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CHAPTER ONE


In the spring of her sophomore year, Annette Holley was a prime piece of fuckable American womanhood. Her bright blue eyes were highlighted by a shock of long black hair which flowed down her shoulders. A sensuously shaped mouth gave the impression that she was no stranger to cock-sucking. Her ruby lips invited penetration, whether by tongue or throbbing prick.
It was a Saturday night, and Annette was preparing to babysit for the Longs, who were going to their weekly bridge club. Annette lay back in the warmth of the bathtub, sliding the soap up and down her sleek skin. When she came to her tits, her hands circled the ripe tit flesh of their own accord. Massaging the pink nipples, she pinched and pulled until the little tips stood up in excitement. As her hands moved down her body, she could already feel the wetness oozing from her cunt.
Automatically, Annette's hands fondled her clit. Rubbing the sensitive nub, Annette felt a rush of ecstasy. She knew that to stop now would leave her feeling an extremely disappointing sense of frustration. She felt the tender pink flesh of her cunt, moving her fingers up and down the folds and around the opening. As she inserted a finger, an involuntary gasp of pleasure escaped her lips. As she stroked her pussy with her finger, her other hand came up to her tits and began to massage her rigid nipples.
In and out fucked the finger, while her thumb found the hot clit. Moaning in the pleasure of the moment, Annette fingerfucked herself into a frenzy of unfulfilled desire. She fucked another finger into her pussy hole, then another. She sawed her hand back and forth faster and faster. Her hands worked and rubbed her tits, then moved back down to her clit. With one hand in her pussy and another attending her clit, she was quickly excited to the point of climax.
Stifling her moans of ecstasy, Annette came, bucking her pussy against her pleasure-giving hands. Water splashed against the sides of the tub as she uncontrollably rocked back and forth in the throes of orgasm. Her hands were a blur of movement as they played her throbbing clit and burning cunt hole. With eyes closed and lips partly open, she gasped with the pleasure, legs spread wide apart and three fingers embedded in her cunt. Her hands slowed down as the convulsions subsided. Still circling the little nubbin of her clit, Annette relaxed in the afterglow of her climax.
After resting for a few moments, Annette slowly climbed out of the tub on wobbly legs. She toweled herself dry in front of the full-length mirror, while surveying her naked charms. She studied her tits. The ripe tit globes were round and well developed, with a deep cleft in between. The beautiful tits displayed prominent pink nipples. Her eyes roved down her sloping belly to her hairless pussy mound. A slight reddening was evident as a result of her finger-fucking.
She enjoyed seeing the reactions of her dates when they saw that she shaved her cunt. She felt that it increased her sensitivity down there to keep her pussy free of unnecessary hair.
Annette surveyed her long, slender legs. They were superbly shaped, enough to excite any man.
Now, Annette turned around, looking over her shoulder into the mirror. Her back sloped down and suddenly curved outwards at the bottom. The two plump cheeks of her ass were an erotic dream. They flared outwards from her waist in a manner which invited fondling. Annette turned more so she could observe the crack in between her ass cheeks. The crevice was prominently displayed at the lower end of her ass. She ran her hand down her bottom and into the crack. Sliding her hand downward, she brushed her fingers against her puckered asshole and rubbed the sensitive opening.
Annette could already imagine she felt a hard, throbbing cock entering her asshole. There was nothing she liked better than hard and fast ass-fucking. She gave grateful thanks to her Uncle Steve, who had introduced her to asshole fucking when she was very young…

***

It had happened on a warm summer night three years ago. Uncle Steve had come visiting for two weeks on vacation from his job as a geologist with a large oil company. Annette, Steve, and Annette's parents had spent the day at the beach. Arriving home exhausted, the older Holleys had gone to bed after supper and a cooling shower. Annette and Uncle Steve had stayed up to play a game of Monopoly.
After the game, they had gone into the living room to watch some television. Feeling very close to her uncle, Annette was sitting on his lap as they watched and talked. Uncle Steve was pleasant and sweetly complimented her at every turn. Annette was kept in giggled with his funny jokes and stories.
Squirming and wiggling in his lap following a particularly funny joke, Annette was surprised to feel a hard, unyielding object beneath her ass. In her innocence, she reached under herself to grasp the thing she was sitting on. Instead, she felt only her uncle's pants, and realized that the hard object was inside them.
"What's that?" she asked.
Patiently, her uncle explained to her that it was his love tool. When she asked what it was used for, Uncle Steve explained that it was used to give girls pleasure, and that girls used it to give him pleasure. He told her that a girl showed how much she cared for a man by pleasing his love tool.
Annette thought for a moment. She was feeling good and was in a receptive mood. She really felt close to her uncle at this time, and wanted to please him, but did not know how. She decided to ask.
"Can I see it?"
"Of course you can, honey. Take a close look, but be careful with it. It's very tender."
Uncle Steve unzipped his pants and pulled out his hard cock. Annette reached for his cock and peered closely at it. The big prick was a full seven inches in length. The engorged purple cock-head was almost as big as a plum. She could feel the thing as it pulsated in her hand. It's alive, she thought. Moving it this way and that, Annette scrutinized every inch of the sensitive cock as Uncle Steve sat back and enjoyed her hands.
Annette pulled the cock-skin back and forth, observing the effects this movement had on her uncle. He was sitting back with his eyes half closed and a slight smile on his face. She knew she was making him feel good, but wondered if there was anything she could do to make him feel even better. Uncle Steve said that it would feel a lot better if she would kiss and lick the prick-meat. Glad to oblige, Annette began licking up and down the cockshaft, starting at the bottom and licking all the way up to the top of the cock-head. As she did so, her uncle's cock twitched and jumped.
"Suck on it like you were drinking through a straw, Annette," her uncle said.
Glad that she was providing so much pleasure, Annette did so. She opened her young, virgin lips, formed them into an O-shape, then plunged them over the hot cock. She took about half its length into her mouth and began sucking. Uncle Steve took one of her hands into his and placed it around the base of his prick, then made an up-and-down motion. Annette knew at once what he wanted and began moving her hand up and down the hard cock-shaft, pumping his prick into her wet mouth.
Next, Uncle Steve placed his hands on her head and moved her head up until his hard prick was almost out of her mouth, then moved her head back down again and repeated the movement. Though Annette did not as yet understand what she was doing, she did know that she would do anything to please her uncle, so she continued to move her head up and down his pulsating prick when he removed his hands, and she simultaneously pumped the cock-meat with her hand.
Uncle Steve moaned with pleasure and reclined some more. Annette decided the hard cock tasted pretty good, and it reminded her of sucking on a lollipop. She pulled the turgid cock into her mouth and rubbed her tongue on the underside of the prick-knob. She moved her head back until the purple cock-head almost escaped her lips, and ran her tongue around the underside of the sensitive cockknob, then rammed her head back down on Uncle Steve's cock.
"That feels so good, Annette. You really learn fast, girl."
Uncle Steve then motioned for her to stop what she was doing. Wondering if that was all, she sat back with an expectant look in her baby-blue eyes.
Standing up with his hard prick thrusting out of his pants, Uncle Steve took Annette's hand and led her into his bedroom. He knelt in front of her and began unbuttoning her dress, helping her step out of it. She wore no bra, as her budding tits were not yet fully ripe. She was almost as flat-chested as a boy, but the buds were there.
Uncle Steve explained to her that she had made him feel good, but that now he would make her feel better than she had ever felt in her life. He pressed his lips to her young nipples and licked and sucked them. Annette was shocked at the pleasure. She had not known how good her body could make her feel. After a few minutes of his licking and sucking, Uncle Steve leaned back on his haunches. The nipples were already standing out stiffly.
Uncle Steve felt the nipples, then ran his hands down the sides of her body, feeling the sleek skin.
"Your skin is so soft, Annette. I'll bet you're not that soft down here, are you?"
With that, he slipped his fingers into her panties and felt between her legs. He rubbed on her little clit, making her gasp with astonishment as she felt the pleasurable contact. After a brief instant, Uncle Steve pulled off Annette's panties and felt around behind her. He massaged her ass and the crack in between the ass cheeks, pulling them apart, then closing them. Next, he pressed his face in between her legs.
"This is your love tool, Annette. This is what gives you the most pleasure out of your body."
He licked the little nubbin, sending waves of pleasure throughout Annette's young, tender body. His tongue snaked into her virgin cunt, then licked around the opening, tasting the sweetness of the tender cunt lips. Back to the little clit went his tongue, swirling around and around the nub.
Annette felt a wave of dizziness sweep over her, felt her knees go weak. The feeling of something about to happen loomed as the sensations built up in intensity. She had never felt anything like this before.
She moaned and gasped until, suddenly, she came for the first time, bucking and grinding her hips into her uncle's face. She involuntarily grabbed his head, pressing her cunt into his face as the spasms overtook her. Her eyes were closed, mouth open in a silent groan. Uncle Steve kept up his cunt-sucking and licking as she exploded inside. She was conscious of nothing except the pleasure-giving tongue and her exploding clit as she ground her pussy back and forth.
Uncle Steve kept hold of her firm ass cheeks as he ate her creaming pussy gash. She bucked and heaved against him with all the strength of her lithe, young body until the spasms eased. Annette collapsed into his arms with a gasp.
"Oh, Uncle, what did you do? I've never felt that good," she gasped between breaths.
Uncle Steve didn't answer but carried her over to the bed and laid her out. He stripped and lay next to her, stroking her body while she regained her breath. His hard, unsatisfied cock stood out at attention. He took one of her hands and placed it around his throbbing prick.
"Annette, what you just felt is the best feeling in the world. I hope you'll want to make me feel that good."
"Oh, yes, I thought I already had."
"No," he said, "if you had kept doing what you were doing, I would have felt that good. But now, I want you to make me feel as good as you just felt."
Mistaking his intentions, Annette bent down to the pulsing prick and took it into her mouth. She began sucking and licking his cock until Uncle Steve lifted up her head and explained exactly what it was that he wanted. He reached for her ass cheeks, cupping them in his hand, then placed his finger against her tender asshole.
Annette recoiled, thinking of the dirty hole. That was where shit came out.
"You'll dirty your hand, Uncle. It's dirty back there."
Uncle Steve smiled slightly, and shook his head. He explained that a person's asshole was oftentimes cleaner than most of a person's body, and was actually cleaner than her mouth. He told her that he would like to stick his cock in her ass, and that if she really wanted to make him feel good, that she would let him fuck her ass. He promised to make her feel good in the process.
Annette thought this over for a while. While she could not understand why her uncle would want to stick his love tool in her shit hole, she was not against the idea if that was what he wanted. After all, he had given her the best feeling in her life. She agreed.
With that, Uncle Steve had taken her in his arms and pressed her against him. Annette felt protected, and knew that her uncle would not do anything to hurt her. Uncle Steve got up from the bed and went into the bathroom. He returned holding a jar of Vaseline in his hand, which he explained would be used to make his cock fit easier into her ass. He told her that he would first put some of the Vaseline on his finger and put his finger into her asshole to lubricate it. He would then take the finger out and put some Vaseline on two of his fingers and stick them into her ass. When she felt she was ready, he explained, he would penetrate her asshole with his cock. But first, he would kiss and lick her asshole to show her that it was not dirty.
He had Annette raise herself up on her knees and bend over. Annette complied while her uncle positioned himself behind her. He began by running his tongue across her clit, stimulating the tiny bud. He ran his tongue over her cunt lips and into the cunt hole, then up the crack of her ass and down again to her asshole. Spreading the ass cheeks wide apart, he licked and kissed the tender brown ass pucker. He sucked and licked with great care all around her hairless asshole.
Annette was surprised at the pleasure that she got while her uncle sucked her asshole. She had not known what pleasure she could have been having all this time. She smiled to herself with the good feeling as her uncle's tongue ran around her asshole rim, and gasped as she felt the tongue attempt to penetrate the tight opening. This was almost as good as when he was sucking on her clit.
Uncle Steve fucked his tongue into her asshole. Slowly, her ass ring relaxed and his tongue worked its way inside, licking back and forth and in a circular motion. One hand went to the girl's clit and pussy as he licked her asshole. After a few minutes of this activity, Uncle Steve sat back and asked Annette how she liked what he was doing, to which she replied that it felt good, very good. Uncle Steve asked if she would like him to put his cock into the tight hole. Annette replied that she would like it a lot.
Uncle Steve proceeded to grease up his finger with the Vaseline. He lubed up one finger and placed it against Annette's asshole. Gently, he fucked the finger inside her ass. Annette closed her eyes as she felt the finger penetrate her. Her uncle told her to relax the hole as much as she could, as if she were trying to take a crap, and she tried to relax it as well as she could. Gradually, the finger fucked all the way up her asshole. Uncle Steve worked it back and forth and from side to side. Annette was no longer surprised that her uncle knew what he was doing. She was coming to expect pleasure from whatever he did to her, and now that was exactly what she was getting.
The finger fucked back and forth in her asshole as Annette stifled a groan of pleasure. Fucking in and out, the relentless finger kept up its movement. When the finger was removed, Annette frantically turned around, wondering what was the problem. When she saw that Uncle Steve was only relubing the finger, and lubing up another one at that, she was thrilled. She thought that if one finger was so good, two would double her pleasure.
Uncle Steve pressed the two oiled fingers against Annette's asshole. As he did so, he told Annette to grab her ass cheeks, and pull them as far apart as they could go. Annette did as he asked, then groaned in pleasure as he inserted the fingers into her ass. She felt them stretch the tight hole wider and wider. The fingers went deeper and deeper inside her ass, and the pleasure grew more and more exciting as the fingers went deeper. When the fingers stopped moving deeper, Annette wondered if that was all they were going to do, then realized that they must not be any longer and could not go any deeper. She mentally compared the fingers with her uncle's cock and was glad that his cock was much larger than his fingers.
Her uncle fucked his fingers back and forth inside her asshole with tender care. He rotated them, then resumed fucking them in and out of the well-lubed hole. In and out went the fingers, but gently and slowly. Out, out, out, they came, until Annette thought that they were being completely withdrawn. Then, in, in, in, deeper and deeper they fucked as they were plunged back into her ass. When they stopped moving deeper, Annette was left wishing for more.
"Do you think you're ready to take my love tool in there, honey?" her uncle asked.
She replied that she was more than ready.
With that, Uncle Steve withdrew his fingers, grabbed a gob of Vaseline on them, and rubbed the oil all over his stiff prick. While waiting, Annette reached back and stuck two of her own fingers up her asshole. That does feel good, she thought.
Uncle Steve pushed her hands out of his way as he made ready to ass-fuck Annette. The horny little bitch could hardly wait for him to fuck his big cock up her itching asshole. Uncle Steve placed his well-greased, purple cockhead against her asshole, and pressed forward slightly. Annette felt the hole stretch to take the intruder. She grunted in pain as the swollen cock-head popped into her tight ass ring.
Her uncle paused, leaving just the mushroom head of his prick inside her ass. Slowly, Annette's asshole got used to the alien object lodged in the hole. The pleasurable hurting sensation made Annette's breathing increase in speed while she tried to further relax her burning asshole.
As the seconds passed, Annette began to wish that the hard prick was deeper inside her. She humped her firm ass backwards to give the message to her uncle. Obligingly, Uncle Steve began his forward movement and his stiff cock slithered into its lair.
With about half its length embedded in her pulsing brown asshole, Annette felt as if a baseball bat had been rammed inside her butt. The tight walls of her asshole were stretched to the limit, and she cried out for her uncle to stop. She lay panting as her uncle held his fuck tool in position, neither thrusting nor moving so much as a fraction of an inch.
"Oh, Uncle, it hurts," she moaned.
"Now, now, Annette. Just rest a minute while you get used to it. It feels so good to me!"
Wishing to please her uncle, Annette rested to let her stretched asshole relax. It felt completely stuffed, but the pain was actually turning to pleasure as she waited. She signaled for her uncle to fuck deeper. As he moved forward, she spread her legs wider apart and reached back to pull her ripe ass globes all the way open. Inch by inch, the throbbing cocklance entered her asshole. Uncle Steve began to get impatient at the delay and wanted to lie down on top of Annette. He eased his steel-hard prick all the way into her tight asshole to the balls and held himself in that position to enable Annette to fully get used to his cock before he began some serious ass-fucking.
As Annette felt her uncle's cock hit bottom, she groaned with pleasure. No longer feeling any pain, she was conscious of the most delicious sensation she had ever felt. With seven hard inches of pulsating cock-meat stuck up her asshole, Annette relaxed and closed, her eyes in utter submission to her uncle. Automatically, her hand found its way to her neglected clit, and she began rubbing the little sensitive nub. She moaned at the contact and ground her pussy into her hand, rotating her ass on her uncle's fuck tool.
Uncle Steve took this as a sign that she was ready for him to begin fucking. He slid his prick partially out of her asshole, then slowly fucked it inside the brown hole again. Slowly, he pulled halfway out, then advanced his cock deeper and deeper to the hilt. Annette rubbed her clit faster and harder as she felt her uncle begin fucking into her ass. She already felt the impending climax building up inside her pussy. Twisting and pulling her little clit, Annette thrashed back against her uncle as he continued to fuck her in the ass.
Uncle Steve increased his fucking pace. Slipping and sliding, his stiff piece of cock-meat fucked faster and faster in her asshole. Faster and faster, until he was fucking her asshole in a blur of motion. He slammed her butt, making the ripe ass cheeks quiver at the impact. Annette felt his prick slam into her ass with each fuck-thrust, and she begged for all the cock he could give her.
Suddenly, Annette was overcome with her orgasm. Filled to the brim with hot prick, her asshole contracted and squeezed the hard cock as she came. Her burning clit sent waves of ecstatic pleasure coursing throughout her body as her climax overtook her. She grunted and moaned, eyes closed in ecstasy, as she humped on her hand and bucked her ass backwards onto her uncle's fucking prick. Her hand sped around and around her clit, rubbing and pulling on the tender nub as she went out of control. Slamming herself backwards, she stifled a moan of pleasure. The slapping of her ass against her uncle's body could be heard as she humped and fucked in a frenzy of climax.
With a groan, Uncle Steve shot forth his hot wad of steaming jism. Annette felt the big cum-load as it was jettisoned into her sensitive asshole. She felt her uncle's hard fuck muscle pulsate and twitch as each spurt of cock-cream was fired deep into her tight asshole. With the added lubricant of her uncle's slippery cum, she could feel his horny cock slipping and sliding inside her ass much faster than it had before.
With Annette's asshole still squeezing on his slippery prick, Uncle Steve slowly ground to a halt and lay on top of her.
Annette felt an acute sense of disappointment as she realized that her uncle was finished with her asshole. She begged him for one more climax so she could more fully enjoy the sensations arising out of her freshly fucked butt. As Uncle Steve agreed to keep his spent prick lodged in her asshole, Annette began frigging her nubbin of a clit once again. She was delighted that her uncle had shown her how much pleasure could be gained from her body. She began squirming under her uncle as her ripe cunt sent messages of lust to her brain.
He reached under Annette with his left hand, and deftly inserted a finger into her virgin cunt. Some of his slippery cum had overflowed from Annette's asshole and run down to her pink cunt, and this allowed Uncle Steve to easily penetrate her wet fuck hole. At the same time, he reached around his right hand and latched onto Annette's reddened clit, pinching and circling the hypersensitive nub.
Annette felt fulfilled. Her asshole was still crammed chock full of hard cock, her young pussy felt the presence of a probing finger, and her hot clit was being diddled in a very satisfying manner. She began humping backwards as the pleasurable sensations built up inside her. She felt a slight, sharp pain as Uncle Steve's stiffened finger tore through her heretofore untouched cherry, then she got back into it once again as his fingers continued strumming her clit and cunt hole.
With her cherry out of the way, her uncle inserted another finger to accompany the lone finger on its journey up Annette's pussy. Annette felt her small cunt gash enlarge as it got used to two probing fingers which thrust and circled inside her cunt. She humped harder and harder at her uncle as she felt the beginnings of another orgasm building up. Her uncle's prick slid and probed her hot asshole while his two fingers fucked her slippery pussy and his right hand played her clit like a violin.
She gasped. Her climax hit her like a ten-ton truck. With both fuck holes stuffed, she ground her hips back and forth, totally out of control. Eyes tightly shut and mouth open, Annette groaned, breathing harder and faster as the climax rode over her lithe body. Her fists clenched, all muscles in her body tensed as she came over and over again, bucking so hard that she almost threw Uncle Steve off the bed and onto the floor. She squeezed her ass cheeks together as she pulled the slippery prick out of her asshole, then opened them widely as the hungry hole swallowed the cock-meat again. She rotated her ass onto the hard cock and probing hands as she experienced her third and most powerful orgasm.
Slowly, the spasms subsided, and Annette drooped onto the bed in exhaustion. Her young body was not used to such frenzied activities as these. She felt her uncle withdraw his fuck tool, and felt empty as the softening prick popped out of her asshole with a sucking, plopping noise. She really had wanted to continue fucking, and could hardly wait for another fuck session. She squeezed her asshole shut, and enjoyed the sensations she felt as the slightly sore hole squeezed and contracted. It was gratifying to her to know that she had pleased her uncle as well as herself, and her enlarged asshole was positive proof of the fact that pleasure had been gained by both parties.
It had happened that way almost every night thereafter for the remainder of Uncle Steve's two-week vacation. Every time they could get away long enough to ass-fuck, they did so. Any place would do, as long as they could remain undetected. Happily, no one ever suspected what was going on.



CHAPTER TWO


As Annette was reminiscing about the past, her fingers were busy playing with her sensitive clit. Once again her pussy was flooded with climax and she came against her expert hand, bucking her hips back and forth against it, legs spread widely as he leaned back against the bathroom sink.
When the spasms subsided enough for her to look around and think more clearly, she realized that she was once again hot and nasty, and therefore in need of another swift rinse in the tub. Sitting down in the perfumed water, she rinsed herself, with careful attention being paid to her cunt and asshole.
Being so hot, she had decided to have a little fun on the job tonight.
Finished, Annette got out of the tub and dried herself. She lightly ran the towel up and down her sleek skin, over her tits, down her belly, up between her thighs, down between her luscious ass cheeks. As the towel contacted her clit, Annette had an urge to finger-fuck herself again. It was only with supreme difficulty that she resisted the urge, consoling herself with the thought that tonight she would most likely have a stiff cock to play with that would more than likely be fucked into her eager asshole again and again. She smiled to herself as she thought of the pleasure she would receive from a good stiff cock plugging her tight asshole.
Not wishing to delay any longer, Annette finished drying off and began dressing. She picked up a pair of black nylon bikini panties and held them up to the light. The light shone through the sheer material, giving an indication that if she wished to hide something, these were the wrong panties to be wearing. She slipped them on.
Wearing only the sheer black panties, Annette opened the bathroom door and entered her bedroom, which directly adjoined the bathroom. Walking over to her dresser, she picked up a pair of flesh-tone nylons and a black garter belt. Carefully, she rolled the nylon stockings up her legs, making sure they clung to her legs like a second skin. Satisfied, she put on the garter belt and fastened the stockings to it.
She stood and walked over to her closet to choose a dress to wear. Realizing that it didn't really matter which dress she wore, because she looked good in anything, she picked out a satiny green affair that, while modest, could do nothing to conceal her charms. The dress was cut just low enough to display a tiny glimpse of cleavage, enough to tantalize the viewer with thoughts of what was just a little bit farther down.
Annette carried the dress to her bed and set it down, while she went over to her dresser to apply a touch of make-up. She knew how to apply just enough to highlight her fine features, while not appearing artificial. Finished, she walked over to the dress and stepped into it. She walked over to her full-length mirror to survey her appearance. Turning this way and that, she could find no defect.
A few minutes later, she heard a honk which signaled the arrival of Mr. Long to take her to his home, where she would babysit for little Johnny, while eighteen-year-old Tom was out with his buddies and Mr. and Mrs. Long went to their weekly bridge club.
She walked outside and climbed into Mr. Long's late-model Chevy, where they exchanged friendly greetings.
Mr. Long smiled at her. "How are you doing, Annette? You're looking very nice tonight." He looked over her charms.
"Fine, Mr. Long. Thank you. How have you been? And how's little Johnny?" She flushed slightly at his frank admiration.
"I've been doing okay. Johnny is quietly watching television, and I hope he won't be any trouble tonight."
"I'm sure he won't be. He's such a good child and never causes me any problems."
"That's good. Well, let's go."
Mr. Long pulled away from the curb and began the short drive to his home a half mile away. He was a healthy thirty-five years old, with brown hair and a youthful face. Well built, he kept in shape through regular exercise in a small exercise room he maintained in his home for the purpose. Though fairly young, he was already a vice president of marketing at a large retail chain of department stores.
They made the drive in silence. As they arrived at the Long residence, Mr. Long told her to send out Mrs. Long when she went inside. Annette got out of the car and went up to the door of the house.
"Hello, Annette. It's so good to see you again," Jane Long was a good-looking woman of thirty-three with long blonde hair and blue eyes. She had a trim body with large, heavy tits which had not yet begun to sag with age and child rearing. Her ass, while still superbly shaped, was slightly well padded.
"Hi, Mrs. Long. Hope you enjoy yourself. Mr. Long told me to send you out."
Mrs. Long gracefully walked to the car and got in. They left, as Annette walked into the house and shut the door.
She went into the den and saw little Johnny lying on the floor watching the television. The child gave a squeal of delight when he saw Annette, who was his favorite babysitter. Annette couldn't help but smile at the obvious pleasure with which he greeted her.
Johnny sat in her lap and they watched television together for an hour. Since it was getting late, Annette told Johnny it was his bedtime, and he accompanied her to his bedroom, where she tucked him into bed.
Annette went out and closed the door, pleased that there had been no trouble. Not that she was expecting any. Johnny was a good kid and rarely became disagreeable with her.
Later, the Longs' other child, eighteen-year-old Tom, came in with a friend of his, Matt Cobb. Tom and Matt exchanged glances as they saw the luscious Annette. They all greeted each other, but not as intimately as Tom and Matt wished. Tom and Matt had frequently talked of how they would like to get into Annette's panties. She was the object of many a jack-off fantasy.
Annette was not unaware of the amorous yearnings she inspired in the boys. But, for once, she thought that she just might allow them to fulfill their fantasies with her. She began thinking how it would feel to have two men at once. It was a situation that she had often thought about, but had never had the chance to act out. Now that the opportunity had presented itself, she gave the matter more serious attention.
They sat around the television, but none were paying much attention to it. All were aware that each was thinking of fucking. It was Tom who finally suggested that the television was getting a little bit boring and that they ought to find something more exciting to do. Something like a little strip poker would surely stimulate their minds.
Matt, hoping to view Annette's ripe young body, readily agreed. He could hardly bring himself to think that maybe he would be doing something more than just viewing. It was just too much to hope for. Surprisingly to Tom and Matt, Annette agreed.
"You boys will find yourselves down to your shorts in no time."
The boys didn't care who won or lost. They would be just as happy to display their pricks to Annette as to view her tits and cunt.
Annette lost the first hand and took off her dress. The boys became excited at seeing Annette's bare tits. The firm tits begged for attention, and the little nipples were already becoming excited as Annette revealed herself to their stares. Tom lost the next hand and took off his shirt. Matt then lost the next hand, and he too took off his shirt. Matt lost again, and removed his pants. Annette could see his proud cock straining at the front of his shorts, stimulated at the sight of her wearing only panties, stockings, and garter belt. Tom then lost his pants. Annette almost gasped aloud when she saw the huge cock-bulge in his shorts. His prick cried out for attention, but he could not bring himself to rub his cock in front of Annette. He would much prefer her to do it for him.
As for Annette, she could not keep her eyes off of the two stiff pieces of cock-meat.
The next hand was played with tense expectation, each wondering who would be the first to lose his underwear. It was Tom. Tom shyly removed his shorts, revealing his proud cock to everyone's view. The stiff eight inches of prick throbbed and twitched as Annette's cunt began juicing at the sight. She was breathing rapidly now, intoxicated by the sight of his naked prick. She knew that she had brought Tom to this state of horniness.
Another hand was played, and Annette was called to remove her panties. She coyly unfastened her garter belt and pulled the sheer panties down over the stockings, then refastened the garter belt. The boys were close to heart attacks as their fantasy was coming true. They were gazing on some of the most wanted female flesh in the neighborhood. They, just two ordinary mortals, were being raised to heaven.
They pinched each other to make sure they were not dreaming, as they took in Annette's baby-smooth cunt. They were surprised to see that there was no hair on her pussy. Her cunt slit was fully revealed for their inspection, and the added framing of her garter belt and nylons turned the boys on even more. Both cocks throbbed in unfulfilled desire.
Annette said: "Well, Matt, you might as well take off your shorts, too. There's no point in playing another hand."
Matt lost no time in complying with her request, and seconds later, his hard prick stood at attention for her inspection. Annette mentally compared the cocks and found Tom's to be about an inch longer and a little thicker than Matt's. She took hold of the two cocks and began fondling and stimulating them with her hands. They twitched in her hands, straining to release their cum-loads. Annette stroked and caressed the two blood-engorged pricks with deliberate care. Then, she led the boys into Tom's bedroom, promising an evening of delight.
Annette lay back on Tom's bed. The boys needed no further invitation, and lay down on either side of her. They began fondling and stroking Annette's tits and cunt, while Annette's hands were busy stroking their horny pricks. Tom pressed his lips over Annette's, sending his tongue inside her mouth and contacting her tongue with his. Licking each other's tongue, they kissed in building passion. Tom felt down between Annette's thighs to her pussy. He ran his finger down the slit to the pussy hole, then back up to her clit. At each contact with her clit, Annette gave her hips an involuntary lurch upwards. Matt's fingers were also busy at her tits and nipples.
The pleasure was too much for Annette, as one stud sucked and felt her tits and another rubbed her clit and kissed the hell out of her. She felt Tom's fingers probe her cunt hole, which was already very wet and slick. A finger entered her pussy, followed by another. The fingers fucked in and out of her wet cunt. Slowly at first, they fucked in, then out. Tom placed his thumb over Annette's clit at the same time that he was fucking his two fingers in and out of her cunt.
Soon, Annette could hold out no longer, and felt the beginnings of an orgasm approaching. Her eyes were closed, lips and tongue still attended by Tom's, tits being satisfyingly fondled, clit and hot cunt being strummed. Her legs spread widely as she began bucking against Tom's hand. A cry of delight was stifled by Tom's mouth, fastened over hers, as she bucked and came. The boys had to hold on to keep up with Annette's frenzied heaving as she came and came. The thought that they were responsible for Annette's state was enough to send pre-cum running out the tips of their cocks. Annette slowly relaxed as the spasms came slower, and Tom slowed down his strumming of her clit and cunt. She opened her eyes and looked at Tom and Matt, knowing that it was time to satisfy some hard cock-meat.
She reached over to Tom's aching prick and encircled the base with her hand. She rubbed the underside of the tensed cock with her thumb, and the stiff cock-shaft pulsed under her touch. Her fingers roved over the swollen head of Tom's prick, lightly brushing over the piss-slit, then rubbing down the underside of the cock-meat, back to the sensitive cockhead, around the tip, and back down to his balls. She caressed Tom's balls, lightly brushing them with her fingers, fondling and playing with them.
Tom lay back and groaned with pleasure, as Annette expertly played with his cock and balls. Annette began jacking him off, in an expert up-and-down motion, strongly gripping the loose skin at the base of his prick and pulling back and forth. Slowly at first, then a little bit faster, she stroked his cock up and down, up and down.
Then, as if pulled by a magnet, Annette began to slide her head down toward Tom's throbbing hard-on. She kissed under Tom's neck, then down to his chest, first taking one nipple in her mouth, then the other. Farther down, she kissed his belly, then down below the waist. At each touch of her lips and tongue, Tom gave a lurch upwards. Annette paused with her mouth near Tom's cock-head. Tom placed his hand on the back of Annette's head and gave a slight push downward, indicating his desire.
Annette's tongue snaked out of her mouth and she gave a tentative lick at the tip of Tom's cock, tasting the leaking fuck fluids. Pleased with the taste, Annette began running her tongue around the tip, and under the prickhead. She licked up and down the cock-shaft, on top and underneath, and around the red prick-knob until the whole monster prick was covered in a shiny film of wetness. Then, beginning at the cock-tip, she licked downward until she came to Tom's loaded balls. She continued her downward motion and began licking and kissing the tender balls as Tom lay back and enjoyed her mouth. She licked and kissed his balls with tender loving care. First one ball, then the other popped into her mouth, and she stroked Tom's hot prick with one hand, while gently caressing his balls with her mouth.
On her knees, bending over Tom's prostrate form, she felt Matt fondle her cunt. She spread her legs farther apart to allow Matt to get his fingers between her legs and onto her clit. Matt's fingers slipped into her cunt gash. He fucked them all the way into her pussy, and felt underneath with his other hand until he located her clit. He began rubbing the tender nubbin with his forefinger and thumb, circling, stroking, and pulling the sensitive clit while Annette gave involuntary jerks in response. Matt had three fingers in her pussy, and began to move them slowly from side to side, in circles, and back and forth, fucking his fingers in and out. Annette could only gasp with the good feelings.
Now she carefully removed Tom's balls from her mouth and once again moved up to the swollen head of his throbbing cock. Placing her lips over his cocktip, she sucked strongly as if drinking through a straw, which was what she was trying to do. Opening her lips a little wider, she slid them down his twitching prickshaft, giving Tom the sensation of penetrating a tight fuck hole. Annette tried to swallow the whole thing, but failed by an inch. She began to slowly bob her head up and down the hard boner, sometimes stopping with her lips locked around the cock-head and running her tongue over the opening in the tip, then around the cock-head again.
Now sucking the stiff prick-meat in and out of her mouth, she grabbed the base of the prick with her hand and began jacking it up and down into her hot, wet mouth. She stroked and pulled the prick-meat into her mouth. Expertly, she pistoned her head up and down on the hard cock while Tom lay back, unable to do anything but enjoy her sucking mouth.
With her mouth stuffed full of hard prick, Annette felt the beginning of another climax as Matt's fingers worked back and forth in her wet cunt gash and on her horny clit. A muffled groan escaped from around the gagging fuck tool, as he came. Her clit seemed to expand as the waves of orgasm filled her whole body. She ground her hips and ass back onto Matt's tending hands. Uncontrollably, she now bobbed her head faster and faster on Tom's cock. Finally, panting for breath, she stopped moving, with her mouth still covering Tom's prick-meat. Tom, not wishing her to stop, raised his hips into Annette's face as a signal for her to continue her cocksucking.
But Annette had other ideas. She pulled her head gently off of Tom's twitching fuck pole, and switched to Matt's smaller, but highly satisfactory, seven-inch prick. Again, she started licking a piece of throbbing cock-meat, licking over the opening in the tip, around the sensitive head, and down the underside to his balls. Matt had to smile with pleasure as Annette engulfed his balls the same way she had Tom's. She stroked his cock at the same time, while running her tongue over the captive balls. Then she raised her head, licking from his balls to the tip of his reddened prick.
Placing her lips around the slick cock-head, Annette then slid them down the prick-shaft until her lips were against Matt's body, with his full hard length of cock in Annette's mouth. Matt's hips thrust up and down in a fucking motion, as he could not resist Annette's pleasure-giving mouth. She sucked up and down on the cock-shaft, gripping it with her jaws to create plenty of friction, and at the same time she tried to jack him off into her mouth. She was becoming eager to swallow his jism.
As Annette continued to suck Matt's cock, she felt Tom place his prick against well-oiled cunt hole. His cock-head slipped just inside her pussy before she turned around and stopped him. Tom, stunned, pulled back with a look of utter despair on his face.
Seeing his face, Annette smiled. "I'll give you something a whole lot better and tighter than my pussy. How would you like to fuck my asshole?"
Tom's face broke into a radiant smile as he heard Annette's question. Annette, seeing his expression, took it for granted that he would fuck her ass. She suggested that he go and get a jar of Vaseline, explaining that she never let a man fuck her cunt because she might get pregnant.
"Pussy is for eating, Tom. Asshole is for fucking."
In a flash, Tom was off the bed and out in search of some of the lubricating jelly. Seconds later, he triumphantly returned holding a large jar of the grease.
Annette once again returned to Matt's aching prick, while she arched her fine ass into the air in silent invitation. Tom needed no more urging and moved behind her on the bed. But first, he wanted to eat her pussy. As Annette was licking and sucking Matt's prick, she felt Tom's tongue licking over her cunt slit and clit. In ecstasy, she felt the tongue circling her clit, then sliding back upwards to her cunt hole. The tongue next moved even higher until it contacted Annette's asshole rim. Tom licked around the rim, and back and forth over the hungry brown opening. Around and around the wrinkled, puckered asshole went his tongue. Annette reveled in the pleasure of his tongue, when she felt it circle in a wider and wider pattern, then go in a smaller and smaller circle until it contacted the asshole itself.
She gasped as she felt Tom's tongue lick back and forth over her ass, then resume its circular rimming motion. Tom paused then with his tongue poised over Annette's asshole. Stiffening his tongue, Tom attempted to penetrate Annette's asshole with it, and succeeded in entering her asshole with the tip of his tongue. He licked the inside of her asshole, fucking his tongue back and forth.
For Annette, this was almost enough to bring her to another orgasm, but she wanted to feel her asshole being fucked by some hard prick-meat. Tom, seeming to sense her desire, ceased his ass-licking and picked up the jar of grease.
Still sucking and jacking off Matt's stiffened fucker, Annette loved the taste of his prick. The heady aroma of Matt's crotch filled her head, while his seven-inch cock filled her mouth. Bobbing her head up and down on the boner, she felt Tom's lubed finger being placed against her asshole. Tom smeared some of the jelly around and around Annette's brown rim, then returned for some more lube. Again, he rubbed the grease around the puckered asshole, then he inserted the lubed finger about a quarter inch inside her ass. Moving it back and forth, he spread what grease there was on his finger just inside her asshole. Then, getting another glob of Vaseline on the finger, he inserted it gently inside Annette. Slowly he fucked the finger back and forth, working it deeper and deeper inside her tight ass.
When his finger was buried in her butt, he pulled it back out until it was almost all the way out, then returned it to the depths of her ass. Annette, feeling the penetrating finger all the way inside her, bobbed her head up and down on Matt's prick with renewed vigor.
The intruding finger was withdrawn, while Tom lubed up another finger to accompany the first one. Then, Annette gasped as she felt two fingers penetrate her tight asshole and slide back and forth in a fucking motion until they were buried as far as they could go. The two fucking fingers stroked the inside of her asshole, while Matt's twitching cock-meat stuffed her mouth. Annette felt an acute sense of disappointment when she felt Tom's two fingers being withdrawn from her ass. She stopped sucking Matt and turned to see what Tom was doing now. Observing Tom applying some of the grease to his hard prick, Annette once again went back to her task of satisfying Matt with her wet mouth.
Matt was groaning now, fucking Annette's mouth as best he could in his position. He held the back of her head, as he attempted to shove all of his seven inches of prick down her throat and make her swallow it. Annette had no problem in doing this. His length was just right for her to suck in the whole prick. However, she did not want Matt to shoot off yet, as she wanted to feel the pleasure of being filled two ways with pulsing cock.
Tom moved up behind Annette and placed his greased prick-head against Annette's horny asshole. A slight push, and part of the cockhead penetrated the tight asshole. Annette stopped her cock-sucking to revel in the pleasure-pain as her asshole was stretched by Tom's fucker. The big prick inched its way inside her tight bunghole.
Gasping for breath, Annette signaled for Tom to halt so she could adjust to the size of his fuck tool. Tom paused with about half his cock stuffed inside Annette's ass. Annette rested her head on her arms with her eyes closed, breathing heavily. Her brown asshole was filled with hard prick-meat, and was stretched in a very pleasurable manner for her. She asked between pants how much of his prick Tom had inside her ass. Tom replied that about half of his cock was in her. Oh, God, she thought. His prick is bigger than it looks.
Annette resumed her cock-sucking and thrust her butt back at Tom in an un mistakable signal to continued his fucking. Tom took his time in fucking his plugging cock inside Annette's ass. He realized that his fuck tool was on the large side. Annette felt Tom begin to work his prick farther inside her tender ass. She began gasping and moaning as her butt was filled with cock. Like a bitch in heat, Annette suddenly wanted the whole cock-lance in her ass, and she thrust backwards at Tom. She had to stop again as most of the prick-meat plunged into her bunghole. Then Tom slowly fucked the remaining inch of his prick into Annette's ass.
Asshole crammed full of prick, Annette was experiencing the heights of ecstasy. Her brown fuck hole was stuffed and stretched to the limit, and her hungry mouth was full of prick to boot. Annette rocked back and forth on the two thick cocks.
Inch by inch, Tom's engorged prick appeared out of the depths of Annette's asshole, then plunged back inside. As Tom's prick was making its outward-bound journey, Matt's prick was fucking down Annette's gullet. When Matt's prick reappeared, Tom's cock was heading into darkness. Annette rocked back and forth, back and forth, drunk on the pleasure-giving cocks.
Suddenly, another climax was imminent for Annette, when Tom reached under her and latched onto her clit. Strumming her clit, Tom fucked her asshole with delight. Annette, with asshole full of cock, twitched and jerked her hips in uncontrollable urgency. The orgasm hit her and she jerked and jumped up and down on the cocks, one lodged in her mouth and the other in her brown asshole. She wished Matt would erupt his cum-load in her mouth at the same time so she could drink his cum as she came.
Like a gift from the gods, Matt's prick begin to pulse in preliminary contractions. The hard cock throbbed in her mouth and jerked wildly as the foaming cock cream spurted from the tip of the out-of-control prick. Spurt after spurt of cum hit the back of Annette's mouth and ran down her tongue to collect behind her lips, which were tightly locked around Matt's throbbing prick. The stiff cock jerked again and again in response to the friction and wetness of Annette's hot, wet mouth. Hot jism filled her mouth while Annette continued to buck and heave backwards against Tom's assfucking cock. With her asshole full of prick and her mouth overflowing with wet cum, Annette was receiving all the pleasure she could desire.
With her lips and tongue, she felt Matt's spasms slowly subside, but continued to run her mouth up and down on the cock. Annette had no wish to release the cum-spitting cock from her sucking embrace until all the cream was released from it. The spent prick began to shrink in her mouth when Annette reluctantly released it. While swishing the globs of cum around in her mouth, she was glad that Tom had not yet finished fucking her asshole, giving her more time to enjoy getting ass-fucked. The creamy cum tasted so good to her that she didn't want to swallow it just yet, so she held the jism in her mouth, while the smell of cum filled her nostrils.
As the minutes ticked by, Tom slowly increased his fucking speed until he was fucking his cock deeply into Annette's ass, digging and plunging into her with the force of a jackhammer. He pulled his prick back until it was almost all the way out, then forced it into the tight asshole. The Vaseline became more liquefied, affording added lubrication. Tom fucked rapidly in and out of the gripping fuck hole. His head was thrown back in a silent howl of pleasure. His whole universe centered around his sliding cock, as he felt Annette's tight ass ring grip and pull on the prickmeat.
Annette felt Tom pull most of the way out until the big head of his hard cock contacted the inside of her asshole muscle, which she squeezed shut on the cock to create more friction. The hard prick then reversed its outward course and plunged deeply inside her, churning her ass guts inside and out. Her asshole no longer sent waves of discomfort to her brain, only pleasure waves. Knowing her asshole was open as far as it could go, and that it was plugged full of cock-meat, gave Annette the added pleasure of knowing she was satisfying a man with her ass. To make matters even better, she was receiving the most pleasure that her body could give her. Out, out, out, went Tom's massive fuck tool, then in, in, in, his cock plunged. Annette's ass had never been so well fucked.
Annette bucked back to meet Tom's forward fuckthrusts. She took all the prick he could give and asked for more, begging for Tom to fuck her ass harder and faster. She was drunk on Matt's cum, which she still held in her mouth. When Tom's fingers again strayed to her clit, Annette felt another climax begin. As the first contraction struck, Annette convulsively swallowed the whole cum-load that Matt had spurted into her mouth. She bucked and pumped backwards and forwards, out of control, with her asshole filled with prick. Her asshole squeezed open and shut and gripped Tom's cock with super power on every squeeze.
The tightness was too much for Tom to take any longer. He screamed and climaxed, his mammoth cock exploding, drenching the inside of Annette's asshole in a shower of hot, creamy cum. Spurts of cock-cream jetted into Annette's ass. Wads of cum, after filling Annette fully, leaked out of her ass, spraying Tom's cock and balls and her asscheeks with cum. Annette's asshole was so full of cum that it could hold no more. The excess jism sprayed back out of the tight brown hole. The added lubrication provided by Tom's slippery cum enabled Tom to fuck as hard and as fast as he could while he was preoccupied with his climax.
Annette, in the throes of orgasm, felt her asshole contract and squeeze on Tom's prick. She heard Tom's cry of climax, and felt him slam into her ass with all the power at his command. Her climax was still in full swing as she felt these things. Asshole squeezing and contracting, full of hot, hard prick, Annette experienced utter bliss. As she felt Tom collapse on her back after spending his load, Annette's knees went weak, and she too collapsed under Tom's weight. They both lay face down on the bed, with Tom's shrinking prick still lodged in its comfortable nest.
As Tom withdrew his spent cock from Annette's asshole, Annette felt an acute sense of disappointment. There was a quite noticeable vacancy in her cum-smeared asshole now. As she glanced up, she felt renewed hope when she saw Matt's reviving prick, which was standing at half mast. With a cry of joy, she pulled herself up, using Matt's knees as support, and engulfed his prick in her mouth.
He still had hardly recovered from his earlier treatment. But her efforts were rewarded as Matt's cock seemed to expand and fully fill her mouth. She continued to suck, making sure the now blood-engorged cock would remain fit for duty. As for Tom, he lay back in exhaustion.
Annette rolled over on her back and lifted her knees to her chest. She placed a pillow under her backside, which lifted her asshole to the proper angle required for face-to-face fucking. Matt, not quite understanding what it was that Annette needed, moving up between her knees and placed the head of his prick against her cunt hole. Annette grabbed his prick before he could say anything and stuck it at the opening of her ass, pulling him forward, literally by the balls until he began to penetrate her asshole with his prick. The pre-fucked hole readily opened to admit the new intruder.
Matt slipped his cock inside with ease. A better lubrication could not be found than the combination of melted Vaseline and slippery cum. Matt groaned aloud as his hard prick slipped past Annette's gripping asshole muscle. Annette moaned in pleasure as she took the new cock into her asshole. Her asshole once again stretched to receive a hard cock-shaft and she closed her eyes in ecstasy. Annette's mouth was partly open as she panted for breath.
She moved one hand down to her clit as Matt began to fuck back and forth into her brown hole, and moved the other hand to one of her tits. One hand encircled and rubbed her clit, while the other encircled her perked-up nipple. Both hands twisted their little contacts, producing lurching thrusts from Annette. She thrust upwards with her asshole, forcing Matt's cock all the way inside her.
It was all he could do to ride the hot bitch, and he tried his best to do so. The pleasure of her hot asshole was fantastic to Matt. Annette's hot asshole swallowed hard pricks as if they were nothing to her, and indeed, Annette could think of nothing that gave her more pleasure than feeling a stiff, horny prick fucking her up the ass. She bucked and heaved, and Matt bucked right back.
They fucked each other; Matt fucked her asshole with his hard prick, while Annette fucked Matt's cock with her tight, brown asshole. Both thrust in a frenzy of desire. Matt bent forward and drove his lips against Annette's. Her mouth opened to admit his probing tongue, and they passionately kissed. Their tongues licked and touched each other, while Matt continued to rotate his hips, his prick lodged in Annette's ass to the balls.
Annette was oblivious to everything but the stiff prick fucking her asshole and Matt's licking tongue in her mouth. Her eyes were tightly closed and she gasped for breath as the throbbing cock relentlessly pounded her asshole. She squirmed underneath Matt, squeezing her powerful ring muscle shut on his prick and releasing it, then squeezing the trap shut once again.
Suddenly, a sound caused Annette to open her eyes and look over Matt's shoulder. At the same time, Matt turned around and Tom sprang to his feet as Mr. and Mrs. Long entered the bedroom unannounced.



CHAPTER THREE


Matt was too stunned to move, caught as he was with his cock buried deeply in Annette's asshole. Jack and Jane Long could not help but notice how obscenely Matt's balls hung down between his ass cheeks.
None of the three youngsters spoke.
"I see you kids have been having some fun while we were gone," said Jack.
"Don't stop on our accounts. And I hope you don't mind if we watch," Jane added.
Matt's shriveling prick found new life as he heard the words uttered by the older Longs. Unabashed now, he resumed rotating his hips, then fucking his stiff prick in and out of Annette's asshole. Annette, feeling the renewed stimulation of her asshole, involuntarily lurched against Matt, driving his hard prick all the way in as the Longs strained to get a better view of cock fucking asshole.
As for Tom, his momentarily spent prick had not yet revived enough for further use and hung limply against his balls.
Annette felt fingers brushing her sensitive clit, and opened her eyes long enough to see Jack paying close attention to her cunt as he got a bird's-eye view of Matt's hard fucker plunging in and out of her asshole. Jack's fingers strummed her clit with an expertise that came from much experience in playing with women's bodies. They circled, pinched, and rubbed her horny clit, while other fingers felt at the opening to Annette's pussy. Fingers then touched her tits and nipples. Annette opened her eyes once again to see Mr. Long fondling her tits, while Jane Long played with her pussy. Mrs. Long was crouched on the bed, with her face only inches from Annette's violated asshole. The hard prick continued its in-and-out motion, thoroughly fucking Annette's asshole. Jane fondled Annette's cunt while she watched Annette's asshole being filled and refilled with pulsing cock.
Mr. Long moved up and straddled Annette's face. His huge prick was standing at full attention, proof that he enjoyed the extremely stimulating scene he was now a part of. He rubbed the engorged head of his cock against Annette's mouth, indicating his wish that Annette should suck him off. Annette complied, and opened her ruby lips widely in acceptance. The ten-inch fuck tool penetrated her mouth by little more than half its length. More than this, Annette could not take. It was the largest cock Annette had seen in her experience, which was mostly with boys her own age.
She lovingly encircled the base of the cock with her hand and began stroking and jacking off the cock-meat into her mouth. She licked underneath the prick-head with her tongue, and bobbed her head up and down on the big cock as best she could in her position. Stroking and fondling the prick, Annette felt complete with a huge prick in her mouth and another prick fucking her in the ass.
Mr. Long was trembling as his prick received a thorough going over by Annette's experienced mouth. His back was arched, thrusting his prick as far forward as was possible, giving Annette's lips and tongue and hands all the cock-meat they could play with.
Meanwhile, Mrs. Long continued to strum Annette's clit and cunt. Annette felt the beginning of another climax building up as her clit was played like a violin. She mumbled and groaned around the stiff piece of cock in her mouth. Her hips began thrusting upwards at Matt in progressively more powerful fuckthrusts. Just as the waves of climax began to ride over her, she felt three fingers plunge into her wet cunt. She uncontrollably pulled and rubbed the mouth-fucking prick she was sucking as she came. Cream gushed from her hot pussy and flowed over the hand that fondled her clit and cunt, then down between the cheeks of her ass to soak the cock which was fucking her in the ass. She convulsed her asshole, squeezing the cock with the powerful muscles as it fucked in and out of her ass.
In the grip of the mighty asshole muscle, Matt could restrain himself no longer and also emitted a cry of climax. He jammed his cum-spurting prick forward in an attempt to ram even his balls into the clutching asshole. Frenziedly, he fucked her ass.
Gasping in her tremendous orgasm, Annette felt Matt's renewed pounding, heard his cry, and felt the hard prick lurch and convulse inside her ass. She felt the powerful spray of cum as spurt after spurt hit the interior of her ass. She continued to jack off the unfulfilled cockmeat in her mouth as Matt spent himself in her asshole.
Matt slumped onto Annette when his fountain had ceased to overflow. After a moment, Matt rolled over and withdrew his cock from Annette's asshole. Once again Annette felt that acute sense of disappointment that she always felt when her ass was left empty after being well fucked. Remembering the big prick in her mouth, she pushed Mr. Long away in the hopes that she would be able to get him to stick his cock up her asshole.
Astonished, and not knowing what was going on, Mr. Long began to protest.
Annette silenced him, saying: "I want that big cock in my ass."
With no further protest, Jack pulled Annette to her feet and made her kneel, bending her over with her head resting on the edge of the bed. "Spread 'em," he said.
Annette grabbed each ass cheek and obediently pulled them as far apart as they would go, revealing the freshly fucked, puckered asshole between the ass globes. With a generous amount of Vaseline and two big loads of cum already applied to the tight hole, no more lube was needed for Jack to force his mammoth fucker into Annette's tiny asshole. He nudged the fuck hole with the reddened head of his prick.
Jack's big prick was much larger than any Annette had encountered before, much less tried to stick up her ass. A full two and a half inches in diameter, the rigid piece of cockmeat represented somewhat of a challenge to Annette, but one that she held no doubt she could master. The cock's largeness made it that much more appealing to Annette, as she knew it was that electrifying stretching sensation that made being on the receiving end of an ass-fucking so pleasurable, as her asshole was stretched by a stiffened prick.
She felt Jack begin to press against her asshole with his prick. The hole seemed to stretch and stretch before the big cock-head broke through the restraining muscle. The event was accompanied by a sharp cry of pain as the huge cock-head popped into her asshole.
"Oh, stop!"
Reluctantly, Jack held up his forward progress, just the head of his cock inside Annette. She jerked herself downwards, removing the fuck instrument from her butt. Her breath came in gasps, as the messages of pain from her asshole slowly ceased. Her whole asshole throbbed and seemed to be on fire. She realized that this was one cock that she might not be able to handle, but she was determined to give it her best shot. She wanted that prick up her ass.
Once again calm, Annette raised herself to her knees and bent back down, resting her head on the edge of the bed. Without being told, she spread her cheeks all the way apart, realizing that the farther apart they were, the easier it would be to stuff the big prick up her ass. She consciously relaxed her ass ring as much as possible to facilitate entry.
Mr. Long moved up behind Annette and again placed the head of his fuck tool against her tight asshole. Slowly increasing his forward pressure, the cockhead began stretching the ring muscle until the hole had enlarged enough to admit the intruder.
Annette was panting, and breathing hard. Mouth open and eyes tightly closed, Annette endured the pain, secure in the knowledge that pain would soon turn to heights of pleasure which she had never before experienced. To her, pleasure came proportionate to the amount of pain she endured at the start of a butt-fucking session. Since her asshole had never before been stretched to the extent it now was, and had never before been as painfully entered, it was only natural for her to assume that she was about to experience a greater amount of pleasure than she had ever before dreamed was possible.
Most of the engorged cock-head was now inside Annette's ass. The asshole was gradually widened as Jack kept up his forward movement, and more of the prick inched its way into the asshole. Slowly, the big cock-head fucked in. Annette grunted in pain as she felt her asshole stretch wider and wider. The hard cock-knob slipped in her ass, and Jack paused to allow Annette to get used to having the stiff cock inside her butt. She now held an inch and a half of hardness inside her ass.
She signaled Jack to move ahead. She felt the enormous fuck tool slowly slip in, stretching her insides as it went. The huge lump of cock-head plowed ahead deeper and deeper. Annette was acutely aware of its progress as her asshole was stretched to the limit. Once the cock-head was past the strong ring muscle, the remaining eight and a half inches fucked in a little easier.
Jack eased his cock into the opening. Two inches, then three, now four inches were inside her. He paused again to allow Annette to accustom herself to the size of his prick-meat.
With four big inches of thick cock-meat up her ass, Annette was already beginning to experience part of the pleasure that awaited her. She knew that all of the prick could not yet be inside her, and wondered what it would feel like to have ten inches of stiff prick in her asshole.
Annette rotated her ass on the fuck tool, and pushed back slightly to indicate her desire for Jack to continue his penetration. The huge cock edged deeper as she pushed back. She again leaned forward to relax and let Jack do the work. Jack complied by slowly fucking his cock deeper. Slowly, another inch of cock was fucked inside her. The brown fuck hole was stretched widely, and the pulsing prick slithered forward. Jack pulled back a little, then pushed in. He pulled an inch out, then fucked an inch and a half in. Now Annette had six inches of thick prick-meat stuck in her asshole.
A hand reached under Annette and found her aching clit. Annette gave a lurch as her clit was contacted, then went into an intense orgasm. Gasping for breath, she jerked and bucked backwards onto the ass-fucking cock and clit-frigging hand. The sensations originating at her stretched asshole were intense. They added tremendously to the power of her climax, as the fingers kept up their twisting and rubbing. Waves of pleasure coursed throughout her young body. As she came, her convulsing asshole became insatiable. She wanted the whole ten inches of cock-meat up her ass.
She bucked backwards, out of control, only aware of her throbbing clit and fucked asshole. Jack, moving back and forth with Annette, obligingly fucked his prick in and out, first pulling out an inch, then shoving an inch and a half in. By the time Annette's climax had ceased for the moment, a full eight inches of stiff cock-meat was lodged up her butt. She was dizzy with excitement as she reached back to measure how much of the big prick was remaining outside her asshole.
Finding the exposed two inches of cockmeat, she commanded: "Stick it all in. Unnnnnngh!"
He lunged forward against Annette's spread ass cheeks and quickly fucked the remaining two inches of prick into the stretched asshole as Annette grunted with a mixture of pain and pleasure. She felt Jack's hips slam against her and realized that her asshole had now eaten the whole thing, and that ten inches of the biggest piece of cockmeat she had ever seen were now plugging her asshole. She was overjoyed at her accomplishment.
Eyes still closed, a slow smile crept across Annette's face. The pleasure was simply delicious. She clenched her tight ass muscle as much as she could, plugged as it was with hard prick-meat. She gyrated her ass on it, fucked back and forth, and repeatedly clenched and opened her asshole to the plundering prick. As she did so, she noticed a smell that was only familiar to her due to the fact that she often played with her own cunt, afterwards licking and sucking her joy-giving fingers. She opened her eyes to see the widespread cunt hole of Mrs. Long.
Jane had been overcome by the sight of her husband fucking his huge cock up the ass of this horny young girl. As she was as yet unfulfilled, she was hot with the desire to come. Turning to see only her son, and the fatigued Matt, and Jack, who was already occupied with an accommodating asshole, Jane realized only Annette's mouths and hands were left to give her pleasure. With no further thought, she had positioned herself in front of Annette's head, and spread her legs and cunt lips wide open to give Annette an idea of what was required of her.
Annette responded at once. Though, she had never eaten pussy, she was now in such a horny state that she was ready to try anything. She kissed the insides of Mrs. Long's thighs, then began kissing and licking the lips of Jane's dripping cunt. Her tongue snaked inside the honey-filled opening, and she swirled it around and around, driving Jane up the wall with pleasure. Licking upwards along the smooth cunt flesh, Annette contacted Jane's clit with her tongue. She licked around the nubbin, then over it, back and forth, still conscious of the ten inches of stiff cock inside her asshole.
As she sucked Mrs. Long's clit, she moved a hand to the cunt hole and tentatively inserted two fingers inside it. A third finger soon joined its companions, as all three then fucked in and out of Jane's pussy gash. The combination of sucking lips, licking tongue, and frigging fingers soon gave Jane the release she so urgently wished for.
Jane seized Annette's head and ground her hips upward, mashing Annette's lips against her hungry cunt. Annette sawed her hand back and forth faster and faster, sucking harder on the oversized clit as Jane bucked harder against her. She cried out as the relief-giving orgasm washed over her mouth. Pussy juice was abundantly available to lubricate Annette's fingerfucking hand as it plunged in and out of Jane's cunt.
Annette was very much aroused at the smell and taste of another woman's cunt. It was something new for her. Perversely, she enjoyed the ability to give Jane an orgasm with her mouth. Still, it was not quite the same as sucking off a throbbing prick and feeling it spurt hot cum into her mouth. But there was plenty of time for that, too.
As Jane's spasms subsided, Annette became aware that her own spasms were about to begin again. Her asshole was stuffed full of cock. She thought that cock would be coming out of her throat in another minute if there was any more cock-lance to be plunged into her asshole. It felt so good! She loved it. The pain she had experienced at the beginning of the ass-fucking session had been nothing compared to the pleasure she now felt. In and out, the huge cock fucked into the tight asshole. Again and again, the engorged cock smoothly slid into the dark tunnel.
After her own climax had ceased, Jane climbed down to the floor and positioned her head underneath Annette's stretched asshole and neglected cunt. Her tongue snaked out to contact Annette's clit, sending Annette into immediate spasms. Annette bucked and heaved as she was expertly ass-fucked by Mr. Long and clit-sucked by Mrs. Long. Her asshole clenched open and shut on the probing prick. Her scream was stifled as a hard prick was fucked into her partly open mouth.
Tom had been watching as Annette took his father's ten-inch prick up her ass. When his mother had had her pussy eaten by Annette, Tom had become increasingly excited and had begun jacking off to the scene. But when his mother had dropped underneath Annette to start sucking on her clit, it was too much for Tom to handle, and he moved in front of Annette to get his cock sucked for a while.
Not knowing what she was doing, lost in a world of utter bliss, Annette mechanically opened her mouth to admit the new intruder. She bobbed her head up and down on the rigid prick-shaft as she fucked her ass back onto Jack's prick. As her head came up, her ass went down on the ass-filling cock. As her mouth engulfed Tom's hard prick, her ass came up and several inches of mammoth hardness slipped out of her asshole. Back and forth she bobbed, and Jane tried to keep her mouth glued to Annette's twitching clit. In the midst of her climax, Annette felt three fingers into her hot cunt and work back and forth with the same rhythm as the cock in her ass. She slurped hungrily at the cock stuffing her mouth.
Matt, after fondling his own prick back to hardness, while witnessing the exciting scene before him, had decided that only Mrs. Long would be available for him to fuck. She had not had a prick in her cunt yet, and he was sure that she would not protest when he fucked his cock in her. He had lusted after Jane's sexy body ever since he had known what the word fuck meant. Her big tits drove him wild with passion.
As she was on her back in order to reach Annette's cunt, Matt had no problem in reaching Jane's tits and steaming cunt. He pawed her big tits and lovingly kissed and licked the large nipples. Mrs. Long glanced appreciatively at him. Matt instinctively reached down to Jane's dripping cunt and latched onto her clit while he kissed and sucked her tits. Seconds after Annette ceased to climax, Jane went into another orgasm of her own. Her cry was muffled by Annette's pink pussy hole, and she only sucked harder on Annette's sensitive clit as the spasms racked her body.
Matt rubbed and twisted Jane's clit as best he could while she bucked her hips wildly about. His prick was now straining at its leash and was crying out for a place to bury its head.
Mr. Long, seeing the boy frigging his wife, was all the more turned on. While normally he would object, there was really not much he could say while in the position he was in, fucking a hot young girl in the ass. Since he was too occupied to take care of his wife's needs, he decided to let Matt have a little fun with her.
When Jane's spasms had quieted down, Matt spread her knees wide apart and rubbed the pulsing head of his straining prick over the slick fuck hole. Not giving a damn for anything but his own pleasure, he rammed his entire seven-inch prick inside her pussy and began frenziedly fucking in and out. The resilient Jane leaned back and enjoyed the fucking Matt was giving her. After regular fucking by the energetic Jack, she was able to handle anything that Matt might come up with.
If anyone had peeped into the room at this time, he would have seen Tom sitting on the bed, leg spread and hard prick being sucked by the humbly kneeling Annette. Jack's long, thick cock was steadily being fucked into Annette's widespread asshole. The blonde Jane was underneath Annette's cunt, happily eating her pussy out, while her own cunt was being slammed and fucked by Matt. A full-fledged orgy was in progress.
Annette felt the back of her head being held by Tom and realized that his orgasm was approaching. Tom moved her head up and down on his stiff fucker faster and faster. He continually drove his prick upwards, and shoved Annette's head deeper down on the pulsing cock-rod. Faster and faster, he moved her head up and down until, with a groan, he spurted a geyser of cum into Annette's mouth.
Annette felt the pulsing cock-meat as the spasms began traveling from the base of the hard cock to the tip. Tom's prick lurched and twitched and erupted with all the power of an exploding volcano. White, creamy cum flooded Annette's mouth as she kept up her steady sucking and pumping. Her tongue licked the underside of Tom's cock-head as she slurped, with her lips tightly locked around his cum-spurting prick. Jets of cum spurted the from the hole in Tom's prick and collected behind Annette's locked lips. The jism seemed to come from an endless reservoir. Quite a cum-load was blasted from Tom's prick and balls, much to the delight of the insatiable Annette as she strove to get all she could get of Tom's delicious cock-cream. The heady aroma of spent prick and steaming cum, combined with the steadily fucking prick in her ass, instantly produced another orgasm for Annette.
Her tightly locked mouth refused to give up Tom's spent prick as she clenched shut her eyes and her asshole. Asshole twitching and clenching, pussy throbbing and creaming, Annette came again with Jane lustily sucking her clit. All three holes were attended: mouth filled full of cum-spurting cock, hungry asshole stuffed to the brim with hard cockmeat, sopping cunt full of three of Jane's fingers, and hot clit sucked by Jane's loving lips. All this overcame Annette and she almost passed out in ecstasy. She slammed her ass back on Jack, grinding her butt into his hips, moving from side to side, trying to cram more of his prick-meat into her asshole. She bucked against him with all the force at her command, but there was no more cock to stick in her, for the full ten inches of cock was buried to the balls in her ass.
The eagerness with which Annette fucked back on his prick was too much for Jack to take, and the cum began boiling upwards from his balls. Annette felt him push against her ass cheeks with his hands, spreading them to the fullest as he repeatedly fucked his prick again and again to the hilt in her hungry, clutching asshole. She heard him shout as he came, and felt the twitching boner pulse and throb inside her asshole. She was slammed into the bed with superhuman force as Jack could no longer control himself. He fucked her ass faster and faster until he was a blur of motion, digging and driving into her over and over again. His hot wad was so enormous that cum spewed out of Annette's tight brown hole and got all over Jack's balls, Annette's cunt, and Jane's face. Cum was everywhere and continued to spray as Jack kept up his pistoning.
This only added to the intensity which Annette was already experiencing as her climax reached the midway point. Her puckering asshole sent signals of extreme pleasure to her brain. Her stretched asshole was the center of her universe, the spent prick and creamy cum in her mouth forgotten, as was Jane's sweetly sucking mouth. She had never before experienced such intense pleasure.
When Jack had sprayed her face with cum, Jane was overcome to the point of climax, helped along by the heady aroma of cum. As Matt fucked her slick cunt, Jane hit the ceiling as the climax hit her. Her legs were wrapped around Matt's back, and her heels dug into his back, urging him onward faster and harder. She squeezed her cunt muscles, milking Matt's cock with an expertise that she had learned only with much concentration and practice over the years.
This milking action proved to be too much for Matt to take, and he too exploded. Spurting his load of steaming cum into Jane, he silently came, stifling himself with the intensity of his climax. Mrs. Long felt Matt's prick twitch and lurch in her sensitive cunt as it responded to her milking motion. She felt the wads hit the back walls of her cunt as Matt came, heightening her own climax. They bucked against each other in a frenzy of movement until the spasms slowly subsided enough for them to become once more aware of their surroundings.
Annette was still fucking against Jack's cock and Jane's clit-sucking lips as her climax drew to an end. She opened her eyes to see Tom collapsed back on the bed in front of her, and she slowly allowed his limp prick to slide from her wet mouth, while retaining his big cum-load to further savor the creamy taste of his cum. She ran her tongue all around the inside of her mouth, spreading the sweet jism all around and tasting it to the fullest. She swished it back and forth, allowing the sticky cum to cover her tongue, teeth, and lips before swallowing. She loved cum.
She felt a heavy weight on her back and realized that Jack had stumped down onto her back. His giant prick was still fucked all the way up her asshole, and remained snug. She was in no hurry to remove his cock, for the pleasure continued to emanate from her well-fucked brown hole.
Matt rolled off of Mrs. Long and lay on the floor to regain his breath. He fondled his prick, and gave it an occasional jerk as he still felt the aftermath of his climax. Jane lay on the floor without moving, eyes closed. She did not have the energy at this time to rise, and neither did the two boys. Annette's head and shoulders were resting on the bed as she knelt with Jack slumped across her back, his spent cock still lodged in her asshole.
Annette gave her asshole a few clenches to better relish the feel of the spent prick stuck inside it. She knew that it would probably be at least a few days before she could have that big, stiff cock fucked up her ass again, and she wanted to get all she could of it while she could.
Her movements brought Jack back to the world of reality, and he slowly raised himself until he was kneeling behind Annette under his own power. Reluctantly, he began to withdraw his wilting fuck tool.
Annette almost gave way to panic as she felt the comforting cock easing out of her ass. But she found solace in the thought that soon she would be ass-fucked by that huge cock again. Again and again, she hoped. Her asshole felt emptied, felt as if it were draining, as if the dam had broken and its contents were draining out. Inch by inch, Jack withdrew his cock, much to the disappointment of Annette. As the last couple of inches were withdrawn, Annette clenched her asshole tightly shut so that as Jack's big cock-head rode out past the ring muscle, it would snap shut like it was supposed to.
Now empty, with three spent pricks around her, Annette knew that the party was over. There were no hard cocks around to be stuck up her hot ass.
Jack's once-proud cock, deprived of the comfortable nest of Annette's tight asshole, now hung limply between his legs.
One by one, they prepared to call it a night. As Jack prepared to drive Annette home, each person expressed firm wishes to get together again soon.
As for Annette, the only person she actually hoped against hope to be able to get back together with was Mr. Long, with his magnificent prick. She had received an ass-fucking that she would not soon forget.



CHAPTER FOUR


The following week was final exam time at Houston High. Annette was busily occupied in finding the answers to the many questions on her history final. She was having a tough time, indeed. Too much time had been devoted to thinking of cock, rather than thinking of scholastic matters.
She scanned the test, and found many questions beyond her ability to answer. After answering less than half the test questions, she put down her pen and gave the test up as a lost cause. She would have to think of something quickly. Somehow, she would have to persuade her teacher, Mr. Drake, to give her a passing grade.
"Ladies and gentlemen, your time is up. Please pass your tests to the front of the class."
Mr. Drake went from row to row picking up the tests, as Annette passed hers up front. She thought of her parents' reaction if she should fail the course. She shuddered involuntarily. She knew what she had to do.
As the class bell rang, there was a rush of students to the door. Annette was left alone with Mr. Drake, who began picking up and sorting his papers in preparation to going home for the day. He looked up and spied Annette.
"Can I help you with something, Annette?" As he spoke, his eyes roved up and down Annette's healthy, ripe young body.
Annette could not help but notice the frankness of his look. She had more than once caught Mr. Drake looking her over with that certain gleam in his eye. Up until now, she had always ignored him. But now, the tables were turned. It was she who needed his help. She flushed.
"Mr. Drake," she stammered, "I think, well, I'm afraid that I wasn't too well prepared for the test, and was wondering whether or not you had any suggestions as to how I could pass the course."
Drake paused for a moment. He once again surveyed Annette's features from head to toe. It was obvious that he liked what he saw.
"What exactly did you have in mind, Annette?"
"Maybe something for extra credit. Extracurricular activity or something; I don't know."
"Now, now, Annette. Surely you must have some suggestion, or you wouldn't have come up to me at this late date. You must have known that you were failing the class." Once again his eyes hungrily traveled up and down her luscious body.
"That's what I wanted to talk to you about, Mr. Drake. With your help, I'm sure we can get to the bottom of the problem." She glanced at his lap, hoping that he would get the message and not turn her in. She was aware of the dangers, involved in suggesting to Mr. Drake what she wanted to do.
Mr. Drake leaned back in his chair. "Too much boy chasing and not enough studying. Is that it? Go close the door, so we can discuss this matter in private. And make sure it locks."
Obediently, she walked to the door and pushed it shut, flipping the latch as she did so. She deliberately swung her hips to further provoke Mr. Drake. Turning around, she caught him eyeing her hot ass and knew that he was hooked. Her sensuous lips spread into a slow smile. Drake steadily looked at her.
Annette walked around the side of Drake's desk and perched on its top with her legs facing Mr. Drake, who caught a glimpse of her panties underneath her dress.
"I think I can help you, Annette. I might be able to pass you with a C, for some small consideration."
"No, I don't believe I can settle for a C, Mr. Drake. I was thinking more along the lines of a B, or maybe an A."
"Well, well, well," he said. "I don't know if I'll be able to swing that, Annette. But there may be a way."
Pussy aroma was quite noticeable in the classroom. Annette's cunt was getting very moist as she thought more and more of what it would be like to fuck with her teacher. She lifted herself up and pulled down her panties, letting them drop to the floor. Settling down once again on the desk, she left her legs apart to give Drake a clear view into her cunt, which peered back at him from beneath the protective covering of her dress.
Mr. Drake tentatively rested his hand on her knee. When she did not pull away, he became bolder and began to rub her leg.
"Yes, there may be a way after all, Annette," he said as his hand rubbed up her bare thigh.
Annette was already so hot she could hardly stand his caresses, and she ached for release. However, she knew that she would have to play her hand for all it was worth. If a B grade was all she could get out of the deal, then she would settle for it, but in the meantime, she had to try for an A.
The hand rode higher and higher, then pulled away just before it contacted her wet cunt. Annette could see a hard cock-bulge forming in Drake's pants. She spread her legs wide apart to allow him easier access to her fuck hole. His hand obligingly crept to the entrance of her cunt gash.
She felt his hand nudge her pussy and she restrained herself from crying out as a finger nudged her clit.
"My, my. What have we here, Annette? There seems to be an awful lot of wetness down here. I better have a closer look to make sure nothing's wrong."
He bent forward as he continued to rub her clit. Then his hands went on either side of her pussy hole, gently fastened onto the swelling cunt lips, and spread them open. What he saw made him gasp with lust. The tender pink cunt hole, which had never been prick fucked, looked wet and inviting. It was evident that her pussy was not often used. Wetness seeped out of the pink fuck hole as Annette became more and more excited. At the top of her perfectly shaped cunt lips, Drake spied her excited little clit, which was already blood-engorged and ready for handling.
His face was by now almost in contact with the open pussy hole, and Annette wanted him to tongue-fuck her, to lick her cunt, to suck her clit, to make her cum. His tongue snaked out of his lips and touched the pink cunt lips, licking first one side, then the other. Bit by bit, his tongue worked its way down the slick cuntal membranes, all the while making a circular motion, until it was inside the cunt hole itself. Annette leaned back and enjoyed his tongue in her pussy.
She felt it as the tongue withdrew from her cunt and licked its way up to her hot, throbbing clit. Her clit cried out for attention as the tongue rubbed over it, sending Annette into a spasm of delight. She lurched forward against Drake's face, no longer able to control herself. She wanted to cum.
The man's soft tongue roved over her clit with professional skill. Circling, then rolling over the nub, the tongue worked Annette into a frenzy.
Drake licked up and down her cunt slit, up and around the little swollen nubbin, down around the slick, pink pussy flesh and around the fuck hole. Then, taking a dip into the cunt hole itself, he licked back up to her clit to circle and lick once again. As his tongue worked her clit over, Annette could feel her orgasm approaching. Then, she threw her head back in total abandon as her climax hit her.
Her hips jerked forward against Mr. Drake's face as he strove to keep his lips and tongue glued to her clit. He sucked and licked her clit as Annette gyrated her hips on the desk and jammed her pussy into his face. The power of her orgasm overwhelmed Annette, and she almost succeeded in stifling her moans of ecstasy, but some sounds escaped her lips. She was overcome with pleasure.
Slowly, the spasms ceased and left Annette breathless on the desk. She held onto Drake's shoulders for support in order to keep from falling down. The teacher lifted his head and looked at Annette's face, his lips and chin glistening with cunt juice.
Annette's eyes were closed and her mouth was slightly opened as she regained her breath after experiencing the shattering climax. She opened her eyes and smiled at the teacher.
"That was well done, Mr. Drake."
"Thank you. Eating pussy has always been one of my favorite pastimes. Fucking pussy has always been another." He began unzipping his pants.
Annette could not help but notice a healthy cock-bulge in the front of Drake's pants, and she reached down to help unleash his cuntsticker. Brushing his hand aside, she reached in and grasped his big prick, gently easing it out of its hideaway. His cock was a mouthful, she thought.
She began stroking the flesh of his cock, pulling it first up towards the pulsing cockhead, then sliding her hand back down to its root. Her hand fondled and massaged the stiff cock, until a tiny drop of clear pre-cum magically appeared at the hole in its tip.
Annette knew it was time to suck some cockmeat, and she slid off the desk onto her knees in front of Drake, who remained sitting. Drake obligingly spread his knees apart to provide easier access to his fuck tool.
She hesitatingly lowered her face near the pulsating cock-head. She inhaled the powerful aroma of cock, and her heart began to beat faster as she was possessed by cock-lust. She wanted to taste a hard prick in her mouth; wanted to suck and lick some cock-meat until it spouted forth its wad of hot creamy cum; wanted to suck and swallow the delicious jism as it spurted from the head of a twitching prick. She gave a tentative swipe with her tongue, lapping up the clear liquid which had appeared at the prick-tip.
She was ready to satisfy Mr. Drake with her mouth, but wondered if she would also have to let him fuck her asshole in order to get an A for the course. Not that she minded having a prick fucking up her ass, but it was just the thought of having to barter for a good grade that caused her hesitation.
She licked the red prick-head. Licking all around the cock-head, underneath, on top, and over the half-open piss hole, she wet the hard prick with her tongue. Her hand, encircling the thick base, gave a few strokes as she licked the cock-head. She wetly lubricated the prick both top and bottom with her pleasure-giving tongue.
When the stiff prick-meat was thoroughly wet, she placed her closed lips up against the hard cock-head and pushed her head downward. The slick cock pushed her lips apart as it penetrated her tightly closed mouth. Annette's jaw gave way as the thick intruder continued its penetration, but her lips maintained a tight grip to provide maximum stimulation. Inch by inch, the hard fucker crept inside her hungry mouth. At the same time, Annette began jacking the cock off into her mouth.
She stroked and licked and sucked his prick. In an attempt to swallow as much of his hard cock-meat as she could, she completely relaxed her throat, straightening her neck, and drove her head down as far as she could. She could feel the pulsing cock as it pressed against the back of her mouth. Six inches of prick were lodged in her eager mouth. She moved her head back up, circling the prick-head with her locked lips, and began nodding and twisting her head in a circular motion as she jacked off the cock-meat. Swirling her tongue around the underside of the cockknob as she did so, she tried her best to please Drake's cock. Now she drove her head down to her hand at the base of the stiff fucker and started sucking and stroking the prick with her mouth, going up and down at the same time as her swiftly jacking hand. Hand just beneath her lips, she pumped her hand in a steady, regular rhythm calculated to make the man shoot a load of cum.
After a few minutes of steady sucking and pumping, she stopped long enough to rapidly run her tongue over and around the sensitive cock-head. She licked back and forth over the piss slit, around the top of the knob and back underneath. Her tongue found the sensitive spot just underneath the prick-knob and made a circular swabbing motion at the spot, then licked up and down the underside of his whole cock-lance. Once more returning to the top, she opened her mouth and engulfed the whole thing. In a frenzy of desire, she resumed pumping and sucking his prick.
While sucking the hard prick, she reached into Drake's pants and gently eased his balls out of the zipper opening. She caressed and fondled his balls as she sucked and licked his stiff cock. She rubbed and stroked the big hairy balls, begging them to give up their treasure.
Drake's prick was completely soaked, thanks to Annette's wet mouth. Her mouth slipped and slid up and down the hard cock while her hand kept up the rhythm. Up, up, up, until the fuck tool was almost totally withdrawn from her mouth, then down, down, down, until most of the cock-shaft had disappeared from view, Annette sucked cock for all she was worth. Soon, she felt Drake's hands on the back of her head.
"Don't stop! Here it comes!" he moaned.
She increased her pace until the hard cock began to pulse and twitch in her mouth. She could feel the contractions of his prick with her lips as the hot wad began its journey from his balls to her sweetly sucking mouth. A few preliminary spasms, and the steaming cockcream spurted forth into her waiting mouth. She felt the cum as it was spurted against the back of her throat, and with each spurt, she felt it splash against her throat and then run down to collect behind her tightly locked lips as they continued to suck and stroke the cum-spitting cock. Her mouth was full of creamy jism and became fuller still as Drake seemed to draw his cum from a never-ending well.
Annette kept up her licking and sucking in order to give Drake maximum enjoyment from the after-effects of his climax. His big cum load was still collected behind her slippery lips and she strove to not lose a drop of the precious cum as her head and hand continued to pump the cock-meat into her mouth.
Drake lay back in his chair, unable to move as Annette continued her sucking on his spent prick. He stroked her hair. "Okay. Enough." Annette kept her lips locked in order to retain his cum in her mouth, as she slid her lips up and off of the fuck tool. Then she licked over the hole in its tip to collect any remaining jism. Not a drop of the delicious fluid was lost or wasted. Now she could fully enjoy the taste of the man-cream in her mouth. The cum-load rolled back and forth as she pushed it back with her tongue. The sticky wad stayed mostly together in her mouth as she savored its essence. Delicious, she thought. She sat back on her knees with a smile on her lips and continued to roll the sweet cock-cream in her mouth with her tongue so all her taste buds could sample its highly satisfying taste. Her nostrils were full of the heady aroma of cum, which only turned her on even more.
The smell of sex, combined with the exciting taste of Drake's cum, gave rise to a very powerful desire to have her ass fucked, and to come again and again as a hard prick fucked into her clutching asshole.
"How was that, Mr. Drake?"
"Exquisite, child. Very good."
"Well, I'll take it for granted that I made an A in history this semester. Am I correct?"
"Not so fast, girl, not so fast. Think of this: B is for blow-job."
"And what is A for?"
"A, my dear student, is for asshole."
"What?"
"Come, come, Annette. I said A is for asshole. In other words, if you still want to bargain for an A in my class, you must offer the proper incentive. However, you have made a B in the course. If you wish for an A, you must let me fuck you in your asshole."
"So, Mr. Drake. I hadn't thought that you were so perverted as to want to stick your big prick up a girl's ass. Besides, I don't know if I could take a cock the size of yours up my ass. I've never been had that way." Annette felt there was no harm in playing coy. "Won't it hurt me?"
"No, no. You know I'd never do anything to hurt you, Annette. I promise you I'll take my time and go slow. I've done this many times before and know what I'm doing. You have my word on that; while there might be a slight amount of pain at first, you'll soon experience such pleasure as you've never felt before. You'll wonder why you haven't done it before now. Come on, Annette, think of that big A you'll get!"
Deciding that she might as well stop holding back, she said: "Well, okay. But remember, take it easy on my virgin asshole."
Drake's prick, which was only half limp, began to stand upright. Her glorious curves were only partially concealed by her dress, and as she started to remove the dress, Drake stopped her from doing so.
"You can leave your dress on, Annette. I like it better that way. Now, bend over the desk there."
Annette complied with his request, her taut ass thrust back in his direction. Breathless, Drake dropped to his knees to worship the sacred ass cheeks. He placed one hand on each ass cheek, then began kissing them through the dress material, all the while kneading and massaging the plump flesh.
As Annette felt Drake fondling her ass through her dress, she was further excited at the sensuous feel as the dress material slid over her skin. All she wanted to do was relax and let him do the work. By now, her hot ass wanted a stiff cock inside it. Suddenly, she could no longer see. Drake had thrown the back of her dress over her head.
"Spread your legs and pull your ass as wide open as it can go," he said anxiously.
Moving her legs far apart, she grabbed some skin in each hand and pulled until her asshole was fully exposed for inspection. Drake let out a sigh as he spied her bald asshole. The area between her cunt and asshole was flat and smooth. Around the asshole itself, there ran a puckered ridge, standing slightly open like a socket inviting penetration. Once at the hole, the ridge made a steep dive into the depths of her butt. The ridge was a tender pinkish-brown in color, until it turned brown as it went inside.
Annette, standing with her ass held wide open, quivered in anticipation as Drake began fondling the bare ass flesh. She felt him lightly rub his hands over her smooth ass cheeks, then run them into the crack between. His fingers contacted the puckered rim. They rubbed around the pink ridge, then over the asshole. She loved it when he massaged the puckered rim. He circled the ridge with his fingers, then rubbed them down to her cunt. Lightly, he played with her cunt lips for a moment, then ran his fingers back to her asshole, there to circle and rub the tender opening.
As his fingers crossed the tight opening, they dipped inwards slightly. Each time Drake's fingers brushed the inside of her brown chute, Annette had a taste of what was to come. Her asshole was on fire with lust which became more intense each time he rubbed the puckered hole.
Now his fingers ran up and down her ass crack, until they settled on her horny clit. She felt his tongue on her crack and groaned in delight. Drake licked up and down the smooth butt crack, but avoided contact with the brown asshole. Each time his tongue neared the hot fuck hole, he swerved and rode around the outside of its wrinkled rim. After several trips of this nature, Drake finally allowed her asshole to feel the delights of his tongue.
First, he licked around and around the wrinkled, puckered ridge, without actually coming into contact with it. Then, in decreasing circles, moved in and licked over the rim. His tongue circled on the rim itself. Around and around his tongue went, teasing Annette until she could hardly stand it. Finally, the wet tongue made its way to the bull's-eye. After several tentative licks across the open asshole, he centered on the brown socket with his tongue. He probed the hole, licking and stabbing with his tongue.
By now, Annette was breathing hard, extremely turned on by the tongue-lashing Drake was handing out to her. She attempted to spread her ass cheeks farther apart in an effort to allow closer access to Drake's tongue. She was in ecstasy as the tongue licked around her ass rim, lightly brushing across the puckered hole. She felt the stiff tongue enter her asshole slightly, and she pushed back against Drake's face, trying to ram the tongue home. But the tongue was not hard enough for much more than superficial penetration. It did, however, provide a deliciously stimulating sensation.
As the teacher's tongue worked her up into a frenzy of unfulfilled desire, Annette became impatient to have his cock fucking inside her ass. She began to gyrate her hips and ass back into Drake's face. She dropped her hips down, then lifted them up again to get every ounce of pleasure that could be gained from the soft tongue. As she ground her butt into Drake's face, she clenched and unclenched her itching asshole, squeezing it tightly shut and then releasing it to further increase her enjoyment of his tongue.
"Oh, baby, stick it in me! Fuck my ass! Fuck my tender asshole with your hard prick!"
Drake tried to lose as little time as possible. He reached into his desk, trying to find a suitable lube, and came up with a bottle of hand lotion, which was the only thing he had that would do. He squirted some of the fragrant lotion on his fingers, and began rubbing it onto the pink asshole rim. He circled the fuck hole with his lubed fingers, spreading the lotion all around the outside of the hole. He squirted another shot of lotion onto his fingers, and returned them to her asshole. He spread the slick stuff around the asshole once again, adding to the supply which was already in evidence, this time dipping into the hole a wee bit. He squirted some more lotion on his fingers. Annette felt the slick fingers press against her aching asshole and slightly penetrate, moving back and forth about a half inch or so to spread the lube inside her tight chute. The fingers withdrew and returned wetter than before, once again to enter the brown hole. This time, the fingers plunged several times the distance that they had the first time, and lubed up her ass channel with a back-and-forth motion.
"Do you think you're ready, Annette?"
"Yes, fuck my ass!"
"Here, rub this lotion on my cock. When you're done, lean over the desk and crack your butt wide open. I'm going to fuck your ass good. You'll love it." He let his pants fall to the floor.
Annette released her slicked ass cheeks as she turned around to lube Drake's prick. His fucker was throbbing and pulsing in anticipation of the snug nest it would soon roost in. She squirted some of the lotion onto her hand and grabbed the hard cock with her other hand to steady it. She spilled lotion all over the head of his prick and down its shaft. Another generous amount was applied in the same manner, and she rubbed the cock-shaft up and down to spread the lube evenly. She sat back to review her work.
The thick prick-meat stood proudly at attention, the reddened mushroom head displaying a gaping hole in its tip, the same hole which had previously spurted cum into Annette's sucking mouth. The whole prick was covered with the slick lotion. It throbbed and pulsed. Annette could no longer wait to have that hard fuck pole stuck up her asshole.
She turned around and again lay over the top of the desk, believing that no further words were needed. She was right. Drake needed no urging as he moved up behind her. Annette flipped the dress onto her back and grabbed a handful of ass cheek in each hand, spreading them wide. Her beautiful asshole was covered with the slick lotion. It was made to be fucked.
Drake lifted the dress off her back and threw it over her head so she could not see, only feel. He leaned back and located her horny asshole, then placed his stiff prick up against it. He gave a slight push upwards, due to the angle, and the cock-head began to slip inside.
Annette was almost lost in total euphoria. Still, she tried to keep control of the situation in order to extract pleasure from the stiff cock, and also to give Drake all the pleasure he could handle. Relaxing her asshole all the way open, she rammed back onto the fleshy spike. Then, tightly clamping down with her powerful asshole, she jerked herself forwards and allowed some of the prick to slide out of the clutching hole while pulling the loose flesh upwards from the base of Drake's prick with her tightened asshole. She was jacking him off with her cocktrap asshole.
All the while, Annette kept her ass cheeks pulled far apart so that her hams would not interfere with Drake's fucking into her ass. She wanted him to be able to fuck the full length of his cock all the way up her shit-chute. Annette's asshole shuddered in pleasure. Annette's whole body throbbed with the good feeling as she was reamed inside out by hard cock. Drake slammed into her again and again, fucking her tight brown hole with an expertise that was thrilling to Annette. She loved feeling the stiff bone as it was rammed home.
While Annette ground herself onto the buttfucking prick, Drake kept up with her as best he could. He slammed and fucked with all his power. They fucked back and forth at each other, in a futile contest to see who could withstand the most punishment. Drake's lust-filled prick was doomed to lose the battle. Annette's tightly shut asshole was too much for any man to endure for very long without shooting his hot cum-load up inside her ass guts.
Annette was determined to get as much pleasure as possible while Drake's prick was still hard. She knew the effect her hot, tight asshole had on a prick. She had never been assfucked for more than fifteen minutes. Usually, her hot asshole made a prick spurt jism within five minutes. Still, she could not help herself as she ground herself down onto the cock-meat. She could climax from being butt-fucked without even having to frig her clit, though it did increase the pleasure to do so.
Annette was lost in a pleasure world, totally given up to having her asshole fucked. The feeling had been building up for some time now, and she felt that a climax was imminent, though her clit had not been touched since Drake had stuck his cock up her ass. It was at this time that Drake reached under her and latched onto her clit. He began strumming the little bud, stroking and rubbing it until Annette could stand it no longer.
She bucked back and stifled her cry of orgasm. She unconsciously held her breath and let the climax take over her body. Her whole body, asshole included, tensed and convulsed. She shook with the force of her climax and, out of control for the moment, rammed back and forth as fast as she could onto the assfucking cock and clit-stroking fingers.
Waves of climax flooded her brain. Asshole stretched wide, and clit played like a violin, she came. She jammed her bunghole down on the prick, then pulled it up and rammed it down again, fucking the big cock up her brown hole. The tight hole gripped and stroked the prick lodged inside it, and her clit throbbed with intense pleasure as she climaxed. The prick fucking into her ass made a regular orgasm pale into insignificance. A climax with a stiff, fucking prick digging into her gripping asshole was ten times more powerful and enjoyable than one with just her clit being stroked or sucked.
Slowly, the orgasm died down, until Annette was hardly moving back onto the prick. Instead, Drake was now doing most of the work of fucking his slick cock in and out of her greedy asshole. Annette was breathless with the aftermath of her climax, but still smiled at the good feeling the butt-fucking prick gave her. It would not be too long, if Drake could fuck a little longer, before another hard climax hit her. But, alas, she knew that if Drake kept up his present hard fucking pace, he would not last very much longer.
"Slow down. No, stop and rest for a minute. Keep your prick up my ass and rest."
Bewildered, Drake had to comply with her request. After all, she was doing him the favor of letting him fuck her in her superb ass. He slowed down to a halt, his prick giving an involuntary twitch every few moments as it rested in its comfortable hole.
Annette once again relaxed and shut her eyes, letting her head rest on the desk. She released her ass cheeks, letting them enfold Drake's immobile prick while she regained her breath. Her real purpose was to cease the stimulation of Drake's cock, thereby allowing her to get fucked in the ass for a little longer than if he kept up his nonstop fucking. She knew that he was probably very close to spurting his jism.
She rested, feeling the hard cock twitch and pulse every now and then. Her asshole was now fully relaxed, and she loved the feel of the big cock inside it. She was complete, fulfilled. Now and again she clenched her tight ass muscle shut and jerked her hips in a sideways motion, enjoying the tremendous pleasure she was receiving.
However, Annette knew that if they stayed together too long, someone would probably come around checking the rooms and find them still inside. Not wishing to raise any suspicions, she decided to go ahead and allow Drake to cream her ass guts.
"Fuck me hard!"
Drake withdrew his prick almost to the tip and slammed forward into her ass with all the power at his command. He dug and churned at her insides with his cock, driving and fucking with the force of a jackhammer. He bucked and slammed and drove his prick forward in a fury of desire. His prick fucked in and out of the moist hole in a blur of motion. It slipped and slid in and out like greased lightning as he fucked.
Annette's asshole was aglow with good feeling as Drake fucked and slammed like a madman. This was how Annette wanted to be manhandled. Her asshole thrived on this kind of treatment. It wanted to be fucked, dug in, slammed hard. She wanted to be reamed in and out, to have her puckered asshole purified with steel prick.
Drake slammed and fucked with such energy that Annette could not even fuck him back. All she could do was lie there and enjoy the fucking. She tried to pull her ass cheeks all the way off her body so Drake could get at the very center of her being, but was only successful in spreading them so as to present a flat surface to Drake's probing prick; a flat surface only broken by the puckered ring of her asshole. This was sufficient to allow Drake to fuck all the way in to the root of his prick. Annette's tight brown hole was flush up against Drake's balls every time he slammed into her. Next thing, it was five inches away as he withdrew all of his prick but the head, and then, in an instant, her asshole was backed up to his balls again.
Such frenzied fucking could not go on for long, against even the most determined resistance. Drake convulsed and started to come.
"Aagggh! Unngh!"
Annette, her clutching asshole being very satisfactorily fucked, felt Drake jerk and twitch, and heard his cry of ultimate joy. His rhythm was slightly broken as his body was racked with convulsions. Her sensitive asshole told her that Drake was sending spurt after hot spurt of hot cum into her gripping brown hole. She felt him fuck even harder than he had been in response to his foaming cock. He was out of control as he came.
Drake held onto Annette's waist as he came, his hands tightly gripping the soft flesh. He lunged and jerked, fucking into the barrier of her puckering asshole. Every time his prick hit bottom, he gave a powerful jerk and twitch, sending another spurt of hot jism into her brown hole. His whole body convulsed with each spurt, and his eyes were tightly shut. His knees turned to jelly and he held onto Annette for support as he came. He was a mindless fuck machine for the moment, neither thinking of nor caring for anything but the girl's slick fuck hole and his cum-spurting prick. Again and again, he slammed home while his stiff cock-meat was milked dry of cum by her tight, clutching asshole.
At the moment of Drake's first spurt, Annette had felt her own orgasm hit her. She hadn't even felt it necessary to hold onto her clit this time. Her pleasure-giving asshole was sending enough good messages to her brain to cause waves of orgasm to ride over her entire body. She jerked, and her ass ring throbbed and clenched open and shut on the cum-spurting prick. She could still feel Drake's hard prick each time it jerked and spurted, and her own asshole snapped shut on the prick each time a jet of cock-cream shot out of it. Her brown hole snapped open and shut in double time as her climax took control of her body, wringing and milking the hard prick until it was dry.
Drake rested against Annette's back until his knees were strong enough to support his weight, leaving his spent prick lodged inside her tight backdoor hole. Annette could find no cause for complaint, as she always liked having something stuck up her greedy ass. Besides, she needed these couple of minutes to regain her breath, too.
Her brown hole gave an occasional twitch as the pleasure continued to emanate from the ass ring. She could still feel Drake's prick as it gave its own occasional twitches every now and then, encased as it was in her snug-fitting asshole. Annette felt so good with his prick in her ass that she never wanted to uncouple.
Drake raised himself on shaky legs and began to slip his fuck tool out of her ass. Slowly, he pulled himself back and the dwindled prick began to follow along. When the base of its reddened head almost appeared, the powerful asshole snapped shut and his prick was once again free.
Annette felt empty as Drake withdrew his spent cock. She always felt this way after she had been fucked in the ass. However, she knew that she could always find something to stick in her asshole when the need arose.
She lifted herself off of the desk and let her dress hang back down like it was supposed to. She brushed herself off and hoped that no one would be able to gain any idea of what had just happened in the classroom. She stood and squeezed her asshole shut a couple of times in remembrance of the fine prick fucking she had just received. The hole was slightly sore as a result of the stretching out it had gotten, but Annette had no objections to this. To her, this aspect of receiving a butt-fucking was just as pleasurable as the rest of it.
She picked up her panties, then decided not to put them back on. She didn't want to get lotion and cum from her greased-up asshole on them, so she stuck them in her purse. Besides, it was so sensuous to wear a dress with nothing on underneath. Especially feeling the pleasant soreness of her throbbing brown asshole.
When she again looked at Drake, he had pulled his pants back up and was presenting a quite respectable appearance. No one looking at him would suspect that he had just gotten sucked off by, and then ass-fucked, by one of his young female students. He was quite a good actor.
She faced him. "Mr. Drake, I presume I made an A in my history course this semester."
The crafty Drake replied: "Hmmm. I still haven't decided, Annette. You do have a delicious asshole, you know. I might like to have another taste of it."
"Bullshit. If you don't give me an A in this course, I'm going to tell what just happened in this room. I'll cry rape, anal rape. What do you think will happen to your career? We'll be able to kiss your ass good-bye for good." And she meant it.
"Now, now, Annette. Of course you'll receive an A. I only meant that I would like to get together with you some other time, if it's okay with you. I really like you."
"Fuck you."
Annette turned and left the room, leaving a bewildered but satisfied Drake standing with a smile on his face.



CHAPTER FIVE


Nurse Head smiled in greeting as Annette entered the doctor's waiting room a week after her history test. It was time for her annual physical, and Doctor Horn was going to give her the works.
"Hello, Annette. How have you been?"
"Oh, pretty good, I guess. I'm feeling fine."
"Good. Come with me."
Nurse Head escorted Annette to one of the tiny examination rooms. "Strip," she said. "The doctor will be with you shortly."
The nurse left the room as Annette began removing her clothing. When she was stark naked, she sat down on the paper-covered examination table. The room was cool on her bare skin, but not cold.
While waiting, she thought to herself how privileged doctors are. Every day, naked females spread themselves for his inspection. She wondered if her doctor had ever fucked one of his patients, then felt ashamed of herself for thinking of good old Doc Horn in that manner. Doctor Horn was a professional, and certainly would not allow himself to become aroused at the sight of bare female flesh. She was sure that when he looked at a person, all he saw was muscle tissue and membranes.
After several minutes, the doctor arrived. Smiling, he asked the usual questions about her health.
Annette was becoming aroused as she sat there, fully exposed as she was. To her, it was stimulating to sit naked while in the presence of a fully clothed man. It made her feel excitingly vulnerable to sexual assault.
The questioning over, it was now time for the actual physical examination. Doctor Horn professionally got down to the business at hand as he stood in front of Annette.
"Got to check your breasts for lumps, Annette. Wouldn't want you to come down with breast cancer now, would we?"
Annette shook her head as the doctor began to fondle her ripe tits. He felt over and around them with his gentle hands, lightly pinching as he did so. He tweaked her nipples, then rubbed over them with his palms. He ran his fingers around the sides of her tits, then underneath. He cupped them in his hands, slightly lifting her tits and looking underneath as he did so.
Annette was becoming excited as her tits were handled by the doctor. With his face in such close proximity, she almost wished he would lick and suck on the ripe little tips. He continued to squeeze and fondle her firm tit globes, until Annette thought he was going to play with her tits for the rest of the morning. She thought that her desire to have her tits sucked would be fulfilled as the doctor's face moved closer and closer to the red buds until she could feet his breath on them. Just as the feeling was building up to an almost unbearable intensity, Doc Horn backed off with a satisfied expression on his face.
"Nope, no lumps there, Annette. Now, lie back and hook your feet in the stirrups."
The trembling Annette did as the doctor requested, raising her feet to fit them into the stirrups provided for this purpose. Her cunt was already juicy, and there was no way to hide this fact from the doctor. She wondered what he would think, if he would grow excited, himself. Her pussy was spread open to his view, open to anything that he might wish to do.
Doc Horn placed his hands around the pink lips of her cunt, pulling them wide open. Annette felt his hands on her cunt, her sensitive cunt lips sending delicious sensations to her brain. She could feel the wetness and knew that it was quite evident to the good doctor that she was excited. She could see his head hovering close above her moist pink fuck hole, and could feel his fingers moving, rubbing, and massaging the tender skin.
"Annette, this area seems to be a little bit puffy and reddened. There might be an infection of some sort. Have you felt any itching down there?"
"Yes, and as a matter of fact, it itches right now. Can I scratch it?"
"No. We wouldn't want to inflame the area any more than it already is until I find out what's wrong."
Annette lay back, the tension building up to an unbearable intensity. She wanted to climax; her clit was begging for attention. Her pussy was burning with unfulfilled desire.
She lay back as the doctor continued his fondling of her reddened pussy hole. His fingers moved up to her horny clit and twisted and pulled the little organ until she was just short of climax. His fingers rubbed around her wet clit, then rubbed over it, pushing it back and forth, and then his thumb and forefinger closed on the little nub to twist and tweak at will.
She could hardly restrain herself from crying out with lust. Now and then her hips gave an involuntary lurch as a particularly good sensation speared through her body from her clit.
"Does it hurt here, Annette? Tell me if you feel any pain when I do this." He pinched her clit, and she jerked her hips in response.
"No, I don't feel any pain, Doctor." She gasped for breath.
"How about this?"
He vigorously rubbed his hand back and forth over her little clit. Annette threw her head back and moaned. She could not keep herself from moving her hips in response to his ministrations. She was very close to climax.
"Hmmm, Annette. There is evidently something of an irritation down here. The area is reddened, puffy, and you keep lurching and jerking around when I touch the area. How about up inside? Has anything been bothering you inside here?"
He began to slide his fingers down to her cunt hole. One finger pushed up against the opening and started to rock back and forth, gathering pussy cream. The finger slowly slipped inside, as Annette lay back with her head thrown back, eyes almost closed. She could still barely see the doctor.
Another finger moved up to accompany the first on its scientific investigation. It slid in with comparative ease next to the first. Annette could feel the doctor as he rubbed the inside of her wet cunt. His fingers brushed against the inner walls of her wet fuck hole, first on one side, then on the other. Next, they moved up to the roof of her hot cave, where they rubbed back and forth in exploration.
When a third finger plunged into her gaping pussy, Annette could no longer restrain the moans of pleasure that had been trying to escape her lips. She gasped and moaned aloud.
"Annette, does it hurt? What's wrong? Just tell me where it hurts and I'll see what we can do about it."
"All over," was all she could say, between gasps for breath.
Doctor Horn sawed his hand back and forth a few times, the three fingers fucking into Annette's overflowing cunt with each stroke. She gasped and lurched, sure that she would have the biggest orgasm of her life. But the good doctor then removed his hand for the time being.
"All right, Annette, we'll have to return to that area a little bit later. First, we have some more examining to do. You can come out of the stirrups now, then roll over onto your stomach."
Annette complied, quivering with anticipation of what was to come. She was still not sure whether or not the doctor was intentionally getting her horny, or was just carrying out a routine physical examination. However, she was sure that she was highly excited and needed to cum. The sooner the better.
She rolled over onto her stomach, becoming even more excited as she thought of her sensitive asshole which was almost in view of the doctor. She watched him pulling on a rubber glove and realized that he was about to probe her asshole with his fingers.
However, that was not what he was going to do, yet. First, he pulled out a rectal thermometer.
"It's about time to take your temperature, Annette. I'm going to take it both orally and rectally in order to get the most accurate measurement."
He dabbed a little bit of Vaseline onto the end of the rectal thermometer, then told her to spread her ass cheeks. Annette placed her hands on each ass cheek and did as he told her. Now her puckered brown asshole was completely exposed to view. After a few moments of waiting for him to stick in the thermometer, she began to wonder why he hadn't done so yet. As she turned to look, she felt him slide the thermometer up her ass. It felt so good!
"I have to work this thing back and forth a little, Annette, in order to get the lubricant spread around enough."
With this, the doctor began to fuck her ass with the thermometer. He slid the cold glass tube partially into her ass, then withdrew it most of the way, then slid it farther in than it had been in the first place. He slid the tube in and out, until it was slipping and sliding with no resistance.
Annette felt the tube as it penetrated her tight asshole muscle. She hunched her butt, eager to have something stuck up her asshole. With a slight sense of disappointment, she realized that the thermometer was too small to afford her much feeling. She wished that the good doctor would fuck his good cock up her aching ass, but she thought that was probably too much to ask for.
Though the thermometer was small, it did give her a pleasant stimulation. As the tube slipped and slid faster and faster in and out of her asshole, Annette began gasping once again in extreme pleasure. Goddamn, it felt good!
"That's enough. Now we'll wait three minutes to see what your temperature is."
Next, Doctor Horn placed a regular thermometer into her mouth. He motioned to her to hold it with her tongue. Then he sat down in his chair, out of Annette's view.
After several minutes, the doctor stood up and removed the thermometer from her mouth. It read 98.6 degrees. Then, he went around and pulled the rectal thermometer from her butt. It also read 98.6 degrees.
"Damn, Annette. The two thermometers show too much discrepancy for me. I'll have to take your temperature rectally again. This time we'll use a more accurate thermometer. But brace yourself. This one is a little larger than the last one was."
As she lay on her belly, she reached back and spread her ass cheeks wide open for the doctor, though he hadn't asked her to. She was that eager for something to be stuck up her hot asshole. Unknown to her, the doctor greased up his forefinger with Vaseline, then greased his second finger too. Pretending that this was another thermometer, he pressed his fingers up against her brown asshole.
"Now, don't look back, Annette."
Annette grunted in the affirmative as his fingers pressed home. The tight brown hole stretched to take the two fingers inside it as Doctor Horn pushed forward. Annette smiled to herself with pleasure as she felt what she thought was a thermometer slide up her ass. My, my, she thought. This thermometer is much better than the first one was.
Little by little, the two fingers fucked into the tight entrance. Doc Horn worked them back and forth as he went deeper, spreading the lube inside her asshole. When his fingers hit bottom, he pushed against the asshole as if to cram his hand inside, and rotated his fingers from side to side, and around and around, twisting and churning Annette's insides, to her complete delight. She loved the feel of this big thermometer.
"Now, Annette, we'll just wait a few minutes and see if this thermometer reads the same as the other did."
Doc Horn kept his fingers lodged up her asshole, while she lay flat on her stomach, eyes closed, savoring the delicious sensations. If Annette had been paying more attention to the good doctor, she would have noticed a healthy cock-bulge in the front of his pants, only partially covered by his white lab smock.
After a suitable interval, the doctor withdrew his ass-plugging fingers, still pretending they were a thermometer.
"Hmmm. This one says 100.2 degrees, Annette. I don't know if something is wrong with the thermometers or what. Tell you what, we'll try to find out what the correct temperature is by using the most advanced rectal thermometer available today. You're fortunate that I have one. But, I warn you, it is somewhat larger in size than the first two were. I'll put it in slowly so as not to cause you very much pain. And I guarantee we'll find out the truth with this one."
The doctor turned and picked up a pillow and gave it to Annette.
"Place this under your hips. We need to raise you up to get the proper angle. Then close your eyes and completely relax."
Annette raised herself up and slid the pillow under her hips, then lowered her moistened cunt onto it. As Doc Horn suggested, she closed her eyes and fully relaxed her body. Damn, she felt lucky. She was about to have her wish fulfilled, to have a large object fucking her ass.
Assuring himself that Annette had her eyes closed, Doc Horn unfastened his pants and jerked them down to his ankles. His stiffened prick stood at attention, ready to fuck her puckering asshole. He took a glob of Vaseline on his fingers and spread the oily lube around the big head of his prick. Some more lube went to lubricate the shaft of his hard cock.
Ready to fuck, he moved up behind Annette and pushed her knees as far apart as they would go, telling her that the machine needed space to get in. Next, he told her to spread her ass cheeks as far apart as they would go, in order to facilitate insertion of the thermometer, and she did so.
Her luscious brown asshole was fully exposed and ready for fucking. Doc Horn stuck one finger into her greasy ass as he climbed up onto the examination table behind Annette. He slid his hard cock along his finger, guiding it right to its target.
Annette was quivering with lust as she felt the big head of his prick pushing against her asshole. What a thrill! The doctor pushed forward and his big cock-head slipped inside her ass. Annette gave a grunt of pain-pleasure as the fuck tool started its journey into the dark hole, stretching the tight ass ring as it went. Annette was experiencing the heights of pleasure as she felt her asshole stretched to the limit.
Doctor Horn was careful to take his time and go slow, as he did not want Annette to become too suspicious of what he was doing. He slowly inched his cock inside her stretched asshole, pushing a little forward and pulling back, then fucking slowly a little deeper than he had at first.
Annette lay back and enjoyed the delicious sensations. She quivered and shook as the doctor inched his prick deeper and deeper inside her itching asshole. She loved the feel as her ass was stretched and probed. Her clit was sending messages of impending climax to her brain as she felt the doctor's hard cock fucking up her lubed shit-chute. She thought to herself that this was unlike any rectal thermometer she had ever experienced, but was grateful for the opportunity of being on the receiving end of its use.
As Annette felt the "thermometer" inch its way in, she felt a tremendous urge to frig her aching clit. She desperately wanted to climax. Throwing caution to the winds, she gave in to her body's demands, and reached under her belly with her hand. Locating the swollen nubbin, she circled and pulled on the sensitive clit.
Doc Horn, seeing how horny Annette was, realized that he had unwittingly stumbled onto buried treasure. He had always wanted a woman who would willingly let him fuck his pulsing prick up her quivering asshole as often as he wanted to. He inched forward, fucking his slick boner forward until it was finally buried to the hilt. He groaned, it felt so good and tight. Letting the brown hole grip his cock in its tightness, he lay back to enjoy without moving, and tried not to place his weight on Annette's back-in an attempt to maintain the deceit.
Annette, now getting into frigging her own clit, began to lurch and heave her hips in unfulfilled fuck-lust. The hell with it, she thought. It was now time to relieve the aching in her clit, time to climax. Time to let loose with all her pent-up desire. She bucked as her orgasm loomed. She jerked and humped on her hand, slamming her ass back onto the hard prick. She let the hard cock fuck in to her insides as her fingers played with her swollen clit. She pinched and pulled, rubbing and fondling the sensitive skin. Now and again a couple of fingers would stick inside the cunt hole itself. They slipped and slid in the wetness of her hot cunt. She squirmed excitedly as she began to cum.
She groaned in ecstasy as her brain was overcome by the sensations she was receiving from her cunt and asshole. She humped back and forth, unable to control herself, thoroughly enjoying the ass-fucking the good doctor was dishing out to her. Her tight asshole ring gripped his swollen prick, stretching and sliding over the probe. Her ass gripped and let loose with each convulsion of her climax, gripping and loosening, gripping again, and again letting go as she relaxed between spasms.
Doc Horn now began to get down and fuck as he felt Annette come alive under his stiff, ass-fucking prick. He fucked his hard cock in and out of her pulsing asshole, feeling the tight grip she held him in. Her ass was so good, its tightness, exquisite, the ultimate in fucking. Moreover, he enjoyed the sight of an ass spread wide open, hunched up in the air and receiving a stiff cock. He was immensely turned on by the sight of Annette's young asshole, stretched to the limit and plugged by thick cock. Those beautiful ass cheeks were spread wide, and he was thrilled to think that it was his big, throbbing cock-meat that was fucking the hell out of her tender asshole.
As the doctor continued to fuck Annette, she kept up her frenzied humping and climaxing. The climax rode over, wave after wave of pleasure, as she gained the fullest enjoyment out of the doctor's butt-slamming prick. Her cock-stuffed asshole was burning, and she could think of nothing that could bring her more happiness. She kept bucking her ass backwards as the climax rode to a finish. Giving a few more lurches, she slumped forward to rest for a few moments until she could regain her breath. Meanwhile, Doc Horn continued to fuck his cock into her unresisting asshole.
He slammed and fucked with complete abandon, totally forgetting the charade he was supposed to be acting out. He had realized that this bitch did not mind one bit having something big and hard fucked up her hot, tight asshole. Now he became careless as his own orgasm approached. He was ready to launch a steaming cum-load up a clenching asshole.
He groaned aloud as the hot jism began to shoot from the tip of his twitching prick. He felt it travel from his loaded balls, through the length of his cock, then shoot out the tip with tremendous force. He was overwhelmed, conscious of nothing but her tight brown hole milking all the jism out of his spurting prick.
He shot spurt after hot spurt of cum deep into the clutching asshole. In response, the hole clenched and released his hard prick in time with his furious fuckthrusts.
He grabbed Annette's shoulders, not caring about anything else but the tight, clutching hole he had buried his prick in so deeply. His eyes were tightly shut and his mouth fell open as he spurted cum into her hungry ass. He lurched and heaved, slave to the master-cock as it emptied itself of all it contained into the waiting brown receptacle.
Annette kept her soft ass cheeks spread open throughout the entire assault. She felt herself close to a second climax as the doctor's fuck thrusts grew in intensity, and she pulled her ass cheeks farther and farther apart, trying to tear them off her body to allow deeper access to her throbbing asshole. She thrilled to the good fucking.
This was the position they were found in as Nurse Head quietly entered the examination room. She stood there watching the oblivious couple for a moment before moving up behind the doctor and fondling his balls.
Doc Horn, surprised momentarily, ceased his fucking and turned around, knowing that he was caught in the act. To his surprise, he noticed that the nurse was lost in her own fantasy world and wore on her face the unmistakable look of a woman in heat. He turned back to the business at hand and continued to fuck deeply into Annette's receptive asshole.
Nurse Head swiftly yanked off her white dress and underwear. She lost no time in moving up in front of Annette, squatting down in front of Annette's face and pulling apart her own wet cunt lips. Annette, smelling horny pussy, opened her eyes. Though momentarily surprised by the unexpected entrance of the nurse, she reacted with her usual alertness.
Her tongue snaked out of her ruby lips and licked over the nurse's silk smooth cunt. She sent her tongue into the slick fuck hole, licking over and around her pussy, then directly into it before moving up to her reddening clit. She swirled her tongue around the little bit of sensitive skin, kissing in and sucking on the tender clit. She rolled her tongue around and around the clit, and then licked back and forth on its top. Sliding her tongue back down the smooth skin, she once again went down the pussy lips to the soaking wet cunt hole. She licked around the outer part of the fuck hole, then fastened her sweet mouth over the pink pussy and darted her pointed tongue into it. She swirled her tongue, licking the cunt with tender care. She darted her tongue back and forth, fucking the cunt with her soft tongue.
Then, lifting her head slightly, she again moved to the sensitive clit. Her lips locked over the top of the red nub and she began to suck on the clit as if it were a miniature prick. As she sucked, her tongue flicked back and forth over the clit. She pulled with her mouth, not breaking the vacuum she created with her sucking, and moved her head from side to side, violently kissing and licking the nurse's swollen clit.
In the meantime, the doctor was still in the process of unloading his balls in the young girl's tight asshole. He kept up his ass-fucking, ejecting the final spurts of his creamy cum load into her tight ass canal. His hips were pressed firmly up against Annette's fleshy ass mounds and he ground against them, as hard as he could, to extract the maximum amount of pleasure. A few more convulsions, and he fucked his faltering prick in and out more slowly than before. Finally, he slumped forward and lay motionless, his prick lodged firmly inside the gripping, freshly fucked asshole.
Annette continued her tongue-job on Nurse Head's clit. She sucked and licked the nub until the nurse was lost in pleasure, head thrown back, mouth hanging open. The nurse had begun fucking her cunt into Annette's face as Annette tongued her clit, and she was already close to the peak. Nurse Head grabbed the back of Annette's head and attempted to force her to suck harder on her sensitive, swollen clit. She ground her cunt against Annette's face, rubbing her clit against the girl's lips and tongue, to further stimulate the stiff clit.
Annette licked and sucked the clit as hard as she could in a desperate attempt to keep up with the horny nurse. Her hot tongue slipped and slid over the reddened clit, licking and stroking until the nurse emitted sighs and groans of pleasure. As the hot nurse began to climax, she moaned uncontrollably. The nurse rode Annette's head with her wet pussy slit, grinding herself downwards, throwing her body into the heights of pleasure.
As the nurse climaxed, the creamy pussy juices flowed out of her cunt and over Annette's face. The creamy cum flowed onto her mouth, in between her ruby lips, and over her delighted tongue. The slick stuff overflowed onto Annette's cheeks, making them glisten with wetness. Annette slurped up the heady cunt juice as she continued licking and sucking the bucking nurse's clit.
Nurse Head slowed down and was once again aware of her surroundings. She relaxed her hold on Annette's head, and allowed her to get her breath back. As Annette lowered her head, she became once again aware that something large was still crammed deeply in her stretched asshole. Realizing that it was not a thermometer, she turned to see Doc Horn reclining on her backside, his now limp prick still lodged in the wrinkled brown hole. The doctor lay still, gasping for breath after the strenuous fuck he had just enjoyed. She ground her ass back at the man to bring him back to life.
Slowly, the doctor stirred. Carefully, he slid his prick from her ass. As the soft cock retreated, Annette clenched her brown hole shut, making the cock pop out of her ass.
"Annette, you seem to be in good health, so I don't imagine you have anything to worry about for a while."
Nurse Head had by now rearranged her clothing and once again presented a respectable appearance.
The doctor pulled up his pants and said: "You can get dressed now, Annette."
Annette reluctantly climbed off the examination table and reached for her clothes.
"Well, same time next year, hmmm?" The doctor smiled at her.
"Yes, Doc. I'm sure of it." Annette gave him a beautiful smile as she watched him walk out of the room while she dressed.



CHAPTER SIX


It was a Saturday night again, and time for Annette to babysit for the Longs. She carefully prepared herself for the wonderfully pleasurable night to come. She knew that it was time for some ass-fucking.
Hearing the horn, she went out the door to meet Mr. Long in his car. They exchanged warm greetings, each thinking of their last meeting.
Jack Long reached to Annette, placing his arm around her in intimate familiarity. They kissed, tongues exploring each other's mouths. As they did so, Jack fondled her tits, massaging and rubbing the tender tit mounds with loving care. For her part, Annette rubbed the growing cock-bulge in the front of Jack's pants.
After several moments of building passion, Jack and Annette broke off their embrace and regained their breaths. Jack pulled away from the curb and began to drive to his house. As he accelerated, he reached down to his pants and opened them to allow Annette to get her hands inside. She readily complied, only too eager to please.
She grasped his hardening prick in her hand, feeling it as it came to life in her hand. The cock stiffened, growing right before her eyes. Strangely, she was excited enough to want to suck the mammoth fucker. She reminisced about their last encounter, reliving the delights she had felt as his stiff ten inches of cock fucked into her hungry asshole over and over again. She was eager to experience that again as soon as possible.
Jack placed his hands meaningfully on the back of Annette's head, his desire made clear as he gently pushed her head down towards his throbbing prick.
Annette, her young, tender lips already opening to accept the stiff piece of cock, obligingly moved down to see eye to eye with the cock-meat. She looked his prick directly in the eye, then began to lick its length. Starting at its base, right above his balls, she swabbed the cock-shaft, thoroughly wetting the hard, pulsating prick. Then, reaching the big head of the throbbing cock, she licked around and around that excruciatingly sensitive cockknob.
Finished wetting the prick-meat, she at last pushed the big cock-tip up against her partly opened lips. Being so slippery, it easily slid past her lips and fucked into her expert mouth. Slowly, the cock made its way inside the warm hole. When the entire head of the cock was inside her mouth, Annette made a lip-lock around its crown. She began to bob her head in circles, while keeping her lips locked just behind the mushroom head. With her hand, she began fondling and stroking the unsatisfied cock-meat. Gripping the skin, she pulled the loose flesh into her mouth, all the while sucking hard on the cock-head. She stroked the big prick, closing her eyes as she enjoyed the experience of sucking cock.
Then, she slightly loosened her lip-lock on the heated cock-head and slid her lips down the length of the cockshaft, attempting to ram all the prick into her mouth. She pushed her head all the way down until she felt the hard prick-knob hit the back of her throat. Then she lifted her head back up until only the knob remained in her wet mouth. She fastened a mighty grip at the base of Jack's prick and slid her lips down the prick-rod until they contacted her hand, and began moving her hand up and down, keeping time with her eager lips as she jacked him off into her mouth. Faster and faster, she increased her tempo, really getting into the cocksucking.
It was all Jack could do to keep his mind on the road as he sat back in ecstasy. It was thrilling to have his prick sucked while driving down the street. He only hoped he wouldn't have an accident. The sensations increased in intensity as Annette relentlessly kept up her stroking. She licked and stroked his hard prick, attempting to get it to give up its cock nectar.
After several minutes of cock-sucking, Annette felt the hard prick begin to pulse in her mouth. She increased her speed as she sensed his climax approaching.
"I'm coming! Ohhh!"
Jack lurched forward, ramming his cum-spurting prick home. The car veered as Jack launched his spurting cum into Annette's waiting mouth. She gobbled and sucked as the potent cream shot out of his hard prick with extreme force. Spurt after creamy spurt of hot jism was shot into her hungry mouth, and cum dripped from the roof of her mouth down onto her tongue. She loved the taste of the sweet cock-cream. Maintaining her tempo, Annette still managed to savor the exotic taste of the white cum. She rolled her tongue over the head of the prick, allowing the jism to further lubricate her slipping and sliding mouth as it carried out its mission.
Jack managed to keep the car from ramming anything in its path, but had a hard time doing do. He had to keep his mind partly on the road, but could not help being distracted by her wet, sucking mouth.
Annette kept up her sucking and stroking until the last spasm had subsided and she knew there was no chance of obtaining any more cum from the cock. Carefully, she slipped her lips up to the tip of the prick-meat, keeping them pressed tightly closed on the mouth-penetrating cock. She slipped her lips up over the big cock-head and didn't allow a single drop of cum to escape her lips. She raised her head and closed her eyes, swirling her hot, sticky jizz around and round in her mouth. She loved its exquisite taste. Cum tasted so good!
Jack, meanwhile, continued to drive down the road, and they were already close to his house. Annette replaced his prick in his pants and zipped them back up. Both were gasping for breath as they reached his home.
"I'll go get Jane," Annette said.
She got out of the car and went up to the door of the house. Walking in, she found Jane on her way out.
"Hello, dear. How have you been? We'll see you soon. Take care, now."
"Hello, Mrs. Long. Have fun."
"We will. You too."
Annette closed the door as Jane went to the car, her hips swaying suggestively. She went into the family room and, not noticing anyone around, went to see about Johnny. She found him in his room, preparing for bed.
"You going to bed so early, Johnny? What a surprise."
"Yeah, I'm putting him to bed early so we can have some fun."
Annette turned to find Tom leering at her from the shadows.
They smiled at each other, and Annette felt a surge of desire flow through her body, starting at the tips of her toes and working its way all the way to her head. She was still dizzy from drinking Jack's big cum-load and was eager for some more prick. Tom, as she so well knew, could certainly fill the bill.
Together, they put the protesting Johnny into his bed and tucked him in. He pouted as they said good night and turned out the light.
"Now we can have some real fun. Just you and me," Tom said.
"That sounds good to me. Lead the way."
"Tonight, I've prepared a special surprise for you, Annette. Wait until you see what I've done."
She followed Tom to his bedroom. She gasped when she saw the leather harness laying on the bed, and the hooks on the ceiling. Tom grabbed her from behind and started rubbing up against her, grabbing her tits and rudely fondling them. Annette struggled, but could not get free. Not that she really wanted to, either. It was something new for her.
They wrestled, and in the process, Tom managed to strip her of all her clothing except her garter belt and stock and shoes. Protesting loudly, Annette was thrown onto the bed. Tom swiftly attached a harness to her arms and tied them to the bedposts. Attaching another harness to each of her legs, he looped one harness to one of the hooks and the other harness to the other hook in the ceiling, which were approximately two feet apart. Now Annette was tied spread-eagle on the bed, with each arm secured to a bedpost, and each leg hoisted high in the air, giving Tom a clear view of all her charms.
"Damn, you look good," the boy said excitedly. Now he was free to do as he chose with Annette's ripe, lush body. The body he had so long fantasized about was now his to play with and enjoy. It would be a long time before he tired of playing with her hot cunt and tight asshole.
He reached down to her cunt and started to rub the cunt slit. He slipped two fingers up and down the pussy slit, first contacting the fuck hole, then running up to her clit. Annette was extremely turned on, and her throbbing clit stiffened.
Tom rubbed her little clit, then began to examine it closely. He pulled it this way and that, pushing and rubbing the little nub. Then he moved his fingers down to her cunt lips. With a hand on each side of her cunt, he pulled the pussy lips apart and looked at the fuck hole. Her pussy was pinkish red, glistening already with cunt cream. The tender pussy folds stood open, and he had no intention of allowing the moment to go to waste. He plunged his mouth against the hole, rubbing her whole cunt slit with his face. He slurped, gobbling at her pussy, trying to get her into the act. This he had no difficulty in accomplishing. She was always horny, always ready for fucking.
He moved his probing tongue up to her clit, then began to lip-stroke the little nubbin until Annette began to cream in delight. She threw her head back as best she could, reveling in the feel of his tongue. Tom continued to lick and suck on the horny clit until he could feel Annette approaching her first climax for the night. Abruptly, he stopped.
Disappointed, Annette looked at him to see what he was doing and to find out why he had stopped. The words froze in her throat as she saw him pulling out a twelve-inch rubber dildo from under his bed.
"More of the special surprise I told you about, Annette. I know you'll enjoy it."
She had no time to protest as he lubed up the gigantic dildo with Vaseline. After greasing up the dildo, he carefully put it up against her pink cunt hole.
"No, it's too big. I've never had anything that big in there. I'd rather have it in my asshole. Please!"
"All in good time, Annette, all in good time."
With this, he began to penetrate her slippery cunt opening with the greased fuck tool. Annette felt her cunt lips as they separated to admit the stiff rubber prick. They pushed farther apart as the fuck tool inched its way inside her pussy. Tom was careful not to go too fast.
He fucked the big dildo back and forth, inching it up her cunt. When about half of it was inside her pussy, he let her rest for a few moments to get used to its huge circumference. Then, he resumed his forceful probing.
The big dildo inched its way deeper and deeper inside her cunt as he carefully slipped it in. Eight, nine, now ten inches were stuck up her wet cunt and he began fucking it back and forth faster than before. Finally, with a gasp, Annette took the last inch of the cunt-stretching dildo up her stretched pussy.
Annette was red faced and out of breath when Tom allowed the big dildo to rest in place. She felt stretched to the limit, felt as if her cunt would split right up the middle, tearing her apart. Gasping for breath, she waited for Tom to make his next move.
Tom moved his face down to her neglected asshole. He snaked his tongue out until it contacted her wrinkled asshole. He ran his tongue around and around its horny rim, then centered in on the brown insides. He licked and kissed the tight asshole with tenderness and loving care. As he licked her puckered asshole, he began to fuck the big dildo in and out of Annette's cunt.
Annette began to shriek and moan as she felt the double pleasure of a giant dildo fucking her cunt and a velvety tongue licking her aching asshole. The big dildo pulled her soft cunt skin as it withdrew and pushed it back in as it penetrated deeply. All the while, her clit was pushed and pulled this way and that by the skin being fucked by the dildo.
When Tom lubed up a finger and plunged it into her brown asshole, she immediately climaxed. She jerked and lurched against her bonds in uncontrollable orgasm. The big dildo continued to fuck in and out of her tender cunt as she spasmed again and again. Tom moved is finger back and forth with the same rhythm as he moved the dildo, and Annette was fully appreciative of his technique. She lurched onto his hands as hard as she could, restrained as she was. Involuntary moans escaped her lips.
Tom struggled to keep pace with her wildly bucking cunt. He strove to keep the dildo fucking in and out with the proper movement, knowing that she was experiencing much pleasure. He slowed his movements as he sensed that her climax had subsided.
Still, he did not withdraw the giant dildo. He let it remain idle as he whipped out his prick and slapped some Vaseline on it. Then he moved up under her until his stiffened cock was placed directly against her throbbing asshole.
Annette was trembling in the aftermath of one of the most intense orgasms of her young life. Her whole body felt as if she had experienced an earth-shattering climax. She lay with her eyes closed, not seeing Tom greasing up his prick. She felt filled up with prick, thanks to the hard dildo in her cunt.
She felt Tom put the lubed head of his stiff prick against her hot asshole, and was already bearing down on his cock. She remembered how expertly Tom and Matt had ass-fucked her on her last occasion to be at the Long residence, and she had complete confidence in his ability to satisfy the craving in her asshole. She felt it as Tom bore down with his engorged cock, and her tight asshole began to slide over the head of his throbbing cock-meat as he fucked into her. She felt the big prick-head push through the restraining muscle, and again experienced the heights of ecstasy she always felt when her asshole was being stretched by a hot, hard cock. It was what she loved more than anything else in the world, having her itching asshole filled to the brim with big prick.
The prick began to inch its way past the tight muscle, stretching her sphincter more and more with each passing second. It seemed to her that Tom's prick was endless. He kept fucking more and more of his cock up her tight ass, to her utter delight. The big dildo remained motionless in her pussy while Tom completed the task at hand, which was to fit his pulsing fucker into Annette's trembling asshole.
With a final fuck-lunge, Tom crammed the remaining two inches of cock-meat into the prick-eating asshole. Annette groaned as she felt him ram his cock home. She could not complain. Both her fuck holes were filled. One hole had a stiff dildo in it, and the other had a stiff prick lodged deeply inside it. She could not tell which fuck hole was the more satisfied.
Tom rested for a minute to allow Annette's tender asshole to get used to the stretching it had received. As he stayed motionless, he began to fuck the dildo once again in and out of her cunt hole. Annette began to buck against him. She slammed her ass onto the pile-driving cock, simultaneously ramming her cunt down onto the cunt-fucking dildo. Both holes were slammed in unison, and Annette could think of no other time she had felt so fulfilled as this, having her two fuck holes filled. She felt as if she were one big cunt, getting totally fucked by hard prick. She imagined that the huge dildo was Mr. Long's ten-inch prick. Though the dildo exceeded Jack's length by two inches, Annette was well aware that there was nothing quite like the real thing. A throbbing piece of cock-meat could not be topped for pure pleasure.
As Annette was relentlessly fucked in her two holes at once, she felt the beginning of another climax, and this one originated inside her cock-stuffed asshole. Her young asshole throbbed and clenched on the stiff cock, squeezing it in its tightness. She was being expertly reamed out by the prick.
Suddenly, the climax hit her with explosive force. She shook and heaved in response. Slamming herself onto Tom and struggling against her bonds, she bucked and heaved with all her strength, driving both fuck tools deep into her nests. She kicked and lashed out futilely with her legs, uncontrolled in her moment of climax. She could think of nothing but her stretched asshole and stretched cunt. Both were being satisfactorily tended by Tom, who managed to keep up with Annette by concentrating on nothing else, even forgetting his own enjoyment of the act. He fucked the dildo back and forth, pulling out eight inches at a time, and then ramming the uncovered shaft back into her pussy.
He slammed his cock deeply into her tight asshole, feeling it squeeze and clench on his prick-meat as she climaxed. He felt his own climax approaching, building up in intensity.
As Annette rode out the powerful waves of her climax, she still tried to ram all the prick she could get up both fuck holes, though both pricks had already hit bottom countless times. She shook and trembled as she came, until the spasms came farther and farther apart.
As for Tom, his orgasm was approaching. He felt the hot cum boiling up from his balls and speeding through the length of his twitching cock. Powerfully, the cum was ejected out the tip and into her ass guts. Spurt after hot spurt was sent along its way up the dark canal as he was thrown to the heights of pleasure by her tight, gripping asshole.
Annette felt Tom jerk up against her as his cum was shot into her asshole with tremendous force. She joyfully received his pile-driving slams and begged for more. It felt so good to have her hungry asshole fucked by stiff cockmeat. She loved it as Tom fucked into her again and again as he was driven out of control by her slippery asshole. Almost mindless with pleasure, herself, she wished that Tom would never end his hard, fast butt-fucking. Her asshole opened widely as Tom fucked her, then clamped shut as he pulled back, giving Tom such a good feeling that he came and came, sending a seemingly endless supply of hot cum up her tight, brown asshole.
Annette was on her back, arms back over her head, legs hoisted up in the air and spread in a beautiful V. Panting for breath, she felt a sense of disappointment as Tom began to pull his cum-drained prick from her well-fucked asshole. The full sensation slowly subsided as Tom pulled out. However, she was glad that at least one of her fuck holes would remain filled. The huge dildo was still crammed into Annette's dripping cunt.
Annette's puckered asshole snapped shut on empty air as Tom completed withdrawing his ass-fucking tool. Annette heaved a disappointed sigh because Tom had not ass-fucked her for as long as she would have liked. But when Tom grabbed the big dildo and began to slip it from her reddened pussy gash, she could not help but protest. The dildo had felt so good that she resolved not to ignore her pussy as she had been while concentrating on her asshole.
With a stern command, Tom silenced her complaints. While Annette watched, Tom lubed the giant dildo with a generous amount of Vaseline. Annette's eyes widened as she realized that Tom was going to attempt to satisfy her eager asshole with a twelve-inch dildo. She was ready to cream all over herself in anticipation as Tom held the dildo up in the air for her inspection, then began to move it in the direction of her pre-fucked asshole. The brown hole began to twitch as Annette excitedly prepared to take the huge intruder up her ass. Just as the big dildo touched her brown hole, Tom suddenly drew back and stopped.
"Bitch, I'm going to untie your hands so you can hold your cheeks all the way apart. Don't try anything like trying to get away from me, either."
Tom released Annette's arms, leaving her hoisted up by her legs, which were so high up that they were almost directly above her head. "Pull 'em wide open, Annette. Wider open than you've ever had them before."
Obediently, Annette reached around and grabbed each ass cheek. Her wet cunt oozed pussy cream. Slowly, she pulled her fleshy cheeks apart.
Tom peered closely as a wondrous sight unfolded before his eyes. The already fucked, wrinkled asshole appeared from within the curvaceous cheeks as Annette spread her asscheeks. He could easily see the lube smeared around the puckered fuck hole, which gaped open due to his previous fucking. The slick asshole twitched and clenched every now and then as Annette grew more and more excited.
"I said all the way. Wider!" Tom ordered her.
Annette gave another great pull as she attempted to yank the soft ass globes apart wide enough to satisfy Tom. She was loving every minute of it, thoroughly enjoying exposing her tender brown asshole to Tom's view.
"Now, hold them like that until I say you can let go."
Tom lowered his face until it almost touched Annette's wet pink cunt, and he inhaled the powerful aroma. Then, he put the gigantic head of the rubber dildo up against Annette's twitching asshole, all the while getting a bird's-eye view.
Meanwhile, Annette remained with her ass cheeks pulled far apart, asshole fully exposed and open for penetration, eyes partly open as she watched the proceedings, and mouth open as she panted in excitement.
Slowly, Tom began to push the big dildo into her tender, puckering asshole. He watched as her brown hole began to stretch and slip around the rubber cock-knob. As he pushed it into Annette's asshole, the tight ass ring expanded to accommodate the hard dildo in its journey to the depths. Now the brown ring was fully opened and the dildo began to fuck inside her ass. Tom was careful not to go too fast, so as not to hurt her. He wanted her to enjoy what she was feeling so he could fuck her in the asshole whenever he wanted to.
Annette gasped as she felt her tight brown fuck hole being stretched open by the huge dildo. The pleasure was so good to her as it fucked inside. Now, she could feel the big fuck-tool moving up into her ass canal, stretching the tight flesh as it went, to her complete delight. She began to pant with excitement, feeling her ass stretched and penetrated.
Inch by inch, Tom pushed the rubber cock inside the tender hole of Annette's ass. The tight hole opened wide and gobbled the hard fake prick with a gusto that could not be matched anywhere else. Her asshole cried out for all the cock Tom could give it, begging to be stuffed to the brim with hardness. Tom tried his best to satisfy the cock craving of Annette's asshole, as he fucked more and more of the slippery dildo into her back-door chute. Now half its length was buried, swallowed by hungry asshole. He kept up his manual butt-fucking, sliding another inch of rubber cock into her ass.
Annette could not help but emit cries of delight as she felt the pleasurable penetrating progress of the forever-hard prick. She was unaware of her groans, conscious only of the wonderful ass-fucking dildo as it crept deeper and deeper inside her.
Now the entire length of the dildo was stuffed into her asshole. Tom stopped for a moment, while he let Annette become used to having twelve inches of dildo stuck in her ass. He sat back to view his handiwork. What he saw revived his limp prick to full hardness.
He saw spread ass cheeks, and an asshole plugged with a huge dildo, which was barely visible, as it was encircled by a tightly stretched ass ring. The dildo looked almost too big to be crammed up an asshole, but Annette had taken it without protest. Her pink cunt was partly open also, and the pussy juices dripped freely, slipping down her cunt slit and running onto and around the remaining stub of dildo. Pussy juice dripped onto the bedsheets.
Annette had her eyes closed in ecstasy, and her beautiful lips were slightly parted as she panted in joy. She was having the time of her life, and loving every minute of it. She had never had anything as big as the dildo stuck up her asshole. Jack's big cock had been almost as thick, but fell two inches short of the giant length of dildo. Still, she ached to have a real, fleshy prick ass-fucking her in a way that could not be imitated by any fake prick.
Tom grew tired of sitting idly by while Annette enjoyed herself so much, so he began to tongue her dripping cunt slit. Annette lurched involuntarily in response to the pleasure-giving tongue, while Tom grabbed the assfucking dildo and started moving it in and out of the tight hole. Annette felt her orgasm building up, her clit being sucked, and her ass being fuck. Tom grew more and more excited as he sucked on her little clit. He fucked the big dildo faster and faster, and it effortlessly slid in and out of Annette's well-lubed asshole.
Annette began to buck, slamming herself onto the rubber prick, driving it forcefully into her asshole, attempting to satisfy the craving she felt back there. Her asshole joyfully swallowed every inch of the rubber cock.
Tom moved his hard prick up to the level of Annette's lips, leaving the hard dildo temporarily on its own. He was now concerned with his own pleasure. He placed his throbbing prick against Annette's slightly opened mouth, and then rubbed it on her slick lips. Annette, in response, opened her mouth to accept the cock. Her wet tongue snaked out of her mouth, licked over and around the pulsing cock-head, then went sliding down its underside. Tom moved forward, fucking his stiff cock into Annette's mouth. Annette reached up with one hand and fondled and stroked his hardness, while greedily sucking on all the cock she could eat at one time. She sucked, while licking the underside of the sensitive prick-head with her tongue. Her lips were locked in a tight oval around the middle of his big prick-shaft, and Tom, who never could restrain himself very much, began to thrust his hard cock-meat back and forth, fucking in and out of the hot mouth.
Still, he was careful not to ram his fucker too deeply. It would be no fun to gag Annette. He wanted to shoot a load, not get frustrated. He placed his hands around Annette's face as she sucked and licked his hard fuck tool.
Annette felt immensely satisfied. She was nursing on a hard piece of prick, and she had a long, thick dildo lodged in her horny asshole. She could hardly feel more satisfied than she did at that moment.
Tom, while keeping his aching prick inside Annette's sweetly sucking mouth, reached back and began to rub her swollen clit with one hand. He slid the slick clit flesh back and forth as he rubbed, fondling and stroking the little nub. He slid his fingers down to the slippery cunt slit and then to the wet fuck hole itself, inserted two fingers, and fucked them back and forth for a moment before moving back to her clit. He began strumming her clit faster and faster, and Annette's hips began to move.
She could not hold back any longer, and her climax swept over her with powerful force. She gasped and, moaned as she came. Slamming her pussy downwards onto Tom's fingers, twitching her asshole around the dildo, locking her wet lips and hands around Tom's hard prick, she jerked uncontrollably-while Tom continued to strum and play with her exploding clit.
Tom felt a tremendous vacuum lock onto his well-sucked prick as Annette came. He rubbed her hot clit for all he was worth as he tried to keep up with her convulsions. His prick was stroked and sucked as if by a mad woman, as Annette was out of her mind with pleasure. She did not know what was going on around her, only that a prick was in her mouth, a dildo stuck in her asshole, and her clit was being stroked.
Tom was enjoying himself, and congratulating himself on how well his plans had worked out. Annette was still twitching and bucking as the bedroom door opened and in walked Jane and Jack Long…



CHAPTER SEVEN


Unsurprised, the Longs dropped their clothing without further ado. As Jack dropped his pants, his enormous hard-on sprang into view.
Annette was still unaware of their presence as she rode her climax to the end. At last she relaxed, but continued to suck Tom's cock into her wet mouth. She opened her eyes to see Jack's huge prick looming over her face, but could not speak because Tom's stiff cockmeat was still plugging her mouth.
Jack said nothing, but instead moved down to the assfucking dildo. He took it in his hand and began to fuck it out of Annette's ass very slowly.
Annette felt the dildo withdraw then, but did not raise so much as a cry of protest, knowing that Jack was about to fuck her with real prick. She reeled with the pleasure, knowing that Jack's prick would more than satisfy her desires. The dildo slipped out of her asshole, and she clenched and twitched her brown asshole in anticipation of accepting Jack's mammoth fucker up inside it.
Jane then got in front of Annette's face and gently pushed Tom aside. Tom generously backed off, pulling his slippery, throbbing cock out of Annette's mouth to allow his mother access to the girl's expert tongue. He sat back and watched as Jane positioned herself across Annette's head, straddling her face. Annette reached behind Jane and grabbed hold of her ass cheeks, pulling the woman's cunt and clit onto her mouth. Jane reached down and spread her cunt lips wide apart, so Annette could get to the tender pink pussy flesh with her tongue and lips. Annette obligingly licked up and down the wet cunt slit, sending Jane into oblivion. She first licked at the top of the pussy slit, sucking and nibbling the sensitive clit, then slid her hot tongue all the way down to the pink fuck hole itself, where she plunged her tongue inside and swirled it around and around, and sent shivers up and down Jane's spine.
Jane turned her head so she could see what her husband was doing behind her. Jack was well occupied, attending to Annette's well-oiled asshole. He had smeared a generous amount of lube on his prickhead and was now readying himself to ass-fuck Annette. He moved up between her legs and pushed his prick against her well-fucked asshole. There was nothing he liked better than butt-fucking a girl, but, unfortunately, it was a pleasure that his wife Jane did not often allow him. He would not hesitate to take the opportunity when it presented itself.
As his prick-head began to penetrate her asshole, he lay down almost flat on top of Annette's raised thighs and rested his head on his wife's thighs as she straddled Annette's head. He could smell Jane's pungent pussy aroma as he began to fuck his swollen prick inside Annette's tight brown asshole. He sighed and groaned at the warmth of her asshole. His prick slid in with ease and was enveloped in comforting warmth.
Annette felt her horny asshole being penetrated by this new intruder. Her prayers had been answered, and the super-prick of Mr. Long had come to the rescue. She thanked her lucky stars. However, she could not just lie back and enjoy the hard, reaming prick, as she had Jane's clit and cunt to satisfy. She stepped up her tongue-stroking with renewed vigor, stimulated as she was by ass-fucking cock. A stiff cock up her ass always filled her with energy and excitement.
She felt Jack's prick as it fucked deeper and deeper inside her hungry asshole. Spread-eagled as she was, she relaxed completely so as to allow Jack full penetration. Jack was still striving to bury his prick when Annette felt Jane buck against her pussy-pleasing tongue. Annette tongued faster and faster as Jane came. Jane bucked against her mouth, grinding her cunt against her young lips. Annette sucked on the tender, sensitive clit, keeping her lips glued to Jane's wet pussy. Jane bucked and heaved, eyes closed in orgasm, grasping Annette's head in her hands as she rode her head for all she was worth. Annette felt the wetness as it oozed out of Jane's slippery cunt, and eagerly lapped it up, not wishing to waste any of the slick pussy juice. It was so exciting to her to drink another woman's cunt juice while having her asshole so gratifyingly fucked by a capable man.
Jack, by this time, had managed to fuck all of his hard cock into Annette's slippery asshole. He groaned with pleasure as he hit bottom and ground against her fleshy ass cheeks. He drove himself all the way forward against the barrier, and fucked as deeply as possible. He was in heaven.
Tom, seeing the good time everyone else was having, decided to get a piece of the action himself. However, he could see that Annette was already fully occupied, so he decided it was time for all to switch positions.
"Everybody hold on a minute, while I let down this strap."
He reached up, to Jack's disbelief, and released Annette's legs from their fetters. Jack had been enjoying himself so thoroughly that he did not like being interrupted at this moment. But, sensing that Tom was feeling a little frustrated, he did not raise much complaint.
Tom said: "Annette, roll over onto your stomach and get on your knees. Mom, you do the same."
Annette and Jane, wondering what Tom had in mind, complied. They got side by side on their knees to see what Tom would do next.
"Both of you lean over and spread your ass cheeks."
Becoming more excited, both women did as Tom ordered, while Tom whispered something in Jack's ear. Grinning, Jack nodded his head in agreement. Tom once again applied the Vaseline to his throbbing cock.
"Now you girls close your eyes and get ready for some real fucking."
When the girls had closed their eyes, Tom grabbed some Vaseline and applied it to Jane's asshole. He rubbed the grease over and around her ass pucker, rubbing back and forth and around the brown, wrinkled opening. Then, he slipped his finger inside the hole to spread some of the lube inside it. Jane began to protest this asshole intrusion.
Jack said: "Jane, you hardly ever let me get inside your ass, so now let's let Tom have Annette for a few minutes while I fuck you in the ass?"
Tom resumed his fingering of Jane's asshole, for he and Jack had agreed that they would make Jane think Jack was ass-fucking her instead of Tom. They did not as yet know how she would react to being ass-fucked by Tom. When Tom thought Jane's ass was ready to be fucked, he nodded his head to Jack, who once again positioned his cock against Annette's spread asshole. Tom did likewise to Jane's asshole. Both gave an exploratory probe with their pricks into the girls' waiting assholes. Jane gave a lurch as she felt the unfamiliar butt penetration.
Both men began fucking the tight assholes with complete abandon. Tom, tremendously excited at the thought of ass-fucking the sexy Jane, began to dig and probe with his prick, enjoying every passing second to the fullest. Jack, once again at home in Annette's tight asshole, likewise slammed her ass cheeks, slipping and sliding his hard prick in and out of the comfortable hole.
Jane began to get turned on, and reached down to frig her excited clit. She stroked and rubbed the excited nub in time with Tom's butt-fucking strokes, while she still thought it was Jack who was ass-fucking her. After a few minutes, though, she thought that Jack's prick seemed a little smaller than usual, though still of healthy dimensions.
Tom continued his fucking as Jane began to slam back onto his cock. He was very much enjoying himself in the unsuspecting Jane's asshole. The hole was so tight that he hoped never to come so that he could spend as much time as possible lodged inside the tightness of her asshole. Damn, it felt good.
Jack slammed Annette's asshole in time with Tom's fuck-strokes. They were having a hell of a good time, each ass-fucking a willing subject. Now, both girls had begun to slam and grind back against the fucking men, twitching and lurching their hips in order to extract the maximum amount of pleasure from the fucking they were each receiving.
As one, Tom and Jack slammed forward, burying their cocks to the balls in gripping, clutching assholes. Then, both pulled about half their lengths into open air before fucking back into the tight assholes. By this time, Annette had also latched onto her swollen clit and begun to rub and twist it for pleasure. She was enjoying herself to the utmost, knowing it was Jack who was fucking her ass. She knew Jack and Tom were fooling Jane, but she didn't care-as long as she could get a big prick up her butt. Her hungry asshole cared about nothing when it was filled to the brim with cock.
It was Jane who first cried out that she was coming. She lurched and bucked, furiously fucking her ass back onto Tom's prick, and he strove to keep up with her as best he could. He continued to slam and fuck her asshole as she cried and groaned in climax. Jane rubbed and stroked her swollen clit and wet cunt in response to her climax, which raged almost out of control. Her hot asshole twitched and clenched shut on Tom's prick as each convulsion overtook her pussy. Now her asshole clenched shut, now it relaxed, now it slammed shut, gripping Tom's pulsing fucker with tremendous force. Jane came powerfully, and was shattered by the force of her climax. She gasped for breath, panting in excitement, lost in ecstasy.
As Tom felt Jane's asshole mightily gripping his slippery prick, he felt himself boiling over and knew he could last no longer, lodged as he was in the tightly clenched fuck hole. Its grip was too much to bear, and his cum shot off into the depths of Jane's asshole. He almost blacked out, the intensity of his climax was so great, and the tight asshole felt so good to him. Spurt after hot spurt of steaming jism shot into Jane's ass guts as convulsion followed convulsion, and Tom slammed his cock uncontrollably into Jane with each spurt of cum.
Jane felt it as Tom began to fuck into her ass with greater force, and she knew that her asshole was receiving a hot load of jizz from her man's cum-loaded balls. She bucked back onto Tom, clenching her tight asshole on his spurting prick in an attempt to milk every last drop of cum from it. Finally, they slumped together and collapsed onto the bed when their orgasms had run their courses.
In the meantime, both Annette and Jack had begun to experience the first signs of climax as Jane and Tom were in the final stages of theirs. Annette, who up until now had no need to frig her own clit, then reached under herself and played with the sensitive nubbin as the waves of orgasm began to run through her pussy. Speared with hard prick, she came. Her convulsing asshole clutched Jack's prick in its grip as she spasmed again and again. She groaned aloud as the pleasure overwhelmed her. Madly her hand rubbed and played with her clit as she came.
In response to Annette's wildly milking asshole, Jack could no longer hold his cock nectar back. The hot cum boiled up from his balls and out the tip of his throbbing prick in a strong jet that spurted deep into Annette's asshole. Jet after powerful jet of cum spurted into her brown hole and Jack's hard prick was milked dry by her twitching, clenching asshole. They came together, slamming and lurching, grinding against one another. They kept up their frenzied fucking until they had extracted every last bit of pleasure to be gained from the ass-fucking experience.
They gradually slowed down their fucking as their climaxes were ridden to the end. Annette began to breathe a little easier when the convulsions had ceased, and twitched her asshole on the butt-plugging cock several more times. Jack was milked completely dry by Annette's hot asshole, and he felt totally satisfied. Once again, he thought that there was nothing in the world quite as good as a tight, puckering asshole.
Annette was thinking along the same lines, but instead, thought there was nothing in the world quite as good as a hard prick fucked up her hot asshole.
They slumped against each other in the same manner as Jane and Tom had done, both satisfied.
When Jane had recovered from her exertions, she turned her head slightly and noticed that Jack was lying on top of Annette. However, her own asshole was still plugged with cock. With a shock, she realized that it must have been Tom who had ass-fucked her. She whirled around, throwing Tom off of her back. He slumped onto his back on the bed, a contented smile on his face. Nothing could bother him now, as he looked at Jane's plump tits, then looked down her naked body to her fine ass.
Jane soon got over her initial shock, and decided that she would have to do this more often. After all, it wasn't any big deal to get fucked in the ass by her own son.
As Jack rolled off Annette, Jane pulled him to her and they snuggled up together. Tom then moved up next to Jane, while Annette moved next to Jack. They all embraced each other with smiles of contentment on their faces.
Annette told herself that she would make a habit of dropping in on the Longs more often. She had had the time of her life.
It was a thought that was running through the minds of them all.
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