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A mother so naughty





CHAPTER ONE


"Fuck me!"
Amanda Lipton gazed longingly at the tanned, muscular man standing before her. His cock – thick and hard and hot – bobbed invitingly mere inches from her face as she lay on the bed. She wanted to feel it in her mouth, but she wanted it in her pussy even more.
"Please fuck me!" Amanda begged again. Her heart was racing and her cunt ached to be filled. "Bury your cock inside me. Fill me with your cum!"
The blond man bent over Amanda and kissed her hard on the lips, his fingers tracing a path from her luscious tits to her ebony-rimmed cunt. He spread the thick, fleshy lips of her pussy and slowly stroked her clit with one rough finger.
Amanda grunted loudly as the stranger caressed her sensitive clit slowly at first then harder and harder. He kissed her face one more time, then moved down to her heaving tits.
Amanda's breath came in short, hard gasps as her blond lover continued his digital assault.
"This is torture!" she moaned, her hips undulating slowly as the man eased one fingertip up and down over her clit. "Please fuck me, baby! Fuck me hard and deep like you always do!"
"You'll get my cock when I'm ready to give it to you," the man said. He took Amanda's left nipple in his mouth and sucked on it roughly, stroking it with the tip of his tongue until it was hot and stiff.
The combination of her lover's finger in her pussy and his tongue on her cherry-red nipples set Amanda's cunt on fire. She squirmed wildly beneath the stranger's caresses, an orgasm welling deep inside her cunt. She could feel it growing, spreading madly across her thighs and belly.
"I'm gonna cum!" she announced urgently.
"Oh God, baby, it's happening!"
Amanda's body stiffened as waves of pleasure exploded in her cunt. She groaned loudly and buried her nails in the crumpled sheets of the bed.
"Stoke me harder!" she ordered, her head thrown back. "Finger-fuck me! Make me cum… uuungggg…"
Amanda pressed her thighs tightly together as her blond lover flicked a callused index finger over her engorged clit pushing her over the brink. He took her nipple between his teeth and bit it lightly, then harder.
"Jesus!" Amanda cried, her cunt wet and quivering. "That's it, baby – don't stop! Don't… stop!"
Another fabulous wave of ecstasy flooded across her lean, tanned body. It felt so good she never wanted it to end.
This was heaven, she thought. This is what it felt like to die and go to heaven. She was experiencing the cosmic orgasm!
Slowly, gently, her lover ceased his caresses, leaving her drained and satisfied.
"I love to watch you cum," he whispered in her ear. "The sound of your voice, the look on your face. It makes my cock hard."
Effortlessly, the blond man eased himself on top of Amanda's body, still warm and wet with perspiration. The tip of his thick cock touched the sensitive lips of her cunt, but he didn't force it in. He was teasing her making her beg for it, just as he always did.
"Give it to me?" Amanda moaned. "Fuck me hard and deep with that beautiful prick of yours!"
The man took Amanda's hands in his and held them firmly over her head, a motion that pressed her breasts hard against his muscular chest. Amanda's nipples grew rigid against his flesh.
"How badly do you want it, baby?" the blond man asked. He nudged his eight-inch prick against Amanda's open pink cunt, but stopped just short of penetrating her.
"More than anything!" Amanda whimpered. "Please fuck me, lover? Ram me hard!"
The words had barely escaped Amanda's lips when her bronzed partner plunged his cock deep inside her hot pussy, his balls slapping hard against her asscheeks.
Amanda cried out as he buried his prick to the hilt.
"Yes!" she gasped, her pussy literally soaked with her own juice. "Do it to me! Fuck me hard!"
Ever so slowly, the blond man drew his cock from Amanda's cunt until only its thick head remained inside her. He paused for a moment – it seemed like an excruciating eternity to Amanda – before shoving it home again.
"Oh yes, oh yes, oh yes!" Amanda gasped.
The man released her hands and she raked them almost violently across his muscular back. "Ohhhhh! That feels so fucking good! So… good!"
"Take it all!" the blond man gasped, his momentum building with each thrust. "Feel my hard cock deep inside you, baby! I'm going to fill you with my cum!"
"Please!" Amanda hissed.
She wrapped her legs tightly around her lover's hips, burying his cock ever deeper inside her. She felt another orgasm building beyond her clit, and each thrust of the blond stranger's giant prick brought it closer to the surface.
"I need it, baby!" Amanda groaned, her arms held tightly around the man's broad shoulders. "Don't hold back. Give me every drop of your delicious cum!"
Amanda's words had a spectacular effect on her lover, bringing him literally to the brink of orgasm.
"I'm so close!" he moaned, slowing the tempo of his cock-strokes.
"I want you to cum!" Amanda said.
She pressed her legs against her lover's ass, pressing his thick cock-meat deep into her pink pussy. She felt her own orgasm growing uncontrollably inside her.
"Don't stop!" she screamed. "For God's sake don't stop! I'm so fucking close!"
"I can't hold back!" the man groaned, hot jets of jism spurting from his cock and coating the hot pink walls of Amanda's cunt.
"Jesus Christ!" Amanda suddenly shrieked, her hips bucking like a cheap carnival ride. "That's it! Fuck me hard!"
Amanda's cunt exploded as her lover filled her to overflowing with his viscous white cum. He worked his cock in and out of her oozing cunt, sending shudders of pleasure through her entire body. Moments, later, exhausted and spent, he collapsed on top of her.
"You're an incredible fuck, baby! Your cunt is so tight it drives me crazy!" he panted, his face buried in her shoulder.
Amanda smiled. She enjoyed going her lover so much pleasure.
"Can I suck you off?" she asked. "I know you have to leave, but I want to taste your cum before you go."
The blond man lifted himself on his elbows above her and grinned.
"Sounds good to me," he said. "A lot of women have taken my cock in their mouth, but you're the best."
He paused and kissed Amanda gently, caressing her soft lips with the tip of his tongue.
"Let me fuck you in the mouth," he whispered.
Suddenly the phone rang, awakening Amanda from her solitary carnal reverie. She slowly pulled two fingers, now wet and puckered, from her juice-soaked pussy and picked up the receiver.
"Am I disturbing you?" asked Debra Morrow, Amanda's best friend and next-door neighbor.
"I was fucking my imaginary lover. He was a mailman this time," Amanda replied, stroking her still-hot cunt with one finger.
Debra laughed. "Need any help?"
"Hell yes! Come on over!" Amanda replied enthusiastically. "I can use all the help I can get!"
"I'll bring Big Louie with me," Debra said. The thought made Amanda grin. Big Louie was the twelve-inch flesh-colored vibrator that had given her and Debra so much pleasure over the years.
"Please do," Amanda giggled. "Big Louie's always welcome at my house!"
Debra arrived ten minutes later, Big Louie's vinyl carrying case in hand. Amanda kissed her young neighbor softly at the door, then more passionately once inside. She caressed her firm tits and knew immediately that Debra wasn't wearing a bra. Chances were she wasn't wearing any panties, either.
"I was afraid I was going to have to do everything myself," Amanda purred.
"I missed your sweet cunt," Debra replied, running her soft tongue across Amanda's dry lips. "Let's go into the bedroom."
Amanda sat Debra down on the unmade bed and slowly removed the other woman's clothes, stroking her soft, supple body with her fingers. Debra's skin felt warm and sensuous, and Amanda all but reeled with passion as she inhaled her delicate perfume.
Once Debra was naked, Amanda stepped back and let her brown haired lover undress her. Debra was slow and deliberate, kissing each part of Amanda's body as it was revealed.
"I want to feel your tongue in my pussy," Amanda moaned softly. She held Debra tightly to her body. "Please do it."
"In time," Debra replied, her fingers cupped around Amanda's big tits. She squeezed the nipples between her thumb and forefinger, and laughed when Amanda gasped sharply.
"You like that, don't you?" Debra asked teasingly. She tweaked Amanda's ripe nipple a second time, harder than before. Amanda's legs almost gave out from under her.
"Please make love to me," Amanda whimpered. She was four years older than Debra, but in the bedroom Debra was always the leader.
Silently, Debra laid Amanda on the bed and lowered herself on top of her, pressing their tits hard together. The sensation sent shock waves through Amanda's body and into the growing ball of pleasure buried deep between her legs.
The two women kissed softly at first, then more passionately. Their hands roamed freely across each other's body, exploring curves, caressing their most sensitive regions. Amanda began to breathe harder as the flame inside her cunt ignited.
Sensing Amanda's growing lust, Debra kissed her face, then worked her way down Amanda's muscular body, sucking gently on each nipple until Amanda could barely breathe. Debra ran her sharp fingernails lightly across the older woman's sensitive skin, which seemed to vibrate beneath her touch. She kissed Amanda's overflowing tits once more, then eased herself down until her face was even with Amanda's crotch.
"I love the smell of your pussy!" Debra said, her nose buried in Amanda's luxurious pussy hair. "I love the way it tastes, too!"
With that, Debra flicked her tongue between the slick pink lips of Amanda's cunt, tasting her juice for the first time. She caressed her softly at first, teasing her, torturing her, making her want it more and more, then plunged her tongue as far inside Amanda's cunt as it would go.
"Oh God!" Amanda exclaimed, her hips gyrating easily against Debra's experienced tongue. "That feels so good, baby! That's what I want!"
Debra continued her oral intrusion, swirling the tip of her tongue across Amanda's sensitive clit, making her scream. She took the older woman's hips in her hands and pulled her tightly against her drenched face, plunging her tongue in and out of Amanda's gash with increasing sspeed.
Amanda felt the room begin to whirl as her cunt throbbed with pleasure, an orgasm building like an atomic fireball deep within her.
"Please – don't – stop…"
Amanda couldn't even finish her sentence. The orgasm bit like a hurricane, racking her body with rush after incredible rush of sexual ecstasy.
"Oooohhhhhhhhh!" Amanda screamed, thrashing about on the bed, her thighs holding Debra's head in an almost vise-like grip against her sensitive pussy. "Fuck me! That… feels so… good!"
Debra continued to stroke Amanda's clit intently with her tongue until her lover moaned softly and her body started to relax. She kissed Amanda's musky cunt passionately one final time, then raised her head, smiling mischievously. Amanda, eyes closed, rolled onto her side. She appeared to be unconscious. "Did I kill you with pleasure?" Debra asked.
She scooted up the bed until she was lying nose to nose with her lover.
"Almost," Amanda sighed. She reached out and drew Debra close, enjoying the soft warmth of her muscular body. "That was wonderful! Now it's your turn!"
Debra giggled and sat up as Amanda flipped over on her back. In one graceful motion Debra raised herself up and cased her legs over Amanda's head. Her pussy hovered invitingly above Amanda's waiting mouth.
"Please let me have it!" Amanda ordered breathlessly. "Let me taste you! Let me make you cum!"
Debra slowly lowered her dripping cunt onto Amanda's mouth, shivering as the older woman stroked her clit gently with her tongue.
Amanda wasted no time in making Debra hot and ready. She ran her tongue luxuriously around her pussy's sticky outer lips, then tickled her clit until Debra began to writhe above her. Holding Debra's hips in her hands, Amanda latched onto her lover's sensitive clit and caressed it delicately with her lips and tongue.
Debra faced Amanda's spread cunt, and she reached forward to stroke her while Amanda fucked her hard with her tongue. Amanda obliged her by spreading her lithe legs as far as they would go, giving Debra easy access to her already hot pussy.
"Do you like that?" Debra asked breathlessly, her finger dashing vigorously in and out of Amanda's cunt.
Amanda grunted approvingly, her mouth occupied with Debra's pussy, which seemed to pulsate with a life of its own at each stroke of her expert tongue.
Debra frigged Amanda's cunt fox a moment or two, then reached into the vinyl case lying on the bedside table and removed Big Louie. The vibrator's plastic sheath glistened in the morning sun as Debra turned it on and placed it gently between the juice-drenched lips to Amanda's pussy.
Amanda's body stiffened in anticipation of Big Louie's forceful assault, but Debra teased her first by caressing the sensitive skin on her thighs and belly. Amanda wanted to tell Debra to fuck her hard, to make her cum, but she couldn't – and Debra knew it.
"Do you want it?" Debra finally asked.
Amanda moaned, Debra's cunt-juice running down her cheeks and neck. She caressed Debra's clit harder, bringing a moan from deep within the other girl's throat.
"That's it!" Debra said urgently, adjusting her position slightly so Amanda could reach the deep recesses of her cunt more easily. "Lick my clit like a good girl and make me cum!" Debra toyed with Amanda for a few minutes more, then plunged the vibrator between her slick pussy-lip and deep into her clit, Amanda grunted loudly as Debra worked the vibrating plastic tube to the end of her pussy, then slowly, pulled it out. The pleasure Amanda felt was exquisite. Had she been able to, she would have screamed as the vibrator sent her hot, sensitive clit into overdrive, bringing her closer by the second to orgasm.
Despite her joy, Amanda did not forget the beautiful girl perched atop her face. She continued to lick and suck Debra's clit with increasing fervor, anxious to make her cum to hear her scream with ecstasy like she always did when they fucked.
It didn't take long.
"Don't stop!" Debra ordered, grinding her cunt hard against Amanda's mouth.
The older woman passionately kissed and sucked and licked her lover's pussy until Debra began to tremble.
"That's it!" Debra squealed, eyes shut. "That's it sugar! Lick me hard! Taste my pussy juice!"
Amanda could tell that Debra was seconds away from cumming, and she felt his own orgasm welling rapidly between her thighs brought forth by the vibrator Debra plunged in and out of her cunt like a giant plastic cock. A few seconds more, Amanda thought, just a few more strokes.
"Jesus Christ Almighty! I'm cumming!"
Debra screamed suddenly, her thighs pressed tightly against Amanda's cheeks. She rocked back and forth, her mouth open in a silent shriek as a bubbling caldron of pleasure erupted in her cunt and spread through her body, making her skin hot and tingling.
Amanda came just seconds later, a muffled moan escaping her cunt-covered mouth. She pressed her thighs together with all her might, holding the vibrator tightly against her erect clit. The sensation was like an electric jolt through the lower portion of her body, but it quickly spread upward until even her scalp seemed to quiver. Amanda's nipples jutted upward like tiny puckered cherries, jolted awake by the waves of pleasure that raged through her body.
Debra's orgasm, unaided by Big Louie's vibrations, subsided first. She took a deep breath and fell forward atop Amanda's sweat covered body, holding the vibrator against Amanda's clit until she begged her to stop.
"It's too sensitive," Amanda whispered quietly, her hands moving lazily across Debra's pretty body. "It feels so good it hurts."
Debra railed off Amanda and lay close beside her on the bed.
"How are you and Jake doing?" she asked, looking lazily into Amanda's hazel eyes.
Amanda sighed. Her marriage wasn't her favorite topic.
"Same old shit," she replied. "Boredom replaced by more boredom. I've finally realized that the excitement I felt when we were first married is really gone, and I don't know how to replace it."
Debra nodded, saying nothing.
"I don't even enjoy fucking him anymore," Amanda continued. "He sticks it in, moves it around, cums and falls asleep. I hate it."
"Maybe you need a little extracurricular activity to bring the spark back," Debra suggested.
"What do you mean?" Amanda asked.
"Jake's not the only person out there with a cock," Debra said simply. "You told me yesterday he was going away for the weekend on business and wouldn't be back until Sunday. Why not give the others a chance while he's gone? It might bring back the excitement you felt before."
"Anything's better than sex with Jake," Amanda stated. She pulled Debra close and kissed her deeply. "You might be right. And tomorrow I'm going to find out!"



CHAPTER TWO


Amanda threw on a robe and walked her young lover to the door.
"I think you'll have some fun," Debra said, grinning wickedly.
"I'm going to start today," Amanda announced proudly. "Why waste time? Maybe I'll find a cute guy while I'm out grocery shopping!"
"Since Jake's gone, why don't you join Tom and me for dinner tonight?" Debra said. "It's Friday, so the kids will probably have dates. Come by about seven. We'll kill some wine and chat."
"I've be there," Amanda said. She kissed Debra one more time and watched her walk down the sidewalk toward her house.
Amanda returned to her bedroom to get dressed for the supermarket. She felt refreshed. Her session with Debra had been just what she needed to bring her out of the doldrums caused by her problems with Jake.
Fingering her cunt for a moment, Amanda relived the morning's excitement one more time. She and Debra had been lovers ever since Debra and her husband Tom had moved in next door ten years earlier. They had started out as friends, but that quickly changed when Debra cornered her in the kitchen during a party one night and kissed her passionately. Amanda felt a flame ignite in her cunt the moment their lips touched, and they had been close lovers ever since.
Last in thought, Amanda rummaged through her dresser for something to wear. She pulled a pair of frilly bikini underwear from the wad of lingerie in one drawer and held them up. She started to put them back, then stopped and smiled. These would do nicely! Reaching into another drawer, she removed a tight blouse and her shortest miniskirt. If this get-up didn't bring her some attention, nothing would!
Dressing quickly, Amanda admired herself in the bedroom mirror. She hadn't put on a bra and the blouse really accentuated her large melon-like tits. Slipping into her highest fuck-me shoes, she realized that even at thirty-eight she still had terrific legs. But were they good enough to get her laid? No way to find out until you do it, she decided. Seconds later she was out the door.
Even though it was early afternoon, the supermarket was packed with shoppers. Amanda walked confidently through the automatic doors and grabbed a cart. She noticed from the corner of her eye that nearly every male she passed stopped and stared. Many did a double-take, and one man walked his cart directly into a stack of cans containing kidney beans, bringing the mountain down around him. Amanda just laughed and walked on.
There were a lot of men in the supermarket, but most were either with their wives, too ugly or too old. She wanted someone young, someone muscular and tanned – someone different from her husband.
As she stocked her cart with food, Amanda was nearly ready to give up her quest for the day when she spotted her prey – a stockboy, no less. He was young and gorgeous and the thought of fucking him made her cunt ache with pleasure.
Amanda casually strolled up behind the stockboy as he stacked loaves of bread on a shelf.
"Excuse me," she purred. "Could you tell me where I could find the tube steak?"
The boy, engrossed in his job, jumped at the sound of her voice. He turned and eyed her slowly, his gaze wandering from her tits to her legs and back again.
"I beg your pardon," he said. "What were you looking for?"
Amanda smiled and licked her lips slowly. "Tube steak," she said. "I'm really in the mood for a big hunk of tube steak." She touched his hand for a moment, and smiled when he jumped. God, she wanted him inside her!
"How much tube steak did you want?" the teen asked, smiling slightly.
"You catch on fast," Amanda said. "How much tube steak do you have?"
"About seven inches," the boy said.
"That's plenty," Amanda purred. "What's your name?"
"Wayne S. Clark, ma'am."
"Is there any place we can be alone, Wayne?" Amanda asked. Her cunt was so hot she had to press her thighs together to keep pussy-juice from running down her legs. She hadn't wanted a man so badly in a long, long time.
"The stockroom," Wayne said. He turned and Amanda followed, acting as if Wayne were merely checking a price for her. They passed between two large windowed doors and Amanda found herself in the store's spacious stockroom. It smelled of cleanser and bug spray and cardboard.
Wayne led Amanda behind a tower of produce boxes, then turned, a look of ecstasy and terror etched on his young face. Amanda pushed him against the boxes and kissed him deeply, pressing her hot body against his, inhaling the cheap cologne he had splashed on.
Pressing her tongue between his lips, she slid her hand down the front of his uniform and fondled the enormous bulge that had formed in his slacks. It was hard and thick and she wanted to feel it in her cunt.
"How old are you, Wayne?" Amanda asked, stroking his cock with her fingertips. She stared into his eyes, amused and horny at the same time. She felt as if she were in high school again.
"Eighteen, ma'am," Wayne answered.
"Have you ever fucked a woman before?" Amanda asked.
The boy began to stammer. Amanda squeezed his cock, forcefully, silencing him instantly.
"Once," he admitted sheepishly.
"I'll bet she wasn't as good as me," Amanda said with a throaty growl. She unbuttoned her blouse, revealing two giant white globes of flesh. Wayne stared at them, swallowing hard.
Dropping to her knees, Amanda undid Wayne's pants and pulled them to his ankles.
His cock – bigger than he had said it was – sprang to life before her. Pausing only a moment, Amanda took it in her hand and guided it between her lips until she felt the hair on his balls tickle her chin. Sucking gently, she pulled it out, then swallowed it again.
Wayne gasped and clutched at the box behind him.
"Jesus God!" he muttered, unable to believe his incredible luck. He had only read about experiences such as this in the back of cheap men's magazines.
Amanda sucked and stroked Wayne's thick prick until she felt he could take no more without shooting his wad. Bending over, she removed her panties and flashed her gorgeous ass at the bay.
"I want you to fuck me," she said hoarsely. "With your mouth." Taking Wayne by the shoulders, she slowly forced him to his knees until he was at eye-level with her crotch.
"Prove to me you're a man, Wayne. Make me cum!"
The teen did as he was instructed, spreading Amanda's sticky pussy-lips with his fingers and stroking the region of her clit gingerly with his tongue.
"Up a little," Amanda instructed. "Suck my clit. It's the little pink knob at the top."
Wayne found her clit immediately and concentrated his efforts on it, anxious to please his older lover. Spreading her pussy-lips still wider, he lapped at her cunt like a thirsty dog.
"That's it!" Amanda whispered encouragingly. She could hear people milling about just outside the stockroom, and was a little afraid someone would find them. It was frightening, but she also found it more than a little exciting.
"I love the feeling of your tongue in my cunt!" Amanda moaned, pressing her pussy harder against Wayne's open mouth. "Taste my cunt-juice, baby! Make me cum!"
As Wayne licked and sucked with abandon, Amanda felt the fire in her cunt spread through her thighs, into her belly and across her chest. The orgasm inside her was building momentum like a freight train out of control, rushing outward, filling her with pleasure.
"I'm so close!" Amanda whimpered, swept away in the passion she felt. "Lick me harder, sugar! Stroke my cunt until I scream!"
"Don't scream!" Wayne said anxiously. "If we get caught I could lose my job!"
Amanda laughed and pressed his lips to her pussy again.
"Don't worry," she said. "I'll be quiet!"
The orgasm that had been building with such exquisite slowness exploded inside her just moments later, encouraged by Wayne's enthusiastic tongue work.
"Christ, I'm cuuummmiiiinnnggg!" Amanda grunted, her hands wrapped tight in Wayne's wavy black hair. She pressed his face hard against her crotch, overcome with pleasure, until the boy struggled for breath. He stood up, gasping slightly, and kissed Amanda on the lips, probing her mouth with his tongue. Her breath was coming in gasps, and she held him close until her heart stopped racing.
"Was that good?" Wayne asked, a look of concern on his face.
Amanda smiled and kissed him gently.
"That was fantastic," she said. "Now it's your turn."
Turning around, Amanda grabbed the mountain of boxes before her and raised her exposed ass in the air invitingly.
"Fuck me," she said. "Fuck me hard! I want you to cum inside me!"
Wayne fed his rock-hard prick into Amanda's waiting cunt until he was pressed hard against her ass. A moan escaped his lips as he drew it out and plunged it home again and again.
"That's it, baby!" Amanda panted. The boy's giant cock felt so good inside her she could barely keep from yelling out.
Wayne grabbed Amanda's hips and drew her toward him on the downstroke, caressing her clit with his long cock-shaft. The sensation sent shivers through Amanda's body and she knew it wouldn't be long before she came again.
"Don't stop, Wayne!" she ordered urgently. "Fuck me until you cum! I want to feel you cum in my cunt!"
"Yes ma'am!" Wayne said, ever the helpful employee. "I don't think I can hold out much longer! It feels so fucking good! I've never had a cunt so tight!"
"Don't hold back," Amanda squealed, her own orgasm building faster and faster. "Fill me up!"
Wayne plunged his cock into Amanda's slick pussy-slit again and again, grunting each time he penetrated her.
"I'm cumming!" he announced, forcing himself deeper and harder inside her. "Oh God…"
Wayne grunted loudly as a river of teenaged cum spewed from his hard cock.
"Unnngggggg," he moaned.
"Oh sweet Jesus, I'm cumming too!" Amanda said, holding firmly to the cardboard box in front of her. Her cunt practically writhed with pleasure each time Wayne forced his cock inside her, and she felt an endless wave of pleasure envelope her. "Ohhhhh… it feels… so good!"
Her orgasm seemed to go on forever and Amanda felt her legs grow weak and wobbly.
She hadn't fucked standing up in years, and her legs weren't used to the strain.
Wayne stopped fucking her, and drew his cock out with a grunt. "God that was good!" he exclaimed enthusiastically. "That felt so fucking good!"
Wayne turned Amanda around and kissed her, his hands clutching her hot, erect tits. Suddenly they heard the stockroom doors swing open and turned in terror to find another young man coming toward them.
"Hey, Wayne!" the stockboy called. "Mr. Johnson wants you to…" He paused, surveying the scene before him. "Jesus Christ, what's going on her?"
"Nothing, Pat!" Wayne said hurriedly. He pulled his cock into his pants and yanked up the zipper. Amanda stood frozen, her body exposed.
"A little supermarket nookie, huh?" the other stock clerk said, leering at Amanda's pussy. "I'd like a little of that too, man!"
Amanda eyed the boy from head to toe. He wasn't bad-looking, not as handsome as Wayne, but okay. He had blond hair and a muscular build, and Amanda could tell he knew how to use his cock.
"If I don't get some pussy, Mr. Johnson is going to find out and your job is history, Wayne!" Pat said threateningly.
"Have you ever fucked a woman before?" Amanda asked, smiling. She gazed at the bulge developing in his white slacks.
"Fuck yes!" Pat said. "I've had plenty of chicks! I know how to use my cock!"
"Prove it," Amanda said. "I'll take both of you at the same time!"
Amanda dropped to her knees and undid Wayne's pants again, yanking them hastily to his knees. His cock was still slick with a mixture of their combined cum.
"Fuck me doggy-style, Pat," Amanda instructed. "Put your cock where your mouth is!"
Pat dropped his trousers in record time and worked his cock into Amanda's spread cunt. His prick wasn't as long as Wayne's, but what it lacked in length it more than made up in width.
As Pat fucked her furiously, Amanda drew Wayne's prick between her lips, caressing it with her tongue until it was hard and hot. Starting at the base, she sucked and licked it with painful slowness, her fingernails dancing over his tight balls.
Wayne closed his eyes, a look of rapture on his face. He rocked his hips back and forth ever so slowly, gently fucking Amanda in the mouth.
Behind her, Amanda heard Pat grunting and groaning as he worked her cunt over with his cock. Its width was incredible, and she felt as if her cunt would, split each time he drove it home. But it felt good, oh so good! She knew another orgasm would be coursing through her body any moment.
Stroking Wayne's throbbing cock with her hand, Amanda whimpered, "Fuck me hard, Pat! Ram that cock home! I want to feel it."
"Feels good, doesn't it baby?" Pat said, his hands firmly grasping Amanda's hips. He huffed and puffed as he thrust his prick in and out of her cunt, working it into a lather of cum and sweat. "Christ, your cunt's tight! I'm so to cumming I can feel it in my balls."
"I want it!" Amanda cried, her hand a blur over Wayne's oozing cock. She popped the prick back into her mouth and sucked on it like a wild woman, eager to feel the boy cum in her mouth, to taste his jism.
"Don't stop!" Wayne implored, his hands holding Amanda's head firmly. "Jesus God, don't… stoppppppp!"
A torrent of cum exploded from Wayne's cock, filling Amanda's mouth and gushing down her chin. She swallowed bard, but his cock pumped out still more of the thick bitter fluid.
"Fuck!" Wayne moaned, his cock popping in and out of Amanda's mouth like a piston. "God that feels so good!"
Amanda's pussy tingled as Pat continued to fuck her with all his might, his short thick prick stretching her pussy-lips with each thrust.
"Fuck me, baby!" she begged, stroking her nipples with one hand. "I'm close, so very close! Make me cum!"
"Service is our motto," Pat said, his breathing short and labored, "but I can't hold out much longer, lady! Your cunt's so hot and tight that I'm gonna cum any minute!"
"Just a couple more seconds!" Amanda moaned. She could feel the orgasm rising forth from the farthest reaches of her cunt, and she knew that a few more hard thrusts from Pat's prick would send her over the top.
"That's it, Pat!" she said encouragingly, her hips rocking back and forth to meet the boy's nonstop pounding. "Fuck me with everything you have!"
"I'm cumming!" he announced suddenly. "Jesus fucking Christ, I'm gonna cum!"
Pat nearly yelled out laud as his cock erupted inside Amanda, filling her to the brim with cum. The throbbing of his cock as it spurted between Amanda's pussy-lips was all she needed for her own orgasm, and she had to press her mouth hard against her arm to keep from screaming with pleasure.
"Mmmmmm, uh, uh oh!" she grunted, her cunt contracting like a rove around the young boy's prick, milking it of every drop. Pat paused only for a moment, then slowly withdrew his shrinking prick and pushed it back into his pants.
"Not bad," he said, winking at Wayne. "Not fucking bad at all." He walked over to a shelf by the back wall and took a pile of paper. It was a giant stack of the yellow stamps the shopping center it's customers, about fifty dollars' worth.
"You were great," Pat said, handing the sheaf to Amanda. "I wish we could give you your groceries for free, but we can't. Please take these."
Amanda laughed, and tucked the stamps in her purse. A drop of cum still hung from her chin, and Wayne wiped it away with his handkerchief.
"We'd better get out of here," he said, eyeing the door. "If Mr. Johnson catches us, we're all in deep shit!"
Amanda dressed hurriedly and checked her face in a compact mirror. She looked a little bedraggled and her knees were dirty, but other than that she was none the worse for wear.
"You boys were incredible," she said, kissing them both on the cheek. "I've never had so much fun shopping in my life!"
The trio exited the stockroom one at a time. Looking at no one Amanda paid for her groceries and sped home, her pussy still hot and drenched with cum.



CHAPTER THREE


Amanda was stacking groceries in the kitchen, still dressed to fuck, when she heard noises coming from the rec room on the other side of the house. Stepping quietly, she cracked the door and peered inside. Her heart skipped a beat at what she saw. Her daughter Erica was deepthroating her boyfriend Jason's cock as they lay on the couch.
Amanda stood frozen at the door, enthralled at the love scene before her. Her teenaged daughter, her baby girl, was sucking cock like a professional. Amanda had no idea Erica was sexually active, yet here she was swallowing Jason's eight-inch cock to the hilt and obviously loving every minute of it.
The two teens were completely wrapped up in their mutual pleasure and oblivious to everything around them.
"Suck it, baby!" Jason, who was flat on his back, said enthusiastically.
He guided Erica's pretty face over his prick with a gentle hand as she sucked his prick and caressed his tight ball-sac with her fingers.
"Take it all, Erica!" Jason groaned huskily, his giant cock disappearing without a trace into his girlfriend's expert mouth. "Suck me dry, baby! I want you to swallow my cum!"
Amanda watched breathlessly as her daughter sucked her boyfriend's hard, hot cock. It was obvious that the girl had sucked prick before, probably many times, Amanda thought. She felt her own pussy growing warm and moist as she watched the two lovers fuck hot and fast.
Erica knew exactly how to turn Jason on, and she went through the paces with slow determination, taking him just to the brink of orgasm but refusing to send him over. It was torture at its finest, and the kids were enjoying themselves immensely. Without thinking, Amanda dropped her hand between her thighs and stroked her tingling clit.
Erica licked the thick round head of Jason's cock as if it were a lollipop, then ran her tongue down the entire length of the shaft and over his balls. Jason writhed with ecstasy as the young girl's tongue danced lightly over his prick.
"Please make me cum, Erica!" Jason begged, his hips bouncing, up and down in a futile attempt to push his cock still farther between Erica's lips. "Suck me off, baby! Christ, you do that so good!"
Erica simply smiled, unable to speak, and continued her slow oral exploration of her lover's blue-veined prick.
Having covered the entire cock with her tongue, she took it deep into her throat and sucked on it hard. Pursing her lips around the shaft, she made her way up and down, flicking her tongue ever so lightly over the sensitive membrane beneath his cock-head. As she did this, she massaged Jason's balls with her fingers, milking him, bringing him closer and closer to orgasm.
"Don't stop!" Jason grunted, every muscle in his body tight. "That feels so fucking good! Please don't stop! I love to feel your tight mouth on my cock!"
Erica worked her way up Jason's long cock and slowly removed it from her mouth. Jason moaned slowly and relaxed.
"What's wrong?" he asked, his face a mask of frustration.
"I don't want you to cum yet," Erica said. She pulled her naked body over Jason and kissed him deeply. "I want you to eat me. Then fuck me with that gorgeous cock of yours!"
"Yes!" Amanda thought to herself. The thought of Jason's enormous prick pumping in and out of her little girl's pink young pussy excited her tremendously. She frigged her cunt harder with her fingers, anxious to cum.
Jason rolled Erica over on her back and spread her thighs as wide as they would go. Kissing her cunt briskly, he spread its moist, musky lips and stroked her clit with his tongue. It was a soft caress, gentle and coning. Erica buried her fingers in his thick black hair and pressed his face tight against her pussy.
"Harder!" she said, her pretty eyes closed. She wrapped her legs around Jason's slender shoulders. "Lick me! Lick me! Lick me hard until I cum! Please, baby, do it the way I like it!"
A fire spread between Amanda's thighs as she watched Jason fuck Erica with his mouth and fingers. His face was buried between the young girl's thighs, but Amanda could see Erica clearly, her young mouth open slightly, a guttural moan filling the room.
"Oooohhhhhhhh," Erica cried, her hips bucking hard against Jason's tongue, which seemed to be fastened unmoving against her tiny clit. "Fuck me, baby! Fuck me with your mouth! Make me cum with your tongue!"
Erica's orgasm ripped through her like a buzz saw, filling her with wave after wave of indescribable pleasure.
"Do it!" she squealed, her hips writhing violently. "Don't stop sucking me! Don't… stop!"
It was over as quickly as it had started. Erica's body went limp and she appeared to be sleeping, her chest rising and falling with each labored breath. Jason kissed her cunt tenderly and pulled himself up beside her.
"Good?" he asked simply.
"Fucking terrific!" she said. "Now it's your turn!" Puffing Jason against her, she kissed him enthusiastically, her hand wrapped around his excited, oozing prick. She kneaded his cock, slick with pre-cum, until it was hard and angry in her hand. She could barely wait to feel it inside her.
"Fuck me standing up," Erica instructed, standing beside the couch. She bent over invitingly, her legs spread wide and her pussy exposed and ready to be filled. Jason positioned himself behind her, his cock thick and heavy.
"This is my favorite position. Your cock rubs against my clit when we do it this way, and it feels so good!" Erica said.
"Yes!" Amanda replied silently. "Fuck my horny little daughter with that incredible cock! Make her scream!"
The kids hadn't even begun to fuck when Amanda was hit with a fiery orgasm. She grunted loudly, but kept herself from screaming out loud as her fingers rubbed hard against her wet, slick clit. The intensity of her pleasure was so great that her knees almost buckled and she had to hold on to the door frame to keep from collapsing.
She opened her eyes to see Jason's prick disappear into Erica's tight elastic cunt, lubricated with her slick pussy-juice. He fucked her much the same way Pat, the blond stock clerk, had fucked Amanda less than an hour earlier – his hands pulling her hips toward him until he filled her cunt completely with his cock.
"That's it, baby!" Erica moaned. She tossed her head back and forth as Jason fucked her, sending her long blond hair flying across her back. "Now hit me! Spank my ass with your hand! Make me cum!"
Jason silently complied with his lover's demand, bringing his palm down on her bare ass with a loud smack. A moment later he slapped her again, harder, and followed it with another. Within seconds Erica's asscheeks were covered with bright red welts, but Jason didn't stop. He was enjoying their little scene as much as Erica.
"Do it harder!" Erica whimpered, her hips writhing beneath Jason's nonstop blows. "Hit me harder! Make it sting!"
Jason grinned as he whacked Erica's ass viciously with his palm, at the same time never missing a stroke with his thick, hard cock. With each slap the room reverberated with a solid smack.
Amanda felt her pussy grow hot again, only moments after her orgasm had swept through her body. The sight of Jason spanking her daughter – and Erica asking for it like a whore in heat – excited her tremendously, and she wanted to cum again, to feel those wonderful pulses of electricity scream through her body.
She stoked her still-sensitive clit gently, coaxing the orgasm that was building inside her.
Erica's body trembled as Jason excitedly slapped her ass and worked his prick in and out of her juicy, dripping cunt. Her muscles were tight in anticipation of another orgasm, and her hard, pink nipples stuck out like a hitchhiker's thumb.
It won't be long for either of them, Amanda thought, her own hand a blur between her thighs. Her gaze lingered on Jason's tight ass and his beautiful prick.
"I'm close!" Jason said, sweat beading on his freckled face. He stopped slapping Erica's ass, which by now was a screaming red color and grabbed both of her hips, pushing himself up into the cavern of her cunt. "I'm gonna come, Erica! I can't hold back anymore!"
"I want to cum!" Erica whimpered, her tits swaying gently as Jason fucked her cunt from behind with deep, measured strokes. "I want to feel your prick explode between my legs!"
Balancing on one arm, Erica a reached between her legs and caressed Jason's balls with her long fingernails. The sensation drove her lover wild and he fucked her with a renewed passion, his cock plunging so deep inside her that it literally touched her wont.
"Do you like that, baby?" Erica asked breathlessly. Her thighs were quivering and her heart raced as she felt her cunt readying to explode. Each stroke of Jason's cock brought her closer to ecstasy, and she didn't want it to stop.
"Fuck yes!" Jason exclaimed loudly. "That feels fantastic!" He vigorously pumped his long prick into Erica's pussy, anxious to fill her tight cunt with his jism.
"I'm so close, so Goddamn fucking close," he muttered, all his concentration focused on the task at hand.
"I want it all!" Erica moaned, her hips rocking back and forth as Jason fucked her juicy pussy hard and deep. "Ohhhh! Oh Jesus, I'm cummiiinngggggg!"
The rapture of Erica's shriek startled Amanda, who was nearing still another orgasm herself. She watched enraptured as Erica's face contorted wildly and she clutched madly at the couch's floral cover.
"Unnnggggg!" she groaned as Jason forced his raging prick between her pussylips again and again.
Erica's cries of pleasure were all Jason needed to send him over the edge. He gasped loudly as a geyser of cum exploded from the head of his cock, quickly filling his young lover's pussy and running down her inner thighs.
"It's good!" he muttered, almost inaudibly. "So fucking good! Your pussy's so tight, sugar! I can't… believe how… good… it feels to be inside you!"
"Yes!" Erica purred, her breath coming in spasms. "I love you inside me, Jason! I want your cum inside me! You're the best I've ever had!"
Amanda stroked her clit roughly with two fingers, eager to cum again. She couldn't believe the intensity of Jason's orgasm, and she stared at the river of jizz that flowed from Erica's cunt and down her legs. She wanted to feel that cock inside her, to revel in the pleasure of being filled until her pussy felt as if it were going to rip apart!
The thought of Jason's prick buried between the folds of her pussy sent Amanda into orbit.
She diddled her clit hard, rubbing it between her thumb and forefinger as another orgasm tore through her body.
"I want to be fucked!" Amanda whispered her other hand kneading her nipples roughly as her cunt sent still another shot of glorious electricity through every muscle in her body. "I want to feel a big, hard cock filling me until I split!"
Tears of ecstasy and frustration trickled down Amanda's face as her orgasm peaked and began to subside. Wiping her eyes, she saw through the crack in the door that Erica and Jason were starting to dress. She glanced quickly at the outrageous clothes she was wearing.
"I can't let them see me like this!" she whispers, and hurried into her bedroom to change. In the rec room, Erica and Jason, who only moments before had been fucking their young brains out, started a leisurely game of ping pang.
Amanda, dressed casually in jeans and long sleeved blouse, was finishing with the groceries when the teens walked into the kitchen.
They seemed surprised to see her.
"Hello, Mrs. Lipton," Jason said brightly.
Dressed in chinos and a button-down shirt, he looked more like the high-school basketball star he was than the sexual stud Amanda had ogled earlier.
"We thought you were out," Erica said, a slight blush crossing her unblemished face. Amanda pretended not to notice.
"I was," she said, smiling pleasantly. "I went grocery shopping. I just go back a few minutes ago. Jason, would you like something to drink?"
"Yes, ma am," Jason said. Amanda filled a glass with cola and handed it to him.
"We were playing ping pang in the rec room," Erica said. "I guess we didn't hear you come in."
Amanda glanced at the clock on the kitchen wall. "Today is Friday. Don't you have cheerleading practice in fifteen minutes?"
Erica looked at her watch.
"Geez, you're right! I gotta go!" She kissed Jason on the cheek hurriedly and raced out the door. "We're going out tonight, so I probably won't be here for dinner!" In a moment Erica was gone, leaving Jason and Amanda alone in the kitchen.



CHAPTER FOUR


Amanda eyed the young man before her, her gaze lingering on the obvious bulge in his pants. He was tall and lanky, like most high school basketball players, and his black hair was cropped fairly short on his head. He had a boy's features, but he carried himself with a maturity that suggested he was older than his eighteen years.
Amanda thought back to the scene she had witnessed in the rec room, and her pussy pulsated with desire. She wanted to feel his cock inside her, to feel his young body against hers. She pressed her thighs together in a vain attempt to quench the fire simmering in her cunt, but it refused to extinguish.
"You like Erica a lot, don't you, Jason?" she asked, folding the grocery bags she had just emptied.
"Yes, ma'am, she's really special," Jason said, draining the cola in his glass.
"She's pretty, isn't she?"
"I think she's beautiful, Mrs. Lipton," Jason answered. He looked puzzled at Amanda's line of questioning. "Is anything wrong?"
"You weren't playing ping pong, were you, Jason?" Amanda challenged. She licked her lips, anticipating his panicked denial.
"Ma'am?"
"You were fucking in the rec roomy Jason. I know because I saw you. I watched Erica suck your cock, then I watched YOU fuck her from behind."
Jason said nothing. His face turned crimson as he stared at his shoes, unsure what to do.
"It's okay, Jason," Amanda said gently. "I was young once, too. I know what it feels like to be in love with someone and to want them. It's natural."
Jason studied Amanda's face, uncertain how to respond.
"Do you think I'm attractive, Jason?" Amanda queried. She licked her lips seductively and ran her fingertips over his chest.
"Yes, ma'am," Jason answered, swallowing hard. Amanda ran her hand over the front of his pants and found his cock hard and ready.
"If you want to continue seeing Erica, you're going to have to give me some of what you gave her in the rec room."
A tiny grin crossed Jason's face and be nodded almost imperceptibly.
Without another word, Amanda took Jason by the hand and led him into the bedroom. She sat him on the bed and stood before him. "Undress me," she said.
With trembling fingers, Jason unbuttoned. Amanda's blouse, revealing her mammoth tits off roped in a sheer lace bra. He pulled the blouse from her body and unsnapped her jeans, pulling them down her legs and off her feet. He held them for a moment, then tossed the pile in the corner. He looked into Amanda's eyes, seeking instruction.
"You're not done yet," she said, smiling. "Consider this a clearance sale – everything must go."
Reaching behind her, Jason unsnapped Amanda's bra and pulled it away from her body. Her tits, released from their confines, bounced as they struck her body. Jason then slipped his thumbs into the sides of her panda and slowly pulled them off.
Amanda stood silently before the young man for a moment, her hands behind her head, chest thrust outward, legs slightly apart. She noticed that a tiny stain of pre-cum dotted the front of Jason's slacks. It was obvious he wanted to fuck her. All he needed was permission.
"Do you like my body, Jason?" Amanda asked.
"You're as beautiful as Erica," he said, licking his lips.
"Touch me," she said. "Feel my body. Squeeze my tits."
Jason did as he was told, slowly running his palms over the older woman's body, kneading her tits, caressing the curves of her hips. Amanda felt her nipples grow hard and stiff, and her pussy began to simmer in anticipation.
"Your turn," she said, pulling Jason to his feet. She took his place on the side of the bed and unbuttoned his shirt, revealing a muscular chest completely devoid of hair. Freckles dotted his skin. Reaching down, she ever so slowly removed his chinos, leaving him standing in only his underwear, which tented away from his body.
Amanda ran her hand over his cock, then unbuttoned his boxer shorts and yanked them off his body. Jason stood naked in front of her, embarrassed by his hard-on, but more than eager to put it to use.
"Would you like to fuck me, Jason?" Amanda asked, looking deep into his eyes.
"Yes ma'am, very much," the teen replied, his cock bobbing and dripping inches from her face.
Amanda ran her fingertips over the length of his cock-shaft, drawing a shudder from her young lover, then drew it between her lips and into her warm, waiting mouth.
Jason gasped loudly as Amanda sucked and licked his drooling prick and played with his balls.
"Jesus God!" he exclaimed.
Amanda loved the sensation of Jason's long thick cock in her mouth and in her throat. She was old enough to be his mother, but desirable enough to make him cum and cum he would when she was done with him!
When it appeared that Jason was close to shooting his load, Amanda removed his cock, shiny and wet with her spit, from her mouth. Without saying a word she went to the dresser and removed four thin belts from the top drawer.
"Lie on the bed," she instructed.
Jason looked puzzled and a little frightened, but too horny to say no. He placed himself spread-eagled on the bed, his arms and legs touching its four posts.
Working quickly, Amanda tied him securely to the bed frame, then stepped back to examine her work. His body, hard and muscular, begged to be fucked. His cock, raging and eager to fill her, hung across his stomach.
"I want you to cum inside me," Amanda whispered, climbing atop the bed, "but first I want to torture you."
Tossing one leg over the young man's head, she lowered her hot, moist cunt onto his mouth and smiled as his tongue plunged inside her.
"That's it, baby, you know what to do!" she encouraged. "Pretend I'm Erica! Eat me until I cum!"
Jason proved to be an adept pussy-eater. He ran his tongue over the outer lips of her cunt, then made her squeal by sucking intently on her engorged clit. Amanda rode his face like a bucking bronco, rocking back and forth as an orgasm welled deep inside her.
"Make me cum, baby!" she whispered, running her hands over Jason's hairless chest. "Suck me until I cum in your mouth like Erica did!"
Jason's talented tongue drove Amanda into a sexual frenzy.
"Unnnnggggg!" she grunted, her thighs pressed hard against Jason's face. "Do it, baby! I'm so fucking close! Make me cum like a good boy!"
Jason eased his tongue into the recesses of Amanda's cunt, then concentrated his efforts on her stiff clit. He flicked his tongue over the hard little knob at the delta of Amanda's cunt, then took it between his lips, ravishing it, bringing her closer and closer to orgasm.
"Please don't stop!" Amanda begged, her body growing stiff with anticipation. Leaning forward, she took Jason's still-hard prick in her hand and stroked it roughly. The feel of his cock, hard and slick and hot, made her tremble. She could barely wait to feel it deep inside her.
"I'm cumming!" Amanda announced softly.
She threw her head back hard as the orgasm struck, filling her pussy with pleasure and overflowing across her belly and thighs.
"Ooohhhhh… fuck… me! Fuck me… unnnggg!" she whimpered, her cunt pressed hard against Jason's mouth.
He sucked her clit with all his might until Amanda pulled herself off his face, now slick and wet with her juice. He took a deep breath and smiled at the older woman beside him.
"Now I know why Erica goes out with you," Amanda joked, her hand running up and down Jason's dripping prick. She pulled herself down the bed until her lips were level with his cock, then sucked the entire cock into her mouth.
She ran her tongue roughly over its tapered head, making his prick even more stiff and hard, then took as much of it as she could manage into the farthest reaches of her throat.
Jason moaned loudly and thrashed about as Amanda sucked deeply on his blue-veined cock. Unimaginable pleasure raced through the young boy's balls, then down his legs sad across his body. Nothing he had ever experienced felt good as the blow-job he was now receiving.
"Make me cum!" he begged, writhing violently against his shackles. "Let me cum in your mouth! I want you to swallow my cum!" It was obvious that Jason was close to cumming. A few seconds more and he would be beyond the point of no return. Amanda stopped sucking and gently pulled his prick from her mouth. Jason moaned as she massaged, it gently with her hands.
"I want to feel it inside me!" Amanda purred. Pulling herself up on her knees, she threw one leg over the boy's slender hips and impaled herself on his pulsating cock. It slipped between her pussy-lips with ease, and Amanda lowered herself on the prick until it filled her completely.
The feeling of Jason's young, inexperienced cock inside her cunt excited Amanda. Balancing herself with her legs, she rose up and down on his incredible slab of cock-meat like a piston gone berserk.
"Oh it feels good, baby!" she screamed, twisting her nipples in an orgiastic frenzy of lust. "It feels too fucking Goddamn good! I love your cock! It's the biggest I've ever had!"
Amanda rode Jason's cock for several minutes until another orgasm raged from her cunt and sent her plunging into a throbbing tidal wave of sensation. Her muscles tightened as wave after wave of pleasure rocketed out of her cunt and across her body.
"I'm close!" Jason said suddenly, a sound of urgency in his voice. Amanda, still reeling from the explosion of the pleasure she had just enjoyed, felt his prick throb inside her, so close to spewing its contents that she was afraid to move.
"I want to fuck you between my tits," she said seductively. "I want you to cum across my chest and on my face!"
"Yes!" Jason said weakly. He moved his hips up and down ever so slowly, filling Amanda with his cock again and again until she thought her curt would split open.
Moving carefully, Amanda pulled herself off Jason, his cock sliding out of her like a long, hard snake. A trickle of pre-cum oozed from its round tip, and it jerked with gentle spasms. Amanda was amazed that Jason could control himself so well. Any other kid probably would have shot his load long ago.
Positioning herself between his legs, Amanda took her tits in both hands and pulled Jason's cock between them like a giant salami between two huge wads of hot, wet dough.
The heat and hardness of Jason's prick felt good between Amanda's tremendous tits. Holding them tight, she slowly masturbated her captive young lover, enjoying the expression of pain and pleasure that covered his face.
"I want you to cum, baby!" she whispered, gliding her tits over his prick with excruciating slowness. "I want you to cum between my tits! Doesn't it feel good?"
Jason, his eyes closed tight, nodded violently. "Fuck yes!" he groaned. "My balls feel like they're going to explode!"
"Please cum on my tits!" Amanda begged, her voice soft but intense. "I want to see it spout from your gorgeous cock! Please, baby, let me see it!"
Jason rocked his head back and forth, sliding his cock between. Amanda's tits as if he were fucking her pussy.
"I'm cuming!" he said, a tone of relief in his voice. "Jesus fucking Christ, I'm cummmiinnnggggg!"
A torrent of hot white jism spouted from Jason's cock. A wad of the viscous fluid struck her on the lips, and a microsecond later a second spurt landed on her cheek and dripped slowly onto her chest.
Moaning in delight, she caressed Jason's cock with her tits for nearly a minute after his orgasm subsided, reveling in the sensation of his prick against her body. It felt so good! She wished she could keep Jason with her forever, to fuck him every time the desire struck her, but she knew that was impossible. With a sigh, she rose from the bed and wiped herself off with a tissue.
Jason lay exhausted on the bed, small puddles of cum and sweat trickling off his stomach into his dark pubic hair. Amanda looked at him longingly.
"Did you like it, Jason?" she asked, her fingers caressing his soft, limp prick.
"Yes ma's," Jason answered, smiling broadly. "I love Erica and I'd do anything for her, but you're the best pussy I've ever bad!"
Amanda leaned over the boy and kissed him passionately on the lips, eager to feel his hot body against hers one more time.
"You weren't bad yourself, kid," she said, releasing him from his leather bonds. "Remember, this is our secret. If you ever tell Erica – or anyone else – what we did today, I'll make sure you never see Erica again, and then I'll have both your legs broken."
She stared into Jason's dark eyes for a long moment, waiting for a response. None came.
"Do you understand me?" she asked finally. Jason nodded frantically. He reached for his clothes and began to dress.
"Don't worry, Mrs. Lipton. I won't tell a soul. I promise!" He pulled his slacks over his legs and yanked up the zipper. "Do you think we can do this again sometime?"
Amanda smiled at the thought of having Jason's beautiful young cock inside her again. Her cunt, still hot and hungry, tingled.
"I'm sure something can be arranged," she said. "In fact, you can count on it!"



CHAPTER FIVE


Exhausted from the incredible fuck-fests that had carried her through the day, Amanda took a short nap in the afternoon and awoke rested, refreshed and extraordinarily horny. In her dreams three well-hung men had ravaged every orifice of her body, and when she finally woke up her pussy was hot and wet.
She ran a luxurious bubble bath to wash away the sticky residue of the day's passion, then dressed quickly, selecting a pair of casual slacks and a long-sleeved silk blouse that accented her large tits. At five minutes to seven she walked over to Debra and Tom's for dinner.
Tom watched the news in the living room while Debra and Amanda put the finishing touches on dinner. AS they worked, Amanda eagerly told Debra of her day's activities.
"They were absolutely incredible! My pussy hasn't had such a workout since my honeymoon."
"You sure didn't waste any time finding some outside action," Debra said, grinning. "I can't believe you fucked your daughter's boyfriend!"
"I didn't want it to stop," Amanda said. "His cock felt so good inside me, I wanted to keep it forever, to be able to fuck him any time I wanted. I wish Jake made me feel that way when we fuck. After today I don't know if I'll be able to enjoy sex with him ever again. The excitement is gone."
Debra patted Amanda lovingly on the back and called her stocky husband to the table for dinner. Before he sat down, Tom popped a bottle of wine and poured some for all.
Conversation was casual as Amanda, Debra and Tom ate, though Amanda had difficulty concentrating because Debra kept running her bare foot up her leg and over her crotch. Tom talked about work, and they shared some juicy neighborhood gossip about people they all knew.
By time the threesome set down their forks for the last time, the wine bottle had long been emptied. Amanda giggled like a school girl, slightly drunk and very horny from Debra's under-the-table advances.
"I'll help you with the dishes," she said to Debra, staggering slightly as she gathered silverware.
Alone in the kitchen, Debra pulled Amanda to her and kissed her hard, her tongue just touching Amanda's lips. "I love you," she said, hugging Amanda hard.
"I love you too, baby," Amanda replied, giving her girlfriend a squeeze. She held her tight for a long moment, enjoying the sensation of their tits pressed hard together. Amanda blushed as her nipples grew stiff beneath her blouse.
"Tom knows about us, and he wants in on it," Debra said suddenly. She looked deep into Amanda's eyes, trying to register her reaction. "He's always thought you were beautiful and he wants to fuck you. I told him I'd ask you, and after what happened today, I figured this was the best time."
Amanda thought about the proposal for a minute. Tom wasn't a bad-looking man. He was a little shorter than Jake, but much more muscular. His hair was cut in a crewcut that made him look tough, but Amanda knew he was really a pussycat in disguise. Why not fuck him? After all, she was looking for as much action as she could get this weekend, and if Tom could satisfy Debra, he could certainly satisfy her.
"Sounds like fun," Amanda replied, squeezing Debra's hand hard. "I've always wondered what he looked like naked. Now's my chance to find out!"
"You won't be disappointed," Debra inured her, "He has one of the most beautiful cocks I've ever seen!"
After the girls finished the dishes they retired to the living room, where Tom was watching television. Debra walked up behind him, wrapped her arms around him and kissed him lightly on the head.
"Amanda said yes," she whispered.
Tom looked over at Amanda, who smiled back coyly. They hadn't even taken their clothes off yet and her pussy was already wet and aching. What kind of nympho was she turning into, anyway?
"This is a dream come true," Tom said. He walked over to Amanda, pulled her to her feet and kissed her ever so gently. He roughly caressed her back and her ass, then moved his hands across her pendulous tits, which were hot and sensitive and damp with perspiration.
Amanda's current physical condition was caused in part because Tom and Debra didn't have the air conditioner on, but Amanda knew, too, that she was hot because she wanted to be fucked with Tom's thick, hard cock.
"Let's do it now, right here on the floor," he said. Amanda nodded, and dropped a tentative hand to Tom's crotch. His cock pressed hard against her palm, eager to bury itself between her thighs.
Debra sat on the couch and, watched as Tom slowly removed Amanda's clothes, first her blouse, then her slacks, leaving her only in her bra and panties. Then he removed those, too, and Amanda stood naked and horny before him.
Tom looked at her admiringly, his gaze lingering on her tits, which stood out proud and firm.
"Now you do me," he said at last.
Amanda's mind was a blur as she slowly pulled Tom's shirt from his body, revealing his muscular, tanned torso. On his shoulder was a small tattoo of a heart with Debra's name in it, something Amanda had never noticed in all the years they had been neighbors.
Holding her breath, Amanda ran her hands over Tom's neck and shoulders and stomach, reveling in the hard hotness of his muscles. Then she undid his belt and ever so slowly slid them down his legs, taking his underwear in the process. His cock reared upward like a pink snake, freed at last from its tight confines.
Tom held Amanda against him, breathing her perfume and enjoying the warmth of her body. His cock, wedged tight between them, telescoped another two inches as he became more and more excited.
"I want to feel your beautiful prick inside me," Amanda sighed, completely oblivious to Debra.
Tom lowered Amanda to the plush living room rug and lay prone on top of her, kissing her and running his strong, callused hands over her body. Amanda moaned loudly at his touch, though he intentionally stayed clear of her hot, musky cunt.
Kissing her face, Tom moved down and took one nipple between his lips, sucking on it passionately. He tweaked the other nipple between his thumb and forefinger, driving Amanda insane with passion.
"Please fuck me!" she begged, her hands dancing across his head, neck and shoulders. "Please, Tom, fuck me hard and deep until I cum! I know you can make me cum!"
"In time, baby," Tom whispered, tweaking her nipple harder and harder.
When Amanda was sufficiently aroused Tom moved down still farther and spread her sexy thighs far apart, revealing to the world her hot, aching little cunt. It glistened with her sweet scented cunt-juice, and Tom caressed its outer lips with the tip of his tongue.
Amanda grunted, throwing her head back. His mouth felt so good on her cunt! She wanted him to touch her with everything he had his tongue, his lips, his fingers, his cock. God, how she ached for his cock!
"That's what I want," Amanda whimpered, trying desperately to pull Tom's tongue harder against her cunt. "Please don't stop. I want it."
Tom buried his tongue between the sticky folds of Amanda's cunt, stroking her clit, which by now was ready to explode. Amanda nearly screamed as he flicked the tip of his tongue over the engorged little dot with a butterfly flutter.
"Fuck me with your mouth," she hissed between clenched teeth. "That's it, baby! That's fucking it! Right there!"
Tom lingered over her clit for a long time, stroking and sucking and biting the elusive knob of flesh until tears – a mixture of frustration and lust – rolled down Amanda's cheeks.
"Tell me what you want," Tom said quietly, an index finger sliding slowly in and out of Amanda's fuck-hole.
"Your cock!" Amanda cried immediately. "I've never wanted a cock more in my life! I'm so fucking horny and it's all your fault!"
Tom laughed, and stroked Amanda faster with his finger, which acted as a substitute prick. Amanda raised her hips to meet his tempo, and cooed quietly as she rubbed her clit against him.
"I'm so close," she said at last, a pale blush covering her tits and neck and face. "I'm gonna cum soon! Please don't stop!"
But Tom did stop. He slowed his finger then pulled the digit from Amanda's cunt, laving her pussy empty and wet. An audible groan escaped her lips.
"Don't worry, sugar – I'm going to give you something better!" Tom said.
Kneeling between her legs, be took her asscheeks in his hands and lifted her hips off the ground slightly. Then, with a violent thrust, he plunged his cock home, filling Amanda's cunt to near bursting and eliciting a cry that echoed through the house.
Balancing Amanda's hips on his knees, Tom pushed his cock into her again and again, sending her cunt into overdrive.
"Please fuck me harder!" Amanda begged, clutching frantically at the carpet with her nails.
Tom just laughed, forcing himself into her harder still, poking and jabbing the hot, sensitive walls of her cunt-tunnel.
"How's that?" he asked. Sweat was pouring off his body in such quantity that he looked as if he had just stepped out of the shower. "You like that, babe? Does that feel good?"
"Yes!" Amanda screamed. "Oh Jesus yes! Don't… stop… fucking me! Please!"
Amanda shut her eyes tight, every ounce of concentration focused on the orgasm that was building inside her pussy, drawn forth with each thrust of Tom's muscled, oozing cock.
"It's cuming!" she whimpered, childlike. "Oh God… oooohhh… ung!"
It was an extra-deep plunge that pushed Amanda over the edge into ecstasy. So intense were the feelings that she could only moan. No words would come out.
Tom, showing no signs of tiring, fucked Amanda wildly as her body bucked and twisted against the pulsating pleasure that escaped from her cunt and raced across her body. It was an incredible, overwhelming sensation, one Amanda had never felt before.
It seemed like an eternity before Amanda's cunt, fucked and reamed like never before, stopped throbbing. Tom slowed his pace until he was barely nudging the head of his cock between her slick pussy-lips.
A deep, contented sigh passed from Amanda's lips. "That was fucking wonderful!"
"I want to fuck you in the ass," Tom said. He was on top of her again, his weight pressing their bodies together, both of them wet and slick with perspiration. "Please let me! I want to feel your tightness!"
Amanda shook her head. "I don't like it," she said quickly. "Jake did it to me once years ago and I vowed never again. Please don't make me."
"I'd never make you do anything," Tom smiled. "Would you at least suck my cock?"
Tom sat before her, resting against the couch, his legs spread wide. Amanda crawled between them and took his stiff-hard cock between her lips savoring its hotness and the taste of be own pussy-juice. It was almost like cinnamon honey, she thought – sweet and invigorating.
Amanda ran her tongue over the spongy round head of Tom's cock for a moment, then swallowed the entire thing, sucking on it vigorously as it inched past her lips and down her throat.
Debra, excited by the sight of her husband's cock in another woman's mouth, jumped off the couch and sat cross-legged beside the two lovers.
"I want to help," she said softly.
As Amanda deep-throated Tom's prick, Debra ran her fingertips over the sensitive skin of Amanda's thighs, then buried two fingers in her cunt. Amanda grunted loudly as Debra began to stroke her clit with two fingers, running small gentle circles over it.
"Do you like that, baby?" Debra whispered in Amanda's ear. "Can I make you cum if I do that?"
Amanda nodded her head, tossing her long black hair across her shoulders and face. Tom pushed it from her cheeks with a soft brush of his hand.
"You sure know how to suck cock, Amanda!" he exclaimed. "Jake is one lucky bastard! The only person who can suck my prick like that is Debra!"
Encouraged, Amanda ran her tongue roughly up and down the shaft of Tom's cock. Drop after drop of pre-cum oozed from the tiny slit on its head. She licked each drop off as it appeared. It was hot and salty, but she liked it and wanted more.
Debra stroked Amanda's cunt with agonizing slowness, torturing her, bringing her ever so slowly to climax once again. At the same time, she massaged Amanda's dangling tits with her free hand, kneading them like bread dough with just enough roughness to make Amanda's cunt quiver. Over the years the two women, had learned exactly what it took to drive the other wild.
Tom pulled Amanda off his prick and kissed her, their tongues mingling in her mouth.
"Let me fuck you doggy-style," he said. "I want to make you cum!"
"Yes," Amanda moaned, puffing herself up on her hands and knees. She balanced herself on the edge of the couch as Tom slowly worked his cock between her meaty pink cunt-lips. He held it deep inside her for a moment, slowly drew it out then drove it home with a ferocious thrust.
"Uhh!" Amanda grunted, lurching forward against the couch.
Debra leaned over and kissed her tenderly on the lips, then ran her hands over Amanda's hot, taut body. Her caresses, combined with Tom's insatiable fucking, made Amanda swoon. She was going to cum again. There was no way she could stop it. She felt the orgasm glowing like a tiny hot coal deep within her.
Tom rammed his cock into Amanda's tender pussy again and again. Never in her life had she been fucked so violently, but it felt so good. Never would she have imagined that having her cunt pierced over and over with a hard, thick, unstoppable cock could evoke so many incredible sensations.
Debra moved next to her husband and took his dangling balls in her hand as his cock snaked in and out of Amanda's pussy. She caressed his ball-sac gently as it slapped loudly against Amanda's thighs, milking the cum from him and bringing him closer to orgasm.
Tom shut his eyes as he drove his cock into Amanda, beads of glistening sweat running down his back.
"Do it, baby!" he encouraged his wife. "Stroke my tight balls! Make me cum!"
"I want to watch you explode inside Amanda," Debra cooed, massaging her husband's nuts briskly. "I want to watch your jism flow out of her cunt and run down her thighs. Please do it, baby! Let me watch!"
"God, it's happening!" Tom muttered, running his cock faster and harder into Amanda's pussy. "I'm cumming, baby!"
Tom moaned loudly as his cum gushed forth deep inside Amanda's pussy. His strokes were deep and hard and Amanda laid her head on her hands to steady herself as her own orgasm rushed forth.
"Don't stop!" she pleaded, pressing her ass against Tom's hips in an attempt to push him deeper inside her. "I want your cock! It feels so fucking good!"
Amanda writhed from side to side like an animal in heat, a deep groan leaking from her lips as her body twitched and tingled. The throbbing of Tom's cock as he came inside her had pushed her sensitive clit over the pinnacle of ecstasy, evoking still another orgasm.
Tom gasped as he pulled his limp cock from the deep confines of Amanda's cum-soaked pussy. With a sigh he collapsed in a heap on the floor. Debra crawled over to him and snuggled close, beside him.
"I love you," she said, kissing him. "You're the best!"
"I'll second that," Amanda said tiredly from the couch. She joined the duo on the floor, pressing herself against Debra's soft, fragrant skin. She felt very close to the younger girl. They had taught each other so much, and now Debra had shred her husband with her. How could she possibly pay her back?
As if reading Amanda's thoughts, Debra said, "Please make love to me, Amanda. I want Tom to see what we do together."
Amanda's body and mind were exhausted from a day of almost nonstop fucking, but she couldn't turn her lover down. In fact she felt her pussy grow hot again at the thought of Debra lapping her own husband's jizz from her pussy.
Debra pushed Amanda onto her back on the rug and straddled her stomach. She took the older woman's tits in her hands and squeezed them softly, making her nipples stiff and excited. Amanda reciprocated by reaching up and tweaking Debra's small, brown nipples between her fingers. The two women moaned in mutual pleasure, enjoying each other's bodies as if they had never fucked before.
Once they were both sufficiently aroused, Debra fell forward and kissed Amanda's lips and face, tasting the salty bitterness of her sweat mixed with the alcohol sweetness of her saliva. The taste sent shivers across Debra's cunt, exciting her.
"I want you," she whispered so softly that Tom couldn't hear. "Make me cum, baby. Please. I'll do anything you want."
"Eat my cunt," Amanda moaned, spreading her legs wide. "Just for a moment. I want to watch you taste Tom's cum."
Debra slid between Amanda's thighs and opened her pussy-lips with her tongue. A trickle of jizz burst forth like a tiny river, and Debra lapped at it dog-like, swallowing the musky liquid with a smile on her face. She looked deeply into Amanda's eyes as she did so, seeking approval. Amanda smiled back, and stroked Debra's soft face with her hand.
"You look so beautiful," she murmured. "So incredibly beautiful. Now it's your turn."
Debra lay on the rug as Amanda positioned herself between her legs and spread her cuntlips with her fingers kissing Debra's pussy-lips lightly, Amanda tongued her clit enthusiastically, one hand stretched forth to squeeze and caress Debra's cherry-sized nipples.
Debra grunted loudly as Amanda ravaged her pussy with her mouth, her tongue working in and out of the other girl's slit like a small wet cock.
"You've got it, baby!" Debra moaned. "That's it! Make me cum. Let Tom see what it looks like when two women fuck!"
As his wife spoke, Tom slid beside her on the rug and stroked her other nipple. He kissed her mouth hard, then ran his tongue over her face and around her ears, an act that drove her wild. Amanda concentrated on Debra's juice covered clit, pink and hot and ready to explode. She stroked it softly at first, then harder and harder, sending wave after wave of pure pleasure across Debra's taut body.
"Oh God!" she shrieked, clutching her husband by the arm. "Oh baby… I'm cumming! I'm… cummminnnggg!"
Amanda refused to let up her oral assault, sucking and licking Debra's clit with wild abandon, lapping the juice that flowed freely from her throbbing pussy.
Debra grunted and groaned as the orgasm worked her body like a high-priced masseuse, her ecstasy aided by Tom's lips on her nipples. It was only after Debra seemed to collapse unconscious that Amanda slowed her tongue fucking. She kissed the young girl's steaming cunt tenderly and sat up.
"Are we even?" she asked jokingly. Debra nodded, her arms wrapped tight around Tom.
"More than even," she purred. "In fact, I think I owe you one."
The trio sprawled naked on the rug, chatted softly for a long time. It was very late when Amanda rose to go home, and she greeted her bed with a satisfied smile. Moments later she was asleep, visions of gorgeous hard cocks filling her dreams.



CHAPTER SIX


Amanda slept late the next morning, enjoying the comfort of her bed after the previous day's nonstop fucking. She lay wrapped in the bed's cool sheets for a long time, running the wonderful session with Debra and Tom through her mind over and over.
The teenaged boys had been nothing more than an appetizer, with Tom being the main course. His fucking had touched her in a way her husband's never had.
Actually, that wasn't true. Early in their relationship, Jake and Amanda had shared a similar passion, but years of togetherness, two children and job that took him on the road every few weeks had worn them both down.
For Jake, a quick fuck and a good night's sleep were sufficient, but Amanda wanted more. She craved some excitement in her love life, a dash of the danger and wickedness she had experienced briefly the day before.
It wasn't an unreasonable request, but she could think of no way to bring up the subject when Jake returned. It was obvious he was happy with the way things were, and would be reluctant to change. Why should he? As long as her cunt was available when his cock grew hard, he was content. Amanda sighed, confused and frustrated.
As she lay in bed pondering her problem, Amanda heard high pitched laughs resonating through the house. Were Erica and Jason at it again? No, these voices were different.
Throwing on a robe, Amanda tiptoed silently through the house, following the laughter. She stopped at her son Eddie's room. A girl was moaning softly. Amanda peeked around the half-opened door and gasped at the sight of Eddie's straining cock disappearing between his girlfriend's lips.
The teens were completely naked. Eddie was lying on his back, his head supported by his pillow. His girlfriend Louise was stretched out between his legs, her feet dangling over the side of the bed. Her head bobbed up and down like a child's toy as she sucked Eddie's prick down to his balls.
"Christ, you do that good," Eddie groaned. He buried his hands in Louise's short red hair and tried to push his cock still farther info her mouth. Louise resisted, fighting his efforts. She spat out Eddie's prick and glared at him until he pulled his hands away.
"You know I hate it when you do that," she said. "Let me suck your cock my own way, okay?"
Eddie nodded, too intoxicated with lust to say anything more.
Louise returned to the task at hand, running her tongue slowly around Eddie's cockhead, then up and down his shaft like an all-day sucker. Eddie moaned as she flicked her tongue over his sensitive prick.
"I love it," he whispered. "I love to bein your beautiful mouth!"
Louise caressed her lover's ball-sac with her one free hand, the other holding Eddie's seven-inch cock as she sucked it.
The girl knows what she's doing, Amanda thought, admiring her technique. This obviously wasn't the first time she'd had a cock between her lips.
Amanda stroked her juicing cunt slowly, admiring the lovers before her. Louise's body was short and compact, but sensuous in a way that only teenaged girls can be. Her legs were shapely and her tits small and covered with freckles. Her nipples stood out hard and thick as she sucked Eddie's throbbing prick.
Eddie was handsome, Amanda thought. Muscle covered his young body, making him look quite a bit like Jake when she had first met him. A shock of brown pubic hair covered Eddie's groin, and his cock telescoped out of it like a palm tree in amass of curly shrubbery.
Amanda stared at her son's cock, wanting it desperately inside her, but at the same time shocked at her lustful thoughts. He was her son. To have him sexually would be wrong.
Her cunt was growing hotter and wetter by the moment as Eddie and Louise fucked the morning away, seemingly for her pleasure alone.
Louise fucked Eddie's cock with her mouth for a few minutes more, then climbed atop his body in a sixty-nine position, her hot cunt poised over Eddie's hungry mouth. Eddie grabbed her hips and pulled her pussy to his face like a starving man given food. Louise groaned loudly as Eddie shoved his tongue into her pussy, then turned her attention again to his bobbing cock.
Amanda could barely control her passion as she watched Eddie and Louise go down on each other. Their bodies writhed and squirmed like captured snakes as they made slow, luxurious love with their lips and tongues and hands.
Eddie's face was hidden beneath Louise's body, but Amanda could see clearly as Louise tortured Eddie's thick seven-incher with her soft lips. Burying his cock to the hilt in her mouth, she fondled his balls lightly, pinching and caressing them in an attempt to bring Eddie closer to orgasm.
It seemed to be working, too, as Eddie pumped his cock in and out of his girlfriend's mouth. He quickened the pace of his own lovemaking, stroking Louise's asshole with a moistened finger. He ran the digit lightly over the young girl's puckered shitter, then forced it inside. Louise grunted approvingly, and spread her legs a little more to facilitate his anal penetration.
The scene made Amanda uncomfortable. She had never cared for anal sex and Jake had long ago stopped asking for it. At the same time, Louise seemed to be enjoying Eddie's thick finger inside her. It was obvious that Louise found the intrusion exciting, and her ecstasy transferred to Amanda, who buried two fingers deep inside her cunt-slit.
Her clit was engorged and thick, and Amanda stroked it rapidly with her fingers, evoking the orgasm she felt buried between her thighs. She could smell the pungent aroma of her own cuntjuice, and it brought her closer still. Soon, she thought. She'd be cumming very soon.
Eddie and Louise fucked each other orally for what seemed like an hour, then Louise rolled off Eddie's body and raised herself on her hands and knees.
"Fuck me like this," she begged, smiling coyly at Eddie, whose face was coated with her slick pussy-juices.
The young boy smiled wildly as he positioned himself on the bed behind his girlfriend. Her ass was raised high in the air, and her pussy-lips were spread wide open, pink and inviting.
Eddie grabbed his cock and caressed Louise's clit gently with its oozing head. The young girl squealed and a tremor swept through her body as Eddie tortured her with his prick.
"Fuck me, baby!" she whimpered, anxious to have her cunt filled. "Make me cum like last week."
Eddie forced his cock-head between Louise's pussy-lips and eased his prick inside her until it had completely disappeared.
"Like that?" he asked huskily.
"Harder!" Louise moaned, pushing back slightly with her hips. "Fuck me hard, sugar! You know I like it that way!"
Eddie drew his prick from Louise's cunt with intentional slowness, enjoying the moan that escaped his lover's lips as his cock stroked her clit like a violin bow.
When his cock-meat was almost completely exposed, Eddie forced it back inside as hard as he could, puncturing Louise's cunt like a battering ram. Amanda winced at the extreme force of his thrust, but it only seemed to drive Louise still farther into the throes of passion.
"That's it!" she panted, licking her lips. "Fuck me like that! Don't stop until I cum!"
"I love you, baby-doll!" Eddie moaned as he drove his cock hard and deep between Louise's thighs. His face was contorted in a grimace of effort and lust.
"I love you two, honey!" Louise exclaimed. She grunted softly with each thrust, taking all of Eddie's prick into her pliable, dripping pussy with no trouble at all.
Amanda watched enthralled and a little jealous as the teens fucked like animals. Kids today seemed to be so much more sexually aware than when she was a teenager, and she began to wonder what she had missed. She had slept with only two other men before meeting and marrying Jake, and now she wished more than anything that she had experienced more of the exciting thrill of a man's hard cock plunging in and out of her pussy. Her fingers pressed harder against her clit as she thought of all the different young cocks that had filled her the day before. His unbridled moans of passion turned Amanda's attention once again to the fuck-fest taking place in Eddie's bedroom.
The young girl caressed her nipples with one hand as Eddie rammed his cock home again and again. She rolled her head from side to side, succumbing completely to the electric tendrils that raced through her tender, supple body.
"I want it, Eddie!" she squealed, twisting her pale pink nipples hard between her fingers. "I need your cock so bad! Fill me with it! It feels so Goddamn good!"
Eddie's breath was coming in short gasps as he worked to make Louise cum. He fucked her cunt with all the energy he could muster, his balls pulled tight against his body.
"I want to make you cum," he moaned, his cock slicing into her cunt with a frenzied cadence. "I want to hear you scream! Take it all, Louise! This is for you!"
"Yes!" Louise groaned, her climax growing faster by the second. "I'm gonna cum! I can feel it, sugar! Your gorgeous prick sets my cunt on fire!"
Moments later Louise began to shudder as her clit finally exploded inside her.
"Ahhhhh!" she moaned. "God, fuck me! Fuck me hard… ung!" She whimpered softly as Eddie worked his cock-meat into her as far as it would go.
Louise wavered slightly as she balanced herself on her hands and knees atop the squeaky bed. Her eyes were shut tight.
Eddie reamed her cunt softly as his lover's orgasm slowed and finally stopped like a machine that had run out of gas. Louise fell to her elbows and rested her head on her arms, drained and exhausted. Eddie pulled his cock from her upraised pussy and lay down beside her as she spread out on the rumpled sheets.
Louise kissed Eddie tenderly on the mouth.
"You're incredible," she said. "Would you like to cum in my mouth?"
Eddie grinned and lay back on the bed again, legs spread wide. His cock hadn't diminished an inch.
"It's beautiful," Amanda whispered to herself, her gaze focused on her son's rigid prick.
If Louise's reaction to the fucking she had just received was any indication, Eddie knew how to use what God had so generously given him. It wasn't the biggest cock Amanda had seen during her newfound sexual quest, but it was thick and hard.
The thought of it inside her drove Amanda wild. She frigged her cunt lustily, a small trickle of cunt-juice running down her thigh. She braced herself against the doorframe, her eyes fixed on Eddie's cock as she brought herself to orgasm.
Amanda still wasn't used to cumming while standing, and the muscles in her legs began to cramp as fingers of pleasure caressed her pussy and thighs and belly. She ignored the pain, her cunt twitching with glorious pleasure for nearly a minute. Her fingers were wet and sticky when she finally pulled them from her dripping cunt.
Still breathing hard, Amanda watched as Louise devoured Eddie's rock-hard cock, taking every inch between her lips.
"Jesus God!" Eddie muttered. "Oh baby, that feels incredible! Suck the cum out of me! I want to watch you swallow it!"
Louise purred contentedly as she licked her own sweet cunt cream from Eddie's cock. She ran her tongue roughly over every inch of the shaft, then concentrated on its swollen head.
"Uhggg!" Eddie grunted, his thigh muscles tightening in anticipation of orgasm.
He was so close, so very close, and he wanted more than anything to fill Louise's soft, wet mouth with his jism.
"Don't stop," Eddie begged, his body twisting beneath Louise's expert blow-job. "Don't stop sucking me, baby! Please…"
Staring at his cock-head, Louise sucked and licked her way down Eddie's prick until she reached his balls, then mouth-fucked her way up again. Running her tongue slowly across his shaft, she lowered her head and took his balls in her mouth one at a time, caressing them gently with her soft tongue.
Eddie appeared close to shooting his wad. The muscles on his stomach and legs were tight as cables.
"Suck my cock again, baby?" he implored. "I can't hold back much longer."
Louise placed her mouth over her lover's prick once again, pressing her lips hard against it as she bobbed her head up and down.
"I'm cumming!" Eddie shouted, his back arching off the bed. His cock literally exploded inside Louise's mouth, filling her with his hot cum. She swallowed quickly, but Eddie's cock continued pumping out the thick fluid, and a small gob of jizz overflowed her lips and ran slowly down her chin.
Eddie thrashed back and forth as his cock shot wave after wave of cum into his girlfriend's waiting mouth.
"Oh Jesus it feels so fucking good!" he exclaimed. "Ahhhhhh, unh!"
Eddie shot one last jet between Louise's lips and fell limp to the bed, his cock completely drained. Louise continued to suck him until every last drop of cum was gone. Then she ran her tongue over his prick one last time and kissed it on the tip. With one finger she wiped away the splash of cum still hanging off her chin and popped it into her mouth.
Unable to move, Eddie lay like a beached whale on the bed, his chest rising and falling with each breath, his heart racing. His young cock, hard as rack only moments before, was slowly drooping between his thighs. Louise scooted forward and lay against her boyfriend, happy that she could bring him so much pleasure.
"I'm glad I can make you feel so good," she whispered, running her tongue over Eddie's car. "I love taking your cock in my mouth. It feels so incredibly good between my lips."
"You give the best head I've ever had, sugar. The very best. I want to die with my cock between your lips." He kissed his girlfriend tenderly.
"I'm still horny, baby," Louise said. "Would you please stroke me until I cum?"
"I'd like to watch you do it," Eddie replied. "You stroke your little pussy, and I'll help." He took one of Louise's small nipples between his thumb and forefinger and gave it a sharp tweek.
Louise dropped her hand between her thighs and rubbed her tiny hair-rimmed cunt gently. It grew moist the moment her fingers touched her clit. That was all it took to ignite the fire inside her.
As his girlfriend caressed her own cunt, Eddie took one tit in his mouth and ran his tongue softly across the nipple until it came to full attention. He then held the tiny pink bud between his teeth and sucked on it, making Louise writhe with pleasure.
"I love that, baby!" she moaned, her fingers dancing faster between her sticky pussy-lips. "God, that feels so good!"
Sucking one nipple with increasing passion, Eddie caressed the other with one hand, twisting and pulling it as if it were taffy.
The combination of sensations sent shock waves through Louise's hot young body. Her fingers were buried up to the third knuckle inside her, and the sheet was wet with her cunt-juice.
"Oh!" she murmured, a tiny film of perspiration forming on her body. "Unnnnggggghhhh!"
She could feel her orgasm lurking deep inside her pussy, but it was building with agonizing slowness. She wanted to cum so badly!
Eddie sucked and caressed Louise's small tits as she finger-fucked herself frantically, so close to orgasm she could scream. Her breathing was hard, and she licked her lips sensuously.
"I'm close, Eddie!" she whispered, her legs tightening. "So fucking… close!"
Seconds later Louise emitted a piercing scream of passion as her orgasm rolled forth, unrelenting. She gurgled and moaned wildly as her fingers kept the pleasure flowing across her body. The sensations continued for nearly a minute before they began to subside. But Louise didn't stop. She caressed her clit harder, wriggling as residual jolts of orgasmic energy burst from her pussy like thunderbolts. She grunted loudly once, twice, three times as her seemingly endless orgasm ravaged her body.
Louise was breathing hard when she finally pulled her fingers from her steaming cunt and gently pushed Eddie's head away from her body. "It's too sensitive, baby," she whimpered. "It hurts."
Eddie ran his tongue over Louise's sexy tits one more time, leaned forward and kissed her passionately, his cock at half-mast, excited by her pleasure.
"I love you," he whispered.
Amanda was overwhelmed by the affection exhibited between her son and his lover. They were only teenagers, but they knew how to pleasure each other, and went out of their way to make the other cum. She found herself staring lustily at her son's trim body, wondering what it would feel like pressed against her own in the throes of passion, his cock working in and out of her hungry pussy.
No! It was wrong to have such thoughts about her son. Amanda turned away and walked softly back to her bedroom to dress.



CHAPTER SEVEN


Amanda was making lunch in the kitchen when Eddie and Louise finally came out. Louise looked flushed and her short hair was still disheveled from her morning workout, but she radiated the afterglow of a woman who had just been royally fucked. Amanda glanced at Eddie and noticed that his cock was still semi-erect.
Eddie greeted his mother nonchalantly.
"We're goin' to the mall to meet Sharon and Erica," he said, grabbing half a sandwich off the counter. "And tonight we're all goin' to a party at the beach, so don't expect us for dinner."
"Don't be out too late," Amanda scolded, realizing immediately that she sounded like a recording of her own mother. "And don't drink too much! You keep an eye on him Louise."
The young girl giggled and wrapped her arm around Eddie's waist.
"I will, Mrs. Lipton," she said. "He'll be in good hands."
The kids left hurriedly, leaving Amanda alone in the house. Her thoughts quickly returned to Eddie and Louise, who only minutes before had been fucking their brains out while she watched. Their passion seemed limitless as they explored and kissed and caressed each other's bodies.
An especially vivid image of Eddie's young, tight body filled Amanda's mind, and she felt her cunt grow hot with yearning. Without thinking, she slipped a slender hand inside her panties and fingered her clit gently, sending shivers through her body.
Over the past two days, she had enjoyed more fucking than ever before. Young cocks, thick cocks, long cocks – all had filled her cunt and made her cum. She wanted to fuck every man she met, to feel their pricks slip between her wet cunt-lips and fill her to bursting.
Amanda thought of the handsome mailman who visited her house each day and filled her mailbox with letters and bills. Debra had told her his name was Frank Biggers, and she had watched him longingly through the window ever since he took over the route three months ago, fantasizing about his prowess in bed but never gathering the courage to speak to him.
Today would be different, she decided. Not only would she speak to Frank Biggers, she would take him to bed and fuck him with everything she had until his cock exploded inside her. She glanced at the clock on the kitchen wall. It was about fifteen minutes until he arrived. She'd have to hurry.
Amanda ran to the bedroom and rummaged wildly through her dresser drawers, searching vainly for just the right outfit. But nothing was right. She paused, thinking. What would get Frank into bed? Then it hit her like a thunderbolt – her bikini!
Amanda dug the skimpy two-piece bathing suit from the back of her bottom drawer and put it on. Christ, she looked good! Her tits filled the top to overflowing, and the bottom barely covered her black pubic triangle. She had never worn it out in public because it covered so little flesh, but today she didn't care. The more flesh exposed, the better.
Grabbing a bottle of suntan lotion from the bathroom cabinet, Amanda dragged the chaise lounge from the back yard and propped it up on the front lawn right next to the mailbox. Frank wouldn't be able to miss her.
Her cunt dripping in anticipation, Amanda rubbed a liberal dose of coconut scented lotion across her body and stretched out on the lawn chair, enjoying the warmth of the summer sun on her nearly naked body. Her mind wandered dreamily for several minutes.
Then she heard Frank's telltale whistling. The tune was familiar, but she couldn't quite place it.
Amanda's heart raced as Frank approached, and before she knew it he was beside her, his shadow blocking the sun from her body.
"Hi, Frank," she said coyly. "Got anything good for me today?"
The postman stood wordlessly over Amanda's reclining body, his gaze fixed on her mammoth tits. Amanda rose and stood close to her would-be lover, her eyes transfixed on his as if she were reading his mind.
"You haven't given me anything good in a long time," Amanda continued, adjusting her bikini top so that she flashed the mailman a heaping helping of tit. A smile crossed Frank's lips as Amanda's subtle message sank in.
"I'm sorry to hear that," he said. "I think I have just the thing to make your day, Mrs. Lipton."
"Call me Amanda. All my friends do." She took Frank by the hand and led him silently into the house.
Once inside, Amanda wrapped her arms around Frank's broad shoulders and pulled him to her, kissing him passionately, exploring his mouth with her tongue. Frank responded in kind, his hands exploring her near-naked body as their lust grew.
Amanda pulled Frank into the bedroom and quickly undressed in front of him. He gazed at her with a wild, unquenchable fever, his cock pressing tight against the front of his government-issue slacks.
"I've wanted to fuck you for a long, long time," Amanda said, staring into his deep blue eyes. "I've watched you out of my window for months, desperately wanting your cock inside me. I couldn't wait any longer."
"I never knew," Frank said, massaging the growing bulge in his pants. He had never wanted to fuck someone as badly in his life, and his cock ached and dripped in anticipation.
Amanda knelt before the blond stranger and deftly removed his slacks and shirt. His large prick peeked from the slit in his underwear, and Amanda kissed it tenderly before removing the undergarment and tossing it to the floor.
Frank's body was everything Amanda had fantasized it would be – tan and muscular without an ounce of fat. He had to be at least forty years old, but he had kept himself in terrific shape. Amanda felt her cunt grow warm and wet as she studied her lover's body, barely able to believe it was hers to fuck.
Frank fell back on the unmade bed and Amanda positioned herself between his legs, her mouth poised above his hard, thick cock. A drop of crystal pre-cum oozed from its purple head.
"Take it in your mouth," Frank said huskily. "Suck it hard."
Amanda ran her soft, wet tongue over the length of Frank's cock-shaft, tasting his flesh for the first time. He was hot and salty and very masculine.
Holding his prick in one hand, Amanda took the head between her lips and caressed it with her tongue. His cum was slightly bitter but not unpleasant. Holding his cock at its base, Amanda took the entire shaft into her mouth and down her throat until her lips touched his tight ball-sac.
Frank gasped as Amanda worked his blue veined prick with her mouth and tongue.
"Jesus fucking Christ!" he exclaimed in a whisper.
Every muscle in Frank's body tightened as Amanda made love to him with her mouth, savoring the sensation of hard cock between her lips.
She wanted to please her new lover, to fuck him so that he would never forget her. Sucking hard on his prick, she caressed his balls with her fingertips, massaging them ever so gently. She desperately wanted him to cum – but not in her mouth. She wanted to feel his cock inside her pussy. This was just a way of getting it there.
"Unnnggg!" Frank moaned, his head slowly rocking back and forth. He buried his fingers in Amanda's long dark hair and guided her head as she sucked and licked his prick.
"Take it as deep as you can, Amanda!" he instructed. "Suck the cum out of me! I know you can do it!"
Amanda pulled Frank's cock from her mouth.
"I want you to cum inside me," she said, almost pleading. "It's so big and thick, and I want to feel it in my cunt."
Frank grinned. "Anything you say, sugar! I'll fuck you any way you want!"
Amanda sucked Frank's prick back into her mouth and stroked it with her tongue, her fingers now dancing over his tight stomach and thighs. She could feel his orgasm building inside him. His taut muscles were a give-away that he would soon be shooting his load.
Amanda licked her way to the top of Frank's cock, then climbed on top of him, his cock just touching the engorged lips of her wet cunt. She held his head between her hands and kissed him softly, then harder.
"Fuck me!" she cooed. "Ram me with that gorgeous prick!"
Frank raised his hips and plunged his cock deep into Amanda's hot, musky cunt. He groaned softly as the walls of her pussy closed in around his prick, milking him like a silk glove.
He left his cock deep inside her for several seconds, then slowly drew it out. Holding Amanda tightly, he thrust it back inside with a quick jolt, making her grunt.
"Like that?" he asked, smiling wickedly.
"Just like that," Amanda replied, running her tongue across his sun-hardened lips. "Fuck me as hard as you can!"
Amanda pressed her thighs tightly against Frank's hips as he fucked her hard and deep, his cock rubbing her hot clit until she thought she would faint.
"Don't stop!" she begged, rocking against his prick as her orgasm ignited and sizzled like the fuse on a bomb. "Fuck me hard, Frank! Make me cum!"
"Yes!" Frank hissed, his cock sliding in and out of Amanda's cunt with more and more force. "Feel it inside you, Amanda! I want to hear you scream!"
"Fuck me!" Amanda whimpered, her body hot with fever. "Fill me with your hard, thick, beautiful cock! I want all of it!"
Frank rammed his cock home again and again, his arms wrapped tightly around Amanda's back, his breath hot against her face. "Tell me when you're cumming!" he said.
"Soon!" Amanda moaned, her hips writhing with passion. "I'm so… fucking… close!"
Amanda screamed as her body almost exploded with pleasure. Her cunt tingled as if zapped with a cattle prod, and she tightened the muscles in her cunt, squeezing Frank's cock hard against her sensitive clit.
"Ohhhhh!" she moaned, her body thrashing back and forth. "For God's sake, don't stop fucking me? It feels… so… so Goddamn good!"
Frank reamed Amanda's tender pink cunt with all his might, forcing his rigid cock between its slick, fleshy lips and deep into her gorgeous body.
"Your tits feel so good pressed against me!" he groaned, his own orgasm welling quickly inside him. "I'm gonna cum soon, baby! I can't hold back much longer! It's happening!"
"I want to feel you explode inside me!" Amanda cried, her cunt oozing and dripping with her own pussy-juice. "Do it now, Frank! Fill me with your cum!"
Frank worked his thick prick in and out of Amanda's pussy like a man possessed, eager and anxious to shoot his load deep into the lovely lady on top of him. He grabbed her ass and held tight, spreading her cunt-lips with his fingers and forcing his cock still deeper inside her.
"I love it!" he grunted, sweat beading on his muscular body. "Jesus fucking Christ, your cunt feels so tight!"
"Do me, baby," Amanda begged. She planted hard, fervent kisses all aver her lover's tan face, tasting a bizarre mixture of his sweat and aftershave. It was strangely pleasing and it turned her on.
"Fuck me, Frank!" she commanded. "Fuck me like I've never been fucked before! Give me one to remember for later!"
Frank held Amanda's body close to him and flipped her over on her back in one smooth motion, barely missing a beat. His cock was still buried between the folds of her cunt, and be continued fucking her with all the energy he could muster.
"I'm cuming!" he said, moments later. "Amanda, I'm gonna come inside you! I'm gonna fill you up!"
Amanda and Frank moaned in unison as Frank's cock writhed and twitched inside her pussy, jolt after jolt of hot cum pulsating against the sensitive lining of her cunt.
"Unh!" Frank grunted, pushing his cock farther inside her. "Uhhhh!"
Amanda shut her eyes and reveled in the incredible sensations that coursed through her hot, sweat-covered body. It seemed as if Frank would cum forever, filling her cunt with his thick juice for all eternity.
"Your cock feels so good, sugar!" she said as Frank continued to fuck her gently with his still-hard prick. "I haven't cum like that in a long, long time! I didn't want it to ever end!"
Frank smiled and kissed Amanda passionately, his tongue exploring her lips and mouth with a soft, unexpected intensity. His cock was drained, but it refused to go soft. He wanted to fuck her again, just as hard and deep as before.
"Since you loved it so much, how about a repeat?" he suggested.
Amanda grinned and said, "I've got the time, sugar. Do you have the energy?"
Frank pulled his cock from Amanda's cum filled cunt and straddled her hips. His cock bobbed gently over Amanda's stomach and she stroked it gingerly, bringing it to fuller attention.
"It's so big," she murmured.
"I want you to have it again," Frank said softly. We took her tits in his hands and squeezed them gently.
Amanda's nipples grew firm and hot against his palms, and Amanda moaned gently. Her cunt, still tingling from Frank's wonderful thrusting, grew hot almost immediately.
"You've got gorgeous tits," Frank said, kneading them slowly with his fingers. He took her nipples between his thumbs and forefingers and tweaked them hard. A jolt of electricity raced from Amanda's chest and zapped her cunt. She realized immediately that it wouldn't take much to make her cum again.
Frank caressed Amanda's milk-white ass for several minutes, making her squirm with pleasure beneath his weight.
"Fuck me!" she urged, desperately wanting his cock in her again. "Fuck me dog-style this time! I want to feel you deep inside my cunt!"
Frank climbed off Amanda and eyed her body admiringly as she rolled over and rose on her hands and knees. Her ass was almost perfect. His cock was hard and oozing with desire by the time he had positioned himself on his knees behind her.
"Is this your favorite position?" he asked, stroking her clit with a single fingertip.
"They're all my favorite," Amanda answered softly. She swooned slightly as Frank suddenly stroked her clit more roughly and a hot, tingly wave swept across her lower body. "Please fuck me, Frank! Fill me with your cock! I want it again!"
Frank fisted his thick eight-incher and fed it like a hose into Amanda's hot, wet pussy until nothing remained but his balls. Grabbing Amanda by the hips, he worked his cock in and out of her in a series of short, excited jerks that caressed Amanda's engorged clit and sent her into sexual overdrive.
"That's it!" she squeaked, rocking back and forth. "That's what I like, baby! Fuck me hard! Fill me again with your cum!"
Frank ran his palms over Amanda's soft, white ass as he fucked her with a steady rhythm. Her skin was hot and moist with perspiration, and he could see her beautiful tits swaying slowly as he rammed his cock inside her. Her long, raven-black hair hung down her back and across her shoulders, wet and sticky with sweat.
"Is that deep enough?" he teased, forcing his prick as far into her cunt as he could manage.
"Oh yes!" Amanda moaned.
Her cunt was on fire, and Frank's thrusting was driving her to the brink of ecstasy. She wanted to cum so badly! All she needed was a few more minutes of Frank's delicious cockmeat, and she'd be shredding the sheets with her nails.
"I'm close, baby!" Amanda whimpered. "Don't stop! Please don't stop!" She caressed her nipples with one hand, twisting them between her fingers, bringing her still closer to another screaming climax.
"I've never seen an ass as beautiful as yours," Frank groaned as he slid his cock in and out of Amanda's pink pussy. "Let me fuck you in the ass, sugar? It looks so tight!"
Amanda's passion began to cool. "I don't like it that way," she said. "I want you in my cunt. That's where it feels the best. Just fuck my pussy."
"Have you ever been fucked in the ass?" Frank asked. He continued sliding his hard cock in and out of Amanda's gaping cunt.
"No," Amanda answered. "It's not something I want to do. It's dirty." She tried to change the subject. "Your cock feels wonderful in my pussy. I want to feel you cum again!"
Frank grabbed Amanda's hips again and drilled her hard with his prick, reaming her sensitive cunt with a newfound intensity that caught Amanda by surprise. His pounding hurt, but an incredible pleasure overshadowed the pain. Her cunt vibrated with passion, and she could feel her orgasm rising from between her thighs. Soon, she thought. She'd be cumming very, very soon.
Suddenly a familiar voice shook Amanda from her lustful delirium.
"That sure looks like fun," Debra grinned, leaning against the bedroom door. "Is this a private party, or can anyone play?"
Frank looked startled for a moment, then laughed.
"I'm already thirty minutes late on my route," he said, "Join the festivities!"



CHAPTER EIGHT


Debra stepped into the bedroom and slowly undressed. She was wearing a torn pair of denim shorts and a cut-off T-shirt that barely covered her perky tits. With a smile, she pulled the T-shirt off over her head, and ever so slowly slid the shorts down her gorgeous, muscular legs. She wasn't wearing, any panties, and her bush fairly shimmered in the afternoon sun.
"I knocked on the door, but I guess you didn't hear me," Debra said, approaching the bed. "I can see why."
Frank pulled his cock out of Amanda's cunt and lay across the bed, his legs hanging over the side. His cock was slick with a mixture of Amanda's cunt-juice and his own cum.
"That looks yummy," Debra giggled, eyeing his prick. "Mind if I try some?"
Amanda watched with growing lust as Debra took Frank's glistening cock between her lips and slowly licked it clean.
"You taste good," she said, then casually ran her tongue across his thick cock-head, down the shaft and around his hairy balls.
Frank moaned softly and clutched a pillow in his hands. "Don't stop!" he pleaded. "That's incredible! It feels so fucking good!"
"I could use a little help," Debra said, smiling at Amanda. "We have a mailman in desperate need of mouth-to-mouth resuscitation!"
Amanda laughed and joined Debra beside Frank's thick cock. She stroked it lightly as Debra massaged his tight ball-sac, then kissed his bobbing cock tenderly. Amanda followed suit, and soon the two women were hungrily kissing each other with only Frank's rigid prick between them.
Amanda took Frank's cock in her mouth while Debra positioned herself between his legs, her tongue darting over his balls. It was almost more than the blond mailman could take, and he gurgled in excitement as his cock was caressed and stoked by two insatiable mouths.
"This is heaven!" he sighed to no one in particular. "Two gorgeous women at once! God, I love the post office!"
As the two women worked him over with their tongues, Frank reached down and stroked their tits, caressing their nipples with his thick fingertips. His gentle touch made both women moan in unison.
Debra and Amanda worked their way up Frank's cock and met at the head. Debra smiled innocently at her older friend and kissed her tenderly on the mouth, Debra's tongue stroking Amanda's lips.
"You look beautiful," Debra whispered. "I love your gorgeous body!"
"What are we going to do?" Frank interrupted. "I can't fuck both of you at once."
"Take Debra," Amanda said. "I've already cum today and she hasn't. I want her to feel your cock inside her."
"Sounds good to me," Debra said with a grin. "Fuck me doggy-style, Frank, so I can eat Amanda's delicious pussy!"
The threesome changed positions so that Debra was kneeling between Amanda's thighs and Frank was positioned on his knees behind Debra's beautiful, round ass. His cock just touched the younger girl's cunt-lips, spread hot and wet with hunger.
Debra grunted loudly as Frank crammed his thick cock into her tight little pussy, filling her completely. He slid in and out of her cunt with ease, balancing himself by placing his palms against the small of her muscular back.
As Frank worked her cunt from behind, Debra buried her face in Amanda's soaked bush. She ran her tongue along her cunt's outer lips, tasting Amanda's pussy-juice and Frank's viscous cum. With a passionate moan, she cleared Amanda's cunt thoroughly, swallowing every drop.
Amanda moaned softly as Debra stroked her clit with the tip of her tongue.
"Do it, baby!" she urged, her hands stroking Debra's smooth face. "Make me cum! Make me scream like you always do!"
Debra worked Amanda's cunt roughly with her tongue, sliding it across her engorged clit again and again. Amanda gasped and grunted as fingers of pleasure raced from her crotch and spread wildly across her entire body.
"Unnnggg!" Amanda grunted, her fingers tightly gripping the bedspread. "Jesus fucking Christ! That's it! That's what my pussy wants! Eat me clean with that beautiful tongue!"
Frank's cock grew harder and harder as he watched Debra and Amanda make love before him. It was an incredible sight, one he had never seen before, and the excitement the two women generated was having a spectacular effect on his prick. Each plunge into Debra's tight cunt brought him closer to his own orgasm.
"Make Amanda cum, Debra," Frank gasped as he worked his cock deep into the pink recesses of the younger woman's pussy.
He couldn't believe how tight she was. Each thrust sent a shiver of pleasure deep into his balls, and he grimaced with an overwhelming combination of pleasure and lustful pain. So tight was Debra's pussy that he probably would have cum long ago if he hadn't shot his wad into Amanda only minutes before.
"I've never seen two women do each other before," the mailman gasped, his pace quickening. He couldn't take his eyes off Amanda, who was squirming with delight beneath Debra's oral assault. "It looks like a lot of fun."
"Believe me," Amanda laughed, "it is! Debra's got the most talented tongue I've ever felt!"
Amanda buried her fingers in Debra's shimmering hair as her lover concentrated on her tingling clit.
"That's it, baby!" she purred. "That's the spot! Don't stop! Please keep licking!"
Debra fastened her mouth on Amanda's pussy, her tongue frantically circling the older woman's clit. She wanted Amanda to cum in her mouth, to taste her pussy-juice as it gushed from her cunt. And she wanted Frank to see it all, to witness how two women could make each other cum.
The thought of a man witnessing their darkest secret made her feel wicked and naughty, and she shuddered a bit as Frank's cock stroked her throbbing clit as he slowly drew it in and out of her pussy.
Amanda began to gasp loudly, and she flailed her arms wildly as her orgasm grew and finally exploded inside her cunt.
"Ooohhhh!" she shrieked, her eyes clamped shut. "Unngggg!" She pressed her cunt tight against Debra's eager mouth as wave after wave of excruciating pleasure flooded her body.
The combination of Frank's prick inside her cunt and Amanda's orgasmic cries send Debra's cunt into overdrive. She writhed passionately as Frank quickened his desperate fucking, and when Amanda's orgasm subsided, she pulled her face from the other woman's cunt and said, "Fuck me, Frank! I'm so Goddamn horny! Fuck me hard!"
Frank rammed his cock into the young woman with all his might, nearly sending her toppling forward on top of Amanda, who watched the entire scene with a look of complete contentment.
"Yeah!" Debra cried, bucking like a bronco against Frank's savage thrusts. "That's it, mailman! That's how you make me cum! Don't you dare stop!"
Frank could feel his balls tighten against his body as he pierced Debra's glistening pussy again and again, harder and harder. He had never fucked a woman with such intensity before, and sweat poured down his face and back.
"That's how she likes it, Frank," Amanda commented, a tender smile playing on her lips.
"Fuck her hard and she'll follow you anywhere!"
Debra suddenly howled with passion as her orgasm ripped through her cunt like a dagger and swept over her entire body. Every muscle in her tall body tightened as she gasped, and moaned, her back arched and her ass pressed against Frank's probing prick.
"Ung!" she cried. "Oh yesssss!"
It seemed like an eternity before Debra's orgasm began to subside and her body unwound. She balanced on her hands and knees for a moment, then collapsed on top of Amanda, leaving Frank in mid-thrust, his cock dangling in the air like a third arm.
"We can't leave him like that. He's a government employee," Amanda chuckled as a drop of pre-cum slowly dripped from the tip of Frank's cock and fell with a plop to the sheet below. "He'll probably complain to the union or something."
"You take his cock. I'll take his mouth," Debra suggested, ogling the muscular form of the bronzed man kneeling before them.
A look of intense frustration was pasted on Frank's face, and his cock refused to deflate. He desperately wanted to cum, and he didn't care in whose hole he did it.
The women pushed their lover on his back, and Amanda crawled atop his hips, his cock just brushing her cunt-lips. With a sigh, she lowered herself on top of him until his cock was completely inside her. Closing her eyes, she slowly rocked back and forth, reveling in the sensation of Frank's cock filling her cunt like never before. Each movement pressed his cock against her clit, making her tremble and moan. She knew it wouldn't be long before she came again.
As Amanda enjoyed Frank's cock, Debra positioned herself over his waiting mouth so that she was facing Amanda. She clutched Frank's face with her tight muscular thighs and cooed softly as he stroked her aching cunt with the tip of his tongue.
The two women rode their sexual slave like a thoroughbred race horse, coaxing him along by caressing the soft flesh on his stomach, thighs and balls with their fingernails. Frank writhed beneath them, driven nearly insane by their incessant stroking. His cock hardened and his balls tightened in anticipation of his inevitable orgasm.
As Frank fucked them with his prick and tongue, Debra and Amanda leaned forward and took each other in their arms, holding tight. Their hot tits pressed tightly together, a sensation that made each of them even hornier, if that were possible.
Amanda took Debra's face in her palms and kissed her tenderly on the mouth and cheeks.
Her tongue tentatively probed the younger woman's lips and mouth, and was greeted in kind. Their kiss grew to a fiery intensity as their passion welled, and soon they were caressing each other's tits in an attempt to make the other climax.
"Make me cum, Frank!" Debra ordered. She pressed her dripping, fragrant pussy against the blond man's face, nearly screaming as his tongue stroked her clit intently.
"That's it, honey!" she groaned, a light red blush growing across her tits and upper chest. "Do that! Right there! Don't stop! Don't fucking stop!"
Frank did as he was told, fucking Debra eagerly with his tongue while forcing his cock deep into Amanda's waiting pussy. It felt like his prick was being stroked by a tight velvet fist, and he knew it wouldn't be long.
"I want it, Frank!" Debra hollered, her lust stoked by Amanda's knowing hands on her tits. "Do it to me! Make me cum!"
A moan escaped Debra's lips as still another orgasm raced across her arched body. She leaned forward, giving Frank greater access to her clit, and moaned loudly as his talented tongue found its mark.
"Oh God!" she wailed. "I'm… I'm cummiinngggg!"
Amanda could feel Frank's cock throb between her thighs, and she knew that both of them would be joining Debra any moment. She pressed her thighs hard against Frank's hips, hastening the orgasm that danced elusively just inside her cunt.
"Harder, Frank!" she encouraged, her body drenched in sweat. "I love your cock inside me, baby! Fill me with your hot jizz! Please fill me up! I want it so bad!"
Frank began to groan loudly, working his cock into Amanda's dripping, hungry pussy with all the strength he could muster.
"I can't hold back!" he cried urgently. "Jesus, I'm gonna cum! I can feel it!"
"Yes!" Amanda moaned, her body rocking back and forth faster and faster. "Don't hold back, Frank! Give it to me! Fill my hole with your delicious juice!"
"Do it, Frank!" Debra joined in. She slid off her lover's face and stroked his moist cheeks and chest with her fingertips. "Give it all to Amanda! Give her a fuck to remember!"
"Aaahhh!" Frank wailed, his pelvis arched high, his cock buried deep inside Amanda's cunt. "Christ Almighty! I'm cummiiinnnggg!"
The force of Frank's ejaculation startled Amanda, but the seemingly nonstop pulse of his cock as he emptied himself inside her managed to send her pussy over the edge.
"That's it, baby!" Amanda gasped, her thighs tight and hard. She balanced herself on Frank's chest as he fucked her hard and deep, his cum spilling from her gaping cunt and running down his thighs. "Fuck me hard, sugar! Fuck me hard!"
Amanda could barely control herself as a million fingers of pleasure ran across her stomach and legs and chest, torturing her, teasing her. The tiny hairs on her arms stood on end as if electrified, and gooseflesh covered her body as her orgasm raged unabated for nearly a minute.
Exhausted from their afternoon workout, Amanda slid forward and laid her head on Frank's shoulder. He stroked her face and ran his fingers through her dark hair, kissing her head as he did so.
Debra joined them, spreading herself at Frank's side. She ran a soft hand along Amanda's back and over the soft, gentle curve of her lower back and asscheeks. Her body, slick with a thin layer of sex-induced perspiration, was warm and comforting.
"This is the best gift I've ever received from any of the people on my route," Frank said softly. He stroked Debra's tanned body absently. "I've never had so much fun."
"It was fun for us, too, Frank," Debra said. She kissed the mailman softly on the cheek. "I like a postman who delivers regardless of rain, sleet or lack of energy!"
Frank glanced at his watch and sighed. He was long overdue on his route, but the stop had definitely been worth it. He'd never been fucked so thoroughly in his life.
"I gotta go," he said, climbing slowly out of bed. He grabbed his clothes and danced around on one foot as he yanked his underwear on, then his slacks. Once he was dressed in his government-issue blue uniform, the girls, still nude, walked him to the door.
"Are you sure you don't want to stay for one more round?" Amanda smiled, stroking his crotch. Frank laughed.
"Please don't tease me," he said. "In the words of Oscar Wilde, I can resist anything but temptation!"
Frank kissed the girls one final time and ran his fingers slowly across their gorgeous tits.
"How about a raincheck?" he asked.
"You got it, mailman!" Debra said. She and Amanda watched Frank disappear down the street, his mailbag slung over his broad shoulders.
"I could go for another one," Amanda said suddenly. She gazed longingly at her naked neighbor, hungry for her body. Debra took Amanda by the hand and led her into the bedroom for a final quickie before the kids got back home.



CHAPTER NINE


Erica and Eddie returned home shortly after Debra and Amanda finished their final passionate fuck of the day. Debra had slipped out the back door and Amanda barely had time to dress before the teens had charged into the kitchen and ransacked the refrigerator looking for a quick snack.
"Great party going on at Curtis' house tonight," Eddie explained, draining a glass of orange juice in several loud swallows. "We're gonna pick up some of the gang and catch a pizza before heading over, so don't make anything we like for dinner."
"It'll probably run pretty late, so don't wait up," Erica chimed in. "And don't worry, we won't get into any trouble. Curtis' grandfather lives next door, so he'll probably be checking on us."
Amanda started to offer some friendly maternal advice, but stopped short. Her children were old enough to take care of themselves, and judging from what she had witnessed this weekend, they were more mature than she had ever given them credit for.
"Have fun," she said at last. "And if you drink too much and can't drive, please call me for a lift. I won't be mad." She kissed both of them on the head as they grabbed their coats and raced for the front door.
A moment later Amanda found herself alone again, and grateful to have some time to herself. So much had happened over the past two days that her mind reeled thinking about it.
Debra had been right. Amanda had rediscovered some of the excitement that had long been missing from her marriage. But Jake would be home tomorrow and she knew that everything would quickly return to its original boring pattern.
The thought brought a tear to Amanda's eye, which she quickly wiped away. She had learned just how exhilarating sex could be, but deep down nothing had changed. She couldn't leave Jake. Despite everything, she still loved him and needed shim. If only he were more fulfilling iii bed.
Amanda tried to erase her growing desperation by doing some much-needed housework, and after a quick dinner she curled up on the sofa with a book and the television. Somehow, she had decided, her life would change, even if it meant sneaking around behind her husband's back while he was gone. This weekend had opened up new vistas for her, and she wasn't about to give that up.
Amanda was deeply engrossed in a game show when the doorbell rang. Thinking it was Debra arriving for a quickie, she opened the door wide and came face to face with a vision that made her blood freeze. Before her stood a large man hidden behind a wool ski mask. He wore a dingy denim jacket and faded blue jeans – and in his hand was a knife.
Amanda stumbled backward and tried to slam the door shut, but the man pushed hard against it, sending her sprawling into the living room. He kicked the door closed and was on her in a second, his massive girth pinning her to the floor.
"Please don't hurt me," she whimpered, her heart racing. "I'll give you all the money I have. Please don't hurt me!"
"I don't want your fucking money," the man growled. Despite his wool mask, the smell the vile scent of alcohol on his breath. He pressed the knife firmly against Amanda's throat. "I want you! Now strip!"
"No!" Amanda cried. Her mind went blank and she stared at her attacker for a long second, confused by all that had happened.
"I'll slit your fucking throat if you don't do as I say!" the man hissed hoarsely. "Take off your clothes!"
Amanda stood up and slowly removed her shorts and the tattered T-shirt that barely hid her quivering tits. As she stripped, the man placed what appeared to be a small black doctor's bag on the living room table, then yanked the telephone cord from the wall with a quick jerk.
Amanda stood in the middle of the room, her naked body shivering from fear and cold. She vainly attempted to cover her tits and pussy with her arms, but it was a losing effort. She simply had too much to lose.
The man stood before her for a moment, the knife still clutched tightly in one hand, the length of cord dangling from the other. His gaze slowly trailed down Amanda's voluptuous body, and Amanda could ace that his cock was growing hard in his pants.
The man brusquely pushed Amanda's arms away from her body so that she stood before him completely uncovered. He grinned wickedly beneath his mask, then turned Amanda around and tightly tied her hands together behind her back. Once certain that she could not get free, he tied the other end of the long cord around her neck and held it like a dog's leash.
"Suck my cock, bitch!" he ordered, yanking hard on the cord.
"No!" Amanda cried. "I can't!"
The man slapped her viciously across the face and Amanda staggered back a few steps before regaining her balance. Her cheeks stung and burned from the unexpected blow.
"Suck my cock, you fucking little cunt!" the man barked. Sobbing, Amanda dropped to her knees before him as he unzipped his pants and pulled them down hastily around his knees. His cock was long and thick, and Amanda shut her eyes tight as he forced it between her lips and deep into her mouth.
"Suck it good, baby?" the man sneered. Amanda felt like gagging, but she sucked on the man's prick as best she could in the hope that he wouldn't hurt her anymore if she did as he said.
Amanda found it difficult to keep her balance with her arms bound tightly behind her back, but she found a rhythm that allowed her to take her attacker's prick into her mouth without tumbling forward. His cock was hot and tasted bitter, but she sucked it hard and caressed it with her tongue in an attempt to make him cum so he would leave.
"You suck cock like a real pro, baby!" the man snickered. "I'll bet you've sucked a lot of cock over the years!"
He took Amanda's head in his hands and guided her back and forth, fucking her mouth as if it were a cunt.
"Make me cum, baby," Amanda's attacker whispered in a frightening sing-song voice. "I want you to taste my jizz! It's sweet as honey!"
Amanda's heart beat loudly in her chest as the man worked his cock roughly between her lips and into her mouth. There was no choice of escape, and no telling what he would do to her.
"Do you like having my hard cock in your mouth?" the man asked, his voice slightly muffled behind the wool bunting of his ski mask.
Amanda nodded her head vigorously. Her response came partly from fear, but also from the disconcerting realization that her cunt was burning with desire. She didn't want to admit it, but being tied and taken by force excited her, made her want to feel a cock between her legs.
The man slapped Amanda roughly about the head, startling her and making her cower.
"You like it too Goddamn much, don't you, you fucking nympho?" he hollered, his gravelly voice echoing through the empty house. "You're a hot little cunt, aren't you? You want to be fucked by a real man?"
Amanda stared at her attacker, stiff with fear and hot with desire. She didn't know how to respond.
The man pushed her to the floor so that her face was pressed hard against the carpet. He dropped to his knees behind her and hoisted her hips high into the air with a quick jerk.
"I'm going to fuck you in the ass, baby!" the man laughed. "Ever have a long hard cock in your tight little asshole?" He yanked hard on the cord around Amanda's neck.
"No!" Amanda begged, panic-stricken. "Please don't! Please! I'll do anything else that you want, just don't fuck me in the ass!"
The man pressed two fingers into Amanda's tight asshole. Amanda cried out in pain as he roughly penetrated her virgin shithole, but her reaction only evoked a round of angry laughter.
"I've never felt an asshole so ripe for fucking!" he panted, excited by the prospect. He pressed his thick cockhead between Amanda's asscheeks and slowly forced his prick into her puckered asshole.
"Please God!" Amanda wailed as her attacker drew his prick from her asshole and slowly forced it back in again. He did this, over and over, forcing it in harder and harder each time. "Oh God! It hurts! Please…"
"Shut the fuck up!" the man snapped yanking hard on the cord wound tightly around Amanda's throat. "One more sound and I'll slit your fucking throat!"
Amanda suffered in silence as the man repeatedly violated her tender asshole, taking perverse pleasure in her agony.
The pain had been excruciating at first, but the more he fucked her, the less it hurt. In fact, the ramming of his cock deep inside Amanda's body was having an unexpectedly pleasant reaction on her cunt. How she wanted his cock inside her pussy!
"Is this the best ass-fucking you've ever had?" the man gasped. Amanda could tell he was close to shooting his wad. Maybe then he would leave. Her attacker yanked hard on the cord again. "I said, is this the best ass-fucking you've ever had?" He viciously thrust his cock deep into her asshole, making her cry out.
"Yes!" she whispered.
"I can't hear you."
"It's the best ass-fucking I've ever had," Amanda moaned. She felt totally degraded by the monster kneeling on the floor behind her, but she couldn't deny the orgasm that was slowly building between her thighs. A few more minutes of having her ass reamed and she would cum and nothing could stop it.
"Do you want me to cum?" the man taunted. Amanda nodded as best she could. Her arms ached and her legs were starting to cramp.
"Yes," she said. "I want you to cum."
The man slapped Amanda hard across the ass, raising an ugly red welt on one white cheek.
"You lying cunt!" he yelled. "You don't want me to cum inside your ass, do you?"
"Yes I do," Amanda replied, hoping to calm him. "I want to feel you explode inside me."
The man yanked hard on the telephone cord leash.
"I want to cum inside your cunt!" he hissed. "I want you to feel my cock inside your pussy! Would you like that?"
"Yes," Amanda whimpered. Half of her wanted this incredible nightmare to end, while the other half wanted to feel the man's cock fuck her hard and deep until she screamed. She didn't know which way to turn.
"Close your eyes," the man ordered. He stood up behind Amanda and removed his shoes and pants, which were bunched around his ankles.
Amanda did as she was instructed, closing her eyes so tightly that little bursts of light ignited inside her head. Sir didn't want to see this man's face, to have it haunt her forever. She wanted him to top torturing her, to leave her house forever.
That was what any normal woman would want – so why was her cunt so hot and hungry? Her desire made her feel like a fuck-hungry slut but she couldn't deny it. She wanted to feel the man's cock inside her before he left.
Amanda heard the man walk aver to the living room table and retrieve something from the bag. He then walked up quietly behind her as she lay on the floor, placed a blindfold over her eyes and untied her hands.
Rolling her over on her back, he retied them in front of her, then pulled her arms tight over her head and attached the cord to the leg of the living room table. Moments later Amanda heard the click of the living room light and the room was drenched in a darkness magnified a dozen times by the blindfold across Amanda's eyes.
Amanda trembled uncontrollably, her entire body exposed and available. Every orifice was open and ready, despite her protestations.
"You look very pretty tonight," the man said softly. He ran his hands across her warm skin, than plunged a single finger into her dripping cunt.
"You want to be fucked, don't you?" he asked, his voice harder. Amanda nodded vigorously, her mind reeling.
With a grunt the man threw himself on top of her and thrust his hard cock deep into her cunt. Amanda grunted in surprise, both scared and excited by the sudden intrusion.
"How does it feel to be fucked with the same cock that used to be up your ass?" the man hissed, his cock working like a thick, hard piston between Amanda's legs. He kissed her hard, pressing his lips viciously against hers in a vile mockery of tenderness. His tongue invaded her mouth, caressing its sensitive interior. He tasted of liquor and Amanda suddenly felt nauseated.
"Your pussy is so fucking tight!" the man moaned as he fucked her hard and deep. "Christ, it feels so fucking good! I've never had a cunt so hot and wet!"
Despite everything, Amanda could feel a fire growing deep inside her cunt, rumbling and eager to burst forth. The man's cock filled her completely, pressing hard against the pink walls of her cunt and her sensitive clit. She squirmed against his unrelenting attack, trying desperately to bring forth the orgasm that was torturing her.
"Feels good, doesn't it?" the man asked with a sneer. "Best cock you've ever had, huh?"
"Yes!" Amanda moaned, overcome with lust as the man's cock penetrated her pussy over and over and over. "Please fuck me!"
She was both excited and ashamed at her reaction to what should have been a traumatic ordeal.
The man stopped moving, leaving his hard cock hidden between the pink folds of Amanda's cunt.
"What did you say?"
"Fuck me harder!" Amanda whimpered, pressing her hips hard against the man's pelvis. "Please. I'm so close to cumming!"
"Beg for it," the man said. She could sense the sneer that was pasted across his face. "Beg for my cock, and I might give it to you, bitch!"
"Please fuck me with your hard prick!" Amanda whispered. Where was her self-respect? Why didn't she fight this man, this animal who beat her and degraded her so? She had no answers. All she wanted was his cock inside her.
The man slowly drew his prick from Amanda's cunt and ever so slowly worked it back in. His pace quickened and soon he was fucking her with all his might, his cock reaming her pussy like a giant pink log. He squeezed her tits violently, evoking a lust-filled moan.
"I'm gonna cum soon!" the man said urgently. "Do you want me to cum inside you?"
"Yes!" Amanda groaned, close to orgasm herself. "Fill me up!"
The man laughed and quickly yanked his cock from Amanda's pussy. He climbed across her body until his cock was level with her head.
"Forget it, baby!" he sneered. "You're gettin' this load in the face!" He stroked his cock vigorously.
"Please!" Amanda whimpered. "Put it inside me! Please!"
Seconds later Amanda heard her attacker groan loudly and felt jet after jet of his thick white cum splatter across her unprotected face. It stuck to her for a moment, then slowly oozed down her cheek and forehead.
"You bastard!" Amanda shrieked, her fear overcome with anger. "You fucking son of a bitch!" She struggled vainly against the cord that held her to the floor.
The man quickly rolled off her and raced to the living room table. Amanda could see nothing, but she heard what sounded like a bottle cap being unscrewed, then felt a handkerchief pressed firmly to her face. She struggled violently, inhaling the vile vapors that filled her nostrils. The odor brought back a vivid memory from high school biology class – chloroform!
Seconds later her mind went dim and she slowly melted against the carpet, unconscious.



CHAPTER TEN


Amanda woke slowly, her mind a fog. A headache pounded in the back of her skull, and several minutes passed before her eyes could focus clearly enough for her to see.
At first she didn't recognize where she was. The room was dark, illuminated only by a small lightbulb hanging from the ceiling. Looking around she saw a workbench and several shelves loaded to overflowing with tools. Dozens of boxes were piled in one corner, and a set of patio furniture was stacked neatly to one side. Why was she in the basement?
Amanda tried to move her arms but found them tied together above her head, attached by a length of cotton rope to a large metal bracket firmly imbedded in the wall. She tugged on it hard, but it refused to give.
Feeling a sudden chill, Amanda realized she was lying naked on an uncovered mattress – the one she and Jake had moved to the basement following the purchase of their new bed.
Sitting in a chair across the room was Amanda's attacker, still dressed in his telltale denim jacket. His face was turned away from her, pressed against his chest as he slept. Amanda's mind raced. Apparently Erica and Eddie had come home after the man had fallen asleep, but what if they should walk in now? God only knew what he would do to her little girl.
Frantic, Amanda struggled hard against her bonds. Escape might be possible if she could only cut the rope. Unfortunately, her tormentor began to rouse, and she stopped struggling, falling limp on the mattress.
Yawning loudly, the man turned and grinned at Amanda. Her breath caught in her throat.
The monster who had beaten and raped her, who had turned her on and left her hanging, was Jake!
"Good morning, sugar," he said.
"What the fuck are you doing?" Amanda shouted, her anger mounting by the moment.
"Adding some excitement to our marriage," Jake replied, walking over to where she lay on her back. "That's what you wanted, isn't it?"
"You're insane!" Amanda hissed. "Let me go this minute!"
"We're not done yet, baby," Jake said calmly. "It's obvious you still don't know who wears the pants in this family. I know about all the men you fucked this weekend while you thought I was away – Debra told me everything last night. In fact, I watched through the window as you fucked two of them on our bed!"
"I didn't know what I was doing," Amanda protested. "I was so lonely Jake. I needed something different in my life!"
"Obviously," Jake replied. "Did you enjoy their cocks inside you?"
Amanda couldn't lie. Jake saw right through her.
"Yes," she said softly. "It made me realize again just how much fun sex can be. You don't turn me on anymore, Jake. You haven't for years."
"That's not what your cunt told me last night, babe," Jake replied. His voice was hard. Amanda couldn't tell what he was thinking. "You were so hot that you begged me to fuck you, remember?"
Amanda knew what he said was true – her pussy had practically ached to be fucked. The excitement of the situation had driven her wild with desire.
"Okay, you've made your point, Jake. Untie me now," she said, tired of the game.
Jake took a step back and removed his clothes. His cock was hard and throbbing, its head coated with a tiny film of pre-cum. Amanda couldn't remember seeing it so thick and rigid. Despite herself, she felt a tiny spark of desire ignite in her curd.
"I realize things haven't been great lately," Jake said softly. He stared longingly at Amanda's soft, supple body. "I can bring back the excitement that's been missing from our marriage – I proved that last night. You couldn't wait for me to fuck you like an animal. I can be the best fuck you've ever had."
Something inside Amanda snapped.
"Let me go, Jake," she said harshly. "There's nothing else to say! You don't turn me on anymore! I need something you just can't give me!"
Jake straddled Amanda's shoulders, his cock swaying slowly above her mouth.
"Suck me off, Amanda," he ordered.
"No," Amanda said firmly. "I don't want it this way."
Jake grabbed her roughly by the hair and pulled her head forward until her lips touched his hot prick.
"Suck it, baby," he repeated.
Amanda opened her mouth and Jake fed his drooling cock between her lips. He let go of her hair as she sucked and licked his cock, her eyes closed. Reaching behind, he slid a finger between Amanda's pussy-lips, stroking her roughly. Her cunt was hot and slick, and a moan escaped her lips as he slowly flicked a single fingertip over her aching clit.
"You've always given good head, baby," Jake moaned hoarsely. "Does this feel good?" Amanda said nothing.
Jake slipped a second finger into her fragrant cunt as he drew faint circles around her tingling clit. His touch was soft, agonizing. Amanda raised her pelvis slightly in an attempt to mash his fingers harder against her clit.
"Make me cum, sugar," Jake said, his free hand kneading Amanda's left tit like a miniature slab of bread dough. "I want you to swallow my cum."
Amanda worked his cock diligently with her tongue and lips and mouth, milking it, driving her husband wild with desire. If there was one thing she learned this weekend, it was how to give good head. She wished her hands weren't tied so she could caress his dangling ball-sac with her nails. She knew he would like it. There was no longer any doubt in her mind that she could satisfy any man.
"Your pussy's so fucking hot, baby," Jake whispered. He stroked her harder and harder, bringing her even closer to cumming. "I love to turn you on, to make your clit slick with your juice. It feels so Goddamn good when I fill you with my cock!"
Amanda didn't want to give Jake the satisfaction of making her cum – he hadn't taken the time to do it in more than three years – but Amanda was unable to control the raging fire that burned out of control between her thighs.
The thrill of being tied up, of having Jake's fingers buried in her cunt, was driving her wild with excitement. She could sense her orgasm building, and she wanted more than anything to feel her cunt erupt with pleasure. She was becoming an orgasm junkie in desperate need of a fix.
"Suck my cock harder," Jake said, sliding his thick prick in and out of her mouth with gentle thrusts of his hips. Amanda ran her tongue over its long shaft, licking it, tasting her own pussy-juice from the night before.
"Make me cum," Jake commanded, thrusting harder into Amanda's mouth. "I want to fill your mouth with my jizz!"
Amanda enveloped Jake's thick cock with her mouth, holding it tight between her lips. She caressed the cock-shaft with the tip of her tongue, coating it with saliva, then sucked on it as if it were a lollipop. Jake moaned with pleasure, his fingers sliding slowly between her fleshy pussy-lips, stroking her clit ever so softly.
"Ung!" Jake groaned, plunging his cock deep into Amanda's throat. "Christ, that's good! You're the best cock-sucker I've ever had, baby! I love to watch my cock disappear between your gorgeous lips!"
Amanda almost gagged as Jake filled her mouth with his blue-veined prick, but she continued to suck and lick him despite the discomfort. She desperately wanted to cum, but deep down she wanted Jake to shoot his load so he would untie her and things would return to normal.
Jake fed his cock into Amanda's soft, moist mouth with a steady rhythm, fucking her with an intensity she hadn't seen in years. He stroked her cunt harder and harder, running his fingers deep into her pussy and drawing them out slowly across her clit.
Amanda's cunt had become so sensitive that the slightest touch from Jake's rough fingers sent shivers across her body. She was ready to cum, desperately anxious to feel her cunt explode as Jake furiously stroked her sensitive clit.
"Can I make you cum?" Jake asked, as if reading her mind. "Do you like the sensation of my fingers in your pretty little cunt-hole?"
Amanda didn't respond for a moment. She felt confused and angry – both with her self and Jake. She couldn't believe he would degrade her like he had over the past twelve hours, yet she couldn't deny that he was capable of arousing her like never before. She loved him and hated him at the same time.
Finally she nodded her head in answer to Jake's query. The hot juice that flowed freely from her tingling cunt was indication enough that he had turned her on. There was no use in lying. Besides, if she said no he might stop stroking her, and she was so close to cumming her body was feverish.
"Fuck me a little more with your mouth and maybe I'll let you cum," Jake whispered softly.
The power he felt over his wife thrilled him. "Do you want to cum?" Jake taunted, fucking Amanda's mouth harder and deeper. She was powerless to stop him, her arms still bound above her head. All she could do was look pleadingly into her husband's eyes and nod. Yes, she wanted to cum. She desperately wanted to cum.
Jake suddenly pulled his cock from Amanda's mouth and fell on top of her, plunging his prick deep into her hot cunt. He buried his prick to the hilt inside her, drawing a gasp of pleasure and surprise from Amanda's lips.
"Feels good, doesn't it?" Jake grunted, his cock sliding easily between her slick cunt-lips. He rammed her hard, and Amanda wrapped her legs around his hips to push him still deeper into her pussy.
Her mind reeling from the sensation of Jake's cock plunging in and out of her cunt, Amanda said, "It drives me wild! Fuck me harder, baby! Make me cum!"
Jake took Amanda's face between his hands and kissed her roughly as he fucked her hard and deep – harder and deeper, she thought, than ever before. The sensations that ran through her body were indescribable, and she thought she would scream as her orgasm burst forth alike a lion unleashed.
"Aaabhbhh!" she yelled, her back arching high. "Oh God, it feels so good… so Goddamn good!"
"You like my cock don't you, baby?" Jake asked, his breath coming in short gasps. He grabbed her tits in his hands and held tight as he thrust his cock-meat up to his balls inside her.
"Yes!" Amanda shrieked, her body writhing back and forth, struggling against the bonds that held her on the mattress. "I love your gorgeous cock! I love it when you fill my cunt and fuck me hard!"
Jake rammed his cock-head home again and again, harder and harder each time. He pounded Amanda's pink cunt for several minutes, never letting her come down from her orgasm, but sending her higher and higher, proving he could make her hot and keep her that way.
"Tell me I'm the best you've ever had," he moaned, his fingers twisting Amanda's erect nipples roughly. He pulled his cock from Amanda's cunt until just the head remained between her glistening pussy-lips, then drove it deep inside her with a vicious push.
"Unh!" Amanda groaned, her pussy now so sensitive that fucking was almost painful. "Oh yes, baby! You're the best lover I've ever had, the best cock I've ever had inside me! I want to feel you cum! Please fill me up! Fuck me hard!"
Amanda's words worked like an aphrodisiac, stiffening Jake's cock until it couldn't possibly get any harder and filling him with renewed energy.
Grunting loudly, he fucked Amanda with all his might, his cock moving in and out like a piston run wild.
"I'm so close!" he exclaimed, sensing his balls and cock filling with hot jizz. "I can't hold back!"
"Do it, Jake!" Amanda moaned, squirming beneath his weight. She pressed her legs against his pelvis, burying her heels in the fleshy part of his asscheeks, forcing him deep inside her. She wanted to feel her husband explode inside her, to hear him groan as his cock emptied between her pussy-lips.
"I'm cumming!" Jake said softly, the speed of his thrusts increasing as creamy, white cum filled his cock then spewed into the dark caverns of Amanda's tight, hot cunt.
He grunted over and over, jism flowing endlessly from his prick and overflowing down.
Amanda's glistening asscheeks. A small puddle formed beneath her on the mattress, but she was so hot and horny that she didn't even feel it.
With a final grunt, Jake shot the last wad of cum into Amanda's cunt and collapsed on top of her, his breathing hard and irregular. Amanda felt an overwhelming need to hug him, but she couldn't because her arms were still bound to the wall.
"You were incredible," she cooed, kissing him on the cheek. "I'm sorry about what I said before. You're definitely the best fuck of my life, bar none. Now untie me so I can get dressed."
"We're not done," Jake said, crawling off Amanda's sweat-covered body. "In fact, we haven't even begun."
Walking carefully to a shelf, he removed a large rubber-handled claw hammer and bounced it gingerly in one hand. He glanced at Amanda and grinned.
"The best is yet to come," he said.
"What are you going to do with that?" Amanda asked, her heart racing. Jake's sudden unpredictability frightened her.
"Funk you with the biggest, hardest cock you've ever had," Jake replied, kneeling between her legs. Holding the hammer by the head, he stroked Amanda's clit with the thick rubber handle, slowly caressing her pussy-lips.
"Don't hurt me!" Amanda begged, struggling for a moment against the rape that held her immobile.
"I'm not going to hurt you, sugar," Jake said soothingly. He pressed the hammer a little harder against her cunt, forcing the thick rubber handle into her pink slit. Amanda was shocked to realize that the tool actually felt good buried inside her pussy. It pressed hard against her clit, sending ribbons of pleasure across her body.
A smile crossed Amanda's face, and Jake fucked her a little harder with his industrial strength dildo, working it deep into Amanda's cunt and drawing it out very, very slowly. The black rubber glistened with Amanda's pussyjuice.
"Does that feel good, baby?" Jake asked, fucking her a little harder.
"Yes?" Amanda moaned huskily. She had never felt anything so hard and slick in her cunt before, and the sensation was indescribable. None of the cocks she had experienced over the past two days could measure up to the sheer orgasmic power of the rubber-coated hammer that was invading the deep recesses of her cunt.
Amanda worked her hips upward a little so that the handle could penetrate her more fully. She wanted to feel the entire tool – chrome and all – inside her, stretching her pussy to the limit.
His wife's begging turned him on, and his cock came to life again as he watched Amanda cum.
"That's it, baby!" Amanda shouted, her body writhing as she came over and over, each stroke of the tool's rubber handle sending another jolt through her body. "Oh God, it feels so gooooddddd!"
Amanda's orgasm raged across her body for nearly a minute. Her screams of pleasure gave way to a near gurgling as she rocked her cunt back and forth against the ungiving steel that filled her to bursting.
After what seemed an eternity to Amanda, she collapsed in a heap on the dirty mattress, her energy spent, her body unable to go on. Her breathing came in labored gasps. Jake ran his rough hands across her soft skin as she came down from her fuck-induced high.
"That was incredible," she sighed after regaining her composure. "I've never had an orgasm like that before, baby!"
"Am I the best you've ever had?" Jake asked. Amanda grinned at him.
"Without a doubt," she said.
A sudden stirring on the stairs made Amanda jump. Looking over her shoulder, she saw Erica and Eddie, still dressed in their pajamas, grinning down at them.
"Can't you guys keep it down?" Eddie joked. "Some of us like to sleep in!"



CHAPTER ELEVEN


"Jake, get them out of here!" Amanda ordered in a panic. The last thing she needed was for her own children to see her tied naked on a mattress in the basement.
"Relax, Mom," Eddie said, descending the stairs. "We saw the whole show. You and Pop really know how to have a good time."
"Your mother's still hot, Eddie," Jake said, touseling his son's hair. "Would you like to fuck her?"
Amanda couldn't believe what she was hearing. Her husband was asking their son if he wanted to fuck her!
"Untie me, Jake," Amanda said, pulling weakly against the cotton rope. "This isn't funny! Let me go!"
Eddie knelt beside his mother and fondled her massive tits gently.
"I know you want me, Mom," he said quietly. "I saw you watching me and Louise fuck yesterday, and I saw you play with yourself." He leaned over and sucked one of Amanda's nipples roughly, sending a rush of electricity straight to her overworked cunt.
"Eddie, stop," Amanda said weakly. "This isn't right. You're my son."
"Let me fuck you, Mom," Eddie persisted. He reached down and stroked Amanda's clit with two fingers, drawing small circles around her engorged prick-knob. The mere touch of his fingers sent shivers across Amanda's body.
Sensing that his mother wanted him as much as he wanted her, Eddie spread Amanda's legs as wide as they would go and buried his face in the folds of her wet, musky cunt.
Amanda groaned loudly as her son massaged her clit with his tongue and mouth.
"Oh baby, that feels so good," she muttered, succumbing to the lustful urges that made her cunt hot and horny. "Eat me out, baby! I want to feel your tongue inside me!"
As Eddie tongued his mother's clit, Erica walked over to Jake, who sat naked on a patio chair against the opposite wall. His cock was huge and seemed to have a life of its own. His prick, which had telescoped to its full eight inches, bobbed and drooled over Jake's stomach, aching to be touched.
"Can I have your prick, Daddy?" Erica asked coyly. She ran a single fingertip along Jake's thick cock-shaft, making him moan. "I want to feel it in my mouth."
Jake stared admiringly at his daughter, who was clothed in only a sheer silk nightie held up by two tiny spaghetti straps. She was indeed a gorgeous young thing, and he wanted her badly.
"Take it, honey," Jake said softly. "Fuck me with your soft mouth, like you do to Jason."
Erica pulled her nightie over her head, revealing one of the most luscious young baffles Jake had ever seen. Her tits were only half as large as her mother's, but they stood out defiantly, her nipples hard and red. Her body was slender and soft, her crotch covered with just the slightest hint of straw-colored pubic hair. A waterfall of long blond tresses cascaded across her shoulders and down her back.
"You look beautiful, baby," Jake said, realizing for the first time that his teenaged daughter was quickly developing into a lovely young woman.
"Thank you, Daddy," Erica replied, kneeling before him. Taking Jake's cock in one tiny hand, she enveloped his prick with her mouth, devouring it.
The young girl sucked his turgid cock softly at first, slowly masturbating him with her clenched hand.
The sensation of Erica's tight, wet mouth and soft hand drove Jake wild. He closed his eyes tight and gripped the arm of the lawn chair with all his might.
"Jesus Christ!" he groaned as his daughter sucked him off. "That's it, baby, take all of it in your mouth! Suck me dry!"
Erica enjoyed the sensation of her father's thick cock in her mouth. It was hot and moist, and tasted faintly of what she deduced to be her mother's cunt-juice. The thought made her young pussy hot, and she dropped her free hand between her thighs so she could stroke her clit.
"I want to watch you play with yourself, baby," Jake groaned, his eyes drawn to his daughter's silky young pussy. "Show me how you do it."
Erica could barely contain her ecstasy as her fingers slid in and out of her dripping cunt. The sensation of her father's cock in her mouth and her own fingers on her clit drove her crazy. She wanted to cum, to feel her pussy explode, and she knew it would happen quickly.
"Suck me harder, sugar," Jake encouraged, caressing his daughter's soft face with his palms.
Erica looked into her father's eyes as she tongued his thick cock and the mask of lust on his face made her even hornier. She hadn't fucked many men in her life, but it made her feel good to know that she had what it took to please a guy.
"I love your mouth on my cock, baby," Jake whispered. He held Erica's face gently in his hands and guided his cock in and out of her pursed lips. The sensation was better than any pussy he had ever fucked, and he knew a wild orgasm was imminent.
Erica diddled her pussy roughly, stroking her clit between her wet, hot cunt-lips. She was close to cuming, and every caress of her fingers brought her nearer the edge.
"I want you to cum," Jake said, sensing his daughter's impending orgasm. He reached down and pinched her hard nipples between his fingertips, eager to help. His caresses were all Erica needed, and she began to moan loudly as her cunt exploded between her legs.
"Unnnngggg!" she groaned, stroking her clit harder and harder. "Ooooohhhhhhh!"
"Don't stop sucking me!" Jake said urgently. The thought of his daughter cumming with his cock in her mouth made him even harder. "Suck me while you cum, baby!"
Erica clamped her mouth tightly around her father's prick as fingers of pleasure wound their way across her thighs, stomach and chest. Jake continued to knead her tits until her body relaxed and he was sure that her climax had passed.
"Was it good. Erica?" he asked. The teen between his legs nodded her head softly, her mouth still occupied with Jake's aching prick.
"I'm close, too, sugar," Jake panted, his balls pulling tight against his body. "Let me fuck you from behind!"
Erica ran her tongue over Jake's cock one last time, then rose and bent over a nearby work table. It was covered with dust and wood chips from her father's handyman days, but she didn't care. Her pussy still tingled from the frigging she had given it, and she wanted to feel Jake's throbbing cock deep inside her.
Spreading her legs wide, Erica raised her hips slightly so her father would be able to penetrate her easier.
"Fuck me hard, Daddy!" she pleaded, eager to have him inside her. "Please fill me up! I want to feel it so bad!"
Jake held his drooling cock in one hand and stroked his daughter's small, pink cunt with its head.
"Oooh!" Erica gasped as he drew it across her clit. "Oh yes, Daddy! That feels good!"
Spreading his daughter's cunt-lips with his fingers, Jake fed his prick deep into her incredibly tight cunt and watched it disappear inside her. The feeling, he thought, was not unlike fucking a velvet glove.
As Jake fucked Erica from behind, Eddie brought his mother closer and closer to orgasm with his tongue.
Amanda pulled futilely on her bonds as passion overcame her. Eddie's tongue sent a constant wave of pleasure across her body, and suddenly, unexpectedly, her cunt exploded with a massive orgasm.
"Jesus fucking Christ!" Amanda screamed, her body writhing and contorting uncontrollably. "Oh baby, that's it! Don't stop!"
Without thinking, Amanda wrapped her around Eddie's shoulders, effectively pinning his face to her sensitive pussy. Eddie pressed his tongue hard against her clit and stroked it roughly, milking his mother's orgasm for all he could.
"That's it, baby!" Amanda gasped, her cunt on fire. "Eat me out, sugar! Make Mom cum!"
Eddie did as be was instructed, caressing all of his mother's pussy with his young tongue, exploring it, stroking it, making her scream and moan and cry.
Amanda's orgasmic theatrics made Eddie's cock rigid with desire. His mother had cum, and now it was his turn.
Disengaging himself from his mother's lower body, he pulled himself on top of her and untied the ropes that held her firm to the mattress.
"Did you like that?" he asked softly.
Amanda pulled her son to her and kissed him passionately, plunging her tongue deep into his mouth. Eddie responded in kind, exploring his mother's mouth with gentle caresses.
"It was incredible!" Amanda said at last. She kissed Eddie again, stroked his hard prick through his flimsy pajama bottoms. "Your tongue drove me wild! I can't describe the feeling."
"Will you suck me, Mom?" Eddie implored. "I want to feel your mouth on my cock!"
Eddie's prick strained against his pajama bottoms as he made his request. Hot passion swept over him, and the woman below him quickly changed from his mother into an incredible fucking machine, a woman who could make him cum anytime to feel her mouth on him, to watch his cock disappear between her lips. The mere thought made his cock ache in anticipation.
"I'd love to, baby," Amanda smiled. "I want to feel your cock explode in my mouth."
She removed Eddie's pajamas, dipped a single fingertip in the river of pre-cum that oozed from his cock-head and popped the glistening digit into her mouth.
Without another word Amanda pushed Eddie on his back and pushed his legs apart. She grabbed his cock with one hand and ran her hot tongue over the entire shaft from his balls to his cock-head.
Eddie groaned loudly as his mother worked his cock from top to bottom with her experienced mouth. She moaned softly as her tongue snaked across his prick, and Eddie watched in fascination as his prick disappeared deep into his mother's hungry mouth.
Amanda sucked softly on her son's cock, milking it, drawing out drop after drop of pre-cum. With one hand she stroked his thick cock-shaft, and with the other she tickled his balls with her fingernails, driving him insane with lust.
"Fuck me, Mom!" Eddie wailed as his cock plunged in and out of his mother's soft mouth. "Make me cum! I want you to taste it!"
Amanda slowly pulled Eddie's cock from her mouth.
"Yes, baby!" she whispered. "I want to taste your cum! Please cum in my mouth!"
She looped her tongue around the boy's prick and drew it into her waiting mouth again. While she worked him over with her lips and tongue, Eddie reached down and grabbed his mother's mammoth tits, kneading them and pulling on the nipples.
Amanda whimpered softly as Eddie caressed her tits. An ember of lust still glowed between her thighs, and she thought how wonderful it would be to feel Eddie's prick buried between her cunt-lips.
Amanda could tell that Eddie was close to cumming, and she changed her mind about letting him cum in her mouth. She wanted him in her pussy instead, and she knew he wouldn't mind.
"Let me fuck you with my tits, baby," she said, still stroking his thick cock-shaft with one hand. "I want to feel your cock buried between my tits!"
Eddie grinned as Amanda pulled herself over his trim, muscular body and licked his cock with her tongue, coating it with a liberal amount of saliva. She then lowered her tits over his cock and inched it between her cleavage until it resembled a hotdog wedged between two loaves of bread dough.
Resting on her elbows, Amanda held her tits tightly together and moved her torso up and down, milking Eddie's slick prick with her tits.
The young boy gasped as Amanda stroked him with her tits. It was a sensation Eddie had never felt before, and he threw his head back and moaned as Amanda stroked him faster and faster.
"Feels good, doesn't it, honey?" she asked throatily. The tit-fuck was for Eddie, but Amanda felt it in her cunt, too. It only helped to fuel the fire that burned just inside her cunt-lips.
"Fuck yeah, Mom!" Eddie responded. He dug his fingers into the dirty mattress as Amanda drove him closer and closer to orgasm.
He could feel jism welling deep inside him, and he knew it wouldn't be long before he shot his wad.
"I'm glad you like it, baby," Amanda said softly. She looked deep into his eyes and smiled. "I want you to fuck me hard, Eddie. I want to feel your cock deep inside my cunt. Would you do that for me?"
"Yet!" Eddie muttered, his mind whirling. "Jesus, that feels good!"
Amanda slowed her caresses and finally freed Eddie's prick from the confines of her giant tits. His cock was thick and hard and covered with spit and pre-cum. It bobbed between his legs, and Amanda knew he was close to cumming.
"Fuck me, baby," Amanda begged as she lay on her back.
She spread her legs wide and Eddie buried his cock inside her with one quick thrust.
"Yes!" Amanda squealed as her son fucked her as hard as he could. He rammed her cunt over and over, burying his young prick inside her until only his balls were visible. "Fuck me hard, baby! Ream my hot cunt! I want you to cum!"
Eddie grunted and groaned as he fucked his mother's hot, wet cunt. The sensations he felt through his lower body were incredible, and he knew he couldn't stop fucking her even if he had wanted to.
Without thinking, Eddie grabbed Amanda's tits in his hands and squeezed them tightly as he forced his cock between her tight pussy-lips. He kneaded them roughly and squeezed her nipples, making her moan and cry as his cock worked its way across her clit.
"Don't stop!" Amanda ordered, wrapping her legs around her son's waist. "For God's sake don't stop, baby! Oh God! Ohhhh! I'm cuuummmiiinnngggggg!"
Amanda wrapped her arms around Eddie's shoulders and held him in a vise-like grip as her cunt erupted in a mind-bending orgasm. She threw her head back and uttered a guttural scream as Eddie's cock sent shock waves of pleasure through her entire body.
Amanda's response had a similar effect on her son, and even before her orgasm had subsided, Eddie cried, "I'm cuming, too!"
He shot a load of viscous white jizz deep into his mother's cunt.
He pumped his prick in and out of Amanda's pussy over and over, squirting wad after hot, wet wad against its pink walls. Her pussy quickly filled, and a river of jizz dribbled out and down her thighs.
Eddie finally collapsed exhausted on top of his mother, who held him tightly against her bosom and kissed him gently on the cheek.
"I hope you liked that, baby," she whispered. "I just love what you do to me!"
Amanda glanced across the room and saw Jake still fucking Erica, who was bent across the work table, her legs spread wide.
"How does your father's cock feel, honey?" she asked. Erica smiled.
"Fantastic!" she purred, her nipples hard and erect. She toyed with them gently with her fingertips as Jake fucked her harder and harder.
"Make me cum, Daddy!" Erica urged, her tight cunt filled to splitting with her father's thick cock. "You feel so good inside me! Make me cum!"
Jake grabbed Erica's hips and forced his cock so deep inside her cunt that he bumped into her womb, making her gasp with a strange combination of pain and pleasure. He drew his prick out until only the head was bidden, then drove it home again, just as hard.
Each thrust of her father's cock drove Erica closer to cumming, and she clutched the table with her tiny hands in anticipation of the inevitable.
"I'm close, Daddy!" she cried, her mouth contorted in ecstasy. "Fuck me harder! Fuck me harrdderrrrr!"
Erica's entire body tightened as Jake pushed her over the top. She shook and trembled, bolts of pleasure racing down her tanned legs and across her body.
"Unnnggggg!" she gasped, her eyes shut tight. "Fuck me, Dad! Faster!"
Jack fucked his daughter furiously as her orgasm continued. Each thrust drew his cock aver her sensitive clit, making her scream over and over. One minute passed, then two as Erica continued to writhe and whimper.
His daughter's screams finally sent Jake over the edge, and he grunted as he filled her cunt with several bursts of hot cum. He worked, his prick into her several times, milking every drop of jizz. He finally pulled his cock from Erica's tight little pussy and laughed softly as a river of cum trailed down her legs.
Erica turned around and embraced her father, holding him close.
"I love you, Daddy!" she said, kissing him on the cheek. "You're the best!"
Amanda grinned as she rose with Eddie from the mattress that had been her home for nearly twelve hours.
"I second that," she said as Jake wrapped his arm around her and pulled her to him. "You're the best I've ever had!"
"Let's go upstairs for breakfast," Jake said, leading his family up the cellar steps. "For some strange reason, I seem to have worked up an incredible appetite!"
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