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CHAPTER ONE

"Eeece!" the big-titted redhead squealed. "Oh, no fair. You bit my nipple, you naughty boy." But the tall dark handsome man paid her no mind. He sank his teeth into her red nipple once more and made her squeal again. Then she laughed aloud and wrapped her arms around his neck, pulling his naked body closer to hers. "Wow! Your hard-on is driving me wild. I can't wait to fuck you."
Mia watched the two on the sofa from the hallway, where she couldn't be seen. She had entered the house through the back door to pay Sally, her next-door neighbor, a social visit. She hadn't reckoned on finding the shapely divorcee in the arms of a lover in the middle of the afternoon. She wished now she had knocked first, to save everyone a lot of embarrassment.
"Oh, lover," Sally moaned, writhing like a bitch in heat on her living room sofa, "suck my tits hard! Make 'em burn!" She cupped both tits in her palms and lifted them towards the man.
The dark-haired man snaked his tongue up her left tit and lifted the mound even more. His rough tongue tantalized her tit nerves and made her gasp. He kept licking her left tit, snaking his tongue up and down, up and down, until the tit glistened with his spit. Sally shivered beneath him.
Though the crimson drapes were shut tight, enough daylight entered the living room so that Mia could see all. A slim, long-legged blonde, Mia watched with fascination from her vantage point in the hallway, her large blue eyes fixed on the two naked bodies on the sofa.
The man tasted Sally's tit hungrily, snaking his tongue in all directions. He moved her big tit up and down, until it bounced heavily, wildly, again and again. He made her red nipple throb from the friction of his lapping tongue. It wasn't long before her whole tit was glowing hotly and throbbing unbearably.
"Ooooh!" Sally moaned, mouth open, eyes shut.
The shapely redhead shook her head deliriously, as though loving the blissful heat that filled her tits. She was quickly turning on to the man's hot licking, becoming more and more aroused. With a desperate look, she offered her other tit to him.
He covered it with his mouth at once and began slobbering on it. Lewd sucking noises filled the room, mingling with soft gasps and gentle sighs, as he explored her tit with his lips and tongue. He moved his tongue all about her tit, knocking it around and around and up and down, while she moaned beneath him.
Her tit quivered with each suck. It rolled with each lick. In no time this tit too swelled up and began throbbing.
Mia shifted about uneasily as she watched the goings-on. Naughty thoughts filled her own mind. She reached up and began squeezing her own tits tight through her tee-shirt, preteading that she too had a lover. Almost immodesty, her tits were bulging like ripe melons. She stifled a scream and kept watching.
"Aagh!" Sally groaned. "Your hot tongue is making me crazy. My tits feel like balls of fire. Mmmmm! Now how about doing the same thing to my pussy, lover boy."
"I'd love to," the, man said.
To Mia's surprise, the dark-haired mystery man lowered his head to Sally's cunt and speared the red-haired fuck pit with his long fat tongue. Sally immediately spread her thighs wide and gave the man all the room he needed.
He worked his tongue through her scarlet cunt-hairs, soaking them with his spit. He pushed them this way and that as he licked, so that Sally whimpered helplessly beneath him, loving his tongue strokes.
"Oh, shit! Lick my pussy! Lick my pussy!" She bounced her shapely ass up and down on the cushion in delirium.
Mia looked on in envy. Her tits jutted outward, stretching her tee-shirt dangerously, while her pussy twitched excitedly inside her tiny panties. Hot from watching, Mia ran her hands all over her body, even along her jeans, squeezing and massaging her young supple flesh. As she squeezed, she continued to envy Sally, thinking how lucky the divorcee was to be able to have so many lovers, at anytime, any place.
The lover's tongue reached inside Sally's cuntcrack and licked her slippery fuck-meat. She cried out, trembling from head to toe, and placed her hands on the back of his head to guide him.
"Lick it, honey! Lick my ripe pussy! Oh, yeah!"
He lapped up her pussy-juices along the entire length of her cunt-crack. He bared her pink fuck-meat by forcing her cunt-lips far apart. Sally bit her lower lip to keep from screaming as fiery sensations swept up into her fuck-hole.
As he licked her cunt-crack, he jolted her many cunt-nerves and left her breathless. He also plastered her pussy with glistening spit. Before long, lapping noises were drifting through the air, along with passionate breathing sounds.
He began twisting his head this way and that in an effort to taste all of her pussy-meat. In his haste he stretched her cunt-crack wide and caused the tiny veins to swell with hot blood. Sally moaned and groaned and bounced her nice ass even faster.
Spit trickled along her cunt-lips and began oozing dawn her inner thighs. She didn't mind; she was too far gone, floating on a cloud, mindlessly.
Her lover continued to lick her pussy with mind-blowing strokes. His tongue slithered here and there, wetting her cunt-hairs, tantalizing her cunt-nerves, and stretching her cunt-meat. Sally's pussy dripped profusely, while she herself shivered with each hot lick.
"Oh, shit! I'm dying, motherfucker, I'm dying! Your long fat tongue is killing me but please, don't stop licking."
He then reached deeper and snaked his tongue up into her wet fuck-hole. In a flash she was plugged up securely.
"Shit!" she cried out, eyes widening. "Oh, what a tongue! What a sweet-licking tongue! Fuck me with it!"
His tongue delved deeper and deeper inside her pussy-hole, stretching her pussy-walls out of shape. Howling deliriously, Sally opened her legs still wider, placing one foot on the back of the sofa and the other atop the coffee table. She was wide open now.
And he began tongue-fucking her wide-open pussy, filling her ears with his lewd lapping noises. His tongue raced up and down her fuckhole, firing bolts of lightning into her raw pussy. She shrieked repeatedly, shocked beyond belief.
Her cunt-nerves, tortured mercilessly, stood on end and tingled hotly against his fat tongue.
Pussy-juice and spit ran together and oozed out of her plugged up fuckhole, thus adding to her bliss. Her mind soaring, she closed her eyes and enjoyed the intense sensations sweeping through her cunt.
But then he stroked her tiny clit and she opened her eyes with a start and gasped sharply. The blissful jolt rocked her senses and left her little clit throbbing hotly and fully swollen. She loved it.
Sally's loud, intense breathing filled the living room � and Mia's ears. Her bucking ass flattened the sofa's cushion and made the springs creak. She was completely at the mercy of her lover's tongue and couldn't wait for him to take her aver the edge.
Meanwhile, he began reaming her pussy-hole. He slithered his wet tongue around and around her pussy-walls, stretching them outwards. As he stretched her pussy-walls, he further tortured her aching clit, so that she began groaning and trembling uncontrollably. Sweat soon covered her quivering body.
"Ohhhh!" she howled, shaking her head so hard that her red hair flew in all directions. "I'm almost there!"
She began jerking erratically as spasms swept through her naked body. The blissful sensations mounted, became more and more intense. She rolled her eyes wildly, babbled profusely. Soon she lost control entirely.
"Augh!" she cried out. "I'm coming! I'm coming!"
Sally bucked and thrashed beneath her lover as her cunt erupted with a bang and sprayed cunt-juices all over his face. She strained against him, emptying her twitching cunt. She soaked his face more and more as her orgasm rolled through her. When she was through coming, she collapsed in a sweaty heap, her thighs wide spread.
Mia reached between her thighs and began rubbing her cunt-mound right through her jeans and panties. With her other hand she squeezed her tits through her t-shirt.
"Now fuck me with your big prick," Sally told her lover. "I want to feel your prick deep inside me! Fuck me, man, fuck me!"
He mounted her quickly, forcing himself between her open thighs and then pinning her to the sofa with his weight. He stroked her asscheeks with both hands as he drove his cockhead into her cunt-crack. She gasped suddenly, then wrapped her legs around his back, her arms around his neck.
"I'm ready, baby, I'm ready. Slam your big cock into me."
He found her fuck-hole and drove his prick inside her and felt her tremble beneath him. Sally continued to tremble as his prick slid deeper and deeper inside her pussy. She felt her pussy-lips stretching wide to accommodate his big prick, and then she felt her pussy-walls doing the same. Blissful sensations poured through ha fuck-hole with enough intensity to take any her breath.
He thrust his hips and drove his cock even deeper, while she moaned deliriously and arched her back upwards, at the same time digging her shapely ass into the sofa. Then she shuddered hard when the root of his cock scraped against her clit and punished the little fucker.
"Aaagh?" she howled, gritting her teeth. She sank her nails into his shoulder blades and dug her heels into the small of his back and held on tight so as not to lose his big fat prick.
He thrust his hips one more time and slammed his balls deep. Sally's mouth and eyes flew open with a start, and she cried out joyfully. She thought it wonderful that his heavy balls were snug against her cunt-lips and that his swollen cockhead was deep inside her cunt.
But before she could get used to being so tightly plugged, her lover began humping. His firm ass rose and fell between her wide-spread thighs, again and again, as he drove his big cock in and out of her sloppy fuck-hole. Each thrust jarred her senses and filled her pussy with electrical jolts.
"Ohhhh!" she cried, licking her lips passionately. "I love it! I love your fat prick! Fuck me harder!"
He rocked her shapely body with his hard thrusts, and she began whimpering and shivering in response. The cushion sagged beneath their weight, while the springs creaked.
She gasped repeatedly between whimpers. She babbled too, and drooled profusely. It was as if she were losing her mind, so soundly did his big cock drill her pussy.
As the friction between them mounted, he began panting heavily and humping erratically. Frantic moans and groans escaped his trembling lips. She smiled to herself, knowing that he was enjoying her tight pussy as much as she was enjoying his cock.
In his urgency he speared first one side of her pussy and then the other, driving her pussywalls every which way. He fucked every inch of her pussy hole, repeatedly and thoroughly, until her pussy-meat turned red and began throbbing. She just held on for the ride, while her mind soared in the clouds.
As she clung desperately to him, flesh-slapping noises filled her ears. Thrilled by the wicked sounds, she urged him on with gentle sighs and encouraged his big balls to pound her pussy-lips even harder.
As she reveled in the noises, the friction inside her pussy increased. She soon found it impossible to keep her ass still. She bucked up into him repeatedly, meeting his thrusts squarely. Pussylips pounded balls now. Her cunt swallowed his big cock again and again. Fuck-juices squished between them. They fucked in unison, hard and fast.
"Ohhhh!" Sally cried, shaking her head. "I'm going to come! I'm going to come! I just know I am!"
"Aaagh!" the man cried. "I-I am coming! I'm coming now! Ohhh! Ohhhhh!" He then burst his balls inside her pussy.
He kept humping as he delivered his cum load. His whole body pounded hers into submission. His hairy balls punished her pussy-lips more than ever, while his muscular chest flattened her tits. He drove her into the soft sofa, deeper and deeper, while filling her pussy-hole with his creamy jizz.
While his hot cum was burning her pussy and making her feel damned good, she was suddenly racked by violent spasms. Her eyes rolled back, and her mouth flew open. Then her cunt erupted again and she soaked his still-squirting prick with her steaming cunt-juices.
"Oh, shit! Fantastic! You're a wonderful lover, Bob."
Then the two, still clinging to each other, sat up on the sofa. For the first time, Mia was able to see his face.
It was her husband, Bob.

CHAPTER TWO

Mia staggered back from the doorway, turned and ran down the hall, through Sally's kitchen, and out the back door. Without stopping, she raced across the yard, entered her own house and, slamming the door behind her, burst into tears.
"The bastard!" she cried out. "The dirty bastard!"
She was leaning against the back door, her face in her hands. Tears poured from her eyes.
Her body shook as she sobbed. It wasn't fair, thought Mia, it just isn't! How could Bob do this to her? How could he jeopardize their marriage? Didn't he care? Didn't he want to be married to her? Was there something wrong with her? Was it something she said or did?
Mia stood there, thinking, for a long time. Finally, she decided that she wasn't going to blame herself; her husband was entirely at fault. He had obviously made up his mind to have some fun behind her back, in absolute violation of their marriage vows. Now it was up to her to do something about it. But what? Luckily, she had no children to worry about.
She felt hopeless, helpless, and she cursed Bob, blaming him for the way she felt. He should have been stronger, she thought. He should have respected their marriage and kept his prick to himself for her pussy only. Instead, he shoved that big prick of his up Sally's pussy and who knows how many others. And he probably would continue to do so in the future. Bastard!
Mia was still standing there, sobbing and feeling sorry for herself, when someone knocked at the door.
The sudden pounding startled her. She stood erect and began wiping away the tears, straightening her clothes. A wave of embarrassment swept over her. She knew she was too old to be behaving like this.
But it wasn't Bob at the door. It was Billy the newsboy. He had told her earlier that he'd be by this afternoon to collect the monthly bill, but she had forgotten all about him in the wake of today's events. Now, her first thought was to slam the door in his face.
"Come on in, Billy," she said, in a low voice. "I have your money right here on the table."
She had the air conditioner on, so she shut the door when he entered, then she turned and crossed the kitchen to the table. Immediately, she felt his eyes on her ass but pretended not to notice. Hell, he was always looking at her ass. He meant no harm.
But when she returned and banded him the money, their hands touched and then their eyes met. She gave him a long hard hungry look, and here turned it. Then she seized his hand squeezed it firmly.
She had no explanation for her action, and she looked for none. Billy had been her newsboy for the four years she and her husband had been in this house. She had watched the boy grow from a skinny little freckle-faced kid to a hard bodied good-looking teenager. Now she felt strangely drawn to him, as if someone offstage were pulling her strings and making her behave this way.
She reached past him and locked the back door, drew the shade. Then she knelt at his feet, unbuckled his jeans, and pulled them down to his ankles. His shafts followed. Then she just knelt there, admiring his long fat cock and inhaling its meaty odor, while trying to work up the courage to suck the damned thing.
Mia hesitated a moment longer, then drew a deep breath and wrapped her lips around Billy's prick. A wave of excitement swept over her. She shivered hard, then got even braver and began deep-throating the youth's prick.
"Ohhhh!" Billy moaned as he watched his cock disappear down her throat. "I can't believe this is happening! Oh, wow!"
Mia massaged his balls with both hands as she swallowed his cockshaft. His youthful hairy balls scratched her fingers, tickled her palm, excited her even further. They were the only balls she had ever played with in her life, other than her husband's, and she couldn't get enough of them.
She couldn't get enough of his cock, either. She sucked it deeper and deeper into her mouth, so that the fucker stretched her checks and her lips and damned near choked her to death. But she kept swallowing the fat prick, until the boy's balls were snug against her greedy lips.
Mia held Billy's prick deep in her mouth for several, moments, enjoying the intense heat waits that roiled through the back of her throat. Then she began running her lips up and down the boy's thick prickshaft, from his balls to his cock-knob and back so she could experience even more wonderful sensations. Billy just stood there on shaky legs, loving every hot lip-stroke.
The young wife massaged her newsboy's prickshaft as thoroughly as she knew how. She did it with clinging lips and a strong tongue. A warm meaty flavor filled her taste buds as she sucked, and she was glad.
She pumped his cock steadily, while bobbing her head back and forth, back and forth. Her long blonde hair danced freely halfway down her back, and her cheeks bulged and receded and bulged again. Her nose twitched repeatedly as cock-hairs tickled it from all sides, while her eyes roiled dreamily in circles.
"Ungh!" Billy grunted as he ran his hands through Mia's hair. "I love what you're doing, Mia! I never felt so good in my life! Please, don't ever stop!"
Her head still bobbing, her lips still clinging tightly to the boy's greasy cock, she tantalized his many prick-nerves and made them stand on end and made him cry out repeatedly. His fat prick soon grew fatter and hotter, and her lips began to ache.
Mia continued to suck Billy's prick with long firm strokes. As she sucked, his cockhead repeatedly stabbed the back of her throat, as well as her cheeks and the roof of her mouth. And with each stab her cheeks stretched outwards, and a little jizz oozed down her throat. She gulped down the jizz happily.
Mia gagged on the boy's cock more than once, and his cock-hairs repeatedly clogged her nostrils. But she cared not, for the cock's flavor was out of this world.
She swallowed his prick again and again, working her throat muscles furiously as she savored every inch of his meaty prick. Spit and cum flew this way and that. Hairy balls pounded her wet lips. Cock-hairs continued to tickle her nose and hinder her breathing. But she was smiling the whole time.
Her hot sucking filled the kitchen with lewd sucking noises. The sounds grew louder and louder, wetter and wetter, until they began to turn her on. As she knelt there on the floor, sucking her newsboy's prick, she began to feel very naughty, very sexy. Her cunt began to itch � a deep, longing itch that cried out for satisfaction. Soon she was moaning and groaning as well as slurping.
With her tiny cunt begging to be stuffed, Mia continued to suck the kid's cock. She just wasn't quite ready to spit it out, hadn't yet had enough. She slobbered in his big fat prick for sometime, stroking the whole shaft with her hot lips until his prick dripped with her spit and throbbed hotly from piss-hole to balls. The cock's head even made her woozy.
"Oh, Mia, let's fuck!" Billy cried. "I've wanted to fuck you for four years now."
"You have?" she asked, spitting out his hard cock. Surprise showed on her pretty young face. "I never knew you felt that way about me. You should have said something to me before."
"I never thought you'd let me fuck you. I mean, you've always seemed so devoted to your husband. I've never even seen you look at another man. Until now."
"Well, maybe that was true before, but things me different now. Now, I'm a free woman. Liberated. And I want to feel your cock inside my pussy. Let's fuck."
Mia got to her feet and wriggled out of it clothing sexily. Then she walked over to the table, leaned forward, and grabbed its edge with both hands, at the same time spreading her thighs wide. With a naughty smile she looked back over shoulder and called Billy to her.
"Come and get it, kid, while it's hot."
She wriggled her smooth young ass as she spoke, jutting it outwards. Her big tits jutted out in front. She wondered if the boy approved of her slim, long-legged frame, and of the thick patch of yellow cunt-hair that adorned her tiny cunt. She sure hoped so.
Her doubts were quickly put to rest when Billy hurried over to her, dropped his own jeans and shorts, and seized her slim waist from behind, holding her firmly in both hands. Then he leaned against her and drove his cockhead into her cunt-crack.
"Eeeee!" she squealed, shivering from head to toe. The table creaked and wobbled beneath her weight. "Wow, that fucker is hot as shit! Let me feel more of it!" She threw back her blonde head in ecstasy and arched her back deeper.
Billy lunged into Mia from behind and drove his prick halfway up her fuck-hole. She cried out in ecstasy and began moaning deliriously and rolling her eyes.
He lunged into her again, hard enough to wobble her tits and jar her asscheeks were rammed his prick deeper into her fuck-hole. Again she cried out, this time rising up abut toes in response to his hot cock.
His next thrust drove his cock ball sac deep. She squealed like a stuck pig, then bit her lower lip and shuddered all over.
"Augh!" Billy moaned, pinning his balls tight against the young wife's cunt lips. "Oh, fuck, your pussy is so fucking tight! And it's burning my cock! Ungh!"
"I'm on fire too!" she said, in a shaky voice. "Your hairy balls are scorching my cunt lips and your fat prick is throbbing like a sizzling hot dog against my poor pussy-walls. Oh, fuuuck!"
Mia pushed her pussy back onto her newsboy's prick � and was immediately jolted by a hot lightning bolt. She shrieked and held on to the table edge for support.
Meanwhile, Billy began humping the young wife. His narrow muscular ass moved backed forth behind her as he drilled her pussy-hole with his big fat cock. His hard thrusts left her gasping for air.
Steadily thrusting his hips, Billy fucked first one side of her pussy and then the other, stretching her pussy-walls out of shape. He rammed his cock as deep as he could, jolting her cunt almost to her belly. He pummeled her pussy hard, hard enough to turn her pussy-lips bright red.
"Ohhhh!" she cried, shaking her head. "Fuck me! Fuck me!" She bounced on her toes as his big prick delved inside her pussy.
"Oh, slit!" Billy howled, his face sweaty, his lips trembling. "I can't believe I'm actually fucking you! Aagh!"
As he fucked her, he held her waist tightly, his fingers sinking deeply into her luscious flesh. He repeatedly speared her fuck-hole with his prick and hammered her cunt-lips with his heavy balls.
His bumpy cockshaft stroked her tender pussy-walls and tantalized the many sensitive nerves located there. She bucked wildly in response, drooling and squealing with each stroke.
His hard thrusts also churned her pussy-juices into a froth that soon whitewashed his stiff prick. While fucking her, he smeared this froth all over her pussy-lips and inner thighs, so that she got quite wet and sticky. And the wetter she got, the louder she squished. Before long, the kitchen was filled with lewd squishing noises that emanated from her juicy pussy.
As he continued to pump her sopping cunt, the squishing noises grew louder and louder. She listened to them with intense passion, her mind reeling in ecstasy. She could almost see Billy's sticky prick tunneling through her cunt-juices to jolt her throbbing pussy-meat. She groaned deeply with each squish.
His cock-hairs scratched her asscheeks, and his hot breath caressed her shoulder blades. She shivered more and more, loving the many wonderful sensations that were sweeping through her body.
While his cock filled her pussy with mind blowing heat, Billy reached up and around the young wife and seized her firm tits in both hands. He squeezed her tits hard, sinking his fingers into her hot flesh, and making her beg for mercy. Her tit mounds flattened in his grip, but her nipples bulged out and turned fiery red.
"Aagh!" Mia cried, shaking her head deliriously. "I can't take much more! My pussy is about ready to blow! Oh, fuuuuck!"
Holding her tit firmly in both hands, Billy continued to hump the tall slim blonde. He humped her hard, his thrusts rocking her body back and forth, so that the table creaked steadily. Mia loved the kid's strokes and began to return them.
With his breath hot and heavy against her back and with his muscles strained to their limits, Mia began pumping her pussy back onto Billy's prick. She thrust her pussy back again and again, meeting his every thrust. Pussy walls and cockhead collided wetly and hotly. Pussylips and hairy balls slapped together loudly and lewdly. Both Mia and Billy whimpered and groaned and gasped aloud as they nailed each other repeatedly. Then, trembling violently, they both came.
Mia, overcome by orgasmic spasms, sprayed the kid's prick with her steaming fuck juices. She soaked his spurting prick thoroughly, as well as her own inner thighs. And as she came, she rolled her eyes wildly and babbled like a child.
Billy painted the inside of her pussy with his creamy-white jizz. He shot his load into her and filled her fuck-hole until it overflowed. He burned her tender fuck-meat so much that she screamed loudly and began pumping her sopping pussy in an effort to ease the burning sensation.
"Mmmmm!" she moaned, licking her lips happily. "Oh, Billy, you son-of-a-bitch! You made me come, you little bastard! I never dreamed it would be this good! Oh, shit!"
"Me neither," said Billy, still holding on to her swollen tits. "Fucking you is so much better than fucking the young girls in my school. Your pussy is much hatter and much nicer."
Mia only smiled she continued to pump her cunt around the boy's wet, shrinking prick, milking the hot fucker thoroughly. Hot shivers repeatedly raced up her spine, while creamy cum oozed down the backs of her thighs. She felt very naughty, but completely satisfied. Hell, she never felt better.
She had already decided that she wasn't going to tell Bob that she knew about him and Sally. She wasn't going to say anything about it. But she wasn't going to go on as before, either. She was going to have some fun herself from here on.

CHAPTER THREE

"You wanna fuck?" Bob asked as he rolled over in bed and placed his hand on his wife's hip.
"Not tonight," she answered. "Too tired." She quickly brushed his hand away, then made herself comfortable again, keeping her back to him.
"You never said no to me before, why now?"
"I told you, I'm tired. Now let me sleep."
"But you barely spoke to me at all during supper, and you didn't come into the living room to watch TV with me as you usually do. What's the matter, aren't you feeling well?"
"I feel fine, only tired."
"Well, you're not behaving as if you're fine. You're behaving strangely. And I can't believe it's because you're tired."
"Believe what you want," Mia said. "I just don't feel like fucking tonight, and that's all there is to it." She fluffed up her pillow then buried her face in it.
"Oh, come an, baby, you're just teasing me, right?" He reached around her and grabbed hold of her right tit, squeezing it hard. "Tell me you love it, tell me." He laughed as he spoke.
"I hate that shit!" she shouted, knocking his hand away. "Now leave me alone. I don't want to fuck." She slid over to the edge of their bed, putting distance between them. "You almost ripped my nightie, you bastard. If you can't take no for an answer, I'm buying my own bed."
"Shit, Mia, you've gone crazy. I think I will leave you alone. I don't need this shit. Good night."
"Good night."
Mia didn't feel at all guilty about refusing her husband's advances. Hell, he didn't deserve any of her pussy. Not even a quickie. Not even a handjob.
She had no idea how long she was going to keep this up, but she reckoned it would be quite a while before she spread her legs for her husband again. In fact, he may never see her pussy again.
She waited until she could hear her husband snoring; then, she allowed herself to fall asleep. When she awoke the next morning, Bob had already left for the office, which was just fine with her.
Mia crawled out of bed, stripped off her nightie and panties, and walked sleepily into the shower. When she came out again, she was wide awake and ready to face the new day, her mind bubbling with all sorts of naughty ideas. She shivered hard just thinking about some of them.
Her tits jutted out proudly as she stood before her open closet, searching far something to wear. After fingering several garments, it suddenly dawned upon her that the majority of her clothes had been handpicked by Bob and were very plain, very conservative. They did little to show off her shapely curves, and nothing at all to make other men interested in her. In them, she would just blend into the crowd, be just another boring housewife, a Plain Jane no other men would want.
It was probably her devotion to Bob that her from noticing her clothes' plainness beta. She had been too eager to please him and had blindly accepted the clothes, telling herself that they were all right. Well, they weren't all right, not then and not now, and she wasn't going to wear them anymore.
She gathered then in her arms and carried them out of her closet, then dumped them in a pile in a corner of the room, where they would be thrown out with the rest of the trash.
"Now," she said, rubbing her naked asscheeks, "I've got plenty of room for some new clothes. And there just happens to be a sale over at the shopping mall." Then, looking about the room, she said, "Now let me see, where did Bob leave his credit card?"
The mall was alive with scantily dressed, hustling, bustling people carrying bulky packages and overflowing bags and crying babies who had too much excitement and heat. The sweet odors of baked goods and chocolate candies and exotic perfumes drifted through the air, along with the harsh sounds of ringing cash registers and screaming customers and happy children. Camaraderie was everywhere; you could almost taste it.
Mia, tall and slim and very pretty, walked briskly towards the shoe store. She wore a simple outfit she had purchased herself about a year ago: a white halter, a very brief white skirt, and a pair of white sandals. She wore no undies or stockings because she had decided that it was simply too hot for them. Her golden hair hung long and straight halfway down her back, while pink lipstick and a touch of mascara adorned her face. Her pink pocketbook hung from her right shoulder, while a golden bracelet glittered on her left wrist. She couldn't help but smile to herself as she walked, for she knew her husband would never have let her out of the house in this getup.
The shoe store was somewhat crowded, but Mia found a seat and waited patiently for a salesman. She didn't have long to wait. Within moments, two gorgeous hard-bodied hunks knelt at her feet and began taking foot measurements and showing her various shoe samples.
"These are our latest styles," said the blonde haired youth, holding up two different styles of pumps. "Would you like to try them on?" He couldn't seem to keep his eyes off her thighs.
"I'd love to," she said, with a smile. Then she turned to the dark-haired youth. "I'd also like to try on some high heels. Will you fetch me a couple of pairs?"
"Sure thing," he said, grinning sheepishly. He rose and left.
"Mmmmm, you have cold hands," Mia said when the blonde youth slipped a pump onto her right foot. "Cold hands on my legs give me gooseflesh� right up to here." She pushed back her skirt and pointed to a spot on her inner thigh, very close to her cunt. Then she spread her thighs wide and winked at the youth.
He glanced around nervously to make sure no one was watching. Then, convinced that no one was, he slipped on the matching pump and at the same time stole a peek up her skirt. Mia saw him peeking and encouraged him with a broad smile.
"These shoes fit comfortably," she said. "And they look quite nice." She raised her left foot to get a closer look, and in so doing flashed more of her cunt at the youth. By now he was probably staring right up her fuck-hole, she guessed.
Mia tried on the second pair of pumps, again with the boy's hands caressing her ankles and calves and with his eyes fixed on her hairy pussy. She shivered excitedly in her seat. Her pussy began to twitch from so much attention. Her nipples hardened and began stretching her halter. She even found herself breathing hard and fast, so turned on had she become.
The dark-haired youth returned just then and knelt beside his friend. He held two pairs of high heels in his hands and one pair of heavy balls in his trousers. Mia noticed his bulge at once and quickly wriggled to the edge of her seat to get a better look.
"Mmmmm, you boys look so nice in your suits and ties. And you're really great salesmen. I think I'll buy all of these shoes." She reached out and caressed their cheeks as she spoke.
"But you haven't tried on the high heels," the dark-haired kid said. He appeared very disappointed.
Mia understood at once and flashed another broad smile. "All right, stud, put them on me."
Grinning sheepishly, he removed the pumps and slipped on the high heels, allowing his hands to slide up and down her calves. He massaged her legs thoroughly, while stealing long peeks at her open pussy. His friend peeked too.
"Do you boys like what you see?" Mia asked, spreading her thighs as wide as her skirt would allow. "I surely hope so. I know I like what I see." She then reached down and cupped their cock bulges in her hands, squeezing the hardons firmly. "Oh, shit! I could have a lot of fun with these. If only there was some place private we could go."
Held firmly in the young wife's grasp, the youthful shoe salesmen turned to each other in surprise, mouths open. They appeared to be shocked by her suggestion.
Mia realized that the youths hadn't expected things to go this far. She found their innocence refreshing and wondered if they would find the courage to give her what she badly wanted: some hard fucking.
It was the blonde-haired youth who spoke first. "Well, ma'am, our boss is out to lunch, so I guess we could use the office in the back. What do you think, Skip?"
"Yeah, Harry, why not? That's pretty private. We could have a good time back there. How about it, ma'am?"
"The name's Mia, and I think your boss' office will do just fine. Lead the way."
A metal desk and chair stood in the center of the office. Other chairs rested against the walls. Mia shut the door behind her then kicked off her sandals and led the two boys toward the desk.
"Hop up there, both of you," she ordered, pointing at the desk top. "And be quick about it if you want your cocks sucked. I've got a whole day of shopping ahead of me and no time to waste."
Grinning from ear to ear, Harry and Skip jumped up onto the desk top and sat side by side with their legs dangling to the floor. The housewife went from one to the other, unfastening their trousers and pulling them and their shorts down to their ankles. Then, standing before the youths with her eyes on their stiff pricks, she removed her halter and wriggled free of her skirt and then stretched lazily, seductively, as if trying to touch the ceiling. She showed them all of her tits and pussy, and soon their pricks were rock-hard and fat as pistons.
"Now we're ready to begin," Mia said, licking her lips. "I can't wait to taste those big fat fucker. They sure smell good."
With a heavy sigh Mia cradled Harry's balls in both hands and then bent her head to suck his big prick. Her yellow hair cascaded down to caress his thighs, while her big tits tumbled forward to rest upon his knees. Harry shivered hard beneath her as he reached out to massage her smooth back and shoulders.
Harry's fat prick throbbed hotly against her lips and made her shiver all over. But she maintained control and slowly worked her lips down his long shaft, all the way to his balls.
Mia deep-throated the blonde youth's prick unashamedly, stuffing her mouth until her cheeks bulged outwards. The cock's flavor pleased her greatly, and its heat excited her, so much so that she began moaning deliriously and smacking her lips with joy.
She held his prick deep in her mouth, unwilling to release it. His balls throbbed hotly against her stretched lips, while his cockhead pressed firmly against the back of her throat. She enjoyed these wild sensations, even though she was forced to breathe through her nose, and that with difficulty.
After many moments of this, her head began to swirl, and she absentmindedly started working her lips up and down Harry's thick cockshaft. Brushing her hair out of her way, she sucked his big prick passionately, bobbing her blonde head up and down, up and down, while swallowing his prick again and again. His fat cock slipped in and out of her mouth like a juicy sucker. His cock-hairs scratched her lips and her cheeks. His throbbing cockshaft stroked the roof of her mouth and made it greasy. She shut her eyes and let her mind soar as many wonderful sensations swept up into her brain.
With bulging cheeks, Mia continued to suck the shoe salesman's prick. She swallowed his cock repeatedly, made it disappear right before his eyes, again and again.
When his piss-hole began to ooze jizz, she gulped down the cum happily, enjoying every salty drop. When cock odor drifted up into her nostrils, she inhaled, deeply, loving the meaty smell.
Harry watched the housewife's sucking lips watched his cock disappear, reappear, and disappear again. He moaned louder and louder with each suck and began to bounce up and down an the desk top. Mia could easily tell that she was turning the young man on.
She sucked faster and faster, her head a blur. Long blonde hair flew in all directions. Her tits repeatedly slapped his knees. Spit sprayed against his hairy thighs, oozed down his cockshaft to his balls. She heard him groan, felt his prick swell up inside her mouth, expected a mouthful of jizz at any moment.
But it was not to be.
"Shit, Harry!" Skip cried. "You're being greedy. Let the bitch suck my cock for a while. Hell, I've got a terrific hard-on just from watching the two of you."
Skip's words brought Mia back to reality. She lifted her head and looked at the dark-haired young man's long fat cock and found it very tempting, mouth-watering even. She moved over and began sucking Skip's big prick.
"Shit!" Harry shouted, disappointed at losing wife's hot, sucking lips. "I was about to come!"
"Patience," Skip said. "She'll get back to you. But now she's going to suck my big prick for a while." Then he moaned passionately when Mia sucked his entire prick into her mouth.
Mia once again worked her greedy lips up and down a long fat greasy prick. Using her tongue and her tonsils too, she stroked the stiff cock along its entire length, enjoying its meaty taste and its hot, rubbery texture. She even found herself now and again sinking her sharp teeth into the rigid prickshaft.
While she sucked his prick, thick cock-hairs scratched her face and clogged her nostrils. She snorted repeatedly in order to breathe, but had no intention of spitting out his prick.
Indeed, she sucked his prick harder and faster, so that her cheeks bulged, receded, and bulged again. She grunted deeply as she sucked, and made him groan. She also made his cock swell up inside her mouth and begin to throb hotly against the roof of her mouth.
While her head bobbed furiously up and down, Harry played with her tits. He guided his fingers around and around her heavily hanging tits, caressing and massaging her smooth and tender flesh. Mia shivered gently when she felt his fingers on her tits, but she continued to suck Skip's cock.
"Ohhhh!" Skip moaned, squirming beneath the housewife's hot lips. "My cock is on fire. I'm losing my mind. Oh, fuuuuck!"
"Your big hot tits are even burning my fingers," Harry said. "I've never before seen such beautiful tits. They're simply wonderful." He began squeezing them, and they hardened in his fists.
Mia kept sucking Skip's throbbing prick, smacking on it hungrily. The big cock repeatedly gagged her as it slipped in and out of her throat, while his meaty balls again and again hammered her stretched lips.
With clinging lips that were red and puffy, Mia massaged Skip's meaty prickshaft. She stroked every bulge and every swollen vein, sucked up cum and her own spit, made the prick swell up even more.
"Aaagh!" Skip groaned, now caressing the wife's silky hair. "Your hot lips are really fantastic. Keep sucking my big prick."
Mia sucked long and hard, hoping for a mouthful of hot jizz before she was through. Already her throat was slippery with pre-cum, as was her lips. Soon, she hoped, she would be tasting the real thing.
But once again she was reminded that there were two cocks to be sucked. "Come on, baby," Harry said, grabbing a handful of her hair. "Suck my cock some more." He guided her to his own cock.
"Damn, baby!" Skip said, anger in his voice. "I was just about to fill your mouth with my cream! Stilt!"
Mia was about to reassure the youth that she would return to him soon, but she suddenly found herself throat-deep in cock. She had to hold onto Harry's balls to gain control of it. If this fucker erupted, she'd really have a belly full.
Mia sucked the cock some more, grunting as her checks bulged, receded, and bulged again. The prick stretched her lips wide as it slipped in and out of her mouth. Mia was having fun after so many years of self-denial, so she kept sucking.
Suddenly, Skip hopped down off the desk and stepped behind the bent-over housewife. "I can't wait for a blowjob, bitch, I'm too horny. I've got to stick my cock somewhere else. Like up your cunt." He seized her slim waist in both hands and stepped closer, aiming his stiff prick directly into her narrow fuck-hole from behind. "Go on and suck Harry's cock. I'm going to enjoy your tight pussy, all to myself!"
Skip wasted no time in pushing his fat prick into her pussy-hole. He held her soft hips as he did so, in order to control her passionate shivering. And he fucked her firmly, not allowing her tightly clinging pussy-lips to hinder his cockhead's progress. In no time his greasy bulge was completely submerged, in hot pussy.
Mia continued to suck Harry's big prick, slobbering on it with glee. Spit oozed down the thick shaft to form a puddle on his hairy balls. More spit smeared her cheeks. She kept sucking, though her sucks were wet and sloppy.
Meanwhile, Skip thrust his hips firmly, intent on driving his big cock deep inside the wife's hot pussy. He huffed and puffed and slammed his prick into her fuck-hole, balls-deep. Then he began working his hips in all directions, fucking every tight inch of her pussy. Mia could only grunt and groan as she found herself plugged at both ends.
With his bumpy prick Skip stroked fire into the wife's slippery pussy-walls as he stretched them every which way. He also set a blaze in her tiny clit, so that the little fuck-knob quickly swelled up and began to throb. Loving his cock strokes, Mia trembled beneath him.
Soon Skip began to ream her fuck-hole with his big prick. He pushed his cock into her pussy up to the hilt then began grinding his balls against her stretched cunt-lips. By so doing he tortured the tender nerves in her pussy-meat and caused her to whimper and squeal unashamedly.
As he fucked her, his wiry cock-hairs scratched her asscheeks and the backs of her thighs and filled her with all sorts of wonderful, tingly sensations, thus adding to her bliss.
Her brain soaring, Mia continued to suck Harry's big cock. She sucked his cock joyfully, from his hairy root to his throbbing bulb and back again. As she sucked, she massaged every vein and every bump, running her clinging lips along the cockshaft's entire length. Before long, the fat prick glistened with her spit, and pulsated with hot cum.
"Aagh!" moaned Harry, guiding her bobbing head. "I'm almost there, baby! I can feel the jizz rising! Keep sucking!"
In spite of the hard pounding going on inside her cunt, Mia managed to keep sucking Harry's cock. With clinging lips she slobbered over his greasy prick and savored its meaty flavor. She also savored the jizz that leaked from his piss-hole. It didn't take her long to fix her full attention on his piss-hole.
With puckered lips she gripped his throbbing cock-bulb and began sucking on his piss-hole. As she sucked, she slithered her long red tongue around and around his sensitive rim, tantalizing his many cockhead nerves. Harry bounced up and down on the desk top as his balls swelled with hot jizz.
"She's a real winner, isn't she, Harry?" Skip asked as he continued to pump his big fat prick in and out of her tight pussy. The dark-haired young man fucked Mia slowly and steadily, his hairy ass moving back and forth behind her smooth ass.
Gasping and trembling mindlessly, Mia worked both pricks simultaneously. Her puffy mouth gobbled up Harry's cock again and again while her greasy cunt swallowed up Skip's prick. The tremendous heat generated by these two pricks soon overwhelmed her, and she began sucking and fucking like a woman about to come.
Her mind reeled from the fiery sensations soaring through her body. Her pussy-juices swirled inside her cunt, ready to overflow. As her orgasm grew nearer and, nearer, Mia pumped her pussy and thrust her lips with aban don, wanting desperately to make both boys come inside her.
"Aaagh!" Harry cried, his face strained. "I can't hold on any longer. Oh, fuck, I'm comnig! I'm coming!"
"I-Iiiieeee!" Skip shouted, trembling hard. "She's making me come too! Oh! Oh! Ohhhh!"
Mia shuddered joyfully as one hot blast of jizz after another stung her pussy-walls and her tonsils simultaneously. She had never before experienced such a wild sensation. The feeling nearly blew her mind.
She sucked Harry's prick hungrily now, gulping down his spurting cum as if it were hot milk. The creamy jizz nearly drowned her nit filled her mouth to overflowing.
With jizz on her chin Mia stroked the spurting prick in her cunt and milked the cum right out of the stiff fucker, sucking it up into her fuck hole. She couldn't get enough of his steaming cum, even though his spasmodic cock delivered a full load.
"Shit!" Harry groaned, still shivering on the desk top. "I can't believe you drank all that jizz. Well, shit, drink some, dammit!" He shot another wad of cum against the roof of her mouth.
"Ungh!" Skip grunted as he continued to pump his shrinking prick in and put of her sopping fuck-hole. "Your hot pussy is too much, baby, just too much!"
Mia sucked and fucked a few moments longer, until her awn orgasm rocked her from head to toe. She came hard, sinking her teeth into Harry's prick while drowning Skip's prick with her steaming fuck-juices. She shuddered and whimpered for some time before collapsing to the carpet, which was already sticky with cum.
It was then that the office door suddenly popped open, and a tall stately woman with short brown hair and thick glasses entered.
"What in the�" she said, gaping.
"Oh, shit, you must be their boss, back from lunch," Mia said, quickly gathering up her clothes. "Well, don't mind me, I was just leaving. Good-bye, boys. Thanks for the orgasm."

CHAPTER FOUR

After leaving the shoe store, Mia mingled with the crowd in the mall, spending the afternoon window shopping and flirting with the men. She saw several items that interested her � some were men, while others were bits of clothing. Since the men were in the company of their wives and kids, Mia focused her attention on the articles of clothing.
A pair of sheer scarlet panties hanging in the window of a store specializing in lingerie grab bed her attention immediately. The panties were very flimsy, with just enough material to cover her pussy and asscrack, and with the tiniest of elastic bands to hold everything together. They made all of her panties back home look like long, winter underwear.
Mia entered the store, walked past the many panties and bras and stockings and garters on display, and confronted the big-titted salesgirl to inquire about the panties she saw in the window.
"They're our most expensive pair," said the gum-chewing pigtailed girl. "And well worth the cost, if you like comfort."
"I do. I do," Mia said, puffing out her husband's credit card. "Here, never mind the cost, just charge them. Where may I change? I'd like to wear them now."
"There's a dressing booth right around the corner," the teenager said, handing Mia the panties. "I'll ring up the sale while you're changing into them."
As Mia walked towards the dressing booth, she passed several browsing customers, including a tall raven-haired beauty who turned her head and looked deep into Mia's eyes. The sudden eye contact with this older, more mature woman so unnerved Mia that she shivered hard and nearly dropped her new panties. But the young wife regained her composure almost immediately and, looking straight ahead, continued on towards the booth.
Once inside, she closed the curtain and breathed a heavy sigh. She couldn't understand it; that unknown woman had looked upon her with lust � intense lust. There was no mistaking that look. No woman had ever before given her such a look. Mia suddenly experienced a hot flash, which embarrassed her even though there was no one else around.
As she stepped into the panties, Mia checked herself in the full-length mirror that occupied one wall. The scarlet color looked good against her white thighs � no, better than good, it looked shocking.
She pulled them all the way up and admired the snug fit in her crotch. Her pussy was just barely covered, as was her asscrack. Most of her asscheeks and all of her hips were in plain sight. She had to admit that the panties were very unconvincing.
They were also transparent. Mia could easily see her golden pussy hairs right through her panties. And when she turned around, she saw her deep asscrack, plain as day. Again she smiled to herself, and wondered how many boners she could pop if she ever bent over in an elevator crowded with men.
But what pleased Mia the most was the silky texture of the panties. The garment was so soft, so soothing. Wherever it touched her pussy and ass, tingling sensations swept through her flesh. These sensations pleased her to no end as they rolled, nonstop, across her tender nerves and filled her with joyful bliss, so that she shivered gently inside her panties.
But Mia's new panties were so much softer, so much sexier, than any she had ever worn before that her joyful bliss quickly turned to wanton desire, and a dreamy, faraway look suddenly settled upon her. She leaned back against the opposite wall, closed her eyes, then reached down and began fingering her pussy right through the flimsy material.
She traced two fingers back and forth along the full length of her pussy-lips, probing her sensitive flesh. Her pussy-lips yielded to her touch, throbbed gently around her fingertips, and warmed them. She whimpered softly, swung her head slowly from side to side, eyes still closed, and continued to massage her silky cunt-lips.
Mia worked her whole hand along her pussy, palming her pussy-lips again and again and squeezing them firmly. She made herself cry out and made her pussy throb even more. Still she kept probing herself.
Her mind began to spin. Her knees grew wobbly. She began moaning and whimpering steadily as her hand moved back and forth between her open thighs.
As she massaged her silky pussy lips, Mia reached inside her halter with her other hand and began rubbing her right tit. She moved her open hand around and around the big ripe melon, rolling her hot flesh about. Immediately, her tit swelled up and hardened, until there was barely enough room inside her halter for her tit alone.
She stood leaning against the wall, with one hand inside her halter and the other hand in between her thighs. She worked both hands up and down and around and around, squeezing and pinching and caressing her sensitive flesh. As she played with herself, heat waves soared through her body and made her woozy.
In her woozy state she began pinching her nipple and licking her lips and rolling her head to and fro. She also reached inside her new panties for the first time and began massaging her bare pussy-meat.
She slipped one finger inside her cunt-crack and began stroking her tender pussy-flesh. Wild sensations soared through her pussy and reached all the way up to her brain. She swayed like a tree in the wind, all the time rolling her eyes blissfully.
Then she flicked her fingernail against her swollen clit and her eyes flew open with a start. The first thing she saw was the reflection of her skirt bunched up around her waist, and of her hand inside her new panties. The sight shocked her at first, for she had never been one to play with herself. But after a few moments, the shock subsided, and she became deeply aroused by the sight of her hand inside her panties.
She was so aroused she slipped two fingers up into her fuck-hole and began fucking herself. Spasms suddenly began rocking her cunt. She grunted and groaned sensuously as the dressing booth spun around her.
Mia was still fucking herself when the curtain suddenly swung open. She froze like a statue, uttered not a word. There in the doorway stood the raven-haired beauty who had earlier shown such a keen interest in her. Once again, the older woman was eyeing her hotly.
"Wh-what do you w-want?" Mia asked, turning red from embarrassment. "Pl-please shut the curtain." Mia released her tit and unplugged her pussy, then straightened her skirt and folded her hands in front of her. She tried to look as innocent as possible, though her face was still red as a beet.
"Of course, I'll shut the curtain," the woman said, smiling wickedly at Mia. "After all, we don't want anyone out there to see us, do we?"
The woman entered the tiny booth and shut the curtain behind her. Mia gulped loudly.
The aroma of sweet perfume instantly filled the booth. Friendly vibrations also poured from the woman to put Mia at ease. The housewife soon found herself admiring the woman's long black hair and coal-black eyes.
"I'm Loni," the woman said, stepping closer. "What's your name?" She reached up and gently stroked Mia's hair.
"Mia�" The young wife gulped again as she found herself pinned between Loni and the wall. Loni was much older than she, probably in her late thirties, and no doubt more experienced. Mia wasn't sure what to do or say. But she certainly didn't think it was necessary to call out for help.
"What a beautiful name," Loni said, now stroking Mia's left check. "And what a beautiful woman. I knew you were something special the moment I saw you. So I followed you back here, hoping we could be along together. But I never expected to catch you with your finger up your cunt. Gosh, I hope I didn't embarrass you."
"No, I wasn't embarrassed," Mia lied. "Just surprised." Mia could feel Loni's eyes on her tits. Her own eyes began to roam.
Loni wore a white cotton dress made of fabric so sheer that Mia could easily see the woman's black panties and black bra. And a very big bra it was, too, filled with bulging tits that put Mia's big tits to shame. The young wife gasped as she looked at Loni's tits.
"Do you like what you see?" Loni asked, running her tongue along her red lips.
"Oh, I didn't mean�" Again Mia's face turned red.
"It's all right. I don't mind. Here, I'll make it easier for you." Loni set down her purse then reached behind her and unzipped her dress. That done, she wriggled free of the garment and hung it up on a hook in a corner of the booth. Without pausing, she undid her bra and pulled it off, then stepped out of her panties, hanging both on the hook with her dress. Now wearing only a pair of white high heel, Loni returned to Mia and flashed an even broader smile. "Now you can see all of me."
Mia couldn't help but stare at the woman's big, jutting tits. They were creamy white with big brown nipples that were just begging to be sucked. Mia found herself licking, her lips as she seriously considered sucking the big tits.
But she resisted the temptation and lowered her eyes to the strange woman's flat belly and trim waist and luscious hips, as well as her gorgeous thighs. Mia looked long and hard, admiring Loni's shapely curves and overall fitness, before finally resting her eyes upon Loni's pussy, which was ripe with thick black curly pussy-hairs.
"I can tell that you're hot from watching," Loni said, showing pearly white teeth. "But I also see that you're very shy around other women. Well, I'm not."
Loni reached and unfastened Mia's halter strap, then removed the flimsy garment, hanging it on another hook. Mia, surprised, immediately covered her tits with both hands and expressed shock at the woman's boldness.
"Come now," Loni said, pulling down Mia's hands, "be a good girl and let me do as I wish. You won't be sorry."
Something in the tone of Loni's voice compelled Mia to obey. Like a helpless rag doll she dropped her hands to her sides and submitted to the older, more mature woman's advances.
"There now, that's better," Loni said, as Mia's big white tits tumbled forward with a bounce and then jutted outward. "Mmrnm, they look so tasty."
Loni cupped both tits in her hands and squeezed them tight, ignoring Mia's soft cries. Then she leaned forward and snaked her tongue up Mia's right tit, stretching the fleshy mound out of shape.
"Aagh!" Mia cried, shaking her head and gritting her teeth. "Oh, shit! Your tongue is just like a man's!"
"Thanks for the compliment," Loni said, and she gave the young wife's tit another hot lick.
Loni's long red tongue wreaked havoc among Mia's tit nerves. Mia bit down on her own tongue in response, while her tit quivered hotly.
As she continued to lick the wife's tit, Loni laid down a layer of spit that soon had the juicy mound of flesh shining in the dim light of the dressing booth Loni's hot licks also had Mia teetering on wobbly knees and babbling profusely.
Loni tasted Mia's tit hungrily, slithering her tongue up and down and around and around. She bounced Mia's tit on the tip of her tongue, causing Mia's pink nipple to quiver. The whole tit shook like gelatin and soon hardened like a rock.
Loni covered Mia's right tit with hot spit and nerve-jolting licks until the creamy mound swelled up in her hand and began throbbing wildly. Then Loni turned her attention to Mia's left tit and began slobbering on it.
Her tongue slid all over that tit, knocking it about. Mia couldn't believe her eyes. Her tit quivered from its wide base to its pointed nipple, with no signs of stopping. It roiled gently to and fro, like a water balloon. And it swelled up into a hard hot mound of juicy flesh, right before Mia's eyes.
Loni then began sucking on the rigid nipple. With puckered lips the stranger sucked and sucked, as if expecting milk. Her sucking sounds filled Mia's ears, while her hot lips filled the housewife's tit with all sorts of wilds tingly sensatons.
Mia moaned through dreamy eyes and quivering lips. They glowed hotly from the spit and heat waves that filled them inside and out. Mia found that she just couldn't keep still as one lightning bolt after another rifled through her big tits. She groaned, shuddering.
After sucking both nipples, Loni lifted her head and wiped her mouth with the back of her hand. Then, with a wicked smile, she said: "Those were very tasty titties, Mia. What else do you have worth licking?"
"Never mind, I'll look for myself."
Loni sank slowly to her knees, and as she did so she snaked her tongue along Mia's belly, tracing a wet patch that led to the young wife's skirt. The brunette quickly stripped off Mia's skirt and laid it neatly on the carpeted floor of the booth.
Loni reached up and slid her hand along Mia's pussy, forcing Mia to spread her thighs even wider. Loni caressed Mia's pussy right through the wife's panties, moving her hand slowly but surely and working her fingers diligently.
"Ooooh!" Mia moaned, shivering hard. "Your hand feels so good. Mmmmm!" Once again she leaned back against the wall and gave herself up to wonderful, naughty sensations.
Loani carefully worked the flimsy panties down Mia's long legs then tossed them atop Mia's skirt.
Loni confidently spun Mia around, until she was facing the housewife's round ass. She then sank her fingers into Mia's soft hips from behind and held the blonde still. Mia, feeling the woman's hot breath on her asscheeks, shud dered with anticipation and placed both hands against the wall to steady herself.
With a heavy sigh, Loni began spreading kisses all over the blonde's asscheeks. Her puckered lips were wet and hot, and easily jolted Mia's tender ass-nerves. The young wife couldn't stop shivering or gasping.
Loni tasted Mia's ass-meat and, judging by her enthusiasm, found the ass-meat pleasing. The woman sniffed Mia's perfume and apparently found the aroma satisfactory. Loni then buried her face in Mia's asscrack and began moaning deliriously, obviously pleased. Mia was only too happy to satisfy.
Once again Loni began tasting the young wife's smooth ass. She licked both asscheeks, first one and then the other, snaking her tongue up and down, up and down. She made the juicy round asscheeks jiggle seductively whenever she slammed her tongue into them. She also made them drip with her spit by slobbering all over them.
"Eccee!" Mia squealed, in response to the hot friction. "Oh, shit, yeah, keep lickin', honey, keep lickin'!"
Mia arched her back and jutted out her ass even farther, welcoming Loni's hot tongue. At the same time, she began massaging her own tits.
The brunette licked hungrily, spreading jolts of electricity with her sandpaper-like tongue. Mia, shivering wildly, cried out with joy again and again.
Loni concentrated on one asscheek and began licking it hard enough to make it bounce heavily. She soon had the shapely mound glistening hotly with her spit. Mia moaned and groaned with each hot lick, her cries growing more desperate.
Loni then turned to Mia's other asscheek and began licking that one too. Her deft tongue kept Mia moaning as it moved around and around the blonde's asscheek.
Loni then tightened her grip on the housewife's soft hips, steadying the woman. Then she quickly thrust her tongue tip into Mia's asscrack and speared the wife's tender ass-meat.
Loni began licking Mia's asscrack with determined strokes, snaking her tongue up and down both sides of the blonde's deep crack. She jolted Mia's ass nerves with each lick, torturing them repeatedly. Mia couldn't stop shuddering.
Loni licked harder, sloppier. Mia's ass shook like jelly, both from Loni's strong tongue and Mia's constant shuddering.
Mia's tits swayed to and fro as she rubbed them with her hand. The round mounds of hot flesh were hard as rocks and throbbing wildly. Mia licked her lips and rolled her eyes as her slim body burned below and above.
The more Mia responded to the hot licks, the more Loni licked. The shapely brunette reached out with her tongue and began probing Mia's shithole. Mia nearly died as she began pumping her shithole muscles and bouncing on her toes simultaneously.
Loni didn't let Mia's frantic shithole muscles deter her, however. She continued to spear the young wife's asshole, as if determined to plug the shitter up.
Mia shuddered from head to toe and whimpered shamelessly as the stranger's tongue repeatedly attacked her shitter. Loni's tongue was like a plunger, a plumber's helper, and Mia's asshole was the pipe.
Mia's asshole began throbbing as bursts of heat soared up into her. Her knees grew wobbly; she teetered helplessly against the wall of the dressing booth while Loni's long red tongue slithered endlessly around and round her puckered asshole.
"Oh, my poor asshole," Mia said, still squeezing her own tits. "I can't take anymore. I really can't."
"You don't have to, you sweet thing," Loni said, lifting her head. "I'm through with your ass. I'm going to lick, your pussy for a while. Let's see if you can take that."
Still kneeling behind Mia, Loni worked her tongue down between the young wife's open thighs. Again Mia shivered when the woman's tonguetip parted her cunt-hairs and began crawling through them, like a snake through grass.
"Eeeee!" she squealed, and spread her legs wider. "Oh, Loni, you use your tongue so well!"
"Mmmmmm!"
Loni soaked Mia's cunt-hairs with her spit and made them glisten. She also made them hang like a dripping mop. Soon spit was oozing down Mia's inner thighs.
Loni snaked her tongue this way and that, again and again, brushing the housewife's pussy-hairs to and fro, as though playing with them. Then she began licking the wife's pussymeat, taking long, hungry licks.
Loni snaked her tongue up and down Mia's pussy-lips, stretching them apart and squeezing them together again. It was not long before the wife's pussy-lips were red and puffy.
Loni continued to lick, slithering her tongue along Mia's hairy cunt while snorting pussy-hairs out of her nostrils. She tasted every inch of the wife's pussy-lips before reaching he tongue up into the woman's pussy-crack to taste that too.
Load ran her tongue all along Mia's cuntcrack, slobbering hungrily. She filled the pink cunt-gash with hot spit as she jolted the many tender cunt-nerves located there. Soon Mia's cunt was throbbing.
Loni kept licking, slithering her tongue up and down, up and down, tasting both sides of Mia's cunt-crack. As she licked, she bared the young wife's pink fuck-meat and licked it until it glistened hotly. After lapping up fuck-juices and her own spit, she turned her attention to Mia's fuck-hole and plugged up the slimy pussy thoroughly.
Finding herself with a pussy full of hot tongue, Mia started pumping her pussy erratically in an effort to deal with the mind-blowing heat waves rolling through her. Mia also found herself teetering on shaky legs.
Loni had to tighten her grip on the wife's hips to keep the woman still long enough to tongue fuck her pussy. But she managed to do just that, and she enjoyed Mia's tasty pussy.
Mia trembled helplessly as more and more heat waves soared through her pussy-hole. Filled with blissful joy, she cried out repeatedly, bounced on her toes, and rolled her eyes back.
Spasms overtook Mia. She shuddered hard and as she did, her tits bounced heavily and her asscheeks quivered. In her joy she couldn't stop babbling.
Before long Loni began reaming Mia's pussyhole. She snaked her tongue around and around the housewife's slippery cunt, stretching the woman's pussy-walls out of shape. As she licked, she loosened Mia's cunt-muscles and made the woman's pussy even more yielding.
Mia's eyes bugged out as she quivered helplessly against the wall. The heat and the friction were simply driving her over the edge. She had never before experienced so much bliss inside her pussy, and she knew she would soon come.
"Aagh!" she cried, shaking her head blissfully. "Oh, eat me! Eat me! Eat my little pussy! I love it!"
Loni reamed Mia's pussy until the woman's fuck-juices began dipping into her mouth.
Then Loni began thrusting her long red tongue in and out of Mia's pussy-hole. With each thrust Loni speared Mia's tender cunt-walls and made the wife jump and squeal. With each withdrawal Loni stroked the young wife's throbbing clit and made Mia shudder and groan. Mia had no doubts but that Loni was thoroughly enjoying what she was doing.
"Mmmmmm!" Mia moaned, biting her lower lip. "I can't take much more of this! My pussy is about to explode! Ohhhh!" Her eyes wild from the tongue-fucking she was receiving, Mia rubbed her own tits with both hands and awaited her orgasm.
With spit and cunt juices oozing down Mia's inner thighs, Loni continued to tongue-fuck the young blonde.
Suddenly, Loni yanked her tongue out of Mia's fuck-hole and started nibbling on the young wife's swollen clit. A brief grinding of the teeth was all it took to pop Mia's juices.
"Iiiieee!" Mia cried, throwing back her head and flattening her tits in her fists. "I'm coming! Oh, fuck, I'm coming!"
Mia shook her head and babbled profusely as violent spasms overtook her. She chewed on her lips. She dug her nails into her tits. She even tried to yank her tits right off. Then she suddenly arched her back and blew her fuck-juices into Loni's waiting mouth.
Mia stood there, leaning against the wall, whimpering and trembling while Loni lapped up her fuck-juices. The bliss she was experiencing was out of this world. She hated to see it end. But end it did when Loni withdrew her tongue and struggled to her feet.
"Oh, you sweet thing," Loni said, stroking Mia's asscheeks. "I really struck gold with you. You're fantastic." She kissed Mia's shoulders, caressed the woman's back, then spun Mia around to face her. "I have to be leaving now. But I don't want it to end here. I'd like to see you again real soon." She caressed Mia's swollen titties, ground her own cunt against Mia's cunt, ever so slightly, and then kissed Mia on the lips. "Here. This is my card. Look me up soon, and we'll get together again. Okay?" Loni placed her card into Mia's purse, then began dressing.
Mia nodded affirmatively and watched while the strange woman climbed back into her clothes. She couldn't believe what had just happened to her, and she was still confused when Loni departed and left Mia alone in the dressing booth. In fact, it was some time before Mia pulled herself together, climbed back into her own clothes, and resumed her shopping. For the rest of the afternoon Mia felt as if she were floating on a cloud.

CHAPTER FIVE

Mia's thoughts were still on Loni later that evening while the young wife was in her bedroom, trying on her new clothes. Every time she looked at her new scarlet panties, she could feel the raven-haired beauty's hands on her ass and pussy. Each time she held a silky stocking to her naked flesh, she could feel the older woman's body snug against hers. Whatever she climbed into or touched to her flesh brought back memories of Loni and the naughty things the woman had taught Mia in the dressing booth.
Even while Mia cooked her husband's supper and sat down to eat with him, her mind was back in the dressing booth. She ignored Bob when he asked about the dreamy smile on her face, and she shrugged her shoulders when he wondered aloud why she looked so fired.
She did the dishes while thinking about her new-found female lover. And afterwards, she stared at the TV but saw only Loni and the brunette's jutting tits. She smiled dreamily throughout and at first didn't hear her husband when he asked if she was ready for bed.
"You go on, Bob, I'll be up later."
"How much later? I was hoping for some pussy tonight."
"I'm sorry, Bob, I don't feel like fucking."
"You never feel like fucking anymore. What's gotten into you lately?"
He spoke impatiently.
"Nothing's gotten into me, Bob. I just don't feel like fucking, that's all." She sat cross-legged on the sofa, her eyes fixed on the TV. She was wearing new designer jeans and a new sheer blouse. Her tits were easily visible.
"Hey," he said, leaning closer, "where did you get that blouse? I can see right through it."
"I did some shopping today. I brought quite a few things!"
"Are they all as revealing as that obscene blouse?"
"It's not obscene. It's comfortable. I like the fit."
"Well, shit, what was wrong with the blouses in your closet?"
"I don't like them anymore. I wanted something new."
"So I see."
"Look, Bob, you picked out most of my old clothes, not me."
"Well, you never complained about that before."
"I am now."
"I can see that� and I can see your tits too. I hope you don't intend to wear that thing outside."
"I'll wear it where I please. I enjoy feeling sexy!"
"And do your other new clothes make you feel sexy?"
"Most of them."
"So, you went out and bought a lot of obscene shit that'll make you look like a whore! Is that what you're telling me?"
"I'm a grown woman, and I'll dress as I please � not as you please."
"Not as I please, huh? Hell, you've changed an awful lot the past couple of days. What's the reason?"
"No reason," she lied. "I just felt like doing a few things differently, that's all. No need to get upset." Then she turned her back to him, ending the conversation. She heard a few dirty words as he stomped up the stairs, but she paid them no mind.
Mia fell asleep on the sofa and slept soundly, dreaming of her friend Loni. She didn't stir until the first rays of the morning sun reached through the living room window and touched her eyelids. She was really disappointed that her dream had to end then.
She passed her husband on the stairs as she was going up to shower. He was dressed for work and seemed still angry.
"I couldn't get any pussy. Do you think I can get some breakfast?" he said sarcastically.
"Sure," Mia said, "and make me some, too." She continued on, ignoring more dirty words.
She stayed in the shower until she was sure Bob had left for work. Then she returned to her bedroom and threw herself across the bed. She was naked and refreshed, but very angry.
She was angry because in her mind's eye she could still see her husband fucking Sally, and Sally going down on her husband. It was because of this anger that she still had not yet been able to forgive him, or to even discuss the matter with him.
And as she lay there, remembering what she saw in Sally's living room that day, she soon came to the conclusion that while she could probably tolerate sharing the rest of the house with Bob, she could no longer tolerate sharing the bedroom with him. She would move all of her things to the spare room at the end of the hall, and she would do so today. However, while there was plenty of closet space in that room, there was no bed. She would have to purchase one.
She had spotted a wonderful bed during her trip to the mall yesterday. She remembered it well, with its brass frame and firm, comfortable mattress. The price was a bit steep, but she figured Bob could handle it, though he might not be happy about it.
She called the store immediately, gave the salesman her credit card number and made plans for delivery that afternoon. She hoped to have the bed in place before her husband returned from work.
Though she had just taken a shower, Mia decided to spend the morning in the bathtub, soaking in hot sudsy water while reading a magazine. Her sudden decision to have her very own bedroom had left her too nervous to do anything else.
The magazine was interesting, but the relaxing effects of the steamy water made her drowsy before long, and within minutes she was fast asleep.
She woke with a start, splashing water all over the bathroom floor as she sat erect in the tub. Breathing hard and fast, she sat there for a moment or two in a state of shock, not quite sure of her surroundings, before she finally came to her senses and realized that the doorbell was ringing.
Mia jumped out of the tub and couldn't find her robe, so she wrapped a large white towel around her naked body and raced down the steps. She flung open the door and greeted a tall, muscular, dark-haired, square-jawed man wearing a neat grey uniform and a big smile. The sight of him took her breath away and left her gulping in the doorway like a big-titted fool.
"Delivery man," he said, showing pearly whites. "I have the bed you ordered, over there in my truck." In the street behind him was parked a bright blue panel truck.
"Y-you're early, aren't you?" Mia asked, finding heir voice. She wondered just how long she had slept. Was it late afternoon already?
"Yes, business was slow today, so we were able to get your bed to you right away. Hope you appreciate the fast service."
"Oh, I can. I do. The sooner the better. Bring it right in." She stood aside and watched as the giant of a man hoisted a huge crate from the back of his truck, loaded it upon a dolly, and rolled it into her house. "Up the stairs and down the hall. Gosh, I hope you can manage that thing by yourself."
"No problem," he said as he began rolling the loaded doily up the staircase, one step at a time. "I'm in good shape."
"SO I see," Mia said, under her breath.
She followed behind, eyeing the man's big muscles and good looks � not to mention his huge cock bulge, which she found mouthwatering and cunt-stimulating. She also found herself inhaling the man's sweat odor; this manly odor further aroused her.
By the time they reached the top of the stairs Mia's pussy was twitching rapidly, and her tits were hard as rocks and almost too swollen to conceal. Their rounded white tops were easily visible; the delivery man only had to look, which he did, frequently.
She followed her new bed down the hall and into her new bedroom, not caring how much of her ass and tits jiggled freely in plain view, beyond the limits, of the towel.
With her towel wrapped tightly around her, Mia sat in a chair in a corner of the room and watched the man tear apart the crate, pull out all the parts, and begin to assemble her brass bed. He worked steadily, knowingly, carefully, and the bed gradually took shape.
Every time he looked her way and smiled, she smiled back and showed him a bit more of her tits, gave him another peek at her shapely ass. Once, she shyly parted her thighs and flashed her naked pussy at him. When his eyes suddenly widened, she couldn't help but grin.
Mia teased the delivery man again and again, but in a way that was not too obvious. Nevertheless, by the time he had fully assembled the bed, his cock bulge was rock-hard, and he was eyeing her hotly. Beneath his roaming eyes, she all but melted into the chair.
"Before I leave I want you to test the bed to make sure it's to your liking," he said. "So come over here and hop up onto it."
That was some invitation and she was quick to accept it. She hopped up onto the bed with such joy that her towel came loose.
Mia rallied all over her new bed, enjoying the comfortable mattress. As she rolled, her towel fell completely off. The delivery man stood watching while Mia rolled from one side of the bed to the other. She flattened her big tits beneath her, and then dug her asscheeks into the mattress again and again, giggling and squealing the whole while. Her pussy repeatedly flashed before her new friend as she performed privately for him. His horny stare was all the applause she needed.
The young wife finally came to a stop in the middle of the bed. She lay on her back with her long legs spread wide, her big tits jutting upwards, and her arms raised high to welcome her stud. She uttered a tiny laugh as he quickly shed his uniform.
"Come to me, lover," she said when he was naked. "Come and fuck my tight pussy." Her hair and body were still damp from her bath; her pussy was damp from her dripping fuck-juices.
Her stud had a hard body, as she knew he would. Coarse black hairs matted his chest and groin, while a long fat cock and two heavy balls hung from between his muscular thighs. She licked her lips and wriggled her ass excitedly when he joined her on the bed.
"I don't usually get tipped this well," he said, grinning. "But I'll take pussy over money any day. Tits too."
The delivery man knelt between Mia's open legs and pushed her legs far back, until her knees touched her shoulders. Immediately, she felt a breath of air on her inner thighs and cunt-lips, and then a sudden shiver raced up her spine. She knew that in this wide-open position she could easily get the shit fucked out of her.
Her stud held her legs back with one hand and seized his fat prick in his other hand. Then, holding his thick cock firmly, he began working his cockhead up and down her cunt-lips, stroking her fuck-meat gently and thoroughly.
He moved his cockhead steadily, caressing her soft pussy. He brushed her silky pussy-hairs this way and that. He coated her pussyhairs with pre-cum and made them shine. He soon made her whole pussy tingle with excitement.
"Mmmmmmm!" she moaned. She bounced her ass up and down off the mattress as her enthusiasm mounted.
The stud crawled closer to her pussy and continued to stroke her golden-haired pussy-lips with his cockhead. He snaked his swollen cock-knob through her yellow cunt-bush and made her whimper aloud. Then he traced a wet path up her cunt-crack and made her squeal joyfully. In her delirium Mia held on to his massive shoulders with both hands and braced herself.
The delivery man caressed her golden bush with long thorough strokes, his dripping cockhead soaking her cunt-hairs with clear precum. She shuddered repeatedly, loving his big prick and the way he used it to tickle her pussy.
The man poked his cockhead into Mia's cuntcrack and began caressing that too. Mia writhed delightedly as her lover's cock-knob dithered up and down her cunt-crack. Her pussy soon glistened with pre-cum.
Holding his big cock in one hand, the delivery man continued to stroke her cunt-crack. In his eagerness he forced her cunt-lips apart and rubbed her cunt-nerves raw. His cockhead slid here and there, tantalizing her throbbing fuck-meat.
"Aagh!" she cried, trembling.
His greasy cock-bulb scraped the full length of her cunt-crack, and soon her cunt-nerves were standing on end. She bucked repeatedly, as if ready to explode.
She shook her head deliriously and squeezed her tits hard, so that they swelled in her fists and began throbbing.
While she was begging to be fucked, the delivery man thrust his hips suddenly and snaked his prick up into her gaping fuck-hole.
Mia struggled to catch her breath as his big prick stretched her cunt-walls wide. There seemed no end to his cock as it slid deeper and deeper inside her pussy. She couldn't remember the last time her pussy was so completely stuffed.
While she breathed heavily, her lover worked his prick up and down her cunt-tube. He tortured her pussy-nerves some more and sent jolts of bliss streaking though her fuck-hole. She whimpered uncontrollably as she writhed beneath him.
A pre-cum and cunt juice mixture trickled down her inner thighs after oozing from her plugged-up cunt. She roiled her eyes and licked her lips as her joy mounted.
He kept lunging into her, his hairy ass moving back and forth between her open thighs. As he fucked her pussy steadily, the fat root of his prick scraped against her clit and punished the little fuck-button. Her clit soon swelled up and began to throb, thus adding to her bliss.
Mia was out of her mind with passion. She continued to buck her pretty ass up and down off the mattress, while breathing hard and fast. Her lover's big cock delved deeply inside her fuck-hole, stretching her fuck-meat out of shape and torturing her little clit. She held on to her tits with both hands as she awaited the inevitable explosion of cum.
The delivery man suddenly began reaming her fuck-hole with his fat prick. Moving his ass in circles, he twisted his prick around and around her clinging cunt-walls, knocking her clit to and fro and taking away her breath. It wasn't long before Mia's whole body began spasming.
"Aagh!" she cried, bucking her ass hard enough to make her new bed squeak. "I-I-I'm coming! I'm coming! Oh, fuuuuck!"
She went wild beneath him as she sprayed his cock and balls with steaming cunt-juices. Even as she came, she was begging for more, crying out for his long fat prick. She just couldn't get enough fucking from this good-looking giant of a man.
Because she wanted more and because his prick was still stiff enough to give her more, the stud unplugged her pussy, flipped her over onto her belly, and climbed atop her. Surprised to find her tits flattened beneath her and her ass jutting upwards, Mia looked back over her shoulder to see what the man was up to.
His prick was still long and fat, just as before; only now it was red as a beet and coated with slimy cunt-juice. The fat fucker was also aimed at her asshole.
Before Mia could voice even the tiniest protest, her lover mounted her from behind and seized her slim waist in both hands. She shivered beneath him when his cockhead slipped into her asscrack and came to rest against her puckered shithole. She gasped as the intense heat wreaked havoc with her asshole nerves. But she didn't panic; she stayed where she was and braced herself for a terrific ass-fucking.
Under his guidance Mia spread her thighs and welcomed his big cock into her asshole. She groaned, shaking her head in disbelief. Her long yellow hair spread out beneath her face.
The man humped the young wife hard, driving his big prick deeper and deeper inside her shithole. Before she knew it, his heavy balls were resting upon her asscheeks, like hot coals upon a soft pillow.
"Ohhh!" she cried, grimacing. "Your cock is a real monster!"
Holding her waist firmly, the man began pumping his prick in and out of her greasy shitter. He filled the bedroom with filthy flesh slapping noises as his balls repeatedly hammered her asscheeks.
"Aagh!" she cried, biting her lower lip. Her tits were flat as pancakes and throbbed hotly.
Mia breathed hard and fast. Shivers raced up her spine. Her asshole stretched, receded, and stretched again as the man's prick kept filling it.
The delivery man was also out of breath. He panted heavily and caressed her shoulders with his hot breath. Also, his coarse chest hairs scratched her smooth back, while his cock-hairs tantalized the many nerves in her asscheeks. Mia shuddered beneath him, her mind spinning from so many joyful sensations.
Her lover sank his nails into her soft hips as his passion mounted. He moved his hairy ass up and down above her smooth ass, in a steady rhythm. And as he did so, his prick speared her buttery shifter again and again, stretching her asshole walls this way and that.
Mia gasped and whimpered beneath her hard bodied stud. She listened as his balls slapped her asscheeks noisily. She winced as his fat prickshaft jolted her tender asshole walls. She had never been fucked in the ass before. She wondered what his hot cam would feel like inside her shitty asshole.
Because of the man's hard humping, the friction and the pressure inside her shifter mounted quickly. To deal with this agony, Mia began pumping her shithole around his driving prick, gripping his fucker firmly. She knew she was driving him wild.
Then Mia began thrusting her ass up onto his prick. She thrust steadily, playing the role of ball-buster. The room filled with flesh-slapping noises that grew louder and louder by the minute.
His prick delved deep inside her asshole, churning her shitter juices into a soupy froth. Soon, squishing noises mingled with flesh slapping noises to create quite a concert.
"Aagh!" her lover howled at last. "Your tight ass is taking me over the edge! I can't hold back any longer! I'm coming!"
She bore his weight as he blew wad after wad of burning jizz into her asshole, coating her asshole walls thoroughly. Then, with cum oozing down her asscrack, she herself came and soaked the mattress with her cunt-juices.
"Ohhhhh!" she cried, spasming all over. "I'm coming again!"
After long moments of spasming and sighing and moaning, they rolled apart and lay still. Mia couldn't have been happier.

CHAPTER SIX

"What the fuck do you mean by moving out of our bedroom without even discussing the matter first!" Bob loosened his tie as his face reddened.
"There was nothing to discuss, Bob. I simply wanted my own bedroom, that's all. It's not as if I'm moving out of the house."
They were sitting at the kitchen table, eating liver and rice. The delivery man had long since gone. Bob had just come home from work, only to discover that his wife's clothes and bedroom furniture were now in another room. Mia had never seen him so angry.
"But why do you want your own bedroom? What's wrong with sharing one with me?"
"Let's just say that I need more freedom. I've been too confined lately. You have to give me room to breathe."
"And you have to give me some pussy. How do I get it now?"
"You don't," she said, buttering her bread. "There's more to a marriage than sex, don't you agree?"
"Hell no!" he shouted, spilling a forkful of rice. "We haven't fucked in I don't know how long. You're never in the mood, anymore. Is there something wrong with you? Are you sick?"
Mia carefully chewed and swallowed a small chunk of liver.
"There's nothing wrong with me that a little peace and quiet won't cure. In my own bedroom I'm sure to have them. You'll just have to accept the situation, Bob. My mind is made up."
"I don't have to accept shit!" he shouted, spilling rice in his lap. "I pay the bills around here, not you."
"You may pay the bills, but you don't own me. I'm my own woman. I haven't been bought and paid for."
"Fuck all that women's lib crap! You're my wife, dammit! We're supposed to sleep together. And we will!"
"No, we won't! I have my own bedroom, and I'm going to keep it. And that's that!" Mia swallowed another chunk of liver then washed it down with a sip of iced tea.
"That's that, my ass! If you want your own bed and all those obscene clothes and underthings, you're going to have to pay for them yourself. I'm not paying for them." Bob then gulped down the last of his liver, leaned back in his chair, folded his arms, and stared at Mia as if he had won the argument.
"All right, if that's the way you want it, I'll pay for those things myself. I don't care." She finished her rice nonchalantly.
"How will you pay for them? You have no money." He lifted his glass of iced tea, drank heartily, then set it back down with a smile. "No, I'm afraid you'll have to return everything. Pronto." His smile lingered.
"The hell I will," she said, anger rising within her. "I won't return a damn thing. And you can't make me. I'll get a job and earn the money."
"A job?" he asked, chuckling. "Doing what?"
"Don't worry about it, I'll find something."
"What will you do? You have no skills."
"I have friends who'll help me find work."
"Oh, yeah, what friends?"
"None of your damned business! Now go to hell!" Mia jumped up from the table and raced upstairs to her bedroom, slaming the door behind her. Then she threw herself on the bed and wept into her pillow.
Like a small child she cried herself to sleep, but she awoke in the middle of the night, changed into a sheer blue nightie, and crawled beneath the covers. She remembered the card Loni placed in her purse; it was still there. In the morning she would contact the woman and seek assistance in finding a job. Surely Loni would help her.
Mia was all smiles as she stepped off the elevator and walked down the hallway toward Loni's downtown office. During their telephone conversation earlier that morning, Loni had expressed great pleasure at hearing from Mia again. Loni had even invited the young wife to her office for a late morning appointment, at which time they could discuss the possibility of a job in greater detail. Mia didn't hesitate to accept the invitation, and she couldn't wait to see the raven-haired beauty.
As she approached the glass door to Loni's office, Mia took time to study her reflection. Her long yellow hair reached halfway down her back. Her blue eyes and thin lips and rosy cheeks were made up just right. The sheer pink blouse she wore did little to conceal her revealing black bra while her very brief black panties and her black garter and the tops of her black stockings could easily be seen trough her sheer beige skirt. Yes, Mia was feeling rather sexy as she sauntered up to her friend's office door in her new black heels.
Mia entered without knocking, as the sign on the door commanded. A petite blonde in a short-sleeved white dress looked up from the stack of papers on her desk and smiled.
"Good morning. May I help you?"
"Yes, I'm Mia. I believe Loni is expecting me."
"She sure is, right through this door. Go on in." The receptionist pointed to a closed door just beyond her desk, and she watched Mia closely as the young wife walked by.
"I hope I'm not disturbing her," Mia said, exchanging smiles with the little blonde.
"Don't be silly, Loni would drop anything for you." The young receptionist then winked slyly at Mia, as if the two of them shared some dark secret. "Especially her panties." The little blonde looked Mia up and down, devouring Mia's supple flesh with her hungry eyes.
Mia started to say something, refrained, and continued on to the door, her step now a bit unsteady. So, the little bitch obviously knew about Mia and Loni.
Mia opened the door, entered the main office, and closed the door behind her, thus putting the receptionist out of sight and mind.
"Why don't you lock it," Loni said, rising from her chair. "Then you and I can talk in private."
Mia did so happily, then watched as Loni came out from behind her desk and crossed the room. The tall shapely brunette walked gracefully in her heels and stockings, while the blue dress she wore clung to her many curves. The woman's long hair flowed lazily down her back, and the neckline of her dress plunged deeply down her front. Mia found herself staring at Loni's tittops as the woman drew nearer.
"So happy to see you again," Loni said, taking Mia's hand. "I had a feeling you'd call sooner or later. I'm glad it was sooner."
"That crazy husband of mine," Mia said. "He insisted that I pay for all the new things I've been buying lately. So now I need a job, and I was hoping you could help."
"I may be able to. Come, let's sit on the sofa and talk." Loni led Mia by the hand to a long red velvety sofa, and the two of them sank down into it, side by side. "There now, isn't this comfy? This sofa's almost like a bed."
"Damn my husband!" Mia said, slamming her fist down upon her knee. "He's to blame for everything."
"No doubt he is," Loni said. "Most men aren't worth a fuck. But let's not think of men now. Let's think only of us and what we mean to each other." Loni inched closer, so that her thigh was pressing against Mia's. "And I must tell you, Mia, you mean an awful lot to me. You really do." Loni then began nibbling on the young wife's ear, and as she did so she reached her hand beneath Mia's skirt and began caressing the woman's thigh.
"Oh, my," Mia said, unable to retreat and unsure whether she wanted to. "But we are going to talk about a job, aren't we?"
"Sure, we'll talk afterwards."
"After what?"
"What do you think?"
Loni undid the buttons of Mia's blouse and expertly removed the garment, while Mia sat passively beside her. Then the brunette boldly removed the housewife's bra and tossed blouse and bra to the floor. Mia didn't even try to cover herself; she just sat there and let her big pink tits tumble forward.
"Boy, do they look tasty," Loni said, puckerng her lips. "I've never seen prettier ones. Except in the mirror, of course." Loni then flashed a broad smile as she leaned forward to bite the young wife's ripe tits.
"Eeeeee!" Mia suddenly squealed. "Augh!"
Loni paid her no mind. She continued to sink her sharp teeth into Mia's pink nipple, thus drawing more and more squeals. Before long, Mia was holding the brunette tightly, as if afraid of losing the woman.
Loni took a few more tiny bites on Mia's tits. Then the sexy, older woman began licking Mia's left tit, her darting tongue sending ripples throughout the juicy mound of young flesh. Her tongue flicked here and there, torturing Mia's nerves and soaking her tit with hot spit. Mia gasped and shivered joyfully.
Loni kept licking as if starved, working her tongue this way and that. She made Mia's big tit bounce heavily more than once, and she made the wife's red nipple swell up and begin to throb. Mia licked her lips and rolled her eyes dreamily as her passions mounted.
The tall slim blonde surrendered herself completely to her older, darker friend, who was filling her tits with blissful heat. Mia once again allowed Loni to turn her on, to arouse strong lustful feelings from deep within her. The young wife even offered her other tit to the strong willed woman.
And Loni accepted it without hesitation.
Like a hungry baby, Loni began sucking Mia's right tit. She moved her lips around, sucking on every square inch of the hot tit. She filled the office with her sweet sucking noises, while Mia trembled against the sofa and whimpered in her ear.
With her darting, roving tongue Loni pushed Mia's pouting tit up and down and from side to side. She made the wife's tit quiver and quake. She rolled the tit around. Before long, Mia's right tit was just as swollen as the left, and was throbbing just as hotly.
Mia, her mind spinning crazily, began to squirm beside Loni. She no longer thought about finding a job. Sex with Loni was her only thought. Mindlessly, she reached up and began squeezing her tits while Loni sucked them.
"Ohhhhh!" Mia cried, her eyes rolled back. "My tits are on fire! Your lips are so fucking hot! Mmmmmmm!"
Loni boldly removed Mia's skirt and panties, tossing them, too, to the floor. Then she pushed Mia onto her back on the sofa, spread the young wife's long legs, and lowered her face to the blonde's sweet-smelling pussy. Loni speared her golden-haired pussy with her long red tongue.
"Eeeeeee!" Mia squealed, eyes bugging out. "Ooooooooh!" Mia spread her legs even wider and welcome. A the brunette's hot tongue.
Loni snaked her tongue through Mia's yellow cunt-hairs and left a sloppy trail of spit. As the cunt-hairs grew wetter and wetter, Loni brushed them every which way. She even straightened out their many curls. Her every tongue stroke left Mia breathless.
Mia's pussy-hole twitched excitedly as Loni licked her pussy-hairs. As the housewife grew hotter and hotter, she used her hands to explore her body, to massage her tender flesh. She thought it wonderful the way Loni was turning her on.
When Loni's experienced tongue slipped up into Mia's gaping fuck-hole, the young blonde squealed again and began squirming erotically, digging her shapely ass into the soft cushion.
"Lick me!" she cried to Loni. "Lick me hard! Tongue-fuck my hot pussy!" She reached down and began guiding Loni's head.
Loni licked Mia's cunt-crack and lapped up greasy cunt-juices. In gathering these fuckjuices, Loni parted the gentle folds of fuck-meat inside Mia's pussy and bared the woman's pink pussy-meat. Mia could only tremble helplessly as spasm after spasm raced through her pussy.
Loni continued to lick Mia's cunt-crack, using her tongue to wreak havoc among the woman's sensitive cunt-nerves. Her darting tongue repeatedly took away Mia's breath.
As Loni tortured Mia's cunt-nerves, she waked the woman's cunt-crack with steaming spit. The spit trickled down the blonde's inner thighs like tiny rivers, and soon there was a spot on the beautiful sofa.
Loni began licking hungrily, twisting her head all around in an effort to taste the young wife's sweet pussy. As she reached her tongue in all directions, she stretched Mia's cunt-lips far apart and caused them to swell and turn red.
Mia moaned and groaned and writhed passionately beneath Loni.
Loni shot her tongue up into Mia's fuck-hole, plugging her up tightly.
"Iiieeeee!" Mia screamed, shaking her head in disbelief. "Your tongue is like a cock. Fuck me, honey, fuck me!"
Loni did as she was told. The gorgeous brunette reached her tongue deep inside Mia's pussy-hole, stretching the blonde's pussy-walls wide. Mia cried out joyfully, loving the heat and the intense pressure inside her pussy.
While Mia whimpered ecstatically, Loni began tongue-fucking her. She worked her long fat tongue up and down Mia's pussy-tube, filling the blonde with blissful sensations. Mia moaned deliriously, unable to keep quiet.
Her plugged-up cunt soon began throbbing hotly. Mia could tell she was about to come. Already, pussy juice was oozing down her inner thighs. The young wife closed her eyes to better enjoy the wonderful bliss sweeping through her pussy.
Loni didn't let her rein for long. The brunette flicked her tongue along Mia's swollen clit and made the housewife cry out aloud. As she cried out, her eyes bugged out, and a jolt of lightning streaked through her tender cunt. The jolt left Mia breathless.
Loni next began reaming Mia's pussy-hole.
The greasy cunt stretched and stretched as Loni snaked her fat tongue around it. Lapping noises soon filled the office, along with Mia's uncontrollable moaning.
Beads of sweat formed on Mia's body. She writhed seductively in response to Loni's hot licks. She knew it wouldn't be long now before her cunt-juices were flowing.
Her slim blonde body began spuming repeatedly. She tightened her grip on the back of Loni's head, rolled back her own eyes, and surrendered herself to her orgasm.
"Eeeeeee!" Mia howled. "I'm coming, honey, I'm coming!"
She bucked her nice ass again and again as her cunt-juices flowed all over Loni's lips and tongue. She forced the woman's face tight against her pulsating pussy as she came, intent on soaking Loni's face completely. She strained every muscle in her body, climaxing hard, then collapsed in a sweaty heap on the soft cushion.

CHAPTER SEVEN

"Wow!" Mia said after many seconds had passed. "You eat pussy better than my husband. Better than any man. I'll spread my legs for you, anytime."
"What a sweet thing to say," Loni said, wiping her mouth with the back of her hand. Loni began rubbing Mia's wet pussy with her free hand, thus bringing a sigh to Mia's lips. "Do you want to talk about a job now, or do you want to fool around some more?"
"Let's fool around some more."
"I was hoping that would be your answer," Loni said.
"Why were you hoping that?"
"Because, I have a surprise for you."
"Will it make me feel good?"
"It sure will."
"Mmmmnmm! I can't wait. Tell me what it is."
"Better yet, I'll show you." Her blue dress now wrinkled, Loni strode over to her desk and retrieved her purse then returned to the sofa, where Mia lay watching with great interest.
"The surprise is in here," she said, holding up her purse.
"Take it out and let me see," Mia said, face radiant. "I can't bear the suspense any longer."
"Whatever you say, sweetheart. I just hope you like it." Loni reached inside her purse and pulled out a twelve-inch-long dildo. Smiling wickedly, she handed it to Mia. "Have you ever seen one of these before?"
"No," Mia said, running one hand up and down the dildo's fat rubbery shaft. "I can't say that I have."
"Do you know what it's for?"
"I-I believe so." The long fat rubbery shaft was extremely bumpy, more than capable of lighting a fire inside her cunt. She looked upon the instrument with awe, and a violent shudder suddenly swept through her pussy. She nearly creamed again.
"It's for fucking," Loni said. "I simply strap it around my waist and use it as a man would his cock. With that, I can be a man. Hold it for me while I get undressed. Then I'll strap it on and fuck you with it."
Mia lay speechless, one hand wrapped around the long rubbery shaft and the other hand gripping the dildo's leather belt, while Loni stripped in front of her. A thousand thoughts raced through her mind at once, thoughts ranging from the beauty of Loni's well-tanned body to the prospect of being fucked by this oversized prick. And the more she thought, the hornier she became.
Loni was naked in no time, her clothes now in a heap on the floor. Creamy white tits with big brown nipples jutted forth, capturing Mia's attention. The young wife watched the tits quiver seductively in the open air, and she thought how wonderful it would be to have those beautiful tits flattened against her own.
Loni's flat belly and slim waist and juicy ass and hips were also pleasing to the eye. Mia felt like sinking her teeth into all that gorgeous flesh. And she felt like burying her face in the thick crop of black pussy hair that showed between the woman's luscious thighs. In fact, Mia was so turned on she was ready for anything � even a big rubber dildo.
She handed the dildo to Loni, then lay back on the sofa and spread her thighs wide. She was smiling and she was passive. She was perfectly willing to let Loni be the boss.
Loni accepted the dildo with a smile, strapped it on, and mounted the housewife, who immediately spread her thighs even wider and moaned passionately.
Loni reached under Mia, seized the woman's ass firmly to hold her still, then proceeded to drive the rubbery cockhead of the dildo into Mia's cunt-crack.
"Ungh!" the blonde grunted, and she immediately wrapped her legs around Loni's back, while continuing to hold on to her ass.
Loni worked the dildo's cockhead into Mia's fuck-hole and then drove the rubber shaft deep. Mia shuddered hard, let out a sharp cry, and then sank her nails into Loni's soft asscheeks.
Mia trembled repeatedly as Loni thrust her luscious hips and drove the dildo deeper and deeper inside Mia's pussy-hole. The dildo stretched the young blonde's pussy out of shape and filled Mia's pussy-hole with mind-blowing sensations. Mia found herself gasping, unable to catch her breath.
Loni continued to drive the dildo deeper and deeper. Her nice ass rose and fell repeatedly between Mia's open thighs. Mia moaned and grunted and writhed passionately beneath her friend, her ass once again digging into the sofa's cushion.
"Aagh!" Mia cried. She clung to Loni with all her might, anxious to keep the dildo deep inside her cunt. Loni finally managed to work the dildo into Mia's pussy up to the hilt. Mia was breathless by then, but she expressed her joy by moaning and groaning deliriously and by grinding her pussy up onto the fat rubbery shaft.
Jolts of lightning rocked her cunt as the bumpy shaft wreaked havoc with the many nerves that lined her cunt-walls. Joyful bliss swept through Mia's tits as the brunette's swollen tits pressed tightly against them and flattened them.
The blissful sensations continued to roll through Mia's body as Loni humped her hard. Loni repeatedly thrust her sweaty hips, driving the dildo in and out of the young wife's steaming fuck-hole. Each thrust jarred Mia's senses and stirred her fuck-juices.
"Mmmmmmmm! Ungh!" Mia fucked back, digging her nails into the woman's shoulders while bucking her ass up and down off the sofa. "Oh, I love that big rubber cock! Fuck me harder with it!"
Loni, her shapely ass rising and falling between Mia's open thighs, rocked Mia from head to toe with her hard thrusts. Mia grunted and groaned beneath Loni, while the sofa squeaked loudly.
Mia gasped for air as the rubber dildo continued to slide up and down her pussy-hole. The intense friction also made her babble and drool. Soon spit was oozing down her cheeks, and pussy-juice was trickling down her inner thighs.
Loni, too, was beginning to show the effects of her hard humping. The harder she drove the dildo into Mia, the harder the blunt end dug into her own pussy-lips. Soon the brunette was panting heavily and humping erratically. As she panted, she moaned and groaned in Mia's ear, while Mia held her hot body firmly.
In her delirium Loni speared first one side of Mia's pussy and then the other, stretching her pussy wall out of shape. Loni also worked the dildo up and down so that she stroked every inch of Mia's pussy, deep and shallow. She quickly turned the young wife's pussy-meat beet-red, and caused the woman's fuck-meat to swell up and begin to throb. Mia held on for all she was worth, loving the rubber cock and the woman who drove it.
As the squishing noises grew louder and louder, Mia's mind began to spin. She shut her eyes to the dizzying sensations, but couldn't shut her pussy to the mind-blowing friction that threatened to overwhelm her.
The friction inside her cunt increased drastically. She bucked her ass repeatedly in response, driving her loins up against Loni's and meeting the woman's every thrust. Her cunt lips hammered the hilt of the dildo, while her pussyhole swallowed the greasy shaft again and again.
Mia's fuck-juices flowed more steadily now that she and Loni were fucking in unison.
"Aagh!" Mia cried at last. "Your fake cock is making me come! I can't hold back any longer!"
"Me neither," Loni cried, her face strained and sweaty. "My pussy is about to explode, too, thanks to your bucking ass." The brunette then began spasming erotically as her orgasm overwhelmed her. Her pussy-juices burst forth, soaking the hilt of the dildo and also soaking Mia's thighs and belly.
As Loni climaxed she continued to drive the dildo in and out of Mia's wet pussy. She pounded the young blonde into the sofa, while flattening the woman's tits with the weight of her own. Mia didn't have long to wait for her own orgasm.
"Aagh!" she cried, shaking her head and flailing her long slim legs. "Your hot pussy and that motherfucking cock are just too much. I'm coming! I'm coming!"
Mia clung desperately to Loni as her orgasmic spasms swept through her slim body. As she clung, she drove her nails into Loni's soft shoulders, roiled her eyes deliriously, and smeared her fuck-juices all over the rubber shaft of the dildo.
"Oh, what a cock! What a cock! That rubber fucker is better than my husband's real one. And you certainly know how to use it, Loni! Boy, do you!"
"I'm glad you liked it," Loni said, as she spread soft kisses all over Mia's sweaty face.
"Maybe I'll use it on you again sometime. But right now, let's get dressed and discuss getting a job for you. After all, it's getting late, and I have a busy day ahead of me."
Mia reluctantly agreed, and the two of them separated and climbed back into their clothing. Once dressed, they returned to the sofa to discuss Mia's possible employment.

CHAPTER EIGHT

Being a paid model wasn't exactly the occupation Mia had in mind for herself, but it was the only job Loni could find for her. And Mia was in no position to be choosy. She needed money fast. So it was out of desperation that Mia found herself knocking on the worn-out door of a dilapidated building in a run-down section of town.
She knocked three times then looked behind her at the winos and the foul-mouthed kids and the idle adults who walked the sidewalks and sat in the doorways, to make sure no one was coming up to mug her.
The door finally creaked open, and a tall, bearded man with wild eyes and flaming red hair looked down at her with a sneaky smile. He was bare cheated and barefooted, but a large cock bulge showed in the tight jeans he wore. Around his neck hung an expensive-looking camera, which he quickly lifted and aimed at her.
"My goodness," Mia said, forcing a smile. "Am I modeling already?" She tried not to appear nervous, though she was just that.
"No, not really," the man said in a husky voice. "I was only teasing. Come on in, I was expecting you." He shut the door behind her, and then led her down an unlighted hallway toward a basement staircase. "Have you known Loni long?"
"No, I met her only recently. Yesterday I went to her for a job, and she sent me here, even though I never modeled before in my life. She said that I could earn while I learn, and that a Mr. Lincoln would teach me. Are you he?"
"Yes, but you can call me Al. I'm the photographer here, if you haven't already guessed that. I work with many models, most of them as inexperienced as you. But as long as they do exactly what I tell them, their inexperience doesn't matter." They reached the staircase and carefully descended. "Are you willing to do everything I tell you, Mia?"
"Of course, Al. I want to learn as much as I can, as quickly as I can. I need the money badly, so it's important to me that this job works out well."
"That's the attitude I was hoping you'd have," Al said. "If you maintain it, you and I will get along just fine." They reached the bottom of the stairs and stopped while Al slid the bolt on a heavy wooden door. He slowly swung the door open. "You'd be surprised how many bitches come to me, looking for modeling jobs, then chicken out after a day or two. It makes you wonder what they expected in the first place. Most bitches expect modeling to be easy. Well, it is in a way, but only if you have the right attitude."
"I can see your point," Mia said. "Having the right attitude is always important. By the way, just what will I be modeling?"
"Hell, didn't Loni tell you?" he said, looking back over her shoulder.
"No, she didn't. She said that you would explain everything to me. And that I was to trust you completely." They had stopped in the door way, with Al blocking Mia's path. There was something in the tone of his voice that frightened her, but there was also a great deal in physical appearance that made her pussy tingle.
"That bitch!" he suddenly roared. "That stinking bitch! She should've told you so you would've been properly prepared. Now I suppose you're going to give me a lot of trouble when I start working with you, as so many others have."
"Not at all. Why should I? I told you that I needed the job, and I meant it. I'm ready to go to work right away. Just tell me what to do."
"Well, we'll soon see just how ready and willing you are. Come with me into my studio."
Al flung the door open wide and entered his basement studio. Mia followed behind him as a nervous twitch suddenly raced through her tits.
The sight of his studio robbed her of speech. She stood in silent horror as she surveyed the giant room. A king-size bed stood in the center of the room. The bed's crimson sheets looked to be silk. Sofas and chairs of various colors and designs lay scattered about the roam in no apparent order. A very elegant shower stall without a curtain, took up a corner of the room, while a green-velvet pool table occupied the opposite corner. Also scattered about were photo lamps, fixed to tall metal stands, and many types of cameras, some attached to tripods and some meant to be hand-held. Paper adorned with figures of scantily clothed men and women covered the walls, along with two full-length mirrors.
She stood for some time, looking about. When she finally turned to face Al and spill out her many questions, she saw that he was looking her up and down. His hungry eyes seemed to eat right through her tight jeans and sheer white blouse, even through her black bra and panties. In fact, she could almost feel his wild eyes on her bare flesh, so intense was his stare. When he continued to stare at her even though she was now facing him, a sudden shiver raced up her spine and made her tits hard, and made her forget her questions.
"My goodness," she said, blushing, "I must look better than I thought." She found that she was enjoying his attentions.
"You look great. Just great. I'm going to enjoy breaking you in. Yes, indeed, I'm going to enjoy it a lot."
"Breaking me in? What do you mean?"
"What do you think I mean? I break in all my new models before I put them to work. It's the only way I know to rid them of their inhibitions. And they have to lose their inhibitions before they can model properly. Hell, Loni should have told you all this."
"Yes, she should have," Mia said. "But it's all right. You can break me in if you like. I'll do anything to get this job � anything. But tell me, just what will I be modeling in so strange a room?"
"We'll discuss that after I break you in," Al said. He immediately swept Mia off her feet and carried her to the silk-sheeted bed in the center of the room.
Mia did not resist. She was very curious about this strange photographer, and eager to feel his big prick inside her pussy.
He dropped her on the bed and began fumbling with her buttons and zippers and snaps, tugging on her clothing, groping at her body until she was stark naked. Then he quickly removed his trousers and shorts and joined her on the bed.
The silk sheets were soft and pleasant beneath her bare ass. She sank down into them and tried to relax as Al climbed atop her and aimed his long fat prick at her open mouth.
"Let's see how well you suck cock," Al said, straddling her shoulders from a kneeling position.
"I'll be happy to show you what I know," Mia said, smiling. "Just shove your big cock between my lips and hang on tight."
Al did just that, his hard and hairy body towering above her.
Mia fondled his balls with one hand and grasped his cock-root with the other as she deep throated his big cockshaft. His cock-hairs were thick and coarse, and they made her soft hands tingle. But she held on just the same and drew more and more of his meaty prick, into her mouth.
Al's prick disappeared inch by inch, stretching her lips taut while making her checks bulge outwards. She grunted and groaned as she inhaled the prick and tried hard not to choke. Soon her efforts were rewarded when the man's heavy balls came to rest against her wet lips.
Mia mouthed Al's big prick for long moments, while the cock filled her throat with intense heat, the heat grew and grew, became mind-blowing and blissful. Mia soon got so turned on she began running her lips up and down the man's thick cockshaft.
She sucked him off as well as she knew how. With her head bobbing up and down, she worked her lips from his balls to his cockhead and back again.
She blew his cock thoroughly, massaging the whole, shaft with clinging lips and a lapping tongue. She stroked every bump and every swollen vein, while at the same time savoring the prick's meaty flavor.
Lying beneath him, Mia sucked his cock slowly and steadily. Her long yellow hair spread out on the mattress beneath her head. Her shapely ass wriggled freely over the silk sheets as she enjoyed their smoothness. She was getting more turned on by the minute, and her head began to bob faster.
Her cheeks bulged, receded, and bulged again as she continued to blow Al's big prick. Her nostrils flared repeatedly as she snorted cockhairs out of them. Her eyes rolled back in their sockets as she experienced one mind-blowing heat wave after another.
Her blonde head still bobbing, Mia continued to stroke the man's prick with her clinging lips. She spread spit and fire all along his huge cock. She tortured the many nerves on his cockhead and on the underside of his cockshaft. She made his tender nerves stand on end and throb hotly, and she made Al beg for mercy.
With his prick growing fatter and hotter by the minute, Mia held on tight with both lips and continued to suck the fucker in and out of her mouth. As she sucked, his swollen cock-bulb hammered the back of her throat again and again, while his bumpy cockshaft stroked her cheeks and the roof of her mouth. For her efforts she received one oozing drop of jizz after another, which she gulped down hungrily.
Again and again Mia swallowed the man's prick effortlessly. And as she deep-throated him, spit trickled from the corners of her mouth and made her face very wet, very shiny.
Cum soon mingled with the spit, and her face glistened all the more. Heavy balls pounded her lips repeatedly. A heavy cockhead did the same to the walls of her throat. She grunted and groaned still louder, while enjoying the cock more and more.
Her golden-haired cunt began to throb, and her cunt-juices began to drip. She became aware of a deep longing inside her cunt, as if her pussy were begging for a cock. The sensation grew and grew, until she found it impossible to keep her ass still, or her thighs closed.
With her little pussy pulsating wildly, Mia continued to blow Al's big cock. She wanted a few more sucks before she welcomed this fat prick between her cunt-lips.
She slobbered noisily on his long fat cock, sucking the whole prickshaft in and out of her greedy mouth. She stroked his hot cockshaft wetly, so that spit oozed down his meaty shaft and dripped down onto her face. But she was too turned on to mind.
With his prick throbbing hotly from cockbulb to balls Mia was extremely woozy � and extremely horny. As she sucked his sizzling prick, she reached down with one hand and began fingering her cunt. Within seconds she was crying out for a prick.
"All right, bitch," Al said, looking down upon her. "If you want to fuck, we'll fuck. I was about to fuck you, anyway."
"Then fuck me!" Mia cried, spitting out his prick.
"Okay, bitch; here's my big cock inside your cunt." Al pushed her thighs apart, knelt between them, and slammed his swollen cockbulb into her fuck-hole.
Mia shuddered from head to toe and squealed aloud as Al rammed his big cock balls-deep. The bedsprings creaked and the mattress sagged beneath their weight. The studio tilled with there passionate cries.
Al began humping her hard and fast, driving his big cock in and out of her sopping fuck-hole with body-jarring thrusts. The young wife whimpered deliriously and held on for all she was worth.
He fucked first one side of her pussy and then the other, lunging into her pussy hard enough to make her tits wobble. He fucked her pussy deep and shallow and made her cry out breathlessly and joyfully.
"Ungh!" he grunted, sinking his nails into her luscious hips. "If you keep this up, you'll make a fine model. I just know it."
"I hope so," Mia said, her voice shaky. "I really do."
Mia bucked up off the mattress and slammed her pussy-lips snug against the man's hairy balls, thus swallowing up his long prick. When she did this, a jolt of lightning rocked her pussy-meat and took away her breath, so that she could only gurgle.
Then Al humped right back and nailed her pussy with his big cock and drove her ass down into the mattress. She shrieked loudly, and shrieked again when he continued to drill her sopping pussy with his huge prick.
His hairy ass rose and, fell repeatedly between her open thighs as he stretched her pussy-walls. He rammed his cock into her pussy up to the hilt, withdrew it halfway, then drove it into her pussy again. After several moments of this, her pussy-meat grew red and puffy.
With strong hands he held her in place on the silky mattress while he fucked her tight pussy. She felt his hands on her thighs and hips and asscheeks as she writhed beneath him, and their touch made her shiver and gasp. She soon grew to love the way he was man-handling her body.
As he held her writhing body tightly, he speared her fuck-hole with his big cock and drilled her cunt-lips with his hard balls. He also wreaked havoc among the many tender nerves that lined her cunt-walls. Mia was soon beside herself with joy, and the mattress creaked loudly beneath her wild bucking.
As she bucked and thrashed on the mattress, her pussy honey began to drip even more abundantly. And as her juices dripped, they were churned into froth by Al's pounding prick. In no time, the creamy white froth coated his stiff prick and her silky cunt-hairs.
The froth squished loudly and lewdly, and soon these squishing noises filled the studio, as well as Mia's ears. As Al continued to fuck the young wife, the squishing noises grew even louder. Combined with the flesh-slapping noises that also rang out, these squishing noises only intensified Mia's passions.
Her passions soaring, Mia repeatedly welcomed Al's wet cock deep inside her cunthole. Each thrust made her gasp.
Al, humping hard and steady, reached under the housewife and grabbed her asscheeks in both hands. He squeezed them firmly as he lifted them up off the mattress and proceeded to fuck the shit out of her. All Mia could do was wrap her long legs around Al's back and sink her fingers into her own tits.
While she homily squeezed a tit in each fist, Al continued to fuck her pussy while holding her ass up off the mattress. He humped her slim body hard, his thrusts jarring her soft flesh so that it quivered seductively. Mia could only lie there helplessly, gasping for air.
When the fast of her orgasmic spasms rocked her pussy, Mia began humping up into Al. She bucked her imprisoned ass repeatedly, meeting his every cock thrust. Though he held her asscheeks firmly, he couldn't control, her wild bucking. Cunt-lips slammed against balls, and cunt-walls plowed into cockhead.
Soon, they both came � with a bang.
Mia's steaming fuck-juices burst forth from her spasming cunt and soaked Al's cock and balls. She soaked him thoroughly and made his prick burn even more. And as she did so, she shook her head joyfully and continued to rub her own tits.
Al still holding on to her luscious asscheeks, whitewashed her pussy-walls with his hot jizz as he came inside her pussy-hole. He blew wad after wad of hot jizz into her fuck-hole and watched while her fuck-hole overflowed. The overflow burned her tender cunt-lips and her soft inner thighs, while Mia sighed happily.
"Mmmmmmm!" she moaned, stretching her tits. "Oh, Al, baby, you can break me in any time you want. I love your big cock!"
"And I love your tight little pussy, bitch. And I love the way you fuck. You're just the model I've been looking for. It's going to be a pleasure working with you. A real pleasure."
Mia rolled away from him at last and lay panting on the silk sheets, while he breathed heavily beside her. She couldn't wait to begin modeling, to begin earning her own money so she could pay for her new clothes and her new bed.

CHAPTER NINE

"You never did tell me what I'd be modeling," Mia said. "I assumed I'd be model big clothes. Will I?"
"Not exactly," Al said. "If I were trying to sell clothes, I'd have you model clothes. But I'm not, so you don't have to look good in clothes to model for me. I merely want you to be naked and obedient at all times. I expect you to do everything I say, when I say it. Now, you're not going to disappoint me, are you? Well, are you?"
They were both naked in the basement studio, standing beside a table that held all kinds of photographic equipment. Al was putting film in his camera, while Mia watched from his side. Upon hearing his last words, Mia turned and stared at him in disbelief.
Earlier, Mia had been eager to cooperate with Al, to do whatever he wanted, so that she might learn to be a good model. But now there was something in the tone of his voice that frightened her, that made her question her decision to come here in the first place, that made her regret ever fucking him. Part of her wanted to turn and flee this place, but another part of her wanted to stay and earn the money she needed to be an independent woman. She decided to stay and do as Al wanted � for the time being, anyway.
"No, Al, I'm not going to disappoint you. Let's get started. Where do you want me?" She still had no idea what sort of modeling she'd be doing, and Al seemed reluctant to tell her beforehand. But whatever it was he wanted her to do, she knew she'd be doing it stark naked and completely at Al's mercy. The thought of that sent a sudden shiver up her spine.
"I want you over there on the sofa," Al said, with a wave of his hand. "Get moving." He snapped the lid shut on his loaded camera and followed, her over to the huge sofa that rested against the far wall.
When they reached the sofa, she followed his orders precisely, not finding them too extreme. As he requested, she stretched out on the sofa on her back and spread her legs wide, then began toying with her tits. The cushions, soft as feathers, yielded to her tall slim body then molded around her to make her feel quite comfortable. She tried to relax as he hovered above her with his camera.
"Okay, bitch, pull back your knees so I can get a real good shot of your pussy."
Mia did as he asked and gave the man a clear view of her golden-haired cunt. He began snapping photos at once, moving from side to side, leaning close and stepping back in order to photograph her pussy from every possible angle. Mia lay quietly, passively, while the intruding camera clicked and clicked.
"Now flash your pussy at me," Al said impatiently. "Come on, bitch, give me some action."
Mia immediately began opening and closing her shapely thighs, offering brief but tantalizing glimpses of her ripe pussy. Al leaned over her, capturing her lovely charms on film.
"You're doing just fine, bitch, just fine. I'm glad that you're following orders."
Al's cock hardened before long, but he continued to snap photos of her naked body while she lay on the sofa. Mia soon found herself staring at his stiff prick instead of at the camera.
"Oh, wow, bitch! Wow! You've got some body. Now, play with your tits squeeze your tits in both hands and make them hard and red. Do it, bitch, do it!"
Shivering slightly, Mia grabbed a tit in each hand and squeezed hard. Her tits swelled up immediately, and her nipples bulged outwards, toward the camera.
"Beautiful," Al said, sitting on the arm of the sofa, aiming his camera between the young wife's open thighs. "Simply beautiful!"
Mia sank her fingers into her soft, yielding tit-meat and made the blood in her tits flow faster and hotter. Her tits hardened quickly and became hot to the touch, but she didn't dare release them. In fact, she squeezed even harder.
Al moved his camera about and captured her ripe cunt and her swollen tits on film. He also captured her long shapely legs and her flat belly and her luscious hips, not to mention her pretty face. Mia fought back embarrassment and shame as she did everything he asked.
"Play with your tits. Bounce them. Shake them. Make the big suckers quiver. C'mon, bitch, more action."
Mia obediently bounced her swollen tits with the tips of her fingers, while Al followed them with his camera. Her tits bounced heavily, up and down from side to side, like water balloons.
"That's the way, bitch. Now knock your tits in circles. Go on, bitch, make your tits swing."
With Al leaning dose with his camera, Mia used her fingers to swing her tits in circles. The big juicy mounds of hot, swollen flesh swung clockwise like meaty pinwheels. She gasped and sighed with each revolution, loving the tingly sensations that rolled through her upper body.
"Now reach for your pussy, bitch. Play with yourself."
Horny anyway, Mia obliged and covered her pussy with one hand while keeping one hand on her tits. She gently squeezed her pussy-lips together again and again, and watched while Al recorded it all on film. Soon, she was writhing like a bitch in heat.
Mia massaged her pussy-lips slowly and tenderly, working two fingers through her silky pussy-hairs and in and out of her narrow pussycrack. She made her pussy-meat tingle, and she made herself quiver. And through it all, she slowly, rhythmically, ground her shapely ass into the soft cushion beneath her.
"Fuck yourself, bitch. Stick your fingers up your cunt." Al leaned closer with his camera, determined to photograph every lewd movement.
Mia gently slipped two fingers up her fuckhole and pushed them deep inside her.
"Now fuck yourself, bitch, fuck yourself! Action!" Al hopped down to the floor and leaned over the young housewife, aiming his camera deftly.
Moaning and groaning ecstatically, Mia began working her two fingers up and down her fuck-hole. She stretched her pussy-walls wide and jolted the many nerves that lined them. Jolts of bliss shot through her pussy with each finger stroke.
With her fingernails she scratched her little clit and immediately received a jolt that rocked the shit out of her. Her eyes rolled back in their sockets. Her lips quivered hard. Her tits bounced heavily, and her ass bucked up off the sofa. She made gurgling noises that filled the studio, then began moaning passionately.
"That's the spirit," Al said. "Now you're getting into the groove. Hell, I think you're finally ready for some really hot action. I know I am." He glanced down at his stiff prick and began to laugh.
But instead of mounting her, Al returned to the table and reloaded his camera. Then he made a quick call on a telephone that Mia had not noticed before. He was grinning shyly when he hung up the receiver, and he was still grinning when he returned to her.
"You've done enough solo modeling for today," he said. "Now I want you to perform with a couple of partners. They're right upstairs, they'll be down in a second."
"For what am I modeling?" Mia dared ask. "And just what must I do with these so-called partners?"
"You're modeling for a naughty magazine that Loni publishes. In order to sell a lot of copies, she has to fill the pages with photos of sexy bitches like yourself. We photograph them doing all sorts of wicked things. Anything goes in Loni's magazine. Hell, she knew you'd be a perfect model the day she met you. She told me to photograph you every way possible. The naughtier, the better. She said that you were a real hot bitch willing to do anything. And so far, she was right."
"The bitch!" Mia cried, her face now red with anger. "And all this time I thought Loni was my friend. My special friend."
"Special, my ass," Al said, smirking. "Loni fucks more women than I do. You're just one of many, bitch. She fucks them, uses them in her magazine, then dumps them. If Loni is your friend, you don't need enemies."
"I'm beginning to see that," Mia said. "I'm beginning to see a lot of things. Boy, was I a fool. A real fool."
"Don't be too hard on yourself. You're not the first bitch to be taken in by Loni's charms, and you probably won't be the last. Besides, you've got a lot going for you. You're a good looking bitch, and you fuck like crazy. You fuck a lot better than most of the bitches that come in here. And speaking of fucking, here come your partners."
Mia rose from the sofa, stepped behind Al, and looked over his shoulder at the two hard bodied studs that were walking toward her. One was a blonde, clean-shaven, and square-jawed, with bulging biceps and a huge cock bulge in his jock strap, the only bit of clothing he was wearing. The other was dark-haired and sported a beard. He was equally muscular and just as scantily dressed. His cock bulge, like his friend's, was in plain sight. Together, the two cock bulges made Mia shiver.
"And-and what must I do with these partners?" Mia asked again as if she didn't know.
"Whatever I tell you to do," Al said sternly. "And don't you forget that. Whatever your beef is with Loni, you're working for me now� in my studio. You'll do as I say."
Mia's head was, spinning as a thousand thoughts raced through her mind. Cheated on by her husband, lied to and used by her friend Loni, and now thoroughly intimidated by this naughty photographer, Mia was anything but in her right mind as the three men led her over to where the pool table stood.
She followed obediently, with one stud caressing her soft ass and the other stroking her jutting tits as she walked. Neither stud said much; each just looking her up and down and smiled approvingly, as if her body were all that mattered.
"Okay, hop on up there, bitch," Al said when they reached the pool table. "Lie on your back and let Turk do his thing. And remember, I need real hot photos, so I want both of you to do your damnedest. Now go to it."
The green velvet pool table was soft and quite comfortable beneath her. Her back did not ache at all, as she had feared. She spread her legs and tried to relax as Turk, jock strap and all, crawled atop her and reached for her tits.
"Nice. Real nice," he said as he took her tits in his hands and lifted them. He dug his thumbs into her nipples and made her gasp, then lowered his head and snaked his long red tongue across the tops of her swollen tits.
Turk began licking both her tits. As he licked her soft tit-meat, his rough beard caressed her tender nipples and made the pink suckers swell up and begin to throb. Mia groaned and gasped passionately, loving the blissful sensations that were rolling through her tits.
Turk's tongue darted here and there, stroking her tender tit-meat. She twitched happily beneath him, enjoying not only his deft tongue but also his hot breath and hot spit, which combined to fill her upper body with joyful spasms.
When Turk began sucking her little nipples in and out of his mouth, she sighed deeply and began moving her ass in circles. The velvet caressed her asscheeks lightly and tantalized the many nerves there, so that she found pleasure both above and below her.
The pleasure increased and she threw back her head and jutted her tits high in the air. Turk had no trouble at all sucking at them then, and he sucked hungrily. And while he sucked her tits, Al stood beside the pool table and snapped picture after picture.
Turk's fat tongue moved here and there, stroking her creamy mounds of flesh at will. He licked her tit mounds from top to bottom, soaking them with his spit until they glistened in the overhead light. He tasted her puckered nipples and made them stand on end, hot to the touch. And through it all, slurping and lapping noises filled Mia's ears.
"Ungh! Ohhh!" she groaned, loving the blissful heat waves that were sweeping through her tits.
Turk began to use his teeth as well. He nipped and tugged on her tits repeatedly until they were covered with bite marks. Each tiny bite made Mia cry out passionately as lightning bolts streaked through her brain.
Then Turk began covering the bite marks with hot kisses. Each kiss sent hot blood racing through her tit veins to swell and harden her ripe tits even more.
Turk's sucking mouth moved effortlessly from tit to tit, wreaking havoc among her tit nerves. Beside her, Al's camera captured every steamy act on film. The blonde stud watched silently alongside Al, patiently awaiting his turn.
"Oh, shit, man!" Mia cried when Turk began licking her belly. "What are you going to do now?"
"He's going to eat your pussy," Al said, grinning. "What do you think he's going to do? And you better cooperate."
Mia was too intimidated not to cooperate. As soon as she felt Turk's tongue on her pussy-lips, she gasped aloud and raised her ass up off the pool table. She then pushed her pussy up toward his mouth, hoping to please Al.
She had to admit, though, her cunt was hot and wet and twitching rapidly. Turk was really turning her on.
While his hot breath and slithering tongue caressed her cunt-lips, she reached up and seized a tit in each hand and squeezed hard. She flattened her tits in her fists as her cunt grew hotter and wetter.
His hands slipped beneath her and enveloped her asscheeks, holding them firmly while he licked her pussy. She shivered in his grasp. His mouth fell open. Spit dribbled down her chin.
She spread her thighs even wider when he sank his fingers into her asscheeks and pressed his wet lips up against her cunt-crack.
With her legs spread wide she continued to play with her big tits. Thumbing her nipples until they throbbed hotly, she moved her tits in circles and made them quiver like gelatin. As she did this, she closed her eyes and licked her lips dreamily.
But her eyes suddenly bugged out when Turk slipped his tongue up into her cunt-crack and jolted her sensitive cunt-nerves.
Still squeezing her tits, she ground her ass into the pool table and braced herself for a hard licking. Turk's head was fitted snugly between her open thighs.
"Yes," Al said, aiming his camera. "Lick her pussy, you stud. Cover her pussy with your tongue. I want to see your tongue stroke every fucking inch of her pussy." He leaned closer and closer, photographing her from different angles.
Mia began writhing in circles as the stud's tongue warmed her sopping cunt. Blissful waves of heat rolled through her fuck-hole and took away her breath. More bliss jolted her clit and made the little fucker throb. She moaned and groaned continuously, her face all smiles.
Turk snaked his fat tongue up and down the young wife's hot pussy. He massaged her pussymeat as he tasted it. He also lapped up her pussy-juices and gulped them down. And through it all, he repeatedly snorted pussy-hairs out of his nostrils.
Her eyes dancing blissfully in their sockets, Mia lay shuddering on the pool table, loving his hot licks and telling him so. The stranger's spit trickled down her inner thighs, while his hot breath blew up her fuck-hole. She was beside herself with joy.
Mia began bucking her ass up and down off the pool table, and as she did so, her pussy slid up and down Turk's mouth. She repeatedly snared his tongue with her pussy-crack, while nearly suffocating him with her thick cunt-bush. She bucked erratically, passionately, and creamed his face with pussy-juice in the process.
In response Turk jammed his tongue deeper into her pussy-hole and plugged her up tightly.
Her clit swelled up even more and began to throb, as though ready to explode from the heat. She sucked in air as fast as she could in order to deal with the fiery bliss she was experiencing. And as she did this, she lay listening to the lewd lapping noises that were drifting through the air.
Out of her mind with passion, Mia lifted her tit toward her mouth and began licking her own nipple. With her other hand she seized the back of Turk's head and forced his mouth tight against her throbbing pussy. While she moaned and groaned and gasped for air, Turk began eating her pussy with more and more determination.
He slithered his tongue up and down her glistening cunt-crack, waking the pink gash with his spit. He licked her fuck-meat thoroughly, probing and spearing the juicy pink pussy-flesh with the tip of his tongue. And as he licked her pussy, he held her asscheeks firmly in both hands in an attempt to control her wild bucking.
Her passion rising, the young blonde housewife began writhing her hips in circles. She was jolted by wave after wave of hot bliss as Turk's tongue reamed her sopping pussy-hole. Her cunt swelled up and grew redder by the moment, and she knew that her orgasm was just around the corner.
She grabbed the back of Turk's head with both hands then jammed her gushing cunt tight against the stud's sucking mouth. She strained against him with all her strength and listened joyfully as he sucked her pussy-hole dry.
Mia stayed in that position while her orgasmic spasms swept through her body. When the spasms finally subsided, she collapsed in a heap atop the pool table, her body sweaty, her cunt still twitching. She could hear Turk lapping up pussy-juice between her open thighs, and she could her Al's camera clicking and clicking. The camera suddenly made her feel guilty, and a cloud of shame engulfed her, took away her joy, made her want to flee this place.
"That's enough," Mia said, finding some courage, at last. "I've had enough. I want to go home now. You have plenty of photographs for your magazine. You don't need any more."
"I'll decide how many photographs I need, not you," Al said. "And I'll tell you when you can go home. Now get your ass off that pool table and go sit in the blue chair."
Mia did as she was told, too afraid to do otherwise. The blue chair was large and comfortable, with a soft cushion. Mia obediently sank down into that cushion and awaited Al's instructions.
"Okay, bitch," Al said. "That's more, like it. Now just as soon as I get more film in my camera, I'll join you and watch while you blow Ace's prick. That oughta be interesting."
Mia wasn't in the mood to suck cock, but she saw no way to avoid doing it. Al wasn't about to let her leave now. She was providing him with too many hot photos. And she wasn't anywhere near strong enough to fight her way past these hard-bodied studs. So she just resigned herself to the inevitable, watching nervously as all three men closed in on her.
Ace, the blonde muscular stud, stepped right up between her open thighs and looked down upon her with a menacing grin. His cock was bulging in his jock strap, threatening to break free and spear the young wife between the eyes.
"All right, everybody, action!" Al was readying his camera. "Go on, bitch, remove his jock strap and start sucking his big prick. Hurry, bitch, we haven't got all day."
Shivering nervously, Mia squirmed to the edge of the chair and reached for Ace's jock strap. While she was working it down his legs, his prick popped out and bit her in the mouth. She licked her lips and savored a drop of cum. Then she began inhaling the cock's strong meaty aroma.
"C'mon, bitch!" Al said, "let's see some action."
Hearing his words, Mia pulled the stud's jock strap down to his knees, then took a long hard look at the man's prick. The fucker was immense, with a very fat cock-bulb. Thick veins coursed throughout. A few bumps protruded here and there. Thick yellow cock hairs surrounded the prick's root. The big prick made her mouth water, even though she wanted nothing to do with it.
Mia gulped loudly, then, with cock uoma still strong in her nostrils, leaned forward and snaked her tongue across the stud's piss-hole. She lapped up a drop of cum, which she swallowed at once. Then she opened her mouth wide and deep-throated Ace's big prick.
Cheeks bulging, Mia held his prick deep inside her mouth and warmed the fucker with her hot breath while Al snapped pictures from every angle. Cock-hairs clogged her nostrils. Thick cock-meat stretched her lips. There was a warm throbbing against the back of her throat. She sat there on the edge of the chair, enjoying one wild sensation after another. Never the less, Mia began working her lips up and down Ace's fat prick. She bobbed her head steadily as slit sucked from his balls to his cockhead to his balls again. She sucked and sucked, while the camera clicked and clicked.
With clinging lips Mia massaged the stud's cockshaft. She massaged every bump and every protruding vein, stroking them hotly and wetly. She spread spit up and down the stud's cock, making the fucker glisten.
She twisted her blonde head this way and that as she pumped Ace's prick. In doing so she tasted every inch of his prick and allowed his prick to stroke every part of her mouth and throat. Spit and cum soon coated her lips and cheeks, as well as his cock.
Her head bobbing faster and faster, Mia sucked the big cock in front of her with abandon. As she sucked she had to repeatedly snort cock-hairs out of her nostrils in order to breathe, awl she had to gulp down thick drops of jizz to keep from choking. She also had to bear the hard blows of the man's swinging balls.
Slobbering noisily, Mia tantalized Ace's prick-nerves and made the man teeter and groan. She also made his prick swell with hot blood. Soon his prick really filled her mouth and stretched her lips and warmed the back of her throat.
As she sucked, his rubbery cock-bulb slammed into the back of her throat repeatedly. Her throat grew slimier and slimier as cum oozed from his piss-hole.
Fighting for her breath, Mia sucked faster and faster, hoping to make the stud come as soon as possible so that she could spit out his prick and leave this place. She sucked his prick so fast she made the fucker very hot and very hard. The big cock began to burn her gums ant popped in and out of her mouth with blinding speed. She couldn't seem to get enough of his big cock.
With his balls hammering her chin again and again, flesh-slapping noises soon filled the studio. These mingled with the lewd sucking noises that were already drifting though the air. Hearing these sounds, Mia continued to suck Ace's fat prick, while Al captured it all on film.
"Aagh!" Ace cried, his face strained. "You're eating me alive! Oh, shit! My cock never felt so fuckin' good. I'm gonna come any minute now." He gave her another two inches of hot meat to suck.
A gust of cock aroma stung her nostrils, but she kept sucking the stud's prick. While she sucked, she began playing with his balls. With her head bobbing up and down, Mia moved her fingers all wound his hairy balls, kneading and massaging the hot nuts. Ace shivered and moaned helplessly, while Mia worked his balls thoroughly with her deft fingers, and his prick with her deft lips.
Mia rolled her eyes backwards when she felt the sudden rush of cum. The sticky jizz blasted the roof of her mouth and the back of her throat and made her gag. It wouldn't stop flowing; she had to work her throat muscles furiously to keep up with the flow. The cum filled her mouth to overflowing before Ace yanked his prick free and began spraying her face.
"I'm gonna paint your face with my cum," be said.
The white jizz sprayed her cheeks and her eyes and her nose. It ran down over her lips. It soaked her yellow hair. The cum even clogged her nostrils. She sat there, her face a target for Ace's wad, lapping up cum as far as her tongue could reach.
"Way to go," Al said, snapping pictures of Mia's cum-filled face. "These are damned good photos. This bitch is really special. I'm going to work her ass off. I think we'll do the shower scene next. That oughta be fun."
"Yeah," Turk said, stepping forward. "My cock is hard again, and I can't wait to drive it up her asshole in the shower."
"And I can't wait to drive my cock up her pussy at the same time!" Ace said.
"Sorry, boys, but you're both going to have to wait a long time to do that. This is my woman, and I want her back."
Those words and that voice brought Mia quickly to her senses. Like the others, she turned around and stared at the intruder.
It was Bob, her husband.

CHAPTER TEN

"Bob!" Mia cried. "What the�" Mia's face quickly turned red as she experienced sudden shame. She wiped the cum from her face as fast as possible and then raced to find her clothes. She still couldn't believe that her husband had found her and was taking her away from these crazy people.
"Listen, buddy," Al said. "This is my home, and I�"
"Shut the fuck up, you son-of-a-bitch," Bob said. "That goes for all of you. Just shut the fuck up. I saw what you were doing with my wife, and you're not going to do it anymore. I'm taking her out of here, and I'll kick the ass of anyone who tries to stop me. Now get back!"
The three naked men retreated, having no guts for a fight. Mia watched them while she dressed, and saw what cowards they were. When she had finished dressing, she went over and snatched the camera away from Al, opened it, and exposed all the film. Then she gathered the other things from the table and exposed it too, thus ruining all the photos of her and the two studs.
"All for nothing," Mia said to Al. "These photos will never be published in Loni's magazine. You can tell her to go fuck herself. And maybe you can photograph her while she's doing it. C'mon, Bob, let's get out of here."
"Yeah, let's. The station wagon is right outside."
Later, as they were driving home, Mia asked: "How did you find me, Bob?"
"You wrote down the address of that place on your memo pad at home. When I saw it, I knew that you were going to a bad neighborhood, so I thought I'd better check up on you to make sure you were all right. And I'm glad I did."
"I'm glad you did too," Mia said. "I really made a bad mistake in going there. I suppose I'll have to look elsewhere for work now."
"You don't have to look anywhere for work," Bob said. "Hell, I'll support you as I always have."
"I don't know, Bob, I�"
"Look, honey, I know why you've been acting funny lately. It's because you found out about Sally and me. I know because you started acting strange the same day I fucked Sally. Now I don't know how you found out and I don't care, but I just want to say that I'm sorry. It only happened that once, and I swear it won't ever happen again. So, please, Mia, let's just forget it ever happened� I want things to be as they were. Will you forgive me?"
Mia thought for a moment, then said: "Bob, I've been behaving horribly lately, myself, and I feel just awful about it. I, too, want things to be as they were between us. So, I'll forgive you if you'll forgive me."
"Done."
"Great," Mia said, suddenly smiling. "Now pull this car over to the side of the road. I want to make up now. I'm too fucking horny to wait until we get home."
"Whatever you say, baby. My cock has been rock hard for the longest time. I almost forgot what your pussy even feels like."
"Well, get out of that seat belt and those trousers, and I'll show you what my pussy feels like."
Mia began undressing before the car even came to a stop. In no time she was stark-naked and climbing all over her husband.
"Shit!" Bob said as he slid over to the passenger side to get away from the steering wheel. "This is going to be fun." His trousers and shorts were down to his ankles. His prick was jutting upwards, like a rocket aimed at the moon.
"Are you comfortable?" Mia asked as she climbed into his lap.
"Sure, baby," he said, seizing her slim waist. "Just settle down here and let me feel your hot pussy. My cock is aching."
With her knees straddling his hips, Mia lowered her pussy down upon his stiff prick and gobbled up his fucker an inch at a time. It proved to be a tight tit as her pussy walls stretched wider and wider and her tiny cunt began to arch. But Mia kept pushing and squirming, and soon Bob's fat cock was buried deep inside her cunt.
"Mmmmmm!" Mia moaned, feeling wonderful and secure. "Your hot prick is out of this world, Bob. I love it."
Mia's knees dug into the car seat as she kept her balance. Bob's prick was so deep she could almost feel it in her belly, and his balls were so hot they were burning her cunt-lips. Filled with desire, she circled her arms around his back and began to bounce up and down on his cock.
"Oh, shit, yeah!" Bob shouted. "Let's go for a wild ride."
Bob bucked upwards, spearing his wife's gaping pussy-hole again and again. His upward thrusting hips and cock kept her bouncing, kept her breathless. She howled excitedly while throwing her head back and grinding her tits into his hairy chest.
She rolled her eyes, licked her lips, shook her head from side to side, while her hair bounced freely behind her.
He held her tight, kept her glued to his cock in spite of her wild bouncing Mia loved his strong grip almost as much as his thrusting cock, and she thrilled to the coarse cock-hairs that scratched her pussy, and the even coarser hairs that tortured her tits.
Bob fucked his wife thoroughly, stretching her pussy-walls again and again while jarring her senses. His cock-bulb delved deeply into her fuck-hole, tantalizing her sensitive cunt-nerves. He made her gasp and tremble repeatedly, and made her asscheeks quiver.
He fucked her well enough to make her pussyjuices flow. As they flowed, his big cock churned them into a slippery froth that squished loudly and lewdly with each cock thrust. Mia listened to these squishing noises while she bounced on his cock, and they turned her on and made her bounce even faster.
Fucking in the front seat of her car alongside a deserted road made Mia feel very naughty. But this was one naughty feeling she loved, and so she kept right on fucking, loving every moment.
"Ungh!" Bob grunted, his face strained and sweaty. "Oh, fuck, baby, your pussy is tight as slit! I almost forgot just how tight! Mmmmm!"
Trembling and panting like a bitch in heat, Mia took his hard thrusts like a pro. Her pussy was drilled hard and often, with each thrust battering her pussy-walls. The squishing noises continued, as did the flesh-slapping noises. Soon her bouncing became more erratic, more passionate.
With fuck-noises filling the car, Mia maintained her balance and continued to bounce up and down on her husband's stiff, wet prick.
Coarse hairs scratched her tender asscheeks while she bounced in his lap. His hot breath blew across her neck and shoulders and made her shiver. His sharp nails tortured her luscious hips and thighs. She loved it all and wanted more and more.
The heat inside her fuck-hole rose to almost unbearable levels, thus scorching her sensitive fuck-meat. Jolts of electricity streaked through her asscheeks and thighs and tits. Wonderful sensations raced round and round her clit, causing her to whimper shamelessly. She was having the ride of her life and hoped it would never end.
"Aagh!" she cried, her voice shaky. "You're driving me mad! I feel like coming all over your prick! Oh, fuck me, fuck me!"
"I'm fucking you as well as I can!" Bob shouted, out of breath. "Your pussy is so fucking tight it's unbelievable. Oh, shit, what a pussy! What a sweet-fuckin' pussy you have!"
Sweating profusely and gasping for air, Bob continued to hump his young blonde wife. He rolled his eyes and bit his lower lip while he fucked her. He fucked her pussy solidly, holding her in place with his strong hands. Mia felt his urgent grip and his frantic thrusts, and she knew that she was about to receive a hot load of jizz.
"Yes! Yes!" she cried, shaking her head wildly so that her hair flew in all directions. "Come! Come inside me, you bastard! Let me feel your red-hot jizz!" She tightened her cunt around his prick and began bouncing furiously. In her mad lust she yanked his prick this way and that.
"Ohhh!" Bob cried, his orgasm upon him. "Aagh! Shit!" He tossed his head back and jammed his whole prick up into her wet pussyhole, sealing her fuck-hole tightly. Then he emptied his load of jizz into her.
Orgasmic spasms nearly toppled Mia from her hot perch, but she held on bravely and milked her husband's prick. With her cunt she gobbled up wad after wad of steaming jizz, while rolling her eyes and babbling incoherently. The burning sensations that now filled her pussy were the most wonderful she had ever experienced. She hoped to never again feel any jizz but her husband's.
"Welcome back, Bob," she said, smiling passionately.
"Glad to be back," he replied with just as passionate a smile.
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