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CHAPTER ONE


Sitting up in bed with her husband, Laverne Douglas' long black hair cascaded across the soft white nakedness of her shoulders. She and her equally naked husband, Leo, were reading the itinerary of the university homecoming that they planned to attend this weekend. Reading it together under the glow of the bedside lamp, they were both rather excited about seeing their old classmates again after all these years.
"Are you sure that Ward and Vicky Bradford will be there?" he asked his beautiful gray-eyed wife.
"Yes, I'm sure," she giggled. "I called Vicky on the phone as you suggested, and she said they'd be there."
"Was she surprised to hear from you after all these years?" he asked.
"I suppose she was," smiled Laverne. "But she seemed awfully happy to hear from me. They're bringing their daughter with them."
"That could complicate things," he sighed.
"Why?"
"Well," he mused, "it might make it a bit more difficult to get them into bed with us, if they have a snoopy kid hanging around."
"What makes you think they'll swing with us, anyway?" his beautiful dark-haired wife asked.
"Maybe they won't," he grinned. "But, we'll sure give it a try."
"You're really dying to fuck Vicky, aren't you?"
"Of course, I am," he answered. "Aren't you anxious to ball Ward?"
"Sorta," she admitted. "I was always hot for his body, but he was too shy to do anything about it."
"That's why I'm so hot to fuck Vicky," he laughed. "I went with her for two years and never could get her pants off."
"Honey," she said, looking him straight in the eye. "Why should we expect things to be any different with them today?"
"They're probably a lot more mature, Vicky can't be a stupid virgin any longer," he grinned.
"Well," Laverne giggled, reaching down under the covers and giving his thick cock a loving squeeze. "I hope, for your sake, you're right."
Both Leo and Laverne were very much in love with each other, but they needed a variety of lovers to keep them satisfied. Realizing this, they maintained an open and honest marriage. Both of them were free to sleep with whomever they wished – as long as it wasn't kept a secret. With this understanding and tolerance, their marriage seemed to grow more solid with every passing year.
"Darling," she whispered, throwing the covers back to expose both of their naked bodies. "That homecoming isn't until next weekend, and my hot cunt needs something right now."
"Like what?" he asked her.
"Like this," giggled Laverne, reaching down and cupping his big furry balls in her hand.
Watching his wife caress his swollen nuts, he realized for the millionth time how truly beautiful she was. She didn't like spending too much time in the sun, rarely exposing her skin to its rays, and her lovely svelte body looked like smooth ivory. She was a little above average height, but her generous curves filled her out to perfection. Her sensuous tits were huge – soft and white with the biggest Goddamned nipples he'd ever seen. The exquisite beauty of her face was enhanced by her big smoky gray eyes. Her unbelievably smooth complexion was accented by the lustrous black hair that cascaded over her milk-white shoulders.
"You're some doll," he whispered.
"And you're a big prick," she teased. "Here I am, massaging your precious cock and balls, while you're thinking about some broad that wouldn't even take her pants down for you."
She finally removed her hand from his dick and teasingly slipped the tip of her two fingers in between her own juicy pussylips. Staring excitedly down at her deliciously swollen cunt between her parted legs, her bush of dark curls looked so erotic against her naked flesh.
"Oh baby," she softly moaned, humping her cunt up and down around her fingers. "I'm sure gonna be hot and juicy for you."
Leo's cock was throbbing wildly against his belly as he stared at her exquisite nude frame. The fragrance of her perfume, mixed with the subtle aroma of her horny pussy, was really turning him on.
"Oh, God," he sighed when she pulled her wet fingers out of her drooling twat and spread the warm oily juices all over his throbbing tool.
"Jesus," she whispered, stroking his cock with her cream-drenched fingers. "You're sure a beautiful stallion."
So she could give his prick better attention, Laverne twisted around on the bed until her face was resting down on his belly. With her softly rounded ass now up near his head, Leo pressed his hands between her paned thighs, his fingers brushing against the fine silky hair of her steaming crotch.
Leo moaned again as her cream slickened fingers worked up and down over his thick hard boner. She gently grasped his lusty balls, squeezing them until his cock was wildly throbbing with pleasure.
"They sure feel full," she whispered. "Am I gonna get a nice big load?"
"You know you are," panted Leo, sinking his fingers into her juicy slit. "Jesus, you're hot and wet tonight."
"You're damn right, I'm hot and wet," giggled the aroused brunette. "Playing with your big prick always makes me juicy. Do you mind if I taste the beauty prick?"
"Fuck, no," he panted, feeling her pussylips tighten around his deeply embedded finger as he screwed it around in the hot stickiness of her overheated cunt.
He suddenly felt a warm erotic caress on his thick toner when Laverne lowered her hot, moist lips over his massive cockhead. Excitedly arching his hips up, he soon felt the sensitive tip of his prick nudging against the back of her throat.
"Oh, God," he moaned, staring down at her. Her soft cheeks were flushed with passion as they puffed in and out from her intense suction. Her lips were sucking deeply, with little bubbles of spit oozing out from the corners of her mouth as she passionately worked on his big meaty cock.
"Oh, baby," she whispered, taking her mouth away from his prick, as she momentarily sat up. "I'm really thirsty for your cum tonight, and you're gonna get a blow-job you'll never forget."
Moving down, she lay on her belly between his widely spread legs. Staring straight ahead at his dick and balls, Laverne once more began stroking his thick erection.
Looking down, Leo could see his hard meat standing straight up in the air, and right behind it, he could see his wife smiling at him.
"Oh, sweet Jesus," he gasped when she slid her soft moist lips down over his cockhead again. As she sucked deeply on his thick meaty shaft, the beautiful woman lovingly swirled her tongue all around his sensitive knob.
Whimpering with lust, his sensuous wife slid her hot, slippery lips further on his throbbing boner. Her talented tongue was feverishly slithering up and down his shaft, licking, and lapping along the sensitive underside of his swollen cockhead – bringing moans of pleasure from deep in his heaving chest. There was a fantastic suction all over his tingling cock as her leeching lips sucked and pulled passionately on his tasty meat.
"Oh, my God," he groaned with pleasure from the intense ecstasy.
Trembling with uncontrollable excitement, he drew his knees up and planted his feet flat on the bed, one leg on each side of her lovely face. Raising his hips up and down, he was soon fucking his hard tool in and out of her hot sucking mouth. Looking dawn, he could see her eyes glowing up at him through the tangle of her long black hair.
Hundreds of women had sucked Leo off throughout his promiscuous life, but he'd never found another mouth like Laverne's. It was so deliciously soft, wet, and exciting, when it sucked and nibbled on his lusty prick. He'd never found another woman that could take so much cock into her mouth. She was able to move her mouth down over the head of his prick until her nose was buried in the kinky hairs at the base of his shaft. She easily devoured the whole fucking thing.
As she began twisting her head from side to side, rotating his cock in her mouth, he could feel her tongue slithering passionately around his throbbing knob. First using her tongue, then her lips, and then both, she was fiercely licking the man into a wild frenzy. His ass and hips were completely off the bed as he wildly fucked his tingling pole in and out of her more-than-willing mouth.
"That's it, baby!" he cried out. "Suck my fuckin' prick!"
Wanting him to remember this blow-job for the rest of his life, Laverne began moving her mouth up and down with deep long strokes. She'd slowly pull her hotly sucking lips up the length of his shaft until nothing but his knob remained in her mouth, and then giving him a naughty little grin, she'd deliciously tickle his sensitive knob with her tongue until she almost drove him wild. Then reversing the procedure, she'd suddenly plunge her mouth down until his big tool pounded against the back of her throat. She sucked up and down, until Leo was positive that his cock was going to explode in a frenzied lather.
Deciding to give him a different treatment for a few minutes, she lifted the back of his knees over her shoulders. With his body in this new position, Laverne was staring directly at his big hairy balls.
"Oh, my God," Leo softly moaned, feeling her hot wet tongue swiping across the crinkly skin of his bloated nut-sac. He'd never felt anything to equal the way she tongue-washed his balls, her naughty tongue moving all over them, rubbing and licking and sucking until a stream of her hot juicy spit was flowing down between the cheeks of his ass. As always when she gave her husband one of her patented blow-jobs, Laverne was about to bring him off with splendor.
The hot wetness of her talented tongue on his nuts was making his cock throb wildly. The unbelievable ecstasy was further increased when he suddenly felt her sucking one of his balls into her mouth.
"Oh, fuck!" he roared, feeling her soft warm lips encircling another hot ball.
It blew his mind when she passionately sucked and rolled his balls around her tongue. The aching pleasure was one of the wildest sensations he'd ever experienced.
"Oh, you sweet suckin' beauty," he panted, staring at his wife's soft moist lips ovaled around his nuts.
Finally releasing his balls from her mouth, she again closed her hot sucking lips over his throbbing cockhead. Once more moving her head up and down over his big prick with a slow sensuous rhythm, the man's cock was sliding back and forth effortlessly between her slippery, sucking lips.
"Oh, my God!" he gasped, grabbing at the sheet beneath him. "That's so good, darling! So fuckin' – fuckin' good!"
Pleased that her husband was enjoying it so much, Laverne was taking more and more of his wonderful big dick into her mouth.
"Jesus Christ, baby," he sobbed, writhing frantically on the bed. "It's so good, darling!"
Locking her slippery lips more firmly around his thick shaft. Laverne took it deeper into her mouth until she once more felt his big knob nudging at the back of her throat. Wild, delirious sensations were concentrated in the bloated head of his cock, as her swirling tongue and sucking lips deliciously teased and tormented it with every hot, wet stroke.
Leo could feel his ejaculation drawing nearer and nearer. The sweet agony was building, his churning balls were ready to shoot a torrent of bubbling sperm up through the fiery length of his well-sucked prick. With that glorious moment almost upon him, the man was writhing wildly on the bed, his entire body tensing for the impending discharge.
"Oh, God, that feels so good… so good!" he panted. "Just a little more just a little… YES… YES! I'M ALMOST THERE!"
His words soon became incoherent, strangled noises. On the very verge of shooting his hot load into her passionately sucking mouth, he could only pant with pleasure, his breath coming out of his tortured lungs in short, hot gasps. He could feel that wild burning sensation in the root of his throbbing cock as the scalding sperm started its uncontrollable surge up through his quivering shaft.
Unconsciously slamming his hips up, he drilled the entire length of his hard meat into her avidly sucking mouth. The tangle of kinky hair around the base of his thick boner was mashed up against her lips and nose, as she took it deeper and deeper into her gulping throat. Christ,it felt good! Laverne had sucked him off thousands of times in their nineteen years of marriage, but there had never been a blow-job to equal this one. Then, his release was suddenly upon him. The gush of hot white sperm sprayed out wildly from the slitted tip of his massive cockhead, splattering against the back of her throat, filling her mouth with viscous cum. Swallowing frantically so she wouldn't lose any of his tasty cock-cream, she sucked even harder on his spurting dick. Her soft juicy mouth was working like a suction pump around his big erupting dick. Closing her lips tightly around the base of his cockhead, she sucked deeply, rolling her tongue all around the sensitive flesh, as more and more of his deliciously hot sperm spewed against the back of her throat.
"More!" he groaned as his ejaculation continued, the pleasure so intense that each new spurt of turn was almost painful. "More! More! Aaaahhhhh!"
As his wild climax finally ended and his cock began shrinking in her mouth, Laverne tightened her lips and continued sucking and swallowing and gulping, until she'd completely drained his penis of his tasty cum. When his flaccid prick finally slipped from between her semen-soaked lips, she licked up the drops that had dribbled onto his balls and belly.
Completely exhausted, Leo lay still for almost ten minutes before he was able to move.
"Oh, God, darling," he whispered, taking his beautiful wife into his arms, and tasting his own sperm on her lips as he lovingly kissed her. "That was so wonderful, honey."
"I know," she teased. "But, I don't know why you're so anxious to get into Vicky Bradford's pants when you're married to a hot cocksucker like me."
"Because, my dear," he smiled. "Variety is the spice of life."
"I know," she giggled, rolling onto her back and spreading her thighs. "And now how about some lunch."
"That's exactly what I want," he panted, burying his face into her deliciously-scented crotch.



CHAPTER TWO


The following Friday afternoon, Vicky and Ward Bradford checked into the hotel with their daughter, Candy. Unable to get adjoining rooms, Candy had to take a room a few doors down the hall.
Although Vicky and Ward were both excited about the homecoming, Candy was quite pissed off at being dragged along. The attractive blonde was a virgin, but her new boy friend had recently started finger-fucking her, and Candy knew how much she would miss him over the weekend.
The first thing Vicky did when they settled down was to call Laverne's room to see if the Douglas family had arrived yet. It seemed to her as if years had suddenly rolled away when Leo's deep familiar voice answered the phone. It seemed as if it were only yesterday that he'd been whispering sweet things into her ear. The two of them chatted for three or four tense minutes before Leo finally put his wife on the phone. When the women decided they'd all meet in the cocktail lounge at five, Vicky put down the phone.
"Well," smiled her big, redheaded husband. "Did he bring back fond memories?"
"Not really," she lied. "It was like talking to a perfect stranger."
When her husband stepped into the bathroom, Vicky appraised herself in the mirror, wondering what she would look like to Leo after nineteen years. Wearing nothing but a thin dressing gown, she saw the reflection of an extremely attractive woman in her mid-thirties who looked ten years younger than she really was. Through the thin material of her gown, she could see the splendor of her large firm tits poking out so deliciously from her chest. Her slender waist swelled out into her full curving hips, and through the slightly opened front of the robe, Vicky could see the flatness of her belly and the soft wedge of light-brown pussy hair between her legs.
Lifting her gaze, she was pleased to see no lines on the lovely face that was framed with the same light-brown hair that covered her snatch. Seeing the warm glow in her big green eyes, Vicky decided that Leo wouldn't be too disappointed in her appearance after nineteen years.
Vicky was very much in love with her husband. She suddenly wondered why it was so important that she look good for Leo. Vicky had gone with Leo for two years before she met Ward. Though she'd been extremely fond of Leo, it had been a hectic two years of arguing over sex. Vicky had been adamant about remaining a virgin until she was married, and this was completely foreign to his thinking. Leo had always considered a cunt as something to be fucked, and very much aware that Vicky had one, he couldn't seem to understand why she wouldn't let him use it. After two years of trying to make the girl, Leo finally gave up, and that was the end of the affair.
Vicky had been absolutely heartbroken with the termination of the romance, and two months later when she met Ward Bradford, she surrendered to him in the back seat of his car on their first date. Recalling it now, she could vividly remember that first fuck. Wanting to hurt Leo, she decided she could secretly get even with him by offering something to another man that she'd denied him. Ward had been quite aggressive on that first date and she remembered how frightened she'd been in the backseat of his car. She also remembered how wonderfully gentle and patient he was, as he taught her cunt to cream all over a hard cock for the first time. Vicky had never experienced anything so incredibly good in her life, and they started fucking morning, noon and night. She was knocked up within a matter of a few days, and though none of their classmates knew it, Vicky had been four months pregnant when they were married the day after their graduation. Their overwhelming love for sex never seemed to wane, and though neither of them was ever unfaithful, they'd quenched their insatiable sexual appetites by nearly fucking each other to death for the last nineteen years.
Vicky was quickly snapped out of her reverie when Ward stepped out of the bathroom.
"God, I love you, darling," he whispered, drawing her soft supple body into his arms.
"And I love you," she crooned, resting her head on his shoulders, knowing that her big redheaded husband would be fucking her silly in a few minutes.
Sliding her hand down over his chest and belly, she expertly opened his fly and slipped her fingers inside, excitedly searching for his beautiful cock and balls. She could feel the hot juices starting to boil out from her simmering cuntlips when she discovered his prick was already hard and rigid.
Ward moaned softly when she eased his throbbing boner out and slipped it through the opening in the front of her gown, pressing the sensitive underside of it flat against the soft hair of her pussy.
"Oh, Ward, darling," she whispered up to him. "I want you to fuck me crazy with that big thing."
Covering her softly parted lips with his, he slipped his tongue deep into her honeyed mouth, as he ground his hard naked cock against her warm pussy mound. Moving his hands inside of her thin robe, he stroked her back, following her curves down to the globes of her sweet soft ass, and goosing his fingers into the warm crevice between them.
Still rubbing his hot erection against her belly, Vicky suddenly wondered what Leo's cock would look like. The only penis she'd ever seen or touched was Ward's, and she'd never given any other prick a thought until now. She knew it was a naughty thing to think about, but she suddenly wondered if all men fucked alike.
"Ward," she whispered, coming back to reality. "Take your clothes off and fuck me."
The man quickly removed his coat and shirt, while Vicky continued deliciously stroking his hard meat.
"I don't think I've ever felt this fuckin' horny in my life," she whispered, momentarily releasing his hard cock so he could drop his pants and shorts.
Staring down at his erect boner thrusting up from the tangle of fiery red, hair around the base of his shaft, Vicky once more closed her soft fingers around it.
"I love you," she whispered.
Seeing her hot, juicy slit through her gown, he excitedly stepped back. Then, sitting on the edge of the bed, he took off his shoes and socks, and then untangled his pants and shorts from around his ankles.
When the man walked back to her, he excitedly removed her thin robe and crushed her soft, warm body to his. With his arms around her, he once more moved his hands down to the enticing smoothness of her bare asscheeks, thrilled with the warm, silky texture of her skin. Again his fingers kneaded and goosed the firm resiliency of her heavenly flesh.
Holding her even closer, he slipped his hard boner between her soft thighs, the bloated head of it throbbing just beneath the cheeks of her ass. When she closed her legs tightly together, he began rocking back and forth, fucking his cock in and out between the soft flesh of her thighs, while the hot juices from her cunt trickled down over it.
When he finally stepped back from her. Ward scooped his beautiful wife into his arms and carried her over to the bed. Panting hotly, he laid her down, as she teasingly spread her legs in an open invitation. Gazing down at her extraordinary beauty, his hands moved over her deliciously big tits, cupping them gently. Next he ran his hand over one of her softly curved hips, over the outside of her leg, and then back up along the soft flesh of her inner thigh until his finger grazed against her hair-fringed slit.
Ward was idly stroking his thick erection, while he stared at her hotly moist cunt. Aware of how much her husband was enjoying the view, she teasingly spread her thighs even further apart, giving her husband an unobstructed view of her deliciously open pussy. As the horny woman unashamedly exposed her tight cunthole to him, he stared at the sticky film of hot moistness, along the slick pink flesh of her open pussy-lips. The slippery juices that were oozing hotly out of her desire-swollen slit told him just how ready she was to be fucked.
"Christ, you're beautiful," he suddenly panted, seeing the burning lust glowing in her big green eyes.
Saying nothing, she just coyly smiled at him, suggestively running the pink tip of her tongue around her moistly patted lips.
"Come on, darling," she finally whispered, holding her arms out to him. "Fuck it to me!"
Throwing himself over her delightfully naked body, their mouths melted softly together, their slippery tongues gliding hotly in and out between their panting lips. Vicky passionately pound her steaming cunt against his hard loins. With her soft creamy thighs clamped enticingly around one of his legs, he clung to her incredibly hot body. Her lovely big tits flattened against his chest. Ward could feel his lovely wife shivering from head to toe as his iron-hard cock throbbed insistently against her writhing belly.
Feeling his hot seminal fluids oozing out onto her stomach, Vicky squirmed beneath him until the underside of his dick was pressed flat against her soft bush of pussy hair. Pushing her cunt against him, she was stirring a wild passion in her husband's loins.
His sperm-swollen balls seething with an aching lust, Ward pulled his tongue out of her honey coated mouth and rested his face next to hers on the pillow. Reaching beneath her, he began fondling the soft orbs of her wiggling asscheeks.
"Oh, sweet baby," she whispered, loving what her husband was doing to her.
As he lovingly squeezed a nice handful of her warm, naked assmeat between his fingers, she shivered and shook, grinding her hot pussy against him.
"Oh, darling," she whispered. "I can't stand it any longer. Please, fuck me, now."
Squirming around a bit, Ward wedged his hips between her widely splayed thighs, the hard head of his cock probing hotly against her open cuntlips. Crushing his mouth passionately against hers, he felt her arching her loins up against him. A cry of horny joy escaped her lips as she wildly rubbed her hot oozing slit against the head of his prick. She was kissing him hungrily, with her tongue swirling around deep in his mouth. Her tits were tingling deliciously, as his chest rubbed against her swollen nipples.
"Oh, Ward," she moaned, feeling his cockhead throbbing hotly against the slippery entrance to her oozing pussy. "Fuck it to me, honey! Please, fuck my hot, cunt!"
Madly aroused, Vicky was wriggling her twat up against his desire-swollen knob as it rested excitedly against her overheated pussy-hole. Unable to stand the suspense any longer, she reached down between their bellies and impatiently grasped his hard penis, guiding it up between the hot, sucking lips of her insanely aroused slit. Feeling her hot wet twat-flesh closing softly around his sensitive cockhead, he suddenly thrust his hips forward, drilling his stiff boner into the delicious hotness of her slippery cuntmeat.
"Oooooooh!" she cried out with joy when her tight cuntal sheath closed warmly around the length of his throbbing dick.
His lusty tool continued drilling into her until his big blood-engorged knob slammed against the very end of her feverishly hot fuckhole. Vicky shuddered with ecstasy as his sperm-swollen balls thudded against the soft flesh of her bare ass.
"Oh, God!" she moaned in delirious ecstasy. "Your cock feels so fuckin' big today."
Losing all control of himself, Ward began pounding into her with a wild ferocity as his lovely wife squealed and writhed beneath him. There was nothing in the world that Ward enjoyed more than pounding his aching cock into his beautiful wife's heavenly pussy. With her voluptuous body humping beneath him, he was swiveling and twisting his hips, fucking his hard meat into her slit from every conceivable angle.
As he continued pounding his boner deeper and harder into her belly, she was fucking her cunt up wildly against his plunging dong. Moaning in ecstasy, Vicky was arching her hips so violently, that she was literally lifting them both off the bed. She was opening and closing her thighs around him, as he lustily drilled into her hotly clasping pussy.
"OH, YES! YES!" she hysterically screamed, her mouth gaping open, her head rolling crazily from side to side, as she wildly pushed her sucking cunt up and down his thrusting boner. His long, had strokes were almost blowing her mind, bringing moans and screams from deep in her throat, as his cock continued slamming relentlessly into her scalding cunt.
Fired up by his wife's insane lust, Ward began fucking his big battering-ram into her with deeper and harder strokes. Not thinking about slowing down his attack, he was practically screwing her crazy with the pounding prick she was enjoying so passionately.
Trying to get his sex-mad boner still deeper into her, he lifted the back of her legs over his shoulders, and leaning forward, he pushed her thighs back until they almost touched her big tits. With her doubled back like this, Ward was fucking almost straight down into her deliciously turned-up twat. This position gave him the fullest access, allowing him to fuck even deeper into her lewdly spread cunt with the entire length of his pounding rod. Vicky was squealing from the unbelievable joy of it, grinding her cunt in wild undulations as he fucked straight down into her shamelessly tilted slit.
Vicky had never been so wildly aroused in their nineteen years of relentless fucking. Burning with lust, she was aware of nothing but their lewdly coupled bodies, as her wet hungry pussy sucked insanely on his thrusting tool.
Ward, too, was aware of nothing but the feel of her torrid body writhing wildly beneath him. His lips were welded hotly to hers, his tongue plunging in and out of her mouth in a wild fucking motion. Moving his mouth down across her neck, he hungrily locked his sucking lips around one of her big full nipples as he continued fucking into her cock-gulping pussy.
"Oh, baby, it's good," he panted as he wildly drilled down into her deliciously spread slit, his big knob pounding against the very end of her squirming hole.
"Darling! Darling!" she helplessly moaned. "God, how I love that big cock!"
Deciding he'd kept his beautiful wife in this unnatural position long enough, he removed her legs horn over his shoulders. With his hips once more between her thighs, Ward continued fucking into her with long deep strokes. Vicky was humping so wildly beneath him that she almost hurled him into the air, as she slammed her cunt up and down over his plunging boner.
The soft pink walls of her gripping pussy flesh seemed to be sucking him deeper and deeper into her writhing belly. The erotic sound and feel of his lusty balls slapping against her ass added to the intense pleasure she was feeling. Fucking back at her wildly humping husband, she was trying to pull even more of his hard meat into her ravenously hungry fuckhole.
Ward realized he couldn't hold back the fiery flood of hot cum much longer. His sperm was screaming to be discharged from his aching balls as he violently fucked into her. Each of his hard deep thrusts into the furnace of her belly was bringing squeals of ecstasy from her parted lips.
"YES! YES!" she squealed with joy. "Fuck it to me, baby… fuck it to me!"
Her thighs were locked around him like a vise, and listening to the anguished screams of passion, Ward knew she couldn't last much longer. He was bringing squeals and moans from deep in her throat, as his plundering cock continued ravishing her sizzling fuckhole.
As the moment of her wild climax approached, she drew her knees back almost to her shoulders, offering up every inch of her open slit for their mutual enjoyment.
"Oh, God! Oh, God… I'm coming!" she screamed, writhing her hot slit up around his plunging pole. "YES! YES! Fuck me to death, honey!" Arching her hips up, she almost lifted them bodily from the bed with her wild passion. Clinging to his wife as he continued pounding his thick meat into her, Ward could feel his own cock ready to explode.
"Fuck! FUCK!" she was hysterically screaming. "Squirt,honey! I'm coming. Coming! Cream me, baby! Juice it to me!"
The seething mass of bubbling sperm that had been building up deep in Ward's balls suddenly erupted. His entire body stiffened in ecstasy as the flood of burning cum boiled up through the tingling length of his shaft, spurting a wild stream of scalding jizz into his writhing wife's hot belly.
"YES! YES!" she shrieked with joy. "That's the way, honey! Cream me good!"
Ward trembled and jerked over her until his spurting cock had completely emptied his hot load into her cum-drenched pussy. When the last drop had been ejaculated, he seemed to completely collapse over her with his deflated prick nestled softly in the juicy warmth of his wife's glowing slit. "Oh, God, I love you," she whispered up to him.
"And, I love you," panted Ward, covering her softly parted lips with long lingering kisses.



CHAPTER THREE


Later that afternoon when her parents went to meet Laverne and Leo in the cocktail lounge, Candy sat pouting in her own room. Feeling in an extremely horny mood, the blonde wished she were back home where her boy friend would gladly finger-fuck her.
With nothing else to do, she decided to take a shower and then go downstairs for something to eat. It seemed to relax her as the spray of hot water splashed against her naked body in the shower, but she still felt hot and itchy between her legs. After briskly drying herself with a big towel, she walked back into the room with her body glowing from the hot shower.
Walking over to the dresser to get some fresh undies, she caught a glimpse of her deliciously naked body in the mirror. Studying her reflection, she was pleased by the way her lovely tits had matured during the last year. She'd noticed for the past few months how boys and men of all ages stared at her in the tight sweaters she habitually wore. Looking at her beautifully shaped breasts in the mirror, she could see the reason for the hungry glances she was constantly receiving.
She was extremely proud of her long blonde hair, and also pleased that the soft curls around her pink pussy were the same glistening gold. Staring into the mirror at her blonde cunt, she could easily understand why her boy friend enjoyed playing with it so much. He was the first boy who had ever seen or touched her twat, but she hoped lots of other boys would enjoy playing with it in the years to come.
Thinking about it, she began lightly brushing her fingertip up and down the edge of her cuntlips. She immediately felt a delicious tingle between her legs, and the harder she rubbed, the more intense the pleasure. As the joy increased between her horny legs, Candy suddenly decided how much fun it would be to spend the evening finger-fucking herself in her room.
Deciding not to get dressed and go downstairs, Candy picked up the phone and called for room service. After ordering a cheeseburger and a Coke to be sent up, she slipped into a little dressing gown so she'd look respectable when the waiter arrived with her food.
Spreading herself out in a chair to wait for him, she opened the front of her thin robe and began idly running her finger up and down against the tingling flesh of her furry slit. She let out a soft moan, feeling a warm twitching deep in her loins. As the delicious glow began spreading throughout her entire young body, she opened her legs further apart. A strangely beautiful tingle ran up and down her spine when she slipped the very tip of her finger in between her hot juicy cuntlips. The gentle pressure of her openly spread pussy felt extremely good.
Exciting quivers began coursing up and down her spine, raising goose bumps all over her tingling flesh. It didn't seem quite right to be playing with her own horny twat, but it was beginning to feel so good she didn't care. There was no denying the wild pleasure she was feeling as her busy fingers dipped and wormed into the wetly throbbing folds of her moistly clinging twat.
"Mmmmmm… aaahhh," she softly moaned in ecstasy as a finger came into delicious contact with the turgid bud of her lust-swollen clit.
Now frantically rubbing her thoroughly aroused joy-button, she threw her head back, her long blonde hair flying wildly around her hotly flushed face. Her firm young tits were jiggling crazily as her churning hips ground into the cushion. No longer pissed off that she couldn't be with her boy friend tonight, she completely gave herself over to the intense ecstasy that was enveloping her. Nothing mattered now but the incredible joy she was feeling in her writhing loins. With her fingers burrowing frantically into the softly layered folds of her oozing slit, she could feel the unbelievable rapture growing and growing in her churning loins.
"Oooooh… sweet Jesus!" she panted, plunging her fingers even deeper into her hot twat, feeling her slippery cuntal walls squeezing hotly around them. As she rapidly approached her climax, Candy was oblivious to everything but the unbelievable ecstasy that coursed through her trembling, quivering body.
She was just on the verge of reaching her orgasm when she became aware of the waiter knocking on the door. Dazed, and completely unaware of reality, she jumped up and opened the door for him.
The waiter, a handsome youth of eighteen or nineteen just stared at her in stunned silence. He couldn't believe what he was seeing. The beautiful young girl was trembling violently, her eyes glazed and her long blonde hair tangled wildly around her hotly flushed face. The front of her gown was open and he could see the slick oily juices oozing out from between her blatantly exposed cuntlips. Then seeing her juice-coated fingers, there was no doubt in his mind as to what had been going on.
His cock was suddenly throbbing wildly in his pants as he moved across the room with the tray.
"You dun set it on that table," panted Candy in a trembling voice as she desperately tried to get control of herself. She'd seen how the young man had stared at her naked pussy, and she shamefully pulled the front of her gown together.
Trembling as she watched the boy setting the food out, she couldn't get over his incredibly good looks. She'd never seen such a handsome young man in her life, and in a strange little way, she was happy that he'd seen her pussy.
"Is there anything else I can do for you, Miss?" he asked.
"No, thank you," she said, her hands trembling as he handed her the check to sign. "Are you sure?"
"Yes, I'm sure," replied Candy, handing the check back after signing it.
"Me you really sure?" he softly repeated with a warm tender smile on his handsome face. "When I walked into this room, I had the distinct impression that you could use a man."
"What do you mean?" she gulped, thinking how beautiful his soft brown eyes were.
"Well," the boy whispered, gently resting his hands on her shoulders. "I think you'd have more fun doing it with a boy than doing it by yourself."
Before Candy could say a word, he put his arms around her and drew her lovely body up against his, kissing her with a strong male passion. With his mouth pressed firmly against hers, he parted her lips with his tongue and sensually wormed it into her warm oral cavity. This was the first time anyone had ever French-kissed her, and it almost blew the horny girl's mind.
Still half-dazed from the wild masturbating session she'd been enjoying before his arrival, Candy heatedly ground her hot cunt up against the front of his pants as they passionately kissed. Candy had never been kissed like this in her life, and she could feel the wild ecstasy in her loins as he pressed her so close to his lean muscular body that she could feel her hard tingling nipples rubbing against him through the thin material of her partly open gown.
"What's your name?" she hotly whispered when their lips momentarily parted.
"Guido Marengo," he answered, passionately brushing his mouth across her flushed cheek.
"Hello, Guido," the girl grinned. "I'm Candy."
"I can see that," he panted, caressing her with his soft brown eyes. "And I bet you taste as good as you look."
"I hope so," sighed Candy, eagerly offering him her warm yielding lips again.
The handsome young waiter couldn't believe what was happening to him. Now completely lost in a swirling sea of lascivious lust, Guido held her even more tightly in his arms as he smothered her with hot wet kisses. With one arm still around her, he gently, almost imperceptibly slipped his free hand through the opening in the front of her gown. Panting excitedly, he slowly lowered it down over the smooth flat belly until his palm was covering the golden curls of her young bush. He felt the lovely blonde shudder slightly when he slipped the dp of his finger into the slippery wet moistness of her juicy slit. His cock began throbbing violently in his pants as he teased his finger up and down between her hot slick pussylips.
"Oh, Candy," he passionately whispered into her ear. "What a hot cunt you have."
Too excited to answer the handsome boy, Candy just clung to him, writhing her drooling slit around the tip of his finger.
"Now, isn't this better?" he softly crooned. "Isn't this better than playing with yourself?"
"Oh, yes… yes," sobbed the horny girl.
Feeling his warm hand, tenderly caressing the furry flesh of her pussy mound while his fingertip continued teasing into the hot opening of her juicy hole, Candy was on the verge of losing her mind. Shivers of excitement were coursing through her hot body from her burning twat up into her belly, and on up to the prickly sensations in her overblown nipples.
She didn't even know this exciting young man, but she was thoroughly enjoying what he was doing to her willing body. From the way he was dominating her, she knew she'd never be able to stop him if she wanted to, but she had no intentions of terminating it. She'd been dying to be finger-fucked before he entered the room, and now she was getting exactly what she wanted.
"Mmmmmm, Candy," the young waiter hotly breathed into the teen-ager's kissing mouth, enjoying the incredible taste of her sweet tongue entwined passionately around his. "Your pussy is so nice, and hot, and juicy."
Without removing his finger from her heavenly cunt, Guido lowered his zipper with his free hand. Candy had never seen nor touched a naked prick, but when she heard the whir of his zipper, she suddenly realized what he was up to. Momentarily the frightened young teen-ager had a wild urge to push him away from her, but she was unable to move.
As if hypnotized, the trembling girl allowed him to take her wrist and guide her hand to the throbbing boner that was thrusting out of his open fly. Shivering with both fear and lust, she meekly allowed him to wrap her soft fingers around the thick hot meat of his throbbing cock.
A strange hotness flowed to every part of her body as she squeezed the pulsing hardness of a man's prick for the first time in her young life. Staring down, Candy almost fainted when she saw how incredibly big it was. She'd only seen little baby boys' dicks, and had assumed that a grown boy's cock would be about the size of a finger. Seeing that his hard boner was ten times bigger than she'd expected, she just stared at it in awe. Her lovely blue eyes were almost popping out of her pretty face as she gazed at the throbbing hard tool in her hand.
"Do you like my cock?" he whispered, seeing the wild expression in her eyes.
"Oh, yes, Guido," she exclaimed. "It's just beautiful, but it's so big."
"It's just average size," he smiled.
"Is it really?"
"Sure," the handsome young Latin explained. "You must have seen bigger ones than this."
"I'm afraid not," giggled the beautiful blonde. "This is the first prick I've ever seen."
"You're a virgin?" he asked.
"I'm afraid so," she blushingly admitted.
"Would you like me to terminate that condition?" he volunteered.
"Maybe later," smiled the girl. "But right now, that big thing scares me to death."
"Then I'll have to fuck you another way," Guido whispered, carefully removing her robe to leave her deliciously naked in front of him.
Taking her hand, he led Candy across the room and gently lowered her to the bed. He began kissing the soft young flesh of her smooth belly, running his warm hot tongue all over it, moving down ever closer to her darling pussy.
Unable to believe what was happening, Candy saw and felt his lips brushing across the silky hair of her pussy mound. The incredible feel of his tongue slipping into her hot slit sent jolts of frenzied ecstasy through every tingling nerve in her naked young body.
"Ooooh, Guido!" she squealed with joy, excitedly writhing her juicy cunt up against his face as his hot wet tongue swirled deeper and deeper into the tasty depths of her deliciously scented twat.
"Well, Candy," he smiled up at her when he momentarily pulled his mouth away from her slit. "Isn't this better than finger-fucking yourself?"
"Shit, yes," she giggled. "I've never felt anything so neat in my life."
Happy that he was pleasing the girl so much, he once more buried his face in her crotch, thrilled by the juiciness of her hotly writhing pussy. His nostrils were flaring with lust from the taste and scent of her hotly flowing juices.
The beautiful girl was almost hysterical, her breathless squeals filled with passion. Digging her fingers into Guido's dark head of hair, she was pushing his mouth down tighter against her open slit while the delight of her very first tongue-fuck filled her belly with excruciating pleasure.
"Oooh… aaahhh!" whimpered the blonde, hotly writhing, her dripping cunt up around his plunging tongue.
Guido could feel his own cum churning around in his aching balls as be reluctantly fucked his tongue into her sweet pussyhole. The wild throbbing of his cock urged him to fuck his tongue deeper and deeper into the girl's virginal honey pot.
"Oooooooh, Guido, honey!" she squealed with wanton delight when he momentarily paused to take a breath. "Don't stop lickin' my hot cunt! Oh, shit, it feels so fuckin' good!"
Screaming in blissful agony, the girl couldn't believe the exquisite pleasure she was feeling for the first time in her life. Watching his handsome young face hungrily burrowing up between her lewdly spread legs, her fingers were wildly digging into his thick head of hair, forcing his mouth tighter against her hotly flowing pussy. There was a lascivious warmth flooding through her loins as he continued licking and sucking passionately on her deliciously naked pussy.
Aware that the lovely young blonde was nearing her climax, Guido cupped her darling asscheeks with both hands and pulled her hotly flowing cunthole up tighter around his plunging tongue. Feeling Candy writhing in a sexual frenzy beneath him, the excited boy began fucking his tongue in and out of her hotly dripping twat with a new urgency.
"Oh, Guido, darling," she whimpered and moaned. "It's so good, honey… so fuckin' good."
The boy continued sucking on her fresh tasting cunt as the heavenly juices oozed out her pussylips, spreading a sticky film over his chin and cheeks. God, how sweet and fresh her pink slit smelled and tasted to the excited young waiter. Frantically clutching her quivering ass, he pulled her frothy pussy up tighter against his slavering mouth. Plunging and twisting his tongue around in her steamy hot fuckhole, he could taste her tangy juices flowing down the back of his throat.
"Ooooh, Guido, baby!" she squealed. "It's so fuckin' good, honey!"
Throwing her head from side to side, her long blonde hair was whipping wildly around her face as his tongue played a wild tattoo on her lust swollen clit.
"Oh, shit!" she shrieked. "I can't stand any more! I'm coming – commhnngg!"
Guido continued tenderly licking her sweet twat until her beautiful climax finally ended. The young man had barely pulled his face out of her swampy crotch when the telephone rang.
"Hello," said Candy, picking it up in her trembling hands. "No, he left here a few minutes ago."
"Oh, my God," gasped Guido when she put the phone down. "Was that room service looking for me?"
"It sure was," she giggled.
"I'm probably in deep shit," he grinned, stuffing his stiff boner back in his fly.
"Will I see you, again?" she asked as he headed for the door.
"You're not shittin'," the handsome boy smiled. "You'll see plenty of me."



CHAPTER FOUR


When Ward and Vicky entered the bar that evening, they quickly recognized Leo and Laverne who were sitting at a table near the wall. There had been some changes over nineteen years, but not as much as Vicky had expected.
After a round of kissing and hand shaking they sat down, everyone chattering at once. Listening to Laverne talking about some mutual friends she'd seen in the lobby, Vicky was discreetly studying her old lover. He seemed to be a bit taller than she'd remembered, as well as a little heavier, but his sandy hair was still thick and wavy.
"Well, Vicky," he said to her during a pause in the conversation. "You haven't changed a bit. You're just as beautiful as you always were."
"Thank you," she beamed, feeling both flattered and flustered. "I was thinking almost the same thing when I first saw you again."
Hearing these words bothered Ward a bit. Vicky had never said much to him about Leo, but Ward knew the two of them had gone together before he met her, yet he had no idea how serious they'd been or how long their romance had lasted. Now listening to the way they were excitedly rapping about the old days, he decided it was only natural that they'd have things to talk about, and he quickly dismissed the disquieting thoughts that had crossed his mind.
Several drinks later, the four mellow people were filled with warmth and laughter. Sitting next to Laverne, Ward was conscious of the pressure of her thigh against his leg, but dismissed it as purely accidental. Talking to the beautiful brunette, Ward decided she was even prettier now than she'd been in college. He'd had a secret crush on Laverne long before he knew Vicky, and he often fantasized about fucking the big-titted beauty, but because of his shyness as a young man, he'd never made the necessary advances. Sitting here now, his head spinning from too many drinks, he suddenly had that old urge to bury his cock up between her legs.
"You still have that beautiful red hair," Laverne giggled to him when the cocktail waitress brought them another round of drinks.
"I guess so," he grinned.
"Is it the same color, around your cock?" she leaned over and whispered to him.
Even though he was half-smashed, Ward was too embarrassed to answer.
"Maybe you'll show me someday," she giggled, raising her glass.
A few moments later when her husband signaled to her with a wink, Laverne pretended to accidentally spill her drink down the front of her dress.
"Oh, damn!" she exclaimed. "Now I'll have to change my clothes."
Picking up a napkin, her husband tried to dry the garment.
"Leo," she smiled at him. "Will you take me up to our room so I can change? I don't want to be in the halls by myself with a bunch of drunks coming home."
"I'm sorry," sighed Leo, who was on the committee for the homecoming reunion. "But Bob Caldwell, who is in charge of transportation reservations, is supposed to meet me here in a few minutes."
"But, honey," she said as they'd prearranged it. "I don't want to go up there by myself."
"Maybe Ward will escort you," beamed Leo. "It will be a pleasure to take care of his wife while you're gone."
"Will you, Ward?" Laverne turned to the big redhead.
"Sure," he grinned, not knowing what else to say.
Half-drunk, and feeling quite silly and mellow, Vicky watched the other couple leave, thinking how much fun it was to be left alone with Leo.
When Ward and Laverne got up to her room, she quickly fixed them a drink. Sitting in a chair, sipping his highball, Ward was a bit shocked when the beautiful woman removed her dress in front of him.
"I hope you don't mind," Laverne giggled, folding her dress over the back of a chair. "We only have this one room and I'm sure you've seen a woman before."
As she stood before him in her bra and half-slip, Ward couldn't get over the flatness of her smooth bare belly.
"I'd better change my bra, too. It's as wet as my dress," she giggled, unfastening the strap and dropping it onto the chair with her dress.
Seeing the shocked expression on his face, Laverne gave him a naughty grin and sensually cupped her big bare tits in her hands. As stunned and embarrassed as Ward was, he could feel his cock starting to throb, when she sensuously grasped her nipples between two fingers, squeezing the deliciously pink flesh until ha big titty-buds stood out stiff and erect.
Ward had always thought she had a fantastic set of knockers, but he'd never known how magnificent they were until now. They were full and heavy, but deliciously firm with absolutely no sign of sagging. Her erect nipples were thick and hard, tilting erotically up from the tip of her big cone-shaped breasts.
"Like 'em?" she whispered, releasing her bare tits with a slow teasing smile, her gray eyes smoldering with lust under her half-closed lids.
Then running her hands down over her smooth belly, she slipped her fingers under the elastic waistband of her half-slip and rolled it down over her hips. Laverne wasn't wearing panties or hose, and when her slip dropped down around her ankles, she was standing completely naked in front of him.
Ward gasped at the sight of her heavenly body. Even half-drunk, the man could see how beautifully tapered her shapely legs were. The vee of her crotch between her thighs was covered with a shimmering growth of soft, raven-colored hair. Her pink cuntlips were wet and open, and Ward could see her very prominent clitoris, near the top of her juicy slit.
Confused and embarrassed, the man stood up and stumbled into the bathroom. Closing the door behind him, he leaned back against the wall for support. Partly drunk, and completely stunned by Laverne's depraved performance, he decided to stay in the bathroom until he could get himself under control again. When he finally got his half-hard cock out of his fly, he began pissing like a horse into the toilet.
He was just finishing when he felt Laverne's arms around him and her hot breath on the back of his neck.
"Ward," she whispered, reaching down and closing her soft fingers around his hot penis. "May I shake off the last drops? I always wanted to feel your prick when we were in college."
The man couldn't believe what was happening as the beautiful woman began sliding his foreskin back and forth over his rapidly swelling cock. Standing there with his legs trembling, Ward could feel her big naked tits pressing hotly against his back.
After, stroking his throbbing boner for what seemed an eternity to the man, she finally turned him around and dropped to her knees in front of him. Without saying a word, her warm moist lips, thickly coated with lipstick, came down over his heavily throbbing cockhead, completely engulfing it in her mouth. Neither his wife nor any other woman had ever licked his dick, and the delicious shock of it almost blew his mind.
Next she began sensually swirling her sweet, hot tongue around the sensitive head of his cock, while her fingernails tantalizingly stroked his quivering shaft. Loving the taste of his hard meaty boner, Laverne began slowly moving her mouth up and down, taking more and more of his thick tool into the moist warmth of her mouth.
Ward's hips began to instinctively move, countering the horny woman's bobbing head. His slippery, wet prick was stained with her bright red lipstick, as he watched her deliciously ovaled lips sucking up and down his throbbing boner. Ward Bradford was lost in an unbelievable rapture of pleasurable sensations. He was softly moaning, unable to believe what was happening to him, as her honeyed mouth moved up and down his cock with increasing speed and pressure.
"Did you like that, honey?" she whispered, releasing his prick and rising to her feet.
"Jesus, yes," he panted.
"Then, take your clothes off," she softly smiled. "I've got more things for you to enjoy."
Within less than a minute, every stitch of his clothes was in a rumpled heap on the bathroom floor.
"You do have the same red hair down there, don't you," she giggled, staring excitedly at his naked cock and balls.
Stepping in front of him, Laverne closed her warm fingers around his spit-soaked boner. The beautiful woman began expertly caressing his swollen dick, running her fingers loosely up and down his thick twitching penis.
"You're sure hard," she whispered. "Are you gonna fuck me?"
Not answering, he grasped the deliciously naked woman and pulled her toward him. Facing each other as they stood in the bathroom, Ward eased his cock between her soft thighs, just below the warmth of her hotly leaking cunt. Shuddering with excitement, Ward felt her closing her legs around his tool, trapping it between the soft warm flesh of her thighs. Their bellies were pressed firmly together, her big, full tits flattened against his chest, as he held her tightly in his arms. Her hard nipples felt so deliciously hot and burning against his muscular flesh. When she tilted her face to his, Ward pressed his lips against hers, slipping his tongue deep into her sucking mouth.
Writhing in ecstasy, Laverne ground her loins against him, squeezing her legs tightly around his cock as he began pumping it in and out between her creamy soft thighs. The lips of her cunt were soaking wet, and the hot moisture was dripping onto his prick, making it delightfully slippery as he slowly rubbed back and forth between her naked legs.
When she finally pulled back from him, his trapped dick suddenly snapped back like a spring against his muscular belly. Grasping his sinewy asscheeks in her hands, Laverne began passionately rubbing her overheated twat against him.
Anxious to stuff his hard boner into the hot wetness of her steamy pussy, Ward bent his knees and lowered himself until the head of his hard meat was just below the open lips of her juicy slit. Shivering with excitement, he could feel the delicious heat of her cunt when his bloated cockhead began slowly parting the soft wiggly folds of her cuntlips. Slightly raising his hips as Laverne pressed down, his throbbing knob was rubbing into the warm entrance of her cuntal mouth. He could feel her hot juices boiling out onto his prick, and the squishy sound of his cock sinking into her slippery flesh was the most erotic thing he'd ever experienced.
"Shove it in me," she softly purred. "God, I'm really ready for a hot fuck."
The hardness of his dick was standing straight up, the tip of his knob barely in between her cuntlips. Facing him with her feet spread apart on the bathroom floor, Laverne began lowering her slit as Ward slowly raised his hips.
"Ooooh," she whimpered, her voice quivering with excitement as she pushed her cunt down on his cock. "Push harder."
Suddenly straightening himself up, the entire length of his dick sank deep into the squeezing hotness of her slippery fuckhole.
"Oh, sweet, baby," she softly moaned, feeling his throbbing cockhead buried in her belly. "That thing feels so hot and hard."
Ward's prick tingled deliciously when Laverne began rocking her twat back and forth over his deeply embedded boner. There wasn't too much in and out movement, but her cunt felt very hot and wet. Her tight pussy flesh squeezed around his naked pole. He could feel her hard clit moving back and forth over the tip ridge of his steel-hard erection, and he could feel her shuddering with delight each time it came in contact with his cock.
"Oh, honey," she excitedly whispered. "Lift me so I can ride up and down on your beautiful big prick."
Firmly grasping the soft cheeks of her juice smeared ass, he slowly lifted her until the beautiful woman's feet were off the floor. He could feel the oozing wetness flooding out of her cock-filled slit as he continued lifting her. He raised her higher and higher until only the head of his swollen penis remained in her pussy.
"Oh, baby," she panted, wrapping her legs around his hips for support. "Now, just fuck me to death."
The beautiful brunette's talented cuntlips tightly gripped the tip of his hard prick to keep it from slipping out. Ward's legs began trembling as the sweet soft lips of her pussy nibbled deliciously on his sensitive knob.
"Now, lower me down," she excitedly panted. "Do it slowly so I can feel your wonderful cock going into me again."
Wanting to please this beautiful woman as much as she was pleasing him, Ward slowly lowered her down over his throbbing boner. Her squeezing twat felt so soft and slippery as his thick hard meat slid back into the tight hotness of her fantastic snatch. The feel of her clinging cunt flesh rippling against his tingling rod was driving him wild.
"Now, up again," she moaned when his cock was once more buried in her writhing belly. "Pump me up and down… up and down."
Slowly lifting and lowering Laverne over the rigidity of his swollen prick, he goosed his finger deeper into the warm soft crack of her ass.
"YES! YES!" she cried, closing her eyes and throwing her head back in ecstasy. "Do it faster! Your big cock feels so fuckin' good in me!"
Though he soon found himself breathing hard and his back aching from the strain of lifting her up and, down, the intense pleasure he was feeling was well worth the effort. The urgency of her excitement and the way her hot cunt clung to his dick as it rippled up and down was the most fantastic thing Ward had ever experienced.
With her arms around his neck and her legs around his hips for leverage, Laverne began helping him by bouncing up and down on his thrusting tool.
"Oh, fuck it to me, honey," she squealed, her long black hair flailing wildly around her beautifully flushed face as she fiercely rode up and down over his glorious boner. "That's it, baby! Fuck my cunt!"
With his legs trembling and his arms aching from the strenuous effort, he could feel his cock burning from the fiery ecstasy of this intense sexual pleasure. Panting like an enraged bull, he was rapidly moving her up and down, his prick tingling from the tight hot wetness of her steamy twat. Hearing the wet sop ping sound of her hot crotch pounding down against his belly, his cock was throbbing wildly in and out of her overheated slit.
"Harder!" squealed Laverne, trying to bounce herself faster over his deliciously hard boner. "Fuck me harder!"
"Jesus Christ!" he panted, straining to give her more. "I'm almost ready to shoot my wad."
"Hold it for just a second, honey," she gasped. "I'm almost there, too!"
"God, what a fuck!" he panted. "What a cunt!"
"Fuck me, harder!" she continued squealing. "I'm almost there – almost there, you big-cocked beauty!"
Aware that his beautiful fuck-partner was on the verge of coming, he hoped his aching arms and legs would last long enough for him to bring her off. The strain on his back, arms and trembling legs was starting to wear him down, but the delicious joy of her twat sliding up and down over his cock made him oblivious to it.
The intense ecstasy was building and building in his loins when he accidentally staggered back against the bathroom wall. Now with his shoulders against the wall to give him more support, he began fucking into her with a renewed vigor, his prick pounding deliciously deeper into her hot belly.
"Oh, sweet, creaming Jesus!" she screamed with wanton lust as her slit rode feverishly up and down on his wildly thrusting pole. "Fuck it to me, lover! Fuck it to me!"
With her legs locked tightly around his hips for better leverage, Laverne was bouncing her juice slickened pussy up and down faster and faster over his wonderful tool as she rapidly approached her screaming climax.
"Ooooo! Aaaahhh!" she screamed as his swollen cock drilled deeper into her cunt, the top ridge of it rubbing hotly against her burning clit.
"I'm coming – coming!"
As the intense orgasm enveloped her, her juicy snatch squeezed and sucked on his prick. Feeling his own ejaculation building in his loins, Ward began bouncing her even harder to bring himself off.
"OH, FUCK!" she squealed. "It's so good – good! Cream me, honey! Shoot me your juice!"
Feeling his hot sperm rushing up through the length of his burning shaft, he gave a hard thrust as his swirling cum suddenly gushed into her. He'd never experienced anything so heavenly as the ecstasy he felt when his thick cream began spewing into her writhing fuckhole.
"That's it!" she cried out. "Cream me good, baby! Fill my cunt!"
His cock was frenziedly throbbing in the depths of her scalding twat, spewing out thick gobs of his boiling sperm. He held her cunt up tightly around his spurting dong until he'd emptied the very last drop into her semen-drenched belly.
Completely exhausted, his prick was still buried deep in her hot hole, while he began sliding down the wall from her weight. It wasn't until they were both sprawled out on the floor that she finally disengaged herself from him.
"Oh, darling," she whispered a few minutes later when they left the bathroom and spread their exhausted bodies out on the bed. "That was the wildest fuck I've ever had. Are you going to give me another one?"
"I'd like to," he panted. "But don't you think we'd better go back to the bar? They're probably wondering what's taking us so long."
"Don't worry about them," Laverne whispered, crawling down and slipping his limp wet prick into her mouth. "I'm sure Leo will keep your wife well entertained."



CHAPTER FIVE


Alone with Vicky in the bar, Leo was indeed keeping her entertained. His charm had rekindled the woman's feelings for him, and with her body warm and mellow from the drinks, Vicky had almost forgotten about her husband. Sitting at the dimly lit table, Leo had slipped his hand up under her skirt and was boldly caressing the warm bare flesh of her thigh. Vicky knew she shouldn't allow it, but it felt so awfully naughty and good that she made no attempt to stop him.
"Oh, Leo," she softly giggled, taking a long sip of her drink. "You haven't changed a bit."
"Maybe, I haven't," he smiled, speaking in a warm loving voice. "But I've always been sorry that we never went to bed together when we were in school. Have you ever regretted it?"
"Sometimes," she admitted. "But that was long ago."
"Maybe we could do something about it, tonight," he quietly urged her.
"I'm afraid not," she whispered, feeling his fingers creeping up higher on her bare leg. "We're both married now."
"Would you like to do it if we were single?" he asked.
"Yes," she confessed. "I can't think of anything I'd rather do."
Silently sipping on her drink, the woman's body shivered with excitement when the tip of his finger brushed against the hot wet crotch of her panties. Feeling the illicit pleasure seeping through her loins, she suddenly had a wild desire to take the handsome man to bed with her. Having never had sex with any man other than her husband, she felt a strong yearning to be fucked by a strange new cock. Thinking how much she would like Leo to lay her, she wondered what Ward's reaction would be if he ever found out about it.
"I wonder what's happened to Laverne and Ward," he said, glancing at his watch. If things had worked out the way he and Laverne had planned it, his wife should have him naked in her bed by now.
"Who cares?" she giggled, thinking how nice it was to be alone with Leo.
"Well," he smiled, rising to his feet. "I think we should see if they're all right. They've been gone almost an hour."
When they got off the elevator, Vicky reluctantly followed him down the hall to his room, thinking how much she'd rather be alone with Leo. Walking up to the door, Leo put the key in the lock and quietly opened it.
Vicky could hardly believe her eyes when she saw her husband spread out nakedly on the bed while Laverne was noisily sucking on his cock. Cocksucking was something she'd heard about, but thinking it was depraved, she'd never thought of doing it to Ward.
Completely stunned, she just stared at the way Laverne's juicy red mouth was sliding up and down over her husband's hard, lipstick-stained prick. It was an obscene sight to watch, but it strangely fascinated her, making her hotter and wetter between her legs. Seeing the expression of intense joy on Ward's face, it was quite obvious how much he was enjoying the depraved act.
"Let's get out of here," she whispered to Leo. Vicky was trembling like a leaf when they stepped out into the hall again.
"My God," she gasped. "I can't believe that."
"Shall we go back down to the bar?" he asked.
"No," she whispered looking up at him through her big green eyes. "I want you to fuck me."
Leo smiled to himself. It had worked out exactly the way he and Laverne had planned it.
"I have a key to a spare room," he smiled taking her arm and leading her down the halls. "It's a room I reserved for Tom Watson and his wife, but they're not arriving until tomorrow."
Vicky could hardly believe what was happening to her as Leo ushered her into the room. After nineteen years, she was going to be unfaithful to her husband for the very first time. She probably should have been angry with Ward for having his affair with Laverne, but she was secretly glad. If she hadn't seem him with her, Vicky would never have offered herself to Leo, and she wanted his strange new prick more than anything in the world.
"Shall we start with a drink?" Leo asked, walking over to the cabinet that he'd stocked for Tom Watson.
"Please," whispered Vicky, suddenly feeling shy and nervous over what she was about to do.
After serving a drink to the lovely woman sitting on the edge of the bed, Leo removed his sport coat and shin. Sipping her scotch and water, Vicky stared excitedly at the thick mat of sandy-colored hair on his broad chest.
"Well," he ginned. "Aren't you going to get ready for bed?"
"Sure," she nervously answered, starting to unbutton her blouse as Leo lowered the zipper on the front of his pants.
When he dropped his slacks, Vicky could see the huge erection poking out against the front of his shorts.
Vicky was still trembling with both nervousness and excitement when she removed her blouse and let her lovely braless tits spill out in front of his appreciative eyes.
"Beautiful!" he gasped, dropping his shorts.
Vicky almost passed out when his big turgid boner sprang into view. This was only the second cock she'd ever seen, and she couldn't get over how much longer and thicker it was than her husband's. She momentarily wondered if it might be too big to fit in her cunt.
"You're not undressed yet," he smiled.
Now wildly aroused by the size of his bunched prick, Vicky stood up and quickly shed her clothes, leaving herself deliciously flaked for him. When she sat down on the edge of the bed again, Leo stepped toward her until his big blue-veined boner and purple knob were on a level with her beautiful wide-eyed face. With it only inches away, Vicky just excitedly stared at his big cockhead. It was huge, larger than she'd ever dreamed any prick could ever be. Unable to control her lusting passions any longer, she reached out and tenderly closed her fingers around the thick hardness of his shaft and began slowly sliding the foreskin back and forth. With her face so close to it, her nostrils were filled with the deliciously musky aroma of his throbbing tool.
"Leo," she huskily whispered, remembering what she'd seen Laverne doing to her husband's dick. "May I touch it with my mouth?"
"Yes, darling, give it a nice hot kiss," he panted. "Lick your tongue all around it."
Her loins churning with excitement, Vicky leaned forward and lowered her mouth down toward his big bloated cockhead. Her entire body was burning with an uncontrollable lust as she pressed her moist lips against his knob, her tongue lapping up a bubbling drop of seminal fluid that was oozing out from the slit on the head of his prick. Fascinated by this strange new taste, she wormed the tip of her tongue into the opening, trying to get some more as Leo let out a soft low moan.
"Haven't you ever sucked a prick before?" he asked, seeing that Vicky wasn't sure of what she was doing.
"No," the lovely woman admitted.
"Then just put it in your mouth and give it a nice hot suck," he suggested.
Feeling her hand slightly trembling as she clutched the thick base of his shaft, a jolt of ecstasy exploded in his loins when her hotly moistened lips slid juicily over his sensitive cockhead. The joy he felt in his tingling boner was further intensified when her tongue began swirling up and down the length of his hard meat.
A moan of delight came from deep in her throat when she realized she was sucking a man's cock for the first time in her life. She suddenly wondered why she'd never done this to Ward, recalling how much he'd obviously enjoyed it when she saw Laverne gobbling on his throbbing erection. She could feel her own horny juices seeping out of her hot cunt and flowing onto the sheet where she was sitting.
"Oh, baby, are you hot," Leo panted, pulling his cock out of her mouth and putting her back on the bed. "Pull your knees up."
Wanting to please her big-cocked lover, she quickly did as he suggested. Lying on the bed, she pulled her knees back until they almost touched her shoulders. Dropping down in front of her on the bed, he hungrily stared at the drooling pussy he'd been dying to fuck for years. With her legs drawn back and her thighs lewdly spread for him, the entire length of her furry slit was wetly exposed to him. Her hot slippery cunt was open, her juices of passion flowing out from between her slippery cuntlips, and just below her adorable pussy he could see her pink asshole peeking out from between the soft cheeks of her buttocks.
"Has anyone ever licked your twat?" he asked in a heated voice.
"No," she whimpered. "Never."
Tenderly parting her juicy pussylips with his thumbs, he licked his tongue all the way up her quivering slit, bringing squeals of delight from his passionately willing partner. His mind reeled from the heady scent of her hot ripe twat. Furiously running his tongue up and down between her tasty cuntlips, he could feet the pressure mounting in his swollen cock, and knew he'd have to fuck her before accidentally shooting his wad into the air.
Spread out in this lewd position with her knees drawn back as he lovingly licked her pussy, Vicky's quivering body was filled with a heated lust that she'd never experienced before. It was all too wonderful to be real! Her body was afire with burning passion as the aroused man deliciously licked her defenselessly spread slit.
Finally pulling his tongue away from her hot drooling twat, he rolled over.
"Okay, darling," panted. "Now suck my cock some more, but lay across my stomach so I can finger your hot pussy while you do it."
Spread out on her belly with her chest and tits across his stomach, her soft ass was right beside his face as she stared at his wonderful boner. Thrilled by the sight of his tasty seminal fluids oozing out from the tip of his bloated knob, she grasped the base of his thick shaft and plunged her mouth down over the smooth rubbery flesh of his purple cockhead, deliciously locking her soft lips around it.
"Oh, my God!" he moaned with pleasure, his hips jerking up against her face as his sex-glazed eyes rolled crazily around in their sockets. The feel of the beautiful woman's soft moist lips slowly sliding up and down over his throbbing boner was practically blowing his mind.
With the lust building and building in his loins, Leo grasped her hips and hoisted her hotly aroused pussy up on top of his face. With his head between her thighs as she straddled his face, he stared directly up into her cunt.
A shudder ran through Vicky's delightfully naked body when she felt his hot panting breath on her pussy. Trembling with excitement as she sucked deeply on his big juicy cock, Vicky knew he was going to suck on her wet slit again. She was taking more and more of his fabulous prick into her mouth when his hot scaring tongue abruptly licked up between the lips of her feverishly tingling twat. Her body shivered with joy as he expertly teased the deliciously sensitive meat of her wildly aroused cunt with his tongue.
When he finally withdrew it, another electric shock shook her body as his hot wet tongue grazed up to the puckered ring of her pink asshole, wetly licking the soft sensitive flesh between her spread buttocks. After thoroughly washing her wiggly butt with his spit, he licked his hotly burning tongue down to her fiercely aroused pussy again.
Sucking deeply on ills cock, Vicky was mindlessly whimpering around the pulsing thickness of his meat as her lover wildly tongue-fucked her hotly clinging snatch, his talented tongue drilling deeply into her juicy hole with a wild urgency. He was passionately swirling it around in her, deliciously teasing and taunting her as the woman's hot juices gushed out all over his face.
"God, damn!" he roared, suddenly pulling his mouth from her twat as he rolled off of him. "I've just gotta fuck you, honey!"
"Oh, yes! Yes!" she squealed with delight. "That's what I want! I want that big hard cock in my cunt!"
"Up on your hands and knees," he ordered her, "Why?"
"Because I can get a lot more cock into you from the rear," he panted, kneeling behind her when she was crouched on all fours.
Trembling with anticipation, she felt the hot head of his throbbing tool brushing against her inner thighs as he firmly grasped her hips. Feverishly wriggling her ass around, she was excitedly trying to work her twat back against the head of his hard boner. Unable to stand the wild suspense any longer, she reached back and grasped his lust swollen tool, guiding his massive cockhead between her waiting cuntlips.
Feeling the tip of his dick against her hot juicy slit, Leo grasped her hips more firmly and lunged forward. Her tight slippery cunt walls were spreading wider and wider apart as his massive boner sank up to the hilt in his old college sweetheart's cunt, the cunt he'd dreamed of fucking for years.
"Aaauuugghh!" she screamed out as his massive tool plunged deep into her brutally stretched pussy. "Ooooooh! Oooohhh!"
Having never taken so much cock into her cunt, the initial pain was searing, but as he unceasingly fucked his prick in and out of her from the rear, the discomfort was quickly replaced with a burning ecstasy. Half-crazed with the joy of it, Vicky began fucking back at him, rhythmically meeting his powerful thrusts. Feeling his strong hands firmly grasping her hips, she began wantonly undulating her hot clutching pussy around his thick pounding tool. Rotating her ass against him in lascivious circles, she was making his wonderful prick twist and screw around obscenely in her hotly aroused belly.
"Jesus, what a hot tight pussy!" panted the man, as he continued drilling his ponderous rod into the juicy hotness of her squeezing fuckhole.
"What a big cock," Vicky giggled, lustily fucking him.
Vicky was working herself into a wild frenzy as her magnificent lover fucked her deeply from the rear. Squealing and screaming with joy, she was fucking the aching cock that was drilling deeper and harder into her scalding slit.
"That's it, honey!" she cried out. "Fuck it to me, baby! Give me more of that big hard cock! Oh, yes! YES – YES, you beautiful bastard!" As the aroused woman's deliciously hot cunt fucked his tingling prick, Leo could feel the swirling cum churning deep in his balls. Crazed with lust, he arched his hips and began pounding his big hot sausage even deeper into her sucking, grasping fuckhole. Never had he felt anything as incredibly good as this hot, tight, cunt he was fucking his big hard tool into.
Staring down at her hair-fringed slit as his massive boner plowed in and out of it, he could see her squeezing cuntlips clinging hungrily to the meaty thickness as she frantically writhed and wiggled her ass for him. Feeling his climax rapidly approaching, Leo could hardly wait to shoot his load of bubbling cum deep into her hot belly, to feel it deliciously filling her cock-stretched twat, but he knew it was imperative that he hold back until she was ready to come.
"Fuck it to me, honey!" she began squealing. "I'm almost there – almost there!"
Hoping to bring her off as soon as possible, he began pounding his big ready-to-come prick harder into her frenzied cunt. Desperately trying to hold back his discharge, he could feel the tingling rapture racing up and down the length of his screaming boner. Then as she began insanely grinding her pussy around his wild dick, Leo realized she was about to climax.
"Oh, God!" he panted, feeling his painfully pent-up sperm starting it's fiery journey up his burning shaft. "Can't hold back any longer – gonna shoot – gonna shoot!"
"Let it come, darling!" she shouted to him. "Cream me good! I'm gonna come, too!"
Slamming her ass back, as she knelt beneath her magnificent lover, Vicky felt his hot cum gushing into her madly squeezing pussy. She'd never felt such a hot torrent of jizz in her life, and feeling her own orgasm enveloping her, she frantically ground her sweet, hot ass back to receive the complete ecstasy of his hotly shooting cock. Every muscle in her body wildly contracted as the unbelievable rapture screamed through her spasming belly.
"YES! YES!" she shrieked, shaking and jerking her hot pussy all around his spurting cock. "Shoot it to me, honey – I'm coming – coming! Oh,fuck, how I'm commiinngg!"
The whole world seemed to be in a state of suspended animation as they frenziedly ground their naked bodies together in the ancient ritual of mating. Wave after wave of orgasmic pleasure flooded through her writhing loins, as Leo spewed out what seemed to be an endless stream of cum into her spasming belly.
"Oh, fuck," she whispered a few minutes later as the exhausted couple sprawled out on the bed. "That was fantastic."
"It sure was," agreed Leo. "That was worth years of waiting."



CHAPTER SIX


Candy had a late breakfast in the coffee shop the next morning with Laverne and Leo Douglas, and her parents. The girl noticed the warm glow on her mother's face when she talked to Leo Douglas, and there was an excitement in her dad's eyes as he looked at Laverne, but the girl didn't think much about it.
This was the day of the big homecoming football game, and though she'd been invited to attend with the adults, Candy told them she'd rather just bum around the hotel. Guido had promised to come to her room and lick her pussy again, and Candy could hardly wait for it.
As soon as breakfast was over, Candy hurried to her room to meet Guido. The handsome young Latin was waiting by her door when she got upstairs. They quickly hurried inside.
"Hi," she grinned when they were alone in her room. "Are you gonna do some more naughty things to my hot twat?"
"I sure am," whispered the young man as he pushed her down on the bed.
Trembling with anticipation he quickly removed her blouse and bra.
"Oh, baby," she whispered when he pulled off her skirt and panties. She was deliciously naked for him.
Not wasting a minute, the young man's mouth quickly covered her breasts, licking and sucking her nipples that were standing as erect as two hard pricks. As he plunged his thick middle finger into her hotly waiting slit, the girl excitedly arched her body, with only her shoulders and feet remaining on the mattress. She frenziedly writhed her twat around his invading digit. Digging his finger deep into her hot juicy cuntal sheath, he began rhythmically fucking it in and out, hoping to get the girl hot enough to let him fuck her.
"Oh, Guido!" she squealed, writhing wildly around on the bed as he continued his delicious assault on her horny young cunt. "It feels so good, honey! Oh, fuck, it feels good!"
They were both so involved in their naughty games that neither of them noticed Leo Douglas as he stepped into the room. As a member of the committee, he'd stayed behind when the first busloads of alumni left for the game. He had to make sure that everyone had transportation before he could join Ward, Vicky and his wife at the stadium. As long as he was remaining behind for a while, Vicky had asked him to drop by her daughter's room and return the purse that Candy had left on the breakfast table.
The door to the girl's room had been ajar, and Leo was completely stunned when he walked in. Candy had seemed so sweet and innocent at breakfast, and he could hardly believe the wild passion that was distorting her lovely features as she writhed her cunt around Guido's plunging finger.
"Mr. Douglas!" she gasped when her eyes flew open and she saw him standing there.
Guido jumped up from the bed with a terrified expression on his face.
"Get out of here, you rotten punk!" Leo roared at the boy.
When Guido ran out of the room, Candy just stared up at the man, her eyes filled with shame. She wanted to say something, wanted to explain her depraved behavior, but she couldn't speak. Leo was just as speechless, a wild prickling sensation rippling through his cock as he numbly stared at her naked pussy. Unable to take his eyes away from her, he could feel an erection swelling in his pants as he gazed at the slippery pink lips of her juice-moistened twat. He'd never seen anything as exciting as Candy's slit with the silky curls of soft blonde hair around it.
"Candy," he finally spoke, his eyes still staring at her cunt. "What the hell do you think you're doing?"
Unable to answer him, the girl burst into tears, tears of shame pouring down her cheeks.
"Answer me," he snapped. "How long have you been messing round with boys?"
"Oh, Mr. Douglas," she finally choked between sobs. "Please, don't tell my parents. They'd kill me if they found out."
"I think it's best they know about it," he sighed, thinking how much he'd like to fuck her tender body.
"Oh, please," she begged. "You just can't tell them."
"Do you let all the boys play with you like that?" he asked, suddenly wondering if he could trick the girl into letting him lick her twat.
"How many?" he asked.
"Just my boy friend and Guido," was her honest answer.
"Why do you let them play with your pussy?" he asked, sitting down on the edge of the bed.
"I don't know," she sobbed, tears running down her cheeks as she ashamedly averted her eyes from his.
"Is it because it feels good?" he continued, his mind filled with lascivious thoughts about the beautiful girl.
"I guess so," she softly whispered. "Does it feel real good?"
"Yes," she admitted.
"Candy," he asked, moving over closer to her naked body. "Have you ever been screwed?"
"Has a boy ever licked your pussy?"
"Yes," was her honest answer. "Guido did it to me last night."
"I like to suck pussies," he suddenly announced.
"Really?" gasped Candy, surprised to hear him say such a thing.
"Would you like me to lick yours?" the man asked.
"You'd only squeal to my folks if I let you do it."
"No, darling," he whispered, brushing her long blonde hair back from her face as he leaned over and lightly kissed her tear-stained cheek. "And I'm not even going to tell them about Guido."
"Is that a promise?"
"It's a promise," whispered the depraved man as he quickly lowered his face down toward her little teen-aged crotch.
Candy let out a squeal of surprised delight as her parents' friend began attacking her hot pussy with his tongue. The girl shivered and wriggled as the man probed into the slick slippery flesh of her slit, fervently swirling it around in her juicy hole.
"Oh, Mr. Douglas," she softly whimpered, digging her fingers into his thick head of sandy hair as he hotly slobbered between her legs.
The sweet fresh aroma of her hot young pussy was enough to blow his mind. The fragrance and flavor of her steamy young cunt was the most exciting thing he'd ever experienced. Leo had full intentions of fucking her before the morning was over. He'd laid her horny mother last night, and now if he screwed her daughter it would be a perfect weekend.
"Oooooooh!" she was squealing with delight as his twisting, plunging tongue sent obscene shivers of lust streaking through her loins.
She had enjoyed it when Guido sucked on her last night, but that couldn't even compare to the pleasure she was receiving from this older man's experienced tongue. When he pursed his lips around her hard clitty, the suction on her joy button almost made her faint.
After several more minutes of this delicious sucking, Leo finally pulled his face out of her hot swampy crotch and took her into his arms.
"You're so sweet," he whispered, pressing his juice-smeared lips to hers.
Candy passionately returned his kiss, but she secretly wished he were still sucking on her cunt.
"Darling," he panted into her ear. "Have you ever seen a man's cock?"
"I saw Guido's last night," she admitted.
"Did you touch it?"
"Yes, for a few minutes."
"Did you like it?"
"God, yes," she giggled with excitement. "I've never felt anything so good in my life."
"Would you like to see my cock?" he asked.
"Heck, yes," she beamed. "I think cocks are neat."
Rising from the bed, Leo began quickly discarding his clothes, and when he finally dropped his shorts, a little glob of hot pussy juice spat out from between Candy's legs. She'd thought Guido's prick was big, but this man's cock was enormous as it thrust up from his sperm-filled balls.
"Jeez!" she gasped, her blue eyes almost popping out of her head. "It's so big."
Lewdly stroking his massive, blue-veined shaft, the sexually depraved man crawled onto the bed with the naked girl.
"Touch it, honey," he whispered, waving it in front of her face. "Feel how hard and hot it is."
The closer he got to her, the bigger his huge dick looked. Unable to take her eyes away from his big pole, she just stared at his thick rigid penis as it throbbed in front of her.
"Is Guido's prick as big as this, honey?" he lewdly whispered, suggestively peeling his thick cockskin back to give her a better view of his gigantic knob. "Tell me, darling, is it?"
"God, no," she whispered, her amazed eyes gasping wildly at his big fascinating tool. "Yours is almost scary."
"Don't be afraid of it," he panted, raw, raging lust burning in his eyes. "Go ahead and touch it."
Too shocked by the enormous size of the man's big throbbing sausage, she made no attempt to touch it. She just stared in breathless fascination, wondering how any woman could possibly fit that big fucking thing into her cunt. The size of his swollen boner excited her imagination, and she could feel wild prickling sensations in her seething loins, but she couldn't speak or move as he knelt right in front of her face.
"Please, touch it, darling," he urged the girl. "Just close your fingers around it."
As if in a trance, the lovely young girl slowly reached out and encircled his shaft of raw male meat with her soft cool fingers. It felt so deliciously hot and thick, and she was thrilled by the way she could feel his blood pulsing through the veins. Her earlier trepidation's began disappearing as she started sliding his thick foreskin back and forth like she'd just seen him doing.
"Oh, yes, darling, that's it," he excitedly panted. "Feel how hot and hard it is, sweetheart. Now, isn't that fun?"
"Shit, yes," she excitedly giggled. "I like doing this."
"I thought you would, honey," he whispered, his eyes rolling wildly with lust. "Just keep playing with it nice and slow – rub it – milk it. Oh, yes, darling, you're making me feel so good."
Reaching down, he began running his fingers through the beautiful girl's long blonde hair, as she continued playing with his big throbbing cock.
"Honey," he whispered. "Why don't you lick it?"
"That doesn't seem very nice," she answered.
"I licked your pussy."
"I know," she sighed. "But that's different."
"No, it isn't," he insisted, straddling her chest and easing his big cockhead right up against her baby-soft mouth. "Just taste it, darling."
His aching balls almost exploded as he watched the adorable girl part her soft juicy lips and wrap them hotly around his bloated knob.
"Oh, yes, sweetheart," moaned the man. "Now, suck it, darling."
Leo's entire muscular body shuddered violently when her lips began deliciously sucking on his sensitive cockhead while her naughty tongue swirled around the tip of his knob.
"Oh, Mister Douglas," she giggled, momentarily removing her juicy lips from his prick. "This is fun. I like the taste of your cock."
Shoving his big dick back in her mouth again, the excitement seemed to intensify in her loins as she lasciviously swirled her slippery tongue around the smooth purple flesh of his bloated rod, while she deeply sucked on his delicious organ.
"That's enough, darling," he whispered, pulling his cock out of her mouth so he wouldn't shoot his wad before he fucked her.
He quickly moved back down over her body until he was kneeling between her widely spread thighs.
"Oh, Candy," he whispered, lovingly parting her cuntlips with his thumbs. "This is such a pussy. I'll bet you're ready for a hot fuck."
In her horny mood, the girl was in the mood for a fuck, but not with his big cunt-splitting prick. She couldn't see how the man could possibly get his dick in her virginal twat, and even if he could, it would tear her to pieces.
"Are you ready, darling," he lewdly panted, his fingers expertly toying with her wildly aroused clitty. "I just can't wait to fuck you."
"No!" she suddenly cried out in fear. "You're not gonna stick that big bastard into my pussy."
"Oh, yes I am," he leered. "And you're gonna love it before I'm finished with you."
"NO!" she shrieked. "You're not gonna stick that big fuckin' thing in me!"
"You don't want me to tell your folks about Guido, do you?" he asked in a cold voice.
"You wouldn't!" she gasped. "You promised me."
"But you promised to play games with me," he sneered.
"I didn't say you could fuck me," she cried, tears welling up in her eyes again.
"Just open your legs," he growled. "Unless you want me to tell your folks about Guido."
"Will it hurt?" she whimpered, realizing she had no other choice.
"A little, at first," he answered, nosing the bloated head of his cock, up against her hot open cuntlips. "But you'll really love it before we're finished."
Not wanting to prolong the agony of a slow, torturous entry, he lunged forward and drilled his massive boner up into her virginal pussy with one wild thrust. It raged right up into her belly, ripping and tearing through the flesh and tissues of her cruelly stretched cuntal sheath.
"Eeeeggghhhh!" she screamed, from the pain.
Feeling his cock being almost painfully squeezed in her tight unused cunt, Leo's ears were filled with the girl's tormented screams. Her fingers were scratching and clawing into his shoulders as the squealing girl tried to get him out of her painfully stretched cunt. Holding her down with his superior weight, he lay perfectly still on her body, waiting for her twat to adjust to the enormous size of his throbbing boner.
Spread out beneath him, fully impaled, Candy could feel the unbearable agony slowly fading. Not knowing what to expect next, the girl waited breathlessly beneath him, her tight pussy squeezing hotly around his thickly swollen dick.
When he finally began stirring his cock around in her belly, the earlier pain was slowly being replaced by a deliciously warm glow. As the warm glow turned to a burning rapture, she wished she had even more of his thick tool in her squirming belly.
"Oh, Mister Douglas, you were right," she whispered. "Your big thing feels so fuckin' good in my hot cunt."
Moaning softly, she was excitedly writhing her pussy onto the delicious thickness of his plunging prick. Never had she felt such an intense ecstasy as she was experiencing now.
His throbbing cock was fucking heavily into her, the ponderous thickness of it jarring into her with abandoned lust. Each heavenly thrust was bringing more and more pleasure to her tight, hot hole.
"Oh, Mister Douglas!" she whimpered. "Fuck it to me, baby! Fuck me harder!"
The man was delirious with the unbelievable pleasure he was feeling in his prickling tool. Nothing had ever felt so good as this hot teenaged pussy that was sucking and squeezing so deliciously on his rampaging boner. The ecstasy streaking up and down the long thick length of his cock was almost painful in its delicious intensity.
On and on they fucked like a pair of wild tigers, and from the way Candy was beginning to jerk and twist her hot slit around the length of his throbbing pole, Leo could tell she was rapidly approaching an orgasm.
"Eeeeh! Ooooh!" the girl was squealing with delight as she felt her climax rapidly approaching. Almost out of her mind from the unbelievable pleasure she was feeling, she was wildly rotating her clinging, gripping pussy around his magnificent tool.
Feeling the sperm churning around in his swollen balls, Leo was relentlessly fucking her, anxious to shoot his hot load into her belly. Realizing they were about to come together, Leo began fucking more urgently into her fiery fuckhole.
"YES! YES! Fuck me!" she suddenly screamed out as the first tremors of her orgasm began shaking her body. "Fuck me good! I'm coming – coming!"
Bucking wildly beneath him, Candy was practically hysterical from the uncontrollable pleasure she was feeling.
"Fuck it to me, baby!" screamed the girl as her cunt climaxed frenziedly around his prick.
"I'm coming!"
Feeling her sweet young pussy dilating around his hard meat as she flooded it with her hot orgasmic juices, Leo suddenly exploded a torrent of thick swirling jizz into her spasming fuckhole.
"YES! YES!" she squealed. "Cream me good, honey! I'm coming all over your big cock!"
Their two wildly humping bodies writhed passionately together as the man pumped her thirsty twat full of his scalding sperm.
They lay completely exhausted in each other's arms for several minutes before they were able to get off the bed, and it was almost halftime when Leo finally got to the football game.



CHAPTER SEVEN


"Honey," Laverne whispered to Vicky when the group returned from the game. "Let's trade husbands again, tonight."
"I'd like that," giggled Vicky. "I think a little variety is fun. Ward is the only guy that's ever fucked me until last night."
"Don't knock it," beamed Laverne. "He can really fuck."
"I know," Vicky smiled. "They're both terrific in bed."
"Hey, Ward," Laverne turned to the men who were walking behind them in the lobby. "You're sleeping with me tonight."
"Who says," he answered, glancing nervously at his wife.
"I said," giggled Vicky. "I'm gonna make it in Leo's bed."
"Great," Leo beamed. "Let's go."
"Wait a minute," giggled Vicky. "Aren't we going to have dinner first?"
"That's what I'm going to have," Leo laughed, escorting Vicky to the elevator. "I'm gonna eat this cunt."
When they got up to her room, Vicky kicked her shoes off and sprawled out on the bed while Leo fixed them a drink. The beautiful woman's pussy was burning with expectation when Leo handed Vicky her glass.
"Leo," she whispered, setting her drink down on the bedside table. "I feel something awfully hot down between my legs. Why don't you play with it?"
Lying back on the bed with her knees drawn up and her thighs slightly parted, her panty-clad crotch was deliciously exposed to Leo's lusting eyes. Overwhelmed by her sweet seductive beauty, Leo dropped onto the bed and drew Vicky into his arms. Completely lost in her feminine charms, he smothered her face with hot, wet kisses. Still passionately kissing her, he took one of her hands and lovingly guided it down to the big bulge in the front of his pants, wanting her to know how hard and ready he was. Then he reached up between her soft bare thighs and slowly moved his hands along her flesh, relishing the delightful pleasure of their leisurely foreplay. Not wanting to rush, he moved slowly and tenderly, teasing his hand along the deliciously soft flesh of Vicky's inner thigh.
"Oooooh, darling," she whispered into his hotly kissing mouth, when his fingers touched the warm wet crotch of her brief panties.
He could feel her shudder with desire as he slipped his outstretched finger through the leg opening and traced it along the furry softness of her pulsating pussy mound.
"Oh, what a hot cunt," he playfully whispered. "I think I'll take your panties off, and see if it's ready to be fucked."
"Oh, yes, do that," she softly moaned, the ecstasy building in her belly as he slipped his finger under the elastic waistband and peeled them down over her smoothly rounded ass.
"God, Vicky," he whispered, running his fingers through the light brown curls of her pussy hair. "I think it's hot enough to fuck. Let's take our clothes, off."
Standing up, the lovely young woman quickly undressed while Leo watched her with admiration in his eyes. Her beautiful naked body was worth the years of waiting.
Vicky hungrily watched as Leo began removing his clothes.
"God, that's a beautiful big prick," she whispered, writhing sensuously around on the bed as Leo dropped his shorts.
The man's massive boner was throbbing wildly as he stared down at his college sweetheart's shapely legs spread suggestively to welcome him.
"Oh, you big-cocked darling," she whispered, throwing her arms around him when he dropped down onto the bed with her. "I just want you to fuck me to death with that beautiful thing."
Remembering how much she'd enjoyed sucking on his prick last night, Vicky sensuously lowered her soft moist lips down over his lustily throbbing cockhead, deliciously engulfing it in the hot juiciness of her sucking mouth. Excitedly moving her head up and down, she was taking more and more of his rod into her mouth with every plunge as Leo began pumping his hips, countering Vicky's bobbing head.
His big sensitive shaft was hotly prickling with delight from the erotic feel of her slippery warm mouth moving up and down with an ever increasing pressure and speed. It was driving him wild the way her tongue deliciously swirled around his tingling knob at the end of every upstroke. For a girl who was sucking a prick for only the second time in her life, she seemed to instinctively know how to please a man. Leo could feel his pulsing cock growing even thicker with every plunge of her mouth as his prick-happy lover swirled her tongue around the head of his deliciously tormented boner.
"Okay," she giggled, finally lifting her mouth from his enormously swollen cockhead. "Now I'm ready for a wild fuck."
Throwing his arms around her, Leo tightly pulled her soft, naked body to his. With his hot prick trapped between the warm flesh of their writhing bellies, he cupped her soft asscheeks in his palm. Wildly writhing his loins against hers, he began goosing his fingers into the soft crack between her wriggling buns. He felt the beautiful woman shiver when his fingertip grazed across the sensitive ring of her puckered asshole.
Suddenly filled with an impelling desire to fuck his cock into her hot bottom, he quickly flipped Vicky onto her stomach. Grasping her ankles, he parted her shapely legs and knelt between them. With this mad desire building in his loins, he spread her delightfully soft asscheeks with his hands. He then lowered his head and kissed the quivering flesh, his tongue hotly licking into the split between her smooth cheeks.
"What are you doing?" she giggled, squirming from the delicious feeling of his tongue against her sensitive flesh.
"Just relax," he whispered, probing at her hole with the tip of his finger.
"NO!" she shrieked from the unexpected pain when he suddenly drilled his finger into her tight rectum. "NOT IN MY ASS!"
"Just take it easy, sweetheart," he whispered, screwing his finger around in the hot depths of her expanding hole, sawing it slowly in and out, gradually relaxing the tight muscles of her clenching asshole. "I'm not going to hurt you."
"No – no," she sobbed when he slipped a second finger into her painfully stretched butt. "That hurts!"
"Hasn't Ward ever fucked your hot asshole?" he whispered, still twisting his fingers around in her tight rectum.
"Of course not," she snapped. "I've never heard of anything so depraved."
"Laverne loves it when I cornhole her," he continued in a soft lascivious voice.
"Are you serious?" gasped Vicky.
"Sure," he continued in his soft tone. "She has her wildest orgasms when I assfuck her. You're gonna love it."
"I am not!" she gasped. "Because you're not gonna stick that big fuckin' thing into my butt."
"Yes, I am, darling," he panted. "You're gonna get it up your ass whether you like it or not."
"Bullshit!" she exclaimed, trying to wriggle her bottom free of his impaling fingers. "Your Goddamn cock would split me open."
"It only hurts for the first few seconds," he tried to reassure her. "Then you'll love it."
"I'm afraid," she sobbed. "Your cock's so big."
"Come on, sweetheart," he begged. "If it hurts too much, I'll pull it out."
"Promise?"
"Yes, darling, I promise. Now get up on your hands and knees."
Still trembling with apprehension, she raised her butt and knelt in front of him. Kneeling behind the quivering woman, Leo rested the long underside of his massive erection between the smooth warm cheeks of her ass. Breathing heavily with lust, he reached around her waist and grasped a luscious big tit in each hand. His fingers began deliciously manipulating her hotly swollen nipples, filling her entire body with a fiery passion. With her fears temporarily allayed, she pressed her softly rounded asscheeks back against his loins, experiencing a fierce ecstasy as his hands boldly kneaded and squeezed her firm, yielding tits. Her earlier fear completely disappeared as she felt the hot thickness of his hard cock throbbing between her quivering asscheeks. Her entire naked body was quaking with excitement as she felt his incredibly smooth knob sliding up and down in the soft wide crevice between her wiggly buns.
With his throbbing boner pressed hotly between the soft warm flesh of her gleaming white asscheeks, Leo continued massaging her luscious tits as her swollen nipples rippled deliciously between his fingers.
"Are you ready?" he whispered.
"I guess so," answered Vicky. "But it's awfully scary."
Releasing her tits, he spread her yielding asscheeks apart with his hands and pressed a thumb against her pink asshole until it popped through the clenched opening.
"Ooooooooh!" she squealed.
"Did that hurt?"
"Sorta," she answered. "But not bad."
Wanting to get her ass well prepared to receive his throbbing tool, he forced the full length of his thumb in, twisting and screwing it all around in her hot buttery passage.
"Ooooooooh," she giggled. "That feels funny, but I think I like it."
Finally pulling his thumb out, he lovingly grasped her soft smooth hips and stared down at her temptingly creamy white ass-flesh gleaming in the soft glow of the bedside lamp. Spreading the quivering globes apart with his hands, the lusting man's eyes gazed heatedly at the bung he was about to fuck his big cock into.
Easing his hard knob up against the opening, he slowly pushed forward, watching his thick cockhead trying to force its way into her. Under his insistent pressure, the tight elastic ring suddenly gave way and his enormous tool plunged up into her virginal rectum.
Vicky's screams of anguish were muffled in the pillow as she desperately tried to wrench herself free of the huge hot poker that was stuffed so painfully up her ass. She sobbed and moaned into the pillow as the man mercilessly fucked his huge fleshy prick deeper and deeper into her tightly squeezing rectum.
"NO! NO!" she shrieked in agony.
Completely ignoring her cries of anguish, he began pounding his massive boner in and out of her cock-stretched asshole, Leo had never felt anything so deliciously hot and tight in his entire depraved life. With each wild thrust, his massive rod was completely disappearing up the screaming woman's ass.
As the man continued fucking her bottom, Vicky could feel a warm glow starting to flow through her kneeling body. It started imperceptibly, but as time passed, Vicky began anticipating each thrust with a little tremor of excitement. As the initial pain diminished, she began feeling a delightful sensation in her snug rectum as his burning cock plunged in and out. With each deep plunge, the raw lust seemed to build in her body like a hot licking flame.
"Shit, this feels good," she whispered back over her shoulder to Leo when he momentarily stopped fucking long enough to catch his breath. "No wonder Laverne likes it so fuckin' much!"
"I knew you'd dig it," he panted, feeling the backs of her softly rounded legs pressed warmly against his thighs as he passionately held her back against him, letting his tingling shaft luxuriate in the squeezing hotness of her deliciously tight asshole. Every last inch of his swollen cock was deeply lodged in her widely stretched rectum, his big lusty balls nestling against the softness of her light brown pussy curls.
After letting his throbbing dick rest for several precious moments, he slowly began partially withdrawing it, feeling her fantastic rectum muscles clasping and clinging to the delicious thickness of his massive boner. Then with only his big knob remaining in her tight hole, he rammed it back in with all his strength.
"Oh, yes!" she squealed with joy. "Fuck my asshole, darling! Fuck it to death!"
Leo's face was glazed with lust as he watched his cock disappearing and reappearing as he continued pounding balls-deep into her hot guts. The man continued fucking into her with a renewed fury, his eyes rolling crazily in his head as he felt the velvety smooth walls of her tight rectum sucking and squeezing against the thick, sensitive length of his hard-on. Panting like a mad bull, Leo was tightly holding to Vicky's hips as he fucked deeper and harder into the hot dark depths of her burning asshole.
"Oh, fuck, it feels so shittin' good!" Vicky whimpered as the unbelievable pleasure in her body increased, the thickness of his big prick massaging and rubbing against the sensitive flesh of her rectum until she thought she'd lose her mind from the delicious friction of it. She could even feel the softly ridged flesh of her ass clinging hotly and moistly to his mighty fuck pole as it plowed in and out of her deliciously tingling shitter.
"Come on, honey," Vicky screamed. "Fuck me harder!"
Kneeling beneath the wildly humping man, Vicky's entire body was burning with the ecstasy that was flooding through it. Her panting lips were hanging open as wave after wave of unbelievable pleasure swept through her naked loins. The squealing woman could feel the intense ecstasy mounting in her sodomized asshole, and momentarily wondered if she might actually reach an orgasm with this unnatural form of fucking.
"Yes! Yes! Pour it to me, honey!" she screamed.
Vicky was aware of nothing else in the world except this delicious fuck he was giving her. His monstrous cock was almost splitting her open, yet she was loving every ass-stretched second of it. Every inch of cock-meat he was stuffing up her tingling bottom was filling her with unforgettable joy.
"Ooooh! Aaagghh!" she screamed, being driven to a state of near-madness by his big plunging prick.
Her mind reeling with crazy thoughts, she suddenly realized she was no longer Ward's innocent faithful wife, because from now on, she'd always be available to any man who wanted to fill her ass with hard meat.
"Come on, darling, fuck it to me you big-cocked beauty!"
Urged on by her depraved squeals, Leo began pounding his dick even deeper into Vicky's scalding bottom as she writhed her asshole onto his deeply impaled tool.
"That's the way to fuck!" she screamed.
Each backward thrust of her hot bottom brought more and more pleasure to her deliciously drilled asshole.
"Oh, fuck it to me, baby!" squealed Vicky. "Fuck my asshole!"
Part of the intense pleasure she was feeling was derived from the fact that she realized what a depraved act she was performing, and the wickedness of it added immensely to the fun.
"Ooooh!" the ass-stuffed beauty cried, passionately shaking and wriggling her hot ass around his pounding boner.
Arching her back, she raised her bottom a bit higher, offering even more of her slippery shitter for their mutual enjoyment. She could feel more and more pleasure in her hot tingling asshole as she writhed beneath her lover's wildly humping body.
The beautiful woman's gyrations seemed to further arouse him as he fucked harder and deeper into her churning hole.
"Oh – ooooh – ohhh," she whimpered under him, feeling his thick cock sawing in and out of her squeezing rectum.
Eyes shut, and mouth gaping open in ecstasy, she was rhythmically slamming her ass back, trying to get even more of his prick into her hotly devouring asshole. From the way his big boner was throbbing and jerking in her rectum, Vicky knew Leo was on the verge of shooting his big hot load. Knowing that Leo was about to pop his nuts, every part of her aroused body, but mainly her sweet wriggly ass, was writhing and bucking against him. Her luscious boobs were bouncing deliciously beneath her, her big hard nipples stiff and prickly with desire.
"Aaahhh!" she frenziedly moaned, tossing and writhing wildly beneath him, as the intense pleasure steadily increased in her deliciously burning rectum. "You're gonna make me come! I think you're gonna make me come."
"Then shake your sweet ass, baby!" he panted. "That'll bring you off."
"Oh, sweet, Leo!" she squealed with joy, desperately fucking her butt back around his cock to achieve the orgasm she wanted so badly. The pleasure was almost unbearable, and then suddenly it happened.
"Fuck me, darling – fuck me!" she shrieked out, her ass beginning to shake violently around the length of his plundering prick.
"Cream me good, baby! I'm coming – coming!"
The ecstasy in her ass burned right into her cunt and up to her tingling nipples. It was as if her body were charged with electricity, as the climaxing woman's tight asshole clenched and unclenched passionately around his feverishly plunging rod. Kneeling in this slavish position, she was wildly writhing through the first ass fucked orgasm she'd ever experienced. She was in total ecstasy from the overpowering sensations of this ass rippling climax.
"Oh, Christ!" Leo suddenly yelled as he erupted. "Here comes my jizz!"
"YES! YES!" cried Vicky. "Cream me – cream me! Fill my hot ass with cum!"
Fucking feverishly long strokes into her squirming bottom, he was wildly pumping his scalding sperm deep into her prick-stretched asshole. His hot cream flowed into every crevice of her rectal passage until his balls were completely drained.
"Jesus Christ," he whispered a little later as they slowly disentangled their exhausted bodies. "That was the hottest assfuck I've ever had."
"Good," she giggled, rolling onto her back. "And there's gonna be a lot more suckin' and fuckin' before this night's over."



CHAPTER EIGHT


"Well, honey," Laverne whispered to Ward when they walked into her room. "It looks like you're stuck with me again, tonight."
"That's sure tough duty," he excitedly grinned, remembering how she'd sucked on his cock last night.
"And tonight," crooned the experienced woman, facing him with her hands on his shoulders, "I'm gonna teach you some naughty new games that you can play with your wife when you get home."
"I sure want to learn your naughty games," smiled Ward. "But Vicky doesn't it go in for that sort of stuff."
"That's what you think," she giggled. "She'll be ready for anything when Leo is finished with her."
Putting her arms around him, the sultry brunette pulled his body against her, offering her softly parted lips up to his. Gently kissing him, she slipped her hot tongue deep into his mouth.
"We're gonna have a lot of fun, tonight," she whispered, lightly tracing her fingers over the big hard bulge in the front of his pants.
"I know," he grinned as she teasingly licked his lips with the tip of her tongue.
"Oh, baby," she smiled, her soft gray eyes burning with lust. "This is gonna be one night you'll never forget."
Passion began throbbing when he felt her hot cunt writhing against him through the thin material of her dress. He tenderly kissed her softly parted lips, letting his tongue wander around deliciously against the smooth lining of her mouth. He could feel her silky black hair brushing against his cheek and moving his hands around her back, he pulled her up even more tightly against him. He could feel her body shivering with lust as she rotated her pussy against his hard-on which was aching from the confines of his pants.
With his tongue deep in her mouth, he grabbed her asscheeks in his hands and began humping her.
"Oh, Ward," she crooned. "I'm gonna make you so happy tonight."
Reaching down between their two bodies, she closed her hand over the big throbbing bulge in his crotch. After gently caressing it for several breathless moments, she lowered his zipper and eased his cock out of his open fly. She began slowly masturbating his thick cock with her deliciously pulling fingers.
"I'm gonna make this big prick shoot jizz all night long," she hotly whispered with her cool soft fingers curled around the throbbing length of his thick boner. "I'm gonna suck and fuck you dry before morning comes."
Tightening her grip, she began jacking her hand savagely up and down, squeezing the hard flesh until she could feel the man's cockhead swelling even larger with passion.
"Oh, God," she panted. "I just love to feel a man's big hard prick."
His legs starting to tremble from the intense pleasure she was giving him. Ward leaned his shoulders back against the wall for support.
"Slit, that's a beauty," whispered Laverne, moving slightly back to get a better look at the hard shaft she was handling. Staring excitedly at his throbbing boner, she began stroking it with a smooth, fluid motion, his thick foreskin rippling back and forth over his lusty shaft.
"Ward," she whispered up to him. "Was last night really the first time anyone has ever sucked your cock?"
"I'm afraid so," he admitted. "Vicky's never done it to me."
"Do you lick her pussy?"
"Gosh, no."
"Would you like to eat her hot cunt?" giggled Laverne.
"I guess so," he blushed. "I'd never thought about it until now."
"How would you like to lick mine?"
"Me you serious?"
"Sure," whispered the gorgeous brunette. "I love it when men suck my twat. Do you want to taste it?"
"Shit, yes," he grinned.
"Then let's get out of these fucking clothes," giggled Laverne. "We've got a busy night ahead of us."
Within a matter of seconds they were both totally naked and Laverne was on the bed with her thighs spread apart, her steaming crotch quivering with anticipation.
"Come on, honey," she whispered when he moved his face up between her legs. "Taste my hot pussy."
When his nostrils caught the fragrant aroma of her horny twat, Ward plunged his mouth down over it.
"Lick my cunt, darling. Lick it good," she excitedly panted, grabbing the back of his head and forcing his mouth down tighter over her swollen mound.
Smelling her oozing wetness, Ward began running his mouth up and down in her open slit, the strangely exciting taste of her pussy making his cock throb more violently. He could feel her body squirming under him, his nose pressed into her deliciously scented bush of shimmering black hair. Her oozing cunt was gushing hot juices against his chin and cheeks as she jerked and twisted in ecstasy, her soft naked thighs squeezing against the sides of his face.
Suddenly wanting to see her hot pussy, he pulled his face back to get a good look at it. Having never had his head between his wife's thighs, he'd never had his eyes this close to a cunt before. Laverne's pussy was soft and open with a lustrous growth of soft dark hair around it. The coral-tinted lips of her juicy twat looked like open petals of a flower, deliciously exposing her hard clitoris at the top of her slit. He stared excitedly at the slick wet flesh between her cuntlips where her horny juices were oozing out, trickling down over the crack of her ass. The sight of her raw wet pussy, and the heavenly aroma that filled his nostrils was enough to blow his mind.
"Lick me, darling," Laverne whispered down to him. "Lick my hot cunt for me."
Quickly lowering his face, Ward began running his tongue up and down in her wiggly slit.
"Oh, yes! Oh, God, yes!" whimpered Laverne, shoving his mouth down deeper into her drooling pussy. With her deliciously naked thighs scissored against his face, she began frantically humping her cunt up and down against his wildly licking tongue.
"Oh, baby!" she panted, grinding her hot twat up against his slavering mouth. "That's it, honey! Lick it, darling. Lick it!"
Laverne's cunt was hotly oozing passion as the excited man's tongue slithered deliciously between her slippery cuntlips. With his nose nuzzled in her pussy curls, he was thoroughly enjoying the flavor of the tasty juices that were flowing into his mouth. Moving his tongue up to the top of her slit, he drew a soft moan of pleasure from Laverne when the tip of it found the hard nub of her sensitive clitoris.
He spent several deliciously long moments teasing her clit into a wild frenzy before he lowered his mouth again and slipped his tongue up into the oozing channel of her hot slippery twat.
"Ahhhhhhh – so good – so good!" she whimpered, her entire body quaking with wanton desire as she grabbed the back of his head, pulling his mouth even harder against her hotly flowing pussy. Grinding her cunt against his lips in deliciously torturous circles, she was virtually screwing her hot pussy around his deeply embedded tongue. With his mouth pressed passionately against her open slit, Laverne's pussy lips were feverishly kissing him, as his nose breathed in the horny fragrance of her writhing crotch. His mouth was deliciously filled with the slippery juices from deep in her convulsing cunt.
"Lick me deeper," she throatily moaned. "God, honey, for a beginner you sure know how to eat pussy."
Wildly turned on by the scent and taste of Laverne's hot swampy twat, Ward was rolling his tongue from side to side, deep in the slippery softness of her leaking cuntal passage. He was straining to force his tongue even deeper into this heavenly hole, while his nose rubbed excitedly into the soft bush of her pubic hair.
Laverne moaned with disappointment when he finally pulled his tongue back out of her hot narrow passage so he could get a breath of air.
"Don't stop, honey," she begged, digging her fingers into his thick head of hair. "Please, make me come."
Taking two deep breaths to fill his lungs, Ward again burrowed into her hot, swampy crotch.
"YES! YES!" she cried out, passionately grinding her hips against him, smearing the hot wetness of her drooling cunt over his face.
Realizing that the horny woman was close to coming, he lapped the length of her slit until his tongue found her hard, sensitive clitoris, sending a wild shudder rippling through her moaning body.
"Oh, yes, darling!" she moaned. "Suck my clit, baby! Make me come!"
Even though this was the first time Ward had ever tasted pussy, he seemed to know how to please his more experienced mate. He'd tease her clit for a few minutes, and then drill his tongue into her hot hole again, and then slowly work it back up through the slippery folds of her slit until he was once more teasing her clitoris. Her tingling joy button was deliciously erect as he rolled it around his tongue and lips. He teased and licked and sucked on her sensitive girl-prick until she could hardly stand the intense ecstasy he was bringing her. Wanting to bring the beautiful woman off, he began savagely rippling his tongue back and forth across the tingling nub of nerve endings.
"YES! YES!" she shrieked with joy, feeling his stiff, hard tongue deliciously stroking her clit into a wild frenzy. "Oh, shit, that's good!"
Hotly writhing her screaming cunt up against his sucking mouth, Laverne could feel his tongue digging all around her quivering clitty, bringing squeals of prurient delight from deep in her throat. Again and again she felt his tongue lashing against her clit as he held it firmly between his lips.
"OH, MY GOD!" she shrieked, as the intense pleasure increased.
Her fingers were frantically curled into his hair as she strained and humped her hot oozing twat up around his juice-soaked face. She was lurching so violently that he had to firmly grasp her ass-cheeks and pull her slit more securely against his mouth, his face rolling from side to side as his tongue tried to follow her wildly gyrating clit. Realizing she was starting to climax, he didn't want to miss a single stroke, as he slashed at her ecstatically erect clitoris, licking it, lapping it and sucking it, until the beautiful woman was in a seething frenzy.
"Oh, shit!" she screamed in a high piercing voice. "I'm coming – coming!"
Her loins were shaking wildly as the pleasure in her cunt began radiating out to every part of her body. Her hot orgasmic juices were flooding wildly into his mouth as she writhed and lurched all over the bed. Whipped into a wild frenzy by the tumultuous climax that was flooding through her body, her long shapely legs seemed to stiffen as she clamped her steaming thighs firmly against his face, arching her hips off the bed, hotly rubbing her cunt around his plunging tongue.
She seemed to stiffen and freeze from the unbelievable pleasure of her intense orgasm, holding her throbbing clit up against his flicking tongue. Screaming obscenities of joy, she curled her fingers into his thick head of hair, firmly holding his mouth down against her hotly oozing slit.
His tongue was still deliciously swirling all around her throbbing joy-button, still working on her as feverishly as he'd been doing before her thunderous climax.
"Oh, my God!" she squealed. "Don't stop, honey! I'm starting to come again!"
Aware that she had reached the peak of her orgasm again, he quickly pulled his tongue away from her clit and drilled it deep into her wildly spasming fuckhole. With his own hard boner throbbing up against his belly, he began swirling his tongue around in the creaming depths of her sizzling cunt.
"Oh, Ward, you darling!" she cried out. "Don't stop, honey! I'm still coming – still coming!"
Tasting the hot juices of her excitement oozing across his tongue, Ward's mouth was soon filled with her deliciously slippery sex-fluids as her scalding cuntal sheath contracted around his tongue. Thrilled by the depravity he was enjoying, he continued stroking his tongue in and out of her juice-slickened passage, bringing more squeals of joy from deep in her throat.
"Oh, darling!" whimpered Laverne, feeling her body starting to tense once more. "OH, SWEETHEART, MAKE ME COME AGAIN!"
Drilling his tongue back up to her trembling clit, Ward lashed at it until the beautiful woman exploded into her third orgasm.
"My God," she whispered when the man finally pulled his soaked face out from between her hot juicy thighs. "You're sure some cunt eater, darling."
Rising to his knees, Ward found himself looking directly down at the hot open twat that was still bubbling with a mixture of his spit and her orgasmic juices.
"Help yourself," Laverne whispered, seeing the wild lust on his face as his cock throbbed up violently in front of him. "You've more than earned it."
Wiping her juices from his mouth with the back of his hand, he grasped his hard prick in the other and guided the head of it up between her widely spread thighs. Pushing his dick up between the hot slick lips of her pussy, he could feel the moist heat of her cunt spreading across his sensitive cockhead.
"Oh, God!" she gasped, feeling his hard cock sinking into her cunt. Her pussy was still tingling from the series of orgasms she'd just had. Her beautiful face was flushed with desire as her gray, half-closed eyes looked up at him with adoration. This wonderful man had just given her such a glorious tongue-job, and now seeing the hot lust on his face, she knew he was going to fuck her to death before they were finished.
Trembling with excitement, she grasped the base of his shaft and stuffed it deeper and deeper into her hungry twat.
"Oh, yes!" she panted. "Fuck me deep and hard, honey!"
The heat of her cunt enveloped his nakedly throbbing boner like a warm rubber glove squeezing tightly against the tingling length of his deeply embedded prick. He could feel the hot wetness oozing out of her cock-stuffed hole as it trickled down over her writhing ass.
Staring down between their legs, Ward began fucking deeply into her with long slow thrusts, watching his hard prick pumping in and out of her slit. His throbbing boner was coated with her creamy slipperiness. He watched the soft, pink lips of her pussy clinging moistly to his thick rod, as it moved in and out. He'd slowly pull back until only the tip of his cock remained in the juicy folds of her cuntlips, then he'd slam forward, their bellies slapping loudly together as he drove his tool deep into her heavenly hole.
"Oh, my God," she sobbed, lovingly holding his big swollen balls as his deliciously hard cock fucked in and out through the hotly gripping tunnel of her cunt. She was breathing in short hot gasps as the burning fire between her legs increased.
Ward was slowly increasing the tempo of his thrusts with every stroke until he was soon savagely ramming his dick in and out of her passionately sucking hole. Wildly fucking him, the hungry lips of her overheated twat was greedily climbing up and down the length of his slippery, cream-coated shaft. He was now mercilessly fucking her with all his strength, and Laverne was wildly responding to his vicious attack, slamming her cunt to meet every deliciously hard plunge.
"Oh, Ward!" Laverne suddenly cried out as the top ridge of his hard boner rubbed frantically against her clit. "You're gonna make me come!"
Wanting to bring her off again and again and again, Ward began pounding even deeper and harder into her writhing belly. Lost in the wild frenzy of fucking, Laverne was arching her ass high off the bouncing bed to meet his downward plunges. An animal-like cry escaped from deep in her throat as the muscles of her spasming cunt suddenly closed passionately around the thick length of his throbbing cock.
"Eegghh! God!" she screamed. "I'm coming again! Your big hot cock's making me come – come!"
No longer able to control his lust any longer, Ward knew he was about to shoot his wad. Delicious pricks of delight were streaking up and down the length of his tingling pole as he drilled it deeper and faster into the clinging hotness of her sucking twat.
"AAHHH!" he roared as his boiling sperm suddenly exploded from the head of his rampaging cock.
His ejaculation was the most forceful he'd ever experienced. He could feel it gushing up hotly through his shaft, spewing into her writhing belly like an erupting geyser.
"Oh, yes, baby!" she screamed. "Cream me good! Fill my cunt!"
Still fucking her like a wild bull, his sticky flow was drenching her cunt, oozing out between her prick-clenching cuntlips. Ward had never felt anything as incredibly good as the ecstasy of his cum gushing and swirling in her hotly writhing pussy. His big rod was drenched in his own slimy cream as his spurting prick coated the warm velvety walls of her slit with it.
The pleasure was almost overwhelming in its intensity, as wave after wave of hot cum jetted from the head of his cock. Driven mad from the joy of this fantastic ejaculation, he was still fiercely driving his squirting meat in and out of her clasping pussy.
"Don't stop, Ward!" Vicky desperately shrieked. "I'm, coming again – still coming!"
The man continued drilling into her horny pussy until the woman's orgasm finally ended, and then they collapsed in each other's arms.
"Oh, darling," she whispered a little later as they slowly recovered from their exhausting climaxes. "You sure know how to use a cunt."
"God," panted Ward. "I've never shot that much jizz in my life."
"Then I'm glad you shot it into me," she, giggled. "That's what. I call, a wild fuck."



CHAPTER NINE


Ward Bradford was walking down the hall the next morning when he saw Leo slip out of Candy's room and furtively disappear around the corner. Wondering why Leo had been in his daughter's room, Ward went down to investigate. Not bothering to knock, he just opened the door and walked in.
He was completely stunned when he entered the room and found his pretty daughter spread out nakedly on the bed. Lying on her back with her eyes closed and her legs slightly parted, the girl's slit was completely exposed to him. Seeing the globs of thick cum oozing out from between her swollen pussylips, he immediately knew what Leo Douglas had been doing.
As angry as he was, Ward could feel his cock stirring in his pants as he stared at his young daughter's deliciously naked body. Gazing at her cum-filled pussy, he was feeling a vicarious excitement at the thought of a man's cock having used it. Until now he'd considered her as nothing but a mere child, but seeing Leo's sperm oozing out of her twat, he realized for the first time that she was actually old enough to fuck. He knew he shouldn't have thoughts like this about his own daughter, but he suddenly had a horrendous erection as he gazed down on her. He could almost see Leo pumping his big cock in and out between her pretty legs, and this further aroused him.
"Daddy!" Candy gulped when she opened her eyes and saw her father staring down at her. "Get out of here. I don't have any clothes on."
"I know," he said in a cool voice. "But why didn't you kick Leo Douglas out?"
"What are you talking about?"
"I just saw him leaving your room," he answered.
"When he knocked on my door," the girl lied, "I told him to go away because I wasn't dressed."
"Then who shot your pussy full of jizz?" sneered he father as he sat down on the edge of her rumpled bed.
Staring down at the telltale evidence between her legs, the embarrassed girl began sobbing with shame. She was both mortified and degraded to know that her father had learned of her filthy behavior.
"I can't believe you would let anyone defile your young body," he gasped. "How could you be so depraved?"
"I don't know, Daddy!" she sobbed. "I won't ever do it again."
"You know I'll have to tell your mother about this," he sighed. "This is something very serious."
"Please, don't," she sobbed hysterically, jumping up and throwing her arms around him. "Please, don't Daddy, please – please don't!"
Seeing the wild terror in her eyes, and the big tears streaming down her hotly flushed cheeks, Ward suddenly felt sorry for the frightened girl. Her body was shaking wildly from her violent sobs as she pressed her tear-stained face to his chest.
"How could you do such a thing?" he whispered, gently running his fingers through her long blonde hair.
"I just don't know, Daddy," she sobbed. "Do you hate me, Daddy?"
"No, darling," he said, his heart going out to her in her moment of agony.
"Please, don't hate me Daddy," she sobbed as she crawled up onto his lap, forgetting her total nakedness in the confusion of being caught.
"I just can't believe you'd do such a thing," he sighed as she rested her tear-stained cheek against his face.
When the girl pressed her mouth to his, Ward unconsciously slipped his tongue in between her lips, and a strange excitement burned through his loins when she began lightly sucking on it. Realizing it was his daughter's mouth and not Laverne's he quickly pulled his tongue out of her mouth.
"What's the matter, Daddy?" she whispered. "Don't you like to kiss me any more?"
"Of course I do, darling," he answered her. "But that's no way for a father to kiss, his daughter."
"Why not?" she said pressing her softly-parted lips to his again. "I think it feels good."
This time when she wormed her hot tongue into his mouth, he made no attempt to pull away from her. After all, he rationalized, there is absolutely nothing wrong with kissing your own daughter.
Ward had momentarily forgotten her nakedness until he suddenly became aware of one of her warm young tits pressing against his chest. Glancing down, he could see how distinctly erect her taut nipple looked, and he had a wild impulse to lean down and close his lips around the turgid hotness of it. But aware that it was his own daughter, he restrained the burning desire. As much as he tried to control it, he could feel his cock rapidly swelling in his pants.
"Daddy," she whispered, starting to lightly rotate her bare bottom against the boner she could feel throbbing through his pants. "I like it when you hold me in your arms."
Now aware that she was turning her own father on, the horny girl suddenly wondered if she might get him to fuck her.
"Oh, Daddy," she whispered, throwing her arms around him, and again thrusting her tongue into his mouth as she pressed her softly parted lips to his. "I love you."
Ward would never exactly remember what happened next, but as her soft sweet tongue swirled around so erotically in his mouth, they fell back together on the bed with his hand clutching at her big swollen tit. Panting with their tongue-sucking lips welded passionately together, wild whirling sensations were burning through both of their bodies.
While Candy struggled to open her father's fly, his hands were moving all ever her soft naked body, wildly squeezing and massaging her fabulous young boobs. Aware that his daughter had yanked his cock out and was lasciviously stroking it, his hands were firmly cupping her luscious tits, excitedly rolling her big nipples between his thumb and forefinger. He was so wildly enthralled by the feel of her soft flesh under his hands, that he made no attempt to stop her when she momentarily released his cock and pulled his pants and shorts off. Next she unbuttoned his shirt and stripped him of that, leaving him completely naked except for his shoes and socks.
Now, running one of her hands all over her dad's bare muscular body, she lovingly stroked his big throbbing boner with the other. Her mind reeling dizzily from the excitement, Candy made no attempt to hold back the soft moans of joy that were escaping her lips.
Staring at his own daughter's deliciously naked body, the delectable sight of it was enough to blow his mind. Looking down, he watched the tip of his finger slip into the girl's hot slit that was so deliciously surrounded with a soft nest of golden curls. As his finger moved up her open twat toward her clit, he was very much aware of the fact that he was molesting his own daughter, but as long as he didn't actually fuck her, it wasn't incest.
Candy was thrilled at the warm touch of her dad's hand running over her naked flesh, and the delicious tingle of his finger on her clit. She'd often had fantasies about her father caressing her bare body, and now it was coming true.
"Oh, Daddy," she whimpered, tenderly sliding the foreskin up and down over his hot naked prick. "Mmmm, this is so neat."
Pressing herself against him, Candy could feel the wiry hairs on his chest scraping against her big hot nipples, and this was something she'd always dreamed about. A flowing warmth filled her loins as she rolled and rubbed his thick rod against the soft flesh of her flat belly.
Remembering how much Mr. Douglas had enjoyed it when she sucked on his prick, she firmly grasped the thick base of his shaft and lowered her mouth to his big, swollen cockhead. It felt so deliciously hard and smooth as she lovingly brushed her moist lips across his big rubbery knob, her hot tongue darting out to tease his sensitive male flesh.
"My, God!" gasped her dad, shocked at what Candy was doing as he trembled helplessly on the bed. "Who taught you that?"
"Nobody," she lied. "I just thought it would be fun to try it. Does it feel good?"
"God, yes," he moaned.
Glancing up at the lusting expression on her father's face, Candy began running her tongue up and down the underside of his hot cock.
"Oh, my God!" she heard her dad groan in ecstasy.
"D'ya like this, Daddy?"
"Christ, yes!"
Thrilled that her father was enjoying it so much, she opened her lips as wide as possible and took his big cockhead into the moist warmth of her mouth. She felt his body jerk and lurch as her soft, juicy lips slid down over the tingling flesh of his big, swollen knob.
"Oh, sweet Jesus!" sobbed Ward, staring at the way his daughter's baby-soft lips were ovaled around his pulsing boner.
"Am I doing it right?" she whispered, momentarily removing her mouth from his stiff prick.
"Fuck, yes!" he groaned, clutching at the bed. "You're doing great."
"Good," she giggled, once more lowering her mouth down over his beautiful big cockhead.
Wetly running her tongue up and down the entire length of her dad's deliciously thick boner, she soaked it from tip to base until the entire surface was glistening with her sweet, warm spit. Reaching under his hard rod, she cupped his lusty balls in her soft hand. Taking a deep breath, the horny girl lowered her head and gently sucked them into her mouth. Finally releasing his nuts from between her lips, she thoroughly tongue washed every inch of his big lust-swollen bag.
Then lifting her head, she again closed her lips around his cockhead and began rhythmically moving her mouth up and down his knob. The only sound in the hotel room was her father's heavy breathing and the exciting slurping sound of Candy's slippery lips and tongue working feverishly on his big bloated dick.
"Oh, sweet baby," he panted, curling his fingers into her long blonde hair as the hot wetness of her naughty tongue swirled deliciously around the head of his pleasure – crazed cock.
"Do you like me again, Daddy?" she teased. "Or do you still think I'm a naughty girl?"
"Shit, no!" he gasped. "I think you're the sweetest girl in the world, and you're gonna get the hottest load of cum you've ever had."
"What?" she gasped, unable to understand what he was talking about.
"I said I'm gonna shoot you a nice big mouthful of jizz."
This hadn't crossed her mind. Leo Douglas hadn't shot his wad into her mouth, and Candy hadn't thought a man would do such a thing. Thinking about it now, the girl suddenly realized that if she kept sucking on her dad's prick, he was bound to come sooner or later. She wondered what his cum would taste like, but if it tasted anything like his delicious big cock, Candy was anxious to try it.
"Yes, honey," he repeated. "You're gonna get quite a mouthful."
"Good," the girl giggled, thrusting his hard pole back into her mouth again.
Candy's hot wet lips slowly slipped down over his bloated cockhead, taking it deeper and deeper until she felt his big knob probing against the back of her throat. Then slowly lifting her mouth with a powerful suction until only the tingling head of his prick remained between her lips, she plunged back down until his cockhead slithered up against the back of her throat again.
She repeated this action over and over again as her father slammed his hips up to meet every downward plunge of her slobbering mouth. The girl's tongue was swirling deliciously around his spit-slick shaft, as his powerful hips drove it in and out of her hotly-sucking mouth.
"Suck, honey, suck!" he roared, grasping her blonde hair and violently pumping her mouth up and down over his lurching dong.
Almost on the verge of shooting his wad, Ward was panting wildly as he drilled his cock in and out of her slurping mouth. With his fingers curled into her long blonde hair, his breath was coming in short, hot gasps as he forced her mouth tighter over his big plunging meat.
"That's it, darling! Suck – suck!" he shouted, half out of his mind from the intense pleasure he was feeling. "I'm almost there, honey – almost there!"
His excited cries only seemed to further arouse the horny girl, and she could hardly wait to taste his hot creamy sperm.
"Oh, sweet Jesus!" he suddenly roared, slamming his prick deeper into her throat. "I'm comin', baby! Right in your mouth!" Her young body shivered with excitement when she felt and tasted her dad's deliciously warm sperm splashing against the back of her throat. Spurt after spurt of the thick cream was squirting out of his belching cock, as she frantically sucked and swallowed the slippery juice. With her soft lips wrapped passionately around his cockhead, the horny girl sucked and pulled on it, until she'd drawn out the last slippery drop.
"God, that stuff tastes neat," she beamed, releasing his prick and hungrily licking her lips to make sure she hadn't wasted a single drop.
Even after shooting his wad, Ward was in such a state of excitation that he didn't lose his erection. Holding his naked daughter in his arms, his stiff boner was still throbbing up from between his legs. The feel of Candy's soft naked flesh pressed against him was almost more than he could stand.
"Oh, Daddy," she giggled, rubbing her firm bare tits against his chest. "You've still got a hard-on."
"I sure have," he grinned, staring down at his big piece of pulsing meat.
"D'ya wanta fuck me with it?" she whispered, lightly running her fingers up and down the sensitive underside of his straining boner.
"I wish I could," he sighed. "But I just can't do it."
"Why not?"
"Because I'm your father."
"Don't be stupid," she argued. "You've got a cock and I've got a pussy. That's all two people need when they fuck."
"But that's incest."
"Maybe it is," giggled Candy. "But you'd sure have fun fuckin' my hot cunt. Leo Douglas sure enjoys fucking me."
That suddenly brought Ward back to reality. That Goddamned Douglas had fucked both his wife and daughter. Thinking about it, Ward tried to rationalize that if Leo had fucked his kid, why shouldn't he?
"Please, Daddy," she whispered, rolling onto her back and spreading her sweet young thighs for him. "Please, stick that big, beautiful cock into my hot, juicy pussy."
Throwing prudence to the wind, the wildly turned-on man crawled down between his daughter's legs. Reaching beneath her trembling body, Ward cupped her soft bare buttocks in his hands and drew her juice-drenched split up against his throbbing groin. Crazed with the incestuous excitement of the moment, he goosed his fingers into the soft meaty flesh between her quivering asscheeks.
Gently curling her soft fingers around his rock-hard shaft, Candy slowly guided the head of it up toward her hot fuckhole. Her entire body was quivering with anticipation as she felt his big hard dick probing against the slippery hot lips of her tingling cuntal slit. Lifting her ass to help him, she could feel her dad's thick cock slipping through the hot, juicy opening of her hotly-aroused pussy.
"Oh, baby, your cunt sure feels good." Ward panted, feeling his prick slithering up through her hot cuntal flesh. Her pussy had already been generously lubricated by Leo's slippery cum.
Feeling her dad's marvelous tool pressing the widely-stretched walls of her tight cunt, delicious tingles were streaking through her flaming loins. When the girl's darling, pussy had been fully penetrated, they remained completely still in each other's arms, enjoying the intense ecstasy of their deliciously coupled bodies.
"How do you like my tight cunt?" she whispered, gently nibbling on her father's ear.
"It's fantastic," he smiled, feeling it squeezing so softly around his deeply buried boner.
After a few more motionless moments of supreme ecstasy, the man slowly began sliding his hard cock in and out of her slippery twat. Candy shuddered with joy at the feel of his thick pole rubbing against the squeezing walls of her teen-aged fuckhole.
"Oh, Daddy!" she whispered, conscious of nothing but the erotic sensations and the delightful slurping sound of his big meaty cock pumping in and out of her naughty hole. She loved the feel of his big lusty balls slapping smartly against the wet flesh of her juice-smeared ass.
"Shit, Daddy!" she whimpered when her father began speeding the tempo of his deliciously long smooth strokes. "That's it, Daddy! Give it to me good!"
The wonderful sensations felt a hundredfold more intense to the girl because she knew they were being induced by her father's beautiful cock.
"Oooooh, yes, Daddy!" she squealed with delight when he began driving his shaft deeper and harder into her grasping twat. "That's it, Daddy! THAT'S IT!"
Candy had never felt anything so completely fulfilling in her life. It was like a dream come true to be fucked by her wonderful father. Opening her eyes, she could see his handsome face, as his strong loins drilled his fantastic shaft deeper and deeper into her pleasure-crazed body. The feel of his bare hairy chest rubbing across her deliciously hard nipples added to the intense ecstasy of their incestuous fucking.
Ward had never felt anything as exquisite as his daughter's cock-squeezing, cock-sucking cunt. He'd never dreamed that any pussy could be this hot and tight. His big juice-slickened rod was pulsating wildly in her hot young hole as it slithered against the slippery ridges of her heavenly cuntal walls. Wanting this wonderful fuck to last forever, Ward slowed his tempo to almost a standstill, hoping to postpone his ejaculation as long as possible.



CHAPTER TEN


Deciding it would be fun to have a couple of drinks in the bar before checking out of the hotel, Laverne and Leo hurried down the hall to ask the Bradfords to join them.
"Where's Ward?" Leo asked when Vicky invited them in. "We'd like you guys to have a drink with us in the bar before we have to check out."
"I don't know where he is," answered Vicky. "Maybe he's in Candy's room. I haven't seen him in the last half hour."
Walking down to Candy's room with Laverne and Leo, Vicky noticed a dark, handsome, young waiter hanging around in the hall.
"Good morning," Vicky smiled as she opened the door.
"Good morning, Ma'am," replied Guido. Entering the room, they were all completely stunned to see Ward fucking his hard cock into his daughter's teen-age pussy.
"That's it, you sweet fucker!" they heard Candy squealing with delight as her dad's big prick drilled in and out of her hot cunt. "Fuck me, Daddy, fuck me, good!"
Unaware that he had an audience, Ward was driving his plunging pole deeper and deeper into his daughter's tight slick hole.
"Yes, Daddy!" she was squealing. "Fuck it to me!"
A week ago, Vicky would have been horrified and repulsed to find her husband fucking his own daughter, but after the past forty-eight hours of mate swapping and the insatiable sucking and fucking, the woman was so jaded she found the scene highly erotic. The sight of Ward's boner pumping noisily in and out of Candy's pussy was really turning the woman on.
Laverne was even more turned on by the erotic scene of father and daughter on the bed.
"Oh, Leo," she excitedly turned to her husband who was standing beside her. "I need a big, hard cock in my cunt."
"You're in luck," he grinned. "That's exactly what I happen to have."
"Good," she giggled, quickly removing her blouse and slacks while Leo began rapidly disrobing.
"Well," he said, staring at her lovely naked body when he was completely undressed. "Do you think there's room for us on the bed?"
"If there isn't," she giggled, closing her fingers around his big throbbing boner, "we'll make room."
"Hey!" panted Vicky as Leo led his wife over to the bed. "I need a hard cock, too."
"Will this do?" she heard a soft male voice behind her.
Turning, she saw the young waiter stroking the hard dick that was thrusting out from his open fly.
"Hey, that's a beauty," she grinned. "What's your name?"
"Guido," he answered, unbuckling his belt and dropping his pants.
"That's a nice name," whispered Vicky, excitedly pulling her dress off over her head. "Do you like to fuck hot cunts?"
"I like to fuck any cunt," was his honest answer as he stared at the panty-clad beauty with her luscious big boobs.
Peeling her brief panties off, the naked woman gazed hungrily at the boy's big lusty balls as he removed his shorts. She could see he was probably only about eighteen or nineteen, but he sure looked like a fantastic young stud to her.
"Okay, Guido," she whispered, spreading herself out on the floor with her thighs open to receive him. "Let's see what you can do."
When he dropped to the floor, Vicky expected him to crawl up between her legs, but instead of that, he straddled her chest and waved his drooling prick right in front of her mouth.
"Lick it," he panted.
"Don't you ever say 'please'?" she whispered, thrilled by the strong male scent of the steamy cockhead that was practically under her nose.
"Please, suck it," he panted, as Vicky stared at the rubbery head of his hungrily-pulsing dick.
She let her eyes slowly travel up to the handsome face of the young man who was kneeling over her chest. His soft brown eyes were dilated with lascivious desire, the tip of his tongue running wetly over his hot dry lips. She could see how badly he wanted to empty his scalding cum into her mouth, but she was dying to be fucked in her cunt.
Her eyes returned to the thick hardness of his bloated knob – throbbing in front of her face. Deeply inhaling the pungent aroma of his horny prick, Laverne decided it might be fun to suck the young man's big hot load into her mouth. There was no doubt in her mind that the young stud would squirt like a fucking firehose when he came.
"Please, suck it, Ma'am," he panted. "You have the most beautiful lips I've ever seen."
"Thank you, Guido," she whispered, pleased by the young man's compliment. "But I'd like you to call me Vicky."
"Okay, Vicky," he smiled, a look of warm tenderness on his face.
Gently grasping the thick base of his lurching shaft, she guided the head of it into her mouth.
"AAAHHH!" he moaned, as her soft lips closed voraciously around his throbbing hardness. Her tongue was making delicious contact with the bubbling slit on the end of his sensitive cockhead. Staining his prick with her pink lipstick, she began sliding her ovaled lips up and down the blood-bloated length of his slick boner, her tongue lightly teasing the burgeoning head of it. Her soft feminine lips were a lovely contrast to the hardness of his thick cock as it slipped back and forth between them, making her hot cunt burn with excitement. At first she'd wanted his hard meat in her pussy, but now the feel and taste of it in her mouth was driving the beautiful woman wild.
As she passionately sucked on Guido's magnificent cock, her attention was drawn to the bed where her husband was lustily fucking their daughter.
"Give it to me, Daddy!" she heard Candy squealing with delight. "Fuck it to me, honey!"
Vicky could see Ward's iron-hard shaft ripping and tearing the girl's hotly aroused twat. Each violent thrust of his massive dong was lifting Candy's sweet young ass off the bed. It was obvious that the intense ecstasy was almost more than the squealing girl could stand. She seemed on the verge of ecstasy from the heavenly rapture that was burning throughout her ravaged young body.
"Bang me!" the girl was screaming, sinking her nails into her father's shoulders. "Fuck, Daddy! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
Then, and without warning, the girl's entire world exploded into one giant orgasm when she felt her dad's hot cum gushing into her writhing belly.
"Oh, sweet pissin' Jesus!" she shrieked. "I'm coming, Daddy!" She was clinging tightly to him, her convulsing body bucked and shuddered as his hot fuck juice continued squirting into her young pussy.
Watching them, Vicky almost had a mini-climax of her own, as Ward pumped his daughter's naughty cunt full of his hot bubbling sperm.
"Oh, God, your mouth feels good," panted Guido, bringing Vicky back to reality.
Further turned on by the sight of Ward shooting his load into their daughter's horny pussy, Vicky clung firmly to the thick base of Guido's throbbing boner, passionately running her hot wet tongue up and down the vibrant length of it. When his rod was thoroughly soaked with her warm spit, she began licking the swollen balls that were pressed against her chin.
The beautiful woman was so completely absorbed in licking and sucking on Guido's meaty cock that she didn't realize someone was spreading her thighs apart. As the pressure of the hands on her legs increased, she glanced down and saw her husband kneeling on the floor, trying to part her thighs.
Still passionately sucking on Guido's hard dick, she couldn't understand what Ward was up to. Aware that the man had just popped his nuts into his daughter's pussy, she knew he was in no condition to fuck her for a while.
A delicious warmth filled her loins when she felt his fingers teasing up and down along her juicy open slit. Sucking feverishly on Guido's tasty cock, she shuddered with excitement when she felt Ward's fingers spreading her soft pussylips apart. God, how she wished he had a hard-on! It would be so wonderful to feel a big swollen boner in her horny cunt.
"Ooooh!" she squealed, her entire body jerking violently when her husband suddenly lowered his face and swiped his hot wet tongue up along the length of her open slit. She couldn't believe what was happening. Not once in their nineteen years of marriage had Ward ever touched her cunt with his mouth.
"Mmmmm!" she moaned, with Guido's hard prick in her mouth, and her soft naked thighs against her husband's face, as his hot tongue licked her drooling twat. It was pure paradise to feel his tongue flicking and teasing up and down the soft velvety fold of her defenseless cuntlips.
Straddling her chest, Guido was pumping his tasty cock in and out of Vicky's mouth while her husband was deliciously assaulting her oozing pussy with his tongue. Ward was on his belly between her soft naked thighs, plunging his tongue into the warm folds of her hot juicy cuntflesh as he deeply inhaled her horny fragrance.
"Oooooh," Vicky squealed, sucking in her breath when Ward's hot mouth moved up to her clitoris. Holding the sensitive joy-button between his lips, he was deliciously teasing it with the tip of his tongue, making her sob and moan around the thickness of Guido's throbbing dick. The unbelievable pleasure in her cunt grew until it was almost more than she could bear. Jolts of electrified joy were exploding throughout her naked body, sending convulsive spasms up and down her spine. It was heavenly to be having her obscenely spread twat sucked and licked, while her own lips sucked and pulled passionately on Guido's tasty sausage. She couldn't believe that her husband was actually eating her out, but she hoped this was just the first of many tongue-jobs to be performed on her in the future.
Hungrily licking and sucking Guido's throbbing dong, Vicky could feel it expanding even larger in her mouth, deliciously filling it to capacity. She was thrilled by the feel of it throbbing between her hotly sucking lips. She could bear the young man moaning in ecstasy while unconsciously digging his fingers into her long hair as he tried to stuff even more of his cock into her mouth.
"Mmmmmm," Guido moaned, feeling her free hand deliciously caressing and fondling his big squirming balls, making the pleasure almost unbearable.
Vicky's jaw was beginning to ache a bit from the constant sucking and pulling on his thick meaty tool.
"Oh, my God," he suddenly gasped. "Don't stop suckin'! I'm almost there – almost there!"
On the verge of emptying his hot load into Vicky's deliciously slobbering mouth, he began fucking his cock into it like a wild man, his loins slamming against her face as his big sperm-bloated balls slapped wetly against her chin.
Slurping frenziedly on the plunging boner, she was almost out of her mind from the joy of Ward's tongue lashing in and out of her desire-maddened cunt. She would have been screaming with ecstasy if her mouth wasn't stuffed full of Guido's bloated prick.
"Aaahhh!" roared Guido, as his cockhead suddenly exploded a torrent of sperm into her mouth.
Vicky could feel her own orgasm beginning to build up in her cunt, when Guido started emptying his scalding cum deep into her passionately sucking mouth. His thick churning jizz was splattering against the back of her throat while her husband continued fervidly sucking and licking on her hotly-leaking pussy. It was heavenly to feel Guido's warm, slippery sperm flowing down the back of her throat as she excitedly gulped and swallowed. Not wanting to miss a single drop of his tasty cum, Vicky fastened her lips more tightly around the throbbing girth of his jizz-belching cock as she sucked.
Finally she felt his thoroughly-milked prick going soft between her sperm-lathered lips. When it finally slipped out of her mouth, Guido rolled onto his back on the floor.
She was only vaguely aware of his weight leaving her chest as the insane pleasure between her legs increased. Her husband's tongue was driving her into a wild frenzy as he feverishly fucked it in and out of her helplessly aroused slit. Looking down, she could see Ward's face partially hidden in her soft bush of spit-soaked pussy hair as she locked her smooth naked thighs more tightly against his head, holding his face in the steamy hotness of her oozing twat.
Completely crazed by his lust for his wife's fragrantly scented slit, he was frantically fucking his swirling tongue into her deliciously hot hole. He was burrowing passionately into the hot slippery folds of her pussy as her heavenly cuntlips clung greedily round his pleasure giving tongue.
"Oh, darling!" she squealed with joy as his incredible tongue filled her writhing loins with a maddening pleasure. "It feels so fucking good, honey!"
Her wildly-churning cunt had never known such intense pleasure, and she thought she'd lose her mind from the unbelievable joy of her husband's fantastic pussy-licking. As the wild glorious ecstasy reached its crest, her head flew crazily back from the first electric-like jolt of her climax. Passionately locking her spasming thighs against his face, she frantically ground her hot cunt against his feverishly swirling tongue.
"Ooooh!" she squealed out when the thundering waves of her orgasm flooded through her body. "I'm coming – coming, honey – coming!"
Screaming at the top of her lungs, she began pulling and pinching her own erect nipples, her hips arching up off the floor as her uncontrollable climax intensified.
"I'mcoming – commmhinnnngggg!" she squealed as the mind-blowing orgasm ripped hotly through her writhing body.
Her head was flailing wildly from side to side on the floor, her hair swirling around her beautifully flushed face, as she stared at the ceiling through glazed eyes. The woman's hot orgasmic juices were flooding into her husband's slavering mouth, as he continued lapping and sucking on her defenseless pussy-hole.
Finally as the glorious pleasure slowly abated, her eyes began focusing on Laverne and Leo, Leo was on the bed as Laverne leaned over him, noisily sucking his big spit-drenched cock.
"Oh, darling," she heard the beautiful brunette whisper as she released his prick from her mouth. "Will you empty this hot load in my ass?"
"That would be a pleasure," grinned Leo, as his wife scrambled up on her hands and knees.
Remembering how good Leo's cock had felt in her own butt, Vicky excitedly watched the man kneel behind his wife. Resting one hand on her hip, Leo reached down between her legs and scooped up a handful of slippery hot cream from her dripping pussy. He began smearing it around her puckered bung until her ass was thoroughly saturated with the thick slippery fluid.
When the man decided her asshole was sufficiently lubricated, he grasped her hips and eased his throbbing cockhead against the puckered ring of her juice-smeared shitter. Holding her firmly, he slowly forced his big dick through the opening.
"OHHHHH!" groaned Laverne in both anguish and ecstasy as his cock slowly sank into her asshole.
Watching, Vicky remembered the intense pain of his entrance into her tight rectum, but she also remembered the intense pleasure that quickly followed.
"Oh, God," Laverne softly moaned when his ponderous dick had completely penetrated her deliciously-stretched asshole. "Now, give it to me good."
Feeling the tense muscles of her bung starting to relax, Leo started slowly fucking back and forth in her tight shitter.
"Look at that, Mom," gasped Candy, who was sitting on the edge of the bed watching them. "He's fuckin' her bottom."
"I see he is, darling," she smiled. "Would you like to have your bottom fucked?"
"I don't think so," grinned Candy. "It looks sorta scary to me."
"Oh, shit this feels good," Laverne whispered back over her shoulder to her husband when he began drilling deeper and faster into her tightly squeezing shit-chute.
The heat and tightness of his wife's luscious asshole was driving Leo wild as his lusty balls slapped wetly against her hairy slit.
"Faster, honey, faster!" Laverne cried out with prurient delight. "Fuck it to me, baby!"
Vicky, Ward and their daughter were all watching wild-eyed as Leo lustily ass-fucked his luscious wife, drilling his cock harder and deeper with every wild plunge. Squealing with unsuppressed joy, Laverne was slamming her ass back to meet every thrust of his ruthlessly pounding boner. "Faster, baby, faster!" Laverne was hysterically screaming. "Harder, honey! Give me all you've got!"
Spurred on by her squeals of obvious delight, Leo began ripping into her with a renewed fury as the delicious tightness of her hot, buttery asshole propelled him closer and closer to an explosive ejaculation.
"Take that," he panted as he further increased the depth and tempo of his savage fucking. "Take that and that and that!"
"Oh, yes, baby!" she squealed with delight. "That's the way to fuck an asshole."
On and on they fucked as the others watched with lust. Vicky could almost feel his cock plundering her own tingling rectum.
"Oh, fuck!" Laverne suddenly screamed when she felt her husband's hot cream gushing into her bottom. "I'm coming, you sweet fucker! I'm coming – coming!"
When Leo finally collapsed over his exhausted wife with his limp dick still lodged in her ass, Vicky turned to Ward.
"Oh, honey," she hotly whispered to him. "That's the first thing I want you to do to me when we get home."
"And the second thing you can do is fuck me," Candy giggled, smiling at her father with adoring eyes.
"Do you like Daddy to fuck you?" Vicky asked her horny daughter.
"Well," the girl beamed. "He just fucked me for the first time, but it sure felt good."
"Is she a good lay?" Vicky turned to her husband.
"One of the best." He smiled at his beaming daughter. "I've got two of the hottest cunts in the world."
"Good," laughed Vicky. "I hope you'll have the strength to handle both of us when we get home."
"Don't worry," smiled Ward suggestively stroking his brand new erection. "Who's ready now?"
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