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Eager, spreading wife


CHAPTER ONE

"Where's my pussy!"
Lorna Killian heard her husband stumble through the door and shuck his clothes. She could smell the booze on his breath, and knew it wouldn't do any good to feign sleep. He moved through the darkness.
She guessed he hadn't been able to get into the two stewardess' panties he'd been after down by the pool earlier.
She felt his hand move between her legs, and then his thumb tweaked her clit. She moaned.
"Swell, you're awake," he slurred.
"You knew I was."
"Spread 'em, baby," her husband of one year hissed.
"Jerry, I'm tired� it was a busy night at the club."
"Shit!" He worked his fingers harder on her clit.
"What's the matter� didn't the swinger's apartment house we live in pay off in pussy for you tonight?" she murmured.
"Aw, baby, don't be mad. A man's just gotta have a little strange cunt now and then."
"With you, it's all the time," she replied curtly.
"Yeah� Well, right now I want your pussy!" He rolled her over onto her back and nuzzled his lips along the sensitive curve of her jaw.
"Damn you, Jerry."
But she let her knees fall open, spreading her cuntal slit to heighten the tingling sensation his fingers were causing. In spite of herself, she could feel her body responding to his manipulations. Hungrily, she kissed his lips, wanting to forget everything else and lose herself in sex. She moaned, her pussy already starting to seep the juices of her excitement.
As her cunt got wetter, her pussy dilated, and Jerry's finger slipped even farther into the sopping hole. Her spread cunt lifted to meet the finger, to take more. The need for sex became more and more frantic as the pace of the fucking finger picked up.
She thought she might even come.
Then his finger was gone, and his voice was hissing in her ear. "Let me take your nightgown off, baby."
She mumbled. Her tired mind was telling her something that she couldn't understand. She lifted her hips from the mattress and then felt his strong arms lifting her body as the nightgown slipped over her head. She knew sin was naked. She could feel the coolness of the room on her body.
But everything had suddenly stopped. Where was he? Where had he gone? Was it over?
Lorna opened her eyes.
Jerry was sitting beside her on the bed. His crooked smile was as eerie as it was exciting in the shaded, dim radiation from the blue night light.
His eyes caught hers for a moment, and then took in the ripeness of her body � her heavy, lush tits with their dark nipples at the height of arousal, the curling, thick mat of her dark pubic V below the flatness of her taut belly.
"What are you doing?" she groaned, surprised at the level of calm in her voice, wondering why she wasn't screaming.
"Looking at you, baby� and admiring you. You're really beautiful, Lorna."
"If I'm so beautiful, then why don't you do something about it?" she cried, feeling total frustration overwhelming her. "God, you sure know how to work a girl up and then leave her hanging!"
She moved her hands down and covered the mound of her pussy. The movement of her upper arms squeezed her tits together to form two points that seemed to thrust into his face.
Jerry growled and moved into her. "Jesus, your tits are something else," he whispered. His low, sexy words sent an involuntary chill of desire up Lorna's spine.
His mouth lowered to her tin and his warm lips began sucking on a nipple. Hungrily, demandingly, he pulled the hardened bud between his lips and let it roll back and forth on his tongue.
"Please, honey� I'm tired," Lorna sighed. "I'm really beat."
"Biggest fucking tits I've ever sucked," he moaned, ignoring her pleas.
Then his hand returned to her crotch. His finger moved between her cuntal lips. He ground the tip of one outstretched finger into her tight hole.
"Please, Jerry� please, don't," she moaned. But, even as she said it, her knees once more fell apart and his strokes became even and rapid between her pussy lips. "Please� Jerry�"
"I'm gonna fuck you, honey?"
"No� no�"
"I'm gonna eat and lick that sweet little pussy of yours until you're so hot you'll be begging me to put my prick in you."
"You're hurting me," she cried as his long fingers dug into her sensitive cuntal flesh.
Jerry chuckled low in his throat. "Pain is part of pleasure, baby. You'll see."
Suddenly, a wild, crazy thought entered Lorna's mind. "Larry� do you love me?"
"Love you?"
"Yes� do you?"
"Hell, I married you, didn't I?"
"Yes, but� do you really love me?"
"I love your y� I love your big, soft tits, I love to dig in the sweet moistness of your pussy. If that's love, then, honey, I love the hell out of you."
He doesn't love me! He loves his meal ticket and a cunt and a pair of tits!
Lorna had the wild thought of jumping from the bed, getting away from him, and running. But where would she run? Would he run after her? Could she run outside the house? Naked in the streets.
What about the wild, all-consuming fire that had taken over her body?
Suddenly she felt him gingerly lift her body to his. He caressed her naked, trembling tits as his hot mouth came down once more in search of hers. He ground the outstretched finger deep inside her pulsing cunt, and she struggled feebly for a panicky moment, knowing that she was already excited by his insistent caresses.
Futilely, she allowed herself to go limp. The warmth of his lips seemed to sear her own as tingling sensations rippled up her spine. Trapped between his hands and his kissing mouth, she moaned in desperation, realizing that he was much too strong for her to fight.
The excitement of his nearness, of his touch, began building up the unwanted lust in her body to the point where she thought she would burst.
He continued caressing and stroking her sensitive flesh, his fingers squeezing and pinching at her already-erected nipples, and it was more than her mind could accept. Her body was taking control and she was rapidly losing the desire to stop him. She tried to plead for him to stop, but the words stuck in her lust-tightened throat as he rolled her hardened nipples beneath the palm of his hand.
His middle finger massaged her wetly throbbing cunt, and the heat of his breath blew against her tit as he moved his mouth down to lock on her reddened nipple. Lorna moaned helplessly as he sucked her sensitive flesh up inside his mouth, and her head began flailing as she felt the excitement of his greedily sucking lips.
Lying quivering on her back, she watched the top of his dark head. He bent it over the surging mounds of her tits, softly loving them with his mouth. He kissed and licked them, moving from peak to surging peak. Her lips were half parted. The look in her eyes clearly registered her low boiling point. Her nipples grew fat and stiff, twitching in rhythm with the low moaning that issued from her throat. Jerry stroked and cupped the pale globes and she felt the warm stiffness of his naked cock pressing hard against her as he kissed her.
His hands slid down her belly. The weight of his strong body kept her thighs apart as he probed with insistent fingers at the soft, warm lips of her pussy. Lorna writhed her hips erotically in response to the thrilling massage. Ecstasy and desire flowed through her. He pressed his body to hers, caressing her passionately. His fingers kneaded her cunt lips, pushing at her straining crotch. His skin, his bobbing prick, his hairy arms and legs were welcome pressures that rubbed her body, steadily inflaming her desire.
Then his finger found the rising bud of her tit, and he began to roll it, slowly and with a careful pressure.
"Ohhhhh, ohhhh, God," Lorna moaned, twisting her head from side to side. She grabbed at the sheet and at him. His head returned to mouth her nipple while he continued the clever, taunting manipulation of her clit.
The long finger slid slowly, wiggling a little, into the hot, yielding folds, of her sensitive cunt. She sighed. Her hand dropped to his head. The fingers toyed in his hair. Her hips lurched and heaved up to the hard unflexing finger that gently teased inside her cunt. Its manipulations creased a wild, juicy turbulence in her, bringing wordless grunts and squeals from her parted lips. Her thighs and belly rippled. Constant waves of arousal rippled through her.
"Oh, Jerry, what are you going to do?" she gasped.
"It's what you're gonna do, baby," he growled, the fingers of his free hand gripping her thick, black hair.
Suddenly, her glistening lips were on his cockhead. She twisted her head, offering a halfhearted protest.
But the vision of his youthful wife's head going down on his cock filled Jerry's mind with insane desire. The thought of her beautiful sweet mouth slipping down over the full length of his stiff meat was agonizing.
With a loud growl, he forced her face down to his lap. He abandoned her cunt with his other hand and used it to grip and guide his pulsing cock.
"Suck it!" he commanded again, steering the swelling, blood-filled cockhead to her parted lips.
Lorna groaned, half in protest and half in desire. Her hands replaced his around the base of his prick meat. Her tongue flicked out, hotly laying the bouncing cockhead.
His hips bucked. Her lips parted around the prick and a few drops of fluid spurted onto her tongue. The taste inflamed her desire. She made an O of her mouth and rolled her eyes up at him. She dropped one hand to his balls, cupped them, and drew the bulbous head of his cock into the moist warmth of her beautiful mouth.
The contact tore a strangled cry from Jerry's throat. "Ohhhhh, Jesus, baby!"
His fingers locked tight in the girl's long hair.
He pushed her head down the incredible length of his prick. He closed his eyes and savored the delicious sensation, grinding his hips, forcing his cock deeper and deeper. There was a roaring in his ears. A volcano. A tidal wave of cum seeping up from the knowing fingers teasing his balls.
"Go up and down on it!" he urged. "And suck it at the same time!"
Lorna's head began to hammer up and down on his prick. She squirmed and quivered like a snake on the bed beside him, sucking and milking his rigid prick.
It ended all too soon for both of them. He had wanted to get all his cock in her head, feeling her lips around its very root. But before he could ease all the way into her, the volcano in his aching balls erupted.
"Oh, yes, oh, shit, take it!" he bellowed as hot cum shot up the length of his cockshaft.
He fell forward over her, forcing Lorna's head down over his cum-spurting prick with the weight of his body. Unable to think or hear, lost in the thrill of orgasm, he held her lovely face crushed to his coarse pubic hair, and came, humping spurt after spurt of thick cum into her throat.
Noisily she sucked the hot fluid. She kneaded his balls. Her fingers played in the hairy crack of his ass.
Although he was hurting her, although the wiry cock hair scratched against her face, lows stayed over his depicting prick until she had sucked the last drop of cum from his balls.
When it was over, when at last his prick was empty and growing limp, he released her. He watched her face raise up, her lips red and swollen, a trickle of cum dripping down her chin.
"Was it good?" she asked. "Can I suck good?"
"The best," he replied, grinning down at her.
"Now, how about me?"
"Sorry, baby, I've only got one good come in me after I've been drinking. You know that."
"You son-of-a-bitch, fuck me!" she cried. Jerry chuckled, rolled over, and in a few seconds was sound asleep.
"You bastard," Lorna hissed. "I don't know why lever fell in love with you!"
But she did know. Jerry was as handsome as a movie star, with a body like a professional football player, and when they were first married she thought that she would be the only woman in his life.
But she had been wrong, and she had found it out three months earlier, when they had moved into The Paradise, a swinging apartment house.
It didn't take a genius to see that Jerry had wanted to move into The Paradise so he could get all the strange pussy he wanted.
Lorna wouldn't have really minded so much if he at least kept her satisfied.
"Jerry�?"
He snored.
She quickly rummaged under her pillow, cursing him. But he had turned her on so much that she knew she must do something.
From under her pillow she extracted a vibrator. She turned it on, and felt her body begin to perspire in anticipation the second the whirring sound started. She lifted herself onto the bed, spread her legs wide, and worked the little package of pleasure deep into her throbbing, hungry cunt.
With the aid of the vibrator, she brought herself to the peak of orgasm several times. Then she turned on the shower in the bathroom. She removed the vibrator from her sopping cunt and took a huge plastic cock from a drawer.
She kept both the vibrator and the dildo handy just for nights like this. Sometimes she had even slept with the phony cock embedded to the hilt in her cunt, after she had masturbated with it several times, always finding pleasure in the feeling of a full cunt when she awoke the next morning.
She stepped through the stream of the shown and closed her eyes as the hot water shot all over her body. Her nipples tingled exquisitely as she leaned back against the wall and let the water work its will with her. Her nipples came even more erect under the fiery caressing of the water, and she tightened her grip on the huge plastic cock in preparation for fucking it deeply into her cunt.
She slipped down the shower wall slightly, opening her legs and rubbing the tip of her dildo between the lips of her already-moist, willing pussy.
With a slight jerk of her body, she fucked the instrument all the way up inside her.
"Ohhhhh, yes, yes, good, so good," she murmured, loving the feeling of having her pussy completely stuffed.
When her cunt was completely filled with the artificial prick, she began rolling her clit back and forth with her thumb. The fiery sensations it caused coursed through her. She worked it in and out, oblivious to everything but the rising passion it was creating in her pussy. The feeling spread throughout her limbs, filling her with the breathless excitement that came before complete fulfillment.
She stroked herself again and again, deeper and deeper, with the dildo. She kept up a steady, rolling pressure on her clit with her thumb, until, with a tiny cry, her body exploded.
The climax rolled through her body, but still she didn't stop. She continued the pressure by puffing upward toward her tits with the instrument, as if it were the stick of a plane and she wanted to climb, higher and higher. Again, almost at once, she began to feel wave after wave of passion course through her aroused body.
At last she stepped from the shower, dried her body, and climbed into bed, being careful not to disturb Jerry where he snored loudly beside her. Again she inserted the dildo far up inside her cunt.
She thought about all the beautiful girls that sunned around the pool every afternoon, drawing her husband like a bee to honey. And then she thought about all the handsome studs that were also around the pool, and smiled.
"You know, Jerry," she whispered, "I think two can play at your game!"

CHAPTER TWO

It was ten o'clock in the morning, and the sun was already high in the sky.
There were several good-looking girls around the pool, but the crop of men wasn't too great.
"Hi, Lorna!"
"Hi, Russ."
Russ Thompson was the apartment manager. He wasn't the most handsome guy in the world, but he was well built. He was married, but at The Paradise that really didn't make a lot of difference. And as hot as Lorna was, a cock was a cock.
"Don't see you by the pool much, Lorna."
"No, but that's going to change," she said, smiling at him.
"Gonna be hot today."
"It's already hot, Russ. In fact, I think I'll take a shower."
Lorna knew his eyes followed her all the way into the pool house. She hoped he would follow his eyes.
In the pool house, she wriggled out of both the top and bottom of her bikini and slowly stepped into the shower.
Russ Thompson slipped into the pool house and locked the door behind him. He moved to the door of the shower room.
Lorna was there, naked soaping her body in the shower, and Russ' cock leaped in his swim trunks as his eyes drank in her lush figure.
She was a tall girl, ten inches over five feet, and her body was beautifully and voluptuously proportioned. Her black hair hung long and silken, and when it fell down across her shoulders it partially covered her full, high nippled tits. Ross could barely stifle the gasp that threatened to rumble from his throat as he gazed at her naked sensuality.
Then she swept her shining hair back, and he studied the smooth, cream-white skin of her tits, the dark circular areolas perfect complements to the distended buds of her nipples. She raised her arms over her head, tautly stretching the proud, full tit mounds and looking like a classical sculpture.
She stood that way for a long moment, and his eyes moved slowly down across the flat surface of her stomach, past the tiny indentation of her navel. The soft triangle of her cunt hair was as silky and black as her tresses, of very fine of her moist cunt lips. He could see the tiny tip of the clit peeking out from the soft, puffy slit in an almost innocent shyness.
She turned slightly, and he ogled the softly dimpled roundness of her ass, the rippling muscles in the backs of her full, tapered thighs.
Jesus, he thought, she has the most fantastic body I've ever laid eyes on!
Her body was causing his cock to throb. His balls suddenly started to ache with building sperm. She was so beautiful, he thought. Her tits were so full, her belly was so flat, her pubic mound so fully covered with a mat of raven black hair.
Then she stepped under the full force of the shower, and the full radiance of her alabaster skin and body appeared as the film of soap disappeared.
Quenching the spray, she pulled a towel from the top of the door and began rubbing her body. The skin seemed to ripple and come to even greater life as the towel caressed her back, her ass cheeks, her big tits, and lastly, her pubic mound.
He stepped forward, straining for a closer look. His breath caught, and he gasped as she squeezed her tits together with one hand and dropped the towel between her thighs. Her tits were huge, round, resilient globes capped with dark areolas and elongated nipples. She began frantically massaging her pussy area, running the towel up and down her cuntal slit. Her head was thrown back, her eyes hooded as if the towel were some invisible lover giving her the satisfaction of sexual friction. Tighter and tighter she squeezed her tits together. The firm flesh of her mountainous globes rippled as, at last, the nipples touched.
At that instant she dropped the towel to the floor and pushed the shower door wide.
"Do you find me beautiful, Russ?"
He sputtered, his body shaking, his eyes fixed to her voluptuous nakedness. His brain was on fire with passion and his cock beat like an angry sword in his swim trunks.
"You were watching me," she smiled.
"I� I'm sorry. I didn't know there was anyone in here. I just came in to�"
"You saw what I was doing to myself, didn't you?"
"Yes� I�"
"Didn't you find it exciting� seeing a woman playing with herself� trying to bring herself off?"
Without waiting for an answer, her eyes traveled slowly, insolently over his body, pausing at the jutting bulge in the front of his trunks her smile widened as she noticed its size. She stepped from the shower and moved provocatively toward him. Russ' mouth went dry as he watched her full hips sway and her heavy tits bounce in time with her measured walk.
"Mmmmm, you have a big dick, don't you, Russ?" Her voice and words came to him like claps of sexual thunder as she continued moving toward him. "You're handsome and you have a good, hard body. The way you're standing there looking at me� you want me, don't you, Russ? You want to fuck me, right here, right now!"

"I� I�"

"That's why you watched me taking a shower and playing with my tits and pussy. That's why your monster cock is so hard right now, isn't it? It's all right, Russ. I want you to fuck me. I want that huge prick of yours deep up inside me. Yes, I want it so much that my pussy is on fire!"
Russ could see that her cunt was as hot as his cock was hard. Her pussy dripped juices of lust. She moved forward, swaying her hips seductively, moistening her lips again and again with the tip of her hot, pink tongue.
She was directly in front of him when her hands came up, ever so slowly, sliding along her sides, over the smooth velvet of her white and tanned skin. Up and down, up and down they went, and then she was cupping her huge tits, squeezing them, lightly together, making them bulge forward delightfully. The dark areolas and pink nipples seemed to beckon to him.
She took another step forward until her hardened nipples, bursting from the ends of her huge tits, nearly touched his chest. Her groin thrust forward until it almost touched the distended material of his swim trunks, where his aching cock jutted.
"I know what you want from me," Lorna mewled. "Why don't you just come out and say it?"
"� I want your cunt," he choked.
"Good. I can see how hard your cock is. I can tell you're excited. I can sense that you'd like to shove that big hard hunk of meat into my pussy!"
"Yes� yes!"
Russ couldn't take his eyes from her voluptuous loveliness. His mouth watered as he watched the way she kept squeezing and manipulating her huge tits. His nostrils flared as he took a step back. His eyes bulged wide with a mixture of frustration and half-crazed desire as the sight of her body gave vent to the lust that coursed through him.
"Then what's stopping you?" she breathed hotly. "Why are you moving away from me?"
"I-I'm a little surprised, that's all. You've never come on before�"
Lorna smiled. "From now on, Russ, I'm a changed woman."
"You're sure?"
"I'm sure. I want you, lover. I want you to fuck me deep and hard with that big dick of yours. I can't wait to have you fuck me, to shove your cock up into my hole. But first I want to feel your tongue in my pussy. I want to come on your hot, wet mouth. Come on, Russ, darling. Come and kiss and lick my pussy and then fuck me!"
Her words were like charged electrons in his cock and his brain. His body was stoked with the fires of lust.
As if she could read his every thought, Lorna reached out to his cock with a steady, unwavering hand. Slowly, tantalizingly, she touched the throbbing knob of his prick through the cloth of his swim trunks. The touch of her fingers on his aching prick brought an excited moan from his dry lips. She moved her hand across it lightly, slowly increasing the rhythm of her strokes as her hand went on to slip between her legs.
Then, before he realized it, she was up against him, rubbing her large tits against his chest. His head dipped and found her mouth with his. Her tongue shot between his lips like a hot probe seeking his. With deft hands she tugged at the crotchband of his trunks while she sucked the whale of his tongue into her molten mouth.
Suddenly he was helping her, feverishly stripping himself, flinging his trunks to the floor.
When he was as naked as she, with his thick, blood-filled cock standing out from his groin, quaking, the head already dripping vestiges of cum, Lorna stepped back and gasped in awe.
"Oh, God, it's big. It's huge!" She seized his prick in both her soft hands and rubbed it wildly between the palms. "I want it! I can't wait for it! But first, fuck me with your tongue, lover� bring me clear up and ready for it!"
Russ bent his head lower and bathed her body in kisses: her face, her throat, the deep valley between her swaying tits. His hands moved over the silky flesh of her ass cheeks as he dropped to his knees in front of her tongue the skin of her flat stomach.
"I love it!" Lorna cried, failing down and back until her body stretched out before him on the floor. "I love it! Kiss my pussy, Russ, kiss my pussy. Hurry, honey, it's on fire for your fucking tongue. Stick your hard tongue up my cunt!"
With a low moan that closely resembled a growl, the young man moved between her widespread thighs and dipped his head to the bubbling mound of her pubic crest. Lorna lifted her legs even higher as she wrapped her fingers in his hair and urged his head downward into the hot wetness of her pussy.
She groaned encouragement to him as she buried his face in her soft, wet pubic hair. Lower and lower he burrowed through the fleecy mound. He kissed and sucked the juice from her downy soft hair and dipped his tongue into the top of her wet pussy slit. With its hard tip he blazed a trail down, over her throbbing clitoris, and between the secreting cuntal lips, stopping at the puckered hole of her heated asshole.
A guttural roar escaped from Lorna a throat as she flung her legs high and wide, opening the jaws of her cunt to him. Her body writhed at the contact of his tongue and lips of her heated aching pussy. Her body seemed to go limp, her legs spread wide as her hips stretched out on the cool floor. She placed her hands under her thighs and brought her legs up until they were pulled back tightly against her pillow-like tits. Her cunt, framed by the tanned splendor of her fleshy thighs, gyrated like a pink hair-lined, seething cauldron of desire before his inflamed eyes.
"Hurry, hurry, baby! Suck my cunt some more! Slide you're fucking tongue in there and sat me! Please, dammit, hurry!"
His hot lips and hard tongue mashed into her cunt cleavage like a fiery probe. Deeper and deeper into her seething pussy hole his tongue went in.
"Oh, yes, yes, that's it! Pound your face into my pussy. Ohhhh, shit, it's good. It's so good. Suck it!"
Her body became a mass of mindless lust as she throbbed and quaked beneath his face. She drew her legs even farther up and back to mash her heaving tits against her chest. Her hips lifted off the floor so that more and more of her cumsoaked cunt slit was jammed onto his slavering lips and tongue. Her hands grasped his hair again, pulling his face deeper and deeper into her squirming, pounding flesh.
His hands slipped up over her belly and captured the bobbing jewels of her tits. He squeezed and kneaded them with all the power in his strong arms. He felt the fleshy fullness of their cups cascade in abundance as they overflowed his hands. His mind reeled as he brutally assaulted her tits with his clutching hands and her cunt with his pounding tongue. Up and down the wet furrow he went, making sucking sounds that hammered at his own ears.
Lorna clenched her hands tighter in his hair, forcing his fiery tongue over the pulsating knob of her clit. She whined as he took the bud between his teeth and began to run the tip of his tongue round and round it in small, tight circles. Her head rolled from side to side in total abandonment to the lust that was firing her body. She jammed harder downward and thrust her hips forward at the same time. His tongue rammed into her cunt and he began to fuck her, harder and faster. She matte moaning, whimpering sounds of love as he swirled and fucked its hard tip around the smooth walls of her pulsing cunt channel.
He threw her thighs over his shoulders and squeezed the throbbing flesh around his ears. The whole bottom half of his face was encased by the syrupy sweetness of her cunt. He cupped her ass in both hands as he thrust his face into the searing depths of her cunt.
Her animal cries of pleasure filled the tiny room as she jerked her ass in orgasmic spasms beneath his plunging, hot tongue. Her head continued to flail from side to side as she ground her crotch up and over his lusting face and tongue. She could feel the gathering storm of her orgasm building in her belly and loins. Higher and higher her climax rose, until at last it peaked and crested. She was coming like a wild woman.
Screaming in rapturous delight, Lorna locked her hands in his hair and pulled his face harder into her exploding cunt. Her fuck juices flowed from her gaping pussy, pouring like hot cream over his face. They flowed down between the creamy, sticky checks of her ass and puddled beneath her on the floor. Again and again she screamed in orgasmic rapture as he continued to suck and lick at her pussy.
At last it was over and Lorna sank back with a long, satiated sigh, opening her gushing thighs to release his head.
Russ rose to his knees between her thighs and looked down at her. His face was contorted with glee and lust. He had made her come and she had loved it. Now he would come. He would shove his long cock up her cunt and cream her clasping cuntal walls with his spunk.
The juices of her climax gleamed on his face, making it shine like a mask of released passion. His eyes traveled down her full, fleshy body to the crevice gleaming like a pink satin gash between the darker hairs along its sides. He had to fuck her. He had to release the juice of his balls into her delectable pussy.
"Oh, baby," Lorna moaned, opening her eyes and seeing his intent. "I hope you fuck as good as you suck. Oh, Jesus, that was so good!"
"Fuck," he gasped. "I want to fuck you. I can fuck you?"
"Yes, darling," she murmured, lifting her arms to his shoulders and her cunt to his cock. "Fuck me, honey! Fuck me real good!"
He stretched his body across hers. His breathing started coming in long, agonizing gasps as he guided his aching, swollen prick to the waking, cum-soaked opening of her thrusting cunt. Then he rammed forward brutally, splitting apart the thin hair-lined cuntal lips. He shoved all of his huge hardened length deep into the wet, seething walls of her pussy. He thrust harder into her, slamming his cock hard to the very top of her cunt hole, and bringing her at once to cries of fresh ecstasy.
"That's it, that's it! Fuck it into me, honey. Give me all your meat!"
Her hips flew up to meet his. His heavy cumbloated balls smacked solidly against the upturned cheeks of her fleshy ass. Gasping in joy, he sent his thick cockshaft even deeper into her clenching pussy channel. He felt the inner muscles of her pussy nip and tug at him. His own pelvis was grinding in a rapid revolving motion against her, fucking his throbbing prick again and again into her and slapping his balls against her asshole.
With a groan of ecstasy, he bent his head and ran his tongue hotly around a pink, succulent nipple. With his hand he squeezed the tit into his mouth.
Lorna moaned as the electric shock of his mouth on her tit-flesh sent waves of passion down to the core of her cunt.
"Oh, yes, suck it, lover� suck my tit!" She grasped his head in her hands and mashed his mouth into the pillow of her tit.
He grasped the fullness of her tit globes in his hands and pulled the soft, fleshy mounds together over his cheeks. Reveling in the scent and warmth of her tits, he laved the valley between them wetly with is tongue.
"I want to see it!" Lorna suddenly gasped. "I want to watch your beautiful big cock reaming my pussy!"
In answer, he rolled slightly away from her, letting the light bathe his crotch and the hard prick that thrust relentlessly into her cunt.
Her eyes widened and her mouth watered as she looked at his giant hard-on. Her tits shook with passion in his kneading hands as she reached down to grasp his plunging prick. His cock was goat it was very, very thick, so much so that she could barely touch the full length of her fingers around the cockshaft.
"God," she moaned, "you're hung like a bull!"
"Like it?" he panted. "Like my cock?"
"I love it!" she cried.
The veins that lined the prick throbbed like a powerful engine in her fist. The bulged hugely, tinged a dark blue where they pulsed under her fist.
"Ohhh, yes, yes, it's beautiful, fantastic," she murmured, finally releasing her grasp of the monster prick. "Now fuck me some more!"
His giant prick punched into her pussy sharply surprising her again with its size. She tightened her pussy muscles, and her cunt was instantly soupy and wet with her fuck juices. He eased his cock all the way up her cunt hole, thrilling her with the relentless thrusts as he lifted her hips and poured his cock to her cunt until his balls slapped against her whole loudly.
His body became a bulldozer ramming his cock against the walls of her cunt and touching the groove at the top of her pussy. Then he became crazed, possessed, feeling how good her pussy was. He pounded and fucked her cunt, using his big cock like a weapon to drive her ass into the floor.
Russ' whole body came alive, and Lorna started to match him stroke for stroke as he fucked her. Her hips trembled and shook, and went spastic with delight. His strokes were so long and so hard that her first orgasm came before she knew it. The soaking fuck juices came plummeting put of her cunt. She could feel them running down into the crack of her ass, and knew that now her cunt would start to expand even more.
With all the strength in her hips, she rocked him upward and locked her legs beneath him. In so doing, she could tighten the lips of her pussy with the strength in her thighs. He continued pounding her cunt as she arched her back and scooted down so that she could get the full measure of his prickshaft against the howling, heated need in her clit.
It worked. She came again. Her lovely face was contorted by moans and squeals. She rolled her head from side to side, spitting out words and oaths, urging him to fuck her harder.
"Take it, take my pussy! Don't stop! You motherfucker, pound that meat into me! Oh, slit, lover, fuck my cunt!"
Russ fucked harder, the sweat from his face rolling down across her heaving tits. She responded wildly, her pelvis jerking, her big tits vibrating with the quaking need in her body that this man was satisfying.
And then he came, the heat of his jism tilling her hole and causing yet another explosive orgasm in her pussy. Her belly felt as though it were on fire with his cum.
Nearly exhausted, Russ let his weight fall across her body. His prick was still hard, but for the moment she let his cock slip from her pussy. She covered her pussy hole with the palm of her hand until her hand was full with a mixture of cum. Then she brought it up to her mouth and licked the sweet, gooey fuck juice until all she could taste on her hand was saliva.
"Wait a second," she smiled.
She crawled from beneath him, tugging him along behind her into the shower. Quickly she douched her cunt, and then pushed his head down between her thighs.
"Eat me now, darling!" she urged. "Eat me real good and then I'll let you fuck me again! This time you can have it in my ass!"
Russ shoved his head between her splayed legs and licked her dripping cunt hungrily with his tongue. Then, while she groaned ecstatically, he squeezed her luscious tits, bit her nipples, and went back to work on her cunt, sucking her pussy completely dry. By this time his cock was rock-hard again.
He poised his throbbing cock at the entrance to her pussy, intending to fuck her again. But Lorna had other ideas.
Turning around and hunching back with her hips, she raised her body and grasped his prick. She ground the cock-knob against her asshole until she felt his prick began to penetrate the tiny ass ring.
"Now, hump me there, lover!" she cried. "Fuck me hard! Get yourself off in my butt!"
Russ wanted to go slow, but the raging demand for release in his balls outweighed everything else. He buried his meat up her asshole.
"Ohhhhh, fuuuuuuck!" Lorna shrieked as the full length of his massive cock reamed her ass to the hilt.
He pulled back until his cock-knob was caressing the ring inside her ass channel. She moved her hips farther back, opening her asshole even more. He entered her ass easily, his prick sliding in balls deep. Immediately, her powerful ass muscles began pulling and twisting at his prick. Her ample ass swiveled and thrust its hole over his meat, burying the prickhead in her bowels.
Her eyes were open, but they seemed to see nothing as they stared hypnotically straight ahead, finding their point of concentration in some dim vista far beyond her body. Her convulsive movements quickened, and her back arched even more to send her asshole savagely over the base of his thick cock.
"Go on, Russ, baby, shove it in me!" she pleaded. "Really give it to me! You wanted to fuck me, didn't you? Well, then, fuck me! Come, Goddammit, come!"
Russ began a different motion, driving and pounding his prick deep inside her ass. The head of his cock felt as though on fire.
Then he began to come.
It started with a low roar in his chest and mounted to an ear-piercing shout as his whole being thrust forth like a torrent deep in her bowels.
At the same time, Lorna screamed, locking herself against him, driving her throbbing asshole onto his prick.
He came in great waves, his cum like a hot flame in her ass. Great globs of fuck juice poured from his bubbling cock into her guts. Her shrieks of delight and pain urged him on and on until his whole being shuddered with relief. Stream after stream of hot, searing sperm shot into her bowels until he sagged back against the tiled wall, the spray from the shower cascading over his fevered body. "Jesus, you're a good fuck!" he panted.
"So are you," Lorna gasped.
"What time does your husband get home from work?"
"Around six," she replied. "Why?"
"My wife's brother's in town. Why don't you drop down to our place for cocktails around three?"
"Why don't I?" Lorna smiled, dropping her mouth over his limp prick.

CHAPTER THREE

Russ' wife, Claire, was a beautiful woman. Full tits surged outward against her thin summer blouse and stretched the fabric of her bra. The nipples at the ends of those huge tits were hard and clearly visible as they made plateaus with the areolas and then the globes of the bouncing tits themselves. And she wore a straight, skin-tight skirt that perfectly outlined the twin checks of her youthfully resilient ass. The skirt was so tight that Lorna could see the line of her panties under the rounded globes of her ass, and the puffy mound of her pussy where it pouched out invitingly below her flat belly and between her jutting hips bones.
Her brother, Rod, was as beautiful a man as his sister was a woman. He wore a swimsuit, and the bulge in the front of it was like a log.
Lorna really didn't know what to expect, but she found out when Claire came and sat next to her on the sofa and leaned over to whisper in her ear.
"Russ said you were a great piece of ass, Lorna."
"Jesus."
"Oh, don't be surprised. We have no secrets, you know. What do you think of Rod?"
"A lot," Lorna said, smiling, suddenly at ease now that she was getting the drift.
"What say you and I get it on and get these guys going?"
"You mean, together?"
"Sure," Claire said. "Haven't you ever made it with another girl before?"
"Well, yeah, a long time ago," Lorna stammered. "You mean, in front of your own brother?"
"Honey, I do a lot more than that with my brother!" Claire laughed. "You game?"
"Well, hell, why not� sure!" Lorna's pussy was suddenly boiling. She almost wished that her husband, Jerry, was here to watch.
Immediately, Claire's hands were at Lorna's ripely curved tits, fondling the satiny skin with gentle, stimulating caresses. Lorna gasped, feeling her skin ripple at the contact. Across the room, Russ and Rod moaned and muttered encouraging sounds as Claire continued her work on Lorna's body.
Her expert hands reached inside the lacy brassiere to cup the full rounded tits and to tweak teasingly at the rosy-nippled buds now exposed to sighs of appreciation from the two men.
Lorna felt herself getting dizzy and her entire body began to sway, the nausea creeping up her throat until she felt like she would pass out then and there with desire. Her passion became quickly aroused to a frantic peak by the touch of this other woman, her nipples almost popping outward into erect life in response to Claire's ministrations.
Before Lorna knew what had happened, she was lying on her back on the couch and Claire was sitting beside her, still caressing her fully rounded tits. Then, with a low moan, Lorna saw the girl lowering her head toward the sensuously protruding tips.
"Mmmmm, what luscious titties you have, Lorna," she cooed. "They're going to taste SOOOO good!"
"Oh, yes, suck! Please, suck!" Lorna whimpered.
Rod was growing impatient as he felt his cock jerking against the tight material of his swim trunks. "C'mon, Claire, get on with it," he growled. "And if you want to get rid, of those panties, you can just toss them over here to me."
"No sooner said than done," Claire smiled, lifting Lorna's unresisting hips up off the couch and then sliding down the bikini panties over her smoothly tapering legs. She tossed the panties casually over toward Rod.
His eyes glowed as he studied the voluptuous figure of the young woman lying prone on the couch. Even in that position, her tits, smooth and delicate in color, jutted upwards, big and round and invitingly shaped. He licked his glistening lips eagerly as his lust-driven cock strained madly against his crotch. He couldn't stand it any longer and, standing up, he stripped out of his trunks.
Russ was just as hot and aroused as Rod was. "Didn't I tell you she was something else?" he said, nodding in Lorna's direction.
"Yeah, she sure as hell is," Rod chuckled, fisting his log-like prick with both fists. "Go on, Claire, get on with it!" he urged.
"My pleasure," the girl smiled, and dropped her lovely lips to Lorna's creamy tit-flesh.
At the first contact of Claire's teasing tongue, Lorna's body tensed and tightened, her eyes clenched shut and her mouth closed. The lustfully hungry mouth went from one tit to the other, sucking hungrily at the throbbing nipples, her lips at the same time wetly caressing the satiny smooth skin encasing them.
"Atta girl!" Russ shouted.
"Go to it, Claire!" Rod agreed.
Streams of aroused passion began to flow through Lorna's young body as Claire kept up her work. She could feel the wetness from her pussy gathering in little puddles and seeping down between her legs. Both of her tits trembled and quivered beneath the onslaught of this woman's wonderful mouth.
"Lick her cunt, Claire! Lick her cunt!" Rod cried, his cock wildly throbbing, standing rigidly erect between his pumping fists.
Claire slipped off the couch and knelt beside it. She undressed Lorna, and then tore at her own clothes until she, too was naked. Then, gently, she spread Lorna's thighs wide apart. Coma screamed with joy as two fingers lovingly traced a pattern over her bare tits, down woes her flat hefty, fucked into the downy softness of her pussy fur, and then, suddenly, delved deeply into her cunt.
Lorna could feel the fingers fucking in and out of the wetly glistening cunthole with small, wet, sucking noises, and, in spite of her self, she wanted more, more of those delectable caresses. Her hips lunged against the plunging fingers, and her eyes clenched tightly shut in total rapture.
Claire's other hand now reached around to grasp the softly pliant flesh of the younger woman's ass cheeks while her tongue snaked teasingly around Lorna's exposed navel.
"Ohhhh, yes, yes, yesss," Lorna moaned in the throes of passion. She arched her back. Claire slipped yet another finger into her lust drenched young pussy fucking it upwards with brute force. And then still another finger followed that one, so, ultimately, four pummeling fingers worked at their erotic task inside her warm, pinkly glistening pussy lips.
Lorna could feel the ecstatic pressure creeping into her belly. She thrilled to the already potent desire burning through her undulating cunt, the intense pleasure she felt at each new squeeze on her curved ass cheeks, the insane titillation streaming through her body at each new dart of Claire's tongue into her nakedly writhing belly.
Turning to the men anxiously watching them, their eyes glazed with lust straining out of their sockets, Claire smiled. "Is this more like it, gentlemen? Does this turn you on?"
One look at their eyes told her all she needed to know.
"By the time I'm finished, she'll be just about ready for your hot cock, brother dear." She grinned at Rod.
Rod and Russ were both going crazy, they're working furiously at their hard pricks. Rod was so hot his eyes were bulging out of their sockets. He had no idea his sister could eat pussy like this.
And then Lorna cried out that she wanted her tongue in a pussy too. Obligingly, Claire quickly flipped her body around, and soon the room was filled with the sounds of sucking and licking.
The sight drove the men even crazier with lust. They knew what those tongues were doing, and how exciting it must be for the two females. One of the girls was moving her hand up and down the other's belly, sometimes pressing her fingers into her dark pubic area, other times clasping her tits.
Soon Claire was kissing Lorna's neck and shoulders as the younger girl lay on her back, her head thrown back, obviously enjoying her lover's work. Claire moved her mouth from one of the beautiful tits to the other, sucking and licking with a voracious appetite.
Then Lorna spread her legs wide. "Again! Eat my pussy again, Claire, darling!" she pleaded, her body squirming in invitation.
Quickly, Claire's beautiful face dropped once more to the fleecy softness between Lorna's thighs, and her tongue darted out to lap and suck at the succulent cunt flesh.
When both females were breathing almost uncontrollably, their bodies quivering with lust, Lorna cried: "Oh, God, God, I want something in my pussy!"
"So do I, baby," Claire gasped, turning to the men. "Okay, guys, let's fuck!"
Claire rolled away, and Lorna saw Rod's naked body. He was coming directly for her, cock first. His prick was as thick as her wrist and at least ten inches ions.
"Oh, boy!" Lorna chirped, her tits flopping as she rolled off the sofa. "Get out of the way and let me try the flavor of that monster!"
Russ knelt between Claire's legs and gave her cunt a big, juicy lick.
"Ohhhhh, suck it, lover," Claire gurgled, "and then fill it with meat!"
"Damn, honey," Russ panted, "didn't I tell you we were gonna have a helluva party?"
"You said it, darling," the beautiful woman smiled. "Now, suck me!"
Rod grunted with surprise when Lorna scooped his cock up in her warm, wet mouth and started running her tongue up and down the shaft. Her hands played with his balls and, now and then, she reamed his asshole with a playful finger.
His cock was already huge, but it seemed to take on even more life in her mouth. It began to fatten and lengthen until Lorna wasn't sure she could handle it all in her throat.
On the floor, Claire began jerking and flailing her body. She laced her fingers through her husband's dark hair and pulled him hard into her groveling cunt. His tongue was far up her cunt hole and she could swear that it felt as thick and hard as his cock. She came almost at once from the expert tongue in her crack. Russ moved swiftly to mount her while her pussy was still clutched by orgasmic contractions.
"Oh, yeah, get it on!" Claire gasped, feeling the constriction of her cunt walls around his big prick.
The sight and sound of the other couple fucking urged Lorna on. She took Rod's hands and placed them on her tin, forcing him to mesh them together and pinch the nipples until she felt pain. Her finger slithered around between the cheeks of his ass, and the shot up the hole. His hips lunged forward. She gagged, tried again, but finally let her teeth grate off the end of his giant cock.
"I wish I could," she moaned. "Oh shit, I wish I could swallow it all, but I can't."
"That's okay, honey," he laughed. "I know some place it'll fit."
He slid to the floor and she rose up on her knees, straddling him with her firm, slim thighs. She smiled, looking down to see that she held just the tip of his huge prick in her yawning, gaping cunt.
"Take it!" he yelled, his hands mashing her tits.
Slowly, Lorna descended, letting her pussy take all of his cockshaft in slow, penetrating bliss. Her thighs pulsed and her ass cheeks shook as, slowly but surely, she swallowed him all until her ass rested on his muscular thighs.
Then she started jerking her body up and down, her huge tits bouncing and slapping with the rhythm. Behind them on the floor, Russ was pouring his cock into his wife with such rapidity that his ass became more than a blur.
All four of them began to hear the slurping sounds of hard, prodding cocks fucking in and out of the wet, heated cunts. The slippery sounds were as exciting as the sight each couple had of the other, fucking and shouting swung.
Lorna could swear that Rod was doing his best to drive his prick all the way through her pussy, into her womb, through her belly and into her throat. Her ecstatic shivers and hunching pelvis urged him, if he could, to do just that.
She drove her cunt down hard onto bit prick in a maniacal response to the swelling of the steaming cock in her pussy hole.
She came with screaming moans and thrashing hips. She tensed her thighs until he thought his prick was gripped in a hot, wet vise. Then he tensed, jerked with his hips, and shuddered as his balls erupted. His stiff, hard cockshaft started shooting its cum into her squirming pussy, causing, in her, a second come nearly as good as the first.
And, with a flip of his strong arms, torn suddenly found herself beneath him, taking all his monstrous prick on every thrust.
She groaned helplessly as her exposed pussy was plundered again almost beyond endurance. She could feel the giant prickhead sliding up and down inside her warm hole like a piston, and the hot slap of his hair-covered balls against her asshole as he jerked forward on the downstroke. Cool air rushed between her thighs each time he withdrew his wildly flaying cock.
Her pussy flared and the resisting lips of her hair-lined furrow flowered open to receive the delicious rape of her cunt hole. She thrust her fleece-covered crotch up hard to skewer her cunt again and again on the driving hot flesh of his pumping prick. She sucked hungrily on the thick tongue that was shoved deep into her throat through the shining teeth of his obscene grin. Her body began to match his pounding lunges with her own rhythmic thrashing.
The sounds of straining grunts and groans filled the stifling air of the room, mingling with the noise of sweat-soaked flesh and the wet, vicious slurp of driving cocks fucking in and out of sopping cunts.
Rod could sense that Lorna was again about ready to come. He wanted to come with her and his driving prick began throbbing wildly, ready for the plunge. He could feel the hot cum building up inside his heated balls as they beat hard against her upturned ass. He was ready to explode. He wildly shoved his tongue far down her throat, and, with harshly kneading hands, pulled the widespread cheeks of her young ass hard up against his grinding pelvis. He rammed his spewing prick all the way to the hilt in her soft, unresisting cunt flesh.
Simultaneously they became one in fulfillment. Lorna's back arched like a taut bow as his hips gave one last grinding, pounding thrust to drive into her yielding cunt his spewing, spurting cock.
Their voices joined, groaning, as she convulsed in delicious agony. Her tits, filled with fire, thrust upward to two heated points, and her hips were straining to accept the flood of boiling cum he had unleashed to fill her hungry cunt.
"Damn, you're good, honey," Rod rasped. "You, too," Lorna replied. "I wonder if I can take that big son-of-a-bitch up my ass."
Claire's eyes had been trained on the driving force of her young brother's huge prick as he fucked the pulsating hole of the young girl's cunt. She had begun fucking Russ' prick slow and easy, but, by the time the young couple had drained themselves, she was pounding her pussy up and down on her husband's prick with an unrelenting fury.
At the same time, she was grinding her own soaking asshole up and down on his hand with four of his fingers deeply embedded inside.
As the young couple on the floor climaxed, so did Russ and Claire, almost at once. He felt her hot, milky fuck juices fill his palm and flow out across the staff of his prick and his wrist onto the floor.
His cock spurted far, shooting his jism high into her cunt. She continued pounding his cock, whipping back and forth, so that his white, hot cum flew deep in her pussy.
That was when Claire heard Lorna's words. "Oh no, you don't," Claire laughed, jumping up. "Let's switch. I want some of my brother's big meat!"
Reluctantly, Lorna left Rod and crawled over to join Russ. "Hey," she cried, "you're not hard!"
"Jesus, honey," Russ chuckled. "I just came twice. Suck it a little. It'll come up!"
With a whoop, Lorna dived her head into his lap. She crawled between Russ' open legs. She lifted one of his legs over her so that he was sprawled before her, his prick in front of her face. His thick bush of crotch hair surrounded the thick stalk of his cock. She bent forward, taking his prick between the thumb and fore finger of one hand, and carefully skinned his foreskin back. Then she fucked the slit of his cockhead with the tip of her tongue before circling the prick-knob of her moist, yearning lips.
Russ reached under and behind him to hold his ass higher in the air with his clenched fists. He pushed his hips forward in order to make it easier for her to suck his cock effectively.
"That's it, baby, get me hard," he hissed. Lorna played with his prick, lightly running her fingers across his cockhead and tickling his rigid prickshaft with her sharp fingernails. She positioned him and nibbled at the thick cockhead, sending spasms of delight through his body.
As she sucked the head of his prick, he lost all train of thought. All that mattered was his cock going into that beautiful face and the promise of the fucking later. He entwined his fingers in her hair and guided his swollen cock into the warmth of her mouth.
Lorna sucked on his cock like she'd never sucked before. She placed her hands on his bare stomach and clutched his hair, alternately and pushing until his thrusts were just the right length and speed to give them both extreme satisfaction.
"Look, look, Lorna, watch my brother ream my ass!"
Claire's voice startled Lorna. Her mouth came off Russ' cock and her eyes grew wide.
What she saw was truly wild. Rod had been fucking his sister doggie-like from behind. Now he was fisting his giant log of a prick in preparation for her asshole.
The lewdness of it all drove Lorna mad. She scooted cross the floor to watch this wild fact, with Russ right behind her.
Claire was covered with perspiration. Her body gleamed and shimmered in the dancing light like some otherworld apparition. Her huge tits heaved, dark brown nipples now swollen to a near purple.
Rod massaged the head of his prick, which was now as stiff and straight as the thick handle of a whip.
"Now, baby," he growled, as he fitted his massive cock to his sister's asshole.
"Fuck her, Rod� fuck her in the ass!" Lorna gasped. "Hurry! Fuck her in the shit hole! Then you can stick your cock up me! Fuck her!" Lorna was like an insane woman.
Rod pulled Claire's hips and stomach up slightly.
Lorna spread Claire's thighs.
Rod looked down. Her luscious ass cheeks hung in the air. He leaned over her.
Lorna's face was directly in front of his. "Your cock! I want to stick your cock up your sister's asshole! Now! Fuck her in the ass!"
Rod felt Lorna's hands on his back pushing him until, at last, he nodded. His mind seemed to be spinning, leaving him without control of his body.
He knelt behind Claire and placed his palms on her ass. He spread her succulent ass cheeks, until her small pink asshole came into view. He lowered his head and let his tongue travel up and down the crack of her ass, taking the wetness from her cunt hole and lubricating her ass channel.
Finally he spat right in the middle of her asshole. Claire let out mewling gasps with each circle his tongue made. As his tongue at last penetrated her ass, her muscles contracted in wild spasms, sending cunt juice running in long streams down her struggling thighs.
Then Lorna positioned Rod's prick for him, right at the center of Claire's asshole. He shoved with all his might, and his cock entered her asshole, ripping and tearing at her flesh along the way.
Claire's head came up and the room was filled with her ear-piercing shriek.
"Oh, yes, yes! Fuck my ass, darling brother!" she screamed. "Dick my hot, fucking asshole!"
As Lorna watched Rod fuck his sister, she felt Russ behind her. In one motion, he flipped her over and rammed his prick up her cunt. It shoved her forward until she could look straight up and see Rod's cock skewering Claire's asshole.
The sight was beautiful.
"Claire?" she cried.
"Yeah, baby?"
"Is it good? Is your brother's dick up your shitter good?"
"I think it's gonna split me right in half, but it's heaven!" Claire cried. "Damn, I love to watch my husband fuck another woman while I get cock at the same time!"
Russ leaned forward and kissed his wife. Then he concentrated on fucking his prick into Lorna's pussy.
"Fuck her, Russ!" Claire chirped. "Thick her good, darling!"
Russ humped faster and faster as Lorna accepted the more violent thrusts of his hard prick with eager movements of her own. Now and then he would pull himself away from her to make his cock slide almost completely out of her wet cunt hole, only to have her lock her legs even harder around him and return his prick totally inside her warm, tight, seething cunt.
"Shit� shit!" Lorna cried biting her lips and rolling her head from side to side.
"What is it, baby?" he gasped.
"Go faster, Russ! Fuck me faster! Fuck her harder! Pound it into me flow! I can take it, ohhhhh, shit, I can take all that monster! Give me all your beautiful, hard cock!"
Her eyes were open, but they seemed to see nothing as they stared through him, glazed aver with the heat of her lust. Her convulsive movements quickened and her back arched even more to send her clit ever harder against the base of his thick prick. He sensed her complete arousal, pounded his big cock in longer and harder strokes into her grasping cunt.
The tempo of her undulating hips increased. She could feel the full length of his cock as he filled and emptied her wet hole, bringing her closer and closer to the flood of her release. Again and again her whole body jerked spasmodically, until at last her entire being became a volcano of frenzied motion and she shrieked a loud scream of triumphant delight.
Russ dropped his mouth to hers and drove his tongue hard between her teeth. Lorna sucked on his tongue, holding it in a viselike grip. Again he intensified his fuck movements until she, at last, released his mouth for breath.
"Go ahead, fucker-lover. Shove it into me, don't stop! Let it go� I'm ready! Believe it or not, I'm going to come on your cock from the inside and the outside!"
"Yeah, yeah," he cried. "I can feel the pressure around my dick from your sweet pussy!"
"Fuck me!" she shrieked. "I'll come with you, but hurry! Hurry!"
He began a different motion, driving and pounding deep inside her cunt hole, the head of his cock touching the most sensitive nerves at the rear of her quaking cunt and causing a long, low moan to explode from her throat with each new, driving thrust.
"Oh, baby, oh, baby," she chanted, her mouth open, her tongue darting at her lips in passion. "Your meat feels so damned good way up my pussy? Give it to me? Plunder my fucking cunt with it! Pound me, lover! Pound my pussy with your meat!"
Her words served to drive him on, to answer her cry for more. He surged his powerful ass forward, grinding his vibrating prick into her hole, forcing her ass into the carpet and her feverish cunt to grasp his prick tightly while he prodded its clutching depths.
Constant grunts of delight flowed up out of Lorna's open mouth while he ground his crotch against hers, fucking her hard with an up and down jerking of his ass while his hands ground her wealth of tit-flesh together on her chest.
Then he released her tits and planted his palms on the floor on either side of her shoulders. He kept them joined only at their crotches. That way both of them were freed for plenty of movement, so she could fuck, as well as be fucked.
She looked down and howled in joy as she saw the length of his juice-coated cock fucking in and out of her cunt. She moved in time with him, bunching and stabbing her hips up against his hard-driving body.
"Oh, God, now! Now!" he bellowed as he felt the heat in his balls start to erupt.
"Come! Come!" she answered. "Give it to me! I'm coming!"
Her fire met his hot cum somewhere inside her body. Russ felt as though his insides were being drained through his prick. Their mixed cum flowed down the length of his cock and ran into the valley between their bodies. They continued their fucking movements until the last drop of cum between them was spent.
A scream from across the room brought Lorna's attention to the other couple.
Claire was in the throes of coming, with her head thrown far back, her lips bared to show her teeth. Her hands clawed with the fiery heat of intense passion. When Rod pulled his cock from her ass and sent it far up her cunt to finish off her come, she arched her body and began squirming in uncontrollable delight.
Like an animal, he fucked between her thighs. He lifted her already straining hips toward his plunging cock.
Their hips welded themselves together. Their gyrations and the intensity of their fucking matched. Their voices became low and husky in growls of pure sexual pleasure.
Lorna watched as the final, convulsive spasms of release took over bath their bodies at the same time. Rod flooded Claire with his massive spurts of jism as he shot again and again inside her convulsing hole. His cum oozed out around the pink lips of her pussy and flowed in streams down the inside of both their thighs.
Lorna had seen enough. There was a new raging tingle in her own cunt. She looked at Russ. His prick was limp and he was asleep.
"Me next!" she chirped.
"Well, come to daddy?" Rod said, beaming and extending his arms in invitation to her.
Lorna giggled and slithered her body beneath his. She spread her legs and wiggled her cunt up toward the head of his massive cock.
"Mmmmm some of your pussy at the same time, Claire!" Lorna pleaded to the, other woman.
"It's full of cum," Claire said.
"I know." The young girl grinned. "Why do you think I wanna suck it?"
As Rod's cock plunged into her cunt, Claire's pussy descended to Lorna eager mouth. The girl hungrily lapped at both the driving prick and the gooey cunt at the same time causing incredible sensations in both of them.
After a few moments of this exquisite treatment, Lorna looked up between Claire's bouncing tits. "How am I doing?"
"Baby, you're scoring a hundred and ten out of a hundred!" Claire laughed, and then shrieked, "I'm commmmiiinnng!"
"Me too!" Rod bellowed.
The three of them came at once, and then fell away from each other in blissful exhaustion.
"Great fucking," Lorna gasped, when she was finally able to regain her breath.
"Yeah," Claire replied. "You'll drop by for a drink again some time, won't you, Lorna, darling?"
"You know I will!" The young girl grinned. "And next time, bring your husband along."
"Fat chance of that," Lorna laughed. But then she thought, why not? If he's going to fuck every girl he sees, and I'm going to get laid like this on my own, how much better it would be if we did it together!

CHAPTER FOUR

Just as Lorna expected, there was a message from Jerry on the answer phone when she got home: "Hi, Lorna's, got a couple salesmen in from out of town. Won't be home till late, don't wait up for me."
"Salesmen, bullshit," Lorna hissed, snapping off the machine. "Why doesn't he just come out and tell me he's got a hot piece of pussy for the evening!"
She fixed herself a drink, and then another.
She eyed the clock. It was a little after eight. "Damn, my last night of vacation and the bastard doesn't come home!"
Janet Taylor was Lorna's only friend in the building. Several nights when Jerry was out playing his games, she and Janet had gone out on the town.
Lorna decided to call her.
"Gee, I'm busy, Lorna�" A hand seemed to cover the receiver, and Lorna heard a muffled, "Stop that!" Then Janet's voice came on the line again. "I'd really like to, honey, but�"
"But you're getting a little, right?" Lorna murmured.
"You might say that," Janet replied. "Another time, huh?"
Just before Janet hung up, Lorna heard a male voice. She couldn't be sure, but she thought it was Jerry.
"Damn him!"
Lorna was out of the apartment and down the stairs in a shot. Janet always left the kitchen door to her apartment unlocked when she was home.
Lorna moved through the kitchen, and down the hall to the bedroom. The door was open a crack and, sure enough, there on the bed, naked, was her husband and Janet.
The pretty redhead's mouth was all over Jerry's cock and her tongue flicked out to explore his balls while her hand fisted the throbbing staff of his cock.
Then Jerry spoke, clearly, distinctly, his voice carrying to Lorna's ears. "Oh, yeah, Janet, baby� feels good! Feels so good having your tongue lick around my meat like that!"
The sight was so deliciously obscene and intensely erotic, Lorna couldn't stop her own hand from trailing down between her thighs as she watched the couple.
Janet's tongue had slowly slid upward along the shaft of Jerry's cock to the swollen prickhead. Lorna was getting hotter by the minute. She remembered her own hands fondling Jerry's balls and her mouth sucking his creamy cock.
As Janet started sucking on his giant prickhead, he growled sensually, and the sound of the other woman's cock-stuffed mouth, sucking wildly on the rigid prick, made Lorna squirm with desire. She ran her hand faster and faster over her own creaming pussy. Trying to get at least a small part of the experience, she shoved three fingers up her heated cuntal passage.
"Turn over!" she heard Janet cry. "Turn over and spread your legs, wide� real fucking wide! I'm gonna suck that dick of yours good� and your asshole!"
Jerry did as she asked, and Lorna looked on with growing lust as the redhead spread his ass checked aged her tongue into the crevice.
She moved her head up and down along his crack, sometimes lingering in the center.
"Ohhhh, God, that's wonderful," Jerry groaned. "Try your tongue on the back of my balls. Yeah, that's it! Ohh, shit, so warm and nice! Keep doing it just like that!"
Janet kept at her task for several minutes. Jerry lay spread out in front of her, completely still, obviously reveling in the movement of her enthusiastic tongue. Then he raised his hips slightly, exposing more of his ass region to her. She responded with even more vigor while deftly fondling his balls with her hand at the same time.
"Turn ever again!" she cried. "I want to grease your prick!"
He flipped over onto his back and she dipped her fingers into the goo of her cunt, then smeared the liquid on his big prick. She worked the lubricant up and down the throbbing cockshaft, slowly masturbating him. As her hand moved slowly back end forth over the sensitive cockhead, her other hand applied the smooth love juices to his balls and asshole.
"Oh, Jesus, I'm gonna come� I'm gonna shoot like hell!" Jerry suddenly gasped. "Better wait a minute, baby!"
Janet stopped her expert stroking and kissed him. He ran three of his fingers up and down her wet slit with one hand and kneaded her big, pendulous tits with the other. The heavy friction in her pussy caused the girl to squirm and breathe heavily.
Lorna could see Jerry's fingers moving along the hairy valley of the redhead's crotch, sometimes tickling her, other times plunging his lubricated finger deep into her cunt.
"Ohhhh, shit, I'm gonna come too!" Janet screeched, flipping her long red hair away from her face. "Me, too� I'm gonna come like crazy! Stop, lover� let's finish off with a good fuck!"
Without a further word from either of them, the beautiful girl moved on top so that she was straddling Jerry's hips.
"Let me do it," she purred. "I'll slide you into me just the way I like it!"
She raised herself just enough so Jerry's huge prick was poking against her cuntal opening, and then she slowly, voluptuously, lowered herself, sliding down farther and farther until she was entirely impaled on his elongated cockshaft.
She began to rotate her hips slowly, and bent over so that her big tits were close to his mouth.
Lorna couldn't see him kissing her tits because Janet's hair covered his head. But she could hear the sucking sounds he was making and Janet's paws as she kept sliding her hot cunt back and forth on his prick.
"Oh, yeah, this is heaven!" Janet chirped. "I love the way your meat feels inside me! So deep and hard! This is it! I'm almost there, lover. I want you to come first!"
"You're gonna get your wish, baby," Jerry rasped, barely able to control his voice. "Keep it up� there, there! I'm making it!"
From then on his actions were frantic. His hips met hers again and again. His hard cock � the cock that belonged to Lorna � was giving a wild, wonderful fuck to Lorna's best friend.
In all honesty, Lorna had to admit she was getting turned on watching her husband fuck another woman. So much so, in fact, that she was tempted to rush into the room and join them.
But what would Jerry do?
She had fucked two other men and a woman that afternoon, and during much of it she had wished that Jerry was there so he could have enjoyed it with her.
Lorna didn't mind the idea of swinging, but she really wanted to do it with Jerry.
She couldn't stand it any longer. She ran quietly from the apartment and through the complex to Russ and Claire's door.
There was no answer to her knock. Dejectedly, with her pussy on fire, she walked out and sat by the unpopulated pool.
Or, at least, she thought it was unpopulated.
She looked down. He stood waist deep in the water at the pool's edge. His wide, heavily muscled shoulders glistened from the water. His medium-length, shiny black hair was plastered down so that it resembled a monk's cap. Drops of water dripped from his mustache when his face broke into a wide grin.
"You don't remember me," he said, leaning forward and resting his weight on the edge of the pool, just beside, her legs.
"Yes, I do."
And she did remember� everything but his name. They had met the first day he moved in. She remembered that his approach had been very thorough and calculated. He had told her he was with a marketing and cost analysis firm. With that as an introduction, he went right on to inform her that he was twenty-eight, single, very available and, since childhood, had been under the influence of women in all things.
"But you don't remember my name."
"Sean?" she replied.
"Bingo! Sean Harris. And you're Lorna Killian and you look lonesome."
Lorna decided to be blunt. "I am," she sighed. "My husband's down in the end apartment fucking my best friend, Jan Taylor."
To her surprise, Sean only laughed. "Lucky guy, I fucked Jan last night. She's a terrific piece of ass!"
"Is that so!" Lorna bristled. "Well, let me tell you something. She's not as good as I am!"
With that, Lorna stood, stripped, and dove into the water.
"Fuck me!"
"Out here?"
"Why not? Doesn't your cock work under water?"
"I've never tried it."
"There's always a first time, isn't there?" He had to agree. There was a first time for everything. Even this. Even fucking underwater. His prick began to get hard just thinking about screwing this beautiful creature, particularly under such odd, wild circumstances.
She beckoned to him, and he floated closer to her. She was staying firmly in place. He came up to her, stationed himself near the side, and her body suddenly surrounded him.
Her arms locked into place around his back and her legs came up and around his waist. She slipped his trunks down. Now, tilting her pussy mound forward, his lengthy cock slipped easily into her well-lubricated slit and she began sliding up and down on his shaft, doing all the work herself.
There was something dreamlike and crazy about screwing this way, she thought. The lust-hardened tips of her tits just touched the skin of his chest while his cock was ramming up the full length of her hole. She bounced on him easily, as though she were some strange creature of the sea about to enjoy a feast.
He put one hand underneath her ass, supporting her, and the other hand went to her tits, squeezing them in the water.
That really set her off.
Now she began bucking against him frantically, fantastically. Her hips churned around and around, causing not only little waves around them, but very big waves inside them. She began to do a strange underwater dance, every muscle of her lush body going into action, including the ones in her pussy.
She knew what she was doing, all right. Despite the discomfort of the position, the precarious way he was balanced, she was making this an erotic treat for him. And for herself.
Her hips swayed, and her tits bobbed up and down delightfully in the water. Sean had never in his life done anything quite like this, and he thought he'd done some pretty wild things. He began to recover from the unfamiliarity of this particular scene, and began to get with it. Spreading his legs farther apart, he began to fuck his prick up deep inside her, finding it easy to do since he didn't have gravity to contend with. However, he was nowhere near coming, as the strangeness of it all allowed him to remain somewhat in control.
But Lorna was not at all in control.
She was going wild.
She gripped him tightly. She flattened her tits against him and her cunt muscles gave his cock a good, healthy squeeze. Then her teeth sank into his neck. Sean caught sight of those grinning teeth, and in anger he gripped her ass cheeks harshly, bringing her hips up higher into him, and began pummeling her with his meat. He could feel his balls bouncing up to hit the crack of her ass as he did so, and he let one hand fall away from supporting her and plunged his finger right up her ass.
Lorna gave a startled lurch, but then she settled back onto his finger and seemed delighted at being able to fuck both holes at the same time.
Sean worked his finger around inside her asshole, finding that the water gave it a squeaky sensation. And reaching deeper, he could feel his own cock getting into her through the thin membrane separating her two fuckhole.
Now Lorna was like a whirling dervish, thrashing around deliriously. It took all of Sean's control to keep from coming. Just then she found an explosive orgasm that was as violent as it was abrupt. She threw herself at him, tugging him over so that he went under for a moment and left him without an air supply at the very moment when he was in need of great lungfuls of air.
Then he got his head up, filled his kings, and, in the seine moment, her climax reached its peak, and suddenly his own orgasm was rocketing through him at such an intensity that he forgot where he was and his knees threatened to buckle out from under him. Both of them teetered so precariously through this ordeal that, just at the moment of culmination, they lost their balance and fell back into the water.
They came up, gasping for air and laughing.
"Damn, that was good!" Sean grinned.
"Can you go again?" Lorna chirped.
"On the bed in my apartment, I can!"
Less than two minutes later, they were on the bed in Sean's apartment, still soaking wet. He covered Lorna's body like a blanket, sliding his tongue deep into her throat and running his hands over her lush body. He relished the thrill he felt between his own legs as he squeezed and kneaded her firm tits, the smooth roll of her ass cheeks, and the heat of her already-fucked cunt.
He could feel her nipples harden and jump to his touch. Her pussy was sopping wet with his cum as he caressed gently, running his fingers up and down the glued cunt gash, slowly inserting one, then two fingers into her fuckhole. When he parted her hairy cunt ups, her fuck juices began to flow freely onto his hand and down the insides of her soft legs.
She sucked hungrily on his tongue, then nibbled on his ear, darting her tongue around its sensitive folds.
"You can feel that I'm ready, lover," she whispered. "Fuck me!"
"You sure?"
"Yes!" she cried. "Spread me open and lick me! Stick your tongue clear up inside my pussy and suck my insides out!"
He picked her naked body up from the bed as if she weighed no more than a feather. Carefully, he placed the backs, of her legs on his shoulders, with his arms under her back and ass for support.
Her head hung limply with no support, high in the air, rolling from side to side, with little groans and mewling sounds escaping her throat. She felt his hot breaths on the insides of her quivering thighs.
Slowly, he pulled her toward him, parting her throbbing legs with his head. Closer and closer his darting tongue and panting mouth came to the triangle of cunt hair between her thighs.
"Now! Oh, shit, hurry, you son-of-a-bitch!" Lorna cried as she felt his kissing, sucking lips come, at last, into contact with her wetly twitching cunt lips.
"Baby� oh, baby�" he moaned, "you taste so good, so sweet."
"Put your tongue in it, damn it," she begged, as he kissed and sucked up and down the length of her pussyslit, caressing her clit. "Oh, God, please, jam your damn tongue all the way up my cunt!"
Then he rolled his head from side to side. His lips, his teeth and part of his chin became enveloped by the lips of her pussy as he sent his tongue careening up the pink, wet hole of her cunt.
"Ohhhhhh! Yes, yes, yes!" Lorna screamed, throwing her head wildly back and forth in midair, her body becoming a torrent of passion where her hips hunched her gushing cunt into his face.
With his lower lip, Sean slapped at her raging, hardened clit while he fucked his tongue in and out of her pussyhole in long, even strokes. Far up her soaking passage it would go, and then recede to tickle her cunt walls with its tip.
It was driving her insane. Her body hunched harder and harder, up and down, backward and forward, until even with his tremendous strength he found it extremely difficult to hold her.
"More, more!" she rasped, wildly fucking his face with her crotch. Its juices ran out from her crack and streamed across her ass, the insides of her thighs and down across Sean's slavering chin.
Her bouncing became so great now that one second his tongue would be deep inside her cunt, and at the next stroke it would go slithering up her ass.
"Yes! Yes! Up my fucking ass! I love it there!" Again and again she screamed encouragement to his probing tongue. "Take it all! Fuck it, take it all� all the way!"
On and on they went, until Lorna was about to explode. Sean felt all sound and sense of being leave him as her thighs wrapped tightly around his head. She locked her legs behind his neck and held his sucking mouth tightly to her crotch.
"That's it? Ohhhh, shit, yes, that's it! Aarrgghh! I'm commmmminnnnng!"
"Come, baby, come!" Sean rasped through his mouthful of pussy hair, cuntflesh and fuck juices.
"It's like the end of the world I'm coming so good!" she squealed.
She felt the releases of her passion flow through every part of her body to culminate on the tip of his experienced tongue. Her face flushed crimson, her body convulsed in spasms, and her hairy cunt lips splayed open as she felt her orgasm coming with a roar.
She hung for a moment, teetering on the edge of release. Her whole body vibrated, bunching her hard clit against his straining mouth, and then the hot juices gushed from her pussy in steady streams. It rolled, wave after wave, into his waiting, eager mouth until it was all he could do to swallow as fast as it came.
"Don't stop, don't stop!" she pleaded. "Oh, shit, don't quit! I want more? Both of us now both of us!"
Like a gymnast, she flipped herself over until the fronts of her legs rested on his shoulders. She slithered down his body like a snake, her hands flying, until his huge prick jumped forward, rock-hard and straining, to brush against her eager face.
"Oh, God, it's beautiful and I want it!" she cooed. "I want every fucking inch of it!"
She grasped his cock with both her hands and shoved it deeply into her waiting mouth.
Sean pumped forward with his hips and heard her gag each time. But he didn't stop. He knew she would choke before she would tell him to stop. It was obvious that she loved to suck cock, and he loved to have her suck.
He held her by the ankles, upside down and slightly away from his body so he could see his huge cockshaft fuck in and out of her luscious mouth.
"Shit� shit," he gasped.
"Yes," she sighed.
"I love it� I love feeling and seeing you suck my meat. But I want you� I want to fuck you!"
He sensed her lust by the tension he saw fill her body. She nodded and jumped from his arms onto the bed.
He twirled and fell to the bed on his back. He grabbed her by the hips and picked her up. She straightened and tensed her legs as she spread them.
She was still hot and ready. Her juices dripped from her cunt hole onto the head of his gleaming prick.
"Reach under you and put my cock there, put it right where I can fuck you good with it," he commanded.
She did as he asked, her eyes wide as she saw the monstrous cock in her hand, its head swelling with blood in anticipation of the upcoming fuck.
"There, there!" she groaned in frenzied anticipation.
"Steady it, baby. I want to dick you� all at once!" he shouted.
"I am, I am," she breathed.
"Then take it!" he yelled, as he pulled her savagely to him, burying his cock deeply in her belly.
"Aaaggghhhhhh!" Lorna shrieked as he impaled her to the balls.
He felt his cock tear her open and then his pubic hair meet hers.
"Oh, good God!" she screamed, her voice full of pain. "It's great, it's beautiful! You're killing me with that damn big cock! I love it!"
"You've got it, baby," he breathed through clenched teeth, panting as he held her against him and surged into her with his driving, hard prick, unmercifully fucking his prick again and again in the depths of her soft, tight pussyhole.
"Yes, yes!" she whimpered, tears streaming down her cheeks. "My God, I can feel it somewhere deep up inside my throat!"
The sight of her perfection bouncing up and down on his cock mingled with the delightful torment her tight fuckhole was giving his cock. Together, the two drove him onward to fuck her pussy even harder.
Slowly, the pain in her body turned to pleasure as her cunt opened itself for his tremendous hunk of fuckmeat. Her body relaxed a little, and she began to match his rhythms, grinding herself against the hardness of his pelvic bone in sudden, uncontrolled passion.
Her breaths came quickly, in lurching gasps as she finally surrendered herself completely to the mountain of rock-hard cock flesh that seemed to be tearing her pussy in half.
"Yes� go ahead!" she screamed in complete abandon. "Tear me apart, Sean, lover! Give it all to me!"
Relentlessly, he fucked her with long, thrusting hinges. She cried out again, her voice a long, rasping whine of pleasurable pain as she rolled and pushed in an attempt to swallow his huge cock in her cunt.
Deeper, ever deeper into her he went, his mind reeling, his breaths fast and heavy. He fucked faster, determined to extinguish the burning sensation within him and unleash his boiling cum into the body writhing in erotic pleasure beneath him.
Lorna surged with her hips, counter-attacking his body with her own. She became more and more savage� thrusting, bucking, demanding, begging. Her fingers dug into his legs, his ass, and even his belly, as she demanded more and more of his pistoning prick.
"Oh, God, more, more! Send me home with your beautiful, wonderful cock! Thick meeeee!"
Excitement welled even more in him as she screamed in rising passion. Her back arched, sending her tits outward from her body, the nipples suddenly turning a deep purple as they filled with her lusting blood.
"Ohhhhh, shit, I love it! Oh, how I love your cock, Sean!" she cried again and again in an agony of desire.
Hearing her cries made him fuck even faster, made his strokes more savage in their intensity. Eagerly, his prick thrust and rooted inside the quivering, sopping-wet walls of her pussy while she screamed, sobbed and begged for more, even more punishment from his ramming cock.
His hands gripped the soft flesh of her hips and pulled her back and forth against him. Their pelvic bones crushed against each other, with her tortured clit crushed between them.
"There, there!" she shrieked. "More� more of that! You've got my clittie, Sean! Work on it, baby, work the shit out of it!"
She closed her eyes and panted in passionate heat. Faster and faster she went until, finally, she screamed and slammed herself into him as the final spasm of exquisite, passionate release reverberated, like the pluck of a finely tuned stringed instrument, throughout her perspiring body.
At the moment of her release, Sean poured forth his own white hot cum inside her convulsing pussy. "Me, too, baby!" he shouted. "Suck my cock dry with your beautiful sweet pussy!"
Enormous explosions of male jism erupted inside her cunt. He emptied his balls into her cunt while a violent orgasm shook her, and her hunger ebbed away into the realm of contentment.
They smiled at each other as she moved, withdrawing herself from his still rigid prick.
He watched, fascinated, as his own cum mixed with tiny droplets of her pussy juice that flowed freely from her hairy slit to drip steadily onto his pubic hair and crotch.
They lay snuggled against each other for a long time, she across his belly, alternately fondling and sucking his dying cock, he watching the steady stream of sperm pour from her open gash.
Then Lorna spoke. "DO me a favor?"
"Call Janet's apartment and see if she's through fucking my husband yet."
"You want me to ask that?"
Lorna laughed. "No, just find out if she's alone."
Sean made the call, then rolled over to face her. "She's alone."
"Good," Lorna grinned, reaching over and kissing him lightly on the lips. "Do me a favor?"
"Sure."
Lorna explained what she wanted, and then asked, "Will you do it?"
"Sure, love to."
"Good," she grinned. "See you later!"

CHAPTER FIVE

Jerry was snoring in the bed by the time Lorna got back to their apartment.
"Jerry, Jerry, wake up!"
"Huh?"
"Wake up, I want to fuck!"
"No, baby, I'm beat," he groaned sleepily.
"But you can still screw," she insisted.
"Noo, I can't� I can't�" Lorna rushed to the window. They were there, naked, just getting it on � Janet and Sean.
"Jerry, I'll bet you'd wake up if you could see what I'm seeing."
"What?"
"Janet Taylor and that new tenant, Sean Harris, are making it right outside our window!"
Jerry was out of bed in a flash. "Jesus, can you beat that? Right after I�"
"Right after you what, Jerry?" Lorna said, moving in beside him.
"Uh, nothing."
They looked down at the two naked bodies on the chaise by the pool.
Sean's body hovered darkly above Janet's. His dark line of cock meat bobbed relentlessly between the girl's upthrust thighs like a long, slender dagger.
Janet's hand went down between her legs, found his prick, held on and loved his cock. He hunched slightly forward as she guided his raging prick toward her gushing pussy hole. Her legs spread wide. His thighs settled on her belly as she waited, with panting breaths, for him to impale her cunt.
Sean's cockhead reached the entrance to her pussy hale. She grunted as he lunched, and Lorna saw that, despite its rigidity and Janet's tight grasp, his cock bent instead of sliding at once into her pussy hole. Her hips slid down, rose, and finally the prick-knob drifted between their cuntlips.
Their voices drifted up to the open window where Lorna and Jerry stood watching intently.
"Oh, Janet, baby, sweetheart, your cunt's so tight, so sweet and tight!"
"For you, lover� for you," Janet sighed. "My pussy's tight for you."
Suddenly, Lorna was aware of Jerry's hand groping in the fur between her legs for her pussy gash. She pulled his hand up to her tit.
"What's the matter?" he asked.
"Shhhh," she whispered. "Let's watch them first."
Janet gasped as Sean's body started humping above the raised back of her thighs. She squirmed, holding his prick with the taut lips of her pussy until his cock-knob completely disappeared between them.
The young man's hips went down, slowly sliding his cock into her tight cunt hole. The lips of her cunt caught his cock solidly. Finally he had his prick completely encased in her clasping cunt hole. Together they began a slow, deep mutual fuck that was beautiful to watch.
His spread fingers grasped her rounded butt cheeks as he fucked into her tight channel. When his hips rose, hers lowered in preparation for his plunge. On each backward stroke, her cunt lips dragged on his rigid cock, pulling and tugging at the foreskin, refusing to let his prick meat slip from her grasp.
"God, honey, but your pussy feels like a glove around my dick!" Sean gasped, his head thrown back in sexual rapture.
Lorna felt her own cunt again begin to juice up as she watched Sean fuck his meat into her friend's cunt. The lips of Janet's pussy closed around the big prickshaft, pulling his cock far into her belly and holding his prick as his balls nestled against her asshole.
A thousand electrical shocks coursed through Lorna's body as she watched Sean's balls jump and quiver in preparation to pouring his load of cum into Janet's throbbing pussy. Once again, she gasped aloud as she watched the girl's body jump and quiver around the chaise. She knew Janet had come.
How many times already? she wondered.
Janet lay under Sean, her tits bearing his weight, her cunt closing and opening around his rising and falling cock.
"Sean, Sean, oh, God, I'm coming again!" she moaned. "Can you come with me, lover? Now, now� now!"
"I-I think so," he panted.
"Meet me, baby! Come!" she shrieked, thrusting her ass up to meet his plunging cock.
They fucked, her cunt lips dragging even stronger, pulling at his cock-knob, loving his prick shaft in its tight embrace. Sean fucked down into her cunt hole, seeking her bottom, his fingers grinding into the crack of her ass as an orgasm hit both of them at the same time.
With savage intensity, they tore at each other deep in her pussy, she gabbing and twisting his ass and thighs. Lorna could see the cum ooze out from between Janet's cunt lips around the young man's thrusting cock.
"Ohhhh, lover, lover, you fuck so good!" Janet cried. "You fill me so full! Cream me, lover, cream be clear back to my belly!"
"Take it all, baby!" Sean yelled. "Take all my cum, all my jizz. Suck it right out of my cock!"
"Oh, your mama loves your dick, baby!" Janet hissed body.
Gradually, their writhing bodies started to calm. Sean still had two of his fingers up her ass. He started to pull them out, when Janet clamped her muscles and tightened her asshole around them even tighter.
"Leave them there for a little while," she sighed. "They feel so good. They tickle the ring just inside my whole just like your wonderful cock tickles the inside of my pussy!"
Lorna could take no more. She, too, wanted a fuck, wanted a cock inside her pussy, filling her hole and creaming her cunt with steaming jism.
"Oh, shit," Jerry groaned from beside her. "I get hotter than hell watching another man get fucked."
"You're not the only one!" Lorna giggled, feeling the head of Jerry's big prick slide into the crease of her ass.
She turned and jumped up, throwing her arms around his shoulders and her legs around his waist.
"Jesus, Lorna� the bed," Jerry gasped, already hunching his hips.
"No� right here! Let's fuck!" she squealed.
She wriggled her hips and her ass until she could feel the knob of his prick bobbing up against her cunt lips. Reaching beneath her ass, she found his rigid cock and guided his prick upward until his cock was at the entrance to her pussy.
Jerry thrust anxiously with his hips when he felt the contact.
"Wait a second," Lorna said, moving his cock-knob around just inside her pussy, getting his prickhead gooey with her juices. "There� it's there. Now give it to me, lover! Shove your cock up me, hard!"
She opened her cunt wide, relaxing all her muscles for the entrance of his prick. His cock dragged down her cunt crack, jabbing at her pussy hole and in it went, seeking her heat. Her cunt absorbed his prick clear to the balk, as his crotch rocked against hers. His hands grasped her full ass cheeks and he began pounding her soggy hole.
"Drive it into my guts!" she urged. "Ream me with your fucking cock!" Lorna was filled with lustful excitement as she felt his prickshaft impale her cunt hole and felt the joy of sex stir it her pussy.
She thrust the tip of one tit into Jerry's hungry mouth and hunched downward with her pelvic bone, finding the top ridge of his cock and hammering her clit against it.
Their urns tightened around each other's nakedness. They kissed, her tongue storming his, her nipples stone-hard against his chest. His fingers curled into her ass crack until their tips found and explored her clasping ass.
His head again bent forward, a look of deep longing in his eyes. Lorna rose to meet his kiss. She captured his tongue, sucking it deep into her mouth, and locked her lop harder around his body in a viselike grip. She felt the constant fluttering movement of his prick inside her cunt hole, deep inside her, and she increased her rhythms to match his.
Her mammoth tits rolled against his chest and bobbed in time with the movements of her body as she fucked him. The concentration in her glazed eyes emphasized the pressure her cunt was giving his velvet-skinned cock.
"Bend me up!" she gasped. "I want to watch your beautiful cock go inside me. I want to see all that gorgeous hunk of cock meat slide into me and know I'm taking it!"
He did as she asked. Reaching his hands under her smooth, soft ass cheeks, he lifted her until she could bend no more.
"There," he said. "Oh shit, what a beautiful sight!"
"Now, lover, now! All of it, give me all of it. Pound it home! Fuck me, Jerry! Screw me good, fuck me!"
Her voice was lost in the writhing, tossing exaltation of their bodies. Jerry thrust hard, sending his giant prick deep inside her pussy hole. Lorna responded by kicking his back with her heels and grinding her hips against his. The room swirled around them as she felt her soft ass cheeks pounding against his thighs.
And then it happened. A flood of fuck juices poured from her pussy, the cunt lips opened, the walls of her cunt stretched wide. She continued humping, trying to hit her clit hard against his prickshaft.
"Don't stop!" she screamed.
"I'm not!" Jerry panted.
They fell to the floor, never missing a beat of their fuck-rhythm. His cock fucked into her cunt like a greased pole and her cheeks lifted off the floor to greet him. Jerry reached beneath her and cupped her full, fleshy ass checks. The intensity of their fucking increased.
His hot lips settled on a swollen nipple, and he began to lave it hungrily as he fucked his prick into her gushing cunt.
"Good� so good!" Lorna cried. "Oh, Jerry, we fuck so good, you and I!"
He drove her ass into the floor on every fuck-stroke.
She groaned, and her ass shot up out of his hands as she tried to drive his cock farther into her surging pussy. His teeth tightened on her nipple as he poured his cock into her whimpering, twitching body.
His cock stayed firm inside her cunt, and he rolled, pulling her onto her side beside him. His lips found hers, and his tongue searched the sweetness of her mouth. Her hands were all ova him, caressing, touching, reveling in the pleasure he was giving her.
"Ohhhh fuck me, you wonderful bastard, fuck me!" she gasped.
He lifted his torso. His eyes sparkled as he looked down to watch the in-and-out movements of his mammoth cock in the sheath of her cunt.
He fucked with a fantastic combination of controlled pace and abandoned zest. Lorna closed her eyes halfway, the delicious sensations spreading over every inch of her. She arched her back, her tits raising higher in offering to his sucking lips and swirling tongue.
"I'm gonna give it to you hard now," Jerry suddenly rasped.
"Yes, yes! Give it to me!" she wailed.
He fell forward on top of her, kissing her soft, snowy neck. His head ducked down, his hips moving faster back and forth. Lorna was squealing loudly, her body writhing beneath him, her hands doubled up into fists. She beat the fists softly at his wide, sweaty back, urging him to fuck her even faster.
Again, he lifted his torso. Sweat poured from both sides of his face, dripping down his chin. Lorna realized that her immense tits were also bathed in sweat� shining and slippery. He palmed them, pressing down gently on their supple softness. With a short little gasp she lifted them higher to him and he pressed down on them harder.
He fucked fiercely, the smile gone from his lips now. A more intense expression was there now-caked, unbridled lust.
"Ohhhh, harder, darling� fuck me harder!" Lorna pleaded, her voice ragged.
She lifted her head partway up as the palms of his hands bore down more firmly on her slippery, sweaty tits. She knew he couldn't possibly fuck her any harder, but she kept saying it.
"Harder! Ohhhh, fuck me harder! Yes, yes, yes!" Then she suddenly squealed and tried to wriggle out from under him. "Let me on top!" she cried.
Jerry's hand went around her hip, and he rolled over onto his back, pulling her over with him.
Lorna lay on top of him for a second while he explored her ass cheeks with his powerful hands. Then she rose up and began to move her hips. His hands slipped around to the front of her body, cupping her luscious, jiggling tit.
As she bounced and rotated her succulent body above him, he caressed her big tits, his fingers rolling and rubbing at the eraser-hard tit tips.
He closed his eyes and let her ride his thrusting cock. Her legs squirmed up beside him so she could get more of his giant cock into her cunt, and he felt his prick hitting bottoms bar ass dropped on his thighs. He held back his corn as he pumped into her. Her steady moans of pleasure erupted in squeals of ecstasy as she worked up to the peak, shot over, and started the climb all over again.
Finally, Jerry lost control. When he felt her body tightening with excitement, his grunt of satisfaction mingled with her squeal of delight, and he shot his own into her cunt, his body tingling from the pleasure ripping through him.
But neither of them was fucked out. Jerry's prick was still rock-hard when Lorna lifted her pussy. She flipped over until she was on her elbows and knees, waving her delectable ass at him.
"Nice, baby, beautiful," he moaned, his eyes riveted on the two moons of feminine ass flesh. "You want me to fuck you doggie style?"
"Almost, darling," Lorna said, her knees spreading even wider so that her cunt widened and her asshole was exposed.
"What do you mean?" he rasped, moving in behind her. He prodded her wet cunt hole with the tip of his erect prick.
"My ass, lover!" she cried. "I want you to fuck me in the asshole this time!"
Jerry chuckled happily. "Anything to please a lady!" he roared as he patted the majestic globes of her ass. They shook and wobbled delightfully.
Then, playfully, the tip of his finger poked into her asshole.
"Go ahead, darling!" Lorna squealed. "Finger-fuck my shitter!"
He pushed harder until his finger warn embedded in her ass channel. When it was in as far as it would go, he twisted around and around.
Lorna gaped, then moaned. "Ohhhh, God!" She wiggled her hips. The action caused the cheeks of her ass to shimmer and wobble.
"Do you like it, baby?" he asked, grasping his raging cock in his fist.
"I love it!" she sighed. "I can feel it clear up to my tits. Now, take your finger out and put your beautiful prick in!"
Jerry didn't need a second invitation. Popping his finger out, he positioned his cock against her tight little asshole. The touch of her puckered flesh against his throbbing prick forced even more blood into his already-pounding cock.
"Ready, baby?" he panted. "Yes, yes! Fuck me� fuck meeee!" He bit his lip and lunged forward, throwing the bludgeoning knob of his cock halfway into her ass opening.
Lorna screamed. But it wasn't in pin. "Go, baby! Go, lover, go!" she urged. "Shove it all in me! Hard! Hard� harder!"
Jerry groaned and lunged again. This time, more of his prick went inside her delicious ass. When he stopped pushing, he looked down. He had all but two inches of his giant cock in her wriggling asshole.
His goal, however, was the same as hers total penetration. He gave a few short jabs and discovered that he couldn't advance any farther. Her asshole was too tight. It was almost as though her ass flesh had become a vise.
"Is that all of it, darling? Is that all?" Lorna cried. "Give me more!"
Suddenly Jerry was angry. He had satisfied her pussy, Goddammit, he would satisfy her fucking asshole. Putting his big prick into her asshole became the only objective in his mind and body.
He reared back and lunged. The entire length of his raging prick sailed into her asshole.
"Ohhhh, yes, yessssss!" Lorna screamed. "Oh, God, that's beautiful! Oh, lover, that's wonderful!"
"It's all in you, baby," Jerry panted.
"I know, darling, I know! It feels like a Goddamned telephone pole ripping my ass apart. I love it! Now fuck me with it! Fuck my asshole just like it was my pussy!"
He eased his prick out until only the rubbery cockhead remained inside her clutching channel.
"Jerry� Jerry!"
"Yeah, baby?"
"I'm coming! I'm going to come! Fill me with your cream, darling! Shoot your sweet jizz up into my shitter!"
The gasping screams that erupted from Lorna's throat at the arrival of her climax triggered his. Jerry tore at her tits and, pumping furiously, shot his molten sperm up her ass passage.
He fucked and fucked until her spasms died and his balls were totally depleted. Then abruptly, his cock slipped out of her squishy asshole, and he flopped to the floor beside her, at last totally drained.
"Oh, shit, what a come," he sighed.
He felt her move beside him. He opened his eyes and looked up.
She was straddling his belly and squatting above him. His cum flowed from both his ravished fuck holes in long, thick silver streams to puddle on his naked chest and stomach.
"Beautiful," she purred, rubbing the sticky goo over his body like a salve. "Absolutely beautiful."
"God, did you get turned on," Jerry chuckled.
"Yeah, I know," Lorna smiled, "but so did you."
"Yeah, I never watched another couple fuck before."
"Neither did I," she murmured. "I wonder wonder�"
"You wonder what?"
"I wonder what it would be like to have another couple fucking right in the same room with us� maybe in the same bed."
Jerry's mouth dropped wide open.

CHAPTER SIX

"Janet?"
"I'm in the bath, honey, in the tub." Lorna smiled to herself as she moved toward the ball. She had already set it up with Rod. This was going to be her day, and tonight was going to be even more!
"Hi, Lorna, what's up?" the beautiful redhead asked as Lorna entered the bath.
Lorna sat on a stool by the tub. "I couldn't wait to tell you," she said conspiratorially. "I got some strange cock last night!" Janet whooped. "Well, baby, it's about time!"
"And what a fuck! What a man, what a cock staying power! Do you wanna hear about it?"
"Every sordid detail, honey!" Janet grinned, sinking into her bath. "Tell me about it, all about it!"
Lorna was practically jumping up and down.
"I've seen all kinds of pricks in my life long ones, short ones, thin ones, fat ones, but nothing like this. You wouldn't believe it, Jan, his prick's at least fourteen inches long!"
"That's impossible."
"Bullshit," Lorna retorted. "I couldn't even take the whole thing!"
Janet eased into the tub. "How fat was it?"
"It was�" Lorna paused for emphasis as she sat on the stool beside the tub and crossed her legs, "it was as thick as my wrist� a truly beautiful hunk of meat."
"Jesus, didn't it strangle you?" Janet replied, toying with the bubbles around her and sneaking one hand down to massage her pussy. Just talking about the possibility of a cock that size was turning her on.
"Yeah," Lorna giggled. "Just about every place he tried to put it."
"Ummmm, tell me more!" Janet said, her breathing coming harder now, her hand under the bubbles starting to work on the puffy slit of her cunt.
"Well, I about shit when I saw how long his cock was. End to end, I couldn't cover that big prick with both my hands! And my fingers wouldn't touch around it, it was so fat!"
"How about your mouth?" Janet interjected, her fingers working faster on her pussy now.
Lorna giggled again. "Yeah, he asked me if I was hungry. You know, I was almost scared? I mean, I've sucked a lot of cock, but always just what I thought I could handle. I wasn't sure if I could take that monster up my cunt, let alone in my mouth!"
"Did you suck it?" Janet asked, trying to keep her body still.
"I'm getting to that," Lorna said, her eyes suddenly noticing the movement in the water beneath the bubbles. "He put me down on the bed and started going over me with his mouth. I mean, he gave my whole body a tongue bath and ended up with his head between my thighs and his face mashed up against my pussy. Well, he went up my cunt with his tongue so far that I thought, at first, that it was his prick. Well, Jan, you know what it feels like to have a real expert, someone who really knows what they're doing, suck your cunt!"
Janet could only nod and murmur, but couldn't find words to speak.
"Hey."
"What?" Janet said.
"Are you listening to me?"
"Yeah� yes, go ahead. He was eating you, and�"
"Like I say, he knew just where and just how to suck on my pussy to make me come. He said he wanted me to have a good come, and that it would help make my cunt nice and juicy and easier for him to get that big cock of his inside me."
Janet was sure she was going to come right then and there. She choked back a cry and urged a friend to continue. "Go on, darling, go on!"
Lorna knew her friend was hooked, and she played it for all it was worth. "Well, after I came the first time, he grabbed my head and shoved it down on his cock. I no more than got my lips around the prickhead, and the son of a bitch started getting even bigger!"
"You mean, bigger than it already was?"
"Hard to believe, isn't it? But he is the most sexual man I've ever seen. He knows exactly what to do all the time."
"What do you mean?" Janet asked, wondering what could be so special about sucking a cock, even one that was over a foot long.
"I mean, he massaged the sides of my throat and my jaws while he was easing his dick into my face. And I couldn't believe it, but I was taking it! Damn near the whole thing was going into my mouth and down my throat!"
"Really!"
"No shit. It was fantastic! He just kept pushing and I kept swallowing until I could almost touch his pubes with my lips. And then he started fucking right into my face. It was wild! Then he came and it felt like somebody had put a fire hose in my mouth. The force of his come was so strong I thought it was gonna take the back of my head off! And not only that, he came again almost right away without ever losing his hard-on! And both times, I swear, I felt like I was swallowing a gallon of jizz."
"So when did he fuck you?"
"Right after that, and on the same hard-on. He just rolled me over, picked me up and sat me right down on his prick. His cock hurt like hell when he got it inside my pussy, but at least I was glad I was able to take it all. Or at least most of it. We fucked all afternoon like that. Once he wanted to screw me in the ass, but I drew the line there. I knew I'd never recover from having that monster shoved up my asshole!"
Just then, the bubbles parted and Lorna could see clear down beneath the water in the tub she couldn't believe what she saw and she leaned closer, almost into the tub herself, for a better look.
"My God, Jan!" she exclaimed.
"What?" Janet said, her eyes closed in rapture, thinking about fucking. "What's the matter?"
"Look!" Lorna said, her mouth gaping open. Janet opened her eyes and looked down, following Lorna's gaze with her own eyes. She had become so engrossed in the story that she hadn't been paying any attention to what she had been doing to herself.
Unconsciously, she had balled her hand into a fist and shoved it clear up inside her cunt as far as her wrist. Her arm protruded from her pussy like a giant cock, and she was working her clit up and down her wrist, masturbating herself.
"Well, honey, what do you expect?" Janet chuckled. "Talking about a cock like that!"
Lorna grinned. "How would you like me to take care of that for you?" she purred.
Janet's eyes grew wide. "You� you and me?"
"Sure, why not?"
Janet blinked a few times, and then her grin matched Lorna's. "You're right," she exclaimed, leaping from the tub, "why not!"
They hit the bed together, Lorna tearing at her clothes until she was as naked as her friend.
She gazed at Janet's beautiful body in awe. "Those are the most gorgeous knockers I've ever seen," she breathed as she wet her lips.
Janet's pink pussy twinged and she stuck out her tits proudly. "Thank you."
"I envy the guys who've had those beauties in their mouths."
Janet lowered her round ass back on her heels, bringing her tits level with Lorna's mouth they looked into each other's eyes for a brief moment, then Janet moved forward, bringing her tits closer to her friend's lips.
Lorna gasped, let her mouth open partly, and swooped down on a pink, taut nipple. Her mouth opened and swallowed all the firm flesh it could, while her tongue fucked rapidly at the hot, swollen flesh.
Janet moaned in delight while her hand clamped on Lorna's head, mashing the soft lips against her aching tit.
As Lorna's mouth worked on the luscious tit, one hand moved up Janet's thigh and fingered its way to her crotch, where she massaged Janet's hot pussy with slow, firm, back and forth movements. The other hand slipped around to fondle and knead the firm, rounded ass cheeks.
The redhead's passions were rising fast. She moved her ass in unison with Lorna's massaging hand at her hungry cunt. Her groans became more rapid and uneven. Lorna leaned forward slowly, bending her friend's body back until she was lying down. The girl groaned as Lorna's hand went back to her moist, begging cunt.
Lorna's mouth sucked and nipped, never allowing a second's respite to the beleaguered tit, while her hand slipped into the tight, warm pussy, searching for and finding the woman's stiff clit.
Janet's fresh young body was whipping around like a belly dancer as Lorna's sucking mouth and rolling fingers sent shock tremors streaking through her tortured senses.
"I love to have my titties sucked," she panted.
Lorna lifted her head from the hot, saliva soaked tit long enough to breathe, "That's not all that's going to be sucked, you hot-pussied little bitch!"
"Oh, oh, ohhhh!" Janet groaned in delighted anticipation as Lorna's mouth sucked its expert way across her quivering belly and came to rest on her curly pussy bush.
She moved between the girl's legs and they spread eagerly, ready to accept Lorna's hot tongue. There was no hurry, so she didn't plunge right in. She let her tongue ride the ridge of the soft, moist pussy lips.
The sweet aroma mixed with the fuck juices excited Lorna as she sucked into her mouth the fleshy lips, tonguing each mouthful.
Janet was in a state of frenzy. Her loins and her ass quivered, contracted and convulsed. She begged for more. "Oh, suck, suck, suck make me come! Suck my pussy and make me come! Eat it up, baby� eat it all up!" she chanted over and over as she pressed her hungry cunt against her friend's sucking mouth.
Lorna spread the hot, wet lips and went in, her tongue making straight for the eager clit. Janet almost catapulted off the bed when Lorna grabbed the little bud between her lips and pressed it and rolled it provocatively.
It didn't take long. It was more than Janet could take. She arched into the shape of a rainbow as the orgasm swept through her shuddering body.
"You cunt� you wonderful fucking cunt you motherfucker� you cunt-lapping fucking beautiful cunt!" Janet screamed in ecstasy as an explosion ripped through every fiber of her body. Then she collapsed in a heap.
Lorna slowly kissed her way up the girl's relaxed body until their mouths met. The kiss was gentle. A peck on the nose, the eyes, the cheeks. Lorna moved her tongue along the outline of Janet's lips, then she sucked gently on each lip, as she moved her crotch against Janet's mound. The lush, hairy cunt bushes mingled and they could feel each other's incredible heat.
Lorna was still aroused and Janet was corn big back up. Lorna pressed her cunt tighter against the girl's reawakening pussy. Their mouths clung together in a searing, passionate kiss.
As their raging, hot cunts met and squirmed together, Lorna breathed into Janet's ear, "Hunch up to me, honey. I'm going to give you a nice, slow, steady fuck."
"I don't understand," Janet panted.
"You will," Lorna replied, her breathing coming in heavy gasps. "When the lips spread way out, our clitties can come together. Then we can hump against each other. Believe me, darling, it'll be the greatest come of your life!"
"Yes, oh, yes," the other girl murmured. She pressed her tits against Lorna's soft, pillow-like tits and started rubbing. "I can feel it. Jesus, I can feel your clittie like the head of a cock against mine!"
She felt the hard little dagger of her friend's clit boring against her own. The warm, splayed cunt lips rubbed and tolled together, driving them both wild with lust.
Janet tipped her cunt mound higher, clutching Lorna's luscious ass cheeks in her hands, drawing her friend harder against her. When they were solid together, she used her fingers to stroke along Lorna's waist and hunching thighs.
Lorna's head came down again to Janet's tits.
The redhead watched a dark, stiff nipple slide sweetly into her friend's sucking lips. Their clits began to touch and stab. The heated magnetism of cunt on cunt made Janet's desires soar, as the thrills chased along her opened thighs. Her tits arched higher.
Lorna's mouth roved from one tender nipple to the other as she hunched in a slow rhythm. Her shivers of pleasure fed the other girl's hunger. They were building toward a beautiful crest of indescribable ecstasy.
"Oh� oh� oh!" Janet moaned, her hips quivering, her whole body vibrating.
"What's the matter, honey?" Lorna panted. "What is it?"
"I think I'm coming� oh, Lorna, Lorna, I'm coming!"
"Hold it, honey. Can you hold it a little bit longer?"
"No� no! Oh, shit, it's like a fucking dam breaking loose in my pussy! I'm coming!"
Janet was panting, squealing, on fire with the lust of the moment. Perspiration glistened over her entire body as the blood engorged her clit and mashed it against Lorna's humping pelvis.
She broke the measured rhythm they had had between them and hunched upward furiously. The bed shook beneath them. The surges of climax tingled through her spread thighs, making them quiver like jelly around Lorna's fucking hips.
She bucked her clit into her friend's juice-slick pussy. She shuddered, her face contorted with passion. She arched her body clear off the bed as she ground herself into the cadence of fucking now accelerated by Lorna.
Their cunts and bellies slapped together as Lorna felt her friend's explosion rack the body beneath her. She drove her own clit into Janet's with all the power and weight in her hips and ass.
Then Janet peaked and screamed out, and they exploded as of their arms and legs entwined, their bodies meshed together. Animal like growls escaped their lips as they spewed forth their released emotions. Then they lay still.
After a long while, Janet finally got the strength to speak.
"Jesus, that was wild," she panted, "I loved it. But you can do me one more favor�"
"What's that?" Lorna asked from beside her. A giggle burst from Janet's throat. "Introduce me to this stud you told me about!"
"No sooner said than done," Lorna laughed. "But get your clothes on. We'll call him from my apartment."
"Your apartment?"
"Sure, we'll both fuck him!"
"Great! But, Lorna, what if Jerry comes home?"
"I don't know," Lorna shrugged. "What if he does?"
Lorna called Rod to tell him that they were ready. Then the two girls quickly undressed and got into bed.
Rod found them like that, eating each other, when he arrived. The minute he saw them, his prick became a flag pole in the front of his pants.
"Rod, this is Janet. She's dying to see your cock!"
Quickly, the young man stripped.
"My God," Janet whooped with glee, "he's a fucking horse!"
Lorna got things moving. "Suck our pussies a little, Rod, honey," she purred, lying back on the bed and spreading her legs wide. "Get us ready for your monster meat!"
Rod was only too happy to oblige. He dropped to his knees and thrust his face directly to the center of Lorna's lush cunt. His open mouth closed over the soft, moist folds of her pussy.
Her shapely limbs began to squirm and her belly heaved as soon as his tongue started to jerk and suck her. She was a rolling, twisting furnace of sexual abandon. He had both hands under her rising and falling ass, his hands gripping the soft, pliant flesh of her ass cheeks, and, with his face driving even harder and more obscenely in to her crotch, he went to work sucking her pussy. As only a man of his long sexual experiences could do.
She had her hands at his head, and she was clutching at his hair to drag his face closer and even more brutally intimate with her hungry cunt. When her legs started to clutch at his shoulders, when her thighs gripped his face, he knew she was close to coming.
Then he abruptly lifted his face from her steamy crotch, and growled, "Don't go away, honey, I'll be right back!" He moved from Lorna to Janet and performed the same operation on the redhead's cunt until it was dripping juice and more than ready to be fucked.
He looked up into Janet's pretty face-deep crimson. She was sweating, and her neck cords stuck out prominently from her lovely curved neck. Her mouth was pulled wide open. Her eyes fluttered and she stared at him with a silent, unspoken plea. He knew what she wanted. He knew what he had made her want.
She wanted to be fucked. There was no possible mistaking her desires, her hot passion.
"Want my prick now, honey?"
"Yes! Oh, God, yes, fuck me!" she cried. Rod swiveled his face to Lorna. "When I get to fucking her good, eat my ass out!"
Lorna nodded and glued her eyes to his big prick as he got in position above Janet. He poised above her, gazing hotly at her soft, hairy pussy, red and glistening, waiting and wanting his savage cock. He saw her expression change with a sudden twist of her head and a heave of her shoulders as he rammed his massive cock into her.
She was loving the brutal penetration of his cock meat. Her look, of pain, of bewilderment, of utter joy, added to his own lustful pleasure.
He was possessed with the urge to get his monstrous, thick cock deep into this hot, tight pussy hole and fuck her as hard as he could. Her cunt was delightfully tight. It was a good thing he had given her pussy a good tonguing to get her soaking before he tried to stick his cock into her or she would have skinned his foreskin raw.
And Janet was going wild. She was responding to each new thrust of his prick with crazy abandon as she felt a new, wondrous tingle in her tits. Her nipples seemed to be on fire, to be centers of erotic, pleasurable sensation. Small waves of warmth rippled up from her belly, from her pussy to her tits. Rod was heaving and fucking in and out, pressuring his entire weight on her body. He was heavy, and yet she loved the weight as he mashed and fucked into her, flattening her big tits against her heaving chest. She reveled in the feel of that hot, thick cockflesh fucking in and out of her hot pussy gash.
Rod looked over at Lorna. She had been watching the fuck taking place right alongside her on the broad bed and had both hands up her cunt. The fierce movements of her lower belly gave power that she was wildly masturbating herself.
"Tongue my ass now!" Rod bellowed, as he continued to fuck his giant cock into Janet's pussy. "Tongue-fuck it good!"
Lorna quickly moved around behind him. She bent down and deeply inhaled the male smell of his crotch. He was beautiful in that position� his hard cock fucking, huge balls between his spread thighs, his ass cheeks parted, the button of his asshole dark and inviting.
She bent and kissed his balls, one at a time, then moved her lips up until she reached his asshole. She gave the puckered opening a playful lick, then worked her way back down to his balls again. Then she kept going down behind them until she tasted his hot asshole against her lips.
She opened her mouth and fucked out her tongue, running it roughly over the twitching circle. Rod rolled from side to side when he felt her searching tongue. He moaned loudly and almost screamed his plea for her to ram him full of her hard tongue.
Lorna licked his hot asshole, rimming him hungrily until he dripped with her spit. She worked her tongue into him as his asshole relaxed in response to the rimming. She rammed her hot tongue as deep as she could reach and rolled it around and around inside him.
Rod moaned and writhed in bliss as the full length of her talented tongue went up his ass. It made him fuck his prick into Janet all the harder.
"Give it to me, Rod!" the redhead shrieked. "Christ, I need it! I'm going crazy! Fuck me, big stud� fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck!" Her head thrashed, her body quivered, and her eyes rolled back in her head.
Rod held off his initial orgasm as long as he possibly could, but that sucking on his asshole was more than he could bear. He took a good grip on Janet's asscheck, pressed his ass even more firmly into Lorna's face, and fired his load of cum deep into the girl's body.
"Keep it in me, honey!" Janet pleaded. "I need more, much more!"
"I'd like to," he answered, drawing his prick away from her muff for a moment, "but I'm going to need some help."
"What can I do?"
"How about sucking it up again?"
"Whatever you say, lover!"
Janet moved away from Rod's cock and threw her lips over his prick hungrily. She absorbed the juices of his orgasm, as well as the residue of her own cunt juice in the process. She loved the combined taste, and she assaulted his prick like a hungry kitten.
It took several minutes of her expert sucking for the cock to rise again, and, the moment it did, she was quick to respond. She wriggled her body around and came down hard on his prick from the top.
"Damn it, it's my turn!" Lorna wailed.
"Sit on my face!" Janet hissed.
Within seconds, Rod's well-educated tongue was making Lorna's cunt pour fuck juices down her thighs and made every inch of her crotch a hotbed of sex sensations. Her other end was busily occupied on Janet's tits, and she made the most of that, too. Her lips clung to the fleshy globes, tasting the succulent flesh around the nipples and then sliding her mouth all the way over the melon-like tit.
Rod was in heaven, with Janet's hot cunt bouncing on his big dick and Lorna's hot moist pussy washing his face from cheek to cheek while his tongue darted in and out of her slot. She climaxed four times, and announced each of her comes by screaming out her bliss in ear splitting shrieks. The room had now become a complete madhouse of sexual insanity.
Rod's second orgasm was even more violent than the first. Janet was busily sucking on his toes and rotating her rear end over him, when he felt the churning of his balls and the stiffening of his prick. He knew that this would have to be his final climax for a while, and he was determined to make it a potent one.
His own hips began rising and his pelvis began thrusting upward to meet the downward motion of Janet's. When the eruption took place, they were butting into each other like a pair of maddened bulls. He forced his face into Lorna's cunt, rammed his tongue home as firmly as he could, and then collapsed.
The girls took turn sucking him hard this time. And, when his cock was up, Rod knew exactly what he was going to do.
He gave them both instructions. "Lie down on the foot of the bed so that your legs are dangling off the edge. But be sure to lie side by side so that even your legs are touching."
"Oh," Janet grinned, "I think I know what you've got in mind, honey."
"I'll bet you do," Rod chuckled. "I'm going to take turns sticking each one of you until I come. It's going to take me a little while, so I'm hoping you'll both get plenty of action out of it until then. Okay?"
"Okay!" both girls chirped.
They lay side by side and raised their legs up, bending them at the knee. Rod stood back and watched, fascinated, and then moved in between them. Then he guided the throbbing shaft of his cock into Lorna's tight cunt and leaned forward.
Her legs came up swiftly and scissors around them, while her arms pulled him closer and yet closer to her body. Their lips met and their moans of passion grew louder by the moment as he pumped and fucked away at her violently.
Then, when he felt that he was about to unleash his load, be forced his withdrawal from her and turned to Janet. She was waiting for him with open arms and legs. The moment he entered her soft cunt, she closed down on him in much the same manner as Lorna had done.
The basic difference between the girls was in their types of build. Each had to operate with the tools that nature had provided for her.
Lorna had long, slim legs and was able to wrap them completely around Rod, using the legs for his guidance. Janet, on the other hand, had shorter legs. That handicapped her in a way, but it gave her hips even more freedom to operate, and operate them she did.
She shifted and shunted first way and then another, until it would seem impossible for Rod to restrain himself for any length of time without having to unload. But hang on he did, and gave a good account of himself while doing it. Then, when he felt that unmistakable urge to erupt again, he withdrew and threw himself back onto Lorna.
Lorna made up her mind to have him come into her, and used every movement in her power to accomplish that goal. She was so turned on by the wild fucking that she began uttering a series of moans and groans and grunts that had Rod as hot as she was. Her hips moved up and down with every gesture of her legs, and the movement it created in her pelvis was breathtaking.
Rod took it for just as long as he could, then he shifted back to Janet once again. Janet was just as determined as Lorna to gain the benefit of his come, and she also resorted to every movement, as she had ever known in order to achieve it.
Rod rode her for all he was worth. Then, at the last second he shifted back to Lorna's delectable cunt and started his come.
The first burst was an incredible blast that nearly tore off the top of Lorna's head. She pulled him to her body more tightly than ever, and responded with a flow of love juices of her own. Their lips mashed together, and even their teeth pound as the force of their fucking turned than into animals. And then they were through, and Rod collapsed, a smile of total satiation creasing his lips.
"Jaw Christ, what the fuck is going on!"
Lorna looked up and smiled.
Her husband Jerry was standing in the doorway. His face was screwed into an angry scowl, but she could tell from the bulge in his pants that his prick was rock-hard.

CHAPTER SEVEN

Rod and Janet were gone. Lorna had put on a sheer negligee. Jerry was sitting in a chair at the foot of the bed, the stunned look still on his face.
"You were kind of surprised when I told you I knew about you screwing Janet, weren't you?"
He nodded dumbly.
"I just figured that, if you can fuck every cunt you see, I can fuck every cock. And I thought it would be fun if Janet were here to enjoy it with me!"
Jerry's eyes were hot as they swept across the big lumps of her tits, down over the quivering plane of her tummy to the soft mound of her cunt in the gown.
He stared at her for a long time, and Lorna noticed that he was getting a hard-on. Then she realized that her nipples were firm and stiff, throbbing almost unbearably.
"You're a bitch," he growled.
"What's the matter, Jerry� what's good for the gander isn't good for the goose?" she retorted.
Suddenly. Lens thought that maybe she had gone too far. There was something in Jerry's eyes she hadn't seen before. It was more than mere lust. There was a smoldering, savage quality in his relentless stare, and it almost frightened her.
"I'm going to fuck you," he growled suddenly, his voice a low rasp in his chest.
"No, Jerry," she cried, "not until we talk this out."
He stood, and she tried to rush past him to the bedroom door. As she did, her big tits gazed his arm. She sucked in her belly as far as she could and closed her eyes, shuddering at the nearness of him.
He grabbed her and pushed her toward the bed.
"I said, I'm going to fuck you!" he hissed. "Take off your clothes!"
She turned to look at him, and her breath caught in her throat. His eyes were steady. He was smiling, but there was something hard in his smile that she had never seen before.
She fought to regain her composure, and stared back at him. "Why don't you?" she asked, putting a sarcastic edge in her voice.
He didn't move for a few moments. Then his fingers moved to the top button of his shirt.
She decided that the game had gone far enough when he was down to his trousers and was beginning to unfasten his belt.
"This isn't fun anymore, Jerry," she said icily. "I'm going to get dressed and go somewhere� alone!"
She started for the bathroom door.
But Jerry moved faster, blocking the distance between her and the door. She made a quick side step, trying to take him by surprise, but again he was quicker than she. He caught her wrist in an unbearable grip. Then he slowly guided her hand toward his body.
Lorna tried to pull away, but his strength was overpowering. He pushed her hand flat against his hard, knotted belly, then began to push it down, down�
She could feel his breathing and the heat of his body. She could see the outline of his massive prick through the material of his trousers.
Then she felt his cock in her hand.
"My prick's hard, isn't it?"
She said nothing. She felt his cock swell and stiffen against the palm of her hand. She felt a chill roll the length of her spine. His prick felt hotter than the rest of him. She felt like his cock bulge was burning in her hand.
She wanted to hold his prick. She wanted to take his big, naked prick in her hand and rub all over with her velvety fingers.
"Let my hand go," it she said softly.
His eyes were questioning.
"I won't take it away."
A leering smile curved his lips and he took his hand away from hers. She moved her hand over his cock bulge with a circular, polishing motion, pushing against him more firmly with every revolution.
Then she unzipped him.
He wasn't wearing any shorts, and she gasped as her fingers slithered in to his pants and circled the great width of his blood-engorged cock. She squeezed him, then extracted his prick from the prison of his trousers, jerking his meat into the open air. Then she began jacking his cock, slowly and smoothly, with her practiced fingers. It was like taming a savage beast. She knew that now. She could keep him at bay. It felt good to have a grip on his thick, hot cock.
Jerry closed his eyes partially and stared dreamily at her. She studied him carefully, meanwhile inching her way around him toward the bathroom door.
She continued to stroke his cock until she had only a few feet left before the door. Then she let go quickly and lunged for the handle.
Jerry grabbed her wrist again, with a grasp like the attack of a python. Then he dragged her back into the room forcefully.
"You know what I think?" he growled. "I think that I'm making a mistake not tanning your hide. I think that you need a lesson that you've never had."
"What� what do you mean?" she whispered, watching his face fearfully. His expression was darker now than she had ever seen it, and his hard grin made him seem more ominous.
"You know what I mean. This is what I mean!" He backed into the bed and let his knees buckle, drawing her dawn over his lap, face down.
He kept his grip on her wrist � it seemed to be some kind of judo hold � and when she tried to struggle, to roll off his lap, he exerted a pressure that made her feel as if her arm was about to snap.
"Goddamn you!" she shrieked. "Let me go this instant!"
His prick was pressed hard up into her heaving belly, naked in his lap like a hard salami. As Lorna squirmed around, her negligee slipped up around her waist and his cock was smooth and hard against her warm, naked legs.
Then he grabbed the hem of her negligee in back and jerked it roughly up around her back, leaving her ass covered only by the wispy nylon of little bikini panties.
His hand skinned its way under the panties and pulled them down. She could feel the thickness of his fingers against her smooth, sensitive ass. She whimpered and bit her lip.
Then he lifted his hand and slapped her hard on her ass, a cracking, stinging blow that brought a little shriek of shock to her lips and hot tears into her eyes.
He continued to spank her hard and fast, slapping her quivering ass checks until they were red and raw. Lorna thrashed her long legs back and forth, but succeeded only in rubbing her smooth skin against his monstrous hard-on, making his cock even harder.
Her entire lower body felt as if it were on fire.
She was moving in rhythm to his slashing hand. She couldn't get away; there was nothing she could do.
Then suddenly he pushed her off his lap and she fell to the floor awkwardly, her legs sprawled apart, her negligee all the way up.
Jerry sat there, looking down at her with an expression of total triumph. His prick was standing straight up, like a young oak rising up out of his lap.
Lorna stared at him through eyes, which were burning with tears, which were dimmed by humiliation and frustrated rage. She instinctively rolled onto her side and reached back to touch her sore flesh.
She was breathing quickly, each breath punctuated with a little involuntary moan.
Jerry smiled as she cringed before him. "I bet you're hungry for my cock now, aren't you?" he said.
Lorna nodded.
"Say it!" he hissed ominously.
"I� I'm hungry for you, Jerry," she murmured.
"You're not a very good actress," he said. He paused to wiggle his prick in her face. "I want you to beg me for my prick. Go ahead, baby� beg!"
She inched a little closer to him. He parted his legs.
"Let me have your dick, Jerry. Please. I'll put it in my mouth and suck it." She paused to draw a deep, shuddering breath. "I want it, Jerry� I want to lick it and suck it all over please."
"More!"
"I'm going to die if I can't have your big, wonderful cock in my mouth," she whispered. "It's so big and so beautiful and I want to stuff myself with it. I need it, Jerry� please give it to me�"
"Where do you want it, bitch?" he said, his voice rasping.
"I want it everywhere, darling. I want it in my mouth, all the way down my throat. I want your cock in my pussy, filling me up� I want it stuck up my ass� oh, please�"
He smiled as she took his giant prick between her hands and pressed it against her cheek. His fingers, thick and rough, clamped themselves against her jaw and levered her face around, forcing her to look up into his eyes.
"That's more like it," he said. "Now suck me. Put my dick in your mouth, like you want to do so badly. Do all the things you want to do!"
Lorna cried harder and bent forward to kiss him. Her full lips brushed against the fleshy knob of his cock, and she closed her eyes. Then she took it into her mouth, feeling stuffed with his hard flesh, feeling his hot meat jammed relentlessly down into her gasping throat.
He was thrusting his hips forward and back short, quick, brutal little strokes that drove his cock hard into her mouth, forcing her to accept all of its length into the cavity of her mouth.
She couldn't stand the itchy feeling between her legs; she couldn't stand not being touched. She withdrew one of her hands from his balls and darted it down to that burning spot, rubbed her fingers furiously against the moist, warm crotch of her panties.
But Jerry bent over and wrenched her hand away from her body. She heard him chuckling softly at her frustration, as his hips continued their brutal pounding.
Suddenly, his hands found her shoulders and pushed her away from him.
She fell back onto the floor, lifted her hand to her bruised, reddened lips and stared up at him fearfully. He stead upright, towering over her. His hard-on poked at her, naked and huge, shining and red from her saliva and the firm suction of her gulping mouth.
He moved forward slightly and straddled her, looking down at her.
She was practically naked. The negligee was a flimsy band around her waist. Her panties had been disarranged into a thin line that rolled across her curvy ass like a silken cord and did nothing to conceal her damp clump of soft pussy hair.
"Take that damn thing off," Jerry hissed, his voice hoarse with lust. "Cunt, you're about to get a man's cock pushed into your pussy!"
Lorna hesitated, trembling.
"Do it!" he spat, and then the smiling leer returned to his lips. "It's what you want, anyway."
She continued to gaze up at him through tearstained eyes. He was right. She wanted him, wanted that big, wonderful prick inside her. She wanted to be naked beneath him, wanted to be crushed beneath his hard, muscled body.
She quickly shrugged out of the negligee and kicked it away. Then she skinned the panties over her ass and tossed them aside.
Jerry reached for her naked skin and she closed her eyes, thinking he was going to slap her again. But he was gentle. He brushed the backs of his fingers lightly across her threat, dipping down to feel the lush curves of her taut and quivering tits. The nipples were as big and hard as erasers, and they were throbbing painfully.
He dropped to his knees beside her on the floor. Then he took her tits in his hands.
She sighed and shoved her chest forward, pushing her tits hard into his hands. She felt her nipples grate deliciously over his palms, felt them chafe and burn at his touch.
He dropped his face and took one of her titties into his mouth. He was not gentle now; his mouth was greedy, his tongue strong and quick. Lorna felt his teeth against her sensitive nubs, and she thought she would faint from the thrill. His face was warm and rough against her chest. She lifted her hands and cupped them behind his head, tangling her fingers in the lush profusion of his hair. She stuffed her cunt farther into his mouth, wiggling her shoulders from side to side while she crooned deep in her throat.
He had her nipple secured between his teeth. He nipped and she moaned, afraid that he would clamp down suddenly and bite it off. He switched suddenly to the other tit, and Lorna looked down at her nipple, which was a deep reddish purple, swollen and shiny from his spit.
She felt for his cock, held it firmly and began to pull the skin up and down. Jerry groaned and arranged himself where she could have full access.
She made love to his prick and to his naked ass and his chest and his legs with her hands.
Her hands had a life of their own, exploring his body eagerly, shamelessly.
Then she began to tug impatiently at his cock, urging him to lie on top of her.
"Please," she whimpered softly. "Get on top of me now, Jerry. Fuck me�"
"Why, I thought you'd never ask," he replied with a smirk, moving into position between her splayed thighs.
She spread her legs as wide as she could, exposing herself completely to him. His glisten big prick pushed its way snugly up to the bloated lips of her pussy. He brushed his cock teasingly back and forth against her soft hair for a moment, driving her half crazy with the feel of his hot, rampant prick.
Then he entered her slick channel, and it was wonderful. His cock was so big, it felt like a tree trunk stuffed up inside her, obscenely poking into her writhing insides like a gigantic fat worm. Lorna wriggled shamelessly against his cock, drawing his face down and sucking on his thrusting tongue.
His hips were powerful, and his rhythm was relentless. He fucked into her again and again creating a sticky, viscous sound each time their bodies made contact.
Lorna was weak from the thrill of being impaled on his big, sliding cock. She groaned into his mouth, pressing her heels against the floor for more leverage as she bucked her hips up against his.
Each time she tried to respond, however, he moved into a higher gear, overwhelming her with the energy of his hammering body. He was slamming her ass down against the floor, where the rubbery flesh rasped against the rug, exciting her further. She closed her eyes and brought her long, sleek legs up around his back, clasping her heels together.
It was so good. He was fucking her with that big, beautiful prick, and she never wanted him to stop. She wanted him to fuck her hard and fast� forever.
Her hands moved ceaselessly over the sweaty flesh of his back, now soothing, now clawing, and now pressing urgently. She moved her hands from his hair down his back, fucking them over his clenched ass cheeks. Then she pushed her hand between them and wriggled her finger over his asshole. She pushed her finger into him a little and screwed it around. Jerry groaned and bit into her shoulder.
He was fucking fast, impossibly fast. Lorna withdrew her finger from his asshole and clamped her knuckle into her mouth to keep from screaming with the thrill of it. It was as if neither of them were in control anymore. His body was skewering into her with a force and a rhythm that no person could control it was the wildness of nature itself.
There was no control anywhere. There was nothing but movement, and power, and hot, sliding flesh, and that hard spike that kept plumbing her womb, making her dizzy and hot.
And then, when the excitement and the hysteria could build no more, when there was no more capacity for anguished need, she felt him shudder and spasm like a rabid horse between her legs. And his stuff, his gooey cum squirted out of his prick in big, sticky bolts and shot into her.
"Oh, yes, yes! Yes, yesssss!" Lorna shrieked. "Fill me, darling! Fill my belly with your wonderful hot cum!"
They were smiling when they rolled away from each other at last. Lorna grabbed his cock. His prick was still hard.
"You want some more?" she grinned.
"You know I do, you bitch," Jerry chuckled. "You're still the best."
"But you got hot watching Rod and Janet and me fuck, didn't you?"
"You know I did. Biggest hard-on I've ever had in my life."
"Know what?" she said.
"What?"
"I got just as hot watching you fuck Janet."
"Did you, really?"
"Really. Know something else?"
"What?"
"I know where there's a party. We can watch all the sucking and fucking we want� and join in, if we want."
Jerry stood and pulled her to her feet. "What are we waiting for?" he grinned.

CHAPTER EIGHT

The party in Russ and Claire's apartment was already in full swing when they arrived. There were naked, writhing, fucking, sucking bodies everywhere.
Jerry and Lorna took a long look at each other.
"Are you still game?" she asked. "Isn't this what we came for?" Jerry replied, already peeling out of his clothes.
Just as they finished undressing, Janet and Russ appeared in the center of the room, both naked. Russ' prick was big as a log and sticking out from his hairy groin. But his cock wasn't completely hard.
It was obvious that Janet was going to do something about that.
The beautiful redhead crawled to her knees in front of Russ. "Ladies and gentlemen, I will now perform a feat of magic!" she giggled. "I will transform this hunk of meat into a stiff, rigid, belching monster and my fingers will never leave my hand!"
Everyone in the room applauded and cheered. "Hear, hear!"
Janet cupped the hanging balls in one soft palm, while she worked the soft meat in her other hand. His cock stirred. The blood flowed into the cock, and his prickshaft jerked bit by bit to rigid attention. His cock swelled to ten full inches from her deft manipulation. She wrapped her fist around the stern, holding it like a torch, showing one and all the results of her magical feat.
As she bowed at the applause, she posed a question. "Now that I've created the monster� what do I do with it?"
"I'll tell you what to do with it," Russ rasped, grabbing her head. "Suck it� game time is over! I'm hot!"
Janet faced the throbbing cock, opened her mouth wide, and swooped down, engulfing the prickhead and four inches of cock in her luscious lips.
That set the mood for all as lust permeated the air. The animalistic odor of passion hung like a cloud in the room. Lorna had Jerry's cock in her mouth before it was fully hard. But his prick grew rapidly in her warm, sucking mouth. She thrilled as the blood pumped into the giant cock. She reveled in the sense of power it gave her.
Russ emitted deep guttural moans as his prick spurted its fuck juice into Janet's eager, sucking mouth.
Rod and Claire were stripped naked as Lorna came up for a breath of air. She caught a glimpse of Rod's massive cock as he fucked into his sister's widespread cunt. She looked quickly to the coffee table and saw Janet straddle Russ face, his cock still in her mouth.
This is it, Lorna thought, this is exactly what I've been looking and waiting for!
The thought was still in her mind as she ran her lips down the length of Jerry's cock. She was able to get it all in her mouth, while her tongue extended and licked at his balls. His legs and ass quivered, as the raptures of her mouth and tongue spread through his entire body.
Lorna felt a hand at her inflamed cunt. She knew it wasn't Jerry. Both of his hands were busy pressing, rolling and fondling her tits.
She felt the hands caressing her quivering ass cheeks, and she lifted her ass to make it easy for whomever was doing it, at the same time sliding down to bring her pussy within easier reach of the invader.
When she felt a hot mouth at the entrance to her cunt, she had to look she had to know who belonged to that hot, wonderful, suctioning mouth.
She looked and saw Claire's face bouncing between her legs. Her legs spread wider so that Claire could get at the little nub that was waiting eagerly.
"Sit right down, honey!" Claire said, smiling and opening her mouth to catch as much of the goo dripping from Lorna's pussy as possible.
Lorna hunched down over the woman's face until she felt her long tongue enter her pussy. She jammed herself down hard and started riding Claire's face and tongue to a climax.
The room filled with the sounds of organized lust, body on body sounds of sucking, eating and fucking. There they were, all lust-drunk, sex-crazed people engaged in an orgy that would have shocked almost anyone.
The eroticism in all of them had been pushed to the edge, nearly past the point of no return. Their actions grew even more wanton as tongues and cocks became possessed, hypnotized with pure freedom.
Soon their frantic, combined actions had created the desired goal. Jerry came first. As his cum seared Lorna's throat, her own pussy erupted in orgasm. Her climax was caused by Claire's plunging tongue. Lorna was screaming as she ground her cunt down over the woman's face.
"Ohhhh, do it! Do it good, Claire! Lick my pussy good! Love my fuck-hole with your beautiful tongue! Cunt! My cunt's so damn hot it's gushing over with juice!"
And it was.
Her pussy juice ran in streams over Claire's face and down her neck. But Claire didn't feel it. All sights and sounds, indeed all thoughts, were blotted out as Lorna's moist cunt settled farther over her face, palpitating, searching, and demanding.
In turn, her own cunt was being devoured by her brother.
And Rod was loving it. He could taste Claire's warm juices as his tongue explored the walls of her cunt and his lips sucked hungrily at her clitoris. The little bud hardened in his mouth, causing her to moan in unbridled passion and lace her fingers in his hair. She pulled his tongue ever deeper into her clasping pussy.
Soon everyone came. But, as usual, that wasn't enough for Lorna. She lay in the center of the floor clawing at her wet cunt and screaming for someone to fuck her.
Claire's husband, Russ, stood near her jacking his big cock back to hardness. They all watched Lorna with growing excitement.
Still bumping and grinding her hips, she splayed her legs wide to expose the pink, juicy gash of her cunt. She seemed to crawl on her back like a snake as she fucked the air with her pussy. Closer and closer she came to the sex hungry Russ. Soon she was within inches of his prick.
"Oh, God, fuck me� put that cock in me!" she wailed.
"Jesus," Claire exclaimed, watching the scene intently, "if there's one thing I like almost as much as getting fucked, it's watching someone else fuck! Russ, screw her!"
Russ bellowed and fell to the floor. "I'll fuck you good, baby!"
With a shriek of glee, Lorna beckoned him, her cunt quivering with anticipation at having his huge cock. She threw her legs over his head as his sensual, sucking mouth rose to meet her burning cunt hole. His tongue fucked out to answer her sexual demands.
"Oh, yeah, suck it� then fuck it!" Lorna crooned, grabbing him by the ears and drawing him farther into her burning pussyhole.
Russ was in sexual heaven. He could feel her juices flow, then spurt, as he struggled to capture and swallow all her cum. It became a continuous flood as her legs pressure tighter and tighter against the sides of his head, causing the blood to pound in his temples and in his huge cock.
Just when he was sure he couldn't swallow any more, she lifted her crotch from his face and slithered down over his chest and stomach.
Lorna grasped his hard prick and hungrily devoured his cock in her mouth. His seemed to grow to even greater proportions as she tongued the head and fondled his hairy balls.
"How do you want to come?" she gasped. "Tell me, tell me!"
Russ gasped her by the hips and lifted her ass until her undulating cunt was directly over his cock. She lowered herself onto it like a hungry animal. The whole crowd gasped when they saw every inch of his mammoth prick go into her cunt in one smooth, bone-jarring thrust.
Then their cries mingled in wanton togetherness. Lorna began writhing on the hugeness of his jerking prick. Everyone could hear the sucking, slapping sounds as she worked her burning cunt up and down on his cum-slick prickshaft. She shoved one of her lust-hardened tits into his sucking mouth.
A scream ripped from her throat as Russ' prick thrust savagely into her, driving clear past the hair-lined lips and into the tight walls of her pussy. She felt stuffed. She felt his hairy balls against her asshole.
She flailed her head as he jerked, yanking his cock nearly out of her with a wet, sucking sound. He hissed through clenched teeth as he plunged his big prick back in. His hands squeezed her naked tits as if they were dough. The tender flesh bulged put around his kneading fingers. His tongue was a sudden licking flame over her nipples. They responded instantly. The peaks rose and expanded in his mouth.
"How is she, man?"
"Good� she's good as shit. Got a good, tight pussy. Damn good," Russ panted.
Brutally, relentlessly, he fucked the hardness of his cock into her, then whipped nearly out, only to again fuck into her even harder. He hammered her pelvic bone with his groin. Again and again his driving cock lost itself in the fleshy, hot lips of her cunt.
"Oh, God, I love it!" Lorna cried. "I love cock, I love cunt, I love it all!"
"Yeah, yeah, baby," Russ rasped. He could feel it. Her body was washing his prick in each thrust with her flawing, sticky fuck juices. She was as hot as he was.
Perspiration rolled and dripped from her trembling body. His hairy thighs slapped her smooth ones until they glowed. Her head rose, fell back as he fucked excitedly in and out of her wet hole in long, jolting thrusts. Her hair streamed loosely, pasted in wet strands to her shiny face. Her chest heaved with her ragged breathing so that her big tits jiggled back and forth across her chest.
Lorna was wide-eyed, panting and moaning. She was crammed, filled, gorged with his meat as he continued to lunge and ram his pounding dick into her.
Then, prompted by a deep growl that started far back in his throat, his cock erupted. It spewed its warm stickiness from the jerking cockhead to bathe her writhing inner pussy. Each lunge and gasping jerk of his body sent another hot stream of cum into the wet cavity between her thighs. Lorna lay panting and slinging her head back and forth as he poured his spunk into her widely dilated hole.
Then he groaned out his last and raised his body slowly from her. His drooping prick slithered out of her cunt.
"Good fuck, baby� real good fuck," he grunted.
"More!" Lorna cried. "Jesus, don't stop now� I'm ready to explode!"
She opened her eyes and saw first Rod's dripping cock above her face and then, beyond it, his leering face.
"My turn," he grinned.
"Gimme!" she yelped.
Rod positioned his cock and fucked easily into her seeping cunthole. She was well lubricated, with both her own fuck juices and Russ' jism. He pumped furiously, savagely, fucking his thick prick again and again into the cumslick channel of her cunt.
Flames seared through Lorna's pussy and up into her already-pained belly. Her big tits rolled and jiggled delightfully on her heaving chest. Again her head flew back and forth as passion rose up in her body.
Jerking and plunging feverishly, he fucked her, wallowing over her beautiful body in their mingled sweat. His belly slapped against hers as his gigantic prick fucked in and out of her hot cunthole.
Lorna's breathing became ragged. She was getting hot all over again. She could feel the lust and passion rising up from the head of his cock in her belly to her heaving tits. She opened her eyes. Rod was just an image, a blur.
Her hips started to move. She found herself fucking him back with a vengeance.
He came, pouring more hot fuck cream into her pussy hole. Then he abruptly raised himself from her prostrate body.
"More!" Lorna screamed. "Give me more cock! Give me cock in every hole I've got!"
"Glad to oblige the lady." Sean grinned down at her, his naked prick jerking rigidly from his fist.
Again she was impaled. The third man fined his body easily to hers and sent his prick fucking up her cunthole. His body lifted from hers. With his torso held up on his hands and his toes, he fucked ruthlessly in and out of her with all his strength.
Lorna started her response. His cock was good. It was even bigger than the other two.
His touch, the slaps of his strong body, the deep penetration of his prick, fired her. The thrill of lust blazed through her body. Her flesh trembled and twitched beneath him. The length and the power of his frantic strokes were causing her to react. Her thighs tensed, her calves flexed and bunched. Her face contorted. Her hands sprang up to tear at his shoulders.
Then she was there. She was completely lost in the throes of her own come.
She was getting very nicely fucked.
She had a cock in her. A big cock.
She loved it.
Her body seemed to lift from the sweat-wet carpet. Her strong ass cheeks tightened beneath her. She climbed to meet the body above hers. She flung her head about, screaming in rage that he wasn't fucking her fast enough, hard enough.
She smelled his man-sweat, smelled the strong aroma of their mingled sexes. Her breath was coming in racing gasps.
"Fuck me!" she screamed. "Pour your cock into my cunt! All of it! Fuck me, you bastard!"
Wildly, she screwed herself up onto his impaling prick. Savagely she hurled and twisted her body as he fucked her. He drove himself, trying to make his hammering prick stretch and fill the depths of her wildly demanding pussy.
And then she came, convulsed by tentacles of lusting heat. She raised her arms to him again and used her hands to squeeze the madly humping body tighter onto hers.
"Deeper� deeper!" she cried. "Fuck me deeper and higher!"
Her body writhed beneath his, striving to suck the cum from the balls which rapped against her whirling buttocks.
Sean whipped in and out of her, huffing and puffing through hit, wide-open mouth. She panted and hung on and bucked back at him, racing to achieve her come again.
She moaned. Her sweat-slick flesh crawled with desire, lust and need. She whined for more, whimpered when he slowed down.
Her lungs were gasping for air beneath the heaving mountains of her tits. Her eyes were bright, unseeing, glaring as they looked straight up at him.
Then he was gasping back at her, low moans that triggered his come. He dropped onto her so that his chest crushed her slippery tits. His cum came jetting out of his prick, filling her already-flooded cunthole.
She clung desperately to him, bunching, humping, almost there herself. Her body heaved and worked feverishly. Her eyes opened wider. Her mouth stretched in a smile of delight and satisfaction. She screamed out her orgasm as she lay panting beneath him.
A soft light seemed to flow over her and a warmth filled her body. She sighed as she seemed to float away out of her body.
She had never known such ecstasy. She had never known such fucking. She could tell from somewhere far away from her that she was being fucked again. She was floating, drowning in a sea of cum, the sweet, sticky proof of her ability and sexual power as a woman full of desirability and response.
Then she was licking the smooth, rubbery head of a hard cock. She licked until her tongue became frenzied.
It was a wonderful cock. It smelled of sex. The skin on the head was velvety soft and sticky with her saliva and his cream.
"Hmmmm, nice cock," she murmured as she moved her lips over it in a deep, open-mouthed kiss.
Hands moved through her hair, gripping her head. She felt her head being lifted and then the sweet cock slid into her face. An inch at a time, she took it lovingly into her throat.
She swallowed the cock. It became harder and harder to breathe, but still she swallowed. She cunted the cock with her mouth, sucking it deeply, bringing to bear all the suction of her inner throat muscles to squeeze and massage the throbbing tool. Then she began to move her head, gliding up and down the massive shaft.
A voice from somewhere said, "Jesus Christ, look at that! She's taking the whole fuckin' thing down her throat! Where the fuck is it goin'?"
Another voice: "Don't you think I know it? Shit, oh shit, it's good? Suck, baby, suck my big dick!"
He groaned in delight as Lorna willingly and eagerly masturbated his prick with her face. She was a good fuck and a good cocksucker, and she knew it. Her tongue, her teeth, her lips all pressed around the cock to bring it off.
Another cock slid up her cunt. It felt good, too.
Her tongue entwined the head of the prick sticking in her face. She loved it. She washed it, leaving a trail of warm saliva along the meaty shaft and the cockhead.
The man shuddered and tightened his ass. Lorna groaned as he fucked his prick back into her face.
I'm eating him, her mind raced. I'm sucking his cock. I'm giving him the best head he's ever had, because I'm the best cocksucker there is!
He fucked her face wetly, making slurping sounds, almost the same sounds the cock in her cunt was making as he fucked in and out of her pussyhole.
Lorna reached down and began to caress her own naked body as she sucked and fucked. She found her naked, flopping tits and fondled them. They swung from her chest, shiny with sweat and sperm.
"Get some more head around it, baby!"
She heard the command and did as she was told. She sucked and fucked her face on the hot, slippery pole of his prick. His cock was sopping wet with her saliva. She groaned in joy, crooning as she sucked own and swallowed it greedily. Her mouth sucked and slid on his cock, tormenting him with a thousand needles of heightened lust and rising passion.
Lorna's jaws hurt because his cock was growing too big, his prickhead expanding in her throat.
She didn't care.
And then the massive cock spurted. Creamy-white lather foamed across her tongue, splashed off the back of her throat and slid down into her belly. She swallowed. Again and again the cock jetted its steamy jizz into her face and down her throat.
His hips humped her face. He wouldn't stop humping. He held her head and fucked the long, wet, spurting cock into her face until the very last drop of cum had been squeezed and sucked from his rigid dick.
Lorna opened her eyes and smiled as she gulped and gasped for breath around the cum that clogged her throat. She sighed. She was very fired, but suddenly there was a new, wonderful sensation happening to her body.
She was on her hands and knees, being lifted a little. She felt a cock being rammed up her ass. It went clear inside her. She felt the front of his thighs banging at slapping against the pillows of her cheeks.
She craned her neck to peer over her shoulder at this new invader, and then smiled. The cock up her ass was her husband's.
"Hello, darling," she grinned. "Do you understand what it's all about now?"
Jerry nodded and returned her grin. "Jesus, why didn't you tell me you wanted a sex life like this a long time ago?"
"Because, darling, you've always been such a prick as far as I was concerned. Now fuck me harder!"
And he did.
Lorna was tired. She wished she could stay awake and really enjoy the cock up her ass, it felt so good. But she was just too tired.
She passed out.
And, around her, the fucking went on, and on and on�
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