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CHAPTER ONE


"… and which of you knows the answer?" Linda Blake looked out over the sea of blank faces in her twelfth grade history class. It was obvious no one knew the answer or even much cared.
Her green eyes finally landed on Kenny. The eighteen-year-old was staring out the window. He seemed like he was in a trance, hypnotized by something in the distance. There was no telling what the boy was thinking about. His attention had steadily vanished as the school year wore on.
Linda rubbed her hands down the sides of her plaid skirt. Even though the motion wasn't intended to be sexy, it was. Most of the bays in class got hard-on's just thinking about Miss Blake.
She was a really hot bush. More than one of the teen-agers in the class had wet dreams about their history teacher.
Linda was the youngest teacher in the school. Whit with the freeze on hiring and limited replacement, she had barely been hired when she'd graduated from college five years ago. There was no doubt that her cool, good looks had done a lot to influence the board into hiring her, after all, three quarters of the board was male.
The woman had the rare combination of lustrous brown hair with startlingly green eyes. She was five foot six and compactly built. Good tits, enough to set youthful mouths watering. And most of the male teachers as well. A well rounded, compact ass that neatly filled the plaid skirt. Tapering legs and slender calves completed the picture.
She couldn't dress as she saw fit; the no bra look was specifically forbidden, to teachers, even though she would have been dynamite with her impudent nipples pressing hard and firm against the fabric of her thin blouse. Linda still managed to look incredibly seductive, however.
Especially to a class of twelfth graders.
"Kenny, can you answer the question?" She waited for some response. The boy continued staring out into space. There was no sign he'd even heard bit name mentioned.
"Kenny!" the woman snapped, "Wake up!"
The boy's head turned back to the classroom. He had heard her sharp command but didn't seem to be very upset over it. That was his problem, Linda thought, nothing bothers him. He's too much in a world of his own to notice anything going on around him.
"Yes, Miss Blake?" he answered listlessly.
"Pay attention in class!"
"Okay."
The woman ran her slender fingers through auburn lacks. She simply wasn't getting through to the kid. She knew. So did everyone else in the class. Several of them were trying hard not to laugh out loud.
"I think you'd better stay after school and have a little talk with me, Kenny."
Linda sighed. The boy was so young, so innocent-looking. In a few years, he'd be a real lady-killer. She could see the handsome features already blossoming into full adulthood on his face. Why was he always so… distant?
The bell rang and the teen-agers were off like a shot. In less than two minutes the room had been evacuated. Only Linda and Kenny remained behind.
"Come here, Kenny. Now. Sit down." Her emerald green eyes bored into the youth. His eyes were a washed sky blue. His hair was uncombed and looked like it was greasy from not being washed in a long time. His clothes were even wrinkled and tacky looking.
"Kenny – Ken. Is there anything wrong?"
His limpid blue eyes seemed to be hollow. There was nothing behind them. No spark of intelligence or life.
He said in a flat tone, "Should something be wrong?"
"Yes, dammit?" Linda flared, "There is and you know it! When this semester started, you were a good student. Not the greatest, maybe, but good. You've failed the last five tests and don't even bother doing your homework. Now, I call that something wrong. What do you call it?"
He simply shrugged.
"Answer me!" Linda raged. She felt the flush reddening her cheeks, enhancing her color. The creamy complexion was tinted with a fine red now, making her beauty shine more than ever.
Kenny noticed. He couldn't really help himself. The woman's simple existence got to him. Seated as she was on the desk, her long legs crossed, he could see the smoky flash of the tops of her nylon stockings. He wasn't sure but he thought he could even seen the flame red of her silk panties.
The woman's tone also jolted him out of his trance. Perhaps for the first time in months, he really saw his teacher, saw how sexy she was. The other boys in the class had been silently lusting after Miss Blake. Kenny had been too wrapped up in himself to even notice she was a woman.
Now he was awakening to the wonderful reality. His eyes moved up and down the lovely woman's body. No matter that she was more than twice as old as he was, the teenager had to admit Linda Blake was a knockout.
He drank in her beauty, from her ankles, up her slim calves, to the occasional glimpse of her succulent white thighs, to the firm and round ass perched on the edge of the desk. A trim waist flared up and out into a really neat set of tits. The boy licked his lips unconsciously as he saw just how big they were.
Big enough to get last between. And the deep vee cut of Linda's blouse left nothing to his fertile imagination. He could tell it was all real. No kleenex crammed in like most of the girls used. And his teacher's face!
Kenny swallowed hard when it hit him just how beautiful the woman was. Her nose was a trifle bit long, but that was okay. It didn't really mar the classic beauty one bit.
The boy realized that his cock was hardening in his jeans. He was embarrassed. He put his notebook down onto his lap to cover up his erection. It wouldn't do to let Miss Blake see that!
The woman recognized how uptight the teen-ager was and immediately guessed the cause – or at least, the most immediate one. It made her feel good to know that she appealed to the boy on a sexual level. Exactly why, Linda Blake couldn't say. She knew she was attractive. Most men got around to telling her that on the first date just before they asked, "Wanna fuck?"
Linda knew that it wouldn't be like that with Kenny. He was too young, too inexperienced in the ways of adult males. The youth was obviously upset. He wouldn't know how to cover it up.
Perhaps that was what attracted Linda to the boy. She knew whatever he said or did, it would be honest. There wasn't a spot of guile in his body. He hadn't learned to lie with a poker face yet. Linda could rely on him and his impressions.
And, from the youth's hard-on bulging up against his blue jeans, Linda knew she was making a big impression on Kenny.
"Want to tell me all about it? Whatever it is that's bothering you so much you're not studying?"
Kenny looked down at the floor. Then, as his eyes slowly rose, he saw Linda's legs again. It seemed like the woman was purposely tormenting him. She uncrossed, then re-crossed her legs in the other direction, making sure he got a full view all the way to her crotch.
The boy wondered what it was like. Up there, between her creamy thighs. In that place where all the guys bragged about getting into with their pricks and which none of them really knew what the hell they were talking about.
"Is it that bad, Ken?" The teacher's voice seemed to soothe him a little, caress him with the soft words, the knowing tone.
"Yea, I guess it is. My mother and dad aren't getting along too good. She, my mom, that is, well… my dad says she plays being sick just to get attention. She's in the hospital now…"
The woman looked down in sympathy at the boy. "What do the doctors say? Do they agree with your father? Or do they think something's really wrong?"
"I guess they go along with my dad. I heard Doctor Proctor saying something about psychosomatic disorders or some word like that." He looked into Linda's emerald green eyes.
She let a little smile curl the corners of her mouth. She knelt in front of the boy and told him, "Sometimes it isn't easy growing up. There's lots of things that just don't seem right seem fair. This might be one of than. Your mother's probably being kept in the hospital to make sure there's nothing really wrong with her. But thinking there's a disease almost makes it true."
Kenny swallowed again. He was able to look down the front of Linda's blouse. All the way down to see the white cloth of her imprisoning bra. He licked his dry lips again. The teen-ager wondered what it would be like getting his hands on those knockers. It'd probably be a special feeling.
But he knew he'd have to get his mind off the teacher and on to other subjects. Ken didn't want to cream in his jeans. That would be too humiliating.
"She thinks she's got a couple dozen things wrong with her. Maybe you're right. Maybe it's all in her head."
Linda reached out and gently placed a hand on the boy's trembling arm. She said, "There's no need to be afraid of me, Kenny. I'm just trying to help you. Do you believe that?"
He nodded his head up and down, his straw-colored hair flying in a wild disarray around his ears.
"Good." Linda smiled her most winning smile and began stroking Kenny's arm. It felt so small, so vulnerable under her more mature grip. She felt like a master sculptor able to mold the boy info anything she wanted. It was more than a feeling of power, it was a feeling of sex and power.
A more intoxicating combination she couldn't think of.
The boy's arm continued to shake under her hand. She cooed, "Relax, Kenny, just relax."
The youth dropped his notebook and made a mad grab for it. He missed and loose paper went flying all over the room. Being such a clumsy klutz didn't bother him as much as letting his history teacher see his erection. She was so close and her hand moving up and down his arm felt so warm and nice!
Linda knew what the lump was. Her other hand moved out and rested on top of Kenny's jeans. She whispered, "Does this make you feel good? My hand moving like this?"
She started pressing down slightly as she massaged the boy's bidden cock. Kenny swallowed again and a look of wild fright flashed across his face.
"Please, Miss Blake, uh, I… I got to go!"
But his body wouldn't obey him. His legs were weak and watery. His innards quivered like jello on a plate during an earthquake. Ken made an effort to stand one more time and then he was doomed to fail. He wanted this attention!
It made his cock tingle and feel all hot and tight just like when he'd jack off to the pictures in the magazines swiped from his father's, closet. To actually have a woman's hand on his dick!
Ken almost shot his wad at the thought.
The next thing he remembered was the "ziiiip!" of his fly opening and a hand fumbling inside his jockey shorts. His four-inch dong soon poked out of his pants. He looked down in disbelief.
Linda's hand circled around his prod and squeezed down. He groaned and leaned back in the chair. Ken felt hot blasts of lightning jolt into his groin. His balls tumbled and churned with desire for his, teacher!
"Oh, please, Miss Blake…" he began.
His teacher cut him off, "Call me Linda. When there's no need to be so formal. Between friends, there's no need for that, is there, Kenny?"
How hot his prick felt! The boy was squirming and bucking up and down so much he couldn't even answer. When Linda started moving her hand up and down his length, Kenny managed to mumble, "Goood! Feels so niice!"
Linda smiled broadly. Her breathing was coming in more hurried, frantic gasps. Her jugs rose and fell at a quickened tempo. She was getting all hot and sticky in the cunt by simply jacking the boy off.
In a few minutes, it was hard to tell which of the two was the more aroused. Kenny was shoving his hips back and forth in an untutored, primitive way. It was an age old rhythm that didn't have to be learned or practiced. Every man instinctively knew it.
And Linda's breath felt like liquid fire in her throat. She had half-closed her eyes as emotions flooded through her trim, seductive body. Linda was enjoying every second of this. The smooth tube of hard dick in her hand aroused her. It made her cunt slobber and drool out its love juices. After a few trips up and down Kenny's dong, Linda knew that she wasn't going to be able to stop herself until the boy had come.
"Good, Kenny? It's good?" she anxiously inquired. The way his cock trembled and jerked under her firm grip told her everything she wanted to know. The boy was long past saying anything coherent. The teacher wondered what he was thinking about. Was he fantasizing being jerked off by some famous movie star? A beauty queen?
If Linda could have read Kenny's mind, she would have been both amazed and pleased. He was concentrating on her and her alone. He thought she was the most beautiful woman in the world. She was the greatest and she was giving him a hand-job better than any masturbation.
Linda's hand encircled the short dick. Her fingers unerringly found the underside of Kenny's dong and began to lightly pinch and massage. The boy's moans filled the room but who was to hear it? The school was long since deserted for the day. No one stayed unless they had a good reason.
The blood pounded fiercely into the boy's prick. Linda felt the hood of his glans expand under her fervent grip. The purple tip of his dong grew larger, ever larger. She knew that the boy would soon squirt out his juice.
She removed her hand and left tile red pole standing proudly erect and alone from Kenny's crotch. The boy's eyes shot open, a look of pure horror on his face.
He blurted out, "What's wrong? Why'd you stop? I… I'm not… I don't have the clap or anything do I?"
Linda laughed low. The clap? Hardly. Not with Kenny. He was a virgin. She'd bet any amount of money on that. It was something in the way he held himself, the way he acted. He was naive, childish, yet with a growing realization that he was turning into a man.
"No, there's nothing wrong. I just wanted to let you rest! Don't want to tire you out too quickly or you won't get the full enjoyment from this. You do like the feel of my hand on you, don't you, Kenny?"
"Sure, Mrs. Blake… uh, Linda! It's swell!"
"Good. Let me just start doing it again. And try to keep control of yourself. Don't let any of the white stuff spew out until you just can't hold it back a second longer!"
Her fingers lovingly surrounded Kenny's prick again. Linda began feeling acutely uncomfortable. Her own lust was mounting higher and higher. It was all well and good for her to tell the boy not to come. It was something else again not to do it herself. That'd be most undignified for a school teacher!
Linda kept stroking his warm cock. Each feathery touch made Kenny's dong leap and prance like a stallion waiting for a race. The boy was frisky and had a lot of youthful curiosity about him. He wanted to prolong this as much as Linda did.
After all, he was on the receiving end. And this was a hundred times better than jacking himself off! The feel of Linda's fingers on his cock made the boy acutely aware of the turmoil going on inside his body. It was as if an earthquake was starting in his guts. Kenny felt his balls tighten until he wanted to scream.
That didn't seem like a manly thing to do. Kenny tried to hold back any outcry at all. He bit down on his lower lip and screwed his eyes closed to concentrate.
Linda sexily whispered, "Don't worry, Kenny. What you're feeling is natural. Normal. And good. Isn't it?"
"Yeas," he hissed from between tightly pressed lips. "It feels soooo great!"
"Good. Just relax and enjoy…"
Her hand seemed to flow up and down the four inches of dong like a liquid. Faster and faster the woman worked. Her hand now circled around a lusty pole of man meat. Bouncing and jerking, his prick was like a wild stallion. Linda held firmly to the throbbing cock. Her fingers tightened until Kenny began to moan and thrash around. She knew it was getting harder and harder for the boy to control his ejaculation.
Kenny kept his eyes closed. He concentrated on the sensations ripping into his young body. This was completely unlike anything he'd ever done before. He was actually getting jacked off by Miss Blake!
"Ooooh, ummmm!" he moaned, then caught himself. His fists were clenched so tightly, his fingernails were cutting into the palms of his hands. "I… I can't keep it back any longer!"
He felt his balls tumble and chum. The warm jizz inside his balls suddenly turned super hot. He couldn't control it any longer. The boy felt the sudden rush of his jism down his cook. He opened his eyes in time to watch a white stream arc out of the end of his prick.
His groin felt like it was bathed in fire. His balls ached as they convulsively squirted out his spunk. But it was a good ache. It made him know he was a man.
The second blast of his come wasn't as fierce as the first. The boy watched in fascination as Linda continued moving her hand up and down his hot prick. Each place her fingers touched made the eighteen-year old think she was sticking pins in him. The fiery jism was dying out. The only thing left was a dull warmth in his belly.
In a few seconds, Kenny lost his erection. Linda was left with a limp worm in her hand. The boy stared at his teacher, then at her hand. His dong seemed so small and useless now – but it'd been tremendous a few minutes earlier!
And the way it lay in the middle of the white pool of his cum seemed obscene, wrong – to the boy.
"Miss Blake!" he started in horror. His teacher didn't seem to think there was anything wrong with having his come all over her hand, not the way she was avidly licking it off!
Her green eyes gleamed with unbridled lust. She enjoyed the taste of jism, even a eighteen-year old's!
And the feeling of power, of accomplishment was almost as good as getting a good fucking.
Almost.



CHAPTER TWO


"Now listen, Kenny," Linda said, licking the last of his cum off her lips, "there's nothing wrong in what we've done. It felt good, didn't it?"
"Well," the youngster hesitated, "yeah, it did." Then, with more enthusiasm, "Sure it did! It was great!"
Linda smiled, pushing back a vagrant wisp of her auburn hair. Her emerald green eyes still glowed with a fierce inner light. For some reason, this young man had ignited hidden passions in her body. She didn't want to admit it, but her crotch was wet. While she'd been jacking Kenny off, her cunt had been oozing and gushing out its fuck fluids with a mindless urgency.
"Okay. This is just between us. Our secret. You're not going to tell anyone else, are you? Not even your mother or father."
Kenny thought about it. He decided right away that his mother wouldn't understand. Not the least bit. She was sick all the time. Sometimes in the hospital more than she was out with something his father called "psychosomatic" symptoms. He didn't understand all that. He did not know that his mother wouldn't understand.
His father was another matter. He might approve. But Miss Blake seemed to worry a lot about it. Kenny wasn't going to endanger his chances of getting her to beat him off again. He enjoyed it too much for that!
"Deal, Miss Blake. Won't tell a soul. Not even my folks."
"Good, Kenny." Linda seemed to relax perceptibly. A weight had been taken off her shoulders. If Kenny ever told anyone what they'd done, she would lose her job so fast it'd make her head spin. And that would be it for her. No more teaching jobs. There wasn't a school board in the country that would consider hiring a teacher fired for having sexual relations with a eighteen-year-old student.
"Kenny, before you go, I want you to take this note to your parents. I'd like very much to talk with them. Not about this," she quickly added, "About your grades. I think we might be able to get you up into the A or B category with a little… tutoring." She licked her lips at the thought.
She didn't know why she was doing this. But she knew that it was like some inner demon was driving her onward. She wanted more from him. And there wasn't anything she wouldn't do to get it.
"Tutoring? That's for dummies. We can spend…"
"No, it isn't, Kenny. It just means some more time together without people asking a lot of silly questions. You want to have more… lessons… like today, don't you?"
Linda was baiting the boy unmercifully. She was leading him and knew it. But her passions were intensifying now and there was no turning back. She had to have Kenny, no matter what!
"Sure!" he quickly agreed. He absent-mindedly rubbed his crotch. His dong still felt warm and tingly. It'd never been like that before. The boy was anxious to please Miss Blake and have her do it to him again.
"There are all sorts of other things I can show you. But enough of that for now. Run along and give this note to your parents. Then, after I've talked with them, we can set up your… lesson… schedule."
The boy yelped and went tearing out of the room, like his tail was on fire. He ran all the way home. Suddenly, the most important thing in the world was giving the note to his dad.
Linda Blake went home and dreamed of four-inch cocks spewing forth jism all over her face. She would reach up and grab and pull the quivering rod into her mouth and suck and suck and…
And she woke up, a cold sweat beading all over her body. She went back to sleep, anxiously awaiting the outcome of the meeting with. Kenny's parents.
After school, only Mr. Tesser showed up. Linda surveyed the man and saw where Kenny had gotten his blue eyes. Jerry Tesser's seemed to be brilliant blue marbles shining and reflecting every stray beam of light in the room.
"Mrs. Blake? I'm Ken's father. His mother's not able to come. She's in the hospital again."
"Oh, I'm sorry. Nothing serious, I hope."
"Asthma. Brought on by… well, that's of no real concern. I am a bit concerned about your note, though. Ken's not been screwing around in class, has he?"
If only the man realized how close he'd come to putting his finger an what had been happening!
"Oh, no!" Linda said, "It's nothing like that. His behavior is very good. What I wanted to see you about is his grade in my class. He's not doing very well. I take it that there's some home problems which might be causing his listlessness and inattention in class?"
Jerry Tesser simply nodded.
"I see. Well, Mr. Tesser, I think your son could be a very good student given the proper instruction. However, there's no way I can do it during regular school hours. I'd be more than willing to tutor him and see if we can't bring his grades up. I really hate to see such a potentially good student repeat a grade."
Linda stopped breathless. She hadn't realized it, but the entire speech had came out in one long string. The brunette hoped she didn't sound too eager.
She felt Jerry's eyes moving over her body, taking in every line and curve. He was very thorough. He missed nothing. Her hair may have been slightly disarrayed from the day's work at school but nothing could hide the luster. And her eyes were dancing with determination. Jerry couldn't place the feeling he got looking her in the eye. He thought it was the look of a woman on the make, but that was ridiculous.
He was a married man and Linda Blake hadn't done or said anything to make him think she was after his body. Dammit!
There was no denying she was a good-looking chick. He wished they'd made teachers like this when he'd been in school. His instructors had all been dried up prunes who were ninety years older than God. Jerry began idly wondering what it would take to get Linda to put out. He wasn't getting any at home from Bess. Heaven knew he wasn't getting any ass at all from that sick, bitch!
All the time with her fake sicknesses. He'd about had it with her. Right now wasn't so bad, not while she was in the hospital. The doctors told, him nothing was wrong with her, nothing except between her ears.
Yeah, he'd love getting some action from Linda Blake. The way her boobs shoved hard and firm against her blouse was making him hard and firm.
Though it was hard to tell, she seemed to have a dynamite figure. If she'd only move around a bit so he could get a better look at her!
"No, I don't think that would be too bad an idea. If Ken will go along with it, of course. It wouldn't do any good trying to force him to study even more if he's not doing it on his own flows."
"I think I can get him to agree," Linda said. She stood and gave Jerry the view he'd been wanting. A damn good figure!
His mouth began to water at the sight. Her legs were trim, smooth and tapered. And her ass! He thought he could sit and watch her wiggle that around the room all day long. The individual parts were good – the entire package was tremendous!
He wished he was Kenny being asked to study after school!
"Something I just thought of. What's this going to cost. The hospital bills for my wife are eating me alive. We don't have all that much money right now."
"Oh, don't worry about that, Mr. Tesser, I'll be glad to do it for free. Makes me feel like I'm doing my job just that much better."
"For free?" He couldn't believe his ears. Nobody did anything for free anymore. Was there some sort of catch?
"Sun. You see, it's not entirely out of the goodness of my heart that I want to do this. You know that teachers have to continue studying for advanced degrees. I want to try some… new techniques out on Kenny to see how effective they might be. If they work, I'll be a good ways along on my master's degree. And that'll mean more money for me, in the long run, at any rate."
"Sounds like a winner to me." And you look like a winner, Jerry mentally added. "When do you want to see Ken?"
"I talked with him earlier today. If you're giving your approval, I can start today. I figure three times a week should be enough."
"Damn right. Don't want the kid turning out to be a bookworm. I want him to do okay in school, but there's other things he should be doing."
"I quite agree, Mr. Tesser. I guarantee that Kenny's development won't be stunted, not at all!"
"Can't be bad, can't be bad," he agreed. "Are you going to do the tutoring here or would you like to do it at our house?" Jerry's motives were anything but pure. If the lovely teacher would only come over, he might be able to get her to put out.
"Right now, I think here at school is best. I don't want the distractions of home life to intrude. Of course, if you're going to be away, your home would be fine."
"Lemme get this right. You don't want me hanging around while you're doing the tutoring?"
"That's right. Or your wife, either, after she gets out of the hospital. I've found it can only become distracting to both student and teacher."
Jerry shrugged. "If that's the way you want it, fine. And as long as it doesn't set me back any bread – don't get me wrong, Miss Blake. I want the best for Ken but right now…"
"I understand," the teacher smiled. While Jerry had been studying her legs, ass and boobs, she'd been cataloging him, too. He was tall, slender but with the impression of strength lurking beneath his thin form. She suspected he was one of those men who had muscles made out of bundles of piano wire. Though, never breaking and completely untiring when it came to something they enjoyed. She wondered if he enjoyed screwing. There was just a hint of bitterness toward his wife. Did it include all women?
Linda decided it might bear looking into later, after her tutoring session with Kenny.
"I'll be going now, Miss Blake. Have to head down to the hospital and see how the my… wife is getting along. Goodbye. And thanks."
Linda nodded, a cascade of brown hair falling into her eyes. By the time she'd swept it back onto her head, Jerry was gone. She sat back in her chair and sighed. It had been a lot easier than she'd thought it would be. He hadn't asked a single question she wasn't prepared to answer. It sounded as if Jerry Tesser had mote on his mind than his son's education.
Her reverie was interrupted by Kenny's entrance. The boy slammed the door behind him. For a brief instant, she was afraid he'd break the frosted glass in the door.
"Hi, Miss Blake. Everything okay with us?"
"Sure, Kenny. Everything's just great… with us. Did you do the arithmetic assignment I told you to finish?"
"Uh, well, sort of. I've got a couple problems left."
"All right. Sit down here at my desk and I'll watch as you finish doing them. And if you have any problems, I'll help you along."
The boy sat down, took out a pencil and paper and began chewing his tongue in concentration. He was having a hard time of it. Math wasn't very interesting to him and these were hard problems. Very difficult for him. And the presence of Miss Blake, her hand resting lightly on his shoulder, didn't help his thinking any.
The eighteen-year-old began remembering what had happened the day before. How it felt to have Linda's hand moving up and down his prick. The warmth in his belly. The way his balls seemed to boil and surge, then the sudden explosive eruption of his jism all over her hand.
How could he forget the expression on his teacher's face when she began to lick his cum? What would it be like if she'd tried licking off the jism clinging to his prick? The thought sent cold shivers racing up and down his spine. It even made him weak and watery in his gut.
He was more and more aware of Linda's presence. Her grip on his shoulder tightened. The fragrance of her perfume might have been an aphrodisiac, but it was the nearness of her body that started the inexplicable hardening of his prick. She pressed close to his body and he felt the movement of her trim, flat belly across his shoulder blades.
Just being so close turned him on. He broke the point of his pencil.
"My, my, Kenny, it doesn't seem like you're concentrating very well on the problem. Would you like it if I put some lead in your pencil?"
Kenny had heard the bigger boys talking about that, smirking and joking like it was something dirty. He didn't quite understand what it meant but he wasn't going to pass up the chance to find out first hand if it was as good as the other guys seemed to think.
"Yep. Go ahead."
"All right. I'll give you some head."
She surprised him my slipping down into the foot well of the desk. Her quick fingers reached out and grabbed his zipper. A quick motion of Linda's hand and his prick was out in the cool air of the classroom. It was halfway erect. Nothing to be proud of. In fact, he felt sort of foolish having Miss Blake see it in that condition. He wanted a hard cock, a good one like yesterday.
The avid, hungry look on his teacher's face caused Kenny to wonder. It was a sexy look. And it made him grow harder thinking what might happen.
What did happen took him completely by surprise. Linda Blake took his dong and stuffed it into her mouth. The sudden wetness and warmth seemed to soak into him quickly. He felt his prong stiffening of its own will. When Linda began using her tongue on the teenager's prick, Kenny thought it was the greatest thing he'd ever felt.
The wet, slightly rough, pink tongue raced up and down his length. Linda's tongue played and frolicked at the very tip of his dick, making it seem like huge bolts of electricity were surging into his balls. Kenny began to groan.
Linda knew she was getting to the young man. The youth couldn't conceal the way his prong had stiffened into a fully usable cock. When she rested her questing tongue along the inside of her student's shaft, she could feel his excited heartbeat. Kenny's dong bounced and quivered and shook in anticipation of… he didn't know what.
Linda would instruct him!
At the moment, his teacher was too engrossed in her own pleasure to worry much about him. The brunette loved the taste of cock. It had an indefinable taste to it, salty, musky, the most delicious meat she'd ever sampled. Kenny didn't have much pubic hair. True, a little stubble was growing, but not enough to excite the woman.
She loved nuzzling her nose around in a bushy jungle of pubic hair, feeling the strands rub and stimulate her. But there were other things that made it worth her while to suck off Kenny.
He was virgin territory. Everything was new and fresh to him. He'd do anything she wanted him to without question. That feeling of power over him made her cunt start to grow sticky and wet again. How she loved the sensation of complete control!
Kenny was writhing and wiggling uncontrollably now. Every time the brown-haired teacher's tongue touched his prick, it was like acid was being poured on him, singeing his nerve endings. He felt more alive than ever before. His heart raced wildly and blood pounded like the ocean's surf in his ears. He couldn't focus his eyes any longer and math seemed a far distant thing to him.
All that mattered was Linda's agile tongue racing up and down his youthful four-inch cock.
Linda changed her tactics. She no longer tongued him like a popsicle. The woman began sucking. Gently at first, then with ever increasing vacuum. In a few minutes, she had completely pulled the boy's entire four-inch prick into her mouth. Like a vacuum cleaner, she was intent on pulling out everything inside that small, fleshy tube of burgeoning manhood.
Kenny moaned, "Liinda, ooooh, please! Whaaat you doing to me?"
She kept her mouth encircled around the youth's dong. He was too good to waste by idle talk. The woman knew Kenny couldn't control his orgasm very long. He was inexperienced.
Knowing that she was in complete domination of the youth pushed her passions to a crescendo. Starting in her cunt, the pressure of orgasm built up and up. Against her own control, it slowly moved into her belly, lighting fires of desire. Then, with the suddenness of a summer storm, her climax exploded throughout her body.
She sucked harder, ever harder, on Kenny's cock. The boy was lifted off the chair and his hips began an age old instinctive motion. He rammed forward to stuff his cock as far into Linda's face as possible. Without knowing what he was doing, he began to fuck her face with complete abandon.
His entire universe was centered in the tingly feeling racing back and forth along his cock. The feel of Linda's tongue caressing his prick. The sharp bite of her teeth. The huge pull of her mouth as she sucked faster and harder on his prick. Then, the heavy feeling inside him seemed to expand his cock until he knew it would rupture.
"I'm cooommmmiiiing!" he shuddered.
His entire body was racked with the convulsive shivers of orgasm. Kenny felt his hips surge into Linda's face. His cock vanished into the ruby red "O" of her lips. The momentary glance he got of her face told him his teacher was locked in the throes of her own enjoyment. Then all control failed and his cock began spewing out the heavy white cream of his lust.
The youth felt like he creamed the entire insides of the woman's mouth. In reality, Linda was sucking and swallowing quickly. She didn't want to miss a single drop of that precious jism. It was salty, tangy and totally unique. A gourmet's treat and she wasn't about to waste any of it.
She continued sucking until every droplet of the boy's jism had been pulled from his dong. When Linda felt Kenny's prick begin to wilt, she knew there wasn't anything left.
She licked her lips, then carefully put the limp cock back into the boy's jeans. The brunette wiggled out from under the desk and stood behind the exhausted boy again.
"How was it, Kenny? Your first blow-job?" He looked up at her, his pale blue eyes dancing with pleasure. "If all the lessons are like this one, Miss Blake, how about me coming in every day after school?"
Linda laughed. It was just like a kid to say something like that.
"I don't think that would be a smart idea, Kenny. Let's just stick to the schedule your dad approved."
Yet, she thought, what would it be like? Every day?



CHAPTER THREE


Linda thought hard about how much further she could go with Kenny. Looking at the boy seemed to stir her passions even more. She wasn't satisfied with merely sucking him off. There had to be more. Her body demanded it.
The teacher wasn't sun she could deny the itchy, empty feeling in her cunt. It was trying to devour her entire body. The squishy feeling of her juices flowing and soaking her panties was driving her out of her mind.
"Kenny," she began hesitantly, not wanting to say anything but driven by wild, insane lust, "are you too tired for… for some more?"
His blue eyes widened. "Gosh, Miss Blake, no! Anything you want, I'll be glad to do!"
She smiled lasciviously when she heard his eager boyish voice. Kenny was hers to command. The teenager was so young, so vulnerable. But that was part of the attraction she felt towards her student. All the men in her life had been pushy, aggressive. They got very uptight when she tried to tell them what she wanted, what her body needed for complete sexual satisfaction.
Kenny would never question her commands. He didn't know any better. It was all new to him, bright and fresh and completely erotic.
Linda stood. She felt acutely uncomfortable.
The silk panties she wore were soggy with her cunt juice. She leaned back against her desk, legs spread widely.
"All right, Kenny. I want you to reach up under my skirt and take off my panties." When she saw the youth hesitate, she urged him on.
"Go on, Ken. It's all right. I want you to do it." His hands were shaking but the boy slowly moved his fingers along the twin pillars of Linda's silky smooth legs. He felt the satiny flesh of her upper legs and tingles raced down his arms. In spite of himself, he was getting hard again.
"Keep going, Kenny. Further up. Much further!"
Kenny's fingers lightly touched the juice-soaked undies. He might have stuck his fingers in a light socket. Galvanic shock rattled through his body, but it wasn't simply electricity, it was sexual electricity oozing out of this sexy woman.
"Is it okay?" His voice quavered. In spite of what his history teacher had said, this didn't seem right to him. Yet, why not? Wasn't this what all the guys were talking about? Getting into a chick's pants? He wasn't even having to work at it.
He must turn on his teacher so much, she was actually begging him to do it!
"Sure, Kenny. Please, hurry!"
Her need was growing by leaps and bounds. Her cunt ached unmercifully. It needed expert attention and quickly. She had to have a finger, a tongue – a cock!
The youth looped his fingers over the tops of Linda's panties. He fumbled a bit at the elastic. It felt funny to him, unusual. When Linda arched her back and raised her ass off the desk, Kenny found he could easily remove the woman's soaking panties.
He had the crimson silk undies in his hand. He looked at them as if he was in a daze. Some inner force commanded him. The boy slowly lifted them to his face and he deeply inhaled. The intoxicating fragrance of the cunt juice-soaked material made his tiny cock completely rigid with lust once more. His breath became hard and sandpapery in his throat. As he ran his hand over the dripping material that had just pressed against the mysterious triangle of Linda's sex, Kenny thought he was going to come again.
"Ken!" moaned Linda, "don't worry about that now. I… I know it's something different but I need you! Oh, God, forgive me, I need you!" She scooted her ass a bit closer to the edge of the desk again.
"What do you want me to do, Miss Blake?" The boy was unsure, but it was beginning to sound really exciting to him. This was going to be something to really brag to all his friends about. He was positive none of the other eighteen-year-olds had ever done – what?
"Under my skirt. Stick your head up under my skirt and lick me! Use your tongue all up and down my legs. And on my pussy. Eat me, Kenny! Ram your tongue into my poor little cunt!"
The words shocked the boy. He'd heard them before but they were only used by other guys. Girls never said things like that.
Linda gripped his hair in both her hands. With impressive power, she pulled his blond head toward her, then lifted her skirt.
That was all the woman had to do. The sight of the smooth, alabaster white legs spread in front of him like a wondrous vee really turned him on. And the vertex was the woman's pussy. Kenny could see the tangled mat of pubic hair. The dewy droplets of cunt juice oozing down the inside of one creamy leg.
Kenny fastened his mouth just above Linda's knee. The action of his tongue against her sensitive flesh almost brought her off. She moaned low in her throat, feeling the boy's rough, wet tongue coursing back and forth just above her knee. For a kid who didn't know what to do, he was learning fast.
Linda's breath came faster and faster as Kenny moved up her leg. Mid-thigh he encountered the rivulet of cunt juice. When he tasted it, at first he wasn't sure if he liked it or not. A quick swipe with his tongue completely lapped up all the rivulet. He decided the salty, slightly acid tang was to his liking.
So much to his liking, he wanted more. He knew where it came from. And he was going straight for the source. The teacher felt her student's tongue slowly, agonizingly move up her fleshy leg. The milky skin was quickly covered with goose bumps. Electrical tingles jolted her. She felt her cunt start raining out a torrent of fuck fluids. The boy's tongue was driving her wild and he hadn't even gotten to her cunt yet!
Kenny was enjoying the exploration. The light was dim under Miss Blake's skirt, and he couldn't see very well, but – he made do. Besides, it was his tongue and fingers that were giving him the most pleasure. While he licked and lapped avidly at all the love juice trickling down the woman's leg, his fingers were busy exploring the unfamiliar territory.
He caressed the backs of his teacher's legs. Linda wanted to scream out her joy then and there. With a huge effort, she managed to contain her emotions. It wouldn't do to let her passion get the better of her. Not in the school building.
How could she ever explain what a eighteen-year old boy was doing under her skirt, licking her pussy?
Linda Blake didn't understand what was going on in her head. It was as if the very possibility of discovery added extra spice to her oral lovemaking with Kenny.
The boy continued massaging and kneading the pliant flesh of the woman's legs. As his avid mouth moved closer and closer to her dewy bush, Kenny allowed his hands to roam at will. He caressed the back sides of Linda's legs. The cool flesh stimulated him. The more he stroked the milky expanse, the hotter the skin seemed to get. It was then that he finally realized he was turning her on. That made his cock bounce and pound hard inside his jeans. He was actually making it with a woman and satisfying her!
"Oh, Kenny, Kenny! Hurry, hurry, hurry!" Linda moaned piteously. Her body was demanding the absolute release of orgasm. The throbbing blood in her temples sounded like drums. A tiny vein in her throat pulsed wildly. Her tits rose and fell in a rapid motion which would have made the boy shoot his wad if he could have seen them bouncing around.
He was blind to all but Linda's snatch. With her skirt over his head, his world centered entirely around the vet where her legs met in that wondrous divine triangle, that Devil's Triangle of her sex.
Kenny's mouth firmly fixed over her mound. Linda almost lost her balance, and fell ever backwards on her desk. She held on for dear life. There was too much to lose if anyone saw her writhing around in the throes of passion on her desk. As it was, it seemed like she was merely sitting with her back to the door.
The wet strands of pubic hair tickled and stimulated Kenny. The boy was lost in the swampy paradise of her auburn pussy mound. His tongue began rolling around and around in little ovals on her cunt lips. He shoved out hard and fast against her crotch. Linda gulped in a deep breath of air, then held it.
The sensations ripping through her body were incredible. She wanted Kenny to continue for ever and ever!
"Lower, Kenny, lower! Go lower!"
The boy mumbled around a mouthful of pussy. He'd already discovered the blushing pink, blood-engorged pussy lips. Running his tongue up and down the edge of her sex lips seemed to drive her wild. Her hips bucked and lifted off the table top. Her gyrations made it harder and harder for him to keep his mouth in the proper position.
Kenny kept at his tasty task. The juicy sex lips were the source of all that succulent fluid that had been running down the insides of Linda's thighs. That made the trip to the cunt all the more attractive to the youth. He wanted as much pussy juice as he could get!
Without being told, he decided he could suck and suck and suck and get what he wanted. He used his lips to good advantage. He managed to enclose his mouth around Linda's pussy lips. Then Kenny sucked. He pulled her cunt lips completely into his mouth.
As the delicate, rigid-with-lust pussy lips brushed over his teeth, Kenny lightly bit down.
The effect was startling.
Linda yelped, then bit down on her lower lip. Her entire body shook and quivered. The dull burning in her cunt had suddenly blazed into a huge fire. The fire spread with lightning speed throughout her body and orgasm smashed into her brain. The world spun and twisted around her while she helplessly held onto the edge of her desk.
Kenny knew this was something really special. He wanted to see if he could repeat his lewd act. It had to be something like he'd felt when she was sucking on his cock.
The youth started sucking and running his tongue rapidly back and forth along the trapped edges of Linda's pussy lips. The woman's response heartened him. The teen-ager knew he was doing the right thing. When his teacher clamped her legs firmly alongside his head, he was suddenly deaf as well as blind.
It didn't matter. He knew he could do what was important without being able to see or hear. His tongue was doing all the important work for him. Everything that mattered was centered inside those pussy lips he so lightly held.
Kenny's tongue stabbed out, cock-hard. Linda cried out, shivering and moaning at the sudden unexpected invasion of her hollow own. The tongue raced up into her velvety interior and began to stir around like a spoon in a honey pot.
Kenny hardly noticed the increased pressure on his ears from the silky prison of Linda's thighs. He was too intent on the source of that wondrous fuck fluid squirting out of Linda's cunt. Kenny's tongue swirled and spun like a tornado inside the woman's cunt. He didn't want to miss a single droplet of that flowing love juice. And the feel of her cuntal walls on his rough tongue stimulated him, too. Velvet? Silk? Rippled?
It was so hard to tell. And it didn't matter. Not at all. All he was interested in was sucking and working his tongue around the insides of Linda's pussy. He was getting a close up view of what all of his fellow students had never seen.
How they'd envy him if they only knew!
Kenny's tongue slipped out of her cunt and began working up and down the red gash of Linda's sex. Along the way, he found the tiny spire. He didn't know exactly what it was. But he figured it wouldn't hurt to give it a tongue lashing.
His dextrous tongue lashed out and battered unmercifully into the tiny little clit. He vaguely heard Miss Blake cry again. The boy felt her hands pressing firmly into the back of his head, even through her skirt. Whatever this tiny bud of flesh was, it was giving her all the pleasure in the world.
Kenny kept sucking and lightly biting on her clit. When he could, he ran his tongue around and around in slow, lazy circles. He knew it instantly when Linda climaxed again.
The pressure on his ears became unbearable. Linda was totally caught up in the battering ram of pleasure that smashed repeatedly into her body. The lightest touch on her clit felt like a hammer blow. A feathery breath was suddenly a hurricane of lust. She tried to contain her orgasm, to hoard it for a big one. Everything built up in her body too rapidly for her.
She came.
Kenny continued licking and sucking until the well dried up. The wonderful little hole no longer oozed the tasty juice. He reluctantly withdrew from under Linda's skirt.
The look on her face was worth seeing. She seemed to glow from inside. There was no other way she could be described. If Linda Blake had been gorgeous before, now she was a Goddess.
Her brown hair was slightly dismayed. It floated around her head like a halo. Her green eyes shone like emeralds. Her skin was milky and flushed at the same time.
Kenny thought she was the most lovely creature he'd ever seen.
She straightened her dress, then picked up her panties, quickly stuffing them into her purse.
Smiling at the boy, Linda said, "Thank you, Kenny. That was… marvelous! Now, I think you'd better get along home. Enough for today's lesson."
He looked up at her with expectation in his blue eyes. He wanted more.
As if reading his mind, Linda told him, "Day after tomorrow. And since you did so good today, I might have an extra special surprise for you. A very, very special one."
With that cryptic promise, Kenny went off to have wet dreams for two nights.



CHAPTER FOUR


"All right, class. Who knows the answer to the question? How many men signed the Declaration of Independence?"
Linda Blake looked around the room and saw a sea of blank faces. A few looked as if they were working hard at figuring out the answer, as if it could be calculated. The usual number of hands were waving boldly in the air. Those were the students who never failed to have the right answer at the right time.
There was an addition to the bright kids this time. Kenny Tesser's hand was waving along with the others.
"Kenny. You seem to have the answer on the tip of your tongue." For a brief instant, Linda shivered with the memory of Kenny's tongue lapping up and down the inside of her thigh, then slowly moving up, to her snatch and sucking and licking her twat until she cried out in orgasm.
The teacher shook the remembrance from her head. This was class time. She didn't dare let such thoughts intrude or she might say or do something she'd later regret.
"Yes, Miss Blake. There were fifty-six signers."
"Hmmm, that's right. Very good. I'm glad to see you're studying harder now than you were before." She went on with the lecture on American history. It was true that Kenny was working harder than he had before she'd begun her unique tutoring program with him. The boy seemed to want to please her. And that was fine with Linda. The brunette didn't have to waste as much time trying to force odd bits of knowledge into his head. If he willingly studied, then… then they could do more interesting things.
There were more interesting kinds of head, too. And more interesting things to stuff.
The bell rang and the class dashed for the door. It was Friday. Not a one of the students wanted to stay an extra second, not with the weekend ahead of them.
None, except Kenny. He wanted to stay for his extra-special session with Miss Blake. The last, one had been super. And the vague promise she'd made him about this one being unique had kept him guessing for two solid days. He thought he might know what she meant.
No more of the mouth love. He didn't think that was for kids, it was too neat for that. But he knew that there was something to be done with his cock other than run a hand up and down it or have Linda suck on it.
Likewise, there was a lot to do with that hairy clam he'd found hidden tinder her skirt. More than just running his tongue around inside the tiny hole.
Kenny got hard just thinking that Linda Blake was actually going to let him fuck her.
He walked hesitantly up to her desk, half-afraid she was going to dismiss him and half-afraid she wouldn't, he said, "Miss Blake? Do you want to, uh, have one of the, uh, sessions tonight?"
Green eyes shone into his blue ones. The woman erotically licked her lips. The boy hadn't thought it was possible to get turned on by such a simple act, yet he was getting more and more rigid just looking at his seductive history teacher.
The coral tip of her tongue flashed out between her red lips. The small lip sensuously licked and moved in a complete circuit around her lips. The way the corners of her mouth turned upward slightly made it all seem naughty, not quite the thing you'd do in polite company.
And it made the teenager's cock as hard as an iron rod.
"Sure, Kenny. Didn't I promise you something new?"
"Uh, yeah, you did. But, er, I thought maybe… well, it's the weekend and all that…"
"Do you want to go? Is that it?" Linda didn't try to conceal the disappointment in her voice. She couldn't control herself with Kenny any more. It was becoming an obsession with her. The boy's young body was so strongly attractive to her that she'd dare anything for one of the "sessions" with him.
"Oh, no! Nothing like that. I – never mind." He looked down at the tops of his sneakers.
Linda looked over the young boy in front of her. He'd changed immensely in just the week since she'd started relieving her sexual tensions with him. He seemed more composed, less upset over minor things. There was an acceptance of his home life now that hadn't existed before. In his own immature way, Linda thought Kenny might be failing in love with her.
The idea appealed to her. It was kinky, a twenty-eight-year old woman seducing a eighteen year-old boy. He was half as old as she was. But the very kinkiness of it all turned Linda on in a big way. That and the idea they could be caught during any of the "tutoring" periods by a passing teacher or the principal.
Whatever it was doing for her, it was doing wonders for Kenny. He was studying harder just to be able to fool around during their clandestine meetings. He wanted all the time spent on his extra-special lessons in lust.
"Close the door, will you, Kenny?" She watched the boy cress the room and carefully shut the door with the frosted glass panel in it. Now, the only way they could be seen would be someone coming into the room.
Linda felt a thrill at the thought someone might come into the classroom while she and Kenny were fucking. After all, there was no way in hell she could possibly control herself if the boy managed to trigger an orgasm in her.
Kenny returned and stood obediently by the woman's desk. She smiled, then reached under her full, loose skirt. She'd planned ahead. Linda wanted a dress that would easily pull up around her waist.
When the boy saw tat his teacher was going to take off her panties, he coughed, then shyly asked, "Miss Blake… Linda? Would you, uh, mind if I did that? I sort of like doing it."
"No," she said in surprise. "I wouldn't mind at all. In fact, I'd like you to do it, Kenny."
She stood beside her desk waiting patiently. His hands were shaking slightly but he was more confident of his actions now than he had been two days earlier. He stroked up and down the woman's wondrously smooth legs. The ripple of her satiny skin excited him. It felt cool to the touch.
Shimmers of delight radiated through his body. His arms tingled with the motion. Under his hands was vibrant female flesh. Linda never moved as the boy softly stroked up and down her leg. Nor did she move when his hand strayed between her thighs.
Linda sighed when Kenny lightly, furtively touched her silk-encased pussy mound. His fingers slipped under the edge and momentarily diddled in the tangled jungle of pubic hair. Then the boy's hand started working the silk panties off.
Linda shuddered with anticipation. Kenny's hand stroked up along the curve of her pert, taut ass. His fingers rubbed over her pussy mound lightly touching her cunt lips. Already she felt her cunt beginning to seethe and ooze its oils. She knew that his hand was so close to her cunt that he could reach out and grasp her any time he wanted.
But Kenny was inexperienced. He didn't know what turned a woman on yet. That was what this was all about. This was why she was taking the time to show him.
"Kenny, oh, Kenny! Hmmmm, thaaaaat's gooooad!" Linda moaned suddenly, the boy's hand returning to stroke along her sex slash. "But get the panties off. Yeeeesssss!" she hissed. "That's the waaay!"
Waves of delight coursed through her body. The light touches the boy wed on her gash made her cunt overflow with inner lubricants. He didn't try stuffing his fingers into her. Not yet. He was still not sun if it was right that she should be this juicy. He still worried that something was wrong and he was hurting her.
Kenny's hand had become drenched with Linda's pussy juice. He tossed the panties aside, then dropped to his knees. He burrowed up under his teacher's skirt again. He wanted to sample more of the woman's juicy delights.
This time, however, Linda had something else in mind. She grabbed him by the back of the collar. Lifting, she got him back to his feet.
"Kenny," she sighed, settling her ass on the desk so that her legs hung over, "are you stiff yet?"
"What?"
"Are you hard? Do you have an erection?"
"Oh." He was feeling the tight constraints of his jeans in a big way. His cock was a white hot poker trapped inside his pants. There wasn't much else he wanted in the world than to release it.
A quick movement of Linda's hands and she had his prick out. She gave it an encouraging squeeze.
"Now's the time you learned what really pleases a woman. You're going to fuck me. Hard and fast, but you're going to fuck me."
"But I…"
Linda pulled his four-inch dick toward her cunt while she hiked up her skirt. She felt the youth's cock tighten when the full light of day shone down on her exposed pussy mound.
"Don't worry, Kenny. I'll show you everything. Everything. Just trust me."
"Sure, Miss… Linda. I trust you. I… stuff my, uh, cock into you?" His voice quivered now.
"Y-yes!"
The teacher pulled the boy to her body. Her eager hand guided his cock to her cunt. She felt the slender tube of meat grow under her grasp. Kenny was getting more and more excited. As he did, blood pounded fiercely into his prick. And that expanded the four-inch length until its girth was almost that of a man's dick.
Kenny licked his dry lips. He looked don to where he was being led. The brown-furred triangle of Linda's sex seemed to attract him like a magnet pulls iron. He could see tiny droplets of her cunt juice suspended in the pussy mound. And, like an erode arrow, the bush pointed down to that area where his cock was slowly entering.
He felt the wetness on the tip of his cock. His glans throbbed and hurt from desire. As the boy's dick pushed through the blood-filled flaps guarding the woman's cunt, he found his breath coming faster and faster. His heart pounded wildly. His hips were almost beyond control! For a reason he only vaguely understood, he wanted to slam his hips forward as hard and fast as he could.
Linda pulled harder on his cock. He felt the entire end of his prick go up into the hot, steamy interior of her cunt. Kenny closed his eyes and gasped. The heat seemed to flow down his cock and into his balls. He felt his cum bubble and boil. The furry sac containing his balls hardened into a small sphere.
Desire burst forth in his loins for the first time. And, for the first time, he knew exactly what to do.
Without hesitation, Kenny slammed his body against Linda's. The sudden penetration robbed both of them of their breath.
The impact carried the woman back, flat onto the desk. Kenny ended up pressing down onto her tits. He felt the rapid motion of the mounds of her succulent tits against his chest. For a brief second, he wished she wasn't wearing a bra. Kenny wanted to take a double handful of her boobs and squeeze and maul them.
But the warmth and pressure between his legs suddenly occupied him again. Linda used her stomach muscles to good advantage. She clamped down on Kenny's buried length. With his cock all the way up her cunt, the boy thought the tiny tunnel he had fucked into was collapsing. He was positive he was going to have his cock chopped off by the sudden pressure.
He yelped.
"Don't worry, Kenny, darling," Linda soothed. "Just relax and enjoy the feelings in your body. It's all right. It's natural. Normal. Just do whatever seems right."
She lay back on the desk. Her legs were still draped over the edge of the desk. With sudden resolve, Linda raised them and locked her ankles behind Kenny's back. The boy was trapped, his cock hidden up her cunt. She didn't want to take the chance of him backing out and panicking. She wanted him to fuck her.
The boy's cock didn't completely fill her cunt. She had to really squeeze down before she could feel the pulsating prick in her cunt. Then Linda began moving her hips in an erotic motion, slowly undulating back and forth.
Kenny got the idea. With the teacher's legs imprisoning him, he could not move much. But he was able to wiggle around enough. And with a four inch dong, it was all he needed. He pulled back until only the purpled hood of his dick rested inside Linda.
With a sudden pistoning motion of his pelvis, Kenny drove his cock into Linda. They both gasped. The boy was sure he'd pass out from the sudden experience. His entire body shook in reaction. The warmth and heat and wetness and tightness of her cunt were so wonderful!
This was a damn sight better even than letting the woman jack him off!
"That's it, Kenny! Fuck me! Fuck me noooow!"
The boy's hips seemed to take over. He grunted, then shoved forward as powerfully as he could. He felt the hot flesh of Linda's cunt surround his cock. Her wet fuck juices coated his dick. The youth was buried balls deep up the seething, hot cunt.
He retreated until only the tip of his cock remained inside the brunette. Then Kenny shoved forward, this time aided by the wonderful pull of Linda's legs. She wanted him buried as far up her clinging cunt as possible.
Their breathing began to sound like steam engines. The boy panted and puffed as he worked. Then, the age old rhythm began to find it way to the surface past his nervousness. In and out, in and out in a smooth coordinated effort.
"Fuck meeee! Ohhhh, yessss!" cried Linda, her hips thrashing around on the desk. She felt her ass lifting off the table with each and every stroke Kenny made into her cunt. The pressure seemed to build inside her body. Every powerful fucking motion sent arrows of delight sailing into her body. The friction caused by the passage of Kenny's cock into her cunt was driving her mad with lust.
With a particularly hard balls-deep thrust, Kenny knew that he wouldn't be able to continue. His mind was glazed over. His vision blurred. All that mattered to the youngster was the burning in his balls. It wasn't possible for him to control himself any longer.
He came.
Kenny kept fucking Linda until his cock started to droop. But it was long enough. The feel of his flesh moving across her cuntlips and clit, the friction created by his cock as it reamed out her cunt, the very sight of the young boy's face as he fucked her and brought off Linda.
The woman moaned, then grunted as she climaxed. It took all her control to keep from screaming out her passions. That would have brought everyone in the building down on them in an instant.
As it was, Linda Blake was just barely aware of what was happening when she heard footsteps coming down the hall. She quickly pushed Kenny into a chair and whispered, "Damn it, zip up your fly!"
She tried to arrange her skirt to look as normal as possible, then spun and plopped down in her chair just as the door to the classroom opened.
"Oh, sorry, Linda," said Susan Hendrix, one of the other teachers. "I didn't know you had anyone left here."
"It's okay, Sue. What can I do for you?"
"Just wanted to see if you were interested in, uh, well, the usual Friday afternoon uh, conference." She didn't want to come out and ask if Linda wanted to go down to the Plucky Duck for a few drinks. It never paid to advertise that school teachers might enjoy liquor. That lost too many jobs and jobs were hard to come by.
"I suppose so. Kenny was just leaving, weren't you, Kenny?"
"Uh, sure, Miss Blake. See you again next week?" The quiver in his voice was obvious to Linda but apparently not to Sue. She didn't even look twice as the boy left.
"Be with you in a minute," said Linda. She hastily picked up the discarded panties and stuffed them into her purse making certain Sue didn't see what she was doing. It had been close. A few seconds earlier and the other teacher would have discovered her with Kenny.



CHAPTER FIVE


The following week, Kenny had come up to Linda and told her: "Miss Blake, I think my dad's going to be gone tonight. I know you didn't want to keep on with the, uh."
Linda smiled. She enjoyed being with the boy. It made her feel good. And when the boy felt good, too, it made her all the more alive. There was something about having sex with Kenny that really got to her in a big way.
But getting her action in the classroom held too many dangers. The last session had almost ended in disaster when Sue walked in on them. A lot of fast talking kept the other teacher from even suspecting. If worse came to worse, Linda knew she could always blackmail Sue. The woman and one of the married men teachers were getting it on. Linda doubted any of the others knew. She'd learned of it purely by accident when she'd gone into the teachers' lounge and heard the two talking of things more intimate than teaching schedules or grading papers.
The brunette hated the idea of blackmail. It'd be so much nicer if she could get into Kenny's house and "instruct" him there.
Thinking about it, she knew it would be sort of nice if she could land the boy's father but that was a dim hope. The man seemed wrapped up in himself and his problems, not that she could blame him with a wife like he had.
"Sounds all right to me, Kenny. Why don't I come by in about an hour or so?"
"Great!" the boy enthused. "I'll be waiting for you." He lowered his eyes for a moment, then shyly looked at her with that gaze that made the woman all sticky and wet in the crotch. Innocence, sheer innocence shone from his eyes.
"Uh, what're we gonna do this time? You know what I mean, don't you?" he said, his young voice slightly shrill.
"We'll see when I get there. Now run along."
The boy shot out of the classroom. She watched him go and slowly ran her hands over her body. It felt so good having the youngster's hands roam over her tits, gently explore her cunt lips, dive deep up her cunt all wet and yearning. Linda toyed with the idea of masturbating. Sometimes during dull classes, she'd done that very thing. Taking a handful of pencils, she'd run them back and forth into her cunt.
The erasers soon got all smooth and slippery with her cunt juice, even if the yellow painted wood dragged and chaffed a little. The only time she could indulge in such fun, though, was when she was sitting behind her desk. None of the students could see what she was doing.
Somehow, doing it in front of the entire class added to the thrill. Once, when she came, it had seemed like the top of her head was going to blow off with the force of the orgasm. It'd been a real corker. She knew one reason it was so good was the possibility of getting caught at it. Exhibitionism had its advantages, and a super big climax was one of them.
Linda quickly finished up the papers littering her desk and stuffed them into a drawer. She could hardly wait to get to Kenny and start on today's "tutoring". Thinking about him and sex had gotten her ready for a really hot session.
The drive to the Tesser house was a short one. Linda didn't even bother locking her car. She was in too big a hurry to get started. The woman didn't have any clear idea what she was going to do with Kenny. That would have to sort of work itself out as they went along. Whatever it was, it'd have to be special.
She needed a good fuck. Her entire body craved it. Every cell in her body quivered and seemed to hunger for the feel of hard, driving cock plunging all the way up her cunt. The filled feeling, the wetness and the warmth of friction were as necessary to her as air and food and water.
Linda Blake virtually attacked Kenny when he opened the door.
She made him eat her first. The sensuous feel of the boy's tongue running up and down her blood-filled pussy lips brought her a couple times. When he started sucking in the torrents of love juice squirting out of her cunt, she was in seventh heaven.
Kenny struggled for air. He gulped in a deep breath and asked, "What about me? My cock feels like it's going lo just blow apart any second now!"
The way the youngster said that made Linda go all weak and watery inside. Just a few days ago, he was so shy and hesitant about using words like "cock" and "cunt". She'd taught him that they were words, words describing good things.
Just hearing him so calmly accepting her advice and telling her his sexual need increased her lust.
Her cunt seemed to froth with joy and passion for the boy. She managed to roll over to one side and let the blond-haired youth out from between the sweet prison of her thighs.
"Let me suck on it, then!"
She quickly unzipped the boy's jeans. His cock sprang out like an eager puppy greeting its master. Linda held the four-inch dong almost reverently. As she caressed it, her hand became warmer. The prick shook and bobbed around until it seemed like it was trying to escape.
She couldn't allow that! Her mouth completely covered Kenny's prick. An agile tongue began working from base to glans with the eagerness of a sexually starved woman. Linda's mouth tasted the acrid taste of the tiny drop of pre-seminal fluid that beaded at the tip of the boy's dick. She worked even harder because she knew that was the signal that Kenny was going to come.
She wanted as much time working him over with her tongue and mouth as possible before he erupted. Her tongue raced up and down his cock twice, then she felt the hot blast of his cum on the roof of her mouth. Linda swallowed. The jizz had the wonderful, salty taste she loved so much. A quick swipe of her tongue around the boy's spewing cock brought out another blast.
This one was even more powerful than the first. Kenny's hips started moving of their own will. He started fucking Linda's face with short, quick strokes. Her warm mouth had lighted the fire in his balls. The sudden rush of his jizz had taken him by surprise. The youth didn't even have a chance to practice his control, he came so quickly.
Now there was nothing to do but enjoy it. As he gushed out his load into his teacher's mouth, Kenny managed to look down. Linda's auburn hair was in wild disarray. It seemed to completely cover his crotch. It tickled a little, but what he felt the most was her tongue swirling erotically around his prick. The boy loved the feel of Linda's mouth on his cock. He loved it even more when she got him to come. He started moving his hips faster and faster. Kenny wanted to shove his prick as far into the woman's mouth as he could. It felt good buried to his balls. The heat, the warmth, the wetness, the quick flicks of her tongue all made him feel good.
And when she sucked, he was lost in a fever dream. As he blasted out his cum, his entire world spun and shook in a crazy jigsaw pattern. Nothing focused right. His body trembled and beads of sweat broke out on his forehead. In spite of himself, Kenny found his hands lacing and unlacing through the thick jungle of Linda's hair. He had been pulling her face into his crotch as hard as he could.
The teacher didn't mind. In fact, she hardly noticed. She wanted as much of that four inches as she could get.
But it wasn't quite enough. When Linda had sucked away the last drop of jizz, she was still unsatisfied. Her insides felt hollow. Her entire body longed for something long and hard.
A man's cock.
Her reverie was broken by the sound of a car door slamming. For a moment, she couldn't figure out what was happening. Then it hit her like a blow to the stomach.
Jerry Tesser was returning home earlier than planned.
"Quick, Kenny, zip up your pants! Your father's coming in."
Linda managed to smooth out her skirt and stuff her panties into her purse before Jerry got into the room. When the man walked into the living room, all looked normal. Kenny was sitting at the kitchen table looking like he was sweating over a hard problem. Linda was lounging back in a chair, her legs crossed.
"How's it going?" Jerry asked, dropping a sack of groceries on the kitchen table.
"Great, Dad, just great!" the boy said enthusiastically.
"Glad to hear it. Your grades seem to be going up since Miss Blake started giving you a little extra-curricular tutoring." The man turned to the teacher and said, "I'd like to thank you. Ken's a good kid. He just needed some help over the hard stuff, I guess."
Linda's eyes were devouring Jerry's stolid bulk. Well-muscled arms looked like they could crush her. His stomach was flat and hard as a slab of granite. The man's entire appearance was one of confidence and sexuality.
Linda wondered if she could ever make it with him. It could be sensational having his dick powerfully ramming into her, she quickly stopped thinking such thoughts. She felt her cunt beginning to water again and now she didn't have any underwear on. It wouldn't do to ooze all over the furniture in a fantasy lust for the man.
"Yes," she said, trying to keep her voice level, "Kenny's work has improved quite a bit. I'd like to keep on coming, though. To make sure he doesn't start sluffing off on his homework."
Jerry sat down on the sofa, his arms, extended along the top. Linda's eyes fleetingly glanced at the man's crotch but she couldn't see anything. The angle was wrong. She uncomfortably uncrossed her legs and re-crossed them in the opposite direction.
As the woman did so, she had the sudden chilly feeling that Jerry had seen all the way up to her bush. And knew she was completely naked and helpless under her thin skirt.
In a way, it frightened her and in a way, it made her heart race faster in anticipation. But anticipation of what? What could she really expect from him?
"Ken, why don't you forget your lessons for a white and run out and play? I'd like to talk with Miss Blake alone for an hour or so."
The boy slammed his book and was heading for the door as he shouted back, "I'll be over at Mike's!"
The door closed and suddenly Linda felt alone and isolated. She was with a man she lusted after and yet she felt adrift. She wasn't sure how to handle the situation. Her cunt was feeling prickly like millions of tiny ants were crawling inside her. She knew that a thin trickle of cunt juice would soon betray her unless something was done soon. It only remained for her to figure out what.
"I've been wondering exactly what type of lessons you've been giving my kid," Jerry said.
"History. A little arithmetic since he…" Her gaze locked firmly on the man's bright blue eyes. She wasn't kidding him for a second. Without being told, Linda knew that Jerry Tesser had figured out her little game with Kenny. She began to feel even more frightened at the prospect of what he might do to her.
"Yeah. I know," he said. "And you know I know. I've got a question to ask, though, and I'd like an honest answer."
She mutely nodded.
"Why the kid? When you could have me just as easy?"
For a moment, the full impact of what Jerry said didn't penetrate. Linda was still too confused to respond. When she sorted it all out, her eyes flashed back to Jerry's trousers. He'd unzipped his fly and standing like a soldier at attention was an eight-inch cock. The big knobby head was the color of a plum. The meaty shaft was big, very big and a fierce red color. The very sight of that manly spire of pleasure made her cunt drool and slobber.
"I…" Linda's lips moved but no sound came out. She was stunned. Here was the very thing she'd been looking for and had been worrying about for so long!
"Don't bother with a long, drawn out explanation. Just get down on the floor. On your hands and knees. I'm going to fuck you like a dog!"
The words electrically zinged through her body. She felt a small quivery sensation deep down inside. Then, as if she were a puppet on a string, she fell to her hands and knees in instant obedience to Jerry's command. It was as if all volition had left her. She was his to command. He could tell her to do anything and she'd do it without question.
Jerry stood, his prick dancing around in front of his body like a stallion. In a quick movement, he was out of his trousers. Another and he stood naked behind Linda.
The woman didn't turn. Remaining on her hands and knees, she looked behind and up at the towering man. Somehow, all she could see was the monstrous prick jutting proudly from his groin. The huge glans gleamed a dull purple in the light of the room. The sight made her shiver and shake inside. Her ass began to tingle as if someone was sticking pins into it. Just the thought of haying Jerry's huge dick shoved into her from behind was enough to make the teacher's cunt slobber.
Linda flinched when Jerry jerked off her skirt. "Can't have that in the way of business." She heard the man drop to his knees, then say, "Good thing you're not wearing any panties. I'd rip them off, otherwise!"
Just as he said that, the woman felt powerful hands grip the twin globes of ass flesh and begin pulling them apart. For a brief instant, she thought he meant to rip her in half. Then the sensations began to soak into her body. Jerry kept rotating the warm, smoothly skinned buttocks until every nerve in Linda's body was fixing and ready to fuck.
She gasped and moaned as his hands explored her ass. Waves of delight flooded her body as Jerry shoved his hand between the thick slabs of ass flesh. Linda cried out once when Jerry's finger rubbed against her asshole.
For an eternity it seemed as if his thick finger was going to shove all the way up into her guts. Her tight asshole clamped down around his finger with grim determination. It didn't intend to let anything up her ass.
"Not now," was all Jerry said.
Linda waited. She knew from the feel of Jerry's strong hands gripping her waist what was to come. He didn't intend playing around with her asshole any longer. He was going to start what he'd said he was intending to do.
Jerry was going to fuck her like a bitch in heat. Linda felt his hairy thighs rubbing against her satiny rear. The next instant, she screamed out, "Ooooohhhhh! Shiitit!" as his mighty battering ram of cock drove hard and fast into her cunt. One instant, her cunt was empty, yearning for cock. The next instant, she felt the entire eight inches of that telephone-pole-thick dong shoved into her guts. Her inner membrane was pulled and stretched out of shape. Linda knew that Jerry's huge prick had ripped her apart. He was going to drive that spike of cock all the way up to her chin. Jerry grunted, his voice deep. Then, as he began to slowly pull his dick out of her cunt, he muttered, "Damn, woman, but you've got a pussy like a vise!", certain whether she liked it or not Linda wasn't when Jerry managed to withdraw all but the hooded end of his cock from her snatch. The sudden pain had receded and left only warmth and good feelings. And that emptiness she'd felt so often. In spite of thinking she was being torn apart, she had to have his cock inside her!
Linda didn't have long to wait. She felt Jerry's hands tenser then her cunt lips were compressed by the forceful rush of Jerry's cock deep into her interior once more. This time, once the blond giant had buried his dong balls-deep in her, he began to move his hips in a maddeningly slow spiral.
"Stirs you up, don't it?" he said. Jerry continued rotating his hips around and around. He felt the added lubricants seethe and ooze out, of the hot, greedy little hole he was fucking into. Linda's cunt juices dribbled down onto his balls tickling him.
He couldn't believe how excitingly tight her velvety pussy was. Jerry was sure he'd fucked into a vise, then had the entire contraption shoved into a blast furnace. Linda's cunt was tighter and hotter than any he'd ever found. She gripped his prick with intensity. And the way she worked her stomach muscles, Jerry was sure her entire cunt would collapse around his cock and crush him flat.
"Fuck me, Jerry, unnngh!" the woman moaned as Jerry lifted slightly with his hips. If he was going to be imprisoned in her cunt, he was going to make sure that she knew exactly what she'd trapped.
Jerry began to exert more and more pressure and eventually managed to lift the woman's knees entirely off the ground with one of his mighty upward motions. Then, when he saw her arms collapse and her head rest on folded arms, he began to pull his dick out of her cunt.
His hands rested lightly on the gleaming white half-moons of her upthrust ass. He parted the cheeks and exposed her pussy lips to his lusting gaze. Jerry saw the very tip of his cock gently parting her cunt lips, the shaft of his cock gleaming brightly with Linda's love liquors. Heart beating faster and faster, the blood pounding in his ears like the art he lunged forward.
His cock mowed into Linda's cunt burning a tack into her belly. The friction of his passage lighted the fires of lust, and Jerry felt his balls collapsing into a tiny sac. He pulled out slowly to torment Linda. The man pinned at her piteous little moan. There couldn't be any doubt what was rampaging through the woman's body, not with a moan like that!
Linda was sure a red-hot poker was being jam med into her cunt. The hurtling piston of Jerry's cock seared her nerves, burned along her pussy until she was sure she'd be driven insane with her passions. The white-hot flood surged through her body, raced up her spine. She was wrapped in a giant hurricane of sensations.
The rough carpeting under her hands and knees, the feel of Jerry's hairy thighs rubbing against her ass, his calloused hands at her waist, but most of all, his eight-inch cock sailing up and down her cunt, stirred long hidden emotions in her. Her lungs filled with fire. Her breath was like sandpaper in her throat.
She needed Jerry to fuck her harder! Even harder than he was doing!
Small animal-like cries came from her lips. Linda wasn't able to form entire words. Her thoughts were tangled and twisted together like strands of spaghetti. Her universe centered on the cock shoved into her snatch.
Jerry seemed to realize the condition she was in. He knew what was going on in his own body. His loins ached. His rock-hard muscles were quivering in anticipation. It'd been too damn long since he'd fucked a woman. Ever since Bess took it into her head to be sick all the time, he hadn't gotten a good piece of ass. Now, it was just like Christmas: he comes home and finds a well-wrapped package of female flesh waiting for him.
He'd been right. Linda Blake had been screwing around with Ken. But Jerry'd been right about something else, too. When he'd met the teacher for the first time, he had seen the undisguised. Heat burning brightly in her green eyes.
They fit together well, he had to admit. Him, the husband without a wife. And Linda Blake, the horny school teacher who had a thing about little boys.
Little boys! He'd show her what a big man could do!
Jerry started fucking in and out of Linda's pussy with powerful, deliberate strokes. His cock screamed for faster penetration. His balls churned and boiled, begging to explode in orgasm.
The man continued his rhythm. He didn't want to rush it. He wanted Linda quivering before him. He wanted her to know that he was the master of the situation, that she was going to have to take whatever he dished out.
But he also wanted her to know that what he gave her would be far and away better than anything a eighteen-year-old kid could deliver.
Jerry felt the contractions around his cock start. He continued his fucking motion making sure he buried his prick all the way up the woman's cunt before pulling out. In spite of the orgasm that racked Linda's body, he kept fucking, fucking, fucking.
Linda shuddered as the gale force sensations smashed through her body. The massive prong digging into her guts lighted the fuse to a powder keg of hidden desires. She felt the pressure of orgasm building, but there was nothing she could do to hold it back.
Her entire body shook as climax blasted her into a blob of weak and shaky jello.
Jerry kept fucking.
"Jerry, oh, Jerry!" Linda gasped. "This is soooo great! Sooooo goood! UUUNGHHH!" she cried as she came a second time. The force of his cock shoving through her pussy set off a fresh series of erotic waves inside her belly.
Jerry bit down on his lower lip. He didn't trust himself to say a single word. His balls were hurting now. They threatened to split if he didn't do something – quick.
His mind was fogged with lust. He began fucking faster, ever faster into the seething interior of Linda's snatch. He felt like a giant fist reached out and grabbed him by the dong. The pressure all along his buried shaft was intense. The man didn't think he could pull his cock out of its berth without breaking it off.
He started moving with more power, with more speed. His hips flashed back and forth. He drove into her with mighty fury into the tiny cunt that opened before him. Jerry saw nothing. He was deaf to any sound but his own hurried breathing.
All the blond giant felt was his cock. It seemed to be dipped in charring acid. He was sure his prick would be burned to a nubbin by the intense heat of Linda's cunt.
He fucked faster.
Ever deeper, even harder. He sensed excited blood pounding into his already massive cock until he couldn't hold it back any longer. The flood of white, hot cream surged out of his balls and exploded the length of his cock.
Like a berserk hose, he creamed all over the inside of Linda's juicy cunt. His cock bucked and jerked like a wild horse in a stall. He felt the velvet walls of Linda's cunt smash down on his length another time as she had a third orgasm.
Then, together, they drifted down from their sexual high.
Jerry was panting as Linda collapsed forward to lay down on the rug. He looked down at her. From the waist down, she was naked. Her ass looked like a double humped mountain of succulent white flesh. Her alabaster thighs were slightly parted, and he could see his cum trickle out of her cunt.
He looked between his legs. A once mighty cock now hung a half mast. In another minute, it'd be a limp, sleeping snake.
But Jerry was happy. This was the first good piece of ass he'd gotten in a long time. And from the contented look on Linda's face, she wasn't about to complain.
In fact, Linda was dreamily thinking how nice it would be to get fucked like this all the time. Being able to command Kenny was one thing, but this!
Jerry was a man and he made love to her like a man should. Linda Blake was more than happy – she was sexually sated.
For the moment.



CHAPTER SIX


Jerry felt like a limp dishrag. His body seemed like it had rejected him for the moment. He collapsed against the edge of the sofa. Slowly, his breathing returned to normal.
But he couldn't keep his eyes off the succulent body of the prone woman. Jerry's blue eyes swept back and forth over Linda's lush body, concentrating on the impudent swell of her ass. The two mounds of ass flesh were almost enough to make him hard again – almost. That would have to wait for a few more minutes.
There was no way a man could get it up again after fucking a hot bush like Linda in any time less than five or ten minutes. His climax had been most satisfying. He'd been without a woman too long.
Damn Bess! he thought. Life hadn't been too good lately with her pulling the headache routine more and more often. Linda seemed like a Godsend. Jerry smiled as he thought of the luck involved in getting her as a private tutor for his kid.
He kept drinking in the flow of her naked legs, the way some of her pubic hair pushed up between her legs promising again the paradise of her hot, clinging cunt.
If Jerry was satisfied, Linda Blake was driven wild with desire. Her body had been drenched with sweat during their frantic fucking. Even though she'd gotten off three times, her soul cried out for more. It had been too long for her since she had found a real man. The last boy friend she'd had was a real loser. Suave, dashing, sophisticated and a complete waste in bed.
That guy had reached the point where he couldn't even get it up. To make it worse, he'd blamed her. He'd told her she wasn't sexy enough. She wasn't appealing to him, that she was inept and a rotten lay.
Linda had dumped him, but the words kept ringing in her ears. What if he was right? What if she was a lousy lay? That partial fear had started her on Kenny. With him, she could do no wrong. Everything was new and fresh and perfect far the boy.
Now, with Jerry, things seemed to be looking up again. He fucked her with wild need, violent passion. There was no complaining on his part that she wasn't performing well enough to get him hard. His bouncing, throbbingly vibrant erection had been testimony that she turned him on in a big way.
About eight inches big. And a couple inches thick.
His fucking had been forceful, dominant. Just what she needed to regain some of her lost self-esteem. But it was a two-edged sword. Linda found herself regaining confidence in her own sexuality, in her ability to make it with a man. There was something else hooked into this renewed self-esteem, however.
She was hornier than hell.
She rolled over, then brushed a strand of auburn hair out of her eyes. She got a good look at the man who had just driven his steely hard cock so deep into her cunt. Naked, he looked like some Nordic God. Thor, perhaps, with his mighty hammer now dangling limp and useless between his legs. And that mighty cock surrounded by a sweat-drenched mat of blond pubic hair.
Linda liked what she saw, Jerry was a powerfully built man with a cock to go with his physique. How different he was from that man-about-town fop she'd been going with, and what a world of difference he was from his eighteen-year-old son!
"I liked it, Jerry. I liked it a lot," she said, her voice still husky from the sex.
He smiled. "Yeah. I swear to God, your cunt's hotter and tighter than any other pussy I ever found. How do you do it? That business with your muscles clamping down on my cock?"
"Long hours of practice!"
"You can practice on me any time you want."
Her green eyes gleamed with sudden fire. "You mean it? I… I've been looking for a real man for quite a while. Even though you're – you're married."
"I don't mind, if you don't."
Jerry snorted, his nostrils flaring slightly. "Why the hell should I mind? I'm not getting anything from my wife."
"Especially with her in the hospital."
"That's got nothing to do with it. She just figures holding back on the sex is a good way of attracting attention. Somehow, Bess never figured it out that there might be better ways of getting the spotlight, if that's what she really wants."
Linda propped herself up on her elbows and raised her legs. With her feet flat on the floor, she slightly opened her legs and peered through the deep canyon they formed until she got Jerry lined up in the erotic gunsight.
Jerry couldn't miss the wanton invitation. The brunette's cunt was wide open. The pink lips seemed to gently tremble in anticipation of a carnal kiss, the kiss of his rigid prick. A little bit of his cum decorated her pussy lips. Like flecks of white foam, his jism clung to dewy damp pussy lips. Tiny rainbows of color refracted back to him. The light seemed to be coming off the trapped droplets of cunt juice now oozing again from the aroused woman's insides.
The pink gates called to him. Jerry found his cock vainly trying to stiffen into usefulness again. But it was too soon. Less than five minutes had passed since he had been fucking his brains out. His cock still tinged and felt warm from the friction and internal heat of Linda's greedy little cunt.
"Sorry, doll," he told Linda, "but I can't get it up yet. Besides, Kenny might be getting in and it wouldn't do to have him find the two of us screwing like rabbits."
Linda started to say that it didn't matter to her, that all she wanted was a hard cock shoving in and out of her cunt. At the moment, her needs were simple. They were entirely those of her hungering body, the lush, youthful body that had been denied a man's attentions for too long now.
Jerry sensed her disappointment. As he wiped away beads of sweat on his forehead, he got an idea.
"On your feet, wench. We're going to take a shower."
"I'd rather…" she started.
"Shut up!" Jerry snapped. "We're going to take a shower. Together. Now get that bare ass of yours moving!"
As she passed by him on the way to the bathroom, he planted a flat-handed swat on her bouncy bottom. Linda squealed and moved a little faster. Jerry was pleased to see the red outline of his hand appear on the white skin of her ass. He'd branded her with his mark just like he was going to fuck her with his dick. Already, he felt the vague twitching that signaled the rise of another monumental hard-on. He looked down and saw his red cock stirring from its slumber. The big knob on the end of his sex wand grew a deeper purple.
By the time Jerry had entered the bathroom, Linda had the shower running hot and steamy. The shower stall was already filled with murky clouds of rising mist, mist rising as fast as Jerry's dick.
The blond man saw Linda completely naked and utterly wanton, standing in the door of the shower stall. Linda had one slender hand on the frame.
The other was lightly resting on a flaring hip. Her tits were haloed in the billowing steam from the shower. Jerry could make out the fiery red nipples and her light brown areolas.
Jerry didn't hesitate any longer. He went to the woman, shoved her under the cascading water and slammed the door behind him. They were pressed close together in the small shower.
"Damn you!" Linda cried. "The water's hot! And my hair's getting wet. Ooooooooo!"
Jerry's finger stabbed deep into the woman's cunt. The liquid covering his finger wasn't water. It was Linda's pussy juice.
He raised his finger and stared at it, then carefully licked the lubricant from his finger.
"Tastes good. And to hell with your hair getting wet. You're already wet where it counts."
He cut off any further discussion by wrapping his arms around her water-slippery form. He crushed his lips on hers. For a moment, she was taken by surprise. Then she melted and returned the kiss with all the fervor with which it was given. Linda opened her lips slightly and Jerry's tongue went flashing into her mouth.
Their tongues rolled around and around in wildly erotic acrobatics. Linda loved the feelings of Jerry's strong, sturdy tongue pressing down on hers. It was rough and tasted like the best wine she'd ever sampled.
She thrust her tongue out and began lightly caressing Jerry's tongue. Then she started wiggling and worming her way into his mouth. Once there, the brunette started outlining each and every one of his teeth with her tongue.
Jerry moved his mouth down Linda's now drenched jaw. She felt the quick licks he gave her all the way down to her ear. There, Jerry jammed his tongue into her. Linda felt a thrill of delight surge through her. As he gently gnawed and nibbled on her ear, the woman sensed the rising tides of passion in her body. It was only a matter of time until Jerry reduced her to a quivering blob of flesh capable of anything he commanded.
Jerry knew Linda was really hot for him. Her hand snaked down his slippery body until she found a convenient handle. Her slender fingers gripping his cock, she began to stroke. Jerry felt his cock coming alive again, fully alive, hard and ready to fuck.
He pulled her firmly to his body. The man felt twin pebbles poke into his chest. Linda had become so aroused, her nipples were gorged with blood and pounding in tempo with her heart.
Their bodies moved together as they caressed and stroked and fondled each other. The flowing water gave them lubrication and a certain sensual freedom. The sharp sting of the hot water needled into Jerry's back. He turned around as he nibbled at Linda's delicate ear and let her feel the wonderful water showering into her back.
All up and down her spine blasted the tiny jets of water. Linda barely noticed. Shivers of carnal delight volted electrically along her backbone. She scarcely felt the hot water trickling down her back, into the deep canyon between her well-fleshed ass cheeks and finally dribbling on down to the stall floor.
Her body was too aroused with outrageous amounts of sexual stimulation. In her hand was a quivering cock, hard and alive and rubbing back and forth in a mock fucking. She stroked his prick until she could tell when Jerry was really hot for her body. Then his dick started its own erotic dance. The big, blue vein stood out in relief and looked and looked like a huge cable running into his depths. The blond-furred sac carrying his balls had tightened again. Linda thought she could feel the churning and tumbling inside as the jism begged to be released.
Against her pussy mound was the man's pressing hand. Jerry ground his palm down hard until he stimulated her all the way into her cunt. An occasional thrust of his finger into the interior of her cunt sent hot flashes shooting through her belly.
Her tits were crushed flat on the man's broad chest. She felt the slight motion of his chest as he moved and dragged her nipples along. Tiny jabs of delight knifed into her every time they moved together.
Locked in each other's arms, they were both stimulated by the sensuous jet of falling hot water. It swirled around their bodies bathing them, stimulating nerves where they couldn't reach while they were engaged in more important pursuits.
The net result was complete arousal on both their parts.
Linda managed to moan, "Fuck me, Jerry! Take me! Now! Here!"
Jerry mumbled around a mouthful of tender ear, "Go on, then, stick it in!"
He felt the grip on his cock strengthen and pull his dick away from his belly. For a moment, it seemed like Linda was going to rip his cock from his body. Then a sudden warmth and slickness surrounded him.
His prick was firmly embedded in her cunt. And how wonderful the feeling was! It was immensely better than having her hang on to it with her hand, even with the warm water oozing around her fingers. This was the real thing. His cock in her cunt. The way it should be!
"Jerry!" protested Linda, "I… I can't ooohhhh!"
His hands ran up and down her back, tracing out every bone in her spine. He cupped one firm buttock, then squeezed. Finally, her momentary protest penetrated his lust-fogged brain.
He was a lot taller than she was. With his cock inside her belly, she had to stand on tiptoe to keep from dumping her entire weight onto his balls. Jerry bent his knees slightly and felt a welcome shudder in the brunette's body.
"Better, oh, Jerry, beeeetter!"
He knew it instantly. The way the woman's cunt convulsed around his cock told him all, he needed to know. Jerry reveled in the sensations smashing into his body. The way Linda's rock-hard nipples prodded into his chest. The feel of her fingernails clutching and scraping at his back. The mingling of their pubic hair. The stimulating hot shower raining down on both of them.
And his cock stuffed eight inches up her cunt.
The man buried his face in the woman's neck and kissed as if his very life depended on it. His body was racing madly, almost out of conscious control. His balls burned. His cock throbbed and demanded to be allowed to explode in wild orgasm. Only iron control kept Jerry from rushing his pleasure. He wanted as much as he could get.
Linda was content to let him do whatever he wanted to her. As long as his prick stayed inside her cunt, she was more than content – she was deliriously happy. Jerry's dong was shaking with his lust. The vibrations transmitted through her cuntal walls and steamed full ahead into her belly.
Linda clamped slow with her stomach muscles until she thought she could tell exactly where the blue vein on Jerry's cock was. She twisted her hips slightly and felt the massive purple hood of his prick expand inside her. There was no doubt in her mind that Jerry was going to give her the fucking of her life.
The water pelting her back stung. It also awakened sleeping nerves. She found herself breathing harder and harder until the woman was gasping for breath. Water got into her nostrils. She blew it out in a quick, gusty exhalation.
"Jerry, cram it hard into me! Fuck me! Nooowwwww!"
The man straightened his bent legs and momentarily lifted her off the floor. His entire length shot even deeper into her cunt. Linda felt a surge of pain as Jerry's mighty battering ram of cock slammed into her deeper. It was a stab of pain, then nothing was left but sheer, undiluted joy.
This was what she needed. A man's hands rotating her ass cheeks around and around. A hairy chest rubbing against her sensitive tits. A cock plugging her cunt.
"Ready for this?" Jerry grunted. He didn't wait for an answer. He was already moving. Legs bent slightly and his cock slickly slid out of Linda's pussy. When only her pussy lips kissed his cock, Jerry stopped.
An upward surge shot his cock the full eight inches into her cunt. And lifted her off the floor with the power of his thrust.
"Aaaiieee!" Linda cried. She flung her head back as she shoved her hips downward to take even more of Jerry's mighty cock up her. Flames lapped at her cunt and made her come totally alive. When the man retreated, a powerful vacuum was left inside her snatch, an emptiness that had to be tilled.
Linda clamped down with her fingers and saw a sudden flash of red as she broke skin and drew blood. She braced herself on Jerry's shoulders, her fingers clawing at him. The constant flood of water from the shower immediately carried away all traces of the blood.
Jerry felt the vacuum his departure caused. Like a magnet draws iron, his cock shot back into the empty hole. Again, he was surrounded by the velvet walls of Linda's cunt. Softness, warmth and a tightness he had never found before. He knew his prick would be destroyed, crushed when Linda tensed her muscles.
But what a way to go!
He withdrew and re-entered with a corkscrewing motion that seemed to drill even deeper into the woman's body. Jerry only vaguely realized what he was doing. His body was taking over. His brain was clouding with the desires welling up from his groin. Balls burning, his cock slowly expanding with the extra blood pounding into it, he was lost in a sexual wonderland. Water falling all around him, Jerry found he couldn't concentrate on anything but his own pleasure.
He drove up hard and fast. The tempo of his stroking increased. He shoved his cock into Linda's pussy again and again, fucking her faster and faster. He turned into a machine, a machine intent on generating nothing but pleasure.
The friction all along his cock as he fucked Linda grew. The water did nothing to destroy the carnal heat he was building up. It only seemed to add to the complete enjoyment he was experiencing.
If Jerry was getting off in a big way, so was Linda. His actions were everything she needed so desperately, and more. Crushed against his body, his cock scoring deep into her cunt with every thrust, Linda came.
She threw back her head, her soggy brown hair falling down her back, and let out a loud, "UNNNGHHHH!" Her entire body seemed to explode like dynamite. Brilliant lights dazzled her eyes, made her ears ring, her body tingle all over like she shoved her finger into a light socket.
But it was her socket that was getting shoved into. She came down from the pinnacle of her orgasm to feel Jerry's cock fucking harder and faster than ever into her cunt.
Linda was bombarded with all the wonderful sensations of orgasm. As her cunt convulsed with delight, she clamped down even harder on Jerry's cock.
The man had reached the limits of his endurance. He felt the sudden rush of jizz within his shaft. One second he was fighting to keep from creaming all over the gyrating woman's insides. The next second, the flew surge of his jism burned and charred the length of his prick. He erupted and fired shot after shot of gooey jism into Linda.
As her pussy grabbed tight around his prick, Jerry felt like he was plugged into a milking machine instead of a woman. His cock was sucked dry by the intense pressure up and down his throbbing shaft.
All too soon for both of them, the savage grip of climax faded away. They stood under the blast of the shower far long minutes, saying nothing. They clutched at each other with passionate tenderness until Jerry reached over and cut off the water.
"I think we'd better get out of here. Kenny's sure to be back soon and I don't want him to think I'm muscling in on his territory."
Linda smiled up at him. "Don't worry about Kenny. I tthink, I can handle him."
"Yeah, I know you've been handling him."
Linda grabbed at Jerry's deflating prick. She held it like the hilt of a sword.
"Like I can handle this now. Right?" When Jerry didn't immediately answer, she gave a tug. "Right?"
He swatted away her hand. "Dammit, woman! Stop that. Let's get dried off."
Linda smiled. This was working out better than she'd thought.



CHAPTER SEVEN


From the way Kenny was looking at her, she knew it would be impossible to get any more tutoring done. Tutoring in school subjects, that is. It was obvious the eighteen-year-old boy was getting other ideas. And Linda wasn't about to try to argue him out of them, either.
She'd had her encounter with the boy's father two days before. Now Jerry's mighty dong fucking her was all she could think about. It was the medicine she needed to help fight her melancholy and sexual desires. For a while, it had even snuffed out the incredible sexual appetite she'd been building up.
Looking at Kenny reminded her so much of Jerry. There was a certain glint in his eye that was perhaps the single most startling resemblance outside of the obvious physical similarities. Linda thought how nice it would have been if Kenny had his father's eight-inch dick instead of the four incher, he kept tucked away inside his jeans. That was just one of those things.
One day in a few years, perhaps, Kenny would be even better hung than his father. Linda wanted to make sure that the boy would know how to use his prick, no matter how large or small it ended up. Linda knew that it was expertise, not size, that mattered. A guy with a six-inch cock could do a hell of a lot more than some klutz with a ten-inch prick.
It was just the way it was used, the training.
Kenny was starting early enough that he'd be a real cocksman by the time he was twenty and had girls swarming all over him. Linda idly speculated what it might be like when Kenny was older. Would he take on a dozen chicks a night? And screw them all into exhaustion, then go out looking for more ass? It was possible. He was getting a lot of control now and he was only eighteen.
"Linda, do we have to keep on with this? I already know about this stuff."
Teasing, Linda asked, "Oh, you do, do you? A bit of American history, then. What was the first use of the submarine?"
Bored, Kenny told her, "During the Revolutionary War, the Turtle attacked the EMS Eagle. It didn't sink the limey boat. During the Civil War, the Hunley sank a Northern ship. The Houst… Houst-something-or-other."
"Housatonic," Linda supplied. "Very good. Very good, indeed and you get an A for that."
The boy smiled. Whenever he pleased the auburn-haired teacher, it made him feel good inside. But right now, he was feeling more than good. His cock strained against the insides of his jeans and was starting that familiar tingle. He'd have to get a double shot of lovemaking from his teacher this time or it might just drive him right up the wall and across the ceiling.
Kenny slammed his textbook shut and started to say something. He never got the words to form properly. The boy was suddenly speechless at the erotic sight in front of him.
Linda stood and had begun to slowly strip. She teased off her blouse and spun it around. Her tits weren't confined by a useless bra. The woman had long since stopped wearing it to these "tutoring" sessions. She loved the way Kenny licked his dried lips at the sight of her boobs. She was naked to the waist and made full use of the fact to tantalize her young student.
Linda bounced up and down a couple times and set her firm, high-placed tits into a jiggly motion. Kenny's eyes seemed to be glued on the bright red nipples that grew as he watched. The teacher was getting as turned on stripping for the boy as he was getting watching her do it.
Her slender fingers languorously slipped under the hem of her skirt. She unfastened the buttons and stepped out of her skin, holding it in front of her. Slowly lifting her skirt until she could hold it in her teeth, Linda then tore off her silk panties in a hasty move. With the skirt in her mouth, the entire front of her body from the neck to just under her waist was hidden from the boy's lusting view.
She lifted her head slightly to expose just a little of her pussy mound. The auburn fleece on her mans looked like a triangle pointing directly to more interesting territory. Taking the cloth from her teeth, Linda began lowering the skirt until only the tips of her boobs were peering over the top.
Kenny had his dong out and was quickly rubbing his hand up and down the length. He still wasn't able to say anything. His eyes said it for him. He was really turned on in a big way by the show Linda was putting on for him.
Linda spun around deftly moving the skirt over her body. Kenny was treated to a momentary flash of naked front, then the woman had her back to him. She held the skirt level with her waist now so that he really couldn't see anything but naked back. Linda started turning slowly so that the youngster could see the fine profile of her tit outlined against the window. That was almost top much for the boy. He could fully see the outline of the woman's erect nipple, the slight jiggle and bounce of her tit, the way her belly was slightly domed.
"Kenny," Linda called in a low voice, "get out of your clothes. Get naked, like me!"
The youth needed no urging. Frantic fingers flew over his clothes until his shirt, jeans and underwear were piled near his chair. His four-inch dong stuck up at a jaunty twenty-five degree angle like a finger pointing straight at Linda.
He reached out to snatch away the veiling cloth. Linda agilely stepped back a pace, taunting him. She spun again, the cloth continually hiding all that he found so interesting.
Kenny could only get glimpses of pussy, tits and ass. Linda made no effort to hide the smooth, tapered length of her legs or the way her full thighs were slightly spread. The boy imagined that she couldn't hold her legs too close together because she was getting wet in the cunt, frothing over in anticipation of him!
Kenny would have been right if he'd said that. Linda felt the thin rush of cunt juice down the inside of her satiny thigh as soon as she had started this strip tease. Her breath was coming faster and she knew that Kenny could tell she was as aroused as he was by the way her nipples had expanded. They were now pounding with desire for the bay.
"Come here, Kenny, come!"
The boy stumbled to her, his cock bouncing and quivering as he neared her. When Linda dropped to her knees, Kenny was suddenly treated to a full view of his naked teacher. The wonderful tits, the brown snatch patch and everything!
She reached around his slender body and gripped his ass. She pulled his hips in to her mouth, then began to suck the instant her mouth found the tip of his dick.
The boy gasped. A sudden thrill ran through his loins when Linda's wet mouth lightly touched him. Her lips pursed into an "O" which encircled his cock. Slowly, she sucked his entire four inches into her mouth. There, her avid tongue rolled and twirled around his cock.
Kenny placed his trembling hands on his teacher's head. He had to if he wanted to keep from failing over.
"That's great, Linda! Great!"
Her hands turned to claws and pulled at his ass. The boy staggered, but the woman's mouth never left his cock. She pulled him down to the floor without stopping the wonderful sucking on his cock. The boy looked down in wonder. What was happening? What did Linda want?
Words weren't necessary for him to figure it out. Linda pushed him flat on his back, then began to revolve around his cock. She ended up with her cunt just inches from his mouth. On each side of his head was one of her wondrous thighs.
Kenny saw Linda's drippy cavern-like aunt. He knew that she wanted him to eat her out. By straining a little, he managed to lock his mouth on her pussy lips. The instant his feather light touch reached the woman's cunt lips, a monumental wave rippled through her. The boy had learned his lessons in lust well!
Linda shuddered as her body was assaulted with sexy inputs at both ends. Her mouth held Kenny's dancing, bobbing cock. She managed to run her tongue up and down the trapped length, spiralling around and around the red length. The salty taste of Kenny's thin secretions tantalized Linda's tastebuds. It was a hint of what was to come – he would soon be aroused enough to lose control and blast his spunk into her mouth. And Linda was going to be there to capture each and every drop of the tasty seed.
But it was at her pussy that the greatest delight was being given her. Kenny's tongue raced up and the sex slash parting her delicate lips. He managed to wiggle his tongue between her cunt lips which were engorged with blood. Each time the boy moved his mouth, a storm of delight assailed Linda's insides.
She felt herself getting wetter and wetter, whether from Kenny's saliva or her own inner lubricants, she couldn't really say. It simply didn't matter.
All that was important to her was the way Kenny was using his mouth. He was doing it like he'd had years of practice. First, his tongue would flash out to lightly touch the ripply membrane of her aunt. Next, his rough tongue would slowly move from one end of her gash to the other. Every single inch of that journey was pure torture and delight.
After he had licked her pussy lips clear of fuck fluid, the boy found Linda's clit meekly poking up. He pounced on it like a jungle cat on dinner. The teen-ager's tongue looped around the tiny spire of sensitive tissue. As he worked his way to the summit, Linda was sure she'd lose her mind.
Every nerve in her body screamed for release. She managed to hang on, to deny her body the orgasm it clamored for. She wanted to store it all up for one huge climax. Not bunch of small ones – she wanted a huge one.
Sudden as a summer storm, Kenny's tongue speared up the liquid tunnel of Linda's pussy. Once inside, the boy started to roll and lap and use his tongue to stir the woman's passions.
The oily secretions from his teacher's aunt dripped down onto the boy's face. He licked and slurped up the succulent twat as fast as he could. He had come a long way in knowing what pleased a woman, he had come a long way in knowing what he liked to do with a woman. Eating a juicy pussy had to rank high on Kenny's list of things to do.
He felt Linda's mouth acting like a vacuum cleaner on his cock. She sucked and pulled and licked as eagerly as he was on her sex lips. His hips were pinned to the ground and he could barely move but that didn't keep his insides from churning and reaching a boiling point.
"Li… Linda!" he gasped, "I'm coooommming!"
His cock exploded. Kenny had tried hard to keep it in. He still lacked the experience and iron control that could be his only through many, many repetitions. The youngster's cock bucked and jerked around like it was in some erotic fit. He was lost in a wonderland that centered around his prick and the sensations flooding throughout his slim body.
Linda took each and every drop as if it were the most precious fluid is the world. She savored the taste. She let the creamy jism roll all over her tongue before swallowing. The flavor was incredibly good. She thought she could live on nothing but a diet of jism. She sucked harder to milk the boy of every precious droplet.
Kenny wiggled and moaned. For a moment, his tonguing of her cunt had stopped. Linda didn't mind as long as his cock was shooting out its load of come. That kept her fully occupied and happy for several minutes. Only when the prick started deflating and turning into a limp snake did the woman notice the lack of attention to her genitals.
"Keep going, Kenny, keep going!" she urged.
This was no time for the boy to tire, to go to sleep on her. She desperately needed the release he could give her.
"AAAHHHH!" she sighed as she felt his rough, wet tongue begin its lavings on her sex slash again. The feathery touches reached far forward, all the way onto her pussy mound. Then the boy started working back to her clit.
As his tongue lightly dragged over her clit, the brunette felt her body momentarily tense. She had to fight down the orgasm that threatened to pounce on her. She concentrated on squeezing all that sensation into one huge orgasm. The woman tried to bottle it up inside her.
"Unmmm, Kenny, moooorrrre! More!"
The boy's tongue left her clit quivering and erect. The tiny red spire of erect tissue was glistening with his saliva and the woman's oils. When Kenny lightly nipped at the bloated flaps of Linda's sex lips, a racking shudder coursed through her body. It was getting harder and harder to keep from climaxing.
When Kenny's tongue shot into her cunt, cock-hard, Linda groaned and strained. Her hips lifted slightly, then plunged down to cover the boy's face with her snatch. She wanted to take as much of his tongue up her pussy as she could. It felt so good inside her, wiggling around, stroking the tender walls of her cunt.
A full flood of cunt juice poured out of her now. She felt the stream as surely as she felt his tongue inside her cauldron of carnality, stirring and churning up her passions to a fever pitch.
When Kenny started shoving his tongue in and out of her cunt in a mock fucking rhythm, that was it for Linda. She could no longer deny her climax.
The woman came.
Stars exploded in her brain. Her body was burning with a fever of sheer lust. Every muscle inside was locked in that peculiar rigidity of orgasm.
Linda had wanted a huge orgasm. She got it. Wave after wave of intense pleasure ripped through her. Alternate hot and cold surges made her shiver and shake uncontrollably. At last, when it was all over and the superb feeling was subsiding, Linda found she'd been holding her breath.
Gasping for air like a fish out of water, the woman rolled off Kenny's face. She had come close to suffocating the poor lad.
"Wow!" he said, "I'm glad you decided to let me breathe. I was getting sort of blue in the face."
"You did just fine, Kenny. Just fine."
Naked, sweaty and completely sated, Linda leaned back on the floor and sighed. Between Kenny and his father, she was going to be a busy girl. Very busy.
And very happy.



CHAPTER EIGHT


Linda rose in a single lithe movement. The doorbell's chiming had been what she had eagerly been waiting for during the past hour. Jerry had promised to come by and pick her up. Neither of them much wanted to go to the PTA meeting, but it was one of those detestable required thing that Linda couldn't get out of.
And Jerry was going because Linda would be there.
Knowing that, gave her a nice, warm feeling inside. He was something unique in her experience. He could satisfy her sexually, make her feel wanted and needed and not put her down while doing it. He built her ego up, made her feel special while they were together.
He and Linda had been making it more and more. And both had become increasingly hot for each other. Linda's insides trembled like a plate of jello at the thought that the blond giant was on the other side of the door waiting for her.
Jerry was impatiently shifting his weight from one foot to the other by the time Linda got the door to her apartment open.
"Hi, Jerry, come on in. I'll get my purse and…"
"And nothing!" His powerful hand pulled her to him. Their lips met and lightly touched, then crushed firmly together. Linda allowed Jerry's tongue to push firmly between her lips and into her mouth.
Once there, the agile pink tongue began stroking and rubbing along hers. Their tongues started rolling around and around like an erotic spinning wheel. Jerry changed the rotary motion to an in-out mock fucking action that started turning Linda on.
She felt the tingles all through her body as Jerry's tongue massaged hers. He shoved his tongue firmly in and out until Linda couldn't keep up with the frantic pace. She resigned herself to forming an "O" with her lips and letting Jerry thrust his tongue into this orifice.
Linda lightly pushed the tip of his tongue with hers but did nothing to prevent entry. She liked the feeling. She wanted him, to keep doing it. There was nothing else in the world she wanted more than to stay in the safe, warm embrace of Jerry's arms.
It was Jerry, however, who stopped. He pushed Linda out to arms length and studied her, his eyes admiring in her loveliness. Jerry was getting hard seeing the woman's tight-pressed bodice, the twin melons of creamy flesh slightly bulging out of the modest neckline. The firm flesh under his fingers, the sweetness of her mouth added to his stimulation. His cock was achingly pressed against the inside of his pants.
"I'd like to continue this, Linda, but you said you had to go to that PTA meeting. We'd better get going."
"What do you call it? We were going pretty good, and I was getting ready to come!"
"Silly woman. You know what I mean. After the crummy meeting's over, then we can horse around a bit. Your job first, pleasure second. Or have you changed your mind about keeping a job?"
"I'd rather keep you!" Linda blurted.
The look on Jerry's face was an odd mixture of pleasure and distress. He'd have loved staying with Linda, fucking her until the early hours of the morning. But his situation was weird. He was still married and what the two of them were doing was adultery. He couldn't risk discovery for dozens of reasons.
He'd hate to get messed up in a back-biting divorce with Bess. Then, what would the discovery do to Kenny? That was a powerful argument for keeping the affair as quiet as possible. His own job would be at stake as well as Linda's.
No one could profit by it getting out that he was fucking his kid's teacher. But nothing could come up and possibly jeopardize his position. Jerry wondered if he'd have even considered screwing around with Linda if Bess had been more of a wife and less of a millstone around his neck.
Looking at the trim, sleek woman left the nagging suspicion in Jerry's mind that it probably wouldn't have mattered. No matter how good a wife Bess could have been, he'd have still been tempted to wander and sample Linda's delights.
"Oh, spoilsport!" Linda pulled free and grabbed her purse. Her tone was angry but the sly smile on her face promised Jerry that she would more than make up for their lack of time when they got back from the PTA meeting.
Jerry drove to the school, Linda's hand rubbing and kneading his crotch the entire way. By the time they entered the auditorium, he was afraid it would be obvious to everyone just how aroused he was. His cock felt like a hidden fire hose in his pants.
Apparently, everyone was busy with their own little games and didn't notice. Jerry watched and listened and caught on the flow of what was happening. It was the same old power trip. Little people trying to puff themselves up into important people. These people bared him. Not one in ten was interested in getting a better education for their children. They were more intent on building themselves up using their children.
"Ah, Miss Blake, so glad you've come," said an overweight man with a clumsily tied tie.
"Good evening, Mr. Wedreck. Any reason I shouldn't have made it on time?" Linda glanced down at her wrist watch and found she was better than ten minutes early.
"No, no, none at all," said the principal. Wedreck eyed lent, then thrust out a pudgy hand saying, "I don't believe we've met."
"Jerry Tesser. My son's in Miss Blake's history class. She finally convinced me I should take a bigger interest in how the school's run."
"Glad you could make it." Turning to Linda, Wedreck asked, "Would you mind tending to the PA system again, my dear?"
His oily words made Jerry want to rip the man's tongue out and stuff it up his nose. Even the limp handshake had seemed vaguely unclean. The principal didn't make a very good first impression.
"No, don't mind at all. As long as it's just a matter of turning the knobs and flipping the on-off switched."
"That's it. Sorry to do this to you, but the janitor's gone for the night and none of the others can really be spared. All part of the program tonight."
"Consider it done, Mr. Wedreck."
Linda watched as the fat man waddled off. She whispered in Jerry's ear, "I hate that son of a bitch. He's so… so…" she groped for the proper word.
"Slimy," Jerry furnished. "I think he's a disgusting person and I can't even say why."
"I could." Bitterness tinged her voice. "Never mind. Would you like to give me a hand… ooooh!"
Jerry's hand had crept over and engulfed one entire buttock. When Linda had made her request, he squeezed down hard. She reached behind and swatted away the man's groping hand.
"That's not what I meant!"
"Maybe later," Jerry grinned.
"Sure, darling, definitely! Let's get up to the balcony so I can play engineer with all the PA stuff. You might tell me what to do. I usually just flip switches and things until the tubes warm up. But I get that awful squeaky noise."
"Feedback. Happens if everything's not in its proper place." His hand snaked out and gently rested on her ass.
"This way, Romeo." Linda led the way up to a narrow balcony overlooking the main floor of the auditorium. The balcony was little more than a ledge filled with the public address electronics. Linda sidled along the iron railing brushing past the equipment until she got to the front of the console. A switch marked "on" was thrown and a dull hum filled the huge room.
"A nice view from up here," commented Jerry, looking down on the assembled PTA members. "A nice view, indeed," he added peering down into the deep cleavage of Linda's blouse.
"Ooops, Fatso's wanting more juice. Better give, it to him." She spun a dial and Wedreck's nice boomed out through the auditorium.
"Now, for some of the dramatics he likes!" Linda kept fooling around with the controls until the lights dimmed and a single spotlight was focused on the speaker.
"That's really something. This rig must have set the school board back a bundle."
"Yeah. Just about everything in the building can be controlled from up here."
"How about you?" Jerry pressed closer to Linda and took her in his arms. He felt her excited breath gusting hotly. Her tits smashed under the passionate embrace. Through the thin cloth of her blouse, he felt the tips of her boobs harden and become like little pebbles. Linda fiercely clutched at his back pulling him even closer.
Their mouths met in a long, deep kiss. Tongues tumbled and frolicked, racing back and forth between mouths. Their saliva mixed into a heady, intoxicating liquor. The pair was totally oblivious to all that went on around them.
In the dimness of the auditorium, no one could see what was happening. Even if a bared teacher or parent should happen to look back up to the narrow balcony, all that they could ever see would be two indistinct figures. Nothing more.
Jerry realized that he had an eagle's perch on the balcony. As he moved his hands all over Linda's body, an idea slowly formed. It was kinky, but what the hell?
Jerry broke off the kiss and mumbled, "You have anything else to do with all that electronic stuff?"
"No." Linda pressed even closer to him.
"Good!"
With a powerful motion, Jerry spun the woman around until she was facing out over the auditorium. He moved behind her so that he could look over her shoulder. Pressing Linda forward until the iron railing dug into her stomach, Jerry started inching up the teacher's skirt.
"What're you doing!" came the horrified whisper. "We'll be seen!"
"So what?"
"But… but… usnmmm!"
Jerry finally inched off the brunette's underwear. He cast the flimsy silk aside and stroked his hand over the broad, bare expanse of ass flesh. It was warm to his touch. Warm and exciting.
Linda felt the firm hand moving up and down the curves of her ass. She sighed in pleasure. It was so good having Jerry touching her. But she couldn't keep the thought that they'd get caught out of her mind. She knew that they were shadow figures to the people below. That didn't convince her, though.
Watching Wedreck posturing on stage was in sharp contrast to the way Jerry's hand gently moved over her buttocks. When Jerry's finger shot out and pressed against her sex lips, Linda almost cried out. She managed to stifle the outcry in time.
She moved her legs a little wider and leaned forward over the railing to allow Jerry a better stance behind her. With her skirt bunched up around her waist and air being forced out of her lungs by the pressure against the cold iron railing she wasn't in position to do anything else, even if she'd wanted to.
"How's this, doll?"
Linda's shuddered in reaction as Jerry's hand moved along the scalloped ridge of her pussy lips. She was staffing to get oily with lust for, him. His strong fingers carefully parted her aunt lips. When Jerry took one blood-engorged flap between thumb and forefinger, Linda's body was racked with sudden bliss.
Jerry started massaging the trapped sex lip until Linda was sure it would drive her out of her mind. Her cunt was frothy with love juice. As her passions mounted, she wanted more than just a finger diddling with her pussy lips.
She wanted cock.
She told Jerry exactly what her body was yearning for, demanding with every tingle and surge. "Stick it in, Jerry! Fuck me! I need you inside my cunt or I'll go crazy!"
"Umph," was the only answer.
Before Linda could say another word, a lightning bolt blazed into her cunt. Jerry's meaty eight-inch cock raced the full length up her pussy, impaling her. The woman was sure she'd be ripped apart all the way to the chin. The suddenness of his entry had taken her by surprise. She wasn't ready for such a forceful stroke.
Linda hung on to the railing. She had to bend over a bit more to keep her balance as Jerry's prick smashed into her body. Linda started to straighten up but felt a hand pressing into her back. Jerry wasn't going to let her get out of the right angle she was bent into. She'd have to be content with straining over the rail.
"Here comes the express train, babe!"
Jerry pulled his cock almost entirely out of Linda's cunt. Then, with a strong motion of his pelvis, buried himself balls-deep in her cunt once again. He repeated the action over and over. The man's fucking was slow, methodical, designed to draw Linda out to the highest possible sexual tension.
Linda sobbed out her emotions. It was so indescribably good having Jerry's dong fucking her tight, clinging wet little pussy. This was what she'd needed for so long. But the thought that they might be discovered by any of the hundred people in front of her sent added spine-tingling jolts into her body. With Jerry's cock creating a cunt warming friction with every stroke, and the fear, of discovery, Linda found herself torn between conflicting emotions.
She wanted more of the man's prick. But she wanted him to stop before they were caught in the act.
The very idea they might be revealed to the PTA gave Linda an extra sexual surge. She was pushed higher and higher towards the pinnacle of orgasm.
Linda was almost ready to let the dam break and allow the flood waters of orgasm to engulf her when Jerry muttered, "Enough of this!"
He pulled his cock out of her cunt.
"I just decided to move on to other, maybe greener pastures. Ever had your ass fucked?"
The words triggered another thrill of delight in Linda's body. Jerry was going to shove his dong up her asshole. As the idea penetrated her lust numbed mind, a sudden fear rushed in. The man was so big, he might actually injure the delicate tissues of her rectum.
She didn't have the opportunity to say a word of protest. The next thing she felt was Jerry's cock against the puckered little muscle of her anus.
Linda uttered a loud, "Aaaieee!" as Jerry's prick suddenly violated her rear passage. His dong was greased with the many trips back and forth in her slippery cunt. But her ass was unaccustomed to having huge male invaders racing up it.
Jerry knew that his cock was going to be burned off all the way to the balls. One instant his cock was cooling in the air of the auditorium, well oiled by his preliminary fucking of the lovely brunette's pussy. The next instant, his prick was totally surrounded by grasping hot ass. The man grunted as the heat pulsed into his rod and surged down into his groin. But that was nothing compared to the fantastic tightness that now engulfed him.
If he had fucked into a rubber glove made of molten lead, the sensations couldn't have been much different.
"Damn," he muttered between clenched teeth, "you're killing me!"
Linda never heard the blond wanton words. Bent over the iron railing, she was trying to sort out the wondrous excitement blasting through her veins and pounding in her head.
She couldn't decide which was more intense, the way her inner membrane was stretched and mercilessly yanked out of shape by the sudden passage of Jerry's prick, or his fuck a few minutes earlier. Before Linda could decide, she felt the gentle bounce of Jerry's balls on her ass flesh. Light, feathery, completely sensuous. He held her firmly bent over the railing so that his eight inches could penetrate as far up her asshole as possible. In this position, each bounce and jerk of the man's roused cock stirred her passions.
Soon, Linda was ablaze with lust. Every fiber screamed and shouted with joy. The blood sounded like the ocean's surf in her ears. Breathing left burning trails in her throat and lungs. Each and every nerve in her trim body bellowed out, "PLEASURE!"
"Ready for this, honey?" Jerry needlessly asked.
He withdrew his cock, then began to slowly reinsert it. Jerry felt the woman's body tremble and shiver. When he was again a full eight inches up her rectum, the man paused to savor the sensation.
Linda's inner tissues had slowly flowed to accommodate his huge girth. The pressure along the entire length of his cock was great, but not as much as that first terrific thrust. Jerry luxuriated in the warmth stirring his balls to extra activity. Most of all, the crush of the tight passage aroused him.
Jerry pulled out again, then thrust back a little faster. He continued fucking Linda's sweet, tender white ass until the tempo left them both gasping and profusely sweating.
Each trip up her ass felt like a red-hot poker being shoved into her guts. Linda sobbed out her pent-up emotions. She tried to keep it all inside but couldn't. Even biting her lower lip didn't help. A low, piteous moan escaped. For one ghastly second, she was sure that the people below in the darkened auditorium must have heard. Linda was certain they would all be staring up at her.
No one seemed to notice.
With her entire body aquiver, Linda finally surrendered to orgasm. As Jerry rushed up her asshole, a tidal wave of delight smashed through her body. It drowned her senses with the ultimate human experience. Her ass was filled to overflowing with Jerry's driving, ass-fucking cock. Her loins burned with the friction of each jarring thrust.
Stretched, pulled, feeling like she was being ripped open all the way to the chin, Linda came.
Jerry felt the power of the woman's body then.
All of Linda's muscles rigidly locked. All seemed intent on smashing his buried prick like a bug. But it was sweet torture. Warmly berthed, Jerry rode out the storm winds of Linda's climax.
Then he started fucking her ass even faster. The man slipped back and forth like a madman. He had completely lost control of his body. Only one thought burned in his brain -pleasure!
Faster, ever faster, Jerry fucked Linda's ass until his cock slowly expanded under the friction and against the clutching pressure. Jerry thought his prick was going to blow apart at the seams.
The churning in his hairy sac suddenly became a tidal wave geysering out the end of his dong. Still fucking wildly, Jerry completely creamed the wanton woman's asshole with his jism. Pumping, driving, never stopping, he was finally milked dry.
As long as his cock remained the least bit stiff, Jerry continued his relentless corkscrewing in and out of Linda's rear. Soon, he no longer noticed the crushing pressure of her bowels. The way her meaty ass cheeks gripped at his prong was more important. Soon, he was unable to even get back into the tiny channel up Linda's back.
Gasping for air, Linda moaned, "Enough! Wow, oh, wow, Jerry! That was tremendous!"
"Yeah, you're right. That's about the best ever. Probably for both of us." He fell back a step leaving Linda leaning over the railing. With trembling hands, he pulled up the zipper on his trousers. He'd never felt so drained after balling before. This butt-fucking had a lot going for it.
Linda straightened up painfully. She smoothed down her skirt over her well-fucked rear end and turned to face him.
"It still feels like my insides are on fire. I-I've never, had a climax so intense before!" Her heartbeat was slowly returning to normal. Still, though, the effects of their lovemaking tingled. She felt the softness creeping through her body that told her exactly how great her orgasm had been. She'd never before experienced anything to match this time!
"Hey, I think Fatty wants the house lights turned up."
Linda quickly fumbled in the dark until the auditorium lights popped on again. The people below were already filing out to go home. They'd been properly bored, made the appropriate comments and all were probably satisfied with their evening.
But nobody was as satisfied as Linda and Jerry.



CHAPTER NINE


Linda nervously straightened her skirt again. She looked around the emptying auditorium and wondered if anyone had seen or heard what had been going on.
Jerry seemed to read her mind. He placed a reassuring hand on her shoulder and said, "No one knows. And if they do, so what? You've got to admit it's sort of different screwing in public like that."
"Yes," Linda laughed nervously. "It's a lot different than doing it in bed with the drapes drawn and the lights out."
"Well, the lights were out. Kinda."
They smiled at each other and Linda was about to speak when Wedreck called up the ladder, "Mr. Tesser, you up there?"
"Shit," Jerry said under his breath, "What's the bloated bag of fat want with me?"
"Better find out." Linda was worrying again that the principal was able to see their activity from the stage. Even though the lights were down and the stage was brightly lit, she still worried. Sometimes, it seemed as if Wedreck had eyes in the back of his head. Very little passed the man by. Especially if it was a juicy piece of gossip.
"What can I do for you?"
"There you are, Mr. Tesser. I just got a phone call from the hospital. About your wife, seems there's some sort of emergency and the doctor wants you to go right away."
Jerry stood at the base of the ladder, his face a mask. What had happened to Bess? Was it serious or was it only another of her attention attracting acts? Whichever it was, he couldn't afford to bet that she didn't need him.
"Thanks – I guess I'd better get going right away." Turning to Linda, Jerry asked, "Would you do me a favor and check up on Kenny? He's a big kid now but it might be best if you told him personally where I'd gone. I hate to let him stay in the dark."
Linda said, "Seems like you're just as much in the dark as anybody. But yes, I'll go make sure he's okay."
"Great. I'll be back as soon as I can." With that, Jerry took off at a dead run for the car.
"Hmmm, is Mrs. Tesser ill? Very ill?" Wedreck asked.
"I don't know. Maybe so. That's been part of Kenny's problem in school. He's been worrying too much about his home life."
"Huunnph. That's the way it goes with some families." Wedreck seemed to put it out of his mind as he left.
For a moment, Linda stood frozen to the spat. Then she remembered Jerry had driven. Sighing, she fumbled a dime out of her purse and made a call for a cab.
The cab dropped her off in front of the Tesser house. She paid the cabbie and ignored his lustful gaze. She'd been aware of the way he'd been studying her all the way from the school but had said nothing. It wouldn't have accomplished anything. The guy wasn't bad-looking. In other circumstances, Linda might have been interested.
Now, she was too worried about seeing that Kenny was all right and telling him where his father had gone.
The cabbie shook his head as he watched Linda walked up the cement strip. The way her ass wiggled to and fro, just right, made him hard. It always seemed to him that the best looking broads were the icebergs. Totally unapproachable. He shrugged it off and gunned his engine.
Linda didn't even bother to ring the doorbell. She simply went in. Kenny was sprawled on the sofa watching TV.
When he saw her, he straightened up and said, "Hi! Hey, where's Dad? He coming?"
The boy's voice was an odd combination of inquiry and hope and fear. He hoped nothing was wrong but was also wishing to spend some time with his lovely teacher before his father came in.
"He's gone to the hospital, Kenny. The doctor called and asked him to be with your mother. I don't know how serious it is but Jerry – your father – said he'd be here as soon as he could."
"He told you to check up on me?"
"Yes."
"Son of like letting the fox watch the chickens, huh?" The boy was eager and obviously ready for further "tutoring".
"You don't seem to follow what I'm saying, Kenny. Your mother's condition has gotten worse. Doesn't that bother you at all?"
"Naw… Dad's been called out like this a half-dozen times. Nothing ever comes from it. My old lady's always making with the big sick-o trip to get attention. It gets old after a time or two so I don't even think about it any more."
Linda looked incredulously at the boy. She could hardly believe such callous cynicism from a eighteen-year-old. Then she started thinking. If Bess Tenor had done this very thing before, it was a case of crying "Wolf!" over and over. That would have to have an effect on the youth. He would have to learn to ignore it or his life would be a constant roller coaster of fear. Perhaps it was the best that Kenny had adjusted to it so well.
Still, Linda couldn't restrain herself. She went to the boy and threw her arms around him. She hugged him close as team trickled down her cheeks. The salty tracks cut through her makeup like a hot knife through butter.
Kenny didn't understand what was wrong. "Gee, Linda, don't cry. I'm sorry if I said anything to upset you."
"Oh, Kenny, Kenny, you haven't upset me. It's just that I'm not used to dealing with people like your mother. I've never met the woman and if everything you say is true, I'm not sure I ever want to. She doesn't sound like a very nice person to me."
Ken shrugged his bony shoulders. "Oh, she's okay, I guess. I just don't think much about her. Not as much about her as I do you."
Linda's green eyes bored into Kenny's pale blue ones. He was so sweet and innocent. She couldn't help herself. She kissed him full on the lips. For a moment, the boy was taken by surprise. Then he managed to regain his composure. He returned the kiss with growing passion and skill.
Their lips parted the slightest bit, and Kenny immediately sent his tongue darting into Linda's mouth. There, his tongue met hers. They twined together, rolling around each other. Salivas mixed, forming a sweet-tasting wine that spurred the boy on.
He began to gently nibble Linda's lower lip. He took the roll of flesh between his teeth and lightly gnawed. While his teeth were actively working against Linda's lip, his tongue was stroking and caressing the trapped flesh.
Linda moaned and felt her body slowly growing weak and rubbery. Clutching at the boy, she dragged him to the floor. Once there, Kenny released his grip on the woman's lip and began licking and lapping back along the line of her jaw to the hollow under a perfectly shaped ear.
When he reached Linda's ear, his tongue shot into the tiny channel. Swirling his tongue around her ear, Kenny was driving Linda wild with desire.
The lightest wisp of breath on her ear sensitized the already aroused flesh even more. His wet tongue gave the woman an immediate and total sense of erotic delight. And his teeth nibbling away at the pendulous earlobe convinced Linda that she wouldn't be able to control her unbridled passions. Kenny had aroused her to the point of no return. She would go all the way with him.
The boy was having fun – lots of fun. The way the tip of his delving tongue fit into Linda's ear fascinated him, almost as much as the way his rough tongue was stimulating her. Kenny hadn't known her ear was an erogenous zone.
It seemed that anything he did caused a bucking and writhing of her lithe body. The youth's hands began working as feverishly as his tongue. He unbuttoned the front of Linda's blouse to reveal the cherry-tipped glories of her tits. Kenny gripped one tit firmly and began to rhythmically squeeze.
Pressure. Release. Pressure. Release. Over and over he repeated the pattern coordinating the pressure with the cock-hard thrust of his tongue into Linda's ear.
Linda was completely dazed. She was lost in a fairyland of lust. Nothing focused in front of her eyes. All that mattered to her was driving the demon of desire from her body.
Linda Blake knew of only one way. And Kenny seemed anxious to help her exercise that gnawing lust in her aching cunt.
Linda was slowly aware of Kenny's hands. The way he'd been frantically working at her blouse and skin, she discovered she was almost completely naked. Her tits heaved and quaked with every breath. The boy's hands stroked the soft fleshed cones, twirled the pebble of erect nipple on the taps between thumb and forefinger. He was still too engrossed in nibbling away at her ear to put his mouth on her needy tits and suck, suck, suck.
"Here, Kenny," the teacher moaned, "lemme help you out of your clothes. Get naked! Let's, let's… ooohlih!"
Kenny had finally given up bn the brunette's ear and had swiftly moved to her tits. His mouth engulfed one of the creamy white canes. The boy tried to stuff all of the marshmallowy goodness into his mouth. Linda's tit was too big and Kenny's mouth was too small. The attempt was doomed to failure, but it didn't matter.
All that mattered was the pleasure both felt from just trying!
Kenny's mouth was completely stuffed with pliant tit flesh. His tongue swiftly laved the erect nipple and toyed with it. He began gnawing gently on the lust-hardened tip, enjoying the taste of Linda's tit.
Waves of passion echoed through Linda's chest every time Kenny used his teeth. But it was his tongue that was making her wet in the crotch. His agile, dextrous tongue pressing and caressing the ultra-sensitive nipples. Linda thrust her chest upward in a vain attempt to get even more of her tit into the boy's mouth.
It felt so good having Kenny sucking on her tits!
Linda convulsed with joy. The boy's tongue continually moved over the slopes of her tits. Each rough stroke up and down the satiny sleekness struck up a new and different response from the supine woman – a new and wonderfully different erotic response. Her entire body was like a naked nerve ending, quivering and straining under a lovely stimulus.
Kenny knew how much he was pleasing his teacher by her constant moans of delight and the bunching up and down of her torso. He decided to experiment a little. Starting at the bottom of the deep canyon between Linda's ample tits, the boy started spiraling up the mountain of tit flesh. He made sure each and every square inch of skin received a long, drawn out lick from his tongue. The underside of the tit was continually massaged by his groping hand. Together with his tongue, Kenny was getting a full dose of excitement himself.
When he reached the ruddy areola at the crest of Linda's left tit, the youth began a tornado of activity. His tongue began swirling around faster and faster. He drew the already blood-engorged nipple into his mouth, his tongue tracing a quick path around it. Once between his lips, the nipple seemed to come alive.
Kenny felt it throb and pulse with life. Each beat of Linda's racing heart was transmitted directly to the boy's pressing tongue. Knowing how aroused the woman was added to the youth's joy.
Linda managed to say, "Kenny! Kenny! My tits! Their on fire! They feel like balloons about to explode! Thick them! Fuck my tits!"
The boy looked up in surprise. Fuck Linda's tits? What did she mean? This was something entirely new and different to the youth. He glanced down at the glistening wetness of his teacher's tits. His saliva had greased them for just about anything. Anything like stuffing his cock between the mounds of tit flesh, he didn't know.
But he'd sure find out!
He straddled Linda's waist, fumbled for a moment, and released his erect, four-inch cock. It trembled like a young colt about to run its flint race. In the light of the living room, it was a fierce red shaft topped with a small purple crown.
The way it jerked and bounced with lust, Linda knew that Kenny was ready for anything. And she needed his cock between her tits, stroking the insides, stimulating them with every inch of his burgeoning manhood.
"Take… take my tits in your hands! Shove my titties together… oh, yes, yessss!"
Kenny leaned into his task, his hands firmly gripping the slippery flesh of Linda's jugs. The tiny canyon formed between her tits seemed to beckon to him. It was a small channel, smaller even than Linda's clutching tight cunt.
He squirmed forward, his bottom rubbing Linda's stomach. She hunched up and Kenny slid forward toward the pliant mountains of tit he held in each hand. When the tip of his cock rested against the edge of Linda's boobs, Kenny leaned forward.
His mouth began searching and soon it found Linda's. Their mouths melted together in a passionate kiss. As their tongues began an erotic duel, Kenny felt Linda's hand stroking his cock and positioning it for the drive through the canyon of tit flesh.
All around his glans was the wetness of his own saliva and the warmth of the brunette's clit. He wiggled his hips and eased into the tightly held passage between the towering tits. With a convulsive heave of his pelvis, Kenny found himself rocketing through the man-made cunt and out the other side.
The entire length of his prick was surrounded by Linda's boobs. Only the very tip meekly peering out an the topside was exposed to the air. Kenny gasped. The pressure on his cock was more than satisfying. It was tremendous!
But the way his balls were unmercifully compressed between his body and the soft-skinned slopes of the tit was almost painful. The conflicting sensations battered each other in his body.
Kenny had to retreat. But he did it slowly. He felt the wet skin of Linda's tits clutching and clinging to his prick. The resistance pulled the skin forward on his cock, tightened the sac containing his balls even more. The bubbling and boiling inside his balls told Kenny he was going to come. Soon. Too soon.
He had to get as much out of his tit fucking as possible. He just had to!
He began driving forward just as if he were fucking Linda's cunt. No matter that he was the one controlling how tight the passage was. The lovely friction on his cock warmed him, made him acutely aware of his sexual needs. His balls began to burn. His cock felt like it would came apart at the seams. He fell face forward as he made his powerful thrust.
Again, Linda's mouth found his. They kissed briefly before Kenny withdrew from his cunt of tit flesh. His cock loved being surrounded by Linda's soft tits. Kenny even thought he could feel the pulsing of her heart buried deep underneath the mountains of delight. There was no doubt at all he could feel her heartbeat through the pebble hard nubbins of her nipples.
"Go, Kenny, go! Fuck meeee!"
Linda was suddenly last in a wilderness of sensations. Knives of pleasure stabbed into her chest. Her breathing began to take on a ragged pattern. Her hips thrust up off the floor. Her entire body was inflamed with orgasm.
The fierce surge and muscular contraction seized her, rocked her back and forth. Kenny was hard pressed to keep astraddle of the woman as she rode the winds of her climax. But he did. He had to. His groin was burning with a sun-bright flame. The fire leaped and licked at his balls and made him groan.
He drove his hips back and forth. He fucked her tits with every ounce of strength in his young body. Soon, it became too much for him to bear any longer. He felt his cock growing larger with lust. The burning tide of his jism slowly crouched at the base of his cock. Then, with incredible swiftness, blasted the entire length of his four-inch cock.
Kenny was buried to the hilt in Linda's tits. The tip of his prick peered out on the far side of the mountainous tits. A single gob of jism arced up and splattered on Linda's face. Then a torrent of cum was splashing onto her face and throat.
Three huge spurts, then a dozen weaker ones dribbling jizz all over Linda's throat and tits.
Kenny felt weak and drained. When he opened his eyes, he saw Linda's eager tongue flashing out to scoop up the cum on her face. She managed to capture most of it with remarkable accuracy. A smile of contentment was on her lips, a smile and the thin sheen of the boy's jism.
She said, "Go on, Kenny, lick off the cum. All of it."
The boy hesitated. That didn't seem right to him, but Linda's urging finally convinced him. He leaned forward after releasing the hold on her tits and began licking up his jizz.
The taste was salty, slightly bitter. But the cum was mingled with Linda's sweat and an undefinable musk, a sexy flavor that he couldn't quite identify. And he was sucking and licking the lovely teacher's tits.
Kenny made a quick job of the licking. And then wished there was more. He leaned back for a moment to catch his breath. That was the last thing the youth remembered for some time.
Linda looked down at the boy curled up on the rug, peacefully sleeping. She was filled with a bliss she'd seldom felt before. How wonderful it was to have such a willing student?



CHAPTER TEN


Linda had managed to get Kenny to bed without really waking the boy. He was exhausted from his fucking. His young body was resilient and would bounce back quickly, but Linda had, for the moment, drained him. He was sexually satiated and would sleep for some time before regaining his voracious appetite for fucking.
Linda dressed and, deciding she was hungry, raided the refrigerator. She made herself a sandwich and found a six-pack of beer. She pulled off a can from the plastic band, popped the aluminum top and pound the frothy beverage into a glass. Food and drink in hand, she went into the den and turned on the TV.
She was idly munching the sandwich and watching the late news when Jerry returned. Linda could tell at a glance that he was in a foul mood.
"It wasn't as bad as the doctor made it out to be, huh?"
Jerry's mouth was a thin slash. In a grating voice, he said, "That bitch! That self-serving, stinking bitch! You know what she did? You know? She got hold of some pep pills, took a handful and then faked a heart attack. A Goddamn heart attack!"
He flopped down into a chair and crossed his arms. His forehead was severely creased with the dark frown and his manner told Linda it would take him a while to get over his wife's escapade.
"A Goddamn heart attack! Her blood pressure went sky high and they all panicked. Can you believe it? They actually fell for a trick like that. I oughta have Bess committed once and for all."
"Now, Jerry, just calm down. Here. Take a drink of beer and cool off a bit."
He took the glass of beer and drained it in a single gulp.
"Want some more?" Linda asked quietly.
That seemed to pull the man out of his foul mood. He uncrossed his arms, thrust out his legs and leaned back. "No, I guess not. I'm just so pissed off I can't think straight."
Linda sat on the arm of the chair and put her hand on his cheek. The skin was hot and flushed. She began gently stroking up and down until Jerry took her hand and softly kissed it.
"I think you're just what the doctor ordered for my fit of massive depression." He pulled Linda to him. Their mouths touched, lightly at first, then with growing insistence.
Their tongues met and began to move gently along each other. Then, with a sudden change in tempo. Linda's tongue started to dart back and forth like a striking snake. She would first press firmly against Jerry's rough pink tongue until he resisted. Then she'd allow his tongue into her mouth.
Linda pursed her lips into an "O" and began to suck. Her teeth lightly scored the length of the man's tongue. She felt little tremors of delight quivering through the fleshy length. Her tongue raced in circles around Jerry's.
When Jerry's breath came hot and heavy, Linda knew exactly how much she was turning him on. Her hand drifted down to his lap. There, under his trousers, was a growing bulge. She pressed against the mound of his hard-on. Jerry moaned again, deep in his throat.
Linda didn't like the awkward position she was in. Sitting on the chair's arm kissing the man was okay. Trying to fondle Jerry's balls from that position was pulling her shoulder out of its socket.
She broke off the kiss and whispered in his ear, "Let's go into the bedroom. More comfortable…"
Jerry only nodded.
Then Linda cried, "Hey…!" as she was scooped up in the blond giant's powerful arms. Carried like a small child, Linda seemed to float all the way to the bedroom.
Jerry leaned over and kissed her again. "Just like a bride on the wedding night. I just wish that was what…"
Linda smothered the rest of the man's comment. She didn't want anything spoiling the rest of the night. If Jerry started thinking about Bess and his marriage, everything that followed would seem tawdry, ruined. She wanted their balling to be perfect.
She wanted to make sure Jerry didn't think of Bess again that night, and she vowed to do anything to achieve that goal. Whatever Jerry wanted to do, no matter how kinky or perverse, she'd go along with it. In his hands, she was putty. Linda knew deep down she'd rather be Jerry's slave than a queen of an entire country.
Jerry unceremoniously dumped her on the bed. Linda rocked back and forth, taking up the shock of her landing. When she stopped bouncing, she made a point of having her feet flat on the bed, her knees up in the air. Never having put on her panties, this exposed her pussy to Jerry's lustful gaze.
The man looked down at the woman on the bed, saw the slender legs spreading wide. He drank in the beauty of those creamy white thighs, then felt his cock snap to rigid attention when he saw the gaping snatch. Tiny droplets of cunt juice glistened on Linda's auburn bush. Just that sight was enough to make Jerry as rigid as an iron bar. His cock was trapped inside his pants, straining to get out. He quickly unfastened his belt and stepped out of his trousers.
In a flash, his jockey shorts followed. He skinned out of his knit shirt and was gloriously naked before Linda. She hadn't been wasting the time, either. She had been getting out of her own clothes.
Two naked people studied each other, and both liked what they saw.
"Well, tiger, are you just going to stand there and… wave your magic wand at me?" Linda's tongue flickered out, its coral tip just barely ran around her lips, wetting them. Her eyes never budged from the sight of Jerry's massive eight-inch prick standing proudly out from his crotch.
"Na, I'm going to fuck you. But this time's going to be different. A lot different. You're gonna remember this for a long, long time!"
The way Jerry said it made Linda weak with reaction. What did he have in mind? He'd already fucked her up the ass earlier that night. And in public. She could never forget that!
But what now? This wasn't going to be any ordinary coupling. She was certain about that. Jerry was too innovative for anything even approaching the commonplace.
She watched him turn and go to the dresser. The way his muscles rippled as he walked turned her on. Every motion hinted at the immense strength lurking in his body. Linda shivered, thinking what it would be like being crushed by those powerful arms.
A quiet buzzing noise filled the room. When Jerry turned around, Linda saw that he was holding a seven-inch white plastic vibrator.
This was what Jerry had in mind? She couldn't believe it. Masturbating with a vibrator was better than nothing at ally but with Jerry's eight inches of solid man meat to give her pleasure, what did she need a battery powered toy for?
"Up on your hands and knees," Jerry commanded.
When she didn't move fast enough, a flat-handed slap to her softly rounded ass moved her quicker. The warmth spread from the spot where Jerry swatted her and moved into her guts. The red imprint of his hand seemed to be a brand – his brand.
Linda quickly positioned herself as she'd been ordered. She was on her hands and knees, legs spread slightly. The bed bounced her up in the air when Jerry descended.
Then Linda's world was filled with a quivery greatness. Jerry slammed the vibrator the full seven inches up her cunt. The sudden fluttery feeling deep inside her belly was both peaceful and stimulating. When Jerry began twisting it, moving it in and out with the slow tempo of a good fucking, Linda closed her eyes and abandoned herself to the wondrous sensation.
Millions of butterflies invaded her pussy. They buzzed and hummed and nervously shook a full seven inches into her body. Her cunt oozed and dripped and greased the plastic vibrator as Jerry shoved it back and forth.
"How's that feeling, doll?"
"Great, Jerry, ooooh, niiicceee!" she moaned.
"It'll get better!"
Jerry continued twirling the vibrator around making sure that Linda's clutching tight cuntal membrane was stimulated and pulled and stretched as much as possible. Linda felt the shivery vibrations all up and down her slender body. In the doggy position, she felt her dangling tits shaking like they were made of jello instead of firm, resilient tit flesh. They danced around jiggling under her body until she thought she'd be driven insane from the tingly feeling.
From the tip of her toes to both nipples, Linda was stirred and brought alive by the vibrator in her cunt. Jerry expertly rammed it further and further up with each thrust until Linda was groaning as much from the depth of penetration as the vibrating sensation.
Her hips started moving of their own accord. As the man jammed the plastic vibrator into her, Linda shoved her hips backward to take even more of the device into her frothy cunt. She wanted Jerry's prick. But if he wanted to feel around like this, Linda wasn't going to complain. Far from it. She was going to take as much pleasure as she possibly could endure!
As her ass shot back to take an even deeper penetration of the vibrator, Linda suddenly noticed Jerry had completely removed the device from her cunt. Before she could complain, she felt the cunt-juice-slimy vibrator quiver at her asshole.
Jerry started the rotary motion again, drilling the slickened vibrator into her ass.
"Uuuummmmm! Yes, Jerry, there, there!"
Jerry located the tightly clenched asshole. He started wiggling and worming the vibrator past the guardian of Linda's rear passage. In a few seconds, he managed to force past the anal muscle and shoved in the thick plastic vibrator.
When the puckered little asshole relaxed, Jerry jabbed forward with the vibrator. As if it were a sword, he lunged. The shivering device sailed into the woman's ass in a fluid motion.
Linda's arms were suddenly too weak to hold her up. She collapsed onto the bed. Her head was cradled by her arms but her ass still proudly jutted up into the air. The base of the white plastic vibrator protruded from her butt.
If she thought the sensations zinging through her body had been marvelous before, Jerry's insertion of the vibrator up her ass made the woman ecstatic. The vibrations rippled and sang an erotic tune. Every muscle in her body seemed to resonate in rhythm to the shivery plastic rod.
Her insides seemed to turn to water. The plastic cock inside her stirred passions she didn't even know existed. Goose bumps popped up all over the flawless skin. Ripples of delight quivered up and down Linda's spine turning her into a creature bent on one thing – pleasure.
"How's it now?" Jerry asked needlessly.
"Gggggreeeeat!" Linda answered. Even her teeth seemed to vibrate in tune with the plastic rod shoved into her ass. "This is unreallll!"
"The best's yet to come!"
The man began stroking Linda's smooth flanks. His hands slowly moved back and forth along her ribs, tracing out each and every bone. Powerful fingers pressed into her arched spine and added to her stimulation.
When he reached underneath her body and began fondling her tits, the man found a brand new delight for his pleasure.
Linda's twin mountains of tit flesh danced and bounced around like they were possessed of a life of their own. The vibrator's motion was transferred all the way through the woman's body. The effects were most apparent in her tits.
As Jerry started to squeeze and massage the conical mounds, he felt the action of the vibrator. Even the pebbly nipples on the tips of Linda's tits were shuddering in rhythm with the vibrator.
Jerry couldn't restrain himself. He crawled under the lovely brunette and immediately engulfed one of her tits with his mouth. Tingles of motion set his tongue to vibrating. A slower pulse beat was obvious underneath the rapid quivering of the vibrator. Jerry was able to feel bath the effects of the vibrator and her quickened pulse.
But this wasn't what he'd intended doing. It was icing on the cake. And the cake was yet to come.
Jerry swung back up and positioned himself behind Linda. He lifted her easily and turned her over onto her back. The vibrator was now a full seven inches up her ass. As she spread her legs in wanton invitation to his mighty cock, Jerry could see the end of the quivering dildo sticking out of her asshole.
He leaned Linda back so that her knees were high in the air. This compressed the asshole completely around the vibrator. Linda moaned as the action of the device became more intense. When Jerry started dragging the glans of his prick up and down along her pussy lips, Linda almost went mad with desire for him.
"Take me! Take me now!" she cried over and over.
Jerry panted as he felt her cunt juice trickling over his cock. He was all oiled and ready for the venture up the woman's cunt. He wasted no more time. He poised himself at her pinkly scalloped cunt lips, then lunged forward with all his strength.
He was dead on target.
The man's huge cock surged into Linda's cunt with the force of a meaty battering ram. Both gasped in unison as he achieved complete and total penetration of Linda's cunt.
Linda was completely lost in a wonderland of sensations. The vibrator constantly gave her a nice, stimulating feeling throughout her body. With the addition of Jerry's cock, she was suddenly filled to overflowing. The power of his initial thrust impaled her with prodigious strength. The rapid movement of his cock along her cuntal walls produced carnal, friction that lighted the fires of Linda's passion.
With the vibrator crammed tightly into her ass, the woman was torn between the twin pleasures she was experiencing – the subtle vibrations and the mighty fucking of her cunt. Those were the conflicting sensations that somehow managed to add in her body.
Jerry had to hang on tight to the woman under him. When he felt the warmth of Linda's love juices on his cock, he knew he was ready to shove off. What he wasn't ready for was the actual penetration.
This was totally different from any fucking he'd ever done before. Linda's cunt was tighter than normal due to the vibrator already stuck in her guts. But even that wasn't what took Jerry's breath away in one huge gust.
The action of the vibrator worked not only on Linda but on the underside of his cock at well. The thin membrane separating his trick from the plastic rod was rubbery and gave him a full measure of unusual stimulation.
There was a further sensory delight that Jerry hadn't planned on, but got anyway. The butt of the vibrator rested lightly against the furry sac containing his balls. The effect couldn't have been any different if he had shoved his balls into a vat of boiling oil.
His loins burned with the suddenness of a forest fire. The taking vibrator was giving him as much pleasure as it was Linda, perhaps more. For a long moment, Jerry was frozen. He kept his entire eight inches buried fully up Linda's pussy while the heat and tightness and shuddery delight of the vibrator all worked on him.
Then he came to his senses. His hips began to work as they should. The man pulled out of the impossibly tight cunt with a lewd smacking noise. When only the head of his cock remained between Linda's cunt lips, Jerry quickly swiped at the sweat running down into his eyes. He was completely drenched. The use of the vibrator was taking a big toll on his iron control.
He was used to fucking all night. He was expert at it. But the vibrator was robbing him of his control. It was pushing him to the brink of orgasm too quickly. He wasn't able to enjoy this fuck as much as he should.
"Here we gooooo!" he cried as he shot forward again.
Once more, he felt the complete underside of his cock run along the buried vibrator. Even his teeth seemed to rattle. Linda started using her well-trained stomach muscles to good advantage.
She clamped down on his buried cock with incredible power.
Jerry grunted and tossed his mane of blond hair to get it out of his eyes. Sweat poured off his body. With all the power he could summon, he pulled back out of Linda's clutching snatch. He never hesitated this time. He rammed back in until his entire prick was hidden from sight in the woman's cunt.
He continued stroking as long and hard and fast as he could. Linda knew it each time Jerry's huge cock invaded her cunt – she felt like she was being twisted out of shape, turned inside out. But it was a great feeling. She wouldn't have traded it for any other in the world.
Linda had often wondered what the ultimate lay would be like. She wasn't thinking clearly. Her brain was too fuzzy with sex and desire for that. But she figured this might be it. The ultimate fuck.
There wasn't a single thing missing. She could open foggy eyes and see the blond giant of a man hovering over her, covering her with his powerful body. Sweat glistened off his rippling muscles. Her cunt was filled with a monstrously huge prick. And it was giving her pleasure such as she'd never even dreamed of before this night.
But that wasn't all there was to it. Her tits bounced and danced due to the vibrator stuffed up her ass. Her boobs felt alive, expanding with every stroke of Jerry's cock into her cunt. Those twin mounds of tit flesh might have been balloons. They felt like they were being inflated to the point where they would pop!
And her ass! The vibrator was doing a number on her there. Her insides had turned to jello. Everything in her body quivered and shook and seemed to be boneless.
Linda could hear her blood pounding like the ocean's surf. Over that was the smacking noise of Jerry's cock every time he broke the vacuum he formed inside her cunt. The liquid slushing noise was the flow of her own cunt juices out and down the tender insides of her ass cheeks.
She could even feel his pubic hair grinding into her own. His blond strands, damp with sweat, mixed with hers, damp with fuck fluid.
This was it the ultimate. Linda didn't know where to concentrate, what to do. All she could possibly do was lie back and let Jerry give her the fucking of her life.
Jerry knew that he couldn't keep up this wild pace very long. He was being taxed in too many ways. The vibrator along his cock sapped his strength. The butt of the vibrator sticking out of Linda's rear prodded into his nuts. And the erotic wonderfulness of Linda's cunt was sucking the jism out of his body as surely as if he'd plugged himself into a milking machine.
Jerry felt the tensing of his balls and knew his time had come. He fucked as hard and fast as he could to build up the sensations lurking in his body. When his cum blasted out the tip of his cock, Jerry was deaf and blind.
All that mattered to him was the explosion in his groin. His brain seemed to spin around and round as if pitched on a storm-racked sea. He vaguely felt Linda's body hunching up to meet his.
He blasted out gob after gob of jism. His prick was still hard but no longer shuddering out its flew load of cum when Linda's body convulsed in orgasm. Jerry felt the walls, of Linda's cunt collapse and firmly grip his cock, imprisoning it deep within her body. The vibrator churned on mindlessly, but Jerry was now able to better control his actions. He started a rotary motion to completely stir up Linda's pussy and prolong her climax.
The brunette was lost to the world. Her body had turned traitor and was intent on nothing but pleasure. Every single movement gave her an added delight. The heat of passage every time Jerry's cock reamed her out set off her orgasm. But it was sustained by the action of the vibrator working fiercely inside her. And when Jerry's pearly jizz seared along her cuntal walls, she was completely drowned in orgasm.
She screamed and cried in wild abandon. Her body arced up off the bed, twisting and turning and writhing in carnal delight. When Jerry started the broad, circular motion with his cock, he set off still another orgasm in the woman.
Linda's body was held in the velvet and vise grip of climax for over two minutes. To her, it was eternity. A completely wonderful eternity better than anything she'd ever experienced before.
Eventually, the last tide of orgasm washed over her senses and left her limp and tired on the bed. She shut off the vibrator, but left it stuff up her asshole.
"Jerry," she sighed softly, "it was super!"
"Told you so." The man's voice sounded distant. He was drifting off to sleep after exhausting his body.



CHAPTER ELEVEN


Linda began to lightly stroke up and down the length of the sleeping man's dick. His cock felt like a rubber hose. It was limp and floppy, all strength drained from it by the frenetic fucking of a couple minutes earlier. That flaccidness didn't bother Linda. She thought she knew how to get it up and bucking again.
Her fingers curled around the base. Lacing through the sweat-matted jungle of Jerry's pubic hair, agile fingers started working back and forth in circular patterns. The sleeping man stirred, moaned delightfully, then wiled onto his back.
That was perfect for the horny teacher. She eyed Jerry's cock in frank admiration. Even in its sleeping state, his prick was large. Not big enough or stiff enough to satisfy her, but she could take care of that.
Gently cupping his balls in one hand, Linda began massaging Jerry's nuts. The man moaned again but still did not wake. Linda knew she was succeeding, however. She detected faint tremblings deep inside the furry little sac holding Jerry's balls.
She took hold of his dick and gently rubbed the delicate underside of the cock's head against the man's hairy leg. Then she bent it back and rubbed the crown across the skin of his stomach. Without lubrication, the arrowhead seemed to drag. The friction she generated slowly awakened the sleeping giant.
Urnmmm, she hummed to herself when she definitely felt his cock springing to new life. Her plan was working faster than she'd thought possible. Their fucking hadn't been over five minutes and already Jerry was unconsciously gearing his body up for another erotic bout of sensuous, wanton fucking.
Linda watched in fascination as she lightly batted the gradually stiffening cock back and forth like a rubber ball. Jerry's cock seemed to rock to and fro. The knob on the end began to grow a more intense violet color until it was both the size and color of a plum. The shaft beneath was still pliant and movable.
Linda enjoyed playing with Jerry's cock. Still cradling his balls in her hand as if they were some pagan God to be worshipped, she started to rhythmically squeeze and knead them. As if she'd performed a magic act, his prick began to swell in reaction. In a few seconds, the shaft was a fierce red.
Jerry was stirring from his brief nap. It wasn't possible for him to continue sleeping with the wanton woman fondling and playing with him.
The brunette was still gently fondling his balls, tracing odd patterns in his tangled jungle of pubic hair and looking the world like a real angel. Jerry was suddenly glad he had awakened. No one would have wanted to miss the sight he saw.
Linda was nakedly lovely. She was sitting in position so that her ankles were under her pert, bouncy ass. He could just make out the butt of the vibrator still sticking out of her ass. The perfect brown triangle of her bush pointed down between sleek legs to a tempting pussy. A flat stomach was delightfully decorated with a deep navel.
From the trim waist, Linda's body flared out into the naked glory of her tits. Firm, compact and conical, they jiggled with just the right amount of bounce to really turn on Jerry. The cherry tips seemed to wink at him in open invitation.
They seemed to beckon and say: "Pop me into your mouth! Suck! Suck!"
Jerry licked his dried lips and tried to sit up. He found his body was held in a powerful grip. Linda wasn't about to let loose. She firmly held on to Jerry's balls. When they began to collapse into a tight, hard sphere ready for fucking, she abandoned them and went for the long, rigid spire of his prick.
Linda's hand curled around the three-inch thick spire of vibrant, all-alive cock and began the slow journey from base to tip. Jerry groaned loudly when the skin of his dick began to drag and pull. Linda ignored it. She knew it was only stimulating him further. She reveled in the sensation of having a handful of throbbing cock.
The rough bumpy area at the base of Jerry's cock gave way to a finely veined area of a fierce red. The big blue vein on the top of his cock was left behind and Linda approached the delicate glans. She found the purpled knob and traced a delicate finger all around the back edge of the crown.
"Wow, that feels great, doll! Just great! Keep doing it!" Jerry muttered between lust-thickened lips.
"Sure I will, sweetheart. And the best's yet to come!"
"I hope we both come!"
"We will, we will!" she promised.
Linda returned her attention to her dextrous hand-job. She lightly flicked the backside of the broad arrowhead of Jerry's cock, then began fingering the tiny biangular flap of skin dangling under the head. His hips were moving of their own accord now. The sensations pounding into his body were wonderful. He could barely contain himself. In spite of his years of practice and iron control, Linda did something to him. She seemed capable of robbing him of his control, making him come far too soon.
She was beautiful. And this green-eyed beauty had the skill of a French whore when it came to fucking. She could turn him on and play with him and make him feel more alive than ever before. Linda was a connoisseur of sex.
Her agile fingers caught the rubbery tip of his cock between thumb and forefinger and began to gently squeeze. The pressure mounted and Jerry thought he'd lose his mind. The stabs of pleasure that seared into his body almost made him blow his wad. Whatever it was Linda was doing, she was giving him all the pleasure of fucking with none of the exertion.
Linda felt Jerry's cock shiver between her fingers. She continued to press in just the right way to make his cock iron hard with lust. The royal purple of his glans began to take on an even fiercer look. It was obvious that the man was ready to fuck. His balls were tight and hot.
Linda placed a cool finger against the hard sphere of Jerry's nuts and imagined she could sense the balls inside tumbling and churning in a sea of boiling jizz. The gooey white stuff was being super-heated. His balls were like a giant pressure cooker with only one safety valve.
And that safety valve was the tiny pin-prick hole at the end of his prong.
"You've got a lot in there, guy," Linda whispered. "You the last of the big time spenders?"
"Not yet, I hope!"
"Hmmmm, lemme sample it and see!"
Linda clamped her mouth around the end of Jerry's pole. He gasped and arched his back in an attempt to stuff his entire eight inches of steely prick into the woman's wet, warm mouth.
The teacher was too expert to allow Jerry to do anything she wasn't ready for. She moved her mouth back and avoided his sudden thrust upward. The entire while, she never let the end of his cock slide out of her mouth, though. That wasn't what she wanted, either. Linda's swift tongue lanced out and began to dart all over the tip of Jerry's cock. She immediately tasted the acridity of a tiny drop of pre-seminal fluid that had beaded at the opening.
She was getting to Jerry in a big way!
Linda began gnawing gently on the resilient rubbery tip of his prick. The man groaned but lay back and enjoyed the sensations smashing into his supine body. He wasn't trying to do anything to Linda. Jerry enjoyed the woman's thoughtful ministrations. Just like a slave, she was tending to her master's welfare, and giving immense pleasure doing it!
Slowly, inch by inch, Linda let Jerry's cock slip into her mouth. Each inch was treated equally. Her tongue swirled and rolled in a never ending spiral around the cylinder of cock coming into her mouth. Her saliva wet down and stimulated the blond man's prick just after her pearly white teeth had lightly scored the sides of his shaft.
Jerry couldn't keep his hips still any longer. He began bucking and wiggling around. No matter how much he humped up in an attempt to get more of his prick into Linda's hungering mouth, the effort failed. She was only taking in as much as she wanted. No more.
But it was enough to keep him continually aroused.
Three inches of cock had entered Linda's dank mouth, subject to her special treatment. Another inch came in past her teeth and received a wash down by her darting tongue. Another inch came in, the head of Jerry's cock bounced off the roof of Linda's mouth.
The sixth inch entered, and Linda had to change her oral assault tactics. She could no longer get her tongue all around the cock filling her mouth, and had to be content with stroking up and down the underside of the dancing, bucking prick. It was entering her throat and she had to be careful about swallowing.
Another inch came in and the pecker started down her throat. Linda jockeyed for position. She had to be careful now or she'd gag. She was no Linda Lovelace, but she could eat cock with just about any chick. She knew how to do it and give incredible pleasure at the same time.
When her nose began burrowing in Jerry's blond pubic hair, she knew she had his full eight inches down her throat. Carefully, the green-eyed beauty swallowed.
Jerry cried, "Oh God, that's… that's… oh shit!"
She knew what he was going through. Each time her throat bobbed up and, down, it massaged the sensitive underside of Jerry's cock. The more she swallowed, the more stimulating the experience would be for Jerry.
But Linda was reaching her limits. She had to breathe and regain same of her composure. This was a great strain on her. Having eight manly inches of cock in her mouth and throat was more than enough for the moment.
She disengaged the battering ram of pleasure from her throat, then slowly pushed the remainder out with her tongue. Starting to suck hard before all the cock had left her mouth gave Jerry added delight. She wondered what he was feeling.
If he could have spoken coherently, he would have told her his guts were being pulled out the tiny hole at the end of his dick. She was sucking so damned hard he was sure he'd lose everything at any instant.
As he thrashed around, his hand rested on her warm thigh. His groping found a moist sex slash but he was too far gone to be able to coordinate his efforts properly. He wanted to cram his fingers up into that fluid interior, to stroke Linda's clit, to massage her pussy lips until she begged him for all his cock up her cunt.
But Jerry could only fumble. But his fumbling did turn the tiny switch of the vibrator. One second there was nothing but his heavy breathing, the next a buzzing noise filled the room.
"Damn!" Linda gasped as the mechanism started its relentless, mindless vibrating inside her asshole.
Her insides began to quiver and throb with the tune of the vibrator. Her teeth even chattered because of the operating mechanism shoved up her ass. But it was a nice feeling, a peaceful one. And stimulating. It spurred Linda on to even greater efforts in giving pleasure and delight to Jerry.
The brunette's mouth closed in an "O" around Jerry's jerking cock again. This time, the man felt the quivers from the vibrator echoing through the woman's lips. It was as if she was using the vibrator directly on his cock.
"Go to it, baby, go, go, GO!" he cried.
Linda began to suck harder and harder on the prick stuffed into her mouth. She tried to rim the tip of her tongue down the tiny opening in Jerry's cock. It wasn't possible. She knew that. So did the man. But it gave them both so much pleasure trying.
She loved the taste of his cock. Slightly salty from sweat, acrid from the male musk he was exuding. The woman's tongue never stopped its restless roving up and down the underside of the cock. She wanted to make sure that Jerry knew she wanted him badly.
Jerry was lost in the sex act. Cock sucking had always turned him on. With Linda, it was fantastic. The way her lips quivered and shook due to the vibrator he had turned on gave the entire act an extra dimension of sexuality and sensuousness.
He knew he was lost, however, when his balls started to ache horribly. His groin was filled with lancing spears of delight that set fire to his loins. His cock was slowly expanding with added lustful blood until it could only explode.
Jerry gulped and tried to hold back the fiery tide. It wasn't possible. Like a kid getting his first piece of ass, the man stared wildly creaming the insides of Linda's mouth.
Linda felt the crown of Jerry's cock begin to expand. She knew then that he wasn't able to control himself any longer. She didn't blame him at all. She was having a hard time controlling her own passions. The damnable vibrator was shaking her guts loose. It was stirring her cunt and making it water with desire for cock. Everything had been turned upside down when Jerry turned on that plastic rod buried so far up into her bowels.
She sucked harder, used her tongue to completely revolve around the meaty cock shoved into her mouth. With her tongue on the knobby glans, she knew the instant Jerry lost his iron control.
The hood expanded, then the tiny hole in the end of his cock began to grow. A split second later, a gob of jism splattered into her tonsils. Then another and another. Linda pressed her tongue over the hole in his cock and prevented the rest of his seed from arcing back and down her throat.
Linda wanted to savor the jizz. She loved the taste of cum. She wanted every gooey bit smeared over her taste buds where she could sample it.
The vibrator's buzzing filled her pars. The salty taste of Jerry's jism assailed her taste buds and covered her mouth. The feel of his flesh wet, with perspiration turned her on. Everything turned her on all at once.
Linda gulped down the jism as the droning vibrator sounded out the call for her own orgasm. The quivering rod finally managed to trigger her climax with its subtle action on her sensitive inner tissues.
As the fierce winds of orgasm tossed her high in the air, she sucked even harder on Jerry's cock. He moaned with pleasure and his prick seemed to stiffen a bit more.
All too soon, the exhausted couple lay side by side, their arms wrapped around each other. Jerry even remembered to turn off the buzzing vibrator. It didn't matter to Linda. She'd already fallen asleep.



CHAPTER TWELVE


Linda woke with a dull ache in her ass. Her hand drifted down over the satiny smooth curve, then softly entered the canyon between her slabs of ass cheek. She moaned when her finger touched the anus. It was burning as if acid had been dropped on it.
She knew this was the penalty she had to pay for everything that had gotten stuck up her asshole in the past few hours. First, Jerry had fucked her with his huge cock. And it hadn't been a gentle fucking either. He hadn't held back. It had been hard, fast and as deep as he could go with that pleasure stick of his.
And he was a full eight inches long.
But that wasn't the half of it. When he had shoved the vibrator up Linda's ass, she had had to expand to take the huge plastic dildo. True, it had been well lubricated with her own lust juices, but that didn't affect a thing. It just made it easier going up into her ass. Once there, it unmercifully stretched and pulled her out of shape.
The vibrating had given her immense pleasure. She couldn't deny that. She'd be the first to tell the world exactly how much pleasure it had given her!
But the vibrator was too big to leave up her ass for very long. With Jerry adding his cock to her cunt, she'd been compressed and torn and completely bent out of shape internally. All had been giving her own fill of enjoyment. She couldn't complain about that.
Even when she'd been sucking the man off, Linda wasn't about to say a word against the vibrator slammed up her ass. But her body was now demanding its toll. She had abused her asshole too long. The plastic had been too unyielding. When it had finally been pulled free and tossed aside, she'd felt immense relief. Then the effects of the vibrator drifted off and nothing was left but tortured muscles.
God, but she hurt!
Linda must have moaned aloud because shr woke up Jerry. He reached out and began slowly moving his hand up and down the inside of her silky thigh. She moaned again, this time in reaction to the feather-light touch that was moving up her leg toward her cunt.
"Linda?" Jerry softly asked, "Ready to go at it again?"
"My ass hurts," she complained.
"What's that got to do with anything? Do you want to fuck or not?"
"You heartless brute!" Linda cried and rolled over on top of Jerry. "Beast!"
Before he could say anything else, the woman pinned his arms down to the bed and straddled his waist. She looked down into the dear blue of his eyes, her emerald ones flashing in the dark.
With a mighty surge of his back muscles, he lifted the woman up and into the air. He twisted and their positions were reversed. He was now looking down into her perfectly formed oval face.
"How's this?" With those words, Jerry's mouth crushed firmly against Linda's. There was no hesitation on her part. She returned the passionate kiss with all the power and desire locked inside her body. Forgotten was the pain in her ass. That was past history.
What was of primary importance was now. The present. This situation. And Linda wasn't going to pass it up. She desperately wanted the man's cock roaring back and forth along her narrow cunt, giving them both the pleasure that had been missing in their lives.
Their tongues dueled erotically. They performed an elaborate dance that carried them back and forth, first into Jerry's mouth and then into Linda's. Swirling, twirling, cavorting and madly leaping about, they conveyed their desire for each other in their sensuous tongue foreplay.
Jerry broke the kiss and began working down Linda's voluptuous body. His mouth engulfed the top of one of her tits. He took the nipple firmly between his teeth and gently started gnawing and chewing on the rubbery nub of flesh. Linda moaned, then shoved her chest out for him to take even more of the tit into his mouth.
He obliged. His tongue continued to lash out, pressing and banging into the middle of the ruddy areola. But his teeth started lightly scoring the sides of the perfectly shaped boob. Jerry left crimson tracks down the snowy slopes of the cone. Soon, he had reached the bottom of the jug having taken the entire marshmallowy mound into his mouth.
He could barely breathe. His nose pressed firmly into the other boob and his mouth was completely inundated with tit flesh. Jerry started tracing his way back, up the slope. This time when he reached the summit, he found the nipple had sprung entirely erect. It throbbed with a life of its own.
Jerry abandoned his post atop the rounded tit and moved down onto Linda's slightly domed belly. He licked and used his tongue as much as he could. He wanted to stir her to the highest possible sexual tension, then pluck her string.
He found, the deep depression of her navel. In a flesh, his tongue moved out and dawn into it. Like a tornado, his tongue whirled around and around not missing a single inch of flesh in his trip down into the tiny depression.
As fast as he had descended, he came back up out of the depths and went hunting even deeper crevices in the woman's quivering body.
Jerry passed the tangle matted of Linda's bush to go to her cunt. It was already flowing out its oily secretions. He licked and Linda cried out her joy. Bliss, sheer undiluted joy washed over her entire body when Jerry licked and lapped at her sex lips. This wiped away any trace of pain that had been in her body. How could she have possibly thought Jerry had ever given, her pain when he was able to give her such wonderful sensations now?
Jerry's tongue spun and jabbed into her cunt past the scalloped ridges of the pink inner lips. There, his tongue met a rush of love juice and the velvety walls of? Linda's cunt. He licked as deep as he could. He rammed his tongue deep, feeling the ripply walls of her tunnel of love. The man had to hang on for dear life now. The woman was bucking and writhing around like she was possessed.
And she was. She was possessed by a demon of lust. The fires that burned in her body could only be extinguished in one way. They would have to be put out by a man's cock.
Jerry wasn't quite ready for that yet. His cock was slowly stiffening into usability. He'd almost thought it was worn out far the night. Then, as he started his erotic explorations of Linda's lush body, he found that he still had enough jizz for one more go. Possibly two if he could control his emotions better this time than he had the last.
Jerry made a point of carefully attending to Linda's clit. The tiny little spin of erectile tissue was boldly poking out of its sheath of protective skin. It wanted – demanded – attention.
He gave Linda's clit all the attention it could tolerate, then continued running his tongue up and down until it was a fiery red and the woman was reduced to incoherent moans of pleasure.
Even this tired him. He worked back along the gash licking up all the tasty fuck fluid, made a quick dip back into her cunt, then found Linda's asshole wasn't too far away. If she had accused him of giving her a sore ass, the least he could do was kiss it and make it well.
Jerry's tongue flickered out and touched the bruised ass. Linda screamed, even at the slight touch. Jerry continued licking and laying the damaged tissue with his tongue until he found he was able to work his oral organ into her asshole. Once inside, he wiggled his tongue around.
He had truly impaled the green-eyed teacher. She wasn't able to say a single word. She was just mumbling and groaning and shouting, "UNNNGH!" every time his tongue delved a bit deeper into her bowels.
Jerry's prick was beginning to bother him now. It had been growing harder and harder as, he ministered to Linda's needs. Now his needs were paramount. And he suspected that fucking the woman wouldn't be amiss. She was probably aroused enough to want his iron-rod of a cock fucking her one more time.
As Jerry began to wiggle his way back up Linda's body and between her alabaster thighs, the woman again surprised him. She powerfully gripped his upper arms and twisted. They ended up as they had started, with Linda on top.
"Uh-uh, buddy boy, this time you can watch and I'll do the work!" she promised.
"Okay, doll, do your damnedest!"
And she did. With a quick repositioning of legs, Linda again was straddling Jerry's waist. His cock pressed firmly up into the air, arrogant and proud.
Linda gripped the prick firmly. She raised her hips as Jerry watched in fascination. She pulled his cock up so that it pointed straight up into her cunt, then she slowly began to lower her body. The tip of his cock pressed against her pussy lips. For a brief moment, Linda was content to hang poised there.
Then she continued her trip downward. The woman wiggled her hips from side to side. That positioned the hear of Jerry's jerking cock just inside the clutching lips of her cunt.
What came next was a complete surprise to the man. Linda simply relaxed her muscles and fell full force down around his cock. For a brief second, his cock seemed to stick, to get hung up. Then the brunette's inner oils lubricated his prick sufficiently to slip on into the hot, clinging interior of her cunt.
Jerry gasped, "Damn! Hot! Hot and Goddamn tight! Shiit!"
Linda was breathing hard. She had felt like a spear had been shoved into her guts. And it had. An eight inch spear of cock. Hard, hot, long cock.
For a moment, the two seemed to be frozen into position. Then Linda started moving her hips slowly, sensuously in a large circle. She was using Jerry's impaling spire to stir her insides just like a spoon in a pot of stew.
"That's the way to do it!" Jerry managed to say. He was feeling the full effects of Linda's rotary motion. She had clamped her stomach muscles tight on his prick. She wasn't letting him budge a single inch from the snug berth inside her twat. As she turned and twisted, Jerry was certain she was going to rip his cock out by the roots.
If the full force of her motion was reaching Jerry, Linda didn't seem to be aware of it. She was lost in her own enjoyment of the situation. To have that eight inches of cock in her, dancing and jerking around, just waiting to start sliding back and forth, fucking her until she was driven crazy with lust.
She leaned back as if sitting on her heels. This pulled Jerry's cock down into an unnatural position. Unnatural and completely stimulating. Jerry was sure that he'd lose it right then and there. With an iron determination, he concentrated on what was actually going on.
His blue eyes took in the erotic scene. Linda was leaning back, holding herself up from the bed on her hands. Her head was thrown back, her hair dangled down and a look of complete lust blanketed her features.
Her green eyes were half-closed. Her lips curled up into a small smile, a smile that told Jerry everything he needed to know. Linda was getting off on this scene in a big way. She enjoyed being on top. She was calling the shots and running the show to suit herself. Both of them would end up satisfied, sure, but she was going to be able to direct the fucking in a fashion. That suited her.
Her tits were thrust out and pointed toward the ceiling. Jerry fancied that he could see the nipples glow like red beacons in the dim light. The twin mountains of the Linda's tits seemed to bounce and expand like balloons as he watched. Her stomach was a soft dome and just below was the soft fur of her pussy mound. Disappearing into the darkness underneath was his cock.
Jerry could see a bit of his cock sticking out from between Linda's split pussy lips. He could feel the sensual kiss those lips were performing on his cock. Wet, clinging and totally wild!
Linda came out of her trance and moved to a more erect sitting position. She smiled at Jerry as she tensed her stomach muscles and gradually squirted his cock out of her cunt. Like toothpaste out of a tube, Linda worked Jerry's mighty cock out of her cunt. When only the purple knob on the top of his cock was left waiting inside her pussy lips, Linda stopped.
With the suddenness of a gunshot, Linda relaxed her muscles and let gravity pull her down around Jerry's cock. A falling meteorite of carnal delight, she burned and glowed with the friction of the passage of his prick through her cunt.
Up and down she went, squeezing, caressing, torturing Jerry at every move. The man was being driven crazy. He couldn't move very well in the supine position. Linda was in total command of the situation. And she was determined to make it as prolonged and nerve-racking for Jerry as possible.
Jerry's cock was burning with the friction of the rapid fucking. His balls churned and threatened to boil over at any instant. He kept a tight lid on the pressure cooker hanging between his legs. It was hard but he had a worthy goal to shoot for. He wanted to get back at Linda for the way she was tormenting his trapped cock.
"How you like it, lover boy?"
Jerry panted. Then he managed to say, "Just fine. Think you can hang on longer than I can?"
"Sure."
"Let's see if you're just… oh, wow!" Linda had clamped down with impressive force on his buried cock. She was alternately squeezing and releasing his cock with her well-trained stomach muscles.
Jerry swallowed as he held back the fiery flood of his jism. This was going to be something completely different for him. He wasn't used to letting the chick have the upper hand.
"Okay, doll, let's see how you hang in there!"
With that, Jerry powerfully lifted his hips. Linda gasped at the sudden drive even further up her cunt. Jerry had managed to drive a fraction of an inch deeper up her cunt than he'd ever done before. He felt the sensitive tip of his cock bounce off the softly padded cervix buried so far up in Linda's cunt.
Linda lifted her body and let Jerry's cock slide free. He dropped back to the bed, waiting. When Linda started her all out plunge, Jerry's hips rocketed up to meet her body.
His cock looked like a missile taking off. He blasted with incredible force all the way into her cunt. The friction of his cock rubbing against her cunt burned and ripped and tore at both their bodies. When they smashed together, groin to groin bath gasped with the stark force of impact.
Locked together at the genitals, Jerry began dishing out some of Linda's own medicine. He rotated his hips in a broad circle so that he could stir around in her cunt to his heart's content. He was prepared for this; it took Linda by surprise.
Her body was suddenly racked with the most intense, the most wonderful sensations she could imagine. The full eight inches of his cock were quivering and bouncing around in her frothy cunt. She was sure that each stroke was as deep as it could possibly get. She was always wrong. Jerry managed to drive a fraction of an inch deeper each time.
And even more impressively, the man was able to carry some of the erotic torture to the woman by swiveling his hips around like he was doing.
Linda gasped, then bit down on her lower lip. She couldn't have felt any different if a red-hot rod had been shoved into her guts, and then been stirred around inside her.
She tried to retreat. She lifted herself up but when she came plummeting down, Jerry was rising to meet her. Again, they smashed together with breathtaking force. There was no hope for the woman. Her cunt was being stretched and stimulated with Jerry's rocking motions. And the sharp impacts were driving his mighty battering ram of pleasure ever deeper into her cunt. Her steamy interior burst into flame. The flames licked and lapped at her until her entire belly came alive.
The fires spread with unbelievable speed throughout her body. She found herself gasping in small gusts of air. Her cunt were filled with liquid fire which seemed to sear her nerves. There was no hope for her.
As the orgasm convulsed her muscles, Jerry knew that he'd won their erotic race by only a few seconds. He could feel his balls giving in to the sensual pressures. The tide of his cum was rising, starting down his long cock before erupting like a volcano in Linda's cunt.
The powerful muscle contraction of Linda's velvety cuntal passage was the trigger. She clamped down around Jerry's buried cock like a vise. He lost all track of what was happening when orgasm seized his body in its mighty grip.
Gallon after white, creamy gallon of jizz geysered out into the wanton woman's clinging cunt. Jerry rocked and thrust and kept fucking as well as he could while he was fountaining out his load… Then it was all over.
Tired, the pair collapsed into each other's arms. This time, it would be quite a while before either of them stirred.



CHAFTER THIRTEEN


It was just before dawn when Linda stirred. She found her hand still circling around Jerry's exhausted cock. The man was sleeping peacefully. He had had a night unlike any other he'd ever spent. He had been worn out by their frantic fucking. He'd fucked some of the best, or so he'd thought, but Linda was more than able to match him in endurance and sexual appetite.
Linda gazed down at Jerry and thought what a shame it was that he was married. She had never met Bess and didn't want to. She hated the woman with a passion and intensity she hadn't believed possible. She realized that nothing much could be done, and that their meeting would have to remain on the sly. It would have to be kept secret, both for the sake of her job and for Jerry's peace of mind.
Until he either got Bess committed or divorced her, they'd have to keep sneaking around.
And then there was Kenny. What would it do to the youngster if he found out his teacher and his father were fucking each other? Especially since he would probably regard Linda as his personal property?
There was no way of telling.
Thinking of Kenny, Linda had a sudden urge to look in on the boy. She rose from the bed not disturbing Jerry. She looked around for a robe or something to slip around her naked body. Finding nothing, she drifted like a gloriously naked ghost down the hall to Kenny's room.
She went in. She stood for a moment listening to the boy's easy breathing. He was fast asleep. Linda couldn't restrain her sudden impulse to be near the boy.
Linda didn't want to wake Kenny. She just wanted a closer look at him. Walking carefully to his bed, she looked down at the boy.
"SO peaceful, so innocent," she quietly said. The cover was thrown off and the boy's thin body was exposed by the first light of dawn.
Seeing his tiny cock resting as peacefully as the boy, stirred a sudden passion in the woman. She knelt down and gently took his cock in her hand stroking it. Kenny mumbled something but did not wake up. Linda was unable to suppress her urge to stuff that little cock into her mouth.
She took the four inches into her mouth all in one gulp. Her tongue gently lopped and curled around the flaccid length. Slowly, Kenny's cock began to stiffen. Soon it was a hard spike in her mouth. Linda began giving head in earnest now.
She sucked gently. Kenny wiled over on to his back so that she could better get at the prick. He didn't seem to awaken. It was as if he was having another wet dream, this one a bit more vivid than others.
Linda's tongue outlined the knobby end of the boy's cock. She pressed her rough, wet tongue against the end. Then stroking the underside, the teacher began to work down the length of prick in her mouth. Light nips, long, swirling laps, soft kisses. All for Kenny's cock.
Her tongue flickered out and touched his tiny sac. She felt a stirring in his balls. Her tongue licked more strongly against the boy's balls. He moaned in his sleep. The woman kept up her oral assault an Kenny's nuts until the sac was firm.
Linda began working her way back down the four-inch cock to the very tip. In the weak morning light, his length gleamed like a silvered baton, a spike of carnal pleasure that would grow and grow and grow as the bay matured.
Linda suddenly stopped her sucking when Kenny muttered, "Linda, oh, Linda! Lovely, lovely…" his voice trailed off again. The boy was draining. And he was dreaming of her!
That spurred Linda on to even greater things. She cradled his balls in one hand while sucking on the very tip of his red, saliva-drenched prick. She felt the blood pounding into the cock with renewed vigor. It danced around in her mouth like a madman. The woman kept it firmly in control using her tongue and soft lips.
She brushed back a vagrant strand of hair, then set down to sucking for all she was worth. It seemed incredible to her that the boy didn't wake up. But it was just one of those things. Knowing he was dreaming about her, Linda figured he wouldn't even remember this escapade come morning.
The small prick finally jumped and bucked in warning. The brunette knew that Kenny was going to come. She poised her mouth and managed to do it just in time to trap the first gout of his jism. It wasn't the huge glob tat Jerry shot out his cock. But then, Kenny's cock wasn't anywhere as big as his father's, either.
Linda sucked and pulled hard on the tube stuffed in her mouth. She guided the boy's hips as he humped up to stuff his cock even further into her mouth. He faced-fucked her while sound asleep.
Soon, the youth was drained of every last drop of cum. He lay back in his bed, a peaceful look on his face. Again, Linda marveled at how innocent Kenny looked. She stood looking at him for a moment, then turned and went out the door. There was Jerry waiting for her. Jerry with his mighty cock. And he might be ready for a repeat match. The hollow, empty feeling in her cunt seemed to demand at least one more fucking that night. And Kenny's jism had whetted her appetite.
As she closed the door, she didn't see Kenny open his eyes and stare at her retreating naked figure.
A singe word formed on the fully awake boy's lips.
He said, "Linda!"
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