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CHAPTER ONE

Sally Knox hurried up the companionway of the ship, her shapely bare legs moving deliciously beneath the short skirt of her uniform. At the age, of nineteen, the sensationally beautiful redhead was the youngest cruise director on any ship in the Caribbean. She had started as an assistant about ten months ago, but right after she gave Captain Brenner a blow-job for the first time, she was immediately promoted to the position of director.
Sally just loved her job and all the fringe benefits that came with it. The horny girl looked upon the cruise ship as a huge floating motel with hundreds of staterooms, and beds in all of them. With the passengers constantly in a festive mood, Sally always spent her off duty time indiscriminately hopping in and out of men's beds. The pretty girl had never been able to get as much fucking as she needed, but these cruises were the closest thing to it.
Sally had earned her position by sucking off the captain, and she was keeping her job the same way. The ship was rolling slightly as she hurried down the corridor toward the captain's quarters. She'd seen him come down from the bridge a few minutes ago, and she knew he'd be waiting for his morning blow-job.
"Hi, Captain Brenner," she said when he answered her knock on the door.
"Hello, Sally." He grinned, nervously licking his lips in anticipation.
Expecting the girl, the captain had removed his uniform and was attired in nothing but his shorts. Knowing that he always liked to see her naked when she sucked him off, Sally began quickly disrobing.
When she was finally undressed, the captain dropped his shorts and followed her over to the bed.
"Oooooooh Captain," she teased, reaching down and cupping his big furry balls in her hands as be lay beside her. "Am I gonna get a nice big mouthful of cum this morning?"
"You can bet on that," he replied, leaning on his elbow to study her naked beauty. They'd been sucking and fucking almost every day for the past several months, and the sight of her nude body excited him as much today as it had the very first time he saw it.
Staring at the beautiful girl, as she lovingly caressed his swollen nuts, he couldn't seem to get over how beautiful she was. Spending so much time in the sun, her lovely svelte body was almost the color of copper. The area of her tits that had been covered by the skimpy bra of her bikini looked almost obscenely white against the rest of her deeply tanned flesh. The sight of her huge nipples standing out from her full, firm tits was one of the most erotic things he'd ever seen.
Her body was absolutely breathtaking, but it was no more exquisite than her beautiful face. The girl's complexion was flawless, and her big amber-colored eyes almost matched the chestnut-red of her shoulder-length hair.
"You're so lovely," he whispered.
"Oh, Captain," she giggled, temporarily removing her hand from his balls. "You're just saying that because you want a nice hot blow-job."
Reaching down between her spread thighs, Sally slipped two fingers into her oozing slit.
"Oh, baby," she softly crooned, humping and writhing her cunt around her deeply embedded fingers. "I'm sure gonna give you a good time this morning."
The captain's lusty dong was standing back hard and thick against his belly as he excitedly watched the girl fingering her little red-fringed pussy. The subtle aroma of her perfume, mixed with the horny fragrance of her steaming twat, was really blowing his mind.
"Jesus. Christ!" he moaned, his entire body shivering with ecstasy as she pulled the drenched fingers out of her overheated hole and spread the hot slippery juices all over his throbbing erection. "You really know how to please a guy!"
Repeating the action two or three more times, she soon had his hard boner thickly coated with her slippery discharge.
"Oh, Captain," she mewled, deliciously stroking his cream-drenched cock with her slippery fingers. "This is sure a beautiful big hunk of meat."
Anxious to please the man, Sally twisted around on the bed until her face was resting on his belly where she could blow her sweet warm breath on his prick while she stroked it. With her cute young ass now almost up by his face, the captain eased his hand between her parted thighs, brushing his fingertips through the soft silky hair that curled around her twat.
The man's entire body began humping and jerking with rapture as she gently squeezed his balls with one hand while the slippery fingers of the other slid up and down over his big cream-slickened boner.
"Oh, baby," he panted, drilling his thick middle finger into her juicy slit. "It'll probably blow your head off when I shoot my wad this morning."
"Do you mind if I start suckin'?" she said, giggling. "I wanta see if you can really blow my head off."
"Help yourself," he panted, feeling the girl pressing her thighs together, making her twatlips squeeze around his plunging finger.
He let out a loud moan when he suddenly felt a deliciously warm, moist caress on his throbbing cock head as Sally lowered her lips down over his knob.
"That's it, baby!" he cried out, thrusting his hips up from the bed when he felt the sensitive tip of his dick probing against the back of her velvet-smooth throat. "Suck that lollipop!"
The captain thought he had never seen such a beautiful sight in his life, as he stared down at her. Her lovely cheeks were flushed with excitement as they passionately puffed in and out from her rhythmic action. The girl's softly ovaled lips were sucking deeply, little bubbles of spit trickling out from the corners of her mouth as she feverishly worked on his big tasty rod.
"Oh, Captain," she said, removing her mouth from his dick as she momentarily sat up. "I sure hope I'm gonna get a nice big load this morning."
Deciding it was time to give him the full treatment, Sally squirmed around until she was lying flat on her belly between his widely spread legs.
Glancing down, the captain could see his thick boner spearing straight up in the air, and right behind it, he could see his pretty tout director's radiant face smiling up mischievously at him.
"That's it, baby� suck it� lick it!" he excitedly cried out when she slithered her moist, hot lips down over his throbbing tool again, lovingly swirling her tongue around his sensitive knob. "Yes! Yes, baby! Blow my cock!"
His words were stimulating her all the more as her mouth pumped up and down over his prick, the tip of her tongue deliciously teasing his swollen cock flesh. Hungrily gulping down the drops of jism that were oozing out from the slit in the end of his lusty cock, she slid her hot, slippery lips down further over his throbbing joint. Her little tongue was slithering frenziedly up and down his boner, licking and lapping around the sensitive underside of his bloated shaft, bringing groans of joy from deep in his heaving chest. There was a heavenly suction on every square inch of his tingling boner as the pretty redhead's leeching lips passionately sucked and pulled on his tasty meat.
"That's it, you cute little cock-sucker!" the captain cried out, almost beside himself from the intense pleasure he was feeling. "Blow me, baby! Blow me!"
Too far gone to fully realize what he was doing, the man pulled his knees up and planted his feet flat on the bed. Using this for leverage, he began thrusting his hips up and down, drilling his big dons in and out of her feverishly sucking mouth.
"That's the way I like it, baby!" he panted, pumping his thick meat deeper into her throat. "Just like that!"
Digging his fingers into her beautiful red hair, he began guiding her face up and down over his wildly tingling tool. It was pure ecstasy to feel his big cock gliding in and out of her throat. She was sucking voraciously on his bone-hard dick while her talented fingertips caressed his bloated balls.
In his many years at sea, Captain Brenner had been sucked off by hundreds of women, but he'd never found another mouth like this one. It was so deliciously soft and warm when it sucked and nibbled on his swollen dick. Also, he'd never found another woman who could swallow so much cock. He knew his big dick was much larger than average, yet she could take almost the entire length of his shaft into her throat.
Anxious to taste the captain's thick, slippery cum, she began twisting her face from side to side, her tongue slithering passionately around his lusty cockhead. Expertly using both her tongue and lips, she was feverishly licking him into a wild frenzy. His ass and hips were completely off the bed as he passionately fucked his hard meat in and out of her ravenous mouth.
"Ooohhh! Aaahhhh!" he moaned. "That's the way to suck a cock!"
Sally fully realized that she gave him his daily blow-job or fuck for job security, but she still thoroughly enjoyed every sizzling second of it. As long as she had a man's cock in her mouth or cunt, the pretty redhead was happy. Now, wanting to please the captain as much as possible, Sally began moving her mouth up and down with deeper and longer strokes. When his bulbous knob was pressed against the back of her throat, she'd slowly pull her hotly sucking lips up the length of his quivering prick until nothing but his swollen cockhead remained in her mouth. Then, giving him a little teasing smile, she'd deliciously tickle his sensitive knob with the tip of her tongue until she almost blew his mind. Then, reversing the procedure, the naughty cruise director would suddenly plunge her mouth back down until his fantastic cock pounded against the back of her throat again.
After doing this to him for several heavenly minutes, she lifted the back of his knees over her shoulders so she could give him a different treatment. With him in this new position, her pretty face was only inches from his big lusty balls.
"Oh, suck me! Suck me!" he roared like a wild animal when he felt her hot wet tongue lapping across the loose crinkly skin of his bloated nut-sac. Never in his entire life had the captain felt anything to equal the way she tongue-washed his balls. The pretty girl's teasing tongue moved all over them, licking and sucking until they were so saturated that her hot juicy spit was flowing down between the cheeks of his ass. His cock began throbbing more wildly from the hot wetness of her naughty tongue on his nuts. He knew he was at the very pinnacle of pleasure, realizing that nothing could possibly feel better than this. Then, to his wonderment, the unbelievable ecstasy was further heightened when she sucked one of his balls into her mouth.
"Oh, Sweet Suckin' Jesus!" he cried out, feeling her deliciously soft lips encircling the other ball.
She was whipping him into a writhing frenzy as she passionately sucked and rolled his balls around her tongue. Never in his life had the man experienced such intense pleasure.
"Oh, you sweet little bitch!" he panted, staring at the girl's softly moist lips sucking and pulling on his nuts.
Finally, releasing his balls, Sally lifted her head and once more took his big throbbing cockhead into her mouth. Feeling the man shivering under her lingual caresses, she began sensuously moving her head up and down, thoroughly enjoying the way his tasty boner was sliding effortlessly in and out between her slippery sucking lips.
"Oh, suck! Suck! Suck!" chanted the captain as the intense ecstasy built and built in his loins. "Ooohhh� Aaahhh� Suck it off."
Thrilled that she was giving him so much pleasure, the horny little cruise director was taking more and more of his ponderous cock into her mouth.
"Oooooohhhh, yes� yes!" he gasped, frantically writhing around on the bed. "Suck off my prick! Suck meeeeeee!"
Deliriously wild sensations were concentrated in the bloated head of his prick as her swirling tongue deliciously teased it with every hot, wet stroke. Locking her leeching lips more firmly around his thick hard meat, she took even more of his shaft into her mouth, thrilled at the way his swollen cockhead was nudging at the back of her throat.
The captain was acutely aware that his cum was drawing closer and closer. The rapture was building as his churning balls prepared to shoot a torrent of burning cum up through the fiery length of his well-sucked boner. With that moment of moments almost upon him, the captain was wildly babbling meaningless words. Writhing feverishly on the bed, his body was tensing for the empending discharge.
"I'm almost there!" he cried. "Oooh� eat it! Eat me! Ooohhh� suck it off, baby!"
His words were suddenly nothing more than incoherently strangled sounds. Only seconds away from shooting his hot load into her thirsty little mouth, he was panting in ecstasy, his breath coming in short, hot gasps. The wild burning sensation in the base of his deliciously tortured cock signaled that his scalding jism was starting its fiery journey up the length of his wildly jerking shaft.
Unconsciously slamming his hips up, the captain drilled the entire length of his lusty boner into her passionately sucking mouth. He could feel her lips and nose mashed into the growth of kinky hair around the base of his thick cock as he forced it deeper and deeper into her throat. The beautiful young redhead had sucked him off hundreds of times during the last few months, but she'd never given him a blow-job to equal this one.
"Here it comes, baby! Suck it out! Take my fucking load! Suck it all out of me!"
Suddenly, his release was there. The torrent of white-hot cum exploded from the slitted tip of his swollen cockhead, splashing wildly at the back of her gulping throat, filling her mouth with his jism. Frenziedly swallowing so she wouldn't waste any of his tasty discharge, she sucked even deeper and harder on his wildly gushing tool. The horny little redhead's mouth was working like a suction pump on his spurting prick. Wrapping her deliciously soft lips more firmly around the head of his shooting cock, she sucked even harder, rolling her tongue all over his sensitive flesh as his tasty cum flooded into her mouth.
"That's it!" he groaned, the pleasure so intense that each new spurt of jizz was almost painful. "More! More! Aaahhhhh!"
At last his unbelievable climax ended and his prick began deflating in her cum-drenched mouth. As his shaft slowly shrank, Sally tightened her lips and continued sucking and swallowing until she'd completely drained his thick, limp prick of his flavorful jism. When his spent pecker finally slipped out from between the girl's lips, she carefully licked up the few drops that had leaked onto his balls.
Completely exhausted from the heavenly blow-job Sally had just given him, the captain lay still for several minutes before he was able to move.
"God, baby," he sighed as he slowly recovered. "That was really something."
"I'm glad you enjoyed it," she said. "Because that's the tastiest cock I've ever sucked on."

CHAPTER TWO

Joan Barry and her daughter, Lucy, were passengers on the cruise. Joan had specifically brought her little blonde daughter on this cruise so she could have the youngster properly deflowered. The woman had lost her cherry to a fumbling teenage boy, and it had been a horrible experience. It had been such a bad scene that it took several years before she was able to really enjoy sex, and she didn't want anything like that to happen to Lucy.
Now that her pretty little daughter was a teenager, Joan realized that boys would soon be trying to get into her pants, and she wanted the child's first fuck to be a beautiful experience. Instead of it being a pawing, sordid affair in the back seat of some clumsy boy's car, Joan wanted it to be with a skilled and mature man.
Having recently been divorced for the third time, Joan was living with her daughter in a small town where everyone knew each other's business. Because of this, she couldn't just walk up to some man and ask him to deflower her daughter, so she had decided to take her on this cruise. After Joan had finally gotten over the trauma of her first sexual experience, there was nothing she enjoyed more than fucking.
Her plan was to seduce as many men as possible on the ship until she found one that was gentle and experienced enough to introduce little Lucy to the beautiful world of sex.
While having dinner with her daughter that evening, Joan noticed how Sally Knox, the cruise director, and the captain kept looking at her from where they were seated with a small group of people at his table. Being an extremely attractive woman in her mid-thirties, Joan was accustomed to having men stare at her, but there was an expression in the captain's steel-blue eyes that made her hot and itchy between her legs.
She was just starting her dessert when Sally led the captain over to her table.
"Excuse me, Mrs. Barry," said the cruise director. "I'd like you to meet Captain Brenner."
"How do you do, Captain," said Joan, taking his extended hand. "And this is my daughter, Lucy."
"Hello, Lucy," said the captain, thinking how pretty the child's beaming face was.
"Hi," Lucy replied.
"I've been admiring both of you since you came aboard the ship," said the captain, finally releasing Joan's hand. "And I would consider it an honor if you'd join me at my table for dinner tomorrow night."
"Fine," he said as he turned to leave. "I'll be looking forward to it."
When they were finished with their meal, Lucy returned to their cabin and Joan went into the lounge for an after-dinner drink. Seeing an empty stool between two men at the bar, she walked over and seated herself between them.
After ordering a drink, she took a cigarette out of her purse, and the man on her right quickly lighted it for her.
"Thank you," she said, looking into his soft brown eyes and ruggedly handsome face.
"Traveling alone?" he asked.
"I'm with my daughter," she answered. "I was just recently divorced."
"SO was I," he said. "That's really a coincidence."
"I'm Joan Barry."
"Hi, Joan," he said. "I'm Adam Wilder." Looking into each other's eyes, they both knew they'd be in the sack together before the night was over.
When Joan finished her drink, the man asked her if she'd care for another one.
"I guess so," she answered.
"We could have it here," he said. "Or in my cabin, where it's more quiet."
"I'd prefer your cabin," she answered in a soft voice, her face flushed with expectation.
The moment they were alone in his room Adam took the beautiful woman into his arms, as she'd known he would. When his mouth covered hers with a hot, wet kiss, Joan could feel shivers of desire coursing through her body, and she momentarily wondered if this might be the man to pop her daughter's cherry. Feeling his moistly rigid tongue moving insistently between her lips, the beautiful woman wormed her tongue into the soft hotness of his mouth. With their hotly aching loins writhing against each other, Joan could feel his lust-thickened cock throbbing through their clothes.
With their mouths locked wetly together in a passionate kiss, the handsome man reached around and unzipped the back of her dress. Sliding the garment down over her unresisting shoulders and arms, he peeled it down across her softly rounded hips and let it drop around her ankles to the floor.
Not wearing a bra or hose, she was left standing in nothing but a pair of brief little panties. He stared at the woman's full, firm breasts and deliciously swollen nipples while she expertly unbuttoned his shirt and removed it. Next she tugged down his pants and shorts, letting his magnificent prick spring free.
Sitting down on the edge of the bed, Adam took off his shoes and socks, leaving himself completely naked for her.
"Oh, baby," he panted, reaching out and pulling her to him. "I'm gonna fuck you silly before we're finished."
Gently forcing her back onto the bed, Adam rolled on top of the beautiful woman, who was obviously as hot to fuck as he was. Hooking his fingers into the waist of her flimsy panties, he rolled them down over the soft curves of her hips and ass while she obligingly pulled her knees back so he could get them over her shapely ankles.
His hard cock was throbbing against the soft mound of dark curls that sprouted around her juicy twat. A delicious tingle raced through his entire body when the tip of his swollen boner found the hot, wet slit between her cuntlips. Flexing his hips forward, he began moving his blood-swollen cock up into the hot slippery sheath of her more-than-ready fuckhole.
"Oooooooh� so good� so good," she softly moaned, her body aflame with passion as she felt the delicious hardness of his prick sinking into her squeezing pussy. His swollen dick wasn't as huge as some she'd had, but it was much larger than average. His throbbing cock sank deeper and deeper as her cunt closed around it like a soft rubber glove. With the full length of his shaft completely buried in her pussy, she could feel the swollen veins pulsing beneath the tightly stretched skin of his cock.
After letting his tingling tool soak in the delicious hotness of her steaming cunt for a few heavenly moments, Adam began a slow, rhythmical fucking motion that gradually increased in tempo until he was pounding into her with all his strength. As the frenzy of his fucking increased, Joan was urgently slamming her loins up to meet every deep thrust of his wonderful boner.
Not wanting to shoot his wad too soon, Adam slowed the tempo until they were barely moving. Now, slowly moving his bloated tool in and out of her hot slippery passage, he could feel, her tight moist cunt walls massaging his hardened shaft. Her soft creamy thighs were opening and closing around his hips as she writhed and trembled beneath him. Her moans turned into a soft pagan chant that matched the tempo of his splendid thrusts.
Adam could actually feel his cock further expanding in the hot tightness of her quivering belly as he rhythmically fucked into her. He was pouring it to her in long sweeping strokes, drawing back until only the tip of his knob remain in her before drilling back in. Again and again he fucked his hard meat into the scalding hotness of her moistly clinging twat, feeling his balls slapping smartly against the soft flesh of her cute ass.
"Oh, yes, honey! Fuck it to me!" she screamed, suddenly aware of nothing but the intense pleasure she was receiving from her new lover's thrusting tool.
Raising himself up on his hands, his soft brown eyes were clouded with lust as he stared down at the feverish passion etched on Joan's lovely face. Her full red lips were hanging slackly open, her long dark hair cascading across the pillow as her gray eyes stared up at him from beneath half-closed lids. Never had he seen such rapturous ecstasy on a woman's face.
Propped up on his hands as he slowly fucked into her, he let his eyes wander down from her face to the woman's soft white tits, capped by the Goddamn biggest nipples he'd ever seen. They were standing up like hard cherries, and the swollen areolas around them were all goose-bumpy with desire. Then he let his eyes move down to that juncture between her legs where his thrusting cock was fucking into her.
As he drilled deeper and deeper into her quivering white belly, he could see her slippery creams coating his thick boner as he slowly withdrew his shaft. It was thrilling to watch her slippery pussylips passionately cling to his knob as he pulled back until only his cockhead remained embedded in her. He could feel the rippling walls of her hot little cuntal sheath squeezing against him as he slammed back in again. The gorgeous brunette was urgently thrusting her hips up as he started to plunge forward, seeming as if she couldn't wait for the next powerful stroke. Staring down, as he pulled back for his long, slow withdrawal, he could both see and feel her cuntlips sucking like a wild animal on his throbbing shaft.
Adam was sure this was the greatest piece of ass he'd ever had as he watched her writhe and buck beneath him. Deciding to pour it on, he dropped his lower body and reached beneath her hips, cupping her soft wiggly ass in his palms. Rhythmically driving his lusty rod into the steaming hotness of Joan's overheated pussy, he goosed his fingers into the soft crack of her buttocks, searching for her little puckered asshole. The wildly, squirming woman squealed with delight when she felt his fingertip teasing around the sensitive ring of her tight little anal opening.
Thrilled by the joy of his finger poking around her tingling asshole, Joan spread her legs even wider apart to make her juicy cunt more available to his plunging cock. Aware of how this hot-cunted bitch was responding to his hard deep strokes, Adam knew she'd soon reach a cock-squeezing climax.
Chanting incoherent words into his ear, she was opening and closing her soft naked thighs around his humping hips as he relentlessly fucked into her deliciously tot pussy. Getting closer and closer to her orgasm, she suddenly pulled her knees back almost to her shoulders, offering the full length of her furry slit up for their mutual enjoyment.
"Ooooooooh, yes, fuck it to me, honey!" she squealed at the top of her lungs, beating a tattoo on his broad back with her bare heels. "Fuck it harder�harder!"
The beautiful woman lost all sense of reality as her powerful orgasm exploded throughout her body.
"I'm coming!" she suddenly screamed in ecstatic abandon. "I'm coming all over your beautiful big cock!"
Tilted back in this unnatural position with her knees pressed against her shoulders, the widely-spread lips of her ravenous cunt were deliciously sucking and pulling on his insanely fucking prick. With her shapely ankles scissored up over his shoulders, she could feel her throbbing clit rubbing wildly against the top ridge of his plundering boner. Squealing from the intense pleasure she was feeling, Joan was feverishly squirming her loins up against him in the wild throes of her uninhibited orgasm.
Wanting to prolong the beautiful divorcee's wild orgasm as long as possible, he gritted his teeth and clenched his asscheeks together to keep from shooting his own wad as he fucked his cock deep and hard into her wildly pulsing pussy.
"I'm still coming� coming!" she wailed. "Keep fuckin' it, honey! Just fuck it to death!"
He could feel the jism churning around in his balls as the walls of Joan's climaxing twat clasped hotly around his swollen dong, flooding it with her orgasmic juices. Then, after a few breathless seconds, she let out a deep sigh and collapsed back on the bed. Her well-fucked cunt was palpitating around the length of his hard cock, still buried deep in her belly.
As much as Adam wanted to shoot his hot load up into her sizzling twat, he forced himself to remain motionless while Joan rested beneath him. The man had never had a piece of ass to compare with what he was getting from this hot little bitch he'd picked up in the bar. Feeling his prick throbbing deep in her cunt, Adam could hardly wait to start fucking her again.
Patiently waiting for Joan to recover from her mind-blowing, orgasm, Adam once more reached down and cupped her soft asscheeks in his palms. A soft moan escaped her lips when she felt his middle finger teasing around the puckered ring of her tingling shitter. His body shivering with excitement, Adam pushed his finger against the tiny opening until it suddenly plopped through.
"Oh, you naughty man," she whispered. "That isn't a nice thing to do, but it sure feels good."
As he slowly wormed his finger further in, the horny woman began writhing her tight hot ass around it. Realizing how his finger up her ass was arousing her again, he began slowly moving his cock in and out of her pussy. The delicious ecstasy started welling up in her cunt once more, and they were soon feverishly fucking together with their earlier abandonment.
His thick middle finger zipped in and out of her hot ass as he lustily fucked his hard dick into her slit. Joan was almost out of her mind from the intense pleasure.
"Oh,you sweet fucker!" she screamed with joy, her mouth hanging open, her head rolling crazily from side to side as she arched her cunt up to better receive the deep thrusts of his wonderful boner. His lusty strokes were driving her wild, bringing wild shrieks from deep in her throat as he fucked her half to death.
Excited by the burning lust in her eyes, Adam increased the depth and speed of his bone-jarring thrusts. There was nothing Joan enjoyed more than a wild fuck, but with his finger up her ass, the woman had never felt so totally aroused. Burning with uncontrollable lust, she was unaware of anything but their clinging, naked bodies as her overheated pussy sucked and pulled frantically on his big plunging tool.
Aware that he was rapidly rushing toward an explosive orgasm, he was feverishly fucking into the wildly writhing body beneath him. Lowering his face, his lips passionately covered hers, his tongue plunging in and out of her mouth like a wildly fucking cock.
"Oh, you hot little bitch!" he panted as his thick boner drilled deeper into the scalding hotness of her deliciously spread slit, his massive cockhead pounding against the very end of her cock-gulping pussy. "Jesus Christ, baby, can you fuck!"
"That's because I love big hard cocks like yours," she replied, suddenly lurching as his finger twisted around more deeply in her tingling shitter.
He was now mercilessly fucking into her sizzling cunt for all he was worth while she wildly responded by slamming her twat up to meet every deep plunge of his heavenly tool.
"Oh, Adam, darling!" she cried out, feeling the top ridge of his hard meat rubbing deliciously against her clit. "You're gonna make me come again� come again!"
Wanting to shoot his hot load deep into her writhing belly, he began pounding his swollen rod even deeper and harder into her hotly squeezing fuckhole. Lost in the ecstasy of this frenzied fucking, Joan was wildly arching her ass high off the bouncing bed to meet his downward plunges.
The soft pink walls of her grasping pussy flesh seemed to be sucking him deeper and deeper into her writhing belly. The erotic sounds and feel of his big hairy balls slapping wetly against her bare ass only added to the intense ecstasy she was feeling.
Adam's bubbling jism needed to be discharged from his aching balls, and, as he continued fucking into her, he knew he couldn't hold back the fiery stream of cum much longer. Every deep hard thrust of his prick was bringing wild squeals of rapture from her lips.
"Oh, you beauty!" she squealed with passion. "Fuck it to me, baby� fuck it to me!"
Adam knew he was only seconds away from shooting his load, and wanting to bring her off first, he further increased the tempo of his thrusts, pounding his hard boner even deeper into her writhing cunt. Adam could feel her hot slick cuntal sheath squeezing and sucking deliciously around the meaty thickness of his swollen dong as it drilled in and out. Feverishly slamming her loins up to meet his masterful strokes, Joan's sizzling pussy was frenziedly pulling on his bloated cockhead.
"Harder!" she squealed. "I'm ready to come!"
The beautiful woman's cunt was literally on fire from the intense pleasure that was mounting throughout her entire body. She felt as if she might explode into a million pieces if she didn't come soon.
"What a fuck!" shrieked the nearly hysterical woman. "Oh, shit� fuck� piss!"
The unbelievable pleasure of his cock thundering in and out of her overheated twat was almost blowing her mind. Joan's lovely face was wildly distorted with passion as she heaved and bucked beneath her handsome lover.
"Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!" she mindlessly chanted when she reached the paint where she didn't think she could stand another second of this intense ecstasy, yet didn't want it to end.
"Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
Aware that she was right on the verge of her climax, he began fucking into her with a final effort.
"Yes! Yes?" she screamed at the top of her lungs. "Make me come! Make me come!"
Joan's beautiful body was like a raging furnace, and just as it was engulfed by her orgasm, she drew her knees back almost to her shoulders, lewdly tilting her slit up for his plundering use.
"Oh, fuck� I'm coming!" she cried out, feverishly writhing her hot slick cunt around his plunging prick. "Yes! Yes! Fuck my ass off, baby!I'm coming� coming!"
Slamming her hips up from the bed, she lifted him into the air with her wild passion. Clinging to the wildly bucking woman beneath him, Adam continued pounding his hard prick into her, feeling his cock ready to explode.
"Fuck! Fuck!" she cried. "Cream me, baby! I'm coming� coming! Juice it to me!"
Adam's hot load of jism suddenly exploded. The man's muscular body stiffened in ecstasy as the swirling stream of burning cum shot up through the tingling length of his shaft, spurting a flood of scalding jizz into Joan's writhing cunt.
"Yes! Yes!" she screamed, locking her arms and legs more tightly around the lurching man's body. "That's it, honey! Cream me good!"
Adam humped and lurched over her climaxing body until he'd completely emptied his load into her pussy. Finally, when the last drop had been ejaculated, Adam slowly collapsed over her, his limp prick still soaking in the warmth of her glowing cunt.
Smiling to herself, Joan was thinking about all the fun she was going to have searching for her daughter's suitable mate.

CHAPTER THREE

While Joan was wildly humping in Adam's cabin, Sally was up on deck taking an evening stroll. It was a balmy tropical night, and the pretty cruise director felt restless and horny. The captain had balled her earlier in the day, but now she was hot to fuck again.
Approaching the stern as she walked along the deck, she saw a figure leaning over the railing, watching the foamy waves under the light of the moon. Moving closer, she saw it was a youth of perhaps eighteen. He was wearing nothing but a pair of shorts, and his big muscular body was richly tanned. Though he was only a boy, Sally sensed virility about him that really turned her on. Staring hungrily at the boy as she approached him, the horny girl was thinking how much she could enjoy his big virile body.
"Hello," she said, joining him at the rail.
"Hi," replied the boy.
"I'm Sally Knox, your cruise director," she introduced herself.
"I know," answered the boy. "I've seen you several times on the ship. I'm Bob Anderson."
"Traveling alone?"
"No," he answered. "I'm with my parents. This trip is my high-school graduation present."
"How nice. Where are you from, Bob?"
"Phoenix, Arizona."
"It's lovely out there," she said smiling. "Are you enjoying yourself?"
"Very much," answered Bob.
"I'm glad. As the cruise director, it's my job to see that all the passengers have a good time."
"I sure [missing text]."
"Have you met any pretty girls?"
"Not yet." He blushed. "I'm sorta bashful around them."
"Oh, Bob," she teased, grasping his arm. "A beautiful big hunk of man like you shouldn't be shy."
"I can't help it," he stammered.
"Do you have a girlfriend back home?"
"Yeah," he admitted. "We're gonna get married some day."
"That's nice. Do you feel at ease around her?"
"I guess so."
"Do you mess around with each other?"
"Sure." He grinned, nervously shifting his weight from one foot to the other.
"Do you screw her?"
"When she'll let me," he answered, his face turning a bright red.
"I'll bet you'd like to be balling her right now," she whispered, resting her face against his arm.
"I sure would," he admitted. "How did you know?"
"Because all guys love to screw," said Sally. "And I'm sure you're no exception."
"I guess you're right," he sighed. "I'd sure like to be with her right now."
"How about me?" whispered the pretty redhead.
"What do you mean?"
"Well," she answered in a soft voice, reaching down and lightly rubbing the bulge that was rapidly swelling in the front of his shorts. "It's the cruise director's job to see that the passengers have a good time."
Too stunned to speak, the youth just stared at her as Sally deftly lowered his zipper.
"I'm just checking out your plumbing," she whispered, thrusting her hand through his open fly.
Bob couldn't believe what was, happening, and heal most went off in his pants when he felt her soft fingers closing around his swelling prick. Other than his girlfriend back home, no other woman had ever touched him down there.
Having trouble working his suddenly bone-hard cock out of the fly opening, Sally quickly unbuttoned his shorts and let them drop down around his ankles. Seeing how deliciously big and hard his prick was when she finally had it free, the girl quickly knelt in front of him.
Reaching out, she began slowly stroking his shaft, and then she pulled his cock against her lips and wiped her hot wet tongue over the swollen head.
Leaning back against the rail, Bob stared down at the beautiful redhead who was sensuously licking his hard knob. The inexperienced youth was trembling like a leaf as he stood there with his back against the rail. He'd heard and dreamed about blow-jobs all his life, but these were the first lips that had ever touched his prick.
"Do you like this?" she whispered up to him.
"God, yes," panted the youth. "It feels fantastic."
Pulling his throbbing prick to her warm moist lips again, she could feel his entire body shivering with pleasure. As she continued licking the sensitive head of his cock, she reached up between his legs with one hand and began caressing his big furry balls.
"God, that's a nice big cock," she whispered, momentarily pulling her lips away from his prick.
Her soft warm fingers deliciously encircled his thick, throbbing shaft as she passionately stroked it. She could feel his huge boner throbbing madly against hex palms as her talented fingers worked the tightly stretched skin up and down over his swollen meat.
His excitement was suddenly increased a hundred fold when her hot sucking lips closed around his big sensitive knob. They were both so carried away with their lust that neither of them saw Lucy Barry strolling along the deck. Alone in her cabin, the little girl had decided to go out on deck for some fresh air, and she was almost on top of Sally and Bob before she suddenly saw them. Completely shocked by the sight of Bob's big prick in the cruise director's mouth, Lucy ducked behind a lifeboat so she wouldn't be seen.
Lucy had never actually seen a man's cock before, and the little blonde just stared at Bob's hard boner in total fascination. Naturally, she'd seen little boy's peckers, but she hadn't dreamed they grew to his huge size. Watching Sally sucking on the thick cock that was standing straight up from between the man's legs, she suddenly wondered how a woman could be fucked by anything that big.
"Mmmmmmm, baby," she heard Sally whisper as she momentarily pulled her lips away from his swollen boner. "Does your girlfriend back home give you a treat like this?"
"Hell, no," the youth admitted.
"Do you ever fuck her, dog-fashion?"
"Nope."
"Then you're gonna have a real party tonight," she said, stepping up next to the railing. Resting her forearms on the rail, she leaned over and flipped her skirt up above her hips. Not wearing any panties beneath her skin, Sally's cute bare ass was instantly exposed to him.
"Okay, honey." She beamed back over her shoulders. "Now just stuff that beauty into my hot little cunt."
Watching from behind the lifeboat, Lucy couldn't believe she was actually going to see two people fuck. She also couldn't believe that the boy would ever be able to get that big cock in her little pussy.
"Hurry, honey," Sally urgently whispered. "I need a nice hot fuck."
Trembling with excitement, Bob grasped his hard, spit-soaked prick in one hand and stepped up behind the bent-over girl. Resting his other hand on her hip, he guided the throbbing tip of his boner beneath her asscheeks and up between her hot, slick pussylips, feeling the moist heat of her steaming cunt spreading across his sensitive cockhead.
"Oh, sweet baby!" she sobbed, feeling his hard meat sinking into her hot hole. "That's the way, darling! God, that's a nice big cock."
Trembling with excitement, she ground her ass back against him, trying to get more of his big dick into her.
"Oh, yes!" she panted. "Now just fuck me deep and hard, honey!"
Watching them, Lucy couldn't believe how easily the young man's big prick had slipped into Sally's cunt. She suddenly wondered if it would fit in her tiny slit.
Bob had never experienced such intense ecstasy in his entire young life. The heat of Sally's cunt enveloping his throbbing prick felt like a warm rubber glove squeezing the tingling length of his deeply buried boner. Staring down beneath her ass as he began slowly fucking in and out, he could see the thick coating of creamy slipperiness on his shaft as it appeared and disappeared into her oozing twat.
"Oh, my God!" sobbed Sally, urgently rotating her ass back against him. The beautiful redhead was starting to breathe in short hot gasps as the delicious feeling between her legs mounted.
Bob was slowly increasing the tempo of his deep thrusts until he was feverishly pounding his thick meat in and out of her heavenly hole. Thrilled with the young man's virility, the hungry lips of her overheated pussy were sucking and pulling on the length of his slippery, cream-coated shaft never fucked such a talented cunt, he was mercilessly fucking into her with a blazing passion, and Sally was feverishly responding, slamming her ass back to except every delicious deep thrust.
"Oh, you're so big and hard!" she panted. "Just fuck it to me, baby!"
Sally's cuntal muscles gripped and squeezed around his plunging cock, literally trying to milk the cum up from deep in his balls. Reaching around her body as they fucked, he grasped her full tits through the thin material of her blouse.
The lust-crazed redhead was squealing and moaning with passion, her eyes glazed with desire as the young man fucked into her from the rear like a madman. Sally could hardly breathe from the pounding force of the virile young man's vigorous thrusts.
"Fuck me! Fuck meeeeeee!" she screamed.
Leaning over the rail with her cute bare ass waving in the air, her eyes were half-closed in ecstasy as the young man's prick pounded in and out of her writhing pussy.
Little Lucy was almost beside herself as she excitedly watched. The girl had raised her skirt and wormed her finger up inside the crotch of her panties, the tip of it vigorously rubbing her hard little clit. She had never seen anything so erotic in all her life, and she was fervently wishing that Bob's big cock was fucking into her own hot little pussy. During the last year, the youngster had often fantasized that she was being fucked when she masturbated, but now she couldn't wait for it to become a reality. Her hot little slit was oozing all around her fingers as she watched the couple fucking against the rail.
"Yes! Yes!" She could hear Sally screaming as the cruise director's hot young ass wriggled and bucked while the big-cocked teen fucked into her cunt from the rear. "Just bang the shit out of me, honey!"
Bob could hardly control his excitement. This was only the second pussy he'd ever stuck his prick into, but he didn't think he'd ever find another twat as good as this one. It felt so hot and wet as it squeezed his thick meat like it had never been squeezed before. Lustily fucking into her, the boy decided this had to be the hottest, slickest snatch in the whole world. He could feel her scalding pussy cream flowing all around his plunging dick, as the beautiful redhead's snug hole hungrily squeezed the entire length of his thick shaft.
"Fuck it to me!" she cried out. "Oooooow, how I love your big cock!"
Sally was thrilled by every meaty inch of his virile young tool as his pelvis slammed against the soft cheeks of her wiggly ass. She thrilled to the throbbing hardness of his boner driving deeper and deeper into the slippery hotness of her cute young slit.
"Oooooooh, fuck� fuck me!" she chanted as he drove deeper and deeper into her.
Her filthy language seemed to further excite the shy quiet youth, and he was soon answering her in the same way.
"Oh, fuck! fuck!" he gasped, the wild look of wanton lust etched on his face.
"Yes! Yes!" she exclaimed. "I want it just like that� deep and hard!"
Leaning heavily on the rail, she was feverishly writhing her sweet young ass back against him. She loved these heavenly sensations she was getting from this big young cock that was plowing in and out of her sizzling twat from the rear.
"Oh, my cunt loves it!" she shouted. "Oh, yes, screw it good, honey!"
Sally was fucking back with unadulterated joy as the youth's deliciously big tool drilled into her, the meaty thickness of his prick stimulating every square inch of her hotly sucking, grasping cunt.
"Oh, you sweet fucker!" she passionately moaned, creaming all over his cock as she shook and wriggled her ass back against, him. "That's the way to use a hot little cunt! Just fuck the piss out of it!"
Leaning on the rail with her bare ass high in the air and her face resting on her arms, she was crazily watching the churning wake of the ship disappearing into the distant waves behind them. She could feel her hard nipples burning against the material of her blouse as the boy's powerful young hips drilled his ponderous tool in and out of her drooling pussy. Listening to the deliciously erotic slurping sound of his thick meat squishing in and out of her slit, she was half-crazed by the unbelievable ecstasy of it.
"Oh, shit!" she wailed, writhing wildly beneath the humping young man. "I love it! I love it!"
Vigorously fingering herself, little Lucy was almost beside herself, as she watched the wild scene. Rapidly approaching a climax, she was stroking her throbbing little clit as she gazed at the wildly fucking couple through glazed eyes.
Looking at the beautiful ecstasy on Sally's face, Lucy could see that fucking must be the most wonderful thing in the world. She knew she'd never be satisfied until she had a nice hard cock stuffed up between her own legs. She didn't want to mess around with some kid's little pecker. Lucy wanted to be fucked with a prick as big as the one she was watching.
"Ooooooh, you're so hard, honey!" she heard Sally gasp. "That's it! Deeper� deeper, baby!"
The turned-on cruise director was almost in a frenzy from the burning passions in her belly. Her hands were desperately rasping the rail as his big thick rod pounded deeper and deeper into her.
Bob was panting hotly as he continued drilling his thick tool into the delicious hotness of her juicy cunt at an ever-increasing tempo. He'd never dreamed that any woman would have a snatch as hot and juicy as this one. It was driving him wild to feel her strong young cunt muscles sucking and pulling on his tingling cock as it plowed in and out of her creamy little fuckhole.
"Oh, Bob, honey!" she passionately implored, wriggling her butt a bit more urgently. "Fuck it to me, baby! Give me everything you've got!"
Wanting to completely please this beautiful girl who was giving him so much pleasure, he tried to increase the tempo of his humping. His hard young belly was slamming loudly against her hot ass as he fucked into her with all his strength. As his huge prick plunged in and out of her widely stretched pussy, a flood of hot juices was oozing out from between her cocks squeezing cuntlips, dripping down her inter thighs in a thick, sticky stream.
Sally had done a lot, of fucking in her life, but she couldn't remember of ever enjoying a piece of ass as mucht as this one. Each lusty thrust of his virile young tool was carrying her to pew heights of ecstasy. A crazy, grin was spread across her face and her eyes were rolling wildly around in her head as she frenziedly fucked back at him.
"Ooooooh!" little Lucy moaned aloud as she watched, her own naughty fingers working feverishly in the heated groove of her oozing little slit. She was so completely turned on by the sexy sight that she almost felt faint. The expression of lust on the young man's face as Sally's cunt hungrily devoured his plunging cock was enough to blow the little girl's mind.
"Aaaaahhhhh!" Lucy softly gasped again as she realized the boy was about to shoot his hot load into Sally's pussy. Becoming more excited by the second, the youngster's fingers were swirling around frantically in her hot, wet little slit.
"God, that's a neat cock," she heard Sally moan to Bob. "Jesus Christ, it feels good."
Looking down at the cute ass he was grasping between his hands, Bob began speeding the tempo of his deep thrusts into her cunt. The feel of her slippery pussy walls sucking and pulling on his cock was carrying him closer and closer to a jizz-squirting climax.
"That's it, honey!" squealed Sally, delighted by the faster cadence. "That's so fuckin' good! Oh, shit, so goooood!"
Faster and faster he pounded as he stared down at the hot cunt-cream squeezing out around his cock. Every long deep stroke was bringing squeals of pleasure from Sally's lust-distorted mouth as she frantically slammed her ass back to meet every plunge of his prick.
"Oh,shit!" she shrieked. "Fuck it, baby, fuck it!"
Sally's hot young fuckhole was burning with wild delight as his deliciously hard cock streaked in and out through the soft sensitive tissues of her slippery twat.
"Ooooooh!" she squealed, writhing her ass back against him. "Fuck, honey!Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
Bob was fucking her for all he was worth, slamming his thick prick in with all his strength.
Sally couldn't get over how good it felt to be fucked by this boy's big thick cock. It was an ecstasy beyond description, her tight young cunt feeling raw, numb and tingly. The well-fucked redhead's nipples were burning and stiffening with excitement as the walls of her twat steamed from the delicious friction of his plunging dong.
"Oh, shit!" she suddenly screamed, crazily waving her ass around. "I'm coming, honey! Oh, fuck, how I'm coming� commmiiinnnggg!"
Trembling from head to toe as her climaxing cunt contracted and spasmed around the length of his plunging shaft, Sally was enveloped by the most intense orgasm she'd ever experienced.
"Yes, darling, yes!" she shrieked, feeling his thick hot cum shooting up into her writhing belly. "Squirt, Honey,squirt! Cream me good! Drown me in juice, you big-cocked beauty!"
Collapsing over the rail, she could feel Bob's wonderful cock still pumping her cunt full of jizz.
"Ooooooh, yes� yes," whispered little Lucy from the shadow of the lifeboat where she was bringing herself off with them. Blind ding ripples of pleasure were racing through her loins as she feverishly fingered her pussy. Softly groaning as thrill after thrill whirled through her fiery little pussy-hole, her entire young body was trembling from the blinding passion she felt. Staring at Sally and Bob as the young man filled the pretty cruise director's twat full of cum, she wondered how it would feel to have a man's cock releasing his hot wet jism into her own little pussy.

CHAPTER FOUR

The following night, Joan and her daughter had dinner at the captain's table and they both thoroughly enjoyed themselves. As the meal progressed, Joan was becoming more and more fascinated with the captain. A man in his mid-forties, he was both charming and handsome, and by the time dinner was over, Joan was thinking how much she would like him to ball her.
After Lucy and the handful of guests excused themselves and left the table, the captain asked Joan if she'd care to come up to his cabin and taste some very special brandy he kept there. Seeing the raw lust in his eyes, Joan quickly accepted the invitation, knowing exactly what he had in mind.
Entering his cabin with him, Joan was surprised that the stereo came on when he flipped the light switch. It was a soft dance tune, and swaying to the rhythmic beat, Joan held out her arms to him. Smiling, he embraced the beautiful woman and kissed her. It was a long and lingering kiss, and when their lips and tongue finally parted, they stepped back, both reading the promise in each other's eyes.
Tenderly resting his hands on her shoulders, the captain could see her firm tits thrusting out at him in a bold manner. Not wearing a bra, Joan's breasts were jiggling deliciously under her blouse, her turgid nipples pressing out against the tightly stretched material. Releasing her shoulders, the captain cupped his palms over her luscious tits.
Eyes half-closed with her mounting passions, Joan softly sighed, thrilling to the heavenly touch of his hands. Under the thin material of her blouse, her tingling nipples were deliciously swelling from the captain's expert touch. Trembling with anticipation, Joan took the captain's hand and led him over to the bed.
Dropping down on the bed together, the captain crushed herb softly yielding body in his arms. Quickly unfastening the buttons on her blouse, he carefully removed the garment and tossed it aside, leaving her completely naked to the waist. He stared hungrily at the lush fullness of her firm ripe breasts jutting out at him with her deliciously swollen nipples sprouting from the jiggly tips.
Seeing the raw desire in his eyes as he admired her tits, she reached up and removed his coat and tie. Next she unbuttoned his shirt and took it off, leaving him as naked to the waist as she was.
Clutching her in his arms again, he mashed her hard nipples against his own broad hairy chest as he branded her moistly parted lips with wild kisses of passion. Moving his head further down, his hot wet tongue lapped at her nipples as his hands lowered the zipper on the side of her skirt. Then sliding it down over her hips and legs, she was deliciously naked except for the brief pair of powder-blue panties she was wearing.
Lying back on the bed with her knees dangling over, the edge, her dark pussy hair was a delightful shadow beneath the sheer film of blue nylon.
"You're so beautiful," he hotly panted, running his hands up and down the length of her shapely legs, gently caressing her smooth thighs and calves.
Only partially aware of the soft music coming from the stereo, the captain could feel his throbbing hard-on pushing out painfully against the front of his pants. Quickly lowering his zipper and unbuckling his belt, he tugged them down and off. After removing his shoes and socks, he once more lay down beside Joan on the bed.
A shudder raced through the woman's body when she felt the captain's fingers teasing around the edges of her brief little panties. A soft moan escaped her lips when his hand moved to the tight crotchband between her legs, his fingers caressing the moistly warm lips of her leaking pussy through the soft nylon. Shivering from the intimate touch, her thighs unconsciously jerked apart, making her horny cunt more available to him.
"Oh, Captain," she whispered, writhing her hot little ass around on the bed, "Please finger-fuck my twat for a minute."
Another shudder rippled through her body when his thick middle finger wormed under the elastic leg band of her panties. Again, she softly moaned when the tip of his finger began probing at her hot slippery cuntlips, sending an electric jolt of pleasure streaking through her loins.
"Oh, Captain, it's so good� so good!" she squealed with delight. "I like it when you play with my pussy."
"I'm glad," he whispered. "But why don't you knock off that captain shit. My name is Alan."
"Okay, Alan," panted the lovely brunette. "But just keep playing with my twat."
Staring down between her widely spread thighs, the man could see sweet little wisps of dark pubic hair peeking out from the leg band of her panties as he continued deliciously teasing her horny pussy. His own hand was clearly visible through the sheer blue nylon, and he could feel her steamy warmth against it.
"Joan, darling," he whispered, moving his extended finger closer to her juicy little twathole. "Why don't you play with my cock while I finger-fuck your pussy?"
Not wasting a single second, she grasped his shorts and jerked them down over his hips and thighs. As Joan stared excitedly at the beautiful big boner that was thrusting up from his hairy loins, the captain kicked the shorts off from around his ankles.
"God, that's a beauty," she whispered.
Facing him on her side, her lusting eyes gazed hungrily at his throbbing erection as the captain's blunt middle finger teased up and down in the slick wet groove between her creamy cuntlips. Reaching out, she began gently caressing his big lust-swollen balls with one hand while she used the other to slide the loose foreskin up and down over the thick hardness of his big purple cockhead. She was becoming more and more aroused as she watched tiny droplets of jism bubble out from the slit on the end of his knob.
Thoroughly enjoying the way Joan was fondling his cock and balls, the captain spread her shimmering pussy curls apart and wormed his fingertip into the slick hotness of her slippery little slit. At first, he only slipped it into the first joint, but then he gave a quick thrust and drove it in to the palm of his hand.
Moaning softly, Joan threw, her head back on the bed and began lewdly squirming and twisting, flinging her shapely legs even further apart.
"Oh, yes, Alan," she moaned in ecstasy.
"That feels so good, honey."
The captain was thrilled at the tightness of her pussy. Rarely did anyone ever find a thirty five-year-old mother with a cunt as tight as most early teenagers, but that was exactly how Joan's horny little twat felt. He could feel her hot juices oozing out against his palm as his thick middle finger twisted around in the deliciously hot depths of her lust-slickened cunt.
"Jesus Christ, Alan, that feels so good� so good," she whimpered, writhing her hot snatch around his deeply embedded finger. "So gooood, honey. Please take my panties off, sweetheart."
Anxious to have her completely naked, he grasped the waistband of her flimsy panties, and, as Joan arched her hips up, he gently peeled them down over her soft ass and thighs, and then finally over her ankles.
"Oh, Alan," she whispered, rolling onto her back. "I want to be fucked with that beautiful big cock of yours."
Staring at the breathtaking beauty of her deliciously naked body, the captain crawled up between her widely parted thighs.
"Oh, God, Alan." She smiled up at the handsome man who was hovering over her on his hands and knees. "I just want you to drown my horny little twat with jizz. God, but I'm hot and ready tonight."
"So am I," he panted. "I'm gonna fuck your sweet little ass off before we're finished."
"Oh, yes, Alan," she whimpered, writhing her butt down into the mattress. "I just wanta be fucked to death."
Feeling the sensitive head of his cock brushing against the soft naked flesh of her inner thigh, a thrill streaked through his loins. Easing her legs a bit further apart with his hands, he moved forward, his big blood distended prick wagging obscenely in front of him.
"God, that's a beautiful big cock," she whispered, grasping its meaty hardness in her hand, feeling it throbbing hotly against her palm as she watched another drop of jism ooze out from the tip of his knob.
The captain almost shot his wad then and there when he felt her fingers curl around his tingling boner. Easing forward, he was conscious of Joan's bare legs scissoring around his waist. He could feel his heart pounding in his chest as she guided his wildly pulsating cockhead against the moist warmth between her slippery pussylips until it was probing against her cuntal opening.
Joan momentarily wondered if there would be pain when his huge hard-on first entered her. Then, without another word, the captain began pushing forward. She could feel the walls of her cunt expanding almost to their limits, yet his gentleness caused her absolutely no pain. Feeling his big bloated knob forcing her slippery cuntal walls further and further open, his skilled entry gave her nothing but pleasure.
"Oh, you darling," she whispered, when every last inch of his wonderful prick was stuffed up between her legs.
Passionately covering his mouth with her softly parted lips, she threw her arms around his back, crushing his big hairy chest against her lust-hardened nipples. Now she knew who would be the one to pop her teen daughter's cherry. Neither of them were moving their bodies, but feeling his thick tool throbbing deep in her deliciously stretched slit, she felt wave after wave of forbidden rapture flowing through her loins.
Joan's shapely legs were wrapped possessively around his hips, her bare heels digging into the crack of his sinewy buttocks as she hotly writhed her pussy up around the throbbing length of his deeply buried cock.
"Yessssss� yessss," she whimpered, as he began plowing his thick cock in and out of her wetly clinging pussy, making her tight hot cunt ripple with erotic joy.
Knowing that no other man could deflower her daughter with so much gentleness, she lovingly clung to the captain, wanting to give the wonderful man the best Goddamned fuck he'd ever had. Her entire body was trembling and throbbing as he smoothly pistoned his lusty tool in and out of her writhing cunt. Her mind was spinning dizzily as the intense ecstasy mounted. His big prick was completely filling her, bringing an unbelievable pleasure as it dug even deeper, fucking her as she'd never been fucked before.
"Oh, baby!" he panted. "I've never fucked such a tight, hot pussy in my life."
Writhing wildly beneath him, Joan's softly curved body was quivering and trembling with ecstasy, her lust-swollen nipples burning hotly against his broad hairy chest. Her overheated loins were grinding up against his, her bare heels beating a wild tattoo on the hard cheeks of his humping ass. Her soft naked thighs were locked passionately around his waist as the talented muscles of her clasping pussy sucked and pulled on the throbbing length of his big cunt-pleasing prick.
"Oooooooooh, fuck it to me, baby!" she shamelessly cried out, enjoying this fuck more than any other in her life. "Fuck my cunt! Fuck it! Screw it! Just keep screwing my fuckin' cunt!"
The captain responded to her cries like an enraged bull, insanely fucking into her hot little hole with deep thrusts. No longer trying to be gentle, his plunging cock was bouncing the beautiful woman all over the bed.
"Shove it in deeper� aaahhh� yes. yes! Fuck me! I want all of it! Ooooh�aaahhh� give it to me baby!Ooooooooh, fuck me� fuck meeee!"
Feverishly drawing her knees back almost to her tits, she flung the backs of her legs over his shoulders, tilting her twat up so she could get more of his plunging rod into her hotly writhing cunt. She could feel his big swollen knob pounding against the very end of her cunt, sending wild spasms of pleasure from her womb up to the tingling nipples of her jiggling tits.
Pumping deeper and harder into Joan's sizzling little hole, the captain was almost on the verge of shooting his wad. He suddenly had to squeeze his asscheeks together, trying to hold back the hot flow of cum. After she had given him such a fantastic piece of ass, he sure didn't want to pop his nuts until she'd reached her own climax. Realizing that he couldn't hold back much longer, he slowed his movements until he was completely still.
"Oh, honey," she whispered, swirling the tip of her tongue around in his ear. "This is really fucking."
Grasping the cheeks of his ass, she pulled him up tighter against her, and, already on the verge of coming, the captain felt like he would explode when her, cunt muscles began sucking and squeezing on his motionless cock. Finally, having the situation under control, he once again started driving his big prick in and out of her slippery little slit.
"Oh, sweet Alan!" she sobbed as his prick once more began rubbing deliciously against her sensitive cuntal tissues.
Wrapping her arms tightly around his back, she writhed her slit up further around his wonderful shaft.
"Oh, fuck it to me, baby!" she moaned, as her shapely calves dangled over the back of his broad shoulders.
As the captain continued driving his massive boner deeper and deeper into her eager twat, hot globs of slippery juices were oozing out from between her cock-squeezing cuntlips and dribbling down over her wildly wriggling ass.
"Oh, fuck it! Screw my cunt!" she screamed, biting at his shoulder, her talented pussy muscles involuntarily sucking on the full length of his hard-driving tool as she felt every swollen inch of his cock sliding deliciously in and out of her feverishly hot cunt.
"Aaaggghhhh!" she hysterically squealed from the joy of his hard cock zipping in and out of her seething fuckhole. "Give it to me good, baby! Fuck it to me!"
Rearing back, the captain began driving harder and deeper into her writhing pussy.
Joan's nostrils were flaring, her lips curling back from her teeth and her lustrous dark hair was flailing all around her beautifully flushed face as she stared sightless at the wildly spinning ceiling.
"Harder, Honey, harder!" she hysterically screamed, frenziedly writhing her overheated twat up around the thick base of his plunging dork.
Joan was almost out of her mind from the glorious fuck he was giving her. His brutally hard cock was rubbing deliciously against every tingling nerve ending in her slippery cunt. The woman had enjoyed a lot of fucking in her life, but this incredible performance was the most fantastic experience she could ever remember.
"Oh, Alan!" she sobbed in ecstasy. "Fuck it to me, baby!"
Joan could feel her tightly stretched inner flesh sucking and squeezing on his ponderous shaft as the thick ridge around the base of his bloated cockhead rubbed against the warm juicy tissues of her steaming slit.
"Oh, sweet Alan," she whispered, closing her eyes and listening to the delicious slurping sound of his hard cock squishing in and out of her slippery hot hole.
Once more speeding the tempo of his thrusts, he was bringing her a pleasure so intense that the woman was starting to lose all sense of reality.
"That's it, you sweet fucker!" she screamed. "Keep that fuckin' big cock pounding! oh� fuck� fuck� fuck!"
Her wild squeals were further exciting the captain, causing the feverishly humping man to fuck even faster and deeper.
"Fuck, baby, fuck!" she hysterically squealed, as the ecstasy of his steel-hard dick ripping into her scalding cunt flesh steadily increased. "That's it, honey! Just fuck my tail off!"
Once again, the captain realized he was about to shoot his wad.
"Oh, darling," he panted. "I'm getting close. I don't know how much longer I can hold back."
"Oh, me too, honey," whimpered Joan, her beautiful face distorted with lust as her head rolled from side to side on the pillow. "God, it's so good!"
Pulling his face down to hers, she welded her open lips against his mouth. Thrusting her tongue in between his teeth, feverishly licking every part of his mouth. Feeling his cock swelling even larger as it fucked in and out of her steaming cunt, Joan could tell he was about to shoot his wad. The hard deep thrusts of his prick into her quivering pussy were absolutely driving her wild.
"Ooooooooh! Ooooooooh!" she suddenly squealed. "Oh, My God, I'm coming� coming!"
Writhing and screaming beneath him, her eyes were rolling crazily around in her head, her body wildly convulsing as she violently slammed her hips up against him.
"Aaagghh!" she screamed, digging her nails into his shoulders as she came. "FUCK IT, HONEY! FUCK IT HARDER� HARDER!"
She came and then came again and again as the captain continued drilling his powerful cock into her. Never had she experienced such a fantastic climax.
Above the beautiful woman, the captain was fucking deeper and harder. His big muscular body suddenly began jerking as his flaring cockhead released a torrent of hot swirling cum into her writhing belly. He kept humping and pumping, his white-hot cum shooting into her.
"Yes! Yes!" she screamed, crazily waving her shapely legs around in the air as one orgasm followed the other. "Fuck it to me, baby! That's the way to cream a cunt! Squirt, Honey, squirt!"
The captain kept pumping until he'd emptied the last of his jism into her hotly sucking slit, and then he collapsed over her exhausted body. When his thick limp prick finally slipped out of her with an obscene sound, he rolled over on his back.
"Oh, Alan," she sighed, a blissful expression on her lovely face. "I've never enjoyed anything as much as that."
"Neither have I," said the captain. "That was fantastic."
"Alan," she suddenly asked. "Do you think my little girl is pretty?"
"Lucy is the cutest youngster I've ever seen," was his answer.
"Would you like to fuck her?"
"What?"
Seeing how much she'd startled the man, Joan calmly explained the whole situation to him.
"Now," she said, when she'd finished. "Will you pop the kid's cherry?"
"I've never heard of such a thing," he said. "But if that's what you want, I'll be more than happy to screw her cute little cunt."

CHAPTER FIVE

The ship docked on the island of Barbados the next morning and most of the passengers went ashore to do some sight seeing. Sally decided to go into town. With most of the passengers and crew already on the island, the dock area was virtually deserted as she hurried toward town. Walking rapidly down the street, the pretty redhead was a delightful sight to behold. Her rounded asscheeks were swinging rhythmically in her tight slacks, and the girl's tits were jiggling deliciously, beneath her blouse.
Rounding the corner of a warehouse, Sally noticed two huge men leaning against the building. They were stripped to the waist and their massive arms and chests were covered with tattoos. When she started to walk past them, they stepped out in front of her.
"Excuse me," she politely said, trying to step around the men.
"Hi, sweetie," the darker one leered, completely blocking her passage.
"Hello," she nervously answered. "But will you please let me pass?"
"Did you hear that??" He turned to his huge blond buddy. "This cute little cunt wants to pass."
"Please," she said, feeling a cold sensation in the pit of her stomach as she tried to ignore his remark.
"Now ain't she polite?" laughed the other one. "This cute piece of ass said please."
Sally could smell the heavy stench of cheap wine.
"What's it worth to you?" asked the menacing blond.
"Yeah," mumbled his darker companion. "How about a little kiss?"
Frightened to death, Sally just stared at them with distaste. Their bristly, unshaven faces and blood-shot eyes sent a shudder of revulsion through her trembling body.
"Come on, baby," he continued. "What's wrong with a little kiss?"
Glancing nervously around, Sally couldn't see another soul in the deserted dock area.
"No!" she defiantly snapped. "Now let me pass."
Grinning at his friend, the big blond grabbed her arm and yanked the girl through an open entrance to the warehouse. Once they were alone inside, he put his arms around her waist and pulled Sally up against his body. When his slobbering mouth covered her lips, she had to gag at the vile breaths and stubbly beard that scratched her soft face. As he thrust his filthy tongue into her mouth, she felt his buddy goosing his fingers into the crack of her ass through the material of her tightly fitting slacks.
"Stop it! Stop!" she screamed, temporarily pulling free from his grasp.
"Shut up!" shouted the darker one. "No one's gonna hurt you if you cooperate. We just wanta use your cute little cunt for awhile."
"No!" she hysterically screamed. "Let me alone!"
Before she knew what was, happening, the man flung her down on what seemed to be bales of rags. Her full tits jiggled and bounced as she landed on her back. Suddenly the huge man threw his body over hers, pinning her against the soft rags.
At the tender age of nineteen, Sally had experienced every form of sex, including sodomy, but this was the first time she'd ever faced rape. There was nothing the girl enjoyed more than fucking, but she had always selected her own mates. The thought of being screwed by these two filthy beasts almost made her puke.
"Please let me go," she whispered up to the blond giant kneeling over her.
"Not till we've fucked you silly." He leered down at her. "Me and Duke don't find many choice little fillies like you."
She tried to wriggle free of him, but he grasped her shoulders and held the girl down while the darker man unzipped her slacks. The brute called Duke roughly pulled her slacks down until the vee of her red pussy curls could be seen through the thin material of her brief panties.
"Jesus, Whitey," he said to his blond friend as he stared at the girl's puffy little pussy mound. "This little bitch is choice stuff."
Excitedly licking his lips, Duke finished pulling her slacks off and dropped them to the floor.
"Okay," grinned the man called Whitey, who was kneeling over Sally, keeping her shoulders pinned back against the bale of rags. "Come around here and hold the bitch down while I get my clothes off."
Moving around the bale as his friend crawled off of her, Duke reached down and began rubbing her big full tits.
"Stop that!" she gasped, trying to struggle up to a sitting position.
Drawing his hand back, Duke slapped her hard across the face, knocking the girl onto her back again.
"Now shut up," he growled. "You're gonna get fucked whether you like it or not, so relax and enjoy it before we really have to rough you."
Biting her lips to hold back the tears, she fearfully watched him unbutton the front of her blouse. She shuddered and whimpered when he tore the garment off, exposing her naked tits to his ogling eyes.
"Goddamn!" He grinned back over his shoulder at Whitey, who was slowly removing his pants. "Ain't this a pretty set of tits?"
As frightened as she was of the two loathsome men, she felt both fear and pleasure when his hands began massaging her breasts, sending deliciously lewd sensations burning through her swollen nipples.
"Hurry up, Whitey," he called. "It's time to start fuckin' this little doll."
Glancing over at the blond giant, she saw his pants dropping down around his ankles. As much as she didn't want to look, Sally couldn't take her eyes from the big bulge in the front of his shorts as he kicked his pants off. With her heart pounding in her chest, she could do nothing but stare at him as he walked over near her and pulled dawn his shorts. He was so close that she could see every vein and lump in his cock as it speared up from between his thick muscular legs. Standing right over the girl as his friend kept her pinned back on the bale, he grasped his swollen cock in his hand and began suggestively stroking it.
Still fondling his own throbbing prick, Whitey reached down and grasped the waistband of her panties. Unable to fully realize what was happening, the frightened girl watched his powerful hands pulling her brief white panties down over her soft young hips, exposing her red pussy curls to his lust-filled eyes.
"Now starts the fun," he panted, dropping the flimsy garment to the floor.
Sally shuddered with revulsion when he reached down and began teasing the moist hot flesh of her slit with his big blunt fingertip. Turning her face away from him in shame, she felt him toying with her clit until it began swelling from the tingling pleasure.
The momentary feeling of pleasure suddenly turned back to fear when he roughly parted her legs and crawled up between them. Mentally and physically defeated, she turned her head away and closed her eyes. Her lovely young body was trembling like a leaf as his rough hands further spread her thighs. Still not looking at the brute, she could feel the bloated head of his cock probing against her quivering pussylips. Clenching her fists and biting her lips, she waited breathlessly for the terrifying penetration. Her entire body tensed beneath him when she felt the hotness of his swollen knob pressing against the tight opening of her little cunt.
"Aaaggohhh!" she screamed, when, with one mighty thrust, he drove the entire length of his huge cock up into the hot depths of her painfully stretched pussy. The excruciating pain was almost more than the ravished girl could endure.
Finally opening her tear-filled eyes, she saw his evil, sadistically grinning face leering down at her from above. His massive shaft had so cruelly distended her cuntal walls that it felt like her loins had been split wide open.
With his thickly bloated cock buried deep in her belly, the pretty little tour director remained perfectly motionless, dreading the moment when he would start pumping it in and out.
"Please don't do it," she whispered, tears streaming down her cheeks.
To her surprise, the man slowly withdrew until nothing but his enormous cockhead remained within her trembling cuntal opening, and then, with an unexpected tenderness, he carefully eased the big sinewy shaft back deep into her quivering passage. The stretched walls of her cunt involuntarily clutched at the big throbbing cock that was embedded so deeply in her belly.
After a short pause, he once more eased his thick boner out until only his massive knob remained in her grasping cunt, then slithered it back with another gentle thrust. This time she felt delicious little needles of pleasure as his thick shaft rubbed against her sensitive cuntal walls.
Slowly at first, and then with increased speed and power, he began lustily drilling his swollen prick in and out of her deliciously tight little hole. Starting to relax as the initial pain slowly subsided, Sally could feel her oily lubricating fluids beginning to flow around his thrusting shaft, and her cunt was soon deliciously alive to the feel of his juices-slickened cock sliding in and out against her sensitive cuntal tissues.
Listening to the obscene slurping sound of his prick pumping in and out of her hot slippery slit, Sally unconsciously wrapped her arms around his broad shoulders and screwed her slit up against the thick meaty base of his thrilling boner. Her big erect nipples burned with excitement as they rubbed against the thick mat of hair in his heaving chest.
She began softly moaning as the throbbing cock tore deep into her cunt while his lusty balls slapped noisily against the soft cheeks of her cute bare ass. Never in her life had her cunt been so deliciously aroused, and every mighty thrust of his cock was carrying her to newer heights of ecstasy.
Bucking wildly beneath him, she no longer had thoughts of anything except the beautiful big prick that was banging into her pussy. Writhing through the wildest fuck of her life, she was aware of nothing but his hard boner rubbing against every exposed nerve in her throbbing, sucking fuckhole.
"Jesus Christ, Whitey!" gasped Duke, who no longer had to hold her shoulders down. "The little bitch loves it!"
"You can bet your sweet ass on that," she panted. "This guy can really fuck."
Staring up at his brutal whiskered face, Sally suddenly felt like a whore beneath him, and she loved it. To be defiled like this against her will was releasing a lewd passion she'd never dreamed she possessed. Instead of feeling shame and humiliation, she was reveling in her depraved subjugation to the man. Writhing wildly beneath him, Sally suddenly wanted him to fuck her to the point of pain.
"Oooooooh, yes!" she cried out, grasping the sinewy cheeks of his ass. "Fuck me� screw me!"
Rising up slightly on his elbows and knees, he was able to pound his cock even deeper into her hot young belly while her slippery pussy spiraled up and down the throbbing length of his cock.
"Oh, sweet humpin' Jesus!" she squealed aloud. "Fuck it to me, Whitey! Oh, Christ, how I love it!"
He began fucking into her sizzling twat at a faster tempo as the shamelessly aroused girl rhythmically closed and opened her bare thighs against him. Slamming her hips up, her impaled pussy flesh was hungrily milking on the hot nakedness of his hard prick.
Whitey suddenly realized he was about to shoot his wad, and before he had a chance to do anything about it, he felt his fiery cum shooting through the tingling length of his shaft.
"Oh, God!" he moaned in shocked disbelief. "I'm coming� coming!"
"No! Not yet!" she screamed as she felt his hot cum spewing into her writhing pussy. "I'm almost there� almost there!"
Filled with a mounting frustration, Sally could feel his big hairy belly slapping against her as he continued pumping her cunt full of jizz. She felt a tormenting emptiness in her twat when he finally pulled his thick limp prick out.
Almost on the verge of tears, she suddenly saw Duke standing next to her. The dark swarthy man had quickly removed his clothes and his thick hard cock was standing straight up from between his legs. She could hardly believe her eyes, but this man's incredibly swollen hard-on was even larger than Whitey's, much larger.
"Oh, baby," she panted, unable to take her eyes away from his enormous dick. "Me you gonna bring me off? I was just starting to come when he popped his nuts."
"Damn right I'm gonna bring you off," he gasped, crawling up between her naked thighs.
Staring down at him, Sally suddenly wandered if his huge cock might split her cunt open, but she desperately wanted it even if it killed her.
"Spread those pretty legs, baby," he said lewdly. "It's been a long time since I've fucked such a pretty young bitch, and I'm really gonna pour it to you."
"Oh, yes, honey," she breathlessly whispered, her eyes burning with wanton lust. "Just fuck me to death."
As he crouched over her, Sally reached down and grasped his ponderous dick in her fingers, guiding it toward her empty, hungry fuckhole. Using his swollen cockhead to part the slippery lips of her pussy, she softly moaned when she felt the delicious contact of his hard prick against the moist flesh of her sensitive slit.
"Please be gentle," she whispered, feeling the pressure against the tight opening of her cum-filled cunt.
Thankful that her little twat was thickly coated with Whitey's slippery cum, she felt Duke's ponderous cock slipping through the tight mouth of her cunt the pain was intense as he inched his huge hard-on a little deeper, and she thanked God that her fuck-passage was so generously lathered with the other man's oily jism or she could never have taken this incredibly large prick.
Snorting and panting like a wild bull, he suddenly slammed his hips forward, his cock gliding through the hot rippling flesh of her heavily lubricated cunt until it was jammed in up to the hilt.
Feverishly aroused by the softness and warmth of her young body, he immediately began fucking into her cunt with long deep strokes. Thrusting into her like a mad man, he was pounding every last inch of his thick bloated tool into her heavenly little pussy.
Sally's cunt had never been this full of cock in her life and she was practically out of her mind with ecstasy. She'd always dreamed of finding a prick as big as this one, and she was enjoying every lust-filled second of it.
With her arms wrapped passionately around the wildly humping brute's shoulders, Sally could feel her big-nippled tits squishing deliciously against his huge hairy chest as he fucked into her hotly sucking slit for all he was worth. A steady stream of hot cunt cream was oozing out from between her cute little prick squeezing twatlips as his massive tool pounded deeper and deeper into her fiery fuckhole. As her grasping snatch sucked passionately on the rock-hard length of his plunging tool, Sally could feel every vein and bump on his cock rubbing deliciously against her sensitive cuntal tissues.
"Oh, you sweet bastard!" she screamed, feeling his thick dick ripping up through, her hot juicy flesh. "That's it, baby! That's the way to fuck a cunt!"
Mewling incessantly under his huge humping body, the cute little cruise director was wildly slamming her hips up to meet every thrust of his thick, hard pole. The red-fringed lips of her frothy pussy were sucking and grasping at the base of his cock, trying to get even more of it into her hot, greedy fuckhole.
The wildly aroused giant could feel his massive cockhead swelling larger and larger as it plunged in and out between the soft fleshy ridges of her hotly sucking cuntal walls. He thought his big blood-engorged boner would literally explode from the delicious sucking action of her hot young twat. The feel of her hard nipples burning against his chest as he plunged his prick in and out of her scalding slit was almost enough to blow his mind.
"Jesus Christ!" he gasped, as her talented young cunt muscles continued squeezing and milking his sensitive shaft. "Christ, that feels good!"
"I know," she giggled. "All my men like me to do this to them. It's a trick I learned in high school."
Violently grasping the cheeks of his ass again, Sally pulled his throbbing dick even deeper into her hot slippery snatch. Wrapping her arms more firmly around his shoulders, she writhed her steaming hole against the thick base of his cock while her talented cunt muscles sucked and squeezed even harder around his plunging tool.
"Oh, fuck, baby, fuck!" squealed Sally, wrapping her luscious soft thighs tightly around his waist as his rigid cock ripped in and out of her devouring cunt. "Just fuck my tail off, baby!"
"Oh, shit!" he panted, drilling deeper into her feverishly hot hole with his wildly plunging prick. "Jesus Christ, baby, can you fuck! I've never screwed such a hot-cunted little bitch in my life!"
"Then enjoy it!" she cried. "I don't think there is another pussy as hot as this one."
With each slap of his cum-filled balls against her asscheeks, Sally could feel the passion swelling in her loins.
"Oh, fuck me harder, you sweet bastard!" she chanted, feeling her climax rapidly approaching.
Then as life's most heavenly moment arrived, she planted her feet flat on the bale of rags and slammed her hips high in the air, spiraling her convulsing cunt up and down the plunging length of his shaft.
"Eeeggghhhhh!" she shrieked as her entire body stiffened beneath him. "I'm coming� commmiiinnnggg!"
Her frenziedly thrashing body bucked and shook, her shapely legs scissoring wildly around him as the intense ecstasy increased. The climaxing redhead was only vaguely aware of her cunt muscles expanding arid contracting around his thick shaft while her hungry pussylips sucked and pulled on his prick.
Feeling that familiar tingle deep in his balls, Duke knew he was about to shoot his wad. Wanting to fill her hot little pussy with his jism, he grabbed her asscheeks and yanked her cunt up tighter around the thick root of his jerking dong.
"Oh, fuck!" he roared, slamming his cock into her with all his power.
"Yes! Yes!" she squealed with joy, feeling his hot cum gushing into her belly. "Cream me good, baby! Fill me up!"
They lay entwined in each other's arms for several heavenly moments after Duke had shot the last of his load into her. When he finally lifted himself off of her body, Sally saw Whitey stroking a brand new hard-on.
"Oh, honey," she giggled. "Stick that thing into me while the oven's still hot. I'll bet you'll last a lot longer this time."
The beautiful redhead remained in the warehouse with the two men until it was time for the ship to sail that evening.

CHAPTER SIX

"Lucy," Joan said to her daughter when they returned to their cabin after dinner that night. "Have you ever let boys play around with you?"
"Not yet," replied the cute little blonde.
"Would you like to have a boy mess around between your legs?"
"I guess so," the youngster admitted, a blush of embarrassment covering her cheeks.
"Do you know anything about sex?"
"I saw a boy fuckin' Miss Knox, the cruise director," she said, giggling.
"When?"
"The other night. They were fuckin' out on the deck."
"Are you sure?"
"Of course," said the youngster. "I was behind a lifeboat that was only about ten feet away from them. She was leaning over the rail with her skirt pulled up and he was fucking his big cock into her cunt from the rear."
"Was it fun to watch them?"
"Heck, yes," whispered Lucy. "It made me so hot I finger-fucked my own pussy."
"That was a naughty thing to do." Her mother smiled.
"I know," Lucy admitted. "But it sure felt good."
"What excited you the most while you were watching them?" asked Joan.
"His big cock," said the youngster, her pretty little face glowing with excitement as she held her hands eight or nine inches apart to demonstrate the length of it. "It was at least this long."
"Do you like big cocks?"
"Sure," Lucy said. "I've never been screwed, but from the way the cruise director was acting, they must feel awfully good in your pussy."
"They do." Her mother sighed, a dreamy look in her eyes. "It's the most wonderful feeling in the world."
"Some of the girls in my class let the boys fuck them."
"They do?"
"Sure," said Lucy. "And now that I've seen how much fun it is, I'm gonna get some boy to ball me when we get home."
"Wouldn't you rather be screwed by a man-sized cock?" her mother asked. "Teens pricks aren't very big."
"Sure I would." The youngster grinned. "But what man would wanta fuck a teen girl?"
"Every man alive, if he had the chance." Her mother laughed.
"Gee," sighed Lucy. "I'd sure like to be fucked by a big prick."
"What do you think of Captain Brenner?" Joan suddenly asked the youngster.
"Oh, boy," giggled Lucy. "He's really handsome."
"How would you like him to screw you?"
"I'd love it," the pretty girl answered with a warm glow in her eyes. "But he's not gonna mess around with a little kid like me."
"That's what you think," said her mother. "He's waiting for us right now in his cabin."
"But how do you know he wants to ball me?"
"He told me so last night."
"Did he fuck you?"
"Was it good?"
"Fantastic," answered Joan, her eyes shining as she vividly recalled the beautiful evening.
"Does he have a big cock?"
"A real beauty."
"Then let's get over to his cabin," said Lucy, suddenly feeling hot and itchy between her legs. "What should I wear?"
"Just a short summer dress," her mother suggested. "You have such pretty little legs."
When Captain Brenner opened the door for them, he was attired in nothing but a robe that was held closed in front by a sash.
"Hello, ladies," he said. "Come right in."
Entering the room, Joan and her daughter sat down beside each other on a sofa while the captain seated himself in a large armchair that faced them.
"Well, Lucy." He smiled, staring at her deliciously naked thighs under the short hem of her dress. "You certainly look pretty tonight."
"Thank you," she replied.
"Lucy knows why we're here," Joan said to the captain. "And she's quite excited about it."
"And I'm looking forward to it, too," said the captain, nervously licking his lips as the youngster squirmed around on the couch, displaying even more of her bare thighs to his ogling eyes.
"Captain," the teen suddenly spoke up. "Are you sure you wanta fuck a kid like me?"
"Yes, darling, I'm sure," he answered. "So why don't you come over here and let me undress you."
When she was standing in front of where he was seated, he reached out and grasped the hem of her dress and pulled it up over her head, placing it neatly on the arm of the chair. Slipping his fingers inside the waistband of her brief panties, he peeled them down over her cute little ass and hips, letting the garment slither down her shapely young legs to the floor. He stared hungrily at the delightfully naked body, part child, part woman.
The youngster's small firm tits pointed out like two hard canes with big ripe nipples poking out from the tips. Though not fully developed, they were the most exciting breasts he'd ever seen. Her oversized nipples were taut and erect, standing out from the goose bumpy flesh of her big pink areolas.
Finally, he let his eyes move down over the soft flesh of her softly rounded belly, across her sweet dimpled navel and on to the youngster's pubic area. His cock began throbbing violently beneath his robe as he stared at the downy growth of golden curls between her soft white thighs. The slippery lips of her young twat were a delicate pink, glistening with little droplets of pussy juice.
Trembling with anticipation, the captain reached out and drew her little naked body onto his lap. Holding her gently in his arms, he lowered his head and took one of her luscious big nipples into his mouth. With it wide open, he had almost all of her firm little breast in his mouth while his tongue deliciously teased her swollen titty-bud. He could feel her delightfully naked body shivering with pleasure as he rolled her erect nipple around his tongue.
No one had ever licked her tits before, and Lucy was excitedly squirming around on his lap as the intense pleasure increased. She was being further aroused by the feel of his thick hard cock throbbing against her bare bottom through the material of his robe. The pleasure was further intensified when he moved his head and took the second breast into his mouth while his hand gently massaged the spit soaked tits he'd been sucking on.
Finally raising his head up, he put his hand under Lucy's chin and lifted her mouth to his. Gently kissing her, he thought he'd never tasted such soft fresh lips in his life. Worming his tongue into her mouth, he began caressing the soft flesh between her inner thighs. Feeling his hand so close to her pussy, the pretty little blonde instinctively spread her legs further apart.
Still passionately kissing the youngster, he rubbed his middle finger lightly over the slippery groove of her little virginal slit.
"Mmmmm," she softly purred into his mouth as their lingering kiss continued.
This was the first time her cunt had been touched by anyone except herself, and her body was suddenly shuddering and rippling from the intense pleasure. There was a hot wet shivering sensation in her pussy as little electric thrills raced through her deliciously naked body.
The captain had never felt such a hot slick cunt in his lift, and as he slowly sank his finger into the slippery warmth of her sweet little hole, he could feel his hard boner throbbing against the youngster's ass. Lucy shivered violently in his arms as her creamy juices began flowing all around his probing finger.
"Oh, Captain," she panted, feeling his finger slipping up into her slit. "That feels so neat."
When his finger was buried clear up to this palm in her oozing twat, he began slowly twisting it around in the slick hotness of her slippery little hole. Then drawing it back, he began plunging his thick middle finger in and out of her juicy young cunt while she squealed and lurched with joy.
"Oooooh, yes� yes!" she hysterically whimpered when his fingertip made contact with her clit. "Oh, so good� so good!"
The captain's aching cock was throbbing so wildly he could hardly stand it any more.
"Darling," he whispered, finally pulling his cream-coated finger out of her oozing pussy. "Have you ever played with a man's prick?"
"Nope."
"Do you want to play with mine?"
"Sure," giggled Lucy.
Moving the teen over to the side of his lap, the captain opened the front of his robe and let his swollen boner spring out into full view.
"Jeez!" she gasped, her big blue eyes almost popping out of her head as she gazed at his enormous cock as it thrust up from his cum-bloated balls. "It's so big."
As the aroused youngster continued staring at it, the captain began lewdly stroking his massive blue-veined shaft.
"Why don't you touch it, honey?" he whispered. "Feel how nice and hard he is."
When Lucy had watched the boy fucking Sally on the deck, she hadn't been this close to his big dick, but now with her eyes only inches from the captain's big cockhead, she was too stunned to move. Staring in breathless fascination, she wondered how she could possibly fit that big thing into her little twat, but instead of frightening her, the size of his swollen hard-on excited her imagination, sending hot prickling sensations streaking through her loins.
"Come on, sweetheart," he gently urged again. "Please play with my prick."
When she still made no move, the captain took Lucy's hand and wrapped her soft cool fingers around the meaty thickness of his wildly throbbing cock.
"Golly!" She grinned up at him. "That thing does feel good."
The youngster loved the hot thickness of his prick and was thrilled by the feel of his hot blood pulsing through the veins. Unable to believe she actually had a real hard cock in her hand, she started sliding his thick foreskin back and forth like she'd just seen him doing.
"That's the way, honey," the captain excitedly panted. "Do you like playing with my cock?"
"Shit, yes," giggled Lucy. "This is fun."
"I thought you'd enjoy it," he said, his eyes becoming glazed with lust. "Just keep doing that, darling. Oh, God, you're making me feel good."
Watching from where she was sitting on the sofa, Joan was getting hot and itchy between her legs. The erotic sight of her pretty little daughter stroking the captain's lusty cock was driving her wild.
"Now I'm going to do something nice to you," the captain whispered to Lucy a little later, as he stood up with the teen still in his arms.
"What are you gonna do to me?" she asked, as he carried her over to the bed.
"You'll see." He smiled, laying her down. Removing his robe, the captain dropped into the bed with her and began wetly kissing the soft flesh of her smooth young belly. Thoroughly washing it with his tongue, his mouth was moving down ever closer to the golden curls around her pussy.
Unable to believe that a man would do such a thing, Lucy stared wide-eyed when his lips brushed across the silky hair between her legs. The incredible feel of his tongue slipping into the steaming hotness of her slit sent jolts of frenzied ecstasy shooting through every tingling nerve in her deliciously naked body.
"Ooooh, Captain!" the teen excitedly squealed with pleasure, feverishly writhing her sopping little twat up against his face as his thick rough tongue drilled deeper and deeper into the flavorful depths of her fragrantly scented pussy-hole.
"Well." He grinned up at her as he momentarily pulled his mouth away from her slit. "How do you like being tongue-fucked?"
"I love it," she giggled. "But doesn't my cunt taste pussy?"
"No, darling," the captain replied. "It tastes delicious."
Wanting the child to be feverishly hot before he screwed her, the captain once more buried his face into her crotch, thrilled by the fragrant juiciness of her hotly writhing pussy.
Having never experienced such intense ecstasy, the pretty little blonde was almost hysterical as her squeals of passion filled the room. Digging her fingers into the captain's thick head of hair, the wildly aroused youngster was unconsciously trying to force his mouth down tighter against her hotly oozing snatch.
"Mmmmmmm� oooooh!" whimpered Lucy, urgently writhing her dripping slit around his deliciously thick tongue.
The captain would feel his own cum churning around in his balls as he excitedly tongue-fucked her sweet little twat.
"Ooooh, Captain!" she squealed, when he momentarily lifted his mouth to catch his breath. "Don't stop! Keep lickin'! It feels so shittin' good!"
Watching his handsome face burrow in between her lewdly spread legs again, she once more curled her fingers into his hair, forcing his mouth down even tighter against her hotly flowing pussy. There was lascivious warmth boiling in her loins as he continued licking and sucking on her tasty little twat.
Aware that the youngster was nearing her climax, the captain cupped her asscheeks with both hands and pulled her oozing cunt up tighter around his plunging tongue.
"Oh, Captain!" she cried out with joy. "It's so good, honey� so fuckin'� fuckin' good!"
The man continued sucking passionately on her tasty slit as the horny youngster's dripping pussy coated his cheeks and chin with her creamy juices. Feeling the teen girl starting to jerk and tremble, his tongue began teasing her clitty as she started to climax.
"Oh, Captain!" she shrieked, her long blonde hair flailing wildly around her face as she threw her head from side to side. "I'm coming� commmiiiinnnggg!"
This was the moment he'd been waiting for. He thought his entry would be less painful if he drilled his cock into her when she was in the throes of a wild orgasm. As the pretty girl squealed and writhed through her intense climax, he quickly crawled up between her legs and positioned his prick against the entrance of her little spit-soaked cunt. Wanting to get it into her as quickly and painlessly as possible, he suddenly lunged forward.
Lucy was faintly aware of a sharp pain in her twat when his thick cock pierced her cherry, but she was so completely lost in the compelling ecstasy of her wild orgasm that she hardly noticed it. It wasn't until the youngster slowly came back to reality that she felt the bigness of his thick rod in her pussy. She was stuffed so full of cock she could hardly breathe. Half-frightened by the feel of his enormous tool throbbing deeply in her unbelievably stretched cunt, she lay perfectly still beneath him.
When the captain finally began stirring his cock around in her cunt, the youngster's momentary fear and discomfort was being slowly replaced by a warm glow. Softly moaning, she was rapturously writhing her tight little virginal slit all around the thickness of his bloated prick. Never had she experienced the supreme ecstasy she was feeling now.
He was soon fucking his throbbing prick heavily into her, each heavenly thrust bringing more and more joy to her deliciously stretched little cunt.
"Oh, Captain!" she whimpered. "Fuck it to me, honey! Fuck me harder!"
In all his years of fucking, Captain Brenner had never felt so much pleasure concentrated in the tingling nerve ends of his bloated cock. Nothing had ever felt as good as this hot little teenage pussy that was sucking and pulling so deliciously on his ready-to-explode boner. The ecstasy racing up and down the long thick length of his shaft was something he'd never forget.
"Look, Mom," she squealed in delight, glancing over to where her mother was sitting on the sofa. "Can you see the captain's big cock fucking into my hot little cunt?"
"I certainly can," said Joan. "It's sure a beautiful sight."
Feeling the jism churning around deep in his swollen balls, the captain began relentlessly fucking into her, wanting to bring the youngster off before shooting his own wad.
"Yes! Yes! Fuck it to me!" she suddenly shrieked, feeling the first tremors of her orgasm starting to shake her body. "Fuck me good! I'm coming� coming!"
Feeling her sweet young pussy spasming around his hard throbbing cock, the captain suddenly exploded a torrent of thick cum into her little writhing fuckhole.
"Ooooh, Captain!" she squealed. "Squirt, honey, squirt! Cream me good, baby!"
Their bodies humped wildly against each other until he'd pumped the last of his jizz into her hot little pussy. When the captain finally pulled his thick limp prick out, he drew the naked youngster into his arms.
"Oh, Captain," she whispered. "I just want you to fuck me all night long."
Seeing that her little daughter intended to spend the entire night in his bed, Joan slipped out of the room so they could be alone.

CHAPTER SEVEN

Walking out onto the deck, Joan had never felt so horny in her life. Watching the captain balling her little daughter had really turned her on, and she knew she'd lose her mind if the didn't find someone to screw her right away.
Slowly strolling along, she suddenly noticed a man spread out on a deck chair, enjoying the balmy tropical night. He was almost hidden in the shadows, but as she approached the man, she recognized him as David Hampton. He and his overweight wife were among the guests assigned to the same dinner table as she and her daughter were. She'd always considered him a rather handsome man, and Joan couldn't understand why he was married to such a gross-looking woman.
"Hello, David," she smiled. "What are you doing out here?"
"Enjoying the night air."
"Where's Heather?" she asked, referring to his fat wife.
"Gone to bed."
"May I join you?"
"Certainly."
Smiling, she spread herself out on a deck chair so close to his that their bodies were practically touching.
"It's so peaceful out here," she sighed, bending her knees so her skirt would fall back around her naked thighs.
As they casually made light conversation, Joan was very much aware of how the man was excitedly staring at her sleek bare legs.
"What are you doing out on the deck by yourself?" he asked.
"If I told you," she said, "you'd be shocked."
"No I wouldn't."
"D'ya promise?"
"I promise." He grinned.
"Okay," said Joan after taking a deep breath. "I feel so damned horny I came out here to cool off."
The man just stared at her in stunned silence.
"You asked for it." She smiled, taking his hand and pressing it against the soft naked flesh of her thighs. "But I've never needed a fuck so badly in my life."
Completely shocked by her words as well as her actions, David knew he should pull his hand away, but her warm bare skin felt so good against his fingers. Even though he and his wife rarely had sex anymore, David had never once cheated on her. But looking at the seductive woman spread out next to him, he wondered how this beautiful creature would be in bed.
"Do you think I'm naughty to be in a horny mood?" she whispered, slowly guiding his hand toward her simmering pussy.
"I d-don't know," he stammered. "People can't always control their moods."
Completely mesmerized, he couldn't find the will to stop her as Joan eased his hand along her inner thigh until his finger grazed against the warm softness of her silky pubic hair.
"Oooooooh, that feels so naughty and good," she teased, pressing his hand against the moist hotness of her puffy pussy mound.
David hadn't dreamed that she wasn't wearing panties, and his entire body gave a lurch when his finger made contact with her slippery wet cunt.
"Oh, David," she softly sighed, inserting his thick fingertip into her hot, juicy pussyhole. "Please play with my horny little cunt."
Wriggling around on the deck chair, she spread her thighs wide open to give his fingers easier access to her hotly oozing twat. The beautiful woman was all moist and slippery down between her legs as she watched the nervous man's fingers probing around the hot swollen lips of her steamy pussy.
"Oh, David," she squealed with delight when he suddenly plunged his thick middle finger into the scalding hotness of her squirming fuckhole. "That's what I need."
Excited by the feel of her hot slick inner flesh squeezing against his finger, the man began twisting his deeply embedded digit all around in her trembling hole. From the light shining through a porthole, David could see Joan's creamy cunt juices glistening on his finger as he breathlessly watched it slurping in and out between her slippery pink pussylips.
"Oh, David, baby!" she whimpered, writhing her hot juicy slit up against his hand. "This feels so fuckin' good, honey!"
The idea of fingering this beautiful woman who was practically a stranger to him was exciting the man. Watching Joan writhing around on the deck chair as his finger lewdly squished in and out of her cunt was one of the most erotic sights he'd ever seen.
"Oh, fuck!" she squealed when his finger found her hard quivering clit. "That's it, honey! Rub me off, baby! Rub me off!"
Spurred on by her squeals of delight, David began rolling her hard clitty between his thumb and forefinger. He could feel the hot juices frothing out of her wildly aroused twat as he feverishly rolled and massaged her swollen joy-button.
"Oh, sweet David," she groaned in ecstasy, screwing her pussy all around his swirling fuckhole. "I'm gonna come, honey� gonna come!"
The wildly turned-on woman was feverishly grinding her ass around on the deck chair as his finger plunged in and out of her dripping hot cunt.
"Oh, shit!" she cried out, locking her soft naked thighs against his hand. "I'm coming, honey! Oh, shit, how I'm coming!"
When her orgasm began receding, the man pulled his cream-coated finger out of the beautiful woman's hotly oozing snatch.
"David," she spoke a few minutes later as they both lay relaxing on their deck chairs. "Is your wife waiting for you?"
"God, no," he said. "She starts snoring the minute her head hits the pillow, and she never wakes up again until morning."
"Then would you like to come over to my cabin for a while?" she asked, knowing that Lucy would be spending the night with the captain. "I promise you a little party you'll never forget."
"Well." He grinned, rising to his feet. "I don't see how a any man could turn down a proposition like that."
The moment they were alone in her cabin, Joan quickly stripped and threw herself on the bed.
"Hurry up," she said. "I've got a hot little curt waiting here fix you."
Looking at her lovely naked body writhing around on the bed, David quickly removed his clothes and lay down beside the beautiful woman.
Grasping his thick shaft in her fingers, Joan began rubbing and rolling the throbbing boner against her soft bare tummy. She loved the way the heat of his hard cock burned into her flesh. It was a long thick dong, and she could hardly wait to feel it stuffed up between her legs.
Feeling in an exceptionally horny mood, she crawled down and slipped the head of his prick into her moist warm mouth. Moving her hand down between his legs, she cupped his swollen nut-sac in her palm. The feel of the thick hair and crinkly skin of his balls sent wild sparks streaking through her loins.
"Jesus Christ," she whispered. "That's sure a beautiful fuckin' cock."
Finally, removing her hands from his balls, she grasped the thick base of his shaft as she continued teasing her lips around his big purple cockhead. It felt so deliciously hard as she lightly brushed her mouth over the swollen knob. Then, letting her tongue dart out, she teasingly flicked it against his sensitive prick.
Swirling her tongue around the tip of his cock, she could feel the handsome man trembling with excitement. Smiling up at his excited face, Joan began running her tongue up and down the entire underside of his sensitive shaft. She could feel it swelling and throbbing to her touch as she teased her warm wet tongue all around the flaring ridge at the base of his swollen knob.
"Oh, my God!" she heard the man groaning in ecstasy.
"D'ya like this?"
"God, yes!"
"Is your wife a good cock-sucker?"
"I don't know," he admitted. "She's never done it to me."
"Is this your first blow-job?"
"I'm afraid so."
"Oh, baby," she giggled. "Are you in for a treat. If you think this is good, just wait till you shoot your hot load into my mouth. That'll blow your mind."
Wanting to make his first blow-job something special, Joan began running her tongue up and down the full length of his prick, soaking his shaft from tip to base until the entire surface was glistening with her spit. Reaching beneath his swollen cock, Joan tenderly cupped his lusty balls in her hands. Lowering her head, she sucked them into the moist warmth of her mouth. While she delicately nibbled on his nuts, the beautiful woman tongue-washed every sensitive inch of skin on his hairy, crinkly balls.
Finally releasing his balls from her mouth, she once again wrapped her lips around his cockhead and began rhythmically moving her head up and down over his trembling boner.
"Oh, God," he groaned, running his fingers through her dark locks of hair as the moist softness of her wicked little tongue swirled deliciously around the head of his dick.
The feel of his thick shaft gliding over the back of her tongue was driving the horny woman wild. Watching him as she continued sucking and licking his spit-soaked cock, Joan was more than pleased with the expression of joy on his handsome face.
"Well, David," she said, momentarily removing her lips so she could catch her breath. "How do you like your first blow-job so far?"
"Fantastic!"
"Are you gonna fill my mouth with nice hot jizz?"
"If that's what you want, baby� that's what you'll get."
"Good," she said, thrusting his cock into her mouth again.
The beautiful woman's hot wet lips slipped down over his bloated knob, taking it deeper and deeper until she felt his big blood-swollen cockhead nudging at the back of her throat then she began moving her head up and down as her lips pulled and sucked ravenously on his thick meaty joystick.
Having never experienced, such intense ecstasy in his life, David was involuntarily thrusting his hips up to meet every downward plunge of her slobbering mouth. Joan's tongue was lashing deliciously around his spit-soaked shaft as he drilled it in and out of her slavering mouth.
"Suck, honey, suck!" he panted, half crazed with this new experience of a juicy mouth slithering up and down aver his hard penis.
Wildly pumping his cock into Joan's slurping mouth, the man's breath was coming in short hot gasps as his fingers curled into her shimmering dark hair, forcing her mouth down tighter over his plunging rod.
"That's it, baby! Suck! Suck! Suck!" he shouted. "Here comes my fuckin' juice!"
The horny woman sucked deeper and harder, anxious for him to shoot his hot load into her slurping mouth.
"Oh, sweet squirtin' Jesus!" he sobbed, his entire body stiffening with ecstasy.
"Here it comes, baby� right into your fuckin' mouth!"
Joan's entire body was trembling with excitement when she felt the man's deliciously warm jism splattering against the back of her throat. Spurt after spurt flooded into her mouth as she feverishly sucked and swallowed, not wanting to waste a bit of his delicious cum. With her leeching lips locked firmly around the base of his cockhead, she savagely sucked until the last drop was drawn out.
"Jesus, but I love the taste of that stuff," she said, hungrily licking her cum-drenched lips when she'd released his spent prick from her mouth.
"God!" he cried. "That was fantastic!"
"That's because I love cock-sucking," she said, giggling. "But wait'll we start fucking. I've got the hottest Goddamned cunt in the country."
"Do I get to fuck you tonight?" he asked, drawing her into his arms.
"You can bet your ass on that," she replied, starting to fondle his wet limp prick with her fingers. "You're gonna get a fuck you'll never forget."
With her hard nipples burning into his chest and her soft naked flesh pushed against him, he could feel his cock starting to swell again in her fingers.
"Oh, honey," she said, giggling. "That little devil really wants to get into my hot cunt."
"So does this big devil," he said, feeling his prick expand into a full hard-on again.
Throwing both arms around him, she held him tightly against her, covering his mouth with her hot open lips as she passionately thrust her tongue deep into his throat. Reaching down again, she grasped his meaty cock and sensuously rubbed it against the soft bare flesh of her smooth belly. Pleased that his cock was just as hard as it had been before he shot his wad, she released his swollen tool and rolled onto her back, wantonly spreading her thighs to receive him.
"Now fuck me," she whispered, suggestively parting her pussylips with her fingers. "Please fill my hot little cunt with your beautiful big cock."
Not needing a second invitation, David quickly crawled up between her shapely legs. Then, reaching beneath her, he cupped her bare buttocks in his hands, tugging her juicy twat up against his hard muscular body. Crazed with excitement, he goosed his fingers into the soft meaty flesh between her quivering asscheeks.
Anxious to feel his hard meat buried, in her cunt, Joan reached down and wrapped her fingers around his rock-hard shaft, guiding the head of it up toward her hot fuckhole. Her entire body was shivering with anticipation as she felt his big hard cockhead probing against her slippery wet cuntal opening. Arching her hips up to aid him in his penetration, she could feel his thick knob slipping through the hot juicy opening between her cuntlips.
"Jesus, this feels good!" the man panted, feeling his prick slithering up through her hot squeezing passage.
Thrill after thrill raced through Joan's loins as his thick prick sank deeper and deeper into her scalding pussy.
When Joan's writhing twat had been fully penetrated, they remained perfectly still in each other's arms, both of them thoroughly enjoying the intense ecstasy of their tightly coupled bodies.
"Is this little cunt hot enough for you?" she whispered, squeezing her pussy muscles around the thick length of his pulsing dick.
"Oh, baby," he panted. "I've never felt anything so fucking good in my life."
After letting his throbbing cock luxuriate, in her heavenly cunt for a few more moments, he began slowly sliding it in and out of her hot slippery hole. Joan shuddered violently at the feel of his wonderful boner rubbing against her wildly aroused fuckhole. The thick ridge around the base of his bloated knob slithered deliciously against her sensitive inner flesh. The intense pleasure radiated from between her legs up to the very tips of her hard nipples.
"Oh, baby!" she moaned, conscious of nothing but the ecstasy in her loins and the erotic slurping sound of his thick cock pumping in and out of her hot, slippery pussy-hole as his big lusty balls slapped rhythmically against the wet flesh of half wiggly little ass.
Joan began whimpering and squealing with unbridled delight when he speeded the tempo of his long smooth thrusts.
"Oh, yes!" she cried out as the man drilled his hard boner deeper and faster into her sizzling twat. "That's it, baby! Just fuck my ass off!"
Opening her eyes, she could see his handsome face over hers as his strong loins drilled his magnificent shaft deeper and deeper into her pleasure-crazed body. The intense rapture was increasing with every thrust as his broad hairy chest rubbed delightfully across the hard, tingling nipples of her quivering tits.
David couldn't remember when he'd ever felt anything as exquisite as this tight hot cunt sucking and squeezing on his bloated tool. His wife had been a good piece of tail when they were first married, but as she became fat and lazy over the years, David had lost all desire for her. Now, fervishly fucking into Joan's delightful little, pussy, he fully realized how much he'd been missing. He'd almost forgotten the wanton joys of a wild fuck.
His big juice-drenched shaft was throbbing frenziedly as it slithered through the slippery ridges of her slick cuntal walls. Aroused to a feverish pitch, he was now savagely pounding into her like an enraged bull.
"That's it, you sweet fucker!" she squealed with delight as his thundering cock violently ripped into her white-hot pussy. "Fuck it to me, baby! That's the way to use a cunt!"
Further aroused by the woman's obvious pleasure, the handsome man was drilling into her for all he was worth, his cock sinking deeper and deeper into her hotly writhing belly.
"Fuck it to me!" she shrieked, feeling his iron-hard boner pounding into her shuddering, rippling cunt flesh. "I'm almost there, baby! Make me come! Make me come!"
Every violent plunge of his massive shaft was lifting her sweet ass right off the bed. The delicious rapture was almost more than the wildly turned-on woman could endure. She was almost on the verge of blowing her mind from the intense ecstasy that was engulfing her entire body.
"Oh, sweet humping Jesus!" she shrieked, sinking her teeth and nails into his broad shoulders. "Fuck it,David!Fuck my hot cunt!"
When she suddenly felt his cum gushing up into her belly, Joan exploded into an all consuming orgasm.
"Oh, sweet shit!" she squealed, feverishly writhing her spasming cunt up around the base of his wildly spurting cock.
"I'm coming� coming! Oh shit, how I'm commmhinnnggg!"
Her loins were shaking wildly as the pleasure in her twat radiated out to every part of her body. Joan's hot orgasmic juices were flowing all around his prick, mixing with the cum he was pumping into her. Whipped into a wild frenzy by the tumultuous climax that was flooding through her body, she locked her shapely legs more firmly round him.
"Yes! Yes!" she squealed, writhing through her orgasm. "Cream me good. baby! Fill my hot cunt with jizz!"
Clinging tightly to him, her convulsing body trembled and writhed in ecstasy as his hot fuck cream continued squirting into her ravaged fuckhole.
"Oh, God," she whispered, covering his lips with her hot open mouth. "That was some wild fuck."
When he pulled his cock out and rolled onto his back, Joan scurried down and slipped the limp hunk of flesh into her mouth. Sucking frantically, she siphoned the last tasty drops of cum from deep in his flaccid prick. She continued sucking until it started to swell and throb again in her mouth.
"Am I gonna get fucked again?" she whispered, when it reached another full erection.
"You can count on that," he replied.

CHAPTER EIGHT

While her mother was being fucked silly by David, Lucy was having a ball in the captain's bed. She'd asked him to fuck her hot little cunt from the rear, as she'd seen the boy fucking Sally on the deck that night, and Lucy was thoroughly enjoying it. Kneeling on her hands and knees, she was thrilled at the way his enormous cock was wildly pulsating in her little cunt. The horny youngster's hot juices were swirling all around the captain's thick boner as she pumped her ass back against his loins.
"Is this what you wanted?" he whispered.
"God, yes, Captain," she whimpered. "Now give it to me good."
"That's exactly what I intend to do," he said, drawing back until only his cockhead remained in her little squeezing cunt-mouth. Then he slammed back in with a lusty plunge, and her entire young body lurched from the force of his thrust.
"That's it, Captain!" she squealed with delight, her cute ass deliciously wriggling back against his pounding loins.
The depraved captain could hardly control his feverish lust as he fucked into the tightest little cunt he'd ever had. He couldn't believe the youngster's mother had actually asked him to screw the child, even watching while he popped her cherry. He'd felt a bit self-conscious while Joan had been in the room staring at them, but now he was thoroughly enjoying the youngster's naughty little pussy by himself.
Deciding to hold back his cum as long as possible, he changed the pace and began slowly screwing his thick rod around in the hot depths of her squeezing fuckhole while she sensuously rotated her cute bottom back against him.
"Is this the way the boy was fucking Sally's cunt?" he excitedly asked.
"Exactly," Lucy grinned back over her shoulder at him. "No wonder she liked it so much."
The humping captain could feel the youngster's scalding cunt-cream boiling all around the thick meat of his cock as her little pussy deliciously squeezed the swollen length of his sensitive shaft. The cute girl's tight pussy-hole was unbelievable hot and slick, the snuggest little hole he'd ever fucked into. No longer able to control his seething lust, the captain began balling the hot-cunted teen with long, deep strokes almost knocking her off her knees with every wild thrust.
"Oooooooooh, yes!" she whimpered ecstatically, feverishly wriggling her cute ass back against him as this thick cock deliciously stimulated every inch of her grasping, sucking twat. "That's it, Captain! Just fuck the shit outa my hot little cunt!"
Crouched beneath him on all fours with her ass waving around in the air, Lucy was being bounced all over the bed. Her big-nippled titties were jiggling deliciously beneath her as the captain's hairy loins pounded this huge blue veined cock deeper and deeper into her tight little drooling hole. Half crazed by the intense ecstasy she was feeling, the child was hypnotically listening to the erotic slurping sounds of the captain's massive prick squishing in and out of her tightly grasping pussy.
"Oh, fuck, Captain!" she squealed with joy. "God, how I love this big cock of yours!"
The experienced cocksman was panting and puffing as he slammed his thick rod into her horny little snatch at an ever-increasing tempo. He'd never felt anything as good as the way her strong young cunt muscles were sucking and pulling on his slippery prick as it plunged in and out of her darling little teenage pussy.
The writhing youngster had never enjoyed anything so much in her life, and now she realized why fucking was such an international pastime. Each lusty thrust of his magnificent cock was carrying her closer and closer to a climax. A wild grin was spread across her face as the youngster's big blue eyes rolled around crazily in her head.
"Harder, Captain, Harder!" she hysterically urged him on. "I'm coming, honey! Oh, fuck how I'm coming!"
Wanting to bring the horny kid off before shooting his own wad, he began fucking into her for all he was worth, slamming his swollen tool into her, almost knocking the youngster off her knees with every wild thrust.
"Oh, Captain!" she screamed, excitedly pounding her ass back against him. "I'm coming, honey! Oh, fuck how I'm coming!"
Lurching wildly beneath him, she rode his throbbing prick to an orgasm she'd never forget. Her climax was even further intensified when she felt his hot swirling cum gushing out of his bloated cockhead.
"Yes, Captain!" she shrieked as his thick hot jism shot into her writhing belly.
"THat's it, baby!Cream me good! I love it! I love it!"
Collapsing onto her belly beneath the man, she could feel his marvelous cock pumping her little cunt full of jizz. When the captain's limp prick finally slipped out, he scooped the youngster up in his powerful arms, covering her soft sweet lips with burning kisses.
Pressing her cute firm tits against his chest, she began once more fondling his limp wet dick, hoping to get it hard enough to fuck her again.
"Oh, Captain," she giggled a few minutes later when she felt his hard meat starting to throb and swell in her hand. "You're starting to get another hard-on."
"I know," she said. "Would you like to suck it off for me?"
"Gee, I don't know," she answered, remembering how she'd seen Sally sucking on the boy's prick that night.
"Come on," he urged her. "I'll bet you'd be a good little cocksucker."
"You mean that you want me to let you shoot that shit into my mouth?" she asked.
"That's right," he whispered, gently squeezing one of her big swollen nipples between his thumb and forefinger. "Most women love the taste of cock-cream."
"I don't know," she said. "It sounds awful icky to me."
"Just try it," he urged her. "You can pretend it's a big juicy lollipop."
Not wanting to hurt the captain's feelings, and anxious to please him as much as he'd pleased her, the pretty little blonde rose to her knees and moved over him on all fours, her mouth poised just above his stiff-standing prick. Feeling her heart pounding, she deeply inhaled the pungent aroma of his big drooling cockhead. Grasping his shaft with both hands, she sensually stroked it up and down between her palms, causing the captain to writhe his ass around on the bed.
Seeing a glistening drop oozing out from the slit on the end of his dick, Lucy lowered her head and teasingly flicked the tip of her tongue into the small opening to taste the slippery fluid.
"Holy shit!" gasped the captain, sucking in his breath when he felt the contact of her tongue on his sensitive cockhead.
It had taken all of her nerve to try it, but that first faint taste of his discharge told the girl she was going to enjoy sucking him off. She still didn't put his big plum-colored knob into her mouth, but she just traced the tip of her wet tongue all around the flaring ridge at the base of his bloated cockhead. Having never tongued a prick before, she didn't know exactly what to do. But from the way he was lurching around on the bed, Lucy was pretty sure she was pleasing the handsome captain.
Smiling up at him, she could see him staring excitedly at her as she brought her wet overlaid mouth down over his thick prick. Tightening her lips like an elastic band just below the base of his pulsing knob, she had his lust-thickened hardness deliciously enclosed in the warm wet cavern of her mouth.
"Ooooooh," groaned the captain, trying to get a better view of his cock spearing into the youngster's passion-distorted face. Lifting his head slightly, he could see his thick prick glistening like wet ivory as it moved in and out between the slippery fullness of her baby-soft lips.
"Oh, my God," he moaned again.
The musky aroma of his cock was really turning the little girl on. Shivering with excitement, she released his prick from her mouth and gently cupped his big furry balls in her hands. Lowering her head, she thrust her tongue out and ran it lightly over the hairy, crinkly skin of his bog-swollen nut-sac. Wiry curls of hair around his balls tickled the youngster's nose, adding more fun to what she was doing.
Until tonight, Lucy hadn't dreamed that licking a man's prick and balls could be so exciting. The little girl had thought a cock would taste awful, but now she was finding both the flavor and texture extremely thrilling. Still massaging the wet skin of his balls with her fingers, Lucy lifted her head and once more encompassed his throbbing cockhead in here mouth.
"Oh, God," the captain moaned as the softness of her moist tongue swirled obscenely around his sensitive knob.
Feeling the throbbing reaction in his hairy loins, Lucy began sucking a little harder, wanting to give him as much pleasure as possible. She'd never sucked a cock before in her life, but with every passing moment, the horny youngster was instinctively finding new ways to please him.
The captain's entire body was shuddering with pleasure as the teens slippery wet lips slid up and down over his big tasty prick.
"Aaaagggg!" he roared, as he drew his knees up and planted his feet flat on the bed, a leg on either side of her bobbing head. Her wildly tangled hair was, spread across his belly and thighs as she voraciously sucked on his deliciously swollen cock.
The youngster's baby-soft lips were unlike anything the captain had ever felt before. Over his many years at sea, he'd been sucked off hundreds of times, but he'd never felt anything to equal the pleasure of little Lucy's licking, nibbling, sucking mouth. Trembling with ecstasy, he could feel her tongue twitching deliciously against his sensitive knob as the horny youngster began turning her pretty face from side to side, rotating his thick cock all around in her mouth.
"Suck my prick!" he cried out. "Suck it off, baby� suck it off!"
Lucy began moving her mouth up and down in long deep plunges, her tongue swirling around the crown of his hard-on, rubbing it until the erotic sensations almost drove him mad. Up and down she bobbed her head until his tingling knob was deliciously raw from the wet friction of her lips and tongue.
Becoming more aroused by the second, she changed her position until she was kneeling on all fours between his obscenely spread legs, without removing her lips from his big blood engorged cock. Reaching under his sinewy buttocks, she grapsed his asscheeks in her palms and pulled his jerking loins up tighter against her face. Her tongue swiped passionately around his bulbous knob until the captain was panting and gasping with ecstasy.
"AAAHHH!" he moaned when she moved her mouth down along the underside of his shaft until her tongue was washing around his balls again. Doing a thorough job on him, the youngster licked and sucked on his hot nuts until a thin stream of saliva was running down the crack of his ass.
His entire crotch area felt erotically warm, the delicious caresses of her hot breath making his swollen cock throb more violently.
"Oh, yes," the captain moaned when he felt the youngster suck one of his balls into her mouth.
Seeing how much she was pleasing him, the little girl drew his other nut into her mouth.
"That's it, baby! Suck 'em!" he moaned, drawing his knees back to give her easier access to his spit-drenched balls. "Suck 'em, honey! Suck my fuckin' balls off."
Finally releasing his bloated balls, the beautiful youngster once more raised her head and covered his throbbing knob with her soft warm lips, continuing the maddening suction on his sensitive cockhead.
"Jesus Christ!" he groaned aloud.
The muscles in his stomach tightened as he arched his ass up off the bed, trying to drill even more of his thick tool into the youngster's mouth.
Still sucking passionately on his big spit drenched dong, she grasped the cheeks of his ass and pulled them roughly apart.
"Oh, yes!" he cried. "Stick your finger up my asshole. Finger-fuck my butt!"
Using her middle finger, she plunged it into the hot buttery warmth of his slick-walled shitter. As the naughty little girl began plunging her finger in and out, the captain's entire body shuddered from the intense pleasure.
"Oh, yes!" moaned the captain.
He could feel her tapered finger moving inside of him, curling and twisting around deep in his asshole. Shivers of pleasure shot up his spine, sending an agonizing tremor to every part of his body.
Finally pulling her finger out of his slippery butt, Lucy began concentrating on his bulbous cockhead again. Filled with a wild passion for his thick meat, she sucked harder and deeper, her soft young lips pulling deliciously on his shaft while her tongue insistently stroked it.
The captain let out a low groan, feeling his cock swelling even thicker in the youngster's sweet young mouth.
Her head was now bobbing up and down over the throbbing length of his prick. His slippery, spit-coated rod was disappearing and reappearing from between her lusciously ovaled lips. Reaching between his legs again, she began kneading his lust-swollen balls in her hand, his sensitive nuts squirming this way and that between her tickling fingers. She was sensuously rubbing the spongy bag against her chin as she lovingly squeezed his tingling balls. She could hear the writhing captain panting with joy as her pulling, sucking mouth sent little jolts of electric pleasure sparking through his entire body.
As her devouring mouth moved up and down over his big tasty pole, she could feel a trickle of hot pussy juice oozing out from between her legs. She could hardly wait for his heavy hunk of meat to fill her mouth with churning cum. Her lips were now moving up and down over his swollen dick at a much faster tempo as she furiously sucked on it.
"Suck it, honey, suck it!" panted the captain as her sweet little lips flew up and down over his hard dick.
Thrusting his ass up from the bed, he tried to drill his thick cock deeper and deeper into the wildly sucking youngster's mouth. As he rammed the full length of his throbbing shaft into her throat, Lucy's lips were mashed into the kinky hair around the base.
"Oh, you sweet darling," moaned the turned-on captain as the youngster's soft, warm lips and tongue raced up and down over the naked flesh of his tingling prick. "I love it, sweetheart. God, this feels good!"
Aware of how the handsome captain was enjoying his blow-job, little Lucy tried even harder to please him. Momentarily changing the pace, she stopped pumping her head up and down and closed her ovaled lips tighter around the pulsing cockhead, letting her tongue passionately lick the spongy surface. Teasing the tip of her tongue into the tiny slit on the end of his bulbous knob, she could feel his blood coursing through the veins just below the man's tightly stretched cock-skin.
"Oh, Lucy, darling," the captain said. "I've never felt anything so good in my life."
Wanting to give him even more pleasure, the cute youngster removed her mouth from around his cockhead and gently grasped the thick base of his shaft. Looking up, and giving the captain a naughty little wink, she held his heavily pulsing hardness straight up and began hotly licking the entire surface of it. Teasingly, the horny youngster nibbled lightly on the sensitive flesh, bringing moans of joy from the lust-tortured captain. Then, lowering her head, she once more licked his balls until they were thoroughly lathered with her slippery warm saliva.
Lucy reveled in the sucking of her first cock, and she thought about all the glorious days and nights that lay ahead now that she'd been introduced to all the raw pleasures of sex.
Deciding it was time to bring him off, the teen girl once more raised her head and engulfed his big turgid cockhead in her mouth.
"Suck it, baby!" cried the captain when her sweet hot lips began sliding up and down over his thick boner again. "Oh, baby, are you gonna get a mouthful!"
Writhing his hips up and down, the captain was lustily plunging his cock in and out of her feverishly sucking mouth.
"Holy shit!" he panted, his breath coming in short hot gasps as his hands pushed down on the back of her head. "Just keep suckin', baby! I'm almost there� almost there!"
Having no idea how his juice would taste, the youngster could hardly wait for him to flood her throat with it.
"Aaaggghhh!" he suddenly roared, curling his fingers into her tousled blonde hair.
"Here comes my load!"
Suddenly the first squirt of cum splattered against the back of her throat and Lucy barely had time to sample the warm salty taste when it was followed by another blast. The steaming prick in her mouth shot and shot as she frenziedly sucked and swallowed. Thrilled by what was happening to her, the excited youngster sucked and pulled on his tasty meat until she'd extracted the last tasty drop.
Finally releasing his limp prick from her mouth, she crawled back up into the captain's arms, dreamily licking her cum-soaked lips.

CHAPTER NINE

Sally was completely stunned the next morning when she saw little Lucy coming out of Captain Brenner's cabin. Seeing the youngster's flushed face and rumpled hair, Sally had no doubt about what had been going on. She knew the captain was extremely horny, and she also knew she kept her job by giving him sexual favors, but she'd never I dreamed he was depraved. Still unable to believe he'd really do such a thing, Sally decided to ask Lucy about it later that day.
When Lucy returned to her cabin, David had gone, but her well-fucked mother was still lolling around in bed.
"Hi, darling," said Joan when her little daughter entered the room. "Did you have a good time?"
"Fantastic," sighed Lucy, a dreamy glow in her eyes. "We fucked and fucked, then he taught me to suck him off, before we fucked some more."
"Did you get any sleep?"
"Shit, no," said the teen. "We were too busy fuckin' and suckin'."
"Then you'd better get some rest," said Joan, throwing the covers back as she crawled out of bed. As she walked naked into the bathroom, big globs of David's cum were oozing out from between the beautiful woman's legs.
"Jesus, Mom." Lucy giggled. "It looks like you got laid, too."
"You better believe it, darling," her mother replied. "He Goddamn near fucked my ass off."
While her mother was taking her shower, Lucy threw herself into her bed. It had been a long hard night, and the child was practically exhausted.
"Where are you going?" she asked her mother when she came out of the bathroom.
"Up on deck," she answered. "I think I'll take a nap in a deck chair."
When Lucy was finally alone in her cabin, she couldn't seem to get to sleep. Her head was spinning from all the things that had happened to her last night. Her young pussy should have been numb from all the activity of the last few hours, but as she lay there thinking about Captain Brenner's hard cock, it was oozing with desire.
Unable to fall asleep, she tossed the covers back, allowing the morning air to caress her naked body. Thinking about the captain's prick in her cunt, she dreamily let her hands wander over the soft curves of her bare flesh. Her cute little tits were tautly firm as her fingers toyed with the hardened pink nipples, making them stand out even more erect. Lazily lifting and cupping her breasts in her palms, she continued teasing her big throbbing titty-buds with her fingers. Feeling a delicious warmth in her loins, the horny youngster pressed her legs tightly together, letting her soft young thighs rub excitingly against the pulsating lips of her little lewdly aroused pussy.
Finally spreading her legs, she licked her lips in anticipation, letting her fingers casually crawl down to the gold-fringed lips of her sweet little pussy. Tenderly caressing the soft mound, she moved her fingers along the sensitive edge of her warm moist slit.
Moaning softly, she spread her legs even wider as she watched her fingers gently spread the slippery lips of her pussy apart, revealing the pink furrow of her wet open slit. Lazily fondling her naked snatch, Lucy's thumb brushed delicately across the swelling hardness of her clit, making the nerve-filled nub spring into an instant erection. As she rubbed the sensitive little clit Lucy slipped her middle finger between her hot, slick pussylips, worming it deeply into the warm moist cavern of her horny little cunt.
With her eyes half-closed in rapture, the youngster lazily fondled her throbbing pussy, tickling and wriggling her, cream-coated finger in and out of the tiny opening, the cheeks of her cute ass automatically clenching and unclenching from the intense pleasure. Her free hand was deliciously cupping the soft flesh of a tit while the girl's fingers pulled and pinched the deliciously stiffened nipple.
Lucy's fingers were soon racing in and out of her hot oozing slit as the feverish passion and desire increased in her flaming loins. Wriggling her buttocks violently against the mattress, she was writhing her hot young pussy around her plunging finger.
The horny youngster was so completely lost in her seething lust that she didn't see Sally enter the cabin. The lovely red haired cruise director had seen Joan sleeping in a deck chair, and she'd decided to come down and ask Lucy about leaving the captain's quarters this morning. When she arrived at the youngster's cabin, the door was partly ajar, and she was shocked to see Lucy lustily masturbating on her bed. Staring with disbelief, Sally stepped into the room and closed the door behind her.
Although not a lesbian, the lovely cruise director occasionally enjoyed a girl as a change of pace, but she'd never seen a pussy as cute as Lucy's. Sally could hear her heart pounding's she stood over the youngster's bed, seeing the ecstasy on her face as she lustily finger-fucked herself.
"Honey," Sally finally whispered. "Do you want me to bring you off?"
Lucy's eyes suddenly flew open. Aware that she'd been caught playing with herself, the teen was filled with shame. Tears welling up in her eyes, the youngster tried to cover her exposed tits and pussy with her hands.
"Don't be upset, darling," crooned the cruise director. "I play with myself all the time."
"Really?"
"Shit, yes," said Sally. "I love to play with cunts. Do you want me to bring you off?"
"What do you mean?"
"Did Captain Brenner lick your cute little pussy last night?"
"Yes."
"Did it feel good?"
"Shit, yes," said Lucy, her earlier shame quickly disappearing.
"I can make it feel better."
"How can you? You're another girl."
"That's right," said Sally. "Women make the best cunt-lappers. Do you want me to prove it?"
"Gee, I dunno," the youngster hesitated. "It just doesn't seem right."
"But it'll sure feel right," whispered the pretty cruise director as she sat on the edge of the bed and lowered her mouth down toward one of Lucy's big-nippled tits.
Pleased that she wasn't in trouble for playing with herself, and strangely excited at the thought of having her twat licked, the youngster willingly let Sally's lips cover her swollen nipple. The beautiful cruise director licked and sucked on Lucy's tits for several deliciously long moments before she stood up and removed her clothes.
Lucy had often gazed at her own body in a mirror, but she felt a strange tingle between her legs as she stared at Sally's big firm tits with the erect nipples rising from the tips. The youngster couldn't explain why, but she felt the hot juices, oozing from between her legs as her eyes drifted down over Sally's dimpled belly to the soft, triangle of fiery-red pussy curls tucked between her soft creamy thighs.
Pleased at the way the youngster was admiring her naked flesh, Sally dropped down onto the bed with her. Tenderly kissing the child's brow, Sally cupped one of her firm little tits as she drew her into her arms.
Lucy's quivering nipples were already hard, but she could feel them swelling even thicker as Sally's experienced fingers teased over the naked flesh. She could feel her heart pounding in her throat as the cruise director's caresses fanned the flames of desire in her loins.
"Do you like this?" whispered Sally, seeing the excitement on the youngster's face as she lovingly stroked her bare tits.
"Shit, yes," sighed the little blonde. "I love it."
"I'm glad," Sally said, lightly brushing her warm moist lips across one of Lucy's nipples before wolfing it into her mouth.
"Mmmmmmm," Lucy crooned with delight, trying to stuff more of her tit into the redhead's mouth.
Sucking deep and hard on the little blonde's turgid nipple, Sally reached around and cupped the youngster's soft, wiggly asscheeks in her hand, goosing her fingers into the warm flesh between her pliant mounds. Becoming more aroused by the second, Sally lowered her face and swirled her hot moist tongue around in the dimpled indentation of her cute little navel.
Lucy was shivering with anticipation as Sally's hot wet lips left a fiery trail of kisses on her quivering belly while her mouth moved ever closer to that smoldering hole between her legs. Whimpering excitedly, the young blonde spread her legs further apart, trying to make her oozing cunt even more accessible to Sally's ravenous mouth.
Feeling the lovely cruise director's breath blowing softly on the golden curls of her pubic mound, Lucy instinctively thrust her pelvis up, opening herself to the lewdly searching tongue. Wanting to tease the young girl for a few more moments, Sally just licked around the edges of her slit, making no attempt to penetrate the outer lips.
Realizing that she was working the youngster into a wild frenzy, Sally moved up over her naked body again. Her mouth was all over her, hot and seeking, while her fingers explored all she intimate spots of her vibrant flesh.
Spread out beneath the beautiful redhead, Lucy was undulating her body up against hers, feeling her own hard nipples burning against Sally's swollen tits. Feeling Sally's hot wet kisses all over her face, she felt the redhead's hand up between her legs, tickling and rubbing and caressing the steaming moistness of her sopping slit. Then she suddenly felt a finger sinking into the slippery slickness of her cunt.
"Ooooh! Ooooh!" squeaked the horny little blonde, humping her cunt up around the plundering finger as she spread her legs still further apart. Lucy could feel the hot juices pouring out of her swollen cunt as Sally moved down and knelt between her open thighs.
"Yes� yes!" she squealed. "Kiss my pussy! Suck my cunt!"
Trembling violently, the young girl watched the redhead lower her face down between her open thighs, and felt the delicious touch of Sally's tongue on the desire-inflamed flesh of her cunt. It slithered deep into the core other hotly throbbing twat, turning the slick folds of her oozing pussy flesh into liquid fire.
Sally's tongue was moving obscenely over every tingling inch of her seeping cuntal walls, delving deeper and deeper, teasing and tasting, carrying the youngster to new heights of ecstasy. Staring down through half-closed eyes, Lucy could see the passion in Sally's eyes as the beautiful girl wildly fucked her tongue in and out of the youngster's writhing pussy. Lucy thought she'd lose her mind as the lovely cruise director's tongue stabbed against her quivering clit. Frantically humping her hips up, Lucy reached down and curled her fingers into Sally's long red hair, pressing her face down tighter against her hot swampy slit.
Swirling her tongue against the most sensitive places in the little blonde's overheated twat, Sally reached under her butt and slipped her fingertip up into the youngster's tightly fucked asshole. "Yes! Yes!" squealed Lucy, feeling Sally's tongue flicking against her tingling clit while her middle finger was slowly sinking into her hot little shitter. "Yes! It's so good� good!"
Squealing and whimpering from the intense pleasure she was experiencing, Lucy was squeezing her baby-soft thighs more tightly against the cruise director's juice-drenched face. The joy she was feeling in her cunt and asshole were radiating to every shivering part of her body. Lucy's entire body was stiffening and tensing as the wildly rooting redhead's tongue brought the teen closer and closer to an orgasm.
"Oh, shit!" Lucy suddenly squealed out. "I'm coming� coming! Oh, fuck, how I'm coming!"
Lucy writhed and bucked, rubbing her hot wet crotch up against Sally's face as the beautiful redhead feverishly drank up the juices that were flowing out of the youngster's cunt. Sally continued her obscene lovemaking, insatiably sucking Lucy's twat to peak after peak of orgasmic rapture.
Sucking deeply on the little teen blonde's spasming pussy, Sally was able to prolong the glorious orgasms by rhythmically strumming on her clitty with her slashing tongue. Grasping the youngster's ankles, the wildly turned on cruise director spread them further apart and forced her knees back almost to her tits, deliciously, exposing the entire length of her defenseless little slit. Twisting her voracious mouth into the very core of the girl's wantonly exposed gash, Sally continued sucking until Lucy's wild series of orgasms finally passed.
Pulling her face out of the girl's crotch, Sally moved up and took the youngster into her arms, passionately kissing her.
Lucy could taste her own pussy cream on the redhead's lips. Thrilled with the strange but wonderful taste, she wantonly licked it up, and then plunged her tongue down Sally's throat, seeking more of the delicious discharge. Shivering with excitement, Lucy reached down between her legs and scooped up some more twat cream, eagerly licking it from her fingers.
"God, I like the taste of that stuff," Lucy said.
"Then would you like to suck on my snatch?" asked Sally.
"Shit, yes," said the horny little blonde. "I'd like that."
"Then let's both suck on each other at the same time," suggested Sally.
"How can we do that?"
Without answering, the cruise director faced the youngster's feet and straddled Lucy's face on her knees. Suddenly, the young blonde found herself staring, up into the juicy pink depths of Sally's oozing slit.
When the ripe, musky odor of the redhead's fragrant snatch assailed Lucy's nostrils, her young body began trembling with anticipation. Deeply inhaling the sweet heated aroma, the teen's mouth began watering. The thought of doing something like this had never once crossed Lucy's mind, but seeing the tasty juices oozing out from between Sally's red-fringed cuntlips, the youngster could hardly wait to start. Wanting to give the cruise director the same electric joy she'd given her, Lucy was anxious to plunge her tongue up into the tender folds of Sally's pink twat.
"Oh, honey," she whimpered aloud. "That's such a pretty cunt."
Staring up at the dripping cuntal flesh that she would soon be licking and sucking, Lucy could feel Sally's hot breath oft her own pussy. Waiting for the redhead to lower her twat down against her mouth, she just stared longingly at the streaming juices glistening around her flowering cuntlips. The youngster had never sucked a twat in her life, but she was confident that when her, face was buried between the cruise director's creamy white thighs, she'd give her a tongue-fuck that Sally would never forget.
"Mmmmmm," Lucy was moaning, hardly able to wait for the redhead to slain her cunt down against her face. She was almost out of her mind from the aroused feelings that were churning through her lusting body. Last night in the captain's bed had been a mind-blowing experience, and now the sight of Sally's creaming pussy was almost more than the wildly aroused, youngster could take.
Unable to stand the suspense any longer, she reached up and grasped the soft cheeks of Sally's ass, gently pulling the redhead's hot juicy cunt down toward her mouth. Hardly able to wait to taste Sally's pretty pink twat, she ran her wet tongue over her lips in lewd anticipation.
"Mmmmmmmmm," she moaned into the beautiful redhead's cunt as she lightly brushed her softly parted lips across the creamy softness of her wiggling pussylips. Taking a deep breath of Sally's horny, musky aroma, she unhesitatingly licked her tongue through the hot slippery grove between her cuntlips.
"Oh, honey," sighed Sally, still blowing her hot breath on the youngster's wildly aroused slit. "That feels so good, darling."
Little Lucy could feel the heated passion surging through her body as she passionately lapped up the thick tasty cream that was oozing out of the lovely redhead's cuntal grove. Thrilled by the delicious taste of Sally's dripping juices, the girl was soon feverishly licking it up.
Again she softly moaned into the redhead's overheated pussy as she began drilling her tongue in and out, feeling Sally's sweet pink twat flesh trembling under her lapping tongue.
"Oh, my God!" sobbed Sally pressing her mouth down over the little blonde's hot slit. Burrowing her tongue up between Lucy's legs, the beautiful cruise director could feel, the youngster writhing passionately beneath her.
With their mouths welded hotly to each other's pussy, they were both sucking voraciously. Their naked bodies slippery with sweat, they were going at each other like wild animals.
"Mmmmmm!" Lucy sobbed, her mind whirling with passion. God, how she loved licking and sucking on the pretty redhead's hot little cunt, and she loved having Sally going down on her at the same time. Lucy had never dreamed that a girl could give another girl such fantastic pleasure, but she'd discovered a lot of marvelous things in the past few hours.
When Sally felt Lucy's body jerking violently beneath her, she knew the youngster was starting to climax. Being on the verge of it herself, she was thrilled that they were reaching their orgasms at the same time.
Feeling the first flash of orgasmic pleasure rippling through her loins, Lucy began sucking harder on the older girl's oozing pussy flesh.
"Aaaahhhh!" moaned the youngster, swirling her tongue around in the hot rippling depths of Sally's cunt as they both exploded in a bell-ringing orgasm.
With her tongue slashing heatedly into the writhing redhead's cunt, little Lucy was feverishly drinking the deliciously hot orgasmic juices that were flowing out of Sally's wildly pulsating hole. Writhing through the beautiful climax, Lucy was conscious of nothing but the cruise director's tongue lapping hungrily against her tingling clitty.
When the rapture finally waned, they lay entwined in each other's arms.
"Jesus," Sally giggled a few minutes later. "You're sure a hot-cunted little bitch."
"I know," said the youngster. "I just found it out last night when the captain popped my cherry. Now I can't seem to get enough."
"If you're not getting enough," said Sally. "I can take you, where the action is."
"Where's that?"
"At the officers lounge," she explained. "There's usually some horny guys hanging around in there."
"Will you take me sometime?"
"Sure," Sally agreed. "How about tonight? Those guys will go nuts over your cute little pussy."
"Okay," said Lucy. "But can we take my mom with us? She likes to fuck, too."
"Why not?" Sally laughed. "We'll make it a real party."

CHAPTER TEN

Later that night, when Sally took Lucy and her mother into the officer's lounge, there were five men in the room. One was leaning against the bar, two playing pool and the others sitting around reading. They were pleased to see the cruise director, because she was always more than happy to let them all ball her when she dropped by.
"Hi, guys," she called out. "I've brought some friends with me tonight. This is Joan and her daughter, Lucy."
"Hey, Sally," said one man. "Isn't that kid too young to be in the lounge?"
"Don't worry about her, you big-cocked darling," said the redhead as she sat down on his lap. "That kid isn't too young for anything, and I do mean anything."
When the map began kissing and fondling Sally, Joan slowly walked over by the pool table. Not knowing quite what to do, little Lucy sat down on a couch by a handsome young officer.
"My name is Vic," he said, when the teen was seated.
"Hello, Vic," she replied, her big blue eyes glowing with lust.
Lucy found him to be an exceptionally pleasant young man and they were soon chatting in a reined manner.
"Lucy," he suddenly asked, when they'd been talking for twenty or thirty minutes. "What did Sally mean when she said you're not too young for anything?"
"That's what she meant," said Lucy. "I'm a hot-cunted little teen who likes to suck and fuck."
Shocked at her frankness, Vic just stared at her, unable to believe what he'd heard. The silence was broken by a soft sob from across the room where Sally was sitting on the man's lap. Looking between the cruise director's leg's Lucy could plainly see that his cock was deeply buried in her writhing cunt.
"Jesus Christ, look at that!" gasped Vic, noticing it at the same time as Lucy did.
From the sound of Sally's excited breathing and the slurping of her slippery cunt juices around his cock, it was soon obvious to everyone in the room that the couple was enjoying a delicious fuck. Having lifted the back of her skirt, the horny redhead had inserted his prick up into her quivering slit. The erotic sight was sending an electrical charge of sexual excitement throughout the room.
"My God," giggled Joan, who was standing by two officers at the pool table. "Her twat's sure gobbling up his cock."
"Jesus!" gasped one of the men. "I'd sure like to have my cock in there."
"Her pussy seems to be occupied right now," Joan whispered. "But mine's available."
"Well," he said, lowering his zipper. "I'll take you up on that offer."
"That's a real beauty," whispered Joan, starting to remove her clothes when he whipped his big dick out.
Back on the sofa, Lucy's cunt was sizzling between her legs as she watched Sally squirming around on the man's cock. The sight of the big slippery dong plunging in and out of the redhead's twat was driving Lucy wild. The entire room charged with excitement � there wasn't a dry pussy or a soft prick in the whole group.
"Are you sure you're old enough for anything?" Vic excitedly whispered, placing a trembling hand on the teen's bare thigh.
"Just try me." She winked, suggestively running the tip of her tongue around her moistly parted lips. "You'll never find a tastier piece of ass."
Unable to control his blinding lust, he pulled Lucy into his arms, tearing off her shorts and halter. Holding her naked body up against him he buried his face between her firm little tits. Snaking out the warm wetness of his tongue, he began washing the creamy flesh of her conical-shaped titties. As his slurping mouth sucked, and licked around in the soft cleavage between her firm young boobs, she was running her fingers through his thick head of hair. His mouth moved all over her creamy smooth tits until he finally sucked one of her throbbing nipples between his lips. Feeling him suck on it, she thrilled to the delicious pressure of his teeth on her quivering bud. It was a teasing pressure that was driving her wild, as he nipped and sucked the quivering nipple around in the moist warmth of his mouth.
Finally lifting his head, he passionately pressed his mouth against hers. Grinding her naked body up against him, the youngster parted her moist lips to receive his searching tongue.
As the man began stroking her soft inner thighs, Lucy felt a sudden gush of hot wetness between her steaming legs. The flow of moisture seemed to increase as his wandering fingers moved even closer to her overheated pussy.
Holding her breath in expectancy, she could feel his fingers moving higher and higher until they finally brushed lightly across her silky nest of pussy hair. Lucy unconsciously spread her soft lush thighs a little wider apart as his fingers probed at the hot wetness of her little slit. Shivering with pleasure, she could feel his thick middle finger worming up through the curly tendrils of cunt-fuzz until the tip of it slipped in between her hot, slick pussylips.
"Oh, sweet Jesus," she softly moaned, as his finger explored the rippling inner flesh of her sweet hot cunt. Wave after wave of unadulterated passion swept through her highly aroused body, as she writhed her hot pussy around his deeply embedded middle finger.
"Oh, honey," she mewled as the intense pleasure mounted in her simmering body. Her cunt muscles began involuntarily contracting around his thick finger when his mouth kissed her softly parted lips again.
Finally removing his finger from the sizzling heat of her little teenage twat, he stood up and began removing his clothes. Lying on the couch in a pool of passion, Lucy spread her thighs apart, deliciously exposing her open cunt for the fucking that she knew was coming.
"I don't know if you're old enough or not," he said down to her as he dropped his shorts. "But I'm gonna give you a fuckin' you'll never forget."
There was something about the expression in his eyes that strangely excited Lucy. The youngster shivered with anticipation as he grasped his throbbing prick and moved toward her.
Lowering himself down onto the couch, he knelt between Lucy's silky smooth thighs.
Holding the base of his swollen shaft, he teasingly rubbed his smooth purple cockhead against the moist heat of her quivering slit.
"Ooooooh, God," she whispered, arching her hips, grinding her hot young cunt up against the head of his hard dick. "Give it to me, baby! Give it all to me!"
Excited by the youngster's pleas, Vic reached beneath her and grasped her cute little asscheeks in his hands. Then, tensing his ass, he drilled his steel-hard cock into her with, one lusty thrust.
"Aaaggghhh!" she shrieked as his hard-on plowed up through her juicy hot cuntal flesh. Then, grasping her soft asscheeks more firmly in his hands, he ground his hard cock even deeper into her tight young cunt.
"What a beautiful cock," she whispered against his broad chest as it rubbed so delightfully against her burning-hot nipples.
While his strong fingers goosed and kneaded into the soft supple flesh between her cute wiggly asscheeks, Vic began fucking his big hard cock in and out of the hot wetness of her tightly grasping cunt.
"Do you still think I'm too young to fuck?" she squealed with rapture as the young officer slammed his hard cock into her seething fuckhole at an ever-increasing tempo.
"I don't know yet!" he shouted back. "I'm just getting started."
"Then get going," she taunted him. "Fuck me like a man!"
Lucy had never felt such rapture. Vic's cock wasn't as huge as the captain's, but it more than filled her little pussy, and the way he used it was fantastic. There was something exceedingly erotic about his fingers kneading and digging into the pliant flesh of her cute ass as his juice-slickened prick glided in and out of her tight, slippery hole.
Drawing her knees back, she lewdly wrapped her shapely young legs around his shoulders, offering even more of her open cunt up to his plundering tool.
"Bang me good, baby!" she cried. "Fuck me like a man!"
"You're sure a smart-assed kid," he grunted. "But wait'll I'm finished with you."
"Oh, shut up and fuck!" teased Lucy, grinding her hot little pussy up around the base of his lurching cock. "I wanta feel that prick ramming all the way up to my throat!"
Goaded on by the youngster's taunts, he was pounding into her little fuckhole at an ever-increasing tempo. The way her soft fleshy cunt walls were sucking and squeezing on his plunging rod was almost blowing the young officer's mind.
"Jesus Christ, baby, I love it! I love it!" she began squealing. "Now you're fuckin', honey! Now you're really fuckin'!"
Spurred on by Lucy's squeals of joy, and the feel of her sizzling hot cunt sucking on his lurching shaft, Vic seemed to increase the power of his thrusts.
All the other activity in the room had stopped as everyone stared at the man and child lurching on the couch. It didn't seem possible that the youngster could stand the pounding she was getting, yet she was squealing and begging for more. Still sitting on the officer's lap with his cock stuffed up her cunt, Sally was just barely moving her ass as she stared with utter fascination.
"I can't believe that little bitch," she whispered to the man whose dick was embedded deeply into her cunt. "She just had her first fuck last night, and look at her go now."
Her mother was as amazed as Sally was by Lucy's overpowering lust. The teen was fucking back at Vic like a seasoned whore. Kneeling between the legs of a naked man who was spread out in a chair, Joan was having a hard time concentrating on the blow-job she was giving him. The sight of Vic pounding his boner into Lucy's little pussy as she feverishly matched him stroke for stroke was commanding everyone's attention.
Writhing under Vic's wildly humping body, Lucy's little pixie face was contorted with passion as her eyes rolled back in her head and her long blonde hair flew wildly around her face.
The youngster was completely unaware of anything except the deliciously hard shaft that was slamming into her little cock-hungry cunt.
"Oh, you sweet fucker!" she sobbed. "That's it, honey� just like that! Oh, yes, fuck it to me, baby!"
Further aroused by Lucy's excited squeals, Vic increased the intensity of his lusty assault on her clasping slit. The room was filled with the sound of his big cum-filled balls slapping against the cute cheeks of her ass.
Feeling his climax approaching, the young officer sank his throbbing shaft even deeper into her hotly demanding box. The deep pounding and the hot hardness of his cock was carrying the little blonde to the brink of delirium. Wave after wave of delicious rapture was flooding through the youngster's inexperienced body.
It felt as if Vic's deeply embedded tool was swelling even thicker as Lucy's frantic orgasm began overwhelming her.
"Ooooh! Aaaaahhhh!" she screamed when she suddenly felt the man's scalding cum gushing out of his explosive cockhead, splattering thickly against her writhing cuntal walls. "I'm coming� coming! Oh, shit, how I'm coming! It's sooo� sooooo goooood!"
Collapsing over the youngster's exhausted body, the young officer continued spurting big wads of hot jizz into her spasming fuckhole. When Vic finally pulled his limp wet prick out of her little swollen twat, everyone in the room stared at the huge globs of cum that were oozing out of her little well-fucked pussy.
With the wild fuck finished on the couch, Joan was able to concentrate on the deliciously big prick she was licking. She'd thought David and the captain had big dicks, but they were nothing compared to this beauty.
"What's your name, honey?" she whispered up to him as she languidly licked the fat head of his cock.
"Fred," he answered, his bare ass writhing around against the soft cushion of the chair.
"Well, Fred," the woman said. "You've got the biggest fuckin' cock I've ever seen."
Cupping his heavy balls in her hands, Joan teasingly played with his hard nuts as her mouth raced up and down over his deliciously thick boner.
Leaning against the wall, the officer who'd been playing pool with Fred when the girls entered the room couldn't get over the way Joan was going down on his friend's prick. The beautiful woman was panting and grunting like a wild animal, her tongue and lips working savagely as she noisily slurped and sucked on his big spit-soaked dick.
Still leaning against the wall, the man was lustily rubbing his cock through the material of his pants as be gazed at the few dark wisps of cunt hair that were peeking out from just below the kneeling woman's asshole. Wanting to bury his hard shaft into the beautiful woman's furry little twat, he quickly disrobed without taking his eyes away from her juicy slit.
After he'd removed every stick of clothing, he walked over and dropped to his knees behind the frantically sucking woman. Carefully easing the head of his cock up between her slippery cuntlips, he grasped her hips and drilled the entire length of his prick all the way up into her scalding fuckhole with one swooping thrust.
"Oh, yes! Yes!" the horny woman squealed with delight, momentarily removing her mouth from Fred's hard cock when she felt the strange new prick sliding into her oozing hole.
"Do you mind if I join the party?" he whispered, twisting his cock even deeper into her receptive cunt.
"Welcome aboard," said Joan. "What's your name?"
"George."
"Hi, George. Now just fuck the slit out of me."
When Joan once more inserted Fred's huge cock back into her mouth, he began writhing his ass all over the chair again. The man was almost out of his mind as he looked down at his huge lipstick-smeared tool disappearing in and out of the beautiful woman's ravenously sucking mouth. Her lustrous dark hair was swirling all around her beautifully flushed face as her hotly glowing eyes stared back at Fred's passion-distorted face. He could feel her deliciously hot tongue licking and lapping around every tingling nerve in his pleasure crazed cock.
"Suck him, Mother! Suck his cock good!" Lucy excitedly squealed as she watched her mother greedily devouring this unbelievably big prick.
"Oh, God, he tastes good," Joan gasped back to her daughter between gulps. "And there's so much of the delicious thing."
This remark brought a burst of laughter from everyone in the lounge. Joan's hungry mouth was plunging even more rapidly over Fred's lurching shaft as George drove his cock deeper and deeper into the woman's writhing twat from the rear.
"My God," Vic gasped to Lucy, his prick beginning to revive. "Look at your mom go!"
"Suck him, Mother! Suck him off!" squealed Lucy, her little hand pumping madly on Vic's rapidly growing cock.
Watching the man fucking his cock into her mother's cunt from the rear, Lucy suddenly wondered how it would feel to be screwed in the asshole. The more she thought about it, the more the depraved act appealed to her.
"Oh, Christ!" Fred was moaning on the chair, thrusting his hips up to meet every downward plunge of Joan's hot, slobbering mouth. His body was jerking violently as he raced closer and closer to a blinding climax. Letting out a muffled groan, his body gave a wild lurch as his prick suddenly spewed a white-hot stream of cum into the woman's mouth.
Joan was mewling around his spurting cock like a wild kitten as his delicious hot jism gushed against the back of her throat. Keeping her soft lips locked around his prick like a rubber band, she feverishly sucked and swallowed his creamy white cum as her own orgasm was building up deep in her loins. She was almost out of her mind from the feel of George's stiff dick ripping in and out through the sensitive flesh of her grasping fuckhole.
"Oh, shit!" she screamed when she felt George's hot fuck-juice squirting up into her writhing cunt, triggering a fantastic orgasm.
"I'm coming� coming� commmmiiiinnngggg!"
With the wild, three-way affair finished, Lucy returned her attention to Vic's brand new hard-on.
"Honey," she whispered, milking his rubbery foreskin up and down over his throbbing boner. "Will you do something special for me?"
"What's that?"
"Will you fuck me in my asshole?" she asked in a soft pleading voice.
"Shit, yes!" he gasped, unable to believe his good fortune.
Not wanting the handsome young officer to change his mind, she quickly squirmed around on the couch and knelt with her elbows on the cushion and her sweet young ass in the air.
Crazed with excitement, Vic clutched his cock and crawled up behind her. Kneeling behind her cute little ass, he filled his hands with spit and smeared it all over and around her puckered shitter. When her tight young asshole was completely saturated with his slippery saliva, he applied more of it to his throbbing shaft. When he felt they were both sufficiently lubricated, the young officer grasped her smooth soft hips with his hands and nudged his hard tool up against the little spit soaked ring. Holding her firmly, he pressed the head of his cock gently against the small opening. Failing to penetrate it at first, he reached down and spread the tight elastic ring apart with his thumbs as he pushed his knob harder against her stubborn little asshole.
"Oh, God!" she gasped when his bloated knob finally slipped through her small shitter.
With her hands clutching frantically into the cushion, she could feel his blistering cock sinking painfully into her bowels.
Feeling the walls of her slippery shitter squeezing against his throbbing cock, he continued forcing it deeper into the hot buttery darkness of her little forbidden asshole. When he'd fully penetrated the youngster's luscious little bottom, he reached down under her belly until his hand found her open pussy.
"Oooohhhh!" she excitedly sobbed, when she felt his thick middle finger graze against her hard-standing clit.
Feeling the tense muscles around her asshole starting to relax, he began pumping his hard cock in and out of her tight slippery butt.
The exciting feeling of his finger teasing her quivering clit seemed to dissipate the earlier pain of his prick entering her virginal asshole. The strange sensation of his sleek slippery shaft sliding in and out of her unused shitter was beginning to feel rather pleasant to the youngster.
"Oh, God, baby," she panted, feeling him driving faster and deeper into her flaming shitchute. "That feels so fucking good!"
The heat and tightness of Lucy's cute asshole was driving Vic wild as his swollen balls slapped up against her furry pussy groove.
"Faster, honey!" she cried, thrusting her ass back to better receive his pounding strokes.
All other activity in the room had stopped as they watched Vic ass-fucking the youngster, and it was more than obvious to all of them that Lucy was thoroughly enjoying it.
"Faster, honey, faster!" Lucy was squealing. "Give me all you've got!"
"Take that!" he panted. "Take that and that!"
"Oh, yes!" she squealed, thrusting her butt up to receive every lusty stroke of his feverishly pounding cock. "Fuck it harder, honey! Fuck my tail off!"
The feel of his finger on her clitty and his hard cock ripping up into her tight little bunghole was driving Lucy wild.
"Oh, shit!" she suddenly shrieked. "Faster,Honey, faster! I'm coming, baby� coming!"
Feeling his hot cum gushing up into her shitter, the climaxing youngster collapsed beneath him. Smiling to herself as the young officer pumped her writhing asshole full of cum, she knew this was going to be the neatest cruise any girl had ever had.
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