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In the widow_s panties





CHAPTER ONE


Judy Roberts did not like the idea of going to Bill Weatherby for help. Bill Weatherby had been a friend of her husband's but she had never cared for him much. He had roaming eyes and roaming hands. Still, he was the one who had been kind to her after her husband's death.
She was thinking that perhaps she had been wrong about Bill. Maybe he was a nice guy. She just didn't like the way he looked at her.
Judy's husband had only been dead six months and it was tough on a young woman. Judy was only twenty and she was really gorgeous. She had long black hair, a slender waist, and tits and an ass that looked delicious.
Her figure had always caused trouble for Judy. She had always been chased after, and boys seemed to think she knew more about sex than she really did.
Actually, she had always been very shy, and her husband had been the first man to really understand her and fuck her.
Now Ron was dead and Judy was in deep financial trouble.
She hadn't understood how deep in debt Ron had been until she suddenly found that her credit had gone sour and there were more bills than she could pay. She needed a job but she had never worked. She had married Ron right out of high school and they had been very happy for five years. Now she found that she really couldn't do anything.
Her only choice was Bill, but she still hated the idea.
She dressed in a conservative way for her meeting with him that morning. In fact, she dressed almost plainly in a tweed skirt and high-necked blouse. She didn't want Bill to get any ideas. She was just going to interview for a job and that was all.
Bill had a huge law firm downtown and was a very busy man. Judy was surprised when his young, attractive secretary hurried her in right away.
Bill was dressed in a suit that must have been worth three hundred dollars or more. His office was plush and expensive looking. There was soft music being piped in by a speaker somewhere. Even Ron had not had an office this fancy, and Ron had liked to live nice.
"Hi, Judy," Bill said. "It's been a few weeks. How are you getting along now?"
"That's what I've come to talk to you about," Judy answered.
"I see," Bill said.
Bill looked at her like a cat looking at a mouse as she sat down in a chair and crossed her silken knees. She still didn't like the way Bill looked at her, that she was desperate. She needed some kind of job and Bill could help her. She was sure of that.
"I guess the money is almost gone," Bill said.
"It is gone," she said.
Bill shook his head sadly. "You just couldn't tell Ron about money. He had to do things his own way all the time. He's left you pretty seriously in debt."
"Yes."
"I see. And now you want me to help you?"
"I thought you could give me some sort of job," Judy said.
"What can you do?" Bill asked. "Do you type or take shorthand? Are you good with numbers?"
"No," she admitted.
"What have you done? Any work experience?"
"Nothing," she admitted. "I've never done anything but be a good wife for Ron."
"I'm sure you were very good at that," Bill said. "You have all the right qualifications. However, I already have a wife and I don't know of anyone else who's interested."
"I didn't come here to get married," she said. "I need a job working somewhere. Everybody wants money and I don't have any. I don't know what to do."
She had the feeling that Bill was going to turn her head and she didn't know what to do. She could always go home and move in with her mother. But her home life had never been good. Her stepfather also had roaming eyes. He had gotten her alone a couple of times. He had practically mauled her tits one day, and she had been so frightened that she had never told her mother.
"What can I do?" Bill asked. "I could give you a loan."
"That wouldn't help," Judy said desperately. "Isn't there something I can do to make a living."
Bill seemed to think about it a moment. He looked her up and down.
"You know," he said. "There is a place where we could put you. If you're willing."
"Where?" she asked.
"We own a model agency. Just a small place that does select bits for individual clients. You might fit right in."
"A model," she said.
"It pays very well. Of course, you have to have the right kind of figure for it."
"I've kept myself in good shape," she said. "That's right," he said. "I've noticed. But you might be a little heavy on top."
"I'm not that heavy," she said. "Ron never complained."
"A man would never complain about a pair of tits like you've got," Bill said. "Never."
She had never had that word used about her before. She thought about getting up and walking out. She didn't. Then she knew the moment had passed and that something had changed between them.
"Maybe we can work something out," Bill suggested softly.
Bill got up and walked to his office door. He closed it and locked it with a soft click. She felt her heart pounding a little faster.
"What are you doing?"
"I wouldn't want anybody to walk in," Bill said. "It might make you shy. You see, I have to examine the merchandise before I sell it to the clients."
"I don't know what you mean," she said.
"Sure you do, baby," Bill said.
Bill was behind her. She could hear his heavy breathing in her ear. She didn't turn. She didn't move as he leaned over and kissed her neck gently. His teeth nipped. One of his hands gripped her shoulder. His hot hand moved down from her shoulder and across the slope of one tit.
She knew the moment to resist had come and gone, and she wasn't going to stop him. She couldn't. She felt almost relaxed as his hand gripped her shapely tit. After all, this was what Ron had always said she was fantastic at. She was fantastic at fucking.
"You surprise me," Bill said. "No protests. I remember you looked down your nose at me for a while. You used to laugh at me. Didn't you?"
"No," she protested.
"Oh yes you did. Now it's my turn to laugh, baby. I'm going to fuck your ass off and you're not going to protest at all. Just because I'm the man with the power."
She closed her eyes as he tugged her blouse out of her skirt. She kept telling herself that she wanted him to stop. She didn't like the tingly sensation going through her body.
"How long's it been since you've had a good cock, baby," he said. "I bet you haven't had any since Ron died."
"No," she admitted.
"Damn, what a piece of ass and all mine," Bill said.
He tugged her blouse all the way out. His hand touched her bare belly. He moved his hand up her belly to her bra. Her tits felt suddenly hot and swollen. His fingers moved over her bra-covered tits. He couldn't get enough of touching her.
"I've dreamed about this for a long fucking time," he told her.
He kissed her neck again. She turned her head. His mouth covered hers and his tongue started stabbing into her mouth. She tasted his tongue deep, and she started pushing hers back against his. She told herself that she was only doing it for his pleasure, to make him give her what she wanted.
The truth was that she had always thought Bill a sexy man. Perhaps her feeling for him was what bothered her so much. He was sliding his hand around her back and undoing her bra.
"I want to let these big tits free, baby," he said.
Judy shivered as he unhooked her bra. He unbuttoned the rest of her blouse down the front and pulled it apart. He made her slide it off her shoulder. Her bra dropped to the floor. He walked around to her front and looked down at her naked tits. She wanted to cover them with her hands but she did not. She didn't think it made any sense.
"Beautiful," he said. "What a beautiful fucking pair. You've really got a nice-looking pair of tits."
He was grinning and licking his lips. He went down on his knees in front of her. She couldn't stop him from doing as he wanted. He leaned over and touched his hot mouth against one of her tits. He opened his mouth slightly and sucked one hard nipple between his lips. He sucked gently, and she could feel the quick shivers of pleasure going through her body.
"Yeah," he said softly. "You like that. I can tell you like that!"
He spread her legs with one hand. Her skirt was short enough for him to pull it up to her waist. Everything was happening so fast that it made her head spin.
He leaned his head over again and took one rubbery nipple between his teeth. He started gently chewing on it while his hand stroked her creamy thighs. She hated herself, but she felt her panties getting wet. She nearly jumped out of her skin as he brushed a finger across her cunt.
"You like that, baby," he said. "You really like that!"
His finger slipped into her panties. He started brushing his fingertips back and forth across her pussy lips. He spread her cuntlips with one finger. He pushed it inside her slowly and started moving it around inside her cunt.
Judy didn't like what was happening to her body but it had been so long. She kept feeling quick tingles of pleasure going through her. She found herself pushing back at his finger. His finger was fucking deeper into her cunt.
"I always thought you were a really hot piece of ass," Bill said. "You always acted so snobbish I was afraid to try anything. But I knew you were hot."
He took his hand out of her panties and stood up in front of her body. Her body felt swollen with pleasure. She blushed at the heat in his eyes. He seemed to be looking through her body.
"Stand up," he said.
She felt a little wobbly but she stood up. He looked up and down her body. She tried not to keep blushing but she couldn't help herself. And she knew that was also turning him on.
"You are something fucking else," he said. "Turn around. Let me see that ass!"
She was still in her high heels. She knew it made her ass look more pronounced as she turned around. She faced him again. He reached out and traced her nipples with his fingertips.
"We're going to get along really fucking good," he said. "Now that you know your place, we're really going to get along."
He made her take off the rest of her clothes. She hurried as she stripped her panties down her long legs and kicked off her high-heeled shoes. She had to unzip her skirt and wiggled it down to the floor. She was completely naked. He put a hand between her legs. He made her wiggle as his fingers played gently with her hot cunt.
"You've got a tight cunt, baby," he said.
He pushed a finger up into her cunt. He wiggled his finger around inside her pussy until she was dripping down the inside of her thighs. He directed her over to the couch. She was glad for the chance to sit down again.
"Feel that, baby," he said, taking her hand and pressing her fingers against his trouser front. "It's hard as rock!"
Her fingertips moved up and down his cock. His hard prick felt bigger than Ron's had felt. It made her nervous feeling his cock. She squeezed her thighs together as she felt those fluttery sensations between her legs.
"You're going to get fucked," Bill said. "I'm going to fuck ydur hot little ass off!"
Bill moved away from her and started undressing. It took him only a few moments to strip out of all his clothes. He had a lean, muscular body and she had been right about his cock. His prick was bigger than Ron's. She found herself licking her lips as she stared at his cock.
"Feel it, baby," he said. "Wrap your fingers around my cock and play with it!"
She wrapped her fingers around his swollen prick and moved her hand up and down. Almost immediately there was dripping cum coming out of the small slit. She could feel her fingers getting wet and sticky but she didn't stop jerking him off.
"Use your other hand and stroke my balls," he told her.
She moved her fingers up to his balls. She reached up and started moving her fingertips across his heavy balls. At the same time she used her other hand to caress the head of his cock. She had had Ron's cock in her hand many times, but she had never been filled with the excitement she felt now. Her entire body shook with pleasure. Again she squeezed her thighs together tightly but it would not help her itchy pussy.
"I'm hot," she moaned. "I'm so hot. I want your cock!"
"Damn," Bill said. "I never fucking thought you'd get this carried away!"
Bill was laughing at her as he pushed her onto the couch. She spread her legs automatically. He settled down on top of her and moved his cock-knob up against her pussy. He moved slowly until just his swollen prick-knob was wedged inside her.
"Don't make me wait," she said. "Stick it in me all the way. Stick your cock in me!"
Bill moved forward slowly and his cock started filling her cunt. He fucked his prick into her all the way. He stretched her cunt with his huge prick.
"That's what I want," she moaned. "Oh yes. That's what I want so bad!"
Bill slid his hands underneath her and grabbed her asscheeks. He held onto her asscheeks tightly as he started fucking his prick in and out of her cunt. She could not get his prick deep enough. She raised her legs and locked them around his back. His prick began fucking deeper into her pussy.
"Oh fucking yes," Judy moaned. "You know how to fuck me, baby. Give it to me. That's what I want!"
He started fucking her a little harder. She loved the warm pressure of his balls slapping against her asscheeks. Judy had loved fucking with Ron but fucking with Bill was taking her to new heights of ecstasy.
She wished it could last forever, but she could already feel a quick warmth in her belly. She could not control the growing fire. She started lifting her ass a little higher. She squeezed her cunt muscles together each time he fucked into her.
"Your pussy's so tight," Bill groaned. "Oh shit, you've got a tight fucking pussy. It feels so good!"
"Give it to me fucking harder," she moaned. "Oh fuck, I'm going to come. I'm almost there. Oh shit, I'm almost there. Give it to me harder. Oh fuuuuck!"
She could not control the shudders that went through her body. She was shaking all over the couch. Her wet juices started exploding out of her cunt.
His prick started making wet noises as he fucked into her. His balls slapped her ass loudly. He started fucking his prick into her cunt with such force that she was going to be ripped apart.
"Fuck me harder," she moaned. "I like it. Fuck me good!"
He fucked her harder. His prick was growing inside her. Bill was making animal noises as he viciously fucked his big prick into her. His prick started leaking into her cunt.
"I'm coming, bitch," he said. "I'm going to come. I'm going to fill up your pussy. I'm going to fucking come. Oh shiiiit!"
He fucked her harder. His prick started spurting into her cunt. His thick cum was filling her. His cum was spilling out the sides of her cunt. She lifted her ass as high as she could. She kept squeezing her cunt together until she was sure she had drained his cock completely dry.
He pulled his prick out of her cunt, and his cock started dripping between her asscheeks.
"Yeah, baby," he said. "I'll give you a job. I've been waiting to have you in my employment for a long time. We're going to do real well together." Judy wasn't so sure.



CHAPTER TWO


"I couldn't believe it when I saw you tonight," Tod Brownice said. "You look good enough to eat."
"Thank you," Judy said.
Judy knew she looked good. She had spent a lot of time preparing for this evening. She was wearing an off-the-shoulder, satiny-looking green gown. The gown was low cut enough to reveal the tops of her creamy tits.
Tod Brownice was a client who was very influential with the company, and he was also very good looking. Bill had explained that all he wanted was a comfortable evening on the town. Judy was beginning to think that Tod wanted a lot more than that. Especially with the way he kept looking at her.
"Did you enjoy your supper?" he asked.
"Very much."
"I thought we might stop by at the apartment for a drink before I take you home."
"I'd like that," she said.
She knew why he was going to take her back to his apartment. Bill had said nothing about her going to his apartment. But she knew that Tod would expect something if she went upstairs with him.
Judy also knew she was excited by the idea. She didn't know why. She didn't want to turn into some kind of whore who would fuck any man. But Tod was an exciting man. He had money and power. He was the kind of man who made decisions. She enjoyed being with him and she knew she would enjoy going to bed with him.
"Here we are," Tod said.
She walked upstairs with him. The company apartment was well furnished. Tod made them a couple of drinks as she sat down on the couch.
"Are you married?" she asked.
"Yes."
"I'm a widow," she said.
"I know that," Tod said. "Bill told me all about you. He told me everything about you."
"Everything?" she asked.
Tod sipped his drink but his gaze fell down to where her creamy tits were spilling out of her gown. He acted like he could see her completely naked. Maybe he could. She knew that his hot eyes made her nervous.
"Finish your drink," he said.
His tone of voice told her she was going to need it. She finished her drink hurriedly. He got up and turned on some music. He went into the back room. He was gone for a few moments. He came back wearing nothing but a pair of shorts. She was surprised. She was also surprised at the enormous bulge in his shorts.
"I thought we'd cut out wasting time," he said. "You know what you're here for. Come on in here."
She felt wooden as she stood up and followed him into the bedroom. The bed was round. There were pictures of nudes on the walls. She had never been in the company apartment before. Now she knew what the apartment was being used for.
"Take that gown off," he said. She nodded. She couldn't refuse. She reached behind her back and unzipped her green gown. She let it slide down to the floor. She had not worn a bra and her creamy tits seemed to jump out at him. She was wearing a pair of green panties and a garter belt holding up her sheer stockings. She saw his eyes looking up and down her body as if he couldn't get enough of looking at her.
"You are really something else, baby," he said. "Let me see that cunt. Don't take off the garter belt."
She nodded. She slid the panties down her long legs. She was naked except for the garter. The garter had always turned on Ron, and she knew it was now turning on Tod.
"You beautiful bitch," he said softly. She gave him a show because she understood what he needed to see. She turned on her high heels and pressed her ass back against him. He didn't touch her but she could see the red flush coming to his face. It was also obvious that his cock had grown a few inches.
"Go over to the bed and sit down," Tod said.
She did as he instructed. He made a motion for her to open her thighs. She felt a little shy as she parted her thighs. She knew he was looking right into the pink lips of her pussy. "Play with yourself," he said.
She had never done that before. She felt nervous shivers going through her as she moved her hands up between her thighs. She started stroking the insides of her thighs. She gently pushed her fingers against her cuntlips.
She gently pushed a finger into her cunt. She was getting excited. She knew she shouldn't be, but she was. Her cunt was aching. There were fuck juices leaking down her thighs. She slid another finger into her cunt.
"That's great, baby," he said. "Play with that pussy. Push your fingers in and out of your cunt!"
She started doing as he wanted. She fucked her fingers in and out of her pussy, and she could feel more of the quick shivers going through her.
Her finger brushed against her clit and she jumped a little. She crammed another fucking finger into her cunt. She fucked her fingers in and out of her pussy until she was moving around in pleasure. There suddenly seemed something obscene about what she was doing and that was really exciting her.
"Take your fingers out," he told her.
He walked across the floor and knelt down between her. She didn't know what he was doing as she felt her thighs being spread farther apart.
"I love good pussy," he said.
He was grinning lewdly as he pushed his head between her legs. Ron had never done this to her. His tongue brushed across her thighs. He moved his tongue slowly up her thighs and touched tier outer cuntlips.
"Oh, what are you doing?" she gasped.
"I'm just going to make you feel good, baby," he told her.
She had never felt anything like this. He pushed his long tongue in between her cuntlips. He gently started fucking his tongue in and out of her pussy. Her ass was moving against him. His tongue in her cunt felt damned good. She spread her legs even wider and moved her hands down. She put her hands on the back of his head.
"Oh yes," she whispered. "Nobody's ever done that for me before. That does feel good."
She held onto the back of his head tightly. She was never going to let him go. His tongue parted her cuntlips again and again. It was like being fucked with a thin agile cock.
"That feels so good," she moaned.
His tongue fucked in and out of her pussy like a fiery dart. He slipped his hands underneath her ass and lifted her up. His tongue seemed to slide deeper into her cunt. She kept feeling his tongue brushing gently against her clit.
"That does feel good," she moaned. "Oh shit, you're making me feel good!"
He kept licking her clit. It kept sending wild shivers through her body. He sucked her clit into his mouth and started chewing. Delicious sensations went through her body. It was unlike anything she had ever experienced. Her ass was coming off the bed with violent motions. She knew she was moving lewdly but she didn't care. She could not control herself.
He released her clitty and started fucking his tongue deep into her cunt again. He knew what to do with his tongue. He was making her crazy. The warmth in her belly was growing. She wrapped her fingers around the hair on his head. She pulled him tightly against her. She didn't want to ever let him go.
"Baby, that feels so good!"
She was near coming and he knew it. He kept his tongue inside her pussy for only a few moments longer. He pulled away savagely. She couldn't stop him. Her cunt had never been so wet and hot before. She was trembling all over.
"Don't stop," she moaned. "Oh, please don't stop. You don't know how good that felt."
"I've got something you're going to like even better, baby," he told her.
He stepped away from her. He peeled his shorts down his long, muscular legs. His cock was powerful looking. His prick was thrusting up like some kind of huge weapon. She could see little drops of turn on the swollen tip.
"Come here and kiss it," he said. "Get down on your knees and kiss my fucking prick!"
She had never kissed her husband's cock. He had wanted her to a couple of times but she had always refused. She had always thought it was kind of disgusting. However, her husband had never eaten her pussy that way either. She was feeling crazy. And she wanted to pleasure this man.
She came off the bed and sank down on her knees. She wrapped her fingers around the base of his cock and raised her head up so she could kiss his prick. She placed her lips against his swollen cockhead. His prick tasted salty. She even swallowed some of his leaking cum. She gagged a little at the strong male taste but she didn't stop. She kept kissing and licking the tip of his cock until his cockhead was covered with her spit.
"Take it in your mouth, baby," he groaned. "I want to see those beautiful lips moving up and down my prick. I want to see you sucking it!"
She wasn't sure she could, but she knew she wanted to try.
Tod made her feel so weak all over. She wrapped her fingers tighter around his cock and lowered her head to kiss the swollen tip of his prick some more. She opened her mouth and captured the head of his cock on her tongue. She held his swollen prick on her tongue for a moment and tasted more of his cum. She opened her mouth wider and sucked more of his swollen cock into her mouth. His cockhead moved across her tongue and fucked deep into her throat.
"Oh shit," Tod moaned. "This is what I like. I like a woman who can take my cock."
She gagged a little more but she kept taking his cock deeper until she could get his prick no deeper. His balls were almost touching her chin. Her mouth felt stretched to its limit as she held his prick tightly in her throat.
"You are something fucking else," Tod groaned.
She moved her fingertips up to play with his balls. She stroked his balls as she moved her head up and down. She was taking his prick even deeper than before, but she was no longer gagging.
Tod moved his hands down her body. He started caressing her tits, his fingers brushing back and forth across her swollen nipples. She could feel quick surges of pleasure going through her. She was moaning softly. He put his hands in her hair and pulled her head away.
"I'd like to shoot my wad in your mouth, baby," he told her. "I'd like to make you swallow my cum. But first I've got to have some of your sweet pussy!"
She got up off her knees, and he pushed her back toward the bed again. She couldn't ever remember being so horny. Her entire body was shaking with pleasure. He walked her over to the bed, and she stretched out and spread her legs.
She was ready to be fucked but he wasn't going to fuck her right away. Tod had other ideas. He stretched out beside her. His wet tongue brushed across her nipple. She gasped as he opened his mouth and started sucking on her nipple. At the same time, he moved a hand up between her legs and started caressing the outer lips of her pussy.
"I need to be fucked," she whispered. "I want your cock right now."
"I know you do, baby," he said. "But it's going to be better if we wait a little while more."
She didn't want to wait. She needed his cock. She reached down and grabbed his cock. She started running her fingertips up and down his prick. Her fingertips closed around his cockhead. She slid her hand down to his balls. She could feel how horny he was but she couldn't make him lose control.
He started sucking on her nipple a little harder. His fingertips kept caressing her cuntlips. She was completely out of control. She kept moving her ass against his hand as she tried to suck his fingers into her cunt.
Tod finally gave her what she needed. He slid two fingers into her hot, wet pussy and started moving them around. She nearly died from joy. She started lifting her ass and pushing her cunt against his fucking fingers.
"Oh yes," she moaned. "I like that. You're doing me so good. I like that."
His fingers started brushing against her hot clit, and she thought she was going to go out of her mind. He jabbed his two fingers back and forth across her clitty just as if he was fucking her.
"You're making me crazy," she whispered. "Oh shit, I've never felt anything so good before."
Her hand was back at his cock. Judy was trembling all over as she wrapped her fingers a little tighter around his cock. She started jacking her hand up and down frantically. She wanted to get him so hot he would lose control.
It worked. Tod shuddered. He took his fingers out of her pussy and rolled his hard body on top of hers. She opened her legs wide. She was willing to give him what he needed because it was also what she needed. She had never dreamed she would be this crazy for sex.
"Give it to me," she whispered. "Give me your big, hot cock. I want it now."
"You sweet bitch," he moaned.
He moved up easily between her legs. He pushed his cock right up against the hot entrance to her cunt. He moved slowly, but his big prickhead split her cuntlips in two. He jabbed hard and fucked his swollen cock all the way inside her. She loved it. She squealed in joy and braised her legs high. She locked her legs tightly around his back. His cock seemed to slide even deeper into her wet pussy.
"Give it to me," she whispered. "This is what I want. Fuck me to death."
"You crazy cunt," he said.
He started giving her what she needed. He started fucking into her pussy as hard as he could. They were both like animals fucking. They both made wet noises as they slammed against each other's body. She let her nails scrape across his back until his back was almost bloody. He didn't seem to mind. He fucked her harder.
"Oh yes!" she screamed. "You know how to fuck, baby. Give me that big, hard cock!"
His swollen cockhead was getting deep inside her belly. Her body was getting hotter by the second. She kept feeling the fierce warmth growing in her cunt. Her fuck juices were leaking down the insides of her thighs.
"I'm going to come," she moaned. "Oh shit, I'm going to fucking come. You know how to fuck me, baby. Oh shit, you know how to fuck me!"
Her ass was lifting higher off the bed. She was taking his cock really deep into her pussy. Her body seemed to explode. Her fuck juices started pouring out of her cunt like she was shooting them. She started squeezing her cunt tightly around his cock.
"Oh fucking shit," he groaned. "Oh shit, baby. You're going to make me fucking come. Oh fuuuuck!"
He fucked his prick into her hard even as the last of the shudders were going through her body. His prickhead grew inside her, and she felt the hot explosion of his cum spurting inside her. She kept moving her ass as she tried to drain his cock completely. He gave her a couple more hard thrusts and then slowly pulled his hard prick out of her.
"You are something else, baby," Tod told her. "Bill didn't lie when he said what a hot fuck you were."
She felt her face turn red. Bill had told him about what they had done in his office. She felt ashamed. She felt angry. She was not some kind of whore to be treated this way.
Bill was going to hear about this!



CHAPTER THREE


Judy rushed past the secretary and into Bill's office without knocking. She was furious. She had thought about what had happened all night long, and she hadn't calmed down a bit. She heard the secretary call her name but she paid no attention.
Bill was in his office with a dark, slender young man. The young man looked around, startled. Bill looked mad as hell.
"What the hell is this?" he asked.
"I want to talk to you," Judy said. "I want to talk to you right now."
"It can wait a little bit," Bill said. "No, it can't," Judy said. "You can ask this man to leave. Right now."
"This man is Adam Landers," Bill said. "He owns half this company. You don't ask a man like that to leave."
"Then he'll hear this," Judy said. "I quit. You are a dirty, low-life bastard who took advantage of a lonely woman."
"I offered you a job," Bill said.
"The job was fine," Judy said. "It's all the fringe benefits that come with it. I'm not some kind of whore."
"Nobody said you were," Bill said. "But you sure told everybody I was." The door was half opened but now the secretary closed it. Bill was not smiling. There was a cloudy anger in his face she had never seen before. The young man had not moved but he was watching everything happening.
"Listen, bitch," Bill said. "You wanted a job and I gave it to you. Don't come around me pretending your pussy is like gold again. You were hot for it."
"You bastard," she said.
She walked around the desk before anyone could stop her. Bill was standing up as she slapped his face as hard as she could. She left her fingers imprints on his face. Bill grabbed both her arms.
"You fucking cunt!" Bill said. "This is a hell of a way to treat a man who gave you a job."
"I'm not some kind of whore," she said.
"Yes you are," Bill said softly. "All women are whores at heart. But you're even hotter than most. Now don't try to fight the feelings inside you."
"Leave me alone," she said. "Let me go. I'm leaving."
"Oh no," Bill said. "You slapped my face. I just can't let you get away with a thing like that, baby!"
Bill leaned down and kissed her mouth. His mouth was cool and surprisingly gentle. She tried to push him away but he wouldn't move. Instead he wrapped his arms around her and pulled her tightly against him. He pushed a tongue into her lips.
"I'll lock the door," Adam said.
She didn't like the sound of his voice. She didn't like what was going on. She especially didn't like the feel of pleasure spreading through her body. She should have been disgusted at having been kissed by Bill. She wasn't.
Bill finally released her. He took her by the hand and walked her over to the couch. She was feeling a little weak in the knees. She should have slapped his face again. She should have run away. There were dozens of things she should have done. She couldn't do any of them. Bill was so strong. He was so attractive. Just being around him seemed to take her strength away.
"That's better," Bill said. "Now open your mouth wide this time."
Bill kissed her again. This time her mouth went slack and she tasted his tongue stabbing deep into her throat. She started pushing her tongue back against his.
"Let me have a taste of that," Adam said.
Bill pushed her away from him and toward Adam. She was being handed around like she was a piece of furniture.
Adam's mouth was hard and demanding. His tongue started thrusting in and out of her mouth quickly. He put his arms around her and hugged her tightly. He slid his hands down her back and cupped her luscious asscheeks.
"That's right," Bill said. "Have fun with the bitch. We'll teach her what she is!"
She was wearing a pair of bluejeans and a tight-fitting man's shirt. She didn't look all that dolled up, but the men didn't seem to mind. Her bluejeans didn't hide the heat from Adam's hands. His fingers seemed to be burning her asscheeks.
"I want to go home now," she said.
"No, you don't, baby," Bill told her. "Don't you understand? You need us. You've got a hot pussy. You need the men I can introduce you to. You're a hot piece of ass."
She was feeling crazy. She sat down on the couch. There didn't seem to be anything she could do about it. Adam sat down on one side of her. Bill went to his bar and made her a drink. She was thankful for it as she drank it down.
"Now you just relax, baby," Bill said. "Don't get upset anymore. I'm not going to let anything bad happen to my favorite girl. You just relax and let me take care of you."
She had always been taken care of and somehow it made her feel good to hear Bill's words. She sipped the strong drink and felt the warmth of the alcohol spread through her body. She sat back on the couch as she finished off her drink. She didn't say anything as Adam put his hand on her knee.
"You're very nice, baby," Adam said. "I like you a lot. You're a gorgeous-looking piece of ass."
"Please don't call me that," Judy said.
"It's what you are," Bill said. "Why shouldn't he call you that?"
She didn't like it but perhaps Bill was right. Perhaps that was what she was. She certainly didn't seem to have the moral courage to push him away. A moment before, she had been mad as hell. Now she couldn't wait for them to put their hands on her.
Adam kissed her mouth. He stabbed a tongue into her mouth. She rubbed her tongue back against his. A little tingle of pleasure went through her. She was no longer trying to move away.
Adam kissed her for a few moments and then Bill took her away. Both their mouths felt hot and hard. She kept tasting tongues deep inside her mouth. She didn't feel their hands anywhere else on her body. She knew what they were doing. They were building up the fire inside her.
"Fix her another drink," Adam said. "I think she's starting to relax."
Bill fixed her another drink. She drank this one faster. The warmth spread through her faster. She closed her thighs together as she felt a little bit of a tingle. She kept them tight together as the itchy fire grew in her cunt.
"Oh shit," she moaned. "What are you two doing to me? What are you doing?"
"We're just making you feel hot, baby," Bill said.
"I want to see those big tits," Adam said.
Adam started undoing the buttons on her shirt. She put her hand over his but it did no good. He unbuttoned it all the way up the front. She was not wearing a bra. He pulled open the two halves of her shirt, and he looked down hungrily at her creamy tits and her hard pink nipples.
"Fucking beautiful," he said. "Your tits are fucking beautiful. They look really nice."
Adam lowered his head and started nuzzling at her tits. He sucked one of her swollen nipples into his mouth. He started rolling her nipple under his tongue. He opened his mouth a little wider and started sucking a little harder at her titty.
"Oh," she moaned. "That's nice. That's good!"
He sucked harder at her titty. He let his teeth scrape across her nipple. He pulled his head back and let his tongue brush back and forth across her nipple. He let his teeth scrape across her swollen nipple again.
"Oh yes," she moaned. "Oh yes, that does feel nice. You're making me feel so good!"
Bill put his head to her other tit. She was surprised at the quick rush of pleasure that went through her. His mouth opened and he started sucking at her nipple again. His teeth scraped her tender titty-flesh. He opened his mouth a little wider, and she felt most of her tit being sucked into his mouth. Adam was doing the same. She had never had both her tits sucked at the same time. It was sending wild rushes of pleasure through her. She put her hands on the backs of their heads and stroked softly.
"Oh yes," she said. "You are making me feel so good. You're making me feel so hot all over!"
She was rubbing her thighs together. Her pussy was getting more itchy by the second. She knew her panties were soaked from her juices. She was beginning to feel wet and uncomfortable between her legs.
Bill was going to take care of that. He put his hand on the front of her jeans. His fingers were so hot that they made her pussy quiver even through her bluejeans.
"Shit," Bill said. "I think your pussy's hot already."
"Oh yes," she moaned.
"Help me take your jeans off," he told her. She reached down to help him unbutton her jeans. She lifted her ass off the seat as he slid them down her legs. His hand slipped into her panties. His fingers stroked her puffy cuntlips. She spread her legs faster and he pushed one finger into her pussyhole.
"Oh yes," she whispered. "Oh, I've never felt so hot before.' "See there, baby," Bill said. "You are hot. You're nothing but a hot piece of ass that needs fucking."
She groaned in pleasure. She wanted to argue but it was kind of hard to protest when she was moving so lewdly against his probing fingers. She wanted his fingers deeper inside her pussy. She spread her legs wider and felt another finger slide into her. He was moving his fingers in and out like he was fucking her with his hard fingers.
"Let's get everything off," Adam suggested. "I want to see her completely naked."
"All right," Bill agreed.
They were pulling her down to the softly carpeted floor. She didn't struggle as they pulled off the rest of her clothes. She was completely naked and the two men took a few moments to admire her lush body.
"She's something fucking fine," Adam said.
Adam was undoing his belt. He pulled his pants apart and started rolling his pants down his legs. His cock was bunched up in his shorts.
"Take it out, baby," he said. "Take it out and kiss my cock. I want to see those sweet red lips wrapped around it."
She scrambled up to her hands and knees. She slowly started sliding his shorts down his legs. His cock jumped out and brushed against her face. She moved her hand up his lean, hard body. Her heart was pounding fast as she wrapped her fingers around his cock. She tightened her fingers and lifted up his cock so that she could kiss his swollen cockhead. She did more than kiss his prick.
She was suddenly filled with a desire to have his huge prick in her mouth. She opened her lips and nearly swallowed all of his big cock. She had his cockhead deep inside her throat. She closed her teeth tightly around the base of his cock. She moved her lips up and down and she tasted some of his salty-tasting cum.
"Nice, baby," he said. "She's had her lips wrapped around a man's cock before."
She was swallowing his cock all the way down to his balls. Even she did not know how she was getting so much of his prick into her mouth. She kept tasting his cum each time she moved her head.
"You sweet bitch," he groaned. "Oh shit, that's something else, baby. You know how to suck cock!"
She released his prick. She started licking up and down his prick. His prick was getting slimy with his leaking cum and from her spit. She had his prick glistening. She moved her tongue down to his balls. She started moving her lips around his swollen balls. She opened her mouth and sucked one of his balls into her mouth. Gently she rolled his ball beneath her tongue. She kept brushing her teeth against it.
"Oh yeah, you bitch," he groaned. "Go after my balls. Lick my fucking cock. Go after it, baby!"
She moved her lips back up to his cockhead again. This time she took just his prickhead inside her mouth. She pulled back and let her teeth scrape gently back against his cock ridge.
Again she tasted his cum on her tongue. She was beginning to like the taste. She didn't know why but it made her shiver to taste it. Her cunt was boiling over. She didn't mind as Bill started playing with her cunt from behind. She gasped and sucked harder as he put one finger into her pussy. He started moving his finger around and her cunt got hotter. She pushed back against his fingers. It felt so damned good.
"I'm going to fuck you, bitch," Bill said. "I'm going to fuck your sweet pussy!"
Bill was taking off his clothes. She stopped sucking long enough to turn her head to look. Her body was rocked with pleasure at the thought of having two men fuck her at once. She watched as Bill tore out of his shorts. She could see his long, thick cock waving at her.
"You're going to get it this time, baby," he said. "I'm going to give it to you. You're going to love it, bitch!"
Bill moved behind her. He put his prickhead between the lips of her cunt. Adam's hands were in her hair. He pulled her head back around. He pushed his prick against her mouth again. She opened her lips and let him push his prick into her mouth. She closed her teeth around his prick as he started fucking his cock in and, out of her mouth.
"That feels good," Adam moaned. "Oh yes, that feels so fucking good!"
Bill shoved his thick prick into her cunt from behind. He fucked his prick deep and his balls slapped against her. She sucked harder at Adam's cock.
"Hot damn!" Adam yelled. "Hot damn, I'm going to drive it right down her throat into her belly. I'm going to make her swallow my jism."
She had never swallowed a man's cum before but she knew she was going to do it this time. She kept her lips locked tightly around his cock as she moved her head up and down. She tasted more of his salty cum.
At the same time, Bill was fucking his prick into her pussy from behind. He was fucking his prick savagely into her. She could feel that heavy cock-knob getting deep into her belly just as he'd promised.
"Keep moving that ass for me, baby," Bill groaned. "Keep moving that hot little ass. I love it!"
She kept pushing back against him as hard as she could. She could already feel Adam's cock growing in her mouth. She sucked harder and she used her tongue around his salty tasting cockflesh. He grabbed her head as if he was afraid she was going to get away.
"I'm going to fill your mouth, baby," he groaned. "I'm going to shoot my wad down your throat. You fucking bitch. You sweet, fucking bitch. Shiiiit!"
He fucked harder and his prick started spurting down the back of her throat. She started swallowing as quickly as she could. The salty taste filled her mouth. His cum started dripping out of the corners of her mouth and wetting her tits. At the same time, she started pushing back against Bill's fucking cock.
Adam took strands of her thick hair to wipe his prick clean. She no longer cared how he humiliated her. All she cared about was how good Bill's cock felt fucking into her pussy.
"You're a good fuck, baby," Bill said. "You've got a great pussy. You really know how to move. Like a fucking animal!"
Bill reached around and grabbed her titties. He held onto her titties tightly as he started fucking harder into her tight pussy. He knew how to move so that his swollen prickhead was rubbing against her clit each time he fucked in.
"Oh fuck," she moaned. "Oh fuck, I'm coming. I'm going to fucking come. Oh shit, it feels good! Shiiiit!"
She screamed as wild vibrations of pleasure started going through her. She lifted up and slammed back against him as hard as she could. His cock seemed to fuck deeper inside her. Her fuck juices started flooding his cock. He started fucking her harder.
"So fucking good," Bill groaned. "I love your cunt. I love it. It feels so fucking good!"
Bill started fucking her cunt even harder. His balls slapped her loudly each time he fucked in. It seemed like she could taste and feel cum all over her body. She started relaxing as Bill fucked his prick into her even deeper.
"I'm going to fill your cunt, baby," he said. "I'm going to fill your fucking cunt. I'm going to come all inside your pussy!"
"Go ahead, baby," she moaned. "Fill my pussy. I want to feel your cum, baby!"
"You bitch," he said. "You fucking bitch!"
Bill yelled again as he fucked her pussy as hard as he could. His cock was growing inside her. She could feel some of his cum dripping inside her. She started lifting her ass a little higher and ramming back against him. His prick started spurting thick cum deep inside her. She could feel her pussy getting full, could feel his cum leaking out of her cunt. Her thighs felt sticky but she didn't care. He kept fucking his prick in and out of her for a few more seconds. Then he pulled his cock out of her.
"Sweet bitch," Bill said. "You are one sweet bitch."



CHAPTER FOUR


Judy was at home alone. She was feeling a little sick at the way she had acted in the office. She did not know what she was going to do now. Bill had called a little earlier and he had told her about a new assignment. He had mentioned the address and she had groaned inwardly. It was in a bad part of town and she could well imagine what kind of posing she would be expected to do.
"I don't think I want this job," she had told him.
"Then don't go," Bill said. "But it's one of our big clients. You don't go and maybe he'll go somewhere else for his business. We wouldn't like that."
It was obvious that he was telling her she was going to lose, any chance of a job. What sickened her mostly was the sense of excitement that kept running through her. She knew she was acting wicked and that sent tingles through her.
She still didn't want to go, but she took a long shower and dressed in a simple green skirt and high-heeled shoes. She had two hours before her appointment, and she decided to relax and have a drink. She usually didn't drink alone but somehow it didn't seem to matter anymore.
She had barely sat down in her living room when the doorbell rang. She sipped at her drink as she walked to the front door. She opened it but she didn't recognize the young man standing there.
"Mrs. Roberts," he said.
"Yes?"
"Don't you remember me? I'm Kelly. Alan Kelly."
She did remember. He had been the boy who had cut her grass for a few years. Now he had really grown up. He was tail and well muscled, and he had a nice smile.
"I do remember you," she said.
"I just came by to tell you how sorry I was about your husband," Alan said. "I used to like him a lot!"
"I know you did, Alan," she said.
"I brought these by to show you," he said.
They were pictures. She remembered the summer he had taken them. They had just put in the new pool and she had been wearing the black bathing suit that Alan had not been able to take his eyes or his camera away from.
"Come on inside while I look at them," she said.
She knew his gaze was on her ass as she walked to the living room. She didn't mind his hot gaze on her. It reminded her of the past. She and her husband had laughed a lot about the way he looked at her.
She finished her drink as she looked over the rest of the pictures. She wasn't surprised to see that most of the pictures mostly had her in it. There were a few pictures of her husband. She liked them.
"These are very good," she said.
"You can keep them. A gift."
"I appreciate that. You don't know how much it means to me. It's a nice thing. It brings back nice memories."
"I imagine you must be getting lonely," Alan said.
It took her a moment to realize that Alan was coming onto her. But he was not coming onto her because she was trying to get a job or anything else. He was coming onto her because he found her pretty.
"It does get lonely," she said.
"I wish there was something I could do," he said.
"This is nice enough," she said.
She made herself another drink. She sat down and crossed her legs. His gaze went nervously to her long, slender legs. She didn't bother pulling her skirt down. She didn't know what she was thinking about except that it was kind of nice to have him admiring her this way.
"I guess I have to go now," he said.
"What's your hurry?" she asked.
"You were all dressed up. I thought you'd have someplace to go."
"Not yet. In a little while. You're right. I have been lonely. It's nice just to have, somebody to talk to."
He licked his lips. She somehow expected it when Alan got up and walked across the room. He made himself a drink. He sipped at it slowly.
"I shouldn't let you do that," she said. "You shouldn't be drinking that."
"I drink at home sometimes," he said.
"You're not at home now," she said.
"No. Right now I'm with a beautiful woman."
She almost laughed at his expression. He was just so serious. There was also something else she felt like doing. She felt like touching him. She felt like putting her arms around him and hugging him close.
It was a foolish thought. He was a boy. He was too young. She should have been sick just thinking about it. She wasn't surprised as he walked over and sat down beside her. He acted so nervous that it made her feel tingly.
"I bet you have lots of girls," she said.
"A few," he admitted. "But I'd rather be here with you than with any of them."
He put his arm around her. She didn't fight him when he turned her head toward him. He kissed her mouth gently. Her mouth opened willingly. His tongue started pushing into her mouth immediately. She didn't protest. She started pushing her tongue back against his. Again she felt those delicious tingles going up and down her spine. Her stomach fluttered.
She pushed him away gently. He was looking at her like he could eat her body up. He kissed her a little harder and started ramming his tongue in and out of her mouth.
The young man's hands moved up to her big, firm tits. He touched her nervously. She didn't complain, and his hands grew bolder. He started squeezing her tits harder until her nipples pressed rigidly against the fabric of her dress.
"What are doing?" she asked.
"I have to touch you, baby," he said. "I have to play with you and kiss you. I need you, baby!"
"But you're so young," she protested.
"It doesn't matter," he said. "Please don't let it matter."
He was such a nice young man. She didn't want to stop him. Her body didn't want him to stop. She pressed her tits a little closer to his hot hands. He was grasping her tits as if he could never get enough of touching her.
Her tits were aching. Her nipples were rubbing excitedly against her dress. His hand moved up to the strap of her gown. He pulled the strap down slowly until one of her creamy tits popped free.
He moved her other strap down her body and let her other tit pop free. He moved his head back so that he could look at her big, creamy tits. Her hot pink nipples seemed to be twice as hot as usual.
"They're beautiful, baby," he said. "Your tits are so fucking beautiful!"
Even his words made her tingle. She spread her legs and closed them back together again. Her pussy juices started leaking. Her panties were getting wet. She closed her legs tighter together but that didn't help. She wondered what was wrong with her. How could she let this young boy turn her on like this?
"We shouldn't be doing this," she whispered.
At the same time, she was putting her hand on his head and pushing his face down her tits. His wet lips touched one of her nipples. He opened his mouth and caught one of her nipples in his lips. He sucked it deeper into his mouth. He let his teeth close around her swollen nipple.
"Oh, that does feel good," she moaned. "That feels so damn good. So damn good!"
His mouth opened wider and he started chewing on her creamy titty-flesh. His teeth nipped gently. His tongue started washing across her nipple. He sucked harder. His mouth grew hotter and wetter. His teeth bit gently into her creamy titty-flesh. His hand dropped to her knee. She knew that once his hand went up to her thighs she would not be able to stop him.
She would soon be past the point of no return.
But she couldn't stop him. She spread her legs a little wider and his hand started moving up her thighs. He touched her between her legs, and she shivered. She closed her thighs around his hand.
"You are making me crazy," she said.
He moved back but he wasn't leaving. He skimmed her dress the rest of the way off and she was left wearing nothing but her panties. For a moment he just sat there looking at her, not able to believe his good fortune.
"You're so damned good looking," he said. He bent down and started licking at her titties again. She knew she couldn't stand much more of this. Her pussy was already on fire. It suddenly no longer mattered that he was so young.
"Let's go to the bedroom," she said.
"Hot damn," the young man said.
He let her lead him up to the bedroom. He grabbed her almost as soon as they were through the door. He held her close to him so that her tits flattened out against his chest. He kissed her hard and let his tongue wiggle around inside her mouth. She sucked at his tongue. She sucked it deeper into her mouth. His knee lifted up between her legs. She closed her thighs around his knee and rubbed her cunt against him.
Her cunt juices were dripping down the insides of her thighs. Her cunt was feeling sticky. She pushed him away again. This time she slid her panties down her long legs.
"Beautiful," he groaned. "So fucking beautiful."
She was surprised by what he did next. She didn't think he had had that much experience. He dropped down on his knees in front of her and pressed his face into her pussy hair. For a moment he only breathed against her thighs.
Then his tongue started probing at her cuntlips. She sighed with pleasure. She grabbed his head and pulled his face closer. His tongue gently parted her cuntlips. He started tasting her cunt. He fucked his tongue up into her pussy.
"My knees are getting weak," she said. "I think I'd better sit down."
She went over and sat down on the edge of the bed. She spread her legs wide, and she saw him looking between the pink lips of her pussy. He was actually licking his lips. She shuddered.
"Come on over here," she said. "Do what you were doing before. That feels good!"
He came over to her. He dropped down on his knees in front of her. His tongue parted her cuntlips gently. He slid his hands underneath her and lifted her ass off the bed. He started pushing his tongue between the lips of her cunt once again. His tongue was tasting her pussy. She knew her fuck juices coated his tongue. It was making her feel crazy.
She grabbed his head again and pulled his face closer to her wet cunt. Her tongue licked at her own full lips as she felt the way he was exploring the inside of her cunt.
"You are making me feel so good," she moaned.
His tongue brushed against her clitty. She almost went out of her mind. His tongue brushed again. This time he sucked her hard clitty between her lips and began chewing. There were wicked vibrations going through her body. Again she could feel her cunt juices running down her body.
He spit out her slit and he started fucking his tongue in and out of her pussy. He was moving his tongue all over the inside of her cunt. He sucked her clit into his mouth again.
"That feels so fucking good," she moaned. She pushed his head away. He moved away and started undressing. He stripped all the way down, and his hard muscular body attracted her. She watched him pull down his pants and pull off his shorts. His cock was long and thick. His prick was bigger than she would have thought a young boy's cock would be.
"Come here," she said.
She walked closer. She reached up and wrapped her fingers around his swollen cock. She lowered her head and kissed his swollen prickhead. His purplish cockhead was dripping cum and she tasted his cum. She opened her mouth wide and she sucked his swollen cockhead inside her mouth.
"Oh shit, Judy," he groaned. "That feels so good!"
She opened her mouth wider and she took his prick inside her lips. She slowly sucked until his huge cock started sliding all the way into her throat. She held his cock tightly. She could feel the entire length of his prick pulsating against the roof of her mouth. She enjoyed the taste of the young man's cock inside her mouth. She sucked harder. She could feel the warm pressure of his balls against her chin.
"I've got to fuck you," he moaned. "I want to fuck you. I want my cock inside your pussy!"
"All right," she said.
She backed up on the bed and stretched out on her back. She spread her legs wider and he was looking into her wet pussy. He got up on the bed with her. His cock was waving in the air like some kind of weapon.
"Put that thing inside me," she moaned. "I want to feel it. Give me that big cock."
"You sweet bitch," he groaned.
He moved up on her body. He stabbed with his cock. The forward motion of his hips fucked his swollen cockhead between the lips of her cunt. He held there for a moment and then started pushing harder. His cock stretched her cunt. She gasped with pleasure as she felt how deep his cock was inside her pussy.
"You're so tight, baby," he moaned. "Your pussy feels so good and tight."
He moved back and then fucked into her again. He started fucking her slowly. He was fucking his prick deep into her pussy and she loved it.
"Fuck me hard," she moaned. "You know what to do with that big cock. Fuck me hard with it!"
He grasped her asscheeks and started fucking his prick into her cunt hard. It was what she needed. Just the feel of his cock was making her shiver all over. His cockhead was brushing against her clit each time he thrust.
"That's what. I want," she moaned. "Oh shit, you know how to do it. Fuck me good!" He started fucking her as hard as he could.
He was fucking his swollen cock-knob deep into her pussy. She started squeezing her cunt walls together with every thrust. He bent down and kissed her again and she opened her mouth wide. She sucked at his tongue just as her pussy was sucking at his cock.
Some of his cum was leaking inside her. It seemed like liquid lava pouring into her insides. She started raising her ass a little higher. His fingers grasped her harder, and one of his fingers started probing at her asshole. She gasped as his finger went into her asshole all the way to his knuckle. He started moving it out with the same violent motion he was fucking her with.
"You know what you're doing," she moaned. "You're so young but you sure know how to fuck!"
Her words spurred him on. She could hear the sounds of his balls slapping her. She started tightening her cunt around his prick. The warmth filled her belly. She knew she was about to come. She started moving faster.
"I'm coming," she whispered. "I'm fucking coming. I feel so fucking good. Oh shit, it's nice. It's so fucking nice. Shiiit!"
Her body started shaking with wild vibrations. She felt it going through her again and again. Her cunt flooded his cock, with hot, sticky juices. Her cunt started making wet sounds as she lifted her ass higher for him.
"Your cock feels so good," she whispered. "I love to be fucked by a real man. Give me that hot cock of yours!"
She knew her words made him hotter. Tie was trying to ram his swollen cockhead all the way through her body. His balls slapped her harder and harder. She felt his cock growing inside her, felt his cum leaking into her.
"Fuck me harder," she whispered. "Your cock is great. You know how to use that fucking cock."
He fucked her harder and harder. The last of the spasms had gone through her body. Now she was moving slowly, wanting to savor every second of his fucking.
He fucked his big prick into her one last time. He stopped fucking her. She could actually feel his cock growing inside her. His cock was leaking again.
"I'm going to come, baby," he groaned.
"Come in me," she moaned. "Shoot your wad in me. I want to feel it. Shoot jour cum in me! Shoot it in me good!"
"You bitch," he moaned. "I've always dreamed about fucking you. I've always wanted to come in you. Oh fuuuck!"
He gripped her asscheeks as hard as he could and he fucked his cock even deeper. His cock started shooting cum into her pussy in thick spurts. She kept moving her ass as she tried to drain him completely dry. In a few moments she felt his body shudder, and he rolled away from her. She had wiped him out.
"I'm sorry, baby," she said. "I've got to go. You can stay for a while, but I've got to shower again. I'm going to be late."
"Can I come back?" he asked.
"I don't think that would be a good idea," she said. "I'd like for you to come back, but it wouldn't be a good idea."
He nodded as if he understood, but she wondered if he really did.



CHAPTER FIVE


She was late far her appointment. She had showered and put on a different outfit before leaving her house. All the way downtown she kept wondering if she was turning into some kind of nympho. She had never behaved so lewdly when her husband was alive, not even with him. Sex had always been fun, but it had not been earth shattering. At least she had been able to keep her hands off young boys then.
Now she couldn't even do that.
She parked her car in one of the worst sections of town. All along the drive, there were porno houses and massage parlors and filthy bars. She wondered why anyone would pick this place for an assignment.
She found the dingy-looking motel. She felt a little nervous as she walked around the back and found the right room. Anything could happen to a woman in a place like this.
Then Judy laughed out loud.
Something was going to happen to her. She was sure of that. Bill had made it plain what kind of job she was going to be doing. She might have been called an escort or a model, but she was expected to spread her legs and fuck.
The problem was that she was starting to enjoy it so much.
She knocked softly and she heard the sound of footsteps. A nice-looking young man opened the door. He didn't look like the type for a place like this. It took her a few moments but she finally figured out what looked familiar about him. He looked a lot like Adam Landers. Probably a younger brother.
"You're late," he said.
"I'm sorry," she lied. "I got held up in traffic."
"Come on in," he said.
She followed him into the room. She was surprised to see another woman already in the room. She was a tall, willowy black-haired woman. Judy realized that they looked a lot alike except that the other girl did not have large tits.
"This is Francine," he said. "I'm Steve."
"Hello," she said.
She looked around the room. There was a camera on a tripod in one corner. She had expected that. She hadn't expected Francine and she wondered what kind of kinky trip this was turning into.
"You're even better looking than Bill told me you were," Steve said. "You are absolutely gorgeous."
"Thank you," she said.
She didn't know what else to say.
Francine got up off the bed. She walked over to Judy. Judy found herself trembling. She knew what Francine was going to do even before the girl did it. Francine pressed close to Judy and her lips touched at Judy's gently.
"I don't think I like this." Judy said. "I don't think I can do this."
"You can do it," Steve said. "You can do it. I know you can. You're ready, willing and able."
"Not this," Judy said.
Judy started to back away. She already had her hand on the doorknob. Francine was quicker. She wiggled her way between Judy and the door. Judy backed away again. She felt Steve's strong arms wrap around her from behind. He pinned her arms to her side and bent down and kissed her neck softly.
"You don't have to worry, baby," Steve said softly. "We're not going to do anything to you that you don't enjoy."
She tried to break free as Francine walked over to her. Francine was smiling. Her arms went around Judy and she kissed, her mouth gently. Her tongue flicked at Judy's lips. Judy tried to turn her head away but it did no good. Francine's tongue kept licking at her face and her lips.
"Don't fight it, baby," Steve said. "You know you're going to love it. Don't fight it!"
His hands moved up to cup her titties. She didn't like the sudden rush of feeling going through her. She tried to twist out of his arms, but that didn't help. Both of them were already moving her over toward the bed.
"Don't make me," she whispered. "I don't like this."
"You'll learn to like it, baby," Steve said. They were laughing at her as they pressed her on the bed. Francine twisted on top of her. Francine was very fast. Francine's mouth was hot and hungry as it searched for her. Judy kept trying to move her face away but it did no good.
"Hold still, baby," Francine said.
The young girl kissed Judy's mouth and then stabbed her wet tongue deep into her throat. Judy was pushing at them but she couldn't make them get off her. Francine's tongue started moving in and out of her wet mouth.
"Just relax, baby," Steve said. "Don't fight it so much. Just relax."
She couldn't relax. She kept struggling against them as they fondled her body. She felt Steve's hand at the zipper to her skirt. She couldn't stop him from pulling it down. He got down all the way, and his hand went into the opening. He was touching her cunt. She was wearing flimsy panties but she could feel his tot hand stroking her.
"Come on, baby," Steve said, "I was told you were a hot piece of ass. Relax, bitch!"
His finger kept stroking her. She couldn't get away. She was gently lifting her ass up and down as his fingers stroked her. Damn, she couldn't fight her feelings. She felt herself relaxing. Francine realized what was happening and started stabbing her tongue into Judy's mouth once again.
"Let's see what this hot little bitch looks like naked," Steve said.
Francine rolled to one side of her and Steve to the other. She didn't have the will to resist as they stripped off her clothes.
"What a pair of tits," Steve said.
"Beautiful," Francine said. "Fucking beautiful!"
Francine lowered her head. Judy had never felt another woman's mouth on her tit before. It was a strange feeling. Francine's tongue moved gently across her rigid nipple. She opened her mouth and sucked Judy's hot titty into her mouth.
"Yeah, you like that," Steve said. "You're a bitch who loves to have her tits sucked on!"
Francine opened her mouth wider. She sucked a little harder at Judy's tits. Her teeth nipped down gently, and Judy groaned. At the same time, Steve was stripping off Judy's panties. Her legs opened wide as she felt the cool air rushing up between her thighs.
Steve covered her pussy hole with his hand. His fingers nudged gently at her cunt. Her cuntlips seemed to open on their own. His finger slipped up inside her cunt easily. He started moving his finger around until her cunt was wet and juicy. She was already lifting up her ass and pushing toward his fingers. She wondered what was wrong with her. She couldn't seem to get enough fucking even though she had been very well fucked already.
His fingers edged deeper into her cunt. He started moving his fingers around faster. She could feel the tips of his fingers brushing against her clit.
It was damned exciting to feel his fingers playing with her pussy, to feel her tits being sucked on by another woman.
"You're really getting her hot," Steve said. "The little bitch is really getting hot!"
Steve was doing something. Judy didn't know what he was up to until she felt his hot mouth on her thighs. His lips moved up to her pussy. She spread her legs wider. His tongue touched at her cuntlips. He moved around between her legs. His tongue started licking up and down her cunt.
"Oh shit," she moaned. "Oh shit, Steve."
His tongue worked up into her pussy. He knew she was out of control now. She had been fighting, but they were making her feel hotter than hell. Now Steve's tongue was brushing against her hot little clit. He sucked it into his mouth and began chewing on it like it was candy.
Francine stopped sucking on Judy's tits. Francine moved away and pulled her own shift over her head, then slipped her own panties down her long legs. Judy looked at Francine with a mixture of fright and passion. She couldn't stop the lewd movements of her body. Her fuck juices were already pouring down the insides, of her thighs. She watched Francine get back on the bed. Francine's tits were small and the nipples hard and pink. Judy was not surprised when Francine brushed her tit up against her cheek.
"Suck on my titty," Francine said. "Make me feel good like you're feeling."
Judy had no excuse except that she was hotter than hell and was willing to try different things. She could not control herself and she started to open her mouth. She felt a rubbery nipple being pressed against her lips.
For a moment Judy tried to keep her lips closed. Then it didn't seem to matter anymore. She opened, her mouth wider and started gently sucking at Francine's nipple. Francine gasped with pleasure and started pushing her tit harder against Judy's lips.
"That's right, baby," Francine moaned. "Suck on them. Suck on my titty!"
Judy started sucking a little harder. Her tongue and lips pushed against the tender tit flesh. She started moving the nipple inside her mouth. There was something exciting about doing this while Steve sucked on her pussy.
"Oh slit, baby," Francine moaned. "You know how to do it. You know how to suck my titty!"
Steve sucked at her cunt only a few moments more. Then he moved away from her. He moved to his camera. Judy watched him getting his camera ready but she didn't move her lips away from Francine's tits. Judy started sucking a little harder. She knew it was wrong but she couldn't take her lips away from Francine's tits.
"Suck on both of them," Francine moaned. Francine moved closer and then dropped her fingers down Judy's belly, almost to Judy's cunt. Francine moved her fingers back and forth over Judy's belly gently. Judy was moving her ass and spreading her legs wider.
Francine's hand moved, up between her cunt. Francine's fingers pushed gently at Judy's cunt. Judy groaned softly as Francine's fingers eased inside her.
Francine started fucking her fingers in and out of Judy's pussy. Francine pushed her tit closer to Judy's mouth. Judy started sucking harder and her tongue started moving over the nipple again.
"This is great, Francine," Steve said. "I'm getting some great pictures. I never thought my wife would be willing to do anything like this."
"You're his wife?" Judy said, shocked.
"Don't worry about it," Francine said. "I enjoy it just as much as he does."
Judy started thinking that Francine probably enjoyed it more than her husband. Francine pushed Judy's tongue away. Francine lowered her head to Judy's tits again. Francine kept one hand rubbing Judy's pussy as she started sucking at Judy's tits. Francine's hungry mouth started moving down her body. Judy trembled as that wet tongue brushed against her belly and then went lower. Francine moved between Judy's legs.
"That's the way," Steve said. "Go down on her. Suck her pussy. Get down on her cunt and suck it!"
Francine's face went completely between Judy's legs. Her long tongue pushed up between Judy's pussy lips. Slowly that long tongue began fucking in and out. Judy was groaning in pleasure. She dropped her hands down on the back of Francine's head.
"Oh yes," she moaned. "That does feel good. That feels so fucking good!"
Francine knew how to use her tongue.
Judy's cunt wasn't the first pussy that Francine had ever eaten. Francine moved her tongue in slowly and then all around inside Judy's cunt. Finally her tongue brushed against Judy's clit.
"You're driving me but of my mind," Judy moaned.
Steve was laughing as he kept taking pictures. He was taking off his clothes. She couldn't take her gaze off him as he stripped out of his bluejeans and shirt. His shorts went next, and she could see his long, thick cock. His cock looked swollen and there was already cum leaking out of the purplish tip.
Judy trembled, just looking at that big cock. She could feel quick tingles going all the way through her body. She licked at her suddenly dry lips.
"Turn around, Francine," he said. "Lick each other!"
Judy didn't want to do that. She wanted to stop this. And yet she was as excited as hell. Judy watched as Francine switched around and opened her thighs a little wider. Francine settled down on top of Judy's face.
Judy's face was covered with the tangy smell of another woman's pussy. She started pushing her cunt up toward Francine. Francine's tongue kept fucking into Judy's cunt.
Judy started pushing her tongue up into Francine's cunt. She was new at this. But Francine seemed to like it. She spread her legs open wider and her cunt settled down a little harder on Judy's face.
Judy's tongue fucked deeper into Francine's cunt. She started moving her tongue around inside Francine's pussy. She could still hear Steve taking pictures. She didn't like doing this, but she was determined to get it over with quickly.
"She's getting hot as fucking hell," Steve said. "Her pussy is hotter than fucking hell!"
Judy was hot. Her entire body seemed swollen with excitement. She was surprised when Francine suddenly rolled off her body. She knew that Francine was almost as excited as she was, but Francine was making an offering to her husband.
"Come get her pussy now," Francine moaned. "I got her cunt hot for you. Now come fuck her!"
Steve charged toward the bed like a wild animal. Francine grabbed his prick in her hot little hand. She pulled his prick toward her mouth and started gently sucking. She was making soft, sucking noises as she drew his prick deep into her throat.
It made Judy squirm with pleasure just to watch. Her pussy was a hot aching hole. She kept opening and closing her thighs together, and she could feel fuck juices running down the insides of her thighs.
"Oh shit," Steve groaned. "Oh shit, that feels good!"
Steve drew back. His swollen, purplish prick was dripping with spit and leaking cum. He looked at Judy, and his gaze made her tremble all over. He moved toward her. He spread her thighs wider and knelt between them. He moved forward gently and his swollen, cockhead split her tight cuntlips.
"Give it to her hard," Francine moaned. "Oh shit, I want to see her get fucked hard!"
Steve fucked his prick into her pussy with one savage stroke. She groaned with pleasure as she felt how deep his swollen cock went inside her. He pulled back, then fucked into her again. His prick seemed to be slamming all the way into her belly. She started raising her ass as he fucked her.
"Oh yes," she moaned. "That feels good, so fucking good. You know how to fuck me!"
He slid his hands underneath her and lifted her ass up high, sliding his prick deeper into her wet pussy. He fucked her so hard that his big balls slammed against her asscheeks loudly. She looked over at Francine. Francine had leaned back on the bed and had spread her legs open wide. Her fingers were stroking her own hot cuntlips. She fucked her fingers in and out of her wet cunt as she watched her husband and Judy fuck. She was making soft moaning noises.
"Fuck her harder," Francine moaned. "Fuck her harder. Make her laugh with pleasure!"
Judy had never heard that expression but she was certainly laughing with pleasure. Nothing had ever felt as good as Steve's hard cock fucking her cunt. Steve fucked her harder with every stroke. She could feel his hot cock leaking inside her as he tried to fuck his swollen cock through her body.
"I'm coming," Francine groaned. "I'm fucking coming. Oh fuck, it feels good. It feels so fucking good! Oh shiiit!"
Francine kept gasping with pleasure as Judy lifted her ass higher. The entire room smelled of sex. Francine's fuck juices were running out of her cunt and soaking her thighs. She moved her ass harder as wild vibrations started going through her.
"Oh yes," Judy moaned. "Oh fucking yes. I'm going to come. I'm fucking coming. Oh fuuuuck!"
Judy screamed again as Steve fucked his prick into her cunt as deep as he could. The wild vibrations threatened to tear her body in half. She kept lifting up her ass as her fuck juices started to pour out of her cunt.
"So fucking good," she moaned. "So fucking good!"
The last wild shudders went through her body. She relaxed but she didn't stop moving. She wanted Steve to have the same enjoyment she'd had. She lifted her legs and wrapped them around his broad back. She pushed harder at his fucking cock.
"Oh fucking yes," Steve moaned. "You're so fucking hot. Your cunt is so hot and tight. You know how to move your ass. Oh fucking shit, it feels good. Oh shiiiit!"
Steve ground his fucking cock into her cunt as hard as he could. His prick started spitting cum into her wet cunt. He stabbed her pussy one last time. Her pussy started filling up with cum. He gave her another couple of strokes, and she felt his cock going soft inside her.
"Fucking good, baby," Steve said. "So fucking good!"



CHAPTER SIX


Judy was bored silly. She had decided to change her lifestyle after what had happened with Steve and Francine. Up to that moment, she had not really decided what she was going to do with the rest of her life. All that she knew was that she did not like what was happening to her. She did not want to become some sort of whore.
She still needed money but only to continue living as she had been living. She would give all of it up and live like a normal person. That was what Judy decided to do.
She never even spoke to Bill. She put her big house on the market and talked to lawyers about using the money to finish paying off the bills. She ended up with enough money to move away. Judy found herself in a small town about fifty miles away, and she thought she would be happy here.
But Judy quickly found out different.
Judy found a small apartment and got a job in a department store. She thought her life was going to be wonderful. Instead, she found that she missed life in the big city. She missed the parties and the men. She even missed Bill.
Judy found that even her apartment was starting to look drab. She had changed her lifestyle but, she didn't like it.
Judy got off work early that afternoon and she rode the bus home. She was surprised to find her door unlocked. She pushed it open slowly. She was surprised to find Bill sitting on the couch.
"What are you doing here?" she asked.
"I came to find you," he said.
"How did you find me?" she asked.
"You haven't come all that far and you weren't that hard to find," Bill said. "I don't really think you wanted to get away."
"I did," she said.
"No, you didn't," Bill said. "Look around you, Judy. You used to have so much more. You used to have an exciting life."
"I hated the kind of life you gave me," she said. "You were turning me into some kind of whore."
"But that's exactly like you want to be, Judy," he said. "Hell, it's not the money. You just like men. I always knew you were that. You're a regular fucking nympho."
"That's not true," she said.
"Sure it is," he said.
Judy felt a nervous flutter go through her body. Bill was looking at her as if he could see right through her clothes. It had been two months since she'd fucked any man and just being with Bill was making her feel warm.
"Get out of my house," she said. "I don't want to ever see you again."
"Maybe you want to see these," Bill said.
He put the envelope down on the table. Almost before she looked down, she knew what he had put there. She shuddered again. She sat down across from Bill and started looking through the pictures in the envelope. They were all pictures that Steve had taken. The pictures made her look even lewder. She put them down. She was breathing heavy.
"How about a drink?" Bill asked. "You could give me a drink before I leave."
She got up woodenly. She wished she hadn't looked at those pictures because it was causing a heat to spread through her that she hadn't felt before. She fixed Bill his drink. Her face was flushed as she brought it back to him.
Bill took the drink. He stroked the back of her hand for a moment and that sent more shivers through her.
"You like those pictures?" he asked.
"What are you going to do with them?" she asked.
"I'm not going to do anything with them, baby," he answered. "You can have them. I'll leave them with you. Kind of like a reminder of your past."
"Why did you come here? I thought you were going to blackmail me with them or something."
"Why should I do that? I don't need anything from you except a little pussy. And you want to give me that."
"Get out of here," she said.
Her voice wasn't convincing. Her body was trembling. Her nipples pressed against the fabric of her sweater. They felt a little itchy. She licked her lips as she watched him finish his drink.
"Where's the bedroom?" he asked.
"Damn you," she said.
He finished the drink and got up. She knew she wasn't going to stop him. At that moment she wanted him as much as he wanted her. He went to her and she shrugged her shoulders as he wrapped his arms around her.
His mouth was hard and hot. She opened her lips and tasted his tongue. He moved his tongue deep into her mouth. His tongue brushed back and forth against her tongue a few moments. Then he moved away.
"The bedroom?" he asked. "In there," she said.
She walked ahead of him into the bedroom. She kept feeling his hot gaze on her wiggling ass. She was trembling as he took her into his arms again.
"I've missed you, baby," Bill said. "You shouldn't waste a pair of tits like yours on a little town like this!" He kissed her mouth hard again. His fat tongue started ramming in and out between her lips. His mouth tasted wet. He was driving his tongue deeper into her mouth. He almost choked with it. His hands moved down to the bottom of her sweater. He started tugging it up to her neck. Her tits were covered with a black bra. It was skimpy enough to show plenty of her creamy tit-flesh.
"Beautiful," he said. "I sure have missed this pair. They're so damn good looking!"
He tugged the sweater up over her head. He pushed her back so that his hands could reach around her and unhook her bra. She sighed as he pulled it away.
"I didn't want this to happen again," Judy moaned. "I'm a good woman."
"You're very good, baby," he said. "You're a girl with one fantastic pair of tits and a hot little ass!"
He pushed her back to the bed. He lowered his head and kissed one of her pink nipples. Her nipple grew harder, and he opened his mouth to take it inside. He sucked at it gently. He sucked it deeper into her mouth and began chewing on her creamy tit.
"Oh damn," she moaned. "Oh damn, you're making me crazy!"
"That's what I like to do, baby," he said. "I like making you crazy!"
She knew he was laughing at her as his hungry mouth moved from one tit to the other. He was sucking and biting her swollen flesh. She wasn't trying to fight anymore. It had been so long. She started lifting up and trying to cram more of her aching tit into his mouth.
"Suck on them," she whispered. "I do like that. I like having my tits sucked on!"
She put her hand on the back of his head. She kept her hand there as his mouth opened and he sucked a little harder at her titty. His teeth bit down harder. He pulled his mouth back and let his teeth scrape across her nipple.
"You fucking bitch," he groaned. "You are so fucking hot. You know how to move your ass, you sweet bitch!"
He sucked harder at her tit. He started moving his lips from one swollen nipple to the other. His teeth bit down gently on her swollen bud.
"Oh fuck," she moaned. "You're making me so hot. My pussy is getting wet!"
She closed her thighs together as an itchy fire spread through her body. It had been so long for her. Now her fuck juices were pouring out of her cunt and wetting her panties. She couldn't seem to help by rubbing her thighs together. It only made her hotter.
He pushed his hand up between her thighs. His fingers rubbed her hot cunt. She spread her legs a little wider and started pushing her cunt against his stroking fingers. Her panties already felt soaked with juice.
He moved away from her. She was squirming all over the bed. She was horny as hell. She could feel his eyes feasting on her creamy thighs. He was undressing. He stopped after he had everything off but his shorts.
"I'll let you take these off," he told her. "You're a hungry, horny little bitch. Come and get it!"
She didn't hesitate. She dropped to her knees in front of him. She peeled his shorts down his strong thighs until his cock was bared. She could smell the strong smell of his prick. There was cum dripping from the purplish tip.
"Taste it, baby," he told her. "You know you want to taste it. Take it in your mouth and suck it!"
She bent her head forward. She opened her mouth and gently took the rubbery cockhead between her lips. She sucked gently until his prick was halfway down her throat. Judy didn't know why sucking a man's cock turned her on, but there was a horny shudder going through her entire body.
"Suck it all, bitch," he said. "Take it all the way into your throat. Show me how good you are at sucking cock!"
She lifted one hand to brush back her hair. She sucked a little more of his stiff cock in between her lips. She closed her eyes for a moment and concentrated on how good his cock felt. She drew her head back and lathered his cockhead with her tongue. His cum leaked down her chin and made her feel sticky. She didn't care. At that moment she could have taken a bath in his cum.
She opened her mouth again. This time she gave him what he wanted. She nearly swallowed all of his rigid cock. She sucked hard until his big prick was almost all the way to the back of her throat. She could feel his balls barely touching her chin.
"Oh shit yeah," Bill groaned. "That's what I like. That's the fucking way I like it. Oh yeah!"
He grabbed the back of her head with both hands and began fucking his prick in and out of her mouth. She gasped each time his swollen cock-knob touched the back of her throat. She let his cock go as deep as he wanted. She was no longer doing any work. She was only lathering his cock with her spit.
Sucking at his cock made her pussy burn more. She squeezed her thighs together but nothing was helping. She sucked faster. He was moving his hips so that his prick was fucking savagely deeper into her mouth, almost choking her. She didn't care.
"You fucking cocksucking bitch," he groaned. "Nobody can suck a fucking cock the way you can!"
His hands dropped down, and he started squeezing her tits as she sucked him. He was getting more excited. His cock was growing bigger inside her mouth. She could taste his cum.
"I could almost shoot my wad in your mouth, baby," he groaned. "I could almost shoot my fucking wad but I want your pussy!"
He stopped fucking his prick into her mouth but he allowed her to suck a few moments longer. She kept his prick deep inside her throat, and she kept moving her tongue around his cock. His hands gripped her titties.
"Get back up on the bed, baby," he said.
He pulled her up to the bed beside him. He unzipped her skirt and pulled it off. She was left in only her panties. He slid a hand up between her thighs and started rubbing her pussy. One of his fingers edged into her panties, and he stroked her naked cuntlips.
She didn't want to be a nympho as Bill said she was, but she could not help the heat going through her body. She lifted her ass up off the bed and pushed against his stroking finger. He edged his finger between the lips of her cunt.
"Take my panties off," she whispered. "Let me take my panties off. I'm so hot!"
He stopped long enough for her to move.
She slid her flimsy panties down her legs. He moved his hand up between her legs. He started stroking her cuntlips. He jammed two fingers into her cunt and started fucking them in and out as fast as he could.
"Oh shit," she moaned. "Oh fucking shit. You're making me so fucking hot!"
He dropped his face down between her thighs and started licking her pussy lips. He drove his tongue between the lips of her cunt. He started licking inside her pussy lips. His tongue brushed against her clit and sent shivers through her body.
He moved his lips away. He moved up her body and pressed his swollen cockhead against her cunt. She groaned in pleasure. She spread her legs wider and he pushed gently. His prickhead popped into her. He kept his cockhead just an inch inside her pussy for a long moment.
"I'm going to fuck the shit out of you," he said. "I'm going to stick it all the way into her pussy." He started fucking her with long, deep strokes. His cockhead was pushing apart her cuntlips each time he stroked.
"You feel so fucking good," she moaned. "Your hard cock feels so damn fucking good!"
His cockflesh was filling her cunt as she had never been filled before. He was brushing his cockhead across her swollen clit. She gasped as he fucked his prickhead deep into her pussy. She felt quick shivers go through her body each time he fucked his fat cock, inside her.
"I'm going to tome," she screamed. "I'm going to fucking come. I'm coming, baby. Oh shiiiit!"
She wished it could have lasted longer but there was nothing she could do to stop the growing fires in her cunt. She gasped as her pussy started vibrating with pleasure. She flooded his cock with juices and he started fucking her harder. She tightened her cunt around his prick as she lifted her ass up high.
"Stick it in me deep!" she cried. "I want to feel it good. Stick it in me deep!"
He fucked her even harder. His prick was starting to grow inside her. She tightened her cunt around his swollen prick.
"I'm going to flood your pussy, baby," he groaned. "I'm going to flood your fucking cunt. You bitch. Oh fuuuck!"
He rammed her pussy hard, and his prick exploded deep inside her. His cum spurted thickly and seemed to fill up her cunt as never before. She felt his cum spilling out of her pussy and wetting her creamy thighs. He gave her a few more strokes, and she drained him completely dry. A few seconds more and his cock started slipping out of her.
"You were fantastic, baby," he said. "Just like always. You were fucking fantastic."
"Now will you leave me alone?" she said.
"Sure, baby," he said. "I'll leave you alone. I won't come to see you anymore. I won't bother you. But you'll come back to the city before much longer. You won't be able to stand it out here."
"I never will," she said.
"Yeah, you will. You're a cock hungry bitch. I don't care what you pretend to be – you love cock."
"I'm not what you think."
"Look at yourself, baby. I wasn't in this house five minutes before I had you sucking my cock. Don't fool yourself, bitch. You're a hungry cunt and you'll come crawling back for the excitement that I can give you."
"Don't count on it," she said.
But she couldn't help wondering if he was right.



CHAPTER SEVEN


The department store was hard at work. Nine hours a day for five days a week and always having to be nice to the customers. Always having to smile when Judy didn't feel like smiling. She grew to hate her job but it gave her enough to live on and that was all that mattered.
She had managed to live in the town for two months after Bill had left, but she couldn't help thinking about men. Perhaps it would have been easier if she'd met someone nice. But the nicer-looking men who came into the store were usually married.
A few of them tried to ask her out, but she didn't want anything to do with a married man. She thought that it would just add to her problems.
And yet there was a burning need inside her cunt that seemed to get worse with each passing day.
Her boss made things worse. Her boss was John Thompson, and he was a type that she had always hated. He kept himself in pretty good shape and was always pawing at the girls, making suggestive remarks. A couple of times he had put his hands on her and she hadn't liked it.
Or rather she had liked it too much.
She didn't like being around him, and she hated it when she had to work late. It was one of the girl's turn every Friday to work late in their department. Usually John stayed around just to supervise, but he managed to get a feel in while he was watching.
It was her turn that Friday, and she wasn't looking forward to it. It had been a long day and she was tired by the time four-thirty rolled around. She saw John leering at her as she started getting out the stock lists for the week.
It would be her job to go over the inventory on everything sold in the week.
The store emptied out when she was working. The front lights went off and she knew that John had locked the door. Now they were alone in the big store. She waited for him, to come around because he always did.
She was surprised that he waited as long as he did. Her inventory was almost over by the time he came up to the counter. He was smirking at her.
"Why don't you knock off for a while and have a cup of coffee with me?" he asked.
"I'll be finished in just a few moments."
"I insist," he said.
She sighed. After all, he was the boss and she could not take offense to a simple cup of coffee.
"You've been working here for about five months now," he said.
"Yes," she answered.
"It's surprising," he said. "A pretty girl like you. I would have thought some guy would have grabbed you by now."
"I'm not that pretty," she said.
"You're beautiful," he said. "I mean, with a body like yours. A man could be kept warm at night."
"Don't talk like that," she said.
She didn't want to hear it. Even his talk was making her feel strange. It had been quite a while since Bill. She closed her silky thighs together to control the sudden itch in her pussy.
"Don't you like to hear men tell you how beautiful you are," he said.
"What would your wife think?"
"She doesn't think. And she doesn't look half as good as you do."
"I think I'd better get back to work," she said.
She was surprised that the palms of her hands were so sweaty as she hurried back to her counter. She knew she had only a few more minutes of work to do and then she could leave. She would be glad of not having to spend another moment with John.
She was almost finished when she heard his heavy breathing behind her. She was bent over the counter, and she hoped he would go away. She didn't turn to look at him. She just kept on counting. She was really shocked when he pressed his body against hers from behind. His hands slid around her and cupped her creamy tits.
"What are you doing?" she asked.
"I've wanted you from the first moment you walked into the store," John said. "I've got to have you. You're the most beautiful woman I've ever seen!"
"Stop," she said.
She didn't really expect him to stop and he didn't stop. He gripped her titties a little harder and pulled her back against him. She felt the hard bulge of his cock against her asscheeks. She wanted to stop the sudden feelings going through her, but she could not. Her legs suddenly felt weak. She placed her hands against the counter to keep herself from falling.
"Rub that ass against me, baby," he groaned. "Rub that hot big ass against my cock."
"Damn you," she whispered.
She cursed him but she rubbed against him. It felt good. She could feel the outline of his cock with her ass and the feel of his prick sent shudders through her.
"You shouldn't be doing this," she moaned. "You shouldn't."
"But I know you like it, baby," he told her. "I've known that from the first day you walked through the door."
She did not want that to be true. He was telling her the same thing that Bill had told her or she would not be able to live with herself. But she did not try to stop him. She kept trembling as she rubbed her ass harder against his rigid cock.
"You make me feel good, baby," John told her. "You just keep doing it like that and you'll make me feel great!"
His hands grew gentle as he started exploring her big tits. He found her nipples with his fingers. She cried out in pleasure as he started brushing his fingers back and forth across them. He was acting like he had all the time in the world. He knew what he was doing to her and did not want to rush it.
"Let's go to my office, baby," he said. "It's kind of uncomfortable right here unless you're the type who likes to get it this way."
"Let's go to your office," she moaned.
She had plenty of opportunity to get away as they walked to his office. But that was not what she wanted to do. He had already lit the hungry fires in her body. There was fuck juice dripping down the insides of her thighs. She was his willing pleasure slave and he knew it.
She had never been in his office before, but she had heard about it. It was perfect for what she had in mind. The office was plush and well furnished. There was a big comfortable couch in one corner. Judy wondered how many other women he had fucked on that big couch.
"You're so fucking beautiful," he told her.
"I've never had a woman as gorgeous as you in here before."
He kissed her mouth hard and put his arms around her to pull her tightly against him. His hands moved down her back to her ass. His fingers felt delicious as he moved them over the curve of her hot ass. She pressed back against his fingers and moved against his cock at the same time.
"You are hot, aren't you, baby?" he asked.
"Oh, yes," she moaned.
There was no sense pretending anymore. She proved it by ramming her tongue deep into his throat. She kept ramming her tongue into his mouth savagely. His fingers pushed the fabric of her skirt into the crack of her ass. He pulled her asscheeks apart with his strong hands.
"So fucking good looking," he groaned. "And you feel so fucking good. So good!"
He moved her over to the couch and made her sit down. He seemed to be content with looking at her for a few moments. Her skirt had ridden up to her creamy thighs and he was getting a good look.
"I'm really going to fuck you," he whispered.
"Don't keep me waiting," she said.
She was not putting on an act for his benefit. She was horny as hell. Her pussy was burning. She kept rubbing her thighs together to help the itch. It didn't. It only made her pussy feel hotter and emptier.
He sat down beside her. His quick fingers unbuttoned her sweater down the front. He pulled it off her shoulders. She was wearing a black lacy bra that barely contained her tits. Her creamy tits were like puppies bouncing around inside the bra, trying to get out.
"So fucking big and beautiful," he said.
His hands were already reaching behind to unhook her bra. She helped him. She lifted up and let him unhook the snaps. She shrugged her shoulders and let the bra slide away. It was a relief. Her tits already felt so swollen that they would not fit the bra. He gave a startled gasp and then covered her big tits with his hot fingers.
"Big," he groaned. "You really are fucking big. I never expected all of this to be real. And there's no sag in them. Baby, you look like something out of a man's magazine."
She shivered at his words. She also shivered because his hands were squeezing at her hot titty-flesh. Her nipples rubbed against his palms. She slid farther down on the couch. She put her hand behind his head.
"Suck on them," she whispered. "I like to have my tits sucked on. Please suck on my tits!"
She slid down all the way. She was practically on her back. She pulled his head down and he went willingly. His tongue snaked gently across one of her nipples. She sighed with pleasure. There was nothing she liked better than having her tits sucked on.
"Suck on them good and hard," she moaned. "I want to feel my titty in your mouth!"
He let his tongue snake across a nipple again. She gripped his head a little harder. He opened his mouth slightly and captured her nipple inside his mouth. He held it on his tongue for a moment. Then he began to suck her nipple deeper into his mouth.
"That's what I want," she moaned. "Oh yes. Suck me hard!"
He sucked her tit hard. He was trying to suck her tit all the way down his throat. He let his teeth scrape across her titty-flesh as he sucked. Finally he had all the tit inside his mouth that he could handle.
"That does feel good," she moaned. "You know how to make me feel good!"
He spit her tit out and moved to her other tit. Now he had both her nipples harder than rock and covered with his spit.
"I could suck on this pair all day long," he said.
"Oh yes," she moaned. "Suck on me. Suck on my hot titties!"
His mouth covered one tit again. He started sucking at her tit like he was going to suck it all in. His mouth was filling with titty-flesh and still he kept sucking. She could not see how he got so much of her tit inside his mouth.
"Suck harder, baby," she moaned. "That's so nice. Suck me harder!"
He moved his hot lips to her other titty. Now she was squirming in heat. She was past the point of control. She would have done anything for relief. She reached down and stroked his cock gently. Her fingers moved up and down the length of his prick. He was groaning and pushing his cock against her fingers.
"I want to feel it in my hand," she moaned. "I want to feel your big cock in my hand."
Her words nearly drove him crazy. He jerked back from her and he fumbled with his belt buckle as he tried to get it undone. She was pleased by how much he needed her. It made her heart jump a little. She pulled his hand away.
"Let me do it," she whispered. "I can't wait any longer!"
Somehow she remained calm as she undid his buckle and then pulled his trousers apart. Her hand slipped into his trousers, and she touched his cock through his shorts. His huge prick pushed at her fingers. She squeezed it through his shorts and felt him shudder.
"You like that?" she whispered.
"Oh shit yeah, baby," he moaned. "You know I like it."
"I know something else you'll like," she moaned.
He was still playing with her tits with his hands but now she pushed his hands away. She made him lean back on the couch, and she kneeled down between his legs. She finished the job of undressing him. She did it slowly and teasingly, and she drove him nearly wild with pleasure before she was done. She finally had him completely naked. She was looking at his magnificent cock. He had a big cock. The huge cockhead was purplish color and was already dripping with cum from his excitement.
"You're really something," she whispered.
She wrapped her fingers around the base of his cock and she lowered her head so that she was breathing against the swollen cockhead. She had him squirming with desire in seconds. She pushed out the tip of her tongue and gently touched the tiny hole.
"You're driving me crazy," he groaned. "You're driving me out of my mind."
"That's the idea," Judy said.
Judy bent her head down again. Her tongue lathered the head of his swollen cock. She took his cockhead over her tongue and into the back of her throat. His prick pulsated against the back of her throat. John was squirming with pleasure.
"Oh, I like that," he moaned. "I like that so much. You don't know what you're doing to me!"
Judy knew exactly what she was doing to him and she was enjoying it. She squeezed her pussy walls together in excitement. She was juiced up and ready, but she wanted to make him even wilder.
She started bobbing her head slowly up and down, taking the long length of his cock into her throat and letting her teeth scrape against his heated cockmeat.
"Oh fucking shit," he groaned. "I can't stand it another minute. I've got to have some of your ass!"
He pushed her head away but now she went willingly. She was just as eager as he was to have his cock inside her. She stood up and quickly skimmed out of her skirt and panties.
She did a turn for him so that he could admire her delicious-looking body.
"Oh shit," he groaned. "I've dreamed of this moment."
He grabbed her and pulled her into his lap. She was facing him and she kissed his mouth as she lifted up slightly. He reached down and placed his cockhead against the walls of her red-hot cunt.
"Now sit down, baby," he said. "Sit down on my big cock. Take it all the way into your pussy!"
She slid down the length of his prick. She took his prickhead deep into her pussy. She gasped with satisfaction. His prick was filling her cunt nicely. She bounced up and down on his prick a little.
"That feels fucking nice, baby," he said. "There's nothing like having your big tits against my chest while I fuck my cock up your tight cunt!"
She began to bounce faster, and she got into the spirit of his delicious fucking. She didn't think she had ever felt a cock fucking so deep inside her pussy before. His fat cock seemed to be fucking all the way into her belly. She gasped each time the swollen prickhead brushed against her hot clit.
"You know how to make me feel good," she moaned. "You know how to fuck a girl!" She bounced faster. She loved it when he lowered his head and took her nipple into his mouth. He started fucking his cock into her pussy harder as her body trembled. He sucked at her titty-flesh, taking her tit deep into his mouth.
It was a new feeling for her and she loved it. She pushed her titties against his face. Already her cunt juices were flowing. She bounced harder and seemed to be getting his cock even deeper into her hot fuck-hole.
"Let's do it doggie style now," he groaned. "I want to fuck you everywhere. Get down on your hands and knees!"
She was reluctant to give this position up, but she climbed off his cock and turned away from him. She kneeled down on her hands and knees, and he raised up above her. He fucked his prick into her tight pussy with one savage lunge. He reached around and grabbed her hanging titties.
"Now I'm going to fuck you," he said. "Now I'm going to fuck your sweet ass off!"
He grabbed her titties and started fucking his cock into her pussy as hard as he could. His big balls bounced against her ass with every stroke. His cockhead was getting deep inside her cunt. There was burning cum dripping from the end of his cock.
"Oh yes," she whispered. "I love it like this. Give it to me harder!"
"You fucking bitch," he groaned. "Let's see how hard you can take it!"
He started fucking her like she'd never been fucked before. He was like a wild animal slamming an oak log into her cunt. She knew her cunt was going to be really tender after he finished fucking her. She did not care. She was loving every moment of it.
"You're going to make me come!" she screamed. "Oh, yes, you're going to make me come! You're so fucking good! Oh shit, your cock is good. Your cock is so fuuuuucking good!"
Wild jolts of pleasure went through her cunt again and again. She did not think her fuck juices were ever going to stop pouring down her legs. She felt weak and helpless after the last spasm passed. John kept fucking his prick into her pussy hard.
"Good, baby," he groaned. "Good. You're going to get a gallon of my cum. A fucking gallon. Oh fuuuuck!"
He fucked her hard while she was still trembling from, her own wild orgasm. It rocked her body again to feel his hot cum pouring into her pussy. His prick was filling her cunt with cum. He stabbed her cunt again and again. His cum started running out of her cunt and wetting the backs of her thighs. He finally fucked in one last time and his body shuddered.
"You fucking cunt," he groaned. "That's the best piece of ass I've ever had. The fucking best!"
Judy was too weak to answer. Besides, all she could think about was that she had not wanted this to happen and it had happened anyway. Maybe she was turning into some kind of nympho.



CHAPTER EIGHT


Judy was determined to stay away from John after that. She had enjoyed fucking him so much that she was afraid that she would not be able to resist him. She no longer worked late. She found an excuse each time. He did not seem bothered by her obvious attempts to stay away from him it was as if he knew they would get together again sooner or later.
Judy did not realize that someone else was chasing her.
Judy did not know what a talker John was. All of the other girls realized John could not keep his mouth shut. Sooner or later he would brag about his conquest to someone.
This time he had bragged to the manager of the store.
His name was Edward Warren and he was a happily married man. Or at least he made it appear that way. Actually, Ed always had his eyes open for a pretty girl. He had never thought about approaching Judy. She looked like the type that would not put out at work.
It was only a week later that Judy got an urgent summons from the office of the manager.
Judy could not imagine what it was about. She had never spoken more than three words to Ed Warren. She thought that he was an attractive man but not the type who chased after women. He seemed to be content with his wife. He did not look at her as other men looked at her.
She was apprehensive as she walked up to his office. There was one thing about her job she liked – the money. She would not be able to even keep a simple life going if she got fired. And she didn't know where she would go for another job. She bated the thought of ever going back to the city and Bill.
The office was empty when she got there. She sat down and waited. Ed kept her waiting for nearly an hour. He seemed rushed when he finally came in. His face was flushed and he looked angry about something.
"This damn place can sometimes get you down," he said.
"Yes, sir," she said.
"I hate customers who can't make up their mind and then want to complain about the salespeople. The same ones all the time. You should get used to it, but I hate the childishness."
"Yes, sir," she said again.
Ed shut and locked the door. She wondered why he would lock the door. She did not protest. She was still worried about getting fired.
"That's my wife," he said, pointing to a picture of a blonde woman on his desk.
"She's very attractive," Judy said.
"She is," Ed agreed. "We get along very well. There's just one problem. We don't get along that well in bed anymore. She doesn't satisfy all my needs."
Judy blushed a bright red even though that wasn't the worst proposition she had ever gotten. It was just so totally unexpected. He wanted to fuck her. She could see that in his eyes. She knew she should get up and leave and yet there was something holding her back. Ed was a good-looking man. He had strong shoulders and a pair of strong-looking hands. She had the feeling that he could make a woman feel good.
"You are a very attractive woman, Judy," he said. "I like attractive women. This has nothing to do with your job. You can walk out of here right now and it will be like it never happened. But I think you're the kind of woman I need!"
Judy knew he meant it. This was not some sort of job blackmail. He would let her walk out and nothing would ever be said. But she could see the hunger in his face.
"Come here, Judy," he said.
He was sitting behind the desk, and she knew what she would find when she walked around. She was right. He leaned back in his chair with his belt unbuckled and his zipper down. His half-hard prick was hanging free.
"I heard you don't mind sucking cock," he said.
Judy trembled. She knew she should run out the door or she would be forever branded as some kind of whore. But she could not run. All she could think of was how nice his fat cock looked and good his prick was going to taste.
"Do you like sucking cock?" he asked.
"Oh yes," she whispered finally. "I like sucking a man's cock. I like a fat cock like yours."
Her body trembled with excitement as she fell down on her knees between his legs. She brushed her hair back from her face as she bent over his cock. She licked down the entire length of his prick, and he shuddered.
"That's a good beginning, baby," he moaned.
She helped him pull his trousers off. She didn't want anything to get in the way of what she wanted to do. He was hurriedly pulling off his shirt. He leaned back in the chair naked. His cock had gotten a little harder but it was not completely rigid.
"Your cock is so beautiful," she whispered. She lowered her head and blew her breath against the purplish tip. He shivered with pleasure. She let her tongue brush back and forth across his cockhead. His prick still was not completely hard. She started lathering his cockhead with her spit. She left his cockhead glistening as she moved her lips down the soft underside of his cock. She licked all the way down to his balls. He groaned in pleasure as she opened her mouth. She sucked one of his heavy balls into her mouth. She rolled his heavy ball beneath her tongue for a moment. He was gasping with pleasure. She spit his ball out and moved her hungry mouth to the other ball. She sucked his ball gently inside her mouth and rolled it under her tongue. His hands dropped to her head. He did not try to make her do anything. He seemed to be content with moving his fingers through her hair.
"You are something else, baby," he moaned. "You feel so fucking good. Your mouth feels so fine!"
She released his balls. Her tongue moved under his balls until she was licking at the crack of his ass. She didn't know how she knew he would like it but licking his ass was driving him out of his mind. He gripped her head harder.
Her tongue moved back up the base of his cock again. She was determined to lick all over his cock, to cover his prick with her spit. She started lapping with her tongue like a cat licking at a bowl of milk. In just a few moments she had his cock glistening with her spit.
"Get undressed, baby," he said. "I want you to keep sucking my cock but I want to see you naked!"
She gave his cock up reluctantly. She stood up. She posed like a model in front of him. She could see the hunger growing in his eyes. She slowly unzipped her skirt and let it fall to the floor. She stepped out of it. Her legs had always been good enough so that she did not need hose. She could see that he appreciated the long, tanned shape of her legs with nothing but her panties to hide her pussy.
"Take everything off, baby," he groaned. "I want to see you completely, naked!"
She nodded. She slowly unbuttoned her blouse and pulled it off. She had on her bra and panties. She did a teasing turn for him. She licked her lips like she had seen the girls do on television. For some reason she enjoyed having this man get so turned on just by looking at her.
"Hurry up, damn you," he whispered. "Get flaked. Show me those big tits and that hot snatch!"
She nodded again. She reached behind her back and unhooked her bra. She did not waste time. She let it drop to the floor. He gasped as her big tits sprang free. A moment later her panties dropped to the floor.
"Turn around, again," he said. "Shit, you're built. You're built better than I ever thought you would be. You're the best-looking woman I've ever seen!"
She kept turning for him until he told her stop. She reached for him and he pulled her against him. His face pressed against her tits. She expected it when his mouth opened wickedly. He started sucking at one of her nipples like he would never get enough.
"You make me feel good," she whispered. "You make me really feel good when you suck my tits!"
He was sucking so hard that he was almost hurting her. She didn't mind the slight pain. She pushed her tit against his face. His teeth scraped gently. He opened his mouth wider and somehow got more of her tit into his mouth. His hand moved up between her legs. She did not mind that. She opened her legs and let his fingers play inside her pussy. She gasped as three of his fingers jabbed savagely up between her cuntlips. He started fucking his fingers in and out. She was caught by surprise by his violence but then she found herself enjoying it.
"That feels so good," she whispered.
His fingers started fucking in and out of her cunt a little faster. She pressed her tit against his face. Her knees started feeling weak again. He finger-fucked her pussy for a few moments longer, then pulled his fingers out of her.
"On your knees, baby," he said. "Suck it. Suck my hot dick. Make me come in your mouth!"
She knew he was the type who would want that. She had known it all along. He wanted to shoot his load into her mouth. Well, she was determined to give him the best blow-job he'd ever gotten. She didn't mind the taste of cum. She enjoyed it. She got excited sucking cock.
She went down on her knees in front of him again. She started doing what she had been doing before. She started licking all over his swollen cock. His cock was really hard now. His cum was leaking slightly out of the end.
"Suck it, baby," he groaned. "Show me how much you like to suck cock!"
She lathered his cockhead with her spit again. This time she tasted his cum. His cum had a strong salty flavor. She liked it. The taste made her hungry for more. She opened her mouth and captured just the head of his cock inside her lips. She pulled back and let her teeth scrape against his enormous cockhead. He groaned.
"You cunt," he said. "You fucking cunt. I know you're going to suck it nice!"
"I'll suck it nice," she promised. "I'll suck your cock like it's never been sucked before and you can come in my mouth, my face, my cunt, my ass, or anywhere you want!"
Her words made him tremble with excitement. He grabbed her head again but he didn't force her to do anything. Instead, he waited for whatever she wanted to do.
She raised her head again and started pushing her tongue against the tiny hole in the tip of his prick. She kept pushing her tongue and making him shiver. She tasted more of his cum. She lathered his cockhead again. She moved her pink tongue around the ridge of his cock until he was shaking with excitement.
"Suck it, baby," he said. "Take it in your mouth and suck it. Suck it deep, baby. I want to feel my knob going down your throat. Suck my fucking cock!"
She knew he was growing impatient with her but she was loving the taste and texture of his cockhead. She finally opened her mouth and took his prickhead back inside her lips again. She closed her lips around the base of his cock and started sucking his throbbing cockshaft deep into her throat.
"Oh yes, baby," Ed moaned. "Take it all. Take every fucking inch of my cock!"
She knew he was never going to get sucked again the way she was going to suck him. He was going to be ruined for all other women. She carefully sucked at his cock until she had more than half his prick inside her mouth. She could tell that he thought this was all she could take.
"That feels so good, baby," he moaned. "So fucking good!"
She gobbled the rest of his cock like he was made of candy. He gasped with surprise and pleasure as his cock went into the back of her throat.
"You're deep-throating me, baby," he gasped. "Oh shit, I never thought any woman could really do that!"
She kept his prick in the back of her throat for a long time. She liked the throbbing sensations he made. It sent ripples of pleasure through her body. Finally she backed her head up a little. She tasted more of his cum as she pushed his cock into the hollow of one cheek.
"You're going to suck me, baby," he moaned. "You're going to suck me all the way. I'm going to come in your fucking mouth!"
She could not answer him so she thought she would show him how excited she was. She started moving his cockhead from one side to the other. Her tongue kept lathering the end of his prick. She kept trying to push her tongue all the way into the tiny hole.
"You are making me fucking crazy," he groaned.
She was making herself crazy. She had never thought a woman could come just by sucking cock, but her pussy was burning with passion. She started rubbing her thighs together but that didn't help the itchy fire. She would have loved another cock filling her pussy.
"Now suck me," he groaned. "Suck me good. Move your head up and down and suck my dick!"
It was what he wanted, and she certainly wasn't going to refuse. She slipped a hand up to play with his balls as she started bobbing her head. He still didn't try to direct her but his fingers felt in her hair.
"You're making me feel so fucking good," he groaned.
His cum was leaking out of the end of his cock and mixing with her spit. Cum was running down the sides of his cock and making a mess. Some dripped to her tits and clung there. She was starting to smell cum with every breath she took.
"Suck me harder," he groaned. "Oh shit, your mouth feels so fucking good!"
She sucked harder. For the first time, he started lifting his ass and fucking his prick into her mouth. His cock really felt hard now and she knew he was about to get out of control. She closed her eyes and sucked at his prickflesh harder.
"You fucking bitch," he moaned. "You bitch. Oh shit, I'm going to blow my wad. I'm going to come. I'm going to shoot my cum into your fuuuucking mouth!"
He grabbed the back of her head as hard as he could and fucked his prickhead as deep into her throat as he could manage. She gagged at the first hot spurt of his salty-tasting jism. She spit some out before he had a chance to back up and let her take a breath.
She gagged again as his thick prick juice filled her mouth so fast that she didn't have time to swallow. She felt the cum leaking out of her mouth and dripping down her chin. He was coming in buckets. She was trying to catch her breath between spurts. She finally felt his body tense and then relax. He pulled his prick out of her mouth and let his cum drip down between her tits. She was sticky with cum from her head to her feet.
"Oh shit, baby," he groaned. "Oh fucking shit!"
He was breathless, and she was hot and bothered. She was ready to use her fingers on herself but he had a better idea. He reached down and pulled her to her feet.
"Sit up on the desk," he said. "Open your legs wide. Show me that pink snatch!"
She was trembling but she did as he wanted.
She opened her legs in front of him so that he was looking at her juicy pussy. She knew that he could see right up into the moist pinkness of her inner cunt.
"Your pussy looks wet, baby," he said. "Is your pussy wet?"
"Oh yes," she moaned.
He put a finger against her cunt. He slowly pushed the finger inside her pussy. Her pussy walls seemed to want to hold on to his finger. He pushed the finger deep inside her and then pulled it back out. He let his finger brush against her clit.
"You like that?" he asked.
"You know I do," she answered him.
He pushed two fingers into her cunt and started fucking them in and out of her cunt. She was still licking her lips and chin and tasting his cum, and that was making her hotter. "You're making me feel so good," she moaned.
He took his fingers out of her cunt and slipped them underneath her body. His fingers gripped her ass tightly. He lifted her higher and her pussy opened more. He slid his other hand underneath her. He started squeezing her asscheeks gently and it was sending ripples of pleasure through her.
"That's eating stuff, baby," he said. "I'm going to eat that sweet snatch."
"Oh yes, eat me," she groaned.
She was so crazy that she did not care what he did to her cunt as long as he did something. She locked her legs around his head as he moved up between her thighs. She wondered if she could smother him this way. She did not care. All she cared about was the hot aching inside her cunt.
"Eat my pussy up," she gasped. "Eat my fucking cunt. Eat my pussy so good!"
His tongue slit her cuntlips and she screamed. He drove his tongue deep inside her pussy and started fucking it around. His tongue made her tremble with delight. Her ass started bouncing up off the bed. She knew her fuck juices had already started flowing into his mouth but he did not seem to mind.
"That's what I want, baby," she moaned. "Oh yes, that feels so fucking good!"
He gripped her asscheeks tighter and started fucking his tongue into her cunt just like he was fucking her with a cock. She kept feeling quick ripples of pleasure going through her. She started lifting her ass higher.
"Oh yes, baby," she moaned. "You're going to make me come. You're going to make me fucking come! Oh shit, baby. Oh fucking shit. It feels so good. Shiiiit!"
He kept fucking his tongue into her pussy as the first violent explosions went through her body. It happened again and again until she was left helpless. She finally shuddered one last time and then felt completely relaxed.
"It was good," she groaned. "Oh yes, that was so good. You make me feel good. So very good!"



CHAPTER NINE


It was Sunday, a day off. Judy had planned to spend the day resting and doing some thinking. She knew she could not deny the truth about herself. She enjoyed sex. She enjoyed fucking and sucking, and it was hard to deny a good-looking man.
But that did not mean she was some kind of nympho. She was just lonely and hot. She knew it would help if she found a good man to call her own again. It had to help. Then she would be able to resist other men's advances. The last thing on her mind was to see a man today. She was resting on her couch when the doorbell rang. She was hoping it was a wrong apartment as she went to the door.
"Alan Kelly," she said. "What are you doing here?"
The young man was not alone. He had another young man with him who was just as tall and broad shouldered as Alan.
"I had to come see you again," Alan said. "Bill told me where to find you."
"I wish he hadn't done that," Judy said. She was finding she had the same sort of attraction for the other young man that she had for Alan. He was even better looking than Alan and there was a brutal heat in his eyes.
"Aren't you going to ask us in?" Alan asked.
"I don't think that would be a good idea," Judy answered.
"We're coming in anyway," Alan said. Alan meant what he said. He pushed past her into her apartment and the other young man followed. She was shocked at the attitude of the once-likable young man.
"You can't come into my home this way," she said. "Get out."
"This is Roger," Alan said. "You'll like Roger."
"I don't like either one of you right now," Judy said. "Now get out of my home."
"Cut the crap, Judy," Roger said. "I've heard all about you. We're just here to make you happy. Two guys like us could really satisfy that itch between your legs."
"You're obscene," she said.
"And you love it," Alan said.
She did not believe, this could be happening to her. These two boys were practically children but they were treating her as if she was a piece of meat. She was pushed out of the way, and Roger shut the door.
"That should keep us alone for a while," Roger said.
She wanted to fight but she was afraid of these boys. She shrugged her shoulders helplessly as they walked her into her small bedroom. Roger stood behind her and put, his arms around her. His hands went immediately to her full tits.
"So big," Roger said. "Alan's been telling me about these tits, but I had to find out for myself!"
His rough fingers squeezed her tits until the pressure almost hurt her. Alan kissed her mouth and rubbed his cock against her. She could feel how hard his prick was even through his trousers.
"She's a fine piece of pussy," Alan said. "She's the best I ever had."
Roger was pushing his body against hers from behind, and she could feel his swollen cockhead pressing against her asscheeks. Bath boys had hard-ons already. It made her tingly to think about both of them fucking her. She knew she should not be thinking like that and she tried to fight it. It did not help with both of them rubbing her.
"Get on the bed, baby," Roger said.
She had been lounging around in just her housecoat and with just her panties underneath. Roger had already undone some of the buttons of her coat. Now she undid the rest and slipped it off her shoulders. She heard Roger's startled gasp.
"What a fucking body," Roger groaned.
"I told you she was fine," Alan said.
Alan and Roger both got onto the bed beside her. Roger and Alan both started playing with her tits. Her tits started to get hard. It was a new feeling to be played with this way. It was also a new feeling to feel them bending down, each taking a nipple into his hot mouth.
"Oh, what are you doing?" she asked.
They did not answer except with their tongues and lips. They started gently sucking at her extended nipples. She felt their hot mouths open and they started sucking hard at her tender titty-flesh. Her large tits were being sucked deep into both their mouths.
She could not help but get hot. Quick shivers of pleasure were already going through her. She lifted up her body so she could press more of her titties into their hot, sucking mouths.
"You're making me hot," she whispered. "I can't stand this. You're making me so hot!"
They both started sucking and biting at her titty-flesh. Her titties had swollen up to where they felt twice the size. Her nipples felt like tiny little buds of fire.
She put a hand on each of their heads and started pulling their faces closer to her swollen tits. She did not, understand how they were sucking so much of it.
"Suck me good," she gasped. "Oh yes, suck my titties good. You know bow to suck my titties so good!"
Alan's hand moved slowly down her body. He played with her navel for a moment. His finger made her ache even more. She opened her legs, then closed them together. Her panties were getting wet. All she could think about was how close that finger was to her cunt.
"Yeah, baby," Alan said. "You like that. You've got a hot pussy and you like to get it filled."
"Yes," she moaned.
Alan's hand slipped down a little more. He was stroking her stomach just at the edge of her panties. Her ass was already coming up off the bed even though his hand was not between her legs yet.
"I'll give you what you want, baby," Alan said. "Just be patient, whore. You've sure got a hot box."
She could not deny anything that he was saying. She had a hot cunt. Her pussy was really hot right now. Her fuck juices were dripping down and soaking her panties. She closed her thighs together again, then opened them back up. Finally his hand moved down between her legs.
"Is this what you want, baby?" Alan asked.
"Oh yes," she moaned.
Alan's hand was rubbing between her legs. He moved his hand up and down so that the ridges of his fingers were rubbing against her sensitive pussy lips. She was going crazy. Her ass was coming off the bed, and she was pushing her cunt against his fingers as if she was trying to suck his hand inside her cunt.
"She's jumping around like she hasn't had a hard cock in years," Alan said.
"Take her panties off," Roger told him.
Judy was more than happy to help them do that. She raised her hips as Alan slid her panties down her long legs. She kicked them off and showed no shyness about spreading her legs once again.
"What do you want, baby?" Alan asked.
"I want anything you want," she answered. "Play with my pussy. Fuck my pussy. Do what you want."
"What a fucking cunt," Roger said.
She did not care what they said about her as long as they gave her what she needed. Her body was hurting for a good fucking. She needed their cocks. She did not know why she seemed to get hot so quickly but it was happening more and more.
Alan put his hand back between her legs, and she clamped her thighs around them. His fingers brushed at her cuntlips. He moved his fingers up and down gently before he pushed one finger into her cunt. He wiggled his finger around inside her cunt. The edge of his finger brushed gently against her clit and made her crazy. Her ass started bucking higher. He rammed another finger into her hot pussy and started finger-fucking her cunt savagely.
"She likes having something in her pussy," Alan said. "She's got a hot fucking box!"
"Make her move her ass," Roger said. "Make her show what a cunt she really is!"
She did not like what they were saying or how they were saying it, but somehow it all did not seem to matter as long as his fingers were inside her cunt.
"Do that to me," she whispered. "I am a cunt. Make me love your fucking fingers!"
He kept his fingers inside her for a few moments more and then he pulled them out. She protested when she felt his fingers slipping out of her. Her pussy was like an oven. It was hotter than fire. She opened her legs wide for him.
"Don't stop," she begged him. "I need your cock. Oh, please don't stop!"
"Don't you worry about us stopping, baby," Alan said. "We're going to gve you more than you can handle."
Both boys had gotten off the bed and they were slowly undressing. They had stripped down to their shorts, and she couldn't seem to keep her eyes turned away from them. They rolled their shorts down their legs at the same time. She could see the two hard, swollen cocks waving at her. Her mouth felt dry. She reached out with both hands.
"She wants it bad," Alan said.
Alan and Roger moved closer and she wrapped her fingers around both their hard cocks. She squeezed them hard and she felt them tremble. She pulled at Alan's swollen cock until his prick was near her lips.
"Go get it, baby," he said. "Chew on that fucking bone. You know you want to suck it!"
She went after it. She opened her mouth wide and sucked his rigid cock into her mouth. She sucked his cock as deep as she could manage. She felt his prick going to the back of her throat. She sucked harder. His swollen cock seemed to fill her mouth. She kept sucking until she had all of his cock inside her mouth.
"Hot damn!" Alan cried. "Can you see this? She's got every fucking inch of my cock in her mouth!"
She closed her eyes as she held his cock deep inside her mouth. She let her teeth bite a little gently. She slowly pulled back her head and let her teeth skim his cock. He was groaning and she could taste some of his cum.
"Oh shit," Alan said. "I want to fuck her. I want to stick my prick up her pussy."
She released his cock immediately. She wanted him to have the opportunity to stick his prick up her fiery cunt. She was just so hot.
She spread her legs wide as Alan moved around to the end of the bed.
"Look at her," Alan said. "She's really got her legs spread for me. She wants it bad!"
Alan covered her body with his own. She felt the hard cock-knob pressing against her pussy. He did not give her time to get ready. He fucked his hard prick deep into her cunt in one savage thrust.
"She loves it," Alan groaned. "She loves my fucking cock!"
She showed him how much she loved it by lifting her legs and wrapping them tightly around his back. His cock slipped into her cunt even deeper. He began to fuck her with slow, deep strokes. It was what she needed. The itch was still there but it was being scratched by his fat cock.
Roger moved around to her head. She willingly turned her head and let him brush his cock against her lips. She finally opened her mouth and let him push his cock between her lips.
"Look at her suck on my prick," Roger groaned. "She's sucking it like it was candy!"
She sucked hard on his prick. She liked the hot taste, of his cock while Alan was fucking her pussy. Roger's dripping cum felt tingling against her tongue.
"Move your ass, baby," Alan said. "I'm going to fuck the hot slit out of you. Move your sweet ass!"
Alan was already really excited, and she did not think he would last for long. That was all right. She had another hard cock ready and willing to take his place. She started moving her ass as fast as she could. She was coming up off the bed as he fucked deeper into her pussy. She tightened her legs around his body and squeezed as hard as she could with her cunt muscles.
"Damn," Alan cried. "She's going to squeeze the damn thing off. Oh shit, it feels good. It feels so fucking good. Oh shit, baby. Move that sweet ass!"
His cock was growing inside her. He was fucking her like a crazed animal. It made her gobble Roger's cock even more. She had all of his cock inside her mouth, and she was sucking for more.
"The bitch!" Alan screamed. "Oh shit, the bitch is fucking it off. I'm going to come. I'm going to fucking come. Shiiiiit!"
Alan fucked her as hard as he could. His prick exploded deep inside her cunt. He kept fucking his cock in and out of her cunt until he had filled her pussy with cum. She kept raising her ass until she knew she had drained him completely. At the same time, she kept sucking frantically on Roger's cock.
Alan's cock slipped out of her cunt. Roger saw and pulled his stiff prick out of her mouth. He reached down and lifted her legs. She was a little uncomfortable but she was willing to get into any position he wanted as long as he fucked her with his long, slender cock.
"Higher, baby," Roger said. "Get your legs over your head. Let's see what kind of cunt you are!"
She lifted her legs even higher. She had her feet up above her head and he moved across her body. He let his body rest on the backs of her thighs, and she thought she was going to break. She gave a cry as he lowered himself completely and let his cock fuck deep into her cunt.
"Oh, damn," she groaned. "I've never felt one so deep before. I've never felt a cock inside me so deep!"
"This is the way I like it, baby," Roger said. Roger began to fuck her cunt with hard strokes. He was already excited, and she had the feeling that Roger wouldn't be good for very long either. She didn't mind that. She could already feel the spasms of orgasm starting inside her hot pussy.
"Fuck me," she moaned. "Fuck me hard. I want to feel you really fucking me!"
"Bitch," he groaned. "I'll fuck you hard. I'll fuck you half to death!"
He started fucking his cock even deeper into her pussy with every stroke. His balls slapped loudly against her ass as he fucked her.
Sweat was dripping off his body and it was like she was being covered with his cum. She was so fucking excited that her pussy seemed to be taking on a life of its own. Her pussy seemed to be squeezing his cock even without her doing anything.
"I'm going to come!" she screamed. "This is how I like it! This is what I fucking want! I'm going to fucking come! Fuuuuuck!"
She screamed again and her body was rocked with powerful explosions. She kept lifting her ass up for his hard cock, and he kept fucking deeper into her pussy. Fuck juices coated his cock.
"Now I'm going to fill your pussy with cum, baby," he said. "I'm going to fill you up with my cum!"
"Do it to me," she whispered. "Do it. I want to feel your cum. I want to be sticky all over with your cum. Fill me up!"
He rammed down into her and his prick seemed to grow inside her. Some of his cum was already dripping inside her. She started trying to squeeze her cunt walls again. It was fantastic. She felt him fucking even harder.
"Bitch!" he yelled. "You fucking bitch! Feel my cum this time. Feel it filling your pussy. You sweet bitch!"
Roger fucked deep into her pussy and this time stayed there. His cock started spurting thick wads of cum into her pussy. He must have not had any pussy in a long while because he did just as he had promised – he filled her cunt with cum. He kept fucking his prick even deeper and his cum flooded her cunt.
"You feel good, you whore," he groaned. "You feel so good!"
Judy admitted the truth to herself. Maybe it was sick but she was a whore. It would not make any difference if she had a good man. She needed cocks. She needed them all the time. She wondered what she was going to do.



CHAPTER TEN


She had been waiting in the outer office for two hours. She knew it was Bill's way of making her suffer. She did not mind that. She knew she was going to have to do even more suffering before she was through.
"He'll see you now," the pretty young secretary said.
"Thank you," Judy said.
Judy had dressed in her tightest skirt and blouse. She wanted to look good for him. She wanted him to remember that she was a good looking woman.
"Hello, Judy," Bill said.
"Hi," she said.
She sat down across from him and crossed her legs. She smiled as she saw Bill's gaze go to the expanse of thigh she had showed him.
"What can I do for you, Judy?" he asked.
"I want to move back to the city," she said. "I'm bored out in the country."
"That's nice. How can I help you?"
"I need a job again," she said.
"You mean what you were doing before?" Bill said.
"No," Judy said. "I want a good job. A job that pays a decent wage, and I don't have to fuck anybody I don't want to. Real work. You can do that for me."
Judy thought she had it all figured out. She would get the upper hand immediately. Bill liked her body so much that he would not want to let her get away again. He would give her what she wanted. She shifted her position in the chair.
"I can't help you," he said.
Judy's bluff had failed. What she really wanted was to get back in Bill's good graces. She wanted to be around men she could fuck, but she still wanted to consider herself a decent person. But Bill wasn't going to help her.
"I don't understand," she said.
"I won't give you a job. That's it. Take a walk."
She couldn't understand his attitude. She knew she was sexy. She knew he wanted, her. She could not understand why he would not do as she wanted.
"I could be nice to you, Bill," she said. "We could be very close friends."
"I've got a hundred girls who would be nice to me, baby," he told her. "I thought you were attractive once. Now you're just getting boring."
She knew she did not want to walk out of Bill's life. Bill was a man who excited her. He pleased her in a way that other men could not. She remembered the last time they had met. He had wanted her body then. She was sure he could not mean what he was saying.
"Then give me my old job back," she said.
"No," he said.
"Why not, Bill?" Her voice was getting pleading. Everything was getting out of control.
"You walk in here like your ass is made of gold and you start making demands. You don't make demands with me, baby. You do what you're told when you're told. Now get out of here."
"Don't send me away, Bill," she pleaded. There were tears in her eyes. "You were right. I hated that little apartment and I hated that kind of life. I want to be back with all the glitter and gold."
"So you want to wear fine clothes and go to parties and be with rich people again?" he said.
"Yes," she admitted humbly.
"All right," Bill said. "Get down on your knees and beg me."
"What?" she asked.
"Get down on your fucking knees and beg or get the hell out of here," he said.
She thought she had some pride left. She thought she would never allow it to go this far. But she knew she would do as he asked. She got down on her knees in his office and begged him. She kept begging for what seemed like hours. He sat there with that hard expression on his face as she groveled like an animal.
"I'm still not sure you mean it," Bill finally said.
"I mean it," Judy said. "I'll do anything you say. Anything. Take care of me, Bill!"
"All right, bitch," Bill said. "I'm going to find out how much you mean it."
Bill got up and walked over to her. She was still on her knees. He casually unzipped his trousers and took his prick out. He let his cock dangle in front of her face.
"Well, make it hard, bitch," he said.
She knew how to do that. She lifted her head and brushed her lips against the tip of his cock. She opened her mouth and sucked his stiff cock between her lips. She started sucking hard on his prick. In a few moments she could feel his cock getting swollen inside her mouth. She used her tongue as she moved his prick from cheek to cheek.
"You're doing fine, baby," he said. "Maybe you do mean it 69?"
His cock was rock hard inside her mouth. She kept sucking hard. She was letting her spit run down the sides of his cock as she sucked. At that moment she would have sucked a hundred cocks to get what she needed.
"That's enough," he told her. "Now take my trousers off, whore!" She hurriedly unbuckled his trousers and pulled them down his legs. His shorts followed. She buried her face in his belly and then let her lips move back down to his cock. She started licking the long length of his prick. She opened her mouth and sucked his hard cock into her mouth. She sucked gently. Without being told, she moved her hand up between his legs and started playing with his heavy cum-filled balls.
"Let me sit down, baby," he said.
He took off his shirt while he was going over to sit down on the couch. She followed quick, scrambling across the floor on her hands and knees like some kind of animal. Judy had no pride left. All she could think of was making this man happy.
Making him happy was exciting the hell out of her.
He spread his legs and sat up a little. Her tongue went back to his cock. She licked his prick all over. She took his cock back into her mouth and began to suck gently on his prick. She sucked his cock all the way into the back of her throat. Her fingertips caressed his balls.
"I'll teach you to come in here looking like some kind of snobbish bitch with a gold-plated cunt," he said. "I'll teach you!"
He put both hands on the side of her head and he started fucking his rigid cock deep into her mouth. He was mouth-fucking her brutally and all she could do was take it. She tried to relax as his swollen prick slid deep into her throat.
"Fucking nice, baby," he moaned. "You really have a nice fucking mouth!"
She thought he was going to come in her mouth, but Bill had other things in mind. He fucked his prick in and out of her mouth for a few moments longer, until her mouth started filling up with his leaking cum. Then he pulled his prick out of her mouth.
"You know what I'm going to do, baby?" he asked.
"No," she answered.
"I'm going to fuck your asshole," he told her. "I'm going to ram my cock up your ass. You still want that job, baby, or maybe you want to run out now?"
She knew she could not run out on him now. He knew it also. He laughed at the expression on her face. He reached down and ripped open her blouse. She was not wearing a bra. Her big tits popped free and he licked his lips.
"Take off the rest, bitch," he said. "Or do you want me to rip that off!"
"I'll take it off," she said.
He did not look at her as she pulled off the rest of her clothes. Instead he went over to his desk and cleaned off the top. She was naked when he looked back at her again. He looked her up and down and licked his lips again.
"All right, baby," he said. "Come over here. I want you face down on the desk."
"Don't do this to me," she whispered.
"Shut up, bitch," he said. "One more word and you go out the door. Get, the hell over here!"
She went over there. He grabbed her by the back of her neck and pushed her face down on the desk. He put his other hand between her legs from behind. He started playing with her cunt. He fucked two fingers up into her pussy. He started finger-fucking her. She had been tense, but his fingers loosened her up again. In moments, she was rocking hard against his fingers.
"Yeah," he said. "You like that, baby. You've got a hot cunt. You just can't get enough!"
He gently fucked his fingers in and out of her cunt. He let his fingertips brush against her clit, and she moaned softly. He kept doing that for a few moments until her body was twisting in pleasure. Then he drove another finger into her hot box and he started finger-fucking her again.
"This is what you like, baby," he said. "You like having a finger or a cock in your pussy. Don't you, bitch?"
"Yes," she moaned. "I like it. I like having fingers in my cunt. I love your cock."
"You're nothing but a whore, bitch," he said. "You'd fuck anything in pants because you like having your pussy filled."
There was no way she could say it wasn't true. It was true. She was beginning to realize that about herself. She needed cock. She got sick if she didn't get fucked often enough. She started moving her ass against his stroking hand. Every time his finger brushed her clit, another shiver shot through her body.
"You're doing me so good," she whispered. "You're making me feel so fucking good!"
She was uncomfortable on the cold desk. Her tits felt sore from rubbing against the desk. She couldn't help moving her hot ass back against him. She needed those fingers. Sucking his cock had excited her.
"I love that," she moaned. "Keep doing that to me. I love having your fingers inside me!"
"I've got something else for you, baby," he said. "I'm going to have a little feel of that tight pussy before I get your ass!"
She still couldn't help being afraid of him fucking her ass. She knew it was going to hurt. Yet, she also wanted to feel his hot cock in her pussy. She didn't tense up again as he got behind her. He fucked his prick between her cuntlips and deep into her hot, wet pussy.
"Oh yeah, baby," he said. "You're still as tight as I remembered. Your pussy is still as tight!"
He began to fuck her in slow, deep strokes. His cockhead was going deep into her cunt and making her cry with pleasure every time he moved. She kept feeling his swollen cockhead brushing against her clit.
"Oh yes," she moaned. "Fuck me, baby. Fuck me hard!"
"I'm going to fuck your ass off, cunt," he said.
He began fucking his prick into her as hard as he could. She was making animal sounds as he fucked her. She had the feeling that the secretary outside could hear everything, but that did not matter. All that mattered was the sweet fucking he was giving her.
"You're a sweet hitch," he moaned. "You've got a pussy that won't ever get loose!"
"Oh shit," she groaned. "I'm cowing. I'm going to fucking come. Oh shiiit!"
It surprised her that her climax happened so soon. She could feel quick spasms shaking her body. She started jumping around on the desk like she was trying to escape from his cock. But she would never want to get away from his thick cock. She pushed back against him as a flood of fuck juices ran out her cunt.
He laughed at the way she squirmed, and he fucked his cock into her pussy a little harder. He was beating her with his prick but she knew he had not lost control of himself.
"Yeah, baby," he said. "Shake that hot ass for me. I'm going to stick my cock in it pretty soon. That big hot ass of yours!"
She kept moving but she knew she could not make him lose control and she was right. He was taking his cock out of her pussy and pressing his prick against her snug little asshole. His cock felt so big. She knew his prick would tear her in half.
"Now you just relax, baby," he said. "You're nice and calm now. You've had a good come. Now you just relax!"
She could not relax but she also knew she wasn't going to say anything to stop him. She realized that she belonged to him and there was nothing she could do about it. He started moving forward slowly, and his prickhead popped into her asshole.
"Only a bitch would let me do this," he groaned. "Only a bitch like you!"
He pushed harder. She screamed from the pain, but he wasn't going to let her off easy. He pushed again. His prick had split her apart. She knew she was going to die. He pushed again and his cock went halfway into her ass. His prick was filling her ass. He shoved again.
"Oh shit, you're killing me!" she screamed.
"You just relax, baby," he told her.
He shoved one last time, and his prick went all the way into her tight asshole. He stopped there. He gave her a little time to get used to his massive prick before he moved again.
"Yeah, baby," he said. "You just relax. You just relax and let me fuck the shit out of you!"
He started fucking her ass with deep strokes. She had never felt anything like this before. It did not hurt anymore but it was uncomfortable and humiliating to be fucked this way. Yet, she understood that she would have to do worse things now that she had come back to Bill.
"Start lifting your ass," Bill groaned. "Yeah, like that. Move it back against me. You're all right, baby!"
She started pushing her ass back against him. His prick was going deep inside her asshole. His balls bounced against her asscheeks. His prick was deep inside her ass and his balls felt tight against her asshole. She could feel them growing.
"I'm going to give it to you now," he groaned. "I'm going to give it to you now. I'm going to ram you good!"
He started fucking her with violent thrusts. His prick seemed to go all the way through her body. She tasted his prick in her mouth. She had never felt a cock so deep before.
"Move that hot ass, baby," he said.
She kept moving her ass for him. She kept lifting up her ass high for him. Already some of his milky cum was dripping inside. His cum was filling her ass. She started pushing her ass a little harder against his fucking cock.
"I'm going to come, baby," he said. "I'm going to fill your fucking asshole. I'm going to come. Oh fuuuuuck!"
He screamed again as his prick fucked deep into her asshole. He started fucking her a little harder. His cum seemed to explode inside her. His cum was running out of her cunt and wetting the backs of her thighs. She kept lifting her ass until she was sure he had no more cum left.
"You sweet bitch," he said. "You sweet bitch. You are something else!"
He took his cock out of her but she knew he would put his cock back into her again pretty soon. So would lots of other men. Judy knew she would never settle for one man again. She needed many. Her cunt was a hungry hole that needed to be filled.
Judy had come back home where she belonged.
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