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CHAPTER ONE

Gloria King was singing the church choir's new selection for Sunday when Joe's hand reached in behind the shower curtain and slid over her well-rounded ass. "Oh!" she squealed, turning around to face her grinning husband. "Joe, for heaven's sake! You scared me!"
Joe was still grinning when he reached for the faucet and shut it off. Then he lifted his wife in his arms, washrag and all, and carried her to the bedroom.
"Joe," Gloria protested, trying to sound stern. "We don't have time. I've got to be at the church at seven."
"There's plenty of time," Joe chuckled, depositing her on the bed. "You're all stripped and ready for action. I'm not going to sit around for three hours with my cock hard waiting for you to try to teach Luke Wellington's flock to sing."
"Oh, Joe�" Gloria protested weakly. Of course she wanted to get to choir practice on time but the sight of her husband's hard cock was enough to convince, her that it really wasn't necessary to be at the church on the dot of seven. The choir would start without her. If she objected now, Joe wouldn't stay home with his hard prick and wait for her. He'd go out and find some other woman who didn't have a time schedule. Keeping Joe home for the evening was much more important than arriving on time at the church.
"Well�" Gloria breathed. She stared at the stiff pole of Joe's powerful cock and her face flamed. Even though she knew that he played around on the side, she couldn't resist the excited tingles that rushed through her body when she thought of how wonderful it would feel when he pushed his stiff prick in her pussy.
"You win," Gloria giggled, holding out her arms. "You're a devil, Joseph King! You're a sexy devil and you know I can't resist you."
"That's just the way I want it," Joe chuckled, shedding his clothes and dropping them in a heap on the floor. "How do you want it, honey? Plain? Or fancy?"
"Fast," Gloria giggled. Her creamy, hot pussy quivered as Joe moved toward the bed and she couldn't help the admiring gasp she gave as he stood before her. Sometimes Joe was crude and uncouth but he never failed to excite her. Even now, after six years of marriage, her pussy still snapped and creamed heavily every time she stared at his big, hard cock.
"Give me a little lick, honey," Joe demanded, waving his huge prick in front of her mouth. "Get my cock all hot and slippery."
Gloria shuddered as her mouth opened obediently. She loved the taste of Joe's hard prick but she wished that he wouldn't put it quite that way. She certainly wasn't a prude. She couldn't have survived six years mated to Joe if she were prudish. She just wanted him to be a little more� well� delicate about what he wanted.
"Mmmmmmm," Gloria breathed, drinking in the hot masculine scent of her aroused husband. Her little pink tongue swirled out and touched the very tip of his cock, dancing lightly over the velvety, hot knob. Her pussy shivered in anticipation as her tongue teased lightly up and down the smooth, burning skin of his shaft.
"Yeah!" Joe gasped. His face turned red and his knees felt like jelly. Gloria could suck a cock better than any woman he'd met yet. Gloria was a super fuck and Joe didn't really know why he bothered chasing other women. Maybe one woman, no matter how sexy she was, just wasn't enough for Joe. At least that was the way it seemed to him. He needed the excitement of new women and the kicks he got out of variety. Maybe it wasn't right but Joe had a hell of a good time doing it.
"Mmmmmmm," Gloria sighed again, probing in Joe's swollen glanshole with the tip of her tongue. She loved the way he tasted, so salty and hot. She'd been shocked when he first suggested that she lick his cock but her shock had turned into joy in very short order. It made her feel naughty and sexy to run her heated tongue over his hard, pulsing cock. It gave her wicked little thrills that rippled right down to her pussy and made it quiver and cream in response.
"Suck it, honey," Joe gasped, breathing hard. "Suck my big, hard prick right down your throat."
Gloria winced a little as she heard his horny demand. If only he wouldn't use those lewd four-letter words, her enjoyment would be complete. She'd asked him once if he could be a little nicer but Joe had only chuckled lewdly. There was no changing him. He delighted in trying to shock her and now he said really crude things even though he knew she didn't like it. It seemed to give Joe a real kick every time he caught her wincing at his vocabulary.
In spite of the fact that Joe's vocabulary was downright obscene, Gloria felt her pussy flood with burning juices. He excited her no matter what he said. Right now her pussy was blazing and she felt weak all over, caught up in a lusty fire of passion. Her pussy mouth shivered delightfully and hot electric sparks flew through her quivering pussy tunnel as her soft lips nibbled at the tip of his big cock.
"Yeah," Joe urged. "Suck it good, baby. Swallow my big prick with those hot, squeezing lips of yours."
"Mmmmmmmmm!" Gloria breathed. She tried not to listen to Joe's nasty words as she wrapped her moist lips around the head of his prick. Her cheeks ballooned in and out as she sucked deeply and his hard cock hurtled forward, drawn into the boiling wetness of her mouth.
"Yeah!" Joe yelped, shoving his cock forward and jerking in excitement. Her mouth was like a blazing inferno, a simmering vat of liquid silk. Her lips squeezed him so tightly that he felt his balls tighten and give a warning jerk. She was really hot tonight and he didn't dare let her suck very long or his cock would explode before he had any real fun. Shooting off in her mouth was fun but Joe wanted more tonight. He wanted to fuck her sweet, shivering pussy and send her off to that damn church with a cunt full of prick cream. That way she wouldn't be able to forget him when she saw her dream man. Joe didn't understand why Gloria was so crazy about that paragon of virtue, Reverend Luke Wellington.
Joe would never admit it, but he was extremely jealous of the handsome minister. Joe didn't like religion or the prudish teachings of Christianity. He was beginning to resent the time Gloria spent at the church, in close conference with the reverend. Of course Joe knew that nothing was happening between Reverend Luke and Gloria. The minister was so straight he probably thought the only thing a cock was for was pissing. He didn't actually have to worry about Gloria when she was in the company of the handsome minister, but he didn't have to like it. He'd seen all the women in the church simper and cast seductive glances at Reverend Luke and the whole thing made Joe sick to his stomach. The ladies were wasting theft time on Reverend Luke. They ought to be flirting with him, where it'd do them some good.
There was only one woman who seemed immune to the reverend's handsome charms. That woman was the minister's wife, Judith. When the other women in the congregation were hanging on Reverend Luke's every word, Judith looked bored to tears. Even Gloria said she thought it was a shame that Judith Wellington yawned through most of her husband's fascinating sermons.
Thinking about Judith Wellington made Joe's cock jerk a little harder in the tight confines of Gloria's throat. She was really a good-looking lady� too lusty and attractive for the reverend. The few times that Joe had allowed himself to be dragged to church, he'd spent the whole time staring at Judith Wellington and his mind sure wasn't on the scriptures that Reverend Luke was spouting. Judith looked like she was dying for a good fuck and Joe decided that if he ever got the chance, he'd be the man to give it to her.
"Mmmmmmmm!" Gloria moaned, chewing ecstatically on Joe's huge, throbbing prick. She had no idea that thinking about Judith Wellington had made Joe's prick suddenly start to jerk. She sucked lustily and fluttered her hot tongue over the underside of Joe's swelling cock, half hoping that he'd shoot in her mouth and she could get to choir practice after all.
"Enough!" Joe yelped, drawing his prick back and grinning down at his wife. "You're a sexy little bitch tonight, aren't you? Let's see if your pussy can suck as hard as your mouth."
Gloria shuddered as Joe climbed onto the bed and aimed his huge cock at the tight little ring of her pussy mouth. She felt the little, lusty mouth snap hungrily and she heard the sucking noise it was making as Joe's cock pushed up against it. Her whole body felt as if it were on fire and her head reeled in passion. A delicious weakness came over her arms and legs as she anticipated the joy of that first, burning plunge when Joe would spear her pussy mouth and shove his wonderful cock right up her shivering, twisting cunt channel. She forgot all about choir practice and the fact that she was going to be late. It didn't matter in the least. She wanted Joe's hot cock and nothing else mattered.
"What do you want, baby?" Joe chuckled, watching Gloria's body tremble. "Tell me what you want or I won't give it to you."
Gloria sighed and shuddered. She didn't want to say the words but she knew that Joe would carry out his threat if she didn't. He'd stuff that wonderful prick of his straight back in his pants if she didn't say what he wanted to hear.
"I� I� I want your cock," she begged, hating herself for using such wicked language. "Fuck me, Joe� fuck me with your big cock!"
Joe chuckled in satisfaction. He knew that Gloria wouldn't say it unless she was practically dying for it. He could always tell when Gloria was hot enough to fuck. If she said it, her little pussy was blazing with lust.
"Pleeeeease?" Gloria pleaded, her hips twisting frantically. "Please, Joe! Fuck meeeeee!"
Joe ginned as he pushed downward with a steady even thrust. He felt Gloria's legs splay out widely and her quivering pussy mouth kissed at the head of his throbbing prick. Her pussy parted like the halves of a peach and her hungry pussy tunnel sucked him into her shuddering wetness as she moaned and writhed in lusty hunger.
"Oooooooooh!" Gloria squealed. Joe's cock was hurtling through her blazing, slippery juices. Her pussy sucked wetly and then he was inside, thrusting in so deeply that she could feel, his bloated burning cockhead mash right up against the soft heat of her womb.
"Aaaaaaagh, yessss!" Gloria sighed, her legs flying up to wrap around his back. "Fuck me, darling� fuck me!"
Joe was intending to do just that. His cock moved slowly in and out, feeling the way her pussy was clutching at his stiff prick. It felt like millions of tiny mouths were sucking at his prick and millions of tiny fingers were massaging his hard, pulsing shaft. Gloria's pussy was so hot that he gasped for breath and he felt his prick stretch to the very back of her pussy tunnel, aching and hard.
"Yeeeeeeeh!" Joe grunted, slamming his cock in and out with lewd abandon. Fucking Gloria was always a kick but tonight she was even hotter than usual. Her pussy was blazing and rippling so desperately that he knew he couldn't hold out for long. It was like sticking his prick into a burning whirlpool and his balls tightened and throbbed demandingly. He had been intending to take a long time to fuck Gloria tonight but now he knew that he couldn't hold out for more than a couple of minutes. She was just too hot and wet. His balls were already throbbing and aching with the fires of lust.
"Harder!" Gloria begged. "Please, darling� fuck me harder!"
Joe slammed in as hard as he could. All his self-control vanished and he pounded in and out of her clutching pussy like a piston in a valve, driving faster and deeper with each searing stroke.
"Aaaaaaagh!" Gloria squealed, locking her heels around Joe's muscular back. Her pussy was a rumbling volcano about to erupt. She could feel the earth-shaking shudders in the back of her squeezing pussy tunnel and she cried out in excitement as the smoldering cavern shook harder and harder around Joe's huge cock. He was thrusting in right to the heart of her blazing lust and it was almost too much to bear. She heard her own voice squealing loudly and all the words that she detested poured from her lips.
"Fuck me hard!" Gloria screamed. "Fuck me deep! Do it, Joe� do it! Make my pussy come around your cock!"
Gloria's lusty words set off the fuse in Joe's trembling balls. He felt them swell and tighten until they were like fiery rocks banging up against the shivering hot flesh of her asscheeks. They pulsed wildly and he hollered loudly as he fought to hang on for just a few more seconds.
Gloria felt the tightening of Joe's balls. She felt the way his prick nosed in farther and stretched until it filled her shuddering pussy tunnel. Every searing thrust carried her higher and higher toward that pinnacle of passion, that would release her from this lusty frustration.
Joe was hurtling his cock forward so hard now that the whole bed was shaking with his lunges. His cock pounded down Gloria's shivering pussy tunnel and his chest smacked against her sweetly trembling titties. He could feel her nipples scrape against the hair on his chest and punch out like two hot pink marbles. Her hard rosy nipples were like pinpoints of fire where they touched him and her pussy was like a vat of molten lava. Her body was glowing with a heat so intense that he could hardly catch his breath for the next hurtling thrust.
"Aaaaaagh!" Gloria screamed. Her legs tightened around his back and her pussy snapped and quivered demandingly. She felt as if she were racing forward at breakneck speed and slamming to a stop every time his cock speared the burning softness of her womb. The shudders of passion turned into fiery waves and her pussyflesh steamed and boiled with gushes of burning cream. She could feel her blazing juices flood her shuddering pussywalls and fly out of her spasming pussy mouth every, time Joe's huge cock filled her tight, nipping channel.
"Jeeeeeeeesus!" Joe yelped, driving in as hard as he could. Her pussy was sucking his cock into a burning vacuum and catching it there, trapping him in a shuddering sea of burning ripples.
"Here it comes!" Joe gasped, driving in and out in a fiery frenzy. "Suck it out, baby� suck it out and swallow it with your hot pussy!"
Gloria's hips swirled. Her heels pounded against Joe's back and her arms trapped him and held him against her burning body. Her nails scratched little paths of burning fire in the skin of his back and she threw back her head and screamed in rapture as the spasms of orgasm tore through her body.
"Aaaaag! Aaaaaaagh! Aaaaaaaaagh!" Gloria screamed, her pussy spasming and twining so delightfully that she thought she would surely die of the burning pleasure.
"Aaaaaaaawwwwww!" Joe yelled. He felt Gloria's pussy start to come and he couldn't hold on another second. His balls rippled violently and started to pump � the cum was rising in his cock in a blaze of lust. His prick stretched out to mammoth proportions and his cockhead shuddered convulsively as a burning blast of sperm hurtled forward to splatter against her womb.
At the first juicy blast, Gloria screamed again. The bursting heat of Joe's exploding cock made her pussy come even harder and she writhed and twisted beneath him, trying to drink every fiery drop of his hurtling cum as it splattered deep against her womb. His cock was hosing powerfully, swelling up and spitting out blast after blast of blazing sperm. It felt like a water pipe had exploded inside her shuddering pussy tunnel and was drowning her in hot, creamy juice.
Joe threw back his head and let out a loud, joyful boom of laughter. It felt so wonderful that he couldn't help his passionate delight. His cock was spurting and spouting like a geyser and Gloria's shivering pussy was drinking every drop. He hadn't known he'd had so much sperm in his body. It felt like his prick was never going to stop spurting but that was fine with him. Every burning blast was ecstasy and he ground his prick in until he was glued to her devouring pussy, letting the fiery explosions go on and on.
Gloria thought she would surely die. Maybe she'd died already and this was heaven. There could be nothing more heavenly than feeling the liquid bursts of pleasure slam through her spasming cunt tunnel. This glorious burst of release was surely the ultimate rapture� the heavenly glory that Reverend Luke preached about each Sunday in the big white stately church.
Church! Gloria's swirling mind froze as she thought about the church. The rippling thrills died quickly in her shivering pussy tunnel and she sighed lustily and her body came back to earth. She opened her eyes and saw that Joe had collapsed against her body, his head pillowed on her shuddering breasts.
"Oh!" Gloria gasped, making an effort to pull herself together. "Oooooh, honey� that was wonderful, but I've got to go. What time is it?"
Joe groaned and grumbled but he lifted his arm to look at his watch. Then he grinned in satisfaction. "Twenty past seven," he chuckled. "I guess you're late after all. I hope good old Reverend Luke started without you."
The moment that Gloria heard how late she was, she pushed frantically at Joe with her hands. "Hurry, honey!" she gasped. "I've got to get over there. They might send somebody over to get me!"
Joe chuckled, completely enjoying his wife's frantic efforts to move his heavy body. "That might be fun," he chuckled. "Reverend Luke would get the shock of his life if he walked in here right now and saw us like this. Maybe he'd change his mind about those raptures of heaven. He might even turn human if he saw us having this much fun."
"Oooooh, JOE!" Gloria gasped. "What a terrible thing to say!"
Even though Gloria was properly shocked at her husband's lewd comment, her pussy gave an excited little spasm as she thought about the handsome minister walking in and seeing her nude. Then she shook her head angrily and pushed Joe up with a burst of surprising strength. She was getting as lewd as Joe if she could think about something that shocking and get pleasure out of the thought. It was absolutely disgusting!
Five frantic minutes later, Gloria was running up the steps to the church. She stopped at the doorway and straightened her hair. She certainly hoped that no one would guess the real reason she was late.
Gloria felt her face turn a guilty red as she climbed the steps to the choir loft. She knew she had to avoid looking at Reverend Luke until she composed herself. She tried to get in the right frame of mind for this Christian meeting but all the attractive blonde could think about was what would happen if Reverend Luke really had seen her naked. Would he react like a normal, red-blooded man? Would Reverend Luke's cock get as hard as Joe's? Or perhaps even harder?

CHAPTER TWO

Gloria had led the struggling choir through the third selection before she had the nerve to meet Reverend Luke's eyes. He was looking at her with his usual friendly expression and she breathed a sigh of relief. Thank God he didn't suspect the reason she'd been so late!
She smiled back at the minister and her face flushed prettily. She wondered if there was just a bit more warmth in his smile to her as when he smiled at the other ladies. Perhaps she was only imagining it, but Reverend Luke was always quick with the compliments when the choir sounded good on Sunday. He seemed to admire her for some reason. It was probably nothing more than that. He was just grateful that she'd volunteered for the dreary job of choir director.
Gloria would have been indeed surprised if she had been able to read the minister's mind when he smiled at her. Reverend Luke wasn't thinking of Gloria's Christian virtues at all. He was thinking about how pretty she looked with her face flushed and how attractive she was when she raised her arms above her head to direct the choir. He admired the rising swell of her breasts and her narrow, supple waist. Reverend Luke really wished that he had married someone like Gloria instead of Judith, who was causing him a lot of grief lately.
Reverend Luke's mind was far away as he added his baritone voice to the choir. He was reliving his engagement to Judith and how naive he'd been. He had just finished divinity school and he had a position in a small church in the Midwest as a junior minister. It was a modest start, but he was sure he'd work his way up to a senior minister in a few years.
"You need a wife," Reverend Simmons, the senior minister, had told him. "It's just a fact of life, Luke. The husbands in the congregation are always jealous of a young, single minister, especially if he's as handsome as you are. Find a good Christian wife, Luke, and you'll go far."
Luke had started on his search for a wife in the small congregation itself. Judith Hamilton in particular had caught his eye. He didn't know much about the girl but she came from a good family. She had just graduated from college and she seemed flattered by his interest. Luke didn't hear about Judith's escapades in college until they were married and she laughed at him for being shocked. At the same time he found out about Judith's fondness for brandy, and life had been a nightmare ever since. He was horrified when Judith revealed her lusty appetites. The drinking compounded the problem and things went from bad to worse in just a few months. Judith was the reason that he'd accepted the position in Greenwood, miles away from the scandal of his last position. He still trembled in righteous anger every time he thought of Judith and that hippie band leader. At least she'd had the sense to indulge her lewd appetites in another town. The congregation hadn't known why their beloved minister had suddenly accepted another position halfway across the country and they never would.
Luke blinked and forced himself to think of other things. Judith had been behaving herself after a fashion since they'd arrived in Greenwood but the drinking problem had increased. Luke knew that his wife was nearing the limit of her endurance. She was nervous and bitchy and often he'd go home to the parsonage to find her in an alcoholic haze. Something had to be done but Luke was at a loss to know what. He'd prayed and prayed but the Good Lord had seen fit to do nothing to relieve his burdens.
Luke looked up with a start and realized that Gloria was waiting for him to answer her. "Oh, sorry�" he mumbled. "I was just thinking about my sermon for Sunday. What did you say, Gloria?" A couple of seconds later they were searching for some music in the choir loft cupboard while the choir took a break. Gloria finally found the selection and lifted the box of music, catching her skirt in the process. As she picked up the stacked folders her skirt came up with them and Reverend Luke found himself kneeling on the floor staring at the creamy expanse of Gloria's smooth, sexy thigh.
Gloria's first reaction was to tug her skirt down immediately but she noticed the flicker of interest on Reverend Luke's face and she stood still, blushing as he stared at her legs. A heady, weak feeling came over her as she realized that the minister had an expression of lust on his handsome face. For one frozen moment Gloria stared at the lusting minister as he gazed admiringly at her legs and then she let out a startled little squeak and tugged her skirt down hastily. What had gotten into her, letting him stare at her that way? She wasn't herself at all tonight!
Somehow Reverend Luke managed to get through the rest of the practice session. He couldn't get the image of Gloria's creamy thighs out of his mind. It excited him beyond all reason and he prayed that no one else had noticed his flash of passion. He was very relieved when choir practice was over and he hurried across the lawn to the parsonage. All this pressure was getting to him. He had no right to lust after another man's wife. It was sinful and immoral.
Luke thought about Gloria as he walked across the big yard. If only he'd married someone like Gloria, his life would be a lot simpler. As it was, he didn't know what to expect when he got home tonight. He knew that Judith had been drinking this afternoon. He'd smelled it on her breath when he'd come home for dinner. The house was messy and Judith had been taking a nap. He had turned on the oven and heated frozen T.V. dinners for both of them. Judith had barely been able to stagger to the table.
As Luke came in the side door, he noticed that every light in the house was on. The television was blaring away in the living room and the dishes from breakfast were still stacked in the sink. The whole parsonage smelled like a distillery and Luke shuddered as he threw away the empty bottle of brandy on the kitchen counter. Judith was drinking openly now, not even bothering to hide her empty bottles of brandy after she finished them. Luke tried to think of it as a good sign. At least she wasn't hiding her problems. Perhaps, as the physchology books proclaimed, Judith's refusal to hide her problems was a plea for help. Somehow Luke didn't think that was the case. Judith probably just didn't care any more. She certainly didn't value his opinion of her. Just the other day she had made it perfectly clear that she just didn't give a damn.
Luke ran water in the sink and set the dishes in to soak. Then he wiped up the spilled brandy on the counter and walked slowly toward the living room. In a way, he hoped that Judith was asleep. She could be very quarrelsome and nasty when she was drunk. Luke just didn't know if he could take that tonight.
Walking quietly so as not to wake Judith if she were asleep, Luke tiptoed into the living room. He stopped short in the doorway and put his hand to his mouth in shocked surprise. Judith was asleep but not in the way he'd expected!
Reverend Luke's lovely wife was lying naked on the couch and she was breathing deeply. Her body was sprawled comfortably and her legs were spread. One hand was resting on her swelling breast, her fingers partially clenched around one full rosy nipple. Judith's other hand was buried between her legs and there was shiny cream sticking to her fingers. She had a satisfied smile on her face and even though her posture was obscene, she was smiling as sweetly as an angel.
Luke's mouth dropped open. He was much too shocked to speak. He stood like a statue and stared at his lovely wife and his head pounded in righteous anger. What if someone had come to the parsonage and found her in this state? The church board would have dismissed him on the spot! Luke looked around quickly and gasped again as he saw that the picture window was open. She hadn't even had the decency to pull the curtains. Anyone who passed by could have seen the minister's wife spread out like a whore for everyone to see!
Luke's blood began to boil. Even though he tried to remind himself that Judith was a sick woman if she did something like this, he couldn't press down his anger. Judith was ruining another job for him. What was she trying to prove? What hatred made her try to destroy herself with liquor and destroy him as well? Wasn't it bad enough that she had caused him to lose one position already? What would happen before Judith's destructive desires were finally satisfied? Did she want to see him ridden out of Greenwood on a rail?
Luke's hands tightened into hard fists and he had to fight the urge to smash his fists into her wicked face. He was shaking violently and he took a step toward her, before he managed to check his violent anger. He pivoted on his heel and strode to the window, pulling heavy drapes closed with a vicious snap of his wrist. He turned around again and stared at his wife fiercely. He couldn't seem to look away. Then his anger turned inward as he realized that in spite of Judith's obscene pose, or perhaps because of it, his cock was hardening in a lewd response to her lusty nakedness.
"Oh, God!" Luke whispered, tearing his eyes away from the depraved sight. He picked up a quilt and threw it over his wife. This was surely the work of the devil! There was no way a Christian man, a minister preaching the ways of righteousness, should find such a disgusting sight exciting!
Judith's eyelids quivered as she felt the quilt cover her body. She blinked and opened her eyes, surveying her husband's angry expression through bleary eyes. Then she smiled a sulky little smile.
"Hi, Lukey," she drawled, her voice deep and her words slurred by the alcohol. "I'm glad you're home. I missed you, honey."
Luke avoided her pleading glance and looked down at the green tufted carpet. His anger left as rapidly as it had come, leaving him with stunned sadness. Judith looked so miserable now with her hair mussed and trailing from the bun she'd tried to make on the top of her head. He felt so sorry for her he could have cried. He just wished there was something he could do to help her but she refused to talk about her problems when he attempted to mention them. She refused to recognize that there was anything wrong. She claimed that she only had a little "drinky-poo" to relax her once in a while, even though the number of empty bottles Luke put into the garbage every week was testimony to the contrary.
"Oooooh, don't be mad at me, honey," Judith pleaded, tears rolling down her cheeks. "I've been a bad girl, haven't I? You'll forgive me though, won't you Luke? You always forgive me. I'm so glad I married a minister. Ministers know how to forgive."
Luke looked up as Judith struggled to a sitting position. She blinked and looked bewildered. The poor girl didn't really know what she'd done. Jesus had begged His Father to forgive His enemies. Forgiving Judith was the least he could do.
"It's all right, honey," Luke mumbled, giving his wife a tired smile. "Just try to get into bed, will you, dear?"
"Bed?" Judith repeated, looking puzzled. "Oh, yes� that's funny. I thought I was already in bed."
With supreme effort the drunken girl managed to sit up and swing her legs to the floor. Then she struggled to her feet and giggled drunkenly. "I don't think I can make it by myself," she grinned. "It feels like I'm going to fail down."
The moment the words passed Judith's lips she swayed dangerously, and she would have fallen if Luke hadn't caught her. The quilt slipped to the floor and Luke found himself holding his naked wife in his arms.
"Ooooh, darling!" Judith giggled, wrapping her arms around his neck. "It's just like it used to be. Let's go to bed now, pleeeease?"
Luke's face flushed as he realized what Judith meant. In her drunken state she thought that he had undressed her and was carrying her off to bed. The thought of fucking his drunken wife made Luke wince with revulsion, but the idea was exciting too in a depraved sort of way. His cock was still hard and aching from seeing her in that unbelievably lewd position on the couch. Maybe that was just what Judith needed to straighten her out. He hadn't been paying very much attention to her lately. Luke knew that sexual frustration could lead to all sorts of problems in a marriage. Maybe that was why Judith had been drunk so often lately.
Luke sighed as he slipped Judith's arms from his neck and put her down on the bed. The proper part of his mind was embarrassed at the lusty way she was squirming. Another, deeper part of his mind was enjoying Judith's sexy wiggling. Luke knew that fucking his wife probably wouldn't have any effect on permanently changing her behavior but it was hard to concentrate on the proper thing to do when his prick was stiff and aching. The more he stared at his lovely red-headed wife, the more fucking her seemed like a good idea.
"Pleeeease?" Judith begged again, opening her deep green eyes and staring at him pleadingly. "I need it, honey. You don't know how bad I need it. I've been thinking about it all day."
The pleading expression in Judith's eyes and the squirming motions of her body drove the last vestige of propriety out of Luke's mind. He felt the lusty rush of passion and he stared at Judith's high swelling breasts with an eagerness he hadn't felt for months. You bet he'd fuck her! If that was what she wanted, that was exactly what she'd get!
Judith grinned lazily as she saw the lewd expression on her husband's face. Her body felt unbelievably hot and she squirmed her little butt against the mattress waiting for him to take off his clothes. She saw the way his hands were trembling and she smiled wider and licked her lips in invitation. Maybe Luke wouldn't be quite so straight and proper tonight. Perhaps tonight was the night when he'd fuck her as she longed to be fucked.
Luke made a half-hearted motion to cross the room and turn off the light. It was just too much trouble to do it. It didn't make any difference anyway. Judith was too drunk to notice that he'd left the lights on. She wouldn't care anyway. She'd always urged him to leave the lights on so he could get a sexy thrill out of staring at her body. Tonight she was going to get her wish. Luke didn't care about anything except shoving his hard cock in his wife's pussy. Something had triggered all his lusty desires tonight and the aroused minister didn't stop to figure out what had gotten him in this sexy frame of mind. All he could think about was fucking Judith and getting same relief from his jerking, throbbing cock.
"Hurry!" Judith pleaded, holding out her arms. "Give it to me, honey� hurry!"
For once Luke didn't get turned off by his wife's lewd excitement. He had always preferred that she remain silent during sex. They'd fought about it many times. Luke wanted everything to be proper and hurried. He felt almost as if his marital duties were something to be finished as quickly as possible with a minimum of talking. It was more Christian that way. People weren't supposed to behave like animals at any time, and Judith reminded him of a bitch in heat every time they fucked. Tonight he kind of enjoyed her lusty pleading though. He felt different tonight� like a plain, ordinary man instead of like a stiff, proper minister. For thee first time in his life, Luke forgot all about his Christian attitude and began to get a lewd thrill out of Judith's frantic squirming.
"Mmmmmmm, it's beautiful!" Judith gasped, staring at her husband's, stiff cock. She'd never really had a chance to see it like this before. It made her hips swirl desperately and a rush of hot pussycream flooded her cuntal groove. She realized vaguely that Luke was acting different tonight but the alcohol made everything seem hazy. Her body glowed with lusty heat and she waited breathlessly for Luke to throw himself on top of her.
Luke sat down on the edge of the bed and sighed lustily. He stared at Judith's quivering breasts and a strange urge came over him. He reached out, not really aware of what he was doing, and cupped those sweet, swelling globes of quivering flesh, squeezing his fingers together. He felt her nipples punch out against his palms, hot and hard and throbbing, and he rolled them between his thumbs and forefingers, delighting in the way they swelled and turned into stiff, hot points of pulsing pleasure. He leaned forward to stare at them, amazed that they could feel so throbbing and alive. He'd never noticed how pretty they were before. Of course he'd never stared at them this way before either. He'd always avoided Judith when she was dressing or undressing. He didn't feel it was nice to stare at his naked wife.
"Mmmmmm, yessss," Judith moaned, watching Luke's approaching face with delight. "Suck my nipples, honey� come on. Suck them a little. You've never done that."
Luke was so caught up in the blazing passion of the moment that he didn't even stop to think about whether sucking Judith's nipples was proper behavior or not. The moment she begged him to do it, he realized that he wanted to draw the shivering little rosebuds into his mouth. He'd never given in to her sexy demands before but something was very different tonight. Maybe his mind had snapped when he'd seen her lying in that obscene pose on the couch. Whatever had happened to him, he knew that he wanted to draw Judith's nipples into his mouth and try it.
Luke's face came closer and closer as he thought about it. He nuzzled the shaking mounds of her breasts and took deep gulps of the scent from her perfumed skin. She smelled heavenly and before the crazed minister knew what he was doing, he was opening his lips and sucking like a starving baby.
"Oooooooh, darling!" Judith sighed, her mind reeling. It was happening at last Luke was a man tonight instead of a minister. He was sucking her nipples just like any other horny man and he didn't seem to be in a hurry like he usually was. She shuddered in ecstasy as he drew the pulsing pink buds into his mouth and she squealed lustily as his lips squeezed wildly. Her sexy dreams were coming true. Luke was turning into a man and her hand shot down to touch the stiff length of his throbbing cock.
"Mmmmmmph!" Luke gasped, his lust-crazed body driving every thought out of his mind. His cock jerked powerfully as Judith grasped it and he moved forward with a groan into the circle of her squeezing fingers. A blinding heat seemed to fill his body and he sucked and tongued her blazing nipples until he knew he couldn't stand it another second.
Judith sighed and squealed in passion as Luke's cock throbbed and jerked in her fingers. Her other hand flew to the back of his neck and she pushed him down forcefully toward the blazing hotbed of her flooding pussy. She knew what she wanted now and perhaps he'd give in and do it tonight. If she got him horny enough he might stick his tongue in her pussy and lick her the way she loved to be licked.
Luke's lips nibbled lightly over the smooth, rippling skin of his wife's body. He wasn't thinking about anything except the desire that was raging in his lust-crazed body. He felt Judith pushing him down lower and lower and then his lips were sliding over the soft, curly hair of her quivering pussy mouth and he took a deep, gasping breath of the musky sweet perfume that filled his nostrils. He was much too horny to realize what he was doing. He only knew that this was the most exciting moment of his life and he didn't want it to end.
There was a flash of arms and legs and Judith turned herself around. Her legs were spreading widely and Luke could see the shimmering pink lips of her pussy. It was the most beautiful sight he'd ever seen. It was glossy and heated and swelling just like the tide rolling in on a sea of pink. He nuzzled deeper and deeper into the heated pinkness and then his tongue was sliding out between his lips and tasting the creamy white frosting that sparkled an her shuddering pussylips.
"Aaaaaah!" Luke groaned, lapping greedily. It tasted wonderful! The white, creamy frosting was the sweetest nectar he'd ever tasted and his tongue lapped deeper, parting the swelling flesh of her labia and swirling inside to taste the pool of cream that flooded her pussy groove.
"Oooooooh, yes!" Judith squealed, spreading her legs so widely that she thought she'd split in two. Luke's tongue was big and hot and the cream gushed out of her spasming pussy mouth and flooded over his lips as her quivering pussy tunnel sucked and gushed in a burst of flame. She pulled his big, jerking cock down and her lips parted eagerly. Then her hot pink tongue lapped daintily at the glossy head of his prick, teasing him so deliciously that she cold feel his whole body shudder with passion.
"Aaaaaah!" Luke gasped, driving his cock forward with forceful excitement. It felt like his prick on fire. He was so horny he didn't even realize what Judith was doing. He just knew that he didn't want her to stop. His huge prick hurtled between her soft, squeezing lips and was sucked into a blazing vat of sexy delight. It felt like his cock was going to explode any second with the heat of her and his tongue stabbed out, his lips closing instinctively over the shuddering little bud at the top of her pussy groove.
"Mmmmmmmmmfff!" Judith squealed. Luke was licking her nearly bursting clitty and she sucked with wild abandon, squeezing his jerking cock between her lips and drawing the entire length of his stiff, hard prick into her burning throat. She felt his tongue lap at her trembling clitty with rapid strokes of lusty fire and her pussy tunnel twisted lewdly, making her pussy mouth suck in and out in horny delight.
Luke let out a muffled yelp when he felt Judith's blazing throat wrap around his stiff, throbbing cock. He heard the sucking, smacking noise of her pussy mouth and his tongue slid down the slippery heated slit of her pussy until the tip of his burning tongue was drawn right into the nipping, swirling tunnel. He drove his tongue in with joyful abandon, fucking her deeply and swallowing the hot, tasty cream that gushed out over his lips. Now that he'd tasted this exotic nectar, he couldn't seem to get enough of it. He wanted to lick her pussy clean, to swallow every drop of her burning pussy honey and fill his belly with the essence of her femininity.
Even though Judith was drunk, she knew that something unusual was happening. She'd dreamed about this lusty moment from the first night they were mated, but she'd never thought that it would actually happen. Now all her lusty dreams were coming true and she squealed and sucked lewdly, hoping that this wasn't just a drunken hallucination. If this was all in her mind, she hoped that she'd never sober up. The thrills that were rippling through her pussy channel were so delightfully intense that she couldn't bear to have them stop.
Luke made a strangled sound of pleasure as his cock was enclosed in a sucking, burning wetness. His tongue hurtled forward again and again, scooping out the tasty honey and swallowing in lustful passion. He'd never felt anything this wonderful before and his balls swelled and tightened, quivering against the softness of Judith's face. He wanted to drive his cock all the way down her squeezing throat, fucking her so deeply that his whole body would be swallowed by her quivering, burning body. He was insane with passion and his balls smacked against her face as he hurtled forward again and again, attempting to drive his jerking cock right through the back of her throat.
Judith felt the swelling of Luke's balls. She knew that her straight, proper husband was crazy with lust and her pussy fluttered wildly around his plunging tongue. The thrills in the back of her pussy channel built up into searing blazes of ecstasy and she rubbed her nipples against his body, feeling them quiver and pulse against the hot skin of his belly. Her mind was whirling around and around and her fingers slipped down to touch the hard, hot roundness of his balls.
"Mmmmmmmmph!" Luke yelped. His cry of pleasure was muffled by the snapping, twisting walls of her pussy and he drove his tongue in savagely, shooting it down the pink, blazing channel of her cunt like a bullet from a gun. It was a guided missile with her burning womb as a target and he battered it in violently until he touched her soft, blazing target. Her fingers were like streaks of fire on his balls, making them twist and quiver like balloons filled with helium, soaring through the air to crash against her face.
Judith lifted her legs and they were floating up toward the ceiling. She wrapped her ankles around Luke's neck and pushed his face down harder, feeling the crashing waves of passion grow and grow until it felt like her whole body was consumed with a burning glow. There was a moment of blazing ecstasy and then her pussy was exploding with rapture, sucking and squeezing at his thick tongue as burst after burst of lusty joy tore through her shattered body.
"Mmmmmmmmfff!" Luke yelped. His tongue was battered and buffeted as Judith's pussy tunnel exploded in orgasmic delight and it felt like her blazing cuntwalls were trying to pull his tongue out by the roots. It was like nothing he'd ever felt before and his balls pounded with lusty vigor against her face. Her fingers squeezed tightly until the hard length of his cock stretched and swelled to mammoth proportions. His balls gave one last tortured twist and then they started to pump, sending his burning sperm hurtling out of the end of his cock in a stream of fiery release.
Judith sucked and swallowed in a frenzy. This was just too good to be true. The hot, blazing infusion of sperm set her pussy off in another trembling explosion and her throat rippled as the blazing, salty cream gushed out into her greedy tummy. Luke's cock was spurting so fast that she couldn't swallow fast enough. She didn't want a drop of the tasty, hot delight to be wasted. Judith opened her throat and let spasm after spasm of blazing cockcream pour down in a direct pipeline to her stomach.
For a long moment it seemed as if Luke's huge cock would never stop spurting. It pounded and hosed in a steady stream of blazing joy as Judith tried frantically to swallow it all. In spite of her lusty determination the infusion of hurtling sperm was just too much for her and it flowed out over her lips, dripping down her chin and running in creamy streaks down her soft hot cheeks. She swallowed desperately until the hosing bursts slowed to a small circle and then she ran her tongue lovingly over her husband's empty cock, squeezing the last drop out with her lips to drain his lust completely.
"Mmmmmmmm," she sighed weakly, letting his drooping, exhausted prick slip out of her mouth at last. "Mmmmmmm, good."
Luke began to realize what he was doing as his passion faded. He blinked groggily and stared into the soft, wet pinkness of his wife's relaxed pussy. Another second and he pulled his tongue out of her heated pussy tunnel with a horrified snap, sitting up suddenly and shaking his head in amazement. What was he doing? My God! He was acting like some kind of lust-crazed animal!
Luke closed his eyes and tried to clear his head. His face flamed with anger as he realized what had happened. He had lost his mind completely tonight. He had indulged those perverse appetites that were the worst possible sin. Even the Bible warned of the temptations of the flesh and he, a Christian minister, had allowed himself to be tempted!
Luke's mind reeled in shock and horror. How could he ever atone for his terrible sins? "If thy eye offends thee, pluck it put," the words of the Old Testament flashed in his brain. Of course the advice given wasn't to be taken literally. He could guard against the temptations of the flesh and pray to the Lord for strength whenever such lewd desires overcame him. With the Lord's help and strength he could resist the Devil's depravity if he ever felt tempted again. Now the first thing to do was to ask the Lord's forgiveness for his sins and vow to remain steadfast to His teachings.
Luke bowed his head in prayer but before he could start to petition for absolution, he glanced quickly behind him to see if Judith was awake. How could he face her after what he'd done? She was the one who'd tempted him so lewdly, who had drive him crazy with the power of devilish lust. A sigh of relief passed Luke's trembling lips as he saw that Judith was sleeping. At least the Lord had spared him the agony of facing her after what he'd done. He would never mention this disgusting night to Judith and he wouldn't let her speak of it either. He would keep the memory in the back of hiss mind as a warning to avoid future temptation but that was all. The Lord might even be merciful enough to make Judith forget all about their terribly sinful depravity. Judith had been drunk and she might not remember anything in the morning.
Luke struggled to his feet, careful not to wake his sinful wife. He dropped to his knees on the rug beside the bed and bowed his head to pray. This would never happen again. The Lord would give him the strength to see that the Devil was banished forever from Luke's bedroom.

CHAPTER THREE

Matt Hendricks shifted his muscular weight on the orthopedic mattress his wife had insisted on buying. Choir practice had lasted much longer than Matt thought it would. Now he was kind of sorry that he'd allowed Rebecca to persuade him to join. He was already the head of the church board and financial advisor for the congregation.
He really didn't mind giving part of his time to the church. Reverend Luke was a good minister and the church was thriving. Matt didn't mind helping out whenever he could. It was because of his church work that he'd met Rebecca last year, and they'd been married by Reverend Luke only six months ago. Rebecca taught Sunday School and she was the head of the Women's Christian Group. Matt had thought that Becky would be a perfect wife for him and he hadn't been disappointed at all in her housekeeping and cooking abilities. There was only one thing about theft marriage that wasn't perfect and Matt had hopes that their slight problem would straighten itself out once Becky got completely used to marriage.
Matt smiled to himself as he thought about choir practice. The only reason he'd agreed to join the choir was because Becky had promised that tonight was the night they could have a little fun in bed. Matt had been so grateful that he'd wanted to do something nice for her in return. If attending choir practice meant that he'd get the chance to fuck Becky, he'd sing his lungs out gladly. Choir practice had been kind of fun in a strange sort of way. At least something unexpected had occurred. Luke had happened to be watching Gloria King when she went though the stacks of music in the choir cupboard and he'd noticed the way her skirt had caught as she lifted the music books. Then he had seen the way she'd allowed Reverend Luke to stare at her legs for a long moment before she pulled down her skirt. That had been very interesting.
Matt didn't think that Reverend Luke would do anything except stare but at least it proved that even the most proper Christians had a healthy interest in sex. Matt hadn't mentioned the incident to Becky. She probably wouldn't have believed him anyway. Rebecca thought the sun rose and set in Reverend Luke. He was like some sort of God to her and nothing could change her opinion of the handsome minister. Matt had different ideas. Of course Reverend Luke wouldn't do anything but look. He had the most beautiful wife imaginable but Matt bet that the reverend dropped his holy look when he went home to Judith. Judith Wellington was the sexiest woman Matt had ever seen and he was sure that Reverend Luke was just as human as the next guy once he drew the drapes in the parsonage.
Matt chuckled out loud as he heard Becky in the shower singing "Rock of Ages" in her somewhat uncertain soprano voice. He looked down at the bulge his hard cock made under the covers and patted it fondly. He was as hard as the "Rock of Ages" tonight. He just hoped that Becky wouldn't forget her promise to have some fun in bed tonight. Matt knew that Becky didn't much care for her marital duties but he was desperate. Fucking Becky wasn't all that great but Matt wasn't the kind of man to fool around on the side like so many men did. Take Gloria King's husband Joe, for instance. Everyone knew that Joe messed around with other women. Matt didn't want to be unfaithful to Becky like Joe was to Gloria. That wasn't any real solution.
Matt sighed impatiently and patted the little tent his cock made under the sheets. Becky was just finishing the third stanza of her hymn and the sound of rushing water abruptly ceased. It was about time! Matt's prick was getting stiffer and larger by the minute. Becky had better be in the mood tonight or he'd poke a hole right through this damned expensive mattress.
Rebecca Hendricks examined her body closely in the bathroom mirror. She looked attractive with her flushed face and her glowing skin. Maybe marriage to Matt was good for her. At least everyone in the church women's group seemed to think so. It made Becky's pretty face blush with pride every time. Reverend Luke complimented her on her glowing appearance. She was making a success of her marriage and Becky knew that the secret of her happiness was clean living.
Rebecca sighed in resignation as she wrapped her moist, soft curves in a big, fluffy bath towel. She supposed that Matt was still awake. She'd been putting him off for the last week and she couldn't very well make another excuse for tonight. Reverend Luke had preached on submitting to one's husband last Sunday and Rebecca always took everything Reverend Luke said to heart. Even though she didn't understand how the Good Lord could say such a thing, the scriptures were very explicit about the duties of a wife. She'd hide her distaste and let Matt have his way tonight. It was her Christian duty, after all.
Matt was sitting up in bed when Becky opened the door. Her eyes dropped immediately to the hard bulge under the covers and she stifled a groan. Then she fixed her face in a submissive smile and reached for her nightgown.
"You won't need that tonight, honey," Matt grinned, patting the bed beside him. "Remember what you said?"
"Uh� yes. Yes, Matt. Of course I do," Becky replied, doing her best to sound happy about it. "Just let me set the alarm and I'll be with you in a minute."
Matt noticed the flicker of distaste on his wife's pretty face and he pressed his lips together firmly to keep his true feelings hidden. Rebecca was a good wife in every other way. Even though she flunked miserably in the sex department, Matt loved her. Sometimes he felt like a fool trying to warm up a block of ice, but he was determined to succeed one of these nights. He supposed he had his faults too and Becky did try to cooperate.
"Mmmmm, you smell good," Matt said as Becky shut off the lights and climbed into bed. He felt his cock throb mightily as her breast brushed against his arm.
"It must be that new soap I'm using," Becky whispered, holding her body rigid. She tried to relax but the nearness of Matt's body under the covers made her shiver. She just hated this part of marriage but she had to take care not to let Matt know just how upset it made her. She wanted to be a good, Christian wife and if sex was part of it, she'd do her very best.
"Come here, honey," Matt whispered, pulling her close to him. He felt his cock salute smartly as her soft, warm titties mashed up against his hairy chest. He could feel her trembling and he smiled a little. Maybe she'd warm up a little tonight. Maybe tonight he could break through that baffler of ice and turn her into a real woman.
Rebecca started reciting the twenty-third Psalm silently the moment Matt's big hands touched her quivering breasts. She'd found out that she could bear the whole shameful act better if she kept her mind firmly on other matters. It was hard to concentrate with Matt's strong fingers grasping the plump little nubs of her nipples but she made a real effort. Her lips moved, silently mouthing the words of the memorized psalm while his fingers grasped and rubbed, making her body tinge with an evil excitement.
He leadeth me down the paths of righteousness, Becky recited frantically. These were definitely not paths of righteousness. The little blazing trails Matt was creating with his fingers weren't in the least bit righteous. They were sinful and she fought to keep her nipples from feeling like pinpoints of fiery pleasure.
Matt's hands were moving now, slowly toward their goal. He spread her trembling legs and touched the curly sparse hair on her pussy mound. The little tongues of flame crept slowly lower until Becky's body was shuddering spastically. She'd never had this much trouble keeping her emotions under control before. She tried to think of the fires of Hell that would await her if she enjoyed this humiliating act. She could feel those fires burning brightly. They were heating hers tingling nipples and traveling down her whole body to rest right at the spot of the most temptation. The fires of Hell were making her pussylips burn and spread out widely, coating her whole trembling cuntal slit with a gush of molten cream.
"Ooooooh!" Becky moaned, desperately trying to wrench her mind back to the holy scriptures. "Oooooh, God!"
Matt was so shocked he almost froze. He recovered quickly though and resumed sliding his fingers to the moist parted slit of Becky's pussy. She'd never acted like this before. Her body was trembling and Matt felt like laughing right out loud in excitement. At last Becky was starting to respond to his caresses.
Rebecca felt Matt's fingers probe and slide in her moist, heated pussy groove. She forced her mind back to the Bible but no matter how hard she tried, she couldn't remember the next line of the psalm. Her body was betraying her and it was the work of the Devil. No wonder so many people fell from the straight and narrow when the temptations of the flesh felt this shudderingly wonderful.
Now Matt's fingers were moving faster, parting her fluttering pussylips and splitting them wide open like the pages in a hymnal. She could feel her shuddering pink wetness inside and, a glorious excitement swept over her. She was so open� so wet� so terribly hot. For the first time in her life Rebecca was tempted to let the Devil have his way with her. She could repent later. Right now, she wanted Matt to probe deeper and deeper into that trembling cauldron of bubbling joy that filled her pussy chute. She wanted him to go on and on, his fingers touching places she'd never dreamed could feel so sensitive� so hot and delicious. Matt was touching a part of her that had never been touched before and igniting her whole pussy tunnel with blazing joy.
Matt was so aroused by Becky's gasps and cries of pleasure that he just couldn't wait any longer. His cock was so hard and stiff that he felt like he could drive nails with it. It was swollen and huge, distended with passion he'd never achieved before with Rebecca. He couldn't wait to plunge his nearly-bursting prick into that steaming, nipping mouth of her cunt and feel it clutching and squirming around his hard, engorged shaft.
For a moment Matt held back. He wanted to fuck that sweet, trembling pussy of hers right now, but he wanted to make sure she didn't freeze up on him again. He needed to fan the fires of passion until they were burning so brightly that nothing could extinguish them.
Matt's fingers slipped back and forth, shooting up the shuddering tunnel of her cunt and sliding and plunging. Her pussy tunnel sucked at his fingers, trying to grasp them and pull them deeper. She was blazing now with a heat that Matt had despaired of ever feeling. Rebecca was hotter than hell and Matt's raging prick just couldn't wait another second to slip into the boiling, sweet pinkness.
"Oooooooh!" Becky gasped as Matt's fingers abruptly withdrew. She heard him panting and then he was on top of her, spreading her trembling thighs with his fingers.
"Oooooooh!" Becky moaned again. In a blinding flash her mind started to clear and old habits took over again. This was sinful and she was behaving like a whore! In desperation she remembered the forgotten line of her psalm. "Thy rod and Thy staff they comfort me."
Before the desperate words, had faded from Becky's mind, Matt was kneeling over her with his cock in his hand. To the frenzied, excited girl, it seemed as if the Lord himself were appearing to her to offer her His rod and His staff. There it was, glistening and pulsing right before her very eyes. It was a miracle� a vision� and Becky grabbed at the lordly staff with both hands.
"Ooooh, Jesus!" Matt yelped. He'd never in his wildest imagining thought that Becky would touch his cock. She'd always averted her eyes when he was dressing and now her slim fingers were wrapping around it eagerly, pulling it straight to the nipping, sucking mouth of her cunt.
"Jesus Christ!" Matt hollered again, as the head of his swollen stiff prick nosed right in between Becky's squeezing pussylips. "Oooh, God!"
"Oooooh, God!" Becky echoed, feeling the stiff, hot hardness push against her squirming, frenzied body. She arched her back and spread her hips widely. The wonderful, burning shaft was entering her, filling her with heavenly pleasure. It hurtled to the very back of her squirming, fluttering pussy chute and battered against the hot, burning softness of her womb.
"Yessssss!" Becky squealed, accepting greedily the stiff rod that made her tremble and cry out in rapture. "Yessss, yesssssss, yesssssss!"
Matt was amazed at her transformation. His mind swirled around in dizzy circles from the unexpected reception his stiff cock was getting in Becky's nipping pussy tunnel. He didn't take the time to try to figure it out. His bulging prick was screaming for more and he moved ecstatically, fucking it in and out with swift, searing strokes.
Becky was sobbing now, tears of joy streaming down her cheeks. Her blazing pussy channel was squirming, moving, squeezing him in a shuddering spasm of passion. Her legs lifted high and wrapped around his back, holding onto him frantically as he puffed and snorted, hurtling his prick in and out as fast as he could.
"Aaaaaaaagh!" Rebecca shrieked, hitting a high "C" for the first time in her church choir career. "Oooooooh, yessssss!"
Matt felt his balls slant against the firm, rounded cheeks of Becky's lovely ass. They made a sharp, spanking noise in rhythm with his powerful lunges. This was so unexpected� so wet and sweet and burning, that he knew he couldn't hold the cum in his balls for long. Becky's squeezing pussywalls were shuddering around his stiff prick, sucking and pleading for him to come. The heat of her body was like a volcano and Matt felt like he was going to erupt any second.
"Oooooh, Jesus� ooooooooh, Jeeeeesus!" Matt yelped, fucking faster and faster. The sperm was boiling and burning inside him now and his self-control was slipping fast. Her pussy was sucking and squeezing like a million tiny mouths� greedy, hungry mouths that would be satisfied only with the scalding cream of his blasting eruption.
Becky had lost her control completely when Matt's hurtling cock had first entered her sucking cuntmouth. Now she was riding on a heavenly wave, carried higher and higher by each swell. Her body was flaming faster, and faster until she was burning like glowing metal. The delicious thrills were racing back and forth, back and forth, every time that stiff, fiery rod pierced the shuddering ring of her cuntal mouth and blasted to the back of her melting pussy tunnel. The glorious waves crashed harder and harder until she was breathless, riding to the top of the biggest, steepest wave of all, poised on the shimmering crest as if she were flying.
"Yeeeesssss!" Becky screamed. Her voice rang loudly in her own ears and echoed inside the empty hollow where her self-control had been.
Then she was hurtled into space, hovering for one breathtaking moment until she began to drop into heavenly ecstasy, hearing the sounds of an angelic hallelujah ringing in her ears.
Matt felt the quaking of Becky's body. His balls tightened in delicious agony and his prick swelled to the very back of Becky's twisting, shuddering pussy tunnel. Every moment was exquisite torture as his prick pulsed and throbbed. It felt like her swirling cuntal tunnel was turning inside out the way it was shuddering and spasming. It surrounded Matt's bursting cock with hot, molten cream and he hollered in joy as his balls began to pump.
"Aaaawwww! Aaaawwww! Oh, gaaawwwwd!" Matt hollered. His cock gave a mighty lurch and then it blasted, driving fiery spurts of sperm into the shuddering depths of Becky's pussy tunnel. The pulsing jets careened off the twisting wails of her pussy channel and bathed her whole body in a white-hot glow. Becky was the center of the universe, a flaming star, a blazing nebula that drank his cock dry until the last feeble spurt of cream and hurtled into shuddering infinity.
Matt shivered weakly and collapsed in a heavy flop on top of Becky's trembling body. It took him a long time to even realize where he was or what had happened. Then, when the realization finally hit him, he raised his head and looked deeply into Becky's eyes.
"Oooooh, God!" Becky groaned, pushing Matt off with frantic haste. "Ooooooh, no!"
Becky felt her body grow weak with horror. What had she done? This wasn't a vision from the Lord. Matt's big cock had been buried in her pussy, not the Lord's rod and staff. It was all a trick of the Devil!
Matt stared at his wife's frightened face. He was so shocked he didn't know what to say. He looked pale, as if she'd seen a ghost, and he didn't have the foggiest notion of what was wrong with her.
"Honey?" Matt whispered. "Honey! What's wrong?"
"Oh, Matt!" Becky gasped. She almost screamed at him for aiding the Devil in his work, but then she remembered the devious ways of that fallen angel. It wasn't Matt's fault that the Devil had done this sinful deed through Matt's unsuspecting body. From her husband's puzzled expression, Becky could tell that he didn't even know why she was so upset.
"It� it� it's nothing," Becky managed to say, swallowing noisily. "I just remembered that I forgot to put the coffee on for tomorrow morning." She gave Matt an embarrassed, guilty smile and hastily slid out of bed to hurry to the kitchen. Matt shouldn't be blamed for something that wasn't his fault. It was all her fault� a battle she'd have to fight with her own Christian consciences.
"Are you tired, honey?" Matt asked when Becky returned to the bedroom. He was still completely puzzled by Becky's reaction to the glorious [missing text]. "Yes," Becky answered, sighing convincingly. "I don't think I've ever been so tired. Let's get some sleep now and we can talk in the morning."
Matt frowned, still completely baffled. Women were certainly strange. Becky had been a lustful wanton woman only moments ago and how she was stretched out on her own side of the bed, as stiff as a board.
"I'll be damned!" Matt muttered softly, punching his pillow with his fist, attempting to get comfortable. "I'll be damned!"
Becky heard Matt's muttering and she clasped her hands together desperately, searching for the right words far her prayer. Matt wouldn't be not if she could help it! He was a good man and she'd stay up all night if she had to, praying for his salvation. She'd even swallow her pride and go and talk to Reverend Luke tomorrow. She would hate to admit what had happened, but Reverend Luke would surely know what to do. She'd follow his advice no matter what it was. This awful interference of the Devil in their married life wasn't going to happen again. She would make sure of it. Even if Reverend Luke said that they had to sleep in twin beds, she'd do it. There would be no more shameful sinning after tonight. This disgusting perversion would never be repeated as long as she had the Lord and Reverend Luke on her side.

CHAPTER FOUR

"I owe you an apology, Judith," Luke said as his wife sat down at the breakfast table. "At first I wasn't going to mention it at all, but it's only right that I promise to you that my disgusting behavior of last night won't happen again."
Judith raised startled eyes to her husband. He looked terrible. There were dark circles under his eyes and he looked like he hadn't had a wink of sleep last night.
"What disgusting behavior?" Judith asked, raising her cup of coffee with a hand that was trembling noticeably. "What are you talking about, Luke?"
"Well�" Luke sighed. "I'm glad you don't remember. I acted like a fool last night and I've vowed not to let it happen again. As a matter of fact, I think it might help if we slept in separate bedrooms."
"Separate bedrooms?" Judith repeated numbly. "But Luke�"
"We have to be strong to avoid temptation," Luke said in his holiest tone of voice. "Just take my word for it, Judith. And don't try to change my mind. This is one time when I'm going to decide what's best for the both of us."
Judith's mouth was still open when Luke went out the door. She closed it with a surprised little gasp and tried to remember what had happened last night to cause all this. She shook her head and smiled a little wistfully. It was really a pity she couldn't remember. It must have been something really super to make Luke suggest separate bedrooms. Yes, it must have been fucking sensational! He hadn't suggested separate bedrooms� he'd ordered them!
Judith had been intending to try to lay off the booze but Luke's startling revelation made her long for one stiff drink. Now that she thought about it, drinking seemed like her only pleasure in life. Luke wasn't even going to sleep in the same room with her any more. This was a fine way to sign the death sentence on their marriage. Even if he hadn't fucked her that often, it still was something to look forward to. Now she had nothing except a bottle and that didn't put out the fire in her lusty pussy. What did her God-fearing husband expect her to do? Act like a nun in a convent?
The more Judith thought about it, the angrier she got. She knew it wouldn't do any good to argue with Luke. He didn't understand her craving for sex anyway. And Luke was the most stubborn man alive, once he'd made up his mind about something. She'd just have to get her kicks another way, if he was going to be so damned straight and proper. It would serve him right if she took another lover right under his nose. He had it coming for not satisfying her himself.
After more than an hour of steady drinking, Judith was ready to climb the walls of the parsonage. She walked over to. Luke's office in the church but he had a note on the door saying that he was out at the hospital, visiting sick members of the congregation. That meant that he wouldn't be home for hours. There was absolutely nothing she could do except to go back to the parsonage and drink some more.
Judith whirled around as she heard the outer door open. Perhaps Luke had forgotten something and he was coming back to pick it up. He might take the time to talk to her if she insisted. She had to find out what really happened last night for her own peace of mind.
"Ooooh, Joe!" Judith squealed. "You� you startled me! I thought you were my husband."
"Sometimes I wish I was," Joe chuckled, staring at the minister's attractive wife. "No, Judith, really� I'm only joking. I just came over to see if the reverend was in. Gloria said the church needed a donation for the new baptismal font."
"Oh� yes, I suppose they do," Judith smiled. "I really don't know, Joe. I guess I'm not a very good minister's wife. I'd better start taking more of an interest in church affairs."
"I don't blame you," Joe grinned. "Church affairs are pretty boring. Other affairs are much more interesting, don't you think?"
"Oh!" Judith gasped, blushing. She could feel how hot her face was and she tried to set her face in a prim, proper expression but it just didn't work. Joe knew that she had understood exactly what he meant.
"You don't seem to be the type of woman to be married to a minister," Joe went on, grinning his maddening grin. "There can't be much excitement for you in church work, Judith. Don't you miss having fun and doing wild things?"
"I�" Judith stammered, trying to think of some way to stop this conversation. Joe was clearly flirting with her and she knew she should turn on her heel and run right back to the safety of the parsonage. That was what she should do, but Judith didn't want to. She did miss fun and excitement being married to Luke. And now she'd miss a lot more than that, after he'd told her they were going to have separate bedrooms this morning. Her anger at Luke made her bold and she smiled back at Joe.
"I miss it, all right," she admitted. "Being married to a minister is boring. I'm not the kind of pious wife Joe wishes I'd be."
"That's just what I thought," Joe chuckled. "Well, seing the reverend's not here, maybe I can help you have a little fun, Judith. What do you say?"
"What kind of fun did you have in mind?" Judith giggled, feeling bold and sexy.
"This for starters," Joe grinned, reaching out to grab her breasts. His fingers tightened on the quivering globes and he rubbed her nipples with his thumbs, sending a thrill of wicked delight through Judith's whole body.
"Mmmmmm," Judith moaned, reaching out hungrily for him. Then they were kissing and his hands were sliding over her body in a delightfully practiced way that made Judith's head spin with lust. Little tingles of excitement made her legs quiver weakly and her nipples were nearly bursting by the time he released her.
"Where?" Joe asked, not even asking her if she wanted more. He knew that the trembling of her body would not be denied. Judith was ready for some first-class fucking and he was just the man to give it to her.
Judith's mind whirled eagerly, trying to think of the safest place. They couldn't do anything here in front of Luke's office and the parsonage was definitely out. If Luke came home early, they'd be caught in either place.
"The choir loft!" Judith gasped, giggling at her sudden inspiration. "It's perfect, Joe. No one ever goes up there unless there's choir practice. And if anyone comes in the church, they can't see us up there."
"Great!" Joe chuckled. "Come on, Judith. I'm so horny I could spilt rails with my cock."
Judith glanced quickly down at Joe's crotch and giggled again. The hard bulge under the material of his pants looked very promising. She had a feeling that Joe was going to be a super stud. That was just what she needed. Joe was the perfect solution to her problem. He was married and he wouldn't say anything behind her back. He had as much to lose as she did. And Joe wasn't afraid of fucking the minister's wife. Joe didn't have any silly religious scruples like so many other men did. Joe didn't care that she was Luke's wife. All he cared about was fucking her with his hard, horny cock. An affair with Joe was just what the doctor ordered. It would serve Luke right for not giving her the fucking she needed.
As soon as Judith started up the stairs to the choir loft at the back of the big church, she began shedding her clothes. A wild sense of freedom and excitement possessed her as she dropped her blouse on the stairs. Her blouse tumbled down as she climbed up another step and she wiggled out of her skirt and tossed that aver her shoulder as she came to the top of the stairs. Now she was clothed only in her brassiere and a pair of tiny lace panties and she turned around to grin wantonly at Joe.
"Mmmmmm," she sighed, slipping her panties down and stepping out of them gracefully. Then her breasts tumbled free and she swung her frilly brassiere from her fingers, giggling devilishly. "You don't know how often I've wanted to do this!"
The words were hardly out of her mouth before Judith was swinging her bra wildly and flinging it over the balcony to the pews below. Then she gave a satisfied little giggle and flopped down on the choir bench, spreading her legs so he could gaze straight at the creamy pinkness of her cunt.
"Oh, man!" Joe gasped, fumbling with his clothes. He'd never dreamed that, seducing Judith would be so easy. She was ripe for the picking and now he was damn glad he'd given in to Gloria's urging about contributing to the church fund. He was going to get his money's worth, that was for sure. He would have paid for the whole baptismal font himself if he'd known that he was going to be rewarded like this for his Christian charity.
Judith licked her lips and moaned as Joe dropped his pants. His cock was enormous and it was as stiff as a fencepost. Her mouth began to water in horny delight and she grabbed for the delightfully hard spear of his prick before Joe could even get his shirt off.
"Mmmmm, I'm going to eat you all up!" Judith breathed, wiggling lustily and guiding his luscious long pole of cockflesh to her lips. "I'm going to suck you so good, you'll never be able to walk in a church again without getting a hard-on."
Joe gave a little snort of pleasure as Judith's hot breath puffed out against his throbbing cock. He'd planned on seducing Judith, all right, but he'd never thought about fucking in the church itself. It was really a kinky thing to do. In all Joe's lusty experience, he'd never fucked in a church before. He'd never even thought about it. The novelty of being naked in Gloria's choir loft was enough to make his cock swell to twice its normal size.
"Suck it, baby," Joe gasped, jamming his hot, smooth cockhead up against her moist lips. "Come on� I'm dying for it."
Judith wondered for a second whether she should tease him a little first. The sweet rippling of her pussy made up her mind for her. She didn't have time to tease right now. She needed it too badly to tease, no matter how much fun that would be. She'd suck his cock a little and then she'd make him fuck her shuddering pussy. That was what she really needed. She needed her hot pussy filled with a nice, hard cock. She needed to satisfy her frustrations so she could get some relief from her horny desires.
Joe yelped loudly as Judith's lips opened. Her limber hot tongue brushed over the tip of his bloated prickhead and he yelped again. It felt like she was touching his cock with a live wire. A shock of current seemed to travel from her tongue to his cock and all through his trembling body.
"Suck it!" Joe demanded, shoving forward violently. He felt his cock hurtle in between her soft, searing lips and then he was enclosed in a sheath of burning wonder, a hot, wet, wild place that was more delicious than he'd ever imagined. Judith's mouth wasn't just hot; it was blazing with lusty fire.
"Aaaaaaah!" Joe gasped, feeling his knees start to shake. Judith was a natural-born cocksucker. She was better than any other woman in the world. Her tongue raced up and down his pulsing cockshaft and made his prick sing with electric tingles. Her naughty little tonguetip whirled in his glanshole and drilled deeply like she was digging for oil. He felt the drops of cream roll out of his cock and flow over her tongue in a wave of electric heat and his whole body shuddered as she smacked and swallowed greedily.
If Joe hadn't been so excited, he would have insisted on returning the favor. As it was, all he could think about was his stiff, aching cock sliding in and out of the tight, burning confines of Judith's moist lips. The sweat broke out on his forehead and he trembled in lust, gasping and yelping in joy every time her sexy tongue wiggled.
Judith's pussy felt like it was on fire. She reached for Joe's hand and placed it over her shivering pussyslit, sucking even harder when he rubbed his big, fat finger over her flooding cuntal groove. His finger probed and swirled and then it was touching the erect little nub at the top of her pussyslit, gliding over her clitty in firm, even strokes that left her breathless with longing.
"Fuck me with your finger!" Judith gasped, her words muffled around the spearing rod of Joe's big prick. "Do it� NOW!"
Joe didn't waste any time obeying her lusty demand. His finger slipped down to the sucking, spasming mouth of her pussy and dug in deeply, thrusting up her shivering pussy channel and driving back and forth like a piston. The harder he slammed his finger in, the hotter she got, until he felt like his finger would ignite from the sheer, blazing heat.
Joe let out a howl of pure joy as Judith started to suck harder. Now he could see her cheeks ballooning in and out with the force of her sucking. Her eyes were closed and her face was pink with rapture. Her little pussy mouth fluttered and sucked at his finger until Joe shoved another finger in and then another, stuffing the tight little channel completely.
"Mmmmmmph!" Judith moaned, sucking so hard it seemed like Joe's big prick would surely gag her. She swallowed convulsively and his nearly bursting cock hurtled to the very back of her throat. Now his balls were spanking up against her face in a lusty rhythm that picked up temp rapidly. She could tell that Joe wouldn't be able to endure much more of this lewd sucking before his giant cock exploded but that didn't bother the horny minister's wife in the least. She loved the taste of prick cream and she was sure that Joe wouldn't mind contributing to her sudden, greedy hunger. She was starving for a taste of thick, hot cum and she was going to drain Joe's cock dry before she was through.
"Ooooooh, Jesus!" Joe yelped, his voice raised high in a lusty prayer. "I can't stand it, baby� you're too hot!"
Judith giggled and continued to suck. She felt Joe's hard balls jerk lewdly as he tried to exercise some self-control but Judith knew all the tricks to give her what she wanted. She was dying for a hot tummyful of cockcream and she wasn't going to be satisfied until she got it. Joe was doing his best to hold back and make the delightful sucking last as long as he possibly could, but he was no match for Judith's burning throat.
"Awwwww!" Joe yelled, plunging his fingers into her blazing pussy. He held his fingers together like a huge cock and fucked her faster and faster until he thought his arm was going to fall off. The way her pussy channel was rippling around his stiff fingers made him wish that he could get his cock under control and fuck her blazing pussy with his prick, but her throat was giving him such delightful pleasure that he didn't want to stop. He was like a kid torn between two favorite toys. He wished to high heaven that he had two cocks so he could fuck her in both places at once.
Joe made a half-hearted attempt to draw his jerking cock out of her mouth so he could fuck her squirming pussy but her lips clamped compellingly around his thick shaft. He couldn't withdraw now when it felt so wonderful. He could always fuck her pussy the next time. And the way her throat was rippling and squeezing there would be lots of next times. Judith was the hottest fuck Joe had ever had.
"Awwwwww!" Joe moaned again, his cock jerking harder and harder. It felt as big as a tree stump and twice as hard. He rammed it into her blazing throat and his balls turned into aching orbs of fire. There was no way he could hold back. His balls were squirming like crazy and he couldn't stop now.
"Mmmmmmpf!" Judith yelled. Her pussy was a raging inferno and she ground it against his thrusting fingers, feeling the thrills multiply and turn into waves of sheer ecstasy. It felt like her pussy channel was being probed by a bolt of lightning every time he slammed his fingers into her tight, burning cunt and she screamed again and again in muffled rapture. It was happening at last. The shudders were peaking into a breaker of unbelievable joy and her blazing pussy started to spasm in delight as she fell into the blinding flash of orgasm.
Joe couldn't help but feel the new, intense way that Judith's pussy was shaking. It seemed like the whole church was rocking on its foundation as the shudders of orgasm tore through her flooding pussy channel. The thick, sweet cuntjuice splattered out against his fingers and ran down his wrist in hot rivers of fire.
As Judith's tight pussy tunnel sucked wildly around his fingers, Joe gave in to his blazing balls at last. He jammed his cock all the way down her throat and closed his eyes in rapture as his balls started to pump.
"Suck it out!" he shouted, his face twisted in a lusty grin. "Eat it, baby� swallow my cum!"
Judith's lips sucked greedily. Her throat squeezed and milked the jerking shaft of his prick. She swallowed convulsively and her cheeks puffed in and out as she sucked as hard as she could. Her tongue beat a tattoo against the underside of his prick and the searing, blasting sperm came hurtling out.
"Aaaaahhhhh!" Joe hollered, his voice echoing through the empty cavernous church.
"Aaaahhhh, gaaawwwwwd!"
As the first blazing jet of sperm splattered against the back of Judith's throat, she started to swallow. Her throat worked wildly, trying to consume every drop of his tasty burning cream. She felt it glide down her throat and trace a searing path to her tummy where it filled her body with a heated satisfaction. She gurgled and moaned as his prick jetted faster and faster and the cum ran out of her lips and down her quivering chin. He was coming so hard that her eyes began to burn with the effort of swallowing so rapidly.
"Mmmmmffff!" Judith gasped. She opened her throat and gargled on the tasty hot cream, sputtering and laughing with the sheer joy of tasting his hot male juices. She felt stuffed and happy and fulfilled at last and nothing mattered except sucking every drop of sperm out of his cock.
Joe came so hard he was breathless. His heart was pounding wildly in his chest and he felt dizzy from the constant jerking of his prick. For a time Joe wondered if it was possible to come too hard. He felt like the bursting spurts would never stop.
"Aaaaah!" Joe sighed at last, as his nearly emptied cock began to slow. Now there was only an occasional blast or two and then a feeble trickle, until finally his cock was drained by her squeezing, sucking lips.
"Mmmmmmm," Judith moaned softly. She sucked for another long moment but his cock was empty. Her greedy little tummy was stuffed but she wanted to make sure that every drop was hers.
"Oooooh, yes," Judith groaned, lifting her face at last. She looked down fondly at Joe's exhausted cock and licked the tip of it with her tongue. "Delicious," she breathed, deciding that Joe's sperm had been exactly what she had needed. Her pussy was relaxed and satisfied with the wonderful fingerfucking he'd given it and her tummy was glowing from his tasty juices.
"God!" Joe gasped. "Baby� that was wonderful!"
"Mmmmmm," Judith nodded happily. "I hope it won't take you so long to call on the minister's wife next time."
"Whenever I can get away," Joe promised, ginning at her sleepy well-fed expression. "You're looking at a reformed Christian. I might just decide to go to church every day."
Judith giggled and licked the last traces of cream off her lips. "Not every day," she teased. "You can skip church on Sunday. I don't think the regular congregation would exactly approve of our own private services."
Joe stood up and started to stretch. Then his face paled as he heard the church door bang, "Quick� duck down!" he hissed. "I think someone's coming!"
Judith scooted under the choir bench and peered out fearfully. Now that her passions were satisfied, she knew that she'd taken an awful risk fucking right in the church.
Judith and Joe both listened for the sound of footsteps. It was still and quiet in the deserted church.
"Maybe it was just the wind," Judith whispered hopefully. She peered out past the rail of the choir loft and saw nothing but the empty stretch of pews.
"Guess you're right," Joe sighed, wiping the sweat off his forehead. "I think we'd better get dressed and split before someone comes."
"Yes," Judith agreed quickly, hurrying into her clothes. She dressed on the way down the stairs, picking up her blouse and skirt on the way.
"All clear!" Joe reported, checking the office and corridor. "There's no one around."
"Thank God for that!" Judith giggled, beginning to relax. "I think we'd better meet somewhere else after this."
Judith hurried across the lawn to the parsonage and sighed with relief when she saw that Luke's car wasn't in the driveway. Luck was on her side today. She felt excited and happy for the first time since they'd moved to Greenwood. Fucking with Joe was a perfect solution to her problem. She didn't even feel like drinking any more.
Judith was relaxing in the bathtub when she remembered her bra. She giggled and considered running back to the church to retrieve it. Then a wicked gleam appeared in her eyes and she laughed right out loud. She'd leave it there. Let the church janitor puzzle over the appearance of a bra in one of the pews. No one would ever know it was hers. She'd manage to control her laughter somehow when Luke told her about it. It could be her own private joke. Luke would never, in a million years, suspect that his own wife had fucked right in the church!

CHAPTER FIVE

Gloria frowned as she looked at the clock. Joe had been at the church for forty minutes now and she wondered what was taking him so long. Maybe she ought to walk over and join him. If Reverend Luke was trying to convince Joe to attend church more often she could help. She'd love it if Joe would join her on Sunday mornings. Then he could hear for himself what an effort she was making with the choir. Perhaps Reverend Luke could even persuade Joe to sing in the choir. They certainly needed a couple of good baritones.
Gloria picked up her purse and noticed the checkbook on the table. That settled it. Joe had left without the checkbook and he had gone to make a donation. She'd run it right over to him and save him the trip home to get it. It was a good excuse for finding out what was taking so long.
The church door was slightly ajar as Gloria opened it. She slipped noiselessly into the empty church and stopped to stare at the lovely statue they'd gotten for the altar last year. The church was peaceful and quiet inside and Gloria smiled sweetly as she glanced at the empty pews. The sunlight was streaming through the stained-glass windows and a flicker of white caught her eye. There was something laying on one of the pews. Some woman had probably dropped her handkerchief and left it behind.
Gloria moved silently toward the front of the church. She slipped into the pew and gasped with shock as she realized what the white object was. It was a bra!
A frown appeared on Gloria's face as she retrieved the undergarment. Then she heard a noise in the choir loft and whirled quickly around to gaze toward the balcony. There were sounds of smothered giggles coming from the loft and she felt a flash of righteous anger. Some wild teenagers must have sneaked into the church!
Gloria hurried to the stairs and slipped off her shoes. She was going to catch whoever it was and give them the fright of their lives. Imagine! Using the church for a cheap meeting place! Why they could be doing awful things up there and from the looks of it, they were!
Gloria smiled a smug little smile and slipped he bra into her purse. Perhaps she wouldn't say anything at all. She'd just find out which girl had lost her bra and go to her mother to return it. That ought to stop things like this in a hurry!
Gloria stepped carefully over the flowered skirt as she climbed the stairs. The nerve of these kids! There was a blouse at the top of the stairs and it looked vaguely familiar. Gloria knew she'd seen someone wearing it only a few days ago but she couldn't quite remember. She stopped at the top of the stairs and gasped in shock as the memory came back to her. It was Judith Wellington's blouse!
Gloria moved as softly as a mouse. She stooped behind the choir benches and her face burned as she listened to the squeals and moans of passion. She was almost afraid to peek out to see if it really was Judith. Surely it couldn't be. Judith and Reverend Luke couldn't be doing something this immoral in the church!
Gloria took a deep breath of air for courage. Then she raised her head over the top of the bench and gasped in horror. It was Judith! And the man she was with wasn't Reverend Luke at all. Judith was sucking obscenely on some man's cock but Gloria couldn't tell who the man was. All she could see was his back and she waited breathlessly for the disgusting man to turn around.
"Ooooooh, Jesus!" the man yelped. "I can't stand it� you're too hot!"
Gloria felt weak for a second, as if she were going to faint. That sounded like Joe's voice. The man turned then and looked straight at where Gloria was hiding. It was Joe! Judith was sucking Joe's cock!
Gloria stared straight into her husband's eyes. She could tell that he didn't see her at all. His eyes were glazed with lust and his fingers were busily plunging into Judith's squirming pussy. After a long, agonized moment, Gloria crawled noiselessly back to the top of the stairs. She managed to get part way down the steps and then she sat there trembling for a long moment, trying to shut her ears to the cries of lust that were echoing from the balcony.
"Oooooh, no!" she whispered weakly. "Ooooooh, no!"
It was a full minute before Gloria felt capable of moving. She crept down the stairs on quivering legs and picked up her purse. Then she leaned against the wall weakly, trying to gather her strength. Her numb mind refused to function and she gave up trying to decide what to do. She just knew that she had to get out of the church before Judith and Joe came down the stairs. She couldn't bear to face either one of them.
After a few moments Gloria was able to move again. She opened the heavy church doors and stepped out. She had intended to close them quietly but her nerveless fingers betrayed her and the doors closed with a resounding bang.
"Oh, my God!" Gloria moaned, hurrying down the steps. She ran down the sidewalk as fast as she could. There was only one thing in her mind. She had to get home as fast as possible.
By the time Gloria arrived at her front door, she was considerably calmer. Now she was beginning to feel a burst of righteous anger. If she was smart she'd leave Joe right now. This was the final straw! She knew about his sneaky little affairs on the side but this time she wouldn't stand for it. And Judith Wellington, of all people! She ought to be run out of town on a rail. She didn't deserve to be married to a wonderful man like Reverend Luke!
Gloria's face turned as white as a sheet as the full implications of the situation hit her. Reverend Luke had to know about this. Someone would have to tell him what his sinful wife was doing. She didn't want to be the one to tell him though. She just couldn't! It was bad enough knowing that Judith was involved with Joe. She wouldn't have the courage to tell Reverend Luke.
Gloria paced the floor miserably. What could she do? She had to tell someone what Judith was doing. Who could she turn to? Who could she trust?
When the answer came to her, Gloria sighed in relief. Of course� she'd go and talk to Matt Hendricks. He was head of the church board. Matt would know what to do about this terrible situation.

CHAPTER SIX

Matt closed the door and sighed wearily. He was glad that Rebecca wasn't home. She would have gone into hysterics when Gloria told what had happened. At least he'd managed to calm the hysterical choir director and she'd promised to do nothing until he had talked to Judith Wellington.
Matt picked up the lacy white bra and held it gingerly between his fingers. It was hard to believe that Judith and Joe had really done what Gloria claimed. He had no reason to doubt the irate blonde. It took a lot of courage to come to him when her own husband was involved in the shameful scandal.
"What now?" Matt muttered, dropping the bra into a paper sack. He supposed he'd better go over and talk to Judith. That was the sensible thing to do. He wouldn't mention it to Reverend Luke if Judith vowed never to do such a terrible thing again. He didn't want to tell Reverend Luke anyway. No man wanted to be told that his wife was a whore, especially a minister!
Matt considered leaving a note for Becky, telling her where he's gone but then he decided it was better that Becky didn't know a thing about it. She'd been acting really strange ever since the fun they'd had last night and Matt knew that something was bothering his wife. She didn't need something else on top of whatever had upset her. He could tell her about it later, when it was all over.
A thousand thoughts were running through Matt's mind as he drove to the parsonage. He'd always thought that ministers had good marriages. Reverend Luke and Judith were a handsome couple. It seemed like everything was perfect on the surface but now he remembered how Judith never seemed interested in church work like other minister's wives. She must have been pretty desperate to have done something terrible like that right in the church. Perhaps their marriage wasn't as perfect as it seemed.
Matt breathed a sigh of relief when he parked around the side of the parsonage and saw that Reverend Luke's car wasn't there. At least it would be easy to talk to Judith in private with the reverend gone. He cautioned himself to be open-minded and listen to Judith's explanations fairly. Maybe this whole thing wasn't her fault. There might be more to the story than Gloria had told him.
"Oh� Matt!" Judith smiled, opening the door. "Luke isn't home right now, I'm afraid. He's at the hospital visiting. Is there something I can do for you?"
"I hope so," Matt said non-comittally. "I really came to talk to you anyway, Judith. Can I come in?"
"Oh� sure!" Judith said ushering him into the living room. "Would you like a cup of coffee, Matt? Or perhaps a drink?"
"A drink, Judith," Matt sighed. Then he stared at the lovely redhead as she mixed them both a cocktail. She really was a beautiful woman. He'd always liked Judith. That was the hell of it. He liked her too much. It was hard to believe that she'd cheat on Reverend Luke unless she had an awfully good reason.
"Uh� Judith?" Matt said, taking a huge gulp of his drink for courage. "I just want you to know that I've always liked you. Coming over here this afternoon wasn't really my idea but I'm in kind of a bad position� you know, being head of the church board and all."
Judith raised her eyebrows and looked completely baffled. There was such an unsuspecting, innocent expression on her face that Matt was sure she couldn't have done what Gloria said. If she'd really sucked Joe's cock in the choir loft she'd look guilty or something. At least that's what Matt thought. A woman like Judith couldn't just do something that lusty and then look like an absolute angel afterwards.
"Yes?" Judith asked slowly, smiling up at him. Matt was acting awfully nervous for just a social call. Something was really bothering him but she'd never know what it was unless he spit it out.
"Well� I'm sure there must be some misunderstanding," Matt gulped. He felt his face flush as Judith stared at his face. He knew he was hedging and beating around the bush but it was awfully difficult to come right out and ask her if she'd really sucked Joe's cock in the choir loft. You just didn't ask questions like that of a minister's wife.
"What is it, Matt?" Judith urged, leaning forward in concern. She still didn't have the foggiest idea what was on Matt's mind but he was certainly acting strange. She was beginning to get terribly curious about what had Matt so upset.
"I� well� I'm not the type to believe in rumors," Matt continued, gulping nervously. "I know most rumors aren't true at all. You know what I mean, Judith. Sometimes people get carried away by what they think they've seen and really they haven't seen what they thought at all. I mean� even the most intelligent person can misinterpret a situation and turn it into something it's not. I� I really don't think I have to say any more. I'm sure the whole thing was just a figment of Gloria's imagination. She's been working so hard on that choir musk and�"
"Gloria?" Judith asked, leaning closer. "What's Gloria got to do with whatever it is you're trying to say?"
Matt took another gulp of his drink. He lowered his eyes and found himself staring right down the front of Judith's blouse. Her breasts were two round mountains curving out sweetly, rippling as he leaned forward a little farther.
"Uh� Judith," Matt moaned, doing his best not to stare at her lovely breasts. "This is all a silly mistake. I'm sure of it now. And I want you to know that I don't believe a word of�"
Matt stopped suddenly, his eyes riveted on Judith's sweetly swelling breasts. Her nipples were punching out quite plainly against the tight fabric and it was clear to see that she wasn't wearing a bra at all.
"Where's your bra?" Matt gulped before he had a chance to think. "You're not wearing one now."
"Oooooooh," Judith sighed suddenly realizing the reason for Matt's visit. She still didn't understand what Gloria had to do with it but somehow the bra she'd left in the church had come to Matt's attention. She watched Matt's face turn a dull red color and immediately she felt sorry for the poor, earnest man. No wonder he was beating around the bush. He wanted to know if the bra someone had found in the church was hers.
"Come on, Matt," Judith encouraged the miserable young man. "What do you want to know? If you've got the guts to ask me, I've got the guts to tell you."
Matt cleared his throat nervously. "Well�" he paused. Then he took a deep breath and plunged in. "Gloria went over to the church this afternoon and she found a bra in the church. I've got it right here. Uh, Judith? Is this yours?"
Matt produced the bra and held it up gingerly, feeling as foolish as hell holding the dainty, lacy thing. Now he'd really stuck his foot in it and he might as well go on with the whole embarrassing thing.
"Look, Judith," Matt gulped, dropping the bra on the couch. "You really don't have to answer that. I don't want to know. I just can't believe that you'd act like� like� like�"
"Like a whore?" Judith asked, smiling at him. "Maybe I wasn't acting like a whore, Matt. Maybe I was just acting like any normal woman who couldn't get any satisfaction at home. Did you ever think of it that way?"
"You mean you did what Gloria said?" Matt gasped. "You and� and Joe?"
Judith nodded firmly. "You bet I did!" she replied, staring straight into Matt's unbelieving eyes. "I sucked Joe's cock and he played with my pussy. I admit that it was a pretty stupid thing to do in the choir loft but I'm not sorry I did it. Why should I be? I've got to do something when my own husband insists on separate bedrooms. I can't just whither up and die like some old maid!"
"S� s� separate bedrooms?" Matt gasped. "But, I don't understand, Judith. Why would Reverend Luke want separate bedrooms? He must be crazy not to want to fuck a beautiful woman like you!"
Matt stopped cold the moment the words left his mouth. His face turned so red it was almost purple and he looked down at the floor miserably. Now he'd really done it. He'd said something terrible to the minister's wife.
Judith blinked and then she broke out laughing. Matt wasn't as straight as he looked. He probably had the same problem with Rebecca that she had with Luke. Becky always acted so straight and proper that Matt couldn't be having any fun in bed either.
A flush spread over Judith's face as she got a very wicked and exciting idea. If Matt was miserable with Becky and she was frustrated with Luke, there wasn't any good reason why they should be having this silly conversation. She could tell that Matt found her attractive and he was looking more and more appealing to her. Why shouldn't they both do something to forget theft problems for a while? At least she didn't have to pretend anything with Matt. He already knew she was dying for some excitement. He'd heard all about the kinky thing she'd done with Joe and now that she thought about it, he didn't seem all that shocked.
"I'm glad you came here this afternoon, Matt," Judith sighed, crossing her legs until her skirt rode high on her creamy white thighs. "You're the only man I know who'd understand my problem. You don't think it's terrible that I should want some good, exciting fucking once in a while, do you?"
"�no," Matt mumbled. "I don't think it's awful at all. I just never dreamed that Reverend Luke wasn't� well� that he wasn't�"
"Fucking me properly?" Judith supplied the rest of the sentence. "It's true though, Matt. You don't know how upset it's made me. I don't feel like a sexy woman at all any more. Luke won't even look at me. I could walk around naked right in front of him and he'd ignore me like I wasn't there."
"Oh, God!" Matt gulped. "I sure don't see how he could do that!"
"Maybe I'm not sexy any more," Judith sighed. "Maybe I don't have the body to turn men on. You tell me, Matt� do you think I'm sexy?"
Judith stood up before Matt could gulp out an answer and slipped out of her low-cut blouse. Her skirt whispered to the floor and she rolled off her lacy white panties and tossed them off as well. Then she turned to him and smiled seductively.
"Well, Matt?" she whispered. "Would you fuck me? Do you think I'm the kind of woman who'd turn a man on?"
"Yes!" Matt gasped. "I guess you are! You're� you're� you're the sexiest woman I've ever seen!"
"But do I turn you on?" Judith insisted, walking slowly toward the couch until she was only a few inches away from Matt. She reached out slowly with her hand and pressed her palm against the hard bulge of his prick.
"Oooooh, Jesus!" Matt gulped. "Judith! Don't! You turn me on too much. I don't know what I might do if you keep on touching me like that."
"Tell me," Judith whispered, smiling lazily. "Would you fuck me? Would you get so horny that you'd shove your big, hard cock in my pussy?"
Matt's mind was a complete blank. He forget why he'd come to talk to Judith in the first place. He forgot about Gloria and how he'd promised to get Judith to behave. He forgot that Judith was the wife of his minister. His mind was a blank, except for the vision of loveliness that Judith's lewd words conjured. His cock gave a painful twinge and then she was sliding his zipper down and his cock was hurtling out, stiff and hard and throbbing.
"Yes, I'd fuck you!" Matt groaned. He groaned again as her soft, teasing fingers made streaks of fire twist through his prick. Her beautiful, shuddering breasts were close to his face and he reached out for them, squeezing deliriously, and opening his mouth to suck one plump, pink nipple in between his lips.
"I want you to fuck me," Judith whispered, slipping to the rug. She held onto Matt tightly and then he was on the floor with her. An overpowering need blasted through his shaking body and he tore off his clothes in desperate haste. Yes, he'd fuck her. He couldn't stand not to fuck her. She made him so horny, he felt ready to pop.
"Mmmmmm, lovely," Judith groaned, running her fingertips lightly over his throbbing cockhead. "So big and so hot� I can hardly wait to feel your nice hat prick in my pussy."
Man tried for one desperate moment to clear his head. He shouldn't be here on the parsonage floor with Judith. This wasn't right. He was supposed to make her promise to be a loyal wife from now on. He wasn't supposed to fuck her!
"Peel how hot you make me," Judith moaned. "Here, Matt. Let me show you how much my pussy needs a good fucking."
The lusty redhead grabbed Matt's big hand and pushed it down to her fluffy pussy mound. Then she sighed lewdly as his fingers explored the creamy, sweet wetness of her pussyslit. Matt didn't need any more urging. He was doing just fine now. She had seduced him and it hadn't been hard at all. That meant he and Becky were having their share of problems too. He wouldn't be this eager if Becky were giving him lots of hot pussy at home.
"Ahhhhh, hot!" Matt gasped. "So hot! You're burning up, Judith!"
"Yessss," Judith moaned. "I need your cock, Matt. I need your big cock right in there. I need it to plunge up my pussyhole and fill me up. Come on, Matt� give it to me!"
"Yeah!" Matt groaned. He was crazy with lust.
Inhaling the sweet fragrance of Judith's slippery pussy honey made his head whirl around in dizzy circles. He wanted to shove his cock in Judith's pussy more than he'd ever wanted anything else in his life. He had to do it. His cock was throbbing so wildly, he couldn't even think.
"Here, Matt�" Judith guided him. "See how wide my legs are spreading for your big cock? See how my pussy mouth is begging for it? Please, Matt? I want you to fuck me, Matt� I need it so bad!"
There was no way that Matt could resist Judith's horny pleading. He didn't want to resist. His cock felt drawn to her pussy like an iron filing to a magnet. Her pussy was a flame and his cock was a moth, fascinated and drawn to that burning blaze of glory.
"Aaaaaah!" Matt gasped an Judith drew him down on her shuddering body. His prick was stretching, nuzzling against the nipping mouth of her pussy. He could feel the tight little ring of lust kiss at the end of his smooth cockhead. He had to do it now. His cock was throbbing so hard, it felt like it was going to explode from just touching her shivering cunt. He groaned in an agony of lust and his cock shot forward, piercing that sweet, fluttering ring of her cunt and flying up the shuddering heated tunnel of her juicy pussy.
"Oooooooh, yessssss!" Judith squealed, pushing her pussy hard against his thrusting cock. "I love it, Matt. Your big cock feels so wonderful in my hot pussy!"
"Yeah!" Matt gasped. It sure did feel wonderful. Judith's squirming cunt was so hot it practically took his breath away. It felt like his cock was sliding down a juicy tunnel of fire and his face turned red as he started to hurl it back and forth in her shivering, flaming channel. All Matt's better judgment disappeared in the fire of passion that guided his cock in and out.
"God!" Matt moaned, thrusting in again and again. "You're fantastic, Judith! Your pussy's kissing my prick. I can feel it sucking and squeezing and kissing all over my cock."
"Aaaaah, yes!" Judith squealed, throwing her legs up and wrapping them around his back. "Hard, Matt! Fuck my pussy the way it deserves to be fucked. Fuck me deep, Matt! Fuck me deeper than I've ever been fucked before!"
Matt's breath felt like it was bursting in his lungs. Judith's pussy was so hot and tight that he couldn't help the snorting gasps of pleasure he gave as he jammed his prick in to the very back of her burning pussy tunnel. The wide, sensitive head of his prick jammed up tightly against her soft, blazing womb and he let out a cry of lusty pleasure. Judith was the hottest fuck in the world and he was going to satisfy her blazing pussy if it was the last thing he ever did. Judith was going to be fucked better than she'd ever been fucked before and he was going to do it.
Matt completely forgot where he was and what he was doing. The sheer joy of slamming his throbbing cock into Judith's squirming, squeezing pussy had driven him crazy with passion. He didn't think about the strange way that Becky had acted this morning. He didn't consider whether what he was doing was right or wrong. He completely forgot that Judith was Reverend Luke's wife. She was a hot, lusty woman, begging for the swift lunges of his powerful cock.
"More!" Judith begged. "Give me more! Don't stop, Matt� don't stop now!"
Matt didn't have the slightest intention of stopping. Now that his cock was surrounded by her snapping, blazing pussy he couldn't have stopped no matter what happened. To stop fucking Judith's squirming, wonderful pussy channel would have been as impossible as trying to halt a runaway freight train thundering down a steep mountainside.
"Harder!" Judith screamed, pounding her heels against Matt's bucking ass. "Harder, Matt! Pound my hot pussy to pieces!"
For a moment it seemed as if that was just what Matt was trying to do. His cock hurtled into the heated tunnel of her cunt so hard that the creamy pussy honey flew out and splattered over his balls. He felt like he was going to drive a hole right through Judith's pussy channel he was thrusting so violently. His prick pounded in and out like a sledge hammer and his balls smacked up against her shimmering, shuddering asscheeks like a fleshy paddle, cracking and spanking lewdly. They stuck against the creamy drops of cunt cream that had flown out of her shaking pussy tunnel and pulled free with a moist, sucking plop every time he drew his cock back to lunge it forward again.
The sexy, lewd noises of their fucking drove Judith completely wild. She screamed and scratched like an alley cat, digging her fingernails into his back and leaving long red welts. She thrashed like a branch in a tornado. She squealed like a kid riding on a roller coaster for the first, thrilling time and her pussy channel twisted like it was filled with hundreds of invisible, clutching fingers.
"Awwwwwww!" Matt yelped, driving his prick in so hard that it knocked all the breath out of his tortured lungs. He took a deep gulp of air and he was dizzy with pleasure as he hurtled in again and again. He could feel Judith's shivering asscheeks scrape against the rug and still he pounded harder, taking a wild delight in the way her soft, round assglobes were bouncing like two lively rubber balls. Her body was a blazing cushion and he hurtled forward and sank into the depths of her, attempting to drive her right through the floor of the parsonage.
"Aaaaaagh!" Judith squealed. The round pillows of her ass felt like they were on fire from rubbing and scraping against the rough tufts of the rug. They got hotter and hotter as Matt kept on pounding fiercely and the soft, white skin of her ass turned red with the rude friction.
"Aaaaagh!" Judith squealed again. The globes of her ass were beginning to feel sore and fiery but the discomfort seemed to trigger an even more violent reaction in the lusty minister's wife. She squirmed and wiggled wantonly, her whole ass prickling with a new, white-hot burst of desire. Now all of the passionate fires were burning and prickling in her sore asscheeks and she thought of that delightfully wicked thing she'd never done. She'd never dared to do it before. She hadn't even hinted at such a perversion to Luke. He would have been convinced that she was the bride of the Devil himself, if she had breathed a word of her most secret desires.
The itching, burning sensation in Judith's asscheeks made her wild with lewd desires. She wanted to do it. She wanted it more than she'd ever wanted anything. Just once, she needed to indulge her desperate urges to their fullest extent. She burned to try the new, exciting idea in her mind. She just had to know what it felt like.
"Wait!" Judith gasped, pushing Matt back with all her strength. "Wait, Matt� I� I want to do something that's even more fun. Please! Listen to me!"
Matt's mind was swirling wildly but finally he realized that Judith was urging him to stop. He hurtled forward one more time and opened his eyes, staring at her lust-crazed face.
"Huh?" he gulped. "What did you say?"
"I want to try something that's even more fun," Judith repeated, feeling a small stab of fear settle in her tummy. She'd managed to get his attention and now she wasn't going to settle for anything less than her wildest, secret desire. The little knot of fear turned into an excitement that was so complete, she almost fainted with desperate longing.
"I want you to fuck my ass," Judith gasped. "I want you to shove your lovely cock right up my asshole."
Matt's head whirled in shock. He couldn't have heard her right. No woman, no matter how sexy she was, would want something that weird!
Matt stared into Judith's deep green eyes and saw the lusty fires burning brightly. She wasn't kidding! She did want him to fuck her ass!
Matt felt his cock start to jerk lewdly as he thought about Judith's strange demand. He couldn't do something like that! He didn't want to hurt her!
"I� I� I think it'll hurt," he argued feebly. "You don't really want me to fuck you� your ass, do you, Judith?"
"Yessssss!" Judith moaned. "Please, Matt� I've always wanted to do it. Pleeeeease?"
Matt felt his cock jerk again. He'd heard about assfucking before but he always thought it was just one of those wild stories that people made up for kicks. He'd never heard anyone actually admit to doing it. The idea was exciting though. It was so damn exciting that Matt could hardly control the way his cock was stretching and swelling. It was the most exciting thing he'd ever heard and in some lusty corner of his mind had always wanted to try it.
"Are� are you sure?" Matt asked again, his face turning as red as a tomato. "Really sure?"
"Yessssss," Judith moaned. "You'll do it, won't you, Matt? I've never done it before. I want you to be the first man to shove your cock in my ass."
"Oooooh," Matt groaned. That made it even more exciting. It was like adding fuel to a blazing bonfire. He could feel his body kindle into roaring flames and his cock throbbed so hard he could hardly stand it. Judith had never done it before and he'd be the first.
"Yeah!" Matt groaned, feeling his cock turn as hard and rigid as a tree stump. "I'll do it� you bet I'll do it!"
"Wait!" Judith hissed, pushing him back with all her strength. She felt the way his cock was jerking and she didn't want the idea to excite him so much that he exploded right now just thinking about it. She wanted him to stay nice and hard so he could drive his hot, thick cockshaft right up her shivering ass.
Matt felt Judith pushing him back and he withdrew his cock from her pussy reluctantly. It was the hardest thing he'd ever done. He wanted to stay in that tight, pulsing channel but he didn't want to miss out on this new exciting experience.
"Let me get some lotion," Judith giggled, giving him a long, sexy smile. "I heard it's supposed to be easier that way."
"Yeah!" Matt agreed. He was so damn excited his prick was quivering and cream was running out of the tip. He didn't know how he'd ever wait long enough to drive his aching shaft in her asshole, but if that was what she wanted, he'd manage to do it somehow. His fingers ached to wrap around his cock and shake it a little but he knew that he didn't dare. He was right on the verge of exploding and the slightest little thing would set him off.
Judith hurried back in the room, carrying a bottle of hand lotion. He grinned at her and heard her gasp as she locked down at his cock.
"Ooooooh, dear," she giggled, laughing at him. "I think we'd better wait for a minute. Your cock looks ready to take off like a rocket."
Matt nodded his head and grinned back. "I think you're right," he admitted. "If you touched it right now, it'd go off like a bomb."
"Let's have another drink," Judith suggested, walking over to the table to pour two more gasses. "We can sit here and talk for five minutes and by that time we ought to be ready to try it."
"Fine," Matt chuckled. He'd go along with whatever Judith said but he didn't think five minutes was going to do the trick. The way he felt right now he was never going to calm down enough to shove his prick in her ass without exploding first. He was going to try though. You bet he was!
It wasn't every day that a man got a chance to do something this exciting!

CHAPTER SEVEN

Gloria felt a little better as she walked away from Matt's house. At least the duty was on Matt's capable shoulders now. All she had to do was wait and not do anything drastic until Matt had talked to Judith.
The long-legged blonde walked swiftly, trying not to worry about anything. She made up her mind not to think about Joe and Judith until after Matt had gone to the parsonage. It was just too painful to think about. Joe was a beast, and Judith was nothing but a cheap whore! That wasn't really what was so terrifying about the whole thing though. The worst part was Gloria's reaction when she had discovered the immoral couple.
Gloria shuddered and walked a little faster. She tried not to remember but she couldn't shove it out of her mind. She couldn't understand her own reaction and she was really horrified. Of course she'd been angry, and jealous and outraged. That was a normal reaction. It was the other emotion that Gloria had experienced, watching her husband shove his cock into Judith's mouth, that had Gloria so upset. She had been excited by the lewd, disgusting sight!
Gloria almost ran down the sidewalk as she neared her own house. She didn't want to believe that she had felt that way. There was no reason to get excited watching a sinful, immoral act like what Joe and Judith had done. That didn't change the way that Gloria's heated pussy was shuddering now though, when she thought of it. She was still horny and even though it horrified her, there didn't seem to be any way of stopping the rush of cream that coated her shivering pussylips.
"Ooooh, no!" Gloria moaned, hesitating on the front steps. She could hear the television through the door. That meant that Joe was home. She couldn't go in and pretend that everything was normal. She wasn't that good of an actress. Joe would know that something was wrong the moment he looked at her face and she didn't want to talk about anything with her crude husband until she heard from Matt.
"Damn!" Gloria muttered, slipping completely out of character in a flash of blinding anger for her smug husband. He and Judith had caused all this and now she and Reverend Luke would be the ones to suffer. It just wasn't fair for Joe and Judith to have all the wild fun and completely ignore the fact that they might make others miserable by their actions.
Gloria stood at the top of the steps for a long moment, hating Joe with all her heart. Then her pussy throbbed again as she thought of all the good things in her marriage. How could she give up the sweet thrills Joe gave her when he was being nice and giving her the kind of lusty fucking she craved?
Gloria turned abruptly and forced herself to walk away from the house. If she went inside and Joe even suggested that they climb in bed for a little sexy fun, she knew that she was too weak to resist. Even if he'd just come from Judith's arms, Gloria knew Joe could fuck her if he wanted.
Before the distraught choir director knew where she was going, she found herself in front of the church. She saw Matt's car parked near the parsonage and her heart thudding in her chest. Matt was in there talking to Judith right now.
Gloria wasn't normally a snoopy woman but her curiosity was killing her. Would Judith be angry and throw Matt out of the parsonage? Would she feel guilty and beg Matt not to tell Reverend Luke what had happened?
Gloria's feet carried her toward the parsonage before she realized what she was doing. There was a tall clump of shrubs outside the picture window in the living room and Gloria ducked down behind them, her heart beating wildly. She had to find out what was happening. She'd take a quick little peek in the window and see for herself.
Slowly the pretty blonde raised her head from the clump of bushes. The drapes were open and she peered in nervously. She had to be careful that they didn't see her. It wasn't nice to peek in people's windows, but it wasn't nice of Judith to suck Joe's cock either. Gloria had a right to know what was going on.
"Aaaah!" Gloria gasped, covering her mouth quickly with her hand. She swayed back in shock and grabbed the edge of the windowsill to keep from falling backward into the shrubs. She blinked in horror but the horrid sight was still there. It wasn't a trick of her hysterical mind. Judith Wellington was walking toward Matt with a bottle of hand lotion in her hand. Matt was stretched out on the floor with his cock as hard as a rock, poking straight up toward the ceiling. Matt wasn't warning Judith to mend her evil ways. He was getting ready to fuck her too!
"Noooooo," Gloria moaned, ducking down and closing her eyes. The sight of the church board director's huge cock had done something to her mind. Her pussy was flaming and she was so weak she couldn't stand up. Matt's cock was beautiful and huge and exciting! Gloria's pussy was snapping and gushing out cream in exactly the same way that it had when she'd seen Joe and Judith in the choir loft!
Gloria groaned softly and pressed her hand against her shaking pussy. She couldn't seem to control herself any longer. The whole day had been so shocking the poor blonde thought that she was surely losing her mind. Her hand pressed tighter and tighter but that only made the wicked thrills race faster through her shuddering cunt and she closed her eyes and groaned in flight. What was happening to her? She'd always been able to control her passions before. Now, suddenly, her pussy felt like a forest fire out of control, blazing fiercely and demanding satisfaction.
"Oooooh, no!" Gloria sighed. She grasped her whole cuntal mound in her hand and shook it fiercely. She couldn't stand it any more. Watching Judith and Joe had ignited the lusty fires in her body and they had smoldered steadily ever since she'd first climbed the stairs to the choir loft. Now those fires had turned into an uncontrollable blaze and they threatened to consume what little decency she had left to her. She wanted to run away from the sight of Matt's big cock but her legs were shaking so hard, she couldn't move.
Gloria shuddered in agony. Her fingers were moving now, obeying the lewd demands of her traitorous pussy. They slipped into the waistband of her panties and then they were touching that burning blaze, probing in the juicy hot wetness of her wicked arousal. Gloria knew that what she was doing was wrong but she couldn't seem to stop. No matter how hard she tried, she couldn't pull her fingers away from her hot cunt.
The lusty woman felt as if she were in a trance. Reality faded and nothing was left except the pounding of her heart and the lewd demands of her body. She didn't have the power to resist and she raised her head slowly to the window, staring in gazed fascination at Matt and Judith.
"Now!" Judith laughed, handing Matt the bottle of lotion. "Get it nice and slippery, Matt. Pour it on your fingers and rub it all over my tight little shitter."
Matt felt his face turn red. The lusty fires were raging in his cock again as he took the bottle from Judith's outstretched hand and covered his fingers with the slippery lotion.
"You do me and I'll do you," Judith offered, pouring out a handful of the glistening lotion and reaching for Matt's big, jerking prick.
"Ahhhhh, Jesus!" Matt yelped as Judith's fingers wrapped around his prick. The lotion felt cold and it slipped deliciously over his heated cock, running down his thick shaft and dropping onto his trembling balls. Instead of cooling his ardor, the cool lotion made him hotter still and his prick slipped back and forth as Judith squeezed him with her teasing fingers.
"Aaaaah!" Matt yelped again, his cock throbbing wildly. He felt like he was a teenager once more, jerking his prick off for the first time. He'd used Vaseline then to get it slippery but hand lotion was even better. It was cool at first and then blazing hot as Judith rubbed her hand up and down on his pulsing shaft.
"That's enough," Matt pleaded, his balls quivering wildly. "Let me do you now."
Judith giggled and dropped to her hands and knees. She was so excited she could hardly hold still and her asscheeks shuddered wildly as she thrust them out at Matt. She could feel the skin on her flaming butt prickle, and she trembled with excitement as Matt began to massage the quivering globes of soft flesh.
"Hurry!" she moaned, weaving slightly as she tried to push her ass out against Matt's hands. "Get some more lotion, Matt. Push your finger in my ass and get it really hot."
Matt poured out a whole handful of lotion. Judith had the most beautiful ass he'd ever seen. Her twin cheeks were perfectly rounded and they shivered and trembled with excitement. There was a hidden valley between the rounded mounds and his finger crept into the cleft, sliding down until he felt the little pulsing mouth of her ass ring.
"Aaaaaah!" Judith squealed, pushing back against his finger. The slippery digit was pushing against her shitter so deliciously that it felt as if the tight little virgin ring were kissing his finger lustily.
It fluttered and sucked, trying to capture his stiff finger and suck it right up her blazing ass tunnel.
"Ooooooh, Jesus!" Matt breathed, pushing harder and wiggling the tip of his finger lewdly. The lotion made her shuddering asshole so slippery that his finger slid right up into her blazing rectal cavity and he gasped again as he felt how incredibly hot and tight she was in her virgin channel.
"Aaaaaah! I love it!" Judith hollered, shaking her head and letting her long red hair touch the rug in a curtain of sunset colors. "Harder, Matt fuck my ass with your finger a little to get it nice and hot."
Matt didn't see how Judith's shivering ass tunnel could get any hotter but he shoved his finger in and out anyway. It felt marvelous. The tight little ring was starting to loosen just a bit and he sighed with relief. Maybe he'd be able to get his cock up her ass after all. It hadn't seemed possible a moment ago, but now he thought he could do it if he pushed hard enough.
Judith moaned and sighed with lust as Matt's finger hurtled in and out of her throbbing asshole. His finger felt enormous but it was wonderful at the same time. She thought about the size of his cock and she shuddered again. Perhaps it wouldn't work. If his finger felt this big, his cock would be unbearably huge.
Judith took a deep shuddering breath that felt more like a sob and forced herself to relax. There� that was better. If she could just manage to relax, Matt's enormous cock would fit up her ass tunnel just fine. She just hoped that she could do it. His finger felt marvelous and his cock should feel a million times better. It made her pussy cream and spasm wildly every time his finger hurtled up the squeezing, tight channel of her butt. Even though he wasn't touching her pussy at all, it seemed like he was. Every time his finger plunged in her tight ass channel, she felt an answering wave of pleasure in her pussy. It was like her ass tunnel and her pussy channel were connected and when Matt thrilled the narrow tunnel of her ass, her pussy went crazy with lust.
"Do it!" Judith hollered, swinging her asscheeks back and forth as the thrills raced through both of her shuddering channels. "Do it, Matt! I can't wait to find out! I just know I'm going to love it!"
Matt drew out his finger and stared at his cock. It had grown even bigger when he felt the tight confines of her shuddering rectal channel. Now the tip of his cock was so huge and bloated that it would barely fit.
"Yeah!" Matt gasped, closing his fingers around his cock and aiming it at the pulsing, pink ring of Judith's shitter. He knew that he'd better hurry before his cock swelled up any more. If it got any bigger, it would be impossible.
"AAAAAGH!" Judith screamed as Matt's huge, soft cockhead jammed up against her fluttering asshole. It was so hot she almost drew away. It felt like he was touching her with a hot poker.
Matt felt the way Judith's little shitter was sucking and fluttering against his sensitive cockhead and he didn't stop to worry about whether it would fit. He was too horny to worry about something like that now. If it didn't go right in, he'd just push harder. It would be sort of like popping a cherry, driving his stiff, huge prick up her asshole. He wanted to pop Judith's anal cherry. The thought drove him mad with desire. He was going to go where no man had ever gone before. He was going to have Judith's ass cherry and no one was going to stop him.
Judith began to move away slightly as Matt pushed harder and harder. It was beginning to hurt. Her asshole felt stretched and painful and now she wondered whether asking Matt to fuck her in the ass had been such a good idea. It was beginning to hurt dreadfully and still he was pushing. It would never go in, she was sure of it. She was just too small to fuck in the ass.
"Ooooooh!" Judith wailed, letting out a howl of pain. The harder Matt pushed, the more it hurt until her sore little shitter was throbbing with pain.
Matt didn't notice the pained expression on Judith's face. He was too intent on shoving his stiff cock to his goal. He felt her pull back slightly and his big arms reached out and held her securely so that she couldn't move. Now he was ready to spear his jerking cock right into that tight little pink ring. He was ready to give Judith's beautiful ass a good fucking.
"Nooooo," Judith moaned, shaking her head violently. "Noooo, Matt! It hurts� it's not going to fit! It hurts, Matt! Stop it, pleeeeeease!"
Matt was so excited he didn't even hear the desperate woman's words. He was going to shove his cock in her asshole if it was the last thing he ever did. A fierce determination made him clamp his arms around her like steel rods and hold her completely motionless as he pushed forward steadily.
"God!" Gloria gasped, staring so hard her eyeballs hurt. "Oh, no! It'll never fit! He'll tear her apart!"
Gloria felt like she was shouting out the words, but her voice was only a hoarse whisper. She couldn't tear her eyes away now, even though she didn't want to see Judith's pain. She could see that Judith's eyes were squeezed shut tightly and her lips were quivering. The minister's wife looked ready to faint with pain.
Gloria's fingers moved faster and faster as she watched the terrible, wicked rape of Judith's asshole. She saw Matt's cock hurtle forward and batter cruelly against the pulsing hole of Judith's anus. She saw the woman's mouth open in a scream. Then Matt was plunging forward again and again, driving his cock in a little farther each time until the wide head of it was completely enclosed in Judith's ass.
"Ooooooooh!" Gloria moaned. Her own finger slipped to her asshole and she touched the nipping little ring, pushing her finger in slightly to see what it was like.
"Aaaaaah!" Gloria yelped, shivering wildly. It felt marvelous! As her finger dented in the little pink rosebud of her ass, her pussy rippled even harder and creaming burning juices shot out of her spasming pussyhole.
Gloria drove her finger in a little farther and then she knew why Judith was screaming. Her anal channel was so narrow that her finger barely fit. No wonder Judith looked as if she were in pain. Matt's huge cock was twenty times bigger than her finger and Matt was driving his prick forward mercilessly, shoving and forcing it into Judith's tight ass channel.
"Aaaaagh!" Gloria could hear Judith's scream plainly, right though the closed window. Judith was trying to squirm away from the painful invasion of Matt's huge prick but he was holding her so tightly that all she could do was squirm helplessly while Matt's big cock hurtled forward to rape her virgin anus.
"Oooooh!" Gloria moaned, shoving her finger forward a bit farther. Her quivering ass felt full and stuffed but it wasn't as tight as it had been before. Her little stutter was stretching around her finger and Gloria felt a shudder of pleasure in her flooding pussy. How strange! It made her pussy feel good when she shoved her finger up her quivering ass channel.
"Ooooooh!" Gloria moaned again, shoving her finger in all the way. It was wonderful! Her pussy was spasming wildly as her finger slid up the heated tunnel of her ass. It was clutching and steaming in a way Gloria had never felt before. She couldn't imagine how Judith could bear to endure Matt's huge, thick cock up her tiny asschute but a finger was just right.
Matt almost stopped when he heard Judith's scream of pain, but his throbbing prickhead was in now, past that deliciously tight quivering muscle of her assring. His cock felt like it was burning and he was wild with lust as Judith's virgin asschute nipped and pulsed around the tip of his prick. There was no way the horny young man could stop now. Just a few more lunges and he'd be in all the way. He had to bury his prick in Judith's hot, tight ass channel. She had begged him to do it in the first place and he wasn't going to let her back out now.
Judith's eyes nearly popped out of her head as Matt lunged again. Her sore ass muscles relaxed for an instant and Matt's thick prick hurtled in all the way, driving forward until she felt his balls smack against her shuddering asscheeks.
"Aaaagh!" Judith screamed again. Her whole asschute seemed to be flaming with pain. She felt dizzy and weak and the tears rolled down her cheeks. It was in! Matt had shoved his big cock right up her virgin ass!
For one long moment Judith thought she was going to pass out cold. Every nerve ending in her body seemed centered in her sore ass tunnel and she moaned weakly as her raped anus began to shudder and stretch. Then there was a new sensation growing in her body that made the lusty woman begin to smile. She wiggled her asscheeks against Matt's body and heat traveled up and down her burning rectal chute. It was sore but there was something else too� a feeling that overrode the soreness and filled her with a new, exciting burst of passion. Now that her asschute had stretched out to accommodate Matt's thick cock, it was beginning to feel better and better.
"Ooooooh!" Judith gasped in delighted surprise. It had been shockingly painful just a moment ago, but now that her virgin channel had stretched, it felt wonderful!
"Do it, Matt!" Judith hollered, a smile spreading across her face. "Fuck your cock in and out. Fuck my ass just like it was my pussy!"
Matt drew back a little. His face was red and there was a line of beaded sweat on his forehead. He almost hated to pull his cock out of Judith's burning tunnel now. What if he couldn't get it back in again?
"Pleeeeease!" Judith groaned, wiggling lustily. Her shivering asscheeks bounced up against Matt's balls and he felt a surge of driving lust. He withdrew his stiff cock almost all the way and hurtled in again in a lewd thrust, hollering out in a frenzy of excitement.
"Jeeeeesus!" Matt yelped. "This is fantastic! It's even hotter than your pussy� aaaaaaagh!"
Judith rocked back and forth to meet Matt's frantic lunges. She could feel her pussy tunnel shudder and it felt so wonderful she could hardly breathe. This was the first exciting fuck of her life and now she was glad that Matt hadn't listened to her protests. If he had stopped, she might never have experienced this searing heat� this stuffed, wonderful feeling that his cock in her asschute gave her.
"Harder!" Judith squealed. "Fuck me harder, Matt!"
Matt thrust again before the words were even out of Judith's mouth. His balls were slamming wildly and his prick plunged in and out in deep, hurtling thrusts. Judith's ass tunnel was squeezing him tighter than any pussy could. His cock felt like a pressurized fire hose as he slammed it in and out of her blazing asshole, spearing the quivering mouth of her anus and battering up her boiling, tight channel. It jerked so violently that Matt knew it was about to burst. No man could stand this kind of fucking for long. Judith's asschute was so tight and so blazing it made his balls squirm and tighten in agony.
"Aaaaagh!" Judith screamed. Her pussy was spasming so hard, she knew that she was about to explode. Her whole body was jolted by delightful, electrical sparks of passion and the flashes of pleasure were racing through her pussy and ass in a solid wave of crashing excitement. The lust-crazed woman hurtled her ass back and forth to meet Matt's burning lunges and then her whole body shook and rippled in ecstasy as the first shattering bunts of orgasm tore through her.
"Aaaaaagh!" Judith squealed, shuddering and sobbing with ecstasy. "Aaaaagh� aaaaa� AAAAGH!"
Matt felt his cock gripped in a spasm of blazing heat. Judith's ass tunnel was twisting and churning and the jolts of orgasm that shuddered through her body were just too much for the horny young man to bear. His cock stretched out and bloomed against the back of her fiery asschute and his balls started to pump in an agony of glorious release. The sharp bursts of cum slammed against her ass channel like bullets from a machine gun and Matt yelped again and again as the fiery jets of sperm hurtled out.
"Jesus! Jesus! Ooooooh, JEEEEEEEESUS!" Matt hollered. His cock was pumping so hard that it felt like it was going to blow up like a bomb. He could feel the burning jets of sperm splatter against the back of her asschute and pound back against his cock. She was filled to overflowing and the creamy heated liquid leaked back out of her tightly clenched assring and ran down his balls, dripping to the rug in a shimmering shower.
Finally the last drop of cum spurted out and Matt's exhausted cock quivered. It wilted like a flower in the desert sun and shrank down to a shadow of its former self.
"Oooooh, man!" Matt sighed, pulling his prick out with a tired groan. "Jesus, Judith� I didn't hurt you, did I?"
Judith sank to the floor and giggled in delight. "You sure did!" she laughed. And then she laughed harder at the guilty expression on Matt's face. "Only at first," she hastened to add. "Once you got it in, it was fantastic! It was the best fuck I've ever had!"
"Well!" Matt grinned, puffing up like a balloon. "Uh, Judith? Do you suppose we could do that again some time?"
"Why wait?" Judith giggled, lifting Matt's drooping cock with her fingers and staring at it critically. "I'll mix you another drink and then we'll see what happens. I think I can figure out a way to turn your tired little prick into a fencepost again."
Matt stared at Judith's lovely body as she crossed the room to pour them both another drink. Then he chuckled as he saw his prick begin to stir. "I'll bet you can," he grinned, watching the way her asscheeks bounced and wiggled. "I'll just bet you can!"

CHAPTER EIGHT

Gloria's thumb rolled the stiff little bud of her clitty as her fingers plunged wetly in her pussy. Her other finger was spearing the tight little ring of her asshole and she shuddered in delight. She was so close to orgasm that nothing could stop her now. The blazing thrills were rippling through her body so hard she felt like she'd faint from sheer pleasure.
Suddenly a sound made Gloria look up fearfully. A car was pulling up in front of the parsonage!
"Oooooh, God!" Gloria gasped, pulling her fingers out of her pussy with frantic haste. Her asschute was still nipping and clutching at her finger when she jerked it free and she groaned again in frustration. She had to stop Reverend Luke before he barged into the parsonage and discovered Judith and Matt!
Gloria smoothed her skirt and ran around the side of the house, hurrying desperately to intercept Reverend Luke. She didn't know what she was going to do to keep the handsome minister out of the parsonage and she didn't have time to think of a plan. She just had to do it. That was the important thing.
Luke was just getting oat of his car when Gloria ran up, waving her arms and yelling wildly. He couldn't help smiling as the distraught blonde sped toward him. She looked beautiful with her hair tumbling down her back in a swinging golden mass and her face flushed with glowing color.
The smile quickly disappeared as Luke caught a glimpse of Gloria's face. She looked terribly upset.
"Why, Gloria!" Luke exclaimed. "What's the matter?"
"I� I� I have to talk to you!" Gloria stammered, her breasts quivering as she tried to catch her breath. "It's very important, Reverend Luke. Can I talk to you right now?"
"Why, certainly," Luke agreed, a puzzled frown appearing on his face. "Just let me run in and tell Judith I'm home and we'll go to my office."
"NO!" Gloria gasped, grabbing the minister's arm. "I mean� can't you talk to me first? It's� it's an emergency!"
"Of course," Luke smiled, leading the distraught choir director to the church. As he held her arm, he noticed that she was quivering like a leaf in a high wind. She really must be upset. Gloria was always perfectly poised and now she looked ready to fall apart. This must be something terrible.
"What is it, Gloria?" Luke asked, motioning toward the chair by his desk. "Is there something wrong at home?"
"Uh� that's it!" Gloria gulped. "Yes you're right, Reverend Luke. There's something terribly wrong at home."
"Well then," Luke smiled, settling down behind his desk and leaning forward to invite her confidence. "Suppose you tell me about it, Gloria. Is it something with Joe?"
"Oh� yes! Joe!" Gloria gasped. "It� it's about Joe, Reverend Luke. You know, Joe. My husband."
Luke's face creased with worry. Gloria had never acted like this before. She was so upset she wasn't making much sense at all. He'd have to try to calm her down so that she could tell him what was wrong.
"Now, just relax, Gloria," Luke said in his most soothing tone of voice. He reached out and took her hand, squeezing it gently. "Just take a deep breath and relax. Than you can tell me all about it."
Gloria's mind went blank. She couldn't think of a thing to say. She had to make up a horrid problem in a hurry or Reverend Luke would know she was just trying to keep him out of the parsonage.
"Uh� I� I don't know if I can talk about it," Gloria gasped lamely. "It's� it's just too awful!"
Gloria's mind swirled around in circles trying to think of a problem that would take hours to solve. She had to keep Reverend Luke out of the parsonage until Matt had left. Gloria knew she had plenty of problems but right now she couldn't think of a single one. She had to say something. This was ridiculous.
"I� I don't know if you'll understand," the desperate blonde wailed. "It's so awful, Reverend Luke. I'm embarrassed to talk about it."
Luke smiled soothingly. He was beginning to get a vague idea of what Gloria was talking about. Her problem concerned Joe and she was embarrassed to mention it. It probably had something to do with sex. Gloria was a very moral woman. Naturally she'd be embarrassed to tell him an intimate sexual problem with Joe.
Luke remembered the psychology course he'd taken in the seminary. He really shouldn't be sitting behind the desk like this when Gloria was having trouble telling him her problem. Sitting behind a desk was supposed to cast him as an authority figure. If both of them sat on the couch, it might be easier for Gloria to talk. Then she'd think of him more as a man than a church leader.
"Let me pour you a cup of coffee, Gloria," Luke said, smiling soothingly. "It's always easier to talk over a cup of coffee."
Gloria breathed a sigh of relief as Reverend Luke got out two cups and poured them both a cup of coffee from his electric coffee pot. She was doing all right so far. At least she'd be able to stall while they had coffee. It should take at least ten minutes to drink a cup of hot coffee and by then maybe she could think up something to say.
"Now come right over here and be comfortable," Luke invited, patting the couch at the far side of the room. "We'll have a cup of coffee and than you can tell me what's bothering you."
As Gloria tried to make the cup of coffee last by sipping it slowly, she tried in vain to think of something that could pass as a terrible problem. It just wasn't any use. She could feel Reverend Luke staring at her and he was sitting right next to her on the couch. She'd never been so uncomfortable in her life!
"Maybe I can help you get started," Luke said, slipping his arm around the trembling blonde. "You said it's a problem with Joe and most marital problems are sexual in nature. Is there something about your sexual relationship with Joe that's troubling you, Gloria?"
Gloria almost laughed right out loud. "Yes," she gasped, stifling a giggle. That problem had started with Joe and sex all right. If Joe hadn't fucked Judith in the choir loft and if she hadn't told Matt about it, Matt wouldn't be in the parsonage right now fucking Reverend Luke's wife in the ass!
"There's no reason to be embarrassed, dear," Luke said. "I don't think there's anything you could say to shock me. Ministers hear about every kind of sexual problem in their work. Why don't you just tell me all about it and perhaps I can help?"
Gloria gasped and stifled another giggle. It was a cinch Reverend Luke hadn't heard about this type of sexual problem before. Her face flamed and Gloria tried her best to look embarrassed and fearful. That wasn't too awfully hard at this point.
"Come now, Gloria," Luke encouraged her. His arm tightened around her shoulder and he patted her awkwardly. "Just take a deep breath and tell me what's troubling you."
Gloria's face turned bright red. It wasn't from embarrassment. The way that Reverend Luke was patting her shoulder made her whole body quiver. Her pussy was still rippling and creaming from her excitement of a few minutes ago and she was so horny she could die. If only Reverend Luke had arrived home a few minutes later, she'd be able to think of something. Right now all she could think about was her blazing pussy and how frustrated she was.
Suddenly Gloria knew that she couldn't make up a problem for Reverend Luke's benefit. She just couldn't lie to him when he was being so sweet and helpful. That would be terrible! There was only one thing to do and Gloria did it. She burst into tears and threw herself into the surprised minister's arms.
"Why, Gloria!" Luke exclaimed. His arms tightened around the lovely curves of her body and he stroked her hair without even thinking. She was sobbing so hard that it threw him completely off balance. He didn't have the foggiest notion of what to do with a beautiful, warm sobbing woman. Nothing in his training had prepared him for this.
Luke felt a shudder run through his body as he held Gloria tightly. The way her sweet, shivering body was pressed up against his made him forget all about the fact that he was a minister. Luke reacted like an ordinary male when he discovers a lovely, sweet woman in his arms. His cock throbbed and twitched and stiffened in the front of his black pants.
Gloria felt the hardness of Reverend Luke's prick against her body. She gasped in pleasure as his arms held her tighter and tighter. There was an excited little ripple in her shuddering pussy flesh as she realized the perfect way to keep Reverend Luke out of the parsonage for a good long while. She hadn't even considered it before, but now it was very obvious. All she had to do was convince Reverend Luke to fuck her right here in his office. She had to drive him so mad with passion that he wouldn't be able to resist.
"I just knew I could count on you!" Gloria wailed, hiding her delighted smile by pressing her face into Reverend Luke's shoulder. "You're the only man who could understand what I've been going through." She snuggled a little closer to him and pressed her flaming pussy right up against the delicious-feeling bulge. "I feel so useless� so unattractive. It's awful when your own husband doesn't want you any more!"
Luke attempted to clear his throat. It was hard to concentrate on what Gloria was saying when she was snuggling against him that way. His cock felt like it was ready to burst right out of his black pants and his clerical collar felt at least three sizes too small.
"Doesn't want you any more?" Luke asked in a choked voice. "What do you mean, Gloria?"
"Joe's going out with another woman," Gloria sobbed truthfully. "I must not be a good wife. I do everything he wants in bed. I really do. I suck his cock when he wants me to and I let him lick my pussy and� and everything! But he still goes out with other women!"
"Ooooooh!" Luke gasped. He couldn't think of a thing to say to comfort poor Gloria. The only thing he kept thinking of was what she'd said. She sucked Joe's cock! She let him lick her pussy! My God, what he wouldn't do to be in Joe's shoes!
"Maybe I should be sexier," Gloria sniffled. "Maybe I should start walking around the house without my clothes. Do you think that'd do any good, Reverend Luke? Should I try walking around the house like this?"
Gloria jerked herself free of the minister's arms and stood up so quickly that he didn't have time to do anything except gasp in shock. Then she rolled her sweater up and flung it over her head. Her fingers whisked the snaps on her bra open and the white silky garment fell to the floor. Then her skirt landed on the pile of discarded clothes and finally her wispy lace panties.
"Aaaaaaah!" Luke groaned, staring at Gloria's nude body with lust in his eyes. His eyes caressed the swelling slopes of her breasts and devoured the plump rosy points of her flaming nipples. His prick swelled and jerked wildly and then he was on his feet, his hands following the path his eyes had taken.
"Beautiful!" the lusty minister sighed, squeezing the unbelievably soft globes of her titties. Her nipples were quivering and his fingers squeezed them too, teasing them into stiff, red marbles of desire.
"Mmmmmmm," Gloria moaned, slipping down his zipper. "Oh, yes. I feel so much better now!"
Luke howled in delight as Gloria's slim little fingers found the stiff pole of his cock and released it. She pulled off his pants and wrapped her hand around his prick, squeezing and coaxing his burning passion.
"Yesssss," Gloria sighed, running her hand under his shirt and lifting it off. Now he was ready to do what she wanted. His proper clerical garb was lying on the floor next to her own clothes. Now she wasn't the church choir director and he wasn't the minister. Now they were just a man and a woman filled with the same horny desires.
Luke blinked in shock. He knew he should really pull away and make some attempt to stop his passion-ridden choir director before it was too late. He shut his eyes to ask for divine guidance but before he had time to mouth, the words of a desperate prayer, Gloria was on her knees in front of him and her tongue was swirling over the stiff shaft of his prick.
"Awwwwwww!" Luke yelped. Her tongue was like a blazing fire. Her lips were nibbling greedily at the head of his jerking cock and it was too late for anything. Luke no longer wanted divine guidance. He knew exactly what to do now. He let out a lusty yell of passion and grabbed for her nipples again, squeezing them in delightful abandon as his cock drove forward past her shuddering, moist lips.
"Ooooooh, Gloria!" Luke hollered, feeling his prick swell up and search for the back of her blazing throat. "YES!"
Gloria let out a smothered giggle as Reverend Luke shoved his cook to the very back of her throat. Her pussy was flaming with all of the heat she'd felt earlier, watching Matt and Judith in the parsonage. Reverend Luke's prick was huge and hot in her mouth and she wiggled her tongue lustily in the way she'd learned from Joe. She was feeling just fine now. This was exactly what she needed. Judith had sucked Joe's cock and Gloria was determined to suck Reverend Luke's prick until he was so lusty he'd do anything she wanted.
She was going to get a cock in her pussy at last and Reverend Luke's was perfect. The way it was jerking and throbbing in her throat made her itch to feel that same action in her pussy. She was getting even for Joe's transgressions and even if Reverend Luke didn't know it, he was getting even with Judith in the bargain.
"Oooooh, God!" Luke gasped. "It's so hot� your throat's blazing!"
"Mmmmmmmm!" Gloria answered, sucking even harder. She couldn't talk with her mouth filled but she didn't care. Reverend Luke's prick tasted heavenly. The slippery juice that flowed from his swollen cocktip was the best she'd ever tasted.
Gloria considered, for one passion-filled second, the joy of tasting a gallon of the hot, tasty sperm flying down her throat. It was difficult to make a choice but her creaming, flooding pussy made it for her. She'd love to feel Reverend Luke's prick exploding in her throat but her pussy was just too hot to wait for seconds. She had to have his cock in her pussy right now!
"Awwwwwww!" Luke protested as Gloria drew her lips off his throbbing cock and the blazing heat disappeared. Then his lusty parishioner was pushing him down on the couch and all trace of reason flew from his mind. The couch was barely wide enough for the two of them but Gloria wasn't planning on having them stretch out side by side. In a second or two, Luke found himself stretched out on his back with his cock pointed at the ceiling while Gloria stood over him smiling lewdly.
"Ooooooh, Jesus, Gloria!" Luke gasped. "Wh� wh� what are� awwwwwwwwwww!"
Gloria straddled the excited minister and centered her pussy mouth carefully. Then she brought her hot, squirming cunt right down on top of his cock, driving it home in her shuddering pussy tunnel.
Luke let out a wild yell of delight. He had thought her mouth was the hottest thing he'd ever felt but her pussy was hotter still. His prick speared upward into the shivering tunnel of her cunt and his head reeled as the squirming, shuddering chute snapped and sucked at his stiff prick.
Gloria opened her eyes and stared down at her minister's face. Somehow the fact that he was her minister made fucking him all the more exciting. He was so stiff and proper in church, a stern Godly figure in his black suit and white collar. Now, at this moment, there was an amazing difference that made her pussy boil with passion. Now Reverend Luke had changed completely with his stiff prick throbbing in her pussy and his eyes glazed with passion. She ground her cunt down on his wonderful prick and her body grew weak with the shuddering thrills that were building in her pussy. Fucking with Reverend Luke was something she'd wanted to do ever since she'd first seen him in the pulpit but she'd never dared to admit it until this very moment. Seducing her minister was the lewdest, the most sinful, the lustiest thing she could possibly do and Gloria was wild with excitement.
"Ooooooh, God!" Luke moaned, hurtling up with his hips. He met Gloria's shuddering cunt channel with a thrust of his own and the pussycream flew out of her snapping pussy mouth and fell down on his belly and legs in glistening, burning drops. He felt his cock throb as it hurtled against the back of her squirming, spasming cunt chute and it touched the blazing softness of her womb, making him cry out in lusty delight.
Gloria shuddered violently. The waves of pleasure shook her whole body as she bounced up and down joyfully. She squirmed and she bounced like the lustiest whore there was and she felt the thrills grow bigger and brighter with each frenzied movement of her hips. She was stuffed with her minister's cock and she loved every lusty throb it gave. If there was anything sexier than fucking with a minister, Gloria had yet to imagine what it could be.
"Oooooooh!" Gloria gasped as Reverend Luke's big hand came sliding down to her pounding asscheeks. He squeezed her shivering globes tightly and lifted her up and down, faster and faster as she rode the giant, searing spear of his prick.
"Aaaaaah, yesssss!" Gloria squealed. "Harder� harder� harder! My pussy's going to come! I can feel it coming around your big, hot cock!"
Luke could feel it too, and it made him pound even faster. He lifted the shuddering choir director up high and pushed her down again, gasping and yelling with lust. The friction of her tightly clutching pussywalls was unbearably sweet. It made his prick grow and expand until it was nearly bursting with wet, juicy heat. Her cunt chute began twisting and turning, shivering so wildly that Luke couldn't stop his balls from tightening. They knotted into fierce heated spheres that were a delicious agony to the lusty minister.
"Awwwwww!" Luke shouted, trying desperately to hold on for one more wild moment. There was a roaring in his ears and a flash of brilliant light and then his balls were pumping violently, sending a rush of hot sperm to the tip of his blazing cock.
"God!" Luke gasped, pushing Gloria's spasming pussy down so hard that he knocked the breath right out of his lungs. "God! Too much� I can't hold out! Ooooooooh, gaaawwwwd!"
Gloria felt like she was glued to his body as his cock swelled dangerously. Then his hands were pushing her down fiercely as his cock exploded, jetting the bursts of boiling cream up against the back of her own exploding pussy channel. She let out a squeal of pure ecstasy and swallowed the rushing jets of cum with her cunt, sucking and squealing until her tight, nipping pussy chute was filled with hot, burning sperm.
"Oooooh, God! Sooo good!" she moaned. She felt the pressure building in her flooded cunt until she was filled to overflowing and the cum splattered out and ran down between their bodies to make shiny rivers of passion.
"Beautiful!" Reverend Luke gasped, and Gloria shuddered again. His cock began spurting slower and slower until finally only a soft trickle was left. Gloria sighed and her satisfied pussy gave one last little squeeze, draining out the last bit of sperm in his balls and sucking him dry.
"Oooooh, yeah!" Luke gasped, breathing hard. It took him a minute to regain his powers of speech, he was puffing so hard. It had been fantastic and he wanted to tell her so.
Before Luke could open his mouth to speak, there was the sound of a horrified gasp. His head swirled around to look at the door and he saw Rebecca Hendricks standing there, her spine stiff with outrage.
"Reverend Luke!" the astounded woman breathed. "You� you� you're horrible!"
Luke opened his mouth to say something to try to explain what had happened, but before he could utter a single word the study door banged shut violently and he heard the clatter of Rebecca's shoes as she ran down the corridor. Then there was another bang as the heavy church door closed and a long, heavy silence while Luke tried to think of something to do.
Gloria watched the minister's face in horror, wondering if she should get up and dress, or cry and beg his forgiveness or what. She'd never expected Rebecca Hendricks to walk in and see them like this! As she watched, Reverend Luke's face began to crease in a smile and in another couple of seconds he was roaring with laughter.
"Ooooooh, Jesus!" he groaned, looking up at Gloria and chuckling again. "I think we just gave Rebecca the shock of her life. I just hope she wasn't coming in for marriage counseling. Poor Matt'll never hear the last of it."
"You� you mean you're not mad at me?" Gloria squeaked, still unable to believe that he was laughing about it. "It was all my fault. I just wanted to keep you out of the parsonage� oooooh!"
Gloria covered her mouth with her hand and gazed at Reverend Luke with the expression of a kid with her hand caught in the cookie jar.
"That's probably where Rebecca's headed right now," Luke chuckled. "She'll run right over there and tell Judith, sure as anything."
"Oooooh, no!" Gloria wailed. Then she started to giggle lustily. "She's in for another shock then," the choir leader finally managed to say. "I was just trying to keep you from finding out, but Matt's over at the parsonage doing the same thing we were just doing!"
"Oooooooh, Jesus!" Luke groaned, shaking his head. "You're kidding. No? You're not kidding? Oooooooh, poor Rebecca!"
"Aren't you upset?" Gloria gasped, blinking rapidly. "I mean� Matt and your wife and everything?"
"I guess I should be, but the whole thing's just funny right now," Luke grinned. "I'd love to see the expression on Rebecca's face when she finds Matt with Judith."
"That's not so hard to arrange," Gloria offered, winking at the amused minister. "I had a bird's eye view from your picture window. Let's hurry up and dress so we won't miss it!"

CHAPTER NINE

When Rebecca raced out of the church she was so shocked and horrified that she couldn't think straight. She wished that Matt were home so she could ask him what to do. Matt was gone though, and she'd just have to trust her own judgment. Someone should be told about this, that much was certain. It was hard to believe that only minutes ago she had been intending to see Reverend Luke to ask him what to do about her own marital problems.
"Ooooooh," Rebecca sighed weakly, gazing toward the parsonage. Then she began to smile in a determined sort of way. There was one proper thing to do in a circumstance like this and she was going to do it. She'd tell Judith exactly what her sinful husband was doing. It was only right that Judith should know about Reverend Luke's terrible behavior.
As Rebecca walked around the corner to the parsonage, she was filled with righteous indignation. Imagine the nerve of Reverend Luke and that hussy, Gloria King! Both of them ought to be banished from the church. Reverend Luke was leading his flock astray and Gloria King certainly didn't deserve to be choir director after this shocking episode. The horrible memory of Gloria sifting right on top of Reverend Luke's cock made Rebecca shake with disgust.
If Rebecca had been a little calmer, she might have seen her husband's car parked outside the parsonage on the side street. She wasn't seeing anything clearly though. All she could think about was telling Judith the horrible details and letting the poor innocent minister's wife cry on her capable shoulders. It was really a pity that Judith couldn't stay in the parsonage but she was married to Reverend Luke and the minister certainly had to go. Perhaps the church board could find another place for Judith to live if she wanted to stay in town. It wasn't Judith's fault that her sinful husband had wronged her.
Rebecca stood at the front door of the parsonage for a long time before she rang the doorbell. She wanted to plan out exactly what she was going to say. Finally she rang the doorbell and waited, her hands folded together in a quick prayer for the right words to use when she told Judith about the whole disgusting thing.
After a few moments, Rebecca realized that no one was answering her ring. She pressed the buzzer again and waited, but still no one came. She could hear voices from inside but they were too faint to understand. Perhaps the doorbell was out of order.
Rebecca walked slowly around to the back door and knocked loudly. Still no one came. She turned the knob and walked in heading toward the living room.
"Judith?" she called out. "Judith? It's me Rebecca! I have to talk to you for a minute!"
"Ooooooh, Jesus!" a groan came from the living room. It was Matt's voice. Rebecca recognized it immediately. He sounded strange though and she hurried toward the sound. What was Matt doing in the parsonage and why was he swearing so strangely?
"Oh, my GOD!" Rebecca shrieked, standing in the doorway and swaying as if she were going to faint. Matt was lying on the floor naked and the head was buried between Judith's legs!
Rebecca didn't hesitate an instant as soon as she saw what Matt was doing. She picked up a vase from the table and flung it wildly at both of them. Then she whirled around and ran sobbing from the room.
"Huh?" Matt gasped, raising his head from the shuddering heat of Judith's pussy and staring at the broken remnants of the vase. It hadn't even come close to him.
"That was Becky!" he gasped. "Oooooh, shit� now I'm in big trouble."
"At least Luke wasn't with her," Judith sighed, shaking her head slowly. "Then we would have been in even bigger trouble."
"Oh, I don't know about that!" a deep voice answered from the window. "I'm here and the view's just fine!"
"Luke!" Judith screamed, trying to cover herself with her hands. "Ooooooh, no!"
"Hi, Matt!" Gloria called out. "I'm sure glad you had this little talk with Judith. I can see you accomplished a lot."
There was a flurry of frenzied motion while Gloria and Luke walked around to the back door. When they came into the living room Judith and Matt were completely dressed and both of them looked as white as sheets.
"Oh relax, will you?" Luke chuckled. "Gloria and I are in trouble too. Rebecca just caught us fucking in the church office."
"Where do you think Rebecca'll go next?" Gloria asked, beginning to smile.
"Well� she won't go home," Matt gasped. "I� I think she'll go talk to Joe. What else can she do?"
"Great!" Gloria giggled. "Then I know just what to do. This may turn out just fine if I can get hold of Joe before she does."
"You and Reverend Luke?" Joe hollered. "What?" He listened for a moment and then he started to grin. "Well� I'll be damned!" he laughed. "You're all over there now, huh?" There was another pause and Joe chuckled again. "I can do it, all right," he promised. "But remember, I get the first crack at your virgin ass as my reward!"

CHAPTER TEN

"You don't say!" Joe breathed, trying his best to look shocked and horrified. "How disgusting! Why, you poor girl� just look at the way your hands are shaking. Let me get you a glass of brandy to warm you up."
"Oh, thank you," Rebecca said, clasping her trembling hands together. "But, Joe� I don't drink. I don't believe in imbibing strong beverages."
"That's a good idea," Joe said, patting Rebecca's shoulder in a kindly manner and hiding his grin as best he could. "This isn't really a normal situation though, Rebecca. I wouldn't be a bit surprised if you caught a chill from all this shock. Even doctors recommend brandy for a chill. I'll just pour you a little glass and you can sip it."
"Well�" Rebecca paused, trying to decide what to do. She'd never had a drink in her life but it was true that brandy had medicinal properties when taken in careful moderation. "All right, Joe," she agreed, attempting a smile. "Perhaps you're right. It's true that I'm shaking all over."
"Of course you're shaking." Joe exclaimed, handing her a double shot of straight brandy. "Now sip it slowly, dear. It might burn a little going down, but it'll warm you up."
Rebecca raised the glass to her lips and took a tentative swallow. Then she made a face and shook her head. "It's awful!" she gasped. "I'm sorry, but I'll never be able to drink this, Joe."
"Just pretend it's medicine," Joe smiled. "Hold your nose and drink it straight down. I certainly wouldn't want to hear you'd gotten sick on top of everything else."
Joe turned away as Rebecca raised the glass obediently. He winked in the general direction of the window where Matt, Gloria, Judith and Reverend Luke were supposed to be hiding.
"I never would have believed it if I hadn't seen it with my own eyes," Matt whispered from his hiding place. "Maybe this is going to work after all."
"There� isn't that better?" Joe asked, taking the glass from the red-faced Rebecca. "I think if you have another little glassful you ought to be fine."
"Well, if you really think so�" Rebecca agreed. It was nice leaving everything in Joe's capable hands. After the first swallow, the brandy hadn't tasted bad at all. It made her feel warm all over just as Joe had promised. Now she was glad she'd come to Joe and shared this terrible burden. He seemed like a very sensible man.
"What do you think we should do about those horrible things I saw?" Rebecca asked, swallowing the second glass of brandy quickly.
"Well� let me see now," Joe mused, doing his best to act serious and thoughtful. He filled Rebecca's glass for the third time and almost chuckled out loud as she started to drink it without even noticing.
"Maybe you'd better go through it again, just to make sure I've got all the facts," Joe said, watching Rebecca's face turn pink with the effects of the brandy. "You went to Reverend Luke's office to talk to him and you saw my wife, Gloria in an intimate position with the reverend. Is that right?"
"Yes!" Rebecca breathed. "That's exactly right!"
"You didn't tell me what they were doing," Joe remarked, staring at Rebecca's flushed face. "You'd better be a little more explicit, Becky. I want to make sure I've got the whole picture."
Rebecca's face turned much redder as she thought about what she'd seen. It was embarrassing, giving Joe all the details but he seemed to want to know everything.
"Well� she was sitting on top of him," Rebecca reported. "They were both naked and she was� well� they were engaged in an act of lust."
"Oh," Joe ginned. "They were fucking?"
"Uh� yes," Rebecca whispered, her face the color of an American Beauty rose. "They were."
"Then you went over to the parsonage to tell Judith," Joe prodded. "Tell me exactly what you saw when you walked in the living room."
"Judith was stretched out on the floor facing the doorway," Rebecca recounted. "Matt was lying on top of her and his� his face was between her legs."
"Wait a second," Joe said, keeping his tone as serious as a news commentator. "I don't exactly understand, Becky. You said you were in the doorway� like this." Joe got up from the couch and stood in the doorway of the room. "Now Judith was where?"
"It's simple," Rebecca smiled, not understanding the reason for Joe's confusion but eager to give him all the facts. She pointed to a spot on the floor and laughed shakily. "Judith was right down there, facing the door."
Joe shook his head, being deliberately dumb. "I can't picture it, Becky," he said, sighing deeply. "I guess you'll have to show me what position Judith was in."
"She was stretched out like this," Rebecca explained, stretching out on the rug on her back to demonstrate. "I know she saw me. She was staring right at the doorway."
"Wait," Joe said, still shaking his head as Rebecca started to get up again. "Just stay there for a second, Becky. Now where was Matt?"
"He was lying on top of her," Rebecca said patiently, beginning to feel a little foolish. "He had his head between her legs and his feet were up here, on both sides of her face. He was kneeling, don't you see?"
"Not really," Joe grinned moving quickly to Rebecca's side. "Matt was here� like this and he was kneeling?"
Rebecca gave a little gasp of shock as Joe's body covered hers. She wasn't sure if this was proper or not, but it couldn't make any difference. They weren't naked like Judith and Matt had been.
"That's right," Rebecca answered in a strangled sort of voice. Joe's head was resting on her thigh and she could feel his hot breath right through her dress. It made little tingles run up and down her body every time he breathed.
"Matt was kissing Judith's thigh?" Joe asked, doing his best not to laugh. "Was that what he was doing?"
"Uh� no," Rebecca gasped. "He wasn't kissing at all. He was licking and it wasn't her thigh!"
"Where then?" Joe asked, managing to sound convincingly puzzled.
"Oooooooh!" Rebecca moaned, fighting the strange thrills that quivered in her pussy as Joe asked her questions. This had to be the most embarrassing moment of her life. How could she tell Joe exactly what Matt had been doing? It was just too horrible for words!
"Oh� I get it!" Joe chuckled. "Now I know what you're trying to say. Matt was licking Judith's pussy, like this!"
"Ooooooohhhh!" Rebecca shrieked as Joe pulled up her skirt. His fingers were on her panties before the shocked woman could protest and he tore them off so quickly that she didn't even have time to scream again.
"Yup," Joe chuckled. "Matt must have been licking her pussy just like this!"
"Aaaaaagh!" Rebecca screamed as Joe's mouth came down on her shuddering pussy flesh. Then his tongue was poking out right between her soft, hot cuntal lips and there was a burst of delightful heat as he lapped over her shivering tissues. It felt like a fire had started in her pussy and she groaned and struggled helplessly, trying to twist away from Joe's wicked tongue.
"Stop!" she screamed. "Joe! You can't it's� it's� it's aaaaaagh!"
Joe grinned in triumph as his hot, smooth tongue whirled straight to the top of Rebecca's burning pussyslit. She was still protesting weakly, but he knew that it was all a sham. She didn't want him to stop at all. Her pussy was gushing with hot, tasty cream and her whole body was quivering with lust. Her pussy was telling him the truth as her lips lied. She didn't want him to stop at all.
"Ahhhhhhh!" Rebecca sighed, quivering wildly with the heat of her exploding emotions. Joe's tongue was like a burning snake, wiggling to the very top of her pussy groove and circling the hard throbbing bump of her clitty as if it were ready to strike. She screamed again and then his tongue was fluttering over the sensitive little bud, driving her insane with lusty pleasure. Her cuntmouth was spasming and flooding her whole pussy, and for a moment Rebecca thought that he would drown in her hot, burning juices. Everything was wet and hot and exciting beyond her wildest imagination.
"Oooooh, my God!" Rebecca gasped, thrilling to the lewd streaks of Joe's hot tongue. Before she could think about it, her legs spread apart and then she was pushing his head down with the back of her hand, driving his whole mouth against the rippling heat of her cunt.
"Oooooh, yes!" Rebecca shouted. "That's it! That's what Matt was doing� oooooooh! It's wonderful!"
The thrills got more and more intense as Joe's hot tongue flicked back and forth across Rebecca's clitty. The little love button swelled and throbbed and quivered as Joe pushed it around with the tip of his searing tongue. Then he captured the pulsing bud of pleasure between his lips and squeezed it lustily, sucking it into his mouth and chewing obscenely.
"Aaaaaaaagh!" Rebecca squealed. She felt her whole body was melting with the heat of her lust. Her pussy mouth snapped and fluttered lewdly and she opened her eyes wide and stared at Joe's body kneeling over her.
Suddenly a flash of longing shot through Rebecca's shocked and lusty body. She remembered what Judith had been doing while Matt was licking her pussy. Judith had been sucking noisily on Matt's big, stiff cock.
"Ooooooo, yessss!" Rebecca squealed. Her hands reached up and pressed against the hard bulge of Joe's prick. Then her fingers slid his zipper down and reached in for the stiff, throbbing spear of cockflesh.
"Yessssss," Rebecca moaned lustily as she drew it out. It was lovely� so hot and long and stiff. She swallowed nervously and licked her lips with the sharp little point of her tongue. She'd never done anything like this before. What if she made a mistake? What if Joe didn't like what she wanted to do?
With a cry of passion, Rebecca pulled Joe's cock to her mouth. She knew she could do it. Judith had sucked Matt's prick and it hadn't looked that hard to do. There was no reason why she should be nervous. She'd do exactly what Judith had done and Joe would be sure to like it.
Joe felt Becky's hands on the tab of his zipper and he almost whooped in delight. This was even better than he had hoped for. He thought he'd have to tell her to suck his cock, but it seemed that the lusty lady had some sexy ideas of her own. He felt her warm breath on his throbbing prickshaft and he hurtled his tongue down her swimming pussy groove, heading straight toward the spasming squeezing ring of her pussy mouth.
Rebecca was staring at Joe's big, thick cock, wondering how to start, when his tongue slipped down her cuntal groove. She felt him poking at the center of her spasming pussy mouth and she shuddered in lusty excitement. Then his tongue plunged forward, shooting up her squirming cuntal chute like a bullet from a gun and her mind went completely blank with exquisite joy.
Rebecca hollered once, in a cry of blinding excitement. Her lips closed around Joe's huge cock and she sucked with all her might, drawing his hot, thick prick right into her blazing mouth.
"Mmmmmmmm!" Joe gasped, shoving forward at the first touch of Rebecca's burning, squeezing lips. He felt his cock hurtle to the back of her juicy throat and then she was sucking even harder, wiggling her tongue in an attempt to touch every inch of his throbbing prick.
"Mmmmmmmmpf!" Joe groaned as Becky's swirling tongue lapped the underside of his pulsing cockshaft. She was sucking greedily, like she couldn't get enough of his prick. Her tongue fluttered across the nearly-bursting head of his cock and Joe almost died of pleasure. Rebecca was a natural-born cocksucker. She was acting instinctively he was sure, but she could give Judith and Gloria some lessons when it came to sucking pricks in the most exciting way. Joe was positive that Rebecca had never sucked a cock in her life, but she knew exactly the right things to do to make his balls tighten with excitement as the hot sperm boiled and his prick jerked in the agony of holding back.
Rebecca sucked even harder as she felt Joe's tongue begin to probe back and forth in her pussy. It sped up her cunt chute and made her whole body blaze. Then it drew back out again for a new flaming thrust. Joe was fucking her pussy with his tongue and it was the most incredibly thrilling sensation she'd ever experienced. She felt the sparks, like sharp little jolts of rapture, flow back and forth in her squirming pussy tunnel. They zig-zagged back and forth, up and down, around and around until she was consumed with a lusty fire turning her whole shuddering pussy channel into a frenzy of twisting delight. Her mouth was so stuffed with Joe's throbbing prick that he couldn't scream out her pleasure. She moaned deliriously and panted in rapture as the blazing thrills got hotter and hotter.
"Mmmmmmmmf!" Rebecca gurgled lustily. Then a new idea flashed in her head and she slid her lips back and forth over the length of Joe's lovely cock, sucking wildly all the while. Her soft, heated lips made a squeezing ring and she fucked her mouth up and down, driving Joe's cock in all the way and then pushing it out again with lewd, sucking strokes.
Joe felt his balls shiver with delightful agony. He couldn't hold back for another instant. She was fucking her lips down over his cock like a squeezing, blazing vise and he gave a muffled shout of pleasure as his cock stretched for the back of her throat and throbbed, his balls pulsing wildly.
Rebecca felt Joe's tongue spear her pussyhole faster and faster. It was a burning missile of thick delight as it pounded in and out, driving her insane with lusty rapture. Her pussy chute sucked at his tongue, nipping and spasming violently. The intense waves of pleasure made her forget everything except the shuddering ripples that were lifting her higher and higher in a dizzy burst of rapture.
"Mmmmmmmmmpf!" Rebecca squealed, sucking so hard on Joe's cock that it created a powerful vacuum. "Mmmmmmmmmffffff!"
Joe gave a cry of pure lust and his balls started to pump. He felt the cum hurtle out of his cock in blazing jets and he pounded his prick deep into Rebecca's squeezing throat. His stiff prick exploded like a hand grenade with blazing jets of cum shattering and hurtling into a blazing inferno.
Rebecca swallowed frantically as she felt the first spurt of cream gush down her throat. Then she swallowed again and again, trying to consume every drop of the delicious, burning sperm. She felt like a greedy pig sucking so hard, but now that she'd tasted it, she wanted it all. It made hot little steaks flow down to her tummy as she gurgled and swallowed, and she hungered for a whole gallon of the tasty hot cream to jet down her throat.
"Mmmmmmmmmpf!" Rebecca squealed as something strange began to happen. Her pussy began to shake with a lusty spasm and then she was coming too, sliding over the edge of delight in a stream of golden rapture.
Joe felt dizzy with triumph as Rebecca's hot, tight pussy tunnel clutched at his tongue. There was no mistaking the shudder of completion that was rippling through her body. Her pussy was coming around his thick tongue and he groaned in excitement, probing at her spasming pussy mouth with a new vigor, driving his tongue into the blazing depths and swallowing noisily as he lapped up her sweet blazing pussy honey. Her cunt was bunting like a dam in a flood, gushing out a burning river of juice that was so hot and so sweet that Joe had to drink it all. His tongue flashed and scraped against her trembling pussywalls, rocking her back and forth with the frenzy of his licking until her pussy was drained dry and she was shuddering weakly from exhaustion.
Rebecca's lips squeezed the last drop of sperm from Joe's tired prick and she moaned as a sweet glow filled her body. Her lips felt sticky and hot and she let Joe's limp cock slide out of her mouth and her greedy tongue licked the last traces of his tasty prick cream from her lips.
"Oooooh," she sighed, lustily. "That was wonderful!"
"It sure was," Joe agreed, smacking his lips and grinning at the satisfied smile on her face. Then he chuckled as Rebecca's head turned toward the door and her mouth dropped open in shocked amazement. The troops had arrived just in time.

CHAPTER ELEVEN

"Matt!" Rebecca gasped, pulling her skirt down in desperation. "Ooooooh, no!"
"Say, that was quite a show, honey," Matt laughed, winking at his embarrassed wife. "Why haven't you ever sucked my cock that way?"
Rebecca was so shocked she couldn't say one word. She was numb with embarrassment. Matt had watched her sucking Joe's big cock. And he had seen Joe lick her pussy. Rebecca wished she could die on the spot!
"I think you ought to suck Matt's cock right now," Luke grinned, winking at the head of his church board. "How about it, Rebecca? Don't you think your husband deserves the best?"
"But he's already had his cock sucked!" Rebecca retorted. "Judith sucked Matt's prick just a little while ago!"
Rebecca's face turned red as she realized what she had said. Maybe Reverend Luke didn't know about that. She was so confused that she blurted the words out, not bothering to hide her real feelings.
"Sucking cocks is a sin!" she shouted, her face flaming angrily. "And you ought to know that Reverend Luke! Judith and Matt are sinners and you and Gloria are sinners� and Joe and I�oooooh!"
Rebecca let out a smothered wail of misery. She was a sinner too! She was every bit as guilty as the rest of them. She had sucked Joe's cock and that made her a sinner.
"Who said anything about sin?" Reverend Luke laughed, taking the anguished woman in his arms. "It didn't feel like a sin, did it?"
"Nooooo," Rebecca agreed. "It didn't feel like a sin at all. It felt wonderful."
"Well then don't worry about it," Luke chuckled. "I've changed my mind about sinning this afternoon and you're being a silly girl if you feel guilty over something that gave you pleasure and didn't hurt anyone else. I think this afternoon might have been a blessing in disguise. If you hadn't come over here to Joe's house, you might have given up on your marriage and divorced Matt. That would have been a terrible mistake."
Matt nodded and gave Rebecca a bright, happy smile. "At least we won't have any more problems with sex," Matt laughed, gazing lustfully at his wife. "I think it's good we got everything out in the open."
"I do too," Gloria giggled. "I'm not jealous of Joe any more now that I know he was just out having a little exciting fun. I don't mind at all as long as I can have fun too."
"And I'm going to stop drinking," Judith promised, looking straight at her handsome husband. "Now that I know there's a real man under that proper black suit I won't have to get drunk to feel good."
Rebecca raised her eyes to Reverend Luke's face and gave him a small, trembling smile. Then she started to smile wider and wider as she thought about what everyone had said.
"I think I'm beginning to understand," she whispered. Then she giggled as a very funny thought struck her.
"The only reason I came to your office this afternoon was to talk about sex," she laughed. "I was going to ask you for some marriage counseling. I guess I got it all right, but it sure wasn't what I expected!"
"Remember what you promised," Joe chuckled, taking the bottle of hand lotion and holding it out to Gloria. "Ever since you told me about Matt and Judith, I've been thinking about shoving my cock up your ass."
Gloria giggled in excitement. Everyone had left an hour ago and Joe hadn't wasted any time reminding her of her promise.
"I've been thinking about it too," Gloria admitted, blushing a little and smiling up at her husband. "I just hope it feels as good as my finger did this afternoon."
"I wonder how Matt and Becky are getting along?" Joe chuckled, pouring out a handful of lotion and smearing it lustily over Gloria's quivering ass.
"They're probably fucking up a storm over there," Gloria grinned, feeling the ripples of excitement spread over her body as Joe's finger slipped into the tight little mouth of her ass. "Let's not talk about them though. I can't think at all when you do that, darling� aaaaah! I can hardly wait!"
"Ooooooooh!" Rebecca squealed, feeling her pussy ripple and tug at the hot length of Matt's probing tongue. "Fuck me deeper, honey� eat my pussy all up!"
Matt drove his tongue in rapidly and nuzzled his nose against Rebecca's sweet hot pussy. He was sure he could never be happier than he was at this moment.
Rebecca squealed again and her lips nibbled hungrily at the tip of Matt's stiff prick. As she drew it into her mouth Matt let out a sigh of pure joy. He'd been wrong. He could be happier. He was happier now and he had the feeling that he was going to feel better and better as his cock hurtled down the slippery tunnel of Rebecca's squeezing throat. That was damn good marriage counseling the reverend had done this afternoon. Maybe it wasn't traditional, but it was damn good all the same!
"There!" Judith grinned as she poured the last bottle of brandy down the kitchen sink. "I feel better already."
"Ooooh, Judith!" Luke sighed, standing in the doorway. "I was just going to suggest we have a drink before bed."
"Too late," Judith grinned, facing him squarely and laughing. "If you want a drink you're going to have to go out to get it. I don't need it any more."
"Well," Luke nodded, grinning back. "You really were serious, weren't you!"
"You bet I was!" Judith giggled. "I just hope you're still not serious about, that order for separate bedrooms. Are you?"
"I think I might be persuaded to change my mind if that lovely wife of mine starts acting sexy and takes off her clothes in ten seconds flat."
"The Lord moves in mysterious ways," Judith laughed, rushing past her amused husband and shedding her clothes all the way to the bedroom. "Hallelujah!" she giggled, flopping back on the bed and thrilling to the sight of lust in her transformed husband's eyes.
"Amen!" Luke hollered, and made a dive for her. As the horny minister hurtled his stiff prick into the shuddering depths of Judith's pussy he let out another happy yell of joy. For the first time in his life, Reverend Luke Wellington had entered Heaven, and from now on he was planning on being a frequent visitor.
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