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CHAPTER ONE


The last time Carter Greene and his wife visited his wife's family, Carter had noticed his wife's teenage sister and a girl friend of hers admiring his body. He saw them stare wishfully at the bulge in the crotch of his tight blue jeans. Later the girls had gone to his sister-in-law's bedroom, and Carter had overheard them whispering about him as he walked slowly by the bedroom door to the bathroom.
"Did you see that handsome face and that dark tan?" Carter heard Cathy, his sister-in-law, ask.
"And that muscular body and that huge bulge where his cock was," giggled her friend.
"Oh, I wish there was some way I could get him to fuck me," Cathy swooned. "I'm 18 and still a virgin. All the guys I go with want to do it, but they just don't turn me on. Most of them don't know what they're doing anyway."
So a few days later when Carter's wife, Melinda, asked Carter to return a hair dryer she had borrowed from her mother, he was not at all reluctant to run the errand. It was late afternoon. His mother-in-law and father-in-law would still be at work, and Cathy would already be out of school and home alone.
Carter knocked on the door, and Cathy answered it. "Oh, come on in," she invited.
Cathy was barefoot and sexy. Her round ass filled the blue jean cutoffs she wore, and her solid, young tits undulated above her halter top with each breath. "Here's Mom's dryer that Melinda borrowed," Carter said.
"Just set it anywhere, Carter," Cathy instructed. He turned away from Cathy to set the dryer down, and when he stood back up and turned around, he caught her staring at him again. Deliberately he reached down and unsnapped his britches as he held Cathy's delighted eyes spellbound with a bold stare. "Is this what you wanted to see?" he asked knowingly. He grasped his already hard cock and flipped it out in full view.
"Yes, but that's not all I want," Cathy panted. "Let me feel it."
Carter hit his dick a couple of strokes, and it grew firmer. Then he offered it to Cathy. She caressed his cock gently with her hands, and it throbbed as the blood continued to rush into it and swell it enormously.
Carter reached between the mounds of Cathy's breasts and grasped her halter top in his strong hand. He ripped it from her body with one quick jerk, and her smooth tits stood out firm and erect. Carter stared at them.
"You like what you see?" Cathy teased as she continued to stroke Carter's cock.
"You're damned right I do," Carter confirmed.
"What you see is only part of what you get," Cathy stated. She stepped back, unsnapped her cutoffs, pulled them delicately down her sleek, tanned legs, and then stepped free of them. She stood up stark naked; she had had no underpants on. Carter examined her unspoiled, supple body. He glued his eyes on the triangle of kinky, blonde hair just above her virgin cunt.
"Fuck me, Carter," Cathy tantalized.
"You won't have to beg, baby," Carter said.
"And when I get through, you'll know you've been fucked, too. You won't have to worry about being a virgin any more."
"What do you mean?" Cathy asked.
"Oh, I overheard you and your girl friend talking the other day."
"I'm glad," Cathy smiled.
"I'll bust your cherry for you, honey," Carter said. "You won't have to worry about letting one of those little punks you go out with do it."
"I guess I've sort of been saving myself for you, Carter," Cathy stated. "I always did want the first time to be with a real man. Someone that knows what he's doing."
"Well, enough talk," Carter said. "Let's get down to it. Help me get my clothes off," Carter took his shoes off, and then while he was taking his shirt off, Cathy gently pulled his pants down all the way to the floor. As she stood back up, she slid her hand up Carter's inner thigh and caressed his balls. She stood erect, and they grasped each other and pressed their naked bodies firmly together. Carter kissed Cathy hard on her full, voluptuous lips. Then he picked her up and carried her to her bedroom.
Carter placed his young sister-in-law in bed on her back and lay down beside her. Expertly he began exploring her svelte body with his hands. He fondled her tits gently until her nipples were short, hard spikes protruding from her large mounds of soft flesh. Then he slid his hand down her slender belly and began gliding his fingers through the curls and kinks of her bristly cunt hair.
In return Cathy reached for Carter's scrotum and grasped it lightly. She squeezed his balls delicately, and she could feel his dick throb with excitement.
"Oh, Carter, fuck me now," Cathy pleaded. "Please! I want your cock so bad!"
"Take it easy, baby," Carter stated. "We're going to do this up right."
"How am I doing for the first time?" she smiled.
"Just relax," Carter assured. "You're doing fine."
Carter guided his fingers on down between Cathy's crack and into her twat. Already her cunt juices were flowing smooth and easy. He began working his finger in and out, thrusting ever deeper into her warm, wet cunt with each inward motion.
"Oh, Carter!" she gasped. She took hold of her brother-in-law's prick and began jacking him off determinedly. Faster and harder Carter fingerfucked Cathy until his fist beat against the lips of Cathy's cunt like a jackhammer, and Cathy's hand on Carter's cock kept perfect pace.
"Hold it," Carter commanded as he pulled his finger out of Cathy's cunt. "I'm about to shoot my load."
He grabbed Cathy's hand and pulled it away from his cock, from which clear juice had begun to ooze. Cathy lay on her back and spread her legs invitingly. Carter rolled onto her, and she squirmed excitedly under his muscular weight. She began hunching him urgently.
"Now, Carter, now!" she screamed. "Do it to me! Screw me!"
She expected any moment to feel the lovely pain of Carter's long, huge cock plunging violently into her cherry cunt. Instead, Carter went down on her and began spreading apart the lips of her cunt. Carefully, tantalizingly, he ran his tongue up her crack and began toying with her clit. Then he placed his mouth over it, and he bit it gently. Cathy screamed and moaned as she writhed in ecstasy. Carter pressed his lips over her clit and sucked it farther up into his mouth. Finally he let go of Cathy's clit and plunged his face deep into her hole. He ate her pussy vigorously.
Cathy was panting hungrily as Carter came up and straddled her body near her face, inviting her to suck his cock. She grasped his hard shaft eagerly and guided it toward her mouth. She closed her soft lips over the head of his ivory rod and massaged it with her tongue. Ravenously she lapped up the warm fluid that had again started to seep from Carter's prick. She began working her head up and down on his tall pole until finally she plunged her mouth down as far as it would go. She held the entire length of Carter's huge organ in the warmth of her mouth and throat. She came back up only when she began to gag.
Carter reversed positions on Cathy's upper torso. He was now sitting on her chest facing away from her head. He lay on her and burrowed his head between her soft upper thighs. Again he plunged his face deep into her pussy, and at the same time he felt Cathy eating his cock again. Carter grasped the cheeks of Cathy's ass in his hands, rendering upward pressure as his tongue dived downward. Cathy held Carter's midsection and forced his dick deeper and deeper into her throat. She clung to him desperately as waves of orgasm shot through her body.
Carter and Cathy's mutual and simultaneous oral sex act was suddenly interrupted by the sound of the front door opening and closing.
"Oh, no!" Cathy shouted. "That must be Mom home from work – already!"
The couple sat up in bed.
"Well, there's nothing we can do about it now," Carter reasoned. "We might as well make the best of it."
"I guess you're right," Cathy agreed. Carter went back down on her and she on him.
They were eating each other eagerly when the knock on the bedroom door came. They ignored it and, in fact, were scarcely aware of it. Cathy's mother opened the door and reared up in shock as she saw Cathy and her son-in-law passionately devouring each other's sex organs.
"Well, I never!" she exclaimed.
Carter and Cathy again sat up in bed and faced the intruder. Carter's stiff cock pointed toward his mother-in-law.
"Cathy, you ought to be ashamed," Mrs. Henderson resumed. "Carrying on in such a filthy, disgusting manner, and with the husband of your own sister, too. And you, Carter. How could you do this to Melinda?"
"You're just jealous, Mom," Cathy smiled, "because you'd like to have Carter's big, handsome cock for yourself, wouldn't you?" Cathy leaned over and kissed Carter's dick lightly.
"How dare you talk to your mother that way!" Mrs. Henderson exclaimed. "Carter, get out of this house and go home to your wife where you belong."
"Okay, Mom, just as soon as I finish the job I came to do," Carter stated. "I came to fuck your daughter here, and I'm not leaving until I do it." Carter pressed Cathy to the bed and rolled heavily on top of her.
"Such insolence!" Mrs. Henderson shouted. She turned and left the room, slamming the door behind her.
Carter began prodding the outside area of Cathy's hairy cunt with his enormous wand. Cathy began thrusting her pelvis furiously forward, searching for Carter's throbbing staff with her quivering cunt. Carter's divining rod found its treasure add slid smoothly but tightly into the upper part of Cathy's cunt.
"Oh, my God!" the young girl moaned. "It hurts so good."
Carter stayed in the upper part of his sister-in-law's twat, gently moving up and down, and Cathy's pussy released a new flood of juices. "Now, Carter," Cathy urged. "Fuck me harder!"
Carter plunged his cock fiercely into the depths of her cunt, and Cathy screamed in pain. "Oh, Goddamn!" she swore loudly. Her cherry had burst, and blood spurted out all over the bed.
"All right, now let's get it on," Carter commanded. "Let's fuck for all we're worth!"
Carter and Cathy thrust their midsections at each other as their bodies joined in violent rhythm. Carter came up higher and higher and came down on Cathy's cunt harder and harder. Cathy spread her legs farther and farther apart and pointed her toes skyward above her head. Each plunge of Carter's cock seemed to touch virgin surface that the previous one had not reached. Finally, ripples of orgasm pulsated through their bodies simultaneously.
"Oh, shit!" Cathy shouted so loud that her mother in the next room could not help but hear it.
The sweaty bodies of the two lovers collapsed in exhaustion. They lay quietly for several minutes, their bodies still joined sexually. Finally, Carter pulled out and started to leave.
At the doorway he turned and smiled at his young sister-in-law. "That was a good fuck," he stated. "You're the best first-time fucker I've ever run across."
"Flattery will get you an encore," Cathy said. She raised up in bed and smiled back at Carter as he left the room.
Carter strutted boldly through the living room in the nude past his mother-in-law. Mrs. Henderson, despite herself, could not resist a glance at Carter's soft but still immense prick. Carter slowly and deliberately put on his shirt first, and his mother-in-law's glance became a stare. Mrs. Henderson continued watching as her son-in-law began pulling on his pants, and his cock, as if aware of its admirer, began to swell again. She sighed noticeably when at last his cock was covered, thankful that the temptation had been removed.
"If you want a longer look, Mom, come and see me sometime," Carter invited as he left.
After Carter had gone, Beverly Henderson sat silently in the living room daydreaming. Perhaps her daughter had been right. Perhaps she had been jealous of Cathy. After all she was only 39 years old and still damn good-looking, even if she did say so herself. Why should Cathy, or even Melinda, for that matter, have exclusive rights to a handsome cock like that?
Not that their father wasn't a good husband. He was, and he was a good provider, too. But sexually he had long been over the hill, and even in his prime he had never set any standards of bedroom performance.
From somewhere deep inside Beverly's being arose desires that had been repressed for so long that she had scarcely known of their existence until now. There were things Beverly wanted done to her that her husband would never do, and things she wanted to do to a man that her husband had never let her do to him. She wanted to feel a man's huge cock in her mouth and experience the ecstasy of his tongue searching out her warm cunt. Her husband, Hank, had always maintained that such things were nasty.
Beverly Henderson knew her masculine son-in-law could satisfy her urges, and she knew, too, that she could satisfy him. He was a real man, and she was a real woman. She was mature, still at the height of her sexual cravings, willing and able to do anything he wanted.



CHAPTER TWO


Three days later Beverly stood in the nude in front of her bedroom mirror combing her long raven hair. How glad she was as she smiled at herself that she had not cut her hair as Cathy had begged her to do so often. The words echoed in Beverly's mind: "Mom, you're just trying to act like a teenager." Beverly smiled, knowing that the words had been spoken in envy. Beverly knew that Cathy was just jealous of her as she was of Cathy.
Beverly looked at her large boobs that still had the firmness that had won her the swimsuit competition in the Miss Bates County Beauty Pageant over 20 years before. She turned sideways, sucked in her stomach, and thrust her chest out. Beverly smiled again as she watched her smooth tits grow huge and erect.
She put on a sexy, low-cut dress and high heels, and she was ready to leave. She told herself that she was going shopping downtown, but she knew already that where she was really going was to her daughter's home. Today was her son-in-law's day off, and her daughter would be in her college classes. Carter would be home alone. She knew all this consciously as well as unconsciously, and yet it was easier to pretend that her seductive efforts did not have such a calculated quality.
Beverly drove straight to Melinda's home and went to the door. "Hi, Mom, come on in," Carter invited when he answered Beverly's ring.
"I just dropped by to see if Melinda would like to go shopping with me," Beverly said, still maintaining the pretense. She stepped into the living room with a smile.
"She's not here," Carter stated. "She's at school, but you can stay awhile anyway if you want to." He winked at her with a flirtatious smile.
"Well, no, I'd better go on," Mrs. Henderson said, urgently hoping that Carter would insist that she stay.
"You look damn good just to be going shopping," Carter observed.
"Well, I didn't have anything else to wear," Beverly lied.
"You can cut the act, Mom," Carter stated bluntly. "We both know why you came over here."
Every fiber of Beverly's being wanted to agree. She wanted desperately to admit boldly that why she came was to be fucked by her son-in-law. She felt an urge to begin undressing in front of him immediately, but a vague wish to maintain a semblance of what she considered her dignity held her back.
"I'm not sure I know what you're talking about, Carter," she coaxed in her motherly tone.
"You came here to be fucked," Carter said. "Isn't that right?"
She had been wanting him to make the first commitment. She had been waiting for him to say it, and now he had done it. Her defenses fell immediately. Her pent-up desires were released in a sudden fury like a bucking bronco shot from its corral at a rodeo.
"Oh, yes, Carter," she said lustily. "I want you to fuck me. I want your cock inside me. Oh, please don't think bad of me, Carter. I tried to hold it back, but it was no use. I can't help myself. Ever since the day I saw you and Cathy, I've been wanting you to fuck me so bad. If you liked Cathy, you'll love me. Let me show you what I can do." She rushed across the room and flung herself into Carter's arms.
"I don't think bad of you, Mom," Carter assured as he pulled his mother-in-law against him firmly and grasped the cheeks of her ass in his hands.
"You told me to cut the act a while ago, Carter," Beverly said. "Now why don't you cut out the Goddamn 'Mom' bit? Just call me Bev." Mrs. Henderson felt freer than she had in years. She gyrated her pelvis against Carter's hardening cock.
"Whatever you say," Carter agreed. "Let's go to the bedroom."
"Oh, yes!" Beverly agreed.
Carter showed Beverly to the bedroom. He followed behind, examining the precise up-and-down movement of her buttocks which was accented by her graceful high-heeled walk.
When they reached the bedroom, Beverly turned and faced her son-in-law. "Put on some music, Carter, would you?" she asked.
"Sure, what kind?"
"Hard rock," Beverly said.
Carter searched through his stack of records until he came to his old album by the Iron Butterfly. Seventeen minutes of solid hard rock, he thought. He placed the album on the turntable which sat on a stand between two chests of drawers.
Beverly began moving her body exotically in time with the music. Carter sat on the bed and watched his mother-in-law perform for him. Only a few days before he would have never thought that she could be so uninhibited and so Goddamn sexy. He had never seen a woman so horny. Beads of perspiration began to form on her brow as she continued working out. She twisted her ass around and around and hunched suggestively toward Carter.
"Dance with me, Carter," she implored as she rubbed her cunt against his leg.
Carter rose and joined in the ritualistic ceremony. "That's the way," Beverly encouraged. "Sock it to me!"
Beverly turned away from Carter and fell onto all fours as she continued hunching along with the music. Carter leaned over her and hunched along with her. They performed a simulated fuck, animal-fashion, in time with the beat of the music. Beverly emitted a series of "oo's" and "uh's" which sounded like part of a primitive jungle dance. With the crescendo of the music the two climaxed their frenzied act.
They stood up, and when the music stopped, Beverly pointed to the bed. "Sit back down, honey," she said. "I'm going to strip for you." Sweat now beaded up all over her body, and her long black hair was matted in perspiration. She stepped free of her shoes and hiked her left leg up onto the bed. With deliberate motion she peeled her stocking from her leg. Then she repeated the procedure with the other leg.
Unable to control himself any longer, Carter stood up and grasped Beverly's low-cut dress where the cleavage of her tits met. With one strong movement of his arm he ripped the dress from her highly primed body. Beverly smiled as she took off her brassiere, revealing two dunes of smooth flesh the size of grapefruit. The brown parts of her tits were the size of silver dollars, and her nipples were hard. She slid her panties down her legs over her bulging calves. She stood proudly in front of Carter, displaying her well-proportioned body for his scrutinization and admiration.
And admire it he did. He had never seen a woman her age with such a supple, firm body. Her tits were erect, her waist trim, her hips solid and her legs sinewy. She was all woman.
Carter began undressing, and Beverly helped him. "I'm sorry about your dress," he said. "That must have been about a hundred-dollar dress."
"Don't worry about that damn thing," Beverly stated. "I'll just put on one of Melinda's when we finish."
Beverly slid Carter's undershorts down over his cock, and it stood out erect. Beverly stepped back from her son-in-law and examined his virile body. "My God, you're a stud," she praised.
"I have a hunch you can take everything I can give you," Carter said.
"Let's find out," Beverly smiled.
She walked over to. Carter and melted in his arms. They kissed long and hard. Their tongues fought passionately deep inside each other's mouths. Finally their lips parted, and Beverly clung to Carter's erect body.
Carter stood like a pillar, and Beverly slowly eased herself down his muscular body, running her fingers through the thick hair on his chest as she slid down. She rested on her knees with her face at his waist.
Gently she placed both of her smooth hands around Carter's hard cock. She began slowly massaging the huge dick. Gradually she increased her speed until she was jerking him off determinedly.
"Suck it," Carter commanded. "Suck my cock, Bev!"
"Oh, yes!"
Carter's mother-in-law, still holding the enormous staff in her hands, softly placed her lips over the head of Carter's cock. Delicately she teased it with her tongue. Gradually she worked her way down on it, devouring more and more of his dick. With one final plunge, she swallowed the whole of his long prick into her deep throat. Then she worked her way back up, bobbing her head up and down on Carter's cock as she came up. She gnawed gently on the head of his dick with her teeth before releasing it.
Carter pulled Mrs. Henderson to her feet, and then he forced her onto the bed. He eased himself onto her body, which was still moist with sweat from her grinding jungle-fever dance. The two lovers hugged each other passionately, and then they began exploring each other's bodies with their hands. He fondled her tits, and she caressed his balls.
Beverly let go of Carter's bag and placed her hands on his head. Carter felt a steady pressure gently urging him downward. "Go down, Carter," she whispered in a husky voice. "Go down."
Gradually Carter edged down his mother-in-law's sultry body, smothering it with kisses all the way to her toes. Then he began working his way back up, licking every inch of her sensual body. As he neared her ripe cunt, he teased her with his tongue, licking close to it inside her widespread thighs and then backing off. He knew what she craved with all her soul, but he withheld it to make her want it more.
"Please, Carter, please!" she screamed. "Don't make me wait any longer!"
She grasped Carter's head and forced it strongly into her juicy cunt. Carter parted the tangled cunt hairs with his tongue and plunged his tongue deep inside her. He tasted the juices that were flowing in an enormous flood.
"Oh, my God!" Beverly squealed as he explored the inside of her cunt with his tongue. "Oh, my God, yes! Oh, yes! Oh, yes! Oh, yes! Oh, keep doing it, Carter! Keep doing it! Oh, Carter, I love you! Oh, my God! Hank would never do this to me! Oh, Carter, I love you! Oh, yes, yes, yes!"
Beverly's body quaked with repeated climaxes as her son-in-law continued eating her pussy. Carter found her clit with his tongue and rolled it around between his teeth. Gently he bit it and licked it with his tongue. When he came up, he was ready to fuck.
He found her wide-open cunt easily with his throbbing rod and rammed it in hard. "You've got a sweet pussy, Mom," he said as he began ramming her with repeated jolts. He plunged with all his might into her warm liquid pussy, which grew larger to accommodate his forceful thrusts.
A torrent of deep guttural moans came from Beverly's throat. With each crash of Carter's body against hers, she groaned in ecstatic pain. Her voice became a primordial grunt. For the first time in her life she was satisfying those lusts that she had never known for sure even existed. Then came a string of urgent pleas. "Oh, Carter, fuck me!" she wailed. "Fuck the hell out of me! Oh, my God, yes!"
"I'm fucking you, Bev," Carter asserted as he pounded away at her cunt. "I'm fucking you."
"I get so goddamn tired of being made love to," she said lustily. "I want to be fucked for a change. Really fucked!"
Beverly flailed her pelvis wantonly against Carter's, urging him on to fuck her harder and harder. She dug her sharp fingernails deep into his back as she fucked him furiously. Blood flowed down his back in a steady stream, but Carter was oblivious to the pain.
"This is the best fuck I've ever had, Bev," he whispered lowly as he neared climax.
"Me too," Beverly groaned. "Fuck me! Fuck me! Keep fucking me! Fuck me! Fuck me! Just a little longer! Fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck me! Now, Carter, now! Let it go!"
Carter felt the biggest load he had ever shot welling up inside his cock. It exploded in spurts into Beverly's cunt, and she felt the warm liquid gush into her. Beverly quivered in orgasm under the weight of Carter's body. Surges of ecstasy coursed through her taut body. Carter kept fucking her until she had milked every drop of semen from his cock with her hungry, churning cunt. Finally their bodies collapsed next to each other on the bed.
"Oh, that felt good," Beverly sighed. "I've never been screwed like that before."
"I'm glad you like it," Carter said proudly.
"Was I as good as Cathy?" Mrs. Henderson asked.
"Better," Carter said sincerely.
The two lovers lay still, their sweaty bodies clinging to each other. After a few minutes, Beverly began gently stroking Carter's cock, like a worshipper in a pagan ceremony ritualistically rubbing her idol. Carter's cock was Beverly's God, and the bed was the altar upon which she worshipped. Fucking was her holiest sacrament.
As Beverly continued massaging her son-in-law's dick, it rose to the occasion once again. She held it firmly in her hands and felt it swell. "Let's go take a shower together and then let's eat each other at the same time the way you and Cathy did the other day," Beverly suggested.
"Sure," Carter agreed.
Carter and Beverly pranced naked to the bathroom, and Carter turned on the warm shower. They climbed in together, and Beverly reached for the soap. She worked up a good lather in her hands and then began massaging Carter's immense cock with her soapy hands. His pubic hair became sudsy as she immersed his hard organ in lather and jacked him off rhythmically with the soap serving as a lubricant.
Carter worked up a suds in his hands and massaged Beverly's body with it. He caressed her fine tits and the cheeks of her firm ass. With a new handful of lather he soaped her asshole and her juicy cunt.
They finished washing their bodies, got out of the shower, and dried off. Then they greased each other's bodies down with baby oil, making sure they covered every inch of flesh with the slick substance. Their bodies were primed and ready.
They returned to bed, and Beverly mounted Carter in position to be eaten. She sat her sweet ass on his face and wriggled it around into a comfortable position. Carter tongued his mother-in-law's ass a couple of times, and she squirmed and giggled above him. Then she went down on him voraciously, forcing her twat into the position where her ass had been. She mouthed Carter's dick eagerly.
Carter grasped the cheeks of Beverly's lively ass and pulled her body downward, forcing his face into her clean cunt. He parted her cunt hairs with his tongue and sucked her clit. He dived deep inside and licked her pussy, and her ass shimmied in response.
Beverly's mouth enveloped Carter's cock. She worked her head up and down on his large cock determinedly. She licked his dick and gnawed gently on its head. Then she swallowed it again and began her up-and-down, jackhammer motion. She milked his cock with her lips and tongue, urging him to shoot his wad into her mouth. All the time Carter kept eating her pussy, and it spurred her on to more frantic head movements.
Finally, as waves of climax shot through her own body, Carter released a load of sperm into her mouth. Beverly tasted the warm, sticky liquid in her mouth and came up. She swallowed it heartily and then went back down and licked the remaining milky substance from the head of his cock. She came up again and smacked her lips delightfully. She turned around and lay beside Carter in complete relaxation.
"Mmm, that was fun!" she exclaimed.
"Yeah, we'll have to do this again sometime," Carter agreed.
"Just say when," his mother-in-law assured. "I'm usually alone all day long."
"Had you ever been eaten before, Bev?" Carter asked.
"No, and I loved it!"
"You have a fine pussy."
"Thanks," Beverly beamed. "I love your cock, too. I loved eating it."
"I could tell."
"I guess you could at that," Beverly laughed. "Well, I'm going to have to go. It's getting late."
Mrs. Henderson sat on the bed and put on her bra, panties and hose. Then she searched her daughter's closet and put on a purple satin dress that she herself had bought Melinda the previous Christmas. She slipped her shoes on, picked up her own shredded dress, and started for the door. At the threshold she stopped and turned to Carter, who still lay naked in bed. "I hope I see you again soon."
"You will," Carter assured with a smile.
Beverly winked at him and then turned and left.



CHAPTER THREE


After Beverly left, Carter lay in bed and smoked a cigarette. He still lay there when his wife, Melinda, came home from her afternoon college classes. Melinda was aglow with smiles as she greeted her husband in the bedroom.
"Hi, honey," she began pleasantly. "What are you doing in bed at this hour?"
"You wouldn't believe me if I told you," Carter laughed.
It was true that Melinda probably wouldn't believe Carter if he told her the truth. She was a dutiful, almost subservient wife, despite the face that she had more education than Carter. In fact, she had always used her intelligence as a sort of compensation for her less than striking appearance. She was not ugly, but neither did she possess the raw appeal of her mother or younger sister. All her life she had harbored a secret jealousy toward them because of what she considered her physical flaws. It was only when she had met and mated Carter, who had been the object of many more beautiful women's affections, that she had had her revenge.
She wasn't sure why Carter had married her, but that was not important to her. The fact was that he had, and she loved him dearly. She was ready to believe the best of him and to do anything for him. She even had plans, after she received her degree, to go to work and support Carter if he wanted to quit work and go to college, too.
Melinda came over and sat on the foot of the bed near Carter. "Why wouldn't I believe you?" she probed.
"You just wouldn't."
"Try me," she coaxed, her pretty but plain face smiling eagerly at her husband.
"Okay, I will," Carter answered frankly. "I'm in bed because I just got through fucking your mother."
"Don't be silly, Carter," Melinda laughed. "Are you not feeling well? Can I get you something?"
"I feel fine," Carter said, "and I'm not being silly. I told you I just got through fucking the hell out of your mother. She was a damn good piece of ass, too. A damn sight better than you, that's for sure."
"Carter, please don't talk like that," Melinda begged. "You don't have to tell me if you don't want to."
"But I just told you. I knew you wouldn't believe it."
"What do you want for dinner?" Melinda asked, changing the subject. "Can I fix you something?"
"Steak and potatoes," Carter instructed. If Melinda was intent on dropping the subject, it was okay with him, he decided.
"Good," Melinda smiled. "I'll fix a nice dinner and then maybe we can go out to a movie or something if you want to. How's that sound?"
"Okay by me."
After dinner Carter and Melinda began getting ready to go out. Melinda looked in her closet for a dress to wear and noticed that her purple satin dress was missing. "That's funny," she said to herself.
"Carter, come here," she said to her husband, who was just across the room from her. "Remember that purple satin dress Mom got me for Christmas. It's gone. Do you know anything about it?"
"Yes, as a matter of fact I do," Carter began. "Your mother wore it home after I balled her a while ago. I tore her dress up when I ripped it off her, so she had to wear one of yours."
"Carter, please," Melinda pleaded. "Don't you think you're carrying this fantasy of yours a little too far? We may have been burglarized. Just to shut you up though, I'm going to call Mom and ask her about the dress."
"Go ahead."
Melinda went to the phone in the kitchen and dialed her mother. Soon she returned to the bedroom where Carter had remained. "Well, the mystery is solved," she announced. "Mom said she came by and borrowed the dress this afternoon to wear to a dinner tonight that she and Dad are going to. Why didn't you just tell me the truth to begin with instead of inventing a big story to insult me and get me all upset?"
"I swear I don't know what I'm going to do about you," Melinda commented as she resumed dressing to go out. "If I didn't know better I'd think you were going crazy."
"Just shut up and get dressed," Carter ordered.
"Okay, honey, whatever you say," Melinda apologized. "I'm sorry. I didn't mean to make you mad." Meekly she finished dressing, and she and Carter went out for the evening.
The next day while Carter was working and before Melinda had left for college, Cathy called from her high school to talk to her older sister.
"Hi, Cathy," Melinda greeted her sister. "What's the matter?"
"Nothing's the matter," Cathy responded. "What makes you think anything's wrong?"
"Oh, I just wondered why you would call me from school."
"I just wanted to talk to you," Cathy said.
"What about?"
"Your husband," Cathy said snidely.
"Carter?" Melinda said in surprise. "What about him?"
"I like him," Cathy teased. Just as Melinda was jealous of her sister's good looks, so Cathy was jealous of Melinda's age and intelligence and most importantly of Carter, whom she felt that her older sister did not deserve. Unlike Melinda though, her jealousy was often cruel and undisguised. She had little control over her strong teenage emotions.
"What are you talking about?" Melinda demanded.
"I'm talking about Carter and me."
"Cathy, would you please come off the secrecy act and just tell me what's on your mind?"
"Okay, Sis, I will," Cathy said. "Carter screwed me the other day when he brought Mom's hair dryer home. He said I was better than you, too. What do you think of that, sister dear?"
"Cathy, you're a lying bitch!" Melinda screamed into the phone. "You're all liars! Lies, lies, lies!" Melinda slammed the receiver down and burst into sobs. She walked to the living room and slumped down on the couch in tears.
"Oh, no," she said, her suspicion now aroused that Carter had not just been teasing her about him and her mother after all. "It can't be. It just can't be. Why have they done this to me? Why?"



CHAPTER FOUR


That same day Carter took off work at noon, feigning sickness. He stopped for a hamburger and fries and then drove straight to his mother-in-law's house. He saw someone peek out the front window of the house as he pulled into the driveway. He walked up the sidewalk confidently and with an expectant gait. He rang the doorbell and heard Beverly's voice call: "Come in."
Carter stepped inside, and he was immediately startled by what he saw. There stood Beverly, stark naked in the middle of the living room waiting to greet him. Her healthy, youthful-looking body was just as sexy as it had been the previous day.
"Well, don't just stand there," Beverly laughed. "Come on in."
"I couldn't believe my eyes there for a minute," Carter confessed. He stepped in and closed the door.
"Oh, I usually do my housework in the nude," Beverly explained. "It makes me feel sexy."
"It makes you look sexy, too," Carter commented. "How did you know it was me, tough?"
"I didn't," Beverly teased. "This is the way I greet everyone who comes to the door."
Carter frowned slightly, not knowing for sure whether she was only teasing.
"No, I'm only kidding," Beverly smiled. "I looked out the window and saw you coming."
Beverly walked over to her son-in-law and threw herself in his arms. He hugged her and raised her off the floor. She raised her legs and curled them round Carter in a scissors lock. Carter held her with one arm. With his free hand he reached down and grasped her naked ass and pulled her up higher on his body.
Carter kissed his mother-in-law on the mouth, and her tongue searched for his. He could feel his shaft getting hard. It pressed against Beverly's body through his pants. Beverly released her hold on him, and he set her down.
"Follow me," Beverly coaxed as she started for the bedroom. Carter walked behind her, watching her plump 39-year-old ass bounce up and down with each step.
In the bedroom, Beverly lay on the bed and stretched out, her arms and legs spread apart invitingly. Her ample tits stood up and her belly lay flat. She let her long hair down and threw it back behind her. She cupped her tits in her hands and shook them at Carter tantalizingly. She ran one hand down her slender waist and fingered her cunt hair. Her lips parted, and she licked them sultrily. She loved to tease, and Carter loved for her to do it.
Carter undressed quickly, and his prick shot out hard and long. "Mmm, yes," Beverly sighed with a note of satisfaction. "Give it to me."
Carter leaned down at the foot of the bed. He kissed Beverly's toes and feet and then began working his way up her long, curvy legs. He kissed her ankles and licked her muscular calves. She squirmed excitedly in response to his seduction. He tongued her full, firm thighs and came on up. He brushed by her cunt hair with his tongue and licked her smooth, solid belly. Now it was his turn to tease. He licked her belly button and kept coming up instead of diving between her thighs as she had eagerly anticipated.
He tongued her tits, taking turns sucking them far into his mouth. Her nipples swelled and grew hard as he played with them. "Oh, wow!" she exclaimed.
He licked her sleek neck on his way up to her mouth. He kissed her full, sultry lips, and she answered with warm, lively kisses. Her tongue probed the inside of his mouth.
Gently he turned her over on her stomach, and she obliged willingly. He started down her back side, kissing her neck and back all the way to her waist. His tongue slid into the groove of her upper ass, and he licked the crack. She lifted her midsection up to meet his wet tongue, and she flexed the muscles of her luscious ass. The cheeks of her ass spread apart in taut anticipation, and he went on down and kissed her asshole. She flexed her muscles still tighter in response.
"Mmm," she moaned happily. "Oh, Carter! Oh, no!"
Carter raised up and lifted Beverly to her knees. He lay down flat on his back and slid his own body under Beverly's. "Sit on my face," he instructed.
Beverly sat up and positioned her ass on Carter's face. Carter spread her cheeks apart and licked the crack of her ass. She wiggled on top of him, and he licked her asshole. "Oh, damn!" Beverly exclaimed. "Oh, yes!"
Carter pushed his mother-in-law's body off his face, and Beverly slid down beside him. "Oh, Carter, but fuck me," she begged.
"What?"
"Fuck me in the asshole," she urged. "Please!"
Without answering Carter turned her over on her stomach again and climbed on top of her. He felt the soft pressure of her inviting ass against his hard cock. Slowly he began working it into the crack of her tight ass. Beverly reached behind herself with both hands and grasped one cheek of her ass in each hand. She spread her ass apart and relaxed her butt muscles. Slowly Carter shoved his big rod farther in.
"Oh, hell!" Beverly exclaimed. "It hurts!"
"Do you want me to pull out?" Carter asked.
"Oh, no!" she cried. "Ram it on in! Ram that big prick of yours on in, Carter! I can take it!"
Carter forced his enormous cock into his mother-in-law's asshole a couple of inches. "Ouch!" she screamed. "Oh, shit! Oh, hell!"
He shoved it in another inch. "Goddamn!" Beverly swore. "Oh, Carter, butt-fuck me good!"
Still Carter's huge cock was only in the lower part of Beverly's asshole, and he had only used a few inches of his cock's tremendous length. Carter began fucking Beverly in the ass gently, trying to loosen up her hole so he could shove his shaft on in. Beverly moaned and groaned in pain, but her butt muscles relaxed.
"Shove it on in, Carter!" Beverly begged. "Give it all to me this time! I want you to really fuck me in the ass!"
Beverly spread her legs and the cheeks of her ass farther apart to try to accommodate the violent thrust of Carter's prick. Carter shoved with all his strength, and his rod plunged deep into Beverly's asshole.
"Ouch!" she screamed again. "Oh, my God, it hurts!" She moaned and writhed in pain.
"Do you want me to pull out?" he asked again.
"No, keep it in," she said emphatically. "I can stand the pain. I want you to butt-fuck me!"
Carter began slowly but steadily ramming Beverly's asshole with his big cock. "Oh, yes," she moaned.
Beverly rose up higher on her knees so Carter could penetrate deeper. Gradually he picked up speed and force. He fucked Beverly in the ass fast and hard, and she groaned in delightful pain with each deep thrust into her tight asshole. Carter felt a large load swelling up inside his cock, and he shot the wad into his mother-in-law's asshole.
"Oh!" she shouted when she felt the warm substance enter her ass. "Oh, that feels good!"
When Carter pulled out, it threw Beverly into a fit of sexual ecstasy. "Oh, yes!" she shouted. "Oh, my God!" Multiple orgasms shot through her body.
Carter fell beside his mother-in-law. "Oh, I liked that," Beverly said. "I'd never done anything like that before. How about you?"
"No, that was my first time, too."
"How did you like it?"
"It was great," Carter said. "You made it great."
"Tell me, Carter," Beverly mused. "How do you feel about fucking your mother-in-law?"
"I like it," Carter said. "It really makes me feel like a stud."
"You are a stud, you mother-fucker," Beverly laughed. "You're Mama's big stud."
"Maybe I ought to start charging you," Carter joked.
"You not only have a big cock, but you're getting a big head, too," Beverly laughed.
"How much am I worth to you?" Carter asked, still jokingly.
"Oh, fifty dollars," Beverly said, going along with the joke.
"I'll remember that next time," Carter said.
"Next time is right now," Beverly teased. She began stroking Carter's dick, and it answered the bell for round two.
Beverly got up and pranced to her bedroom dresser where her purse lay. She took a crisp 50-dollar bill from it, brought it over to Carter, and handed it to him with a smile.
"I didn't really mean it," Carter said. "I was only kidding."
"I know, but I want to," Beverly said. "It'll be fun."
Carter placed the 50-dollar bill on the nightstand.
"Which way do you want to do it?" Beverly asked. "In my cunt or in my ass?"
"That's for you to decide, Bev," Carter answered. "You're the one who's paying for it."
"Oh, I want your prick in my cunt this time," Carter's mother-in-law cooed. "Stick it in me, Carter."
"Okay, but let's do it different this time," Carter suggested. "I want to horse-fuck you."
"Oh, that sounds exciting," Beverly enthused. "How do you do it?"
"Just stand up and face the bed and lean down on it," Carter explained. "I'll come in from behind."
Carter held Beverly's hand, stood up, and guided Beverly to her feet. She faced the bed according to Carter's instructions. Carter placed his hands on her slim waist and helped position her. She parted her legs and leaned over, resting her weight on the bed. She raised up on her tiptoes and her sinewy calves showed their muscle. Her pretty ass bulged firmly upward, inviting Carter into her insatiable cunt.
Carter positioned himself behind his mother-in-law and leaned over on her. He reached under her and grasped her huge tits. Beverly reached under herself with one arm while supporting her weight with the other. She grasped Carter's big dick and guided it into her open pussy.
Carter eased his large shaft deep into her lubricated cunt, and Beverly spread her legs farther apart. "Oh, yes!" she grunted in a pleased voice.
Beverly's legs and ass became more taut as she hiked her butt up farther to allow deeper penetration of Carter's gigantic cock. Carter began ramming his shaft in and out with terrific force and velocity.
"So this is horse-fucking?" Beverly laughed.
"Yes, do you like it?" Carter asked.
"Do I like it?" Beverly repeated. "I love it. Sock it to me, you big stallion. I'll be your horny mare."
"I think my mare is in heat," Carter laughed as he continued ramming his mother-in-law hard from behind.
The animal position enabled him to achieve deeper penetration into Beverly's warm cunt than he could from the traditional belly-to-belly position, but Beverly's excited cunt accepted every powerful plunge of his dick. Her hot pussy accommodated the full length of his oversized organ. Carter's thrusts were given with great force as he pulled nearly all the way out before delivering each blow to Beverly's hungry cunt. He rammed her violently, but her soft, round ass cushioned his blows.
"Oh, Carter!" Beverly shouted. "Oh, hell, yes! Oh, yes! Horse-fuck me, Carter! Horse-fuck me, you big stallion! Oh, my God, yes! Do it to me! Ram that horse dick of yours in me!"
Carter kept pounding away fiercely at his mother-in-law's cunt. Guttural groans came from the sex-starved creature beneath him as she experienced climax after climax. Carter felt a powerful finish building up in himself. He fucked Beverly strongly to his stand-up climax and released a wad of warm semen into her thirsty cunt.
Carter bucked backward and lay sprawled on the floor. Beverly slid down on the floor beside him from her hunched-over position.
"Oh, that was fantastic!" she exclaimed.
"Was it worth 50 bucks?" Carter asked in an exhausted voice.
"Every penny of it," she said. "Maybe more."
"Well, I'd better head on home to my wife where I belong," Carter said, mocking what Beverly had said the day she had interrupted Carter and Cathy's fuck.
Beverly passed the taunt off with a smile. "You're a bastard," she teased. "Do you know that? A real bastard, but I love you anyway."
Carter stood up and began dressing. When he had finished, he leaned over and kissed Beverly on the head lightly. He picked up the 50-dollar bill and started for the door. "See you around," he said.
"Soon?" she asked.
"Yeah, soon," he agreed.



CHAPTER FIVE


When Carter arrived home, he was met there by Melinda. "Where have you been?" she asked as sarcastically as she was able. "Over at Mom's house?"
"How'd you guess?"
"Who did you do it with this time?" Melinda continued. "Mom or Cathy?"
"How did you find out?" Carter asked. "What made you change your mind?"
"A little birdie named Cathy told me," Melinda said. Tears began to form in her eyes.
"I fucked your mom again," Carter bragged.
"Why, Carter?" Melinda whimpered. "Why are you doing this to me?"
"Because she's a fine fuck," Carter explained. "Better than you ever were. Even Cathy was better than you, and it was her first time."
Tears now rolled down Melinda's face in a stream. "Oh, Carter," Melinda bawled, "where have I gone wrong? What have I done to make you do this to me?"
"It's not what you've done, it's what you haven't done," Carter explained. "You never have tried to be sexually exciting, and here lately that damn school of yours has been taking up all your time. I don't want a wife who can quote Shakespeare to me. I want one who can fuck."
"Oh, Carter," Melinda begged, "I'm sorry! Please forgive me. I'll do whatever you want me to do. Let's go make love right now. Just please don't go back to Mom or Cathy."
"The first thing I want you to do is to quit using that phrase making love," Carter ordered. "I don't want to make love to you. I want to fuck you, and I'm not going to make any promises about never going back to your mother or sister either."
"Okay," Melinda relented. "You don't have to. Just give me a chance to compete with them. I'll show you that I can fuck just as well as they can – maybe better. I'll wear your big dick out if you'll just give me a chance."
"That's my girl," Carter smiled.
Melinda's face glowed with joy through her tears. "I have an idea," she beamed.
"Oh, what's that?"
"I bet you can't rape me," she teased.
"Oh, yeah?" Carter said, gladly accepting the challenge. He stepped toward his wife, reached out, and grasped her arm strongly, but she twisted free. Melinda darted away from him and ran toward the bedroom. Carter chased after her at a gallop.
Melinda reached the bedroom and slammed the door shut in front of her pursuer. She leaned her weight against the door to try to hold it shut, but Carter burst through it with a powerful lunge and knocked his wife to the floor.
Melinda scrambled to her feet and faced her sex-crazed husband. Carter grabbed her arm, and she pulled wildly but could not shake loose from his powerful grip a second time. She screamed and kicked Carter's shins. She scratched his face with her long, sharp fingernails and bit him on the arm.
"Ouch!" he yelled. "You Goddamn bitch, I'm going to rape the hell out of you!"
"The hell if you are, you big son-of-a-bitch!"
Carter backhanded Melinda across the face, and she sprawled to the floor. She kicked up at her husband furiously and landed one blow to his groin area. Carter managed to straddle Melinda and hold her down. He began taking his shirt off as Melinda squirmed desperately and pummeled his chest with wild, flailing fists. After he had gotten his shirt off, he reached down and grabbed Melinda's dress and ripped it from her writhing body. He reached between her fleshy tits and tore her bra off.
"Help!" Melinda screamed. "I'm being raped!"
Melinda was playing her role to the hilt. Carter jumped up and caught her kicking legs in his arms. He grabbed her feet and pulled her shoes off. Next he tore her pantyhose from her legs, leaving her with only her panties still on. Melinda clutched her legs in her arms and rolled into a ball as if in a final desperate effort to protect her womanhood. Still Carter managed to get hold of her panties and rip them from her body, and he glanced determinedly at the triangle of black fleece where her legs met.
Carter jerked his own shoes off and began unsnapping his pants, but Melinda was not through with the struggle. She bolted to her feet and landed a solid punch in her husband's stomach. Carter bowed over in pain.
"Take that, you low-life bastard!" Melinda screamed.
"You fucking slut!"
He grabbed Melinda and slung her to the bed. Before she could recover, he quickly shed his remaining clothes. She bounded back up and charged her husband blindly. Carter lowered his shoulder into her gut, and the two bodies met with a thud. Carter hurled her back to the bed with a mighty tackle.
"Oh, shit," Melinda groaned in pain.
Carter sprang on top of her with all his weight. She wrestled and grunted beneath him but could not work free. Carter tried to work his body between Melinda's legs, but his wife resisted with all her might. The two lovers fought each other violently, their bodies drenched in sweat. Finally Carter managed to spread Melinda's strong legs and crawl between them. His huge dick was swollen enormously and primed for action. Carter battered Melinda's cunt area ferociously with his savage dick.
"Stop it!" Melinda screamed. "You Goddamn big-dicked bastard!"
"No way!" yelled Carter ecstatically. "You asked for it and you're going to get it! I'm going to rape the hell out of you, dear wife! I'm going to fuck your luscious hairy cunt until it hurts!"
"Not without a fight," Melinda vowed. She scratched her husband's back and naked chest with her fierce claws, and blood poured from the gashes.
Carter kept prodding Melinda's pussy violently, and finally he found his target. His immense cock shot into her twat with an explosive thrust.
"Oh, no!" yelled Melinda. "You fucking rapist! Get that damn telephone pole out of me!"
Melinda bucked her husband savagely, but Carter rode her as if she were a wild bronco. Soon her reckless bucks subsided into rhythmic thrusts. She began fucking her husband in return as he fucked her.
"That's my baby," Carter encouraged. "That's the way to fuck."
"Oh, my God!" Melinda exclaimed. Her voice was strained and betrayed her physical exhaustion, but she kept hunching up at her husband with her hungry cunt. The violent struggle had awakened animal desires in her, and she lusted after her husband's cock. From somewhere she called up a reserve of energy and began fucking with renewed vigor.
"I never knew you could fuck like this before," Carter commented. He continued to pump his wife's cunt with deep thrusts of his hard shaft.
"I didn't know it myself!" Melinda cried joyously. "Oh, Carter, fuck me! Fuck my pussy!"
Carter pounded away at Melinda's receptive cunt, punishing it with savage plunges. He felt an enormous wad welling up inside his long prick. "Are you about ready to come?" he asked his wife. "I can't hold it much longer."
"Just a little longer," Melinda pleaded. "Fuck me just a little longer."
Carter continued to deliver strong thrusts to Melinda's deep pussy. "Oh, yes!" she screamed as she approached climax. "Oh, my God, yes! Oh, yes, yes, yes, yes, yes! Oh, hell! Oh, Goddamn, yes! Oh, shit!"
Melinda's body vibrated in orgasm as Carter unloaded his wad into her churning cunt. "Oh, Carter, honey!" Melinda cried. "I love you! I love your big did I love for you to fuck me. I love for you to rape me!"
"You were pretty damn good yourself," Carter observed.
He started to pull out, but Melinda clutched him around his chest and held him on top of her. "No, not yet," she begged. "Leave it in me a little longer."
Carter relaxed and lay his weight back down on his wife. He could feel Melinda's cunt still chewing slightly on his dick.
"Oh, Carter," Melinda began, "I'm sorry if I haven't been sexy enough for you. I won't let it happen again. I promise. I'll be as horny as you want me to be. I'll fuck every day if you want to."
The two lay still for several minutes, but then Carter began to feel a slight rhythmic pressure beneath him.
"Let's do it again," Melinda whispered.
"I don't know whether I can," Carter laughed. "Remember I just got through fucking your mom before I came home. I'm about worn out."
"Yes," Melinda said resignedly, "I guess I was trying not to think about that."
There was a moment of silence, and then Melinda smiled up at her husband. "How was I?" she asked sincerely.
"What do you mean?"
"I mean in comparison to Mom."
"You sure as hell held your own," Carter said. "I guess I'd have to rate it a toss-up."
"Carter, I want you to know that I really meant it when I said I wouldn't try to keep you from going back to Mom or Cathy," Melinda said. "I'd be lying if I said I didn't care, but I'm not going to try to stop you. I asked you to just give me a chance to compete with them, and you have. I think I can out fuck either of them, but if you still want to keep fucking them, too, I'll understand."
There was another brief moment of silence.
"I love you, Carter," Melinda sighed.
She resumed her slow rhythmic bunching beneath Carter. Carter felt his cock firming up again inside her warm cunt.
"I've got an idea this time," Carter said.
"What's that?"
"Let me tie you up to the bed and whip your pretty ass with a belt before I fuck you."
"You mean the way they do it in the movies?" Melinda beamed. "That sounds fun."
"Good."
He got up and went to his closet. He took spine heavy nylon strings from two pairs of his old combat boots left over from his army days and returned to the bed.
"Spread your legs and arms apart," he instructed his wife.
Melinda assumed a spread-eagled position on the bed. Carter tied each ankle tightly to the posts at the foot of the bed. Then he repeated the procedure at the head of the bed with Melinda's wrists.
"Not so tight," Melinda pleaded. "That's hurting my wrists."
"I don't want you to get loose," Carter explained. "Besides, you won't feel it in a minute anyway."
Carter picked up his pants from the floor and took the black leather belt from them. He threw his pants back on the floor and snapped the belt a couple of times in the air above Melinda's hairy cunt. Melinda squirmed away from the menacing belt.
"Take it easy with that damn thing," she gasped. "That could hurt!"
"That's the idea. I thought you wanted to do it."
"I do," Melinda assured. "Just quit teasing me with it. Hurry up and do it to me."
Carter drew back the belt and whipped it across Melinda's bare belly.
"Oh, shit!" Melinda exclaimed as she writhed in pain.
Carter flogged her meaty thighs several times, and great welts rose up on her legs.
"Stop it!" Melinda squealed. "Stop it, you bastard! That hurts!" She squirmed violently but could not get loose from the securely fastened strings.
"Turn your ass this way," Carter commanded. Melinda twisted her midsection in Carter's direction, and pointed her round ass toward him. Carter snapped the belt fiercely at his wife's butt, and the very tip of it popped against her soft ass. He continued to whip her exquisite ass, and she cursed in agony with each blow.
"You Goddamn son-of-a-bitch!" she yelled. "You're whipping the shit out of me!"
Carter held the belt in a relaxed position, and Melinda gently moved her tender striped ass back to its former position. Carter began flogging her smooth, flat belly once again, and large red welts swelled up on her tan skin.
"Hold it, you fucking sadist!" Melinda implored. "That's enough! Let's screw now!"
Carter dropped the belt to the floor and climbed on top of his strapped-down wife. His big shaft slipped easily into Melinda's juicy, spread cunt. Carter pounded away at Melinda's open pussy, and she bucked upward from her restricted position.
"Fuck me hard, you mean bastard," Melinda encouraged. "I can take it."
"I love your juicy cunt, Melinda."
He shafted her furiously as she eagerly threw her pelvis up to meet his cock. Carter's balls had been milked virtually dry, but he felt another wad building up inside him. Carter's lack of love juice made the load longer in coming, and he continued to fuck his wife long and hard. Finally the milky substance burst from his cock in a stream, into Melinda's welcoming cunt.
"Oh, yes, Carter!" Melinda shouted. "Oh, my God, yes!" Melinda's body wriggled desperately beneath her husband as orgasm shot through her body once again.
Carter pulled out and untied Melinda. "That's the way I like my wife to fuck," he announced as the couple relaxed beside each other in bed.



CHAPTER SIX


The following Sunday Carter and Melinda were dinner guests in the Henderson home. Melinda's married sister, Samantha, had come home from out of state for a two-week visit. The dinner had been planned to celebrate her homecoming after a one-year absence. When Carter and Melinda arrived, Carter sat in the living room and watched the baseball game on TV with his father-in-law and Samantha's husband, while Melinda joined her mother and sisters in the dining room.
"How's it going?" Hank Henderson asked Carter.
"Fine," Carter stated. "Just fine."
"This is Bill Proctor, Samantha's husband," Mr. Henderson continued. "I guess you guys have never met, have you?"
"No, I've never even met Samantha," Carter stated. He rose and shook hands with Bill and then sat back down on the couch, facing the television.
Beverly walked into the living room strikingly dressed in a silky black dress and black high-heeled shoes. She smiled slyly at Carter as she announced the meal. "Come on, you guys," she said. "Dinner's ready."
Carter sat at one end of the dining table and Mr. Henderson at the other. Carter was flanked by Melinda on the left side and by Samantha on the right. Beverly and Bill sat on either side of Mr. Henderson with Cathy squeezed in between Melinda and her mother.
Carter could not keep his eyes off Samantha. He had seen pictures of her, but they did not do justice to her remarkable beauty. She was even more stunning than her mother and her sister Cathy, if that were possible. She had shiny black hair like her mother, and her features were equally beautiful. Her dark eyes had a more alluring magnetism about them, though. Once Samantha caught Carter staring at her, and she responded with a knowing smile.
Midway through the meal Carter began to feel a slight pressure against his right leg. He glanced down and saw that Samantha was pressing her left knee against his leg. Carter returned the pressure, and Samantha made no attempt to move her knee.
Soon Carter felt an additional pressure on his ankle, but this second pressure was not constant or stationary. It was, instead, a gentle rubbing. Again he glanced down. Samantha had slipped her right shoe off and was rubbing Carter's ankle and lower leg under the cuff of his pants with her foot.
Deftly Carter reached under the table with his right hand and slid it slowly up Samantha's upper leg. He caressed her meaty thigh gently and then grasped it in his exploring hand.
Carter drew his hand back and resumed eating nonchalantly. He felt Samantha's delicate hand slide up his own thigh, grasp his hard cock momentarily, and then release it.
After the meal Carter and Melinda prepared to leave, and Samantha came to the door to bid them goodbye. After saying goodbye to her sister, she extended her hand to Carter. "It was nice to meet you, Carter," she smiled as she shook his hand. Carter felt a slip of paper in Samantha's palm, and he clenched it in his fist.
Outside, on the way to the car, Carter glanced at the note written on the slip of paper. "Meet me at the Rendezvous Motel tomorrow at noon if you want to have some real fun," it read. Carter wadded it up and tossed it on the ground as he opened the car door.
The following day Carter drove rapidly to the Rendezvous Motel during his lunch hour. He parked in the parking lot, and he recognized Samantha as she stepped from a late-model Oldsmobile. She was wearing a tight-fitting orange pantsuit which accented her curvaceous figure as she approached him.
"Hi, there," she beamed.
"Hi," Carter answered.
"I hear you're quite a stud."
"Where did you hear that?"
"Word gets around," Samantha responded evasively.
"I guess you want to find out for yourself," Carter said. "Is that right?"
"That's why I'm here, big man," she assured as she punched Carter in the stomach in a teasing manner.
"What would Bill think if he knew you were here?"
"To hell with him."
Carter went to the office and rented a room while his sister-in-law waited outside. Carter returned, and they entered the motel room together.
"Well, hurry up and get your clothes off," Carter instructed. "I've got to get back to work in an hour."
"You mean that's all I get?" Samantha asked in a hurt tone. "A wham-bam, thank you, ma'am?"
"Take it or leave it," Carter said evenly. "If you're good, I'll give you a replay."
"Fair enough," Samantha agreed.
The two began peeling their clothes off together, but Carter stopped to watch his sister-in-law. She had only her bra and panties left on, and Carter wanted to examine what was under them.
Samantha walked over to Carter. "Unsnap me," she said coyly. She turned her back to Carter, and he unsnapped her bra expertly.
Carter reached around Samantha's sleek body and gasped her tits. He pulled her against himself and moved his hands down her slender waist. He slipped his hands inside her polka-dot panties and eased them down her full thighs and over her curved calves.
Carter stood up and turned the naked woman around for his examination. He stared at her beautiful olive complexion, set off by her dark nipple area on top of two smooth mounds of flesh, and the triangle of kinky black fleece above her cunt.
"So far, so good?" Samantha asked.
"Lovely," Carter said.
"You won't be disappointed."
"I'm sure I won't," Carter agreed as he continued to admire the specimen before him.
"I see Cathy wasn't lying," Samantha observed. "You are hung pretty good, handsome man."
"So Cathy's the one you've been talking to?" Carter asked.
"Yes, little sister said you could really fuck, but after all, it was her first time," Samantha said. "What does she know?"
"Well, be your own judge."
Carter pulled Samantha against his chest strongly, eased her back on the bed, and lay on top of her. He kissed her pretty puckered lips, and she answered with warm, wet kisses. Their tongues met, and their bodies became active. Samantha squirmed beneath Carter, and he wrestled on top of her. He felt the soft pressure of her fine tits surging up against his chest. Samantha clasped her strong legs around Carter's body in a scissors lock, and Carter's big bolt began searching for its hole. His cock prodded her hairy cunt area teasingly, and she shivered in excitement.
Samantha unclasped her legs and spread them far apart with her toes pointed skyward. Carter stopped probing the outside of her fleecy cunt and went down between her parted legs. Carefully he spread the lips of her cunt, and he licked her clit. Delicately he nibbled on it until it grew hard and erect. Still gnawing on her clit, he reached up and began finger-fucking her pussy. The simultaneous action caused Samantha's hole to widen enormously, and her pussy engulfed Carter's comparatively tiny finger.
"Oh, my God, yes!" Samantha gasped ecstatically.
Carter came up, and Samantha went down on him ravenously. She enveloped his tall cock in her mouth and ate it hungrily. She bobbed up and down on the huge wad recklessly. As she came back up, she licked the head of his large shaft gently, and her hand caressed his balls delicately at the same time.
"Fuck me now, you big stud," she implored. "Do your thing with your thing."
Carter rolled his sister-in-law over onto her stomach and pressed her to the bed. He mounted her determinedly and spread her legs apart. He lay on her soft ass and entered her liquid cunt from behind.
"Mmm, yes," Samantha moaned.
She crawled to her knees and threw her ass into the air. She spread the cheeks of her ass with her flexed butt muscles to allow deeper penetration of Carter's long rod into her cavernous cunt. Carter pounded away at the juicy pussy with her soft ass cushioning his powerful thrusts. Samantha gripped the bed rail with both hands to prevent being knocked forward by the impact of Carter's flailing pelvis against her hiked ass.
Carter reached around one of Samantha's meaty thighs and began fingering her clit from beneath as he continued to drill her wide pussy.
"Oh, skit!" Samantha squealed. "Oh, my God, don't do that! It's driving me crazy! Stop it, you horny bastard!"
Carter kept teasing her clit with his fingers and fucking her simultaneously, and Samantha's protest dissolved into moans of ecstasy.
"Mmm, yes," she groaned. "Keep doing it. Keep fucking me, Carter." A succession of animalistic groans of pleasure poured from her throat.
Carter loaded his gun with warm jism and exploded it into Samantha's famished cunt. The hunched-over woman began coming when she felt the warm cum spurt inside her, and her body continued to tremble in orgasm even after Carter's deep thrusts into her cunt had ceased.
"Oh, my God, Carter!" she praised. "Cathy was right. That was the best fuck I've ever had. Oh, I love you and your big dick!"
Samantha's taut muscles relaxed, and she fell to the bed on her belly. Carter lay on top of her, still joined sexually to her.
"How about me?" she continued. "Was I as good as Cathy?"
"Yeah," Carter agreed, "maybe so, but not as good as your mother."
"My mother!" Samantha exclaimed. "What the hell are you talking about? Do you mean you fucked Mom, too?"
"Why shouldn't I?" Carter challenged. "She deserves to have some fun, too. Besides, she's a fine fuck."
"But you didn't give me a fair chance," Samantha argued. "I'm just now getting warmed up, and you have to go back to work. I can fuck better than all of them if you just give me a chance."
Carter pulled out and got up from bed. He began putting his clothes back on. "I told you I'd give you another chance if you were good enough."
"Well, was I?" Samantha asked anxiously.
"Yeah. Where can I get in touch with you?"
"Why don't I just call you at work?" Samantha suggested.
"Okay."
He wrote his phone number at work on a slip of paper and handed it to her. He finished dressing and walked back over to his latest lover, who still lay naked on her belly in bed. Carter leaned down and kissed her lightly on the ass.
"See you, Sam," he said, then turned and walked toward the door.
"Bye, lover," Samantha answered.



CHAPTER SEVEN


When Carter returned to his warehouse job that afternoon, he was met by his bass. "Hey, Greene, some chick called a while ago, and she wants you to call her back," the boss said. "Didn't sound like your wife either." Carter's boss grinned knowingly.
"Did she leave a number?"
"Yeah, it's right here." He handed Carter a slip of paper with the Henderson's phone number on it. Carter went up front to a vacated office to place the call.
He assumed that it was Beverly who had called, but it was Cathy who answered the phone. "Hello, Cathy, this is Carter. Did you call me here at work a few minutes ago?"
"Yes," Cathy said. "I wanted to talk to you."
"What about?"
"I just wondered why you hadn't been back over to see me," Cathy cooed. "It's been a whole week. Did Mom scare you off?"
"No, I guess I've just been too busy," Carter explained. "What are you doing out of school today, anyway?"
"I stayed home because I thought Monday was your day off." Cathy explained. "I tried to call you at home several times, but nobody answered. So I decided to try to get hold of you at work. I'm sorry for calling you there."
"Just don't make a habit of it," Carter cautioned. "What do you want, anyway?"
"I thought maybe you'd want to come over today," Cathy explained. "You did last Monday."
"Today's not my day off," Carter clarified. "It's Thursday, but I get off work at three-thirty. I can come by then if you want me to."
"That'll be fine," Cathy enthused. "Mom's out shopping, and she usually takes all day when she goes on one of her sprees."
"Okay, I'll see you in a couple of hours," Carter said. He hung up and went back to work.
At 3:30 Carter hopped in his car and headed for his young sister-in-law's home. Carter parked his car in the driveway and walked to the door. Cathy swung the door open and greeted him before he could ring the doorbell.
"HI, good-looking!" she beamed.
"HI, yourself, sexy!"
Cathy was dressed in an orange bikini and was wearing matching high-heeled shoes. The cleavage of her young tits swelled above and beneath the tiny top, and her healthy young ass stuck out on all sides from the tiny swimsuit bottom.
"Are you going swimming?" Carter asked jokingly.
"No, I'm getting ready to go to bed," Cathy retorted in a playful, smart-aleck tone.
"Why the shoes?"
"I just thought they'd be sexy," Cathy explained. "Are they?"
"Yes," Carter said. "Leave them on when we get ready to fuck. It'll be fun."
Carter took the sexy young lass' hand and led her toward the bedroom. Her bouncy high-heeled strut jarred her supple tits up and down, and the cheeks of her plump ass churned up and down in a precise, mechanical motion. The bikini bottom clung tightly to the crack of her moving ass.
In the bedroom Carter began taking his clothes off. Cathy reached behind her back and started to unsnap her bikini top, but Carter stopped her. "Wait a minute," he said. "I'll do that as soon as I get undressed."
Carter finished undressing and approached his young sister-in-law boldly, his large cock already standing up erect. Cathy grasped the huge shaft and shook it teasingly.
"Hello, big fellow," she laughed.
"Hey, be careful there," Carter joked. "That's my pride and joy."
"Mine, too," Cathy said.
The young girl's bright-orange bikini emphasized the sleek tanned skin of her belly. Her dark body was lean and youthful, and her whole being seemed to speak of sex. Carter reached out and pulled the scantily clad girl against his naked body. Deftly he unfastened her bikini, top and let it fall to the floor. He pressed her bare tits against his chest and felt them swell and then relax with each breath.
Next he slipped his hands inside the bottom of her skimpy swimsuit and pulled it slowly to her ankles. He spread the bikini bottom for her, and she stepped gingerly out of it in her bright-orange toes. Carter stood up and stared at the triangular bush of hair above her cunt, which her sun-ripened skin seemed to accent.
Carter led his young lover to the bed and lay on his back. "Walk on me," he invited.
"Are you sure you want me to?"
"Hell, yes, I'm sure."
"Okay," Cathy agreed with a sexy smile.
She climbed on the bed and stood on Carter's chest in her high-heeled shoes. Carter held her hand to balance her as she pranced lightly on his expanded hairy chest with her sharp heels. Carter stared up at the mass of kinky blonde fleece between Cathy's parted thighs.
"Doesn't that hurt?" Cathy asked with a note of concern as she continued to dance on top of her lover.
"No, it feels good," Carter said. "Do it harder."
Cathy danced heavier and harder. Carter gritted his teeth in determination and forced a smile through his unflinching expression.
"That's a girl," Carter said. "Get with it, baby!" Cathy continued to hop in place on top of her brother-in-law's manly chest. Her spike heels bruised him mercilessly and broke the skin in several places. Blood oozed from the punctures and trickled down his hairy chest.
"That's enough," Carter finally commanded. "Come on down and let me fuck the hell out of you now."
Cathy stepped from Carter's chest and flopped to the bed eagerly. Carter rolled onto her, ready to fuck. He spread her legs and eased down between them. He crammed his hard prick into her primed cunt and began pumping her furiously.
"Oh, Carter," Cathy swooned, "that must have really turned you on!"
"Yeah, I guess it did," Carter agreed. He kept pounding Cathy's famished cunt with long, powerful thrusts. Cathy parted her legs farther to accommodate the violent stabs into her young pussy. She clasped her legs around his body and dug her high heels into Carter's legs. She hunched her lover fiercely and spurred him on with high-heeled jabs into his flesh. She clutched him desperately with her arms and dug her fingernails into his back as well.
The two lovers were vaguely aware of a door opening and shutting in the front room of the house, but the sound scarcely disturbed their intense screwing.
"Cathy," Mrs. Henderson's voice came from the living room. "Cathy, are you home?"
"Oh, shit!" Cathy said in an anxious voice. "That must be Mom again. I thought she'd be gone all day."
"Don't worry about it," Carter assured her. "She won't mind. She might even join us."
Now thoroughly startled, Cathy pushed Carter off her and sat up in bed. "What do you mean?"
"I mean just what I said," Carter emphasized. "I fucked your mom twice last week after she caught us in bed. That's once reason I haven't been back over to see you."
"Well, I'll be damned!" Cathy exclaimed. "You horny son-of-a-bitch!"
"Are you mad?"
"No, just surprised," Cathy said. "Not at you, though. I'm just shocked at Mom. I though she was just a Goddamn prude."
"No, she's not that," Carter smiled. "That's for damn sure."
There was a knock on the bedroom door. "Come on in," Carter invited.
Mrs. Henderson stepped into the room. "Hi, Bev," Carter smiled.
"Well, well," Mrs. Henderson began. "I thought I might find you here. I saw your car out front."
"You want to join us?" Carter asked.
"Yeah, come on, Mom," Cathy urged enthusiastically. "It'll be fun."
"Why not?" Beverly answered. "That way Carter can judge first-hand which one of us is best."
"I didn't think you had it in you, Mom."
"Your mother's not over the bill yet, Cathy," Beverly said.
"Why don't we let Carter be the judge of that?" Cathy suggested.
"I think he's already made that judgment," Mrs. Henderson retorted.
"Do you mean to tell me he prefers your old worn-out cunt to my young pussy?" Cathy taunted.
"Damnit, quit bitchin' at each other and let's get with it!" Carter ordered.
Mrs. Henderson slipped out of her dress and carefully peeled her stockings down her full, sinewy legs. She stood up erect on her tiptoes to show off her statuesque figure. Her muscular calves bulged firmly, and her large tits stood out fully. Carter stared at her intently.
"Okay, damnit, so you've got a good body, Mom," Cathy said sarcastically. "You don't have to flaunt it. Besides, Carter's interested in performance. If he just wanted to look, he could go to a damn strip show."
Beverly ignored her daughter's protests and began twisting her body sensuously. "If you've got it, flaunt it," she said proudly.
Carter continued to ogle his mother-in-law, and Cathy elbowed him in the ribs. "Quit staring," she demanded. "You're going to bore a hole in her Goddamn precious body. Let's hurry up and fuck."
"All right," Carter agreed. He rose, escorted Beverly to the bed, and nursed her down upon it in a sitting position.
Carter lay on his back, his towering shaft pointed upward. Cathy mounted him in a sitting position under Carter's direction. She raised up, straddled his massive dick, and guided it into her insatiable cunt as she rested her weight once again on Carter's midsection.
Carter reached for Beverly and pulled her toward his head. She knew immediately what he wanted, and she obliged eagerly. She straddled his head, and she wiggled her cunt into position on his face. Cathy bounced up and down on Carter's huge cock like a jockey riding a race horse. Carter began hunching upward vigorously, and she turned from jockey to bucking bronco rider. Her legs were scrunched up underneath her with her feet extending behind her. She hooked her high-heeled shoes on the insides of Carter's legs and used them as stirrups to ride out the reckless bucks of the hunching he-man beneath her. Her parted pussy gushed juices with each thrust of Carter's monstrous rod into its depths.
"Ride 'em, cowgirl!" shouted Cathy excitedly.
Simultaneously Carter reached up and massaged his mother-in-law's abundant tits with his right hand. With his other hand he reached behind Beverly and grasped the cheeks of her pliant ass and pulled downward, forcing his face deeper and deeper into her wet cunt. Carter licked her pussy voraciously, and he nibbled on her clit. He came outside and rubbed his face in her coal-black bristly cunt hair.
The two-way performance continued at a frenzied clip.
"Fuck me, Carter!" Cathy urged. "Fuck the hell out of me! I can take it!"
"Eat me, Carter!" her mother chimed in. "Eat my pretty pussy!" Beverly squirmed ecstatically on top of Carter as he licked her inside and out.
"Are you having fun, Mom?" Cathy teased. She reached forward and tickled her mother in the ribs as she continued to ride Carter's ferocious hunches.
"Goddamnit, Cathy, quit it," Beverly ordered. "That tickles."
Cathy placed her hands on her mother's bare back and braced herself from Carter's powerful bucks. "Oh, my God!" she exclaimed. "Oh, shit! Here it comes!"
"Me too!" Beverly said. "I'm getting ready to come! Oh, my God, yes! Eat me deep, Carter!"
Carter felt an enormous wad swelling up in his immense prick. He accelerated his frantic dual action in a burst of final energy and brought himself and his two lovers to a three-way simultaneous climax. Oaths and moans came from both of his writhing lovers at the same time.
"Oh, yes, yes, yes," sighed Cathy. "My God, that was great!"
"Oh, my God," moaned Beverly. "That was better than fucking!"
"You want to bet?" challenged her daughter. "I love that dick."
"And I love for you to eat my cunt, Carter," Beverly said.
Carter pushed his lovers gently off him and stretched out between them. After a couple of minutes of relaxed silence, Beverly leaned over and began stroking Carter's soft cock. Not to be outdone, Cathy grasped Carter's bag and began caressing his balls tenderly.
"I'm sorry to spoil the party, ladies," Carter began, "But I've got to be going."
"Don't go," begged Cathy.
"I have to."
"When can I see you again?" Cathy asked anxiously.
"Yes, when can I see you again, too, Carter?" Beverly broke m.
"Well, I'll tell you what," Carter began. "I'll probably be getting together with Samantha in a day or two. Why don't we just make it a foursome?"
"Samantha?" Beverly exclaimed.
"Yes, she likes to fuck, too, you know," Carter said.
"You mean you've already fucked her?" Beverly asked.
"Yes," Carter said. "She threw a fine fuck, too."
"Well, personally I think three people in the same bed is already one too many," Beverly proclaimed angrily. "Don't you agree, Cathy?"
"You're being old-fashioned again, Mom," Cathy laughed. "Just tell me when and where, Carter. I'll be there."
"Well, I won't," Beverly announced. "I don't want to share your big dick with two other women. I want it all for myself."
"Well, it's that or nothing this time, Bev," Carter said. "Take it or leave it."
"Okay, honey, I guess I don't have any choice," Beverly resolved. "I'll be there, too. Just let me know."
Carter and Beverly got up and put their clothes on while Cathy stayed in bed. When Carter had finished dressing, he walked over and kissed Cathy on the cheek.
"See you, baby," he said.
"I'll be looking forward to it, big stud," Cathy smiled.
Beverly followed her son-in-law out of the bedroom into the living room. At the front door Carter turned to her. She threw her arms around him and kissed him passionately on the lips.
"I love you," she said.
"I'll call you in a day or two," Carter responded. "Goodbye."



CHAPTER EIGHT


It was nearly midnight when Carter arrived home, but Melinda was still up watching the late movie. She greeted her husband with a short kiss. "Where have you been?" she queried.
"What do you mean?" Carter challenged. "I told you I was going out for a few beers."
"I don't smell any on you breath," Melinda observed.
"Okay, Mrs. Sherlock Holmes, if you must know, I had an orgy with your mother and two sisters," Carter said casually. "What the hell difference does it make?"
"Oh, no, Carter!" she exclaimed. "Not again!"
"I thought you said you didn't care just as long as I gave you a chance to compete with them," Carter said.
"I did," Melinda confessed, "but I didn't know Samantha was in on it, too. Besides, I can't compete with all three of them at once."
"If you were there with them, you could," Carter suggested.
"What do you mean?" Melinda asked naively.
"I mean why don't you join us next time?"
"Do you mean you want Mom and Samantha and Cathy and me to get in bed with you all at the same time?" Melinda asked in astonishment.
"Sure, why not?"
"Carter, I love you," the young woman declared. "You know I'll do anything for you, but please don't ask me to do that. That's more than I can take."
"Have it your way," Carter said, "but I've got a good thing going. Don't expect me to give it up."
Small tears formed in Melinda's eyes and trickled down her soft cheeks. "Okay," she consented, "I'll think about it."
"I don't want you to just think about it," Carter demanded. "I want you to do it. Come on. Say you'll do it."
"Okay," Melinda whimpered. "I'll do it."
"Don't be so sad," Carter said. "You said you could out fuck 'em all. Here's your chance to prove it."
Melinda wiped her tears dry, and her face brightened with new-found confidence. "You're right," she asserted. "I can out fuck all of them, and, by God, I'm going to do it. Right now, though, I've got you all to myself, and I want you to fuck me, Carter. Do anything you want to do to me."
Melinda stood in front of Carter and smiled at him sultrily. The black lace negligee that she wore betrayed just a hint of her fine figure, and Carter fixed his eyes on the triangle of cunt hair and the two dunes of protruding flesh which were faintly visible beneath the thin material of the garment. However, Carter's tired cock could not immediately respond to the sexy female specimen before him.
"Why don't you fuck yourself, Melinda," Carter suggested, "and I'll just watch."
"If that's what you want," Melinda agreed readily. "What do you want me to do it with, my finger?"
Carter thought a moment. "No, a pop bottle," he said. He walked to a kitchen closet, found a 16-ounce Coke bottle, brought it back, and handed it to his wife.
"Here, use this," he instructed.
Carter had a seat on the couch as Melinda slipped out of her flimsy negligee and let it drop to the floor. Still standing, Melinda spread her legs, reached between her parted thighs, and began finger-fucking herself to start her cunt juices flowing. Her in-and-out movements became more rhythmic, and she closed her eyes and moaned as she held the bottle firmly in her other hand.
When her juices were gushing steadily, she pulled her finger out and inserted just the head of the bottle into her spread cunt.
"It's not as good as your warm dick, Carter," she commented, "but it's not bad."
Melinda moved the bottle in and out, gradually achieving deeper penetration until the neck of the bottle was enveloped easily by her enlarging cunt.
With each stroke she emitted a groan.
"Oh, un, un, uh, un!" she grunted.
Carter watched intently and felt his dick start to swell. It wasn't so tired after all. Melinda dropped to the floor on her naked ass and hiked her legs in the air. She fucked herself with increasing determination. Carter watched her close her eyes and shut him out of her self-induced ecstasy. She rocked back and forth on her round ass as she pounded the large part of the bottle against the lips of her ant. Gradually she spread her legs wider apart and shoved the bottle in farther.
"Oh, shit!" she cried in pain.
Melinda's expanding cunt accommodated the large part of the Coke bottle, and a new flood of juices alleviated the temporary pain. She resumed the rhythmic in-and-out motion, deepening the plunges into her desperate cunt.
"Oh, yes!" she sighed as the pain turned to pleasure. "Oh, my God, yes!"
As Melinda hunched back and forth on the floor, lost in the ecstasy of her masturbation, Carter quietly rose and undressed. His cock flopped out hard and long. Carter reached down and grasped the pop bottle, but his efforts to take it from his wife met resistance. Melinda clutched the treasured bottle tightly and held it deep inside her cunt, reluctant to surrender the pleasure producing tool.
Finally Carter jerked the bottle from his wife's pussy with a determined effort and jarred Melinda from her sexual trance. Upon seeing the hardened state of Carter's huge dick, she sighed loudly.
"Oh, Carter, fuck me," she swooned. "Ran it in deep like that bottle was!"
Carter eased himself down on top of Melinda, flattening her out on the living room carpet. He began caressing her primed body with his sure hands. He slid his hands up her sweaty legs and waist and grasped her bulging tits. Strongly, he massaged the soft, resilient flesh, and Melinda's nipples stood up erect and hard.
He slid one hand underneath himself and across her flat belly. He forced the hand on down through his wife's stiff brown fleece and between her parted legs. Melinda opened her thighs expectantly, and Carter rammed his hand into her hot pussy. He began finger-fucking her with two fingers and then three.
Melinda's cunt spread easily and Carter pushed all five fingers into the large wet hole. His knuckles beat against the lips of her cunt like a machine.
"Oh, yes!" Melinda moaned. "Now give me your dick, honey! All of it!"
Carter pulled his hand out of Melinda's cunt and positioned his dick for entry into his wife's hungry pussy. He shoved it in, and the large shaft fit her big wet pussy snugly.
"Oh, Carter!" Melinda praised. "You have such a big, hard dick! I love every inch of it!"
She bucked up viciously at her strong husband, and he thrust her back down violently against the hard floor. Her soft round ass cushioned the blows, but she cried in sweet pain. "Oh, my God, Carter, I love it!" she moaned. "I love for you to fuck me!"
"Keep on fucking!" Carter shouted as he rammed home powerful thrusts into Melinda's deep pussy.
Surges of orgasm rushed through her body as Melinda spread her legs wider and collapsed in exhaustion under the strain of Carter's hard fucking. Carter continued to pound away at his wife's gutted pussy with his own climax nowhere in sight. Melinda lay helplessly beneath him and moaned in pleasure.
"Oh, no, Carter!" she gasped. "I can't take any more! You're fucking me to death!"
"Keep on fucking!" Carter repeated.
Sweat popped out in beads all over his body as he kept up his desperate pace. A new supply of juices oiled Melinda's cunt, and she began once again to respond to the violent thrusts of her husband.
"That's the way," Carter urged. "That's my girl!"
Melinda's reserve of energy spurred her on anew. She resumed her upward bucking to meet her husband's colossal cock. "You must be a superman, honey," she praised. "I never knew anyone could fuck so long."
"It's because you turn me on so much," Carter exaggerated.
Melinda smiled broadly, not entirely believing the lie, but flattered by it nonetheless. She churned her pussy eagerly, determined to bring her husband to climax and milk every last drop of semen from him.
Finally Carter felt another load preparing itself for discharge. He accelerated his flailing thrusts, and Melinda, sensing his approaching climax, hunched him hysterically. A load of warm cum exploded into Melinda's exhausted cunt.
"Oh, Goddamn!" Carter swore in ecstatic release.
Melinda felt the warm substance enter her, and another burst of orgasm quaked through her body. She clamped her legs tightly around Carter's waist and held him inside her. Her muscular legs quivered as she held him.
"Oh, Goddamn, Carter!" she screamed. "Oh, Goddamn! Oh, yes, honey! Oh, my God, yes! I love it! I love it! I love it!"
Melinda fell back in total fatigue, and Carter rolled off her. Within minutes Carter and his satiated wife were asleep on the living room floor.



CHAPTER NINE


The next morning Carter awoke refreshed and rejuvenated even though he had spent half the night on the living room floor before the uncomfortable sleeping surface had awakened him, and he and Melinda had transferred to the bedroom. It was Thursday, Carter's day off, and he thought it a perfect opportunity to implement his plan to fuck all four of his lovers at once. It would be simple enough to persuade Melinda and Cathy to stay home from school, Beverly would be alone and free for the day, and Samantha could surely invent a reason to excuse herself from her husband for one day. All he had to do was invite Beverly, Samantha and Cathy over, and he would have the four women to himself all day long.
He came out of the bathroom after shaving and approached his wife, who still lay in bed. "Hey, Melinda," he said enthusiastically, "why don't you stay home today?"
"Why?" Melinda asked.
"Just do it," Carter said with a seductive smile.
Melinda smiled knowingly in return. "Okay," she agreed.
"Today's the day you get your chance to out fuck your mother and sisters like you said you could," Carter informed Melinda mater-of-factly. "I'm going to invite them all over."
"Good," Melinda said.
"Good?" Carter repeated in disbelief.
"Yes," Melinda confirmed. "I'm glad. If you're going to fuck them anyway, I might as well be in on it. Besides, I wasn't kidding when I said I could out fuck them. Today I'm going to prove it to you."
Carter began summoning his lovers. He dialed the Henderson home, and Beverly answered. "Come on over, Bev," he said. "Melinda wants to share her bed with you."
"You mean sweet little Melinda?" Beverly mocked. "I'll be there, big stallion. I'm hot to fuck this morning."
"Put Cathy on the line," Carter instructed. There was a brief silence as Beverly brought her daughter to the phone.
"Hi," Cathy's sexy voice came over the line.
"Hi, baby," Carter said. "Come over with your mom. Wear something sexy. Also, can you get hold of Samantha for me?"
"Yes, I think so," Cathy answered.
"Good," Carter said. "Tell her to get her pretty ass over here, too." Carter hung up without waiting for an answer.
Melinda fixed herself up in the bathroom and then came out in the nude.
"Aren't you going to put any clothes on?" Carter asked.
"Why should I?" Melinda laughed. "I'll just have to take them back off in a few minutes. Right?"
"I guess you're right," Carter laughed. "I just thought you might want to have something on when the rest of the women get here." Carter watched Melinda's clean, powdered body prance sexily around the room.
"No, I want to greet them at the door naked," Melinda said. She inhaled and threw her tits out proudly. She put her hands on her hips and twisted her body sensuously.
"You look fine," Carter appraised.
Within a few minutes the doorbell rang, and Melinda strutted naked across the room to answer it. Samantha's eyes gaped open as she stood outside the door when Melinda opened it.
"What have we here?" she asked cattily. "I guess if I'm late."
"No, right on time!" Carter assured with a shout from inside. "Come on in, Sam!"
Samantha stepped inside. She was wearing a tight pair of faded jeans and a skimpy black top with white polka dots that scarcely covered her big tits. She strolled past her naked sister and sat down on Carter's lap.
"Hi, lover," she said.
Carter held her in his arms and planted a strong, lively kiss on her full sensual lips as Melinda looked on jealously. He lifted her back to her feet and spanked her on the butt as she stepped away.
"Your ass looks nice this morning, Sam," he said.
"Why, thank you," Samantha said coyly. "Doesn't it always?"
Another ring came from the doorbell. Melinda flung open the door again. "Come in," she said. "Come one, come all! Let Carter Greene, Super Dick, fuck your panties off!"
"Now, now, daughter dear," Beverly taunted. "I think I detect a note of malicious envy in your voice."
Carter scrutinized Beverly's short minidress and Cathy's cut-offs and halter top as the two women stepped inside.
"Don't be mad, Sis," Cathy said. "It's all in fun."
"Maybe for you, Cathy," Samantha interrupted, "but not for me. I mean business. I'm going to show Carter once and for all that I can fuck better than the rest of you put together."
"That's what you think," Beverly challenged. "I happen to love Carter, and I'll do anything to have him. I'm not going to let any of you little bitches keep him from me. Not even you, Melinda. I don't care if you are his wife. He doesn't really love you."
"If that's the way you all feel," Cathy stated, "by God, I'll show Carter I can fuck just as well as the rest of you." Her pretty lips pursed in anger.
"Just a Goddamn minute!" Melinda swore loudly. "Carter's my husband, and he's not up for bids to the best fucker. Even if he were, I'd keep him anyway. I can out fuck you whores any day of the week."
"Hold it!" Carter commanded. "Hold it just a damn minute. If you bitches are going to argue and cuss and fight over me, we might as well make it official. Why don't all four of you just go at each other like a bunch of she-cats, and whoever comes out on top gets to be fucked first."
"Sounds fair enough," Melinda agreed. "How about the rest of you, or are you chicken?"
"Hell, no!" Samantha said. "I'll claw your damn eyes out!"
"I'll pop you in the pussy, too, Samantha," Cathy said.
"Let's quit talking and go at it," the girls mother said. She charged Melinda and slapped her naked daughter across the face.
"You Goddamn slut!" Melinda swore.
She turned on her mother with a vengeance, ripping at her clothes and clawing her face. The two women clung to each other and fell heavily to the floor. They formed a tangled mass on the floor, their arms flailing at each other and their legs kicking recklessly. Beverly's fingernails dug into Melinda's bare stomach, and Melinda held her mother's head and rammed it against the floor. She grasped her mother's dress and tore it to shreds, leaving Beverly in her bra and panties.
Seeing the struggle, Samantha and Cathy joined in the fray. Samantha charged Cathy and tore at her pretty blonde hair.
"Take that, you little high school bitch!" Samantha said.
Cathy kicked at her sister and punched her in the midsection. Samantha bent over in pain. Cathy landed an uppercut between Samantha's thighs.
"I told you I was going to pop you in the pussy," Cathy said. "By God, I meant it!"
Samantha and Cathy joined the other two women on the floor, and all four of the blood-thirsty women scratched and hit at each other violently. Shreds of clothing flew throughout the room, and female screams filled the air. Carter watched calmly as the fury escalated. Cathy delivered a heavy blow to the side of her mother's face, and Beverly went screaming from the room.
"Oh, no!" she cried. "You crazy bitches are trying to kill your mother! I can't take it! Oh, my God!"
Cathy and Samantha ganged up on Melinda, scratching and pummeling her naked body. Melinda squirmed to her feet and fled the room as her mother had done seconds before.
"Looks like it's just us, baby sister," Samantha challenged.
She charged Cathy with abandon, but her younger sister was ready for her. The feisty girl stepped aside and slung Samantha to the floor. She jumped on top of her and bounced up and down on her with her feet. She dropped her weight onto Samantha's stomach, and her victim groaned in pain. Cathy flailed away with her fists at Samantha's face.
"I give!" Samantha screamed. "I quit! You win, Cathy!"
"Okay," commanded Carter. "That's enough. Beverly and Melinda, come back in here." The ragged, battle-scarred women congregated in front of Carter.
"Okay, the fight's over," he continued. "All of you get fixed up, and I'm going to fuck all of you, starting with Cathy. No more fighting now, or we'll just call the whole thing off."
The four women went to the bathroom and returned within a few minutes, refreshed and gorgeous. All four were naked, ready to fuck.
Carter led Cathy to the bed and he lay down on his back. Cathy straddled Carter's huge dick and saddled up for the bare-back ride.
"Sam, I'll eat you while I'm fucking Cathy," Carter announced. "Straddle my face. Beverly and Melinda, you'll have to settle for a finger job."
Samantha hiked one leg over Carter's head and mounted up. She felt Carter's active tongue dive inside her delicious pussy.
Beverly and Melinda sat up, legs spread apart, on either side of Cathy. Carter slid his hands down their soft thighs and entered their hairy cunts with his two middle fingers. Carter shoved his massive cock farther up into Cathy's young cunt and began bucking rhythmically. Cathy smiled pleasantly and began bouncing up and down on the long shaft.
"Giddy-up, horsey!" she shouted. "Carter's a bucking bronco!"
Samantha parted her legs wider and squirmed deeper into the saddle, smothering Carter with her warm pussy and sweet ass. Carter licked at her hardened clit and vibrated his tongue back and forth in her wide hole.
"Carter's eating my pussy," she bragged. "I've got a tasty pussy, don't I, Carter?"
Carter commenced a simultaneous drilling of his wife's and his mother-in-law's pussies with his middle fingers. His fists beat like jackhammers against the lips of their cunts.
"Finger-fuck me, Carter!" Beverly encouraged. "Finger-fuck your mama!"
"Make me come, Carter!" Melinda cried out. "Do it to me, you horny bastard!"
Carter kept up his frantic multiple action. He bucked upward, thrusting his enormous cock into Cathy's active cunt. He darted his tongue in and out and back and forth inside Samantha's juicy pussy. He rammed his fingers in and out of Melinda's and Beverly's cunts. All four women reached orgasm together and shouted in ecstasy.
"Oh, fuck my pussy!" shouted Cathy. "Oh, yes!"
"Ur, oh!" grunted Samantha. "Eat me, Carter! Eat me!"
"Oh, yes!" Beverly yelled. "Oh, fuck, yes! Ram it in me, Carter!"
"Oh, Goddamn!" Melinda screamed. "Oh, shit! Oh, here it comes!"
Carter unloaded a wad of warm semen into Cathy's pulsating cunt, and all four women screamed in simultaneous orgasm. Female bodies shimmied in all directions and contorted into exaggerated postures. The cries of ecstatic males filled the room.
"Oh, what a fuck!" Cathy swooned.
"Carter, you fuck just as well with your tongue as you do with your dick," Samantha sighed.
"Your finger's almost as good as your dick, too," Beverly observed.
"Almost as good, but not as big," Melinda added.
The four women collapsed on top of their lover. Carter disengaged himself from Cathy's clamping cunt and fought his way out from under the heap of female flesh as the four women continued to emit low, faint groans of delight.
"All fight," announced Carter, "it's time for some hopscotch."
"Hopscotch?" Samantha asked. "What the hell is that?"
"All of you lie down on your backs side by side, and I'll hop from one to the other while fuckin you."
"That sounds more like musical pussies," Beverly joked as she took her position in the middle of the bed. Her daughters followed her lead by stretching out on the bed beside her.
Carter straddled Beverly and guided her hand to his soft dick. "Get me up, Bev," he instructed.
Beverly took the cock in her hand and jerked Carter off methodically to prime him for another round of action. Soon his enormous tool had once again become steel-like.
Carter dismounted Beverly and hopped on top of Samantha, who lay outstretched beside her mother. He forced his stiff cock between the hairy lips of her wet cunt and began pumping her full of dick. He reared his upper torso up and grasped the two dunes of soft tit below him to rest his weight. He rocked back and forth rhythmically on Samantha, her spread thighs cradling his body.
Carter began pulling out, but he met resistance. Samantha clamped her legs around him desperately.
"Don't go!" she cried.
Samantha's plea went unheeded as Carter broke from her grasp and hopped back on his mother-in-law. He began to shove his dick down through Beverly's stiff black cunt hair, but she twisted underneath him. She turned over on her stomach and hiked her ass up in the air.
"Fuck me in the asshole, Carter, like you did that other time!" she urged.
Beverly's three daughters looked on in astonishment as Carter began driving his hard cock between the cheeks of their mother's ass.
"Well, I'll be damned." Samantha said as her mouth gaped open in shock. "You're a Goddamn sex maniac, Mom!"
"Mind your own damn business, Samantha," Beverly warned.
Beverly reached behind herself, grasped the cheeks of her ass, and spread them apart.
"Ump!" Beverly groaned in pain. "Ram it on in, Carter!"
Carter shoved the full length of his long dick into Beverly's tight asshole, and she writhed in pain. "Now give it to me!" the horny woman said.
Carter delivered hard thrusts into Beverly's asshole, and her soft ass cushioned the blows of his flailing pelvis. He reached under his mother-in-law and held her large tits as he banged away.
"Oh, Goddamn!" Beverly screamed. "Oh, my God, yes! That's better than in the cunt!"
Carter pulled his durable cock out and flung himself on his wife, who was next in line. He straddled her head, facing her feet, and went down. He burrowed his head between Melinda's soft, meaty thighs and parted the lips of her cunt with his fingers. He dove into her spread cunt and tasted her wet juices. He sucked on her clit and then released it. He darted his tongue around and around inside her expanded pussy and ate her voraciously. Melinda's body writhed wildly in response.
"Oh, yes, Carter honey!" she yelled. "Oh, yes! Oh, yes! Oh, my God, yes!"
She took her husband's cock in her hands and guided it to her open mouth. She clamped her full lips on the head of the enormous dick and began licking it hungrily. She nibbled on it teasingly and then took it deep into her throat. She wrapped her arms around Carter's ass and rendered downward pressure, forcing his dick deeper into her throat.
Carter felt a load of semen building up again, and he sucked his wife's clit determinedly. She responded by increasing the frantic movements of her tongue and bobbing her head recklessly on the tall shaft. She felt a warm load of milky jism spurt into her throat, and she tasted it delightedly. She pulled her head off Carter's dick and swallowed the remainder of the warm cum hungrily.
Carter jumped off his wife and landed on Cathy, ready to relax, but his young sister-in-law attacked him determinedly. She grabbed his limp cock and began jacking him off wildly. She placed her lips over the still cummy cock and bobbed her head up and down on it desperately.
"Come on, Carter!" she urged. "Get it up! I want you to fuck me in the asshole the way you did Mom. That looked like fun!"
Gradually Carter's able cock began to respond to Cathy's lustful stimulation. The huge dick vibrated slightly and then stood out erect and hard. Cathy positioned herself on her knees with her head to the pillow and her ass hiked in the air. Carter spread the cheeks of the young girl's little round ass and drove his big dick between them. Cathy cried in pain, but urged him onward.
"Ram it on in!" she begged. "If Mom can do it, so can I! Fuck me in the ass, Carter!"
Carter crammed his stiff dick into the girl's sweet little asshole, and she whimpered and moaned in delicious agony.
"Oh, hell yes!" she cried. "Oh, my God!" Carter pummeled her ass with forceful thrusts, and slowly Cathy's agonized cries subsided into moans of delight. Carter kept up his powerful pounding for several minutes, and sweat began to gush from his brow. Cathy hiked her ass higher and I higher and spread her cheeks to accommodate the unrelenting stabs into her asshole. Finally Carter achieved his long-sought-after climax, and shot a wad of semen into Cathy's butthole. The young girl wiggled in response and her body vibrated wildly.
"Oh, what a butt-fuck!" she screamed.
His mission completed, Carter flopped down on top of Cathy in exhaustion, and then rolled off between her and his wife. He sighed a long sigh, then closed his eyes, a smile of triumph on his face.



CHAPTER TEN


Friday night the phone rang at Carter and Melinda's home, and Melinda answered it.
"Hello, Melinda," came the voice at the other end. "This is Mom. Let me speak to Carter."
A jealous frown creased Melinda's brow. "Okay," she said reluctantly.
"It's for you, Carter," Melinda said as she handed the phone to her husband. "It's my mother."
"Hi, Bev," Carter began. "What's on your mind?"
"I just thought maybe you'd like to take me to dinner tomorrow night," Beverly suggested. "Hank will be out of town on an overnight fishing trip."
"Aren't you afraid of people seeing us together and telling him?" Carter asked.
"I don't give a damn," Beverly declared. "Besides, there's nothing wrong with a woman having dinner with her son-in-law, is there?"
"I guess you're fight," Carter agreed. "I'll pick you up about seven, then."
Carter hung up the receiver and turned to his wife.
"What did she want?" Melinda asked anxiously.
"She wanted me to take her out to dinner tomorrow night."
"And you told her okay?" Melinda queried, her face flushing with anger.
"Yes," Carter confirmed. "So what? You don't care about me fucking her. Why should you care about me taking her to dinner?"
"But I do care," Melinda said. "There's just nothing I can do about it. Carter, I love you, but I can't take much more of this."
"Well, you're going to have to," Carter stated flatly and with a note of finality.
Melinda's eyes filled with tears, but she did not pursue the subject further.
The next evening Carter came home from work and prepared to go out. He baffled and dressed in his best suit. "Don't wait up for me," he told his wife as he left to pick up his mother-in-law for a night on the town.
Carter rang the doorbell at the Henderson home, and Cathy answered the door. "Hi, Carter," the young girl greeted. "Mom will be ready in a minute. Have a seat."
Carter had a seat on the couch, and Cathy pranced over and sat on his lap. "I wish you'd take me out sometime, too, Carter," she cooed.
"Maybe I will, baby," Carter said. He pulled Cathy against him and kissed her pretty, puckered lips.
Beverly entered the room wearing an elegant dark evening gown accented by luxurious jewelry and bright-red accessories. Beverly's striking beauty had never shone so brilliantly.
Carter helped Cathy off his lap, and stood up. Still captivated by his mother-in-law's dark, enchanting beauty, he approached Beverly, and she extended her hand charmingly.
"You look lovely, Bev," he complimented.
"Thank you, Carter," Beverly said. "I dressed up especially for you."
Carter escorted the glamorous woman to the door.
"You two have fun," Cathy commented as Carter opened the door.
"We will," Carter assured her with a wink. "I'll see you later, baby."
Carter and Beverly drove to the Tanglewood Inn, one of the nicer restaurants in the city, where Carter had made reservations. They were seated, then they ordered before-dinner drinks.
Shortly the waiter returned with their drinks. "This place is fantastic, Carter," Beverly praised as she sipped her Tom Collins. "It has such an exquisite atmosphere."
"Have you ever been here before?" Carter asked.
"No, Hank would never take me anywhere this nice," Beverly explained. "It must be terribly expensive."
"Well, you're worth it."
Carter stared into his mother-in-law's magnetic eyes. Beverly melted under the warm, admiring gaze.
"I love you," she whispered.
"I love you, too, Bev," Carter lied. What could it hurt to make her feel good? he reasoned. He didn't love her, but he had to admit that he was enjoying her company, almost as much as he enjoyed her pussy.
"Let's go dancing after we eat," Beverly suggested. "I feel like really letting my hair down."
"Sounds like fun," Carter agreed.
Carter took out a cigarette and extended his pack to Beverly. "Would you like one?"
"Yes, please," Beverly said. "I don't normally smoke, but tonight's different."
Beverly took the cigarette delicately between her fingers, and Carter lit it for her. Beverly inhaled a deep puff, and her bountiful tits swelled above the low-cut dress. Carter lit his own cigarette and sat back and relaxed.
"If you really want to do something different and exciting tonight, Bev, I've got some good grass we could smoke after a while," Carter suggested.
"You mean marijuana?" Beverly asked with a surprised giggle.
"Sure," Carter confirmed. "Have you ever smoked any before?"
"Heavens, no!" Beverly exclaimed. "I don't even know what it smells like."
"Well, I've got some damn good stuff," Carter proclaimed. "After we go dancing, we'll go to a motel and smoke it. Okay?"
"I'm ready for anything tonight," Beverly declared.
Carter and Beverly ate a leisurely meal, and then they drove to the Hidden Forest Lounge where a rock band entertained nightly. They ordered drinks and then jumped out onto the dance floor. The first tune was a fast one with a heavy beat, and Beverly was ready for it. She twisted her attractive ass sensuously and contorted her body in time with the music. On the heavy beats she gave it a little extra as she threw her pelvis provocatively in Carter's direction.
By the time the song was over, she had attracted an audience from among the mostly youthful patrons of the nightclub. Several of the young men, even those with female companions, stared at her lustfully as she strutted sexily off the dance floor. One of the young men was a friend of Carter's, and he walked up to Carter and tapped him on the shoulder.
"Hey, Carter, where did you get that fine looking piece of ass you're with?" he whispered.
"That's my mother-in-law," Carter said.
"You lying bastard," Carter's friend laughed.
Carter and Beverly returned to their table and sipped their drinks. "Wow, that was fun," Beverly commented as she pushed her raven hair back out of her face.
When the band began playing a slow tune, they again took the floor. Beverly pressed her mature body firmly against her partner, and Carter held her strongly and led her. Carter felt Beverly's full, soft tits pressing against his chest and her warm cunt rubbing against his upper leg as they moved. He felt his dick become hard and press against his pants. Beverly felt it, too.
"I feel your big hard dick against me, honey," she whispered in Carter's ear as they danced. "Let's get out of here and go fuck."
"You bet," Carter said.
The two lovers left the lounge and drove to a nearby motel where they rented a room. After obtaining the room, Carter returned to the car and took a small bag of marijuana from the glove compartment. He brought it back to the room and showed it to Beverly.
"What's that?" she asked.
"It's the grass."
"Well, what are we waiting for?" Beverly asked. "Let's smoke some."
Carter and Beverly sat on the floor. Carter rolled a joint and lit it. He inhaled a long, strong hit and held it. After he finally exhaled, he passed the joint to his mother-in-law.
"That's the way you have to do it, Bev," he instructed. "Take a deep puff and hold it."
Beverly inhaled deeply and held the smoke in her lungs. She passed the joint back to Carter.
"This is damn good stuff," Carter said. "It shouldn't take much to get us off."
Carter and Beverly continued passing the weed back and forth until it was gone. Within a few minutes they began to feel its effects.
"Oh, this is great!" Beverly said. "I feel wonderful, Carter!"
"Yeah, it really mellows you out."
"It makes me horny."
"Yeah, it does that, too," Carter agreed.
"I want to fuck, Carter," Beverly pleaded. "Fuck me now while I'm still high."
Carter stood and offered his hand. Beverly took it, and Carter helped her rise. He slipped his arms around her warm body and pressed her tightly to his chest. Carter felt the steady heaving of her supple tits with each breath she took. Deftly Carter grasped the zipper of Beverly's dress and guided it down her back. He helped her out of the long sleeves, and the elegant, shimmering gown fell to the floor.
Beverly stepped free of the dress and stood up proudly in high heels, nylons, and matching black panties and brassiere. She hiked one leg provocatively onto a chair and pulled the nylon down her leg. Tantalizingly she peeled the stocking over her solid, meaty thigh as she eyed Carter flirtatiously. Deliberately she eased it on down over her full, bulging calf to her high-heeled shoe. She pulled the stocking and the shoe off together and dropped them on the floor. She repeated the suggestive procedure with her other leg as Carter looked on in an enraptured sexual trance. Then she turned her back to Carter.
"Unsnap me," she whispered.
Expertly he unsnapped her brassiere and slipped it from her body. Still standing behind her, he slid his hands over her exposed tits and caressed them gently. Her nipples quickly grew firm and erect, and he slipped his hands down her waist and inside her flimsy panties. He explored inside her panties, running his fingers through her thick cunt hair. He coaxed the black lace panties over her round ass and down her legs. Beverly stepped free of lace panties and stretched.
"Oh, Carter, I feel so free!" Beverly exclaimed. "This dope is wonderful. It makes me feel so Goddamn good. I want to fuck all night!"
"Let's get it on, then!"
Carter quickly undressed and approached Beverly. He grasped her strongly and wrestled her to the bed.
"Oh, Carter, I love you so much!" Beverly exclaimed as she and Carter wallowed on the bed. "You make me feel so sexy."
Carter began smothering his mother-in-law's enticing body with wet kisses. He kissed her feet and licked her legs all the way up to where her parted legs came together in a triangle of matted black hair. He flicked his tongue through the kinky fleece, and Beverly thrust her luscious cunt into his face, urging him to devour her red-hot pussy.
"Oh, Carter!" Beverly shrieked. "Don't do that to me! I can't take it! Eat my pussy!"
Beverly grasped Carter's head strongly and shoved it down between her spread thighs. "Oh, Carter, I love you," she kept repeating. "I love you. I love you."
Carter deliberately parted the lips of Beverly's hot twat and buried his face in the open cunt. He lapped her hot juices and sucked her clit ravenously. Methodically he licked her pussy, reaming it out with his tongue.
"Oh, Goddamn!" Beverly shrilled as she approached climax. "Keep eating me, Carter! Keep eating my pussy! I love you!"
Carter plunged his face in deeper, and Beverly felt wondrous waves of orgasm billow through her helpless body. "Oh, my God!" she moaned. "Oh, my God, yes! Oh, yes! Oh, yes, Carter! Keep doing it, lover! I can't stop! I can't stop! I just keep coming!"
Carter kept eating his mother-in-law's pussy hungrily, and surges of orgasm continued to pierce through Beverly's body.
"Oh, Carter, this dope is great!" the ecstatic woman cried. "I can't stop coming!"
Carter came up, and Beverly began bucking him recklessly.
"Fuck me now, Carter!" she urged. "Fuck me with your giant dick! Fuck me hard!"
Carter shoved his huge shaft into Beverly's sizzling pussy, and he began furiously pounding the hunching woman.
"Do it harder!" Beverly pleaded desperately. "Hurt me with your dick, Carter!"
The flailing bodies of the two lovers fought each other savagely as they banged together. Perspiration popped out on their brows as they kept up their strenuous fucking.
"Oh, yes!" Beverly exclaimed. "Here it comes again!"
Beverly's body shimmied uncontrollably as another series of climaxes needled through her. "Oh, what great fucking!" the sex-crazed woman shouted. "Oh, Goddamn, yes!"
Beverly wrapped her legs and arms around her lover as though she were clinging for life. Her body trembled with weakness from her orgasms. She grasped Carter's ass and rendered downward pressure, holding his long cock in the depths of her unsatiable cunt.
"Oh, Carter, I love you," she sighed. "I want to marry you."
"What?" Carter said with surprise.
"I want to marry you, Carter," she repeated. "Please, say you'll marry me. Divorce Melinda and marry me, honey. I've already filed for divorce from Hank."
"You've what?"
"I filed for divorce yesterday," Beverly said. "I don't love Hank. I love you. You do things to me he could never do."
Carter, still in a state of semi-shock, shook his head disbelievingly and rolled off is mother-in-law. "I can't do that," he protested.
"Why not?" Beverly demanded. "You said you loved me."
"Well, I lied," Carter said gruffly.
Tears immediately formed in Beverly's eyes, and she began to bawl uncontrollably. Her chest heaved in sobs.
"Don't say that!" she cried. "Please tell me you love me! I'll do anything you say! Tell me that you like the way I fuck!"
"I do like the way you fuck, Bev," Carter said, "but I'm not going to marry-you."
Beverly's mood changed suddenly from hurt to anger. She raised up and glared at Carter. "Why, you no-good son-of-a-bitch!" she screamed. "All you ever wanted was my pussy!"
"You're right about that," Carter said glibly. "Oh, I could kill you, you bastard!" Beverly swore.
"Ah, shut your damn mouth, you crazy bitch!" Carter shouted.
He slapped Beverly across the face, and she collapsed back to the bed in tears. Carter rose quickly, put his clothes on, and left.



CHAPTER ELEVEN


Hell hath no fury like a woman scorned, and so it was with Beverly Henderson. After Carter left the motel, Mrs. Henderson began laying plans for her revenge. She threw on her clothes and returned home in a tan.
"What happened?" Cathy inquired as her mother entered the house unaccompanied. "Where's Carter?"
"That son-of-a-bitch left me to find my own way home," Beverly declared.
"What happened?" Cathy repeated. "Why did he do that?"
"The son-of-a-bitch started telling me how much he loved me and that he wanted me to divorce your father and marry him," Beverly explained. "I guess he couldn't take it when I told him that I didn't love him. I told him that I still loved your father and that I only let him fuck me to have a little fun on the side, and he got pissed off and started beating the shit out of me. Look at my clothes. Look at my face where he slapped me."
Beverly turned her face to reveal a small bruise where Carter had slapped her. Then she began ripping her own clothes off her body.
"What are you doing, Mom?" Cathy asked in amazement.
"I'm going to show that bastard he can't get away with it," Beverly declared. "I'm going to call your father and tell him that Carter beat me up and raped me. I'll fix his ass good!" Beverly strode toward the phone and began dialing the number her husband had left in case of an emergency.
"Mom, you're a Goddamn liar!" Cathy exploded. "You're crazy as hell. I don't believe a word you've said. It was probably you who wanted to marry Carter."
"So what if it was?" Beverly challenged defiantly. "I'm still calling your father, and you'd better not tell him anything different. If you do, I'll beat your little ass so bad you'll wish you were dead."
Beverly finished dialing the number. When her husband answered, she spoke into the receiver. "Oh, Hank," she whimpered. "The most terrible thing happened. Carter came over tonight and beat me up and…" Beverly broke off in feigned tears.
Beverly whimpered and sniffled into the receiver. "Oh, no, Hank!" she cried. "He… he… he raped me! Oh, I can't bear it! Come home quick!" Beverly bawled loudly and hung up without giving her husband lime to respond.
"Well, I'll have to give you credit for one thing," Cathy said sarcastically. "You're a pretty damn good actress."
Cathy strode purposefully toward the door. "I'm getting the hell out of here," she announced.
"Where are you going?" Beverly challenged. "To find your precious fucking Carter?"
"You're damn right!" Cathy swore. "And I'll tell you something else. I'm not going to let you get away with this, you old bitch."
"That's what you think!" Beverly shouted as her daughter disappeared into the night.
After leaving the motel Carter had stopped off for a beer and then gone on home where he had found Melinda already asleep in bed. He was sitting up watching a late movie when he heard a soft knock on the front door. He rose to answer it and found Cathy waiting anxiously outside.
"Come on in," he invited.
Cathy stepped inside hurriedly.
"What's on your mind, baby?" Carter asked, noting Cathy's concerned expression.
"It's Mom," Cathy said. "She called Dad and told him that you raped her tonight."
"Well, that lying bitch!"
"Carter I'm scared," Cathy said. "I'm afraid of what Daddy might do. He might come after you with a gun and try to kill you."
"You'll have to tell him the truth, Cathy," Carter said calmly. "Otherwise, one or both of us is going to get hurt. Can you do that?"
"Yes, I will, Carter," Cathy pledged. "You know I'll do anything for you, but I'm afraid he might not listen to me. He'll believe whatever Mom tells him."
"In that case, I'll just have to be ready for him," Carter stated. "In the meantime, why don't you and I have some fun while we're waiting."
"Okay," Cathy agreed readily.
Carter started off toward his bedroom. "I'll be right back," he announced.
Within seconds Carter returned carrying a.38 revolver.
"Oh, no, Carter!" Cathy exclaimed. "Is that thing loaded?"
"Hell, yes, it's loaded," Carter said. "I don't think I'll need it, though, but I want it up here just in case."
Carter walked to the couch and placed the loaded pistol under a cushion.
"Now, let's fuck," he suggested as he turned back around to face his sexy young sister-in-law. He strode toward the smiling girl, and she began unbuttoning her blouse teasingly. Carter stopped before he reached her. He stood back and let her continue her enticing strip.
Cathy finished unbuttoning her blouse and let it fall to the floor as she slipped out of it. She slid her hands across her sleek belly and around her back to her bra strap. With one hand she effortlessly unfastened the hook, and with the other slid the lacy bra from her arms. Her youthful tits fell out firm and full.
"Look at those titties!" Carter exclaimed happily. "You have a fine set of knockers, Cathy."
Cathy responded with a coy smile and slid her hand down to the snap of her jeans. When she unsnapped them, their tightness caused them to pop wide open and unzip themselves. Cathy tugged on the tight pants to get them over her well-filled ass. She pulled them on down over her solid thighs and her bulging, booted calves. She sat on the couch, and Carter helped her pull the jeans off over her black knee boots.
"Take my boots off, too, Carter," the eager young temptress said.
She extended her legs one at a time, and Carter pulled her leather boots from them with a determined tug. Cathy stood back up, and she began peeling her pantyhose off. She eased them over her ass, and Carter watched as her patch of silky blonde cunt hair became exposed. He reached for the pantyhose and ripped them on down Cathy's shapely legs. Cathy stepped out of them, and Carter began undressing. When he had finished, he stared at the young sex object admiringly.
"Let's horse-fuck," he suggested.
"What's that?" Cathy asked curiously.
"That's fucking animal style," Carter explained. "You'll like it. Your mom did."
"I'm ready," Cathy declared. "I'm not about to let that bitch get ahead of me."
"Just lean your arms down on the couch and hike your pretty ass in the air," Carter instructed. "I'll fuck you from the rear."
"You mean in the ass?" Cathy asked.
"No, in your sweet pussy, baby," Carter clarified. "I'll just come in from behind."
"Oh, that sounds fun!" Cathy exclaimed.
She flopped her upper body down on the couch and spread her legs. She raised herself up on her arms and rested her weight on her elbows and legs. She stood on her tiptoes, her calves taut, and hiked her ass into the air in readiness.
Carter approached her from behind and prodded her ass and cunt area with his hard shaft. His throbbing dick threaded its way through the tangled maze of kinky cunt hair and found the opening to her widespread twat. With one deliberate thrust, he plunged his massive pole into her waiting pussy, and she received it with a grunt of pain.
"Oh, my God," she moaned. "Your dick's so big and long, Carter."
"I can fuck you deeper like this," Carter explained as he reached under the girl and grasped her dangling tits.
"Oh, do it to me, then!" Cathy urged. "Fuck me deep and fuck me hard!"
She positioned her legs farther apart and stood higher on her tiptoes to accommodate the huge organ pulsating inside her. Carter began a furious series of thrusts into the young girl's tight but well-oiled cunt. He banged his pelvis savagely against her plump little ass. He felt her nipples harden in his hands as he held her tits firmly to steady his reckless back-and-forth movements.
"Oh, Goddamn, Carter!" Cathy cried. "You're killing me! You're fucking the hell out of me!"
Cathy collapsed under Carter's powerful pummeling and lay sprawled face down on the couch, but Carter continued his relentless hunching. He fought for position on top of the helpless girl and kept fucking her ruthlessly.
"Oh, Carter," she whimpered. "You're hurting me with your giant dick. Stop it! I can't take it!"
Carter let up and started to pull out, but Cathy held him in. Despite her pleas to the contrary, she did not want him to stop it.
"No, I didn't really mean it," she said. "Keep doing it. I can take it."
Carter resumed his thrusting, and Cathy started her plaintive cues again.
"Oh, no!" she screamed. "You're hurting me! Oh, Goddamnit, Carter! Stop it before you kill me!"
This time, though, Carter did not let up. He drove his long thick rod deeper and deeper into the girl's helpless cunt.
"Please, Carter!" Cathy wailed. "You're fucking the hell out of me!"
Suddenly the front door of the room came crashing open, and in the threshold stood Hank Henderson, an angry snarl creasing his face.
"And I'm going to beat the hell out of him," he interrupted.
Carter jumped off Cathy in a startled reflex and rose to his feet. As he turned to face his intruder, he was met by a blow from his father-in-law's right fist that sent him reeling back to the couch.
"Take that, you Goddamn lousy rapist!" Mr. Henderson shouted.
Carter sprung back to his feet and lunged for his father-in-law in a headlong tackle. The two men crashed to the floor in a tangled mass. They wrestled and pounded each other desperately.
Their flailing arms and kicking legs knocked over the coffee table and a book shelf. The two men continuously slung curses and threats back and forth at each other as they struggled.
"I'm going to kiss you!" Mr. Henderson threatened. "You Goddamn low-life son-of-a-bitch!"
Carter tried to restrain the crazed man long enough to tell his side of the story. "You stupid bastard!" he shouted. "I didn't rape your wife. She let me fuck her, and that wasn't the first time either. Ask Cathy."
Carter's explanation only infuriated the vengeful man further. "You lying good-for-nothing bastard!" he exclaimed as he tore into Carter with renewed fury.
Carter retaliated with a solid punch to Mr. Henderson's jaw, staggering the older man momentarily. Mr. Henderson regained his bearings, and the two men began exchanging punches with regularity.
Melinda, awakened by the noise, rushed into the room in her pajamas. "Oh, no!" she screamed. "Stop it! You two stop it before you hurt each other! What the hell is going on?"
The two men staggered back from each other and collapsed to the floor in exhaustion.
"This no-good bastard you call a husband raped your mother tonight," Mr. Henderson panted breathlessly. "I just now caught him raping Cathy, too, right here in your own home while you were asleep."
"Oh, no!" cried Melinda.
"That's not true!" Cathy exclaimed. "I let him fuck me and so did Mom. He didn't rape her. Ask Melinda. She knows."
Mr. Henderson scowled at his youngest daughter. "Why, you lying little bitch," he said.
"Ask her, damnit!" Cathy demanded.
Mr. Henderson looked with a disbelieving gaze toward Melinda. "Well?" he asked. "What about it?"
"It's true, Daddy," Melinda said sadly. "Mom let Carter fuck her."
"You mean you knew Carter was doing this and you didn't do anything about it?" Mr. Henderson asked.
"I tried, but I guess it didn't do any good," Melinda said.
"Well, even if what you say is true, your Goddamn husband's still worthless," Mr. Henderson asserted. "I still ought to kill the bastard."
"Shut your fat mouth, old man," Carter warned, "before I do it for you."
"Why, you son-of-a-bitch!" Mr. Henderson screamed.
He jumped to his feet and charged Carter in a final burst of energy, but Carter sidestepped him and tripped him to the floor. Mr. Henderson struggled back to his feet once again, but Carter's youth began to tell during the renewed fighting. The younger man's greater agility and endurance was more than Mr. Henderson could offset, and he soon found himself staggering senselessly, unable to answer Carter's insistent pummeling. Carter finished him off with a barrage of punches, and Mr. Henderson slumped to the floor in a heap.
"You'd better take him home now, Cathy," Carter advised.
Carter jerked his pants on and carried the unconscious man to his car. Cathy dressed and followed Carter. She climbed into the driver's seat, and Carter leaned through the window and kissed her goodnight.
When Carter returned to his house, Melinda awaited him in the living room with a concerned look on her face.
"Well, what the hell's on your mind?" Carter demanded impatiently. The struggle he had just endured had not prepared him for a husband-wife discussion.
"Carter," Melinda whined, "I just can't take it any longer. At first I thought I could handle it. I thought I could make you forget about Mom and Cathy and Samantha, but it just kept getting worse. Now this. You and Dad fighting. I can't keep going on like this."
"So?" Carter interjected. "What are you going to do about it?"
"Carter," Melinda began seriously, "I'm going to divorce you. I'm going to go downtown tomorrow and begin filing procedures."
"Whatever you say," Carter replied calmly.
"I don't want to spend another night with you, Carter," Melinda resumed. "Please leave now."
"Are you sure you don't want to fuck just one more lime before I go?" Carter laughed.
"No!" Melinda screamed. "Just get out! Please!" Carter calmly put on the rest of his clothes and headed for the door. "I'll be back in a day or two to pick up some of my things," he said as he opened the door and left. After he had gone, Melinda fell back to the couch and broke down in sobs. Carter was not even out of the driveway, and she was already missing him. She had tried to be strong. She had tried to hate him, but she just couldn't. Gradually, her hand slid under her pajamas and between her thighs, and she began finger-fucking herself rhythmically, imagining her finger to be Carter's warm dick. Slowly her sobs turned to moans of pleasure.



CHAPTER TWELVE


Carter drove downtown and checked into a hotel, exhausted both physically and emotionally. He went to his room and was asleep within minutes.
The next morning he awoke refreshed, however. One might have thought that the events of the previous evening would have added an element of caution, if not reluctance, to any future escapades. Such was not the case, though. Carter, like many normal men, had a distinct weakness for good pussy. He looked in his billfold for the phone meeting. Deliberately he dialed the number. Samantha had given him at their last Samantha's husky voice answered the phone.
"Hi, lover," she said after Carter had identified himself.
"I'm staying at the Ball Hotel," Carter said. "How 'bout coming down to visit me today? I need a good piece of ass."
"I'm just what the doctor ordered then," Samantha assured. "I'll be there in a few minutes."
Carter showered, then lit a cigarette and smoked it leisurely in the nude as he awaited his sister-in-law's arrival. Within a few minutes a soft knock sounded on his door.
"Yeah, who is it?" Carter asked without rising from the bed on which he sat.
"Samantha, the Black Cat," Carter heard his sister-in-law's sexy voice say.
"Come on in, pussy," Carter invited.
Samantha opened the door and strutted into the room dressed totally in black. She wore a flimsy see-through black blouse, beneath which was a lacy black bra, and her short skirt was a silky black. She also wore black lace nylons and black high-heeled shoes. Her dark hair flowed down her back and complemented her ebony outfit. Samantha glanced at her naked brother-in-law.
"It looks like you've already been doing some tom-catting," she commented.
"No, but I'm ready to prowl now," Carter said. "Black cats are bad luck, though."
"Not this black pussy," Samantha meowed. "I'm your good-luck charm."
"Come here, Sam," Carter said, motioning Samantha toward him.
Samantha pranced over to the bed and sat gracefully in Carter's naked lap. She lay back in Carter's arms and smiled invitingly up at her brother-in-law. Carter leaned over and kissed her full parted lips passionately. Her lips became active, and her tongue darted into Carter's mouth, searching for his tongue. They kissed long and hard, and then their lips parted.
"Oh, Carter, let's fuck," Samantha pleaded. "This cat's in heat."
Carter began pawing Samantha's sleek cat-like body. He ran his hand up one of her shapely nyloned legs and under her skirt. He massaged her cunt area and felt her kinky pussy hair through her flimsy panties. He pulled his hand from underneath her skirt and slid it on up her body to her full tits. He massaged the big melons of flesh expertly, and Samantha's body squirmed in response.
"Oh, Carter, honey!" she squealed. "I'm getting hot! I want your dick so bad!"
Samantha hopped to her feet in front of Carter, and his dick stood upright as he remained seated. Samantha unbuttoned her blouse and confidently shed the garment. She eyed Carter coyly as she reached behind her back for her bra strap, and Carter ogled her intently. He admired the sleek lines of her waist, arms and shoulders, and watched her big boobs fall out full and buoyant as she unsnapped her bra and slipped out of it. The two mounds of soft flesh, capped by brown circles of skin with still browner nipples, seemed to invite physical contact, beckoning him to reach out and grab a handful. The smoldering beauty stood in front of him and enticed him with an alluring smile.
Carter rose to his feet in response to the cue. He reached out and grasped the inviting mounds of flesh confidently. Samantha twisted her upper body sensuously and let out a giggle. Carter massaged the resilient tits firmly and felt the nipples harden in his hands.
"Let the cat get undressed, and I'll give you the best fuck you ever had," Samantha promised.
She quickly unbuttoned her skirt and let it fall down her body to the floor as Carter sat back down. She kicked off her high-heeled shoes and began to waltz smoothly and sensually about the room. Her arms moved through the air in a fluid motion in time with the rest of her active body. Samantha was weaving a black magic spell on Carter as he scrutinized every movement in the seductive ballet.
"Hurry up, baby," Carter enthused. "Tom's getting horny for his pussy."
Samantha flashed a coy smile and quickly transferred from her rhythmic flowing movements into a suggestive grind-and-bump routine. She gyrated and ground her pretty ass in a provocative circle and then threw her pelvis toward Carter with a wanton thrust. Carter's dick stood up hard and thick as he glued his eyes on the sexy cunt.
Samantha came over to where Carter sat at the edge of the bed, hiked one leg up, and rested her foot on Carter's knee. Slowly, teasingly she began to peel the black lace nylon down her shapely leg right in front of Carter's face. Deliberately she eased the stocking down her full thigh and over her muscular, meaty calf. As she pulled the nylon from her foot, she dragged it up across Carter's face, and Carter panted with desire.
Samantha began the seductive procedure anew with her other leg, and Carter's hard cock throbbed with anticipation. Samantha peeled the nylon off her pretty leg and raked it across Carter's massive upright shaft. She wrapped it around the vibrating organ and lifted her leg off Carter's knee.
She stood in front of her admirer and began to nurse her flimsy black panties over her curvaceous hips. Her patch of coal-black cunt hair was revealed as she eased them down her thighs. She leaned over to slide her panties on down her sinewy legs, and her abundant tits hung down and showed their immense size. When her panties were all the way to the floor, she gracefully stepped out of them as Carter kept his eyes glued to the hairy target of his passion between his sister-in-law's parted thighs. Samantha stood back up proudly and inhaled deeply. She smiled coyly as her tits swelled.
Carter took the lightly wrapped nylon from his hard dick and motioned Samantha toward him. She walked to him and sank into his lap. Carter wrapped her in his strong arms and kissed her hard and long. His tongue dived into her receptive mouth, and her body became active.
Carter began exploring Samantha's womanly body. He eagerly ran his hand down her legs and back up again, relishing the feel of her flawless body. He ran his hand between her thighs and stroked her bristly cunt hair repeatedly. He advanced his hand up and caressed her tits with bold, sure movements. Her nipples hardened, and he teased them delicately with his fingers.
Carter lay the woman's primed body onto the bed, and Samantha stretched out luxuriously on her back. Carter climbed on top of her with his head at her feet. He kissed her feet and began working his way up her legs. He licked her curved calves and the insides of her meaty thighs.
Samantha squirmed in anticipation as Carter approached her hairy cunt area.
"Oh, yes," she said. "Eat me, Carter! Eat my pussy, honey!"
Carter felt Samantha grasp his hard cock and direct it toward her mouth as he plunged his face between her legs. He deliberately parted the lips of her warm cunt with his fingers and went down on her as she spread her thighs to welcome his tongue into her juicy pussy.
"Oh, yes!" she gasped.
Then she swallowed him. She pressed her full lips around his round shaft and licked the head of his dick. Simultaneously she pressed his head deeper into her cunt, urging him to eat her.
Carter stayed down, relishing his meal. He teased Samantha's clit with his tongue and licked her cunt eagerly. He thrust his face deep into her pussy, ate her hungrily, and tasted her warm juices.
At the same time Samantha worked out on his huge dick. She gulped it deep into her throat and bobbed her head on it voraciously. With one plunge of her head she was able to get the whole of Carter's massive cock into her deep throat. She came up gradually, bobbing her head as she rose. She licked the head of his dick again and teased it with gentle biting. She came up and let out a series of urgent screams.
"Oh, my God!" she yelled. "Oh, yes, Carter! Eat me! Eat my pussy!"
Carter kept lapping her cunt juices, and Samantha's body began to vibrate in spasms of climax.
"Oh, yes!" she screamed repeatedly. "Eat my pretty pussy! Oh, yes! Oh, yes! Oh, yes, Carter!"
Carter came up and reversed his position on Samantha's lusting body.
"Oh, yes!" she screamed again. "Fuck me, Carter! I want your dick in me! Oh, Carter, I love you!"
Carter's large shaft eased into Samantha's widely spread cunt hole, and Carter felt a newly discharged flood of warm juices surround his massive cock.
"Oh, baby!" he shouted as he began fucking his sister-in-law mercilessly.
"Fuck me hard!" Samantha urged. "Ram it home, lover!"
She spread her legs and began bucking up furiously to meet Carter's powerful thrusts. Beads of perspiration popped out over her straining body as she strove to keep up with Carter's torrid fucking pace.
"Hang in there, you horny bitch!" Carter shouted. "You're a Goddamn she-cat!"
"Oh, hell yes!" Samantha squealed. "And you're my fucking tom!" Samantha clawed Carter's back with her sharp nails, and blood gushed from the deep scratches as she screamed and screeched like a wildcat.
Carter increased the force of his powerful thrusts in response to Samantha's painful scratching.
"You wild bitch!" he shouted. "I'm going to fuck the hell out of you!"
The lustful creature beneath him did not collapse under the increased pressure, though. She moaned and groaned as she increased the strength behind her thrusts to match those of Carter.
"Oh, my God, Carter, you can fuck!" she praised. "I love how you fuck! I love your body!"
The frenzied sex act continued for several minutes and then Samantha felt herself nearing another wild climax. She began to gasp and shout frantically.
"Oh, Goddamn, Carter!" she exclaimed. "Oh, my God, here it comes! Oh, yes! Oh, my God, yes!"
Samantha's body began to quake as she kept up her urgent cries and pleas.
Carter felt a load welling up in his immense shaft, and he kept pumping Samantha's churning cunt as he readied it for discharge. He released the warm fluid in quick spurts into her hungry body, and her gnawing cunt milked him dry.
"Oh, my God!" Samantha shouted as she felt the warm semen enter her pussy. "What a load! Oh, Carter, I love you!"
Samantha's body went through one last spasm of motion and then sank back to the bed in exhaustion.
"Oh, what a fuck!" she gasped. "Oh, Carter, I love your dick!"
"I love your pretty cunt, too," Carter said.
"And I love you," Samantha added. "Oh, Carter, marry me."
"But you're already married," Carter protested.
"Not for long," Samantha explained. "I've already filed for divorce. It's you I love."
"You too?" Carter asked.
"What do you mean?" Samantha asked, a note of anxiety in her voice.
"Your mother said the same thing. She said she'd already filed for divorce, too."
A gleam of jealousy lit Samantha's eyes. "And what did you tell her?" she asked.
"The same thing I'm going to tell you," Carter said firmly. "No."
Samantha's eyes began to form tears.
"I love fucking you," Carter said, "but I don't love you. If fucking is not enough for you, then I guess we'll just have to call the whole thing off."
"Well, it's not enough," Samantha declared. "I don't want to share you with Melinda or anyone else."
"Yeah, that seems to be what everyone's saying now," Carter observed.
He picked his shirt up off a nearby chair and took a cigarette from the pocket. He lit it and smoked it calmly as Samantha began to dress.
When Samantha had finished putting her clothes on, she started for the door. At the threshold, she turned to Carter once again.
"If you change your mind, lover, you know where to find me," she invited.
"Yeah, same here," Carter said.
Samantha threw a kiss to him and then tufted and walked stoically out of the room.



CHAPTER THIRTEEN


After Samantha had gone, Carter sat contemplatively in his hotel room for a few minutes. He smoked another cigarette and then walked to the phone. He dialed the Henderson home, hoping Cathy would answer. She did.
"Hi, baby," Carter greeted. "How's it going?"
"Carter, are you crazy?" Cathy whispered over the phone. "Call me here after what happened last night! Daddy's still furious. If he caught me talking to you, he'd shoot us both."
"I'm crazy for your sweet cunt, baby," Carter teased. "Come and see me tonight. I'm staying at the Rail Hotel."
"Will do," Cathy assured. She smacked her lips and hung up quickly.
That evening Cathy arrived at Carter's hotel room wearing her patented wardrobe of blue jean cut-offs and halter top.
"Oh, Carter," she swooned. "I'm so glad to see you. I've been so afraid."
"What are you afraid of?" Carter asked.
"I don't know," Cathy stammered. "I'm just upset over what happened last night."
"Well, just calm down, and let's have some fun," Carter suggested suavely.
"Okay, big man," Cathy consented. She threw back her long blonde hair and smiled knowingly at her brother-in-law.
Carter and Cathy both undressed quickly. "Let's play Little Red Riding Hood, and I'll be the Big Bad Wolf." Carter climbed into bed and pulled the sheet over his naked body.
Cathy walked boldly outside the room into the hotel hallway in the nude. An old man passing by turned in amazement to look at Cathy's fine naked body, tripped, and fell down the stairway. Cathy passed it off with a smile and knocked on Carter's hotel room door.
"Who's there?" Carter said in a gruff voice.
"Grandma, it's Little Red Riding Hood," said Cathy in a dainty voice.
"Oh, come in," said Carter, feigning an old woman's voice.
Cathy stepped inside and came to the bedside. "My, Grandma, what big eyes you have," said Cathy with a smile.
"The better to see your pretty face with," Carter said.
"My, what a big mouth you have," Cathy said.
"The better to eat your fine pussy with," said Carter laughingly.
Cathy flung the sheet off Carter's body. Her eyes grew large, and her mouth fell open in feigned shock. "My, Grandma, what a big dick you have!" she cried.
"The better to fuck you with, Little Red Riding Hood," said Carter in a deep voice.
"Oh, no!" shouted Cathy in a giggly voice as she folded her arms across her tits in a faked protective response.
"Oh, yes," Carter insisted. "This wolf's going to screw his Little Red Riding Hood." Carter reached out and grabbed Cathy's arm and pulled her toward him.
"Oh, no!" giggled Cathy. "Turn me loose, you old wolf!" She curled up against Carter and pulled the cover back over them. Carter rolled on top of Cathy and flattened her out against the bed. Carter's hands explored the curves of Cathy's body, and his mouth sought hers. He kissed her hard and actively, and she wiggled in excitement underneath him.
Carter raised up and plunged head first beneath the sheet. He licked Cathy's flat belly and raked his face through her hairy muff.
"Wolf, wolf!" he barked.
Then he went down on her. He dove between his sister-in-law's young legs and smothered his face in her spread pussy. He meticulously combed Cathy's kinky hairs aside and parted the lips of her cunt. He went down into the warm, open pussy and licked her juices. He toyed with her clit, flicking it back and forth with his tongue and nibbling it gently with his teeth. Cathy's clit hardened and grew larger.
"Oh, eat me good, you old wolf!" Cathy urged.
Carter plunged his tongue deeper into Cathy's juicy twat, reaming it out with circular motions. He tasted her warm juices and ate her hungrily.
"Oh, Goddamnit, yes!" Cathy screamed.
Carter raised his head up and turned Cathy over on her stomach. He smothered her round ass with wet kisses and then licked it eagerly. He flicked his tongue up and down in the upper groove of her crack. He went on down, licking the slit of her ass. She spread her legs apart, and her ass opened up. Carter buried his face in her parted ass and ate her sweet asshole hungrily.
"Oh, my God!" Cathy gasped. "Oh, Goddamn! Oh, Carter, you're eating my ass! Oh, yes, do it!" Cathy hiked her ass in the air. Her cheeks parted wider, and her butt muscles became taut.
Carter licked Cathy's ass several more tires, and then he came up. He changed positions and mounted Cathy, who still lay on her belly with her pretty ass hiked into the air. He rammed his huge cock into her still-parted ass, and she received it with a groan.
"Oh, that feels good," she grunted. "Shove it in deeper."
Carter obliged by plunging his dick deep into her hungry asshole. Cathy's groans of pleasure quickly turned to screams of pain.
"Oh, no?" she shrilled. "Oh, it's killing me!"
Carter disregarded her shrieks and began butt-fucking her with a methodic in-and-out motion. Gradually Cathy's protests subsided into moans of pleasure once again.
"Oh, my God, Carter, the things you do to me!" she praised. "Oh, I love you!"
She raised to her knees and hiked her ass still higher into the air. Carter fought for position on top of the female animal beneath him, and he delivered more and more violent thrusts into Cathy's asshole. He felt a wad of semen readying for discharge, and it exploded in spurts into Cathy's asshole. Cathy felt the warm liquid enter her butthole, and it threw her into a fit of ecstasy. She contorted her body wildly and shimmied her ass back and forth rapidly.
Carter pulled out of Cathy's asshole and rammed his still-hard prick into her cunt without changing positions. He began fucking her, and Cathy's cunt started making juices.
"My God!" Cathy praised disbelievingly. "Aren't you even going to stop for rest?"
"Hell, no!" Carter shouted. "You've got too fine a pussy!"
Carter's in-and-out thrusts through Cathy's abundant juices made gushing sounds that were clearly audible.
"My God, you're really hot, aren't you, baby?" Carter praised. "I hear your juices running."
Cathy responded by tightening her butt muscles and hiking her ass higher into the air to allow deeper penetration of Carter's immense cock. Carter went on and on, ramming her with repeated powerful strokes.
"Wolf, fuck me!" shouted Cathy. "You horny wolf!"
"Little Red Riding Hood has a fine cunt!" Carter announced as he kept pounding away.
He felt another climax approaching, and he picked up speed. His increased speed drove Cathy into a frenzied orgasm. Carter shot his cum into Cathy's pulsating cunt in a big load.
"Oh, my God!" Cathy screamed. "I love you and your wolf dick, Carter!"
The two lovers relaxed their taut muscles, and Carter lay on top of Cathy, his huge dick still engaged in her fine cunt from the rear.
"Wow, that was a fine fuck, Cathy," Carter praised.
"Oh, Carter, I love you so much," Cathy sighed, "but I'm afraid to keep seeing you like this. Sooner or later Daddy will catch us, and somebody's going to get killed. Oh, Carter, let's run away together where nobody can find us and get married."
"Wait just a damn minute!" Carter exclaimed as he pulled out and sat up in bed. "Doesn't anybody just want to fuck any more? I'm sorry, Cathy, but I don't want to marry you."
Tears immediately formed in Cathy's eyes.
"Then I guess we'd better quit seeing each other," she sobbed. "Otherwise you're going to kill Daddy, or he's going to kill you. I don't want either of those to happen." Cathy's sobs became stronger, and soon she was bawling terrifically.
"Hey, baby, don't take it so hard," Carter consoled. "It was fun while it lasted. We had some good times together. Now, dry those eyes and give me a kiss."
Gradually Cathy's crying subsided, and she wiped her tears away. She looked up at Carter, smiled, and puckered her pretty lips. Carter kissed her briefly.
"That's better," he approved. Carter rose and began putting on his clothes. Cathy followed his lead. She dressed nonchalantly and approached the door. Carter came to her side to say goodbye.
"I still love you," Cathy said.
"You're a cool chick, Cathy," Carter said. "Take care of yourself."
Carter kissed Cathy again, and then she turned and left, closing the door behind her.



CHAPTER FOURTEEN


After Cathy had gone, Carter sat alone in his hotel room thinking. As he had told Cathy, it had been fun while it lasted. Maybe it was time to cool it, now that things seemed to be going sour, not only with Cathy but also with Samantha and Beverly. Perhaps it was time to go home to Melinda.
She had turned out to be a pretty cool broad herself, and that was all Carter had wanted in the first place. If she had spent more time in the bedroom with him and less curled up with her school books, he would probably never have screwed her sisters or her mother. He smoked a cigarette and then got ready for bed, resolved to go home the following day after work.
The next afternoon Carter drove home and parked in the driveway. He walked to the front door and rang the doorbell. He felt a little stupid ringing his own doorbell, but he figured Melinda might still be pissed off. So he decided to teat her extra nice. Melinda opened the door.
"Hi," was all she said.
"Hi yourself," Carter smiled. "May I come in?"
"Okay."
The two walked into the living room, Melinda sat down on the couch, and Carter had a seat in the chair across from her. "Well, why did you come back, Carter?" Melinda asked anxiously but with a pretense of casualness.
"Because I love you," Carter said with feigned seriousness.
Melinda's serious expression turned to a smile. "You don't have to lie to me, Carter," she said, her defenses falling. "I'm glad you're back, whatever the reason. Oh, Carter, I swore I never wanted to see you again, but I can't help it. I love you. I'm sorry for the way I acted. Please forgive me. And you don't have to tell me you love me unless you really mean it. I don't care. I'm just glad you're back home again."
"Well, maybe I do and maybe I don't love you, Melinda," Carter said. "I'm not sure I know myself. Let's just say I came home because I'm horny."
"That sounds more like it," Melinda laughed. "That's the Carter I know."
"Well, what are you going to do about it?"
Carter asked.
"About what?"
"About my being horny," Carter said.
A coy smile crossed Melinda's face. "What are you going to do about it?" she asked teasingly.
"I'm going to fuck my baby," Carter said boldly. He rose and strode toward his wife.
Melinda smiled slyly at her husband as he approached. "The hell you are!" she shouted as she jumped up and raced away from Carter toward the bedroom.
"Yahoo!" shouted Carter as he pursued his fleeing wife into the bedroom. "I'm going to fuck your cunt, Melinda!"
"Oh, no no!" squealed Melinda. "You'll hurt my tender pussy."
Melinda reached the bedroom with Carter hot on her ass. He caught her and slung her to the bed with a head-long dive. Melinda began twisting and flailing at her attacker with her fists.
"No, you don't, you Goddamn rapist!" she screamed.
"Oh, yes I do, you fuckin' bitch!" Carter retorted.
He slapped his pretty wife across the face, and she fell back to the bed. She kicked up at Carter with her high-heeled shoes and landed a sharp heel in Carter's gut.
"Take that, you mother-fucker!" Melinda shrieked.
"Why, you crazy whore!" Carter yelled. "I'm going to rape the hell out of you!"
Carter grabbed the flap of Melinda's button-up blouse and ripped it open in front. Melinda struck back at him blindly and clawed him across the face with her sharp fingernails.
"Why, you Goddamn she-cat!" Carter swore. "You need a good fucking!"
He slapped his wife back to the bed again and quickly wrestled her over onto her stomach. He grasped her blouse and tore it from her wriggling body. Carter quickly took off his belt and whacked Melinda across the ass with a hard lick while she still lay on her belly.
Melinda flopped back over on her back and began kicking up at Carter wildly. "I'm going to kick you in the balls!" she declared.
Carter sidestepped her aimless kicks and caught one of her feet as it came down. He jerked her off the bed, and she bounced off the floor on her soft ass. He pulled her shoe off and gave it a reckless sling.
"You Goddamn oversexed bastard!" Melinda screamed. "Let go of me!"
Carter released Melinda's leg and waded through her vicious kicking to grab her other one. Melinda landed several good blows to Carter's legs, but he managed to get a hold on her other leg and jerk her other shoe off.
"Here I come!" shouted Carter. "I'm going to fuck your fine pussy, and you can't stop me!"
Carter dove headlong on top of his wife and wrestled to stay on top of her. He forced her onto her stomach and reached under her bra strap. He broke the strap with a strong jerk and pulled Melinda's bra out from under her. He rolled her back over and looked at her fine tits as they pointed up at him. Melinda resumed pummeling Carter's chest frantically but ineffectually.
"Rape!" she shouted. "Rape! You're raping the hell out of me!"
Carter reversed positions on his wife and straddled her facing her feet. He grasped the waist of her skirt and ripped it from her as she pounded on his back with her fists. He jumped to his feet, grabbed the skirt, and pulled it off Melinda's kicking legs. Next he reached for her pantyhose and tore them from her churning body. Carter momentarily halted his actions and gazed slyly at Melinda's naked body.
"You've already worked up a sweat, baby," he said. "You're ready to fuck."
"No, I'm not!" Melinda protested.
Carter began undressing, but she sprung to her feet and charged her husband. Carter knocked her back to the bed and hurriedly finished undressing.
Melinda curled up in a protective ball on the bed, but Carter jumped onto the bed and began flattening her out for the fuck. He lay his superior weight on top of her and managed to get between her legs. He started wedging his way upward, prying apart Melinda's meat despite her desperate struggle to keep her legs together.
"Oh, no!" Melinda shrilled as she began one last effort in her pretended resistance. "Don't rape me! Please!"
Carter shoved his hard prick up into his wife's cunt area and felt it brush through her bristly hair. He positioned it for entry and forced it into his wife's resisting cunt.
"Quit raping me, Goddamnit!" Melinda screamed as she continued to batter and scratch her husband's body and face.
Carter began thrusting his enormous cock in and out of Melinda's tight cunt, and soon he was thumping her strongly. Melinda bucked him furiously and continued to claw and scratch.
"I'm going to fuck your ass off!" she vowed.
Carter rode Melinda's hunches like a bronco rider, and soon the bucks began to lose their intensity. Her screams of protest began to subside into grunts of pleasure as her violent hunching turned to rhythmic fucking.
"Oh, honey!" Melinda gasped. "I love you. Just keep fucking me forever!"
Carter tried to oblige. He kept on humping, and Melinda kept on hunching up at him. Their pelvises banged together like two billy goats in a struggle for territory. They went nonstop for several minutes, building up to a tremendous climax.
"Oh, my God, yes!" Melinda screeched.
Carter felt an enormous load about to explode. He drilled hard and fast, and the warm jism burst into Melinda's appreciative cunt. The sensation of the warm cum entering her twat ignited her own climax, and she squirmed and trembled in wild orgasm beneath her humping husband.
"Oh, God!" she yelled. "Oh, my God, yes! Oh, it feels so good!" Carter collapsed on top of Melinda, but his cock stayed hard. He felt Melinda's cunt still gnawing gently on it, and Melinda felt the still-hard prick filling her big cunt hole. Carter rested for only a couple of minutes, and then he found himself once again urging his body into a gradually accelerating hunching motion.
"Oh, yes!" Melinda praised. "Oh, yes, you big horny stud! Do it to me again!"
Melinda eagerly accepted Carter's thrusts and began to return them with powerful upward bucks, but then she stopped abruptly.
"Wait a minute," she said. "Do it to me in the ass this time, Carter, the way you did it to Mom and Cathy. I want you to butt-fuck me, you big stud!"
Carter pulled out and rolled Melinda over on her belly. She pulled her knees up under her body but kept her head down, forcing her ass into the air and parting the cheeks of her ass. Melinda's sweet asshole pointed skyward, inviting entry of Carter's big shaft. Carter mounted up for the ride and crammed his horse-dick between the cheeks of Melinda's parted ass.
"I'm ready, honey," Melinda assured. "Ram it in me deep!"
Carter grasped his dick and directed it to his wife's asshole. He positioned it for entry and then released it. He drove the immense rod into Melinda's eager asshole with one forceful thrust.
"Oh, Goddamn!" Melinda screamed in pain. "I didn't know it would hurt so much! Oh, I love it!"
Carter delivered strong plunges into his wife's receptive asshole, and she hiked her ass higher and spread her cheeks farther to accommodate the huge organ.
"Oh, yes!" she encouraged. "Fuck my ass good, Carter! Ram me hard and ram me deep! I want you to hurt me!"
Carter sent thrust after punishing thrust deep into Melinda's butthole, but her soft ass cushioned his blows and she accepted the plunges with grateful grunts.
"Oh, my God, yes!" she shouted. "Why haven't we ever done it like this before?"
Carter kept pounding away on the hunched-over female beneath him, and Melinda braced herself strongly to receive the jolting thrusts. Carter felt another load begin to swell up inside his potent dick. He ejaculated quick spurts of cum into his wife's asshole, and Melinda wriggled her ass in response.
"Oh, what an ass-fuck!" she swore. "Oh, Carter, I love your king-size dick!"
Melinda collapsed to her stomach on the and moaned in pleasure. Carter fell on top of her with his long shaft still deep inside her asshole. They lay hinged for a few minutes, and then Carter rolled off. He lay beside his wife in relaxed exhaustion, and sweat poured from his body. But he didn't relax for long. His nympho wife began exploring his body with her smooth hands, trying to arouse him once again.
"Goddamnit, Melinda," Carter swore, "don't you ever get enough?"
"No, I can't get enough of your big cock," Melinda declared. "Come on, big fellow, get hard again." She began massaging Carter's limp cock determinedly and caressing his balls tenderly.
"My God, woman!" Carter exclaimed. "I'm only human!"
"No, you're not," his wife protested. "You're superhuman. Fuck me just one more time, Carter. Please. You can tie me up and whip me, or I'll use a pop bottle again to get warmed up. Whatever you say. Whatever turns you on."
"Okay," Carter consented, "but we might as well go all the way and do it up right. First, let's take a shower, and then we can eat each other. Then, I'll tie just your legs and give you a bottle to fuck yourself with. After that, I'll tie your arms, too, and I'll whip the hell out of you. Then for the grand finale I'll fuck you like you've never been fucked before."
"Oh, that sounds fantastic," Melinda swooned.
The couple pranced naked into the bathroom and showered. Afterward, Melinda went to the bedroom and positioned herself spread-eagle on her back on the bed. Carter went to the kitchen and came back with a quart Coke bottle.
"Goddamn!" Melinda exclaimed. "My pussy's not that big!"
"Yes, it is, baby," Carter disagreed. "I ought to know. I'm the one who had my whole Goddamn hand in it."
"Well, tie me up, and I'll give it a good try," Melinda said.
Carter handed the bottle to his wife, took his boot laces from the closet, and tied Melinda's feet snugly to the bedposts.
Melinda carefully eased the big bottle between her spread thighs and toward her parted cunt. She inserted the head of the bottle into the upper part of her twat and began a slow, rhythmic in-and-out motion. She closed her eyes and began to moan pleasurably. Gradually she increased the speed and force of her in-and-out movements. The big bottle penetrated deeper and deeper into her expanding cunt.
"Urn, umph, mmm!" she grunted as the bottle banged against the lips of her snatch.
Carter was hypnotized by the in-and-out cycle of the bottle in his wife's cunt, and Melinda's ecstatic groans aroused his lust. His prick hardened into a long, large shaft of steel-like flesh and shot into the air.
"That's my baby," he encouraged. "Ram it on in deeper. Get the big part in!"
Melinda heard her husband's urgings and responded to them eagerly. She shoved the quart bottle farther and harder into her insatiable pussy.
She winced and cried in pain, but she kept trying to get the bottle farther into her expanded cunt. A new flood of juices lubricated the bottle, and it eased a little farther into the deep cavern that was Melinda's pussy.
Melinda kept up a rhythmic self-fucking for several minutes. She was unable to move her tied-down feet, but she threw her pelvis wantonly at the bottle. Finally with one desperate thrust she rammed the large bottle as far into her battered cunt as it would go and held it there.
"Ouch!" she screamed. "Oh, my God! Oh, no! Oh, Goddamn, it hurts! Oh, no! Oh, I love it!"
Melinda's cries of pain and joy intermingled with each other to become indistinguishable. Finally she pulled the huge bottle out of her enormously swollen pussy and breathed a sigh of relief.
"Oh, my God," she moaned as she tossed the bottle onto the floor and fell back heavily to the bed.
Carter quickly tied the exhausted woman's wrists to the head of the bed and then he took a long leather belt from his closet. He snapped the belt menacingly a few times in the air above Melinda's body, and she turned away from him, exposing her ass.
"Whip my ass, you big bastard!" she squealed.
Carter drew the belt back and popped it hard across Melinda's pretty ass. A red welt rose immediately, and Melinda squealed with pain. Carter whipped her again across the ass, and Melinda squirmed wildly. He flogged her repeatedly, and she tried desperately to avoid the painful lashes, but could not. She tried to wiggle her ankles and wrists loose from the straps, but they held fast. She screamed and cussed loudly as she writhed in torture on the bed.
"Oh, Carter, I love you," Melinda whispered in a whimpering voice. "That felt so good when you whipped my ass. Get on top and fuck the hell out of me now. Fuck me like I've never been fucked before, the way you said you would. Oh, I want you so bad. I want your big dick in me! Do it now!"
Carter crawled atop his bound wife and between the spread meat of her thighs. His massive cock, which had been hesitant to respond to round three, now stood out stiff and gigantic. He shoved the hard pole through Melinda's bristly cunt hair and felt it tickle the head of his dick. He plunged the enormous organ into his wife's hungry, hot twat. Immediately, he began punching the woman with punishing thrusts, and she responded as quickly and as strongly with violent upward bucks.
"Oh, yes!" she squealed. "Fuck me hard, honey! It feels so good!"
Melinda's body was boiling with lust. The repeated lashes and her desperate efforts to avoid them had caused the sweat to flow profusely from her body, and her previous sexual activity had worked her up to a state of sexual desire she had never before experienced. She felt hornier than she ever had before. For the first time in her life she was letting out all her female sexual cravings. She knew for the first time that she was all woman and she was totally unashamed of it. She knew how to fuck, and she knew that she knew how. She loved to fuck, and she loved to be fucked.
Carter felt the heat of his wife's body against his, and he responded by increasing the speed of his forceful hunches. He came down on her hard, determinedly drilling her warm, deep hole. Melinda answered with a series of ecstatic moans and grunts. She lost herself in a fit of sexual surrender. She groaned and screamed unintelligibly like the lustful female animal that she was.
"Uh, oh, ooo, ah!" she grunted.
Melinda ground her churning cunt hard against Carter's pelvis. She threw her own gyrating pelvis upward in a wanton circle and urged her masculine husband to fuck her harder and harder.
"Oh, God, yes!" she screamed at the top of her lungs. "Fuck the hell out of me, you superstud! Drill my cunt deeper!"
Carter and Melinda continued their strenuous fucking for several long minutes. They fucked each other with every ounce of energy they possessed. Sweat poured from their strong bodies in streams.
"This is great fucking!" gasped Melinda.
"You'd better believe it!" yelled Carter.
Carter and Melinda felt their long-sought-after climaxes approaching at the same time, and they increased their frantic hunching.
"Oh, yes!" squealed Melinda with delight. "Here it comes! Oh, my God, yes!"
"Me too!" shouted Carter. "I'm getting ready to come!"
Carter shot strong spurts of warm jism into his wife's churning body, and her gasping cunt swallowed it hungrily. Ripples of orgasm needled through Melinda's satisfied body like ocean waves.
"Oh, Goddamn!" Melinda screamed. "I love it!"
"Oh, what a great fuck!" Carter shouted.
The bodies of the couple collapsed together in exhaustion. Carter lay still for several minutes on top of his bound wife. Finally he raised his head and flashed a satisfied smile at Melinda. He thought how ironic it was that Melinda, whom he had shoved aside for her mother and sisters, had turned out to be the best fuck of them all.
"I love you, Melinda," he said.
Melinda, with one powerful tug of her wrists, broke from the bootlaces that bound her and threw her arms around her husband.
"And I love you," she said. "Oh, Carter, I love you!" 
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