
        
            
                
            
        

    CB4308 Wife With The Hots By J.T. Watson
FOREWORD
The seething passions that lurk within many individuals are often hidden beneath a veneer of normalcy, exposed only under extremely tempting conditions.
The woman who, after a few drinks at a party, takes on all corners, males and females alike. The man who, during a strip show at a stag party, climbs up on stage with the girl and performs with her in front of his friends. The couple who, under group pressure, reluctantly join the neighborhood mate-swappers.
Barbara Thomas is one of these outwardly proper and quite normal people. But within her a perverse desire for swinging lies coiled like a snake, waiting only for the proper stimulus to arouse it.
WIFE WITH THE HOTS-a fictional story about a society that refuses to face many of its real problems.
 - The Publisher
CHAPTER ONE
Barbara Thomas examined herself in her bedroom mirror and she could not find a flaw. She was dressed in a pale-blue gown that went just below her knees and was cut up one side almost to her creamy thigh. The gown was low cut in front and there was plenty of creamy tit exposed for those men who might like to look. Her auburn hair was hanging to her shoulders, and she had brushed it until it was glistening.
She wanted to look as beautiful as she could, because she wanted this to be the perfect dinner party for her husband.
Barbara understood that her husband's career might depend on her that evening. Of course, Don said it was nothing that serious. After all, Don was a promising young lawyer and he could get on with any firm in town. But she knew that he wanted to stay with the firm he was with, and he wanted to advance.
Tonight they were giving a dinner party for the president of the firm, and Barbara wanted everything to be perfect. She had never met Judson Harrington before, but some of the other women she knew talked about him like he was some kind of animal. And everyone agreed that he enjoyed looking at a pretty woman.
"Well, you're going to get your eyes full tonight, you old devil," she said softly.
"Did you say something, honey?" Don asked. He came out of the bathroom. He was rubbing himself dry with a big towel. She felt as she always did when she saw him naked. She had always heard that women weren't supposed to enjoy looking at naked men. Barbara always had. She always got a fluttery sensation when she saw a well-built man.
"I was just talking to myself," she said. "Do you think Mr. Harrington will like my dress?"
"I think he'll like it just fine," Don answered.
She sighed. Don had hardly looked at her when he answered. A year ago he would have hit the roof if she'd dressed like this. He would have demanded that she quit exhibiting herself. Now he didn't seem to mind what she wore.
"Maybe if I just went naked," she suggested.
Don didn't answer her. He probably didn't hear her. A lot of times lately he didn't listen to her. She knew that he was always working on cases in his head. Tonight he was probably worried about what he was going to say to Mr. Harrington.
The doorbell rang.
"Damn," Don said. "I didn't think he'd be here this soon. Crap, I should have remembered that he always gets to places early. I'll tell you what, honey. Go down and introduce yourself. Serve them drinks or whatever. I'll be down just as quick as I can."
Barbara hurried downstairs as the doorbell rang again. She leaned against the door and took a deep breath before she opened it. She didn't want to come to the door out of breath.
She was surprised when she opened the door. A man of about forty stood there. A very handsome man. He was taller than her husband and had reddish hair. He wore and expensive-looking suit that was tailored to the build of his broad chest.
"Hi," he said. "I'm Jud Harrington. You must be Mrs. Thomas?"
"Yes," Barbara answered, flustered. She had never expected him to be like this. She had always had the idea that Judson was an older man. Instead she found a man who could have been an athlete.
"Can I come in?" he asked, grinning.
Barbara stepped back to let him past. She smelled the expensive scent of his aftershave. He was still grinning when she took his coat and hung it in the closet. She had the sudden feeling that he knew exactly what kind of effect he was going to have on her. Dressed like she was, she felt like the lamb that had suddenly let the wolf in.
"Where's your wife?" she asked.
"She couldn't come. She wasn't feeling well. All this bad weather. But I wouldn't miss a chance to meet you."
"To meet me?" Barbara asked, surprised.
"Sure," he answered. "You haven't come to any of the office parties. I thought this might be the best chance to meet you. I'm not disappointed. You certainly are a gorgeous woman."
Barbara felt herself blushing all over. She couldn't remember anyone ever exciting her the way Judson Harrington did. Just the touch of his eyes made her tingle all over.
"Where's Don?" Judson asked.
"He's upstairs getting dressed," Barbara answered. "He'll be down in a few minutes. Would you like a drink or something?"
"Maybe a little later," he said. "Right now, let's sit down on the couch and get better acquainted."
"All right," she said reluctantly.
She wanted this to be a good dinner party, but she didn't like being alone with Judson. He disturbed her. She had never been unfaithful to her husband, but she knew she would consider it seriously with a man like Judson.
He was so strong and demanding. She knew it would be hard to refuse anything he wanted. She walked over to the couch and sat down beside him.
Barbara hadn't dated that much in school. Don was the only boy she'd ever been serious about. Her only sexual experience was with Don and lately he didn't seem that interested in her.
It shocked her when Judson immediately put his arms around her. He jerked her against his chest and kissed her mouth. She beat her small hands against his back, but that did no good. She could feel his lips cutting off her breath. She tried to twist away, but he held her pinned tightly. She tried to make her lips cold, but he knew how to kiss and how to awaken the responses in her body. She felt herself relaxing and her lips started pressing back against his. Finally he released her, and she couldn't seem to stop trembling.
"You bastard," she said.
"Drop the act, honey," he said. "You enjoyed it." She heard Don coming down the stairs and she tried to calm herself. She hoped that Don wouldn't see how red she was. She saw Judson get up as Don walked into the room.
"Hello, Don," Jud said. "Your charming wife has been keeping me company."
"I hope she offered you a drink," Don said.
"Oh, she did, but you don't stock my brand."
Barbara wondered what he was talking about. He hadn't mentioned any brand names. She turned to look at his face and Jud winked at her.
"I've got everything," Don said. Barbara felt sorry for her husband. He'd gone out and practically bought out the liquor store, trying to buy every brand he could think of.
"You don't have my brand," Judson said positively. "It's a special order. But that's all right. I'm sure it's going to be a grand dinner without the drink."
"Maybe I could get it for you, sir," Don suggested.
"You could, I guess. All you have to do is pick it up. It's on my account. You know Denny's?"
Barbara knew exactly what Judson was up to then. He was going to get her husband out of the house. Denny's was a liquor store in another part of town. It would take Don an hour to get there. Suddenly Barbara was as scared as she'd ever been. She didn't want to be alone with Judson, but there was nothing she could do about it. In a few minutes Judson had given Don directions and had gotten him on his way.
She was alone with Judson.
"That didn't take long, did it?" Jud asked. "You know, I'd have been smarter than that. One look at you and I would have known that you were hot for it. I wouldn't leave you alone."
"I'm a happily married woman," Barbara protested.
"Bullshit," Judson said. "No woman who looks as good as you can ever be completely happy."
He came toward her. She was going to fight him. She tried to slap his face, but he caught her hands and twisted them around behind her. He bent her back a little and started kissing her mouth. It was an uncomfortable position for Barbara to be in. She could hardly breathe. But he took advantage of her vulnerability and he kissed her all over her face and her throat.
"Please stop," she begged him.
"You're going to be begging to be fucked before I'm done with you," he said.
Barbara couldn't believe what was happening. Not in her own home and with her husband's boss. Yet, Jud kept kissing her mouth, and she could feel the resistance slowly draining out of her.
He relaxed his grip and let her straighten up. "Where's the bedroom?" he asked.
"Please, don't do this," she begged him.
"Where's the fucking bedroom?" he asked. "Or maybe you like it better on the floor? How about right now, baby. I'll just pull up this beautiful gown and fuck the shit out of you standing up."
"It's this way," Barbara said.
At least the bedroom was upstairs and it gave her a little more time. She led the way up the stairs. She could feel his hungry eyes feasting on her lush body. She tried not to wiggle her ass very much, but it was hard not to in her tight gown. She cursed herself for wearing the sexy gown.
"Very nice," Judson said. "Very damn nice.
His arms went around her from behind. She felt his body pressing hard against hers. She felt a shiver go through her body. His body felt so hard and strong.
"Now you just relax," he told her. "I wouldn't dream of hurting a pretty thing like you."
She couldn't relax. She felt his hand stroking her. She kept feeling his hands moving closer and closer to her tits. She tried to pull away, but he held her tightly.
Finally she felt his hot hands cover her tits. She could feel the heat of his hands through her gown. She tried to back away, but couldn't. She found herself pressed up against his crotch.
"Oh yeah, baby," he said. "Rub your ass against me like that. It makes my cock hotter than shit."
His hands moved higher up and then plunged down the front of her gown. For the first time she felt another's man's hands on her tits. He squeezed her big tits softly and rubbed across her quickly hardening nipples.
"What a handful," he said softly. "You're something else, baby. You're a lot more woman than I ever believed Don could have found."
His fingers kept caressing her tits and making them hard and sweaty. Barbara didn't want to enjoy what he was doing, but it had been so long since her husband had played with her tits this way. She could feel herself responding by moving her ass in slow circles against his cock, as if she were fucking him.
"Sweet bitch," he said. "I just know you're going to give me some good fucking!"
His hands left her titties and she moaned. She had to admit that she didn't want him to stop, no matter how degrading it made her feel. She knew he wasn't going to stop when she felt his hands on the zipper of her gown.
He pulled it down and stepped back. She didn't try to stop her gown from dropping to the floor. He walked around in front of her, taking a good look at her body.
She was left dressed in her panties, garter belts, stockings, and black high heels. She looked like a model out of a men's magazine. She could feel herself shivering under his hot eyes.
"I saw some pictures of you on your husband's desk," Judson said. "And the pictures didn't lie. You sure are a good-looking bitch!" He went to her and put his arms around her again. Barbara felt him pulling her really close. Her tits were mashed against his chest. She felt his hands moving down her back and into her panties. His fingers started stroking her asscheeks.
"A beautiful face, a hot ass, and a pair of beautiful tits," he told her. "What else could a man ask for?"
His fingers kept stroking and squeezing her ass until she could feel vibrations going through her pussy. She could also feel some of her pussy juice dripping on her panties. She tried to move away again, but this time she didn't try very hard.
She felt his fingers pulling her asscheeks apart. She felt one of his fingers stroking her anus. She gasped as his finger jammed into her tiny hole.
"Oh, you're hurting me!" she moaned.
"I told you, baby," he said. "I wouldn't hurt a pretty little thing like you!"
He took his hands off her ass. He picked her up and carried her to the bed and dropped her down on her back. She could feel her body throbbing as she looked up at him. She watched him undress all the way down to his shorts.
She was right about him. He had a magnificent build. His muscles quivered as he moved toward her again. He stretched out beside her and took her hand.
"Feel this, baby," Judson said. "It's going to be the best you ever had in your life!"
She didn't have the strength to stop him. He pulled her hand to the front of his shorts, and she felt his huge bulge. She wanted to take her hand away because his shorts felt wet and sticky. She didn't. She kept stroking the outside of his shorts. His cock was bigger than her husband's and it felt hotter. She rubbed her fingers across his swollen cockhead and she felt his prick twitch.
"Take my shorts off, baby," he told her.
She was shivering as she rolled his shorts down his legs. She was careful not to touch that big cock of his. She didn't even want to see it. Nothing had ever frightened her more. She had been fucked before, but she was afraid of the hugeness of his cock.
He put his hands in her hair and forced her to look at his prick. She was right about his cock being bigger than her husband's. Jud's cock was longer and thicker and the massive cockhead was almost purple.
"You like it, baby?" he asked. "I know you do. I can see it in your eyes. Right now it's all for you!"
He pushed her over on to her back and he bent his head to her tits. She moaned as she felt his lips on her nipple. This man knew just how to turn her on. She felt his hot breath blowing against her nipple and then he took it into his mouth.
"Oh no, please!" she begged him. "I'm a married woman. I'm a happily married woman. Please don't!"
He laughed as he continued to suck and kiss her nipple. She groaned as she suddenly felt him sucking a lot of her creamy titty into his mouth. She felt him biting on her tit gently. He pulled his head back and started licking at her nipple again.
"Oh, don't, please!" she begged him. "You don't know what you're doing to me."
He laughed again as his hand slipped up between her legs. She felt his fingers rubbing over her swollen cuntlips. She still had on her panties, but she could still feel the hot heat of his fingers. He kept fingering her pussy lips until her ass started moving around in a circle. He knew he had gotten her hotter than she could take, "Oh yeah, sugar," he said. "There's nothing I like better than having a hot-assed cunt ready for fucking."
He pulled her panties down her legs and she couldn't fight it. She tried to clamp her legs together, but his hand quickly came up between her legs. She felt his fingers slowly stroking her hot pussy lips again. She felt fear, but she opened her legs and let his fingers thrust into her pussy.
"Now move that ass for me," he said. "Move your ass and get it juiced up good and hot!"
Barbara started moving her ass. Her ass came up and down on the bed, and she couldn't help the juices that started wetting his fingers. She could feel him thrusting his fingers into her pussy a little deeper, and she knew she was beyond the point of control.
"Grab my cock," he said. "Grab it and hold on tight."
At that moment he could have told her to do anything. She wrapped her fingers around his prick. She started working her hand up and down. She felt herself shivering at the first touch of wet, sticky cum that ran across her fingers.
"Oh yes, baby," he said. "I'm going to fuck the shit out of you. I'm going to fuck your ass off!"
He took his hand away from her pussy. He rolled over on top of her. She felt his hairy chest pressing against her titties, making them feel hotter. There was an itchy, scratchy sensation in her pussy. She knew she wanted his cock. She wanted it as bad as she had ever wanted anything in her life.
"Fuck me," she moaned. "Fuck me. I want it!"
She knew she was doing exactly what he had told her she would do. She was begging him for it. She also knew that she couldn't help herself. Her pussy had never been so hot. She wouldn't have cared if her husband had walked in at that moment.
He didn't give her any more time. He rammed his prick into her quickly. Barbara sighed as she felt the full length of his cock inside her pussy. His big prick seemed to fill every part of her cunt. She felt herself pushing her ass off the bed and trying to take his cock deeper.
"Lift your legs," he said. "Wrap them around my back. I'm going to really fuck you deep!"
She lifted her long, shapely legs and wrapped them around his back. She started to move her ass in response to his slow strokes. She could feel his cockknob rubbing against her clitty every time he thrust. It sent shivers of fire through her.
His hands went underneath her and he grabbed her ass. She could feel him fucking her a little harder. She could feel his cock getting thicker inside her. She knew he wasn't going to last a long while. He was too excited.
"Fuck me hard!" she moaned. "It feels good when you fuck me like that. I love it!"
Her ass was coming off the bed a little higher. She could feel the fires growing. She felt another hot tingle running up her body. The first spasm was shaking her almost before she expected it.
"I'm coming," she moaned. "Oh fuck, I'm coming! You fuck me so good. So fucking good! Oh, give it to me hard. HAAAARD!" Her pussy juices soaked his cock. She could feel herself lifting up really high off the bed and his cock was inside her as deep as she'd ever felt one. She thought she never would stop coming. Finally she felt the last pleasure spasm shaking her body.
She kept moving her ass as she felt how big his cock was. She knew he was going to be shooting his cum inside her in the next few seconds.
"Oh fuck!" he groaned. "Oh fuck, your pussy's good, baby. Your pussy's so fucking good! I'm coming, fuck, I'm COMING!"
He rammed her again. Barbara felt the thick milky gobs exploding out of his prick into her pussy. She felt his jism running down her thighs as it leaked out of her cunt. She moved her ass a few more times as she worked every drop out.
"Oh shit," Judson said softly. "You are the best piece of ass I've ever had, baby, and I've had some good pieces."
Barbara couldn't answer. She was still in a state of shock. She couldn't believe she had been so wicked within a few minutes after meeting this man. She knew she couldn't call it rape. Not when she'd enjoyed it as much as she had!
CHAPTER TWO
Barbara just couldn't believe how things had changed in her life. She was sitting in a plush office, waiting for an interview with Judson Harrington. Just a couple of days before she had been thinking that she never wanted a career.
Her husband had always been adamant about her not working. He wanted to be the sole support of his family just as his father had done. But Don had never imagined that Judson might want a new receptionist and he thought that Barbara might qualify for the job.
Don couldn't very well turn his boss down.
Barbara had no illusions about what her job was going to consist of. That was why she had become determined that what had happened was never going to happen again. She had made a mistake. Judson had made her excited in a way no man had ever managed to do before. But it was never going to happen again.
Today she had dressed in a sensible manner. She had on a pants suit that covered her figure modestly. She had her hair brushed back so that it didn't look long or sexy. She didn't want Judson to get any more ideas.
"You can go in now, Mrs. Thomas," the pretty secretary said.
Barbara got up and walked into the inner office. She was immediately surprised. She had thought the outer office was plush. Judson's office looked like a small apartment. It had everything in it. She could see a small room off the office and she could see a bed and television in it.
Judson was behind a big desk. He was talking angrily on the phone to someone. She stood there listening to him cuss somebody out, then he hung up the phone. He seemed to see her for the first time.
"So, you finally showed up for your interview."
"Yes," she answered.
"Good. Shut the door and lock it."
"Mr. Harrington," she said. "I think there's something we'd better talk over. What happened the other night was an accident. It's never going to happen again."
'I told you to shut the damn door and lock it," he said gruffly.
"You can't talk to me that way," she said. She saw his eyes widen and then he was smiling at her. He was like a jungle cat as he came out of his chair and walked softly across to her. He reached behind her and shut the door. She heard the click of the lock.
"This time I'll do it," he warned. "But next time you'll close the door and lock it when you come in."
"I think that you're a little nuts," Barbara said. "I think this is the last time I'll ever come here."
"Come off the bullshit, baby," he said. "I know what you came here for."
He had his arms around her before she could stop him. He kissed her mouth. It was the same as before. Barbara tried to fight it. She kept her mouth closed tightly but it did no good. She could feel the shivers of pleasure running through her body. There was something about Judson that made her hot.
"You wanted me to come for an interview," she said somewhat defiantly.
"This is it," Judson said. "Your second interview!"
There was no doubt now about what Judson wanted her around for. She wanted to fight it. She put her hands against his chest, but he was already pushing her across the room to his desk.
"What are you doing?" she asked fearfully.
"You deserve a little lesson," he said. "You come in here acting all stuffy and ass proud. You're going to find out that you're nothing but meat, baby. You're nothing but somebody I can use."
He didn't kiss her again. Instead he turned her around suddenly and forced her to bend over his desk. He held her face down against his desk with one strong hand. His other hand unzipped her pants and pulled them down to her knees. She felt his hand stroking the backs of her thighs, causing her to shiver. She moaned as his hand slipped into her panties. He started caressing her asscheeks.
"Stop!" she gasped. "Don't. Please don't!"
He was making her weak with his stroking hands. He was doing it to her again, and there didn't seem to be anything she could do to stop him.
She felt his hand tugging her panties down. He pulled them down to her knees and then shoved his hand between her legs. She didn't want to be humiliated like this. She tried to move, but she felt his hand grip her neck and pushing her face harder against the desk.
"You're going to like it, baby," he told her. "I'm going to have you begging in just a minute!"
She felt his fingers stroking her cuntlips. She felt one of his fingers sliding into her pussy. Her pussy started getting itchy as his finger worked in and out. She finally felt herself pushing back against him.
"That's better, baby," he said. "Just keep rubbing that pussy against me and I'll give you something you'll like."
There were tears in her eyes. She felt so ashamed. She'd come to the office with such high ideals. She'd convinced herself that she was a good person and that what had happened would not happen again.
But he had her pants down already.
She felt another one of his fingers slowly sliding into her pussy. He was working them all around her cunt until she was dripping with juice. She felt his fingers gently rub against her clitty, and it made her groan with pleasure.
"Yeah," he said. "You like that, don't you."
"Please don't treat me like this!" she begged.
"You stupid bitch," Judson said. "Haven't you figured it out by now? I'm going to treat you any way I want!"
Another one of his fingers had slid into her cunt. He was ramming his fingers in and out of her pussy just like a cock. She felt herself rubbing against him harder. She suddenly felt cramped and uncomfortable in her clothes, but he wasn't letting her move.
She felt his hand leaving her pussy. She was already groaning in pleasure and she tried to push his other hand away. Instead she felt him clamp down on her neck even harder.
"Please," she begged him. "I'll let you fuck me. I'll let you do anything. Only let me up!"
"Oh no, baby," he said. "You still haven't learned your lesson. It's time you did. From now on, you're mine. I'm going to have you anyway I want you!"
She heard the sound of his zipper being pulled down, and she realized that he intended to fuck her this way. He was going to fuck her without even taking his clothes off. Without letting her get comfortable. She really felt like a whore as she felt his prick pushing against her cunt from behind.
"Just pretend you're a dog in heat," he said. "A hot little bitch just waiting for cock." Once Don had tried to fuck her from behind and she hadn't liked it. She had told him that she wasn't ever going to do that again. And now Judson was going to fuck her a lot more brutally than her husband would have. "No," she moaned. "Don't please!"
He laughed as he positioned himself so that his cock could reach her pussy. She felt his cock-knob rubbing against her hot hole. He pulled her down a little so that his prick could get inside her cunt lips. He started rubbing his cock up and down the groove of her pussy until she could feel everything getting soaked in her juice.
"Oh shit, baby," he moaned. "I don't believe I've ever had a bitch with a cunt as hot as yours. Just relax and enjoy it, baby. You're a cunt. Don't fight it!"
He moved forward. She felt his prick sliding halfway into her cunt. She felt like screaming, but she was afraid that someone might somehow get into the office. That would make her feel ashamed.
"You're still fighting it," he said. "There's no sense in doing that. I'm going to make you feel good!"
Barbara started moving her ass against him as she felt his cock slide all the way into her pussy. She had started to struggle, but then she decided it was no use. She couldn't be degraded any more than she was already was. His cock was already deep inside her pussy. It couldn't get any deeper. She could feel his swollen balls resting against her.
"That's the way, baby," he said. "You're starting to relax. I told you that there wasn't any sense in your fighting it!"
He started to work his cock in and out of her cunt. It was uncomfortable as hell. She was pressed so hard against the desk that she was sure her titties were going to be bruised. She could feel his hard cock-knob getting deep into her belly. He was already leaking hot jism. She groaned as she remembered how good his jism had felt shooting into her cunt a couple of days before at her dinner party. She remembered he hadn't let her put her panties back on and she had spent the rest of the evening feeling his cum dripping on her thighs. He had known what she was feeling and he had laughed at her.
"You learning your lesson, bitch?", he asked her.
"Oh yes," she moaned. "Oh yes, I've learned my lesson."
He gave her some more strokes. She could feel his prickhead rubbing against her clitty each time he pulled away. She could feel the hot liquid fire in her belly.
"Are you going to do anything I tell you?" he asked, fucking her hard.
"Yes, yes, yes!" she moaned. "Anything at all. I'm sorry I made you angry!"
She finally felt the release of his hand around the back of her neck. She was able to relax a little. She wasn't pressed so hard into the desk. And she felt his cock sliding out of her pussy. She breathed deeply as she was allowed to stand up straight again.
Judson sat down in his chair. He looked like he was ready to laugh at her. She had never felt so humiliated as she stood there with her pants and panties down around her knees. She felt like a little girl being scolded by her father.
"All right, cunt," he said. "Prove to me how you've learned your lesson. Let me see your beautiful body!"
She knew she wasn't going to fight him any more. She quickly unbuttoned the jacket to her suit and pulled it off. She undid her blouse and dropped it on the floor. Her hands trembled as she undid her bra and let it fall. She heard him whistle.
"Shit, what a gorgeous pair of tits," he said. "You've got something to be proud of, baby!"
She finished the job of sliding her pants and panties down her legs, and she kicked them off. She was naked. She felt proud of her body as she stood up. She knew she was better looking than most women her age. She knew she had kept herself in good shape.
"I'm going to give you a job," he said. "But no more of that wearing pants. You're going to wear skirts so I can pull them up and get a piece when I want it. Do you understand?"
"Yes, sir," she answered.
She couldn't understand why she was allowing herself to be treated this way. Never in her life had she ever known a man whom she could get so excited about and yet be so afraid of. She only knew that she wanted to please him, that she had to please him.
"Now come over here," he ordered.
She came around to his corner of the desk. His swollen prick was hanging out of his trousers. She swallowed as she saw the huge blue veins running through the tip. She could see white cum oozing out of the huge head.
"Have you ever sucked a cock?" he asked.
"N-No," she stammered.
"You mean your husband never made you get down on your knees and suck his prick?"
"No," she replied in a whisper. She had heard her husband hinting around at it a few times, but it had always seemed to be a disgusting act to her. She had been sickened by the thought of taking her husband's prick into her mouth and holding it there while he came. Now she was disgusted by the thought even more as she stared down at Judson's cock and realized that he was going to make her do it.
"Isn't it about time you learned?" Judson asked.
She looked at Judson's face. She knew she could expect no mercy. He put his hands on her shoulders. She; didn't try to twist away for fear of making him angry. But she didn't go down on her knees like he wanted.
"Do it, bitch," he said softly. "Don't make me have to force you. You won't like the way I'll force you to do it."
His voice and hands and eyes demanded it, and she knew there was no hope for her. She went down on her knees between his legs. She could already smell the strong odor of his cock juice and her own juices mingling together.
"Undo my belt and pull my trousers down," he said. "I always like to have my balls free when my dick is being sucked!"
She was trembling as she unbuckled his belt and pulled it down. He was not wearing shorts. She could see his heavy balls hanging between his legs. She knew they were filled with cum... for her. Cum that would soon be shooting into her mouth.
"Lick up and down. Lick my cock all over.
I'm going to teach you how to suck good cock!"
He held her head, but he wasn't forcing her to make any movement. Instead he simply held her auburn hair back from her face so he could watch what she was doing. Judson loved to see a woman's tongue licking his prick. Especially the tongue of such a beautiful cunt as Barbara.
"All over,' he told her. "Lick my cock everywhere!"
She started at the purplish tip. She had never put her tongue on her husband's cock, but now she discovered that licking a cock didn't make her ill. She licked all over his massive, throbbing cockhead until she had it covered with her spit. Then she used her long tongue to wash the underside of his cock. She had him groaning in a few minutes. She moved her tongue down to his heavy balls. She had never done this thing before, but she was learning fast. She took each of his balls into her mouth and then spit them out. She took one of them back into her mouth and started rolling it beneath her tongue.
"Oh baby," Judson groaned. "Oh shit, baby!"
She ran her tongue back up his prick again. She washed the top of his cock lovingly. She moved her lips back up to the massive cockhead and started licking it again.
"Oh yeah, baby," he groaned. "Oh shit yeah. Now take it inside your fucking mouth. Suck on it like a candy stick!"
She opened her mouth slowly. She let his massive cockhead rest on her tongue. She was unable to smell anything but the strong smell of his cock and salty jism. His cock had a thick, salty, meaty taste and she knew she would never forget the taste of it. She opened her mouth wider. She started sucking his prick.
"Oh shit yeah," Judson groaned.
He watched his cockmeat vanishing into her ripe lips. He wanted to cram his meat into her mouth, but he held himself back. He was sure Barbara had told the truth and that his was the first cock she'd ever sucked. He didn't want to scare her away the first time.
"Swallow it, baby," he groaned. "Swallow the whole fucking thing. I know you want it. Take it in your mouth all the fucking way!" She kept sucking his prick. She could feel it almost halfway inside her mouth. She kept it there a long time. Then she gathered her courage and started sucking again. She felt his bloated cock-knob getting deep into the back of her throat. For the first time she felt his hands tighten on her head. She knew she was giving him real pleasure.
"You're doing fine, baby," he groaned.
"You're going to get a nice reward if you keep it up. You're going to get a mouthful of cum!" He held onto her head tightly. He started directing her movements. He found just the right rhythm. Her head bobbed up and down. Barbara knew she had looked lewd-with his cock in her mouth and her auburn hair hanging in tangles.
"Sweet sucking bitch!" he groaned. "You're doing so fucking good. You know how to give a man real pleasure!"
His hands tightened again on her head. He made her bob her head a little faster. She was scared of what was going to happen, but there was nothing she could do to prevent it. She knew he was going to shoot his jism into her mouth and she was going to have to swallow it.
She started using her tongue, but it was just to get him to cum faster. She felt dribbles of cum on her tongue and against the roof of her mouth. She felt his swollen cock growing thicker and she knew he didn't have long.
"You're going to swallow it, bitch," Judson groaned. "You're going to swallow every fucking drop. You're going to work your mouth when I come. Get ready for it, baby! Get fucking ready!"
She felt his cum splashing out and hitting the roof of her mouth. She quickly started to swallow, but she couldn't contain it all. She felt some of his jism leaking out of the sides of her mouth and falling on her tits. She felt his cum stick to her lips and to her chin.
"You sweet fucking bitch," he groaned. "I'm going to love having you around."
He made her bob her head a couple more times and then he released her. She had never felt so hot in her life. Her pussy was burning with hunger. She reached for his cock, but he brushed her hand away.
"I'm done, baby," he said. "What are you after?"
"Please," she said. "Don't leave me like this. Do something for me. Please!"
"I'm going to do something for you, sugar," he said. "I'm giving you a job. My secretary will show you what your duties are. Report to her first thing Monday morning." Barbara stared at Jud Harrington in anger and frustration. She knew he was treating her this way to teach her another lesson. She belonged to him now. He would do what he wanted with her.
She didn't like the thought but it was true.
CHAPTER THREE
Her husband had brought her the tiny red sports car on her birthday, but today was the first time she'd ever really tried it out. She was so damn mad and frustrated that she didn't know what else to do. She kept her foot on the gas pedal until she knew she was breaking all the speed laws.
She didn't know how long she'd been driving before she heard the siren and saw the flashing lights.
"Oh damn," she said. "What else can happen today?"
She was on a deserted stretch of highway. She was able to slow her car down and pull off the road onto a sandy area. She saw the police car pulling in behind her. She saw a big, handsome, red-headed man getting out of the car. She saw he wore sergeant's insignia and she groaned. Some of the younger cops might have let her off with a warning, but she had heard rumors about this particular policeman. His name was Hank Tobias and he had the reputation of being very tough on offenders.
"You certainly are in a hurry this morning, lady," he said softly. "Let me see your driver's license please."
He was very polite and that seemed to make matters worse for her. She was in no mood for politeness. She practically threw her driver's license at him. He took it and looked it over.
"You were going in excess of one hundred miles an hour, Mrs. Thomas," he said.
"I know it," she snapped. "Just write me the ticket."
"I'm afraid a ticket won't do this time," he said. "You passed a school bus back there and you never even paused. You practically knocked over one stop sign. I'm afraid I'm going to have to take you in and make a test."
"I'm not drunk!" she replied angrily.
"Maybe not," he said. "But that's the law!"
All the anger of her afternoon was suddenly directed at Hank Tobias. She knew it wasn't his fault, but she couldn't help it. He was so good looking and she'd just left the office of a good-looking man who had treated her like an animal and had left her with a pussy that was burning hot.
She came out of her car like an attacking hellcat. She tried to claw at Hank's face, but he caught her arms. She was crying in frustration as she tried to pull her arms loose. He stood there holding her as if she were a small child.
"Calm down, lady," he said. "You're only making things worse."
Barbara suddenly realized what she'd done and what the consequences might be. Her husband's firm did a lot of business with important people in the community. What was going to happen to his career when it was discovered that his wife was a jailbird, that his wife had actually attacked a policeman?
Barbara felt sick to her stomach. She was close to losing her husband, and her mind. She knew she had to do anything to keep this policeman from taking her to jail.
"Are you calm now?" Hank asked.
"I'm better," she said. "Can we talk about this?"
"There's nothing to talk about, lady," he said. "You've been drinking a little much, that's all. I'll take you downtown. You call your husband and let him come get you. You won't be harmed."
"I've got to talk to you," Barbara said. "Look, I can't go to jail. I can't let the papers find out. My husband is an important lawyer. He might have his career ruined if something like this came out."
"I'm not going to tell the papers, lady," Hank replied.
"But they might find out," she said.
She was frantically searching for a way out of this, any way. She quickly reached in and grabbed her purse. She opened it. She had all of her housekeeping money and some extra spending money. Plus a hundred dollars she had drawn out of her husband's account to buy herself a new dress with. She pushed the money into his pocket.
"Take this and let me go," she said. "I know you policemen need money. You're underpaid. Take this. I won't tell anyone. Nobody will ever know."
She couldn't tell what he was thinking. Somehow she felt she was only making matters worse, but she just didn't know what else to do. All she knew was that she couldn't let herself be taken to jail.
"It's kind of stupid trying to bribe a policeman," he said.
"I just can't be taken to jail," she pleaded with him. She moved close enough to feel the lean toughness of his body and to smell his aftershave. Her heart pounded faster. She had been really turned on by Judson and he hadn't done anything for her. Now she could feel herself responding to his policeman.
"Please," she begged softly. "You know... I'll do anything."
"Anything?" Hank questioned, and she saw the hint of a smile on his face.
She knew what she was offering and she suddenly knew that he was going to take her up on it. Hank Tobias wasn't that tough or honorable that he would turn down a beautiful piece of ass when it was offered.
"Anything at all," she promised him, moving even closer to him so that he could feel the gentle pressure of her tits against his chest. She knew that he understood perfectly.
"All right, baby," he said. "I'll take the money and whatever else you can offer. You know, I've waited a long time for an opportunity like this. All you snobby bitches running around in your little sports cars and looking down your beautiful noses at the common folk."
"I'm not like that," Barbara protested.
"Maybe not," Hank said. "But you're going to pay for all those who are. Get into your car. There's a dirt road about a mile down the road. Drive all the way down it. I'll be right behind you."
She could only feel relief as she got back into her car. She knew where the dirt road was, and it took her only ten minutes to drive down to the end of it. It took a few minutes more before she saw the police car pulling up behind her. She watched Hank getting out of his car.
She really was horny. She felt herself trembling as Hank walked up to her car. He was so big and so good looking. She opened her car door and got out.
"You're a fine-looking woman, baby," Hank said. "You don't know how long I've waited to get hold of a woman like you."
He wrapped his strong arms around her as if he expected her to try and run. She had no intention of running. She wasn't going to back out on her part of the deal. She was already enjoying it.
His mouth was hard and insistent. She willingly opened her mouth and let him probe inside with his tongue. His tongue tasted salty. She started sucking on it.
"You sweet little bitch," he said, pulling away. "The way you're rubbing against me I'd think you haven't gotten a good fucking in a while."
"Not a good one," Barbara admitted, smiling coyly.
He laughed as he jerked her into his arms again. She felt his hands moving down her back. He cupped her asscheeks and squeezed hard. She could feel a quick jolt of pleasure running through her pussy.
She pressed herself against him. She felt the rigid bulge in his trousers. She lifted herself up on her tiptoes so that her pussy could rub against his cock. She felt more tingles of pleasure going through her.
"You're making me feel so good," she moaned. "Oh baby, it feels so good!"
Hank pushed her away. He went to his car and came back with a thick blanket. He spread it out on the ground.
He straightened up and unbuckled his belt and holster. He started taking off his shirt. He wasn't wearing an undershirt and she liked the build of his hairy chest.
"You must work out a lot," she said.
"I keep myself in shape," he said.
He sat down on the blanket and grabbed her by her hand. She let herself be pulled down beside him. He pushed her onto her back. She felt his hard mouth covering hers. This time she felt his tongue stabbing deep into her throat.
She couldn't resist the sweet sensations running up and down her body. She knew she wouldn't have believed that this could have happened a week before, but now it seemed like she was turning into some kind of nympho. She seemed to need sex all the time.
She felt his hands on her tits. He started rubbing her tits through her pants suit. She could feel the heat of his fingers. She raised up and let him squeeze her tits.
"Take it off," he said roughly.
She didn't waste any time stripping off her top and blouse. She didn't want to wait. She wanted to feel his hot hands on her naked, swollen tits. She sighed as she felt his fingers touching her swollen titty mounds.
"Beautiful," he groaned. "Baby, they're beautiful. Your tits are big as melons!"
His fingers stroked her aching titties until she felt like they were going to burn up. She put her hands over his and pressed them flat. Her rigid nipples pressed against the palms of his hands.
"That feels so good," she moaned.
"I'm going to make you feel even-better, you hot little bitch," he said.
He started running his tongue down over her body. She felt his tongue at the top of her tit. He moved his tongue down in slow circles until he was touching one of her nipples. She gasped in pleasure as she felt him sucking one hard nipple into his mouth.
She put her hands in his hair and started stroking. She could hear him making soft sucking sounds as his mouth pulled at her titty-flesh. He let it pop out of his mouth, then he moved his lips to the other. She could feel the wild fire shooting down through her body as his lips kept tugging at her nipple.
"Suck them," she begged him. "Just suck them! Oh, you know how to make me feel so hot!"
He started sucking one of her aching tits into his mouth. She felt his mouth sucking at her hard and then his teeth biting gently. She clamped down on the back of his head even harder. Now she was as hot as she'd been in Judson's office. And this time she knew she was going to be satisfied.
"Oh yes," she moaned. "Suck them. Suck them and bite them! It feels so good!"
Hank was moving his lips from one titty to the other. He was acting like he could never get enough of her sweet titties. A couple of times she felt his teeth tugging at her turgid nipple and it made her shiver. She felt his tongue moving back up to her neck and then to her lips. This time she crammed her tongue into his mouth as quick as she could. She felt him rubbing his tongue against hers.
His hands moved up to grab her titties. She felt him squeezing her tits roughly and sending new hot shivers of pleasure through her. He moved his hands down her body. She felt him fumbling with the zipper of her pants suit. Finally she did it for him. She unzipped her pants and pulled it away.
He pulled her pants all the way off. She felt one of his hands slipping into her panties, rubbing her silky cunthair. She moaned as she felt one finger stroking her cuntlips.
"Put it in me!" she moaned. "Oh, I feel so hot all over. Put your fingers in my cunt!" She felt another finger between her legs. She moaned softly as two fingers slipped into her pussy. He started kissing her mouth again while his fingers explored the inside of her cunt. She could feel her juices soaking his fingers. She was getting a little more worked up by the second.
"Oh," she moaned. "You don't know what you're doing to me. You just don't know!" She heard him laughing as he moved away from her. She took the chance to peel off her panties and stretch out stark naked in front of him. It had been a long time since a man had looked at her with so much obvious hunger.
She could tell that Hank Tobias appreciated a woman like her. He didn't have beautiful women constantly chasing him. She could see the way his trousers were bulging out like a tent in front.
She licked her lips, then pointed at his cock. "That looks like quite a weapon."
"You'd better believe it, baby," he said. He already had his shirt off, and then he finished the job of undressing. His body was hard and muscular all over and he had little tufts of black hair all over. It made him look like an ape. She didn't mind. At that moment she felt like an animal.
"On your knees," he told her. "You can take off my shorts."
She quickly got on her knees. She carefully pulled his shorts down. She took a good look at his swollen prick. His cock was really big and thick, a horse-sized cock. It was just what she wanted.
She ran her fingers up his iron-hard thighs. She had to touch his prick. She laced her fingers around the thick base of his cock and she could feel the pulsations going all the way through his cockshaft. She moved her hand down to his balls. They were so fucking heavy. She knew they were filled with cum.
"You like it, baby?" he asked. "You like my cock?"
"Oh yes," she answered him honestly. "I think your cock's beautiful!"
She leaned over and kissed the swollen tip of his prick. She felt his hands on the back of her head, and she willingly took his prick into her lips. She could feel how thick his cock was as he crammed it deep into her throat. She let it rest inside her mouth for a few moments, then she pulled her head back.
She wouldn't have minded him coming in her mouth except that her pussy was aching so bad. She needed his big prick inside her cunt and right away. She didn't want to take a chance on him coming before she got a chance to fuck.
"I want you," she groaned softly. "I want your cock. I want you to fuck me!"
"That's exactly what you're going to get, cunt," Hank said.
She was pushed down onto her back. She felt his weight on top of her. She felt his thick prick rubbing between her legs. He moved up until his cockhead was rubbing against her cunt. She groaned as she felt him rubbing his prickhead up and down her cunt.
"Stick it in me!" she moaned. "Stick your big cock into me! I want to feel your hot prick!"
He thrust forward. She felt about half of his thick prick sliding into her cunt. She could feel the delicious throbbing of his cock and it made her moan. She started moving her ass against him, and she felt him pushing his cock deeper into her.
"Oh yes," she moaned. "Put it in me all the way. I want it so bad! Please fuck me!"
She shivered in pleasure as he finally pushed his prick into her all the way. She felt how deep his cock went into her and she could feel the hot throbbing of his knob. It felt like the head of his cock was in her belly. He didn't move for a few moments and she was thankful for that. She wanted to enjoy having his thick prick so deep inside her.
"That's what I want," she moaned. "Now fuck me with it. Fuck me hard! I want you to really fuck me hard!"
"You asked for it, baby," Hank said.
He started fucking with hard strokes. His thick cockhead kept going so deep into her pussy. She lifted her legs and locked them around his humping ass. She felt his prick fucking deeper into her pussy hole. She could already feel his cock leaking inside her and mixing with her own flowing juices. She knew he was just as excited as she was.
"Come on and fuck me hard!" she screamed. "I love your cock so deep inside me!"
She felt his body shudder, and then he began to ram her cunt as hard as he could. She could feel herself shivering as he drove his thick prick into her pussy. She had never wanted a cock so bad. He ass was coming off the ground as quick as she could move it, and she could feel juices running down her legs.
"You're fucking me good," she moaned. "Oh yes, you're fucking me so good!"
His hands were underneath her, gripping her ass. She groaned as she felt his fingers pulling her asscheeks apart. Then two fingers probed at her asshole. Finally he drove one finger into her asshole and she screamed in pleasure. He started working his finger in and out of her asshole with the same rhythm he maintained to drive his cock into her wet cunt.
"I love it!" she moaned. "You're fucking me so good. I know I'm going to come. I'm going to fucking come. Oh yes, baby! I'm coming. You can feel me coming! OH YEEEEES!"
She screamed again as wild vibrations ripped her body. She felt her juices oozing out of her pussy and wetting her thighs some more. She kept moving her ass as she felt the final spasms rocking her.
"You sweet bitch," he moaned. "You know how to move your hot little ass. Now I'm going to shoot my wad in you. I'm going to shoot my fucking wad! HOT DAMN, YOU BITCH!"
He drove into her hard. She felt the hot pressure of his prick jism exploding inside her. His thick jism wet her pussy and then started dripping out. She kept moving her ass until her cunt had drained his prick completely dry. She only stopped moving when she felt his prick becoming soft.
"That was nice," Hank moaned. "Maybe I can write you a ticket again some time!"
"You won't have to write me a ticket for this," Barbara moaned softly. "That was great!"
CHAPTER FOUR
"You're awfully quiet tonight, honey," Don said. "You haven't talked much about your first day at work. Didn't you enjoy it?"
"Of course I enjoyed it," Barbara answered.
Barbara hoped Don wouldn't ask her much more about her work. She had been fucked twice that day. She had been fucked a half hour after she had first gotten to work. She had been learning her duties when Mr.
Harrington had called her into his office. He had told her to bend over his desk. It was just like before. He hadn't bothered taking off his clothes. He bent her over the desk and pulled up her skirt. He slammed it to her cunt from behind and this time they both came in a short while.
The second time had been during her lunch hour. Judson had taken her out to a motel and had spent an hour ramming her pussy as hard as he could. He seemed to get a little more excited fucking someone else's wife in a seedy motel.
What made her feel even more ashamed was that she had enjoyed it. Judson had kept calling her a cunt and she was beginning to think that she was one.
She tried not to think of what had happened to her as she walked back out of the bathroom. Don was no longer interested in her. He was lying on the bed reading one of his law books. He had only his shorts on. Barbara felt herself getting all tingly at the sight of his naked chest.
Her husband Don was a better-looking man than Judson in some ways. Of course, Judson was handsome and he had sort of an animal magnetism. But the difference was that Don was kind. He was a gentle man.
She found herself feeling very loving toward Don. She had been used that day and used brutally, but she knew Don wouldn't treat her that way. Don was a very gentle lover.
She had not put on anything but a pair of blue panties and now she slipped them down her legs and kicked them off. She went to the radio and found some soft, sexy music.
Don put his law book down. A grin came to his lips.
Don had been wondering about his wife lately. She had always been sexy, but lately it seemed like she didn't like sex very much. At least she hadn't been that willing. As a lawyer, Don always questioned things and he questioned the reasons his wife might be feeling this way. He discarded the idea that she was having an affair.
Barbara just wasn't the type.
Sometimes Don wished he'd married a woman hot-blooded enough that he could at least wonder if she was having an affair. But Barbara was a trustworthy wife. She would never dream of doing something like that.
He had checked with their family doctor so he knew she wasn't feeling sick. He just couldn't understand it.
Now he forgot about his fears as Barbara walked across the room toward him. She was swaying gently to the music. This was a game they sometimes played together. She danced for him and she had such sexy movements that his cock would get hard from watching.
Don put his law book down. He wasn't going to let any outside thoughts interfere with what was about to happen. He needed some relief. He put his hands behind his head and concentrated on her bouncing tits. Shit, she had a nice figure. Her figure hadn't changed since they had been married.
She was dancing around the room and her long auburn hair was rubbing her shoulders. Her body was glistening like a well-oiled slave girl's. He could feel his prick getting hard as hell in his shorts.
"Come here, baby," he said softly.
He reached over to turn off the lights. Barbara usually didn't like the lights on when they fucked. Tonight she reached over and stopped him from turning them off.
"Don't turn it off tonight," she said.
"You are acting strange," he said.
"I'm in a strange mood," she said.
She moved over against him so that her tits pressed against him. She could feel the heat of his chest. She squirmed with desire. She kissed his throat. She felt his hands in her hair. He pulled her head up and kissed her mouth. She felt his surprise when she immediately thrust her fiery little tongue into his mouth. She wasn't usually so forward. She felt him thrusting his tongue back against hers after he got over his surprise. She felt his hands moving down her body and started stroking her tits.
"That's right, baby," she moaned. "That's what I like. You know how to make me feel good!"
His fingers found her nipples and he began to pull at them gently. She was already hot and she could feel ripples of passion running up her spine. She reached down. She felt his hard cock pushing against his shorts. She ran her fingertips up and down the long length of his cock. She felt him shudder.
She was going to do something that evening that he had always begged her to do. He didn't know it yet, but she was going to take him to the top of the world.
She kept stroking his cock. She could feel his prick getting bigger every second. She moved her hand up to his belly and then down into his shorts. She felt his prick twitch in her fingers. She stroked his cock all the way down to his balls. She stroked his heavy balls gently, then moved her fingers back up to his swollen prick.
She laced her fingers around the base of his cock and squeezed hard. She squeezed hard enough so that some of his cum oozed out of the end of his prick. She felt his cum dripping on her fingers. She drew her hand away, then moved away from him.
She let him see what she was doing as she put her lips to her fingers and slowly sucked off his cum. She saw his eyes widen in shock. He had tried to make her kiss his cock before, but he had never dreamed of asking her to suck his cum. Now she was sucking his cum off her fingers as if she'd been doing it all her life. She sucked her fingers deep into her mouth as if she was trying to suck off every drop.
"Shit," he gasped. "Shit, I don't believe it."
She began to bob her head as if she was sucking his cock instead of her fingers. Don had never felt his cock get so swollen. He had to reach down and hold his prick. His balls were aching with fire.
"Baby," he said. "I've never seen you acting like this before."
"You haven't seen anything yet," she said.
She bent her head to his chest. She licked his nipple and she could feel it getting rigid. She sucked it into her mouth and bit down gently. He was squirming with desire. She put her hand down into his shorts again. She started stroking his cock, feeling more of his jism leaking over her fingers.
"Baby," he groaned. "You're making me crazy. You're making me fucking crazy!"
She took her hand out of his shorts. She slowly pulled his shorts down his legs, being careful not to pull on his swollen cock. He kicked them off. She bent down and started kissing the insides of his thick thighs. She started running her tongue up and down his thighs and even down to his asshole.
She knew he was surprised, probably shocked, by what she was doing, but she couldn't help it. She had felt guilt at how she had been acting lately and she wanted to make it up to him. She knew of no other way than to give him something he had always wanted.
She moved her head up above his cock and she started kissing his belly. She was enjoying teasing him. She let her auburn hair fall across his quivering belly. She started blowing her hot breath against his rigid prick. She could see cum all over the purplish tip. She moved her head closer and started licking his cockhead.
"Oh fuck," Don groaned. "Oh shit, baby. You've never been this way before. You've never acted this way!"
She felt his hands in her hair, and he was trying to-push her head down. She felt his insistent fingers. She finally gave him what he wanted.
She wrapped her fingers around the base of his swollen cock and she held his prick firmly. She bent over and pressed her lips against his cockhead. She could feel his body tense.
"Oh, you've never done that for me, baby," Don said. "Do it this time, honey. Do it for me!"
He moaned as she opened her mouth and slowly took his cockhead inside her lips. For a few moments she let his throbbing cock rest on her silky tongue. Then she started slowly sucking his prick deeper into her mouth. She could finally feel his bloated cockhead at the deepest part of her throat. She could feel his balls against her chin, and she knew she had every inch of his cock inside her wet mouth.
"Oh yeah," he groaned. "Oh shit, yeah. Nobody's ever done for me before, baby. I've never stuck my cock in a woman's mouth before."
She wondered what her husband would think of her if he knew that she'd been blowing Judson's cock. He would probably divorce her. She knew he'd be stunned by it. He had always thought she was a good wife.
"Suck me!" he moaned. "Oh, suck my cock, baby! Oh fuck, you've never acted this way before!"
Barbara started enjoying sucking him. She started bobbing her head a little faster and she was taking his prick deep into her mouth. She started letting her teeth skim his prick a little bit.
"Oh yeah," Don groaned. "That feels so fucking nice. Do that to me!"
She closed her teeth a little tighter and she could feel her mouth pulling at his sensitive ridge. Don seemed to go crazy. His hips bucked his prick into her mouth. She could already taste some of his jism leaking out.
She moved her hand up his thigh to his balls. His balls felt so cum-heavy as she started running her fingertips across them. She felt his body shudder.
"Shit, baby!" he said. "You're making me crazy! You're making me so fucking crazy!" She stroked his balls while she sucked him. His balls were beginning to feel like hard rocks. She knew he was already past the point of no return. She was surprised when she felt his hands in her hair.
"Sweet baby," he groaned. "I love it, but you've got to stop right now. You have to stop! I won't be able to control myself!"
She raised her head long enough to answer him. "That's all right."
"But I might shoot my wad in your mouth," he gasped.
"Did I say I minded," she said. "I don't want to stop. You just relax and enjoy yourself. This is my treat."
He moaned again as she put her mouth back on his cock. She didn't suck his prick all the way into her mouth this time. She kept her lips around the ridge of his cockhead just nibbling on it.
"Oh fuck," he moaned. "Oh fuck, that feel nice!"
His hands tangled in her hair. She let a little more of his rigid prick slide into her mouth. His prick dripped a lot of cum.
"I can't hold back," he moaned. "Oh shit, I can't hold back! Fuck, baby. OH FUUUUCK!"
She thought she was ready, but there was too much cum. His cum exploded into every part of her mouth. She could feel his cum hitting the roof of her mouth and dripping down her throat. She had to pull her head back, swallowing quickly. She had never tasted so much cum.
"Lick it all, baby!" he moaned. "Lick every fucking drop! Drink it all down!"
Her head kept bobbing as she licked and sucked his massive cock. Don kept looking down in shock. He just couldn't believe that his young wife had just given him the perfect blowjob. A month before, he had had trouble convincing her to kiss his cock. Now she had sucked him and swallowed his cum.
"Baby, you are sure different tonight," he said.
Barbara shrugged her shoulders. "I guess I started thinking about how much I appreciate you and what you've done for me. I wanted to show my appreciation."
"You sure did that, all right," he said. "I guess it's time for me to show my appreciation to you."
She knew what was coming and she wanted it. Her gentle husband pushed her onto her back and spread her legs. She felt his loving hand between her legs. She felt his fingers thrusting immediately up into the hot hole between her legs. He began to work his fingers in and out. He had good fingers and he knew what to do with them. He had often made her come with his fingers while they were dating. "You like that, sugar?" Don asked.
"Oh yes," she moaned. "You know I do." He bent down and kissed her mouth. His tongue thrust into her mouth again and again. Barbara squirmed with desire. She felt one of his fingers brush up against her clitty, sending hot fires through her.
"Move your ass, sweet baby," he said. "Move your ass for my fingers. You know you I like them."
He liked to feel the swaying motion of her ass when his fingers were working on her cunt. He also liked to feel her juices covering his fingers. She felt him drive another finger into her pussy.
"Oh yes," she moaned. "Finger-fuck me. I like that. Use your big finger on me!"
His fingers kept thrusting in and out of her pussy, but she knew it wasn't going to help much. She was aching for his fat cock. She was afraid she would be frustrated if she didn't get relief.
A third finger was rammed into her cunt. He was moving them in and out of her pussy like a cock, but it still wasn't helping. She needed his cock.
Only Don's prick wasn't hard yet.
Suddenly she felt his tongue on her titties, and then it moved down her belly. She shivered as his tongue rubbed against the top of her cunthairs.
"What are you doing?" she cried.
"I'm going to eat you, baby," he said. "I'm going to eat your pussy up. I'm going to make you scream and beg for pleasure!"
His face went between her legs. The first thing she felt was his hot-red tongue against her pussy lips. She opened her legs, and then his tongue was rubbing the inside of her cuntlips. She moaned in pleasure.
"You see, baby," he said. "You are going to like it. You're going to love it, baby."
His face went between her legs. She felt his tongue licking up and down her cuntlips. She moaned softly as she felt his tongue sliding into her pussy. His tongue thrust deep, and she felt her juices wetting his tongue.
"Oh, that feels good," she groaned. "Oh, that feels so good!"
He didn't seem to mind getting his mouth filled with her juice. In fact, she could hear him swallowing some of it. She knew that her pussy had been really juicy lately.
His tongue started thrusting in and out of her pussy. Just like a cock. At the same time he was moving his tongue around so that it was touching all the parts of her cunt. Don was eating her cunt in such a delicious way that it felt like nothing she'd ever felt before. She started moving her ass up and down on the bed.
"Oh yes, baby!" she groaned. "Oh yes, eat me like that! It feels so good! Eat me exactly like that!"
She felt his tongue moving around inside her pussy until it brushed her clitty. She thought that the feelings had been good before. Now the feelings were delicious. He sucked her clitty into his mouth and began to gently chew on it. She started raising her ass a little higher. All she could think about was the sweetness of his tongue.
"Oh, that's so good!" she cried. "You know that you're making me feel so good!"
His hands slipped underneath her. He gently stroked her asscheeks. He lifted her ass off the bed, and she felt his tongue sticking deeper into her. He pulled back and tongued against her clitty a few more times.
"Just stick it in me!" she moaned. "Just keep sticking your tongue in my cunt. It feels so good!"
His tongue started cramming into her deep again. The fluttery desire in her belly was growing every second. She put her hands on the back of his head and pulled his face against her cunt. She started grinding her pussy against him. He didn't seem to mind. His tongue kept thrusting.
"I'm coming!" she screamed. "Oh shit, I love your tongue! I love your fucking tongue! OH SHIIIIIIIT!"
It was a like a dam bursting when she started coming. Her hot, tangy juices flowed into his mouth like rushing water. She heard him swallowing as fast as he could. His tongue kept thrusting up into her. Finally she felt the last hot spasm going through her body and she relaxed.
"Nobody's ever made me feel like that before," she moaned. "You made me tingle all over."
"Nobody should be making you feel like this," Don teased her.
She realized that Don thought she was just out of her head when she mentioned that nobody could make her feel so good. She wasn't supposed to know what other men could do. She was glad she hadn't said more.
She wondered what Don would do if he really knew the truth.
CHAPTER FIVE
"You're not fooling anyone, Barbara," Jennie Allen said.
"What?" Barbara asked, turning toward the tall, blonde secretary. "I don't understand?"
"You're walking around with that unhappy expression as if you hated every minute of being with Judson. You're not fooling me. I guess you're trying to fool yourself."
"I still don't understand what you're talking about."
Jennie smiled at Barbara. She reached over and patted Barbara's hand. Barbara drew her hand back. She didn't want to be treated sympathetically by this woman.
Barbara was surprised that Jennie hadn't tried to dump more work on her because she was the new girl. But Jennie had patiently explained all of Barbara's duties, and she hadn't treated her coldly. Barbara appreciated that. But she didn't want to become intimate with Jennie. It was partly because she was uncomfortable working in an office so close to her husband's and having to fuck Judson any time that he desired. She didn't want everyone to know about it, and yet she had the feeling they did.
"Hey, come on," Jennie said. "Don't be mad at me. I'm not the one who's making you behave this way."
"I'm not mad," Barbara said. "I still don't understand what you're talking about."
"All right," Jennie said. "I'll put it bluntly. I know that you've been fucking Judson, and trying to hide the fact that you're enjoying it is not going to work."
"You know what?" Barbara asked, feigning astonishment.
"You're acting like a little girl," Jennie said. "I know it, but nobody else does. I know almost everything there is to know about Judson. Of course, he doesn't desire me any more, not really. He'll give me an occasional fuck but nothing serious."
"You're talking crazy!"
"Am I? I'm trying to be honest with you. I know what you're going through. Maybe I can help."
Barbara stared at the older blonde for a few moments and then her defenses broke down. She put her head into her hands and started sobbing softly. Jennie moved her chair closer and put her arm around Barbara.
"I do understand," Jennie said. "For a long time I tried to fight it the way you've been fighting it. But you're only making yourself miserable. It's time you faced the truth."
"What truth?" Barbara asked.
"That you enjoy being treated the way Judson treats you. Some women do enjoy it. I don't know why, but that's the way it is. You enjoy being dominated."
"It's not true. I have a good husband. I don't enjoy being treated this way."
"Then why are you here, Barbara?" Jennie asked. "You know that you're not frightened about your husband's job. Not really. He's a good lawyer, and he could find a good job anywhere in town. It's not the job that keeps you here."
Barbara started thinking about what Jennie had told her. Perhaps it was true. Perhaps she did enjoy the kind of treatment that Judson gave her. She thought about the good sex with her husband at the first of the week. It was satisfying, and yet it had left her needing something, something she didn't understand.
Judson treated her like a whore, and yet she never felt that there was something missing.
And the policeman. The policeman had dominated her and she had been completely satisfied. Yes, thinking about it, she could see that Jennie's words made sense.
"Why are you telling me these things?" Barbara asked.
"Because I like you," Jennie answered. "Because I was just like you a few years ago. And because the worst is yet to come, and you'd better get out now if you're not perfectly sure of why you're doing this. It's got nothing to do with money or your husband, has it?"
"No," Barbara finally admitted.
"Good," Jennie said. "I'm glad we finally got that settled. Now you can stop wearing that guilty look all the time. You'll just have to admit your true reasons for being here-you enjoy it."
It was probably faulty reasoning, but Barbara couldn't see the flaws in it. It was making her think. She had been on a guilt trip because she had convinced herself that she was betraying her husband. She was still betraying her husband, but it was not because she had to. It was simply because she enjoyed the kind of sex Judson gave to her.
"The buzzer's working," Jennie said.
Barbara picked up the phone. Judson ordered both her and Jennie into his office right away. Barbara glanced curiously at Jennie, then she shrugged her shoulders. Usually both girls didn't go into the office at the same time. Barbara was beginning to think that Jennie might know a little bit more about this particular summons than she cared to admit.
The two young women went into the office and stood in front of Judson's desk. Barbara had automatically shut and locked the door when she'd stepped into the room.
Judson Harrington leaned back in his chair and took a good look at the two women standing in front of his desk. Jennie and Barbara were both gorgeous, and they made his cock hard every time he looked at them.
He had been thinking about them together from the first time he had put his eyes on Barbara. They were like a matching pair. He had taken his time because he wanted to be sure about Barbara. He wanted to be sure she would do anything he asked. He hadn't been worried about Jennie. Jennie was crazy about him, and she had long ago quit refusing him anything that he desired.
Jennie had been to his parties before and she would know what he had in mind. He could feel his prick swelling up just thinking about these two beautiful women together.
"You two look really nice," Judson said softly. "It's going to be great having you around here together. Now, why don't you both make yourself comfortable?"
"I thought this was coming," Jennie whispered to Barbara.
Barbara was looking from Jennie to Judson. She really didn't understand what was going on. Jennie looked a little frightened, or awkward.
"Get comfortable," Judson said.
Jennie moved first. She quickly peeled out of her sweater and reached behind her back to unhook her bra. She let the bra fall and took a deep breath. Her pert tits stood out like little melons with hard red tips.
"Beautiful," Judson said.
' 'What are you doing?" Barbara asked fearfully.
"I'm going to do exactly what he wants," Jennie answered. "And you'd better do it too!"
Barbara trembled as she watched Jennie stripping off the rest of her clothes. Jennie had a deep tan, except where white stripes ran across her tits and near her blonde pussy. Barbara had seen other naked women before, but it had never been like this. Jennie was beautiful. And she seemed so unconcerned that Judson was staring at her in obvious hunger.
"What are you waiting on?" Judson asked Barbara.
"You want us both naked?" Barbara asked. "I don't understand."
"You're going to understand soon enough," Judson said. "Get naked, baby."
"I-I don't think I want to," Barbara said.
"Jennie," Judson said quietly. "Convince her."
Barbara didn't know what to expect, but she certainly didn't expect what happened next. Beautiful Jennie turned into a madwoman. She attacked Barbara, tearing at her clothes.
"Stop!" Barbara gasped.
Barbara tried to defend herself, but Jennie was very quick and strong. Jennie somehow knocked Barbara down onto her back and settled down on top of her. She ripped the front of Barbara's blouse open.
Barbara tried to keep her blouse together, but it didn't do any good. Jennie tore it into pieces, then slipped one arm beneath Barbara.
Jennie expertly unhooked the bra. Barbara tried to slap Jennie's face, but Jennie slapped her first.
"Be still, bitch," Jennie warned.
It was hard to believe that this was the same girl who had been so sympathetic outside. Now there was a fire in Jennie's eyes. She .was licking her red lips as she stared at Barbara's tits.
"You know what I want to see," Judson said.
Barbara just couldn't believe it was happening. She had never been involved in anything of a sexual nature with another woman before. She felt Jennie's gentle hands moving up her body to caress her tits. She moaned as she felt Jennie's fingers touching her nipples. Her nipples suddenly felt hard and achy, and she didn't like the feeling.
"Oh, please don't," she begged. "Don't do that!"
Jennie laughed. Then she lowered her head and started licking around Barbara's nipples. Barbara thought she'd had her titties sucked on before, but it had been nothing like this. Jennie's pink tongue licked all around her hot titties. Jennie's mouth opened and Barbara felt her hard nipple engulfed by Jennie's lips.
Jennie made a little sucking sound as she gently sucked on Barbara's nipple. Slowly, Jennie moved her lips to Barbara's other nipple. Barbara moaned as she felt Jennie biting on the tender flesh.
"Oh, don't," Barbara begged the young blonde. She didn't like this. She especially didn't like it with Judson looking on. It made her feel disgusted with herself. She had never believed that another woman could give her feelings like this.
"Now I'm going to take you to heaven," Jennie said.
Jennie's mouth opened and Barbara felt her nipple being sucked deep into Jennie's mouth. She felt Jennie's teeth biting at her nipple gently. She felt Jennie's tongue moving all around her nipple again. Then her teeth pressed into Barbara's titty flesh again.
Jennie's mouth moved to Barbara's other swollen titty. She nipped at Barbara's titty-flesh and then she started sucking at her swollen nipple again.
Barbara didn't want to respond to what Jennie was doing to her. She tried to fight the feelings that were slowly building up in her. But it was impossible. Jennie really knew how to start the fires burning. Her lips felt like a sucking machine, and it was sucking all the resistance out of Barbara.
"That's the way," Judson said. "I knew you could do it, Jennie. Now I think she'll finish the job of undressing."
Jennie rolled away immediately. Barbara's body was pounding with passion as she took a few deep breaths. She saw Judson standing over her. She could see the outline of his swollen cock. He rubbed his stiff bulge and grinned.
"Go ahead, Barbara." Judson said. "Take the rest of your clothes off. The party's just starting."
Barbara couldn't do anything to stop it from happening. She nodded, then started taking off the rest of her clothes. In a few seconds she was as naked as Jennie. She could feel Jennie looking her over. She blushed.
"Look at that," Jennie said. "You're beautiful. No wonder Judson can't get enough of your ass!"
"Go ahead and make her happy,' Judson told Jennie. "I want to see her squirm."
"What else are you going to do to me?" Barbara asked, backing away.
Barbara had heard about women doing things sexually to each other, but she had never thought it could happen to her. Especially with a good-looking man watching.
"This is going to be better than the movies," Judson said.
Jennie grabbed Barbara and forced her to the floor. Barbara felt Jennie's hot lips on her titties. Jennie really knew how to suck. Her tongue brushed across Barbara's nipple and made her shiver. She felt Jennie sucking the rigid nipple into her mouth and she was tugging on it furiously.
"Oh Jennie," Barbara moaned softly. "I love it. I know I'm not supposed to but I love it!"
"You're supposed to love it," Judson remarked.
Barbara shivered again as Jennie's wet mouth really started working on her tit. She felt Jennie's tongue moving down her body and probing her navel. She kept moving around as she felt Jennie's tongue stabbing in and out of her navel.
Barbara groaned as Jennie's hand moved up between her legs. She tried to keep her legs together, but she could feel Jennie's insistent fingers and she couldn't hold back any longer.
"Oh, don't, Jennie," she moaned. "You don't want to do that. Please don't!"
"But I do want to do it," Jennie insisted. "I'll do anything for you, Barbara. But it's what I want to do!"
Jennie started stroking Barbara's cunt. Barbara groaned and twisted her body from side to side, but there was no way she was going to escape from Jennie's fingers.
"Oh no, Jennie!" Barbara wailed, as a r finger slipped into her cunt. Then another. Finally a third finger worked into her cunt. Barbara felt Jennie working her fingers in and out. Barbara moaned.
"Now you've got her going," Judson said. "The little bitch belongs to both of us now."
Barbara looked up to see Judson stripping off his clothes. A few days before and she would have been sickened by all of this. Now all she could feel was excitement. She watched Judson peeling off his shorts. His big prick sprang free.
She licked her lips as she stared at his cock. She felt Jennie taking her fingers out of her cunt, but now Jennie's tongue was moving down. She looked down at Jennie in shock. Up to now Jennie had only caressed her body. Barbara couldn't believe that Jennie would go any farther.
But she could already feel Jennie's tongue playing in her soft pussy hairs. She felt Jennie sucking them into her mouth and then her tongue was playing with them until they were wet with spit. Barbara was torn between looking down at Jennie or staring at Judson who was stroking his cock.
Then Jennie's face went all the way between Barbara's thighs. Barbara trembled as Jennie started licking her pussy. Barbara lifted her ass off the floor as Jennie's tongue got really deep inside her cunt. She felt Jennie starting to suck her hardened clitty.
"Oh yes, Jennie!" Barbara moaned. "I didn't want you to do that, but it just feels so good!"
"Of course it does, cunt," Judson said. "That's all you're good for. You're good for nothing except having your pussy played with. Just let her eat you, girl. Just have a good time."
Barbara didn't like it with Judson watching them so closely, but she couldn't fight the desire growing in her body. There was no doubt that her pussy wasn't the first that Jennie had ever eaten. Jennie knew how to work her mouth and tongue so that Barbara went crazy.
Again Barbara could feel Jennie's experienced mouth sucking at her clitty. Barbara felt her hard bud being sucked between Jennie's lips. Jennie began chewing on it. Barbara put her hands on top of Jennie's head.
Barbara had tried to keep herself from getting carried away, but now she could feel herself stroking Jennie's head. She started pulling Jennie's face closer to her cunt as she felt wicked fires of lust going through her.
"Oh baby!" Barbara moaned. "Oh baby, you just don't know what you're doing to me!"
Judson got down on the floor with them. Now Barbara felt Judson's mouth on one of her titties. He was licking and sucking with experienced lips and it made the fires in Barbara's belly grow hotter.
Barbara's ass came up off the floor as Jennie kept sucking. She knew that Jennie was already tasting her juices, but Jennie didn't seem to mind. Jennie only sucked harder.
"Oh yes!" Barbara moaned. "Oh yes, that feels good! That feels so fucking good!"
Jennie seemed to know that Barbara was close to coming. Jennie wouldn't let her. Suddenly she raised her head, and Barbara was frantically trying to pull her back.
"Don't stop!" she cried. "Oh, don't do this to me! Please don't do this to me!"
But Jennie had already moved away. She slid up Barbara's body and Barbara could feel her small, shapely titties rubbing against her. She finally felt Jennie's mouth on her throat and then her lips. This time she didn't resist the tongue that was suddenly thrust into her mouth. Barbara could taste her own cunt juices on Jennie's tongue.
She felt Jennie's titties rubbing against hers. Jennie's titties felt so hot and hard and it was like she was trying to start a fire with the heat of her titties.
"I want you to suck my titties," Jennie whispered.
"Oh no!" Barbara said. "I couldn't do that!"
"You will," Jennie said. "You know you want to and you will!"
Barbara was still protesting as Jennie moved up. Suddenly Barbara felt Jennie's titties rubbing against her face. She moaned softly as she felt Jennie's rubbery nipple against her lips.
"Suck on them," Judson said. "You know you want to. You'll like it. Suck on Jennie's titties."
Barbara opened her mouth and let Jennie's hard nipple slide into her mouth. She tried to keep her mouth closed, but Jennie forced more of her tit between her lips. Finally Barbara had almost all of Jennie's tit inside her mouth.
"Now suck on it," Jennie groaned. "Suck on it hard. Suck it just like I did for you."
Barbara still might have resisted if they hadn't made her so hot to begin with. But her pussy was burning and she was willing to do anything to get relief. Besides, she told herself that it really wouldn't be so bad.
And it wasn't.
Barbara began sucking very gently on Jennie's hard tit. She heard Jennie make soft sobbing sounds of pleasure. She remembered the things Jennie had done for her and she started to do the same. She started biting Jennie's titty-flesh gently and she felt Jennie shudder.
"She's learning fast," Jennie whispered.
Barbara began to make soft sucking noises as she sucked, and she was finding out that she didn't hate what she was doing. She was finding out that she kind of enjoyed sucking Jennie's tit.
"Now you're getting into the spirit of things around here," Judson said. "Now roll her over and start kissing her belly. Don't try to resist it, Barbara. You know where you're going to end up."
Barbara did know and she was scared to death of the thought. She had never dreamed of doing anything like this to a woman. But there was something appealing about Jennie, and it wasn't like she had a choice.
Jennie rolled over. Barbara started kissing her belly just below her tits. She felt Jennie's hands in her hair and she let Jennie push her down.
Barbara didn't want to do it, but she could already smell the strong odor of Jennie's cunt. She felt Jennie's hands on the back of her head, slowly pushing her closer.
"No... please," she gasped, but then it was too late.
Her lips touched Jennie's cunt. Barbara could taste the tangy juices as her lips pressed closer to Jennie's plump cuntlips. Barbara tried to pull her head back, but Jennie's grip was like iron.
"Eat me good," Jennie moaned softly. "Put your tongue in my cunt and eat me good!"
Barbara kept her lips pressed against Jennie's cunt for only a few minutes longer. Then she felt Jennie pulling harder, and she knew she had to do it. She pushed her tongue between the moist cuntlips and she felt Jennie shiver.
"That's right, baby," Jennie moaned. "Stick your tongue in my cunt. That's what I want to feel!"
Barbara started running her tongue in and out of Jennie's cunt. It wasn't as bad as she'd thought. She started to thrust her tongue between Jennie's cuntlips a little harder. Jennie's cunt juices filled her mouth.
"Oh yes!" Jennie moaned. "Oh yes!"
Suddenly Barbara felt Judson behind her. He was pressing his thick cockhead up against her pussy. She moved her body into a little better position. She felt Judson thrusting his cock into her cunt.
Barbara screamed into Jennie's cunt as she felt Judson's long hard cock ramming into her cunt. It just felt so good. She felt his hard cockhead fucking deep into her belly. She could feel every throbbing inch of his beautiful prick and it was getting so deep inside her.
"Now you're going to get fucked, baby," Judson groaned. "Now you're really going to get your ass fucked off!"
"Fuck her hard," Jennie urged.
It also felt good to Barbara. She would have been urging him to do anything to her hungry pussy.
Barbara couldn't do anything to show her pleasure except to ram her tongue wildly into Jennie's cunt. Jennie certainly appreciated it because her body was twisting around with excitement, and each moment Barbara could feel more of Jennie's juices filling her mouth. She remembered the pleasure Jennie had given her and she started searching for Jennie's clitty with her tongue.
"Oh yes," Jennie moaned. "That's what I want. Oh yes, do that to me. It feels good!"
Barbara found Jennie's clitty. She started licking across it, making Jennie shiver with pleasure. She pulled the hard clitty into her mouth and began sucking on it.
"Suck on me good!" Jennie screamed. "Oh yes, you know how to suck me. That feels so good!"
Barbara sucked harder. At the same time she could feel Judson slamming his cock a lit tie harder into her aching cunt. She started ramming back against him. Her own clitty was feeling swollen with pleasure. She slammed her ass back against him harder. It was really starting to feel good.
"She's going crazy!" Jennie moaned. "Keep fucking her like that, Judson! The little bitch is hot for it!"
Judson began slamming his prick into Barbara's cunt even harder. Barbara could already feel his prick jism leaking inside her. She started giving in to the sweet pleasure that was going through her. Her cunt seemed to have little needles of fire shooting through it. She started squeezing his cock with her cuntlips.
"Fuck," Judson groaned. "I'm fucking her hot pussy and it feels good. I'm ramming her sweet pussy!"
Judson began fucking her as hard as he could. He couldn't believe how tight her pussy felt, even after he had fucked it so often. It felt like her pussy walls gripped his cock. It was as if she was trying to squeeze the jism out of his prick by using her cunt.
"Oh sweet baby," Jennie groaned. "I can't stand anymore of this. I'm going to come. Oh, you're going to make me fucking come. Oh shit, it feel so good! IT FEELS SO FUCKING GOOD!"
Barbara felt Jennie shivering with desire. She slipped her hands underneath Jennie's shapely ass and she started squeezing her. She could feel Jennie trying to lift her ass higher to meet Barbara's thrusting tongue. Barbara felt Jennie's hot juices flooding her mouth, and she started swallowing. She had been swallowing her juice all along, but now it felt like a deluge of juice had flooded her mouth. She kept swallowing until the last shiver of pleasure had gone through Jennie's body.
"Oh baby," Jennie moaned. "You really know how to make me feel good!"
Jennie's ass kept moving for a few moments longer. Barbara continued to slide her tongue in and out of Jennie's pussy even as the last of Jennie's juices leaked into her mouth.
Finally Jennie pushed Barbara's face away. Jennie rolled out from under Barbara, then Barbara felt Judson pulling his cock out of her snatch. This time he wasn't going to tease her. She felt his hands on her ass, and he was forcing her to turn over. His body dropped on top of hers and he rammed his prick back into her snug cunt.
"This is what I like," Barbara moaned. "This is it. I like getting fucked with your big cock!"
Judson's hands slipped between them. He started groaning as his fingers caressed her big tits. Barbara felt him slowing down as he thrust into her. She knew why. He was ready to come, and he wanted it to last just a little longer.
She knew she wasn't going to be able to last much longer. Her pussy was already dripping juice. She could feel the growing fires in her belly, and she knew that nothing could quench them now. At that moment it wouldn't have mattered if the building had fallen on them or if her husband had walked in. She was out of control. She cared only about the ache in her pussy.
"I'm going to come!" she screamed. "My pussy's on fire! I'm going to come and it's making me crazy! Oh sweet baby! OH, SWEET FUUUUUCKING BABY!"
She kept screaming as his big prick slammed deep into her one more time. He was shaking as she twisted around his cock and started flooding his cockflesh with her juices.
He waited until she had stopped moving and then he started ramming into her again. Again she knew he was trying to control himself, but she knew he wasn't going to last. She could already feel some jism leaking into her with every stroke.
"Come in me," she whispered. "I want you to come in me. Go ahead and shoot it in me, Judson!"
She slid her hand between them and she started playing with his balls. She could hear him groaning each time he slammed into her. She started running her fingertips back and forth across his balls, feeling his body tense.
"Oh shit," he said. "You want it, baby! You're going to fucking get it! You're going to get my fucking cum this time! You're going to fucking get my jism this time! Here it comes, you hot little bitch! HERE IT FUCKING COMES!"
He rammed her deep and his prick started exploding inside her. She could feel his cum leaking out of her pussy and wetting her thighs. She kept moving her ass as she tried to get every fucking drop out of his prick. Finally she could feel his prick getting soft and slipping out of her pussy.
"Oh shit, baby," he moaned. "Oh fucking shit. You know how to work your hot little ass!"
Barbara couldn't say anything. She was too exhausted. Never in her life had she been used the way she had been used in the last few moments. She looked over to see Jennie calmly putting her clothes back on.
"It's time to get back to work," Jennie said sweetly. "Fun time is over."
Barbara sighed. She was wondering what she had gotten herself into.
CHAPTER SIX
"How do you feel?" Jennie asked.
Barbara and Jennie were both sitting back in the front office. Truthfully, Barbara didn't know how she felt. She was tired, but she also felt angry. She was starting to resent the way Judson was treating her. She had to admit that she liked fucking, but she didn't like being used as his exclusive property. Especially when she had a nice husband who treated her good.
"I feel mad," Barbara said.
"I understand that," Jennie said. "I guess I felt mad at first. But then it sort of started feeling natural."
"Not me," Barbara said. "It's never going to feel natural to me!"
There had been time to shower before she came out to the office, and Barbara was at least thankful for that. She hadn't liked the idea of being all hot and sweaty for the rest of the day.
"I think I'm going to tell him that I'm leaving," Barbara said.
"You're leaving?" Jennie asked. "But what about your husband?"
"I don't think he'll tell my husband. I'll be taking a chance, but I'm not going to be treated like this any more. And perhaps you should go with me, Jennie."
"I don't think so," Jennie said.
The phone rang and Jennie picked it up. She talked softly for a few moments before she put the phone back down.
"At least that will make the boss happy," Jenny said.
"Why?"
"Because his son is coming to visit today. Roger is the apple of his father's eye. One of those tall, good-looking boys you always see around the football fields. But very religious."
"Religious?" Barbara asked.
"Oh yes," Jennie replied. "That's one of the reasons his father's so proud of him. He's supposed to be a very good boy. Very, very good."
"Nothing like his father?" Barbara asked.
"Absolutely nothing," Jennie said.
Barbara forgot about the Judson's son as she started to file her letters. She didn't remember him again until Roger Harrington walked through the door. Roger was taller than his father and he had a better build. He was also better looking.
Barbara began to get the glimmer of an idea as she looked at him. It would be the best revenge ever.
"You must be Roger," Barbara said. "Your father's not here right now. He said to wait."
Barbara saw Jennie looking at her a little puzzled. Both of them knew that Judson was in his inner office. She knew that Jennie was wondering what she was up to.
Barbara got up and went to the file cabinet. She noticed Roger sitting down on the couch. She was about to find out just how religious Roger was. She bent over from the waist. She knew he was staring directly at her shapely ass.
She looked at him when she stood up again. His face was a little flushed and he was breathing heavily. Barbara had learned enough about men in the last few days to know exactly the effect she was having on him. She knew that Jennie was watching her curiously and wondering what was going on.
She walked over to the couch where Roger sat. She sat down beside him and crossed her legs. She let her dress slide up above one silky knee and she could feel his eyes on her flesh, making her tingle.
"So you're Roger," she said. "Your father has told me a lot about you."
"He has?" Roger asked.
"Oh yes. He thinks a lot of you."
Barbara knew she was going to have to work fast. Judson could come walking out of his office any minute now. She wanted Judson to come out... but not until she was ready.
"He didn't tell me how good looking you were, though," Barbara said.
She saw Roger blush a deep red. She had never seen a man blush before. For some reason it made her feel a little less angry and a little more loving toward Roger. She had the sudden feeling that she was going to enjoy this.
"You go to college?" she asked.
"Yes," he answered.
"And you're supposed to be very religious," Barbara said. "A very good boy. Your father is very proud of you for that."
"I guess so," Roger said.
Barbara moved so that she was closer to him, and she knew Roger was smelling her expensive perfume. She saw him swallow nervously. She didn't feel sorry for the young man because she knew that most young men dreamed of chances like she was about to give him.
"I bet you don't even go out with girls very much, Roger," Barbara said.
"Sure I do," Roger insisted.
"And what do you do on dates?" Barbara asked.
"Plenty of things," he answered. "I mean, we go to movies and such."
"And you never try to take her out anywhere to park and just make out?" Barbara asked teasingly. "That's what I used to do when I had dates. At least, the boys always tried to make me."
"No," Roger answered. "I never do anything like that."
It was hard to believe that Judson was his father. This was just too good to believe. She couldn't believe there would be any boy this innocent still living at these times.
"Have you ever kissed a girl, Roger?" Barbara asked.
"Of course," he answered.
"I bet you haven't. Not like this."
She leaned over and kissed him. Barbara heard Jennie's gasp of surprise and she could sense the surprise in Roger. She surprised him even more when she darted her fiery little tongue into his mouth. He was really red when she pulled away.
"Have you ever kissed a girl like that, Roger?" she asked.
"Yes," Roger answered. "Of course I have."
He was lying. Barbara was sure that he was a virgin.
He may have been a virgin, but he didn't resist as Barbara leaned over and kissed him again. This time he didn't act so surprised as she wiggled her tongue into his mouth. His tongue met hers, and Barbara squirmed in pleasure. It was working. She was about to make Judson's virgin son lose his control completely.
She pressed him back on the couch, lying on him. Her skirt had slid all the way up to her thighs, but she didn't care. She spread her legs a little and caught his knee between them. His hard knee felt good against her pussy. She rubbed up and down on his knee. She felt her cunt juices wetting her panties.
"Oh Roger," she moaned. "You sure learn fast."
Now his tongue was thrusting into her mouth and she relaxed. She allowed him to explore the inside of her mouth with his tongue.
At the same time she wiggled against him and let him feel her big tits against his chest. She could sense his hesitation as he looked over at Jennie.
"Don't worry about her," Barbara whispered. "She's not going to bother us."
"But my father," he protested. "What if he should come back? Or anybody?"
"Are you going to worry about what people are thinking?" Barbara asked. "Or are you going to kiss me some more?"
"I'm going to kiss you some more," Roger groaned.
Barbara could have shouted in pleasure as Roger kissed her, then started thrusting his tongue deep into her throat. She relaxed and let him do what he wanted. She could feel excitement growing in him with every second. He had already lost his control completely. And that was exactly what she wanted.
She thought he might just keep kissing her if she didn't show him he could do anything he desired. She reached for his hand. She placed his palm against one of her titties. She sensed him freeze in sudden shock, but then she could feel his hand start to squeeze her melon-shaped tit.
"Oh yes, Roger," she moaned. "That's right. That's what I like. Oh yes, that's nice, Roger!"
She could feel her nipple swelling up into a hard point and it felt uncomfortable pressing against her blouse. She pulled away from him and quickly unbuttoned her blouse. Quickly she unhooked her bra and pulled it off.
She saw his eyes widen as he stared at her-naked tits.
"What's the matter?" she asked. "Haven't you ever seen a pair of tits before?"
"They're beautiful," he gasped. "They're beautiful. I've never seen anything so beautiful!"
This time he needed no urging. He put his hands on her tits. He put his hands on her tits before she could speak. She felt her rigid nipples rubbing his palms. It caused her to shiver with desire.
"Oh yes, baby," she moaned. "Play with my tits. Play with them! It feels so good!" His hands squeezed and fondled her titties until Barbara felt them getting harder than they had ever been before. She finally made him move his hands away and she slid up his body. She pressed one pink nipple against his mouth before he realized what was happening.
He opened his lips. She felt her nipple being sucked into his hot mouth and he began to chew on it. At the same time he reached up to play with her other tit.
"You know how to make me feel so good," she moaned.
He bit her titties a little hard, but she didn't mind that. She could feel pleasure go all through her body. She pressed her titty against his face, and she could feel him taking more of her creamy titty-flesh into his mouth.
Barbara reached down between his legs. She felt his hard prick. His cock was practically tearing a hole through his pants. Barbara began to stroke his prick gently.
"Oh fuck," he groaned. "Oh fuck, you're making me feel so funny."
"That's the idea, baby," she said. "I'm going to make you feel funny everywhere."
Barbara got off the couch. Now there wasn't any chance of his trying to turn away. He was too interested in what she was doing. He watched with burning eyes as she slipped out of the rest of her clothes. She saw his gaze fix on the hair between her legs.
"I think he likes my pussy, Jennie," Barbara said.
"It looks that way," Jennie agreed.
"Get down on the floor," Barbara told him.
She had the young boy completely in her power and she loved the feeling. He moved quickly. He settled down on his back on the floor and that was just where Barbara wanted him.
Barbara quickly straddled him. She moved up, and she knew her pussy juices were dripping on his pants and shirt. His father would certainly be able to smell the cunt juice on him. "What are you doing?" he asked.
"I'm going to give you a chance to appreciate my pussy," she told him.
She moved up farther until she was practically around his neck. She lifted up slightly. Then her pussy hairs were against his face. Pussy juice dripped on his face. She was smearing his face with her juice.
"You're going to suck it up this time, baby," she told him. "You're going to make me feel good!"
She settled down on his face. She felt his tongue licking up and down her pussy lips and it made her groan. She started rubbing her pussy a little harder against his face. Finally she could feel his tongue slipping up between her cunt lips.
"That's what I want, baby," she said. "Eat my pussy. Eat my pussy, you little bastard!" She grabbed his hands and pulled them up to her tits. He started squeezing her tits and rubbing her nipples as she slowly rotated her cuntlips against his face. She could feel him getting into the act of eating her pussy. He might not have liked it at first, but now he seemed to be carried away.
She felt his tongue moving all around inside her pussy. She jumped when his tongue hit her clitty. He realized he had found a spot that gave her pleasure. He kept licking her clit until she was moaning and squirming.
"Oh yeah, baby!" she gasped. "You know how to eat me. You know how to make me feel good!"
She could feel her body tensing as his tongue probed all over her cunt. She was going to come quickly. She felt her pussy juices start to flow.
She quickly moved off his face and fell on her side. She took a couple of deep breaths as she looked over at Jennie. Jennie was no longer looking so shocked. Jennie understood what was going on.
Roger was still gasping for breath. She had really crammed her pussy down onto his face. He swallowed.
Barbara reached for his cock again.
"Why don't you get undressed, baby?" she asked. "Why don't you take out your big cock and fuck me with it?"
Roger couldn't wait to tear off his clothes. She had to help him with his buttons. She also had to help him pull off his trousers. She started rubbing her hand up and down his swollen prick. His cock was getting bigger by the second as if it was trying to tear out of his shorts. Finally she put her hands on the waist band of his shorts and pulled them down his legs.
"Oh yes," she said. "It's beautiful. Your cock's so big and beautiful!"
Barbara closed her hand around the base of his prick and started moving her fingers up and down. She groaned with pleasure as she felt his prick twitching. Some of his thick jism leaked out of the head of his prick and wet her fingers.
"Come on and fuck me, baby," she said. "I want your big hot cock in my pussy. Fuck me!"
Barbara was pulling at him. He rolled over on top of her. She still had her hand wrapped about his cock and she started guiding his prick to the snug entrance to her cunt. His hands rubbed her silky thighs and spread them wider apart.
"Oh, baby," she moaned. "I'm going to love it. I'm going to love fucking your hot cock!"
He moved forward. She felt his swollen cockhead nudging her pussy hole. He moved forward gently and his prickhead split her cuntlips apart and slipped halfway inside of her.
Then Roger slammed inside her hard and she gasped in pleasure. His fat cock was deep inside her and it felt so good.
"Now fuck me good, honey," she moaned. "Ram my pussy good. Give it to me!"
He started to fuck her with quick, excited strokes. She lifted her legs and locked them around his back. She was able to slow down his movements a little. She was beginning to forget about all her thoughts about revenge and concentrate on how good it felt to have Roger's cock inside her.
"You're doing it to me good," she moaned. "Oh, yes, you're fucking me good!"
Roger was breathing heavy. He started to ram his prick into her cunt as fast as he could. She knew he was young and he wouldn't be able to control himself. She didn't try to make it last. She leaned back and let the sweet fires rush over her.
Barbara started lifting her ass high off the floor so that she could take his prick deep inside her. She could feel his cock throbbing. She started squeezing her cunt walls together even as she felt the first wild spasms shaking her body.
"It's good!" she screamed. "I'm going to come! It's so fucking good! Give it to me hard, baby! Give it to me so fucking hard! You know how to fuck, Roger. FUUUUUUUCK MEEEEEE!"
Wild explosions rocked her body. She felt her cunt juices practically shooting out over his cock. It made him drive his hot prick deeper and harder into her wet pussy. She could feel his jism leaking into her cunt.
"Yes, come in me," she moaned. "I want your cum in me, Roger. I want your hot cum! Come in me!"
"I love your pussy!" Roger screamed. "I love your hot pussy! Oh, I LOVE IT!"
He rammed into her and she felt his jism shooting into her wet pussy hole. She started moving her ass a little faster as she squeezed every drop of his hot cum out of his dickhead. It made her feel so good to have his thick cum running out of her pussy and wetting her thighs. She wouldn't let him stop moving until she was sure she had every drop. Finally she felt him shudder and then he relaxed.
For a long time his cock stayed deep in her pussy hole. Then she felt it slowly sliding out of her.
"Sweet baby," she moaned. "That felt so fine."
She knew a lot faster than Roger when his father walked into the room. She was watching the door, and she had expected him to walk out at any time. It was the perfect moment. He walked out of his inner office and the expression on his face almost caused her to laugh out loud.
He was shocked and angry, and he knew there wasn't a damn thing he could do about it. Barbara expected him to scream and shout. Instead he shook his head and walked back into his office. She knew she was fired and figured that her husband probably was.
But she didn't give a damn.
She was glad it was over with.
CHAPTER SEVEN
"I still can't understand why he didn't just fire me," Barbara said. "I figured he'd be mad as hell."
"I thought he would too," Jennie said. "But I guess you can't figure a man like Judson."
"No," Barbara said. "He not only didn't fire me, but he invited me to the biggest social function of the year. Half of these people at the party must be rich as shit."
"Most of them are," Jennie admitted. Jennie put a hand on Barbara's shoulder. "Barbara, don't trust him. He's a mean bastard and he hasn't forgiven you. I don't know what's in his mind, but I'm sure he hasn't forgiven you for screwing his son."
"I can take care of him," Barbara said. "He messes with me and I'll do something worse. I'll screw his grandson or something." Jennie laughed, but Barbara could tell that she was still worried. Barbara didn't think there was anything to worry about. At least not this evening. Not with so many rich people around watching every move.
Jennie and Barbara walked out of the powder room together, and Barbara could feel every man at the party looking at them. She was proud of herself that evening. She had purchased a special dress for the party. It was a long, clingy blue velvet dress with a split up the side almost to her thighs. It was very low cut in front, and she had already noticed more than one man trying to look down the front.
"They're practically dying looking at you," Jennie said.
"You're looking good enough to eat," Barbara told her friend.
"Yes, but I'm not in your class," Jennie said. "I know that. I have a good enough figure, but I don't look like a sex star. I don't make them come in their pants just looking."
"You're talking silly," Barbara said. "At least my husband thinks so. He's been staring at you all evening."
"A man always wants what he hasn't got," Jennie replied.
Barbara squeezed her friend's hand as she walked over to the bar. Her husband was standing there talking to Judson. Judson was grinning and having a good time.
"There's Barbara now," Judson said. "I haven't had a chance to tell you how beautiful you look this evening."
"Thank you," Barbara said.
"You're probably the best-looking woman at the party," Judson said.
"Thanks again," she said.
Judson was giving her one of his looks and it made Barbara nervous. Judson hadn't said a word about Roger. Barbara kept expecting something to happen, but so far nothing had. It was like nothing had ever happened. Barbara just didn't believe Judson could be that forgiving.
"How about a drink?" Judson asked. "I'll make you one of my specials."
"All right," Barbara said.
Judson made her a drink. She sipped at it slowly. It was very sweet and delicious. She drank it down. She felt Judson taking the glass out of her hand. He made her another.
"This is a delicious drink," she said. "What is it?"
"I told you," he said. "It's a special."
Barbara finished the second drink, then one of the executives asked her to dance. She didn't remember much about the party after that. She seemed to float from man to man, and a couple of times she realized that the executives may have been squeezing her a little close, but somehow she didn't seem to mind.
It was Jennie who pointed out to Barbara that she looked a little dizzy.
"I feel kind of dizzy," Barbara admitted. "I've never gotten so tipsy from two little drinks before!"
"Let me help you upstairs to one of the bedrooms," Jennie suggested. "You'll feel a lot better after you rest a while!"
Jennie supported her as they walked up the stairs to a bedroom. It was a beautiful bedroom upstairs. Judson Harrington really knew how to keep his house in a luxurious way.
"In here," Jennie said.
Barbara was thankful for being able to stretch out on the bed. She told herself that she was just going to close her eyes for a moment. She didn't know how long she'd had them closed when she heard movement in the room.
"Jennie?" she questioned, opening her eyes.
But it wasn't Jennie. Judson was standing near the bed, and she didn't like his grin. It looked evil. He was looking down at her like a cat looking at a canary.
"Pretty woman," he said. "Pretty little bitch. You thought I'd forgotten about you and Roger, didn't you? You thought I'd forgiven you for it. Hell no, baby. I've just been waiting for my chance."
"Your chance?" she asked.
"You got it, baby," Judson said. "Tonight you're going to remember my revenge for a long time. A long time. You won't be playing any more games with nice young men."
For the first time Barbara started to get a little scared. She didn't know what Judson had in mind, but she had the feeling she wasn't going to like it.
"Where's my husband?" she asked.
"I'm afraid he had a little too much to drink and he won't be around tonight. Don't worry about him."
Judson was still grinning as he walked out of the room. Barbara didn't know what was gong going on. She got out of bed, but it was already too late. A couple of men came into the room. She recognized them as lawyers from the company. Jim Wheeler and Tod Jones.
"Judson said you'd be ready for us," Tod said. "We don't have a lot of time. Our wives might start missing us."
"What do you want?" she asked.
"That's pretty obvious, baby," Jim said. "I've got a hard-on that's like rock from watching you all night. Like Tod said. We don't have a lot of time. Are you going to take it off or do we have to take it off for you?"
"Sometimes it's better when the girls resist a little," Tod said. "A lot of the wives have been up here. They fight, but they end up loving it. Either way you want it, baby."
Barbara chose the hard way. She tried to run past Jim. He grabbed her around the waist and jerked her against him. He kissed her mouth even though she was trying to move her head away. He grabbed her by the hair and kissed her again.
He turned her around suddenly, his arms still holding her tightly around the waist. She kicked and struggled, but he wouldn't let her go. Jim held her solidly as Tod stepped in front of her. He took the folds of her gown in each hand and ripped down. Her melon shaped tits were freed from their flimsy covering.
"Oh no," she moaned. "Oh no, please!"
"Knock it off, baby," he said. "You shouldn't try to hide a beautiful pair of tits like these."
She felt his hands cupping her titties. He squeezed them roughly, and there was nothing Barbara could do to stop her tits from getting hard. She felt Jim pressing her from behind, his cock pressing into her asscheeks.
"Have you ever had two men at once?" Tod asked.
"No, please," she said. "Don't do anything to me!"
"You're going to like it, sugar," Tod said. "You're going to like having two men at once!"
Jim pressed against her harder as Tod's fingers explored every hot inch of her titties. She felt his fingers brushing against her nipples. Her pink nipples felt so hot and hard. She moaned as she felt the sudden pleasure jolting her. She tried to pull away, but she kept feeling his fingers stroking her tits.
"Oh please!" she begged, but she could feel the resistance easing out of her.
They moved her over to the bed. She was on her back. The rest of her gown was pulled off her. She sighed as she felt Tod's mouth on her titties. Tod sucked her tit gently, his teeth nipping at her nipple.
She felt Jim's hand inside her panties. He started stroking her cunt until she was shivering with excitement.
"I think we got a hot-ass little bitch here," Jim said. "Judson said she would turn on quick."
"He knows how to pick a cunt," Tod agreed.
Barbara knew she should feel degraded because they were talking about her this way. Yet, all she could feel was a warmth in her belly as Jim kept stroking her pussy lips.
He fingers moved up and down her cuntlips. She could feel her pussy juices started to wet his fingers. Finally she felt him push one finger into her tingling pussy.
"Look at the bitch jump," Tod said. "I bet she's really going to be able to move her ass!"
Barbara didn't like it, but she couldn't help but respond to Jim's stroking finger. He moved his finger deeper inside her, and she could feel the edge of his finger rubbing her hard little clitty. She nearly jumped out of her skin as he brushed his finger against her hard clit.
"Look," Jim said, laughing. "I can really make the little bitch jump through the circle. I can make her move her ass to command."
Jim's finger made her move her ass. She felt her ass jumping up off the bed to meet his thrusting finger. More of her pussy juice started to wet his finger.
"Oh no!" she moaned, when he took his finger out of her cunt.
"Don't worry, baby," he said. "I'm not going to stop. Not this time!"
He slid her flimsy panties down her long legs. His hand went back between her legs. At the same time Tod opened his mouth wide and started really sucking on one of her big tits. Barbara gasped for breath.
Jim's finger slid back into her cunt. This time he moved it all around the inside of her cunt. He pulled his finger back out of her and rubbed her pussy hairs for a few moments.
She saw him moving his finger up her body and then pressing it against her mouth.
"Suck it," he said. "I want to see you suck your own juices off!"
She opened her mouth and sucked his finger. She could taste her own juices as she sucked. He took his finger out of her mouth and put it back between her legs. Another finger stabbed into her juiced-up pussy hole. He moved his finger around until she couldn't stop squirming.
Tod had gotten off the bed and he was undressing. He had a lean, pale body and a big cock. He kneeled down on the bed and put his hands in her hair. She knew what he wanted. She didn't try to fight it as he turned her face to his cock.
"Suck my cock," he said. "I've been dreaming about those sweet lips all evening."
Barbara couldn't move very much in the position she was in, but she could move her head enough to press her lips against Tod's swollen cock. She could feel him trembling as her lips pressed against his swollen knob. She could taste the strong, salty quality of his pre-cum.
"Sweet fucking bitch," Tod groaned. "Oh yeah. I knew you'd know how to suck it!"
He grabbed the back of her head and pulled her forward with a brutal movement. Barbara had no choice but to open her mouth and suck his cock. She could feel his cockhead sliding along her silky tongue. She could already taste his jizz leaking inside her mouth.
"Sweet fucking bitch," Tod groaned. "Oh, you sweet fucking bitch. Suck it, baby. Suck it!"
He crammed his cock all the way into her mouth. She could feel his heavy cum-filled balls against her chin. She could feel his throbbing cock filling every inch of her mouth. He left it there for a long time, and his cock continued to drip salty cum down the back of her throat.
She heard the rustling of clothes, and she was sure Jim was undressing. She closed her eyes as she began to get the rhythm of Tod's bucking lips. It was not bad. She found that she enjoyed having his cock inside her mouth. She was even enjoying the taste of his leaking jism.
She knew that Jim was undressed when she felt him on the bed again. She felt his stiff prick rubbing against her leg. She didn't try to move any anymore. She knew she was going to get fucked and there was no use trying to fight it.
"I'm going to have a little bit of this sweet bitch," Jim said. "I'm going to teach her how to fuck."
"That's great," Tod moaned. "Give it to her good!"
She felt Jim's hand back between her legs. He was trying to make her pussy wetter, but she was already wet enough. She knew she wasn't going to have any trouble taking his cock.
"Shit," Tod said. "Let's turn her over. You can fuck her from behind while she sucks my cock."
Barbara wasn't given any choice in the matter. She found herself being turned over on her belly. She was forced on to her hands and knees. Tod stretched out in front of her with his legs spread on each side of her. He put his hands in her hair and pulled her face down to his prick.
"Now you just use all of your talent, baby, and suck it good," Tod said. "I want to come in that hot mouth of yours!"
She took his stiff prick into her mouth and felt it sliding into the back of her throat. She had more freedom this way, and she found out that Tod was going to allow her to do anything she wanted as long as she kept sucking.
She started bobbing her head up and down, feeling the hard knob of his prick getting deep into her throat. She knew she really looked lewd to him with her red lips around his cock, and her lips dripping spit and cum.
She felt Tod's fingers in her hair. He curled some of the strands of her hair around his fingers, but he didn't tighten his hold. It was like he simply wanted to feel her hair while she sucked him.
She felt Jim behind her. She felt him brushing his cock against the backs of her thighs and leaving a trail of hot cum. He moved up a little. She felt his thick cock rubbing against her pussy hole. He moved forward slightly. His cock gently parted the lips of her cunt. He thrust hard, and she felt his prick going all the way inside her pussy.
Jim had a big cock and it really filled her. She could feel his thick cock-knob deep inside her belly. She couldn't believe how deep his prick had penetrated into her belly.
"You shook her up that time," Tod said. "For a second there I thought she was going to bite my cock off."
Barbara started bobbing her head with the same hard thrusting of Jim's cock. She found it hard to believe that she was getting fucked by two hard cocks at once. She knew she should feel ashamed, but she couldn't. She couldn't feel anything but a wild excitement that was starting to rush through her. There was a burning sensation in her pussy and she knew she had never quite felt this way before.
"Fuck her hard, Jim," Tod groaned. "Fuck her hot little ass off!"
Jim started ramming her. Barbara's body shook with the power of Jim's thrusts. She could feel his prick fucking deeper into her belly with every stroke. There was no sense in trying to stay in control of herself. She found herself gobbling up Tod's cock as if she couldn't get enough of it. His cum began leaking into her throat.
"Baby!" Tod moaned. "Oh shit, baby! You know how to suck cock!"
For the first time she felt Tod's hands tighten in her hair. Now she could feel him pulling on her head. She couldn't move the way she wanted to anymore. He was fucking her mouth.
Jim started to pound her pussy as hard as he could. She shivered each time he thrust into her. She moved back against his prick. It was feeling good.
"Shit!" Todd gasped. "Shit, it feels good! I'm getting ready to shoot my wad, baby! I'm getting ready to shoot my fucking wad! Oh shit! It feels so good! IT FEELS SO GOOD!" He thrust into her mouth as deep as he could. His cum exploded into her mouth. She swallowed as quickly as she could as salty cum flooded into her belly. Some of his cum leaked out of the sides of her mouth and she tried to swallow faster.
"Shit!" Tod screamed. "Oh shit! That feels fine, baby!"
He kept working his prick in and out of her mouth until her lips had milked every thick drop out of his cock. She kept swallowing until his prick went soft.
Tod rubbed his prick against her chin. Then she felt him rubbing his cock against her a little harder. He sat up and finished wiping his cock off in her hair.
Jim pulled his prick out of her. Barbara knew what he wanted. She rolled over on her back and spread her legs. She felt his heavy weight on her body. Then came the delicious thrust of his cock back into her wet cunt hole.
His hands slipped underneath her and gripped her asscheeks. He pulled her asscheeks apart, his fingers searching for her asshole. One finger stabbed up into her asshole, and she moaned.
"Oh baby," she moaned. "Oh baby, that's what I want. Fuck me good. Fuck me good and hard!"
He gripped her harder and he fucked her as hard as he could. His prick grew thicker inside her. Some of his jism leaked inside her. She lifted her legs and locked them around his broad back, feeling his cock sliding into her even deeper.
"Play with my balls, cunt," he told her. "Reach down and start playing with my balls!"
She slipped her hands between them and stroked his heavy balls. More of his jism leaked into her. She started pulling on his balls a little harder.
"Oh yeah," she moaned. "Oh yes, that feels good!"
Jim really knew how to use his cock and he was making her go crazy with it. She kept feeling his knob throbbing inside her and she knew she wasn't going to last much longer.
"Oh baby!" she moaned. "Oh baby, I'm going to come! Oh yes, it feels so fucking good! I'M COMING, BABY!"
She twisted all over the bed as wild spasms of pleasure rocked her. She felt her juices flooding his cock and that made him ram his cock harder into her pussy.
"I'm going to shoot it into your pussy, baby," he groaned. "I'm going to shoot my wad into your cunt. Get ready for it, baby. Get ready for my hot jism. You bitch! YOU HOT-ASSED BITCH!"
He rammed into her deep and his thick cum exploded into her pussy. His jism ran out of her cunt and wet her thighs. She kept moving her ass, her cunt squeezing so that she got every drop of his thick cum.
"You sweet bitch," Jim moaned. "You sweet fucking bitch!"
His prick slipped out of her and his prick rubbed her soft thighs.
Barbara closed her eyes again. She still felt dreamy. She felt so tired that she didn't want to get up and put her clothes back on. She wasn't even sure when the two men left the room. She did know when Judson came back into the bedroom.
"Is it all right if I leave now?" she asked. "Baby," Judson said. "We're going to leave. I have another little surprise for you!" She didn't like the way he sounded.
CHAPTER EIGHT
"I don't understand," Barbara said. "Why did you bring me here?"
"You're going to find out," Judson replied. She hadn't wanted to come with Judson, but somehow she didn't have any will to resist him any more. He had told her that her husband was still asleep and she hadn't protested. He had helped her into his car and had driven her to one of the worst sections of town. He stopped the car in front of an ugly-looking bar.
"I don't think I want to go in there," Barbara protested. "Look, I think this has gone far enough. I want to go home now."
"But the party's just starting," he said.
"I said I want to go home," she insisted.
Judson was the type of man who got what he wanted. He grabbed her and practically jerked her out of the car. She found herself stumbling up the parking lot to the front door of the place. She felt really out of place in her long evening gown as she walked into the seedy bar. There was only one other woman in the place, and she was the barmaid, and she was dressed in a frumpy-looking blouse, tight black leotards and high heels. Her figure wasn't that good and Barbara could feel every eye in the place turning to her.
"Have a seat at that table," Judson said. "I'll be over in a moment."
She immediately felt scared as Judson left her. She took a seat at a corner table, but she kept looking at the door. For a moment she was tempted to run, but she wasn't sure where she would run. She didn't know very much about this side of town and she didn't have a car. She had seen Judson take his keys.
She looked back at the bar. She noticed that Judson wasn't around any more. She watched nervously as a husky young man walked toward her. He was dressed in dirty-looking blue jeans and a pull-over shirt.
"You Barbara?" he asked.
"Yes," she answered.
"Your man said to go on back. He said he'd be waiting in the back room."
"In the back room?" she asked.
"Sure, you just go past the bar and into the hallway behind it. You can't miss it."
"Thank you," she said.
Again Barbara was tempted to run, but she just didn't know where to go. Besides, she didn't think Jason was going to do anything seriously to injure her. She would just have to have courage until Judson took her home.
Her knees felt shaky as she walked to the back room. She could smell stale smoke as she searched for the hallway behind the bar. She walked through the hallway to the end of the hall. She pushed open the door and stepped inside. She heard a man laughing.
Someone shoved her. She almost lost her balance as she stumbled forward. She stood trembling in the middle of about half a dozen men. She didn't see Judson anywhere. All of the men looked like truck drivers-big, and hard looking, and smelling of sweat and beer.
"Dance for us, baby," someone said. "Your husband said this is what you like. So shake that pretty ass and titties."
There was music playing somewhere. She frantically looked around for Judson, but he wasn't in the room. She turned and tried to run for the door. Someone blocked her exit. She felt a hand brush across her titty. She jumped back as if she'd been bitten.
"Your husband said you sometimes like it rough," a man said. "Do you want it rough this time, baby? Are you going to dance for us, or do we beat the shit out of you for starters." The men were all drunk and she was sure that they meant what they said. Judson had told them some story and they believed it completely. Barbara was as scared as she'd ever been in her life. She knew she was going to have to dance for these men, and she wasn't sure what was going to come after that. "Shake your ass, bitch," someone said.
She felt tears in her eyes as she started swaying to the music. She felt her knees getting weaker, but she tried to look sexy for them. The men weren't satisfied. She heard them boo. She danced a little faster, and they clapped their hands.
"Come on, bitch!" a man said. "Show us something. Peel out of that gown and show us your tits!"
"No, please!" she whispered.
"Strip it off," a man said. "Quit trying to be so damn coy looking. Your husband told us how you like it. You love to show your ass. Now let's get with it."
Barbara guessed what Judson had told these men. He had told them that she was some kind of horny bitch that would be willing to do anything. She could feel her heart pounding as she looked around her. Judson was certainly going to get his revenge this time.
"Strip it, bitch!" a man said, and this time his voice sounded mean.
Barbara trembled as she reached up and peeled off her down. She let it fall to the floor. She heard their whistles of pleasure as she stepped out of it and started dancing to the music again.
"Look at those tits!" a man said. "Look at them fucking tits! Shake them, bitch!"
"They sure are juicy looking."
Barbara's melon-shaped tits bounced as she danced. She knew she really looked lewd, but there was nothing she could do about it. She felt hands reaching for her, stroking her. She tried to keep away from those hands, but there wasn't any way. Those stroking hands were all around her.
"Oh, please!" she moaned.
"Knock it off, bitch!" a man said. "You're going to love it. You know it!"
Suddenly a hand gripped her around her leg and jerked her off balance. She was on her knees, sprawled on the floor, and someone was behind her pressing his cock against her asscheeks. The only thing that saved her was the fact that she still wore her panties.
Nothing could help her in front as she felt another cock being rubbed against her cheek and leaving a trail of sticky cum.
"Hey, bitch, suck it," a man said. "You know you like sucking cock. Your husband told us you loved it!"
There were other hands stroking her all over, exploring every inch of her luscious body. She cursed Judson as a prick pressed against her lips. She tried to turn her head away, but she felt two hands gripping her head.
"Now suck it, cunt!" the man said. "I don't want to hurt you. Take it in your fucking mouth and do it good!"
He pressed harder and Barbara was forced to open her mouth. His cock was big, thick and sweaty as he pushed it into her mouth. She tried to keep him from shoving his horse-like cock all the way down her throat, but there wasn't any way. Suddenly it was dripping cum down the back of her throat.
"You sweet-sucking bitch," the man said. "Your husband was right. It's like sticking my cock into a vat of hot oil!"
Barbara wished she could tell them that Judson wasn't her husband. But then she thought that they probably wouldn't believe her anyway. There was nothing she could do but allow her head to be pulled back and forth as a big cock filled her mouth.
She felt hands on her titties and this man knew what he was doing. It was a wild sensation to feel his fingers stroking her titty-flesh until her tits were swollen. She could feel his fingers rubbing her nipples and making them get rigid.
"What a pair of tits," a man was saying. "What a sweet fucking pair of tits!"
Other hands slipped beneath her panties. It felt like four hands stroked her ass and around to her dripping pussy lips. She kept trying to move her body out of the way, but it didn't do any good. She moaned as a finger stabbed into her asshole.
"Let's get her fucking panties off," a man said.
Her panties were dragged down her legs. She struggled for one moment, and then they were peeled off her.
"Look at that fucking ass!" a man said.
She felt the man in front of her really starting to shove his prick into her throat. Behind her, she could feel a man spreading apart her asscheeks. Again she felt a finger stabbing into her asshole.
Another hand was between her legs. She felt fingers probing her hot cunt. She couldn't get away from those hands. She felt three fingers stabbing up into her cunt over and over. Hands were at her tits stroking them. She could feel her tits swelling up like hard rocks. She felt fingers rubbing across her nipples again.
Somehow, someone was slipping underneath her. She couldn't believe it when she felt a hungry mouth starting to chew on one of her nipples. She could feel her nipple being sucked deep into a man's throat and then hard teeth biting her.
She bobbed her head faster and faster as she felt the cock dripping deep into her throat. She started swallowing as fast as she could as his cock got thicker.
"I'm going to fucking come!" the man was groaning. "I'm going to blow my wad. I'm going to blow my fucking wad. I'm going to blow my wad into your mouth! OH SHIIIIIT!"
He rammed forward and his hot cock started spewing cum into her mouth. She could feel it hitting the roof of her mouth and she had to swallow a little faster. She couldn't swallow it all. She felt it dripping out of her mouth. She was afraid she was going to choke before he pulled his limp prick out of her mouth.
The man underneath her had suddenly twisted around. He had reached up and grabbed her asscheeks. She felt herself being pulled down until her pussy was resting against his cock-head.
"I'm going to put it in you, bitch," he was groaning. "I'm going to fill your pussy!"
He reached down and moved his cock around until his prickhead was resting against her pussy. She settled down on his prick, and she felt his hard cockflesh sliding inside her. He was going so deep. She couldn't believe how deep his cock was penetrating.
His thick, swollen knob was deep inside her belly. She raised herself up and bounced down again. She could feel his cockhead splitting apart her pussy hole each time she sat on him.
"You sweet little bitch!" he groaned. "Oh shit, I haven't felt this good in a long fucking time!"
She fucked faster. There were sweet fires shooting through her.
She felt another man behind her. She couldn't believe it was happening as she felt a rigid cock poking at her asshole. She started screaming for him to stop, that she couldn't take it there. She felt a slight pressure of his prick against her asshole.
"No!" she screamed. "Oh no, don't!"
She tried to get away from the sudden pain, but the hands held her in place.
"Give it to her good," someone was saying. "Her husband said she might make a fuss, but she loves it up the asshole."
"That bastard," she groaned. "That dirty bastard. He's not my husband. Oh, please don't do that!"
She felt a cock stabbing at her asshole. His huge prick ripped into her asshole and she felt it going deep. There was no way she could stop him. She felt the hot pressure as his cock went all the way inside her and his balls rested against her.
"Oh shit," the man groaned. "She's tight. Her fucking ass is tight! She's tighter than shit!"
He began to fuck her asshole with the same hard thrusts that the man fucked her pussy with. It hurt a lot, at first. Then Barbara began to feel his cock sliding into her asshole a little easier, and she began to feel the two cocks rubbing together inside her.
She moaned as they rammed her. She couldn't moan for long. She felt another cock rubbing against her hair and the side of her face. She tried to turn her head away, but hands gripped her head tightly. She felt her head being forced around and a cock pressed against her lips.
She couldn't do anything but open her mouth. His prick pushed inside her lips, and she began to suck on it. It was going deeper into her throat and she kept sucking on it. She could still feel those two cocks ramming into her with the same hot rhythm. The man underneath her was starting to lose his rhythm. She felt his balls jerking against her as he fucked.
"Oh shit!" he was moaning. "Oh shit, it feels good! It feels so fucking good! I'm going to shoot it into your pussy, bitch! I'm going to ram you deep and shoot it in your fucking pussy! OH PUSSY!"
He rammed up into her hard, and Barbara felt the hard spurting of his cum filling her pussy and making her even juicier. She thought it might be over when he pulled his cock out of her. But another man was taking his place.
She had never been one of those women who dreamed of getting raped by more than one man. But she realized that Judson had set her up for a real gang-bang. There was nothing she could do to stop anything. They were going to use her until they were satisfied.
"Oh sweet fuck," the man in her asshole started groaning. "I'm going to shoot my wad! Oh shit, it feels good, baby. It feels so fucking good. Here I come, baby! HERE IT COMES!"
Barbara screamed as she felt his hot jism exploding into her tight asshole. She bucked back against him as she got every drop of his thick cum. She could feel something happening to her insides. She knew she should be fighting this degrading experience. Instead she was caught up in the excitement.
"Oh yes!" she moaned. "That does feel good! That does!"
For a moment she had lost the cock in her mouth. Now he was cramming it back down her throat. She was completely relaxed, and she was able to take his cock really deep. She no longer thought about how bad this was. She could only think about the sweet pleasures rocking her.
"Bitch," someone groaned. "Sweet fucking bitch. You've got a sweet ass! You've got a sweet fucking ass!"
She felt the cock in her asshole going soft and slipping out of her. She expected someone else to take his place. Instead she could only feel the cock in her pussy. She hadn't realized that she'd fucked most of the men in the room and others had simply left. She did realize that it was almost over as the two hard cocks slammed into her mouth and cunt.
"You're going to get another mouthful of cum," the man was groaning. "You're going to get another mouthful of hot jism!"
There was nothing she could do but swallow as he rammed into her mouth as deep as he could. His jism leaked down the back of her throat.
"You sweet bitch," he groaned. "YOU SWEET SUCKING BITCH!"
He stabbed into her throat, and this time she could feel his thick cum oozing down her throat. She started to swallow and found that this man's cum had a different flavor than the others; it was less salty. It wasn't a bad taste and she drank it all in hungry gulps.
Her pussy was on fire and she was really riding the man underneath her. She didn't mind when the cock slipped out of her mouth. She wanted to be able to scream. She groaned when the man rolled her over without letting his cock slide out of her cunt.
"I'm going to enjoy this, bitch," he groaned. "I'm going to get my money's worth out of you."
"Money's worth?" she asked.
"Sure, baby," he replied. "Didn't you know? Your sweet ass is costing us fifty dollars a piece. Your husband likes to think of you as a paid whore."
It was the ultimate humiliation, but Barbara found that it didn't take the edge off her appetite. It was too late to stop the wicked excitement boiling inside her.
She lifted her ass as high as she could as his sweet cock pounded her. She locked her legs around his back, letting her feet slide up and down. She felt his swollen cockhead getting deeper inside her.
"You know how to fuck, baby," he groaned. "You sure know how to move your hot ass!"
"Then fuck me hard!" she moaned. "Fuck me really hard!"
He gave her more than what she wanted as his big prick rammed deeper and deeper into her deliciously throbbing cunt.
"Oh yes, fuck me like that!" she screamed. "Oh yes, you're going to make me come! You're going to make me fucking come! Oh yes, give it to me like that! OH YEEEEES!"
She thought she was going to go out of her mind with the powerful shaking of her orgasm. Her body seemed to be ripped apart. She felt the release of her juices. He rammed into her harder. She felt how heavy his balls were as they pounded her. It felt so damned good. She kept lifting her ass as high as she could until the sweet shivers subsided.
"Oh, that was so fine," she moaned.
He kept fucking her. His bloated knob was going really deep into her pussy. She started using her cunt walls to grip his throbbing cock.
She tried to use her cunt walls like fingers in a tight caress. She could tell he was loving it. He was panting in her ear as he thrust his cock into her as fast as he could.
She loved it when he gripped her ass tightly. She loved to have a man holding her ass when he fucked her. It made her feel like she really belonged to him. Right now she felt like she belonged to this man or to any man who wanted to fuck her.
"That's right!" she moaned. "Use me. Use my cunt. Fuck it good!"
"Hot damn!" the man groaned. "You hot-assed little bitch. You fucking sweet piece of meat. Hot damn, it feels good. It feels so fucking good. Hot damn, baby!"
She could feel his cock swell inside her. He was bruising her with his heavy balls. She closed her eyes and let herself enjoy the sensations.
"I'm going to come, baby," he said. "I'm going to shoot my fucking wad up your cunt! I'm going to fucking come! Oh shit, baby! OH FUCKING SHIIIIIIIT!"
One last time he rammed her deep, then she felt his hot jism ripping through her cunt like tiny needles. She kept using her cunt to squeeze his cock dry. Her eyes were closed as she felt him push his cock into her one last time and then pull out. He rubbed the cock on her belly and cunt hairs, leaving a sticky mess.
"You were the greatest, baby," he said.
She heard him leave the room. She opened her eyes. It was dark. It was then she realized she hadn't really seen any of their faces. They had simply used her and would never see her again.
And there was nothing she could ever do about it.
Barbara somehow made it to her feet. She felt drunk as she gathered up her clothes and dressed. She could find no other way out of the room except the door she'd came in through. She found herself walking up the same dark hall and back into the bar.
She didn't think she was going to make it out the door without being dragged back into the room. Hands touched her as she walked through the crowd. She could feel someone playing with her ass and fondling her titties. She didn't do anything about it. She could think of nothing but getting out of the bar. A man stopped her just before she reached the entrance.
"How about a kiss, baby?" he asked.
He kissed her mouth and drove his tongue into her throat. She tried to struggle free, but she felt his big hands clutching her asscheeks and lifting her off the ground.
She thought she was going to get laid again right there in the middle of everyone. Instead he finally let her go with a gentle pat on her ass.
"You get along now," he said. "I don't like sloppy seconds, cunt. But you come back when I'm the first and I'll give you more than you can handle!"
She somehow got by him and out the door. Later she couldn't remember any of the long trip home.
CHAPTER NINE
"You're going to feel better after you get into your own bed and rest a while," Jennie told Don.
"I hope so," Don said. "Where the hell is Barbara, anyway?"
"She's coming along later," Jennie said. "Don't worry about her. We've got to get you up to bed or Judson will never forgive me." Jennie knew what she was doing was wrong. She was only supposed to bring Don home.
But Jennie had her eyes on Don ever since she'd first met him, and she knew she'd never have a better chance. She knew he thought she was attractive. He hadn't taken his eyes off her for practically the entire evening. She also knew it would be a while before Barbara came home. Jennie had known what Judson had in mind for Barbara, but she hadn't warned her. She was still in love with Judson and she was a good secretary.
"I can make it by myself from here," Don said.
"I'm sure you could," Jennie said as she helped him unlock the door. "But I'd never forgive myself if you got into an accident or something."
Jennie walked him up the stairs to his bedroom. She could feel her heart pounding as she helped him sit down on the edge of the bed. She didn't think he was really sleepy. She thought she could wake him up pretty fast if she put her mind to it.
"Let me help you get undressed," she said.
"That's crazy," he said. "I can undress myself. I will."
"I'll help you," Jennie said.
The tall, good looking blonde started helping him with his coat and tie and then his shirt. He wasn't wearing an undershirt and she ran her fingers across the soft fuzzy hairs of his chest. She ran her fingertips down to his taut belly and she shivered. It was nice feeling him. She wondered why Barbara needed other men when she had a man like Don at home.
"Now for your pants," she said.
"This is nuts," he said. "What if Barbara should come home?"
"Don't worry about Barbara," Jennie said. "She's having a party of her own."
He didn't ask her what she meant and she was glad of that. She wouldn't have wanted to explain that his wife was getting gang-banged at that moment. She didn't think he would appreciate it.
"Now you just stretch out here and I'll help you with your pants," Jennie said.
Jennie already had them unbuckled and now she was pulling the zipper down. She could feel his soft prick and it was plenty big. She knew it wouldn't take her long to get it big and hard.
"Did I ever tell you that you're a good-looking man," Jennie said as she tugged off his shoes and socks and then pulled his trousers off. He was left in nothing but a pair of jockey shorts. She could see his cock pressing against his shorts. He had a big one but it wasn't hard yet. She was soon going to take care of that.
"I like you, Don," she said softly. "I really do!"
Jennie could feel her blood boiling as she climbed on the bed with him. She kissed his mouth and let her tongue play with his lips. She wasn't surprised when his mouth opened and she felt his tongue rubbing against hers.
She also wasn't surprised when she felt his hands moving down her back and cupping her ass. She knew she had a beautiful ass. Her tits weren't that big, but she really had a beautiful ass and she knew how to shake it.
"That's right, Don," she moaned. "Play with me. Play with my ass. It feels so good!"
"This is crazy," he mumbled.
He rolled over on top of her and his tongue was thrusting into her mouth. She wiggled her own tongue against his and she pressed her ass against his hands. His squeezing hands were sending ripples of fire through her. She could not remember her pussy being this hot in a long time.
"You make me feel so good," she groaned.
She let her silky blonde hair brush against his face as she lowered her head. She kissed his nipples, then sucked one into her mouth. She liked the feeling of his nipple getting even harder inside her lips.
"Oh shit," Don groaned. "What are you doing, Jennie?"
"I'm only going to make you feel good, baby," she said.
Jennie slipped out of bed and quickly started tearing her clothes off. She had never felt such an urgent need to get at a man's body. Not even Judson's. Her body trembled with desire as she climbed back onto the bed with him.
Don's hands grabbed her ass. She moaned as she felt his strong fingers pulling her asscheeks apart and one finger probing at her snug asshole. She tried to draw away from him because she wanted to get his shorts off. Instead he pulled her tighter against him and he started kissing her mouth. She gasped as his tongue drove deep into her throat.
"Oh sweet baby," she moaned. "Oh sweet baby, that's nice!"
He rolled her over onto her back and his hot mouth moved down her body. She felt his lips tugging gently at one of her hard nipples. She put her hands behind his head and pulled his face closer. She moaned as his mouth opened and he started sucking in more of her creamy titty-flesh.
"Oh yes, baby," she moaned. "Oh yes, I like that. Suck my titties. Suck them hard!"
He began to suck her titties hard and she could feel his teeth pulling at her tender flesh. She felt him open his mouth wider, and he was really getting a mouthful of her tit.
At the same time she could feel his hand moving up her body and he started playing with her other titty. She could feel his fingertips gently stroking her nipple and making it harder than ever.
Jennie was getting hotter than hell and neither of them heard someone else walking into the room. Jennie only knew that Barbara had returned when she opened her eyes and saw Barbara standing there.
"What the fuck is going on?" Barbara asked.
Jennie jumped away from Barbara's husband. She looked closely at Barbara. Barbara looked like she'd been through the mill that evening. Jennie knew what it was like. Jennie was sure that Barbara would be in the mood for some gentle loving.
"Don't ask questions," Jennie said. "Why don't you take a long, hot shower and then join us?"
Don was looking scared to death. For a moment Jennie thought that Barbara was going to refuse. Then Barbara shrugged her shoulders and began undressing. In a few moments she was naked and she went into the bathroom. Jennie heard the shower running.
"I can't believe it," Don said.
"Don't worry about anything, baby," Jennie said. "She's coming back and we're going to have a great time. A great time!"
Jennie moved her hand down to Don's crotch to prove her point. Don's prick had gone soft from the fear of what his wife was going to do. Jennie knew she could make it hot again quickly. Jennie began to run her fingers up and down the length of his prick and she could feel it start to swell.
"Let's take your shorts off," Jennie said. "They're only getting in the way."
The beautiful blond started tugging his shorts down his legs. He kicked out of them and he felt her lips kissing the insides of his thighs. He felt her lips moving up his thighs and he could feel the soft, silken feel of her blonde hair caressing his legs.
"Oh fuck," Don groaned. "I can't believe this is happening."
His wife turned off the shower. She was drying herself off as she walked back into the bedroom. Don turned his eyes to her. She was really beautiful and quite a contrast to the slender blonde woman who now kissed his legs. Don could never remember being so turned on in his entire life.
"Ummmmm," Jennie said. "It's so big already!"
Jennie kissed his balls. Both of his balls felt hot and swollen. She gently sucked one into her mouth and rolled it beneath her tongue. She could feel the tension going through his body. She released his balls and started running her tongue up the soft underside of his hard cock.
"Oh fuck," he moaned. "Oh shit, it feels good. Your hot mouth makes me shiver!"
Barbara got onto the bed with them. Barbara was thinking that she had never expected anything like this to happen, but it was getting her turned on again. She had been shocked when she'd seen Jennie and her husband on the bed, but now she was feeling a tingly sensation all over her body.
She took one of Don's hands and pressed his fingers against her swollen tit. She felt his fingers rubbing across her nipple and she gasped. She pressed her tit harder against his hand and leaned over to kiss his mouth. Barbara drove her tongue deep into her husband's mouth as soon as their lips touched.
At that same moment Jennie kissed the head of Don's rigid prick. Don's hand nearly squeezed Barbara's titty off. She didn't mind that. It felt good. She kept rubbing her tongue against his, feeling the shivers running through her body. She moved her body closer to his so that her other titty could rub against him. It was crazy that she could get so horny so quickly, but it was happening. She felt her pussy starting to drip juice.
She raised her head as she heard her husband moaning. Now Jennie had taken his prick into her mouth and was swallowing it like an all-day sucker. She could see her husband's prick already dripping cum and saliva from her red lips.
Don fondled Barbara's big tits. Barbara groaned as she felt his fingers tugging on her turgid nipples. She moved up his body and pressed her nipple against his lips. He didn't waste any time. She felt him sucking the hot bud into his throat and he was chewing on her tits gently with his teeth.
"Oh baby," she groaned. "Oh baby, that does feel nice. You know how to use your tongue on my tits. Your tongue feels so good!"
Don's teeth started biting at her titty. She crammed more of her hot titty-flesh into his mouth. She changed her position so that she could watch Jennie.
"That's right, bitch," she moaned. "Suck my husband's cock! Suck it good for him. Use your cocksucking tongue!"
Jennie's blonde head was bobbing up and down very quickly, and Barbara could see more of her husband's cum leaking out. Barbara reached down and grabbed Jennie by the back of her head. She lifted Jennie's head away from her husband's cock.
Jennie was trembling with desire, but Barbara wasn't going to let the little blonde bitch have what she wanted. At least not yet. Not until Barbara had enjoyed herself.
Barbara swung her legs over her husband. She reached for his cock and pulled it against her moist cuntlips. She settled down on his prickhead and forced it up inside her. Slowly, she sank down on his prickmeat. She felt it splitting apart her insides. Her husband still had a fantastic cock.
"Your cock's in me so fucking deep," she moaned. "I like your cock inside me like this!"
She began to bounce up and down. She bent over so that she could kiss his mouth again. She started thrusting her fiery little tongue between his lips and rubbing her tits against his hairy chest. She lifted her head again.
"Don't just sit there!" she screamed at Jennie. "Lick my asshole, bitch. Lick his balls and my cunt. Lick everywhere!"
Barbara moaned as she immediately felt Jennie's hot breath blowing against her asshole. Then she felt Jennie's tongue digging into the crack of her ass. Jennie moved her head down and her tongue was somehow rubbing his prick and the top of Barbara's cunt.
"Oh yes," Barbara groaned. "Your tongue feels good!"
Barbara bounced faster. She could already feel the hot excitement in her insides as his cock kept thrusting deep into her pussy. Her pussy juices started to flood her husband's cock. She bounced a little harder and felt the first quick spasm of delight go through her.
"Oh yes!" she screamed. "Oh yes, that's good! Your cock feels so good! I'm coming, baby! I'm coming. OH BABY!"
Her body was nearly twisted apart by the sweet spasms of pleasure. She felt tears in her eyes and she knew she was crying for joy. It felt so damned good. She couldn't stop bouncing up and down on his swollen cock.
"Oh sweet fuck!" she moaned. "Oh sweet fuck! Your cock feels good!"
She kept bouncing until the last few spasms went through her. Then she slid off her husband's prick. She turned around quickly and grabbed Jennie by the hair. She didn't know why she was so angry at Jennie, but she wanted to make the blonde bitch pay for what had happened that evening.
She was sure Jennie had known what was going to happen.
"All right, cunt," Barbara said. "You wanted it bad. Now you're going to get it. Get off the bed, Don."
"What the hell is going on?" Don asked. "Just get off the bed, honey," Barbara said.
"I promise you that you're going to enjoy this."
Don got off the bed and stood up straight. Barbara forced Jennie up on her hands and knees. She then made Jennie raise her ass way high in the air. Barbara made sure Jennie was going to stay that way, and then she turned on her husband. She put her fingers around his hard prick and slowly jerked it up and down. Some of his cum appeared at the tiny hole and she smeared it all over his cock-head.
She slowly guided her husband's cock up to Jennie's asshole.
"She likes it hard, baby," Barbara said. "Give it to her hard! Ram her hard!"
Barbara knew that Jennie had had cock up her asshole before, but it couldn't have been easy to take Don's prick. Don shoved his cock all the way into Jennie's asshole just as Barbara commanded.
"Oh no!" Jennie screamed. "Oh, that hurts!"
"Don't listen to her, baby," Barbara said. "She likes cock up her ass. Fuck her hard. Give it to her good!"
Don started ramming Jennie with hard, deep strokes. Barbara could hear the slapping of his cock and balls against Jennie's asscheeks. Then Jennie stopped struggling and started moving her body back against Don.
She could hear Jennie's sudden gasps for breath.
"That's it!" Barbara moaned. "Now give it to her good! Fuck her hot little ass off!"
Don reached around and grabbed Jennie's small titties. He started slamming his cock into her like she'd never had it before. Barbara could hear Jennie grunting each time his huge cock stabbed into her ass. Barbara grinned as she watched. Jennie was going to remember this night for a long time.
"I want you to blow a hot wad in her asshole," Barbara told her husband. "I want you to make her cry for it!"
Don's big prick was really thrusting into her tight asshole. There was a look of joy on his face as he kept feeling Jennie's ass tighten around his stiff cock. He could already feel his jism dripping inside her. He tightened his hands on her titties and started rubbing her nipples with his thumbs and forefingers.
"You big bastard!" Jennie groaned. "Oh shit! Your cock feels like it's going to rip me in half!"
Barbara slipped her hand between them and started massaging Don's heavy balls. She brushed her fingertips over them and then started squeezing them as if she was trying to squeeze his cum out. It gave her a funny sort of satisfaction to have her husband fucking this woman in the ass.
"Oh shit!" Don groaned. "I'm getting there! I'm getting so fucking close!"
Jennie must have understood that she didn't have a lot of time. She started shaking her ass as fast as she could. Suddenly her entire body started to shake.
"I'm coming!" Jennie screamed. "Oh, that feels good! Your stiff cock is making me come! It feels so good! OH FUUUUUUUCK MY ASS!"
Jennie's body kept twisting from side to side as Don's stiff cock kept pounding her asshole. She was moving her ass back against him a little slower and it seemed like his prick was getting even deeper into her tight asshole.
Barbara was still playing with Don's heavy balls as he kept pushing his cock into Jennie's hot asshole. Barbara could see the hot shivers going through Don's body. She knew he was getting very close. She closed her fingers around his balls a little tighter.
"Shoot it in her ass!" Barbara commanded. "Shoot your hot jism in her asshole!"
"Bitch!" Don moaned. "You hot-assed bitch. I'm going to shoot it up your fucking asshole. I'm going to shoot my jism! Bitch! YOU FUCKING BITCH!"
Don rammed deep into Jennie's asshole, and he felt his balls contracting as he started shooting his thick wad into Jennie's asshole. Don couldn't believe how good it felt. He rammed her again as the rest of his cum shot into her asshole. Jennie kept working her ass back and forth as she milked every drop out of his cock.
"Oh fuck," he groaned. "Fucking fantastic!"
He pulled his cock out of her asshole. Barbara went into the bathroom and came back with a washrag. She kneeled by. the bed and very carefully washed his cock clean. Then she took it in her hot mouth. She sucked on it a few minutes and was rewarded by a last few drops of his milky cum.
Barbara lifted her head. She could see her husband smiling at her. She was enjoying herself. She realized that there would be other things she would have to tell him. She would have to tell him the truth about what had happened that evening.
But she also realized that Don would understand.
Especially after the good loving she was going to give him from now on!
The End
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