
        
            
                
            
        

    
	CHAPTER ONE

	The phone rang at twenty minutes to nine and Wanda Carstairs groaned with dis­ap­point­ment as she went to an­swer it. She would have to be in bed early again to­night, the second time this week and it was only Thursday!

	„Hello, baby? This is Karen,“ Wanda‘s big sis­ter‘s sul­try voice said on the other end of the line. „I‘m en­ter­tain­ing a vis­itor to­night, honey, so ft‘s bed by nine for y‘all right away, okay?“

	„All right“ Wanda said re­luct­antly, too well mannered to sass her older sis­ter. „See y‘all in the mornin‘!“

	Wanda hung up and began tidy­ing up the small apart­ment she and Karen shared. The place was boxy, with pa­per-thin walls and ugly fur­niture that was part of the cheap rent, but the two girls kept it as neat as a pin and did what they could with Karen‘s mea­ger earn­ings to make it more homey.

	As soon as she had picked up the even­ing pa­per and ar­ranged it atop the neat pile in the magazine stand, Wanda turned out all of the lights ex­cept for the one on the end table by the couch and went to her tiny bed­room. The girl‘s heart was beat­ing faster as she thought about her plan for what seemed like the mil­lionth time.

	Wanda re­moved the hand-me-down skirt and blouse she was wear­ing and un­snapped her bra. She looked in the mir­ror on top of her cheap ven­eer dresser and saw that her boobs were lar­ger than usual to­night, pumped up by the ex­cite­ment she felt as she toyed with the idea of stay­ing up and watch­ing-spy­ing-on-Karen and her „vis­itor“!

	Com­ing closer to the dresser as she stepped out of her skirt, Wanda saw in the glass that her tiny nipples were thrust out­ward like bee sting swells on the end of her bob­bing tits. Feel­ing them curi­ously, Wanda sighed with sur­prise as a hot flash of feel­ing shot down into her vir­ginal cunt. Wanda was a late de­veloper, un­like sis­ter Karen, and the sear­ing, fant­astic feel­ing her own fin­gers caused on her pulling nipples was a rev­el­a­tion to the ripen­ing-bod­ied teen­ager.

	Wanda looked at the clock be­side her twin bed and de­cided she had a little time be­fore Karen could pos­sibly get back to the apart­ment with her date. The ex­cited girl moved a hand­ful of her long, raven tresses off her shoulders so she could see both swollen tit­ties in the mir­ror. Wanda‘s hair hadn‘t been cut in years and she en­joyed the some­how re­as­sur­ing feel­ing it gave her as it tickled her tiny ass when she pushed the whole, flow­ing black cas­cade back onto her neck and back.

	The aroused girl worked her tight panties off and shivered as the long fan of hair brushed over her na­ked butt cheeks. Wanda eyed the tufts of dark fuzz that had so re­cently be­gun to fill in around her pussy mouth and wished they were as dark and full as the mag­ni­fi­cent wa­ter­fall of hair fram­ing her pretty face. Not as long, of course-the teen giggled to her­self imp­ishly-just as thick, like the lush red­dish-brown mat of fur sur­round­ing Karen‘s big­ger, meat­ier cunt mouth.

	Her laughter made her boobies wobble and roll on her chest, and Wanda gasped at the won­der­ful sen­sa­tion she sud­denly ex­per­i­enced as the twin globes hopped and bounced against one an­other. Anxious to know if the good feel­ing would con­tinue if she made her tit­ties bounce with her hands, Wanda grabbed one of the bob­bling half moons in each palm and jiggled them fren­et­ic­ally, thumb­ing her up-raised nipples as she did so.

	„Ugh­h­h­h­hoooooo­h­hhh!“ Wanda found her­self groan­ing out loud at the in­tens­ity of the charge her ma­nip­u­la­tions caused to jolt through both pebbly pink nubs.

	Wanda rubbed her tit­ties harder and gasped as the feel­ing grew even hot­ter and spread down to her fur covered pussy mound. Warm, slick juice was sud­denly flow­ing all up and down the pant­ing girl‘s cunt sheath, mak­ing her slit gleam with tears of lub­ric­ant.

	Curi­ous, Wanda re­leased one of her jig­gling tits and slipped a cau­tious fin­ger into the sim­mer­ing lake of lub­ric­ant. The tiny nub­bin of flesh at the top of her gash was firm and pro­trud­ing fur­ther from its pro­tect­ive folds than she had ever seen it be­fore and she couldn‘t help touch­ing its slip­pery-with-juice sur­face as she eased her fin­ger into the petite cun­tal mouth.

	„Oooooooh!“ Wanda moaned with, sur­prise and de­light as she stirred the half-bur­ied love pearl to throb­bing life with her ex­plor­ing fin­ger.

	Shock waves of build­ing pleas­ure shivered up Wanda‘s body as she teased the tiny knob, and her tit­ties pumped up even fur­ther as her ex­cite­ment grew. In no time, Wanda‘s fin­ger was slick with the col­or­less, heavy fluid and was glid­ing in and out of her softly suck­ing box. Her ass was mov­ing against her fin­ger in­stinct­ively, in­creas­ing the fric­tion as her tender pussy rippled up and down the plunging di­git. Her long, thick cloak of shiny black hair flew wildly about her shoulders. Wanda mashed her tit­ties to­gether as she hunched in and out and tugged at the ex­plod­ing nipples with her free hand.

	Cummmi­ing! Wanda thought ex­citedly. The girls at school were al­ways snig­ger­ing and talk­ing about cum­ming, and now she was about to find out what all the fuss was about.

	The gyr­at­ing girls cunt sud­denly gripped at her fin­ger so fiercely that Wanda was re­minded of a fish swal­low­ing a bait. The clasp­ing pussy lips forced the girl‘s fin­ger in sharply against her fully aroused clit.

	A furi­ous, red-hot or­gasm-the first real cum she had ever ex­per­i­enced-blas­ted through her body.

	The raven haired beauty couldn‘t be­lieve the heat and jay ra­di­at­ing out of her pulsing cunny and the spas­ming sweet­ness of the feel­ings jerking through her rolling, boun­cing tit­ties. She kept grind­ing her fin­ger against her pussy mouth and rub­bing her palm over her tingling nipples.

	„Ugh! Oh! Oh, my sweet Lord!“ Wanda grunted in ut­ter ec­stasy and sagged back onto the bed.

	The shim­my­ing girl quivered and bounced through two more minor cums as she lay spread eagle on the bed, her fin­ger still dal­ly­ing with her soupy cunt and her hand mov­ing lan­guidly over her up-thrust tits. The hot good­ness of the girl‘s first sexual thrill lingered and gradu­ally died away.

	„My Lord, no won­der all the older gals want to do that!“ Wanda sighed aloud.

	After a few minutes, Wanda real­ized she should get in bed be­cause her big sis­ter and her date would be there any minute. Wanda also dis­covered some­thing else about her­self and sex-the more she got, the more she wanted!

	Just the thought of go­ing to bed while Karen en­ter­tained“ her male guest set up a vague, ex­cited long­ing in the na­ked girl. Wanda knew that Karen would... „do it“ with the man. Her girl ima­gin­a­tion flamed to life as it al­ways did as Wanda dreamed about her lus­cious older sis­ter do­ing all sorts of wicked things with a total stranger.

	That was the prob­lem, Wanda thought an­grily. She never had the guts to fol­low through with her plan to stay up just once and see for her­self what some of the de­li­ciously „wicked“ things Karen did were really like!

	Some­thing was dif­fer­ent to­night, Wand a found her­self think­ing at that mo­ment. Sud­denly, her plan to stay up and ob­serve her big sis­ter‘s lewd go­ings-on wasn‘t just a wish­ful teen­age fantasy Wanda re­solved to do it this time!

	The in­quis­it­ive girl got up off the bed and slipped a robe over her na­ked body. She turned off the lights in the bed­room and opened the door just a crack, so there would be no sound later as she sneaked out into the hall to spy on Karen.

	Heart pound­ing, Wanda waited for the tell­tale sound of Karen‘s key in the lock. Ten minutes later, the lock began to turn.



	
CHAPTER TWO

	„Well, this is a right nice place you got here, honey!“ a man‘s half-drunken voice boomed as the door came open.

	„Sh­h­hhh! I told you, Mr. Tal­bot, not so loud!“ Karen‘s husky, deeply South­ern voice en­joined her noisy guest. „My sis­ter is asleep, like I said!“

	Wanda licked her fear-dried lips and got down on her knees to peer through her barely-cracked door. She could see Mr. Tal­bot, a tall man of about thirty-five, slouch­ing down onto the couch. He wore a wide brimmed hat, which he took off and put on the cof­fee table in front of him, and an ex­pens­ive look­ing West­ern cut suit with a tie and snap but­ton shirt.

	„Drink?“ Karen said, smil­ing at the man in a way cal­cu­lated to raise any male‘s tem­per­at­ure a few de­grees.

	„Hell, no, baby! You know what I want!“ Tal­bot chuckled. „Now, come park it here and let‘s us get down to it!“

	The big cow­boy was pat­ting the couch next to him­self. Karen sighed and rolled her eyes heav­en­ward, see­ing Tal­bot was look­ing at her tits for the mo­ment and not her face, then smiled win­ningly again as he glanced up. She wiggled around the cof­fee table in her small black cock­tail wait­ress‘ uni­form and black fish­net stock­ings and sat next to him, his arm im­me­di­ately steal­ing around her shoulders.

	„Hmmmmm, you got a mean set a these, don‘t you, honey?“ Tal­bot grinned, drop­ping his hand onto Karen‘s big, half-re­vealed breasts. „You‘re just as pretty as old Leroy told me you were! I‘m damned glad he sug­ges­ted I look you up when I told him I was passing this way!“

	Karen‘s smile was wooden on her lips, but she kept it up as she spoke. „Well, did my old friend Leroy tell you all about the money ar­range­ments, Mr. Tal­bot?“ Karen asked sweetly.

	„Oh, yeah, baby! Don‘t worry about that!“ the cow­boy grinned, reach­ing for his wal­let. He put two twen­ties and a ten un­der his hat on the table and winked at Karen.

	„Is that bet­ter?“ Tal­bot asked.

	„Mmmmmmmmuch bet­ter!“ Karen purred, nest­ling in closer to her guest so that his fin­ger­tips dug into her dress bod­ice and spread over one of her large globes.

	„Baby, you‘re not just a kid­din‘ there!“ Tal­bot growled ex­citedly. „Here, let‘s see what we‘re feelin‘, okay?“

	The pay­ing cus­tomer began work­ing the strap off Karen‘s shoulder, try­ing to free the moun­tain­ous breast he was paw­ing. The turned-on, fumble-fingered cow­boy fi­nally worked the thin piece of ma­ter­ial off and groaned as he saw Karen was wear­ing a skimpy bra in ad­di­tion to the low cut dress.

	„Come on, darlin‘! Let‘s shed all this equip­ment and get down to it!“ Tal­bot breathed hotly to Karen.

	Laugh­ing, Wanda‘s au­burn-haired sis­ter leaned for­ward and un­did the bra snaps. Karen‘s large, fully roun­ded tits spilled out of the tiny re­strain­ing cups and bobbled back and forth on the girl‘s chest as she worked the dress down and dropped the bra

	onto the cof­fee table.

	„Holy mo­ley! THOSE are what I call TITTES!“ the cow­boy sighed, in awe of the mag­ni­fi­cent‘ set of breasts rolling just inches from his grasp.

	„Try ‚em! See if they‘re as tasty as they look!“ Karen chal­lenged him sau­cily, her blue eyes gleam­ing with ex­cite­ment as she smoothed her red­dish-brown mane back onto her bare shoulders.

	„Yea! You betcha‘, baby!“ Tal­bot roared, diving in between the girl‘s cherry tipped moun­tains.

	Wanda‘s cunt caught fire once more as she watched the wan­ton dis­play right in her own liv­ing room. Her own sis­ter-the raven-haired beauty kept re­peat­ing men­tally. Her own sweet, thought­ful, lov­ing sis­ter was act­ing no bet­ter than what she ob­vi­ously was-a paid hooker!

	But, shocked as she was by Karen‘s seamy per­form­ance, Wanda had to ad­mit that it was the most stim­u­lat­ing thing she had ever dreamed of, let alone wit­nessed! The girl‘s pussy was bub­bling over with juice as she watched a per­fect stranger suck­ing and mouth­ing her sis­ter‘s big mel­ons and work­ing his fin­gers up Karen‘s wide­spread thighs.

	Karen was only five years older than Wanda and it was ap­par­ent that the two were go­ing to look very much alike and be built very sim­il­arly when Wanda fin­ished filling out, It was easy for the girl to ima­gine it was HER out there on the couch, a man‘s grop­ing fin­gers run­ning up and down her slender, per­fect thighs in­stead of Karen‘s!

	Ima­gin­ing it, Wanda was shocked to dis­cover that it was al­most true! She looked down briefly and saw that her own hand was caress­ing her thigh just as Tal­bot‘s was mas­sa­ging Karen‘s.

	Wanda sup­pressed a moan of gath­er­ing de­sire as she saw the cow­boy‘s fin­gers moved up un­der Karen‘s panties and push into the older sis­ter‘s cunt. In a heart­beat, Wanda‘s fin­ger­tips were ex­plor­ing her own pussy mouth again, just as they had a few minutes be­fore the couple had ar­rived home.

	„Oh, baby!“ Karen hissed as the man‘s fin­ger­tips con­nec­ted with her sens­it­ive clit. „Oh, Karen likes that, honey! That‘s it, darlin‘, work that fin­ger right up my tight cunt, sugar!“

	Wanda gasped as she heard her older sis­ter-the same girl who con­stantly warned her about pro­fan­ity and be­ing taken for trash if a girl talked like trash-us­ing words to turn a man on, words that Wanda had to pre­tend she didn‘t even know the mean­ing of around Karen! The dark-haired beauty shuddered with ex­cite­ment as she watched the, lovely older girl squirm and urge her lover on with the vilest terms.

	„Yeah, honey, that‘s right!“ Karen was coo­ing. „Get those panties off so you can fin­ger­fuck my hot cunny straight on!“

	Tal­bot was be­side him­self with lust by now. He jerked Karen‘s dress off and ripped frantic­ally at her panties. The horny cow­boy leered hun­grily at Karen‘s fully re­vealed cunt mouth as the flimsy cloth came free.

	„Them fuckin‘ stock­ings make you look like the sex­i­est whore this side of Paris!“ the man rasped hun­grily. „I do be­lieve I‘m gonna leave them and that garter belt on and fuck that hot pussy of yours right between them!“

	Wanda opened the door a bit wider and saw that Karen‘s date was right. The sight of Karen dressed only in a garter belt, fish­nets, and high heeled shoes-her furry red cun­tal mound splayed open and her tits heav­ing with pas­sion-was in­des­crib­ably sexy.

	The au­burn-haired vixen spread her legs even wider as Tal­bot sawed his fin­ger in and out of liar weep­ing gash and sucked madly at Karen‘s solid jugs. The older sis­ter was moan­ing loudly and be­gin­ning to work her hot slit against the cow­boy‘s in­vad­ing fin­gers.

	„Oh, oh, baby, my cook­ies are get­ting hot!“ Karen gurgled. „Keep strokin‘ me, honey! Keep bangin‘ my box and I‘ll suck your dick like a hur­ricane, darlin‘!“

	Tal­bot grunted like an out-of-con­trol idiot and fell off the couch in front of the gasp­ing hooker. He grinned at the suc­cu­lent mass of red, squishy meat in front of him and plunged his face into Karen‘s thighs, lick­ing and suck­ing greed­ily.

	„Oh­h­h­h­h­h­hhh! Oh, sweet Je­sus!“ Karen wailed in sur­prise and ec­stasy. „Eat me! Eat my hot clit, you suck-cunt mother-fucker!“

	Wanda reeled at the scene un­fold­ing be­fore her vir­ginal eyes and the lan­guage Karen used to de­scribe what was hap­pen­ing to her. Her older sis­ter was shriek­ing and moan­ing, press­ing Tal­bot‘s face in tighter on her blis­ter­ingly hot pussy-slit.

	„Good Lord!“ Wanda panted, her whole nu­bile body quiv­er­ing with shock and lust as she watched the man suck her sis­ter‘s slip­pery cunt lips and delve into them with his lash­ing tongue.

	People really did that!-Wanda‘s stunned mind re­layed to her in awe. She had heard of girl‘s be­ing „eaten out“ by their boy­friends but she had never really be­lieved that such shame­ful sins were ac­tu­ally car­ried out by people she knew!

	But Tal­bot and Karen were cer­tainly prov­ing her wrong right now. The cow­boy‘s head was been guided en­thu­si­ast­ic­ally up and down the small, su­per-heated slot by Karen, and his tongue was lick­ing up every shiny, hot drop the older sis­ters pussy could pro­duce.

	Wanda saw the man lick­ing again and again at her sis­ter‘s glisten­ing love but­ton and shuddered her­self as she thought about what it would feel like to have a man‘s mo­bile, flick­ing tongue lash­ing at her own throb­bing nub­bin. Wanda moved her fin­ger teas­ingly against the tiny fin­ger of wo­man­hood and felt a huge blast of pre-cum wet­ness and heat roll through her own cunny. How alive, how slip­pery and alive it must be, to have a liv­ing, wrig­gling tongue do­ing what her fin­ger was do­ing-Wanda fan­tas­ized!

	Karen showed her she was right at that mo­ment. The squeal­ing, writh­ing girl shoved Tal­bot‘s mouth down onto her spas­ming cunt hard and bucked her hips into a scream­ing, grind­ing or­gasm.

	From her lust-drenched, half hid­den vant­age point, Wanda could see the de­luge of pussy pump­ings spray­ing into the cow­boy‘s eagerly swal­low­ing mouth as Karen‘s cunt un­leashed its steamy load of jizz into his lips. Wanda rocked back and forth on her knees, driv­ing her own cunt onto her fin­ger as she saw her sis­ter cum­ing in the man‘s gulp­ing mouth.

	„Oh, oh, God, I wanna do that!“ Wanda hissed as the mini or­gasm she had been work­ing on en­gulfed her. She dreamed of how much bet­ter it would be, how much more won­der­ful, if she had shot her sear­ing, slick juice onto a man‘s suck­ing lips, in­stead of her own fuck­ing fin­gers!

	„Mmmmmmm, oh, baby! That was so fine! Now you gonna get the re­ward Karen prom­ised you!“ the ec­static hooker sighed, rock­ing her cunt against the man‘s still-gob­bling lips.

	Be­fore the pas­sion-drugged girl in the bed­room could even fo­cus on what was hap­pen­ing, Karen was strip­ping the West­ern suit and shirt off Tal­bot. In a flash, the lanky cow­boy was na­ked ex­cept for his shorts.

	„Now, baby, let‘s see what kinda hand you got to play with!“ Karen burbled, un­do­ing the cow­boy‘s shorts and yank­ing them down over his swollen erec­tion.

	„Oh­h­h­h­h­hhh, honey!“ Karen groaned with joy. Wanda gasped, her ex­clam­a­tion drowned out by low, gut­tural groan from her sis­ter. The man‘s cock was a foot long! Wanda‘s flab­ber­gas­ted mind told her.

	The high school girl had seen men‘s pricks be­fore, in racy wo­men‘s magazines and other pic­tures around school, and in the flesh, broth­ers of girls she knew. But noth­ing could have ever pre­pared her for the sight of the sway­ing, throb­bing mon­ster jut­ting up from Mr. Tal­bot‘s crotch! Surely, Karen couldn‘t even THINK about puff­ing such a grot­esque hunk of man­hood up her snatch!

	But Karen had more sur­prises in store for her peep­ing-tom sis­ter to­night than Wanda had ever dreamed. The kneel­ing hooker bent over and licked all around the bulbous head of the cow­boy‘s swollen dick. Wanda moaned with a pet­ri­fied feel­ing grip­ping her stom­ach as she watched Karen suck the big knob of flesh into her mouth and be­gin to suck.

	„My God! She‘s really do­ing it!“ Wanda mouthed just un­der her breath, hop­ing Karen and Tal­bot wouldn‘t hear.

	As it turned out, there was no need to worry. Tal­bot was sigh­ing with pleas­ure as the lov­ing lips en­com­passed him and drove them­selves deeper onto his thrust­ing dick. The whole apart­ment was filled ‚with the dull moans of the in-heaven cow­boy and the steady slurp of Karen‘s mouth suck­ing his bloated pecker fur­ther into her jaws with each. Down­stroke of her suc­tion­ing lips.

	„Oh, darlin‘, get it all!“ Tal­bot was howl­ing.

	„Eat every inch of my big root and I‘ll pay fall double! Hear me, cunt? Suck all that big old fucker down and I‘ll double your pay!“

	„MMMMMMMMMMMM!“ Karen warbled around the huge prick split­ting her lips, show­ing the un­der­stood per­fectly.

	Wanda was in a white-hot daze, her cunny gush­ing slick fluid around her teas­ing fin­gers, her tit­ties throb­bing with need as she watched the lewd dis­play. The en­rap­tured girl touched her own slender throat, won­der­ing ab­sently if she could ever will her­self to let such a mam­moth dong pen­et­rate her tender, un­soiled mouth so far. She ima­gined how it would feel, to be fucked in the mouth with a man‘s steely cock. Most of all, she wondered what happened next! How long would the large cocked cow­boy ram his long dick into Karen‘s mouth and throat be­fore he pulled it out of her and tried to fuck her pussy with it?

	The an­swer wasn‘t long in com­ing. Tal­bot moaned and grabbed Karen by the ears and pulled her head for­ward as far as it would go.

	„Keep suckin‘ it, you tramp!“ the cow­boy pleaded gasp­ingly. „Been a long time since a wo­man ate my jizz!“

	Wanda slowly real­ized what was go­ing to hap­pen. The man was go­ing to cum right in Karen‘s hot mouth! And, from the way the older sis­ter was hum­ming and work­ing more and more of the huge cock into her suck­ing lips on each bob of her pretty head, Wanda could tell that Karen liked this kind of weird ac­tion as well as well as her „cus­tomer“ did!

	„Ummmmmmm! UMMMMMMMM!“ Karen growled with lust and rammed even more of the man‘s dick into her stretched throat. Ten inches of the mighty wang were lodging in the girl‘s eager mouth with each stroke now, and Tal­bot had re­leased his grip on the hooker‘s ears and was just ly­ing back en­joy­ing it as she blew him ex­pertly.

	„Oh, you hot bitch!“ he gurgled hap­pily. „That‘s the way! You‘re doin‘ it per­fect! Suck, use that tongue, you sweet mouthed whore!“

	Wanda watched in rapt amazement as Karen sucked the large dick and toyed with Tal­bot‘s bloated balls. The sis­ter‘s fin­gers flew up her own pussy as Karen‘s mouth flew up and down the cow­boy‘s su­per stiff dong. Wanda was gasp­ing and moan­ing, her cunt snap­ping at her did­dling fin­gers and her proud tits jerking in time with Tal­bot‘s sud­denly clench­ing jew­els.

	„Baby, I‘m cum­min‘!“ the cow­boy wailed at that mo­ment. „Suck me, darling‘! Eat it all, don‘t miss one hot drop!“

	Karen gurgled and swal­lowed quickly as the first spew of ball-juice shot into her throat. Wanda whimpered at the thought of what was go­ing up into her big sis­ter‘s mouth at that very second. Her own cunt was go­ing crazy be­neath her pum­mel­ing fin­gers and she wondered in a lust-fired wave of pas­sion what it would feel like to suck down mouth­ful after mouth­ful of sperm from a man‘s pulsing cock-as Karen was do­ing right now?

	„ULLLLLLGGGGGHHH!“ Karen gulped loudly, for­cing down a last, frantic out­pour­ing of Tal­bot‘s steamy cum.

	The hot mouthed whore licked around and around the soften­ing cock, draw­ing two more big squirts of jism and swal­low­ing them nois­ily. Wanda could see the big­ger girl‘s tongue swirl­ing rap­idly, mak­ing bulges in her in­den­ted, suck­ing cheeks.

	„That‘s right, baby!“ the, man sighed con­ten­tedly. „Get it all, honey. Lick that old dick un­til it gets hard again and I‘ll give you the balm‘ of your life!“

	„Mmmmmm, that‘s what I need, darlin‘!“ Karen mur­mured, her lips pop­ping off the end of the mam­moth wang for a few mo­ments, her tongue teas­ing and lick­ing the last of the gooey puddles of cum from the shiny red knob.

	Wanda felt her pussy start­ing to boil over again, even though she had just cum furi­ously. She wandered how many times she and the sex-crazed couple in the front room were go­ing to get off be­fore the night was over.

	The tire­less teen de­cided it didn‘t mat­ter. To­mor­row there would be plenty of time for sleep­ing and rest­ing her spas­ming pussy. Right now, all that mattered was see­ing that fat, long cock go up Karen‘s slip­pery cunt!

	Wanda opened the door noise­lessly and crawled into the hall­way to get a clearer, closer look…



	
CHAPTER THREE

	Wanda lay in bed the next morn­ing, listen­ing. Karen wasn‘t up yet.

	„Good!“ the girl told her­self, throw­ing off the cov­ers and open­ing her robe.

	Be­neath the robe, Wanda was still as na­ked as she had been the night be­fore when she had spied on Karen and her „date“. Wanda‘s mind brought the im­ages of Tal­bot and Karen back as clearly and vividly as if the couple were still do­ing it right in front of her.

	Re­mem­ber­ing those tor­rid scenes, Wanda‘s fin­gers stole to her tit­ties and cunt with no con­scious dir­ec­tion from the lusty teen­ager. Wanda could see the two of them now, Tal­bot, with his big prick rock-hard once more after Karen‘s tal­en­ted lick­ing had bathed it in spittle un­til it gleamed in the dim liv­ing room light. Karen, on her hands and knees in front of the big, throb­bing tool un­til Tal­bot had reached down and pulled her up onto the couch with him.

	Wanda had settled into her place in the hall just as that had happened. She could re­mem­ber clearly see­ing the cow­boy ar­range one of Karen‘s legs up over the back of the couch and throw the other slender calf over onto the cof­fee table.

	Karen had looked so sexy, so totally vul­ner­able, ly­ing there on the couch with her black stock­ings and shoes on, her legs open wide and her silky gash ex­posed with Tal­bot‘s big cock poised right over it. Wanda fingered her own cunt and re­membered how the two had done it…

	„Oh, baby!“ Karen urged. „Work that big salami into my cunt slowly, darlin‘!“ Tal­bot laughed and rubbed the head of his cock in the flow­ing good­ness of Karen‘s juicy hole, like a pool player chalk­ing a tip. He leaned for­ward, and Wanda saw his knobby shaft force its way down into her sis­ter‘s glisten­ing cunt folds.

	„Oh­h­h­hhh! God, it‘s the biggest I‘ve ever had, sugar!“ Karen gasped in her sul­try, South­ern voice. „Ugh­hhh! And you‘re the tight­est I‘ve fucked in years, honey!“ the cow­boy grunted, ram­ming his way through the spongy res­ist­ance of the hooker‘s tight pussy ring.

	„SLOOQOQOOW!“ Karen moaned again, throw­ing her high heeled shoes up to­ward the ceil­ing as the big dick sheathed it­self deep in­side her hon­ey­pot.

	„Yeah, lover, yeah!“ Tal­bot sighed in ec­stasy. „You‘re so hot and juicy. . so fuckin‘ slick and tight!“

	Wanda was coo­ing with lust as she watched her big sis­ter stretch open to ac­cept the long, thick cock. The teen­ager leaned for­ward in a state of fren­zied at­ten­tion, not­ing every hot, jerking cen­ti­meter of the huge prick as it slid up into Karen‘s heav­ing belly.

	„Baby, baby, give me cock!“ Karen pleaded, grow­ing used to the feel of the burn­ing, greasy tool plow­ing into her juicing fur­row. „Quicker, now, darlin‘! Feed me your sweet pecker faster, deeper!“

	Tal­bot grunted that he un­der­stood and star­ted driv­ing down harder with his mus­cu­lar hips. The lengthy dong slammed down into Karen‘s slick snatch, bot­tom­ing out as his big balls bounced off the girl‘s hunch­ing ass.

	„Mmmmmmmnnnnuuh­h­hhh! Not ... !“ Karen croaked with joy. „Fuck me hot and hard, baby!“

	The cow­boy jerked his hips back, draw­ing more than half of his shiny cock out of‘ Karen‘s clutch­ing hole, then slammed it back in hard. Karen whin­nied with de­light and bucked her hips up to meet the cow­boy‘s rough, deep ride.

	„Ugh! Ohh! Ooh! Aaah!“ Karen burbled and gasped as the well hung stud fucked her. „Oh­h­hhh, you were right, honey! It‘s the fuck of my life! Darlin‘, do you ever know how to USE that thing!“

	Wanda felt her own cunt swell­ing with pre-cum tight­ness as she watched the sav­age, pussy-stuff­ing fuck go­ing on just a few feet away. The girl wasn‘t even touch­ing her own drip­ping snatch but she knew she was go­ing to shoot over the top with the hump­ing, groan­ing couple in the liv­ing room.

	Faster and faster, the angry red prick beat down into Karen‘s suck­ing pussy depths. The au­burn haired girl was scream­ing and throw­ing her cunt up off the couch, im­pal­ing it again and again on Tal­bot‘s ream­ing broom handle of a cock.

	„uh­h­h­h­hhh! CUMMMMMMMIN‘!“ Karen sud­denly shrieked, her lush body go­ing as ri­gid as a ram­rod be­neath the cow­boy‘s thrust­ing prick.

	„Ah­hhh! Me too, lady!“ Tal­bot howled. „Take it! Take an­other hot load up your other end, you sweet slut! EEEEIIIIII!“

	Wanda moaned and grabbed at her jerking tits, tak­ing a pink, in­flamed nipple in each hand and squeez­ing. Gush after hot gush of pussy juice shot out of the girl‘s spas­ming hole and ran down her quiv­er­ing thighs as she ground her nub­bies between her fin­ger­tips and watched Tal­bot‘s big pecker fill her sis­ter‘s pussy with cum.

	Wads of the white, sticky fluid oozed out of Karen‘s wink­ing cunny as Wanda watched and gasped, her own pussy still flut­ter­ing with cum sen­sa­tions. Wanda squirmed on the car­pet and kept rub­bing her own boobies un­til the hot jizz stopped squirt­ing into her sis­ter‘s gulp­ing gash.

	Ex­hausted and spent as Tal­bot‘s big prick, Wanda had at last crawled away back into her bed­room and got­ten to her feet. Through the crack, she had seen the cow­boy fish­ing out his wal­let and put­ting more money un­der the hat on the table.

	„Thanks for keep­ing your word about double pay, honey!“ Karen had whispered. „Now I can pay the god­damned rent to­mor­row, or at least most of it. I‘ll blow the old fart for the dif­fer­ence like usual!“

	Wanda had closed the door and slipped into bed amid the mu­cous laughter of Karen and her „date“. To­night had been the start of her edu­ca­tion, Wanda had told her­self as she dropped off to sleep…

	Now, the next morn­ing, Wanda arched her back off the bed and worked her pussy through a flurry of hot, spray­ing or­gasms as she thought of the night be­fore. Her fin­ger flew into her slit and her tit­ties rolled tautly across her heav­ing chest as the sharp pulses of cum fer­vor shook her.

	„Ummmm! Ah­hoooooh! So goooood!“ Wanda hummed as the de­li­cious sen­sa­tions began to fade.

	As she settled slowly back into the bed and into real­ity, Wanda heard the front door close. So, she thought, Karen had fi­nally got­ten up. That meant Wanda should prob­ably get out of bed and start stir­ring too, but the sen­su­ous teen was too over­come with the lux­uri­ous af­ter­glow of her re­cent cum.

	Ten minutes later, Wanda was awakened by the sound of knock­ing on the front door. The sleepy girl stumbled out of bed and went into the liv­ing room, still dressed in only her nearly trans­par­ent gown.

	„Uh, yes?“ Wanda asked through the slight, crack in the door.

	„What do y‘all mean ‚yes?‘,“ a gruff male voice asked. „Where is my god­damned rent, girl? First of the month has done come and gone!“

	„Oh, Mr. Woodly!“ Wanda gasped, re­cog­niz­ing her land­lord‘s raspy voice. „Won‘t you come in?“

	Mr. Woodly made Wanda nervous, with his pushy, gruff man­ner, his shiny bald head, bushy black mus­tache, and his leer­ing, wickedly greedy eyes. His yelling at her about the late rent money had so rattled the girl that she asked him in al­most be­fore she real­ized what she had done,

	„Sure, I‘ll step in for a minute, girl, but I‘d bet­ter have that rent check with me when I leave!“ Woodly warned the teen­ager, for­cing his way through the door and into the small liv­ing room.

	Wanda‘s mouth was dry as she pulled the see-through robe tighter over her na­ked body. She gasped as she real­ized that all, she had done was em­phas­ize her bare tit­ties and na­ked bush by draw­ing the flimsy cloth closer to her trem­bling body.

	„Well! You‘re film‘ out right nice, aren‘t ya, hon?“ Woodly grinned as he saw Wanda‘s clearly dis­played charms be­neath the skimpy gown. „You‘re likely to have a great ca­reer when you fol­low your sis­ter‘s foot­steps in her.. ‚pro­fes­sion‘, girl!“

	Wanda turned red and hur­ried over to the din­ing room table; where Karen of­ten left her check­book. Feel­ing some­what more se­cure be­cause of her long black tresses hanging down over her nude bot­tom, Wanda kept her back to the leer­ing land­lord and rum­maged through the pile of bills and mail on the cluttered table un­til she found the check­book.

	„Oh, thank God!“ the frightened girl sighed with re­lief as she opened the book and found the top check already made out and signed. It was for one-hun­dred and sixty dol­lars.

	„Here, Mr. Woodly, Karen must have made it out this morn­ing, then for­got­ten to drop it by your apart­ment,“ Wanda handed the check back over her shoulder, afraid to turn around and show the older man her tits again.

	„Hmmmm, this damned thing is twenty bucks short!“ the land­lord growled, put­ting his hand on Wanda‘s shoulder.

	Woodly turned the nervous teen­ager around slowly, his eyes feast­ing on her love­li­ness. He licked his lips. As he stared at Wanda‘s suc­cu­lent tits, her tight, well-roun­ded butt, the soft curve of her pussy mouth.

	„How would you like to settle up the twenty with me, baby-girl?“ he sighed hun­grily. „The way your sis­ter does?“

	Wanda‘s breath grew ragged and halt­ing as she thought about what this crude, un­at­tract­ive older man wanted her to do. He wanted her to ... to SUCK HIS COCK, just like Karen had done with the tall cow­boy last night.

	„I-I don‘t do that!“ The girl blur­ted. „I, I mean.. . I never have d-done that, Mr. Woodly! Not with any­one!“

	Wanda thought this news would make Woodly ashamed of his lewd sug­ges­tion, that he would stop gloat­ing over her ex­posed pussy and tit­ties and go away. But Wanda had a great deal to learn about men, and Woodly was just the kind of man who didn‘t mind be­ing one of her teach­ers.

	„Well, honey, it‘s the easi­est thing in the world to learn,“ the land­lord chuckled, grabbing the girl by both arms and drag­ging her into the liv­ing room. „And I‘m gonna make it my per­sonal busi­ness to see that y‘all learn your les­son real GOOD!“

	„Noooo! Noooo, please!“ Wanda pleaded, strug­gling to break the older man‘s grip on her wrists.

	The move­ment on the girl‘s part merely made her robe fly open and ex­pose both shim­my­ing breasts to the land­lord‘s horny stare. Woodly sat back on the couch and pulled Wanda down onto her knees in front of him. He worked the robe off one smooth shoulder, then the other, for­cing the protest­ing teen­ager to shed it and kneel na­ked in front of him.

	„Ohhh, baby­doll! Your knock­ers and cunt are even bet­ter than I‘d ima­gined!“ Woodly laughed ap­pre­ci­at­ively. „Now, you un­zip my pants and take my cock out. Be real gentle, now, hear? Or I‘ll slap your fool head clear across the room!“

	The bald-headed man rapped Wanda softly on the jaw with his palm, to il­lus­trate. The slap wasn‘t hard enough to really hurt, but Wanda got the idea. This bas­tard would really haul off and belt her if she didn‘t do ex­actly as he asked!

	„If-if you hurt me, I‘ll go to the cops!“ Wanda said in a quak­ing voice, real­iz­ing this was her last card.

	„Cops would never be­lieve a slut‘s sis­ter over a re­spec­ted prop­erty owner like me, you silly Utile bitch!“ Woodly laughed. „They‘d pooh-pooh your com­plaint and THEN, THEN we‘d see how tough I‘d make it on you, cunt!“

	Wanda sobbed, know­ing he was prob­ably right. The cops would take his word over hers and. Karen‘s. They‘d prob­ably run the two of them out of town and leave Woodly here, laugh­ing at the two sis­ters‘ plight.

	„Wha... what do I do first?“ Wanda asked sul­lenly, her spirit broken.

	„Now, that‘s more like it, slut!“ Woodly crowed hap­pily. „Un­zip my pants and get my cock out!“

	The land­lord re­leased the girl‘s wrists and smiled as he saw that Wanda was do­ing as he asked, rather than try­ing to get away. The sad-faced teen un­zipped the bald man‘s slacks and un­buckled his belt and un­snapped the waist­band.

	As the slacks fell away, Wanda saw that the older man‘s cock was already half hard be­neath his baggy boxer shorts. She reached into the man‘s open fly gingerly and touched his hot, throb­bing hard­ness. It was so firm, yet burn­ing and rub­bery on the sur­face!-Wanda marveled.

	„Come on, honey-box, pull that fucker out!“ Woodly de­man­ded. „Wrap those hands around it and get to pumpin‘ and lickin‘!“

	Shak­ing with fear and an­other, less fa­mil­iar emo­tion that Wanda was be­com­ing used to-lust- the girl ex­trac­ted the man‘s bur­geon­ing cock from the front of the shorts. It was as red and angry-look­ing as Mr. Tal­bot‘s had been, but not nearly so long and thick.

	„Thank the Lord, it‘s a small one!“ Wanda mur­mured with re­lief, tak­ing the me­dium-sized prick in her tiny fist.

	„Wha! What! Small? You miser­able bitch!“ Woodly screamed with em­bar­rass­ment. „I‘ll show you SMALL! It‘s big enough to gag a stuck up cunt like you!“

	With that, the angry land­lord grabbed Wanda by the back of the head and forced her mouth up onto the head of his hot cock. Wanda gasped and spat but it did no good. Woodly pushed the slick, firm meat-knob past the girl‘s protest­ing lips.

	„There, you slut! Now you‘ll suckin‘ prick, just the way white trash like you were meant to!“ the land­lord chuckled cruelly, pulling the girl‘s mouth down­ward onto his cock.

	Wanda felt the burn­ing spear of flesh en­ter­ing her vir­ginal mouth, but there was noth­ing she could do about it. The sear­ing staff went deeper and deeper as Woodly pushed her head down fur­ther. The tangy-tast­ing, re­lent­lessly pump­ing cock head badgered its way past Wanda‘s tongue un­til, at last, she found her lips nestled up against the man‘s scratchy pu­bic fur and the tip of his pecker bur­ied in her con­stric­ted throat.

	„Oh, oh, yeah, darling girl!“ Woodly moaned. „You got it all in there! Now lick... use that hot tongue of yours! Work it all around my cock, baby, and suck me with your lips!“

	Wanda wanted to tell the sick­en­ing man to go to hell, but she knew she had to go ahead and do what he wanted. Obed­i­ently, she began to move her lips up and down the wet, slip­pery cock and to swish her warm tongue around it as she did so.

	„Mmmmmm, now, that‘s nice!“ Woodly sighed ap­prov­ingly. „Keep it up, darlin‘, and I‘ll do some­thing nice far you too!“

	Won­der­ing what the lech­er­ous land­lord‘s idea of some­thing nice was, Wanda sucked tire­lessly at the man‘s fat dick. She hoped what he meant was that he would cum early and let her out of this shame­ful oral ser­vitude.

	But Woodly had other plans for the cock slurp­ing teen. He let go of her head and reached down to take one of Wanda‘s nipples in each hand as she nursed his prick.

	„Mmmmm-oh­hhh!“ Wanda groaned as the man‘s fin­gers rubbed her twin peaks to­gether at the same time.

	She felt the white-hot sen­sa­tion of Woodly‘s hands. The hot-blooded girl let the man‘s cock bot­tom against the back of her throat and pushed her re­spons­ive tits into his palms.

	„Ha, like that shit, don‘t ya, hot nubs?“ Woodly smirked.

	„MMMMMMM!“ Wanda gurgled, to show she did.

	The land­lord laughed and bounced the dark haired nymph‘s firm jugs up and down as he squeezed their pink knobs. Wanda groaned around his plunging prick and sucked hard. The hot, greasy meat stick felt bet­ter and bet­ter to her soft, auc­tion­ing lips as the spasms ra­ging through her tit­ties got more in­tense.

	„Oh, oh, Lord, you are suckin‘ that old root fine now, honey!“ Woodly hissed with pleas­ure. „Lick it, darlin‘! Lick it with your sweet tongue and feel my balls as you do me!“

	Wanda was too far into the de­praved act now to ques­tion her lewd in­structor. She let his prick glide out of her lips and held it steady with two fin­gers down near its furry base.

	She licked all around the glisten­ing tip, then ran her tongue along the heavy-veined bot­tom of the throb­bing cock. Wanda cap­tured Woodly‘s balls by reach­ing into his baggy shorts. The en­rap­tured teen­ager fingered the prune­like, hairy sac lov­ingly as she licked up one side of the man‘s jerking prick and down the other.

	It ap­palled and ex­cited Wanda-both at the same time-that she could get so turned on by suck­ing a man‘s cock and hav­ing him toy with her jut­ting nipple.. She made a men­tal note to ask the Lord to for­give her for her wicked­ness later, but right now, she closed her eyes and sucked the man‘s hot prick back into her hungry mouth and began to pump her head slowly up and down.

	„Jeeeezus, yesss!“ Woodly wailed. „Suck me hard and heavy, just like that, honey!“ Wanda sucked the twitch­ing cock in and out of her saliva-filled mouth with power­ful, cum-hungry strokes. She knew the man was about to spill his seed into her jaws, but Wanda didn‘t care. In­deed, now she wanted the boil­ing jism to fill her hot mouth, to swirl down into her belly just as the man‘s teas­ing fin­gers un­leashed the tor­rent of li­quid fire from her con­tract­ing pussy! She urged him on, teas­ing his pulsing nuts with her fin­ger­nails for em­phasis.

	„You gonna have it, baby!“ Woodly groaned in ec­stasy. „Don‘t you fuckin‘ worry! It‘s cum­min‘! Oh, honey, it‘s HERE!“

	Woodly bucked up off the couch and clamped down hard on Wanda‘s tits at the same in­stant. The gag­ging, gulp­ing girl re­coiled from the elec­tric shock the cli­max­ing land­lord‘s fin­gers re­layed down to her ready-to-shoot cunny from her spas­ming tits.

	„Mmmmmggggh“ Wanda‘s howl of pleas­ure was cut off by the flow­ing flyer of jism sud­denly cours­ing down her cock-stuffed throat from

	Woodly‘s spray­ing dick.

	Wanda could feel her pussy go­ing off vi­ol­ently, furi­ously, as she sucked down Woodly‘s salty jet­ting spunk. The wan­ton, shame­less nature of the act she was com­mit­ting some­how made Wanda‘s cum sharper and sweeter, and the un­end­ing gush of the man‘s twitch­ing cock in her mouth made it even bet­ter.

	„Mmmmm, more!“ Wanda man­aged to gasp as the last of her slick pussy fluid ran down her trem­bling thighs and Woodly‘s prick gave a fi­nal spew­ing jerk between her lips and fell away.

	„Oh God, baby! I ain‘t got no more!“ Woodly sighed, pulling his limp prick out of the girl‘s still suck­ing mouth. „You done milked me for every drop, honey!“

	Wanda licked the small pool of man-cream off her chin and guiltily eased her tits out of the land­lord‘s hands. It had been won­der­ful, suck­ing a man‘s cock-she ad­mit­ted to her­self re­luct­antly but it had been ter­ribly wrong!

	„Yes sir, you suck dick as well as your sis­ter, baby!“ Woodly laughed, put­ting his cleaned off cock back in his shorts ant re-zip­ping his pouts. „You learn real fast!“

	The land­lord got up and headed for the door, leav­ing the na­ked, guilt-rid­den girl kneel­ing on the rug. Woodly turned the handle, then paused.

	„Tell your sis that I said we‘re square this month now, hear?“ the bald man chuckled, then he went out.

	Wanda swal­lowed the last strand of salty cum in her mouth and went back into her bed­room. „Paid in full!“ she sighed bit­terly.



	
CHAPTER FOUR

	Karen closed the door of her beat up old Buick and went into the Shangrila Club through the side en­trance. She had to get her paycheck from Sam Gar­vey today, that was just all there was to it. Oth­er­wise, that check she had writ­ten to the land­lord would be totally worth­less!

	„Yeah, conic on in!“ Sam Gar­vey called from within his of­fice. „Mah door is al­ways open to y‘all!“

	Karen slipped in­side, leav­ing the door open be­hind her. Gar­vey was seated at his desk, a fat, jovial-look­ing man in a cus­tom-tailored, very loud,

	West­ern cut suit.

	„Why, Karen, my fa­vor­ite flower!“ Gar­vey sighed as he saw who it was. „What can I do for you this fine morn­ing, sweet­heart?“

	„Uh, I wondered if it might be pos­sible for me to pick up my check today, in­stead of to­mor­row, Mr. Gar­vey?“ Karen smiled her sweetest, most timid smile.

	„To­mor­row‘s pay­day, honey, not today!“ Gar­vey said evenly, the smile harden­ing on his fea­tures. „Course, for a pretty thing like you, some kinda ac­com­mod­a­tion might be reached.“

	„WHAT kind of ac­com­mod­a­tion?“ Karen asked war­ily.

	„Oh, if y‘all was to kinda come over here and sit on my desk and let me pour some cock to you, darlin‘, I just might slip your check and a little somethin‘ ex­tra in your purse be­fore you leave!“ Gar­vey chuckled.

	Karen winced. It wasn‘t that she had never made it with her boss be­fore. In­deed, it was Sam Gar­vey who had broken her into the play-for-pay trade a year ago, show­ing her how she could sup­ple­ment her cock­tail wait­ress earn­ings with „out­side in­come“-with a per­cent­age go­ing to Sam Gar­vey, of course!

	It was just that she found Gar­vey per­son­ally re­puls­ive and she had made a vow with her­self never to ball him again for any reason. The thought of do­ing so now-paycheck or no paycheck-made Karen phys­ic­ally ill.

	„Uh, that‘s a mighty at­tract­ive of­fer, Mr. Gar­vey, but I had a date last night who tired me out com­pletely. I doubt I could per­form well at all today,“ Karen lied. „Why don‘t we just take a raincheck on our little get-to­gether and do it later in the week?“

	The over­bear­ing bar owner was too shrewd to be taken in by Karen‘s prom­ise. He pressed the si­lent alarm un­der his desk.

	Karen saw him hit the alarm and turned to leave the of­fice, but it was already too late. The door­way was filled with the tall, mus­cu­lar form of Buck, the boun­cer/bar­tender.

	„You call me, Mr. Gar­vey?“ Buck asked.

	„Yeah, Buck, I want you to hold Missy Karen‘s hand over there on the couch, while I see how well she per­forms the chores of her pro­fes­sion. You see, she‘s re­luct­ant to give me a little demon­stra­tion, if you can ima­gine such a thing!“ Grey laughed.

	Buck laughed too, a boom­ing, gut­tural howl that Karen had of­ten heard just be­fore the gi­ant boun­cer went into ac­tion against some hap­less pat­ron and broke his jaw. In a twink­ling, Buck had grabbed Karen‘s right hand and bent the thumb back in a pain-sear­ing come-along hold; He dragged her to the couch and sat her down.

	„Ah­hhh! Christ, you big ape, you‘re kil­lin‘ meee!“ Karen screamed in agony.

	„That‘s right, Buck!“ Gar­vey com­pli­men­ted his hired goon. „You don‘t pay her no mind now, just hold her right there and don‘t let her up!“

	The fat bar owner got up and un­zipped his slacks, mov­ing over to shut his of­fice door. Karen screamed again and Buck slapped her.

	„Hey, what‘s go­ing on here?“ a male voice asked from the hall­way.

	Karen re­cog­nized the voice at once-it was Jason Marks, the young, good-look­ing dish­washer who had breezed into town just last week. Jason was a tall, lanky man with the long, sinewy muscles of a gym­nast. He was clearly no match for the moun­tain-like Buck.

	Jason was in the room now, his hand­some, boy­ish face creased with an in­cred­u­lous ex­pres­sion as he saw what the wealthy bar owner and his hired goon were plan­ning. He took a step to­ward Buck and Gar­vey.

	„Now, you just back your way out into the hall and shut that fuckin‘ door be­hind your­self, boy!“ Gar­vey growled. „This ain‘t no con­cern of yours!“

	Buck let go of Karen and turned to face Jason. The scared bar girl jumped to her feet and ran for the door.

	„You bitch!“ Buck screamed, bound­ing after her. „Come back here!“ Karen saw what happened out of the corner of her eye, from the hall­way. Jason‘s foot came up so fast, she could barely fo­cus on it. The dish­washer‘s shoe caught the on­rush­ing bar­tender in the nuts and the huge man bel­lowed like a wounded ox and doubled over. Jason hit him once, on the side of his massive neck, and Buck slumped down to the floor.

	„You‘re fired!“ Gar­vey screamed at Jason, con­front­ing him.

	„You‘re a tub of shit!“ Jason told the bar owner, kick­ing him calmly in the balls, as he had felled Buck.

	Gar­vey‘s nor­mally florid face went white and he sunk to his knees next to the un­con­scious boun­cer. Jason drew back a fist but Gar­vey gasped and passed out be­fore he could throw the punch.

	„Oh, Je­sus, let‘s get out of here!“ Karen shouted to Jason, grabbing him by the hand and prac­tic­ally drag­ging him out the side door with her.

	„Hey, all my stuff‘s back there!“ Jason pro­tested as the pretty hooker drug him to her old car.

	„Listen, when Buck and his boss get up off the floor, your life won‘t be worth two cents in this county!“ Karen told the man frantic­ally. „You helped me, now I‘m go­ing way out on the old limb to help you. You want my help or not?“

	Jason grinned. „Well, drive on, Lady,“ he Chuckled.

	Karen shook her head in ex­as­per­a­tion and star­ted her old car. They tore out of the park­ing lot and headed out of town.

	„Well, I guess I ought to thank you for res­cuing me from a fate worse than death, Jason!“ Karen laughed nervously.

	They were parked out­side of town, on an old side road lead­ing out to a big ranch prop­erty. Karen was fear­ful about the fu­ture but she was tre­mend­ously re­lieved to be out of town and safe for the mo­ment.

	„Hey, I did you what I though was a real fa­vor back there,“ Jason said, ob­vi­ously a little ir­rit­ated by the girl‘s flip at­ti­tude. „Did you want to fuck that gor­illa, Gar­vey?“

	Karen leaned over and kissed Jason lightly of the lips. „No, I sure didn‘t,“ she whispered softly. „Thank you for be­ing so gal­lant.“

	Jason worked one arm over the back of the seat and around Karen‘s shoulders. He smiled win­ningly at her and drew her to him again, his mouth open­ing as their lips touched.

	It‘s been so long since I‘ve kissed a man for my­self, not be­cause he paid me to do it-Karen opened her mouth to Jason‘s quest­ing tongue. The thought thrilled her al­most as much as the man‘s dart­ing tongue in her mouth.

	„Ummmmm, oh­hhh!“ Karen hummed, suck­ing at Jason‘s tongue as it roamed ex­citedly all over the roof of her mouth and tangled with her own in slip­pery lust.

	Jason‘s hand dropped onto Karen‘s left tit and a tre­mend­ous flash of de­sire flamed in­stantly to life in the girl‘s breast. Karen felt like a high school girl on her first date, and the pure­ness and in­no­cence of it all some­how made the male fin­gers gently knead­ing her fleshy mounds all the more ex­cit­ing.

	Karen sucked hard-on Jason‘s tongue, tick­ling its tip as if it were an im­prisoned cock. Jason moaned down deep in his throat and un­did the but­tons lin­ing the front of Karen‘s blouse, free­ing her huge globes. The horny ex-dish­washer grabbed a hand­ful of spongy tit in each palm and squeezed with tender, teas­ing strokes that soon had Karen gasp­ing and sigh­ing with each sens­it­ive prod and pinch.

	Jason broke off the kiss and ogled the shim­my­ing flesh in his hands hun­grily. „Every night, I‘d see most of these two beau­ties in that skimpy cos­tume you wore at the club!“ he panted ex­citedly. „Gotta see ALL of ‚em!“

	The ex-dish­washer re­leased his grip and saw both of the twin treas­ures bob and sway to a slow stop in the dusky light. They were big, round, and beau­ti­ful and it gave Karen a huge jolt of sat­is­fac­tion and ex­cite­ment to see Jason drool­ing over her sump­tu­ous knock­ers.

	„God! They‘re gor­geous!“ Jason breathed in awe.

	Karen cooed hap­pily as the man‘s lips sucked in her right nipple and his hand went back to work on her cunt. Little zaps of pleas­ure were arcing out of both tit­ties, ig­nit­ing a melt­ing on­rush of lust in her cunt.

	„Baby, I love it!“ Karen crooned ec­stat­ic­ally. „Keep lick­ing ‚em, darlin‘, lick my hot boobies!“

	Jason growled hap­pily and licked Karen‘s big knobs with aban­don, just the way she liked it. He bunched the jel­ly­ing spheres in close to­gether with his hands and lashed at the jut­ting pink tips with his tongue un­til Karen was squeal­ing with de­sire and grind­ing her cunt down onto the car seat.

	„Feed ‚em to me, while I get that hot snatch of yours into play!“ Jason com­manded Karen, re­leas­ing her tits and guid­ing her own hands up onto the sides of her large jugs.

	„Oh, yeah, baby, I‘ll feed them to you!“ Karen mur­mured heatedly. „Eat them! Lick my hot nipples!“

	Karen was push­ing her own pli­ant mel­ons into Jason‘s suck­ing, lick­ing mouth as Jason frantic­ally un­fastened her skirt and un­zipped the side zip­per. He yanked the black gar­ment off, drag­ging Karen‘s flimsy panties off with it and leav­ing the girl totally na­ked ex­cept for her open blouse.

	Jason im­me­di­ately sunk two fin­gers into the pant­ing girls twat, draw­ing a sigh of sat­is­fac­tion from Karen. The im­paled hooker squirmed even more of the stiff­ness into her needy cunt as she forced a slick mouth­ful of tit into Jason‘s nurs­ing lips.

	„Ummmmmmm! Eat my booby! Fin­ger me! Punch my hot pussy!“ Karen urged her lover. „Ugh­h­h­hhh! That‘s it! Really ream my cunny, darlin‘!“

	Jason was like a mad­man. His lips made a suck­ing, pop­ping noise as he jerked them from one lit and fastened them hotly to the other tre­mer­ing knocker, his fin­gers saw­ing rap­idly in and out of the girl‘s steamy cun­tal pas­sage.

	There was only the sound of Jason‘s hot, in­sist­ent suck­ing and the steady sluice of his fin­gers drilling deep into Jane‘s spas­ming pussy lips. And the soft, gurg­ling moans of ap­pre­ci­ation in the lovely girl‘s taut throat as the sen­sa­tions built and built in her tingling cunny and throb­bing tit­ties.

	„Aghb­h­h­h­libbh!“ Karen wailed all at once, as the furi­ous con­trac­tions seized her cunt and hurled a tor­rent of pussy fizz out onto Jason‘s fly­ing fin­gers.

	„Oh­h­h­hhh! Oh, I‘m cum­ming so good! Just like a dizzy high school kid!“ Karen moaned, her hips jerking against the driv­ing fin­gers un­til the heav­enly spasms died away at last.

	„Get your cock out, baby!“ the girl gasped for breath. „I want to make you cum too!“ Jason re­leased the beau­ti­ful hooker‘s tits and drew his fin­gers out of her honey-damp hole. He sat back in the seat, his blue jeans bul­ging migh­tily over his swollen dick.

	„You don‘t have to,“ he told her some­what shyly, not mak­ing a move to undo his zip­per. „I mean, I can‘t pay you or any­thing, and I know you were al­ways the most pop­u­lar girl back at the club and all...“

	Karen eased out of her blouse, now totally stripped of cloth­ing, and grinned at her shy, lanky pro­tector. She un­zipped his pants deftly and her fin­gers dove in, search­ing for his prick.

	„Who said any­thing about money, baby?“ she growled in mock an­ger. „You didn‘t say any­thing about money for mak­ing me cum. Be­sides, I owe you plenty for what happened back at the club. You can count this as the first pay­ment!“

	So say­ing, the pretty twenty year old leaned over in the seat and fished Jason‘s hard cock out of his open fly. She smiled with sur­prise and de­light as she saw that Jason was a nicely hung man. Ills firm dick stood out thick and slightly curved above his half ex­posed balls, eight inches of throb­bing, lusty arousal.

	Karen licked the head of the already stiff cock, suck­ing gently at the tiny hole in the tip. Jason mumbled some­thing about how good her tongue felt on his hot pecker and Karen smiled and forced an­other inch of the warm spike up between her slick, tightly clenched tips.

	„Oh! Oh, your mouth is as hot and tight as a cunt!“ the ec­stasy bound boy moaned, grind­ing his hips up­ward in an ef­fort to ram more of his thick cock into Karen‘s suck­ing mouth.

	The ex­per­i­enced call girl re­len­ted and slackened the pres­sure just a little, al­low­ing two inches more of the pulsing, rock-hard cock to split her lips. Her tongue was all over the hot staff, lick­ing and caress­ing with feath­ery move­ments, as her cheeks bil­lowed and emp­tied in deep, hard suck­ing mo­tions.

	The ex­per­i­enced call girl re­len­ted and slackened the pres­sure just a little, al­low­ing two inches more of the pulsing, rock-hard cock to split her lips. Her tongue was all over the hot staff, lick­ing and caress­ing with feath­ery move­ments, as her cheeks bil­lowed and emp­tied in deep, hard suck­ing mo­tions.

	„Christ! It feels so good!“ Jason whined en­thu­si­ast­ic­ally. „More! Take more of my prick in!“

	Karen bobbed her head gently, let­ting a bit more cock into her suck­ing jaws, her know­ing tongue never stop­ping in its re­lent­less spiral around the thick dong. Jason whimpered with lust and pumped his hips up­ward in a frenzy, Karen‘s mad­den­ingly slow, thor­ough blow job driv­ing him crazy with need.

	Gradu­ally, the tan­tal­iz­ing suck off artist al­lowed every inch of the swollen cock in­side her nurs­ing lips. Karen let the knobby head of the large prick bounce along the roof of her mouth and glide along her throat canal un­til her lips were pressed tight against the furry base of the jerking pecker and her chin was bur­ied in Jason‘s nut sack.

	„Oooooooh! I can‘t take much of THAT!“ the bliss­ful ex-dish­washer wailed, feel­ing the hot suc­tion of the girl‘s mouth and the teas­ing caress of her flow­ing tongue.

	„Mmmmmmm.“ Karen hummed, pulling her lips slowly up the length of Jason‘s gleam­ing tool, then off it with a noisy smack. „You don‘t have to, baby! When you want to cum, just go ahead! In my face, in my mouth, in my throat-I don‘t care! I just want to taste a big mouth­ful of that warm jism!“

	Jason manned and stuck his prick into the girl‘s prom­ising lips once more. Karen opened her mouth wide this time and swal­lowed all of him be­fore she star­ted to suck and lick all around the ready-to-pop cock again.

	„Oh! Ugh! I want to cumin your mouth, but I want to fuck you too!“ Jason groaned, torn between his need to shoot off in this sen­sa­tional, sen­su­ous girl‘s mouth and his strong de­sire to ram his prick into her de­li­cious look­ing cunt and let his nut juice blast in that mol­ten, spongy hole!

	„Mmmmmm!“ Karen cooed again, re­leas­ing his cock mo­ment­ar­ily. „Plenty of time to fuck, baby! I‘ll suck you off this time, then we can ball next time, okay?“

	Jason gurgled with de­sire by way of an an­swer and Karen laughed and licked all the way down the big vein run­ning be­neath his cock with her swip­ing tongue. The ex­per­i­enced whore held the tip of the man‘s cock in her sharp teeth and swished her tongue around and around the cours­ing staff un­til Jason‘s dong was bathed in hot saliva and jerking with cum con­trac­tions.

	„Agh­h­h­h­h­hhh! That did it!“ the ex­cited ex-dish­washer shrieked, and Karen sucked every last inch of his prick back into her lips as he came.

	The first wad of cum spattered against the back of the girl‘s throat and Karen gulped it down thirstily, her tongue and lips work­ing the spurt­ing prick in an ef­fort to tease as much of the pun­gent, steamy sperm from Jason‘s balls as pos­sible. Streamer after streamer of the heady jizz blas­ted down into the hooker‘s swal­low­ing throat but she lapped it down eagerly, never al­low­ing a trace of the gooey cream to es­cape her tightly suck­ing lips as the boy emp­tied his balls into her mouth.

	„Ah­h­hhh! De­li­cious! You have tasty cum, did any­one ever tell you that be­fore, Jason?“ Karen teased her shy lover.

	„Well, maybe one of my old high school girl­friends back in Cali­for­nia did men­tion it once or twice,“ the good look­ing man said cas­u­ally, glan­cing out the win­dow as he toyed with Karen‘s au­burn tresses.

	„Ha, so you‘re not as in­no­cent as you look.“ Karen said with a good natured laugh. She got up from his lap.

	„Maybe not,“ Jason agreed with his charm­ing smile.

	„Any­way, the main or­der of busi­ness now is find­ing out just how mad Gar­vey is!“ Karen said, put­ting busi­ness fore­mast in her mind, now that pleas­ure was tem­por­ar­ily taken care of. „I sug­gest you plan on bunk­ing at my place for to­night, any­way. I‘ll drop you there and go see what I can find out about Gar­vey. My kid sis­ter‘s there, you can keep her com­pany while I‘m out nos­ing around.“

	Jason shook his head in agree­ment and Karen star­ted the car. Ten minute later, she was let­ting him off in front of her apart­ment house.



	
CHAPTER FIVE

	Wanda paced back and forth in the small apart­ment. It was just past dark now and she was start­ing to get wor­ried about her big sis­ter.

	Where the hell was Karen any­way? The ses­sion with Woodly had, after the ini­tial dis­taste and guilt had worn off, left Wanda in a state of keyed-up, nervous ex­pect­a­tion. She would have to tell Karen what she had done, be­cause of the twenty dol­lar short­age and Woodly‘s will­ing­ness to for­get about it. The nervous teen­ager wondered how her big sis­ter was go­ing to take the news.

	There was a knock on the door. Wanda was so wor­ried about what Karen would say, and where her sis­ter was, that she bounded to the door im­me­di­ately and opened it-des­pite the fact that she was still wear­ing only the see-through robe the lech­er­ous land­lord had caught her in earlier.

	„Yes?“ Wanda asked anxiously.

	„Uh, I‘m a friend of Karen‘s... . we work at the same club,“ the good look­ing man stand­ing on the bal­cony told her. „Or, I guess I should say we work at the same club. I‘m not so sure we work any­where right now. Can I come in, so I can ex­plain.“

	Every story Wanda had ever heard about rape flashed into her mind, but the hand­some man on her door­step didn‘t look like a rap­ist to Wanda. She smiled shyly and crossed her arms over her nipples and nod­ded for him to come in.

	„Thank you, my name is Jason Marks,“ Jason in­tro­duced him­self as he stepped in­side and closed the door be­hind him.

	„Uh, won‘t you sit down?“ Wanda offered, in­dic­at­ing the couch.

	Jason sat on one end, near the lamp, and Wanda threw her­self grate­fully into the un­lighted corner at the other end. She smiled at Jason and thought about how cute he was, all thoughts of her sis­ter ban­ished for the mo­ment.

	„Well, I guess I ought to tell you what happened...“ the thin ex-dish­washer star­ted.

	Jason told Wanda everything that had happened, ex­cept for the su­per blow job Karen had given him in the car. The girl sat on the edge of the couch, en­rap­tured by the nice look­ing man‘s tale of hero­ism and vi­ol­ence.

	„Jeez! Did Karen say when she‘d be back?“ Wanda asked ex­citedly.

	Jason spread his hands in a ges­ture of help­less­ness, to in­dic­ate she hadn‘t. Wanda smiled at him and leaned to­ward him slightly, her robe com­ing open clear down to her na­vel but her breasts re­main­ing some­what bid­den be­hind the gos­samer fab­ric.

	The man‘s eyes drif­ted down to the girl‘s full, rolling jugs and he traced the move­ment of the pink flubs be­neath the thin cloth as they rolled to a shim­my­ing stop. The know­ledge that Jason was star­ing at her nipples made Wanda‘s cunt bubble with a fresh out-pour­ing of pussy fluid. She hadn‘t real­ized it un­til now, but suck­ing off the land­lord and hav­ing her tits played with earlier in the af­ter­noon had be­gun a fire in her ditty that was sud­denly spring­ing to full, roar­ing life as she stared at the hand­some, brave stranger.

	If he tried to fuck me, I‘d let him, Wanda told her­self quickly, shiv­er­ing at the thought of let­ting this tall, good look­ing Cali­for­nian de­flower her. She was more than a little dis­ap­poin­ted when he tore his eyes from her tits and looked around the apart­ment.

	„Nice little place you‘ve got here!“ he said.

	„Y‘all want to see the rest of it?“ Wanda offered quickly, know­ing full well a small bath­room and the bed­rooms were all there was to see.

	Jason nod­ded and Wanda got up, her robe com­ing all the way open. The mis­chiev­ous high school girl didn‘t even at­tempt to close it and hide her raven colored muff. She grinned at Jason and thrust her cunt out at him, ex­pos­ing the sweet, pout­ing lips of her vir­ginal mound to his gaze.

	„Hmmmmm, that wasn‘t ex­actly what I ex­pec­ted to see!“ the man grinned back, eye­ing the choice piece of pussy be­fore him care­fully.

	Wanda‘s heart was pound­ing. What if she wasn‘t pretty enough? What if he was scared off by her youth? Would he laugh at her brazen of­fer and tell her to grow up?

	Jason stood up and took her hand and let her lead him to her bed­room. She snapped on the bed lamp and took off her robe as she turned to face him-com­pletely nude and wait­ing.

	Jason stepped for­ward and en­circled the young nu­bile nymph in his arms. He tilted her chin back and kissed her ten­derly, draw­ing her in tighter and rub­bing her bare tits against his shirt front.

	He stood still as Wanda worked off his tight jeans and his shirt. He watched the eager girl un­lace his shoes and pull them and his socks off. Her hands trembled as Wanda slid Jason‘s tight briefs off and re­vealed his half-hard prick.

	„Oooooooh! It‘s a good sized one!“ Wanda gasped, on her hands and knees in front of the stand­ing, na­ked man.

	„You know all about cocks, huh?“ Jason smiled down at the girl, chuck­ing her un­der the chin and rais­ing her mouth even with his slowly in­flat­ing dong. „That sur­prises me a little. Hell, I‘d a bet you were a cherry!“

	With that, the foxy girl shook her long black hair back over her shoulders and sucked the purple knob of Jason‘s prick into her mouth. The stranger sighed as he felt the young girl‘s tongue swab­bing his hard­ness and her lips go­ing deeper and deeper onto his out-thrust pecker.

	„Mmmmmmm, that‘s nice, baby!“ he en­cour­aged her in a mur­mur­ing, pleased voice. „Suck it hard and make it hard!“

	Wanda needed no ur­ging to lick and mouth the thick cock into full, firm arousal. She knew this one was go­ing to be a lot big­ger than Mr. Woodly‘s had been when it got really hard, but she didn‘t care! This guy was beau­ti­ful, com­pared to Mr. Woodly, and Wanda didn‘t mind suck­ing his prick at all!

	„Oh­hhh, honey, you‘re a real pro!“ Jason was moan­ing after just a few strokes of Wanda‘s mouth on his bur­geon­ing dick. „Oh, baby! Pull your head off and let me put it right in that hot slit of yours!“

	Wanda mewled with joy and let the stiff, wag­gling cock roll free of her suc­tion. She eyed it, red and glisten­ing, and shivered anew as she thought of it pier­cing her un­used pussy for the first time ever.

	„Oooh, it scares me, but I want it!“ Wanda ad­mit­ted out loud, to her­self and Jason.

	The tall man smiled and helped the girl back onto her bed. He po­si­tioned Wanda right in the middle of the mat­tress, near the end, and knelt down in front of her. Be­fore the nervous girl even knew what he was up to, Jason raised her thighs up onto his shoulders and leaned for­ward, his tongue slip­ping right down the cen­ter of her pas­sion greased slot.

	„UGH­H­H­H­H­H­H­HHH!“ Wanda wailed as if she were fall­ing down into a bot­tom­less well.

	It felt to Wanda as if she were fall­ing into a well, a well filled with steam­ing cunt juice and sear­ing se­men. The nude girl sucked in her breath and forced her squishy cunt down onto Jason‘s wrig­gling tongue.

	„OH! OH, MY LORD, YESSSSSSS!“ Wanda squealed in sheer de­light as her frantic move­ments drew her clit over the man‘s tongue.

	Even when she had seen Karen‘s cunt eaten by Mr. Tal­bot last night, Wanda had never really been able to ima­gine what a li­centious, wan­ton act like this could feel like. She had sensed it would be won­der­ful, but only now could she really ap­pre­ci­ate what a man‘s tal­en­ted tongue up a tight, tender pussy could be like!

	Jason grunted hun­grily and thrust his tongue fur­ther up into the girl‘s grabby box. Wanda felt her juices pour­ing out onto Jason‘s lunging tongue and she heard him swal­low­ing them vo­ra­ciously. A heady thrill shot through her as Wanda watched the hand­some stranger gobble down her hot oil and lash her burn­ing clit with his fluid tongue.

	„Oh, Je­sus, Je­sus! I‘m gonna cum right now Wanda howled, her pel­vis rock­ing up and back in a stac­cato burst of ra­ging need.

	„No, you don‘t!“ Jason smiled, his mouth shiny with the girl‘s slip­pery lub­ric­ant. „Not un­til I get this in you, you‘re not!“

	Wanda nod­ded as Jason stood up and showed her his hard, mag­ni­fi­cent cock. It was pumped to its fullest now, the purple tip smooth and throb­bing with de­sire as Jason aimed it at the slash between Wanda‘s wide­spread legs.

	„Ooooooh, yessssss! Put it in me!“ Wanda moaned with need. „I‘m ready for that big, hot prick of yours!“

	Jason mo­tioned for the girl to mow back fur­ther on the bed and Wanda scur­ried into po­s­i­tion, her legs mov­ing even wider apart. The con­fid­ent stranger put his knees between them and rubbed the angry look­ing tip of his cock all around the lovely teen­ager‘s supple pink pussy folds, un­til it was gleam­ing with lub­ric­ant.

	„Fuck me now!“

	Set­ting the head of his cock against the girl‘s tiny open­ing, Jason leaned for­ward. Wanda felt the im­possibly big knob slid­ing against her petite slit and pushed up­ward bravely with her hips, try­ing to get the huge ball of meat into her min­is­cule gash.

	„No, not yet, baby!“ Jason crooned softly, lean­ing fur­ther ever her, his lips near her heav­ing tits. „Let‘s just let it ease it­self in, okay?“

	Wanda nod­ded dumbly, sigh­ing as the man‘s lips sucked her su­per-sens­it­ive nipple in and his tongue tickled the rub­bery nub. A warm, re­lax­ing glow ra­di­ated down to Wanda‘s widely stretched cunt from her tight­en­ing tits as Jason went from nipple to nipple, suck­ing and lick­ing the pli­ant pink knobs un­til they stood out firm and quiv­er­ing.

	The smooth, heated sur­face of Jason‘s cock head rubbed against Wanda‘s clit with each gentle lunge as he tried to enter her wink­ing cunny. In no time, the rav­ish­ing bru­nette was mewl­ing and mash­ing her pussy up against the won­der­ful slick­ness of the man‘s swollen prick tip.

	„Oh­hhh-ugh­h­hhh!“ the girl sud­denly screamed as the head of the mighty cock began worm­ing its way into the heated folds of her wink­ing pussy.

	„It-It‘s goin‘ in!“ Wanda gasped, feel­ing as if a tree trunk were be­ing rammed slowly up into her.

	Jason sucked harder on the girl‘s nubs, bit­ing gently to take her mind off the in­cred­ible tight­ness other pussy around his slid­ing cock. Wanda moaned and pushed her breasts up at the fab­ulous mouth and tried to work her cunt back away from the man‘s on-com­ing prick.

	„Uh! Shit! Oh! Oh, it‘s so big!“ Wanda moaned, still try­ing to get the seem­ingly mam­moth knot of muscle out of her tiny cunt.

	„No, baby, it‘s just right!“ Jason as­sured her as his suck­ing lips changed tits once more and his hips jammed a little more dick into the girl‘s clingy box. „Just give it a few more minutes.“

	Wanda groaned and writhed be­neath him, her tits on fire from his tender lov­ing, her pussy scream­ing for mercy from his cock‘s cease­less as­sault. She wanted to tell him that she couldn‘t en­dure the agony of a few more minutes, but Ida mouth came up and covered hers at that mo­ment and his tongue shot deep into her as his chest covered her spiky mounds.

	Jason held the girl tight in his arms and pried an­other few inches of prick down into her heated love tun­nel. Wanda sighed, thrilled by the furi­ous tongue-duel his mouth was wa­ging with hers, frightened by the know­ledge that his thick cock had was rest­ing right up against her hy­men.

	Wanda gulped at the man‘s tongue as she felt the pres­sure in­crease on her tough mem­brane. It seemed as if her cunt were held shut by metal bands that simply would not ad­mit Jason‘s fat prick an inch fur­ther. It seemed too, that his long cock was bent double with the ef­fort of break­ing her cherry.

	All at once, there was a rend­ing pain deep in the scared girl‘s pussy and she felt the rest of the big cock slid­ing into her like a fence post into a greased hole. Wanda moaned around the tongue in­vad­ing her mouth and held onto Jason tightly as he fucked the rest of his long click up into her un­til she felt his nuts hit her in the ass.

	„Oooooooooh! Is it... is it all in me?“ Wanda groaned aloud as her lover broke off the kiss to pant for air.

	„Yeah.. . baby.., you got it all!“ Jason gasped as if he had just run a mile. „That tight snatch of yours took every inch!“

	„Ugh­hhh! I feel split open!“ Wanda panted, the sweat stand­ing out on her fore­head. „Don‘t, don‘t.. . fuck me yet, please! Give me a minute to get used to it in me!“

	Jason nod­ded and smiled down at the still-frightened but proud teen. He ground his pel­vis against hers, stir­ring his long cock in­side her slightly, bend­ing her clit against his gristly hard­ness and mak­ing her moan with de­light.

	„Oh­hhh, its feel­ing bet­ter!“ Wanda sighed.

	Jason mashed his chest against the girl‘s nipples and re­volved his hips more quickly, draw­ing an inch or two of cock out of her as he circled. The ex­per­i­enced man fed the prick back into Wanda as he moved the circle in tighter and tighter. He was soon draw­ing hi and out on a reg­u­lar, speed­ing rhythm that grew faster and faster as his strokes went in and out deeper and deeper.

	He‘s ac­tu­ally fuck­ing me, Wanda told her­self in­cred­u­lously. She could feel the big dong slid­ing in and out of her clutch­ing cunt walk. She could look over the top of his plunging back and hips and see in her mir­ror the thick cock empty­ing and filling her cunt lips.

	„We‘re, we‘re really do­ing it!“ the sur­prised teen mumbled out loud. „It‘s in me, fuck­ing me! Fuck­ing me so good!“

	Jason laughed and drove his cock into the bab­bling girl even harder and faster. „You bet that sweet ass of yours we‘re doin‘ it, baby!“ he rasped. „And you‘re right, it‘s good! It‘s fuckin‘ fant­astic!“

	„Mmmmmm! Mmmmmmmmm! Yesssss!“ Wanda mur­mured throw­ing her cunt up to meet each of Jason‘s hungry lunge, just the way she had seen her big sis­ter do last night.

	Now Wanda was be­gin­ning to see why Karen liked fuck­ing so much that she didn‘t mind fuck­ing guys she barely knew! Wanda barely knew Jason, but she LOVED the way his big cock was rip­ping up and down her newly stretched cunny! If Karen could have this kind of pleas­ure and ac­tu­ally get paid to have it-what was wrong with that? The de­li­ri­ous girl asked her­self again and again as she rolled her hips up to meet the plunging cock. The an­swer came back from her burn­ing con­scious­ness over and over: noth­ing, this is fuck­ing ter­rific!

	„Ugh! Oh! Aaaaghhh! Baby, your puss is so tight!“ Jason groaned at that in­stant. „It‘s rip­pling like a throat swal­low­ing, suckin‘ the spunk right outa my hot nuts!“

	Wanda grunted, know­ing what he meant. Her cunny was on fire with lust. Sets of muscles she didn‘t even know she had were con­tract­ing up and down her cling­ing slit, suck­ing at Jason‘s driv­ing cock like a dozen gulp­ing mouths and send­ing wave after wave of cum-shocks through her buck­ing pussy.

	„G-Give it to me, baby!“ Wanda man­aged to gasp. „My, my cunt‘s boil­ing over! I‘m . . . IN ME! COME IN MEEEEEE!“

	The pretty girl with the long, lus­trous black hair went crazy be­neath Jason. Wade‘s nails dug into his back and her cunt jerked and bopped up onto his drilling dick. Her legs locked around his hips and her chest heaved against his, her nipples burn­ing into his skin like two hot coals.

	„Agh­h­hhh! You wild bitch!“ Jason shouted at that mo­ment. „Here it comes!“ Wanda screwed as the gushes of sear­ing, thick sperm rolled into her clasp­ing cunny. The in­tense heat of the man‘s or­gas­mic crown threatened to drive the girl com­pletely crazy with cum-fever. She rode the spurt­ing cock wildly, her pussy in­und­ated by the ra­ging white river of spunk.

	The rut­ting, frantic couple clung to­gether like two fu­git­ives from a ship­wreck, their bod­ies tear­ing and hump­ing at each other un­til the last of the de­li­cious, tingling thrills had ebbed away. Jason with­drew his spent prick slowly at last, and rolled off onto the bed next to the heav­ily breath­ing nymphet.

	„That was the boat cherry I ever took!“ he panted, smil­ing at the girl.

	Wanda laughed. „I‘d say it was the best fuck I ever had, but I guess that‘d seem kinda silly, since it‘s ob­vi­ously the first fuck I ever had!“ She giggled.

	Jason joined her in the in­fec­tious hap­pi­ness that rolled from her lips. He chuckled and toyed with her tre­mend­ously long, black hair.

	„Come on,“ he said after a while. „Let‘s get cleaned up and dressed. Wouldn‘t do to have Karen find us like this!“



	
CHAPTER SIX

	Wanda and Jason were sit­ting in the liv­ing room when Karen fi­nally re­turned home an hour later. They were both com­pletely dressed and were care­ful to give no in­dic­a­tion of the bond of in­tim­acy that ex­is­ted between them now.

	„Jason, honey, you gotta get out of ton!“ Karen told the lanky ex-dish­washer as she leaned in the door and looked around. „I mean NOW! To­night! It may not even be safe to stay here! Have any of Gar­vey‘s bone crush­ers been by here yet?“

	„Uh, no,“ Jason answered, a little flustered by the girl‘s vehe­mence. „No one‘s come here.“

	„Well, it‘s only a mat­ter of time be­fore they do!“ the beau­ti­ful hooker replied. „They‘re not too bright, but they‘re bound to fig­ure out that you might have come here even­tu­ally. After all, it was me you got into this mess over!“

	„Hmmmm, yeah, I guess you‘re right,“ Jason nod­ded. „What do you think I ought to do? Where can I go that‘ll be safe?“

	„I can only think of one place!“ Karen told him. „I‘ll get some blankets and we‘ll take off out of town and sleep in the car for to­night!“

	„We?“ Jason asked.

	„Sure, sugar!“ Karen replied quickly. „The word is Gar­vey is plenty pissed at me too. He ordered them to re­arrange my face when he finds us. You, he just wants dead!“

	„Lovely!“ Jason grinned. „How about Wanda here?“ „She can stay here, I think,“ Karen said, sort­ing through the hall closet for blankets. „You cunt!“ he mouthed si­lently to Wanda, shak­ing his head. She grinned at him and gave him a saucy wink as she shook her tit­ties at him.

	„Come on, let‘s get the fuck out of here!“ Karen said breath­lessly, re­turn­ing to the liv­ing room with a huge pile of blankets.

	„I‘ll call you in the morn­ing and see what‘s hap­pen­ing!“ she told Wanda as she and Jason dis­ap­peared out the front door.

	Wanda locked the latch be­hind them and went into her bed­room. She put on a sheer pair of Karen‘s pa­ja­mas and the trans­par­ent robe and tiled to go to sleep. She wasn‘t too worded about her­self-what Karen said had prob­ably been right, at far as she was con­cerned-but she felt the cold grip of fear each time she thought of her sis­ter and Jason and what might hap­pen to them if Gar­vey‘s men caught them.

	A solid knock on the front door jarred Wanda into con­scious­ness the next morn­ing at a little past seven. Sure it was the po­lice with hor­rible news about her sis­ter and the hand­some Jason, Wanda sprang out of bed and ran to the front room and un­bolted the lock.

	There was a splin­ter­ing crack as a size twelve shoe hit the door just above the lock. The dead­bolt was pulled back and the door flew open. Wanda in­stinct­ively jumped back out of the way. The two, big, sin­is­ter-look­ing men were in the apart­ment in seconds, one of them clamp­ing a huge hand over the frightened girl‘s mouth be­fore she could even gasp.

	„Bed­room, Jimmy!“ the man hold­ing Wanda said to his friend.

	The other man nod­ded and yanked out of a shoulder hol­ster, the biggest, longest barreled gun that Wanda had ever seen. In mo­ments, the man was back, the gun hanging loosely at his side, still in his ham-like fist.

	„Nothin‘, Ray-Bob!“ he growled to the man with Wanda.

	„Shit!“ Ray-Bob hissed, let­ting go of the girl. „Now what the fuck we gonna do, Jimmy boy?“

	„We wait, that‘s what!“ the other man snapped, clos­ing the door and flop­ping heav­ily on the couch. „Fuck, man, you looked at this cunt? She‘s kin to that Karen bitch sure as I breathe. Looks just like her!“

	„Fuckin‘ A! You right as rain, Jimmy!“ Ray-Bob grinned at Wanda, show­ing an ugly set of yel­low teeth that made the girl shiver. „Looks just like her, ‚cept her tits ain‘t quite as big!“

	Wanda shuddered again as she felt the two an­im­al­istic men star­ing at her lush young body. She crossed her arms self con­sciously over her nipples and tried to look re­laxed, fail­ing miser­ably. She lacked just as scared and de­fense­less as she felt.

	Like sharks zero­ing in on blood in the wa­ter, the two men felt her fear and smiled. The one still stand­ing, Ray-Bob, waked over to her and put a hand an the robe and gathered in a fist­ful of pa­jama top as well.

	„Don‘t be like that, baby,“ he laughed. „Show us them hot jugs of yours. Show us if we was right about the size of them mel­ons!“

	Wanda star­ted to an­swer but the feel of the big man‘s hand tight­en­ing on the thin fab­ric and the sound of it tear­ing loose hal­ted her. The girl clutched frantic­ally at the blue fab­ric of her pa­jama top but the man‘s strength was way too much for her and the flimsy gar­ment to cope with. It came away in the man‘s hand, leav­ing Wanda nude from the waist up.

	„Noooooo!“ the ter­ri­fied girl squealed, cov­er­ing her boun­cing tits as best she could with her hands.

	„Now, honey, don‘t fuckin‘ make me MAD!“ Ray-Bob screamed, slap­ping Wanda on the arm so hard that she thought at first he had broken it.

	The sob­bing girl‘s arms dropped to her sides, ex­pos­ing both of her jut­ting, plump globes to the leer­ing eyes of the two strong men. Ray-Bob and Jimmy both grinned at the nu­bile, fleshy dis­play.

	„Now, that‘s bet­ter, sweet cunt!“ Ray-Bob chuckled like an idiot. „See, Jimmy, them tits ain‘t quite the size of old Karen cunt‘s, but they right fine any­way!“

	„Yeah!“ Jimmy agreed, his little pig-like eyes nar­row­ing with lust as he watched the beau­ti­ful peaks roll to a stop. „How about that pussy, Ray-Bob? How you reckon that looks?“

	Ray-Bob laughed again, snar­ing a hand­ful of the blue, trans­lu­cent ma­ter­ial. „Let‘s us see!“ he chortled, pulling.

	The blue panties tore away as eas­ily as the top and the robe had, ren­der­ing Wanda totally na­ked be­fore the two grin­ning, hoods. The em­bar­rassed girl cried harder and turned her head away from the men‘s leer­ing gaze, not try­ing to cover her raven colored snatch fur. She had, learned her pain­ful les­son; her arm still throbbed where Ray-Bob had hit her earlier.

	„Mmmmmmmmm, my, my!“ Jimmy wheezed ex­citedly, star­ing up into the girl‘s tight fur­row. „Would you look at that sweet stuff, part­ner!“

	„I‘m fuckin‘ lookin!“ Ray-Bob laughed, eye­ing Wanda‘s trim butt from the back. „I‘m fuckin! Lookin‘ and won­derin‘ why I‘m lookin‘ in­stead a fuckin‘!“ „Whoooooo­eeeeee!“ Jimmy shouted horn­ily. „You done said it there, part­ner! Let‘s pass us some pleas­ant time while we wait for old Karen and lover boy to come back! You want heads or tails to start out with?“ Wanda was re­duced to a mass of sob­bing, quiv­er­ing flesh at the thought of hav­ing her tender body used by these two ugly, god­less bas­tards, but she could do little to stop them, she real­ized with a sink­ing heart. She watched in hor­ror as Jimmy fished out a fifty cent piece and flipped it high in the air.

	„Tails!“ yelled Ray-Bob be­fore the coin hit the car­pet.

	It was tails. Jimmy looked de­jec­ted for a mo­ment, hav­ing lost the ton, but then he smiled a cruel, know­ing smile.

	„Well, you get that pretty ass, but I get those sweet lips around mine!“ Jimmy chuckled to his pal as he thought about it.

	Wanda‘s eyes grew large with tenor as she real­ized that these two aw­ful men meant to have her at the same time-one in front and one in back! The na­ked teen­ager edged to­ward the front door, in­tend­ing to run bare and scream­ing out into the street, all thoughts of mod­esty and em­bar­rass­ment seem­ing pale com­pared to what these two had in store for her.

	But Ray-Bob was too quick for her. One step in the dir­ec­tion of the door and the big man had Wanda by the wrist, drag­ging her to the couch. He threw the girl down in front of the seat. He held her on her knees as she at­temp­ted to struggle to her feet.

	„Just hush, now, girl!“ he urged the protest­ing, squirm­ing teen. „You get feisty on us and I‘ll break your fuckin‘ neck!“

	„Yeah,“ Jimmy laughed, haul­ing down his zip­per and un­buck­ling his trousers. „You wouldn‘t be quite as good a lay dead as you will be alive, but we gonna get it either way, honey, be­lieve it!“

	Wanda looked at the man through tear-filled eyes as he took out his thick, lengthy cock and waved it in front of her nose. She could feel the in­cred­ibly strong fin­gers dig­ging into her neck and she knew that Jimmy wasn‘t fool­ing. These two were just de­praved enough to kill her if she didn‘t do whatever they wanted and fuck her life­less body any­way!

	„Wha-What do you want me to do?“ the trem­bling girl said.

	„Now, that‘s more like it!“ Jimmy chortled tri­umphantly. „You just open that mouth of yours, darlin‘ girl, and eat my prick. Get up on yo‘ hands and knees and suck me off, and old brother Ray-Bob there will handle the rest!“

	„You bet­ter be­lieve I will!“ Ray-Bob growled ex­citedly.

	Wanda forced back a sob of des­pair and leaned for­ward, over the rising spear of cock flesh swell­ing out of Jimmy‘s open pants. She opened her mouth and stuck out her tongue, let­ting her wet di­git flow across the knob of the big man‘s dong like melt­ing honey as she kissed the very end with her lips.

	„Oh­h­h­h­hhh! You don‘t have to worry about this bitch, Ray-Bob,“ Jimmy sighed. „Her sweet young lips have down this road be­fore!“

	The two men laughed and Wanda choked back her team of em­bar­rassed rage and sucked more of the man‘s smelly, ri­gid tool into her nurs­ing mouth. Jimmy sighed anew as her tongue traced hot, lick­ing circles around his puk­ing dong and her lips moved slowly, mock­ingly up and down his now glisten­ing pecker‘s en­tire length.

	„Ooooooweeeeeee! She sure sucks a mean cock!“ Ray-Bob hooted ap­prov­ingly from be­hind, re­leas­ing his grip on the girl‘s neck.

	Wanda‘s heart surged with mo­ment­ary hope. Maybe if she did a good enough job of blow­ing Jimmy‘s fat cock; Ray-Bob would want her to suck him off too, in­stead of sink­ing his prick in her pussy! Wanda didn‘t really want to taste these two weasels‘ spunk, but it seemed bet­ter than hav­ing them fuck her nearly vir­gin cunt.

	Re­solved to really get Jimmy hoop­ing and howl­ing with joy, Wanda re­doubled her ef­forts on his throb­bing prick. Faster and faster went the young girl‘s suck­ing mouth. The suc­tion of Wanda‘s jaws in­creased un­til she felt as if she were try­ing to pull the man‘s swollen balls right up out of his nut sack through his cock, as if it were some kind of in­flated, flesh-colored soda straw. Wanda‘s fin­ger­tips toyed with Jimmy‘s bloated balls and her tongue went twirl­ing around his cock like a mixer in high gear.

	„Oh­h­h­h­h­h­hhh! Oh, holy fuck, this girl is gooooooood!“ Jimmy groaned. „You bet­ter get to fuckin‘ if you want to come when I do!“

	Wanda‘s tongue stopped dead in her mouth as she real­ized Jimmy was talk­ing to his pal and she sud­denly felt Ray-Bob‘s hands on her na­ked butt. The cock-stuffed girl wanted to cry and moan, but her throat and mouth was too full of hot, throb­bing dick to al­low her to even gurgle.

	„Get these fine lookin‘ thighs open a little more, sweet-pussy.“ Ray-Bob was ur­ging, pry­ing Wanda‘s de­li­cious legs apart with his rough hands.

	The kneel­ing girl had no choice but to obey and she re­luct­antly moved her knees wider apart un­til she felt the man‘s hairy thighs against her smooth skin and the slap of his hard, burn­ing cock against her cunt crease and belly. He was work­ing it up and back in the girl‘s dry, furred pussy, try­ing to make her lub­ric­ant flow.

	Wanda willed her cunt to stay dry but the un­deni­able ex­cite­ment of suck­ing a hot cock while an­other man rubbed his swollen hard­ness along her clit was too much for the girl. The golden honey began flow­ing out of Wanda‘s tight snatch, coat­ing her pussy with slip­pery, but­tery warm juice.

	„Ah­h­hhh! The dam is breakin‘!“ Ray-Bob laughed as he felt the girl‘s cunt fluid drench­ing his pecker. „Nookie is run­nin‘ out of her box like a river over­flowin‘!“

	„Yeah, her head mov­ing again tool“ Jimmy shed with con­tent­ment. „This bitch flat likes dicks, brother Ray-Bob!“

	The two men laughed and Wanda was amazed to find that the man had spoken the truth. Sic hadn‘t meant to, but some­how, her head was slowly bob­bing up and down Jimmy‘s thick cock once more and her tongue was lick­ing all around the hot shaft as if it were a gi­ant lol­li­pop!

	The once-in­no­cent girl groaned at her own de­prav­ity, ask­ing her­self how she could sink so low as to en­joy blow­ing an aw­ful, nasty man like Jimmy. But it was no use. The fact re­mained she WAS en­joy­ing it! Little shivers of de­light were rip­pling up and down Wanda‘s spine as she sucked the big cock and felt the second prick‘s bulbous head rub­bing all over her pas­sion soaked pussy lips.

	When Ray-Bob dir­ec­ted the end of his erect dick into the tiny hole, Wanda mewled with joy and wriggled her hips back onto the up-thrust cock, split­ting her own cunt with the thick, round tip. The dick-crazy teen­ager moaned as the big prick entered her but she pressed down harder with her ass to force inch after drilling inch up into her well greased cunny.

	„Mmmmmmmm! MMMMMMMMMM!“ Wanda groaned help­lessly, Jimmy‘s cock drilling into her throat, Ray-Bob‘s sink­ing slowly up into her twat.

	The feel of two burn­ing, lengthy dongs sheath­ing them­selves in her hot body at either end soon had Wanda swel­ter­ing with de­sire. Her lips meshed tight onto one prick as the other slid deep into her cunt. The turned on teen burbled with pleas­ure and hunched her trim hips up and back frantic­ally, try­ing to ram more and more cock into her­self at a faster and faster pace. She caught the sav­age fuck tempo and seesawed crazily back and forth between the two glid­ing cocks.

	Wanda gurgled and cooed around Jimmy‘s dick, her mouth sud­denly wa­ter­ing for the taste of male in. The aroused teen­ager in­stinct­ively knew that the de­luge of cum in her mouth and an equal bar­rage of hot spunk up her pussy would send an or­gasm tear­ing through her that would fr su­per sen­sa­tional.

	„Oh­h­hhh, man, oh, man!“ Jimmy moaned, deep in the throes of pas­sion. „You ought to feel her suck!“

	Ray-Bob let out a sim­ilar, hiss­ing sigh of sat­is­fac­tion. „You ought to feel her FUCK!“ the man in back told his pal, ram­ming his big dick into Wanda all the faster.

	Wanda mewed like a con­ten­ted cat and threw her­self onto the in­com­ing spear. The juice was boil­ing out of her, cunt-well in a spicy, slick gusher of lust and she could hardly wait far the burn­ing cares of the man‘s steamy cum on her slip­pery pussy walls and tingling clit.

	At that mo­ment, the fant­astic feel­ing glow­ing through the hunch­ing girl‘s cunt sud­denly stopped.

	Ray-Bob‘s thick dong had van­ished from her glisten­ing pussy mouth with a loud. Suck­ing sound, like a boot be­ing drawn out of gooey mud.

	„Just hold your wa­ter, snappy-cunt!“ the man‘s voice as­sured Wanda. „You gonna get it back-right NOW!“

	Wanda moaned with need and wagged her tight ass in a plead­ing circle, her slit drip­ping oily fluid and wink­ing with lusty de­sire. Ray-Bob laughed and rubbed his hard prong all around the puffy en­trance, then sur­prised Wanda bey­ond all re­ac­tion when he sud­denly spread her ass cheeks wide-a hand on each round bum-and knifed the tip of his slick cock into her vir­ginal ass cleft.

	„UMMMMMMM!“ The help­less girl gasped with pain.

	Sear­ing waves of red-tinged pain roared through Wanda‘s rear en­trance as the gristly shaft banged its way up into her un­stretched bung­hole. The girl whined and groaned, but it was no use strug­gling. Jimmy quickly grabbed her by the hair and held her mouth on his dick and Ray-Bob had his steel-like hands on her ass, hold­ing it in place as he drilled his rock-hard, lengthy dong up into the tiny hole un­til his balls col­lided with Wanda‘s gush­ing pussy.

	„OH­H­H­H­H­HHH!“ Wanda groaned in ut­ter, un­re­lent­ing agony as Jimmy‘s cock con­tin­ued to fill and empty out of her auto­mat­ic­ally suc­tion­ing lips.

	Ray-Bob chuckled with greedy joy as he bot­tomed out in the short girl‘s un­be­liev­able tight shit­ter. He held his long pecker still in­side her un­du­lat­ing, ad­just­ing sheath and reached un­der the girl‘s rib­cage to grasp her jut­ting breasts in his clammy fists. The laugh­ing hood began rub­bing Wanda‘s erect nipples and rock­ing up and back in­side her, his dick not mov­ing much.

	Tiny pulses of pleas­ure danced across Wanda‘s throb­bing clit and re­ver­ber­ated up into her pussy, fired by the big man‘s grasp­ing ma­nip­u­la­tion of her tender nubs. Even the pain­ful cock driven into her as­shole felt a little bet­ter as the fiery sen­sa­tions sped through her firm tit­ties.

	„Ha! She flat likes havin‘ her jugs squeezed with a dick up her ass!“ Ray-Bob told his friend.

	Jimmy just grunted, the feel­ings cours­ing through his ready-to-shoot pecker were clearly too strong to al­low fur­ther com­ment. Ray-Bob jiggled Wanda‘s big knock­ers up and down with one hand and reached un­der the girl with his other. He sank two fin­gers in her tight pussy and twirled them near her en­larged clit. As he played with her tits he star­ted slowly fuck­ing in and out of her clench­ing anus with his hot, greasy cock.

	Wanda felt as if she were be­ing quad­ruple fucked. Wild, fren­zied jolts of cum-fever were con­tract­ing across her hot tight body. Her tits were jerking force­fully, her nipples pound­ing with or­gas­mic fury, and Wanda‘s ass and pussy were be­gin­ning to tighten in sharp, joy­ous lust con­trac­tions as her burn­ing clit fed them sear­ing pulses of rap­tur­ous cum frenzy.

	„Oh­hhh, man, can‘t take no more!“ Jimmy screamed at that mo­ment, his head thrown back in sheer ec­stasy.

	Wanda knew what he meant. She felt as if the top of her head were com­ing off from the sav­age or­gasm tear­ing through her twist­ing, hump­ing body. She could feel his big nuts jump­ing in their hairy en­clos­ure as she worked her mouth frantic­ally up and down the man‘s twitch­ing prick.

	Ray-Bob grunted twice, much louder the second time, and pushed his cock in and out of Wanda‘s milk­ing as­shole at top speed. He stroked her clit and mashed her ex­plod­ing tit­ties to­gether. The swollen prick in the girl‘s ass tensed wildly, just as Jimmy‘s erup­ted in the suck­ing nymphet‘s mouth.

	„AH­H­H­H­HLLLLLGGGGGG!“ Wanda gulped as the ocean of salty jizz flooded into her mouth and a second sear­ing tor­rent of cum drenched her clutch­ing bowel.

	Wanda‘s cunt went off like a skyrocket as the creamy spunk rolled into he from both ends. She whined and sucked the heated goo down eagerly, her whole body vi­brat­ing with the in­tens­ity of her shud­der­ing, pussy clench­ing cum.

	The last of the men‘s sticky seed was spurt­ing weakly into the cli­max­ing girl‘s mouth and anus as the front door once again re­soun­ded with a splin­ter­ing crack. Wanda looked around, her mouth still filled with the sa­line cum and Jimmy‘s rap­idly de­flat­ing prick.

	Jason ex­ploded into the room, stopped short when he saw what the two men were do­ing to Wanda, then glowered an­grily at them, his fists clench­ing shut men­acingly. Wanda could see her sis­ter cower­ing fear­fully on the bal­cony out­side, her eyes wide with fright.

	„You rot­ten muthafuck­ers!“ Jason cursed, ad­van­cing on the trio and the couch. „I‘ll kill you for this!“

	„Well see who kills who!“ Ray-Bob yelled, yank­ing his spent cock out of Wanda‘s cum filled as­shole and jump­ing to his feet.

	Wanda screamed at the pain of hav­ing the big dick ripped out of her tender be­hind so quickly. She re­leased Jimmy‘s limp dong just in time, as he pushed her away roughly and got to his feet along with his friend.

	The sore-assed girl lay quiv­er­ing on the floor, star­ing up at the three men as they squared away against each other. Jason stayed in the cen­ter of the room, his arms held up in front of his face, his feet spread in what looked like a kar­ate stance.

	The two strong arm men hitched up theft pants quickly and got on either side of the wary Jason. Jimmy reached in his pocket and came up with a set of brass knuckles. Ray-Bob pro­duced the biggest switch-blade knife Wanda had ever seen and clicked it open.

	It happened so fast Wanda could barely re­mem­ber see­ing all of it when she thought about it later. Jason‘s body spun like a bal­let dan­cer‘s, his foot com­ing up and smack­ing Ray-Bob in the cheekbone be­fore he could move the knife. There was a loud crack as the bone shattered on Jason‘s shoe heel, and then a groan as Ray-Bob sunk to the car­pet.

	At the same in­stant‘ his foot hit the one guy, or it seemed to Wanda, Jason‘s fast smashed Jimmy‘s nose all over his face. A sheet of blood cas­caded down over the man‘s shirt from the flattened nos­trils.

	Jimmy staggered and grabbed his rup­tured nose, blood ooz­ing out of his fin­gers. The in­jured man screamed with pain and rage and lunged for­ward sud­denly, his bras-knuckled fist flail­ing at Jason.

	The lanky kar­ate man stopped back and blocked all of the frantic hood‘s in­ept punches. Step­ping into him, Jason hit Jimmy two times, In the solar plexus and on the side of the neck, put­ting Jimmy‘s lights in­stantly out.

	Grunt­ing with pain, Jason slammed his hand into Ray-Bob‘s un­pro­tec­ted throat in a sav­age chop. There was a snap­ping sound and the big hood‘s eyes glazed over, the knife flop­ping onto the car­pet and its owner join­ing it. Ray-Bob‘s Hides body didn‘t move at all.

	„I-I think you killed him!“ Karen screamed from the bal­cony, dash­ing into the apart­ment and clos­ing the door be­hind her.

	„No doubt about that,“ Jason said calmly, his hand creep­ing up to his side to stem the flow of blood. „But that other as­shole is still alive.“

	„What will we do with them?“ Wanda asked from the floor, her voice break­ing with fear.

	Jason stumbled over to a kit­chen chair and settled heav­ily into it, his hand still clamped tightly over his bleed­ing side. He shook his head.

	„I don‘t know,“ he said, voice grow­ing weaker. „What do you think, Karen?“ Be­fore the up­tight ex-hooker could an­swer, Jason passed quietly out on her kit­chen table and slumped to the floor with a loud thump.



	
CHAPTER SEVEN

	When Jason woke up, he found him­self in bed, sur­roun­ded by pretty, at­tent­ive nurses. Wanda, cleaned up and dressed in slacks and a blouse, sat on one side of the bed in Karen‘s room, Karen on the other. They were watch­ing their pa­tient anxiously.

	„Were... where are those two goons?“ Jason asked as he slowly real­ized where he was.

	„Karen tied up the one and put him in the bath­room!“ Wanda offered ex­citedly. „The, uh.. . the other one didn‘t need ty­ing up.“

	Jason nod­ded. „How long was I out?“ he asked.

	„Not long,“ Karen as­sured him. „Just long enough for us to tie that lout up and get packed. We‘re all ready to go now.“

	„Go?“ Jason looked puzzled.

	„Shit! We can‘t stay here now!“ Karen shouted in ex­as­per­a­tion. „They‘ll kill all of us now, if they can find us! What we have to do is put enough dis­tance between us and them so that doesn‘t hap­pen!“

	Jason moved his head up and down. „Cali­for­nia, where I come from. I know some people there.. . we‘ll be safe.“

	Wanda and Karen‘s faces lit up as they looked at Jason, then at each other. Cali­for­nia! Both sis­ters beamed at the pro­spect of get­ting out of their drab, lower class South­ern ex­ist­ence and go­ing to the Golden State.

	„When do we leave?“ Wanda squealed.

	„As soon as Jason can travel,“ Karen replied.

	„That‘s right now,“ Jason as­sured her. „Help me out of this bed, an­gels, and let‘s get gone!“

	The trio tied Jimmy so that it would take sev­eral hours to work him­self free. Jason figured that Jimmy would want no ques­tions and trouble from the po­lice and that he would see to it that Ray-Bob‘s body would dis­ap­pear with no trace as soon as the trussed-up hood got loose. Then all the three of them would have to do would be slip out of town un­noticed.

	A hun­dred miles down the in­ter­state, Jason, Karen, and Wanda were pretty sure they had done just that. Karen‘s old Buick was glid­ing down the black­top in the dark­ness, each mile adding an­other layer of pro­tec­tion between the three pas­sen­gers and the wrath of Sam Gar­vey.

	„How‘s your side?“ Wanda asked Jason as they whizzed along to­ward the West.

	Jason, ly­ing un­der a blanket in the back seat, smiled at the girl. „Not bad,“ he said softly, his eyes widen­ing as he saw Wanda‘s bra­less tits rolling be­neath her half un­buttoned sweater.

	„Hmmmmm, I bet you could use a little com­pany back there,“ the sis­ter grinned wickedly at Jason, her stare cen­ter­ing on the rising bulge of Jason‘s cock be­neath the blanket.

	Wanda crawled care­fully over the seat. She sat on the edge of the cush­ion next to Jason‘s legs and smiled down at him.

	„What are y‘all doin‘ back there, Wanda?“ Karen asked sus­pi­ciously.

	„Oh, nothin‘, hon,“ Wanda lied as she un­zipped Jason‘s pants. „You just keep your eyes on the road. I‘m ex­plainin‘ Jason‘s wound, to make sure it isn‘t bleed­ing or any­thing.“ Wanda found the in­jured man‘s cock and slid it out his open fly. The eager girl‘s tongue came out of her mouth as she saw the fa­mil­iar, half hard prick in the dim light.

	The shiny hel­met of Jason‘s cock tasted slightly salty and felt slick as a marble to Wanda‘s slid­ing tongue as she laved the hot tip of his cock lov­ingly and began to suck. The rumble of the tires on the turn­pike drowned out the slurp of Wanda‘s tug­ging lips as she moved her head up and down the stiff­en­ing dick stalk and swiped at more and more of it with her lick­ing di­git.

	Jason choked back a moan of pleas­ure and pushed Wanda‘s head fur­ther onto his swell­ing rod.

	The girl sucked all of the pump­ing prick into her jaws and twirled her tongue wildly around the slip­pery hunk of meat un­til it was as firm as con­crete and throb­bing with life.

	Wanda straightened up in the seat and slid her panties and slacks off quickly. She un­buttoned the rest of her blouse and threw a leg over Jason‘s up­right dick, keep­ing low so that Karen wouldn‘t see her mount­ing the stiff cock in the rear-view mir­ror.

	The head of the big cock mashed into Wanda‘s already warm, fluid snatch lips and she let her weight down. Inch after inch of the ex­cit­ing, cunt stuff­ing cock flowed up into the aroused girl‘s gash as she let more of her weight down on the burn­ing spear of prick flesh.

	„Ugh­h­h­h­hhh!“ the raven haired girl sighed al­most in­aud­ibly as she felt the throb­bing pecker till her to the brim.

	„It‘s okay to lean down an me a little,“ Jason whispered to the girl above him.

	Wanda was hold­ing her up­per body up off Jason‘s chest and stom­ach by push­ing off the seat on both sides. The only parts of her rest­ing on him were her tits on his chest and her cunt and thighs on his cock and legs as she ground her pussy in a tight circle above his up-thrust, bur­ied prick. Wanda kept her head right above Jason‘s, so that Karen couldn‘t see her hair fly­ing and her head bob­bing in the rear-view.

	„Just do the heal­ing,“ Wanda hissed in Jason‘s ear, mov­ing her cunt a little more quickly in the mad­den­ingly slip­pery circle. „Let me do the fuck­ing.“

	The man grunted in agree­ment and sat­is­fac­tion as the hot pussy gripped his dong in an al­most fluid em­brace, his big cock crown nudging its way again and again up and down the clingy pas­sage. Wanda reveled in the throb­bing good­ness of the burn­ing cock shaft ream­ing her cunt sheath. Jason had risked his very life to save her from the lewd thrust­ings of the two men in the apart­ment and-even though she had secretly got­ten off on be­ing ass fucked and forced to suck off the other hood-Wanda loved the thin ex-dish­washer for his gal­lantry in try­ing to „save her vir­tue.“

	Jason hef­ted one of Wanda‘s tits in each hand and squeezed the tiny, erect nipples between his fore­fingers and thumbs. The fleshy swells jerked and pumped up even more be­fore his de­lighted eyes. Ex­cite­ment coursed through the girl‘s en­larged mounds un­til they were as firm and jut­ting as a set of fully in­flated, flesh colored soc­cer balls with cherry cen­ters.

	Wanda groaned as she felt her tit­ties twitch­ing with pre-cum tight­ness and her pussy grip­ping wildly at the lone cock sunk deep in­side it. Flut­ter­ing spasms rippled across the sur­face of the fat prick as Wanda‘s cunt con­trac­ted up and down its length.

	„Oh! Je-Jeeeeezus! I‘m gonna cum!“ Wanda groaned in Jason‘s ear, her tongue shoot­ing into his ear as she fin­ished.

	„Do it, baby!“ he whispered back hotly. „Give my cock a hot bath!“ Wanda gasped as the first flurry of sharp clenches tore through her pussy. Her glove-tight cunt walls grew so com­pressed around Jason‘s thick cock that she couldn‘t move her box up and down any more. All she could do was press her throb­bing nipples down into the man‘s gently mas­sa­ging hands and moan as her cunt went crazy around his im­prisoned dick.

	Jason got his cock shower. Wanda had to bite her tongue to keep from cry­ing out with joy as the hot sheet of fluid boiled out of her clasp­ing pussy and washed over Jason‘s prick.

	The su­per-heated juice dribbled down onto Jason‘s tensed balls and Wanda felt him suck­ing in his breath as the big nuts jerked. A huge gey­ser of cum spattered up into her cli­max­ing pussy, the slip­pery man cream caus­ing new wave of cum shud­ders to spasm through the pant­ing girl‘s squeez­ing cunt.

	„Ugh! Uh­hhh! Oh­h­h­hhh!“ Wanda sighed in sheer heaven as her clit tele­graphed flash after flash of sear­ing cum blasts through the girl‘s quiv­er­ing quim.

	Jason groaned and shot his last curds of cum up into Wanda‘s greedy snatch. The two stayed glued to­gether un­til the last of the stiff­ness ebbed from Jason‘s spent cock and he slid slowly out of her sated cunt.

	„What‘s go­ing on back there?“ Karen asked at that mo­ment.

	„Noth­ing, I was just fix­ing Jason‘s blankets, to make him more com­fort­able!“ Wanda told her sis­ter, scram­bling off the man‘s groin and but­ton­ing up her blouse.

	Wanda hustled back into her panties and slacks and zipped up Jason‘s pants for him. He nod­ded weakly and closed his eyes be­fore Wanda even crawled back over into the front seat. He was already asleep.

	Set­tling back into the seat, Wanda wiggled her butt hap­pily against the fab­ric. It felt great, just be­ing fucked by a man she loved, his cum still hot and squishy in her cunt as she shif­ted her weight. She had really re­laxed him. She could hear him snor­ing lightly as he got the sleep his in­jured body needed to re­pair it­self.

	„Well, you sure fucked him to sleep!“ Karen said, eye­ing Wanda out of the corner of her eye, a sly ex­pres­sion on her pretty face.

	„Y-You knew?“ Wanda gasped.

	„Oh, honey! Do you think a girl in my... pro­fes­sion doesn‘t know what cunt and cum smell like?“ Karen laughed softly.



	
CHAPTER EIGHT

	They got all the way to New Mex­ico be­fore they ran out of money for gas and food. Jason was driv­ing along slowly in the right lane, try­ing to con­serve on the little fuel still show­ing on the gauge, Wanda and Karen sit­ting next to him in the front seat watch­ing anxiously.

	„We could sell the car in the next town and hitch our way out to Cali­for­nia on the money we got from it!“ Karen sug­ges­ted brightly.

	„It‘s too hard for three to get a ride,“ Jason ad­vised her. „And I don‘t want you two bitch­ing alone-you might get raped and bur­ied in the desert in­stead of get­ting to Cali­for­nia.“

	„Then what will we do?“ Wanda asked fear­fully, her eyes glued to the dial which showed them run­ning on gas fumes.

	„Ass for gas!“ Karen an­nounced calmly. „Pull into the next sta­tion you see that doesn‘t have too many cus­tom­ers. I‘ll fuck ‚em for a tank­ful!“

	„I can‘t let you do that!“ Jason yelled, sud­denly alarmed by Karen‘s res­ol­ute sug­ges­tion.

	„Well, un­less you got a wad of bills stashed on you or a bet­ter idea, I don‘t see what else there is to do!“ Karen told him. „I‘m the only one who‘s got the means to earn in­stant cash, which is what we need right now.“

	The stun­ning au­burn-haired girl smiled at Jason. „After all, darlin‘, it‘s easier to peddle my ass than yours, isn‘t it? And it isn‘t like I never sold it be­fore!“

	„Yeah, but I never wanted you to have to do that again,“ Jason said sadly.

	„Well, maybe after we get out West, she won‘t have to,“ Wanda in­ter­rup­ted at that mo­ment. „Rut for right now, there‘s a sta­tion up ahead that looks per­fect!“

	Jason looked ahead and saw that the girl was right. Re­luct­antly, he steered the old Buick into the pumps and shut off the ig­ni­tion.

	„Bet­ter let me make the deal,“ Karen said, get­ting quickly put of the car and head­ing for the small of­fice.

	Wanda watched her older sis­ter wiggle her way se­duct­ively across the con­crete drive­way. She vowed to learn how to walk like that some day, no­ti­cing how the two teen­age boys in­side the of­fice were ogling her sis­ter‘s long, trim legs and her boun­cing, bra­less jugs be­neath her low cut dress.

	Karen opened the door and went in­side, a big smile on her pretty face. The boys were about eight­een or nine­teen, Wanda judged, and not bad look­ing, ex­cept for the greasy uni­forms they wore. Their hair was tangy from the hot desert breeze that blew re­lent­lessly across the lonely gas oasis.

	There was a short dis­cus­sion between the three of them, end­ing in anxious ap­praisal by the boys of Karen‘s statuesque body. The two of them nod­ded vig­or­ously, then the old­est of the pair said some­thing and gave Karen a wily look. She nod­ded at last and came back out to the car.

	„They want to lock Jason in the lube room un­til we fin­ish... our busi­ness,“ Karen said, eyes down­cast. „And they won‘t pump any gas un­til after they‘re ... sat­is­fied. They‘re smart. I get the feel­ing the older one is an old hand at this kinda thing!“

	„What-what about me?“ Wanda asked nervously, her heart beat­ing faster be­cause she felt she already knew the an­swer. „Do they want me in the lube room too?“

	„No, honey,“ Karen answered ashamedly. „I‘m afraid they want to look you over. When they see what an eye­ful your body makes, I‘m aw­fully afraid they‘ll want you as part of the bar­gain!“

	Wanda sucked in her breath sharply. The idea of fuck­ing two per­fect strangers cer­tainly didn‘t ap­pall her any more, and do­ing it in front of and with her lovely older sis­ter some­how made it all the more ex­cit­ing!

	„We need the gas, let‘s go!“ Wanda told Karen, try­ing to keep the ex­cite­ment out of her voice. „If they get both of us, though, we get more than just a frig­gin‘ tank of gas!“

	Karen grinned as her sis­ter got out of the car, re­lieved at the way Wanda was tak­ing it. „You know it, honey! We‘ll get some money too, enough so that we don‘t have to pull this dodge again!“

	The two sis­ters linked arms and marched into the sta­tion, Jason fol­low­ing mor­osely along be­hind. Wanda grew even more nervous as they went in­side, partly from wor­ry­ing about fuck­ing the two boys, partly from think­ing about what the vi­ol­ent, hand­some Jason might do to the two sta­tion at­tend­ants at the last minute.

	Jason proved to be fairly do­cile on this oc­ca­sion, how­ever. He made no protest as one of the two teen­age boys took him in back and locked him away.

	„Well, let‘s ad­journ to the back room and get down to busi­ness, ladies!“ the old­est boy said with a horny grin.

	Wanda and Karen shrugged and let the two grease mon­keys lead them through a door into the mech­anic‘s area. They went in­side a small room con­tain­ing a cot and boxes of oil stacked to the roof. The blanket on the cot looked old but clean.

	„Just make your­self at home ... and avail­able, girls,“ the older boy, whose shirt pro­claimed him to be „Terry“, told them, in­dic­at­ing they should take off theft clothes.

	Wanda un­buttoned the front of her blouse and tugged it off, ex­pos­ing her foxy, full sized mel­ons to the boys‘ eager view. The girl peeled off her tight pants and took off her san­dals. Nude, ex­cept for a pair of sheer lime colored panties, Wanda star­ted to slip them off when Karen‘s hand stopped her.

	„Well, boys, you done seen the mer­chand­ise, or at least most of it,“ Karen drawled slowly. „Turn around, Wanda darlin‘, and show the boys your tight buns and those fine, slim legs of yours. Wiggle your tithes for ‚em and shake that long, black hair.“

	Wanda blushed but did as her big sis­ter in­struc­ted. The boys looked ready to swal­low their tongues with de­sire as she did a bump and grind in front of them, her big tits rolling from side to side and her sleek butt jig­gling ever so slightly be­neath the thin panties.

	„Now, all of that is yours, boys, plus my own.. . boun­ti­ful charms...“ Karen stopped talk­ing for a mo­ment and un­did the back of her dress and let her twin moons pop out into view. She squeezed her nipples en­ti­cingly and smiled at the boys.. . „But first, let‘s talk price!“

	„B-But you said a tank of gas!“ the boy blur­ted, his hungry eyes flit­ting from Wanda‘s na­ked tits to Karen‘s nude jugs.

	„For me, baby, for ME!“ Karen grinned. „Now, if we‘re talk­ing about my sweet sis­ter as part of the bar­gain, our price just mul­ti­plied about ten, twelve times as high!“

	„Fuck you!“ the older boy, Terry, shouted an­grily. „Oh, she‘s a tight lookin‘ piece all right. But that‘s a hun­dred or so bucks you‘re talkin‘

	now, honey. You can shove it for those prices!“ Wanda giggled and dropped her panties. She cocked her hips back­ward and spread her legs, aim­ing her cunt open­ing dir­ectly at the older boy‘s eyes.

	„No, honey, YOU can shove it for that price!“ Wanda said in a gruff, se­duct­ive whis­per. „You can shove your big, thick cock right up this tasty hole!“

	To il­lus­trate, the tiny temp­tress pushed her fore­finger slowly up into her own lightly dewy snatch as the en­rap­tured boys stared at her. The girl twirled her fin­ger around in her own hon­ey­pot un­til it was slick with hot pussy lube. She pulled it out and sucked it clean, smack­ing her lips nois­ily.

	„Mmmmmmmm, GOOOOOD eatin‘, if I do say so my­self!“ she sighed.

	The two boys‘ eyes lit up like slot ma­chines about to pay off. They looked eagerly at each other and the older one fi­nally nod­ded.

	„Okay,“ Terry said. „We can give ‚em a couple tires and tell the boss they got stolen. He won‘t find out they‘re missin‘ for a week!“

	„What will we do with tires?“ Karen asked sus­pi­ciously, not used to be­ing paid in any­thing short of long green.

	„Sell the fuck­ers, lady! The boy, named Tom, spoke up quickly, his eyes never leav­ing Wanda‘s na­ked cunt.

	„Yeah, they‘ll bring you forty bucks apiece, easy,“ Terry as­sured Karen. „And we‘ll give you three of ‚em! Now, what do you say?“

	Karen smiled and un­did the dress the rest of the way and stepped out of it. She tossed it on the cot and worked her panty­hose off, leav­ing her­self dressed in a sheer pair of red panties.

	„I say...“ Karen paused dra­mat­ic­ally and worked the tiny bikini bot­toms off her lush hips and down over her furry gash. .... . let‘s... FUCK!“

	The au­burn-haired temp­tress let the silky un­der­things drop in a flut­tery puddle to her feet and stepped out of them, hold­ing out her arms to­ward the stunned, ex­pect­ant teen­agers. She laughed as the two boys scrambled to­ward her and Wanda, trip­ping over their own feet and tear­ing at their greasy work shirts and tight jeans.

	In mo­ments, the boys were na­ked ex­cept for their shorts. They picked up the girls‘ clothes and hung them rap­idly on the cloth­ing rack be­hind the cot.

	Terry pat­ted the blanket and mo­tioned for the two sis­ters to have a seat to­gether on the sway­ing cot. He grinned and put one hand on his shorts, ready to rip them off.

	„Both of us, on here, at one time?“ Karen said doubt­fully.

	„Oh, yeah, it‘s plenty sturdy!“ Terry as­sured her. „I fucked Fat Dorothy on this thing one night late! Hell, me and her to­gether must have put four hun­dred pounds on this mutha!“

	„You balled HER?“ Tom chuckled in dis­be­lief, star­ing at his buddy. „Shit, wait till THAT gets around town!“

	„It WON‘T, if you know what‘s good for you!“ Terry said threat­en­ingly. „Be­sides, pussy‘s pussy ... ex­cept for really prime meat like we got here today. Now, let‘s get a taste and see just how choke it is!“

	With that, the older boy took off his shorts, re­veal­ing a slim cock that had quite a bit of length but not much girth. He knelt in front of Wanda and spread her legs out wide. Terry reached up and cupped one of the girl‘s tits in one hand as he turned his head and sucked the tip of the other into his lips.

	„Mmmmmm, oh­h­h­hhh, yeah­h­hhh!“ Wanda cooed, feel­ing the usual surge of ex­cite­ment go through her as the boy‘s mouth nipped and sucked at her firm orb. „Bite it, chew it, honey! Use those teeth real easy on my hot titty and squeeze my nipple with your hand!“

	The tit-rav­ish­ing boy moaned and did just as she asked, nuzz­ling her breast tip with his tongue and sharp teeth and mas­sa­ging her ex­ten­ded nub between his fin­ger in a way that told Wanda he had felt up a lot of girls. She wondered if his taste for flesh ex­ten­ded be­low her waist. The thought of the good look­ing teen­age boy‘s tongue en­ter­ing her hon­ey­pot and lick­ing out her steamy juices sent a ripple of pre-cum joy rolling along Wanda‘s spine and rum­bling across her throb­bing, up-thrust ditty.

	„Oh­hhh, that‘s good, baby!“ the sigh­ing girl groaned, hump­ing her cunny up at the tit gob­bling boy. „Eat my tit­ties! Eat me every­where!“

	Terry seemed to take the not too subtle hint. He changed knock­ers and rubbed the saliva glisten­ing mound he left be­hind with his fin­gers as he sucked the new titty as stiff and solid as the pulsing sphere he had just left be­hind. Wanda moaned and pressed on the boy‘s tangled brown locks, for­cing more of her swell­ing tit into his eagerly nurs­ing mouth.

	„Ah­hhh, gotta taste it all!“ the horny gas sta­tion at­tend­ant gasped for breath as he fought off Wanda‘s grip and raised his head from her rap­idly lift­ing and fall­ing jugs.

	The girl held her pant­ing breath as she felt the boy‘s smooth face tra­cing its way down her quiv­er­ing tummy. She looked down and saw his tongue flick­er­ing out to diddle her belly­but­ton, and she crooned hap­pily as she felt it, wet and slip­pery, on her tiny clit.

	Terry reached up and gripped one of Wanda‘s knock­ers in each paw and began knead­ing them as his mouth moved lower on her shiv­er­ing ab­do­men. The lazy, ex­cit­ing tongue wriggled its li­quid way across her lower stom­ach and into Wanda‘s sparse fur patch..

	„Oh, oh, sweet God, yessssss!“ Wanda urged her tit­il­lat­ing, tan­tal­iz­ing young lover. „Lick it! Lick my ditty, darlin‘, and make me cum!“

	The girl was be­side her­self with de­sire as Terry pressed her nubs back into her pli­ant breasts and wormed his fiery tongue up into her mol­ten gash. Wanda cooed and shrieked as she felt her cunny be­ing pierced by the long, fluid di­git. The boy made a hol­low trough of his rough tongue and slid in and out over her aroused ditty, the sand­pa­per-like sur­face pum­mel­ing her sens­it­ive love pearl.

	„Oh­h­h­hhh! Oh, shit! He‘s tongue fuckin‘ the be­jeezus out of me!“ Wanda wailed hap­pily, her thighs pump­ing up off the springy cot in per­fect time with the tongue pen­et­rat­ing her hot slit.

	Karen stirred next to her. The older sis­ter reached out and shucked the teen­aged boy‘s shorts off his mus­cu­lar legs.

	„Come on, baby, let‘s you and me fol­low suit!“ she urged the good look­ing boy. „Oh, my! Looks like I struck gold!“

	Wanda opened her shut-with-pas­sion eyes and saw what her big sis­ter was rav­ing about. The boy had a cock as big as all out­doors! And thick too! The boy who was gob­bling her so roy­ally, Terry, was well hung. But the sta­tion at­tend­ant was en­dowed like King Kong!

	„Ooooooooh! What they‘re doin‘ is mighty sweet, baby!“ Karen growled to Tom. „But they‘ve got me to turned on, I‘ll pass on it if you will! All I want is that big fel­low right up my cunt!“

	Tom, the grease mon­key, sighed with long­ing as he looked at Karen‘s big knock­ers and juicy, ready-to-fuck cunt. He ob­vi­ously was too turned on to speak, but his hard prick left no doubt that he wanted ex­actly what Karen did.

	The horny ex-hooker grabbed Tom by the dick and fit his massive cock head into her squishy socket. The bay groaned as his prick made con­tact with the older girl‘s hot, flow­ing pussy mouth. He pushed for­ward auto­mat­ic­ally, want­ing to sink his stiff hard­ness to the hilt in Karen‘s juicy quim.

	„Uh! Ah, take it easy, honey! You‘re really built!“ Karen sighed as the big cock bit into her slip­pery box lips. „Just let it in slow.., you‘re hung like a horse, stud!“

	Tom grunted with pleas­ure as Karen‘s half plead­ing, half flat­ter­ing voice aroused him still fur­ther. He ground for­ward, for­cing over half of his enorm­ous pecker into the au­burn-haired girl‘s snatch. He res­ted for a mo­ment and gave her well stretched cunt a little time to ad­just to his size.

	„P-Play with my tit­ties a little, like he‘s doin‘ with hers!“ Karen urged the boy, point­ing to the rap­tur­ous, sigh­ing Wanda.

	Tom nod­ded and-began twid­dling Karen‘s huge nipples as he fed more of his mighty dong into her tight, greasy cunt. The older girl moaned in ap­pre­ci­ation as the boy toyed with her tits. In no time, she was hunch­ing her pussy up off the wobbly cot in time with her sis­ter‘s thrusts onto Terry‘s stiff tongue, im­pal­ing more and more of her own juicing cunt on Tom‘s throb­bing dick.

	„God! God, it‘s too hot, too tight!“ the young sta­tion at­tend­ant growled through grit­ted teeth as Karen‘s hungry slash ate his cock.

	„Fuck, part­ner, so‘s this one!“ Terry shouted with pleas­ure, draw­ing his tongue out of Wanda‘s grip­ping slit. „It‘s so fuckin‘ tight, al­most ripped my tongue right outa‘ my mouth! Now I‘m gonna see how it fits my cock!“

	„Oh, yessss! Fuck me!“ Wanda moaned. „Put your big prick right in me!“ Terry wasted no time in com­ply­ing with Wanda‘s plea. The big sta­tion mech­anic moved up off the floor and onto the cot, his dong wag­gling firmly in front of her as she got ready to sink the tip into Wanda‘s tight pussy.

	„Oh­h­hhh! Dooooo it!“ the girl en­cour­aged him as Terry speared her slip­pery flesh lips with his cock and drove for­ward with his hips.

	The old cot moaned, shook, then gave way in a splin­ter­ing, crash­ing heap of bed­ding and broken boards. The four lust-driven people rut­ting atop the flimsy camp bed didn‘t give a damn. Tom never mined a stroke in Karen‘s slick cunt and the im­pact of Wanda hit­ting the floor be­neath him merely drove Terry‘s cock fur­ther into the sur­prised girl‘s suck­ing fuck tube.

	The four of them laughed as they sur­veyed the ru­ins of the cot, and kept on fuck­ing. Tom‘s mus­cu­lar young hips moved faster and faster over Karen‘s well greased cunt mouth and Wanda moaned as the prick in­side her caught pace and sur­passed the rap­idly slid­ing cock en­ter­ing her sis­ter.

	„Ooooooooh! Oh, Sis, he‘s fuck­ing me so fast, so goooood!“ the de­li­cious-with-joy girl sighed, sleek legs rising over Terry‘s hump­ing ass and wrap­ping them­selves around him.

	„Jeeeeeezus! So‘s this one!“ Karen gurgled with pleas­ure, her eyes heavy lid­ded with pre-cum fer­vor. „He‘s hung like a mule and he‘s fuck­ing me like a freight train!“

	The two lust-filled sis­ters found their hands in­ter­lock­ing as the furi­ous or­gas­mic twitches built within their thrust­ing, glid­ing cunts. Wanda squeezed her sis­ter‘s hand and Karen squeezed back, the elec­tric flow of pussy en­ergy seem­ing to crackle between them through their linked hands as their boxes con­vulsed around the pulsing, plunging clicks milk­ing their slick cun­nies. Wanda whimpered and came. She moaned and wriggled her shoot­ing pussy at the boy plow­ing it so sav­agely, just as Karen let out a sim­ilar series of burbling cum noises. The two had never felt closer to each other than they did at this mo­ment, their lush young bod­ies un­du­lat­ing next to each other, hands linked, cunts ex­plod­ing with bliss.

	„Ugh­h­hhh! Oh­h­hhh, baby, mine‘s still hard!“ Karen groaned with sur­prise at last, her sated pussy stop­ping its jerking, needy move­ments.

	„Id-Mine didn‘t shoot either!“ Wanda marveled, star­ing from her sis­ter‘s con­ten­ted face to the two boys‘ con­tor­ted, and proud coun­ten­ances.

	„Fuckin‘ right, ladies!“ Terry said pant­ingly, puff­ing his long cock out of Wanda‘s tight hole. „Trade off time, Tommy!“

	„Yeah!“ the other sta­tion at­tend­ant yipped hap­pily, eye­ing Wanda‘s re­cently va­cated pussy mouth. „I gotta try me some of this sweet young snatch... see if it‘s as prime as her sis­ter‘s tight nookie.“

	The two sis­ters looked sur­prised but ready to co­oper­ate as the boys changed po­s­i­tions. Both girls settled down fur­ther on the hard con­crete floor, smooth­ing the tattered blanket out a little be­neath their asses as they waited for the switched cocks to angle down into their juicy twats.

	Tom, the younger boy, got into po­s­i­tion first, his long, glisten­ing-red dong sway­ing to a stop over Wanda‘s gleam­ing aunt lips. The boy moved for­ward, im­plant­ing the shiny wet­ness of his huge cock‘s knobby end in the girl‘s greasy socket.

	Wanda mewled with ex­pect­a­tion as the bulb of the gi­ant rod split her cloven mount and dis­ap­peared a few inches up into her mol­ten quim sheath. She gurgled with pleas­ure as she felt his mass in­side her, stretch­ing her slick, hotly juiced cunt walls to the limit as the mighty cock squished fur­ther and fur­ther up into her tight sex sleeve.

	„Oh­hhh, baby, push it... push it . . . IN!“ Wanda groaned, her eyes half closed with ec­stasy at hav­ing the pipe-like pecker sunk most of the way in her clasp­ing cunny.

	Tom sighed hun­grily and shoved. His long dong slipped all the way up into the girl‘s fluid depths, wedging through the hot­test, most li­quid cun­tal canal his cock had ever drilled into.

	„L-Like mol­ten steel!“ the boy hissed ex­citedly, eyes closed, head back in sheer joy. „Like dip­pin‘ my cock in a pot of melted metal! So hot! So slip­pery. So fuckin‘ tight and good!“

	Wanda could only coo and sigh in agree­ment, her cunt go­ing crazy around the thick staff driven into it. Tom reached down and stroked each of Wanda‘s ex­ten­ded nipples between his fin­gers, knead­ing and rolling the tiny nubs back into the girl‘s re­si­li­ent mounds that jut­ted up from Wanda‘s pant­ing chest.

	„Mmmmmmmmm!“ the de­lighted, turned on girl groaned deep in her throat.

	Wanda‘s lush box ground out a circle be­neath the boy‘s fully im­pal­ing cock. The big rod of meat moved against the girl‘s su­per-erect clit as her hips cir­cu­lated and she bit her lips to keep from shriek­ing about how good the mon­ster prick felt in her wildly clutch­ing cunt.

	„T-Tight!“ Tom man­aged to gasp in his over­power­ing lust. „Gotta... gotta fuck you be­fore I cum!“

	With that, the boy stopped man­aging Wanda‘s firm knock­ers and wrapped his arms around her sigh­ing cheat, mash­ing the big orbs flat against his shirt as he began saw­ing his well lubed dick in and out of her clingy cunt in long, power­ful strokes. Wanda al­most blacked out as she threw her arms auto­mat­ic­ally around the thrust­ing boy and pushed up to meet his every lunge.

	Wanda‘s first tremor shot though her after the fourth stroke. Her pussy con­vulsed around the hotly glid­ing pecker and the jolts of or­gasm wrangled though her. She came, kept on fuck­ing, arched her back, came again, and poun­ded her hot slit against the massive cock again and again.

	The out-of-her-mind girl raced through cum after glor­i­ous cum, each one big­ger and bet­ter than the last. Her head was swirl­ing with or­gas­mic frenzy as the tre­mend­ous cli­maxes built and over­whelmed her then built again. She felt as if she were go­ing to be fucked to death by this im­mense, cunt filling mon­ster of a cock, but she didn‘t care. All that mattered were the soul-rend­ing cums her lusty body craved and the one, moun­tain­ous or­gasm she sensed all the oth­ers were lead­ing up to!

	„OH­H­H­H­H­H­HHH! FUCK MEEEEEE!“ the jerking, cli­max­ing teen screamed at the top of her lungs. „CUM IN MEEEEEE!“

	Tom made a sound as if his cock were be­ing torn off slowly, low pitched, gut­tural moan. His whole body tensed above the scream­ing, hump­ing girl and his cock pumped up as if it were go­ing to burst the juice smeared lin­ings of Wanda‘s stretched, ex­plod­ing cunt walls. The big prick bucked in­side her, then Tom screamed and rammed it in and out frantic­ally as an out­burst of cum the like of which Wanda had only dreamed about boiled out of his cock and flooded the or­gas­ming girl‘s slick, wrench­ing pussy sheath.

	„AGH­H­H­H­HHH!“ Wanda shrieked at the power of the cum rip­ping through her in­cen­di­ary clit and her fire-swept cunny.

	The jerks of pas­sion yank­ing Wanda‘s vo­lup­tu­ous body around as though it were a love-con­trolled ma­ri­on­ette were so in­tense that her breath froze in her con­stric­ted chest and she was un­able to move even her lips. Wanda lay like a beached fish be­neath Tom and his cum-belch­ing cock, his sear­ing prick juice pour­ing into her petite cunt in thick, fiery jets, her body con­vulsing and vi­brat­ing bey­ond her con­trol in a mind­less frenzy of or­gas­mic fury.

	It wasn‘t un­til Tom‘s gi­gantic dick ran out of fuck cream and began to wilt in the sav­age oven that was Wanda‘s spas­ming pussy that the girl felt her­self be­gin to breathe again. Her cunt was still clench­ing and shoot­ing un­be­liev­ably sharp, sen­sa­tional cum pulses through­out her en­tire be­ing, but they were be­gin­ning to fade in their furi­ous strength.

	„Oh­h­h­hhh, oh, dear God!“ Wanda heard her­self moan softly, as if she were re­turn­ing to her own body from far away.

	Tom pulled his de­pleted cock from the raven haired beauty‘s suck­ing pink crevice and pitched out next to Wanda, pant­ing as if he had just run a four minute mile. He pat­ted her sleek, mus­cu­lar thigh af­fec­tion­ately and gasped for breath.

	„Jeeeeeezus, girl, can you ever FUCK!“ the tired gas sta­tion at­tend­ant man­aged to wheeze.

	„So ... do... you, baby!“ Wanda gasped, the last little mini-or­gasm of their fuck still flut­ter­ing through her ex­hausted cunt.

	Wanda grinned at the boy and turned her head to see what Karen and Terry were up to. She drew in her ragged breath sharply as her eyes met Terry‘s. The older teen­age boy was star­ing at her with more lust stamped onto his hand­some face than Wanda had ever seen on one male coun­ten­ance.

	„Gonna.. . GOTTA cum all over you, you hot little bitch!“ Terry growled at Wanda.

	The boy‘s cock was in Karen‘s hand and she was strok­ing it firmly and quickly, the wink­ing eye of the big prick point­ing some­where between the two sis­ters‘ na­ked bod­ies. Wanda felt the burn­ing, aching need to please her­self and any boy she happened to be with welling up in­side her again. She scooted over un­til her tight ass was against Karen‘s, shiv­er­ing at the girl to girl con­tact of their bare skin.

	„Yes, shoot your hot load all over us, both of us!“ Wanda chal­lenged the ready-to-cum boy. „Bury us in your warm spunk!“

	The two sis­ters moaned and cuddled closer, one of Karen‘s big knock­ers pud­dling nearly onto Wanda‘s chest, Wanda‘s hand caress­ing Karen‘s quiv­er­ing belly.

	„F-Fin­ger me, baby!“ Karen pleaded, de­sire etch­ing her voice like add on glass. „Play with my clitty while he juices all over us!“

	Wanda dipped her fin­ger into her older sis­ter‘s fluid gash and found the big­ger girl‘s en­larged clit. The hot blooded girl rubbed the tiny marble-like nub fer­vently between her fin­gers. Terry squealed as if he had been knifed and jerked his mus­cu­lar body hard against Karen‘s jack­ing hand.

	„AAAAAAAGGH­H­H­HHH! IT‘S-IT‘S CUUUMMMMII­IN­NNGGG“ the an­guished, ec­static joy yelled tri­umphantly, a huge spurt of cream fly­ing from the end of his twitch­ing prick.

	Karen joined him in his an­im­al­istic groan­ing as the large glob of mol­ten male cream struck her on one of her heav­ing tits, in­und­at­ing her erect nipple in boil­ing jizz. The older girl mashed her cunny against her sis­ter‘s palm, driv­ing Wanda‘s fin­ger in deep as she came.

	„OH­H­HHH! Oh, baby, it‘s so goooooood!“ Karen shouted joy­ously as her cunt spanned into or­bit around her baby sis­ter‘s fly­ing fin­ger.

	A sear­ing wash of pussy juice splashed against Wanda‘s hand just as Terry‘s second huge gush of cock pud­ding shot into the air and landed squarely in the middle of the younger sis­ter‘s trem­bling tummy. A white hot flash of cum sen­sa­tion wrenched its way though Wanda‘s cunny as the male and fe­male out­pour­ings spattered against her flesh.

	Terry howled with ec­stasy as he saw the girl be­gin to tremble with an­other or­gasm, just like her big sis­ter. Again and again, his thud­ding cock spur­ted the white, sticky paste. Karen was moan­ing and pump­ing the juicing dick for all she was worth. Hot gushes of cum jel­lied onto Wanda‘s tits and com­pletely covered Karen‘s large mounds. Cum ran onto theft bel­lies and pooled in theft pussy fur.

	At last, Terry gave a sigh of con­tent­ment and pulled his now limp dong out of the older sis­ter‘s still jerking hand. He shook his head in won­der at the amount of jism his balls had pro­duced and melted back weakly onto the blanket, totally sat­is­fied and spent.

	„Mmmmmmm, shame to let this go to waste!“ Wanda cooed, in­dic­at­ing the shim­mery slime coat­ing her sis­ter‘s big jugs and flat tummy.

	Word­lessly, the raven haired girl licked the cool­ing jizz from Karen‘s tit­ties and stom­ach. Wanda‘s tongue caressed her sis­ter‘s firm flesh un­til it shined clean and fresh.

	„Turn­about is fair play, darlin‘!“ Karen smiled, her tongue lick­ing hotly at Wanda‘s solid mounds.

	„Ooooooh, we must do this again some­time!“ Wanda sighed as Karen‘s mouth licked away the last of the gluey spunk from her sparse pussy curls.

	„I think you can count on that, Sis!“ Karen drawled, a hot prom­ise in her eyes. „But right now, we‘d best get poor Jason out of that store room and get on our way!“

	„Right!“ Wanda said, a little sad that they couldn‘t take the time right now to ex­plore each other‘s bod­ies a bit fur­ther.

	„Stay an­other hour and we‘ll give you the whole fuckin‘ sta­tion!“ Tom blur­ted breath­lessly, nearly hard again from the show the girls had put on with their tongues.

	„Ha, I bet you would, sugar, but I think we‘ve done pressed our luck far enough now I“ Karen giggled, get­ting up and start­ing to get dressed.

	At that mo­ment, the bell rang in­dic­at­ing a car had driven up. Grin­ning sheep­ishly, Tom stuffed his cock back into his pants and hitched them up. He ran out front to wait on the cus­tomer.

	„I guess you‘re right, but I sure hate to see you go!“ Terry smiled at the two sis­ters as they dressed.

	„We hate to go too,“ Wanda re­turned his smile and kissed him lightly on the cheek.



	
CHAPTER NINE

	They sold a tire in Phoenix and one just as they were en­ter­ing the Im­per­ial Val­ley in Cali­for­nia. Wanda watched as Jason and Karen haggled ex­pertly with the farmer who bought the second tire, re­ceiv­ing more than enough money for a meal far the three of them and gas to take them right into the middle of the teem­ing met­ro­polis-Los Angeles!

	A few hours later, the two South­ern girls squealed with de­light as Jason drove past the LA. City lim­its sign. They passed all sorts of free­way off ramps lead­ing into towns Wanda and

	Karen had never heard of, like Nor­walk and Tar­z­ana, but they fi­nally came to one the whole world knew. When Jason nosed the car down off the free­way at the Hol­ly­wood exit, Wanda‘s heart skipped a beat.

	Jason drove down the Sun­set Strip, just to let the gawk­ing girls see it, then headed for Beverly Hills. The two sis­ters grew quietly awed as their old Buick climbed though the man­i­cured lawn op­u­lence of the Cali­for­nia show­place com­munity. Their driver cas­u­ally poin­ted out es­tates that were half the size of the girls‘ ho­met­own which be­longed to some of their fa­vor­ite tele­vi­sion and movie stars.

	„And this,“ said Jason with a sly smile, „is where we‘re headed!“ „Oh!“ the girls gasped in uni­son.

	Jason had turned in front of a sweep­ing drive­way lead­ing past two huge open wrought iron gates. The old car was as out of place mo­tor­ing up the drive to the fab­ulous Span­ish style man­sion as a wino at a black-tie din­ner.

	„What are you DO­ING?“ Wanda shouted at Jason, voicing the fear both she and Karen were shar­ing at that mo­ment.

	„Yeah, we don‘t be­long HERE!“ Karen whispered heatedly, as if someone on the se­cluded, me­tic­u­lously kept es­tate could hear her every word. „Let‘s get the hell out of here be­fore the own­ers throw us out!“

	Jason parked the shoddy Buick right in front of the tile steps lead­ing to the massive double front doors. He grinned at the two girls and got out.

	„Ladies, the owner is HERE!“ he told them proudly, point­ing at him­self.

	Karen and Wanda looked at each other, then back at their sud­denly in­sane friend and pro­tector. Jason star­ted up the steps as if he really did own the fant­astic man­sion and pounds. The girls re­acted as he reached the front door and poun­ded on it, jump­ing out of the car in uni­son to try and grab their friend and get him away from the door be­fore someone opened it.

	„Jason, come on! This has gone far enough!“ Karen hissed in Jason‘s ear as the two girls joined him on the top step.

	At that mo­ment, the door opened. The most Eng­lish look­ing but­ler the sis­ters had ever seen, even in the movies, stood in the foyer look­ing the trio over crit­ic­ally.

	„Ah, Mis­ter Jason!“ the but­ler said in a clipped Brit­ish ac­cent that might have made David Niven jeal­ous. „How mar­velous! You‘ve re­turned from your travels!“

	The but­ler stepped back and held the door open with a dig­nity that made Wanda‘s knees tremble. Jason led them into the mag­ni­fi­cent house, swag­ger­ing a little as he mo­tioned for them to fol­low.

	„Two guests-of in­de­term­in­ate length, as far as their stay goes-East Wing, right next to my bed­room suite, I think, Markley. Ah, God, it‘s good to be home!“ Jason sighed.

	„Very good, Sir!“ Markley told his mas­ter. „It‘s very fine, hav­ing you home, Sir. This way, ladies, I‘ll show you to your quar­ters.“

	Too numb with shock to say any­thing, the two sis­ters fol­lowed the dark suited Eng­lish­man up the wind­ing spiral stair to the two biggest, plushest bed­room suites they had ever day­dreamed about.

	„I hope din­ner was okay,“ Jason said as he es­cor­ted Wanda and Karen up­stairs after the six course meal Markley and two serving girls had presen­ted that even­ing.

	Wanda and her older sis­ter just giggled, too happy to re­spond to Jason‘s teas­ing. He was dressed in a vel­vet coat that had to have cost three hun­dred dol­lars, a silk shirt with his mono­gram on the pocket, and a pair of ex­pens­ive slacks.

	The girls had on new out­fits they had ac­quired that af­ter­noon on a little shop­ping spree down Rodeo Drive, the most fash­ion­able, ex­pens­ive street in the world. Markley had chauf­feured them in Jason‘s fa­vor­ite Rolls Royce and Jason had been along with his check­book. He had made over six-thou­sand dol­lars worth of pur­chases for the girls in just a little over two hours.

	„Ahhh, and now the room I know both of you have been dy­ing to see!“ Jason smiled at the two love­lies as he threw open the doom to his bed­room apart­ment.

	The room was old, like the rest of the man­sion, but he had up­dated the feel of the place by adding the biggest, most elab­or­ate round wa­ter­bed this side of James Bond. The mas­ter con­trol panel, par­tially bid­den be­hind the mirrored glass that sur­roun­ded the bed area, had more knobs and di­als and switches than a NASA con­trol panel.

	„Je­sus, honey, do you fly that thing or sleep on it?‘ Karen asked with a mis­chiev­ous twinkle in her eye.

	„Per­son­ally, I like to fuck on it, ladies!“ Jason said with a big smile, clos­ing the doors be­hind him.

	„Mmmmmm, that sounds just de­li­cious to me!“ Wanda said eagerly.

	„Well, let‘s get to it then!“ Jason laughed, peel­ing off his coat and shirt and reach­ing for Wanda and Karen‘s but­tons.

	„Ah­hhh, not so fast, buster!“ Karen said, wrig­gling out of the girl mil­lion­aire‘s reach. „First, we want to know why you pre­ten­ded to be just a brake drifter when we first met! Wanda and I talked it over today, and we want to know why all the mys­tery about your back­ground?“

	Jason laughed and stepped out of his slacks. „I in­her­ited all this.., and more money than the three of us will ever be able to spend. It was over a year ago. My par­ents were killed in a private plane ac­ci­dent at Tahoe. All of a sud­den, all I met were chicks with dol­lar signs in their eyes and guys with elab­or­ate in­vest­ment schemes. Seemed like I didn‘t have one friend who didn‘t want bucks from me.“

	The man sighed, re­mem­ber­ing. „I split, with no money, no trav­el­ers checks, nothin‘! I just wanted to bum around the coun­try and meet some people who liked ME, not my money. I fi­nally found a couple! Two crazy, beau­ti­ful sis­ters who not only put their nice, round butts on the line for me-a pen­ni­less dish­washer-but ac­tu­ally SOLD theft asses for me to help get me home when I was too weak to make it on my own! Now, that‘s the kind of girl I left here to find. And I got really lucky ... I found TWO of ‚em!“

	Karen and Wanda blushed and star­ted tak­ing off their clothes. They wanted to re­tain some semb­lance of com­pos­ure and they tried not to hurry, but each was ac­tu­ally anxious to be the first one na­ked in front of Jason and their slow, easy strip soon de­gen­er­ated into a gig­gling, fren­zied, school­girl race to see who could shed her clothes first.

	„Ta-Da!“ Karen shouted, slip­ping off her bra and cast­ing it aside.

	„Not bad!“ Wanda said, a little en­vi­ous of her sis­ter‘s big, free-rolling tits. „But how about this?“

	With that, Wanda wriggled out of her panties and bra and ran to the huge wa­ter­bed in three big leaps. The girl plopped right in the middle of the white satin bed­spread and un­du­lated up and down on the gently wav­ing sur­face, her jig­gling hand­fuls sway­ing pro­voc­at­ively and her teen­age bush pump­ing up and down right at Jason. The girl opened her legs wider so that he could see all of her juicy, hunch­ing pink box and dipped her fore­finger slowly into the warm pie.

	Karen smiled at her sis­ter in a way that sent a pe­cu­liar thrill down Wanda‘s back and a jerk of de­sire cours­ing through her pussy. The girl wriggled her own fin­ger in her slit to in­crease the spasms of pre or­gas­mic sen­sa­tion flow­ing through her cunt and un­du­lated her hips more slowly, more pro­voc­at­ively at her sis­ter and. Jason.

	Wanda‘s eyes be­came heavy lid­ded and her juicing snatch heated up as Karen slid out of the rest of her clothes, her eyes never leav­ing Wanda‘s. At the sight of Karen‘s furry, slick centered pussy, Wanda‘s nipples pulsed as hotly as her own box was burn­ing.

	„You know I want you, baby!“ Karen mur­mured se­duct­ively, as she slithered her na­ked form up to the bed where her baby sis­ter lay wait­ing. „I know you want me too. I‘ve known it ever since the time your mouth touched my tit­ties, when you licked them clean in the back of that sta­tion.“

	Wanda sighed and nod­ded, too choked with phys­ical de­sire for her vo­lup­tu­ous older sis­ter to speak. The girl didn‘t know what girls did to­gether, ex­cept that such things were un­speak­ably wrong and sin­ful. She was quiv­er­ing with an­ti­cip­a­tion, with the very idea of com­mit­ting such de­praved acts with Karen in front of the hard-cocked Jason!

	In­stead of speak­ing, Wanda held up her arms and shook her tit­ties at the older girl. Karen‘s eyes gleamed with lust as she stared down at the twist­ing, nu­bile flesh rolling to a pink-nippled stop be­neath her.

	„Oooooh, how de­li­cious they look, baby!“ Karen crooned, kneel­ing on the bed‘s fluid sur­face next to the pant­ing girl.

	Wanda slipped her arms around Karen‘s neck and drew the older girl down onto her heav­ing nipples. Karen‘s tongue snaked out and traced a lazy, tick­ling circle around her sis­ter‘s half erect pink nub. The tongue slid around and over the rising knot of girl flesh, ex­pand­ing the set of pebbly nub­bins to full size as it switched from tip to tip.

	„Ugh­h­hhh-oh­h­hhh!“ Wanda sighed deeply, her cunt hop­ping up and down on the bed un­con­trol­lably, her fin­ger steal­ing back down into her own soft mound.

	„Noooo, no, you don‘t!“ Karen ad­mon­ished the girl, brush­ing the hand away. „Let me!“ Wanda moaned with de­sire and pulled her sis­ter‘s head back down onto her solid globes as she felt Karen‘s fin­ger slip into her flow­ing nook. The hot-blooded girl threw her pussy up at the des­cend­ing di­git, im­pal­ing her mol­ten cunt on the clit bend­ing fin­ger and send­ing flur­ries of cum-fever rock­et­ing through her whole body.

	„Mmmmmm!“ Karen growled, suck­ing at one of Wanda‘s hot knobs as she twirled a fin­ger around the girl‘s swollen clit and mas­saged her other tit with a free hand.

	„Get her, baby­doll!“ Wanda heard Jason‘s voice from a long way off; float­ing into her con­scious­ness though the pound­ing rush ham­mer­ing through her brain. „Eat Wanda‘s tits! Suck that hot pussy, or I will!“

	Wanda whined with de­light and opened her eyes. Jason had taken off all of his clothes and was lean­ing down near Karen, his eyes greedy with need for Wanda‘s thrash­ing, hotly flow­ing pussy cleft. He licked his lips.

	„Oh­hhh, no you don‘t!“ Karen giggled, re­leas­ing the girl‘s tits. „You‘ve sucked it be­fore. To­night, it‘s MY turn!“

	Karen‘s lovely face moved down Wanda‘s belly, her shoulder-length au­burn hair tra­cing a feath­ery path across the girl‘s skin. Wanda shivered with an­ti­cip­a­tion as her sis­ter‘s lips nuzzled into the lightly furred mound of her pussy.

	„Un­nnghhh, oh, yes! Eat me!“ the teen­ager wailed.

	„Ha, I‘m sure she‘ll be glad to!“ Jason laughed, join­ing Wanda and Karen on the bed. „Why don‘t you eat ME while she eats you?“

	Wanda looked around and saw his bloated dong throb­bing next to her cheek. Gurg­ling with pleas­ure from Karen‘s slip­pery tongue wend­ing down into her cun­tal slash, Wanda sucked the tip of Jason‘s manly staff into her hungry lips.

	„Oh, yeah­hhh, baby! Use that tongue of yours!“ Jason sighed hap­pily, nudging an­other few inches of prick down into the girl‘s suc­tion­ing mouth.

	Wanda licked all over the sear­ing pecker head, mov­ing her tan­tal­iz­ing tongue down and swirl­ing it around the rest of Jason‘s pump­ing dong. The sex crazed teen­ager forced her head back fur­ther, so that she could ram even more of Jason‘s thick cock into her lips as Karen‘s mouth closed over her sis­ter‘s clit and began to suck.

	„UMMMMMM!“ Wanda moaned around the hot meat pulsing in her mouth as her tiny love but­ton spasmed against her sis­ter‘s lov­ing tongue.

	Jason groaned in ec­stasy along with the girl. Her throat and mouth vi­brated his stiff cock and rattled his sway­ing nut sac.

	„You.., you hot sluts!“ he sighed. „You ought to see yourselves.., see how fuckin‘ sexy you look!“

	Wanda couldn‘t tell him, be­cause of the pres­ence of his big prick in her stretched mouth, but she could see and see very well. The sight of Karen‘s lush body over hers and the feel of the other girl‘s tongue up her cunny would have been enough to send Wanda hump­ing out of her mind. But the bed‘s mir­rors also caught Jason‘s mus­cu­lar body drilling his cock into the girl‘s mouth, and the two erotic im­ages-Karen and Jason-had Wanda writh­ing and suck­ing her way to a new plat­eau in sexual ex­cite­ment.

	„Ohhh, God! Look at her wiggle that gash on your tongue!“ Jason moaned, his whole dick bur­ied in the coo­ing, suc­tion­ing girl‘s throat and lips. „She‘s lick­ing me like crazy! Her.., her mouth‘s suckin‘ the juice right out of my balls!“

	The pant­ing mil­lion­aire yanked his prick out of Wanda‘s wildly suck­ing mouth and sighed. He pat­ted Karen on her lus­cious ass.

	„C-Come on! I want to fuck her.. .or you! I want to fuck one of you be­fore I cum!“ Jason pleaded.

	Karen turned around, her mouth smeared with cunt juice, a sat­is­fied, dreamy look in her eyes. She smiled wist­fully at her sis­ter and the man, ob­vi­ously float­ing some­where on a su­per-aroused plane of her own.

	„Mmmm, fuck? Yes, a fuck would be won­der­ful, darlin‘!“ Karen drawled. „Would you like to put it to me while I fin­ish eatin‘ the baby? Or would you like to fuck her while she licks my pussy?“

	„Uh, yeah. I mean...I don‘t KNOW what! Want to do!“ Jason laughed ex­citedly. „You choice cunts have got me so turned on that I don‘t know who to fuck first!“

	Karen giggled and flipped over on her back. She tapped her sis­ter on the side, in­dic­at­ing that Wanda was to turn over too, so that she could crawl on top of Karen. The older girl opened her legs wide in the cen­ter of the big bed and waf­ted.

	Wanda got over on her side and stared at her sis­ter‘s gooey, red gash nestled lust inches away from the girl‘s mouth. Wanda got in between Karen‘s legs and lowered her head slowly, her eyes flit­ting from the soupy cunt just un­der her lips to the mir­rors above her. She could see Karen lash­ing up­ward with her tongue taunt­ingly, wait­ing only for the girl‘s pussy to dip low enough above her eager mouth for Karen to reach it.

	She didn‘t know if she could eat an­other girl‘s box or not. The musky smell of Karen‘s juicy mound waf­ted up to Wanda‘s petite nose. Half of her wanted to go all the way, to ex­per­i­ence this ul­ti­mate, sin­ful thrill. The other half kept scream­ing that it was wrong-the worst de­prav­ity that the girl had ever con­sidered. Suck­ing a man was wrong, aw­ful.. . but this, this was…

	At that mo­ment, Wanda felt Karen‘s sen­sual tongue wedging its slip­pery way up her cunt once more, and the re­luct­ant girl was lost. The heav­enly pen­et­ra­tion of the limber snake up her pussy sent Wanda‘s cunt spas­ming into new heights of arousal. The girl closed her eyes with lust and de­sire and sunk her pretty face into her sis­ter‘s yearn­ing gash.

	The in­cred­ibly smooth, hot, slick feel of Karen‘s most in­tim­ate flesh glid­ing over her lips sent tremors clench­ing through Wanda‘s own pussy. The girl moaned and licked wildly at her big sis­ter‘s gush­ing la­bia, drilling her tongue into the flow­ing pie again and again, rev­el­ing in the bub­bling warmth of the suc­cu­lent juice in­und­at­ing her lips.

	Karen went mad with pas­sion as her sis­ter‘s mouth ex­plored her throb­bing snatch. The older girl swabbed Wanda‘s cunt with her tongue, reach­ing all the way up to the girl‘s bung­hole and coat­ing it with pussy drip­pings and saliva.

	Wanda mewled with pleas­ure as Karen‘s tongue found not only her clit but her sens­it­ive as­shole with al­tern­ate, delving swipes. In no time, Karen was slip­ping a fin­ger knuckle deep into the moan­ing, twist­ing girl‘s shit­ter as she tongue fucked Wanda‘s weep­ing pussy eye.

	When she felt her sis­ter‘s well lubed fin­ger be­ing re­placed by the tip of Jason‘s big dong, Wanda whined with joy and pushed her face deeper into the hairy gash between the older girl‘s legs. The head of the large-bore tool split the slav­er­ing girl‘s tiny anus and pressed up into her su­per heated back pas­sage as Karen sucked hard on the girl‘s clit and mashed her big knock­ers up against Wanda‘s tight, trem­bling belly.

	„Ooh! Oh! Ughhh!“ Wanda whimpered in a frenzy of pre-cum need.

	The raven-haired beauty‘s head was pound­ing up into Karen‘s thighs, her tongue slash­ing furi­ously at the big­ger girl‘s juicing cunt. Wanda sucked down the melted honey of Karen‘s gash eagerly, her neck work­ing rap­idly to swal­low every last splash of the steamy flow, her tongue whip­ping from side to side, then up and down to force still more of the golden-girl jizz out of Karen‘s con­tract­ing hole.

	„You-you cunts are cum­ming!“ Jason shrilled fren­ziedly, his big pecker saw­ing in and out of Wanda‘s clutch­ing shit­ter at a frantic tempo. „I feel it! I feel Wanda‘s pussy grip­ping your tongue right though her as­shole! I feel it! I FEEL you both shoot­ing ... and I‘m cum­ming TOOOOO!“

	The ul­tra ex­cited man rammed his prick in to the hilt and sprayed boil­ing gey­sers of jism up the cli­max­ing bru­nette‘s spas­ming butt sleeve. The tiny tube of slick flesh milked his glid­ing cock like Karen‘s mouth was milk­ing the jizz out of Wanda‘s pussy right be­fore his eyes.

	„EEEEUUUUCGG!“ Wanda screamed up into Karen‘s cunt, al­most black­ing out with the in­tens­ity of the or­gasm wrack­ing her over stim­u­lated frame.

	The three of them ek­ing to­gether for what seemed like an etern­ity, the splash­ing, fiery flow of their cum re­ver­ber­at­ing through each other as the tangy flu­ids spattered and boiled into each other‘s jerking, cli­max­ing bod­ies. It seemed like the heat from the three sim­ul­tan­eous cums made each of their spasms last longer and swell to a com­ple­tion that fi­nally left them all drained and pant­ing in a heap in the cen­ter of the wildly pitch­ing wa­ter­bed.

	„Oh, oh, my Lord, I don‘t ever re­mem­ber cum­ming that hard be­fore!“ Karen sighed when she at last re­covered her breath.

	„Me neither, Sis!“ Wanda panted. „What... what do you sup­pose made it so good?“ „I can an­swer that,“ Jason said.

	The two sis­ters crawled around so that they could both look at him as he res­ted against the head­board. He grinned at the two lovely sis­ters.

	„It‘s chem­istry, ladies, chem­istry pure and simple,“ Jason an­nounced con­fid­ently. „It‘s the three of us, to­gether. We could all cum with other part­ners, or sep­ar­ately for that mat­ter, but I got a gut feel­ing that it‘s only the three of us fuck­ing and suck­ing each other that can cum that hard, that long!“

	Wanda looked at Karen and giggled. „Axe you think­ing what I‘m think­ing, Si?“ she asked coyly.

	„Mmmmmm, I think so, sugar!“ Karen grinned back.

	The older girl began lick­ing Jason‘s limp dong, Wanda caress­ing his nut sac with her swip­ing tongue. The mil­lion­aire sighed and tried feebly to get away.

	„No; not yet! I mean, shit, girls, I just came!“ he pro­tested.

	„We can‘t wait, sweet­heart, to test your the­ory out again,“ Karen teased Jason.

	„Well, if you two are so hot to trot, why don‘t you start on each other? I‘ll be along dir­ectly, as they used to say in your part of the coun­try!“ Jason smiled, mas­sa­ging the two girls‘ tits ten­derly, one breast from each in his palms.

	The sis­ters‘ eyes heated up im­me­di­ately. Karen put her arms around Wanda, Wanda shoved her tongue deep into her big sis­ter‘s mouth as theft lips met.

	„I mean, it isn‘t like we don‘t have all the time we need!“ Jason chuckled as he watched the two beau­ties go­ing at it be­side him. „Hell, girls, we‘ve got all the time in the world!“

	Wanda‘s heart­beat rose quickly as Karen‘s mouth sucked at hers and her tits pressed against her sis­ter‘s mam­moth jugs. For she real­ized that Jason was right. They had all the time in the world to ex­per­i­ment, to try everything between the three of them!

	The joy­ful girl also no­ticed, out of the corner of her eye, that Jason‘s cock was be­gin­ning to stir to life. Karen winked, in­dic­at­ing she had no­ticed too. Smil­ing proudly at each other, the vo­lup­tu­ous sis­ters brake off their heated kiss and began to lick each oth­ers nipples, theft shared lover‘s breath­ing grow­ing ever faster…

	The End
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