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Her incurable passion





CHAPTER ONE


Kate lay there very quietly, letting her mind clear and gradually managed to identify her surroundings. After a few moments, she knew that she was lying on an examining table, though one that was slightly different from the usual model found in physicians' offices around the country. It had the same padded surface, of course, but the leg stirrups and foot rests were covered with soft, foam like pad that was very different from the customary cold, polished steel used for more orthodox models. She sensed that she was entirely naked under the crisp white sheet that covered her body from her neck down to her waist; she could see her bare thighs propped on the leg rests, which kept them well apart.
She was in a room lighted only by a big overhead light that cast a circle of illumination down onto the table so that the rest of the room was pitch black. After another moment she became aware of a figure sitting at the foot of the table. Without being able to see the person’s face, she intuitively knew that it was a man, one whom she knew and trusted. Comforted and assured by that knowledge, she relaxed. The man was sitting on the little stool gynecologists use while conducting pelvic examinations; his face was only a few inches away from her loins.
“Pubic hair of subject, coppery-gold in color,” the man said, his voice deep and utterly masculine. “Very thick at base of abdomen, thinning appreciably around the apex of outer labia. Over-all aspect of outer labia: prominent, very well defined. Inner labia protrude markedly, appear somewhat flushed.”
Kate relaxed even further. She enjoyed hearing her pussy being described, in the cold, clinical terminology used for medical examinations, just as she enjoyed having it examined; both experiences gave her an offbeat erotic charge that was usually highly stimulating. Gradually she became aware of warmth that pervaded her loins. She could feel her pussy’s inner lips growing larger as the sensuality became stronger and more localized between her thighs; she could also feel her nipples hardening against the covering sheet, which provided them with a gentle but definitely stimulating friction. She knew that the minute glands at the entrance of her cunt were working now, producing a gentle flow of that clear, slippery lubricant signaling another stage in the development of her sexual arousal.
For years Kate had found a very real kind of pleasure in watching her pussy change while she ruminated through her storehouse of erotic fantasies. She often spent long periods of time on her bed, naked, with a makeup mirror planted between her thighs in order to watch the subtle changes which came over her cunt as the fantasies worked their powerful magic on her body. She thus knew exactly what the physician was seeing and had no difficulty in visualizing the changes he described. She knew, for example, that soon he would be able to see the tiny trickle of clear lubricant emerge from the wrinkled inner lips of her pussy, oozing out to run down the channel between her hips, over her tautly puckered anus, and further down between her trimly fashioned buttocks. He would know what the appearance of that liquid signified, of course, and would draw the correct conclusion from it.
“Patient is now lubricating moderately,” the examining physician intoned, continuing the report which was being transcribed onto a tape recorder. “Inner labia are now significantly larger, also perceptibly darker in color. Scent is clean, biting, and quite penetrating.”
Kate’s sharp hearing detected a different timbre in the man’s voice as he recorded those changes. She sensed that he was responding to the visible evidence of her sexual excitement and becoming aroused himself. This shift in his speech warmed her heart, since it afforded her tangible evidence of his ability to respond to her, and she felt her body becoming progressively more alive with erotic feeling. Despite his evident interest in her as a woman, rather than just as a patient, he refrained from touching her in any way, though she was extremely aware of his closeness to her naked, throbbing loins. Having him there so close, so intimately involved with her sexuality, but maintaining the space between them, managed to arouse Kate even more than would a direct touch, she believed.
Somehow the outer lips of her pussy parted wide enough to bring the inner lips into full view. She did not feel his touch and she was certain that he had not used an examining instrument to part the folds of sensually tingling flesh, but nevertheless she was now certain that the outer lips were now spread very wide. She could hear him dictating a description of her pussy in that condition and she detected an even more pronounced note of interest in his voice.
Kate had no doubt that her pussy was at least as attractive as most women’s. One of her former lovers, a photographer, had showed her a very large collection of color slides he had assembled, all devoted to capturing in intimate detail the glory of women’s sexual organs. She had examined the collection assiduously and had come to the conclusion, one with which the photographer agreed, that her pussy was a match for any of the ones she saw on the projection screen. Other men had corroborated that judgment, as had the few women with whom she had had sexual encounters.
She could easily picture her own pussy as it lay open to the doctor’s inspection. The inner lips would be slightly open, she knew, and would have a more than slight resemblance to a rose: the lips would certainly have the deeply flushed pink color of many roses and they would have something of a petal’s shape, as well. At their apex, her clitoris would be prominently displayed; her excitement had brought an iron hard rigidity to the clitoral shaft, so that it would be easily visible.
Once the physician had completed his description of that part of her pussy, he then caused the inner lips to spread themselves open for his further inspection. Again she felt no touch, but she was absolutely certain that the organ now lay open to the core, so that even the jagged, crescent-shaped vaginal mouth could be seen. The splayed, passionately distended lips also peeled back from the clitoral shaft, enabling the spiked tip of that organ to rear up and display itself with an almost arrogant kind of sexuality.
He could see the signs of her abundant desire, she knew, and far from being upset at this, she reveled in it. She wanted the doctor to know that she found his detailed examination highly arousing, that she was responding to it in the most direct manner imaginable. His scrutiny merely emphasized her lustful awakening and sharpened her appetite for further probing and inspection.
The physician dictated a detailed description of her vulva, starting with the clitoris, moving down the inner furrow to the urethral opening, and so to the vestibule of her vagina. She felt the force of his eyes boring into her most intimate flesh, playing over the erotically enlivened surface of her pussy, and his searching gaze affected her almost as strongly as would his fingers, had he been touching her. She felt the mouth of her cunt opening, again without being touched, and she reveled in the thought that he would be able to look directly into the heart of her cunt, all the way up to her cervix and into the mouth of her womb. She could not imagine how he was making her cunt open itself without touching it, but there was no doubt in her mind that he was now looking directly into the ribbed, pink tunnel.
The doctor’s eyes had an even more remarkable effect on Kate’s body as he looked up into her cunt, examining the tunnel with great care and dictating a description of all that he saw, all without seeming to touch her in any way. His gaze was very nearly as arousing as any prick which had ever probed that highly sensitive canal. Its effect was much more insidious, however, since she felt that she was being fucked by some kind of invisible cock that nevertheless managed to rub against her cunt’s strongly aroused surfaces with electrifying sensations.
Gradually Kate became aware of the fact that she was not in a doctor’s office, as she had originally supposed, and that she was not alone with the doctor. Rather than having the examination take place in his office, he had somehow transported her into an operating room at the University Hospital. She sensed, rather than saw, that they were in one of the amphitheater operating rooms, so that the room was ringed by benches, all of them occupied by highly attentive physicians and medical students who watched as the doctor continued his examination.
Kate’s rigidly defined clitoris now gave a hearty throb of abandoned excitement when she became aware of the other men, all of them looking down at her naked loins with rapt interest. Their presence made the examination infinitely more arousing, so much so that she could hardly contain herself. Her head reeled and for a moment she feared that she would black out from the accumulated nervous tension, which now gripped her cunt and womb with raw, animal like force.
When the doctor finished his examination, he rose to his feet. She now saw that he was naked and that his cock, a stiff column of lustfully distended muscle, rose up from the base of his belly with all the excitement of a man aroused almost to the limit of his endurance. He advanced toward her and gently insinuated the massive, swollen head of his huge prick into the mouth of her cunt. Kate’s heart leaped up into her mouth when she felt the hot meat pressing against her exquisitely aroused vaginal cleft. Before she could move her loins, she felt the massive shaft of hot muscle slide into place; the tool forced the rim of her cunt wide with ease and pierced the inner ring of firm, highly sensitized flesh. A gusting wave of sheer fleshly delight spread outward from the area being penetrated and she felt her body being borne aloft on a tidal wave of erotic ecstasy.
As the man fucked his prick into her cunt with long, graceful strokes, she realized that somehow the men watching him had now moved closer to her, so that they were all standing around her. Each had stripped bare and were now masturbating; they all had extra-generously proportioned cocks and their balls looked to be packed with immense quantities of virile sperm. The man’s prick slid deeper into her cunt and infused her entire body with lustful stimulation. Kate sucked in a quick breath and then cried out, feeling her clitoris give a sudden leap of ecstatic joy as her womb reverberated with the first lightning bolt of orgasmic response.
Kate’s orgasm quickly mounted into a whirlwind of fleshly pleasure. Just as she reached the absolute peak of her climax, she felt the man’s cock jerk with a new power and then begin spurting richly. His balls propelled an incredible flood of steaming come into her cunt and sprayed the hot cream over the mouth of her womb. At the same time, the men who had ringed the table joined him in a seminal display of pleasure; their cocks jetted out in unison to shower a perfect storm of boiling sperm over her body. The thick, passion-clotted semen showered down onto her face, her breasts, her belly, until she was literally covered with come. Their simultaneous ejaculation, coupled with the extraordinary infusion of sperm into her cunt, gave her the last morsel of sexual stimulation and she writhed about in extreme anguish. As the waves of orgasmic pleasure washed over her body, she sensed that the men were fading away. The man between her legs now joined them, disappearing into nothingness, and she was left with an aching emptiness in her cunt,
Kate awoke from her sleep and found herself clutching wildly at her pussy. She lay on her back, naked, with both hands clamped over her love mound. Two fingers of her right hand were plunged deep into her cunt; she had placed her left hand over her right and was pressing it down against her throbbing clitoris with a quick, rhythmic pressure. For a moment she lay there, her mind a mass of confused thoughts and images, and then she came to her senses.
A dream, she thought. Another one of those damned dreams. Jesus, that was real! Mmmm, I could actually feel the guy’s come shooting up against my womb! And the taste, from where those guys shot off against my lips and all over my face! Mmmm, how real!
She now understood that she had been having a sexual dream. It was the kind of dream, moreover, which had been figuring more and more prominently in her life for the past year or two; its pattern was almost exactly similar to those she had had before. Uttering a muffled groan, she lay back, though she still held her hands over her pussy. The two fingers remained deeply planted in her cunt and she began working her hips up and down, fucking herself against her hand. She drew her feet up until her heels were almost beside her buttocks, the position which allowed her to strain her hip and thigh muscles to the greatest possible extent.
Kate’s dream had naturally brought her body to a very high degree of arousal and she needed only a moment or two in which to finish the work. She had long ago perfected the art of masturbation, achieving her first mini-orgasm just after her twelfth birthday, and she had continued the practice almost daily thereafter. Kate thus knew exactly how to capitalize on her body’s excitement to the greatest possible extent. She used all her skill to hurry the climax along. In doing so, she moved her right hand to one side, still keeping the two fingers planted as deeply as possible, and she began stroking her rigid, aching clitoris with her left index finger. She moved the finger faster and faster, keeping pace with her growing arousal, and then felt the first jarring thud of orgasmic bliss begin unfolding within her abdomen. The climax rapidly grew into a first-class tempest and spread until she could feel the waves of pleasure shooting over her entire body. She worked her fingers deep into her cunt, stabbing into the quivering orifice repeatedly, and strummed her rocklike clitoris with the other finger. Again and again her womb coughed wildly and continued to emit those long, heaving throbs of sexual ecstasy. Her frenzied activity generated a second climax, one that followed the first so quickly that they almost merged into one, and then she fucked herself into a third outburst of delight. By the time she had finished, her cunt had lost all semblance of feeling and her hands were dripping with the oils of passionate arousal.
Kate exhaled slowly and extended her legs full length on her rumpled bed. She brought her wet, cunt-smeared hands up to her breasts, cupped them briefly, and then lifted her fingers to her nostrils. She inhaled deeply and savored the piquant scent of raw lust. The fumes of sexual excess gradually cleared from her brain and she was now left with the afterglow of orgasmic pleasure. That sense of post-orgasmic satisfaction was not as sharp as it would have been had she had a man between her thighs, stretching her energetic cunt to the utmost and saturating its inner surfaces with a healthy flow of steaming come, but it was nevertheless a form of satisfaction, one which she was quite willing to accept under the circumstances. 
Rich Dyer, her most dependable boyfriend and steadiest lover, was out of town for at least another month, she realized. An archaeologist at the university, he had gone into Mexico to supervise the final stages of a dig which his college had helped finance and get under way. He had been gone a week and since his departure, Kate had had no sexual contact at all with men. Lying there with her hands at her sides, she briefly ticked off the list of eligible men and had to admit that there was very little to be said for them. Steve Sollent was probably the tenderest and most understanding of the men on that short list, but he was also the man with the shortest, thinnest cock, a considerable handicap. Kate relished the prospect of being stretched to the utmost by a thick-shafted cock, just as she also favored extremely deep penetration. Steve certainly had staying power-she had once timed his thrusts and had found, very much to her astonishment, that he had spent twenty-two minutes between first entering her cunt and discharging his come-but the diminutive nature of his prick made fucking with him less than outstanding. To be sure, he compensated for the modesty of his endowment by giving superlative head, another mark in his favor, but Kate felt that she might be entering a phase requiring the ministrations of an exceptionally large cock.
Jimmy Olssen, on the other hand, possessed a tool of near-Gargantuan proportions, a genuine ten-incher with a girth to match, but he was handicapped by the fact that he could barely get his prick into her cunt before he began spewing semen like a broken fire hydrant. At times, depending on how much sexual activity he had had in the recent past, he could continue to fuck until he achieved a second climax, but he was not dependable: if he had fucked a woman the day before, usually, his prick wilted after the first climax and had to be sucked back to an erection before he could continue. Kate certainly had no objection to fellating him back to a useful hardness after the first fuck-if anything, she preferred sucking a man after he had drenched his prick with her cunt’s rich oil and his balls’ flood of salty come-but she found it tiring to have to interrupt her own quest for the perfect fuck in order to get his cock back into working order.
The other five men on her short list of preferred lovers also came in for scrutiny, only to be rejected for one reason or another. Kate sighed wistfully and told herself that she was becoming too selective, though she knew that there was not a thing she could do about her sexual preferences. She was the way she was and she could not be otherwise, especially in an area as crucial as her taste in sexual activity.
You were thirty-one last month, she told herself. And more and more of the choice hunks are getting married off every month. The crop’s bound to be getting thinner, not thicker, so you ought to.,. ohhhh, hell, what’s the use? It doesn’t do any good, talking to yourself like this!,.
Kate smiled at the thought of lowering her standards with regard to the men in her life. As long as she could masturbate herself into such overwhelming climaxes, orgasms which left her limp and breathless with satiety, she could not see any sense in encumbering herself with a lover who was less than totally satisfactory. She had had plenty of encounters with men who fell short of her demanding expectations and she knew that an unsatisfactory lover was, in many respects, worse than no lover at all. At the same time, however, she had to admit the truth: some of the men who had seemed perfectly satisfactory two or three years ago were now failing to give her the all-out, bone-melting kind of pleasure she hungered for. Moreover, she felt fairly certain that these deficiencies could not be traced to the men: as nearly as she could tell, they were doing the same things, making love to her with the same knowing skills which they had earlier employed, but with noticeably less effect.
Kate roused herself from her bed and went into the bathroom of her apartment. There she spent several minutes contemplating her naked image in the floor-length mirror beside her dressing table. She knew without looking that she still carried almost exactly one hundred pounds on her body, which measured an inch over five feet in height, and that those pounds were distributed in the same way as ten years before. She kept at least one dress or suit from those she had bought every year since her sophomore year in college and religiously tried them on from time to time; every garment still fitted her perfectly. Her breasts still fitted easily enough into the 34-B bras dating from her past, not that she needed them to enhance their firmly molded lines; she pursued a rigorous course of exercise designed to keep every part of her body in trim condition. She wore her red hair long and allowed the natural curls to fall around her face in a way that effectively highlighted her strong cheekbones and deep-set blue eyes. Her full lips and slightly up tilted nose had always been at war with each other, the former suggesting sultry passion and the latter a pert, tom-boyish quality, but most men found the incongruity appealing, she had found.
Maybe I’m going through some more of those changes people keep talking about, she thought. Maybe you’re getting your head into a really different place, at least where sex is concerned. My God, what else could you try, though? If there’s another way of doing it, somebody’s certainly been keeping it a damned big secret!..
Roger and Marianne Cellar, Kate’s parents, had been blessed with a relatively open-minded approach to sex and their only child had benefited from their free and easy attitude. Kate had grown up accustomed to seeing her father nude-he habitually shaved naked-and her mother had accepted her body with the same matter-of-fact approach. They did not blatantly parade their affection for each other, but Kate grew up seeing them kiss and exchange other signs of real tenderness. They had not been unduly upset when Kate had blundered into their bedroom one Sunday afternoon and found them fucking-Kate could still recall with startling clarity the thrill which she felt when she saw her mother’s rump bobbing up and down as she knelt over her husband and fucked herself up and down his huge, passionately darkened cock-and Marianne never bothered hiding her passionate approval of the joy she felt when he thrust the big tool into the depths of her cunt.
“It’s just something people do when they really like each other a lot,” Marianne said to her inquisitive daughter. “It makes him feel good and I like it too. You’ve got to be careful, though; that’s the way you make babies!”
Kate’s initial experiences with the opposite sex had not been entirely happy ones, due primarily to their lack of skill. Having a prick in one’s hand was very nice, she thought, and feeling it distend the lips of her pussy and then bulge out the rim of her fervently receptive little cunt was even better, but none of them could make her loins sing and bubble with sheer physical joy; for that kind of climax she had to resort to her own devices, which she had already brought to a relatively high degree of perfection.
It was not until her sophomore year in college, when she had succumbed to the charm of a graduate student-he had been handling her lab section in biology-that she began to discover the real possibilities inherent in the cock/cunt combination. Perry, the graduate student, had shown the kind of patience and skill, the mix of acquiescence and sudden, almost brutal aggressiveness, which she needed to unleash the potent forces at work inside her body. He had been the first man to eat her pussy-she had begun coming almost as soon as his tongue had flickered over the swollen, love-slick lips of her pussy that night and had not stopped until he had sucked her into a long string of orgasms, each more powerful than its predecessor- and the first to suggest to her that she take his prick into her mouth. She could tell that he wanted to shoot his load into her throat and she accepted the liquid offering, gingerly at first but then with rapidly strengthening approbation, and had become totally infatuated with the art of fellatio.
Once Kate had discovered the true joys of lovemaking, she quickly adapted to them and devoted herself to improving her skills in every area. By the time she had finished college and gone through nursing school, she had experimented with every kind of lovemaking, including some lesbian experiments with a bisexual friend at the University Hospital school of nursing, and had proved to her own satisfaction that she liked them all. Men remained her favorite partners, of course, but she had no objection to accepting advances from, very attractive women who seemed to fancy her as a temporary partner.
After completing her examination of her body, Kate drew herself a bath and reclined in the hot water for a time. As the liquid warmth drained the last remnants of tension and passion from her flesh, she recalled the dream she had been having just before waking up. She had to smile at the outlandish situation into which she had projected herself, though she could not deny the very real way in which the dream had affected her. For a time she wondered if the dream might be worth pursuing, possibly with the help of a psychiatric intern at the hospital who seemed to be more than slightly interested in her, but then she dismissed the idea and concentrated instead on enjoying the steamy bath and the comfort it brought her.



CHAPTER TWO


Kate’s dream had brought her out of her sleep a good hour earlier than she had planned to wake up. She occupied the extra time with good effect, masturbating once more after she had finished her bath. There was a cynical quality to her lust, although it was not one which could be charted, and at times she found it difficult to go more than three or four hours without having some kind of sexual relief. For that reason, as well as many others, she preferred working the 11-7 shift at University Hospital, where she was charge nurse for a general floor. The pace during that shift was usually leisurely enough to enable her to duck out for a few minutes and masturbate in any of several convenient spots, or perhaps to experiment with a randy resident or intern, should she find one who impressed her favorably. One seldom saw a full-fledged physician on the late shift. 
It was just after midnight when she heard an unusual sound from a patient’s room. She had completed her initial rounds, checked through the mound of paperwork, and had satisfied herself that the night was going to be another routine tour of duty when a low, quavering sound, possibly human, caught her attention. She left the nursing station, at that moment staffed only by herself, and went down the broad corridor to investigate. As she passed the partly opened door of Room 823, she again heard the sound and identified it as coming from that room. She moved quietly to the door, pushed it slightly further open and peered inside. Only the bedside light was on, casting a weak glow of illumination over a small space, but the opened curtains allowed the street lights outside to light up the room well enough for her to see.
Kate saw that the patient, a young girl, was lying on her side, with her buttocks pushed very close to the edge of the bed. Her pajama top had been pulled up and the pants portion was down around her knees, leaving her rump bare. A man, wearing the customary white jacket of medical staff, stood beside the bed; he was in the act of pushing a very large prick between the girl’s thighs and up into the rim of her cunt. He was entering her from the rear and Kate’s sharp eyes caught a glimpse of the girl’s fingers playing over the lips of her pussy and her clitoris as the man pushed his stiff cock deeper into the sensual slit.
“Annngghhhh!” the girl moaned, repeating the sound which had originally attracted Kate’s attention. “OMihhhhhh!”
Kate recognized the man as Rudy Mason, a young doctor from Oregon who was finishing a residency in radiology. Single and attractive in a rough-hewn, outdoorsy way, he had attracted plenty of attention from the nursing staff, as well as other women in the hospital, and Kate felt sure that he had already fucked two of the aides on her shift since he had been transferred to night duty. She would probably have responded favorably to his advances herself, had he made them, but so far the opportunity had not arisen. He was interested in her, she could tell, and the sight of his prick, a very thick one, of course, aroused her own interest more vividly.
After a moment, Kate remembered that the patient was Angie Rydall, a high school junior who had strained ligaments in her left knee while cheerleading for her school’s football team. She had been admitted to the hospital for X-rays, observation, and possible treatment, but Kate felt sure that the treatment she was now receiving was not a scheduled form of therapy, however pleasant and delicious it might be.
Kate managed to conceal her amazed reaction without making a sound. Her trained mind automatically gave first consideration to the patient and she decided that a healthy fuck would probably not harm the girl, given the fact that she had only a badly strained knee and that she had assumed a position which would allow her to sample Rudi Mason’s big prick without taxing the injury unduly. Angie continued to rub her pussy’s hot lips feverishly as he worked his cock deeper into the heart of her cunt with short, jerky strokes.
“Mmmm, you’re so fucking tight!” she heard him whisper. “God, I can’t believe how tight your cunt really is! And hot, too!”
“Just get it in and.,. ugghhhh and shoot!” the girl hissed back at him. “I wanna feel your balls shooting off! Shoot a big load, all the way in!”
She squirmed her shapely little ass with extra energy as he forced his prick in further. Rudi’s thighs were now straining against the edge of the bed, Kate saw, and almost all his cock had disappeared into the girl’s fearfully distended pussy. He raised himself up onto the balls of his feet, grunted heavily, and then slammed against her once more. A very perceptible shudder of fleshly delight shook his well-constructed body and Angie emitted a short, choking gasp of pleasure upon feeling the first jetting spurt of hot come.
“Ohhhh, fuck!” Rudi hissed, his voice tense and quivering with excitement. “I’m creaming, baby, I’m shooting my fucking nuts off!”
Angie replied by twisting her rump about with more energy than ever but said nothing. She continued fucking herself against him for another moment or two, and then gradually slowed her hips frantic motions to a standstill. At the same time, she opened her thighs somewhat, the better to bring her fingers to bear against her throbbing pussy. She caressed herself strenuously for another minute and then relaxed, sighing softly.
“My God, you really were loaded!” the girl muttered. “Mmmmm, I thought you were, never gonna stop spurting!’
“It was the way you were sucking me before,” Rudi told her. “Bringing me along like that, it was guaranteed to get my balls stoked up extra heavy.”
“Yeah, that’s what I was hoping for,” Angle said. “Okay, now for Act Two, right?”
“Are you really sure?”
“Sure? You damn well better believe it! Here, just let me turn over and I’ll suck another load outta your cock, or I’ll sure give it a try, anyway!”
Kate retreated for a moment, moving back until the occupants of the room could not see her. She looked back to the nursing station but could see no one; as far as she could tell, she was still alone on the floor. She waited briefly, long enough for the couple to readjust themselves, and then peeked back into the room. She found it difficult to believe that a girl as young as Angie-who looked to be no more than a teenager- could really have such well-developed sexual tastes as she seemed to have. Few girls so young, she suspected, would find it exciting to have a wet, sperm-moistened prick shoved into their mouth, yet Angie had sounded very determined to have that big cock in just that way. Kate relished the prospect of going down on a man after he had fucked her roundly; Perry, her graduate-school lover, had taught her that a cock was never so tasty or so erotically arousing as when it reeked of lust and hot, juicy fucking.
One glance inside the room showed that Angie had already learned that fact of life and had apparently learned it very well. She was now lying on her other side, though still holding both hands over her pussy, and was now engaged in sucking that big prick. Rudi had thrust it deep into her mouth and her head was bobbing excitedly as she sought to bring him to the bursting point once more. Kate watched long enough to assure herself that Angie was indeed sucking his prick, and doing it very well, and that Rudi seemed well on his way toward depositing a second load of semen in the girl’s body. Kate withdrew from the doorway and pulled the door almost completely shut before returning to her nursing station.
Fifteen minutes later she detected a slight movement in the corridor and deduced that Rudi was leaving the girl’s room. He would probably use the fire staircase, which lay at the opposite end of the corridor; this would enable him to leave the floor without being seen. Kate had used the intervening moments to check the girl’s chart and refresh her memory about the patient. Angie Rydall, she saw, was a few months past eighteen. The girl was five-six in height, weighed a hundred and twenty pounds, and was in overall good health, according to the medical notes. Kate identified her address as one in the more exclusive part of the city. She closed her eyes for a moment and tried to recall a picture of the girl, summoning up an image of a dark-haired, round-faced individual. Angie was not a spectacular beauty but then she was far from ugly, Kate recalled. Probably the girl’s most outstanding characteristic, she thought, was her eyes: slightly oval and very large, they made her otherwise bland face much more interesting. Kate could also recall that Angie’s breasts were very well developed.
A slight buzzing drew Kate’s attention to the call board, where she saw a light glowing above Angie’s room number. “I’ll get it,” she said to the aide, “I need the exercise.” She went down to the girl’s room and stepped inside, not knowing what to expect. She found Angie sitting up in her bed, propped against the pillows; the bedside lamp was now on,
“Yes?” Kate asked. “What do you need?”
Even if she had not witnessed the act herself, Kate could almost certainly have seen that the girl was fresh from a first-rate fucking. A glow of fleshly contentment diffused her cheeks, making them shine extra brightly, and an air of utter pleasure radiated from her big, highly expressive eyes.
“I just wanted to thank you for not interrupting us a few minutes ago,” Angie said. “Oh, I saw you peeping around the door, right from the start! I was afraid I might be making too much noise but God, it just felt so damned good when he started putting it in me! I couldn’t hold it back, not after I’d been wanting a really great piece of ass for so long. And then he was hung so well, it just… anyway, I really do appreciate it, your not bothering us.”
At first Kate was taken aback at Angle’s ultra-direct way of getting to her point and could say nothing. She stammered briefly, gulped, and then said something to the effect that she did not know what else to do.
“He’s a friend of my Mom’s,” Angie said, “which is why she was having him look at the X-rays of my knee. I wouldn’t be surprised if Mom hasn’t gotten it on with him too. Hey, I wonder if that’s kind of like incest, huh? You know, making it with a mother and a daughter? Hmmmm, interesting! Anyway, he came on sort of strong and when I saw what he had under his pants, I just couldn’t do anything but pick up on it! God, I love it when a guy’s really super big like that!”
“I must admit, it was rather a surprise,” Kate said, finding herself much more at ease, thanks to Angie’s forthright manner. “I mean, doctors do earn their reputation for horniness, everyone who works in a hospital knows that, but… I suppose I wasn’t really prepared to find him doing it with a patient as young as you are!”
“He was a little antsy about that at first,’ Angie said with a broad, knowing grin, “but I managed to convince him that I knew the score! At first, you know, I wouldn’t have given two cents for the chances of scoring really good, but once he started hosing me with that big thing, mmmmn!”
“I noticed that you were helping yourself along,” Kate commented.
“Oh, that! Yeah, I was, wasn’t I? You know, that’s the reason I really like it from the rear like that-I can get my finger down there on my joy button and give it a real treatment. A lot of guys, they’ll get all uptight and nervous if you try helping yourself out when they’re screwing you face to face.”
“Oh? I hadn’t thought about it that way,” Kate said.
“My analyst recommended it to me,” Angie observed. “Rubbing my clit while I fuck, I mean. She says I’m almost totally clitoral. I mean, I really dig feeling a big one going in, stretching me out inside, but that’s not usually enough to bring me off. So I just help out a little, if I can do it without getting the guy all upset, I mean. She says it’s because I got my first come by masturbating, that’s what conditioned me to need the clitoral stimulation.”
“Really? That sounds a little odd to me,” Kate replied. “I was masturbating for a couple of years before I first tried it with a fellow and it didn’t work that way for me. Well, the first few guys, they didn’t really bring me off, but I’m sure that the reason was their inexperience. And my own too, I didn’t know what to do in order to help nature along, so to speak!”
“Wow that sounds great! Man, I wish I could learn how to make it without having to give myself a rub! Some of these guys, you just wouldn’t believe how they react when I tell them I want to help out. I mean, it’s like a kick in the nuts, sometimes. You’d think. I was telling them they couldn’t fuck worth a damn, when all I wanted to do was just make it even better!”
“ I suppose that most of your boyfriends are high schoolers?” Kate asked, receiving a nod in reply. “That might be the explanation right there. Boys that age are often very insecure, you know; they need a lot of reassurance about their sexual adequacy and things like that. Once they’ve gained more confidence, though, then I think you might find that they can accept your help a lot easier.”
“I sure hope so,” Angie muttered, looking very wistful and vulnerable for a brief moment. “It sure is a drag, having a guy really hard and horny and then all of a sudden he loses it and you have to suck him up again!”
“I’d always heard that high school boys were almost impossibly horny,” Kate remarked. “You know, that they couldn’t lose their erections at all, hardly.”
”Maybe I’ve just been picking a string of losers, I don’t know, but the ones I’ve been playing with sure aren’t that way. They’re really neat guys, good looking and all, but you sure have to be careful with them.”
“I suppose I ought to be entirely truthful and say that I don’t know all that for a fact,” Kate said after a moment’s reflection. “For the last ten years or so, I’ve confined myself to men in their thirties, mostly, or late twenties in a few cases, so I’m not really speaking from experience. Let me see… yes, I know of one man who actually suggested that I masturbate while he was in me. Mmmmm, I can remember that very well indeed!”
She needed very little prodding to remember Gary Metaker, a physical therapist whom she had dated fairly steadily a couple of years past. A sturdily built man of about thirty-five, balding and with a very attractive Van Dyke beard, he had suggested that she lie on her side and allow him to enter her from the rear. Once he had sheathed about half his prick in her cunt-and it had been an extremely long, thick one, she remembered-he had then asked her to masturbate while they watched their coupled bodies in a dressing mirror which he had positioned beside the bed. The ensuing climax had been an extremely long and hearty one, Kate recalled, and had stimulated him so much that he had released a perfectly paralyzing stream of hot, thickly clotted sperm into her cunt, all without moving so much as a single muscle.
“Hey, this is really neat!” Angle exclaimed. “Hearing you tell about it, I mean. You’re really a fine-looking woman, you know that? I’ll bet you’ve really made it some great guys! You’ve got that super-sexy air and guys would really pick up on that. Dr. Terry-she’s my analyst-always gives me that sneaky feeling that she probably learned it all out of a book. I mean, you just don’t think of her as being the kind who could really lie back and hump it out of a guy!”
“Is that Dr. Julia Terry?” Kate asked, mentioning one of the city’s more prominent psychiatrists. Angle nodded and Kate privately confirmed the girl’s judgment, though she was trained well enough never to mention any of her doubts about a physician to one outside the profession. “She’s supposed to be very good, I hear.”
Kate had seen Julia Terry on several occasions and had from the start suspected that the doctor’s interest in human sexuality might be minimal. Her severely tailored suits, her air of impeccable dignity, her air of haughty reserve, all suggested a woman who would find it very distasteful to throw herself into physical passion with enough abandon to reach the peaks of erotic pleasure.
“I guess she knows her stuff,” Angle said, “but she sure doesn’t come across like a woman who knows where it’s at. That’s why it’s so nice to talk to you- you make me think that maybe I’m not such a freak after all, for being the way I am.”
“I’ll take that as a compliment,” Kate said, “but I really ought to advise you that a hospital room is not the best place for conducting your affairs. These doors do come open, you know, and some of the people who might look in would have a very different reaction from mine!” 
”I know, I know,” Angle said. She smiled impishly. “But that’s part of it, see? The risk, the danger that really makes it so much better! And then when I saw you peeking in, man! You wouldn’t believe how much better that made it, you know what I mean?”
“What?” Kate asked, incredulous.
“Sure! Don’t you think it’s a lot better, making it while somebody else is watching you? That’s where it’s really at, for me. When I looked up and saw you in that doorway, I thought… well, it was like somebody had put a torch to my twat!”
“I… I never thought about it that way,” Kate faltered. She found herself nonplussed by Angie’s forthright, daring approach to sex and lovemaking. “I mean, I don’t suppose I’ve ever done it with anyone else watching.”
That happened to be the truth. Perry, her graduate-school lover, had more than once suggested bringing another girl into their bed but Kate had been able to stave off that venture into togetherness successfully. Stunned at the breadth of Angie’s sexual experience, as well as by the girl’s eagerness to bare the most intimate details of that experience, Kate found it difficult to make a coherent reply. She felt very much at sea and lapsed into silence. Angle, however, reacted very differently.
“I mean, I haven’t been to a real, all-out orgy,” the girl continued. “You know, the kind where there are eight or ten couples and they’re all groping each other around. That sounds kinda nice, but I think it’s a lot better when you take turns. Julia Hanger, this friend of mine, we’ve done it like that sometimes.
She’ll ball her guy a while and we’ll watch and then me and my guy, we’ll go at it and put on a show for them. Mmmm, it’s so sexy, watching somebody else get it! Especially if you’re in a spot where you can see that big, hard dick sliding in and out, all greasy and slippery with pussy juice!”
“My God, I believe I could take lessons from you!” Kate exclaimed. “You’ve certainly gotten into areas that I don’t know anything about!”
“Oh, I’ll bet I could learn a lot more from you,” Angie said. “It’s just so damned nice of you, taking time out to talk to me like this, Maybe we can do it again, huh? Are you like me? I mean, do you get all turned on, talking about fucking and sucking and all that good stuff? It really gets me in lather, going on like this!”
Kate could not deny that her pussy had gained greatly in sensitivity since she had come into the room. The vistas of erotic delight which Angle’s talk had opened up could not but affect her deeply and she said as much, though she felt herself blushing like a schoolgirl as she did so. Angie grinned wickedly and threw back the sheet which covered her upper body. Kate saw that the girl’s pajama pants were still down around her knees and that Angie had one hand over her love mound, the fingers thrust deep between her long, beautifully curved thighs.
“Let’s do it!” Angie murmured, her dark eyes burning hotly as she looked at Kate. “You watch me do it to myself and then I’ll watch you, huh? Right here and now? God, I’m so fucking horny; that Dr. Mason, he fucks like an angel, but I had such a head of steam built up, it’d take a lot more than just a couple of comes to bring me down! C’mon, I’ll go first and then I’ll watch you, huh?”
Kate’s head reeled under the sensual assault. Angie’s naked loins exerted a heavy, nerve-racking pull on her, and she felt herself teetering on the edge of agreeing to the girl’s audacious proposal. As she hesitated, she saw Angie spread her thighs wider and open them up for a more complete inspection. The girl’s hand, she saw, was almost completely covered with the wet, sticky goo which had oozed from her pussy and a powerful, provocative scent of fresh, raw fucking assailed her nostrils.
“You little minx!” Kate said, smiling broadly. “You’ve been ticking yourself all the while! Yes, and rubbing his spunk over that pussy of yours!”
“Haven’t I just!” Angie muttered. “God, it’s just so fucking sexy, feeling a guy’s come dribble out of your hole, rubbing it all over! Yeah, I’ve been lying here almost ready to come and now… ugghhh! Agghhhh! Ooooooohh!”
Kate started back in surprise. Angie suddenly clamped her thighs together, folding them over her hand, and thrust her hips upward in a quick, convulsive movement. Her eyes closed and an expression of total bliss came over her face as she fucked herself against her strategically placed hand. She must have been highly aroused by their talk, Kate later decided, because the climax began ripping through her womb only a few seconds after she had thrown back the sheet. The sight of the girl writhing in sensual agony affected Kate in the most direct of ways; she felt her own pussy give a decided throb of excitement and become appreciably hotter. Before she even realized what she was doing, Kate slipped one hand under Angle’s pajama top and found the girl’s right breast. Full and firm, the mound afforded her hand a comfortable resilience. She felt Angie’s nipple, hard and compact with lusty fevers, and caressed that fiery cone of hypersensitive flesh. The girl groaned again before managing to chock off the cries of delight which threatened to disrupt the hospital floor’s late-night tranquility, but Kate could see that her hand was helping. She pressed harder against that sensually curved mound and met Angie’s shoulder thrust fully.
“Ohhhh, God, that was so fucking good’” Angle breathed after the storm had passed through her body, leaving her limp and sated. “Mmmm, when you started rubbing my nipple like that, it was so out of sight, I couldn’t believe it!”
She offered to help Kate gain a climax of her own. First, she suggested watching while she relieved herself and, when Kate declined, offered to help by tendering her own hand. Angle swore that she was ready to give her a sound, first-rate finger-fucking but Kate could not bring herself to accept; her sense of danger was sufficiently well developed that she could not face the prospect of masturbating in a hospital room.
“No, it’s just too dangerous,” she muttered. “I’d like to, but you never can tell when one of the aides might come in. I know of some other places, though, and I can promise you that I won’t wait long before I slip off to have myself a little fun!”
“Hey, will you be thinking about me?” Angie asked, her eyes dancing with lusty awareness. “Or maybe about the way I was making it with Dr. Mason? Oh, wow, that’d really be a trip!”
“I guess I will,” Kate admitted. “You’re right-it really was a turn-on, watching the two of you going at it like that! And watching you just now, that was good, too!”
“I like that,” Angie proclaimed. “I hope you have a good one! Maybe we can get together again and trade some more ideas, huh?”
“Sure, that would be nice,” Kate said. “But I’ve got to get back to my nursing station for now; I’ve been gone too long.”
She left the room quickly and went back to her duties. An aide was sitting at the desk, staring off into space, and Kate decided that no one had missed her during her absence. She plowed through fifteen minutes worth of papers, trying to submerge her feelings, but found that the burning, throbbing sense of arousal between her thighs could not be suppressed. Giving up, she announced that she was going to the lounge for a cigarette and a quick cup of coffee.
Instead of going straight to the lounge, however, she stopped off in a vacant examining room, a place which she knew to be safe. There she lifted up the hem of her uniform and plunged her hand into the top of her pantyhose. As she had expected, her pussy was already extremely wet; the lips were very big and painfully swollen. Leaning against the wall and stroking them gently, she focused her mind’s eye on Angie: the girl’s semi-naked body had been highly erotic to her sight, as had the way she worked her pussy back and forth against her fingers. The vision was even more arousing because she could still see the creamy flow of Rudi Mason’s sperm as it escaped from those full, dark lips, dribbling down over Angie’s fingers and giving them a pearly sheen. She could easily imagine the powerful aroma of fresh fucking, the unique scent of highly aroused pussy flavored with a man’s heavy discharge of thick come, and she imagined herself reaching down between Angie’s widespread thighs, scooping up a heady portion of that mixed love-salve, and then spreading it over her own hot, sensually enlivened pussy. The sensation would be exquisitely delicious, she thought, and the thought was enough to unleash a powerful torrent of climactic frenzy deep inside her cunt. Whimpering softly and thrusting her hips forward to meet the plunging, stabbing fingers she aimed into the lips of her pussy, she quickly fucked herself into a short but exceedingly strong orgasm, one that assuaged the sharpest pangs of sexual desire and left her much more at ease with herself.



CHAPTER THREE


Kate did not return to Angie’s room that night. She checked the girl the next morning, as a diet aide was serving her breakfast, but they could do no more than exchange a few highly meaningful looks. Kate saw that the girl was asking, with her eyes, about her masturbation; she nodded slightly and smiled, drawing an answering grin of pure delight from the girl. Kate went off duty shortly thereafter and spent an uneventful day. When she came back on duty the next evening, she found that Angie had been discharged.
It’s just as well, she thought after determining that the girl was gone. If she’d stayed here much longer, there’s no telling what might have happened. Damn, she was a sexy little bitch; I hope she can find herself some high school stud who’ll be able to fuck the horniness out of her and keep it out! The way she was talking, though, it might take two or three guys to give her all the cock she wants.
Kate was halfway through her shift that night when she looked up to see Dr. Rudi Mason striding toward her nursing station. He carried a sheaf of X-ray plates and, after consulting them briefly, made several notations on patients’ charts. Kate had already finished her routine work for the night and was now marking time until the early morning rush of breakfast and early doctors’ rounds.
“So much for that,” Mason said after putting the last chart back on its rack. “How about a cup of coffee to break the monotony?”
Kate accepted the invitation and followed him to the elevators. She had been expecting him to make a move of some sort and she was entirely ready to take him up on his offer. His tall, broad-shouldered body, together with his darkly attractive face, made him a natural target for the nurses, aides, and other women on the hospital staff, but Kate now found him a great deal more interesting, due to having seen him thrusting his big prick into Angie’s tender young pussy.
“Actually I wasn’t all that interested in coffee at all,” he said after they had stepped into the elevator, which was otherwise empty. “I was wondering if maybe you’d like to spend some time down in one of the radiology offices?”
“Oh? Perhaps you’d like to conduct an examination?” Kate asked, deliberately making her voice arch. “I don’t believe I have any broken bones!”
“No, but I’ve got one that needs bending down,” he said, grinning at her attempt at humor. "Here, maybe you'd better conduct your own examination!"
With that he seized her right hand and moved it over his fly, enabling her to pass her hand over the bulk of his cock. She could feel the big rod perfectly well; it appeared to have a half-erection and was satisfyingly large. She closed her hand over the big lump and squeezed it gently.
"Yes, it does appear that you have a problem," she said, smiling up at him. "I think it might bear looking into, don't you?"
He reached out to punch another button on the elevator's panel, one which would let them off at a floor having several consulting rooms used by physicians. Kate was no stranger to those rooms; more than one doctor had laid her back on one of the big leather couches they contained and had fucked her almost silly. The rooms received a lot of use during the day, but almost all of it for purposes that the county's medical society would approve; during the night hours, they also received considerable attention, but of a very different kind. Kate had heard more than one of her nursing colleagues refer to the consultation rooms as "The University Hospital whorehouse" and she knew that the term had merit.
Mason unlocked one of the rooms and ushered her inside. They moved toward a long, low leather couch and paused beside it. Rudi reached over to switch on a lamp beside the couch and then turned to Kate. She met his embrace boldly, rubbing her loins into his; the stiffening length of hard cock fitted nicely against the base of her belly. They kissed, probing with their tongues, and she pressed her breasts against his broad, firm chest.
"That stiffness," she murmured, rubbing her love mound against his prick, "it seems to be getting worse, not better!"
"Worse?"
"Well, more pronounced, certainly!"
"Maybe you ought to have a look at it," he suggested.
Kate grinned with delight and leaned back to open his trousers. He assisted her and soon she had his pants down around his ankles. She tugged his briefs down and the fully grown length of love muscle reared out at her. It was a most attractive piece, she thought, well over seven inches in length and of a very promising thickness. His cock was perfectly straight and swelled out at the tip, where the tightly stretched foreskin covered the broad head.
"Mmmm, this definitely needs some attention," she whispered as she took the big, hot tool into her hands and caressed it lightly. "I have a feeling that some very strong measures are going to have to be taken!"
She peeled back the foreskin with a light but sure touch. The head proved to be even larger than she had guessed; it emerged slowly and, when fully bared, resembled an exceptionally large plum, even down to the deeply flushed purple hue. She held the skin back for a moment, admiring the sensual perfection of the long, thick rod, and then reached out with her other hand to stroke his balls. Like his cock, they were very large and had given the big, maroon-colored sack a most intriguing look.
“These feel like they’re extra-full,” she muttered. “Yes, I’ve got a feeling that this is going to involve a lot of therapy!”
Kate leaned forward to touch the tip of her tongue to the naked, flaring head of his cock. She teased the extra-sensitive glans portion of the tool, licking it slowly and tenderly, and felt the rigid pillar of flesh give a most satisfying throb. Encouraged by that sign, she rotated her tongue around the soft, sponge like knob and then opened her mouth wide to engulf it. She forced her throat muscles to relax as much as possible and succeeded in taking the entirety of the massive shaft into her mouth at the first try. The fullness of his meat pressing against her mouth and throat invigorated her pussy with new charges of sexuality. She sucked hard for a minute or two, until he had received ample notice of her skill at fellating a healthy, stiff prick, and then pulled her mouth away.
“Now that I think of it,” she said, looking up at him with hot desire shining in her eyes.
“I’ve got a condition of my own that you might look into!” 
“By all means, let’s have a look,” he said. 
Kate stepped out of her duty shoes and quickly lowered her pantyhose. She peeled them off and hoisted the bottom of her uniform, grateful for double-knit material that could be wadded up without showing a wrinkle. She gathered the material around her waist and sat back on the couch to spread her thighs wide apart. Her pussy came into view, flushed and wet from her excitement; Mason looked down with interest and immediately became much more attentive.
“Hey, that’s a very bad case you’ve got there!” he whispered, dropping to his knees and reaching out to touch the lividly aroused flesh. “All dark and hot, wet, that really looks serious!”
“And it’s got this perfectly dreadful ache,” Kate said. “Deep down inside, I mean. Do you think you might be able to make it feel better?”
“I think I might have just the right idea, as a matter of fact. I was wondering if maybe we couldn’t solve both our problems at the same time? You know, sort of put them together and let them work out their own therapy?”
“Oh, is that what they call the ‘team approach’? I keep hearing so much about it these days.”
“Uh, it’s a version of that, I guess. Here, let me put this right here and we’ll see what happens, hm? Yes, just like that!”
Kate lay back on the couch, reclining gracefully, and he spread himself over her. She did not really like the idea of fucking half-dressed but the exigencies of hospital work precluded total nudity, attractive as it invariably was. She felt certain that a healthy serving of Rudi Mason’s stiff cock would give her a great deal of pleasure, naked or not, and she was quite willing to settle for half-best. She reached down to take his prick in her hand, using her other to splay the lips of her pussy, and guided the beautifully formed fucking implement down into place. He paused at the first contact and she took advantage of the opportunity to rub the big, mushy head of his cock up and down her vulva. Pressing the spongy tip against her exquisitely swollen, clitoris sent hearty shivers of pure delight shooting outward from her loins, just as rubbing it against the nervously aroused lips of her pussy made her body react in other ways that were just as effective.
“Oooooh, I believe you might have the solution!” she purred. “It’s already beginning to feel better!”
“Oh? I’d have thought we might have to get into the problem area a little further! In fact, I was really hoping for it!”
“Oh, we will, we’ll certainly get a lot farther into it,” Kate said. “I want us to get right down to the bottom of it! All I was saying was, the therapy is already beginning to look very promising indeed!”
With that she levered the head of his cock down against the taut, love-slick rim of her cunt and tilted her hips upward slightly, enough to force that highly sensitive opening to begin sliding up around the big tip. He answered with a downward thrust, a skewering, twisting push that sent his prick slithering into the opening she had held out to him. Kate sucked in a quick breath when she felt his cock begin dilating the mouth of her cunt. The sensation of being stretched gave her a quick, brutally affecting thrill of pleasure, just as the animal warmth of his flesh brought answering throbs of joy from her cunt.
“Mmmmn! My God, it’s so fucking good!” she whispered. “Slow, that’s the way, let it go in slow and,.. unnnnggghhhhh,! Ahhhhhhhh! So big, so hot and. hard!”
“Jesus, you’re so fucking tight! Here, I’ll hold back and you can fuck up at me,” he muttered. “Take it the way you want it; I’ll be still for a while and let you have a go at it!”
Kate fully capitalized on the opportunity he extended her. She fitted her heels into the hollows behind his knees, securing herself for the grinding, humping exercise she intended, and reached up to pull his face down against hers. She ran her hot, volatile tongue into his mouth and began working her ass about on the couch. At first she contented herself with a slow, gentle grind, one which adequately emphasized the sensual qualities of his cock and the way it rubbed at the mouth of her cunt, but those very qualities soon engendered a desire for more powerful stimulation.
She lifted her ass off the couch slightly and pressed up against him in a way that brought the tight, slippery rim of hotly aroused woman flesh farther up the rigid, flame-hot shaft of muscle. At the same time, she swayed her hips from side to side with greater intensity, so that the head of his prick began scraping at the walls of that passionately congested tunnel. Soon she was fucking him with a furious, single-minded dedication that amply testified to her knowledge of the sexual act.
“Jesus, you fuck like it was going out of style!” he gasped. “Feeling you work your ass like that, it doesn’t make me want to do anything but come!”
“Come, then!” she grated. “Agghhhh! Come, damn you, shoot your nuts off! Let me feel the come spurting out! Fuck, fuck my cunt all the way to the bottom and I’ll suck the come out of your balls!”
Mason had not expected to find nearly so warm a reception from Kate, whom he had been admiring ever since coming on the late shift, nor had he guessed that she would have such a highly skilled way of twisting her loins about his prick. He was also astonished to find that her cunt had such delectable resilience: he had been in bed with more than one virgin but never, as he would later tell her, had he found a woman whose flesh was so firm, so erotically enlivening.
Kate’s animated style of fucking quickly melted down the barriers of his resistance and created in him the desire to honor her request. He held back a few seconds longer, enough to accustom himself to her rhythm, and then began thrusting into her cunt with slow, cannily timed strokes. He did not attempt to sheathe all his prick in her body at once; he suspected that she would not react favorably to total penetration and that she would greatly prefer a slow, delicately timed entry. He found that each time he pressed deeper into her cunt, sinking deeper perhaps an inch at a thrust, Kate’s hips seemed to move with even greater determination as she ground out her own message of lustful fulfillment.
He could tell that she was becoming progressively more aroused as he fucked deeper into her cunt. Each stroke seemed to generate another flutter of erotic pleasure from her frenzied tunnel of love; he rotated his own hips in order to give his thrusts a corkscrew effect and felt her snap her loins up at him with more authority than ever. The walls of her vagina closed down around the head and shaft of his prick with quick, reflexive convulsions as her loins registered the mounting frenzy of her lust. She groaned deep in her throat and fucked back at him with a barely controlled fury that summoned up the best he had to offer.
As they heaved and humped away, Mason gradually increased both the tempo and the force of his bull-like plunges into her cunt. He sensed that Kate wanted to feel his cock slamming into her body with greater force and that desire exactly coincided with his own inclinations. Within a moment or two he was shoving the big, rock-hard shaft back and forth like a big piston. Kate’s thighs tightened about him as she concentrated harder on releasing the flood of passionate feeling which had gathered in the turbulent depths of her womb.
“Unngghhh! Agghhh! Ohhhh!” she moaned as she thrashed about in her anguish. “My God, you’ve got a cock like-unngghhh!-like a fucking stallion! Ohhhh, I can feel it, it’s all the way in, it’s-agghh!-it’s fucking me to death!”
“Fuck!” he muttered as he contracted his buttocks into a mass of throbbing muscle and worked his prick in and out even faster. “Fuck it! Fuck it off! Fuck my cock off and.,. aurrgghhhh! Owwwwwww!”
She reached up to muffle his outcry of agonized distress with a hand, though she most of all wanted to shout out her own rapidly increasing frenzy. She continued to weave her hips around that incomparably stiffened prick and squirmed about with a special tenseness when it was fully planted in her cunt. Kate ground her vulva up against the base of his belly and consciously sought to scrape her clitoris into the sodden mass of wiry hair growing around the root of his prick. She succeeded and felt a blinding, paralyzing jolt of pure physical anguish spread outward from her pussy. The first waves of orgasmic release were so strong that she felt herself slipping into unconsciousness. She managed to retain a semblance of awareness, though only barely, and to continue working her body against Mason’s until she had generated a thorough going torrent of climactic release.
It was at that moment that Mason’s big, sperm-laden balls burst asunder and cascaded their virile load into the heart of Kate’s ripe, hotly aroused cunt. She felt the spurting jets of hot come with blinding clarity. The force of his ejaculation surprised her, as did the vast quantity of sperm which his thick cock emitted, just as that plenteous outpouring made her own orgasm far more enlivening. Her pussy throbbed repeatedly and the walls of her cunt grasped feverishly at his prick; her convulsive spasms were strong enough to draw a low, wailing groan of delight from his lips. He continued fucking his prick back and forth until he could no longer tolerate the intense physical sensations the friction provided, finally prostrating himself atop her and lying there without moving.
“God that was some kind of fuck!” he finally wheezed. “I don’t think I’ve ever felt anyone fuck like you do!”
“I could say the same, and in fact you may consider it said,” Kate replied- “And I must congratulate you on your therapy-I seem to feel much better! I can’t say that I’ve done much to relieve that stiffness though!”
She spoke the honest truth. She could feel his cock still, as big and as hard as ever; the lovely implement filled her cunt to overflowing and gave her a wonderful sensation of fullness. He told her that the stiffness was only momentary and that the tool would soon recede back to its flaccid state.
“After a fuck like that, nobody could keep a stiff for very long,” he said.
“I’m glad to hear that I’ve been of some assistance,” Kate told him. “Ordinarily I’d be only too happy to work on it some more, but right now I’ve got this dreadful feeling that I ought to get back to the floor.”
The abbreviated nature of lovemaking on hospital time, which could hardly be otherwise, given the demands on her time, had always irritated her, and was in fact a major reason that she did not accept more of the opportunities which her good looks afforded her. Mason agreed that it would be much more pleasant if they had another hour or two in which to enjoy each other. They continued talking in that vein and it soon became apparent that he wanted to visit her off duty.
“Well, if you’re free tomorrow morning,” Kate said, “I usually stop at the Rainbow, across the street, and have a bite for breakfast after I get off duty. If you still feel that way and have the time, why don’t you look in? I’m sure we could arrange a way of seeing each other again!”



CHAPTER FOUR


Kate spent the remainder of her shift performing her routine duties with her usual efficient completeness. Before going back to her floor, she took the precaution of stopping by a toilet and stuffing a wad of tissue paper between her thighs; she knew that Mason had ejaculated profusely and she did not want to run the risk of his sperm seeping through her panties and pantyhose and staining the seat of her uniform. She floated through the remaining hours in a warm, rosy haze of post-orgasmic satisfaction. Mason’s prick had brought her a great deal of pleasure and she found it easy, as well as a source of steady excitement, to think back on the way he had fucked: his tender, thoughtful use of his big tool had considerably raised her estimate of him as a man and she hoped that he would be inspired to repeat his performance at a later date.
After she went off duty, she stopped by a toilet again and found, as she had suspected, that the wad of tissue paper had turned into a sodden mass of wet pulp. She had felt his come seeping out in the previous hours, and now she found that all of her pussy, as well as the tops of her thighs, were coated with a rich mixture of semen and feminine oils. The flow had been highly pleasing to her, naturally reminding her of the fuck she had shared with Mason, and she enjoyed feeling the wetness between her thighs. She left the hospital and walked across the street to the Rainbow Restaurant, where she ordered her customary meal, scrambled eggs and toast. She was almost finished with the meal when she looked up to see Rudi Mason approaching her.
“I have a complaint about your treatment,” he said. “It’s beginning to look as if it was only temporarily effective. Amazing, considering how things like that don’t always last as long as you think they will!”
“Hmmm. Perhaps some different measure might have more effect,” Kate said, answering his warm smile with one of her own. “And now that you mention it, I seem to have recurrences of my own ailment, too!”
“Damn! And I thought I’d really done such a good job! Well, it’s perfectly clear that we’re going to have to devote ourselves to some more therapy. I have a suggestion: suppose we truck on over to my apartment? I’ve got a feeling that the kind of treatment we both need might be more in order there!”
“Yes, I was thinking something like that myself,” Kate said. “Very well, shall I follow you?”
Rudi agreed and they left the restaurant. She drove out to the nurses’ parking lot and found his car waiting beside the entrance to the doctors’ lot. He drove the short distance to his apartment house and parked outside, waiting for Kate to draw up behind him. They went in together and he escorted her into his fourth-floor apartment, a large, comfortably furnished set of rooms.
“Do you think we should take a bath first?” he asked as she deposited her coat and shoulder bag on an armchair. “Or should we get right down to business?”
“I’d rather not, at least for the kind of treatment I have in mind,” Kate told him. “For that, I’d rather have you just as you are-the aroma and flavor ought to be a lot more exciting by this time. As for myself, well, I’m pretty messy, as you might guess. Maybe you’d rather that I bathe first?”
“If what you’re talking about is going down on each other, I’d a lot rather you didn’t,” he said. “I might be a little freaky, but I’ve always loved eating a pussy when it’s wet and super-funky.”
“You sound more and more interesting,” Kate congratulated him. “There aren’t many men who like it that way, I can tell you. It’s such a bore, having to get up and wash off before a guy’ll go down on you again!”
“I just think it’s sexier that way,” Mason said. He had begun stripping off his clothing and was now down to his briefs, which could barely contain the rich growth of prick. “And anyway, I figured that if a woman can suck me off all the way, the least I can do is eat her whenever she wants it. Besides, I’ve come around to deciding that come doesn’t taste all that bad, not after it’s been warmed up and treated in a warm, juicy pussy!”
“Yours has certainly been well prepared, then! Ever since that delicious little fucking spree, I haven’t been able to think of much but how I wanted to have you again! I think you’ll find it flavored just the way you like it!”
Kate had also begun undressing and now peeled off her panties. She started to toss them onto her pile of clothing but Mason caught her hand and guided it up to his face. He inhaled deeply of the panties and fingered the wet, slippery crotch, a move which made Kate think much more highly of his sexuality. She could see that he found the scent of sex highly invigorating, a development which made him much more interesting as a lover.
“Ripe!” he muttered, grinning at her. “Yes, I’ve got a feeling that this is going to be perfect!”
He led her into the bedroom and Kate lay back. He stretched out beside her, assuming a reversed position, and brought his loins close to her face as he leaned over to brush his lips over the base of her belly, just above the patch of coppery pubic hair. Although his cock was now fully erect, the foreskin remained in place over the big head. Kate moved closer to him and inhaled deeply: as she had expected, his cock smelled strongly, of sex. The unique aroma became much stronger when she peeled back his foreskin and bared the big, flaring head. She teased herself for a moment or two by inhaling deeply and feasting her eyes on the gorgeous length of lustfully awakened flesh. The sight of a handsome prick almost invariably caused her to think about sex, usually favorably, and this tendency became even more marked if the tool happened to be big and stiff with sensual excitement.
She quickly found that his cock tasted even better than it looked and smelled. Its comforting bigness and warmth made her tongue glow with arousal, but the rank taste of her cunt and his come sent her senses reeling with shock. She opened her mouth wide and took more of the rod, until almost all of it had disappeared between her lips, and then she began working her mouth up and down its length. She used her tongue to stroke the stiff pillar repeatedly, especially after she found that these rough strokes caused him to flex his hips and press harder into her mouth. After sucking every morsel of flavor off the tool’s surface, she turned her attention to his balls and favored them with a series of equally adept caresses. As she did so, she became aware that Mason had not yet touched his lips or tongue to her pussy… So far, he had contented himself with lavishing kisses on her lower belly and the upper portion of her thighs, though she could not deny that he had provoked a hearty storm of sexual arousal in her body with those tactics.
“You know, there are some girls who won’t eat a guy at all,” he murmured after another moment or two had passed, “and some who will, but only because the guy wants them to. And then there are some, a very few, who do it because they like doing it. You know something? I think you’re one of those very few!”
”I don’t know about those other categories,” Kate said, vesting her lips for a moment, “but I know that I sure like doing it. It’s just so all-out sexy, feeling a big, hot prick against your tongue, the roof of your mouth! And later on, when the come starts shooting out, really strong and hot, that’s… oh, I don’t even know how to put it into words! But I really go for it, all of it!”
“I know what you’re talking about,” Rudi said.. “When you’re going down on a woman or finger-fucking her, you can really feel her come! A lot better than when you’ve got your cock in her, I mean, and that really turns me on, feeling a hot, juicy cunt bear down against my tongue or finger. In some ways, I actually think I’d rather go down on a woman, or finger-fuck her, than use my cock!”
“I can see your point,” Kate admitted. “Well, I’ll have to be honest, I guess, and say that fucking is really where it’s at for me. Don’t get me wrong; I love being sucked off and you can give me a hand-job any time you want. But don’t get the idea that I could ever let any of that replace just straight, old-fashioned fucking! No, at least not until you can get your tongue or finger in as deep as that sweet prick, and then you can shoot off too!”
She turned to him and began sucking his prick once more. This time she attacked the meaty shaft with a definite purpose; she sought to excite him unmercifully, so as to incite his balls into an uproarious climax. In doing so, she used her tongue with great skill, pressing it against the underside of his prick’s head and forcing the big, swollen tip up against the roof of her mouth. Once she had that bulbous knob in a firm grip, she began twisting her head about, so that her mouth worked a mighty friction against the most sensitive parts of his cock, and also sucked in hard, creating a strong vacuum. The result of all this was to direct some awesome forces against his prick, all with an eye toward coaxing him into giving up his sperm in the quickest order possible.
Rudi understood her intent and cooperated magnificently. Instead of trying to emulate her feat by lavishing his own attention on her pussy, he lay back and began fucking into her mouth. He reasoned that if Kate really wanted to suck him off-and the extravagant way she went about her work made it amply clear that she intended doing just that-then she would probably find it a distraction if he were to work his tongue over her pussy. He also knew that having to concentrate even a part of his attention on that delectable organ would detract from his enjoyment of her oral skills and that was something he wanted very much to avoid. He therefore contented himself with a relatively passive role.
Gradually Kate moved over him until she was almost directly above his loins. His cock pointed straight up in the air, like a fine column of pink stone, and terminated in her mouth. She had moved her hands around to his balls and was now stroking them in a way that guaranteed they would tingle and throb in a very decided manner. Rudi responded to her new treatment with loud groans of exultation. He began thrusting into her mouth with that same slow, deliciously arousing tempo he had earlier used when he was working his prick into the innermost depths of her cunt. He spread his legs and cocked his knees up high in order to generate a more tellng kind of stroke. This shift in his posture brought the fingers of her right hand closer to his anus.
Inspired by a combination of curiosity and lust, Kate decided to investigate the erotic possibilities of that opening. Some men, she knew, had extremely sensitive assholes, as she herself had, and she was far from reluctant to bestow sexual pleasure in any way her partner might desire it. Thus, she came to press the tip of her right index finger down upon the puckered little orifice. His reaction, swift and unmistakable, let her know in no uncertain terms that she had blundered upon a highly erotic part of his body. Unfortunately, his asshole and her finger were both dry and she could not penetrate the tightly clenched opening.
Kate’s experience provided a solution to that difficulty, one which she could reach without disturbing the steady friction her mouth was exerting on his cock. She reached between her thighs with her right hand and rubbed her finger into the gaping, juicy mouth of her cunt to gather up a supply of the slippery oil which flowed from that orifice with such abandon. Once her finger had been greased with her pussy’s hot lubricant, she found it very easy to penetrate Rudi’s asshole. He surged upward with a wild thrust as she penetrated the tight little opening and she knew that she had hit upon a way of making his passion even stronger. Reassured by that knowledge, she began finger-fucking his asshole with slow but highly effective strokes of her finger; at the same time, she clamped her mouth around the head of his cock with more strength than ever.
“Annngghhhhhh! Omigod, you’re killing me!” he groaned as he tossed about in his lustful delirium. “Unnngghhhh! Ohhhhhhhh! Aurrgghhhhhh!”
Kate did everything she could to heighten his arousal. With one finger in his asshole, her left hand stroking his balls, and her mouth grinding down against the head of his prick, she was able to exert a mind-bending variety of excitement, and she used her abilities to the utmost. Rudi was lifting his buttocks off the bed in his frenzy; his thrusts were strong enough to force her head back, but she made sure that his prick was not able to slide down her throat. She took that precaution for a couple of reasons, one being her desire to keep the most sensitive part of his cock, the head, within reach of her tongue; she also wanted it to be there when he began to come, in order to feel the satisfaction of his come washing over the more sensitive parts of her mouth. She judged that she would not have to wait long in order to have that pleasure, if the ferocity of his thrusts was any indication.
“Get it!” he gasped, quivering mightily as he fucked himself into her mouth once more. “Get it all! Ohhhhh, I’m coming, I’ve got to cream! Annngghhh-owwwwww!”
She was more than ready for his climax. Her tender tongue registered the first pumping jolt of release which ran through his cock, making it jump with a very strong beat; the tool did not emit so much as a droplet of come at that moment, but she knew that the second pulsation would produce a highly arousing spurt of hot, thick love cream. Her expectations were more than rewarded: seconds later, his prick pulsed again and this time an incredibly huge blob of sperm, heated almost to the boiling point, shot into her mouth and washed over her tightly gripping tongue. The flavor of raw, fresh come assailed her taste buds and sent her body into a paroxysm of sympathetic vibrations. Again his massive shaft pumped, shooting out another thick cloud of semen, and she had to swallow in order to keep the mass of passionately clotted cream from slipping out of her lips. The thick, slippery goo easily slid down her throat and kindled a, desire for more o? the wildly erotic ointment.
Kate’s tongue began working feverishly at the underside of his cock’s big head. She concentrated on keeping the skin pulled back tightly and using her tongue to stimulate the glans. Her left hand cupped his big balls and coaxed them into even stronger displays of passion, while her index finger plunged even deeper into his rectum. She found his prostate gland and massaged it thoroughly, knowing that this would immeasurably heighten his climax, and had her reward in the form of continued hearty spurts of come. Kate concentrated her attention on the head of his prick and swallowed quickly in order to keep up with the gushing flow of thick, salty cream. His cock throbbed for an almost interminable period, continually spurting, and she savored the piquant taste of come like a connoisseur.
Finally her sucking action brought his joy to such a peak that he could no longer stand the sensations, which had become so acute as to be positively agonizing. Grating out a strangled oath, he sank back on the bed, drew up his legs, and pushed her face away from his cock. Prevented from sucking the tool, she watched as the head gave a few dying pulsations; it produced no more sperm, she noticed, and she drew the correct conclusion, that she had sucked him dry. His ejaculation had indeed been a huge one, especially in view of the fact that she had fucked him to another big orgasm less than six hours earlier. The prodigious flow of come made Kate’s pussy grow even hotter with desire and her clitoris now seemed almost on the verge of exploding as it throbbed away with exquisitely strong vibrations.
“God, you come like nobody I ever had!” she breathed. “So rich and thick, so strong! Mmmmm, sucking you off was one of the best trips I ever had!”
“I wouldn’t have come nearly so much,” be said, “if you hadn’t been giving me the absolutely best head I ever had in my life! Wow, that was just so far out of sight! I can’t believe it!”
She basked in his praise and mentally thanked Perry, her graduate-student lover, for having taken the time and trouble to teach her exactly how to fellate a man with the greatest possible effect. He had spent hours in bed with her, teaching her all the especially sensitive spots on a cock and showing her how to stimulate them most effectively. Kate had proved to be an extremely adept student, not the least because he was giving her instruction in a subject which she found totally engrossing. The idea of arousing a man to the fullest extent and then satisfying that desire seemed to her irresistibly attractive and she conscientiously applied herself to learning the lessons Perry had taught her so well.
“But now it’s my turn,” Rudi said. “Let’s just hope I can eat you half as well!”
“Somehow I have the feeling that you’ll do it very well indeed,” Kate told him. “I get the impression that eating pussy is something that appeals to you a great deal!”
“You’re right about that,” he acknowledged. “How would you rather be? On your back? On me? Since it’s going to be your trip, I think you ought to be able to name the way you want it!”
“Oh, just start in,” she said, “and if I decide that I want to move around, I’ll find a way, I can promise you that!”
“You know, this is one reason I had such a load just now,” he said, as he moved around to lie flat between her up tilted knees and bring his mouth to bear against the moist, fiercely swollen lips of her pussy. “Ever since I took my prick out of you, I was thinking about going down on you. I walked around the rest of the night with a hard cock, and that’s always the best way of getting your balls loaded up again. Man, that’s the prettiest pussy I’ve seen in I don’t know when!”
She was on the verge of asking him if her slit was more attractive than Angie’s but she held back. She did not want to introduce an alien element into their relationship, not at that strategic moment, but she wondered just how truthful he was being. Certainly she could not complain about his praise of her pussy; as he lay flat and looked up at the erotic furrow, he described it in great detail, using words and phrases that left no doubt as to his approval. After examining her thoroughly, he moved closer and, for the first time, touched his tongue to her pussy. He flicked the tip of his tongue over the puffy, dark lips and gave them an extremely light caress, though the contact shook Kate to the core with vividly sensual flashes of sensation. He muttered extravagant phrases of praise about the taste and smell of the highly aroused slit, thereby making Kate even fonder of him, and then began working his tongue over the lust-awakened flesh with greater intensity.
As his tongue traversed the folds of her pussy, coming near her clitoris but not touching it directly, Kate decided that he was a truly outstanding lover. He had already demonstrated his marvelous skill at using his cock, and now he showed her that he could use his lips and tongue with equally adept ease. She tilted her pelvis upward slightly and rubbed her hot, tingling slit against his mouth as he kissed and tongued her; her motion was very much like that she would use if she were being fucked and for that very reason made her flesh throb harder than ever. He held his face still for a moment and she used the time to rub her pussy over his month. The movement made her womb knot up into a harder ball of quivering flesh.
Somehow Kate found herself being maneuvered onto her left side, with her knees drawn up toward her breasts, so that she was lying in a near-fetal position. As she assumed that posture, Rudi moved around to bring his mouth to bear against her pussy, attacking from the rear of her thighs; she opened them slightly to afford him easier access to the ripe, moist slit. He worked his tongue up the inner trench of her pussy and stimulated every area from the perineum to the rigid, bulging shaft of her clitoris. Moving his tongue back down that liquid-filled furrow, he paused at the vestibule of her vagina and tongue-fucked her cunt for a moment or two. Kate’s tortured nervous system nearly exploded when she felt his tongue darting in and out the ultra sensitive mouth of her cunt; the sensation was so very much like fucking that she felt an almost irresistible urge to come.
Gradually Rudi began transferring some of his attention to her anus. That tiny little opening had a special kind of feeling all its own, one that was hardly less than that of her pussy, and she sobbed desperately when his tongue flicked over the tender, puckered rosebud of an orifice. Once he had satisfied himself that her asshole was indeed highly responsive to stimulation, he alternated between sucking at her pussy and tongue-fucking her anus. He shifted his ground often enough to keep her from climaxing; the sexual tension continued to mount in her body and she began wondering if he would ever allow her to come.
Just when she had begun to despair of ever reaching that blessed state of erotic oblivion, he moved once again. This time he rolled her onto her back and leaned over her love mound, cradling her buttocks in his big, capable hands as he did so. His face fitted naturally down between her tense thighs when she brought them up in response to the pressure of his strong hands and parted them; he leaned further and touched the tip of his tongue to her strained clitoris. An electrifying shock of fleshy delight shot outward from her vulva, moving fast and covering all of her body. He repeated the stroke and felt another shudder of pure pleasure jolt out from her loins.
After favoring her clitoris with two more of those light but incredibly delicious caresses, he moved his right hand around to bring the tip of one finger to bear against her asshole. Kate cried out with delirious approval, seeing what he intended, and then his finger penetrated her rectum with a slow, intensely sexual deliberation. Between the pressure of the anal penetration and the continuing play of his tongue over his clitoris, Kate could feel her cunt being pulled in several directions at once. This pressure became even stronger when he brought his left hand into play and began probing the tight, fiercely charged rim of her cunt with another finger. He did not attempt to push either finger deep; it was as though he knew beyond any doubt that his purpose would be served best by stimulating the outer surfaces of both openings. Kate had never before received a double finger-fucking at the same time that she was being eaten. Rudi’s masterly technique, together with her high estimate of him and her obvious affection, combined to make the introduction a truly memorable one.
A blinding, all-consuming shock of sexual frenzy blasted out from the depths of Kate’s hotly aroused cunt. The shock wave originated from the center of the sexual tension which had gathered there and resembled nothing so much as a tightly stretched rubber band breaking in two. At first she could neither move nor speak, though Rudi felt the rim of her cunt contracting powerfully; the initial gust of passionate upheaval was so strong that she could not move or utter a sound. He continued to use his tongue and fingers in that especially devastating way, however, and within a few seconds she had recovered her senses enough to help.
“Aiiieeeeee!” she shrieked. “Omigod, I’m coming all over! I can’t stand it, I can feel it all over, I… aggghhhhhhh!”
She fucked herself up at his wildly invigorating mouth with a sharp snap of her hips. This inevitably caused his strategically placed fingers to give even more stimulation to the rim of her cunt and her asshole, with the result that her climax became even more intense. Again and again her loins quaked under the furious blasts of orgasmic release. He continued working his tongue over her clitoris, always delivering massive jolts of sexual delight to her nervous system, until her first orgasm bad been followed by a second.
Finally, after sucking her into a state of near physical and mental collapse, he ended the session by carefully bringing his tongue down between the lips of her pussy, into the love-slick mouth of her cunt, and then down further, against the hotly aroused rim of her asshole. That final caress sent her into one more series of convulsive spasms and brought a final, wailing cry of agonized pleasure from her lips. He then moved away and turned around on the bed to lie down at her side, his face beside hers.
Kate turned to him and began kissing his mouth. She was not seeking to arouse him or herself; she merely wanted to taste the pungent cunt drip on his lips and tongue, as if to reassure herself that he really had been eating her pussy all along. She relaxed and snuggled against him, brushing her breasts against his chest, which, she now noticed for the first time, was heavily furred with short, thick hair.
“Mmmmm, you suck as good as you fuck!” she purred. “But feeling you finger-fuck my pussy and asshole at the same time, that was just the best icing any cake ever had! God, I thought I was being ripped in two, right down the middle! I don’t think I’ve ever had a come like that!”
“I hope it was a good one for you,” he said, “because I certainly owed you one, after that blow-job!”
“If anyone wants to bother totting up the books,” Kate murmured, “I believe I can safely say that the balance is now entirely even! Ooooh, I wonder if they’ll keep getting better and better? The comes, I mean!”
“They might, particularly if you get off on being fucked in the ass,” he said in a low, cautious tone. “The way I think you would, I mean; I’ve got a feeling that you would like that very much!”
“Wouldn’t I just!” Kate said, shuddering with anticipation at the mere thought of having his massive, spine-chilling cock planted deep in her bowels. “Yes, there are times when I crave a good butt-fucking more than anything in the world! And do you know something? I think that this morning is going to be one of them!”



CHAPTER FIVE


Rudi vowed that he would be ready to give her ass the most thoroughgoing kind of reaming he could muster, though he added that it would be better if they waited an hour or two and allowed his balls to work up another load of sperm. Kate said that the wait would be more than worthwhile, since she especially delighted in feeling a man’s come erupt into her rectum, and again reminded herself of how fortunate she was.
“Maybe we could divert ourselves awhile with a bath,” Rudi said. “I’ve got a bathroom that’s the last word in sybaritic living; you ought to enjoy it a lot!”
Kate readily agreed to his suggestion and allowed him to lead her into the apartment’s bathroom. In reality, the space had once been given over to a bedroom and he had had it converted in order to take advantage of the larger space. The tub, a massive square model, sat in almost the center of the room; a small shower cabinet stood against a wall, beside a toilet and a bidet. Kate exclaimed with delight upon seeing the latter and went over to squat down on it. She manipulated the faucets until she had a stream of water of a suitable temperature and then directed it against the lips of her pussy. The flow of warm water proved to be highly invigorating and Rudi made it even more so by reaching in from the rear and toying with her flesh while the water played over it.
“Not too much,” she warned. “Just enough to get it to feeling good. If I come again, I might wind up being fucked out-and I definitely want to keep enough energy back to feel that cock of yours going up my ass!”
“I’m going to make sure that you feel it there,” he told her. “The way your ass nipped at my finger when you started coming, I wouldn’t do anything in the world to jeopardize my chances of fucking you there! And it’s so God-awful, unbelievably tight! I was wondering if I’d even be able to get it in!”
“You’ll be able to get it in,” she promised. “It’s true, I’ve never had it from a guy with a cock quite the size of yours, but I’ll take it, I swear I will! Once you get it in me, Rudi, then you’ll see how a woman can really come!”
They dawdled at the bidet for a few more minutes. Rudi turned on the tub’s faucets and dumped in a measure of bath oil, enough to create a mound of fragrant bubbles, and went back to her. He used his fingers in stirring ways that made the water’s effect more stimulating than Kate would have believed possible.
She had a hand-shower attachment in her own bathroom. It was very useful in masturbating and she often brought herself off by using its spray to coax her pussy into giving up its load of self-induced sexual tension. The bidet promised to be equally useful, though it lacked the needle spray of her showerhead, and she played with herself until the tub was nearly full. Then she joined Rudi in the warm water. They lay together, basking in the steamy warmth, and she rubbed her hand over his cock, which had lost most of its stiffness. Her touch quickly brought it back to life, however, and she masturbated him shamelessly until he warned her that his orgasm was very close.
“Mmmm, don’t want to let it go like that,” she said. “I want to feel it in my ass too much to go ahead. But some other time, if you don’t mind, I’d really love to jack you off. It’s just so fucking sexy, watching a guy shoot a big load of come all over. Or maybe you’d rather do it for me? How about if we watched each other some time? Does it turn you on, watching somebody else make it by themselves?”
“Hey, it’s all great to me,” Rudi vowed. “There’s no reason why we couldn’t try it both ways, is there? Hell, I figure we’re going to be seeing a lot of each other in the future, at least if I have my way about it!”
“Yeah, I knew this fellow back in college,” Kate mused. “He knew a million ways to do it, I think, and they were all good. This one way we used to try, we’d start off with just a straight fuck and then after we’d both gotten turned on really strong, he’d pull out and finish by jacking off. Mmmm, when his come shot down against my pussy, it was just so wild! And… hey, isn’t that weird?”
“What?”
“I just remembered something,” Kate said, sitting up in the tub and looking very serious. “Honest, I’d forgotten all about it, but now I can remember. He used to love watching me diddle myself! At first I was really ashamed to do it in front of him, but after I saw how it turned him on, I started liking it. What’s so weird is, I can remember now that it was a lot better, doing it with him watching, then when I used to do it back in my room, with no one there! How could I forget something like that?”
“The human mind is really odd, sometimes,” Rudi told her. “But that other part, about feeling it so much better when he was watching, that’s not so surprising. A lot of people are that way-I mean, they get off better if they know that somebody else is watching, or maybe they’re running some risk of being caught.”
His statement sent a shudder of impassioned delight flashing over Kate’s body. At once she recalled her conversation with Angie, how the girl had discoursed so eloquently about the joys of making love with someone watching, or in a place where she might be detected. Rudi’s inadvertent confirmation of the girl’s view struck her as a truly astonishing coincidence. He noticed her startled attitude, of course, and pressed her for an explanation. Nonplussed by the similarity of views, she found it impossible to feign ignorance and thus found herself telling him about Angie. She did not say that she had seen him fucking the girl but once she had identified her source as a young girl and a patient at the hospital, Rudi had no difficulty in identifying her. He drew the proper conclusion and saw, from her embarrassed expression, that Kate had witnessed his passionate interlude with the girl.
“Yeah, I fucked her that night,” he admitted, “but I guess you know that. Damn, I know she was young, but I never saw anybody coming on so strong! I mean, it was like nothing I ever saw before! Even before I knew what was happening, she had her hand over my prick and… well, it was too late to turn back after that!”
“I wouldn’t dream of blaming you,” Kate said. “She is an extremely passionate creature, there’s no doubt of that. At first I couldn’t believe all the things she was telling me, but later I came around to the conclusion that she must have had a great deal of sexual experience already.”
“I’m positive of that,” Rudi said. “I can tell you something else, too: she’s got a pussy that’s a nine-day wonder! I swear, it’s almost as tight as yours, and almost as lively, too! Until you and I’d made it, I guess I’d have to say that she was about the best fuck I ever had!”
“You certainly know how to pay a lady a compliment,” Kate told her. “And just for that, kind sir, I believe that I shall reward you-with a piece of ass, and in the literal sense, too!”
They got out of the tub and dried each other off. Kate felt a warm glow of pride when she saw his massive cock jutting out from his loins; she relished knowing that she could produce an erection in his experienced prick. After drying themselves, they returned to his bedroom. Kate asked him if he had any lubricant and he produced a blue-and-white tube of water soluble gel, the same sort which they had both often used at the hospital every day, and she grinned at the familiar sight,
“With some of this on your cock,” she said, “you could get it up any asshole! Even Angie’s! I wonder if she’s a virgin? An anal virgin, I mean?”
“I think so,” Rudi said, watching as Kate squeezed out some of the clear lubricant and began spreading it over the rigid shaft of his prick. “I touched her ass when I was playing with her and it was really sensitive, so I’m sure she’d be able to get off by being fucked there. I said something about it and she seemed a little scared, though she said she’d be willing to try, if that was the way I wanted it.”
“Hmmm, sounds auspicious. Wouldn’t you like being the first man up her ass? How would you like popping that little cherry?”
“Sure, it’d be fine,” he admitted, “but for right now, I”m a lot more interested in your ass! Why? It sounds to me as though you’d really get off on helping me get her started! Would you like to watch while we did it? Maybe you could help convince her how good it is, give her a little demonstration beforehand!”
Kate could tell that he was speaking in jest but his playful words ignited a chain reaction of flaming lust in her body. The mere thought of lying back and feeling Rudi’s massive cock working back and forth in her asshole, with Angie leaning in to watch every detail of the big tool’s effect, made her clitoris turn into a super-hot, vibrant organ of pure sexual frenzy. She could see that Angie was. right: having an audience would indeed make the sexual act incredibly more arousing!
“Maybe I would like it,” Kate conceded, “but it isn’t likely to happen and we both know it! Anyway, I know of something else that would be just as exciting and a lot more likely to happen. In fact, I’d say it was just about inevitable!”
She had begun stroking his cock as she distributed the lubricant over the tool’s hard surface and was now grasping it with both hands. Her fingers curled around it with loving, tender care; without realizing it, she had begun masturbating him in a way that affected him very deeply. He began arching his buttocks up, timing his thrusts to coincide with her hands’ action, and was, in effect, fucking her hands. After a moment or two Kate realized what she was doing and pulled away, embarrassed. She apologized, explaining that she had become carried away in the heat of the moment; he assured her that if she had changed her mind and wanted to masturbate him, he was entirely ready to go along with her new desire.
“No, I really want it,” she assured him. “In my ass, I mean; it’s been at least a month since I’ve had it like that and I want it very much!”
As she pulled away from him and looked around, she noticed a full-length mirror on a stand; due to her intense excitement, she had not previously examined the room or its contents. Rudi noticed her interest and smiled: he understood what she was thinking. Rising off the bed, he moved the mirror around to a place beside the bed and very near the foot.
“Lie on your side,” he said, “just as though I were behind you and fucking you from the rear. So you can look down and see the way I’m going in you, right? I’ll move the mirror around till you have just the view you want and then… ahhh, we’ll be able to watch ourselves fucking!”
Kate felt another hearty thrill of sensual exultation pulse through her loins as she directed his placement of the mirror. She often used a mirror while masturbating, especially in the early stages of the act, but had never before been able to get a glimpse of herself in action with a man. The big mirror was perfect for what they intended and once Rudi had it placed properly, she could look into it and see her loins with ease. She opened her thighs and gazed down at the sight, one that she found especially invigorating. Her pussy, dark and wet with livid excitement, almost glowed with sexual warmth. She moved a finger down to explore its tender configurations. Suddenly she became aware of Rudi’s eyes: he was watching her attentively and smiling tenderly.
“It’s awful, getting so much fun out of looking at yourself,” she muttered.
“Not a bit,” he objected. “The first women I ever had-and I mean a woman-type woman, a mature woman who really understood about fucking and stuff, not just another silly little girl with a hot pussy-told me that before a woman could ever develop into a really great fuck, she first had to fall in love with herself, especially her pussy. Her idea was that you have to like yourself a lot before your partner can take the fullest appreciation, I guess.”
“I know what she meant,” Kate murmured. “And she was right, you know? But still, it’s a little embarrassing, nevertheless.”
Rudi put her at her ease by squeezing out another portion of the lubricant onto his fingers. He settled down behind her and began applying the stuff to her anus, taking due care to do so in a way that would allow her to watch the operation and thus to draw even more excitement from it. He worked his finger deep into her asshole and finger-fucked her with a delicate, ultra-light touch that made her bowel quiver with lustful anticipation. After spreading the lubricant over every surface of the target, he lay down at her rear and aimed the swollen, glistening head of- his cock up between her buttocks.
Kate rolled toward him slightly, enough to bring her anus within reach of that lethal column of iron-hard flesh, and watched closely as he touched the head of his prick to the tight, puckered eyelet of flesh just to the rear of her dark pussy. A soft, whimpering sigh escaped from her lips when she felt his meat brushing up against her asshole; the slightest contact was enough to set off powerful shock waves of desire within her body. He leaned closer and increased the pressure against her anal sphincter, provoking a louder and more excited moan of delight from her throat.
Reacting reflexively to the powerful stimulation, Kate inadvertently bent forward at the waist and jerked her hips backward slightly. This alteration necessarily pushed his prick further between her buttocks and the head of his cock now plowed up the moist, highly aroused canal between the lips of her pussy. She reached down to stroke his cock, to press it more firmly against her aching slit, and the head popped into the mouth of her cunt. Again she reacted and moved her hips farther back; the sullenly enlarged head of the fucking implement now speared up into the mouth of her cunt.
“Agghhhhh!” she groaned, quivering heavily. “Ugghhhhh! Omigod, I’m so turned on, so fucking hot! Ooooooh, get it out, get it out before I come!”
Rudi obediently pulled back and extricated his prick from the grip of her pussy. The slight penetration had given the head of his cock a further coating of sexual lubricant, the product of Kate’s passionately distended slit, and the sight of the wet, flaring head resting against the rear portion of her vulva fired her with a new determination.
“Fuck me!” she grated, steeling herself for the penetration. “Ohhhh, fuck me in the ass! I want it so, I want it in my ass all the way!”
Rudi followed her orders with tender, knowing care. He held his prick in his right hands aiming it against the taut, tingling rim of her anus, and began pushing against that wonderfully sensitive cleft. Kate groaned savagely and quivered with nervous tension, though she held herself very still. Her eyes remained glued in place, taking in every detail of his work as it was reflected from the mirror, and her lips now formed a silent “Oh!” of erotic delight.
At first he was not able to breach the barrier formed by her anal sphincter. He pushed hard but her asshole resisted; it was not until she consciously willed her rump into a relaxed state that he was able to make any headway against the resistance. Thanks to her cooperation, her rump’s muscles finally relaxed enough for him to shove his stiff prick into her anus. She sucked in a quick breath of air upon feeling the darting, knifelike pain that accompanied the initial penetration but suppressed the shrill cry of agony which threatened to erupt. Rudi, no stranger to anal intercourse, knew enough to plant a healthy portion, about one-third, of his big cock at once and then to hold himself very still. This forbearance enabled him to adjust to the pressure of her asshole, which was a very tight one, notwithstanding her previous experience at butt-fucking, and also allowed her time in which to become accustomed to the massive tool’s presence. Kate gulped repeatedly and then began breathing at something like a more normal pace, once that first jarring blast of agony had subsided.
“Okay, I think I’m about ready,” she murmured. “Just take it slow for a while, huh? God, I didn’t realize you were that big!”
“Does it hurt too much?” he asked. “I can pull it out if you’d rather; I don’t mind if you’d rather have it some other way.”
“No!” she cried. “No, don’t take it out! I want it just like this! Ohhhh, God, do I want it like that! Mmmmm, just fuck it up me slow and easy, I’ll get used to it in a minute! Ohhhh, it’s so big, so thick! So hot! Agghhhh! It’s like you were fucking me with a great, huge poker, red hot and… ahhhhhhh!
Don’t stop, don't stop fucking me! Do it, Rudi, do it to me! I want it all the way in! I want to feel you shooting come all over my asshole! I… unnngghhhhhhh!"
Looking down, she saw that a goodly portion of his prick had already disappeared into her asshole. Even more exciting, she thought, was the portion that remained outside: she knew that every thrust would send more of that big tool deeper into her bowel, filling her even fuller of hot, passionately heated cock and bringing her closer to the explosion of frantic desire which was already building up in her mid-section. She brought her left hand down between her thighs and began stroking the fiercely agitated lips of her pussy; the lusciously colored petals of flesh were now more sensitive than ever, due to the excitement engendered by his penetration of her ass. She touched the dark, moist flesh lightly and felt an involuntary shudder of erotic delight ripple outward from her pussy. As her body reacted, her asshole closed down around his cock with an extremely hearty spasm of lusty pleasure.
"I felt that one," he murmured. "Man, it was like you were bearing down with all your strength!"
"Did you like it?" she asked, thrilled at his positive reaction. "I want you to like it, I want you to think it's the best ever! Ohhh, that'll make your balls shoot out more come! You'll be able to shoot it up my ass stronger than ever and then I'll start coming too and you'll really feel some convulsions!"
He guessed that it would be his own climax which set her off. A part of him wanted to set the reaction into operation at once but wisdom prevailed, counseling as much delay as possible. Staving off the orgasm would make his balls more lively than ever, he knew, and he judged that Kate's womb would store up even greater quantities of sexual tension, thereby guaranteeing that her answering climax would also be greater and more enduring. Rudi therefore began concentrating on holding back his come and delaying the seminal flood for as long as possible.
"You've got the tightest ass in the world!" he muttered. He could sense her body's tremors as he talked and knew that sexually oriented conversation would help her become more highly aroused. "I never felt anything like it, not ever! Ohhhh, Kate, you're so beautiful, so sexy and… unnngghhhrih! God, I love watching your fingers play over your pussy like that! Some day I'm going to make you finger-fuck yourself while I watch and while you're doing it, I'm going to be jacking off, too! I'll shoot my load all over your pussy, so you can rub it in with your fingers! And I'll shoot some more over your boobs; I'd love to see you spreading my come over your nipples, so I could lick it off! I'd love eating your pussy after I've filled your cunt with a quart of hot come!"
Kate reacted quickly and with unmistakable vehemence to this form of verbal stimulation. Her asshole closed around his prick with another of those hearty spasms of fleshly joy. She began working two fingers into the rim of her cunt, swirling them about to copy the skewering effect she had earlier felt from his prick, and used another finger to stroke the firm shaft of her clitoris. Grunting furiously, she humped back at him and impaled herself further upon his cock.
Rudi took her decidedly favorable reaction to mean that she wanted a quicker pace from him and he therefore began fucking her with more intensity. Pulling back slightly, he gathered his strength and fucked up into her ass with a much stronger motion, one that sent a couple of inches of hard, flame-hot cock knifing deeper into her strained bowel. The quick thrust brought a shrill, quavering cry of distress from her lips, though he could easily tell that she was doing no more than giving voice to the thrill of elation which ripped through her body.
"Yes, that's the way you like it, hard and deep!" he muttered. "You want a big, thick one, all the way up your ass! I'll give it to you, Kate, I'll fuck you so hard you'll think you're dying! I'll drive my prick so far up your ass you'll think it's coming out your mouth! Work your ass around my cock, fuck back at me! Grind it, give it a good fucking, so I can shoot my nuts off! I want to fill your ass with come! Do it, do it harder!"
He was now caught up in the same web of words which he had been weaving for her benefit. At first he had adopted the raw, vivid language merely in order to stir her into greater displays of exotic abandon but the words affected him as much as they affected her; within a moment or two he was fucking her ass with genuine fervor. He threw away all semblance of restraint and concentrated on plunging his throbbing cock deeper into her highly sensitized rectum. Kate continued to work her fingers over her clitoris and to plunge them into the rim of her cunt. She detected the change in his style of fucking and knew that he was striving to release the sperm which had collected in his balls. She felt her body growing more and more alive with sexual exhilaration; every thrust of his cock had the effect of making her womb grow even more packed with lustful eagerness.
The first throbbing beat of his climax ripped through his prick and caused the big shaft to swell immensely. Kate's ass, highly attuned to every sensation, registered the convulsive spasm, which transmitted a hearty thrill through her body. The next mighty throb was accompanied by a gushing flow of sperm; she cried out deliriously as the hot cream washed over her bowel and infused her entire body with new sources of erotic sensation. Her womb responded at once and gave a mighty lurch, seeming almost to come loose from its moorings. She felt a tidal wave of erotic gusto sweep outward from the base of her cunt and spread over her body until every nerve ending reverberated with climactic frenzy.
Screaming out sharply, she humped back against him one last time and held herself there, immobile but utterly receptive. Again and again her cunt throbbed heavily; each burst of orgasmic feeling brought additional cries of sheer delight from her strained lips. She could feel his cock pumping out those incredible spurts of come, hot and thick with lusty desire, and the big tool's gushing display of pleasure made her clitoris hum and vibrate more intensely than she would have believed possible. Her climax continued for a moment or two after his cock had given its last, weak throb and had spurted out the final, watery drops of come. Finally she relaxed against him and lay still. Their breath rattled coarsely as they struggled to regain their senses.
"I can't believe it!" she whimpered. "Oooooh, I thought I was dying; it was so much better than I'd ever dreamed it could be! God, it was like heaven, feeling your cock going off like that!"
"Just think how much better it would have been if Angie or somebody like that had been here to see you," Rudi murmured. He had been curious to test her reaction to the suggestion and he had his reward; her anus gave a quick, involuntary start and closed down upon the thick shaft of his prick with real gusto. "Ahhh, see that? Just mentioning it made your ass grab at me like a big fist! That's what you really need, Kate, you need to make it while someone's watching you!"
"I don't know," she cautiously stated. "I mean, the idea gives me a really good jolt, I can't deny that. But if it got any better than what we had just now, I really don't think I'd be around to enjoy it. I know I'd die; I'd just expire right in the middle of it!"



CHAPTER SIX


Kate spent most of that day in Rudi's apartment. The series of jolting climaxes, culminating with the unbelievably violent surge of emotion she had felt when his big cock had erupted in her asshole, had drained her of her strength, and she could hardly move after his prick, now considerably wilted, had slipped from her anus. A dull, aching soreness pervaded her rump, naturally, but she knew that it was only a temporary protest from her muscles and would soon pass away. She helped herself by spending a half-hour in a tub of hot water and felt much better when she emerged.
Their lusty appetites assuaged for the moment, they found it much easier to talk and they discovered a variety of similar interests. Both enjoyed batting a tennis ball back and forth, for example, and they agreed to meet at a nearby tennis club later in the week for a friendly match. Rudi claimed a modest talent in the kitchen and proved it by preparing a superb omelet, one that completely satisfied their hunger for food. She adopted his style of dress, which was to wear nothing at all, and they ate entirely naked. Once they had put the kitchen back in order, she found it impossible to ignore the beguiling length of prick dangling from the base of his belly any longer. In its limp state, it looked almost as interesting as when it had been rock-hard and fully grown, though for different reasons, and she could not help wishing that it were in her mouth, growing back to that formidable state.
"I hope you won't think I'm just a greedy little pig," she said as they walked out of the kitchen, "but I really don't see how I can leave without having just a bit more of that wonderful thing!"
She emphasized her point by reaching out to stroke his somnolent prick. The soft, flaccid length of meat felt very good against her fingertips and she knew that she had to have it once more. He smiled tenderly and admitted that he had been asking himself if he dared suggest another erotic interlude. Kate laughed aloud at that and immediately sank to her knees in front of him; her fingers guided the luscious hunk of sex flesh into her mouth. Her tongue glided over the soft, malleable cylinder of meat and soon had it growing at a very satisfactory rate.
"Not in my ass again," she said when he asked her how she wanted it, "I'm still just a little sore, not that I'm objecting or anything. But I don't think I could really enjoy it too much that way. No, I think I'd just like to lie back and let you belt it into my pussy!
Unless you'd rather prepare yourself for one of my super, number-one blow-jobs!"
"No, I think a good, old-fashioned fuck might be just the thing," he agreed. "But you'll have to let me return the favor-I don't think I could ever take too long in tonguing that pussy of yours!"
She said that she would welcome that kind of attention from him. They went into the bedroom and she fell back into, the rumpled, come-spotted sheets, spreading her thighs wide and offering him her pussy with an unaffected simplicity that made his desire stronger than ever. He devoured her with a thrilling tenderness, teasing her pussy along until it was totally alive with sexual hunger. He knew how to bring her up slowly, so that her desire would become extremely pronounced, and did not stop until her swollen clitoris was almost visibly throbbing with lusty fever.
"Mmmmm, you make me want your cock so much!" she whispered when he placed his knees between hers and leaned over her tense body. "So big, so hard and hot! Oooooh, I want to feel it going in!"
She reached down to grasp the solid pillar of highly aroused flesh which promised so much enjoyment. Her skilled, knowing fingers quickly stripped back the foreskin, leaving the bulbous, arrow-shaped head naked, and fitted it down between the lividly discolored lips of her pussy. She held it there for a moment, shuddering at the acute sensations of sexual exhilaration which even that slight contact brought, and then lifted her hips with a slight but very suggestive motion. He took the hint and leaned against her slowly.
A soft, wailing cry of ecstatic delight welled out of her throat when she felt her cunt's rim being gently nudged into a shape that exactly fitted the big rim of his prick. He. entered her with exquisite slowness, thrusting into place tenderly, and gave her ample opportunity to become accustomed to the girth of the penetrating rod, Kate's head reeled under the sensual assault; she felt as though he were fucking her into an hallucinogenic state, merely by keeping his prick so firmly in contact with her pussy's outraged flesh.
"Ohhhh, God, I can't stand it, you're making me want to come already!" she cried out. "Ugghhhhh! Do it, Rudi, do it to me! Give it to me now! I want it now, all of it, hard, all the way in".
He could feel the rapidly accumulating fury ripple through her loins and knew that her volatile nature now demanded a rapid change of pace. Thoroughly willing to accommodate her, he pressed harder against her body and the head of his cock sliced into the passionately congested tunnel formed by her cunt. He-fucked down with a long, graceful stroke that sent his prick slithering deep into that mass of hot, wet flesh. The first thrust was so excruciatingly delicious that Kate could not respond to it, but a moment later, when her brain had cleared slightly, she began fucking back with all the gusto anyone could have expected.
The easy, gliding motion of his cock spurred her on to an extraordinary display of erotic virtuosity and contributed greatly to her rapid climax. She could feel the orgasm beginning to unfold almost as soon as he had slipped the head of his prick into her cunt and every weaving, humping leap of her hips merely accentuated the rapid growth of the climax. Kate gave herself over to her quest for sexual pleasure with a commendable single-mindedness and did not cease her thrashing about until a long, deliciously satisfying orgasm had ripped through her loins; the bursts of orgasmic frenzy became even stronger when his prick once more began belching out thick, hot clouds of semen. When he plunged into her after the last throb of' feeling had passed through the thick shaft of hard muscle, he quickly collapsed atop her. Kate clasped his inert body to her breasts and ran her hands up and down his quivering back.
"Enough!" she breathed. "If you fuck me like that again I'll never be the same!"
"I couldn't fuck you that way or any other way again," he gasped. "God, I feel like my cock's wasted away to nothing!"
"No, it's still there, and very nearly as big as ever," she said. She could still feel that luxurious presence dilating the rim of her cunt, filling the vaginal canal with its magnificent bulk, but she had already guessed that his desire might be satisfied, at least for a time. "I can feel it down there, you don't have to worry about anything like that. I might like to think about fucking it down to nothing, but I'd never do that, don't worry!"
She left his apartment shortly after he had rolled off her. Going back to her own apartment, she felt that voluptuous glow of post-orgasmic pleasure, the certain evidence of having been with a masterful cocksman, and she congratulated herself on having been fortunate enough to have attracted his attention. Later that night, and the next day as well, she thought several times of the way he had brought Angie Rydall into their lovemaking. She knew that he had done so, at least in part, to stir her own imagination into especially productive channels, but she strongly suspected that he too might find it invigorating to have a third party present while indulging his powerful sex drive.
Maybe he's got a thing going with her, Kate thought as she remembered the way he had teased her by suggesting that Angie was watching him drive his massive cock up her ass. A hot-assed little piece like that, I shouldn't wonder! She certainly seemed to enjoy having him fuck it up her pussy, I'll say that for her. And the way she sucked him after they'd had that fuck! I wish we'd had more time; I'd like to get her to talking about some of the things she's done. I'll bet she was talking through her hat, though, and that hardly any of it was true.
Having that night off, Kate busied herself in cleaning her apartment, washing clothes, and taking care of a variety of mundane chores. From time to time she paused in her work, struck by something Rudi had said or by an especially vivid memory of the way he had managed to attune his body to hers, and to mesh their mutual lovemaking. She could remember several lovers who had had larger cocks but, try as she would, she could not recall a single one who had demonstrated such skill in making her want to fuck and then in satisfying the desire he had awakened.
She went to work the next night and found herself in a first-class madhouse. Crisis after crisis beset the hospital, a surprising number of them occurring on her floor, and she would not have had time for a romantic interlude with Rudi even if he had come to visit her. She saw him momentarily as she was going off duty and learned that he too had had an extremely busy night of it and, in fact, was going to have to stay at the hospital until at least noon. They exchanged regretful smiles but had to admit the obvious truth: this day was not one favorable to them or their desire for each other.
"It's going to be noon at least before I can get away," he told her. "You just wouldn't believe how it's been piling up."
"I'm afraid I would believe it," Kate said. "It's been a madhouse up where I work. I guess that there's a lot of it going around."
She went back to her apartment and fell into bed, not stirring until late that afternoon. The next night was almost as hectic, especially for Rudi; she heard his name several times over the hospital's paging system and judged that his professional services were very much in demand that evening. She saw him briefly, hurrying down a hallway with a thick stack of X-rays in their brown envelopes; he looked to be extremely harried. He took time enough to invite her over to his apartment the next night, before she went on duty, and she agreed to be there at nine.
"It won't be as much time as I'd like to have," he said, "but I'm only ten minutes from the hospital, so maybe we'll have enough time to get reacquainted."
Kate completed her turn of duty and went back to her apartment. She had no more than closed the front door behind her when the doorbell rang. She opened it to find Angie Rydall standing in her doorway. Kate's astonished reaction brought a wide grin to the girl's face.
"I decided to invite myself over, at least for a minute," Angie said. "I'd intended to come earlier but it wasn't until yesterday afternoon that I got the final okay for doing very much walking."
Kate recovered her poise and invited the girl inside. She prepared coffee for them, exchanging news with Angie, and then sat down beside the girl on the couch in her living room. Inevitably Kate recalled the way Rudi had brought Angie's name into their lovemaking. That memory brought a stir of arousal from her clitoris, one that was abetted by the girl's good looks and almost overwhelming physical attractiveness.
Angie wore a short skirt made of a stout, heavily faded denim cloth, sandals, and a nylon tank top. The latter garment fitted loosely but, due to the nature of the material, allowed the full, voluptuous shape of her breasts to be seen easily. Kate noticed that the girl's nipples protruded through the knit material with an impudent prominence; the sight did nothing whatever toward easing the commotion which had set up between her thighs.
"They decided that I could go home the day after we'd had that talk," Angie said, "and so I wasn't able to get back to you the way I'd wanted. I managed to find out your address, though, and I took a chance on stopping by. I hope you don't mind."
"No, I'm glad to see you," Kate said. "How is your knee?"
Angie explained that she was recovering rapidly and now had virtually full freedom to move about as she wished. As she listened to the girl, Kate's mind roamed back to their earlier conversation. What would Angie say, she wondered, if she knew about Rudi? No sooner had she framed that question to herself than the girl brought his name into their conversation.
"What about that groovy Doctor Mason?" Angie asked. "Rudi? Yes, that was his name. Has he been up to any more of his little therapeutic tricks?"
"As a matter of fact he has," Kate said, smiling softly. "I, err, developed a slight problem of my own and he proved to be very helpful."
"Wow, that's so neat!" the girl exclaimed, obviously happy for Kate. "Isn't he a hunk, though? Mmmm, such a stud! Tell me about it, huh? Would you mind?"
Although she had not really intended doing so, Kate now found herself describing the details of her encounter with Rudi Mason. Angie's interest, open and frank, inspired her to confide in the girl and her questions, few but very pointed, elicited the few details she had forgotten to include. Kate had seldom discussed her sexual activities in such detail with another, especially not with a female, but Angie's devout interest and receptive attitude made it much easier for her to reveal everything that she and Rudi had done. Angie was especially impressed by the fact that Kate had submitted to anal intercourse with him.
"Wow, hung the way he is?' the girl asked, lifting her eyebrows in surprise. "Man, I can hardly believe it! Didn't it almost kill you?"
"It hurt a little at first," Kate conceded, "but that doesn't last long. Once I'd become accustomed to having him in me, it just got better and better. As a matter of fact, I did wonder if maybe I wasn't dying, but it was only because it was so good. I take it, then, that you've made some effort in that line yourself?"
"There's this one guy, Jerry Capel, that I see every once in a while," Angie said, "and he's sort of a bug about fucking me in the ass. I've let him try but it just hurts too much; I've never been able to let him keep it in me for very long. He likes to diddle me in the ass with his finger while we're balling; that always makes me just melt all over. And… well, it was so good with him that I've started doing it to myself that way. That's a real blast, I've got to admit it!"
Kate could see that the girl was becoming aroused by their frank talk about sexual matters. Her cheeks, already deeply tanned, now acquired a definite flush and it seemed that her breath was faster. Her eyes glittered more hotly and her nipples, Kate felt certain, were even more prominently outlined by the clinging nylon top she wore. Kate herself could feel the effects of their talk; she was acutely conscious of her tight panties pressing against her pussy as she sat on the couch and she knew that her nipples were boring into her bra cup with greater force.
"But that was all a couple of days ago," she said when she had finished her account of her extended session of lovemaking with Rudi. "I, err, I haven't been active since then. The hospital's been a madhouse and nobody has had any time for fun and games, I'm sorry to say."
"Hey, that's too bad," Angie commiserated. "I guess maybe you're getting a little uptight, huh? Having to go so long without a good piece?"
"As a matter of fact I am," Kate agreed. "I was hoping that Rudi might be free this morning, so we could come back here and work it off, but he had to stay overtime and won't be able to get here. To be truthful, I was thinking that I might give myself a little treatment!"
"Wow, that's neat!" Angie breathed. Her eyes focused even more intently on Kate as she spoke. "Can I stay and watch? Maybe do it too? I was turned on when I got here, but listening to you talk about it, I just have this incredible horny feeling all over! Man, I could really go!"
"Yes, if you'd like to, I’d like that very much!" Kate found herself saying. "I think that would help a lot!"
With that she rose to her feet and began unfastening the front of her uniform. Angie leaned back to watch; her hot-eyed gaze, admiring but also very lustful, made Kate's own body thrill with exultation. She threw off the uniform, stripped off her bra, and peeled down her pantyhose, leaving only her skimpily cut briefs; these she lowered slowly and tossed-aside. Angie's dark, highly expressive eyes became even hotter with lusty fires as she ran them over the woman's superbly curved body.
"Wow, what a body!" Angie whispered. "And that little muff, it's just perfect! God, I'll bet he really did raise up a stiff when he saw all that!"
After a moment Angie jumped to her feet and threw off her own clothing. As Kate had suspected, she wore nothing at all under the skirt and tank top; after removing them she was totally naked. Her dark, curling pubic hair, much more profuse than Kate's growth of fur, formed a large, thick vee at the base of her belly and naturally drew one's attention there. Her body was constructed along much more voluptuous lines than Kate's, with full but very firm hips and a pair of truly outstanding breasts that reared up with girlish impudence. Her deep tan extended over almost all her body, except for a pair of tiny white triangles covering each nipple and another around her luxuriant growth of pubic fur.
"I do a lot of sunbathing," Angie said, correctly interpreting Kate's glance, "I've got a string bikini that's just a knockout."
"I can just imagine," Kate said. "My, you've got lovely nipples! Are they especially sensitive?"
"Mmmn, just alive all over!" Angie whispered. "They've been that way for a long time, even before I started having my periods. The first time I ever got off with a guy, it happened with him kissing them. He was rubbing me through my blue jeans, you know, and I'd pulled up my top to let him have them. He had this way of sort of biting them, really gently, and… well, it didn't take long, I can tell you that! And with his hand down there, where I could rub up against it, it was… Mmmm, just such a trip!"
Why the little bitch is almost begging me to do it to her! Kate thought, amazed at such forwardness in a girl so young. She's actually hoping I'll make a pass at her! Good God, isn't there anything she doesn't want to try? I won't, I swear I won't, she'll have to ask me to do it before I'll so much as touch her!
Angie had leaned back against the couch, further emphasizing the proud lift of her magnificent breasts, and now spread her thighs well apart. Kate's gaze inevitably dropped to the treasure hidden between those long, beautifully slender limbs and she saw that the girl's pussy was very highly aroused indeed. The inner lips bulged from the outer slit and were a deeply flushed shade of maroon; they were also very wet with Angie's love dew. Kate felt an almost irresistible impulse to accept the invitation being so blatantly extended but she managed to keep a firm grip on her lewd inclinations.
"It's nice to remember things like that when you're doing yourself," Kate said. She sat down at the other end of the couch and swung around to face Angie, her own thighs well apart, The girl's attention shifted down to her pussy, she saw, and she flexed her hips to make the highly aroused slit move slightly. "I like to think of some of the really good times I've had- sometimes I get so worked up over it that I don't have to do more than touch myself and I'm off!"
Angie said nothing. She seemed to have drifted off in a lust-induced stupor, a dazed state that had robbed her of her powers of speech. Her full, red lips parted slightly as she looked down at Kate's thick-lipped pussy and she began caressing her own fervently aroused slit with the tip of her right index finger. Kate watched her closely, gauging her reactions, and decided to experiment further. She wetted the tip of her own right forefinger hit that sensual fountain between her thighs, working it deep to gather up a thick coating of her pussy's rich oil, and then coated her nipples with the sensuous ointment. The touch of her finger sent shudders of lusty pleasure shooting through her loins. Keeping her attention directed toward Angie, she saw that the girl was in something very close to physical agony; the sight of her cunt-moistened finger going over her nipples, spreading the cunty oil over that tenderly charged cone of dark flesh, had evidently affected her very deeply.
"Ohhh, fucking shit!" Angie suddenly groaned. At the same time, she plunged two fingers of her right hand deep into the tension-laden mouth of her cunt and stabbed down at her clitoris with her thumb, strumming that highly aroused organ with a brutally effective stroke. "Annnnggghhhhh! Owwwwwww! Omigod, I'm getting it, I'm coming already! Oooooooohhhh!"
The speed and ferocity of her climax took Kate completely by surprise! Within the space of no more than a few seconds, the girl was throbbing and quivering violently, gripped by a hearty flood of orgasmic sensation, and had fucked herself into a thoroughgoing climax. Kate found her display of lusty pleasure to be irresistible and finished herself off quickly, stroking her rigid clitoris in such a way that her womb soon gave up the charge of sexual tension which had gathered there. She prolonged the climax for as long as possible, hoping to make it even more powerful and satisfying, and succeeded all too well; when the last ripple of orgasmic pleasure had left her pussy, she felt enervated and could hardly move,
"Well, I guess you were right," she said, smiling at Angie, who had recovered in time to watch the last phases of her jolting climax. "Having someone around to watch does make a difference! That was awfully good!"



CHAPTER SEVEN


"How would you like to be part of a threesome?"
It was an hour after they had masturbated to mutually satisfying climaxes. Kate had showered and changed into a robe; Angie, still naked, had been talking about some of her more memorable lovers in great detail and was obviously all too willing to indulge in another bout of self-administered pleasure. Kate was astonished to hear herself making the suggestion but once it was out in the open, there was no way she could retract it, not that she especially wanted to change her mind.
"Wow, out of sight!" Angie breathed. "Who? You, me, and… Dr. Mason?"
"He is the most obvious candidate," Kate admitted. "I know for a fact that he enjoyed the way you treated him that night at the hospital and I'm pretty sure that he thinks pretty highly of me, too. I can't say it as a fact, but I have a strong suspicion that he might look favorably on the idea."
"Ohhh, shit, that'd be so wild!" Angie murmured. "Mmmmm, to see him working that big dong of his back and forth in your pussy, I could live off that for a long time!"
"How would it be if he were to fuck both of us in succession?" Kate proposed. She wanted to test the girl and see just how far she was willing to go. "Suppose he'd just fucked me silly and then he turned to you and wanted it again? Think about it, Angie, think about it and try to imagine him slipping that monstrous, huge cock of his out of my pussy, all wet and coated with the spunk he'd shot into me! And then he turns to you and wants to put it down there between the lips of your pussy! Or maybe he might even want you to suck him off! Could you do that, Angie? Could you take his cock in your mouth after he'd pulled it out of my cunt?"
Her words had an incredibly erotic effect on the volatile young girl. Kate had suspected that Angie might respond to her libidinous suggestions but she was not prepared for the outburst of erotic sentiment which she displayed. Angie groaned savagely, clamped her thighs together with a quick, convulsive movement, and then opened them wide to receive her hand. Her eyes were closed and her beautiful young face assumed an expression of the utmost intensity as she brought her pussy to a quick peak of sensual arousal and then propelled herself into another hearty climax. Kate watched, fascinated by the girl's quick display of passion, and almost succumbed to the lure of that display. She fought back the temptation to tease her own pussy into another come, however, and kept her attention directed toward Angie.
"I see that you would be receptive to something like that," she said when she was sure that Angie had regained most of her composure, "I never dreamed you'd be nearly so enthusiastic, though! I suppose I ought to confess to something myself: it wouldn't matter a great deal to me whether he took me first or wanted you! Yes, I think it would be ravishingly exciting to lie back and feel him slipping his wet cock into my pussy, knowing that he'd had it up to the balls in your cunt only a few seconds before! God, how fantastic!"
"Oh, wow, will you do it?" Angie asked, almost beside herself with excitement. "I'd love that, I really would! Damn, I think I'd even let him try fucking me in the ass, even though it'd probably kill me, trying to take that huge prick of his! If he'll go along with it, though, I'll try, I swear I will! And I'll do everything else, too! Ohhh, wouldn't I just!"
Kate promised to mention the proposal to Mason at the first chance. She could see that Angie wanted her to call him at once but she knew it would be no use; he was still working at the hospital, and she did not want that kind of call going through the hospital's switchboard.
"Call me tomorrow morning," she said. "Say, around nine; I'll be back here by then. I'll have a chance to talk to him at work tonight. No need to rush, dear, he'll still have that big, beautiful cock of his tomorrow!"
She knew that her advice fell on deaf ears and could easily understand Angie's impatience. She herself felt a strong desire to put the proposition to him, being positive that he would accept, and to get on with the three-way affair. She had never shared a man with a woman, of course, but she found the idea altogether fascinating. It would become even more so, she thought, if Angie proved to be very receptive to lesbian advances; Kate would not deny that she would like helping Rudi make love to the passionate young girl.
"But none of that's going to happen if you don't go away and let me get some sleep," she said, softening her words with a smile. "I'm so tired I can't see and I need some rest before I go back to that madhouse."
Kate got her answer much quicker than she had anticipated. Rudi called that evening, about seven-thirty, and asked if they could rearrange their meeting to enable him to call at her apartment, instead of her going to his, as they had planned. Kate naturally agreed, and he arrived within a half-hour. His mood was very erotic, as was hers, and they both realized it within a minute or two after he had walked into her apartment. Kate led him back to her bedroom, where they spent a very enjoyable hour. She regretted not having more time to spend with him-his prick was as big and satisfying as it had earlier been-but the necessities of reporting to work on time forbade their lingering in her bed.
"Angie Rydall came by here this morning after I got off work," she said as they lay together, enjoying the after-effects of their strenuous efforts. "She had an interesting idea that… well, I-guess it was mine, too, come to think of it."
"Oh? What was that? And how is she doing?"
"She's doing very well. As to the idea… we were thinking it might be nice if the three of us were to get into bed together, you, me, and her. What would you say to that?"
"I'd say that it was a damned good idea," Rudi told her, displaying an admirable forthrightness. "Yes, I think that could be a lot of fun. You've kind of got the hots for her too, haven't you?"
"I could enjoy myself with her," Kate readily admitted. "Not that she's had very much lesbian experience, or any at all, I suspect. But I really got a strong feeling that she'd like some. Would that excite you? The both of us making love to her at the same time, I mean?"
"Yeah, that'd be a fine way to go about it," he said. "Or the two of us making love to you? Yeahhhh! Or all three of us going at it, taking whatever we could take hold of? Sure, I'm willing. I'll tell you what: I've been giving some thought to some of the stuff you were saying the other day and I've got some ideas about how we could go about satisfying some of those fantasies you mentioned."
Kate became much more attentive at that point. He refused to go into any great detail, preferring to project an air of mystery about his plans, but he said that they should arrange to get together the next time that Kate had a day off. She calculated briefly and said that she had to work four more nights before coming up for a two-day break. Rudi promised that he would arrange his own schedule to coincide with hers and told her that they should meet Angie at Veterans Park, one of the city's largest, at nine o'clock in the morning after she had worked that fourth day.
"Do you have something you could wear as a sort of jogging costume?" he asked, getting an affirmative reply. "Okay, wear that. We'll show up as joggers, huh? And after that, well, we'll just have to let nature take its course!"
He refused to give her any further information about what he planned, though she tried very hard to get further information out of him. Seeing that her efforts were hopeless, Kate soon gave up and began dressing for work. Angie's call came through on schedule and the girl listened impatiently as Kate laid out the program Rudi had described. She had to cut Angie off short and plead ignorance when the girl pressed her for details. She said nothing about Rudi being there, of course; he sat quietly on the couch while she carried on her conversation with Angie.
"No, I don't think it would be a good idea if you were to come here before we meet in the park," she said when Angie suggested that. "Too many people would wonder, ask questions, and I can't afford that. I'd much rather you didn't, though I'd naturally like to see you again."
Angie reluctantly consented to Kate's conditions and hung up. Rudi congratulated her on her firmness when she turned to him. A young, impressionable girl like Angie could cause a lot of problems, he said, especially when she imagined herself to be in love, and they would do well to keep the girl at arm's length.
"I suppose you're right," Kate said. "But she is a delectable little piece, I can't deny that, and it's a mighty big temptation!"
Kate spent the next four days in a wide variety of moods. She and Rudi deliberately avoided each other to a large extent at the hospital, wanting to stave off the inevitable rumors as much as possible, and he visited her at her apartment only once during that interval. That exception was a memorable one, since Kate had been harboring powerful anal sexual desires, and he had wielded his prick in her ass with truly memorable results. Otherwise, however, they managed to stay away from each other for the entire period. Kate naturally asked Rudi what he had in mind for their meeting but he refused to say a word about it. As a result of his reticence and her own deprivation, Kate began to be very curious about their projected meeting and to look forward to it with a great deal of anticipation. Angie shared her feelings and tried hard to get her to disclose more about Rudi's plans-she called Kate at least once a day during that interval- but of course learned nothing.
Angie had her own car, a sporty little MG Midget, and she was at the park when Kate drove up on the appointed day. The park included almost two square miles of land, much of it heavily wooded, and had several areas that were well suited for jogging, as well as more private activities. Rudi had designated the parking lot they were to use and they had to wait a few minutes before he arrived. Kate wore a short loose-fitting skirt with a pair of jogging shorts underneath, along with a tank top and training shoes; Angie had chosen a similar costume.
"What's so special about this place?" Angie asked, when she and Kate had gotten out of their cars and were standing together. "It's just a park, right? I guess a lot of people come out here to make out, but during the day? I just don't see it!"
"I suppose he's got something in mind," Kate said. "I guess we won't have to wait very long to find out; it's almost time now, and he's fairly punctual."
They had seen two joggers, both a couple of hundred yards away and angling toward a path leading through the woods. Several people were playing softball on a diamond across the way, far enough for them to look very small and almost indistinguishable from each other. Otherwise, the park was deserted. After a few more minutes, they saw Rudi's car wheel off the main road and head their way. He got out of his car, wearing a tee-shirt, jogging shorts, and training shoes, and walked toward them.
"Early birds, I see," he remarked, giving them a warm smile. "All ready for the big day?'"
"Mostly we're just awfully curious," Kate said. "We're wondering just what kind of day you have in mind?"
"That will depend a lot on what we find here," he replied. "But I've got a feeling that it will be something you'll both like very much!"
Kate nearly became impatient with him for playing them along, though she recognized that he was doing so in order to heighten the tension. He announced that he was going to jog a short distance, mostly in order to find out more about who was in the park and what they were doing, and he suggested that Kate and Angie would do best to walk toward a softball diamond tucked away in a remote corner of the park, some three hundred yards away. They could not see anything especially exciting about that, but they had enough confidence in Rudi's judgment to do as he asked, especially after it became abundantly clear that he was not going to tell them anything more.
"We might as well go over there," Kate said, watching him jog away. "It's perfectly clear that we aren't going to learn any more than we know right now!"
They walked toward the diamond he had indicated. A small section of bleachers, six rows high, had been placed behind the screen and they took up their positions there to await him. They could see him following a circular path that would bring him to their position after a run of some half a mile, they guessed, and they watched his progress. He ran with an easy, loping stride that covered the ground in an economical fashion and they did not have to wait long.
"Welt, what do you think of it?" he asked when he had arrived. He had developed a light sweat but was not breathing hard. "Does this place look good enough for you?"
"Here?" Kate asked, startled at his question. "Right here in the open?"
"Sure, why not?" he asked, grinning at her amazed response. "Those woods back there are too thick for joggers or hikers, so we don't have to worry about anybody being up close, and in the other directions… well, as you can see, there isn't anyone close enough to tell what we're doing, much less who we are. It struck me that this would be a way of having our fun out in the open, in plain view of anyone who cared to look, but far enough away that they couldn't be sure what we were doing."
The logic of his explanation became blindingly clear. Kate could feel her body responding to the challenge of the situation as she looked about. As he had said, the nearest people were at least two or three hundred yards away and at that distance they were mere dots. The woods were a good hundred yards behind them, not that she expected anyone to skulk around in that dense undergrowth. For all intents and purposes, they were effectively isolated, yet within plain view at the same time.
"Probably it wouldn't be a really bright idea for us all to strip naked and have ourselves an all-out fuck," Rudi continued, smiling when he saw their enthusiastic reactions. "But there are lots of other things we could do, easily enough. One of you could sit up there, on about the fourth or fifth row, and another of us could stand in front and nuzzle between her legs, that might prove to be fairly interesting. Or we could… well, I'm sure that you could dream up some alternatives that would be extremely diverting!"



CHAPTER EIGHT


Rudi's words, directed toward Kate, affected her in the most erotic way imaginable. She had not worn a bra under her nylon tank top and she felt sure that the sudden rush of sensual heat to her nipples must have been enough to have fused the knit material to her breasts. A mighty wave of sexual stimulation swept through her loins, emanating mostly from her clitoris but involving every area of that highly sensitive area, and she felt her knees growing weak.
"By God, we'll have to check that out!" she muttered, reaching under her short skirt to pull down her jogging shorts. "I'll get up there and we'll see what it's like, having your pussy eaten in public!"
She tossed the shorts down onto a bleacher seat and climbed up to the fifth row, where she sat at the end of one bench, facing toward the side. Leaning back, she cocked her right leg up high and swung her left toward the softball diamond, a pose that opened her thighs completely as the short skirt hiked up around her waist. The sun had warmed the wooden bench beneath her naked buttocks and that warmth, together with the rough texture of the wood, combined to stimulate the cheeks of her ass in a telling manner. Angie gasped with surprise upon seeing the woman's move.
"You can watch," Rudi said to the girl, "but don't get so wrapped up in peeking that you forget to keep an eye on what's going on around us. If anyone starts edging over this way, let me know and we'll pretend that we're just talking okay?"
Angie agreed, though Kate could see that virtually all the girl's attention was going to be focused on the interaction between Rudi's mouth and her pussy. She had no objection to that, naturally, and promised herself that she would do some watching herself. She moved to the very end of the bench on which she sat, making it easier for Rudi to gain easy access to the fiercely aroused envelope of woman flesh at the apex of her thighs. The sensual furrow was already highly aroused and moist; Kate had been excited all morning and Rudi's arrival had certainly done nothing to cause her passions to abate.
He took his time and examined her livid pussy carefully, though both Kate and Angie could see that he was intensely eager to begin eating her. He commented on the ripe, dark color of the inner lips, praising them extravagantly, and complimented her on the highly aromatic scent which wafted up from between her thighs. His examination was a deliberate ploy aimed at making Kate's tension even more unbearable and it had exactly the effect he wanted: she felt a terrible pressure mounting in the depths of her cunt, a gnawing hunger that threatened to send her into convulsive spasms of agony if the tension were not quickly relieved.
"Wow, she looks so beautiful!" Angie breathed. "So big and hairy! Man, even my pussy never looked any more turned on than hers!"
"She's ready," Rudi agreed. "I'm going to suck her off, Angie, but then perhaps you might want to try bringing her off a second time, hum? Would you like that, dear? Have you ever kissed a hot, juicy pussy before?"
"No, but I'd really like to try it!" the girl muttered, her face a twisted map of lustful arousal. "I'd like to fuck her cunt with my tongue!"
"You'll have your chance," Rudi promised. "But first, I want to see what kind of an effect I could have. I've been thinking about this a long time and I want it to be me that gets her going this first time."
With that he leaned forward into the cleft formed by Kate's opened thighs. Her head was already reeling with excitement when he did so; the first slight, tentative touch of his tongue was enough to send a jolting shock of pure erotic delight pulsing outward from her strenuously aroused pussy. He caressed her dark, hypersensitive flesh with delicate strokes, barely grazing the surface of the grotesquely swollen inner lips, but that was enough to make Kate's heart pound furiously. Grunting out an incoherent oath, she thrust forward and mashed her pussy against his mouth with genuine ferocity. That added pressure was all she needed; the stronger stimulation caused her womb to explode with a bursting sensation that expelled her accumulated sexual excitement in one quick, extremely violent surge of orgasmic release.
"Agghhhhh!" she groaned as the tidal wave of orgasmic feeling burst out of the depths of her womb and swept over her body. "Omigod, I'm… ohhhhhhh! Unnngghhhh!"
"Ohhh, Jesus, I can't stand it!" Angie moaned. She attempted to plunge a hand under the short skirt covering her loins but Rudi stopped her by reaching out to grasp her wrist in his powerful fingers. "Ahhhhh! He's sucking you, he's sucking you off! Come all over his face, cream in his mouth!"
Kate's cunt gave several incredibly fierce wrenches; her climax mounted to a quick peak of intensity. Rudi, sensing that she had already passed the point of no return, lavished tongue caresses on her pussy and stroked her rapidly throbbing clitoris repeatedly. At the very height of her joy he moved his tongue down to probe the rim of her cunt; the degree of penetration was very slight but it was enough to give her the last morsel of sexual stimulation she needed in order to grind out every shred of passion that had collected in her loins. Grunting savagely, she fucked herself against his mouth until the storm had passed, then lapsed into a panting, limp state of quiescence. She had to blink her eyes several times in order to bring them into focus, due to the unsettled state of her mind and body following the fierce climax.
"God, I can't believe it!" she whispered, looking down at Rudi with wonder. "I did it, I really did it!
And so quick! Oooooh, it was on me before I even knew what was happening! Mmmmm, what a delicious idea this was!"
Angie, fully aroused by the sight of Kate's awesomely magnificent orgasm, was now so excited that she pushed herself up against him. Her lips sought his mouth, still wet with the lascivious oils of Kate's excitement, and closed against his in a desperate, hungry kiss. She rubbed herself against his loins, where his cock had grown out to its full, beautiful proportions, and moaned softly as her tongue explored the inner recesses of his mouth. After a moment she leaned back and looked up at him with glazed eyes.
"Wow, so that's what a pussy tastes like!" she muttered in a thick, lust-coarsened tone of voice. "Man, I can see why guys are so hot to go down on a woman now! That's really nice! God, it makes my pussy hurt, just tasting it!"
"Get up here and find out for yourself just how great it is," Kate told her. "He's just the world's greatest at eating pussy, Angie; I'll venture to say that you've never had anybody eat you out the way he does it! He'll make you come like you've never come before, I can guarantee that!"
Neither of them remembered that Angie had vowed to try devouring Kate's hot pussy after Rudi had had his turn. The girl's sexual excitement was so great that she could scarcely have remembered her name, much less a promise made moments earlier, and she quickly mounted the bleachers as Kate moved aside. When she had seated herself and pulled up her skirt, she remembered that she had not yet removed her jogging shorts. These were quickly cast aside and she leaned back, assuming the pose Kate had earlier used when presenting her pussy to Rudi for his delight. Kate moved down to stand at their side, having recovered sufficiently to trust her legs, and watched the display intently. Angie's pussy looked totally aroused, she noticed, and she concluded that the girl must be highly responsive, indeed, to watching sexual activity.
The inner lips of that ripe slit had splayed out ominously when she had spread her thighs to form an avenue for Rudi's face. Her clitoris asserted itself prominently, peeking out of the apex of those inner lips; it was flushed a deep shade of pink and Kate was certain that she could see it throb as the girl's heart beat with quick, brutal activity. Angie's face was contorted by the passion within her. making her appearance more arousing than ever; Kate found herself wishing that she had volunteered to replace Rudi between her thighs.
A huge bulge, pressing against the front of his shorts, caught her attention. He had not worn an athletic supporter that morning and the loosely fitting shorts gave plenty of room for his cock to grow as he became more excited. His erection was complete, she saw, and she wondered how the thin cotton shorts could contain so monumental a piece of fucking apparatus. After casting a quick look around the park and seeing no one coming in their direction, she moved closer to him and reached out to grasp that big prick. Her hand closed over his shorts, gripping the formidable bulge, and she quivered with new excitement at the contact.
"I'll jack him off while he's sucking you!" she said. She knew that Angie would find her words immensely arousing, which was exactly the effect she sought, and she went out of her way to make her speech as clear and understandable as possible. "He's so big and hard, dear, such a stud! His prick is so big I can't even get my hand around it! Ohhhhh, he'll be in fine shape for fucking when we get around to that, I know he will! He'll be able to ram that cock of his so far up your cunt you'll think you're being split in two!"
Rudi submitted to her touch, understanding her intention, and said nothing. He concentrated his attention on Angie's ultra sensitive pussy and proceeded to use his talents to the best advantage. Already profoundly aroused, Angie needed little attention in order to unleash the storehouse of erotic energy which had gathered in the center of her cunt; Rudi's knowing tongue quickly found the most effective spots for stimulations and he proceeded to exploit that discovery. Kate's ecstatic description of Rudi's big cock, of the way it felt in her hand, also affected the girl's sensibility and contributed materially to her over-all excitement.
Rudi's jogging shorts were cut very loosely, especially in the leg, and Kate found it simple to lift the garment so that his cock ran out the left leg of the garment. Once it was bare and easily accessible, she gripped it firmly and began working the foreskin back and forth. Had he not been standing so close to the bleachers, she would almost certainly have tried fellating him. Since that was not possible, she contented herself with manual caresses.
Angie's tense body jangled with sexual anticipation as she awaited Rudi's touch. She had been eaten before but, as she quickly saw, only by mere amateurs at the game, the rankest variety of beginners. Never had she had a lover who treated her pussy with such tender, knowing consideration, nor had she known anyone who could stroke the flesh so lightly, yet produce such devastating effects. Her teenaged lovers had attempted using their tongues as substitute pricks, concentrating on driving into her cunt; she had enjoyed the feel of a hot tongue plunging in and out the rim of her cunt, but Rudi proved to her that there were other and even more effective ways of orally stimulating a hot, lively pussy.
He used that same delicate touch, those light strokes, and stirred her slit with unbelievably effective speed. His tongue had a slightly rough texture, she noticed, and that rasping effect gave his caresses added power over her responses. He sensed at once that her clitoris was one of special sensitivity and he therefore avoided touching it at first, preferring to concentrate instead on the puffy inner lips, this strategy brought her to an even higher degree of quivering, throbbing readiness and prepared her for the final devastating strokes. She looked down and saw him burrowing away at her muff, a sight which made her body pulse even harder with lusty fever, and she felt as though she were about to explode.
"Fuck back at him!" Kate called out, seeing that the girl had adopted a very passive style. "Fuck down against his mouth! You've got to work, Angie, if you expect to get the best out of it! Fuck his mouth!"
Her exhortation produced a tentative thrust. Finding that the movement made her flesh tingle harder, Angie repeated it, and soon she was humping and grinding away with great abandon. She discovered that she could move her pussy around his mouth, forcing him to stimulate one area and then another, as she chose, and she quickly concentrated on rubbing her clitoris against his lips. Her long experience with masturbation had taught her the extreme sensitivity of that organ and she sensed that his lips would give her the release she sought. Rudi saw what she was doing, of course, and gave his full cooperation: his tongue immediately darted upward to glide over the strained, swollen lump of nerve tissue.
"Agghhhhh!" Angie shrieked, her voice shrill and quavering with lusty emotion. "Aiiieeeeee! Ohhhh, fuck! Fuck! Fuck it there and… annngghhh-owwwww!"
Rudi's tongue produced a devastatingly complete cycle of sexual reaction. At first she was paralyzed by the gushing flood of pure physical sensation which followed that initial stroke; her cunt heaved mightily and seemed to be on the point of breaking apart. Seconds later she regained some control over her body and began humping away at his mouth with a hard, driving urgency. Her cries of abandoned joy became even more intense as she fucked her way through the orgasm, aided by the steady flicks of his tongue, and she did not stop until she had wrenched every shred of sexual passion from the depths of her cunt.
"Ohhhh, shit! He sucked me till I can't even move!" she whimpered. "My God, I never felt it like that in my whole life!"
"Mmmmmm!" Kate moaned, leaning in to kiss Rudi's cunt-smeared mouth. Her tongue darted between his lips to sample the flavor of hot sex that permeated his own tongue, a taste that quickly brought her own desire back to a fervent peak. "So good!"
"Okay, you two, now that you've had a chance to see what it's like to get it on out in the open, where anybody who wants to could took on and watch, what do you think?" Rudi grinned when he phrased the question; he knew full well that they were both highly enthusiastic about his scheme. "Do you want to continue the experiment?”
Both Kate and Angie declared that they were totally in favor of continuing. The storm of passionate release had left them sated for the moment, although the mere thought of continuing and exploring other avenues of sexual play quickly gave their bodies a new charge of sensual arousal. Rudi's prick continued to spear out the left leg of his shorts, as big and hard as ever, and they eyed it with open, avid interest. He saw that they were both hungry for the big tool and he played on that hunger with unfeigned delight, masturbating idly while they watched. Kate felt as though she could not live another minute without feeling that massive shaft boring up into her cunt and filling her body with its hulk; a glance at Angie's young face was enough to tell her that the girl felt the same way.
"I got the last come," Angie said with an unselfishness that Kate especially found commendable, "so I guess she ought to get the next one. How about you, Rudi? Do you want to get off now? God, the look of those balls! You must have a gallon of come stored up in those things!"
Her assessment looked to be an accurate one, Kate reflected. His balls were as large as any she had ever seen, and though she knew that appearance was no sure guide to the quantity of sperm a man could discharge, their very size. made her clitoris throb with avid longing. Her mind immediately formed an image of his prick at its most excited state, erupting into life and belching out huge clots of thick, creamy sperm. Kate visualized herself holding his cock as it throbbed powerfully and spat out long, hearty streams of come, shooting the luscious stuff over her breasts, her belly, her face, and directly into her waiting lips. The image affected her so strongly that for a moment she could actually taste the salty tang of the erotic flow.
"What's your pleasure?" Kate asked Rudi. "Since you're the host, as it were, I think maybe we should consult you for your own taste in the matter!"
"I was thinking about that while I was driving over here," Rudi said, "and the truth is, I just don't know what I'd like most of all! I mean, you've both got great pussies, I know you both suck like demons; there really isn't a clear edge for either of you. Turn about ought to be the rule, I suppose, so maybe Kate ought to be the next to get a treatment. The trouble is, I can't decide how I want her!"
"Why don't you fuck me?" Kate suggested. "Angie and I have talked about this Before; she thinks she'd like to have your cock in her mouth after you've fucked me. You know, when it's wet and dripping with come and pussy juice and that kind of good stuff! Perhaps this would be the time for her to try it, do you think?"
"Oh, wow, it sounds like the greatest idea on earth!" the young girl exclaimed. "Go on, do it to her! Shoot a big load up her twat and let your dick soak it all up; I'll lick every drop of it off your cock when you pull it out! I know I'll love doing it that way!"
Her ecstatic reaction convinced them and they set out to accomplish that feat. Kate had already been considering the best way of setting about the goal which had elicited such approval and had decided that it would be best to perch on the very end of a bleacher, as she had done when Rudi had devoured her pussy with such electrifying results, except that she would occupy a lower bench in order to offer him her pussy at a height suitable for the entrance of his prick. Rudi watched as she settled into place and leaned back, spreading her thighs wide and bunching the short skirt around her waist. He smiled his approval and moved toward her, pulling his shorts aside in order to bring his cock more clearly into view. He paused when he was nearly ready and looked at Angie, who was watching with. big, emotion-filled eyes.
"Why don't you reach over and put it in for me?" he asked. "It would make it seem more like a real group effort, don't you think?"
His suggestion caught Angie's fancy and she grinned lewdly. Reaching out with her left hand, she seized his stiff cock; at the same time, she put her right hand down between Kate's widespread thighs and gently pulled the lips of her pussy apart. Her eyes glittered hotly as she guided the big prick's head into place. Kate pushed up against the girl's hand in a suggestive way and made it quite clear that she found her touch very welcome, though she reacted much more strongly when she felt the soft, flaring head of Rudi's cock nudging the lips of her pussy farther apart.
"Watch it closely," Kate said, checking Angle's reactions. "Mmm, it feels so good, so hot and thick! He'll be putting it in you before long, dear, and then you'll be feeling it too! Ahhhh! My pussy's so alive with feeling!"
She certainly did not exaggerate the latter claim, Rarely, if ever, had she been more totally aroused, more eager for the entrance of a big prick, and her flesh reverberated with telling emanations of pleasure when he had pushed farther and began forcing the big head into the rim of her cunt. She could feel the small opening as it was forcibly dilated. Rudi's cock gave off vastly pleasing waves of sensual warmth and, as he pressed it into place, she could feel her loins growing more tense with every breath. She tried to relax and direct her mind into other, less exciting channels, all in an effort at staving off the climax she could already feel taking place inside her body.
Kate knew that her breasts were registering the effects of the extraordinarily high degree of arousal which permeated her body; her nipples had swelled out to a very large degree and had become so sensitive that the light pressure of the knit tank top was almost unbearable. Her pussy's big, flaring lips had also become supercharged with feeling; as Rudi pressed further into the tautly stretched mouth of her cunt, the lips were inevitably drawn more tightly around the massive pillar of hard, hot muscle they enclosed. That contact alone would have been enough to have set off a cyclone of lusty reaction, but when it was coupled with the breathtaking pressure being applied to the rim of her cunt and the other forms of stimulation to which she was subjected, she found the combination irresistible.
She lifted her eyes up from between her thighs for a moment and looked around the park. As before, there was no one within a couple hundred yards, at least, and the sight of people in the distance gave an added tang to the sensations permeating her body. Angie's rapt attention further aroused her; the girl's eyes were devouring the point of contact between Rudi's prick and her pussy. All in all, Kate felt as though she were being tested mightily.
"Ooooh, it's so beautiful, being fucked like this!" she muttered, as she turned her attention back to Rudi and his lovely cock. "Out here in the open, with Angie watching, it's so much sexier than I'd ever dreamed it could be. Ohhhh, get it in me, get it all the way in and fuck! Fuck me till you can't hold it back, Rudi, and then shoot come all the way up my cunt!"
Rudi was finding the various forms of stimulation to be extremely effective too, she judged; his body looked very tense and he gave every indication of being near exploding with passion. He answered her request in a simple, straightforward way: he pushed his huge cock farther into the rim of her cunt, stabbing inward with a hearty thrust that sent nearly half his prick slithering into the tight, moist crevice. Kate gasped and cried out at the sudden penetration. He withdrew slightly, bringing a low, wailing moan of delight from Angie, and then plunged into her again. As he did so, Angie had a flash of inspiration: she reached down between their bodies and touched the tip of her right index finger to Kate's rigid, upstanding clitoris. That slight contact propelled the woman into a swirling spiral of sexual ecstasy, one that quickly developed into a full-scale climax when Rudi began fucking harder. He could feel his balls tingling and knew that only a few strokes would be enough to unleash then- pent-up emotion; he began fucking with a mad, bull-like frenzy that could have only one result. "Unngghhhh!" he groaned. "Aurrgghhhhh!" Kate's womb convulsed and throbbed spasmodically. The climax tore through her tense loins with blinding speed, quickly rising in strength until it possessed her entire body, and she felt her brain fogging over with a crimson haze of fleshly joy. Her sensations became even more pronounced, however, when she felt Rudi begin to come: the throbbing, spurting prick gave her pussy the last measure of excitement needed to make her body hum all over with orgasmic madness.
"Owwwww!" she howled, trembling heavily as the waves of pleasure cascaded from her cunt and infested her body with heavy jolts of ecstasy. "Omigod, fuck! Fuck! I'm coming all over, I'm… annnngghhhh! Oooooooohh!"



CHAPTER NINE


“I can't stand up here much longer!" Rudi gasped shortly after his prick had spat the last drop of sperm into Kate's wildly receptive cunt. "My legs are killing me!"
He edged away from her, slowly extracting his prick, and offered it to Angie as soon as it had cleared the receptacle which it had pleased so vastly, Kate would have preferred him staying in her longer but she could see that his orgasm had sapped his strength; even as Angie maneuvered into position to take it, he leaned against the bleachers and sighed wearily. Angie did not hesitate for an instant: if anything, the coating of moist, hot love oils which his prick bore made it even more enticing and gave her even more reason to engulf it with her mouth.
A low, muffled groan of pure delight escaped from her mouth when she had clapped her lips around the big shaft and touched her tongue to its surface. An expression of the utmost pleasure swept over her face as she sucked; both Kate and Rudi could see that she found his cock marvelously appealing after he had taken it out of the hot, juicy slit between Kate's thighs. They watched intently as the girl ran her lips far down the broad beam. She sucked eagerly, not bothering to disguise the wet noises she made in her hunger, and did not stop until she had licked the big tool completely clean. When she pulled away, they could see that the experience had been very agreeable to her: she smiled broadly and licked her lips with evident relish, swallowing hard as she did so. Kate remembered seeing her go down on Rudi after he had fucked her in her hospital bed; the girl seemed to enjoy the taste of another pussy at least as much as the taste of her own.
"Dynamite!" Angie purred. "And now for you! Wow, I can't believe how good it is! This is the greatest ever, just the absolute greatest!"
Kate had hardly moved from the position she had adopted in order to receive Rudi's big prick. Her thighs were still parted and her skirt was still bunched around her waist as she leaned back, watching. A trickle of Rudi's come had escaped from the mouth of her cunt, running down between the cheeks of her ass, but most of the thick, creamy sperm remained inside that compact orifice. Seeing Angie devour Rudi's prick with such wholehearted delight had naturally raised her internal temperatures again and the prospect of offering her pussy to Angie, of being the first woman ever to feel the girl's lips and tongue playing over her loins, further invigorated her nervous system. Angie's dark eyes glistened wetly as she moved around to get into position for the next phase of their lovemaking.
"I've been wondering about this ever since I first saw you on that hospital floor," Angie murmured. "Ohhh, I've wanted to do this to a woman, how I've wanted it! But all my friends at school, they act a little too straight, I never felt quite like asking them to try it. Ohh, Kate, I can see his come running out! My God, it's so beautiful, just the sexiest thing ever!"
"He really put a load up there," Kate said. "And almost all of it is still there, Angie, waiting for you! Go ahead, dear, eat it out of my pussy! I've got it so hot for you, so wet and hot! Take all of it you want!"
She privately suspected that a fair number of Angie's girl friends might secretly be quite receptive to lesbian advances, since she knew that many women harbored at least a mild curiosity about that kind of lovemaking, but this was no time for her to make such observations- Instead, she concentrated on making herself as attractive as possible and doing all she could to heighten Angie's interest in her semen-laden pussy. The girl had bent over, her face only a foot or two away from the fragrant slit, and seemed paralyzed by her curious interest. Kate reached down with her right hand to stroke the big inner lips with a fingertip; she reached between them, found the trickle of warm sperm, and smeared it more liberally over every part of her vulva. Angie's hot, dark eyes followed the course of her finger and glowed with greater interest.
Rudi had pulled his shorts back down over his cock, which had subsided somewhat, and stood back to watch. If the truth had been known, he was as fascinated with open-air, public fucking as either Kate or Angie, and he found their interest in each other to be deeply stirring. Had Angie not been so eager to get her own mouth upon Kate's sensually moistened pussy, he would have performed the act himself, since he responded very strongly to the taste of come on a lively, highly skilled cunt, but he could see that the girl intended having that treat for herself.
Kate's finger traced an exciting path over her pussy, terminating at her rigidly defined clitoris. She then brought the finger, still moist, up to her lips and sucked it tenderly; the flavor of sperm, mingled with the very different but equally exciting savor of her own highly aroused cunt, made her bones quake with new ranges of lusty excitement. Angie watched, visibly moved, and then, tossing her head wildly, bent down to kiss the livid slit between Kate's legs.
Her tongue played lightly over the surface of that moist, hot slit for a moment and then plunged between the lips to probe at the rim of the woman's cunt. Kate reclined at the same time, lying back on the bench, and clenched her abdominal muscles fiercely so as to force a sizable quantity of Rudi's come down the lustfully congested vaginal tunnel, just in time to meet Angie's probing tongue. The girl reacted quickly and powerfully to the new taste: a muffled groan of exquisite pleasure welled up from her throat and her tongue speared further into Kate's pussy, where it bathed in the oily cream flowing downward,
"Omigod. you're… you're eating me alive!" Kate grunted. She was amazed at how quickly and decisively Angie reacted to the new experience, but the marvelously arousing pressure of the girl's hot tongue brought new dimensions of stimulation to her body. "Ugghhhh! Ooooooh! You're fucking me with… with your tongue! I can feel it, I can feel it going in my cunt! Ohhhh, do it, Angie, do it now! I love it, I love the way you eat my pussy! Ahhhhh! Oooooohh Mm Mmmmmm!"
A part of her loud, passionate reaction was feigned because she felt sure that Angie would find her assenting noises very encouraging. After a moment, however, she dropped all her pretenses and gave herself over to pure, simple enjoyment; the effect of the girl's hot, hyperactive tongue overwhelmed her sensibilities and a flood of sexual pleasure pervaded her body. Grunting furiously, she began fucking down against that fantastically exciting mouth and tongue. Angie sucked hard and almost inhaled the quick flow of love oils which greeted her efforts. She sensed that a new storm of passionate feeling was arising within the depths of Kate's fervently responsive cunt and, inspired by that intuition, sought to bring it to fruition.
"Eat her!" Rudi urged. He could see that they were both becoming fiercely aroused and, knowing their responsiveness to verbal encouragement, determined to help them along. Eager to do what he could, he reached beneath Angie's skirt from the rear and ran his hand up her quivering thighs until his fingers reached the swollen, hotly defined lips of her pussy. Stroking that totally aroused slit gently, he continued to lend his help. "Fuck her with your tongue, Angie, she's getting off on it! Make her come! Use your tongue and suck the come out of her cunt! You're doing it, you're doing it to her now! Suck her cunt good!"
Kate braced her feet against the bleacher seat and pressed harder against that ravenous mouth. She could feel her womb growing knotted with sexual tension and sought to release it by fucking herself against Angie's wildly exciting lips. She gripped the wooden bench with her hands and concentrated on working her flesh down snugly against the girl's mouth. Within a moment or two she felt the preliminary twinge of erotic delight, the warning signal, and she choked out a frantic oath as she fucked harder against the maddening tongue that probed her cunt.
"Agghhhh!" she wailed, caught up in the tempest of passionate arousal. "Ohhh, do it, do it! I'm coming, I'm coming all over! Unnnnggghhhhh!"
Her cunt exploded with fierce spasms of sensual joy. Angie's tongue registered those convulsive contractions and they inspired her into an even more thorough piece of lustful work: she began flicking her tongue back and forth with lighting-fast jabs, the tactic which she sensed would be most productive, and her inspired effort gave Kate the last fillip of sexual stimulation she needed in order for her cunt to become a throbbing, heaving mass of highly aroused flesh. Again and again she felt her loins collapse inward, sucked in by the fierce pulses of emotion, until finally she gave one weak, despairing cry and fell back on the bench, exhausted.
"Ohhhh, no more!" she whimpered, reaching down to push Angie's face away from her aching pussy. "I can't stand it anymore, don't do it to me anymore! Omigod, it hurts, I can't take any more of it!"
She closed her thighs to prevent Angie from touching the rabidly aroused slit at the base of her belly. Angie, profoundly moved by the storm of lust she had brought about, was now excited once more, and she began working her pussy back and forth against Rudi's strategically placed finger. He had begun by stroking the lips of her pussy, had then changed over to penetrating the tight rim of her cunt, and was now rubbing his wet, slippery finger over the hard shaft of clitoral tissue. Thanks to the especially receptive way she had reacted to the taste and feel of Kate's wet pussy, she was herself now hot for another orgasm and she worked her loins against his finger in a desperate effort at finding more pleasure.
Kate watched as the girl worked her ass about and responded to the stimulus provided by Rudi's finger. He concentrated totally on bringing the girl off, reading her moves and interpreting them correctly, and soon he felt her lunge backward to bring her clitoris into even fuller contact with his finger. A short, explosive grunt of agonized delight escaped from her throat when the first jolt of orgasmic pleasure burst out of her cunt. She cried louder and he began rubbing his finger over the rigid little mound of ultra sensitive nerve tissue faster. Within a second or two she was coming with a vicious fervor that shook her from head to foot. As the powerful waves of erotic release cascaded from her throbbing cunt, she gradually leaned forward and rested her face against Kate's naked thigh, gasping all the while. Rudi continued to run his finger over her clitoris until he felt her relax and slump down, a sure sign that her orgasm had run its course. He removed his hand from between her thighs and took a seat on the bleachers beside Kate.
"Hey, you people over there!" Kate suddenly called out. She adopted a loud tone, knowing that her voice would never carry that far. "He's just fucked me almost silly! And then she went down on me while he finger-fucked her! We've all had the most glorious come you could ever imagine!"
She felt a wild, rising tide of pure sexual exhilaration when she proclaimed their deeds in such loud tones. Rudi laughed heartily, knowing exactly what she felt, and lifted the left leg of his shorts to bare his prick, which was still nearly as hard and as big as ever. "I fucked her with this!" he called Out, then laughed heartily.
"You two are crazy, just fucking crazy!" Angie said, laughing at their antics. "Ohhh, it was so great; I wouldn't ever have thought it would be so much fun! And eating pussy, well! I can see why those dykes are so wild about it!"
"Yes, it is nice, bringing a woman off with your mouth," Kate agreed. "But you mustn't ever forget, dear, it's just as nice to do it with a man!"
"I know, I don't think I'll ever forget that," Angie said, casting a fond glance toward Rudi. "I guess maybe I like it both ways, huh?"
"There's nothing wrong with that," Rudi told her. "Well, girls, have you had enough of the great outdoors? Would you rather go back to my apartment to spend some more time? Or would you prefer to stay out here for some more fun and games?"
"I'd like to get myself fucked before we go back," Angie told him. "Would you be willing to do it to me before we leave?"
"Sure, I got it out here," Kate added, "and she ought to receive equal treatment. Why don't you give her a good fucking. Rudi, and then I'll go down on her, huh? Then we can go back to your apartment and let our imaginations run wild!"
"Wow, I'm gonna be up for that!" Angie declared. "Wouldn't that be something, to spend the whole day in bed together, the three of us? Mmmm, I can imagine some really far out ways to do it!"
"I'll bet you can," Rudi said. "Well, I'm not sure that I could get another come, not this soon. It's hard enough to fuck with but it might take a long time before I could get off, you know."
"What if I were to suck you a little?" Kate proposed. "Would a little head help your balls build up another load more quickly?"
"Sure it would," Rudi said, "Or I'll tell you something that might even be more effective than that: what if I were to alternate between you two? You know, work it into Angie's cunt for a minute or two and then turn to you, Kate?"
"Mmmm, tasting your cock fresh out of her hot little pussy would really give my tongue the crazies," she said. "Yes, that would really be great. Right, Angie?"
"His was just great after it had been in you," Angie said, rolling her eyes expressively. "Mmm, just out of sight! Yeah, that'd be a trip, letting him put it in me and then taking it out so you could eat him! I could really go for that!"
The alacrity with which she got into a position enabling her to receive his cock testified eloquently enough to her eagerness to get on with the act Kate had proposed. She scooted down to the very end of the bench and spread her thighs out wide. Kate was at her side; she found the sight of that naked, sensually aroused pussy to be so flagrantly erotic that she could not resist bending down to press her lips to its lustily defined outlines. She flicked her tongue over the dark, moist lips, tasted deeply of the girl's excitement, and felt her own pussy throbbing with new desire.
"God, you're ready for him!" she exclaimed, pulling back and looking up at the girl's face. "So wet, so hot and slippery!'
"Wow, I never knew it could be so great, doing things like that with a woman!" Angie declared. "I'm going to be a pig about that, I just know I am!"
"Maybe you two could go at it sixty-nine style after a while," Rudi suggested as he moved in between the girl's trembling thighs. "Going down on each other at the same time, that could be very nice, you know."
"Yes, especially if you were to be fucking one of us!" Kate added. Her amendment drew a startled gasp of excited delight from Angie, who found the notion to be thoroughly worth investigating at length. "Maybe fucking one of us in the ass? Mmmm, I could go for that, I realty could! That could be the best combination ever!"
Rudi smiled at their eagerness but said nothing. He had become more aroused by this time and he concentrated on fitting the head of his cock against the swollen, lust-darkened lips of Angie's hot young pussy. Kate helped, grasping the rigid tool in her fingers and guiding it down into place. She manipulated it up and down, causing the head to glide over those full lips, and brought agonized whimpers of physical joy from the girl. Rudi pulled back slightly and when Kate saw how the big, flaring head of his prick had become moistened with the girl's rich love dew, she could not resist pulling it upward and bending down to run her tongue over the dark, plum like knob. Angie was watching, naturally, and Kate's impulsive act drew a whimper of approbation from her. Kate then returned his cock to its rightful place and held it against the steaming-hot slit.
"Ooooh, your pussy tastes so good on his cock!" Kate whispered. "It makes it ever so much sexier, really it does! And later, after he's shot his nuts off in your cunt, then it's going to be just pure heaven, licking it off him!"
Angie did not answer. Her attention was now riveted on the apex of her thighs, where Rudi's prick speared into place; she concentrated entirely on enjoying the moment of penetration, when she would begin to feel the sensual magnetism of his cock most thoroughly. Kate's knowing fingers held the big tool solidly in place and he began pressing against her with a slow, inexorable pressure. At first her resilient young cunt resisted that force, seemingly so alien, but Rudi's strength overcame that initial reluctance. Slowly the amazingly tender little orifice opened to admit more and more of the big, flaring tip; as it slid into place with accompanying measures of sexual exhilaration, her breath became faster and her eyes glittered even more hotly.
"Ohhhh, shit!" she breathed, her voice trembling with emotion. "He's such a stud, just so fucking big! Unnngghhhh! It's like a fucking post was going in! Ugghh! I can feel it stretching out, getting bigger, I can feel him opening up my cunt and going inside and-ahhhh!"
Rudi proceeded carefully and stopped when the glans of his prick had disappeared inside the tightly gripping ring of muscle. Kate reached down and delicately pried open the lips of the girl's pussy, exposing the sensual connection in all its luxuriant detail; Rudi contemplated the sight for a moment and then began pulling his cock out of that tight, lustfully anointed cleft. Angie groaned angrily at being deprived of the big tool, even though she knew she would be receiving it again shortly and that her pussy would be even livelier, having seen Kate suck it.
Rudi's prick carried a thick, lasciviously rich coating of the girl's cunty moisture when it emerged from her cunt's warm grasp. The sight sent shudders of sensual desire fluttering outward from Kate's pussy. Moaning softly, she tilted the big rod upward and bent down to fasten her lips around it once more. Her tongue curled over the broad head, licking into every crevice and furrow, and lapped up the erotic dew which Angie's prodigiously aroused young pussy had left there. The flavor of hot young cunt fired Kate's hunger to an even higher degree. She sucked on his cock for only a few seconds before returning it to the girl's waiting pussy.
"Ahhh, that's the most delicious pussy I've ever tasted!" she said, smiling tenderly at Angie. "The taste makes me so horny I can't imagine living another moment! Sometimes I think I'd rather taste pussy than come, if you can believe that!"
"I can believe it," Rudi said with a low chuckle. "As far as I'm concerned, pussy has it all over come, for pure taste. Not that I couldn't get up for sucking one of you girls off after you'd been fucked, you understand!"
"Ohhhh!' Angie groaned as she felt the warm tip of his prick again spreading the mouth of her cunt wide open and preparing to plunge inside the heated canal of congested woman flesh. "It's just so fucking good, feeling him go in me! I could do that-agghhhh-over and over, just letting him put it in again and again, I really could! Unnngghhhh! It's the sexiest feeling in the world, I know it is!"
"Just think how sexy it will be when you feel him putting it into your asshole for the first time!" Kate suggested. She knew that her words would strike a very responsive chord in Angie's highly erotic mind and the excited gasp of shock which came from the girl's throat confirmed her suspicion. "When you feel that, then you'll go absolutely bananas, because there's nothing like it in the whole world!"
Angie's eyes suddenly glazed over with passion and she arched her back with a violent twist, fucking down against the massive shaft of hard, hot love muscle which had penetrated the sensitive rim of her cunt. She grunted sharply and surged against the rigid tool, shaking her hips from side to side to accentuate the stimulus provided by his cock, and cried out with desperation. Kate saw that she was about to come and reacted quickly: she reached into the girl's thighs, found her clitoris with the tip of her right forefinger, and stroked it lightly. Already deeply aroused by the wide variety of sensations she had experienced, Angie found her touch to be exactly the stimulus she needed in order to release the hearty charge of sexual energy locked inside her cunt.
"Annngghhhh-Owwwww!" the girl screamed, shuddering heavily as her womb turned topsy-turvy with sensual delight, "Ohhhhh, I've got it, I've got it now! Aiiieeee!"
Rudi remained very still, allowing the girl to fuck herself against his cock and Kate's strategically placed finger. His restraint paid off in the form expected; he-was able to feel her cunt's contractions with exquisite clarity. Angie writhed about as her womb collapsed upon itself and discharged the storehouse of passion which it had gathered. Her convulsive motions were enough to ensure that her pussy continued to receive ample stimulation and thus to guarantee the strength of her climax. She fucked herself until she could no longer stand the violent surges of sensation and then settled back weakly, panting hard as she sought to regain her breath, Rudi thrust into her at that point, sheathing another two or three inches of hard prick; she groaned weakly as the deeper penetration sent additional quivers of post-orgasmic feeling rocketing through her loins.
"Let me have it now!" Kate muttered. The sight of Angie being gripped by so tempestuous a flood of climactic sensation had strengthened her own desire to an enormous extent, and she now wanted to have Rudi's prick in her mouth more than ever. "I'll suck you up until you're so hot you can't stand it! Then you can shoot your load up her cunt, you'll be ready for her then!"
Rudi obediently pulled back and offered her his prick. Almost half the big tool had penetrated Angie's hotly aroused cunt and the deeply flushed pillar of hard muscle glistened wetly in the morning sunlight. It was one of the most profoundly arousing sights Kate had ever seen and she did not waste a second in getting her lips fastened around its knobby head. She saw at once that Angie's climax had given her cunt's ripe oils a slightly different flavor; the slippery come juice now had a distinctly musky taste and was much more erotically arousing than it had previously been. She sucked hard at his prick and used her tongue vigorously in an effort at provoking him into a state of throbbing, aching readiness. Rudi had already become strongly aroused, due to watching the girl fuck herself into a state of total abandon, and Kate's furious sucking action soon brought him the rest of the way.
"God, I can feel it getting ready!" he muttered, stiffening his buttocks and thighs as he fucked up into that hot, totally erotic mouth. "Unnngghhhh! Do it harder"
Kate did not dare keep her mouth on his prick for another moment. She could feel the eagerness at work in his body and she pulled her mouth away with regret. Looking down, she ran her fist up and down the saliva-moistened shaft for a moment and saw that the head of his prick had become much larger and darker. She glanced over at Angie, saw that the girl bad been watching and was deeply stirred by the sight, and continued to masturbate him.
"So fucking sexy!" the girl breathed. "Jack him off, Kate, jack him off and make him shoot his come all over my pussy! I want to see it boiling out!"
Kate had to put her mouth to Rudi's prick once more in order to apply more saliva before she managed to bring him to a climax. She knew exactly how to use her hand in order to stimulate his prick with the greatest effect and she did so, pumping away with all the skill she could summon. Rudi began humping into her fist and grunted loudly, letting them all know that he found her treatment highly arousing. Angie watched, spellbound, and Kate fist-fucked him into a hearty climax,
"Ohhhh, he's doing it!" Angie cried out when the first thick clot of sperm erupted from the head of his cock and splashed against the distended lips of her pussy. "Agghhhh! Ooooooohh!"
Kate held the big tool in place for a moment, allowing him to shoot three big streams of hot come onto the girl's pussy, and then she creamed the head down between the sperm-dripping lips. Rudi fucked in through her hand and buried his prick in the girl's waiting cunt. Angie shrieked again upon feeling the sudden penetration, made even more exquisitely pleasing by the fierce spurts of hot semen which the cloven head spat forth, and again wriggled against the thick shaft with quick, energetic motions. Her cries quickly became delirious as the myriad sensations gave her cunt a massive dose of sexual stimulation; indeed, she gained a second orgasm from the penetration, coming in record time.
Kate pulled her hand away and watched as Rudi sank almost the whole of his big cock in that youthful pussy. He lifted himself up onto the balls of his feet, threw his head back and groaned furiously as his bails pulsed out their hymn of seminal triumph. She watched the corded muscles across his belly ripple as he discharged a full load of steaming sperm into the girl's cunt. When he had exhaled slowly and dropped back onto his heels, visibly relaxing, she could see that he had lost virtually all his tension and was now sated, at least for the moment. He pulled back, slowly working his prick from Angie's- well-fucked cunt, and cleared the passageway for her.
She did not take his prick into her mouth, as Angie had done earlier; instead she concentrated solely on the girl's wet pussy, which she considered the prime target. She had to kneel down in order to bring her mouth to bear upon that fragrant, moist slit, already beginning to show a trickle of creamy sperm, and she brought her lips down upon Angie's hot flesh with an amazing combination of tenderness and aggression. Her tongue flickered out to scoop up that first trickle of come, made far more pleasing by being strongly flavored with feminine love oil, and then she began tongue-fucking the girl in earnest.
Angie cried out in sensual agony when she felt that skilled tongue working into the mouth of her cunt. She fucked back wildly and was soon churning out yet another orgasm; Kate continued to work her tongue back and forth in that maddeningly sweet slit and did so until she had brought the girl to a state of near-prostration. Having also devoured most of Rudi's come, or as much as her tongue could uncover, she slowly slacked off and rose once again to her feet, smiling with triumph.



CHAPTER TEN


Kate climbed up onto the bleachers and leaned back after she had finished her lascivious work between Angie's quivering thighs. Devouring the girl's hot young pussy had been exciting, and if Rudi had been especially eager she would willingly have offered herself for more sexual activity. His two climaxes had temporarily sapped his sex drive, however, and she was just as ready to sit back and relax for a time. Angie, of course, had been overwhelmed by the successive storms of passion which had erupted from her tender young loins and barely moved, once Kate had pulled back from her pussy.
'Tm beginning to wonder if maybe I didn't discover too much of a good thing in bringing you two out here," Rudi said after a few moments. "The way you were both coming, so hard and strong and all, I might not even get you back indoors again!"
"It's a blast, it truly is,” Kate admitted, "but I think there's a lot to be said for stripping down naked and spreading out on a bed. This has been really exciting, don't get me wrong, but I don't think it'll rule out bedrooms!"
"I think you're right," Angie added. "But I'm just as glad that I found out how great it is, balling outdoors!"
Rudi asked if they would be willing to go back to his apartment- He had been guaranteed the next thirty-six hours off, he said, and he wanted to spend a great part of it in pursuit of sexual pleasure. Both Kate and Angie declared themselves very willing to help him in that quest. They would be able to indulge much sooner than he, naturally, and they promised to do all they could to keep his interest at a high peak during the stay at his apartment.
"Let's drive over in my car," he suggested. "I'll drop you off back here when you get ready to leave."
Kate allowed Angie to occupy the middle of the front seat on the drive to Rudi's apartment. She utilized the time to play a deliciously exciting little game with the girl and began by running her hand over Angie's right knee with a very purposeful air. Angie responded quickly enough, spreading her knees further apart, and Kate accepted the implied invitation by thrusting her hand farther between the girl's thighs. She began stroking the lips of that fragrant young pussy and succeeded in exciting the girl to a state of near frenzy. When Rudi parked in front of his apartment house, Angie had closed her thighs together, capturing Kate's hand and pressing it more firmly against her pussy, and was rubbing herself off against those magically arousing fingers.
"God, you could make me come so easy!" Angie breathed, reluctantly easing the pressure against Kate's hand. "Mmnm, you know just how to do if, how to get me so fired up I can't even see straight!"
"That's probably because I've had so much practice in handling my own pussy," Kate said. "And being a woman, I think I've got a better idea of how a woman's head is put together, so I can do a better job of giving it to you just the way you want it and need. it. Of course, it would work only if you were receptive to the idea of making it with a woman-if you were strictly straight and only dug guys, then the whole idea would turn you off completely."
"I'm receptive!" Angie said, giggling. "Ohhh, am I ever! And you know something? I really like it! I mean, I really like the idea of being able to make it good with a guy, and then turning around and making it just as good with a woman!"
"I think that's a very healthy attitude," Kate said.
"One thing is for sure," Rudi threw in. "It just about doubles your chances of finding yourself a really satisfactory lover!"
They went inside the apartment and immediately stripped. Kate's knowing fingers had ignited a slowly burning fire at the base of Angie's belly, one that could be quenched only through sexual satisfaction, and they set out to find it. Kate was in the act of moving toward Angie, who had settled back on the big living room couch, thighs spread, when a different idea occurred to her. She hesitated a moment and looked over at Rudi, who had also stripped and was now fondling his flaccid but still very attractive prick.
"I think I just might have a better idea," she said. "How would it be if we were both to give ourselves a hand-job, Angie and me? Would you like to see that, Rudi?"
"Sure, I think it'd be a blast," he said, grinning with anticipation. "In fact, it would probably go a long way toward getting some life back in this thing!"
Angie readily consented to that change in their program, which promised to be quite arousing and satisfying in its own right. She and Kate took up positions at either end of Rudi's long, low couch and he drew a chair up in front of it, giving himself a good vantage point for watching them manipulate their pussies, Kate also had some other considerations in mind which she had not mentioned: she intended using a different style of masturbation, one Angie had not seen before, but which she hoped would give them a direction for subsequent activities.
"Usually I can come like a fox just by rubbing my clitty a little," she said when she had leaned back and opened her loins to their interested gaze, "but sometimes, when I'm turned on really well or want it to be super good, then I go at it a little differently. Like this, for example!"
With that, she spread the inner lips of her pussy wide, using the thumb and forefinger of her left hand, and plunged her right middle finger squarely into the jagged, crescent-shaped mouth of her cunt. She worked the finger deep into her vaginal canal, rubbing back and forth, and then began fucking it back and forth with a slow, highly sensual motion. That style of masturbating did not excite her any more than any other style, in truth, but she estimated that both Rudi and Angie would find it more exciting to watch, since it would probably remind them both of how his big prick had plunged in and out the same orifice. Her cunt still bore a tangible reminder of that earlier fuck: a portion of his sperm was still in her cunt and made it extra slippery, especially when her own hot love oils were added to it.
Angie had been stroking her pussy's lips and rubbing them together but the sight of Kate's finger working back and forth with such voluptuous ease inspired her into stronger forms of stimulation. She brought her right hand down over her love mound, cupping the sensual projection firmly, and guided two fingers between the lips of her pussy up into her own hot little cunt. She placed her left hand over her right, holding it in place, and pulled back, so as to bring her palm to bear against her lustily aroused clitoris. Kate knew that style well, having often used it to please herself, and she began working her finger back and forth faster.
After a moment or two, however, she removed that finger and lowered it until it grazed over her anus. She was certain that her wide-open stance would enable them both to watch as she toyed with that puckered, absurdly sensitive opening, and after teasing herself briefly, she worked the slippery finger down into her asshole. The slow penetration brought a jagged gasp of pleasure from her lips. She did not attempt to thrust the finger very deep; a light penetration would give her ample stimulation and achieve all that she sought. Her left forefinger found her clitoris, now even harder and more rigidly defined. Stroking it lightly sent electrifying darts of sensual agony shooting outward. She fucked herself with both hands in a way that was calculated to deliver a great deal of sensual delight to her nervous system within a very short time, and she quickly had her reward: a hard, rolling series of orgasmic waves erupted from deep inside her womb and spread over her-body until she was coming prodigiously. Both Angie and Rudi found the performance to be extremely arousing and the girl quickly gained a climax of her own, one that brought short, guttural cries of pleasure from her throat and left her trembling with pleasure.
Rudi's cock reared up angrily when she regained her senses and looked over at him. Kate smiled at this visible evidence of her success and moved off the couch to kneel in front of him. She leaned forward and briefly fellated him, though she wanted no more than the pleasure of feeling that big fucking implement in her mouth. After giving herself that treat, she released it and leaned forward still more; she guided her dark, swollen nipples up into his loins and rubbed them over his balls and his prick. The contact sent delicious little sparks of erotic desire pulsing through her nervous system.
"Ahhhhh, that's nice!" she breathed, leaning back to look up at him. "Sometimes I think there isn't anything sexier than feeling a big, hot cock up against my nipples! But then at other times I feel the same way about a pair of lips, or a tongue, so I suppose it's just a passing fancy!"
"Man, it's sure sexy to look at," Angie muttered. "Hey, let me try it, huh? I never tried it that way before!"
Kate moved out from between Rudi's thighs and made way for the young girl. Watching Angie rub her breasts over his prick made her slightly envious; Angie's breasts were very well developed and, while they did not possess a bit more lift or firmness than Kate's, their very size made them more prominent. Kate knew that her own breasts, handsome as they were, lacked the sheer bulk of Angie's generous mounds. That was one of the drawbacks to being only five-one, she had long ago decided: breasts the size of Angie's, the size she guessed most men liked, would be positively ludicrous on her own slight frame. She conquered her envious feelings, though, and watched quietly as the girl dangled her own nipples against Rudi's cock and rubbed them back and forth.
"Wow, you were right!" Angie declared, shooting her a thankful glance. "This is really far out! Mmmm, I could go for a lot of this!"
She moved back after a moment, however, and transferred her attentions to Kate, who stood beside Rudi. Rising to her feet, she went over to her and embraced her with evident fondness. Kate welcomed that embrace readily enough and quivered with pleasure when she felt the girl’s soft, warm flesh rubbing against her own. They kissed-Angie's mouth was tentative at first, but after their lips had met and set off a chain reaction of lustful, impulses, her kisses became much more passionate-and held each other tightly. Kate ran her hands up and down the girl's back, over her handsomely curved buttocks, and felt a growing response within that young, highly sensual body.
"The first time you've kissed a woman?" she asked when Angie pulled back to look down at her. "I thought so. Nice, isn't it? Sort of like kissing a man but oh, so very different! And isn't it strange to be kissing someone, rubbing up against them, and not feel a hard prick up against your belly?"
"Yeah, it's really weird," Angie agreed, "but I like it, I like it a lot!"
"I'll bet I know some more things you'd like," Kate murmured, "Why don't we go into the bedroom and investigate? I've got a feeling Rudi would like to watch, too!"
Angie replied by grasping Kate's left hand in her right and guiding it down over her abdomen to her love mound. She did not move except to spread her feet farther apart, opening her thighs more completely to that hand. Kate gave in willingly enough, being only too eager to masturbate the girl, and moved her hand farther between those long, beautiful limbs. Angie then took her other hand and pushed it down over her buttocks. Kate then realized that the girl wanted her to use both hands, one on her vulva and the other on her anus.
"I don't know about you, but for the longest time I've been wanting you to do me up with your fingers," Angie whispered. "Somehow it seems like the sexiest thing in the world, especially after I saw you doing it to yourself that way!"
"Of course I will." Kate agreed. She adjusted herself slightly, so that she was standing more at the girl's side, and then leaned forward to graze her lips over Angie's left nipple. "And this, you can't do this to yourself!"
Angie jerked convulsively when she felt that wildly energizing kiss on her swollen nipple. Kate's fingers were already caressing her pussy and probing the inner opening, which had gained a very hot, moist coating of love oil, and her lips delivered another telling series of exciting sensations to the girl's body. She moved her right hand down between Angie's buttocks, which quivered rapidly, and traced the curving line until her fingertip found the anal opening. Her first touch brought another series of spasmodic shudders to the girl's body.
"Here, I'll help too, if it's okay," Rudi suddenly declared. He rose from his chair and moved around to Angie's right side, when he bent forward and began kissing her free nipple. "Maybe both nipples are equally sensitive, huh?"
"Ohhhhhh! Sweet shit, it's the wildest thing ever!" Angie groaned as her body quaked under their dual assault. "Omigod, you're both killing me! Unnnngghhhh! Get it in, Kate, get your finger in and fuck me in the asshole! Agghhhhh!"
Kate had intended, when masturbating herself, to let her anal penetration remind Angie of her stated desire to have Rudi's prick in that orifice. She had not expected to prepare the way for that tool with her own finger but Angie's highly volatile way of responding encouraged her greatly. Moreover, she enjoyed dealing out sexual pleasure in any form, to a partner of either sex, and she was quite ready to do whatever the girl desired. Angie's long period of arousal had left an abundant coating of vaginal oils liberally distributed over her loins and thus prepared her anus for easy penetration. Kate held her finger over the rear orifice for a moment, rubbing it lightly, and then began pressing deeper. At the same time, she worked the middle finger of her left hand up into the taut rim of the girl's cunt, knowing that the dual penetration would provoke a quick and very decided response.
"Unnnngghhhh!" Angie groaned, trembling heavily as the fingers slowly penetrated her body. "Ohhhhh, it's so fucking good! Do it, do it harder, I love it! Mmmmm! Ohhh, I wanna come, I wanna cream all over! Agghh Uhhhhh!"
Kate pressed her tongue down more firmly against the girl's stiff, fiery nipple, and then lightly gnashed it with her teeth. She did not bite hard enough to hurt, of course, but she knew all too well that a slight biting sensation could deliver awesomely physical sensations to the recipient and set off long shockwaves of sexual pleasure. At the same time, she worked her fingers deeper into the girl's body and especially concentrated on caressing Angie's stiff little clitoris, the seat of her sexual feeling. Within a moment or two she had her reward: Angie stiffened her entire body, quivered violently, and then began fucking hard against those cannily placed hands. Grunting and sobbing with joy, she worked hard and ground out a fierce display of orgasmic release. The firmly muscled anal opening clamped down hard at the peak of her climax, biting at Kate's finger with genuine fervor, and her vagina’s contractions were almost as strenuous. A near flood of cunt oil, rich and redolent with feminine sexuality, cascaded down over the fingers of her left hand.
"Mmmm, you're the sweetest people in the whole world!" the girl whispered after the storm had passed through her body. She kissed them both with girlish delight and ecstatically wriggled against their bodies. "I've been fucked lots of times when it couldn't even begin to compare with that! Ohhh, I love you both!"
Kate smiled at that youthful enthusiasm. She liked seeing people enjoy themselves and if she had contributed to that enjoyment, her pleasure was even greater. Angie's delight was infectious and promised a bright future for their relationship.
"There are plenty of things left for us to discover," she said. "In particular, I'd like for you to find out how nice it is to have a man's prick in your ass! I checked you out, dear, when I had my finger in you, and I believe that you just might be able to take Rudi's cock right now. Would you like to try?" "Would I ever! If he's willing, I mean!" "Oh, you needn't worry about that," Rudi promised. "If you're ready to try it and Kate thinks you can handle it, I'll certainly do my part!"
"That's a bargain, then," Kate said. "But first I think we ought to prepare ourselves properly for it. The first thing we ought to do, I believe, is have ourselves a hot shower, so that we can go at it with everything we've got."



CHAPTER ELEVEN


Rudi's shower was just large enough to accommodate the three of them. The crowded conditions made the mutual shower even more exciting, however, and they emerged from it relatively clean but strongly aroused. Kate had contributed greatly to their excitement by lathering Rudi's stiff prick and then working her hand up and down its massive shaft, simulating a strong fucking action; Angie had found that display of sexual virtuosity very stirring indeed, even though Kate took care to remove her hand well before moving him to a climax. She did not intend wasting any of his sperm in that manner, preferring to keep it back for him to release inside Angie's asshole.
The prospect of supervising the girl's initiation into the world of anal sexual intercourse excited her greatly. Herself a wholehearted devotee of butt-fucking, Kate naturally wanted every other woman to know and enjoy that rare pleasure too, especially a woman whom she liked as much as Angie. Even though she was not wholly convinced that Angie would be able to take Rudi's king-sized prick, the possibility looked promising and the girl's willingness made the chances of success even better.
"You'll love fucking her in the ass," she said to Rudi, when they had emerged from the shower and were toweling each other dry. "I could feel her when she was coming just now; it's so alive and sensitive you'll think she's squeezing your cock off!"
"I could feel it too," Angie said. "Having your finger in there, it just made it ever so much better when I started to come! I could feel it and… I don't know, it just added something really different. And nice, too!" '
"Just wait till you have a prick in there," Kate promised. "Something really thick and hard, bigger than a finger and digging in deeper, too-that's when you'll start to feel things you didn't know even existed!"
Angie gave every indication of being ready to begin her initiation at that very moment. Kate decreed otherwise, telling her that a lengthy period of preparation would be much more in order if the experiment were to be the rousing kind of success they all wanted. That was only part of her real motivation, however: she also feared that Angie's first experience with anal intercourse might be so devastatingly satisfying that she would not be able to function any longer, at least not for several hours and Kate wanted to gain herself more pleasure before arriving at that period. Moreover, she suspected that Rudi might also find himself sufficiently depleted, after fucking Angie, that he would not be able to perform his manly services. Angie readily agreed to her suggestions and declared herself ready to do whatever Kate thought might be necessary in order to accomplish the act in the best way.
"Okay, I don't know this for a fact," Kate began, "but it works this way for me, usually. If I try taking a guy cold, I'm generally very tight. Since you've never let a guy put his prick in your ass before, and since Rudi's a lot larger than most men, I think what we ought to do is get you a really strong climax first. That'll get you hornier, if we do it the way I have in mind, and it'll also relax your rear end a lot, too. That's important, being relaxed, because he's so damned big and you, you're still a virgin, at least in that area!"
"Gee, I wish I'd known as much about fucking and all when I got fucked that first time," Angie mused. "I know it would have been so much better, if I'd just have known more about what to do!"
"What she's saying," Rudi added with a broad knowing grin, "is that she wants to eat your cunt out a few times before she turns you over to me."
"It's more than that," Kate said, though she returned his grin with one of her own. "I think we owe it to Angie to make sure that her initiation is as good as we can make it. For example, we ought to do all we can to get your balls loaded with a perfectly huge load of come, so she'll have the pleasure of feeling you shoot off really well, once you're inside her."
Kate explained, for Angie's benefit, that a prolonged period of sexual arousal invariably strengthened a man's ejaculation, enabling him to shoot more sperm and to do it more violently. The girl declared herself in favor of doing all she could to bring about that condition, since she especially loved feeling a hard prick expel great quantities of semen, and promised that she would do whatever Kate asked.
"It's simple," Kate said. "We'll just do whatever we can to keep him hard and horny for as long as possible! Along the way, I'm sure that we'll be able to see to it that you come several times, so by the time he's finally ready to put that big cock of his into your ass, you'll be very relaxed and more able to accept him."
"We'll pretend to be prick teasers!" Angie cried out with delight. "Hey, I'm gonna like that! Sure, I'll play along with you on that!"
"Okay, just as long as you don't forgot that it's only a game," Rudi warned.
"You know what I'd like?" Angie asked, almost visibly trembling with excitement. "I'd like for us to make a daisy chain! You know, one of those deals where you eat me and I eat him and he eats you? Or maybe the other way around, it doesn't make too much difference which way we do it, but I've always had the hots for trying something like that!"
Kate assured the girl that this would be a very suitable way to bring about the end she had in mind. She generously allowed Angie to dictate the arrangement of their bodies and found, not much to her surprise, that Angie wanted to feel Rudi's cock in her hot young mouth. Angie surprised her, however, by requesting that Kate prepare the big weapon by inserting it into her cunt, thereby flavoring it with her ripe love oils; doing so, she said, would greatly enhance the excitement of fellating him.
"Unless he might get off by putting it up you," the girl added, looking questioningly at them. I sure wouldn't want that to happen!"
"No, I can hold it back," Rudi said. "Here, Kate, I'll lie back here on the bed and you can get over me. Maybe Angie'll like it even better if she can guide it in and watch while you're greasing it up, huh?"
His amendment proved to be very warmly received indeed. They had moved into his bedroom after toweling themselves dry and he now assumed a reclining posture on his extra-large bed, His prick, already hard, lay across his belly, reaching almost up to his naval, and looked to be eminently ready for any kind of sexual activity, Kate squatted over him, facing his feet, and motioned for Angie to get herself into a position that would enable her to aim the big tool up into the proper receptacle. Her stance guaranteed that the lips of her pussy would be splayed wide and thus provide the highly impressionable girl with a particularly arousing sight as she handled Rudi's prick and prepared it for insertion.
"Wow, it's just so beautiful, so sexy looking!" Angie whispered, looking up between Kate's thighs and gasping with delight. "Mmmm, so fuckable! That's one of the sexiest sights I've ever seen, a nice, hot pussy, all ready for a man!"
"Or for a woman," Kate reminded her. "I really think that I'd almost as soon feel your lips on me down there as to have his prick going in!"
Angie could not resist the temptation to dispense a few tender caresses to that dark, ripe slit. Her fingers, gentle as a spring rain and far more invigorating, moved over Kate's pussy with delicate care and added another measure to her arousal. She did not linger over the task, delicious though it was, and soon she had Rudi's stiff prick aimed upward, ready to slide between the hot lips of Kate's pussy. She slowly peeled back the tightly stretched foreskin to expose the big head in all its nakedly sensual beauty. Kate lowered herself down upon the thick pole when Angie nodded her readiness. The exquisite moment of penetration reminded her all too vividly of her own cunt's ravenous hunger, but she was determined to forego her own pleasure in order to have the greater enjoyment that would come later. Kate impaled herself completely on the column of hard, hot flesh, dropping down until her cunt had grasped almost every inch of its generous length, and then quickly moved off. She saw that her work had left its mark on his prick; the thick shaft now shone with her cunt's ripe, musky oils and looked more enticing than ever.
Angie's eyes widened with interest and a look of intense concentration came over her face as she contemplated that wet, highly aroused length of love muscle. She responded dumbly when Kate nudged her into a position suitable for the game they intended; she seemed bemused by the wet, sensual tool and almost incapable of any other thought not connected intimately with it. She opened her thighs readily enough at Kate's command but seemed quite unaware of what she was doing.
Kate, Angie, and Rudi formed a rough kind of triangle when they were placed properly. Kate fitted her face between the girl's thighs, inhaling deeply of the fragrant, lasciviously exciting scent provided by Angie's highly excited pussy, and moved around in order to open her own thighs to Rudi's very receptive face. Angie slowly brought her lips closer to his cock, as if to heighten the pleasure she was to receive, and then kissed it tenderly, barely brushing her lips over the wet, hard surface. That initial touch transformed her, however, and she quickly began gobbling it in a way that indicated her true feelings. Her lips engulfed the head and zoomed far down the shaft; her tongue curled around the stiff shaft and licked at the cunty meat with a quick growing zest-Kate wasted no time in taking the fullest possible advantage of the treat being offered her. She teased the lips of Angie's pussy for a moment with her tongue, but then probed deeper to test the flow of sexual lubricant. The inner surfaces of the girl's slit were hot and slippery, providing her tongue with abundant flavors of aroused womanhood, and she thrust deeper, into the rim of that tight little cunt. Her active tongue soon brought a storm of climactic frenzy from the depths of that sensual receptacle, one that she prolonged and strengthened in a variety of ways. Her own pussy was receiving exactly the same kind of treatment from Rudi and, even though she had not intended it, she felt her womb tightening up and then exploding with a furious volley of orgasmic throbs that left her whimpering weakly.
Rudi had to concentrate most of his attention on ignoring the frantic stimulation his cock received from the girl's vigorous sucking action. He had developed a considerable degree of skill at holding back his orgasm, but Angie's powerful, uninhibited mouth teased him to the fullest degree imaginable. Just when he was on the point of forcibly pulling his prick from her mouth in order to avoid coming, she herself pulled away, having sensed that she was about to push him too far.
"Yes, we want him hot but not boiling," Kate said, seeing the girl's move and approving it. "That's the sort of thing that's going to get his balls into the condition we want for him, the kind that's going to do you the most good, dear!"
"Mmmm, it was just heavenly!" Angie whispered. "What a trip, feeling him fuck my mouth like that while you're doing it to my pussy!"
"What if I were a man?" Kate suggested. "Then I could fuck you while you were going down on him! Wouldn't that be a treat!"
"Wow, I'd just die on the spot!" Angie sighed. "I'd never last, I'd pass right out before either one of you got to come! It would be just as great, though, if I ate you while he was fucking me. Either way, it'd be so damned sexy I'd probably die!"
"Let's try that," Kate urged, feeling a new wave of sexual desire mounting in her insatiable loins. "I've heard of something that might be interesting, if you're up to a little experimenting, Angie. I think it might be worthwhile."
Angie declared that she was utterly willing to try whatever Kate might suggest. Caught up in the tide of a full-scale sexual assault, the young girl looked to be quite ready to cast aside every trace of girlish inhibition and join in even the most depraved forms of sexual excitement. Kate told her to kneel down between Rudi's legs, with her rump in the air, and concentrate on keeping him aroused with her hot, young mouth. As she did so, eager to comply, Kate then knelt behind the girl and bellied up to her uplifted rump. Angie's ripe, hot pussy protruded slightly from between the rear of her slender thighs, making a very delectable sight indeed, and Kate edged closer in order to rub her love mound over that tender, highly charged slit. Angie's kneeling posture raised her loins just high enough for the bushy patch of pubic hair adorning Kate's pubis to brush against the lips of her pussy; the first touch of that wiry, bristling hair brought a low, passionate moan of absolute delight from her throat.
Kate leaned further forward and rubbed her love mound against that hot slit with greater power. Angie had now concentrated her attention on-Rudi's balls and was kissing away at the dark, wrinkled bag with genuine fervor; her kisses became even more abandoned as the highly stimulating touch of Kate's pussy brought her body to a higher degree of ecstatic readiness. She now sucked one of Rudi's balls up into her mouth and stroked it with her tongue; the big egg did not completely fill her mouth but its presence was big enough to give her a great deal of pleasure.
After rubbing herself against Angie's pussy for another moment or two, Kate then changed her tactics. She pulled away slightly and brought her right hand down over her muff, forming a fist. She extended her thumb, pointing it toward Angle's poised rump, and then leaned forward once more. She guided her stiff thumb up into the lips of the girl's pussy, which had become even hotter and more thoroughly covered with her cunt's lubricious oil, and pressed it home. Angie quivered vibrantly as the thumb penetrated her cunt and angled down into her vaginal canal. Kate held her fist firmly against her pubis and pushed harder. The thumb penetrated fully and her clenched ringers slid down against the girl's stiff clitoris,
"Omigod, what are you doing?" Angie gasped, removing her mouth from Rudi's balls and shaking her head with wonder. "Ooooohh! It feels so good, just like you were fucking me! Mmmmm, do it again, I love it!"
"I'll show you later," Kate muttered. "Just keep your mind on eating his cock, dear; I'll take care of business at this end! I'm going to fuck you, just the way I said I would!"
Kate's volatile imagination was now fired by the unorthodox style of lovemaking she had initiated. She held her fist down against her muff, so that her thumb became a sort of makeshift penis, and began working her hips back and forth with a slow, easy rhythm. Of course her thumb did not penetrate Angie's strongly excited cunt to the extent that a genuine cock would have done, nor did it dilate that ultra-tender cleft in the same way, but still she could easily imagine that she had somehow grown herself a prick and that she was using it to fuck the eager girl. Her mind seethed with a variety of erotically arousing images and her excitement grew even more pronounced as she continued to work her thumb back and forth inside the tightly gripping mouth of Angie's juicy cunt.
Angie could not stop to investigate the strange mechanism which Kate used to produce those luxuriantly sensual emotions within her body. It was enough that her pussy was being stimulated; she turned her attention back to Rudi's balls and began kissing them even more fervently. As she did so, she thrust back with her hips and rubbed the swollen lips of her pussy against Kate's fist with greater power. She began rotating her loins as well, grinding herself against the deliciously exciting thumb pushed into her cunt, and soon had herself poised on the brink of yet another climax.
"Fuck!" Kate ordered, sensing the imminence of the girl's orgasm and wanting to have the delight of bringing her off. "Fuck it up against me, Angie, fuck yourself and come! I want to feel your cunt biting down bard! Ohhh, come, come! Let it go and come! Fuck, damn it, fuck harder and come!"
Her words, together with her steadily working thumb, gave Angie all the stimulus she needed. Within a few seconds, Kate heard a whimpering wail of frenzied pleasure, muffled by the head of Rudi's cock- Angie had now transferred her mouth to his prick-and felt the girl's firmly muscled cunt bite down hard against her thumb. A strong series of orgasmic flutters ripped through that tensely aroused canal and continued longer than Kate would have thought possible. Angie's hips continued to grind until she had fucked herself into a long, blinding orgasm, one which left her sprawled between Rudi's legs. Kate withdrew her thumb from the girl's pussy and gave it a critical examination: it was thoroughly wet with cunty moisture. Rudi lifted up his head to see; he smiled warmly when he saw what Kate had done.
"By God, you were fucking her!" he exclaimed. "A thumb-fuck, no less! I was sure I'd seen everything, but that's a new one!"
When Angie had recovered a measure of her composure, she insisted on being shown the trick. She laughed with real delight when she saw how Kate had improvised a substitute phallus and complimented the woman on her ingenuity.
"It wasn't quite like being fucked with a real prick," she confessed, "but it was enough like it for me to get off on it, I'll tell you for sure! All right, Kate, that's exactly what I'm going to do to you before too long, so you might as well start getting ready for it! Wow, I've always wondered what a guy was feeling when he was fucking me and now I might get to find out!"
"It feels damned good," Kate said. "Probably it wasn't exactly the same, even apart from not being able to shoot off, but it really felt good! You can try it whenever you want, dear, except that I believe we ought to make sure that you get your special treat first. After that, well, we'll see how it goes. And don't forget that there'll be other days, too!"
"You mean it's time?" Angie asked. Her dark eyes brightened with eagerness as she framed the question. "Is he built up enough, do you think?"
Rudi assured them that he felt entirely ready to demonstrate his masculine power once more. His cock almost glowed with erotic warmth; the bead had flushed a brilliant shade of purple and had swelled out to astonishing proportions. The shaft had developed small ridges, a sure sign of super-excitement, and when they tested it with their fingers, they declared that it felt harder than ever. Angie did not show any traces of fear or doubt when she fondled the big rod, somewhat to Kate's wonder, and she vowed that she was going to devote herself completely to getting it buried between the cheeks of her ass.



CHAPTER TWELVE


"What you have to try most of all to do," Kate said, when she began giving Angie her instructions, "is to relax your body. The more you tighten up, the harder it's going to be for him to get his prick started in you. And that means it'll hurt a lot more, which is definitely something you can do without, right? I'll have his cock greased up good, and your asshole too, but even then you're going to have to work hard at getting yourself prepared to take him."
"Is it really going to hurt a lot?" Angie asked. "I mean, all the time he's doing it? Or does it go away after a while?"
"It doesn't last long," Kate said. "You'll be amazed at how quickly you become accustomed to having him in you, once he's gotten it started good. I've got to tell the truth, Angie: at first it'll probably hurt like… well, like nothing you've ever felt before, maybe. But if you can get through that first part, last long enough for your ass to ease up and start accepting him, then it's nothing but sheer joy, all the way! I'm sure you'll like it a lot."
"I think so too," Angie said. "Yeah, just thinking about it makes me a little queasy and sick, it sounds so good! I'll do just what you tell me, Kate, I promise! And he'll have to tear my ass apart before I back off, I promise that, too!"
Kate had originally intended suggesting that Angie lie on her stomach, supported by a mound of pillows, in order to receive Rudi's prick. That had been the position she had assumed when she had first offered her asshole to a man; it had the advantage of putting virtually no pressure on her hips or thighs and thus facilitated her relaxing the muscles in those areas. As they had become more familiar with each other, she had hit upon a different strategy. Since Angie had already proved to be so superbly alert to all kinds of visual sexual stimulation, Kate intended having her lie on her side, with Rudi approaching her from the rear. That was the position she had adopted when he had fucked her earlier in the week, and she could testify that it had given her no problems whatever. Moreover, she could place the dressing mirror beside the bed and give Angie a chance to watch as he began forcing the head of his cock into her virginal ass; surely that would heighten the girl's pleasure considerably.
"What if I were just to lie back, pull my legs up, and let him drive it in?" Angie suggested. "Is that the way you do it?"
"I wouldn't advise it, especially not on your first effort," Kate said. "It puts entirely too much strain on your rump. I'm not even sure I'd be able to do it that way myself, and I've had much more experience than you. It's a nice way to fuck, I must admit, but it works better if the man is rather small-which would certainly disqualify Rudi!"
"I was thinking that if we did it that way, I could reach down and give myself a good finger-fucking," Angie explained. "You know, get a doubleheader going!"
Kate smiled at the girl's figure of speech and complimented her on her ingenuity. She said, however, that she had another style in mind, one which would prove to be quite as effective and much more certain of offering success. Angie did not argue, knowing that Kate's experience was worth something, and agreed to follow her directions. She had become steadily more aroused while discussing her venture into anal intercourse and now looked extremely ready to begin.
"Okay, stretch out on your left side," Kate said. "And draw your legs up a little, okay? Now lift that right leg up and… ahhh, Rudi already knows what I have in mind! We were lying that way when he fucked me in the ass, so I can tell you, Angie, it's really a winner. Now I'll just pull this big mirror over here and place it so you can look down and watch, all right? There, is that all right? Excellent'. Now we're ready to begin!"
Before Kate could get out the tube of lubricant and anoint Rudi's prick, Angie had a request of her own. She wanted to know if Kate would guide his prick, up into her pussy, if only for a moment, and let her watch as the big, thick shaft bored up her cunt; she said that looking at her own pussy, so hot and ready to be fucked, had given her the idea and that she desperately wanted to see his cock entering her body.
"I won't come, I promise!" the girl vowed. "I just want to see him fucking me.'"
Kate could not refuse that request, which touched her so profoundly, and she accordingly moved around to guide Rudi's prick into the girl's hot pussy. Angie watched, making no sound whatever, and pronounced herself satisfied after Rudi had slowly penetrated her cunt. Almost half his prick had disappeared into that warm, juicy cleft, a sight which had affected Kate very strongly, but Angie herself suggested that he withdraw. Kate could tell that the vision of sensual loveliness had stirred Angie to the core, even though she had made no sound, and she judged that the girl would be even more responsive to Rudi's cock when he began pressing it into her anus.
She spread the clear, gluey lubricant over his cock with slow, gentle strokes until almost the entire tool was covered with the stuff. After that, she applied a second portion to Angie's asshole, smearing it over the surface and reaching inside to spread more of the lubricant to the inner walls of the tight little tunnel. Her probing finger brought a soft, whimper of pleasure from the girl's lips. Kate removed her ringer and said that they were ready to begin.
"What you ought to do," Kate said, looking up at Angie, "is to wait till he's got it up against the rim of your ass and then roll back against him a little, so that you'll be about halfway between your side and your back, see?"'
"Yeah, I've got it," Angie whispered. "Are you.,. you're gonna put it in for me, right? You'll get it going right?"
"Of course I am," Kate assured her. "All you have to do is lie there and think about relaxing yourself as much as possible. Take several really deep breaths and exhale slowly, that's the way. Just try to keep breathing that way and I'm sure that everything will be perfectly all right."
Kate had reached out to grasp Rudi's prick while she gave her instructions to Angie. She directed the broad, flaring head of the tool between the girl's lovely, firm buttocks and aimed it directly at the tiny, puckered little opening which was to be the target. Rudi caught a warning twitch from her fingers and interpreted it correctly; he leaned into Angie's rump and slowly brought the head of his prick up against her anus, Kate held it there and continued talking to Angie in that low, soothing tone. Rudi increased the pressure, but at first found the girl's asshole resisting him stoutly. He attempted to pull back but Kate squeezed her fingers around the shaft of his prick, warning him that he must persist.
"He's up against you now," Kate murmured. "Just keep breathing in and out, all the way in and out, and I'll hold his cock up against you. He had to push hard to get it in, dear, but he'll make it, I know he will! Ohhh, you have such a tight, hot little asshole; I know that he's going to love fucking you that way! When he feels how tight you are, he'll go crazy; he'll die when his balls start exploding and pumping out that hot come! Yes, he's really going to go wild, I know it!"
"I can feel him!" Angie panted, her voice trembling with excitement, "Mmmm, he's up against me; he's rubbing his cock all over my asshole! Ugghhh! I can feel him pushing; he's doing it harder! Ohhbh, get it in, get it in and fuck!"
Rudi mounted an even more intense- pressure against Angie's rump and still failed to force her anal sphincter to yield. He was on the verge of giving up when Angie gave a short, shrill yelp of agonized misery. It was just as that moment when he felt her asshole begin to give way; the first significant amount of penetration had dilated her anus enough to bring the cry of pain from her throat. Kate watched carefully and saw a portion of his prick's head nose into the taut little orifice. She urged Angie to relax even more and announced that his cock had started, its inward plunge. Another minute, she said, would have the thick column of muscle firmly planted and the pain would begin to diminish.
"Omigod, it's so fucking big!" Angie quailed, clapping her hands over her face and shuddering with real force. "Agghhhh! It's like he was cutting my ass wide open! Ohhhh, it's so big, so hot, it's like a sword! Unnnnnghhhhh! Owwwwww.'"
Despite the all too apparent agony in her voice, Angie did not attempt to move away from him. Kate took that as an omen of success: if Rudi's cock had been hurting her so much that she might have suffered real damage, she would undoubtedly have pulled away from him. As it was, Angie kept her rump rock-solid and never gave so much as a hint of moving out of position. Just as Kate had said, the initial burst of pain soon disappeared, though it had been fearfully distressing, and within another moment or two Angie sighed and moved her hands away from her face.
"Hey, I've done it!" she whispered, looking down at the mirror with awe. "My God, I can see it in my ass! He's got the head in already! Ohhhh, shit! And I thought he had the whole damned thing in already!"
"No, he still has a lot of fucking left," Kate said, smiling at the girl with real pride and pleasure. "You've taken it, though, and from now on, Angie, I think you'll really begin to discover a new world of pleasure! Why don't you just He there for a moment and get used to it? I have an idea, something I want to do that'll make it even better for you!"
Kate did not wait for an answer. She moved around on the bed until she could bend down over Angie's breasts and bring her mouth to bear on the girl's right nipple. That proud, fiercely swollen cone of hot woman flesh beckoned her with an almost irresistible force, and Kate felt all its sensual pull. Angie saw what she intended and cupped her voluptuously full breast in her hand to make the nipple even more appealing. Kate's lips brushed the fiery peak softly, bringing a short gasp of pure pleasure from Angie's lips, and then she curled out her tongue to caress it with a hot, wet stroke that made the cry a much more profound hymn of ecstasy.
"Ohhh, I love to feel your mouth on my boobs!" Angie whimpered. "Mmmmm, it makes me want to fuck more than ever! Unngghh! Ahhhh! Do it, do it harder, Kate, do it harder and I'll cream all over myself, I swear it!"
Kate had no intention of provoking the girl into too hasty a climax. She did not give Angie the full range of treatment she could have provided, owing to her desire to let Rudi provide her with the finishing blow, but she managed to bring the girl to a state of physical arousal which was almost total. Rudi slyly capitalized on Kate's exciting work and began pressing his cock deeper into Angie's distended asshole. Due to the abundant stimulation afforded by that wonderfully effective mouth, Angie did not even know that he was forcing his prick deeper. When Kate pulled away, he had at least a third of the rigid, throbbing shaft planted in Angie's bowel.
"Ohhhh, I can feel it better than ever!" Angie cried out. "God, I can't believe how fucking sexy it is, having him in my ass! It's like the best fuck' I ever had, but only a hundred times better! Mmmmm, I love to feel it going in! He's making me want to come all over myself!"
"Would you like to watch him put the rest of his cock in you?" Kate asked. "Or perhaps something else would appeal to you, hm? I was thinking that it might be extra nice if I were to go down on you while he's fucking you!"
Kate's audacious proposal elicited a sobbing moan of assent from the girl, who found it rabidly exciting. Already stimulated enormously, Angie would probably have agreed to anything Kate suggested, though her earlier experiences with the woman predisposed her toward accepting that specific notion. Angie's womb was quivering with a drastic strength and threatened to burst into orgasmic splendor at any moment.
Placing herself carefully in order to avoid disturbing them, Kate bent down to bring her lips to bear against Angie's livid, wet pussy. The inner lips of the slit bulged out prominently, having been enlarged considerably by the girl's fierce excitement, and bore the liquid evidence of the inner condition of her body. Wet and deeply flushed, the feminine furrow beckoned Kate with a powerful urgency that adequately proclaimed Angie's needs.
Kate brushed her lips over the extra sensitive inner surfaces of Angie's thighs but did not spend long in teasing the girl. She wanted to feel that hot pussy against her mouth, to taste the flow of rich oils which seeped from between those dark, meaty petals, and she quickly moved her mouth to the primary target. Her tongue grazed the swollen, lust-darkened flesh lightly, bringing an abrupt grunt of ecstasy from the girl, and then she began probing between those hot lips. The soft, liquid feel of the inner flesh, the piquant, musky flavor of Angie's deeply aroused pussy, the decided reaction her touch brought, all collaborated to make her tongue progressively more active. Within a few seconds Kate had her tongue thrust deep into that exquisitely excited organ and was working it back and forth with strong jabs.
"Aiiieeeee!" Angie cried out, trembling mightily. "Ohhhhh, suck! Fuck! Do it to me, eat my cunt out!
Annngghhhhh-owwww! Ohhhh, fuck my ass, fuck it off!"
Her shrill cries of joy tapered off incoherent wails of pleasure as she felt her midsection being consumed by incredibly hard pulsations of orgasmic release. All her accumulated passion gushed out with a few severe throbs, leaving her limp and breathless; Kate's tongue, plunging into the taut little vaginal rim, registered the successive clips as the girl's cunt throbbed heavily.
"God, the way her ass clamps down when she comes!" Rudi murmured wonderingly. "I don't think I ever felt anything like that! Man, she is some kind of fuck!"
"I felt with my tongue too," Kate panted. "Mmmmm, we managed to give her a good one, I believe. And you? You didn't come, did you?"
"No, I managed to hold it back," he said. "I wanted to shoot off but I didn't."
"Look at how much cock he still has left!" Kate said when she had pulled back and could see three or four inches of his prick still outside Angie's anus. "He's still got a lot of fucking left, Angie! Feel it and see for yourself!"
Angie was beginning to regain a bit of her composure by this time. She obediently felt between her legs and exclaimed with delight at her discovery. Overflowing with praise and gratitude, she vowed that she would not rest until she had taken every inch of his cock in her ass, a promised that Rudi agreed to help her fulfill,
"Ooooh, it makes me feel so… so full!" Angie muttered. "And when he moves it back and forth, it's just so fucking great I don't know what to think! Mmm, I just love to feel his cock in my ass; it's the greatest feeling in the world! I can't wait till he comes; I know I'll go out of my head when I feel him shooting his nuts off!"
"You just might do it," Kate agreed. "Rudi, why don't you try fucking it back and forth for a moment? Just to see if she can take some strong thrusts without it hurting her, huh?"
"Hey, make him come, huh?" Angie suggested. "I… I think I'd almost rather feel him come before I got another one! You know, so I could feel it a lot better?"
Kate knew all about that desire, having often felt it herself. Even though she had a genuine relish for simultaneous orgasms, she also liked them separately; being able to concentrate on her partner's ecstatic release without the distraction of an answering storm of sexual joy in her own body enabled her to savor the pulsations, the discharge of sperm (if her partner was a man), the cries and moans of frenzied exultation more fully. She agreed that she would be only too willing to concentrate her attentions on Rudi, if that was what Angie wanted, and he agreed too, telling them that he felt he would be able to come within a short time.
"You were right about her ass," he said to Kate. "I just can't believe how tight she is! It feels almost like she's about to peel the skin right off my cock!"
He attempted a few gentle thrusts, working the head of his prick deeper into the girl's virginal ass with each stroke, and provoked a series of moaning cries of utter delight from their recipient. Angie noted that even though she could not feel his deep thrusts in exactly the same way as when he was fucking into her cunt, she was still aware of the fact that he was working the big shaft deeper. And, she added, the sensations afforded the ultra sensitive rim of her anus were simply spectacular.
"I know what I’ll do," Kate declared, having given a moment's thought to her projected role. "I'll suck on his balls while he's fucking you! And then I'll finger-fuck him in the ass too; that'll bring him off in a hurry, I'll bet!"
"Hey, do guys like that too?" Angie asked, clearly surprised.
"Some of us do," Rudi told her. "At least, those of us who aren't too uptight about it! I'll give you a little anatomy lesson later, so you'll be able to understand more about why it feels so good. But for right now, you'll just have to take it for granted, okay?"
Kate reached between her own thighs to moisten the middle finger of her left hand, the one which she could most easily use to penetrate Rudi's asshole. She gathered up a thick supply of cunty oil and then reached out to insert the finger, doing so with a commendable efficiency. Rudi exhaled softly upon feeling her finger glide into his ass and immediately thrust up into Angie's superbly tight anus. Kate worked her finger deeper and searched for his prostate gland as she brought her lips down over his balls. Rudi had developed the habit of shaving his bag, a nice touch that she greatly appreciated, and she found it thoroughly pleasing to suck up the big eggs into her mouth one by one. Having the semen-laden eggs against her tongue fired her imagination with extravagantly erotic images and lent added fervor to her abandoned caresses. Rudi described what she was doing-like Kate, he had already noticed that Angie responded especially well to verbal descriptions of sexuality-and continued working his prick deeper into the girl's ass.
"Ohhh, sweet Jesus!" he groaned. "Her tongue's all over my balls; she's making them twice as big as they were before! Unnngghhhh! I'll shoot a gallon of come up your ass; I'll never stop coming! Aurrgghhhh! She's finger-fucking me too, she's got her finger in all the way and I can't… unnngghhh Ohhhhhh! Owwwwww!"
He stiffened his body with alacrity, feeling the first twinge of orgasmic joy deep in his loins, and began fucking into Angie's totally receptive asshole with even more avid readiness. Kate sensed the change of pace, naturally, and worked her tongue over his balls with greater alacrity. She had somehow never managed to have a man's balls in her mouth when he came, though it was something she had often wanted to experience, and she intended to utilize this rare opportunity.
She kept one of his massive balls firmly gripped in her mouth and pressed her lips up against the stiff base of his cock as he plunged in and out, working his prick into Angle's tender young ass until virtually the entire length of stiff, hot muscle was buried there. Kate could thus feel his climax with startling clarity, and could do so from a perspective she had never known before; she found the new experience to be a sensual trip of unparalleled magnitude, one which brought vast and highly pleasing satisfaction to her. The vigorous pumping action of his balls and cock was matched by the deep, hearty contractions of his anus, which clamped down on her deeply planted finger with repeated throbs.
Angie also benefited from Rudi's long, hearty orgasm. His prick swelled repeatedly as it pumped those powerful spurts of steaming sperm into her asshole, and her bowel registered the spattering cream. She cried out deliriously when he began to come and her cries steadily mounted in intensity. Kate heard those frantic cries of physical delight, even though her own ears were drumming furiously from her proximity to Rudi's prick and balls, and she managed to reach into the girl's opened, quivering thighs with her right hand. She found Angie's stiff clitoris and stroked it tenderly. Her touch set off a spasmodic series of jagged hip thrusts; Angie found the finger a very welcome addition and fucked herself against it with genuine fervor. Within a few seconds she had developed another full-scale series of orgasmic sensations; her body quaked under the continuous waves of erode release. Angie's climactic frenzy naturally resulted in her asshole contracting furiously and those quick, spasmodic convulsions gave Rudi a final dose of strong stimulation. He thrust deep into the girl's throbbing ass one last time, driving his cock in as far as possible, and then fell back, exhaling loudly. Kate's lips, still pressed up close against the underside of his prick's base, detected a swift wilting of the big tool.
Angie was also subsiding into quiescence. Her last orgasm had ripped through her already depleted loins with enough force to leave her breathless. Kate slowly disengaged herself from their bodies and slipped her finger out of Rudi's anus with regret. She would have loved keeping it there and bringing him to yet another quick climax but she could tell that he was completely fucked out. Rolling onto her back, she reached down between her thighs with her right hand and began rubbing the lips of her pussy between her thumb and forefinger. The friction merely heightened the desire which had built up inside her cunt, as she had intended. Helping Rudi and Angie gain their pleasure had excited her profoundly and she now wanted to have the benefit of that arousal.
After caressing her vulva for two or three moments and sharpening the bite of her desire, she brought her left hand into play. She reached around her left buttock and pressed her middle finger into her own anus. As she did so, she reflected that only a few minutes earlier it had been in Rudi's tight ass; that thought made the penetration even more effective and she needed only to caress her clitoris with the tip of her right index finger in order to-unleash the pent-up emotion in her womb.
"Ahhhhh!" she groaned, oblivious to everything but the crashing series of orgasmic pulsations which burst out from her loins. "Ohhhhh! Nnnnnggggg!"
Kate worked the rest of the sensation out of her pussy and lay back to savor the post-orgasmic glow which slowly spread over her body. Her right hand still lay against her pussy, though she was not actively stimulating the moist slit. After a moment she felt the bed move and looked up to find Angie moving about, nestling up at her side. The girl rubbed her face over Kate's shoulder and moved an arm over her torso. There was nothing specifically sexual about her move, which Kate recognized as a sign of affection and gratitude.
"Wow, you were right!" Angie whispered. "It was just incredible, the way it felt when he started to come! And the rest of it, it was all great! Oh, Kate, you'll never know how much I appreciate all you've done for me!"
"I'm glad to learn that you take to it so well," Kate replied. "I really had some doubts about whether you could do it or not. I mean, with his prick being so big and you'd never let a fellow fuck you in the ass before, I wasn't at all sure. But you did, dear, and you were just magnificent!"
"Well, I'm as sore as hell," Angie admitted, "but it was worth it!'
"From now on," Rudi said, stirring from his lethargy and reaching out to caress both their bodies, "when I tell you that you're a great piece of ass, Angie, you can be sure that I really mean it! And in every sense of the word, too!"
"I've got a lot to be thankful about too," Kate said. "To both of you, as a matter of fact! I doubt if I'd ever have had the nerve to try fucking out in the park, the way we did this morning, and I know damned well that I'd never have been able to fuck with somebody watching if it hadn't been for you, Angie! I'm telling you, I've had my fun in bed before, but I never before felt it nearly so strongly!"
Her admission stirred them into framing new situations in which they could exploit their newly cemented relationship. Angie joined in freely, having gained that right by her outstanding sexual performances, and contributed several provocative ideas. She proved to have a very active imagination and had no objection whatever to exercising it in ways that betrayed an extremely shrewd understanding of Kate's inner needs. They amused themselves for nearly an hour by constructing varied scenarios in which they could each utilize their varied interests to the fullest. Angie populated her fantasies with several of her high school lovers, especially those with advanced interests and exceptionally large pricks; Kate found herself wondering if perhaps some of those fantasies could be realized. She rather liked the notion of taking an eager, callow teenaged boy, especially one with a very large cock, and teaching him the finer points of sexual enjoyment.
"There's no doubt about it," she said after they had exhausted their ingenuity and lay silent. "We've got a lot to look forward to, as well as some damned good times to look back on!"
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