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CHAPTER ONE

David Williams was stretched out on a comfortable bed and nearly asleep, when he heard a sound in the hallway outside his door. For some crazy reason David knew that somebody was coming to his room. It didn't surprise him. Crazy things had been happening to him all afternoon, beginning when Mark's wife had picked him up at the airport.
His brother's new wife was an absolutely gorgeous woman, not at all the type David had expected. Instead of a sturdy farm woman type with ruddy cheeks, he had found a woman, ten years younger than his brother, with laughing blue eyes and hair a golden color.
And her figure! Her big round tits, small waist, and perfect ass was enough to drive a man nuts. Especially a hot blooded male like David who had just gotten out of jail after serving two years.
She had worn a short, tan skirt and David had trouble keeping his eyes off the creamy thighs revealed every time she changed gear. He had been sporting a gigantic hard-on by the time they reached the farm and then Mark's daughter had come out to greet them.
Judy Williams had changed in two years. The last time he had seen her she was a gawky, skinny kid. Now she was a near woman and her figure was damn near as good as her stepmother's. The only difference was that Judy had raven hair and she wore it long, the silky strands nearly touching her pert little ass.
Judy had rubbed up against him and he had been a little ashamed that he could think of his brother's wife and daughter. But damn it, he hadn't even been close to a woman for two years. What could anyone expect?
And that hadn't been all the women in Mark's home. There had been a third. Marsha Cramer was a woman Mark had hired to help with the household chores. She was a little plumper than David liked, but she wasn't fat. She had a nice face. She looked like she was in her forties which would make her twenty years older than David, but David had never minded fucking older women. Some of the older ones he'd fucked were better than the young ones. They needed dick worse.
Nancy told him that Marsha was a widow, her husband died in a auto accident a year before. David wondered if she were a lonely widow.
Fucking Marsha might keep his mind off fucking Mark's wife and daughter.
Now he was lying on his back and someone was coming into his room. He was dressed in only his shorts because it was warm in the room. He reached down and pulled the sheet up to his belly. He wondered which one it was going to be.
It was Marsha Cramer. She came quickly into his room and shut the door behind her. She was wearing a loose cotton robe and he was wondering if she had anything on underneath as she came toward his bed. He hoped not. He prayed she had come into his room with fucking on her mind. David had never gone very long without a woman, and the last two years had been hell for him.
"Mr. Williams," Marsha said softly. He realized she was having trouble seeing him in the darkness. "David? Are you awake?"
"I'm awake," he answered. "I'm here on the bed. Just walk forward."
Marsha Cramer's heart was pounding as she drew closer to the man on the bed. Her eyes slowly adjusted to the faint light and she could see him. She felt her breath catch in her throat. He was damn nearly naked, and he was a good-looking man. His chest looked broad and thick as oak. There was no sag in him.
"I didn't want to come here like this," she said. "I didn't. But I started thinking about you. You've been alone for a very long time."
"God, yes," David said.
She moved woodenly as she sat down on the bed. She put her hand on his and she felt him grip her with strong fingers. He pulled her hand to his belly and let her feel the muscular rhythm of his heavy breathing. She had worn no panties and she could feel her pussy getting wet.
"I'm getting hard," David said. "Would you like to feel?"
"More than anything," Marsha gasped, "but I'm so frightened. I haven't known any other men since my husband died."
"Don't be frightened," David said kindly.
He guided her hand down until she touched the top of his shorts underneath the thin sheet. Then he released her hand. She understood that David wanted her to do the rest by herself. She slipped her hot hand underneath the waistband of his shorts. She felt the top of his prick. It had been a long time for her, too. She slid her hand farther down and took the rubbery crown between her thumb and forefinger. She moved her fingers up and down the hot crown until she felt his cock-cream leaking out onto her fingers.
"Oh my God," Marsha said. "It's been so long since I've felt that!"
"I haven't had a piece of ass, in two years," David said, "And just the touch of your fingers is enough to set me off."
"Then I'd better ease the pressure," Marsha said.
Marsha released his prick and got off the bed. She put her fingers to her sweet red lips and sucked off his cock-cream. He tasted good. Marsha had always loved the taste of a man's cum, ever since that first time when, as a loving bride, Marsha had sucked her new husband off. She didn't understand why she loved it or why it excited her so much, but she always got those shivery feelings when she sucked cock.
"Have you got on anything under that?" David asked.
"Nothing."
"Then why don't you take it off?"
"All right."
Her hands trembled as she found the zipper of her robe and slid it down. She had never been naked for any man except her husband but somehow it seemed to be so easy. She meekly slid the robe off her shoulders and dropped it to the floor.
"You're gorgeous," he said.
Marsha knew she wasn't that beautiful. Her body was a little too heavy. But her husband had loved it and she knew how to do the things a man enjoyed.
"You don't think I'm too heavy?" she asked.
"Of course not," David answered.
David pulled the sheet away from him and quickly stripped off his shorts. He saw her eyes widen at the sight of his hard throbbing prick, already wet with his leaking cock-cream. He knew what she wanted. He had seen that look in other women's eyes. Besides, he needed relief. When he fucked her, he wanted it to last. He swung his legs off the bed and spread them wide apart.
"I want you to suck me, Marsha," he said. "I'm so damned excited that I need you to take the edge off. And I want to give you a mouthful of cum!"
"Oh yes," Marsha agreed quickly. "I want to suck your dick and swallow your cum!"
Marsha went down on her knees between his legs. She sighed in pleasure as she wrapped her fingers around his stiff, throbbing, blood-bloated prick. Holding his flesh tightly, she bent her head and started licking the bulbous crown, tasting the thick cream on her tongue.
Her big cherry-colored nipples grew into two hard aching points and she raised her head.
"Play with my tits," she told him. "My husband used to play with my tits when I sucked him."
"Sure, baby," David said.
David reached down to fondle her tits. He felt those big hard nipples brush his fingers and he knew that the widow was really getting hot. She writhed in passion as she lavishly licked his cock. He had never known a woman, to act so hot when she was sucking his big prick. He had known women who liked to suck cock, but who didn't get excited doing it. Marsha really seemed to get passionate with her mouth around his dick.
She held his thick prick lightly round the base as she started licking around his meaty crown. He twice felt her sharp teeth nip at his flesh. It wasn't enough to hurt him, but it was enough to excite him even more.
"Oh, you're a fucking sweet cocksucker," David groaned. "You know how to get your mouth working, babe!"
She moved her hot lips from his crown down the hard throbbing length of his prick. Her sweet mouth touched his heavy cum-filled balls. He groaned and immediately she was sucking the sacs into her hot wet mouth, and rolling the sensitive balls beneath her tongue.
"Oh my God," he groaned. "Oh fucking sweet shit! You are something fucking else!"
Her lips moved away from his balls. She raised her head slightly and she started to do something with her silky feeling bait. He could feel it brushing very gently around his aroused flesh. Then her hot, strong fingers curled around his thick staff and she began jerking him off.
She was letting his cock-cream leak onto her fingers and her hair and even brushing her soft plump cheek against his steaming flesh. He looked down at her and thought it was the lewdest, most exciting thing he'd ever seen. He let her continue until he couldn't stand it any longer.
"Aghhhhh," he moaned. "Suck me, honey. I want to come in your mouth, and it's quickly coming close!"
Marsha took her lips away from his prick. She shook her head and then put her lips against the tip of his rubbery staff. This was what she liked the most. That feeling just before she sucked the bulbous head into her mouth. Just to feel that wet, pulsating excitement against her lips was almost enough to make her come.
"Suck me, baby," David begged.
She widened her lips to let his cockhead pop into the hot wetness of her mouth. She scraped the rubbery crown with her teeth and felt, him shiver. For a few minutes she let his cockhead rest on top of her tongue while she gloried in having the taste and odor of a male cock in her mouth once more. Then slowly she sucked the hard throbbing organ into her throat.
"That's it, babe," David yelled. "Suck it deep! Suck on my big cock!"
She sucked the bloated knob deep into her throat almost to the point where it was choking her. Then she slowly released it as she let her teeth scrape against the rigid flesh.
"Oh fuck," David moaned.
She repeated the slow, sensuous movement of her head until David was going crazy.
"God, bitch!" David yelled. "You're making me so fucking hot!"
He grabbed her by the back of her head, his fingers tangling in her thick red hair, and he pulled her face closer to his crotch. She relaxed and let him direct the bobbing, movements of her head. His dick started swelling inside her mouth and she tasted more of his salty flavored jism.
"Ahhhhh fuck," David said. "Here I fucking come! I'm close, babe! I'm so fucking close! So fucking closeeeeee!"
He yelled loud enough for the entire hour. He gripped her head so that she couldn't pull away even if she had wanted to. He crammed his thick dick as far into her throat as he could. The first hot spurt of his thick cream filled her mouth before she had a chance to swallow. His sticky jism leaked from the corners of her mouth. She hurriedly started swallowing and she was able to take the hot thick spurts of his cum down her throat. Swallowing his sticky cream made her hotter than before.
"Lick it clean, babe," David groaned. "Oh, this feels so fucking good! It's been too fucking long since a woman sucked my prick."
She started licking the bubbles of cum off the head of his cock. She cleaned his cock and thou licked both sides of his flesh until she had licked away every drop of cum. She pushed her mouth into his pubic hair and sucked some of the wiry strands into her mouth.
"You're so fucking nice," David groaned. "You're the sweetest cocksucker I've ever had!"
His compliment pleased her. She let her lips trail upward, over his flat, muscular belly and slipping her tongue into his navel. She let her lips touch above his navel and then higher until she licked at his nipples. She ran her tongue through the hair on his chest. Then she stretched out on top him and fastened her hungry mouth onto his. She felt his tongue probing her lips. She opened her mouth, wide and sucked at his tongue. She felt his hands stroking her back and then stroking her ass.
"You have a nice ass," David whispered. "I like a woman with a nice big ass!"
"Ummm," she said.
She spread her legs slightly so that his cock sprang between them. She closed her thighs together over his rigid prick. She hadn't believed he could get hard again so quickly.
He was rubbing his cock against her cunt and she groaned in a husky voice. Something like electric current was going through her body. She half raised up and reached down. She gripped his hard cock and pressed the head against her cunt.
"Oh, David," she gasped. "I need your cock. I need any cock. My cunt feels so hot!"
"I understand, babe," David said. "I'm going to give you a good fucking, babe! I'm going to fuck your sweet big ass right off!"
"Oh yes, do!" she cried.
David lifted his hips off the bed so that his cockhead pressed even more tightly against her tight fuck-hole. He could feel only slight resistance as her pussy lips rubbed his huge cockhead. He felt her shivering as he started to push his cock into her snug box.
"Oh yessss," she cried. "Oh yes, David! Put that big hot rod in my pussy! I need it bad!"
David shoved hard and his prick easily rammed into her hot, tight hole. He knew she was telling the truth about not having a cock inside her for a long time. Even so well oiled by both the juices, her pussy still felt tighter than a virgin piece of ass. But there was a difference. Marsha had more experience. There was none of the innocent virgin's pretense that she didn't like what was happening. There was no doubt that Marsha loved having her pussy fucked.
He got his prick inside her all the way and she began to squeal and to rub her big tits against his chest. He gripped her full ass tightly and began to give her a long slow, humping motion. He knew that Marsha was just as excited as he was and it wasn't going to take her long.
She bounced faster and he could feel the tension exploding all through her body.
"Go ahead, Marsha," he told her. "Go ahead and come. The first one's on me. Give it all you've got, babe! Wring that sweet cunt out!"
She writhed against him like she was on fire. Her breath came out in little panting sounds. He felt her squeezing his cock with her pussy walls. He heard her cunt making little wet noises as she rode him.
"Oh fuck," she finally cried. "Oh fuck, oh shit, oh come, oh fuck, shit, come, fuckkkkkk!"
She raised up and a guttural sound tore from her throat. She really had teen hot. He felt her body relax and then he felt the hot flood of juices soak his cock. He let her stay on top of him as long as she was squirming with pleasure. When she sighed and stopped wiggling, he slowly rolled her over onto her back. He felt those big soft tits underneath his chest, making his cock feel harder.
"I'm going to ram the shit out of you," David said.
"Oh yesss," she said. "I want you to ram me! I want you to ram the shit out of me, and talk dirty and do whatever you want. I want to be fucked like a cunt!"
His cock was deep inside her and she wrapped her arms around his broad shoulders and hugged him tightly. She could squeeze her cunt muscles and every inch of his damped big cock would jump. It made her feel so good to have a cock inside her again, to feel such a strong young stud crushing her with his body.
"You're a sweet cunt," he said.
He started moving slowly in and out of her wet pussy. He was in no hurry. Both of them had already taken the edge off. Now he could fuck her slowly and gently until they were both climbing the walls.
"I'm your sweet cunt," Marsha said. "Jesus, I never thought I missed fucking so much!"
She felt his hands slipping beneath her and slightly lifting her ass. He spread her asscheeks apart and she felt one of his fingers probing at her asshole. This was something new for her. She'd thought she'd tried everything with her husband but he had never played with her asshole.
It caused her to change the rhythm of their fucking. She could feel a fire growing in her belly and she started wiggling again.
She rubbed her tits harder against his hairy chest. She began moving her hips a little faster, and this caused his cock to ram into her harder. She felt his massive rock-hard flesh rubbing her blood-filled clit arid that caused her to move faster. "It's happening all ready," she cried. "It's happening so fast this time. You're making me hot again! David, you are a fucking stud!"
That was all he needed to hear. She gasped as she felt him increasing his fucking thrusts. He was driving his cock deep into her pussy while his finger thrust into her hot buttery asshole with the same rhythm.
"Oh David," she moaned. "Fuck me good. I want you to fuck me good!"
"I'm going to fuck your sweet ass off!" David grunted. "I'm going to fuck your sweet ass off!"
He rammed his prick savagely into her, again and again, until she could feel the first hot swelling of his cockhead. She tried to squeeze her cunt walls even tighter around his throbbing prick. He somehow seemed to get deeper with every thrust.
"You're fucking me so good," Marsha cried. "You're fucking me so good!"
"Go crazy, Marsha," David said, as he laughed in joy. "Act like a cunt!"
She squealed with delight and scraped her nails down his back until he was almost bloody. He didn't pay any attention to her. Everything he had seemed to be concentrating on driving her ass right through the bed. Marsha had never felt so good, even with her husband. David had a cock that could make her climb the walls. She loved it.
"I'm coming," she screamed. "Ohhhhh, your fat, beautiful cock is making me come! Give it to me good, David! Give it to me good! Fuck me to deathhhhhh!"
Once he felt the hot juices flooding his swelled prick, he started to slam his cock in faster. He gripped her ass tightly as he felt the liquid fire shooting from his balls.
"You want some cum, bitch!" he yelled.
"Oh yessssss," she cried. "Give me your cum! Fill up my pussy with it!"
"I'll give you some," he promised. "I'm going to give you a fucking hot snatch full. I'm going, to blow your fucking ass off! It's been so fucking long since I've had a good piece of asssss, so longggggg!"
His body tensed as his juicy cream pumped into her cunt. He felt like he was coming a gallon. She didn't mind. She wrapped her arms around his neck and kept wickedly moving her ass for as long as his prick stayed hard.
After what seemed like a long while, she could feel his hard cock relaxing and slipping out of her cunt. She gently kissed his mouth.
"That was good," she said. "You made me feel like a real woman again!"
"That's what a woman like you was made for," David said. "A good fucking."
"Yes," Marsha agreed with him. "I couldn't live without a good hard dick."
Marsha snugged against him and put one hand on his now limp cock. David had the feeling she wasn't finished. It was going to be a night to remember.

CHAPTER TWO

Nancy Williams was awake in her bed.
Beside her, Mark was deep in satisfied sleep, snoring loudly. Mark was always that way after they finished making love, especially when it had been as good as it was that evening. Nancy could touch her thighs together and feel the wetness of his jism. It had been all right for her, but it hadn't been great. Not like it had been those first few weeks of marriage.
Nancy thought of her husband's brother in the room next door to theirs.
David was a good-looking man, younger than Mark and with a hungry look in his eyes. Nancy had noticed him watching her that afternoon. Of course, any man who had been in jail for two years would probably stare at a woman.
Yet, Nancy couldn't get over the feeling that he had been lusting after her.
Nancy knew that look, even if he was Mark's brother. She'd been getting looks like that ever since she was thirteen years old and her tits had started developing. There was just something about her that made men hurt. Not that Nancy would have ever done anything with any of them. She'd been looking for just the right man, and she thought she'd found him in Mark. Mark was a little older but that just meant he was more settled.
Mark was good in bed, and he had a nice farm that was one of the richest around. Mark was always willing to try new ways of doing things if he could make more money.
All in all, she was satisfied with Mark.
So why was she thinking about David!
It might be just that he had been in jail and she was feeling sorry for her brother-in-law. It might be something else. It might be the half-hidden interest in his eyes that afternoon. Yes, she had to admit it. He was an exciting man. Nothing would ever come of it but he was an exciting man.
A very exciting man.
Nancy had put back on her shortie nightgown after Mark had finished fucking her that evening. Now she could feel her large, rose colored nipples hardening as she thought of her brother-in-law. She told herself that it was wrong, that she shouldn't be thinking of her brother-in-law this way.
But she couldn't help it. He was big and wide and he looked so strong and confident. Nancy was sure that he would know how to do things to a woman that would make her go crazy! And he probably had a lot of violence stored inside himself after being in jail so long. He could probably fuck all night long, and be ready to come back in the morning for more.
Nancy told herself to stop thinking about him but she could feel an itchy, tingling sensation running all through her body. She tried to tell herself that it wasn't excitement, that her brother-in-law wasn't making her horny. But he was. Thinking about his handsome face and his big, broad shoulders was making her randy.
She kicked back the covers but that didn't help. She was starting to sweat. Her big, round tits felt swollen. She gently massaged her creamy globes through the flimsy material of her nightgown but that seemed to make things worse.
"Oh God," Nancy said out loud. "This can't be happening to me. It's crazy!"
She thought it might be the heat of her bedroom, and that a little fresh air might help.
Nancy slipped quietly out of bed and got her robe. Mark was still snoring as she opened the door to her, bedroom and stepped into the hallways. God, it felt even hotter in the hallway. She felt like she was drenched in sweat.
She went down the stairs and into the big, roomy, country kitchen that she loved so well. This was one of the benefits of being married to Mark. A big kitchen and she only had to use it when she wanted to. Marsha did most of the cooking and cleaning.
There was no doubt that she was a lucky woman. She could have been married to some dumb clod who never thought about anything but drinking beer and having kids. Her father had been like that. She had nine brothers and sisters and she'd grown up in a shack that never seemed to have enough room. She'd hated her father and felt sorry for her mother and she'd sworn she'd never end up that way.
So she had married Mark. Mark was kind and sensitive. He was good in bed. He was! He gave her everything she wanted. She was able to keep herself attractive instead of looking like she was old before her time. Mark was a good man. A perfect husband.
So why in the hell did she keep thinking about David?
Nancy made herself some ice water to help cool off. It didn't help much. She stepped outside onto the wooden porch and opened her robe. She let the cool breeze touch her. This felt better. She sighed. Maybe that was all that was wrong with her? Just being a little hot.
Nancy tied up her robe again and went back into the kitchen. She was fixing to turn off the light when she noticed that the door, to Marsha's room was a little ajar. She wondered about that. Marsha very seldom slept with her door open.
Nancy went to the door and peered in. She couldn't see Marsha. Nancy pushed the door partially open and looked inside. Marsha wasn't in her room. Where could she be?
For sonic reason Nancy thought of David and she could feel her heart start pounding.
Not Marsha. Marsha was a prudish woman who looked as if she didn't know what a dick was for. Marsha wouldn't have gone willingly to David's room. But Nancy found herself walking up the stairs and standing outside David's room.
She couldn't see anything but she could listen. And she heard them!
She heard only groans at tint. Then she recognized David's voice and she could make out some of the words. David was urging Marsha to fuck him faster. Nancy felt her ears burn red. She knew she shouldn't be standing there listening but somehow her legs felt too weak to move.
Nancy pressed herself close to the door. She could feel that itchy sensation all over her body again. God, she wished she could see them. She could barely make out the words, but there was no doubt that they were fucking.
Nancy tried to imagine what it would be like. She closed her eyes as she thought of David's lean, strong body en top of Marsha's healthy pink plumpness. Nancy could almost see David's big meaty cock slamming between her willing thighs.
"Oh, what's the matter with me," Nancy said out loud. "What in the hell's the matter with me?"
Nancy had never felt like this before. She'd always been a lady. She'd always been able to control her desires. She couldn't understand what was happening to her now. Mark had already fucked her one time that evening. She'd already had an orgasm. So why did she feel like a teenaged virgin feeling a dick for the first time?
Going outside hadn't helped. Now she felt as sweaty and as excited as she had before she left her bed.
"Fuck me," Marsha screamed.
Marsha's voice was loud enough to be heard all over the house but the two fucking people didn't seem to care. Nancy could hear the bed shaking. David was really giving it to the woman, just like he would be willing to give it to her if she let him.
"I've got to stop thinking like this," Nancy whispered.
But she couldn't. She had already pressed herself even closer to the door and she'd untied her robe. Now she slipped her hand inside the folds of her robe and touched her lust-swollen titty. She almost cried out loud as her fingers massaged the hot aching flesh. Right at that moment anyone could have fucked her. Anyone at all. All a man would have needed was to be in that hallway. Skinny, fat, tall, or short. Any man.
Massaging her swollen titty wasn't helping. The more she touched her searing flesh, the hotter she became.
"Oh God, David," she heard Marsha say. "That was nice! Damn, I bet you can keep this up all night long."
Nancy felt a flare-up of jealousy for the other woman. The widow sounded so satisfied with David's cock. Nancy knew it could have been her fucking David in there. It could have been. She could have put Mark off and he would have slept soundly. Then she could have sneaked down the hallway arid knocked at his door.
David would rather fuck her than Marsha. Nancy was sure of that.
"God, David," Marsha said. "You're getting hard again. I don't think I've ever met a man like you."
"Why don't you suck on it a while?" David suggested. "Like you did before."
Nancy knew what David meant and she was shocked. Mark had shyly suggested that she do that a couple of times, but she had turned him down flatly. It didn't seem natural. But David was suggesting that Marsha do it, like it was the most casual thing in the world.
Nancy started hearing, sounds and it took her a moment before she realized what it was.
Marsha, the woman that Nancy had always considered a prudish sort, was actually doing it. Marsha was actually kissing on a man's hot cock. Something Nancy had never had the courage to do.
Nancy's heart started to beat a little faster. She wondered what it would be like to suck on a man's cock. What would it feel like to have a man's cock in her mouth? What would it taste like? Could she do it without gagging?
She had a mental picture of Mark's cock. She couldn't imagine puffing that hunk of sweaty male flesh into her mouth. Mark's cock would strangle her.
Nancy felt her stomach tense. Marsha was doing it, though. Marsha was sucking David's cock and Nancy was almost sure that David's prick would be bigger than his brother's. Nancy knew that somehow.
Nancy couldn't help but wonder if she would be able to do it. And would he want to come in her mouth. Would he want to shoot his sticky jism down her throat.
Marsha would probably suck a man until he came. Marsha would probably enjoy the taste of a man's jism. Marsha certainly sounded as if she was enjoying it. The kissing and sucking noises kept getting louder.
"Yeahhhhhh," David yelled. "Kiss it like that. Take it in your mouth. Jesus, yeah, nobody can suck a prick like you can! Nobody can suck dick like you!"
Whore! Nancy said the word over and over in her mind. She didn't understand her sudden anger at a woman she'd always liked. After all, she was doing something for poor David, who had spent all that time in jail. Nancy knew she should be feeling pleased that Marsha was taking care of his needs. Instead Nancy was furious. She was tempted to pound on the door and demand to know what they were doing. She was tempted to scratch Marsha's eyes out.
"Oh dear God," Nancy moaned. She felt a powerful heat in her pussy. She kept massaging her big tits but what she really wanted to do was plunge her hand between her legs. She had not done that since she'd been a little girl and then it had always made her feel so dirty. Like it was a sin, or something.
She could feel her wet pussy juices dripping onto her pubic hairs, and making her fuck-hole moist. She really needed a cock. She wanted David's cock. She wanted to feel his powerfully throbbing fuck-stick in her mouth and against her tongue. She wanted to suck him, and she wanted to be fucked by him.
She couldn't stand it anymore. She plunged her hand into the wet silky softness between her legs. She thrust two fingers roughly up into her cunt. She began moving them out of her pussy until she started squirming.
"Oh you sweet bitch," Nancy heard David cry. "I'm going to give you a mouthful of cum! I'm going to fucking come! Taste a little bit of that! Swallow it.Swallowit all."
Nancy's heart nearly stopped when she heard the loud gulping noises as Marsha started swallowing. She could almost see herself sucking on David's prick, and swallowing the hot cum juices as they spurted into her mouth.
Nancy felt a tenseness in her belly as her fingers worked faster in her hot and juicy cunt.
Nancy was starting to pant with excitement. She leaned forward so that she rested completely against the door. She had both hands free. With one hand she massaged her big, aching tits while she kept the other hand between her legs. Her pussy felt so wet and hot. Her fingers thrusting in and out made her cunt even juicier. She gave a low moan.
She couldn't control herself. She might feel dirty afterwards but she couldn't control herself now. She needed dick so bad and she only had her fingers. She thrust them inside herself violently, just as violently as she pretended that David was fucking her.
"Oh do it to me, David," she said softly, "fuck me! I need your dick so bad!"
She was hardly aware of what she was saying or doing. Her body ached. She felt the first spasms of excitement shaking her body. Her head fell back but she stopped herself from screaming. It wouldn't have done for someone to have walked into the hall and found her this way.
"Ummmmm," she groaned softly. "Ummmmm. Ummmm. I need a cock, I need a cock so bad!"
The orgasm that hit her body was powerful, despite the fact that it was the second one that evening. It left her grasping the wall and panting. Her body was left covered with a light film of sweat.
And it wasn't enough!
Dear Jesus, it wasn't enough!
She still felt the throbbing warmth in her pussy. She still felt an empty hunger that could only be helped with a hard cock. For a moment she considered going into the room with David and Marsha.
David could give her the kind of hard fucking that she desired, the kind that Mark hadn't been giving her lately. She was sure that he could. David could fill her pussy just the way it needed to be filled. David would give her a good fucking and he would fuck her again and again until she was sighing with satisfaction. Just the way she'd always dreamed of being fucked.
She put her hand on the doorknob. She was actually turning the knob. Then she suddenly realized what she was doing and she jerked her hand back like she'd been burnt.
What the hell was she thinking about doing? She was a happily married woman. She couldn't go in that room. It would mean the end of her marriage. The end of everything she had wanted all of her life. And for what? A few minutes of physical pleasure.
"It's not worth it," she said to herself. "I can't go in there. It's not worth it."
But it was still a few minutes before she could gain complete control of herself. She was still panting softly as she stood up straight. Then she heard the sound of bed springs creaking again. She gasped. Dear God, they couldn't be doing it again. But they were. David and Marsha had started fucking again.
She listened to the moaning sounds and the creaking bedsprings for a few moments longer. Then she knew she had to get away from that door. Another few minutes of listening and she would be lost. She would have to go inside.
Once again she was tempted despite her good marriage. David could do it. David would give her a good fucking. She had seen him looking at her. He would fuck her! "Noooo," Nancy groaned.
Nancy couldn't stand by that door another minute.
Her fingers had satisfied her, but only for a few seconds. Now the fire was burning inside her cunt worse than ever. She needed a good stiff prick to fill her hole. She couldn't have David's, but she still needed a prick.
There was one place she could get one, and it would be legal. Her husband. She could satisfy her cravings with her husband's cock and maybe then she would quit thinking about David.
She hurried back to her bedroom. Mark was still snoring when she opened the door. She stood, panting, with her back against the door, and she watched her husband's chest move up with his breathing. He wasn't so bad looking. Maybe he was getting a little pudgy from Marsha's good cooking but he hadn't let himself go as a lot of the husbands had.
He wasn't David but right now he would do.
Very quickly Nancy stripped out of her robe and her shortie nightgown. She went to the bed and peeled back the covers. Her husband shivered a little but he didn't wake up. She studied his body for a few seconds before she climbed back into bed with him.
She snuggled up close and put her hand between his legs. His cock was limp. She let her fingers rest on his limp flesh as she kissed his throat.
"Muhhh," her husband said, and he brushed at his neck like he was brushing at a fly.
She giggled as she kissed his throat again and gave his cock a gentle squeeze. He had a good cock and she knew it wouldn't stay limp for long.
Nancy knew how to make it hard.
Nancy moved closer, letting her big tits flatten against the side of his body. She kept kissing his neck and giggling. She could feel the hot wet between her legs and she knew her pussy was already more than ready.
"Wake up, darling husband," Nancy said. "Wake up. I've got a little present for you."
"Huhhh," he said.
She brushed her fingertips lightly down the length of his flesh. She let her fingers rest at his balls for a second before she moved her hand back up to his crown. She laced her thumb and forefinger around the sensitive ridge and started gently jerking his meat. She grinned when her husband's cock stirred with excitement.
"See there," she whispered. "You're not as sleepy as you thought you were."
Her husband's breathing had gotten a little less regular. She took her hand off his prick and ran her fingers through the thick hair on his chest. She moved around a little so that she could press one nipple against his lips.
She sighed as she felt her husband's mouth sucking at her nipple even in his sleep. He had loved her tits from the first moment he saw her, and it still seemed to be the part about her that Mark loved the most.
Despite the fact that he was still half asleep, she felt him sucking hard at her luscious titty-flesh, taking a lot of the warm vibrant flesh inside his mouth.
She felt his cock grow to a delicious rock-hardness.
Nancy's lush body tingled in anticipation of getting that hot steaming flesh inside her pussy. She could feel her blood-bloated clit throbbing. It was going to feel so delicious to have his big thick knob sliding past her pussy lips and stretching the taunt, excited walls of her cunt.
She tightened her grip on the base of his cock, while she started briskly running her finger over the reddened crown. His cock seemed to get a little stiffer.
"Huhhhhh," her husband mumbled, as he tried to come out of his deep sleep. "What are you doing, Nancy? What's wrong? What the hell's going on?"
Nancy grinned. Her nipple was still pressed close to his mouth. He hadn't realized he'd been sucking it. She started moving her hand up and down on his stiff prick and he got wider awake.
"What the hell are you doing?" he asked.
"What does it look like," Nancy answered him. "We're going to fuck, honey."
"But we just did."
"That was hours ago," she lied.
She kept massaging his click and felt it grow just as rigid as she desired. He might be half asleep but his big cock was wide awake and ready to go.
"Fuck," Mark groaned softly, as her fingers caressed his burning flesh.
For a moment Nancy was tempted to do something he'd always wanted her to do. She could imagine how shocked he would be. She could do for him what Marsha had been doing for David. She could put her head down and kiss his cock. Maybe even suck it. Nancy was tempted but she didn't have the courage.
Instead Nancy kissed him on the mouth and rubbed her big soft tits against his side. The feel of his chest was a lot better than her fingers massaging her tits. She felt her nipples scrape against his rough skin, and little jolts of excitement went through her.
"What the fuck, Nancy?" Mark asked her. He was now wade awake, but he was shocked by the way she was acting. "We just did it a little while ago. You can't be horny again."
"Oh yes," she answered. "And so are you."
Mark groaned. He was thinking about what a long day it was going to be tomorrow. But there was no way he could resist this luscious woman.
"Oh shit," Mark said.
She was still fingering his hot flesh and she sensed when he had given up trying to resist her. She moved on top of his body, and spread her legs. She captured the steely hard flesh between her soft thighs.
"Ummm," she said, as she rotated her ass and formed a hot little pocket for his prick.
"You fucking bitch," Mark said. "You're driving me out of my mind."
"Then fuck me," she said. "Fuck me!"
He did what she really wanted. He rolled her onto her back and spread her legs with his strong hands. He gripped her tightly as he speared her with his big, throbbing cock.
Nancy shivered as she felt his big delicious cock stretching her cunt walls. She lifted her legs and locked them tightly around his broad back. She felt his bloated knob slipping even deeper into her cunt. She tightened her cunt walls and it made him crazy.
"You bitch," he grunted. "You fucking bitch!"
He pulled his prick half out of her and then violently slammed it into her again. He began to make back and forth movements that made her feel good. Finally her itch was getting scratched. A big cock was plunging in and out of her pussy.
"Fuck me hard," she begged him. "Fuck me hard!"
"You want it hard," he told her. "You're going to get it just as hard as I can!"
Mark made good his promise. He started fucking her as rapidly as he could, driving his prick into her pussy as deep as he could. She kept lifting her ass off the bed to meet his powerful thrusts, and she continued to squeeze her cunt walls together over his rigid prick.
"You're making me crazy!" he yelled.
She let her head fall back and she gave a cry of pleasure as she felt the hot knot in her stomach starting to explode. She kept her eyes closed tightly as the delicious shivers ran through her body.
"I'm corning, fuck me," she cried. "I'm coming. Oh, it feels so good. So fucking gooddddd!"
It did feel good but at the last moment she almost shouted David's name. Her brother-in-law had come between them. In her imagination it had been David's big cock fucking her.
"Oh fuck!" Mark groaned, as she felt the first of his hot jism starting to pump into her. She loved it. She lifted her legs higher as he rammed his cock in her cunt. "Fuck. Fuck. Fuckkkkk!"
His prick started growing and then she felt the hot spurts of his thick cum into her pussy. But it was David she kept thinking about. Even as she moved her ass for her husband, it was David she was seeing.

CHAPTER THREE

"There's always work to do on a farm," Mark Williams said. "There's always something."
"I bet," David answered.
David wasn't really listening to his brother. He was watching Marsha walk across the yard toward the barn. She had a new spring in her step, a new shake to her gorgeous ass, and David prided himself on having put it there.
"No sense in looking at her," Mark said. "Marsha's always been a cold fish. She doesn't even look at men since her husband died."
"You don't think so," David said.
"Nah. She does a good job helping out Nancy. But she never has much to do with men. Look, David. I know you're feeling kind of horny after being in jail. But give up on Marsha. She's colder than a witch's tit."
Mark started to explain a complicated piece of farm machinery but David wasn't listening. He was thinking about how nice it had been with Marsha the night before. She was a nympho in some ways. He felt his prick starting to stiffen just thinking about her healthy plump body.
"I think I'd like to look around the place," David said. "I'd kind of like to get an idea what it looks like."
"Say," Mark said. "That's a good idea. I have a lot of work to do. You can look around all you want, though. Just don't wander into the woods. A fellow could get really lost out there."
David immediately started toward the barn which he'd seen Marsha disappear into a few moments before. He saw Judy coming out of the house on her way to school. Judy was a gorgeous creature for such a young girl. And she knew it. She wore tight-fitting clothes that showed off the luscious shape of her body. Like a young ripe plum just right for the picking.
David felt his cock grow even harder as he watched the pretty swing of Judy's fantastic looking ass. Probably late for her ride to school. He could see the shape of her ass against the tight jeans she had on God, how he would have liked to grab a handful of those twin cheeks.
David hurried to the barn. The huge barn was dark and smelled musty. At first he couldn't see Marsha. Then his eyes adjusted and he saw her standing in one corner.
She had her back to him and he slipped up behind her. He slipped his strong arms around her and pulled her back. He felt the taunt swells of her big ass against his rock-hard prick. She moaned softly and rubbed her ass against him. His prick nearly jumped out of his trousers.
"Good morning, babe," David said. "Are you ready for some good loving this morning?"
"Ummmmm," she answered softly. "Don't you ever get enough?"
"No," he answered. "Do you?"
"It doesn't seem like it," she admitted.
She turned so quickly that her body pressed against his. She kissed him gently and her mouth was warm and sweet and hungry. He tasted her tongue in his mouth and he quickly pressed his against hers.
"This is crazy," she said. "Somebody could come in at any second. I could get fired."
She was wearing a short skirt and he slipped his hands up the back of her soft, creamy thighs. He cupped her asscheeks. He pulled her even tighter against him so that she would be sure to feel his hard cock.
"I can't believe you're so hard," she said. "I thought I took good care of you last night."
"That was last night," David said. "This is a brand new day, and I'm randy as a bull."
He gripped her asscheeks tightly and kissed the soft part of her throat. He could sense her resistance even as she was squirming against him. She was afraid someone would come in, but she still didn't want to stop. He had been lucky to find such a hot-blooded woman in his brother's house.
He put his hands underneath the flimsy material of her panties. He squeezed her naked ass with his strong hands and then probed at her anus with one finger. She pulled back. Her face was flushed and breathless. He could see the fear in her eyes. She was still afraid someone would see them.
"We can't right here," she said. "Someone will find us for sure. Someone will find us!"
"Where then?"
"Maybe up there," she said, pointing.
Any place was all right with him as long as he got his cock into her tight pussy. He was horny as hell. Maybe it was the country air but he couldn't ever remember staying so hot. He pushed her ahead of him.
"You climb the ladder first," he said. "That way I can admire your pretty ass."
"All right," she said, "but maybe I'd better take these off to give you a good show."
She quickly skimmed her panties down her legs and kicked them off. He grinned. The widow woman was right after his own heart. He knew what she wanted. She hurried toward the hayloft ladder and started climbing up. He was right behind her. He looked up to see her dark snatch and her nice fat asscheeks. Damn, she was a nice piece.
She didn't waste any time once she reached the top. She turned on him and her experienced fingers quickly undid his zipper. She reached inside his trousers and found his throbbing prick.
"Oooh," she moaned softly. "I've been thinking about this all morning!"
He undid his belt and peeled his trousers down. She never let go of his cock. She dropped to her knees and her wet, hot lips touched the bloated end of his prick. He looked down at her flushed face, framed by her thick hair, and felt a hot tension in his balls. He watched her lips go to work on his reddened cock-head, saw her tongue licking at his flesh.
"Damn," he said. "You know that nobody can do this like you can."
She raised her head. "Thank you."
Her lush lips went back to work on his prick. He felt his swollen cockhead being sucked into her mouth. He grabbed the back of her head and slammed his meat savagely into her throat. He didn't release her until he felt his balls against her chin. Then he slowly pulled his dick out of her mouth. She gasped for breath. His prick dripped with her saliva.
"Baby, that feels Goddamned good," he groaned. "Do you like sucking my prick?"
"Oh yes," she answered.
"Then suck it some more," he said.
He gripped the back of her head and slammed his prick back into her mouth again. This time she was ready and she didn't choke. She allowed him to push with his prick until he was deep. He slowly pulled back.
"You're a damn fine cocksucker," he said. "Damn fine!"
He held her gently as he began to pump his rigid prick in and out of her sweet mouth. He felt her tongue swirling around his cockhead and he felt her teeth scraping the tender sensitive skin. He felt the hot liquid in his balls and he quickly jerked his prick from her mouth. He wasn't ready to come yet, and be was getting too excited.
"You're a sweet sucking bitch," he said. "But what I always want the worst is some of that sweet pussy. I want to put my cock in your cunt!"
"I need that too," Marsha agreed.
Marsha hurriedly undid the buttons of her skirt and slid it off. She wasn't wearing a bra. He stripped the rest of his clothes off and immediately reached for her tits. He squeezed them and ran his fingers over her aroused nipples. She made little animal sounds deep in her throat.
"Oh, I need a fucking," she said. "I need a fucking really bad!"
"I'm going to give you one, sugar," David promised.
They made a little place in the hay for her to stretch out in. She leaned back and spread her legs so that he was looking at the pink lips of her pussy. Her pussy lips had already been dampened from her wet juices. David suddenly felt a little bit hungry. He kissed her salty tasting stomach and then suddenly dropped his head between her legs. "Ohhhhh," she cried. "What are you doing? Oh, that makes me feel so funny!"
He kissed away all of the juices around her pussy hairs, and then he savagely crammed his tongue between her cunt lips. He couldn't remember ever having tasted so sweet a cunt. He liked the way she wiggled underneath him as he rolled his probing tongue around her cunt walls. He always loved the sense of power that eating cunt gave him. Plenty of women had told him that he was the best pussy eater they'd ever had. Marsha seemed to be enjoying the experience.
He found her clit with his tongue. He rolled it beneath his tongue until she was starting to go crazy. Then be sucked the bud between his lips and started chewing on it. Marsha nearly went out of her mind. Her ass wiggled so frantically that it was like she was trying to wiggle out from under him. He tasted some of her tangy juices in his mouth.
He slipped his hands underneath her and lifted her ass up a little higher.
"Oh, that feels good," she moaned. "You are so Goddamned good for me. That feels so good!"
He kept sucking on her blood-filled clit. He made loud sucking noises that turned her on even more. He raised his head to look up at her flushed face. She had put her hands on her plump pink tits and she was rubbing them hard. She acted like she was trying to rub out a fire.
"Oh my God!" she groaned loudly. "Oh don't stop eating my pussy! It's so hot! Keep putting your tongue in my cunt like that! Oh, don't stop. Pleaseeee!"
"Do you want me to make you come this way?" David asked.
"Oh yes," she cried. "I want you to eat my pussy good. I want to come this way!"
David groaned. He put his face back between her soft creamy thighs. He slowly pushed his tongue between her moist pussy lips once again. She moved her hands to the back of his head to keep him from escaping again. David had no intention of trying to escape. He relaxed and enjoyed the delicious taste of her sweet pussy. What he even enjoyed more was the frantic wiggling movements of her luscious body as her excitement grew. A woman could never completely forget David after he had once gotten his tongue into her pussy.
"Oh babe," Marsha said, shivers all through her body. "You are going to make me come this way! I don't believe it! You're going to make me come!"
He slipped his finger up her asshole and felt her shiver. He began moving his tongue in and out of her cunt very quickly. He could tell when her body was starting to tense and she was lifting her ass higher off the hay. Her sweet pussy was trying to suck his tongue even deeper.
Marsha was wiggling desperately now. "Oh fuck David! Oh fuck! It feels so good! I love your tongue! Ifucking love your tongueeee!"
He expected it when her fingers clamped down on the back of his head and her thighs squeezed his face. He tasted more of her hot juices exploding into his mouth. He had to swallow to keep from choking. He felt her entire body tense, and then relax. He had his mouth full of twat juice.
"Oh David," she moaned. "Oh, nobody's ever done that to me before. Oh David!"
"I'm glad you liked it," David said.
"I'm going to show you how much I liked it," Marsha promised, a glow, of excitement in her eyes.
She pushed David onto his back and she lowered her head. Once again David felt his rigid prick being sucked into the sweet wet warmth of her mouth. She sucked his hard prick deep until he could feel his cockhead against the deep part of her throat. Then she started to bob her head so that her lips worked his steamy meat like a suction pump.
"Aghhhh," David moaned.
He stroked her soft thick hair as she sucked him. He thought that he had never seen anything so beautiful as those wide red lips working, on his meat. Her delicate face was flushed in the pleasure she had just gotten, her hair tangled and wild and there were little pieces of hay in it. This was something David had always dreamed, about, a fantasy come true. How many men had really had their cocks sucked in a hayloft?
"Suck me, babe," David groaned. "Ahhhh, you sweet sucking bitch. You sweet bitch!"
Her head bobbed a little faster and David knew she'd already swallowed some of his leaking cum. It felt so damned good, but he still didn't want to come that way. He wanted to drive his cock into her pussy. He wanted to feel the warmth of her sweet pussy hole around his throbbing dick.
"I'm ready to fuck you, babe," David said.
She raised her head. "Oh yessss. I want you to fuck me now! I need it bad!"
David eased Marsha back so that she was once again stretched out on the hay. He spread her creamy thighs open wide. He could see her dark pussy hairs so vivid against the pink of her cuntlips. She was really wet between her legs. He couldn't resist the impulse to bend his head and give her cunt another kiss.
But he felt her hands pulling him up. He touched his lips against her belly and felt her quivering excitement. He ran his tongue around her belly button until her fingers pulled at his hair with a strength, he didn't know she had.
"Ummmm," he said. "Such pretty big titties. Such pretty big titties, I love urn!"
He kissed one and then the other. Her nipples grew hard under the touch of his tongue. They were as rigid as he could remember any woman's nipples ever being. He sucked some of her creamy flesh deep into his mouth. She tasted sweet. He rolled the flesh beneath his tongue.
"I can't stand it," she groaned. "Please fuck me. Please fuck me good!"
"You want it bad, Marsha?" he asked.
"Yes," she answered. "I want it bad. I'm going to die if I don't get it!"
She was loud enough that she could have been heard all around the farm yard but he didn't care. Let her cry for it. All he cared about was the pretty pink pussy of hers.
He held his throbbing prick in one hand as he stretched out on top of her. He had gotten to know her pussy very well from the night before. Yet, each time he fucked a woman it was different.
He felt her pussy lips offering slight resistance to his big cockhead. He pushed gently until his cockhead had popped between the plump lips of her pussy. He moved back and forth, with his cockhead just inside her cunt. He knew she would like this teasing motion. She started to writhe in pleasure. Her cunt seemed to be trying to suck his cock deeper.
"Put it in," Marsha cried. "Put that big bastard in my pussy. Put it in!"
It was a pleasure to fuck a woman like Marsha. She knew what a cock was for and she kept herself in pretty good shape. He met resistance all the way until his cock was deep inside her. He cupped her heavy tits with his hands and brushed his fingers across her nipples.
"Ahhhhh shitttt," Marsha cried. "Ahhhh, it feels so fucking good! You've got such a fine cock. I love your big hot cock! Now fuck me good!"
"And you've got a fantastic pussy, babe," he told her. "A hot tight twat! Fantastic!"
He raised himself slightly and pulled his cock half out of her. He felt her tensing her body as she tried to suck his cock back into her hot box. He gave it to her as hard as he could. He slammed his prick into her pussy as deep as he could. She gasped in shock and pleasure.
"I love your cock," Marsha cried. "I love your fucking big hard prick!"
He fucked her in slow strokes. He loved the hot feeling of her pussy closing around his prick with each hard stroke.
Marsha knew how to use her pussy. Her cunt was like a pair of hands massaging his hot flesh.
"You fucking bitch," he cried. "You hot fucking bitch! You've got a sweet pussy!"
"Then fuck me," she cried. "Fuck me good and hard!"
She lifted her ass off the hay with each deep stroke. He slipped his hands underneath her beautiful ass so that he could once again probe her asshole with his finger. Marsha loved it. She wiggled down on his fingers, sucking it up to her anus right to his knuckle.
"You like that, don't you?" he asked.
"Ummmmm, yes," she groaned. "I love everything you do to me."
He moved his finger in and out of her asshole with the same rhythm he was using to fuck her pussy. She was pushing her firm tits against his chest, rubbing her nipples frantically against his skin like she was scratching an itch.
"Maybe you'd like to get fucked in the ass," David suggested. "Maybe you'd like that."
He felt her tense and he knew he had frightened her. He also knew he had excited her. He had planted a seed in her mind that he knew would take root. He kept stroking her with his dick until he felt her relaxing again.
"I can feel myself coming," she whispered. "Give it to me now babe. Give it to me hard!"
"I'm going to tear your fucking ass up," he groaned.
He could hear his balls slap against her as he started ramming his prick into her as hard as he could. He could also feel how her pussy walls kept squeezing his hard flesh. He lowered his head and began kissing her hard nipples. She arched her back and tried to drive all of her creamy titty-flesh into his mouth. He twirled his tongue around the tense bud and bit down gently.
Her ass was coming off the hay in powerful humping motions and he could feel his cock getting deeper into her with every brutal thrust. He crammed his finger deeper into her ass and made her squirm a little more.
She cried out in joy. He slammed his prick into her tight, hot pussy and left it there. He could feel her straining to suck his prick into her cunt as deep as she could.
"Oh fuck," she cried. "I think I'm going to come. Oh fuck, it feels so good! I'm going to come! I'm going to fucking come. Oh fuck me, David! Fuck meeeee!"
He felt her body start to jerk and then the flood of her hot cream around his prick. He slowly pulled his prick out of her and then slammed it savagely back into her hot hole once more. She was twisting like her ass was on fire. She was trying to press every part of her body against him.
"You fucking hot bitch," he said. "You've got a cunt like a firecracker. It's going to burn my cock right off."
"It felt so good," she cried. "Oh God, I love your cock!"
He began stroking her gently once again. He could feel, the hot fire in his balls, a sweet fire that started up his click. He could feel his cockhead tingling as he stabbed his hot flesh into her wet cunt.
"Get ready for my cum, baby," he said. "Get ready for a big hot cuntful!"
"Oh yesssss!" she squealed. "Give it to me. Give me every fucking drop!"
He slammed into her faster and faster as he felt the first of his jism leaking from his thick, pulsating cockhead.
"Here I come, babe," he screamed. "Here it fucking comessss!"
He slammed into her deeply and felt the hot spurts of his jism fill her pussy. He felt her fingernails scratching his back anti he jammed his finger higher into her asshole. She gave a satisfied sigh as he filled her cunt with come.

CHAPTER FOUR

Nancy had started getting curious when she'd noticed David following Marsha into the barn. She told herself that they couldn't possibly be doing anything. Not with the possibility that anybody might walk in on them.
Yet, they had been in that barn for a long time.
Nancy decided to take a look.
She waited until her husband had gone out to the field before she walked out into the yard. She walked quietly, though she kept telling herself that she had no reason to be quiet.
She heard the low moans as soon as she stepped into the dark cool barn. It was just like it had been the evening before. David and Marsha were fucking joyfully, except this time it was in a hayloft.
"Oh my God," Nancy said.
She couldn't help but feel the same temptation that she had felt the night before. The same flushed heat went through her body.
She knew of another way to get into the hayloft. She went back outside and climbed up the outer ladder. There was nobody around to see her. She peered through the cracks of the closed hayloft doors and her heart skipped a beat.
She was able to see everything.
She was watching as David finished fucking Marsha and slowly drew his slowly cock out of her cunt. Nancy gasped as she saw the size of David's prick. It was just like she had imagined it. A huge tool. Even limp it was huge. Nancy felt her mouth starting to water and she had to fight the urge to pull open the hayloft doors and announce herself.
Damn, but that David was a stud.
She had a loving husband. He was good to her. She'd never even thought about being unfaithful before. But Mark's younger brother gave her a dizzy feeling. Looking at him made her breathless and her big nipple would press uncomfortably against her clothes.
Nancy wanted David more than she had ever wanted any man, but she knew she couldn't have him. All she could do was watch and be jealous of Marsha.
"David?" Marsha asked.
Nancy pressed closer to the door so that she could hear them better.
"Yes," David answered.
David was stretched out on his back and there was a hint of a smile on his lips. His cock was half hard and Marsha had put her hand on it. Nancy almost screamed. God, how she wanted to put her hand on that thick piece of meat.
"Would it hurt much?"
"Would what hurt much?" David asked.
"Getting fucked like�" Marsha's voice was nervous. "You know what I mean. Get fucked like you said."
"You mean in the ass?" David asked.
Nancy nearly fell off the ladder. She had never heard a thing so obscene. Yet, they seemed to be serious. Marsha's hand was still playing on David's meaty prick.
"It would hurt a lot," Marsha said, answering her own question. "I know it would."
"It might hurt a little," David said, "but only a little if you're completely relaxed."
Nancy could see the beads of sweat on Marsha's forehead. She could tell the woman was interested, very interested. David pulled her hand away from his cock.
"I guess we'd better go down now," he suggested.
"No," Marsha said quickly. "First� first I want� you know."
"You want me to fuck your sweet ass?" David asked.
"Yes."
Marsha's voice was so low when she answered that Nancy almost couldn't hear it. Nancy still couldn't believe what she was hearing. Marsha couldn't really intend to let David fuck her ass. Not with that piece of meat that David had.
"Turn over on your belly," David said. "Pull your knees up under you a little. And relax. I'm not going to hurt you."
"I'm afraid," she said.
"I know," David said soothingly, "but it'll only hurt a little at first. Then you'll get used to it. You'll end up loving it, baby. I promise."
Nancy watched Marsha turn obediently over onto her belly and pull her knees up under her slightly. Her plump pink ass was raised up almost obscenely.
"You've got a beautiful ass," David said. "It makes an inviting target."
David was rubbing his cock. Nancy saw the huge red flesh grow hard as rock. He went up and down his cock with his fingers until some of his lubricating fluid was leaking. Then he wet his hand with spit and rubbed it all over the head of his cock.
"I wish I had some jelly," David said. "But don't worry. I'm going to take it easy."
"Don't hurt me, David," Marsha said.
They were half turned sideways toward the hayloft door and Nancy was thankful for that. She could see almost everything. She felt her heart pounding with excitement as David moved close to Marsha.
"Now I'm just going to explore your asshole with my finger for a while," David explained.
She saw Marsha shiver as David jammed a finger into her asshole. David's prick was so hard that it was rubbing against the backs of Marsha's thighs.
"Now you've got to relax," David told her. "It will hurt if you stay tense like that."
"I can't help it," Marsha said, shivering.
"Sure you can," David said.
David kept probing Marsha's asshole with one finger, while he reached around her and fondled one hanging titty with his free hand. Nancy could tell that David was getting Marsha a little hotter. Nancy shut her eyes for a moment but she couldn't block out the image of David's tall, lean body. Even with her eyes tightly closed, she could see his rigid flesh between Marsha's creamy thighs.
David leaned back and Nancy opened her eyes to watch him insert his cock into Marsha's cunt from behind. He drove his cock into her all the way to his balls and then pulled it back out. He kept fondling her titty as he began a steady stroking of her hot, wet pussy.
David knew what he was doing. In a few moments Marsha was squirming with pleasure. She had started trying to drive her pussy back against David's cock.
David slowly pulled his massive blood-filled prick from her dripping pussy. He put both his hands on the pink cheeks of her ass and spread them apart. Nancy couldn't see the tiny puckered hole but she knew what it would look like. She knew how small it would look as David pressed his massive cockhead against her.
"You're going to kill me," Marsha groaned, but Nancy noticed that Marsha was making no attempt to escape.
At that moment Nancy knew exactly how Marsha felt. Nancy felt feverish all over her body and she knew she wouldn't have tried to escape from David either. His tall, lean, well muscled body made him look like some kind of love God. She could almost feel the long pulsating length of his thick cock in her hand, and feel the gentle pressure of his cock against her asshole.
"Oh God, David," Marsha screamed, as David started to push a little harder. Nancy could see the tip of his throbbing cock slowly thrusting into Marsha's asshole. Marsha was shivering and acting as if she was trying to shake his cock from her ass.
"You just relax," he told her. "Just relax. I'll take it a little easier."
"You're killing me," Marsha screamed. "You're too big! You're killing me!"
Marsha seemed to be in a lot of pain. But Nancy could see the look of pure lust on David's face. David wasn't caring how much pain Marsha was in. He was enjoying himself.
Nancy was having trouble staying on the ladder. Her body felt like she was burning up. It was almost the exact way she had been the night before. Suddenly she was hungry for cock. David's cock. She knew it was wrong but she wanted that big hunk of meat between her legs, or in her mouth, or even in her asshole. There! She needed David so much that it wouldn't have mattered where he put his cock. He could have used any of her holes. It wouldn't have mattered.
Nancy wanted him to fuck her so bad!
"That hurts," Marsha screamed.
"You just relax," David told her. "I've almost got half my cock in your ass. Just relax. You'll like it!"
"Oh no I won't," Marsha sobbed. "I hate it. Oh, take that thing out of my ass. Pleaseeee!"
But David had no pity for her. He kept pushing and Nancy saw more and more of his thick cockmeat slipping into Marsha's asshole. Nancy wanted to take her eyes away but she couldn't. It was too fascinating. She'd never seen anything like this. She'd never even dreamed that a man might want to fuck a woman like this. David had half his prick inside her as David had half his prick inside her asshole and he kept saying that she was tight, tighter than any woman he'd ever had. He gave a savage push and all of his cockmeat slid into her ass. Marsha gave a loud sob and she kept still. She was no longer trying to escape from his penetrating shaft.
"There," David said softly. "That's not so bad, is it? I knew you could take it. Now you just stay relaxed while I warm you up a little."
David reached around her body and grasped her tit again. Pie began to squeeze her titty until Nancy could see the little bud growing and hardening to the touch of his fingers. David seemed to know how to play a woman like a musical instrument. And he was making Marsha squirm again.
"I knew I was right," David said. "I knew you were one of those women who would love it up the ass. I knew I was right!"
"Oh Gawdddd," Marsha moaned.
David started fucking her. He didn't go fast. He brought his thick prick half out of her ass and then gently eased it back inside of her again. Marsha quit making her little mewing sounds of pain. Nancy could see that her ass had started moving in rhythm to David's strokes.
"Oh David," Marsha gasped. "Play with my pussy some. Cram your fingers up in my pussy. Goddamn, I want to feel your whole fucking hand in my pussy. You sweet bastard!"
"I'll do anything you want, baby," David said, with a grin on his face. "I'm only here to please."
David put his hand between them. Nancy could see his hand as he cupped Marsha's pussy. He pushed two fingers up into her wet, aching cunt-hole. Marsha sobbed in pleasure. Her ass was writhing like she was on fire inside.
"Yes," Marsha cried. "Ummmm, yes. Oh, I do like it, David. You were so fucking right! I do like your cock in my ass! Oh, cram it in there harder!"
"I told you, babe," David said. "I know what kind of loving a woman wants."
Nancy wondered if David could give her the kind of loving she desired. She needed his cock so badly. She would have done almost anything to get it inside her. Almost anything. Nancy didn't think she could get any pleasure out of letting him fuck her ass.
Nancy rubbed her aching titties but it did no good. She knew that nothing would help but having a cock again. A big, thick cock between her legs.
Nancy's ladder slipped a little but the people inside the barn wouldn't have heard bombs falling outside. They were too interested in what they were doing to each other.
Like the night before, Nancy knew she should leave. She knew there was a chance of someone finding her there and wondering what she was doing. What if her husband found her? How would she explain it to him?
There was nothing really wrong about what Marsha and David were doing. David was a young man in need of a woman. Marsha was an older woman with just as much need of a man. They weren't hurting anybody. They were only helping each other. The only one doing anything wrong was Nancy. She shouldn't be standing there watching.
"Oh, I love your big cock," Marsha cried out loud enough to be heard all over the farm. "I love your big fat cock. Give it to me hard. Really hard!"
"All right, baby," David agreed.
David started slamming his meaty prick into her ass a little bit harder. Nancy's heart pounded. She thought that she had never seen anything so exciting as David's huge meaty prick ramming into her ass. It should have been disgusting to her. She had always been sort of prudish about some things. Yet, she found everything about the vulgar scene exciting.
Nancy could feel warm juices soaking her panties and she could feel her clit growing into a hard bud. Again she was tempted. She wanted to rush into the barn and join them. They would be surprised but they would certainly let her join.
But Nancy was married. A happily married woman. She had to keep telling herself that over and over. She wanted to tear off her clothes. They were beginning to feel uncomfortable.
"I'm a married woman," Nancy said loudly. "Married. Married. Married, married, Goddamn it!"
She was having trouble convincing herself.
"Ummmm," Marsha cried out. "Oh David, you're making me feel so nice! Fuck my asshole, baby! Fuck it good!"
"Oh shit, baby," David moaned. "Shit yeah!"
He started driving his cock into her asshole with deep, brutal strokes. Nancy could see his lean hips working furiously, almost like he was trying to punish her with his thick cock. She could hear Marsha making small sounds in her throat, but they weren't sounds of pain.
Marsha was really starting to enjoy herself.
"You big hot bastard," Marsha cried. "You big hot beautiful cock fucking bastard!"
Marsha's ass was lunging powerfully back to meet his every hard thrust.
"Put it in me deep," Marsha screamed. "Oh God, get that thing in me deep!"
David tried to ram her faster. Nancy could tell that he was putting all he had into every furious stroke. Nancy imagined what it would feel like. She closed her eyes. She was sweating. She could taste the salt on her lips.
God, she was getting randy.
Nancy nearly lost her balance on the ladder. She opened her eyes quickly and grabbed hold. She couldn't close her eyes a second time. She couldn't take her eyes off David and the massive prick that he was ramming savagely into Marsha's asshole.
Nancy wanted to play with herself. She a unbuttoned the top of her tight jeans but she could barely get her hand inside. It wasn't nearly enough. Besides, she knew that playing with herself would only leave her as frustrated as she'd been the night before. Her fingers wouldn't help the heat that was boiling in her now.
Only a hard cock would help!
"Oh fuck me hard!" Marsha screamed. "Oh fuck me really hard! Give it to me good!"
It was what she wanted and it was what David tried to give her. Nancy watched him pull his cock half out of her and then slammed it back into her again. He started fucking her asshole as violently as he could. Still, it wasn't enough for her. She kept begging him to fuck her harder.
His fingers kept plunging into her pussy and made wet sounds as he played with her.
"Yessss," Marsha suddenly screamed. "That's how I want to be fucked. That's what I want!"
Nancy knew she wouldn't have known Marsha if she had seen her like this without hearing her name. The sweet widow woman had turned into an animal. Her hair had fallen across her sweet plump face and was drenched with sweat. She was panting loudly. Her face was a mask of pure lust.
"In my asshole," Marsha groaned. "That's what I like. Fuck my asshole good!"
David used his free hand to grab one of her big tits. He was brutally teasing the nipple while he fucked her faster and harder.
"I'm going to come," Marsha gasped suddenly. "I'm going to come! Oh David, it feels good. It feels good. Oh Daviddddd!"
Nancy wanted it badly. She wanted it to be her who was taking David's big cock. She could see the shivers going through Marsha's body as she came. It must have been good because Marsha almost jumped away from David's big cock.
"You bastard," Marsha moaned finally, as the shivering motions stopped. "You sweet, sweet bastard!"
Nancy was beginning to feel a little cramped on the ladder but she knew she couldn't leave until they were finished. She wanted to see everything that happened.
David was fucking a little slower but Nancy knew it was only to put off his climax a little longer. She could see the hunger in his face and she knew he was getting close.
"Oh fuck, babe," David finally yelled. "Oh, I'm going to fill up your asshole. Fuck it feels good. So fucking good! You got a sweet ass, bitch. Sweet assed bitchhhhhh!"
Nancy watched him drive his prick into her asshole one last time. She saw his body start to jerk and she knew it was because he was pumping her ass full of jism. Nancy squirmed. She wanted to feel his cock so badly.
Marsha kept squirming until David had no more jism. They were both breathing deeply as they fell apart.
"Damn," Marsha said.
"Double damn," David said loudly.
"And I'm double damned because of what I'm thinking," Nancy said softly, as she climbed down the ladder.

CHAPTER FIVE

Nancy was badly shaken as she slowly climbed down the ladder. She started back toward the house but, she suddenly realized that she was as horny as she'd been the night before. She couldn't go back to the house with the fires burning so hot within her. She wanted a hard dick in her pussy.
She hardly thought about what she was doing as she hurried toward the field where her husband was working. He looked up in surprise when he saw her coming. He had his shirt off but he didn't look as good as David. He had looked like David once but now he was getting slightly flabby.
Still. She remembered him the night before and there was warmth between her legs.
"What you doing out here, honey?" Mark asked.
She was hot, so damned hot. And she was tingly. Her pussy was dripping cunt juice. She knew he would never understand if she tried to explain. He had the kind of mentality that believed sex should be in bed, and not out in the wide open spaces. Mark was not anything like his brother.
She didn't try to explain. Instead she pressed herself close to him. She knew he could feel her aching, swollen tits against his chest. She started rubbing her boobs back and forth against him.
"What are you doing?" he asked.
"Baby," she said. "I need some loving from you. I need it bad. Really bad!"
He looked at her in mild shock. Perhaps he couldn't understand what had gotten into his wife. She didn't want to spend a lot of time talking about it.
She spread her thighs and captured his knee between them. She started rubbing up and down his knee. Her pussy could feel the hard line of his legs. It helped. She wasn't feeling as itchy anymore. She rubbed faster.
"My Gawd, honey," Mark said, "I don't know what's gotten into you. Have you gone crazy?"
"Ummmm," she answered. "I've gone crazy, all right. I've gone crazy for love. I need some loving!"
She didn't need it from her husband. She needed it from David. But she knew she could never tell Mark that. It would hurt him too badly. That was what bothered her most of all. Mark was such a good husband. She would have to go a long way to find another like him.
She kept rubbing her aunt against his knee. With her hand she massaged the front of his trousers.
"Gawd," he said. "You have gone any. Someone could come walking along here at any minute."
She wished he could be more like his brother. David sure hadn't cared that someone could walk in and catch him fucking Marsha. He just went ahead and did what he wanted to do. He took pleasure in her body and there wasn't a worry in his mind.
Her husband would worry all the way through. A sense of moral values had been one reason she married him. But now she didn't need a preacher. She needed a man who would give her cock.
"I don't give a damn about anyone coming by," she said. "I'm hot and horny. That's all I know. I'm hot and I'm ready for a good stiff prick!"
"Gawd," he said. "You have gone crazy."
She put her hand between his legs. She rubbed his cock. She felt it stir a little. So he wasn't completely dead. She rubbed harder and she felt his prick swell up into a rock like hardness. She was so used to the feeling of his prick. She knew every inch of it. But she never touched it without feeling excited.
Especially at moments like this when she could feel it stirring and she knew it was because he was excited by her.
She traced the long length of his prick with her fingertips and he shivered.
"You're crazy as hell," he said. "You're crazy as fucking hell! I guess we both are."
Then he became the Mark that she had once known. He dropped his swing blade and he picked up her body easily. He carried her into some bushes. He put her down on her back. He stood over her panting, and she suddenly had the feeling that this time was going to be very, very good. Even better than it had been the night before. Mark had an animal look of lust in his eyes.
"So you want my prick, babe," he said. "So you want my fucking prick. Well you're going to get it!"
She was almost frightened by him as he kneeled beside her. He ripped off her halter. Her big creamy titties bobbed free. She saw him licking his dry lips. She could see that she was getting to him in a way she hadn't in a long while. The front of his trousers was poking out like a tent.
Maybe there was something to the idea of fucking in the great outdoors!
"I never get tired of looking at your tits," he said. "You're as gorgeous as a man could want. So sweet and ripe and ready. They're as perfect as I ever could imagine."
"If you love them so much," Nancy said. "Why don't you show me. Kiss them for me."
She was aching to have her titties kissed. Her nipples were hard, achy points and she needed to feel his mouth against them. She pulled on his hand and he bent his head to her succulent flesh. She felt the soft brush of his lips against her flesh and a shiver went through her. She grabbed him by the hair. There was something exciting about the feel of his lips and his rough work worn hands. He wasn't David but he knew how to make her feel good. She reached for his head. Her fingers tangled in his thick hair and she tried to pull him closer to her hard nipples.
"Suck them, honey," she whispered urgently. "Please suck them. I need a good sucking so bad!"
He gently took one of her nipples into his hot, wet mouth. She moaned and arched her back but he was teasing her. He wouldn't take any more of her hot flesh into his mouth. He knew what he was doing. He had loved her so many times that he knew the thing that turned her on the most.
And she loved to have her titties sucked slowly! He took the nipple underneath his tongue and held it there. She kept trying to push more of her steamy flesh into his mouth but he wouldn't let her. Then she gasped as he caught the nipple between his teeth and bit down gently.
"Aghhhhh," she cried. "Aghhhhhh God, you're making me feel so good."
He swirled the nipple beneath his tongue for a few minutes. Then he finally sucked the creamy flesh into his mouth. He kept his mouth tugging at her nipple and wetting her flesh until she couldn't stand it anymore. She pushed at his head.
"Damn," she groaned. "Oh damn. You are driving me crazy. You're really driving me crazy!"
He raised his head. There was a suspicious look in his eyes as he stared her in the face. "I don't remember you being this horny before. How'd you get this way?"
"That doesn't matter," she answered. "But I sure as hell need you to do something about it!"
He still looked at her suspiciously and she had a feeling she was going to have to think of a good reason why she was so horny. But that could wait until later. Right now she was feeling squirmy as he kissed on her tits. Damn, but he knew how to make her hot. That was, one of the reasons she had married him. That hot sucking mouth of his. During their second date he had gotten one of her tits into his mouth and she had known that she couldn't ever refuse him anything. And she hadn't. She'd been fucked almost every, night the month before they were married. If only he had kept that hunger.
He was trying to swallow her big tits. He had her flesh deep in his throat and he was using his tongue on her. She was going slowly put of her mind. She could feel her pussy juice flowing again. She knew her panties were soaked.
"Get me naked," she moaned.
"Christ," he said. "What if someone comes along?"
"Don't fucking worry about anyone else," she snapped. "Keep your mind on me."
He grinned as if he couldn't believe that this was his wife he was hearing. He quickly stood and started stripping off, all of his clothes. She hurriedly unzipped herself and stripped her pants down her legs. She was down to her panties.
"Let me do that," he said.
She raised her ass off the ground as he bent to take down her panties. He slid them down her shapely legs. Then he bent and gently caressed her thighs. She knew what he was going to do. Something he hadn't done in a while. And she needed it. God, she had never needed it so badly before!
God, she needed it so badly! His sweet lips could give her the release she desired.
He moved up until his lips touched her cunt-flesh. She slid a little farther back and spread her legs open wide. She grabbed him by the back of his head and pulled his face against her ant. His lips felt so damn good. She knew she was covering his lips with her tangy juices but she also knew he liked the taste. He ought to. He had eaten her cunt often enough.
"Eat it, sugar," she yelled. "Eat my pussy! Eat my hot pussy! Eat me up!"
She was trying not to think about David but he kept popping into her mind. He was a nice-looking man. Much nicer looking than Mark was. He didn't have Mark's flabby looks. She wondered what it would be like to have his face between her legs, his mouth and tongue working on her flesh.
It was somehow being unfaithful to Mark. It was obscene to be thinking about another man when her husband was eating her. She just couldn't help it. She needed David! She wanted to be fucked by him. She wanted to feel his dick inside her pussy. She was using her husband, using him to keep the edge off her desire.
"Eat it, baby," she cried. "Put your tongue in deep and eat my pussy!"
Her husband was doing the best he could. His face pressed tightly into her hot, wet cunt. His tongue licked away the tangy-tasting cunt juices on her pubic hairs. He licked at her plump pussy lips, and then slipped his tongue inside her. She pulled at his hair as the delicious shivers went through her.
She could feel the aroused bud within her cunt pounding with a fresh excitement.
"Find my clit!" she cried. "Suck on my clit!"
His tongue found it. She jumped as he sucked the blood-filled bud into his lips and chewed on it. She nearly went out of her mind. Her ass squirmed holly on the grass. She bucked up to meet his hard sucking mouth and tongue.
"It feels so good," she said. "So good. I really love your sweet tongue!"
She felt the fires growing in her belly. She clamped her thighs against his face and tried to buck him out. The first joy spasm shook her body.
"Oh yesss," she cried out savagely. "Oh � yessss! I love your tongueeee. I love itttt!"
He kept licking at her pussy even as she filled his mouth with her juices. She heard him starting to swallow and she could hear other noises that he made. That turned her on even more. She started rubbing her moist pussy hole against his face just as the last powerful joy spasms went through her.
"Oh, you sweet bastard," she groaned. "You can suck. You sure know how to eat pussy!"
She whirled around so that her head was at his crotch. She took his big, throbbing cock into her hand. He made a noise of surprise as she put her lips against the reddened tip. She wanted to suck his cock. She really wanted to. Maybe it was listening to Marsha and David, but now she thought she could actually do it.
After all, if Marsha could do it�
"Oh baby," Mark said. "You've never done this to me before! You've never kissed my cock!"
"I'm going to do more than kiss it," she promised him, giggling at his look of surprise.
She swirled her tongue around the sensitive crown and she felt her pussy getting hot again. Her pussy always got hot whenever she was kissing Mark, but this time it seemed a little worse. Perhaps because she was still thinking about David's big cock. She kept wondering what it would be like to suck David's prick. She somehow knew it would be exciting.
She opened her mouth wider and she took just the crown of Mark's cock between her red lips. She tasted a little of his salty jism against her tongue. She sucked the hot male flesh deeper in her mouth. She liked the way his cockhead throbbed against the back of her throat. She also liked the way that Mark groaned when she used her tongue on him.
She had his cock all the way into her mouth. Almost to his balls. She could feel his prick growing and she tasted more of his salty jism. She started bobbing her head. She let her teeth scrape his cock each time she released his rod.
"Babe," he groaned. "Oh fuck, babe!"
She knew he was getting close and she didn't want him to come in her mouth. At least not this time. Her cunt was aching and she was afraid he wouldn't be able to come again. She released his prick and she stretched out beside him on the ground. She gripped his prick with her hot fingers and tugged him closer.
"I want you to fuck me," she said.
"Gawd," Mark said. "I don't know what's gotten into you but you're fucking right I'll fuck you!"
He was horny enough to fuck her twice as he moved over on top of her. His heavy body crushed her but it was a feeling she liked. He slid his hands underneath her to cup her ass and lift her higher for the thrust of his cock. He plunged into her hot hole with one hard, deep movement.
She sighed as she felt his throbbing cock filling her pussy so deliciously. It wasn't David's big prick but it was exactly what she had been needing. She started moving her body in a sensuous movement that made his prick touch all the walls of her cunt.
"That's nice," she whispered. "But now I want you to fuck me hard! I want you to fuck me good and hard!"
At first he didn't give her what she needed. He started moving his cock gently in and out of her cunt. She scratched at his back and cursed him, but nothing she could do would make him thrust into her pussy any harder. Then she got the idea of reaching between his legs and squeezing his balls.
She easily found the heavy, hairy sacs and she squeezed gently.
"Fuck," she said, squeezing a little harder. "Fuck me good or I'll squeeze them off."
He got the idea when her fingers started causing him slight pain. He started thrusting faster. She lost her hold on his balls but it didn't matter any longer. Now he was giving her the kind of fucking she needed. His bony hips thrust his prick violently into her burning hole? She lifted her legs as high as she could, and locked them tightly around his back.
His deliciously hot prick slipped into her cunt a little deeper. There was nothing like the wonderful feeling of his cockhead brutally stabbing into her aching flesh. Her cunt walls stretched to admit the long length of his rod. She moved her hips faster. A tingling warmth spread through her.
"Oh God, it feels so good," she gasped. "I needed a hot dick inside me. I needed it now� but let me turn over on my stomach, now. Give it to me like a dog!"
He took his prick out of her dripping hot cunt long enough for her to flip over onto her belly. She got to her hands and knees and he immediately stabbed his prick back into her juicy slit. She sighed as she felt his huge prick go deep into her body. His big balls jabbed rhythmically against her as he continued to fuck her cunt with deep violent thrusts.
She remembered the first time they had done this. She had felt really uncomfortable. She hadn't wanted to do it. She had even felt a little degraded by the time he was finished with her. She hadn't liked that first time, but she had learned to like it. Each time he did it to her this way seemed to add to the excitement. She still felt a little degraded but she had learned to love the feeling.
"Aghhhh," she said. "Keep giving it to me like that. Keep fucking me hard!"
All of his earlier reservations about not doing it in public place seemed to have vanished. He seemed to be loving it more than she was. He reached around her waist and slid his hands up to cup her big firm tits. He cupped them in his big, broad hands, with his fingers roughly rubbing her hard nipples.
Nancy's pussy was getting slippery from her own hot juices mixed with his dripping cockcream. She kept humping back to meet his cock as she felt the fires growing inside her.
"Oh," she gasped. "Oh, fuck me good!"
The first hot fire erupted into her belly and left her breathless. But the second fire was growing and she knew it was going to be much sweeter than the first.
"You're so good," she cried. "So good. Give it to me harder! Harder! Harderrrrr!"
Everything exploded before her eyes. She felt weak. He kept pushing his prick into her pussy and she could feel his cockhead swelling.
"Oh yessss," she moaned. "Shoot your jism into my pussy. Shoot it in me! Fill up my pussy!"
"I'm going to fill your fuck-hole," he groaned. "I'm going to fill up your sweet fuck-hole. Your fucking holeee!"
She felt his hot jism spurt into her cunt and she kept wiggling against him until she was sure she had every drop of his cum-juice. She quit wiggling only when she felt his cock grow limp and slowly slip out of her.
"Oh shit!" he groaned. "That was fine!"
"Uh-uh," she said.
It had been fine, but it wasn't because of Mark. At those last few minutes she had been seeing David. It had been David fucking her. Nancy knew she had a big problem!

CHAPTER SIX

There were two boys waiting for Judy Williams when she got off the bus that afternoon. They were both eighteen years old and they were big, husky boys. Judy hated them. They had been after her a long time and they wouldn't believe her when she told them that she didn't want to fool around with them.
For a while they had stopped meeting her after school. Now they were back at it again.
"Hey, Judy, baby," Red Barnum called out to her. "I hear you're living with a jailbird."
"Wheweeeee!" Joey Collins said. "I hear them jailbirds get awfully horny after they've been in for a while. You're going to have to watch yourself. He might get your panties down."
"Nah," Red Barnum said. "Not Judy. She's the original iron virgin. She doesn't like to fuck."
"Shit. Any girl with an ass like hers must fuck like a rabbit."
They walked across the dirt road toward her. They looked serious this time. They had followed her home before but they had never put a hand on her. This time Red Barnum touched her shoulder. She jerked her arm away. She tried to walk by them but they kept blocking her path.
"Let me go."
"Come on, Judy," Red said. "Just a few minutes in the bushes. That's all we ask."
She saw that they weren't going to let her go. All along she had been afraid of this.
"Leave me alone," she said. "Leave me alone or I'll tell my father."
"And we'll break an arm for him just like we did last time," Joey said. "Now you just relax and do like we say. It won't take long. I'm horny as hell."
Joey put his hand on her tit. She jerked away and the boys moved closer to her. Joey put one arm around her waist and started leading her toward the woods.
"Just relax," Red said.
She heard the truck coming at almost the same time they did. At first she thought it was her father. She hoped it wasn't. Her father would get killed if he tried to stop them. He was a gentle man and he wasn't a fighter like the boys. "Who the hell is that?" Red asked. "My Uncle David," Judy said.
"Hot damn. You mean the jailbird?"
"Yes."
"Hell. We might have more fun than we thought."
David got out of the truck and walked across the road toward them. He was half smiling but something in his eyes told Judy that he was not amused. Judy knew that he wasn't the gentle man her father was. She knew that he had gone to jail for fighting. The boys might be in for a little surprise.
"Is something wrong, Judy?" David asked.
"I want to go home," Judy said.
"Certainly," he said. "I'll give you a lift."
David's sharp eyes had missed nothing. He saw her white face and the way the big boy kept squeezing her waist. It angered him but he kept the tight-lipped smile.
"She's not going home yet," Red said. "Not until we get done with her."
"Oh no?" David asked.
"No," Red answered. "You see, we had a little fun in mind. We thought we might give her cunt a good working over."
That was when David hit him. Judy's eyes widened as she saw the gush of bright red blood on Red's face. He went backwards and sat down heavily on his buttocks. Joey had his right arm round her waist and he wasn't quick enough.
David slapped his face and then pushed him solidly in the stomach. They sat down hard.
"You stupid little bastards," David said slowly. "You get back up and I'll tear your fucking heads off."
Judy had never seen them scared before but they were scared now. They knew they weren't even in the contest when it came to fighting this man. They stayed where they were as David took her arm and walked her back to the truck.
"I don't think they'll bother you anymore," David said.
"I don't either," she agreed.
David got into the truck beside her and put it into gear. Judy put her hand on top of his and gave him a gentle squeeze. She was astonished at the feelings she was having. Somehow the fright of the two boys grabbing her, and then the fight was making her feel funny tingles all over.
"Let's don't go back home yet," she said.
"Where do you want to go?" David asked in mild surprise.
"We can drive up by the lake," Judy said. "I know a spot up there where it's pretty and quiet."
David shrugged. He was thinking that it wasn't right for him to be driving her up to a pretty and quiet place. But it was where she wanted to go. He had enjoyed the fight with the two boys. What there was of it. He had always enjoyed fighting. Almost as much as he enjoyed fucking.
He drove where she told him too. She was right. It was a pretty place. And quiet. There was nothing around them but trees and high grass and the greenish-blue waters of a lake. He looked at Judy and she was shivering.
"Are you cold?" he asked.
"No," she answered. "I guess I'm still kind of scared."
David told himself that he was just being comforting as he moved closer and put his arm around her. But he was thrilled by the luscious young body so close to his own. God, she was built better than Marsha. How he would have loved to cup her perfect sweet ass.
"Uncle David?" Judy said huskily.
"Yes?"
"It wasn't just being scared," she admitted. "I guess I got a little turned on watching you whip them."
"You got what?" he asked.
She blushed red. "I got turned on. I'm old enough to have feelings like that. Besides, I'm not a virgin."
"You're not?" he asked.
David could feel his heart pounding as she shook her head. She wasn't a virgin. That meant he wouldn't be taking her cherry if he got into her panties. And he wanted to get into her panties very badly.
"I haven't had but one guy," Judy went on. "Just one. And I didn't enjoy it much."
"Maybe you need to be with somebody more experienced?" David suggested.
"That's what I think," she said.
Judy could feel a dampness between her thighs. She had never been aroused like this before. Sure, there had been that one other time with that clumsy boy. But somehow she knew that her Uncle David wouldn't be clumsy.
"I guess a man can get pretty lonely in jail," she said.
"I mean," she said. "A man needs a woman more than a woman needs a man." She was blushing again. "I guess if you wanted to kiss me. It would be all right, I mean."
"Do you want me to kiss you, Judy?"
"Yes," she answered. "I think I do."
Judy knew she should be feeling some sense of shame as he put his lips against hers. She didn't. His lips felt good, hard and yet gentle. He kissed her lips, and then her soft white cheek. Then his lips found hers again.
"Ummmmm," she said, when he took his mouth away. "That was nice. I liked that."
He put his arms around her and pulled her against him so that her breasts were crushed. He kissed her again. This time his kiss felt a little more hungry, and she knew he was getting aroused. He was getting turned on to her.
She shut her eyes and she pictured clearly the pained looks on the boy's faces. They hadn't expected her Uncle David to be able to handle them like that. He had treated them like helpless children.
Her Uncle David was a real man.
He kissed her throat and she could feel his hands stroking her silken raven hair. His fingers tangled in her hair and he gently pulled her head back. She stared into his animal looking eyes. He was as aroused as any man she'd ever seen.
"You frighten me when you look at me like that," she said.
"You should be a little frightened," David said to her. "That makes it better. You know that there's nothing you can do to keep me from doing what I want with you. You're completely helpless."
What he was felling her was the truth. She was completely helpless in his arms. There was nothing she could do to prevent him from having his way with her. It was only at that moment that she really knew that she was going to get the fucking of her life.
"I am helpless," she said.
Her Uncle David laughed savagely. He ripped open the top two buttons of her blouse and pushed his hand down inside. She wore a small bra and it was thin enough to feel his fingers through the material.
"I like your big tits," he said. "Your tits are just like your mother's."
"My mother's?" Judy questioned.
"Yeah," David said. "I fucked her once too. When you were a very little girl!"
"Oh my God," Judy groaned.
Judy didn't know if he was lying or not but she knew that he had gotten her tremendously excited.
He was reaching behind her back and undoing her bra. She helped him. He tugged it down and freed her big white tits.
"What a pair," he said. "What a sweet looking pair. I like big knockers on a woman."
She was thrilled by his voice and by the things his hands did to her. She had never felt like this before. His big, broad hands rubbed her tits until she was afraid he was going td rub them off.
"Kiss them for me," she begged. "Kiss my titties."
He smiled. His tongue licked at one of her big brown nipples. She felt it stir to an aching hardness. His lips moved to the other firm, aching tit. Again his tongue swirled around the brown nipple until it was as hard as its twin.
"Oh goodness," Judy groaned. "Oh, you're making me feel so giddy all over!"
"I'm going to make you feel better than you've ever felt before," he promised her.
Judy arched her back just as he started sucking hard on her creamy firm flesh. She felt her hot flesh going into his mouth until it seemed like he was trying to swallow it all. His tongue and teeth kept working on her nipple until she could hardly stand it. She put her hands on the back of his head and tugged him away.
"God," she gasped. "I've never felt like this before. You're making me tingle all over."
"Sure, baby," he said. "I know what I'm doing to you. It's time you were with a real man."
Judy pulled his head back again. His teeth nipped at her firm flesh. He moved his face to her other tit. She wiggled with delight as he worked on this one.
"That's soooo nice," she groaned.
He took her hand and she felt her heart pound rapidly. She knew where he was going to put her hand. Again she thought of how wrong it was to be here with her Uncle David. It was almost like doing it with one's father. Yet, she knew she couldn't stop him. He had been right when he told her that she was completely helpless in his arms.
He pressed her tiny hot hand between his legs. She gasped in shock when she felt the pounding length of his hard cock. He was a real man when compared to the other cock she'd had. That cock had been small and hardly hard.
Judy felt a shiver of wicked delight. "Oh Uncle David. That's so big and hard. It feels so big!"
"It is big, baby," he told her. "And it's going to make you happier than you've ever been!"
Judy gripped the hard throbbing bulge through the heavy material of his trousers. Her Uncle David had a monstrous cock. She was sure he would hurt her when he put that big thing in her. Yet, she wanted it as badly as she had ever wanted anything.
"I want to take it out," she said. "I want to feel the real thing in my hands."
"All right," her Uncle David said. "First undo my belt and pull my pants down. I want us to be comfortable."
She did as he asked her. At the same time she felt him playing with the zipper on her tight jeans. He got it down and he started peeling her jeans down her legs. She kicked off her shoes and then allowed him to pull her jeans off. She was left in only her baby blue panties, and he soon took care of these. He peeled them down her legs with a quick movement.
She had a moment of shame as she kicked her panties off her legs. She had never had anyone look at her completely naked before, not even that other boy.
She could feel her body blushing a bright pink. "Oh Uncle David!"
"Don't be ashamed of your body, you sweet child," David told her. "There's nothing to be ashamed of. You are a gorgeous creature. Really gorgeous!"
She quit blushing at his words. Instead she felt the heat grow more intense all over her body. She hurriedly pulled down his trousers and his shorts, and revealed his big naked cock. She put her hand on his fiery flesh. The hard pulsating prick was unlike anything she had ever touched before. It almost frightened her.
"You are so big," she gasped.
"You're going to love it, babe," he assured her. "You're going to fucking love it."
He put his hands in her hair while he leaned back in the seat. She felt a gentle insistent pressure and she knew what he wanted. She had heard the girls in school talk about kissing a boy's cock. She had never wanted to do it herself. But it was something her Uncle David wanted and she couldn't refuse.
She let him pull her head down to his crotch. She smelled the strong male odor of his prick and she nearly gagged. She would have pulled her head back but his strong fingers had clamped down on her the back of her head and she could hardly move.
"Kiss it a little," David said. "You need to learn about a man's cock. Kiss it a little."
She reluctantly put her lips against the rosy head of his prick. Again she was nearly overwhelmed by the strong salty, fleshy odor of his prick.
"Put your hand around the base of my cock," David urged her. "Hold it up so that you can see it better."
She wrapped her fingers around the meaty shaft of his prick and lifted it up. She put her lips against the end again and this time fought the urge to pull her head back. She tightened her fingers as she felt his excitement grow.
"Yeah, baby," David groaned. "That's the way. I'm going to teach you all you need to know about a man's cock. All you need to know!"
She wasn't sure she wanted to know a lot. She felt the pressure increasing against her head. She knew that he wanted her to open her mouth, to take that gigantic throbbing cock-head between her lips. She wasn't sure she could do that.
"Don't be shy," David said. "You're a young girl but it's time you learned what a man likes. Take it in your mouth, honey. Take it in your mouth!"
He pushed harder and she knew she was going to have to do as he wanted. She parted her lips and work the rubbery cockhead into her hot mouth. It wasn't bad. She let his cockhead rest against the top part of it her tongue. His male flesh throbbed with a rhythm that she almost found exciting.
"Yeah," David groaned. "That's good, you sweet young bitch! Now take it all the way. Suck on my hot cock!"
She closed her eyes and gathered her courage. She started sucking on his big cock. Another man might have crammed his flesh into her mouth, but David wanted her first experience with cocksucking to be a good one. He let her set her own pace.
She got half his cock into her mouth before she started to gag. She felt as if she was choking as his thick meat. She was thankful when he pulled it out partially.
"Listen to me, honey," David said. "It's not so bad. You can do it. You can take it all into your mouth. You've just got to learn to be a little more wined."
She nodded. She didn't think she would ever get that relaxed but she was willing to try and keep trying until she made him happy. She had never wanted to please anyone as much as she wanted to please her Uncle David.
She started sucking on his cock again. This time she got more than half his cock into her mouth. She tasted his leaking cum juice and she about jerked her head back. But she could feel her Uncle David's gentle fingers urging her forward.
"Damn," David groaned, as he felt her lips finally suck his cock in as it was possible. He looked down to see her sweet red mouth locked around his prick. Her delicate face was beautiful. He wanted to mouth-fuck her badly, but instead he still took it easy. He didn't want to frighten her away from sucking cock. Someday she would be a fine cocksucker.
He could feel the hot fire in his balls and he slowly pulled her head back.
"See, baby," he said. "You can dolt. We'll have another lesson later. Right flow I want to see if you taste as sweet as you look."
Judy didn't understand. She looked at him in shock as he pushed her against the far door and spared her plump, girlish thighs wide. She blushed again as she saw him staring into her pussy.
"Oh Uncle David," she gasped.
"I think you're beautiful," David said. "Your cunt is beautiful. I have to kiss your stuff!"
She still wasn't prepared for him to suddenly bury his face in the tangled moistness of her crotch. She felt his tongue licking at her plump cuntlips. She shivered as a mixture of feelings went through her body. She wanted to pull him away and pull him closer at the very same time.
She felt his tongue thrusting into her hot box, and an exquisite delight went through her.
"Oh David," she cried. "I've never felt anything like this. I've never felt so good!"
David raised his head slightly. "The best is just starting, babe."
He put his head back between her legs. His licking tongue was driving her crazy. She was feeling really wet, and squirmy in her pussy and David seemed to love her taste. She felt his tongue driving deep into her pussy and then slowly brushing across her blood-filled cit.
"Oh God, David," she sobbed. "Oh God, you're making me so crazy. Crazy!"
"Sure, baby," David said. "I know it!"
He kept licking at her until she could feel a tight knot in her stomach. She was pushing up off the seat with her ass, driving her honey sweet cunt into his mouth, and tasting his tongue deep in her pussy.
"Oh God," she cried again.
This time David took his head out of her pussy. He was grinning. He kneeled on his side of the truck and held his hard, throbbing cock out for her to see.
"See how big it is, babe," he said. "It wants to fill up that sweet snatch of yours."
"Oh yesss," she cried. "I want your cock in my pussy. I want to be fucked so bad!"
He pulled her down in the seat and his taunt, well muscled body stretched out on top of her.
"You put it in, babe," he told her. "Take my cock in your hand and put it in your pussy!"
She was trembling with excitement as she reached between them. She found his cock with her fingers. She wrapped her fingers around his prick and she drew it toward her hot snatch.
"That's right, babe," David said. "Put it in your pussy. Stuff it in your snatch!"
She was still scared but she was also hotter than she had ever been in her life. She could feel David rubbing her titties with his bare, scratchy chest. He was rubbing her tits until she felt them raw and achy.
She pulled at his prick and felt the electric jolt when his prick head came into contact with her wet snatch.
"You wet little piece," David said. "You're all ready for me. Ahhh, you're a sweet little girl!"
She pulled harder and she felt his cockhead stretching her pussy lips. He was inside. Barely. She could feel his throbbing prickhead just inside her cunt opening.
"Now I'll do the rest," David said. "You just relax while you get the hot stroking of your sweet young life."
David didn't believe he'd ever felt a pussy as tight and hot as Judy's. He pushed gently and his cock stretched her cunt walls and he drove his flesh deep inside of her. She gasped, when he got his cock all the way inside.
"Oh Uncle David," she said. "You are big. Your cock is big. But it feels so good!"
"Yeah," he said. "I know it feels good. Your pussy feels good and tighter than hell. Are you ready to be fucked?"
"Yes, Uncle David," she answered.
"Then tell me�"
She knew what he wanted. "I want to be fucked. I want your hot cock fucking me! Oh Uncle David, fuck me good!"
He took his prick half out of her cunt and then rammed it back in again. She sobbed as she felt him start a gentle movement with his hips. His cock was rubbing all around the inside of her cunt. She felt his cockhead deep in her belly. That other time hadn't felt this good. The young boy hadn't known what he was doing. Her Uncle David knew how to make a woman squirm.
"You sweet thing," David gasped. "You sweet piece of ass. I could fuck you all day long."
He started puffing back and ramming into her again. One long, deep stroke after another. She felt her body shake each time he thrust. He was so damned strong. She knew that it was a real experience to be underneath a man like her Uncle David. She also knew that she could be ruined for other men. She would only enjoy making love to those men as powerful and as lean as her Uncle.
"Oh, I love it," she cried. "I love your dick, Uncle David. I love your dick!"
She felt his hands stroking her back and then slipping underneath her body to cup her asscheeks. She heard him sigh as he gripped her tender asscheeks in his powerful hands. She was being lifted higher and his hard thrusts got deeper.
"Ohhhhh," she groaned.
He fucked her faster, and harder. She couldn't control the feelings in her body. She squirmed against him, wicked delight all through her body.
She had abandoned all thoughts of wrongdoing. Something that felt this good couldn't be wrong.
Again and again she humped up to meet his thrusting cock until she felt the hard knot in her belly beginning to explode. She gasped and scraped her nails down his back.
"Uncle David!" she cried. "Oh, Uncle David! It feels so good! I'm coming and it feels so good! Fuck me, Uncle David! Make me a woman! A fuck-woman. A Cunt!"
Her hot juices flooded his cock, and the hot spasms made her body writhe with pleasure. She had never had a come like this one. It was fantastic!
She slowly came back to earth again. David had quit ramming his cock into her. He rested with his big stiff prick half in her and half out. She loved the hot throbbing flesh.
Slowly David drew his cock out of her pussy.
"What are you doing?" she asked.
"You need to know everything about a man," David said. "A woman's not a complete woman until she feels a man's cum."
Judy lifted her head and watched with fascination as her Uncle David peeled back the skin on his enormous cockhead.
"I'm going to come all over you," he told her. "I'm going to spill my cum on your sweet young body."
He took her hand and placed it on his hot meat. He directed the movements of her hand.
She moved her hand up and down rapidly until she saw the first drop of cum clinging to the end of his cock. She saw it fall off and she felt the wet spot against her belly.
"God, yesss," David groaned. "Beat it, whore. Beat my meat. I'm going to fucking come all over you. You're going to feel my jism on your sweet belly! You baby cunt! You fucking baby cunt!"
She saw the thick wad of cum spurt out the end of his red cockhead.
She felt his jism running in hot flyers over her belly and against the slope of her big soft tits. She kept jerking his prick and she kept seeing the huge spurts of cum coming from the reddened tip.
She liked it. Her Uncle David had to understand women, because she really liked it. She kept jerking him off until his prick was done and no more jism spurted from the tip.
"All right," David said. "Now put your fingers in it. Rub it against your face and put it against your lips."
Judy found herself doing exactly as she was told. She put her fingers in a creamy globe underneath her tit. She rubbed the juice against her cheek and pressed her fingers against her lips.
"Suck on your fingers," David said.
She pushed her fingers into her lips and sucked on them. She tasted the strong salty flavor of his cum. She swallowed it. At that moment she knew she was really a woman.
David moved closer and straddled her. He rubbed his wet cock against her cheeks and then her mouth.
"Take it in your mouth," David said. "Clean it with your tongue."
She wasn't afraid of his cock any more. She opened her mouth wide and she sucked the limp prick inside. She cleaned up his prick with her tongue until there was nothing but the taste of his meat in her mouth. She released his limp prick with a soft smile.
"You are a sweet bitch," David said, "but now I think we'd better be getting back. We don't want anyone to worry about us."
She grabbed his hand. "You're going to fuck me again, aren't you, Uncle David?"
"Sure," David said, grinning. "Don't you worry about that."

CHAPTER SEVEN

Nancy was furious.
She had been standing at her bedroom window when David had driven into the yard. She had noticed the dazed look in Judy's eyes when she had climbed out of the truck. She had noticed the way Judy seemed to walk a little slowly, as if she was sore and tired. Nancy knew what had happened.
"Damn him," Nancy said out loud.
She told herself that her only concern was Judy. She was Judy's stepmother and it was up to her to protect the sweet girl. It was up to Nancy to make sure that Judy didn't get fucked by such a worldly type as her brother-in-law. David just didn't seem to be able to keep his prick in his trousers. He was taking his meat out for everybody, everybody except Nancy.
"Goddamn him!"
Nancy knew what she was going to have to do. She stood by her window until she was sure that David and Judy had come upstairs. Then she went to David's room. She knocked softly. There was no answer. She opened the door and heard the sound of the shower.
She hesitated only a second before stepping into his room and shutting the door behind her.
She knew her heart was pounding loud enough to hear as she went to his bed. Almost automatically she straightened out the clothes on the bed. She had always been a tidy person.
She heard the shower stop, and a moment later David walked out of the bathroom. She turned to face him. He was not naked as she had expected, had almost hoped for. He woke a towel around his waist, but she could see that big, broad chest that she had admired.
"Jesus," he said. "What are you doing here?"
"I had to talk to you," she said.
"About what?"
"About my stepdaughter. About what went on this afternoon. I know that something did."
"You don't know anything," David said angrily. "You don't know a damn thing. What do you think went on?"
"I know that you� you had her," Nancy accused.
"I had her?" A grin split David's face. "You don't know what you're talking about."
"Damn you!" Nancy said savagely. "I ought to scratch your ugly eyes out. I ought to take a gun and shoot you. Wasn't Marsha enough? Did you have to fuck Judy too?"
A sudden understanding came over David. "You've been spying on me?"
"I haven't been," she said, "but I know what's been going on under my roof."
"And you're jealous," David said.
"Jealous!" Nancy almost screamed the word. "You think I'm jealous. My God, who do you think you are? Mr. Super Stud! Jealous! I've never heard anything so sick."
"You are," David insisted.
Nancy screamed and rushed at David. She tried to claw his face but he caught her arms. She had never felt a grip so strong. She tried to kick him but he spun her around and pushed her toward, the bed. She tripped and fell on top of the bed.
She was wearing a short dark skirt that she had changed into after coming back from the field. She felt the skirt slip up above her creamy thighs almost to her panties. She quickly tugged it back down. She was breathing heavily and she was still mad.
"Why don't you knock it off," David said. "The only problem with you is that you're not getting what they've been getting. But I can easily remedy that."
David dropped the towel. She gasped as she saw his huge half hard cock dangling between his legs. And those huge hairy balls. She blushed red.
"Goddamn you!" she cried. "I'll kill you. I'll kill you!"
She came off the bed in an angry rush. He hit her across the mouth with the back of his head. It wasn't a hard blow, but it was shocking. She had never been struck by a man before. She stood there with her mouth wide open.
"You want to be fucked by a man," David told her. "That's your only problem. I'll give you what you want. I'll give you a fucking you'll never forget."
"You're full of shit," she said.
He hit her again. She went backwards and sprawled on the bed. He kneeled beside her and grabbed her thick blonde hair. Me lifted her half tip and started slapping her face. In a few minutes she was crying. Another few minutes and she was begging him to stop.
"Tell me the truth," David said. "Tell me why you came here. Tell me the truth, you cunt."
"I want to be fucked," she cried. "I want you to fuck me. I was jealous. I was jealous. Oh, David, I've never met a man like you before. Never!"
He stopped slapping her. He pulled her head around so that she had her lips pressed against his hand. She was frightened. More frightened than she had ever been in her life. She wanted to please this man, to make him happy. At that moment she belonged to David in a way she had never belonged to her husband.
"I want to be fucked by you," she whispered.
It was the truth. It had been the truth all gong. She wanted his cock, she wanted his lean body on top of hers. She wanted him to do everything to her that it was possible for a man to do.
David stood up. His hands still twisted in her blonde hair. He pulled her face around roughly until she was inches away from his cock. His prick was starting to grow. The huge monster prick brushed against her cheek.
"You're a cunt," David said, "and I'm going to treat you like a cunt. First you're going to suck my cock. You're going to suck until I come in your mouth and you're going to swallow every Goddamned drop I give you!"
She couldn't refuse. He wasn't asking her. He was demanding it. He pulled her face against his crotch and he started shoving his prick at her lips. She opened her mouth and tasted his rubbery cockhead against her tongue.
"Open wider, cunt," he said. "I'm going to cram my meat down your throat. I'm going to fuck the shit out of your mouth. You Goddamn cocksucking bitch."
He held her tightly as he pushed his prick into her mouth. She choked but he didn't care. He kept shoving his slimy meat deeper and deeper into her mouth until his cockhead rested at the deepest part of her throat. He had nearly all of his thick meat into her mouth, and she loved it. She did. She might have hated it with her husband but she needed to be treated this way by David. She needed to be treated like a fuck slave.
"Eat it good, bitch," David warned. "It's what you've been wanting since I got here. Eat my meat good and I'll give you a reward."
He left his prick deep in her throat for a few minutes. She could taste his juicy cock cream leaking down into her throat. She felt the thick cream in her belly. She could feel a moistness in her pussy that grew stronger with each suck.
"I'm going to mouth-fuck you bitch," he told her. "There's nothing better than mouth-fucking a bitch in the face!"
He put his hands on the back of her head and held her tightly. Then he started cramming his meat in and out of her mouth. He could feel her jaws working on his flesh as he mouth-fucked her. He hadn't thought Nancy would be this kind of woman. He knew that some women had to be pushed around in order to satisfy themselves. Well, David was going to give her all she needed.
"Take it, cunt," he told her. "Take every fucking inch of my meat. Let me feel your tongue working on my cock. And use your teeth a little. Just a little, bitch, or I'll knock your Goddamn head off."
He kept moving his prick in and out of her mouth faster and faster until more of his jism was leaking into her mouth. She tried to do each thing he told her. There was heat all over her body. She felt wicked.
"Wouldn't you like to suck ten cocks, bitch?" he asked her. "That's what a good bitch is for. To suck ten cocks. To suck cocks until her stomach is full. Bitch!"
He pushed her backwards on the bed. He straddled her so that he didn't have to hold her head any longer. Then he ripped off her blouse and bra with two rough movements. Her creamy white tits filled his hands.
"You Goddamn big-titted bitch," he said. "Just about all the women around here got big tits!"
He squeezed her tits roughly as he kept cramming his prick savagely into her mouth. She tasted it growing against her tongue. She could feel the hairy, heavy balls touching her chin every now and then and she knew he had plenty of cum to give her.
"You sweet loving bitch," he grunted. "I'm going to give you a mouthful. A fucking big mouthful!"
This was it. Another moment and he would be pouring his slimy cockcream into her mouth. She got ready for it. He squeezed her tits harder.
"You bitch," he cried. "Open your mouth wide, cunt. Get your mouth ready. I'm going to pour it in your mouth. I'm going to fill your Goddamn cunt. Bitch, cunt, fucking bitchhhhhh!"
His slimy cum spurted out of the end of his cock and into her mouth. She could feel it bubbling from the corners of her lips. She swallowed frantically, feeling the thick cream going down her throat into her stomach. She sucked hard. She wanted to make this man happy. She kept sucking on the end until she felt him relax, and then he pulled his wet prick from her cunt.
He took a handful of her hair and wiped his prick clean. Then he stood up.
"All right, bitch," he said. "Show me what you got. Strip off your fucking clothes. Quick."
She hurriedly unzipped her skirt and peeled it down her legs. She wasn't fast enough. He knelt on the bed and grabbed her head again. He looked angry.
"Get your ass naked," he said. "I mean fucking fast. Show me your pretty ass."
She could feel her pussy throbbing as she practically ripped her panties off. He spread her legs and peered at the pink lips of her wet pussy.
"I'm a Goddamn cunt," he said. "Say it."
"I'm a Goddamn cunt," she whispered.
"And you're not good for anything but fucking."
"I'm not good for anything but fucking."
"Lick my balls," he said. "Lick my asshole too!"
He pushed her back op the bed and straddled her again. She licked at his heavy balls and then moved her tongue around until she was between the cheeks of his ass. He moved farther up on the bed. She pushed her tongue into the tiny puckered hole. She no longer cared what he asked her to do. She was too hot to care. She felt like she was being stabbed by a hundred dicks.
"You cunt," he told her. He moved away from her again and made her turn over. She turned and he kissed both cheeks of her ass. Then he spread her asscheeks apart. She knew what he was going to do and she was scared as hell. But she couldn't stop him. She remembered Marsha's screams of pain.
He didn't enter her ass as she expected. Instead he pushed his hard cock against her pussy. She felt the warmth of his flesh pushing inside her cunt and she sighed.
"Oh God," she cried. "I needed that. I needed that so long. Oh God, I'm coming already. I'm coming. Jesusssss!"
Her body rocked with spasms of joy. It had never happened to her this fast before. He hadn't even moved. He had just rested with his cock inside her and she had come.
"Oh God," she groaned. "Oh dear God!"
Then he started to move. He fucked her from behind, like a clog, and his cock was driving into her deep.
"Get up on your hands and knees," he said roughly. "Get up high so I can get my prick in!"
She managed to get to her hands and knees without losing his dick. Then he really started giving it to her. He shook her body with each hard thrust. He drove his prick into her sweet pussy deeper than she had ever felt a man fuck. She was wiggling with delight. She felt his prick start to grow again.
"Bitch," he screamed. "Cunt bitch. I'm going to blow your cunt apart. I'm going to give you a big cunt full of cum. You fucking bitch cunt!"
He slammed his prick into her again and she felt his hot cum spurting into her. She wiggled against him for as long as he thrust. Then she felt his half limp prick slipping out of her pussy.
"Now go and get, your stepdaughter," David said.
At first she thought he had said something else. She looked around a little puzzled.
"What?"
"You heard me, cunt. Go and get your stepdaughter and bring her here. We're going to have a little party."
"You can't mean that," she whispered.
"Do as I say," he told her. "Do it or I'm going to knock your teeth down your throat. Do it now. You can take my robe to walk down the hall."
Nancy nodded. She had to do as he asked.

CHAPTER EIGHT

David leaned back on his bed and closed his eyes. Damn, but this was turning out better than his wildest dreams. Even his imagination wouldn't have come up with his fucking three gorgeous women. A man couldn't ask for more.
And that Nancy.
The pretty, sexy, long-legged blonde had turned into a regular hellcat. Who would have expected her to turn out to be the type who needed to be knocked around?
For a moment David thought of Mark. He felt a little pang of guilt, but it only lasted for a moment.
A man had to take what he wanted, no matter who it hurt. Especially a horny fucker like himself. Mark should take care of his women better.
David heard a timid knock at his door.
"Come on in," David shouted. "What in the hell are you waiting on?"
The door opened wide and Judy came boldly into the room, followed by a frightened Nancy. Judy stopped short when she saw that he was naked. She looked around at her stepmother. It was obvious she didn't know what to think.
"Shut the door," David said, Nancy closed the door. "I brought her here like you said. I should go now."
"You're staying," David commanded.
Judy looked apprehensively at her stepmother. She was starting to sense that something wasn't the way it was supposed to be. Her stepmother looked pale and shaken, and it wasn't just because David was naked.
"Mother said you wanted me," Judy said nervously. "I was taking a shower."
"And I don't suppose you have anything on underneath that robe," David said.
"No," Judy answered.
"Good," David said. "It'll save a lot of time. Now why don't you both take off your robes."
Nancy and Judy looked at each other with shocked expressions. It was Nancy who moved first. She unbuttoned her robe and let it fall to the floor.
"Oh my God," Judy said.
She knew she shouldn't be staring at her stepmother but she couldn't take her eyes away.
Judy had never seen such a lush, beautiful woman before. She had no idea that her stepmother was built so nicely. No wonder her father had married her.
Her stepmother was tall and tanned. She had big lush tits, as round as melons. Her flat belly showed no sign of age. Her snatch was thickly covered with blonde pubic hairs. Judy felt her own body trembling with excitement as she stared at her stepmother. She was getting hot just looking.
"You're wasting time, Judy," David said. "Don't be shy. Get naked like the rest of us."
David watched the young girl closely. He could tell that she was starting to get excited. That was the way he wanted her. He didn't want to frighten her with the things he had in mind. He wanted her to enjoy herself, and to remember it for a long time. He also wanted Nancy to enjoy herself. He had the feeling that Judy's stepmother had been well sheltered all of her life. The lush woman was just now starting to realize that she was a well-built woman, a woman built for having sex with a man.
"Hurry up, Judy," David said impatiently. "We haven't got all day. Strip."
The sweet young child may still have been frightened, but she didn't show it. She stripped off her robe. David felt a boiling heat in his balls as he stared at the two females. The beautiful contrast made his cock harden. One was light and the other dark, one was almost virginal-looking while the other had a few years of experience. And they both had big tits. David knew he was about to have the best hot fucking of his life.
"Shit," David said, licking his lips. "Both of you bitches look good enough to eat. In fact, I might take a taste of some pussy before I'm done. Now I want both of you to come over here. Hurry the fuck up. Now!"
The two lush, naked females walked to the bed. They looked as if they expected him to jump up and beat them. David touched Judy's tits. She moaned a little. He reached up and pulled Judy down beside him. He kissed her mouth and stroked her tight little ass. The sweet young bitch felt so good as she squirmed against him. He could feel those big hot tits of hers swelling up in excitement. Damn, she was nice. He kissed her mouth again, and pushed his tongue between her lips. She responded by pushing her tongue against his. He let her tongue kiss him for a few moments before he pulled her head away.
"Now I want you to do something nice for me," David told her.
He pushed on the top of her head and she slowly went down his body. Her face pressed against his crotch. He felt her sweet lips kissing the top of his prick.
"That's the way, babe," David groaned. "Suck my cock. I want you to kiss and suck my prick while I play with your stepmother. Do it nice, babe!"
David pulled Nancy roughly and she came quickly down onto the bed beside him. Her luscious mouth was hot and willing. He stabbed his tongue between her lips and deep into her mouth. She wiggled her tongue against his. He felt her gasp when he reached for her titties. He mauled them in his rough hands, but he could sense how much more excited she got.
"You're nothing but a cunt," he told her.
"Oh yes," she agreed breathlessly. "I'm nothing but a cunt. Your cunt!"
It was David's turn to gasp as he felt Judy's inexperienced lips enveloping his hot meat. He felt his cock being sucked deep into her throat. His balls rested against her chin. He felt a sweet pleasure as her tongue worked him over.
"You sweet bitch," he groaned.
He kissed Nancy again and then he started pushing her head down. This had never happened to him before and he wanted to get all the enjoyment out of it that he could. He shivered as Nancy's fiery lips touched his tense belly. He had to prop himself up on his elbows so that he could watch what was going on.
"Hot damn," David said. "I've never seen anything that looks as good as you do over my prick."
Judy moved over until she was kneeling between his legs, her hungry mouth working up and down on his prick. Finally she released his cock. She had left room for Nancy to kneel at one side. He watched Nancy immediately pouncing on his cock. Her sweet lips touch the bloated red tip and then he felt his prick being sucked into her hot throat. "Jesus," David cried. "Oh fuck, that's nice. Suck me, you fucking cunts. Suck my prick. Suck!"
Nancy had to brush her hair back from her face as she gobbled his throbbing prick. She was damn good with her mouth. She was making him feel dizzy. He felt her teeth scrape his cock as she raised her head.
"Oh, you sweet bitch," David groaned.
Sweet Judy wrapped her fingers around the base of his prick, and started jerking his prick up and down. Nancy's blonde head stayed over his prick as if she was waiting for some sort of magic to happen. She seemed fascinated by his throbbing, purplish cockhead. Her tongue licked away any cum drops that appeared at the tip. Nancy held the creamy drops on her tongue like a precious fluid, savoring them like delicate wine until she swallowed. David's body trembled with excitement and he found that he couldn't watch anymore. He didn't have the strength. His head fell back.
"Rub your hair all over my prick. Jerk off my prick with it." Nancy raised her head. She looked at him with a suggestive smile that made his cock even harder. She barely turned her head to one side. Her silky hair fell across his cockhead. She began to move her head from side to side, so that her soft hair brushed his bulbous crown and left him tingling. He felt like shooting a thick wad of cum into her hair, but he somehow controlled his urge.
"Aghhh God," David moaned. "That feels great. You do it too, Judy. Wrap your hair around my prick while you jerk me off. That feels so fucking fine!"
Judy's hair was plenty long enough to do as David asked. She took a few strands of her raven hair in her hand. She wrapped them around the base of his hard, throbbing cock. She began moving her slim fingers up and down again, with the soft strands of hair between her hand and his hot prick. The feeling was as pleasurable as anything David had ever experienced.
"Now suck me again!" David shouted.
They started taking turns with his prick. Nancy would gobble his hot flesh down, and then Judy would take her turn. He could feel their tongues swirling around his flesh. Each mouth felt different. David's balls grew tight.
"Oh damn," David groaned. "Oh damn, you're both making me feel so fucking good. I've never had two women suck my prick before. It feels so fucking nice!"
David doubted that any man had ever been as lucky as himself. At that moment he wouldn't have traded these two women for all the money in the world. He had two obedient love slaves who would jump at his slightest command. All a man needed was a Goddamned good imagination. David had a wild imagination and he could think of all, sorts of things these two women could do to him and to each other. God, he felt like a hot stud.
"Christ!" David yelled. "Christ, you're going to make me come. You're going to make me fucking come! I can't help� can't help myself! You sweet bitches! I like your sweet mouths! I like having your mouths sucking my prick.Sweet bitch, aghhhhh!"
David raised his hips as he felt the hot cum spurting from the tip of his cock. At that moment Nancy was sucking him. Her blonde head was bobbing up and down and he saw a smear of cum at her lips. Then he could see her, head bobbing faster and he could hear her swallowing. In a moment Judy was pushing her stepmother away, and Judy's hot mouth was covering his cock. Judy's head bobbed once but then she too had to start swallowing quickly. Her sweet young lips moved up and down on his stiff pole, until the last drops of his cum juice had been emptied into her willing mouth.
"Sweet Jesus," David groaned. "That was the best blow-job I've ever had. The best!"
David put his hands in Judy's soft hair and stroked her. He felt good. Better than he had ever felt. Who would have thought that a guy like him would end up with two such class pieces of nookie. And with a third piece waiting.
Of course, they really belonged to his brother, but what the hell. A man had to try. It wasn't David's fault that his brother couldn't keep what he had.
"You two are sweet bitches," David said. "Sweeter than wine!"
Judy put her head on his stomach. Nancy stretched out on the bed beside him. He felt Judy's lips touching his skin. Damn, she had tine lips. But David wasn't ready to fuck yet. He had been having quite a work-out. He needed something to get him excited and he knew just the thing.
"I think we should have a little show," David suggested. "I think maybe you two should try entertaining me."
"What sort of entertainment?" Nancy asked suspiciously. "What else could we do for you?"
"Oh," David said. "I bet if you both put your pretty little heads together, you might think of something good. Something you think I would enjoy!"
"You want to see us both together don't you?" Judy asked. "You want to see Nancy and me together."
"Yeah," David said. "That's what I had in mind. A little show between stepmother and daughter. I think it will be sort of exciting. Don't you?"
David could tell from the way they were staring at one another, that they did think it would be exciting. But they had both been brought up with the idea that doing it with another woman was wrong. David knew they would never have the nerve to do anything unless he pushed them.
"Go ahead and kiss one another," David told them. "Go ahead. You know you want to."
"No, that wouldn't be right," Nancy said, but she was licking her dry lips.
Nancy wanted to. God, how she wanted to. But she didn't dare. It was a thing that was very wrong. Even the moist ache between her thighs could not be excused. Nancy tried to shut her eyes, but she couldn't. Even with her eyes closed she could see her stepdaughter's sweet hot body.
David saw that they were still hesitant and he reached for Judy. He pulled her up beside him also. He took Judy's hand. He heard her gasp softly as he pressed her hand against Nancy's firm tit. He took his hand away but Judy didn't remove hers. He grinned when he saw Judy squeezing her stepmother's firm tit.
"I'm sorry," Judy said. "I can't help it. You're so beautiful, Nancy."
"You're beautiful too," Nancy said. "I get all hot and achy just looking at you."
"It's all right," David told them. "There's nothing wrong with the way you feel. It's natural. You want to touch and kiss each other. I know you do. Don't be afraid. It's natural."
Nancy didn't think it was natural, but she loved the feel of Judy's slim fingers working on her nipple. She felt powerless jo resist her sweet touch. A little electric tingle went down her body. She let her head fall back.
"Oh God," Nancy moaned.
"Ummmm," Judy said. Her fingers grew a little bolder. Nancy felt her hand going all over her big round tit. Her nipples had already hardened into two aching points. There could be no doubt that she was getting turned on by what was happening.
"That's it," David said. "You're doing good. Keep playing with her like that!"
Nancy couldn't resist the impulse to lean across.
David and touch her lips against Judy's. It was a light, soft kiss. Nothing demanding. Judy tasted sweet. It was a lot different from kissing a man. Nancy pulled her head back.
"Ummmm," Judy said again. Her fingers now stoked Nancy's other tit. Judy's fingers felt fiery. Nancy felt a tenseness in her belly that she had thought only a man could put there.
"That was a nice kiss," David said, "but it wasn't enough. Come on, Nancy. Kiss her again like you mean it. Kiss her like you enjoy kissing another woman."
David reached for her head and pulled her across him again. He watched the two gorgeous females kiss for a long while. Both of them were getting worked up. He could tell from their flushed and lusting faces.
"You're a couple of sweet bitches," David said. "A couple of fine, hot bitches!"
"This isn't right," Nancy moaned.
"It's right," David insisted. "It feels good, doesn't it. If it feels good then it's right."
Nancy didn't agree with that but her head was going around in dizzy circles and she was too confused to protest. David kept pulling at her and finally she climbed over him. She knew that she was getting too turned on by her stepdaughter. She knew that this was wicked, but she couldn't help herself.
"Do it to her, baby," David urged. "Do it to each other. I want to see some action!"
The two females locked themselves together in a sprawl of creamy tits and asses. Nancy found herself on top. Her wet pussy was pressed against Judy's.
"We can't do this," Nancy said.
"Move your sweet ass," David shouted. "Rub your sweet pussies together."
David slapped Nancy roughly on her ass. She started squirming around just as David demanded. She felt a sweet rush of pleasure each time her wet snatch rubbed Judy's.
"Aieeee," Judy cried. "This makes me feel so strange when you rub against me. All funny inside!"
David was still rubbing Nancy's ass but he didn't have to be rough any longer. Nancy couldn't have stopped if she'd wanted to. She was enjoying all the new sensations going through her. She pressed down harder and it was nice to feel the big firm tits of her stepdaughter pressed flat against her own.
"Oh baby," Nancy moaned. "Your body feels so sweet to me. So nice and soft and exciting!"
David could feel his cock growing again and he couldn't stand it. He had to get in on the action. He took Nancy's hand and placed it on his hard boner. She really was excited.
He felt her fingers squeezing his flesh.
"Gaaaa, that feels fine," David moaned.
He knew what he was going to do. He took Nancy's hand away. He kneeled behind Nancy and Judy. He watched Nancy's beautiful shapely ass moving back and forth as Nancy rubbed Judy's snatch. He could hear Judy making little gasping sounds as she grew more and more excited.
David leaned partially against Nancy. He put his cock against Nancy's tiny puckered asshole. He felt Nancy tense and he then decided that he would have too much trouble entering her that way. Besides, he had gotten another idea. What other man would have such an obvious pussy sandwich.
David put his cock against Nancy's pussy hole. She was still rubbing Judy briskly as David started pressing. Her cunt was wet enough. He drove his prick deep into her hole with one hard stroke. Immediately he brought it back out.
"A pussy sandwich," David said. "I've heard of this but I've never done it before. A sweet pussy sandwich."
He found Judy's hot fuck-hole and he slammed his prick deep into her pussy. Judy wasn't ready. He heard her scream and then Nancy covered her mouth with her own. David pulled his long thick cock back out of Judy and then slipped it into her again. This time she was ready. He could feel her hot cunt walls gripping his flesh savagely.
"Yeah," David said. "That's better. Use your sweet cunt walls on me, baby. Grip my cock!"
David slowly eased his cock out of her hot snatch. His big cock was dripping with cunt juice. He changed his position and rammed his blood-bloated prick back into Nancy's sweet, tight pussy. He loved the feel of her fuck-hole gripping his prick. He moved his prick around the inside of her cunt. God, he loved a good pussy!
The luscious stepmother was going out of her mind. She was rubbing her sweet body frantically, lovingly against her stepdaughter. Her hot pussy seemed to be sucking at his prick as he pulled it out of her cunt.
"No," Nancy moaned. "Leave it in me. Gaaa, I need a good fucking so bad!"
She was a hot bitch! Her obvious hunger excited David. He kept up his pussy changing for a few minutes longer, but he was too tempted to fuck Nancy's pussy well. He finally took his prick out of Nancy's pussy and pulled back.
"I'll fuck you, Nancy," he said. "But you can't leave your stepdaughter in such a way. You're going to have to be sweet to her. You take care of her while I take care of you."
"What do you mean?" Nancy asked.
"I think you know what I mean," David said. "You know a way to keep her happy while I fuck you."
Nancy knew exactly what he meant. She told herself that she couldn't do it. It was too obscene. But her pussy was so hungry. She needed a big cock so bad.
"I can't," Nancy whispered.
"Yes you can," David insisted. "You can if I tell you to. You will, Goddamn it! I want to see you eat her pussy!"
Nancy didn't want to, but she couldn't seem to control anything that was happening to her. Judy was pushing on the top other head and she found herself going down on her beautiful young stepdaughter.
Then there were those big, creamy tits with big hard brown nipples.
"Kiss her tits," David said. "Kiss her tits like a man would kiss them."
Nancy couldn't do that. She couldn't. But she found herself brushing her lips against one of those big hard nipples. Judy wasn't satisfied with that. Nancy felt Judy's hand clamp down on the back of her neck. Judy was strong for such a young girl.
"Oh Nancy," Judy moaned. "Suck them! Put them into your mouth! Oh pleaseeeee!"
Nancy opened her mouth a little wider and she sucked the hard brown nipple between her lips. She bit down gently with her teeth and felt Judy squirm with delight. She sucked hard and tasted a lot of Judy's sweet creamy flesh. She couldn't get all the globe into her mouth, but she tried.
Nancy remembered all of the things that men had done, to her. She used her teeth and tongue until she had Judy wiggling. Both Judy's tits were swollen with hunger.
"Go on down," David said. "Go on down to her cunt. Put your head between her legs."
Nancy let her tongue trail down Judy's tense belly, and into the top of Judy's raven pussy hairs. Nancy hesitated. She could feel her heart pounding with fear and excitement. She wasn't sure she wanted to go any farther but David settled that for her.
David slapped her ass hard. "Get your face between her legs. Suck on her pussy!"
Nancy dropped her head between Judy's creamy thighs. For the first time she smelled the tangy aroma of another woman's wet pussy. She kissed the quivering cuntlips and she heard Judy cry out. She gently pushed apart the cuntlips with her tongue.
"Aieeee," Judy moaned. "That's wonderful. That feels so good. Oh, that's wonderful!"
Nancy could feel David getting her into position. He had lifted her up so that her creamy ass was in the air. He had pressed his cock against her pussy again. She shivered as she felt the delicious sensation of his cock stabbing into her wet pussy.
She started using her tongue all over Judy's pussy. Every time David stroked her, she would push her tongue a little deeper into the wet snatch of her stepdaughter.
"Jesus," David groaned. "This feels good. You've got a sweet hot pussy, Nancy!"
Nancy ate her stepdaughter faster, until she could taste the hot juices filling her mouth. She rubbed her tongue, across Judy's blood-filled clit.
"You fucking bitch," David groaned. He was fucking her cunt in deep, hard strokes. "You fucking cunt bitch. This feels good. This feels so fucking good!"
Nancy pressed her face even closer to Judy's hot snatch. She kept rubbing the clit with her tongue. More and more of Judy's hot juices flooded her mouth. Nancy knew that her stepdaughter was getting close to coming.
So was David!
She could feel that big cock of his swelling within the walls of her pussy. Each time he thrust into her, she could also feel some of his creamy jizm leaking into her hot pussy. She started humping back to meet his thrusting cock even as Judy started to shiver.
"Oh Nancy," Judy cried. "Oh Nancy. Oh Jesus! I love your tongue! I love your fucking tongue. Ifs going to make me come. It's going to make me comeeee. Aieeeeee!"
David fucked her harder and faster as she began swallowing Judy's tangy juices. She could feel her own clit growing more sensitive each time David brushed against her pussy.
"Oh God," David moaned. "Oh shit. I'm going to blow your ass off. I'm going to blow your wwwweeeettt pussssyyyy, Baby fuckkkkkkk!"
He slammed into her one last time and she felt the hot jism pouring into her. He spurted into her pussy again and again. But she still wasn't ready. She was just as hot when he pulled his now limp prick out of her cunt.
"You're still horny," David said. "You didn't come."
"Na," she whispered.
"Well we'll just have to do something about that."
David knew just what to do. He pushed her down on her back and made her open her thighs wide. Then he grabbed Judy by the hair and he forced her face down between Nancy's legs.
"You lick up every fucking drop. You'll make your stepmother happy!"
David kept his hand on the back of her head as Judy pressed her face into Nancy's pussy.
Nancy felt her licking, and she nearly went out of her mind. In a few seconds she could feel the knots in her belly exploding into fire. She screamed and tried to twist away from Judy's sucking mouth. Judy wouldn't let her. Judy was still licking away the hot cum that David had, shot into her pussy.
"Oh God," Nancy cried. "God. I'm going to come! I'm going to fucking come. Goooddddd, I love comingggggg!"
She squirmed hotly as she exploded in a flood of juice that filled Judy's mouth. She heard Judy swallowing to keep from choking. David kept his hand on her head until Nancy quit shivering.
"There," David said, "now we're all happy!"

CHAPTER NINE

"We're all going to miss you, David," Nancy said. "And especially me."
"Well," David said. "We all knew that I couldn't stay around this place forever."
"Yes," Nancy said, "but this seems so soon."
David climbed out of the cab and reached in back for his bags. Nancy felt tears stinging her eyes as she stared at his tall, lanky form. She turned her head away. She would never be able to forget him, no matter how hard she tried. She didn't know hew she was going to be able to get along without him.
"I have to go," David said. "I'm going to miss my bus. Thanks for bringing me."
"It's the least I could do," she said.
David grinned. Once again she had to turn her head away. She kept thinking of his powerful muscles and how he had made hot feel more like a woman than she had ever felt. She was sure that if he had asked her, she would have gone away with him. Anywhere. But he hadn't asked her. He wasn't the type who would ever ask.
"David," she said, reaching out to take his arm. "Couldn't you stay just a little while longer?"
"Nah," he answered.
"Then could I go with you?" she asked. "I wouldn't interfere with your plans. I wouldn't try to stop you from seeing other women. I would just be there when you needed me."
"That wouldn't work," David said, "Mark would come after us. And he's a lot meaner than he looks."
"No, he's not," Nancy answered. "He's a weak man. A gentle man. He couldn't protect Judy when she needed it. He wouldn't even fight those boys. You know, they broke his arm."
"I don't think you've ever seen him angry," David said. "I have. No, I don't think it would work out."
David walked into the bus station without looking back. Nancy sat there a few moments with tears brimming in her, eyes. She had swallowed her pride and begged him and he had turned her down. She didn't know if she could ever hold her head up again.
She started the truck and drove rapidly out of town. She felt sick inside. Mostly she felt sick because she knew she would never see David again � at least not for a long while. And she didn't know if she could live without his prick.
"Oh David," she said. "Goddamn you, David. David, damn you!"
She almost didn't see the car parked in the middle of the road right at the turn-off. She had to swerve to miss it and she lost control of the truck. She ended up half in a ditch. She put the truck in reverse and tried to back out. No use. The wheels kept spinning. She finally turned off the ignition.
"Who in the hell parked a car right there," she said.
She got out of the truck and suddenly she was surrounded. The two boys came out of the bushes so quickly that there was nothing she could do.
"What are you doing?" she asked.
One boy grabbed her by the arm and twisted it behind her. She winced in pain. She tried to say something but he was pushing her along to the car. He opened the back door and pushed her inside. He moved in beside her. Then she recognized him, or at least his hair. She had never seen Red Barnum before but she knew what he looked like.
Judy had described him.
"What are you doing?" she asked. "Are you two crazy? What do you think you're doing?"
"Shut up, bitch," Red said. "We were waiting for the daughter but I think Momma's going to do just as well."
Nancy was suddenly afraid. She didn't know what these two boys wanted but she knew they were up to no good. Especially when she saw the other boy putting boards under her tires and then backing the truck out of the ditch. He drove the truck off the road into the concealment of some thick bushes. He came back out and got into the front seat. He started the car.
"I want to know what you think you're doing," Nancy demanded.
"Shut up, bitch," Red said, "or I'll knock your pretty teeth down your throat."
Nancy knew he meant it and she shut up. She didn't know where they were driving. They had already left the roads she knew and they were going deep into the hilly country that surrounded the farm. Nancy didn't like the feeling she was getting.
Red Barnum moved closer to her. She could smell beer on his breath. He put his hand around her shoulders. He squeezed her shoulder and then moved his hand to her hair. He stroked her soft blonde hair for a long moment.
"Don't you touch me," she said. "You leave me alone."
"Bitch," he said roughly. "You're going to be real nice to us. If you're not nice I'm going to break your Goddamned head. You're going to make it up to us for what your friend did."
"Please leave me alone," she said. "I didn't do anything to you."
"Sure," Red Barnum laughed. "We'll leave you alone. We'll leave you alone just as soon as we're done with you."
He gripped her by her neck and forced her head down into his lap. She was angry at being treated this way, but there was nothing she could do. He was a lot stronger than she was. She felt the bulge in his trousers against her lips.
"Bitch," he said. "That's a cock. That's my cock. You're going to be sweet to my cock. You're going to be real sweet to my cock." He gripped her neck tighter. He was hurting her. "Now tell me, bitch. Tell me how nice you're going to be to my cock."
"I'm going to be sweet to your cock," she said. "I'm going to be sweet to your cock!"
There was nothing else she could do. She was being hurt. She didn't want him to hurt her any worse. She knew that she was going to have to do everything they told her.
"That's better," he said. "You're going to be sweet to Joey's cock too. Aren't you?"
"Yes," she answered.
He let her pull her head back up. Now she was sure they were lost. They were deep into a dark wood. She suddenly realized that she was completely in their power. They could do anything they wanted with her and she couldn't stop them. They might beat her, or hurt her worse than that. Or even kill her. She had heard of women being driven off into the woods and raped and killed. She didn't want that to happen to her.
"Please," she told Red. "Don't hurt me. I'll do anything you want. Anything. But don't hurt me."
"Now you're being smart," Red said. "Really smart. Stop the car, Joey."
Joey pulled the car into a clump of trees that couldn't even be seen from the old road they had been driving on. Red opened the car door and got out.
"Come on, sugar," he said. "Get your big ass out of that car. We've got things to do."
She was scared but she slid out of the car and stood up. Immediately Red grabbed her around, the waist and pulled her against him. He put his lips against her cheek, "Now I'm going to kiss you, sugar," he said. "And I want you to give me a little of that sweet tongue."
She wanted him to be happy.
She pushed her tongue into his mouth as soon as he pressed his lips against hers. She wiggled her tongue against his tongue and she wiggled her body against his. She knew he could feel her big hard tits rubbing his chest, and it was really turning him on. He put his hands on her ass and squeezed her tighter.
"You're being a sweet bitch," he said. "A sweet bitch. This is the way I want you to act."
He put both hands on her shoulders and pushed her down. She went down to her knees in front of him.
"Suck my prick," Red commanded.
"In front of Joey?" she asked.
"Hell yes," Red grunted. He put his hands behind her head and pulled her face closer to his crotch. Nancy found herself staring at the hardening bulge in his trousers.
"Come on, bitch," Red said. "Take it out. Unzip my trousers and take it out. I wanted to have your fucking stepdaughter like this, but you'll do. You'll fucking do, baby."
Nancy sensed the anger in Red's voice. For some reason he seemed to be mad at her entire family. He was just searching for an excuse where he could knock her around a little bit. Nancy was determined to do everything he wanted, and not to give him the slightest excuse to hurt her.
"Hurry the fuck up!" he demanded. "Take my fucking cock out, bitch! Now!"
She noticed that his already hard prick was still growing. He was already halfway down his trouser leg, and she could almost feel the heat of it.
There was something wrong with her. It was happening to her again in almost the exact same way it had happened with David. David had knocked her around and she had gotten excited. This time Red was forcing her to his will and she was growing excited again. It was sending chills over her body. She wanted to be forced. She wanted to be treated roughly. She couldn't help it. It made her slightly breathless. It made her big nipples harden.
"Come on, you slow bitch," he said. "Come en. Take my fucking prick out. Now!"
She was helpless. She did as he wanted. She unzipped his trousers and slipped her hand into the opening. She found his rigid cock bunched in his shorts. She found the opening in his shorts and touched his hot prick.
"Yeahhhhh," Red moaned. "Take my fucking prick out. Now you take it out!"
She looked over at key. He was smiling. He was rubbing the front of his trousers and she realized that she was going to get fucked by both these young men. The thought excited her even more.
She took Red's cock with, her thumb and forefinger and she easily pulled it through the openings of his shorts and trousers. It sprang out like a weapon ready to do battle.
She stared at the thick and throbbing cock. The thick head wasn't as big as David's and yet it seemed to excite her even more. Perhaps it was just the strangeness of it. A new cock for her to hold in her hand and for her to kiss. She could feel her heart pounding as she gingerly examined his meat.
"What the fuck are you waiting on?" Red cried. "Put your mouth on it. Get down and suck my cock! Take the whole damn thing in your mouth. I know you can, you cocksucking bitch! Your mouth was made for being fucked."
He grabbed her by the back of her head and pulled her roughly against his cock. His cock stabbed her in the neck and it was a few moments before she could get into the right position. Finally she felt it brush against her lips.
"All right, bitch," he said. "Suck it up. Take the whole damn thing in your mouth. Come, bitch. You were fucking made for sucking cock!"
He held onto the back of her head tightly while he started pushing his prick into her hot mouth. He almost choked her. She wasn't relaxed enough. She started gagging and he pulled his cock half out of her mouth again.
"Don't you choke," he told her. "You're going to take every damned inch of my prick. All of it!"
His fingers tangled in her thick blonde hair. He pulled her head back so that her mouth was open wider. He slowly started pushing his cock into her mouth again.
She felt like her body was being filled with the taste of his thick cockmeat. He stopped for a moment with his cockhead resting on the top of her tongue.
"You are a sweet bitch," he said. "You know you can take all my cock. Every damn inch of it. You know you. Just keep sucking and I'll give you a sweet cum reward."
Red groaned as he started pushing his prick into her sweet hot mouth again.
He held her head firmly as he started pushing his prick in and out of her mouth.
"Look at me," he told Joey. "I'm fucking her sweet face. I'm fucking her face!"
"Yeah," Joey said. "Do it to her. Fuck her face. Fuck her until she swallows."
"I never had a woman swallow it before," Red said. "This is going to be the first time."
"Don't let her spill a drop," Joey said.
Nancy couldn't help the feelings she was having.
It was obscene to be kneeling in front of him while he stuffed his fat meat into her mouth. A decent woman should feel ashamed. Nancy knew she was no longer a decent woman. She was excited by having to suck Red's cock.
Nancy began bobbing her head. She knew he would enjoy this even more, and she wanted to do it. She wanted to move her head faster, to swirl her tongue around his thick cockmeat to feel his hot cum juice leaking into her mouth.
"Jesus," Red groaned. "Look at her go. She's sucking it now. Look at her fucking suck!"
"Yeah," Joey groaned.
Joey wanted to get in on the action. He had unzipped his trousers and fished out his hard prick. Nancy turned her head so that she could see it. The sight of his thick prick made her more excited. She wanted a cock in her wet, hot pussy. She needed one bad.
She started to suck his cock as she had never sucked a man before. She felt his hands in her hair as she moved her lips back and forth along his hot and slimy meat.
Joey could hardly stand it. He had never seen anything so exciting as the woman sucking Red's cock. Her face was flushed with exertion and there were beads of sweat on her forehead. But he could also sensed something else. The older woman was getting turned on by sucking Red's cock.
Joey wished they had thought to take her clothes off before she started sucking. He would bet that she wasn't wearing a bra under that frilly blouse she wore. Her big tits were bouncing up and down each time she sucked Red's prick. God, how he was going to love to get a handful of those hot jugs.
He would make up for all those times that Judy had turned him down.
"God," Judy said.
"Oh fuck, I'm coming," Red groaned. "I'm going to fucking come! Jesus, it feels good! Oh fuck, I'm going to come! Suck it, baby! Suck me dry! Fuckkkk!"
He grabbed her tightly and stabbed his cock down her throat as far as he could. Nancy tasted the first spurt of his thick jism. He was salty as hell. She tried to pull back but he wasn't about to let her go.
"Swallow it, Goddamn it," he grunted. "Swallow every fucking hot drop!"
He drove his cock somehow deeper and more of his jism spurted into her mouth. She started swallowing. She grew more excited with her first swallow and she swallowed the rest of his hot jism as if she was hungry.
"Jesus!" Red moaned. "That was the best ever. You suck a good cock, lady!"
Nancy nodded. She looked back at Joey and she saw that he was getting undressed. She was suddenly frightened. She had enjoyed sucking Red's cock, but now she wanted to go home.
"Please," she said. "Can't I go home now?"
"You want us to let you go home," Red said, laughing. "Hell no. We're just getting started with you. We want you to stay and make us both happy. Wouldn't you like that? Making us happy?"
She remembered how Judy had talked about those two boys. They were cruel. There was a streak of pure mean in both of them. They wouldn't let her go until they were finished with her. And Nancy had a feeling it was going to take a lot to get them finished.
Both Red and Joey had started stripping naked. In a few minutes they had scattered their clothes on the ground. Joey's cock was hard as rock, and Red's prick was getting that way again. She could see the monstrous cockhead turning purple as it filled with blood.
"Please let me go," she said.
"No," Joey said. "We're not going to let you go. So quit asking. We're not going to let you go until we're done with you."
"Yeah," Red said. "Don't you think it's about time you took your clothes off? You're making us feel sort of funny standing around naked and you still dressed."
"I think that's a good idea," Joey said. "I don't think she's got a bra on underneath that blouse."
"No," she said. She was being brave, but she couldn't take her clothes off. She knew that she'd turn into a wild woman if they ever put their hands on her naked body.
"No," Red said. "You said no. Goddamn you, bitch. Help me drag her to the bushes, Joey."
Red grabbed her by her hair and jerked her roughly to her feet. He slapped her face hard. She was astounded by the fury in his eyes. Joey grabbed one arm and they both pulled her into a tangle of bushes near them. Red stomped down all of the bush so there was a comfortable place to lie down.
She was scared. More scared than she had ever been in her life. She felt their hands touching the intimate parts of her body as if she was some kind of animal they were buying at auction. She tried to twist away and Red slapped her face again.
"That's right," he said. "You keep fighting us, bitch. I like it when you fight!"
She calmed herself down. She had known all along that it would do no good to fight them. But she had to put up some kind of fight or she would have never respected herself after that. She had to show them that she wasn't just a common whore they could pick up and fuck without any argument.
"All right," she said softly. "All right. I won't fight with you anymore."
"That's better," Joey said. "That's a lot better. Now you're being smart."
Red put a hand cm her head and made her go down to her knees again. He pulled her face against his prick and made her kiss his flesh again. She could taste his jism.
"She's going to be sweet now," Red said.
Joey kneeled beside her. He watched her big round tits rising with each breath. He licked his dry lips. She knew he was going to be rough with her. He had the kind of look. There was nothing she could do but lay there and let him ogle her.
"God," he said. "She's sure got a good-looking body. She's got a better build than her stepdaughter."
Joey put his hand on one of her tits. He squeezed her flesh roughly through the thin material of her blouse. She didn't like the look in his eyes.
"Jesus," Joey said excitedly. "She's not wearing a bra. I told you. She ain't got nothing on underneath."
Joey started undoing the buttons of her blouse. He was so excited that his hands trembled. He ripped off a couple of her buttons but he finally got her blouse open.
Nancy was quiet as they stripped the blouse completely off of her. He bared her big round tits.
"My God," Joey said. "My God, will you look at those. They're fantastic!"
"Let's get the rest of her clothes off," Red said.
Quickly Joey went after her skirt. In a few minutes he had peeled it down her legs. She had on pale-blue panties. He didn't bother trying to peel them down. He grabbed them roughly and ripped them off her. He held them up with a grin.
"I'll just keep these to remember you by," he said.
"Jesus," Red said. "She's got a fine-looking body. Big tits and hairy pussy. That's what I like in a woman. Spread them legs far, apart, honey. Let me see your cunt!"
She had never felt so ashamed as she spread apart her creamy thighs and let them ogle her pussy. Neither had she ever felt so hot. She felt Joey's hands on her tits again. He seemed to love them more than any part of her body. He leaned forward and touched his lips to one of her brown nipples.
"Sweet," Joey said.
Nancy realized that his hot, sucking mouth was doing things to her. She didn't want to feel anything, but she had already gotten excited sucking Red's cock, and Joey's lips on her tits was too much to take. She could feel the warmth in her pussy.
"I want to fuck her," Red said. "I want to put my prick in that sweet pussy."
Nancy looked up at him. She could see that his big cock had gown as hard as it had been before. It was jutting out like a weapon and she was scared of it. She knew he was going to fuck her roughly. Yet her cunt was betraying her by feeling empty.
"Let me stick my dick into her first," Joey said. "I want to have some of that sweet snatch."
"All right," Red said. "Let's see if you know what to do with a pussy as sweet as hers."
Joey quit playing with her tits. He went around to the front and kneeled between her legs. He stared into her lush blonde pussy. He could feel his cock aching.
"I'm going to fuck your sweet snatch," Joey said. "I'm going to fuck her until you're sore as hell."
"Well don't fucking try to talk her to death," Red said. "Get on that, stuff."
Joey sank between Nancy's creamy thighs. He moved up until his throbbing prickhead was pressed against the wet, entrance to her snatch. Nancy didn't want to enjoy it but she could feel the juices boiling in her body. She wanted, to be fucked. She moved her ass upward, her pussy trying to suck his cock inside.
"I think she wants to fuck," Joey said. "I think she wants a little of my prick."
"I think you're right," Red, said.
Nancy was sick and ashamed, but she couldn't deny that they were right. God, she needed a cock in her pussy. At that moment she was a burning hole and little more. They could degrade her all they wanted to but she needed that cock.
"Give it to me," she whispered. "Come on. Fuck me. Put your cock into my cunt!"
"Goddamn," Joey said. He held his prick in his hand and worked the head up and down in her wet fuck-hole. She could feel his cockcream leaking onto her pussy lips.
"Don't tease me," she whispered. "Put that big fucking thing in my snatch!"
He shoved his prick into her as deep as he could. She sighed as she felt his fat cock filling her hungry snatch. There was nothing like a good cock.
"Is this what you wanted?" he asked.
"Yes," she cried. "This is what I wanted. This is what I needed. Oh, give me, that big cock. Give it to meeeee!"
"You crazy cunt," Joey cried. He began slamming his prick brutally into her wet cunt. She went crazy. She tightened her pussy against his prick with every shove. Red was standing near. His face was bloated with lust. His cock was hard. She was more afraid of Red than she was of Joey. Red seemed to be looking for some excuse to hurt her. Any excuse at all.
"Move your ass, bitch," Joey groaned. "Move your sweet fat ass!"
She moved faster and she couldn't control the sweet feelings happening to her body. She gave a savage cry and started wiggling her body against him like a wild animal.
"Look at her," Joey moaned. "Look at her. She's loving the fuck out of it!"
"Roll her over on her side," Red said.
"What for?" Joey asked.
"Do like I fucking tell you!"
She protested when Joey took his prick out of her cunt. But there was nothing she could do. He pulled her over on her side and stretched out against her. He stabbed twice before his cock went back into her wet pussy again.
"I can't fuck her good this way," Joey said.
"It'll be better in a minute," Red said.
Her heart nearly stopped when she felt Red behind her. And she knew what he was going to do. His prick stabbed at her tiny puckered asshole.
"Oh no," she said. "Don't."
She was remembering Marsha and the pain Marsha went through. And David had been gentle. This big redheaded boy wasn't going to be gentle.
He stabbed her again. This time it was a knife slicing into her ass.
"What the hell are you doing?" Joey asked.
"I'm going to fuck her ass."
He was pushing hard and his prick was tearing between the tight buttery walls of her ass and thrusting deep inside. A searing pain was in her asshole. She tried to escape from them. Then she realized that her attempts to escape only excited them more.
"Jesus," Red said. "She's got a tight ass. A tight fucking ass!"
He began to drive his prick in and out of her asshole. She was no longer excited. She was only hurt and bruised. He found the same rhythm that Joey was fucking her pussy with. Nancy knew she could have enjoyed it if it had been with any two other men. But there was something brutal about Red.
Red didn't want her to enjoy it. He only wanted to hurt her.
"Fuck her faster," Red said. "Faster."
Both boys began driving their cocks into her like they were trying to tear her completely apart. She no longer felt the hot fiery pain in her asshole, but she didn't feel good.
"Take it easy," she begged them, "Take it easy. I'll like it if you take it easy."
"Who the fuck cares if you like it," Red said.
This was different thaw it had been with David. These two boys weren't demanding that she enjoy it. They didn't care if she enjoyed it or not. They didn't care about her. Not even a little bit. And she couldn't make them slow down enough so that she could catch up with them.
"Christ," Joey groaned. "I think I'm coming. I'm going to fucking come. Jeusssss!"
"Me too," Red shouted. "Me too, me too, ahhhhh, I'm going to fucking come, too. Jesus, she's tight. Me tooooooo!"
Then there was the ultimate humiliation because she felt her body responding to their brutal thrusts. She felt the excitement going through her body again. She tried to fight it but she couldn't. A few minutes more of their brutal fucking and she would have come.
But the boys had no more to give her. They emptied their cocks into her pussy and ass and they fell away from her. Her body was jerking with heat, but she couldn't get any satisfaction.
"Please," she said to Red.
"Please what?" Red said.
"I need something."
"You bitch," Red said. "You fucking bitch. Maybe if you clean my cock I'll give you something."
She looked at his cock and remembered where it had been and she shook her head.
"You will, bitch," he said.
He grabbed her head and pulled her face into his crotch and she had to do what he told her, even though she knew she was going to be sick any minute. She cleaned his cock with her tongue and then she sucked it to near hardness again.
"Well," Red said. "The little bitch is getting it hard again. She's got a good mouth."
She raised her head. She could feel her pussy burning. "Please."
"Please what?" Red asked, grinning. "Beg me, bitch. Tell me what you want."
She swallowed the last bit of her pride.
"Please fuck me," she said. "I need your cock. Please fuck me. I need a cock in my cunt."
"You pussy-faced bitch," he said. "I wouldn't waste any more of my cock on you. I'm going to take this hard-on to the girl at the coffee shop in town. She'll know how to take care of it."
She looked at him in horror as she realized what he was saying to her. She tried to kiss his cock again but he knocked her away. Then Joey kicked her. She felt bruised and sick at her stomach. Joey picked her clothes up and took them with them.
"Leave my clothes," she begged them.
"Shut the fuck up," Red said.
They got into their car laughing and they drove away, leaving her naked and abused. And feeling degraded.

CHAPTER TEN

"I think my father needs some cheering up, Marsha," Judy Williams said.
"He seems to be very unhappy," Marsha said, "but we'll feel better when your mother is released from the hospital."
"What Daddy needs is a good fucking," Judy insisted.
"I think you're out of your mind," Marsha said.
"No, I'm not," Judy said. "Look, Marsha, it's not just because of Nancy. He feels bad because of what he did to those boys. I never thought he had that kind of anger in him."
"I didn't either," Marsha admitted. And Marsha also had to admit to a strange new interest in Mark. She had looked at one of the boys after Mark had done with, them. The red-headed one. At that time they were putting him in the ambulance. He was a mess. It would be a long time before they let him out of the hospital and even then he wouldn't be the same.
"He feels bad now," Judy said. "He feels less than human. You could help cheer him up."
"How would I help cheer him up?"
"Don't act, Marsha. You know how to cheer a man up. Raise up your skirts for him. He'll love you for it."
Marsha had started to blush furiously. "You're going to be late for school."
"Okay, I'm leaving," Judy said. "But think about what I told you. He's out in the barn. And he really does need cheering up."
Marsha found him in the barn and she nearly lost her courage. Mark hadn't been eating right for the week that Nancy had been in the hospital. Already he was losing some of the flab around his middle. He had his shirt off and now Marsha could see some of the strength that she'd never known he had.
"Judy's gone to school," she said.
"She is," Mark said. "That's fine. Thank you, Marsha."
"You've got to quit thinking about it," Marsha said. "Nancy's going to be all right. Everything will be the same."
"No," Mark said. "Nothing will ever be the same."
He seemed to look at her for the first time and she noticed a flicker of interest in his eyes. He had never seen her dressed like this before. He had never known what a healthy pink woman Marsha was.
"Come into the house," Marsha insisted. "I'll find a cold beer for you."
"All right," he said.
He acted a little listless as he walked to the house. She took his hand and he didn't seem to notice. Neither did he notice when she led him into her small bedroom and made him sit down at the edge of her bed.
He sipped at the beer and looked around him for the first time. "This is your bedroom. I've never been in your bedroom before."
"We'll have to make it more often," Marsha suggested.
She knew her soft voice sounded inviting. So did the creamy thigh she rubbed against him as she sat down beside him. She also knew that poor Mark wasn't sure of himself. She would have to make the first move, seduce him as she had done to David.
And she knew she wanted to. It wasn't just something she was doing for Mark. She wanted him. She could feel a faint flush all over her body. And a hungry heat between her thighs.
She wanted to fuck Mark. She put her hand on his thigh and gave his thigh a gentle squeeze.
"Do you think I'm attractive, Mark?" she asked.
"Yes," he said. "I think you're pretty."
"Would you like to kiss me?"
He looked shocked. She kept her hand on his thigh and she didn't give him time to answer. She leaned over and pressed her lips against his. His lips felt hard and cold, at first, but then she felt the warmth come to them.
Then she felt his hand on her tits. She was surprised. She had never expected him to act that fast. But his hands groped her tits through the halter top.
"Let me take this off," she whispered.
She reached behind her back and unhooked the halter top. She peeled it off and his hands cupped her bare flesh. She shivered. It felt so good. She had not expected it to feel this good. His big rough hands fondled her titty-flesh brutally, but she could feel the heat spreading through her body.
"Oh Mark," she groaned. "Mark, that feels good!"
She slipped her hand higher on his thigh and touched his hard cock. She sighed as she felt it jumping against the touch of her fingers. He was more ready than she would have ever given him credit for. He was pushing her back on the bed.
His mouth sucked in one at her plump nipples. She felt him sucking hard at her flesh, drawing more of the creamy tit into his mouth. He had her aching in seconds. Then his wet mouth moved to the other tit. He sucked the nipple into his mouth and bit it gently. She screamed. She was already shivering from pleasure.
It had not happened this fast even with David.
His mouth moved down her pink belly. His tongue played with her navel before he moved lower. She felt him tugging off her wraparound. He got it opened and he jerked it from under her body. She was left in only her panties. She couldn't remember ever having been undressed so quickly by a man.
He put his face between her hot and creamy thighs. His lips touched her pussy through her panties. She was sopping wet and getting more juicy at every moment.
"Oh baby," she moaned. "Baby. Take my panties off. Take my panties off and eat me."
He nearly ripped her panties as he jerked them down her plump legs. He pressed his face back between her thighs. She sobbed as she felt his tongue thrusting between her cuntlips, sucking and swallowing her tangy cunt juices.
Oh, it was sweet!
She made him move his head and she rolled over on her stomach. She spread her legs far apart and his face went between her legs again. He was licking everywhere his tongue could touch. She felt his tongue down the crack of her ass, all over her wet pussy lips, sucking at the tangled hairs at her crotch.
"Oh God, Mark," she cried.
He moved his head back and she turned back over. She spread her thighs and lifted her legs a little. She grabbed at his hair and pulled his face back into her wet snatch. His tongue thrust immediately between her plump pink pussy lips. He touched her clit.
"Jesus," she moaned. "Jesus, you're making me feel so good. So fucking good!"
He sucked the bud into his mouth and bit down with his teeth. Her body shook with pleasure. He released her clit and started stabbing his tongue into her pussy again.
"Put your finger up my asshole," she begged him. "Pleaseeeee. Put your finger in my ass!"
He slipped his hands underneath her and lifted her ass. He wiggled one finger into the tight buttery softness of her asshole. She shivered again.
"Yeah," she cried. "Yeah, that's nice!"
He started driving his finger into her asshole with the same rhythm he was using to thrust his tongue into her pussy. She couldn't stand it. She had been without for so long.
"Oh God, I'm coming," she screamed. "I'm coming. Oh God, it feels so good. Eat my cunt!"
She flooded his mouth with sticky juice. He swallowed her cream as if she was flooding his mouth with sweet wine. He sucked on her until the last tremble left her body.
He raised his head. "Good?"
"Good. My God, that was fantastic."
Now she knew she had to do the same for him. She pushed him back on her bed and bent to the task of undressing him. She got his trousers off in a few seconds. Then his shorts. His reddened, rock-hard prick nearly hit her in the face.
"Ahhhhh," she said. "You have a beautiful prick, Mark. A beautiful prick."
She took his blood-filled cock in her hands, lacing her fingers around his cock until no part of his prick could be seen. She started jerking him off with both hands. She felt his cockcream gushing out over her fingers.
"Ummm," she said. "You act like you're ready."
"Oh yes," he groaned.
She took one hand away. She kept her left hand wrapped around his pulsating prick. She bent her head over him. She licked around the big red crown, tasting his gushing cream on her tongue. She licked around his sensitive crown. She nibbled at the crown of cockflesh. She moved her head back to the tip and stabbed her tongue into the tiny hole.
"Oh Christ," he moaned. "Jesus!"
She took the bloated crown in her mouth and bit gently. He nearly went out of his mind. He was screaming and wiggling and acting as if he wanted to escape from her. But he really didn't want to escape. She was sure of that.
She licked down the entire reddened length of his thick cock. She tasted more of his salty cream. She licked at his heavy balls, and gently sucked one into her mouth.
"Oh God," he groaned. "Suck me, Marsha. Suck my cock!"
She went back up to the head of his cock and slowly sucked the staff down her throat. She tasted his bloated cockmeat all inside her mouth. She swirled her tongue around, knowing that this would increase his excitement.
She fingered his balls with one hand, while she fed his cock into her mouth with her other. She bobbed her head up and down slowly, savoring the good taste of his cockmeat. It seemed like the more she sucked his cock, the better, she liked the taste.
"Baby," he groaned. "Oh fuck, baby, suck my cock. Suck it deep. Oh shit!"
He grabbed hold of the back of her head and he started driving his rod deeper into her mouth. She was ready for that. She relaxed and let him direct the movements of her head. She kept tasting his thick cockcream shooting into her mouth.
"Fuck," he moaned.
He was thrusting brutally between her lips but now she knew she could handle it. She shut her eyes and concentrated on making her inner throat muscles relax. His cock was getting deeper into her throat. She could feel the hot swelling of his cockhead.
"Oh fuck," he groaned. "Fuck, I'm going to come. I'm going to fucking shoot my jism down your hot throat. Jesus, it feels good. It feels so fucking good. Fuckkkkkkk!"
He stabbed deeply and she felt the first hot spurt of his jism into her mouth. She started swallowing quickly, and she kept swallowing until she had drunk down every drop of his delicious cream. She finally had him drained and she lifted her head. He looked pleased with himself. He had a new alive look in his eyes. She knew that Judy was right. All he had needed was a little cheering up.
"I want to fuck you, Marsha," he said. "I want to fuck you bad!"
"Do you think you're up to it?" Marsha said, looking at his now limp cock.
"I'll be up to it in a little while," he promised her.
She grinned. She put her mouth back at his prick and started licking his cock with her tongue. She kept licking and nibbling until she felt the first stir. Then she wrapped her hand around his prick and she started brushing her hair against his hot flesh. She moved her head back and forth and she could tell that she was really exciting him.
Finally his cock grew stiff again. She could see the cockhead turning purple as it filled with blood. She could see the tiny slit blinking at her with a drop of his cum.
"Ummmm," she said. "You did get hard again."
"Yeah," he said. "All the better to fuck you with. I want a piece of your honey, honey."
She laughed, but she got another feeling also. She took her hand away from his cock.
"Before you fuck me," she said. "There's something I want to know. Something I have to know."
"What's that?" he asked.
"I have to know if you're going to feel guilty about this. You can't feel guilty. I don't want any problems to come between you and Nancy."
"I'm not a dummy," Mark said. "At least not the dummy you think I am."
"What's that supposed to mean?"
"Oh, I know about you and David and about Nancy and David. I know there was a lot of fucking going on under this roof. I admit I was a little jealous. But nothing to be alarmed about. I figured I might get a chance to get in on the action. And now I have!"
"Well, you bastard!" she said.
They both laughed. Marsha had found out all she wanted to know. Mark wasn't going to feel guilty about what they did together. In fact, what they did might lead to some real fun when Nancy got home. They really would be a loving family then.
"Now I'm going to fuck you," Mark said.
"Jesus, yes," Marsha said.
Mark pushed her back onto the bed. He pried her creamy thighs apart and he stretched out on top of her. She wiggled as she felt his body pressed against hers. She reached, between them and found his rigid prick.
"Put that big fucker in me," she said. "Put that big fucking thing in my pussy!"
He gave it to her just as she wanted him. He stabbed his prick brutally into the moist love nest between her legs. She gasped as she felt his thick prick filling her cunt.
"Oh yes," she cried. "Stab me with it. Put your fucking joystick all the way. I love cock. I fucking love cock!"
"I'm going to give it to you, babe," he said.
He gave her the best fucking of her life. He savagely slammed his prick in and out of her wet pussy. She felt her body jerk each time he stabbed her. Even David had not thrust into her with such violent motions.
"Yes, yes, yes!" she kept saying.
He put his hands underneath her without being asked. He stabbed his finger into her asshole. She came off the bed each time he pushed a finger into her ass. She lifted her plump legs and wrapped them around his back. His big cock got deeper.
"You hot bitch," he groaned. "You fucking sweet piece of ass. You hot bitch!"
"Give it to me!" she cried. "Give me your fucking meat!"
He gripped her tighter and he thrust so hard into her cunt that she was afraid he was going to tear her apart. It had never been like this before. She could feel the knots in her belly exploding into spasms of joy.
"Fuck me," she cried. "I'm going to come. I'm going to come. Oh fuck me. Fuck me! Fuck me bastard. Fuck meeeee!"
He slammed into her faster and faster as she felt the shivers go over her body. She loved it. God, she loved it. It was answering the hungry needs of her body.
She felt the hot swelling of his prickhead.
"Put your cum in me," she cried. "Fill up my pussy with your cum juice. Put it in me!"
"Baby," he cried. "I'm going to put it in you. I'm going to fill up your cunt. I'm going to fill your fucking cunt. I'm going to fill your snatch. Sweet pussyyyyyy!"
His body started jerking as he pumped his jism into her wet pussy. It felt so good. She could feel his jism wetting the insides of her pussy everywhere. He must have had a gallon. She waited until he calmed down before she moved out from under him.
"That was sweet, baby," she said.
She was surprised when he pulled her against him again. "I'm not going to let you go. I'm not done with you yet."
"Golly," she said.
Marsha realized that there was going to be a lot of fun to be had before Nancy got back home, and a lot of fun to be had after Nancy came home. She mentally thanked David for bringing back some action to the place. She hoped he would return someday very soon. Then there would be a hot time at the farm.
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