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CHAPTER ONE


"I really appreciate your giving me a ride home like this, Mr. Fisher," Carol Banister said sweetly. "I know it's really out of your way."
"Nonsense," Judson Fisher said. "How could I refuse my favorite babysitter?"
Judson looked out of the corner of his eye at the dark-haired teenager who sat beside him. He thought that there were a lot of things he liked about his favorite, babysitter. The way her clothes always seemed to cling tightly to her ripe young body. Her round, shapely tits looked almost as bigaas his wife's, and she had an ass on her that made him drool every time he looked at it. The thing he liked the best about her was the way she always wore those dresses with the split up the side to show off her really long legs. Judson thought that she was perfect for fucking, but he was scared to try.
"I live just at the end of this next road," Carol said.
Carol was also thinking about fucking. She was sure that her thoughts would have shocked Mr. Fisher. She was a virgin, but that wasn't because she didn't like boys. But most of the boys her age just didn't appeal to her. It took a man like Mr. Fisher, a man with strong, work-worn hands and thick muscles, to get her juices flowing.
Carol had often masturbated while thinking about Mr. Fisher. She would close her eyes and picture him standing next to her bed with his clothes off and his prick as big as that one she had once seen in a dirty magazine.
She would picture the look in his eyes when he realized that she was going to let him fuck her, and it would make her so crazy that her fingers would go wild in her juicy pussy. But for Carol, it was only a fantasy. She was sure that nothing like that would ever happen.
"Is this it?" Mr. Fisher asked, as he turned the car off into her driveway. "It doesn't look like anyone's home."
"My mother works late most nights," Carol explained.
"And your father?" Judson asked.
"My father left a long time ago," Carol said.
"He was a crazy man then," Judson said.
"I'd never have left a daughter as beautiful as you."
"Oh, Mr. Fisher," Carol said, blushing.
Carol was getting out of the car and suddenly Judson didn't want to part with her. He jumped out of his side and walked around to take her arm.
"I'd better walk in with you," he said.
She started to protest, but he was already walking her to the front door. She found the key under the mat and opened the door. She felt strange being inside her home with him alone. Always, there had been someone with them when they were together. It made her feel a little shiverish.
"Would you like to have some coffee or something?" she asked, trying to sound adult.
"I'd like that," he said.
They went into the kitchen where she made him a cup of coffee and opened a soft drink for herself. She had never been able to stand the taste of coffee. She sat across from him at the kitchen table and stared into his face. He was a very good-looking man. It frightened her to be so near him.
"You have a very nice house," Judson said. "I hope that some day you'll show me all of it."
"Why not now?" Carol asked. "You can bring your coffee with you."
"Good deal," Judson said.
Together they made a tour of the house. She had the feeling that Judson was not really interested in the downstairs rooms. She was too nervous to make a good tour guide.
Finally Judson asked, "What's upstairs?"
"Those are the bedrooms," she said. "Lead the way, honey," Judson said. Something was happening that Carol didn't understand. She knew it was wrong to show him the upstairs bedrooms. She knew that she shouldn't even be alone with, him in the house. And yet she found herself walking ahead of him up the stairs. She could sense his eyes on her back and on her ass. She had never experienced the feeling of being mentally undressed before. She knew that was what Judson was doing to her.
She told herself that she was acting like an idiot schoolgirl. Judson was a grown man with a gorgeous wife. He wouldn't be interested in her. He really was interested in the house.
She showed him her mother's bedroom and then her own bedroom. They stood in her bedroom looking at the bookcases and the tiny, paintings along the walls.
"Did you do those?" Judson asked. "Yes," she answered. "Then you're talented as well as beautiful," Judson said.
She could feel that tingling sensation all the way through her body. Her pussy suddenly started feeling wet. It was like she was touching herself. She had never thought this could happen just at the thought of a man calling her beautiful.
"You are beautiful," Judson said. "You're very, very beautiful."
He was close enough to her to touch her. She could smell his masculine after-shave lotion. He put his hands on her shoulders and they felt rough and hard. She started trembling.
"Are you afraid of me?" Judson asked.
"A little," she answered.
"Good." Judson said. "I like for my women to be a little bit afraid of me."
He suddenly jerked her close to him and kissed her mouth. She had been kissed before, but not like this. It was like he was commanding her to kiss him back. His lips burned her. She wanted to pull her face away, but she couldn't. Finally he broke off the hot kiss.
"Maybe I shouldn't have done that," he said. "But I've resisted the temptation so long that I just couldn't stand it anymore."
He kissed her again and this time his fat tongue wiggled between her lips. She wanted it to stop, and she wanted it to last forever! She didn't give him any help. She just stood there, but she could feel the shivering sensations all over her body.
He finally pushed her away again. He put his hand in her hair and let his fingers stroke down the silky softness. She could see that her long hair pleased him. Long hair pleased most men. This time she didn't wait to be pulled back into his arms. She willingly pressed herself against him and raised her mouth to be kissed.
His fat tongue eased into her mouth again and this time she started rubbing her tongue frantically against his. She had never been tongue-fucked before, and the sensation was enough to keep her trembling.
"You're some wild piece, baby," he said. "I've been dreaming about this for a long time. I've been dreaming that you'd act this way."
She didn't tell him that she'd also been dreaming about this moment. She'd be too ashamed to tell him that she often thought about him while stroking her pussy.
Instead of talking, she pressed herself even tighter against his hard body. She liked the way her tits pressed flat against him. Her tits had already started to ache and they'd swollen up so big that her bra cups seemed suddenly too small.
She shivered as one of Judson's big hands moved up between them and covered one of her tits. She had touched herself there before but she'd never allowed anybody else to do it. Somehow she couldn't say no to Judson's demanding fingers. She felt him squeezing her tits roughly. It excited her. She started gasping for breath and she pressed her thighs tightly together. She could feel her pussy juice wetting her panties.
"I want to look at them, baby," Judson said. "I want to see those sweet tits naked."
"You shouldn't do that," she protested.
"Don't fight it, baby," he said. "You know you want it as much as I do."
He led her to the bed and sat down beside her. He kept one hand stroking both her tits while he moved his other hand to the buttons of her blouse. She put her hand over his, but her fingers somehow lacked the strength to stop him.
He slowly unbuttoned her blouse all the way down the front. It was strange that she had picked out her only really sexy bra to wear that morning. It was a lacy black bra that barely covered her ruby red nipples and was good for nothing except to add a little support.
He took one look at her barely covered tits as he peeled her blouse from her shoulders. She saw his eyes widen and his mouth make a round circle of approval. He was looking down her cleavage and smiling his wicked smile.
"Baby, that's a pair of whoppers you've got there," he said. "I wasn't sure they were real. Sometimes girls your age try to pad them."
"I don't need any padding," Carol said proudly.
"You sure don't."
He pushed her back on the bed. He slipped one hand behind her and unhooked the flimsy bra. She lifted her shoulders so that he could pull it away from her tits. He sat back and looked at her creamy tits for a moment, and then covered them both with his hands.
"Nice, baby," he said. "They feel real nice!"
His rough hands felt gentle as he squeezed and fondled her tits. He was experienced enough to know how to turn her on. His squeezing, caressing fingers made her tits even hotter, and she could feel her aching nipples brushing against his palms.
She started squeezing her thighs together as if she could ease the pressure between her legs that way. It didn't help. Squeezing her thighs together only seemed to make her hotter. Now her panties felt soaked with juice.
"Oh, what are you doing to me?" Carol asked, moaning in pleasure.
"You're going to like everything I do to you, baby," he said.
He bent his head down. His tongue flicked over one hard nipple.
She gasped for breath. It felt like electricity had suddenly shot from her tits all over her body. Her lips felt dry. She licked them, but it didn't help. She put her hand on his head.
He moved from one creamy tit to the other. His tongue kept flicking around her hard nipples until he had her squirming in hot pleasure. Then he took one of her nipples inside his mouth and began to suck on it gently.
"Oh, that feels so good!" she screamed. "I've never had my tit sucked on before. It feels so nice, Mr. Fisher!"
He sucked more of her creamy titty into his mouth and bit down gently. Again she could feel that sudden jolt like electricity shooting through her body. She pulled on the back of his head and felt her creamy titty being sucked deeper into his hungry mouth.
She was moving all over the bed now. It seemed like she couldn't stay still. It felt like her body was on fire. She kept lifting her back and trying to force more of her tit into his mouth.
She felt his free hand on her thigh! His fingers had somehow slipped underneath her skirt without her feeling. She felt his hot fingers stroking the inner flesh of her thigh. His hand moved higher. In another moment he would be stroking her pussy. She closed her legs tighter around his hand. She tried to keep him from going any higher. He didn't force her legs open. He just kept stroking the inner flesh of her thighs until she couldn't stand it any longer. She opened her legs and his hand slipped up to touch her wet pussy.
"Oh, you shouldn't do that," she whispered. "Don't, please!"
He kept his hand still but she could feel his fingers still stroking gently against her pussy. He wasn't rough with her, but those stroking fingers kept the fires burning in her cunt. She tried to clamp her thighs together around his hand again, but that only made things worse.
"You're making me feel so funny," she whispered.
He really started gobbling her titties. He moved his mouth quickly from one to the other and was sucking her titty-flesh deep into his mouth. He already had both her tits completely wet with his saliva.
He took her hand and brought it to the front of his pants. She felt the hard bulge and her fingers trembled. She knew what it was. She had dreamed about his cock plenty of times. Now she was afraid of it.
"Don't worry, sugar baby," he said, understanding her fears.
"It won't hurt you. It's going to give you more happiness than you've ever known!"
She tried to take her hand away but he kept it clamped against him. She could feel the slow movement of his cock as he changed his position. His hand cupped her pussy mound and started gently squeezing. His mouth sucked harder at her titties.
In a few moments she was squeezing his cock, and he was wasn't having to force her hand. She started running her fingertips up and down the long length of it. She couldn't feel it very well stuffed in his pants, but he soon took care of that.
"I'm going to give you a real treat, baby," he told her.
He moved her hand away long enough to unbuckle his trousers and pull them down his legs. His hard prick was bunched in his shorts. He pulled off his shirt next, and revealed his bare, hairy chest. She felt excited, but scared.
He stretched out on his back.
"Take my, shorts off."
It was a command that she couldn't refuse. She got up to her knees and put her hands inside his shorts. He lifted his hips as she eased his shorts down his hairy legs. She tried not to look at the huge red cook between his legs, but it was impossible. Her eyes kept coming back to the red monster that looked big enough to split her in half.
"You like it, baby?" he asked her.
"I've never seen a real one before," she said.
"Then it's time you got better acquainted," he told her.
He grabbed her hand and pulled it down to his cock. She touched his hot, naked cock flesh. She jerked her hand away. He patiently took her hand and pressed it back against his cock again. This time she didn't pull her hand away. His cock felt hot and sticky. She circled her fingers around the base of his prick and could feel it throbbing.
"Nice hands, baby," he told her. "You've got the perfect hands for a wild-assed bitch. I'm going to show you all about fucking, and a wild-assed bitch is what you're going to be before I'm done with you."
Her head was reeling. Everything seemed to be happening at once. She didn't know what to do, and she wasn't sure she wanted it to stop.
"Let's see the rest of you, baby," he told her. "Strip it all off and let me take a good look at your cunt."
He was helping her as she pulled down her skirt and kicked it off. She tried to keep on her panties but he easily broke her grip on then and peeled them off her long legs. She kept her thighs tight together as his hand covered her pussy mound.
"Come on, bitch," he said in a disgusted voice. "Knock off the coy bullshit! You're bare-assed naked with a man on your bed and you're holding his cock. You know you're going to get your sweet little ass fucked off, so why fuck around?"
She knew it was damned silly to keep resisting. She gave in and opened her legs. For the first time she felt a man's fingers stroking her aching cunt lips. Now she couldn't have escaped even if she'd wanted to. His fingers slid into her pussy! His fingers felt gentle but it was also unlike anything she'd ever felt before. She felt his fingers digging deep into her cunt. He started moving his fingers around so that he was touching all the parts of her cunt. "I'm going to fuck you," he told her. "I'm going to fuck your sweet little ass off. I'm going to give you something you've wanted for along time baby!"
He kept talking to her and moving his fingers around inside her until her pussy felt juicy as hell. She moaned when she felt him start driving his fingers in and out of her pussy as fast as he could. She started lifting her hips off the bed as she tried to get his fingers even deeper inside her. His fingers felt so fat and rough. It was such a different feeling than when she played with herself.
"Oh, Mr. Fisher," Carol groaned. "Oh, that feels nice! You make me feel so good!"
She had quit trying to pretend that she felt shy. She couldn't help the wild, savage feelings taking over her body. She was enjoying this as much as anything in her life.
She felt him take his fingers out of her. She felt his cock rubbing against the outside of her thighs. He moved closer and his hands started caressing her swollen tits again.
She didn't protest when he moved his body over hers. She screamed in pleasure when she felt the first hot contact of his fat cock head with her cunt. She spread her legs a little wider. She could feel him moving his cock around inside her cunt opening.
"Do you want me to put it in, baby?" Judson Fisher asked. "Do you want to get your little ass fucked off?"
"Yes," Carol moaned. "That's what I want. I want to be fucked. I want you to give it to me now!"
He pressed forward and she felt her cunt walls spreading to admit his fat cock head. Suddenly she felt his cock half inside her. She could feel his cock head against her cherry.
He gave another push and easily broke her cherry. He slammed into her all the way.
"Oh baby," she screamed. "Oh, I've never felt anything like that in my life!"
There had been very little pain for her. It was not the sort of thing that she should have been afraid of for so long. Instead, she felt hot tingles coming up from her pussy and spreading through her body. She knew her pussy juices had already started wetting his cock.
"You're a hot piece," Judson said. "You're a fucking hot piece of ass. I always knew you'd be a hot piece!"
He began to fuck her with hard, deep strokes. After the first few minutes of being uncomfortable, she could feel the tingles starting again. She could feel his huge cock head rubbing against her clitty each time he thrust into her.
"That's what I want," she moaned. "That's what I like! Oh, do me good!"
He slipped his hands under her and lifted up her ass. She could feel his fat cock head getting deeper into her pussy. Her entire body seemed to rock with excitement. She started lifting her body so she could rub her melon-shaped tits against his chest.
"You're really something, baby!" he gasped. "I've never had a fucking piece of ass like yours. You're tighter than shit, baby!"
She started feeling the fires in her cunt growing hotter. Her legs felt weak.
She kept lifting her ass as high as she could. She wanted him to feel the excitement she was feeling.
"Oh fuck!" she screamed. "I'm going to come. Oh fuck, Mr. Fisher. Fuck me! It feels so good, so good, so fucking good! I'm coming! I'm coming! FUUUCK ME!"
His cock was pounding her as the first delicious spasms of pleasure rocked her body. She kept lifting her ass up to meet his powerful thrusting cock. The last spasms slowly passed through her body as her pussy juices drenched his cock.
"Oh," she moaned. "Oh, I've never felt anything like that before!"
He didn't slow his hard strokes. She could already feel his cock getting harder and dripping inside her. She wrapped her arms tightly around his back and held him close. She had never felt a man come inside her before, and she was looking forward to this first time. She could feel his body shuddering as he thrust harder and harder.
"Baby!" she screamed. "Oh baby, come in me!"
"I'm going to come in you, bitch," he said. "I'm going to shoot my fucking cum in your pussy! Baby, you're going to feel it shooting out through your asshole. Oh fuck, baby!"
He stabbed his hot cock deep into her pussy and she felt the exploding spurts of cum. He spurted again and again until she could feel cum dripping out of her pussy hole.
He stabbed his cock inside her one last time and she felt the final few drops of his cum leaking into her.
"Shit, baby," he groaned. "You are something else!"



CHAPTER TWO


Judson Fisher was a banker and his home was one of the most beautiful homes in town. It looked like a mansion to Carol Banister. She always felt a little shy when she walked up to the front door of the huge home. Especially now that Judson Fisher had fucked her. She didn't know how she was going to act when Mrs. Fisher opened the door.
She almost hoped it would be someone else who opened the door, but the gorgeous blond-haired Laura Fisher opened the door. Tonight she was even more gorgeous than usual. She had on a tight green skirt with a split up the side that showed a lot of her long, creamy-colored legs.
It was low cut in front and showed her big, round tits. Carol saw the hard points of her nipples pressing against the soft fabric.
"You're early tonight, Carol," Lois said.
"Yes," Carol stammered. "I suppose I am."
"Come on in. Billy's out playing, but he's supposed to be back by seven."
Carol was blushing as she followed Mrs. Fisher into the living room where her husband was standing in front of his luxurious bar. He was dressed in an expensive-looking suit and was finishing off a drink.
"Hello, Carol," he said, his face friendly.
Carol blushed a bright red. She couldn't understand how he could stand there being friendly after what had happened between them. She expected it to show in his face. Of course, it hadn't seemed to bother him the way it did her. It was as if he fucked teenage virgins all the time.
"We'll try not to be late tonight," Judson said. "I don't know what kind of party it'll turn out to be. You know how these things go. Be prepared."
"I am," Carol said. "I brought some books to read."
"Good."
Carol saw then to the door and waved good-bye. Mr. Fisher kept acting like nothing had happened between them until his wife's back was turned. Then Carol felt him squeezing her ass cheek. Carol felt a tingle go through her body. She knew it was crazy, but she would have fucked Mr. Fisher right then and thered on the soft carpeted floor if he just suggested it. She wouldn't have struggled at all. She would have fucked him even in front of his wife.
Carol waited until their car had left the driveway and then she went into the kitchen. She hadn't eaten and there was always something good to eat in their kitchen. She fixed herself a sandwich and a glass of milk. She was sitting at the kitchen table eating it when Billy Fisher came home.
Billy Fisher was the only thing Carol hated about babysitting at the Fisher home. He was completely obnoxious for a boy his age. He had roaming eyes. He was always looking her up and down as if he knew what she looked like under her clothes. It turned her on when Mr. Fisher did that, but it made her kind of sick when his son did it.
"You're here already?" Billy asked.
"Doesn't it look like I'm here?"
"You're a real smart-ass, aren't you?" Billy asked.
"I wouldn't try to keep using that adult language with me, little boy," Carol said. "I'll wash your mouth out with soap."
At one time Carol had been able to threaten Billy so that he would behave. But Billy had started to learn that Carol was not really capable of violence. He was getting harder and harder to handle. Carol would have stopped babysitting at the Fisher home if it wasn't for the fact that they paid so good, and the fact that she had a real crush on Mr. Fisher.
"You going to fix me something to eat?" Billy asked.
"What do you want?" Carol asked.
"I'm looking at it," Billy said, looking right at the spot where her shapely tits pressed the halter top she wore, Carol tried not to let him see her blush, but it was hard. She looked angry.
"I told you not to talk like that," she said. "Sure," Billy said. "You act real high and mighty around me, but you don't act so high and mighty around all the Fisher men, do you?"
For a moment Carol felt her heart stop. "What do you mean?"
Billy gave her a lewd grin. "Dad was supposed to pick me up the other day, but he was late. I decided to take a ride with a friend. We passed Dad's car near the intersection. I asked my friend to let me out. He didn't mind. I walked the four blocks to your house and sure enough, Dad's car was in the driveway."
"He took me home," Carol said. "What's so wrong with that?"
"He took you lots of places," Billy said. "You see, the door was open so I just walked in. I went upstairs to where I heard the voices. I stood there in the hallway for a long time."
Carol tried to think of something to say, but she couldn't. It was like she was choking to death. She finished off her milk. She knew she was red all the way down to her toes. She kept seeing Billy standing there watching them. Watching them fuck. Seeing her buck-assed naked.
"Does Mr. Fisher know you know?" she asked.
"Not yet. But I don't think I'll tell him, anyway Mother's the one I should tell."
"No!" Carol almost screamed the word. "You can't tell her."
Carol kept thinking that it would ruin Judson Fisher. He might even have to go to jail. That would be terrible. Besides, Carol didn't think it was his fault. It was her fault.
Sure, any man would fuck a woman if she made it obvious that he could. And Carol had made it pretty obvious.
"Why shouldn't I tell?" Billy
asked.
At that moment Carol hated him more than she had ever hated anyone, but she forced her voice to sound sweet.
"You can't tell her because it would ruin your father's life."
"I don't give a shit about my father's life." Billy said. "I think I'd have it made if we kicked Dad out."
"Please don't tell him, Billy," Carol begged. "Please."
"What'll it be worth to me?" Billy asked. Suddenly Billy had made it plain. Carol was being blackmailed. Billy didn't give a damn about his father one way or another. It was Carol he was interested in. Carol felt a flutter of nervousness in her belly.
"What do you want?" Carol asked. "You know what I want," Billy said. "For a start, I want to see you naked. Just like the other night. And then we'll talk about what else I want."
Carol had never felt more disgusted, but she knew that Billy would never accept anything else from her. And she really did love Judson, and didn't want to see him ruined.
"All right," Carol said.
"Let's go into the living room and put on some music," Billy said. "You can do a strip for me."
Carol felt sick as she led Billy into the living room. Billy put on some slow, suggestive music. He sat down on the couch with his hands behind his head.
"Dance for me, baby," he said. "Strut your stuff."
Carol started doing a few bumps and grinds to the music. It was hard peeling out of her tight shorts, but she heard Billy clapping as she kicked them off. She felt his eyes burning holes through her thin panties. She hurriedly reached behind her back and unhooked her halter-top. She wanted to get it over with.
She dropped the halter-top and let her tits swing free. Billy kept urging her to dance wilder, to let her tits shake. For the last thing, she skimmed out of her panties and stood naked in front of him.
"Come here," Billy said. His voice was husky.
Billy had sat up on the couch as she walked over to him. He put his hands on her legs. She felt his fingers stroking up and down her silky flesh. His hand moved around to touch the soft pussy hairs between her legs. She somehow kept herself from running away.
"Sit down in my lap," Billy suggested. "Rub your ass against my cock!"
She let herself be pulled down into his lap. She immediately felt his young hard cock pressed tightly against his jeans. She could feel the thick bulge against her ass cheeks.
"Wiggle your ass, damn it," Billy commanded.
She began wiggling her shapely ass against his cock. She felt one of his hands come up between her legs and start touching the insides of her thighs. He moved his other hand up her body to touch her tits. She felt his fingertips brushing over her nipples. It made them hard and achy. She didn't want to feel anything, but she was.
"You shouldn't make me do this," she said. "It's not right."
"You're going to enjoy it," Billy said. "You enjoyed it when my father did it."
Billy's hand covered her titty. She felt him squeezing as hard as he could. It was almost painful, but it sent another sick shiver through her body.
Billy lowered his head to her tits. She felt his tongue caressing one of her aching nipples. She tried to move her body away but Billy's hot tongue followed. She tried to tell herself how much she hated this young man, but that was hard to do when his tongue was doing exciting things to her.
She had to moan in pleasure when she felt him pulling her nipple inside his wet mouth. It was strange that he could be so experienced for a kid. His mouth seemed to excite things inside her that even his father had not found. And all the while his hand stroked the inside of her creamy thighs, just below her pussy.
"Let's get down on the floor," Billy said.
She was trembling as they got down on the floor together. She had noticed before how softly carpeted the floor was when she had been thinking about fucking Judson. It was hard to believe that she was soon going to be fucking his son.
"Shit," Billy moaned. "You got a body on you, honey. I never thought I'd be able to get you naked on my living-room floor. You always acted so stuck-up."
Billy kissed her mouth and didn't give her a chance to answer. She felt his tongue forcing its way into her mouth. She opened her mouth wider and allowed him to push his tongue in and out of her mouth. She felt both his hands moving up between them to caress her hot tits.
Billy's fingers seemed to make her tits hotter and harder. She started pressing them against his fingers. He moved one hand down her side and slipped it underneath. She felt his fingertips stroking her ass cheeks.
"I've dreamed about getting a piece of your ass for a long time," Billy said. "My cock started hurting the first time I looked at those big tits and that sweet little ass of yours!"
His tongue kept stabbing deep into her mouth. It was going so deep that she was almost choking. She finally started pushing her tongue back against his. She could feel how excited he suddenly got. He was pushing his crotch against her naked thigh and she could feel the pressure of his throbbing cock.
"Take it out, baby," Billy moaned. "Take it out and play with it. It's getting so fucking hard!"
She put her hand on his cock for the first time. It was really hard. She could feel it hot and throbbing against her fingertips. It felt nice. She hadn't thought that a youngster could have a cock that big.
She found the zipper of his pants and tugged it down. Her slender fingers slid inside the opening and she found his cock bunched in his shorts. Billy moved his body so that she could reach his cock easily.
She fumbled in his shorts until she could get his cock out. She slid it out of his shorts and the tiny opening in his trousers. It was even bigger than she had expected, bigger than it had felt in his trousers.
She wrapped her fingers around his thick, throbbing prick and began to move her hand up and down. Billy was moaning. She could feel him moving his hips back and forth. Her fingers formed a tight circle, almost a vise around his cock.
"Oh shit," Billy groaned. "I can't hold back! I'm going to shoot my cum! I'm going to shoot my fucking cum! OH SHIT!"
It happened so suddenly that she couldn't stop moving her hand. Suddenly his thick white cum was shooting all over her hand and fingers. She moved her hand away as she felt the last of his cum dribbling out onto her fingers.
"Shit," Billy said. "It was too soon. Now I'll never get to fuck your sweet ass off!"
But Carol wasn't going to give up that easily. She was too turned on. It wouldn't fair for him to stop now. She immediately started undoing his trousers and peeling them down his legs. His shorts followed. In a few moments she had the youngster completely naked. Of course he didn't have the strong, muscular body of his father, but it was still enough to make her hot. His cock looked long and was already starting to feel a little hard again.
"Don't worry, baby," Carol assured him. "I'll make it hot and hard again. I'm horny and I want it!"
"Oh shit," he said. "That's the way I love to hear you talk!"
She knew that he was young and it wouldn't take her grasping fingers long to make him hard again. She wrapped her fingers tightly around his cock and began to move her hand up and down. She wasn't that experienced at making cocks hard, but she didn't have to be that experienced.
In a few moments she felt his cock getting stiff. She moved her fingers down to his balls and started caressing the heavy sac. She felt him moving his hips. Her fingers made a tight vise around his cock and his thrusting hips showed her that he was enjoying fucking her hand.
"Baby," he groaned. "Oh shit, that feels good. It feels so fucking good, baby!"
His hips moved faster and she was afraid he would come again before she got that fat cock inside her pussy. She released his cock and pressed him back on the floor. She kissed his mouth and rammed her fiery little tongue deep into his throat. She could feel him lifting his hips so that his hard prick rammed her belly. She could already feel him leaking cum.
She raised her head. "Do you want to fuck me?"
"Oh yeah," he answered. "Fuck yes. I never wanted anything as bad as I want your hot pussy!"
She rolled over onto her back and pulled his young body over on top of her. She felt his hard prick moving up between her legs to press against her snatch. She opened her legs, easily and felt his cock nudging between her hot cunt lips.
"Stick it in me," she moaned. "Stick your fat cock head in my cunt. I want to feel it."
She knew that Billy had never heard any woman talk this way. She could feel the excitement rocking his body. He started stabbing her pussy but his cock wasn't getting into the proper place. She finally had to lower her hand between them and find his cock. She wrapped her lingers around his prick and pulled it against her pussy hole.
"Now put it in my cunt," she moaned. "Stick it in deep!"
She forgot that he was blackmailing her and that she hated him. The first time his cock slipped into her sweet twat made her forget everything but the sweet memories of being fucked. She clamped her pussy walls together and heard him groan.
"I've never felt anything like this," he groaned. "Oh shit, I've never felt pussy like yours!"
Everything seemed to be natural to her, even though she was inexperienced. She raised her legs so that his small cock could get deeper inside her. It didn't feel that small anymore. She could feel his prick throbbing inside her. It wasn't as big a cock as his father had, but it was capable of giving her satisfaction.
"Now go ahead and fuck me, you bastard!" Carol screamed. "Fuck me hard! Give it to me, baby!"
Billy lost control and he began slamming his cock into her pussy as hard as he could. Carol closed her eyes and listened to the exciting sounds his cock made as it went in and out of her pussy. Her pussy was already dripping.
She could feel the insides of her thighs getting sticky.
"Do I fuck as good as my father?" Billy asked.
"You do," Carol groaned. "You fuck good! You fuck so damned good!"
Billy slipped his hands beneath her and he got two good holds on her ass cheeks. His fingers started stroking the crack of her ass, one finger touching her tight little asshole. She shivered as his finger caused new shivery sensations through her body.
She raised her head and started licking at his neck like an animal. Her teeth nipped at his throat. She felt the hot fires in her belly getting out of control. She bit his neck a little harder, but he didn't seem to mind.
"You sweet little bitch," he moaned. "You piece of ass! I've never felt anything like this! You move your ass so fucking good! You move your fucking big ass so good!"
She kept moving her ass while Billy kept driving his fat prick in and out of her pussy. Now she could feel his leaking cum mixing with her juices and making the insides of her legs even stickier. She closed her cunt walls, together again. It was like her fingers held him tight. She could feel every inch of his cock with her tight pussy lips.
"Oh baby," she whispered. "Oh baby, I can feel it coming!"
She started twisting wildly as if she wanted to escape his cock. She could feel the wild spasms of pleasure growing inside her. She felt her pussy juices starting to flood his cock.
"Oh yeah!" she cried out. "Oh yes, baby. This is it. This is what I love! Oh, it feels so good! Oh yes, it feels so fucking good! Put it in me deep, you fucking bastard! Put that big fucking prick in my cunt hole!"
She felt her entire body being rocked by hot spasms. She started moaning and sobbing. She wrapped her arms around him tightly and made his chest flatten her tits. She kept turning her body from side to side as the last sweet spasm went through her.
"Oh, good," she moaned. "Oh that was fine!"
She wanted him to be satisfied and she kept lifting her ass to take his fat cock. In a few minutes she could feel his cock getting thicker. She dug her fingernails into his back.
"Come in my pussy," she whispered. "Shoot all your hot cum in my cunt. Come in me, baby! Come in me!"
Her words made him hotter and he began ramming his prick into her even faster. She felt his cum leaking inside her cunt. She kept moving her ass against him.
"Shit, baby," he moaned. "Shit, I'm ready. I'm going to shoot my fucking come! Fuck, you hot-assed bitch! I'm fucking coming!"
He rammed into her deep and she felt the jerking rhythm of his hard cock. His prick began to spurt hot cum into her pussy. She clamped her pussy walls tight around his cock and worked her ass up and down to milk his cock completely dry.
"Oh fuck, baby," he said. "I've never felt any fucking thing like this!"
He kept his cock inside her for a long time before it went soft and slipped out of her. Then he stayed on top of her for a while until she finally eased him off.
"We've got to get up," she said. "Your parents might be home soon."
"Oh, all right," Billy said reluctantly. But from the sound of his voice, Carol was sure that it wouldn't be the last time he wanted some of her pussy!



CHAPTER THREE


"You've been awfully quiet tonight, Carol," Fred Banister said. "Are you feeling ill?"
"No, Daddy," Carol answered. "I feel just fine."
"Then why the sad face?" Fred asked.
"I'm just feeling moody, I guess," Carol said.
Carol got up from the kitchen table and asked to be excused. Fred nodded his head and then turned to continue his conversation with her mother. Carol was pretty sure they were talking about her. She knew she had been more than moody for the past few days. She couldn't help it. It seemed like all she could think about was sex. Having been fucked by both the Fishers was an experience that she could never forget. And it had started feelings inside her that she couldn't deny. It made her ache most of the time.
She had even stared looking at other men and wondering what they would be like between her legs. A couple of times she had even looked at her father, but she had quickly discarded that idea. She wasn't that sick yet.
Carol went upstairs to her room. Her heart was pounding a little because of what had happened earlier that afternoon. Billy had come by her classroom and he'd had one of those silly smirks on his face. Carol had pretended not to be interested when he had forced a yellow envelope into her hand.
"Keep these in a safe place," Billy had told her.
"What are they?" she asked.
"Take them home and look at them," Billy said. "But don't show them to anyone else."
"But what are they?" Carol asked.
"Dirty pictures," Billy said. "I thought you might look at them and it would help get you into the mood for babysitting Friday night."
Carol had stuffed the envelope deep into her purse. A lot of her friends wanted to know what the young boy was hanging around their school for. Carol explained who he was and said that he'd brought some money around for her. Everyone seemed to be satisfied with that explanation.
But Carol had been thinking about those pictures all during supper. She found herself getting excited by them. She had never looked at any kind of dirty pictures before. Sure, some of the boys had bought those male magazines and she'd caught glimpses of them, but she'd never really looked closely at them.
Carol slipped into her room and shut the door behind her. She went to her bed and took out the envelope from beneath the covers where she'd hidden it earlier. She stretched out on the bed. Her hands trembled as she opened the envelope, and took out the pack of black and white pictures.
The first picture took ha breath away. It was the picture of a woman leaning against a wall of a house. She was dressed immaculately except for one thing. Her blouse was open all the way down the front and she wasn't wearing a bra. Her large, pink titties showed plainly.
Just the picture wasn't enough to make her gasp for breath. It was the fact that she immediately recognized the woman in the picture. It was Laura Fisher. In a hundred thousand years Carol would never dream that the beautiful and cool Mrs. Fisher would pose like this.
It really made her body tremble and she could feel a sudden tingling sensation in her pussy.
She turned over the next picture. Another picture of Mrs. Fisher! She was sitting on the couch in her living room and this time she was completely naked except for her panties. She was looking into the camera with a seductive look. She was licking her lips with the tip of her pink tongue.
"I can't believe this," Carol said softly. "I just can't believe it!"
For some reason her skin had started to feel suddenly itchy. She could feel dryness in her mouth. She turned to the next picture and felt a flush spread through her body. The third picture showed Mrs. Fisher on her hands and knees looking over her shoulder. Her pretty ass was completely revealed as well as the pussy hairs between her legs. At one corner of the picture Carol could see Mr. Fisher standing there. He was also naked and he had his hand on his cock. His cock was hard.
Carol turned over the next picture. Now Mr. Fisher was rubbing his cock against his wife's ass. Carol could almost feel his fat cock rubbing against her pussy and ass.
Carol moved her hands up her body and started caressing her hot titties. They had suddenly gotten hard and aching. Her bra felt too tight. She unbuttoned her blouse and slipped her hand behind her back to unhook her bra. She pulled the bra loose from her aching tits.
Immediately she started running her fingertips over one hard nipple while she turned the pictures with the other. The next picture had Mr. Fisher fucking his wife from behind. Carol could actually see his big cock deep in his wife's pussy. Carol could feel the insides of her thighs itching with fire.
"I can't stand it," Carol said softly. She had not been fucked in two weeks and her pussy felt like it was on fire. She tugged her short skirt up her legs and put her other hand between her legs. She sighed as she rubbed her fingertips up and down the entrance to her wet pussy. "That feels so good," she moaned.
She slid two fingers inside herself and began to work them in and out. Immediately she felt her pussy start churning with pussy juices. She stabbed another finger inside. She began to move her fingers around inside her pussy until her fingers were sopping wet with her juice. She started pushing her fingers against her clitty.
"So fucking good," she moaned. "That feels so fucking good!"
She continued to turn the pictures and rub her titties with the same hand. All of the rest of the pictures had Mr. Fisher and his wife fucking one another. It was the most brutal pornography she'd ever seen. She had never expected to see anything like this, especially with the cool Mrs. Fisher as the subject.
She put away the last picture, then leaned back and closed her eyes. Her fingers worked inside her pussy feverishly. She kept having mental pictures of her pussy getting fucked by Mr. Fisher and his son. And somehow Laura was in the bed with them and she was close to them watching Laura getting fucked and feeling Laura's soft body close to hers.
The door opened and Carol froze in shock. Any other time her father would have knocked, but perhaps tonight he just didn't think about it. He was concerned about her, and he'd just wanted to talk.
Now he stood in the doorway and saw his naked daughter with her legs spread and her fingers feverishly working inside her pussy. His face was red.
Carol couldn't seem to do anything. She knew she should tug her skirt down and take her fingers out of her pussy, but she couldn't seem to make herself move.
"Daddy," she said, her voice scared.
For a few moments Fred Banister just stood in the doorway, without moving. He didn't know what to do. He knew he should look away from his daughter but his eyes remained hungrily fastened on her lush young body.
She was fine looking. He hadn't seen a body like his daughter's since he'd bought a copy of one of those male magazines. It had made his hands tremble to look at all those young bodies, just as his hands trembled now.
Fred finally, stepped in and shut the door behind him, even though he didn't know why he was doing it.
"What are you going to do to me, Daddy?" Carol asked.
Carol had finally gotten strength enough to pull her hand out of her pussy and pull her skirt down around her knees. She hadn't thought to button up her blouse and her tits still peeked through.
Her father's face had gotten even redder. "I haven't spanked you in a long time. I'm going to do that now."
Fred reached around and locked the door. "Get up," Fred said. "I'm going to put you across my knees."
Carol was trembling with fright as she got up. Her father sat down on the bed. He bent her over his knee and tugged up her skirt. He could feel his breath catching in his throat as he stared at her pink ass cheeks. He put his hand on one of them.
"You have to be punished for what you were doing," Fred said softly. "I'll not tell your mother, but you have to be punished."
Her father began to spank her. Her ass cheeks ached with the slap of his hands.
He started slapping her hard at first, but then she could feel the slaps getting lighter. Before a few minutes had passed she could feel the slaps turning into caresses. She couldn't believe it was happening. Not her father! Not the slender, mild-mannered man she had always known. He was actually playing with her ass. His own daughter's ass!
"Daddy," she said. "Are you through spanking me?"
"You're beautiful, Carol," he said. "I don't think I've ever known anyone as beautiful as you!"
He continued to rub his hands along her beautiful ass. Somehow they were falling backwards on the bed. Carol started kissing her father's mouth. She wasn't surprised when she felt his tongue probing her mouth.
She started rubbing her tongue against his. She forgot that he was her father. He was a man who had a cock and she could already feel it pushing against her leg. Her father was turned on, almost as horny as she was.
"Oh Daddy," she moaned softly. "Oh Daddy, your hands feel good. Keep playing with my ass like that. Play with my whole body!"
He started running his hands up and down her body. He was no longer just playing with her ass, but he was caressing her big, swollen tits and running his fingertips across her nipples.
"Your mother doesn't have tits like yours," he moaned. "You've got great tits. Big fucking tits!"
Her father lowered his head. His tongue rubbed her fat nipples. Electric jolts of pleasure shot through her body. Her titties grew harder than they'd ever felt before. She found herself reaching for the back of his head. She pulled his face closer against her titties as she tried to get him to take more.
"Oh yes, Daddy," she moaned. "Suck my tit. Suck it hard! I like to have my titties sucked!"
She knew this was crazy. She shouldn't be doing this, but somehow she couldn't seem to stop herself. There was a chance that her mother might come knocking at the door any minute, but that just seemed to make it more exciting.
"Bite my titties," she whispered. "Suck them and bite them!"
Her father stopped kissing her tits and began gobbling her creamy titty-flesh deep into his mouth. She could feel his teeth nipping at her sensitive nipples. She pulled his hair wildly.
He lifted up from her tits and started moving down her body. She quivered with excitement as she felt his tongue on her belly. He pushed his tongue into her navel. She didn't know that he was doing, but she was sure it was going to feel good.
He moved lower and she felt his lips pressing against her dark cunt hairs. She felt him suck some of her cunt hairs into his mouth, wetting them with his tongue. She had never experienced anything like that before.
"What ate you doing, Daddy?" she asked. "What are you going to do to me?"
Her father didn't answer. Instead his mouth went even farther down and touched her sensitive thighs. She thought she was going to go out of her mind with pleasure. She had never dreamed anything like this could happen. It just couldn't be her father doing these things to her.
He started licking her thighs. She spread her legs wider. She knew his nose was filled with the perfumed aroma of her sweet pussy. She gripped the back of his head and started pulling his face up to her cunt, even though she wasn't sure what he was going to do when she got his face there.
He started licking close to her cunt. Her ass was moving from side to side. She felt the first gentle touch of his tongue against her aching pussy lips.
"Oh Daddy!" she screamed. "Daddy, that's nice. I've never felt anything like that!" She knew she was yelling loud enough for her mother to hear if she was passing through the hallway outside her door. She didn't care. She was feeling too good.
She felt even better as her father slid his tongue into her aching cunt. She felt his tongue sliding deep in her pussy and then moving around to touch all her cunt. She knew he was licking up her juices and she could hear him making swallowing sounds.
"Daddy!" she screamed. "Oh shit, Daddy, that's nice! Eat my pussy. Eat it up good!"
His tongue started ramming in and out of her tight pussy. His tongue was getting deep inside her cunt, deep enough for her to feel it inside her belly. She felt one of his hands sliding underneath her ass. He started playing with the crack of her ass and fingering her tiny shitter. His other hand slid up her body to play with her swollen titty. He was lighting fires inside her that she hadn't felt before. Her pussy was really juiced up. Her fingers kept sliding through his dark hair.
"Daddy," she moaned. "Oh, you sweet fucking cunt-eater!"
Her daddy didn't seem surprised to hear her talking like that. In fact, he seemed to get more turned on. He started exploring her cunt with his tongue and with one finger. It was starting to send ripples of pleasure through her.
"Daddy," she moaned softly. "Daddy, I want you to fuck me now. My cunt hurts so bad. I want you to fuck me!"
The ripples of pleasure kept going through her and she would have loved to have her father keep eating her pussy, but she wanted to feel his cock even more. She wanted a fantasy to come true. She wanted to feel his fat cock inside her.
Her father seemed to be a little hesitant now. She fixed that in a hurry. She pushed him away from her dripping cunt and over on his back. Immediately, she started stroking his thighs. She could see the hard bulge in his trousers. She quickly ran her fingers down the hard prick and felt it jump.
"Ummm," she said. "I'd better take that out before it breaks off."
"Oh shit yeah, baby," her father moaned. She was starting to be experienced at undressing men. She quickly pulled her father's shirt and undershirt off and then unbuckled his belt. She pulled down his zipper and peeled his pants down his hairy legs. Her father was wearing a pair of blue shorts. She could see his hard prick jumping like crazy. His eyes kept going up and down her lush body as if he couldn't stare enough. She picked up his hand and pressed it against her tit. At the same time she peeled his blue shorts down his legs.
For the first time, she was looking at her father's bare cock. It was just as hard as she'd expected, and it was throbbing like it was going to blow up. She could already see his wet cum smearing the reddened head of his cock.
"I'm going to ride you, Daddy," she whispered. "I'm going to climb on top, and ride my Daddy's cock!"
She was excited by what she was doing. It seemed so wicked that it really had the juices flowing in her body. She straddled her father's chest and leaned over to brush her nipple back and forth against his lips. He opened his mouth and she felt his tongue licking at her hard nipple.
She stretched out on top of him. She felt his rigid prick against her belly, smearing her skin with his sticky cum. She pressed her big tits against his chest.
"You're going to fuck your daughter," she whispered. "Doesn't that make you really hard, Daddy? Doesn't it make you hard to think about fucking your daughter?"
"Oh yes," he groaned. "Oh fuck, yes!"
She reached down between them and wrapped her fingers around his stiff prick. She raised herself up a little and let his fat cock head rest against the lips of her cunt.
Another exciting shiver went through her.
She raised up a little and felt his fat cock head sliding into her cunt. She stayed still for a moment and just let the deliciousness of his cock go through her. She felt him pushing up with his hips and felt more of her father's cock sliding inside her.
"Sit on my cock," her father whispered. "Take my fucking cock in your cunt all the way! Sit on it, baby!"
Carol moaned as she let his cock slide inside all the way. She felt the snug pressure of his balls and she sighed. It felt so good. She leaned over and pressed her titties against his chest.
"It feels good," she whispered. "I've never had a cock inside me that felt so good. Oh Daddy!"
She stayed still for a few more minutes. It was her father who could not control himself. He started raising his hips up again, trying to drive his cock deep into her pussy. She stayed still for as long as she could. Then she started bouncing on his cock.
"Oh yes," he moaned. "Oh yes, that feels so fucking good. Shit, that feels good!"
She started bouncing higher and harder. His cock was spreading her cunt walls wide with each movement of her body. She started feeling his cock rubbing against her clitty and causing every nerve in her body to tingle.
"Oh, you sweet bastard," she moaned. "My fucking father. You sweet fucking bastard, it feels good!"
She was really sliding up and down on his cock. She was almost slapping his balls with her ass cheeks.
She felt his hands rubbing her body and stroking her tits. His fingers brushed across her hard nipples and it made her scream with joy. She started squeezing her cunt walls together around his swollen cock.
"You fucking cunt!" her father yelled. "You sweet-assed bitch. I'm fucking you. I'm fucking my daughter!"
She was too out of control and she needed his prick slamming into her. She rolled off his cock and onto her back. She spread her legs wide and her father was between them immediately. She felt his stiff prick ramming back into her tender pussy.
"Yes," she groaned. "Fuck your daughter. Give it to her good. Fuck your daughter."
Her father started ramming her cunt as violently as he knew how. His hardened prick was getting deep inside her cunt, almost as deep as it had been when she was on top of him. She felt his hands underneath her, cupping her ass cheeks.
"Oh yes," she moaned. "That's how I want it. Grab my ass and stick your fucking cock in my pussy."
She knew it was getting close for him. She could already feel his cock getting thicker and more of his cum leaking in her tingling pussy. Besides, she knew he was ramming her pussy as hard as he possibly could.
She let herself give in to the sweet feelings of pleasure. "Keep fucking me like that. I'm almost there. I'm almost fucking there!"
"Hurry, baby," her father whispered. "I'm there already. I'm going to shoot pretty soon."
She felt his fingernails digging into her ass cheeks as he tried to get his cock head even deeper into her hot cunt. She felt the floodgates open and her juices started soaking his cock.
"Oh yes!" she cried. "I'm coming. I'm fucking coming! Oh yes, it feels so good!It feels so fucking good!"
Almost immediately she felt him tense his body as he got ready to shoot his cum inside her. Her father was about to shoot his cum inside her!
"Come in me," she moaned, as she kept shaking her ass beneath his brutal thrusts.
"Oh yeah, baby," be groaned. "Oh fuck yes, you cock-sucking bitch! Oh shit, it's good. I'm going to shoot my cum in your cunt! In my daughter's cunt! Oh shit, it feels good!"
She wrapped her arms tightly around her father and felt his cum shooting inside her pussy. Again and again his hot cum exploded inside her. She squeezed her cunt muscles again to milk every drop from his rigid prick. It seemed like a long time before her father's cock started getting soft and slipping out of her cunt.
"Daddy," she moaned softly. "Oh Daddy, that was good. It was really good!"
She saw a look like guilt in her father's eyes, and she realized what he was thinking. He had fucked his daughter. There was nothing as terrible for a father to have done. She could still feel his cum inside her cunt.
"Daddy," she said. "Daddy, it was my fault. I wanted your cock. I wanted it bad!"
"I'm ashamed," he said.
"No, you're not," she said. Carol was surprised at the sudden hardness that had crept into her voice. "You're not ashamed at all. You got a young piece and right now you're a little afraid that I might tell. But you did enjoy yourself."
"I guess I did," he said.
"I'm beginning to learn about men," Carol said. "Even fathers. I don't think it's going to be very long before you'll be back for more. You'll be panting around my ass before the guilt wears off!"
"That's not true," he said.
Her father got up and dressed, but Carol didn't bother. She knew it was true. She knew that it wouldn't be very long before he would be back around her with his tongue hanging out. All men were really the same.
Carol turned over and went to sleep.



CHAPTER FOUR


Carol had a problem. Now it wasn't just the Fisher men grabbing at her shapely ass every time they got the chance, but her own father was starting to grab every time her mother's back was turned. Not that Carol didn't like fucking them, but she was caught up with the morals of her upbringing. It seemed wrong to be spreading her legs so often for any man.
Carol knew she had to talk to someone about her problem. She knew she couldn't talk to her mother. Her mother would have a fit. Neither did Carol want to talk to anyone at school. None of them would have had the understanding she needed.
That left only one person.
Her Uncle Bob.
Bob Banister was twenty years old, but he had always seemed very understanding. He seemed smart for his age. He had also proven he was smart in a business way. At twenty he was already the best salesman in his company. He was single, but he owned a big house with a swimming pool, and Carol had often heard the rumors about the wild parties he held there.
Carol felt like that if anyone could tell her how to handle her new sexual problems it would be her Uncle Bob.
She went to his house after school the next afternoon. She found Bob in the back sunning by the pool. So far the men she had been with had been young or middle-aged. Bob was at the height of his masculinity.
He was sleeping by the pool with a towel thrown carelessly across his crotch. He was lean and well muscled. Carol didn't speak for a while. She just stood there staring at his body.
Damn, but he was good looking. She hadn't remembered how good looking he was.
But she'd come for another reason than to admire his body. She cleared her throat and Bob opened his eyes. He didn't seem surprised to see her standing there.
"Hello, doll," he said.
"Hi, Uncle Bob."
"What are you doing in this neck of the woods?" he asked.
"I have to talk to you, Uncle Bob," she said.
"Come here and sit down," Bob said, patting the pool chair beside him.
"That's what uncles are for."
She went over and sat down on the chair beside him. She immediately saw Bob's eyes look up her legs to the hem of her short skirt and back down again. He evidently liked what he saw, because he smiled.
"You've really started growing up in the past few weeks." Bob said.
"Yes." Carol blushed. "That's one of the reasons I have to talk to you."
"Oh?" Bob asked. "Shoot. This sounds interesting."
Carol didn't name names but she told Bob her problem. She told him how she couldn't go from day to day without thinking about sex. She couldn't even look at a man without wondering about the size of his cock. She was afraid she was going crazy.
"Oh, Uncle Bob," she finally said. "I'm afraid I'm turning into a nympho or something."
Bob put a hand on her leg in a gentle way. She felt his fingers stroking her through her pantyhose. It wasn't really sexy, but he had hot fingers that thrilled her a little.
"Don't be worried," Bob said. "It's perfectly natural for a girl your age to think about sex all the time. Maybe a few years ago it might have been considered indecent, but times have changed. You can think about sex just as the bays your age think about it."
"You don't think there's anything wrong with me?" she asked.
"Of course not," Bob said gently. "In fact, from where I sit, I think there's absolutely nothing wrong with you."
A shiver went through her as she saw him look at her legs. She felt herself breathing a little heavily. His hands moved up her leg just below the hem of her skirt.
Bob licked his lips. "Damn, it's getting hot out here. I think I'll take a swim."
With that Bob raised up and walked across the tile to the pool. His muscular body cut the water gracefully. Carol could feel her heart pounding. She hadn't realized that her Uncle Bob hadn't been wearing anything underneath his towel. His huge cock and balls had been in plain view when he jumped into the water.
She knew that now was the time to leave. Instead she sat there until Bob came back out of the pool. He seemed to be oblivious to his naked body. He picked up a drink on the lounge table and finished it off.
"Would you like something?" Bob asked.
Carol's eyes remained fastened on his cock. She didn't think she'd ever seen one quite as big as Bob's. She hadn't realized that there could be that big a difference in cock sizes. It made her tingle all over.
"Do you like this?" Bob asked.
He put his hand underneath his balls and gently cupped his cock. It was like he was holding it out to her. She couldn't keep her eyes off it. She could see it slowly starting to get hard.
"I asked you a question," Bob said.
"Yes," she whispered. "I like it."
"I never realized what a good-looking cunt you were before today," Bob said. "It's a damn shame the way all those other men got to your honey-snatch first. I would have liked to be the one to nick your cherry."
"You shouldn't be talking to me like this, Uncle Bob," Carol protested.
"Shit. You haven't taken your eyes off my cock since the second I got out of the pool. Remember you told me how hot you get just looking at boys. Well, I'm a man, baby, and the size of my cock has turned plenty of women on."
She hardly knew what was happening as Bob put his hand down the front of her blouse. She was wearing a tight-fitting black bra and he couldn't get his hand inside the cups, but she could feel the searing heat of his fingers through the material.
"Oh, Uncle Bob," she moaned softly.
"You've got big tits, too," Bob said. "Bigger than your mother's. I've always liked the shape of your tits, Carol. Why don't you take it off and show me them?"
His command left ripples of pleasure going down her spine. She suddenly knew that she was going to do anything that Bob desired. She couldn't refuse him.
She stood up slowly and began to undress. Bob was looking at her casually, as if he could see young girls undress any time he wanted. But she could see the hot fire in his eyes and she knew that he was a lot more excited than he seemed.
"Hurry up and take your blouse off," Bob said. "I want to see those big tits!"
She undid her blouse and peeled it off. She dropped it on the ground. She quickly reached behind her and unhooked the black bra. She teased him a moment by holding the cups of her bra against her tits.
"Hurry up, bitch!" Bob cried. "Take it off. I don't have time for any fucking nonsense."
Carol shrugged her shoulders and let the bra drop to the ground. She arched her back so that her tits stood out proudly. She saw Bob swallowing hard and licking his dry lips. She moved closer to her uncle.
"Do you like my tits?" she asked.
"Fuck yes, baby," Bob said. "You know I do. Now take off the rest of it!"
It was hard to believe that she was stripping naked in front of her uncle just as she had done with her father. But she knew she was feeling far too sexy for this to be a dream. She slid her skirt off and then her panties. Bob had taken a seat on one of the pool chairs.
"Good," Bob said. "Turn around. That's right. Bend over and show me that beautiful ass! Fuck, you're something else, baby. You've got the sweetest fucking ass I've ever seen!"
She turned back around. Bob motioned for her to come closer. For the first time he slipped his hands around her and cupped her ass cheeks. He pulled her even closer until his face was pressed against the trembling heat of her belly.
"You're something else, baby," he said. "You're really something fucking else!"
He started to lick her belly and then her cunt hairs. She knew what he was after immediately and she stepped back and spread her legs wider apart. She felt her uncle Bob's tongue rubbing her cunt hairs and then the insides of her thighs. It was exactly the same way her father had licked her. She could feel that same crazy feeling going through her again. She put her hands behind his head and pulled his face closer.
"Oh yes," she moaned. "Lick my cunt. Lick me like that!"
Bob kneeled down in front of her. She felt his tongue brushing her cunt lips, but he didn't stick his tongue inside her. He started licking and sucking at her cunt hairs. Each lick sent another hot ripple of pleasure through her.
Bob stood up. "Let's go into the house. Some of my friends might get nosy."
"All right," she said.
Bob made her walk in front of him to the house. He directed her to the bedroom. It was just the kind of bedroom she would have expected him to have. It was expensive looking. The carpet was almost up to her ankles and the bed was huge and round. She didn't have much time to admire the room. Bob made her sit down on the edge of the bed while he kneeled down between her legs. Once again he started licking at her pussy.
She soon found out the difference between a man experienced at sucking cunt, like Bob, and a man like her father. Her father had enjoyed what he was doing, but he didn't know exactly how it was done.
Bob was an expert.
He started off by kissing her thighs until they felt itchy. Then he started licking at her plump cunt lips. She cried out loud when he started sucking her cunt lips into his mouth and then spitting them out. She had never felt anything like it. After a few minutes of that, she felt him pushing his tongue into her already burning pussy hole.
"Oh yes, Bob," she groaned. "Oh yes, that's good. Eat me up with your tongues. Eat me up!"
Bob wouldn't let her come. He knew just how to keep her from going over the brink. A couple of times he licked her cunt until she was just about there, and then he pulled back. Her entire body stared to rock with hot pleasure. She felt itchy all over.
Bob raised his head.
"Oh please," she begged him. "Please don't stop. Oh, don't stop now."
But Bob did stop. He climbed up on the bed beside her and started stroking her body. She felt his hands running over her nipples and making them harder. She couldn't stand it. She was hotter than hell. She had never felt her body hurt for release so much.
"Please, Uncle Bob," she cried. "Please help me. I'm so hot. I've never felt so hot before!"
"I'm going to help you, baby," Bob promised. "But first you're going to help me. You're going to do something I like."
"Anything," she moaned.
"I sure hope you mean that, baby," he said.
He moved his hands up to her head. She felt the gentle pressure behind her head urging her to put her head on his belly. She went willingly and it was only then that she realized what he wanted her to do. She wasn't stupid. She had heard the stories that circulated around school. She had even seen an ugly drawing in the bathroom that showed a girl on her knees sucking a man's cock.
Now she knew her Uncle Bob wanted her to suck his cock. She took a long look at it. It was huge. She could see the fat red head with the tiny eye blinking at her. She could see the tiny drops of cum around the end.
"You know what I want," Bob told her. "You're a big girl. You said you'd do anything, baby. Now do it!"
She was still hesitating. She was afraid of his cock. She felt the fingers on the back of her neck feel suddenly steely. He pushed her lower and she could smell the strong aroma of his salty cock meat.
"Do it, cunt," Bob said. "Suck it. Take it in your mouth and suck it. You know you're going to like it. You were made to be a cock-sucking bitch. Suck it!"
He forced her down so that her lips touched the end of his swollen cock. She tasted his cum. She drew her head back, but he pushed her down again. Again she kissed the end of his cock. She tasted cum on her lips. She licked it away. His taste was strong and salty. It wasn't as bad as she'd thought.
Now she started kissing all over the swollen head of his sheath. She tasted more of his cum. She opened her mouth and let his fat cock head slide over her tongue. She kept her lips clamped around the hard ridge of his cock. She drew her head back and let her teeth scrape against his prick head.
"Yeah, baby," Bob moaned. "You learn fast. Now suck your uncle's big cock. Suck it good and I'll give you a treat."
Carol finally opened her mouth as wide as she could. She let his throbbing prick slide over her tongue and deep into her throat. She even surprised herself by being able to take so much. She pulled her head back and licked around the throbbing tip.
"Shit yeah, that's nice, baby," Bob said. "Fuck, you know what to do with your tongue. Now lick my prick all over, bitch. Lick my balls and my asshole. Lick me, bitch!"
It was odd, but Carol found herself getting excited as she licked her uncle's cock. She had been aching for his cock before, but now she found that she needed it even worse than ever.
She ran her lips down the underside of his cock to his balls. She took each of his heavy balls into her mouth and rolled them beneath her tongue. She let her tongue go farther down until she was licking at the crack of his ass. She felt his hands in her hair pulling her head up again.
"Suck it in and out, bitch," he groaned. "Take it in your fucking mouth and suck it hard!"
She took his throbbing cock into her mouth again. This time he held her head with both hands and directed her movements. Her head bobbed up and down and she could feel his slimy cock going deep into her throat and then back out again. She could feel his cock getting thicker with each movement. She started licking as much as she could. She almost gagged from some of his cream, but she somehow swallowed it down.
Then she felt him lifting his hips so that his prick was ramming into her mouth. She knew that her Uncle Bob was getting close to coming inside her mouth. She didn't know if she wanted to swallow his cum, but it was too late to make that choice. She felt Bob's hands clamp down even harder on her neck.
"Little cunt," he moaned. "Little cock sucking cunt. You fucking little bitch! I'm going to shoot it in your mother-fucking mouth. You mother-fucking bitch! I'm fucklng coming!"
His cock rammed deep into her throat and she felt the hot spurting cum in her mouth. She started swallowing as quickly as she could. She could feel his thick cum going down her throat and warming her belly. She couldn't swallow all his cum. She felt it leaking out the corners of her mouth and running down her chin in liquid rivers. She could feel the wetness of his cum on her tits. She pulled her head back but kept her lips locked around his cock head. She kept sucking at his prick until she had taken the last few drops down her throat.
She was shivering with excitement as Bob made her raise her head. She knew that her entire body was flushed red. She felt like a bitch in heat, like an animal. She couldn't think of anything but his huge fat cock.
He took her hand and pressed it against her tits. She could feel his sticky cum against her fingertips.
"Rub it into your titties," Bob said. "Rub it over your body. Take a fucking bath in my cum!"
She did as her Uncle Bob wanted. She began to rub his sticky cum into her tits and her belly. She could still taste his thick cum on her tongue. She kept swallowing as she massaged her body with his cum.
Bob moved up to her hand. He took a handful of her thick dark hair and he started wiping his prick in its silky softness. Carol knew her hair was being smeared with his cum, and she didn't care. It was degrading, but this time there was something exciting about being degraded this way.
He grabbed her hand and put it back on his half-hard cock.
"Play with that, bitch. Play with my cock until it gets hard again. Make it big and hard and I'm going to give you a fucking like you've never had before!"
It was at that moment that Mrs. Fisher walked into the bedroom.



CHAPTER FIVE


"What do you know?" Laura Fisher said.
Both of them jumped apart as if they had been bitten, but Carol still didn't release his cock. She felt her heart pounding as she looked up at the cool blond woman whom she'd so recently seen in those dirty pictures. It was hard to believe that this immaculately dressed woman could be the same woman in the pictures.
"Hello, babe," Bob said casually, as soon as he recognized who it was.
"And with your own relative," Laura said. "I'd be ashamed. And you, Carol. I knew you couldn't keep your hands off my husband, but don't you think this is a little much?"
Carol didn't know what to say. She still hadn't taken her hand off Bob's cock. She didn't think about asking why Laura was acting so casual in Bob's bedroom. She had walked into his bedroom as if she'd been there many times before.
And her Uncle Bob was acting like it was expected.
"You're kind of early this afternoon, Laura," Bob said.
"So I gathered," Laura said. "I didn't mean to interfere with any of your plans."
"You haven't," Bob said. "Why don't you join us?"
"Yeah," Laura said. "You'd love that, wouldn't you? Then you could think of yourself as a real stud. Have you ever really had two women in bed with you?"
"Once," Bob said. "But I was too drunk to really enjoy it. Why don't you hang around and join us?"
"I don't think so," Laura said.
Carol couldn't believe this conversation. It was crazy. Her Uncle Bob was actually inviting another woman into their bed. And what a woman! Carol had always envied Laura. She was so beautiful and so cool looking. A really cultured housewife always involved in community affairs. It was hard to believe this was happening.
"Come on, Laura," Bob said. "Don't be a chicken shit. You know that Carol already must realize that we've been fucking each other's brains out. There's nothing to hide from her now."
"I'm not worried about Carol," Laura said. "I'm worried about my own morals. I was always a pretty good woman until I met you. You're the one who's made me so depraved."
"Damn right," Bob said. "I made you depraved by sticking my big cock into you. Now you know you really can't live without it. You need me, baby!"
"Not that bad," Laura said.
"Suit yourself," Bob said. He shrugged his shoulders and turned back to Carol. He started tracing her tits with his fingertips. "You know the way out. And don't come back, baby. I don't need someone around with a lot of fucking hang-ups."
Bob grabbed Carol and jerked her against him. He ground his mouth against her and stuck his tongue between her lips. Immediately Carol could feel the fires growing inside her again. There was something about her uncle that made her body ache to be fucked just at his slightest touch.
She kept glancing at Laura. The tall blond woman hadn't moved. She looked shocked, as if she couldn't believe that he'd actually said that to her. Carol thought she could understand the feeling that went through the older woman. Laura wanted to run away. She wanted to scream at Bob that he couldn't treat her this way. But she was also realizing that Bob was serious. Bob was a good-looking man and he could get all the women he wanted. He didn't need Laura, and Laura needed him.
"All right, damn you," Laura said. "You dirty bastard. You filthy piece of shit!"
Laura was sobbing as she walked over to the bed and stood in front of Bob. She peeled her snug shift over her head and dropped it on the floor. She wasn't wearing a bra and her pale-colored titties stuck out like ripe fruit. She was wearing a pair of pale-blue panties and a garter belt. Carol had never seen a woman in a garter belt before, and she found it very attractive.
"Leave the garter belt on," Bob said. "But take the panties off. Let us see your pretty pussy."
"You filthy bastard," she said, as she obediently stepped out of her bide panties. "I hate you. I hate your guts."
"Sure, baby," Bob said. "I know how much you hate me. Now come here and show me how much you love my cock!"
Laura was still cussing Bob even as she got down on the bed and crawled over to him. Immediately her blond head went between Bob's legs. Carol could see her long red tongue licking up and down the length of his cock. Laura Fisher's shapely ass moved from side to side as she licked Bob's cock.
"See how much the bitch likes my cock," Bob said. "She'd never sucked her husband's cock before she met me. Now she does it all the time, but she loves sucking mine the best!"
"Ummmmm," Laura moaned, as she started licking up and down his swollen prick.
Carol noticed that Laura was licking him like a person sucking an all-day sucker. There were low moaning noises escaping from Laura's throat and Carol could tell that the blond was enjoying what she was doing.
Carol moved closer. She didn't think about what she was doing as she put her hand on the slope of Laura's ass. She stroked the soft, silky flesh for a while and she kept feeling Laura shiver with excitement.
Bob pulled Laura's face away from his cock. He rolled aver, and started kissing Carol's tits again. Carol felt his tongue rubbing over her nipples and then he sucked one inside his mouth. He bit down gently on the nipple. Carol wiggled and moaned. Bob reached over and took Laura's head again and this time he pulled her face toward Carol's hard tits.
"I don't want to do that," Laura protested. Bob didn't say anything. He just kept pulling Laura's head and finally Laura realized that resistance wasn't doing her any good. Carol felt Laura's mouth pressing her nipple. The warm mouth opened and she felt her nipple being sucked into the wicked-feeling mouth.
Carol had never dreamed of experiencing anything like this. She had two mouths sucking on her tits. She felt her creamy titty-flesh being sucked into their mouths and spit back out again. She felt teeth nipping at her nipples. She arched her back and tried to push more of her tit-flesh into those hot, sucking mouths.
Carol was getting as hot as she'd ever been before. She felt like her body was going to split apart from needing so bad.
"Give me a show, Laura," Bob demanded. "Show me how pretty you think Carol is. Carol was nice to me. Now you be nice to her."
"What do you want me to do?" Laura wailed.
"You know what I want you to do, bitch," Bob said. "Get on with it. Don't pull that innocent bullshit with me!"
Bob pressed on Laura's head again. Laura's tongue started sliding down Carol's belly. Carol kept wiggling as Laura's tongue pushed into her navel. She could sense that Laura was afraid, but the older woman seemed willing to do anything just to keep Bob happy.
Bob stared sucking on Carol's tits again as Laura's tongue moved down to Carol's snatch.
"Oh Laura," Carol moaned softly. "Oh, that feels good!"
Carol felt Laura's tongue kissing the soft in sides of her thighs. She felt Laura's tongue sliding up the insides of her creamy thighs and touching her sensitive cunt lips. Carol's pussy was already hot as hell and just the touch of Laura's lips was enough to drive her out of her mind.
She grabbed the back of Laura's head and pulled Laura's face up between her legs. She felt Laura's tongue sliding between her cunt lips. She lifted her ass so that Laura's tongue would get deeper into her cunt.
"Oh yes, Laura!" she cried. "Yes, do that to me. Eat my pussy. I like that so much!"
Laura started driving her tongue in and out of Carol's hot pussy. Carol spread her legs wider and she started lifting up so that Bob could suck more of her luscious titties into his mouth.
"You're making me so crazy," Carol moaned. "Oh hell, you're making me feel so crazy!"
Bob started moving his hot mouth from owe luscious tit to the other. She could feel his teeth nipping at her tender flesh. She pushed more and more of her tit into his mouth. The scraping of his teeth kept sending shivers down her spine.
Carol started stroking Laura's head. She could feel Laura working her tongue all around her hot cunt. Carol almost screamed with joy. Laura might not have had much experience eating pussy, but it sure seemed like the cool blond knew what she was doing.
Bob raised his head. "Look at her go. I didn't think she could eat pussy like that. Laura, baby, you surprise me!"
Laura didn't stop. She sucked at Carol's pussy and then suddenly started sucking Carol's hard clitty. Carol screamed again as she felt her clit being sucked into Laura's mouth. Laura caught it between her teeth and began biting on it gently.
"Oh, fuck!" she screamed. "Oh fuck, Laura. I've never felt that before. It's making me feel so wild!"
It was Bob's turn. He had taken Carol's hand and placed it against his cock. Carol wrapped her fingers around his shaft and began running her hand up and down. She moved her hand down to his heavy cum-filled balls. Her fingers started running over his heavy balls until he was shivering.
"Yeah, baby," he moaned. "Now I'm going to make you come. I'm going to fuck your sweet little ass off while Laura eats my ass. Don't you want to do that, baby? Don't you want to eat my ass while I fuck this sweet bitch?"
Laura was raising her head. Carol was beginning to understand Laura. The cool blond enjoyed being treated like some kind of whore. She enjoyed being pushed around. Bob was smart enough to know exactly what made Laura tick.
Bob moved Laura away and spread Carol's legs a little wider. He moved up until he was between her legs. For the first time that evening, Carol felt the delicious pressure of his rigid prick.
"Oh, put it in me, Uncle Bob!" she screamed. "Put your big fat cock in me!"
Bob moved forward slowly and she felt the pressure of his cock splitting. Her cunt walls. She had never felt such a big cock before. He was stretching her out of shape. She felt his cock sliding deeper into her.
"Put all of it in me!" she screamed. "I want it all. Put all your fat cock inside me!"
Bob rammed his cock all the way inside her. She groaned as she felt how good his cock made her feel. He was so deep inside her and she could feel his cock head throbbing.
"I don't think I've ever had a cock inside me so deep," she cried. "It's so deep!"
Bob began to fuck her in slow, deep strokes. She was glad that Bob hadn't been the one who got her cherry. His cock was so big that it might have made her swear off men. But now those others had opened up her pussy so that she could take Bob's cock.
"Lick my asshole, Laura," Bob demanded. "Lick my fucking asshole, bitch!"
Laura Fisher kneeled behind Bob and put her face between the cheeks of his ass. Her tongue started ramming into his puckered asshole. Carol felt him stabbing his prick into her cunt a little faster as Laura got carried away.
"That's it," Bob moaned. "You're doing it good, baby. Just keep licking my asshole and I'll blow this little bitch's ass off when I shoot my wad!"
Bob moved his hands up her side to play with her tits. He grabbed them roughly, but she didn't mind. It made her feel better as his hands played with her tits. She started arching her back and pressing her tits into his hands.
"You make me feel good," Carol moaned. "You make me feel so fucking good!"
Carol could feel the hot fires growing in her belly. She felt like something like liquid fire was dripping down her belly to her cunt. Her cunt was soaking Bob's cock with pussy juice.
Carol started lifting her ass off the bed as she tried to take his prick head as deep into her cunt as she could. She was wiggling her ass from side to side at the same time. She was using her cunt muscles to squeeze his hard prick.
"Oh baby," Bob said. "Your pussy is the best. Your pussy is the fucking best! Oh shit, it feels good!"
Carol knew it was happening as she felt the first spasm of pleasure strike her body.
"I'm coming," she groaned. "I'm going to come! Your big cock feels so good. Give it to me, baby. Give it to me good! I'M COMING – FUCK, I'M COMING!"
Her body kept twisting as the first ripples of pleasure nearly shook her body apart. She could feel more of her pussy juice soaking his prick. She kept twisting her body until the last spasm of pleasure went through her. Nothing had ever felt so good. She wanted to feet her uncle's cum exploding inside her, but he wasn't going to do that for her this time.
Bob took his cock out of Carol's pussy. Immediately Carol stopped moving. She had been willing to move her ass to milk his cum, but now she felt the exhaustion come over her. He had really given her a hard fucking.
"Don't you want to come in me, Uncle Bob?" she asked.
"No," Bob said. "Not this time, sweetheart. Laura's been such a nice girl licking my ass and all. I thought I'd give her something she'd like. Get up on your hands and knees, bitch!"
Carol could only watch as Laura got up to her hands and knees facing away from them. Bob stood behind her and pressed his cock against her ass cheeks.
"Oh no," Laura protested. "Not that way. You know it always hurts me when you do it that way."
"Shut up, bitch," Bob said. "You shut your fucking mouth!"
Carol couldn't believe it as she watched her uncle press his cock against Laura's tiny asshole. He was going to fuck her in the ass. Laura didn't try to get away, but she was wiggling her body as if it didn't feel good. Bob pushed harder and Carol gasped. She saw half of Bob's cock sliding into Laura's asshole.
"Oh, you're hurting me!" Laura cried. "You're hurting me. Please don't do that!"
"Shut the fuck up!" Bob shouted.
Bob pushed again and suddenly his cock was all the way inside Laura's ass. Carol wouldn't have believed it was possible if she hadn't seen it for herself. Bob's cock was all the way inside Laura's asshole so that only his balls could be seen.
Bob began to fuck her in hard strokes. Carol could hear Laura grunting each time his cock rammed into her. She could also hear the sounds of his balls slapping her ass cheeks.
"You fucking cunt," Bob groaned. "Move your fucking ass. Move your fucking ass like a cunt in heat! Move your damn ass!"
Laura started moving her ass back to meet his hard strokes. For the first time, Carol could hear Laura starting to make soft sounds of pleasure.
"That's right," Bob said. "You're starting to love it now. You're starting to love it!"
His cock pounded her harder. Laura was moving across the bed with each powerful stroke. Carol saw Bob reach beneath her and caress Laura's hanging tits. Laura seemed to go crazy. She started pounding her ass back against him just as hard as Bob fucked her.
"Oh, you bastard," Laura cried. "You mother-fucking bastard. You had to fuck my ass! You had to stick it up my asshole!"
"You love it in the ass, bitch," Bob said.
"Yes!" Laura cried. "Yes, I do, bastard. Oh, I'm coming! Your fat cock is making me hot! BASTARD, FUCK ME!"
Bob rammed it into her ass again and again, and Laura kept screaming as the wild spasms of pleasure shook her body. Carol couldn't stop watching. Watching Laura come was the wildest thing Carol had ever seen.
Bob rammed her ass even harder as the trembling in Laura's body subsided.
"Bitch," Bob said. "You sweet-assed bitch. I'm going to shoot it up your asshole. I'm going to fucking come in your ass. You're going to feel it, bitch!"
He rammed deep into her asshole and Carol could see the tension going through his body. Carol moved around and started stroking Bob's balls.
"Shit," Bob moaned. "Shit, keep doing that and I'll shoot every fucking drop in her asshole!"
Bob kept ramming his cock into her asshole until Laura had milked every drop. Then Bob slowly took his prick out of her asshole and stretched out on the bed.
"That was fucking fantastic," Bob said. "We're going to have to get together more often."
Carol would have agreed with that, but she wasn't sure that Laura did. Laura was looking at Carol as if she hated her. Carol wondered if she was going to get very many more baby sitting jobs at the Fishers'.



CHAPTER SIX


Carol sat in front of the television set drinking a Coke. The two-year-old Johnson twins were both asleep and the Johnsons were at a party downtown. Carol had never babysat for the Johnsons before.
But for some reason Alan Johnson had called her tonight and Carol had quickly accepted. Alan Johnson paid as well as the Fishers and their home was much nicer. Carol had quickly found out that there was plenty of good food in the kitchen.
The Johnsons hadn't been gone long when Carol heard a key in the front door. Carol sat up surprised as Alan Johnson walked into the living room.
"Mr. Johnson," Carol said, flustered. "What are you doing home so early? The twins are all right."
"I'm not worried about the twins," he said. There was a smirk on his face that Carol didn't understand. She sat up straight. She was wearing a navy-blue sundress and hadn't put on a bra. She saw him staring at the crevice between her breasts. It was almost like he had touched her there with his hands. Carol pulled the hem of her sundress down as far as she could.
"I'm going to fix myself a drink," Alan said.
He went to his bar and made himself a huge drink. He went over to a couch and sat down. His eyes were still on Carol, making her feel uncomfortable.
"Where's your wife?" Carol asked.
"Oh," he said, shrugging his shoulders. "I got her involved in some kind of kid's game. They're out looking for treasure or some such crap. One of those childish things. I'm sup posed to be out looking also."
"Then whey aren't you?" Carol asked.
"I've found my treasure," Alan said.
Carol was feeling more and more uncomfortable. She shifted her position in the chair. She wished the twins would wake up and give her an excuse to run from the room. She didn't like Alan Johnson. He wasn't her type. He looked like the kind who would wait on street corners to pinch little girls.
"Do you know what I do for a living, Carol?" he asked.
"No sir," she answered.
"I own my own company. It's a large company and I employ a lot of people. Like Judson Fisher."
Carol was beginning to feel something nervous in her belly. "But Judson Fisher works in a bank."
"That's true," he agreed. "But you see, my company is so large that it puts a lot of money in Mr. Fisher's bank. It makes him want to roll over and play dead whenever I tell him."
Carol's mouth was starting to feel dry.
"He also talks to me a lot. He talked to me about you."
"About me?" Carol asked.
"Yeah. He told me that you were a great fuck!"
"That dirty liar," Carol whispered.
It was all Carol could think of to say. She felt weak and sick as she jumped off the chair and started for the door. At that moment she hated Judson for giving their secret to a dirty man like this. She wanted to get out of that house as quickly as she could.
He was faster than she thought he could be. He blocked her path before she could get out of the living room. He was still sipping his drink as he grinned at her.
"Don't hurry off," he said.
"Let me by," she said.
"Don't act this way, Carol," he told her. "It's not going to do you any good. I know what happened between you and Judson. There's no sense in pretending you're some innocent virgin type. Judson says you've got the hottest pussy he's ever fucked."
She tried to force her way past him and it was a mistake. He grabbed her by the throat and his fingers felt like steel. She found herself walking backwards and gasping for breath.
"You don't want me to hurt you, honey," he said. "Why not try and be nice to me? Fighting me won't get you anything but trouble."
He grabbed her around the waist and she slapped his face. He quit grinning at her. He stepped back and punched her hard in the stomach. She had never been struck that way before and she bent over double, gasping for breath. He pushed her back into the living room. He forced her down on the living-room couch and he sat down beside her. She was still gasping for breath.
"Now don't try and get away anymore," he said. "Be nice to me. I told you that I know you were nice to Judson. He told me so!"
"I don't think he told you anything like that," Carol whispered.
"Well," Alan said. "Maybe he didn't. Maybe it was Mrs. Fisher. Laura likes the business I do with her husband and she knows how I feel about young girls."
"The bitch," Carol said softly.
Now she knew what he was saying was true. Laura had hated her ever since that afternoon at her uncle's. Turning a beast like Alan Johnson loose on Carol was just Laura's way of getting even.
"Now are you going to fight me anymore?" Alan asked.
Carol shook her head. She knew it would do no good if she kept fighting him. He would only hurt her worse. She felt herself shivering as he put his arm around her.
"I like your titties," Alan said softly. "I nearly swallowed my tongue when you came through the door tonight. I never dreamed you'd have a pair of beauties like that!"
The arm around her shoulder slipped down until his hand was cupping, her shapely round tit. She felt his fingers brushing across her nipple and it was like an electric spark went through her. She felt it growing hard under his fingertips. She tried to pull away, but his hand slipped down and cupped her tit.
"Real nice, girlie," he said. "I bet you know how to shake them, too."
He kept moving his hand from one tit to the other. In seconds they were both swollen and achy. She didn't want to feel this way. Alan Johnson turned her off. And yet she couldn't control the wild heat of her body.
"Take it off, baby," he said. "Show me those tits."
"No," she said.
"Baby," he said. "I thought you'd learned your lesson. There's nothing I like better than beating little girls who won't be nice to me. Unless, of course, it's fucking them! You'd better be nice, sugar."
His voice was soft and gentle until then. That was when he reached over and grabbed her hair and twisted her head back. He closed his hands around her throat and started choking off her air.
"Now take it fucking off before I fucking break your fucking neck," he commanded.
This time he really managed to scare her. She quickly stripped off her top. Her bare tits sprang out and almost brushed his cheek. He grinned as he ran his hands over the slopes of her tits.
"That's nice," he said. "That's real nice. That's the way I like a young girl to act. Willing."
Carol knew she'd never been with an animal before, but she was with an animal this time. Alan Johnson would have no need to worry about her feelings. He would take what he wanted, and any fighting on her part would only lead to her getting hurt.
"Please leave me alone," she whispered. "I'm going to make you happy, baby. A bit happier than Judson can make you!"
He lowered his head and started sucking gently on one of her pink nipples. She felt him suck it deep into his mouth and then spit it out. Then he opened his mouth wider and started sucking more of her creamy titty into his mouth. She felt his teeth biting down on her tit flesh gently.
"Don't do this to me," Carol pleaded, but she could already feel the fires starting to grow inside her body. She knew that she liked what he was doing and she didn't want him to stop.
He seemed to know how to lick her titties in just the right way. It caused her to shiver with excitement.
His mouth moved from one tiny to the other and he was gobbling at her pink flesh like he could never get enough. She felt his hands moving down her sides. He slipped his hands underneath her and started gripping her ass cheeks. Carol could feel the shivers running through her body as his fingers tightly gripped her flesh.
"I can feel you moving, you hot bitch," he said. "I knew you were a hot piece of ass. I knew you were a fucking cunt!"
He took her hand and pulled it down the front of his body. Her fingers touched the huge bulge in front of his trousers. It made her tremble with a nervous desire. She tried to take her hand away but he only pressed her fingers tighter against his cock.
"Keep trying to fight me, bitch, and I'll break your fucking neck!"
He really sounded angry now. She quit trying to resist and let him rub her hand up and down his throbbing cock. She felt his tongue running down her belly and licking away her salty sweat. She was trembling as his tongue rammed into her navel a couple of times.
"That's better, baby," he said, letting her go. "You be nice tome and I'll be nice to you. Now let's go up to the bedroom! We'll be a lot more comfortable there."
She got up off the couch and walked ahead of him up the stairs. He told her to shake her ass for him and she kept shaking it as she went up the stairs. She could almost sense how horny he was getting. He grabbed her again as soon as they got through the door into the bedroom.
"You sweet bitch," he said, running his hands down her satiny back and clutching her shapely ass again. "You sweet mother fucking bitch! She told me you'd be a wild piece of fucking ass once you got started, and she was right."
He clutched her tightly and started pushing his cock at her crotch. Her knees felt weak. She felt him pushing her over to the bed and suddenly she didn't want to resist him anymore. She went willingly. She sank back on the bed and felt him pulling up her dress. His hands went up between her creamy thighs. She spread her thighs wider. She felt his fingers stroking her hot pussy hole. Suddenly her panties felt drenched with juice.
"Oh, that feels nice," she moaned. "Nice. You don't know what you're doing to me."
"I know what you're feeling, baby," he said. "I'm going to drive you crazy before this day is done."
Alan got off the bed long enough to take off his shirt. He was a muscular man with lots of hair. For the first time Carol took a good look at him and found him a lot more attractive than she'd thought. She saw his eyes go down her body. He seemed to admire her long legs.
Carol put on a show for him. She lifted up and slowly skimmed her panties down her legs. She kicked them off. She opened her legs so that he was looking into the pink lips of her juicy pussy. She could see him swallowing.
"Do you like my pussy?" Carol asked.
"Shit yeah, baby," he said. "You know I do!"
He took off his trousers and his shorts. She saw the length of his skinny cock. The purplish head of his cock was already tipped with cum. She licked her lips.
"You like this big hard prick, baby?" he asked.
"Yes," she moaned.
"Then I'm going to give you a taste of it. I'm going to let you suck my fat cock!"
Alan jumped up off the bed and straddled her belly. He moved up so that his cock was between her tits. He held her tits together around his swollen cock. He began moving his body back and forth so that his cock fucked the hot valley between her tits. She could feel him leaking cum and lubricating her valley. She moaned in pleasure. This was something different. She'd never felt anything like this before.
He moved up to her mouth. She felt his cum-soaked-tip pressing against her lips. She opened her mouth and let it slide across her silky tongue. Alan almost went out of his mind. The sight of this beautiful young thing so depraved, looking and sucking his cock was too much for him to bear. He grabbed both sides of her head and rammed his hard prick all the way down her throat. Carol gagged. She couldn't breathe. Tears came to her eyes. Alan drew back and gave her time to catch a breath. Then he pushed his prick into her hot, wet mouth again. She could feel his cock going into her red mouth all the way to his balls.
"Shit, yeah!" Alan cried. "Oh shit, yeah. I've never felt anything like this. Suck me, you bitch! Suck my prick off. I'm going to mouth-fuck your head!"
Alan started pushing his cock in and out of her mouth. She could feel his cum leaking down the back of her throat and she was forced to keep swallowing to keep from choking. His cum tasted a lot saltier than any cum she'd ever tasted.
Carol moved her hand up the side of his body and found his balls. She started fingering his heavy cum-filled balls. Alan rammed her mouth faster.
Carol had never felt a cock getting so deep inside her mouth before. She could feel his balls stroking her chin. Her caressing fingertips made him even hotter. He couldn't seem to get his cock deep enough into her mouth. She felt his hands gripping her soft, silky hair as if he could never let her loose.
"Oh baby," he groaned. "Sweet baby. I've never had a beautiful young girl like you before. Fuck, you're a sweet bitch. Your mouth makes my dick hard as rock!"
He kept ramming into her mouth and she could feel his cock getting bigger.
She thought he was going to come in her mouth, but at the last minute he pulled his cock out of her lips.
He held it in front of her face and she could see his red prick dripping with her saliva and his cum. She could feel her pussy throb just to look at it. She may not have liked Alan Johnson, but right then she wanted his cock more than anything she'd ever known.
She pushed down on his head and he lowered himself until he was stretched out on top of her. She spread her legs wide and she felt the first gentle pressure of his cock against her cunt lips.
"I'm going to give it to you, bitch," he said. "I'm going to ram my hard prick right up your fucking twat!"
"Oh, yes," she moaned. "That's what I want. Fuck me! Fuck me with your damned cock!"
He thrust his hard prick into her pussy with one quick stroke. He didn't move for a few minutes and all she could feel was the thickness of his cock stretching her cunt walls. She was glad he didn't move too much at first. He had such a long cock that she felt like his cock head was getting deep into her belly.
"Oh fuck me," she whispered. "Fuck me now. Give it to me as hard as you can!"
Alan Johnson laughed as he felt the sweet young thing go all willing and helpless in his arms. He loved it when he really got hold of a hot piece of ass. He was aware that this young girl hated him but she would fuck a dog if the dog could get his cock inside bet.
"I'm going to fuck you, bitch," he said. "I'm going to fuck your beautiful ass off!"
Alan started to fuck her with deep, hard strokes. Carol felt crazy as she felt his big cock ramming into her. She spread her legs wider, but she couldn't seem to get enough of his fat cock. She lifted her legs and wrapped them around his back. She started squeezing her thighs together around his waist. She felt him ramming her harder.
"Fucking bitch," he groaned. "I'm going to blow your ass off. You cock-sucking bitch?"
Carol somehow found her mouth pressing against his. She felt his wet tongue stabbing in to her mouth with the same fury he was using to fuck her cunt. She started rubbing her tongue back against his. She could feel the wild ripples of pleasure going down her spine. She started lifting her ass so that his cock seemed to be getting in deeper. At the same time, she could feel his cock head pulling out and rubbing against her clitty. It made her stomach feel fluttery.
"Fuck me harder!" she screamed. "Fuck me really hard!"
She had turned into a wild woman and she didn't care. At that moment she would have taken on dozens of men like Alan Johnson. She couldn't think about anything except how good his big cock felt. She started tightening her cunt walls around his throbbing prick as if she could make him harder by squeezing him.
"Bastard!" she cried. "Oh, you fucking bastard. Give it to me hard!"
He gave it to her as hard as he could. She was afraid he was going to drive her ass right through the bed. She kept feeling the tingles of pleasure rocking her body.
"I'm close!" she cried. "I'm so close! It's happening to me! I'm going to come! I'm coming, coming, COMING!"
She couldn't control the spasms of pleasure that rocked her body. She felt like she was about to be torn apart. She couldn't even catch her breath as her body shook with pleasure. Finally, the last shuddering spasm went down her spine and she relaxed. She could still feel Alan pounding her cunt. She could feel how thick his cock was getting and she knew that he was close.
"Bitch," he said. "Don't stop. Keep shaking that beautiful ass. Keep shaking that fucking ass!"
Somehow she caught her breath and started rocking her body again. She felt his stiff prick throbbing wildly. She had to put her legs down. His thick prick slammed her faster and faster.
"Bitch," he cried. "You sweet fucking bitch. I'm going to blow my fucking wad in your cunt! I'm going to blow my fucking wad. You fucking asshole bitch! I'm coming! I'm fucking coming! I'm fucking coming!"
He started trembling as he rammed his prick as deep into her twat as he could manage. She felt the spurting cum inside her. He came again and again and she could feel the thick cum running out of her pussy and wetting her thighs. He kept pushing his cock into her pussy until her cunt had milked the last few drops.
"Fucking bitch," he groaned. "Shit, I've never had any better pussy!"
She still hated Alan, but she had to admit that he was a good fuck.
"I've got to get back to the party," Alan said.
She let him go. She was thinking about what she was going to do to get back at Laura Fisher. She was going to take her time and really think of something good. Something that the cool blond bitch would never forget.



CHAPTER SEVEN


Carol was having problems. Laura Fisher was spreading the word around town that Carol was an easy lay. Any man who wanted her only had to pay for her babysitting services. Carol had never been so popular as a sitter before. She was having so many job offers that she was having to turn them down. She didn't know what she could do to stop Laura, but she knew she had to do something.
She went to see her Uncle Bob. She found him at his office downtown. A tall, good-looking redhead was Bob's secretary. She smiled at Carol and went into the inner office to announce Carol. A few seconds later she returned. Her face was a little flushed. "Have a seat, dear," the secretary said. "Your Uncle Bob will be finished in a moment."
It was more than a few minutes before Bob was ready to see her. It was more like an hour. Carol was growing a little impatient when the door opened and Bob came out. Carol was shocked. Her uncle wasn't wearing anything but his shorts.
"Hi, honey," he said. "You can come in now."
The redheaded secretary was acting as if Bob came in all the time wearing nothing but his shorts, but she wasn't acting that well. The flush had spread to all parts of her body.
"Come on in, honey," Bob insisted. "Don't waste my time. I don't have a lot today."
Carol got up and followed him into his office. She shouldn't have been, but she found herself even more shocked by the woman lying on the couch in her uncle's office. She was a stunning blonde with tits as big as any Carol had ever seen. She had her legs spread and she was fingering herself. Carol could see right into the pink petals of the blonde's pussy.
"Goodness," Carol said.
"That's Linda," Bob said. "Don't worry about her. She just steps in from next door to use my couch sometimes."
"You're a bastard," Linda said, but she kept on fingering her pussy as if Carol wasn't even there.
Carol shut the door behind her. She tried not to look at the blonde as she sat down to talk to her Uncle Bob. She blurted out the entire story. She saw Bob's eyes get mean as she explained that Laura was making her life miserable by telling every man in town that Carol would fuck anyone.
"That damn bitch," Bob said. "She's got a lot of fucking nerve."
There were low groans coming from the blonde on the couch and Carol couldn't resist a peek. The blonde had spread her legs wider and was cramming three fingers into her wet pussy.
"Oh shit," she moaned. "Shit. Oh, Bob, I need that big hard cock of yours. Come here and give it to me. Please, damn you, Bob. Please come fuck me!"
"Shit," Bob said, shrugging his shoulders and grinning at Carol. "Duty calls. The bitch never gets enough!"
It seemed like her Uncle Bob was always doing things to shock her. He acted like Carol wasn't even in the room as he pulled down his shorts and went aver to the couch. His cock was already hard. He kneeled down between the blonde's creamy thighs and he rammed his prick all the way into her pussy.
The blonde started making animal grunting sounds as Bob began to fuck her. Carol had seen Bob fuck a woman's ass before, but fucking Linda's pussy seemed even more exciting than Laura's ass. Bob was really slamming his prick all the wax into Linda's cunt.
"You big fucking bastard!" Linda cried. "You really know how to give a girl a fat cock! Give it to me harder. Fuck my ass off! Fuck my ass off, Bob!"
She saw Bob's hands move up her silky sides and slip in between their bodies to grab her tits. She really had a big pair of red nipples and they looked hard as rocks. She could see Bob's fingers stroking the hard nipples.
"You bastard," Linda cried. "You bastard, you really know how to fuck a girl. Shit, it feels good! Oh shit, it feels so fucking good! Fuck me, fuck me, fuuuck me!"
The sexy blonde almost fell off the couch as Bob kept ramming his stiff prick into her cunt.
Carol found herself moving with the same rhythm that Bob fucked Linda with. She couldn't help herself. She could feel her tits getting swollen and her nipples aching with tingly pleasure. She crossed her legs but that didn't help. Her pussy was hurting. She hadn't wanted this to happen but she was getting turned on watching her uncle fuck.
Carol spread her legs and slipped her hands up to her inner thighs. She had started to stroke her pussy when the door opened and the redheaded secretary walked in. The tall red-head was still flushed but she seemed to take no notice of the couple on the couch. She put same papers on the desk and walked out again as if there was nothing strange going on. "Oh shit," Bob was moaning. "Shit, I'm going to shoot off. I'm going to shoot my fucking wad! Get ready for it, bitch! Get ready to take it all! Get ready, you fucking bitch!"
Bob rammed into her and Carol could see his body tense. She knew that he had started shooting his thick cum into Linda's pussy. Carol almost wished she could feel his cum shooting into her own pussy. Her body craved it.
Bob gave Linda a few more strokes and then he let his cock slip out of her. He stood up by Linda's head. He took a handful of her thick hair and held it up so that he could dry his cock off. Carol thought that this was one of the most exciting things she'd ever seen.
"Get dressed, cunt," Bob told Linda. "We're done for today. I've got some talking to do."
"You're a bastard, Bob," Linda said softly. "But I sure as hell wish my husband had half the balls you do. I wouldn't be fucking my ass off on your office couch if he did."
"Get the fuck out of here," Bob said.
There was something about Bob that made women crave him even when he treated them like dirt. Carol could almost fall into the spell herself, but she kept remembering that he was her uncle. She didn't want to turn into some kind of bitch nympho craving her uncle all the time.
Bob and Carol waited until Linda had dressed and given Bob a peck on the cheek. Carol thought she looked like she had been working instead of spending an hour on a man's couch.
"Does this sort of thing go on all the time?" Carol asked, after Linda had left.
Bob was still naked. He sat down on his couch and poured himself a drink from a glass decanter on the table. He sipped it slowly. "Not all the time. Sometimes it's worse. I'm the kind of salesman who really likes to get down into his work."
"I can tell," Carol said. "What were you selling her?"
Bob shrugged. "She works in the office down the hall. Her husband owns this building and he buys a lot of materials from our company. I keep his wife happy and she keeps pitching for our side."
"You're crazy, Uncle Bob," Carol said, but she knew she was starting to admire her Uncle Bob more than any man she'd ever known. Bob was a man who could take control. She knew that Bob would be able to handle Laura if anyone could.
"But what about your secretary?" Carol suddenly asked. "She doesn't look like she approves of your working habits."
Bob laughed. "Tania just puts up an act. She's been in here a few times herself."
It was hard for Carol to believe that the redheaded woman outside had been willing to fuck on Bob's couch, but Carol was beginning to believe her uncle was capable of anything.
Right now she could feel her uncle's eyes going up and down her lush young body. She had dressed plainly for her visit. She had on a white blouse that buttoned at the collar and a plaid skirt with plain shoes and no stockings. She looked like a regular schoolgirl, but now she was wondering if she hadn't made a mistake. She found herself wishing she'd dressed in her sexiest outfit so she could get her Uncle Bob turned on.
"You got kind of excited watching that, didn't you?" Bob asked.
"Yes," Carol admitted.
"I thought you did. That Linda can really throw a fuck when she wants to!"
Carol was really starting to feel crazy. It was like her uncle was undressing her and caressing her naked body with his eyes. She had been hot before, but now it seemed like her body was burning up. She found her eyes drawn down to his crotch. His prick was only half-hard, but she knew it was capable of growing a lot bigger even after he had just so recently fucked.
"Come here, Carol," Bob suddenly, said. She had somehow known it was going to command her to get up. She was up slowly and walked across the room to him. He lifted a hand and stroked her cheek. Ha ran his other hand down her side and gently traced the slopes of her young ass with his fingertips.
"Get down on your knees," he commanded. "You start being nice to me!"
She did as he told her. She went down on her knees between his legs. She heard the door open but she didn't turn her head. She knew it was Tania. She could hear the woman's breathing, but the redhead didn't come any closer.
"Stay a while, Tania," Bob said.
"I have to go," she said. "It's after four and my husband will be expecting me."
"Stay a while," Bob said again. "I want you to watch this!"
Bob knew what he was doing. He knew that Carol would get turned on with the thought of the redhead watching. Carol could feel her heart pounding as she lowered her head. She could smell Bob's juices mixed with Linda's tangy pussy juice. It didn't turn her off. She wrapped her fingers around the base of his cock and lifted it up. She started licking the red crown.
"That's a sweet little girl," he said. "I'm going to teach you a lot of things before I'm done with you. You're going to be a woman some man can be proud of!"
He put his hand behind her head and forced her head down. She opened her mouth wider and took his fat cock head into her mouth. Again she tasted Linda's tangy juice. She wondered if she wasn't starting to like sucking cock almost as much as she liked to fuck.
"That's right, cunt," Bob said. "Take it all in your fucking mouth. Take every fucking inch!"
She brushed her hair back with one hand as she started bobbing her head over his stiff cock. His cock went deep into her throat and she could immediately taste same of his lubricating cream. It made her suck harder.
She started gobbling his cock like candy. She had never wanted as much cock before. She could hear Tania gasping for breath. She knew the redhead was enjoying what was happening to her.
Bob's fingers tightened against the back of her head. His hips came up off the couch as he rammed his cock into her mouth. She kept sliding her tongue over the bulbous cock head. She tasted cum in her mouth.
"No," Bob said, pushing her away. "Not this way, baby, although I enjoy having my cock in your mouth. But this time I've got something different in mind for you."
"Anything, Uncle Bob."
Carol didn't know what she was promising her uncle. She only knew that she was willing to do anything to make him happy. She felt his hands moving down to stroke her titties through the blouse.
"Stand up," he said.
She stood up. Now she could see Tania. The redhead was sitting very properly with her hands in her lap. But the flush in her face was a lot worse and her eyes were gleaming.
"Strip," Bob said. "Both of you."
"Please, Bob," Tania protested. "I have to go home. My husband might come looking."
"Take your fucking clothes off, bitch," Bob said.
Tania turned pale but she also stood up. Carol was already unbuttoning her blouse and letting it drop off her shoulders. She reached behind her back and unhooked her bra. She shook the bra away from her tits and she saw Tania's admiring glance. Tania was well built, but she didn't have the tits that Carol had.
Tania had stripped down to her panties. She was trembling but Carol couldn't tell if it was fear or delight. The redhead struck Carol as a woman who wanted to do right, but couldn't. Her own body hungers betrayed her.
"That's good," Bob said. "Rut I want both of you naked. All the fucking way! Now!"
It took them both only a few minutes to complete the ritual of undressing. They were quite a contrast to each other. Carol's skin was darker and her body was a lot more lush. The redhead looked pale and skinny by comparison, but she was still enough to turn Bob on. Carol could see his cock growing stiffer.
"Come over here, Tania," Bob commanded.
Tania went to him. She went willingly down on her knees between his legs. Her mouth covered the huge dick that Carol had been sucking only moments before. Carol could hear Bob moaning as Tania's head bobbed up and down on his cock, her red hair flowing wildly.
"That's enough," Bob said. "I'm hard as hell. Now both of you go over to my desk and bend over it. Show me those beautiful asses!"
Carol had no idea of what her Uncle Bob had in mind, but she was quick to obey his command. She bent over the desk with her shapely ass high. A few seconds later, Tania leaned over the desk. Both of them were close enough to touch.
"Beautiful," Bob said. "Fuck, that's beautiful. I've never looked at a better-looking pair of asses!"
Bob walked across the room to them. He stood behind Carol. He rubbed his cock between her ass cheeks.
He let his cock go between her legs to rub against her cunt lips.
"Oh, Uncle Bob," Carol moaned. She hadn't realized bow horny she was until Bob's cock touched her. She could feel the ripples of pleasure going through her body. She tried to push her ass back at Bob but he didn't let her hurry him.
"Patience, baby," he said. "You're going to get fucked as hard as you want. Both of you are going to get your asses fucked off!"
Carol realized what was going to happen. Bob was going to fuck both of them at the same time. Carol had never even read anything like this in those dirty books she smuggled into school. It was crazy, but Bob was just the man to do it.
Bob moved over to Tania. He started rubbing his cock against the back of her thighs and her creamy ass cheeks. He felt Tania shivering with desire.
"Both of you are hot to trot," he moaned. "Shit, this time I'm going to tear the fucking office down ripping your cunts!"
He gave Carol no warning. Suddenly he was behind her again and he rammed his fat prick all the way into her pussy. Carol screamed as she felt her pussy violated so brutally. He gave her a couple of hard thrusts and he pulled his cock out. Carol felt Tania tense and she knew that Bob had just rammed his cock into Tania's cunt.
"Oh, Bob," she moaned. "Oh, Bob, you keep doing things to me. I can't help myself. I want to be good but I can't help myself."
Bob only laughed as he continued to fuck Tania's pussy. Then he was pulling out of Tania's hot cunt and ramming back into Carol's pussy again. He reached around and grabbed Carol's big tits as he rammed her cunt. He held onto her tits tightly, keeping her in just the exact position that he wanted. Carol could feel his fat cock getting really deep into her cunt.
"You fucking big-titted bitch," he groaned. "This is what you wanted. This is why you came to my office today."
"Oh yes," Carol groaned. "I wanted to get fucked. I wanted your big cock inside me, Uncle Bob. I wanted to feel your big hard cock!"
Bob took his prick out of Carol and rammed back into Tania's pussy again. Carol could feel Tania's body jerking each time Bob shoved his prick into her cunt. Bob had to be fucking Tania as hard as he had been fucking Carol. Carol had never dreamed she would be involved in something like this.
Bob rammed his prick beck into Carol's cunt again. This time she could feel him pulling on her long dark hair. His fingers tangled in her hair and her head was jerked backwards until he was almost hurting her. The pain seemed to make it more exciting. For the first time she found herself shoving her ass back at her Uncle Bob. She felt his prick sliding deeper into her wet cunt.
"Oh, Uncle Bob!" she screamed. "Oh, fuck me hard! Fuck me really hard. I love your fat cock! I love your big fat cock."
She hated it when be pulled his cock out of her dripping cunt again. She turned her head to the side so she could watch Tania's face. Tania's beautiful face was flushed with pleasure. She opened her mouth and licked her lips. She groaned every time Bob slammed his cock deep into her pussy. Tania looked so depraved with her titties mashed flat against the desk and her ass high in the air, bouncing back to meet Bob's every stroke. It turned Carol on even more to know that she looked just as depraved as Tania.
"That's the way!" Tania screamed. "Oh, Bob. Oh, Bob, that feels good. Fuck me! I'm so close. I'm so fucking close!"
This time Bob kept ramming Tania. Carol watched the first hot shivers going through Tania's body. Carol didn't know why, but she reached over and started stroking Tania's body.
"My tits," Tania moaned. "My tits. Play with them, please. They're so hot and hard!"
Carol moved her hand down and underneath. Tania's titty filled her hand. She started squeezing gently and she could see more of the shivering movements going through Tania's lush body.
"I'm coming!" Tania screamed. "Oh, I'm coming. It feels so good. Oh fucking shit, oh fuuuck!"
Tania shook so hard she almost shook herself right off the table. Bob kept ramming his fat cock into her cunt until the last rippling movement had gone through Tania's body. Carol was now burning up.
She started grabbing for Bob's cock the moment he pulled out of Tania's cunt. Her fingers closed around his feverish flesh and she guided his cock head toward her cunt. She felt his fat cock head stretching her pussy walls.
"Put it in me," she moaned. "Pound my cunt. Pound the shit out of me!"
Bob slammed forward and his thick prick went all the way into her cunt. Bob stayed still for a moment, but she couldn't stand that. She started twisting her ass around, trying to make her pussy suck at his cock.
"You want it, baby?" Bob asked. "You want your ass fucked off?"
"Oh yes," she moaned. "Oh yes, give it to me good. Give it to me hard! Fuck me!"
Bob started ramming his fat prick into her again. This time she knew he wasn't going to stop. He was going to fuck her until she had her orgasm. She started moving her ass from side to side each time he stroked. She felt Tania's hand underneath her cupping one of her big tits.
"They're so heavy," Tania said. "They're much bigger than my tits. They're beautiful!"
Carol hardly thought about what Tania was saying. All she could think about was the sweet pleasure she was getting. Tania's hand was making her even hotter and she found herself really slamming her ass back against Bob. She felt his cock pounding inside her and she could feel some of his cum leaking inside her.
"I'm coming!" she screamed. "Oh fuck, I'm going to come! I'm going to come! It feels so fucking good! OH SHIT, IT FEELS SO GOOD!"
She felt her body rocking with pleasure. Her cunt juices started soaking his hard prick. She could hear his prick making wet sounds as he kept ramming it into her. He rammed her faster and faster as the sweet vibrations went through her body. Finally the last shudder went through her and she felt herself relaxing against the desk.
"Oh, Uncle Bob," she moaned. "Oh, that feels good!"
Her Uncle Bob's cock was still hard and she was surprised to feel him pulling it out of her. Tania had stood up straight, but hadn't tried to put her clothes back on. Now Carol was wondering what her Uncle Bob had in mind.
"Both of you on your knees," Bob said. "I'm going to come in your faces!"
By this time Carol would do anything that Bob demanded. She went down on her knees in front of him. Tania followed a few seconds later. Bob started rubbing his fat cock against both of their faces. Carol could feel his cock head leaving a streak of cum down her cheek. She glanced over at Tania and she could see a few drops of cum on Tania's cheek and a couple on her nose.
"I want you to remember this tonight, Tania, baby," Bob said. "I want you to remember this when you're with your husband. Think about my cum on your face!"
Tania moaned. Bob kept moving his cock from one beautiful face to the other. Carol felt his cock head rubbing against her lips and leaving another smear of cum.
Carol took his throbbing prick into her mouth without being told. She took his cock deep into her throat and almost immediately she could feel more of his salty cum filling her mouth.
"I'm coming!" Bob groaned. "Oh shit, I'm going to come. Oh shit, I'm shooting my fucking cum! OH SHIT!"
At the last minute he pulled his cock out of Carol's mouth. His prick started spurting cum in all directions. Carol could feel the thick cum dripping down her tits. She could feel his cum on her eyelids. She turned her face to Tania. Tania's face was covered with cum also. It was an interesting sight.
"All right, you two," Bob said. "Get dressed. Office hours are just about over."
Carol understood that her Uncle Bob was interested in nothing but sex. He wasn't going to be able to help her with her problem about Laura. He had forgotten it already. Well, she was not going to forget. Somehow she was going to get even with the silly blonde bitch.



CHAPTER EIGHT


"I don't care what you say, Harry," Joe Talmadge said. "Carol Banister has the best looking ass in this school."
"Maybe," Harry Wilson said, "but you have to admit that there are some fine-looking asses around here."
"Sure," Joe said. "I agree with that, but I still think Carol's got the best."
"Hot damn," Harry said. "Here comes your dream girl now."
Both boys were shocked to see pretty, dark haired Carol Banister walking toward them. Joe and Harry were hoodlum types. They didn't associate very much with girls like Carol. They had always thought Carol was a little stuck on herself.
"Hello, boys," Carol said.
"What you doing, sugar?" Joe said. "Slumming?"
"I have to talk with you two."
"Sure, baby," Joe said. "Talk ahead."
"I was thinking of some place a little more private," she said.
Joe and Harry looked at each other with surprised glances. This was not what they had expected. Carol wanted to go some place private with them. Both boys could feel their blood pressure going up. Carol was dressed in a short red skirt and a reddish-colored blouse that really showed off her big tits. Both boys could see that she wasn't wearing much of a bra. They could see the points of her nipples.
"Where should we go?" Joe asked.
"How about the gym room?" Carol suggested.
"You know that's off limits since they caught that couple there after hours," Harry said.
"That way nobody will bother us," Carol said.
The boys didn't know what to think. Carol could see the confusion in their faces and she understood it perfectly. Carol had never been the type who would be found in the gym room with any boy. Especially two boys! Carol knew they were thinking it was some kind of joke. Carol realized that the boys might even refuse to go off with her.
Carol moved closer to Joe so he could smell her perfume. Her body was almost touching his.
"It's not a joke or anything," Carol said. "I have to talk to you. It's important."
"All right," Joe said. "But this better not be some kind of gag, sugar. I wouldn't like that."
Carol led the way. She knew that both boys had their eyes fixed on the jiggle of her luscious ass cheeks. She didn't mind that. It made her feel warm all over. Especially when she knew that the boys were about to get a lot more than they had bargained for.
The gym room was dark and Joe took a few minutes finding the light and turning it on. The gym room was a small, dark room where equipment was stored. At one time it had been popular with the young couples sneaking off to find a place to make out. It had a few mattresses that were used for the tumblers. They were a little scruffy looking, but they were comfortable. At least Carol had been told they were comfortable by the few girls who had used them.
"We're here," Joe said. "So what do you want to talk about? We're taking a chance just being here. Everybody got pissed at the last couple they found down here."
"Nobody's going to find us," Carol whispered. "And you won't be sorry you took the chance."
Carol's voice sounded husky and Joe could feel his body responding. Shit, she was good looking. He was sure that she had one of the nicest-looking bodies in school. He had watched her quite a few times when she had been at gym practice. She had long legs and big tits that would knock a guy's eyes out. Joe still couldn't believe they were in the gym room with her.
"So talk," Harry said. Harry looked a little more nervous than Joe, but Carol was sure that he wouldn't be nervous for long. Not after she got through with him.
"First let's sit down," Carol said. "I've got something to show you."
The boys sat down on both sides of her. She could sense that they were still scared and wondering why she had chosen them to come to the gym room with her. She knew they would not understand that Carol had chosen them carefully. They were to be a part of her getting back at Laura Fisher. She had thought about this long and hard, and she had come to the decision that she was willing to do anything to get back at Laura. Anything!
"Look at this." Carol said.
Carol took the black and white picture out of her purse. They were the same pictures that Billy had given her. Pictures of Laura Fisher and her husband. She heard the boys breathing hard as she started to turn the pictures.
"Shit," Joe said. "I know her. That's the banker's wife. I've seen her around."
"Fucking hell," Harry said.
Carol could see the flush in their faces and she knew she was making them hot. She turned over the last picture and sat back. Both boys looked like they were ready to rape the first woman they saw.
"What did you show us these for?" Joe asked.
"Do you like the pictures? Does she turn you on?"
"Damn right," Harry answered.
"Would you like to fuck her?" Carol asked. Carol had really shocked them now. The word fuck had really shook them up. She let her eyes go down Joe's lean body to his crotch. He had a thick bulge straining at his jeans. She looked at Harry and saw he had the same problem.
"Are you crazy?" Joe asked. "Of course we'd like to fuck her. You're an idiot. You got a few pictures of her, but that doesn't mean she's going to fuck us."
"I can set it up for you," Carol said. "I can get her alone and all you have to do is fuck her."
"You mean rape her?" Joe asked. "You can go to jail for that."
"She might struggle a little, but she'll like it," Carol said. "I promise you that. She's one of those women who like it rough. And you can even bring a few friends. I'd like it better if there were a lot of you."
"A gang-bang," Joe said. "That's crazy as hell!"
"Not so crazy," Carol said. "I promise you that you'll like it."
"No," Harry said. "We couldn't do that. It's not right."
"Harry's right," Joe agreed. "We can't."
Carol knew she was about to lose them and she couldn't stand that, Carol stood up and put her hands on her ass. She bent over so both boys could see the way her tits straining against her tight blouse. She was sure they'd realize that she wasn't wearing a bra at all.
"You won't get into any trouble," Carol said. "I really promise that you won't. And I'll give you something else if you will go along with it."
"What?" Harry asked.
"Me," Carol answered softly.
They were both almost knocked out of their seats. She knew she had won almost before they answered her. She was good looking enough to make them do anything she wanted.
"You're nor serious," Joe said, but his voice sounded excited.
"No?" she questioned. Carol started undoing the buttons of her blouse. She saw the mouths of both boys falling open. Joe had a sheen of sweat along his forehead. Harry was clasping his hands tightly in front of him. Carol knew that what she was doing was beyond their wildest expectations.
Carol finished undoing her blouse. She pulled it apart only slightly so that the boys could see the creamy swell of her titties, but they couldn't see her hard pink nipples.
"Well?" she asked them. "Do we have a deal?"
"Damn right," Joe said.
"Take the blouse off," Harry whispered. "We've got a deal."
Carol smiled as she peeled the blouse off her shoulders and revealed her beautiful big tits. She ran her hands down the front of her body and touched her tits. She could feel how hot and heavy they were, and how hard her nipples felt. She knew that doing this sexy strip for the boys was also turning her on.
"Fuck," Joe said. "Fuck, I've never seen anything like you, Carol."
Carol kept smiling as she went back over to the boys and sat down between them. She was almost taken by surprise by the violent way they assaulted her. Suddenly Joe was clawing at her tits while Harry was kissing her mouth and neck.
She felt her tits getting even harder with Joe's caressing hands. She arched her body and pressed her tits into his palms. Her nipples felt hot and itchy. She turned her head toward Harry and opened her mouth wide. She immediately felt Harry's tongue thrusting into her mouth. She started rubbing her own tongue wildly against his. She felt her mouth filing up with his saliva. She sucked harder on his tongue.
Joe was moaning as he lowered his head to her creamy tits. She felt his tongue lick at one of her itching nipples. She moaned and pressed her titty against his lips. He opened his mouth and she felt her creamy titty being sucked into his mouth.
He widened his mouth and she felt almost all of her tit being sucked into his hot mouth. She couldn't believe it. She kept making gasping noises as his mouth sucked hard on her hot titty. Suddenly she felt his teeth nipping at her titty flesh. He was pulling his head back and letting his teeth scrape against her sensitive titty.
"Oh yes," she moaned. "Oh yes, that makes me feel so good. You're making me feel good, Joe!"
She put her other hand on the back of Harry's head and he took the hint.
His wet mouth trailed down to her other tit. Suddenly both of her tits were being sucked and bitten. It nearly drove her out of her mind. She could feel her body shaking with pleasure spasms. Her pussy juices soaked her panties.
She felt Harry's rough hand on her leg just below her skirt. She could feel his hand slowly slipping up her leg until he was rubbing her thigh. She could feel how nervous he was. He still wasn't sure she was going to let him get away with this.
She decided to give him some encouragement. She reached between his legs and clutched his already-hard prick. She heard him gasp with surprise and his entire body seemed to tense. But it was all he needed to lose control. She suddenly felt his hand going all the way between her legs and touching her wet panties.
"Oh, that's nice," she said. "Touch me there, Harry. It feels so good when your hand strokes me there!"
His hand moved up and down her pussy. She could feel more of her wet juices soaking her panties. She lifted her ass off the couch and pushed her pussy at his touching fingers.
"Fucking shit," Joe moaned. "Harry, this is for real."
"You're telling me?" Harry asked. "I'm playing with her pussy and you're telling me!"
Joe didn't realize that was happening. He leaned back so he could see all the way up her skirt, Carol didn't try to hide anything. She leaned back on the bed and let her skirt slide up all the way to her waist. Joe could see Harry's hand covering her pussy mound.
"Oh shit," Joe said. "Let me play with that stuff too!"
Joe's mouth was back at her tits, but he was still helping Harry play with her cunt. She had never felt anything like those two hands fondling her pussy. She wanted to scream with joy.
She kept stroking Harry's hard cock, and put her other hand on Joe's rigid prick. She never thought she'd be doing anything like this. It was delicious to think of fucking two boys at once.
"Play with my pussy," Carol moaned. "I like that. Keep playing with my fucking cunt!"
It was Harry who got up first. He was horny as hell. His face was red and she could hear his shallow breathing. He started tearing at his clothes. In a few minutes he had revealed his naked, hairy body. Harry was built pretty good. She saw him strip off his shorts to reveal a fat rigid prick.
"You're beautiful," Carol said. "I bet you've never had a girl kiss your prick."
"Kiss it?" Harry asked. "You want to kiss it, really?"
"Come here, baby," Carol told him. "I promised you both a good time and you're going to have the best fucking time you've ever had."
Harry moved close and Carol wrapped her fingers around the base of his thick cock. She didn't waste any time. She lowered her head and began to lick the fat cock head. She tasted his salty cum, but she didn't mind that. She was beginning to love the taste.
She opened her mouth wider and took his hard cock between her lips. She sucked his rigid prick back deep into her throat and held his feverish cock flesh there for a few moments. All the while she kept using her tongue.
"Oh shit," Harry groaned. "Oh shit, oh fuck! This feels good!"
She began to bob her head, letting his cock slide over her silky tongue. She had covered his prick with her saliva and could taste more and more cum with each movement of her head.
"Fucking shit," Joe said. "I've got to have some of that!"
Carol hadn't even realized that Joe had undressed until she felt his cock head rubbing against her cheek. She let Harry's cock escape her mouth and started sucking on Joe's cock. She pulled his cock deep into her mouth and spit it back out. She started licking the soft underside of his cock. She licked all the way down to his heavy balls. She took each of his balls into her mouth and then spit them out. She let her tongue move down even farther until it was almost at his asshole.
"What a fucking cunt," Joe moaned. "What a cunt! What a fucking cunt!"
She took Joe's cock back into her mouth. She started bobbing her head again. She kept bobbing her head until she could feel some of Joe's cum leaking into her mouth. Only then did she pull back her head.
"Both of you are so hard," she moaned. "I bet you'd both like to fuck my pussy!"
What she wanted most of all was to have her pussy fucked. She needed it. Her pussy was already burning with fire and feeling itchy as hell.
"You bet we do, baby," Joe said. "Let's get your fucking panties off!"
Carol didn't waste any time. She peeled her panties down her long legs sad settled back on the mattress. Joe and Harry both tried to be first, but it was Joe who reached her pussy first. She felt Joe's cock rubbing between her thighs as he settled his body down on top of her. "I want some of that sweet pussy," he moaned. "Oh shit, I've never wanted anything so bad!"
She felt Joe frantically stabbing at her pussy but somehow he couldn't get his prick inside. He was just too excited. She reached down and wrapped her fingers around his cock and she slowly guided his cock head to the right place. She moaned softly as she felt his big cock head stretching her cunt walls.
"Yes, that's what I want," she moaned. "I want your big cock inside me. Put it inside me!"
Joe moved forward and she felt his cock stretching her cunt walls. He gave another shove and his prick split her open. She felt his cock head suddenly deep inside her cunt. It felt so fucking good.
"Oh, you fucking bitch," he groaned. "You're so fucking tight. Shit, you feel so good! Oh, you bitch. You fucking bitch!"
For a long while he stayed inside her without moving. She didn't mind. She enjoyed the sweet pleasure his cock was giving her. She started to move her ass and he couldn't stay still any longer. She felt him pulling his cock out of her and then ramming it back in.
She grunted with pleasure. She reached between them and started fondling his balls as he rammed her. She started lifting her ass off the bed to take his cock even deeper into her wet cunt.
Harry didn't want to be left out, so he moved closer to them. She used her other hand on Harry's cock. She wrapped her fingers around his prick and began sliding her hand up and down. Harry seemed to enjoy the friction of her fingers. He started fucking her hand.
She felt Joe's hand slipping underneath her and grabbing her ass cheeks. He lifted her off the mattress so his cock was getting deeper inside her. She felt his fingers playing with her asshole. She remembered her excitement at watching her Uncle Bob fuck Laura's asshole.
She started rubbing her tits against Joe's hairy chest. She was lifting her ass up as high as she could with every hard stroke.
"You're fucking me good," she cried. "Oh fuck, you're giving it to me so good. I like your big cock! I love your big fucking cock!"
She felt Joe's fingers digging into her ass cheeks. She could also feel his stiff cock getting bigger. She knew she didn't have to come yet, even though Joe was fast getting out of control. She kept fingering his balls even though she knew it was going to make him come faster.
"Shoot it in me," she whispered. "Shoot your cum in me. I want to feel it, baby. Come in me!"
"You bitch," Joe moaned. "You fucking bitch. I'm going to shoot my fucking wad! I'm going to shoot my wad! OH SHIT!"
He rammed into her deeply and his cum started spurting into her tight pussy. She could feel the tight knot in her belly that told her she was getting close to her own orgasm. She kept lifting her ass as Joe continued to ram her pussy until the last drop had been milked from his stiff prick.
"Oh baby," she whispered. "Oh baby, it feels good!"
Joe's cock slipped out of her and immediately Harry was pushing Joe out of the way. Harry's face looked brutal as he climbed over her. He looked like an animal and she knew she was going to get fucked like an animal. She felt a little savage herself as his cock moved up between her thighs. He didn't have the problem getting into her pussy that Joe had had. She felt his one thrusting motion and his big cock was inside her all the way.
"It's good," she whispered. "That feels so good!"
Harry began to fuck her in short, deep strokes. She knew he was already turned on beyond control. It wouldn't take him long. She lifted her legs and locked them around his back. She tried to slow him down but she found out that nothing was going to slow him down. He was too excited.
He put his mouth on top of hers and stabbed his tongue into her mouth a few times. She felt his hands in her silky hair. Again she could feel the knots in her belly.
"It's so close," she whispered. "Fuck me hard. It feels so close!"
He started fucking her as hard as he could. She had never been fucked so hard. She kept lifting her ass to take his cock as deep as she could. He was fucking her with the same savageness that she had expected from seeing his face.
"You're doing me good," she cried. "You're fucking me good. I'm going to come! Oh fuck, I'm going to come! Oh, you big fucking bastard, give me that big fucking cock! Give it to me!"
She could feel the wild explosions of pleasure all over her body. She kept lifting up her ass as the juices exploded in her pussy and soaked his cock. He only gave it to her harder.
"Just keep moving that beautiful big ass, baby," he moaned. "Just keep moving that sweet ass!"
She kept moving as fast as she could. Her pussy started grabbing at his cock like a tight circle of fingers. She could feel him pounding her a little faster.
"I'm going to come in your cunt, bitch," he groaned. "I'm going to shoot my fucking cum in your cunt! You bitch! You fucking, cocksucking bitch!"
She spread her legs wide as his thick cock plunged into her. She felt his hot cum spurting into her pussy. He had plenty of it. She could feel his cum running down the inside of her thighs. She kept moving her ass until she had drained his cock completely dry. She felt him pulling his cock out of her cunt and falling on his back beside her.
"I hope that Laura's as good a fuck as you are," Joe said.
"She will be!" Carol said. "I promise you that!"



CHAPTER NINE


Everything was going exactly as Carol had planned it. It was one of those nights when Judson Fisher was out of town at some sort of convention. Laura had called Carol and practically demanded that she come over to baby sit. Carol had been so sweet that Laura had sounded suspicious, but the cool blonde woman couldn't figure out what Carol was up to.
Carol had already talked to her Uncle Bob and she knew that Laura thought she had a date with him that evening. Carol had explained to Bob that Laura wasn't coming. Bob hadn't cared that much. There were plenty of other women.
Laura was dressed for going out in a long dress with a split up to her creamy thighs and so low cut in front that her abundant tits threatened to fall out at any moment. Carol was glad she looked so good. The boys would find her hard to resist.
"You're late," Laura said. "I wanted you here at six."
"I had some things to do," Carol explained.
"Don't take that attitude with me, young lady," Laura said. "I can find other girls to sit for me."
"I'm sure you can," Carol said. "Where's Billy?"
"He's out playing, but he'll be back in a little while."
"That makes everything perfect," Carol said. "I'd hate for Billy to be here right now."
"What is that supposed to mean?" Laura asked.
Carol had not locked the door behind her. Now she opened it and motioned to the corner. There were two carloads of boys down at the curb. Laura could see them getting out of their cars and walking up toward the house.
"What is this?" Laura asked.
"We're going to have a party," Carol said.
"You're not going to have a party. Not in my house! Just who do you think you are, young lady?"
"I'm the young lady who's going to teach you a lesson, you bitch," Carol said.
The tall blonde woman's mouth dropped open. Her lips curled into a sneer. She stepped forward and put her hands on Carol's shoulders.
Carol could feel the surprising strength in the fingers.
"You could never teach me anything, cunt," Laura said.
Carol didn't know how it happened, but suddenly Laura's hands were around her throat and Laura was trying to choke the younger girl. Carol had never been in a fight before, but she felt all the ugly pent-up anger at Laura breaking out. She balled up her hand into a fist and hit Laura in the belly. She heard Laura's grunt of pain and the hands around her throat dropped away. Laura looked a little pale as Carol hit her again. Laura screamed in rage and started swinging with her hands.
Carol heard laughter but didn't know who was laughing. She could only think about how much she hated Laura. She tripped the taller woman and they started rolling on the floor and tearing at each other's clothes. Carol heard her blouse ripping away under Laura's fingers. She tore Laura's blouse in revenge.
"That's right," Carol heard Joe yell. "Tear each other's clothes off and then you'll be ready for us."
The two women kept fighting. Carol started realizing that Laura was stronger than she was. Laura was winning the fight. Carol tried to break away but she felt Laura's hands locked around her waist. She tried to bite but Laura grabbed her arm and started twisting it around her back.
Carol punched Laura in the face and somehow managed to break away. She scrambled to her feet. The boys were standing around in a circle.
"Well there she is, bastards," Carol said. "Take her. She's not going to mind. She loves cock. Just ask my Uncle Bob!"
The boys seemed a little nervous now that the time was actually here. They didn't want to move. Carol was mad as hell and she turned on Joe.
"I did what you wanted, mother-fucker," she told him. "Now do it to her. Do it to her for me."
"I guess I did promise," Joe said.
Laura was over her anger. She was trying to get away from the circle of boys, but there wasn't any place she could go. She got to her feet but boys blocked the doorway.
"You can't do this to me," Laura said. "You'll all go to jail."
Joe was walking toward her. She tried to slap Joe away but he was too strong for her. He wrapped his arms around her and held her against his chest. She tried to keep him from kissing her but Carol could hear the loud smack of his lips as he kissed her. Harry moved over behind them and wrapped his arms around Laura from behind. He was pushing forward with his crotch and Carol knew he could feel the cheek of her ass with his cock.
Carol had known all along that this was going to be a turn on, but she didn't know how much. She could already feel her body responding to the things she was looking at. She could see Laura still trying to struggle against the two boys, but nothing she did would help.
Joe and Harry forced Laura down to the carpeted floor. Harry had pulled her skirt up around her waist and was playing with her ass. Carol could see the deep-blue color of Laura's panties.
Laura had stopped struggling, but she was softly begging the boys not to do this to her. Carol knew the boys wouldn't stop. They were hot to trot.
The other boys had gathered in close and were grinning and rubbing the fronts of their trousers. Carol could see quite a few hard cocks straining at the trouser fronts. This was turning out better than she had expected.
Carol moved close to one of the boys who were watching. His name was. George and he was a football player. He had plenty of muscles visible under his shorts and tight fitting shirt. She rubbed her titties against his arm.
"You like that, George?" she asked huskily.
"Damn right," George answered.
"Put your arms around me, George," she said. "Hold me close while we watch!"
George grinned as he put his arms around Carol and pulled her close to him. His arm felt strong and she could feel the points of her titties pressing against George's hard chest.
George kissed her and she willingly opened her mouth for his thrusting tongue. At the same time she felt another boy pressed up against her back. She felt his arms around her and his hands clutching at her titties.
Carol started to realize that things had already stared to get out of hand. First the fight, and now she couldn't control the animal hungers of her body. It had been her idea that she would watch Laura getting gang-banged and she would get her revenge. It hadn't been her idea to get gang-banged herself, but now she knew it was going to happen.
She felt George moving his hands up along her thighs and then roughly clutching her ass cheeks. He pulled her tightly against him so that she could feel his hard prick. The other boy was pressing his hands harder on her titties and she could feel them swelling up and itching with excitement.
"Shit," George said. "This is going to be some party!"
Laura was moaning and Carol thought it sounded like pleasure. She looked over at her. The tall blonde had already lost her bra and Harry was hungrily gobbling her creamy titties. At the same time Joe's hand was up under her skirt, rubbing her cunt.
"That's the way, boys," Carol said. "She loves it. I told you she loves it!"
George and the other boy started pulling Carol down to the floor. It was crazy. She felt the other boy's hands going underneath her skin and grabbing her ass. A tingle went through her as she felt the boy's fingers clutching her ass cheeks.
She rolled over and started kissing the boy. It was George's turn to press his hard cock up against her ass cheeks from behind. She felt George's hot cock rubbing the crack of her ass. She wasn't surprised when George started pulling down her panties.
She rolled back over and started kissing George again. They rubbed their tongues together for a few minutes. She felt George's fingers on her titties. Then he was unbuttoning her blouse and reaching behind her to undo her bra. She let him do whatever he wanted. She kept glancing. Over at Laura to see that the bitch was getting everything she deserved.
Laura was getting more than she deserved. Another young boy had joined Joe and Harry.
They had stripped everything off Laura. Her golden body was being sucked and fondled all over. Carol could hear the loud sucking noises as Harry kept sucking her titties.
"Give it to her," Carol moaned. "Give her everything!"
Carol enjoyed watching so much that she hardly thought about what they were doing to her. Her panties were off and they finished pulling off her blouse and bra. They didn't bother taking off her skirt. They just pulled up her skirt around her waist. She felt a hand over her pussy. She moaned when two fingers slid inside her cunt. She felt those two fingers rubbing gently against her clitty. It seemed like fire was shooting through her body.
She started rubbing her tits against George's chest. She found his mouth again and they rammed each other's tongues over and over. She felt George's tongue stabbing deep into her throat. She let her hand move over his back and down to his buttocks. He felt so strong and his cock felt so hard. The other boy kept thrusting his fingers into her cunt from behind.
Joe had finally gotten around to fucking Laura. He had her legs spread wide and he was pounding her senseless with that big hard cock of his. Another boy had taken off his trousers and was rubbing his stiff prick against Laura's face. Laura was trying to turn her face away from his prick, but the boy kept rubbing his cum-smeared cock against her lips. Finally the boy grabbed her head and jammed his cock between her lips.
"Bitch!" the boy shouted. "Suck it. You know you want to fucking suck it, so suck it!"
He rammed his prick the rest of the way into her mouth. His balls touched her chin. Carol could hear Laura making sounds of protest but she could do nothing about it. The boy grabbed her silken hair and was forcing her to bob her head up and down. His prick kept on smearing her lips and chin with cum as he pushed it into her mouth.
Carol suddenly heard the sound of a zipper, being pulled down. The fingers slid out of her pussy. She was lying on her side kissing George and she turned to look over her shoulder. The boy behind her had taken out his cock. Now he moved close and she could feel his hard prick against her ass cheeks. He took his cock in his fingers and he guided the thick cock head to her snatch.
"Now you're going to get it," he whispered. "I've always wanted to give it to you. Now you're going to fucking get it!"
Carol squealed as his thick prick rammed deep into her tight pussy. He didn't give her a chance to get used to his prick. He began to ram it in and out of her tight pussy. She felt his prick head getting in so deep. She didn't think she'd ever felt a cock get in so deep before.
"Oh yes," she whispered. "That's the way to do it. That's the way to fuck me. Oh, give it to me good!"
The boy was really giving it to her good. She could feel his hips thrusting his cock inside her as fast as he possibly could. She could feel the edge of his cock head rubbing against her tender clitty. Each time he rubbed her another shiver of excitement went through her body.
"Fuck me good!" she cried out. "Oh, fuck my ass off. It feels so fucking good!"
Now she could hear Laura crying in pleasure. There was no longer any doubt that she was getting it good. Carol turned her head to look. Another boy was fucking Laura's mouth and there were spots of cum around her mouth. Laura was getting all the cum she wanted to drink.
Carol turned her attention back to the boy who was fucking her pussy. She loved every hard stroke of his cock. She reached behind her and made a tight circle with her fingers. He was fucking her fingers as well as her cunt. It made him fuck her faster.
"You bitch!" he screamed. "You fucking bitch. You fucking cum-sucking bitch! I'm going to come. I'm going to shoot my fucking wad! OH SHIT!"
He reamed into her and she could feel his cum shooting deep into her pussy. She didn't mind that he came so soon. She knew there would be plenty of other cocks for her before this was over.
He gave her a couple of more strokes and then pulled his cock out of her. She felt him rubbing his fat cock head between her ass cheeks. George was pushing her over. She went down on her back and George spread her legs apart.
"Feel my cock, bitch," George said. "Take your hand. You're going to get every inch of that fat hard meat!"
Carol put her hand down and wrapped her fingers around George's stiff prick. The size of it almost took her breath away. She could feel her heart pounding as she massaged his swollen cock head.
George pressed up between her thighs and she felt his cock against her pussy hole. She spread her legs wider and his long, stiff cock opened her pussy up. She moaned as he slammed his cock deep into her pussy hole.
"Good," she moaned. "That feels so good."
Carol lifted her legs and wrapped them around George's back. She felt his cock getting into her deeper, so deep it felt like it was going to come out her asshole. She started lifting her ass off the carpet as he rammed her.
"Oh yes," she moaned. "Give it to me hard like that. Give it to me really hard."
The rest of the boys were standing in line waiting their turn with Carol or with Laura. Some of them had their cocks out and were rubbing them. Carol had never seen so many cocks in one place before.
"Move that sweet ass," George groaned. "Move that sweet ass for me!"
Carol was moving her ass as fast as she could. She was using her pussy walls around his cock like tight fingers. She could feel him tensing his body each time he rammed his prick into her tight cunt.
Carol turned to look at Laura. The good-looking blonde was on her hands and knees. One boy was ramming his prick into her asshole while another boy fucked her cunt from underneath. A third boy was ramming his fat prick into her mouth. She was being forced to hold another cock in her hand.
"Oh fuck me," Carol moaned to George. "Give it to me as hard as you've ever fucked before. I've never seen anything so exciting!"
She could feel George's prick getting thicker as he kept pushing it into her. This time she was with him as she could feel the shivers of pleasure going through her. She spread her legs wider and somehow she was forcing his prick even deeper into her cunt.
He bent down his head and she felt his teeth nipping at her titties. He sucked one of her tits into his mouth and let it slide back out again. She felt a knot in her belly.
"Oh yes!" she screamed. "I'm coming. Oh yes, it feels so good. I'm going to come! OH FUCK ME!"
George really knew how to use his cock. He was touching every part of her cunt walls. She flooded his prick with her juice, but she didn't slow down. She kept bucking up against him even as the last spasm of pleasure went through her.
"Now come in me," she cried. "Shoot your cum in me!"
George kept slamming his fat prick into her pussy. She wasn't surprised to suddenly feel a cock rubbing against her cheeks and her silken hair. She turned her head to see one of the boys kneeling beside her. She smiled at him.
"I want your mouth," he said.
She nodded and opened her mouth. His cock slid across her tongue and then deep into her throat. He grabbed both sides of her head and his hips began to buck. She relaxed herself as his cock filled her mouth with sweaty, cum-soaked cock-meat.
"It feels so good," George groaned. "It feels so fucking good. I'm almost there. I'm almost fucking there."
She concentrated on lifting her ass to take every inch of his cock. She kept twisting her body from side to side. She wanted to give him as much excitement as she'd had from him.
The boy who had his cock in her mouth came quicker than she had expected. One minute he was fucking her mouth and then suddenly her mouth was being filled with his thick, salty cum. She couldn't swallow it fast enough. She felt it dripping out over her chin. She felt him pull his cock out of her mouth and the last glob of his cum hit her in the face.
George must have seen it and got turned on even more. Suddenly he was fucking her like a wild man. She felt like he was tearing her pussy apart with his thrusting cock.
"Here I come!" George screamed. "Here I fucking come! Oh shit, it feels good. It feels so fucking good! Here I fucking come!"
She lifted her ass to take every thick drop of his cum. She felt him spurting like a river inside her. He filled her up with his prick juice. She could feel it running down over her thighs and the crack of her ass. Finally he pulled his prick out of her and rubbed his cock head against her pussy hair.
It took a few minutes before she could get her breath back. Then she looked around the room. Other boys were waiting to get fucked. Laura was still getting it. A boy's cock was deep in her asshole while another fucked her mouth. She had cum streaks all over her. Laura was getting what she deserved.
But so was Carol as another boy dropped down between her legs.
Carol knew it was going to be a long night of fucking.
Her plan had backfired, but she didn't care about her plan anymore.
All she cared about was sweet, hard fucking, and finally she would get all she needed.
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