when Ken began to slowly pump his glorious cock in and out of her hot sucking cunt. The wildly intense pleasure was incredible to the squirming girl.
"Oh, Ken," she had whispered, grinding her wet pussy up around the base of his plunging shaft. "It feels so good, honey! Christ, it feels good!"
Pleased that the young girl was enjoying his prick so much, Ken began ramming it deeper and harder into Linda's hot slippery cunt.
"That's it baby!" she squealed with joy. "Fuck me good, honey! Fuck me good!"
Riding the waves of ecstasy, Linda was soon racing toward her first cock-induced orgasm. Thrusting her hips up to meet every plunge of his hard slippery dick, the girl was almost out of her mind with wanton lust. She had never dreamed that fucking could be such a fantastic experience.
"Oh, Ken!" she sobbed, covering his lips with her wet open mouth. "I'm gonna come, honey! Oh shiiiiitttt, I'm gonna come… gonna come!"
Her glorious orgasm was swelling up all through her trembling body when she suddenly felt his hot jizz shooting violently into her throbbing pussy.
"Oh, yes!" she squealed. "Squirt me good, baby! Jesus Christ, fill me, baby, fill me! I'm coming! I'm coming! COMMMMMIIIIIIINNNNNNGGGGGGG!"
Linda would never forget her first glorious fuck, and from that afternoon until now, the two young people had been frantically fucking at every opportunity. Sitting in the living room, Linda knew how much she'd miss Ken's wonderful cock while she was on her vacation.
"Linda," her mother suddenly spoke. "Have you checked everything you're taking with us tomorrow?"
"Yes, Mother," she answered in a listless voice.
"Honey," the woman smiled. "I wish you were more excited about it."
"I am," Linda smiled, standing up and yawning.
"She will be when she meets some of the young men up there," her father grinned.
Hearing her father's words, Linda felt a hot little tingle in her snatch. Thinking about what he'd said, the girl suddenly realized that Pine Ridge would be flail of boys looking for a good time, and she had what they would be looking for right between her legs. Ken had a neat cock, but Linda decided there would be plenty of other hard cocks to keep her happy on their vacation.
When his family finally drove off in their station wagon the next morning, Martin got in his car and headed for his secretary's apartment. It was Saturday, and Judy had invited him to come over as soon as his family had departed. She'd told Martin that she was always horny as hell in the mornings, and she would be waiting in bed for him.
Driving across town, his prick was throbbing violently in his pants. The thought of fucking in wild abandonment sent hot flames shooting through his lust-bloated balls. He felt a bit guilty about cheating on Jan, but he had to get his sexual frustrations out of his system, and he knew his cock-hungry secretary was the medicine he needed.
When Judy answered the door, Martin's eyes almost popped out of his head. She was completely naked except for a little black mini-apron with the word HIS embroidered on it. The little patch of black material barely covered her snatch.
"HI," she tinned. "Come on in. I'm so frickin' horny that I almost started without you."
"I'm glad you waited," Martin smiled, staring at her deliciously naked body. Her sweet-looking face was beaming with excitement as her long blonde hair fell carelessly down over her bare shoulders. Judy's full, cherry-tipped tits jiggled lusciously before his approving eyes. Glancing down, he saw her slim tapered waist, her rounded hips, and her creamy bare thighs and legs.
"D'ya like my costume?" she giggled, kissing him lightly. "I decided I should wear something while I fix breakfast."
"What's for breakfast?" he asked, following her wiggling bare ass into the kitchen.
"Bloody Marys," she smiled, taking a pitcher of tomato juice and vodka out of the refrigerator. "Come on. Let's have breakfast in bed."
As Martin undressed, he noticed a tray of fruit and other tasty tid-bits on Judy's side of the bed. When he was completely disrobed, Martin moved onto the bed with Judy, his stiff dick pointing excitedly at her.
"Here's to fuckin'," Judy giggled, handing him his Bloody Mary.
A wild tremor raced through his groin when Judy reached over and lightly brushed her fingers against the tip of his swollen cock-head.
"God, that feels good," Martin whispered, after taking a deep sip of his drink.
"Oooooh, you naughty man," she whispered. "Can't a girl touch your cock without you gettin' all hot and bothered?"
"Jesus Christ," he gasped. "I was all hot and bothered before I got here."
"Maybe you should have something to eat," she teased, coyly removing her hand. "Do you like fresh peaches soaked in brandy."
"I sure do," he smiled, looking at her excited, radiant face.
"Good," Judy whispered, picking up a slice of peach, daintily slipping it between her pink cunt-lips. "Now eat."
Martin suddenly thought of his wife. How he wished she could be playful like Judy. He smiled, thinking how Jan would have tint been practical and figured the calorie content and then discarded the pussy idea as being unclean, and with no nutritional value.
"Come on," Judy teased. "Be a nice little boy and eat your breakfast."
Quickly kneeling between her lewdly-spread legs, Martin lowered his face into the silky smooth warmth between her naked thighs. The juicy, brandy-soaked slice of peach looked so tasty squeezed between her creamy pink cunt-lips. Covering her hot pussy with his mouth, he slowly sucked the slice of fruit from her hot dripping slit. When he'd swallowed the slice of peach, Martin thrust his tongue deep into her slippery cunt, licking up the delicious brandy-soaked juice.
"Oh, God," she whispered, inserting another slice into her quivering cunt, "That feels so fuckin' good."
Martin continued slurping up the brandy flavored dices of peaches that were coated with her sweet tangy pussy-juice. To the girl's delight, every time he sucked out a slice of fruit, he'd, thrust his thick rough tongue up into her hot dripping cunt and lick up every drop of the pussy-flavored juice.
With his face buried in her soft, brandy drenched pussy hairs, his swirling tongue was frantically lapping around in the hot depths of her steamy cunt.
"Oh, Christ!" she squealed with joy as his tongue hungrily licked and lapped at the sensitive inner-flesh of her delicious fuck-hole. "That feels so good, honey! Oh shit, baby, eat me! Eat me good!"
After several minutes of tongue-fucking the horny young woman, he moved his lips up and sucked her quivering clitty into his mouth.
"Oh, shit!" she squealed, grinding her hot wet pussy up against his juice-drenched face. "Suck, baby, suck! Suck! Suck! Suck!"
Martin felt her body stiffen and lurch, as the woman's hot cunt deluged his face with pussy juice.
"Did you like your breakfast?" she whispered a few minutes later when she slowly recovered from her intense orgasm.
"Shit, yes," he replied smiling at her radiantly flushed face. "It was a fantastic meal."
"Good," Judy whispered. "Roll over on your back. It's my turn to eat."
When he'd complied, she picked up a can of whipped cream and began squirting it all over his stiff cock and balls. When she'd completely covered his lusty male genitals with the thick cream, she plopped a big juicy cherry on the tip of his cock-head.
"Okay, baby," she whispered. "Now it's my turn."
Crawling between his outstretched legs, she placed his knees over her shoulders and buried her face deep beneath his cream-drenched nut-sac. With his knees drawn up over her shoulders, his asshole was a delicious target for her probing tongue. After licking his bung-hole completely dean of the thick whipped cream, she thrust her tongue up into the moist warmth of his quivering shitter.
"Oh, Christ!" Martin gasped as he felt her tongue reaming out this tingling asshole. "What are you doing baby? Shit, that fells good!"
"Just tongue-fuckin' your bum-hole," she giggled, withdrawing her tongue.
Raising her mouth an inch or two, she began licking the thick cream from under his big sperm-loaded balls. Martin shuddered with delight as he felt her hot mouth sucking the cream from his hairy scrotum skin. When his asshole and balls were washed completely clean, Judy began licking the cream from around the base of his thick, throbbing cock.
"Oh, sweet Jesus," he gasped as her talented lips and tongue began working up the sensitive underside of his screaming hard shaft. "That feels so fuckin' good, baby… so fuckin', fuckin' good."
When every bit of the cream bad been licked off except the big glob on his cock-head with the cherry perched on top, she looked up into his excited eyes.
"Now comes the best part," she whispered, trembling with excitement. "Now comes what I like the best, hot male jizz."
Gently plucking the cherry off with her lips, she lowered her hot open mouth down over his cream-covered knob. Locking her lips tightly around his lust-swollen glans, Judy began a deep, intense sucking that seemed to pull his asshole up through his prick.
"Jesus Christ!" he moaned as the suction of her mouth became stronger and stronger.
When the intense pleasure became almost more than he could stand, she began moving her mouth up and down over his stiff dick, taking his bloated cock-head deep into her throat. Judy loved the feeling of his thick, meaty shaft slipping between her lips, and over her sensitive tongue as it probed deliciously against the back of her throat. She loved the taste and feel of his thick cock in her mouth.
"Oh my God!" Martin gasped as the intense pleasure mounted and soared in his writhing body. He'd been sucked off a few times by girls before he married Jan, but he'd never experienced anything as fantastic as this.
Crazed with excitement, Martin frantically curled his fingers into Judy's thick blonde hair and was unconsciously pumping her head up and down over his lurching cock.
"Suck, baby, suck!" he screamed. "Holy Christ, suck. Suck! Suck!"
Judy could feel his stiff dick growing bigger and bigger in her mouth and she knew the half-crazed man was rapidly approaching his climax. Sucking harder and deeper, she could hardly wait to taste his thick hot cum.
"Oh, shiittt!" he roared, thrusting his hips up, shooting his load out of his exploding cock-head. Grasping her hair, he pressed her mouth down tighter over his spewing dick.
As always, Judy had a mini-orgasm as his white-hot jizz squirted into her mouth. Spurt after spurt of his delicious, thick jism gushed against the back of her throat as she frantically sucked and swallowed, not wanting to waste a single drop of his tasty cum.
"Oh, honey," she whispered, willing onto her back after drawing the last bit from his quivering prick. "I love the taste of that fuckin' stuff."
Crawling up into his arms, she covered his mouth with her hot, semen-drenched lips.
"Jesus Christ, that was good," Martin panted, frantically trying to catch his breath.
"I know," she whispered. "And we're gonna stay right in this bed, sucking and fucking until Monday morning."
Martin hoped that his wife would enjoy her vacation because he certainly knew he'd enjoy having her gone.



CHAPTER TWO


Arriving at their destination that afternoon, Jan Fielding and her daughters were quite thrilled with Pine Ridge. It was a large condominium-style resort area built on a pine-covered hillside on the shore of Weewona Lake. It was composed of individual cottages, each with their own private patios. There was an eighteen-hole golf course, tennis courts, swimming pool, riding stables and a large recreation building that offered a variety of group activities during the afternoons and evenings.
Across the street from the recreation hall was a general store of super-market size, a post office, several boutiques and shops, as well as a scattering of service stations, one even offering an automatic car wash.
"Gee," Linda smiled as they drove around the area, looking for their cottage. "This place has everything."
"Even handsome young men," her mother laughed as they passed a group of well-tanned bays on their bikes.
"I know," Linda giggled. "I've been watching." When they finally located their cottage, they quickly began getting the luggage out of the car. Being a very practical woman, Jan had brought enough things for a two-year safari. The three of them were struggling to get the heavy bags out of the car when a man sauntered up to them from the cottage next door.
"I guess you're our new neighbors," he smiled. "May I help you with your luggage?"
"Oh, thank you," Jan said. "My husband packed the car and I didn't realize these bags were so heavy."
"I'm David Cromwell," the man said in a deep resonant voice. "I'm staying next door with my son."
"How do you do, Mr. Cromwell," Jan smiled, extending her hand. "I'm Mrs. Fielding, and these are my daughters, Linda and Bonnie."
When the introductions were completed, David Cromwell began carrying the luggage into the house.
"I'd like to offer you a cup of coffee or something, Mr. Cromwell," Jan smiled when he placed the last bag down. "But everything is still packed."
"I'll take a rain check," he replied. "And please call me David."
"Okay, David," she laughed.
"And do you have a name other than Mrs. Fielding?"
"Yes." Jan blushed. "It's Jan."
"That's a lovely name," he smiled as he turned to leave. "And don't forget that rain check for coffee."
Jan continued staring at him as he walked across the pass. He was an exceptionally handsome man in his early forties with dark hair and deep brown eyes that faintly excited Jan.
"Gee," giggled little Bonnie. "What a good looking guy, and he sure dig you, Mom."
"Oh, don't be silly," Jan answered in a flustered voice.
The next day was warm and muggy, so Jan and the two girls walked down to the pool to cool off in the water.
"Oh, Linda," her mother said, noting how the boys were staring at the girl as she reclined in a deck chair. "I wish you wouldn't wear that swimsuit."
"Why, Mom?" the girl asked, stretching out in her string bikini.
"You're a big girl now," Jan replied. "And that suit's too revealing."
"All the girls wear them," Linda argued.
"I know they do," her mother sighed. "But I think they're indecent."
"I'm wearing one," Bonnie piped up. "That's different," Jan smiled. "You don't have anything to show."
"I do, too," the child answered, looking down at her young titties thrusting out from her chest.
"I know you have," her mother back-tracked. "But not like Linda."
They dropped into a silence as Linda squirmed and stretched out on her deck chair, thoroughly enjoying, the glances she was receiving from the horny young men around the pool.
"Hello, Jan."
Looking up, Jan saw David Cromwell standing there.
"Hello, Mr. Cromwell," she smiled.
"It's David," he corrected her with a broad grin.
"I'm sorry," she laughed. "Hello, David."
"Mind if I join you?" he asked, pulling up a deck chair.
"Please do," Jan smiled.
The way he was looking at her made Jan feel a bit uncomfortable. She felt absolutely naked in her very proper one-piece swimsuit, and the big bulge in the front of David's trunks didn't help matters very much.
Linda was busy exchanging glances with a handsome young man sitting on the edge of the pool, and she hadn't noticed that David Cromwell had joined them. The young man she was flirting with was about twenty years old with a muscular tanned body, dark hair and eyes, and a set of gleaming white teeth that were very noticeable as he smiled at the lovely young blonde.
Linda was a bit surprised when the boy suddenly stood up and began walking boldly toward her.
"HI, dad," he grinned when he was only a few feet away.
"Hello, Son," David said.
Quickly turning around, Linda saw the man talking with them for the first time.
"This is my son, Randy," David said, and then proceeded to introduce them.
"So you're our new neighbor," Randy beamed, looking at Linda, his eyes wandering up and down her lush, scantily-clad body.
"We sure are," Linda giggled, wondering if he would fuck as well a Ken.
"Have you been in the water yet?"
"Not yet," she smiled.
"Okay," he laughed, taking her hand. "Let's."
As soon as they hit the water, the two young people began horsing around and dunking each other.
A wild ripple raced through Linda's loins when his hand seemed to accidentally brush against her inner thigh as they splashed around. It was only after he'd done it repeatedly that the girl was thrilled to realize it was no accident.
Clinging to the edge of the pool with their bodies submerged in the water, they exchanged glances, and both of them read the silent message. Smiling coyly at him, Linda reached down and gently cupped his big bulge in her hand. Her gesture was immediately answered by the feel of his fingers digging into the soft flesh beneath her smooth asscheeks.
"Would you like to go over to the rec hall dance with me tonight?" Randy asked, his finger still probing deliciously between her legs.
"I'd love to," she whispered, giving his prick another gentle squeeze.
Later that evening when Linda was in her worn getting dressed for the party, her hot young pussy was burning and itching with desire. The thought of having the handsome boy's stiff, hot dick rammed up her cunt was driving her nuts.
Wanting to make matters as simple as possible for Randy, she skipped putting on panties and slipped into a short summer dress. She wanted her dripping cunt to be as accessible as possible for the handsome boy. She realized that both of them knew they were going to suck tonight, but the horny young girl could hardly wait. She hoped they wouldn't have to spend too much time at the stupid dance.
Linda was almost wild with anticipation by the time Randy knocked on the door that evening. The recreation hall was only a couple of blocks from their cottages, and Linda was surprised when he appeared with his father's car.
"Why the car?" she asked.
"I promised Dad that I'd run it through the car wash for him," he explained as they settled down in the car. "We might as well do it before we go to the dance I won't be in any mood when we leave."
Linda couldn't wait any longer to see and feel his cock. The moment he pulled away from the curb, she lowered his zipper and whipped out his stiff prick. She was thrilled to see that his hard cock was even larger than Ken's.
"God, that's a beauty," she whispered, excitedly skimming his thick rubbery foreskin up and down over his lurching knob.
"I'm glad you like it," he panted with lust. "Because that's what you're gonna get."
"I can't wait," she gasped. "I wish were in my hot cunt right now."
When Randy pulled up to the entrance to the automatic car wash, Linda reluctantly stuffed his cock back in his pants but didn't pull up his zipper.
"Okay," shouted the attendant as he fastened the tow chain onto the front of the car. "Put it in neutral."
"Honey," Linda whispered when the car was slowly being drawn toward the cavernous opening of the car wash tunnel. "Slide over here by me."
When the boy slid over from behind the wheel, Linda couldn't restrain herself any longer. Grabbing at his pants and shorts, she yanked then down around his ankles with one mighty tug. Lifting her short skirt, Linda faced the boy and straddled his hips. Just as the car began moving through the entrance of the car wash, she lowered her hot, juicy cunt down over his throbbing fuck-shaft.
"Jesus Christ!" he gasped, feeling his trembling dick fucking up into the moist heat of her sucking cunt.
There was a thunderous noise as the car was enveloped by the gushing water. It seemed like a wild, crazy dream as the girl's deliciously tight cunt ground over his throbbing cock in the semidarkness with the deafening roar of water pelting the top and windows of the slowly creeping car. Randy suddenly felt like the car was being drawn through a huge cunt. The heavy suds that covered the windows seemed to be the slippery pussy-juice that was helping the car slide deeper and deeper into this fantastic fuck-hole.
"Oh, darling!" Linda squealed above the maddening roar. "Your big hard prick feels so fucking good! Christ, honey, I love it! I love it!"
Randy had never experienced anything like this wild nymphet who was bouncing up and down on his swollen cock. He could feel the clinging hot flesh of her cunt-lips sucking and squeezing his prick.
Through the soapy windows he could suddenly see the big roaring brushes whirling against his car like a woman's grinding cunt muscles. Slowly moving through this fantastic big pussy-hole, he wondered crazily if his radiator might explode a torrent of jizz before it was finished.
"Oh, sweet Randy!" the girl was sobbing with lust. "I love your cock, honey! Christ, how I love your wok!"
The boy was excitedly thrusting his hips up to meet every down ward thrust of Linda's lust-swollen slit. The sucking tightness of her slippery cunt sliding up and down over his throbbing dick was driving him wild.
"D'ya like this, baby?" Linda shouted over the roar of water and brushes. "D'ya like being fucked by my hot pussy?"
The girl was sensually revolving her hips around as she worked up and down on his big cock, causing his hard prick to stir frantically around in her fuck-tunnel, touching and rubbing against every nerve of her slippery hot inner flesh.
She could feel his hard dick driving up into her excited guts with every plunge. It had only been a week ago since the lovely young girl had experienced her first fuck, but she was completely convinced that there was nothing in the world as good as having her cunt filled with a big meaty cock.
"Oh, sweet Jesus!" she cried, bouncing faster and faster on his straining dick. "It feels so good, honey! Christ, it feels good!"
Lunging his stiff prick up into the girl's hot dripping snatch, Randy was vaguely aware of huge straps slapping from above against his soaked windshield. It seemed like the car was slowly moving through a forest of dangling cunts. With the intense ecstasy of her grasping, sucking cunt working on his cock and the deafening roar of brushes and water, Randy could feel his car sinking deeper and deeper into the sudsy darkness of this huge mechanical-like cunt. Completely lost in the wildness of this roaring, screaming fuck, the young man could feel a huge climax building up in his sperm-bloated balls.
Looking up at the girl who was bouncing so deliciously over his plank-stiff cock, he was struck by the beauty of her lust-crazed face. Her head was thrown back and her long blonde hair was flying wildly around her lovely face. With her eyes closed in ecstasy, Linda was licking her soft full lips.
"Oooooooh, Randy," she squealed above the roar. "I'm gonna come, honey! Christ, how I'm gonna come!"
Feeling his own climax building up, Randy dug his fingers and hands into the soft flesh of her creamy ass-checks. He began moving her up and down over his prick at a faster speed while he thrust his hips up, driving his cock deeper and deeper into her wet, scalding fuck-hole.
"That's it, baby!" she shrieked. "That's it! I'm gonna come, honey! Christ, baby, I'm coming… COMMMIIIINNNNGGGG!"
As her spasming cunt-muscles locked deliciously around his bursting cock, Randy gave a mighty thrust as the hot jizz gushed out of his cock-head.
"Ooooooooh, yes!" Linda sobbed. "That's it, honey! Fill me up! Squirt me full!"
Writhing her hot cunt down around his cock-shaft, she could feel his thick cum spewing against the walls of her trembling fuck-hole. His prick was still filling her guts with jizm when the car suddenly burst out of the tunnel and into the bright early evening light.
Out of the tunnel, an eerie silence settled over them as Linda got off his cum-soaked lap. Big globs of stringy cum dribbled out of her jizz-filled snatch when his dick slipped out with a loud slurping sound. Dropping exhausted onto the seat, Linda slowly opened her eyes to see the grinning face of an attendant peering through the windshield. Too happy to care, Linda winked at the man and blew him a kiss.
Linda's face was bushed and radiant when they entered the recreation hall a few minutes later. She was pleased to see her mother sitting in the lobby playing cards with a group of women. Linda knew that her mother had always found it difficult to make new friends, and the girl was happy to see her joining in with the other women. She knew this would make the vacation much more enjoyable far her.
"Hi, Mom," she called as they passed her on the way to the dining room where the dance was being held. "Where's Bonnie?"
"She's running around here someplace," her mother smiled. "Have a nice time at the dance."
"We will," Linda beamed as they walked down the hall.
After dancing for a while, Randy and Linda stepped out on the terrace for a breath of fresh air.
"Having fun," he asked, looking down at her lovely glowing face.
"Shit yes," she giggled. "But I'd rather be fucking."
"Me, too," the boy smiled. "Let's fuck."
"I'm ready," Linda said in an excited voice.
"Let's go over to our cottage and ball. Mom and Bonnie are busy in the rec hall."
Entering the cottage, they threw their arms around each other and locked their mouths and tongues in a deep hungry kiss.
"Oh, honey," she panted, feeling his stiff cock pressing against her through his pants. "Hurry and take off your clothes."
Quickly releasing her, Randy began tearing off his shirt and pants while Linda stepped out of her brief dress and threw herself onto the couch. Rolling onto her back, Linda lifted her knees and spread her smooth young thighs, exposing the full length of her juicy slit to the boy's eyes.
Crawling between her bare legs, Randy could see the moist inner flesh of her cunt-lips.
"Oh, baby," she whispered, looking at his stiff dick. "Hurry up and shove it in."
Linda could feel her heart pounding with excitement as she grasped his hard cock and guided it up against the slippery hot opening of her dripping slit.
"Jesus, Randy!" she mewled as she felt the deliciously hard shaft of meat slithering up into her hungry fuck-hole. God, it felt goad to have her cunt stuffed full of cock.
After clinging tightly to each other for a few moments, Randy began pumping his hard knob back and forth in the moist heat of the young girl's horny pussy.
"Jesus Christ!" he gasped when her talented cunt-muscles began squeezing and milking his sensitive cock. "That feels so fuckin' good, honey!"
"I know," she whispered, moving her hips to meet every thrust of his glorious prick. "It's fantastic."
Violently grasping the cheeks of his ass, Linda pulled his throbbing dick even deeper into her hot slippery cunt. Wrapping her arms tightly around his back, she squirmed her hot snatch up tighter around the base of his thick cock while her cunt-muscles sucked and squeezed even harder on his plunging fuck-tool.
"Oh fuck, baby, fuck!" she squealed, wrapping her luscious soft thighs tightly around his waist as his rigid cock ripped in and out of her sucking twat. Driving harder and deeper, his plunging cock was forcing globs of pussy-juice out from between her clasping cunt-lips.
"Oh, Christ!" she whimpered, grinding her writhing hot slit around his plunging cock. "Can you fuck, baby! Christ are you a fucker! Jesus Christ, you can fuck!"
"So can you!" he gasped, rearing, back and driving harder and deeper into her slurping fuck-hole.
"Oooooooh, baby!" she squealed as his thick cock ripped through her slippery hot flesh. "That's it, baby! Give me a good fuckin'! Oh, shit, honey! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
They were so consumed with their flaming lust that neither of them noticed Bonnie when she entered the room.
Bonnie had become bored with the party and returned early. Her mouth was hanging open with disbelief as she watched the naked couple writhing around on the couch. She'd heard about fucking, but this was the first time she'd ever seen anyone doing it. She couldn't believe the size of Randy's cock as she watched it slithering in and out of her big sister's pussy.
Bonnie's own little slit began to burn and itch with a strange new excitement as she watched and listened to Randy's stiff dick slurping in and out of her sister's creaming cunt. She could easily see that Linda was almost out of her mind with ecstasy.
"Harder, honey, harder!" she heard Linda scream as she gasped his buttocks, puffing his cock deeper into her juice-drenched slit.
A stream of hot cunt-juice gushed out of Bonnie's little twat as she excitedly watched the couple on the couch. She thrust her hand down beneath the waistband of her jeans and began slowly lingering her wet little slit.
Excited by Linda's wild passion, Randy was driving his throbbing dick deeper and deeper into her sucking fuck-hole.
"Oh, sweet baby!" Bonnie heard her sister cry with delight as the full force of his thrusts battered savagely into her squirming belly. "That's it, honey! Oh Christ, it feels so fuckin' good! That's it, baby! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
Bonnie was frantically fingering her burning cunt as she stared at the couple. From the way her sister was acting, Bonnie knew that fucking must be the most wonderful thing that could happen to a girl. God, how the trembling little girl wanted to feel a cock in her own little cunt.
"Oh, Christ, Randy!" Linda screamed. "I'm coming honey! I'm gonna come, honey! Fuck me good! I'm almost there!"
Listening to Linda's cries of ecstasy, Randy began slamming his cock in with all his strength as he felt his own climax building up deep in his balls. Linda was screaming hysterically as her orgasm began engulfing her body.
Little Bonnie froze in honor when she suddenly became aware of her mother standing beside her staring pale-faced at the naked couple.
"Oh, sweet Jesus!" Linda suddenly screamed as wave after wave of ecstasy surged through her wildly-jerking body. "Hold me, honey! Hold me! I'm coming! I'm coming! COMMMMMMIIIIIINNNNNGGGGGGG!"
Feeling his hot stream of jizz gushing into her lurching fuck-hole, Linda instinctively screwed her cunt up around the base of his spurting cock to receive his full load of cum-cream. With his muscular young body locked between her soft trembling thighs, his quivering dick continued squirting her belly full of his hot thick sperm.
"You dirty son-of-a-bitch!" her mother suddenly shrieked as she moved across the room and started pounding on Randy's back. "Get up, you dirty bastard, get up!"
Springing to his feet, leaving a string of jizz across the sofa from his dripping cock, he tried to avoid the furious woman's blows.
"Get out of here!" Jan screamed. "Get dressed and get out of this house!"
Randy began frantically pulling his pants on when Jan turned her wrath on Linda.
"You dirty little tramp!" she screamed. "Get into your room. I'll attend to you later, you filthy slut."
When the boy had left and Linda was in her room, Jan began pacing the floor, trembling like a leaf. Bonnie sat perfectly still, afraid to say a word to her enraged mother.
"He's not going to get away with that," she hissed to her youngest daughter. "I'm going to tell his father about this."
Throwing the door open, Jan stormed across the lawn to the Cromwell cottage as little Bonnie tagged along behind her.
"Mr. Cromwell!" Jan gasped when Randy's father opened the door.
"No," he smiled, pleased to see the woman. "My name is David."
"This isn't a social call, Mr. Cromwell," she panted, charging into the room and pointing to Randy who was slumped in a chair. "That fiend just assaulted my little daughter."
"Assaulted your daughter?" he asked, not quite certain what she was talking about. "How did he assault Linda?"
"W-Well," she stammered nervously. "He was having sexual relations with her."
"That's not assault," he smiled. "That sounds more like they were enjoying themselves."
"It was horrible!" she gasped.
"Didn't Linda enjoy it?" David asked in a teasing voice.
"Of course not!" Jan snapped.
"Yes, she did," Bonnie interrupted. "She was having a ball!"
"Bonnie!" her mother shouted. "Don't talk like that!"
"But it's true," the child argued. "She almost went crazy 'cause she liked it so much, and when I get big enough, I'm gonna fuck too."
"Shut up!" Jan shouted. "I never want to hear you use that word again!"
"Did you enjoy it, Son?" David asked, turning to Randy.
"Of count, I did," he grinned. "It was fantastic."
"See, Mom," Bonnie cut in. "I told you they were having a ball."
"I told you to shut your dirty little mouth!" screamed her mother. "Now get home before I slap you silly. Go on and get out now!"
"Jan," David said in a calm voice when Bonnie had left. "If the two children enjoyed themselves, why should we pt up tight about it?"
"It's disgusting."
"It's normal and natural," David smiled. "There's nothing wrong with young people enjoying each other's bodies."
"You're disgusting and filthy!" Jan snapped, moving toward the door.
"Plea don't be angry, Jan," he said in a soft voice as he walked over to open the door for her.
"Don't call me Jan!" she hissed.
"You might take a lesson from the kids," he smiled, boldly placing his hand on her soft warm us. "I'll bet you'd be fantastic in bed with a man… if you ever let yourself go."
Jan was so furious when she got home that she could hardly get to sleep. As much as she hated David Cromwell, she could still feel his hand burning on her ass and it gate her a strange, uneasy fooling.



CHAPTER THREE


There was a terrible strained atmosphere in the cottage the next morning at breakfast. Jan was upset about what her daughter had done, yet the woman had no idea what to do about it. She had always been too shy to discuss sex with her children, and now when the inevitable had happened, she couldn't seem to find anything to say.
Linda was terribly embarrassed about being ought, yet she felt no guilt, and she intended to enjoy Randy's cock as often as she could. While the three of them ate breakfast in a chilled silence, Linda wanted her mother to say something so it could all be brought out in the open. Even if they screamed and shouted at each other, it would at least clear the air.
"Are you going swimming with Randy today?" Bonnie innocently asked her sister.
"No," her mother interrupted. "She's not going swimming with him, and she's not seeing him again."
"Why not?" Linda asked defiantly.
"My God!" gasped her mother. "You know why not!"
"Oh, Mom," the girl pouted. "You're so damned old-fashioned. All the kids make out these days."
"I don't give a damn what the other kids do!" Jan shouted. "You're not going to do it."
"She already did," Bonnie giggled.
"Shut up and eat!" Jan shouted to her youngest daughter. "This is none of your business."
The three of them continued eating in a strained silence. Jan was completely mystified by Linda's behavior, and she couldn't understand why the girl had allowed Randy to seduce her.
"Why would an older boy want to have intercourse with a teenaged virgin?" she suddenly asked her daughter.
"Oh, Mother," Linda sighed. "I wasn't a virgin."
"What?" Jan gasped.
"I haven't been a virgin for a long time," the girl lied. "And I've made it with plenty of guys."
Her mother just stared at the girl, unable to believe what she was heating. It seemed impossible that her lovely young daughter was performing that filthy act with most of the boys she knew.
"You filthy little tramp!" she finally blurted out. "I can't believe that you could be such a slut."
"I'm not filthy and I'm not a slut!" Linda shouted. "All the kids make out, and it's not that terrible."
"It looked pretty neat to me," Bonnie giggled. Another long silence fell over the breakfast table as they nibbled at their food, too upset to enjoy it.
"Excuse me," Linda finally said as she stood up.
"I'm going down to the pool and meet Randy."
"You are not!" Jan shouted.
"Okay," Linda replied in an insolent voice. "Then I'll go down and meet someone else, but whoever it is, I'm going to enjoy a full sex life."
Jan slumped quietly down in her chair. She suddenly realized there was nothing she could do to stop the girl. Fighting and arguing with Linda would only mike the girl more defiant, feeling completely defeated, she watched her daughter quietly open the door and leave.
When little Bonnie had finished washing the breakfast dishes, she decided to walk down to the riding stables and look at the horses. When she arrived, there were several horses being exercised in the riding ring. Sitting on the rail, it was something to see the beautiful animals being walked slowly back and forth.
A tremor rippled through her body when she suddenly noticed a stiff cock protruding out from beneath a beautiful big roan. It was as big around as her arm with a huge round knob on the end of it. The sight of the huge horse-cock made her think about Randy's stiff dick that she'd seen plunging in and out of her sister's slit last night. Thinking about the young man's cock sent a trickle of hot pussy juice dripping out between her excited cunt lips. Bonnie wanted to feel a hard cock in her own snatch, but she realized her cunt could never take a shaft as big and as thick as Randy's.
Staring at the horse's stiff cock, Bonnie's slit we itching with desire as her pussy juice began flowing faster and faster. Remembering how it heat felt a she fingered herself last night when she was watching Randy and Linda, Bonnie suddenly thrust her hand down under the waistband of her jeans and clawed her cunt through her wet panties. Pushing her finger up through the tight leg opening, found the hot moistness of her quivering slit.
Her body began to tremble with excitement when the girl touched her hard little clitty. Completely overpowered by the newfound joy of her throbbing clitoris, the child began writhing around on the fence, completely oblivious to everything else in the world.
The half-crazed girl was rudely brought back to reality when she slipped from the fence and fell to the ground. Unhurt, she glanced quickly around and saw an empty horse stall only about thirty feet away. Wanting to continue this neat game in privacy, she made a wild dash for the empty-stall, unaware that two young boys had been excitedly watching her.
In the cool, semi-darkness of the empty stall, Bonnie was happy to see a big pile of straw in the far corner. Quickly pulling her jeans and panties down, she spread herself out on the soft bed of straw.
Closing her eyes, she moved her fingers down against her trembling slit. In the quiet privacy of the stall, she began gently caressing her quivering clitty. Every stroke sent delicious sensations racing through her body. She vaguely wondered if a man's prick felt the same as her finger.
Within a matter of minutes the little girl was moaning and writhing around in the straw as the intense pleasure mounted in her lurching body.



CHAPTER FOUR


During the next few days, Jan Fielding slowly resigned herself to the fact that Linda wasn't going to stop indulging in sex.
Jan was once again joining the young couple at the pool and was even politely pleasant to Randy's father when he was around. She disapproved of his casual attitude about sex, but it had never been mentioned again since that violent night in his cottage when she'd found Randy screwing her daughter.
Bonnie had been spending most of her days at the stables, and Jan, was rather surprised that the child had developed such an interest in homes.
Linda had met a lovely young lady at the pool by the name of Vicki Conrad. She was a cute girl of perhaps sixteen or seventeen with a smiling freckled face and long red hair. She was staying at Pine Ridge with her grandmother who seldom left her cottage, so the girl spent most of her time with Linda when she was at the pool.
One afternoon Jan was sitting in a deck chair talking to David Cromwell as the girls lay giggling and sunning themselves a few feet away from the adults. Randy had driven over to a cottage on the other side of the resort to see if his friend, Dave Williams, wanted to join the two girls and himself for a picnic tomorrow.
"Jan," David suddenly asked. "Why don't you wear a bikini?"
"What?" she asked, not certain of what he'd said.
"You should wear a bikini," he suggested. "It's a shame to hide your lovely figure in that suit you're wearing."
"Don't be silly." She blushed, nervously reaching behind her head to make sure her tightly-knotted bun was securely in place. "Bikinis are for young girls."
"And another thing," he said, noticing how she was toying with her bun. "You'd look sensational with your hair down."
"My God, David," she laughed. "There's nothing that looks worse than an older woman with long hair hanging down to her shoulders."
"But you're a lovely young woman," he argued. "I'm thirty-five," Jan smiled. "Thirty-five is just the beginning of your prime years," David said in a soft voice.
The tone of his voice suddenly reminded her of the way he'd caressed her ass that evening, and everytime she thought about it, she could feel his hand burning against her flesh.
"I should go over to the post office and see if there's a letter from my husband," Jan said nervously as she stood up. "Ill see you tomorrow."
When the woman had left, David stood up and slowly walked back to his cottage.
Seeing that her mother and Mr. Cromwell had departed, Linda and her girl friend moved back and sat in their deck chain.
"I sure hope Dave Williams can go on the picnic with us tomorrow," Linda sighed as she lay back.
"So do I," smiled Vicki. "What's he like?"
"What do all guys like?" Linda giggled. "Pussy."
"I didn't mean that." Vicki blushed. "I mean, what kind of a guy is he?"
"I've only met him a couple of times," Linda continued. "But he's a big tall blond in his early twenties and he looks like he can really fuck."
"God," Vicki giggled. "Is that all you can think about?"
"Don't you like to fuck?" Linda asked in a startled voice.
"I don't really know," Vicki answered in a serious tone. "I haven't had much experience."
"Are you a virgin?"
"Not really," Vicki answered. "A guy I used to go with fucked me two or three times."
"Did you like it?"
"Not really," Vicki answered shyly. "It was all right, I guess, but it wasn't anything fantastic."
"What happened to him?"
"He wanted me to suck his cock," Vicki confessed. "And I told him to get lost and fuck himself."
"I think I'd like to suck Randy's dick," Linda smiled. "But he's never asked me to do it."
"Don't wait for him to ask you," Vicki replied.
"Just grab it and start sucking."
"Have you ever sucked a guy off?" Linda asked.
"God no," the little redhead replied. "That's why we broke up. The thought of putting a prick in my mouth makes me sick."
"I think I'd like to try it with Randy," Linda sighed. "His dick is so smooth and meaty."
"GO ahead," Vicki giggled. "It's a free country, but the next time a guy puts his cock in me, it's gonna be in my cunt, not my mouth."
"Was that the only guy you've ever balled with?" Linda asked.
"Yep," Vicki answered. "The only one."
"Don't you ever get hot pants?"
"Hell yes," the little redhead giggled. "Sometimes my cunt gets so hot and itchy that I can hardly stand it."
"Then why don't you get yourself fucked?" Linda grinned.
"I hardly get a chance to meet boys when I'm traveling with my grandmother," she explained.
"Maybe Dave will be your answer," Linda smiled. "He's sure a good-looking guy."
"I hope so," Vicki sighed. "But I'm awfully bashful around guys."
When the four young people drove off for the picnic the next day, Vicki Conrad was certainly not disappointed in Dave's appearance. He was a handsome blond boy with a well-tanned, muscular body. Sitting in the back seat with him, Vicki found Dave to be pleasant and within a few minutes he seemed like an old friend.
Seated in the front with Randy, her hand resting lightly on his inner thigh, Linda's thoughts drifted to yesterday's conversation with Vicki about sucking cocks. For the past few days she'd had a wild desire to suck off Randy's stiff dick, but she had been reluctant to initiate the act because she wasn't sure what his reaction would be.
Driving up through the forest to the isolated area that Randy had suggested as a picnic spot, Linda made up her mind to taste the boy's prick before the day ended.
Arriving at the picnic spot, they were all pleased with Randy's selection. It was a high grassy knoll, sheltered by trees, and overlooking the lake that was far below them.
The girls quickly spread blankets on the ground while Dave and Randy began unpacking the car. When these chores were finished, Linda and Vicki began tossing a frisbee to each other while the boys each opened a can of cold beer.
Dave couldn't keep his eyes away from Vicki's trim figure as she scampered around after the soaring disc. Wearing tight cut-offs that were slit deeply up the sides, and a loose-fitting halter that barely concealed her firm rounded breasts, most of her deeply tanned body was revealed to his appreciative eyes. He was thrilled by the way her long red hair flailed through the air as she ran and jumped after the elusive frisbee.
"She's sure a doll," Dave said to Randy as they watched the girls.
"Linda says she's hot to fuck, but too shy to do anything about it," Randy grinned, taking a big swallow of the refreshingly cold beer.
"I'll take care of that," Dave laughed. "I'd love to fill her twat with my cock."
"Good luck," Randy replied as the girls walked over to rejoin them.
Handing a can of beer to Linda, Randy spread himself out on one of the blankets. Linda quickly joined him, resting her head on his bare chest. Dave and Vicki settled down on the other blanket that was spread out next to theirs. In the cool shade of the summer afternoon it was pleasant to just relax and enjoy the sunshine.
Remembering how Vicki had told her of her shyness around boys, Linda decided to do something naughty and shocking. Still resting her head on Randy's chest, Linda slowly reached dawn and opened his zipper. Reaching into his open fly, Linda gently withdrew his limp prick. Signaling him not to say anything, she began lightly caressing his cock. Within a matter of seconds she was firmly clasping a big hard dick in her fist.
"Vicki," she giggled in a naughty voice. "Look what I found."
Glancing over, Vicki could hardly believe her eyes when she saw her girl friend holding Randy's big stiff cock. Vicki knew that her girl friend was bold and horny, but she was completely shocked to see her displaying Randy's stiff dick.
"I just reached in and found it," Linda continued. "Isn't it cute?"
Unable to speak, Vicki just blushingly stared at the lewdly exposed cock in Linda's hand. As embarrassed as she was, the sight of Randy's cock sent a tremor of excitement through her loins.
"Maybe you can find a neat surprise in Dave's pants," Linda teased, "Pull his zipper down and find out if anything's in there."
The thought of touching Dave's prick secretly excited the shy girl, but she was too embarrassed to make a move.
"Let me help you," Dave smiled, lowering his zipper and guiding the girl's trembling hand into his open fly. "You might find something in there to play with."
A strange sensation rushed through Vicki's tense body when her finger touched the warm, rock-hard flesh of the boy's thick meaty cock. She felt a gush of hot cunt-juice spurt out from between her legs, soaking the front of her tight cut-offs.
"Come on, honey," Linda teased the girl. "Pull it out. Let's see what you found."
Gently grasping the hot lumpy cock, Vicki nervously removed it from the tight confines of his pants. A delicious excitement swept through her body as she felt his prick throbbing and swelling in her hand, pulsating against her fingers like the beat of a heart.
"That's a beauty," Linda giggled, vigorously stroking Randy's stiff prick. "Get it hard, honey. Make it nice and stiff."
Vicki began gently stroking the excited boy's rapidly-growing cock. She could feel his muscular body lurching with excitement as his throbbing dick quickly reached rigid hardness. The feel of his thick cock-skin stretched so tautly over his iron-hard shaft was the most exciting thing she'd ever felt.
Pumping fervently on his wonderful cock, Vicki hadn't realized that Dave had lowered her zipper until she felt him sliding her cut-offs down over her smooth hips.
She shuddered with delight when his hand moved up into the soft flesh between her bare ass-cheeks, his middle finger slithering up into her hot, dripping cunt. With his hands cupping her quivering ass and his finger buried in her twat from the rear, Dave drew her willing body up tightly against his.
Still stroking the boy's stiff cock, Vicki kissed him hotly. With their sucking tongues swirling deliciously around in their gasping mouths, Vicki continued sliding the foreskin up and down over his lurching prick.
"Dave," she whispered. "Please take your jeans off. I want to play with your balls."
While the boy stood up to take off his shorts and pants, Vicki removed her halter and lay back completely naked on the blanket. Writhing on the blanket with her lewdly-spread thighs exposing the full length of her open slit, the excited girl no longer gave a damn if Randy and Linda were watching her.
Standing over her, Dave's cock gave a frantic lurch as he stared down at the lovely girl's twitching cunt. Her swollen, open slit glistened with the juicy cunt-juice that oozed out of her hot little hole. Her red pussy-hairs gleamed like molten copper in the afternoon sunlight.
"Come on, honey," she whispered, teasingly parting her cunt-lips with her fingers as she beamed up at his big cock and balls. "Let's fuck."
Quickly dropping to his knees, the young man crawled up between her eagerly-spread legs. Vicki hadn't found her previous sex experiences very satisfactory, but she had no doubt in her mind that this was going to be terrific.
Staring dawn at her dimpled freckled face, her firm little tits and her juicy, open slit, Dave's swollen cock was eager for action.
"You cute little shit," he gasped, throwing his body down over her warm naked flesh.
Crazed with excitement, Dave reached under her ass and cupped her firm ass-cheeks in his hands, drawing her quivering loins up against his. Her squirming naked body felt warm and soft as he held her. He covered her moist parted lips with his hungry mouth. With their tongues entwined in a deep soul kiss, Dave could feel her naughty fingers searching for his throbbing cock that was pressed between their writhing bellies. A delicious tremor rippled through his groin as her agile fingers closed around his rigid fuck-pole.
"Oh, Jesus!" he moaned as she pressed and rolled his cock against the soft bare flesh of her flat stomach.
Sliding her body up, she nuzzled the head of his cock against the furry opening of her wet slit.
"God, that's a hard cock," she excitedly whispered, grinding her belly up against his.
His head pounding with lust, Dave once more grasped her sweet young ass-cheeks, pulling her loins even tighter against his hard bare flesh. Moving slowly back and forth, the sensitive underside of his quivering shaft was rubbing against the juicy hot flesh of her open slit.
"Oooooooh, Dave!" she whimpered. "Put it in, honey! Please fuck me now!"
Unable to stand it any longer, the trembling girl quickly stuffed his straining cock into her scalding hot cunt.
"Oh, God!" Dave gasped, feeling his bloated cock-head slithering up through the girl's passions slickened fuck-hole.
"Ooooooooh, it's so good!" Vicki mewled, writhing her hot little pussy up around the base of his deeply-imbedded prick. "It feels so fuckin' good."
On the other blanket, Linda and Randy were staring excitedly at the writhing couple while Linda continued gently stroking her lover's stiff dick. Neither of them had ever watched another couple fuck before, and the sight of Dave's big cock fucking into Vicki's slippery cunt had been a real mind-blowing experience. Turning her attention from the other couple to Randy's cock, Linda wondered what the boy would do if she suddenly put her lips on his big shiny knob.
Linda was about to do it when she was interrupted by the wild squeals from Vicki as Dave began thrusting deeper and harder into the girl's hot young slit.
"Eeeeeaaaaahihhh!" Vicki shrieked with glee. To her delight, the excited man had suddenly lost control of himself and his powerful cock was slamming into her pussy with an intense fury, every violent thrust lifting her sweet young ass up off the blanket.
"That's it, baby!" she screamed, clutching at his sinewy butt. "Fuck me good, honey! Fuck me hard!"
Vicki was almost out of her mind with this big thick cock that was fucking into her sex-starved cunt. Her fumbling experiences with her ex-boyfriend had left her rather flat, but this glorious assault by Dave was the most wonderful thing she'd ever experienced.
"Fuck, baby, fuck!" she screamed, not giving a damn about the other couple watching.
Realizing that he was about to shoot his load, Dave began slowing down until he was lying motionless on top of Vicki's hot trembling body. He didn't want to climax until after the young redhead had her orgasm.
When the action slowed down, Linda turned her attention back to Randy's cock. Trembling with excitement, Linda could no longer control her mad desire to suck Randy's dick. Knowing what she had to do, the pretty blonde leaned over and lightly ran her hot moist tongue over the tip of his cock.
"What are you doing?" he gasped, shocked at what Linda had done.
"Licking your sweet prick," she whispered.
This was something Randy had wanted for a long time, but for one reason or another, no girl had ever sucked his cock.
"Does this feel good?" Linda whispered as she continued swirling her tongue around his hard knob.
"Shit yes!" he gasped.
Linda was pleasantly pleased with the taste of his prick-flesh, and she was even more thrilled with the exciting texture of his hard dick against her tongue and lips.
"When did you learn how to do that?" he panted as she sucked his entire cock-head into her hot slurping mouth.
"Just now," she giggled, momentarily releasing it from her sucking lips. "I'm having my first lesson on your sweet dick."
"Good luck," the boy gasped. "Christ, that feels good."
Linda soon discovered that by bobbing her head up and down over his cock while she sucked, it would slither deliciously to the back of her throat. God, how she loved the taste and feel of his big meaty, dong as it slid between her lips and over her tongue.
Lying beneath Dave's motionless body on the other blanket, Vicki could hear the slurping sounds of Linda's slavering mouth sucking on Randy's stiff boner.
Glancing over, a wild thrill raced through Vicki's cock-filled cunt as she watched Randy's big hard dong disappearing in and out of Linda's hot, sucking mouth. Only yesterday she had told Linda that the thought of putting a prick in her mouth was repulsive, but now she knew that she would definitely suck Dave off before the day was over. Linda's lips round the boy's cock was one of the most erotic sights she'd ever seen.
Lying on the young redhead's hot little body, Dave could feel Vicki's excited cunt-muscles instinctively sucking and milking on his deeply imbedded cock.
"Oh, Dave!" she whispered, screwing her cunt up tighter around the base of his throbbing cock. "Your prick feels so fuckin' good in my pussy."
Finally certain that he was once more in control of himself, Dave began plunging his shaft in and out of her deliciously tight cunt again. Frantically grasping him around the shoulders, she began throwing her hips up to meet every powerful stroke of his rigid cock. The lips of her frothy hot cunt were grasping and sucking at the base of his shaft, greedily trying to take even more of it into her steaming pussy.
"Oh, Dave!" she whispered, nibbling on his ear. "It's so goad, honey! So fucking goad!"
Dave could feel his cock-head swelling bigger and bigger as it slid smoothly against the hot fleshy ridges of her tight, sucking fuck-hole. It felt as if his big bursting knob would explode with ecstasy as he drove it deeper and harder into her cunt.
Floating on a stormy cloud of lust, Vicki could feel her hot cunt-juices boiling around his thrusting shaft. Completely fascinated by the obscene slurping sounds of his cock pumping in and out of her hot slippery hole, Vicki wrapped her slim youthful thighs around his waist, her hungry cunt-mouth writhing around his plunging cock. Her erect hot nipples burned deliciously as they rubbed against the bare flesh of his heaving chest.
"Oh, God!" she sobbed, feeling his big meaty dick tearing into her belly. "It feels so good, honey."
She could feel and hear his big lusty balls slapping noisily against the soft wet cheeks of her juice-drenched ass. Never in Vicki's short life had her young cunt been so deliciously filled with cocks. She no longer had thoughts of anything but the boy's glorious cock fucking in and out of her slippery fuck-hole. His big thick cock was pressing out against every tingling nerve of her widely stretched cuntal walls.
"Oh God, Dave!" she gasped, covering his lips with her hot open mouth. "I never dreamed that fucking could feel so good."
He answered by driving harder and deeper into her hot, writhing pussy.
"Fuck, baby, fuck!" Vicki was screaming into his ear. "Don't stop, honey! I'm gonna come! Gonna come!"
The half-crazed girl was barely clinging to her sanity as the ecstasy was carrying her closer and closer to an explosive orgasm.
"Oh shit!" she shrieked when she suddenly felt Dave's white hot jizz gushing into her belly. The intense feeling of his thick cum spewing against the slippery walls of her fuck-hole triggered the girl's explosive climax.
"I'm coming, baby, coming!" she squealed, grinding her cunt against his spurting cock to receive every milky drop of the glorious jizz that was spurting into her trembling guts.
Drifting slowly back to reality, Vicki heard Linda sucking on Randy's cock. From the way Randy was frantically clawing at the blanket, it was very obvious to Vicki that the boy was really enjoying his blow-job. She could see the excited expression on Linda's face as she sucked faster and harder on the young man's quivering dong.
"Jesus Christ, Linda!" he gasped. "That feels good! Ohhhhh, so fuckin' good!"
The boy writhing frantically round on the blanket, unconsciously thrusting his hips up, driving his cock in and out of the beautiful young blonde's sucking mouth. Literally fucking the girl's face, he was no longer aware of anything except the unbelievable ecstasy that was streaking through his lurching cock.
"Oh, Christ!" he gasped, giving a violent thrust as his big cock-head exploded, sending a gush of jizz into Linda's frantically sucking mouth.
Thrilled by the strange but exciting taste of his hot thick cum, she eagerly sucked and swallowed until she'd drawn the last delicious drop from his slowly shrinking prick.
"Does it taste good?" Vicki asked, watching Linda licking her lips as she removed the boy's limp cock from her mouth.
"You better believe it," the young blonde giggled. "Why don't you try sucking Dave's prick?"
"I'm going to," she smiled, reaching down and gently caressing the boy's flaccid dick. "He's gonna have quite a party before today is over."
"So are you," Dave laughed. "This will be a day we'll all remember."



CHAPTER FIVE


When the young people left for the picnic, little Bonnie went out to play at the stables, and Jan decided to take a warm leisurely bath. She felt strangely restless and she hoped that soaking in the warm water would relax her.
Sitting in the tub, her thoughts kept going back to the night she found Randy screwing her daughter. As disgusting as the affair had been, her cunt seemed to burn and itch when she recalled the boy's hard cock plunging in and out of her daughter's little pussy. There had been something very erotic about the ecstatic expression on Linda's face as she clung to the lurching boy's body. Jan knew it was a filthy sight to watch, yet the memory of it strangely affected her.
Getting out of the tub, she wrapped her damp hair in a towel and slipped into a white cotton dressing gown. With a long lonely day stretching out ahead of her, Jan decided to have same coffee. Slowly sipping it, she thought of taking the car and driving up into the cool canyons. She knew that Linda and Randy wouldn't be back until evening, and Bonnie always spent the whole day at the stables. She was about to get dressed when there was a knock on the door.
Answering it, she was surprised to see David Cromwell standing there.
"Hi," she smiled. "Come on in."
It wasn't until the man was seated in the living room that Jan realized, she was wearing only her thin cotton dressing gown. Nervously holding the front together, she was very conscious of the way David was looking at her.
David had always considered Jan as an attractive woman, but he'd never fully realized how beautiful she really was until now. With the towel wrapped around her head like a turban, it accented the exquisite features of her fresh scrubbed face. Her beautifully rounded tits and her firm nipples pressed out deliciously against the thin cotton material of her dressing gown. He could feel his heart pounding with excitement as he tried to carry on a normal conversation with her.
"With the k-kids gone," he stammered. "I-I wondered if you'd like to play some golf with me this afternoon."
"I'm sorry," she nervously smiled. "But that's a game I've never learned to play."
"Well," he continued. "We could take a drive in the canyons if Randy hadn't taken my car."
"We could use mine," Jan volunteered, suddenly thinking it would be pleasant to spend the day with the handsome man.
"That sounds fine," he beamed.
"I was just having some coffee," Jan smiled. "Would you care to join me for a cup before I dress?"
"I'd love it," David said, slowly rising to his feet, hoping Jan wouldn't notice the excited bulge in the front of his pants.
Sitting across the table from her as he sipped his coffee, David's stiff cock was throbbing furiously. Jan wasn't aware that the front of her gown had parted slightly and the excited man couldn't take his eyes away from her creamy, half-exposed tits. The areola ring around one of her luscious big nipples was partly visible to his ogling eyes.
Glancing up, she saw the wild expression on his face. Quickly she pulled the front of her gown together.
"I'm sorry," she said, her cheeks turning a bright red.
"Don't be sorry," he smiled. "Those are the loveliest boobs I've ever seen."
"P-please don't talk like that," Jan stammered, recalling the strange feeling she'd had when David had boldly caressed her ass that night. She could vividly remember how his hand had burned deliciously through her dress.
"But there's nothing wrong with telling a woman she has a lovely body," he argued.
"David," she said in a firm voice. "If you keep talking like that, I won't go for a drive with you."
"Jan," he sighed. "Have you ever let yourself go and enjoyed yourself?"
"That's none of your damned business!" the woman snapped.
"Answer me," he continued in a low even voice. "Have you ever surrendered yourself into a man's wins?"
"I think you'd better leave," she replied, quickly rising to her feet. Jan wanted him out of the house because the thought of David holding her in his arms strangely excited her.
Moving around the table, David placed his hands on her shoulders.
"I mean it, Jan," he gasped. "Please let yourself go and enjoy life."
"Let go of me!" she sobbed, brushing his hands away.
Too excited to realize what he was doing, David grasped her waist, pulling her lovely warm body up tightly against his.
"No!" she sobbed, feeling his hard cock pressing against her from within his pants.
The front of her gown had slipped open and Jan knew that her pussy hair was rubbing against the material of his trousers. She felt a strange excitement, realizing that only his pains separated his throbbing cock from her cunt, yet she instinctively pushed at his chest, trying to free herself from his strong grip.
"Don't!" she panted, shoving at him. "Have you gone crazy?"
Not releasing the woman, David reached down through the opening in the front of her gown and grasped the soft cheeks of her ass, pulling her squirming pussy up tighter against his pounding cock.
"No!" she screamed, hitting his chest with her clenched fists. "Stop it! Stop it!"
Trembling violently, she could feel his strong hands massaging and kneading her bare butt while his fingers dug into the soft fleshy crack between her ass-cheeks. A damp, helpless feeling began to flow hotly through her body as his big hard dick continued rotating suggestively against her trembling pussy.
Jan knew it was all wrong, but when he lowered his face down toward hers, she threw her arms around his neck, pulling his mouth down to her hot open lips. With their tongues locked in a deep kiss, Jan frantically ground her inflamed pussy against his throbbing dick.
When she slowly reached down and began to lovingly, caress the big cock-bulge in his pants, David knew he was about to enter Shangri-La. Lifting her up, he gently carried her over to a sofa in the living room. With all resistance gone, she closed her eyes and reclined against the arm rest as his fingers moved deliciously up between her inner thighs. With her gown completely open in front, he could see her slippery slit between her slightly parted legs. Her soft juicy pussy-lips were swollen with excitement, drops of hot cunt-juice glistening on the soft pink tissues. Her moist quivering cunt was beautiful to behold, deliciously exposed in the soft nest of damp dark pussy-hair. The hot, fleshy little hole was trembling with excitement as the warm slippery juices oozed out, trickling down between the soft cheeks of her ass.
Completely crazed by the tempting sight of her sweet little snatch, he dropped to his knees in front of the couch and gently parted her thighs, lowering his mouth and face into the musky warmth of her juice-drenched slit.
"Oh, my God!" whispered Jan, experiencing the feel of a tongue on her clit for the first time in her life. "Jesus, that feels good!"
This was something that her husband had never done to her, and the initial shock of David's tongue on her clitty had almost blown her mind. She had never heard of a man licking a woman's cunt, but the feeling was indescribably good. She thought of her husband and wondered if she would be able to teach him to do it to her when she got home.
"Oh, Christ, David!" she squealed, grasping frantically at the cushions. "That's so good, honey! So good!"
Clutching at the woman's thrusting ass, David pressed his mouth and face deeper into the hot moistness of her open slit. His thick tongue was swirling deliciously against the slick wet ridges of her quivering cuntal walls. Her sweet hot pussy juices were dripping down over his tongue, filling his mouth with the glorious taste of her hot cunt.
Twisting his face from side to side, he tried to force his tongue deeper and deeper into the woman's steaming fuck-hole, while his upper lip continued teasing her quivering cunt.
"Shit, honey!" she screamed, using vile language for the first time in her life as she pounded the sofa with her clenched fists. "I can't stand it, baby! I can't stand it! Oh, shit, it feels so fucking goad!"
Completely crazed by the wild new sensations being induced by the man's sucking, slurping mouth, Jan was frantically twisting and tearing at her tits and nipples. She had never experienced such a wild joy in her life.
"Suck, baby, suck!" she screamed, cruelly pinching and squeezing her hot tits. "Shit, honey, it's so shittin' good! Suck, baby, suck!"
Her towel had come loose from her head, and the woman's long black hair was flailing wildly around her excited face. Jan had lost all contact with reality and she was conscious of nothing except the agonizingly delicious sensations that were screaming through her pleasure-tortured body.
"Shit, honey!" she squealed, grasping his hair and pressing his face tighter against her spit-soaked slit. "I'm coming! Oh, sweet shit, how I'm coming! COMMMMIIIIINNNNGGGG!"
Her trembling body lurched violently as she exploded into a bell-ringing, all-consuming orgasm.
Trembling from head to toe, wave after wave of warm ecstasy flowed through her exhausted body.
"Shit, that was good," she whispered as she slowly recovered from her fantastic climax.
"You're so beautiful," David sighed, kissing her tenderly on the lips as he ran his fingers through her long loose hair.
"You were so right," she said in a soft warm voice. "That's the first time I've ever let myself completely go."
"I'm glad," he smiled. "And I'm glad it happened with me."
"David," she whispered, looking down at the big hard cock-bulge throbbing in his pants. "I'd sure love to have your big prick in my horny cunt if you'd take your fucking clothes off."
As he began to remove his clothes, Jan slipped out of her robe and reclined bare-assed naked on the couch.
Disrobing as fast as he could, David couldn't keep his eyes away from her naked body squirming so invitingly on the sofa.
"David?" she suddenly asked in a teasing voice. "Do you think our kids are fucking out in the woods today?"
"I certainly hope so," he smiled.
"So do I," Jan sighed with a contented smile on her face. "So do I."
A warm glow burned through the woman's loins when he finally dropped his shorts, revealing his big lusty cock thrusting proudly up from between his legs. As he moved toward her, she had a strange desire to lick his big shiny cock-head with the tip of her tongue.
She couldn't understand why she suddenly wanted to suck his prick. Her husband had asked her to suck his cock years ago, and Jan had been so pissed off she didn't speak to him for a month. Martin had never mentioned it to her since, for fear of her angry reaction, and now, here she was with practically a stranger and eagerly wanting to taste his dick.
As he stood in front of the couch, Jan reached out and tenderly grasped his big hard cock, gently drawing him toward her. The feel of his big meaty cock added to her mounting excitement. Gently running her fingers up and down the entire length of his big thick dick, she sensually explored every sinewy bump and every pulsing vein in his glorious fuck-tool. Squeezing the big meaty cock, Jan could feel the hot blood pumping through the extended veins of his throbbing fuck-pole.
Clutching the base of his rigid shaft, his big purple cock-head looked like it was ready to explode. Lowering her head, she ran her tongue lightly across his hard shiny knob. The taste of his prick was rather strong, but she found it strangely stimulating.
Clutching tightly to his thick shaft, Jan began greedily licking the entire surface of his swollen cock-head. When her hot wet tongue came in contact with the sensitive underside of the big mushroom-shaped knob, she felt his entire body shudder with delight. Realizing that she'd discovered an erotic nerve center, she began nibbling at the area with a feathery-light pressure that almost drove him wild. Momentarily deserting the super-sensitive nerve center, she began licking the entire length of his hard prick-shaft.
With his thick cock saturated with her hot spit, David's legs were trembling with excitement as the slurping woman's tongue hungrily licked the entire underside of his big meaty dick. He could hardly control his shaking legs when her hot mouth and tongue moved down under his big lusty balls.
Wildly stimulated by the taste and aroma of his hot sweaty genitals, Jan began sucking his balls in and out of her greedy mouth. The crinkly skin of his sperm-bloated nut-sac felt so exciting to her lips and tongue.
She suddenly wondered how much her husband would enjoy having his balls licked. From the way David was reacting, she decided Martin would probably love it.
Sliding her lips back up the underside of his wet glistening prick, Jan opened her mouth and closed it over his throbbing cock-head.
"Oh, my God!" David gasped as her tender lips locked around the base of his swollen knob. He couldn't believe that this hot little bitch with her long flowing hair was the same prim and proper woman he'd been seeing for the last few days. There was a wild-animal quality to her earthy attack that was almost unbelievable.
Jan had never dreamed that a big meaty cock would taste and feel so good in her mouth. Sucking frantically, she swirled her tongue rapidly around the base of his sensitive knob. The way his thick dong filled her slurping mouth was just fantastic.
Moving her hot wet lips up and down over his big lurching dick, she could feel the man's bloated cock-head nudging deliciously against the back of her throat. With each bob of her plunging head, the woman was taking his cock deeper and deeper into her hot sucking mouth. His lurching, trembling body was a living testimonial to the intense joy she was bringing to the man. She was thrilled to know she was giving him such ecstatic pleasure.
"Jesus Christ!" he sobbed in a shaken voice. "Don't stop, honey! I'm going to shoot my load! For Christ's sake, don't stop!"
Thrilled at the prospect of tasting his hot jizz, Jan sucked faster and harder on his bursting dong. She couldn't wait to feel his fuck-cum squirting into her eager mouth.
Frantically curling his strong fingers into her thick black hair, he pressed her face down tighter over his lurching prick as he began thrusting his half-crazed cock in and out of her frantically sucking mouth.
"Here it comes, baby!" he gasped, thrusting his exploding dick deeply into her throat. "Here it comes!"
Jan wasn't prepared for the torrent of white hot cum that suddenly gushed out of his massive cock-head. She hadn't dreamed that a man's cock could fire such a huge load. The frantically sucking woman had to swallow rapidly as the first gush was followed by spurt after spurt of his thick hot cum-cream. Though the strong, bitter-sweet taste of cock-juice was a new experience to Jan, she found it strangely exciting, and she sucked savagely on his spurting prick, not wanting to waste a bit of this newly-discovered taste treat.
When the last stringy drop had been sucked out of the end of his rapidly-shrinking cock, David dropped to the couch, completely exhausted by the woman's exquisite blow job.
"Christ, that was good," David whispered as he slowly regained his strength.
"Was it?" she asked, pleased that the handsome man had enjoyed it so much.
"You're sure a great cocksucker," he smiled.
"Thank you," she giggled. "That's the first time I've ever sucked anyone off."
"What about your husband?"
"Nope," she smiled. "He wanted me to do it to him once, but I thought he was perverted."
"Jesus Christ," David laughed. "When you let yourself go, you really do it."
"Are you sorry?" Jan giggled. "It was your idea."
"Any regrets?"
"Shit no," she laughed, covering his lips with her hot open mouth. "And I can't wait to feel that beautiful cock buried up in my hot guts."
"Christ," David replied, looking down at his flaccid prick. "I'm hardly in any condition for that right now."
"Don't worry," she giggled, wiping a rivulet of jizz from the corner of her mouth with the back of her hand. "I'll get that beauty hard again."
Cuddling her soft naked body into his strong arms, she began gently fondling his limp prick. Within a very short time it began jerking and swelling against her teasing fingers.
"See," she giggled. "That little devil's eager for my fuck-hole."
"It sure as hell is," he grinned, feeling the strength surging back into his cock.
She began sucking his cock to a full erection as David's hand gently kneaded the soft flesh between her ass-cheeks. Her smooth bare bottom quivered with delight at the feel of his finger trailing lightly around the ring of her puckered little bung-hole.
"Oh God!" she whispered, releasing his stiff cock and rolling onto her back. "Please fuck me, David! I can't wait much longer."
As the man crawled between her widely-spread legs, Jan could feel his hot cock-head brushing against the smooth flesh of her creamy inner thighs. Pulling his handsome face down, the woman covered his lips with her hot open mouth, slipping her pointed little tongue between his teeth. The soft moistness of her warm clinging lips filled his loins with a flaming passion.
Reaching down, Jan grasped the stiff dick that David was advancing toward her hot fuck-hole.
"Oh God, baby!" she sobbed, grinding her passion-swollen slit against the head of his big bloated cock. "Give it to me, baby! Give all of it to me!"
Feeling her fiery cunt-lips sensually swallowing his pulsing cock-head, David suddenly slammed his shaft all the way up into her slippery cunt with one excited thrust.
"Eeeeeeeeggggghhhhhh!" she squealed in both pain and ecstasy as his cock ripped up through her hole, completely filling it with hard male meat. Her hungry cunt filled with cock, she could feel his warm lusty balls nestled in the soft wide crevice between her ass-cheeks.
"Oh, God, I love that big beauty," she whispered, screwing her excited body up tighter against his to make certain that all of his delicious cock was imbedded in her hungry, clasping cunt.
Feeling his thick cock throbbing against the stretched walls of her hot pussy, Jan couldn't understand why she'd resisted sex so much in the past. She now knew there was nothing in the world that felt as good as a cunt stuffed full of hard cock.
As he withdrew his stiff rod, Jan clenched her teeth, waiting eagerly for the next thrust.
"Oh God!" she sobbed excitedly when his hard prick once more ripped up into her lust crazed cunt. After the first two or three initial thrusts, David settled down to a steady rhythm of long deep strokes in and out of the sucking hotness of her grasping pussy.
Jan was completely out of her mind with ecstasy as wild new sensations raced through every excited nerve in her body. This was what she'd always wanted sex to be, but had never found it. She was sexually alive for the first time in her life, and she was enjoying every lust-filled second of it.
With her arms wrapped tightly around his shoulders, Jan could feel her big tits squishing deliciously against his bare chest as David pumped his cock in and out of her sucking cunt.
"Oh fuck, David! Fuck!" she whispered, her smooth thighs moving up around his waist.
Jan could feel a steady stream of hot pussy-juice squishing out of her clasping cunt as his massive tool pounded deeper and deeper into her fiery fuck-hole. With her grasping twat sucking on the rock-hard length of his plunging tool, Jan could feel every sinew and vein of his cock rubbing deliciously against her sensitive cuntal tissues.
"Aaaaaaaaggggghhhhh!" she screamed, feeling his stiff dick ripping up through her hot juicy cunt-flesh. "That's it, baby! That's it! Fuck me good!"
Mewling incessantly under him, Jan was wildly throwing her hips up to meet every thrust of his hard plunging cock. Grasping his ass-cheeks, she pulled him violently toward her, arching her hips to take the full length of his stiff tool. The lips of her frothy hot cunt were sucking and grasping at the base of his cock, trying to get even more of it into her hot, greedy pussy.
David could feel his cock-head growing bigger and bigger as it slithered against the soft fleshy ridges of her hot, sucking cuntal walls. He thought his big blood-engorged cock would explode from the hot sucking action of the woman's frothy cunt. It seemed almost impossible that this screaming, grasping, sex-craved woman was the same prim Jan Fielding that he'd known yesterday.
As David continued plunging his cock in and out of her scalding fuck-hole, he could feel her hot erect nipples burning into his bare chest.
"Oh, David!" she squealed, pounding her heels against his back. "Fuck me hard, baby! Fuck me hard! Oh slit, honey, it feels so fucking good."
As they frantically increased the speed of their mutual thrusts, David could feel that delicious sensation building up in his balls, and he realized he was rapidly approaching a seething climax.
"Oh Christ, David! I'm gonna come!" Jan screamed as she frantically threw her knees over his shoulders, exposing the full length of her juicy, open slit to his relentlessly-pounding cock. "Fuck me harder, David! Harder! Oh shit, baby, fuck me! Fuck me! FUCK ME!"
Frantically clutching at the man, she sank her teeth into his shoulder as the wild ecstasy reached its peak. His hard battering ram was pounding viciously into her frothy cunt, slithering deliciously against her throbbing, hard clitty.
"Oooooooh God!" she screamed, exploding into a wild orgasm at the feel of David's hot fuck-cream gushing out of his big bursting knob. "Squirt, baby, squirt! Squirt me full! I'm coming!"
Shuddering violently, she pushed her juice-filled cunt up tighter around the base of his throbbing dick, feeling little spurts of his jizz still squirting into her glowing twat. It was unbelievably beautiful. It was the most total orgasm she'd ever experienced in her entire life.
Drawing his handsome face down to hers, she covered his mouth with her soft warm lips.
"Darling," she whispered. "Let's just stay here all day. I don't want to take a fucking drive."



CHAPTER SIX


From that day on it was a complete new ball game for Jan Fielding. Her every thought was of sex and she was spending as much time as possible with David Cromwell.
Following his suggestion, Jan bought a new string bikini, and she was wearing her long black hair down over her shoulders. She had expected her two daughters to be shocked by her new appearance, but they loved it.
It soon became obvious to Linda that her mother was having a torrid affair with Randy's father. Nothing was ever mentioned between mother and daughter, but they reached an unspoken agreement that Jan and David were not to be disturbed when they were in his cottage, while Linda and Randy were given the same privacy in her cottage.
When she entered the living room, she found Linda and Randy sitting fully clothed on the couch. They had obviously heard the girl taking a shower.
"Hi," she grinned, sitting down in a chair directly opposite the couple.
"Hello, honey," Linda smiled at her cute little sister. "Did you have a nice day at the stables?"
"I sure did," she answered. "Did you have fun today?"
"We always have fun," Linda giggled.
"Does he always lick your pussy?" Bonnie teased.
"What?"
"I saw him licking your cunt when I walked in," the little girl explained. "Does it feel good?"
Her older sister just stared at her, not bothering to answer the embarrassing question.
"Does her cunt taste funny?" Bonnie asked, turning her attention to Randy.
He turned and looked at Linda with a shocked expression on his face.
"Well?" the child persisted. "How does her pussy taste?"
"Pretty g-good," he stammered. "Do all pussies taste good?"
"I suppose so."
Linda's long blonde hair was spread all aver the floor as she lay on her back beneath Randy, sucking wildly on his throbbing dong. Gently fondling his heavy balls, she lightly traced one of her finger up around the ring of his asshole. Realizing how much it pleased him from the way he trembled, Linda gently dipped the end of her finger into his tight bung.
"Jesus Christ!" he gasped. "Shit, that feels good, honey! Put it in further! Christ, what a feeling!"
Giving it a wild thrust, her finger sank into his shitter.
"Yeeeeeowwww!" Randy sobbed as he felt the girl's finger streaking up through his hot rectum. "That's it, baby! Yes! Yes! Finger-fuck my cunt-hole."
Sucking frantically on his lurching cock, Linda's middle finger was plunging in and out of the hot buttery depths of the boy's quivering bung.
"I'm gonna come."
Every muscle in the girl's body was wildly contracting as the bell-ringing orgasm began to envelop her. The intense pleasure was almost frightening as she lost all control of herself.
"Shit!" she shrieked, grabbing at Randy's hair, pushing his mouth tighter against her sucking cunt. "Shit, I'm coming! Comiiiiinnnnnggggg! COMMMMIIIIINNNNNG!"
With his juice-drenched face locked tightly between Linda's slim bare thighs, he could feel his own cock ready to explode into Linda's mouth as her middle finger ground deliciously against his sensitive prostate. With her finger screwed deeply into his shitter, the boy let out a loud roar as a big hot load of cum gushed out of his exploding cock-head.
Linda could hardly swallow fast enough to take the torrent of white hot jizz that was streaming into her sucking mouth. God, how she loved the taste of his thick cream cum gushing over her tongue as it spurted against the back of her throat. Linda made no attempt to release his thick cock from her mouth until she'd sucked out the very last drop of his hot jism.



CHAPTER SEVEN


"Mom," Linda suddenly asked her mother while they were sitting together at the pool a few days later. "What are you going to do about Mr. Cromwell when we go back to Daddy?"
Though both mother and daughter were very much aware of each other's affairs, this was the first time either of them had mentioned it.
"Nothing," Jan smiled. "When this vacation is over, so is David."
"Won't you miss him?"
"I don't think so," Jan answered. "I'll be too busy making things up to your father."
"What do you mean?" Linda asked.
"David has taught me a great lesson," the woman sighed. "I realize that I've been a real shitty wife to your dad. Now I know what a lousy sex life I've given him and I'm certainly going to make up for it when we get home."
"Didn't you and Dad enjoy screwing?"
"I was a damned prude," Jan sighed. "And I'll always be grateful for the way David opened my eyes."
"I guess Dad will, too," Linda giggled.
"I hope so," Jan smiled. "'Cause he's sure going to get a lot of wild fucking when I get home."
"Is Mr. Cromwell good in bed?"
"God, yes," her mother answered. "That man can really fuck."
"He's sure handsome."
"And he has a beautiful, talented cock," Jan giggled.
"If he's that good," Linda sighed, "I wish he'd fuck me."
"What's the matter with Randy?"
"Shit, nothing," Linda laughed. "He's fantastic, but I want to enjoy every new cock I can find."
"Linda," her mother exclaimed in an excited voice, remembering the sight of Randy's dick when site caught him screwing her daughter. "Maybe it would be fun to swap."
"Do you think they'd do it?"
"I think so," Jan mused. "They're both pretty horny."
"Any ideas?"
"Let's invite them over to our cottage tomorrow when Bonnie leaves for the stables," her mother suggested.
"Then what?"
"We'll just let nature take its course," Jan giggled. "But we can help nature along a little bit."
Waiting for the men to arrive the next morning, mother and daughter were giggling around the cottage like a couple of school kids. They'd decided to wear extremely short dresses with no panties and bras. They both felt deliciously wicked in their naughty attire and were looking forward to a shamelessly exciting party with the father and son.
As soon as the guests arrived, Jan quickly mixed Bloody Marys to get them into a festive mood.
"What's the occasion?" David asked, accepting the drink from Jan.
"We just thought it would be fun to have a leisurely brunch," she answered as she walked over and handed a glass to Randy.
"Well, here's to sex," Linda giggled as she sat down next to Randy and lifted the drink to her lips.
"I'll drink to that," David replied, lifting his glass.
Sitting next to Jan, David's eyes were drawn to Linda's bare thighs under her short dress as she lounged against Randy on a couch across the room.
"This is nice," Jan sighed, snuggling up against David.
He could feel the soft pressure of Jan's warm thigh against his leg as he sipped his drink. As always, the nearness of the beautiful woman really turned him on, but the sight of Linda's bare thighs across the room added additional fire to the already burning flame.
When their drinks were finished, Linda jumped up and refilled the glasses. Her braless boobs rolled deliciously around under the thin material of her dress as she moved around the room.
Seeing that David's attention was on her daughter's bouncing tits, Jan opened her thighs and squirmed around a bit, giving young Randy a lingering look at her dark, thick bush. She was pleased at the excited expression in his eyes when they focused on her blatantly exposed cunt.
David Cromwell's dick gave a sudden lurch when young Linda once more seated herself across from him. This time she crossed her legs, giving him an unobstructed view of her gold-fringed slit. Her pink wet pussy-lips were openly displayed before his drooling eyes.
"Oh, Linda," her mother spoke in a teasing voice. "Close your legs, honey, you're giving David a big hard-on."
"Don't scold me," the girl giggled. "Your own cunt isn't exactly hidden from Randy."
The boy blushed.
"Please," Jan continued as she brought her knees together. "You're getting poor David all worked up."
David said nothing. He just continued staring at the little blonde's open slit.
"See," Jan giggled, placing her hand on the big cock-bulge in the front of his pants. "You've got a hard-on."
"So is Randy," Linda giggled, grasping at the boy's stiff dick.
"I wonder which guy has the biggest cock?" Jan laughed as her naughty fingers stroked David's big lump.
"Let's find out," Linda cried in an excited voice as she reached for Randy's fly.
Within a matter of seconds, both mother and daughter were holding their guests' big pricks in their hands.
"They look about the same to me," Jan declared. "I can't see any difference."
"I think they should take their pants off so we can get a better look," Linda suggested.
"I think so, too," Jan smiled, gently fondling David's hard dick.
Deciding this was a good game, and wanting to take full advantage of what promised to be one hell of a party, both father and son stood up and discarded every garment they had on.
"Well?" David smiled, standing completely naked. "Who wins?"
"Yeah," Randy grinned as he stood next to his father. "Who's got the biggest cock?"
"We'll have to inspect them very, closely," Jan giggled as she and Linda walked up to the men.
"This is a nice one," Linda smiled, wrapping her fingers gently around David's big thick prick.
"This one's a real beauty," Jan observed as she began sliding the foreskin back and forth over Randy's throbbing dick.
"I wonder which one tastes the best," Linda said, dropping to her knees in front of David.
Holding the base of his shaft in one hand, the young blonde began lightly running her tongue around and over his big shiny cock-head. There was a heavy, manly taste to his big blood-bloated cock that sent wild shivers racing through her hot, wet cunt. When she had thoroughly licked it with her tongue, the young girl sucked his big gnarly knob deep into her soft moist mouth.
David shuddered as he felt and saw the teen-ager's soft juicy lips slide over his quivering cock-head. It was wildly exciting to look down on her radiantly innocent face and see her sucking mouth wrapped around his massive cock. Her hands were gently fondling his big lusty balls while one naughty finger teased delightfully around his asshole.
Standing next to his father, Randy was also trembling with excitement as Linda's mother sucked and licked on his big crinkly nut-sac. She, too, was lightly trailing her middle finger around his quivering shitter.
Jan's hot wet mouth was deliciously alternating between his spit-drenched balls and his lurching cock-head.
"Oh, Jesus, Mrs. Fielding!" he gasped as the woman took his cock deep into her throat.
"Do you like it, honey?" Jan gulped between sucks.
"Shit yes!" he panted.
No longer giving a damn who had the biggest prick, mother and daughter had subtly switched partners and were enjoying every cock-filled second of it. It was exciting to have exchanged playmates. They both knew every reaction from their regular fuck-partners and it was highly exciting to play around and discover delicious techniques to turn their new partners on.
"Hey," Linda giggled, releasing David's prick from her mouth and jumping to her feet. "Let's go in on the bed."
Laughing, the four fuck-happy people spread out naked on the big king-sized bed. Lying on their back, the two women were nestled between the men, Jan next to Randy and Linda against David. It was glorious to be wallowing in each other's naked flesh as hands searched, stroked and caressed each other.
Turning onto her side and facing David, Linda began grinding her hot wet slit against the man's hard flesh. His big thick cock was sandwiched between their writhing bellies.
"Oh God, Mr. Cromwell!" she whispered, pressing her twat up tighter against his naked body. "Put your cock in me! I need a fuck!"
A strange sensation gripped Jan's body when she heard her seventeen-year-old daughter begging to be fucked. She and the child had planned this sex-party together, yet hearing Linda's slutty language seemed to disturb her.
Rising onto her elbow, she glanced over at Linda. She was on her back with her legs spread open to receive David's cock as he knelt between her thighs. It faintly excited her to see David's familiar cock slowly advancing toward her own daughter's juicy little slit. Watching it slip between Linda's golden-fringed cunt-lips, Jan could almost feel David's big dick entering her own hot fuck-hole. A strange thrill raced through the woman's body as she watched his big familiar cock sink deeper and deeper into her daughter's juice-slickened hole.
When David's big prick had fully penetrated Linda's hot, dripping cunt, Jan watched her daughter snake her legs sensually around the older man's waist. Jan could almost feel her own thighs being wrapped around this body she knew so well.
At first Jan had been a bit apprehensive when she saw David's dick entering her little daughter's juicy twat, but the erotic sight was now exciting her more than anything she'd ever witnessed in her life. When the older man began slowly pumping his thick cock in and out of her daughter's little slit, Jan leaned over until her eyes were only a few inches away from Linda's cock-filled pussy. She could see little beads of pussy-juice gleaming on the soft pink tissues of her wet shiny cunt-lips. A little trickle of hot twat-cream was being forced out between Linda's sucking pussy-lips by the pressure of David's big plunging prick.
Jan excitedly watched the rivulet of juice dribbling down over the girl's smooth ass. The exciting sound of David's thick pole squishing and slurping into her daughter's hot sucking cunt was driving the woman wild. She could feel every thrust of David's familiar cock in her own horny snatch.
Jan stared with fascination at Linda's pleasure ridden face. Her head was thrown back, her long blonde hair cascading over the pillow as her glazed eyes stared at the ceiling. The girl's mouth was open, her tongue flicking deliciously in and out over her wet trembling lips while she moaned and groaned. Jan could almost feel the ecstasy that was etched on her daughter's lovely face.
Watching the erotic scene, Jan was frantically masturbating Randy's stiff dick while his middle finger was slithering in and out of her hot wet snatch.
"Oh God, Mr. Cromwell!" Jan heard her daughter whisper as the girl clutched the man more tightly in her arms. "That's the neatest cock in the whole fuckin' world…"
Jan was almost insane with excitement. Her grasping fingers were sliding up and down Randy's lurching cock at a blinding speed as she vicariously felt every sensation that was surging through her daughter's hot, sucking cunt. She could actually feel David's thick familiar cock pounding deep into her own juice-drenched fuck-hole.
"Fuck, honey, fuck!" Linda was screaming as she writhed beneath the older man's lurching body.
Crazed with excitement, Jan pressed her cunt back tighter around Randy's invading finger as she frantically stroked his throbbing dick. The woman was losing all sense of reality as she stared at David's cock fucking her daughter's cunt.
"Fuck her, David! Fuck her good!" Jan began screaming, her emotions completely out of control. "Fuck my baby good! Make her scream!"
"Christ, Mom!" the girl sobbed out loud. "This guy can really fuck!"
"I know! I know!" Jan shrieked. "He's the best fucker in the world!"
Jan was staring with wild fascination at David's big shiny cock as it slithered in and out of the teen-ager's sucking, grasping fuck-hole. The entire surface of his big gleaming dick glistened with the thick slippery juices that were gushing out of the young girl's scalding slit.
"Fuck her good, honey," Jan was screaming hysterically at David. "Fuck the shit out of her! Fuck my baby good!"
"He is, Mother! He is!" Linda squealed as she felt the man's big meaty pole slamming deeper and deeper into her young cunt. "Christ, can he fuck! Oh shit, how he can fuck!"
Between the screaming of the women, the squeaking of the lurching bedsprings and the sound of hot wet flesh slapping, the room was a bedlam of noise. Even in her wild mental state, Jan was dimly aware that David was on the verge of shooting his hot load of cum.
"Come on, David!" she cheered. "Give it to her, honey! Fill my baby with your sweet hot jizz!"
"Oh, sweet Jesus!" Linda squealed, feeling the torrent of hot wet sperm gushing into her fuck-hole from his exploding cock-head. "I'm coming! Jesus Christ, how I'm coming! COMING! COMMMMMIIIIIINNNNNGGCGGG!"
Slowly drifting back to the world of reality, Jan watched her daughter and David collapse into each other's arms. Jan suddenly realized she was stroking Randy's prick, and his cock was throbbing hard in her clenched fist.
"Oh, Randy," she sobbed, feeling the hot prick throbbing in her grasp. "Please fuck me, honey. Christ, how I need your beautiful daughter."
"And I need your cunt!" he panted.
"Hurry, Randy," she whispered, rolling onto her back and spreading her soft damp thighs, exposing her slippery wet slit to his eager eyes. The soft pink lips of her juice-drenched cunt-mouth gleamed up at him from the nest of thick black pussy-hair.
As the young boy dropped to his knees between her silky-smooth legs, Jan excitedly grasped his throbbing cock, slowly guiding it toward her hat, dripping pussy. Trembling with excitement, she rubbed the hard head of his cock up and down against the hot wet furrow of her open slit, enjoying the feel of his big prick sliding against her juicy cunt-flesh.
Feeling him arch his strong young body for the penetration, Jan drew her knees up against her chest, offering the full length of her furry slit to his straining fuck-pole.
"Oh, sweet Randy," she sobbed when the boy rammed the entire length of his cock into her cunt with one long swooping thrust. His big hard cock felt even larger than his father's as it rifled her grasping fuck-hole. She loved the way his pulsating cock pushed out her tingling cuntal walls.
"Oh, God, that feels good," she whispered into the bay's ear, grinding her hot pussy up against the base of his deeply-imbedded shaft. The woman was learning that all cocks felt different, but they all felt good when they were buried in her twat.
"Oh, sweet shit!" she gasped when the boy drew back and began thrusting his big meaty rod in and out of her clasping cunt. "It's so wonderful, Randy! God, that's a nice big fuck-tool!"
The feel of his big round cock slithering into her widely stretched cunt was driving the beautiful woman crazy. The hot foamy lips of her steaming twat squeezed and sucked at his stiff, plunging cock.
Watching them, Linda could hardly believe that the naked woman who was cradling Randy between her lewdly-opened thighs was actually her own mother. The sight of her mom's big soft tits rubbing against the boy's bare chest was a sight Linda would never forget. There was a sensuous, slutty movement in her mother's hips as she writhed her hairy cunt against the boy's big plunging dick. "You're the neatest fucker in the world."
The sight of the beautiful dark-haired woman writhing under his son was blowing David's mind as he and Linda watched with total fascination. Even though he'd just fired a big load of cum-cream into little Linda's sweet young cunt, his cock was once again throbbing with excitement.
The sight of Jan squirming excitedly under his son's young virile body was a real turn-on for the lusty man. Ian's smooth round tits, her soft silky thighs and her flushed, radiant face was the mast beautiful sight he'd ever seen. God, how he wanted his son to hurry and shoot his load so he could once again bury his own hard cock into the hot depths of Jan's delicious pussy.
Jan was only vaguely aware that the other couple was watching them. Her every thought and feeling was centered around the youth's rigid cock that was fucking deliciously in and out of her sucking twat. With her silky smooth thighs wrapped tightly around the boy's waist, Jan was grabbing at the cheeks of his ass, puffing the boy deeper and deeper into her pleasure-crazed fuck-hole.
"Jesus Christ!" she squealed. "Give it to me good, baby! Fuck me hard! Bang me good!"
David and Linda stared in numb silence as they watched the way Randy was viciously slamming his cock into the woman's cunt while she screamed for more and more. It didn't seem possible that a woman could take this sexual beating, but it was obvious, to both of them that Jan was enjoying every single stroke. Randy began pounding his dick into her hot sucking cunt at an even faster tempo as she clawed frantically at his thrusting ass.
"That's it, sweetie!" Jan squealed with delight. "Faster, baby, faster! I'm almost there! Fuck! Fuck! FUCK!"
David stared excitedly at the beautiful naked woman writhing beneath his son's powerful attack. Her beautiful long black hair was splayed all across her pillow as Jan tossed her head from side to side. Her lovely full mouth was open as a stream of wet saliva oozed from her trembling lips. With her eyes squeezed shut in wild ecstasy, her nails were clawing cruelly at the bare flesh of Randy's ass as she desperately tried to pull more cock into her inflamed fuck-hole.
"Oh, Christ, baby," she sobbed, thrusting her cunt up around his plunging prick. "I'm almost there, honey! Oh fuck! Fuck! FUCK!"
The intense ecstasy was almost more than she could endure. Jan suddenly felt an unbelievable orgasm building up in her lurching body.
"Squirt, baby! Fill my cunt!" she shrieked. "Squirt, baby, squirt! I'm gonna come! Christ, I'M COMING! COMING!"
Just as the sex-crazed woman exploded into her body-jolting orgasm, she felt Randy's hot jizz flooding into her trembling cunt. Pulling his handsome young face down, Jan sucked his tongue into her hot open mouth as she felt spurt after spurt of his hot cum-cream filling her fuck-hole.
"God, that was wonderful," she whispered into his ear. "That was just fantastic."
When Randy's exhausted body rolled away from hers, Jan was suddenly aware of David kneeling next to her, slowly stroking his super-hard cock.
"Hi, honey," she whispered up to him. "You'd better put that beautiful big dick in my cunt while the oven's still hot."
With a wild roar, David threw himself over her naked body, driving the full length of his cock up her jizz-filled fuck-hole with one lusty stroke.
"That's it, honey," she giggled, wrapping her legs around his waist, "Stan fucking. I want to spend the whole day being fucked by you guys."
"Me too," Linda laughed, stuffing Randy's wet limp prick into her mouth. "But I've got to get this cock hard again."
"Don't worry," Randy smiled. "I'm sure you will."



CHAPTER EIGHT


Martin Fielding was slowly driving toward Pine Ridge to visit his family for the weekend. His secretary and fuck-mate, Judy Gordon, had gone back east for a few days because of her father's serious illness. With nothing else to do, he decided to drive up and see his wife and daughters.
Martin loved Jan very much, but as the summer was drawing to a close, he wondered how he'd ever adjust to their dull sex life again after the torrid fuck-sessions he'd been enjoying with Judy. His secretary had only been gone for two days and his cock was already aching for a hot fuck. After balling two or three times a day this summer, he knew it would be difficult to settle for Jan's once-a-week sessions.
Martin was still thinking about Jan as the car swept around a wide curve and he saw the girl hitchhiker standing beside the road. He was almost past her when his eyes focused on her long sun-bronzed legs extending from her tight cut-offs. Slamming on the brakes, he brought the car to a screeching halt, then backed up to where the girl was standing.
"Hi," she smiled, leaning through the open window.
The girl had a rather broad, deeply tanned face and long brown, sun-bleached hair. Her rather wide mouth and full lips revealed a set of strong, gleaming white teeth when she smiled.
"Can I give you a lift?" Martin asked, looking into her big soft brown eyes.
"Sure," the girl beamed as she stepped back to pick up her bed roll and bag.
Martin quickly got out of the car to help her put her few, belongings in the back seat. He noticed that she was quite tall and solidly built. She wasn't heavy set, but there was a firm solidness to her build that suggested strength. Watching her as she moved about, the sight of her big, firm bra-less tits rolling around under her T-shirt sent a wild tingle racing up the length of his cock. He could plainly see her huge nipples straining against the tightly-stretched cotton material.
"Hop in," Martin smiled, holding the front door open for her.
The lower moons of her firm ass were deliciously-exposed beneath her short cut-offs as she stooped to enter the car. There was a certain grubbiness about the girl that was sexually exciting.
"What's your name?" Martin asked, guiding the car back on to the highway.
"Angel," she giggled. "But don't take that at face value."
"Then you're not an angel?" he asked hopefully.
"Shit no," she laughed, languidly stretching her smooth tanned leg out in front of her as she rested her head against the back of the seat.
"Where are you going, Angel?"
"Wherever you go."
"You must be going someplace," he said in a startled voice.
"Oh, sure," she yawned. "But I don't know when."
"That doesn't make sense."
"It does to me," Angel smiled. "I don't care where I am as long as there's a strange new man around."
"Why?"
"You've heard of alcoholics?"
"Sure. Are you an alcoholic?"
"Shit no," Angel giggled. "I'm a sexoholic. I crave strange cocks."
Martin couldn't believe what he was hearing. He had never met a girl like this in his life.
"I was married once," she volunteered. "And it was pure hell for both of us. I was constantly fucking all his friends and any other strange men I could find and it just broke his heart, but I couldn't control myself. We split up and I hit the road like this."
"That's a wild story," Martin said, not knowing what else to say.
"It might sound wild to you," she smiled. "But I love it. I have all the freedom in the world, and a never-ending supply of strange hard cocks to keep me satisfied."
"Isn't it a rough life?"
"Shit no," Angel grinned, flashing a big broad smile. "It's a ball. The guys who pick me up usually buy me a meal, and if they're on an overnight trip I sleep in the motel with them. If night comes along and I don't have a man to put me up, mast motel owners will give me a room in return for a fuck."
Martin was aghast. Looking down at her slightly soiled thighs stretched out in front of her, the man could hardly concentrate on his driving.
"What's your name?" Angel asked after a long period of silence.
"Martin," he answered. "Martin Fielding."
"That's a nice name," she smiled, glancing out the window. "Isn't that pretty down there?"
"That's Franklin Creek," Martin volunteered. "It starts up at Franklin Springs."
Martin's cock began to tingle when he felt her firm warm thigh pressing against his leg. There was an earthy sensuality about the girl that sent little shivers through his loins.
"Can I offer you anything?" she whispered.
"What?"
"I suck, fuck and take it up my asshole," she giggled, putting her hand on the big cock-bulge in his pants. "What would you like?"
The feel of her hot little hand on his throbbing dick left the man speechless. He'd been horny as hell since Judy left town and now he'd found this hot little slut who was dying to have her cunt filled up with his jizz.
"Turn down by the stream," she said excitedly, pointing to a dirt road just ahead of them.
Slamming on the brakes, he turned onto the primitive road and they were soon parked on a mossy bank near the creek, discreetly hidden from the highway by a thick grove of trees.
Getting out of the car, Angel removed her bed roll from the back seat and spread it on the soft smooth moss.
"See," she giggled as Martin lay down on the blanket. "Horny girls always come prepared."
Lying there with his hands behind his head, Martin stared with admiration at the statuesque figure standing over him. He could hardly believe the size of her big lush tits when they spilled out as she pulled the T-shirt off over her head. It was obvious that she spent a lot of time naked in the sun. Her big lush boobs were as tanned as the rest of her body. Exciting little goose bumps stood out all over her wide swollen areolas capped with the biggest, hardest nipples he'd ever seen.
When she dropped her cut-offs, Martin stared up at her wet open slit, displayed in the soft puffy mound between her firm strong thighs. Her brown damp pussy-hair glistened in the bright summer sun. The soft pink inner-flesh of her open cunt-lips shimmered with the slippery pussy-juices that were dripping from her hot twat.
Kneeling over him, she rubbed her big luscious tits against his face as she slowly unbuttoned his shirt. When his shirt was removed, she quickly lowered the zipper of his fly and deftly pulled off his pants and shorts.
An excited animal-like gasp escaped the girl's throat as she stared hungrily at his big swollen cock, standing back fully erect against his stomach. There was a throbbing, virile look to his big thick cock that sent a spurt of hot cunt-juice streaming out of her quivering twat.
She gently wrapped her fingers around his big pulsating dick and began skimming the man's thick rubbery foreskin up and down over his cock-head with slow, teasing strokes.
"Oh, Angel," he gasped as she brought the full length of his cock alive with ecstasy. "Christ, that's good!"
Many women had fingered Martin's cock in the past, but none with Angel's skill. Her subtle change of pressure and tempo combined to almost drive the man crazy. Her experienced fingers felt much better to him than most women's cunts.
Smiling tenderly at him with her soft brown eyes, her moist lips were only inches from his big purple, shiny knob. With her lips locked tightly around the base of his big mushroom-shaped cock-head, she began a deep sucking action.
"Oh, God!" Martin sobbed in ecstasy as her deep suction seemed to pull deliciously on every nerve in his body.
There was no doubt that the young nymphet loved cocks and knew how to treat them. Wild little gurgles and moans could be heard as she slavered passionately over his cock-head.
Realizing that Martin had taken as much agony and ecstasy from her lips as he could endure, she slowly released his dick and straddled his waist. Facing the man, she slowly lowered her hot, dripping slit down over his straining cock.
"Jesus Christ!" he gasped, staring up at her huge tits swinging above his face as his cock slid slowly into the scalding hotness of her slippery cunt. There was a smoldering heat in her fuck-hole that he'd never experienced with any other woman.
"D'ya like it, honey?" she whispered as her unusually strong cunt muscles began squeezing and sucking on the base of his prick.
"Christ, yes," he panted as her fantastic cunt continued milking and sucking on his throbbing dick.
"You'd better," she giggled. "You'll never find another cunt like this one."
Writhing in ecstasy beneath the girl, Martin fully realized that this was a once-in-a-lifetime twat. No wonder she couldn't be satisfied with a single cock. This broad had enough cunt to take care of a thousand cocks and still cry for more.
Locking her knees tightly against his waist, Angel began plunging up and down over his stiff prick with a steady, teasing tempo.
With her knees pressing against his sides, Martin could feel the strength in the girl's firm thighs. The sight of her big-nippled tits bouncing above his face and the feel of his throbbing cock slicing up through the hot sucking flesh of her grasping twat was the wildest thing he'd ever experienced.
Revolving her cunt frantically around the base of his cock as she plunged up and down, the girl was uttering groans and moans like a wild animal. With her head thrown back and her long sun-bleached hair flying crazily around her shoulders, the girl was moaning like a bitch in heat.
There was an animal-like lust in her glazed eyes as she frantically ground her cunt savagely around Martin's sexually enraged prick. The strong muscles of her cunt-mouth were attacking his hard dong like a wild hungry beast.
Letting out a muffled scream, she rolled Martin over on top of her, wrapping her strong firm thighs tightly around his waist.
"Okay, baby," she panted. "Fuck, man, fuck! Give me all you've got!"
Carried away by the girl's wild lust, Martin began slamming his cock into her sucking fuck-hole with all his strength.
"That's it, baby," she squealed. "Pour it to me! Harder! Harder!"
Lifting her knees slightly and planting her feet flat on the ground to give her leverage, Angel began heaving her hips several inches into the air to meet every wild plunge of Martin's plunging fuck-pole. With his waist locked between her strong thighs, Martin felt that he was riding a wild bronco.
"Fuck, baby, fuck!" Angel screamed.
Martin could feel a climax building up deep in his balls as his cock slashed deeper and harder into the hot moistness of her cunt-flesh.
"Okay, baby," she shrieked when Martin was on the verge of exploding. "Squirt me, baby, squirt me full! I'm coming! Goddamn it! Coming! COMMMMIIINNNNGGGG!"
Completely exhausted, they collapsed into each other's arms while his hot jizz kept squirting into her sucking cunt.
"Christ, Martin," she smiled a little later as she slipped into her grubby clothes. "You sure throw a mean fuck. I'd like to keep you around for a few days."
"Do you keep many men around for a few days?" he asked.
"Not often," she giggled. "I'm usually looking for a new cock."
"Are you serious about shacking up with me for a short time?" he asked, thinking how lonely he'd be back in town with Judy gone.
"Shit, yes!" Angel sighed. "I really dig your prick."
"Listen," he said as an idea began to formulate in his mind. "I have to spend tonight with my family at Pine Ridge. Why don't you let me put you in a motel for the night, and I'll pick you up in the morning and take you back to town with me?"
"That sounds great," she answered in an excited voice.
It was early evening by the time Martin had registered Angel into a motel and driven over to his family's cottage. The front door was open when he arrived and he walked right in.
He stopped dead in his tracks when he saw the wild scene in the room. His lovely seventeen-year old daughter was spread out naked on a couch with her lovely young thighs wrapped around a man as old as he was. The man's big thick cock was fucking in and out of the youngster's slurping pussy with a steady rhythm. From the wild expression on her beautiful little face, it was very obvious that the child was enjoying every thrust.
His first reaction was a raging anger, but as he stood frozen with shock, his emotions slowly turned to a strange excitement. He'd never remotely thought of his young daughter sexually, but watching this man thrusting his cock into the child's pink twat, Martin suddenly wondered how it would feel to screw the cute kid.
Watching her young naked body and, listening to the girl's squeals of delight, his cock began throbbing frantically in his pants. Martin was on the verge of pulling the man off and ramming his own prick up her cunt when he heard a low, moan on the other side of the room.
This was the first time he'd seen the young man slumped bare-assed in the chair with his legs opened wide. His heart began pounding like a hammer in his chest when he saw his own naked wife kneeling between his legs, sucking deeply on the boy's lurching cock. His wife had never looked as beautiful as she did at that moment with her long black hair cascading loosely down over her bare shoulders.
He couldn't believe that Jan was actually sucking a man's cock, and with such apparent enthusiasm. As she knelt on the floor with her soft firm ass turned up, he could see her juicy pink slit.
Trembling with excitement, he quickly unbuckled his belt and dropped his pants. After all, that sweet little cunt belonged to his wife, and who had a better right to stick his cock into it than Martin Fielding.
Dropping down behind the wildly-sucking woman, he slowly guided his hard cock toward the juicy little slit just beneath her asshole. When his cock-head was positioned between her cunt-lips, he grasped her hips and gave a mighty thrust.
"Oh, Christ!" Jan screamed when she felt the unexpected cock slithering up into her slippery cunt. "What the hell are…"
She turned around and saw her husband's face peering over her shoulder.
"Shut up and keep sucking!" he panted as he excitedly began plunging his cock in and out of her tight juicy twat.
She hadn't realized how good her husband's cock felt until now. Jan hadn't been interested enough in the past to pay any attention to it, but it was even longer and thicker than David's. She hadn't dreamed that he had such a magnificent cock.
"Oh, Martin!" she sobbed between sucks on Randy's prick. "Your cock feels so fucking good. Oh honey, it's so big and hard."
Martin couldn't believe that his prim and proper wife was using this obscene language. He couldn't believe that she would be sucking a man's dick while he fucked her in a room full of people. He had no idea of what had been going on up here, but after the way he'd been fucking Judy all summer, he had no right to condemn Jan. He decided that his sex life might not be all that dull this winter, and he made a mental note to try his daughter's cunt before the evening was over.
"That's it, honey!" Jan was squealing to her husband. "That's it, baby! Fuck me good! Ooooooooooh, your cock's so nice and big!"
Further excited by his wife's shouts of glee, he began slamming his dick into her hot fuck-hole with deeper harder thrusts.
There had always been a slight dryness to his wife's snatch, but this evening it was creaming all over his plunging dick. He had never felt the woman so fucking hot.
"Harder, honey, harder!" sobbed Jan, thrusting her ass back to receive every plunge of her husband's battering fuck-tool. "I'm almost there, honey! Almost there!"
Clutching firmly to his wife's silky ass-cheeks, he drove his thick dick deeper and deeper into her churning cunt. Exotic sensations were shooting up and down the entire length of his prick-shaft as it slithered through the squeezing tissues of Jan's grasping cunt.
Slowly recovering from a wild orgasm on the other couch, this was the first time that Linda was aware that her father was in the room. She didn't know where he'd come from, but the sight of his big dong tearing into her mother's slit was really turning her on. She suddenly had a wild desire to be fucked by her father's big lunging cook. Linda could almost feel it sawing in and out of her own fuck-hole as she watched her mother and father.
"Oh, Christ!" she heard her mother squeal with joy. "Fuck, honey, fuck! I'm coming! COMING! COMMMIIIUNNNNNGGGCG!"
Jan could feel her husband's hot thick cum-cream gushing into her cunt at the same time Randy's jizz exploded into her mouth. This was the first time the woman had ever experienced two cocks filling her with juice at the same time.
"Martin," she smiled when they finally got up from the floor. "This is my friend, David Cromwell, and his son, Randy."
"Hi." Martin said shaking hands with his wife's lovers.
"Hope you're not upset about our party," David muttered. "It was just one of those things."
"Not at all," Martin grinned. "It seems you made a lot of changes in my wife, and they're all for the better."
"Hi, Daddy," Linda beamed, unashamed of her nakedness.
"Hello, sweetheart," he said, walking over and giving the girl a warm kiss.
A wild storm roared through his loins as he held her soft naked body close to his.
"Well, don't let me spoil the party," he laughed, releasing the girl and facing the others. "Carry on."
"Daddy," Linda whispered, reaching down and gently toying with her father's limp prick. "Will you fuck me next?"
"What?"
"Please, Daddy," she smiled. "I want you to fuck me as soon as I suck your cock hard again."
"That wouldn't be fair to the others," Martin smiled. "You don't need an extra cock in the room."
"But, please, Daddy," she whispered. "I want you to fuck me."
"Wait a minute," he smiled, turning to Cromwell and his son. "You've done me a big favor by bringing Jan out of her inhibitions, and I think I can pay you back."
Walking to the phone, he dialed the motel where Angel was staying.
"Honey," he said when he was connected with her room, "will you get a taxi and come over to cottage 301 at Pine Ridge. I'll pay the driver when you get here."
"Who the hell is Angel?" his wife asked when he hung up.
"She's a hitchhiker I picked up on the road," he explained. "The kid is the hottest fuck I've ever found in my life. You guys won't believe it."
Later, when the cab drove up, Martin put on a robe and went out to pay the driver. When he reentered with Angel, the others stared at the super-sexy slut in her grubby attire.
"Christ, Martin," Angel giggled, staring at the group of naked people in the room. "When you throw a party, you really throw one."
"It's not my party," he laughed. "It was in progress when I arrived."
"I'm sure glad you called me," Angel giggled, looking at David's and Randy's big hard dicks. "This is my kind of party."
"This is Angel," he said to the group. "The hottest fuck in the world."
"You better believe it," she whispered in a low throaty voice as she removed her cut-offs and T-shirt.
There was an earthy sensuality about the grubby slut that sent hot flames searing through their pains.
"What's your name, honey?" Angel whispered in a sultry voice as she slowly walked over to where Randy was sitting.
"R-Randy," he stammered, looking up at the gorgeously naked body towering over him.
"You look like a real ass-fucker," she smiled, looking hungrily at his stiff dick. "Have you ever fucked a girl in the asshole?"
"Boy," Angel smiled. "Are you in for a wild fuck. Just wait 'til you get your cock in my hot tight shitter."
Moving onto the couch with the boy, she knelt with her ass high in the air and her face on the cushion.
"Okay, Randy," she whispered, reaching back and parting her firm ass-cheeks with her fingers. "Just ram your sweet stiff dick into this hot little bum."
Staring down at the puckered little hole she was spreading open for him, he guided his excited cock-head up against it.
"That's it, baby!" she mewled. "Now grab my hips and tam it in as hard as you can. I want to feel it rip me open. I don't want any gentle shit."
Clutching at her hips, he pulled her back against him as he gave a vicious forward thrust with his cock.
"Eeeeeeeeaaaaaaaaaggggghhhhh," Angel screamed as the entire length of his stiff rod ripped up through her tight, hot rectum. "That's it, baby! That's the way to slam it up a girl's asshole!"
Randy would never forget the feeling of her tight, buttery hot shitter. Plunging his throbbing cock in and out of the girl's forbidden bung-hole was pure heaven.
"That's it, baby!" she screamed, thrusting her ass violently back against him to receive the deepest penetration possible from his pounding prick. Most girls only ass-fucked to please their men, but Angel thoroughly enjoyed the feeling of a hard dick pounding in her shitter. It usually excited her to the point of orgasm.
"Faster, honey, faster!" she screamed. "Oh, you sweet fucker! I'm gonna come! I'm gonna come!"
Randy could feel his climax building up as he increased the intensity of his vicious thrusts.
"Oh shiiiiit!" Angel screamed. "I'm coming, honey! Coming! Commmmmmmumnnngggg! COMMMIIIIINNNNNNNGGGGGGG!"
Her delicious orgasm was further enhanced by the feel of his hot jizz spewing up into her bowels.
On the other couch, Linda and her father were only dimly aware of Angel's orgasm. Linda was snuggled warm and naked in her father's arms as she skillfully fondled his cock.
"Oh, Daddy," she whispered, rolling onto her back. "Please fuck me, Daddy! I can't wait any longer!"
Crawling between her smooth young thighs, he stared down at her lovely face.
"Oh, Daddy," she smiled, guiding his cock toward her hot slippery twat. "I love you so much."
"And I love you," he whispered as he felt his stiff cock slipping into the hot moistness of her teen-aged fuck-hole.
The juicy tightness of the youngster's hot little cunt squeezed deliciously around the full length of his cock.
"Your prick feels so good, Daddy," she whispered, snaking her soft young legs tighter around his waist. "Bang me hard, honey. I love-ta be pounded with a big dong."
Wanting to please his daughter, and filled with a wild lust, he began thrusting his stiff cock into her with a wild abandon.
"That's it, Daddy!" she sobbed. "Oh, you sweet fucker. I love you! I love you!"
While Martin was rushing toward a climax with his horny young daughter, his wife was kneeling on the floor with her ass high in the air as David's big hard dick was pistoning in and out of her screaming shitter. The sight of Angel being ass-fucked had really turned her on and David had been more than willing to oblige.
"Oh, Daddy!" Linda was screaming from the couch as she frantically pounded her heels against his back. "I'm coming, Daddy! I'm coming! DADDY! DADDY! I'M COMING! OH, DAAAAADDDDEEEEEEE!"
With a final thrust, Martin's cock-head exploded a torrent of jizz into his young daughter's hot fuck-box. Holding each other tightly in their arms, the exhausted couple collapsed on the couch.
It was almost dawn when the party broke up, and only because there wasn't a hard cock left in the worn.
Jan and her two daughters walked out to the car with Martin the next day as he and Angel prepared to leave.
"I'm taking Angel back to town for company until you get home," he explained to his wife.
"Take good care of him," Jan smiled to the girl. "Teach him everything you know."
"I know," he smiled. "I'll have a real harem."
"Yes," Jan laughed. "I think this will be a fucking good winter."
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