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CHAPTER ONE

Candy Walker looked at the thick bulge of his cock, her eyes widening. The young man stood there, his legs slightly apart, his hands on his hips.
"Could you tell me where I can find some back issues of Time magazine?" he asked, his voice a rich, low baritone.
"I� I�" Candy stuttered, then gave a little cry as she lost her balance on the stool where she was sitting.
"Watch it," the man said, grabbing her by the shoulders. He pulled her slightly forward, brushing her face against the inside of his left thigh. "You might hurt yourself," he added.
A jolt of electric pleasure raced up and down Candy's spine, finally fluttering in the back of her pussy. And although her legs were rubbery, she somehow managed to stand, giving an embarrassed smile.
"You OK?" the man asked, his hand still on her shoulder, his fingertips gently squeezing into her soft, yielding flesh.
Candy now felt her pussy begin to throb like it never had before, her tight cunt-hole puckering, oozing out a steamy film of juice, sticking her I panties to the silky patch of her cunt-hair. Her eyes quickly swept over his features, taking in the sight of his blue-black, curly hair, his dark-blue eyes, his square-jawed face, his waist like a greyhound, and� God! That huge slab of cock! She could almost imagine what it must look like. Big and juicy, as thick as her wrist and probably filled with a hot load of boiling cum.
"Candy?" the head librarian said, darting her head around the bookshelf. "Would you mind locking up?" She looked at Candy's flushed expression, then to the young man. "When you're finished, that is," she added with a knowing smile, glancing from the pile of books on the floor back up to the man.
"Candy," the man said softly after the woman had left. "What a pretty name. I like it."
"What's yours?" Candy asked, wondering where she'd gotten the courage to even speak. Her heart was pounding her throat.
"Lance Tuckerman," the man answered with a grin. Then he added, "You just working here for the summer? I haven't seen you around before."
"Mmmmm," Candy nodded. "Tonight was my second night." Then remembering she had to lock up, she pulled away from Lance and scurried down the aisle. "This will just take a second," she said over her shoulder, "then I'll find those magazines you wanted."
Lance watched her as she walked away, his eyes burning into her rounded, firm ass, and her shapely, lean legs. Her hair was so blonde it was almost white, deliciously setting off her dark tan, and her gorgeous dark-green eyes. Jesus Fucking Christ, he thought, I could park between those legs for a week! He felt his cock stir, the tip of it throbbing up behind the waistband of his shorts. A spasm of pain jolted inside his balls. Wonder if that little bitch puts out, he thought? By God, I'm sure gonna find out!
"Want to come with me to the stock room?" Candy called out. "That's where we keep back issues."
Lance followed her, inhaling the heady aroma of her perfumed body, wiping his sweaty palms on his jeans. If this little cunt doesn't watch it, I'm going to [missing text].
"Oh, excuse me," he said when she stopped suddenly, causing a minor collision. He placed his hands on her shoulders and turned her around, pulling her closer. Then opening his mouth, he bit down on her lips like a striking snake.
A delicate ripple of pleasure seared into the back of Candy's pussy when she felt his tongue squeeze between her teeth and slipped over the roof of her mouth. Never before had she felt this way! Her entire body was now throbbing with hot desire. She eagerly returned his passionate kisses and pressed her hips forward, jamming her pussy against the thick mound of his cock.
"Oh, baby," Lance whispered, his voice filled with urgency, "you gonna let me fuck your little pussy?"
"Yes!" Candy answered, gasping for breath. "Shove it in and poke me full!"
Lance began tearing at her clothes until she was fully naked, a vision of perfection and beauty. He ran his hands over her full, upturned tits, squeezing her coral-colored nipples together. Lapping down her cheek and across the hollow of her throat, he finally chewed down on her breasts, sucking both tit-tips between his teeth.
While he licked and pulled on her tits, Candy tore the shirt from his back, revealing a smooth, sculptured chest. She ran her hands over the ribboned muscles, dropping her fingers to his flat belly. His blood-engorged cock-head was now peeking over his belt buckle like an one-eyed snake. She unzipped him and flopped out his enormous prick, squeezing bet small hands around the pulsating shaft.
"You're so big!" she gasped. "You'll never get it in!"
"Don't worry about that, baby," Lance groaned, "it'll fit. By God, I'll make it fit!"
"But I've never�" Candy began, but her words ended in a low moan of pleasure when she felt his hot, searching mouth trail down to her belly.
"Let me lick out your little cunt," Lance said, dropping to his knees. He placed his fingers around the loose folds of pussy-skin and parted them, revealing her reddish hole. A creamy film of pussyjuice was seeping downward, glistening against her blonde hairs like diamonds. "Oh, fuck!" he moaned, darting the tip of his tongue out. "What� a nice, tight fuck-hole!"
Candy spread her legs a little wider and placed her hands on his massive shoulders. Then when she felt his hot, probing tongue slip into her hole, she dug her nails into his muscled flesh, her body buckling with pleasure that almost bordered pain.
"God!" she wailed, jerking her hips forward, fully sucking his tongue inside her. "Eat! Oh, eat me alive! Chew up my pussy and� swallow it!"
Lance felt the tip of his tongue touch a slick, rubbery membrane, making him gasp with pleasure. He licked in and out for a few more minutes, then pulled away.
"Jesus!" he grunted, "You're a fucking virgin!"
"Yes," Candy said, barely able to get the word out.
"God, this is going to be great!" Lance murmured. "I haven't popped a cherry in so long I can taste it!"
"Is� it going to hurt me?" Candy asked.
"Yeah," Lance answered, licking hungrily up and down her puckered slit. "But you're gonna love the hurt! Now let me get your little pussy ready for its first big dick!"
With that, he began thrusting his tongue in and out of her steamy hole with increasing speed. His teeth were brushing over her clit more savagely now, scraping up and down her tiny shaft.
"That's so good!" Candy whimpered, feeling the first ripples of orgasm about to explode. Her cunt-tube was now burning, spasming around his tongue. "Keep� eating me! Oh, God, don't ever stop!"
When the powerful blast of climax constricted her insides, she screamed loudly and leaned forward, jamming her knees into his armpits. Never before had she experienced such release! God, it was a million times better than when she diddled herself with her fingers!
"Oh, Candy," Lance gurgled, feeling her cunt suck like a vacuum cleaner, trapping his tongue tightly inside. "You� like this? You like getting tongue-fucked?"
"Yes!" Candy screamed. Another spasm of ecstasy gushed up and down her cunt canal, leaving her insides hot and buttery. "Just� keep� I� eat me! God, lick me to death, you bastard!"
Lance didn't know how much longer he could keep this up. Already, his nuts were so swollen with cum, sharp pains were jabbing into his loins. He squirmed out of his jeans and grunted as his cockshaft slapped upward, smacking his belly.
"If I don't fuck you pretty soon," he winced, "I'll shoot my load right on your legs!"
Candy didn't exactly understand what was happening, but an aching throb centered in her throat. For some reason, it was even more agonizing than the buzzing in her pussy!
"Let me suck you!" she heard herself say. "I want to eat yon while you eat me!"
Lance pulled her down onto the carpeted floor and lay back, letting her straddle his shoulders, her head toward his feet. He humped upward when he felt her hands encircle his cock. Then he thrust his tongue back into her pussy.
"My God!" Candy muttered, holding his huge prick at an angle. "It's like� a baseball bat!"
"Suck it, cocksucker," Lance groaned, his lips wet with her seeping juices. "Eat it into your little throat and gobble out my cum!"
Candy squeezed her fingers down his monstrous shaft, pulling the foreskin away from his huge cock-head. Just under his prick-tip was a fine film of sweat and dried cum. She lapped her tongue out, touching his meat, drawing the flavor of his body into her throat. Then giving a low, hungry moan, she parted her lips and sucked in his cockhead. His prick jerked to an even bigger size when it pushed across her tongue, completely filling her up.
"I'll never be able to get all of this down," she said, her voice quivering. "You're built like a bull!"
"Just take it slow and easy," Lance said. "Relax. You can do it, I know you can."
Candy stretched her mouth as wide as possible and sucked down his shaft. She felt his cock-head slip over the roof of bet mouth, squeeze between her tonsils and pulsate against the back of her throat. And still, there was more than half of it left! She took a deep breath and closed her eyes, inching her head down slowly until she felt the wiry bush of his black cock hair brush over her lips. She opened her eyes with surprise and pulled back up.
"I did it!" she gasped. "I took it all!"
"Mmmmmmm," Lance whispered into her pussy. "Now take it back in� and blow the shit out of me, you cock-sucker!"
Candy gobbled back down his prick until her lips touched the loose skin that surrounded his hairy, sperm-filled nuts. She held them in her palms and pulled them upward, rolling them around on her upper lip and cheeks. She could feel the delicate vibrations of his load � and even taste the steam from his cum! She licked back up until his cockhead buzzed between her teeth, then lunged forward once more.
"That's� it, you little virgin whore!" Lance growled, jerking his hips upward. "Take every fucking inch and suck like a good little cocksucker!"
As her passion began renewing itself, Candy began bobbing her head up and down as fast as possible, taking the entire slab of his dick fully into her throat. His cock was now so busy to eat, she wondered why she'd ever thought she wouldn't be able to take it all.
"Mmmmmmm!" she gurgled, digging her nails into the insides of his thighs, her fingertips searching for his dark, hairy asshole. She pulled his legs apart and leaned between his thighs, nuzzling her nose, into the greasy, puckered opening, inhaling the musky aroma of his body. She gage another muffled moan of pleasure, thinking that nothing could possibly be better than this, being totally engulfed by a hard, masculine body.
But it did get better, almost immediately. A sharp stab of climax welled in her guts, then exploded outward, causing her to clamp her cunt around his thrusting tongue.
"Ahhhhhhhhhh!" she yelled out, jerking her head up, letting his cock flop from her mouth. "Yes! Yes! God� yes!"
"Stick it back in, you cum-sucker!" Lance barked. "I'm so fucking close� I� shit! Fuck! Suck, you whore!"
The first blast of his orgasm splattered Candy right between the eyes. For a moment, she was taken totally by surprise, almost forgetting her own pleasure. Then, as the second steamy wad of jism gushed from his cum-hole, she locked her lips around his cock-head, pulling it into the back of her throat.
"Argllllll!" she gurgled, tasting her first blast of cum. She couldn't believe how hot and delicious it was, completely filling up her mouth, oozing everywhere! She gave another low moan as the heat from his climax filtered downward, warming her insides.
"All� of it!" Lance winced, pumping his hips up and down, driving his cock brutally in and out of her mouth. "Goddamn you, you fucking, cock-sucking whore� lick it all!"
Candy licked and sucked like a hungry calf until she'd taken in all of his exploding orgasm. And even after his cock was empty, she kept blowing him, wanting more of his creamy fuck-juice. Finally, she pulled her mouth away and washed his balls and asshole with her cum-stained lips. His prick was now nestled between her tits, pulsating like a puff adder, sending ripples of pleasure into her chest.
"Let me have some more," she begged, licking her tongue over her lips. "I� could suck gallons of this stuff!"
"Later, baby," Lance said, gently pushing her off. "Right now I'm gonna pop that little cherry into a million fucking pieces!"
"Wha� what do I do?" Candy whispered, lying back and spreading her legs, her eyes wide with fear.
"You just lay there like a good little girl," Lance said, kneeling between her thighs, aiming his cockhead toward her tiny, furry opening, "I'll do everything."
"Don't hurt me," Candy begged, looking at his gigantic cock. "Please!"
"Baby, I'm gonna hurt you so ticking good," Lance whispered, lowering himself slowly over her body. "So fucking good!"

CHAPTER TWO

Candy couldn't tear her eyes away from the gigantic cock that was mere inches from her virgin pussy. God, it must be a foot long! Thick and pulsating, it was glistening with her spit, ready to tear into her guts. She closed her eyes and held her breath, waiting.
"Hey, take it easy," Lance whispered, supporting himself on his elbows, slipping his large hands under her tits. "You're tighter than a drum. Just relax. I'll go slow and easy."
His voice was so reassuring, his manner so tender, Candy felt her tension's melting away. Then as she felt his warm, sucking mouth on her nipples, the aching throb inside her pussy became more demanding than ever. She lowered her hands and grasped his cock, thrusting the end of it between her tight lips.
"Fuck me," she whispered, an urgent tone in her voice. "Stick it in and ream out my little cherry!"
Lance worked his cock-head into her tiny hole and paused, letting her stretched cunt-muscles become accustomed to his size. When he felt her grip loosen slightly, he thrust in about one inch of cock-meat, flinching as the creamy warmth of her pussy-canal wrapped around him like a greasy glove. He held himself there for a few seconds, then cautiously slipped in another two inches. It was then he felt the rubbery membrane of her virginity.
"How does it feel?" he asked, stopping all movement, except the hungry licks around her tits.
"Wonderful!" Candy said, shivering with growing ecstasy. His prick was so big and hard, but it didn't hurt at all. His cock just filled her with enormous pressure. "Is� it over?"
"Not by a long shot," Lance grinned, looking down at the bulk of his cock still remaining outside her body. "As a matter of fact, you're still a virgin, even though you have a big dick in your pussy."
"Pop me open!" Candy begged, the ripples of pleasure now racing rapidly up and down her cunt-tube. "Poke it in and fuck me full of cum!"
Lance could of done just that, but be knew if he did, he would definitely hurt her. Instead, he held her shoulders and worked his ass up and down, withdrawing and plunging just to the end of his cock-head, his tongue running over and under her creamy, taut tits.
"Let's make it last as long as we can," he murmured. "I don't find too many cherries to pop these days."
"I� I don't know if I can," Candy gasped. "It feels like my� pussy is� on fire!"
"Feels that way to me, too," Lance replied. "God, baby, you've got the hottest, tightest little cunt I've ever fucked!"
"You've� had a lot of girls?" Candy asked.
"A few," Lance said modestly.
Candy saw in her mind how it must have looked, this huge, hulking man planted between some girl's legs, hammering his gigantic cock deeply into her burning hole. A shiver of excitement made her buckle, knowing that she, too, was getting the same fabulous slab of cock. And for the first time, to have such a good-looking, well-built stud! God, was she lucky!
"Fuck me!" she begged, "I'm ready, really I am! Please, Lance, shove it in just like you did with the others and tear my pussy apart! I� I� need it!"
"Not just yet," he replied, increasing the speed of his fucking, his cock-head bouncing off the membrane that blocked the back of her cunt. "I want to wait just a little� longer. God, this is nice."
The next few moments were pure torture for Candy. Every cell in her body seemed to be screaming for one thing and one thing only: cock! Cock ripping into her guts. Cock slamming through her pussy, tearing her cherry apart.
"Cock!" she cried out. "Give it to me. God, now!"
"All right, you horny little whore," Lance said, withdrawing his prick until just, his cock-head lodged between her tightly puckered cunt-lips. "Get ready. Here goes!"
Candy was prepared for anything except what happened. When his dick slammed through her cherry, ripping it like a piece of tissue paper, then plunged into the back of her pussy, she felt two sharp sensations � a sweet mixture of horrible pain and delicious pleasure. Yet somehow, it was fantastically wonderful!
"Yessssssss!" she hissed, spreading her legs wider, then throwing her legs around his pumping ass. "Oh, God� yesssss!"
An immediate, all-consuming orgasm blasted into her cunt with the force of an explosion. The ecstasy swept upward and outward, drilling into every fiber of her being. Even the top of her head tingled, as if she were standing under a cold shower. The pleasure subsided slightly, then jolted back to the peak.
"How� do you like� your first, big dick?" Lance grunted, biting into the soft flesh of her tits.
Candy could only nod bet head in reply. Every ounce of strength was devoted to his big, plunging smacks.
"Ready, cunt?" he growled, feeling the surging waves of sperm jerk into the base of his dick. "You� fucking� ready for� unhhhhh!"
Candy felt the spurts of juice throb up his shaft, then spit violently front his cock-head. And as the warm showers of cream gushed into the back of her pussy, they seemed to bring with them new, even better climaxes. She thrust her hips upward and worked her cunt-muscles like she had worked her mouth, sucking and pulling furiously.
"Fuck me full!" she screamed, her nails tearing into his asscheeks. "Pump it to me, you bastard!"
Lance slapped in an enormous amount of cum, until her tiny pussy could take no more. Soon, twin streams of juice oozed from the bottom of her hole, gluing his nuts to her backside. But the best part was the delicious sensation of having his cum and her virgin blood sloshing around his cockshaft.
"Jesus," he gasped, crushing his full weight into her cunt, gyrating his hips, "this has to be the best fuck I've had in my life!"
Candy was still in the throes of pleasure, her entire body shaking with release. It was only when the sharp pangs of orgasm subsided to a dull throb that she could even speak. When she did, her voice was filled with satisfaction.
"To think of what I've been missing," she whispered, locking her cunt-muscles tightly around his cock. "This is the best feeling I've ever had!"
"You ready to get completely deflowered?" Lance said, kissing her lightly on the lips.
"What do you mean?" Candy asked, her expression puzzled.
"Your little shitter is still virgin," Lance replied. "Want me to ream that out, too?"
A horrified Candy flinched. My God, could he be serious. That big dick would never fit in her ass in a million year! He must be joking!
"I'm serious," he said, reading her thoughts. "It won't be any worse than fucking your pussy. Maybe even better, who knows?"
"I don't know�" Candy said, shaking her head, her voice trailing off to a whimper.
"Aw, come on," Lance encouraged her, "you might like it." He pulled away and lay on his back, placing his lop together. "Just hop on and dolt. I won't even move unless you want me to."
Reluctantly, and following his instructions, Candy straddled his waist, her face toward his feet. Gently, she lowered her ass to the underside of his cum-smeared cock and wiggled around. She held his shaft up with both hands and nudged his thick cock-head into her tiny asshole.
"This� is going to kill me," she grunted, feeling her auburn with pain.
"Just go slow," Lance said. "We've got all fucking night."
Candy did as she was told, only squeezing in as much as she could bear. Oddly enough, within a few moments, the pain left, replaced now by dull hunger.
"Oh!" she whispered. "It� doesn't hurt at all! It's so� good!" She leaned slightly forward and grasped his thighs, lapping her tongue over his knees. "Just tell me what� to do," she murmured.
"You're doing, just fine," Lance growled, placing his hands on her waist, crushing her hard into his crotch. "Just fuck real slow want this to really last a long time."
Candy couldn't have agreed more. The sensations were so different than when he was plowing into her pussy, but the pleasure was just the same. Her insides seemed to be quivering, growing hotter and more buttery. Already, delicate spasms gripped her shit-walls, digging into her flesh like a million icy-hot needles.
"God, this is good," Lance whispered, half sitting, running his hands up her sides, then to her tits. He cupped her firm, upturned orbs tightly, squeezing her rubbery nipples with his thumbs and fingertips. "Damn, I think I even like this better!"
He humped his hips upward, cramming his cock violently into her asshole. "SO fucking tight!" he gasped.
The force of his upward thrust threw Candy's body down onto his legs. She grasped his right ankle and pulled his foot toward her, her mouth open, ready to lick his toes. When they touched her lips, she bared her teeth and began nibbling gently, running her mouth over every square inch.
"Oh, baby, that's fine," Lance winced. "I'd swear you've fucked a million times, if I didn't know better!"
"I'd like to have all of you inside me," Candy whispered, smacking the of her tongue between his toes. "Mmmmmm, all of you!"
"Go� ahead," Lance said. "Stick me nuts into your pussy."
Candy reached under and thrust his dangling balls between the crack of her pussy. Then sucking with her muscles, she pulled them fully inside. The feeling was unbelievable, sending spasms of pure, raw pleasure up and down both her cunt-canal and her shitter-walls. And almost without warning, a massive explosion of climax thundered in her guts.
"Aieeeeeee!" she screamed, jerking her head up, her face contorted in agony. "Yes! Fuck me! Fuck me hard!"
"Goddamn, you sure pop your nuts quick!" Lance said, amazed with her passion. He quickly got to his knees tad jerked her legs apart like a wish bone. "OK, bitch, get ready for an ass-fucking you'll never forget!"
Candy didn't know if she was in heaven or hell. His fucking was savage and brutal, tearing her insides to shreds � yet for every spasm of torture, a blast of pleasure accompanied it. She was now bucking and writhing, loud grunts of ecstasy escaping her lips.
"Give it to me, you fucking stud!" she spat. "Oh, God, shove it in and� fuckkkkk meeeeee!"
Lance hammered wildly, with the strength of a crazy person, his muscular body now glistening with a fine film of sweat. His expression was demonic, his growls of pleasure animal-like.
"Goddamn you, you� fucking, cock-sucking whore, take it!" he yelled, knowing he couldn't hold out much longer. "I'm gonna shove a whole fucking� unhhhhhhh!"
When Candy felt the first, boiling glob of his cum churn into her asshole, she flinched, then froze in total release. And as the thick streams of juice continued smacking into her hole, new heights of ecstasy were reached, leaving her finally limp, bouncing around like a rag doll.
"Don't stop, cunt!" Lance barked. "Goddamn you, take it!"
A few moments later, when he'd spent his orgasm, he fell forward, crushing her, his mouth on the back of her neck. They hardly even moved for a long while, simply enjoying the way their insides pulsated. Finally, Lance pulled away and plopped to his back, gasping for air.
"Well, baby," he groaned, "I guess that does it. You are no longer a virgin. Anywhere."
"Mmmmmm," Candy murmured, snuggling under his arm, her cheek on his chest, "it was so wonderful! Will I, that is, can I see you again? Soon?"
"I'm gonna stick to you like a jelly sandwich," Lance grinned, kissing her forehead. He looked at her beautiful face and nuzzled his nose between her eyes. "Where do you go to school anyway?"
"Benton High," Candy answered.
"Hey, that's where I go," Lance said. "I've never seen you there before."
"Well, I just moved here," Candy said. "I'm living with my aunt. She's the head librarian. That's how I got this job. She's a wonderful person."
"I'll say," Lance laughed. "I've had my eye on her for a long time. Think she might go for some young stuff?"
Candy was scandalized. "You mean� fuck my aunt!" He couldn't possibly be serious! "Why� she's� old! Probably even thirty."
Lance had to laugh. "Thirty isn't old. And anyway, if she was a hundred, I wouldn't care. She's got one hell of a body."
"You're crazy!" Candy said finally. "You mean you really wantinq to fix you up with my� aunt?"
"No," Lance answered. "I want you both. At the same time."
Candy mulled that over for a few seconds, wondering what her aunt's reaction might be. Even though she was old, she was a bit of a swinger. Still, the idea somehow seemed hard to comprehend.
"I'll have to feel her out," Candy said, snuggling closer.
"No, you just ask her," Lance laughed, "I'll do the feeling out!"
"You're terrible," Candy chuckled. "Mmmm, terribly� wonderful!" She kissed the tiny nipples on his sculptured pectorals, leaving them glistening. "I'll just bet you're the most wonderful fuck a girl could have?"
"Put your mouth where your money is!" Lance whispered, pushing her head down and spreading his legs. "Get ready for another fucking, bitch. But this time, I'm gonna fuck your throat like it's your pussy. I just hope you can take it."
"I can take anything you can give," Candy whispered, snuggling between his legs and gulping down his iron-hard cock.
"I'll just fucking bet you can," Lance groaned. Just then, the door to the stock room opened, and a light trilling voice filled the room.
"Well, well, well," the woman said.
"Aunt Margie!" Candy choked. "I thought you�"
"I got worried about you, being here with this little bull, and thought I'd better come back and investigate." She walked over and stood above them, tapping one foot, her face expressionless. "Looks like I came back too soon, or too late, depending on how you look at it."
"We were just talking about you," Lance said sheepishly.
"I'll bet," the woman said. "And what were you saying?"
"I was asking Candy to ask you if you'd like to fuck me," Lance said, "That's all."
"Well, why didn't you say so?" Margie grinned. "OK, Candy, move over and let me show you how it's done!"

CHAPTER THREE

Candy watched fascinated as her aunt undressed. Lance was also gazing intently at the woman, his eyes hungry and glazed with anticipation.
"You're some fucking knock-out," the boy said when she was fully naked.
Candy had to agree. Her aunt might have been old by her standards, but she had the body of a woman ten years younger. Not only was she extremely pretty, with a flowing mass of dark brown hair, holding an aristocratic face, but it was more than obvious she took good care of herself. Her stomach was flat and smooth, her hips rounded and sensuous. Although she was just under six feet tall, she carried her height well. The most striking quality about her, however, was the size of her tits. Candy felt that hers paled by comparison. They were unbelievably large and well shaped, and her pink-tipped nipples stood upward.
"Aunt Margie!" Candy gasped in admiration.
"Well, even librarians can have big tits, Candy," the woman said with a grin. She looked at her niece for a few moments without speaking, then walked over, placing her hands on the girl's breasts. "You like my tits, Candy?" she asked, running her fingers up to the hollow of the girl's throat.
"Yes," Candy replied, her voice barely audible. "Then kiss them," her aunt said, pulling her face forward. Before Candy could object, even if she'd wanted to, Margie crushed her niece's mouth against her right jutting tit. When she felt the warm, sucking sensation, she moaned with pleasure. "Oh, yes," she whispered, twisting her body back and forth, applying greater pressure behind Candy's neck. "Suck my tit like you would a big cock!"
Candy couldn't believe what was happening to her body. The ripples of pleasure she had known with, Lance were once again returning � yet this time they were more subtle, more gentle. She reached around Margie's waist and pulled the woman closer, crushing their cunts together. An immediate spasm of raw ecstasy tore into the back of her pussy-canal.
"Oh, Aunt Margie!" Candy groaned, sliding the woman's nipple over the roof of her mouth. "Such mmmmm� delicious tits!"
"That's right, baby," her aunt whispered, lowering her right hand to Candy's slicked-up cunt. "You suck� just like that!" Then, as her fingers touched the greasy, cum-filled hole, she scooped out a thick, creamy glob of sperm. She pushed Candy away for a second and smeared the sticky juices over her breasts. "Now, suck this stud's cum off of me," she whispered.
When Candy saw the steamy jism glistening on her aunt's tits, she thought her body would explode. She bit down like a striking snake, gobbling the cum-flavored nipple into her mouth.
"Oh!" she gurgled, her body now writhing with agony, "I� I� want it! Mmmmmmmm!"
"Me too," Lance said excitedly, watching them with increasing lust. "If someone doesn't take care of me, I'm gonna blow my wad right on my leg," he grunted, looking down at his pulsating cock.
"Don't do that," Margie whispered, "but try to hold on for a little while longer. I'm gonna get myself some cum, too. Right out of Candy's pussy."
She knelt before her niece and spread the girl's legs wide, inspecting her tiny, churning cunt-hole. When she saw the slight trickle of blood, she looked up.
"You on your period?" she asked.
"No," Candy answered, flushing. "I� I� just got my cherry popped." She gave Lance a little-girl smile, flushing even a brighter red.
"You lucky bastard," Margie said to Lance.
"Wish I could have been here for that. Were you good to her?"
"Oh, he was� good!" Candy said. "The best!"
Margie placed her fingers on the loose folds of skin that surrounded Candy's hole and pulled the opening wide. When she did, a thick glob of cum oozed out, held in only by a thin, web-like strand of semen. She darted her tongue out and collected the warm fluid, wallowing it around for several seconds before gulping it down. When she felt it slide into the back of her mouth, she parted her lips and clamped them around the small entrance, thrusting her tongue forward.
"Ohhhhh!" Candy groaned, pushing her hips forward. Her aunt's tongue was almost as good as a dick, yet soft and yielding. A blasting spasm of pleasure centered in her cunt-canal, rippling forward. "Eat� me!" she winced. Then, aster clit jerked with orgasm, she leaned forward, totally engulfing her aunt's head with her body. "Eat meeeeeee!" she screamed.
Lance couldn't take, it any longer. He got up quickly and stood beside Candy, locking his mouth around hers as he thrust his cock into Margie's face.
"Mmmmm, what's this?" Margie whispered, when she felt his thick slab of cock slap her cheek. She pulled her mouth away from Candy's cunt and gobbled the thick shaft between her lips. She sucked up and down for several seconds, then let it flop from her mouth. "Just what I like!" she gasped. "Cock and pussy at the same time!"
She pushed Lance slightly sideways, and while lapping her tongue around Candy's snatch, aimed his gigantic prick toward the small opening. She watched with rowing passion as the slab of his cock inched into her niece, completely disappearing.
"My God, where are you putting it, Candy?" she asked, amazed. "His dick is the biggest I've ever seen!"
Candy was in a frenzy of excitement. It was one thing to have a hot, stabbing tongue inside her pussy, but now she thought she would go crazy when she felt the rough texture of Lance's cockshaft lunge into her pussy.
"Fuck me!" she begged. "Eat me and fuck me at the same time!"
Lance pushed her to the floor and spread her legs wide, humping violently into her cunt. He spread his own legs also, to give Margie some room.
"Suck my nuts," he whispered. "I've� never had it this way before."
"You got it," Margie said, lowering her face to the backs of his thighs. She cupped his large, furry nuts, drawing them upward to her lips. "Mmmmmmm!" she groaned as she sucked them into her mouth.
"Oh� fucking� Christ!" Lance cried out. The sensation was almost too good, having his prick bathed in a tight, sucking pussy and having his balls licked and squeezed with a hungry mouth.
This was only the beginning of pleasure, however. Soon, he felt the woman's mouth lick upward, darting into the crack of his ass. A few seconds later, he felt the tip of her tongue probe inside his small shitter-opening. The feeling was electric, sending jolts of pleasure up his spine.
"Goddamn!" he gasped, now fucking as wildly as possible. "Lick my asshole good, you cum sucking whore!"
His passion only infected Candy even more. While he was banging into her cunt-hole with brutal stabs, she felt her orgasm renewing itself � at first a gentle ripple, then culminating in a hard, jerking spasm of raw release.
"Give� it� to me!" she screamed, her body bucking and writhing beneath his large frame. "Shove that� big dick in me and fuck out my brains!"
Margie was now chewing on Lance's asshole like a hungry animal, her tongue thrusting in and out of his dark, puckered hole. With her hands, she was massaging his balls, rolling them around over the bottom of Candy's pussy.
"Fuck her hard and fast," she gurgled to Lance. "Shove your cock in and squirt her full of cum!"
"I will," the boy winced. "I'm� so fucking close� I� I�"
"Yes!" Candy shrieked. "Give it to me. I� unhhhhhhh!"
As her climax peaked, she felt the base of Lance's cock swell, then begin to jerk. The throbs stretched her opening almost painfully, sending new sensations of ecstasy into the back of her cunt. Then it hit her. A monstrous glob of sperm blasted into her pussy-canal with the force of a punching fist. With it came pure, raw release.
"Now!" Lance barked. "Take it in your little pussy! Goddamn you, you fucking whore, take it!"
Margie pulled her face away and watched him cram his shooting prick wildly into Candy's cunt. Already her pussy was full to overflowing, causing twin streams of juice to pour from the bottom of her slit, wetting the insides of her thighs. Quickly, she lapped her tongue out to collect the juices, letting them burn into the back of her throat.
"Mmmmmmm!" she gurgled. "Pussy-flavored cum!"
Lance hammered more violently into Candy's cunt as his orgasm peaked, sending out huge masses of sperm, totally soaking up her insides. Finally, he gave a savage punch, grinding the base of his cock into her bruised hole, pushing his full weight forward.
Candy gave a long, silent cry of pleasure, her face contorted in what looked like pure torture. Her entire body was now jerking and thrashing, the power of her ecstasy almost lifting Lance off the floor.
A few moments later, as they lay there gasping for air, Margie pulled Lance off and locked her mouth around the girl's cunt, sucking out the steamy wads of cum. When Candy's hole was clean, she sat back on her haunches and licked her lips, savoring the acrid, salty flavor.
"How about fucking me, now?" she said to Lance. "I want that big prick inside me so bad!"
Lance crawled between her legs and plunged his shaft into her tight, slicked-up pussy with one movement. As his nuts were forced up the insides of her thighs and rested in the crack of her ass, he smacked his face between her tits, baring his teeth.
"Oh, fuck!" he grunted, placing his hands on either sides of her huge jugs, completely engulfing his head. Her rubbery, taut nipples were now buzzing just behind his ears, like two angry bees.
"Jesus shit!" be smacked, chewing into her delicate tit-flesh, working his ass up and down. "So� fucking good!"
Margie spread her legs wide, then wrapped them around his waist, locking her ankles together. In this position, Lance seemed almost twice as big, totally filling her insides with his hot, sweet cockmeat. She began pumping her hips up to meet his downward thrusts, shivering as his cock-head slid fully into the back of her cunt.
"Give it to me, you little bull," she groaned, running her hands over his hard, muscular back. "I just love hard, young cock fucking me! Goddamn you, ram it to me and fuck the shit out of me!"
Candy had by now regained some strength, and she was sitting by Lance's feet, watching the wild fucking scene with growing passion. She touched her raw, torn cunt and felt a delicious stab quiver through her pussy-canal.
"I need it, too!" she gasped, looking at the boy's huge prick bang into her aunt's hole. "I want it again!"
"Stick my foot in your pussy," Lance said. "I'll foot fuck you."
Candy held his ankle, and spreading her thighs, stabbed his toes inside her pussy. While he wiggled them around, she began to feel more and more the dull ache that gripped the back of her hole. She began shoving his toes in and out to relieve the itch, her head thrown back in ecstasy.
"Oh, shit!" Lance grunted, feeling his foot sink further inside Candy's slit. Her pussy was now like a mouth, washing and pulling on him with tight squeezes. "This is� so fucking good I don't believe it!"
"Oh! Oh! Oh!" Margie began chanting, her pleasure about to culminate in a fantastic shower of release. "I'm� I'm� fuck me! Goddamn you, you fucking bull, slam it to� unhhhhh!"
Her cunt locked sound his cock like a greasy vise, gobbling him fully inside, almost making it impossible for Lance to move. But his passion was, if possible, even stronger. He held her shoulders and jammed brutally inside, feeling his nuts chum with a fresh load of hot sperm.
"Ready� bitch?" he spat, chewing down on her nipples until he felt the salty flavor of blood. "I'm gonna fuck my cum right up to your fucking brains!"
"Yesssss!" Margie gasped, bouncing around beneath him. "Now! Give it to me� nowww!"
Lance let himself go completely, making him a virtual fuck-machine. His ass was bobbing like a jackhammer, his balls slapping noisily into the crack of her ass. Within a few seconds, he felt the first hard jerk of his climax gushing into the base of his prick. The juices squirted quickly up the center of his shaft and blasted from his cock-head like an angry, spitting cobra.
"Unh! Unhhhhh!" he growled, punching into her pussy like some crazy animal, splattering his cum everywhere. Soon, a thick, creamy mass of liquid was boiling and slashing around his plunging dick. "Fuck? All� of it, whore!" he winced, peaking.
Just as Margie's and Lance's climaxes were beginning to subside, they heard Candy scream out with wild release, humping Lance's foot with pumping thrusts.
"Oh, God!" she cried. "I� I can't take it! I ohhhhh!"
Knowing what agony her niece was in, Margie quickly pushed Lance off and nudged him against Candy.
"Fuck her," she commanded. "Fuck her little pussy apart!"
Candy was so involved in the agony inside her pussy, she was hardly aware of what happened. One moment she was jamming his foot into her pussy, and now his huge cock was blasting in her guts with unbelievable power. The second hard thrust gave her exactly what she needed. An overwhelming shower of orgasm tipped into her insides, exploding and burning, sending her into throes of oblivious release.
"Aieeeeeee!" she shrieked, thrusting her hips up violently, sucking his cock fully inside. Her climax seemed to peak forever before finally sweeping down ward to a dull throb. She exhaled loudly, relaxation surging through her veins like butter. "My God," she panted. "My pussy feels like hamburger!"
"I'm pretty fucked-out myself," Lance admitted. "I think I could sleep for two days!"
"Would you care to spend the night with us?" Margie asked him. "Of course, I couldn't guarantee how much sleep you'd get�"
"That'd be great," Lance said. "But I promised my brother I'd get some magazines. Hess writing a paper and needs them tonight."
"Just tell me which ones you want and I'll get them," Margie said, standing up. "We can drop them off at your house, then maybe get a bite to eat, and then�" She let her voice trail off seductively.
"Sounds great," Lance said. "I'm so hungry now, I could eat my grandma."
"Lucky grandma," Margie giggled.
"Hey, maybe my brother could meet you two, also," Lance said. "We sort of do a lot of things together," he added with a wry grin.
"Is he as handsome as you?" Candy asked, wondering what it would be like to fuck two brothers and to compare two cocks.
"I'll have to let you be the judge of that," Lance said. He laughed suddenly. "Boy, Mike is absolutely gonna shit when I tell him what happened� and what's going to happen!"
"Well, let's get those magazines and get this show on the road," Margie said. "It's been a long time since I had a lot of young meat, and I don't want to waste a single moment!"
Like three happy children, they scuffled from the library, and into the night.

CHAPTER FOUR

While Margie and Lance were in the bedroom, Candy and Mike sat in the living-room, sizing each other up. Although Mike was as big and good looking as his younger brother, he was quieter, hardly saying a word. Candy was finding it more and more difficult even to communicate.
"You and Lance don't look much like brothers," she said, noticing his thick shock of blond hair and the shape of his nose.
"We're half-brothers," Mike said softly, averting his glance, rubbing his palms together.
Candy was getting desperate, wondering if this guy even liked girls at all. He certainly hadn't made a singe move. Maybe it was her he didn't like. She felt immediately defensive and on her guard. And matters weren't helped much from the sounds that came from the bedroom.
"Would you care for something to drink?" she asked, standing.
"No thank you," Mike answered.
Something inside Candy snapped. Well, by God, she thought, if you won't give it to me, I'll just take it! She wondered what the best approach would be and decided on the direct one. She walked over and knelt between his legs, placing her hands on his knees.
"Show me your cock," she said, kneading the taut flesh of his thighs with her fingertips. "I want it."
Before he had time to react, she unzipped his cut-offs and yanked his long, rubbery prick out. It was every bit as good as she'd imagined it would be, almost a duplicate of his brother's. His was slightly curved, however, and the foreskin was looser and thicker.
"Mmmmmmm, you have a nice one," she whispered, touching his cock-head with the tip of her tongue.
"Oh, God," Mike whispered, looking down at Candy's beautiful face. "You mean� you'll suck me?" He placed his hands on her shoulders, drawing her closer. "I� I didn't think you even liked me!"
"I thought you didn't like me!" Candy laughed. "You hardly said a word all the way over here."
"That was because all you could talk about was Lance," Mike said. "I thought maybe you and he�" he added, his voice trailing off.
"Then you do like me?" Candy asked, working her tongue around the tip of his ballooning cock-shaft.
"Christ, you're the prettiest girl I've ever seen," he said. "Yes, I like you." He pulled her up and planted a long, lingering kiss on her open mouth. "What guy in his right mind wouldn't like you?" he murmured.
Making her first comparison, Candy had to admit that Mike was a better kisser than Lance. He seemed to be fucking her between the lips with his tongue, sending shivers of pleasure racing into the back of her throat. She felt her pussy tingle with ecstasy and once again knelt between his legs.
"Take your clothes off," she whispered, pulling at her own clothing. When he was naked, she carefully ran her eyes over his hard, well-muscled body. Whereas Lance was almost completely hairless except for the hair around his cock, Mike had a lush growth of silky, brown hair that ran from his crotch and fanned out over his sculptured pectorals. She noted two tufts of hair peeking from his armpits and gently pulled on them.
"I like your body," she whispered, nuzzling her face in his crotch, feeling his prick spring to life, sliding over her cheek. "So� big and� mmmmmmmm, delicious�"
Mike pressed his hands behind her neck, crushing her face fully between his thighs, his muscles popping out in ribbons. He threw his head back and closed his eyes, wondering how he'd gotten so fucking lucky to have this happening. Then he felt her hot, sucking mouth on the end of his prick, her lips slowly sinking down his rock-hard shaft.
"Goddamn!" he winced, feeling her purse her lips around the base of his cock. "Where the fuck did you learn to suck cock like that! I've hardly ever had a girl who could take it all!" He looked down, seeing that his enormous dick had completely disappeared into her tight, rippling throat. "My God, you must have sucked a million dicks to learn how to do that!"
Candy squirmed her head around as she pulled back up. Then, just holding his cock-head between her teeth, she let his shaft flop from her mouth. She lapped hungrily down his thick, pulsating prick until she reached his huge, cum-filled nuts. She washed them separately, then together, taking them into her cheeks, massaging them with the sides of her tongue. A few seconds later, she spit them out and looked up.
"This is only my second cock," she murmured, licking back up to his throbbing cock-head. "And both of them have been just delicious!"
Mike knew she had to be lying, but what the fuck, who cares if she is the biggest whore in town? Anybody who knows how to suck dick like that can have a few faults. He spread his legs, then draped them over her shoulders.
"Suck me good, you cock-sucker," he grunted, pumping his hips upward. "Lick it right into your lungs."
"Would you do something for me?" Candy whispered, resisting the pressure of his body.
"Anything, fuck, anything!" he answered.
"Will you face-fuck me?" Candy asked. "Lance said he would, but we never got around to it. We were� interrupted."
Mike pushed her back, moving with her, gently lowering her to the carpeted floor. He straddled her chest and placed his knees in her armpits, then leaned forward, supporting himself on his elbows.
"Like this?" he grunted, gouging his cock deeply into her mouth. "You like it this way, huh?"
"Mmmmmhmmm!" Candy groaned, feeling the base of his cock jam against her lips. His nuts crawled between her tits and rested in the hollow of her throat, vibrating with a massive amount of cum. She gave another moan of pleasure and placed her hands on his small, tight ass.
"I'll just fucking bet you really love cock, don't you?" Mike grunted, now pumping his hips forward with hard jerks. "You gonna suck my cum out and gargle it down?"
In answer, Candy thrust her fingertips into the crack of his ass, driving his crotch harder into her face. She was flow fully engulfed in his hairy, hard masculinity, causing her entire body to writhe with ecstasy.
"That's good, you little slut," Mike whispered, tightening the grip he had around her head, jamming her hard between his thighs. "Just� keep licking like that� and I'll give you a whole fucking gallon of cum to gargle on!"
As he felt his loins begin to burn with nearing release, he started hammering his dick wildly into her throat, each thrust coming harder, more violent than the last. Soon, his ass was bobbing in a fleshy blur, the sounds of his cock slapping against her lips filling the room.
"Suck, bitch!" ha spat. "Goddamn, suck hard!"
Candy wasn't quite prepared for the violence of his fucking, but she had to admit it was wonderful. Tingle of mounting orgasm rushed up and down her pussy canal, causing her to flinch. She began tearing at Mike's asshole with her nails; her panting breath coming faster.
"Mfffffunbhhhh!" she gurgled suddenly, her body exploding with fantastic release. Massive spasms of raw pleasure tore into her guts with unbelievable force, each one more delicious than the last. She peaked savagely over and over for several long moments.
"OK, you little cocksucking whore," Mike winced, feeling his nuts swell painfully. "You ready for a whole fucking load of cum to suck?"
Candy nodded her head and writhed around beneath him, every ounce of strength now devoted to blowing him hard. And although her climax had subsided, when she tasted the first bolting glob of sperm that splattered from his cock-head, her ecstasy shot upward violently.
"Ahhhhhhh!" Mike wailed, humping like a sex crazed animal, digging his cock wildly into her throat. "Unh! Unh! Take� it, you cum-sucker! Lick! Suck it all!"
Candy was prepared for a lot of sperm to lick out, but what he had to offer was more than any girl could take. Each lump of cum seemed to explode, splattering in every direction, some of it jolting upward, behind her nose, streaming from her nostrils. Other wads blasted into her cheeks, through her teeth, streaming across the roof of her mouth. From her lips, twin streams of milky, glistening liquid slowly oozed out, wetting up her chin and neck.
"Every� fucking� drop!" Mike hollered, pumping in the last of his enormous orgasm. He crushed forward, totally relaxing, shoving his full weight into her mouth. "Goddamn you, you little cum-eater, you sure know bow to suck dick!"
They lay there molded together for a long while before Mike finally pulled away. When he did, he lay on his back, gasping for air, his eyes closed in satisfaction. When he rolled off, Candy had gone with him and was now licking up and down his cock-shaft slowly, swallowing all the stray juices.
"Damn, if you suck like that," Mike said, looking down, "I'll just bet you fuck like a Goddamned monkey!"
"Why don't you try me and see?" Candy asked wickedly.
"Gonna fuck you like a little dog," Mike said, pushing her onto her belly and kneeling behind her. "OK, cunt, get ready for a fuck. I mean, baby, [missing text]."
He noticed some dried blood on the inside of her thigh and paused suddenly. "You've got blood on your leg," he said.
"That's because Lance popped my cherry tonight, and I haven't had a chance to take a bath," Candy said.
Mike couldn't believe his ears. This girl wasn't lying after all! Goddamn, she must be a fucking natural! He felt suddenly ashamed that he'd been so brutal with her before, and leaned forward, kissing her back.
"Did I hunt you?" he asked. "I mean, if I did, I'm sorry."
"It was wonderful," Candy admitted. "It did hurt a little there for a while, but that was nice, too."
"Well, I'm not going to hurt you this time," he said, sliding his cock-head between her thighs. "I'm gonna go nice and slow."
"Do it anyway you want," Candy moaned, her passion growing like wildfire, "just do it! God, give me your big dick! I want it! Now!"
Mike gently spread her legs and humped forward, digging his cock-head inside her swollen, bruised pussy-entrance. He gave out a loud grunt of pleasure when he felt her tight, sucking cunt-muscles pull on his cock, thrusting him further inward.
"Damn!" he said. "You sure you're not still a virgin?" He inched in the rest of his cock until his balls touched the bottom of her pussy-opening. "Jesus fucking God, you sure as hell are as tight as one!"
"I'm sure I'm not," Candy gasped. "That big cock of your brother's reamed me out forever!"
"That lucky son-of-a-bitch," Mike whispered, slowly withdrawing and plunging back in. "Sure wish I could have poked you open."
Candy winced with pain. "You're doing a pretty good job of it right now," she gasped. Whether it was from so much fucking in the last few hours, or having been deflowered, she didn't know, but Mike's prick seemed as big as a baseball bat.
"Oh, baby, if I hurt you, I can't help it," Mike whispered, kissing the back of her neck. He reached around and cupped her dangling tits, squeezing her throbbing nipples between his fingers. "It's� just that� it's so fucking hot and� tight!"
"Go ahead," Candy moaned, wiggling her ass, feeling the pleasure begin to replace the stabs of pain. "Ram it to me hard! Jesus, fuck the shit out of me!"
In this position, Mike's cock was fully embedded in her guts, and even part of the loose folds of skin that surrounded the top of his nuts even managed to pierce into her crack. For them both it was becoming more and more wonderful, every thrust of Mike's prick bringing them closer to ultimate pleasure.
Almost without warning, Mike felt his nuts well up with a fresh load of cum, churning into the base of his shaft. He tightened his muscles of his loins to keep from shooting off, but it, was useless. He felt the first glob of cum splatter up the center of his dick. He banged furiously into her now, using the full power from his huge, hulking frame.
"Yes!" he cried out, his cockhead exploding, sending searing lumps of cum into the back of her spasming cunt. "Oh� God� yes!"
The very moment Candy felt his squirting climax steam into her guts, she jerked with her own orgasm. The suction of her cunt-muscles worked like a mouth-pulling, chewing, eating on his dick.
"Aieeeeeee!" she wailed, biting her lower lip.
"Pump� me full, you stud! Bang it� innnnnnn!"
Mike heaved his body forward, grinding in the last of his massive load, crushing her beneath his spent body. He locked his mouth on her neck, baring his teeth, gasping for air, his face contorted in what looked like pure agony.
"Baby, baby, baby," he moaned softly. "I wanted to make it last, but I just fucking� couldn't."
"Oh, it was wonderful," Candy said, wondering exactly what he was talking about. Why apologize for something so fantastic? Her cunt was still throbbing deliciously, wrapped tightly around his pulsating cock. "The best."
"You mean that?" Mike asked. "Was I better than, well, that is, I mean�"
Candy had to grin, recognizing the sibling rivalry between Lance and Mike. But how could she even know who was better? They were both dynamite!
"I really can't give you an honest answer," she said softly. "I guess I'd have to fuck you both a lot to find out. You're both so wonderful."
"Well, by God, before this night is over, I'll give it to you the best or fucking die trying," Mike whispered, now slowly pumping his dick in and out of her hole.
"And I'm so willing to learn the truth," Candy moaned.
As Mike increased the speed of his fucking, they heard a loud wail from the bedroom.
"Jesus, he doing to my aunt in there?" Candy asked. "Sounds like he's killing her!"

CHAPTER FIVE

Margie found the pain in her shifter to be almost unbearable. She exhaled loudly, hissing her words out.
"You're� killing me!" she said, her face contorted in agony.
"Want me to stop?" Lance grinned. "Just ask me and I will."
"No, you bastard!" she grunted. "Just take it a little easier!"
She was lying face-down on the bed, her legs spread wide, Lance standing between them. She was so far off the edge, she had to grip the sheets with her fingers, just to keep from falling and banging her head on the floor. But when Lance took another step backward, she did exactly that.
"Oh� Jesus!" she gasped, her face dragging on the carpet, muffling her words.
Lance leaned forward slightly, placing his hands under the tops of her thighs and began jerking her body up and down, ramming his prick savagely into the back of her whole with humping motions. As he did this, her head smacked the floor with dull thuds.
"Baby, you can't imagine how fucking good this feels," Lance panted, increasing the speed of his movements. "Feels� like I'm fucking you right up to your brains!"
Margie couldn't have agreed more. She'd been fucked in her day, but never like this. If it weren't so painful, it might even be comical, she thought. They must have looked like a couple of sex-crazed circus performers.
Lance placed his right hand over her belly and lifted her slightly, then rammed upward, gouging the full length of his rock-hard cock through the bleeding rim of her shitter. Already he could feel his cock-head balloon, ready to spit out his orgasm.
Margie could feel the same sensations in her shit canal, but instead of pain, a glorious warmth surged into her guts. In a few seconds, quick ripples of pleasure replaced the nagging discomfort.
"Do� it harder!" she begged, placing her hands around his ankles. "God, shove it in and fuck me full of hot cream!"
"You got it, cunt," Lance growled, feeling his sperm jolt up the center of his cock-shaft. When it splattered from the end of this prick, boiling into her shitter, he arched his back, almost standing on his tip toes. "Fuck! Now, bitch! Take� unhhh� it!"
A massive convulsion of raw ecstasy thundered up and down Margie's ass-canal, burning through the delicate membrane that separated her shitter and pussy. Soon, her elk was throbbing just like his cock, exploding over and over with hot, pleasure.
"Ohhhhhhh!" she shrieked, her climax peaking almost painfully. "That's right� just like unhhhhh!"
Lance poked the last of his orgasm into her ass and fell slowly forward, crushing her beneath his weight. Then as they lay on the floor, his knees against the insides of hers, spreading her brutally, he began gyrating his ads. His sperm was sloshing like melted butter, bathing his cock-shaft deliciously, some of it oozing from her hole, wetting up his nuts and the bottom on her cunt.
Margie reached under and held his balls, gently sliding them up and down the crack of her pussy. New ripples of pleasure raced into her cunt-hole as his thick, hairy nuts were sucked inside by the spasms of her pussy-muscles.
"Mmmmmm!" she murmured, feeling farther downward, digging her fingers into the crack of his ass. When she did this, Lance flinched, ramming hard forward. "Oh, yes!" she gasped. "Just keep it inside me like this. God, it feels so big and� good!"
"Not much longer," Lance said softly, "I'm gonna fuck those big tits of yours, baby."
Margie slipped from beneath him and lay on in back, spread-eagled. She placed her hands on her sides of her tits and pressed them together until the pink, rubbery nipples throbbed as one. She parted her lips and fucked her tongue out seductively, giving him a hungry look.
"Go ahead," she whispered, her voice quivering with anticipation. "I� I want your cock!"
Lance straddled her waist, holding his cock down so that it slipped up her belly and into the soft, warm area between her tits. When his balls were resting on her navel, his cock was entirely embedded between her tits, only his massive prick-head peeking from her cleavage. He could feel her heartbeat against the underside of his shaft, sent big ripples of pleasure down to the base of his cock, causing it to jerk.
"Jesus God," he grunted, withdrawing slowly, then poking back in with a violent move. "So� fucking good!"
Margie leaned her head forward, engulfing the end of his dick with her open mouth. When the tip of her tongue slipped under his loose foreskin, she murmured with pleasure. A thick glob of cum but bled there, slowly oozing into her throat.
"Oh, fuck me, you little bull," she gurgled. "Ram my tits good and hard so I can lick out some more of your turn!"
Lance played his hands on her shoulders and leaned down until her nipples brushed ever his belly. He hardly moved for a few seconds, his body paralyzed with the fantastic sensation of having his prick completely surrounded by her firm, warm tits. Then with a gasp, he began pumping back and and forth with increasing speed. Soon, his ass was bobbing furiously, his nuts slapping up and down, from the bush of her cunt to just under her breasts.
"Goddamn," he whispered, his eyes closed in ecstasy. "I� I think I could shoot off right now! I don't fucking believe how this feels. It's even better than pussy!"
"Got ahead," Margie murmured, feeling her own pleasure grow with lightning speed. "Fuck my mouth full! Come on, give it to me hard!"
Lance tightened the muscles around the base of his dick, trying to prolong the agony. But a few moments later, the struggle was useless. Huge masses of boiling sperm were smacking into the bottom of his shaft.
"Fuck!" he spat, "I'm� oh shit� I now!"
The first blast of his orgasm splattered over Margie's face, dripping across her cheeks and into her ears. The second spurt, however, landed on the top of her tongue and boiled into the back of her throat with a gurgling sound.
"Ohhhh!" Margie cried out, tightening the grip on her tits and yanking them up and down, jacking his shaft. "Give me all of it!" A thundering release of pleasure drilled up and down her cunt-canal, causing her to flinch, arching her back. "Oh� yesssss!" she cried, her voice a bubbly mixture of air and sperm.
Lance grabbed her head and jerked her face down. At the same time, he lunged forward, his nuts sliding into the creamy area where his prick had been. His cock was now fully embedded in her throat, the base of his prick jerking her lips wide.
"Suck it, cock-sucker!" he groaned, falling forward until his chin touched the floor. He humped savagely into her mouth, squeezing her shoulders with his muscle-ribboned legs. "Drink it down and eat me, cunt!"
Margie gobbled furiously, not wanting to waste a single, precious drop of his climax. And even long after he had stopped splattering his juices into her throat, she continued sucking and licking hungrily on his shaft.
"Jesus, that was fine," Lance said a few moments later, rolling to his side, gasping for air. "Tit-fucking has to be the best!"
While he lay there, Margie scooped up the stray wads of jism that were cooling on her cheeks, slipping them into her mouth. As they oozed into the back of her throat, filling her nostrils with the salty, heady aroma, she felt a jerk of pleasure in the back of her slit. She crawled over and nestled herself between Lance's legs, lowering her head to his crotch.
"Goddamn, don't you ever get enough?" he said, what he felt her hot mouth suck down bit withering shaft.
Before answered Margie gripped the base of his cock with to his hands and pulled up, tightening her grip as she neared his large cock-post as her fingers reached just under his dark-red cock-head, a large glob of semen spurted from his cum-hole. She quickly lapped it down, smacking noisily.
"No, I don't think I could ever get enough," she whispered. "My idea of heaven would be to have about a million young studs just like you all lined up and suck them all."
"God, you are a cock-hound," Lance said, shaking his head. He then looked down at his prick and shook his head. His meat was now limp, lying over his belly like a dead snake, "Just wish I could get it up again to please you."
"Don't worry, you will," Margie said, lifting his shaft and aiming it toward her open mouth. She lapped his entire slab inside and washed it with her tongue, feeling it slowly begin to throb.
"Mmmmmmm!" she moaned, chewing over the smooth foreskin.
Lance was honestly amazed with the way the woman could chew his prick back to life. And so quickly! In a matter of a few moments, it was standing straight up, the end of it throbbing between her tonsils.
"Suck it," he whispered, spreading his legs slightly and humping upward. "Goddamn you, you fucking cock-sucker, suck!"
"Later," Margie said, pulling her mouth away. She straddled his hips and thrust his cock deeply into her churning pussy. "Oh! So� big and� hard!"
"Oh, Christ," Lance winced, looking up at the enormous tits that dangled over his chest. "You seem to get tighter every time we fuck!"
He lifted his head and sucked her nipples over the roof of his mouth, biting down with his teeth. God, her tits had to be the firmest, biggest ones in the world!
Margie placed her hands on his shoulders for support and began banging her body up and down, thrusting his cock in and out of her aching cunthole. Each stroke got better, sending ripples of pleasure up and down her spine, causing minor explosions in the back of her pussy.
"Oh, fuck me!" she gasped, her orgasm coming nearer and nearer. "Goddamn, ram it in and fuck my cunt apart!"
Lance jerked his hips up and down to meet her crushing lunges, completely hammering his prick into her sucking slit. His nuts now seemed to be on fire as the seeping wads of cum began boiling and bubbling with increasing pressure. Finally, when he could stand it no longer, he pounced forward, throwing her to her back.
"Take it� bitch!" he growled, wallowing his face between her tits. He yanked her legs up, smacking her knees almost into her armpits, tearing her legs apart. "Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!" he chanted, his words punctuating his hard, drilling thrusts.
"Oh� yes!" Margie groaned, writhing and bucking beneath him, feeling her orgasm begin to throb up the center of her pussy-canal. "Slam it to me, you bastard! God� give� it� to� ahhhhh!"
Her insides exploded in a buttery burst of pure raw pleasure, sending spasms of release throughout her body. Every nerve, every cell, seemed to burn like a blow torch. She sucked on his prick with her pussy-muscles, milking him like a mouth, her cunt begging for his cum.
Just as her orgasm peaked, almost rattling her teeth, she felt the first splatter of cum punch into the back of her pussy. She gave a long, wailing moan of ecstasy, squirming her ass around, molding her body to his.
"Give it to me, stud!" she cried. "God, fuck meeeee!"
Lance hammered wildly as more of his climax shot into her hole, filling up her insides. Soon, his shaft was sloshing through a whole river of hot, creamy juice, causing smacking sounds to echo in the room.
"Take� it� all!" he said at last, drilling in the last of his load. He fell on her, exhausted, panting for air. "Oh, baby," he murmured into her breasts, "that was the best I've ever had in my fucking life!"
Margie's insides were still throbbing with ecstasy, her climax slowly subsiding to a pleasurable throb of satisfaction. She dropped her legs to the floor and twisted her hips around, tightening her cunt-muscles around his cock, pulling out a final glob of cum that lay hidden in the center of his shaft.
"Come on," she whispered. "Let's get back on the bed and make a real night of this."
Lance crawled over to the bed and somehow managed to stand, then flopped down on his back. His body seemed like rubber, his insides empty.
"A real night, huh?" he murmured. "The only thing I feel like doing right now is� is�"
His words trailed off to a soft snore as he fell asleep his mouth slack with exhaustion. Margie gave him a grin, then joined him on the bed, snuggling up close. She lay there for a few moments just looking at his handsome features, then rolled over on top of his body.
"You can sleep if you want," she whispered over his mouth, "but you're also gonna fuck." She thrust his rubbery shaft into her cunt and wiggled around on his hips. "Mmmmmm, just like this," she said. "I'm gonna keep this big dick inside me and never let it go."
While she pumped her ass up and down, feeling his cock swell inside her, she began licking and chewing on his neck and shoulders, tasting his young masculinity. In only a matter of moments, she was once again gasping with raw pleasure, feel big her climaxing slit clamp around his cock.
"Oh, thank you Candy for finding this for me," she groaned. "I may not ever give him back!"
As a matter fact, Candy didn't want him back. At least, not just then. Mike was busy giving her what she wanted most!

CHAPTER SIX

Candy wiggled her ass and thrust backward, gobbling Mike's hard, throbbing cock deeply into the back of her pussy. An electric jolt of pleasure shot into her cunt-tube with hard force.
"Give it to me!" she gasped, shivering with ecstasy.
Mike spread her legs a little wider and humped upward, almost lifting her off her knees. He gave a low, growling moan of pleasure as he felt his cock head slip through her pussy-canal and gouge into [missing text].
Slowly he raised himself and arched his back, placing his hands on her hips. Then, digging his fingers into her yielding flesh, he began jerking her hard into his crotch while he drilled forward. The room was suddenly filled with the smacking echoes of flesh on flesh.
"Take it, cunt," he spat out, punching violently into her hole. "Goddamn you, you cock-sucking whore, take every fucking inch and suck it into your cum-sucking brains!"
Candy felt her pleasure swell her insides, making her cunt-canal buttery and wet. Her pussy-juices were now flowing freely, sliding around his plunging cock-shaft. A small trickle of steamy juice oozed from her hole, wetting up the insides of her thighs. She tightened her grip around his huge shaft, working on it like a hungry mouth.
"Harder!" she begged. "God, fuck me� to death! Jesus, shove it as hard as you can!"
Mike felt her slit grow hotter and more demanding, pulling on his prick with delicious spasms. He found it difficult to believe that anything could be so good, so wonderfully tight. Brutally, he tore her legs wide apart, lifting her slightly off the floor. He then began banging into her box like an insane person, his entire body shaking and bucking with nearing release.
"Oh� fuck!" he winced, jabbing forward so hard he lost his balance, crushing her savagely. "I'm so fucking� Jesus� close!"
"Give it to me!" Candy begged, her voice a shriek. "God� I can't� take it anymore! I� ohhhhhh, Godddddd!"
A thundering wave of orgasm hit her with violent, almost painful convulsions. But this was only the beginning of a total orgy of pleasure. Each spasm got better, hotter, more explosive. Soon, she was peaking with ecstasy, her body reacting as if she were in an earthquake.
"Baby� I� I�" Mike spluttered, the expression on his face that of a demon. "Take� oh, fuck! Shit! Goddamn, you little whore� now!"
The intensity of his orgasm took Candy by surprise. It was nothing like they had experienced before. The scalding wads of sperm seemed to carry with, them individual explosions that soon made her insides a fiery furnace of hot ecstasy.
"Yessssss!" she screamed, bouncing her body back and forth, her insides now peaking with the greatest feeling she could imagine. "Give it tome! All of it!"
Mike hammered in more of his thick load, banging the base of his shaft violently against the rim of her cunt. In only a matter of a few moments, her pussy was full to overflowing, causing twin streams is of glistening jism to burst from her cunt, running down her legs.
"Up� into your cock-sucking� throat!" Mike screamed, drilling the last of his lead deeply into her guts. "Ohhhhh, baby� yesssss!"
For a long while they lay molded together, one mass of writhing, throbbing flesh, their pants of satisfaction filling the room. Finally, Mike pulled away and lay on his back, running his right hand over her smooth, flat belly.
"Candy, you are one fine lady," he whispered. "I've never felt this fucking good before."
"Mmmmmm, me either," she said lowering her fingertips to her slicked-up pussy. She thrust inside, collecting a large, glistening glob of jism, bringing it to her lips. "And to think just a few hours ago I'd never even seen this stuff, much less licked it down!" She gobbled the hot, pussy flavored liquid aver her tongue and smacked it down. "So� delicious," she murmured, her voice greasy and low.
"Come on, let's go to bed," Mike said, propping himself up on one elbow, running his fingers over her tits. "I want to spend the night with you, to wake up fucking."
"Want something to eat first?" Candy asked, sitting up.
"You go wash out that little pussy and I'll eat that," Mike grinned. He stood up, pulling her with him, giving her a long, lingering kiss. "Sure, I'm hungry. What do you have?"
"How about some ice cream?" she said, leading him toward the kitchen.
For the next few moments they sat at the table wolfing down not only ice cream, but ham sandwiches, a quart of milk, and half a cherry pie.
"Looks like I got my cherry back," Candy laughed, taking in a forkful of the pie. She held a cherry between her teeth and got out of the chair, kneeling beside Mike. Still holding the fruit, she pulled his cock between her lips, crushing the cherry against his shaft. "Mmmmmmm," she murmured, swallowing the sperm-flavored fruit, "and now I have yours!"
"No� your nuts," Candy said, lapping her tongue between his balls. After she washed him for several seconds, watching his cock stiffen, then slap over his belly, she stood up. "Let's get in a bed. I'm hungrier then ever!"
After they closed the bedroom door, Mike pushed her down on the bed and wrapped his arms around her body, giving her a bear hug. As her throbbing nipples buzzed against his chest, he felt an ache in his loins � a new surge of lust. He locked his mouth around hers and thrust his tongue fully inside, licking upward, into her cheeks.
"Mmmmmm, you taste good," he murmured, nudging her legs apart with his knees. When the steamy warmth of her cunt burned the underside of his cock, he lifted his ass, squirming his cock-head up and down her tight, fuckered crack. "And� feel so good too," he added.
"You going to fuck me?" Candy whispered, darting her tongue over and around his.
"You want me to?" Mike murmured, squeezing the end of his prick through the rim of her cunt opening. Before digging the rest of his dick inside. "Like� this," he groaned.
"I really wanted to suck you a while," Candy said, shivering with pleasure. "But� this is kinda nice, too."
"Kinda?" Mike asked, mock anger in his voice. "I'll fucking show you kinda!"
With that, he began jabbing wildly into her pussy until the bed began rocking violently. He kept it up for a long while, but stopped suddenly when he felt himself about to shoot off.
"Ohhhh, why'd you stop?" Candy said, squirming her ass around. "It was just getting good!"
"I want to make this one last," Mike panted. "Make it last all night long, maybe."
He began slowly and rhythmically thrusting his prick in and out of her pussy, but would often stop completely, when he felt himself about to go. It was agony for them both, but he managed to do this for a long while. The entire time, he was lapping his tongue between her lips, over her chin, into the hollow of her throat and across her tits. And it was when he sucked her nipples between his teeth he knew he couldn't last much longer.
"You� ready?" be gasped, chewing into the deliciously soft flesh of her tits. "Mmmmmm? I� could last longer, maybe�"
"No!" Candy cried out. "Fuck me hard! I can't take it anymore! It's too� oh, just fuck me!"
Mike blasted his prick into her now with all his strength, feeling his cock swell and throb with life. Then, after only about six quick punches, his cock base began jerking, sending cum spasms up the center of his shaft.
Before the first glob of jism bolted from his cock-head, Candy felt a hard, convulsing sensation in the back of her cunt. The rippling effect quivered up her pussy canal, then exploded around her sucking entrance.
"Aieeeeeee!" she shrieked, digging her nails into his smooth back. "That's it� now! Oh, God, yessss! Fuck me!!"
When her orgasm peaked, shaking her body like a leaf on a windy day, the first splatter of Mike's climax into the back of her pussy. New, am more wonderful thrills of ecstasy jerked her insides like a thundering storm.
"Candy," Mike said, his voice barely audible from under the mouthful of tit. "Baby, Candy, baby, I� unhhhhhh!" They seemed to share the same climax as their pleasure grew almost to the level of pain, their bodies locked tightly together. Finally, when their ecstasy was spent, Mike reined, letting from his mouth.
"I'd like to go to sleep just like this," he whispered. "With my cock in you all night." He squirmed his ass around, feeling his prick slide further up her cunt canal. "Can we do it?" he asked.
Candy had other ideas in mind, but waited until he dropped off. When he did, she had to struggle to get out from under him because of his huge size. Finally free, she gently pushed him to his back and spread his legs.
"This is what I want," she whispered, looking down at his cum-smeared cock. "To go to sleep with this in my mouth!"
Crawling between his thighs and kneeling, she lowered her face to his crotch. After several long moments of washing the residue of sperm from his wiry hairs, she gulped his half-hard prick between her lips. She began sucking up and down slowly, shivering with excitement as she felt it harden.
Mike gave a low moan of pleasure and whispered, "Candy�" A smile played on his handsome face for a few moments as he slipped his hands over her shoulders.
Candy increased the speed of her sucking, feeling her own pleasure begin to burn inside her pussy. Mike's cock was now throbbing deliciously, and she could taste the steam from his nuts. She pursed her lips tightly and chewed down to the thick, meaty base. As her mouth touched his cock hairs, she felt his nuts vibrate, then delicate spasms of his nearing orgasm.
"Mmmmmffffggg!" she gurgled, tasting the first of his scalding load.
Mike gave a whimpering groan in his sleep as his prick spilled his cum into her mouth, then heaved a sigh as the last of it poured over her tongue. He relaxed slowly, then began snoring softly.
Throughout the night, Candy continued licking and sucking furiously, until she, too, fell asleep. And even in her sleep, with his dick in her throat, she would often purse her lips and pull up and down the rubbery shaft.
The fact that they both had fantastic dreams wasn't a surprise to either of them.

CHAPTER SEVEN

Candy awoke with the taste of sperm on her lips. When she opened her eyes, seeing the dark patch of cock hair, she sat up suddenly, flopping the large prick from her lips.
"Lance!" she said suddenly, shaking the sleep from her head. "Where is Mike?"
"He took your aunt to the library," he replied, giving her a grin. "You were so asleep I don't think an earthquake would have awakened you, so I just got in here to keep you company. Do you mind?"
"Of course not," Candy said, lying back down. Although it was rather a surprise to fall asleep with one guy's cock in your mouth, only to awaken sucking someone else!
"Why don't you get back to what you were doing?" Lance said as he spread his legs.
"Mmmmmm, what was that?" Candy asked wickedly.
"You were just licking the shit out of me. Like some fucking baby," Lance said, placing his hands behind her head.
"Like this?" Candy murmured, gulping his cock-head between her lips, slowly sinking her mouth down to the full, meaty base.
"Oh� yes," Lance moaned in ecstasy. "That's� it� exactly!"
Candy repositioned herself slightly, pulling both of them on their sides. She took her right hand and placed it on his left thigh, moving it across her neck. She was now fully engulfed in a hot, hairy mass of muscle, his enormous cock jammed into the back of her throat. With her nose digging into the taut, wiry texture of his crotch, she began chewing and licking hungrily around the bottom of his shaft, her chin parting his cum-filled balls.
Lance groaned loudly as he lowered his torso in to a jack-knife position, his head almost touching his knees. He humped forward, and at the same time slapped the back of the girl's head with both hands. He could feel the loose folds of skin, that surrounded his nuts creep between her lips, sending a ripple of pleasure up his spine.
"Suck it, you little slut," he winced. "Lick my dick right into your fucking throat and eat it down!"
Candy wiggled her fingers up the insides of his thighs and began playing with the crack of his ass. At times, she darted her fingertips into his hairy, greasy hole, feeling him flinch from the pleasure. And as she thrust her fingers inside, she could hit nine what it must be like for a man to poke into a tight, little hole. The idea made her buck with ecstasy.
"Mmmmmmm!" she gurgled, feeling a sharp pang of pleasure throb into the back of her cunt. She pressed her legs together, exerting pressure on her rock-hard clit, causing it to vibrate, sending chills into her constricted pussy-canal. Again, she gave a muffled moan of hungry lust.
"Jesus Fucking Shit!" Lance growled, now pumping into her face more violently. "You'd better slow down� or I should� I'm gonna cum�"
Candy squeezed from his grip and sat back on her haunches. She ran her fingers up the sides of his thighs, then over to his glistening cock, gently pulling the foreskin away.
"I'll go slow," she said. "Sometimes I think it's better sucking, than eating cunt."
"You don't like it?" Lance asked, knowing her reply.
"Of course I do, stupid!" she said. "I love the way it's so creamy and hot, and how it slides over the back of my tongue." Her eyes grew brighter and larger. "It sometimes feels like a bunch of wiggly little tadpoles, swimming around and�"
"Please," Lance said interrupting, "not on an empty stomach."
"Well, you asked," she said with a slight toss of her head.
"Well, now I'm asking you to shut the fuck up and suck me some more." He jerked her down rather forcefully, throwing both legs around her neck, pulling her into his crotch. "Get back there and suck out some of those� yeech, wiggly little tadpoles!"
Candy munched down on his prick, shivering with delight as the tip of it slid across the roof of her mouth and punched between her tonsils. Again, she diddled with his ass, only this time, she began jamming her middle fingers into his shitter all the way to the knuckles.
"Fuck!" Lance groaned, rolling over, trapping her beneath him. He got, slightly to his knees, supporting himself on his elbows. "I don't know� how much of this I can take, baby!"
He looked down, watching his huge slab of cock go in and out of her open mouth. Jesus, could that little girl suck! And where she was putting it was the biggest mystery of all. It must be poking her right between her lungs!
Candy lifted her head until just his cock-head was inside her mouth. She darted her tongue around the huge, pulsating ball for a few seconds, then let it flop against his belly. She bared her teeth and chewed downward, her mouth leaving a trail of glistening spit. When she reached his nuts, she gulped them into her mouth one at a time, then together, forcing them into her cheeks. As they lay buried there, she flicked her tongue between them, feeling the rippling sensations of his churning sperm.
"Mmmmmm, I'll bet you have a whole gallon," she murmured, releasing his nuts and kissing back up the underside of his huge shaft. "The only problem is, I could drink two gallons!"
"Then you can suck me twice," Lance groaned. "Now, stick it back in your little throat and lick it out!"
Candy gobbled down on his cock, gulping it into the back of her mouth with one, pulling suck. Then as she reached the furry base of his prod, she pursed her lips tightly, twisting her face around. Slowly, she raised her head, then plunged back down. She was now bobbing her head furiously, sucking for all she was worth. She was rewarded a few seconds later with the steamy flavor of cum, as his orgasm neared. She massaged and kneaded his nuts, milking and sucking at the same time, her throat now hungrier than ever for his release.
"Yes!" Lance whispered, his mouth slack with passion. "Just like that, you fucking cock-sucker! Suck! Goddamn you, suck!"
Candy began grunting more loudly as her own pleasure mounted with spasms that tore into the back of her pussy. The ripples shivered forward, constricting her cunt-canal, then turned into fiery throbs as they puckered her tiny opening. She suddenly turned into a suck machine, her head a blur, as she slapped her face up and dawn over his crotch.
"Unhhh! Unhhhh! Unhhhh!" she gurgled, flinching for a second, as her orgasm hammered violently into her cult. Then when it peaked, she sucked once again, furiously, hungrily, a constant moan of ecstasy escaping the corners of her mouth.
"Oh, baby, you ready?" Lance said, wincing. "I hope� the fuck� you are, cause I'm� I'm� oh, fuck! Yes, Goddamn you, you cocksucking slut!" He banged furiously into her mouth, feeling the first of his spasming climax bolt from his cock-head. "Oh! Suck, bitch! Suckkkkk!"
What Candy thought was pleasure before was nothing in comparison to what her cunt was now experiencing! Massive convulsions of release blew into her pussy with the force of a battering ram. And that cum! God, it seemed he would never stop splattering into her throat! Soon her mouth was completely full, and streams of creamy juice oozed from her mouth, rolling over her cheeks.
"Lick� it!" Lance growled, driving his cockhead into the back of her throat with savage thrusts. "Lick every fucking drop!" Finally, he felt the last of his monstrous load squirt up the center of his shaft. After it showered into the back of her mouth, he completed relaxed, jamming his full weight between her lips. "Ohhhhh� fuck yes!" he groaned, squirming his ass around.
Long after she had sucked him dry, Candy continued working on his cock, treating it to a complete tongue-washing. And as she did it, she was plunging her fingers into her pussy, enjoying a long string of hot, exploding climaxes. Even when Lance pulled away, she went with him, her mouth still latched on his prick.
"Goddamn, you gonna eat me alive?" Lance said, pushing her face away.
As her lips slipped from the end of his prick, a slivery strand of sperm dropped from the corner of her mouth, dangling from her chin like a pendulum. She lapped her tongue out, working it back to her lips, then sucked it between her teeth. As it rolled over the top of her tongue, she felt a new, even more powerful urge that burned in her guts.
"I� want you!" she gasped, her voice greasy from the film of semen that clung to the insides of her throat. "I want you shoving this big cock of yours inside me all day!"
"Damn, what does it take to satisfy you?" Lance grinned.
"I don't know," Candy said, shivering. "I'd like a cock� no, two cocks, no three cocks all at the same time!"
"Now what would you do with three cocks, as if I didn't know?" he laughed.
"Mmmmm, I'd have one in my pussy, one in my ass, and the other one in my mouth!" The mere idea almost made her climax. She gobbled back down on his cock, her body writhing in agony.
"Well, you can have two cocks for sure," Lance said, looking at the voracious way she was sucking, almost feeling sorry for her. "I don't know about the third, but I do have a friend who doesn't mind helping a buddy out."
"Oh!" Candy said, her eyes glistening with excitement. "Does he have a dick this big and delicious?"
"Quite frankly, I don't know how big it is, and I certainly don't know how delicious it is," Lance said. "You'll have to find that out for yourself. He's a basketball player, about nine Goddamned feet tall."
"Call him!" Candy begged. "Call him now!"
While Lance made the call, Candy was between his legs, sucking like a hungry calf, making it almost impossible for Lance to speak.
"I said, do you want to� Goddamn it, Candy, can't you stop sucking me long enough for me to� ohhhh, that's good," he said into the phone. He listened for a couple of seconds, then spoke again. "Yet, that's her," he said. "Mouth like a pussy� Shit, man, I gotta hang up. Yeah. See you in a couple of hours. Bye." He hung up the phone and lay back, spreading his legs. "Christ, he must have thought I was crazy!"
"Is he coming?" Candy asked, almost desperately. "Is he?"
"Yeah, but I gotta go get him. His car's in the shop. Soon as Mike gets back, I'll pick him up. That OK?"
"I can't wait!" Candy groaned. She eyed his cock, admiring the powerful strength of it. "And I can't wait for this any longer!"
"OK, cunt," Mike said as he threw her onto her belly. "You won't have to. I'm gonna fuck your little pussy into a million pieces!"
"Oh� yessssss!" Candy screamed when she felt his gigantic cock-head sear into her pussy canal. Then, as his nuts slapped upward, into her cunt-hair, she buckled suddenly, a massive climax drilling throughout her body. "Fuckkkkkk meeeeee!" she wailed.
Lance couldn't believe that just one poke could get a girl off, but obviously it could with this one! He waited for a few moments, hardly moving, until her orgasm subsided. Then as she lay there gasping and moaning, he began fucking in and out slowly and rhythmically, his hands on her hips.
"Feel better?" he asked, moving his fingertips around her waist, then up to her dangling tits. "Hmmmm?"
"Oh, God, better and better!" Candy murmural. "I think this was the best I've had! It was so quick and� oh, fuck me some more! A lot more!"
Lance pulled and kneaded her tits while he thrust his cock in and out of her burning hole. He leaned forward and kissed the back of her neck, leaving it glistening with his spit. Then increasing the momentum of his fucking, he slipped his head under her arm and opened his mouth wide, gobbling her right tit over his tongue.
"Yes!" Candy cried loudly. "Suck me and fuck me, you bastard!" She began jerking her hips backward to meet his forward thrusts. "Yes! Just like that! God, don't ever stop!"
While Lance licked on her breasts, he slipped his left hand down to the crack of her ass and jammed his middle finger inside her tight, sucking shit-hole. It caused an immediate effect on Candy, sending her into unbelievable ecstasy.
"Oh! It'll be just like this!" she gasped, dropping her chin to her chest, licking out her tongue.
"I'll get fucked in three places! Fuck my mouth with your finger!" She sucked his finger over her tongue and pursed her lips. "Mmmmmmm, I can't wait for it to happen!"
While she sucked his finger, treating it just like a cock, Lance poked his cock and finger into her holes, varying his rhythm. She was getting hotter and hotter by the minute, her body shaking and quivering with each stab, which only inflamed in me even more. He began pumping hard into her pussy, feeling his own pleasure mount with lightning speed. Soon his nuts were aching and throbbing, ready to burst.
"Like it?" he grunted, his teeth chewing into the delicate flesh of her tits. "You like getting fucked everywhere at once?"
"It's great!" Candy winced, her, mouth still lapping on his finger, drawing the tip of it into the back of her throat. She pretended it was a cock, ready to spurt out a glob of cum. "Mmmmm, it's� umpffff fuck me!"
She climaxed violently, so violently in fact, she almost tore away from him, but Lance held her firmly. Then, as her orgasm peaked, she arched her back, almost lifting him off the bed.
"Fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck me!" she chanted, each word an echo of the delicious thundering spasms that hammered into her guts.
"Take it, bitch!" Lance grunted, knowing that any second his own climax would explode. "Goddamn you, you fucking cock-sucking whore, take my big Goddamned dick and suck it into your fucking stomach!"
Candy tightened the grip around his cock until it almost became painful, sucking and pulling on his shaft like a mouth. And as her muscles molded themselves around his hard, pulsating prick, she felt it begin to jerk, his huge cock-head becoming even larger and harder.
"Give it to me, you fucking bull!" she shrieked. "Give me all the cum you've got! Poke it into my pussy! God, I'm� I'm� on fire! Fuck me! Fuckkkkk meeee!"
Lance banged into her pussy with every ounce of strength he could muster. He rose to his knees and yanked her thighs apart with a violent move, like she was a wishbone. Then, lifting her lightly off the bed, he humped forward and upward, cramming his cock savagely into her hole.
"Baby� soon� I'm� fuck! Now!" he winced, feeling his orgasm charge up the center of his rock-hard shaft. The first boiling wad exploded from his cock-head, sending a showering ripple of pure, raw release up and down his prick. "Fuck! Take� it! Suck it into your fucking cunt, you cock-sucker� unhhhhh!"
While he ground in more of his thick, creamy load, buttering up her insides, Candy was in a frenzy of total ecstasy, experiencing thundering climaxes over and over. She seemed to be locked in some time warp, enjoying the full eternity of complete release.
"All� of� it," Lance said at last, shoving in the last of his orgasm. He fell forward, driving his cock-head forcefully into the back of her churning cunt. "Goddamn� all of it," he whispered, barely humping his ass up and down.
A short time later, Candy pulled herself from beneath his huge, hulking frame and sat on the side of the bed, her head thrown back. She slipped her fingertips into her juiced-up crack, drawing some of the swirling masses of cum into her palm. She raised her hands to her mouth, licking like a hungry baby, gobbling the pussy-flavored liquid into the back of her throat.
"Fuck me some more," she whispered, turning to face Lance. "Ram it in my shitter, now! Please!"
"You'll have to wait a second," Lance gasped� "That took a lot put of me."
"Mmmmmm, I'll say," Candy moaned, feeling more of his sperm oozing from her hole. "A whole lot!"
"Why don't you just lick me a while, let me get my second wind," Lance said softly, his arms behind his head.
Candy leaned over his body, rubbing her mouth up and down his legs, to his feet, over the insides of his ankles, then back up to his middle. She sucked and chewed on his sculptured chest for several moments, then licked out each armpit. After his entire body was wet with her spit, she lapped down to his cock, licking it into the back of her throat.
"Mmmmmmm, I need it now!" she gurgled, sitting back on her haunches. She turned around and wiggled her ass, looking over her shoulder. "Fuck my ass, now! I can't wait!"
"Well, little brother, fuck her butt," Mike said from the doorway. "Or get the hell out of here and let a man do it!"
"Get after it� man," Lance laughed. "I gotta go pick up Chuck anyway."
"Chuck?" Mike asked, getting out of his clothes. "Why Chuck?"
"Ask her," Lance said.
"I'll tell you later," Candy said. "Just someone fuck me! Now!"

CHAPTER EIGHT

Candy's eyes widened with pleasure when she saw the long, meaty cock just inches from her face. It was only half-hard, but still thick and juicy looking. She lapped her tongue out, touching the rubbery cock-head, savoring the acrid flavor of dried piss and cum.
"Make it hard and all poke it in your little shitter for you," Mike grunted, placing his hands on her shoulders.
Candy gobbled his prick into her mouth and chewed it to life. When it was rock-hard, she pulled her head back, letting it bob upward, slapping his belly.
"Now," she said urgently. "Fuck me good and hard!"
Mike crawled onto the bed and knelt behind her. He spread her legs with his hand and reached under, brushing his fingertips over the crack of her pussy. The sticky entrance was hot as a firecracker, already throbbing with anticipation. He dug his fingers inside, then backward, slicking up her shit opening.
"Hurry, damn you!" Candy begged. "I� feel like I'm on fire! Give it to me!"
"Hold on, hot dog," Mike chuckled. "Want to do this right."
He poked his index fingers inside her asshole, then withdrew it slowly. When just the tip remained inside, he pushed his middle finger forward, then slid them both inside.
"Oh!" Candy winced. "Is� it in?"
"Nope," Mike answered, withdrawing both fingers. He aimed the end of his prick toward the tiny opening and lunged forward. "But� now it is!"
"Goddd� unhhhhh!" Candy screamed, her body bucking with pain. Perhaps it was because she was so tight from desire, but whatever it was, it felt as if a baseball bat had been shoved up her ass. She looked under and was horrified to see that not even all of it was inside her. "My God� you're gonna kill me!"
"Warn me to stop? Remember, you asked for it."
"No! Fuck it in! I don't care how much it hurts," she answered. "Fuck me, you bastard!"
Mike withdrew slightly, then jammed forward, embedding the full length of his cock-meat inside her hole. The force of his thrust was so brutal, his nuts slapped upward, gluing themselves to her slicked-up cunt-crack.
Pain immediately melted into delicious pleasure for Candy. She exhaled loudly, her sigh of ecstasy soon turning into quick grunts. She reached under and grabbed his nuts, rolling them around on the insides of her thighs, over her pussy-hole, feeling the hot wads of cum vibrate through the thin, rubbery walls on his balls.
"Oh� give it to me hard!" she whispered, "Hammer that big dick of yours in and spill your guts inside me!"
"Don't worry, baby," Mike panted. "I'm gonna fuck your little asshole so hard you won't shit right for a month."
With that, he began banging into her body with savage force, his belly slapping her asscheeks with loud smacks. His nuts were now swinging back and forth like a pendulum, and each time they punched into her cunt-hairs, he felt them swell, almost painfully.
"Jesus God, you're tight," he whispered, leaning forward slightly. He bared his teeth and ran them over her shoulders, up and down her spine. "And hot� so fucking hot!" he added.
Candy's body was now in turmoil of pure ecstasy. Quick jolts of pleasure were spearing into her cunt-canal, up and down her shit-tube, melting together. She lowered her face and placed her hands under her full, rounded tits, raising her throbbing nipples to her open mouth.
"Oh� fuck me," she gurgled, munching down on her tits. "Mmmmmmm, bang it to me, stud! Give it to� me� hard!"
Mike pulled backward suddenly, standing beside the bed, but still holding onto her thighs with both hands. He yanked her violently apart, so that she was almost doing the splits, then hammered in and out with lightning strokes.
"Take it, cunt," he spat, humping now even faster. "Goddamn you, you cum-sucking slut, take it!"
Candy's orgasm was now building at a furious pace, ready to explode. And when it hit her, it hit her hard, causing her to scream, beg and swear � then choke out a shrieking cry of pure, raw release.
"You like this, huh?" Mike winced. "Well, see how much you fucking like� this!"
He had just gotten the words out of his mouth when his orgasm exploded upward from his nuts. Huge, boiling wads of cum splattered noisily into the back of her asshole, gushing round his thrusting shaft.
"Aieeeeee!" Candy yelled, bouncing around with such agony it looked like she was fighting him. "Give it to me! God, keep fucking me! Don't ever stop! Fuck me! Fuck me!"
Mike blasted in more of his climax, completely filling up her shit-canal. When it could take no more, noisy spurts slid tram the rim, oozing down to his balls. Soon, a glistening pool of cream formed beneath his nuts.
"All� of� it, bitch," he gasped, his pleasure peaking. The largest glob of cum shot from the end of his dick, making him freeze momentarily. Finally, when his ecstasy began to subside, he slowed his motions, then fell forward. "Ahhhh, baby!" he murmured, rolling to his side, pulling her with him.
They lay like that for a long while before pulling apart. When they did, Candy nestled her face into the pool of cum on the sheets and lapped it down like a starving kitten.
"Delicious!" she gurgled, finally cleaning it up completely. "I want more." She cupped her hand under her ass and worked her muscles, squeezing out a thick, scalding amount of fluid. She brought that to her lips and eagerly smacked it down, finally licking her fingers so as not to miss a single drop. "Think you could let me have it again?" she asked, stroking his chest.
"Sure," Mike said, panting. "How do you want it?"
"I don't care," Candy answered. "Just so it's hard and good."
"Then how about riding me a while," Mike suggested. "I'll let you do all the work for a change."
Candy straddled his hips and rubbed the crack of her pussy over the underside of his still-hard cock. Even without putting it inside, she felt her cunt walls quiver with pleasure, as if being pierced by a thousand tiny needles. She leaned forward and placed her mouth on his neck, twisting her torso about, sliding her nipples across his chest.
"Mmmmmmm," she groaned, biting into his taut, well-muscled flesh. "I could just eat you alive!"
"After you fuck me, you can do just that," Mike said, squirming around beneath her. "Why don't you stick it in, now?"
Candy reached under and clutched his monstrous meat with both hands. She pulled his shaft up at a right angle to his belly and wiggled her pussy down around it, tightening her muscles as her pussy-mound inched toward his nuts. When she had gotten full penetration, she gave a loud groan of pleasure.
"God, you're big!" she said, amazed. She couldn't believe the huge size of his cock. "So� hard!" She sat back and ran her fingers over her tits. "I� can almost feel you right here," she said.
"Right here?" Mike murmured, raising himself to a sitting position and clamping his mouth around her nipples. "Hmmmmmm?"
"Oh, yes," Candy gasped, feeling a quick ripple of pleasure race downward, meeting the hot spasms that tore into the back of her cunt. "Suck me and fuck me. God, I can't believe how good this feels!"
Mike squeezed her tits together until her buzzing nipples met. When they did, he chewed on them bath, licking them across the roof of his mouth. Gently, he bit down on her soft, yielding flesh, sucking more of her inside. He released them finally ly then stuck his tongue out, running it back and forth between her sweet-smelling orbs.
"You've got perfect tits," he whispered, now running her nipples over his closed eyes. "SO fucking firm and big� just fucking delicious!"
"Keep sucking," Candy said, her voice quivering with emotion. "Suck me just like a baby!"
While Mike began licking and sucking more intently, she started pumping her ass up and down, taking his huge cock in and out of her agonized hole. As her pleasure increased, so did her movements, until she was bouncing oyer him furiously.
"Fuck me!" she winced, her ecstasy building. "God, ram it in and squirt my little pussy full of your hot cream!"
Mike lowered his hands to her hips and lifted her slightly. At the same time he jerked his hips downward, to pull almost all of his dick out. He held her there for a couple of seconds, then jammed her ass down violently. As he did this, he thrust his hips upward with equal force, causing his cock-base to crunch into the rim of her tight, sucking hole.
"Yes!" Candy wailed in ecstatic excitement. "Just� like� that!"
Mike repeated his movements, each one coming faster and harder than the last, until finally they were bouncing together almost in a blur, the smacking sounds of flesh on flesh echoing in the room.
"Take it!" he growled. "Suck it up into your guts, you cock-sucking slut!"
Candy's insides exploded suddenly with thundering spasms of climax. She grabbed the back of his head and began banging his face aver her tits while she jerked and writhed around on his cock like a sex-crazed animal. The smacking sounds of their bodies were now drowned out with her laud, panting cries of release.
"Yessssss! Fuck! Yessssss!" she screamed. "Fuckkkkk meeee!"
Mike couldn't take it any longer. The pressure inside his nuts was unbearable. He lunged forward, slamming Candy to her back, smacking her knees up to her tits.
"Take it, whore!" he screamed, his face contorted in pure agony. He banged into her hole as if in a rage, and with such force they began inching dangerously close to the edge of the bed. He finally dug his toes into the sheets and held her in a viselike grip, almost cracking her spine. He was now an animal, or a demon, not even aware of his own brute strength. "Now!" he barked, his voice like a cry from hell. He was on the verge of climax. "Take� it� all� and� fuckkkkk!"
His sperm gushed wildly from his nuts, throbbing up the center of his dick, then splattered into the back of her pussy. And as wave after wave of ecstasy tare into the base of his cock, he hammered harder, more furiously.
What Candy had thought was pleasure before was nothing compared to what was happening to her body now. Every muscle, every cell, each nerve throbbed and rippled with release. She felt her insides explode over and over, becoming buttery and wet � and for a moment she felt no longer a person, but a mere extension of his cock, or perhaps only his foreskin.
Finally, when he had dumped the last of his thick, oozing climax into her cunt, he pulled away, gasping for air his eyes closed in pure satisfaction. He rubbed her tits, almost absentmindedly, and gave a low groan.
"I thought you were gonna suck my dick out by the roots," he gasped. "Your pussy is like a fucking milking machine!"
"Mmmmmm, I think I'd kinda like that," she grinned. "Walking around all day with a big dick up my snatch."
She got off the bed and stretched, feeling her body tingle with excitement. She looked over at the clock, wondering when Lance and Chuck would be over, then turned to Mike.
"I'm gonna take a shower," she said. "I'll like to look nice for Chuck. Want to join me?"
"What's the matter?" Mike said, mock hurt in his voice. "Don't you want to look nice for me?"
"You, too," Candy grinned. "Now get off your cute little ass and wash my back."
"My pleasure," Mike said, following her into the bathroom.
A few moments later, they were standing in the shower, feeling the rivulets of water smooth their tired muscles. They were embracing, flicking their tongues together, their crotches pressing firmly against each other.
"Want to wash my cock?" Mike whispered into her mouth.
"With my tongue?" Candy said, a wicked grin on her face.
"Exactly," Mike said, pushing her to her knees. She gobbled the cud of his cock between her lips and sank her mouth quickly down his stiff shaft. When she reached the wet, furry base, she twisted her head around, then pulled back up.
"Oh� yes," Mike whispered, spreading his legs a little wider. He placed his hands on her shoulders, and bending his knees slightly, thrust his hips forward. "Suck cue, you little cock-sucker. Suck my cum down and drink it."
Candy held his cock with both hands and worked only on the meaty end of it for a while, feeling it pulsate and balloon larger. It was so smooth, like greasy glass, as it glided across her tongue and into the back of her throat, making her hungrier and more eager for his sperm.
"Mmmmmmmm!" she whispered, taking in more and more until at last she reached the enormous root of his shaft. She sucked and pulled the foreskin back with her teeth, darting her tongue under it. "Delicious!" she murmured.
"Don't stop," Mike said, stabbing forward. "Goddamn, it was just feeling good!"
Candy went back to her licking and sucking, doing the best job she could � and from the way Mike was panting and grunting, it must have been pretty good! Already, she could taste the flavor of his sperm as it steamed from his nuts.
"Ready?" Mike said suddenly. "I� I hope you are� I'm� suck, cunt! Suck me! Oh baby� unhhhhhh!"
Candy lapped furiously on his exploding prick, gulping down the delicious, milky juice until he had completely shot his load. Then her own orgasm began to build, finally hitting her like a punching fist. She flinched so violently that his prick flopped from her mouth and slapped her across the forehead.
"Ohhhhhh!" she winced, dropping her head to her knees, jamming her fingers into her throbbing hole. "Yessssssss!"
Neither moved for several moments, simply enjoying the surging waves of relaxation that swept through their bodies. Finally, Mike pulled her up and began washing her, exploring every inch of her soft flesh. Then she washed him.
Later, as Candy was drying her hair, they heard the door open, and the sound of two male voices.
"They're here!" she said to Mike. "How do I look?"
"Good enough to eat," he answered. "Which I have a good mind to do."
"Come on, let's go, have a good mind to do," she said excitedly. "I� can't wait!"
When she walked into the living-room, her knees almost buckled. When Lance had said Chuck was tall, he wasn't kidding! He must be seven feet tall, Candy thought, completely dwarfing Lance and Mike.
"So this is Candy," Chuck said, walking over, his eyes burning with lust. "I've heard alot about you."
Without another word, he crushed her into his arms and gave her a long, lingering kiss. He was so gigantic, his crotch was pressing into her belly, his long arms able to reach around her twice. He pulled away suddenly and looked over his shoulder to Lance and Mike.
"OK, you two," he said in a rich, baritone voice, "get lost for a little while, while we get to know each other."
"But I thought�" Lance began.
"You were wrong," he interrupted, leading Candy toward the bedroom. "I want this little dish all to myself."
Happily, Candy allowed herself to be led to the bedroom, her pussy already tingling with pleasure.

CHAPTER NINE

Candy lay on the bed, watching Chuck undress. The man was a giant, making the room seem like a doll house. But unlike many tall people, he was perfectly proportioned, heavily muscled and undeniably good-looking. His hair was dark brown, framing his square, deeply tanned face. But his most distinguished feature had to be his cock.
"My God!" Candy said softly, when she saw it.
It was a slab of meat any horse would be proud of � long and thick, reaching half-way to his knees.
Richly veined and covered with a loose sheath of rubbery foreskin, it was now throbbing slightly, the massive head pulsating forward.
"Now to get a good look at the little pussy Lance was raving about," he said, kneeling down on the bed.
He pulled her legs wide and dropped his face to her furry patch of cunt-hair, inhaling the perfumed fragrance of her body. Far a long time, he just looked at her cunt as if trying to memorize each wrinkle. Finally, he darted his tongue out and ran it up and down her slick crack.
"Ohhhh!" Candy whispered, thrusting her hips upward. She looked down and saw that his prick was now fully hard, bobbing against his belly. She reached out and placed her fingers at the base, pulling up. "Let� me have yours!" she begged, feeling a jab of hunger hit the back of her throat.
"Not yet, baby," Chuck said, driving more of his tongue inside her hole. "I couldn't move away from this if I wanted to!"
While she lay there in writhing agony, he began fucking his tongue in and out of her slit, pulling the opening wider with his thumbs. Occasionally, he pulled away and looked inside, seeing her reddish cunt-muscles, now filmed-up with an opaque film of juice.
"Lance was right," he murmured, "you do have a little pussy." He locked his mouth around the small opening and dug the tip of his tongue fully inside, baring his teeth to scrape over her clit. "Mmmmmmm!" he groaned, smacking down some of her free-flowing cunt-juice.
Candy didn't know how much more of this torture she could take. God, her entire body seemed to be on fire! She threw her legs around his neck, pulling him harder into her crotch.
"Eat me!" she winced, locking her ankles together, tightening her grip. "Fuck your tongue in me and� eat me alive!"
Chuck placed his hands on the outsides of her thighs and rolled over on his back, taking her with him. Candy was now straddling his face, squirming her as around on his wide, sculptured chest. His tongue was completely embedded inside her, his teeth gnawing on her throbbing clit.
"Goddamn, you ate one hot little cunt!" Chuck gurgled, amazed by the girl's intensity and her enjoyment.
Candy reached around and held his prick with her right hand, gently jacking his huge shaft up and down. Her fingers couldn't even reach around it!
"I've got� to have your dick� or I'll go crazy!" she gasped, feeling the hunger in her throat become unbearable. "Please! God � give it to me!"
"Not yet," Chuck whispered, bobbing his head up and down, sticking his tongue out straight. "Little more of this."
Candy released his cock and placed both hands in front of her for support. Then leaning forward, she began humping her ass up and down, jamming his tongue in and out of her churning pussy. God, it was almost like having a dick inside her, but more yielding and softer. A quick stab of pleasure shot into the back of her cunt�
"Lick!" she screamed, bouncing harder an his face. "Fuck out my little pussy! God, eat my cunt hard!"
Chuck hardly had to do anything at all but lay there. Candy was in such a frenzy, she was now pumping and grinding like an animal, completely covering his face and neck with her oozing, pulsating pussy.
"Yesssss!" she cried out suddenly, feeling her orgasm begin to tear into her guts. "My God� yesssssss!"
Chuck felt her hole constrict, sucking harder on his tongue. Then as her climax peaked, her insides convulsed, spitting out a stream of hot, buttery pussy-juice. He lapped it down eagerly, savoring the delicate flavor with low grunts.
"Baby, baby, baby," he murmured, jerking his head up and lifting her slightly off the bed. "Suck� a nice little cunt!"
For what seemed an eternity, Candy felt the jolting release of absolute pleasure. Massive spasms of orgasm rippled up and down her pussy canal, then finally jerked around her puckered cunt-mouth. Her clit was not in a constant state of ecstasy, pulsating almost painfully.
When her pleasure finally subsided, she fell to her side, gasping for air. Her face was still controlled, her eyes tightly closed. She felt rubbery and spent, totally satisfied, except for the dull ache in the back of her throat.
"You OK?" Chuck asked. He'd never seen a girl put as much into sex before.
"I'm� fine!" Candy whispered softly. "But I know how you can make it a lot better."
"How's that?" Chuck grinned, rubbing his fingertips over her oozing cunt-hole.
"This," Candy said, crawling between his legs and holding his enormous cock with both hands. "Mmmmmmm, this!" she whispered, touching the monstrous head with the tip of her tongue.
"You really do love dick, don't you," Chuck said, spreading his legs a little wider.
"I love all of you," Candy replied, lapping downward to his nut, then to his thighs.
Chuck watched fascinated as she began washing his body with her hot, searching tongue. She licked farther down, running it over his ankles, between his toes, across the soles of his feet. After both legs were glistening with spit, she kissed and chewed her way back up.
"You're so big!" Candy murmured, sucking up the underside of his prick. "Mmmmm, all over!"
She placed her mouth on his belly and bared her teeth, gently nibbling her way up to his pectorals. She then took the tiny projections between her lips and swirled her tongue. After his chest was completely washed, she lapped into his armpits, over his shoulders, and the hollow of his throat.
"Jesus Christ," Chuck whispered, flinching. "You'd better get back down to my dick or I'll cum all over my belly!"
"Not until I've kissed you all over," Candy groaned, inching her way to his crotch. She lifted his legs and darted her tongue into the crack of his ass. "I love sucking assholes!" she gurgled, piercing into his tiny, greasy shit-opening.
"Ohhhh, and I love you doing it," Chuck moaned lifting himself slightly to give her a better angle. "Just� keep doing that, you little whore! Mmmmm, just like� unh� that!"
Candy chewed and sucked on his shitter for a long while, then licked forward, running her mouth over his huge, cum-filled balls. She sucked one at a time between her lips, then both together. While they lay nestled in her cheeks, she held his dick, squeezing it firmly.
"Suck� me now," Chuck said, placing his hands on the back of her head, pulling her face up to his crotch. "I� I can't wait any longer!"
"Mmmmmmm, me either," Candy whispered, opening her mouth wide. She gulped the end of his cock between her lips and inched down his meaty shaft. She had only gotten about half of his prick in her throat when she felt her throat constrict. "God, you're too big," she said, letting his dick flop onto his belly. "I'll never be able to suck it all."
"That's OK," Chuck said. "I've never had a girl who could do it." He shrugged his shoulders. "Something I'll have to live with."
His words made Candy more determined than ever to prove him wrong. She repositioned herself, placing her legs over his shoulders and her face toward his feet.
"Maybe this way," she said, again gobbling his cock-head into her mouth. She sucked back and forth, slowly taking in more. Although she still felt the hard pressure, she knew she would succeed. About a minute later, she felt his cock-hairs brush against her lower lip. Her mouth was now tightly pursed around his monstrous cock-base.
"Goddamn, you did it!" Chuck said, dearly amazed. "Oh baby, that feels so fucking nice!"
He grabbed the inside of her thighs and jerked her cunt hard down on his face, blasting his tongue fully inside her hole. He lifted his hips and grunted, feeling for the first time his prick completely bathed in a hot, sucking throat.
Candy began sucking up and down on his cock, feeling the tightness in her throat give way. It was becoming easier to suck him now, each stroke relaxing her.
"Mmmmmm!" she gurgled, chewing into his wiry hairs, then pulling back up. She removed her mouth and held his hard shaft at an angle, studying it. "So big and delicious!" she said, lapping under his foreskin, tasting the acrid flavor of dried cum.
"Stick it back in," Chuck grunted, pumping his hips up and down! "Goddamn it, I've never had it before! Suck me, you cock-sucker!"
Candy swallowed it once again, shivering with leisure. Not only did she have a throat full of hot, rock-hard meat, but also her pussy was being assaulted by his slick, probing tongue. She felt a spasm of ecstasy ripple down her spine.
"Unhhhhhhh!" she gargled as the pleasure mounted. She began sucking furiously, lapping around on his prick like a hungry calf. Then as her orgasm exploded, locking her pussy-muscles around his tongue, she gave another muffled cry of release.
"That's it� oh yes, baby," Chuck grunted, feeling his own orgasm nearing. "Suck me good� and lick out my cum."
Although Candy couldn't understand his words, his meaning was very clear. She worked on his cock with increasing hunger as the pangs of ecstasy in her throat almost matched the spasms of release that drilled into her pussy. A couple of seconds later she could taste the steam from his nuts and the salty aroma burning into her nostrils.
"You� ready?" Chuck cried out, his voice vibrating inside her convulsing pussy-canal. "I'm� I'm� fuck! Eat my cum out, you cock sucking whore!"
Candy felt the hard jerks of sperm jolt up the center of his shaft, buzzing her lips. Then, when his cock-head expanded and began spitting out thick, scalding globs of juice, another orgasm thundered into her insides. She licked and gobbled as quickly as possible, but even her hungry throat couldn't begin to take it all. Massive squirts of fiery liquid shot from the corner of her mouth. Others dribbled from her nostrils. Soon, her entire face and neck were covered with a sticky, buttery film of cum.
"Jusus! Unh! Unh! Unh!" Chuck growled, stabbing his cock fully into the back of her throat. "Take� every� fucking drop and gargle it down!"
Candy chewed and sucked furiously, as if her life depended on it, giving Chuck the greatest pleasure he had ever known. And she must have realized this, because she kept blowing him long after he had shot his load. He was now fully relaxed, gasping into her pussy with hot pants, filling her insides with the vibrations of his low, satisfied moans.
"Damn, you had a lot of cum," Candy said, rolling to her side, licking the remnants of his orgasm from her chin. "And� mmmmmm, so delicious!"
"I don't know how to thank you," Chuck sighed. "Up until now, I didn't even know what pleasure was like."
"You can thank me by ramming this big thing in my pussy," Candy said, "I want you to just fuck me to pieces!"
"You got it," Chuck said, sliding between her legs and biting down on her tits. "Want to go nice and slow, or do you want me to punch the fuck out of you?"
"Just shove it in," Candy said, writhing around beneath his huge frame. "I want to know what it's like getting fucked by a bull!"
Chuck nuzzled the end of his dick into her hot, sucking crack, not moving for a second. Then, as he chewed her nipples into his mouth and held her shoulders with his large hands, he slammed forward, thrusting in every inch of his gigantic cock.
"Aieeeee!" Candy screamed, her body freezing with a delicious mixture of pain and pleasure. The end of his prick seemed to jerk right up between her lungs. "So� big� oh, God, fuckkkkkkk meeeeeeee!" she wailed.
Again Chuck was amazed with her. How could such a tight, little pussy take all of him? These thoughts were soon replaced, however, with an almost all-consuming lust. He pounded his meat in and out with almost lightning stabs, feeling spasms of pleasure jerk inside his nuts.
"Oh� yes!" Candy grunted, wrapping her legs around his waist and slapping the soles other feet against his ass. "Keep fucking me just like this! It's� so� Fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck me forever!"
Chuck hammered into her pussy almost in a fury as his ecstasy grew rapidly. Already he could feel the churning masses of sperm inside his nuts about to boil over. He held back as long as was humanly possible, but soon it was useless to fight it. He felt the first glob of cum jerk into the base of his pulsating cock.
"I'm� I'm� gonna load up your little pussy� now!" he barked. "Oh� fuckkkk!"
Candy's body exploded with a gut-crunching convulsion of pure, raw pleasure when she felt the squirting masses of steamy juice smack into the back of her pussy.
"Yesssssss!" she shrieked, arching her back, pumping her hips up and down to receive his gigantic climax. "Give it to me! Fuck me full, you bastard! Don't ever stop!"
After Chuck punched the last of his orgasm into her raw, churning slit, be relaxed, pressing his full weight into her crotch. He was gasping and panting, his mouth still locked around her tits, his fingers digging into her shoulders.
"Fuck, baby," he murmured, "I've never had it so fucking good!"
"Me either," Candy said, stroking his wide, smooth back. She could feel the wiggling juices slosh around his cock, oozing from her crack, wetting up her shitter. "But maybe we can make it as good again."
"I'm all for that," he said softly. "Any time you want."
"Well, what I want right now is two more cocks," Candy said, her excitement growing. "That OK with you?"
"Whatever you fucking want, you can have, baby," Chuck replied.
"Lance! Mike!" Candy called out. "Get your asses in here!"
She had hardly gotten the words out when they burst through the door.
"Damn," Lance said, his eyes glistening with lust. "I thought you'd never call us. I was getting so horny, Mike was beginning to look good!"
"Well, don't just stand there," Candy moaned. "Give it to me! Now! God, all three of you fuck me!"

CHAPTER TEN

Candy eyed the three cocks and gasped with delight. And when all three boys were with her on the bed, she began shivering, never before knowing such excitement.
"I got dubs on your little pussy," Mike said, lying back and pulling her on top of him. "Come on, baby, let me poke it to you."
Candy squirmed between his outstretched legs and lowered her pussy to the meaty under side of his throbbing cock-shaft. She moved her body up and down for several seconds, then squeezed his cockhead inside her crack. As his prick inched further inside her, she groaned loudly.
"Ahhhhh, that's good," she said. "Shove it in hard and� God, fuck me, you bastard!"
Mike pulled and kneaded her tits while he kissed the hollow of her throat, feeling her heartbeat against his lips. He thrust his hips upward with a savage move and felt the base of his cock grind into the rim of her cunt-hole, sending ripples of hot pleasure into his loins.
"Baby, what a nice little pussy you have," he grunted. "Jesus, it's� just like your cock sucking mouth!"
"Mmmmmm, and I want a big dick right now in my mouth!" Candy whispered. "Let me have it, Chuck. I want to suck that big dick of yours! Now!"
Chuck sat beside her and held his cock up at an angle. Candy immediately gobbled it down, running her mouth straight to the thick, hairy base. Her chin was between his balls, allowing her to feel the vibrations of a thick, creamy load of cum.
"Mmmmmm," she gurgled, lapping back up until just his cock-head rested between her teeth. "Give it to me in the ass, Lance," she grunted, then gulped his shaft back down.
Lance got between her legs and spread her asscheeks with his hands, revealing her tiny, dark ass-opening. He worked his middle finger in and out of it for several seconds before aiming the end of his cock into her crack. When he did, he felt her flinch, arching her back.
"Mmmmmm!" Candy groaned loudly, unable to believe what was happening. She now had three huge cocks inside her, making her insides turn to butter. And not only was it as good as she imagined it would be � it was better! She gave another hungry, gurgling moan of ecstasy.
"Your many got your wish," Mike said, pumping his cock deeply into her throbbing cunt. "You like it this way?"
"Jesus, yes!" she answered, her voice shaking with emotion. "Just ram them in! Fuck me all over, and don't stop! God, give it to me hard, you bastards!"
Both Lance and Mike worked on her holes together, at times going in and out rhythmically, other times varying their strokes. And as their cock-heads slid into her shit and cunt-canals, they could feel each other gliding over the smooth membrane between her two tunnels.
"Fuck her hard, brother," Lance grunted, pounding a little harder into her tight, greasy shitter. "Shove it in and fuck the piss out of her little pussy!"
"Mmmmmmmmmm!" Candy groaned, her voice muffled but hungrier than ever. She could already taste the flavor of Chuck's sperm as it boiled up from his nuts. She began sucking harder and harder, milking and pulling with every muscle of her mouth and throat.
"That's right," Chuck grunted, pumping his hips up and down, digging the full length of his cock into the back of her throat. "Suck it good, you little whore, and I'll give you a whole fucking gallon of cum to suck out!"
He had barely gotten the words out when he felt the base of his dick begin to jerk violently. He grabbed the back of her head and jammed her face brutally into his crotch.
"Now, bitch!" he spat. "I'm� I'm� fuckkkkk! Suck it, you cum-licking slut!"
His orgasm bolted from his mats showering into the back of her throat with gurgling noises. He thrust his hips up suddenly almost cracking her neck, hammering down on the back of her head.
"Arglllll!" Candy spluttered, choking down the huge globs of his steaming sperm. Then when her mouth was full to overflowing, twin spurts shot from the corners of her lips, soaking her chin. The warmth of his climax filtered downward, shaking her insides, burning near the base of her spine. For a second, she jerked his shaft from her mouth and spoke.
"Fuck me! God, fuck me hard!! I� I� Aieeeeeeeee!" A gut-crunching spasm of total, raw release thundered from the back of her slit, exploding forward. The rims of her cunt and shitter puckered tightly, completely trapping both dicks inside her. "Yesssssss!" she hissed, writhing about like a tortured animal.
Lance and Mike increased the speed of their fucking until all three were bucking on the bed like wild horses. Each boy was grunting and panting, devoting every ounce of strength to banging her guts. Mike was the first to feel his nearing climax, making his cry out.
"Take� it� in you little� pussy!" he grunted, chewing into the delicate flesh of her shoulder. "Goddamn you, you cum-gargling whore� take� it! Unh! Unh!"
When the back of her pussy was suddenly flooded with his gigantic load of sperm, Candy jerked with pure ecstasy, the muscles of her cunt-canal convulsing and spasming violently.
"Mmmmmmmmm!" she gurgled, still sucking sperm from Chuck's throbbing cock-head.
"Now me!" Lance winced, banging into her asshole with savage thrusts. "Take it in your little shifter!"
This was more than Candy had imagined it would be. Not only did she have three hot cocks stabbing into her body, but they were now all shooting off their loads at the same time! Her guts began quivering, melting from the heat of her own pleasure.
"Fuckkkkk meeeeee!!!!" she bellowed, flinching in total, unbridled release. "Oh, God! Yesssssss!"
The four of them lay molded together for several moments, their orgasms subsiding to gentle throbs of ecstasy. Finally, Lance rolled off, gasping for air, lying on his back.
"Jesus� Christ, that was the wildest fuck I've ever had!" He playfully slapped Candy on the ass. "Just wish it had been me and three girls!"
Candy got off of Mike's cock and sat back on her haunches. She scooped a large, glistening glob of sperm that clung to her heck and sucked it between her lips. She then ran her fingers into her pussy and sucked it between her lips. She then ran her fingers into her pussy and cunt, gathering more cum. She covered her lips and tongue with the flavored juices and rolled them sound in her cheeks.
"Ahhhhh!" she gurgled, letting the liquid sear into the back of her throat. "Three different kinds of cum� all at the same time!"
"They taste any different?" Chuck asked. "Bet mine's the best."
"I don't know," Candy said playfully. "Let's find out, OK?"
"Whatever," Mike said.
"I want to suck all three of you at the same time," Candy said. "Sit real close together, and put your dicks out."
They did as she asked, forcing their crotches together. When Candy saw all three thick slabs of cock, she thought the burning hunger in the back of her throat would drive her crazy. She buried her face into the hot, cock-laden mass of flesh, lapping her tongue over, around and under each one.
"Jesus," she grunted. "So� delicious!"
She gobbled down on each one separately, then pushed Lance's and Mike's cocks together. They formed a mass of pulsating flesh, looking almost like one huge cock! She gulped them both down, sinking her lips just past their enormous cock heads.
"Goddamn, did I tell you she was a cock-sucker, or didn't I?" Lance said to Chuck.
"I see it, but I still don't believe it," he answered, shaking his head. "Where the fuck is she putting it?"
Candy released their pricks from her mouth, and holding a shaft in both hands, she munched down on Chuck's long, rubbery dick. She began jacking both Mike and Lance while she bobbed her head up and down over Chuck's crotch, munching down to the hot, hairy base.
"Oh, baby," Chuck whispered, running his fingers through her soft, silky hair. "DO it� just like that! God, I think I'm ready to blow my fucking wad!"
Candy sucked furiously, increasing the speed of her jacking at the same time. Soon, she could feel all three cock-shafts begin to jerk, ready to spill their climaxes. She was hoping they would all shoot off at once, but surely she wouldn't be that lucky!
"Come on� baby� suck� harder!" Chuck grunted, pumping his hips up and down. His face was contorted in what looked like pure agony, his mouth slack, his eyes shut tightly. "Just a little� more� and� Now, whore! Suck!"
The first blast of sperm shot into the back of Candy's throat with unbelievable pressure, sending thick gobs into her cheeks, into her nostrils and down to her stomach. Almost immediately, she felt a gushing warmth on each of her cheeks as Mike and Lance climaxed at the same time.
Candy jerked her mouth away from Chuck's prick long enough to gulp down a few wads from the other two cocks. Finally, she just let them splatter their climaxes all over her face and neck. And in only a matter of moments, she looked as if she'd stuck her head in a vat of sperm.
"Ahhhhh!" she gurgled, holding her tongue out, catching the last of their hard throbs. For the next few moments, she lapped and sucked hungrily, gobbling down every stray wad of cum she could find. And there was plenty! Masses of cream clung to their balls, on the insides of their thighs and on their bellies. Some of it had even managed of squirt all the way down to their knees!
"Did you ever see a girl who likes to suck dick so much?" Lance said, obviously proud of his find.
"Nope," Mike said, watching Candy as she still ran her mouth all over the three crotches. "Jesus, I'd like to meet two of them just like her!"
The bedroom door opened suddenly, making them all start. There stood Candy's aunt, her eyes wide with surprise.
"So, this is why you didn't come to work at the library today," she said, giving Candy a grin.
"Oh, I'm sorry, Aunt Margie, I guess I� forgot." She sat up and looked at her aunt with an apologetic grin. "What are you doing home?"
"I'm on my lunch break," she answered. "And this looks just like the right place to eat it."

CHAPTER ELEVEN

More than satisfied, both Candy and her aunt returned to the library. It had been difficult to leave the three boys, but from the way they were sprawled out, they wouldn't have been much good anyway.
Since it was a summer night, the library was unusually deserted, leaving Candy and Margie with a lot of time on their hands. Naturally, their conversation turned toward what had happened earlier.
"I've never seen such a cock!" Margie said, recalling Chuck's thick meat pulsating in the back of her throat. Then she giggled. "I remember reading some where that a cock that size can often be a symptom of brain damage."
"So who's interested in his mind?" Candy retorted, muffling a laugh. "With a dick like that, I wouldn't care if he were headless!"
They compared the virtues of the boys in a fashion that only girls can, and it didn't take long until they had worked themselves into a frenzy, their cunts aching with desire.
"Let's close the library up early," Candy suggested. She looked around. "There's hardly anyone here anyway."
"God, I'd love to," Margie said with a sigh, "but the district supervisor is supposed to make his monthly inspection tonight. But if you wanted to leave early�"
"No," Candy said with some regret, "it wouldn't be fair." She looked up at the clock, seeing that they had another three hours to work. "I'll stay."
Candy shot her aunt a wicked grin and knelt behind the counter. She slipped Margie's skirt up and pulled the lace panties down, revealing her reddish, oozing cunt-hole. Working herself between her aunt's leg, she placed her face on her steamy mound of pussy.
"Candy!" Margie gasped softly. "What are� you doing?"
"If I can't have a dick," Candy whispered, darting her tongue into her slick, throbbing crack, "then I'll have the next best thing!"
Fortunately, the countertop was almost tit-level, completely hiding what Candy was doing. But from the look on her aunt's face, any perceptive individual might have guessed what was happening.
"Could you tell me where I might find some books on diet?" an elderly gentleman asked, approaching Margie from the side alcove.
"Eat!" Margie grunted, hardly even aware the man was speaking. Somehow her brain cleared and she arranged her face in what she hoped looked like grim efficiency. "Books� on eating?" she mumbled. "Diet, you say?"
The man gave a critical glance. "Are you OK, Miss? You look rather� flushed."
"I'm fine," Margie answered quickly, feeling her niece's tongue stabs become more intense. "Just a� little ache. I mean, headache, that is." She pointed in the general direction of the non-fiction section. "Over there," she said, her eyes fluttering closed. "Somewhere."
The man backed off, still giving her a strange look. Margie was returning his glance, smiling idiotically, speaking softly from the corner of her mouth.
"You've got to stop that, Candy!" she said. "God, it's driving me crazy!"
Candy was so wound up in what she was doing, she didn't even hear her aunt's anguished plea. She kept digging her tongue in and out of her swollen hole, feeling the steam from the woman's pussy sweep into her nostrils.
"Mmmmmmmm," she gurgled quietly, feeling her own pussy begin to pulsate with growing ecstasy. "Delicious!"
Margie was now standing behind the counter, both hands gripping a book that lay before, her knuckles white. Her eyes were glazed over in pure agony, her mouth slack with mounting pleasure. She saw a dark form approach, then flinched, almost knocking Candy backward.
"Mr. Moore!" she gasped then added, ridiculously, for Candy's benefits, "The district supervisor! Were for his monthly inspection." Then rather too loudly, "Hello, Mr. Moore!"
Candy was aware that something was going on, but she wasn't about to stop. She smacked her face back between her aunt's thighs and ran her hands around to the woman's ass. Pushing hard, she completely sandwiched her head in the woman's crotch, her tongue fully embedded in her convulsing hole.
"Wonderful!" Margie winced. "I� mean, it's wonderful to� see you, Mr. Moore."
"How do you do?" the man asked cautiously, giving her a fish-like stare. "Are you feeling well, Margie?" he asked after a couple of seconds.
"Fine," Margie managed to reply. "I'm doing just fine!"
"Well," the man began slowly, producing a piece of paper, "here's the monthly check-list, and now if you will�"
"Give it to me!" Margie gasped, grabbing at the paper. "I mean� I'll take it. Oh� yes, I will!"
The woman has gone positively crazy, Mr. Moore thought. Why, if he didn't know better, he'd swear she was on fire, or� Without warning, he slipped around the counter and saw the reason far her anguish. There was a young girl he'd never seen before, licking on Margie's pussy like it was a lollypop!
"My God!" he gasped, turning brick red. He knew he should be indignant, but that was the last emotion he could muster up. All he could think of was how he'd like to trade places with that little girl! He felt his cock jerk to life, painfully pushing into the zipper of his trousers. "What� is going on here?" he finally asked, moving closer to the two women.
Candy was so enthralled with what she was doing, she instinctively reached out when she saw the large mound of cock. She quickly unzipped his trousers and pulled his rock-hard shaft out, squeezing her fingers around it.
"Jesus God," Mr. Moore said, gasping, leaning on the counter. "What� is going on here?"
At just that moment, the elderly man who had approached a few moments before, returned. "I couldn't find any diet books," he said, looking from Margie to Mr. Moore.
"Then go to the fucking bookstore!" Mr. Moore grunted. "Or just stop eating so Goddamned much!"
Stunned, the elderly man turned, looking over his shoulder at the two agonized expressions.
"My word," he twittered, "this place is filled with lunatics!"
Mr. Moore now felt Candy's hot mouth on his cock, gulping farther down his meaty shaft. Within moments, he could feel the churning juices inside his nuts ready to explode. He turned to Margie, giving her a tortured look.
"Get everyone out of here," he grunted. "Let's close the place down early!"
Margie did as she was told, almost running at break-neck speed, herding the few patrons out the door like unruly cattle. When she returned to her station, she saw Mr. Moore lying on his back, his legs spread wide. Between them was Candy, sucking on his cock with voracious thrusts of her mouth. The man was groaning softly, his hands on the back of her head.
"That's it, little girl," he murmured. "Just like that! Suck me good and hard! Oh, God, this is great!"
Margie studied the man's features for the first time. Before, she had only seen him as her boss. But now, he was like a different person. Around fifty, he still had a firm body, with only a hint of a paunch, and the hair that covered his chest and crotch was tinged with gray, the same color at his temples. He had angular features, almost hawk like, but this only made him more attractive.
"Oh, Mr. Moore," she murmured, joining her niece, squeezing in beside her, "why didn't you tell me before you liked this?"
"I had to tell you?" he grunted. "God, no explanations now, please! Just lick my cock!"
"Ohhhhh, I will!" Margie moaned, wresting his prick from Candy's mouth. "Mmmmmm, let me have it a little while!"
While she gobbled up and down his thick, pulsating slab of dick, Candy nuzzled her lips around his cum-filled nuts. She lapped them into her mouth one at a time, then together, pulling them into her cheeks and pursing her lips.
"Oh, God!" the man cried out, pumping his hips upward with quick jabs. "I've never had it like this! God, two cock-sucking mouths at once! Oh, fuck, suck me, you cock-suckers! Lick me good and fast!"
Margie was amazed with her bass. He was acting like a man thirty years younger! And his big delicious cock wasn't any different, either. She increased the momentum of her sucking, already able to taste the flavor of his nearing climax.
Candy began chewing the loose folds of skin that surrounded the man's thick, vibrating balls. The pulsating sensation burned farther down the back of her throat, filtering to her raw, yearning pussy. She felt a quick stab of pleasure ripple forward, puckering her spasming cunt-entrance.
"Unhhhhhh!" she gurgled, rubbing her thighs together. The pleasure mounted, then exploded violently, causing her to throw her head back and dig her fingers inside her cunt. Again, she gave a moan as the ecstasy peaked.
"Don't stop licking me," the man said, pushing her face back down. "I'm getting so close. Any� second now!"
She went back to sucking his nuts. As her nose touched the base of his hairy cock, she could feel the first globs of cum gurgle into his shaft.
"Let me have some of it, too, Aunt Margie," Candy begged, opening her mouth wide. "I need some cum to suck� so bad!"
Mr. Moore cried out suddenly feeling his cockhead spit the first of his enormous load. He held both women by the hair and lunged from one mouth to the other, giving them both an equal share of his orgasm. He watched with pleasure as his thick cum boiled over their tongues and sloshed from the corners of their mouths.
"Mmmmmm, good!" Margie choked, gulping down an especially thick, greasy wad. "Give us a whole gallon!" Her insides became buttery as his climax a couple of seconds later, and she felt her cunt convulses with hard, jerking spasms of release. "Ohhhhhhh� all� of it!" she begged.
The man punched the last of his load into Candy's mouth and fell back, gasping for air. And long after his pleasures had subsided, he felt her warm, sucking mouth on his dick and her eager young throat hot around his cock-head.
"Could I dip into that little pussy of yours now?" he asked Candy. "Would� you let me?"
"Let you!" Candy groaned. "I'll make you!" She got to her knees and wiggled her ass in his face. "Fuck me doggie-style! Shove it in and fuck me hard!"
Mr. Moore eyed her young cunt, his heart in his throat. Then with trembling hands, he spread her asscheeks and knelt behind her, thrusting his hips forward. When his prick scared into her tight, sucking hole, he felt his ecstasy renew itself. He leaned forward and kissed the back of her neck, his cock now hammering in wildly.
"Goddamn, it's been so long since I've had a young pussy, I'd almost forgotten what it's like," he grunted. "Baby, you don't know how an old man appreciates this!"
"And you don't know how a young girl appreciates it," Candy winced, feeling her ecstasy mount with growing intensity. "Just poke it in and ream out my little pussy!"
"Let me have a little of the action, too," Margie said, her eyes glinting with hunger. She straddled her niece, aiming her crotch toward Mr. Moore's face. "Lick me while you fuck!" she gasped.
The man shivered with excitement. Not only did he have a deliciously tight cunt wrapped around his dick, but now another hot one was staring him in the face! He placed his hands on Margie's hips and pulled the woman close.
"Shit� this is too good!" he gasped, probing his tongue inside her swollen hole. When he felt her greasy, sucking muscles constrict, drawing him further inside, he began hammering harder into Candy's cunt.
"Ah, that's right!" Margie moaned, placing her hands on his shoulders, pumping her ass back and forth. "Suck just like that, you pussy-eater! Lick my cunt to death!"
The man began chewing furiously on her pussy, curling his tongue upward, and sliding it across the top of her cunt-canal. The texture of her insides was so soft and buttery; he could feel a fine stream of juice burn over his lips, constricting the back of his throat.
"My God, this is� fantastic!" he gurgled, gliding his right hand over Candy's side. He cupped her dangling breasts, rubbing the nipples between his fingers.
When this new sensation hit her, Candy reached under and clutched the man's balls, rolling them into her wet patch of cunt-hair. When she felt the delicate throbs of his growing load, she winced with pleasure.
"Ram it in, stud!" she begged. "God, I can't take much more of this! My pussy is on fire! Slam it to me!"
She began slapping her ass back and forth, gulping his enormous cock deeply in and out of her aching, churning hole, knowing that any second she would explode with delicious warmth.
"Like this?" Mr. Moore grunted, biting down on Margie's hard, buzzing clit. He slammed into Candy's body with the strength of a young man, totally embedding his prick. "Oh, baby, like this?"
"Yes!" Candy screamed out. Massive spasms of release tore into her guts, creating a vacuum, yanking on his cock like a hungry mouth. "Just� like� oh, God! Yessssss!" she wailed, her body bucking with ecstasy.
Her orgasm only inflamed the man more. He was suddenly transformed into a literal fucking and eating machine, his tongue and cock digging and gouging savagely.
"Fuck� I don't know how much longer I'll� hold back!" he grunted loudly into Margie's cunt. "My� nuts are about to burst!"
"Go ahead!" Candy urged. "Fill me� up! God, shove it to me, you bastard!"
As she said these words, Margie screamed out wildly, her hands gripping Mr. Moore's head tightly, banging his face violently into her climaxing crotch.
"Eat me, you prick!" she shrieked. "Fuck your tongue inside me� and eatttttt!"
For Mr. Moore, this was the last straw. He couldn't have held back now if his life depended on it. Two cunts were convulsing around his tongue and cock! He felt his orgasm boil up the center of his shaft, ballooning his cock-head almost painfully.
"Now!" he winced, feeling the first of his climax spit into the back of Candy's hot, throbbing pussy. "Take� it, you little whore! God! Unh! Unh!"
For several long moments, they molded themselves together, dick in cunt, mouth over pussy-sharing, giving, and receiving. Finally, they fell apart in a heaving mass of flesh, each lost in his own world of satisfaction.
A short while later, Mr. Moore wobbled to his feet, supporting himself on the counter, his eyes on Candy's oozing cunt. He then looked over at Margie and smiled.
"Well, you passed your monthly inspection," he chuckled. "But there's only one problem."
"What's that?" Margie whispered softly.
"I'm afraid we'll have to make it a weekly inspection from now on," he answered. "Or maybe even nightly!"
"Sounds good to me," Margie replied. "What do you think, Candy?"
"Mmmmmmmm," Candy answered, lying back, her eyes glazed-over with pleasure. "Love it!"
After Mr. Moore left the library, walking like he was ten feet tall, Margie knelt beside Candy and pulled the girl to a sitting position.
"You ready to go now?" she asked. "I'm ready to� come!" Candy answered. "Then let's see if your three boys can help us out!" Margie said. "Let's go!"

CHAPTER TWELVE

Candy and her aunt walked into the bedroom and looked down at Mike's sleeping form.
"Hey, where's Lance and Chuck?" Candy asked, sitting beside him, running her fingers over his chest.
"Mmmmmm?" Mike said sleepily, his eyes fluttering open. "Oh, Lance is in the other bedroom and Chuck went out for pizza. You people don't keep anything to eat around this joint."
"Why do we need anything when we've got this?" Candy asked wickedly, placing her fingers around his limp, rubbery cock.
"Wow, I missed you," Mike said softly, pulling her over and giving her a long, lingering kiss. "Mmmmmm, so much!"
"Well, while you two get to know each other again," Margie said, leaving the room, "I'll see what's cooking with Lance. And I hope it will be my pussy!"
After she had gone, Candy quickly slipped out of her clothes and slid into bed next to Mike. As he crushed her in a powerful embrace, rubbing his cock-head around in her mound of cunt, she locked her mouth around his, thrusting her tongue in and out like a dancing snake.
"Mmmmm, I couldn't think of anything at the library tonight except this!" she gasped. "Well, almost," she added, remembering Mr. Moore's plunging dick.
"I'm glad," Mike murmured, thrusting his finger between her thighs, inching them inside her swollen pussy. "I went to sleep just so I wouldn't think of you, and you know what happened? All I did was dream about doing� this!"
As he said the words, he rolled over and parted her legs with his knees. He humped forward, spreading her crack with a brutal move, hammering the full length of his cock deeply inside.
"Ohhhhh, I'd love to have dreams like this every night!" Candy moaned, a shiver of excitement racing up and down her spine. "Fuck me, Mike! Ram it in and out, and split me wide-open!"
Mike kissed downward, across her chin, to the hollow of her throat, finally resting his mouth on her upturned tits. He took her nipples between his lips and bit down, drawing them across the roof of his mouth, and gave soft gurgling noises.
"Baby, you're so fucking sweet," he murmured, gyrating his ass, jamming the base of his cock hard into her hole. "And� so fucking tight. God, I could fuck you for a million years!"
Candy spread her legs a little wider and began humping her hips up and down to meet his quickening thrusts. She couldn't believe how excited she had already become in just a few short minutes. But this guy knew exactly what he was doing! God, his mouth was so warm and wet. His monstrous dick completely filled up her insides with hard, pulsating meat. She felt the back of her cunt swell, tightening around his cock-head.
"Oh, yes!" she whispered, running her fingers up and down his back. "My God, just like that! Only� a little faster!"
When he increased the momentum of his fucking, she draped her legs around his waist and locked her ankles together, jerking him harder into her aching crotch. When his nuts slapped noisily into the crack of her ass, she gave a gasping moan, her body already buckling with nearing climax.
"You like this?" Mike growled, sinking his teeth into the delicate flesh of her tits. "You like a big cock reaming out your little pussy?"
"It's� the best thing in the world!" Candy winced, now bouncing against his cock with all her might. "Fuck me! God, you're driving me crazy! Shove it in� and� ohhh a� fuck me!"
Mike placed his hands on the insides of her thighs and yanked her legs apart, pulling her knees up to her chest. Then pressing his weight over the top of her body so that, her ass tilted farther upward, he began banging into her hole with furious strokes.
"Take it, you fucking bitch!" he spat, fucking so hard and fast his ass was blur. "Take every Goddamned inch in and suck it up to your brains!"
Candy moved with him, her body writhing and bucking with wild ecstasy, her head thrown back in total pleasure. Soft pants escaped her parted lips, while she gurgled on her own spit.
"I� want it!" she cried, suddenly. "God, hammer it in and load me up with your hot, creamy cum!"
Mike was glad she was ready for it, because he knew he couldn't hold out much longer. His balls were aching painfully, totally filled up with a thick lump of boiling sperm. He held her shoulders and knees and punched in with all his might, waiting for the first glob of jism to burn into the base of his prick.
"Unhhhhhhh!" Candy wailed out, experiencing the first of a long string of climaxing spasms. Her insides were now creamy from her own release, causing his plunging shaft to smack loudly. "Yesssss!" she hissed, peaking.
When her spasming cunt-muscles clamped around his shaft like a sucking throat, Mike felt his load of cum tear up the center of his shaft.
"Ohhhhh!" he bellowed, feeling a massive glob splatter from his cock-head, wetting up the back of her pussy. "Take� it! Fuck it into your guts, you little whore!"
Candy sucked on his cock with her convulsing insides, her own climax blasting even farther upward, showering her body with pure, raw release.
"All� of it!" she begged, feeling his scalding fluid burn her cunt-canal like acid. "Shove in every delicious� drop!"
Mike blasted harder into her cunt, his expression almost demonic. He was gasping and moaning like a tortured animal, every muscle in his body ribbon standing out.
Finally, he dumped the last of his orgasm into her guts with a heavy sigh, then relaxed, hardly moving except for the slow pumping motions of his ass. He could feel his sperm slosh around his prick, bathing it with creamy warmth. A gentle trickle of searing fluid oozed from her crack, gluing his nuts to her shitter-opening.
"Now� that's what I needed!" he said, kissing her neck and shoulders. "One hot, little fuck from you!"
"Only one?" Candy asked playfully. "You've had a long time to rest. I was expecting a little more than one."
"How much more than one?" Mike asked softly. "Remember, I'm only a little boy," he added, using baby-talk.
"You may be a boy," Candy replied, placing her fingers around the wet base of his cock, "but you're sure not little! And I want this big thing in my asshole, now!"
"I think I can handle that," Mike said, rolling off and pushing her onto her belly. "If you can."
"Don't worry about me," Candy moaned, her voice heavy with anticipation, "I don't think there's anything I can't handle as long as I have a big dick!"
Mike placed his hands under her body, gently lifting her to her knees. He then spread her legs with his hands and rubbed the tiny, puckered opening to her shitter.
"How do you want it?" he asked. "Slow and easy, or�"
"I don't care!" Candy said, almost shouting. "Just give it to me! Anyway at all! I just want cock!"
Mike poked forward, drilling the end of his prick into the soft rim of her asshole. He let it stay there for a few seconds before moving, letting her get used to his size. Or, rather he thought he would.
"Give� it to me!" Candy grunted, banging her ass backward, gobbling the full length of his prick inside her. "Ohhhhh," she cried out, "so� nice and hard!"
"Goddamn, you are one horny little whore, aren't you?" Mike said, watching his cock disappear into her shitter.
"You got that right," Candy winced, feeling the enormous size of his prick stretch out her insides. "Now, fuck me! God, give it to me as hard as you can!"
Mike had never before seen a girl so excited. Already Candy was bouncing back and forth, screams of ecstasy gurgling from her throat.
"What's gotten into you?" he asked.
"You, you big prick!" she wailed. "Now shut up and ram it to me! God, I can't wait any longer!"
When Mike began hammering into her shit-hole with furious, savage strokes, Candy felt her insides begin to churn violently. She reached under and grabbed his swinging balls, rolling them into the crack of her pussy, fuckering her tight opening.
"Yes!" she gasped. "Harder! Faster! Give it to me, you cunt-fucking stud!"
Mike leaned over her body and ran his mouth over the back of her neck, then between her arm and side, lapping her nipple between his lips. She was so firm, so ripe and delicious, the taste intoxicated him, sending spasms of pleasure into the back of his throat. He gave a low, gurgling moan, sucking more of her tit into his mouth.
"That's right," Candy shivered. "Suck me and fuck me at the same time! God, chew me up and fuck me to death!"
Her pleasure had become so agonizing, she was thrashing around beneath him, her entire body electrified with mounting climax. She felt it suddenly, a short, thundering explosion of showering release. Her insides turned to butter, then began burning like a gasoline fire.
"Aieeeee!" she shrieked, freezing for a long moment as her orgasm bolted up and down her pussy-canal, finally splattering around her rock hard clit. "Yesssss! Fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck me!"
She was like some wild, bucking mare, and Mike couldn't have had any control aver what happened in spite of his huge size. She threw, herself backward with unbelievable force, crushing him.
She then straddled his waist, holding his ankles for support, and blasted her ass up and down. "Yes! Yes! Yes!" she chanted, her powerful orgasms renewing themselves with exploding spasms. "God, yesssssss!"
Mike didn't fuck her this time. Instead, his own climax was yanked from his nuts by the sheer vacuum of her asshole. When his sperm jolted up the center of his shaft, the sensations were almost painful. He flinched, arching his back, choking with ecstasy as the first wad gushed from the end of his dick.
"Ohhhhh, fuckkkkk!" he growled, grabbing the sheets with both hands. "Now! Goddamn, now!"
For Candy, the room seemed to be spinning and growing darker. Pleasure had now become commonplace, interrupted occasionally by a peaking ecstasy. Finally, she felt one last, gut-crunching convulsion of climax and fell to her side, causing Mike's cock to slip noisily from her ass crack. She felt the warm squirts of cum shoot over her back, dribbling across her asscheeks.
"Ohhhhh� why'd you stop?" Mike groaned, trying to shove his prick back inside her. He managed to get his exploding cock-head into her shitter-rim and pumped in the last of his load.
"Sorry," Candy gasped, choking the air into her burning lungs, "I'll try not to do it again. I� I couldn't help it."
Mike looked down at his crotch, noting the large gobs of sperm that clung to his hairs and the insides of his thighs. He grabbed her head and thrust her face over his cock.
"Well, the least you can do is clean up your mess," he said, having already forgiven her.
"Love to!" Candy said, her eyes widening with hunger at the sight of the delicious cream. "Mmmmmmmm, just love to!"
She scurried between his legs and began digging her fingertips into his wiry crotch, gathering all the spilled juice into one large, steaming mass. Then lowering her lips, she sucked the liquid over her tongue, lapping it down like a hungry kitten.
"Mmmmmm," she said, her voice greasy with a thick film of sperm, "I could drink gallons of this! So rich and creamy!"
"Put some on your tits and lick it off," Mike said, watching her with a fascinated expression. "I'd like to see that."
Candy took a large wad of jism and smeared it over her tits, until they glistened. She then raised her breasts, holding her hands under them, nudging her cum-soaked nipples to her parted lips. She looked at Mike, her eyes glinting with growing ecstasy, as she began lapping the tit-flavored semen into her throat.
"You like watching me do this?" she asked, savoring the hot flavor of his orgasm, mixed with the perfume of her own body. "Hmmmmmm?"
"I sure do," Mike said. "Come on, do it some more."
Candy placed her palm under her ass and tightened the muscles of her shit canal. A large stream of sperm oozed into her hand, some of it forming web-like strands as they seeped between her fingers. She then raised her hand high in the air, her head held back, letting the fluid drop to her open mouth.
"Ahhhhh!" she said, her breath and the cum mixing, causing a gurgling sound. "I could drink this forever!"
"Well, why don't you get it right from the source?" Mike asked with a grin. "Since you like it so much, maybe a fresh load would do you� us, both� some good."
Candy lowered her face to his throbbing cock and opened her mouth, ready to gulp it down, when she heard a choking moan from the other bedroom.
"I guess Lance got my aunt's pussy to cooking after all," she laughed. "Just like I'm gonna cook your meat with my hot, little mouth!"

CHAPTER THIRTEEN

Margie sat back an her haunches, still able to feel the swirling masses of sperm scald the insides of her pussy. She licked, her tongue out and leaned forward, squeezing her chin between Lance's thighs. His balls nudged her nose, his wiry cock-hairs tickling the insides of her nostrils.
"You up to a blow-job?" she asked, placing her hands on the huge slab of cock that lay across his belly.
"As long as I'm up, I'm up to anything," Lance grinned.
"That's what I like about hot, young studs," Margie whispered, rolling her tongue between his balls, to the base of his cock, "they seem to be able to do it over and over." She inched her mouth up the underside of his dick, savoring the taste of cunt-juice and sperm. "Mmmmmmmm, how many times have you done it at onetime?" she asked.
"Who bothers to count?" Lance grunted. "Maybe seven, eight. I really don't know."
"I'll bet the girl did," Margie said softly, her lips now over his thick, pulsating cock-head.
"Hey, is this a fucking history lesson or a blow job?" Lance said, placing his hands behind her head. "Shit, lady, talk later. Right now, suck."
"You brute," Margie trilled. Then she gulped downward, sucking his entire shaft into her throat. She squirmed her lips around the hairy base for a few moments before licking back up to the end of his prick. "Mmmmmmm, such a big, hard brute!" she gasped.
When Lance felt her enormous tits crawl up and down his thighs, he sat up bending his knees. He reached under and pressed her creamy, round breasts over his toes, sliding some of the flesh across the soles of his feet. Her nipples were like twin cuts, throbbing against his ankles.
"Oh, baby," he groaned, wiggling his toes into the mass of tit, pinching it, pulling on it, "you have the best fucking tits in the world!"
"You like them, huh?" Margie whispered, nuzzling her face upward, to his chest. As she did this, her breasts engulfed his crotch, his prick throbbing between them. She placed her hands on the sides of her jugs and firmly sandwiched his shaft. "You like this too?" she asked.
"Shit, yes!" Lance grunted. Her tits seemed like a pussy now, only better in some ways. He jutted his hips upward. "Just� keep doing it," he gasped. "Ohhhh, baby!"
Margie placed her hand under his right thigh, pulling his leg up, revealing his hairy asshole. Then with one hand on her left breast, her right on the other, she massaged both his crotch and shitter with her tits.
When Lance felt her rubbery nipple slide into the crack of his ass, he flinched, his shit-muscles pulling the tiny projection inside. The sensation was overwhelming, almost as good as the way her other nipple, buzzed near his foreskin.
"Fuck, this is good," he groaned. His entire middle felt as if it were engulfed in a cunt. He began jerking and writhing, running his hands over her shoulders, and the back of her neck. "Christ, Margie, keep it up! Don't stop!"
Margie squirmed around, rotating her shoulders, feeling his prick dig forcefully into her tit. His shitter was also puffing on her other nipple like a mouth, squeezing it inside his tiny hole.
"Can I suck you some more now?" Margie whispered. Her mouth was becoming hungrier than ever, wanting the feel of his prick slapping between her tonsils. "Please?"
What a choice to make! Lance avoided it, by not saying anything, letting her make the decision. A few seconds later, he felt her hot, searching mouth engulf his prick and gobble down to his hairs.
"Yes, baby," he groaned, wrapping his legs around her shoulders, grinding her face brutally into his crotch. "Suck me� suck me good and hard!"
Margie shivered with pleasure, her head now fully surrounded by his hard, hairy body. She began gobbling up and down on his cock, jamming her right tit up and down his ass-crack.
"Unhhhhhhh!" she gurgled, feeling her climax build, sending ripples of ecstasy up and down her pussy-canal.
Lance couldn't take anymore of this agony, flipping her to her back suddenly. He stabbed his knees into her armpits and leaned over her face, holding the back of her head with both hands.
"Gonna� face-fuck you," he grunted, cramming his cock-head violently into the back of her throat. "Goddamn, I'm gonna rip your fucking jaws apart!"
Margie was taken pleasantly by surprise at his move. She seemed now a part of him as her mouth molded over his dick. She let him do all the work, merely keeping her lips parted, groaning softly as his thick cock-head slipped in and out, pulsating over the top of her tongue.
"Milk my nuts," Lance grunted, pounding harder into her throat. "Come on, bitch, do it good!"
With one hand, Margie squeezed and kneaded his balls. With the other, she diddled with his asscrack, occasionally darting her middle finger into his dark, greasy hole.
She choked, feeling the base of his cock begin to throb even harder. He was almost ready to spill his orgasm, making her purse her lips to capture his boiling juices.
"Suck� you cock-sucker!" Lance winced, his ass now bobbing up and down, his belly slapping noisily against her forehead. "Goddamn you, you whore, lick� it!"
Margie first felt his climax as it rippled up the center of his shaft, squeezing her lips farther apart. Then almost immediately, she got the first delicious taste. The huge glob of cum pounded into her throat, then exploded, sending streams of scalding juice in all directions � some of it even bubbling into her nose where it gushed from her nostrils.
"More� of it!" Lance growled, hammering in the peak of his climax. He could feel the swirling juices around his plunging shaft, making him hotter, more excited. "Suck, you� whore! Eat my cock right into your stomach!"
Margie gulped and gurgled furiously, trying not to miss a singe drop of his delicious release � but even her aching throat couldn't take it all. Jets of silvery liquid shot from the corners of her mouth, oozing across her checks and into her ears.
"Arglllll!" she choked suddenly, her pussy convulsing with unbelievable pleasure. She thought she had peaked a couple of seconds later as the ecstasy became gut-crunching, but she was wrong. An even more powerful spasm drilled up and down her cunt-canal, exploding from her puckered opening. She gave another loud scream, her voice greasy and muffled.
"Just like that!" Lance barked, shoving in the last of his orgasm. He pounded the base of his cock between her teeth, then crushed his full weight into her mouth. "Unhhhhhhh, just� like that!" he panted.
Margie dug her nails into his asscheeks, driving his cock harder into her throat as her climax burst violently. She arched her back, almost lifting him off the bed, then slowly relaxed, groaning fitfully.
"Ohhhhhhh!" she murmured, letting his prick loose and kissing it passionately. "So� hot and good!" she smacked, lapping wads of sperm from her cheeks and wallowing them down. "Mmmmmmm!"
Lance rolled off, still gasping for air, his body rubbery with satisfaction. He shook his head and looked down, watching Margie still work on his cock.
"I can tell Candy takes after you," he said with a grin. "You two are the cock-hungriest ladies I've ever come across."
"Mmmmmmm, how would you like to come across the back of my pussy again?" Margie said wickedly.
"What if I told you I'm so tired right now I can't even move?" Lance said, his words punctuated with gasps.
"Then I guess I'd just have to ride you awhile," Margie said, straddling his middle. She rubbed her crack up and down the underside of his cum smeared cock-shaft. "This� mmmmmmm OK?" she asked, now wiggling her ass around.
"Whatever," Lance said, pinching her nipples, pulling her down on his body. He locked his mouth around her right tit, sinking his teeth into her delicate, creamy flesh. "Mmmmmmmmm!" he moaned.
Margie reached under and held his rigid prick at a right angle to his belly. Then aiming the meaty end of it between her pussy-lips, she smacked downward, sucking the entire slab into the back of her hole. She stopped all movement for a few moments, letting her canal adjust to his enormous size.
"Oh� yesssssss!" she hissed. "So big and hard!"
Lance dug his heels into the bed, and supporting himself on his elbows, completely lifted her off the bed. When he did, the base of his cock poked brutally into the rim of her pussy, stretching it almost to the breaking point.
"Take� it all!" he gasped. "Take every fucking inch in your hot, little cunt!"
"Mmmmm, I will," Margie moaned, rubbing her fingers over his shoulders, then to the back of his head. "Just do your part," she murmured. "Suck my tits and fuck me hard!"
"Baby, baby," Lance murmured, biting hungrily on her breasts, drawing the nipples across the roof of his mouth. "You're so fucking hot and tight and� God, cram my cock in your pussy and fuck it up to your lungs!"
Margie began moving, slowly at first, pumping her ass up and down, then a little faster. Soon she was smacking loudly over his body, their hairs meshing, pulling apart. Her cunt was boiling, sending out a silvery stream of cunt-juice and sperm, wetting up his nuts and the insides of his thighs.
"You like this?" she whispered, her head held back, her face contorted in pure agony. "You like a tight little pussy wrapped around this big dick of yours?"
"God� yes," Lance winced. His nuts were aching now, completely filling up with another fresh load of hot bum. "I think I could poke into your box for a lifetime!"
"Fuck me, you little bull!" Margie gasped suddenly. "God, ream me out hard!"
She began bouncing up and down furiously, her passion mounting to heights she hadn't thought possible. Then as her cunt began to ache savagely, almost painfully, she felt herself thrown to her back.
Lance pounded forward, driving his cock brutally between her legs, spreading her thighs like a wishbone with his hands. If he was exhausted before, he was completely refreshed now, smacking into her pussy like a wild-man. Each thrust seemed to come harder and faster than the one before, filling the room with the sounds of flesh on flesh.
"Take it, whore!" he grunted, jerking her body up so hard her ass was completely jn the air. "Take it� everywhere!"
Margie was prepared for anything but what happened next. Her pussy was suddenly empty, horribly empty as he withdrew his prick completely. She was about to scream, to beg him to shove it back in, but her voice locked. A burning, savage pain seared into her shitter like a hot poker.
"Right in your little asshole, too!" Lance barked, hammering in and upward at the same time. "All� fucking over, cunt!"
After he had slapped his meat into the back of her asshole, he yanked it out and stabbed it once more into her pussy.
"Ajeeeeeee!" Margie screamed, finally getting some control of her voice. "Yesssss! Fuck me everywhere! All over, you big stud! Fuckkkkk meeeee!"
Lance punched into both holes so fast, she thought he must have suddenly grown another delicious cock. And each time she felt the delicious thrust of his meat, she was driven closer to a frenzy of ecstasy.
"How's� this?" he winced, thrusting his cock into her shitter, his right hand inside her pussy. He poked them in and out together wildly, his entire body shaking with pleasure. "Huh? You like this, you fucking whore?"
"God, yesssssss!" Margie wailed, her body churning with an explosive climax. Now, it was exactly like he had two cocks. Another thundering spasm of release tore into her guts, and for a moment she thought the top of her head would blow off. "Aieeeeeee!" she yelled, writhing and pumping, bucking like a tortured animal.
Lance held back as long as possible, tightening the muscles at the base of his plunging cock. But soon the boiling masses of sperm were squirting from his nuts, pulsating into the bottom of his shaft. He felt the first wad of cum splatter up the center of his dick, exploding furiously into his cockhead.
"Baby! Goddamn you!" he cried, pulling his fist out of her pussy and cramming his cock in. "Take it! Fuck you, bitch, and take it!"
He let his prick gush into her pussy for a couple of hard jerks, then withdrew it, shoving it back into her shitter. Back and forth he went, rhythmically, hardly spilling a drop.
Margie thought she'd died and gone to heaven. Not only was her cunt scalding with his deliciously hot juice, but her asshole was now buttery and warm. The spasms of ecstasy tore up and down both canals, melting, blending together, giving her ultimate, raw release.
"Fuck me full!" she gasped. "God� fuck me full� all over!"
Lance hammered away, his orgasm finally peaking. When it did, he kept his prick in her cunt, letting it throb her spasming walls apart. The combination of their juices were now sloshing around his prod, giving him further spasms of release.
"All� of� it," he gasped, crunching in the last of his thick load. "Take� it, Margie. God, take it. Unhhhhhhh!"
Margie was still in the throes of ecstasy, her entire body writhing and burning. Even long after he had stopped all movement, merely pressing his full weight into her crotch, she felt the hot pangs of more climaxes.
"Unhhhhhhh!" she screamed finally, experiencing one last, delicious convulsion of pure pleasure. She relaxed slowly, her eyes closed, a satisfied smile on her lips.
They had lain there for perhaps five minutes when Lance once more began working his prick in and out of her hole. Her lust returned, making her pussy throb with new life.
"Pizza anyone?" she heard Chuck call out, opening the door.
"Fuck the pizza!" she yelled. "Oh God, just fuck!"

CHAPTER FOURTEEN

When Candy heard Chuck's voice, she slipped from the bed, giving Mike one last kiss.
"You want some pizza?" she asked, heading toward the door.
"No, not right now." Mike answered. "I'm too tired even to chew it."
When Candy walked into the living-room and saw Chuck standing next to the couch, she felt a new, pulsating spasm of pleasure in her cunt. He got better looking every time she saw him, and now he looked like a Greek God, so tall and muscular. She shivered with anticipation.
"You hungry?" he asked, wolfing down half a slice of pizza.
"Sure am," she gasped, placing her hands on his thick mound of cock, then unzipping his jeans. "For this!" she said, kneeling, gobbling the end of his cock into her throat.
Chuck moved over and sat down on the couch, letting her nestle herself between his legs. And while she tore at his clothes, her mouth sliding up and down his growing shaft, he kept munching away on the pizza.
"That's good," he said, his voice barely audible. "Just keep sucking like a good little girl."
Candy pulled his cock from her mouth and studied it for a long while, noticing the thick veins and the rubbery, almost purplish foreskin. It was now moving like a puff adder, ballooning and swelling to its full size. She began lapping and licking the underside, kissing all the way down to his nuts.
"Here," he said, placing a slice of pizza against her lips. "It's good."
Candy bit off a large hunk of the food and chewed it carefully, savoring the taste of mushrooms and sausage. And when the pizza was almost masticated, she gulped his cock back between her lips, swallowing the spicy flavor of the food and the acrid taste of his meat. The sensation was so new, so wonderful, she repeated the action several times.
"I'm full of pizza," she said, when he offered her another slice, "and now I'm gonna fill up on cock!"
While she gobbled down to the base of his huge dick, she opened his shirt and ran her fingers over his smooth, sculptured chest. God, what a man, she thought! So hard and big!
Chuck finished eating, devoting his full attention to what Candy was doing. And God, could that kid do it! She was gulping him down fully, taking in every inch. He pulled his jeans off and then removed his shoes and socks. Then, when he was fully naked, he wrapped his thighs around her neck, pulling her savagely into his crotch.
"OK, bitch," he grunted, "now suck the fucking life out of me! Come on, a little faster!"
While he pumped his hips back and forth, Candy chewed and lapped around his shaft like a hungry baby. The feel of his cock-head in the back of her throat rippled downward, soon burning the firewall of her pussy. She began groaning, shaking her head around in his furry crotch, her pleasure growing dramatically.
"Mmmmmmmm!" she gurgled, feeling the base of his shaft jerk her lips apart, sending quivers of pleasure across the roof of her mouth.
"Jesus shit!" Chuck grunted, leaning forward, crushing her hard into his crotch. "That's so fucking good! Keep going, whore, don't stop!"
Nothing in the world could have stopped her at this point. Massive ripples of ecstasy were now drilling up and down her tightening pussy-canal, ready to explode around her clit. She was rubbing her thighs together to get some relief from the horrible itch, her insides melting.
"Unh! Unh! Unh!" she gurgled suddenly, her crack pursing, puffing the loose folds of skin that surrounded her opening. Then her pleasure peaked, causing her to flinch. Her head jerked back involuntarily, flopping from his cock-head.
"Take it back in!" Chuck commanded. "Goddamn you, suck me!"
Candy buried her face once more in his hot, hairy crotch, gulping his meat across her tongue. As she did so, she could already taste the flavor of his nearing climax. She pursed her lips and worked her mouth up and down his slab with quick, lunging strokes, her head bobbing in a blur.
"Yes!" Chuck grunted. "Fuck! Just like that! I'm gonna blast a whole fucking gallon of cum in your� suckkkkk!"
His cock exploded in a warm bath of boiling juice, totally filling up the insides of her mouth. Then when she could take no more, thick streams oozed from between her lips, forming web-like strands between her chin and his nuts.
"Ooommmmmmm!" Candy gargled, shivering with ecstasy as more of his searing liquid gushed into the back of her throat.
"Take� every fucking drop, you cocksucker!" Chuck gasped, punching in the last of his orgasm. He banged her face against his crotch with savage force, squirming his ass around. "Oh, fuck, baby, your mouth is so good!"
After he had emptied his cock-juice into her throat, Candy lifted her head and licked the stray wads of cum from his balls and the wiry hairs that haloed the base of his prick.
"You want to fuck this big thing in my pussy now?" she asked.
"More than anything," he answered, pushing her onto the couch and planting his thighs between her legs. "Want it real hard?"
"Yes," Candy moaned. "Give it to me as hard as you can!"
"Here goes," he grunted, jamming his body forward. The end of his prick speared between her pussy-lips, stretching her almost to the breaking point, then slid roughly into her cunt-canal, banging into the base of her spine. "Ahhhhhhh!" he moaned when he felt her pussy-lips suck around the hairs of his crotch.
"Aieeeeeee!" Candy shrieked, her body boiling with a hot mixture of pain and pleasure. "So fucking� big! Now ram it to me, you bastard! Poke me good!"
Chuck didn't move for a couple of seconds, simply lying there, enjoying the way her pussy sucked around on his meat. A few moments later, however, he began thrusting in and out with growing speed. And each time he plowed deeply into her hole, she seemed to get tighter and hotter.
"Sweet fucking Jesus," he gasped, pumping in a little faster, "You have to have the smallest crack I've ever fucked! Jesus, it's so fucking good, I don't believe it!"
"Hard!" Candy begged, arching her back. "Goddamn you, you � fucking bull, smack it to me! I� want it, Goddam, I want it so bad I can taste it!"
"OK, bitch, you got it," he barked, standing up suddenly, pulling her with him. He slammed her face down on the couch, twisting her body slightly so that one leg pressed against his neck. "Take it, cunt! Take every fucking inch!"
In this position, his cock became an instrument of torture for Candy. It was stabbing, piercing her insides like a baseball bat, sending ripples of pain up and down her spine. Soon, however, the pain was replaced by a thundering convulsion of pure, raw pleasure. She began bucking and writhing, almost slipping from his grip.
"Yes!" she shrieked. "God� yesssssss!"
A blasting sensation shot up and down her pussy-tube, constricting her insides. Then, as her climax peaked, she felt the first hot glob of cum explode from the end of his plunging cock. Her insides were now like an inferno, the thick, scalding cream searing into the delicate membranes of her canal. She clamped her entrance tightly around his meat, milking more of the bubbling juice.
"Ahhhhh!" Chuck cried out, lifting her higher off the couch, pumping wildly into her steaming, sloshed-up hole. "I'm� I'm� fuckkkkk!"
While he plowed more of his climax deeply into the back of her yearning cock, Candy gave along, silent scream of release, her own orgasm peaking, throbbing upward for what seemed an eternity. Her eyes were tightly closed, her face contorted in agony. When she finally opened her eyes, she saw before her a huge, throbbing cock just inches from her face.
"Mike!" she gasped, gulping his prod into her throat. "Mmmmmmm!"
"Sounded like someone was beating the fuck out of you," he said, grinning. "Thought I'd better investigate and� I'm� wow� sure glad I did! Come on, suck it!"
Candy couldn't be more satisfied. Not only was a huge dick grinding wildly in her oozing, raw pussy, but she now had a big cock to lick and chew on. New ripples of pleasure seared into her body, causing her to jerk.
She had been sucking only a few moments when Lance and Margie walked into the room. They stopped short, watching the three young people for a few moments, then joined them. Margie knelt behind Chuck, reaming out his shitter with her tongue, while Lance sat under her, shoving his prick in and out of her asshole.
For the longest time, they remained there, a writhing heap of fucking flesh, their pleasures building, exploding, subsiding � only to explode again.
"Christ Almighty," Chuck gasped, now fully spent, his voice raw with emotion. "I've never been much of a reader, but something tells me I'm gonna be spending a lot of time at our local library!"
"Mmmmmmm, why's that?" Candy asked, ruffling her mouth over Mike's rubbery cock, still tasting the acrid flavor of his creamy sperm.
"Because I've found myself a loving librarian!" he said.

OEBPS/images/img00001.jpg
3

PR3127

Th
Horlegy

Librarian

_ by Marvin Cox





